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Dot- This is Roddy MacDiarmid of Cairndow going to tell us about his family and the houses he lived in .

 

Roddy- “My Father and Mother came to Mar Park cottage up Glen Fyne in 1936 I  think it was, and most of our family were brought up in Glen Fyne Neil and Jean were born in Glen Shira and all the rest of us were brought up when my parents were in Mar Park. My mother was from Campbeltown and my father was from the island of Skye. I was born in 1944 I was the sixth in our family of eight, and I was born in a small room right at the back of the cottage…Mar Park cottage and it is no longer there now that room was done away with when they put upstairs in Mar Park in later years”.

 

 “I was three years of age when we left Mar Park and I remember it quite well. I remember the day that we left I didn’t want to leave Mar Park and ran away into a corner of the living room and hid as best I could… anyway not easy when there was nothing in the room and we moved to Strachur and we were there for two or three years. We came back to the small Strone cottage where my uncle Angus lived, and we stayed with him for about three months and I went to Cairndow school. And then we moved to Butterbridge in August of 1950”.

 

Dot- What was the reason that you moved to Butterbridge, why did you come back to Cairndow?

 

Roddy- “My father was a shepherd, and he was getting a shepherds job with the Nobles of Ardkinglas, Michael Noble and his brother John. So we moved down to Butterbridge spent the next twelve years at Butterbridge, doing the little growing up that I did do was done at Butterbridge. I thoroughly enjoyed it we had a great life at Butterbridge you could play outdoors safely and it was great fun there with the rest of my brothers and sisters. Butterbridge was rather a large shepherds cottage it consisted of three bedrooms a large kitchen and…what is now known as a kitchenette we called it in those days a scullery, and there was a bathroom as well there was the Raeburn fire in the living room it was either a Raeburn or a Nurex perhaps it was a Nurex, and there was a fire now in one of the other bedrooms where we used to play in the winter time, my mother used to put the fire on in an afternoon we would play happily there for many many a winters night down in that room with the fire burning there it was an open fire a coal fire”.

 

“We left butterbridge in 1962 we were twelve years there and we came down to clachan it was the north cottage in Clachan we had great neighbours the Bells  Johnny Bell and Annie Bell and their family were above us and we thoroughly enjoyed ourselves. Clachan once again was three bedroomed cottage but there was upstairs in clachan and two rooms downstairs living room, kitchenette and bathroom. In the north flat in clachan there was a Raeburn cooker where mother did most of her cooking by that time we had an electric cooker but as I recollect she preferred to cook the old style on the Raeburn cooker. We had electricity as well. Now these are two things that I had not got in Mar Park where I was born there was no electricity in Mar Park there was no water and when my father was away in the home guard my mother had to carry all the water in a bucket from a burn that ran down the south side of Mar Park right beside the house, there was electricity and water in Butterbridge and once again my mother preferred the old style of cooking. Cooked on the open range, but when we came to clachan she did progress a bit further on and she did have to use the electric cooker but I think deep down she preferred to cook old style on the open range, used to see her making pancakes scones they were all done on ranges that  she had either the Nurex or the Raeburn cooker”.

 

Dot-What did you use for lighting in Mar Park?

 

Roddy- “Lighting in Mar Park I think it was just the old style storm lanterns that is all there was. Their was a different style of lantern,but I remember the storm lantern quite plainly never thought any more about it was just normal, very few people had electricity in the highland glens it just had not arrived at that time. And it was round about 1950 the very late nineteen forties early fifties before these places got electricity it was heaven sent we thought there was nothing like it. I remember clearly in Butterbridge when we got the telephone it was the mid nineteen fifties when we got the telephone, it was just something like from the moon we just could not believe that you could pick up a phone and speak to someone two or three hundred miles away as if they were sitting next door to us”.

 

Dot- What about television…when did you get television?

