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the views expressed in the Loch a 
Tuath News by named individuals, 
unless otherwise stated, are not 
necessarily endorsed by the LAtn 
Editorial committee.

How to submit an article or a photograph to the 
Loch a Tuath News 
By email: annatucker99@yahoo.co.uk
By post: 36 Upper Coll, Isle of Lewis, HS2 0LT 

Contributions are preferred in digital format if possible.  If you need to have an 
article typed, please contact the secretary.

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 £3 to cover cost and 
postage. 

Fàilte
Welcome to the July/August edition 
of Loch a Tuath News. This summer 
double issue is chock a block with 
news and views (both the opinion and 
scenic type) from the district, with the 
added attraction of a splash of colour 
on some pages. Following the theme 
of ‘views’, we are always looking for 
your ideas and points of view and 
one reader has suggested a Letters 
Page, so feel free to put pen to paper 
or press the ‘send’ button! Letters will 
of course be printed at the discretion 
of the Editorial Committee and must 
include the name and address of the 
contributor.
The children of Tong School, Sgoil a’ 
Bhac and the Nicolson Institute are to 
be congratulated on their performanc-
es at Mòd Ionadail Leòdhais and it is 
fantastic to see and hear the wealth of 
talent, together with confidence and 
enthusiasm, in these young perform-
ers. I was able to attend the Prize 
Winners’ Concert in the new Nicolson 
Institute Hall and it was a privilege to 
listen to so many performances of a 
high quality from the youngsters of our 
area. The future of our musical tradi-
tions and culture is assuredly in safe 
hands for many years to come. You 
can see all the Mòd results and many 
photographs of performers.
Alayne Barton’s article describing her 
experiences of Six Days in the Arctic 

Circle is concluded this month and 
in contrast to a journey afar, we have 
Jean Ann Mackenzie’s reflections on 
A Visit Home. The memories of older 
readers will be jogged when reading 
Calum Murray’s amusing account of 
the arrival of the first phone box in 
Upper Coll in Dial M for Murdo. We 
Meet Catherine Macdonald, the pro-
prietor of The White House Gift Shop 
in Back. Of course there are all our 
regular features, As na Bailtean, From 
the Manse, Football Update, Anns a’ 
Ghàrradh and much more.
Please note that the Loch a Tuath 
News AGM takes place on Tuesday 13 
August in the Church Hall at 7.30pm. 
Everyone is welcome and the commit-
tee would love to see you there, taking 
an interest in your local magazine. You 
might even consider joining the com-
mittee.
Thank you to all our contributors from 
near and far, village correspondents 
and providers of photographs and 
information. That’s what makes our 
magazine!
Already the district is becoming busier 
as the annual influx of tourists and visi-
tors home starts. We welcome them all 
and hope they have an enjoyable stay. 
Finally, I hope that the sun will shine 
and that all our readers have a lovely 
summer.

Front Cover: Koren Murray Pickering 
who won the Mòd Ionadail Leòdhais 
Silver Pendant for Girls’ Solo Singing 
13-15. (All photos with an SGD no. may 
be ordered from the Stornoway Gazette.)
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Coll
Sympathy
On Sunday the 16th of June we 
received the very sad news that 
Donella Kelly (nighean a’ Chlark) had 
passed away suddenly. Donella had 
spent all her married life in Leeds but 
her heart was always in Coll where she 
was born and brought up at Number 
75. She had been in indifferent health 
for many years, being lovingly cared 
for by her husband Tony until she 
had to go into a hospice where she 
passed away. Our sympathy goes to 
Tony and sons Kenneth and Michael 
and her only daughter Shona, and to 
her many friends in Leeds and here on 
the island, as well as to her brothers 
Iain and John Murdo in Coll, Hugh in 
Gearraidh Ghuirm, sisters Katie Ann 
and family in East Lothian and Mary 
Ann and family in Inverness. They are 
all in our thoughts at this very sad 
time.

Our sympathy also goes to Rena 
Maciver (Banntrach a’ Pheteran), 
83 Coll, on the death of her brother 
Donald. To his wife Katie Ann who hails 
from North Tolsta, his family, relatives 
and friends we also extend our sym-
pathy.

To Angus (Sally) and Catherine 
Margaret Maclennan and family, 38 
Coll, we also extend our sympathy on 
the passing of Angus’ mother after 
a very short illness. Katie Bell, from 
Cromore, passed away on the 3rd of 
June. All other members of her fam-
ily, friends and neighbours are in our 
thoughts.

In Hospital
Best wishes go to Alex Macleod, 17 
Coll, after a short stay in hospital in 
Glasgow. We hope, Alex, that you are 
feeling much better. 

To Etta Maclennan (Etta a’ Bhounce) 
65 Coll, we wish you a speedy recov-
ery after spending some time in the 
Western Isles Hospital.

We wish our students and all those 
who are soon to be on holiday a restful 
time and hope the weather will be kind 
to you all and midge free. 

As NA 
BAilteAN

BaCk
Sympathy
The sympathy of the community is 
extended to the family of the late Mrs 
Audrey Latisinoks who passed away 
in Bethesda Hospice on 21st May. 
Audrey, who came to live with her son 
David and his wife Louise at 20 Back 
a number of years ago, settled in and 
made friends in the area and took 
part in all the activities of the Cairdeas 
Group which met fortnightly.

We remember David, Louise and 
grandchildren John, Katie, Emma and 
Matthew at this sad time.

The Late Ciorstag Uilleam Barrant
Those who remember the Macleod 
family and their home at Old School 
Road were sorry to hear of the 
death on 9th May of Mrs Christina 
Mackenzie, the youngest daugh-
ter of the late William and Christina 
MacLeod.

Uilleam Barrant, as he was popularly 
known to a past generation, was a 
respected elder in the Back Free 
Church congregation (1944-1958). 
Ciorstag lived away from the local-
ity for many years and lived in the 
Gourock area, until she moved to a 
Nursing home in Port Glasgow.

To her family, her brother Alex Dan, 
who like her was from Uilleam 
Barrant’s second marriage, we extend 
much sympathy. Other close relatives 
are also remembered. 

Omission
In a recent village news mention was 
not made of two other Scalpay immi-
grants to the locality. We now welcome 
Angus and Anne Macleod and family to 
their new home in Brevig. Angus is the 
brother of Rev Calum Iain and Anne is 
nighean Uilleam John Alick, Tong.

How could I indeed omit neighbours 
Eric and Kirsteen Macleod and fam-
ily at 61 Lighthill, Back? Eric is the 
son of Alasdair Macleod, known to 
the Scalpay folk as ‘Migealan’, from 
Scalpay and Point. Kirsteen is the 
daughter of Murdo Macleod, Parkend, 
Stornoway, a favourite Gaelic precen-
tor.

Gress
Sympathy
We extend our sympathy to Katie Mary 
and Iain Allan Hector and the rest of 
the family on the death of their Aunt 
Mary Ann, aged ninety eight, in Blàr 
Buidhe. Her home was in Achmore. We 
also remember all her family.

Happy Birthday
Congratulations to Murdo (Butch) 
Mackenzie, 25 Gress, on his 70th 
birthday. Congratulations also to Daniel 
Macdonald on reaching his 18th birth-
day. We wish you all the best for the 
future.

Get Well Wishes
We send best wishes to Derek McKim, 
20a Gress, who is unwell at the 
moment and we hope he will soon be 
feeling better and home again.

Welcome Home
We are delighted that baby Ethan 
Donald Murray, son of Dana and 
Donald Murray, 6 Gress, is at home 
after his premature birth in Glasgow. 
The whole family have had a difficult 
time over the past few months but 
they are all together now and can look 
to the future. We send them our good 
wishes. 

New Babies
Congratulations to Sandy and Louise 
Morrison (daughter of the late Janet 
Glen) on the birth of their twin sons 
Rowan and Flynn, brothers for Noah 
and Harris.

Congratulations
As we go to print, we have just heard 
the news that Annabel Maclennan has 
been awarded the Dux Medal at the 
Nicolson Institute. Well done, Annabel, 
and we wish you well as you go on to 
the next stage of your education at the 
University of Glasgow.
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Weddings

Joanne Murray and Rev Hugh M Stewart
Best wishes go to Joanne Murray and 
Reverend Hugh M. Stewart who were 
married in Back Free Church on 3rd 
May by Reverend Calum Iain Macleod. 
Joanne is the youngest daughter of 
Donald and Catherine Rose, 13 Gress, 
and Hugh is the Church of Scotland 
Minister for Bernera and Uig. The wed-
ding service was the first to be held in 
the newly renovated church. The cou-
ple are intending to live in Garrabost, 
when their house is ready. We wish 
them many happy years together.

Claire MacKay and Euan Morrison

Married at Culross Abbey, Culross, 
on 17th May were Claire MacKay and 
Euan Morrison, with the reception held 
at Airth Castle Hotel, Falkirk. Claire 
is the daughter of Cal and Christeen 
Mackay, Newmarket, and Euan is the 
son of Willie and Tina, Gress.

Three Generations
Chrissie Slater, formerly of 38 Gress 
and now residing at Blàr Buidhe 
Nursing Home, is seen here with her 
grandson Stephen Macleod, on his 
wedding day with his bride Maggy 
Macleod, along with their daughter Tia. 
Stephen is the son of Chrissie’s daugh-
ter Margaret. Unfortunately, Margaret is 
not pictured to show the four genera-
tions!

Chrissie Slater and family

TonG
New Babies
Poppy Christina Davidson was born 
6th April 2013 to Julie and Simon, of 
Cove Bay, Aberdeen. Julie is the sec-
ond daughter of Archie and Marina 
Tyrrell, Tong, and Poppy is their first 
granddaughter.

Poppy Christina Davidson

Ethan Fielding Smith was born on the 
25th February to Iain and Lorraine 
Smith, of Longeaton. Lorraine is the 
daughter of Thomas and Dolina Tyrell 
of Tong. Iain’s mother Margaret (a’ 
Phederan) is originally from Coll.

Ethan Fielding Smith

We send our congratulations to this 
unique family. Sisters Marina and 

Dolina are married to brothers Archie 
and Thomas Tyrell. It is so unusual that 
although Poppy and Ethan are not the 
first Tyrell grandchildren, they were 
born so close together. We wish them 
all well.

Graduation
Claire Louise, daughter of Patricia and 
Martin Collingridge, graduated from 
Birmingham City University with B.A. 
(Hons) in Fashion Retail Management. 
Claire is the granddaughter of Dolina 
and the late James King, Tong.

Claire Louise Collingridge

Upper Coll
Condolences
We are very sorry to report the pass-
ing of Murdina Graham (Murdina 
Dhòmhnaill Sgurd), 33 Upper Coll, 
after a short illness. The sympathy of 
the community is sent to Murdina’s 
brothers, Angus in Canada, John in 
Australia, Murdo, who has just moved 
back to the island to Lighthill, Back 
and Kenny in Gearraidh Ghuirm. We 
are thinking of them all at this sad time. 

Local Mod Success
Congratulations go to Koren Murray 
Pickering, 35 Upper Coll, on win-
ning the Mòd Ionadail Leòdhais Silver 
Pendant for Girls’ Solo Singing Age 
13-15. Koren’s choice of song was 
Eitseal Bheag an Leòdhas, a pre-
scribed piece taken from the singing of 
Isobel Anne Martin, Tong. Koren sang 
beautifully, although hampered by a 
cold. ‘S math a rinn thu!

