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Robert Munro, 14th Baron, was killed in defence of the kingdom against the Duke of Somerset at the Battle of Pinkie in 1547.
EVANTON ORAL HISTORY PROJECT
MILITARY CONNECTIONS
(References: 'The Romance of a Royal Borough'- Dingwall’s Story of a Thousand Years', Norman Macrae; 'History of the Munros', Alexander Mackenzie; 'The Clan Munro', C. I Fraser,' Old Statistical Account; Ross-shire Journal; Clan Munro Magazine; 'Seaforth Highlanders', John Sym; 'Ferindonald Papers', Frank Maclennan; Interviewees as stated)

Possibly the earliest reference to a local military engagement is that mentioned by Torpheus in 'Orcades'. A Wyvis Chief was captured at Ardullie by the Norse Rovers. He fell in love with the wife of one of their leaders. A great battle ensued on the slopes of Ben Wyvis, after which, the warring parties settled their differences and the Norsemen married Celtic wives (Macrae)
Thorfin, son of Sigurd the Stout and King Malcolm II's daughter, rebelled against his father-in-law, defeated and killed him in 1034 at Torfness, South of the Ekkial (Oykel), considered to be near Dingwall. Thorfin introduced many Norse colonists to the area. (Norman Macrae)
King David I formed the Bishopric of Ross and the Munros of Foulis assisted the royal governors at Dingwall in quelling insurrection by various parties. Donald Munro, 3rd Baron, assisted William the Lion against the Macwilliams and others. Alexander II then formed the Earldom of Ross, which for "200 years was the most powerful in Scotland" (Macrae).
George, son of Robert Munro, 6th baron, was killed at Bannockburn; the grandson, also George (7th Baron), at the Battle of Halidon Hill in 1333 in support of the Bruce dynasty.
It is unclear as to which side the Munros took in the conflict between Donald, Lord of the Isles, and the Duke of Albany in the early 15th century. Macrae states that the Pictish Eagle Stone was placed at Strathpeffer by Munro of Foulis while marching against Donald. The eagle is the Munro symbol.
The Battle of Beallach-nom-Brog (Pass of the Shoes) c1452 saw Munros lined up against Mackenzies somewhere between Ferindonald and Loch Broom. The Munros again were on the royal side in conjunction with Dingwalls of Kildun. The Highlanders are supposed to have tied shoes to their chests to defend themselves from the enemies' arrows.
Within a few years the Tutor of Fowlis, John of Milntown, led the clan in a bloody skirmish at Clachnaharry after an excessive demand for road collop by the Mackintoshes. (A memorial obelisk was erected there in 1821.)
In 1501 the 12th Baron, William, was in conflict again with the Mackenzies, while acting as the king's justiciar. After a punitive raid on a Mackenzie barn, the Munros were ambushed and massacred South of Knockfarrel at the Battle of Druim-a-chait, where the Tobar-nan-Ceann (fountain of the heads) is named after the nineteen heads that rolled down beside it.
Robert Mor Munro, the 15th Baron, came to the aid of Mary Queen of Scots in 1562 when she had been shut out of Inverness Castle. The offending Captain Alexander of Gordon was subsequently beheaded.
In 1602 the Munros levied 100 men to assist Queen Elisabeth I against her rebellious Irish subjects.
The Black Baron, Robert 'Dubh' Munro, (18th Baron), began a tradition of Munro involvement in European Wars. He fought first under Sir Donald Mackay of Strathnaver with the Danes against the Holy Roman Empire and then with Gustavus Adolphus, the Protestant champion. He fought with distinction at the Battles of Leipzig (1631) and Lutzen (1632), dying soon after of a foot wound.
His cousin, Sir Robert, the 21st Baron, also distinguished himself in the 30 Years' War. At this time the Munros accounted for 3 Generals, 8 Colonels, 5 Lieutenant Colonels, 11 Majors and 30 Captains, as well as many Subalterns, in Gustavus Adolphus' army. John Munro, Assynt, displayed undaunted bravery at the skirmish of the Pass of Oldenburg, where several Munros fell. He commanded the regiment at Leipzig and went on to command an infantry regiment under Charles I at Edgehill in 1642, where he fell.
In 1642 10,000 men were sent from Scotland to Ireland to quell the Catholic rebellion. General Robert Munro (a grandson of the 15th Baron) who too had fought with Gustavus Adolphus, united the Scots and English regiments but was worn down and then thoroughly defeated by Owen Roe O'Neill at Benburb in 1645. Two years later General Monck, the English commander in Ireland, captured Munro, who along with the Scottish Presbyterians had taken up the cause of King Charles	Munro was then imprisoned for 2 years in the Tower of London.
Colonel John Munro of Lemlair in 1648 joined Pluscardine's abortive Royalist uprising but the following year took part in the defeat of Montrose at Culrain/Carbisdale. His enthusiasm in the task has been questioned.
In the 1715 Rebellion, Sir Robert 'The Blind Baron' remained loyal and his son Captain George Munro of Culcairn joined with the Earl of Sutherland, the king's lieutenant in the North. The Earl of Seaforth took the opportunity to ravage the Munro lands and take Foulis Castle, an act which the Munros reciprocated at Brahan after the Battle of Sherrifmuir. A Munro lad is supposed to have poured water into the muskets of Seaforth's troops when they were resting on their way North through Clare. The rebels' theft of the chickens lived on long in the local tradition at now deserted Clare. (The words to the tune 'Caberfeidh' celebrate the burning of Baile Nodhan New Town, in Munro country).
In 1719 George Munro of Culcairn assisted General Wightman to defeat the Jacobite rebels at Glenshiel, where Rob Roy was in league with the Spaniards.
Again in the '45 the Munros were active in defence of the Hanoverian crown. Captain George Munro of Culcairn raised an Independent Company for government service at Newton. He was later killed on his white horse by Loch Arkaig, supposedly in place of another officer. ('Culcairn's Brae' marks the spot).
Sir Robert Munro, 24th Baron, having inspired the Black Watch (Freiceadan Dubh) to victory against the French at the Battle of Fontenoy in 1745, returned to command the 37th Foot and was killed by Lochiel's men at the Battle of Falkirk in 1746. Harry Munro, his son and heir, was captured by the Jacobites at Prestonpans and rescued from imprisonment at Glamis. Foulis Castle was again destroyed by the rebels. It is said that Sir Harry Munro, as part of an historic obligation to provide the crown with a snowball from Wyvis at any time of the year, sent packed snow to cool the Duke of Cumberland's wine before Culloden.
"The martial spirit which has been a distinguishing characteristic of the Munros", wrote the Parish Minister, Harry Robertson, in the 1790's, "led persons of every rank and description in this parish to fly to arms as soon as the trumpet sounded the alarm for war. By his means the flower of the young men of Kiltearn were scattered abroad in all the counties that have been the seat of war during that period: in Flanders, in Germany, in the East and West Indies, and in America. Several hundreds besides have gone as recruits to the Scots Brigade in Holland (disbanded in 1793), which establishment was at that time one of the chief fields of preferment for young gentlemen of family. At the peace of 1763, such numbers, both of officers and private soldiers, flocked home ...that the population is sensibly increased."
General Sir Hector Munro of Novar carved out a controversial military career and sizeable fortune in India. In 1764 he gained a famous victory at Buxar against odds of 5 to 1 versus Shuja Dowlah. He had earlier 'blown away' by cannon two dozen of his own Indian Sepoys for daring to revolt. This campaign resulted in a personal fortune of £16,000 which he returned to spend on his estate. In 1771 he was Commander of the Forces with a seat on the Council of Madras, in 1778 at war with France, he took Pondicherry.
Two years later his obstinate delay at Conjeeveram (Kanchipuram) caused the nearby massacre of Baillie's 3000 troops and a near calamity for British power in India. Despite his disagreements with Sir Eyre Coote, he was allowed to take charge of the Siege of Negapatam (Nagapattinam), whose 7000 Sepoys and 600 European troops surrendered after 5 days in November 1781. The 3 sets of follies on Cnoc Fyrish, Creag Ruadh and Meann Cnoc commemorate the General's Indian campaigns (some say modelled on the gates of Negapatam, others the gates of Seringapatam, base of his adversaries Hyder Ali and Tippu Sultan).
Closer at home the General, as Colonel of the 42nd Highlanders, the Black Watch, took an active part in the dispersal of the flock gatherers at Boath in the Bliadhna nan Caorach (Year of the Sheep) in 1792. Some were held at Novar House before being tried and sentenced to fines, imprisonment or deportation, then mysteriously escaping from custody.
Another Munro, Sir Thomas, Baronet, KCB, 12th of Culcraggie, is more fondly remembered in India. He served under General Sir Hector and in subsequent operations in the war against the Mysoreans and French, acted as intelligence officer to Arthur Wellesley (later Duke of Wellington) and was present at the surrender of Seringapatam in 1792. Entering civil administration, he became Governor of Madras in 1819 and also a Brigadier-General. He was praised by Canning, the Foreign Secretary, as a most accomplished statesman and skilful soldier. C.Rajagopalachari, India's last Governor-General immediately after independence, writes that it was Sir Thomas' work with peasant settlement "and his Just and wise administration that have made his name a legend in South India." (Clan Munro Mag.)
The Seaforth Highlanders were formed in 1778 as 78th Regiment; and 1793 as 78th Highlanders. Their Battle Honours are : Carnatic, Hindoostan, Mysore, Cape of Good Hope 1806, Maida, Java, S. Africa 1835, Sevastopol, Koosh-Ab, Persia, Lucknow, Central India; Peiwar Kotal, Charasiah, Kabul 1879, Kandahar 1880, Afghanistan 1878-80; Tel-el-Kebir, Egypt 1882; Chitral, At barn, Khartoum; Paardeburg, S.Africa 1899-1902. They were to become the main military channel for local manpower.
In addition, in 1796 Major Colin Mackenzie of Mountgerald raised the Ross-shire Fencibles, "a small Corps, which had a short, uneventful but exemplary career." (Col. John Sym). This was one of 8 Fencible Regiments using short term volunteers, raised in the Seaforth recruiting area.
Sir Charles Munro of Culcairn, 27th Baron of Foulis, served in the Peninsular War under Wellington and was wounded at the storming of Bagadoz. The Battle of Waterloo (1815), ending the Napoleonic Wars, is celebrated in the parish near by the name near Mountrich/Killechoan.
Sir Charles also fought in the War of Independence in South America, commanding the English Lancers in Venezuela and in 1818 serving under General Simon Bolivar.
At least one inhabitant of Kiltearn took part in the Crimean War, writes Frank Maclennan. He was a son of Andrew Munro, carpenter in Hermitage Street. He became piper to the Duke of Argyll and was a centre of attraction when the Duke landed in the West Indies.
The 1st Administrative Batallion Ross-shire Rifles were formed with HQ at Dingwall in 1861. On 12th May 1866 7th Co. Evanton was enlisted. In 1880 the Batallion was consolidated as the Ist Ross-shire (Ross Highland) Rifle Volunteers. In 1887 the title of 1st (Ross Highland) Volunteer Batallion, Seaforth Highlanders, was conferred upon them.
In May 1899 Major Jackson, Swordale, entertained 350 Seaforth Highlanders under Colonel Hughes Hallett at the new Diamond Jubilee Hall. This was the first time in 80 years that there had been so many soldiers in the village.
The 2nd Batallion Seaforth Highlanders Joined the Highland Brigade in the South African War. It is likely that several men from Kiltearn saw action there. The house Pretoria on Balconie Street, burnt down in the 20s (now the site of Winter's of Evanton), took its name from the capital of Transvaal.
On 1 December 1899, at a meeting in Jubilee Hall, Major Jackson read a telegram he had received with war news and called three cheers for General White and the Ladysmith Garrison (relieved in March 1900). Colonel Hughes Hallett was killed at Magersfontein Ridge.
Sir Hector Munro, Foulis, was in service in Egypt during the South African War. The Kiltearn School Board thought it would be the graceful thing to elect Lady Munro in his place on the Board.
In June 1900 an Evanton Volunteer, Private H Matheson, of the Seaforth Volunteer Service Company, a son of Mr Matheson, manager to Major Jackson of Swordale wrote from Heilbron. Firstly he thanked the village of Evanton for the £5 shared between him and his brother Colour Sergeant Matheson. "We have just heard of the fall of Pretoria but the old fox Kruger escaped.... We left Winburg on 22nd of May...the distance is 130 miles and we had to fight for five days but the worst day was on the 28th.... The like of that day I will never forget as the bullets were flying about us like hail	 We had to remain entrenched all night for fear they would come back and the cold that night was something awful	 We covered that day on one biscuit about three inches square. Since we came here we get full rations of beef and Indian meal to make porridge of. I never thought I would eat Indian meal when I saw them mixing it with bran to feed the hens at home.... we have to put up with anything as long as we are here...I may tell you that we only want about twenty miles till we have travelled over the whole of the Free State without seeing the inside of a train.... We have over 100 of the Lovat Scouts here along with us."
In 1910 at a 4th Bn G Co. Seaforth Territorial recruitment Concert Colonel Sir Hector Munro stated:” In the old days the company was one of the finest of the batallion. Boath and Glenglass were great places for recruitment and from Boath came some of the finest shots in the country."
Sir Hector, one grand-daughter recollects, would travel to Fort George via Foulis and Chanonry ferries, riding across the Black Isle on a hired horse. "He had a little 'imperial' and he waxed the ends of it - he had a little pan he used to melt the wax and put it on in the morning." (M. C.)
WORLD WAR 1
On 4th August 1914, War was declared with Germany.
By February 1915 Volunteers for the Front included at least 61 ex pupils of Kiltearn Public School alone and 33 others from Kiltearn parish. Of the total 94, 65 joined the Seaforths, 6 the Canadian Expeditionary Force, 4 the Lovat Scouts, 3 the Mountain Battery, 3 the Artillery, 2 each in the RAMC, the Army Service Corps and the Transport Service. 1 person went respectively to the Scots Guards, the Life Guards, Kitchener's Army, the Cheshire Regiment, the Australian Expeditionary Force, Royal Navy (HMS Vagrant) and the National Reserve. There were 5 officers amongst them.
Many came from round about to mobilise in Dingwall. The Wrecks of Zulu Glass Fishing-Boats by the shore at Ardullie are reputedly the remains of boats in which many of them came. Many more were left on the beaches during the war but many were never reclaimed. They have been let to remain, it is said as a monument to those who did not return. There is a suggestion that they were armed but there is no evidence of this. A water boiler, still in evidence, may have been misidentified.
The 4th (Ross & Cromarty) Batallion Seaforths, a Territorial unit, were employed at the outbreak of war to dig trenches around the Cromarty Firth Naval Base, then sent for training at Bedford and on to France.
In December 1914 Mrs Jackson was informed of the dispatch of the Ross and Cromarty Motor Ambulance.
The School sent a box of cakes, cigarettes, pencils, chocolates etc to the boys on the Front.
On 3rd January 1915 Lt Col. David Macfarlane wrote to the Kiltearn Sewing Guild to thank them for "a most wonderful box of all sorts of useful things. I am giving the contents to C Company, Alness.
You will be glad to hear that G Company was under fire about ten days ago and were simply splendid."
In early January 1915 Lieutenant Hector Munro, 1st Seaforths, returned to Foulis from hospital in Boulogne, where he had suffered from a severe chill. Marianne Chamier (née Gascoigne) recollects that "in those days the family went out to see him in France - I suppose they stayed in an hotel there - Granny and Grandpa (Sir Hector and Lady Munro) both went and one of the aunts went too."
Evanton was one of the first Pioneer Air Stations in Scotland, brought into existence shortly after the War commenced. (Between the wars it operated as an RAF training centre.)
Meanwhile Variety Entertainments were run in the Diamond Jubilee Hall to raise funds for the Soldiers' Comfort. Concerts were sometimes promoted by Mr and Mrs Dodds, Dalgheal, factor of Novar, and electric lights and footlights specially introduced for the occasion. Misses Goudie and MacDonald were the pianists on at least one occasion.
The Battle of Neuve Chapelle in March 1915 brought baptism in blood for the 1st and 4th Seaforths. It was reported that they had suffered 200 Casualties to date.
Excerpts from Poem "Neuve Chapelle”
In a dirty trench I'm dying midst 
	   The dying and the dead
With a piece of shrapnel sticking in My dazed and aching head
For I've been stricken sorely in
The carnage that befell Among the Seaforth Highlanders
Today at Neuve Chapelle
This morn we mustered full of hope And strength and lusty life
And marched with hearts as true as steel Into the deadly strife

