Robin McCall was a fine
man and intuitive farmer,
and well r by oth-
ers for his e of
livestock and good busi-
ness sense.

He was bom on 22
June; 1922, in Camberley,
Su:rey the youngest

of three sons to Ralph
er McCall and
Dorothy Stewart Oxley.

As one can tell from
his place of birth, Robin's
background was firmly
grounded in the military,
his father being a colo-
nel in the Queen's Own
Cameron Highlanders and
having, at one time, com-
manded the First Battalion
of the Regiment.

Kobin Malcoim McCall, inverprora
(OBITUAR

Robin was educated
at  Wellington  College
which instilled in him a
great love of all sports.
He formed and played in
cricket clubs in Aberfeldy
and Sutherland, and at the
age of 55, was still play-
ing against the
pupils of Dunrobin School
at Golspie. He was also
an accomplished squash
player.

At the outbreak of war,
he was too young to follow
his brothers, Douglas and
Allan, into the family re,
iment, even though he did
try his darnedest.

On being turned down
in the Army Recruitment
Centre, he immediately

marched out and went
next door 1o join up with
the RAF. His training as a
pilot took him as far afield
as Rhodesia and South
Africa, Egypt and Iraq.
He loved the two former
countries and revisited

them in later years.
Robin seryed in the
Reconnaissance Corp,

dangerous work  that
entailed observing enemy

itions behind the front
ine. One of his great
friends in the squad-
ron was Chris Jones who
always maintained that
Robin saved his bacon
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because Robin took his
place in a fated reconnais-
sance run over the Anzio
beach head during which
jam hchisth ugh h::
j ought
had done rather well in
bringing his craft down
on a friendly part of the
beach. Managing eventu-
ally to get out of the plane,
he sauntered up to a group
of soldiers, only then to
realize that their helmets
| were an odd shape and
the uniforms were a dusky

?.Iming his mistake with
horror, he turned and ran
like a scalded whippet, but
bullets fizzed all around
and with nowhere to go,
he hit the deck, and there
began a gruelling two
year period as a prisoner
of war. Having survived
a long and hard journey
from Italy up to Eastern
Germany in cattle trucks,
he was housed in a Stalag

| Luft camp.

Robin McCall

After the war, in 1946,
Robinmet Peggic Maclean
at a village hall dance
in Strathyre, Perthshire,
where his parents were
then living and where
Peggie was working for
the Forestry Commission,

They were married that

same year, and there fol-
lowed the year after that,
their son, Malcolm, and
2 ' years later, daughter
Kirsty.
After a stint working
on his uncle’s estate near
Yeovil, Somerset, Robin
moved back to Scotland
with his young family to
spend six years working
on hill farms in Perthshire
and Angus, often living in
cold, damp and drafty cot-
tages without heating or
electricity.

In 1952, Robin acquired
Ruskich Farm in Glenlyon
where he farmed for six
years and in 1957,
his good friend, Tom
Finlayson of Finlayson
Hughes, he came 1o
Suthedand to manage
Cambusmore Estate which
had just been acquired by

Tim Abel-Smith.

But Robin’s desire (o
be his own man was strong
and when he was offered
the tenancy of Inverbrora
Farm on the Sutherland
Estates, he jumped at it

Four years later,
Uppat and Carrol Farms
were added to the ten-
ancy before Robin cre-
ated a partnership with his
brother, Alan, who had
come to farm at Cuimaily
and Kildonan. It was a
sizeable unit at its peak,
employing 12 people,

In 1986, the farm-
ing partnership was dis-
solved so that both Robin
and Alan could form new
partnerships  with their
sons, Malcolm and Angus
respectively, and in 1992,
it was decided that Robin
and Peggie should swap
houses with Malcolm,
with them going to live at
Uppat farmhouse while
Malcolm and his family
moved to Inverbrora.

Robin and Peggie loved
Uppat, and not only set
about adding a wrap-
around extension to the
property, but also Robin
cast his magic green-fin-
gered spell aver the flow-
erbeds and vegetable plot.

With their 80s
approaching, Robin and
Peggie moved to the The
Meadows in Domoch
where they spent two
happy years together, but
sadly, Peggie died in the
Millennium year.

Robin lived on his own
for the 6 % years, but was
kept company by his two
loyal dogs, Josephine the
daschund, and Hector, the
brown and white collie.
Robin had a great affin-

ity with dogs and it would

seem that in every photo-
graph taken of him in his
youth, there was always a
dog to hand.

So the life change was
felt hard by Robin, his
close companionship with
Peggie now replaced with
long walks with the dogs
and a great deal of tele-
vision watching. With the
acquisition of Sky televi-
sion, this meant all-year,
round-the-clock  cricket
— if only he could master
the remote control. Quite
often Kirsty would call
him to ask if he had the
cricket on, and he would
reply that it must be com-
ing on after the strange
young man on screen had

finished selling his item of
jewellery!
When his memory

started to play tricks on
him and he was finding
it increasingly difficult
to live on his own, Robin
moved to  Oversteps
Residential Home where
he immediately regained
some of the joie de vivre
that had been lost for the
previous six years,

He was regarded by
staff and residents as
“the perfect gentleman”,
always going round to
greet each person individ-
ually in the moming and
springing to his feet when
someone new walked into
the room.

Robin was extremely
fond of everyone in that
home, especially the car-
ers. ~ He always liked
pretty women — he had |
high standards, of course,
being married to a West
Coast beauty for over 60 |
vears —and then he ended |
his days surrounded by
them! — MM,




