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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 May 2010 edi-

tion of Loch a Tuath News. 
This month we have news 

of the 40th reunion which took place 
in Stornoway recently. It’s always a 
keenly anticipated occasion and we 
have articles on the actual reunion 
and some memories of school days. 
We also have class photos of some of 
those involved. The group ‘Heart for 
Uganda’ have also recently released a 
CD to raise money for the projects with 
which they are involved in Uganda. We 
have news of a visit to the country by 
members of the group and news of the 
projects they are supporting. Margaret 
Macleod continues her series of arti-
cles on a trip down under and we also 
have an interesting article on Ishbel ‘an 
Aonghais Mhurchaidh Iain, who was 
a well-known lady in the district some 
years ago. We have Gaelic essays writ-
ten by people from the area when they 
were in the Nicolson Institute in the 
1930s and we are printing the first of 
these this month. We have many old 

photos with some well-known faces 
and we also have a couple of pieces of 
poetry for you to enjoy.

And 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, a recipe, From the Archives 
etc.  On behalf of the committee, thank 
you to those of you who have made 
a contribution to this month’s issue. 
Please get in touch with us if you are 
able to contribute any items which 
would be of interest to our readers.

Cover photo: former pupils from Back, 
Tolsta and Tong recently gathered for a 
40th reunion. See pages 6, 7 and 9 for 
full story (and names). (Photo courtesy 
of Malcolm Macleod Photography.)
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hope you are both on the mend.

Birthday Wishes
Congratulations and many happy 
returns to Annie Maclean (banntrach 
Tash), 12 Coll, who recently celebrated 
her 90th birthday. Annie spent the day 
with family, friends and neighbours.

Many happy returns to Iain Maclean 
(Cindy), 43 Coll, who recently reached 
the Big 50. 

Also to Eilidh Walker (nighean Joan 
Etta and Murdo), 43 Coll, who cel-
ebrated her 18th birthday on the 10th 
of April.

New Babies
Congratulations to Peigi Marie, 52 Coll, 
and Malcom Macphail on the birth of 
their first grandchild, a baby boy born 
to their son Stephen and Vivian at the 
Western Isles Hospital on the 12th of 
April 2010.

Ria Maclean

Congratulations also to Roddy 
Maclean (Beefy) and Evelyn, 35 Coll, 
on the birth of their daughter Ria, 
born on the 25th of March and also to 
Granny Catriona at 12 Coll and Great 
Granny (banntrach Tash), 12 Coll.

AS NA 
BAILTEAN

BACK / VATISKER
The Late Christina Morrison
It was with sadness that neighbours 
and friends at Back, as well as in her 
native North Tolsta, heard of the pass-
ing of Mrs Christina Morrison who lived 
for many years at No. 14 Broadbay 
View. Old age and its accompanying 
infirmities, however, made it necessary 
for her to move to be with her daugh-
ter in Glasgow. It was there in Cathie 
Anne’s home she passed peace-
fully away at the age of 95 years. Mrs 
Morrison was a rare old Christian lady 
who retained all her mental faculties 
right up to the end. This enabled her to 
continue to take an interest in a variety 
of things especially in reading the Bible 
and other Christain literature. Those 
close to Christina found her to be car-
ing, kind and affectionate and always 
ready to give guidance and advice to 
the young. 

Her long life was not without its trials 
and sorrows. Her husband, Donald 
(Dòmhnall Dhaoil), also from North 
Tolsta, predeceased her by well over 
30 years. Their son, also called Donald, 
was married with a family in Glasgow. 
He died as a young man. Christina 
became a communicant member of 
the church over 40 years ago. She 
was a faithful witness who was always 
ready to support all church activities. 
Much sympathy is extended to her 
dutiful and caring daughter Cathie 
Anne and family and to her daughter-
in-law Margaret and sons. We com-
mend them all to the One in whom 
Christina put her trust. He alone can 
comfort them in their loss.

COLL
Bereavement
The sympathy of the community 
goes to Christina, John Norman and 
the girls, 58 Coll, on the death of her 
sister Barbara, formerly of Barvas, 
who passed away in North Uist.  Her 
husband, daughter, all relatives, 
friends and neighbours are also in our 
thoughts at this sad time.

Best Wishes
Best wishes to Katie Bell Mackay 
(banntrach Ivor Staoig), 56 Coll, 
and Catherine Macleod (banntrach 
Sheorais Alex John), 62 Coll, who both 
had nasty falls in their homes. We do 

GRESS
Get Well
We send get well wishes to Cathie 
Anne, Andrew Macleod’s wife, No. 47, 
as she is in Raigmore Hospital at the 
moment, having an operation. We hope 
she will be back home soon complete-
ly recovered.

Also, best wishes for a speedy recov-
ery to Catriona Macleod, 62 Coll, 
(Catriona Dhòmhnaill Shogaidh, 23 
Gress) as she is in hospital after an 
operation. In her 90th year she is doing 
well.

Baby
Congratulations to Sophie and Allan 
MacGowan, Glasgow and 29A Gress, 
on the birth of their baby son, Sam, a 
brother for Rebecca and Hannah. Sam 
was born on 6 April, weighing 7lb 6oz. 
Says Dad Alan: “One of my first tasks 
as Sam’s dad is to purchase him a 
Gress Angling Association junior mem-
bership - and teach him how to winkle 
a salmon or two out of the River Gress! 
He has two older sisters Rebecca, 8, 
and Hannah, 5, who now have a new 

The McGowan family
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‘doll’. His mum Sophie is totally smit-
ten by him.”

Visitors
We welcomed some visitors at the 
Easter holidays as Graham (Jimsy), 
Michelle and Alexander were home 
from New Brunswick, Canada. Though 
the weather wasn’t favourable, they 
enjoyed being with family and friends. 

Karen (Post Office), Jim and baby 
Lewis were home from Dublin with 
Nan. In spite of the weather they 
enjoyed it. 

Engagement
We send congratulations to Don, son 
of Donald Murray and Catherine Rose, 
No. 13, and Donna Mackenzie, daugh-
ter of Margery and Donald Mackenzie, 
Achmore, on their engagement. We 
wish them the very best.

Birthday
Best wishes go to Isabel Mackinnon, 
Stornoway, Iain Mackinnon’s (No. 27) 
mother, who reached the grand age of 
90 on 13th April. She had friends and 
family with her and her daughter made 
it home from Canada. We hope she 
enjoys happy healthy years. 

TONG
The congregation of Back and the vil-
lage of Tong were saddened on the 
weekend of the 4th April when one of 
our members, Mrs Catherine MacIver, 
went to be with the Lord. The Church 
of Christ has the unique privilege of 
being the only institution in the world 
that never loses a member. Having said 
that, it does in nowise lessen the loss 
to her family which is her most pre-
cious inheritance.

Cathie Margaret Campbell was the last 
born of a family of four boys. She was 
born on the last day of July 1934, five 

years before the outbreak of WWII. 
After these hectic years of Blackout, 
school windows covered with net, gas-
mask drill, Homeguard and Territorial 
Army artillery moving up and down 
the village, peace came marching 
slow. After leaving Tong School Cathie 
Maggie trained in Glasgow S. General 
and graduated SRN in 1954.

Cathie Maggie was the apple of her 
father’s eye, until there came in in the 
person of a new affection, her future 
husband James (Jimmy Maclver). They 
were married in 1960 at Tong church 
by Rev, M. MacAulay and lived hap-
pily for fifty years, and exactly three 
weeks until dear Cathy was called to 
a higher wedding.  Their union was 
blessed with a son and a daughter 
Iain and Chris(Tina).  Iain in turn mar-
ried Catrina; their children are Louise 
(5), and Gillian (3).  Tina’s husband is 
Norman Milton, whose children are 
Michael (17), and Catherine (14).

The writer has special memories of 
Cathie Maggie, not only as a nurse 
and stalwart member of the com-
munity but as a carer who nursed her 
mother and father-in-law through old 
age. Futhermore, their house being a 
surrogate manse or mission house, 
myself and not a few others used to 
pop in from the 6pm bus en route to 
the Prayer meeting. Tea was always 
on the go, before this happy regiment 
of women marched up to the front.  
Cathie was indeed a friend of pub-
licans and sinners. “I’ll take you.....
where your heart will feel no pain.”

UPPER COLL
Birthday Wishes
Congratulations to Mrs Alexina MacIver 
Potter of Toronto, Canada on cel-
ebrating her 90th birthday. Alexina 
Dhomhnull Tholastaidh, once of No. 4, 
was well known to the older genera-
tion of Col Uarach residents as one of 

the many who left the island and found 
work, marriage and family in another 
part of the world. She was known to 
them as one who grew up with them. 
She was known to our generation as 
one who regularly visited the family 
home as long as she could. She never 
forgot her roots. We remember her-
self, and her family when they visited. 
We remember thinking how far away 
Toronto must be. Now of course it is 
only a few hours away on a plane.  
Alexina celebrates her 90th birthday 
on 7th May. We hope she enjoys 
that being recognised by her church, 
Armour Heights Presbyterian Church in 
Toronto. Gach deagh dhùrachd a Col 
Uarach. 

Anniversary
Congratulations to Andrew and Louise 
Reeves, Bruinish, on celebrating their 
30th wedding anniversary recently. 
May they have many more happy years 
together.

