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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 October 2010 
edition of Loch a Tuath News. 
This month we have a number 

of interesting articles for you. Calum 
Murray has provided us with an article 
recalling the first few times he left the 
island and the impressions he had 
of crossing the Minch to the bright 
lights of the mainland and the big cit-
ies. As he says himself in his article, 
many of our readers must have similar 
memories of their first time on the 
mainland. If you have stories or pic-
tures connected with that then please 
get in touch with a member of the 
committee. Christopher Campbell has 
written an amusing article about his 
time in the Boys’ Brigade back in the 
80s with many other local boys. We 
are continuing our series on previous 
inductions in the congregation and this 
month we focus on the inductions of 
Rev. Murdo Macaulay and Rev. Alistair 
Montgomery. Margaret Macleod con-
cludes her series of articles by telling 
us about Hong Kong and we thank 
Margaret for these articles. Alison 
Macleod recently spent some weeks 
in India working with Tearfund and she 
gives us an account of her experiences 
there. We have news of the opening of 

The White House and we have more 
extracts from Back School’s ‘Loch 
a Tuath’ magazine of 1983. A group 
of Canadian students from Prince 
Edward Island recently visited Lewis 
on an exchange trip and some of them 
stayed with local families; our Gaelic 
page has more information about that 
visit. We also have a range of pho-
tos of local people down through the 
years.

A couple of months ago we had a 
fascinating article about the arrival of 
tapped water in our district and the 
impact it had on people’s lives. We 
would love to hear more from our read-
ers about the arrival of innovations 
such as tapped water, electricity, tel-
ephones, television etc in our district. 
We are sure that our readers have 
many stories and photos connected 
with these things and if you do, please 
get in touch with us. 

And as well as all that, we have our 
other regular features: As na Bailtean, 
From the Manse, Back in Time, Anns 
a’ Ghàrradh, Duilleag na Gàidhlig, 
schools news and From the Archives. 
We hope you enjoy the issue.

Cover photo: Catherine Macdonald 
and husband Murdo look on as Kenny 
Maciver performs the official opening 
of The White House
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in many circles across the island. 
Murdani was essentially a fisherman 
but he was also a weaver and a shep-
herd and he spent time at the whaling 
in South Georgia. In all these different 
occupations he would delight friends 
and colleagues by composing verse. 
Most of his compositions were humor-
ous and full of his signature sharp wit 
and were at their best when sung by 
Murdani to a fitting and specially com-
posed tune. We are pleased that the 
majority of them have been recorded 
and preserved for future generations. 

COLL

Marriage

Congratulations to Joan Mackay 
(nighean Christina and John Norman 
an Shon), 58 Coll, and Neil Mackay 
from Shawbost who were married on 
the 20th August at Wardlaw Church, 
Kirkhill. They are going to make their 
home in Shawbost where they are 
building a new house. All the best to 
you both.

Golden Wedding

Congratulations to Etta Ann and John 
Neil Macdonald, 76 Coll, who recently 
celebrated their Golden Wedding. 
May you both have many more happy 
years together. To their son Allan who 
recently underwent major heart surgery 
we wish him a speedy recovery.

Ruby Wedding

Belated congratulations to Shordag 
(nighean Iain a Lally) and Iain 
Mackenzie, 53b Coll, who celebrated 
their Ruby wedding. May you also 
have many more happy years together.

New Students

Best wishes goes to Eilidh Walker 
(nighean Joan Etta agus Murdo), 43 
Coll, who has gone to College in 
Glasgow to continue her studies. Best 
wishes also to Kerry Ann Macleod 
(nighean Kenna John Neil agus Donnie 
Freddie) who has also started college 
in Edinburgh. We wish you both all the 
best in your chosen studies.

On Holiday 

It was good to see Katie Ann (nighean 
a’ Chlark) looking so well. She and 
her husband Bert spent a week on 
holiday visiting friends and relatives. 
Home on holiday visiting their parents 

AS NA 
BAILTEAN

BACK / VATISKER

Weddings

The marriage of John, youngest son 
of the late Rev. M.A. Macleod and Mrs 
Annibel Macleod of Aros, Lighthill, and 
Marina, eldest daughter of Iain and 
Catriona Matheson, 17 Upper Coll, 
took place on Friday 30 July in Back 
Free Church. The service was conduct-
ed by Rev. Dr Iain D Campbell, Point, 
and Rev. Colin MacLeod, brother of the 
groom who is a chaplain in the armed 
forces. The bridesmaids were two sis-
ters of the bride, Annis and Dolanna, 
assisted by the groom’s niece Jennifer. 
The best man was the groom’s friend 
Colin Cameron. The new church hall 
was put to good use after the service 
when tea was served to all the guests 
and this was followed by an excellent 
reception in the community centre in 
Upper Coll. The evening was rounded 
off with a surprise fireworks display 
organised by the bride’s brother Iver 
and sister Annis! 

Congratulations and best wishes go 
to Norman Matheson, 10 Vatisker, and 
Joan Marie MacKay, 36 Breasclete, 
who got married in Callanish Free 
Church on Friday 6th August. The mar-
riage service was officiated by Rev. 
Ewen Matheson, brother of the groom, 
assisted by Rev. Calum MacDonald. 
The bride was attended by her 
friend Angela MacDonald and Jane 
Matheson, the groom’s sister. The best 
man was Kevin MacDonald, a friend of 
the groom. The reception was held in 
Breasclete Community Hall which was 
beautifully decorated for the happy 
occasion and a delicious meal was 
served to the large number of friends 
and relatives that gathered there. We 
wish both couples God’s blessing as 
they set out on their lives together. 

On the Mend

We are pleased to report that Allan 
MacDonald, who recently moved into 
a new home on croft No. 8 Back, is 
making good and steady progress on 
his journey to recovery following major 
heart surgery in the Golden Jubilee 
Hospital in Clydebank. 

Sympathy 

Much sympathy is extended to Mr 
John Kennedy, 11 Vatisker, and family. 
His brother and their uncle, Murdani, 
passed away at the beginning of 
September. The Kennedy family, 
Teaghlach Mast, from Marvig, Lochs, 
were well known and highly respected 

Duncan and Finella, “Fernlea”, 44 Coll, 
were Angus James and Alex John 
Macdonald. We do hope you had a 
nice time although the weather was 
mixed.

Graduate

Congratulations to Carol Ann Macleod 
(nighean Malky and Moria), 61 Coll, 
who recently graduated from the 
University of Strathclyde with BEd 
Hons 2:1. Didn’t you do well Carol 
Ann.

GRESS

Get Well Wishes

Our best wishes go to Chirsty Ann 
Mackay (banntrach Sheòrais a’ Chèic, 
No. 28) after her accident and surgery 
and we are delighted to hear that she 
is home once again.

New Pupils

Sandy MacDonald (No. 30) was the 
only child starting school this August 
from the village.

Students

Claire MacLennan and Karen Smith 
have gone to Glasgow and Eileen 
Murray to Edinburgh to further their 
education. We wish them success in 
their studies.

Wedding Congratulations

Don Murray and Dana MacKenzie 
married in Back Free Church on 13 
August.  The service was conducted 
by Rev Calum Iain MacLeod (who is 
married to a cousin of the bride) fol-
lowing which the reception was held in 
a marquee in Gress.  The bride looked 
resplendent in a vintage style dress 
adorned with antique lace and crystals 
and bridesmaids in teal and fuschia 
dresses which were complemented 
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with fuschia coloured berberas.

The bride’s mother (Marjorie 
MacKenzie) is to be highly praised for 
the design and dressmaking of all the 
dresses.  I’m sure everyone in Achmore 
could see the lights in the home burn-
ing well into the night to get them fin-
ished on time!  She is extremely talent-
ed (and modest) as she also baked and 
iced the wedding cake and provided 
baking for the evening reception which 
went down a treat! (Domhnall, you are 
a very lucky man.....)

The caterers for the wedding came 
from the mainland and the waft-
ing smell of beef cooking over a spit 
drew the guests in to the tent.  The 
speeches were humorous with tales of 
Don’s fishing expeditions for all to have 
a good laugh at from Hector.  This was 
followed by Don’s own speech ending 
with a poem which summed up the 
whole day and the happiness the two 
share together.  

Rhythm n’Reel (the band from 
Inverness) kicked off the evening 
reception in style and kept the guests 
dancing till the very early hours of the 
morning.  

All who attended thoroughly enjoyed 
the whole day – in fact as one guest 
summed it up ‘it was an old fashioned 
wedding with a modern twist’. 

We would like to 
wish Don and Dana 
every blessing for 
the future.

Wedding 
Congratulations

Sgiathanachs and 
Leòdhasachs were 
out in force as 
they gathered in 
Inverness on Friday 
3 September to cel-
ebrate the marriage 
of Murdo “Cloudy” 
Macleod (Mac 
Tohan), 34 Gress, 
and Martha Ross, 
Portree.  The bride, 
who was given away 
by her father, was 
attended by her 3 
nieces, Rebecca, 
Laura and Nicola 
Macdonald and 
the bestman was a 
friend of the groom, 
Alastair Macarthur.  
The ushers were 

Willie Macleod (brother of the groom), 
Ronald Murray (friend), David Angus 
(nephew of the groom) and Ross 
Macdonald (nephew of the bride).  

The marriage ceremony was con-
ducted by Rev Iver Macdonald at Ness 
Bank Church. A highlight of the day 
was when Murdo’s fellow Còisir Sgìre 
a’ Bhac members, who were above 
the congregation on the church bal-
cony, beautifully sang “Sios dhan an 
Abhainn” as the wedding party signed 
the register and later “An Eaglais Mhòr 
Ghaidhealach” as they left the church.   

The reception was held in The New 
Drumossie Hotel where guests were 
treated to a beautiful meal follow-
ing some excellent speeches, some 
of which did not spare the groom’s 
blushes.

The wedding dance followed, with 
David Maclennan (No. 24) and his 
Meantime Ceilidh Band getting eve-
ryone into the ceilidh-dancing mood.  
During the break Cloudy himself enter-
tainingly conducted the massed choir 
as they sang a medley of Gaelic songs.  

