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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 June 2010 edi-
tion of Loch a Tuath News. This 
month we have news of a reun-

ion of those who went to Back School 
in the 1940s and we have a class photo 
of the class concerned. We have an 
obituary to Kenny Maryanne, who was, 
of course, such a regular contributor to 
Loch a Tuath News over the years. The 
obituary contains information on the dis-
aster of the Wahine, the ship that sank in 
Wellington Harbour in 1968. Tom Maciver 
has provided us with an account of his 
memories of the Back Boy Scouts Troop 
which was active in the district when he 
was young. Alan McGowan of Gress 
has written a very interesting article of 
the history of fishing on Gress River and 
Margaret Macleod continues her series of 
her trip to the Southern hemisphere. We 
hear of Back Càirdeas’ trip to St Andrews 
and we have news of Tong Community 
Council and the recent Tong consultation. 
We also have the second of our series of 
three Gaelic essays which were written 
by local people while they were in the 
Nicolson in the 1930s. We also have a 
selection of photos of local worthies down 

through the years and we have an inter-
esting article on the cuckoo.

And as well as all that we have our other 
regular features: As na Bailtean, Anns a’ 
Ghàrradh, Back in Time, Thought for the 
Month, a recipe, From the Archives etc. 
Many thanks 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: Those who attended the 
reunion of classmates who attended 
Back School in the 1940s (see page 6 
for names and article). Photo by Isles 
Photography.
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home to Back on holiday and with their 
ever-smiling, cheerful nature, were 
most welcome visitors to their relations 
and friends. 

Even after Jimmy’s sudden death in 
1990, Catriona continued to make 
the annual journey home and seemed 
more nostalgic for Lewis as she got 
older. It was noticeable during her final 
visit 5 years ago that her health was 
declining. Shortly after, she moved to 
a nursing home in Fort William where 
she passed away peacefully on 22 
April aged 85 years.

Catriona Ailig Ruairidh will be fondly 
remembered, loved and sadly missed 
by all who were fortunate to know her. 
To her son Alasdair in Fort William, 
daughter Carolyn in Carluke, sister 
Etta in Dun Berisay, brother Neil in the 
family home, her extended family and 
her friends on Sràid a’ Bhac and else-
where, much sympathy is offered in 
their sad loss.

The Late Murdina Macdonald

Murdina Macdonald (nee Maciver) 
(Murdag Gheadaidh) died on the 
18th February aged 95 at Bethesda. 
She was the wife of the late Donald 
Malcolm Macdonald, 27 Tolsta 
Chaolais, the oldest of 8 children of 
Murdo and Margaret Maciver, 48 Back, 
of whom two survive – Murdo and 
Kirsty Ann – both living in Glasgow. 
Murdina is survived by two sons and 
two daughters. 

Murdag was born in 1914, at the out-
break of World War I but didn’t see her 

AS NA 
BAILTEAN
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The Late Catherine MacDonald

Catherine MacDonald

News of the passing of Catherine 
MacDonald (Catriona Ailig Ruairidh) 
produced a sense of sorrow and nos-
talgia among her family and friends 
in the Loch a Tuath area. Born on 6 
November 1924, she was the 6th of 7 
children to Alexander and Kate Murray, 
9 Back. As a child she lived a happy, 
carefree existence and, with her infec-
tious laugh and sense of fun, was very 
popular among her contemporaries. 
She particularly loved social occasions 
and would happily dance till the small 
hours with her friends in the village 
hall. 

The innocence of youth however was 
shattered with the outbreak of World 
War 2. In January 1942 she was bro-
ken-hearted by the loss of 2 brothers 
within the same month. The loss of the 
2nd brother, Sandy, was particularly 
hard for Catriona as they were very 
close. Her own wartime service was 
spent in the NAAFI and after a spell 
in Lewis she was eventually based in 
Carluke and Winston Barracks near 
Lanark.

After the war she worked as a bus 
conductress on the island and became 
“Back’s first clippie”. Then she, along 
with many other local girls, worked 
in various hotels around Oban. While 
most of them eventually returned 
home, Catriona, together with her 
close friend and neighbour, Mairead 
Bhast, moved up to Fort William, 
where they both settled after meeting 
their future husbands.

Catriona and Jimmy MacDonald were 
married in 1954 and enjoyed many 
years as a close and loving couple. 
Cathie, as she was known in the Fort, 
was very much a people person who 
would not have a bad word said about 
anyone and guests to her home were 
assured of real Highland hospitality. 
Both she and Jimmy loved coming 

father until she was four years old. At 
that time her father, Geadaidh, was 
serving with the Royal Navy Division. 
Along with many other local men he 
was captured at Antwerp and held as 
a prisoner of war by the Germans until 
the cessation of hostilities in 1918. It 
was while working with her neighbour 
and cousin Anna John in Annie’s tea-
room in Stornoway after the war that 
she met Domhnall Chalum from Tolsta 
Chaolais. We extend to her family, 
brother and sister and all relatives sin-
cere sympathy.

Sympathy

Sympathy is also extended to Mr John 
Graham, 36 Vatisker, who in recent 
weeks experienced the passing of two 
members of his family within weeks 
of one another. His brother Roddy is 
remembered as having served as a 
police constable in Back. John and his 
wife were hardly back from attending 
Roddy’s funeral in Dingwall when news 
came that his sister had passed away 
in Stornoway.

Congratulations to Kevin and Lily Murray, 11 Back, on the birth of Lachlan on 
the 27th April. Lachlan is shown with his brothers and sisters Shian (4), Cailean 
(5) holding Lachlan, Joe (18 months) and Kai (3) on the right.
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A similar message of condolences is 
sent to Mrs Helen Beaton, 40 Vatisker, 
whose mother passed away recently 
in Stornoway. Her father is presently in 
Raigmore Hospital and our best wishes 
and sympathy go to him as well.

90th Birthdays

Two lifelong friends and former neigh-
bours recently attained the mile-
stone birthday of 90 years. Henrietta 
MacMillan (nee Murray), Eirig Anna 
Ailig Ruairidh, was born on 26 February 
1920 at 9 Back. Three days later, on 
29 February, Mary Jane Macleod (nee 
Stewart), Mary Jane Sheoidhean, was 
born at 17 Back. Being a Leap Year 
baby of course means that Mary Jane 
has only had 22 actual birthdays in her 
lifetime!

Though both have recently been in 
indifferent health, they were able to 
mark the occasion with their rela-
tives and friends. Eirig Anna’s daugh-
ter Sandra and family came up from 
Edinburgh for her party in Dun Berisay 
while Donald Macleod travelled from 
California to join his sister Fiona and 
family for the celebrations at their 
mother’s home in Stornoway.

The group of post World War 1 babies 
which they were part of was one of the 
largest classes at Back School with 38 
pupils and included many well-known 
individuals in the district. Of this class, 
8 have now entered their tenth dec-
ade – 2 boys and 6 girls. We wish Eirig 
Anna, Mary Jane and their classmates 
many more happy returns.

Fèis nan Còisir

Congratulations and well done to Katy 
Graham, of Catherine Hill who, for 
the second year in a row, was judged 
Best Female Soloist at the annual Fèis 
nan Còisir. This year the entire event - 
sponsored by Bardon Hebrides - took 
place in the Caberfeidh Hotel on Friday 
14th May.

COLL

Bereavement

It was with great sadness we received 
news on Tuesday 11th May that Katie 
Bell Campbell (banntrach Alex Tweed), 
41 Coll, had passed away in Bethesda 
Hospice only a couple of months after 
her sister Murdag (bean Iain Angie), 
57 Coll. We extend the sympathy of 
the community to their only son Angus 

Murdo who lovingly cared for her for 
many years, and her sisters Sine and 
Seonag. All other relatives, friends and 
neighbours are also in our thoughts 
at this sad time. We would also like to 
wish Angus Murdo and Donna all the 
very best for the future after announc-
ing their engagement. 

New Baby

Emily and Colleen Currie

Congratulations to Alice and Jim 
Currie, “Dunaomhaig”, Outend Coll, on 
the birth of their baby girl Colleen who 
was born in the Western Isles Hospital 
on the 28th April 2010. Emily is over 
the moon with her new baby sister. 
She will make a great babysitter when 
Granny and Shen Ishbal and Willie 
Basher are not available.

GRESS

Visitors

Once again Margaret, Roseann and 
Janet (clann-nighean Mor Phian agus 
Bruce) were home this time with their 
husbands Tom, Adam and Brian. They 
were last here two years ago visiting 

their cousins in Gress and again 
enjoyed their short stay very much.

Congratulations

Congratulations to John and Donna 
Fairbairn on the birth of their daugh-
ter Emma Catriona on 23rd April and 
to the grandparents Nana and Murdo 
MacInnes, Crossbost and Richard and 
Catriona (Ghlen) Fairbairn, Taigh Freya, 
Gress. This is the first grandchild for 
both families.

Emma Catriona Fairbairn

Get Well Wishes

We are pleased to see Richard (Taigh 
Freya) out walking after his surgery and 
hope he continues to improve.

Best wishes to Pedro (Angus 
MacDonald, No. 26) who has a broken 
bone in his foot. We hope it will soon 
be mended.

Margaret, Roseann and Janet (clann-nighean Mòr Phian agus Bruce) with their 
husbands Tom, Adam and Brian.

Proposed Assignation of a Croft 

Mrs R. M. Maciver, crofter, is applying 
to the Crofters Commission for consent 
to assign the tenancy of the croft at 32 
Back, Isle of Lewis, to Gordon Maciver 
of 32 Back. If you have any objection to 
the proposal, you may submit representa-
tions in writing or some other permanent 
form to the Crofters Commission, Great 
Glen House, Leachkin Road, Inverness, 
IV3 8NW by 1st July 2010 specifying your 
interest in the application and your rea-
sons for objecting. A copy of any repre-
sentations made will be forwarded to the 
applicant.
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TONG COMMUNITY COUNCIL 
A report of this last year’s activities of Tong Community 
Council as presented by chairman Norman Morrison at the 
recent AGM.

TONG COMMUNITY COUNCIL

Chairman’s Report 2009/10

1     COMMUNITY COUNCIL CHALLENGE FUND

Application to this fund resulted in the sum of £1,509 
being received.  This was given to Tong Recreation 
Association.

