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We need you... 

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

See the contact details on this page. 

Thanks

Have you missed any issues of your Loch a Tuath News? 

If you would like a copy sent to you, then please get in touch with Ishbal 
Maclean, 42b Coll, Back, tel: 01851 820503 and enclose £2.42 to cover cost 
and postage. 

FÀILTE
Welcome to the April 2010 edi-

tion of Loch a Tuath News. 
This month we are celebrating 

becoming a teenager, as we are now 
13 years old!  We have an interview 
with that popular ex-pat Tom Maciver 
and he has a fund of interesting anec-
dotes for us. We also have an article 
on the life of Calum Macleod (Calum 
’an Duncan). Maggie Macleod con-
tinues to tell us of her adventures in 
the Southern Hemisphere, with New 
Zealand being the focus this month. 
Sgoil a’ Bhac recently celebrated the 
twentieth anniversary of the opening of 
their Gaelic medium unit and they held 
a couple of events to mark this mile-
stone and we have reports and photos 
from these events. We also hear of the 
recent activities of the Back Brownies, 
and the Back Bowling Club provide us 
with an update of their recent tourna-
ments. And we also have a range of 
interesting photographs through the 
years.

As well as all that we have, of course, 

our other regular features: As na 
Bailtean, Anns a’ Ghàrradh, Back in 
Time, Duilleag na Gàidhlig, Thought for 
the Month etc.  Many thanks again to 
those of you who have made a con-
tribution to this month’s issue. Please 
consider making a contribution to 
the magazine, as there are so many 
stories, photos etc in our community 
which would be of so much interest to 
our readers.

Cover photo: Catriona Stewart was 
presented with a cake by councillors 
Kenneth Maciver and John A Maciver 
at the twentieth anniversary celebra-
tions of the opening of the Gaelic 
Medium unit in Sgoil a’ Bhac.
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GRESS
Congratulations
Wedding congratulations to Charles 
Clark, son of Charlie and Margaret 
Clark (No. 20) and Michelle Mondragon 
from Los Angeles. They were married 
in Los Angeles on 26th October 2009 
and have set up home in Stornoway. 
Our best wishes to you both.

Condolences
Our sympathy goes to Jean Anderson, 
7 Gress, on the sudden death of her 
father Angus Rankin who was 84 years 
old and had not been feeling well. His 
home was in Newmarket, Laxdale and 
he is survived by his wife who he had 
been married to for 65 years. We send 
our condolences to her and all the 
family.

Get Well Wishes
We are sorry to hear that Effie Fraser 
(Effie a’ Chèic, 28 Gress) is in hospital 
in Edinburgh. We hope she continues 
to improve and be home soon.

UPPER COLL
Bereavement 
We were sorry to hear of the death of 
Peggy Murray (Peigi Bheag Chalum 
Dhoilidh), 35a. She will be sadly 
missed by her family, friends and 
muinntir Chuil Uaraich. Peggy had 
lived in Gearraidh Ghuirm for quite a 
few years, having previously stayed 
in Vatisker Park and Cnoc an t-Soluis 
after returning to the island from 
Glasgow with her husband, the late 
Domhnull Phoisean, and family. Their 
home in Argyll Street was a welcome 
haven for any Bacach passing through. 
Shortly after returning to the island her 
son Uilleam was killed in a car acci-
dent; Domhnull was also injured in the 
same accident and never fully recov-
ered from it. Tha ar smuintean leis an 
teaghlach aig an am dhuilich seo.

AS NA 
BAILTEAN

BACK / VATISKER
Success and Promotion
It was recently announced in the  
public press that Johanna Marshall, 
the younger daughter of William 
and Chrissie Mary Mackenzie, 19 
Vatisker, had been appointed to the 
post of Chief Executive of Stòrlann, 
the Gaelic resource agency for Gaelic 
Medium Education. Johanna trained 
as a teacher in Aberdeen and spe-
cialised in Gaelic Medium Education. 
Her first teaching post was as the 
head of the newly established Gaelic 
Medium unit in Stirling. For the last two 
school sessions she has been teach-
ing in Shader, Barvas. Her work there 
was highly commended by the HMI. 
Congratulations Jo. 

A similar message of well done is sent 
to her brother Ruairidh, the young-
est of the Mackenzie family. He has 
recently passed the final exam to gain 
his membership of the Royal Institute 
of British Architects. Since gaining 
his degree he has worked to gain his 
membership with Smith’s Designs 
Associates, Lyndoch Crescent, 
Glasgow.

Get Well Soon
‘Hurry back to your shop and to your 
dispensing’ is extended to our obliging 
chemist Carolyn who broke her wrist 
some weeks ago, from all your cus-
tomers.

COLL
Condolences
Belated sympathy to Aneas Maclean 
and Chirstag Ann and family on the 
passing of his mother Catherine in 
Edinburgh on the 4th of February. Our 
sympathy also goes to all other rela-
tives, friend and neighbours at this sad 
time.

Our thoughts are also with Catriona 
Stewart, No. 34 (Catriona Mhurchaidh 
a’ Charagain). In the last few months 
she has lost her niece Catherine and 
her nephew Alasdair Stewart who 
stayed at 18 Tong. Tha na bàsan air 
beàrn mòr fhàgail am beath Chatriona.   

Get Well 
We hope Joan Murray, No. 30 (Seonag 
Ruairidh Uisdean) speedily recovers 
from her recent surgery at Ospadal 
Nan Eilean. 

Congratulations 
Congratulations to Angela Mackay, No. 
6 (Angela Iain Iomhair a’ Bhounce) on 
her recent engagement. One down, a 
wedding this year, and now this. Iain 
and Margaret Iain will soon be on their 
own, broke, but thankfully, still a year 
or two before the pension.

A certain minister...
A certain minister asked his young daughter, 
“Who was the first man in the world?” 

“Adam,” came the confident reply.   

“Who was the first woman in the world?” asked 
the minister.    

“MADAM,” replied the girl. 

Back Football and Recreation Club
200 Club Winners

January 2010  1st No. 131, 2nd No. 38, 3rd No. 68, 4th No. 143

February 2010  1st No. 25, 2nd No. 127, 3rd No. 129, 4th No. 160

March 2010  1st No. 23, 2nd No. 9, 3rd No. 140, 4th No. 167
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The marriage of Yvonne and David took place on the 31st 
July 2009 at Stornoway Free Church. The service was con-
ducted by Rev K.I. Macleod. Yvonne is the daughter of Joan 
and the late Calum John Maclean, Stornoway, and David is 
the son of Catherine and Alex Don Maciver, Tong.

Married 60 Years
Congratulations to John and Catherine Ross who recently 
celebrated their Diamond Wedding Anniversary. John and 
Catherine (Katag Sgaoisidh, 15 Gress) were married on 7th 
March 1950, in West Coates Parish Church, Haymarket 
Terrace, Edinburgh by Rev. R.A. Howison. The marriage was 
followed by a reception in the Grosvenor Hotel, Edinburgh. 
The happy couple are now residing at Springside, Tong.

Golden Wedding
James Angus Maciver (Jimmy Iain Sheumais) and Catherine 
Margaret Campbell (Cathie Maggie ‘An Omhaillidh) married 
50 years ago on the 9th March 1960 at the Tong Mission 
House. They were married by the Rev Murdo Macaulay and 
the reception was held at the Masonic Hall Stornoway. We 
wish Cathie and Jimmy our warmest congratulations on 
reaching this milestone. 

Garden bird watchers wanted
Do you watch the birds in your garden? The British Trust 
for Ornithology’s Garden Birdwatch is all about gathering 
useful information by keeping a watch on the birds using 
your garden. How much time you spend watching is up 
to you, as long as you’re consistent. The information is 
recorded on paper forms and returned to BTO quarterly, 
or submitted weekly via the internet. The online system 
records your observations, which you can access and 
query whenever you like.

There are fewer than 1000 GBW volunteers in Scotland 
and the BTO desperately wants more. By becoming a 
Garden Birdwatcher, you could help monitor bird popula-
tions, spot sudden declines, compare garden usage by 
wildlife season by season, and determine which garden 
features actively help wildlife - whilst increasing your 
own interest, knowledge and enjoyment, individually or 
as a family.

In return for an annual membership of £15 you’ll receive 
survey forms, access to the online system and a quar-
terly colour magazine; plus a free book on joining. 

Contact: Garden BirdWatch, BTO, The Nunnery, 
Thetford, Norfolk IP24 2PU

E-mail: gbw@bto.org

Website: www.bto.org/gbw

Tel: 01842 750050



5

Where were you born?
I was born at number 11 Upper Coll, just next to where 
Coinneach Mòr lives now. This was my Grandparents’ 
home on my mother’s side. I was christened Callum Iain 
after my two grandfathers. Tom is a nickname which came 
about because of my shyness as a youngster. It came from 
the song “Hang down your head Tom Dooley” which was 
in the music charts at one time. As a kid I used to lower my 
head when approached by an adult so the older boys start-
ed to call me Tom Dooley. The Dooley went but the Tom is 
still here! 

Earliest Memories
I remember going for walks in the glen or Gil as we called 
it, which is down from Gone’s house and just behind the 
Sraid Ard in Upper Coll. We were living at number 6 Upper 
Coll by now and I can remember being in the Gil with my 
father and mother and probably my sisters. I can still hear 
the sound of the burn and the call of the cuckoo and see 
the primroses, and also the lovely weather. This was before 
my three younger sisters came along. My sister Annie 
claims that because I was the only boy that I was my moth-
er’s favourite and that she used to skim the cream off the 
milk and give it to me.

Childhood and School
I went to the old Back School at the age of five.  Ceiteag 
Mhurchaidh was my first teacher and for the first few weeks 
all our writing was done on a slate. We had a special pencil 
which was called a “slaypan” – (slatepen?). We had to have 
a damp rag to wipe the slate clean – nowadays we delete! 
I really liked it in Back School but I did a silly thing and 
passed my Qualifying Exams and enrolled in the Nicolson 
Institute. I hated that place with a passion that did nothing 
for my education and got out off it as often and as soon 
as I could. We were living by now at Broadbay View. My 
childhood was fairly normal. I missed Upper Coll at first but 
soon settled. My childhood was spent like so many others 
roaming the cladachs and the moors, rock fishing at Brevig 
and all the other mischiefs like raiding the turnip and carrot 
patches and knocking people’s doors and windows for a 
“roos” (chase). We made our own entertainment because 
we had to. I think I had started working before we got a tel-
evision, but when that arrived it changed our way of living 
forever. Some of my playmates from that era passed away 

when they were quite young but I still have very fond mem-
ories of them. Guys like Rip – mac Stogaidh, Willie John 
Scott, Kenny Don a’ Bhulair and Alex John Mhurdaigean. 

