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Hello again from ‘lockdown’. At 
the time of writing we have just 
moved into ‘Phase 1’ out of lock-
down. The social distancing meas-
ures remain in place and the advice 
in Scotland is to still ‘Stay Home’ 
when possible, although we are 
allowed to meet with a restricted number 
of people from one other household, once a 
day, outside, while staying two metres apart. 
Since I last wrote, there have been no further 
positive tests reported by the Western Isles 
Health Board, although that’s not to say the 
virus isn’t still here. We have seen the dev-
astating losses incurred in Skye and we can 
only continue to hope that our care homes 
and hospital stay virus-free. ‘Covid na mal-
lachd’, as someone said to me recently! 

On the brighter side, we have managed to 
pull together a good As na Bailtean section 
for this month. Thank you to all our corre-
spondents and residents for helping put the 
column together. We missed having it last 
month—I think I’m correct in saying it was 
the first ever issue without one. 

I am also very grateful to all those who have 
contributed to this issue, particularly those 
who have shared their candid experiences of 
living in lockdown. I thank you all for your 
honesty and not sugar-coating anything. It 
has been tough, and your stories illustrate 
that (see p. 14). However, good things have 
also come of this situation, such as the com-
munity larder scheme (read about it on p.6), 
the number of people rediscovering the joys 
of ‘growing their own’ (see our extended 
Nature’s Diary on p. 9) and enjoying the out-
doors more than they have in years (while 
maintaining social distancing, of course). 
Are more people cutting peats this year? 
I have a feeling there are. We are hear-
ing a lot about ‘nature healing’ as a result 
of the reduction in human activity. Maybe 
we don’t notice it quite so much here, but 
did you see the videos of the deer walking 
down Buchanan Street in Glasgow and the 
penguins that have appeared on the streets 
in Cape Town? Reports also say that carbon 
dioxide emissions are down 17% since the 
lockdown started. Good for the bees too! 
It was World Bee Day on 20 May, which is 
when I started putting the issue together; 
hence, our cover photo this month.

I don’t think life will be the 
same as it was for quite a 
while. A lot of people have 
discovered that they can 
actually work from home 
and be just as productive 
as they are in the office. As 
someone who used to do a 
three-hour round-trip com-
mute to work, it would be 
good to see a reduction in 
the number of commuters 
UK-wide. It’s not healthy…

for the person or the environment. Maybe 
it’s time to ‘re-set’, as it were. Our lives have 
been, to this point, more jam-packed than 
ever. Perhaps this forced slow down (for 
some) will help us take more ‘time out’ for 
the nicer things in life. And I hope all those 
keyworkers who have been working flat out 
to keep things going get rewarded in some 
way, be it financial or otherwise. It would 
also be good to see more people support-
ing local businesses as we come out of this. 
Have you seen the new Isle20 initiative? 
It is an online store set up to support local 
businesses in the Scottish islands during the 
COVID-19 crisis. Currently, 26 islands are 
represented, including Lewis, and well over 
200 businesses. You should check it out. 

So, as with last month, we have a lot of 
coronavirus-based news and views for you 
in this issue. However, we also remember 
the evacuation at Dunkirk, which happened 
80 years ago this month, as we reprint the 
accounts of some of our kinsfolk who wit-
nessed it first-hand. We’ve had a lot of ‘new’ 
old photos sent in over the last few weeks 
as people have had a chance to look them 
out and scan them, so there are some super 
ones within (and more to come in the next 
few issues). 

Maybe by the time the next issue comes 
around, we’ll be out of lockdown and adjust-
ing to the ‘new’ normal. Let’s hope the ‘sec-
ond wave’ doesn’t come to fruition. Be kind 
to yourself and others.

Until next time,

Jayne

www.lochatuathnews.com

 www.facebook.com/LochaTuathNews

 @lochatuathnews

 instagram.com/lochatuathnews
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Back
Birthday Wishes
We send our warmest congratulations 
to our oldest villager, Mrs Chirsty Mary 
Macleod, 17 Back, who celebrated her 95th 
birthday in Blar Buidhe on 1 June. This 
period of lockdown has been particularly 
difficult for our care home residents, who 
have been unable to receive their custom-
ary visits from family and friends. Chirsty 
Mary's generation will be very familiar 
with the popular wartime song ‘We'll Meet 
Again’ and it is our sincere hope that the 
sentiments expressed in these lyrics will 
very soon become a reality for all of our 
elderly friends and neighbours, to whom 
we send our best wishes at this time.

Springwatch
One unforeseen consequence of this 
restrictive period is the upsurge of walkers 
who are out and about for their allotted 
daily exercise. They have been greatly 
aided by the superb spring weather we've 
enjoyed this year. It was the sunniest April 
in Scotland since 1942, with the persis-
tence of the Scandinavian high pressure 
ensuring that our north-west corner fared 
particularly well. Stornoway recorded 
the highest sunshine totals in the UK 
for several consecutive days. ‘I hope this 
isn't our summer’ was a familiar refrain 
from our half-glass-empty residents! Some 
welcome rain arrived in May to satisfy 
the gardeners, crofters and prospective 
anglers. Hopefully it will remember to 
stop though! 

Vatisker
New Babies
Congratulations to Siobhan and Alexander 
Maciver (Tippex), 24 Vatisker Park, on the 
birth of their son Harvey Alexander on 
23 March. Harvey is a new grandson for 
Ancris and Donald Morrison (Stornoway) 
and Catherine Maciver (Tong). Harvey is 
Vatisker’s first baby to be born during the 
coronavirus pandemic lockdown.

Congratulations are also due to Tracey 
and Ally Maclean (Ivy Cottage, North 
Tolsta) on the birth of their third child, 
Scott James, on 10 April (Good Friday), 
weighing 8lbs 3oz. Scott is a wee brother 
for Jessica and Kyle, and a new great-
grandson for Mary Maclean (70 Vatisker). 

Fifty Years Married
Our belated congratulations go to James 
and Peggy Mairi Kelly who celebrated 
their Golden Wedding Anniversary ear-
lier this year. The couple were married 
on 20 February 1970 in Arrochar, where 
they have since made their family home. 
Peggy Mairi (nighean Jack) is formerly of 63 
Lighthill and her bridesmaid was Agnes 
Margaret Macleod (nighean a' Bhullar), for-
merly of 57 Back. The couple have a family 
of three and have four grandchildren. We 
send them our best wishes on their mile-
stone anniversary.

Birthday Wishes
Best wishes to three Vatisker residents, 
who recently celebrated special birthdays. 
Cathella Bellamy, 47 Vatisker, was 80 on 
12 March and Cathy Morag Macleod, 1 
Broadbay View, was 70 on 7 April. Happy 
birthday to Eilidh (Dano) Macdonald (45 
Vatisker), who celebrated her 21st at home 
in lockdown. We hope you have a great 
party to celebrate once the restrictions on 
social gatherings are lifted.

Condolences
We send our sympathy to Mrs Katie Mary 
Smith, 37 Vatisker, following the pass-
ing of her sister-in-law Ann Macleod in 
Glasgow on 1 April. Ann was predeceased 
by her husband Murdo (Murchadh Uilleim 
Chaluim) in 1969.

Coll
New Baby
Congratulations to Louise Campbell and 
Andrew Macritchie (85 Coll) on the birth 
of their daughter Rhea MacRitchie on 5 
March 2020, a new granddaughter for 
Donald (Gog) and CJ Campbell.

Golden Wedding
Congratulations to Kenny (Plant; mac Iain 
Chelsoin) and Isobel Maciver (59 Coll) who 
celebrated their Golden Wedding anni-
versary on 1 May. They were married 50 
years ago in the Drumchapel Old Church 
(known as the White Church) and the 
reception was in the Radnor Park Hotel 
in Clydebank. They celebrated their ‘lock-
down’ anniversary with an online Zoom 
party with friends and family. Wishing 
you many more happy years together.

Gress
Birthday Wishes
Our best wishes go to two special gen-
tlemen who are the oldest in the village. 
Domhnall Macleod (Bobshie; no. 31) and John 
Macdonald (Swannie; no. 40). Many happy 
healthy years are wished for you both.

Congratulations to Catriona Bain who cel-
ebrated a special 21st birthday on 4 June. 
Like every other student she is stuck at 
home and is unable to complete her place-
ment as part of her course. She will be 
deprived of her birthday party as things 
go, but we are sure she will make up for it 
when we are all back to normality.

Condolences
We received sad news in the village that 
Cathie Macdonald (Cathie Ruaridh Portair), 
late of 27 Gress, passed away on 27 April in 
Bethesda aged 86 years. Cathie was a resi-
dent there for many years. Her brother Iain 
died in England and Donnie in Canada. 
We think of her nieces and cousins in 
Canada and all the many friends she had.

We also heard of the death of another of 
the Gress girls: Oighrig Neil John late of 
16 Gress, who passed away on 10 May. 
Oighrig married David Miller and they 

made their home in Newtonmore, where 
they had two of a family. Her husband 
passed away a few years ago. We think of 
her brother Donald and sister Christina in 
Inverness. They lost their brother Alasdair 
a few weeks ago. Our thoughts are with 
her family, brother, sister and friends.

Get Well Messages
Our best wishes go to Iain Maclennan (mac 
Mardo; no. 23) following his surgery in 
Glasgow. We wish him a speedy recovery and 
look forward to seeing him out once again.

Tong
80th Birthday
Birthday wishes to a much loved husband, 
father, father-in-law, shen, brother and 
uncle, who reached the milestone age of 80 
years young on Friday 8 May 2020. Having 
lived in Tong and been an active member of 
the community for most of his life, we are 
sure that you will all join us all in wishing 
Angan Murray many happy returns.  

Anniversary 
Donna and Iain Macleod recently celebrat-
ed their 25th wedding anniversary on 5 
May. They were married by the late Rev. M 
A Macleod at Kenneth St Free Church with 
the reception at the Caberfeidh Hotel.

Easter Bunny
We would like to extend a belated Thank 
you to the Easter Bunny for the delicious 
deliveries made to key workers in the vil-
lage. A welcome boost to morale under the 
current circumstances. 

Scarecrow Competition
Although some village events have had to 
be rescheduled for a later date we are still 
going to go ahead with our third annual 
village scarecrow competition. So get your 
thinking caps on and set the kids to work! 
They should be out on display week begin-
ning 27 July. It would also be great if other 
villages in the Loch a’ Tuath area joined in.

Committee Member Wanted
In July, we usually hold the LATN AGM. 
We shall see what the year brings regarding 
public meetings, etc. but we are keen for 
someone from Tong to join our committee. 
We are very aware that we sometimes lack 
coverage and stories from Tong, and so we 
feel it would benefit both us and the village 
to have a ‘rep’ on our committee. There are 
only 10 meetings a year, which last, on aver-
age, about an hour. The meetings are held 
mainly to catch up with news and generate 
ideas for articles and interview subjects 
for future issues. If you are interested in 

As Na 
Bailtean
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 Domnhall 
Barden and 
Sarah (Upper 
Coll)

Rhea 
MacRitchie (Coll) 

 Harvey Alexander Maciver 
(Vatisker)

New Babies!
New Babies!

Angan 
Murray 
 (Tong)

Herb 
Garden 
(Upper 
Coll) 

 Cathella 
and Alex 
Bellamy 
(Vatisker)

Four generations. Bean Dhomhnaill Ruaidh (10 
Back), Bean Sheoidhein, Chirsty Mary Sheoidhein, 
 (17 Back) and her son George Finlay, 1951. 

 Donna and Iain Macleod (Tong)

Engag
ement!

Engag
ement!

AnniversaryAnniversary
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helping us and your community, please 
contact the editor by email (latneditor2@
outlook.com). We need your help!

Upper Coll
Bereavements
We are sorry to report that Etta Miller, 
Newtonmore and formerly of Gress, passed 
away on 10 May, aged 84 years. Etta was 
a sister of the late Alasdair Stewart, 13 
Upper Coll. We send our sincere condo-
lences to Jessie and to Etta’s son David, 
daughter Margaret and her brother and 
sister, Donald and Christina, in Inverness.

We are also saddened to report the passing 
of John Graham, formerly of Upper Coll, on 
21 March 2020 at the age of 55 years at his 
home in North Carolina.  John is survived 
by his children, Iain and Nina, and his 
siblings Shona, Iain, Kennag and Chriselle. 
John is sorely missed by many, near and far.

Engagement
Belated congratulations are due to 
Domhnall Barden (Stac Li, 37 Upper Coll) 
and Sarah Colvin who got engaged on 
30 December on Conic Hill, overlooking 
Loch Lomond. Sarah is from Dunblane 
and both are currently living and working 
in Leamington Spa. The wedding is due 
to take place on 8 May 2021, in Dunblane, 

providing COVID doesn’t spoil the ceilidh!

