We lived at the Bothy, Glen Fyne from March 2001 until the end of September 2005.  During that time many things happened at the Bothy, in the glen and in Cairndow that it would be nice to record before we forget!

The Bothy

Ardkinglas Estate owned the Bothy and the tenant before us was Lucy Sumsion.  We understand that the Bothy was original a pony shed and had been converted to living accommodation about 30 years ago.  It had been used as a holiday home for some time and I think Lucy was the first full time occupant. The accommodation was pretty basic and old fashioned when we moved in and we undertook a programme of renovation as at the time we thought we would be able to buy the property – more on that later.  We fully replaced all the kitchen units and the bathroom suite, installing a separate shower cubicle in there.  We fully tiled the floor and walls in the bathroom and the floor and partly tiled the walls in the kitchen.  We fully decorated all the rooms and replaced the carpets in every room.  The heating comprised of storage heaters in the lounge, hall and landing.  The storage heater that was in the kitchen we moved to the small bedroom and we put an electric heater in the main bedroom.  The only other source of heating was an open fireplace in the lounge.  This we used most of the time and burnt wood and coal.  There were major problems with the chimney as it was very narrow and set on fire many, many times, a bit scary as we lived so far from the Fire Station!  It was lined whilst we were there as when it did go on fire sparks and smoke were going into the loft but this only seemed to cause more problems.  The windows and front door were all single glazed when we moved there and it was very cold and draughty.  They were all replaced in 2005 and we had our first and last draft free winter there.  They were replaced with double glazed units but they had wooden frames which seemed a bit impractical, anyway it made a big difference.  There was no garden as such when we moved there and people used to use the area in front of the house as a sort of mini roundabout.   We asked if we could fence off an area of the garden then we could cultivate it and also stop Freddy the sheep, Lucy’s pet lamb now grown up, coming into the house which he did at every opportunity, many times leaving his calling cards!  We identified an area around the house that was reasonably flat, as there was a big hill at the back and with the agreement of the Estate we fenced the area off at our expense and started to make a garden.  We had a shed, greenhouse and veg patch behind the house. We made a driveway and covered it in chippings.  The remainder was turned into lawns and borders filled with many plants, shrubs and trees.  It took a while to establish as the ground was very stony and hard as it had not been cultivated before.  After a couple of summers and much tlc the garden flourished and was often commented on by neighbours and visitors.  Whilst we were there the old oak tree in the back garden on the bank had to be felled.  We were concerned about it for some time as it was very close to the house and in quite a precarious position.  When it was taken down we could see that the inside of the trunk was badly rotted so it was only a matter of time before it had fallen down, it kept us going in firewood for months.  One of the most noticeable noises in the glen and shock from the usual tranquillity was the RAF planes carrying out low flying training exercises up and down the glen both day and night.  The TV reception was non existent in the glen because of the high hills.  The village “system” did work for a while after extensive work had been done but this was wiped out during a severe thunder storm and never worked again during our time.  We had a number of surveys done for Sky TV but were told this would not work as even a satellite signal could not be obtained in the glen,.  Every time there was a thunder storm the electricity and in particular the phone got cut off, often in the case of the phone for many days.  The modem on my computer blew twice despite the second time being connected to a surge protector which also blew!  The deer larder on the end of the house was used by us for storage although you could not leave anything on the floor as it was constantly wet.  There was evidence of its previous use with the huge hooks on the beams of the ceiling.  We had a septic tank for waste and the drinking water came off the hill into a large storage tank for the 4 houses.  On a few occasions the water level became very low and baths in the river were contemplated but fortunately the rain came!  The midges were horrendous at the Bothy and one of the main reasons we left.  You could not leave any doors or windows open and had to run the gauntlet to the car from the front door in a morning.  The season was always said to be for summer but in reality they were there from around April until November.

Employment

Whilst we lived at the Bothy both John and I worked on the Estate.

John worked in the Woodland Garden as a gardener from February 2001 until the end of September 2005.  He initially worked with Ian Sinclair then after Ian left he worked there pretty much on his own with guidance from Glyn Toplis and help from Arend Goodheir, both of whom were based at the Tree Shop.

I worked in the Estate Office as an admin assistant from November 1999 until February 2005, Jean Maskell was the Estate Office Manager during my time there.  Johnny Noble was the laird followed by David Sumsion after Johnny’s death 

Neighbours in the Glen

Whilst we lived in the glen we saw some changes of occupants in the houses.  

Glen Fyne Lodge was occupied by Jon Pope, Virginia Sumsion, Jamie and Elizabeth Pope, Jake the dog and various other animals (cats, chickens, guinea pig).  

Stalkers Cottage was occupied by John Smart, Lucy Sumsion, and Daniel Smart.  Sweep the dog was there in the early years and a menagerie of many animals, cat, chickens, ducks, lambs/sheep, pigs.

Ballure had many occupants during our time there.  When we first went it was empty for most of the time as it was a holiday home.  Then the Estate bought back the house and it still remained empty.  Some Loch Fyne Oysters employees lived there on and off, Danny Sumsion and Penny Crisp lived there whilst work was being done on Mark Park and wee Callum was born there on a very hot summer’s day.  Jock and Lorraine Jackson were living there when we left.

Wildlife
The glen was full of wildlife and whilst we were there we saw a badger(on the road just past the brewery), an otter in the river under the Black Bridge, deer, bats, red squirrels, many birds including herons, cuckoos (heard them anyway), woodpeckers, eagles, pheasants, and guillemots that had been blown off course during bad weather, we rescued many of these (hopefully!) and released them into the loch.

Events in the Glen and Cairndow

Whilst we lived in Cairndow a number of events worthy of note took place.

Deaths

Betty MacPherson – wife of Donald MacPherson and a lovely milk-lady.

Tasia Noble – a well known character in the village.

Willie Manson – also a well known character whose illness and subsequent death was a shock to everybody.

Johnny Noble – my then time boss and Laird of Ardkinglas.  A lovely, fair, generous, witty man who was sadly missed not only on the Estate but in the village and surrounding area.

Fyne Ales Brewery – the brewery was opened by Jonny and Tuggy Delap in the converted farm buildings at Achadunan. The official opening was by Ben Fogle and I worked there helping Jonny with the accounts for some time.

Eastenders – the episode where Barry was killed by Janine was filmed in and around Cairndow.  Some scenes were filmed up the glen and they used the small bothy just past the hydro bridge for one of the scenes.  The traffic up and down the glen was horrendous for a while especially with “townies” using the road who could not understand the number of punctures they had!

Weather – apart from the obvious wet and windy conditions we had a number of bad storms.  One of the worst resulted in the landslide behind Glaschoine which meant the road was blocked for a number of days.  We were at work when this happened and only got home by clambering down the bank of the loch, getting in a rowing boat, driven by Alistair Mirrlees and Ian McKay from Loch Fyne Oysters, to take us round the obstruction and climbing up the banks a bit further along.  There was lots of car sharing went on during this time as peoples cars were stuck either side of the obstruction.  There was also a landslide in the glen which came down behind Stalkers Cottage and also near the pylons close to the new house.  On this occasion we were rescued by Alistair MacCallum and went to work in a dignified manner in his Landrover.  The next day we went to work in the Woodland Garden van but had to use the bumpy road on the other side of the glen via Mark Park.  Both of these major events took place in the summer month of August if my memory serves me correctly!

Village – whilst we were there many houses changed hands, mostly sold as holiday homes to non-residents pushing up the prices further for locals, the crèche opened, Here We Are opened.

John and Margaret Fraser

Now living in warm and midgy free Jersey

February 2007