After honeymooning in Tunisia, Cloudy 
and Martha will be returning to Lewis 
and expect shortly to move back to 
the family home to live with his mother 
Catriona (Banntrach Tohan), who was 
able to attend this happy occasion with 
her family, including her son Iain and 

his wife Mary, who had travelled all 
the way from New Zealand.  News of 
the earthquake in Christchurch, New 
Zealand broke during the day but eve-
ryone was relieved to hear that Iain’s 
son and daughter, who live in the city, 
were safe and well.

We would like to wish Cloudy and 
Martha many years of happiness 
together.

TONG

Congratulations

 James Murdo Morrison

James Murdo Morrison was born 
on 6th June 2010. His Mum and 
Dad are Marina and Jim, his sisters 
are Christina and Sophie, and his 
grandparents are Joan and the late 

Pictured: Groom – Don Murray, Bride – Dana MacKenzie, Best Man – Hector Murray, Bridesmaids 
– Catriona Burnett (sister of bride), Joanne Murray and Catriona MacLeod (sisters of the groom).  
Missing from the photo is flowergirl Abbie who is the daughter of Catriona Burnett.
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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

Murdo Murray, 6 Ford Terrace, Tong, 
and Mary and Jimmy Morrison, 
Laxdale. 

Sympathy

A message of sympathy is extended 
to Mr. John Ross, 5 Springside, on 
the death of his wife Katag. We also 
remember their family, Margaret who 
lives in Back and Stephen who lives in 
Paisley.

A message of sympathy is extended 
to Mrs. Johanna Macrae, Craignish, 
Milkinghill, on the death of her father 
Mr. Kenneth Finlayson, especially so 
soon after losing her mother. We also 
remember her husband DA and their 
children at this very difficult time.

Thank You

Mrs Margaret Maciver would like to 
thank the staff and pupils of Tong 
school for the beautiful gifts she 
received having resigned from her post 
in the canteen.

Engagement 

Carly Higginbottom, The Cottage, 1 
Tong Park, and David Christie have 
announced their engagement. They 
plan to get married in Edinburgh in 
2011. Carley comes from Lancashire 
and David comes from Jordanhill, 
Glasgow. Congratulations to you both.

UPPER COLL

Congratulations

Congratulations to Anne (Dòmhnuill 
Chuimhnidh) and Malcolm MacRitchie, 
No. 1, on the birth of their son Jamie 
Donald. Grannie Mairi was just getting 
used to the new addition next door 
when her daughter Donna announced 
her engagement to Gordon Macdonald. 
Congratulations to the young couple.  

Get Well 

Our good wishes go to Calum Iain 
(Bhruce) Graham, No. 13, Bruinish, as 
he combats a recently diagnosed ill-
ness. 

Calum Iain has resigned as chairman 
of the Back Community Council and 
as treasurer of the Back Football and 
Recreation Club, a position he has 
held for the last four decades. We wish 
Calum Iain well and hope he uses the 
winter to recover in time for the next 
football season.  We know there will be 

a new manager, but he will need some-
one there to tell him how he should be 
doing his job. Agus cò as fheàrr air sin 
a dhèanamh na an Duff?

Golden Wedding

Congratulations to Catriona Bhruce 
(Macintosh) as she and Douglas cel-
ebrate their Golden Wedding. 

Many the happy memory we have 
of the days she and Douglas used 
to come and holiday with Bruce and 
Caristiona at No. 13. That was long 
before they came 
to stay in Auntie 
Barbara’s house 
in Coll. 

Long may 
Catriona’s walks 
continue. Long 
may Douglas con-
tinue to be below 
par …his golfing 
friend will know 
what is meant.   

The White House  

It was a privilege 
for the writer 
to be asked to 
declare the White 
House open. 
And before any 
reader thinks he 
must have been 
to Washington, 
the return journey 
only took 4 min-
utes in the car.

Congratulations 
to Catherine 
Macdonald, No. 
20, on opening 
her small shop 
just beside the 
Post Office. She 
sells her own 
handicrafts as 
well as other 
goods in the 
shop. 

She specialises 
in Harris Tweed 
bags, made 
to customers’ 
design. Catherine 
will be manufac-
turing the goods 
in the shop. I 
wonder what 
Obama wants for 
Christmas.

Welcome Back

Welcome back to Jacqueline, No. 
14, (nighean Kenny Clark) Jacqueline 
Mhairead Bheag Pheigi Dhomhnaill ‘ic 
Easdar and her husband Charlie. They 
await the birth of their first child and 
expect to be at No. 14 until they build 
their own house. It’s good to see our 
young people coming back after a time 
on the mainland.

Kenny and Suzanne Macleod, 49 Coll, who were married 
recently
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Scott MacDonald, son of Catriona 
and Norman MacDonald, Westerton, 
Glasgow, graduated with B.A. 
(Honours) in Marketing, from Glasgow 
Caledonian University. Scott is a grand-
son of Anne and Alick A. Graham, 
Upper Coll, and of Nora and the late 
Angus MacDonald, Tong.

Kymberly Rebecca, daughter of David 
and Mary Mottley, graduated from 
Huddersfield University with a 2:1 
BA Hons in International Business. 
Kymberly is the granddaughter of 
Dolina and the late James King, Ford 
Terrace, Tong.

Lauren Anne Walker recently graduated 
from Strathclyde University with a B.A. 
(Hons) in History and English Literature. 
Lauren is the daughter of Tim and 
Anne and the granddaughter of the late 
Norman and Katie Anne Macinnes, 11 
Broadbay View, Back.

Congratulations and best wishes to Douglas and Catriona McIntosh 
who celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary with their family at 
their home at 22b Coll. They were married on 10th August 1960 at 
St Blane’s Church, Dunblane, by Rev. Alexander Roberts.
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Congratulations to Carolyn Macleod 
and Lewis Scaramuccia who were 
married on 7 May 2010 in Fiesole, 
Italy.  Carolyn is the daughter of Donald 
and Peggy Macleod, 4 Broadbay View, 
Back, and Lewis is the son of Peter and 
Mairi Scaramuccia, 21 Barony Square, 
Stornoway.  The duties of brides-
maid were ably performed by Isabel 
Maclennan, Gress (daughter of Willie 
Angie and Tina) and the best man was 
Peter Scaramuccia, the groom’s brother. 

A small party of immediate family and 
friends made their way to Fiesole, which 
is just outside Florence, and had a most 
enjoyable time despite the best efforts 
of the unseasonally cold, wet weather 
and the Icelandic volcano!  Carolyn and 
Lewis wanted to celebrate their marriage 
with the many friends and family in Lewis 
who had been unable to join them in Italy 
so they held a party in July in the British 
Legion which was thoroughly enjoyed by 
all.  

The evening of Friday 3rd 
September saw the opening 
of a new gift shop in Back: 
The White House. We were 
truly blessed with both the 
weather and a wonderful 
turnout for this occasion. 
Councillor Kenny MacIver 
welcomed the opening of a 
new business in the com-
munity, especially in view 
of the current economic 
climate, and cut the ribbon 
to officially open the shop 
for business. I would like 
to thank him for agreeing 
to officiate for us. It was so 
lovely to see people able to 
mill about outside enjoying 
a glass and nibbles in conti-
nental style!

I am delighted to stock John 
MacLean’s photographs 
which have been hugely 
popular, and Ivor Mackay’s 
prints are now available. In 
addition to selling a range of 
gifts, I make Harris Tweed 
and other fabric cushions, 
bags, hearts, tea cosies and 
pictures, all of which can be 
made to order. I can also 
make cards specific for any 
occasion. Please feel free to 
come in and browse, or just 
pop in to say hello!

Catherine Macdonald

The White House
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FROM THE 
MANSE
Christian Communion

Many years ago two friends stood in a large railway sta-
tion and watched an express train with the most mod-
ern of engines go zooming through.  ‘What a powerful 
engine!’ remarked one of them to his friend, who was 
the station-master.  ‘Yes!’ said the Station-master who 
was a Christian, ‘On the rail-track.  But off the rails it is the 
weakest thing in the world.  And,’ he added, ‘how like the 
Christian!  His power lies in communion with his Lord and 
Saviour, but when he leaves the path of communion, he is 
the weakest person in the world.’

In Luke chapter 24 we have the account of two discouraged 
and dismayed disciples who leave the path of communion.  
They are ‘off the rails.’  Weakened in their faith, they turn 
their backs on Jerusalem and make their way to Emmaus.  
As far as they are concerned Jesus is dead.  The cross has 
robbed them of Jesus.  Their hopes have been dashed.  In 
their despondency they conclude that their communion with 
Jesus is now over.  However, the risen Jesus intervenes and 

reveals himself to them in ‘the breaking of bread.’  Their 
hearts burn within them as he talks to them and opens the 
scriptures to them.  They are restored and revived.  The 
power of communion with their Lord and Saviour is rekin-
dled.  They rise and go back to Jerusalem.  They are back 
‘on track.’  

At this time of communion and ‘breaking of bread’ in our 
congregation here in Back, God’s people are reminded that 
their power lies in the communion they have with their Lord 
and Saviour.  Do you know this power?  Is your life ‘on 
track’ or are you ‘off the rails?’  Come to Jesus.  Trust in 
him and discover the blessing of personal communion with 
him day by day.

Calum I Macleod

The following is an extract from ‘Loch a Tuath’, the maga-
zine produced by Sgoil a’ Bhac in 1983.

REPORT ON FOOTBALL

Each Friday night at 1 pm, the kids hurry out of the can-
teen with more enthusiasm than usual. This is because the 
next half-hour has been set aside for 5-aside practice in the 
school gym. Mr Maclean, (a primary teacher), sacrifices 
his lunch-break to take charge of the impatient pupils, 
by refereeing the games. There are always eight teams 
involved, like so:- 2 Primary teams  (P6 & P7), 3 First 
year teams (1A, IB & 1C) and 3 Second year teams (2A, 
2B & 2C).

This thirty minutes of fun is 
not only enjoyed by the play-
ers, but also by other pupils who 
play their roles as spectators. 
Therefore, this event is much 
looked forward to by all.  The 
girls also get practice but their 
attempts to play are not as enjoy-
able and skilful as the boys’ foot-
ball.

I’m glad to write that this continu-
ous practice has been rewarded. 
In January of this year the 2nd-
year boys’ team won the ‘Rural 
School 5-aside Tournament’, 
which was held in Stornoway. 
Teams from Back in previous 
years have also been successful in 

these tournaments.

