An Lianag
Date: SUMMER 2015

LATEST HUB NEWS
Things are progressing slowly but surely with the Hub plans. It seems hard to believe that work on the
community hub that has taken so many years in the planning might soon start to become a reality.

TENDERS
The hub contract was put out to public tender by
the design team and it attracted interest from firms
in the Highlands and Islands and also the central
belt of Scotland. Firms had to answer a detailed
questionnaire to assess their suitability to undertake
the contract. Four firms were interviewed by the
architects, assisted by some CDI directors and from
that a short leet of three firms was chosen and
asked to submit detailed tender bids. The tenders
have now been returned to the design team and the
quantity surveyor, Tommy MacQuade of Morham
& Brotchie is currently assessing the bids and discussing the figures with the current preferred bidder. There will be a meeting between the quantity
surveyor, the architects and CDI board members
soon to discuss the bids in detail. CDI is very lucky

to have two experienced architects on its board Laura Stephen and Rory Flyn - whose expertise is
proving invaluable as the project develops.

PROJECT DEVELOPMENT OFFICER
We expect to be advertising the post of Project Development Officer in the next month or so, This
will be a part-time position and the post-holder will
have the responsibility for overseeing the development of the project, liaising between the builder,
the design team and CDI, making funding claims
and assisting CDI directors with budgets and funding reports. The job will be advertised and selected
using an open process so please let anyone you
know of who might be interested in applying for
such a position to keep a look out for the adverts.
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FROM CAMUSCROSS TO NEW YORK
In 1908 Christina Mackinnon, born and
brought up at no 40 Camuscross, travelled with her
two young children and a baby from Skye to Glasgow before boarding the ship “California” to sail to
New York. Here her grand-daughter, Carolyn
Heasley describes what she remembers of their attempts to adapt to life in that great city.
“When my grandmother Christina
Mackinnon arrived in America with two young
children, Margaret, Mary and baby, Neilina, it was
a far cry from the beauty of Skye. She often told
me that when they were leaving Skye the villagers
came out waving sheets and singing,“Will Ye No
Come Back Again?” She told me of the kindness of
the ship’s purser who would bring milk to her for
the baby who was sick. She had already buried one
child, Donald, in Scotland and Neilina would later
also die. Upon arriving at Ellis Island they had to
stay overnight before making their way to Ogden
Street in Newark. When she would show me pictures of Scotland she would say to me,” Can you
imagine leaving that for a place where I would look
out of the window to other people’s laundry, and
different languages spoken all around you?”
My grandfather, Neil MacKinnon, whose
sister had come over and encouraged him to come,
had got a job with Coats, later Coats and Clark. After a life at sea on Vanderbilt’s yacht where he was
away from the family, having gone round the world
twice, this was a chance to settle down. My grandparents bought a house in Kearny on Highland
Avenue, a big Victorian house, equipped with gas
lamps and with room for chickens out back.

My grandparents had three more girls; Catherine, my mother, Elizabeth who just passed away
in June (2013) at the age of 101 and Ina who is 98
(now 100 – what great Skye family genes!)
They joined a United Presbyterian Church in
Newark, New Jersey, a stricter Presbyterian church
where only psalms were sung rather than hymns. It
was thought of as a Scottish Presbyterian Church
and just as Kearny had a lot of Scots, so did this
church. This would change later, but I remember
my grandmother keeping a strict Sabbath and when
my mother and aunts were children it was even
stricter. They were only to read 2 books, one a religious book and one a nature book, or the Bible on
Sunday. My grandmother told me that when she
was growing up, her own mother was very strict and
she was very dour. We were told the story of Mary
Kennedy, her mother, walking miles to receive
Communion. She was a member of the Wee Free
Church. My grandmother loosened a bit later. She
allowed her grandchildren to listen to the dramatised stories in the Bible that were broadcast over
the radio on Sunday evenings. Decades later my
brother was able to persuade her that God wouldn’t
mind if she watched a western show, “Bonanza” on
Sunday nights. A funny story here though. When
my grandmother was visiting my aunt, Ina, at their
shore place she accepted a wee dram of sherry, a
rare thing for her. Just as she took a sip, Ina noticed
her minister coming up the path. At which point,
my grandmother hid her glass under the chair! Her
Wee Free upbringing kicked in!
TO BE CONTINUED

The SS California was built in Glasgow in 1907 and ran sailings between Glasgow - Liverpool - New York
for the Anchor-Cunard line. She sailing this route until she was torpedoed during the First World War by a
German U-boat on 7th February 1917, West of Ireland, with the loss of 41 lives.
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MACMILLAN COFFEE MORNING
Emma Siedle-Collins and Elaine Smith are
organising a MacMillan Cancer Support Coffee
Morning at Barabhaig on Friday 25th September
from 1030 to 1230.
Tea, coffee and cake will be on sale in support of this worthy cause as well as a tombola of
great locally produced prizes and take away cake
boxes for those who can't stop.
If anyone would like to make a contribution
be it either a cake or a prize for the draw this would
be greatly appreciated.
Please get in touch with either Emma
833475 or Elaine 833305, and let them know if
you can help.