Home from Hospital
We are glad to report that Donald 
Maclean (Giggs), No. 39, is at home 
after being in hospital. We wish him a 
full recovery.

Houses Progress
The building of the new houses in 
the Gearradh Ghuirm park continues 
apace. Our village grazings committee 
is to be commended for making land 
available to enable our young families 
to live in our community. The building 
of private houses on the other side of 
the road is also progressing, indeed 
nearing completion. It is great to see 
what was unused land now being an 
attractive residential addition to our 
community. We welcome all the new 
residents into our midst. We hope they 
enjoy living amongst us.

Could we maybe organize a Greater 
Col Uarach event that would enable us 
all to get to know one another?    

GET WELL SOON
We send our best wishes to our Back/Vatisker cor-
respondent, who has not been well recently. We hope 
to see him out and about soon.

THANKS
I would like to say a very big thank you to everyone for the 
gifts and warm wishes I received after my recent accident. 
They were very much appreciated when I was feeling mis-
erable. I did hear it said that it was a “Nice break” but I’m 
happy to be back at work now in the newly refurbished 
pharmacy. I was forced to withdraw from the Grand National 
but there’s always next year! 

Thanks again, Carolyn, BACK PHARMACY.
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Silver Wedding

Alasdair Iain and 
Dorothy Kennedy, 
Aldorville, 11b 
Vatisker, celebrated 
their silver wedding 
anniversary with 
family on the 
2nd April at the 
Caberfeidh Hotel. 
They were married 
on 2nd April 1985 
at Buccleuch and 
Greyfriars Free 
Church, Edinburgh.

Matthew George Meneely was born on 9th January 2010 at 
Ninewells Hospital, Dundee. He is the son of Jamie and 
Donna Meneely, and a great grandchild of the late Dollan 
and Ciorstaidh Martin, 58 Back.

This poem was written by Katie Macleod, the daughter of 
Alex (Lexy) and Shirley Macleod, Inverness. It was sent to 
her grandparents at 22 Broadbay View, Back.

BACK HOME
Where the gleaming, golden sunset
Spills over the horizon,
And mixes with the ripples in the sleepy sea. 

Where the soft, tranquil waves
Were caressing the untouched sand
And tickling the towering palms,
Leaving behind only the traces
Of unwanted homes.
From creatures that have long since moved on.

As I day-dream on the peaceful, paradise beach,
There will always be something missing.

The ‘rustling’ of Grandad turning the page
Of the ‘Stornoway Gazette’,
Unfamiliar, familiar words,
Crackling from the radio
As the fresh broth bubbles on the stove.

The ‘clicking’ of Nana’s knitting needles,
The comforting smell of peat, 
And a horribly itchy blanket they call tweed, 
Wrapped around me to keep me from the cold.

Coming Back to my true island home,
Back where I belong, 
Back where I feel at home, 
And back to Scotland, where my heart and soul is wel-
comed.

Murdo Ferguson
Travelling Barber

Have your hair cut in the comfort of your own home.

Cuts for ladies and gents

For further information phone Murdo on:

 01851 830477

Mobile: 07799 026506

Tolsta, Back, Gress, Tong

Dates for 2010:
Fri 4th June, Fri 6th August, Mon 1st October, Fri 10th 

December
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After weeks of preparation and planning the 2nd of 
April 2010 had finally arrived. This was the 40th reun-
ion for pupils from Lewis, Harris and the Southern 

Isles who had gone to school in 1975. For many this event 
was more nerve wracking than getting married; after all, 
trying to make a 40 year old face look 20 years younger is 
quite a challenge. 

We all arrived at the Legion for 5pm where we met up with 
our fellow classmates, some of whom we hadn’t seen for 
over 20 years but after we all got chatting and talked about 
old-times we all felt 17 again and fortunately this time 
around there wasn’t a pair of skinny stonewashed jeans or 
Nazir’s white tights in sight!

For two Coll girls it was the ultimate fashion disaster when 
they both arrived in the same outfit. It was decided that one 
should wear her cardigan back to front in the hope that no-
one would notice but in the end they both decided on the 
alternative.......sit as far away from each other as possible! 
(What would Gok Wan have said?) 

After the all important photo shoot we all sat down to a fan-
tastic 3-course buffet. Each table was set out according to 
the primary school we had attended and we also had place 
mats which had pictures off us all in our primary classes. A 
lovely memento of our evening. In the centre of each table 
was a box which contained sweets from our childhood, ie 
toffee bò, candy necklaces and popping candy. DJ Murray 
was very disappointed that his favourite wasn’t there......
Texan bars, which we used buy as children at Calum 
Bhatasgeir’s van, rock solid in the winter and soft and 
chewy in the summer. Now that’s what you call a seasonal 
sweetie!

We all commented on how some us still looked as young 
as we did in school, especially Don a’ Phost. He wouldn’t 
reveal his secret but we all came to the conclusion that a 
generous application of WD40 applied morning and evening 
does the trick! 

Anne Stewart (aka David Bailey) passed around photo-
graphs taken when we were pupils in Back School. Most 
of them included former teachers who didn’t seem to look 
quite as old as we thought they were back in the 80s.

After the buffet we all enjoyed an 80s disco and danced the 
night away to music from bands like Kajagoogoo, Duran 
Duran and my own mother’s favourite Bruce Springsteen’s 
Cadillac Ranch (for some strange reason she still knows the 
words!)

One night of hilarity wasn’t enough so the next day the 
ladies met up at 12:30 for a charity walk and the boys a 
football match. Unfortunately one of the Uist boys broke his 
ankle during the game and had to be air lifted to Glasgow. 
At 5pm we all met in the Legion again for soup and sand-
wiches and yet more dancing. One of our classmates, 
Christina Stewart, was presented with a bottle of cham-
pagne and a birthday cake as she had turned the big 40 on 
the 4th of April. 

Everyone agreed that it was one of the best nights of our 
lives and promised to meet up again. A big thank you goes 
to all those who helped organise the event and all those 
who came from near and far to make the night one to 
remember.

Back row (left-right): Adda Murray (Back), Calum Macphail (Tong), Murdo Graham (Back), 
Margaret Macrae (Back), Donald John Murray (Back), Andy Murray (Tong), Don Maclean (Back)

Second row: Malcolm Macleod (Back), Sharon Macneil (Back), Moira Macdonald (Back), 
Kareen Maciver (Back), Margaret Bain (Tolsta), Mairi Maclean (Tolsta), Christina Stewart (Back), 
Catherine Maclean (Back), Mandy Murray (Back), Fiona Maciver (Back), Caldo Mackay (Back)

Third row: Rhona Mackenzie (Tong), Anne Stewart (Back), Hilda Mackenzie (Back), Isobel 
Maclean (Back), Joan Macleod (Back), Mairi Murray (Tong)

Front row: Gillian Mackenzie (Back), Heather Coventry (Stornoway), Erica Murray (Tolsta), 
Christine Macdonald (Tolsta), Ruth Maciver (Tolsta), Catherine Morrison (Back)

BACK, TONG 
AND TOLSTA

40TH 
REUNION 
2010

Photo courtesy of 
Malcolm Macleod 
Photography
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Left: Secondary 1C 1983

Back row: Andrew Murray, Margaret Bain, Joanne 
Murray, Christina Stewart, Moira MacDonald, John 
Gribbon, Christine MacDonald

Front row: Lewis Tait, Kathleen MacIver, DJ Murray, 
Angus G MacKay, Margaret MacRae, Mandy Murray, 
Calum Iain MacPhail (Golfie)

Right: Back School Primary 3-4 1978
Back row (left-right): Neil Angus Macleod (Coll), Seumas 
Murray (Vatisker), Angus Mackenzie (Swedish Houses), William 
Maciver (Lighthill), Caldo Mackay (Coll), Willie Smith 
(Vatisker), Colin Murray (Gress), Teacher Mrs Macleod 
2nd row: Christina Stewart (Upper Coll), Sharon Macneil 
(Back), Margaret Macaulay (Coll), Marina Maclennan (Gress), 
Mary Macaulay (Vatisker Park), Mandy Murray (Back), Isobel 
Maclean (Coll), Wilma Scott (Vatisker Park), Catriona 
Murray (Gress)
3rd row: Margaret Macrae (Broadbay View), Kathleen Maciver 
(Coll),  Catherine Maclean (Coll), Murdo Graham (Gress), Joan 
Macleod (Gress), Gillian Mackenzie (Gress), Moira Macdonald 
(Back)  

REUNION REMINISCENCES

I was brought up in Gress (living at number 39 until 1986) 
and went to Back School and then the Nicolson Institute 
but I moved away from Lewis in 1988 and have now lived 

in Fort William for over 20 years. Having looked forward to 
our school reunion for probably two years, when it finally 
arrived on the 2nd April this year, I suddenly thought that 
it couldn’t possibly live up to expectations. But I couldn’t 
have been more wrong - it surpassed them!  