Working History
When I escaped from the Nicolson Institute I got a job in 
Mitchell’s Garage as a petrol pump attendant. Petrol cost 
four shillings and five pence for regular and four and nine 
for super. That means four star and two star. It was that 
cheap that I sometimes doubled my wages with tips that 
people gave me for checking tyre pressures and their oil 
and water. My intention was to be a motor mechanic. I 
went into the Parts Department to do a two week holiday 
relief and came out fifteen years later. I was a very shy 
youngster but working in the Parts Department and deal-
ing with the public, answering the phones and all these 
things soon began to take me out of my shell. I’m 58 years 
old now and have been in the Parts business in the Motor 
Trade for most of my working life. Things have changed a 
lot though. The mechanics in my younger days had tool 
boxes with spanners in them but nowadays they have lap-
tops! Can you imagine Dan Cearc Ferguson with a lap top, 
trying to fix a car. Heaven forbid! The motor trade has been 
very good to me and I have never had to spend a day on 
the dole yet. Through my work I have met so many peo-
ple from all parts of the country and indeed from all over 
the world. I only wish that I had catalogued all the yarns 
and stories that I’ve heard over the year whilst serving the 
public. I began to write about my experiences in Mitchell’s 
many years ago but somewhere along the way I ran out of 
steam. Maybe some day I’ll complete it. 

My Artistic Career
I’m chuffed with the phrase Artistic Career and very pleased 
that you think that I have had one. A Drama Group was 
formed in Back when I was about fifteen by Mairead Anna 
Sheorais a’ Bhideanaich and we performed a play in which 
I was given the roll of Stage Manager. Later on Na Bacaich 
Drama Group was formed and I became a member of that. 
I was “just good friends” with Joey Yoona who lived next 
door and she persuaded me to go along to a rehearsal 
one night. Before long I was given a part in a play and 
found myself on the stage in the Town Hall in front of a 
full house, something which because of my shyness was 
totally against my nature. The group was formed and run by 

AN 
AUDIENCE 
WITH TOM

Thank you to Callum Iain ‘Tom’ Maciver for agreeing to 
answer our questions.
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Donnie Mhochainn. Donnie was a special talent and I was 
priviIeged to learn about the art of acting and stagecraft 
from him. I took some part in all of the plays that he wrote 
and I was very proud to be asked by his family to speak at 
the launch of a book of his plays when the National Mod 
was in Stornoway a few years ago. Donnie was a special 
guy and I will never forget him. 

I had so much fun taking part in Drama particularly in the 
younger days when we used to go to the Drama festivals in 
Glasgow. We were so innocent. We used to go away on the 
Loch Seaforth and take all the props with us, carrying them 
up and down the gangways and onto the trains. One day 
we were walking to the Highlanders Institute from Queen 
Street Station carrying a coffin which was one of the props. 
Ramsey was at the front of the coffin and me at the back. 
We were stopped by the Police, who could not figure out 
what we were up to. If it was not for Cathie Ann Yoona we 
would have been in the cells. Teeny did a couple of stints 
with us as well. Oh mo chreach, I could fill a few pages for 
you with yarns about our Drama days. Did any of you ever 
hear the yarn about the lawyer and the boiled eggs? The 
lawyer in question is of course my good mate Angus W. 
Macdonald or Ramsey as he is better known. We used to 
perform our plays in the Highlanders Institute and to save 
on expenses and because we were still of a fairly tender 
age we always stayed with friends or relatives on these 
trips. This meant that we were scattered all over the city. 
Angus was staying with relatives on Pitt Street I think and 
they had gone out to work and left him to see to his own 
breakfast. The cove had never made a breakfast for himself 
in his life and didn’t have a clue where to start. He took two 
raw eggs out of the fridge and put them in his pocket. He 
then took a bus across the City to where Joey Yoona was 
staying and arrived at the door and produced the two eggs. 
The deal was “I have brought my breakfast with me - can 
you cook it for me?” Is it any wonder that he chose a career 
as a lawyer?

My good friend Donnie Gazette also played a big part in 
this side of my life. Together we formed the very successful 
Broadbay Drama Group when Donnie came to live in Back. 
We have done so many things on stage together over many 
years that they are too numerous to mention but all very 
enjoyable. Plenty more yarns there as Donnie himself stated 
when you printed his own story. There have been so many 
people involved in this side of my life and it would be selfish 
of me to take all the credit. I could not have done any of it 
on my own. Life is all about people and if I can step onto a 
stage and put a smile on someone’s face then that cannot 
be a bad thing. I have been privileged to do this on stage, 
radio, television and films and to travel all over the country 
doing it and meeting so many people in the process. All 
this because of a chance visit to a Drama Group meeting in 
Back all those years ago. 

Living on the West Side
Home is where the heart is and I like it here in High Borve, 
although Joan Alice would love to live in Upper Coll. I 
lived in a Council House in Broadbay View and I have so 
many happy memories of it. My mother still lives there. 
There are not many people living there now that were there 
when I moved in. In my young days there were only two 
vehicles ever parked on the street – Poshan’s fish van and 
Murdaigean’s bus. Now I can hardly get up the road with 
the amount of cars that line the street.  I had some sheep 
when I moved over here but I gave it up when the kids 

came along because time spent with my family is important 
to me. The people here are a friendly lot.  It’s a small vil-
lage by the sea, just like Upper Coll. I did not appreciate 
the view that is Broadbay View until I had left it. I remember 
one summer’s evening about a year after I got married I was 
standing outside the family home looking at the actual view 
and realised how impressive it is. When I lived there I saw it 
every day and took it for granted. I suppose I will always be 
Callum Iain à Col Uarach. The late Ivor a’ Bhounce would 
always greet me with the phrase “Dè man a tha Callum Iain 
a’s a’ bhaile againn fhein?”  One of my fondest memories of 
being on the stage is of the night I was asked to narrate the 
story of Suil Air Ais at the turn of the century. The script was 
written by Kenny Angie who is my first cousin of course, 
and I was piped on to the stage by Pipe Major Iain Murdo 
Morrison who was my next door neighbour in Broadbay 
View. The whole thing was performed in the Centre in Upper 
Coll and I was presented with a framed photograph of a 
view taken from the Gil which I mentioned in my earliest 
memories. This photo takes pride of place in my living room 
and alongside one which was presented to me by Donnie 
Mhochainn’s family at the launch of his book of plays. 
Happy Days.

Favourite Holiday Destination
Perthshire, Scotland.

Favourite Meal
Steak, chips, onions, mushrooms with a pepper sauce 
cooked by my good Lady on a Saturday evening when the 
week is done. It’s usually followed by a sticky toffee pud-
ding. Chan eil càil coltach ris.

Hobbies and Interests
My spare time is spent mostly with my two sons Iain and 
Mathew. I love spending Saturday with them whilst they are 
still at an age where they still want to be around me on a 
Saturday. Sunday is very precious to me as well because I 
do absolutely nothing but spend time with my wife and fam-
ily. It is something I would never want to change. I like to 
go fishing with Donnie Gazette preferably to South Lochs. 
We don’t catch much but the yarns and the craic are great. 
I’m on the Clan Maquarrie Community Centre Committee 
over here and have made inroads into starting a new drama 
group as well, so these things keep me going. I also own a 
1967 Vauxhall Viva classic car which I like to go for a run in 
as often as time allows. It’s a bit like myself – old and a bit 
rough but still moving about. 

Four People for a Meal
Billy Connolly, Muhammad Ali, Henrik Larsson and Donnie 
and Cathie Gazette. I will not go into the reasons why. The 
names speak for themselves. What a night that would be.

What annoys me?
I am not a patient person. I hate waiting for anyone. I am 
always punctual and my wife drives me nuts, but she has 
too many good points to make this a criticism.

What makes me laugh?
I love our own island humour. Cailleach an Deacon and 
Norman Maclean were very talented comedians and who 
can ever forget the very special sense of humour of the late 
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Mr. Yelom himself? I lived next door to people like Yoona 
and Katy Ann an Tony and my own father had a droll kind 
of sense of humour, so there was always a bit of laughter 
around. Murdaigean the bus driver who lived down the road 
was a great mimic and could tell a story in a way that you 
could just shut your eyes and see the action. I remember 
him once telling me a story about someone from Gress 
bursting a big boil on someone’s neck with a hot empty 
glass milk bottle and I laughed until the tears came. The 
Prem was also hilarious and a natural comic. Anyone who 
heard his recital of “Dangerous Dan Macgraw” will testify 
to that. Ever hear the Prem yarn about the pathologist? 
Pure quality.  Apparently the Prem was laying a path some-
where in the district one day and he received a visit from 
two young policemen. He was required to produce some 
documents for a vehicle he was driving and the police-
men had to write down some of his details. He was asked 
for his name, address, date of birth and so on and he duly 
gave them the information. “What is your occupation?” 
the policeman asked. “I am a pathologist,” was the swift 
reply. The young cop was a bit confused of course until 
he saw that someone who was laying a path could probably 
be described as a pathologist. Unfortunately this kind of wit 
is fast disappearing from our lives but although people like 
the Prem are gone they will never be forgotten and can still 
make us laugh.

Donnie Gazette when he is in form is one of the funniest 
people I have ever met. Just ask any members of the Lochs 
Choir who travel to the Mod with him every year. There is 

not much on TV nowadays that makes me laugh, but I still 
watch the old favourites like Fawlty Towers, Steptoe and 
Son, Alf Garnett, Morecambe and Wise, Fools and Horses, 
Frank Spencer etc. I meet a lot of funny people through my 
work and I wish I had catalogued all the stories I have heard 
over the years that I have been serving the public.

Ever in Danger
I spent many years actively studying the effects of vodka 
on the human mind and body and consequently sometimes 
found myself in situations which were life threatening. There 
is always danger when the demon drink is consumed in 
large quantities. I have been looked after by a Higher Power 
though and I hope and pray that all that is behind me forev-
er. My heart sometimes takes a hammering when the Celtic 
defence are having a bad day – dangerous indeed.