2     COMMUNITY CONSULTATION MEETING

At this well-attended meeting on 26th January, members 
of the local community engaged in an exercise to prioritise 
improvements for the village.  The results will be incorpo-
rated into a plan for the Greater Broadbay area. A report of 
the main findings appears in this month’s LATN.

3     TONG SCHOOL CLOSURE

TCC plan to work with Tong Parent Council in their 
efforts to keep the school open.  Representatives from 
the Community Council attended the “Community 
Conversation” held by the Council in Tong School in April 
to discuss the future of the school.

4     PATHWAY FROM TONG ROAD TO BLACKWATER

Work has recently started on this pathway.  Financial 
assistance for this has come from the councillors’ 
ward fund and Community Regeneration Fund.

5     COMMUNITY PHONEBOOK

This is in the process of being updated by TRA.  It is 
intended to add maps of the village to the phonebook.

6     BALL PARK

“Friends of Tong School” got approval for a council 
grant towards the ball park and must now match fund 
it. Funding assistance towards this project was also 
approved by the Locality Action Group, through Tong 
Community Council.

7     SWING PARK

The swing park requires improvement.  TRA undertook 
painting of the equipment.  The Community Warden pre-
pared a report on the swing park and this has been sub-
mitted to the Council.

8     BUS TIMETABLES

A letter of complaint about the new bus timetable was 
sent to the Council in June.  The Council was contacted 
to enquire into the possibility of posting a timetable on the 
bus shelter.

Wedding party

This photo is of the 
grandchildren and 
families of the late 
Angus and Catherine 
Mackenzie, 51 Coll. 
The bride, Laura, 
is the daughter of 
Donald and Mee 
Mackenzie and grand-
daughter of the late 
Murdo and Annie 
Mackenzie, Coll and 
Glasgow.
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On Friday, 12th February, a group of those who 
attended Back School way back in the 1940s met 
for a meal in the Park Guest House, Stornoway. The 

group included some of those who started their education 
in Primary 1 in the old school, some of those who came 
from Tong to the secondary department and our two Tolsta 
girls – Janet who was with us for a short time before the 
family moved to Tolsta, and Annie who, like other members 
of her family, spent some time living with her aunt in Back. 

The evening was a great success and although we were not 
strangers to one another we had not really all met socially 
before. If the faces and the waistlines had somewhat 
changed over the years no one seemed to notice. We were 
all thankful to God to have reached this milestone in our 
lives as we remembered classmates who are no longer with 
us. The meal was excellent and grace before and after was 
offered by James MacDonald and Calum MacLean. Donald 
Stewart was a very able Master of Ceremonies. 

As at all reunions, most of the evening was spent reminisc-
ing – about classmates and teachers and we also fondly 
thought of two of our teachers, Katie Macleod and Ann 
Morrison, who are still with us. Judging by the stories and 
laughter those who got their secondary education in Back 

School seemed to have had more fun than those who went 
to the Nicolson Institute. The ‘boys’ boasted about the 
number of times they got belted and the ‘girls’ about their 
efforts in the cookery classes. Unfortunately due to illness, 
Mal MacLeod was not able to be with us. 

Although we spent years talking about the reunion it was 
well worth the wait and we all expressed the hope of meet-
ing again at a time when our classmates who live outwith 
Lewis can join us. The evening ended with the singing of 
Psalm 23, ably led by Calum MacLean. 

Those who were present are pictured on the front cover: 

Back row (left to right): Murdina (Campbell) Macdonald, 
Gress; Babell (Macfarlane) Macleod, Tong; John Maclean, 
Coll; Annie Mary (Macleod) Macdonald, Tong; Calum 
Maclean, Tong; Alexina Graham, Vatisker; Angus Macleod, 
Coll; Murdina (Macdonald) Graham, Vatisker; Donald 
Stewart, Coll; James Macdonald, Tong

Front row: Annie (Maclean) Macleod, Tolsta; Dolina 
(Macinnes) Maclean, Tong; Mary (Maclean) Macintosh, Coll; 
Janet (Smith) Macaskill, Tolsta; Cathella (Macleod) Bellamy, 
Vatisker

Back School late 1940s

Back row (left to right): Donald Stewart, Coll; Iain Stewart, Coll; Andrew Graham, Swedish; John Macleod, Back; Alistair Beaton, 
Upper Coll; Donald Macaskill, Vatisker; Donald Martin, Back; Teacher Miss Mackay 

Second row: Norman Macinnes, Tong; Catherine Macleod, Back; Christina Macaskill, Vatisker; Catriona Morrison, Coll; Murdina 
Maciver, Gress; Christina Maclennan, Gress; Etta Ann Macleod, Coll; Morag Ann Webb, Gress; Angus Macleod, Coll

Third row: Joan Cumming, Upper Coll; Katie Bell Macleod, Vatisker; Murdina Macdonald, Vatisker; Morina Stewart, Vatisker; 
Murdina Campbell, Gress; Alexina Graham, Vatisker; Dolina Macinnes, Tong; Cathella Macleod, Vatisker; Mary Maclean, Coll 

Front row: Norman Macleod, Tolsta; Mal Macleod, Vatisker; John Maclean, Coll; George Stewart, Back; Donald John Maciver, 
Coll; John Ferguson, School Rd; Neil Macleod, Coll

70TH REUNION
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KENNY 
MARYANNE
Early on the morning of 10 April, 1968, 
the late Louisa Murray, nee Macleod, 
sister of ‘Kenny Maryanne’ heard on 
the news that the ferry, the Wahine, had 
sunk during adverse weather condi-
tions while entering Wellington Harbour, 
New Zealand, with the heavy loss of life.  
Knowing that her brother Kenny was a 
crew member she immediately went with 
her husband Angus (Prigishan) to her eld-
erly mother’s home nearby to break the 
news.  On being told of what had taken 
place, Maryanne informed them that she had had a premo-
nition that something dreadful had happened but that she 
knew that Kenny was safe.

Kenny was indeed safe but 51 souls were lost as a result of 
the tragedy.  Kenny’s own account of what took place that 
fateful morning was at variance with some of the evidence 
subsequently given at the Enquiry that was held into the cir-
cumstances.

Kenny died on 25 September, 2009 and is interred in 
Akatarawa Cemetery, Lower Hutt, New Zealand.  The fol-
lowing obituary was written by Murray Robinson, godson of 
the Captain of the Wahine, Gordon Robertson.  It may be of 
interest to our readers to visit the following website to learn 
more of the events surrounding this tragic event.

www.the wahine.co.nz 

KEN MACLEOD

Quartermaster Ken Macleod, who was helmsman 
on the bridge of the Wahine on 10th of April 1968, 
passed away at Te Omanga Hospice in Lower Hutt, 

New Zealand at 8 a.m. on Friday 25 September 2009. 
Aged 75, he had been afflicted with cancer and in declining 
health for some time. His funeral was held on 30 September 
2009.

Kenneth Macleod was born in Back on the Isle of Lewis, 
Outer Hebrides, Scotland on 29 January 1934. Youngest 
of three children, he was the son of an infantry sergeant 
serving in the Seaforth Highlanders, a distinguished regi-
ment of the British Army. Sergeant Macleod was stationed 
in Hong Kong with his family in the late 1930s, then went 
to France with the British Expeditionary Force when World 
War Two began. He was a survivor 
of the Dunkirk Evacuation in 1940. 
Ken’s father was, however, tragically 
killed at Inverness shortly afterwards 
in 1940, where his regiment was 
based at the time, when accidentally 
run down by a bus during the war-
time black-out. Ken’s mother, whose 
name was Mary Ann, took her family 
home to Back where Ken grew up 
and where his grandfather taught 
him to speak Gaelic. Then in 1951, 

at the age of 17, Ken went to London to 
follow his older brother Donald to sea. 
He became a qualified able seaman 
and joined the New Zealand Shipping 
Company, serving aboard their ships 
Rangitata, Ruahine and Rangitoto. The 
Ruahine was Ken’s favourite ship; he 
worked as a saloon deckhand aboard 
this liner. His job was to maintain the 
promenade decks, setting out deck 
chairs for passengers and then re-stow-
ing them when not in use.

Emigrating to New Zealand in 1963, Ken 
worked on many ships belonging to the 
Union Steam Ship Company. In 1968, 
aged 34, he was one of two seaman 

quartermasters aboard the Wahine. The other was Tommy 
Dartford. Their job was to steer the ship in response to helm 
orders from the Master when the Wahine was manoeuvred 
into and out of her berth at the interisland terminals each 
morning and evening. Going astern into the berth required 
particular skill; Ken would be steering the ship from the port 
wing control console using her bow rudder, with Captain 
Robertson beside him at the rear-facing bridge windows. 
Ken had been selected by the Master for this task because 
of his abilities as a helmsman; it was a job where he was 
known as “the mud pilot.”

On 10th April 1968 Quartermaster Ken Macleod was on 
duty from 4 a.m., and steering the Wahine from just before 
5 a.m. He was at the wheel when the ship came in through 
the harbour entrance, as the storm hit her just north of 
Pencarrow head and control of the ship was lost, through-
out the battle to restore control and get her back out to 
sea, and as the Wahine went aground on Barrett Reef. Ken 
remained on the bridge throughout the morning, standing-
by. He was a member of the party of seamen who manhan-
dled the tug Tapuhi’s towing wire onto the Wahine’s stern. 
When the abandon ship order was given, Ken got away as 
a member of the boat crew for the starboard number one 
accident boat, which was under the command of Third 
Officer Grahame Noblet. Thrown into the sea when this life-
boat was overturned, Ken, who was a non-swimmer, spent 
two hours in the freezing water until rescued by Captain 
Newey and the Arahina. He was then landed at Seatoun 
Wharf. Ken later recalled that during his two hour ordeal he 
kept going because of his wife Shirley, who was expecting 
their first daughter Louise, born a month later.

Ken went back to sea six days after the disaster, as a sea-
man aboard the cement carrier Ligar Bay. His last ship 
was the Cook Strait rail ferry Arahura. Retiring from the sea 
in 1990 at the age of 56, Ken worked as a house painter 
and lived with his wife Shirley at Otaki Beach until shortly 

before his death. They were married 
in September 1967 and had two 
daughters. Kindly and soft-spoken, 
Ken was a gentleman and a highly 
respected seafarer of the old school. 
He held strong views about how and 
why the Wahine was lost and was 
very disappointed that his account 
of what happened prior to the ship’s 
grounding was never given official 
recognition.