200 school friends and acquaintances back together again 
after more than 20 years - much catching up ensued. 
Almost immediately on making our way to the crow’s nest 
of the British legion, Fiona (Maciver) Macleod and I found 
ourselves gravitating towards other Bacachs (in this I 
include Tong, Coll, Gress and Tolsta) and reintroducing our-
selves to folk we hadn’t seen in years.  There seemed to be 
3 routine questions - Job? Married? Kids? Some of us had 
photos of our families to pass around, but even better some 
smart folk had brought old photos from school days in 1st 
and 2nd year at Back!  And that’s where the reminiscing 
truly started!  School trips, socials, even daily occurrences 
all began to spill out as we laughed over days from our col-
lective past.

From the photo of P7 in Back school only six people didn’t 

make it to the reunion. As we remembered the days we 
spoke of favourite teachers - some had definite views, oth-
ers like myself found it hard to choose one in particular.  
All of us commented on how we thought at the time, that 
the teachers were all ancient and yet now we realise they 
were mostly younger than we are now!  However, now that 
I think about it, the teachers were very trendy and up to the 
minute.  Mrs Mackenzie (P2) must have been a big pop fan, 
as I remember her taking Mandy Murray, Gillie Mackenzie, 
Sandra Maciver and I around the classrooms as we per-
formed Brotherhood of Man’s hit “Save Your Kisses for Me”.  
We spoke of how our first day at school was such a huge 
shock to the system - no phased entrance in those days, no 
half days until October and certainly no parents coming into 
class with you!  Miss Stewart managed us all better with-
out our parents around to fuss. On my first day, I walked to 
the end of the road in Gress, to catch the minibus, as I did 
every other day from then on.  9am until 3pm were school 
hours so I’m sure my day away from home was at least 
8.30 until 3.30.

We talked of the first couple of years at Back Secondary, 
which set us up so well for the big move to the Nicolson or 
Castle.  Here we got our first taste of some new subjects 
such as French and science, and for the first time, experi-
enced being treated as young adults, given responsibility 
and expected to show the same in return.  Sometimes it 
worked better than others!  

Right: Secondary 1B 1983
Back row (left to right): Mairi McLean (Tolsta), Anne Stewart 
(Back), Rosemary Ferguson (Back), Malcolm MacLeod (Back), 
Rhona McKenzie (Tong), Sarah McAlpine (Back), Mairi Murray 
(Tong) 

Front row: Ruth Maciver (Tolsta), Catherine Morrison (Back), 
Angus ‘Adda’ (Back), Colin Murray (Tolsta), Don Maclean 
(Back), Catherine Maclean (Back), Christina Macdonald (Tong)

(continued on page 9)
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I have to take joint responsibility for one such disastrous 
occasion - at lunch times the girls were expected to set the 
tables for the second sitting of lunch, whilst the boys were 
allowed to play football.  In our wisdom, a few of the girls 
decided that this was unfair and that this chore should be 
shared between boys and girls and that football should be 
open to all. However, Mr Calum MacLean, who took the 
football, and Mr Alec Macdonald, the headmaster, didn’t 
agree so we were told to get on with it.  We however were 
not prepared to take this injustice lying down and organ-
ised a strike amongst the table setters!  Even as I write I’m 
blushing at our bravado.  Needless to say the ringleaders 
were rounded up and sent to the Headmaster’s office (a 
truly rare occurrence) to be spoken to.  Alec Macdonald 
was a brilliant headmaster, someone who we all respected 
and honestly I don’t think I’d ever even considered what 
he’d be like angry.  Well, that afternoon he certainly tore a 
strip off us and sent us away with our tails well and truly 
between our legs!  I’m pretty sure we continued to set the 
tables until we left school!  I wonder what happens nowa-
days?  Quite a few folk remembered that event although 
the details were hazy and one of my friends from Tolsta was 
telling me that her parents couldn’t understand how we’d 
become so militant and vociferous.  Her parents were both 
involved in the local Labour Party and my Dad was active 
in the SNP - so it shouldn’t really have come as a shock 
should it?

There were photos of school parties and socials, including 
a lovely one of Mr and Mrs MacLennan (Gress), Mr Macleod 
(Tolsta) showing of his dancing skills and far too many of 
the girls in the latest fashions (rah-rah skirts they were 
called).  There were also some pictures from a school trip 
but we all struggled to remember it - Mr MacLennan and Mr 
John MacLean took us so I suppose it must have been a 
geography trip.  I have a picture of them with the bus driver 

Purdy (John Murdo Martin).  

The weekend reunion, was just not long enough to talk 
about all the different memories, as it actually stimulates 
your mind and new things keep popping into my head.  

I remember the snow coming down one year and we nearly 
didn’t make it back to Gress - there was talk at one point of 
keeping us overnight in the school.  When it did snow - the 
playground had a perfect slope for slides (are they allowed 
now to make slides in playgrounds?) and winter hadn’t 
properly arrived until Gillie MacKenzie fell and cut her lip - 
how many years running was it? 

At the other end of the weather scale, summer term usu-
ally meant classes outside and crayon rubbings of stones 
and drain covers.  Sports day at Back was always a great 
day out and strangely I don’t ever remember rain caus-
ing it to be cancelled.  Were we made to run in the rain 
or does time just eliminate the disappointments from our 
mind?  I remember one year when there were new trophies 
to be battled for - I think they were donated by Kenny and 
Rita MacDonald, possibly for best boy and girl.  There was 
real excitement that day and remembering these snippets 
makes me wish we Bacachs had done what the Niseachs 
did and organised a trip around the school and a pre reun-
ion reunion!  I haven’t returned to the school since I left 
but I remember Angus Murray, the janitor, always kept the 
grounds and building immaculate and he was such fun, 
ready with a word for everyone.  I hope it’s still as well kept 
for the present children and that 30 years on they have fond 
memories of their time at Back.

Joan Mackintosh (nee Macleod)

Back School Primary 7 1982

Back row: Hilda Mackenzie, Christina Stewart, Isobel MacLean, Rosemary Ferguson, Joanne Murray, Margaret Macrae, Anne 
Stewart
Middle row: Mrs A Macleod, DJ Murray, John Gribben, Caldo Mackay, Angus Murray, Don MacLean, Murdo Graham, Ross 
MacLennan
Front row: Gillie Mackenzie, Mandy Murray, Sharon McNeil, Kareen Maciver, Catherine MacLean, Kathleen Maciver, Moira Mac-
donald, Sarah Mcalpine, Joan Macleod

(continued from page 7)
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Five years ago Catherine Rose Murray 
(Gress) and daughters Joanne and 
Catriona were approached by Torquil 

MacLeod who had recently returned from 
his first visit to Uganda with a view to 
helping him raise funds for several of the 
projects he had visited there.  The group 
‘Heart For Uganda’ was formed and sup-
ports two main African charities which 
have offices in this country (Dwelling 
Places and World Shine Ministries).  Torquil 
was particularly interested in forming a 
singing group (Luchd Seinn Nan Oran) 
which would record a CD to boost the 
fund.  Each Friday night, members (Torquil, 
Catherine Rose, Joanne, Murdo MacLeod 
(Cloudy), Angus Smith and myself) met and were taught 
under the keen ear of Ruth MacGregor, part harmonies for 
Gaelic and English psalms and hymns.   The membership 
of the group has changed slightly and for the group’s latest 
release titled ‘Air Oibreachadh Le H-òr’ they were joined 
by Reverends Iain D Campbell and Iver Martin. Over the 
past five years, ‘Heart For Uganda’ has raised a stagger-
ing £25,000 – all of which has been directed to the various 
projects associated with the group.  

Each year Torquil takes the monies raised, visits Uganda 
and reports back on the improvements which have been 
made.  On his return home each year he always encour-
aged us to visit Uganda with him the next time.  Last year, 
following Catherine Rose’s retiral, we felt it was the perfect 
opportunity for us to visit.  Therefore, we began our adven-
ture on February 4th this year.  

Our first stop in Uganda was the capital city of Kampala.  
On day one, we walked in to the city to get our first flavour 
of Africa.  What struck us most was the number of people - 
we were literally being carried along in a sea of people tak-
ing in the surroundings.  Forget using cars – the traffic was 
gridlock most of the day but the boda boda (small motorcy-
cle) was weaving its way through it all.  Not the safest mode 
of transport – basically you hold on for dear life to a very 
skinny Ugandan and watch out for the potholes (the roads 
even in the capital are at best likened to our peat roads).  
We’ll never complain about the queue of traffic again at the 
roundabout each morning heading in to work!

On Sunday we went to church with Marsaili Campbell 
(nurse at Dwelling Places) following which we were to meet 

up with Kenny John for a bite of lunch.  It was so lovely to 
see someone from home.  He very kindly gave us a tour of 
the Bible College and the works he has been directing there 
over the past few years.  The College is in such a beautiful 
location, but what amazed us the most was the structured 
layout of the campus – everything had been thought out 
and delivered meticulously – the church is probably one of 
the most beautiful we have ever visited, the craftsmanship 
in the ceiling in particular is worthy of a mention as are the 
pews so beautifully crafted by a willing group of Rudhachs!  
We were very proud of our local boy and his footprint in that 
corner of the world is to be applauded.

It is very difficult to condense into a short article the many 
places we visited and experiences we encountered so we 
are therefore going to mention just three other stories.

