




In Memory of 

All the Fishermen at Heisgeir 

from 

Angus John MacInnes 
of Grimsay and Sollas





In Memory of 

Gordon Herries Davies 

from 

Jean Archer 







In Memory of 

Angus MacAulay 
of 

3 Paiblesgarry 

from 

Angus MacAulay 
Tain 





In Memory of 

Donald ‘Ban’ MacAulay 
removed to Sollas in 1898 

from 

his grand-son 
Iain MacAulay  



In Memory of 

Donald & Alexandrina MacAulay 

from 

Alexander MacAulay 
USA 





In Memory of 

Hugh Lachlan MacAulay 

from 

his son 
Hugh A. MacAulay 

Vancouver 



In Memory of 

Janet MacAulay 

who lived on Heisgeir 
1811 - 1879 

from 

Janet Heisgeir Smith 



In Memory of 

Mary Ann MacAulay Hutchison 

from 

Rachael MacKinnon 















Angus 'Moy' MacDonald, latterly of Sandary, Knockintorran, was the last surviving 
native of Heisgeir (the Monach Isles).  Angus was well-known as a story-teller, singer 
and shepherd, and for sharing his memories of life on the island with family and 
friends - even recalling being at home with his mother when bard and stonemason 
Dòmhnall Ruadh Chorùna asked her to take down his words while composing the 
well-known Gaelic poem Motorboat Heillsgeir. 

His father Seonaidh Sheumais and brother Alasdair Sheumais were heads of the two 
last crofting families on Heisgeir, living in the 'modern' two-story houses on Ceann 
Ear.  Angus grew up helping the family on the land and in the boats until age 15.  In 
1942, as the War made life more difficult, his family left Heisgeir and moved to Moy 
Farm outside Fort William.  Angus worked as shepherd for Locheil Estates, as a lorry 
driver, and in the family fruit and vegetable business.  He married his wife Betty 
MacLean in 1951, and they raised a family of six.  He moved back to North Uist in 
1989 where he continued to work as a shepherd.   

Angus' immediate family includes his children Iain, Evelyn, Iona, Euan, the late 
Uisdean and Hamish, 14 grandchildren, 10 great-grandchildren, and two great-great-
grandchilden. 

In memory of 

Angus ‘Moy’ MacDonald 

Aonghas Sheonaidh Sheumais  
1927 - 2019 

of Heisgeir, Moy Farm, and North Uist 

from 
his many friends including 

Alexander MacAulay (USA) 
Ewen K. Collins



Angus ‘Moy’ MacDonald 

His grand-parents: 
Seumas Uilleim Sheumais Uilleim of 10 Heisgeir 
married Margaret MacDonald of 2 Heisgeir 
ni’n Dhomhnaill Alasdair Oig 

His parents: 
Seonaidh Sheumais Uilleim Sheumais  
married Flora MacIntosh of 4 Heisgeir 
ni’n Dhomhaill Alasdair Iain Bhain 
Their children: 
William, Ann, James, Donald, Angus, Donald Alex, Margaret 

Angus married Betty MacLean of Lochaber 
Their children: 
Iain, Evelyn, Iona, Euan, Uisdean, Hamish 

               At Moy Farm 

         

         
             With Margaret’s family on Ceann Ear 

             L & below: Angus on Heisgeir  
           with annual workparties 
        











Padruig Morrison


Padruig Morrison


Padruig Morrison


Padruig Morrison


Padruig Morrison


Padruig Morrison


Padruig Morrison
and his daughter

Padruig Morrison
Mairi Hendrie (née MacDonald)

Padruig Morrison
Inverlochy













In Memory of 

Kirsty MacDonald 

who lived on Heisgeir on croft no.3  

from 

Anne Ward 



In memory of 

Margaret MacDonald Nicholson  

who was born on Heisgeir 
in 1895  

from 

her daughter  
Joan Hamann 

Grimsay



























In Memory of 

Seonaidh and Annie MacQuien 
Bailemore 

from 

Dr. Patricia and Prof. Angus MacDonald 













Lachie fished with his father Peter (Pàdruig), brother Archie (Gilleasbuig) and 
other Grimsay fishermen until 1976. 

He fished with his father from Heisgeir during the time the family lived there 
1945 – 1949, while his brother, 10 years his junior, was being taught in the 
school by his sister Anne. 

