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We need you... 
to keep us informed of any news you would like to share with the rest of the 
community. please get in touch with your local correspondents, who give their 
free time each month to collate all the news items. they are the ‘eyes and ears’ 
of the district, but they need your help. 

see the contact details on this page. 

thanks

Have you missed any issues of your Loch a Tuath News? 
If you would like a copy sent to you, then please get in touch with Ishbal 
maclean, 42b Coll, back, tel: 01851 820503 and enclose £3 to cover cost and 
postage. 

Fàilte
Welcome once more to Loch a tuath 
news.

 After our summer break the september 
issue is bursting with news of all the 
goings on over the last couple of 
months in As na Bailtean. Over the 
weekend of July 12th the whole island 
was transfixed with the progress of the 
Leanne Walk and truly moved by the 
physical and mental stamina of team 
Leanne as they walked their 500miles.
It is fascinating to read Ian macleod’s 
account of their epic walk, which to 
many of us seemed a challenge which 
would indeed be very difficult to achieve.
as you will read, the ladies’ effort raised 
a fantastic amount for the Leanne fund.

Catriona and David maclennan also 
completed a very different epic walk, 
the West Highland Way, raising another 
amazing sum for ms. You can follow 
their steps from the comfort of your own 
armchair. In the Poy Oy Calum murray 
takes an amusing and nostalgic look 
back at his early days of employment 
in stornoway. We get a glimpse into 
some of the lesser known aspects of life 
in Kabul in the heart warming introduc-
tion to peggy in Peggy’s Progress. Find 
out who peggy is, and perhaps we can 
look forward to updates on her as she 
settles in to Lewis life. read about the 
appearance of the stornoway lifeboat 
at breibhig Harbour and there are of 

course all our regular features.

As a new school session begins, we 
wish pupils and staff, old and new in 
tong school and sgoil a’bhac a very 
happy and productive year. All the new 
p1s look raring to go!

An interesting new development for 
Loch a tuath news is our Facebook 
page. It is still in its infancy, but already 
has 259 ‘likes’. You can find us on 
Facebook by searching Loch a tuath 
news. We hope that the Facebook pres-
ence will further develop our image and 
let more people know about us. so, give 
us a ‘like’!

Incidentally, so far no one has taken up 
Jean Ann mackenzie’s challenge in the 
last issue for contenders for the loveliest 
village on the pages of the magazine 
yet, but on our Facebook page, Upper 
Coll has been suggested as a con-
tender!

We send our best wishes to our treas-
urer and proofreader, mairi macleod, 
who is making good progress after a hip 
replacement operation and we hope this 
progress continues. 

We also send our congratulations and 
best wishes to Helen smith, who does 
the layout of the magazine, and her hus-
band murdo, on the birth of their daugh-
ter Isla, a wee sister for eilidh.

A big ‘thank you’ goes to all our con-
tributors of articles and photographs, to 
our village correspondents and to our 
advertisers. It is wonderful to have your 
support, please keep sending your con-
tributions in.
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As NA 
BAilteAN

Graduation

John A. stewart, son of neil and 
Catriona, 38b vatisker, graduated 
from the University of Glasgow in 
June with an Honours Degree in 
business economics. John is spend-
ing the next year in Jiangsa province, 
China. He is sponsored by the british 
Council.

Well done, John. Your seanair, who 
always had the interests of all his 
students at heart, would be especially 
proud of you.

Good Wishes

As students prepare to leave to begin 
further studies at universities and 
other centres of higher education we 
wish them all success.

special good wishes go to all those 
leaving for the first time. Among 
these are Alison macinnes, daughter 
of Iain and Catherine margaret, 35 
back, who is going to strathclyde  
University to study pharmacy. 
James macarthur, son of James 
and Anne, 9 broad bay view, is 
going to Aberdeen University to 
study mechanical engineering. mairi 
Graham, daughter of neil and Lesley, 
1 Coll, is leaving for strathclyde 
University to study different aspects 
of sport.

ruaraidh Urpeth, son of peter and 
Chrissie bell, 6 new street, back is 
going to Queen margaret University 
to study Film and media. 

Finally, seoras macdonald, son of 
Calum and Alison, 22b vatisker, is 
going to Glasgow University to study 
Computer science.

I apologise if I have omitted any oth-
ers. please let me know for the next 
edition.

On Holiday

mrs Isobel mairi Compton and family, 
Alastair, Annie and rachel, came all 
the way from prince edward Island to 
spend an enjoyable time with mother 
and granny at 2 vatisker. It was inter-
esting to notice the change that two 
years - their last visit - brings about in 
the young ones.

Wedding Anniversary

not a 50th and not a 60th, but a 
remarkable 68th Anniversary was 

BAck
Retirement

We send our very best wishes to 
morag matheson, 10 vatisker, on her 
recent retirement from back school 
where she had been a cleaner for 
twenty four years. there has been 
a suggestion that she should now 
become a professional baker, as van 
morrison took her duff away on his 
private jet!

Donald John Moves to Glasgow

After more than twenty seven years 
residing in Buaile Bhac, at no. 52, 
ill health made it necessary for 
Donald John montgomery to move 
to Glasgow to be near the care 
and attention of his family. Donald, 
known to many of us in the locality 
as bràthair a’ mhinistear, the late rev 
Alastair, moved to the district with his 
late wife betty when he retired from 
the Glasgow police Force. both of 
them, especially betty, took a practi-
cal interest in community affairs. \he 
had a keen interest in trout fishing 
and he knew well the varying moods 
of several of the lochs on the back/
vatisker moor as well as other fishing 
locations.

sadly, loneliness and deteriorating 
health which latterly caused him con-
cern made him decide reluctantly to 
move to Glasgow.

We will miss you, Donald.

postscript: sadly, just as we go to 
press, we have to report that Donald 
passed away on Wednesday even-
ing (28th August), in the Alexandra 
Hospital, paisley. A full tribute will 
appear in the next issue.

‘Fifty-two’ for Sale

the notice advertising Donald’s 
home brought back to the writer very 
many memories of former residents. 
If its stones should be able to speak 
the very walls of 52 vatisker would 
undoubtedly declare the blàths, 
aoidheachd and coibhneas that was 
offered to all who entered within. It 
isn’t inappropriate to echo the words 
of the psalmist when he wrote “oir 
t-òglaich tha a’gabhail tlachd na 
clachan breàgh’ gach uair…..”  ps. 
102 v.14

reached by Donald and violet 
macleod at 22 broad bay view on 
sunday 25th August. We send our 
congratulations and wish them both 
well.

Strawberry Tea

A massive thank you to everyone 
for their overwhelming generosity at 
the strawberry tea in June. the final 
total for nowzad was £600. 

special thanks to those who provided 
baking, Catriona, Ishbel, Annie, 
Johan and sue, and to the Co-op 
stornoway who supplied the straw-
berries. thanks also to mr Ken Fryer 
for creating the fantastic wood carv-
ings, and to everyone who donated 
raffle prizes. A big thank you to mr 
David batty who photographed the 
event.

Finally, appreciation to mr Hector 
Low who took time out of his busy 
schedule to open the event, and last 
but not least for the fabulous facili-
ties of the Hut provided at such short 
notice.

Carolyn Hudson

toNg
New Baby

mark and Claire, 5 Aird tong are 
delighted with the arrival of their son 
on the 21st of June. Leah is very 
pleased to have her little brother 
ryan.  ryan is the second grandchild 
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of ted and Jean morrison and 
the fourth for Corry and Christine 
macritchie.

Leah and Ryan

Wedding Congratulations

Congratulations to James macIver 
and mairi nicolson who got married 
in st. Laurence parish Church on 5th 
July. James is the son of margaret 
and Donald macIver, 2 Aird tong. 
mairi is the daughter of sheila and 
rhuraidh nicolson, Crossbost. 

James and Mairi

Good  Wishes

We extend the best wishes of the 
community to Calum Iain macphail 
(Golfie), who is receiving treatment 
at the moment. We remember his 
parents mary and shonnie along with 
his own wife and family at this time 
and pray that he makes a complete 
recovery.

We also remember Fred Hamilton, 
husband of Chris bell (smith) former-
ly 7 Aird tong, who is awaiting treat-
ment at this time. We assure himself, 
Chris and their daughter ruth that 
they are in our thoughts during this 
anxious time.

Graduations

Congratulations are sent to Laura 

macdonald who graduated from 
Glasgow Caledonian University 
with a b.A. (Hons) in business 
management. Laura is the daughter 
of norman and Catriona macdonald, 
Westerton, Glasgow and the grand-
daughter of nora and the late Angus 
macdonald, milking Hill , tong and of 
Alick Angus and Anne Graham, 19 
Upper Coll.

Laura Macdonald

We also congratulate esther sara 
smith, maranatha, 7, Aird tong, who 
graduated from the University of 
Glasgow with a 2.1 Honours Degree 
in Genetics.

Esther Sara Smith

esther is now going on to strathclyde 
University to do a post Graduate 
Degree in secondary teaching.

Highland Dancing Success

Congratulations to Jemma shand 
who lives in Dubai, on her Highland 
Dancing successes. Jemma takes 
Highland Dancing lessons at home 
in Dubai and was delighted to be 
able to participate in various dancing 
events when in Lewis this summer, 
including two competitions where she 
won some medals and trophies.

Jemma is the daughter of Alison Ann 
shand and granddaughter of Willie 
and the late Dollag macleod, 25 Aird 

tong. she spent the month of July on 
holiday with her family at her grand-
dad’s home. We are so pleased that 
a young girl who lives in Dubai is so 
dedicated to her Highland dancing 
that she can compete here and do so 
well.