Murray Robinson

The Wahine, listing in the storm
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Joanna’s Pool always gives me the creeps. Many, many 
moons ago, a poor crofter lass called Joanna tried to 
cross the pool carrying a basket of rushes to mend the 

roof of her summer shieling on the Lewis moor. Instead, she 
slipped into the river and drowned. In more recent times 
the name of the pool was corrupted to Johnnie’s Pool, but 
if you know the history of the River Gress then you’ll know 
the pool’s tragic past. 

Despite its haunted feeling, the pool - in the upper reaches 
of the seven-mile long Gress - is often floored with sea 
trout and salmon by September and October. Whenever I 
fish this dark and brooding resting spot I feel like I’m being 
watched. Silly really, because all around for as far as the 
eye can see is just bleak moorland. There’s the occasional 
ruined and lichen-covered remains of stone shielings, and 
among them probably poor Joanna’s humble summer 
dwelling. 

The River Gress gets you like that. It’s steeped in history 
and you just never know who’s watching you. The river 
was once the preserve of the well-heeled Victorian angler. 
It would take weeks for London-based sporting gents to 
reach this paradise on trains and steam boats then horse-
drawn carriage over unmetalled Hebridean roads. These 
anglers would eventually decant at Gress Lodge, which still 
stands overlooking Gress sands out towards the distant 
mainland sugarloaf mountain of Suilven. 

They’d usually stay for months on end, using heavy wooden 
trout and salmon rods as well as discharging all sorts of 
guns as they blasted ducks, rabbits and seals to oblivion - 
such was our Victorian ancestors’ bloodlust. 

In those days the Gress was almost on a par with its near 
Lewis neighbour Grimersta, which through careful husband-
ry remains one of Europe’s finest salmon systems. 

But with the decline of the Victorian angler came the decline 
in the number of Gress river watchers to keep poachers 
at bay, along with the decline in the river’s maintenance to 
improve its pools. Eventually this lovely spate river, which 
drains the vast stretches of moor that make up much of 
Lewis, became a shadow of its once majestic self. Trawlers 
with huge sweep nets hoovered up migratory fish in the bay 
which the river eventually drains into over a golden bar of 
sand. 

Wholesale poaching with gill nets also took its heavy toll. 
Along with the national decline in sea trout numbers on the 
West Coast, the River Gress was fading fast into the history 
books. 

By the 1970s the river was virtually devoid of migratory fish. 
To catch a sea trout or salmon by then was an incredible 
feat against man’s wanton destruction. The tragic story of 
Joanna’s Pool was destined to be lost altogether. Today, 
though, there’s been a bit of a renaissance. 

A local angling club was eventually formed called the Gress 
Angling Association which secured a lengthy lease of the 
river from the Stornoway Trust. Its members set about 
restoring croys, dams and spawning burns. They also gave 
the river’s numerous pools their names back, introduced 
seasonal angling restrictions, issued affordable permits and 

encouraged catch return figures. 

Nowadays the prospect of catching a sea trout or salmon in 
the Gress is a distinct possibility and at times almost a cer-
tainty for that handful of anglers who know the river really 
well. 

Its peat-stained waters flow swiftly from Loch Gress seven 
miles from the river mouth high up on the moorland plateau. 
They slow briefly at a little man made dam where sea trout 
and salmon often congregate. The river then falls steeply 
through a series of pools known locally as Bickerdyke’s 
Steps (or Step Pools), after the Victorian sporting author 
John Bickerdyke who once wrote a semi-fictional book 
about the River Gress called Days In Thule With Rod, Gun 
And Camera. 

It’s here that I lost two salmon last season. They took my lit-
tle Donegal Blue fly like trout before exploding up and down 
the pools in a most disconcerting manner. 

Further down, the river opens up into two large pools, held 
back momentarily by partial dams. A good wind and wave 
here can often result in a fish or two. I caught a nice sea 
liced sea trout from the lower of these two large pools last 
season. I had to kneel while casting because there’s no 
cover on this windswept river and as my flies swung round 
to the near bank I got a savage take that heralds a fresh 
sea trout. 

The middle section of the river flows at running pace there-
after down a gorge section, through the likes of Foolish 
Woman’s Pool and the Chair Pool, before easing through 
a series of windings known locally as The Saltings - where 
high tides wash over the banks and flood the low lying 
land. In a big, dirty wave one afternoon I took seven sea 
trout, the biggest four pounds, all on a size eight Orange 
Muddler, from one of these sluggish pools on The Saltings. 
My 10ft trout rod bending and creaking like never before. 
Just before the river empties into the bay across the beach, 
there’s an old disused road bridge. 

One of my happiest angling memories was standing on that 
bridge late one summer’s evening as the Hebridean sun 
finally slumped below the horizon. Beside me stood a hand-
ful of anglers, young and old, and as the high tide washed 
into the river under the bridge the peat stained water 
cleared as it was diluted with sea water. We hung over the 
railings and watched sea trout, in pods of three and four, 
cruise quietly into the river, with the occasional salmon also 
edging upriver. 

We’d all try to catch these very fish throughout the remain-
der of that season - but just at that moment we watched, 
wide-eyed and open-mouthed, as the silver flanks of these 
wonderful fish slipped back into the river of their birth after 
months, even years, as oceanic wanderers. 

That they’re still ascending the River Gress at all is a mira-
cle.

Alan McGowan (29A Gress), the writer of this article, is the 
current holder of the Sportsworld Cup for the largest catch 
and release fish on the River Gress, having caught and 
returned a 10lb salmon last September on the fly. 

GRESS ROOTS SUPPORT



10

I wonder if any readers of my vintage remember the Boy 
Scout Troop that was formed in Back in the sixties. I 
remember that we used to meet in the wooden school 

building that was situated in the playground of the old 
school. The reason that this springs to mind is that my sis-
ter Ishbel recently unearthed my old Scout Uniform in my 
mother’s house in Broadbay View. She had obviously put it 
somewhere safe as only a mother would. There was obvi-
ously a Scout movement active in Stornoway at the time 
and it was decided to form a troop in the Back area. The 
main man as I remember it was a Mr. MacCallum. He came 
to set it all up. I also seem to recall that Mr. Newall of the 
Interflora business in Stornoway and Mr. Stewart of George 
Stewart’s shop were also involved. When the troop was 
formed a Scout Master was appointed and he was a Mr. 
Finlayson who then lived at the far end of Outend Coll. He 
was an elderly gentleman and in some ways he reminded 
me of Captain Mainwaring of Dad’s Army, and I say that 
with no malice intended. He was just an elderly guy who 
had to look after a troop of young boys and had to deal 
with all the hassle that that entailed. He had a son who I 
think was called Ian who would take over the troop in his 
father’s absence. 

We then had to buy our uniforms which consisted of a khaki 
shirt and short trousers. We had a red and blue necktie 
fastened at the neck with a leather woggle. A white lanyard 
and woollen socks with green flashes was also part of the 
set up and it was all topped off with a hat which was similar 
to the Canadian Mounted Police ones. They were made of 
leather and had the four dimples in the crown. The hat was 
very useful in later years when it lost its shape and I was to 
wear it to the peats and also in many sketches when I was 
with the Drama Group.

We met on Tuesday evenings in this hut in the playground 
and were taught map reading and how to use a compass to 
find our way around. I do not know which part of my brain 
actually holds this knowledge because if you gave me a 
compass and a map now I couldn’t find my way to the main 
road.

After the troop had been active for some time we went on 
a camp to the Castle Grounds in Stornoway to find out 
what it was like to live in a tent. Whilst there we had tests 
whereby if you were any good you were awarded badges 
which were sewn on to your shirt. My shirt looks fairly bare 
so I suppose that tells its own story. Another thing that was 
included in our education was knots. They instructed on 
how to tie bowlines and all the shanks and hitches which 
came in useful in later life when I went fishing or had to tie 
my shoes.

THE 1ST BACK 
LEWIS SCOUT 
TROOP

Then came the Big Time. We were given the opportunity 
to attend a camp on the Mainland. It took a lot of organis-
ing and as it had to be paid for by the families it was a bit 
of a problem for some. I remember that I was not too keen 
on it as I would have to leave my home comforts and live 
in a tent for a week, and also – my mammy was not going! 
Anyway off we went to a place in Kirkcudbrightshire called 
Wigtown and going by my hairstyle these days maybe I 
should revisit Wigtown.

It was the Loch Seaforth of course and my first ever trip 
across the Minch. I don’t remember much about the jour-
ney itself, but we travelled by train and when we arrived 
at our destination we had to pitch camp on the banks of a 
river at Wigtown. The tents were white canvas things that 
held about six of us in sleeping bags. All our gear was in 
heavy canvas rucksacks which we carried on our backs 
and were quite heavy. The contents included pans, cutlery, 
enamel plates and all our spare clothing. The first night was 
horrendous. Most of us were homesick, and some of the 
guys just could not hide it. We had our evening meal which 
was cooked by ourselves on a campfire by the riverside. 
Unfortunately beans were part of the menu and one of the 
boys in my tent could not hold his beans, which meant a 
total evacuation of the tent at two in the morning and his 
sleeping bag had to be disposed of and replaced. When 
I lay in my sleeping bag at night I could hear the over-
night trains on the nearby railway lines and because of the 
homesickness it was breaking my heart, because I knew 
that these trains were heading north and home. To this day 

Tom’s son Iain wearing Tom’s scout uniform from all these 
years ago at a “Na mo Chuid Aodaich” event in the Clan 
MacQuarrie Centre in Borve last year
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when I hear the sound of a train in the countryside when I’m 
on the mainland I remember the Scout Camp in Wigtown.

The homesickness soon passed though and we got on 
with the business of Scouting. I remember that a boy called 
Stello and myself were sent out into the countryside on our 
own armed with a map, compass, plates, cutlery and some 
flour. Our mission was to find and climb a high hill using the 
map and compass and make a ‘bonnach’ with the flour and 
water on a fire which we had to make out in the open. This 
was to see if we could survive in this environment on our 
own and also get back to base by reading the map prop-
erly. We did very well and we cooked and ate the bonnach.  
I have been fairly dependent on Rennies ever since.