Lachie celebrated his 21st birthday while in Heisgeir, and heard An Ataireachd 
Àrd sung on a radio powered by a old tractor battery, used primarily for tuning 
into the shipping forecast.  He then learnt all the verses from his mother’s copy 
of the book ‘Bàrdachd Leòdhais’, and sang them at ceilidhs for the rest of his 
life. 

He would also tell the story of a man who was born in Heisgeir, left as a young 
man and settled in Canada.  As an ‘old’ man he came to visit the place of his 
birth and was put ashore at Ceann Iar, near where he used to live. He stayed a 
while, caught a lobster to eat and then made his way over to Ceann Ear and 
stayed with the Morrisons for a week.  Lachie took the man back to mainland 
Uist in his boat which had a petrol paraffin Kelvin engine.  The day was calm 
but there was a swell, Lachie raised the sail as well as using the engine with its 
distinctive ‘chook chook’ sound.  As they sailed away from Heisgeir, Lachie 
sang An Ataireachd Àrd and the tears rolled down the man’s face; he knew he 
would never return to the island of his birth again, exactly as is told in the song. 

In Memory of 

Lachlainn Phàdruig 
Lachie Morrison 

Born 28th August 1923 Yellow Point, Grimsay   
Died 7th April 2015 Sandbank, Grimsay 

from 
his wife and son 

Theona and Pàdruig Morrison 



It was during the time the family lived in Heisgeir that the broadcaster Richard 
Dimbleby visited the island with the Duke of Hamilton, who then owned North 
Uist and Heisgeir.  Going out on the BBC, to the nation, Lachie’s father 
explained how the island could be viable if more people went to live there.  It 
was a group of student botanists from Cambridge that arrived (Franklyn Perring, 
Richard West, and Michael Locke), a group of young men in the formative years 
of their life who became friends with Lachie and remained so for a lifetime.  The 
scientists bought the schoolhouse and saved it from being stripped of its roof; 
they had aspirations for a research centre which didn’t materialise, but it 
provided a roof over the heads of fishermen and friends for years.  That 
friendship enabled the schoolhouse to be transferred from the Cambridge 
scientists to the trustees in Grimsay who manage it today, two of which are 
Lachie’s widow and son. 















In Memory of 

Ricky Talent 

from 

Margaret E. Cowie 



In Memory of 

N.E.J. Wylie 

who led the 1957 Joint Schools Expedition 
marooned on Heisgeir 

from 
Edward W. Roberts 















 

Professor Richard West, a highly influential figure in British Quaternary geology, died on 30 
December 2020, aged 94. From 1952 to 2004 he was co-owner of the Schoolhouse on 
Heisgeir, and as a frequent visitor to the Hebrides had a deep affection and respect for both 
the landscape and people of the Outer Isles. This love of landscape, the joy of being 
immersed in the elements, his deep-seated passion for natural history, together with his 
respect for tradition and community – and the warm welcome he always received - meant that 
it could not have been otherwise.  

He was born on the 31 May 1926 in London; his father was a physicist and electrical 
engineer working firstly with the BBC in the 1920’s pioneering radio, then working with 
John Logie Baird on early television in the 30’s. Educated at King's School Canterbury, 
Richard was evacuated during the Second World War to Cornwall, where his interest in 
botany and geology – and the sea - was stimulated by long walks along the coast. After 
leaving school in 1944, Richard joined the Royal Signals and was posted to central India, 
during the tense period that led to independence and partition.  

Returning to England in 1948, he read first Geology, and then Botany at Clare College, 
Cambridge. After obtaining a First, he joined the newly established Cambridge Sub-
Department of Quaternary Research, a pioneering group uniting the collective disciplines of 
botany, geology and archaeology to recreate the British landscape over the last 2 million 
years. Richard undertook what are now regarded as classic investigations, perforating large 
areas of Suffolk with bore-holes. These core samples were analysed and the pollen found in 
each layer matched to its parent plant, and together with macroscopic plant remains, and by 
radio carbon dating, he was instrumental in helping reconstruct the environmental conditions 
and landscape of Ice-Age Britain, including its relationship to mainland Europe. 

He first ventured to the Monarchs in 1949, along with Frank Perring to map vegetation; “..… 
we decided to look at the flora an island off Harris, …. called Heisgeir – but the letter was 
never delivered to this island because it was uninhabited, and it went to another island whose 
name is Heisgeir which is very near it, the Monarch Isles, which are west of North Uist by 



about 7 miles, which is now a national nature reserve. And we got a very good letter back 
from the crofter, Mr Morrison, and he put us up”.  