Regrets?
Not really, whatever my life held for me was all part of 
the Master Plan. I was blessed with a loving family of five 
sisters and a good father and mother. I have the love of a 
good woman in Joan Alice who has given me two fine sons 
– Iain and Mathew and as long as we are happy and healthy 
– no regrets.

Favourite Saying
One Day At A Time.

New Zealand Images
Here are some images from New Zealand taken by 
Margaret Macleod, Gress. See page 10 for the full article.

Geyser in RotoruaStornoway in New Zealand!

A dormant volcano near Auckland
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The Indoor season 2009-2010, which appears to have 
been an enjoyable one, has come to an end. The 
latter stages of the season began on Saturday 20th 

February 2010, with the Kenny (Titan) MacDonald Memorial 
Trophy. After the usual qualifying games, the four top tri-
ples into the semi finals were: James MacLeod, Calum Iain 
Graham and Shaun Martin; Bernard Allen, John Norman 
MacLeod and Mark MacDonald; Alex Gumming, Ali Maciver 
and All MacLean; Angus Murray, Janette Ramsay and 
Murdo Murray.  The final was between Mark’s team and 
Angus Murray’s team with Mark’s triple winning the trophy. 
Congratulations to them. Special mention must go to Mark 
MacDonald who had as near to a perfect bowling perform-
ance as I’ve seen and all the best to him on his Merchant 
Navy trails, all over the world. Thanks also Bernard Allen 
who stepped in to play at very short notice. Before we 
leave the ‘Titan’ tournament it is of interest that we have all 
heard of the Vatersay Boys but that day at Upper Coll we 
had a triple called the Vatisker Boys ie John (Iain an Rudha) 
Graham, Norman (Sonny) Stewart and Calum lain (Hydro) 
McDonald, whose combined ages totalled the amazing 
aggregate of 209 years. It is with their permission that I pen 
this information, but they all thoroughly enjoyed themselves 
that day.

Wednesday 17th February saw the Club Championship 
Singles competition played and at the end of the day, the 
final was played between “DA” MacLeod and D.A. (Cab) 
Stewart with DA MacLeod coming out on top to win the 
Club Championship for a second time. Congratulations to 
him.

Last but not least, the League came to a close on 
Wednesday 3rd March 2010 and the League Champion for 
2010 is Duncan (Suggan) MacLean. Congratulations to him.

I would like to close my report by thanking all the members/
players for taking part and assisting in all matters pertain-
ing to the Club. Many thanks also to the Stornoway and 
Bernera players who participate and make competitions all 
the more exciting. Finally, may I just mention that whilst, 
according to some, bowling may be “an old man’s game”, 
it is also refreshing to see youngsters such as James 
MacLeod and Shaun Martin playing the game, enjoying it 
and playing very well. I wish all the bowling fraternity all the 
best for 2010.

JNML

BACK 
INDOOR 
BOWLING 
CLUB
Right: Titan trophy winners 
Bernard Allen, Mark 
Macdonald and John Norman 
Macleod

Above: DA Macleod

Right: Duncan Maclean
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‘Kia Ora! Welcome to New Zealand.  I hope you 
enjoy your stay!’  These were the first words we 
heard on arrival at Auckland Airport and were 

uttered by a tall, dark and handsome young man greeting all 
passengers coming off international flights.  You would think 
he would have been a bit jaded, possibly bored repeating 
the same words over and over again.  Instead, there was 
a genuine smile on his face and an unfeigned warmth in 
his voice.   This chap really meant what he said.  It was a 
theme that would be repeated time after time in the course 
of our travels throughout the land called Aotearoa by the 
Maori peoples, which translates as The Land of The Long 
White Cloud and is what must be one of the most beautiful 
countries in the world.  Friendly faces, wide smiles, genuine 
welcomes and sincere interest greeted us no matter where 
we went.

Auckland
We had chosen to begin our New Zealand tour in Auckland 
which is also known as Sail City.  The reason for this 
became apparent as we toured Auckland Harbour.  Fringed 
by ‘The Viaduct’, an entertainment area and boardwalk filled 
with a wide variety of shops, bars and eateries, the harbour 
bristled with a forest of tall masts and furled sails. Yachts 
of every size and design filled the marina from end to end.  
Home of the Royal New Zealand Yacht Club, the harbour 
is a bustling, vibrant centre which attracts tourists and 
Aucklanders alike.   Amid the hundreds of boats, yachts, 
cruisers and pleasure craft we came across a familiar name.  
There, tucked into a small corner of the harbour, lay a small 
yacht with a ‘For Sale’ sign prominently displayed on its 
rigging.  It was called ‘Stornoway’ and certainly had the 
effect of stopping us in our tracks.  At the other end of the 
spectrum were the thoroughbreds;  huge,  gleaming racing 
yachts being scrubbed, painted, and generally made ship-
shape and Bristol Fashion by crews of young, fit and dedi-
cated sailors all in readiness for the forthcoming Americas 
Cup taking place off Valencia.  This year’s race was won by 
the New Zealander, Russell Coutts.

No trip to Auckland would be complete without a visit to 
the Sky Tower.  This landmark structure rises high above 
the Auckland skyline and a swift elevator ride took us up to 
the top observation deck where we were treated with 360� 
views of the city and surrounding countryside.  Although the 
weather that day was overcast, we could still gaze out in 
awe at a landscape fashioned by volcanic forces and which 
still bore the marks of its violent birth with craters forming a 
ring round the outskirts of the city.  Meeting up later in the 
day with my nephew Brian Campbell we were treated to a 
drive up to the top of Mount Eden, one of the dormant vol-
canoes which surround the city.  On reaching the peak, we 

could look into the crater, which was a green, grassy bowl 
shape scooped out of the hillside.  A copper sundial stood 
at the centre of the observation area.  Closer inspection 
revealed the names and direction of every major world city 
engraved into the dial.  We could stand and trace the North 
West direction Edinburgh lay in then turn to the east where 
the next landfall would be the western seaboard of South 
America.

We were joined later by John’s brother, Iain (Mac Tohan), 
and his wife Mary who drove up from the city of Wanganui 
where they presently live.  As a special treat, we were 
booked for a meal at the Kermadec Fine Dining restaurant 
where Brian is the head pastry chef.  Beautifully situated in 
a prime spot overlooking the Viaduct and Auckland Harbour, 
the Kermadec specialises in premium, fresh seafood bought 
daily from the local fish market. On entering the restaurant 
we were greeted and seated by the staff who, on finding 
out we were ‘Chef Campbell’s guests’ went out of their 
way to make sure we had a memorable evening.  A tray 
of assorted freshly shucked oysters and glasses of chilled 
champagne were the start of a meal that left us gasping 
over its complexity, flavour and sheer artistry – spread over 
eight courses.  The night turned into an evening that none 
of us will ever forget.  Towards the end of the meal, Brian 
joined us at the table and later gave us a tour of the kitch-
ens where 24 chefs laboured to produce the highest quality 
meals every night. 

Waihi Beach  
The following day, having loosened our belts considerably, 
we set off with Iain and Mary on a three day tour down the 
east coast of the North Island.  One of our stops was at 
the spectacular Waihi beach.  Reminiscent of a scene from 
Robinson Crusoe, silver sands were pounded by rolling 
waves on a beach surrounded by lush, tropical vegeta-
tion.  Surfers took advantage of the perfect conditions to 
perfect turtle rolls, bottom turns and cutbacks on party 
waves and in the barrel waves.  Children built sandcastles, 
beachcombers and paddlers alike strolled up and down the 
beach, sharing the sand with a variety of seabirds.  Even 
with a cool breeze it quickly became apparent why New 
Zealand has such a high incidence of skin cancer.  The 
intensity of the sun is caused by a hole in the ozone layer 
above Antarctica and leads to high levels of solar radiation 
in the atmosphere.  Applying sun screen at a high factor is 
an essential part of a normal, daily routine.

Taupo
Our road trip continued on to the city of Taupo, named after 
the huge, inland lake which is actually a huge volcano with 
a fiery history.  Its most recent eruption in 181 AD was large 

Iain (mac Tohan) and his wife MaryIain (mac Tohan) and his wife Mary
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enough to change the sky as far away as Europe and China.  
The lake attracts many tourists to the area and offers excel-
lent trout fishing, or for the more adventurous, or plain daft 
depending on your point of view, the opportunity to throw 
yourself out of a plane at high altitude and indulge in a spot 
of sky diving.  I resisted the temptation and went for a cup 
of coffee instead.  If there is one thing New Zealand does 
well, it’s coffee in all its variations – long black, flat white, 
skinny latte, half strength, you name it, they’ll make it for 
you, with a flourish and serve it with a smile.

Rotorua
The town of Rotorua was our next heading on the map 
and we followed our noses to get there.  By way of expla-
nation, Rotorua is where the seething power of the inner 
earth meets the surface in a hotbed of geothermal activity.  
Mud pools, sulphur lakes, blisteringly hot geysers and hot 
springs make this an area unique throughout New Zealand.  
The smell of sulphur is overpowering at first, but gradu-
ally your senses become attuned to it and after a couple of 
hours, it is hardly noticeable.  Rotorua also has strong Maori 
traditions and in the village of Whakarewarewa (the short-
ened version of the Maori name!) we visited a traditional 
tribal meeting house called a Marae where we experienced 
the full force of the Maori welcome – the Haka.  Ably dem-
onstrated by a group of Maori in full tribal regalia, it was an 
incredible performance of stamping feet, bulging eyes and 
strong, rhythmic chanting.  Women are not allowed to per-
form the Haka which is strictly a male preserve.  A couple 
of warlike Leòdhasachs soon took advantage of this and 
showed their mettle in a stirring performance with the rest 
of the warrior clan.  Within the village of Whakarewarewa is 
the tribal centre of Te Puia within which is the national 
school of Maori weaving and carving.  This centre promotes 
and encourages traditional Maori craftsmanship and keeps 
alive the skills passed down through generations of families.  
We were fortunate enough to witness a spectacular eruption 
of the Pohutu Geyser.  It was a breathtaking display of the 
power of nature as steam clouds erupted from vent holes in 
the ground.  

