SCOTTISH 3
MEMORIES ¥

A Treasure Trove Of Great Stories August 2007 £2.80

Flying The'F lagAb e B
The"%ﬁl&‘nd Hosf‘«.& g8 )
The Time Of The Toffs

The I,qirds Of Tolquhon
John MacNab Lives

Secret Stairs And Dungeons




£

In Au
Auviemore

Julie Carman recalls happy
days in the Highlands

he Aviemore Centre in the central Highlands was opened just ele
re Christmas in 1966 by Lady Fraser of Allander and for the
s it was nothing less than a revolution in their lifes

Thosaiideof et Corpe iy e Relert i,
swinuming pool, restaurants, bars, hotels and conference venues and the
traditional quietly rustic village which had survived for cenmuries with a
few granite cottages huddled round a tranquil street was transformed
overnight.
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Craft units included a pottery where models of the Loch Ness
monster were ma

a jeweller's selling semi-precious stones, including
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And when it came to the frantic night life | recall venues such as the
licit Still, the Post House, the Badenoch, Wolf, Craigellachie, Woodshed
DD’Ecosse and Viking Bars, Cynthia's Disco, the Roxy Nightelub, the
Winking Owl and the Red MacGregor Hotel

There were busy chip shops like the Happy Haggis and Geordies
iging groups like the Trampies and the Scots Boys entertained ll
the wee sma’ hours, along with visiting artistes such as Billy Connolly,
Bill Baterson and Isla St Clair.
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All this has gone. The dome-shaped restaurant found its final resting
place at Loch Insh near Kingussie where it is now part of the gift shop
plex.
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lost decades that had gone out of my life and out of High
generally
I recalled those long ago Christmases when the staff imvited widows

and widowers, who found mselves alone for the first time at
Christmas, to join them at the Centre for a festive lunch; and 1 could
remember when the hotel staff delivered hot meals on
during severe winter weather.

Having
decided to set up a website in honour of the magi
the Aviemore Centre. There was nothing about it c
year we set to work on putting something together

In six months we had 3,400 hits and a plethora of letters, e-mails and
photos from folk all over the world. They are now on our website where

and 1
I spot that was ance

\ mermories i a joy, so much so that my husban
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we seem to have sparked a revival of interest.
1 hope this might inspire you also to take 4 trip down memory lane and

if you ever visited Aviemore during its heydays then please share your
recollections with us, We look forward ta hearing from you. Our website
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