Jemma Shand

coll
New Babies

emily robin mcKinlay is photo-
graphed with her little brother, Angus 
William mcKinlay who was born 
on 21st February 2013. Angus is 
another grandchild for rod and moira 
mcKinlay, 35 Coll. Gran and Grandad 
both well!

Emily Robyn and Angus William 
McKinley

Congratulations to two couples and 
first cousins on the birth of their 
babies.

michelle and robbie maclennan 15 
Coll became proud parents for the 
first time to a baby girl, marsaili, born 
on the 16th of August 2013 at the 
Western Isles Hospital, a new grand-
daughter for effie Ann and Gordon 
and Lorraine and Cally.



5
On Wednesday 20th August, 
michelle’s cousin murray and emma 
also became proud parents for the 
second time, this time having a 
baby boy. ewen John maclean is a 
little brother for sarah Louise and 
a second grandchild for Isma and 
Iain maclean, 43 Coll, We wish both 
families all the very best and not too 
many sleepless nights.

Wedding Congratulations

Hannah and Conor, Coll

the wedding of Hannah macleod and 
Conor Lawson took place in Charlotte 
Chapel, edinburgh in June. Hannah 
is a daughter of stewart macleod 
(formerly of 62 Coll) and a grand-
daughter of Catherine macleod, 62 
Coll. We send Hannah and Conor our 
very best wishes for their future hap-
piness.

Silver Wedding

neil and Lesley Graham of 1 Coll 
celebrate their silver Wedding 
Anniversary later this month.  they 
were married on 23rd september 
1988 in partick Free Church by rev. 
William macleod.  the reception was 
held in the Glynhill Hotel, renfrew.

Neil and Lesley Graham

Engagement

Congratulations to marina mackay 
(nighean John norman an shon and 
Christina), 58 Coll, and Christopher 
macleod, tong, who recently 

announced their engagement. We 
would like to wish you both all the 
very best for the future.

On Holiday

Home on holiday with her sister 
rena at 87 Coll was her sister all the 
way from Detroit. she travelled with 
Annie macritchie who comes home 
yearly to the family home on morrison 
Avenue. It’s so nice to see them back 
home to their roots. Also at home 
for a week were bert and Katie Ann 
Gilchrist (nighean a’Chlark) from 
Longniddry who spent some time with 
Katie Ann’s brothers Iain and John 
murdo in Coll and Hugh in Gearraidh 
Ghuirm.

In Hospital

In hospital for a second time was 
etta maclennan, 65 Coll. Catriona 
Clements, Cala bheag, 39 Coll, had 
surgery in the Western Isles Hospital 
and also our treasurer mairi macleod 
11 Coll had surgery for a new hip in 
the Western Isles Hospital. We do 
hope all you Coll girls are progress-
ing as you should and that you will all 
be back to good health very soon.

gress
Get Well Wishes

Good wishes go to Lillian 
macLennan, 24 Gress, after her sur-
gery and we are pleased to see she 
is now feeling better. 

Good wishes and a speedy recovery 
to morag swannie after her surgery. 
With swannie as the home carer 
we are sure she is well looked after 
and will soon be out and about once 
again. We also think of morag’s sister 
Dodo (Leurbost) whose husband has 
recently passed away. Our sympathy 
is extended to all the family.

We also send good wishes to 
Christine matheson formerly of no 47 
who is recovering after surgery.

Wedding Congratulations

the wedding of eileen Louise murray 
and tom budger took place on 2nd 
August in the Free Church Continuing 
in stornoway and the reception was 
held in the Caberfeidh Hotel. eileen 
is the daughter of murdo and murdina 
murray, 28 Gress, and tom is the son 

of Iain and sonia budger of Wishaw. 
the couple will be making their home 
in edinburgh and we send them best 
wishes for the future.

New School Children

Only two children are going to school 
from the village this August. they 
are Isobel and Jamie maclennan’s 
son Kieran, and eva the daughter of 
Donald and Donna Graham, (prems). 
We hope they enjoy all the many 
years they will have at school. 

Maclennans, Gress

Jessie Haddow from Coupar Angus 
(originally from 23 Gress) recently 
enjoyed a sunny holiday in Lewis 
which included a ‘maclennan get-
together’ at her niece’s restaurant in 
Loch Croistean.

Maclennans, Gress 

Jessie is pictured with, from right to 
left, her sisters Catriona macleod 
(62 Coll) and Ishbel Campbell (Old 
schoolhouse, Loch Croistean), sis-
ters-in-law etta maclennan (65 Coll) 
and mairi maclennan (23 Gress), 
along with her relative and former 
neighbour, Lilian maclennan (24 
Gress).  (Jessie’s other sister, Agnes 
Cook, was unfortunately unable to be 
present because of ill health.)

Nicolson Dux

Congratulations to Annabel Maclennan, 
Dux of the Nicolson Institute 2012-2013

Visitors

edda and Christian Hoven, from 
Germany, stayed with margaret 
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macIsaac (Dondy’s sister) in 
Inverness. On hearing that they were 
coming across to Lewis on the next 
stage of their journey, she told them 
what a beautiful village Gress was 
and that is was well worth a visit! 
they duly arrived, took the above 
photograph of themselves beside 
the Gress road sign and sent it to 
margaret, telling her that it was the 
most beautiful village in Lewis! (I 
wonder if they read last issue of 
LAtn?! ed.)

Edda and Christian Hoven

We are pleased to have two young 
girls from the Colonel Gray High 
school, prince edward Island who 
have been staying with Isabelle  bain 
and marie maclennan. they are part 
of a group of twenty young people on 
a visit with the Gaelic department of 
the nicolson Institute. We hope they 
enjoy their time on the Island.

New Villagers

We welcome Adam, Anna and 
bella to the village. they are living 
in 2 Gress. Adam is a nurse in the 
Western Isles Hospital. 

We also welcome Janet morrison, 
Clyde and Duke her two collie dogs, 
who have moved into 41 Gress. 
Janet’s parents are from Harris 
but living in Inverness. Janet is a 
physiotherapist in the hospital.

We hope they all settle in to village 
life and will be happy here.

Upper coll
Wedding Bells

Congratulations and very best wishes 
to rachel Jennifer macLeod and 
Alasdair Graham who were married 
in broomhill Church of scotland on 
26 July 2013 by reverend roderick 
macLeod.  rachel is the daughter 
of roddy and peggy macLeod, rhu 
Alainn, berneray and Alasdair is 

the eldest son of Calum Iain and 
Christine Graham, bruinish, 13 Upper 
Coll.  the wedding reception was 
held at the Hilton Glasgow Grosvenor 
Hotel.

Rachel and Alasdair

Engagement

Congratulations to marni tucker, 
edinburgh and 36 Upper Coll and 
ronnie Wilkinson, edinburgh, who 
have announced their engagement. 
marni is the daughter of Colin and 
Anna tucker.

Diamond Wedding Anniversary

Iain and Catriona Macleod

We send our congratulations and 
very best wishes to Iain a’ mhinistear 
and Catriona macleod (east Kilbride) 
on the occasion of their Diamond 
Wedding Anniversary on the 11th 
August. the special occasion was 
celebrated quietly with their family, 
which included their son Alaistair and 
family who came home from Hong 
Kong and also their first great grand-
child, at the Crutherland Hotel, east 
Kilbride. 

Off to Sea

We send our very best wishes to 
Alick Graham, grandson of Alick 
Angus and Anne Graham, 19 Upper 
Coll and younger son of Donald and 
Kay Graham, tong, as he embarks 
on his training in his chosen career 
as a marine engineer with Clyde 

marine. After his initial six months at 
college, Alick will then have his first 
six months of life at sea with K line 
shipping UK.

Graduation

Congratulations also go to Alick’s 
cousin Laura macdonald, and a 
granddaughter of Alick Angus and 
Anne, who recently graduated from 
Caledonian University. the details of 
Laura’s graduation can be read in the 
tong news.

Katie Morag Production

murray pickering, aged 8, 35 Upper 
Coll, tells us about his exciting expe-
rience this summer when he was 
filming!

‘I was in the production of Katie 
morag. I was one of the big boy 
cousins, ‘Jamie’.

Uisdean, who played Hector, one 
of the other cousins, is actually one 
of my cousins from ness. One of 
the other cousins, murdo Iain, was 
George Greenstock from tolsta.

I was a bit nervous when I first 
started but when I was filming it was 
actually quite fun. We filmed in lots of 
different places. In tolsta Chaolais, 
they made a house look like the post 
Office on struay Island. It looked 
exactly the same as the one in the 
book. In one scene, I had to jump 
over a gate!

Struay Post Office

We did three days filming in the 
studio in town. that was good fun. 
It was amazing walking round the 
houses that were built inside the 
studio. I really liked the photos of 
Granny mainland’s sheep. the lady 
who played Granny Island was really 
nice and she explained to me what a 
mangle was. I wish I could have got 
a shot of the clapper board. It was 
really cool when they said standby.....
and......action!!!’
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We are pleased to print the following tribute to Audrey 
Latisinoks, given by her son David at her funeral in Back. 
Audrey loved being part of the Back community where she 
came to live when David and Louise moved here.

Audrey Latisonoks was born on the 4th December 1929 in 
burton upon trent, staffordshire. Her parents were nellie 
and Alfred William smith. Alfred was a brewer.

Audrey was an only child whose mother died when she was 
aged just one year old. Her mother’s dying wish was that 
Audrey be brought up by her grandma rhona and her nine 
children. Audrey’s upbringing was as part of a very close 
and loving family and in her teenage years she expressed 
a desire to become a nurse. In 1952, after much hard work 
and study, she passed her examinations and was accepted 
as a nurse in Derby hospital. 