Not to be outdone by their big sister, 
Koren’s younger brother, Murray, was 
part of the winning Sgoil a’ Bhac Boys’ 
Choir and younger sister Maia was a 
member of the co-thional in the Duais 
an Dotair Alasdair Barden for precent-
ing, won by Sgoil a’ Bhac.
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Katie Morag Filming
As many of our readers will know, 
filming is at present taking place, at 
various locations in Lewis, of the well-
loved Katie Morag stories written by 
Mairi Hedderwick. The programmes 
to be shown on CBeebies are eagerly 
awaited by Katie Morag fans, young 
and old.

The production will have added interest 
to viewers in the Loch a Tuath area as 
Murray Pickering, aged eight, and his 
cousin Uisdean Smith (mac Dhòmhnaill 
Ruaidh, Catriona Phòisean), from Ness, 
play the parts of the Big Boy Cousins. 
Murray and Uisdean are grandsons 
of Catriona Phòisean and Dòmhnall 
Phòisean.

We look forward to hearing about what 
it is like taking part in the production, 
in a future issue of Loch a Tuath News.

Murray’s mum Anna (nighean Peigi 
Bheag ‘s Dhòmhnaill Phòisean) has 
also taken part in the filming, play-
ing the pipes at a ceilidh in Struay, 
where Katie Morag and the rest of the 
McColls live! 

Carmina Burana
35 Upper Coll is certainly a very busy 
household at the moment as Anna and 
Alex were part of the performance of 
Music of the Middle Ages and Carmina 

Burana by the Stornoway Singers, sup-
ported by the National Youth Choir of 
Scotland, Lewis. 

There were two wonderful evenings 
of music, with a performance in An 
Lanntair and another in the Nicolson 
Institute Hall, and Upper Coll and Back 
had quite a few performers in the pro-
duction.

First Piano - Christine McKee, Upper 
Coll 

Second Piano - Alex Tearse, Upper 
Coll

Soprano and soloist - Liz Rogers, 
Upper Coll

Medieval pipe music in Music of the 
Middle Ages - Anna Murray, Upper 
Coll.

The fabulous young Ceitlin Mackenzie, 
Mod winner, from Back also sang with 
NYCOS in Carmina Burana.

What a lot of talent in a small area! Well 
done to all.

The correspondent attended the per-
formance in An Lanntair and it brought 
back memories of taking part in a 
performance of Carmina Burana in the 
Nicolson Institute many moons ago. It 
was a real treat to relive the music and 
amazing how the words of the songs 

came back. Do any other readers 
remember this production?

Birthday Greetings
We send belated birthday greetings 
to Seonag Murray, 30 Upper Coll, as 
she recently celebrated a significant 
birthday. Congratulations and very best 
wishes.

Alick Angus Graham,19 Upper Coll 
celebrates his birthday in July and 
we wish him a very happy birthday 
and many more days stravaiging Coll 
Beach, with Lassie keeping him fit!

Alick Angus (R.) and Lassie having a 
blether on Coll Beach

Càirdeas

The ladies met for the last time before the holidays for a delicious lunch in the Caberfeidh Hotel. Twenty four ladies 
attended and they all thoroughly enjoyed the afternoon. We would like to thank our leading ladies who work hard 
all year organising the meetings and preparing the tea and cakes! We hope they have a rest during the summer and 
come back refreshed. We would also like to invite any retired person male or female to come and join us when we 
start again in the autumn. You will be made very welcome.

Anna Shandaidh Jean and Catriona
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My name is Catherine Margaret MacDonald (curly 
Catherine) and I was born in Epsom, Surrey on a very 
hot day, 1st July 1968. I lived in various places including 
Osterley in West London until my parents divorced when I 
was five. My father continued living there in the same house 
until a few years ago, and we always enjoyed our visits 
there. The children remember watching Concorde from the 
bedroom window and feeding the ducks in Osterley Park, 
just as I used to!

I grew up with my brothers Alistair and Nicholas and my 
Mum and stepfather in Surrey. We moved a few times, living 
in Limpsfield, Salfords and then Reigate, so I attended three 
primary schools and two secondary schools! As a child 
I enjoyed playing shops and making houses with chairs 
and rugs for my brothers and myself, along with my teddy.
(I haven’t really changed much!) I also went to Brownies, 
Guides, gymnastics, horseriding, piano lessons and loved 
cross country running and singing.

I was head girl in my ‘O level’ year at Fair Dene school in 
Chipstead and had to give a speech at prize-giving in front 
of our VIP guest, Virginia Wade, which was nerve-wracking. 
Fair Dene did not have a Sixth form, so I did my A’ levels 
in Maths, Physics and Chemistry at Reigate Sixth Form 
College.

After that I spread my wings and headed up north to 
Glasgow University, where I began a Nursing degree in 
September 1987. It was in Halls of Residence that I first 
met my future husband, Murdo Stal, and was intrigued by 
this unusual fellow who talked about “digging the peats”, 
corncrakes and “mushy malloy” (lus na laogh!). I changed 
faculty to Science in 2nd year and graduated with a B.Sc 

(Hons) in Immunology in the summer of 1991.

Not wishing to jump straight into employment, I decided 
to take a year out to do some voluntary work, which I did 
through the Church of Scotland in Guatemala, Central 
America, along with three other girls. After intense language 
tuition in Spanish, I initially helped out at a church-run 
health clinic where we screened blood (and other things!) 
for parasites, did pregnancy tests and so on. It was very 
basic and made me realise how fortunate we are in Britain 
to have access to free health care and good medicines. 
Many people suffer from malaria and water born diseases 
and parasites and many children die under the age of five. 
We experienced the reality of a shortage of clean water dur-
ing a cholera outbreak, washing out of a bucket of clean 
water whilst beating off the cockroaches. Electricity ration-
ing was enforced. That was interesting when being driven 
around the city centre and all the traffic lights and street 
lights were turned off!

On our first day in Guatemala City we were on a bus which 
was held up by a group of youths with HUGE machetes 
who robbed the driver! I can’t believe we weren’t robbed as 
we were very obviously white foreigners.

My later post in Guatemala was in a children’s home in a 
rural location outside Guatemala City. I had already visited 
the city dump where many families live, trying to scavenge 
food and things to sell, and heard of horror stories of street 
children being murdered in an effort to “clean up” the city 
shop doorways. So I fully embraced my new role of look-
ing after some disadvantaged kids at the chidren’s home. 
I stayed in the wee boys’ dorm, being responsible for their 
well-being, getting them up and dressed, and generally 
helping with schooling and cleaning.

I returned to the UK changed forever, and vowing never to 
complain again about the rain as I had had to keep mov-
ing my bed about, away from a leaking roof, in Guate. I had 
complete reverse culture shock. I hadn’t realised before I 
went how petty our lives can be, when people all over the 
world are wondering where their next meal is coming from 
and dealing with corrupt governments intent on making 
people’s lives as miserable as possible and ignoring justice 
for many victims of violence.

Keen to return to Guatemala, but accepting that I was 
home, I applied to work as a Research Assistant back in the 
lab where I had studied as an undergraduate for my Project, 
in the Department of Surgery at the Western Infirmary, 
Glasgow. Whilst I was staying at my best friend’s flat, fate 
stepped in! Rachael was watching an episode of Dè tha 
Seo? on TV and Murdo was a contestant!! This prompted 
me to get in touch with him and a few weeks later I made 
my first magical journey up to the Island to visit him at 20 
Upper Coll (the centre of the Universe as he used to tell 
me!). Incidentally, Murdo won the game and when asked 
what he was going to spend his prize money on, he replied 
craobhan but they thought he said caoraich! 

Murdo proposed to me at the top of Ben Morven and we 
married on 25th June 1994.  We moved to Aberdeen, where 
Daisy was born in 1996, so that Murdo could complete his 
Celtic Studies degree. After a six month spell in Skye we 

Meet Catherine Macdonald

Catherine at the White House
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returned to Aberdeen for a short time, but headed back to 
live on Lewis after spotting a house in Gress in the Gazette. 
However, we actually built on the family croft, amazed at 
God’s provision. Sam, Hector and Molly completed our 
delightful family, and I am blessed with amazing friends and 
Murdo’s family, making living here truly wonderful.

With all the children at school, I was delighted to be able 
to open The White House Gift Shop in Back. I love being in 
the heart of the community and meeting so many people, 
as well as having the opportunity to create and sew. Thank 
you to all of you for your continued custom and support, it 
is again God’s provision! Also thanks to my parents for their 
assistance in many ways.

As for my leisure time, there isn’t much of it with running a 
business and a busy home! But I love spending time with 
Murdo and the children, having a laugh and picnics at the 
beach. I think my favourite thing is swimming in the sea (no 
wet suit!) and playing on the bodyboards down at Garry 
Beach. My Dad likes to come up and do the same thing, 

even braving the sea for our annual New Year’s Day dip!

I love to keep fit, mainly running, and thanks to so much 
support raised over £3,700 for Children with Cancer UK 
last year, completing the 2012 London marathon. It was an 
amazing day.

As a Christian, my aim in life is to show people God’s 
love for them, whatever their situation or circumstances, 
so I try to live by that in everything I do. Thankfully I have 
been saved by GRACE: God’s Riches At Christ’s Expense. 
Nothing we do can make God love us more, and nothing 
we do can make Him love us less, but by being different, 
we can make a difference. Having let the Messiah touch 
my Life, I have a Message: that through Jesus’ sacrifice on 
the Cross, I am a new creation. My sins are forgiven, I have 
hope and faith for what is to come, and God has given me 
the grace to forgive those who have hurt me. He has healed 
my brokenness and made me whole again. I live knowing 
that greater is He that is in me, than he that is in the world. 
This is God’s gift to us all.

Catherine and ‘her boys’ in the Guatemalan Children’s Home Guatamalan lady and her twins wearing clothes indicative of 
their tribe

London Marathon sprint finish down the Mall with Buckingham 
Palace in the background

Murdo with Sam, Molly and Hector at the Norse Mill
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From the Manse
Forgiveness

‘Forgive others their trespasses…’ (Matthew 6:14)
Forgiveness is powerful.  It is the ultimate bridge-builder.  
Forgiveness repairs and reconnects.  It’s not always easy to 
forgive.  But it is necessary.
During World War II Corrie Ten Boom’s family hid Jews above 
their family watchmaker’s shop until she and her sister Betsie 
were arrested by the Nazis and put in Ravensbrück concentra-
tion camp.  There Betsie died.
After the war Corrie was speaking in a church in Münich.  
Then, as she shook hands with people, she found herself con-
fronted by a man she recognised.  She heard him saying, ‘You 
mentioned Ravensbrück in your talk.  I was a guard there.  But 
since that time I have become a Christian.  I know that God 
has forgiven me for the cruel things I did there, but I would like 
to hear it from your lips as well.  Fräulein, will you forgive me?’
Corrie says that she could not.  Betsie had died in that awful 
place.  Could he erase her slow terrible death simply for the 
asking?  Corrie says that it could not have been many seconds 
that he stood there, hand held out.  But to her it seemed hours 
as she wrestled with the most difficult decision she had ever 
had to make.
She stood there with the coldness clutching her heart.  But she 
knew that forgiveness is not an emotion.  It is an act of the will.  
She had to hand on the forgiveness she knew.  
‘Jesus help me,’ she prayed silently.  ‘I can lift my hand.  I can 
do that much.  You supply the feeling and conviction.’
So awkwardly, mechanically, Corrie thrust her hand into the 
one outstretched to her and offered the forgiveness God had 
given her.  As she did, and incredible thing took place.  She 
says that the current started in her shoulder, raced down her 
arm and sprang into their joined hands.  Then a healing warmth 
seemed to flood her whole being, bringing tears to her eyes.
I forgive you, brother,’ she cried, ‘with all my heart!’
For a long moment they grasped each other’s hands, the for-
mer guard and the former prisoner.  Corrie had never known 
God’s love as intensely as she did then.  She was able to for-
give as she had been forgiven.
Corrie led by example in a very challenging situation.  Let’s 
see to it that we harbour no grudges, resentment or bitterness 
against others.  Let’s ask God to enable us to forgive unreserv-
edly.  If Corrie could, then surely you and I can.
‘As the Lord has forgiven you, so you also must forgive’ 
(Colossians 3:13).
Calum I Macleod