On the Sunday morning we were to walk to church in the 
village dressed in full uniform. The only way across the river 
was by stepping stones which took a wee bit of time when 
you remember that there was quite a large number of us 
there as the Stornoway Scouts were with us too. One of 
our troop (who shall be nameless unless I am asked about 
this in person when I will reveal all) informed us all that the 

stepping stones were a boring way to cross the river, and 
that he had a better and quicker way. His method was to 
jump off one big stone that was about halfway across the 
river on its own and then on to the bank on the other side. 
He took off anyway and slid off the big stone and landed in 
the river. As we were short of time he had to go to church 
wet as he was and sit and shiver through the service. In 
the evenings we would build a big campfire and sit round it 
singing songs and the leaders would tell us ghostly stories 
there in the dark which were frightening when you thought 
of them later in your sleeping bag. Almost as effective as 
the beans.

These are some of my memories of the 1st Back Lewis 
Scout Troop. Sadly quite a number of the guys who were 
with me on this adventure are no longer with us, but it 
would be good to hear from anyone with their own memo-
ries of it.

Callum Iain ‘Tom’ Maciver

BACK CÀIRDEAS 
On May 3rd fifteen ladies of the Back 
Càirdeas set sail for Perth on their annual 
holiday. The sea was calm and the day 
dry and bright. We stayed in the Salutation 
Hotel and were well looked after by 
the staff. Unfortunately the floorboards 
creaked and there were stairs leading off in 
all directions – Ishbel and Anna needed a 
compass to find their way to their rooms!

We had an interesting visit to Scone Palace 
but were disappointed to find the replica 
of the “Stone of Destiny” had been stolen 
a few weeks earlier. We also went to St. 
Andrews which was bustling with many 
young students. It is a beautiful old town.

There was a Gaelic class and interview 
taking place in one of the rooms one day 
and a few of the ladies joined in and met 
the Rev. Duncan MacLeod, Perth. We look 
forward to hearing them on the radio.

Mobile phones were in use by everyone; someone was 
having great difficulty in knowing whether it was the 
phone ringing or the alarm clock!

Ettanne’s granddaughter Lauren came to visit one evening 
and kindly took a photo of the group. We also had a visit 
from Jessie (Domhnull Shoggy) of 23 Gress, who lives 
with her husband Frank in Coupar Angus. 

We once again came back with extra bags to hold all the 
shopping.

We would like to thank Caroline in Back Pharmacy for her 
gift to each one of us and to the Community Council for 
their donation towards the trip. A special thank you to our 
three leaders for an excellent holiday and all the work they 
do in organising speakers for us during the year. Càirdeas in St Andrews
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Prizegiving

The annual prizegiving at Sgoil a’ Bhac will take place on 
Tuesday 29th June at 12:45. All parents, grandparents and 
friends of the school are warmly invited to attend.

Euroquiz

Sam Macdonald, Catriona Bain, Beth Mackenzie and Katie 
Carmichael travelled to the Scottish Government build-
ing in Edinburgh recently to represent the Western Isles in 
Euroquiz 2010. They enjoyed the experience very much 
indeed.  

Garden Party

Weather permitting, we hope to hold a garden party at the 
school on Wednesday 16th June, starting at 7:00pm. Plants 
and garden-related items will be on sale and cream teas 
will be served. All welcome.

Bog Slog

The school’s annual Bog Slog was held on Friday 21st May 
with all pupils and staff from the Sgoil Araich and school 
taking part. Younger pupils walked round the Lighthill loop 
before returning to school to participate in a wide range 
of physical activities. The rest of the pupils headed for the 
moor via the peat road that leads on from School Road and 
spent a thoroughly enjoyable day romping over the moor.  
Rain at the beginning of the day certainly did not dampen 
the pupils’ enthusiasm. 

North of Scotland Football Tournament

Congratulations to Sgoil a’ Bhac girls who won the Western 
Isles round of the North of Scotland 7 a-side Football 
Tournament held at The Nicolson Institute on Thursday 13th 
May. 

Rwentobo Cup

Sgoil a’ Bhac primary girls’ team were the winners of the  
Rwentobo Cup competition held at Laxdale School on 
Saturday 8th May. The event was held to support fundrais-
ing for Rwentobo School, Uganda, with which Laxdale 
School has links. The cup was presented to the Back girls 
by Catriona Murray, Gress, who has just returned from 
Uganda.  

Pròiseact nam Biastagan Beaga

Chuir Clas Gàidhlig 1/2 feasgar fios-
rachaidh air chois do phàrantan air 
Diardaoin 20mh den Chèitein. Fhuair 
càirdean cothram tighinn a-steach 
dhan sgoil a thoirt sùil air obair a 
bha a’ chlann air a dhèanamh co-
cheangailte ri Pròiseact nam Biastagan 
Beaga a tha iad air a bhith a’ dèan-
amh. Chòrd an obair ‘s gu h-àraidh 
an t-seinn agus a’ bhèicearachd ris 
a h-uile duine a bha an làthair. Tha 

a’ chlann airson 
taing a thoirt 
dhan tidsear 
aca agus don 
oileanach, Sandra 
Niciomhair, a tha 
air a bhith còmhla 
riutha airson sia 
seachdainnean 
fhad ’s a bha i a’ 
crìochnachadh a 
trèanaidh airson 
teagaisg.  

Just Peachy!

In term 3 English 
P5/6 studied the 
author Roald 
Dahl, focuss-
ing on the book ‘James and the Giant Peach’, which they 
really enjoyed. To end the topic they planned a fundraising 
activity selling baking to pupils and staff, kindly donated 
by parents and friends, and raffling a large cake in the 
shape of the Peach, complete with James and his creature-
friends sitting on top. The beautiful cake was made by Mrs 
Maclennan’s sister, also kindly donated. The lucky winner 
of the cake was Christina Macdonald EP 6/7. It was a very 
successful day and the class raised £145, some of which 
will help fund a joint trip with English P6/7 later this session. 
Many thanks to everyone who donated baking and also to 
those who bought it! Thanks are also due to all those who 
purchased raffle tickets.  

Taing dhan Hydro

Tha Clas Gàidhlig 3/4/5  agus Clas 6/7 airson taing 
mhòr a thoirt do Dhòmhnall agus Iain bho Stèisean Lùth 
Steòrnabhaigh airson cho math ‘s a chaidh ghabhail riutha 
nuair a thadhail iad orra bho chionn ghoirid. Bha seo mar 
phàirt de phròiseact a bha iad a’ deànamh air diofar sheòr-
saichean lùth. Bha e follaiseach bhon chòmhradh agus 
bhon sgrìobhadh a rinn iad an dèidh tilleadh dhan sgoil gun 
robh iad air am beò ghlacadh leis a chuspair.  

Sports Day

We were incredibly fortunate this year to have such beauti-
ful weather for the sports. Attendance 
by adults was very good, the pitch was 
in excellent condition for events and 
there was a very high level of partici-
pation by pupils of all ages. Thanks 
to Alpha Hebrides for supplying fun 
equipment.  

Meala-naidheachd

Meala-naidheachd air Katy Ghreumach 
a fhuair duais airson na bana-shein-
neadair a b’ fheàrr aig Fèis nan Còisir 
am bliadhna. 

SGOIL A’ BHAC

James & Giant Peach Cake
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Clockwise from top left: Catriona Bain, Beth Mackenzie, Katie Carmichael and Sam Macdonald (Euroquiz Team); Gaelic primary 
classes 3-7 toured Battery Point Power Station; Sgoil a’ Bhac primary girls’ team, winners of the Rwentobo Cup; G1-2 Family Minibeasts; 
Katy Graham, a winner at this year’s Fèis nan Còisir; Sports Day
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TONG SCHOOL
Scottish Primary Schools Enterprise Challenge Finals

Martin Beaton P7, Gregor Macleod P6, Kenneth Macleod 
P6 and Mark MacLean P6 recently had an exciting visit to 
Perth with Mrs Macrae and Youth Worker D. J. Macleod. 
The four pupils were chosen to represent the P5/6/7 class 
at the finals of Blythswood Care’s Scottish Primary Schools 
Enterprise Challenge on the 14th May.

The Enterprise Challenge had been to raise as much money 
as possible between the 25th February and the 15th March 
from £20 given to the class by the charity. The pupils decid-
ed to sell milkshakes in the school and raised over £100.00. 
As much larger schools were taking part all over Scotland 
the P5/6/7 class knew that they would have to write a fan-
tastic report of their project in order to have a chance of 
attending the finals.

The first judging took place shortly after the 31st March 
and the class were delighted to be one of only seven 
national finalists. The class then set to work on producing a 
PowerPoint Presentation, explaining how they had designed 
and managed the project from start to finish. They also had 
to fundraise in order to attend the finals.  

The pupils, as representatives of the class and school, were 
able to attend the finals at the National Christian Outreach 
Centre thanks to many kind donations from local Christian 
communities and their own fundraising. On the day of the 
presentation the pupils were pleased to be awarded second 
place. 

The funds raised from the Schools Enterprise Challenge 
2010 will help Blythswood partners Sathyam Ministries who 
have been running Schools in India for the past four years. 
The organisation helps children with special needs fulfil their 
potential and is the only provider of teacher training for spe-
cial needs in the state. 

Biodiversity

The United Nations has named this year as the International 
Year of Biodiversity. Tong School is one of the organisations 
around the world that has chosen to join in this celebration 
of the variety of life on earth and to try to take action to pre-
serve species and a healthy environment for all living things. 

The week of 17th May was Biodiversity Week and the 
school planned various activities for the pupils and the 
community. The Primary 5/6/7 class had morning broad-
casts on Isles FM, there was a visit from the SSPCA, it was 
also Walk to School Week and the Pupil Council sold plants 
to parents from the community garden. 

Isles FM - Visit to Studio and Broadcasts

You may have heard some of Tong Primary’s pupils bright-
ening up the airwaves of the Western Isles recently. The 
older class were very fortunate to have been able to visit 
the studios of Isles FM.  The pupils were able to record 
adverts to be used by the radio station and present short 
pieces on bio-diversity and outside life. This was a brilliant 
opportunity for the pupils and we would like to thank the 

volunteers at Isles FM 
for allowing the pupils 
to have such an inspi-
rational experience.