Ceud Mìle Taing
What a lovely surprise we got from the chil-
dren in the village when a mystery package 
was delivered. The children who had their 
Halloween party in the autumn decided to 
use the balance of their funds to gift us a 
herb or salad growing box, which was just 
the nicest thought to cheer us all up in the 
lockdown. Thank you very much indeed. 
Everyone is busy growing the boxes and 
you can see a picture of some of them in 
the magazine. 

Congratulations
Congratulations to Stephen Mutch, at 4a, 
who passed his driving test just before the 
lockdown came into effect. 

Birthday Greetings
Happy 80th birthday to Zena Mackay, 7 
Gerraidh Ghuirm, who celebrated her spe-
cial day on 31 May. Zena hopes to celebrate 
this milestone birthday properly with her 
children Ivor (who shares the same birth-
day as his mother) and Annie, her son-
in-law Cal, and her grandsons Finn and 
Luke, and wider family and friends once 
the social distancing rules are relaxed a bit.

Birthday congratulations to the two 
Macritchie gentlemen at number 12 who 

each celebrate an important birthday. Jack 
will be 21 on 13 June and Rhys is turning 
18 on 25 June. Happy birthday to you both.

Get Well Wishes
We send our best wishes to any villagers 
who have been unwell or in hospital. 

Lockdown Milestones
There are many milestones that may be 
passing for our villagers during the lock-
down. There are bound to be events that 
would involve family gatherings that can-
not take place. 

It is of course a very difficult time in which 
to suffer a bereavement and to endure the 
additional sadness of not being able to 
mourn with friends and family. We send 
our sincere condolences.

We also remember the young people whose 
educational milestones have been disrupt-
ed, P7 pupils leaving primary school with-
out their usual celebrations and transition 
days, and S6 pupils leaving school without 
completing exams or the enjoyment of the 
usual celebratory events that mark that 
milestone. We also remember the older 
students who had expected to graduate 
this summer. We send you all our warmest 
thoughts and best wishes for your return 
to studies when it comes.

James  
and Peggy 

Mairi Kelly  
(Vatisker)

 Tha Colaiste a’ Chaisteil a’ sireadh dhao-
ine de gach aois a bhiodh deònach a bhith 
na meantairean dha luchd-ionnsachaidh 
Gàidhlig san àm ri teachd. Tha an sgeama 
seo airson cothrom a thoirt dha luchd-
ionnsachaidh an cànan a chleachdadh 

agus a leasachadh. Bhiodh aig gach meantair ri coin-
neachadh ri aon duine a tha ag ionnsachadh Gàidhlig 
agus a bhith a’ còmhradh riutha ann an suidheachadh 
neo-fhoirmeil.  Chan fheum sibh a bhith comasach air 
Gàidhlig a leughadh no a sgrìobhadh – chan eil sinn ag 
iarraidh ach comas còmhraidh.

Gheibheadh na meantairean am pàigheadh. Ma tha ùidh 
agaibh ann a bhith an sàs anns a’ phrògram mheantaraidh 
seo, neo ma tha ceistean sam bith agaibh, faodaidh sibh 
fios a chur gun a’ phost-dealain seo: 

le41cb@uhi.ac.uk 

Lews Castle College is looking for people of different ages 
who would be willing to be Gaelic mentors for individu-
als who are learning Gaelic. This would involve meeting 
and chatting to Gaelic learners on a regular basis. This 
programme gives the learners the opportunity to use the 
language in an informal situation. You do not have to be 
able to read or write Gaelic – this is about speaking the 
language.

The mentors would be paid for their time. If you are inter-
ested in being a Gaelic mentor, or have any questions, you 
can contact the following email:  

le41cb@uhi.ac.uk

Sgeama Meantaraidh

Kenny 
and Isobel 

Maciver 
(Coll) 

Engag
ement!

Engag
ement!
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Community Larders

Ionad Loch a’ Tuath (ILT) and Back Community 
Council were delighted to hear at the end of 
April that they had jointly been awarded a grant 
through the Scottish Government Supporting 
Communities Fund and HIE to help the area 
during the current coronavirus pandemic.

The money will be used to help run the tel-
ephone helpline, which has been running for two 
months now, and also to provide ‘community 
larders’ throughout the Back area. As folk are 
taking their daily exercise around the village they 
may notice new yellow boxes at Coll Centre, the 
Hut, Gress beach car park and the bus shelter at 
the crossroads in Lighthill. The boxes contain a 
selection of basic foodstuffs and toiletries, and are free for 
anyone who needs them.

A Community Council spokesperson said: ‘This is a difficult 
time for everyone and many families are on reduced or no 
wages. The basic food and toiletries in this box are for any-
one’s use. They are free for anyone who needs them at this 
time. They are the Back community’s way of looking after 
each other. If you need them please use them. The box will be 
refilled twice a week while the current crisis lasts.

‘If you do use the box and find there is something missing 
please call the community helpline and we will try and get 
your request to you. If you know of anyone who cannot get 
to a box but could use some of the items please let us know 
through the helpline and we will deliver’.

ILT said: ‘We are happy that ILT was able to assist the 
Community Council in securing this funding, which will go 

towards providing help for those in need during the COVID-
19 crisis’.

Since the larders were launched, the Community Council 
has had a number of enquiries from the public asking if they 
can donate items to the boxes. Unfortunately, at this time, 
although extremely generous, the Community Council asks 
that people refrain from doing this, as inventories have to 
be kept and recorded, and ‘sell-by’ dates strictly adhered to.

The helpline number is 07379 684 131 and is available every 
day.

Meetings and Helpline

The Community Council continues to meet online using 
Zoom. The helpline is still running and we’ve had a number 
of calls. We are still available if people need help with shop-
ping and getting prescriptions. We are very grateful to those 
who have volunteered to help us with this.

Back Community Council Update - June 2020

In the passing of Alex Ferguson at his 
home at 18 Vatisker, Back, at the age of 
75 years, the Back district has lost one of 
its most popular personalities. Alasdair 
Neil, as he was familiarly called, fol-
lowed his calling as a fisherman until 
old age and infirmities compelled him 
to retire. At the age of 18 years, he was 
one of the survivors of the drowning 
disaster in Broad Bay, known locally as 
the “Bathadh Mor”. During the 1914-18 
war, he served with the Royal Navy.

Mr Ferguson was a Free Churchman in 
the real sense of the term. This is not sur-
prising, when one takes into considera-
tion that his formative years were spent 
under the teaching of that Mr Valiant for 
Truth, the late Rev. Hector Cameron, 
Back. It is not known to the writer when 
he came to know the Truth savingly. 
During the ministry of the late Rev. Rod 

Mackenzie, he was elected deacon and 
later to the eldership. Both these offices 
he fulfilled with zeal and faithfulness. 
For several years he represented the 
Kirk Session of Back in the Presbytery 
of Lewis and Synod of Glenelg.

By nature, he was kind and sympathetic 
and wherever sickness was, he was a 
welcome visitor; his place in the house 
of mourning was seldom vacant. In this 
respect, as a friend of the bereaved, he 
will be greatly missed. For some years 
back, he suffered much but he bore his 
sufferings with characteristic patience 
and Christian optimism.

It was as a precentor, however, that he 
was known throughout Lewis. When 
in his prime, he had few equals. Being 
endowed with an unusually rich, strong 
voice, a good physique and a winsome 

personality, his services as leader of 
praise were eagerly sought wherever 
he went at Communions. He served as 
Congregational precentor at Back for 
over 40 years. Those who heard him in 
his palmy days will always remember 
him.

Now he is gone, we believe, to enjoy his 
reward. We, who are left behind, do miss 
him as a staunch friend and loyal neigh-
bour. The funeral was one of the larg-
est seen in the district for many years 
and this testified to the great respect in 
which he was held by all those who were 
privileged to know him.

The sympathy of the community goes 
out to his sorrowing widow and daugh-
ter who lovingly tended him to the end, 
and his two sons in Detroit, USA.

Back in Time June 1950
Obituary
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Cluas ri Claisneachd (Listen Out)

In last month’s issue we outlined 
plans for our online bilingual 
social history project, Cluas ri 
Claisneachd (Listen Out), where 
the young of the area and their 
older friends and relatives can get 
involved in preserving the social 
history of the area. Interviews 
should be carried out by phone or 
skype, for example, at this time of 
social distancing. The project was 
launched at the beginning of April, 
and has attracted many favourable comments. Many of you will 
have seen the brilliant ‘virtual’ interview Maisie Murray of Gress 
did with her granny Catherine Rose, and reported by Annabel 
Maclennan, on An Là on BBC Alba. As Annabel said, ‘cur-seac-
head mhath airson na miosan a tha romhainn! A good pastime 
for the months ahead!’

Now we need many more of you to follow their example. Full 
details can be found on our site, cebac.org/cluas   

It was very gratifying to read Bòrd na Gàidhlig’s comment online 
that Cluas ri Claisneachd is ‘offering young people in the area a 
fantastic opportunity to engage with their community’s social his-
tory’. We look forward to your contributions, in Gaelic or English.

Kenny Stewart (Fraochy) has very kindly offered to digitise old 
cine film relevant to the area. In response to requests on our social 

media pages for old 
footage, we have 
already had prom-
ise of film, when 
restrictions are over, 
from members of the 
Memories of Vatisker 

Facebook page. Also, Peggy Morrison (Uileagean), Detroit, shot 
cine film when home in the 1950s and 1960s and she is very keen 
that this can be enjoyed by the community, so we look forward to 
that in the months to come.

Meanwhile, to set the ball rolling, Bac 1950s, shot by Fraochy’s 
great uncle Donald, home from Canada on holiday, is available 
to watch. There has been great interest in this fascinating footage, 
rekindling memories of people, places and pastimes. You can 
watch the film on vimeo.com/412778981?ref=tw-share

If you have any old cine film or know anyone who has, please get 
in touch. Now is a great time to sort out your personal archives 
and see what you can share.

In the midst of the present pandemic, we thought it would be 
interesting to look back at how infectious diseases affected lives 
in in the past, and we are grateful to Ian Quigley for the following:

Comann Eachdraidh Sgìre a’ Bhac – Back Historical Society

‘These are certainly unprecedented times. 
But perhaps not quite as unprecedented 
as you may think with regard to school 
closures to curb the spread of infectious 
diseases. 

In the late 19th and early 20th centuries 
it was not uncommon for schools to be 
closed to prevent the spread of diseases 
such as whooping cough, measles and 
typhoid fever. During these epidemics, 
even if schools remained open, it was 
common for parents to refuse to send their 
children to prevent them mixing with 
those who were infected. 

Extracts from the school log books in Sgoil 
a Bhac: Memories Through the Ages give us 
some insight into the impact of infectious 
diseases on school attendance at Back.

The school was closed for two weeks in 
July 1880 due to an outbreak of whooping 
cough. 

An outbreak of measles was recorded on 
25 November 1887 and on this occasion 
the school was closed. It is not clear for 
how long the school was closed, but the 
1887 outbreak seems to have taken sig-
nificant hold in the area and many young 
children lost their lives as a result. In 
Vatisker alone, nine children passed away 
from the disease between November and 
December 1887. 

In February 1897 it was recorded that 
pupils from homes where typhoid fever 

had broken out were off the roll. Searching 
through records of Vatisker, I was able 
to find one death from this disease, that 
of seven-year-old boy in December 1886. 
From the description in the school log it 
does seem the disease was widespread. It 
seems the school was still open, however. 

This was not the case in Tolsta a few 
years later, when typhus fever closed the 
school there between 3 July 1902 and 24 
December 1902. Questions were raised 
in Parliament during November and 
December 1902 by the MP for Ross and 
Cromarty, Mr James Galloway Weir. He 
asked what measures were being taken to 
control the disease and the response from 
the Lord Advocate was “Every precau-
tion in the way of segregation, cleanliness 
and free use of disinfectants has been 
employed. The typhus cases only num-
bered six of which four are now convales-
cent”. In fact, Mr Weir believed there to 
have been upwards of fifty cases and the 
numbers given by the Lord Advocate only 
covered a short period of time. Fast for-
ward almost 118 years and once again we 
are using similar measures to control the 
latest infectious disease to hit our shores. 
It is also interesting to note the apparent 
lack of understanding and transparency 
back then with regard to the numbers of 
people impacted. 

Mr Weir was persistent in his search for 
answers and seemed determined to high-
light the issues being faced in Lewis. On 
17 December he was enquiring about the 

number of public schools in the Isle of 
Lewis that were closed during 1902 on 
account of infectious diseases. 