   

Sunday 21 July
10.30am: Mr thomas Davis
12 noon: Rev Kenneth Ferguson (gaelic)
6pm:  Mr thomas Davis
Sunday 28 July
10.30am: Rev Alasdair I Macleod
12 noon: Mr Angus Macdonald (gaelic ) 
6pm:  Rev Alasdair I Macleod
Sunday 4 August
12 noon: Rev Calum I Macleod  (gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 11 August
10.30am: Rev Alasdair I Macleod 
12 noon: Rev Calum I Macleod (gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Alasdair I Macleod
Sunday 18 August
10.30am: Rev Alasdair I Macleod
12 noon: Mr Iain Mackinnon (gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 25 August
12 noon: Rev Calum I Macleod  
(stornoway Communion, one service only) 
6pm:  Rev Calum I Macleod

Tong Mission House
Sunday 7 July
10.30am: Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 14 July
6pm:  Mr Iain Mackinnon (gaelic)
Sunday 21 July
12 noon: Mr thomas Davis
Sunday 28 July
6pm:  Mr neil Murray  (gaelic)
Sunday 4 August
10.30am: Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 11 August
6pm:  Mr Iain Mackinnon (gaelic)
Sunday 18 August
12 noon: Rev Calum I Macleod
Sunday 25 August
6pm:  no service (stornoway Communion)

A warm welcome is extended to everyone in the commu-
nity to attend Back Free Church of scotland. services in 
Back and tong during July/August 2013 are as follows:
W

Back
Sunday 7 July
12 noon: Rev Calum I Macleod  (gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Dr Liam goligher
Sunday 14 July
10.30am: Rev Alasdair I Macleod 
12 noon: Mr. Angus Macdonald (gaelic)
6pm:  Rev Alasdair I Macleod

Service Times
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Six Days in the Arctic Circle
Alayne Barton concludes her account of the 222km dog 
sled expedition she and her sister Hilary undertook on the 
frozen plains of Arctic Norway. Their adventure raised £1179 
for Bethesda and Alayne and Hilary would like to thank all 
those who supported them.

A quick breakfast of porridge, bread and jam and gallons 
of black tea, then it’s time to hitch up the dogs and be off.  
Outside the hut it’s complete chaos as everyone struggles 
to harness their dogs, hitch them up in the right order, and 
stop them getting tangled with the other teams. Per-Thore 
is shouting a lot; at the dogs, at us, and particularly at 
Annalie’s overly amorous lead pair! He’s like a bear, huge 
and irascible, but extremely competent, being ex-Norwe-
gian Special Forces, and we wouldn’t last long in this hos-
tile environment without him.  As the week goes on though, 
we discover that inside he’s a less of a bear and more of a 
teddy.

It’s snowing as we set off, with a fast downhill followed by 
a sharp turn to start.  Actually this is how we start every 
morning and it separates the wheat from the chaff as peo-
ple come flying off their sleds having taken the corner too 
fast.  I am most definitely chaff.   We’ve been promised an 
easier day today and so it turns out; we’re sledding over 
frozen lakes and rivers most of the day.  Lake-side cabins 
nestle amidst the birch woods on their banks.  The sun 
comes out and it’s beautiful again, the line of sleds arcs out 
in front of me, and I even feel confident enough to attempt 
to take some photos. It’s an idyllic day, but when the sun 
goes down the temperature immediately drops and I start to 
feel really cold.  Pat is in front of me; his dogs are slow and 
everyone else has overtaken him. Brummie’s trying to keep 
his spirits up by telling him it’s not much further.  Half an 
hour ago he told us we’d be there in 15 minutes.  At last a 

line of huts appears, and we’ve arrived at Mollisjok.    

We’re right in the middle of the Finnmarksvidda here, in the 
heart of Samí country.  People come here all year round for 
the excellent fishing; arctic char, trout and grayling abound 
in these waters.  It’s salmon we’re having tonight though, 
and Per-Thore has done us proud again. The food, the fresh 
air and the 47km we’ve done work their magic and every-
one turns in early, apart from Gary and Ian, who sing us to 
sleep with Irish laments. 

In the morning Per-Thore greets us with the news that it 

was -39° overnight, the coldest it’s been so far this winter.  
It’s not much warmer now, though the sun gamely tries to 
penetrate the freezing mist which shrouds the trees and 
buildings.  It’s a short day today, only 30km, as we’re stay-
ing at Mollisjok again tonight, so once the morning chaos 
has resolved itself we set off for Lake Iesjavri, at 13 kilo-
metres long the largest lake in the Finnmark region.  It’s 
flat all the way and just as well, for as soon as I put my 
goggles on they steam up and freeze, making it impossible 
to see anything.  I can just about make out Donal in front 
of me.  When we stop for lunch I remove my goggles and 
am surprised to find I still can’t see anything; the mist is 
thicker here and the beautiful views we were promised non-
existent.  It is fantastic though, we could be explorers on a 
far distant planet for all the relation this bears to our own 
world.

The afternoon is spent blissfully warm in the sauna, fol-
lowed by reindeer stew for dinner.  Afterwards, Paddy goes 
outside to try an experiment.  Per-Thore told him earlier that 
when it’s this cold it’s possible to throw a glass of boiling 
water in the air and it will come down as ice.  We all crowd 
outside to witness this, our hair immediately freezing as we 
do.  It’s true; the ice droplets hang momentarily in the air 
like a firework, then slowly descend, blending into the snow 
at our feet.

Friday morning, and we’re returning to the hut at Lappujavri, 
but this time we’re going over the mountain.  Within minutes 
I’m sweating as much as I was in the sauna as I’m running 
behind the sled all the way up.  The dogs are tiring as the 
week goes on; they don’t bark now when we stop, instead 
they curl up into little balls in the snow.  We hear ptarmigan 
in the birch woods as we start the descent, their call echo-
ing in the icy silence. Yesterday’s mist has gone and it’s 
another beautiful day, though so cold you can see particles 
floating in the air.  We’re doing 52km today, the longest day 
yet, but we must be getting better because we’re all sur-
prised when we reach Lappujavri early.  In a repeat of Day 
2 ‘the lads’ head off with the drill to get water while Hilary, 
Toni and I feed the dogs.  

Unlike Day 2, ‘the lads’ fall through the ice – the first layer 
has become softer in the warmth of the sun and they fall 
in up to their knees.  Underneath them, the second layer is 
still metres thick but they get a fright nonetheless, and more 
worryingly, their gear is soaked.  Per-Thore is concerned.  

Evening at Mollisjok

Going over the mountain



11

‘We cannot leave tomorrow if the boots are not dry,’ he 
pronounces, carefully hanging things round the stove (Donal 
has already burnt a hole in his arctic suit).  ‘Idiots!’ he mut-
ters, just for good measure.  Gary and Ian ply them with 
drink for the shock and the evening turns into a party, to 
celebrate their survival, to celebrate our last night in the 
wilds, and just to celebrate life in general.

Our last day dawns and we’ve all got aching stomach mus-
cles from laughing so much last night.  ‘The lads’ slept in 
the Samí tent and Gary in particular looks the worse for 

it, though how much of that is the tent’s fault it’s hard to 
say.  Richard’s porridge works its usual wonders though 
and we’re ready with gear stowed and dogs hitched up in 
record time.  I’m a bit anxious about today as we’re taking 
the same route back to Soulovombi that I fell on 7 times 
on the way out.  I’d really like to have at least one accident 
free day.  I survive the start (downhill, sharp turn) but before 
long we’re at the tricky forested downhill sections.  I grit 
my teeth, stand on the brake with both feet and grip the 
handle of the sled so tight that my hands hurt.  I make it in 
one piece down the first hill; and the next one, and several 
more after that.  Before long the worst is over, just a long 
straight final pull to Souvolombi.  The dogs know they’re 
going home, they’re putting in a last burst of energy.  We 
hurtle over the final road crossing – again, I couldn’t stop if 
I tried - and we’re there.  

It’s time to say goodbye to the dogs, which is sad, but we 
all feel elated.  We’ve sledded 220km in 5 days in extreme 
conditions and survived.  The landscape has been amaz-
ing, the camaraderie has been great, but having all day on 
the sled alone with your thoughts has been interesting too, 
even if those thoughts mainly revolve around how to get 
your chocolate out of your pocket without falling off your 
sled.  It’s been the most fantastic experience, and I know 
for sure that if I’m ever again lucky enough to be asked, 
‘Are you all set for the Arctic then?’ the answer, without 
hesitation, will be, ‘YES!’  

Early start - Hilary Heggie

Tribute
The following is taken from a trib-
ute to John Campbell (Aberdeen, 
and formerly of Tong) written by 
the Rev Tim McGlynn and first 
published in ‘The Witness’. 

John Campbell, born 17th April 
1925, was raised in Tong, lsle of 
Lewis, along with his brothers 
Calum, Colin, Donald John and 
his sister Cathy Maggie. He was 
a weaver and crofter for fifty years. ln 1956 he professed 
faith in Jesus Christ, a profession he would maintain until 
his death. Just a few years after his profession he married 
Catherine and they remained inseparable for the next fifty-
three years. Together they raised their family of Christine, 
Erica and lain. Their home Iife centred on the Bible read 
each day in family worship, and church attendance (at the 
local Free Church of Scotland).

ln 1961 John became a deacon, and for the next twenty 
years served the Lord in this role, and for many years was 
also the Treasurer in the church at Tong. As a Sabbath 
school teacher he sought to impart his knowledge of the 
Bible to the young people of the community. When in 
1981 he was ordained as an elder he continued to serve 
the Lord in his local church. Amongst his many good 
friends he particularly enjoyed the fellowship of the Rev 
Alex Murdo Macleod (late of Kinloch), whose theological 
bent and spiritual mind gave them much scope for friendly 
debate and discussion, and Mr Willie Murray (Tong).

ln 2005 he and Cathy moved to Aberdeen to be nearer to 
their children and their families. This meant the grandchil-
dren Paul, Craig and Mhairi Catherine were able to get to 

know their grandparents even better. lt also allowed his 
children, particularly Christine and Erica to care more fully 
for their ageing parents. As his physical strength declined 
he continued to look to the Scriptures and the promises 
contained within them. He greatly appreciated the minis-
try of Rev David Blunt in Aberdeen and settled in well to 
life on the mainland. Nevertheless, he loved to return to 
his native island when health and strength would allow. 
Although latterly he was unable to get out to worship 
on the Lord’s Day, he loved to be part of the congrega-
tion’s monthly home Bible studies when they were held at 
Portlethen in the home of his daughter Christine and her 
husband Brian.

His final days were spent in the Lethen Park Care Home, 
where he was well looked after. On 6th December 2012, 
he passed on to his eternal reward. As we are reminded in 
one of his favourite Psalms:

Then they to God in trouble cry,  
who them from straits doth free. 
The storm is chang’d into a calm  
at His command and will;  
So that the waves, which rag’d before,  
now quiet are and still. 
Then are they glad, because at rest  
and quiet now they be:  
So to the haven He them brings,  
which they desir’d to see. 