CDI 50 : 50 LOTTERY CLUB
The new CDI 50 50 Lottery is well and
truly up and running. The draw takes place on the
first Friday of each month; Anne Hartley was the
winner of the first two draws that took place in
June and July and so the August draw was a “roll
over month” and this meant we had two winners.
Mary & Brian MacDonald won the first prize and
the winner of the second prize very kindly said the
monies could go back into the pot for next month –
so another roll over!! We hope, as the lottery
grows, to be able to offer up to three cash prizes as
part of each draw.
The money raised also goes a small way
towards raising funds to pay for CDI’s day-to-day
running costs & holding events within the community.
Tickets are £1 each (you can but as many as
you like) and can either be purchased via standing
order (that way the admin is out of the way and you
never forget to take part) or you can buy them on
the night in the Am Praban.
There isn't any requirement for paperwork - all you
need to do to join is go online to your own bank
account and set up a standing order (so it comes out
automatically every month) that goes into our RBS
bank account set up especially for the lottery
(account number 00298597 sort code 83 26 19).

You need to set up a Standing Order by
Monday 31st August if you want to take
part in the next lottery draw which is on
Friday 4th September.
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THE THOUGHTS OF LACHIE STRUMMER
Haven’t put pen to paper for some
time. When I first started writing parchment was still very popular. They don’t
seem to sell it in the Chemist in Kyle these
days.

SEA
Went for rare spin in the boat this
morning – haven’t ventured out on the high
seas much this Summer.
Dropped a darrow over the side and
caught a couple of tiny codlings, so small
that neither would satisfy a kitten very fond
of small codlings.
Twenty minutes later a mackerel was landed
– a veritable monster of the deep – must
have been eight inches from tip to tail!
Down at the Tartar Rock a pod of
porpoises seemed to be taking great delight
at my lack of success with line and hook.
I’m sure I could hear them sniggering.

SKY
I know we haven’t seen much blue sky these last
few months/years but something has always troubled me about blue skies. Why is it that directly
above you is the deepest blue and it gets lighter the
further towards the horizon you look? Does this
mean that the sky above Inverness isn’t blue, it’s
white? Have Invernessians ever seen a blue sky? I
doubt it.

PIGS
The Cruard pigs left us in July after short but eventful lives. Towards the end of their stay with us they
seemed to have become four- legged escapologists.
One would create a diversion by feigning injury,
limping theatrically around the enclosure, with a
sad face. Meanwhile the other three would be ready
to make a dash for freedom whenever we offered
medical assistance to Hop-along-Cassidy.

STRIM
Time for Strummer to get strimming. I shall return.

RESUMPTION OF THE LAND FOR THE HUB
As many of you know, the hub site is part of the
crofters common grazing and in order to be able to
take it out of crofting tenure, CDI has to go through
a legal process where it applies to the Scottish Land
Court to “resume the land from crofting tenure”.

The collection of signatures took considerably longer than expected, for a number of reasons. Taking a single form around Camuscross to
each shareholder when they were in, and at a time
that was convenient to allow discussion was itself a
much slower task than anticipated – but signatures
also had to be sought from shareholders who are
currently living far away. There were a few complicated situations, too, such as where a shareholding was in the process of being transferred to another person.
We are delighted, though, to have managed
to contact everybody, and to see such a high level

