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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 September 
2010 edition of Loch a Tuath 
News. There has been a lot 

going on in the district over the sum-
mer months so this month we have 
added four extra pages to cover those 
events. The induction of Rev. Calum 
Iain Macleod took place last month 
and we have an account of the induc-
tion and photos. The minister has also 
provided us with a column ‘From the 
Manse’, for which we thank him. As 
we have just had an induction in the 
congregation we thought it would be 
of interest over the next few issues to 
remember previous inductions so in 
this issue we have an account of the 
induction of Rev. Alexander Macleod 
in 1947. Sister Clare has provided the 
next interesting instalment of her time 
in the convent and we also have a 
piece on the 1st Back Scouts Troop of 
the sixties, in response to an article by 
Calum Iain ‘Tom’ Maciver a couple of 
months ago. A couple of amazing feats 
of endurance have been completed 
by locals recently to raise money for 
worthy causes: DJ and Lewis Macleod 

of Tong cycled from Land’s End to 
John O’Groats in 10 days to raise 
money for the Leanne Fund and Paul 
Hudson of Vatisker swam Loch a Tuath 
to fundraise for Bethesda Hospice 
and the RNLI. They have provided us 
with accounts of the experiences and 
we congratulate them on their fine 
achievements. We have a fascinating 
article by Iain Murray about a journey 
he took on the Trans-Siberian rail-
way.  The schools have provided us 
with news and pictures of their new 
P1 entrants. We have an extract from 
‘Loch a Tuath’, a magazine produced 
by Sgoil a’ Bhac in 1983, and we have 
an account of the opening of The Hut. 
We also have photos of various recent 
events and some historical photos.

As well as all that, we have our other 
regular features: As na Bailtean, Back 
in Time, Anns a’ Ghàrradh, Duilleag na 
Gàidhlig and From the Archives. Please 
get in touch if you have any items of 
interest for inclusion in LATN. We hope 
you enjoy the issue.

Cover photo: Rev. Calum Iain 
Macleod, Dina and and family set-
tle in to the manse (Photo by Rod 
Huckbody)
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After they retired they moved back to 
the mainland. She was predeceased 
by her husband in 1993 and is sur-
vived by a family of two sons and 
three daughters, four grandchildren 
and two sisters and a brother. To the 
bereaved we extend much sympathy. 
The funeral took place from the Free 
Church, Strathpeffer, the service being 
conducted by the minister, Rev. Angus 
Macrae. Interment was at Foddarty 
Cemetery, Dingwall.

Sympathy

A message of sympathy is extended to 
Mrs Helen Beaton, 40A Vatisker, on the 
death of her father, Ronald Challinor, 
19 Macleod Road, Stornoway. Helen’s 
mother sadly passed away only three 
months ago. The loss of one parent is 
always difficult to accept and adjust 
to but a second close bereavement 
makes the mourning more intense. Our 
prayer is that she, along with the other 
members of her family, will be upheld 
by the One who was Himself a ‘man of 
sorrows and acquainted with grief.’

Welcome to Lighthill

As Rev. and Mrs Macleod and family 
of three girls settle in the manse their 
neighbours all throughout the commu-
nity extend to them a warm welcome. 
May the Pillar of Cloud and of Fire of 
God’s presence lead them, guide them 
and protect them at all times. May the 
new ministry in God’s good providence 
be the means of edifying the Lord’s 
people and saving very many of the 
unconverted.

COLL

Bereavement

The sympathy of the community goes 
to Alex John and Joan Macleod and 
the boys on the death of his father 
Murdo (Moley). Also in our thoughts at 
this sad time are his only sister Jessie 
Bell and family, 60 Coll, the rest of his 
family and friends and neighbours. 

Our sympathy goes to John Murdo 
(Vidue), Dollag and family, 82 Coll, on 
the very sudden death of his sister 
Murdina Morrison, 6 Vatisker, in hos-
pital in Glasgow. We also express our 
sympathy to her two other brothers 
Iain and John Norman and their fami-
lies.

AS NA 
BAILTEAN

BACK / VATISKER

Bereavements

Several families and friends in this part 
of the district have experienced, during 
recent weeks, bereavement and much 
sadness as death removed, in some 
cases unexpectedly, those who were 
near and dear to them. 

Miss Murdina Morrison

On Thursday 20th July the death 
occurred in the Royal Jubilee Hospital 
in Clydebank of Miss Murdina 
Morrison, 6 Vatisker. She was the 
only daughter of Christina and Murdo 
Morrison (Murchadh am Podaran). 
There are also three sons in the 
Morrison family. Murdina’s death was 
very unexpected. A week earlier she 
had been admitted to Ospadal nan 
Eilean for a routine hip operation. 
When it was thought she was making a 
good recovery a sudden cardiac condi-
tion made it necessary to transfer her 
by air to Glasgow. There she passed 
away not long afterwards. 

As a person Murdina was highly 
thought of by friends, neighbours and 
by colleagues in the two places where 
she found employment. She was sel-
dom, if ever, without work for she was 
always a diligent and conscientious 
person. This was evident to those who 
worked with her – first in one of the 
treadmills in Stornoway and then for 20 
years, up to her retirement, in the hos-
pital laundry. In both places she was 
regarded as a highly respected man-
nerly individual. Sympathy is extended 
to her three brothers and their families 
in the loss of a faithful sister and aunt. 

Mrs Anna Macleod

The death occurred in Raigmore 
Hospital, Inverness, of Mrs. Anna 
Macleod, (Anna a’ Phòcaid), formerly 
of New Street, Back, who was aged 
87. She was born in New York and was 
9 years old when the family returned to 
Lewis. On leaving the Nicolson Institute 
in 1939 she served as a Corporal in 
the W.A.A.F. during the Second World 
War. Anna was an extremely attractive 
person who was outstanding in the 
community, even in the whole island, 
for her outstanding elegance and 
beauty. In 1947 she married Murdo 
Macleod of North Tolsta and they lived 
on the mainland where Murdo was 
employed as a forester. In the 1960s 
they returned to the old family home 
in Back and Anna was employed in 
the Stornoway Labour Exchange. 

In Hospital

It is good to see D.J.Murray (mac Iain 
Angie), 84 Coll, back home after having 
surgery in Raigmore Hospital. We do 
hope you keep up the good progress. 

Weddings 

Congratulations to Kenny and 
Suzanne, 49 Coll, on their recent wed-
ding and one week later Gavin and 
Ann Marie Street, 48 Coll, tied the knot 
with their wedding in Inverness. We 
wish both couples all the very best for 
the future. 

Retirement

We would like to wish Donnie (Gazette) 
Macinnes, 16a Coll, all the very best as 
he retires from his work on the paper 
after 47 years. He deserves a well 
earned rest.

Thank You 

Katie Ann Gilchrist (nighean a’ Chlark) 
wishes to thank all those who sent 
cards, phoned, and enquired about her 
during her recent illness. Katie Ann is 
making very good progress now back 
home being lovingly cared for by her 
husband Bert. 

On Holiday

It was good to see Murdo MacDonald 
(Murdo Beag Iain a Lally) home at his 
parents Katie and Iain, 53b Coll. We 
also hope all our visitors who were 
home had a nice time although the 
weather was awful. Where did the 
good weather go?

New Baby

Congratulations to Chrissan and 
Tommy Cunningham, 82 Coll, on the 
birth of their fourth child, a baby boy. 
Thomas was born in the Western Isles 
Hospital on the 6th of July 2010, a 
welcome little brother for Conner, Ruth 
and Samuel and another grandchild 
for John Murdo (Vidue) and Dollag, 82 
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Coll.

Ruth, Samuel and Conner with new baby 
brother Thomas 

Miss Porter

We would like to congratulate Iain 
Murray (mac Ishbal a’ Bhrùnaich), 23a 
Coll, on the fine carving of the horse 
opposite the Spar Filling Station in 
Bayhead Street. Keep up the good 
work Iain.

Miss Porter with (l-r) Tony from 
Stornoway Amenity Trust, Jonathan 
Maclean and Iain Murray from Stornoway 
Trust

New Beginning 

Best wishes to all those who have 
begun school for the first time and also 
all those who have now moved from 
Sgoil a’ Bhac to the Nicolson. May you 
all enjoy the new session.

GRESS

Visitors

Among the many visitors this year 
we were privileged to have Jonathan 
Black and his friend preaching in the 
Gospel hall in Stornoway. He is the son 
of Anna Phraois’s (No. 40) son from 
Ireland. His mother and father and 
some of the family came with him as 
they love coming back to their family 
home and seeing some of their friends 
who they used to play with as children. 
The Gospel Hall was full all week and 
their services were enjoyed by all who 
attended.

Congratulations

Best wishes go to Donald Murray and 
Dana MacKenzie on the occasion of 
their wedding on Friday 13th August at 
Back Free Church. More details of the 
wedding will be in the next issue.

 Uilleam (part of Donald and Dana’s 
wedding party) on the beach.

Welcome

We welcome Mr. Thomas Paul to the 
village. He has taken up residence in 
No. 18. 

Good Wishes

We send belated good wishes to 
Angus MacLennan (Tamara) on his pro-
motion to his new post at the Nicolson 
Institute. We hope he will be as happy 
there as he was at Back school. We 
also send best wishes to the head-
master John MacLean on his retire-
ment and Ishbal MacDonald (School 
Secretary) as she takes on her new job 
at The Home Improvement centre.

TONG

Tong Sunday School Outing

Tong Sunday School went on a picnic 
to Seilebost, Harris on the 19th June 
2010.  Everyone had a fantastic day 

swimming in the sea, dune jumping fol-
lowed by a BBQ on the machair.  We 
had all age groups in attendance from 
children aged 2 to 16 and a few adults, 
just a bit older! Below is a photo of us 
all after our great day out.  On the day 
after the picnic, the Interim Moderator, 
Rev Donald MacDonald, came along 
to our Sunday School Prizegiving 
and presented all the children with 
their prizes.  Sunday School resumes 
again on Sunday 22nd August 2010 at 
the Tong Mission House at 3pm.  All 
school age children are warmly wel-
comed.

Contributed by Kenny Macphail

John Murdo Macleod

One day a group of us Pensioners 
were on the way home from one of our 
trips. As we approached the road to 
Tong and the 40 speed limit a saloon 
passed us with three young men going 
at 80! As it passed John Murdo’s 
house it went off the road and into the 
field, having demolished part of his 
fence in the passing. After turning over 
once or twice the three hobbled out. 
We made a brief stop and John Murdo 
was on the scene. We expected him to 
say some choice words but all he said 
was “Not again!”

John has been our near neighbour 
for forty-three years. John Murdo and 
Annie were married on the 14th of 
June 1965, by Rev. D. Macdonald, 
Carloway, so they would be forty-five 
years married last week. Their first year 
was spent in Shawbost, famed for all 
the beauties of creation and crofting. 
When Annie’s parents passed on to an 
even more heavenly place, they came 
to Tong, “no mean city.”

