
 

 
 



 
 

 

 

Dear Merchistonians 

 

As you will know we were not able to publish our annual Merchistonian Club magazine this year.  

 

However, we felt that it was important for us to commemorate and celebrate the lives of those alumni 

and friends of Merchiston who are no longer with us.  

 

We hope that you will find that this will help you to remember and to be thankful for everything good 

that those we have met and loved brought into our lives, and all that they have given to others. 

  

“Don't be dismayed at goodbyes. A farewell is necessary before you can meet again. And 

meeting again, after moments or a lifetime, is certain for those who are friends." -Richard 

Bach 

 

Bob Forman 

President Merchistonian Club 

 

October 2020 

 

  



 
 

A David B Sloan (43-48) 

David died on 1 December 
2019, aged 88.  
 

J Logan McDougal (44-48)  

Logan died peacefully, at 
Borders General Hospital on 1 
October 2019, aged 88. 
Husband of Rosemary, missed 
by all of his family.   
 

Reverend Colin C R 

Macpherson (44-48) 

Reverend Macpherson died 
peacefully, at home, on 2 July 
2020, aged 89.  
 

John Willoughby (46-50) 

John died peacefully at home, 
aged 86, on 1 November 
2019. 
 
David A S Wilson (46-50) 

David died peacefully on the 
15 January 2020 after a short 

illness, aged 87. Adored 
husband of Mickey, much 

loved father and grandad. 
 

David M C Rutherford (49-

53) 

David died on 17 January 
2020, aged 83.  

 

Ian Leddie (50-55) 

Ian died in hospital on 2 
January 2019, aged 81. 
Husband of Betty, father of 

Colin and Carol, and 

grandfather of Elizabeth, 
Natalie and Fraser.  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

William D Armstrong (50-

55) 

Bill, passed away peacefully in 

hospital on 17  
January 2020, aged 83.  Much 
loved husband, father and 
grandpa. Well respected 
retired GP, fondly 
remembered by his patients. 
 

J Dennis Leslie (51-54) 

Dennis died peacefully after a 
short illness, on 18 June 2020, 
his 83rd birthday. Adored 

husband of Sheila, much 
loved dad, cherished brother, 
supportive step-dad, loving 
and worshipped papa and 
great grand papa and 
treasured uncle. Dennis was 
much loved by all his family 

and friends, he was fun, kind 
and a hugely supportive man 
who loved the wonderful 
game of golf.  
 

R Hamish D Ballantyne 

(55-60) 

Hamish died at home on 6 July 
2019, aged 76, after an illness 
borne with dignity and 
humour. Husband of 
Catherine, father of Niall 
(82-87) and Kate. 

 

Doctor D Miles C 
Gaythwaite (56-60)  

Miles  died peacefully at Ayr 
Hospital, on 26 April 2019 of 
heart failure, aged 75.  
 

Colin Macleod (57-61) 

Colin died on 22 September 
2019, aged 75. 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Struan Leishman (60-65) 

We have recently learned of 

the passing of Struan, in 

March 2020 after a short 

illness, aged 72. We will look 

to include a full obituary in the 

next edition of the Club 

magazine.  

 
Robin M Sturrock (62-66) 

Suddenly, at home on 26 
September 2019, aged 70 

(retired language teacher), 
much loved son of the late 
George and Betsy, younger 
brother of the late Pete (59-
63), a dear cousin, also a very 
special friend and neighbour. 
Sadly missed. 

 
Colin K F B Stenhouse (74-

79) 

We have recently learned of 

the passing of Colin, aged 54, 

after a motorcycle accident in 

2015 and will look to include a 

full obituary in the next 

edition of the Club magazine.  

 

Nicholas S Hockborn (77-

82) 

Nicholas died on 24 July 2018, 
suddenly but peacefully at 
home, aged 52. Son of Shirley 
and the late Bert, brother of 
Stephen and Chris (77-79). 

 

Robin M Kranenburg (95-

99) 

Robin tragically died on 23 
August 2020, aged 38.  
 

Professor HT (Bert) 

Bracewell (Fencing Master 

60’s-90’s) 

Professor Bert Bracewell, 

passed away on 14 June 

2020, aged 84, quietly at 

home, with his family.  