If not playing football in the gym, then the boys are almost 
certain to be found playing football outdoors on the tar-
mac. Usually, in these games, a second-year team takes on 
a first-year team and beats it.

As summer draws nigh, there are 11-aside tournaments 
to compete for. This means practice is carried out on the 
school pitch. The primary pupils from Tolsta and Tong 
come to the school for a trial and this results in a usually 
strong team being formed. This team plays in the ‘Macleod 
Cup.’ In past years, Back have reached the final but have 

come out as unlucky losers on the 
day.

The secondary pupils form a 
team which takes part in “The 
Builders” cup and the “Kemnay 
Cup”. The opponents are usually 
Bayble, Leurbost, Shawbost and 
Lionel. For the players, this not 
only means playing more football 
but also getting half days from 
school and travelling round the 
island.

Although all competitions entered 
are not won, this certainly cannot 
be blamed on lack of practice or 
opportunity. As long as the foot-
ball situation remains how it is 
now at our school Back will be a 
team to be feared by opponents.
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Dear Editor: During a recent spring clean of the old com-
puter files, I came across these scribblings which were put 
together some fifteen months ago. At the time, I decided 
not to submit them to LATN, because I feared that my previ-
ous pieces might have had people saying “cuiridh an duine 
ud a’ bhuidheach ort”! As far as I know, no-one has report-
ed in with the buidheach, so I’m having another bash at bor-
ing your readers. Mind you, having said no-one has reported 
in with the buidheach, it may be like last winter’s swine flu...
you might have it without knowing it! CM

There was some movement in the two brain cells recently 
and it struck me that there must be a wonderful source of 
anecdotes amongst your readers’ experiences of crossing 
the Minch for the first time and the shock of new experi-
ences on the mainland and beyond. With so many young-
sters leaving for jobs in hotels, the merchant navy and many 
other walks of life, there must be a goldmine of material 
to support LATN indefinitely, so how about it chaps and 
chapesses? Why not let us have a glimpse of these amus-
ing and interesting journeys.

Having thrown down the gauntlet as it were, I suppose I 
should put my money where my mouth is and open the bat-
ting. Excuse the multiple mixed metaphors!

Going Down the Minch to Kyle

My first crossing of the Minch was pretty uneventful. Aged 
thirteen, I went to Inverness to my sister Jean Ann’s wed-
ding. Seeing trains, traffic lights, double decker buses and 
much more for the first time was pretty exciting for a thir-
teen year old.

Just over two years later, my next crossing was a bit of 
a humdinger. I had left school, much against my parents’ 
wishes, without so much as a piece of paper to show for 
four years’ secondary education. The reality of trying to 
find a job was a real wake-up call and I can still picture the 

pile of application letters for jobs and I can see even more 
clearly the pile of refusal letters! Eventually I had two irons 
in the fire and while they were not exactly hot, they were 
getting warm.

The first potential opportunity was to join the RAF. This 
required, first a medical report from our GP, then a trip to 
Inverness for a thorough medical examination. The GP 
report is worthy of particular mention. I went up to see Dr 
Mathieson in his Point St surgery and handed over the 
form. He asked me to sit down and proceeded to fill in the 
medical questionnaire. He didn’t so much as ask me to 
cough and handed back the form, completed. I don’t know 
for sure, but I suspect that anyone reading Dr Mathieson’s 
report would think me the healthiest specimen walking this 
earth!

The next stage was a medical in Inverness and boy did I 
choose a night to travel. As I left home, ringing in my ears 
were the immortal words of my wonderful aunt Mayrag, 
“Feuch mas tig na ròpan ma do chasan anns a’ Chaol”! 
(Make sure the ropes don’t go round your legs at Kyle!)  As 
it turned out, tangling with the mooring lines would be the 
least of my worries over the next twenty four hours.

With a howling gale, we left at the usual midnight, making 
heavy weather going down the Minch to Kyle. As I recall 
there were about five passengers travelling and we were 
all thrown around like driftwood. I won’t go into detail, but 
suffice to say I have never eaten tinned salmon sandwiches 
since! As the weather worsened, it became impossible to 
get alongside at Kyle and the next twelve hours were spent 
sheltering I know not where, finally berthing at Kyle at three 
in the afternoon. 

It was a very sorry wretch who staggered down the gang-
plank and an even sorrier one who climbed back on board, 
having been told by the RAF that I would have to make 
another appointment. The thought of facing another seven 

TARSAINN GU TÌR MÒR

The Loch Seaforth at Mallaig
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hours being tossed around the Minch like flotsam was 
hard to take, but there were no other options and we finally 
arrived in Stornoway at two the next morning. You don’t for-
get something like twenty six hours in a gale in the Minch in 
a hurry and the details are still very clear in my mind!

I was the youngest of the family and the last to leave home 
and I suppose this made it emotional for my parents. A 
family anecdote from that night has my mother saying to my 
father: “Aite Dhaibhidh falamh” (the place of David empty). I 
believe this has some biblical connotation, but it was only a 
matter of hours before Daibhidh in the shape of yours truly 
was throwing pebbles at the bedroom window to get the 
door unlocked! 

Crossing to Mallaig

By now the second iron in the job application fire had got 
hot and I was offered a job in the Post Office in George 
Square Glasgow, so off again across the Minch, first for a 
training stint in Edinburgh, then to take up the position in 
Glasgow. I had lots of advice ringing in my ears, the suit-
case with a belt around it for added security and the money 
stashed away in an inner pocket with a safety pin, making 
sure whoever mugged me would not have easy access to 
my little nest egg.

The crossing was uneventful. This time it was to Mallaig, 
not a great improvement at seven in the morning on Kyle 
at three in the afternoon, except that there wasn’t a hoolie 
blowing!

Green in Glasgow and Edinburgh

On the train journey south, I was now in unknown territory, 
still pretty green behind the ears and lacking confidence. 
There was quite a long stop at Fort William. As I sat look-
ing out the window, I suddenly saw passengers who I knew 
were on the same train as me passing by on the next plat-
form. Panic stations. I leapt up, dragged the suitcase from 
the luggage rack and grabbed a porter, demanding to know 
why the train had left without me. When he finally calmed 
me down, he explained that the train was being de-coupled 
to add a restaurant car!

This was the early sixties when smog was a big issue in the 
large cities. In the back of my mind I remembered people 
saying Glasgow had a big cloud of smoke hanging over 
it, so I spent the rest of the journey looking out for this 

imaginary cloud, so that I would be ready to jump off in 
Glasgow before the train moved on!

My cousin Cathie from Vancouver was working in Glasgow 
and I stayed Saturday night at her flat, travelling to 
Edinburgh late Sunday night. It was a big mistake to leave 
things so late.

The Post Office had arranged digs in Edinburgh and sup-
plied detailed directions on how to get there, but I’m sure 
most of us in new situations and lacking in confidence, 
need to double check every detail and oh how I regretted 
doing that. After getting off the train at Haymarket, I queued 
for the bus noted on the instructions. When it finally arrived, 
as a double check, I asked the conductor to drop me off 
near Saughton Hall Drive. No they didn’t go near there, bet-
ter get bus number so and so.

Bus number so and so came along and I asked the con-
ductor to let me know when we were close to Saughton 
Hall Drive. I didn’t know it at the time, but he hadn’t a clue 
where it was and dropped me off outside Saughton Prison 
at something like 11.30 at night. What was I to do now?

Outside Saughton Prison, it seemed the extra safety pre-
cautions of the belt around the suitcase and the safety pin 
were entirely appropriate and I had visions of knocking on 
the door and asking for a bed for the night. There were very 
few people about as it approached midnight, but eventually 
a nurse came along and I asked for directions. She had no 
idea where the street was. Finally she flagged down a police 
car and they had no idea where the street was either. They 
radio’d HQ and it turned out I was on totally the wrong side 
of Edinburgh from where I should have been. Why oh why 
hadn’t I stuck to the Post Office directions!

The police drove me to my digs, where a wonderful elderly 
couple had stayed up for my arrival and looked after me for 
the next five weeks in sumptuous style

Two other trips across the Minch stick in my mind, but 
maybe it’s best that I leave them for another day. “Ach an 
cuir sin a’ bhuidheach oirbh”? 

CM
Colchester

The Loch 
Seaforth in 
Stornoway, 
1969.
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Three in a row!

Congratulations to Back B, winners of the Manor Dairies 
tournament, who have made it three wins in a row for Back 
School teams in this competition. 

Following a full-time score-line of 1-1 against United, Back 
emerged the winners in a tense 3-2 penalty shoot-out. 
Special congratulations are due to Leanne Macdonald (S1), 
the first ever girl to be named Player of the Tournament. 
(See back page for photo.)

Dance Mania!

S1/S2 pupils are learning to become dance tutors in a 
series of Rich Tasks workshops, led by local dance instruc-
tor Kirstie Anderson. 

Next term, those pupils, who have chosen Contemporary 
Dance, will provide classes for their peers and primary 
pupils during breaks when weather is unsuitable for out-
door activities. 

Funded by the Fit for Girls programme, this Rich Task 
option is one of four requested by secondary pupils this 
term. The others are: Dynamic Youth Awards (Community 
project led by Erica Clark DYA and M Macleod, Maths/

Geography 
teacher); Make-
over of the school 
library – led by 
L Maynard (Art 
teacher) and 
Football Skills (led 
by Dano).

Pupil-led 
assembly

The first pupil-
led assembly of 
the session was 
a collaboration 
between Gaelic 
Medium classes 
3/4/5 and Rev. C. 
I. Macleod. 

Focusing on the theme of change, pupils recited their 
poems on the seasons and Rev Macleod’s addresses cen-
tred on the passage of time. Psalm precenting by the Mod 
prize-winning group concluded the assembly. Film clips of 
the event are available on the Sgoil a’ Bhac website.

SGOIL A’ BHAC

Sgoil a’ Bhac Pupil Council 2010-2011

Left to right – Mairi Maclennan (S1), John Maciver (S2), Sarah 
Macleod (S2), John Alasdair Bain (GP5 ), Jamie Morrison 
(EP6), Jed Mackenzie (EP7), Catriona Bain (GP7), Jonathan 
Henderson (S1) and Ceitlin Macdonald (EP4).

Well done, Sgoil Àraich!