John Murdo was a man of many parts: 

Tong Sunday School outing
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a sportsman, a weaver, served in the 
RAF, agriculture, tractor man, worked 
with The Pearl Insurance, like the pearl 
or the diamond, he was many faceted. 
Moreover in 1971 he organised the 
oldies, was Janitor in the Lews Castle 
for 8 years and was the original Traffic 
Policeman in Stornoway.

Over and above all this he was a 
Trustee of the Hall, supported the 
Comunn and Mod, the Games and 
Agricultural Show. Did he die? No, 
he only passed away. Like the day of 
the accident, without a complaint. We 
can truly say, “Rest in Peace.” All we 
can do is commend his good wife, 
Annie and family, Donald, Murdoch and 
Carina, not forgetting their dear ones, 
to the Great Father above, to whom be 
all the glory and the praise.

A friend

Elizabeth (Bedsy/Beathag) Thomson

With the passing of this old lady, one 
of the oldest and best traditions of 
crofting in Lewis goes from our midst. 
She attained the good age of 89 years.

Beathag, as she was familiarly known, 
was born in Lemreway as Bedsy 
Kennedy at Lemreway Post Office. 
With her marriage and subsequent 
move to Tong began one of those 
gifted relationships for which Lewis is 
noted. A Thomson and a Kennedy unit-
ed, two of the best and famed families 
of Lewis with celebrities on both sides.

Beathag adapted well to the then croft-
ing chores of country Lewis -sheep, 
cows, hens and peats with fishing 
thrown in for good measure. Few of 
the younger women today could milk 
a cow. Beathag could, and freely gave 
fresh, creamy milk to many of her 
neighbours.

In her stately home, she raised three 
daughters and a son, who are well 
known and loved though they are now 
far from us, some in another continent. 
Over and above domestic duties she 
nursed her mother and her mother-in-

law, her brother and her good man in 
their declining years. Some are alleg-
edly too busy to attend church on 
Sundays but this was not the case with 
“busy Beathag.” We have no doubt 
that her family are and will be greatly 
inspired by their mother’s/grandmoth-
er’s devotion.

A friend

Newcomers to the Village

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Paterson are the 
new owners of 51 Aird Tong and we 
would like to welcome them to the vil-
lage. We wish themselves and their son 
Neil many happy years of peace and 
contentment as they adjust to village 
life.

UPPER COLL

On the Mend

We are glad to report that Donald 
Macritchie (Dolan Phoshan), No. 7, 
is recovering well from recent hip 
replacement surgery in Glasgow. We 
are sure the visit of daughter Christine 
and her family, husband Stuart, and 
Joseph and Caitlin helped the recovery 
process. It was good to see them back 
in Col Uarach and we hope they have 
gone back to Toronto refreshed.

The Two Weddings 

We are pleased to report that the 
granny has survived the two wed-
dings. Angus(ina), No. 6, has seen 
both her grandson Donald, No. 6, 
and grand daughter Marina, No. 17, 
successfully launched into their new 
lives. One reception was in a big tent 
in Kershader, South Lochs, the other 
in the Upper Coll Hall. We can report 
that they were both enjoyed by those 
who attended. The parents, Iain and 
Margaret Ann, No. 16, and Iain and 
Catriona, No. 17, are slowly recovering. 
Best wishes to the young couples and 
to the granny as she surveys the new 

additions to her wardrobe. 

 A sign at the Upper Coll Road end for 
Donald Mackay, No 6, to read carefully as 
he set off to get married

Congratulations

We are glad to welcome a newcomer 
to the village. Hannah Stewart is set-
tling in at No. 19 with her parents 
Seoras and Cathy and big brother 
Coinneach. We wish them all peaceful 
nights and many happy years together. 

Growing Up 

This is the time when tears are shed 
as parents realise their children are 
that bit older, and taking increasingly 
larger steps towards the day, when 
the apron strings have to be loos-
ened. Ross Maciver, No. 15, goes to 
Croileagan for the first time as does 
Bethany Macritchie, No. 1. Molly 
Macdonald, No.  20, Talia Graham, No. 
13, and Nathan Rodgers, 11a, go to 
Primary 1. We hope they all enjoy their 
school days.
 
We are sure their experience will be dif-
ferent to the writer’s who well remem-
bers going to clas an ABC for the first 
time, with Murchadh Iomhair, Domhnall 
Chuimhnidh and Angie John Ailig 
Phoshan. Our teacher was Ceiteag 
Mhurchaidh. We shed tears when our 
mothers left. We nearly shed more 
when we were told to be quiet or we 
would get the belt. Smaoinich, air a’ 
chiad latha! Mind you we soon quiet-
ened down. The “medicine dubh” had 
worked its cure once more.

Trying to Find a Back Couple

A researcher at Stornoway-based Television company 
MacTV is trying to trace a couple who married in Back 
in the late 1950s/early 1960s. Joanna Vallely is hop-
ing to speak to the lucky newly weds who had the late 
tenor Kenneth McKellar and Mod Gold Medallist Donald 
Macleod of Islay to sing at their wedding. The singers 
were on the island to take part in a concert at Stornoway 
Town Hall in aid of Stornoway FC. If you have memories 
of Kenneth McKellar’s visit to Lewis or know who the 
newly weds were, please contact Joanna on 07827 291 
608 or email: joanna@mactv.co.uk

Proposed Sublet of a Croft

Iain A Campbell is applying to the Crofters Commission 
for consent to sublet the croft at 9A Aird Tong to Alisdair 
Campbell of 9A Aird Tong. If you have any objection to 
the proposal, you may submit representations in writing or 
some other permanent form to the Crofters Commission, 
Castle Wynd, Inverness IV2 3EQ by 1st October 2010 
specifying your interest in the application and your rea-
sons for objecting. A copy of any representations will be 
forwarded to the applicant.
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Mr Iain Macritchie, only son of Anne 
and the late Alex John of 16 Vatisker, 
graduated from Queen Margaret 
University, Edinburgh, with BA 
Hons 2:1 Film and Media Studies. 
Congratulations Iain. Well done – your 
father would be proud of you.

Euan William Morrison, 45 Gress, 
son of Willie and Tina (Willie Angie 
Choinnich Thiugs agus Tina) and 
grandson of the late Alexander and 
Isabella Macdonald, 7 North Tolsta, and 
Catherine (Dun Eisdean) and the late 
Kenneth Morrison (Parkend), graduated 
from Glasgow Caledonian University 
with a 2:1 Hons Bsc in Computing 
Science.

Mark Alexander Macleod, Glenesk, 
Gress, son of Willie and Cathie (Uilleam 
Tohan agus Cathie) and grandson 
of Catherine and the late Norman 
Macleod, 34 Gress, and the late 
Alexander and Isabella Macdonald, 
7 North Tolsta, graduated from 
Strathclyde University with a MEng 
with Distinction in Aero Mechanical 
Engineering.  He is now employed at 
TUV NEL, East Kilbride as a Project 
Engineer.

Iain Ronald Maclean graduated from 
the University of Strathclyde in 2009 
with a Bachelor of Laws and was 
awarded the Diploma in Legal Practice 
at the University of Aberdeen. He is 
now employed by Macdonald Maciver 
and company as a trainee solicitor in 
Stornoway. Iain Ronald is the eldest 
son of Iain and Alena Maclean of 4 
School Road, Back.

Above: Gavin and Ann Marie 
Street, 48 Coll, were married 
recently in Inverness. 

Left: Congratulations to Allan 
Macmillan, 4 New Garrabost, 
Point, this year’s Dux of the 
Nicolson Institute. Alan is the 
son of Christina and Calum 
Macmillan and the grand-
son of the late Roderick and 
Jessie Morrison (Ruairidh 
Thiugs agus Jessie a’ 
Phlangaich).
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Donnie Gazette Retiral

Donnie ‘Gazette’ 
Macinnes recently retired 
from the Stornoway 
Gazette after 47 years 
of service. He gathered 
with family and col-
leagues in the Caladh 
Inn to mark his retire-
ment. Donnie conducted 
Lochs Gaelic choir on 
the evening and he sang 
with Shonnie ‘Beag’ 
Macmillan in a Lochies 
reunion. He is pictured 
with his wife Cathy, 
daughter Eilidh and her 
husband Malcolm, and 
son Iain and his girlfriend 
Eileen. Best wishes to 
you, Donnie, for your 
retirement. (Photo by Rod 
Huckbody)

Cameron Maclellan, New Street, was fishing recently 
with his father Crawford and he caught this 3 and a 
quarter lb cod.

Congratulations to Ailsa Sine Mackenzie, daughter of Donald 
and Kate Ann (Knock), who “galloped away” with three firsts 
and a second prize at her first horse show. Ailsa Sine is the 
grand daughter of Calum (Poman) and Mina, 5 Morrison 
Terrace, Tong and the late Sheina and Stewart Mackenzie, 
Arran.

EP1 Sgoil a’ Bhac 2010-11 GMU P1 Sgoil a’ Bhac 2010-11
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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:
Mon 1st October, Fri 10th December

Back Football and Recreation Club

200 Club Winners

April 2010  1st 166, 2nd 38, 3rd 105, 4th 30

May 2010  1st 29, 2nd 195, 3rd 93, 4th 4

June 2010  1st 118, 2nd 65, 3rd 194, 4th 73

July 2010  1st 67, 2nd 27, 3rd 131, 4th 129

August 2010  1st 52, 2nd 117, 3rd 157, 4th 47
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FROM THE 
MANSE

As we settle into the manse as a family and become 
accustomed to our new surroundings we very much 
appreciate the overwhelming kindness we have 

received from the wider Broadbay community.  Everyone 
has been most supportive and welcoming.  We would 
wish to convey our heartfelt thanks for every expression 
of kindness and thoughtfulness we have received from so 
many of you.  

I wish to thank the committee of Loch a Tuath News for the 
invitation to contribute to what is an excellent and informa-
tive community magazine.  I hope I can convey some words 
of encouragement and reflection from the Bible with each 
edition.

The Word of God is a great source of encouragement 
for you and I.  Just a few words from Scripture can uplift 
us and fortify us.  The Psalmist values God’s Word.  He 
says ‘This is my comfort in my affliction’ (Psalm 119:50).  
Perhaps it is time to turn the pages of the Bible anew and 

unearth the many books, chapters and verses that may help 
you and I establish a living and more personal relationship 
with Jesus Christ. 

The Bible?  That’s the Book – the Book indeed,
The Book of books,
Of which who looks,
As he should, do aright, shall never need
Wish for a better light
To guide him in the night.