 

https://www.heraldscotland.com/sport/golf/


 
 

Donald M J Henderson (39-44)  

 

Donald was born on 27 May 1926 in Glasgow. While at Merchiston Donald 

was a junior prefect and won full colours in the Shooting 8 and half 

colours in the 1XV. 

 

In December 1943, during his final year at School, Donald volunteered 

for the Royal Naval Volunteer Reserve and reported for duty in the 

summer of 1944. He was commissioned as a sub-lieutenant in command 

of a motor torpedo boat. 

 

In January 1947 he was demobbed and, together with his cousin Ian T 

Henderson (42-44), joined the firm of WB Henderson Ltd., becoming 

the ninth generation of the family to be a file manufacturer and tools 

merchant. The company had works in Sheffield, Falkirk and Barrhead and 

was the last file manufacturer in Scotland. Donald learned the business 

‘from the floor up’, becoming Chairman in 1957. He was a member of the Incorporation of Hammermen of 

Glasgow. 

 

Always a keen golfer, he was ranked among the top 50 amateur golfers in the country in 1954. In his time, 

he was a member of Brora, Elie, Royal Troon, St Fillans, Tain, Western Gailes, West Kilbride and Whitecraigs 

golf clubs. 

 

During the September weekend of 1956, Donald went on a ‘blind date’ and met Dorian (née Paterson). 

They were married the following year and had three children, Anne, Susan and Murray (78-83) and four 

grandchildren. 

 

In later life, Donald enjoyed crosswords, playing bridge and competing in an Old Boys indoor bowling 

league. His daily constitutional ‘around the block’ saw him chatting happily with anyone he met or, on 

spotting a friend in their car, waving at them with his walking stick (his flat cap perched jauntily on the 

end of it). 

 

To the end, Donald fought his failing health with good humour and admirable fortitude. He is missed greatly 

by all of his family and friends. 

 

Words by his son, Murray Henderson (78-83) 

 

  



 
 

Thomas A Inglis (39-44) 

 

Thomas died on 10 October 2019, aged 92.  

 

The individuality, the uniqueness of each human life is extraordinary, and we will 

never find another life quite like Toms. His character and personality were his 

alone… the way he entered a room with a quip, a joke, or a smile, depending on 

the company he was joining; his sociable nature… evidenced by the sheer number 

of people who stopped to speak to him when he was out walking and, of course, 

his love of parties and Champagne. 

 

His generous spirit… often that Champagne was gifted to others, and his especially 

thoughtful presents to Margaret and fun gifts for his sons were matched by his generosity with time spent 

in their company; his intellect, and the knowledge he acquired from the interests he had and the many 

books he read, from thrillers to ornithology to Greek Tragedies… this led to a love of debate and interesting 

conversation and, rest assured, if it wasn’t interesting enough Tom would lob in a provocative disruption 

to make it more interesting! 

 

His sensitivity… he would swiftly become aware if one of the boys was struggling and was able to offer the 

right level of support just when it was needed. The experiences he had as he lived his life and the travelling 

he enjoyed to all the corners of the world, from a young boy with his Mum and brother, right through his 

life with Margaret and the boys. 

 

And finally, his determination which, with his mind still sharp but his body not co-operating to the same 

degree, kept him going; even to the extent of regularly going up onto the roof until recently, when he had 

been specifically told not to! But his response to that was “If I did what everyone told me, I’d have been 

dead long ago.” 

 

Happy and sad times, challenging and fulfilling times – they all made Tom the unique person he was. There 

is, was, and never could be, anyone quite like him. 

 

That is the man who has drawn us all here today. He has inspired our shared love, earned our shared 

respect and his loss has caused our shared grief. There is no denying that this is an occasion for sorrow 

and grief, but let it also be an occasion to give thanks for and to celebrate the richness of Tom’s life – a 

life we are so fortunate to have shared. 

 

A tribute written for Tom’s service. 

 

 

 

  



 
John W Hay (42-46) 

 

Angus farmer, sportsman and agricultural politician John has died at the age of 92. 
 