From one breathtaking display of nature to another, we vis-
ited the Huka Falls, a set of waterfalls on the Waikato River 
from which flows 220,000 litres of water a second.  The 
sound of many waters is deafening and hardier souls than I 
actually ventured close to the falls in a Jetboat, being flung 
every which way but loose and getting soaked into the bar-
gain.  Again, I opted for the coffee...

Southwards into Middle Earth
Our journey south continued through rocky, forested land-
scapes, deep gorges and alongside fast flowing rivers.  The 
landscape is spectacular and it was easy to see why New 
Zealand has suddenly emerged as a favourite location for 
film makers in recent years; the most famous production 
being the Lord of The Rings trilogy based on the books by 
J.R.R. Tolkien.  There were times on this journey that I felt 
as if I had stepped into the Middle Earth created within the 
mind of Tolkien some seventy years ago.

Our next port of call was the beautiful city of Napier.  This 
has had a chequered past.  In the 1930s the whole city and 
neighbouring townships were levelled in a huge earthquake 
costing hundreds of lives. It is a wonderful place to visit.  
Bathing in a Mediterranean climate and nestling idyllically 
in a superb coastal position, it is the heart of one of the 

country’s premier wine-producing regions – The Hawkes 
Bay.   Following the devastation of the 1930s, town plan-
ners created a unique architectural centre representing the 
most complete and significant group of Art Deco buildings 
in the world.  Beautiful buildings and pedestrian walkways 
make this one of the most scenic cities I have ever visited.

Our trip continued, encompassing visits to wineries where 
the vines stretched in regimental avenues as far as the eye 
could see, where cats stretched out lazily beneath olive 
groves shading from the midday sun and Pukaki birds strut-
ted their dark blue plumage beneath leafy green avenues.  
It was soon time for another coffee.  As we drove south 
from Hastings, a very welcome sign appeared on the hori-
zon – Chocolate Factory.  Never have brakes been applied 
in a car so quickly nor have I witnessed many left turns of 
such speed and determination.  Whilst Iain and John went 
in search of the ultimate chocolate fix, Mary and I entered 
the Visitor Centre where we soon found ourselves in bak-
ing heaven.  A whole section of the shop was dedicated to 
every tool, tin and trinket that an aspiring baker could wish 
for.  While I browsed through the wide variety of goods, 
and wondered if our excess baggage could stretch to a 
few novelty baking tins, the proprietor approached and 
offered her help.  We quickly got chatting and I bemoaned 
the dearth of good baking equipment back home. Without 
prompting, she immediately turned and said ‘Oh I often 
ship goods over to Stornoway’.  Once I had been picked 
up off the floor I discovered that this was none other than 
Jeanette Darwin, a first cousin of the Rev. James Maciver 
(Mac Libby).  Not only that, but after she quickly got on the 
phone, I found myself talking to her daughter in law, none 
other than Erica Campbell from Plasterfield, whose mother 
is a friend of my sister.  Both mother and daughter in law 
work in the family owned business, the Silky Oak Chocolate 
Factory.  It brought home to me that this really is a small 
world.  And the chocolate was good too!

Making our way southwards, we passed through towns 
such as Dannevirk, which has a strong Nordic influence, 
the strangely named town of Bulls where businesses took 
full advantage and promoted themselves as being ‘Afford-
a-Bull’ or the aptly named civic toilets called ‘Relieve-a-
Bull’.  The police station is called ‘Consta-bull’ and I was 
amused to see the local medical centre advertised itself as 
the ‘Cure-a-Bull’.  Nothing, however, could have prepared 
us for the surprise which greeted our entrance to the town 
of Turakina.  The first hint was the fluttering of Scottish 
Lion Rampant and St Andrew’s Cross flags from every 
lamp post.  Knowing that, nice as it would have been, they 
were not there to greet our arrival, we soon found out it 
was to promote the forthcoming highland games.  The big 
surprise, however, was the welcome sign on the outskirts 
of the town.  ‘Welcome to Turakina’ it read.  This was also 
translated into the Maori language; ‘Nau Mai Ki Turakina’ 
and most improbably on the 45th Parallel of the Southern 
Hemisphere were the words ‘Fàilte gu Turakina’.  Is it any 
wonder so many Scots people find themselves at home in 
New Zealand?  They even speak our lingo!

We arrived in Wanganui, tired yet rejuvenated by our experi-
ences of the North Island.  After a night’s sleep we would 
continue our journeys the following day by taking the short 
flight from Palmerston North to Christchurch where our 
exploration of the South Island would begin.

Margaret Macleod, Gress
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Joan Anderson 
Staff and pupils were very sorry to hear that Joan Anderson 
who has been a classroom assisstant for the past 12 years 
was leaving us to become a professional granny and care-
home worker. Joan’s ready smile, infectious laugh and 
warmth towards pupils will be greatly missed in classroom 
and staffroom alike. She was a tremendous asset to the 
school due to her willingness to undertake any role whether 
it be supporting individual pupils, rehearsals at Mòd times 
or preparing for school events. No task was too big or too 
small. Colleagues marked Joan’s departure with a meal 
in Digby Chick at which she was presented with a leather 
recliner chair and stool. We wish Joan and her family all the 
very best for the future.

We welcome Isobel Macdonald, originally from Coll but now 
living in Point, to the staff as relief classroom assistant/aux-
iliary. We hope that she enjoys her time with us.  

Euroquiz 
Congratulations to the pupils who won the Western Isles 
stage of Euroquiz 2010. The final between themselves and 
Iochdar was incredibly close. We wish them every success 
in the next stage which takes in the Scottish Parliament 
building on 10th May 2010.  Pictured are: Katie Carmichael, 
Beth Mackenzie, Catriona Bain & Sam Macdonald.  

Food Lab. Workshops
Primary 6 and 7 pupils from Back, Tong and Tolsta spent 
a day in Sgoil a’ Bhac, trying out various hands-on activi-
ties in both Primary and Secondary classrooms, from using 
lemons to produce electricity to making ice cream in a 
bag. Groups of S2 pupils experienced what it was like to 
teach and seemed to enjoy the experience! The day was 
part of a cross-curricular and cross-sectoral Curriculum for 
Excellence project.

S2 Fundraising lunch
S2 pupils held a successful light lunch to raise funds for 
their school trip on Saturday 20th February. There was a 
tremendous variety of soups and puddings on the menu 
and an excellent turn-out of people to enjoy them. Many 
thanks to all who contributed and attended. The sum of 
£580 was raised.

Future Chef  
Pictured is Eleanor Smith, who got through to this year’s 
Futurechef final held in the Nicolson Institute. She definitely 
has the makings of a future ‘Come Dine With Me’ hostess!  

Young Musician of the Year Competition  
Well done to Daisy Macdonald who took 1st place in the 
secondary brass section of the Young Musician of the Year 
Competition held in Stornoway on Saturday 13th March. 
Her brother, Sam, is also to be congratulated on having 
passed his Grade 1 saxophone. Gavin Marnoch took 1st 
place in the primary strings section playing the viola and 

gained a merit on 
piano. 

Football Success 
Sports Festival 
Well done to the 
S2 boys who 
have had a great 
start to the year 
by winning the 
S2 Broadbay 
Tournament, 
Sports Festival 
basketball and the 
7 a-side football 
competition at the 
Sports Festival 
on Friday 11th 
March. 

Winter League 
Back girls played well throughout the winter league held at 
the Coll Centre every Tuesday evening. They were the wor-
thy winners of the Lewis and Harris Junior League (Division 
2). 

Cross Country
Sheilabost machair was the scenic setting for the Western 
Isle Cross Country Championships on Saturday 6th March. 
The weather was glorious and conditions were ideal for the 
event. The following pupils from Sgoil a’ Bhac were among 
the prizewinners – Isabelle Bain, Leanne Macdonald, 
Catriona Bain, John Alasdair Bain, Calum Maclennan. 

Haiti Appeal  
On the 12th of January 2010, there was a terrible earth-
quake in Haiti. There have been thousands of deaths and 
many people are struggling to survive. Many people have 
gone to help in Haiti because of what has happened. EP6/7 
in Sgoil a’ Bhac decided to help Haiti because of the ter-
rible position they are in. When we watched the news just 
after the earthquake and we heard about all the injured 
people, we felt we had to do something to help.

We decided to do some fundraising activities. We would 
do competitions around the school where everyone had a 
chance to enter. We organized ourselves into groups. The 
EP6 boys asked people to guess the name of the bear, the 
EP7 boys made a treasure map, the EP7 girls asked peo-
ple to guess the weight of the cake and the EP6 girls did 
guess the number of sweets in the jar. We were also lucky 
enough to receive a donation of calendars and sold these 
at a stall.  We had plenty of customers and everyone was 
very generous. Our events were very successful and we all 
enjoyed taking part.  We raised the sum of £297.38 and we 
hope that this will help the people of Haiti. We would like to 
thank everyone that donated money, prizes and calendars 
towards our Haiti appeal. 

SGOIL A’ BHAC
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(By Stephen Drummond EP7 )

Young Leaders
Young Leaders is a scheme to encourage children in the 
upper primary to develop leadership skills. It also teaches 
them how to teach the children in the lower primary. In 
Back School all the P7s took part in the lessons with 
Magnus, the primary schools sports coordinator, and Miss 
Murray. Throughout the lessons we learnt how to teach the 
lower primary using the principles of SOCCER. This stands 
for Safety, Organisation, Communication, Cooperation, 
Enjoyment and Responsibility. When Magnus came to do 
the test with us, EP3/4 came and acted as our students. 
We taught them how to play games and in the future we 
are hoping to do some playground games with them. We 
all achieved the Young Leaders award and were presented 
with certificates.

(By Katy Gilligan EP7) 

Tag Rugby
On Thursday 11th March 2010 EP6/7 took part in a tag 
rugby tournament. Tag rugby is a non-contact sport.  You 
tag your opponents and then they have to pass the ball 
onto a teammate. We had some Tag Rugby practice with 

Magnus Moncrieff, our Active Schools co-ordinator, and Mr 
Adrian MacDonald. We learnt how to play tag rugby and not 
to throw the ball forward. The tournament was held at the 
Smith Avenue pitch. Our two teams played well, although it 
was Laxdale that won overall. We all felt we would love to 
take part in Tag Rugby again as we had such a good time! 
Our thanks go to Stornoway Rugby Club for setting up the 
event as well as to those who helped us with our training.