The response gives an insight into how 
big an issue this was in 1902: Aird School 
7 March to 14 July; Tolsta 3 July and still 
closed; Knock (Junior Section) 25 August 
to 15 September; Bayble (Junior Section) 
23 August to 8 September; Lionel 9 April 
to 2 June; Cross 1 January to 18 February; 
Shawbost 1 January to 24 March; Airidh-
an-tuim 1 January to 19 January; Carloway 
1 January to 6 January. 

It does seem Back School may have 
escaped closure due to the typhus fever 
epidemic mentioned above. Certainly, 
over that period there were no deaths 
recorded from this cause in the village of 
Vatisker. We do know from the ‘Sgoil a' 
Bhac’ book that Back School was closed 
for 11 weeks between November 1903 and 
February 1904 as a result of another mea-
sles outbreak. One other instance of clo-
sure as a result of infectious disease was 
when the Infant Department was closed 
on 4 January 1911 due to an outbreak of 
whooping cough.

It is strange to us that so many years ago 
people were in fear of diseases such as 
measles and whooping cough in much 
the same way we are fearful of COVID-19 
today. With those diseases now so effec-
tively controlled by vaccination and medi-
cation we live in hope that we soon have a 
vaccination and cure for COVID-19.’
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Is there anything nicer than home grown veg? Well for me, yes, 
lying on a lounger in Barbados being brought long cool drinks 
with little paper umbrellas by young men in shorts, but if we are 
in the real world then I suppose I best stick with the veg. There is 
something very satisfying about coming in from the garden with 
something tasty for dinner, but I know when I was getting started 
there seemed to be so many right and wrong ways, too much on 
crop rotation and seasonal variations, pest, diseases and whatnot 
that I too often gave up went to the Co-op. However I have for 
a few years been developing the ‘Hammacott perfect vegetable 
growing hypothesis’, which, in a nut shell, is ‘shove it in the earth 
and see what happens’ plus it’s offshoot: ‘if you don’t have any 
earth find a pot’.

These recent strange times have found a big drive to grow it yourself, which must 
be one of the better things to come out of 2020. Now, if you already have the per-
fect plot that is great, but I am possibly chatting to those who are new to growing 
veg and are a bit hesitant about where to start. Firstly, it is not too late in the year 
for a lot of crops. I appreciate that summers here might be a wee bit short, but 
there are ways around that. Here are a few suggestions on getting going.

1. Cut and come again lettuces and salad leaves: buy a packet of these seeds—
you can get different mixes…spicy, oriental and traditional lettuce mixes. Fill a 
container like a large flowerpot or get creative: an old enamel saucepan, a kid’s 
beach bucket or trough, as I have here. Just make sure it has some holes in the 
base. Use any compost you can find, even garden soil, and scatter the seeds on the 
top, cover with a thin layer of compost and water. This one here has been on the 
kitchen windowsill for a couple of months. For a salad sandwich or mixed with 
a tomato and dressing with a fresh omelette you have a meal fit for any dining 
table. It’s the perfect way to get growing. Once frosts are over it can go outside. 
The more leaves you pick, the more it grows and you should see tasty salad leaves 
well into the autumn.

2. Hanging baskets: great for 
strawberry plants, herbs and, 
of course, the small tumbler 
tomatoes. These are all avail-
able in the garden centres 
in town. One hanging bas-
ket with maybe two or three 
strawberry plants may not 
produce enough berries to see 
you up to your armpits in jam, 
but to stroll outside and pick 
a sun-warmed strawberry to 
eat as you take in the air must 
be one of the divine moments 
of the summer. After they 
finish fruiting they will send 

out little plants 
called runners 
that can be pot-
ted on for more 
baskets next 
year. The ones 
photographed 
here are in my 
little pop-up 
poly tunnel—all 
runners from 
one strawberry 
plant I brought 
last year. Ohhh I 
love a bit of cost 
cutting!

3. Herbs! Again, pots are your friend, but think 
outside the box, I collect old colanders (do not 
look like that, there is no law against it) and 
these come with drainage holes! Most of the 
herbs we like to use—rosemary, thyme, cori-
ander, oregano—like the warmth as they come 
from hotter climes, so find a place next to a 
south-facing wall and don’t over water. My little 
collection is just outside the kitchen door. Don’t 
plant too far away…no one wants a trek down 
the croft for a sprig of parsley! Have it to hand. 
My parsley and bay tree kept my kitchen sup-
plied through out the winter. You know the pots 
of herbs in the supermarket? Buy them, split 
them up at the roots and plant them out in your 
imaginatively sourced pot. Parsley is perfect for 
this as it can be a devil to sow from seed (the 

old folklore has it that it will only 
grow well from seed if the woman 
rules the house…I’m saying noth-
ing but admit it grows well here for 
me!). Chives is another that from 
one supermarket pot you get loads 
of plants from, and it’s perfect with 
fish or egg dishes, and coriander, 
although it leaves me cold, some 
folk love it, that is one you need to 
bring in once the frost starts. 

4. Pea shoots, you know those 
expensive salad ones you buy in 
bags? Well, buy a bag of marrowfat 
peas sold with the pulses in that 
same supermarket, put compost in 
a pot (I use mushroom trays with a 
few holes cut into the base), scatter 

the peas, put a layer of compost on top, water 
and put on the windowsill. After a few weeks 
cut it back and come again pea shoots, lovely 
and fresh and perfect in a sandwich or as a side 
salad.

So, what I am saying is have a go! Growing 
plants is good for the soul, it is great for chil-
dren and can save you money. Plant an avocado 
stone, put the pot on the windowsill and enjoy. 
In a pot sow a few carrot seeds and radishes. But 
remember to plant what you like to eat. Swap 
seeds, share what you grow and if it does not 
work the first time have another try. You never 
know, like me, you might just get addicted. 

C.H.

Nature’s  DiaryNature’s  Diary
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Head Teacher Award

Conall Maclean (Coll) was awarded a Head 
Teacher Award which was sent to him in the 
post. Conall's mum had a bad fall and injured 
her arm quite badly. Conall kept a really cool 
and calm head and phoned his dad and kept 
him on the phone till he got home to help. 
During that time Conall's mum was very 
unwell and he looked after her and kept his 
little sister safe till his dad got home. We are 
very proud of Conall's actions and we know 
his mum and dad are too.

Thanking the NHS

Some of our younger pupils have been 
spending their spare time showing their 
appreciation for our NHS!

March and April Achievers

The Head Teacher sent a video out to all the classes in the 
school to announce the Achievers Awards for March and 
April. Twenty-five pupils then received their certificates 
in the post. Here are a few of the children who sent in 
photos of themselves with their certificates.

Outdoor Challenge

Mrs Macrae set EP6-7 an outdoor challenge. The children 
had to make a piece of art work using natural items found 
either in their garden or on the beach. Their responses 
were brilliant!

Recycling

Pupils from EP5-6 have been getting very creative at 
home by making recycled junk models. 
These are wonderful. Well done!

GP1 Rainbow

Katie Jane on GP1, helped by her mum, decided to make 
a memento of this time of lockdown and school closure. 
She has included all her pals in GP1 and her teachers too 
and wanted to share it. Well Done Katie Jane.

 GP1 Rainbow

Sgoil a’ Bhac

 Headteacher Award

Junk Models
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Tong School
We Miss You

As a staff, we miss our pupils very much and long 
for the day when the school is, once again, filled with 
lively, enthusiastic and eager learners. Thankfully, our 
young writers, readers, designers, artists, mathemati-
cians, scientists, bakers and explorers keep in regular 
contact with class teachers to share their learning. This 
issue gives readers a little glimpse of some of the ‘lock-
down learning’ from Tong School. 

Reading Rockets

Earlier in the session, P6/7 had been working in con-
junction with Stornoway library on a project entitled 
‘Reading Rockets’. The aim of the project was to devel-
op the skill of reading aloud to younger children. The 
pupils were motivated by the project and showed great 
energy and enthusiasm as they selected stories and 
made exciting resources to share with their younger 
buddies. Sadly, the project did not go ahead as planned 
but some of the pupils recorded themselves reading 
stories and the recordings are sent to the pupils in 
P1–3. The younger children are enjoying a different 
kind of story time. Thank you, P6/7.

Lockdown Write-Up

The busy writers in P1/2 have been challenged to keep a daily 
diary to record their experiences and feelings. 

Monday, 4 April

In the living room there was a gigantic wolf spider! I told my 
dad to catch the spider in the bug catcher. Then I put the spider 
into the flower pot. In the evening, after my bath, I face-timed the 
whole family.

Tuesday, 5 April 

I went to the beach with my mum and Biggles. At the beach I 
climbed the big rocky hill. It was hard! Mummy and I coloured 
in 75th VE Day posters.

By Karl, P2

Wednesday, 29 April

In the morning I had school. I had to guess which of the toys was 
heaviest to lightest. Guess which 
one was the heaviest? The foot-
ball! Then after school I went on 
my bike ride. I found glittery tat-
toos in my room and I put them 
on my arms. 

By Lois

Creative Cooking

As part of their Olympics pro-
ject, P4/5 are having fun research-
ing countries which participate 
in the games. Their research has 

involved finding out about different foods around the world. 
Some chefs have even prepared and cooked some traditional 
dishes. Erin is pictured with tasty Mexican tacos and Kieran is 
holding his perfect New Zealand pavlova. A variety of skills 
are being developed through this interesting topic. Great work, 
everyone. 

Mini Met Challenge 

Some of our pupils took on the Mini Met Challenge which was 
set up by Sean Batty, the weather reporter on the television news. 
Beth, P2, was shown giving her forecast on television and Sean 
Batty retweeted a video delivered in Gaelic by Harris, GM2. Well 
done to all pupils who took on the challenge of describing the 
varying weather experienced on our island.

Tapadh Leibh

GM 1–4 created pic-
tures of thanks for all 

 Science Experiment

Chloe and Ria's friend looks 
like he needs a good feed!

Kieran made pavlova from NZ 

Erin made Mexican tacos 
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keyworkers, carers and NHS staff. The pupils displayed the colourful posters in their windows with the intention of making people 
smile. The young artists were delighted when An Lanntair got in touch to say the pictures would be displayed in the cinema poster 
boxes outside the building. GM1–4 would like to thank all key workers, carers and NHS staff for their hard work during this time.

Well done to Sarah and Arran, 
both P7, for playing lovely 
tunes on their musical instru-
ments as a gesture of apprecia-
tion for the NHS on Thursday 
evenings. 

A Message From Aimee

Aimee is pictured holding up 
a message with her own lovely 
drawings and writing. All the 
nursery staff were delighted 
to receive this heartfelt mes-
sage. Aimee is certainly getting 
ready for P1!

Aimee with her lovely 
message 

 Messages of thanks for the 
NHS

P2/3 have kept up their story-writing skills and 
we share some work for readers to enjoy. 

We begin with a lovely acrostic poem all about 
friendship:

Faith is my friend
Respect your friends
Include your friends
Everyone is nice
No mean words
Dancing, holding hands
Soon there will be happiness

Honesty and fairness
I’ll turn your frown upside down

Playing together again

By Amelia, P3

The pupils were asked to write the classic tale 
of ‘Handa's Surprise' in their own words. Here is a 
great piece of writing:

Handa's Surprise

Handa was a lovely little girl who lived in 
Africa. It is very sunny in Africa. The sun is as 
hot as liquid nitrogen and the sky is as blue as 
the sea.

Handa was going to surprise Akeyo with seven 
different fruits. In the basket was a banana, a 
guava, an orange, a mango, a pineapple, an avo-
cado and a passion fruit.

On the way she passed by a cheeky monkey. 
The monkey saw the banana and took it for 
himself. Next she passed a hungry ostrich that 
stole the guava as he was very hungry. After 

that she passed a nosy zebra who saw the juicy 
orange and quickly took it. Later on she passed 
by a curious elephant who slurped the ripe, red 
mango. Soon after that a giraffe spotted a pine-
apple in Handa's basket and swiftly picked it out 
for himself. Suddenly an antelope jumped over 
the long grass and grabbed an avocado and ate 
it. Last of all a parrot flew down from the tree 
and swooped to get the last fruit, the passion 
fruit.

The basket was empty and Handa didn’t know. 
After that she passed a goat that was on a rope. 
The goat got loose and he bumped into a tan-
gerine tree and lots of tangerines fell into 
Handa's basket. When she reached Akeyo’s village, 
Akeyo was pleased to see Handa. “Tangerines, my 
favourite fruit,” said Akeyo. Handa was surprised 
to see tangerines in the basket and they sat 
together to eat the tangerines. 