A bachelor, he farmed all his life at Carlungie near Carnoustie and still held the reins of the business at the 
time of his death. 
 
His father William, who had been gassed during the First World War, died when John was only three years 
old. 

 
He was brought up by his mother while his uncle, also John Hay, ran the farm, allowing his nephew to gain 
his education, first at Miss White’s school in Broughty Ferry and then at Merchiston Castle in Edinburgh. 
 

During his school days he developed an interest in military and political history which stayed with him for 
life.  He also learned a love of words, both spoken and written, which served him well in his later life. It 

was during these younger days that he became an enthusiastic and skilled rugby player. 
 
Once his school days were over he played for Panmure Rugby Club, daunting opponents with his 
considerable physical presence. He captained the first team in the 1954 to 1957 seasons and was president 
from 1973 to 1975. 
 
Although he was chairman of the South Angus Conservative and Unionist Association for many years, he 

eschewed the political career that could easily have been his. Instead he devoted time to agricultural 
politics leading to his appointment as a vice-president of NFU Scotland in 1984-86. 
 
Mr Hay had already been convener of the NFU’s potato committee and was then appointed as special 
member for Scotland on the Potato Marketing Board. 
 

He was vehemently opposed to the proposed abolition of the board and spent many weeks in London giving 

evidence to the judicial inquiry that ultimately decided its fate. 
 
Apparently, as he deployed his full oratorial powers to the matter, the learned counsel of the court began 
to realise he was easily their equal. 
 

Words from The Courier & Advertiser  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
W B M Laird (48-52) 

Barrie passed away on 19 May 2020 aged 86. 

 

Barrie Laird was a gifted sportsman, raconteur and loyal Merchistonian. He was 

a devoted husband to Sarah and father to Thalia and Simon (83-88). 

 

One of a now dwindling generation whose early years were fashioned by the war 

Barrie was born in Singapore in 1934 and first sent to school in Perth, Western 

Australia, then to Geelong Grammar School, Victoria.  He did not arrive in 

Scotland until the age of eleven, to enter Lathallan Prep School, and thence to 

Merchiston. He had almost no contact with his father whilst in Australia following 

the fall of Singapore. 

 

Shortly after his arrival in Scotland in 1945 he struck up a friendship, through golf, with Sandy Ferguson 

which was to last throughout their time at Merchiston and for the remainder of life.  It was a perfect 

example of the lasting effect of friendships made in the early years and proof that people with widely 

differing personalities can sustain relationships. 

 

Barrie was an unorthodox sportsman who succeeded through pure natural talent. In golf his nickname was 

‘The Octopus’, based upon a swing in which arms and legs could be seen flailing about until, miraculously, 

everything fell into place and the ball ended up on the green. As a medium fast bowler he took 55 wickets 

for the school in 1952, including 6 for 31 against Fettes, and was regarded by Bill Stone, the master in 

charge of cricket, as the best bowler at Merchiston for many years. In the rugby XV, as a centre three 

quarter, he had a good body swerve and was a full member of the side under the critical eye of Gilbert 

Mair. 

 

But it was in golf where he excelled. He won no fewer than seven Muirfield Gold Medals and noted vaguely 

that he had ‘won a medal or two at Bruntsfield and Luffness’. In reality his ‘annus mirabilis’ was probably 

in 1967 when he won the Luffness Spring Meeting in 71, the Summer Meeting in 69, the Bruntsfield Spring 

Meeting in 72 then tied for runner up at the Muirfield Spring meeting in 75, winning the play off in 71. After 

that he was runner up in the Lothians Champion of Champions Tournament to Finlay Black having 

previously been runner up in the East of Scotland Champion of Champions Tournament to Ronnie Shade.  

 

Barrie first represented Merchiston in the 1954 Halford Hewitt at the age of twenty and went on to play in 

the winning sides of 1976 and 1987. In addition to being a great player he was a delightful foursomes 

partner, never complaining and nearly always putting the ball in the right place. He played over 80 matches 

in the Halford Hewitt, about a third of them with Sandy Ferguson, including an undefeated run of six 

matches on the way to the Merchiston victory in 1976, but another fifteen players were lucky enough to 

have had Barrie as their partner. Between 1966 and 1973 Merchiston won the Queen Elizabeth Trophy five 

times with Barrie contributing to our 1966 and 67 victories. He was also a regular player in the over 50s 

Cyril Gray Tournament at Worplesdon. 

