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Spring bas finally arrived and with it the departure o f the 
travellers much to most people's relief. Although it is 
nice to see the back o f them, we are left with their legacy 
o f broken down vehicles, piles o f rubbish, blocked o ff 
lay-bys and the remnants o f the arguments and bad feelings 
that these people and their way o f life have caused.
Their departure makes a considerable difference to the 
school roll which, unfortunately, may possibly mean that 
the school will not be entitled to two full time teachers 
any more. It is a great pity, as the little ones in Primary 
one were enjoying some sort o f continuity after the 
upheaval o f  the first term and the multitude o f teachers 
they experienced in those first few weeks o f their school 
life.

I wouldn't like to be a tourist in Glenmoriston now as 
there are very few places left in which to have one's 
picnic 1!

It's also been a very unhealthy start to the year with a 
variety o f bugs making their rounds. Flu, headaches, sore 
throats, measles, chicken pox and scarlatina have all done 
their rounds attacking both young and old.

It was nice to hear from Mrs Baxter In Aberdeen again and 
she has shared some more o f her memories with us. Also 
Grace and Colin Marshall from Dalcataig who enjoyed their 
holiday in New Zealand so much that they felt compelled to 
write about it.

If you have anything you would like others to know about 
then please send it to:

The Editor, The Old Well.
Dalchreichart, Glenmoriston,
Inverness-shire IV3 6YJ 
Tel. 0320 40205.



Historical Glen
t am stan d in g  in the C hurchyard  at Inverm oriston  b eside  a 
g re y  gran ite  stone. The air is scented with the blossom  on 
the enorm ous lime trees  which line the avenue. Here lie my 
maternal g ran d pa ren ts  and some o f  th eir fam ily -  my aunts 
and uncles.

My th ou gh ts  turn to h appier times and I rem ember with love 
my grandm other with whom I had a w on d erfu l relationship .

She was not what is o ften  d escrib ed  as a ’ch a ra cter ’ . She 
was her own person , d evoted  to her home and family.

Her life was n ever an easy  one. A Highland c ro fte rs  wife 
did not lead a life o f  luxu ry . Money was n ev er  p lentifu l 
but Granny managed. She baked the most delicious g ird le  ■ 
scon es  and oatcakes that I have e v e r  tasted and h er b roth  
has n ever  been su rp assed  fo r  me.

Sad even ts  red u ced  my g ra n d p a ren ts ’ fam ily o f  nine. A 
little g irl died in in fa n cy  o f  w hooping cou gh . A loved  son  
gave his life  fo r  his cou n try  in 1917 at A rras in France.
{I treasu re  his last letter to my m other). T ragedy s tru ck  
again in the tw enties when another son  was accidentally  
drow ned in the R iver Mor is ton.

Lesser ch a ra cters  would have collapsed  under such sad n ess 
but fo r  the sake o f  o th ers  Granny carried  on, carin g  fo r  
her family, feed in g  her hens, h arvestin g , and sometimes 
even  help ing to b rin g  a new ca lf into the world.

Ladies like her d on ’ t get into the h is to ry  b ook s  but they 
are ou r h istory  and I am p riv ileged  to call her Granny and 
to have known and loved  her.

J.S.B.



Local News
Snowman Rally -  How They Finished

Of the 85 crew s w hich started  the ra lly , on ly  50 reach ed  
the fin ish . These included  locals Willie Smeaton and 
c o -d r iv e r  Maureen Douglas who came in 38th in a Ford E scort 
in a time o f  1 h ou r 8 mins 50 se cs , Andrew  McHardy and 
c o -d r iv e r  Willie Lamont who came in 41st in th eir Ford 
E scort in 1 hour 8 mins 58 se cs  and Norman McLeod and 
c o -d r iv e r  C. Campbell who came in 50th a lso in a Ford 
E scort with a time o f  1 hour 54 mins 31 secs .

