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Invergordon stinks!

These are not my words but rather

those of a tetireergordon business man.

Mind you that's nothing new. Ever since the e
1960s when the late Frank Thompson and asso
built the Invergordon Distillery at the top of
Cottage Brae, Invergordon town/Saltburn
environs, have been invaded by

fish meal stored in the shed, is causing. So apggr

an attempt to placate the complainants, the Crgnfrirth

Port Authority (CFPA) had all the ventilators iretshed

closed. Spontaneous combustion may not be worc
familiar to some of my readers whilst

unpleasant smells. In the early d
not only did the distilling proces
cause a stink but the waste prod
from the distilling was discharge
straight into the Cromarty Firth.
the wind was in a certain directio
was nothing to see miles of t
tideline up to a foot deep in dra
Another phenomenon to be s¢ . '
then on the firth’s shore wi 4 4
hundreds of intoxicated seagy
flapping about after they gorg
themselves on the broadcast d
Such was the interest in the bir
behaviour that one local wort
penned a poem commemorat
their liking for alcohol.

not show the gulls
The Cromarty Firth Port Authority
recently constructed, and unsigh
shed, allegedly for storing importe

This image is resized for print and do

if you go to the web site and blow th
photo up about 150/200 gulls will be
revealed

others may wish to ignore them. To
members of the farming community

these words are at times only too
familiar. So | ask myself will the CFPA

management take a lesson from their
hasty action and not try to defy the laws
of nature in the future, as an easy way
out of a public dilemma? Eventually all

the smoudering fish meal was

transported outwith the shed and
deposited on the side, where it lies to
this day, so now the High Street smell is
even worse with yet another added
health and safety hazard

In numerous publications the public are
avarned that it is an offence to actively
f¢éed seagulls, but that is just what is
"happening on the CFPA land as
hundreds and hundreds of seagulls gore
themselves on spilt fishmeal on the

on the shed roof, k

fish meal (thdndependent Highlanddrelieves that
is also used for the storage of commercial feet)
has added greatly to the stink that pervades thia'#
High Street, and elsewhere in the locality. Q
recently that very same shed was pouring
obnoxious smelling smoke like no one’s busines
the compacted floored imported fishmeal overhg
and then began to smouder. The smoke that
emitted caused schools to close for the day and
caused workmen, on one of the oil rigs in dock
modification, to be sent home.

From day one, members of the general public
been complaining about the smell that the impg

ground or from the open bags of the stuff. Congigder
that the breeding season for seagulls is not draaay
the Invergordon residents can expect a huge inergas
town nesting birds come May, along with dangerous
behaviour from the protective breeding gulls durargl
after the incubation period for their eggs.

Closing ventilators in any building is a recklesti@n and
could lead to workers therein being asphyxiatedher
building insurance becoming invalid, or both.

However this is not all the info relating to thegoing
developments at the Invergordon harbour by the CFP/
now in conjunction with GLOBAL ENERGY. P.T.O.



[HERE IS WORSE TO COME!

Saltburn residents complain that they can't sleepghat
because of the din coming out of the Balcas wodlef
and energy factory, based on the Cromarty
Industrial Park and they fear that the disturbanitiebe
much worse in the summer when villagers have
windows open.

As an amateur journalist cum publisher, and ofesrm
opposition with local opinion, | feel on this octas
some sympathy for the Saltburn villagers. Howg
they, unlike residents on the Westend of Invergo
who have to suffer a horrid smell, compliments o
Cromarty Firth Port Authority management,
permeates into every crack or crevice in their g
Saltburn residents could fit earplugs before besting
as a temporary measure against the Balcas noisie
Invergordon Westend residents fitting Scuba di
nose clips on their faces to exclude that horrielsm a
non-starter.

Lets not forget that last year Saltburn residenitsup g
valiant (though | personally believe futile) figagains
the establishment of a waste to energy combinedi
and power plant on the town’s industrial site
Combined Power and Heat Highland Ltdin other
words an incinerator.