 

Despite the nickname we were all in awe of Barrie’s game. The swing was very long, but he had great 

strength and nobody crunched a 4 iron quite like Barrie. He had an astonishing ability to manipulate the 

golf ball and who would ever forget watching him putt with a rusty old hickory blade with which he caressed 

the ball into the hole. 

 

Barrie was a proud Merchistonian, renowned as someone who wore the tie regularly! He was unfailingly 

kind in encouraging others, especially his younger friends, and had an amazing memory for the names of 



 
other people’s children. For many years he ran a match at Muirfield between the boys and the Merchistonian 

members of the Club. He was Secretary of the Merchistonian Golf Club in 1965/70, Captain in 1983/84 and 

President of the Merchistonian Club in 1984/86. 

 

All of Barrie’s working life was spent in Edinburgh, including a long period with John Menzies. About ten 

years ago he and Sarah, with support from the family, decided to leave East Lothian and move south to 

Hampshire to live closer to Thalia, Simon and the grandchildren. Barrie accepted this major change with 

equanimity.  

 

In reflecting upon his life many of Barrie’s friends have referred to his graciousness and generosity, his 

consideration for others, his gentleness. One remarked ‘I don’t think I’ve ever known anyone as charming 

and kind and whose company was so special’. Another talked of his modesty about his talent and 

achievements. He showed an incredible recall of people, incidents and events and in doing so his 

enthusiasm was infectious. However, at times the raconteur became carried away and guests were left 

gasping for the drink offered on arrival, or Ronnie Irving, a Governor of the school, was left endlessly 

playing Highland Wedding on the pipes as Thalia, Barrie’s daughter, emerged from church after her wedding 

and the prearranged signal to stop never came! 

 

Barrie was sustained throughout by a stable marriage to Sarah and a wide circle of friendships mostly 

formed through golf, particularly at Muirfield. They provided the shield which enabled his generous 

personality to flourish and his friends to have their lives enriched by his colour, warmth and sense of fun. 

He acknowledged the enormous support offered by Sarah in providing the freedom to pursue a lifestyle 

which also allowed his many friends to experience a unique personality. 

 

Words by Michael Grint (48-52) 

 

Merchistonians v School Annual Golf Match at Muirfield 

 

Barrie came up with the idea some thirty or so years ago and asked a number of Merchistonians in the 

Club if they would be interested in playing in such a match. There was a very positive response, as one 

would expect, and Barrie set to work with the arrangements. 

 

Whilst the matches won or lost are of no great interest, the very fact that the boys had the opportunity to 

visit and play at one of the World's greatest golfing venues, the oldest properly constituted golf club and 

originator of the Rules of the game of golf. 

 

Barrie's efforts didn't stop there. Within a short time, he had persuaded the Merchistonian Club to cover 

the cost of the boys’ lunches and then proceeded to persuade the Captain of the HCEG (John Hunter - a 

Lorettonian) to grant the boys courtesy of the Course for the day. 

 

As an experience there could not be much better than a day at Muirfield and having Barrie's company. A 

fine golfer who would offer encouragement no matter how many bad shots one had played, together with 

numerous golfing stories, humorous or otherwise. A true stalwart of the Merchistonian Golf Club, he 

represented the Club on many occasions and, in the Halford Hewitt, apart from being Captain in 1983-84, 

he was on the winning side in 1976 and 1987. 

 

When it came to golf Barrie was always Ready Aye Ready and a true gentleman. 

 

Words by John Rigg (55-59)  



 
Iain M Riddell (48-53) 

 

Words adapted from the Eulogy at Iain’s funeral: 
 

Iain passed away on 8 January 2019.  