And last but not least, y ou r local h eroes, the gruesom e 
twosome, Neil "perm anently  b o re d "  R obertson  and c o -d r iv e r  
Kevin "Do you  need any e g g s "  Hodson who came in 51st but 
w ere u n fortu n ately  d isqu a lified  fo r  fin ish in g  o v e r  the 
maximum time. This was partly  due to on ly  gettin g  0,2 mile 
into the Is t  stage  then h ittin g  a large ru t in the road 
sen din g  them fly in g  into a bank which bent the ch assis  and 
steerin g  colum n. A fter g ett in g  back  on the road with the 
help o f  4 sp ecta tors , th ey  fou n d  it almost im possible to 
steer but th ey  managed to get th rou gh  to the end o f  the 
stage even  with the bonn et fly in g  up and them nearly com ing 
o f f  the road again. When th ey  even tu a lly  got to the se rv ice  
area the m echanics did a m arvellous jo b  o f  s ligh tly  
stra igh ten in g  the ch assis . They rop ed  the fro n t  o f  the car 
to a tree  and Neil re v e rse d  the ca r at high speed  to pull 
the ch assis  back  into its orig inal position . This was quite 
e ffe c t iv e  fo r  a sh ort time until they hit more ru ts  which 
sent it o f f  again.

On the 2nd and 3rd stages th ey  had resp ecta b le  times. In 
the meantime th ey  w ere h av in g  a personal battle with a 
green  C hevette which passed  them and then they passed  it. 
But in the end Neil and Kevin had the last laugh as the 
C hevette passed them while th ey  had b rok en  down -  stu ck  in 
mud. When they got back on the road again and another mile 
into the stage, they passed  the Chevette again, this time 
it was buried  into the u n dergrow th  !



The last h iccu p  o f  the day came when th ey  w ere try in g  too 
hard to keep  within th e ir time. They came o f f  the road 
again to land d irectly  on top  o f  som eone else ’ s engine ! 
-■Luckily th ere were more sp ecta tors  to pull them o f f  the 
engine and back on the road. It looked  to some sp ecta tors  
that the engine had fallen  ou t when th ey  w ere lifted  back 
on to  the road. The w ords on peoples lips w ere " I bet they 
drink  Carling Black Label !!”

Kevin and Trudi Hodson. 

(C ongratu lations to all crew s and better luck  next year !)

Angling on the Moriston

Its  not like an American to g o  abou t his b u sin ess  qu ietly  
but back  in F ebru ary , Brian Clark, a v is itor  from  this 
grea t co u n try  but res id in g  in B uckingham shire, did ju s t  
that. On the 5th he got the season  o f f  to an extraord in ary  
start. He ca u gh t 2 salmon w eigh ing 221b and 141b on a Red 
and Gold Devon. He also lost another cou p le  o f  fish  that 
day. The follow ing day he did the same again with another 
two fish  at 81b and 141b on the same lure. F our salmon in 
two days was quite an achievem ent fo r  so early  in the 
season
(Must have been the good  b rea k fasts  I se rv ed  him !! -  LC)

Brian with 2 o f  his catch .



New Zealand Trip
Land o f  the Long White Cloud

Like many S cots, I have an inherent in q u isitiven ess , sen se  
o f adven tu re  and w anderlust. So X did my ’hom ew ork1 on New 
Zealand with the aid o f  gu ide books and set o f f  on the 30 
hour jo u rn e y  co v e r in g  more than 14,000 miles fo r  a holiday 
which p roved  to be even  more en ligh ten ing and en joya b le  
than e v e r  Colin o r  I cou ld  e v e r  have anticipated*

Our base fo r  the 3 and a half week stay  in South Island was 
C h ristch u rch , with the secon d  h igh est population  and aptly  
d escr ib ed  as the "ga rd en  c ity ."

Like ou r own area, rainfall is not a problem  so sh ru bs , 
flow ers, veg etab les  and fru it  in clu d in g  grapes, peaches and 
kiwi fru it  flou rish  ou tside  in grea t abundance and e v e ry  
fro n t  garden  has neatly crop p ed  g rass  su rrou n d ed  b y  a riot 
o f  co lou r.

The people  are ju s tly  p rou d  o f  th eir cou n try  which is 
spaciou s and v e ry  clean -  and they are determ ined it will 
remain ’n on -n u clea r ’ ~ but they also have a deep 
apprecia tion  o f  British h eritage re fle cte d  in the 
a rch itectu re  as well as their legal and education  system s.

C h ristch u rch  can so  easily  be taken fo r  O xford with g re y  
stone b u ild in g s  ov er look in g  the r iv e r  Avon flow in g gen tly  
th rou gh  it, w eeping willows overh an g in g  the banks and 
co lou rfu l d u ck s  in the water b e in g  d istu rb ed  on ly  b y  
g lid ing  punts, gu ided  b y  b oa ter -c la d  you n g  men.