(By Joe Blunt EP6)

Sgoil Araich Loch a Tuath
Tha Sgoil Araich Loch a Tuath airson taing mhòr a thoirt 
do Uilleam Hannah airson bòrd biathaidh eun a dhèanamh 
dhaibh.  Tha e a’ còrdadh riutha gu mòr a bhith a’ coim-
head nan eun a’ tighinn gum bracaist a h-ùile madainn.  

Thog Sgoil Araich Loch a Tuath £33.00 airson sgoiltean nam 
Beehives.  Nach iad a rinn math. 

Mòran taing don h-uile duine a chuidich agus a cheannaich 
air an latha a bha an Sgoil Araich a’ deànamh agus a’ reic 
nam Mallows.  ’S e pròiseact ‘Enterprise in Education’ a 
bha seo.

Clockwise from top left: Eleanor 
Smith, Futurechef finalist; Young 
Musicians Gavin, Daisy and Sam; 
mallow day at the Sgoil Àraich; P7 
Young Leaders; Euroquiz winners 
2010 B
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In an age of pre-packed, pre-cooked, ready sliced bread 
where the easiest option is to buy in bulk each week and 
take a loaf out of the freezer, sometimes it’s nice to stop 

and get back to basics.  Having had a bread-maker tucked 
away in the cupboard for a few years once the novelty of 
using it had worn off, I decided to try my hand at making 
bread the old fashioned way.   Initially the thought of mak-
ing bread conjured up visions of a ruddy cheeked farmer’s 
wife standing for hours in front of a floury table kneading 
huge lumps of dough.  Once I started researching recipes, 
and began experimenting with various types and flavours of 
bread it very quickly became apparent that bread making 
is not only very easy, it is also relaxing, self-satisfying and 
surprisingly quick.  Yes, the bread may take a few hours to 
rise, but then if you mix a batch of dough in the morning, 
leave it to rise for a few hours, you can then knock it back, 
stick it in a tin or shape it into fancy loaves and after 45 – 
50 minutes, you’ll have fresh bread for tea.  Equally on a 
Friday evening, mix up a batch and have your kitchen filled 
with the aroma of home baked bread on a Saturday morn-
ing.

Once you learn the basics of making your own bread, you 
can play around with a variety of tasty and exciting fla-
vours such as Sundried Tomato and Parmesan, Olive and 
Rosemary, Gruyere and Cheddar, Apple, Cinnamon and 
Raisin, Brown Oatmeal, the list is as long as your imagi-
nation is vivid.  The golden rule of breadmaking is to use 
strong flour.   There is a good variety of bread flours avail-
able in supermarkets today so whether your choice is white, 
brown, wholegrain or spelt you can easily stock your store 
cupboard with the basics required to begin baking your own 
bread.

To make a basic white loaf you will need:

1 ½ lbs strong white bread flour  • 

2 teaspoons salt• 

½ oz sugar• 

1 level tablespoon of smash potato powder (now, don’t 
choke on your tea.  If it is beneath your culinary reputation 
to be seen with a tin of smash in your supermarket trolley, 
then the easy solution is to save the water you boil your 
potatoes in.  Use that water as a substitute for the liquid 
element of this recipe, being mindful to reduce the salt if 
you have already added it to the potato water in cooking.)

1 oz olive oil or melted butter

15 fl oz lukewarm water (or 
potato water – just heat it up 
to blood temperature)

METHOD
Weigh out your ingredients. 

Place the flour, sugar, salt and 
yeast in a large bowl.  If you 
have a mixer with a dough 
hook attachment, use this.  

Combine the smash, water and melted butter or oil in a jug 
and whisk lightly until well combined.  Make sure the liquid 
is not too hot as temperatures over 40 – 50C will kill the 
action of the yeast and your bread will not rise.

Mix the ingredients well together.  If you are making the 
dough in a mixer, place it on slow speed and allow it to 
knead the ingredients for 5 – 10 minutes.  Otherwise, roll 
up your sleeves and mix well until all the ingredients are 
combined.  Then turn the dough out onto a floured board 
and leave it to relax for 5 minutes.  Now comes the fun part.  
Knead the dough for about 10 minutes until it is smooth, 
springy and elastic.  Even when I use my mixer and dough 
attachment, I often turn the dough out for a final kneading.  
The smooth, relaxing movement of manipulating the dough 
has a relaxing effect on both mind and body!

Take a large bowl.  Rub the insides with oil and tip your 
dough into it.  Cover loosely with clingfilm and place it 
somewhere warm to prove.  This can take anything from 1 – 
5 hours depending on how warm the room is.  Interestingly, 
although the temptation is to get the bread to rise as quick-
ly as possible, placing it in a cool room and leaving it to rise 
slowly results in a better flavoured and textured bread.  This 
is not fast food, folks.  This is slow, easy, relaxing food.  

When the dough has doubled in size (and make sure you’ve 
chosen a bowl that will take the resulting risen mix, unlike 
my first attempt when I didn’t quite grasp the quantity 
‘double’ and ended up with bread dough spilling all over 
the worktop!) turn it out onto a floured surface and knead it 
quickly for 2 or 3 minutes to knock out all the air, otherwise 
you’ll end up with holes throughout your finished loaf.  This 
is the process known as ‘knocking back’.  Cover the dough 
with a damp teatowel and leave it again for 10 minutes to 
relax.   

At this point, turn on your oven.  It will need to be very hot.  
Gas mark 8 / 450F/ 230C.

Once both you and the bread have relaxed for 10 minutes, 
you can decide what kind of shape you want.  The dough 
can be split into three and shaped into a plaited loaf, or 
divided in two and placed in a couple of greased 1lb loaf 
tins, curled into a ring tin or even baked in a suitably pre-
pared clay flowerpot!  Recover the dough with the damp 
teatowel and allow it to rise again for another half an hour 
or so.  The bread is ready for baking when a small dent 
remains when the dough is pressed lightly with the finger.  
Brush the top with a little water and sprinkle with flour and, 

if you like, some poppy or 
sesame seeds.

Bake for 30 – 45 minutes 
depending on the size of your 
loaf.  When ready, the bread 
should sound hollow when 
tapped underneath.  Cool it on 
a wire rack.

BREADMAKING
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TONG SCHOOL
Milkshakes
Over the last few weeks the P5/6/7 class have been selling 
milkshakes in the school as part of an enterprise challenge. 
The challenge from Blythswood was to turn £20 into as 
much money as possible for their good causes. 

World Maths Day
On the 3rd March the whole school participated in World 
Maths Day. World Maths Day is an online event which has 
been running for the last three years. The pupils all received 
their own login details and passwords and then competed 
with players from all around the world to answer as many 
mental maths questions as they could in 60 seconds. 
During the event there were many high scorers and many 
pupils who improved their scores as the day went on. The 
pupils’ login details will continue to work for the rest of 
March if any pupils would like to continue to play against 
others around the world.

World Book Day
The very next day, the 4th March, was World Book Day. The 
P4-7 classes all logged onto GLOW- the national schools 
intranet to watch a live interview and performance by a 
famous children’s author. Shana MacPhail (P4) wrote about 
the morning:

Today we watched Michael Rosen reading a poem on a live 
webcast. I thought it was extremely funny, really super, an 
amazing performance.

He was sharing memories from his childhood. He was hilari-
ous when he said and acted his Chocolate Poem. It was 
really cool to see him on the laptop, live in Glasgow. I think 
Michael Rosen was the funniest thing in the world!!!!!!!!

Michael Rosen is a children’s author of books and poems. 
He writes largely about his own childhood. It is possible to 
watch some of his wonderful performances online at: www.
michaelrosen.co.uk

On World Book Day, Dulin Maclachlan and Joanna Moore, 
both P3, reviewed their favourite books and realised they 
preferred the same author:

Dulin - My favourite book is “The Twits”. The author is 
Roald Dahl. It is my favourite book because in the story Mr 
Twit puts pieces of wood on Mrs Twit’s walking stick! Mrs 
Twit put her glass eye in Mr Twit’s cup of coffee! It is so very 
funny and the monkeys and the birds are clever.

Joanna - My favourite book is Fantastic Mr Fox because Mr 
Fox always tricks the three farmers. My favourite charac-
ters are Mr Fox, Mrs Fox and the four baby foxes. They try 
to get away from the farmers. It is a very good book. The 
author is Roald Dahl.

Recycling
The school, as an eco-school, continues to look for ways 
to help the environment and is pleased to announce that 
we are now able to take in batteries, printer cartridges and 

mobile phones to be 
recycled. If you have 
any of these items 
for recycling please 
send them to school 
with a pupil or drop 
them in at the school 
office. There are many rules for recycling these items and 
few places will take all three. This new development should 
make recycling these items easier for the school and com-
munity. Any money raised from recycling will go to school 
funds. 

Tong Toddlers
The Tong Toddlers recently held a fundraising morning and 
very kindly presented a cheque to the P6/7 class. The class 
would like to thank the Toddlers for this donation which will 
go towards the class residential trip to Fairburn at the end 
of the year. 

Calcutta Cup Touch Rugby Tournament 
Six pupils from Primaries 4–7 recently participated in the 
Calcutta Cup Touch Rugby Tournament. This was their first 
attempt at Touch Rugby. They did very well, winning one 
game drawing in two and losing only one.  The school are 
most grateful to Mr Willie Macleod, their excellent Rugby 
Coach.  

5 a side Football 
Our three teams Tong Tigers, Tong Tiddlywinks and Tong 
Strikers did extremely well in the 5 a side football matches 
recently held at the Sports Festival. Tong Tiddlywinks 
played against Barvas winning 4-0, against Laxdale 5-0 
and lost to Stornoway Primary 2-0. Tong Tigers, an all girls 
team, did really well with Shana Macphail scoring one goal 
in one of their matches. Tong Strikers drew with Stornoway 
Primary 0-0 in their game, then drew 1-1 in their second 
game and then went on to win 5-1 against Sandwick. 

Euro Quiz 2010 
On 10th March four primary six pupils competed in the 
2010 Euro quiz. The team consisted of Mark Maclean, 
Gregor Macleod, Jessica Macphail and Kristy Lindsay. They 
performed extremely well, coming third out of eight teams 
with 46 points. We congratulate Back school who came out 
tops with 48 points. Well done to all who took part. Their 
knowledge of all things European has greatly increased!