 

Roddy-“The first television set that I ever saw in my life was after I left school, its hard to believe… I left school in 1959 from Inveraray school and I was invited down to a house in Cairndow, Jimmy And May Wilson to watch a Scotland England football match one Saturday afternoon round about 1960 and that believe it or not was the first television set that I had ever seen in my life. Its changed days now with all the modern technology computers and what not, but that was the first television I ever sat down and watched. Eventually we got our own television set when we came to clachan that took a while, the reception was bad, there was an awful lot of snowstorms on but you could just about make out a figure but now a days just about every body has got television. The set seems to be a pre requisite of people living nowadays one of the first things they get is a television set. We did not really bother we listened to the radio an awful lot. When we moved down to clachan in 1962…north flat in the clachan the house by that time was in my name”.

 

Dot- Was that because your dad had retired?

 

Roddy-“Father had retired through  illhealth a bad hip… arthritis, he was no longer fit to work so the house was in my name clachan. And my father died in 1970 in the September of 1970 and my mother was eleven years later 1981.I moved out of clachan in 1987 and moved to church cottage and moved in with May Macpherson in church cottage. May was staying with her parents at that time and we stayed there for a number of years till I moved to my present address at Kilmorich new housing scheme. We were the first in number four at Kilmorich and I am still staying there”.

 

“ I have a lot of happy memories over the years right from my early days in Mar Park. I was three years of age when I left Mar Park, numerous things have stuck in my memory about Mar Park .I remember Mary Spiers, Mary and her bicycle coming to deliver our mail the road up to Mar Park was quite steep, I remember Mary half way up and she would come of  the bicycle and walk up the rest of the way. I also remember…I must have been cheeky to the rest of my brothers and sisters because I can remember them sticking me inside a wool bag it was hanging out at a big nissen hut that was at that time beside Mar fank, and I remember them sticking me in their for a while. I also remember a cart, there was numerous people with it,and on that cart was a dead deer whether it was a stag or a hind I honestly cant remember but I remember the dead deer lying on the  back of the cart. And also a beautiful day a beautiful sunny day being alongside the river Fyne played there for long enough. These are just some of the things that have stuck in my memory from my time at Mar Park”.

 

 “In Butterbridge we used to go to Cairndow school by school car, one of the estate workers used to come up every morning pick us up. In the early fifties it was Douglas Luke and Sam Hobson, a host of others used to come to pick us up at Butterbridge and take us down to Cairndow school and then at night we got back home by Macbraynes bus and he dropped us of at Butterbridge. For years a number of people have asked me how I got my nickname of ‘birdy’ and during my shinty day… I used to play shinty, for a long number of years there would be a lot of boys I played against at shinty there, yet they would never ever know my proper name… it was always ‘birdy’ I got the name ‘birdy’ away back in 1950 it was in Cairndow school, well what we called the school it was actually Cairndow hall at that time the school had been burned and we had been taught in Cairndow village hall”.

 

Dot-When was the school burned down..what year?

 

Roddy-“The school would be burned down either 1949 or the early fifties but I think it was 49 and our school teacher was Miss Annie Munro and for our PT exercise there was a tree blown down at the back of the hall it was blown flat and she went out and she hid money in the tree and we were to go out and go through that tree find the money, that was our PT exercise I was doing it and she was standing back watching and she says “ oh Roddy your going through that tree just like a little bird” and from that day onward I got the name of ‘birdy’ that name stuck and there is still a lot of  boys call me that, not as many as used to be”.
 

Dot-Did you find the money though? (laughter)

 

Roddy- “I didna find any money…(laughter)   but I honestly I can’t remember usually if it is anything to do with money I have a good memory !…But I can’t remember if I ever found any money, but that is how I came by my name of ‘birdy’. At clachan we had absolutely first class neighbours up in the big house above us their was Johnny and Annie Bell with their family, Charlie, Ian the two boys and then Christine and Fiona, were great neighbours and we used to play shinty out in the green out in the front of the clachan house many, many a long night in the summertime. In the south flat their was a couple Mackle Shaw Mackle and his wife they were there for about a year when we first moved down then they went away abroad, but they were great times”.