Congratulations to the staff of the Sgoil Araich who were rated 
‘Excellent’ in ‘Quality of Care and Support’ and ‘Quality of 
Staffing’ in a recent Care Commission inspection.

Dancers Murdo Murray, former Director of Technical Services, giving S2 
a talk on renewable energies
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Top left: Annie Macmillan, 
Vatisker; Mor Beaton (bean 
a’ Bhogle); Margaret Beaton 
(piuthar bean a’ Bhogle), 11 
Coll

Top right: Back row: bean 
Shoyan, bean Sgaoisidh, 
Anne Graham (Grilleag). 
Front row: bean a’ Ghrass, 
nighean Aonghais Ruaidh, 
unknown

Left: May Holiday, Harris, 
1958: Kenny John Graham 
(KJ Dhòmhnaill Sgord), 33 
Upper Coll; Alasdair Beaton 
(Alasdair Ailig), 8 Upper Coll; 
William Murray (Uilleam John 
Ailig Phóisein), 28 Upper 
Coll/Ford Terr., Aird Tong 
(contributed by Adda Macleod 
Murray.)

Bottom left: Back school 
staff at a retiral do in the 
Home Economics room

Bottom right: Adults are Seonag Alasdair Bhig 
and Kenny Aonghais Khenny. Children are Uilleam 
Bhobshy and Alasdair Jake
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TONG SCHOOL
Message to Mrs Kennedy

The staff and pupils at Tong School would like to send a special 
“Get Well Soon” message to Mrs Kennedy who hasn’t been well 
since the start of the school year. We are all missing her and 
hope she will be back with us very soon.

Biodiversity Walk

On Wednesday 1st September the whole school had a visit to 
Lews Castle Grounds organised by Mrs Lloyd in conjunction 
with Scottish National Heritage. The visit was led by Biodiversity 
Officer Anne MacLellan, SNH Area Officer, Christina Morrison 
and the Galson Trust Countryside Ranger, Julie Sievewright.  

The pupils were split into three groups; the Bluebells; P3/4, the 
Rooks; P5/6/7 and the Herons; P1/2. The children all enjoyed 
three different activities in the sunshine; “investigating trees”, 
“minibeasts” and “flowers and plants”.

Pupil Reporter Chiemene MacDonald, P3, wrote about the tree 
activity: 

The first activity we did was the tree activity. We went to a 
place where there were lots of trees. We had a card with pic-
tures of trees on it. The lady showed us the bark of two trees. 
One was hard and the other one was soft. The hard one had 
a lot of rings. The lady said, “I think it has 75 rings and you 
could make chairs, tables and wood out of it. The soft one had 
twenty five rings and you could make paper.”  I learned a lot on 
Wednesday.

Jason Beaton, P4, wrote about the plant and flower activity:

The second activity was looking at wild flowers. It was very fun 
we did rubbings of leaves. The lady saw a bramble bush, we 
went to see the berries. The lady said, “They are too hard to eat 
because they’re not ripe yet.” We saw lots of plants and flowers 
like Mombresias, Yellow Irises, Clover and Buttercups. 

Pupil Reporter Krysta Bray, P3, wrote about the Minibeasts 
activity:

“We had a tub, we had a spoon. We went into the muck to find 
slugs. I loved that one. I was TERRIFIED when the lady hung 
the slithery SLUG over my head! Score: 10/10 because it was 

wonderful. 

Leona Morrison P3 
wrote: My team found 
two slugs, two spiders, 
one worm and four 
woodlice. Score: 10/10 
because the minibeasts 
crawled everywhere in the tub. 

Tori MacKinnon reported on the last stop of the biodiversity 
walk:

We went to the waterwheel. We were lifting the big stones and 
under all of them were lots of beasts. We saw lots of spiders 
and lots of spider’s eggs. They were green and white.

All the classes enjoyed their visit and were amazed at the bio-
diversity in the Castle Grounds. The school would like to thank 
the SNH staff for making our trip to the Castle Grounds so 
informative and fun.

Horticultural Show

 Euan, Aaron and Eilidh at the Horticultural Show

The Green Team and Mr Macdonald experienced success at 
the annual Horticultural Show.  First prizes were awarded for 
a selection of fruit, a selection of vegetables and ‘Best Exhibit 
in Show’ for our grapes.  Imagine, grapes grown in Tong! 
Our school garden was again judged as best school garden.  
Second prizes were awarded for tomatoes, onions and leeks.   

The whole 
School in the 
Lews Castle 
Grounds
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Eilidh, Euan and Aaron represented the school very well; they 
were polite and well-behaved.  Our three pupils even squeezed 
in an impromptu interview with Isles FM which was broadcast 
the following week.

Pupils and staff enjoyed a ‘grape tasting’ session after a bumper 
crop was picked from the poly tunnel. We all found the grapes 
to be sweet and tasty and can see why the Horticultural judges 
were so impressed!  We would like to take this opportunity to 
thank Mr Macdonald for the timeless energy which he devotes 
to the garden.  Without Mr Macdonald none of this would be 
achieved.  So, thank you Mr Macdonad.  

 Tasting our bumper crop of grapes

Guga Tasting!

 Jamie and Ben with their Grandpa, Mr Macleod and the guga

P5/6/7 have been learning about the Sulasgeir guga hunters 
as part of this terms “Rural Islands” topic. On Friday the 10th 
September they had a rare “treat” when Mr Brian Macleod and 
Mrs Mary John Macleod (Ben and Jamie’s granny and grandpa) 
visited the classroom with some freshly cooked guga! A very 
interesting tasting experience followed him with varying degrees 
of enthusiasm. 

 Do I like it or not...

David P.6 – “Guga was the tastiest bird I’ve ever tasted!”

Jodie P.7 – “I didn’t like it, it tasted like fish!”

Georgie and Sian P.5 – “It’s too salty for my taste!”

Thank you to Mr Macleod for sharing one of his precious gugas 
with the staff and pupils at Tong! 

Welcome to the New Staff in Back School

We convey our best wishes to the new Management Team at 
Sgoil a’ Bhac.  Agnes Macdonald has been appointed as Head 
Teacher and she will be ably supported by Peigi Mairi Nicholson 
in her role as Depute Head.  Our schools have enjoyed a close 
working relationship in the past, and we are certain this liaison 
will continue.

We also congratulate Maureen Macdonald who has begun her 
new position as Secretary in Sgoil a’ Bhac.  Maureen is Vice 
Chairperson for our Parent Council and will be an asset to her 
new colleagues.  Maureen took Lunch Time Gym Club for P1-3, 
placed and organised school uniform orders and is a keen and 
willing helper at all school events.

St Kilda Exhibition

Also as part of their topic work for the term, P5/ 6/ 7 visited the 
museum to view an exhibition which commemorates the 80th 
anniversary of the evacuation of St Kilda. This proved to be an 
extremely informative and very worthwhile class visit.

Visit from Mr. DJ Macleod

Mr DJ Macleod (Youth Worker) visited the school recently to 
show us a DVD which he had produced at a summer school 
in Tong. Many of the children had attended this and they thor-
oughly enjoyed watching themselves on screen enjoying the 
various activities.

Leanne Fund Cycle

Mr Ian Macleod (father of DJ and Lewis who cycled from Lands 
End to John O’ Groats) very kindly shared an enjoyable presen-
tation of the charity cycle with the school at one of our assem-
blies. His two helpers Steven and Hannah ably spoke of their 
own experiences of the event; Steven crossing the finishing line 
with his brothers and Hannah being part of the welcome party. 
The school was more than happy to make a donation to the 
Leanne Fund which enables sufferers of Cystic Fibrosis to enjoy 
special treats and times with their families. 

Surprise Visitor!

 Bethany, P5, with Dot

On Friday 10th September the school had a surprise visitor, 
courtesy of the MacPhail family, in the shape of a two day old 
duckling! Jessica, P7, made a splendid job of introducing and 
explaining about the duckling to all the classes in the school. 
Dot the duckling didn’t suffer any adverse effects from her after-
noon in Tong School!
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INDUCTION REFLECTIONS

Induction of Rev. 
Murdo Macaulay, 
1956

People travelled from 
all parts of the island 
to attend the induction 
in Back Free Church 
on Thursday last 
week of Rev. Murdo 
Macaulay, a native 
of Carloway, Lewis. 
Rev. Mr Macaulay 
comes to Back from 
Govan Free Church 
in succession to the 
late Rev. Alexander 
Macleod. It was from 

Govan Free Church, too, that the late Mr Macleod himself 
came to Back.

The large church was packed, extra seating along the aisles 
being filled. Outside, a long line of buses, vans and private cars 
stretched down the road.

Rev. W.B. Nicholson, Scalpay, conducted the service. Rev. 
Mr Mackenzie, Leverburgh, was the precentor. Rev. Murdoch 
Macrae, Kinloch, addressed the congregation’s new minister, 
and Rev. William Campbell, Garrabost, addressed the congre-
gation and told of the steps leading up to the induction.

Presentations were then made, Mr Norman Stewart, elder, 
making a presentation on behalf of the congregation to Rev. 

Mr Macaulay, Mr Murdo Thompson, deacon, making a pres-
entation to Mrs Macaulay and Master Macaulay, Mr William 
Macleod, elder, making a presentation to Rev. Mr Campbell 
for acting as interim moderator during the time the charge was 
vacant. Mr Campbell accepted, on behalf of Mrs Matheson, 
Schoolhouse, Back, a presentation made by Mr Donald Murray, 
elder, in recognition of the hospitality she had extended to vis-
iting ministers during the vacancy at the Communion seasons 
and other times.

(Stornoway Gazette, April 27, 1956)

Induction of Rev. Alistair Montgomery, 1976

By a happy dis-
pensation of provi-
dence, Wednesday 
21st April 1976 
was blessed with 
the bright sunshine 
and light breeze 
that can trans-
form the Lewis 
landscape into an 
earthly paradise. 
This encouraged 
a great congrega-
tion to gather at 
Back Free Church 
for the induction 
of Rev. Alexander 
Montgomery, late 
of Scalpay Free 
Church. Many visitors had travelled long distances from the 
West Side and from the Island of Scalpay.