(George Herbert)

Calum I Macleod

Service Times in Back Free Church (DV)
September 2010

Tong Mission House
Sunday 5 September (English) 10.30am: Rev Calum I 
Macleod
Sunday 12 September (Gaelic) 6pm: Mr Ian Mackinnon
Sunday 19 September (English) 6pm: Mr Thomas Davis
Sunday 26 September (Gaelic) 6pm: Mr Ian Mackinnon 
Sunday 3 October Communion Weekend

Services in Back Free Church
Sunday 5 September 
12 Noon: Mr Joe Macphee (Gaelic)
6pm:   Rev Calum I Macleod

Sunday 12 September 
10.30am: Rev Calum I Macleod
12 Noon:  Rev Calum I Macleod (Gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Calum I Macleod

Sunday 19 September
10.30am: Rev Calum I Macleod
12 Noon:  Rev Calum I Macleod (Gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Calum I Macleod

Sunday 26 September
10.30am: Rev Calum I Macleod
12 Noon:  Rev Calum I Macleod (Gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Calum I Macleod

Sunday 3 October
Communion Weekend

Back Induction Scenes
Top: Rev DA Macdonald, Mrs Macleod, Rev CI Macleod 
and Mrs Macdonald; Middle: famous Induction Cake; 
Bottom: the top table (full story on page 10)
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A large congregation gathered in Back Free Church on 
the evening of Tuesday 10 August for the induction 
of Rev. Calum Iain Macleod to Back Free Church. 

The congregation had been vacant since 23 August 2009, 
following the translation of Rev. Dr. Iain D Campbell to 
Point. Rev. Kenneth J Macleod, Carloway, the Moderator 
of Presbytery, conducted the service, preaching from Luke 
4. 17-21. The Presbytery Clerk, Rev. Malcolm Macleod, 
Shawbost, read the Narrative of Steps to the Induction. 
Rev. James Maciver, Knock, addressed Rev. Calum Iain 
Macleod, basing his address on Judges 7 and Rev. Donald 
A Macdonald, Interim Moderator, addressed the congrega-
tion from Ephesians 6. 18-20. Following that, presentations 
were made. Rev. Angus A Macdonald made a presenta-
tion to the new minister; Mrs C Maciver, Tong, and Mrs C 
A Mackay, Gress, to Mrs Macleod; Abigail Morrison to Rev. 
Macleod’s family and Mr Alasdair Stewart made a presenta-
tion to the Interim Moderator, Rev. Donald A Macdonald, 
who thanked the congregation. Rev. Macleod then thanked 
the congregation for these gifts to himself and his fam-
ily. Rev. Dr. Colin Dow said grace before the meeting 
adjourned, prior to the reception at the Upper Coll centre.

Following the service a large number made their way to 
the Upper Coll centre. After refreshments Rev. Donald A 
Macdonald read some messages from well-wishers. He 
then invited Rev. Macleod and his family to cut the induc-
tion cake. Rev Macleod expressed thanks to the congrega-
tion. He thanked especially Alister Maciver, Vatisker, who 
had overseen work on the Manse over previous weeks, 
and also Joyce Macleod and Chrissie Burr, who had been 
responsible for the arrangements for the reception. Rev. 

Macleod made a presentation to each of them on behalf of 
the congregation.

Rev. Macleod then invited three speakers to address the 
gathering. Firstly Rev. Alasdair Smith spoke, recalling when 
he had been minister in Scalpay and the new minister had 
been his youngest member. Rev. Smith had previously 
been the minister in Mrs Macleod’s congregation of Kilmuir 
and Stenscholl in Skye. Then Angus Graham, Barvas, Rev. 
Macleod’s first Session Clerk, spoke of the qualities that 
he had shown in Barvas. Finally Rev. Dr. Malcolm Maclean, 
Greyfriars Free Church, gave an amusing speech, reminisc-
ing about the time that he and Rev. Macleod had spent 
together at the Free Church College in Edinburgh. Rev. 
Macleod expressed his delight that all his former class-
mates at the Free Church College (Rev. Alasdair Macleod, 
Rev. Malcolm Maclean and Rev. Colin Dow) were able to be 
present on the evening. The evening was brought to a close 
with the singing in Gaelic of Psalm 133, precented by Eoin 
Macleod, Scalpay, Rev. Macleod’s father. The minister and 
his wife then proceeded to the door to greet those gathered 
as they were leaving.

Rev. Macleod was formally introduced to the congrega-
tion on Sunday 15 August when Rev. R J Campbell, North 
Tolsta preached.  On Sunday evening a large congregation 
gathered when Rev. Macleod preached his first sermon as 
minister of Back. Following the service an informal fellow-
ship was held in the adjoining hall when Rev. Macleod and 
Mrs Macleod were interviewed by Thomas Davis. Following 
the singing of Psalm 23 those gathered were able to have 
tea and a piece of the induction cake.

INDUCTION AT BACK
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I was kindly sent the June edition of Loch a Tuath with the 
article written by Callum Iain ‘Tom’ Maciver about the 
1st Back Scout Troop. Having been given an honourable 

mention I delved into some old slides which were taken at 
the camp held in the Castle Grounds. I have had these con-
verted into photos and selected a few to illustrate the main 
lessons from that camp.

The camp was set up with the patrol leaders from the 2nd 
Stornoway Scout Troop with the ‘patrols’ being a combi-
nation from both troops. The lead was taken by the patrol 
leaders of the 2nd Stornoway scouts. The tents in those 
days, circa 1964, were ‘Icelandic’ and ‘Niger’. Two of the 
photos show the ‘Icelandic’ being pitched and erected with 
storm guys. 

During fine weather the sides of the tents were rolled up 
and sleeping bags placed on ground sheets outside to air. 
Patrols were inspected every morning and you can see 
photos of the three patrols with apologies to Malcolm Smith 
and Bill Morrison for the ‘holes’ due to this slide being the 
last on the film roll. I did make an attempt to air brush them 
out but the result was hardly printable. I am afraid that I 
don’t recall all the names of the Stornoway patrol lead-
ers but names such as Ewan Evans, Alistair Aird, Kenneth 
Macdonald, and Reggie Short come to mind. Alas, I cannot 
name any of the Back scouts – but from the shirt that Tom’s 
son Iain was wearing - I can see that Tom was second in 

command of a patrol – one stripe on the pocket.

It is interesting to note the footwear worn by the scouts and 
it reminded me that while in camp the scouts would normal-
ly wear sandshoes – without socks – which was the healthy 
option especially in wet weather. 

I am not in a position to comment on the camp held 
in Wigtown but I can remind Tom that Wigtown is the 
county town of Wigtownshire and is not located in 
Kirkcudbrightshire in which I was born – so I can’t spill 
the beans. Both counties were swallowed up by the new 
Dumfries and Galloway region.

We left Stornoway in December 1965 and since then I have 
had a varied career. After spending three years in the youth 
service I moved to Wick as the Area Training Adviser for 
the North of Scotland with the Agricultural Training Board. 
My wife, Janet, and I then spent five years in Bangladesh, 
seven years in Indonesia, five years in Sri Lanka, short 
spells in Malaysia, South Korea, Vietnam and Washington 
DC. Sadly Janet died in 2002 and since then I spend my old 
age gardening and with my memories.

I trust the photos bring back fond memories of scouting for 
the many boys who took part in all the activities.

John McCallum

THE 1ST BACK SCOUT TROOP

Inspection Inspection

Inspection Pitching the tent
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New Staff

Joining us at the start 
of this session are:- 
Sgoil Araich - Angie 
MacMurdo, Playleader; 
Primary – Sarah Ann 
Maclean – Probationary 
Teacher; Emma 
MacKenzie – Auxiliary; 
Secondary - Morag 
Martin – Gaelic; School 
Office - Ishbel MacKay 
(providing secretarial 
cover until the new 
school secretary, 
Maureen MacDonald, 
takes up her post on 16 
September 2010).

SGOIL A’ BHAC

Agnes Macdonald, the new Headteacher of Sgoil a’ 
Bhac, pictured with Depute Headteacher Peigi Mairi 
Nicholson. We wish them well in their new posts.

EP1: Alexander 
Macleod; Calvin Grant;  
Ellen McMurdo; Nathan 
Rodgers; Talia Graham; 
Louise Maciver; 
Caitlin Morrison; 
Aimee Maciver;  Aidan 
Morrison; Robyn 
Macdonald

GMU P1: Murray 
Pickering; Sandy 
Macdonald; Rebekah 
Marshall; Molly 
Macdonald; Aron 
Mackenzie; Kitty Anne 
Maciver; Alison Graham

NEW P1S 
AT BACK: 
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TONG SCHOOL
Congratulations

Congratulations to former pupil Marina MacIver, who was 
awared the 4th year Biology prize at the annual Nicolson 
Institute Prize-giving.  Your success is well deserved 
Marina.

Special Achievement

Very well done to former pupils, D.J and Lewis MacLeod 
who rose to the physical challenge of cycling from Land’s 
End to John O’Groats in aid of “The Leanne Fund”.  This 
was not an easy task, but the boys coped admirably, rais-
ing a considerable amount of money for this worthwhile 

cause.  Family and 
friends including their 
brother Steven, a pupil 
in Primary four, joined 
them for the final leg 
of the journey.  Enjoy a 
well-earned rest boys!

New Entrants

We warmly welcome our four new entrants: Rosena 
MacLeod, Cailean MacDonald, Ewan Murray and Grace 
MacLeod. They are pictured below.

Cailean Macdonald Ewan Murray

Rosena Macleod Grace Macleod
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Two young men 
from Tong, DJ and 
Lewis MacLeod, 
(they are Chrisell 
and Ian’s two eldest 
sons) recently cycled 
from Land’s End to 
John O’Groat’s to 
raise money for The 
Leanne Fund. They 
started at Land’s 
End on 22nd July and 
crossed the finishing 
line at John O’Groat’s 
on 31st July. Callum 
Curry (one of their 
friends who also 
stayed in Tong for 

several years) was on hand in the support van all the way, 
and Callum has kept a short daily journal of their experience 
which he shares with us here.

Day 0: We set off for Land’s End from Glasgow with three 
bikes, a Woody’s van and a box of Mars bars. DJ and 
Lewis didn’t seem too nervous but I think they were begin-
ning to realise the enormity of the task ahead. We reached 
Penzance about sixish, nice place but we couldn’t really take 
time to enjoy it because of what lay ahead.

Day 1: Land’s End to Okehampton. We drove to the 
Land’s End starting point in the pouring rain, not the best 
start. After getting a quick picture by the Land’s End sign, 
they were away. First stop was Redruth, and I think they 
actually got there quicker than they expected (this really 
became the norm for the cycle). As the day progressed, 
the rain got heavier, the hills got bigger but we all arrived in 
Okehampton at around 4.30pm, ready for a shower and a 
good meal. Day 1, done.

Day 2: Okehampton to Bristol. The day started with some 
immense hills and by the morning break, DJ and Lewis 
were really feeling the full force of what South West England 
had to offer. They made it very clear to me that they did 
not appreciate it! Anyway, from Tiverton onwards, the roads 

flattened out except for a bit of a slog into Bristol itself. By 
this time Lewis was struggling mentally to cope with the 
cycle itself and probably the thought of the same thing 
ahead for another 8 days. It was a good day all in all though, 
and a beautiful view of Bristol city from the top of a brae on 
the road into the city, a nice way to finish the day. Day 2, 
done. 