The foe we scattered like the chaff
To every wind that blows
But oh the price of victory
None but the soldier knows!
The very heavens quivered with
The roar of shot and shell,-The fire, the fumes around us
Made the quaking earth a hell
My Colonel he is wounded
My Captain he is slain ‑
My mates are lying cold and stark
Upon the gory plain

And sons of Ross-shire yet unknown
In far off days will tell
Their children how the Seaforths fought And died at Neuve Chapelle.
(Alex Macrae, 23.4.1915)
In May 1915 in accordance with instructions from the County Territorial Force Association the Clerk submitted a list of all the males in the parish of military age (19 to 38) and who had not joined any branches of HM Forces. These numbered 67.
At the same time 'The World was Aghast' at the Sinking of the Lusitania. Papers reported the destruction of 1140 defenceless men, women and children
In May 1915 Lt Hector Munro and Lt. Norman MacWatt, Strathpeffer were both in France suffering from German gas.
Tree Carvings on Ardullie Beech Trees show designs of boats and tanks still, carved early in the century. There are reports too of carvings of hammers and sickles, reportedly by visiting sailors from the Russian Navy.
In October 1915 Miss Jackson, Swordale, gratefully acknowledged the following vegetables for dispatch to the Fleet: Lady Munro- apples and vegetables; Mr Wylie Hill, Lemlair - apples, cabbage, beet etc; Mrs Dodds, Dalghiel - celery, leeks; Mr Henderson and schoolchildren - apples etc.
On December 30th 1915 HMS Natal exploded while anchored in the Cromarty Firth. A party was underway aboard and the Novar factor, John Henry Dodds, his wife Annie Farrer and their 3 children, Dorothy Elizabeth, Marcus Palliser and John Frederick, were all killed. No mention could be made in the papers of the circumstances of their death.
Janette Maclennan recollects: "Oh the Cromarty Firth was choc-a-bloc with boats - ships. One thing.... there were a lot of deaths among those on board those ships and the funerals always came past the Academy (Invergordon). Now you see in those days Invergordon Academy was just up on the hill there. I remember us being taken down several times to see the funeral passing	There are a lot of servicemen in Rosskeen church-yard."
"One of the ships had a party round about Christmas-time - there were ever so many went down to it, The Natal. The factor (Dodds) and his wife and 2 children - I knew the girl very well, I went to piano lessons at the same time. While it was on a German submarine came in and blew it up - they were all lost). One of the spars of the Natal is on the back of this bench (that her brother made). As far as I know the submarine got out again - it was just carelessness, you see they always had a boom across the entrance to the Firth and when the last ship had come in so had that one (1). Oh that was an awful sad and cruel thing to have happened. We were all quite upset by that."
(NB Faulty cordite, not a torpedo, was the official reason for the explosion)
(Children's Christmas parties on board ship continued into the 50s. The children went out by tender and a sailor was detailed for each child.)
News was received of the death at the age 27 of Sergeant Peter Campbell, of the 1st Seaforths, eldest son of John Campbell, farmer, Culnaskeath. He was reported to have died a hero's death, "disposing of four Germans in the hand-to-hand engagement before he fell." Peter Campbell had previously served 8 years in India.
Hector Munro, heir to Foulis, was killed in action only weeks before Armistice. Marianne Chamier recollects her grandfather, Sir Hector Munro, travelling down to Blairgowrie to tell her mother that her only brother was dead.
In total at least 36 men from Kiltearn lost their lives in the 1st World War, including 17 Seaforth Highlanders (See War Memorial below)
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WORLD WAR TWO
THE HOME FRONT
'Newton of Novar' Aerodrome had opened in 1920 on a very modest scale, soon after the amalgamation of the Royal Naval Air Service and the Royal Flying Corps into the RAF. It was the normal disembarking airfield for the biplanes of the Fleet Air Arm of the RAF on the autumn cruise. There were no hangars and accommodation was in tents (See Photo).
The expansion of what became known as Novar or Evanton Aerodrome began in 1937. "The Admiralty had again assumed separate responsibility for naval aviation and it became a flight and bombing training school and repair base." ('This Noble Harbour'). Mowlem was the main contractor, Newton and surrounding land was requisitioned and Evanton RAF Station was established, along with married quarters and the Squadron Leader's house and Group Captain's house and Officer's Mess at Newton, During the war the civilians at Newton required a special pass in order to cross the bridge.
The Admiralty and RAF worked alongside each other but with their separate traditions. There was a fenced off area within the aerodrome, so that the ratings could receive their duty free tobacco and rum tots. ('This Noble Harbour').
By Empire Air Day 1938 the base accommodated 250 officers and men in wooden huts. Hugh Maclean recalls parading with the Territorial Army on Empire Air Day - the day the first spitfire came in through Cromarty. "The pilot got a bottle of whisky and a haggis - "I know what to do with that" (the whisky)
he said, but he didn't know what to do with the haggis! That was 1938."
War was declared with Germany on 3 September 1939.
By 1939 there were 1600 RAF and WAAF personnel at No 8 Air Gunners' School. No 8 Air Observers' School followed and became No 8 Bombing & Gunnery School. They used Wellingtons, Lysanders and Blackburn Bothas towing drogues over the sea for target practice. The Bothas were reportedly rather prone to accident and some of their remains lie in the Firth. Evanton remained an important pilot training base throughout the war.
During 1940 a Royal Navy Air Section was formed for reserve aircraft storage, units disembarked and minor repairs and maintenance.
In 1943 the section was expanded to form a class 'B' repair yard, with a capacity of 250 aircraft. In September 1944 it was loaned by the RAF to the RN as a storage base and commissioned as 'HMS Fieldfare', In December it was 1945 formally transferred to the Royal Navy. (Ref: Clan Munro magazine)
****************************************************************************************lain MacDonald recollects the impact of the camp:
"It was the one thing which relieved the depression - a firm from Glasgow moved up her, and everyone got work in the building of it. I remember it. well because all the huts were made of Cedar wood - with its own particular smell. That would have been about 1937. It certainly gave men work and relieved the awfulness of the depression. It was- originally an RAF Gunnery School and I met many of the air gunners. It was well-known in the RAF. Strangely the railway station was originally known as Novar Station and because of the confusion when they were sent to RAF Evanton they didn't know where to get off, they had to change the station to Evanton Station." 
****************************************************************************************Other than through employment, local people also took part in dances, joint church services and there were some marriages. People remember receiving sweets and tins of margarine from the WAAFs.
When the RAF station closed temporarily during the energy crisis at the end of 1947, 300 people were put out of work. Some displaced persons were accommodated here after the war. The camp finally closed in 1961, having been used for some years by American balloons. It is said that the airfield was too close to Fyrish Hill for safety for modern aircraft. The wooden huts were bought by Gordonstoun School and were still in use for accommodation in 1992.
****************************************************************************************James Angus, who had come from Caithness to work on Drummond Farm, was employed by Wordies to carry supplies from Evanton Station to the camp. "I was driving out to the NAAFI - I was driving a horse and lorry. By God I had plenty of work. I would have 5 or 6 ton on one lorry—. Oh he was a topper boy, a lovely horse, lames. I was popped when he was going to be taken away from me - affa popped....I would put out 4 or 5 loads during the day."
Evanton was quite a busy place at that time?
"By Jings you're telling me, boy, wooh...It was a busy place - there was a big lot of soldiers and navy. I used to go down to their camp with loads of beer, about 50 cases."
****************************************************************************************Other than the RAF and Fleet Air Arm, War-time troops in the area, included: Norwegians, Poles and Gordon Highlanders and Pioneers at Balconie Castle and Swordale House, and Wrens at Novar. Mountgerald was a troop convalescent home. Foulis Castle was spared from occupation by the Black Watch, on account of its basic plumbing and other facilities. Norwegians exercised in Clare and were visited by King Haakon of Norway and the Crown Prince. Married couples took digs in village. There were Italian and German POWs on most farms and Land Girls on several. Lumberjacks from Newfoundland (uNewfies") cut Evanton Woods and others around the Firth. There was also a Free French Naval Airmen section at the camp.