A Bit of a Mystery…
During the trip, our office base was Dwelling Places (this 
is a Christian, non-governmental organisation dedicated 
to removing children from the streets, rebuilding broken 
families and restoring broken individuals with the love of 
Jesus Christ.)  We shadowed the social workers on their 
daily visits and one day this led us to a slum area where we 
were to check up on two young boys.  We were extremely 
fortunate in that last year the Free Church donated a mini-
bus to Dwelling Places and this was our mode of transport 
for the first week. Faruk (the driver) is so very proud of his 
vehicle – we were constantly checking we didn’t leave a 
mess behind us!  We were happily being driven down the 
winding streets when all of a sudden Joanne cried out “Cuir 
air stad!”  We turned round to see of all things in the middle 

LUCHD 
SEINN 
NAN 
ORAN

Catherine Rose, Joanne and Catriona in Uganda
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of Kampala one of 
Angus MacDonald’s 
(Fiuran) lorries 
parked in a field with 
Steòrnabhagh proudly 
displayed across the 
windscreen – never 
in a million years did 
we expect to see 
something so close to 
home for us!  A bit of 
a mystery but it cer-
tainly made us laugh 
out loud…..

Dwelling Places
Marsaili Campbell 
provides a clinic 
every two weeks in a 
local remand centre 
for children.  We use 
the term ‘remand centre’ very loosely as she explained that 
the government periodically, in a bid to clean up Kampala 
of the street children, captures those who have sought sol-
ace on the streets (either they have run from some form of 
abuse in their family unit or are orphans and have nowhere 
else to go) and throws them into this centre in the middle 
of nowhere to basically rot there for the rest of their days.  
It has taken Dwelling Places years to build up trust with 
the governor of the centre to allow her to visit the place 
fortnightly to administer basic treatment.  The drugs are 
provided by Dwelling Places who themselves are struggling 
to find finances for their own children.  The centre is rife 
with Aids, malaria and many other diseases – conditions 
were shocking with one tap for over 200 children to share 
– the food extremely scarce – our hearts sank and words 
failed to come to us.  Joanne helped Marsaili treat some of 
the children and found this an extremely frustrating task to 
perform as the drugs were basically like putting a plaster 
on a wound from a car crash – you knew they were never 
going to get better, yet if they would allow the children to 
go to hospital this could be treated (if fees were available) 
– but they never let them leave.  It seemed an impossible 
situation and definitely one that will haunt us forever but 
as Marsaili explained it gives them hope and her face of 
kindness is probably the only one they will ever encounter 
– leaving the place 
nearly broke our 
hearts but the point 
of our trip was to see 
the good and the bad.  
Part of the funds we 
raise go towards pro-
viding the finances for 
these drugs.

Visiting a School
In our second week, 
we travelled by car for 
10 hours to near the 
Rwandan border to a 
place called Rukingiri 
– here we were to 
visit the Rowentobo 
school, another 
project the group 

supports.  Earlier 
in the year we had 
agreed with Laxdale 
School that they 
would twin with this 
school.  Pupils wrote 
letters to the children 
in Uganda and made 
a scrapbook of their 
school, with pictures 
and stories describ-
ing their everyday 
activities and colour 
pictures of their sports 
day, etc.  When the 
headmaster saw this 
he was shouting at 
the top of his voice 
“I am dreaming this!”  
We were guests of 
honour and the whole 

school came out into the field and sang and danced for us 
– we reciprocated and gave a short speech, sang Psalm 23 
in Gaelic and then toured the classrooms.  It is encouraging 
to see so many children clearly loving every minute of their 
time there – they look on it as a privilege and not a chore to 
go to school.  It amazed us to think that 2 years ago it was 
a bare field and today a thriving school – again, the funds 
from Heart For Uganda purchased the land and enabled 
them to begin constructing the school.  Perhaps some more 
local schools would like to twin with a school in Uganda?  
There are two other schools that we support which would 
love to hear from children in Scotland.

Jock and Donalda Murray from Gress very kindly donated 
Hebridean Peatcutter t-shirts to give to some of the children 
– as you can see they were thrilled to be presented with 
their gifts (these t-shirts do seem to get around!)

I hope we have given a small insight into our trip to Uganda.  
If anything, it has only made us more determined to con-
tinue fundraising.  What we didn’t realise before we left was 
the impact the funds made.  The kindness we experienced 
from our Ugandan friends and their unfailing faith in the 
Lord left us totally humbled – we are such a privileged soci-
ety and yet we are always complaining?  They have nothing 
and yet are content with their lot.

‘Always remember 
that whatever betide 
you, your are never 
alone for God is 
beside you.’

The group would like 
to take this opportu-
nity to thank all who 
have supported us 
over the past five 
years and would pray 
that this support con-
tinues.   

Catriona Macleod

Fiuran’s lorry

The peat cutters
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Co-fharpais sgrìobhaidh – Sgeulachd ghoirid 
Meala-naidheachd air na sgoilearan a leanas airson cho 
math sa rinn iad ann an co-fharpais sgrìobhaidh Taigh Sgìre 
Sholais. ‘S e an cuspair mun robh aca ri sgrìobhadh cia-
nalas.

A’ chiad dhuais, bun-sgoil – Isabelle Bain agus Màiri 
Nic’Illinnein

An treas àite, àrd-sgoil – Alison Nicaonghais

Moladh – Catriona Bain, Jane Nicaonghais, Catherine 
Nicdhòmhnaill, Sharyn Nicfhearghais, Koren Pickering agus 
Alasdair Marnoch.

Dinosaurs – EP1/2 Class Project
To celebrate the end of their Dinosaur topic EP1/2 invited 
parents and friends to join them for a special lunch.  Kyle 
Macleod P1 summed up what he enjoyed the most about 
his project: ‘My best bits were the dinosaur lunch and writ-
ing the dinosaur books.  I liked making dinosaur biscuits for 
the Sgoil Araich as well.’

EP1/2 also held an activity day for Sgoil Araich Loch a 
Tuath.  They loved participating in all the dinosaur activities. 

Happy 60th Birthday
Congratulations to Cathie Morag (who doesn’t look a day 
under 100) on reaching the BIG 60.  She thought we didn’t 
know. All the very best from all the pupils and staff at Sgoil 
a’ Bhac. ’S buan gach deamhain!  

Sgoil Araich 
Loch a Tuath
Tha Sgoil Araich 
Loch a Tuath 
airon taing mhòr a 
thoirt do Uilleam 
Hannah airson 
bòrd biathaidh 
eun a dhèanamh 
dhaibh.  Tha e a’ 
còrdadh riutha 
gu mòr a bhith 
a’ coimhead 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. 

North of Scotland Cross Country Championships
Many congratulations to the girls’ team who were 
placed first at the North of Scotland Cross Country 
Championships, a fantastic achievement. The team 
was made up of Eilidh Murray, Chirsty Graham, Eilidh 
Macdonald, Leanne Macdonald, Mairi Maclennan and 
Catriona Bain.

SGOIL A’ BHAC

This page, clockwise from top left: EP 1-2 lunch; Cathie 
Morag’s 60th; croileagan activity day

Facing page, clockwise from top left: North of Scotland cross 
country winners; Prizewinners at the Western Isles Cross 
Country championships in Sheilabost; Thog Sgoil Araich Loch 
a Tuath £33.00 airson sgoiltean nam Beehives; Gaelic Writing 
prizewinners; Bòrd biathaidh eun a thog Uilleam Hannah dha 
an Sgoil Araich; E1-2 parent lunch.
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TONG SCHOOL
New Pupil
The school are pleased to welcome a new pupil, Kelci 
Smith, into Miss Ferguson’s Primary 1 class. Kelci joined 
the school all the way from Sgoil Ghàidhlig Ghlaschu after 
the Easter Holiday. Best wishes to Kelci and all her family in 
their new home. 

Fundraising
Looking towards the end of the school year and their time 
in Tong, the Primary 7 class are holding a raffle in order to 
raise money for their residential trip to Fairburn in June. 
The parents of the class have been extremely generous and 
donated some fantastic prizes. Anyone wishing to buy tick-
ets can contact any P7 pupil or the school office. The draw 
will be held on the 14th May 2010. 

As a fun Fairburn fundraiser pupils organised a Mad Hair 
Day for all pupils and staff!    

Fitness Club
During last term Youth Worker D. J. Macleod has been run-
ning a fitness club for the Tong pupils on Thursday after-
noons. The club has proven so popular it will continue to 
run for the rest of the school year. 

Mink Project
Iain Mackinnon and Iain Macleod both visited the school 
before the Easter holiday to give the children a talk on 
Biodiversity and the Mink Project. The children listened 
intently to the PowerPoint presentation and enjoyed seeing 
the exhibits. This was a superbly interactive session. Many 

thanks to the two 
Iains for giving us this 
opportunity.

Environment Topic
This term P5/6/7 
are turning their focus 
towards the outside environment. A good start to the topic 
was made with a very enjoyable visit to a bird exhibition 
held in An Lanntair Art Gallery. Here the children learned 
about the bird artist Edwyn Collins and studied some of his 
work. This was followed by an art workshop in which one of 
the activities was to construct bird boxes. 

A very interesting and informative talk was given to P5/6/7 
by RSPB expert Martin Scott. During his visit the children 
were able to show him the school’s bird boxes and bee 
hotel!