(Ps. I07:28-30).

John’s consistent and gracious stand for truth throughout 
his life will long remain in the hearts and minds of those 
who knew him best.

John Campbell
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Gress beach (courtesy of John Maclean Photography)

Jean Ann Mackenzie, now living in Dornoch, shares her reflec-
tions on visiting her home village. Perhaps there are some of 
you who would like take Jean Ann up on her challenge that 
Gress is the ‘loveliest village on the island’. We would love to 
hear your contenders for the title!

I recently paid a short visit to the old home, 21 Gress, and 
since my return I have been reflecting on the changes that have 
taken place in the village since I lived there almost sixty years 
ago.

My first impression is that I feel like a stranger in my own land; 
where once I knew every living soul in the village I am now at a 
loss as to who is who. This is understandable, as two genera-
tions have grown up in that time, and there is also an influx of 
incomers whose names I don’t recognise.

I find there is an air of optimism about the place and it is heart-
ening to see the village thriving and to see so many young 
families settling there. Also, I’m really impressed by the myriad 
of beautiful big houses that are springing up on every croft. 
This is thanks, no doubt, to the earning capacity the oil busi-
ness has afforded this generation.

However, for me there is a downside. I can walk through the 
village and not come across a single person outside their 
home. In my day you would invariably come across a bodach 
or cailleach working at the peatstack, gathering caorans, feed-
ing the hens or whatever, and you would have a yarn and an 

exchange of banter with them. But there are no peat stacks 
any more, neither are there any bodachs or cailleachs for that 
matter. They are becoming extinct! Today, 80 is the new 60! 
The two oldest men in the village – Dòmhnall, 31 Gress, and 
Swanny, for example, look nothing like bodachs.

Another feature missing from the landscape at certain times of 
year is the goc. A lot of work went into getting the hay to that 
stage and there was a great feeling of achievement and relief 
when the peatstack and the haystack were in place beside the 
house, knowing that you had triumphed over the weather and 
the midgies! The old crofters had no time to devote to gardens, 
they were too busy working at the peats, the hay, potatoes and 
suchlike. Looking after flowers was not on their radar! I knew 
only two flowers then - queen of the meadows and mimulus! 
They were growing wild, often in the most inaccessible places. 
We used to risk life and limb to pick them.

Lastly, I notice the bus goes round the village and stops on 
request at the end of the staran. How good is that! I had to 
walk to Back to catch the school bus when I first went to the 
Nicolson! Changed days indeed

These are just my personal observations, it is always good 
to go back and reminisce. I’m not biased (of course!) but I 
do think Gress is the loveliest village on the island. It has 
everything going for it - beach, machair, mòinteach, views 
and also proximity to the town and all its facilities. ANY 
CHALLENGERS?

A Visit 
Home to 
Gress

By Gress Mill (courtesy of John Maclean Photography)

Gress viewed from Back (by 
Angus Ìmag Macdonald)
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Comhairle Column Catriona Stewart

Following on from Dòmhnall Crichton’s inaugural column 
last month we are pleased to welcome Catriona Stewart this 
month.

The last few days of sunshine and some warmth have been 
most welcome after two full weeks of Comhairle meetings 
and seminars. Committee week, especially, always seems 
to coincide with good weather.

Back and Tolsta Schools
As many readers are aware, Back and Tolsta Schools have 
been under the interim management of Mrs Trish Sinclair 
since the beginning of the school session. The post of head 
teacher has been unsuccessfully advertised to head teach-
ers who have been displaced as a result of amalgama-
tion and closure of schools. Therefore, the position will be 
advertised nationally at the beginning of the new session, 
the optimum time for recruitment of staff. From the start of 
the new session, the schools will be managed by a member 
of staff recruited from a cohort of teachers who are to be 
trained as acting head teachers during the coming weeks.

Buses
During various public meetings in the Ward over the last 
few years, the subject of buses and their frequency has 
caused some debate. From the 21st of June until the 26th 
of July the Comhairle will be consulting on the proposed 
changes to the service from April 2014. During that time, 
bus users’ views will be sought. Please take time to fill in 
any surveys which may be given out during bus journeys. 
David Smart, CnES Transport Manager, will be meeting with 
all the Community Councils in the Ward at the end of June 
to explain the proposed changes to the current service. 
The changes proposed have to take account of legislation, 
which will require the introduction of low-floored buses by 
2015; as well as increase the efficiency of the bus service.

Capital Budget
Along with every other Local Authority and public body, the 
Comhairle’s capital budget has seen a dramatic reduction. 
This budget for the period 2014 to 2018 of £42million is half 
of the 2008 to 2013 budget. It will therefore not be possible 
to deliver projects of the scale we have been used to, for 

quite some time. Although budgets were set for the next 
two years in February, we will soon have to look at planning 
ahead for the 2015 budget. This will almost certainly mean 
that service provision across all departments and sections 
will have to be reduced again, in spite of all the efficiencies 
that have already been achieved. The Comhairle, and other 
Local Authorities, are sure that the single public authority 
model is the best way of delivering services to our commu-
nities in future years. Efficiencies could be achieved in vari-
ous back office systems, which would protect the delivery 
of front line services.

Ward Initiative Funds
At a local level we have seen Ward Initiative Funds decrease 
to £5k per council member. Very often, WIF is the only fund-
ing available to community groups to enable small projects 
to go ahead. For instance, without this funding stream, the 
many pathways from Tong to Tolsta would not have been 
built. Many other community and infrastructure projects 
would not have been achieved without seed money from 
WIF. Our challenge is to use WIF as efficiently as possible, 
so that as many projects as possible can be delivered. 
 
The holiday season has finally arrived and I hope that eve-
ryone is able to spend some quality time with family and 
friends over the course of the summer.

Editor’s Note
Please accept our apologies that the wrong version of 
Dòmhnall’s article, with obvious errors, was published last 
month. A.T.

Contact details
You can contact any of your local councillors at the follow-
ing:
Donald Crichton: donald.crichton@cne-siar.gov.uk, Home: 
820842, Mobile: 07795 020110
Catriona stewart: catriona.stewart@cne-siar.gov.uk, Home: 
820653, Mobile:07825 681646
John A Maciver: johna.maciver@cne-siar.gov.uk, Home: 
890306, Mobile: 07825 681774

Cycle to Church? 
On your Bike!
Cycling long distances to 
get to church may seem 
like a thing of the past for 
most of us, but not so for 
five hardy individuals from 
Back Free Church who are 
about to embark on an epic 
bicycle challenge in order to 
raise funds for their church 
refurbishment project.

This month, Alasdair and Dina Smith, Thomas Davis, Neil 
Graham and Anthony Pidcock will cycle 65 miles from 
their church in the village of Back to St Clement’s Church 
in Rodel on the Isle of Harris. This 65 mile cycle will see 

the team travelling south through the Isle of Lewis over the 
Clisham and down to the famous old church in the very 
south of Harris.

A Just Giving page has been set up for anyone who would 
like to donate money to this sponsored cycle or to any 
of the Back Free Church fundraising activities. Funds 
are currently being raised following the recent church 
refurbishment which included the introduction of a new 
foyer area at the back of the church, a new kitchen, an 
improved crèche, painting and re-carpeting within the 
main hall and an upgrading of the PA system.

While the team make their final preparations for their 
mammoth cycle, donations can be made at 

www.justgiving.com/Dina-Smith2
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Sgoil a’ Bhac
EP1/2
Butterfly Life Cycle

By Jocelyn MacKenzie, P2

On Friday afternoon we all went out for a long walk.  Mrs 
MacIver and Mrs Campbell came with us too.  It was a 
very nice day and it was very sunny.  Then we stopped at a 
poly-tunnel where there were lots of flowers.  Mrs Campbell 
pushed the net down so the butterflies would come out 
but suddenly the butterflies didn’t come out.  Then Mrs 
Campbell put out her finger then all of the butterflies flew 
away.

Butterfly Life Cycle
By Jonathan Graham, P1

On Friday we all went for a long walk.  We were releasing 
the butterflies.  They went to my house.  The butterflies are 
red admirals.  

The new P1’s came in for their Induction days and we all 
made a wormery together.

SSPCA Visit
All classes were given an informative talk by Mr Calum 
Watt, SSPCA.

Clas 3/4
Dh’ iarr Clas 3 agus 4 air Mgr Niall Moireach (seanair Isla) 
a thighinn a dh’ innse dhaibh mu obair a’ ghobha anns na 
làithean a dh’ fhalbh. 

Dh’ innis e dhuinn gur e gobha a bha na sheanair fhèin agus 
na athair airson ùine.

Bha e air leth inntinneach faighinn a-mach mu dheidhinn an 
obair a bhiodh a’ dol air adhart sa cheardaich ann an sgìre 
a’ Bhac.

‘S e sùileachan a bh’ ann ionnsachadh mu na rudan a 
bhithear a’ cleachdadh gu làitheil aig an àm sin, mar eisim-
pleir: cruidhean eich, srian, dul, sèine, slabhraidh, pulais, 
clobha, pòcair, tairsgear agus rèim airson cuibhlichean 
cairte.

Sheall e dhuinn dealbh de dh’ innein agus de theallach. 

Rinn sinn fhèin dealbhan an uair sin agus chuir sinn cei-
stean air a chèile.

Chòrd an latha rinn gu mòr!

Isla (nighean Sheumais, Nèill Sheumais a’ Ghobha)

P7 Craggan Outdoor Excursion
This was an excellent trip and thoroughly enjoyed by all. It 
allows pupils to get extra curricular experiences.

Staffing
The school have welcomed Miss Donna Murray back. We 
would like to say thank you very much to Miss Mudd and 

we hope she enjoys 
her new job in 
her home town of 
Nottingham.

Nursery News
The boys and girls 
had a very enjoyable 
time being in ‘P1’ for 
two days and had 
great times including 
visits to the canteen.  They are looking forward to August.  
They also had an enjoyable trip to the Callanish Stones.

Masterclass
All pupils love participating in our school Masterclasses. 
Masterclass Weeks were highlighted as very good practice 
in the recent Assisted Self Evaluation and are beneficial 
to all. The classes this term are Drama, ICT, Photography, 
Food Technology, Textiles, Design and Technology.

Sports Day 
Many thanks go to all who came to support the pupils 
in the different races and a big thank you to Mr Dave 
MacLeod who organised the races.

Cuach Na Cloinne – Football Tournament
The following boys were part of the very successful tourna-
ment recently held. The team members were John Alasdair 
Bain, Connor Cunningham, Coinneach MacKinnon, Calum 
MacLennan, Euan Anderson and Ross MacIver.  Back 
School won through to the final competitions in Inverness 
and played against teams from all over Scotland. They did 
themselves and the school very proud and got through to 
the finals where they were narrowly defeated. This was a 
remarkable achievement considering many players in the 
team had been away for three days on an outdoor excur-
sion to the mainland and had only returned on the late ferry 
on the Wednesday and then had to go on the early morning 
ferry the following day! Well Done!

Many thanks go to Lena MacLennan and Willie MacDonald 
for accompanying the team.

Thank You
I would like to thank all the staff, parents and especially 
the pupils for having allowed me the honour of being the 
Acting Head Teacher of Back School for the past year.  I 
have been very impressed by the hard work, enthusiasm 
and commitment shared by all within the school community 
which results in a high achieving school that everyone can 
be proud to be a part of. I would like to wish everyone the 
very best in the future, from the new starts in August to the 
P7s who now embark on the next stage of their education.  
Many thanks to you all.