SSPCA Visit

On Wednesday 19th May 
the school received a visit from SSPCA Inspector Mr Calum 
Watt. Mr Watt visited every class in the school to talk to the 
children about the work of the SSPCA and educate them 
about the best ways to care for pets and animals in the 
community. The children found the talks very enjoyable and 
were surprised by some of the information: 

 “It was really good. We learned the Animal Helpline 
Number is 03000 999 999. I also knew before that you 
should feed animals so they’re not skinny but I didn’t know 
that you shouldn’t feed them so much they get overweight!” 
Joanna P3

“I can’t believe that the SSPCA even save mice.” Aaron P4

“It was really great and Mr Watt gave us free pencils.” 
Kieran P4

The school would like to thank Mr Watt for his time and 
gifts for the children. We hope to welcome him to the 
school again.

Walk to School Week

The week beginning 17th May 2010 was Walk to School 
Week. All the children in the school were encouraged to 
participate by walking safely to school, walking part of the 
way to school, cycling or walking a route around the play-
ground during break times. The week was a great success 
with many pupils joining in and being extra healthy and 
active! The P3/4 class had worked on their knowledge of 
road safety the week before by using the “streetsense2.
com” website. This website has many games for refreshing 
everyone’s knowledge of the Green Cross Code.

Highland Dancing Competition

P3 girls Caitlin MacDonald and Dulin Maclachlan were 
recently involved in a Highland Dancing Competition. Both 
girls did well each coming home with a medal for their 
sword dance. Well done girls!

Fun Fours Football

Primary 4 pupils Jamie MacKinnon, Ben MacMillan, Sian 
Ferguson, Shana MacPhail, Georgie Macpherson and 
Bethany MacKinnon attended the Fun Fours Football event 
on Wednesday 19th May.

Pupil Report by Jamie Mackinnon and Ben MacMillan:

“We went to the Stornoway Astroturf in the minibus. D.J. 
drove the bus. When we got there, there were loads of 
teams sitting down, twenty-one! There was a register and 
then we found out which pitches to go on to. There were 
ten pitches set up with mini goals on them. The goals were 
so small the teams didn’t need goalkeepers!
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Tong Primary Nursery

Hi readers,

We were busy planting and enjoying being outside in the 
nice weather as part of our Spring theme.  We grew some 
tasty cress, spring flowers and sunflowers.  We can’t wait 
to see whose sunflower will be the tallest.  

Mini Beasts is our topic for the next few weeks.  We have 
got a butterfly kit and we are going to watch as the cat-
erpillars develop into pretty Painted Lady butterflies.  We 
hope to release them in our school garden before the end 
of the term.  We will let you know how we are getting on 
in next month’s issue…

Till then,

Bye from all at Tong Primary Nursery

The event was just for fun but we were trying our hardest 
to be the best players there. In some games we were really 
good sports and eased up on the other teams!

In the end we won seven matches, drew 2 and lost 1. It was 
a really fun, awesome time and we hope it happens next 
year. We want to say thank you to the referees from the 

Nicolson, D.J., our Mums and Dads who went along and all 
the other players for coming along.”

The Primary 2 and Primary 3 pupils will not have to wait 
until next year for Fun Fours as an event for them is 
planned for the last week in May. 

Clockwise from top left: Martin 
Beaton (P7), Gregor Macleod 
(P6), Kenneth Macleod (P6) and 
Mark MacLean (P6) receiving their 
Enterprise Challenge award from the 
judging panel; Outside the Isles FM 
studio; Mark, Kenneth, Martin and 
Gregor outside the National Christian 
Outreach Centre in Perth; Hannah 
and Ronan in the Biodiversity corridor; 
Caitlin and Dulin; P4 girls sprint their 
way to the tape
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UNDER THE 
SOUTHERN CROSS

Our journeys through the South Island 
continued as we journeyed westward 
and it seemed as if we had entered 

a fairy tale land of lakes and mountains.  
People continually remark that New Zealand 
is like Scotland and the further we travelled 
across the country the more we could see 
the truth of this.  The grandeur and wild 
beauty of the land resembled the Highlands 
of Scotland, but on a larger scale.  The air 
seemed fresher, the skies bluer and the 
waters clearer.  We passed through valleys 
and over passes and eventually reached 
the lakeside town of Wanaka.  When I say 
‘Lake’ I should actually explain that this was 
the largest inland lake I had seen in my travels throughout 
the Land of the White Cloud.  Yachts, pleasure craft and 
catamarans shared the waters with swimmers, kayak-
ers and ducks.  Families picnicked on the sandy shores, 
groups of teenagers dived headlong into sunlight sparkled 
waters, joggers ran in pairs along the promenade and just 
at the water’s edge was one of the largest and probably 
most photographed weeping willow trees I have ever seen.  
Its branches provided welcome shade on a hot summer’s 
afternoon and it seemed to have a personality all of its own 
with a surreal face carved into its trunk.  We sat by the 
waters for a time, enjoying the warm sunshine and drink-
ing in the holiday atmosphere which filled the air; children 
laughing, murmured conversations and gently lapping 
waters.  The town of Wanaka is a vibrant and visitor friendly 
place with plenty of bars, cafes, restaurants and shops.  
People sat outside in the late afternoon sunshine enjoying 
cool drinks and light snacks while taking in the magnifi-
cent views across the lake towards the foothills of Mount 
Aspiring.  Our time in Wanaka quickly drew to a close and 
we journeyed on towards Queenstown.  This meant tra-
versing the Crown Range.  Perhaps in this case ignorance 
was bliss; had we known what lay ahead of us we might 
not have been quite so bold.  The best way to describe it 
is ‘The Drive of Your Life’.  Hairpin bends, steep inclines, 
impossible looking descents, a road bordered on one side 
by towering rock faces and terrifying ravines on the other.  
Jeremy Clarkson would have had the time of his life, and I 
think the driver did too, however as the passenger I found 
myself a few times trying to hit an imaginary brake pedal!

We descended one of the steepest, winding roads I have 
ever driven upon into the international resort town of 
Queenstown, bordered by The Remarkables mountain 
range and nestling at the top of Lake Wakatipu which is 
a long, thin lake formed by glacial processes which left it 
shaped like a staggered lightning bolt.  

The Remarkables range is located on the south eastern 
shore of the lake and lives up to its name by rising steeply 
to create an impressive backdrop for the blue waters of the 
lake.  One of the highest peaks in the range is called Ben 
Nevis and it does have a distinctly Scottish Highland feel to 
it.  They were allegedly named The Remarkables because 
they are one of only two mountain ranges in the world 
which run directly north to south.  However the name came 
about, it is certainly well deserved. The scenery was indeed 
remarkable.

Having arrived in the early evening, we quickly settled 
ourselves in our accommodation and set out to explore 

the township.  Our attention was immediately drawn to a 
steep cable car ride which snaked up the side of a nearby 
mountain.  Mentally ticking that off as our first port of call 
the following morning we carried on towards the bright 
lights of the town centre.  It quickly became apparent that 
this was no sleepy little lakeside town, but a buzzing, cos-
mopolitan tourist centre. Shops remained open selling every 
possible variety of gift including possum silk garments, 
Ugg boots, sheepskin rugs, Maori dolls, Lord of the Rings 
souvenirs and enough shops selling climbing gear to enable 
you to kit out an expedition to conquer Mount Everest.  I 
restrained myself from becoming a female Edmund Hillary 
and we faced the arduous task of finding somewhere to eat 
an evening meal.  I say ‘arduous’ not because of any lack 
of restaurants, but because of the sheer volume of places 
to choose from.  There were steak houses, fish restaurants, 
international restaurants offering Mexican, Korean, Chinese, 
Indian, Portuguese, Spanish, French, Thai and Indonesian 
cuisine and of course, the obligatory McDonalds.  We set-
tled for a Korean meal and entered the restaurant – to find 
it completely empty.  Worried that this was not a good sign, 
we sat down with a distinct feeling of trepidation and won-
dered what we had let ourselves in for.  The worries were 
needless.  The service was attentive, but not pushy, and the 
food was superb, even if we did have to cook it ourselves!  
By way of explanation, when we chose our meal from the 
menu, which took the form of pointing at pictures rather 
than trying to vocalise the impossible sounding names, the 
waiters arrived at our table carrying a portable grill, wok 
and strips of meat.  We very quickly gathered that although 
the table was groaning with side dishes of every shape 
and form, the meat would be cooked at the table by our-
selves.  It was an interesting experience and led to much 
hilarity, both from us and from our Korean hosts.  The big-
gest shock of the night came with the bill.  The whole meal, 
including beer and wine, came to less than £6 for both of 
us.  

Queenstown by night is an incredible place to be.  We 
strolled along the boardwalk, watching the street artists, 
fire eaters, buskers and jugglers entertain the crowds.  In 
the distance we could see the lights of an approaching 
steamship, the TSS Earnslaw.  The still dark waters, the 
reflected moonlight and the sight of the vintage ship made 
it feel as if we had been transported back in time for just a 
single magic moment.  By the silver light of a full moon, we 
returned to the motel with a clear idea of what the next day 
would hold for us.

John Norman
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That day dawned with clear skies 
and a cool breeze coming off 
the lake.  Not willing to waste a 
moment we headed off towards 
the cable car thinking it would be 
relatively quiet at that time of day.  
Other folk obviously had the same 
idea!  There was already a queue 
snaking round the entrance.  It 
moved fairly quickly and we found 
ourselves ensconced in a glass 
sided cable car being hauled up 
the side of the mountain.  Another 
passenger joined us and we 
engaged in conversation, ask-
ing if she was on holiday.  Her 
response made us laugh. ‘No, I’m 
employed here.  This is my com-
mute to work every day.’  What 
a commute!  As the cable car 
rose above the forested sides of 
the mountain, the scenery was 
breathtaking.  Far below, the lake 
glittered in the morning sun, a fine 
mist rising from it in the distance.  
The TSS Earnslaw was building 
up a head of steam for her first 
trip down the lake.  The mountains 
were burnished with golden light and the skies beyond were 
an impossible blue.   We reached the top of the ride and 
alighted onto a viewing platform where we watched intrepid 
souls paraglide down the mountain and others with a more 
adventurous spirit fling themselves off a bungee platform.  I 
shuddered as I watched them plunge into the chasm below 
and made a mental note that no matter how much I was 
offered, nothing could persuade me to take that particular 
leap of faith.  The descent back down the mountain an 
hour later was equally as spectacular as the ascent.  We 
could never tire of such magnificent scenery and indeed it 
seemed that we were going into sensory overload due to 
the sheer beauty of our surroundings. 