Eco-School Visit
Forty pupils and staff from Cross and Lionel primaries vis-
ited our school on Monday 15th March. The pupils in these 
schools started work on Eco-School activities.  They were 
keen to see what the children in Tong School had done to 
achieve their Eco-Schools Green Flag Award. Our pupils 
shared with them through a PowerPoint presentation the 
work that they have been engaged in over a number of 
years and then gave them a guided tour of the school and 
the garden. In their own words at the end of the morning 
“the Niseachs were going home with a lot to think about”.  
We wish them well as they work on their projects.

Mad hair day
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Tong Primary Nursery
Hello readers,

We all had a lovely Easter break and hope you all did too. 
A HUGE welcome to Samuel, Daniel, Martin and Marion, 
who have joined us at the Nursery.  We are so glad you’ve 
all come to play with us.  Hello and welcome to Dolly 
Mary MacDonald, Maureen MacKenzie and Isobel MacIver 
who are now 
coming to 
work with us 
here in the 
nursery.    

As you can 
see, we enjoy 
being out-
doors when 
the weather is 
nice.  We’ve 
been busy 
planting to 
tie in with our 
Spring topic.  

So far we’ve planted cress and flower seeds and can’t 
wait to see them grow.  We must thank Mr Macdonald for 
all his help with this project.  

A belated Thank You to Gabriela’s Mummy and Daddy 
for visiting us before our holiday.  David works for the 
Western Isles Credit Union and as we were working on 
‘Pirates’, they came in and told us a fabulous story about 

a pirate who vis-
ited our island 
and his coins 
and treasure.  
He gave us all 
a great gift too 
– thanks!  

That’s all for 
this month…

Bye from all at 
Tong Primary 
Nursery

Above: Kelci Smith
Right: RSPB talk

A group of pupils in the Primary 1 and 2 class pose with their 
World Maths Day certificates

Art Workshop
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UNDER THE SOUTHERN CROSS

Our South Island experience of New Zealand began 
in the beautiful garden city of Christchurch.  We 
arrived, having flown from Palmerston North airport, 

just North West of Wellington, in a plane not dissimilar in 
size to the ones used on the Stornoway to Glasgow flight, 
but with significantly more leg room and far more comfort-
able seats. Loganair or Flybe could learn a thing or two 
from New Zealand Airlines.

Almost immediately we discovered why Christchurch is 
known as ‘The Gateway to the Antarctic’.  The tempera-
tures were much lower than those we had experienced ‘Up 
North’ and I shivered slightly while we waited for John’s 
nephew, Grant (mac Iain Tohan) to collect us from the ter-
minal.  After checking into our hotel, we set off to explore 
what New Zealand’s oldest city had to offer.

The streets of Christchurch are ablaze with colour, charac-
ter and beautiful architecture.  Built on the flat Canterbury 
Plains of the South Island, it straddles the beautiful Avon 
river upon which Edwardian style punts are poled up and 
down at a leisurely pace.  I almost expected to see some-
one wearing a striped blazer and boater hat.  Overhanging 
willow trees, cool and sun dappled grassy banks, clumps 
of sedge grass waving in the breezes make this an ideal 
place to sit and enjoy a picnic, take a walk along the mean-
dering paths or enjoy a relaxing cycle.  

The city itself is a mixture of old and new architecture with 
contemporary galleries, boutique shops and an eclectic mix 
of bars, restaurants and cafes.  We arrived in the middle of 
the 17th Annual Buskers’ Festival and joined the crowds 
in Cathedral Square under the walls of the gothic Minster 
after which the precinct is named, enjoying the antics of 
jugglers, the different melodic styles of a variety of singers 
and groups from almost every continent.  The haunting pan 
pipes of South America blended with the Australian county 
music vocals of Wilson Dixon and the beat box skills of Dub 
FX filling the city streets with diverse yet strangely harmonic 
music, and accompanying it was the laughter of hundreds 
of visitors and locals, children and adults, men and women 
enjoying the antics of clowns, jugglers and street perform-
ers.  Vendors in the open air street market sold hats, sun-
glasses, hair braids, jewellery and countless other knick 
knacks and curios.  In the seventeen years since it started, 
the World Buskers’ Festival has become the top attended 
event in Christchurch with around 30,000 people coming 
to enjoy it every day.  It takes place over 10 days and 11 
nights and is completely free, although donations are grate-
fully accepted!  

We continued our explorations of urban laneways, wide 
streets and beautiful parks.  The city is not clogged by 
scores of cars or buses and instead, rattling trams ply their 
way to and fro on snakelike tracks which thread their way 
throughout the city.  It is certainly a romantic and eco-
friendly way to travel.  At the time, we were so caught up 
in enjoying the experience it was easy to miss the little 
things, but looking back through the telescope of memory, 
moments return to mind.  Standing between the last two 
public phone boxes in Christchurch – their brick red and 
glass walls harking back to a bygone age of simpler com-
munication; enjoying the various street murals chalked 
onto the brick lined walkways and gazing up at the white 
statue commemorating the ill-fated Robert Falcon Scott and 

his tragic expedition.  The statue of RF Scott stands on a 
concrete plinth, his sightless eyes gazing ever southwards 
towards the goal he never achieved, that of being the first 
man to the South Pole.  He set sail aboard his ship, the 
Terra Nova, for Antarctica in December 1910 for a second 
attempt at reaching the Pole.  Nothing was heard of Scott 
or his expedition until 1913, when the Terra Nova sailed 
back into Lyttleton Harbour bringing back news of the 
death of Scott and his four companions on their return from 
the South Pole, having found that the Norwegian, Roald 
Amundsen, had beaten them in the race to glory.   Scott’s 
name is powerfully associated with Antarctica and New 
Zealand’s base on the icy continent is named after him.  
Christchurch also remains as the starting point for many 
Antarctic expeditions and is home to the Antarctic research 
offices of New Zealand, the United States and Italy.  

Following our stay in Christchurch, we hired a car and 
once again donned our explorer hats as we headed away 
from the East Coast and inland towards the Southern Alps.  
Initially, the countryside was flat; huge, grassy plains filled 
with herds of cattle, sheep and deer.  Other fields were 
given over to agriculture and large, industrial sized irrigators 
hurled sprays of water across sun-baked soil.  The tem-
peratures may have been colder and less humid than those 
of the North Island, but it was nonetheless the middle of 
the Polynesian summer season and the soil looked dry and 
dusty.

And then we saw the mountains.  Immediately the words 
of William Butler Yeats came to mind.  “Come Fairies, take 
me out of this dull world, for I would ride with you upon the 
wind and dance upon the mountains like a flame!”  Dark 
and hazy in the distance, set against an impossibly blue 
sky, capped with white rivers of snow, clothed with wide 
swathes of forestry; they were simply magnificent.   

We had arranged to meet John’s niece Tracey and her part-
ner, Ken, at Lake Tekapo as they were camping nearby.  At 
that time, it was only a name on our map and, keeping in 
touch with Tracey on my mobile phone, we tried to organize 

Margaret and John
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a meeting place.  It was a strange 
conversation…”Where are you?’ 
asked Tracey.  ‘Um, I’m not sure…
but we’ve just passed a turn off called 
Dog Kennel Drive,’ I replied.  The next 
question puzzled me. ‘Are you in a 
Red Toyota?’  We were indeed driv-
ing a red Toyota.  When I asked how 
she knew, possibly thinking that Grant 
had phoned her with our details, I was 
stunned when she laughed and said, 
‘Look in your rear view mirror, we’ve 
been driving behind you for miles!’  
And sure enough, there they were.  
We pulled over to the side of the road 
and enjoyed a happy reunion just past 
Dog Kennel Drive.  That name will be 
etched in my memory for as long as 
my memory lasts!  

Following them further down the 
road, we drove round a sharp bend, 
and simultaneously experienced a sharp intake of breath.  
There was Lake Tekapo ahead of us.  The most beauti-
ful, breathtaking, awe-inspiring scene I have ever beheld.  
A clear blue sky was reflected in waters of an incredible, 
glacier blue, fringed by dark green pines and nestling at 
the foot of mountains carved out by the slow moving icy 
masses over millennia.  This was Mackenzie Country, 
named after James Mackenzie, one of the most intriguing 
and enigmatic figures in New Zealand history.  He was a 
Scot of dubious reputation who herded thousands of sheep 
in the secluded upland pastures of the Southern Alps in the 
middle 1800s.  He was a master bushman and herdsman 
and two structures stand on the shores of Lake Tekapo to 
bear witness to the passing of his footsteps.  One is the 
bronze statue of a Collie Sheepdog, standing proudly on 
top of a huge boulder and gazing out over the still waters of 
the lake.  A plaque affixed to the boulder tells of the value 
shepherds like Mackenzie placed on ‘the collie dog with-
out the help of which the grazing of this mountain country 
would have been impossible.’ A Gaelic inscription beneath 
the English text reads ‘Beannachd Air Na Cu Caoraich.’  
Also standing on the shores of the lake is The Church of the 
Good Shepherd’, a small, simply built stone church.  We 
passed through its arched doorway into a dark, modestly 
furnished place of worship.  The width of the gable wall fac-
ing us was taken up with a window; a single pane of glass 
with a simple cross standing on its sill.  It was a moment of 
profundity to stand in that place, to gaze beyond the cross 
and see the beauty of God’s wonderful creation.  It moved 
me to tears as I considered His handiwork and brought to 
mind the words of Martin Luther. ‘God writes the gospel not 
in the Bible alone…’ 

We could barely tear ourselves away, but the promise of an 
even better perspective eventually persuaded us to follow 
Tracey and Ken up a long and winding road to reach the 
top of a round hill overlooking the lake.  Thus we found our-
selves at the Mount John Observatory.