Activity Workshops in Back
Primaries 6 and 7 in Tong joined primaries 6 and 7 from 
Back and Tolsta for a very enjoyable active learning day in 
Back School. The main activities took place in the Home 
Economics room and the science lab. Pupils were split 
into mixed groups and completed four exciting work-
shops throughout the day. “The Ice Cream Maker” and 
“Microwave Magic” proved very popular in the Home 
Economics room while “Electric Fruit” and “Secret 
Messages” were researched in the science lab. Interestingly, 
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some of the S2 pupils who were leading the groups were 
former pupils of Tong School, Leanne Macdonald, Lois 
Mackenzie and Coinneach Smith. All made an excellent job! 

Sport Relief Mile
The children and staff began the Sport Relief Mile with 
The Conga on Wednesday 17th March. They then walked, 
jogged and skipped their way to the finish. Although the day 
was wet and damp it did not dampen the children’s enthu-
siasm. I’m not so sure that the same could be said for the 
teachers!

Keep Swimming Fresh
Staff at the Sports Centre have been delivering a Hygiene 
talk to all the classes as they visit for their swimming les-
sons. The children in Primary 3 and 4 were then given the 
challenge of designing a poster using the main character 
of the scheme. The poster competition was won by Shana 
Macphail, a pupil in Primary 4. Shana won a £10 voucher 
and her winning poster will be displayed in the Sports 
Centre. Well done Shana!

Visit from MSP Alasdair Allan
The school is always pleased to receive visitors and when 
MSP Alasdair Allan called on Monday 1st of March to visit 
the P5, 6 and 7 class they gave him a very warm welcome.

Above: Tong Toddlers presenting 
a cheque to the P6 and 7 pupils

Left: MSP Alasdair Allan visited 
the P5, 6 and 7 classroom

Above: Mark Maclean, Gregor 
Macleod, Jessica Macphail and Kristy 
Lindsay at the Euroquiz competition 
held in Laxdale school.

Left: Shana Macphail winner of 
the Let’s Keep Swimming Fresh 
Competition.
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Back School Primary 2 1957/58

Back row (left to right): Mrs Stewart (Sonny’s mother), Alasdair Macleod (Coll), Malcom Macleod (Kiwi, Lighthill), Calum Iain 
Macdonald (Coll), Norman Macleod (Coll), John Norman Macleod (Gress) 
Second row: John Beaton (Back), Willie John Scott (Swedish Houses), Angus Murray (Lighthill), Malcom John Maciver (Tom, 
Broadbay View), John Mackenzie (Gress), Donald Murdo Macdonald (Coll), Alex John Macleod (Coll), Finlay Stewart (Back), Iain 
Munro (Coll) 
Front row: Janet Maciver (Coll), Kathleen Maclennan (Coll), Joan Macleod (Broadbay View), Margaret Morrison (Upper Coll), 
Cathie Ann Stewart (Back), Cathie Mary Macleod (Broadbay View), Katie Ann Maclean (Coll), Christine Maciver (Gress), Margaret 
Maciver (Coll), Jane Macleod (Coll), Sandra Macleod (Swedish houses) 

This picture was contributed by Annie Mary Macdonald (bean Murdo Soda), Tong . The man on the left is her uncle 
Donald, formerly 1 Gress, but can any readers identify the others and whose wedding they were going to?
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BACK 
PHARMACY

VATISKER, BACK

FREE PRESCRIPTION COLLECTION 
AND DELIVERY SERVICE

TEL. 820333
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In the last half of the 20th century there were in our vil-
lages men and women who were bright Christian wit-
nesses whose memory is still worth preserving. They 

were respected and openly acknowledged by many of their 
own generation and it is hoped a brief account of the work 
and grace in their lives will encourage and inspire others 
who follow in the steps of that goodly company.

I recently came across a few interesting anecdotes about 
Calum an Duncan which were partly recorded by Rev 
Murdo Macaulay during his ministry in the congregation. 
Other relevant snippets were made available by a few who 
knew Calum well. 

He was the younger son of John and Ishbel Macleod, 60 
Coll. His father, known as ‘An Duncan’, was recognised in 
the villages of Coll and Back as an industrious, diligent man 
who supported his family by harvesting both land and sea.

Little out of the ordinary could be said about Calum grow-
ing up as a boy and as a young man at 60 Coll. Like many 
other young men from the district he joined the Merchant 
Navy and spent some years at sea, visiting different parts of 
the world.

It was probably at this time, while home on leave, that 
Calum came home one evening having enjoyed, with his 
mates, a few drinks in Stornoway. His mother, realising 
he had taken something stronger than water, said noth-
ing – nothing like what he expected her to say to him in his 
condition. When he could not bear the silence any longer 
he turned to his mother and said, “Dè an cuir a-mach a 
th’ort?” (What are you on about?) Maybe his words were 
somewhat stronger. His mother, somewhat taken aback, 
said, “An e mise, a ghràidh? Cha d’thuirt mise smid.” (Me, 
dear? I didn’t say a word.)

“Cha d’thuirt,” ars’ esan, “ach tha thu dha chiallachadh!” 
(You didn’t, but you mean it!)

Is silence always golden?
Calum married Catriona Mackenzie (Catriona Aonghais 
Mhurchaidh Iain), 51 Coll, and lived in a cottage at 56 Coll 
where they brought up a daughter Katie Bell and a son 
Angus. The former and family live in a home built on the 
site of their old home and Angus lives in his grand-parents’ 
home, a place which for many years was a Bethany home 
where spiritual matters were very much to the fore. It con-
tinued to be more of a spiritual haven when Calum and 
Catriona moved there to be with her sister Ishbel when she 
was left on her own after her parents died.

During the Second World War Calum was one of several 
local men who was atationed with ‘Navy a’ Bhrùnaich’ at 
Arnish Point. After service there was no longer required 
he found employment with the Herring Industry Board in 
Stornoway. 

It was during this period that he became concerned for the 
welfare of his immortal soul. There were frequent occasions 

when he 
felt the 
Gospel 
message 
preached 
remind-
ing him of 
“putting 
his house 
in order” 
and of the 
necessity 
of coming 
to know 
the Lord. 
One particular sermon made a very permanent and lasting 
impression. The text that Sabbath evening was “Remember 
Lot’s wife.” The Holy Spirit made the message effectual 
and Calum came to realise his own personal privileges. He 
sought and found the Lord and in the Autumn of 1960 he 
made public profession of a living faith in the Lord Jesus 
Christ.

A Man of Prayer
His prayers in public were simple, sincere and always fresh. 
On one occasion early in his Christian life he was called 
to pray in public and he began “O Lord make everyone 
present here lift their hearts to thee in prayer so that they 
will not be aware of my poor effort.” We are reminded by 
the Psalmist in Psalm 102 v 17 that the Lord despiseth not 
the prayer of the destitute and it was not surprising that he 
got a good measure of liberty as the Spirit led him to place 
his supplications before the Lord. 

Calum was always exercised about the spiritual welfare of 
those he knew in his own community and who were still 
ignorant of salvation. An amusing incident can be told in 
this connection. One New Year’s Eve several local boys 
including his own son went to Stornoway to celebrate the 
New Year. After counselling them before they left, Calum 
decided to go to the barn to pray for the boys’ safety. Some 
time after the boys left he went outside and on his way to 
the barn he realised the night was so clear and beautiful 
that he decided he would pray at the peatstack instead. 
From there he would have a clear view of most of the neigh-
bourhood and village lights. This would help him include 
all the youth and young men in his prayer. Unfortunately, 
and unknown to him, a plank of wood had been left near 
a drain that was near a drain that was between the house 
and the peatstack so that on his way to his chosen spot 
he stumbled on the plank and fell headlong into the ditch. 
This bought to an end his intended devotions. By the time 
he had cleaned himself and changed his clothes the lads 
had returned from town and surprisingly showed no obvious 
signs of the drink he had anticipated. Calum was, neverthe-
less, very pleased and also more than ready to accept that 
if he had been allowed to pray as he had intended self and 
pride would very likely make him conclude his prayer had 
been successfully answered.

MR CALUM MACLEOD
(CALUM ’AN DUNCAN)
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On another occasion while conducting worship in his own 
home a blessing on the Word had been asked by one of the 
visitors. A chapter of Scripture was read and Calum was 
asked to conclude. Instead of going on his knees on the 
floor he bent his knees on the seat of an armchair, while at 
the same time he prayed with a hand resting on the arm of 
the chair. In the middle of his devotions his hand slipped off 
its support and his head went to the floor and landed under 
a table. His feet, somehow, remained on the chair but raised 
in the air. He continued to pray in that position much to the 
embarrassment of the rest of the household members and 
especially in the presence of the others who were taking 
part in the worship with him.

It was indeed an enriching and informative experience to 
visit him and share his fellowship. It was also true that at 
times, and on more than one occasion, he experienced the 
buffeting of Satan. During one of these periods he went 
to a quarterly fellowship meeting in Stornoway. One of the 
speakers, a man from Carloway, spoke of the wiles of the 
devil and stressed how very subtle his attacks could be. 
When the service was over and as Calum was leaving by 
the main door he saw a Christian lady from his own con-
gregation a little ahead of him. He lost little time in going up 
to her and, tapping her on the shoulder, he said, “We are 
alright now. Satan has gone to Carloway and will probably 
stay for a good while there.”

In the years leading up to his death attendance at any 
means of grace was beyond his failing physical frame. The 
inner spirit, however, that had been kindled within continued 
to be sustained by the Lord. He would freely admit, with 
the Apostle Paul, “though the outward man perish, yet the 
inward man is renewed day by day.”