 

We’re here today to celebrate the life of the man with the shortest backswing 

in world golf. Now the quality of that swing might be in doubt, but the quality 

of the man certainly is not. Golf was a shared passion for Mum and Dad and he 

used to phone her every single Thursday afternoon to find out how she’d got 

on in her medal. So, one Thursday the call came and Mum told him she’d had 

a spectacular round and did he want to hear all about it? There was a long 

pause: ‘ …Yes…,’ he said, ‘... but could you maybe start at the 17th?’ 

 

Dad was really quite easy to please. Plonk him amongst his family, beside a tin 

of Quality Street, out for a walk with his beloved dogs or on the Merchiston 

rugby touchline and you’d find a happy man.  However, he was once sent from 

the Colinton touchline by a referee, who took exception to his comments. 

Typically, the first thing Dad did post-match was to seek out the official to 

apologise. 

 

If I’d had a chance to ask him what to say in this eulogy, I know his answer 

would have been: ‘Not a lot’. 

He was modest about his many achievements:  a scholarship pupil at Merchiston, he went up to Cambridge 

for his first degree and then studied for his LLB at Glasgow, where he was also awarded his rugby blue. 

He would have liked the fact that I am wearing my Merchistonian tie today – one of about half a dozen 

he's given me over the years. I've never lost any of them but he just kept buying them. 

 

His three roles at the school – pupil, parent and governor – brought him endless pleasure, treasured 

memories and lifelong friends. 

 

He was a talented all-rounder beyond the rugby pitch and in particular enjoyed Fives – a game Alan Mickel 

(48-52) introduced him to in their first year at School. Wind the clock forward many decades and the pair 

of them could still be seen chuntering away on the Colinton touchline as if they’d never left the place. 

 

You absolutely couldn’t fault him as a family man and he possessed an innate kindness and generosity. I 

think it’s only appropriate that the last word is about Mum whose care and support of Dad in the difficult 

last few years has been nothing short of remarkable.” 

 

Words by his son, Stuart Riddell (76-81). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Iain H P Laughland (49-54) 

 

Past players are too often dubbed “legends” but the epithet can 

properly be applied to Iain Laughland, who died earlier this month. 

 

Iain was born in Mumbai (then Bombay) in 1935, where his father was 

a banker.  He returned to attend Croftinloan Prep School before joining 

Merchiston. Sport came easily and besides playing rugby he captained 

Scottish Schools at cricket, and then on leaving school for national 

service with the Seaforth Highlanders, turned out for Nairn County FC 

while stationed there. 

 

With the army behind him, he headed to London for a career in the 

City, but abandoned that for Benn Brothers who published trade 

journals. Living with his parents in Buckinghamshire at the time, he 

went out for a run one evening and his mother asked him what was he 

doing? and he replied “I am going to play rugby for Scotland!” 

“Richmond,” he wrote in the London Scottish Centenary History, 

“where everything revolved around rugby football, seemed the ideal place to be on Saturday afternoons.” 

“Logie” had spotted that several of the players, at London Scottish, had been his schoolmates or opponents 

only three years previously, and he “decided to take the plunge.” Travelling across London and changing 

in Nissan huts with the 5th XV was a brief experience; he quickly worked his way up to 1st XV level during 

the 1956/57 season, and embarked on a playing career of some ten years. 

 

Logie followed Eric Cruickshank and Mac Wylie as captain for the 1959-60 season and then “that astute 

tactician,” as Frank Morris would call him in the club centenary history, got a rare second stint as captain 

for the 1963-64 season, which proved to be the 1st XV’s best in terms of results. In those days before 

formal league rugby, The Daily Telegraph computed the results between all the major clubs in England and 

Wales each season, and named London Scottish as the English champions that year and the following one 

too. 

 

Stewart Wilson, who joined the club when Logie was in his prime, writes of those days before professional 

coaches called the tune: 

 

“Iain provided the guidance that enabled talented players to demonstrate their abilities and encouraged 

younger members to realise their potential… He understood the need for a game plan in rugby, but believed 

strongly in the need to play things “off the cuff” once the game got going.“ 

 

By then he was a seasoned international, winning the first of his 31 caps in Paris in January 1959, aged 

23, in a side that included four other London Scots in the back line and two more at forward. Logie was 

picked at inside centre, his club mate Gordon Waddell being the incumbent at fly half, where Logie would 

play most of his club rugby. He waited a year for his next cap, and his first game in Scotland’s number ten 

jersey was not till January 1961 when the player who would be feted for his tactical ability and creative 

vision fashioned Scotland’s only score against South Africa by mucking up an attempted drop goal. Bill 

McLaren later described what happened: “The ball sliced off Laughland’s boot but Arthur Smith … screamed 

up the wing like a shell and got the touch just before the ball rolled out of play. 