Mount John is an asymmetrical rock shaped by the move-
ment of ancient glaciers.  It rises about 300 metres above 
Lake Tekapo and has the claim to fame of recording New 
Zealand’s highest recorded wind gust of 135 knots way 
back in 1970.  Fortunately for us, the day shone clear and 
bright with the barest hint of a cool breeze coming off the 
snow covered Alps in the west.  Although it is an incredible 

viewpoint, Mt John has another role.  
On the summit stands the University 
of Canterbury’s astronomical observa-
tory.  The mountain was chosen as 
the best observatory site in New 
Zealand because of the high number 
of clear skies it enjoys right through-
out the year.  The atmosphere is 
stable and relatively thin and, devoid 
of city light pollution, the skies are 
uniquely dark in the Mackenzie basin.  
It is one of the best places to view the 
Southern skies and I was only sorry 
that we could not have stayed to wit-
ness the incredible beauty of these 
dark heavens under the outstretched 
arms of the Southern Cross.  It was 
an incredible experience to stand at 
one of the most beautifully placed 
observatories in the world and gaze 
in wonderment at the magnificent 
surroundings of glacial lakes, moraine 

and the snow-capped peaks of the Southern Alps.  Driving 
back down the slopes of Mount John, I made a quiet prom-
ise to myself that I would return here one day.

Our anticipation heightened when Ken calmly informed us 
that he knew of a great spot to see Mount Cook.  What 
could be better than this?  We soon found out when we 
arrived at the shores of Lake Pukaki.  From a viewpoint 
along the road side, lush green trees fringed two sides of 
the lake before dropping off to the uniquely aqua coloured 
waters of the lake. At the head of the waters stood the peak 
of Mt Cook, dominating the rest of the Southern Alps in 
majesty and size, its distant peaks covered with snow and 
its reflection in the still waters of the lake creating a mag-
nificent scene. Mount Cook, or Aoraki as it is known by the 
Maori, is New Zealand’s tallest peak.  According to legend, 
Aoraki was a young boy in the Maori canoe Te Waka a 
Aoraki, which was stranded on a reef and tilted to one side.  
Aoraki and his brothers climbed to the high side and sat 
on the wreckage.  The south wind froze them and turned 
them into stone, creating the Southern Alps, or Ka Tiritiri 
o te Moana. One thing I was discovering about the Maori 
peoples, they not only have the most beautiful melodic lan-
guage and vocal resonance, they also have the hearts and 
souls of poets.  Mount Cook is the tallest of 19 peaks which 
exceed 3000 metres, all of which form the Te Waipounamu 
(South Westland) World Heritage Area.  It is small wonder 
that this area was used as the location for the mountainous 
land of Gondor in the film trilogy ‘Lord of The Rings’.  It is 
a place of outstanding natural beauty, rugged and wild and 
deadly to those who treat its mountains without caution, 
yet with the ability to inspire the hearts of artists, poets and 
storytellers alike.  We stood on the shores of Lake Pukaki 
and felt dwarfed by the immensity of the landscape sur-
rounding us.  It was yet another breathtaking moment which 
will always remain with me, and as the light shone on the 
snow covered peaks, I thought of John Muir.  ‘How glorious 
a greeting the sun gives the mountains.’   Here, beneath the 
gaze of Aoraki, we parted company with Tracey and Ken 
and continued our journeys through New Zealand.  Ahead 
of us lay the lakeside town of Wanaka, the long and wind-
ing road of the Crown Ridge and the resort of Queenstown, 
nestling in the shelter of The Remarkables.  But that is a 
tale for another day.

Margaret Macleod, Gress

A statue of a collie sheepdog at Lake 
Tekapo, New Zealand. A plaque below it 
reads ‘Beannachd Air Na Cu Caoraich.’ 
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This gracious Christian lady from Outend Coll was 
Calum Macleod’s (Calum ‘an Duncan) sister-in-
law and the daughter of Angus and Catherine 

Mackenzie, and a grand-daughter of Murdo Mackenzie. 
Both these two gentlemen were very respected and well-
known elders in the Back Free Church congregation. Her 
mother, too, was a bright Christian witness so that Ishbel 
grew up in a Christian environment which greatly influ-
enced her whole attitude and walk in life.

The Mackenzie home was, for most of the last century, a 
place where spiritual matters were discussed and given 
much prominence by its occupants. It continued to be a 
place of spiritual repose in Ishbel’s and Catriona’s time. 
(Catriona was Calum ‘an Duncan’s wife.) It was a home 
where fellow pilgrims sought and obtained encourage-
ment for life’s journey. A regular visitor to the home once 
said that he never knelt in prayer by the beds of the two 
sisters without experiencing much liberty, as well as an 
awareness of ‘heavenly fragrance.’

From an early age Ishbel had serious thoughts about the 
wages of sin and her soul’s welfare in the light of eternity. 
The actual time and circumstances of her conversion are 
not certain but gradually “old things passed away and all 
things became new”, and for the rest of her Christian life 
she showed simple but strong faith – she always showed 
child-like acceptance of the Lord’s word and placed her 
confidence in His ability to fulfil all his promises – that He 
would “accomplish the desire of those that do Him fear” 
(Psalm 145 v. 19).

Interesting Snippets from her Life
Ishbel made public profession of her Lord and Saviour 
at the same Communion time as Angus Macdonald 
(Aonghas Beag), Coll. Angus was an outstanding 
Christian gentleman, a friend of everyone but a special 
friend of Ishbel. Angus and his friends visited her regular-
ly until his health began to deteriorate. When his depar-
ture from the scene of time seemed imminent she often 
expressed a desire that when the time came they would 
both enter Glory together. That was not to be.

On the morning of Angus’s death she felt she was unable 
to receive a spirit of prayer for him and she concluded 
that he had gone to be with the Lord. When she got up 
and looked towards Inner Coll she felt that she saw the 
sun shining more brightly than usual on Angus’s home at 
8 Coll. She waited with a measure of joy and envy and 
sadness until her friend’s departure was confirmed by 
the district nurse later on that day.

The Half-Crown Gift
Ishbel was not able to take up full-time employment for 
any length of time as the duties of the home and the 
care of elderly parents depended on her. In these days 
only sufficient income was received to provide them with 
the bare necessities. She used to say “until my parents 
qualified for the Old Age Pension we depended mainly 
on the ‘transitional’ my father received. I had little money 

of my own.” She was rich, however, in another way. She 
was confident that her God would supply all her needs 
“according to His riches in Glory by Christ Jesus.”

One day she took a bus to Stornoway to buy a few 
necessities. A kind lady from Upper Coll sat beside her 
and just as she was arriving in town the woman opened 
her purse and gave Ishbel a half-crown coin. There were 
many things she could have spent the gift on person-
ally but she didn’t. She decided to go and buy ‘a good 
book’ in the religious bookshop and send the book to 
a wounded soldier she had read about, who was ill in a 
hospital in England. She fully believed afterwards that 
the book sent was a means of leading the injured serv-
iceman to Christ.

Ishbel and her Doctor
Her doctor, like all who came to know her, was very fond 
of the invalid Ishbel. On one occasion she felt in need of 
medical attention and she said to her niece, “although 
it is Wednesday and my doctor’s half day he shall come 
and visit me this afternoon.” Lunchtime came with no 
sign of the doctor and as the afternoon progressed 
she was repeatedly told “your doctor won’t come here 
today.” She insisted that he would for God had promised 
‘a man was sent by God whose name was John.’ Her 
doctor’s first name was John. By the end of the after-
noon Dr John Murray arrived at her bedside and was 
able to attend to her needs that day.

Miraculous Escape
When her medical and physical condition grew worse 
she was confined to bed for most of the time. One night 
her electric blanket went on fire and began to smoul-
der and burn slowly. At first she was totally unaware of 
what was happening and by the time she realised it a 
lot of the bedding and mattress were burning. Help was 
summoned and Ishbel was lifted to another room and 
all the clothes and bed were pulled outside. The won-
derful aspect of the whole incident was that Ishbel was 
unscathed and nothing about her was even singed. The 
Lord was in the room and she believed that the angels 
took care of her and saved her from severe burns. 

It often occurred before she became completely bedrid-
den and fully dependant on her niece and family that, 
because of loss of memory, she left pans and more 
regularly the teapot on the hot stove without remember-
ing. As a result, it was the smell of burning that would 
summon her to the kitchen. Her hands were crippled 
with rheumatism, her eyesight was deteriorating, yet she 
praised the Lord for leaving her with the sense of smell. 

While many in the locality in which Ishbel was a bright 
witness continue to admire the child-like trust that 
marked her life, we must not forget the character of oth-
ers we knew who exercised saving faith in Christ. Let us 
seek grace to follow closely in their footsteps.

NM

MISS ISHBEL MACKENZIE – ISHBEL ’AN AONGHAIS MHURCHAIDH IAIN
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From the 
Archives...

A look back through yesterday’s LATNs

10 YEARS AGO

The May 2000 issue reported that work was underway 
on an all-weather football pitch at Back Football Club. 
The grass pitch was also being relaid, meaning that 
Back FC would play their matches at Goathill Park for 
the season.