That company is but a figurehead and | am intrig
just who is putting up the financial backing forcbua
development? Perhaps the new proposal at the Ciy
Firth Port Authority’s yard will shed, in the longn,
some light on the question. It would be particy
enlightening if one was able to scrutinise the aigres
on the anti-incinerator petition (for those closewho
did not sign, rather than the other way about).

Ever so quietly the CFPA are in negotiations witi
Roy Macgregor's company, Global Energy, ovs
development virtually on the harbour front. T
development will make the ‘green shed’ take on
proportions, (in comparison) of a matchbox witk
shoebox.

Saltburn residents will not escape the
development’s influence any more than those ps
near the harbour front in the town, either fromseoof
alternatively smell.

Local councillors Maxine Smith and Martin Ratt
know of the proposed new development, but i
uncertain if the councillors are aware of its pntjoms?
If they are then surely it is their duty to infomembers
of their ward that the CFPA are again making andg
imposition on their quality of life (and negatinge

value of their properties) without the need of
consultation or planning approval for their intent.
Global Energy apparently is going into the
fabrication business and the building that is
envisaged stands at its apex some 33 metres high
with an overall length of no less than 82 metres,
almost but not quite, big enough to house a piteh f
Ross County FC!

Thirty three metres is about the height of a rig
platform from the pier to its decking, so the new
‘shed’ will be even more visible from vantage psint
in the town than the tethered oil rigs.

Now most fabrication facilities that | have seen
requires a large amount of yardage to store sheel,

for gantries to be constructed to handle the steel
along with all the ancillary bits and bobs that tgo
make up a steel fabrication yard. Further, therg is
appears to me, to be sufficient steel fabrication
facilities throughout the Highlands, much of it
underused.

Cromarty Firth Port Authority has claimed in thespa
that their yardage is limited. In fact to such ateat
that they (CFPA) ousted one established service
company firstly from their offices and then froneth
temporary Portacabin office accommodation to make
room for four car parking spaces. So how come they
can accommodate a new fabrication facility? Or is
this just eyewash and the real goal is still the
establishment of a receiving facility for the waste
from the City of Inverness and hence the
establishment of the dreaded incinerator on the
town’s industrial site?

Despite the fierce opposition for the establishnuant

an incinerator it makes good business sense in the
long run to ship waste in by sea to Invergordoheat
than shipping it by road transport to the east tcoas
We may yet see a string of barges towed through the
Sutors on a daily basis laden with domestic rubbish
for processing. Just a note, fabrication workshidps
not keep to a 12 hour working day so noise poltutio
will intensify throughout the whole area should Mr
Macgregor’s plans come to fruition.

Saltburn Christmas decorations still in situ

Its most unlike the Saltburn community to be so
lackadaisical with their lights and spent Christmas
tree, but they are still ‘up’. Mind you Invergorden
Xmas tree was only taken down a few days ago, so
perhaps there is a reason.



SAFETY LAST

Highland Councillors in one part of Easter Ross are
sidestepping an important local road safety isbue.
January the Council's TEC Services Committee
discussed a Draft Road Traffic Order to imposeeedp
limit of 40mph at Kildary on the B817. The comméte
was discussing this issue as there had been ainjedt
the order which remained unresolved. Although the
report which they were discussing recommended th¢
adoption of the 40mph limit, members of the local
community wished to see a 30mph limit imposed.

If the TEC Services committee was unable to dettide
issue in favour of the recommendation it had twhier
options on the table. Its members could accepttkieat
objections were valid and instruct that he Drafd€ bg
withdrawn and redrafted or alternatively they could
order a formal local hearing under the directiom of

Scottish Government reporter to decide the matter.

The Kilmuir and Logie Easter Community Council ha
made its feelings on the matter quite clear tddhal
councillors, Messrs Durham, Rhind and Torrancer aft
discussions at the planning stages with the deeelop
Tarbat Park, Highland Housing Alliance (HHA). HHA
have built 17 new houses alongside the road whiete
the root cause of the debate and HHA would payifyr
costs involved in implementing a new speed limit a
part of their planning consent.