 

It’s tempting to think Logie practiced the move, for two years later in Paris, and with the scores level in 

injury time, as the historian John Griffiths noted “Laughland hooked an attempted drop goal. But [Ronnie] 



 
Thomson raced across from the right wing to gather the bouncing ball and scored to the left of the posts 

for Ken Scotland to convert,” a score involving three London Scottish team-mates – there were seven on 

the pitch and two more who would also play for the club. Six of them feature in the photo of Thomson 

diving over. 

 

Perhaps the career highlight would come on 19th March 1966 when, having taken the captaincy from his 

teammate Stewart Wilson in the previous match, Logie lifted the Calcutta Cup. 

 

But then, tipped to go on and lead the Lions to Australia and New Zealand that summer, injury forced him 

to withdraw, and Mike Campbell-Lamerton would become the third London Scot to lead the British Isles. 

He returned in March 1967 for one final cap, also against England, and his eighth at fly half, the other 23 

all being at centre, and retired from club rugby, although not before being persuaded to tour South Africa 

as a guest with Harlequins. 

As a player though his legacy will surely be as a leader of one of the greatest club Sevens sides ever to 

emerge outside the Borders. 

 

However, you describe it, Logie’s approach to Sevens was truly a game changer. His Wiki entry calls it 

thus: “he was noted as the architect of the game, changing the play by slowing down to a walking pace, 

his team showing excellent ball skills and patience before bursting through defences with agility and speed.” 

As Bill McLaren describes it the style was quite the opposite of Borders “up and at ‘em” pressing: 

“London Scottish … were the first I had seen who commanded such pace and ball-handling surety to be 

able to play sevens rugby in retreat, as they slowed the pace of play with intuitive running off the ball, 

until a gap appeared.” 

 

Ann Laughland has a more succinct description: “slow … slow … dash.” 

 

With Logie in the side, the club duly reached six consecutive Middlesex Sevens finals, and won five. On 

four of these occasions Logie was the skipper calling the game plans, who lifted the cup. 

 

Official Programme, Middlesex 7-a-Side Finals, Twickenham, 28th April 1962, Middlesex County RFU 

The great Welsh and Lions pre-war full back Vivian Jenkins, by now turned journalist – eulogised in the 

Sunday Times over the 1961 triumph: 

 

“All the world knows of course that the “wee” game had its origins in Scotland, and, if ever evidence was 

needed that the Scots, more than anyone else, must have this game at their fingertips, it was provided 

here… 

The winning seven, with every one of their backs – Laughland, Scotland, Shackleton and Thomson – an 

international, weaved fairy pattern of a kind beyond the scope, apparently, of mere Sassenachs, or anyone 

else nurtured south of the border. 

The way in which they switched the direction of the attack from this side of the field to that, and then back 

again, was a real education and they made it all look so easy, giving themselves, it seemed, all the time 

in the world, and never hurrying until the vital moment presented itself. 

 

Then they were in top gear in a flash, and with the speed and know-how of those four internationals and 

the worrying and bustling of their forward trio… there was no stopping them.“ 

 

Stewart Wilson recalls: “Asked once about how he acquired his phenomenal speed off the mark, he 

attributed it to the day he had been sitting on the latrine in Aden with the Army, when an Arab sniper put 



 
a bullet between his legs.“ Bill McLaren, a regular at the Sevens, also wondered at what he saw, with “Iain 

Laughland the maestro tactician and himself very quick off the mark.” 