Our trip  took us th rou gh  the lush, broad , v e r y  fla t 
C anterbury plain, renow ned fo r  sh eep  and arable farm ing and 
we w ere stru ck  b y  the grea t va rie ty  o f  trees , inclu d in g  the 
row s o f  g igan tic poplars, used as w indbreaks and so 
rem iniscent o f  France. As we clim bed into the Southern  
Alps, the s cen ery  was qu ite  sp ectacu la r with sn ow -cap p ed  
mountains en circ lin g  the many lakes, all tin ted  an 
in cred ib le  m ilk y -green  and with love ly  Maori names like 
Lekapo, Pukaki and Wakatipu.



Early S cottish  p ion eers and settlers  have named many o f  the 
p laces and ran ges so we fe lt  quite at home in MacKenzie 
Country as we passed the Grampian Mountains and Kirkliston 
ran ge on ou r jo u rn e y  to Queenstown w hich is overlook ed  by 
Ben Lomond and the Rem arkables, popular with sk iers  in the
■winter.

This a ll-y e a r -ro u n d  re so r t  o ffe r s  a h ost o f  a ctiv ities 
inclu d in g  parapenting, je t  boating and white water ra ftin g  
fo r  the daring. We watched the excitin g  b u n g y  jum ping but 
settled  fo r  a sedate a fternoon  cru ise  on the 90 year old 
steam er, TSS Earnshaw, to v is it Mount Nicholas Sheep 
station w here ou r gu ide, a sh eph erd  th ere , en tertained  us 
with his lau gh -a-m inu te explanations.

The gondola  ride up to B ob ’ s peak ga ve  us panoram ic view s 
o f  the area and a v is it to Arrowtown took us back in time 
to the days o f the Gold Rush there.

We spen t a relaxing few  days to the n orth  o f  C h ristch u rch  
in the d e ligh tfu l town o f  Hammer with its hot mineral 
sp r in g s  -  so sooth in g , with on ly  a w h iff o f su lphur.

Our th ird  excu rsion  took us o v e r  the steep  hills to the 
Banks Peninsula where I was able to ch oose  and p ick  my own 
gra p e fru iu t from  the garden  fo r  b rea k fast !

Akaroa, w here we stayed , is a p ictu resqu e , unspoilt cou n try  
village with a love ly  h arbou r and p ier, popular with 
w atersk iers, fisherm en and a rtists . It still retains the 
in flu en ce  o f  its earliest se ttlers , the French , who a rriv ed  
th ere in 1840 on ly  a few  days a fte r  New Zealand had been  
declared  a British Colony,

Y*Te have so many happy memories o f New Zealand, too  num erous 
to mention. A bove all, what is tru ly  u n forgettab le , is the 
warmth and s in cerity  o f  the Kiwis who boast o f  having more 
p ipe bands than Scotland. We have e v e ry  intention o f  
retu rn in g  -  on the pretext o f v e r ify in g  their claim.

Grace Marshall, Dalcataig.



Local News
F riends o f  C rossroads -  Fort A ugustus and Glenm oriston

Some o f  you  may have seen  a notice  in the sh op  at 
Inverm oriston  recen tly  looking fo r  app lican ts fo r  
"C rossroa d s" and w ondered  what it was all about.

It is a schem e w h ereby  care  a ttendants p rov id e  assistan ce  
and re lie f to "ca r e r s "  ~ those w hose ca re  enables som eone 
to live  at home who might oth erw ise  have to be in hospital 
o r  in a residen tia l home. Help is g iven  to people o f  all 
ages with all ty p es  o f d isab ility  and illness and it is 
fre e  o f ch arge .

From this notice  a Care A ttendant has now been em ployed 
and, a fter  her initial tra in ing, has started  work in the 
area.

There is no stipulation  about which Medical P ractice  you 
are with (Fort A ugustus o r  D rum nadrochit) as it is run  by 
C rossroads (L och aber) Care Attendants Schem e. Anyone 
wishing fu r th e r  inform ation can con ta ct the co -o rd in a to r  
there, Susan Lay (08552 201) or you r own Medical P ractice .

Now com es the cru n ch . How is this paid fo r  ?
-  By donations from  y ou rse lv es  or  b y  "g ra n ts " .

Last years  Gala at F ort A ugustus ra ised  en ou gh  money to 
s tart us o f f  with £1000 donation. T here will a lso be a 
co ffe e  m orning in the C hurch Hall in Fort A u gu stus next 
month -  keep you r eyes  open  fo r  the n otices - and a lso we 
hope that people like yo u rse lv e s  will becom e a "F riend  o f 
C rossroa ds" by  g iv in g  a y ea rly  su b scr ip tion  -  no details as 
y e t  available on this.