None of the three local elected representativepatgpd
the community's stance at the TEC Services comenit
meeting and the recommendation was accepted.
However Richard Durham has now proposed an
amendment to the recommendation at the next mee
of the Council whereby he wishes to see the
recommendation overturned and a public enquiry.he
He claims that this is “grass roots” democracyolgmg
the fact that providing community leadership and
making sure that the report took into account his
constituents' views in the first place appear teeha
passed him by in this particular case.

The amendment could still fail and then the comrtyur]
would be left with an undesirable 40mph speed limit
when all the contributing factors point towards an
extension of the existing 30mph limit which starts
further along the road at Ken's Garage from thetjan
with the A9. So just how did Highland Council agiat
their recommended solution? Well, given that the
Council is still basing its speed limit policy on a
advisory Scottish Office policy from 1993 and that
more modern 2006 guidance has still to be impleatH
here, it would be fair to say that the recommermafati
could possibly have been different if the 2006 orai
guidance was enshrined in local policy.

By 2011 Highland Council must review formally all
speed limits on class A and B roads in its arealbuit
hold your breathe as no one in Highland Council can
confirm this even though its enshrined in writimgrh
the Scottish Executive. The report to the TEC Sexwi
committee recognises the 2006 guidance but istsedec
in which parts it says refer to this particulareas

The report completely ignores the advice given for
roads passing through villages where 30mph shaaild b
the norm. It ignores the visibility issues of tharfhat

Park development which unlike traditional ribbon
development doesn't line the roadside and this give
drivers an adequate visual message. Indeed the
recommendation suggests a speed limit which because
of the nature of the road layout — especially therg
bend before the railway bridge — is not achievable
unless Stirling Moss was at the wheel! The repisd a
ignores the advice given or consistency in speaiddi
maintaining 30mph from the junction with the A9 and
then through to Tarbat Cottages makes far moreesans
terms of driver recognition and the safety of otigers

of the road which does not have adequate pavements.

The 2006 guidance note is a lengthy and wordy
document, one which one could not expect the lay
person to have knowledge of. However where
councillors are expected to make decisions on vital
issues such as speed limits it is reasonable tecexp
them to understand this and to make their constitue
aware of this when these issues arise. The bagisauf
community leadership is rooted in advocacy based on
sound understanding of the principles involved in
decision making. Even given the fact that Highland
Council policy on speed limits is way out of dategre
is no reason why Councillors shouldn't be doing thi
rather than operating in what can only be descrédsed
loose cannon mode for the majority of the time.

If, as Richard Durham so sincerely believes, tharCo
accept his amendment that still leaves us witrctstly
and time consuming prospect of a Public Hearingd An
all because the local community did not receivebibst
advocacy and representation in the first instabee,
cause the local authority's policies do not represe
current thinking and advice on the subject in hand at
the end of the day because the system is not gettven
ends of the people most affected by it in a traresyia
and responsive way.

It will be interesting to see what just does hapipethis
case and perhaps more interestingly what happeas wh
Highland Council finally gets round to reviewingesul
limits on A and B roads such as the B817 at Barbara
ville maybe? John Boocock



HIGHLAND CHILDHOOD MEMORIES

Pride of place on our street, and indeed in thagal of Inver,

was given to the pub. It was not only a popular tmgeplace

but the first building you encountered when comintp the

village. At the other end of the row of four cotagthat made
up Shop Street lived two sisters named Jessa agdiM&raser
at birth but called ‘Nona’ by all thereafter. Inode days most
families in the village had bye names, a reliched time when
all the inhabitants were either closely relatechad first and

second names the same as someone else.

Kindness was a password in the village and thesespinsters
were no exception being particularly generous ® c¢hildren
living around them. Both Jessa and Maggie had iadikor

chocolate covered caramels, but even during thet s&/W2

rationing they managed to keep a few of their megisweets
to give to the Sunday School children.