The Home Guard had a Caravan in the Beechwoods behind Teachatt. They did some shooting at Drummond, occasional drills in the village. Dougie 'the Post', ex army, was the local commander. Sergeants and instructors came by occasionally but attendance was not particularly strict. There were a couple of weekend exercises, one at Kincraig.

The priority for the farmers was food production.
*****************************************************************************************
Willie Munro, who was farming at Clashnabuiac throughout the war, recollects: " We had to grow barley, a thing I didn't (usually) do. Barley's a crop that needs a lot of lime and this farm was needing lime at the time. I did lime some of it.
There were so many of the good workers were away at the war. We had Prisoners of War and Land Girls on the farm. A lorry distributed the POWs in the morning and took them back at night.
Did they work well as farm labourers
Well, fairly well - well I don't know if they did their best but they were there. And they wouldn't have experience. The thing is the turn-over was expected from the farm. There was no excuse if you hadn't the staff to do it.
Did you get to know any of the prisoners?
No! Ach no you didn't want to overdo the thing.
Some did of course marry local girls
Yes and they've all done well too. And we had Poles too. That was just when the war stopped. They were good workers. They weren't too popular with the locals. I was surprised at the attitude of some people to them. But I think they did their best. And the Germans were good workers too." 

********************************************************************************************
Willie Doull, Knockancurin, recollects that life in the War-time was not very different. There was plenty of food. They had to grow a bit more barley, a 7 course shift rather than a 6 course one. The Germans POWs were better workers than the Italians, although there was one good Italian worker. There was never any trouble, most were keen on the job and they had some "crack". Land Girls stayed quite often and one was quite good.

********************************************************************************************
Joan Paton, who was at Ardullie for much of the war, recollects:
"There were 4 kids and we had 2 little boys staying whose parents wanted them out of London because of bombing and so we got a governess to teach them as we didn't have any petrol for getting them backwards and forwards to Evanton to school. I think she came from London. We had one whose husband was at the aerodrome, for a long time. The local ones used to come every day on a bicycle.

I don't think we had very much trouble about rationing here really. It wasn't nearly so bad as it was in the South. You always got a whole loaf and of course one could make lots of jam from the garden. We were very lucky, we had a gardener there and he was left for quite a long time and then he had to go, and we were allowed to have a Land Girl because it was a big garden and because we sold cabbages and this and that. She came from Edinburgh. There was a little room that was made in the old days for the menservants for the people who came up to shoot - that was turned into a little cottage for her. She stayed with us a long time and used to come into the house for meals. I think she quite enjoyed herself. She was completely her own master after the gardener had gone. I don't think she knew much about it but with books and things we struggled through somehow.
And then also you could get Italian Prisoners of War. They were great fun, we used to enjoy them. They were splendid with kids and they all loved their "mother" - they used to call her Granny. Poor chaps - we felt very sorry for them, they came from sort of country places - I don't suppose most of them knew how to read or write - gentle creatures and they were landed in an awful mess. They used to come in a lorry every day from Brahan. You were told you were only allowed to give them a cup of tea but of course we saved up every scrap and gave them an enormous meal - nobody ever found out. There were about 4. They were no trouble at all and were quite helpful. They spoke a smattering of English.
I don't remember having any Germans. Jimmy Campbell, the gardener, would sort them out and give them plenty of work to do but then he was called up and it was then that we got the Land Girl. My mother was always in stew in case they did something awful to the Land Girl - however, they were quite well behaved. They knew quite well which side their bread was buttered and if they misbehaved themselves they'd just be stopped coming and they liked coming - got plenty to eat.
We also had people (an RAF couple) living in the flat at Ardullie. One could always get him to do various shopping's in Evanton, otherwise one had to slog there on a bicycle".

****************************************************************************************
Joan Paton and Marianne Chamier (nées Gascoigne) recount witnessing 2 sailors drown in the Firth at Ardullie when they took the private boat and got caught in stormy waters.
**************************************************************************************** 
Joan Paton worked as a Red Cross Ambulance Driver:
"I used to take an ambulance over to Aultbea which was a gathering place for the convoys. There were accidents and things on the way home and I used to collect them in bits and take them up to Tulloch where there was a Red Cross Hospital and sometimes they were bad and had to go to Glasgow and I didn't like that much as I didn't know my way through Glasgow - the blackout wasn't very helpful.
Was there a nurse with you
There would be an orderly but they weren't much help. They could get out if you got into difficulties and ask the way. But it wasn't much fun driving through.

How often?
Once or twice a week. There were one or two other drivers. The convoys didn't come all that often and, of course, you never knew when they were coming so you had to be more or less at the end of a telephone, not too far away. There was one man with a broken back which was rather tricky because the roads were very bad then, terribly bumpy. They had done their best for him, strapped him down - but I think it must have been agony.
I would collect the ambulance at Tulloch Castle and set off from there. They were very kind the doctors - they were a sort of Pioneer Regiment,-there were about 3 or 4 doctors - they took in people who weren't very ill in the army - from Orkney and so on. They had quite a big kitchen and they were very kind to me - they always used to give me a cup of hot soup or something like that when I got back late." 
****************************************************************************************
Isabel Munro who was District Nurse in Evanton from 1939 to 1945 recollects that her job was essentially to visit sick people in their homes and deliver babies in the homes. She also visited the Schools (Kiltearn, Swordale and Lemlair) on a regular basis (monthly). From mid war she had a Clinic at the RAF camp. There were doctors and dentists at the Camp but no nurse.
She had no assistance, except from the families concerned. She had to act as a diagnostician because of the shortage of doctors. She would be on call at all times and often worked day and night. She remembers being terribly busy but enjoying the job.
She cycled everywhere, including Eileanach but could hire a taxi from Mackenzie's Garage in an emergency. She could administer morphine. She recollects attending several bad accidents including the cutting in half of the young lad at the sawmill in the Swampy Wood one early morning; also Tommy Fraser's 12 year old daughter, Colleen, who was knocked down and killed by a skidding lorry outside 'The Stables'. She (Isabel) would have to perform the last offices and sometimes have to inform the bereaved families.
She recollects no epidemics in the parish. There was no diptheria. There was some paratyphoid among Wyvis Staff. Nor does she recollect a lot of illness. Nutritional standards among farm servants were reasonable, even if their diet was monotonous. Nits and lice were a problem at school, though no more so than elsewhere. She recollects that the Tinker children at school were always the cleanest.
She feels strongly that home nursing care today is not nearly as good as it used to be then.
Some, who were at school during the War, recollect collecting milk bottle tops and other scrap, also going out for Spagnum Moss, which was made into dressings by the Red Cross.
****************************************************************************************
Janette Maclennan recollects that people would hand on their sweetie coupons to the children.
****************************************************************************************
George Munro, blacksmith recalls volunteering for the RAF in 1942:
"They wouldn't accept it - reserved occupation. The blacksmith they had there, Sutherland, he was in the Terriers and he was called up straightaway and he was in Dunkirk and all, but they were so short of men in Evanton that they took him back out. He was of more use doing the work there."
****************************************************************************************
Fred Rose recollects his involvement in the evacuation of the Tarbat Peninsula :
"That was a busy time as well because the crops had to be harvested and thrashed and taken away - all the animals, cows, sheep had to be cleared out, houses had to be emptied. You were sent there with army lorries, private lorries. There were a lot of people involved including the soldiers, Land Army girls, the local people who were working on the farms.
Where did they all move to?
To different places. Argyll accepted a lot of people and round by Inverness and Nairn and in our own area here in Dingwall and Evan ton, Invergordon."