Trish Sinclair
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Hannah Macleod won the Precenting competition at the Mod, and is pictured 
here with her congregation Wormery

Kitty Maciver won the Solo Singing 5-8 at the Mod, with 
Rebekah Marshall 2nd and Tyler Gillies 3rd

Niall Sheumais, Isla agus Seumas beag

Calum MacLennan won the Melodeon Under 13 
competition at the Mod

Mrs Campbell and P1-2 releasing the butterflies
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Nursery News
The pre-school children enjoyed their Induction morning in 
the Primary One classroom on 13th June, and all say they 
will return in August!

The children’s end of year treat was a visit to ‘Adventure 
Island’ on 17th June and great fun was had by all.

Football Final
Congratulations to the Tong Strikers and Tong A Team 
for their successful participation at the Lewis and Harris 
Sports Festival 5-a-side competition. Both teams secured 
their place in the final competition, which was played on 
Wednesday, 22nd May. One match even featured Tong v 
Tong! The Strikers took second place overall in the compe-
tition and were awarded silver medals.  Tong A Team also 
did very well and took 4th place in the competition.  

Scaladale Fun
The Primary Six and Seven pupils had a lovely time at 
Scaladale Outdoor Centre where they participated in some 
exciting activities. Many thanks to Mrs Margaret Maciver 
who accompanied the Primary Six group, and Mrs Linda 
Mackinnon who helped with the Primary Seven group.  All 
returned in great spirits and with many tales to recount.

Fun Day
Although the weather was not as favourable as we had 
hoped for, a willing band of helpers ensured that the annual 
Friendship Fun Day, held on the 31st May, was a success.  
There was a real variety of treats on offer: a magic show, 
face painting, a bouncy castle, candy floss, a demonstra-
tion from Coastguard volunteers and an opportunity to 
learn some First Aid skills from volunteers representing the 
Red Cross Organisation.  A selection of stalls with attrac-
tive wares on display also proved very popular.  In addition 
to boosting the School Fund, part of the proceeds will also 
be donated to Save the Children, an organisation which the 
school is proud to support.  The event would not take place 
without the dedication and commitment shown by parents 
and friends of the school.  Thank you to all who prepared 
delicious baking, donated items for the various stalls and 
those who were there on the day itself to help in so many 
ways.

Thank You
Staff and pupils wish to convey their sincere appreciation to 
the Fund-Raising Committee for the enthusiasm and com-
mitment shown throughout the year.  The group meet on a 
regular basis to plan and organise a variety of events, thus 
ensuring the children have access to educational visits and 
fun treats throughout the session.  Committee members 
also have family and work commitments and we thank the 
ladies most sincerely for giving of their time in this way. 
We also thank the wider body of parents and friends of the 
school, for helping to make the planned events such a suc-
cess.

Mod
Well done to all the 
pupils who partici-
pated in the annual 
Children’s Mod, held 
at the beginning of 
June.  The children 
diligently learned their words and their hard work is to be 
commended.  A special mention is given to three girls who 
competed in Oral Recitation competitions: Shana Macphail 
(P7), who took first place, Eilidh Ferguson (P5), who was 
placed second in her competition and Sian Ferguson (P7), 
who took third place.  

Staff and pupils are very grateful to two ladies who helped 
with preparation for the Mod competitions, Mrs Annie 
Macleod and Mrs Debbie Woods.  Both ladies worked tire-
lessly with the children and gave of their time cheerfully.  
The children thoroughly enjoyed the experience and looked 
forward to rehearsals. 

Challenger Bus
There was great excitement on Monday, 3rd June, as the 
children arrived at school to discover the Challenger dou-
ble decker bus parked in the school car park.  Each class, 
including the Nursery, was eager to climb aboard and join 
in with story sessions, singing, puppet shows and quizzes.

Community Plant Pots
Mr Macdonald and his Green Team helpers (Redigan, 
Donna, Joanna, DuLin and Sophie) have been busy plant-
ing flowers in large plant pots which are located opposite 
the school grounds.  It is hoped the community will enjoy 
observing the flowers bloom during the summer months.

African Experience
P1-3 wish to give a special message of thanks to Tong 
resident, Mrs Sarah Marnoch, who recently delivered a very 
informative presentation based on her experience of liv-
ing in Africa.  The talk was arranged to link with the project 
work on the story, ‘Handa’s Surprise’, which is set in Africa.  
We were very interested to view the beautiful jewellery and 
elephant ornament made from banana skin.  Sarah (P3) 
was thrilled to model an African dress for the group.  Mrs 
Marnoch clearly spent a considerable amount of time pre-
paring the presentation and selecting resources to bring 
along.  We extend a sincere thank you to Mrs Marnoch for 
sharing her experience so vividly.

End of Year Fun
The children thoroughly enjoyed the traditional end of ses-
sion treats.  The Infant Classes had great fun sliding and 
climbing at the soft play venue, ‘Adventure Island’, while 
P4-7 had an active morning at the Sports Centre.  The 
whole school met together to have lunch at ‘Eleven’.  This 
lovely day was possible due to the tremendous fund-raising 
effort throughout the year.

Tong School
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Sarah wearing an African dressTong School Mod Choir

Fun Day 2013

Scaladale Fun Rebecca on the Coastguards’ stretcher

Prize Giving
The main prizes which were awarded are recorded below:

Diligence Prize: Scott Campbell P1, Jamie Ferguson P2, 
Ellie Penman P3, Harry Bray P4,  Adam Mackinnon P5, 
Caitlin Macdonald P6 and Bethany Mackinnon P7.
Academic Achievement - Sian Ferguson, P7
Computing Award - Aaron Macleod, P7
Citizenship Prize -   Jamie Mackinnon, P7
LATN News Award for Literacy -   Ben MacMillan, P7
Eco Champion - Redigan Tombs-Harrison, P7
Religious and Moral Education Award - Shana Macphail, P7
Art Work Prize - Georgie Macpherson, P7
Five girls who have shown diligence and responsibil-
ity with caring for the school garden received special 
awards: MaryAnne Macphail P4, Faith MacFarlane P4, 
Donna Maciver P6, Joanna Moore P6 and Redigan Tombs-
Harrison  P7.



18

BACK 
PHARMACY

VATISKER, BACK

FREE PRESCRIPTION COLLECTION 
AND DELIVERY SERVICE

TEL. 820333

MURDO MACKAY PLANT HIRE

Access Roads, Site Clearances, 
Foundations, Drainage,

Landscaping Etc…

22 Coll, Back, Isle of Lewis

Tel: 01851820687

Mob: 07733067524
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Well done to all who participated in many various competi-
tions.  As can be seen from the extensive prize list, the 
pupils of Sgoil a’ Bhac had an excellent year at this year’s 
Mòd.  Congratulations to all.

Precenting of a Psalm: Hannah MacLeod
Sgeulachd: 1st John A Bain; 2nd Calum MacLennan

Recitation 5-6 Learners: 2nd Bethany MacRitchie; 3rd  
Christian Morrison
Recitation Age 7-8 Learners: 1st Talia Graham
Recitation Age 5-6 Fluent: 1st Daniel MacLeod
Recitation Age 7-8 Fluent: 1st Kitty MacIver
Recitation 9-10 Fluent: 2nd Sandy Morrison

Conversation: 2nd Calum MacLennan; 3rd Hannah 
MacLeod

Traditional Solo Singing: 3rd Hannah MacLeod

Girls & Boys Solo Singing (Age 5-8 Fluent): 1st Kitty 
MacIver; 2nd Rebekah Marshall; 3rd Tyler Gillies
Boys solo singing (Age 9-12 Fluent): 3rd John Alasdair 
Bain

Unison Singing: 3rd Place
Unison Singing: 1st Back Boys’ Choir 
Girls solo singing (Age 9-12 Learners): 2nd Caitlin 
MacDonald 
Cèilidh Group: 2nd Finlay Emmott, Jane Davidson, Calum 
MacLennan, John A Bain, Euan Anderson, Mairi MacRae, 
Sandy Morrison, Sandy MacDonald, Amy Emmott, Leanne 
MacNeil

Literacy Prizewinners
P1-3: 1st Rebekah Marshall; 2nd Alison Graham
P4-5: 2nd Ellie MacDonald
P6-7: 3rd John A Bain

Melodeon (Under 13): Calum MacLennan

The school would also like to thank Mrs Chrissie Smith and 
Mrs Chriselle Bain for their great help and support working 
with the Precenting group and Drama group. Many thanks 
also to all the teachers and parents who helped preparing 
pupils.

Sgoil a’ Bhac Prizegiving 2013

Daniel Macleod, whose sister Kerry Ann 
wrote his winning poem for the recitation 
prize.Boys’ Choir, 1st in Unison Singing

LATN – Literacy Prize (Creative Writing): Finlay Emmott
Vanessa Will – Salver GP1-GP3 (For use of Gaelic outside 
the classroom): Sandy Macdonald, Kitty Maciver, Murray 
Pickering
Vanessa Will – Salver GP4-GP7 (For use of Gaelic outside 
the classroom): John A. Bain
Citizenship Cup Infants (Donated by former Back 
Secondary Pupils): Mairi Smith
Citizenship Trophy - P4/P5 (Donated by New Community 
Schools): Maia Pickering, James Maclennan
Citizenship Cup Upper (Donated by former Back Secondary 
pupils): Sandy Morrison
Minki Cup (Environmental Studies/Awareness P6): Calum 
Maclennan 
D.J. Macleod Memorial Cup (for commitment to football): 
Joel Martin 
‘Coilear’ Cup for Bible Knowledge P7 (The Donald & Mary 

Stewart Cup): Sophie Steven 
Primary 7 Music Shield (Donated by Rev and Mrs I.D. 
Campbell): Finlay Emmott, John A. Bain 
Gress Cup (Citizenship P7, Donated by Paul & Sheila White): 
Coinneach Mackinnon
Art Trophy (The Alice Murray Memorial Prize): Mia Hartley-
Oliver 
Infant Boy Sports Champion (Donated by former Back 
Secondary Pupils): Callum Macrae
Sports Champion - Boy (Lewis Carpet Centre Cup): Joel 
Martin 
Sports Champion - Girl (Lewis Carpet Centre Cup): Mia 
Hartley-Oliver
Boy Leadership: Finlay Emmott 
Girl Leadership: Joanna Smith 

Mòd Ionadail Leòdhais
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Occasions Florist Tel No: 706616       
Fresh Flower Bouquet and Basket Arrangements

silk Dried Flower Arrangements
Planted Bowls and Baskets

A Worldwide E-Florist service
Daily deliveries throughout the Isles

Credit and Debit Cards Accepted

Willowglen Garden Centre & Pet Shop 705656

Macrae’s Garage
Back

Garden machinery and small plant hire

available now 

Rotovator and Scarifier
Mowers and Strimmers

Cement mixer
Pressure Washer

Hedge Trimmer etc etc

Enquiries : 01851 820 976
Mobile:      07899 011 559

Monthly Family service
Tong Mission House

Every 3rd sunday @ 12 noon
 (With Crèche facilities)

Summer Services:
sunday 21 July 2013

Preacher:  Mr Thomas Davis
sunday 18 August 2013

Preacher:  Rev Calum I Macleod
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Back in Time          July 1943
Obituary
We regret to record a number of deaths which occurred 
in this district recently.  Miss Margaret Maciver, 44 Back, 
aged 71 years, passed away after a year’s illness, which 
was borne with patience and Christian fortitude.  She was a 
member in the Free Church congregation of Back for a long 
period, and lived a life consistent with the profession she 
made.