The introductory service was conducted by the Rev. K. 
Stewart, himself a native of Back, who preached appropri-
ately from 2nd Cor., ch. 5. v. 20, on the theme of “ambas-
sadors for Christ”. Afterwards the clerk to the Presbytery, the 
Rev. D. Gillies, Lochs, recounted the events leading to Mr 
Montgomery’s acceptance of the call. When the usual read-
ing and signatures were completed, the Rev. J. MacSween, 
Point, addressed the new minister. In classic Gaelic phrases, 
he emphasised the supreme task of the minister: the preaching 
of the Word.

Then the congregation was addressed by the Rev. Murdo 
Macritchie, Stornoway, the interim Moderator in the vacancy. 
He urged the people to pray for their minister, to honour his 
calling and to attend faithfully, bringing their families. He 
paid tribute to the senior minister of the congregation, the Rev. 
Murdo Macaulay, present that day, and to the courts of Back 
Free Church, who had worked in harmony with him while he 
was their Moderator. As a native of Back, it gave him great 
joy to be present; this was the fourth minister he had known 
there, each with his own gifts and graces but all working for 
the same Master.

When the formal addresses were over, presentations were 
made, firstly to the new minister and his wife by Mr W. 
Macdonald, elder, and by Mr D. Macmillan, deacon; then by 
Mr George Morrison, deacon, to Mrs J. M. Macmillan, Back 
Schoolhouse, who had been a gracious hostess to many visit-
ing ministers for several months, and finally to Mr Macritchie, 

Rev Murdo Macaulay

Rev Macaulay

Rev Alistair Montgomery



17
by Mr Angus Macdonald (Coll), elder.

A special tribute should be paid to the Rev. Kenneth J. 
Nicolson, Barvas Free Church, who was precentor for the day. 
His masterly leading of the Gàidhlig singing from Psalms 89, 
126 and 72 gave a special radiance to the service. His great gift 
and the response it evokes in a congregation can bear compari-
son with any vocal music in the whole Christian church, any-
where, and should be recorded for posterity.

Outside the church, greetings were exchanged and hundreds of 
guests went to Back School Canteen, where Miss Jean Stewart, 
the Canteen Superintendent, with her staff and ladies of the 
congregation, had prepared an excellent luncheon for all.

Seating and parking arrangements at both church and school 
were admirable, thanks to Mr Murdo Macdonald, Church 
Officer, the members of the church courts, local police officers, 
and many others behind the scenes who worked to keep events 
going smoothly and in well-timed order.

All things worked together to make the day a memorable occa-
sion, and the congregation looks forward to working with Mr 
Montgomery in God’s service.

(Contributed)

(Stornoway Gazette, May 8, 1976)

Rev. Montgomery’s induction reception

At the induction of Rev. A Montgomery a meal was prepared at the school. Top table (left to right): Rev. Murdo Macritchie, 
Interim Moderator; Mrs M Macritchie (obscured); Rev. and Mrs Macaulay; Mrs Annie Montgomery; Rev. and Mrs A Montgomery; 
Mrs Maclean (Mrs Montgomery’s mother); Mrs Joan Smith; Rev. K Stewart and Mrs C Stewart.

Extreme left: Rev. and Mrs Donald Macdonald; Rev. and Mrs Calum Maclean. 
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BACK 
PHARMACY

VATISKER, BACK

FREE PRESCRIPTION COLLECTION 
AND DELIVERY SERVICE

TEL. 820333
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Top left: Domhnall Mackenzie 
‘An Geamhradh’ (mac 
Aonghais Mhurchaidh Iain), 
brathair Prem)

Top right: Back row (left 
to right): George (Tash) 
Maclean; Angus Murray (an 
Coileach), 13 Coll; Angus 
Macleod (Rash), 17 Coll; 
Front: Iain (Tohan) Macleod, 
Katie Ann (Tash) Maclean, 
Mary (Inag) Maclean, John 
Norman (Tohan) Macleod

Left: Back row (left to right): 
Christina Beaton, 11 Coll; 
Annie Morrison, Coll; Seonaid 
(bean Bhruce); MIddle: Katy 
Bell Iain a Nis, Mor, Seonag; 
Front: Clann Mhochain, 
Catriona Bhruce

Bottom left: Christina Beaton, 
11 Coll, agus Cairstiona 
(piuthar Neil an Cois), 36 Coll

Bottom right: Former Back 
FC player, the late Alfred Kelly
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From the 
Archives...

A look back through yesterday’s LATNs

10 YEARS AGO

The October 2000 Loch a Tuath News reported on the opening 
of the all weather pitch at Upper Coll. 

In the news in October 2000: President Slobodan Milosevic 
leaves office after widespread demonstrations throughout 
Serbia.

The last Mini is produced in Longbridge.

October 30 2000 is the final date during which there is no 
human presence in space; on October 31, Soyuz TM-31 
launches, carrying the first resident crew to the International 
Space Station. The ISS has been continuously crewed since.

5 YEARS AGO

The October 2005 issue reported that Iain G Campbell of the 
Manse had visited Uganda to work alongside Kenny John 
Mackenzie. The issue welcomed Paul and Carolyn Hudson 
to Vatisker, as Carolyn took over from Dr Donald Taylor at the 
Pharmacy. It also carried a nomination form for the inaugural 
Loch a Tuath News Citizenship Award, which was subsequently 
won by Dr Donald Taylor. Joyce Seymour Chalk of Comann 
Gàidhlig Lunnainn had visited Sgoil a’ Bhac. 

In the news in October 2005: Another bombing happens in 
Bali, almost three years to the anniversary of a similar event 
which occurred in 2002. The 2005 Bali bombings kill 26 people 
and injure more than 100.

The trials of Saddam Hussein begin.

Iain G Campbell and Kenny John Mackenzie

LATN Cover October 2005

Joyce Seymour ChalkLATN Cover October 2000
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Presumed to be in Spain

News has been received by Mr Roderick Mackay, 28 Gress; 
Mrs Alexander Mackay, 23 Back, and Mr Murdo Macleod, 
32 Back, who each had a son serving on board H.M. trawler 
Kingston Sapphire which was sunk in the Mediterranean, 
that they are definitely not among the three missing ratings, 
and it is presumed that they were landed in Spain.

The Late Mr John Morrison

It was with sorrow the Back district learned of the sudden 
death of Mr John Morrison (Antonio) under tragic circum-
stances on Monday, 7th October.  The deceased, who was 
born at 12 Vatisker, 60 years ago, had just returned from 
the Merchant Navy the previous Thursday, and had gone 
towards the seashore rod fishing late in the afternoon.  The 
family at first were not surprised although he was late in 
returning; they thought he might have gone visiting at some 
of the neighbours’ houses on the way home.  However, as 
it was getting rather late, a search was made and the body 
was discovered at the bottom of a cliff.  Apparently he 
had been climbing the cliff to go home when he had a sei-
zure.  Mr Morrison, when very young, joined the Seaforth 
Highlanders and was in Egypt at the time of the Boer War.  
During the Great War, he was with the Navy, throughout 
the whole campaign serving in the Atlantic and the North 
Sea.  He was with the Merchant Navy in the present strug-
gle and had three sons serving – one of whom has made 
the supreme sacrifice.  Mr Morrison’s passing will be very 
much felt in the neighbourhood.  He was extraordinarily 
kindhearted and ever ready to assist his neighbours.  He was 
everybody’s friend and had no enemies.  The sympathy of 
the whole community is extended to the bereaved family.

Prisoner of War

Mr William Macleod, 20 Back, has received news that his 
son, William, a private in the Cameron Highlanders, who 
was missing since the beginning of June, is now a prisoner 
of war in Germany.  All missing soldiers from this area are 
now accounted for.  

By Air

Mr John 
Mackenzie, 
Jun., son 
of Mr and 
Mrs John 
Mackenzie, 
26 Back, who 
is serving with the Mercantile Marine, made a return jour-
ney from Renfrew to Stornoway by air recently, giving him 
three days at home.

Communion

The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper was dispensed in the 
Free Church congregation at Back on the first Sabbath of 
October.  Rev R Mackenzie, minister of the congregation, 
was assisted on this occasion by the Rev Kenneth A Macrae, 
M.A., Stornoway, and the Rev Murdoch Macrae, M.A., 
Kinloch.  Large congregations attended all diets of worship.

 BACK 
IN 

TIME

OCTOBER 1940

Services in Tong Mission House
October 2010 

Sunday 3 October (Communion Weekend)
6.30pm: Rev Kenneth Ferguson (G)
Sunday 10 October 
6pm:  Mr Ian Mackinnon (G)
Sunday 17 October
6pm:  Mr Thomas Davis
Sunday 24 October
6pm:  Mr Ian Mackinnon (G) 
Sunday 31 October
6pm:  Mr Thomas Davis

Services in Back Free Church
October 2010 (Sundays)

Sunday 3 October (Communion Services)
11.30am: Rev Kenneth Ferguson 
  (G: Church-Communion)
11.30am: Rev Kenny I Macleod  
  (E: Church Hall-Communion) 
6.30pm:  Rev Kenny I Macleod  (E: Church)

Sunday 10 October
10.30am: Mr Angus Macdonald
12 Noon: Mr Donald Morrison (Gaelic)
6pm:  Mr Angus Macdonald

Sunday 17 October
10.30am: Dr Marten Walker
12 Noon: Mr Donald Morrison (Gaelic)
6pm:  Mr Murdo Campbell

Sunday 24 October
10.30am: Rev Calum I Macleod
12 Noon: Rev Calum I Macleod (Gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Calum I Macleod

Sunday 31 October
10.30am: Rev Calum I Macleod
12 Noon: Rev Calum I Macleod (Gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Calum I MacleodAlex John Dhòmhnaill Dholaidh and Karagan
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I joined the 2nd Stornoway Boys’ Brigade with my best 
mate Ali MacLean in the late summer of 1985, the year 
the company was re-formed after a number of decades. 

Our Company consisted of a hardy group of kids from the 
town reaching as far as Tolsta.  There were around 12 boys 
in the Junior Section and a handful of youngsters in the 
Anchor Boys, all run with tireless enthusiasm by Margaret 
and Colin MacMillan from Tong, a classic “good-cop-bad-
cop” combination if ever there was one.  

The rules were to look smart, make sure your uniform was 
clean, pressed and polished, you wore your cap the right 
way round, and you arrived on time with 10p for the weekly 
collection.  