After a few years she transferred south to bedford hospital 
and took up her post there. After a short while she met a 
rather handsome Latvian patient called John Latisonoks 
who had been admitted with both legs broken after being 
involved in an agricultural accident. During his treatment 
the pretty young nurse Audrey and the handsome John fell 
in love with each other. she recalled him telling her shortly 
after they met, “you’re the girl I’m going to marry!” On the 
28th may 1955 they were married at bedford and enjoyed 
many happy years. In April 1959 a son was born, named 
David John.

Audrey continued to nurse and care for her patients and 
had several years giving her kindness to the elderly in a 
nursing home in bedford where she was much loved by the 
residents. In 1968 she took up the highly responsible post 
of company nurse at the large tobler suchard factory in 
bedford, where amongst other things the toblerone choco-
late bar was produced. she thoroughly enjoyed this post 
and was highly skilled at dealing with her factory workers on 
a daily basis.

Unfortunately, in 1975 Audrey’s beloved husband John died 
in a tragic accident. the mother and son looked after each 
other over the following years until she formed a loving part-
nership with a work colleague Kenneth Cook. the couple 
lived happily together with David, giving him their love and 
support until he married and left home. During the following 
years Kenneth and Audrey enjoyed many trips and holidays 
to various locations around the world and took many amus-
ing photographs including a tortured looking Audrey trying 
to ride a donkey in malta !

In 1989 Kenneth started to suffer health problems, so nurse  
Audrey retired from her beloved post to care for him full 
time at their home in bedfordshire. the factory held a retire-
ment reception for her which was fully attended in apprecia-
tion of her twenty-one years of dedication to the staff and 
workers there, and many a tear was shed at her departure.

In 2002 the Latisonoks family, Audrey, Kenneth, David and 
his wife Louise decided to look for a better quality of life and 
feeling of belonging to a caring community in the Western 
Isles. Having looked at several locations they found their 
new home in the village of back where Audrey and Kenneth 
had a cosy chalet built adjacent to David and Louise’s 
house. Life was enjoyed by all until september 2003 when 
Kenneth became ill and sadly passed away leaving Audrey 
widowed for the second time in her life.

During the following years she made many close friend-
ships in the community and thoroughly enjoyed attending 
the Cairdeas in the village and taking many holidays to the 
mainland with them. she formed a very close friendship 
with her neighbour Christa mary macleod and her sister 
Christine and they spent many hours chatting together and 
consuming vast quantities of tea, biscuits and cake!

Unfortunately after 81 years of exceptionally good health 
Audrey was diagnosed with pancreatic cancer but with the 
support of her family and the excellent health care pro-
vided she underwent an operation to resolve it. she was 
extremely brave and the operation was successful and she 
returned home to her beloved chalet and with the support of 
her family and friends made a full recovery. Audrey enjoyed 
her life to the full and with son David now retired, mother 
and son became even closer with regular weekly outings to 
the shops and for coffee and yet more cake !

In December 2012 after a routine health scan came the 
shock diagnosis that the cancer had returned and was 
inoperable. Again Audrey remained strong willed and kept a 
positive outlook vowing to fight on as long as possible, and 
with the care and love of her family she remained at home 
until finally becoming suddenly ill on 26th may and thereaf-
ter being cared for by the exceptional staff at the bethesda 
Hospice. On the evening of 28th may which would have 
been her 58th wedding anniversary to her beloved John she 
passed away peacefully with her family close by.

she will be remembered dearly as a loving and caring wife, 
mother and grandmother by her son David and daughter 
in law Louise, her grandchildren John, Katie, emma and 
matthew, Louise’s parents and very close friends James 
and Kathleen ,most of whom were able to make the long 
journey from bedfordshire to be together at Audrey’s funeral 
in back.

Audrey Latisinoks

Start of nursing training, 1952 Company Nurse, 1973

Mother and son, April 2013
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From the Manse
Christian Service

there are occasions when the bible prompts us to serve 
the Lord and to actively engage in Christian service.  

In 1882 Charles t studd was a member of the english 
cricket team which was beaten by Australia for the first time.  
C. t. studd was a Christian and was wondering what to do 
with his life.  

In October 1884, he said, ‘How could I spend the best 
hours of my life in working for myself and for the honours 
and pleasures of this world while thousands of souls are 
perishing every day without having heard of the Lord Jesus 
Christ?’

He went to a missionary meeting and heard John mcCarthy 
tell of the great need for mission workers in China.  through 
this, C.t. studd became convinced that God was leading 
him to China.  but when he broke the news to his mother 
she was devastated.  she begged him not to go.  His whole 
family gave him no encouragement.  He was robbed of his 
sleep at night with all the conflict and confusion in his mind.  

On the evening of 4 november a discouraged and despond-
ent C.t. studd was in London standing on King’s Cross 
underground station waiting for the bayswater train.  He 
took out his little pocket bible to see what God would say to 
him through it.  He opened it and read the striking words of 
matthew 10:36-38:

 ‘a person’s enemies will be those of his own household…
and whoever does not take his cross and follow me is not 
worthy of me.’  

He understood that God was indeed calling him to mission 
work in China.  C t studd responded and went on to work in 
China, in India and then in Africa for over forty years.

perhaps some of us sense that God is speaking to us 
through his Word.  Let’s see to it that we respond to God’s 
voice as C.t. studd did.  Who knows where God might lead 
you today?  there may well be a mission field out there cry-
ing out for willing hands to engage for the Lord Jesus.  Will 
you rise to the challenge of Christian service and trust in 
God, just like C.t studd?

Jesus said to his disciples, ‘the harvest is plentiful, but the 
labourers are few; therefore pray earnestly to the Lord of 
the harvest to send out labourers into his harvest’ (Matthew 
9:37-38).

Calum I Macleod

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

Back

Sunday 1 September
12 noon: Iain mackinnon  (Gaelic)
6pm:  rev Alasdair I macleod

Sunday 8 September
10.30am: rev Calum I macleod / Input from tear 
Fund
12 noon: rev Calum I macleod (Gaelic)
6pm:  rev Alasdair I macleod

Sunday 15 September
10.30am: rev Alasdair I macleod
12 noon: rev Kenneth Ferguson (Gaelic)
6pm:  rev Calum I macleod

Sunday 22 September
10.30am: rev Alasdair I macleod
12 noon: Dr George macleod (Gaelic ) 
6pm:  Adam (Central Asia)

Sunday 29 September
10:30am mr martin Haworth (Latin Link)
12 noon: rev Calum I macleod  (Gaelic)
6pm:  rev Alasdair I macleod

Tong Mission House
Sunday 1 September
10.30am: mr Iain r morrison

Sunday 8 September
6pm:  mr neil murray (Gaelic)

Sunday 15 September
12 noon: rev Calum I macleod

Sunday 22 September
6pm:  mr Iain mackinnon (Gaelic)

June Service Times 

monthly Family service
Tong Mission House

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

***************
Next Service:

sunday 15 October 2013
Preacher:  Rev. Calum I Macleod

everyone Welcome
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We WILL Walk 500 Miles
Well, it’s been some journey, that’s for sure. And so the 
morning of Friday 12th July dawned and mina macLeod, 
Donna barden, Jimina macLeod, Chrisetta mitchell and 
Chrisell macLeod, who are now collectively known as 
team Leanne, woke after being so generously given 
rooms for the night in Harris Hotel. the vans picked them 
up and set off down to Quidinish for an 8am start. It was 
calm, foggy and chilly, but off they all went just full of 
enthusiasm and totally determined. they made their way 
to rodel and then to Leverburgh, and they kept exactly to 
their time in that first section of the route. the plan was 
to have a rest stop approximately every 8 miles en route, 
and their first stop was at a friends’ home in Leverburgh. 
Home baking and hot coffee really set them up for the 
next stage.

team Leanne then started walking towards Horgabost, 
and this is where it all began to happen. the five ladies 
in these now infamous pink high-viz waistcoats were 
being noticed, and loads of people came out of their 
houses as they were passing. so many cars stopped, 
people walking on the road stopped, all of them wanting 
to speak with the ladies, to encourage them along and 
donate towards the Leanne Fund. they were hours late 
in reaching tarbert because of the interest and generos-
ity of so many people, but as they came down that hill 
on their way towards tarbert pier, John murdo morrison 
appeared with his vintage car and led them down to the 
pier, horn blowing constantly! Amazing, and it could only 
happen in Harris! Food and refreshments were kindly 
provided by Hotel Hebrides.

the first people started walking with them as they left 
tarbert, and the five ladies weren’t to be on their own at 

any point on the route all the way from there to the finish 
line at the butt of Lewis. Loads of people joined in walk-
ing at the maaruig junction and their next rest stop was at 
seaforth Head where Irene didn’t just feed the ladies, but 
also the other fifteen or so people who were walking with 
them at that time! the kindness of so many people was 
truly humbling. team Leanne had no sooner left seaforth 
Head and walked 500 yards up the road when they were 
joined by another twelve people who had come to walk 
with them, some for five or ten miles and some others 
walked nearly twenty miles, staying with them through the 

night as well. the 
stretch between 
balallan and 
Cameron terrace 
was a hard one 
after walking for 
hours in the dark-
ness, but the trek 
from there to Garynahine in the early morning was gruel-
ling to say the least, and that’s when I noticed the fatigue 
first starting to set in with them.

they arrived at Garynahine at 9.30am on the saturday 
morning and they were given a cereal breakfast there. 
that seemed to give them an extra step on the road 
because when Graham macLennan appeared at the 
upper end of breasclete they had a great impromptu 
dannsa rathaid (dance on the road). bacon rolls, refresh-
ments and foot massages were kindly provided at 
shawbost Community Centre and in barvas  one of their 
friends, Donna ‘Jam’ macLeod, got out her best china. 
by this point, (it was now 6pm on the saturday evening), 
the five ladies were really struggling to ‘get going’ again 
after each rest break, yet all the while people were stop-
ping and giving, coming out and chatting with them, and 
crowds of folk continued to walk with them constantly 
which was a very real encouragement for them.