Miss Catherine Macleod, Lighthill, Vatisker, passed away at 
9 Upper Coll, the home of her stepdaughter.  She was aged 
78 years, and was predeceased by her husband over 9 years 
ago.  She is survived by 2 sons.  The younger is in Australia 
and the elder in the Mercantile Marine.  Mrs Macleod was 
of a quiet and kind disposition.  Much sympathy is extended 
to both her sons.

Kenneth Maciver, 37 Upper Coll, died on 7th June.  He had 
been confined to the house for a few months.  He was an 
enterprising crofter/fisherman, and was held in high esteem 
by all who knew him.  He is survived by his widow, 3 
daughters and 1 son.   The latter has been abroad for a num-
ber of years, and has been through the whole of the North 
African Campaign.

On  Leave
Those home on leave recently included:-  Ina Peacock, 6 
Vatisker;  Marion Peacock, WAAF, 6 Vatisker;  L Seaman 
Alexander Campbell, 8 Vatisker;  Neil Beaton, RNR, 
40 Vatisker;  Peggy Ferguson, Agnes Ferguson, WAAF, 
2 Gress;  John Maclennan, MN, 23 Gress;  Pte Murdo 
Graham, 38 Gress;  Chief Officer Murdo Macleod, MN, 1 
Gress;  Murdo Macleod, RNR, 1 Gress;  Murdo Maciver, 
MN, 15 Gress;  George Macleod, RNR, 1 Gress;  Pte Angus 
Macleod, 1 Newpark, Vatisker;  Donald Macleod, MN, 20 
Gress;  CPO Neil Mackay, 28 Gress;  Neil Ferguson, RNR, 
19 Gress;  Nurse Maclennan, 23 Gress;  John Morrison, 
RNR, 34 Gress;  Kenneth Macleod, RNR, 20 Back;  CPO 
Donald Macleod, 37 Back;  George Beaton, RAF, 40 
Vatisker;  Angus Macleod, RNR, 47 Vatisker;  Malcolm 
Maciver, RNR, 47 Back;  Murdo Maciver, MN, 34 Back;  
Kenneth Macdonald, 61 Back;  G Robertson Scott, RAF, 
43 Coll;  John Macleod, RAF, 48 Coll;  Catherine Maciver, 
Wireless Operator, WAAF, 57 Coll;  Nelson Duncan, CF 
Corps, 31 Coll;  Seaman Gunner Alexander Martin, RNR, 
17 Vatisker;  Murdo Macleod, RNR, 6 Back;  Murdo 
Maciver,  RNR, 36 Gress;  Kenneth Beaton, MN, 37 
Coll;  Isabella Macdonald, Manageress, NAAFI, Church 
St;  Catherine Macleod, WINS,  45 Vatisker;  Catherine 
Mackenzie, WINS, 51 Vatisker;  Nurse Annie Maciver, 36 
Upper Coll;  George Graham, MN, 36 Vatisker;  Donald 
Macmillan, RNR, 35 Vatisker;  Warrant Officer John 
Mackenzie, RN,  Manse;  Kenneth Stewart, MN, 5 Upper 
Coll;  Alex George Macdonald, RNR, 24 Upper Coll;  
AC Donald Macleod, Catherine Hill, Vatisker;  Murdo 
Macdonald, RNR, 20 Upper Coll;  David Murray, RAF, 
7 Upper Coll;  Christina Macleod, WINS, 6 Vatisker;  

Margaret Murray, WINS, 6 Vatisker;  Johanna Ferguson, 
WINS, 17 Gress;  Christina Ferguson, WINS, 17 Gress;  
Mary Ann Ferguson, NAAFI, 2 Gress;  Hannah Ferguson , 
NAAFI, 2 Gress;  Nurse Mary B Macleod, 40 Gress;  Cpl 
Ann Stewart, WAAF, New Street, Back;  Johanna Macleod, 
WAAF, New Street, Back;  Johanna Nicholson, ATS, 4 
Back;  Finlay Macleod, RNR, New Street, Back;  Roderick 
Mackay, RNR, 28 Gress;  LSeaman Andrew Sutherland, 
58 Back;  Chief Artificer Malcolm Maclean, 4 Upper 
Coll;  LSeaman Gunlayer John Mackay, RNR,  65 Coll;   
LSeaman Angus Mackay, RNR, 65 Coll,  Seaman Evander 
Mackay, RNR, 65 Coll;  Pte Kenneth Maciver, Black Watch, 
61 Coll;  John Morrison, RNR, 10 Coll;  Mrs CB Maciver, 
WINS, 65 Coll.  Miss Ishbel Macdonald, 20 Upper Coll, 
and Miss Margaret Beaton, 12 Coll, left recently to join the 
services.

An Unusual Find
Some time ago Harry Peacock, aged 15, of 6 Vatisker, found 
an old coin when digging on the croft.  On one side of the 
coin is St Andrew, flanked by thistles with the superscrip-
tion “Nemo me impune lacessit”  and the date 1792;  on the 
other is a shield with a castle on it and and anchor above 
and some more thistles, with the wording, “Edinburgh half-
penny”.  Round the rim of the coin where a silver coin is 
milled, the words are engraved, “payable at the warehouse 
of Thos. M. Alex. Hutchison”. 

An Unusual Experience
Mr George Beaton, 12 Coll, had an unusual experience 
recently, when he was struck by a whirlwind.  Mr Beaton, 
accompanied by his sister and daughter, was out on the 
moor at the peat banks.  Their attention was attracted by a 
noise and immediately Mr Beaton was almost carried off his 
feet, and the fire he had kindled was blown away.  It was all 
over in a minute and it was perfectly calm before and after 
the incident.  Mr Beaton was abroad for a number of years 
and sailed the seven seas, but he never had such an experi-
ence before.  Others in the district noticed what appeared to 
be a dust cloud or water spout in the distance that morning 
– like a spiral of smoke rising from the ground towards the 
cloud.

Church News
Rev Alexander Macleod, Govan Free Church, occupied the 
Back pulpit on Sabbath, 18 July, and preached with much 
acceptance to a large congregation in the forenoon from 
Hebrews, Chap. 11, verse 13.  “Fhuair iad seo uile bàs ann 
an creidimh gun na geallaidhean fhaotainn ach air dhoibh 
am faicinn fad o làimh (agus an làn chreidsinn) ghabh iad 
riutha, agus dh’aidich iad gu’m bu choigrich agus luchd-
cuairt air an talamh iad fèin”.  He took for his text at the 
evening service Philippians, Chap 3, v21. “A chruth-atharra-
icheas ar corp dìblidh chum gu’n dèanar e comh-chosmhuil 
r’a chorp glòrmhor fèin, a rèir an oibreachaidh leis am bheil 
e comasach air na h-uile nithean a chur fo cheannsal fèin”.
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We thank Calum 
Murray, mac 
Dhòmhnaill Phòisean 
agus Peigi Bheag, 
and editor of The 
Ileach, for giving us 
permission to print 
the following article. 
Written by Calum, it 
was first published in 
The Ileach and Col 
Uarach readers will 
have fond memories 
of this phone box in 
Upper Coll.

When I was wee, telephones were not very common. Only 
posh people had them so it was a big event when the GPO 
decided to install a big red telephone box in our village. It 
was a source of pride to my grandfather that it was to be 
erected by the gate to our croft. “The GPO know that the 
Murrays will look after it,” he proclaimed. “They have made 
a wise choice.” It had nothing to do, of course, with our 
croft being at the junction of the roads that made up our vil-
lage.

Leaning on his walking-stick, he oversaw the laying of the 
concrete foundation. “Not so much sand in the mix,” he 
would say. “We don’t want the base to crumble.” The work-
men paid not a blind bit of notice to his unwanted advice 
but he gave it anyway.

He was there, too, when the box itself was put up. Holding 
his stick by its middle in his outstretched arm and throw-
ing his head back, he eyed the edge of the box and pro-
nounced it vertical. The perpetual drip at the end of his 
nose was more accurate than any spirit-level bubble.

Sad to say, there is no official record of who made the 
first phone call but there was a crowd to see it happen-
ing. It must have been a person of some standing however, 
because he must have known someone who actually owned 
a phone, to ring him in the first place.

Dialling Tim would have been a bit of a letdown, given the 
enormity of the occasion. “On the first stroke it will be six-
thirty precisely” doesn’t exactly catch the imagination.

The phone box became an important feature of life in Col 
Uarach and an unofficial rota gradually evolved whereby dif-
ferent families kept in contact with their relatives in Glasgow 
or further afield, at a time agreeable to everyone. People 
stood in cold, draughty phone boxes on dozens of city 
streets phoning back to base. That’s the way it worked. 
The village phone box was mostly used to receive calls, 
rather than to make them. City callers usually phoned at 
pre-arranged times. Someone would pick up the phone and 
if the call was not for him he would summon the person 
outside whose call it was. Conversations were kept brief to 
stop the system grinding to a halt.

Because the phone wasn’t quite within hearing distance, the 
GPO fitted a bell in the house itself so that my grandparents 

could rush out to answer if there was no-one around to take 
the call. This was acceptable to my grandfather till the GPO 
decided to charge rental for the bell! He fought ill-fitting 
denture and brittle nail to reverse this decision but with little 
success. Next, he tried for a price reduction claiming that 
nobody would dare to ring on the Sabbath so that the bell 
was, in effect, not being used for a seventh of each week. 
Two things run in our family: one is a healthy respect for 
money; the other is noses.

Fast forward fifty years and things are very different. Phones 
are no longer rare. There are landlines and mobiles every-
where. Open a cupboard door and piles of old chargers and 
redundant phones tumble onto the floor creating a carbon 
footprint so big that it could frighten a Yeti.

We take it all for granted now. We expect to be able to con-
tact anyone we want, whenever we want, wherever they 
are. Our phone calls are often made for the most trivial of 
reasons; how often have you sat on the bus to hear Moby 
Dick on his phone telling a friend, and all the other pas-
sengers of course, that he is in fact on the bus? He hangs 
up after giving this world-shattering information and stares 
vacantly through the window. The call was made for no 
other reason than that it was possible to make it. No useful 
purpose had been served.

The uses the phone is put to have evolved. The “telephone 
voice” has all but disappeared, thank goodness. Enty 
Mergrit has once more become plain old Aunty Margaret. 
The bool in her mooth has finally been swallowed.

The telephone is used for purposes my grandfather would 
have found unimaginable. It is not unheard of, nowadays, 
for someone in the bathroom to phone or text downstairs 
because the toilet paper urgently needs replenishing!

It is a shame, though, that we have lost the sense of won-
der we once had when we were using the phone. Our 
awareness of its magical quality seems to have all but dis-
appeared. When I am driving to Bowmore and a text mes-
sage arrives telling me that I am now connected to a phone 
company in Ireland, I tut in fury and exasperation instead 
of being impressed by the gadget’s ability to search for 
alternatives when the signal drops. I need to rediscover my 
sense of marvel.

Even in the days of the red box we could be contacted from 
anywhere in the world. You will have heard the story about 
the old bodach who answered the phone before his wife 
could get to it.

The operator said, “It’s a long distance from Nova Scotia.”

He thought for a second, nodded his head and replied, “It 
certainly is.”

And then he hung up.