Some of the boys hailed from the Cearns, and were quite 
intimidating at first with their deeply scarred knees and 
mindless tales of wanton destruction.   Although fiercely 
loyal to the BB and everything the “Sure & Steadfast” 
badge stood for, the Cearns Crew also possessed an alarm-
ing enthusiasm for matches, fire, and generally making 
things blow up. They knew more swear words than most, 
and rumours were rife the Drummond boys were shaving by 
the age of 11.  Terrific guys though, once you got to know 
them.

Our parade meetings were held on Wednesday nights in a 
creaking wooden hut next to Laxdale school, which over-
looked the undulating peaks and valleys of the football 
pitch.  If anyone remembers playing on the Laxdale pitch 
before it was levelled out, you had to traverse two peaks 
before reaching the opposition penalty area, then if you lost 
the ball down the “south ridge” would need to call mountain 

rescue to take you back to the half way line.  Similar to 
a cross between the famous movies Eiger Sanction and 
Escape to Victory.

Colour-coded badges were awarded for various achieve-
ments as you progressed, from white up to gold.   I was 
rather disappointed on discovering the highly sought-after 
gold badges were actually white badges sprayed gold by 
Margaret because, and I quote, “we ran out of gold badges 
and this is cheaper than ordering the new ones”.

Physical Activities

In between endless drill practice, there were also a wide 
range of physical activities to test our endurance.  Apart 
from the usual football and uni-hoc (with those long plastic 
spatulas), there was the gruelling beep test and a “super-
stars” competition, which involved endless squat-thrusts, 
press-ups, pull-ups, and shuttle runs.  Unsurprisingly I 
never did win the superstars competition, always hotly 
contested between the natural born athletes of the crew, 
Roddy Macaulay and the late Donald Hector MacDonald in 
particular.

We also endured gymnastics with varying degrees of suc-
cess and ability. Margaret and Colin would affectionately 
call us “The Roly-Poly club”, and they weren’t far wrong 
with that comparison.  I once recall in a rare moment of wild 
enthusiasm and a thundering gallop almost cracking my 
skull open on a vaulting horse, thus bringing a premature 
curtain down on my doomed career in gymnastics.  

We had a 5-a-side football team, and notched up some 

2ND STORNOWAY BOYS’ BRIGADE

2nd Stornoway Boys’ Brigade, May 1986

Most of the local boys mentioned in the article are to be found in this picture, as well as quite a few other Bacachs. The author is 
to be found in the back row of children, in front of the man in the centre (towards the left of the picture).
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decent results in the Colts league, held at the Acres Boys 
Club (indoor) and Macaulay Rd football pitch respectively.  
Macaulay Road pitch (now of course the Co-op car park) 
was another interesting lunar-like surface, resembling an 
area used by the Luftwaffe for target practice.  At one end 
the goalmouth had a large seemingly bottomless pool which 
never dried completely.  Many a goalkeeper would shakily 
don his life-jacket and say a short prayer before “diving in” 
for the ball head first.

Unlike the Scouts (who congregated in Laxdale Hall across 
the road) we didn’t engage a great deal with building tents, 
tying endless knots and making fire from twigs. That’s what 
gas lighters were for. Or guys from the Cearns.  All the 
same our away trips were memorable.   

On a few occasions we travelled to Valtos Centre, a large 
multi-purpose youth hall carved into the side of a cliff near 
Uig on the west side.  Here we tried our hand at diverse 
activities such as canoeing, archery, air rifle shooting, wind-
surfing, football (of course) and on one occasion an intense 
pool tournament which almost descended into chaotic vio-
lence.  

My abiding memory from a heated exchange with Hamish 
Drummond  was the big man sauntering over, and casu-
ally threatening me with the wrong end of a pool cue with 
the classic line, “so, how many shots do I get on the black 
again?” 

“However many shots you like, Hamish” was my quivering 
response, proving useful preparation for later years in the 
darkened smoke-filled pool rooms of Glasgow.  An impor-
tant lesson in life was learned; never argue with the natives 
over a game of pool.

Local Recruits

Within a couple of years the attendance had swelled dra-
matically with the recruitment of several boys from Back, 
Gress and Coll.  As well as Ali, my brothers and I, there 
were Kevin and Charlie Clark, Stuart John Ferguson, Iain 
Morrison, Gordon Maciver, Gordon MacLeod, Donald 
Hector MacDonald, Innes Graham, Peter MacKay, Robbie 
MacLennan, Andy Murray and a host of others I sadly 
cannot remember at the present time. The large increase 
in recruits eventually led to the hiring of Uilleam Sandy’s 
legendary white minibus to take us to and from Laxdale. 
Many a time on the return trip we would happily sing along 
with the traditional camp fire favourites “Who made Who” 
by AC/DC and “Living on a Prayer” by Bon Jovi, with Kevin 
Clark playing DJ and providing the tapes.  Great days.

We would also gently persuade our driver Stuart into an 
unscheduled stop-off at Tong Stores for chocolate, Wham 
bars and Pepsi, providing much-needed refreshment after 
battering our heads on a vaulting horse for an hour. These 
illicit trips to Tong Stores came to an abrupt end when 
one fine summer’s evening we were caught in the act.  
Following an anonymous tip-off, Colin dramatically overtook 
the minibus and was there waiting for us when we alighted 
at Tong Stores.  As we eagerly baled out with cash in hand 
there was Colin, calmly leaning against the wall smoking 
a golden virginia roll-up, whistling the theme tune to the 
Sweeney.  “Alright boys, what’s all this then?” he casually 
enquired.  It’s a fair cop, as they say.

In the summer of 1988 we embarked on an unforgettable 

trip to Fort William in the shadow of Ben Nevis, which 
involved stop-offs at Urqhuart Castle on the banks of Loch 
Ness, Glen Nevis, Carronvale (BB HQ), Blair Drummond 
Safari Park and Inverness. There are so many yarns from 
that particular voyage of discovery I think I’ll save them for 
another issue.

On the return journey all bar two of the platoon were sick as 
dogs.  That was the worst bout of seasickness I have ever 
had.  I wanted to die.  Shortly after we left Loch Broom the 
Suilven rocking from side to side had run out of sick bags, 
so with the toilets permanently engaged the only desperate 
option was attempting a technicolour yawn (vomitus max-
imus)  over the side, which if there was a sudden gust could 
easily fly back onto you, or even worse, an innocent passer 
by. 

There were also the occasional Sunday parades which 
involved proudly marching through the town in full dress 
uniform, before reaching the Martin’s Memorial on Francis 
Street, where Rev Thomas Sinclair was our chaplain.  

My abiding memory of our colourful processions was one 
glorious idyllic spring morning in Stornoway.  I was leading 
the colour party (the flag carriers) at the front of the parade, 
resplendent in pressed uniform, polished brass buckles, 
and pristine white cotton gloves.  As I proudly held my head 
aloft whilst trying to keep time to the march I proceeded to 
stand in a very large dog poo.  I didn’t have to look down.  
Sometimes you just know.  

What a predicament.  As the flies were beginning to gather 
I began to panic, desperately scraping my shoe on the 
road surface whilst trying to keep time to the march.  I was 
limping like Kaiser Sauzee in the film The Usual Suspects, 
then Margaret shot an all-too-familiar glance which meant 
“I want a word with you later, Campbell”. Suffice to say I 
made it to the church on time, and Margaret later laughed 
it off, although no-one sat very close to me during that par-
ticular service.

The highlight of the year was the annual indoor prizegiving 
parade, held in early summer in the huge Nicolson Institute 
assembly hall.  Here was our chance to show off the drill-
skills we’d practiced endless hours on, as well as a short 
play, gymnastics display, hymn singing, eventually culminat-
ing in the big prize-giving at the end.  

There was always a great mix of emotions on these nights, 
among the highs being the upcoming summer holidays, and 
among the lows the end of the BB season for a couple of 
months, and the ever looming spectre of the peats.  There 
was always the peats.

I am sure I speak for all the boys from that era when I say 
I have nothing but great memories of my time in the 2nd 
Stornoway Company.  The friends I made, the adventures 
we had, the laughs, and the lessons learned which we hold 
in good stead to this day.

I could easily have filled another ten pages of meander-
ing carefree tales from my 5 years there, which I think 
speaks for itself, as well as glowing testament to the boys, 
Margaret, Colin and all the other officers who gave up their 
time (and a great deal of patience) for us.

CC
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Top left: Pickwick, Agnes 
Chalum Iseabail

Top right: Standing on the left 
is bean Choinnich Iain Sine. 
The rest unknown

Left: Mary Joan and Aggy 
Joan Macleod (Callum an 
Tuathanaich) taken at Glen 
Roy, Lighthill (circa 1955) with 
the Poileagan and Gress in 
the background

Bottom left: Teaghlach 
Darraidh, 42b Coll, Back: (left-
right) Iain, William, Alex, front 
Catriona

Bottom right: John Morrison, 
10 Coll, (Iain a Nis) who was 
lost on the Iolaire
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At the time of writing this column the first garden cata-
logue has arrived exhibiting next year’s seeds.  Browsing 
through its pages takes our minds off the present to focus 
on the year ahead.

Admittedly it has not been the ideal year for sunshine.  I 
notice some of the leeks are beginning to show bolting.  
By the time we become aware of this, we wonder when it 
began in the plant, as it does not show till the plant is near-
ing maturity.  Many causes are given, such as plant suffer-
ing stress at the beginning because of wet, cold soil.  Many 
of these plants are hybrids but from now on I intend to 
resort to the old fashioned favourite with short thick stem, 
called ‘Musselburgh’.

When lifting and storing onions, make sure you dry them 
properly, watching out for black spots round the neck - a 
sure sign of neck-rot, no doubt caused by wet conditions.  
In such a situation I peel off enough layers until clean flesh 

is exposed, making sure the onions are then dried in a 
damp-free place.

Despite the weather there has been a lot of colour around 
in our gardens. What about our indoor plants, which receive 
special care and attention?  One particular plant which is 
becoming more popular is the orchid, of which there are 
many types.  It comes in a transparent pot, which allows 
light to the roots, and should not be transferred or placed 
into an opaque pot.  This particular plant was placed by the 
window.  During the Spring it grew two more healthy leaves.  
It was watered once a week, with a drop of Baby-Bio or tea 
and the leaves were washed with the same water and pol-
ished.  Over a period of six weeks it produced twenty-one 
flower heads.  These flowers can last for up to six months 
without fading.  If you’re thinking of buying an orchid, by all 
means do so, and you will get much pleasure from it.