Grants are another sou rce  o f  income fo r  us and we hope to 
hear soon  that ou r app lications to the Highland Health 
Board, D istrict Council and Social Work Dept, will be 
su ccess fu l.



It has taken o v e r  a year to get this schem e o ff  the grou nd . 
F irstly  we approach ed  In v ern ess  C rossroads and, because o f  
lack o f  fu n d s , we w ere u n su ccess fu l there. Next we tried  
L ochaber C rossroads {F ort William) and to ou r re lie f they 
a ccep ted  us on cond ition  that we b u y  the Care Attendant 
S erv ice  from  them which means that th ey  p rov id e  the 
necessary service and we then pay them fo r  their 
adm inistration. This was agreed  upon and so we now have 
"C rossroa d s  Care A ttendants Schem es" in ou r area.

So please g ive  g en erou s ly  to ou r "sch em e" when asked fo r  
donations ju st as the people o f the Glen always do fo r  all 
our "ca u se s"  and help to keep "C rossroa d s" in the area.

(Due to the g en eros ity  o f  ou r pu b lish er and prin ter, David 
Andrew s, M oriston Matters has been able to make a donation 
from  its fu n d s  to the "C rossroa d s  Care A ttendants Schem e.)

The ponies have come th rou gh  the w inter quite well. All in 
all it w asn ’ t too bad apart from  the cold  snap in January. 
This fa ir ly  depleted  the hay s to ck s  and new su pp lies w ere 
re la tively  hard to come by . S h ortages con seq u en tly  mean 
h igh er p rices  and we were having to pay upw ards o f  £3 per 
bale, almost double the p rice  o f  Autumn.

Preparations are u n der way fo r  the new season. Katie and 
her pony Sammy will be a tten din g  a 3 -d ay  Pony Club camp 
d u rin g  the sch ool holidays in April. Both she and Vickie 
will go  to their f ir s t  show in May. Mouse b eg in s h er show  
ca reer  as a yearlin g  at the same show  b e fo re  heading fo r  
the Highland Show in June. Casey will go  to the stallion 
again in late sp r in g  (fu n d s  perm itting !) so there should 
be a foa l again next year. Once again, a b u sy  season lies 
ahead.

Isabel A nthony,

Club



Dulchreichard School
Ditch Job by Darren McEwan P.7

One sunny afternoon in the - middle of a sweltering 
summer, McCalls Grocery van was about half an 
hour away from Queenburn Estate. The driver, Alex 
David son, was listening to the music charts  on
the radio, when he looked up at the sun. The 
dazzling rays momentarily blinded him so that he 
lost control of the van. The van swerved across 
the road and came to a halt in the ditch.

Alex slowly descended from the van feeling a 
relief that he wasn’t dead but he was in a state 
of shock. He felt at first very frightened but 
soon came to his senses. He looked at the front 
of the van, it was wrecked, the whole front was 
caved in.

As Alex was surveying the damage, Martin Smith 
the Butcher was coming along the road. Martin and 
Alex were good pals who often spent an evening  
together playing rugby and enjoying each others 
company. When he saw Alex he was surprised  
because Alex had been driving for many years  
without having any incidents. But there was 
always a first time for everything ! He stopped  
and asked what could be done to help. Alex said 
that if Martin would be able to get a tow -truck  
that he would be very grateful.

To Alex, the time seemed never-en ding. He tried 
to think positively and decide how he could clear 
up the mess but it was useless, -  his mind was 
elsewhere, probably still in a state of shock.

When Martin came back about fifteen minutes later 
with a tow -truck, Alex felt like hugging him, his 
emotions couldn’t be held back. The tow -truck had 
great difficulty getting the van out of the ditch 
because it was overgrown with weeds and grasses, 
but they succeeded eventually.

About a week after the event Alex got his van 
back. Since Alex still hadn’ t got over his ordeal 
he hired an assistant for a week or two just to 
get over the shock properly. During the first  
week of his holidays Alex went to see Martin to 
say thankyou again. When Alex went back to work 
he told everyone in Queenburn Estate about his 
ordeal.



