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Stewart Keith born 1947.

I came to Pier Cottage in 1949, I was about 16/18 months old, the Ardkinglas lorry picked up my Dad and our furniture, and Mr John came for Mum and I in his Rolls Royce.

We moved from Whithorn, Wigtonshire, Dad (Sam) had come to be the head forester and Mum (Molly) worked in Ardkinglas house.
Pier Cottage was done up for us coming.          .

As you enter the back door of the house which  was on the side of the house facing Mid Lodge, the stair was to the left of the back door, with two big bedrooms upstairs, and small landing at the top of the stairs.

Going upstairs, there was a trap door on the wall, on the right side of the stairs, into the attic, (All the junk of the day was in there!!).

The bedroom on the left, which was my bedroom, had windows facing Mid Lodge and the other facing the pier.  The wall that was the gable end in that room was very damp, Mum always has a fire on in that room, in the winter, the fireplace was brick with a metal base.

The bedroom to the right, was the “Guest Bedroom” it was lovely and warm as it was above the sitting room fire, it had windows facing the pier and up the wood.  The fireplace had a metal surround with a flap to make the smoke go up the chimney.  On the landing at the top of the stairs there were two windows one facing Lorimer Cottage and one facing the outbuildings at the back of the house.

The floors upstairs were wooden and the windows were sash.

Downstairs as you came in the back door, to the right where was a small walk in larder, and then you went into the kitchen, the kitchen door had to be kept half an inch open to stop the sitting room fire from smoking.

The water supply came from the burn, with a tank further up the burn, the cattle were going into the burn and dirtying the water, so Dad spoke to Mr Noble and then we got our water from the Top Byre, piped across the field. The water was often frozen because the pipes were on the surface.

On the back wall of the kitchen there was a big copper tank, for heating the water, (Mum used to polish it till you could see yourself in it), it was next to the back window with the Truburn below it to heat it.  We had no fridge, Mum put the milk in the burn to keep it cold.

Straight through the kitchen was the bathroom, which had a bath, toilet, and wash hand basin.

You go into the sitting room from the kitchen, one of the windows faced the burn and the other out the front, there was a very big log fire, made from brick with a metal nest.

A door on the left, took you into the front hall, straight across from there was the bottom bedroom, (Mum and Dad’s room)  its windows faced Mid Lodge and out the front, there was a tiny fireplace in that room, made of brick, we had to cut the logs small, to fit in it.

There was a porch on the front door.  One day when I came home my Mum had broken the brush handle on a sheep, because they had come into the porch and were shitting in it.

At the back of the house there were two buildings, one was the wash house, which was nearest to the house.  Inside it there was a big boiler, with a copper lid for doing the washing.

I would light the fire at lunch time, to heat the water for Mum coming home from Ardkinglas, so that she could do the washing in the afternoon.  There was a deep white sink, and a paraffin stove for making the porridge in the morning as the Truburn was out.

The other was the stick coal and stick shed, which has originally been the byre.

Steps up the side of the wash house lead to the garden, we grew lots of vegetables, and had fruit bushes, Mum made lots of jam from the fruit, which she stored in the wash house as there wasn’t enough room in the kitchen.

There were huge daffodils in the top garden, which had been given to my Dad by Lady Glenkinglas when she was changing the lazybeds at Strone.  The grass at the front of the house was covered in crocuses.

On the other side of the burn was a Nissan Hut which we used as a garage, Dad had a 1960, A35 van, GSB 202, which he kept in there.  At the back of the hut, the hard wood seats from Ardkinglas were stored.

I walked to school which was in the Hall, with George and Leon Kobiela, and the Beatons.  Miss MacDonald would hit us with the ruler if we misbehaved. I went to Inveraray High school, we were taken by land rover to Drishaig where we met the bus which took us to school. When I left school I went to work in the wood/sawmill? with my father.

In March 1977 I left Pier Cottage and moved to Lowburn.