However, the biggest disappointment was when they real-
ised that it was going to be very late before they would 
pass through Galson and on towards ness and the port. 
And so it proved that the darkness came down just as 
the walkers reached south Dell, but they could now see 
the lighthouse flashing, albeit very much in the distance. 
Despite many people having some very real concerns 
about each of them at different parts of the route, despite 
the obvious fatigue that they were suffering, after the 
gruelling ordeal of walking such a distance, and although 
each of these five ladies must have had to overcome 
massive personal mental hurdles, they finally climbed 
over that hill at north Dell. this was a very significant 
point on the route because it now became clear to every-
one who was with them that, barring any serious injuries, 
these ladies were now going to make it to the finish line.

However, that road from north Dell to the Lionel junc-
tion is a LOnG way…so much longer than anyone would 
think. And even though it was so late, people from ness 
still came out to have a word with them and donate, 
and some also joined the walk as well. eventually, they 
reached the ness social Club to regroup and so that 
team Leanne could walk the last mile together. team 
Leanne then set off on that last long mile on to the 
dark road leading to the lighthouse. With the lighthouse 
beacon flashing and heralding the end of the journey, 
the five ladies walked arm-in-arm, carrying each other, 
step-by-step, weary, exhausted and so fatigued, being 
piped along for these last few hundred yards. they were 
piped towards that finishing line where the walkers made 
their way through the ‘guard of honour’ formed by the 
100-strong crowd who gathered there to witness the suc-
cessful conclusion of this remarkable challenge.

Quidinish
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It was 1.50am on the morning of the 14th before they 
completed their 100 miles each, a total of 42 hours on 
the road nOn-stOp!  I just want to say how proud and 
amazed I am at the strength, stamina, grit and deter-
mination of these five ladies, who now apparently have 
also become known locally as ‘the Famous Five’.  At no 
time, apparently, did any of them even think they wouldn’t 
manage to finish. to those of us who saw them with their 
struggles on the road, that in itself is truly remarkable. 
sadly, we never got any clear photos at the finish line 
because it was so dark. Following a very brief celebra-
tion, it was straight home to bed for a truly well-earned 
rest. I would say it has taken three to four weeks for each 
of them to totally recover! An astonishing £2,600 was 
donated through the road collection, and at this poin  the 
total money raised through this event has now exceeded 
£10,000! A sincere thank you is extended to everyone 
who has helped, walked, prayed, encouraged and con-
tributed towards this challenge. Congratulations to mina, 

Donna, Jimina, Chrisell and Chrisetta; you are special…
and yes, you HAve walked 500 miles for Leanne!

Contributed by Ian MacLeod.

Certificates

For those of you who haven’t met me yet, my name is 
peggy and I am a three  legged dog who has come all 
the way from Kabul, Afghanistan. this is the story of 
how I came to live in Gress.

I was taken to the nowzad shelter (nowzad is an ani-
mal aid organisation set up by an ex royal marine, pen 
Farthing, in Kabul), as a youngish pup, along with my 
brother Long John.

We were found by pen on 
a rubbish tip. We both had 
severe amputation to the 
back leg. the people at the 
shelter think this was due to 
an unknown 'vet' somewhere 
in Kabul taking strays like us 
off the streets to practise on. 
there was no reason for our 
amputations.

sometimes locals who care about animals bring strays 
to the shelter and nowzad will always try to help.

Long John did not survive as his amputation had 
caused damaged to internal organs. I was very sad los-
ing my brother, but I went from strength to strength and 
soon became a firm favourite at the shelter, living with 
Louise, the lady in charge, in her house.

With so 
many sol-
dier rescues 
coming in 
it was pro-
posed that 
nowzad 
would try to 
find a home 
for me in the UK and funds were raised via Louise’s 
birthday wish to help this happen.

I have a great love of life and people, despite all the 

things I have endured.

I love to play, run and explore but will always make sure 
my friends are nearby. I was a little nervous of children 
at first, but this is beginning to pass.

I came to live in Gress with Carolyn and paul, my 
new mum and Dad as Carolyn saw a picture of me on 
Facebook, and knew they could give me a good home, 
with lots of care and love.

I had to fly to Inverness from Gatwick all by myself, but 
mum was there to meet me and brought me home on 
the ferry. Dad and my big brother Glen were waiting 
there to welcome me.

nowzad is there for all the strays like me. the Kabul 
shelter also oversees the care and transporting home of 
soldier rescues and the local stray population by trap-
ping, neutering and releasing (tnr). many of these 
stray dogs are not adoptable like me due to their feral 
nature and survive better in groups.

nowzad visits these groups regularly to ensure their 
wellbeing.

some of the strays are so friendly and hungry for 
human contact that they endeavour to find them a 
home. sometimes that is in Kabul with local families, or 
it could be abroad.

I was a lucky girl, but I will never forget Long John and 
his legacy will carry on through my future.

Peggy on the rubbish tip

Peggy in her transport crate

Peggy at home with Glen

Peggy’s Progress
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The West Highland Way
Catriona and David Maclennan walked the West Highland 
Way in ApriI, raising a fantastic sum of money for MS. 
Catriona shares the tale of the ups and downs of their jour-
ney.

In August last year my good friend Catherine sadly passed 
away, having suffered for seven years with a very aggres-
sive form of multiple sclerosis. she was a beautiful girl, a 
real character and full of personality. the week she died, 
I had mentioned to her that I might try and walk the West 
Highland Way to try and get fit, and she told me that if I was 
doing it I should do it for charity and the ms society was 
chosen. sadly she died that saturday, but this spurred me 
on to achieve the goal she set me!

As many of you who know me know, I was not (and still am 
not) built for speed and agility! However, I started slowly 
plodding round the village and marching to back and Coll. 
Gradually I started doing harder walks in Harris supervised 
by my personal trainer and very own sherpa, David! I gradu-
ally increased my distances and was finding every walk get-
ting easier and slowly my confidence grew that I would be 
able to manage the walk.

Day 1

David and I set off from milngavie on sunday 28th April. 
the weather was dry and we were in good spirits as this 
was going to be a 20 mile walk along fairly reasonable 
paths. I was dead chuffed with myself as we even overtook 
some walkers- I was beginning to feel like a professional! 
However, by the time Conic Hill loomed in front of us and 
there had been a few showers I wasn’t feeling quite so 
good, but we were nearly there. We stopped that day in 
balmaha and I had acquired one blister en route! We had 
our shower and a dinner and then retired for an early night 
as the next day was our longest and my knees and hips 
were already protesting!

Day 2!! Balmaha to Inverarnan

What a nightmare! I had thought that this was going to be 
relatively flat as it follows round the banks of Loch Lomond, 
how wrong I was! the terrain was awful - steep climbs up 
and steep drops down that saw me on my hands and knees 
and sliding on my ample bottom at times! there are times 
when it certainly helps to have more than the average pound 
of flesh! It was very hard going and I didn’t overtake many 
people that day! the Compeed worked wonders on my blis-
ter but even the painkillers couldn’t help my ankle, knees 
and hips! It took us 10 and a half hours to do 21 miles and 
was far harder than even David had anticipated. there was 
very nearly a divorce that day and not much cheery banter 
heard! When we finally saw the Drovers’ Inn appear in front 
of us it was like a mirage! the Drovers’ Inn is supposed to 
be haunted – but we were so tired that the ghosts could 
have had a party in our room and we wouldn’t have noticed!

Day 3 – Inverarnan to Bridge of Orchy. 

After a very poor sleep due to pain (or spooks?) and a two 
hourly drug - round overnight we set off again. I was hob-
bling for about the first hour but slowly got into my stride. As 
we walked Catherine was looking after us and the sun came 
out and I even got sunburnt. the twenty miles we did this 
day was a pleasant walk, with good paths through wood-
land and farmland. We met some lovely people who kept us 

company whilst we walked and talked.

Day 4 – Bridge of Orchy to King’s House

every day seemed to start with a steep climb and today 
was no different! I think this was planned just to put me in 
a good mood at the start of the day! On the way down the 
hill we had our worst shower yet with heavy sleet which was 
not pleasant. We stopped in the Inveroran Hotel for a cof-
fee and waited for it to pass. When we came out the road 
was covered with deer which were so tame I was able to 
feed them from the palm of my hand. However, when David 
tried they turned tail and ran away! the next part of the 
walk took us over rannoch moor and some stunning scen-
ery. the day was dull but dry and as much as I was in pain 
there were many others half my age much worse than me! 
I started managing to do some more overtaking! the King’s 
House hotel stands in the middle of nowhere at the head 
of Glencoe and is a very welcome sight to the walkers! the 
scenery here is amazing, and for the James bond fans it is 
where some of skyfall was filmed.