Dulchreichard School
Amy B isset P.2
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Dulchreichard School
My Friend Sophie’s Nightmare

by Michelle McLeod P.7

Late last night Sophie was stocking up her fruit 
and vegetable van in preparation for the next 
days work. Sophie was an organised kind of person  
and< always needed to be fully prepared. She was 
beginning to feel tired and didn’t want to push  
herself too far and do herself an injury. All she 
could think of now was a hot bath, a cup of hot 
chocolate and bed. She hoped delays would be few  
and the journey home would be uneventful.

Next morning Sophie went to the store to do her 
morning round. She had had a good morning so far 
because everything went according to plan. It was 
a bright sunny morning and life felt good as 
Sophie drove to work thinking how sweetly the 
birds were singing.

She was horrified when she arrived at the store  
because the front of her fruit and vegetable van 
looked almost beyond recognition. What could have 
happened ? At the back of the van was a mess of 
squashed boxes and fruit and vegetables,
Sophie climbed extremely cautiously into the back 
of the van. Most of her stock was gone. Sophie 
just froze and stared and stared.
When she recovered she walked round and round the 
van. She was so upset she broke down crying. She 
was crying for a long time. She heard a cruel 
laugh and then felt something touch her. She spun  
round. He was wearing a balaclava. He grabbed  
her. Out of her blurred eyes it looked like he 
was wearing leather gear. With a hard blow,
Sophie dropped to the ground.
Latei^ on I went round to see Sophie because I was 
worried_ about her as there was no sign of her, as 
Sophie is such a pred ictable person. I found her 
slumped over broken crates of squashed  
vegetables. I felt sick. I rushed her to the 
local hospital. The doctors examined her and she  
was barely alive. I was utterly stunned as she 
was my best friend. I couldn’t believe it. I had 
never even thought about something like this 
happening as it is such a peaceful place.
I stayed with her. She came round later the next 
afternoon. What relief I felt. If you are 
wondering what has happened to Sophie she is 
sitting beside me right now. She is back on her 
feet again. If she had died I don’ t know what I 
would have done.



Church News
The hardy sn ow drops are ou t a lready, signalling the 
approach  o f  warm er w eather and sp r in g . What a h appy 
th ou gh t t A fter the long, dark  n igh ts  and rela tively  
sev ere  w inter it is good  to be able to  think about 
gard en in g  and grow ing th ings.

In many ways w inter is a k ind o f  parable o f  life -  it is 
the dark, cold  b it. (A lthough I know fo lk  who love the 
w inter which b r in g s  with it the cozy  fee lin g  o f  bein g  
around the hearth  and with the family and TV more than at 
any oth er time o f  the year)

A lot happens d u rin g  the dark, cold  b it. The plants rest 
and the variou s plant d iseases  are set back  with the fr o s t  
-  at least so  it seem s. The dead leaves fall o f f  and decay, 
p rod u cin g  the n ecessary  nourishm ent fo r  next y e a r ’ s grow th .

The same is true in the unseen realm o f  ou r minds and 
hearts -  the hard, dark, co ld  times can be p rod u ctive . I am 
read in g  a book  o f  poems called Grace in Winter b y  Faith 
Cook. The poems are  based on the p rose  w ritin gs o f  a man 
called Samuel. R u th erford  who was a m inister in Anwoth, down 
in the south  o f  Scotland in the early  part o f  the 17th 
C entury. He said, "I see g ra ce  grow eth  best in w inter."
To put that in oth er w ords, T see that God’s u n deserv ed  
help to me grow s b e st  in the hard tim es.’

C hrist was at the cen tre  o f  R u th erfo rd ’ s life and th rou gh  
all the g r ie f  and h ardsh ip  th rou gh  w hich he passed C hrist 
became more real and personal. Thus the w inters o f  h is life 
w ere w on d erfu lly  p rod u ctive . May God help us to see  ou r 
’w in ters ’ like that too.

Finally, w orsh ip  se rv ice  is held on the f ir s t  Sunday o f 
each month at D alchreichart School at 3pm and in 
D rum nadrochit at 10.30am and 6pm each Sunday. T h ere is a 
crech e , Sunday School and Bible Class fo r  all ages runn ing 
co n cu rre n tly  with the ch u rch  s e rv ice s . Please come along.

(F. B. Buell, M inister fo r  U rquhart and Glenm oriston)



Cooking a Husband

A good  many hu sban ds are u tterly  spoiled  b y  mismanagement. 
Some women keep them con stan tly  in hot water; o th ers  let 
them fre e ze  b y  their ca re lessn ess  and in d ifferen ce ; some 
keep them in a stew  by  irr ita t in g  ways and w ords. Others 
roast them. Some keep them in a p ick le  all their lives.