Day 3: Bristol to Telford. The first of two consecutive days 
DJ had assured us were, for the most part, flat, and apart 
from the odd hill, I would have to admit, he was right. Good 
progress was made, good weather and nice accommoda-
tion in Telford to match. All in all, a good day and one which 
helped both of them to settle down into the cycle and to 
keep their focus on the task. Day 3, done.

Day 4: Telford to Preston. Again, a fairly flat day for DJ 
and Lewis, but an awful lot of traffic lights, roundabouts and 
wrong turns (mostly from me to be honest but we’ll skip past 
that I think). A bit of a stressful day, finding our way through 
Wigan, Warrington etc. but they made good time on the 
bikes. The biggest problem today was that DJ developed a 
bad knee problem early on which seriously threatened his 
cycle. He had to get a strong, tight knee support and he took 
several painkillers to help him cope because it was hurting 
really bad, but we made it to Preston. Day 4 had taken its 
toll. We were all shattered, and decided a takeaway and Big 
Brother was the best solution. Day 4, done.

Day 5: Preston to Carlisle. Little did they know it, but this 
was to be the day they never wanted! Or to be more spe-
cific, the stretch of road they never wanted. The day didn’t 
start too badly, Preston to Kendal wasn’t easy but they didn’t 
seem too phased by it. However, the next three hours chal-
lenged them with everything they had between Kendal to 
Penrith, a 30-mile stretch of road I don’t think either of them 
will ever forget or want to see again. It was almost constant 
climbing with 3 huge hills to get over. One of these hills is 
called the 8-mile hill, and it was every inch of 8 miles. I think 
the only way they managed to get this section completed 
was by keeping ‘the crack’ going between them all the way. 
Foggy also happened to phone for a chat at a crucial point 
of the climb and that really helped to lift their spirits. (Thanks 
Foggy, I think they might have thrown their bikes over the 

edge just then if it wasn’t for you!) We 
were literally in the clouds by the top 
of the hill and to add insult to injury, 
the weather was awful. But after a 
monumental effort from both of them, 
they finally pulled into Penrith in better 
moods than I expected; I think they 
were just glad it was over. Just the 
final leg to Carlisle remained, and that 
was completed in good spirits consid-
ering the day they had. It was tough. 
I had to get more support stuff for DJ’s 
knee in the morning because he was 
cycling through the pain barrier all day. 
Day 5, done.  

Day 6: Carlisle to Edinburgh. 
Welcome to Scotland. The day started 
with a half hour cycle to the Scottish 

Sponsored Cycle - Land’s End to 
John O’Groat’s for The Leanne Fund

Callum Curry at the Scottish Border

Setting out from Land’s End
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border, a welcome sight I think, sooner than they expected. 
This gave us all a good spur on because we realised that 
this was a significant point of the whole cycle. The day as a 
whole went quite smoothly apart from a very embarrassing 
fall for DJ, well embarrassing for him, funny for us. He was 
trying some fancy manoeuvre at a roundabout, but forgot 
that he was still attached to the pedals and promptly landed 
in a heap on the verge. We had a good laugh about that, 
and thankfully the only thing that got dented was DJ’s pride. 
We pulled into Edinburgh with a very fast final stretch, and 
that was that. Very good day and nice to be in Scotland. 
All the text messages and calls of support continued and 
helped these two guys throughout these six days, so thanks 
to all who kept in daily touch. Day 6, done.

Day 7: Edinburgh to Pitlochry. A bit of a short day, (only 
65 miles) and a welcome break from the usual 95 miles. 
Tricky start to the day, several road changes to get out of 
Edinburgh, but nothing too difficult. The headwind was the 
main factor and it made the first 20 miles difficult on the 
bikes. DJ’s knee continues to give him pain and now Lewis 
is complaining about one of his knees as well (going by all 
their moaning, I think their joints are taking a bit of a pound-
ing). Out of Perth and onto the A9 and they got a taste of 
the traffic to come tomorrow. We pulled into Pitlochry around 
half 2 and decided to relax for the rest of the day. Very 
enjoyable but more than a little apprehensive about the A9 
tomorrow. Day 7, done.

Day 8: Pitlochry to Inverness: Onto the A9 and every bit 
as unpleasant as they imagined. A lot of hills, not a great 
road surface and awful traffic all the way. A long, hard and 
tedious day for them, bad weather again and the continuing 

headwind didn’t help them on the frequent uphill sections. 
Glad to reach Inverness. Two days to go and spirits were 
now quite high. Day 8, done.

Day 9: Inverness to Helmsdale: Another short day mileage 
wise but we knew the roads would be tough, and they were! 
Not to mention the torrential rain for the WHOLE day.  But 
we managed to reach Helmsdale in good time, mainly I think 
because DJ and Lewis were just so fed up with the continu-
ous downpour that they powered up that road at some rate 
of knots. We stayed with Leah’s gran (Leah was a close 
friend of Leanne’s), who made us feel right at home. Just 1 
day to go. Day 9, done.

Day 10: Helmsdale to John O’Groats. The last day had 
finally arrived. I was a little nervous myself, as I would be 
cycling alongside both DJ and Lewis for the whole day, not 
something I was looking forward to but something I was 
very keen to do having watched them for the past 9 days. 
I was particularly looking forward to crossing the line with 
the two of them for such a worthy cause. The climb out 
of Helmsdale was horrific, and it did not help that DJ kept 
cycling round me in circles going up the hills to prevent him-
self from steaming ahead. Not the most motivational tech-
nique he’s ever come up with. However we reached Wick in 
good time, where we stopped for some lunch to allow eve-
ryone else to get organised at the finish, and for Leanne’s 
dad, uncle and brother, along with DJ and Lewis’ brother 
Mowgli to get set up and prepare to cycle the final 10 miles 
in to John O’Groats with us. Then it was onto the finish (DJ 
and Lewis’ wee brother Steven joined us for the last half-
mile as well) where there were many family and friends 
waiting, including DJ and Lewis’ gran, Mary Flora, who 

had managed to make it all the way up from 
Stornoway to see them cross the finish line, 
someone they weren’t expecting to see waiting 
for them in John O’Groats. That was some feel-
ing crossing the finishing line, the end of a jour-
ney that tested them really hard both physically 
and mentally. The champagne was popped, 
congratulations were dished out and enough 
pictures were taken to keep ‘Boots’ busy for the 
foreseeable future, a great occasion all round. 
This was a remarkable achievement in memory 
of an even more remarkable young woman. 
Congratulations guys, you said you would do it, 
and you did. Day 10, done.

Callum

Congratulations to the boys for completing 
this incredible feat in such a challenging time 
(most people take 12-15 days.) They averaged 
90 miles on their bikes each day and just the 
thought of that is enough for most of us! Each 
day was a hard slog, but their months of train-
ing beforehand certainly paid off. You can find 
out more about the cycle experience (and The 
Leanne Fund) at http://www.theleannefund.
co.uk/cycle_ride.html. It will be a couple of 
weeks before they will know how much has 
been raised, but DJ, Lewis and Callum would 
like to sincerely thank everyone who has con-
tributed and made this sponsored cycle so 
worthwhile. You can still show your support 
for DJ and Lewis by sponsoring them online at 
www.justgiving.com/donald-macleod.

John O’ Groats, reached after 10 days of cycling
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Induction Reflections
Following the induction of Rev. Calum Iain Macleod (see 
page 10) we intend over the next couple of issues to look 
back at previous inductions in the congregation. From 
the induction of Rev. Alexander Macleod in 1947 it is 
remarkable that only four ministers served in the Back 
congregation over the next 62 years. Even more remark-
ably Back Free Church only had six ministers throughout 
the entire twentieth century. The ministers of Back Free 
Church and the years that they served in the congrega-
tion are as follows: Rev. Donald MacMaster (1859-1876), 
Rev. John Maclean (1877-1880), Rev. Hector Cameron 
(1881-1907), Rev. Roderick Mackenzie (1910-1946), Rev. 
Alexander Macleod (1947-1954), Rev. Murdo Macaulay 
(1956-1975), Rev. Alistair Montgomery (1976-1994), Rev. 
Dr. Iain D. Campbell (1995-2009). Rev. Calum Iain Macleod 
is the ninth minister of the congregation.

Induction of Rev Alexander Macleod, 1947

Thursday, June 19, was a memorable occasion in the history 
of Back. Never within living memory were there so many 
people present at any function, as there were at the induction 
of Rev. Alexander MacLeod, formerly of Govan, as minister 
of Back Free Church.

Buses, about 40 in number, stretched for more than half a 
mile along the road outside the church. They came from all 
over the island, including Harris, some people making the 
round trip of up to 120 miles. In addition to the visitors, 
there was the local congregation, itself no small one when 
fully assembled, as it was that day.

Fortunately beautiful weather favoured the occasion. Long 
before the induction ceremony was due to begin, the large 
church was filled to capacity, with many standing. As it was 
impossible for the crowd, estimated to be about 2,500, to get 
inside, an outdoor service was held in the field between the 
manse and the church.

The ministers present were:- Rev. M. MacIver, Shawbost; 
Rev. Mr MacKenzie, Leverburgh; Rev. J.N. Macleod, 
Bernera; Rev. Wm. Campbell, Point, the Moderator; Rev. 
M. MacRae, Kinloch; Rev. K. MacRae, Stornoway; Rev. 
M. Maciver, Crossbost; Rev. J. Morrison, Ness; Rev. A. 
Finlayson, Scalpay; Rev. J. Shaw, Leith; Rev. William 
Macleod, at home from Canada, and Rev. Alexander 
MacLeod.

Rev. Mr MacLeod, Bernera, inducted the minister to the 
charge, and the usual questions were put by Rev. M. Maciver, 
Shawbost. Alastair Maciver, senior elder, Tong, presented 
the minister with a token of the congregation’s respect, and 
Angus Mackenzie, elder, Back, made a presentation, also 
on behalf of the congregation, to Mrs MacLeod. Norman 
Stewart, elder, Coll, made a presentation to the Moderator, 
Rev Mr Campbell, Point. Rev. Mr Shaw, Leith, conducted the 
open-air service and all who attended the service or heard the 
singing carried down through the village on the clear morning 
air, said that it was a sight not easily forgotten.

Rev. Mr Macleod preached before a large attendance on 
Sunday evening, June 22. In the morning the service was con-
ducted by Rev. Mr Campbell, Point, the Moderator.

(Stornoway Gazette, June 27, 1947)

Rev Alexander Macleod 

The induction of Rev. Alexander Macleod to the congrega-
tion of Back took place on Thursday 19th June 1947. The 
vacancy had occurred by the death of Rev. R Mackenzie in 
May 1946. Mr Macleod, who belongs to Broker, Point, had 
been minister of Govan Free Church, Glasgow, since May 
1939.

