
 

The title of our March meeting was, “It Will Be OK on the Day”, 

by the Sundowners, and it certainly was more than OK – it was 

excellent ! 

Colin Golightly has kindly given us his account of their 

performance. 

“‘The Sundowners’ reputation and enduring appeal, meant that 

seventy four of us tuned into an eagerly anticipated Zoom 

performance. 

Pauline McIntosh and friends cleverly and imaginatively rose to the challenge of 

entertaining us virtually and warmed us on a chilly afternoon. The introduction promised 

comic sketches, a radio play and a monologue……and didn’t they do well! 

Pete and Tom told the story of a renewed acquaintance and long-lost love in the radio play. 

Treasures from a second-hand record shop yielded ample time for reminiscence – and I’m 

sure we all remembered the songs mentioned. We found out why Laura had suddenly 

disappeared all those years ago when a love letter slipped inside a Bowie record sleeve 

wonderfully resurfaced decades later. The mystery was solved! 

This tale about what might have been, followed an interesting take on Dr Seuss’, ‘Cat in the 

Hat’, as a rhyming murder mystery.   

In ‘When the Flying Saucers have Landed,’ the finale said it all. The little green men refused 

tea because you never drink out of a saucer.  

Our final entertainment was a monologue all about the many challenges ladies face when 

queuing for the loo. After several mishaps, a dishevelled lady with handbag around her neck 

was met with an impatient husband saying, ‘What took you so long?’  

A huge thank you to ’The Sundowners’ for our March entertainment and we will all be looking 

forward to your next performance”. 

Our Programme of Monthly Talks continues as follows: 

    Wednesday 7th April     “Ayrshire Harbours” John Riddell 

    Wednesday 5th May         As yet untitled 
Representative from Millport 

Field Studies Centre 

    Wednesday 2nd June A Talk to replace the AGM As yet unknown 

These talks will again be delivered remotely at 2 pm. with the usual Reminder being sent to 

Members during the weekend prior to the Talk and this will include the direct Link, so no 

need for it to be requested ! 

 

 



 

Your Committee has already started planning for next session and consider it would be 

appropriate to commence our 2021-2022 Programme with the AGM.  

This will take place on Wednesday 1st September and, if restrictions permit, will be a face 

to face meeting.  If restrictions on gatherings indoors make this impractical it will be held 

remotely via Zoom. 

GROUP NEWS 

Keeping Fit – If you participate in Keeping Fit then please remember that payment for the 

next month is due before Tuesday.   

It is still possible to join this lively exercise to music Group, by e-mailing your interest to 

oir.largs@outlook.com 

Tai-Chi – has resumed meeting via Zoom. 

For more information please contact Elizabeth Hambley, the Group Leader, on 528639 

Walking Groups 

With the relaxing of Covid sanctions relating to outdoor activities, the Saturday Group 

have headed to the hills (see report later) and the Wednesday Group are off in search of 

take-out coffee shops half-way into their walks. 

For more information please contact: 

Agnes Kennedy (689696) for Saturday Walking or 

Lorette Duddy (07824 644251) for the Wednesday Level Walking. 

Please remember that our website: oirlargs.org.uk is an excellent way of keeping  up-to-

date with our Activities and it also gives you the opportunity to contact us  via the “contact 

us” page.  

Alternatively, you may prefer to use our e-mail address oir.largs@outlook.com 

The Committee are very appreciative of the positive feedback which we have received in 

recent weeks. 

MEMBERSHIP NEWS 

Membership currently is 623, just 68% of last year’s Membership on this day. 

Thank-you for having paid your Subscription ! 

Jean Stuart 

Chairperson 

 

 

                          “For oft, when on my couch I lie 

                In vacant or in pensive mood, 

               They flash upon that inward eye 

              Which is the bliss of solitude; 

                  And then my heart with pleasure fills, 

                   And dances with the daffodils”. 

                                                William Wordsworth 

 

mailto:oir.largs@outlook.com


 

The Story of The Three Castles 

We six were the last group to leave for the hills on Saturday 20th March 2021.  We headed 

through Douglas Park and up the newly cleaned stairs.  Someone mentioned that Neil R had 

been busy with his duster up there so many thanks and “big respect” to Mr R. 

Within minutes of leaving the stairs we spotted Group Two leaving Castle 1 so we headed 

over to the fence to have a look at it.  We looked at the barbed wire and it looked at us 

and we decided there and then to just admire Castle 1 from afar.   

Onwards and upwards and honest this is the last hill Ronnie. Made it to somewhere 

sheltered for a quick coffee.  Seats were still warm from Group Two and Group One were 

still there practising their social distancing.  Good aren’t they? 

Before leaving our coffee spot we conferred on the whereabouts of Castle 2 and Castle 3.  

There was no blood but it was a close run thing.  Six people, three maps, nine castles and 

all with the same name – Jock’s Castle.  It was then that we started to get the feeling that 

today was no ordinary day. 

                          Is everyone leaning backwards or is it just my imagination? 

I belong  to                         

Glasgow       

Hic ! 



 

After another hour of walking in swirling mist, searching, searching, forever searching for 

a Jock’s Castle, the mist cleared and we saw it – there in the water was an aircraft carrier. 

Now tis said that when the castles align with an aircraft carrier that has GE integrated 

electric propulsion powered by two Rolls-Royce Marine 36 MW MT30 gas turbine 

alternators and four 10 MW diesel engines, then the Unicorn of the Glens will appear to 

the chosen few and all Jock’s Castles will pop into Brigadoon Land for the day. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

No-one remembers anything about the rest of the day.  We found ourselves 10 hours later 

at the bottom of the hill.  Unharmed and unchanged apart from the smell of Unicorn 

droppings which to this day pervades our rucksacks and our socks.  Or is it just me ……  

Photography by I Mills                                                                                                           Agnes Kennedy 

 

 