It was for exercises to practice the landing at Normandy? 
“Yes they did their practices there, landing on the beaches."
**********************************************************************************
Duncan Fraser, Knockancurin, recollects the Home Guard, the Hydro and Security:
"In Achnasheen, we went on manoeuvres up to Gairloch. We had carriers and trucks, machine-guns - I was on a machine-gun , there were 3 of us - a minister was one fellow, we couldn't swear very much. They were talking about these Hydro schemes and wondering how much water fell in that catchment area. I had a rain gauge, so did a lot of other people. We used to send it in every month - and then they started putting the schemes together.
I remember walking cattle down from Achnasheen with Sonny Dick - 180 we had, and they were laying a telephone cable from Inverness to Gairloch -pick and shovel. At that time Gairloch was a very important place, Aultbea - you couldn't get in there unless you had 3 red crosses. The train was patrolled every day with soldiers. I had country on both sides of the barrier so they didn't used to worry about me but you were sworn if you seen anything happen, anybody suspicious, you had to report them	 Oh there were fellows found up there, spies."

****************************************************************************************

Agricultural Work was a Reserved Occupation and meant that many men from Kiltearn were barred from joining up. Compulsory call-up for most other men did, however, leave many local jobs to be filled by women.
Jessie MacDonald (née Ross), whose father managed Balconie Farm, became postie on the Foulis round. "Every one of the rounds had a girl because the men were all called up. "
Frances Munro (née Sutherland), chose to join the Railway in 1941 and came to Evanton, where digs at Grant Bros. Stores were available. Her future husband was station-master at Novar Station. "We did 12 hour's duty both of us, from 10 until 10."
"There would be ten to a dozen passenger trains	 I've seen the platforms from one end to the other black with people - RAF and Naval boys and girls - especially on Saturday. There were large RAF boxes that the RAF boys used to come up and load and unload.
One night I would be going home about 11 O'Clock and I had a light on my bike and as I reached the top of the station an air-raid was on, and from somewhere I Just heard this voice "Put that light out"...It was a Mr Mackay, a policeman."
Elisabeth Plummer (née MacDonald), whose great grandfather had lived in Pretoria House, was a war-time Signal-woman at Foulis Station. "I got 2 week's training - when you think of all the years that men get!. All my cousins said they wouldn't go on the train in case I would de-rail it.
The station-master was down below, he never came near me. I had a (signal) box with a stove....all my friends used to come and visit me. We used to make tea, it was great fun.
A lot of freight trains stopped. I used to go up the engine for the shunting. They did quite a lot of work with the cattle. Of course a lot of prisoner-of-war trains used to pass and I would stop them. And this sergeant says to me "Don't smile at any of those prisoners-of-war", as if I'd bother smiling - there were Italians and Germans working the fields around me. The Italians would be singing all day but the Germans would be looking at me with daggers. It was quite good fun. I left because the men were coming back.
I took over the tea-room in Evanton. We had to give the army breakfast and lunch - and doctors and all the other people who didn't have a proper canteen themselves. I was no cook. I got my Auntie To and my granny to cook for me."


**************************************************************Lela Fraser, Rosslyn, was nursing in Glasgow in the war:
"We had a 48 hour week and if there was emergencies we had to get up in the night. We didn't think much about the war. There was no television and you didn't have access to a radio - there was only one in the sitting room and some days you didn't even hear the news.
Life in Glasgow continued as normal?
Well there was the black-out. You didn't have a lot of money so you only went out for a few days after pay-day. Very poorly paid - £36 a year or something I mean it's unbelievable and you hear the young ones now. We didn't have money - you depended on a little hand-out from your home and after we got our pay we went out and had a meal and paid 5 or 6 shillings which was a big spend.
You stayed in a home and got your food and were quite well looked after. I can always remember you got a lot of tripe and offal and I suppose fish wasn't rationed. I mean food - you hadn't the choice you have now, patients and staff - a lot of dried egg.
You remember the Blitz?
I remember the Aac-Aac guns and barrage balloons floating around.
Did you go into the air-raid shelters at all?
Oh yes you had to get up and go into the shelter. If you went out and stayed with friends you had to leave your name and address where you would be staying if anything happened - the matron she was responsible for her staff.
You had to take the patients down the shelters with you?
Well those that could manage to walk - you couldn't move everybody. You put the babies into bed with their mothers so that if anything happened I suppose at least she had her baby with her.
And when the sirens went did you react immediately?
Oh yes right away, dressed in the dark as best you could. They just put on a dim light. We were very conscious of the lights.
Did you come home at all during the war?
Oh yes but we got very few holidays, the odd weekend.
Were many of your friends away?
Yes there were quite a few girls from the village in the army or munitions.
What is your recollection of Evanton during that time?
Well it was a very busy place during that time with the RAF and the Norwegians billeted in Balconie Castle and at the beginning of the war they were in the Chapel and the Diamond Jubilee Hall - they just had to billet them anywhere they could and very often people had to take in airmen if they hadn't enough accommodation. I remember they had 2 airmen here for a while and they provided the beds. You gave them the room, you didn't give then food or anything. We had a WAAF here for a while."

***************************************************************Isabella Ross left school at 14 in 1939 and worked as a nanny at Foulis Mains. She remembers the Italian prisoners-of-war in their brown uniforms with "a great big coloured circle on it, one on their knee and one on their back." In particular she recalls a German POW, who "was awfully good at making slippers and things. I remember him coming to our house and it was Christmas time and he gave my father (Ardullie foreman) a pair of slippers and after he went back to Germany he wrote and he kept writing to him. He was a nice old man."
Isabella joined the ATS (Auxiliary Territorial Service). She went for training at Newbattle Abbey and Dalkeith and she "wasn't sorry to get out of there" for all the drilling and the "awfully rough" corporal. "I hadn't a pair of stockings that didn't have holes....I thought I'd run away or something, it was so terrible, but it was fun when I look back on it."
Thurso Transit Camp, where she had "to deal with the women going to the Orkneys and coming back" was "grand. I liked it there." Back at the mixed camp at Bught Park, Inverness, square-bashing resumed but she enjoyed the comradeship and by the time of her demob in 1948, she” wasn’t glad to get out really, I was getting used to It, you know, a way of life."
**************************************************************************
Ellen Cassie, Culnaskeath Farm, joined the ATS in 1941:
" I don't actually know why. I had had my share of the land and I didn't fancy going into it full-time.
Where did you go?
I had to report to Stirling to Raploch Camp. There they told us about the heavy Aac-Aac (Anti Aircraft Artillery). We've all got all we need of drivers and we'll just put all of you into Aac-Aac. It was a case of "We want volunteers - You, you and you". We went from there to Oswestry and on to Reading. The girls was split up in Oswestry into sections and in Reading we met up with the men and were made up into a mixed battery. We did our training there and then we were joined up and we were put to Bude, the firing camp, then we were taken up to Edinburgh.
Had you used firearms on the farm?
Apart from firing a shot to frighten the crows, no.
We were a long time in Edinburgh and we went back to Burghead and back to Edinburgh, then we went as a floating battery down around Yorkshire. Then we went on to London, a relieving battery. We came back up to Middlesborough and we were there for a long time and we were in Stockton.
Did you see any action?
Well we were dive-bombed when we were in floating battery in Redcar. That was my first experience. Toward the end of the war we were down in 'Flying Bomb Alley' in New Romney. The flying bombs used to come over there on their way to London and we did our best to take them down.
Did you get any hits?
There were a few of them getting past. General Pile, that was the man that was the head of the Aac-Aac, he came and he spoke to us and he said that (in conjunction with other services) we'd removed 86 per cent the last while they were coming over - but by the time we got to that stage they started using the 112. Now there was nobody could do anything about them because they were just like rockets, straight in. The flying bombs you knew they were coming in, you used to hear them.
What was your fob?
Predictor - it's the instrument that works out all the details that puts it to the gun. Our dials registered on the gun and they had to keep the gun registering with our dials. There were 2 types of Predictor, one Vickers and one Sperry. The Sperry was quite good and more modern.
After the war coming back to Evanton did you find it difficult to fit in? No I was delighted to get back and I never wanted to leave it again."
**************************************************************************
Eleanor "Timmy" Munro (née French), who was born in Shropshire and brought up at her father's home in Ireland, joined the Wrens (Women's Royal Naval Service) in Aberdeenshire. She was instructed how to pack parachutes and sent to Fearn RAF Camp.
There were twelve a Nissen hut with small double-decker bunks and one stove. "It was often freezing." Ablution blocks were outdoors, with covered ways introduced later on. "Food was quite good.". At Fearn aerodrome they had dances, cinemas and theatricals. A 3 ton lorry took them to the Aerodrome.
Eleanor was at Novar Camp for 6 weeks, staying in the Nissen Hut below the Haha wall. The officers were in the main house and the other Wrens were allowed one room in the house for reading. " We were well looked after, but woe betide anyone if they weren't in at the appointed time."
After the war she married Captain Patrick Munro of Foulis who had been a prisoner-of-war after St.Valery-en-Caux.

**************************************************************************

Ivy Munro, from Glen Glass, was in timber operations at the start of the war. When called up, he chose to be a 'Bevin Boy' (named after Ernest Bevin, Minister of Labour and National Service) and to work on the mines. He was assigned to Mary Colliery, Lochore, Fife.
"It's lovely now. The last time I was there was last summer. You see the old wheel and cage, it's still there.
What were conditions like?
Terrible. I suppose it was better than a dry mine, because the dust.

But you could get damp and chilly? 
Oh yes.