From the Poileagan

   Anns a’   Anns a’
 ghàrradh... ghàrradh...OUTDOOR AND INDOOR PLANTS

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

_____________________________________________
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_____________________________________________
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I enclose £28.16
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BACK PHARMACY
VATISKER, BACK

(Tel: 820333)

WHAT DO YOU KNOW?
How many strawberries make one of your 5 fruit 1. 
and veg a day?

What is the best way to prevent the spread of 2. 
infection?

How many alcohol units are there in a pint?3. 

What is the daily alcoholic units allowance for a 4. 
woman?

How many units does a man have to drink every 5. 
week to start damaging his liver?

How many calories can you burn off by walking 6. 
briskly for half an hour?

How many calories are there in a Cadbury’s creme 7. 
egg?

How many glasses of water should you drink every 8. 
day?

How many chemicals are there in a cigarette?9. 

Answers to Quiz: Q1. 7, Q2. Wash your hands for 15 to 30 sec-
onds regularly, Q3. 2, Q4. 2, Q5. 36, Q6.150, Q7.175, Q8. 8, Q9. 
4000
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Air Dihaoine, am 20mh latha den Lùnastal, thàinig 
sia sgoilearan deug agus dithis inbheach, Rob 
Dòmhnallach agus a bhean Judith, à Eilean a’ 

Phrionnsa ann an Canada, gu ruige Leòdhas. ’S ann à 
Sgoil Cholonel Gray a bha iad agus seo an dara turas aig 
buidhean às an sin air a bhith bhos air chuairt. ’S e Sgoil 
Cholonel Gray an aon sgoil ann an Canada anns a bheilear 
a’ teagaisg Gàidhlig. Tha Rob fileanta agus tha chlann a’ 
dèanamh deagh oidhirp air an cànan ionnsachadh. Chan 
eil rian nach robh aithreachas am beatha orra a’ cromadh 
gu port-adhair Steòrnabhaigh ged-tà ann an gèile neart 10 
agus iad a’ faicinn nan suailichean a’ stealladh seachad air 
a’ Bhràighe.

Thàinig còignear dhuibh a dh’ fhuireach còmhla ri teagh-
laichean ann an Sgìre a’ Bhac agus abair gun robh 
seachdainn mhath againn nan cuideachd. Chaidh an ùine 
seachad ann am priobadh na sùla le cèilidhean, turas do 
na Hearadh agus timcheall an Taoibh Siar, geamaichean 
aig an YM agus BBQ air Tràigh Mhòr Tholastaidh oidhche 
Haoine. Cha do dh’ fhairich duine beò no marbh a leithid de 
mheanbh chuileag sa bh’ ann an oidhche ud! Bha i fiù aig 
oir na mara.

Dh’ fhalbh na Canadianaich madainn Disathairne air a’ 
bhàta-aiseig agus bha cuid dhuibh gus a bhith marbh leis a’ 

chianalas; deagh chom-
harra air cho math ’s a 
chòrd an turas riutha.

Tha dùil aig buidhean 
à Sgoil MhicNeacail a 
dhol a-null gu Eilean 
a’ Phrionnsa an ath 
bhliadhna agus tha 
fadachd am beatha orra 
gun tig an t-àm ’s gun 
coinnich iad rin caraid-
ean a-rithist. Taing do 
’Facebook’ agus ’Skype’ 
tha còmhradh gu leòr a’ 
dol eatorra tarsainn a’ 
Chuain Shiar ged-tà.

Bidh còignear eile ann an Eilean a’ Phrionnsa air am bi 
fadachd gun tèid an ceathrar bho Sgìre a’ Bhac a-null.  ’S 
iad sin Isabelle Màiri (nighean Anna Shandy), Kent agus an 
teaghlach. Tha Kent na mhinistir anns an Eaglais Shaoir 
air an eilean ’s tha Rob agus Judith gu math eòlach air an 
teaghlach. 

NA CANADIANAICH

Òigridh Loch a Tuath agus Eilean a’ Phrionnsa
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At the end of summer 09 I felt great conviction that I 
needed to spend time in overseas mission for God. 
Part of me felt that it was a pipe dream but on the 1st 

of July this year, thanks to a lot of support from our families, 
respective communities and the church, Jody Maciver from 
Carloway and I set out on our journey to Calcutta, India 
as part of the Tearfund transform team.  Initially I naively 
thought that the team was called ‘transform’ because we 
were going to go out and transform India, bringing the gos-
pel to people, that we would make a difference out there 
and help the fight against poverty. What I didn’t realise 
before going was that the work I would do out there would 
not make even a tiny dent in the suffering and poverty prev-
alent in that city; a transformation would occur, but within 
myself. 

Prior to leaving, everyone warned me of the culture shock I 
would face in India.  This filled me with an air of trepidation. 
Stepping off the plane in Calcutta I was hit by the heat and 
the unusual smells.  You realise how much of a novelty you 
are out there as Jody and I had to wait in Calcutta airport 
for the rest of the team to arrive on a later plane. For those 
8 hours waiting in the terminal we were stared at and point-
ed at - this was definitely a sign of things to come.  Our first 
few days in Calcutta were spent just getting our bearings 
and adjusting to the Indian way of life.  

We were partnered with EMC, Emmanuel Ministries Calcutta 
and over the course of the month we would be assigned 
to work at a number of their projects and be involved in 
the Church.  As an organisation I don’t think I can speak 
highly enough of EMC. It began some 30 years ago when a 

couple, Vijayan and Premila Pavamani put an ad in the local 
paper asking for anyone who was feeling depressed or sui-
cidal to call them. This small act grew into them setting up 
EMC, an organisation that seeks to help those in Calcutta 
who society looks past.  They have over 30 projects giv-
ing help to over 2500 people. These projects range from a 
school purely for the poorest children, drug rehabilitation 
centres, health centres and slum community projects to 
name but a few.  The organisation is run with an incredible 
sense of God’s presence and their dedication and com-
mitment to helping those in their community really hit me.  
They see what’s to be done in their community and it hit me 
that wherever you are placed in the world you are part of a 
community and even the smallest act can help benefit those 
around you.  

The Anandoloy Project

For the first week we were in Calcutta we got the chance 
to go round all the projects.  The highlight of my trip was 
when we went to the Anandoloy project, a home and reha-
bilitation centre for boys.  We learnt that nearly 80% of the 
boys in the home were all recovering drug addicts and that 
they came from the railways, the youngest being 4 years 
old.  They would fall into drugs by sniffing glue and survived 
by begging and stealing on the railways.  But Anandoloy 
was a place of real joy.  One by one the boys stood up and 
introduced themselves and told us of how grateful they 
were to the Lord for saving them from the streets and a 
life of drugs.  They were such happy children and it was a 
truly touching moment to see how God was working in their 
lives. Afterwards they took us outside and we played games 

AN INDIAN SUMMER

Alison with children from Anandoloy
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with them and as we looked around, it was apparent that 
these boys had nothing, not even parents, but with the work 
of the projects and a Christian couple’s act of love they 
were now being taken care of and loved; we didn’t see one 
unhappy face when we were there.  That’s what struck me 
the most about the people in the projects. We met with so 
many different people, each dealing with great tribulations 
and hardships, yet we never heard them complain once.  
Each person we met through the projects was so happy to 
meet us and they were so hospitable to us, they would do 
anything for us; even in the school the headmistress was 
the one who served us our food. I found it difficult to imag-
ine receiving such hospitality in Britain! 

Another of the projects we got to attend was the Midway 
home, another drug rehabilitation centre for adults suffering 
from drug addiction.  The centre was run by recovering drug 
addicts who had, on completing their treatment, come to 
know the Lord and wanted to serve Him in this field.  They 
told us that their ethos is that the person is bigger than the 
problem and that it is only by God’s strength that the men 
can recover.  We really saw God at work here everywhere 
we went. When we saw a recovering addict sing a song of 
praise whilst in rehab, we knew he was singing because 
he was in complete gratitude to God. It is seen in the face 
of the children in the slums, smiling from ear to ear as they 
recite the Lord’s prayer. It is seen in the woman taken from 
the streets and in complete awe of the love shown to her 
and the hope given to her as she is taught vocational skills 
so she can have a future.  

We were each designated to two different projects that we 
would be working at over the course of the month.  The first 
part of the month I was placed in the Calcutta Emmanuel 
School teaching in the nursery class with over 40 children.  
The school has over 300 pupils; education is given com-
pletely free of charge and the only requirement is that you 
have to be the poorest of the poor.  Because of the Hindu 
caste system in India, the poorest in society never get the 
best, but EMC seeks to fight against this.  It was a privilege 
to work in the school but admittedly rather tiring as the 
school day began at 8am and we had to catch the bus at 
7am. Even getting the bus was an experience. Buses never 
stopped, they would slow down and a conductor would be 
standing in the open 
door calling out the 
bus’s destination 
and you would just 
have to take a leap 
of faith and fling 
yourself onto the 
bus! Some hairy 
moments were to 
be had!  

‘Auntie’

The latter part of 
the trip I had the 
privilege of working 
in the ‘New Market’ 
project which is a 
slum community 
development pro-
gram.  In what can 
only be described 
as a bothy in the 
middle of the slums, 

children would gather every day for non-formal educa-
tion.  This was a world away from the formal education to 
be received in the school, but still the slum project was so 
rewarding.  It gave me the opportunity to really get to know 
the kids, sit down with them, talk with them and learn all 
about their lives, as well as them wanting to know all about 
the island in the northwest of Scotland that I hailed from.  
Some of the girls from the project gave us henna which is a 
natural tattoo that is popular for women to have painted on 
them in India.  They said it would last a week. As I write this 
article 4 weeks on I can report that the henna is still there 
and I have had some very odd looks from people because 
of it! 

These kids had so little though. We were shown one of their 
homes in the slums and it was just one room smaller than 
the average sized bedroom and families of 10 would live in 
this one room and cook in the doorway.  It was heartbreak-
ing to consider how much we have and how little we are 
satisfied with.  However, the children never complained and 
it would make us smile when they called us ‘auntie’ which 
was the name they had for us.  It was truly surreal when 
walking through the slums on the last day of the trip and 
children we recognised were running past us and shout-
ing ‘hello auntie’.  I’m just one girl from Lewis, how had it 
come to be that I was walking through the slums of India 
and being called auntie! God truly does work in mysterious 
ways!