One feature of Calum’s spirituality during these closing 
years of his life was that he could frequently tell what the 
texts were that were taken by the minister either in the 
mid-weekly lecture or in the Sabbath services. Those of 
the home and visitors who had been in attendance could 
scarcely believe this. Rev Macaulay was initially a little 
sceptical and surprised when he heard of this phenomenon 
but he proved and accepted that this was really true. In 
one of his yearly diaries Rev Macaulay quotes the follow-
ing account written by Dr Kennedy of Killearnan in his book 
‘The Days of the Fathers in Ross-shire’: ‘My father and a 
certain Mr Mackay of Hope – a man eminent for godliness 
– was very friendly and where my father was to preach in 
a place near Mr Mackay’s home, Mr Mackay, though ill, 
would not allow any of his family to remain with him. He 
insisted that all go to hear Rev Kennedy’s sermon. On their 
return home Mr Mackay was informed that a precious ser-
mon had been heard that day. “Well my soul knows that,” 
said the sick man, “for though lying here my mind was fol-
lowing the preacher.” To their utter astonishment the sick 
man mentioned the text and repeated much of the sermon 
than could those who actually heard it.’ Dr Kennedy adds 
‘this story, seemingly so incredible, is perfectly true and 
furnished a most remarkable instance of the mysterious fel-
lowship of saints.’ Can we deny Calum a share of this mys-
ticism? Surely not.

We are asked in Psalm 57 v 37 ‘To mark the perfect man 
and behold the upright: for the end of that man is peace’ 
and so it was the case with Calum. When the appointed 
time came he passed into the rest that remaineth for the 
people of God. 

Above: Calum is pictured with his wife next to him. His wife’s sister is third from the left and her husband is at the back. 
Second from the right is Calum’s daughter and third from right is his grand-daughter. The woman at the far right is Ishbel 
Mackenzie (Ishbel ‘an Aonghais Mhurchaidh Iain).
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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

LATN DEADLINES
May 2010 issue  Wednesday 21 April

June 2010 issue  Wednesday 19 May

July/August 2010 issue Wednesday 16 June

September 2010 issue Wednesday 18 August

October 2010 issue Wednesday 15 September

November 2010 issue Wednesday 20 October

December 2010 issue Wednesday 17 November
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Comforts for the Troops

Pupils and teachers attending Back Public School show 
their interest in the welfare of the Servicemen.  The third 
consignment of parcels despatched last week contained 4 
blankets, 18 helmets, 18 mittens, 8 scarves, 5 pairs seaboot 
stockings – making the total number of blankets 10 up to 
date.  Credit for the making of the blankets goes to the boy 
pupils – the girls are better at knitting.

Spring Work

Owing to the condition of the soil, the planting of potatoes 
and sowing of oats has been deferred.  Quite a number of 
servicemen are at home assisting in the cultivation of the 
crofts.

Obituary

We regret to record the death of Mr John Newall which 
occurred at his home Reay Cottage, Back on the 26th 
March.  The deceased, who was aged 69 years, had been in 
indifferent health for the past 6 months.  Mr Newall suc-
ceeded his father as tenant of Tong Farm, which he occupied 
until it was taken over by the late Lord Leverhulme in 1923.  
Thereafter he went to Canada with his family, returning to 
Lewis in 1933.  He bought Reay Cottage, Back which he 
improved and renovated.  Mr Newall was one of nature’s 
gentlemen.  He is survived by his wife, two daughters 

who are in 
Canada, and 
one son, the 
Rev John 
A Newall 
of the Free 
Church, 
Ullapool, who was chief mourner at the funeral which took 
place on Thursday 28th March, and was largely attended.  
The sympathy of the community is extended to the family.

Communion

The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper was dispensed in 
Back Free Church on the last Sabbath of March.  The 
Rev Roderick Mackenzie, minister of the congregation, 
was assisted on this occasion by Rev Murdo Macphail, 
Kilbrandon, and Rev Angus Finlayson, Scalpay.  Although 
weather conditions were unfavourable, large congregations 
attended diets of worship.  The services began on Thursday, 
28th March, terminating on Monday, 1 April.

Death

Macleod – At Chicago, USA, on 26 March, Murdina, fourth 
daughter of the late Mr and Mrs William Macleod, 13 
Vatisker, Back, Lewis. Aged 59 years.

 BACK 
IN 

TIME

APRIL 1940

Correction
It has been pointed out to us that there was an error in 
the caption for this photo which appeared in the February 
issue. Apologies for this and here are the correct names.

Back row: Annie Macmillan (Brevig), Bell Ann Macleod 
(Brevig) 

Front: Sine Macaskill (Lighthill), Catriona Macdonald (9 
Coll), Catherine Macleod (47 Lighthill)

Clann-nighean Aonghais Neil, late of 35 Coll
Back row: Katag, Catriona, Ishbal (Langley’s wife)

Front: Mary Ann (Beag’s wife, 35 Gress), Agnes, Seonag
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BROWNIES
World Thinking Day was on 22 February; this is when 
Brownies and Guides think of other members of the 
Girlguiding family around the world.  This year Back 
Brownies thought about the Girlguides in Haiti.  We learnt 
about where Haiti is, the climate, the language (and even 
learnt a few Creole words) and thought about how differ-
ent their lives are compared to ours.  The Brownies over 
there are called Jeanne 
and are aged 7-12 and 
then they move on to 
Guides and we found out 
that the Guides help out 
in hospitals and canteens 
throughout the coun-
try so we imagine that 
they will be very busy 
at the moment helping 
after the devastating 
earthquake.  All the girls 
were given a tube of 

Smarties and after enjoying the sweets were asked to fill 
it up with money to help Haiti’s Earthquake relief effort.  A 
total of £124.71 was collected which was an impressive 
amount from Smartie tubes!  The girls each received a 
special “Helping Hands for Haiti” badge which was spe-
cially designed by a Guider in England to help raise funds 
for Haiti and they are also pictured with their  centenary 
goodie bags containing a pencil and a special centenary 
rubber duck which they were given as part of the Thinking 

Day celebrations.  2010 
is the year we celebrate 
100 years of Girlguiding 
so there will be a number 
of events throughout the 
year to mark this.  If any-
one is interested in help-
ing out at Brownies (we 
always need more volun-
teers) or if they would like 
their daughter added to 
the waiting list please call 
Karen on 703066.

Back Sabbath School Outing, Tràigh Mhor, Tolsta, 1991
Back row (left to right): Murdo Murray, William Mackenzie (Uilleam Hannah), the late Murdo ‘Timber’ Matheson, Neil 
Murray (Niall Sheumais), Calum ‘Gobbs’ Macleod, John Murdo ‘Pordy’ Martin

Middle: Alex Macleod, Rev Alasdair Montgomery

Front: Mrs C Montgomery, Catriona Murray (Catriona Aonghais a’ Bhiolaich), Jane Macleod (Sìne a’ Lasgain), Chrissie 
Mackenzie (Chrissie Roddy), Murdina Murray (Murdina Sheòrais a’ Chèic), Zena Mackenzie, Nan Murray (banntrach 
Thormoid an Help), Christine (nighean a’ Bhiorain), Annie Mackinnon (Anna Spàigean). The child is the daughter of Mabel 
a’ Lasgain.

Picture taken by the late Iain Don Mackintosh
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The Hydro Electric team won the Tug of War at the Lewis Highland games in 1993 or 1994 with several local participants. Back 
row (left to right): Calum Maclean (Back), Donnie Graham (Tong), Murdo Macdonald (Tong), Ivor Macdonald, Neil Morrison, 
Calum Iain Macdonald (Coll), Kevin Macdonald (Coll)

Front: George Macdonald (Tong), John Macinnes (Back), Catherine Macinnes (Back), Mark Macdonald (Coll), Laura Morrison
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his face, said, “You cannot recognise me; but I know you 
and knew your father before you. I have been a wanderer 
in many lands. I have visited every quarter of the globe, 
and fought and bled for my king and country. I came to 
this town a few weeks ago in bad health. Last Lord’s day 
I entered your church, where 1 could once more hear, in 
the language of my youth and of my heart, the gospel 
preached. I heard you tell the story of the widow and her 
son” — here the voice of the old sailor faltered; but, recov-
ering himself for a moment, he cried, “I am that son!” and 
burst into a flood of tears. “Yes,” he continued, “I am that 
son! Never, never did I forget my mother’s love. Well might 
you ask what a heart should mine have been if she had 
been forgotten by me. But, sir, what covers me with shame 
is this: until now I never truly saw the love of my Saviour in 
giving himself for me — I confess it! I confess it!” he cried, 
looking up to heaven, and, pressing the minister’s hand, he 
added, “It was God who made you tell that story. Praise be 
to His holy name that my dear mother did not die in vain 
and that the prayers which, I was told, she used to offer for 
me have been at last answered; for the love of my mother 
has been blessed in making me see, as I never saw before, 
the love of my Saviour. I see it — I believe it. I have found 
deliverance in old age where I found it in my childhood—in 
the cleft of the Rock; but it is the rock of ages!”

From the Monthly Record, November 1968

SERVICES IN BACK FREE CHURCH

APRIL 2010 (DV)
BACK

4th April:  Gaelic 12noon  
 Preacher: Rev A. Smith (Rtd)

 English 6pm
 Preacher: Rev H. Stone (6pm) 

11th April:  English 10:30am; 6pm English
 Preacher: Rev R. Sinclair (Rtd)

 12 noon Gaelic
 Preacher: to be intimated

18th April:   10:30am English; 12noon Gaelic; 6pm English

 Preacher: Mr Angus Macdonald
 

25th April:   10.30am English; 6pm English
 Preacher: Mr Murdo Campbell (Student)

 12 noon Gaelic
 Mr Joe Macphee

TONG

4th April:  10:30am English
 Preacher: Rev H Stone

11th April:  6pm Gaelic
 Preacher: Mr N. Murray, Elder

18th April:   6pm English
 Mr T Davis

25th April:   6pm Gaelic
 Preacher: Mr I. Mackinnon, Elder 

All welcome

THOUGHT FOR THE MONTH
In the Cleft of the Rock
Many years ago, in the Highlands of Scotland, a poor 
widow set out on a fine May morning on a journey to her 
home, ten miles off, carrying her only child, a boy two 
years old. The sky changed, and a storm of snow came 
on, remembered to this day as “the great May storm”. She 
had reached a rocky pass, cold, wet and weary. The snow 
heaped and drifted — the poor widow struggled on, vainly 
trying to reach a cottage a mile beyond, where she knew 
she would find shelter. At last, despairing, she determined 
to leave her boy in a sheltered cleft in the rock, among 
heather and fern, and try to struggle on to the hut, and 
return with help. She wrapped him in her only covering, a 
thin, worn shawl. Rushing on in the snowdrift, she was soon 
overwhelmed, and perished.