Did your health suffer at all? 
No it never suffered at all.
Were there many Bevin boys there?
Yes there was a hostel at Cowdenbeath.
Was there good camaraderie?
Yes, very good. There was dances every week, pictures and whatnot in the camp. They did you quite well. The grub was very good.
What were the hours of work?
6 O'Clock to 1 O'Clock. 7 hour shifts you did. I was on constant day shift so I was quite pleased. To start with I was on the 3 shifts, day, night and back-shift but I didn't like the night-shift at all - you didn't get peace at all during the day to sleep in the hostel. You used to get Saturday and Sunday shifts overtime - and quite a few of us in the dormitory didn't go home at weekends anyway - we used to get extra shifts which was quite good for the extra money.
What did you have to spend it on? What did you think - the pub!
Did you get home at all? Just at the holiday time.
Did you have to stay on?
It was the same as the National Service. You got a ticket when your time was up. ".
ACTION ABROAD
The Seaforth Highlanders (78th) were the main channel for local manpower as in WW1. Hugh Maclean recalls parades pre-war with the Territorial Army: "The only time I remember (parading) in Evanton was for the Jubilee. Jack (Mackenzie) had to learn all the bugle chords from Reveille to 'A letter
from lousy Lily'. Ernie Ross's father was the drum-major. There was a big parade at the camp for Empire Air Day."
The 2nd Bn Seaforths, stationed at Maryhill Barracks, Glasgow, joined the British Expeditionary Force and moved to France, so too, on 26th January, the 4th (Ross-shire) Batallion (Territorial Army), which had mobilised in Dingwall.
The Seaforths held a point on the Maginot Line from which they fought a withdrawal until the 51st Highland Division was switched to hold a position north of Abbeville. Following the main BEF (British Expeditionary Force) evacuation at Dunkirk on 9th June, the Germans forced the 51st to withdraw South West down the coast and they were surrounded at St Valery-en-Caux, from where evacuation was not feasible. After determined resistance they surrendered on 11th June 1940. It was said that the Scots refused to abandon their French allies, a point remembered by General de Gaulle.
The 2nd Batallion later reformed and went on to fight at El Alamein, Tripoli, Wadi Akarit, Sicily and Normandy (D Day plus 3), Holland, Ardennes, Reichswald, and the Rhine Crossing etc. On 2 September 1944 the 5ist Highland Division liberated St.Valery-en-Caux and the 5th Camerons and 5th Seaforths were first in.
Among those captured at St.Valery from Kiltearn were Donald Gallie; Hugh Maclean; Sandy Bethune; Duncan Mackenzie and Lanny Watt; and Captain Patrick Munro, Foulis and Hector Gascoigne, who had difficulty in convincing the Germans that they were brothers.
Donald Gallie was a Prisoner for 5 years on the Polish corridor. "4 years and 11 months really. You didn't know what was happening, but once we got into the camp and settled down we were quite alright then. I went out on the farm - there was 11 of us altogether, we knew one another, so we would go visiting one another on a Sunday. Nobody ever said a word to ye - let ye gout. I was in 2 camps. Marienburg 20 B and then 11 A down near Kiel Canal.
What was the regime like in the camp?
Ach it was pretty rough at times but on the whole it was alright. You were sometimes hungry but once you went down the farm it was alright - it was very good. There was a Polish lady there and she was very good to me - she used to give me bread and then when I got a parcel from home I gave her a bar of chocolate - she was very good to me.
How could you relieve the boredom?
You could meet your pals at night - not in the dark - you weren't allowed out in the dark. The summer nights you could g'out....There was a boy from Evanton - he was in the next farm to me - boy Dunbar. So it was alright - pretty good on the whole, pretty good.
Did you get news?
Yes oh aye - used to get letters from home, regular. Aye they were censored. You didn't know what was happening... Then once in a while you got a camp paper but it was all on the Gerry side, you know so many British ships sank and all that. There were some boys on the farm - the farmer would allow them to listen to the wireless, but the 	never let me listen to the wireless. You knew what was happening but you had to be very careful if he'd found out, you'd get into trouble. "
Hugh Maclean recalls camps in Upper Silesia, Glywitz, Katowice:
"I was in the brick factory, the canal, filling skips. I suppose to begin with conditions were pretty hard but you adapted and they became normal. At 5 you were up and on the road by half past. In some camps you got a cup of ersatz coffee. You only got one meal a day, that's when you come in.
There was one lad, Lanny Watt, he died mysteriously, killed in a salt mine. Was it a rock fall? He must have been doing some punishment to be in there. Knowing him, he'd be a bloke who would try and escape - he tried a few times."
(Donald) "I'll tell you who was lucky too, Dunc the Cour (Coustcher? the war was up when it did because he was up for trying to escape - Mackenzie -they all lived up in the chapel. Noll they called him, he was a sergeant-major.
How did you keep up morale on the camp?
Your mind was occupied, you slept well."
(Donnie)"Well the way I was I was on the farm - Ian Dunbar, Sandy McClellan and Chay and a bloke from the Black Isle Jimmy Moore, they were all round."
(Hugh to Donnie) "Was it Poles or Germans you had?" "Poles and Germans"
And were they not bad to you?
"One bastard I had of a Gerry - Sudeten." (Hugh)" They were bad the Sudetenlanders.
(Hugh)The camps - one thing that kept the morale up was the thought of Red Cross parcels. They kept a lot of people alive, but they weren't regular things—they came spasmodically, you might get them for 6 successive weeks and then be 3 months without them."
(Donald)" The first parcel I got was August and I got 6 right off so I went to the door. He said to me the Gerry "Oh England is kaput" "Oh yes they are, they have no food to eat." I went to the door and said to him, "Come here and look at this. " 6 Red Cross Parcels I opened them. "Oh they are not kaput yet."
What would be in the parcel?
Chocolate and biscuits, bit of cheese, tea, oatmeal - there were British parcels and Canadian and New-Zealand. The best were the Canadian - it was solid stuff except their tea was very weak.
(Donald) I did a deal with this Sikh and if I got an Indian parcel it was full of curry and he got a Scotch parcel - oatmeal - so we swapped. I couldn't speak a word to him but he knew. "
Liberation
"(Donald) The Americans came in at 8 O'Clock in the morning. The guards had left the night before - you could g'out, there was nobody on the gate. They Just came in and took us to their own camp.
We were only with them for one day.
What happened to the guards?
(Hugh)"They were all taken prisoner."
(Donald) "I remember when we were all on parade getting counted and I looked round and one of the Gerry guards, he wanted to get over to the yanks instead of the Russians, I knew him - he was guard to me.
You didn't tell on him?
No, never said a word. He was a fine bloke, a real gentleman.
I heard that some of them were shot by the liberating forces?
Well they say that but I never saw it myself - but the Russians they came into the camp that I left and you could hear a noise after we went off but you don't know what happened really.
You were moved to another part of Germany?
Yes I was in Hegelsham and Hamburg and Hanover and Wansbethen I came home to Brussels then I landed in Horesham, then I came home here.
(Hugh) That was one of the worst parts of being a prisoner - the march at he beginning and the end. The second one we went from Silesia to over near Switzerland. But we always got under shelter at night.
After 5 years on a camp what was it like going to a big city?
(Donald) Ach it was great, you know, you could buy what you like - well you had points and things - but it was grand to go into a shop and Just look around and "I want that" and you could have it. It was very good."

**************************************************************************

Sandy Bethune, Novar, remembers that there were 3 or 4 hundred on his camp on the Prussian border, then he was in Poland and then Marienburg. "The food was the worst. Just barley soup or potato soup. Ach we survived on it." "The majority of the guards were quite good - some you want to forget about them." " Oh a lot happened there between the escapes and whatnot - I never tried it. Oh no there were some tough times - ach you made the best of it." "A lot of the boys used to run concerts in the camp...."
And you worked on the sawmill?
"Sawmill and the brick factory. And you went out to the woods sometimes to cut down the trees for the sawmill. Then they had the farm and a brannerei - a schnapps factory. You had them all. You had 2 or 3 days in this one and then you were shifted somewhere else. The sawmill was alright. The brick factory was the worst, so many bricks in the day and then you got a cigarette, Polish cigarettes. You dug the clay, that was taken up on skips and they were all laid there, then they were fired, they went up a lift on barrows, then they were all fired, then into brick ovens.

Who could you complain to?
You'd speak to the guard and it went from the guard, but ach - sometimes there was something done ....never, no, they never bothered with you that much.
You were liberated by...?
The Russians and the Americans. The Russians came in but the Americans came in Just after that. Aye we were sitting playing cards in the billet that night - I think it was a Sunday night - in January - when the guard came in and "Come on! Pack! 'Raus, ' raus, 'raus!". We took what we could and away we went and we marched it was the 7th January we left and we marched right on until 7th May, here, there and everywhere - kept marching. The snow was about that depth - plootering through the snow. You couldn’t get water, the water was frozen, you were eating snow. You couldn't get no food you see, we carried so much in the Red Cross box but you couldn't carry much. Just more or less what you could get on the road.
You were still prisoners?
We were still prisoners more or less aye. The Germans had to march us away first. They had to take us away from the Russians. I forget where the Americans picked us up again. Oh we had a feed that night. We were killing the pigs then on the road. You got dysentery, you were sick with the fresh pork. Magdeburg, I think it was there the Yanks came in and got us - in May. There was lovely weather then, the sun was shining. We were billeted in a house there for 3 weeks I think. Then we were coming home so we were flown to Belgium. Then from Belgium over to England. Spent a few days in Belgium. We were in England for more or less a week, some of them got transferred right away.
Where were you on VE Day?
I think we were home then. I think there were a bonfire on top of the hill here at Novar. There were something on before the war and there were a bonfire on top of the hill and there were a parade in Dingwall. 