A huge congregation estimated at 2,000 packed into the 
church where all available sitting and standing space were 
fully occupied. An open-air overflow service for 300/400 
who could not get into the building had to be arranged. This 
service in English was conducted by Rev. John Shaw, Leith. 

The main service was conducted by Rev. John Macleod, 
Bernera, in Gaelic. The precentor was Angus Macdonald, 
home on holiday from Toronto. The new minister was 
addressed by Rev. M Maciver, Shawbost, and the congre-
gation by Rev. W Campbell, Knock. Presentations were 
made to the new minister by Alexander Maciver, to Mrs 
Macleod by Angus Mackenzie, and to Mr Campbell, Interim 
Moderator, by Norman Stewart. 

It should be noted that the Gaelic service lasted 3 hours and 
it speaks volumes for the endurance of those who had to 
stand. After the service the minister, his wife and two chil-
dren, along with members of the Presbytery, were entertained 
to dinner in the school-house by Mr and Mrs Alex Matheson.

(Information from the Monthly Record)
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Swimming across 
Loch a Tuath 

Many congratulations 
to Paul Hudson of Back 
Pharmacy who completed 
the amazing feat of swim-
ming Loch a Tuath for 
charity. Paul swam from 
Garrabost to Brevig, com-
pleting the swim in two 
and a half hours. Well 
done Paul! Here he pro-
vides us with an account 
of the experience. 

Eric, the friend who 
completed the swim with me, was visiting on holiday, and 
decided to give me a safety lecture - if I was to continue 
kitesurfi ng I needed to improve my swimming. I informed 
him I wasn’t a bad swimmer, so off we went to the pool so I 
could prove it. I was absolutely terrible! I could only manage 
about 10 lengths; front crawl one way, and a struggling 
breaststroke the other.

Not really sure what happened after that, but for the last two 
winters my swimming turned into a bit of a hobby, and I’d be 
heading off to the pool most mornings at 8am. I then decided 
to take my swimming into the sea, so purchased a triathlon 
wetsuit. Defi nitely the most uncomfortable garment I’ve 
ever worn in my life! I can’t even get into the thing without 
assistance; Carolyn has to prise me in, and then zip me 
up. Looks like it’s been painted on, and it’s so restrictive I 
honestly have trouble breathing! Mind you, once in the water 
it’s an amazing bit of kit!

Anyway, Eric said he was coming back for another holiday 
so we decided we’d swim Broadbay. I had about 4 weeks to 
train (specifi cally for the event), so spent as much time in the 
sea as I could. Some of the swims were very pleasant, most 
were awful. If the weather’s good then swimming in the sea 

is a lot more pleasurable than the pool (or at least I think so), 
however when the weather isn’t so good it can be torture! 
After saying all that I shouldn’t complain as I’m sure the 
training paid off in the end.

The swim itself was okay really, although every time I looked 
up my home shore never appeared any closer? I was 
concerned about the cold rather than the distance, but again 
it all worked out fi ne.

Coming into the harbour was a lovely experience with 
everyone waiting to meet me, and having the piper made the 
whole occasion very special. A big thank you to everyone for 
turning out!

And a very special thank you to Jock, Calum, Alister and 
Ian, and James for volunteering their services. They donated 
their time, their knowledge, and their vessels, refusing 
anything in return. Thanks again!

The whole event was in aid of Bethesda Hospice & the 
Lifeboat. Up ‘til this point (and money’s still coming in), we’ve 
raised about £1400, so another big thank you to everyone 
for contributing to such worthy causes. (We also had another 
little charity running on the side, managing to raise £200 for 
the Dogs Trust - another thank you to those contributors).

Everyone’s asking ‘what next’? Not really sure. Thought 
about kitesurfi ng across the Minch to the mainland, although 
wouldn’t know how to train for such an event - I’ve only 
managed to get out 3 times this year. Maybe swim the other 
Minch (not sure what it’s called), but again not sure, haven’t 
really thought about it. I’m open to suggestions. Anyone got 
any ideas? Please keep it clean, I’ve a pretty good idea what 
Carolyn, Mary, Ishbel, and Johan would suggest, and none 
of it is printable.

Paul Hudson

Being greeted in Brevig by well-wishers after completing the swim
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BACK 
PHARMACY

VATISKER, BACK

FREE PRESCRIPTION COLLECTION 
AND DELIVERY SERVICE

TEL. 820333
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Last Autumn a number of us got together to see if we could 
rescue the Oganaich a’ Bhac hut, which we thought had the 
potential to become a useful community resource.  A commit-
tee was set up, with encouragement from our three council-
lors, who helped with a donation from ward initiative funds.

Community Energy Scotland were hugely supportive and 
helped with funding for kingspan cladding and paint.  Alister 
Maciver, Vatisker, spent a number of weeks refurbishing the 
external cladding.

The Community Service coordinator organised his team of 
workers to paint all the interior walls, and they also tidied up 
the ground around the hut.  We really appreciate the hard 
work this team have put in, as we 
would not have been able to open the 
hut so soon, without their help.          

Various local contractors gave vol-
untarily of their time and labour: we 
are indebted to Ivor Murray for hand 
rails, William Wilson’s for heating 
units and various electrical equipment 
at discounted prices, Floor to Floor 
and Andrew at Carpet World and 
the Home Improvement Centre, who 

provided us with a new kitchen.

A huge debt of gratitude is owed to Murdo and Craig Maciver, 
Calum and Martin Maclean, Gordon Macleod, Alex J Martin, 
Martin and Tim Pitt, Donald (Marags) Maclean, Roddy Beaton, 
Catherine Millar, Alasdair (Koch) Morrison, Ewen France and 
Mathie Sign.

The hut was renamed as Loch a Tuath Community Hut and 
officially opened on Saturday 26 June.  A good crowd from the 
community attended the event.  In the past the building was 
used mainly for youth groups but the committee hope that this 
new community facility can be utilised by as many as possi-
ble.  Anyone who wants to book the hut for meetings, parties, 

private functions, community groups 
etc can contact 820646.  It is £7.50 
per hour for the first 3 hours or £25 for 
a day.

(The community are grateful to the 
Hut committee for their hard work, and 
congratulate them on providing a com-
munity facility which many organisa-
tions can use.) 

Back School Primary 5 1961-62

The teacher was Miss Macdonald from Shader, Barvas. She left the school to marry and set up home in Tarbert, running the 
Macleod Hotel. She was very kind and tolerant to all the children in her care.

Standing (left to right): Catherine Macinnes (nighean Stoggy); Chrissie Bell Maciver (nighean Chonocain); Donald Maciver (mac a’ 
Yach); Catherine Morrison (nighean Dhomhnaill Thiugs); Mary Ann Maciver (nighean Philip Ali), deceased; Joey Morrison (nighean 
Yoona); Chrissie Macaskill (nighean Dan); Agnes Margaret Macleod (nighean a’ Bhullar); Ann Maclemman; Joan Kennedy 
(nighean Ian Mast); Dolina Macleod (nighean Samson); William Macleod (mac Brighton); Murdina Mackenzie (nighean Sheumais 
Choisy); Angus Macleod (mac Normanna); Mary Macleod (nighean Inag). 

 Kneeling: John Murdo Morrison (Vatisker); Willie Angie Morrison (mac Choinnich Thiugs); Kenny Don Macleod (mac a’ Bhullar), 
deceased; Donald Hector Macleod (mac Ian Darrie), deceased; James Ian Macdonald (mac Glen); Alasdair Macleod (mac a’ 
Bhiorain); John Angus Mackenzie (mac DhoIan Ian Thormoid); Jonn Norman Macleod (mac Normanna).

LOCH A TUATH COMMUNITY HUT  

The opening
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From the 
Archives...

A look back through yesterday’s LATNs

10 YEARS AGO

The September 2000 issue reported on a successful 
Brevig Regatta, which had been held on Friday 11th 
August.

In the news in September 2000: The UK fuel protests 
take place, with refineries blockaded, and supply to the 
country’s network of petrol stations halted.

The 2000 Summer Olympics are held in Sydney, 
Australia.

The Greek ferry Express Samina sinks off the coast of 
the island of Paros; 80 out of a total of over 500 pas-
sengers perish in one of Greece’s worst sea disasters.

5 YEARS AGO

The September 2005 issue reported in the Holiday Bible 
Club which had been held in the first two weeks of July.

In the news in September 2005: U.S. Army Reservist 
Lynndie England is convicted by a military jury on 6 of 
7 counts, in connection with the Abu Ghraib prisoner 
abuse scandal.

Controversial drawings of Muhammad are printed in the 
Danish newspaper Jyllands-Posten.

Holiday Bible Club 2005
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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
October 2010 issue Wednesday 15 September

November 2010 issue Wednesday 20 October

December 2010 issue Wednesday 17 November

January 2011 issue Wednesday 22 December

February 2011 issue Wednesday 19 January

March 2011 issue Wednesday 16 February
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Survivors’ Leave

Norman Macdonald, 50 Coll, and Donald Mackay, 53 Back, 
survivors of HMS Dunvegan Castle which was torpedoed in the 
Atlantic, are at present home on leave.  Mackay has lost two 
brothers in the present struggle. Murdo Mackay was a member 
of the crew of HMS Rawalpindi and Alexander Mackay was on 
board the Charles Boyes of the Lowestoft Patrol.

Harvesting

Although most of the menfolk from this district are away with the 
fighting forces, and others are engaged on work of national impor-
tance in Lewis and on the mainland, the corn crop is now almost 
cut.  On Monday of this week a few families started gathering in 
the corn.  There is a good crop and it is evident there will be no 
scarcity of fodder during the coming winter. There is also a good 
potato crop.

Prisoner of War

News has been received that Gunner Neil Angus Macleod, 
Catherine Hill, Vatisker, who was missing since the 15th June, is a 
prisoner of war in Germany.

On Leave

Norman Macdonald, 50 Coll, and Donald Mackay, 53 Back, sur-
vivors of HMS Dunvegan Castle left here to return to their naval 
depots last week.  Norman and Alexander Campbell, brothers of 

8 Vatisker, 
and Kenneth 
Campbell, 
11 Vatisker, 
naval ratings, 
are at present 
home on 
leave.

Harvesting

At the time of writing cutting the corn seems to be the order of the 
day.  Apart from those in the services, quite a number of the men-
folk are away from the district on work of national importance. 
Their absence from the crofts adds to the scarcity of harvesters, 
and it appears that some difficulty may be experienced in getting 
the work carried through.

By Air

John Murray, bus owner and motor hirer, left here by air on 
Wednesday of last week for a short holiday in the South of 
Scotland.  Mr Murray is the first person from Back to travel south 
by air.

The Spitfire

In common with other districts in the island, Back collected a 
handsome sum of money for the Spitfire Fund.