of agreement. Just two shareholders declined to
sign, and CDI Directors fully respect their position. This does mean, however, that we can’t follow the ‘fast-track’ procedure through the Land
Court to complete the resumption. Instead, the
Land Court will send a copy of the resumption application to the two shareholders who have not indicated their agreement, and give them the opportunity to respond to the court within a set timescale. It will not send copies of the application to
shareholders who have signed their agreement to
resumption.
While we wait for the Court to complete its procedure and make its decision, we will be working
hard to ensure everything else is in place and ready
to go. We very much hope that we will be able us
to fulfil the Coastal Communities Fund’s requirement that a start be made on site in October.
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CAMUSCROSS & DUISDALE INITIATIVE DIRECTORS
Mark Wringe, Tel 01471833219 Admin Secretary: Susan Walker Tel 01471833274
malcolm.skye@phonecoop.coop
markwringe@me.com
Membership
Secy:
Elaine Smith Tel 01471833305
Director
Laura Stephen Tel 01471833401
elainesmith99@btopenworld.com
Director:
Mira Byrne
Tel 01471844297
Company Secy
David Collins Tel 01471 833475 Minutes Secretary: Rory Flyn
Susan
Walker
(shared)
barabhaig@gmail.com
Treasurer:
Innes
Grant
Tel 01471833252
Junior Rep
Victor MacConnell
CDI IS YOUR COMMUNITY TRUST - WE WANT TO HEAR WHAT YOU THINK
Please contact any director to ask questions, tell us what you think about what we’re doing, to ask about events,
activities, to make suggestions, or raise an agenda point for a board meeting, or to ask how become a member.
Chair:

DROCH SIDE 2015 & 1923

BAD WEATHER 2015 & 1923

‘S e samhradh bochd a bh’ againn am bliadhna, ‘s
dòcha cho fliuch is fuar ri gin ann an cuimhne duine
a tha beò an-diugh as a choimhearsnachd againne.
Bha an t-side a cheart cho dona ann an 1923 ge-tà.
Chuala mi sin bho Jetta Fhriseil nach maireann, a
bha fuireach aig 2 Camaschros. Ged nach robh i
ach beagan is bliadhna a dh’ aois san fhoghar am
bliadhna sin, bha comas bruidhinn aice a bha adhartach. A rèir coltais, bha an t-side air a bhith cho
fliuch ‘s nach d’fhuair iad a’ mhòine dhachaidh
agus mar sin cha robh connadh ach gann airson
blàths a chumail sna taighean. Bhiodh na fir a’ dol
a-mach gu àite air an robh “An ’Uibhleid” airson
fiodh a ghearradh don teine. ‘S e coille bheithe a
bha seo, tarsainn an rathaid bho Bhràigh an Ùird
agus taobh a-mach chrìochan Camas Chros is Dùisdeil. Mar sin chan eil e cinnteach gun robh cead aig
na croitearan a bhith gearradh fiodh san àite. Codhiù, nuair a bha Jetta na naoidhean bha i a’ fàs
cleachdte ris na fir a’ toirt fiodh dhachaidh bhon
’Uibhleid” . Anmoch air a bhliadhna sin thàinig
uncail aice dhachaidh bho bhith aig muir agus dh’fhosgail e a bhaga gus prèasant a thoirt do Jetta
bheag. Nuair a chunnaic i gur e orains a bh’ aige,
dh’fhaighnich i “an ann as An ’Uibhleid a fhuair
sibh sin?”. Nis cha robh Jetta uabhasach cinnteach
dè bu chiall don ainm ged a bha i rùrach sna faclairean ach le bhith coimhead air a’ mhap chithear
gu bheil “Beinn an Duibh Leathaid” os cionn na
coille agus tha e coltach gur e pàirt den ainm sin a
th’ ann.
Le Gabhan Mac a’ Phearsain

We’ve had a terrible summer this year, perhaps as
wet and cold as anyone alive today in our community can remember. But the weather was just as bad
in 1923. I heard this from the late Jetta Fraser, who
lived at 2 Camuscross. Even though she was only a
little over a year old in the autumn of that year, her
speech was very advanced for her age. She related
that the weather had been so bad that year that they
couldn’t get the peats dry and so they had nothing
to keep the fires going. So the men would go out to
a place that they called “An ’Uibhleid” to cut
wood for the fire. This was a birch wood across the
road from Brae Ord and outside the boundaries of
Camuscross and Duisdale. So we are not sure if
they actually had permission from the landlord to
cut wood there. Well, Jetta was used to seeing the
men bringing home firewood from “An
’Uibhleid” . Later that year, an uncle came home
from being away at sea. He opened his case to give
Jetta a present and when she saw it was an orange,
she asked him “Did you get that from “An
’Uibhleid”?”. Jetta wasn’t very sure what the name
meant although she searched in the dictionary under
different spellings, but there is a hill marked on the
map as “Beinn an Duibh Leathaid” (The Hill of the
Dark Slope) and its seems that “An ’Uibhleid” is
the last part of that name.
By Gavin Parsons

Panorama view of Camuscross, the Sound of Sleat and Knoydart from the top of Beinn an Diubh Leithid