***************************************************************************************
Roy Applegate was called up immediately for 4 months training at Fort George. He and Jackie Mackenzie, who had been in the TA, were with the reformed 2nd Batallion, which joined the 8th Army in time for Alamein.
"How were the conditions at Fort George?
(Roy) Strict. A lance-corporal stood over you. Discipline was very strict. There were no room in the Fort, there were big camps outside. They had you up before breakfast doing your PT.
When I went there they were putting barbed wire everywhere, out in the sea. When you were trained in Ft. George you were drafted, there was a place called Lochnabo, near Elgin, in the woods there and gradually as they were trained they were came from Ft George and were shifted to Strathpeffer where companies were formed. They went on manoeuvres all over the country to Banchory and down to Aldershot where they got equipped with shorts for the Far East. Then to Liverpool Docks, on to a huge liner, the Duchess of Richmond. It was packed like sardines. If you'd been hit by torpedo you'd have no chance and the smell below deck was - Going to the toilet, - a fellow would get the VC for less - you'd put your bum over the side.
Jackie Mackenzie
If you didn't get up by 5 in the morning you were near washed overboard with the crew hosing down the decks.
Jackie and Roy
The whole convoy sailed right up the Red Sea to Fort Suez. We were in Sierra Leone first for a few days, Cape Town three days - seen HMS Nelson hiding there - HMS Malaya went out on the convoy with us. Terrific the heat coming off the Arabian Desert. They got all lined up and had to wear this big pith helmet - the first week they were all thrown off and the berets put on. They were very strict - only 20 minutes lying on the one side in the sun. If you got burnt you were in trouble. You were told when to turn. That lasted about 3 or 4 days - a wee bitty longer every day. After that you were immune to the sun.
They went down to the docks for the trucks and the first thing they did was take out all the windscreens and throw them away. But we were ill-equipped because the sand got into the vehicles and you would see a fellow at the side of the desert taking out the plugs and cleaning them. Flies and sand.
Then we moved up to Cairo. Rommel made his attack on Aon Halfa - we were deployed at the pyramids of Mina to defend Cairo. That lasted 3 or 4 days and he was defeated. Then we went straight across the desert, 4 days -convoy, like at sea. They went over everything, old wrecks. When they got into Tripoli there was not even petrol for the tanks - I've seen one jeep pulling two 3 tonners. We went into Tripoli with nothing so if Rommel had been fit he would have rushed back quite easily. The first company in was C Company, 2nd Batallion - they rode on Valentine tanks, Major Gilmour's company (Lord Lieutenant of Caithness now).
What was your first engagement?
Alamein. Then he went back to the next dyke. Fuka, Galia, then Akroma.
At Alamein this German plane came over - he wasn't very high - we were running for your slit trench and a boy fired at him - none of them went anywhere near him, but a few months later at Mareth Line this huge German Planes came in, Germans, and they shot them all out of the sky in 5 minutes - they'd got their eye in.
How were conditions?
One thing you could put down as much dirt as you liked, the wind blew it as clean as that carpet there. It was easy to dig a slit trench - and then you'd be stuck for days in soft sand.
A mate of mine from Gloucester, we were marching after Alamein and we had to march for 3 days - in the rainy season - mud and soft sand and he was collecting the water that was lying in the vehicle tracks. "What are you going to do with that?" "Make tea" he says. He made tea out of sandy water - it was quite good.. there was never a woman was such a tea gen (?) as that one. You had to wash in petrol; water was scarce.
Were there many casualties in your batallion?
Yes a lot. A patrol would have to go out say a thousand yards and a good few of them never came back. I realised I was at war when I went down to the Pioneers and this Sgt. Johnson, I says "What are you making there?" "I'm making crosses" - hundreds of crosses you know.
The first action we made, 2 Companies B and C, we were 36 hours in there, cut off and of the whole company one officer was left and the highest rank NCO was a sergeant. Just 32 of us came out, of the company - we lost an awful lot that day.
The company that was up at the front, we had to take the rations up. There was tape markings through the mines and I mind this chappie coming back and he lost his way and stood on a mine - he had no chance -yes I knew that chappie - it was lousy with mines.
(Roy) I nearly got upped myself with one of those. I was sitting in a tent this night down near the sea and an officer says "Come on up and we'll have a look at this minefield and look at that blokes that's in there. " I says "Righto" and marched up and we saw them. "I'm not going past here" I says. "Are you frightened?" "No I'm not frightened but there's something telling me to stop". "Och the mines are all gone now" he said. "Well" I said "I'm no moving." He Just went a few yards and that was the end of him, and I got peppered up the backside.
After that I went in, never touched a mine, threw about 5 blocks into a Jeep - never got a scratch. But at that time something Just kept you back. (The C.O. of the batallion, Col. McKessock was the only survivor (RA)). He was a fine-looking man, a Lieutenant Mackenzie - and you wouldn't see hardly a mark on him - 3 wires sticking out the sand, fill you with ball bearings . Poor chap, there were 10 killed on that day and all running in to help the others. I've seen the stretcher-bearers going in and - all of them getting killed. Finlay Macrae, MO's Orderly, he ran in, the same thing happened.
Any Evanton men killed in that engagement?
Alistair Forsyth - he used to be in Evanton. 5th Batallion. Angie MacNab, a Major in the Camerons - where was he killed?
How often would you get mail?
It took a good while to get and it was all censored. We got aerographs, you wrote on it, then they were miniaturised and sent micro-chip size, then flown back and enlarged.
There was only once when we were rationed with food in the 2nd Bn. They got the food up to us very quickly. After Tripoli we had a handful of biscuits and a slice of bully beef. It was touch and go. The convoy was waiting off Tripoli and if it hadn't been taken that day it was it would have sailed back.
This Glasgow chap, Jock Sinclair, he had a big truck with a box below, full of hens - and when he stopped he let them out - what a rush getting those ruddy hens back in the box. And he had them through France as well. And if he stopped at a farm and thought this was a better hen than that, he swapped them over. He had a fresh egg on him most of the time.
We had quite a menagerie in Tunisia, a sheep, a goat and some hens -Captain Anderson. He bought the goat and the sheep from French settlers."
Roy recalls the Red Cross "'Jock's Box' it was called. A lot of soup was thrown away. I mind when we were going across on the boat - McConnachie Stew - no wonder that was thrown away - somebody made a lot of money out of that. Tins of grease."
(Roy)A lot of the boys on the first boats took contraband but when they heard they were going to be searched at Dover. There must be thousands of guns and rifles and buckshee stuff down there.
**************************************************************************


Alastair MacDonald, Assynt Street, was in forestry at Novar in the first years of the war. He was called up in 1942. He was directed to the Engineers and into Bomb Disposal, for which he was trained at Catterick in Yorkshire.
Did you choose to go into bomb disposal?
If I were picking it I wouldn't have chosen it. It was a good enough job. I seen us down 30 foot digging for a bomb. You put in wood, boarded it -you'd go down a certain distance and maybe your bomb would slide that way -you had to go there, what we used to call a "heavy", dig in for it. The last one I was in shot off about 5 feet.
Was it a dangerous occupation?
Oh it could have been. The mines on the beaches, our own mines, we had to have them up for D Day. That was a dangerous job. I remember not far away hearing this blast and two of the boys were blown up. Another section there were 6 blown up at one. So they stopped that. They used to be all round. But when the man with the detector found it he gave the spot to another man and went back.
You never had any accident
No. I was in the same section that had the booby traps on the pier at Brighton. The officer, Captain Revis (he was on 'This is your Life') he was blinded and there was one of them killed. The beach mines was definitely the most dangerous, digging them out, if you didn't get the right spot.
Who did the defusing?
The like of ourselves would do the defusing. The bombs, an officer did it. We would do the mines, no bother. You just hit the handle in and that disarmed it.
Were there any tricky ones?
Well there was tricky ones. Half of the thing would tip and maybe there was sand in below the other side and it wouldn't go right down. You had to blow it up. After that they had a thing - the force of water blowing he sand off.
You moved about a lot?
Aye we did all Sussex and Kent. I was in a place called Littlestone and I seen this thing coming in and I didn't know what it was. All our letters and everything out was censored at that time. It was afterwards that we knew that it was a military harbour, a Mulberry, getting ready for going overseas. And the day before D day I was down in Littlehampton and we couldn't get up the road for the queues. The next night they were in France. That night we heard the planes going over. We had no idea what was happening. The next day there wasn't a soul to be seen.
You didn't go over?
No. After that they trained ones for diving for mines and harbours.
Did you get back to Evanton during the war?
Yes. You were due leave every 3 or 4 months. The only time I was a long time away was when I was in this certain part and everything was censored."

**************************************************************************
Charlie Macleod, whose father was shepherd at Fannyfield, was called up in 1941, aged 20, and was directed towards the REME (Royal Electrical and Mechanical Engineers).
"I took all the opportunities of any courses that was in the army as a mechanic. I started in Stirling with the REME in Forthside Workshops and then I was in Paisley after that, from there I went to Aston-under-Lyne repairing tanks. From then on it was tanks. You had to drive a tank too -you did a course on that too
Were there friends or colleagues from this area?
No, although I met people from the village in other units because we moved around a bit.
Did you get to visit home every so often?
We only got leave every three months but we weren't allowed leave before we went overseas. You had long weekends but I couldn't come home here, it was too far. My mates would take me to their homes. It was a while after we went overseas - we were in Hamburg just after the war, when I got my first leave home.
Just before you left you witnessed the doodlebugs?
One of the first doodlebugs. They had the range of the docks we were sailing from, they weren't very far out. Wrecked a few buildings, didn't get any of the army stuff or ships.
You took place in the Normandy landings in '44?
Yes and we were in a wee village just between Bayeux and Caen, we were under canvas there right through the winter, they had a job to get the German on the run.
You were busy as a mechanical unit?
Oh busy - worked night and day. You were there maybe till 12 O'Clock at night, repairing and preparing tanks for the front-line. I was attached to an Ordnance Corps and they provided different armoured divisions with the tanks and armoured cars. When we went from Tilbury Docks an advance party went out first but their ship was sunk in the Channel with only 4 survivors, so we had to take their place then.
You landed on Day 4? Day 4 on Sword Beach.
How long were you on the continent?
Came home in 1946 and was demobbed on New Year's Day in York. I was quite a while in Hamburg after the war.

What here your main recollections of the war - hard hark?
Oh yes it was hard work. I remember one night the nearest thing that happened to us was when we were in France we were under canvas and they started bombing - they always did it at night-time or early in the morning - and they came over round 2 in the morning and there was this explosion-like outside the camp and there was this noise of mess-cans in our tent -you were tucked down 2 or 3 feet in a trench and the tent was erected on the top of this - and when you went to bed you put all your mess tins up on this bank, and of course this bomb, the shrapnel of it and the stones hit the main beam of the tent and it came down and the cans - but nobody ever bothered- you never thought of danger, probably we Just slept on. When we got up our heads were touching the top of the tent and we wondered what it was. We reported it to the sergeant and he was going to put us on a charge because he thought we put our hand on the top railing and monkey-Jumped into this tent. The evidence was there but he was going to put us on a charge for that.
When we moved into Belgium we were in a wee village called Contiche outside Brussels. The V2s started coming over then and they were shelling the village. There was one morning when we were in the workshop and we heard these planes coming over and they were hedge-hopping and they took photos of our tanks - we had them all in a line up this autobahn, under trees and camouflage - and at 3 in the afternoon the rockets started coming over - so they got some of the tanks and got some of the lads too. One day I got my ankle hurt, we were adjusting the tracks on this tank and some were steel and some were rubber and steel and you put this 6 feet long bar into this socket and slackened off this bolt and you pulled up the idler sprocket to put more tension in it, but my mate slackened off the bolt, there was a wee bit of tension on top of the track with the result that the bar went down across my foot here and we couldn't get it off. We had to get a crane to lift it off, it was so tight into the ground. So I was off duty with that for a while and I was hobbling about in the camp one day when next thing this debris and stuff started coming down about me - one of the rockets hit a house outside the camp. You never thought much of it.
Where were you on VE Day?
Just outside Hamburg in a place called Mulnen, just near Bremen. I remember when the Japanese war finished, we were coming back off leave, we were in the Hook of Holland. It came over the tannoy that any troops on leave in England got an extra few days but we were just a few hours soon in getting across.
After demob you were glad to be out?
Well yes in a way. During the war a lot of us lads got harvest leave, I got home to Swordale for 2 months on harvest leave and we arrived back in Dover this night - I left here in the morning - and the sergeant said "Anybody wanting an extra month?" so we Just got our pass stamped and turned back home again - the war was finished then. It didn't put any time onto your army time. It all helped the land, everything was rationed then."