By Archie, P3

The imaginative writers were given the title of 
‘The Angry Elephant' and created a variety of 
super stories. Here is some very exciting writing:

The Angry Elephant 

Josie was a mother elephant. She lived on a 
Savannah in Africa. She likes to eat tree bark. Her 
skin is grey and wrinkly. Her trunk is flexible. 
Her tusks are pointed and dangerous.

A year ago Josie was angry because another 
elephant called John tried to steal Josie's baby 
calf. Josie charged into John with her tusks. She 
made two marks on his side and he ran away 
and was never to be seen again. Josie was happy 
because her calf was safe.

By Kaden, P3

Fun With Words
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At the time of writing (mid-May), Scotland is still in COVID-19 ‘lockdown’. The only changes since our last issue are 
that we are now allowed outside for exercise more than once a day, provided we stay in our local area, and we can meet 
with one other household per day, outside, while staying 2 m apart. There have been no positive tests reported in more 
than six weeks (again, at the time of writing) by our health board, although we have seen the devastation caused by 
coronavirus in a care home in Portree, Skye. Therefore, we must continue keep to the Scottish government’s rules and 
muddle through as best we can. 

Last month we brought you tales from local keyworkers and business owners, and this month we thought it would 
be interesting to hear from another group of people: those who are trying to cope with the education demands of their 
children, those who are affected by abrupt end of their school/university life, and also those who are ‘shielding’ or ‘self-
isolating’. We thank everyone who has taken the time to write about their personal experiences, without holding back, 
in the following pages. 

I suppose most of us saw it coming, 
didn’t we? Schools had closed in most 
of Europe already so it was just a mat-
ter of time. 

I kept Christina back from the last 
two days of school for a few reasons. 
One was the risk of her catching the 
virus at school, passing it onto me 
and then onto my patients. An eye 
test requires you to be inches from 
patients’ faces. A lot of my patients 
are elderly and others immunocom-
promised. Another reason was purely 
selfish: we spent the time going to 
playgrounds, beaches, climbing hills 
and doing the things we thought 
might be banned in the near future. 

Then schools closed, swiftly followed 
by the strict ‘lockdown’. I’m sure so 
many parents like myself felt daunted 
by the prospect of ‘home schooling’. 
Our family has it pretty easy: just one 
child in p3 English medium. I’m also 
still working myself as I run a small 
optician’s business in town, which 

is still ‘open’, although the door is 
closed. At first, juggling school and 
working was a bit of a challenge.

Christina’s teacher has been fan-
tastic with sending out worksheets 
and activities every day. There's no 
pressure to finish everything. It's not 
‘home schooling’ at all, more ‘remote’ 
schooling. I have very little input, 
which is probably a good thing for 
all round! Thankfully, I have a work 
laptop and printer, which we share. It 
must be far more difficult for families 
without access to a computer.

Eventually, we fell into a routine. 
Christina does her PE with Joe Wicks 
at 9am while I print out worksheets. 
Then she does her school work while 
I take phone calls and work. She’s 
usually finished before lunch. After 
lunch Christina comes into work with 
me for about an hour. She safely sits 
in my office either drawing or playing 
games on the computer. Most of my 
work can be managed over the phone 

or internet, but some things like spec-
tacle repairs or dispenses need to be 
done in person.

This leaves a couple of hours free in 
the afternoon for bike rides, writing 
to friends, crafts and lots of televi-
sion. We also make an effort to con-
nect with our family by video calling. 
We’ve never had so much free time 
in our lives. It’s amazing how busy 
our lives had become…always rush-
ing from one place to another. I think 
this is one thing that will change after 
lockdown is over. It's time to de-clut-
ter our lives and slow down a little.

We’re so lucky to say that we’ve 
enjoyed this time together so far. 
We’re thankful that the island hasn’t 
been too badly affected by the virus 
yet; it’s been such a different situation 
elsewhere. Christina says she’s loved 
being off school and spending time 
at home. She’s always been amenable 
and not one to complain, but she 
probably really misses her friends.

CLAIRE WHYMAN, VATISKER

Claire Whyman Optometrist is open for essential repairs, glasses, contact lenses and advice. Please phone before 
attending the practice (700808).

The Unfinished Sixth Year 

On that fateful day, we were sitting at 
‘our’ usual table in the middle of the 
canteen, thinking we still had at least 
a month of this left when one of my 
pals glanced at his phone only to see 
that Nicola Sturgeon had announced 
that all schools in Scotland would be 
closing the coming Friday. 

This was great, right? So, you would 
think! Under normal circumstances, 
there is nothing teenagers love more 
than getting time off school. However, 
this was not the case for us, the sixth 
years of 2020. Having gone through 
seven years of primary education and 
nearly six years of secondary school, 
we were not going to be able to finish 
things off properly. It was like writing 
a great book and concluding it on a 
terrible cliff hanger! 

I had enjoyed all my time in school, 
not only sixth year, although it was 
undoubtedly the best year. The whole 
social side of it, seeing my friends, 
yarning with the staff, and so on, 
were things I loved. This meant I 
was gutted that we were not getting 
to conclude school life in the way 
we had anticipated. We did not have 
enough time to properly say good-
bye to everyone, have our leavers’ 
ceremony, get our hoodies and year-
book published before leaving, and 
of course, our parties on the beaches. 

As a year group, we went through 
some tough times in school due to 
some unforeseen situations. However, 
we always stuck together, and I think 
the vast majority of us did enjoy our 
time in school. Of course, there will 
be complaints, and nobody enjoys 

the work and exams that come with 
being a pupil. Nevertheless, I got the 
impression throughout sixth year that 
everyone who was there wanted to 
be there. 

There was even real disappointment 
about not being able to sit exams, 
especially from those for whom the 
Prelims had been a real wake-up call 
and who had got their studying act 
together over the past few months. 
You could sense the mixed feelings 
in the sixth-year area in our last few 
days in school and a lot of it was dis-
appointment. 

When you are coming to the end of 
your school career you have devel-
oped many great relationships, not 
only with pupils in your own year 
group, but with teachers, canteen 

CALUM MACLENNAN, GRESS
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staff, members of the Senior Management 
Team, sports coaches and so on. It is a 
big change to then rarely see any of these 
people and come out of the routine you 
have gotten so used to over the years, 
without preparing yourself for it. I for 
one, would have happily done sixth year 
all over again. Not knowing what the 
future holds in terms of employment, 
college or university prospects is also a 
major concern for us all. 

The year came to a very abrupt ending, 
although it was necessary in these unprec-
edented times. Looking at it now, it was 
a blessing in disguise as the situation is 
under control on the island, at least for 
the time being. We did manage to quickly 
arrange our party at Bayble Beach on our 
last ever ‘Friday after school’, which we 

thoroughly enjoyed, even if there was 
a bittersweet feeling. There is also the 
consolation that we did have our leavers’ 
dinner dance at Christmas time, as there 
are many unfortunate sixth years on the 
mainland who had to cancel their proms 
and parties. 

However, despite this, many of my 
friends and I are living in hope that once 
this all passes, we can have our gradu-
ation day and maybe even a final dance 
with the teachers! 

The teachers and staff at The Nicolson 
Institute deserve a big thanks for the help 
and guidance they have given us over the 
years, and for making our years at school 
and especially sixth year, as good as they 
possibly could. 

The last couple of months have been 
strange. As we have now left school, 
we have no work to do online like the 
rest of our friends who are still pupils. 
Therefore, I have just been trying to keep 
myself busy. There is a lot of uncertainty 
surrounding universities at the moment 
and it is quite worrying for many that 
there is a chance they may not meet con-
ditionals offers they have received, based 
on predicted grades rather than actual 
exam results. 

I, like many others my age, live in hope 
that we, the babes of 2002, who are 
hoping to head to the mainland in the 
autumn, will get the first year uni or 
college experience that we have looked 
forward to for the last couple of years. 

These are strange times for us all that we never believed we 
would have to live through.

I am one of the ‘senior citizens’ and one of the ‘vulnerable ones’ 
because I take a daily treatment for leukaemia and have to 
attend the hospital here monthly for an infusion to boost my 
immune system.

It is now 3 months since ‘lockdown’ and time is passing. We are 
learning to use our time with different chores to keep us occu-
pied. The first week I thought I would get the house spick and 
span, but now as there is no one visiting, that idea has passed 

and I only do what is needed!

We have been very lucky with good dry weather, and I was able 
to get into the garden and poly tunnel. I have managed to plant 
potatoes and onions, and am pleased to report the potatoes are 
now peeping through. In the freezer from last year I had Seville 
oranges and blackcurrants, so once I had enough sugar, I was 
able to make jam and marmalade and sent my two willing 
grandsons to deliver in the village.

The family come and visit and they sit in the garage while I am 
in the utility room—keeping our distance. I also use Zoom to 

DONALDA MURRAY, GRESS

The Unfinished Year Abroad

I had nearly three months left to com-
plete my third year of university where 
I was based abroad in Lyon, France, as 
the events unfolded amidst the global 
pandemic. In early March, after a long 
weekend public holiday, was when the 
virus became a real threat to France. A lot 
of my fellow students decided to travel 
around Europe as Lyon is in an ideal 
location for short, cross-border travel 
breaks. Nonetheless, after a spike in the 
confirmed cases in Italy, the students that 
had visited the North of Italy had to self-
isolate for two weeks before returning to 
classes, meaning lectures and tutorials 
became much quieter. Fortunately for 
myself and a group of colleagues, after 
taking a trip skiing in the Alps, not far 
from Lyon within the border, meant we 
did not miss any class time and further 
reduced the risk to ourselves. As people 
became more aware of the severity of the 
situation and face masks were no longer 
available to buy in the whole country 
unless specifically prescribed by a doctor, 
people began to be more cautious on the 
Metro, in supermarkets, on the university 
campuses and so on. Even though cases 
were rising in France, up until mid-March 

there were very few cases in Lyon and 
the surrounding areas, which led us to 
believe that we might be able to finish 
our year before going home. On the 
evening of 12 March President Macron 
announced the closure of all schools 
and universities along with unessen-
tial businesses. The next day, despite 
the announcements, most universi-
ties were open for students for guid-
ance and to confirm the next steps for 
classes and exams. I hadn’t thought of 
returning home early until I went into 
the university, where all the American 
students had their suitcases ready to 
fly home later that day; however, their 
border situation was much stricter with 
Trump's governance. After being advised 
by my host university and additionally 
by my university in Edinburgh to return 
home as soon as possible while it was 
still safe to do so, I booked a flight and 
returned home on 16 March. My initial 
plans were for my parents to fly over for 
a visit in late April to then help me take 
some luggage home; however, with a 
strict weight limit and two cases I man-
aged to pack most of my belongings over 
the weekend. After returning from what 
was considered a high-risk country, I self-
isolated from my family for two weeks. 

Fortunately, I acquired no symptoms 
and returned home safely. Classes then 
adapted to be conducted online, as did 
exams. I finished my last exam on 4 May 
under unusual circumstances and fol-
lowing a different time zone, which was 
much more difficult for those in Australia 
and Mexico. I was extremely heartbroken 
to leave Lyon and all the friends I had 
made; however, we plan to reunite at a 
later date when the lockdown ends. I was 
so fortunate to have had the opportunity 
to study in such a beautiful city for eight 
months. Definitely an experience, and 
ending, I won't forget. Now I have a few 
months at home before my final year of 
studying commences in Edinburgh…in 
September, hopefully.