A quiet morning followed. Many figures were seen, with 
long poles, searching the glen for the missing mother. A cry 
was heard from one of the shepherds, as he saw a bit of 
tartan among the snow. They came upon the poor mother 
— dead — her arms stretched out, as if imploring help! And 
they soon, too, found the little boy, still alive, wrapped in the 
old tartan shawl.

The old minister that night gathered the people of the vil-
lage, and tried to improve the sad event. More than half 
a century passed away; the old minister was dead, and 
his son, now, too, grey-haired, was preaching in Gaelic to 
a congregation of Highlanders in a large city. He told this 
touching story of the widow whom he had known in his 
boyhood; and he asked, “If that child is now alive, what 
would you think of, his heart, if he did not cherish an affec-
tion for his mother’s memory; and if the sight of her poor 
tattered cloak, which she had wrapped round him, in order 
to save his life at the cost of her own, did not fill him with 
gratitude and love? Yet what hearts have you, my hearers, 
if, in memory of your Saviour’s sacrifice of himself, you do 
not feel them glow with deeper love and with adoring grati-
tude?”

A few days after this, a message was sent by a dying man 
requesting to see this minister. On going to his bedside, 
the sick man took the minister by the hand, and, gazing in 

PRONNAGAN BLASDA
Fior aithreachas —Ri aimsir reòta an uair tha sneacbd 
air an talamh, is minic a chunnaic neach boinne silidh 
a’ tuiteam o bheulaibh an taighe mu mheadhon là, ach 
nan rachadh neach gu culaibh an taighe bha an reod-
hadh cho cruaidh ‘s a bha e riamh. Ach an uair tha an 
t-aiteamh ceart ann, Eh! thoiribh fainear, tha boinne 
silidh a’ tuiteam chan e a-mhàin o bheulaibh an taighe, 
ach o chùlaibh an taighe mar an ceudna.—Dr Aird.

Tobar Taigh Dhaibhidh.—Tobar nam beannachd nach 
fàg smal air an oighreachd, agus chan fhàg iadsan smal 
innte.—Dr Ceanaideach.
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No doubt for all of us Spring is a lovely time of the 
year, especially having enjoyed a spell of good 
weather in February and the beginning of March, and 

seeing shrubs and bushes in much better condition, not 
having been subject to gales.

I decided to plant my early potatoes under a home-made 
polythene cloche to generate heat and speed growth.  I 
bought Duke of York seed and, in the process of planting I 
cut two of the largest potatoes in half.  Imagine my surprise 
when I found both potatoes with the tell-tale signs of blight.  
So check your seed potato, if bought, by cutting one or two 
in half.  We buy new potatoes as being certified disease 
free.  Seed potatoes are grown by the growers in the normal 
way, by allowing the potato to develop to egg-size before 
the haulm is sprayed, which brings the growth to an end.  
The haulm is then allowed to wither and dry as if the potato 
had reached its final growing stage.  

 Also, watch your shop-purchased compost which can have 
a limited shelf-life and may not possess the same qualities 

for germinating seeds.  I personally can testify to my disap-
pointment at seeing good quality seed failing to grow prop-
erly due to the poor quality of the compost.  A lot of the 
compost today is peat-free and can be of inferior quality.  
Reputable Garden Centres and Hardware Shops bring in a 
fresh supply every year and get rid of last year’s compost 
which, in many cases, is only fit to mix with the soil.  Good 
quality fresh compost will not fail to bring on your seed and 
even the best compost has only limited growing power.

I gave my leek plants tomato feed to boost them, because 
I noticed that their progress was slow as they appeared 
weak and were collapsing in a heap.  My early cabbage 
plants proved a disaster, developing weak, spindly stems.  
Perhaps a few good gardening enthusiasts should organ-
ise the purchase of a couple of pallets of good quality com-
post from a reputable supplier, similar to what many allot-
ment holders do.  We cannot risk failures.

From the Poileagan

   Anns a’   Anns a’
 ghàrradh... ghàrradh...SPRING

A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 
LOCH  A TUATH NEWS

 AN IDEAL GIFT
To give a year’s subscription (11 issues) to a 
friend (UK only), or for yourself, complete the 
tear-off slip and send it with a cheque payable to 
LATN or cash for £28.16 to Mrs I. MacLean, 42b 
Coll, Isle of Lewis, HS2 0LR.

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

International rates on application

Please Print

Name_______________________________________

Delivery Address

_____________________________________________

_____________________________________________

_____________________________________________

Post Code__________________________________

I enclose £28.16

Signed_____________________________________

Subscriber’s Name & Address

____________________________________________

____________________________________________

BACK COMMUNITY 
COUNCIL
At a recent Meeting of Back Community 
Council it was agreed to make donations 
to several local organisations.  The picture 
shows Nan Stewart and Catriona Wilson 
accepting cheques on behalf of Càirdeas 
and Lesley Graham on behalf of Coisir Og 
a’ Bhac respectively.   Other recipients 
of cheques were unable to be present on 
the night.  Representing the Community 
Council were Norman MacRae, Lena 
Maclennan, Calum Iain Graham, Anne 
Macarthur and Joan Walker.
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Chaidh fichead bliadhna de fhoghlam tro mheadhan 
na Gàidhlig ann an Sgoil a’ Bhac a chomharrach-
adh le co-fharpais ball-coise eadar sgoiltean anns 

a bheilear a’ teagaisg anns a’ chànan oidhche Dhiardaoin, 
11/03/10. Ghabh trì sgiobaidhean deug agus 65 sgoilear 
pàirt agus thàinig mòran de chloinn ‘s de dh’ inbhich gan 
coimhead. Tha sinn airson taing mhòr a thoirt do Dhano 
agus Willie airson seo a chur air chois agus do Bhòrd na 
Gàidhlig airson na taic a tha iad air a bhith a’ toirt dhuinn 
bho chionn bhliadhnaichean.  

Oidhche Haoine, chruinnich sluagh mòr a lìon talla na sgoile 
a-mach air a bus airson cuimhneachan foirmeil a chumail 
air fichead bliadhna de fhoghlam Gàidhlig. An dèidh òraid 
ghoirid bhon Mhaighstir-sgoile, bha sgoilearan a chaidh tron 
aonad Ghàidhlig rim faicinn air ‘screen’ mhòr ag innse mu 
na beachdan agus na cuimhneachainn a bh’aca fhèin. Tha 
sinn gu mòr an comainn nan daoine a chuir thugainn DVD: 
Iain Macaonghais, Marc Macleòid, Màiri Sandra NicLeòid, 
Donna Màiri Niciomhair, Marion Nicamhlaigh, Gavin 
Dòmhnallach, Stephen Curry, Coinneach Mac a’ Ghobhainn 
agus Alison Nicleòid.

Chaidh cèic àlainn (a rinn Màiri a’ Chanteen) agus cnap 
fhlùraichean (sin a’ Ghàidhlig airson bouquet!) a thoirt do 
Chatriona Stiùbhart a thòisich air teagaisg tro mheadhan 
na Gàidhlig aig àm nach robh furasta agus a rinn oidhirp 

ionmholta gus an 
t-aonad a chur air stèidh 
mhath.  

As dèidh seinn agus 
ceòl bho na sgoilearan 
chaidh teatha, cofaidh 
agus bèicearachd a 
thoirt seachad ‘s bha 
cothrom aig daoine 
bruidhinn nam measg 
fhèin agus sùil a thoirt 
air sgaoilteach mhòr de 
dhealbhan agus stuthan 
teagaisg, sean agus ùr, 
a bha air na ballaichean. 
Chrìochnaich an oidhche le clann bheaga agus mhòra a’ 
dannsa aig na dhèanadh iad ‘s Willie a’ cumail ceòl riutha 
leis a’ bhocsa.

Tha sinn airson taing mhòr a thoirt don h-uile duine a ghabh 
pàirt, na h-inbhich a bha ’n lathair (gu h-àraidh iadsan a 
thàinig astar aison a bhith còmhla rinn), pàrantan a chuir 
a-steach bèicearachd, Joan Etta agus Chrisell a bha cho 
trang a’ fuine fad an latha agus inbhich agus clann a bhuin-
eas dhan t-sreath Bheurla a bha an làthair.  

‘Leis an Airgead’
Chuir clann P7 agus S1 a tha fileanta anns 
a’ Ghàidhlig seachad seachdainn thrang 
ag obair a’ sgrìobhadh scrioptaichean agus 
a’ deànamh còig fiolmaichean goirid air 
DVD do Learning Teaching Scotland (LTS) 
an t-seachdainn sa chaidh. ‘S ann airson 
eòlas a thoirt do chloinn air gnothaichean 
co-cheangailte ri luach, caitheamh agus 
sàbhaladh airgid a tha na DVDs agus thèid 
an sgaoileadh gu sgoiltean air feadh Alba a 
dh’aithghearr. ‘S e fìor chothrom math a bh’ 
ann do na sgoilearan sgilean sgrìobhaidh 
agus fiolmaidh ionnsachadh bho Chatriona 
Leacsaidh Chaimbeul agus balaich LTS. 
Bha am pròiseact a’ tighinn gu math air 
amasan Curriculum Sàrmhaitheis. Bu mhath 
leinn taing a thoirt do Lisa Nic’Illeathainn, 
Crowberry, airson cothrom a thoirt dhaibh 
a bhith a’ fiolmadh na dachaigh agus cho 
aoidheil ‘s a bha i ris a’ chloinn.

OIDHCHE MHÒR NA GÀIDHLIG   
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Sgioba Làraidh à Brevig, circa 1955

Left to right: Seonag Bilidh, Mairi Bilidh, bean Thormoid Neilan, Mary Ann a’ Chocheran, Bellann Roddy, Catriona Chalum El, 
Coinneach a’ Bhut, John Murdo Alex ‘an Iomhair, Katie Ann Choinnich Ruaraidh, Peigag, Katie Ann a’ Choilean, Alan Choinnich 
Bhig, Catriona Sheòrais a’ Bhut, Murchadh Dhòmhnaill Sgurt, Mary Joan Thormoid Neilan

Above: (back) Bellann Graham (Bellann Sgurt), 
Norman Macdonald (Tormod Phudair); (front) 
Christina Graham (Bean a’ Ghille), Donald Macleod 
(An Gille)

Left: Bean Iain Bhig 
agus bean an Olaich
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