It cannot be su pp osed  that any good husband will be ten der 
and good  if m istreated in th is way, but they are really 
deliciou s when p ro p e r ly  treated .

In se lectin g  you r husband, you  should  not be gu ided  by  the 
s lip p ery  appearance, as in b u y in g  m ackerel; n or the golden  
tint, as if you  wanted a salmon. Be su re  you se lect him 
y ou rse lf, as tastes d iffe r .

Do not go  to the m arket fo r  him, as the best are b rou g h t to 
you r own door.

It is fa r  better to have none, unless you  patiently learn 
how to cook  him. A p re se rv in g  kettle o f  fin es t porcela in  
is b est but, if you on ly  have an earthenw are vessel, it 
will do.

Be v e ry  ca re fu l that the linen in w hich he is w rapped is 
n icely  w ashed and m ended, with the req u ired  num ber o f 
button s and s tr in gs  sewn on. Tie him in the kettle  by  a 
stron g  silk cord  called  Comfort, as the one called Duty is 
apt to be weak, and "fr ien d  h u sban d" is apt to f ly  out o f 
the kettle and be burned  and cru sty  on the ed ge  since, like 
crabs and lobsters , you have to cook  them alive !

Make a clear, steady fire  out o f love, neatness and 
ch eerfu ln ess . Set him as near this as seems to agree  with 
him. I f  he sp lu tters  and fizz les , do not be anxious; some 
husbands do th is until quite done.



Add a little sugar in the fo ra  that confectioners call 
kisses, but on no account add vinegar or pepper. A little 
spice improves some species, but it must be used with 
^Judgement.

Do not stick any sharp instruments into him to see if he is 
tender; use your rolling pin discreetly and make sure. One 
in time saves nine ! You cannot fail to know when your 
understanding is a success.

If thus treated, you will find him very digestible, 
agreeing nicely with you and the children, and ha will keep 
as long as you want him -  unless you set him in a cold or 
hot place.

This unusual recipe was taken from the October issue o f UM 
back In 1978 but originally appeared in the " Scottish 
Farmer** magazine.

Whist Club
The season ended as is now customary with its usual 
flourish. Attendance has been really good over this last 
session with the average being four to five tables. We have 
been very well catered for up in the hotel and it is lovely 
and comfortable. Our thanks go to Alan and Betty Draper for 
their hospitality once again. Alistair Macintosh was our 
very capable card-master with Jackie and Alf standing in on 
the odd occasion. It's not an easy task as Alf will testify 
(What's trump, Alf ?) !!

We managed to raise a very healthy sum due to the increase 
in numbers so we can donate to both the Childrens Committee 
and the Senior Citizens as well as giving a donation to the 
newly formed Crossroads Care Attendants Scheme.
We had a huge raffle with well over 30 prizes -  too 
numerous to mention here -  but many thanks to all those who 
donated. I would also like to thank everyone for my card 
and gift. It was very much appreciated.
See you all in October !!



Local News
CONGRATULATIONS to Glen Grange who passed his driving test 
back in February at the first attempt.

GOOD LUCK to Alan Smart and Heather Williams who are to be 
married on the Ist May in Inverness.

The Sewing Class is still going strong in Dulchreichard 
School. For further information please contact Isabel 
Anthony <40227).

At the end o f January the old folks o f the Glen were 
treated to their annual night out at the Glenmoriston Arms 
Hotel. Approximately 25 o f  our senior citizens attended and 
en joyed a superb dinner. Afterwards they were entertained 
by a variety o f talent. Juliana Smart and the Robertson 
trio o f  Neil, Gary and Shona sang a collection o f  songs.
John Grant was on the accordion to accompany the dancing. 
John Matheson, a comedian from Nairn, had everybod y  in fits 
o f  laughter at his antics. Interspersed amongst all this, 
they played the usual party games and prize dances and each 
received a half bottle o f whisky. The whole evening was 
kept swinging along by the fine organisation o f  those two 
Masters o f Ceremonies, Alistair Macintosh and Jerry 
Johnston.
I'm sure that each and every  one attending the party would 
like to g ive a big thank you to Alistair, Jerry, all the 
entertainers and the many other helpers, also to Alan 
Draper for  providing such a good meal.

f  by
DOREEN 

Ladies, Gents & Children 

Tel. 0320 40214