EILIDH MACDONALD, VATISKER
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My daughter Isabella is 12 and was just over halfway 
through S1 when COVID-19 struck. At first we weren’t 
sure how it was going to work out, but homeschooling 
began on 13 April and the weeks have flown by; we can’t 
quite believe it’s week 12. Bella’s teachers at the Nicolson 
have provided plenty of work and advice. I’m a half-decent 
helper with some things but a pretty awful maths teacher! 
That’s my sister’s speciality. Bella has been on VScene every 
week for classes and it’s really nice that she’s able to inter-
act with her teachers and classmates that way—it’s created 
a great rhythm for the week by sticking to video calls at 
their regular class times so they are all in touch about four 
times a week. There have been some stressful moments 
when it all seemed a bit too much between technical dif-
ficulties and tricky work, and some days have just been a 
wash out! Thankfully, for the most part, she has just been 
happy to get on with it and is then really proud to have 
worked through the assignments. It has meant a lot to her 
when she has received emails from her teachers reminding 
her that deadlines are not everything and that they under-
stand the challenges everyone is facing. Secondary school 
life is all encompassing at age 12, so she is really missing 
her friends and family but keeping in touch with FaceTime 
and texts, and when I hear lots of laughing and jokes that 
I do not understand, I’m glad they’re all having fun. I defi-
nitely have more biscuit and tea breaks than is healthy for 
anyone, but that keeps spirits up. Dark chocolate is healthy 
so you can eat twice as much, if I remember the advice 
correctly. I am currently furloughed from my job at Harris 
Tweed Hebrides so we have been able to spend time using 
saws and hammers to make boxes for our flowers and veg, 
and cooking and tidying, which I think I’ve managed to 

convince Bella counts as Home Ec or Tech work. I’m not 
sure she’s buying what I’m selling, but we are keeping 
busy with all the jobs that need doing! Our dog Oslo is 
the one who has really found the silver lining of the cur-
rent situation, with everyone here to throw her ball for 
her all day long. My husband Adam works as a nurse in 
A&E so he has not had the same experience of quarantine. 
Life goes on at the hospital. He and Bella can’t wait to get 
out surfing and swimming, but as everyone does their bit 
to stay away from the sea, he just runs round and round 
the village whatever the weather. We are grateful to him 
and all his colleagues across the board for keeping things 
going. All the cakes that have been donated to the depart-
ment have made them all very happy!

ANNA WILSON, GRESS

Like so many people right now I’m 
juggling new and different balls. I’m 
no stranger to a bit of multitasking 
(who isn’t?!), but home learning with 
two boys and full-time home working 
is new to me. If you throw in a bit of 
lambing and, of course, the Gaelic 
language, I can categorically say I’ve 
found myself in new territories, well 
beyond what I could have imagined! 

Angus and George are 8 years and 
4 years old, respectively. Angus is in 

GM3 at Sgoil a’ Bhac and George will 
join GM1 in August. My husband Ali 
and I are not Gaelic speakers. I can 
manage ‘feasgar math’ and I can count 
to ten in Gaelic, but that truly is about 
it. Growing up in Northern Ireland, 
learning the Irish language was not 
an option, so home learning in Gaelic 
was always going to be a big chal-
lenge. Ali works at Lewis Crofters and 
isn’t around during the day, so ensur-
ing the children are cared for and 
manage to learn something falls to me.

I work for Urras Oighreachd 
Ghabhsainn (Galson Estate Trust) and 
we have been very involved in the 
COVID-19 response in a bid to sup-
port the community of the Galson 
Estate, so my workload hasn’t less-
ened. In many ways it has increased. 
However, I wasn’t anxious even from 
the outset as you can only do what 
you can do and my thoughts were, 
‘we can only take this a day at a time’. 

I’ve found sticking to a routine helps, 

LISA MACLEAN, VATISKER
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connect with family in London, and have started some 
exercise classes with the grandchildren, which keeps me 
fit. We have also done some Zoom quizzing, and I am the 
quiz master, which is always good fun.

I have learnt to use YouTube and Netflix. This allows me 
to listen to the church services and prayer meetings, and 
keeps me connected to my church family. 

I do miss my freedom…going to church, meeting people, 
going to Tesco and  doing my aqua aerobics class.

I am thankful for all the help I receive and the calls from 
the council and practice nurses to check I am okay. Thank 
you to all those who have continued working for us: the 

NHS, the posties, the refuse collectors, the chemists and 
those in shops. I know and appreciate there are many like 
me and we will all have found new ways of passing our 
time: reading, knitting, puzzles, Sudoku, and catching up 
with neighbours on the phone. I am also thankful for the 
internet, which has made a lot of new things possible for 
us. I am also thankful for where we live and that I am still 
able to get out for a walk.

I think of Anne Frank who spent 25 months in ‘lockdown’. 
She did have her family, but they were all in isolation and 
unable to go outside.

I hope and pray this time will pass soon, and that we all 
stay safe from this virus.



17
but the single biggest aid has been the 
support from the school and, in particu-
lar, from Angus’ teacher, Miss Macleod. 
Angus has a timetable, daily online 
classes, various activities, and he has 
mostly only needed support with techni-
cal issues that arise or to carry out small 
tasks/activities. I am so grateful for the 
support from the school and the way 
technology has been embraced to ensure 
learning can continue. This has provid-
ed me with space to be able to work and 
the boys and I have found our own ways 
of ensuring we can make it through the 
day and get the things done we need to. 
I’ve burnt dinner, been late for a team 
Zoom call, regularly apologise for drop-
ins from George on online meetings 
and I get the odd pang of guilt that I’m 
not baking banana bread and crafting, 
but, by and large, things are good. It 
makes me so happy when I hear Angus 
on an online music class singing loudly 
or chatting away in Gaelic with his 
teacher and reading group. George is 

also benefitting as he gets to join in with 
Joe Wicks and generally listens in to most 
of Angus’ online classes. They’ve also 
enjoyed planting vegetables, bike rides 
and moving sheep about. It’s all about 
balance and even though the schooling 
mountain seemed enormous, taking it 
all one day at a time and asking for help 
from Miss Macleod when it’s required 
has ensured that lockdown has been a 
special, if pretty strange, time. If and 
when things change, I’ll miss listening 
in to the online home learning, I’ll also 
miss seeing the boys during the day and 
generally just being a home. I will wel-
come visits to Nanny and Gaga (Duncan 
Suggan), Ali being around more to take 
back his ‘chef’ role and I pray we can at 
some point get a trip to Northern Ireland 
to see my side of the family. I’ve found 
it’s been more important than ever dur-
ing lockdown to count the blessings in 
every day and that can help to make the 
challenges seem less daunting.

Normal life as we knew it has 
come to a standstill. Who would 
have thought we would be miss-
ing the early morning dash of 
making Ready-Brek, only to be 
told that they wanted Cheerios, 
cleaning up toothpaste from their 
school jumpers as you’re five min-
utes late to go out of the door 
and trying to remember whether 
it’s dress-down Friday (am I the 
only parent who forgot and sent 
their child in uniform?). No parent 
ever thought they would pine over 
the scramble to find the obligatory 
pound coins for each event and 
club they attend.

Yet, today, no pound coins have been needed, the school uni-
forms collect dust while my children have to be bribed to get out 
of their PJs and at least wear something that resembles everyday 
clothing (Liam loves his fleecey PJs). The kitchen table is now 
strewn with laptops and books, there are no friends to chat with 
over break time and, apparently, my husband, Jamie, is not a 
good teacher.

My boys have had to attempt some type of normality with this 
new concept of home-schooling. Hats off to those that have 
previously chosen to do this! There isn’t a parent out there who 
won’t be eternally grateful to teachers. We have the deepest 
respect for them and we miss them. As do Kieran and Liam. 
Their new teacher, who has taken the form of their father, is 
apparently ‘no good’, ‘too strict’ and ‘no fun’. He’s also not 
enjoying lockdown, his hair has gone grey and I’m pretty sure 
that by lunchtime his coffee could do with a wee dram in it to 
keep him going.

My eldest son, Kieran, should at this stage in his young life 
feel excitement at preparing to leave primary school and 
begin his new journey at the Nicolson Institute, but it wasn’t 
to be. Gone was their ‘last day’ excitement of signing their 

friends’ ties, those last photos of 
primary life with their friends, no 
disco and no school trip. He’s had 
to accept that life is now differ-
ent and has brought new chal-
lenges. Kieran misses his friends 
terribly; he longs for that game of 
football with Samuel and Angus, 
and the freedom to roam the vil-
lage on their bikes. There remains 
an uncertainty of how secondary 
school at the ‘big school’ in town 
will be or when he’ll start, but he 
remains positive and that’s encour-
aging to see.

Our lives are forever changed. I 
don’t get the pleasure of sharing home-schooling, much to my 
husband’s disgust. I’m currently on lockdown with my mother, 
Tina, as she’s in the vulnerable group after undergoing chemo-
therapy. I’ve set up office in her dining room and taken over 
her TV controls in the evening. I’m forever fortunate that I can 
take this opportunity to be there for her (and escape home-
schooling), but lockdown has been hard. My Mum and I miss 
the boys and Jamie terribly but, as we live next door, we can still 
see what they’re up to as they play outside and we pass them 
treats through the window! I feel like I’m on a bit of a holiday 
at the moment as I console my husband over the phone each 
evening as he cries over fractions and onomatopoeia, while my 
mother ensures my coffees are regularly topped up!

I believe there’s light at the end of this dark tunnel. We’ve all 
had to sacrifice our normal daily living and adjust to the change, 
but we must continue to be grateful for what we have. We are 
fortunate to live on a beautiful island filled with loving and car-
ing people. Friends and family are just a Zoom call away and I 
now really appreciate that Tesco delivery full of necessities…
sauvignon blanc.

During lockdown, we may indeed be locked, but we are most 
certainly not down. Stay safe, stay happy.

ISOBEL MACLENNAN, GRESS

Continued on p.31
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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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Angus Macleod (Cangan), 51 Coll 

 Sine Darraidh and Katie Bell Chaluim 'an Duncan

 Wedding photo of Donald Macleod 
(Dòmhnall Aonghais Dhòmhnaill - Lasgain), 
47 Vatisker and Mary Murray (Màiri Lidy), 
21 Back. The marriage took place in the Free 
Church Seminary, Stornoway on 22 April 1948. 
After the marriage the reception was held in 
the Mac’s Imperial Restaurant and afterwards a 
dance was held in the Drill Hall.

Back row L–R: Willina Aonghais Dhòmhnaill and 
her husband Iain a' Rudha, Dolangie Aonghais 
Dhòmhnaill, Murchadh Aonghais Dhòmhnaill, 
Angie Aonghais Dhòmhnaill, Angus Murray 
(Lidy), Donald Stewart (Cuibhleir) 10 Back, Mary 
Stewart (Màiri Aonghais Dhòmhnaill) 10 Back, 
Angus Macleod 21 Back (Naosgan), Angus 
Macdonald 17 Coll (Ruiseanach, brother of Bean 
Lidy). 

Front row L–R: Seonag Aonghais Dhòmhnaillí 
(bridesmaid), Donald Macleod (Lasgain; 
groom), Mary Macleod (Màiri Lidy; bride), 
D.R. Murray (Dòmhnall Roddy Lidy; bestman), 
Angusina a' Chuibhleir (flowergirl), Mary Jean 
Macleod (Mary Jean Lidy; bridesmaid).

Neighbours from Brevig taking home 
the peats in the 1950s

Back row: Kenneth Graham (Coinneach a' Bhut; 22 
Vatisker) and Alan Murray (Ailean Choinnich Bhig; 33 

Vatisker).

Middle row: Seonag Bilidh (Glasgow); Mary Ann 
Macleod (Mary Ann a' Chocharain, 29 Vatisker); 

Catriona Maciver (Catriona Chaluim El; 27 Vatisker); 
Katie Ann Maciver (Katie Ann Choinnich Ruairidh, 20 
Vatisker); Katie Anne Macleod (Katie Ann a' Choilein, 
23 Vatisker); Murdo Graham (Murchadh Dhòmhnaill 

Sgurd; driver).

Front row: Màiri Bilidh (Glasgow), Christina 
Macdonald (Bean Thormoid Neilein, 25 Vatisker); 

Bellann Macleod (Bellann Roddy, 19 Vatisker) John 
Murdo Ferguson (John Murdo Ailgein Iomhair, 32 

Vatisker), Peggy Macleod (Peigeag Dhàill, 25 Vatisker); 
Catherine Graham (Catriona Sheòrais a' Bhut); Mary 

Joan Macdonald (Mary Joan Thormoid Neilein).



20

Neillie Beaton, 40 Vatisker

All RNRs received their calling 
up papers at the end of August, 
1939. Report to R.N. Barracks, 
Portsmouth. From there we were 
drafted to Ramsgate, Kent, a 
contraband control base.

There I met a handsome 
good looking star from Point, 
Roddy na Glydes, we had a 
few happy months together. 
The navy booked us into a 
large hotel – jolly good show 
– never had it so good. Wakey 
6.30 am, a lovely lady came 
round with cups of tea, Harry 
Tates Navy indeed.

On Sunday at 11 a.m. on 3/9/39 
the Prime Minister Mr Neville 
Chamberlain announced over the 
radio “We are at war with Germany”. 
That evening the Navy escort ships we boarded and 
searched were Dutch, S.S. Sandman Moordam and New 
Amsterdam. Any cargo found for Germany was confis-
cated and Germans found were interned. The attractions 
in England were the pubs – piano and song every night. 
Roddie and I used to have a pint now and again, we 
couldn’t afford much as our wage was only £1 per week – 
half of which went home. 

Hundreds of ships had been searched, the German army 
blitzed their way through France, racing for the coast, our 
job here was finished, we were called to Dover.