 BACK 
IN 

TIME

SEPTEMBER 1940

100 Years of Guiding

This year is the Centenary of Girl Guides and there are 
a lot of amazing activities for Guides, Brownies and 
Rainbows all over the world! Kate Hartley-Oliver and Katie 
Emmott, from Back, got a once-in-a-lifetime chance to go 
to the big Centenary Camp at Harewood House in Leeds!

We got the ferry to Ullapool, a bus to Inverness and 
another bus to Edinburgh, where we caught a train to 
Leeds. At Leeds we were met by a mini bus, which took 
us to the camp. It was very late when we got there but 
thankfully we didn’t have to put up our tents!

There were about 5,000 Guides at the camp, from all 
different parts of the world! We swapped badges with 
Guides from Canada, America and Japan and many other 
countries! We were divided into 7 subcamps, Emerald, 
Amethyst, Sapphire, Topaz, Amber, Jet and Ruby. We 
were in Ruby and we had to try and wear red clothes all 
week! Our marquee had loads of crafty things to do in 
it! We made neckies, friendship bracelets and painted 
our own flags for the opening ceremony. Ruby had their 
breakfast and dinner in ‘Tiffany’s’ each day. Unfortunately 
we were on early breakfasts and while some subcamps 
didn’t have to go down till 8 o’clock we had to go along 
at 7.

Each day we both had two activities, but the only activity 
we had at the same time was our first one, ‘Rewind 1910’, 
on Sunday afternoon. In the evenings there were so many 
things going on! The disco and ‘Camp Factor’ were on 

every night, and there was always a great film. There were 
campfires and the international tent was open from 7.30 
each evening, with amazing songs and dances from other 
countries!

Each day the Daily Gem was delivered to our sub-camp. 
The Daily Gem was packed with news, telling us about all 
the things that were going on. 

The Market place was open from 10.00 am to 10.00 pm 
and it was full of shops and stalls. There was the souvenir 
shop were we could buy loads of stuff to remember camp 
by, the shop that had camping stuff, ‘Tag Your Tee’ and a 
place were you could get photographs taken! There was 
a doughnut stall and a burger stall too and two places to 
get ice creams! 

It was amazing being at camp, making friends with so 
many people and doing things we will never get a chance 
to do again! We want to say a big thank you to every one 
who has helped us go to this FANTASTIC camp!

Kate Hartley-Oliver and Katie Emmott 
1st Stornoway Guides

Katie at 1910 campKate go-carting
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NOTES FROM A 
CLOISTER GARDEN – 
PART 2
Clang! Clang! Clang! Could the house be on 
fire? No, it was just Sr. Priscilla ringing the 
rising bell with great vigour along the nov-
ices’ wing. I had been in the convent for over 
a year.  My two companions of the previous 
October had long gone, and been replaced 
by others, Sr. Priscilla who had an exquisite 
singing voice and Sr. Rachel, a Londoner 
with a wicked sense of humour. 

I jumped out of bed and made it into the 
bathroom first, for today I had enormous 
responsibility! The sacristan had been called 
away and as assistant, I was to do the early 
morning tasks in the chapel. I hurried down 
the darkened cloisters clutching the great 
iron key to the chapel door. The great oak 
door swung open and the silence in the 
chapel enveloped me as I tiptoed into the 
sanctuary to prepare for the Eucharist.  Was 
there ever in the world such a quiet place?  
The hanging sanctuary lamps shed a soft 
glow over   polished wood and black and 
white tiled floor and caught the odd glint of 
gold thread on the violet brocade of the altar 
frontal.  No flowers to ‘top up’ this morning 
for it was Advent, that joyous season of anticipation and 
hope before Christmas. 

Suddenly I heard feet echoing down the cloister and an 
urgent whisper of my name. It was Priscilla. ‘Can you help 
me? The stove’s gone out’, she wailed as she barged into 
the sacristy. We hurried up the cloister to the kitchen behind 
the green baize door. The stove was an Esse, a great six 
oven pre-war monster running on solid fuel. This week it 
was the novices’ turn to riddle the two fires and top up the 
fuel in the early morning, and to put on the huge kettles 
for early morning tea. Today was a bread morning which 
meant that a cold stove would be catastrophic. The dough 
was even now on its first rise in the space between the 
two sides of the stove. The kitchen sister, her task finished, 
threw us a pitying glance and swept off to chapel. I poked 
hopefully at the few remaining red coals which paled and 
turned to clinker as we watched. ‘It’s hopeless,’ Priscilla 
muttered. ‘We’ll have to fetch Sr. Rosalie’ Sr. Rosalie was 
the novice guardian. She had been the kitchen sister for 
nineteen years and knew the stove inside out. The problem 
was we were in Greater Silence, so that meant writing a 
note. I scribbled something down on a piece of paper from 
the table and we hurried back to chapel. Veiled figures were 
gliding noiselessly down the cloister, but I knew Sr. Rosalie 
would already be in her stall, motionless in contemplation, 
awaiting the start of Lauds. I knelt beside her and waved 
the note while Priscilla stood wringing her hands. As she 
looked up at us a suspicion of a smile turned up the cor-
ners of her mouth. She handed the note to the Reverend 
Mother in the next seat, and followed us out. In the cloister, 
she raised her eyebrows at me and looked at the long case 
clock before swishing off with Priscilla. Oh no!  It was two 
minutes after the time for the Angelus bell…

I climbed the spiral staircase to ring the bell and then took 
my place in chapel for the morning services; Lauds, so 
named after the three Praise psalms ending the sequence, 
half an hour of  meditation on the scriptures, and  Prime, 
the first true office of the daylight hours.  

The psalms and scriptures of the seasonal Divine Office 
sent one’s spirit soaring with the confident prophetic words 
about the coming of the Saviour after the Creation and the 
Fall. ‘Lo, in the time appointed, The Lord will surely come, 
and will not tarry, though he tarry, wait for Him, for He will 
surely come’ 

Drop down ye heavens from above, and let the skies pour 
down righteousness. Let the earth open, and bring forth a 
saviour’.  We chanted, and knew it to be true! 

At the Eucharist our chaplain read words from Luke’s 
Gospel which told us of the end of the world, the second 
Coming of Our Lord in glory and the Day of Judgement.

‘And when these things begin to come to pass, then look 
up, and lift up your heads, for your redemption draweth 
nigh.’ The service ended with ten minutes silence while we 
gave thanks to God for all His blessings to us and above 
all that every day, He made Himself known to us in the 
Breaking of the Bread.

At last it was breakfast time and as we filed in, the irresist-
ible smell of baking bread wafted into the refectory. Crisis 
averted!  Priscilla and I turned to each other with relief and 
then big grins. In the broad daylight we could see why Sr. 
Rosalie had smiled. Our efforts in the early morning had left 
our faces smudged with ash and soot.



25

The Advent scriptures bringing us ever closer to Christmas 
became more intense in their longing. At Vespers on the 
seven days before the Feast of the Nativity we sang the 
Antiphons known as the ‘ Great O’s’ , invocations of Our 
Lord under  His titles from the scriptures. O Dayspring, 
brightness of the Light everlasting, and sun of righteous-
ness; come and enlighten those who sit in darkness and the 
shadow of death!

At last it was Christmas Eve, and time to prepare the chapel 
for the coming celebration. Fred the gardener brought 
in armfuls of white and gold chrysanthemums from the 
greenhouse for the sanctuary vases, scarlet poinsettias for 
the cloister, and crimson berried holly branches, with ivy 
to twine round the cloister windows. In an alcove at the 
front door, Sr. Angela and I set up the crib tableau, lining 
the stable with straw, and the manger with hay and sweet 
dried lavender from the summer garden.  At the novices’ 
Recreation time we put the final touches to our handmade 
cards for each other, and practised a carol we had learned 
for Vespers on the morrow.  Guests were beginning to 
arrive, and unfamiliar delicious spicy smells assailed us 
as the green baize door opened and closed. The doorbell 
rang- it was a friend with ‘something for the crib’- a posy of 
pure white Christmas roses from her sheltered garden. 

At Vespers we sang the beautiful responsory we had prac-
tised for days, the words from Exodus about the promised 
manna. Ye shall know this day that the lord will come, and 
in the morning you shall see His glory. 

An early supper followed, and then the silent wait for 
Midnight, when once more we would be filled with the joy at 
the remembrance of the wondrous Incarnation of the Lord. 

As I straightened one of the tall beeswax candles in the 
sconces along the cloister shortly before midnight, the 
Reverend Mother beckoned. ‘You may want to cast an eye 
on the crib,’ she murmured, in that oblique English way she 
had of giving a command, and led the way. There nestled 
in the straw on the roof of the stable was Tiki, the convent 
cat. As we approached he jumped down with   casual grace 
and took up a vigilant position at the back of the stable next 
to a shepherd. Not even a saucer of tuna from Sr. Rachel 
could entice him out………We gave up.

Ten minutes later we walked two by two in candlelight to 
the crib singing the processional Christmas hymn that was 
so old it had been composed by Prudentius in the metre of 
the marching Roman Legions.

Of the Father’s heart begotten, e’er the worlds from chaos 
rose, 

He is Alpha; from that Fountain, All that is and hath been 
flows.

Mercifully, there was no sign of Tiki. The crib, a visual sweet 
reminder of that mysterious night so long ago, held only the 
Holy Family, the ox and ass, and the kneeling shepherds. 
The prayers over, the chaplain and the servers turned aside 
in a cloud of incense to return to the chapel. As we fol-
lowed, Priscilla hissed in an undertone ‘Eyes right!’ The 
straw by the manger was softly lifting, and there, faintly in 
the candlelight we could make out a tail and a piece of an 
ear…

Sister Clare, Gress
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In 1983 Sgoil a’ Bhac produced a magazine called ‘Loch a 
Tuath’, a collection of pieces of writing and other items from 
each year group in the school. The following is the introduc-
tion to the magazine and is reproduced with permission.

THE SAGA OF THE HOUSE OF BAK
This being the Chronicle of an ancient seat of learning, set 
on the shores of Loch-an-Tuath, for the year 1983.

AND it came to pass in that year, that the scholars of the 
House of Bak were exceeding fair of face, and modest and 
mannerly in their deportment. Such was the sum of their 
worth thereof, that when the Sages gathered together in the 
Chamber of Staf for the ceremony of electing the Preefs, 
they were sore pressed to enumerate eight who stood forth 
from their peers. Three days and three nights did they argue, 
and weigh and sift, and no nourishment did they take but 
copious draughts of the ritual beverage Ti, and mighty were 
the debates that were heard within the Chamber. At the end 
of this time, the Sages between them decided upon four 
youths and four handmaidens to be elected Preefs for that 
year, and Lo, their choice was wise, for these scholars did 
acquit themselves worthily, and peace and tranquility did 
reign in the passages, chambers and great hall of the House 
of Bak.