We made our way to the TSS Earnslaw and boarded along 
an old wooden gangplank.  Immediately we were transport-
ed back in time to a bygone era of steam travel.  A beauti-
fully maintained vessel, the 92 year old TSS Earnslaw is a 
Siemens Martin Steel hulled twin screw steamer with Kauri 
decking.  Built in Dunedin she travels at an average cruising 
speed of 12 knots burning one tonne of coal every hour.  An 
information sheet detailed that she had a maximum carrying 
capacity of 1,035 passengers, although with that amount 
they must have been hanging off the sides as well as 
squeezed on deck. She can also carry a cargo of 100 tons 
(or 1,500 sheep, or 200 bales of wool, or 70 head of cattle) 
which gives an insight into her original use.  She is now the 
last of a long line of coal burning steamers working on Lake 
Wakatipu from as early as 1863.  

The interior of the saloon is neatly framed in Kauri wood 
and figured Red Pine, the ceiling is panelled in Lincrusta 
Walton.  Uncut Moquette or Utrecht covers the seats.  A 
bar is located in the forecastle with a dining saloon situated 
aft of the engine room space and below the main deck, with 
access down a companionway from what was once the first 
class saloon and is now a viewing gallery.   Now, given that 
the Earnslaw steams the length of an inland lake, you might 
be forgiven for wondering how on earth a ship of this size 
actually got there.  It would not be the easiest journey to 

drag it across the Crown Range.  In 
fact, the keel was laid in Dunedin 
on the 4th of July, 1911 and the 
frame and hull plates were fitted up 
to see if all parts fitted together by 
the 18th October (a commemora-
tive plaque marks the site of the 
Earnslaw slipway).  After this, all 
parts were railed to Kingston where 
the Earnslaw was erected on the 
lake side.

During her years on the lake, 
Earnslaw’s most serious acci-
dents were two groundings on the 
water-smoothed shingle of the lake 
shores.  She served all the lakeside 
run holders and their families by 
carrying goods, shepherds and 
their dogs, horses, farmers, tour-
ists, shearers, wool and livestock, 
motor cars, and even buses to 
convey tourists from Kinloch to the 
magnificent Routeburn valley and 
from Glenorchy to Paradise.  She 
has carried royalty on at least two 

occasions and many other famous people. 

A feature of the promenade deck is a balustrade showing 
the interior of the engine room with the stokers at work 
shovelling the black coal into the furnaces.  Walking round 
the deck outside there is an open door leading into a tool 
room. Everything is quite literally shipshape and Bristol 
fashion with tools all neatly lined up on the walls and pol-
ished to a burnished gleam.  

As we sailed down the lake towards the Walter Peak High 
Country Farm, the temperature grew hotter and we decided 
to sit out on deck.  I learned a valuable lesson that day.  
Never sit downwind of the funnel of a coal burning ship and 
if you do, never, ever wear white trousers!  After 10 minutes 
John turned round and burst out laughing, pointing out that 
I bore more than a passing resemblance to a dalmation.  
The cruise was the highlight of our stay in Queenstown, 
and on the return journey one of the crew sat at a piano in 
the saloon and proceeded to entertain with a sing song of 
familiar tunes such as ‘Roll Out the Barrel’ and ‘It’s a Long 
Way to Tipperary’.   It was a trip to remember.

Later that day, we took to our wheels again and drove down 
the winding road to Glenorchy.  Again it was an experience 
of sensory overload at the sheer scale and beauty of the 
scenery.  A river meandered by our side the whole journey 
and we stopped at various locations to take pictures which, 
although serving as a memory of our trip, could never 
convey the splendour of our surroundings.  Snow capped 
peaks, glacier blue waters, cloudless skies, dark green 
forests; it was as if we had entered into a little corner of 
paradise.  

It was with a heavy heart that we finally said goodbye to 
Queenstown and returned to Christchurch.  The following 
day we were booked on a flight back up to Wanganui in 
the North Island.  There we would attend Highland Games, 
travel the Surf Highway, experience temperate rain forests 
and volcanic beaches.  That is a tale yet to be told.

Margaret Macleod, Gress

The cable car
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BACK 
PHARMACY

VATISKER, BACK

FREE PRESCRIPTION COLLECTION 
AND DELIVERY SERVICE

TEL. 820333
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Results of the Community Consultation carried out by Comhairle nan Eilean in association with Tong Community Council at 
a public meeting in the Tong Hall. These priorities express the desires of the Tong Community and will be incorporated in the 
Broadbay Local Area Plan.

The shabby blue hut with the peeling off paint is get-
ting a makeover! You might have noticed the scaf-
folding around the building over the past few weeks. 

If not take a look when you pass and you will see that 
the cladding has been replaced and is now a nice red-
dish/brown colour, you won’t notice the extra insulation 
which has been put in but you would feel the difference 
once inside the building.  The interior of the building has 
been cleaned and painted and there are plans to get a 
new kitchen, flooring and heaters.  Many local businesses 
have either donated to the project or have given products/
services at reduced cost, money was made available from 
Energy Scotland and the councillors and the painting was 
done by the community service team.  Without all this help 
the project would not have happened and the committee 
would like to thank all who have assisted.

The hut had been used as a youth club in the past but has 
been lying empty recently but it is a fantastic community 
resource as it is in a very good location and of a good 

size.  It is hoped that the building will be put to good use.  
Back Brownies will be relocating to the premises and it 
will be available for other groups, meetings, family gather-
ings, parties etc. at reasonable rates.  If you would like 
to enquire about this or book the building for any event 
please contact Margaret Anne Maciver on 820646.

The grand opening of Loch a Tuath Community Hut will be 
on Saturday 26 June at 11am followed by a coffee “morn-
ing” until 2pm with teas, coffees, cakes, sandwiches etc.  
We also hope to have some entertainment provided by 
the Brownies, raffles, stalls and a bouncy castle.  We are 
hoping for a good turnout on the day. Entry is free but we 
would welcome any donations to assist with initial costs. It 
is hoped that running costs will be met through rental and 
occasional fundraising events.  A report and photos of the 
opening will be provided for future issues of Loch a Tuath 
News.  We hope to see as many as possible on the 26th 
June…put the date in your diary.

LOCH A TUATH COMMUNITY HUT OPENING ON 26 JUNE

TONG CONSULTATION

Solve the problem with Laxdale Bridge & Manor roundabout 26
Keeping school open 24
Better broadband service 20

Walkway joining Newmarket 20
Support for local shop 14

More walkways and pathways for exercise, eg cycling 14
Traffic lights at Manor roundabout during peak times 12

Better community playpark 11
Solve congestion/school buses on time 9

Tidal energy 9
Resurfacing of roads in Broadbay area 9

More use of Community Hall facilities to encourage community participation 9
Sustainable fishing 8

A route between Tong and Steinish 7
Make people aware of regulations relating to skip 7

Online website for Loch a Tuath News 6
Possible use of community hall for a shop 6

Land for community enterprise - eg growing fruit and veg 6
More Gaelic-medium education 5

Outdoor sports/tourism 5
Jetty at the shore to encourage fishing/sailing 5

Re-route the Laxdale Bridge 5
Games hall/electronic games 5

Local shop, cafe space plus local produce and arts 5
Historical wildlife centre 4

Affordable housing 4
Ground for young families to build houses 4

Bus service after 10pm 4
More support for crofting 3

Water pressure needs improving 3
Swimming pool 2

Cultural/tourism 1
Encourage caravan park or similar 1

Establish new crofts 1
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From the 
Archives...

A look back through yesterday’s LATNs

10 YEARS AGO

The June 2000 issue carried news of the successful ‘Tung 
gu Griais 1999’ exhibition which was held in Ionad Loch 
a Tuath. It was a collection of over 200 photos taken by 
John Maclean during 1999.

In the news in June 2000: Section 28 is repealed in 
Scotland with a 99 to 17 vote.

5 YEARS AGO

The June 2005 issue carried the following photo of the 
former Sgoil a’ Bhac pupils who had graduated from the 
Nicolson Institute.

Back row (left to right): Sean Harrison (Gress), Innes 
Macarthur (Broadbay View), Daniel Gallagher (Vatisker), 
Scott Macleod (Lighthill), Andrew Macaulay (Upper Coll)

Middle row: Murdo Alex Mackenzie (North Tolsta), Mark 
Macleod (Gress), Alasdair Maciver (North Tolsta), Andrew 
Macaskill (Vatisker), Iain G. Campbell (The Manse)

Front row: Aileen Campbell (Tong}, Siobhan Macinnes 
(Tong), Laura Campbell (Tong), Donna Campbell (Upper 
Coll), Claire Campbell (Tong), Emma Buchanan (Tong)
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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
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

January 2011 issue Wednesday 22 December
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Fishing

Local fishermen engaged in the haddock fishing in this 
district met with better results last week, although on 
some occasions boats secured only a few fish. Mr Alick 
Macdonald, merchant, Church Street, who is a boat owner 
and very progressive, has fitted an outboard motor to his 
boat, which will be of great assistance to the crew, particu-
larly in calm weather.  The fish is in prime condition at 
present and in great demand.

Survivors’ Leave

We are glad to see John Macdonald, eldest son of Mr and 
Mrs Angus Macdonald, Lighthill, back at home.  He arrived 
on Tuesday of last week on survivors’ leave.  It was feared 
that John was lost when news was heard on the radio 
that his ship, the “Brighton Belle” had sunk.  News was 
received that John Graham, 13 Upper Coll, locally known as 
“Bruce”, a naval reservist, was wounded in the withdrawal 
of the B.E.F. from Flanders.  He is now in hospital.

Home on Leave

We are glad to see Norman Campbell, youngest son of Mr 
and Mrs John Campbell, 6 Vatisker, a naval reservist, home 
on leave.  Norman, who is on a destroyer, was engaged 
throughout all the operations in connection with the evacu-
ation of troops from Dunkirk.  Also at home are Colin 
Maciver, 37 Vatisker, and John Morrison, 10 Coll, naval 
reservists, both survivors from HMS “Carinthia”.  Kenneth 

Campbell, 
11 Vatisker, 
another 
survivor, 
was slightly 
injured 
while aban-
doning ship, but is expected home this week.