Without fail from primary school days to my earlgens |
would be invited into their cottage on Sundaysrfor dinner,
which was invariably mutton broth, boiled potateesl swede,
followed by cold custard and red jelly. | never drdnd the
repetition of the food, for this was the staple @anfare in the
village, but I did mind the occasional tiny whitedied, black
headed worm that floated in my soup. Jessa was Steoyt-
sighted and would sometimes miss worm holes ircéneots as
she scraped the vegetables clean. So | remembéentetling
me to be polite and not to say anything about #ieagrotein
on my plate, just to push it aside with the backngfspoon.

Sanitation was extremely primitive and the onlynfioof toilet, apart from sites behind a whin bushes,
were the bothans, pronounced bo-ans, at the batfomost gardens. They usually contained cast-of
enamel buckets set under a wooden seats and etsp@der was unheard of in the village, pagesef th
weekly journal torn into squares, had to suffice.tines if Jessa was caught a little short she @voul

trot out to her drying green and with a cupped hamkring one eye, scan the street before sperading
penny below the canopy of a huge willow tree. Fevildnent village boys would sometimes yell out

catching Jessa unawares. It was rumoured that akeeeonomical with her bloomers and most times
did not wear any at all.

Despite her short-sighted handicap Jessa was datlaged for her generation, being able to read and
speak in both Gaelic and English. Her favouritedneg piece was from the Weekly News. She would
hold the paper close to her eyes to read it alowaldea | sat listening to her the talesledn Macfarlane
came to life.

Like many other cottages number 5 had a low cugbatithe end of the lobby in which the pots and
pans were kept, on the top of that facility a sinelid two pails of water drawn from the Furan well.
The cupboard was far from mouse proof and at tiomescould see the tooth and claw marks of the ro-
dents clearly etched on the solidified drippingsséehowever could not see the indentations and so
would quite happily use the pan to fry black puddamd eggs for her breakfast. At that time theagg!
boasted of no less than three shops, Mrs Mackt @olassortment of goods from smoked fish to cur-
tain material, and when one entered the shop admall through to the attached house alerting the pr
prietor that a customer was waiting.



Further along the street Hughie’s establishmergredtfor some of the farming community as
well as many villagers supplying bread, bakingcbits and other goodies. The remaining shop
was known as ‘Jimsie’s’ whose second name was Rode was a general merchant Selling
pots and pans, footwear, groceries, nails andfisaltamong possibly hundreds of other items.
Jimsie, when the mood took him would stop servirsgcdastomers and gathering up his fiddle
render a tune or two to the fretting listeners.

At the end of Hill Street (second street in) livadoarticularly gentle soul and her husband
Jimmy. Bella Mackay was born with a leg deformityt that did not stop her from doing all the
household chores. Bella and Jimmy had an only somed Hamish and when the second world
war was declared Hamish was called up with theakthe Territorial Army from the village,
mostly Seaforth Highlanders. Sadly before the Drknkivacuation Bella and her husband got
the dreaded telegram telling them of Hamish’s death

Shortly after the news Bella found a wounded pigeorer doorstep, with tender care and lots
of loving Bella nursed the bird back to health. \Wheleased the bird refused to fly away and
bye and bye it found a mate, they nested in a atev@range crate nailed to the Bothan wall.
Soon they were incubating two eggs and later tivere lots more doos about the place, much
to Bell's delight.

Just across the bay from the village on the Morktor, the Air Ministry established a bomb-
ing and firing range. At times Spitfires would ovbrthe village at almost zero before strafing
targets on the Mhor with cannon fire and rounds8@3. On such occasions Bella’s pigeons
would fly up in alarm and one or two got choppedruthe propellers as the planes passed over
head.

During school holidays | often spent many happyrbon the upper reaches of Jessa’s willow
tree chasing gorillas through the branches of mggimation. One day however a Spitfire flew
so low over the willow tree that its propeller pped some of the leaves from the tree canopy.
Thereafter mother would not allow me climb the tireease | too got chopped.

The willow tree stood for many years after Jessi@mise and the quality of the bulbs that
flowered in its shadow, was, | feel a tribute to Wweatering the lilies’ all those years before.
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This story has appeared on my internet site some &go but for the many new readers who
now access it here it is again. Euilleam.
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