AND it so befell that amongst the Sages a new face was 
seen, this being the newly initiated Sage of Hom-Ec. Now 
some looked upon this Sage and said: “Why, this is scarce 
but a maid, small in stature and green in judgement.” But 
the High Sage silenced them, saying: “Measure not the 
worth of this Sage in years, for she is steeped in ancient lore 
and mighty skill, being of the lineage of Turn-Bull, a house 
so named for their skill in turning the ox upon the spit.” 
And the words of the High Sage proved sooth, for Sage 
Turn-Bull did gather about her the handmaidens of Bak, and 
mightily did they labour in the Chamber of Hom-Ec, from 
whence did issue the savour of tender viands, made subtle 
with herbs and orient spice, the House of Bak was enriched 
thereof. Verily, such was the power of this sweet savour, 
that it did expel the noxious fumes from the Chamber of 
Alchemy where Sage Starbar did practise his art, and Sage 
Lil of the nearby Chamber of Strange Tongues was much 
gladdened.

AND about this time, there came forth a decree from the 
Great Lord of Comhairle Castle in the far city of Storn, 
proclaiming that the House of Bak should be furbished with 
fresh hue. And upon the House of Bak did sundry servants 
descend, bearing with them great pitchers of diverse pig-
ments. And these servants did daub the walls of chamber 
and passage, and great was the disruption thereof. But their 
suffering was not in vain, for after the passage of one moon, 
the House of Bak was furbished anew.

FORTH from the House of Bak, there did venture a party of 
sundry handmaidens, and far did they travel, even across the 
windswept and barren lands of the dark-skinned people that 
men call Herach, and thence across storm-tossed ocean to 
the distant Island in the Sky. There, amongst others from the 
far corners of the realm, these handmaidens did sing, both 

alone and in unison. And Lo! The sweetness of their sing-
ing did astound all that heard them, and great treasures and 
goblets of gold and silver were heaped at their feet by Sages 
saying: “Now these gifts are meet and fitting, for these 
maids of Bak have silver and golden tongues.” And these 
maids did thence return, having won respect and admiration 
for their House.

ALSO about this time, a strange engine was delivered unto 
the House of Bak, and the name of this engine was a Comp-
Uta. Both Sages and scholars of the House did ascend the 
highest tower in order to see the Comp-Uta pronounce deep 
oracles in a foreign tongue that men call Baysick. It did 
flash stars and lights and colours, and Scholars did cower in 
the face of this awful illumination, and were sore afraid. But 
the Sages did comfort them saying: “Look ye! The magic 
of the Comp-Uta is good magic, and a boon unto the House 
of Bak. Learn to speak its tongue and it will be thy serv-
ant.” And, these words were sooth, for several scholars did 
overcome their fear, and laid hands upon the Comp-Uta, and 
greatly did it serve them.

AND in the mid-season, Calmac the Sage of Art didst 
approach the High Sage saying: “Look ye at the diverse 
talents of the Scholars of this house. Let these talents be set 
to the creation of a great Tome that will be read afar, so all 
may wonder and marvel at our accomplishments.” And the 
High Sage pondered and said: “Let it be so.” And he did 
appoint the Sages of Scribe-manship, Ang and Finn, to be 
overseers of this Tome, and the Scholars of the House were 
ordered forth to produce of their best. And Lo! The Tome 
was indeed great and mighty, and so it was that the fame of 
the House of Bak did blossom and spread throughout the 
land.

HERE ENDETH THE SAGA OF THE HOUSE OF BAK

As set down by the hand of Sage Starbar in the year 1983
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How soon the Summer passes!  Sadly we missed the sun-
shine which is so needful for healthy growth.  With too much 
rain there can be a tendency for the nutrients to get washed 
away from the roots.  Nevertheless the garden looks good.  

The leeks are thickening well, extending their leaves, which 
means good root underneath.  With the winter cabbages 
under mesh to protect them from butterfly and root fly, at the 
time of writing they are beginning to heart.  I give the cab-
bages an occasional feed of nettle and liquid manure, using 
a length of 2 in plastic piping, which allows me to reach 
every one without damaging any leaves.  I strongly recom-
mend covering brassica and carrots with mesh, as fleece is 
too flimsy with the strong winds here.  I know of some who 
have lost all of their brassica this year because of root fly.

The onions have large leaves and are swelling well.  

However, with so much rain there seems to be some bull-
neck amongst them which will make them more difficult to 
store.  Onions do not take kindly to too much water.

The biggest problem in a small garden seems to be the 
slugs.  All manner of means are suggested to be rid of them.  
I’ve found that a length of wood alongside the plot during 
early planting is the best way to catch them.  Better still, if 
you can lay your hands on spare guttering, put it upside-
down, making sure the grass is damp underneath.  The slug 
will not pass by it as it is an ideal place of refuge for it out of 
the sun.  One season alone on the mainland I discovered a 
thousand slugs under these traps, and a quick snip with my 
garden scissors…. 

From the Poileagan

   Anns a’   Anns a’
 ghàrradh... ghàrradh...PROGRESS IN THE GARDEN

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

____________________________________________

____________________________________________

COMHAIRLE NAN EILEAN 
SIAR
PORTS AND HARBOURS

BREVIG HARBOUR
HARBOUR CLEAN UP

Notice is hereby given that 
Comhairle Nan Eilean Siar Ports 
and Harbours will shortly be 
carrying out a general clean up 
of the harbour area at Brevig.

Anyone with gear at the Harbour which they wish to dis-
pose of should contact the Harbour Office so as to make 
arrangements.

Harbour users are advised that as part of this clean up 
all abandoned gear shall be removed. Anyone with gear 
which they wish to retain should make contact with the 
Harbour Office to make suitable arrangements for its 
future storage. 

HARBOUR DUES

All persons who have vessels either in the water or 
on hard stand at Brevig Harbour are reminded of the 
requirement to pay the relevant Harbour dues to the Port 
Authority.

The Port Authority will shortly be carrying out checks to 
ensure that no one is evading payment of these said dues 
and users should be aware of the following excerpt from 
the Harbour Dues Manual. 

If the master of any vessel attempts to evade the pay-
ment of any charges that he may owe in respect of 
conservancy, wharfage and other miscellaneous costs, 
he shall become liable to pay 3 times the amount which 
would have otherwise been due plus any further expense 
incurred by the Comhairle to obtain settlement.

For further information please contact the Harbour Master

Tel: 01870602425

Email: harbourmaster@cne-siar.gov.uk
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Chaidh na rannan a leanas an cuir ri chèile, maille ri mòran eile, 
le Iain Mac a’ Ghobhainn neo Iain Chaluim Ruaidh a rugadh ann 
am Beàrnaraigh Leòdhais ann an 1857. Bha e na bhàrd iom-
raiteach agus ’s math ’s fhiach iad seo a bhith air an leughadh 
agus air an seinn. Tha dìomhaireachd anns na briathran agus 
tha iad air an cuir sìos ann an Gàidhlig tha coileanta, cothro-
mach agus urramach. Tha iad làn brìgh spioradail. 

Gràdh Chrìosda
Anns an t-sìorraidheachd a dh’fhalbh, 
Mun do dhealbh thu ’n cruthachadh, 
Mun robh aingeal ann an glòir, 
Bha lehòbhah urramach. 
Bha uile chomhairlean gu lèir 
Eifeachdach neo-thuiteamach, 
Ceangailte ri pearsa ’n Uain 
’Na theachd a-nuas gu fulangas.

Sèisd:
’S iongantach r’a luaidh do ghràdh 
A ghabh ar n-àit’ gu fulang ann; 
’Se Eadar-mheadhonair nam buadh 
A thug a’ bhuaidh le fhuil a-mach. 
Nach iongantach r’a luaidh do ghràdh!

Nuair a ghluais thu tighinn a-nuas 
Gu saoghal fuar nan cunnartan, 
Ghabh thu cruth air son do ghlòir 
Mar aite-còmhnaidh d’fhulangais; 
Ghabh thu corp an duin’ ort fèin, 
Le anam reusant ullaichte 

Anns a’ phearsa sea-
samh beò, 
Le fuil is feòil co-fhulan-
gach.

Anns a’ phrasaich laigh 
thu stòld 
Le còmhdach bha neo-
urramach; 
Bha d’irioslachd mar 
Righ cho mòr 
’S nach urrainn còm-
hradh bruidhinn air; 
An Tì a chruthaich 
nèamhan shuas 
Le chumhachd buan 
mar chruthaidhear, 
’S ’n t-longantach thu 
’na do chliù, 
’S fo ghràdh an Triùir 
gun d’imich thu.

O m’anam, feuch gum faigh thu càil, 
’S gum blais thu ’n gràdh cia milis e; 
’Se dh’fhàgadh tinn thu ’na do shlàint’, 
’Se theàrnadh thu ’sna h-uile ni. 
’Se chuireas ceòl air feadh do chuim, 
’S gu seinn thu far nach cluinnear thu 
Le spiorad is le anam beò, 
’S nas glòrmhor nuair a ruigeas tu.

Iain Mac a’ Ghobhainn

Agnes Chalum Iseabail, Uilleam Chalum Iseabail, Anna Chalum 
Iseabail

Clann-nighean Aonghais a’ Bheel: Mairi, Katag and Annabella 
Macleod, 35 Back

Anagoil Mòr agus a bhean Iseabail Mhurchaidh, 41 Coll
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Moscow to Irkutsk

On Tuesday 16th September 2008 at 11.25pm Moscow 
Time (more of that later), the train pulled away from 
Yaroslavsky Station in Moscow. I was about to undertake 
a long held ambition and travel the Trans-Siberian railway 
from Moscow to Vladivostok. It takes 8 days to travel the 
9,288 kilometres (5,770 miles) from the Russian capital to 
the Pacific port of Vladivostok, making it the longest con-
tinuous rail journey on earth. But I was going to break my 
journey with a 2 day stop at Irkutsk and Lake Baikal.

Prior to departure I had spent the previous 2 days in 
Moscow being shown all the different sites by our Russian 
tour guide Nadia; Red Square, St Basil’s Cathedral, Victory 
Square, Lenin’s Tomb, the Kremlin and countless monu-
ments and statues, many to commemorate the Great 
Patriotic War (World War II to us).

Moscow is a fascinating city of contrast; beautiful churches 
and architecture alongside really ugly Soviet era tower 
blocks and power stations.

I was going to make the journey as part of a group 
which consisted of Jerry and Paul, Detroit; Earl and Mac, 
Alabama; Reed and his wife Karen, Idaho; Paul, Illinois; 
Harold, Gloucestershire and Tim our invaluable tour guide, 
interpreter and bureaucracy buster from London but now 
living in St Petersburg.

Things had been pretty hectic on the eve of departure. We 
had to stock up with provisions like bread, cheese, ham, 
sausage, teabags, noodles and bottled water, having been 
advised not to drink any tap water in Russia.