 

While the Middlesex was then the pre-eminent Sevens tournament outside Scotland, Logie also took his 

team to the birthplace of the game, winning at Melrose in 1962 and 1965; without Logie, Scottish were 

runners-up in 1964; they were semi-finalists in 1963 and 1966. Seldom can a club side have so dominated 

the shorter game at its most stellar tournaments. No club had previously won Middlesex and Melrose in 

the same Season. Logie’s London Scottish managed the feat twice. How proud he will have been when 

London Scottish returned to Melrose in 2019, and not only collected the Ladies Cup again but did so playing 

in the style he might himself have coached. 

His playing days over, Logie devoted the next 35 years to giving back to the game. From club Press 

Secretary during 1966-70, and long years on the club committee, Logie joined the Scottish Rugby Union 

General Committee in 1986/87. His main focus was as convenor of the Anglo-Scots or Exiles, and he took 

special interest in identifying Anglo-Scots with international potential, unearthing among others Iain 

Morrison and future captains David Sole and Rob Wainwright. 

 

Iain Laughland died peacefully, at home on 9 August 2020 and is survived by Ann, and by his children 

Rosie and Andrew and six grandchildren.  

 

Words adapted from Paul McFarland, London Scottish Rugby 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Hamish H Carlton (50-54) 

 

Hamish Carlton: A good friend to many who lived life to the full. 

 

Hamish passed away on 7 January 2020.  

 

Hamish Hubert Carlton, commercial lawyer and pioneer, has died peacefully 

at the age of 83 after bravely tackling cancer of the oesophagus.   

 

He had boundless energy and generosity, enthusiasm for the next adventure, 

compassion and measured advice which made him a good friend to so very many around the world. 

 

Hamish was born in Dundee in 1936, younger son of the Honourable Sheriff Hugh Carlton and Peggy 

(Lawson) Carlton and had a happy childhood in the West End of Dundee with his older siblings Sally and 

the late Ian Carlton. 

He attended Harris Academy, followed by prep at Croftinloan, and then Merchiston Castle School. 

 

Hamish joined the Royal Artillery in 1954, was commissioned and remained after national service, just 

missing the Suez Crisis. 

 

Returning to his home city, he studied law at University College Dundee 1957-60, at that time part of St 

Andrews University. After qualifying with the family firm, H & HJ Carlton in Dundee, he did an English law 

conversion and commenced an exciting but exhausting life as a commercial lawyer. The EMEA legal counsel 

with Bechtel from 1969-73, he was twice awarded the most air miles travelled on TWA before becoming 

group legal adviser to Bovis from 1973-75 which included the experience of a Kuwaiti house arrest just 

before he was about to marry his wife, Ginny, in 1974. 

 

His next adventure was working in Iran in the days of the Shah, from 1975-79, with Total and the Iranian 

Oil Company where he organised the escape of 1,300 British and American nationals during the Iranian 

revolution. Hamish’s book Evacuate! under “nom de plume” James Lawson, tells more of this story. 

 

He had a more enjoyable but “very French” role as commercial director for Total in Paris from 1979-81 

where the bon viveur loved his roof top garden and knew all the best restaurants in town.Hamish returned 

to Scotland and Dunkeld in 1981 where he privatised a Scottish oil company from the back of a Range 

Rover and the deck of the good ship Cagey Bee, as he navigated the Outer Hebrides. 

 

In the mid-1980s he pioneered salmon farming on the west coast. At the same time, he practised as a 

Scottish solicitor specialising in dispute resolution and would have made what has become fashionable 

today – an excellent mediator. In his latter years, he had become involved in an environmentally-friendly 

and leading-edge water filtration solution for ships, restaurants and businesses, before owning and running 

this in Scotland as EcoPure Scotland until the time of his death. 

 

Ginny, their daughters, grandchildren and great-grandchild have given thanks for a life lived absolutely to 

the full. 

 

Words by his daughter, Debbie Carlton 

 

 

 



 
 

James Cormack (53-56) 

James passed away on 10 January 2020 aged 80. 