On arrival we were surprised, hundreds of ships of all 
descriptions, launches, tugs, hospital ships, you name 
them, they were there.

Admiral Ramsay of Dover addressed us, wished us luck, 
and said the greatest evacuation in history was about to 
begin, a very dangerous mission. 

We boarded H.M.S. Hebe II, left harbour in groups. Half 

way across, two Stuka dive bombers dropped their bombs 
and missed, both shot down – “Davie Jones Locker for 

them”, no survivors, more bombs were dropped on 
two hospital ships clearly marked with red cross 

signs, both were damaged and had to return to 
Dover for repairs. 

We arrived alongside pier, took on board about 
150 men, we left for Dover, it was getting dark. 
A German E boat managed to creep in amongst 
us, torpedoed destroyer H.M.S. Wakeful. This 
cut her in half, heavy loss of life, then she tor-
pedoed H.M.S. Grafton.

The E boat was sunk by some other ships, 
another destroyer H.M.S. Montrose had her 

bows blown off, fully laden with home-bound 
troops, she was towed into Dover stern first.

On arrival at Dover, the men disembarked met by 
hundreds of lovely girls (WVS) with tea and cigs., 

we. left again. At Dunkirk the oil tanks were fired, black 
smoke covered the area, dozens of ships entered the 
harbour, also a few destroyers, the wind rose, blew away 
smoke, the bombers came and pounded the harbour most 
ships sunk or damaged, destroyers out of action, harbour 
blocked, we never went back there.

Our next trip we anchored off Dunkirk, put scrambling 
nets over the side, some men dumped their gear, swam 
out and climbed up nets, others tried it and were lost, 
we lowered our boats and rowed to the beach – shuttle 
service –took men off beach, until ships full.

Destroyer Greyhound bombed. French destroyer Cirocco 
went aground full of men finished off by German bomb-
ers with heavy loss, we went to Dover, men disembarked.

Arriving Dunkirk next day we went alongside Stoggie’s 
ship H.M.S. Vanquisher until low tide, so we could slip in 
between the sunken ships masts, by now there were hun-
dreds of small boats ferrying men from the beach.

The cruiser H.M.S. Calcutta and a few destroyers were 
bombarding the main road in Dunkirk, keeping the 

Dunkirk: Memories of the Great Retreat
This month marks the 80th anniversary of the evacuation of Allied soldiers during World War II from the beaches of Dunkirk, in 
the north of France. The allies suffered many setbacks in the opening months of the war and the evacuation of troops from Europe's 
mainland became a desperate necessity after large numbers of Belgian, British, and French soldiers were cut off and surrounded by 
German troops as they advanced towards the northern French coast.

The Miracle of Dunkirk, as it became known, inspired Prime Minister Winston Churchill to deliver his most famous speech to 
Parliament on 4 June 1940, which will forever be remembered for the passage containing the phrase ‘We shall fight on the beaches’.

In 1992 the Eilean an Fhraoich Annual published an article recording some of our local veterans' accounts of that momentous 
operation. Neillie Beaton of Vatisker, said at the time ‘I promised some friends of the younger generation, that I would give an 
account of our experiences at Dunkirk so we got together, had a few yarns and the results are on the following pages’. We are grate-
ful to Neillie's son Roddy for bringing these important historical accounts to our attention, and we thank the Stornoway Gazette 
for permitting us to reprint them (they also appeared in an issue of Back in the Day in 2007). We hereby recount the memories of 
our Dunkirk veterans: Alasdair an t- Sailor, Neillie, Stogaidh, Murchadh Uisdein and Iain a' Lally, all of whom have subse-
quently passed away. 
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John MacDonald (Iain a' Lally), 3 Lighthill, Back

Along with a lot of the Lewis 
boys I left home and joined 
the Navy when war broke 
out. We were sent to Royal 
Navy Barracks, Portsmouth. 
I was drafted up to Penarth, 
along with six Lewis boys and 
joined the Paddle minesweep-
er Brighton Belle. From there 
we went up to North Shield, 
minesweeping out of the Tyne 
mouth, then sent down to Dover 
clearing mines in the Channel.

We went across to Dunkirk 
for troops, took 900 onboard, 
using our own lifeboats. Next 
thing we heard the air raid 
siren, we didn’t have time to 

take the lifeboats onboard, so we towed them, even one with two 
sailors belonging to some destroyer that took off without them. I can’t 
remember the destroyer’s name. However we lost all the lifeboats.

On the way across the channel our ship hit a submerged wreck and 
was holed. As she was sinking two minesweepers came alongside, we 
just had to step onboard, but we lost all our gear.

We landed in Ramsgate and next morning were taken to Chatham, 
where we were rigged out and went home on survivor’s leave.

At home they had heard on the wireless that our ship was sunk in 
the Channel. After two weeks at home I went back to Chatham and 
was drafted to an armed merchant cruiser H.M.S. Chitral and went on 
patrol to Denmark Straits. 

After about a year there I went on convoy duty to Halifax, Nova 
Scotia, for nine months. Came back to Greenock and after two weeks 
leave went on patrol in the Indian Ocean for two and a half years, then 
we were sent to Baltimore, U.S.A., where our ship was taken over by 
the Merchant Service and we were paid off. 

I joined the cruiser H.M.S. Newfoundland which took us back to 
Greenock. Paid off again, sent down to Portsmouth Barracks. Got 36 
days foreign service leave. Back to Portsmouth, drafted to new bar-
racks, Gosport, and was there for about 18 months and demobbed.

Alexander Graham 
(Alasdair an t- Sailor), 
41 Gress

Before the war I was a 
seaman on board the 
British liner Athenia of 
1400 tons. I was paid off 
in Glasgow, and she left 
the day war broke out 
and was the first ship to 
be torpedoed and sunk 
on that day – 120 passen-
gers were lost out of 1400 
on board.

I went home, my calling-
up papers had arrived. 

German tanks from entering. An air battle 
over Dunkirk resulted – 19 British planes lost 
to 43 Germans. 

A mistake the Navy did make – they sent over 
the 7,000 ton Clan Macalister, a large merchant 
ship. She lowered six barges and started a 
shuttle service between shore and ship, the 
bombers came over, set her on fire and sunk 
her. All ships rushed to her aid, heavy loss, 
for us Dunkirk ended.

A couple of weeks later another disaster 
which was kept quiet was when an aerial 
torpedo went straight down the funnel of 
the Cunard liner Lancastria. She blew up and 
sank in half an hour. She was overloaded 
with 8,000 troops from St Nazaire, between 
3–4,000 perished, no one will ever know the 
true figure.

I believe Dunkirk was one of God’s mira-
cles, that so many were saved to fight again. 
Churchill thanked all who served and said 
“with God’s help we will win”. We received 
three days leave, spent them in Aggie Westons 
Royal Sailors’ Rest in Portsmouth, next door to 
the Pelican Bar, where all Lewismen met. Our 
next ship was a minesweeper H.M.S. Andelle, 
where I served for three years, which I’ll skip.

Our last ship was rather a holiday. Our crew 
arrived in Greenock, boarded the Cunard 
liner Queen Elizabeth for New York. We took 
over the submarine depot ship H.M.S. Wolfe 
ex Montcalm, a few days holiday and we left 
for Baltimore, and took on board 500 trained 
airmen.

They disembarked at Greenock. Two 
Lewismen joined our ship – they were Dickie 
Macleod, Laxdale, who worked for Stornoway 
Post Office, but was now a seaman; also Alick 
Dan Mackinnon, Garyvard, who was a butler 
for Sir Percy Lorraine, ambassador for Italy, 
now a Captain’s steward. 

After a few months we left for Trincomallee, 
Ceylon, or Sri Lanka now, and had a year 
there before the war ended.

We were sent to the UK by destroyer H.M.S. 
Racehorse, then demobbed from Stamshaw 
Camp, Portsmouth. There I met an old friend 
‘Took’ Munro, Gress, and we booked into the 
Union Jack Club in London, for a wee celebra-
tion, arrived in Stornoway a week later skint.

I still remembered the day we left six years 
earlier – the Rev R. Mackenzie of Back invited 
me into his study, made a long prayer unto 
the Lord, we shook hands, then he said 
“Cheerio Neil, you will come back exactly the 
way you left”, and so I did, not a scratch – nor 
promotion – I believed him.
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As I was a patrol service rating, I was sent 
to Lowestoft, drafted to a mine sweeper, 
H.M.S. Athenian keeping the Channel clear 
of mines. The call came: Head for Dover, 
the evacuation of Dunkirk was about to 
begin. Arriving there we took on the extra 
stores, and then were off to Dunkirk. 

We were bombed, a few ships were sunk, 
they missed us. We went alongside the 
pier, took on a full load of troops, arrived 
Dover OK, but more ships were sunk leav-
ing hundreds of bodies in the Channel.

On our next trip from Dover our convoy 
comprised of six ships, but half way across, 
the bombers came from behind, bombed 
us for half an hour and sank five ships. 
There was only us left, we went alongside 
the pier, the Germans were shelling the 
harbour and one went right through our 
side. 

We just managed to climb the pier lad-
der before she sank, which reminds me 
‘Boxer Cummings’ was with me on board. 
We were now stranded on the beach at 
Dunkirk and the Germans only a few 
miles away. A large liner with hundreds of 
refugees was bombed and sunk, hundreds 
of bodies were washed up onto the beach, 
male and female, some nude and burnt, a 
horrible sight, it still haunts me, we had to 
carry them on our backs to a trench being 
dug, all buried in a mass grave.

A senior army officer came up to us and 
asked for a driver, I was the only one. Well, 
he said, see all these cars and jeeps mostly 
new, go and destroy them in the sea so the 
Germans can’t have them. That took most 
of the day. It broke my heart. We could 
hear the guns coming closer, jolly good 
show, a barge coming in.

Then who approached us but General 
‘Lord Gort’ Commander of British Army. 
He said to me: “Please deliver these secret 
army papers to this address in Dover, I 
have to go back to my post”. The barge 
took us to the destroyer H.M.S. Icarus, 
which took us back to Dover.

Then there were another couple of trips 
to Dunkirk on another trawler and it was 
all over. Now my last ship was another 
sweeper, H.M.S. Warstar, based at Dover. 
Life was grim we could not sleep on board 
as the place was bombed every night, also 
shelled from France, every night, we had to 
sleep underground in a station, which was 
very damp. I managed to survive, but my 
friend, Aonghas Pheedin, (51 Back), caught a 
heavy cold, was taken to hospital and died, 
aged 20 years. I felt very lonely.

Norman Macinnes (Stogaidh), 4 Gress

When war broke out, I was a sea-
man on board the British liner 
Dominion Monarch, Shaw Saville 
Line, sailing from Melbourne, 
Australia, to London.

Arriving there we were nabbed 
by Naval Officers. Being R.N.R.s, 
we had to leave the ship and 
proceed to Chatham Barracks. 
We told them we were going 
home for our uniforms, but they 
wouldn’t listen, we’ll kit you out 
with new uniforms.

Arriving at Chatham, we had a 
couple of nights ashore, then I 
was drafted to an old V and W 
destroyer, H.M.S. Vanquisher. Our 

job was very dangerous and rough, patrolling the Western Approaches, 
or escorting convoys across the Atlantic from Liverpool to Nova Scotia, 
for eight months.

Signal came through: Proceed to Dover. On arriving we took on tons of 
extra stores and proceeded to Dunkirk. The distance was 29 miles avoid-
ing the Goodwin Sands, also a minesweeper. At the inner harbour the 
British tanker Spinel was on fire blocking the entrance, we had to use the 
outer harbour. About 400 men came on board, the German dive bombers 
were sinking ships galore, the harbour was blitzed. We arrived at Dover 
zig-zagging most of the way, left again after a few hours. 

A few bombs fell on the ferry boat Mona’s Queen and sank her, we picked 
up most of the men. In a way they were lucky, there was always ships 
around. We rushed to Dover with them.

In the distance the bombers were pounding the liner Prague, sunk 
destroyer Wakeful and damaged the destroyer Greyhound. Altogether we 
did seven trips and saved 2,800 men. The last trip was nearly a disaster, 
anchoring off Dunkirk we lowered a boat over the side, rowed ashore as 
usual, a few idiots jumped on one side and she capsized. We lost her, six 
of us stranded on beach and Germans closing in.

We came across an Englishman being robbed of his rations by a 
Frenchman, we gave him a good hiding, a barge came alongside and we 
were all taken to Dover where we found our own ship.The captain was 
about to report us missing, we thought of giving him a telling off for 
leaving us, but no.