The trains are divided into 4 classes: 4th is just seats, 3rd is 
like an open dormitory with partitions, 2nd is a bit like 3rd 
but with doors across the partitions with 4 bunks and Ist is 
the same as 2nd but the top 2 bunks are used for storage. 
Most of the group, except for Jerry and Paul, Earl and Mac 
who travelled Ist class, had to make do with 2nd.

I shared with the other Paul, Harold and Tim. Tim and I took 
the top bunks on our first night, and we stayed up talking 
until 1.30am. I remember on a previous journey by sleeper 
from London to Inverness I didn’t get much sleep, this trip 
would be no different.

When I got up in the morning, Paul was already up, dressed 
and reading his Bible. This he would do every subsequent 
morning for the rest of the trip. He really was a delightful 
man: a widower in his mid 80s who fought in the liberation 
of the Philippines during WW2 and spent his working life as 
a maths teacher in Wisconsin before retiring to his native 
Illinois.

We soon settled into a routine on the train. Get up, pack 
away the bedding, have breakfast (mostly bread and 
cheese) and tea from the samovar (a kind of coal-fired urn). 
One could of course eat in the dining car but this was a bit 
expensive and our trips there were reserved for our evening 
meal only.

Autumn in Moscow hadn’t really arrived yet with the trees 
still green. But as we travelled east you really could see 
the difference, the birches and aspens were turning yellow. 

After 2,102 km we passed an imaginary line in the Ural 
Mountains: we were now officially in Siberia. The statistics 
for this region are truly staggering. It is 5 million square 
miles, bigger than America, including Alaska and Western 
Europe combined. They say as the sun is rising over the 
Urals it is setting on the Bering Sea.

Every few hours the train would stop at a station, some-
times for a few minutes but half an hour or so at the bigger 
stations. This allowed us to stretch our legs and buy essen-
tial provisions from the platform traders.

Prior to leaving home I read up a bit on the history of 
Russia and the Trans-Siberian. But unfortunately one of the 
places I wanted to see most, Yekaterineburg, was passed in 
the middle of the night. This is the city where the Tsar and 
his family were murdered by the Bolsheviks in 1918, Gary 
Powers was shot down in his U2 spy plane on the Ist May 
I960 and Boris Yeltsin came from here.

Now to get back to the issue of Moscow time, the train 
timetable and the clock in the passage were in MT which 
was rather confusing as we were travelling east. On the first 
night we had to put our watches forward 2 hours and I hour 
every night after. Even in Vladivostok, which had a 9 hour 
time difference, the train times are in Moscow time.

The scenery on the first couple of days was like travelling 
through a corridor of birch trees which then opened out to 
reveal a village or town. But as we approached Lake Baikal 
the terrain became hillier and more scenic.

I took a bottle of whisky from home and one evening myself 

TRAVELLING THE TRANS-SIBERIAN RAILWAY

Typical platform scene somewhere in Siberia
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and Tim went along to Ist Class for a ceilidh with the ‘Good 
Ole Boys’ Mac and Earl. They had made friends with an 
Australian called Gavin. Needless to say the bottle didn’t 
last long.

After nearly 4 days aboard, the train pulled into Irkutsk sta-
tion. The first leg of our trip was over.

Irkutsk to Vladivostok

A bus took us to a local hotel for breakfast and then onto 
the village of Listvyanka on Lake Baikal. The lake is known 
as the ‘blue eye of Siberia’. It is among the world’s largest 
at 400 miles long and between 20 and 40 miles wide and 
5,371 deep. It contains about 20% of all the fresh water on 
the planet.

Even here global politics have left their mark. Up until I960 
Listvyanka was only accessible by boat. It was however 
deemed a good place to hold a summit between presidents 
Eisenhower and Khrushchev. So they built a road to it from 
Irkutsk. However shortly before the summit Gary Powers 
was shot down in his U2. The summit was called off but 
Listvyanka had their road.

After spending a day in Listvyanka we headed back to 
Irkutsk and after a day’s sightseeing we boarded the 
train the next morning on the final leg to the Pacific and 
Vladivostok. Myself and Tim shared a cabin with two 
Russian sisters, Larissa and Ylana from Krasnoyarsk. On 
leaving Irkutsk the train skirts the southern shore of Lake 
Baikal. The scenery overlooking it is truly breathtaking.

Later that day we left the lake behind us and headed into 
undulating tree-covered mountains with scattered villages 
here and there. Although I have no Russian and the sisters 
had no English we got on well. They were delightful travel-
ling companions, keeping myself and Tim supplied with 
apples they picked from the trees in Krasnoyarsk. I played 
them some Gaelic music on my IPod. Ishbel Macaskill was 
a big favourite! At Belogorsk the sisters left the train and 
Tim and I had the carriage to ourselves until, later on in the 
evening, we were joined by two second hand car salesmen 
travelling to Vladivostok to collect cars shipped over from 
Japan.

The train we travelled on was the longest I’d ever seen and 
pulled by a single locomotive. But some of the freight trains 
that passed us were vast with 3 locomotives at the front 
and 2 at the rear. They seemed to go on forever.

As we neared the Pacific Coast I noticed that autumn 

hadn’t taken such a hold as further West. The trees looked 
greener. By now the train was skirting the banks of the 
mighty Amur River. This same river forms part of the border 
with China which can be seen on the far bank.

At 6.50am the next morning the train pulled into 
Vladivostok. On the platform there’s a plinth with a plaque 
reading 9,288 kilometres. Moscow seems a long way away.

Vladivostok is the home of the Russian pacific fleet.   Up 
until 1990 it was off-limits to foreign travellers, and even 
Soviet citizens needed special permits to visit. One notable 
exception was the late US President Gerald Ford who came 
in 1974. It is twinned with another naval base, San Diego 
California, the home port of the US Pacific fleet.

On the last day we all ate breakfast together for the last 
time. After saying our goodbyes, myself and Harold shared 
a scary taxi ride to the airport. My flight was scheduled for 
take-off at 12pm, Harold’s at 1.30.

At check in I was told that my flight has been cancelled and 
that I needed to make my own arrangements. (I later found 
out that the airline had gone broke.) At the information desk 
they gave me the alternatives. I chose to fly to Moscow 
with TransAero at 8pm. I had to pay for my tickets in cash. 
The ATM has a limit of 9,000 roubles per card. The ticket 
cost 12,235. By using both my credit cards I was able to 
get enough out to buy the ticket. Jerry and the two Pauls 
were surprised to see me when they arrived for their Korean 
Airways flight to LA via Seoul.

Hanging around airports isn’t much fun. But eventually we 
took off and 9 hours later landed at Moscow. My BMI flight 
to London had long gone. But looking at the notice board I 
saw that BA had a flight out at 5.50am. When the BA desk 
opened at 3am I was able to secure one of the last seats on 
that plane.

The fog at Heathrow was so thick that the plane had to be 
landed by computer, the pilot tells us; while taxiing to the 
terminal the visibility was only 50 feet.

Lady luck came to my rescue when I got the last seat on 
the 9.55am flight to Glasgow. The Moscow flight landed in 
the fog but the Glasgow flight had to wait until it cleared. 
Sitting opposite me in departure were Danny McGrain (ex-
Celtic) and a couple of seats along was Vince Cable MP 
(the Lib Dem) dictating a statement down the phone about 
some banking crisis or other.

Iain Murray, 23 Coll (mac Ishbal a’ Bhrùnaich)

Group photo in Irkutsk
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Over the last few months Duke of Edinburgh’s Award taster 
and training sessions were taking place in the Broadbay 
area. One of the taster sessions took place at Tong Youth 
Club where young people learnt about the different sec-
tions in the Award – Skill, Service, Physical Recreation and 
Expedition. The young people took part in a range of ses-
sions – First Aid, Police and Compass and Map reading. A 
great night was had at the youth club.

Training sessions focused on the Expedition section of the 
Award – giving young people a better understanding of 
cooking outdoors, planning a route and working as a team. 

The residential was the final stage in a pilot project led by 
Western Isles Duke of Edinburgh’s Award Committee with 
support from Community Education. This project was fund-
ed by the Education Department, CnES.

The Duke of Edinburgh’s Award is open to all young people 
14-25 years old with three separate levels – Bronze, Silver 
and Gold. Anyone interested in finding out more about the 
Duke of Edinburgh’s Award  in Broadbay can contact Erica 
Clark (Community Education) on 707 816 or e.clark@cne-
siar.gov.uk. 

The White House
A New Home and Giftware shop at Back Post Office
Opening times:    

Mon  10-5
Tues 10-5
Wed   CLOSED 
Thurs 10-5
Fri  10-5
Sat 10-5

For those of you who are intrigued as to 
the goings-on in the old hairdressers at 
Gordon’s - well, the time has come for the 
Grand Opening of a new gift shop - The 
White House!

By the time you read this we will have officially opened for business on Friday 3rd September (6-8pm), so please 
come and have a browse to satisfy your curiosity!

I have always longed for my own shop, so this is a dream come true. I have been making and selling cards, tweed 
cushions and bags for a few years, so now I will be “in residence” at The White House. I can take orders for a variety 
of sewn items, e.g. cushions, bags, hearts, tea cosies, etc.

In addition to Harris Tweed and Cath Kidston fabric items, we will be selling gifts for all ages: cuddly toys from 
Jellycat, baby toys from Jellykitten, Catseye bags, candles, scented sachets, bath fizzies, novelty soaps, clocks, 
placemats, country home decorations (think hearts, wood and gingham!), kitchen accessories, photo frames, mirrors, 
wooden signs, peg hooks and scarves. I will also be stocking locally produced gifts such as Ivor Mackay prints, John 
MacLean photographs, Hebridean soap, and Hebridean chocolates, and a range of essentials like cards, wrapping 
paper and helium balloons.

Please come and visit some time soon!

Catherine MacDonald
(Bean Murdo Stal)

The Duke Of Edinburgh’s Award – Taking Up The Challenge

Duke of Edinburgh Taster Session - Broadbay - 5th Feb 2010 Duke of Edinburgh Residential Pilot 3-4 June 2010
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The Back Primary Football Development Club at their recent barbecue

The Highland Games took place in Tong on Saturday 17 July. Pictured are the competitors in the Heavy Events.

The Annual Motor Show of the Western Isles Transport Preservation Group took place at Tong on Saturday 14 August.  
The event supported the charity Help for Heroes. These are some of the vehicles which were on display.
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Material for publication in the OCTOBER issue of Loch a 
Tuath News must be in before WEDNESDAY 15th SEPTEMBER 

2010

The Presbytery before the induction of Rev. Calum Iain Macleod (photo by Rod Huckbody)

Left to right: John Graham, Coll (Bash); Murdo Graham, Gearraidh Ghuirm; John 
Macleod, Coll (Mashy); Donald Stewart, Coll (an Doug); Kenny Murray, Coll 
(Coinneach Odds); John Murdo Macaulay, Coll (Curly); Alex Murdo Maclean (Coll)