This act of fate fortuitously allowed them to witness the ending of an era, staying with the 
last inhabitants of Heisgeir - the Morrison family –- in the Summer of ’49, just 2 months 
before the settlement was finally abandoned; the intensity of those last few months was 
captured in letters sent between them in October and November 1949, which later developed 
into a life-long bond. [***letters can be enclosed if required] 

They returned in 1950, 51 and 52, and seeing the schoolhouse slowly deteriorate they wrote 
to Inverness County Council asking whether they were prepared to sell it for use as a Field 
Study Station, offering £50.  This was perhaps touched with a naïve simplicity, for they had 
not themselves aged enough to realise how life would get in the way of the best laid 
intentions. Richard returned in 1959 with my mother, and then in 1970 with Frank Perring 
and Roland Randall - again to map the vegetation and see how it had changed his ’49 - and to 
take core-samples to record changes in sea-level as part of glaciation research. He wrote a 
long description journal of his personal observations, and the changes he had witnessed since 
he hast came; amongst others - the roads on Grimsay, and freezers full of fish; but I think 
what most captivated him were the tales from the sea, as if from the pages of Joseph Conrad. 

He returned several times later, and indeed encouraged me to go – I was privileged be there 
in 1980 and 1981. I remember well the crackling fire in the Schoolroom, the fishermen’s tales 
recalling deeds and events similar to those my father recorded in 1970 - and the crude graffiti 
on the Schoolroom blackboard from those whose fate had brought – and sometimes 
abandoned - them there…..  

When in 2003 he heard of the plans to invigorate new life into the islands, he was delighted 
to be given an opportunity to pass the Schoolhouse over to a trust dedicated to those eager to 
see it be given a new life for new generations; he was always keen to show me any updates 
from the Port Roidh Herald or from the Friends of the Schoolhouse that he had recently 
received.  

My father had a long and fruitful career, publishing many important books and articles, and 
still publishing articles right up until his death. He was elected a Fellow of the Royal Society 
in 1968, becoming Professor of Botany between 1977 and 1991. He was also lucky enough to 
visit the arctic many times to correlate present conditions there with those during cold-spells 
in Britain. After my father died I was rummaging through some old papers and came a 
postcard of a walrus and pup, sent from Resolute in 1995, deep in the Canadian artic. I turned 
it over. It read; 

21 June. Arrived at Resolute Bay yesterday pm and go on the Bathurst Island tomorrow, 
weather permitting. Amazing flight here from Montreal, views of sea ice breaking up in 
remarkable patterns. Plenty of flowering arctic plants here, but regret to report that the Inuit 
are on the internet. Love Dad. PS 5 Koreans arrived yesterday having walked 1800 km from 
Russia via the North Pole! 

This piece of 7” x 5” card reveals a lot about the character of my father: 



1. Firstly, the importance of serendipity; be curious, be interested - you never know what 
you might dig up; the act of looking for something else often unearths a surprise.  

2. Even though he’d retired 4 years previously, his energy and interest for his work 
never stopped; such curiosity fuelled his long and fruitful life. 

3. His love of landscape, the beauty in nature, the patterns of nature, and his love of 
distant horizons….. 

4. A premonition of Global warming? 
5. His love of the absurd 
6. The illegibility of his handwriting! 
7. Last, but not least – his battle with modernity; the rising tide of Progress. He had a 

Romantic belief, or fear, that the digital age may actually replace one’s own ability to 
look, to think… What if people’s electricity supply was cut? As his 1970 journal 
testifies, he was afraid too that Progress would somehow weaken the cultural links 
between people, land and sea. 

He was a kind, patient and supportive man, interested in everything from astronomy, the 
Russian abacus, tea-clippers and the Northumbrian small-pipes. He made no real distinction 
between botany as his profession and as a spare-time passion, setting off anywhere with a 
map, a handkerchief, a very blunt pocket knife and a magnifying lens; he was a scientist of 
the old school – no multi-million equipment here: ‘I’m lucky’ he explained: ‘I can just take 
off on my own. All you need for my work is a good pair of eyes, a good microscope, and a 
spade’…. and, for the Monarchs, as he reminded me, a cast-iron griddle. 

Steve West 2/5/20. 

More information of Richard’s life can be found in the British Library: National Life Stories 
– An Oral History of British Science: Professor Richard West FRS.
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