Day 5 – King’s House to Kinlochleven

the Devil’s staircase- my nemesis! this was the day I had 
been dreading. I do not like climbing as you may have been 
able to tell, and I had made David plan a short day, so we 
were only doing 8 miles. As we set off from King’s House 
I was mentally preparing myself for what was ahead. the 
weather was dull but dry as we left. We reached the bottom 
of the staircase having been overtaken by a cyclist. slowly 
but surely we climbed higher and higher, and as I climbed, 
layer after layer came off. It was snowing, but warm enough 
to walk wearing just a t-shirt! I had expected to take two to 
three hours to manage this task, but much to my surprise 
I made it to the top in about forty minutes. the cyclist met 
us at the top, having had to push/carry his bike most of the 
way!

the trek to Kinlochleven was more or less downhill after this, 
but the terrain was quite difficult at times and our poor cyclist 
friend didn’t reach there any quicker than us. We had lunch 
in a pub at 1.30 and what I had thought would be the worst 
day turned out to be the easiest! Kinlochleven was very 
busy as there was a motorbike convention on so we had to 
go out to Glencoe to stay. A friend of ours and Catherine’s, 
Donalda Campbell joined us that evening in preparation for 
the last leg of the walk. We had a lovely meal and a few 
drinks. However, there was a problem at reception when 
they discovered she was a Campbell in Glencoe! the situa-
tion deteriorated when we tried to explain that she had been 
a macdonald and then married a Campbell- this was worse, 
definitely a traitor!!

Day 6 – Kinlochleven to Fort William

the final day! Hallelujah! However, the skies had opened 
and it was chucking it down. Off we set, waterproofs on and 
yet another climb to start the day. Up we went, moaning 
and groaning coming from one person only! I was assured 
that when we reached the top it was flat all the way to Fort 
William so that thought kept me going. I haven’t mentioned 
the problems encountered by a lady whilst walking many 
miles and needing to relieve their bladder! I will just say that 
on this leg of the walk Donalda and I found more than one 
use for a sheep fank!!  thankfully I never had to use the 
wonderful trowel my husband bought me for valentine’s Day! 
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Some readers may remember reading accounts of Violet 
Macleod’s reflections of life in Lewis in very early issues 
of Loch a Tuath News. We are delighted now to have an 
update from Violet and Donald, who live at Broadbay View, 
Back. Violet is now eighty nine and Donald is ninety one. 
They have three daughters, Angela, Cath and Dolina, one 
son Alex, nine grandchildren and eleven great grandchil-
dren. Violet and Donald met when Don was in the R.A.F. 
and Violet was a Land Army girl.

many of you will have read my story in the very first and 
second edition of the Loch a tuath.  I came over to Lewis 
from Yorkshire following my marriage to see if I would be 
able to settle here with my husband and sixty eight years 
later I am fortunate to still be enjoying the island life.

I came to live at Catherine Hill where there were no mod-
ern facilities, water was still being carried home from the 
well, and there were hardly any houses.  the changes over 
the years are too numerous to mention.  

shortly after arriving on the island the minister at the time 
came to visit us at Catherine Hill and said that he hadn’t 
seen us in church since we had arrived.  Don said that if 
he introduced an english service for his wife we would be 
in attendance, albeit we were there the following sunday 
and had a fifteen minute service following the Gaelic ser-
vice, which was greatly appreciated.  As time went by this 
progressed to the way it is done today.  Unfortunately due 
to ill health we are now unable to attend.

When the new back school opened in 1967 I was 
approached by the canteen staff who asked if I wished 
to join them and twenty three years later, having enjoyed 
employment with them, I retired. to this day it is a great 

pleasure when 
former pupils come 
up to me and say 
that they recognise 
me because I used 
to serve them their 
dinner in the can-
teen.

many changes 
have taken place in 
the past 68 years 

– peat cutting is almost non- existent and the hard work 
on the croft which I was used to whilst serving in the Land 
Army, has all been taken over by the use of machinery and 
modern technology.

every year we went on holiday to visit my parents in 
Yorkshire and then later on to visit members of our own 
family who “had flown the nest” as the saying goes.  the 
first holiday was very exciting as we had saved up to buy a 
car and travelled on the Loch seaforth, when the car was 
placed in a net and hoisted on to the deck of the boat. After 
that, the mode of travel improved year by year and the roll 
on/off ferries were introduced.  

We can look back on very happy memories.  We used to 
be able to go on holiday twice a year but unfortunately we 
are no longer in a position to do so since Don had his fall.  
However, we are fortunate to have family who come home 
on a regular basis to help us, keep us company, and get us 
out.  together with family visits we have our very dedicated 
team of carers and wonderful neighbours, and therefore 
are able to continue to live at broadbay view, and for that 
we are eternally grateful – a big thank you to all. 

I refused to stop for lunch until we had done at least more 
than half of the 15 miles we needed to do so we plodded 
on, the paths had started to turn into rivulets and we were 
getting wetter and wetter. We eventually stopped near some 
trees and my very able sherpa/ bear Grylls rigged up a 
shelter for us to sit under so that we could eat and sit out of 
the rain. For some strange reason this simple bit of shelter 
provided us with great amusement and all the other walkers 
going past were very jealous! 

We were on the home straight and buoyed up by knowing 
we were nearly there. this part of the walk would have been 

beautiful on a good day, but we just had our heads down 
against the rain and didn’t really appreciate the views.

We eventually reached the road and knew we were in Fort 
William. We were so excited and looking forward to see-
ing the troops that had come to meet us. Finally the finish 
post was in sight and there was my father talking to another 
crowd of walkers. In fact he was so engrossed in talking to 
them he never actually realised that we were there!! photo 
session number one completed, we then had to walk anoth-
er mile into the centre of Fort William to the neW official 
ending! I was like a bullet going down the High street, there 
was no stopping me as I was determined to get there before 
the other walkers so I didn’t have to wait any longer than I 
needed to in the rain! photo session number two completed 
we headed to the hotel for a much needed bath and change. 
I have never been as wet in my life as I was that day!

Finally the challenge was complete and David, Donalda 
and I would like to thank everyone who donated money. We 
have raised £5357 so far and there is still money coming in, 
and this does not include all the money that was Gift aided 
so the total will be nearer £6000.

the money is going to the ms society to be used in the 
Western Isles and we are hoping to buy a portable hoist that 
can be held by the ms society for use by anyone for holi-
days or weekends away.

thank you all for your generosity and support for a worth-
while cause and for remembering my friend Catherine.

West Highland Way

Donald and Violet Macleod - Sixty Eight Years On
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Sgoil a’ Bhac
Headteacher
mr. Donald macleod has been appointed Acting Head 
teacher of sgoil a’ bhac and tolsta schools until a 
permanent appointment has been made to the post. 
Interviews for the Head teacher post are expected to 
take place before the October holidays.

Donald, a native of point, comes to sgoil a’ bhac 
from stornoway primary where he taught for twelve 
years. prior to returning to Lewis, he was a teacher in 
Aberdeen. 

Staff Update:
We are very please to be welcoming miss beedham to 
the school for her probationary teaching year. she will be 
working with the e3-5 class. In addition, we will be joined 
this session by mrs. A murray, who will be covering the 
probationer release day with e3-5.

Our new school secretary, mrs. maciver, will be starting 
on 9th september. everyone at the school would like 
to thank mandy macdonald, who has been running the 
school office in the interim. 

We have also said goodbye to some staff recently. 

mrs. sinclair, who was Acting Head teacher last session, 
has now moved to a new post at stornoway primary 
school. the school would like to express their thanks to 

mrs. sinclair for her 
work in managing 
the school in the 
last year. 

miss maclean, who 
worked as a teacher 
in the school for a 
number of years, 
transferred to 
shawbost school at 
the end of last ses-
sion. We wish her well in her new post.

morag matheson, a long-serving member of the cleaning 
staff in the school retired recently. We would like to thank 
her for her hard work over the years and wish her well in 
her retirement.

Charlie Nicolson Cup
back played tong in the final of the 2013 Charlie 
nicolson Cup at the end of June. back were the winners, 
beating tong 1-0.

Dates:
visit from author marcus sedgewick – Friday 10th 
september

school closes for October holidays – thursday 10th 
October

Prizewinners:

Front Row:
Kitty maciver, murray pickering, sandy macdonald, Calum macrae, mia Hartley-Oliver

Middle Row:
Calum maclennan, maia pickering, James maclennan, mairi smith, shian murray, sandy morrison

Back Row:
Finlay emmott, John Alasdair bain, Joanna smith, Coinneach mackinnon, Joel martin, sophie steven
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P1 Intake to GM and EM:

Front Row:
Kieran maclennan, David Finlayson, Joe murray, Deacon Daly, Ava mackenzie

Back Row:
mark macdonald, Joel Graham, emily mackay, brooke risdale, Luc smith

Cuach na Cloinne:
Back row L-R:

John Alasdair bain, Coinneach mackinnon, Connor 
Cunningham

Front row L-R:
ross maciver, euan Anderson, Calum maclennan

P7 Leavers:
Front Row:
Conor Cunningham, Joanna smith, rheann murray, Holly O’Donnell, mia Hartley-Oliver, Alison smith, morven smith, Jane 
Davidson, sophie steven, Connor macdonald
Back Row:
Joel martin, sandy macdonald, John Alasdair bain, Donald macdonald, Finlay emmott, Jacob pritchard, Jamie Lawson, 
James mutch, Coinneach mackinnon

The Charlie Nicolson Cup

Back row: Left to right, James mutch, John A bain, 
Joel martin, Connor Cunningham

Front row: Left to right, Calum maclennan, 
euan Anderson, Connor macdonald, Coinneach 
mackinnon.
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New Entrants

We are delighted to welcome fourteen new primary 
One pupils to tong primary school.  this very healthy 
intake is an encouragement for the school, and also 
the community as a whole.   the children (pictured) are 
enjoying their start to school life. 