Dial M for Murdo

Calum Murray



24

You may recall from the April issue of LATN that five ladies 
are aiming to walk 500 miles! They are all pounding the 
roads of Lewis and Harris in the build-up to this event 
which is happening on 12/13th July. The five ladies, Donna 
Barden, Jimina MacLeod, Mina Nicolson, Chrisell MacLeod 
and Chrisetta Mitchell, are out preparing for the challenge 
in all weathers, individually through the week, and then 
they come together at weekends. They’ve had good days, 
tough days, wet days and days when it’s just been a slog! 
Yet when you meet them at the end of a day’s walk, they’re 
always smiling!

This sponsored event is being carried out to raise money 
for The Leanne Fund, which was set up in 2009 in memory 
of Leanne Mitchell. Leanne was an incredibly special young 
woman who had an incredible strength and determination 
to live life to the full, making the most of every precious 
moment.  Her life was inspirational and this fund represents 
Leanne’s heartfelt desire to bring happiness to other peo-
ple’s lives.

The Leanne Fund is a local charity which raises money to 
pay for non-medicinal treats for young people with Cystic 
Fibrosis (CF), things which would not normally be pro-
vided on the National Health Service.  The Fund is open 
to all young people (up to the age of twenty five) with 
Cystic Fibrosis in the Highlands and Western Isles area of 
Scotland. These special treats will give the young people 
with CF a break from the laborious daily routine that living 
with CF brings. 

The Fund provides a unique opportunity for young people 
with CF to gain back some independence from the restric-
tions the disease places on their life, and most importantly, 
a chance to create happy memories.

The challenge itself is for the five ladies to walk 100 miles 
together from Rodel to the Butt of Lewis, via the Westside 
Circular, NON-STOP. This is the first time it has been 
attempted and they are so determined to complete it. (To 
make up the extra four miles required to make it 100 miles 
each in total, they will actually have to start from Quidinish 
road end). So, they aim to leave Quidinish road end at 8am 
on Friday 12th July and their target is to finish at the Butt 
of Lewis late afternoon on Saturday 13th July…that’s thirty 
plus hours later!

What they are doing just now is building up the miles and 
the stamina. It is not unusual to see any of the five out in 
their own area walking a distance of 5 to 10 miles at least 
three evenings a week.  At the weekends, they will walk 
anywhere between 20 and 40 miles together. That commit-
ment is really needed if there is to be any chance of suc-
cess.

The five started walking together on the last Saturday of 
January and they have continued every week since then, 
gradually increasing the mileage on different parts of the 
route itself. They recently walked from Cameron Terrace 
to Doune Carloway and back to Cameron Terrace, a total 
of 30 miles.  The following week they walked together 
from Tarbert to Balallan when the Ardhasaig hill was a 
really daunting prospect, but it didn’t faze them at all and 
they were up it in no time! They are now starting to do 

back-to-back walks, like the 12 miles on a recent Friday 
evening, followed by walking 29 miles from Cameron 
Terrace to Barvas round the Westside the following day. 
That’s dedication!

They haven’t just built up the mileage, but also real friend-
ships as well. The five strong characters have truly bonded 
through their joint focus, having a great laugh, and it’s just 
amazing how well they all get on together, encouraging 
each other all the time when walking. There’s a genuine rap-
port between them now which is proving to be one of the 
best motivators for their tough training schedule. And they 
talk a lot!!

As the date for the event draws nearer, some apprehension 
is being experienced by each of them. This is natural, given 
the scale of the challenge, and the physical and mental 
resolve that is going to be tested to the limits over these 
two days. Yet they are all up for it and determined to suc-
ceed. Detailed information of the walk will be highlighted in 
the local press and on both Gaelic and English local radio. 
Updates will also be given over the two days they are walk-
ing, including the approximate times they will be passing 
through each village on the route. So, even though many 
LATN readers may not live anywhere on the sponsored walk 
route please don’t let that stop you joining  in any part of 
the walk on 12th/13th July, (whether it’s for one mile, a few 
miles or even a lot of miles!) encouraging them along. They 
are all so keen to see that happen. It could well be the key 
to success!

In the next edition of LATN (September), I hope to be telling 
you about how the two days of walking went. It’s not going 
to be easy by any stretch of the imagination, but they are a 
totally focussed group of ladies who have dedicated a huge 
amount of time and energy in training to give them the best 
opportunity of successfully completing this gruelling chal-
lenge.

Sincere thanks is given to the local firms who are support-
ing the event by helping to offset the costs involved. All 
will be listed on The Leanne Fund Website. The five ladies 
would truly appreciate your support, financially, physically, 
prayerfully and personally as they continue to train for this 
massive challenge. You can keep up-to-date with their pro-
gress at www.theleannefund.co.uk and you can sponsor 
these resolute ladies at  
www.justgiving.com/500miles4Leanne

Ian Macleod

500miles4Leanne

Ardhasaig
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These photographs were taken in 1951 by Ralph Bowden, the husband of Màìri Dhòmhnaill Ruaidh. They are part of a 
collection of Ralph’s which was donated to Loch a Tuath News by the late Catriona Stewart (Choilear), shortly before she 
passed away in December 2012.  Catriona, who was the niece of Màiri, was very keen that they should be published in 
the magazine and it is a privilege to be able to show them, particularly in their original colour.

Alex (Iostaidh) and Jessie Macleod, John Murdo and 
Annette, Stornoway, October 1951

Chrissie Bell Stewart (Chrissie Bell 
a' Choilear), October 1951

Donald (Coilear) and Mary Stewart and family, Granny, D.A. 
(Cab), George, Dan, Angusina, Chrissie Bella, Ivor and 
Catriona, October 1951

Etta Anne and her mother Murdag 
Aonghais Dhòmhnaill Ruaidh whose 
brother Seonaidh wrote Òran a’ 
Mhetagama and Òran Twinkle

George and Catriona Stewart, Andrew, 
Iain and Dòmhnall, October 1951
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The season so far has been up and down, but little won-
der, as last year’s squad has been decimated, with more 
than half the team missing, some through injury and some 
for other reasons. No team could sustain losing as many 
important players, and not be affected.

The manager has assembled a comparatively young team 
which has been improving as the season progresses. The 
results at the start of the season were disappointing, but 
there is hope that with the additional players who have 
signed that there will be a significant improvement, and bet-
ter results. So far the team has had no success against the 
top teams, but is holding its own against the rest.

The West Side got the better of Back in their home game 
winning 3-1, and then they narrowly lost to Lochs 2-1. 
There was a better result against Harris when Back won 
5-1, and against Ness there was a 4-1 victory. The boys 
then narrowly lost to Broad Bay rivals Point, by 1-0. Then 
a win against United gave them a boost. They were then 
unlucky not to get a draw against Carloway, being losers in 

the end by 2-1 which was a big improvement after the 6-1 
drubbing in the Acres Cup.

If we could get a settled side a positive improvement would 
be expected, but when that will be, I don’t know. One 
advantage we have is that most of the squad are available 
for the Eilean an Fhraoich cup, and hopefully that will bring 
success. Fingers crossed that the results will be as good 
as what they achieved in the first round against Ness, the 
aggregate score was 7-3. The next round against West Side 
will be difficult as that has been their bogey team in the 
past, but we live in hope.

A game that will be of interest to island football lovers will 
be Back against Brora, where we will see Martin Maclean 
playing for the opposition. So far Martin has done well for 
them. This game takes place at the end of July. Keep your 
eyes on the Gazette for further information.

D.A. Stewart

Back F. C. Update

Back Football and Recreation Club
All-Weather Pitch Progress

Back School  
Reunion for 
70 year olds
Is your birth date in 1942 
or 1943 and did you attend 
school at Back or Tong?

We are all now around the 
70 year-old mark and are 
organising a reunion in the 
Cabarfeidh Hotel on Friday 9 
August 2013 commencing at 
5.30 pm.

You are strongly encour-
aged to support this venture 
and asked to contact John 
Norman Macleod at 01851 
820257, 

E-mail:  
marmaj@hotmail.co.uk

or Anna Margaret Macleod 
at 01851 702263, 

E-mail:  
strab@btinternet.com.

Please look out your old 
photographs and bring them 
along. 

An early response to this 
appeal will be appreciated.
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It is doubtful if anyone who 
loves gardening will com-
plain of it being hard work, 
providing of course that the 
garden is relatively main-
tainable, and if one is both 
mentally and physically fit. 
But one thing most people 
seem to consider a labori-
ous task is grass cutting. 
Most conspicuous, at this 
time of the year, are the 
unsightly furrows of scalped 
turf, where cutters have 
been kept at their lowest 

possible setting. The more the grass is scalped, the harder 
it is to maintain. The moss develops and the weeds thrive 
as there is no grass to hinder their growth, so mowing is no 
longer a labour of love or a source of satisfaction.

Our problem is that while much time can be spent on bed-
ding and vegetable plants, we tend to neglect our grass. 
How then, can we have a lawn that can be admired 
and enjoyed as much as our colourful plants? 
Personally I find little satisfaction in the areas of 
grass I have to maintain as, over the years, all 
manner of weeds and foreign matter have mixed 
with the grass. I must then take drastic action. 

Moss has to be killed along with the weeds, espe-
cially dandelions, which have long deep roots 
that have to be dug out and fresh seed planted 
in their place. A necessary tool for preparing the 
lawn is a grass raker, or scarifier, which will remove 
thatch, the layer of fibrous material on top of the 
soil surface that forms a mat. Scarifying is not 
recommended in the spring or summer as it will 
tear the grass and open the turf, thus encouraging 

weeds and moss. It is recommended to scarify in late 
August/September, as according to the advice given, the 
grass at this time of year develops side shoots and run-
ners. We must remember that every blade of grass is a 
plant. If moss is present, then moss killer must be applied 
a couple of weeks before scarifying. Scarifying or raking by 
hand is exceptionally hard work, so it is advisable to hire 
a power machine. If you are thinking of purchasing one of 
the cheaper electric models, be careful as the raking spikes 
may not be that strong. Also it is important to start off with 
the spikes at the highest possible setting in order to gauge 
the correct height without damaging the turf. Fresh grass 
seed will be necessary after rigorous scarifying. Also recom-
mended for the lawn is piercing with the fork in order to aer-
ate it and sprinkling with fine sand thus allowing adequate 
drainage. When the surface of the lawn is too compact all 
manner of peculiar growth appears. The old fashioned way 
of testing the surface of the lawn is whether you can push a 
match through it with your thumb.

From the Poileagan 

   Anns a’ 
 ghàrradh...Grass Cutting
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Norman Smith, himself a retired mariner,  reviews local 
author Colin Tucker’s lavishly illustrated new book telling the 
fascinating history of shipping services to our island from 
1750 to the present day.

One of the things I noticed as I read this book was the huge 
amount of information which is given with regard to sailing 
over the sea to our islands. That can make any book very 
difficult to concentrate on, but on the other hand can be a 
bonus to insomniacs! However, Colin Tucker has managed 
to include vast amounts of data, interspersed with pictures, 
quotes and stories from travellers into a very enjoyable 
read. 

Nowadays we take crossing the Minch for granted – 
(unless Calmac’s finest are held up by weather or suffer a 
breakdown) – and tempers become frayed very quickly if 
we are inconvenienced. The earlier chapters refer to the 
crossings by schooners from Poolewe before moving on 
to steamships which sailed up from Glasgow, stopping at 
many ports along the way – the journey could take a week 
or more! There were also Minch crossings from Ullapool 
and/or Gairloch courtesy of ships owned by Sir James 
Matheson and others. Various ships sailed on the route 
from Glasgow but it was not until 1851 that a new company 
was set up to service the west coast – David Hutcheson & 
Co. We learn that one of the owner’s nephews became a 
partner, his name has since become part of our daily lives – 
David MacBrayne.