Marine Radio Officer

We are pleased to note that Kenneth Macleod, 40 Back, 
younger son of Donald Macleod, has been successful in 
qualifying as a marine radio officer, after a course in the 
Caledonian Wireless College, Glasgow.  Mr Macleod was 
formerly a member of the Metropolitan Police, but he 
voluntarily resigned some years ago and was in business 
until this year.  His brother is in the Stirling Police Force.  
Kenneth is at home at present and we learn that he is await-
ing instructions from the Merchant Navy, which he hopes to 
join shortly.  We congratulate him on his success.

On Leave

There are several reservists home on leave at present in 
this district, including a group from the same ship.  Those 
at home are – Kenneth and Alexander Macleod, sons of 
William Macleod, 20 Back; Donald Mackenzie, 26 Back; 
Malcolm Macleod, 43 Coll and J Maciver, 49 Coll.

 BACK 
IN 

TIME

JUNE 1940

THE CUP FINAL
On Friday 14th May my Dad, Grandad, brother, cousin 
and I went on the ferry to Ullapool. It was good because 
we missed school. We were going away to see Ross 
County playing in the Scottish Cup Final.

We stayed in a Hotel in Glasgow and we had a big break-
fast on Saturday morning. We then went shopping and I 
bought a new football. We went to Macdonalds for lunch 
and then we went to Hampden.

We bought Ross County hats and scarves and we met up 
with some old friends who used to live in Gress and now 
live in Dingwall. Innes, Ruaraidh and Ewen used to go to 
Back School.

There were 44,000 people there and they made a lot of 
noise! The match started and both teams played really 
well. When Dundee United had a chance to score my 
Dad was very nervous and started shouting. When they 
scored the Dundee United fans roared, it was really loud 
and we were very sad.

In the second half Dundee United scored 3 goals and 
Ross County didn’t score any. We stayed to watch 
Dundee United get the cup, and everyone in the stadium 

cheered. After the match we walked to the car and there 
were loads of people everywhere.

Although Ross County didn’t win they did really well to get 
to the Cup Final and I really enjoyed my trip to Hampden 
and seeing such a big match. I would love to go and see 
another Cup Final and maybe next time my team will win!

James Maclennan P2
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Standing: Eona, 10 Coll, Sitting: Donnchadh 
Wallace

Mary Ann Maciver, 1 Vatisker, and brother Donald (Mary Ann 
agus Domhnall na Criomaig)

Chriselle, Ishbel, Catriona and Lena, Gress Beach, Summer 1983 Annie Beaton, 12 Coll, agus Coinneach 
an Tuim

Angus Macleod (Cangan), 51 Coll

Eilidh, Amanda, Cloudy, Robbie Dawson, Chicken, Ian and Puffit, Gress, Summer 
1983
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OUR SPRING VISITOR
All the way from Africa this elusive strange bird visits us 
year after year, seldom seen but often heard.  The call is 
unmistakeable.  “Did you hear the cuckoo?” people say.  
Referred to as the wandering voice of the Summer, sadly 
it is also known as a brood parasite, having no nest of its 
own.

The cuckoo lays her eggs in host nests, as many as twelve 
eggs in as many nests.  The unsuspecting host birds are 
meadow pipits, dunnocks and others, which have eggs 
resembling the cuckoo’s egg in colour.  When laying 
an egg, she first of all removes an already existing egg, 
replacing it with her own.  When the cuckoo egg hatches 
the young cuckoo fledgling then pushes any other eggs or 
host chicks out of the nest, which leaves the cuckoo chick 
as the sole occupant.  Feeding the cuckoo chick, which 
develops rapidly, becomes a tiresome task for the small fos-
ter parents, who of course see this as their own chick which 
they hatched unsuspectingly as their own.

When the young cuckoo is large enough to fly, both ‘par-
ents’, who look so small in comparison, will be seen follow-
ing it. They are referred to in Gaelic as ‘Gocaman’, which 
is not the name of the host bird, but means attendant or 
usher.  The cuckoo which laid the egg has long since gone 
back, leaving the young to find its own way.

If you wish to have good sightings of this unique bird, the 
newly planted tree plantation in the common grazing is 
ideal, although once the trees grow tall and close in, sight-
ings will be rare.  Take with you binoculars, listen to the 

familiar call and then scan the young tree tops.  I had rare 
sightings of a number of cuckoos in May. I also watched 
the fascinating sight of the host birds mobbing the cuckoo, 
whether welcoming it in recognition as perhaps one they 
reared last year.  Seemingly this is common.  The sad fact 
is that none of these host birds hatch any of their own eggs 
so that, where there are more cuckoos, there will be less of 
these birds in that locality.  I think our new plantation will 
attract a lot of cuckoos in the future.

An amazing bird, worth seeing.  Spring would not be the 
same without their call.
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“Why sir, the more I have to do, the more I can pray.”

“Indeed, well Mary, do let us know how it is, most of us 
think otherwise.”

“Well sir,” replied the girl, “when I first open my eyes in the 
morning I pray ‘Lord open the eyes of my understanding’. 
While I’m dressing I pray that I may be clothed with the 
robe of righteousness. When I wash I ask for the washing of 
regeneration. As I work, I pray that I may have the strength 
equal to my day. When I kindle the fire I pray that God’s 
work may revive my soul. As I sweep out the house I pray 
that my heart may be cleansed from all its impurities.  While 
preparing and partaking of breakfast I pray to be fed with 
the hidden manna and sincere milk of the word. As I am 
busy with the little children, I look to God as my Father and 
pray for the spirit of adoption that I may be His obedient 
child. And so on all day. Everything I do furnishes me with a 
thought for prayer.”

“Enough, enough,” said the minister. “These things are 
revealed to babes and hid from the wise and prudent. Go 
on Mary,” he said, “pray without ceasing and as for us 
my brethren let us bless the Lord for this exposition and 
remember that He said, ‘the meek will He guide in judge-
ment and the meek will He teach His way (Psalm 25 v 9). 
Watch ye always and pray (Luke 21 v 36)’.

SERVICES IN BACK FREE CHURCH

JUNE 2010 (DV)
BACK

6th June:  Gaelic 12noon; English 6pm 
 Preacher: Rev K. J. Macleod (Carloway)

13th June:  English 10:30am; English 6pm
 Preacher: Rev R Sinclair (Rtd)
 Gaelic 12noon
 Preacher: Rev A. A. Macdonald (Rtd)

20th June:  English 10:30am
 Preacher: Dr Martyn Walker
 Gaelic 12noon; English 6pm
 Preacher: Mr Donald Morrison (Bragar)

27th June:   10:30am English
 Preacher: Rev A. Smith (Rtd) 
 12noon Gaelic; 6pm English
 Preacher: Rev D Macdonald (Rtd)

TONG

6th June:  10:30am English
 Preacher: Rev K. J. Macleod (Carloway)

13th June:  6pm Gaelic
 Preacher: tbc

20th June:   6pm English
 Preacher: Mr T Davis

27th June:   6pm Gaelic
 Preacher: Mr I. Mackinnon, Elder 

All welcome

THOUGHTS FOR THE MONTH

Contrasts

The Lord Jesus who is the Bread of Life began His ministry 
hungering.
He who is the Water of Life ended His ministry thirsting.
Christ hungered as man, yet fed the hungry as God.
He was weary, but He is the rest of His people.
He paid tribute, yet He is the King of Kings.
He was called a devil, yet He cast out demons
He prayed, yet He hears our prayers.
He wept, but He dries our tears.
He was sold for thirty pieces of silver, yet He redeems sin-
ners.
He was led as a lamb to the slaughter, but He is the Good 
Shepherd.
He gave his life, and by dying He destroyed death.

These contrasts show that the Lord Jesus came to earth to 
reveal the Father and to provide our Redemption.

The Sorrow and Joy of Mary

Oh, the anguish of Mary
The depth of her pain
When she went to the tomb
And her Lord was not there
As she stood at the grave
With the spice and the myrrh
And his winding sheet only
Was waiting for her.

Oh the darkness, the sorrow
The utter despair
Had she come to the Tomb
And her Lord had been there
Had He laid in the grave
With the balm and the myrrh
And no risen Saviour,
Waiting for her.

Pray Without Ceasing

A number of ministers were assembled for discussion of dif-
ficult questions. Among others, it was asked how the com-
mand to “Pray without ceasing” could be complied with. 
Various suppositions were started and at length one of the 
number was appointed to write an essay on it, to be read at 
the next monthly meeting.

This being overheard by a servant, exclaimed, “What! A 
whole month to tell the meaning of that verse? It is one of 
the easiest and best texts in the Bible.”

“Well, well, Mary,” said the minister, “what can you say 
about it, let us know how you understand it. Can you pray 
all the time?”

“Oh yes sir,” she said. 

“What, when you have so many things to do”, he replied.
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It has been a particularly cold Spring, as well as wet and 
breezy.  With the cold chill most plants do struggle, even 
the perennials.  Nevertheless we shall harvest crops in 

spite of adverse weather conditions.  To beat the cold spell, 
I brought on the onion sets in the greenhouse before plant-
ing out.  Sadly they were too long in the pots; whereas leaf 
and root developed perfectly, the onion itself went soft.  So 
all 160 sets finished up in the compost heap.  I have since 
planted new sets directly into the soil, covering same with a 
fleece. My aim was to catch the long daylight hours which 
the onions need.  I was given some Chinese Cabbage 
plants, seemingly good for stir-fry.  They also bolted and 
seeded, finishing up in the compost heap.

But these temporary disappointments do not diminish one’s 
interest in what is probably the most satisfying of all hob-
bies.  The leeks are now strong and approaching pencil 
thickness and the trenches have been dug and filled with 
manure ready for planting them.  The leek, of all plants, 
needs plenty of feeding in order to produce a healthy plant.  
Last year quite a number of my leeks bolted, whereas the 
year before none bolted.  Perhaps I have been using the 
wrong strain.