Welcome, Mr Crozier

mr David Crozier will undertake his probationary year 
of teaching with primary Four and Five at tong school.  
David is a qualified pe teacher and previously taught 
at the nicolson Institute for one year, before studying to 
become a primary school teacher.  We wish David well 
and hope he enjoys his new vocation.  His new pupils 
certainly have high expectations in terms of exciting pe 
lessons!

Goodbye, Noah

primary two and three bid a fond farewell to classmate, 
noah macdonald, p2, in June.  staff and pupils hope 
noah has settled well into his new school in Carlisle.  All 
the best, noah.

Summer Success for Sophie

sophie Graham, p6, passed her Grade three violin 

examination during 
the summer break.  
this is an excellent 
achievement and is 
testament to sophie’s 
diligence and dedica-
tion to rehearsal time. 
Keep up the hard work!

Sports Champions

p1 Girl – ruby macmillan
p1 boy – Leon Ferguson
p2 Girl – edith macFarlane
p2 boy – Keith bray
p3 Girl – ellie penman
p3 Girl – rianna mcKelvie
p3 boy – ewan murray
p4 Girl – Faith macFarlane
p4 Girl – maryanne macphail
p4 boy – Harry bray
p5 Girl – Krysta bray
p5 boy – Drew maynard
p5 boy – Adam macKinnon
p6 Girl – Dulin maclachlan
p6 boy – steven macLeod
p7 Girl – shana macphail
p7 boy – ben macmillan

pupils and staff wish to add a sincere thank you to mrs 
Annie macleod (friend of the school) for presenting the 
prizes so graciously to the children.  We also thank rev 
C I macleod and mr Ian macleod (Chairperson of the 
parent Council) for their input and wise words. 

Tong School

Primary Seven with their 
Tong School Leavers’ 
certificates and medals. 
Mrs Annie Macleod is 
also visible.
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New Entrants to P1

Calum Iain Macleod David FinlaysonCharlotte Bayfield

David Maciver Grace ThompsonEthan Fraser

Jonathan Macpherson Matthew GrahamMartin Tynan

Michael Macleod Sarah MacleanRuben Matheson

James Maciver Joanna Bray
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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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On the morning of 9th July, as many of us looked across 
the normally quiet and uneventful Loch a tuath towards 
breibhig, our eyes were drawn to the rare  sight of the 
familiar navy and orange of the stornoway lifeboat near 
the harbour mouth.  more used to seeing her at her usual 
berth in the inner harbour, stornoway, we wondered what 
had brought her.

the reason for her call-out was that on the previous 
evening, around 10pm, the fishing boat Kelly was head-
ing into breibhig harbour to unload her catch of scal-
lops. the sea was calm and it was just past high tide. 
the skipper of the Kelly slightly misjudged the narrow 
entrance to the harbour, and the boat went aground on 
the rocks. Fortunately, there was no danger to the crew.

As the tide was ebbing it was decided to wait until 
the next high tide the following morning to refloat her. However, this next tide was just that little bit lower and 

it was not possible for the Kelly to get off under her own 
power, so the stornoway lifeboat, tom Anderson, was 
called to assist.

A long line was passed from the Kelly to the lifeboat. 
then, with the lifeboat’s rib circling round in case of 
any mishap, the lifeboat moved away from the stranded 
boat. the long line tautened, the engines of both boats 
could be heard roaring full ahead and the small crowd 
of onlookers on the harbour wall held their breaths. 
suddenly the Kelly gave a lurch and she was off the 
rocks, afloat once more. Knowing that there was some 
damage to her hull the lifeboat then escorted the Kelly 
round tiumpan Head to stornoway harbour, where she 
was hauled up on the slip at Goat Island where repairs 
were successfully carried out.

The Lifeboat at Breibhig

Dear editor

I respectfully ask if you could print the attached 
photo.

this is what grows on the beautiful Gress machair 
during July and August. I can supply picture post-
cards to send to relatives. Who needs a skip?!

Jock murray

Letter to the Editor

restarting in the Hut
(2nd september onwards)

monday evenings 5.30 -6pm

£2.50 per visit
non-profit making - all proceeds for Hut fun-

draising

Call 07766451060 or 07979186113 for 
details

Weigh & Go
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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
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Back in Time      
Harvest
Crofters throughout the district are now busily engaged 
cutting the corn.  Hay has been secured.  There are some 
areas where the crofters complain about the corn being 
rather short and thin.  Particularly on low lying ground.  No 
doubt this is due to the wet summer and the bad drainage.  
However, it is anticipated that there will be no shortage of 
straw during the coming winter.  There is a good potato crop 
both in quality and quantity.

On Leave
Among those who have recently been home on leave are:-  
Catherine Macleod, WAAF, 1 Gress;  Murdo Macleod, 
RNR, 1 Gress;  Murdo Maciver, RNR, 25 Gress;  Murdo 
Graham, RASC, 38 Gress;  Angus Maciver, Skipper, RNR, 
36 Gress;  Alexander Graham, RNR, 41 Gress;  John 
Maclean, RAMC, Keeper’s House, Gress;  Alexander 
Macleod, CPO, RNR, Lighthill, Vatisker;  Donald Murray, 
RNR, Catherine Hill, Vatisker;  Norman Campbell, RNR, 6 
Vatisker;  Alexander J Macaskill, RHA, Lighthill, Vatisker;  
John Macleod, MN, New Street, Back;  Angus Macleod, 
RNR, 47 Vatisker;  Isobel Macdonald, ATS, 20 Upper 
Coll;  Gunner Murdina Macmillan, ATS, 26 Back;  John G 
Macdonald, RNR, 24 Upper Coll;  Alex J Macleod, RNR, 
16 Upper Coll;  Angus Murray, Royal Marines, 52 Vatisker;  
Kenneth Campbell, RNR, 11 Vaisker;  John Morrison, RNR, 
10 Coll;  Margaret Gunn, NAAFI, New St, Back;  Jessie 
Macinnes, ATS, 4 Gress;  Effie Beaton, NAAFI, 51 Back;  

Alexander Maciver, RNR, 27 Vatisker;  Angus Maciver, 
RNR, 48 Back;  Donald Martin, RNR, New St, Back;  Hugh 
Macleod, RNR, 66 Back;  Finlay Macleod, RNR,  New 
St, Back;  Neil Angus Macleod, RNR, School St, Vatisker;  
Donald Mackenzie, RNR, 51 Vatisker;  Angus Macleod, 
RNR, 32 Back.

Obituary
We regret to record the death of Mrs Annie Macaskill, 
Lighthill, Vatisker, which occurred recently.  The deceased 
who was aged 80 years was born in Galson, but her father’s 
family was removed to Brue when she was a child.  Mrs 
Macaskill was of a kind and pleasant disposition with a 
touch of humour.  She was confined to the house through 
illness for some time.  The family has had its share of 
bereavement, having lost a boy and a girl, aged 9 and 8.  
Also two sons in the last war.  She is survived by her hus-
band and three daughters.  The funeral was well attended.

Well-Known Resident Passes
The community learned, with deep sorrow, of the death on 
12th inst. of Mr Malcolm Maciver, 10 Upper Coll, who was 
known locally as “Gillies”.  Being a member of the RNR, 
he answered the call at the beginning of the war, and spent 
most of his time of active service at sea.  It was no doubt 
due to the privations and other trying conditions he than 
endured that he became subject to the trouble that ultimately 
caused his death.  Having caught a severe chill, he was 
home for a short leave in May 1942.  The doctor, recognis-
ing the serious nature of his illness, advised a course of 
treatment at The Sanitorium and Malcolm’s many friends 
hoped for his recovery.  In February of this year, however, 
he had a relapse and since then his condition gradually 
became worse.  Notwithstanding his weakness and suf-
fering, he always had a smile for everyone. He was much 
liked, and will be greatly missed.  The heartfelt sympathy of 
neighbours and friends in the community is extended to his 
parents, sister and brothers, in their sore bereavement.

     September 1943

back brownies will be starting up again at the 
start of september.  We meet for an hour and a 
half each week.  We have spaces available for 
girls aged 7 -10 in the back area.

Girls get to enjoy lots of activities including crafts, 
singing, games, baking, parties, being outdoors, 
doing Challenge badges and taking part in events 
with other Girl Guiding members on the island.

In the last year back brownies also took part in 
a Gang show in An Lanntair and found pen-pals 
in Canada.  this coming year we will be involved 
in very special events to celebrate the 100th 
birthday of brownies in the UK.

We also need extra adult helpers to help us – any 
time you can offer would be most appreciated – 
be it once a week, once a month or even once a 
term.

Contact Katherine 820552 / 07766451060 / 
kas30b@hotmail.com for details.

Back Brownies

Brownies in costume for the Gang Show



22



23

The Stornoway Poy Oy
(SY coves’ slang for the Post Office)
two items in recent issues of LAtn triggered thoughts of 
my time in the stornoway post Office, which I remember 
with a mixture of great memories and some frustration. 

I had the grand title of p&tO, postal and telegraph officer. 
the source of frustration was the unsociable hours. most 
people working in stornoway at that time could get home 
on the (as far as I can recall) ten past six bus. there was 
usually a line of folk at the then bus stop opposite smith’s 
shoe shop. the camber of the road was such that you’d 
swear the bus was going to topple on its side.

no such luxury for me of catching that bus. As the post 
Office closed at six, there could still be customers to be 
served for some time afterwards and then we had to bal-
ance the books every night, another source of frustration! 