In the news in May 2000: The Tate Modern art gallery 
opens in London.

The billionth living person in India is born.

5 YEARS AGO

The May 2005 issue contained a picture of the first 
prizewinners from Sgoil a’ Bhac at the Local Mod.

In the news in May 2005: Tony Blair wins a historic 
third term in government for Labour but with a drasti-
cally reduced majority.

George Galloway appears before a United States 
Senate committee, to answer allegations of making 
money from the Iraqi Oil-for-Food Programme.

First prize winners from Sgoil a’ Bhac at the 2005 Mod
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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
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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Military Service

As a result of the compulsory military service and the call-
ing up of successive age groups, quite a number of young 
men have been leaving the district recently.  Some of them 
were hitherto engaged in the Harris Tweed industry and oth-
ers were sailing in the Mercantile Marine.  Practically 100% 
wish to join the Merchant Service.  It is anticipated that a 
shortage of labour will be experienced during the coming 
harvest season, unless leave is granted to servicemen as in 
the spring.

Holiday

Last Monday, being the first Monday of May, was observed 
by the younger generation in this district, particularly by 
weavers and others engaged in the Harris Tweed industry, as 
a public holiday.  Local buses packed with holidaymakers 
left for various parts of the island.  Quite a number went to 
Ness and Tolsta.  We were glad to see a number of friends 
from Stornoway and surrounding townships in the district 
for the day.

Digging for Victory

Angus Ferguson, 38 Vatisker, found “digging for victory” a 
profitable occupation, when a half sovereign was turned up 
on his croft by a tractor plough recently.  The half sovereign 
was dated 1911.  It is thought that the tractor went deeper 
than the land had been ploughed in recent years.  In any 
event, when rolling the ground after the tractor had done its 
work, Mr Ferguson came on the coin lying on the surface.

Coll Lad’s Death

It was with deep regret that it was learned last week that 
Malcolm Maciver, second son of Mrs Maciver and the late 
Murdo Maciver, 72 Coll, had died of wounds in hospital. 
Malcolm, who was a naval reservist, was serving on one of 
His Majesty’s destroyers and his wounds were received in 
action with the enemy.  His father, the late Murdo Maciver, 
died of injuries received in the last war. An older son, 
Angus, is at present on service with the navy.  A third son, 
still in his teens, remains at home.

The Late Mrs Donald Murray

The death took place in Stornoway last month of Mrs 
D Murray, who resided in Glasgow.  Mrs Murray, nee 
Macleod, was the youngest daughter of the late William 
Macleod (Uilleam Dhomhnuill, Lighthill, Back).  She was 
31 years of age.  At the outbreak of the war, Mrs Murray, 
with her husband and 2 children, in common with many 
others who resided in the city, returned to Lewis.  Little it 
was thought at that time that her end was so near. Although 
she was able to undertake her normal duties, a severe attack 

of pleurisy 
which was 
contracted 
in Glasgow 
had a shat-
tering effect on 
her health, and on medical advice she underwent treatment 
at the Lewis Sanatorium.  Despite every effort she passed 
away.  Mrs Murray was of a cheerful and genial disposition 
right to the end.  Her inherent attractiveness of character 
could not fail to impress one even during her months of 
sickness and suffering, and it was this quality which made 
her one of the most popularly known young women of the 
district.  To the husband, bereft of his partner so early in his 
married life, their two young children, and to her sisters and 
brothers, our condolences are extended.

Loss of the Charles Boyes

Two Lewis Naval Reservists, both from the Back district, 
lost their lives when H.M. trawler Charles Boyes was sunk 
by enemy mine.  They are - Alexander Mackay, 53 Back, 
and Norman Morrison, 30 Upper Coll.  Alexander Mackay’s 
brother, Murdo, is presumed lost last November in the 
Rawalpindi.  This is the second double bereavement in 
Lewis since the outbreak of war.  Alexander was 31 years of 
age, and unmarried.  Two brothers are still on active service.  
Neil, the youngest, is with the Camerons, and Donald is in 
the Naval Reserve.  There are also two sisters in the family, 
one of whom is married.  Norman Morrison, was the second 
son of John Morrison, 30 Upper Coll.  He was 23 years of 
age, and unmarried. This family has a unique record of serv-
ice for King and Country.  John Morrison served through the 
South Africa War with the Seaforths.  He went through the 
Great War with the Navy, and now he is with the Merchant 
Navy, having taken up a job after the outbreak of war, at the 
age of 60.  Two of his sons, Norman and Malcolm, joined 
the Royal Naval Reserve.

Mother in Israel

We regret to record the death of Mrs Mary Mackay, 34 
Vatisker, locally known as Mairi Dhomhnaill Ruaidh, which 
occurred on Tuesday, 23rd April.  The deceased, who was 
aged 70 years, had been in indifferent health for some time.  
Mrs Mackay was distinguished by all as a mother in Israel.  
She came under the influence of the Truth when she was 
young, and lived a life consistent with the profession she 
made.  Mrs Mackay was above the average in education and 
general intelligence.  Her husband, who predeceased her 
about 11 months ago, was a highly esteemed deacon in the 
Back Free Church.  She is survived by one married daugh-
ter, to whom the sympathy of the community is extended.

 BACK 
IN 

TIME

MAY 1940
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Left to right: Catherine Macleod (bean 
Tohan with John Norman), Ian Tohan, 
Inag, George (Tash, 12 Coll), Angus 
Murray (13 Coll), Jane Macleod (17 Coll)

Back: Christian Beaton (11 Coll), Margaret 
Beaton (with Mary Inag), Katie Ann (Tash, 
12 Coll)

Christina Beaton, 11 Coll, with grand-
daughter Mary (Inag) and George 
(Tash) Maclean, 12 Coll

Peggy Beaton, 12 Coll; Alex Maclennan, 
15 Coll; Angusina Beaton (Inag), 11 Coll; 
Front: Annie Beaton, 12 Coll

Peigi Ailig a Hearaich

Peter Liddle, Gress Farm

Normana Graham, Coll, Peggy 
Beaton, 12 Coll, and Annie Beaton, 
12 Coll

Mary Jane Tharmoid Choinnich, 2 
Back

Mairead Duni, 33 Gress

John Macdonald (Iain an Oig), 50 Coll, and 
Murdo Thomson, Coll
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Margaret and Maggie Macleod, 2 Coll William Macleod, 2 Coll, and Murdo Maclennan, 15 Coll
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And when I was brought back to Him, from guilt He set me 
free
That I might strengthen others, that God’s wondrous love 
they’d see.

Oh! what a price He paid for me when He bought me in His 
love.
He left the Father’s presence - the glory of Heaven above.
He became my haven, my bird of peace, my dove,
And He speaks to me so gently as He enfolds me in His 
love.

But Peter, when the cock crew thrice, you remembered then 
Your Lord;
It pierced your heart so sorely, as if wounded by a sword.
Yet you were bound to Jesus, His love binding like a cord,
Pouring pity, love, forgiveness, towards you, the child of 
God.

And so it is with me also, each time I go astray -
He turns my face towards Him and then will gently say,
“I have already paid your debts, there’s nothing left to pay -
You’re mine, kept safely in my hands, and there you’ll 
always stay.

C. Smith

SERVICES IN BACK FREE CHURCH

MAY 2010 (DV)
BACK

2nd May:  Gaelic 12noon  
 Preacher: Mr I. Mackinnon, Elder

 English 6pm
 Preacher: Mr A Macdonald 

9th May:  English 10:30am; Gaelic 12noon; English 6pm
 Preacher: Rev R. J. Campbell (N. Tolsta)

16th May:   10:30am English; 12noon Gaelic; 6pm English

 Preacher: Dr George Macleod 

23rd May:   10:30am English; 12noon Gaelic; 6pm English
 Preacher: Rev R. Maclean (Harris)

30th May:   10:30am English; 12noon Gaelic; 6pm English
 Preacher: Rev M. Macdonald (Callanish)

 

TONG

2nd May:  10:30am English
 Preacher: Mr A. Macdonald

9th May:  6pm Gaelic
 Preacher: Mr N. Murray, Elder

16th May:   6pm English
 Mr T Davis

23rd May:   6pm Gaelic
 Preacher: Mr I. Mackinnon, Elder 

30th May:   6pm English
 Preacher: Mr T. Davis

All welcome

THOUGHTS FOR THE MONTH

God’s Love
Love above all other loves, the love of God to me!
The love that sent the Saviour to death to redeem me.
He took our nature on Himself and our personality.
O! What a Blessed Saviour who gave Himself for me!

He took our flesh upon Himself, bone of our bone also;
He left the Father’s home in Heaven to come to earth 
below:-
He became a man of grief, of sorrows and of woe.
O! What a Blessed Saviour who gave Himself for me!

I was a sinner poor and lost deserving hell to see;
Covered in my filthy rags lying in misery.
He came for me and cleansed me, from sin He set me free.
O! What a Blessed Saviour who gave His life for me!

He paid the penance in my place upon the cursed tree -
The King of Glory raised in shame for all the world to see.
He paid the price with His own blood - salvation now is 
free!
O! What a Blessed Saviour who gave Himself for me!