The garden also becomes an attractive place for visitors.  
Observing the bird activity in the garden can give great 
pleasure.  Watching a songthrush feeding worms to its 

two fledglings was a lovely sight.  The songthrush can be 
distinguished by its brown spotty breast, whereas the mis-
tlethrush has larger brown blotches.  They were nesting in 
the hedge.  Other visiting birds were whinchats, grey wag-
tails, wheatears and many other species. Gardens with tree 
shelter have bluetits, coaltits, bullfinches, greenfinches and 
chaffinches, as this offers them shelter and they also come 
to the bird tables.  One particular bird which I often see is 
the sparrowhawk.  This powerful bird of prey is never hun-
gry.  One of its favourite catches is the collar dove which is 
a regular visitor to all our gardens.  Recently the sparrow-
hawk swooped down on a dove right in front of our kitchen 
window.  It plucked the feathers off it and, cutting its head 
off as clean as with a knife, ate the bird from the neck 
down, leaving nothing but feathers and wings.

Large bumblebees are active just now in the gardens.  For 
some reason people are afraid of bees, whereas there is 
no more harmless species in the garden. If you notice any 
coming out of a hole in the ground, please do not harm 
them, as their numbers are sadly diminishing.

Disappointments in the garden are but a small price to pay 
for the rewards and joy gained.  It gives extra pleasure to 
know that other species enjoy your garden.

From the Poileagan

   Anns a’   Anns a’
 ghàrradh... ghàrradh...GARDEN VISITORS

A quick and tasty salad using feta cheese which keeps 
for a long time unopened in the fridge – a great supper 
standby! Serves 4.

100g/4oz baby spinach leaves• 
300g/10oz large salad tomatoes• 
400g can cannellini or flageolet beans• 
1 small red onion• 
200g pack feta cheese (Greek is best)• 

Dressing

3 Tablespoons olive oil• 
1 Tablespoon lemon juice• 
1 Teaspoon clear honey• 
1 Garlic clove, crushed or finely chopped• 

Arrange spinach leaves over a large serving plate. Scatter 
over tomato wedges, drained and rinsed beans and finely 
chopped red onion. Drain liquid from feta cheese and 
crumble cheese over salad. Whisk all of dressing ingre-
dients in a small bowl with a fork until slightly thickened. 
Drizzle dressing over salad. Serve with crusty bread.

FETA AND BEAN SALAD

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

____________________________________________

____________________________________________
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Bog an Lòin

Bho chionn iomadh bliadhna air ais cha robh am Bac na sgìre 
air a dhèanamh suas de iomadh baile  mar a tha e an diugh 
idir, bha muinntir an àite uile ag còmhnuidh ri taobh an tuinn 

is bhiodh iad a’ dèanamh am beòshlàint as sin is air an tuathanas 
mhòr a bha aig an àm sin an Griais. 

Feasgar ciùin samhraidh bha sud bha grunnan bhoireannach a’ 
tighinn dhachaidh air an casan ruisgte is an clèibh air am muin.  
Bha iad air bith am muigh fad an latha  anns a’ mhòine air Beinn 
Iomhair is Beinn Chailein is bu mhòr an cabhaig dhachaidh.

Co dhuibh an uair bha iad a’ tighinn seachad air loch beag chun-
naic iad coslas leanaibh ag èirigh os cionn an uisge. Bha ciaradh 
an fheasgair a nis ann is cha robh e comasach do na mnàthan 
sealladh ceairt fhaighinn air. Shaoil leo gum bu rud mi-chneasda a 
bha ann, is ghreas iad seachad.

Ach an ath oidhche an uair bha iad ag greasad dachaidh chunnaic 
iad an nì ceudna. Bha iad na bu dàna an sin agus dhlùthaich iad 
air bruach an locha. Bha leanabh beag an sin a sìor chaoineadh is 
e na shuidhe air bileagan baite. Rinn na mnàthan airson sìneadh a 
mach an làmhan ris ach, ma rinn, chaidh esan as an t-sealladh.

Lean seo a h-uile feasgair: esan s’ sìorchaoineadh mar gu’m biodh 
nì-eigin a dhìth air, iadsan ag iarraidh a thoirt gu tìr is esan a’ dol 
as an t-sealladh. Ach an oidhche bha  so  mar a bha iad a’ teachd 
na b’fhaisge thuirt tè de na mnàthan, “Is sgìth mise de’n iargainn 
chianail tha am beul a’ chreutair sin; am beil a chas a chaoidh gu 
bhi ‘san lodan sin, bu tusa an dearbh ‘Bhog-an –lòin’”.

Dh’èirich esan is sguir a ghuth bròin; ‘sann bha solus aoibhneis na 
aodann is sàsachadh ‘na spiorad is e ag ràdh,

“Ineag, ineag fhuair mi ainm

Bog –an-Lòin a thug thu orm”.

Le sin thriall e a sealladh. Bu mhòr uamhas nam ban, ach ‘nuair a 
chuimhnich iad air nithean a chuala iad aig an seanairean thuig iad 
mar a bha.

Bu leanabh a chaidh a bhàthadh gun a bhaisteadh a bha ann an 
tathaich an lòin, is tha fhios nach gabh iadsan a fhuair bàs gun 
bhaisteadh tàmh a chaoidh gus am faigh iad ainm. Mar sin bha na 
mnathan toilichte gun fhreasgair iad air aon diubh sin. 

Iomadh bliadhna an deidh so, ‘nuair bha na mnathan a’ gabhail an 
tàimh dheireannaich an cladh Ghriais is a bha an clann ‘nan dao-
ine  aosda, thòisich muinntir an àite  a’ teicheadh a mach bho’n 
chladach is a’ dèanamh am bailtean faisg air an loch so.  Bha 
balachan, latha de na làithean, a’ ruith air bruaich an locha is ‘sann 
dh’èirich leanabh tùrsach air an uisge coltach ri Bog- an -Lòin, mu 
robh e air cluinntinn bho a sheanair. Arsa esan,

“B’eòlach mise air turais Ghobha  (ainm tuathanach Ghriais aig an 
àm)

Is air bogha Beinn- Iomhair

Sìtheanan beaga Rosail

‘S tric mi ‘g osnaich ‘gan iarraidh!”            

Le so thriall e troimh an uisge is chan fhacadh tuilleadh e. Ghabh 
daoine mor-iongantas  gu’n do thill e an deidh ainm fhaighinn 
ach math dh’fhaoidte gu’n fhuirich e ‘san loch ‘na  sheorsa de 
leanabh sithe innte is gus an comh-lionadh e an t-ainm a chaidh a 
bhuileachadh air . Bha sonas aige fada am  measg nan duileagan 
baite gus an do dh’fhuadaich clann nan daoine e mar a rinn iad air 
iomadh caraid sithe de sheòrsa; is dh’fhàg sin sinne an diugh gun 
sealladh orra ach cha tèid iad air chall as ar n-aigne fhads as beò 
sgeulachdan gu’n cumail air chuimhne. 

Mairead Nicgriogair (Am Bac), an 4mh bliadhna, Sgoil MhicNeacail, 
1931

The Spirit of the Pool

Many years ago Back was not a parish made up of numer-
ous villages as it is today at all; the inhabitants of the 
place lived beside the sea out of which, as well as on the 

great farm at Gress, they got their living. 

One calm summer evening, a number of women were coming 

home barefooted and car-
rying their creels on their 
backs. They had spent the 
whole day working in the 
peat-banks of Ben Ivor and 
Ben Colin, and they were 
hurrying home.

However, as they were 
hurrying past a little pool 
they saw something like a 
little child rising above the 
water. It was now twilight 
and it was impossible for 
the women to get a proper 
sight of it. They thought it 
was some sort of super-
natural thing so they hur-
ried away.

But the following night 
they were confronted by 
the same thing. They then 
became bolder and they 
drew near to the brink of the loch. There was a little child there 
incessantly crying while he sat on some water lilies. The women 
made as if they would stretch out their hands to him but the 
moment they did so he disappeared.

This went on every evening; the child ever moaning as if he lacked 
something, the women desiring to take him to land and the child 
vanishing. But this night as they drew near one of the women said, 
“How tired am I of this plaintiff and longing cry which this creature 
ever has in its mouth; is his foot always to remain in that water, you 
very Wet Spirit of the Pool.

He arose and his sorrowful wail ceased; gladness lighted up his 
face and he spoke in a voice that betokened satisfaction,

“O maiden, maiden, I have been given a name

You have called me the Wet Spirit of the Pool.”

With these words he vanished.

The women were greatly astonished but then they remembered 
things which they had been told by their fathers.

The frequenter of the loch was a child who had been drowned 
without being baptized, and it is a well-known fact that those who 
meet death without baptism will never rest till they have obtained a 
name. Thus the women were glad that they had succoured one of 
those in need.

Many years after this, when these women were resting their last 
in the graveyard at Gress, and their children were old men, the 
inhabitants began to move out from the shore and reside in villages 
near this loch. One day a lad was running on the brink when a 
sorrowful-looking child rose out of the water like the Water Sprite, 
of whom the lad had heard from his grandfather. The child spoke,

“I was well acquainted with the mansion of Gobha (name of farmer 
in Gress at the time)

And the rainbow rising on the slope of Ben Ivor

And the little knolls of Rosail

Often do I sigh for them!”

With these words he vanished and he was not afterwards seen. 
Men were surprised that he returned after having got a name but, 
perhaps, he remained in the loch as a sort of fairy child to acquit 
himself worthy of the name which had been given him.

For long he was happy playing among the water lilies until the sons 
of men drove him away as they have done to many a fairy friend of 
his kind: and that has left us now unable to get a glimpse of them 
but in our innermost thoughts they will not be forgotten as long as 
there exist stories to perpetuate them.

Margaret Macgregor (Back), Class 4, Nicolson Institute, 1931
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This photograph shows, from left to right, Allan MacDonald (Allan Hector), Mary Ferguson (Mairi Ghoidy), Donald Ferguson 
(Domhnall Ghoidy), all from Gress, and a man from Uig. It was taken on January 22nd 1940, at the Bower Studio in Durban, 
South Africa, while the boys’ ship was docked there. Mairi was living in Durban at the time.

Sunday School Outing to Harris in the early 60s: Neil Murray, Chirsty Ann Spaigean, Bean 
Aonghas a’ Bheelich, Catriona (Bean Niall Sheumais). Front: Seòras a’ Chèic and Murdina