It was bus na steamer for me and of course that depend-
ed on when the Loch seaforth berthed. mind you, with 
my inability to balance the books, very often I could do 
with all the time available. Counting every item of stock 
from halfpenny stamps to national insurance stamps and 
postal orders was not something I was good at, but I was 
frequently helped and calmed down by a very good and 
helpful friend from Laxdale who had the patience of Job.

mention of bus na steamer brings to mind the row 
of buses from each village, lined up on south beach 
street with their noses pointed at the Caley hotel. I also 
remember the many characters arriving home off the 
Loch seaforth, some from the merchant navy, some from 
national service, quite a few mellow from refreshments on 
the long journey, the odd one not so mellow and shall we 
say a bit boisterous!

eventually I got a set of wheels, which gave me great 
independence....for a short time. the fate of this particu-
lar vehicle has already been recorded in these pages, a 
car a’mhuiltean opposite the old back Garage!

the post Office at that time was full of characters, 
Aonghas A’phost and skello to mention only two post-
men. they had a great sense of humour and an ency-
clopaedic knowledge of old stornoway and indeed rural 
Lewis, through their travelling postman jobs. I think I’m 
right in saying that the third level in the hierarchy below 
postmaster and Assistant postmaster was called the 
Overseer. In my time that position was occupied by the 
best boss I’ve ever had. He had a wonderful sense of 
humour, always cheerful and invariably breezed into the 
little canteen at break time singing a ditty: “tea leaves 
and copan teatha make you warm make you pee, tea 
leaves and copan teatha keep your belly warm”. What 
kind of brain remembers such useless information after 
fifty odd years! I hear some of you say that not much 
useful information can have gone in, in the intervening 
years! 

On one of the rotas, you had to accompany the Overseer 
to the bank, the old british Linen I think in Cromwell st., 

with the previous day’s takings, carried in a large leather 
bag like Dr Cameron carried in Dr Finlay’s Casebook. I 
suppose the idea was to ride shotgun with the Overseer, 
but with the Kray brothers being five hundred miles away, 
the chances of being mugged was pretty remote. still, 
you never knew, Willagy or some other nefarious charac-
ter from marybank might have been planning a heist, so 
a slight diversion into the County on the way back for a 
quick snifter to calm the nerves was considered to be in 
order

the Assistant postmaster was an uncle of the former 
Chancellor, Alistair Darling. His nickname was Johnny 
Lux. Like most nicknames, I haven’t a clue as to the 
background. maybe it was to do with the soap flake 
brand LUX, which if I’m not mistaken we used to wash 
our hair every saturday evening. mind you, by the time I 
met Johnny, washing his hair would not have taken much 
Lux!

Johnny was a lovely man, very caring to youngsters like 
me. He invariably wore tacks in his shoes and could 
be heard approaching from a few hundred yards away; 
a great warning system if you were up to no good! He 
signed his name, initial J, with quite a flourish, and anoth-
er very witty colleague used to refer to it as the “lazy J”, 
a description no doubt gleaned from reading too many 
cowboy books!

I’ve been told of a great story about Johnny’s brogues. 
there was a funeral due to be held in town and a neigh-
bour of Johnny’s intended to go. the only problem was 
the only pair of decent shoes he owned was in dry dock 
in Dòmhlan’s. not to worry, his mother had a brilliant 
idea; why not borrow a pair of Johnny’s brogues? so off 
he went, suited and booted as it were. As he approached 
the house where the funeral was being held and the 
menfolk stood outside, they heard the tick tack tick tack 
of footsteps. Convinced it was Johnny approaching, they 
couldn’t believe their eyes when the neighbour appeared 
round the corner.

the author of the lazy J quip came out with another 
beauty at my expense.

One night I went to a dance in Aird, point, getting home 
as usual pretty late and having to be on the early shift the 
next day. Lo and behold, when I got to the post Office 
there was no sign of the keys to my drawers in the safe. 
the inspector, brand at the time, had a key to the main 
door of the safe and we each had two small keys to our 
individual drawers. no matter how hard I searched, the 
keys could not be found and this other colleague, being 
the closest, had to be called to open up. On being told of 
the emergency, he promptly burst into: “na h-iuchraichean 
air chall agus dall bhi ‘gan iarraidh” . A quote from the 
Gaelic song ‘S Truagh nach d’Rugadh Dall Mi (Fil o Ro), 
I believe, but how appropriate in the circumstances.  
so, if any readers have point connections and a metal 
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detector, somewhere in the vicinity of the old Aird hall is 
a set of keys about an inch long, each stamped with a 
drawer number. If you find them, maybe a midnight raid 
in Francis street could be very rewarding!

that was the first carpeting in front of the Head 
postmaster. the second carpeting taught me a very 
important lesson.

You could set your clock by the time a mill owner and 
his secretary came through the doors. One minute to six 
without fail, with a mountain of parcels containing Harris 
tweed samples. With a minute to go till closing time, 
there was a general attempt by all on duty to pretend 
they were busy with something else, because invari-
ably it would take at least half an hour to process these 
foreign bound parcels, what with complicated customs 
declarations and what have you. Having got only 7% in 
Geography in my last year in school, I didn’t have a clue 
where most of these were bound for, adding to the time 
it took me to process them. being the youngest, I usu-
ally drew the short straw and on this occasion I mumbled 
something, I thought under my breath. Well, he pounced 
like a lion on its prey, demanding to know what I had 
said.

A complaint was lodged and that was me on the carpet 
again. since I entered the commercial world, I never for-
got that episode. It taught me that the customer is usually 
right and you disrespect them at your peril.

I got on the wrong side of one vIp customer, but on the 
right side of another one. Lady thorneycroft who owned 
eishken lodge, on more than one occasion passed on 
some goodies from the estate for help I had given her.

by my third appearance on the carpet, I was beginning to 
wear it out!

One of the duties, by rotation, was to supply the rural 
post offices with their supplies of stamps, postal orders 
etc. they submitted their requirements once a week to 
the Overseer who dished them out in bulk for whoever 
was on that duty to break them down by post office. this 
was done with a very large frame with cubby holes for 
each post office into which the supplies were placed. 
One day there was panic stations; one of the post offices 
hadn’t received their national insurance stamps and of 
course I had been on that duty.

this was really quite serious because insurance stamps 
were a very sellable commodity. the investigation branch 
in Aberdeen was called in and yours truly was in serious 
trouble. to his credit, the postmaster tried to come up 
with some excuses; he was asking everyone what the 
weather was like that day, was it hot, were the windows 
open and the breeze may have blown the stamps away. 
It was a long time afterwards when home on holiday that 
I discovered how prescient he was. It seems that many 
years after the incident, the room was being refurbished, 
the large frame was moved for the first time in decades 
and lo and behold there were the stamps. 

Despite all these carpetings, strange as it might seem, 
someone in authority felt I was capable of passing on 

some skills to others and lo and behold, when the Gress 
post Office moved from Alex John’s to Ciorstag Alex and 
Coinneach’s, i was delegated to do the training. 

What a wonderful week’s commute. Down the road, 
across the bridge, sharp left at butch’s, across the cat-
tle grid and sharp right; all of five minutes. What could 
be more peaceful? On countless occasion since, stuck 
bumper to bumper in five mile traffic jams or crammed 
into tube trains like the proverbial sardine, I have thought 
of that glorious five minute walk to work!

back at the main post office, I had replaced a lad from 
Lochs who left to become a teacher and ended up as a 
schoolmaster in Uig. He had a great sense of fun and 
told me on one of my holiday trips home a great story 
about our ex colleague who sang about the lost keys. by 
now he was retired and frequented one of the hostelries 
in town. the schoolmaster met him one day at the petrol 
pumps and said, “Hello xxxx, how are you? You’ll have to 
come and visit us some time”

“no time like the present” came the reply whereupon 
xxxx jumped into the back of the car, ending up in Uig for 
about four days!

Another colleague had served about fifty years when I 
joined. not a character to be trifled with, but for some 
reason he and I got on like a house on fire. I visited him 
after his retirement every time I was home on holiday and 
I still remember his description of the weather when there 
was a storm brewing: “It’s as black as the earl of Hell’s 
waistcoat out there”! many a customer would rather go 
to an extended queue than face his forbidding glare!  He 
chewed gum nonstop; well not quite nonstop. When he 
went for his tea break, he stuck the gum behind his ear, 
then, when he’d had his strupag, he resumed the chew-
ing!

I believe premium bonds had just been introduced 
around this time. One colleague, a member in the church, 
refused to sell them, motioning to customers that they go 
to another position at the counter to buy them. According 
to George Osborne, “we’re all in this together”, but not 
when it comes to selling premium bonds! It seems it was 
OK for others to end up in the fiery basement as long as 
the individual’s place up there was secure!

my claim to fame during this period is that I served Alfred 
Hitchcock. It was quite a double take as he sidled up to 
the counter. 

At the time, there were many east Coast fishing boats 
fishing out of stornoway. I’ll never forget the accent of 
the crew members. One came in one day and asked: 
“canahauvainotheyarmalletterthings”, or something like 
that. I was stumped. In my best schoolboy languages I 
tried “parlez vous francais?” He looked as stumped as 
I was. “sprechen sie Deutsch?” Another blank stare. 
then bobby munroe who I think came from the mainland 
explained that he wanted “one of these air mail letter 
things”!!

I might be mistaken, but I believe telegrams were trans-
mitted in morse code, emerging from the destination 
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machine on typed tape and delivered by telegram boys 
in yellow envelopes. It is difficult to grasp the speed with 
which technology has developed, from that primitive 
means of communication to to-day’s internet, Facebook 
etc. I must confess, in technology terms, I am probably 
closer to the morse code! 