Well, Operation Dunkirk came to an end, a few days leave and we were 
ordered back to convoy duty in the Atlantic Ocean. After three years, we 
were relieved and sent to barracks from there. I was drafted to H.M.S. 
Golden Eagle, ferrying Canadian soldiers from Isle of Wight on D-Day. The 
invasion of Europe had begun. From there we patrolled of the beaches 
protecting the armada of ships and men entering the invasion area. 

Murdo Maclennan (Murchadh Uisdein), 15 Coll

On 3rd September, 1939, the war started and on 25th October, I volun-
teered for the Navy. I was sent to Royal Naval Barracks, Portsmouth, and 
Chatham, for training and then on to Sheerness, where I joined the pad-
dle steamer Queen of Thanet – she was a minesweeper.

We mineswept part of the way for the battle cruiser H.M.S. Hood’s last 



23

fatal voyage, when she was sunk 
by the German battle cruiser 

Bismarck with only three 
survivors.

We were minesweep-
ing Granton when we 
received orders to 
proceed to Dunkirk. 
There were seven 
Lewismen on the 
Queen of Thanet at 
that time, only three 
of whom are alive 
today Curla from 

Coll; Aulay Maciver, 
Breasclete, and myself. 

We collected stores on 
the way down, at vari-

ous ports, then it was on to 
Dunkirk. 

The first trip was over to La Panne, Belgium, where 
Germans had broken through. Most of the men rescued were 
Frenchmen – the cook had a good dinner of roast beef in the 
galley, he went below for stand easy or “smoko” and when he 
came back there was no sign of the roast and it was generally 
assumed that the French had eaten it, so it was corned beef 
sandwiches for the rest of us for the rest of the evacuation.

We were five times in Dunkirk, and we saw the Boadicea hit 
outside the harbour. Our paddle steamer had no draft and 
could get quite close to shore, where the lines of men were 
holding ropes. We hauled them in. There were dead bodies 
everywhere, we were bombed but not hit.

I was brought up in a Christian home and I knew there was 
something after death, and I prayed earnestly to the Lord to 
take me out of there, and I would be a better man when it 
was all over. I soon forgot my promise and I made my way 
to the noisiest pub.

In 1943 I was sent to join H.M.T. Lundy to escort convoys 
through the channel which was alive with motor torpedo 
boats which came from France. One could speed into the 
convoys and fire torpedoes at us.

The E-boats were a constant danger. This was difficult – we 
were weeks without proper sleep, we had to sleep the best 
we could in some corner of the deck, huddled up in our duf-
fle coats in freezing weather.

As the war progressed this danger passed and I was sent 
to Loch Ryon to escort German P.O.W.s off the U-boats that 
were surrendering.

However, the war was over and they started releasing the 
servicemen but I was young and had to wait some time to 
get home.

Now I know the Lord as my Saviour, I want to thank him for 
protecting me even in my wildest days – I’m sure the prayers 
of a then spiritual nation led to our victory against such 
incredible odds. It is sad to say that such spirituality is to an 
extent lacking today.

Details of troops evacuated

Losses at Dunkirk

Troops 

Killed, wounded and taken prisoner 68,111

Evacuated 338,226

Equipment

Stores and ammunition (tons) 500,000 

Rifles (tons) 90,000

Field guns (tons) 2,472

Bren-guns (tons) 8,000

Anti-tank guns (tons) 400

Vehicles (tons) 63,879

Motor cycles (tons) 20,584

Ships 

Total ships lost – excluding “little ships” 243

 Royal Navy losses 

 Destroyers 6

 Personnel carriers 8

 Sloops 1

 Minesweepers 5

 Trawlers 17

 Hospital ships 

 Lesser Naval vessels 188

Date From 
Beaches

From 
Harbour

Total 
Evacuated

Sum 
Total

27 May - 7,699 7,699 7,699

28 May 5,930 11,874 17,804 25,473

29 May 13,752 33,558 47,310 72,783

30 May 22,512 24,311 58,823 126,606

31 May 22,942 45,072 68,014 194,620

1 June 7,348 47,081 64,429 259,049

2 June 6,695 19,561 26,256 285,305

3 June 1,870 24,876 26,746 312,051

4 June 622 255,553 26,175 338,226

Grand 
Total 98,671 293,555 338,226
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Live from Loch a’ Tuath!

As our regular readers are aware, we 
have a number of BBC employees in 
our small district, some of whom have 
recently been coming to grips with 
broadcasting from home as a result of 
the strict lockdown measures in place. In 
place of his usual ‘Coinneach Aig Baile’ 
column, Coinneach Maciver enlightens 
us on broadcasting from Upper Coll, 
Coinneach Mac a’ Ghobhainn regales us 
with some of his capers, and Rachel 
Kennedy tells us of an interesting first 
day at work.

This has been the strangest spring for us 
all. We have all been touched in some 
way by the way life has completely 
changed. It will take us a long time to 
properly process what has happened, 
how it has affected us and how we pro-
gress after it is all over.

I have been asked by the editor to write 
about broadcasting from Col Uarach, 
which I have been doing five days a 
week since the end of March.

Normally I would have been delighted 
to say that the centre of the Gaelic 
broadcasting world was Col Uarach for 
an hour in the morning and an hour 
in the evening, but this has not been 
normal. 

I have been fortunate enough over the 
last 48 years to have had the oppor-
tunity of broadcasting from many 
places: Washington, Vancouver, Nova 
Scotia, Brussels, Ireland (Southern and 
Northern), Shetland, Cornwall and 
numerous places in between, including 

the Dounreay nuclear site, 
and the back seat of a car in 
Campbeltown.

My first outside broadcast 
was in Fort William in 1972. 
It was a school quiz done 
with two huge vans out-
side the school. My most 
recent has been through an 
iPhone and in a bedroom 
in my own house. Times 
have changed and so has 
the technology.

By the time Radio Highland 
started in 1976 things were 
already moving. I only needed an 
engineer and his equipment with me. 

When Radio nan Eilean started in 
1979 I was able to go into Rosebank 
on Church Street at 6am and be on 

air with the news programme on my 
own. Switch the right button and I was 
on air. 

All the changes made it easier but they 
all came with their own challenges. By 
the time I started on my present pro-
gramme, 27 years and about 7000 pro-
grammes ago, I was able to go anywhere 
in the country with a briefcase-sized 
machine that I could plug into an ISDN 
line, which all public buildings had, call 
the studio in Stornoway and we were 
on air.

It has not been as easy to that in recent 
times as the use of ISDN has almost 
ceased, as broadband and the internet 
have provided a much cheaper form 
of communication. Unfortunately, until 
now, the line quality we need for broad-
casting has not been good enough to sus-
tain an hour-long programme like I do.

I don’t think it is there yet, but like so 
many aspects of life the pandemic has 
forced us into actions we wouldn’t have 
thought possible. 

So here I am doing my programme each 
morning from a bedroom in my own 
house in Col Uarach. 

All I have is an iPhone, a microphone 
and earphones. There is an app on the 
iPhone that I use to connect to the stu-
dio, and as soon as we do that we try and 
do the programme as normal, except 
nothing is normal.

Every time I am speaking to someone 
there is a slight delay on the line, which 
results in me speaking and then my 

interviewee speaking at the same time 
as they haven’t heard me starting to ask 
the question, which makes it sound a bit 
clumsy, as if we weren’t listening to each 
other. It makes it quite awkward and 
I hope people understand that we are 
not being rude but subject to the ability 
of the technology to do what we want. 
Then, of course, there are the times 
when the technology doesn’t work, 
when we lose the line and hence lose 
the conversation, and rely on being able 
to keep things going until either my line 
or theirs is reconnected. It isn’t helped 
either by my not noticing the phone 
charge going down, and wondering if I 
can make the end of the programme of 
it, especially when I have left the cable 
in another room. 

I have spent my life thinking how won-
derful it would be if I could get up in Col 
Uarach and do my programme without 
having to get out of my slippers. I am 
not so sure now.

I have to say I miss the daily meetings 
and banter with my colleagues. Most of 
us are working from home so don’t see 
each other. We all talk together on Zoom 
twice a day. It is just not the same. The 
last Zoom I had was an ice lolly. 

I realise my career is nearer the end than 
the beginning. I am delighted, however, 
the technology we do have enables us to 
continue to provide a service, especially 
for the many who are alone at this dif-
ficult time. We are grateful that listeners 
are more interested in the content of 
what we do and don’t really notice the 
lesser sound quality as we do.

After the daily dose of adrenalin I need 
my walk to Traigh Chuil, get the instruc-
tions about the potatoes, the vegetables 
and all the jobs that have not been done 
over recent years. 

Rachel live from Vatisker 

 Coinneach Maciver broadcasting live to 
the nation...from Upper Coll!



25
It has been a challenging time for us all. 
My challenge to keep a programme on 
the air, along with my colleagues, has 
not been of the same scale as that of 
many others. I will, however, be glad 
to get back to a studio with the proper 
equipment and the fellowship and argu-
ing that enables us to keep going day 
after day, week after week, month after 
month and year after year.

We are continually looking for challeng-
es. We didn’t look for this one. I do hope 
we have managed to meet it and that 
listeners won’t have noticed too much of 
a difference.

Coinneach Maciver

Ged a tha an teicneòlas agus na siosta-
man air obrachadh glè mhath thuige 
seo (a dh’ aindeoin corra ghremlin an-
toiseach) tha feagal orm gu bheil cuid 
dha mo nàbaidhean dhen bheachd gur 
ann às mo rian a tha mi an dèidh dhol 
sa lockdown. Às aonais stiùidio, bha 
mi feuchainn ri àite a’ lorg son pìos mu 
dhèidhinn a’ Roinn Eòrpa a chlàradh. ’S 
e a’ ghàrradh – a’ suidhe an cùl a bhana 
son fasgadh, le na dorsan cùil fosgailte 
– an àite a b’ fheàrr a lorg mi. Ach son 
is nach biodh uain, coilich, lawnmow-
ers neo cuthagan air an teip cuideachd, 
b’ fheudar dhomh fuireachd gu beul 
na h-oidhche. Mar sin, às bith cò an 
truaghag a bha coiseachd seachad air an 
taigh an oidhche eile nuair a bha mi a’ 
bruidhinn rium fhìn san dorchadas mu 
bhith “ann a-sheo am Barcelona” – tha 
mi an dòchas nach do chuir mi cus fea-
gal oirbh!

Bhon a chaidh iarraidh air daoine obair 
bhon taigh nam b’ urrainn dhaibh, ’s ann 
a’ gearradh phrògraman a thèid a-mach 
sna seachdainean ri thighinn a tha mi 
air a bhith. Ged a tha mi air laptop 
fhaighinn a tha ceangailte ri siostaman 
a’ BhBC, cha do thuig mi na bha de 
rudan sna stiùidiothan an Steòrnabhagh 
air an robh feum agam gus an robh e 
toirmisgte dhomh tilleadh! Agus tha sin 
gun a bhith feuchainn ri toirt air a’ chat 
ionnsachadh nach e leabaidh ùr dhith 
a tha san dearbh laptop; neo a’ cumail 
a chù air falbh bhon a h-uile seòrsa 
inneal clàraidh leis an gabhadh “fetch” 
a chluich...

Tha a’ rùm tha shuas san taigh a-nise 
na oifis car annasach – agus tha feagal 
orm gu bheil mi nise mothachail air na 
tha mi ag òl de theatha, nuair a th’ agam 
fhìn ri na pocannan a cheannachd. Cha 
chreid mi nach eil mi gu math faisg air 
vending machine a chuir aig bonn a’ 
staidhre; ach thuige seo, tha tiona nam 
briosgaidean air a bhith na chùl-taic. 
Ged a tha i fhèin a-nise “air fòrladh”, cha 
robh mi nam aonar ag obair bhon taigh 
sna seachdainean mu dheireadh – leis an 
oifis aice fhèin sa rùm tha shìos, is mise 
sa rùm tha shuas mar sitcom caran àraid 
bho na h-80an.

Tha an teicneòlas na mhiorbhail ge-tà; 
coinneamhan làitheil leis gach duine 
as àbhaist a bhith ag obair aig Radio 
nan Gàidheal an Steòrnabhagh, agus a’ 
bruidhinn air – dud’ eile – cò ris a tha an 
aimsir coltach far a bheil sinn a-measg 
nan còmhraidhean obrach. Uaireanann 
’s ann coltach ris a’ shipping forecast a 
tha e. Chan eil e cho faisg ri bhith anns 
an oifis, ach tha e a’ dèanamh a chùis. 
Agus tha buannachdan an cois a bhith 
fantainn air taobh tuath Abhainn Ghriais 
cho tric is as urrainn dhut – gu h-àraidh 
aig àm breith nan uan.