***************************************************************Alec Campbell, Braegowan, had joined up in 1929:
"I was in Aldershot for 6 months on training, foot-slogging. Then I was posted to York. I was working with the quartermaster in his office doing his typing. Royal Army Service Corps. Then I was sent to a place called Shorncliffe near Folkestone to the Army Education School on a 6 months course for instructing the young men for their army certificate of education. Then I came back to York and was promoted corporal and was teaching these young boys Maths, and Army and Empire, and English.
Then we were posted to Catterick camp and we weren't there long until we were sent out to Egypt and Palestine in 1935. It took us 3 days in an old troop ship to get to Port Said.
I was in Palestine until 1938. It was very dicey. There was a lot of shooting going on between Jews and Arabs. We were the bad ones - more for the Jews than the Arabs. I got on better with the Arabs than I did with the Jews. One Arab I was quite friendly with. But we weren't allowed out alone at all and we were restricted in where we went. We saw some places like the Dead Sea.
What was your main function while you were there?
Policing. Although I didn't see much of it. I was in the quartermaster's office. I was still teaching the younger boys. We were in Cairo before we went to Palestine and I didn't like Cairo at all. We were in a barracks there and we had mosquito nets to keep the mosquitoes out and in the morning you'd look at your mosquito tent and see that the bloated bugs had been feeding on your flesh all night. Every morning we had to take a blowlamp and burn the bugs off the iron bedsteads.
Did you get home at all?
No. We came back across the Sinai Desert and across the canal. We were discharged in November 1938, - actually we were there a year longer than we should have been - then off course the war broke out and we were transferred to the army reserve in 1938.
Had things changed in Evanton?
Oh yes. I suppose the main thing that had changed was that people had disappeared. Changes in the main street itself, changes in the shops. There were 9 shops. Evanton was one of the first places to have power, from the mill. I had a car, a Wolsey. But when the war started I thought it would be the end of the world and I sold it.
Do you remember the day that war was announced?
Yes. Alpin MacDonald's father (Rev.John) took me to the station. There was others but not so many right away. I was a reservist.
What rank did you carry?
I was Corporal but I was made up quartermaster, which I carried throughout the war. We went out to France shortly after we were re-formed. We were way up in a town near Nantes, St.Etienne. Our company was responsible for the heavy repair shop for the front. We didn't see much of the front line until the day we had to evacuate. June 1940. Dunkirk had come and gone and we knew nothing about it. We were got word to set fire to the stores. We left this town with all the vehicles and things we had - I was on a motorcycle -then we disbanded the vehicles and we marched to a disused aerodrome outside St Etienne. In the morning we got word to march. There was a ship at St Nazaire. We marched and marched and thought we would never make it -blisters on our feet and everything else.
We got to St Nazaire and saw this big ship, the Lancastria. We marched to the docks and had to wait a long time to get out. We had to go into tenders to get out to the ship. We were very cross that we took so long in getting out to the ship but eventually we got out to the ship and got on board. We thought this was great, a ship with bunks and everything else and we got breakfast, goodness gracious. Anyway it didn't last very long because the ship - it was supposed to leave about midday - by 3 O'Clock it was still sitting there.
Well at 4 O'Clock we were sitting in our bunks and a terrible shudder went through the ship and we thought "What's that?" and then there was another one and this time the ship Just shook from stern to stern. And we knew then there was something, and we went up on deck and there was Just pandemonium. The ship was starting to keel over so you can imagine our feelings. We had been cross enough earlier at not being able to get on the ship; you can imagine how those down below were trying to get up.
I remember I went up onto the deck and I met this sergeant and he said "where are you going?" and I said "I'm going this way" and he said "Oh I'm going this way, I think it's safer" - to the hindermost part of this ship and I said farewell to him. Anyway the ship was going down and down and down and as I couldn't swim - most of the lads were diving off the top of the ship - you can imagine it's pretty high - I went down, I Just slid into the water and all of a sudden I was Just sucked down - down, down, down into the depths of darkness and I thought "Well, that's it."
Lo and behold, up I came again. I Just can't believe it yet. Oily, black water. Anyway there was another chap Just beside me and the 2 of us were clinging together - I could keep afloat Just a little bit - fortunately it was June and the water wasn't too cold and it wasn't stormy. And apart from the Germans coming back and spraying the water with machine-guns we escaped, very fortunately. We were in the water a long time.
We were clinging onto old packs and that kept us going. We must have been 2M hours in the water. There was a ship in the distance picking up survivors but we were too far away. But eventually there was a French fishing vessel came alongside and put out their hands to pick us up. So we were taken in this fishing smack and I thought they would take us to the ship but instead they took us back to France.

Had the Lancastria disappeared?
Oh yes, 10 minutes and it was down.

How many perished?
It was reckoned to be 3500. There were about 6000 on board. I lost a lot of friends and that sergeant I met again in Blighty. Another friend, he and I crossed the Sinai Desert together, he turned up and one day forty years later up looking for me.

You went back to France?
We were taken into this hostelry run by nuns and were given leave to sleep on the haphazards there. We were black with the oil. They tried to wash us up as best they could but it was very difficult. In the morning a dozen of us or more went into town and we thought of getting a train to Bordeaux.
But there were no trains and of course the Germans were outside the town and we had to make a move of some kind unless we were to become prisoners. Anyway the day wore on - we were down in the square and a man came up to us and I can't yet make out what he was saying but I could make out the word sea in French, and he had a car and we said "Shall we go?" It was a bit dodgy, anyway sure enough he took us down to the docks. And there was a British gun-boat down there and he pointed to that and said try and get on. We asked this officer and he said "Have you any papers" and we said "No, we are just survivors." Anyway, eventually he let us on, 8 or 9, and he was in such a hurry to get out that we didn't wait for the pilot boat.
On the way home we were given tea and refreshments and they were very good to us the crew. And I remember waking up in the night and there was a terrific shudder in the boat. I thought "Dear me, is that another bomb?" Apparently the look-out thought there was a submarine following us and dropped a depth-charge. We got home safely to Southampton and were taken into Portsmouth to a big hall where all the survivors were.
It took a long time to sort us all out and eventually we were posted to different places. My lot were sent up to High Wycombe and then were sent home on leave. I missed the main part of the story, I was home on leave from France in January 1940. I was engaged to this girl from Black Isle and we got married in Dingwall on 26th January 1940."

**************************************************************************


Alec Reid, born and bred in Avoch, was a Naval Reservist and was called up to Portsmouth before the war started. He spent the war as a gunner in the North Atlantic.
"The first boat was a Trans-Atlantic Liner, the Mont Clare. It wasn't bad, going out was pretty rough, coming back there was usually a fair wind and we came home quite nicely.
How long did it take you?
3 weeks coming home - you had to go at the speed of the slowest ship, 5 or 6 knots.
How many were normally in the convoy?
50 to 60. All merchant ships. The Jarvis Bay (Ludovic Kennedy's father was captain) went and engaged a German battleship. He hadn't a hope - Just got blown out of the sea. He was in the same Job as we were.
Were you in many engagements? Not really.
Were there U-Boat attacks?
The Scharnhorst was loose in the North Atlantic and I was in the crow's nest look-out - what a nasty day it was - spray - the next thing I seen was this battleship coming out of the spray in front of us, turn round "what the d..." - I wasn't friends with the water. I says "By God, if the	 doesn't reverse I'm Jumping out of the crow's nest into the cruiket water." It was a British ship.
You never had to use your equipment?
Just once. At Portland. We were on shore leave and came back aboard the ship about 10 or 11 at night, a beautiful night, midsummer - Action Stations - got all the guns ready - I was on the pom-pom, there was a Stornoway boy with me. This plane came, I got orders to shoot, to fire away, so I got it going and we did our duty. The skipper clapped me on the back and said "Good shooting". So it was all quiet in the air so we went out on the mess deck and some wag says "That's one of your own planes you shot down, Alec" - it was Just 'the crack' - I didn't see the plane going down.
You think it was an enemy plane? Yes, well I got orders to fire.
It was relatively quiet for you in the war?
Yes, but I had 2 brothers lost in the war - the one that was in the boat with me at first. He was in a hospital in Halifax with a bad stomach and he got sent over on a Red Cross hospital ship - it was torpedoed off the south coast of Ireland; he was lost there.
The other brother, he wasn't a reservist. 2 hours at sea he was, on a minesweeper off the Humber Estuary and he caught a mine - I spoke to some of the survivors in Inverness, all them below got clear, all them on deck got blown away. That was the Benevolia, a trawler.
How did that affect you on the convoys?
Not very much at all. You Just had to get on with the Job and that was it.
The job, what did that entail, just watching out? There was a second boat I was on - the rescue tug.

How many ships did you salvage?
Five. In the North Atlantic. We towed one in at Rothesay Bay - my brother was at Rothesay, he took it off us.
Did you get recompense for the salvage work?
Yes that is what I meant when I said that is how I got started in business (he became the Evanton baker). I got about £300 all together.

Were these ships that had sunk? No, disabled.

You were demobbed at the end of the war? 
Yes November 1945." 
****************************************************************************************
Alan Michael, who was brought up in Invergordon and the Black Isle, and came to Evanton in 1953, recalls the preparations for the Normandy Landings:
"They came over in landing track in the hundreds - that is one of the things I can recall the weeks or months before the actual invasion of Normandy when tanks, transporters, all the paraphernalia of war left Easter Ross going South and it took months to pass, it had been building up for years all the gear down in Easter Ross.
One day it started moving all going South, it went on for months every day and night and even in my own home over in the Craggan. I was courting at the time and I had a push bike - I couldn't get petrol then and my (future) wife lived about 4 miles away - and I came out one night up from the old farm in Springfield onto the main road and here was nothing but troops on the march. There were no lights, everyone Just walked, marching along, and I Just cycled beside them I cycled the whole 4 miles speaking to them back and fore, there was thousands of them there and when I reached my own home at the Craggan in Balblair, here was my father and mother with a great big shed we had, it was full of troops, soldiers lying everywhere and they had them in the house feeding then giving them tea and stuff and they were all over the place. Eventually they ran out of tea and they went up to the post to the anti-aircraft gun at the top of the garden and they got supplies in there.
I think one of the most remarkable things was when I was wakened in the morning I went out, not a soul to be seen not a soul. All I could see was grass for literally miles around was tramped. The only thing that went missing was our boat, a fishing boat 12 or 14 feet and we never found that. This was Just before the invasion."
Alan had learnt to fly when he was about 14 or 15.

"Did you not need a licence?
No, they never had licences - you didn't bother with them. Even with the motorbike they didn't have a licence. A licence cost a lot of money in those days."

He joined the Auxiliary Flying Force and went to a school in Edinburgh.