After about eighteen months I decided that a new set 
of wheels was called for and bought myself a FIAt 600. 
sometimes it was called “a’pheaid”, sometime  much 
worse, when it broke down! It was a very strange looking 
car shaped like a speech bubble with wheels. I bought 
it from Iain mitchell, probably my first ever negotiation 
and I know who came out on top; it wasn’t me. no doubt 
someone with a modicum of common sense would have 
detected the oil pressure problem which sometimes 
gushed oil up the hole for the dipstick, but it passed me 
by! 

this was a tiny car, with two doors opening at the front 
and which struggled to accommodate four people. When 
I was last at home, I bumped into prem who had an 
extraordinarily good memory. I had no recollection of the 
incident, but it seems that on one occasion we tested 
the capacity of the car well beyond its design limits. 
According to the prem, we met up with some tolsta (or 
was it tolista) girls, suavely invited them to our limo to 
go to a dance, then squeezed them in much like a tin 
of sardines! I laughed so much I didn’t hear how many 
people crowded in, but there must have been at least six, 
possibly more.  If my memory serves me right, according 
to the prem, butch was party to the shenanigans, so any 
tolsta ladies of a certain age out there requiring hip and 
knee replacements as a result of being shoe horned into 

a bubble car as a teenager, I apologise, but any claims 
for compensation should be addressed to butch!

somewhere at the back of a drawer is a photograph of 
this car being washed at the back of the house in Gress. 
the perspective in the photograph is rather amusing. 
Yours truly is bent down with a sponge to wash the car. 
the skew of the house, brilliant white with Dad’s snowce-
ming, meets the back of the neck. When my wife mary’s 
sister saw the photograph, she put her hand to her mouth 
in shock and took a big intake of breath.........she thought 
I had been hit by a bolt of lightning! Unfortunately for you 
readers I survived the trauma!

CM

Colchester

Fiat 600
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this season has been a nightmare for both the man-
agement and the supporters of the club, with the team 
knocked out of all cup competitions. In the eilean an 
Fhraoich cup unfavourable refereeing decisions thwarted 
our run, eventually losing to the West side in the semis, 
and West side winning the cup by beating Lochs in the 
final. West side, who have been our bogey team in the 
past, knocked us out of the moldova Cup although we 
were leading 2-1 till the 80th minute..  Alas, two late 
goals by them ended our hopes in this competition, for if 
we had won we would be playing our broad bay rivals in 
the semis, after them winning against United.

to be fair, having to play so many inexperienced young 
players, we should not have expected too much, but if 
they retain their mid table position or better at the end of 
the season that will appease the pain of being a football 
supporter of back.

We always look on the bright side, and maybe the experi-
ence the young players got this season, will augur well 
for us next season. We will live in hope!

there are still two important games left to play, both at 
home, to United and Aths. A favourable result in those 
two games will lift the spirits of all concerned, and 
redeem all the heartbreaks of the season.

the club will always endeavour to give opportunities to 
young players and with the facilities available, we should 
be able to nurture and coach those individuals to become 
good players and role models for the club.

Congratulations to Carloway on winning the league, 
which was for them an unforgettable season, and to all 
the other teams who have thus far won silverware, con-
gratulations too.

With  martin sustaining a ham string injury playing for 
brora against back we hope that he will soon be back 
again playing for them, and congratulations are extended 
to our goalkeeper James who has signed for the ross 
County under 17s team. Well done, but ‘don’t give up the 
bowls!’

D.A.Stewart

Back F. C. 2013 Season Review

Back Football and Recreation Club
All-Weather pitch progress

Interior of all weather facility 
giving us an idea of its size
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We are now able to assess our year’s growth.  the cold 
spell which we experienced at the end of may/June which 
seemed to damage our hedges and hinder growth, has 
rather turned out to our advantage.  most seem pleased with 
their garden produce this year, although there are always 
disappointments.  

my own garden produced a lovely splash of colour from 
the sweet williams, pansies, marigolds and daisy plants: 

even the sweet peas 
did well, having been 
given shelter from the 
wind.  the semi-hardy 
fuchsias in the pots 
and the planter gave 
numerous flowers, but 
I have proved, regard-
less of how well we can 
produce plants in pots, 
the same plants seem 
to be much healthier 
in the ground, giving a 
better yield.  the hon-
eysuckle and hydran-
gea, as well as other 

shrubs thrived better, doubtless due to the horse manure 
spread round about them.  

the leafy olearia cuttings which I took last year really rooted 
well during the winter and thrived in the pots, and are now 
ready to plant out.  We tend to think of olearia as being just 
new Zealand holly, but in fact there are over a hundred 
types, many resembling trees rather than shrubs.  now is 
the time to take cuttings.  the method I used was to dip 
them in rooting powder before planting them in gravelly soil 
in a fish box, leaving them there all winter in a sheltered 
spot, ensuring the soil was damp.  It would be profitable 
to invest in a booklet on cuttings and rooting.  the tundra 

winter cabbages are 
doing well, devel-
oping their hearts.  
they are butterfly 
and root fly free, 
being protected 
under a micro-
mesh netting.  At 
the time of writing 
the mange-tout are 
beginning to flower. 

I notice my early 
turnip leaves were 
being eaten profusely, thus stunting growth.  not seeing 
signs of any caterpillars, I discovered the culprits to be ear-
wigs – in fact there was quite a large number of them.  I 
understand that they do colonise and will eat anything, and 
are most destructive to dahlias and chrysanthemums.   the 
well-known remedy for catching earwigs in a trap consists in 
placing a pot or tin can containing dry grass, straw or paper, 
upside down, supported by sticks or canes, in the affected 
areas.  my first morning catch yielded over a hundred ear-
wigs.  It has been an exceptional year for the crane-fly or 
‘daddy-long-legs’, which could mean an increase in the 
leather-jacket next year, the grub of this insect which feeds 
on the roots of plants.  sadly, there was a marked absence 
of bees and coloured butterflies this year, but I enjoyed see-
ing the many varieties of moths.

Yes, gardening has everything to interest and challenge us.

I cannot finish this article without mentioning the flowering 
pots along the roadside and would like to congratulate those 
who placed them there and to say that they are a source of 
pleasure to us all.

From the Poileagan 

   Anns a’ 
 ghàrradh...Colour, Cuttings and Challenges

A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE 
LOCH  A TUATH NEWS

 AN IDEAL GIFT
to give a year’s subscription (11 issues) to a friend 
(UK only), or for yourself, complete the tear-off slip 
and send it with a cheque payable to LAtn or cash 
for £33.00 to mrs m. A. Davidson, 3a new street, 
back, Isle of Lewis, Hs2 0LH.

A reminder will be sent 2 months before renewal is 
due.

International rates on application

Please Print
Name_______________________________________
Delivery Address
_____________________________________________
_____________________________________________
_____________________________________________
Post Code__________________________________
I enclose £33.00
Signed_____________________ Date____________
Subscriber’s Name & Address
____________________________________________
____________________________________________

Sweet Williams

Honeysuckle
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10 YEARS AGO – September 2003

4 September: europe’s busiest shopping centre, the 
bullring in birmingham, is officially opened by sir Albert 
bore.

6 September: Justine Henin-Hardenne defeats Kim 
Clijsters to win the Us Open.

7 September: Andy roddick defeats Juan Carlos 
Ferrero to win the Us Open.

11 September: QI premieres on the bbC. 

12 September: the United nations lifts sanctions against 
Libya after that country agreed to accept responsibil-
ity and recompense the families of victims in the 1988 
bombing of pan Am Flight 103.

16 September: Little britain premieres on the bbC.

18 September: In the brent east by-election sarah 
teather of the Liberal Democrats becomes mp for brent 
east after 29 years of Labour control.

25 September: the Daily telegraph newspaper is first to 
announce the return of popular sci-fi drama series Doctor 
Who after a 14-year break.

29 September: the comeback of Den Watts (played by 
Leslie Grantham) in east enders is screened, 14 years 
after the character was supposedly killed off, and just 
over four months after the bbC confirmed that Grantham 
would be returning to the series.

From the 
Archives...

A look back through yesterday’s LATNs

Back crowd at the Eilean an Fhraoich Cup Final 
when Back beat Harris  6-3

Neil Angus 
and Chrisann 
with his Gold 
Crest Award 

for bravery 
at an 

incidentwith 
a firearm on 

a train

Tong Sunday School outing to NessThe drums of Africa and Lewis met at the Tong Games

UK number One singles in september 2003 included 
elton John with ‘Are You ready for Love?’ and the black 
eyed peas with ‘Where is the Love?’

James Mackenzie, Back receives the Roddy 
Allan Memorial Quaich
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Material for  
publication in the SEPTEMBER issue of Loch a Tuath News 

must be in before WEDNESDAY 18th SEPTEMBER 2013

Bill Davis, Morag 
Ailean Phudair, 
Chiorstag 
Uilleam Barrant, 
An Caimbeul

by sheer coincidence, these photos from the days of the back bus Company, circa 1951, arrived on the Loch 
a tuath news Desk on the same day from two different sources, C. A. macdonald, portnaguran and from a 
collection of photographs belonging to the late An Caimbeul.

On the Buses

Alex Dan Uilleam Barrant, Morag Ailean Phudair,An 
Caimbeul, Murdina Dhòmhnaill Chailean, Neilie Dhubh

L to R: Morag Ailean Phudair, Katie Maggie (West 
Side),Ciorstag Uilleam Barrant

L to R Back Row: Ciorstag Uilleam Barrant, Aonghas MhicCaoidh, Murdina 
Dhòmhnaill Chailean, Jockie ( Springfield Road)

Front row: Murchadh Ailean Phudair, Iain Lal (Tolsta), An Caimbeul