Our trip was one of great experiences.  There were good 
times but some challenging times also.  Out of the ten 
girls on the team, 3 ended up in hospital, one needing to 
have her appendix removed. That was something I never 
imagined we would have to deal with in India.  The chal-
lenges we faced did not come in the ways we would have 
expected.  We thought that the food was going to trouble 
us greatly and that we wouldn’t have the opportunity to 
wash regularly.  But thankfully we had no food disasters, 
the food was actually very good, lots of rice and daal and 
curries! And we were blessed with good accommodation 
with showers, cold of course, which was greatly welcomed 
when tackling the heat in India!  There was something really 
charming about the city. One of the project leaders said to 
us that Calcutta was the city of joy; though you don’t see it 

on the face of things 
because of the pov-
erty you just have 
to look a little closer 
and that’s where the 
joy is to be found.  
These words could 
not have been more 
true. It was difficult 
walking through 
the slums and see-
ing all the poverty 
but when you meet 
the people and get 
to know them you 
realise that they are 
some of the kindest 
people in the world. 

Alison Macleod

The slums
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TRAVELS 
IN HONG 
KONG

How do you end 
the holiday of 
a lifetime? Our 

travels had taken us 
from the desert sands 
of the Emirates to the 
steps of the Sydney 
Opera House; from 
the cool peaks of the 
Blue Mountains to 
the thermal geysers 
of Rotorua; from the 
bustling streets of 
Christchurch to the foothills of Mount Cook and the shores 
of Lake Tekapo, experiencing sights, smells and sounds 
which will remain with us for ever.  I can still shut my eyes 
and hear the call to prayer from the mosques of Abu Dhabi, 
the tinkling song of the Australian bell birds and the beauti-
ful lilting voices of Maori women singing a traditional wel-
come song to us.   Our final destination was completely dif-
ferent from anything we had experienced up to that point.  

Arriving at Hong Kong Airport in the middle of the night, 
we took a taxi directly to our hotel which was situated on 
Kowloon.  Often thought of as an island, Kowloon is actual-
ly a pensinsula jutting out from mainland China into Victoria 
Harbour and facing Hong Kong island.  Our first impres-
sions were of tall buildings capped with a blanket of mist.  
We arrived at our hotel with time to get a few hours sleep 
before breakfast and a day of exploration.

The city of Hong Kong is overwhelming.  Tightly packed 
sidewalks, neon signage, steam-filled sidewalk cafes, trea-
cle slow traffic, rushing pedestrians, cyclists, rickshaws and 
a Tower of Babel language experience.   It has a transport 
service the like of which I have never seen before.  Buses, 
trains and ferries all run with clockwork precision, inter-
changing at regular points to ensure the fast and safe trans-
fer of passengers with minimal delays.  Once we grasped 
the initial concept of the MTR (Mass Transit Railway), there 
was no holding us back.  You simply purchase your ticket 
from a coin operated booth and use the MTR to move 
quickly and safely from one district to another.  It was a 
case of taking a deep breath (difficult with the levels of pol-
lution) and dive into the seething current of people.  

If I am to be completely honest, this was a city which took 
me out of my comfort zone.  Having been in my element 
in the wide open spaces of Australia and New Zealand, I 
found Hong Kong almost claustrophobic.  The buildings 
were skyscrapers in every sense of the word, reaching into 
the ever present mist which blanketed the city, harried-
looking white masked people rushed past at jogging speeds 
and the sounds of slow moving traffic coupled with impa-
tient drivers made a discordant urban sonata which suited 
the city perfectly.  

Shopping and Eating Hong Kong Style

For shoppers, Hong Kong has to be the ultimate experi-
ence.  Huge malls filled with flagship stores for Versace, 

Gucci, Paul and Shark, Louis Vuitton and Chanel gave us 
the chance to indulge in some very luxurious window shop-
ping. I did spot one item which made me pause in astonish-
ment.  In a very exclusive store, the household department 
was selling a ‘designer’ chair.  This was a basic armchair, 
well padded and covered with (and at this point I really 
did have to get up close and personal just to check) tour-
ist tea towels from all over the globe, including ones from 
Shetland, Inverness and Glasgow.  It was one of the most 
bizarre pieces of furniture I have ever seen but unfortunately 
photography was not allowed in the store to demonstrate 
the absurdity of it to you.  Towels which would have cost a 
maximum of £2 each covering a standard chair; combine 
the two and you have a talking point in your home with 
a price tag of £4000.  Now, that is some profit margin in 
anyone’s book!   The electronic and photographic sections 
gave us an opportunity do more than just window shop.  
Every conceivable computer, camera, video or audio gadget 
was available, including some which, to this day, I couldn’t 
figure out a use for.  Small supermarkets sold a huge vari-
ety of both familiar and exotic fresh and dried foods.  I 
restrained myself from purchasing hens’ feet and stocked 
up on some spices and a variety of refreshing Chinese teas 
and chopsticks...

I was never able to grasp (no pun intended) the art of eat-
ing with chopsticks, until I arrived in Hong Kong and dis-
covered that you had two choices, learn quickly or eat with 
your hands.  It took a bit of fiddling, the amused glances 
of fellow diners and waiters, the exasperated attempts of 
my husband who seemed to be able to pick up the small-
est noodle with ease and eventually, the kind intervention 
of a small child who saw my predicament and showed 
me slowly and carefully how to hold and manipulate the 
sticks before I was able to confidently eat in public without 
needing a bib.  Once mastered, never forgotten and I soon 
began to enjoy the authentic Chinese dishes on offer.  I still 
drew the line at eating hens’ feet, however.  How could I 
look my own chickens in the eye afterwards?  

Negotiating the streets and running the gauntlet of tai-
lors, dressmakers, camera salesmen and silk vendors was 
daunting at first.  Not easily put off, they quickly spotted the 
Laowai (foreigners) and we were inundated with requests 
to ‘come in and I make suit for Sir/beautiful dress for 
Madame...’  Intimidating at first, they soon became another 
choir in the Song of Hong Kong.  The tightly packed stalls 
of Stanley Market was an incredible experience, caged 
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birds, beautiful flowers, flowing silks, cheap electronics, 
strange looking fruits, herbal medicines, anything and eve-
rything could be purchased there.  Bearing in mind our 
already overflowing luggage, I had to restrain myself.

Po Lin

Not willing to spend all our time in the heart of the city, we 
took the MTR to Tung Chung and boarded a cable car ride 
into the mountains to visit the monastery of Po Lin.   By this 
time, we were seasoned cable car passengers, but nothing 
could have prepared us for the 4 mile long journey high into 
the clouds beyond which sat the brooding statue of Buddha 
and the serene buildings of a traditional Chinese monastery.  

The enormous bronze Buddha statue is nearly as high as a 
10-storey building and sits on a mountain top overlooking 
Hong Kong and Victoria Harbour far below.  You would be 
forgiven for thinking this was a wonder of the ancient world, 
but in fact the statue was completed in 1993, having taken 
10 years to build and is the world’s tallest seated outdoor 
bronze Buddha statue.  

Located on Lantau Island in Hong Kong, the Po Lin 
Monastery is one of the most renowned and popular tour-
ist destinations in Hong Kong.  It consists of the Great 
Hall of Treasures and other impressive structures. In the 
Da Xiong Bao Dian, for example, are enshrined three 
Buddhas - Sakyamuni, Dipamkarara and Maitreya. In the 
Hall of Ti-tsang Bodhisattva there stands a bronze statue of 
Ti-tsang Bodhisattva.

The one overwhelming memory of Po Lin which remains 
with me is that of the scent of lotus blossoms and incense, 
which burned continually from a number of braziers located 
throughout the monastery.

Everywhere we went there were pictures and statues of 
tigers.  It was just past the Chinese New Year celebrations 
and 2010 is the Chinese Year of the Tiger.   The Tiger is 
the third sign in the Chinese Zodiac and symbolises power, 

passion and daring.  Bad news for any parents with children 
born under the sign of the tiger – according to horoscope 
casters, such children are both bundles of joy and little 
tearaways!  Visually, the New Year decorations were stun-
ning, bright pinks, reds, yellows and gold made a riot of 
colour wherever we looked.  Huge centrepiece sculptures 
filled every plaza and mall and stores were filled with cheap 
and cheerful ornaments to decorate the not too discerning 
home with.  Daily open air performances by graceful danc-
ers took place to the delight of shoppers and tourists alike 
and the distinctive sound of Chinese music filled the air at 
every turn.  

No Place like Home

All too soon, our trip to Hong Kong was over.  We once 
again packed our cases and took a cab to the airport 
which in itself is an incredible piece of engineering.  Built 
on reclaimed land, the main terminal is a futuristic build-
ing made predominantly of glass and steel.  Built to with-
stand typhoon conditions it is one of the largest airport 
terminals in the world and has a shopping and food area 
within it which is almost the size of a small town.  With 
more than 70 departure gates, it also has one of the most 
sophisticated mechanised baggage handling systems ever 
devised.  I could happily have spent a whole day exploring 
the terminal, but all too soon our flight was called and we 
made our way to the departure gate for the flight to Dubai 
and onwards to Glasgow.  The experience of a lifetime was 
coming to a close; we settled into our seats, clipped shut 
our seat belts, ignored the air hostess safety briefing and 
simultaneously gave a big sigh.  I turned to John and said 
‘I’m ready to go home.’  

Having travelled quite literally half way round the globe, 
there and back again, I can sit here today and look out my 
window across a wild and stormy Loch a Tuath and say in 
all honesty, there’s no place like home.

Margaret Macleod
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2010

Sgoil a’ Bhac Manor Dairies Cup Winners

Back row left to right: Leanne Macdonald, Mairi Maclennan, Fraser Martin, Luke Macphail, Fraser Macdonald

Front row: Lewis Brett, Jonathan Henderson, Uilleam Maciver, Michael Clark

Todd’s Mill 1966. (Left to right): Margaret Campbell, North Tolsta; Peigi Mairi (Jack), Lighthill, 
Cathy Murray, Coll; Ishbal (Darridh) Macleod, Coll; Joan Macdonald, Sheshader