" When I went down there it became so many hours a week because in those days 1936/37 the war was looming and we were gradually building up, the whole country was gearing up for years before it happened - that's a thing that sticks in my memory, looking back you can see it happening. But from there I used to come back when weather conditions were good I could from Turnhouse to here and then go back again on the Sunday.
I was rather fortunate. The airforce in my day was comprised mostly of toffs, people with private incomes and knowing Knox and the people of his kind, they had a one track mind in that you must learn every conceivable facet of the business with the result I learned to fly practically everything that did fly form flying boats to little fighters and it gave me a great deal of experience...
You were called up in 1939?
Yes that became full time then. I was in Edinburgh for a few months and then we went down to Speke at Liverpool and from then we went to St Albans they had an aircraft factory, de Havilland. We went down there for the experimental aircraft, I did some flying after the test pilots had finished their work. You had to do what they called a service of them, service training you got the understanding of them and then you went into the squadron to teach the other people, you took them from the actual factory, flew them to the station then taught people that could already fly, it was Just a conversion course really.
From there, St Albans, there was quite a number of fields round about Biggin Hill, large areas of the country they Just knocked the fences down and called them aerodromes. If you were lucky you got tents at the end of the fields but very often you had to sleep underneath the wing. A lot of funny things went on. The raids over this country got very heavy in June/July - originally they were merely probes. photographic reconnaissance - and got progressively worse but in London and the great areas in the South were covered with barrage balloons all the important bits were. Ships carried a signal and barrage balloon above them and there were clusters of anti-aircraft guns all over the place and the simple truth is we didn't have the aircraft available.
Although history makes it appear that the battles, dog fights were big affairs, they weren't. I can remember seeing some of the Germans coming upon our station at Hawkins, they would have been 3-5000 feet and they were stretching from one side of the horizon to the other coming over in hundreds . We had radars, they didn't, we had information as to what they were and where they were. The information was very accurate. But the barrage balloons meant they were kept high and the anti-aircraft guns could take over because the shells were set to explode at that height above the barrage balloons, and if any of them did get through then these fighter squadrons were called in to play in various sectors which meant that you find many bombers to your right or your left and yet you wouldn't be called in. I speak as a person who saw it.
You weren't in a fighting squadron at this stage?
Yes, I was but I only got called up twice without any real results but by the time those raids were at their heaviest we got orders to go out in twos and threes in flights and make sweeps over the north of France, Belgium and Holland and shoot everything in sight and get reconnaissance it was on one of those that I got taken down coming home - somebody shot me up I know it shouldn't have happened..

Another plane shot you down. Was it a dog-fight?
No, it wasn't a dog-fight. What happened was quite simple there was a chap from the Black Isle, another Irishman, and we went over France and we were shooting up everything we could see and when you get involved in fights like that, when fighters come to attack you, you get separated. We had radio but "where are you?" "where's that?" it could be between 5 and 10 miles - you can't see. Anyway I got separated out and came home and it was in the back end of the year it was getting dark and I was far too high and the earth was black and the sun blinding and I got caught in that, somebody shot me from behind. The thing Just went down in flames.
Were you just a single pilot? Yes, nobody else.
What sort of plane was it? A Hurricane
Where did you come down?
Came down in the sea. There were a lot of air/sea rescue boats around that area and when I came down I was quite badly hurt but I managed to get out and I can remember getting out in sheer desperation.
Did you Jump out before it crashed?
Before it crashed, I must have been about 5000 feet up roughly and I got out and pulled the cord after that I blacked out altogether. The story I got afterwards was that one of the air/sea rescue things had spotted me and they had picked me up almost at once and I finished up in hospital at Cambridge, Newmarket. I was in hospital for quite a while." (He lost the sight of one eye).
Flying was your passion?
Yes - my brother he got the D.F.C. I never got any, I didn't do anything really, I was Just one of the herd. That was the finish of it but I kept in touch with the few that were left who flew the Hurricanes right up until this day. Some of their sons have followed them. One of them was the C.O. down at Lossiemouth. I sneaked down there and Jets came on the go. I got up with them and over the years I've kept it up. Now I've got a high blood pressure and I'm 73. The younger chaps they look at you askance and say "you really want to go up in these things" but I enjoy it."

As a teenager Ian MacDonald had spent many hours watching the RAF overhead and it was natural for him to head for the RAF.
"We knew every aircraft - when I went into the RAF we used to get periods of aircraft recognition and I knew them all, I was the star pupil, having seen them all here. Apart from that there was a tradition - my uncle had. joined the RAF, my mother's brother had joined the RAF back in the
twenties, when they were in Balconie.
3 from the office joined up at the same time. We did our early training together but then went our different ways. My main job was wireless operating and doing frequency tests. You see the Japs had over-run the whole of South East Asia almost, Burma, Siam. When we went out there, there was hardly an aircraft, the Japs had the freedom of the air, they could do anything because everything was being used in the European theatre of war, so the 'Forgotten Army', the 14th Army, were out there in Burma and the RAF had very little equipment at all.
Our fob was to go out on these Catalina Flying Boats and signal back to base and find out what was the best frequency to use for given areas. I went to a place called Diego Garcia, a little island. Inevitably I got malaria out there and was flown back to the 35th British General Hospital in Colombo.
Then the invasion of Malaya was imminent and we ended up on Operation Sinker, where we went to the Cocos Islands." (Years later, when at the District Council, he was introduced to the King of Cocos.)
"The great thing about the war, you only remember the good times, you never remember any of the bad times. But there were good times and there were bad times, great friendship, great comradeship - fellows you shared a cigarette with. I've never seen them since I came out in 1946, I'd love to meet
them."

**************************************************************************
Rev. John MacDonald was Free Church Minister in Evanton throughout the War: "There was the terrible anxiety people had with their relatives in the army and in the navy. There was a tension there all the time. It was a very difficult thing for me to have to go to tell people that their son or husband was killed in the war - but it had to be done. I was so sorry to see fine, young people just cut down in the prime of life.
I was quite busy myself in the air-raid section going round the houses giving gas masks and things. It took quite a lot of time but we didn't mind it.
How else did the War affect the village?
The black-out was the most visible change, then there was the rationing, food and clothes were rationed and the price of everything went up. Some people found it pretty difficult to make ends meet. No-one starved - all were looked after."

***********************************************************************

Sonny Dick (George Munro) returned to Evanton in 1947, after service as a tank driver with the Scots Guards, during which he saw 11 major operations. Like many other returnees, he faced an uncertain future. "I slept in a hole in the ground - a railway cabin with a wooden frame - in Ma Gibb's garden, in the dead of winter. There was no place else....I saw me going to work in the morning and the dungarees would stand straight up - ah man, it was a hard life."

***********************************************************************
At least 16 men from Kiltearn were killed in the Second World War, 5 Seaforths, 3 Royal Navy, 2 RAF and one each from the Lovat Scouts, RASG, Cameron, Parachute Regiment, Coldstream Guards and 48th Canadian (See War Memorial below)



KILTEARN PARISH WAR MEMORIAL

To the Glory of God in grateful memory of the Officers, NCO's and Men of the Parish of Kiltearn who fell in the Great War 1914 - 1918 and 1939 -1945. Their name liveth for ever more.
1914 -1918
SeaforthsCaptain	Hector Charles Seymour Munro 
Sergeant	Peter Campbell Sergeant 	Alexander Jack 
Sergeant	Duncan MacLennan 
Corporal	Peord Cameron
Corporal	Donald Matheson Private	James Black 			William Campbell 		John Campbell 		George Duff 		Colin Graham
		Angus MacGillivray
		Alexander MacKenzie 		Alexander MacKenzie
		Harry MacKenzie 		George MacNab 		Willie Ross 			William Ross
Total 18
Other Captain Private
William Watson MC, MB, ChB Donald Duff
John Munro
Andrew Douglas Alexander MacVicar John Matheson Colin Mackenzie Hector Ross
Trooper Driver Private
John Fraser
Dan Kemp
William F Macleod Donald Maclnnes
 2nd Bn
1st 4th 4th 4th 6th 4th 4th 7th 2nd 2nd 4th 4th 9th 7th 4th 4th 4th




KOSB
A&SH
1st Camerons 3rd Camerons HLI
HLI
3rd Scots Guards Scottish Horse Royal Artillery North Hants
8th Norfolk Regiment Royal Innisk. Fuslrs
Total 12
(Allied Forces)
90th Winnipeg 1st Canadians 16th Camerons 16th Camerons
Canadian Expeditionary Force Private	James Mackay 	Fergus Manson
Angus Ross
John Ross
2nd Australian
Australian Expeditionary Farce Corporal	William Fraser, MM
New-Zealand
Rifle Brigade Rifle Brigade
Private	Kenneth Douglas John MacLeod
Total Died in 1914 -1918 War = 38
Total 7
1939 - 1945
Seaforths
L Cpl	Colin Moir					  4th Bn
L Cpl	George Lachlan Maclean Watt		  4th
L Cpl	D Buchanan					  7th
Private	Alistair Forsyth				  5th
Private	J. A. M. Fletcher				  4thLt Cmdr Captain AB
L Cpl Private

Major
Lt 
Lt Captain Sgt. 
Lac
 J. F. Mansell
M. N. Humphreys William Lyon Robert Grant George Munro
Angus Laidlaw MacNab William Fraser
D Meinertszhagen 
Nat MacConnach 
Sebastian Rennie 
Francis J Henderson
 RN RN RN
Lovat Scouts
RASC
Camerons
3rd Bn Para Reg. Coldstream Guards 48th Canadian
RAF RAF
Total 16
Northern Ireland
Private	A. J. MacMillan		   QOH

WAR GRAVES at KILTEARN
Rank
Name
Force
Date
Age
Kpl.
S Dylewski
Polish Forces
28.1.43
24
Cpl.
L Bernat
Polish Resettlement Corps
5.12.46
22
Szer.
H Murkiewicz
Polish Forces
30. 10.45

Szer,
Z Ulanowski
Polish Forces
301.46
21
San.
W Szura
Polish Forces
20.8.45
19
Szer.
Jaroslav Kalasek
RAF
10.7,44
20
S. Szer
A Przybyle
Polish Forces
11.9.45
29
Kpl,
Aircraftman
A Scigala
JM Gonzales
Polish Forces
RAF	(Brit. Guiana)
10.7.44
29.3.44
26
Pte.
Lesczynski
Polish Resettlement Corps
23.11.46
26
Plt.
3 Pazak
Polish Forces
27.10.46
29
Air Mechanic S Rawlinson
RN,	HMS Fieldfare
28.8.46
18
Flt. Lt
DH Dey
Pilot,	RAF
6.10.41
27
Sgt.
RL Killen
Royal Australian Air Force
23.9.41
21
Sgt. (Pilot)
JA Davis
Royal Canadian Air Force
15.2.42
21