Ach ged a tha plòigh ri lorg san t-suid-
heachadh àraid a tha seo, tha mi motha-
chail air cho fortanach is a tha mi a bhith 
le obair idir san àm sa. Chan eil fhios 
fhathast dè cho fada is a bhios mòran 
againn ag obair bhon taigh; ach às bith 
dè na duilgheadasan, na dùbhlain, neo 
na h-amannan a bhios sinn ag èigheachd 
ris a’ WiFi... ’s math gu bheil sinn beò 
ann an linn nuair a ghabhas craoladh is 
clàradh a dhèanamh bhon dachaigh.

Coinneach mac a’Ghobainn 

The 23rd of March was my very first 
day presenting the music show ‘Rapal’. 
The show goes out live every Monday–
Thursday 7–9pm after ‘Siubhal gu Seachd 
le Pluto’. The 23rd of March, however, 
as we all know was also the same day 
that Nicola Sturgeon announced that 
Scotland was going into lockdown.

As I had only just started I was able to 
continue to broadcast the shows live 
from the studio as I was deemed an 
essential worker. However, to ensure we 
were minimising the risk to ourselves 

and others it was decided shortly after it 
was best to present from home.

I won’t lie: having only just started on a 
new show this was a terrifying prospect. 
It involved a lot of trial and error and 
what, at the time, seemed like a lot of 
equipment and cables. To present the 
show I connect to an app on my phone 
that is connected to my microphone. The 
studio operator is in Stornoway and my 
producer is able to produce the show 
from their home using Zoom.

There were a few technical problems to 
begin with. As the majority of people 
were at home or working from home, it 
meant everyone was using the internet, 
meaning that my online connection was 
much slower and would sometimes dis-
connect. I’m very happy to say we have 
had no problems since investing in a 4G 
box.

To begin with it was very difficult sepa-
rating my work and home life when you 
live and work in the same environment. 
I’ve managed to try and separate things 
more by working in my home office, 
presenting in my bedroom and sleeping 
in the spare room.

Although this has been an exceptionally 
difficult time for so many people, it is 
amazing how technology has enabled us 
to continue to communicate with each 
other. I am so thankful and extremely 
grateful to be able to continue to work 
thanks to the powers of technology. 
We continue to have daily meetings on 
Zoom, a communications platform that 
I had never heard of before, yet now use 
daily.

It’s amazing how quickly you can adapt 
and learn new skills when faced with 
few alternatives. We have a fantastic 
team at Radio nan Gàidheal and I am 
very fortunate to work with very patient 
and supportive colleagues and friends.

This set of circumstances may alter 
future working practices, but I hope that 
Radio nan Gàidheal has in some small 
way helped people unite through music 
and shared experiences at this unique 
time.

Rachel Kennedy

In the May 2020 issue, we inadvertently omitted a page of adverts. We offer our 
sincerest apologies to the businesses affected: Gordon’s Filling Station; Gordon 
Diesel Services Ltd & Stornoway Plastics; A. Campbell Electrical Services Ltd; S.T.S. 
Stornoway Taxi and Courier; and Claire Whyman Optometrist.

Apology 
The Editor
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Alasdair Allan MSP
Constituency Office

20 Kenneth Street
Stornoway

Isle of Lewis
HS1 2DR

Tel 01851 70 0357
Fax 01851 70 1767

Angus B MacNeil MP

Available for surgeries
All enquiries welcome

Constituency Office
31 Bayhead Street

Stornoway
Isle of Lewis

HS1 2DU

Tel 01851 702272

E-Mail. angus.macneil.mp@parliament.uk
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 HiC
HOME improvement CENTRE

Kitchens  Powertools  Handtools  Ironmongery  Paint
Plaster Products  Fireparts  Timber  Household Tiles

Electrical/Plumbing Spares

01851 703646
Fax: 01851 702537

20 Bells Road, Stornoway
Mon - Fri 8am - 5:30pm, Sat 9am - 5pm GIFT VOUCHERS

22 Francis Street
Stornoway

Isle of Lewis
HS1 2NB

RMk
tel: 01851 704949
www.rmkgroup.co.uk

● Insurance Brokers

● Business & Personal

● Excellent Service
ADVICEADVICE
YOU CANYOU CAN
TRUSTTRUST

MACLEOD & MACLEOD - BUTCHERS
17 CHURCH STREET, STORNOWAY

TELEPHONE: 01851 70 3384
45 WESTVIEW TERR. SHOP TEL: 01851 70 5242

QUALITY PRODUCTS
FROM A BUTCHER

OF QUALITY

MACLEOD & MACLEOD'S
ORIGINAL

STORNOWAY BLACK PUDDING
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 Domnhall Bobshie (31 Gress) and Swannie (40 
Gress)

 Gress boys in the British Legion 

L–R: Caimball (no. 29), Alasdair Dholly (no. 31), 
Swannie (no. 40), Stewart (no. 29), Titan (Upper Coll).

 Peigi Bheag, Annie Dhomhnaill Bhain, Catriona 
a'Charragain, Catriona Eilidh Maciver (nighean Coinneach 
a' Yaach) at the wedding of Reverend Malcolm and Joan 
Macleod in the Cabarfeidh Hotel

Mystery Funeral:  
Whose burial is this on Gress machair? Send us your best 

guesses and we’ll print them along with the correct answer 
in the next issue. 

John Murdo Ferguson, 32 Vatisker  
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S.T.S.
STORNOWAY TAXI  AND COURIERS

24 Hour Service Guaranteed

70 4444

Airport, Ferry, Contracts, Tours

Claire Whyman BSc MCOptom

OPTOMETRIST

NHS Eye Exams  ●  Spectacles  ●  Contact Lenses
6 North Beach, Stornoway                 700808
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Having returned from Glasgow's 
Golden Jubilee three days after lock-
down was announced, following coro-
nary heart surgery, the first two weeks 
were particularly challenging for both 
my wife Maggie and I as we not only 
had to contend with the initial postop-
erative period, but also the reality of 
living in self isolation.

I have to pay tribute to my family for 
all the help afforded to us, especially 
my elder son, Stuart, who made sure 

we wanted for nothing during those 
first weeks.

As time has gone by, and we come to 
grips with the reality of self-isolation, 
I must admit that the lockdown has 
given me the space and the protection 
to aid my recovery.

We were naturally concerned given my 
vulnerability, but quickly adapted to 
a daily routine.  With plenty of work 
to be done in the garden and croft, 
Maggie was kept busy, and with lovely 

late-spring weather, I was able to sit 
outside, passing the time of day with 
those out on their daily walks. 

The island way of life has built a strong 
resilience in people, enabling most to 
cope well with the current situation.  
Naturally, we miss our family, especial-
ly those living on the mainland,  but 
are grateful for the technology which 
allows us to keep in touch by video 
link every single day, although I look 
forward to the day when I get a big 
cuddle from our granddaughter, Aoife.

JOHN NORMAN MACLEOD, GRESS
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The Unfinished Degree Course

My name is Catherine Macdonald (32 
Upper Coll) and I am currently finish-
ing my final year of my Fashion Design 
Honours Degree at Gray’s School of 
Art, Robert Gordon University in 
Aberdeen. 

For the last two months I should have 
been preparing my final graduate col-
lection (inspired by my Hebridean 
heritage, especially herring girls and 
lace makers, while incorporating Harris 
Tweed in my designs see p.32), made up 
of six complete looks, for a fashion show 
and degree show that we have dreamed 
about and have worked towards for the 
last four years at university. However, 
as the coronavirus situation developed, 
we were told with three hours’ notice to 
vacate the practical workshops within 
the university and were given a further 
few days to remove all the work we’d 
accumulated over the last four years 
from our studio spaces within the art 
school. Working in small classes in the 
art school, we had a close relationship 
with our tutors, who didn’t hold back 
in letting us know that this measure the 
university had taken to close was to be 
in place until after we are due to gradu-
ate and therefore this was the abrupt 
end to our time at university. We all 
packed up, many came home to their 
families and had to set up a working 
space in their homes. It was two weeks 
before we heard what was still expected 
of us for our hand-in at the end of 
May. Being such a practical course, it 
wasn’t possible for everyone to have 
access to manufacturing facilities, such 
as an industrial sewing machine or an 
over locker. As the tutors had to make 
our outcomes accessible to all, our out-
comes were completely changed and 
we were no longer expected to make a 
six-piece collection. The point of doing 
a degree such as mine is to come out 
of university with a six-look collection 
as your portfolio. Your portfolio is your 
main tool when applying for jobs and 
to come out of art school without one 
seems almost pointless. We are to make 
up for the loss of workload with vari-
ous digital tasks, which a lot of us are 

not trained for or skilled in, 
and therefore we are finding 
the process a lot more chal-
lenging than sewing a col-
lection, as we had originally 
expected to be doing.

Unlike other courses, we 
had our own studio space, 
which meant my classmates 
and I were together from 
8 in the morning till 10 
o’clock at night, when the 
janitors chucked us out. We 
developed strong friendships and a 
support group, and leaving our studio 
space in such a harsh and quick man-
ner made leaving university so much 
harder than just the change in final 
outcomes. We left each other to come 
home to our families quickly as we 
were aware lockdown was imminent. 
We didn’t have a proper send-off and 
many of my fellow students have left 
Aberdeen for good. It’s very difficult 
to not feel like we have been robbed 
off the some of the best months of our 
lives. Our fashion show is the pin-
nacle event in our degree that makes 
all the hard work worth it. It gives us 
the change to display and celebrate 
our work with all our friends, family 
and tutors. An event this big requires 
a year’s worth of planning; therefore, 
postponing the fashion show wasn’t an 
option and we’ll never get that chance 
again. A few of us were also due to 
exhibit our work at the New Designers 
event in London in July; however, that 
has also been cancelled and will be put 
online—but for a fee. Only new gradu-
ates can partake in this so we won’t get 
the chance to do this again either. Our 
degree show, which was due to be held 
at the university in June, and show-
cases the work of all art school gradu-
ates, is also cancelled, but is being held 
digitally. Although a digital exhibition 
is something that a lot of creatives are 
partaking in right now, it doesn’t give 
the same sense of achievement and 
doesn’t allow you to network with 
people, which is vital when trying to 
get a job and make a name for yourself 
in the creative industry. 

Fortunately, my classmates and I will 

be reunited when we do eventually 
have our graduation ceremony. The 
university has, thankfully, postponed 
rather than cancelled it, which gives 
everybody something to look forward 
to and provides motivation to keep 
on going with our work. Although 
we were given a week extension on 
the hand-in of our final work, getting 
the work done at home is a struggle 
for everyone. I always knew my final 
year at university would be hard, but 
nothing prepared me for how difficult 
this semester has been. However, in 
the grand scheme of everything that is 
going on and the hardships people are 
facing as a result of the coronavirus 
pandemic, it is a small price to pay. 
I am healthy and happy to be home, 
and, at the end of this, I will (hopeful-
ly) still come out of this with a degree 
in fashion design, which is what I’ve 
always worked towards and I will sew 
up my collection for my portfolio once 
my university work is all done. I have 
been able to spend the last four years 
being creative and practical, which is 
something I love doing and have made 
amazing friendships. I also have a con-
ditional offer to do a Masters in Fashion 
Management starting September at 
Robert Gordon University and I have 
also been accepted on an online post-
graduate level short course on Creative 
Entrepreneurship, so my time at uni-
versity is hopefully not over yet.

You can have a look at some of Catherine’s 
other designs on her Instagram page @
catherinemacdonald_design.

CATHERINE MACDONALD, UPPER COLL
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 Luna the Lurcher lives 
with Kenina Richings in 
Upper Coll. Luna is best 
buddies with Peri the 
Boxer, who lives with the 
Macdonalds at 23a Coll. 

Pet 
Corner

Ozzy (Am Poileagan) as deidh latha chur 
seachad a’ buain/Ozzy (New Street, Back) 
 after spending a day in the peats.

 Brody and Logan (2a Back) 
painted a rainbow on their 
shed to thank the NHS and 
key workers. They hoped it 
would cheer people up when 
they would see it.

 Jack is a very chatty 13-year-old 
cat. He loves chicken and sleeping 
in the sun. He lives in Back with 
mum Minnie, sister Meg and the 
Montgomerys.

Lockdown sunset from 
Taigh Bruinish (courtesy 
of Christine Graham) (2 

Upper Coll) 

One of  
Catherine 

Macdonald's 
degree course 

designs.

Material for publication in the JULY/AUGUST issue of Loch a 
Tuath News must be in before MONDAY 15 JUNE 2020