What fellowship I have enjoyed with the church of God’s 
own Dove.
Telling what the Lord has done for us in His great love.
No wonder that I love the One who is now enthroned 
above.
O! What a Blessed Saviour who gave Himself for me!

If you haven’t got a Saviour go to Jesus with your sin;
He loves you with eternal love - your heart He wants to win.
He has promised if you knock that He will let you in.
O! What a Blessed Saviour who gave Himself for me!

C. Smith

Peter
Oh! Peter, how like you I am, in one particular way;
How often have I spoken out without thought to what I say;
How often have I promised God that I’d not go astray -
To find that so soon after I’d completely lost my way.

How often when I felt so strong He showed me that I am 
weak;
How often He has brought me back, chastised and sore 
and meek.
Crying with repentance, the Lord’s pardon I would seek -
And He would graciously grant it as I knelt before His feet.

When we walk in our own strength we will soon fall and 
backslide;
We have to lean on Jesus to be our strength and guide:
For as long as we look up to Him who, for us, was crucified
He will hold us in his keeping, under His wings we might 
abide.

Yet when the devil desired me, my Lord has prayed for me -
That I’d be kept in His strength, so my faith might not fail 
me;
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With the ground warming and the days lengthening 
the time for planting is with us.  Daylight time is 
the time of growth.  Onions need as much grow-

ing time as our daylight hours allow for the bulb to fully 
develop.  Bringing them on in small individual pots in a 
greenhouse or cold frame will ensure a good start to devel-
op the roots and the leaf.  Being a hardy plant it can stand 
cold weather but would benefit from being protected by a 
fleece. Leeks brought on in pots should now be developing 
strong leaves and begin to thicken. Placing the pots in a 
bed of compost will give the protruding roots a good boost 
to bring them on to pencil thick.  I put seaweed in a bucket, 
allowing it to rot for feeding.

Should one wish to try new vegetable plants the catalogues 
abound with them.  Perhaps ideal for polytunnels.  I’m 
planting Chinese Cabbage this year as earlies along with 
a few Golden Acres Cabbages.  It would be good to hear 
if any of our readers are experimenting with these exotic 

plants, for stirfries etc.  I have decided not to plant Maris 
Piper potatoes this year as the slugs seem to be attracted 
to them.  Hopefully, the slug pellets raked into the soil will 
kill off a few.  A neighbour gave me some Rooster seed 
which has been planted along with Edzell Blues and Sharps 
Express.

The Kepplestone Kidney Blues did not do well as they 
developed warts on the skin.  Perhaps they would do better 
in sandy soil.  They are the driest potato I ever tasted.  Over 
in Ness they have a potato called ‘Potato Eoropie’.  I under-
stand this potato is a white Kepplestone Kidney.

The Livingstone Daisies are now developing in their pots 
and, hopefully, will give a splash of colour in the Summer.  
Begonias are in boxes, where they are slowly sprouting.

From the Poileagan

   Anns a’   Anns a’
 ghàrradh... ghàrradh...PLANTING TIME

This is such an easy, tangy and truly delicious dessert 
and can be made well in advance. Cover 
tightly with clingfilm and refrigerate for 
up to five days! Although high in calories, 
remember you are only eating a sixth of 
the quantity (supposedly!)

1 pint double cream• 
6oz caster sugar• 
3 unwaxed lemons• 
Buttery or ginger biscuits to serve• 

Heat double cream and sugar in a very 
large pan as mixture needs to boil vigor-
ously. Peel lemon rind of all three lemons 

with a potato peeler and add to cream and sugar. Bring 
mixture to a rolling boil and whisk occa-
sionally whilst you keep it boiling for 5 
minutes. Squeeze juice from the lemons 
and add to the cream. Remove from heat 
and use a sieve to strain mixture. Pour 
into 6 small ramekins or cups or glasses 
and cover and chill in the fridge for a 
minimum of 4 hours. (If using glasses 
allow mixture to cool slightly and stir ini-
tially to prevent a skin forming). Decorate 
with a few raspberries or other berries 
and serve with a biscuit on the side.

MM

LEMON POSSETS

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

____________________________________________

____________________________________________



30



31

A most interesting book has been discovered in the 
Delargy Collection at the National Folklore Collection 
at University College Dublin. The Book consists of 

150 pages of handwritten essays written by children in the 
upper years of the Nicolson Institute in 1931. It is of par-
ticular interest as three of the writers came from Vatisker 
and Back. Margaret MacGregor and Katie Ann Macleod 
(Ceit Ann Pheadar), Vatisker, were later known to many as 
teachers in Back School. Donald Macleod (Dolaidh Ruadh) 
was the writer of the third essay. Each of the essays has the 
English translation, also written by the pupils. The Gaelic 
teacher Alex Urquhart had collected the essays and sent 
them to Professor Seumas Delargy, who gained a consider-
able reputation as being one of the foremost collectors of 
folklore in Ireland and Scotland in the 20th century. 

Katie Ann, aged 95, at present resides in Dun Eisdean and 
she has no recollection of being asked to write the essays, 
but did recognize the writing as hers. Seeing the essays 
and the names of her classmates who had also written 
essays brought back many memories of people who sadly 
are no longer with us.

Seo an aiste goirid a sgriobh Ceiti Anna Nicleoid, Bhatasgeir 
air an 4mh bliadhna an sgoil Mhic Neacail ann an 1931.

An Canach
Anns na seann làithean cha shaoileadh neach ‘sam bith 
mòran de, ged a mharbhadh e aon de sprèidh a nàbaidh 
mura faigheadh neach a-mach air e. Air feasgair àraidh is 
ann a chunnaic nighean òg fear a marbhadh bà agus is 
math a dh’aithnich i nach b’ann leis fhèin a bha i. Chaidh 
i far an robh e agus thuirt i ris nach deanadh ise cleith air 
an nì a chunnaic i. An sin rug e oirre agus mharbh se i ach 
mas do bhàsaich i thuirt i, “Bheir an canach sin fianais ad 
aghaidh”. Ghabh an duine eagal uamhasach ach smuainich 
e gun tilgeadh e a corp a-mach air an loch a bha faisg air 
làimh agus nach biodh fhios aig neach air bith ciod a thach-
air do’n nighinn. Rinn e sin.

Uine mhòr an dèidh nan nithean sin gabhail àite thachair 
gun robh an duine sin agus bràthair na tè a chaidh a mar-
bhadh agus fir eile a muigh ag iasgach air an dearbh loch 
‘san robh an corp air a thilgeadh. An uair a tharruingeadh 
am mortair na lìn, mhothaich iad gun robh canach a’ tighinn 
a steach air na lìn agus gu’n robh na làmhan aigesan cuide-
achd làn canaich. Bha seo a’ tachairt là an dèidh là is cha 

robh larg no rothasg ach 
gu dè a b’ aobhar do’n ni neònach a bha an sin.

Ach là de na laithean ciod e a thàinig a-steach am measg 
nan lion ach cnàmh agus rinn na h-iasgairean a mach gur 
e làmh ighinne a bha ann. Bha an cnàmh làn canaich agus 
smuainich na h- iasgairean gum b’e seo fàth a’ chanaich 
air làmhan an duine eile agus thog duine an deidh duine an 
cnàmh ‘na laimh. An uair a thog am mortair an cnàmh spùt 
an fhuil as a’ chnàimh suas ‘na aodann. Cha robh gu math 
dà am mort aicheadh agus dh’aidich e gur e a mharbh an 
nighean agus carson a mharbh se i. An sin phàigheadh am 
mort a rinn e le a bheatha fhèin.

The Moorland Cotton
In olden days men did not think anything of killing one of 
the neighbours’ cattle as long as it was not found out. One 
evening a young woman saw a man killing a cow which she 
knew did not belong to him. She went up to him and told 
him that she would not conceal what she had seen. Then 
he took hold of her and killed her, but before she died she 
said, “The moorland cotton will witness against you”. The 
man became terrified but then he thought that he would 
throw her body into a neighbouring loch and that no one 
would ever know what had become of her. He did this.

A long time after these things had taken place it happened 
that the one who had killed the girl and the girl’s brother 
were out fishing along with other men in that very loch 
where the body had been thrown. The fishermen noticed 
that every time the murderer pulled in the nets that they 
were covered with this cotton and that also his hands were 
covered with it. This happened day after day and they had 
no idea what caused this matter to happen.

One day what happened to come in among the nets but a 
bone and the fishermen decided that it was a girl’s hand. 
The bone was covered in moorland cotton and therefore 
the men concluded that this was the cause of the cotton 
appearing on the other man’s hands and each man in turn 
lifted the bone in their hand. When the murderer picked up 
the bone blood spouted out of it right into his face. It was 
useless for him to deny the murder and so he confessed 
that he had killed her and why he had done so. Then he 
paid for the murder with his own life.

80 YEAR 
OLD 
ESSAYS 
FOUND IN 
DUBLIN
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Material for publication in the MAY issue of Loch a Tuath 
News must be in before WEDNESDAY 19th MAY 2010

A Back team comprising (left to right) Martin Maclean, Murray Macleod, Jack Bain and John Macinnes took part in 
the Harris 10K race recently and won the trophy for the fastest male team.

This photo was found in the Upper Coll area. Can any readers identify the ladies in the 
picture?
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