Among the early ships owned by Hutcheson was one called 
the Fingal which was later sold and became an ironclad 
gunboat in the American Civil War, fighting for both sides! 
Early on we also come across another name we have since 

become very familiar with - Clansman. In 1870, another 
chapter in west coast travel began with the completion of 
the railway line to Strome Ferry with a pier intended to link 
with the Stornoway. However, it did not start well and was 
not used by Hutcheson’s ships. 

Following Hutcheson’s retirement, David MacBrayne 
changed the company name to that of his own and also 
took over the service from Strome Ferry and the mail ser-
vice from Ullapool. As well as carrying passengers, cargo 
and livestock, the ships were also chartered for excursions 
- with bands, dancing and singing to the enjoyment of all on 
board – one trip is described as being “one of the highlights 
of social life in Stornoway at the turn of the century”. There 
are many photographs supplementing the quotes from 
the various travellers, the clarity of these old photographs 
is excellent and along with the various stories and news-
paper articles add to the book’s attraction. Also included 
are Gaelic songs written about various ships, with English 
translations.

Being a youngster in the sixties, I was not aware of the 
number of attempts to introduce car ferries back then by 
businessmen from Lewis, so that chapter was quite an eye-
opener as was the chapter about the later rivals including 
the Taygran Trader. The book ends appropriately with a look 
at the proposed replacement for the Stornoway–Ullapool 
route, the Loch Seaforth due into service next year.

I’ve enjoyed reviewing this book from Colin Tucker, I felt as 
if I were listening to him telling the story rather than read-
ing a book! As well as telling the story of “ships and ship-
ping services to Lewis since 1750” it also gives a historical 
account of life on the west coast and the islands. I would 
definitely recommend it, whether you be a “steamer dream-
er”, have listened to stories at home or are just someone 
who has travelled across the Minch at some point, this is 
worth having. This would be a good book to take on holiday 
or to have at home, because you will pick it up and read 
parts of it over and over – enjoy!

Steamers to Stornoway
BY COLIN TUCKER
Islands Book Trust, 208pp, £20

Steamers to 
Stornoway - A 
Review

The Loch Seaforth
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Rev. Malcolm Macleod, son of Mal and Etta, Gearraidh 
Ghuirm, tells us about the work of the Stornoway based 
Scottish Mission and registered charity with which he is 
involved.

‘Raya’ is a champion of adver-
sity. Today her eyes dance with 
life and a pretty good measure of 
mischief but she has come from a 
hard and unforgiving background 
shaped by communism with all its 
corrupt complications, and more 
recently still, by the post com-
munist society that is the Central 
Asian nation she calls her home 
for the moment. Heaven is her 
real home now that she knows 
Jesus as her Lord and Saviour. 
This relationship colours everything she does.  Her husband 
may have been a violent police officer who thought noth-
ing of venting his frustrations by routinely beating her until 
she was black and blue, but today he’s also a Christian and 
a preacher in the Underground Church. His life has been 
utterly transformed by God’s amazing and redeeming grace.  

Somewhere along the way the couple lost a son. I didn’t 
want to ask what had happened. It must have been sore, 
but she just smiled, then laughed and told me how much 
my eyes reminded her of him. That was the thing about 
‘Raya’, she laughed. All the time we were with her there 
was a smile on her face. Her hearty laughter was infectious 
and a blessing to us.  Not only was her sense of humour in 
the face of such adversity refreshing and a blessing, so too 
was her ability to communicate spiritual lessons to us. One 
of them, which stemmed from an off-the-cuff remark from 
me, was profound. It truly encapsulated the spirit of the 
Suffering Church.  

Telling us about an occasion when an officer of the feared 
secret police spent all day and all night sitting on the 
veranda at the front of their house, watching who was com-
ing and going and listening to all that was said, I told her I 
would pray that the next time he came he would get a sore 
bottom for his trouble. She appreciated my humour but told 
me that she had taken pity on him and that she had gone 
out to give him a cushion because his seat was so uncom-
fortable! That, friends, is grace in action! That’s the love of 
Christ outworked in a situation of oppression and that’s the 
kind of spiritual lesson one learns by travelling to meet per-
secuted believers.     

We met ‘Raya’ earlier this year during a series of meetings 
with new regional partners to establish our ‘Sowing seeds’ 
micro-loan work. The kernel of this project is simply that we 
aim to bring transformation into the lives of Christians who 
are discriminated against, and forced into financial hardship 
because of their decision to serve the God of Heaven.  This 
is what we love doing as a mission – and with God helping 
us, we believe we’re doing it well! 

Micro-finance is a tried and tested method of rebuilding the 
dignity and economic independence of those who, because 
of their circumstances, are unable to get onto that first rung 
of the ladder. We help by giving small, manageable loans 
averaging £100-£150, but in contrast to the majority of 
other non-government organisations that are involved in this 

kind of work, we do not charge interest. 

Essentially, as a Christian ministry, we take our cue from 
Scripture where we read more than once, that Paul the 
Apostle worked to support his ministry and encouraged 
others to do so as well – this justifies our belief that we 
shouldn’t just hand out cash, thereby creating the dreaded 
spirit of dependency which has become the bane of every 
sensible humanitarian organisations that seeks to make 
a lasting contribution in the developing world.  Contrary 
to popular belief throwing money at a problem does not 
always solve it! 

Scripture also gives us a very valuable and crucially funda-
mental sign-post through the words of Jesus: ‘Freely you 
have received, freely give’ (Mat. 10:8). We never give to get 
(even though we invariably do get every time we give: we 
get that wonderful 
blessing of knowing 
that we have helped 
make an enormous 
difference in the 
lives of a family with 
whom we share a 
bond in Christ Jesus! 
That is priceless.) 

So, all of these 
words and I haven’t even told you the name of this organi-
sation that has started to reach out across the globe to 
demonstrate the love of the church in Scotland for the 
church standing in the fire. We are Steadfast Global. A 
mission and registered charity with a distinctly Hebridean 
flavour but a Scotland-wide mandate through our unique 
placing as the only Scotland based and focussed Christian 
ministry serving persecuted Christians. 

Now into our fifth year, we have undertaken ten overseas 
ministry trips across Asia, Eurasia, East and West Africa 
and Europe. With the help of a number of trusted in-country 
partners, we’ve established micro-loan projects in India, 
Ethiopia and Central Asia. We’ve helped Christians rebuild 
their churches and recover after violent and devastating 
attacks against them. We’ve assisted in the safe extraction 
of Christians from countries hostile to the Christian faith 
where their very lives were in imminent danger. And, as 
long as we have the health, means and commission from 
God we’ll carry on doing this key and fruitful work so that 
he might be glorified. It’s what the Lord has called us to do 
– we’re appointed to lend to the nations (Deut. 28:12), and 
we’re appointed to bear lasting fruit (Jn. 15:16). 

One day, when we all meet up again on another shore, per-
haps we’ll speak with those we have been able to help. It’s 
important for us to emphasise that you, those of you who 
have helped and continue to support our mission, have 
played a critical part in standing shoulder to shoulder with 
the men, women and children who work out their faith on 
the front-line. On their behalf we thank you. 

You can find out more about the work of Steadfast 
Global by visiting us online at www.steadfastglobal.org 
or by looking for us on facebook. We also publish a 
monthly newsletter which you can request by writing to 
us at Steadfast Global, PO Box 9937, Stornoway, Isle of 
Lewis, HS1 9AA.

Steadfast: A Scottish Mission with a Global Reach

‘Raya’
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Scripture Union recently held a Sponsored Walk for Jerry Cans for God is Good School and Orphanage in Uganda

Challenger 4: Tong Mission 2013
The Challenger 4 Bus was anchored at Tong Community Hall for a week in June and the Tong Mission proved to be a 
great success once more. The bus visited local schools including Back and Tong and up to 160 young people turned 
up each night for the evening activities.  Sincere thanks go to the Challenger Team for leading and facilitating an excel-
lent mission.  We also give special thanks to those who helped and volunteered in all kinds of ways and the Tong 
Community Centre for the use of an excellent building/complex.

LOCH A TUATH NEWS AGM
Tuesday 13 August 2013, 7.30pm

Back Free Church Hall
All Very Welcome

Please come along and support your 
community magazine
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Many former Back School pupils, now at the Nicolson 
Institute, did very well at the local Mòd.

Koren Murray Pickering - Mòd Ionadail Leòdhais Silver 
Pendant

Mairi Maclennan - John Fyfe Trophy Traditional Singing, 
Third in Precenting

Katy Graham - Duais Alba Eachdraidheil for Precenting, 
Second in Traditional Singing

Catriona Bain - Rankine Good Memorial Trophy for 
Sgeulachd, Second in Silver Pendant, Third in Melodeon

Caitlin Mackenzie - Cuach Comataidh Craolaidh Gàidhlig 
9-12 Learners’ Solo Singing

Isabelle Bain - Third in Precenting, Second in Melodeon

Steven Drummond - Cupa Comunn na Gàidhlig, The 
Bernera Cup for Accordion 16-18

Ceilidh Band - Kenny ‘Fags’ Macdonald Shield (Catriona 
Bain, Isabelle Bain, Steven Drummond)

Folk Group S4-S6 - Lewis and Harris accordion and 
Fiddle Club Quaich (Catriona Bain, Isabelle Bain, Steven 
Drummond)

Mòd Ionadail Leòdhais 2013

Mairi Maclennan, the first winner of the Innis Macleod Memorial Trophy, 
pictured with Innis’ parents Rhoda and Neil 
(SGD25258 Courtesy of Stornoway Gazette)

Catriona Bain with the Rankine Good 
Memorial Trophy  
(SGD25241 Courtesy of Stornoway Gazette)

John A Bain Talia Graham Hannah Macleod
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Peigi Reachan 43 Coll, Mairi Friasg The Finlayson sisters, 26 Aird Tong, at the 
Nicolson Institute in the 1940s.  
L. to R. Seonag, Teenie and Katag

Twins William and Kenny Macleod (Uilleam is 
Kenny Bhast, 20 Back), aged 9 or 10

L.to R. Mary 2 Coll, Unknown, Unknown, 
Willie (Gress), Peggy Mogle (Tolsta), May 
Holiday 1956

Dolina Stewart (Dolina Sheoidhean), 17 Back, and Duncan 
Murray (Donnchadh Sheumais a’ Ghobha), 52 Vatisker, at 
Maggie a’ Phlangaich’s wedding in Aberdeen when they 
were students at Aberdeen University.

Katie Ann Maciver (Katie Ann Dhòmhnaill an 
Chuil), 34 Back, in 1945 when she was working 
in London.
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Material for  
publication in the SEPTEMBER issue of Loch a Tuath News 

must be in before WEDNESDAY 21st AUGUST 2013

Cròileagan, 1999-00
Back row: Tina Campbell, Benji Goodrich, Ruaraidh Urpeth, Innes White, Callum 
John Macdonald, Daniel Macdonald, Seoras Macdonald
Front row: Leah Macleod, Sara Maciver, Alison Macinnes, Annabel Maclennan, Mairi 
Graham

Pictured are some of the former pupils of Sgoil a’ Bhac who attended the Nicolson Institute 6th Year Leavers’ 
Ceremony in the Town Hall on Monday 9th June. Left to right are Leah Macleod (Vatisker), Mairi Graham (Coll), 
Annabel Maclennan (Gress), Eilidh Morrison (Gress), Sara Maciver (Back) and Alison Macinnes (Back).