 

James was at Croftinloan School before coming to Merchiston and after leaving 

he served an apprenticeship at Albion Motors. He then went to Caledonian 

Tractor and Equipment Company now Finning. In 1975 he was appointed 

General Manager of the North of Scotland and was based in Aberdeen with 

subsidiary depots in Fraserburgh and Muir of Ord. He left in the mid eighties to 

set up on his own, selling specialised Diesel Filters for the marine industry 

dealing mainly with the oil and fishing industries. In semi-retirement in 2003 

he and Heather moved to St Andrews. 

 

James had a lifelong interest in cars, both rallying and racing in his youth. His 

other lifelong interest was sailing especially on the West Coast of Scotland. His other interests included 

bridge, golf and putting on the Himalayas in St Andrews. Latterly he was also a member of The Fife Croquet 

Club. He was an Elder in the Church of Scotland for 55 years and treasurer of several local charities and 

associations.   

 

James was a kind, thoughtful and well respected person as was shown by the number of people who turned 

up at his funeral. He leaves his wife Heather (nee Wire), 4 children Charlotte, Timothy, Christopher and 

Penny and 8 Grandchildren. 

 

Words by his wife, Heather Cormack  

 

 

 

  



 
A Ewan Macdonald (54-60)   

 

Ewan passed away in his home in San Francisco at the age of 77 on 30 March 2019 

surrounded by his wife, son and daughter after a long battle with lung cancer.  

 

Ewan was born on 22 December 1941 in Glasgow. His father, Aonghais Macdonald 

was in the army; his mother, Marjorie Cameron was a nurse. Ardnamurchan, where 

some of the Camerons originated, became one of Ewan's spiritual homes along with 

Iona where the Macdonalds originally came from and where his parents had met. 

Ewan became the family historian, sharing his knowledge with the Macdonald clan 

around the globe. His copious notes, curiosity and diligent reverence for the past 

have benefitted his immediate and extended family today. 

 

A naturalist from childhood, Ewan explored the wilderness of wildflowers, birds and butterflies behind the 

family's first home in Perthshire to the California wild just outside his home at the Bolinas Lagoon.  

 

At sixteen he caught his first salmon on a fly in the Tay in Perthshire. Ewan mastered the art of fishing, 

making his own flies, studying the rivers and seas, making it a lifetime pursuit around the world. He led 

an adventurous life, starting with his three-month expedition to Arctic Sweden to becoming a man of three 

continents, living in Europe, Africa and America. This later led to his voluntary service as a Board Director 

with various environmental science organizations: the WWF, California Academy of Sciences, Bolinas 

Lagoon Foundation, Point Reyes Bird Observatory, and the Haribon Foundation which spearheaded the 

return of the Philippines Eagle - all of which he was very proud. 

 

During his school days, Ewan excelled as a member of the Birding Group, Shooting Team, Stamp Club, 

Fencing Team, Athletics Team, and Rugby Team who were undefeated in his last year (he later went on to 

play for Edinburgh University). Ewan ended his time at Merchiston serving as Captain of School, marking 

his ability to lead in early days. In 1961, he joined the Royal Navy Reserves where he served on various 

missions aboard mine sweepers within Scottish, English and Irish waters and later moving on to Gibraltar 

and Tangier between 1962-63. 

 

With a Master of Economics from Edinburgh University, Ewan turned away from the conventional pursuit 

of CPA to the creativity of advertising that launched his international career. His first job was at Leo Burnett 

advertising agency in London.  

 

Over three decades Ewan excelled in key jobs in five different Leo Burnett offices – London, Johannesburg, 

Madrid, Lisbon and head office Chicago. He went on to even bigger things at McCann Erickson agency in 

the 1970s in San Francisco, and then to the client side as Marketing Executive at Del Monte worldwide in 

1985. Within two years Ewan rose to be President of Del Monte USA and later CEO of Del Monte Foods, a 

result of him leading the company through a complex management buyout from the huge KKR controlled 

RJR-Nabisco. Ewan was a talented executive, a strong leader, and a great success. 

 

At the end of his Del Monte career, Ewan retired to Bolinas where he purchased a dilapidated building 

downtown and renovated it into one of the cornerstone gems of Bolinas today, then housing and now 

owned by the Bolinas Museum. When not working on renovations of buildings or restoring his downtown 

hillside, Ewan would be found fishing. He loved the catch and sharing his knowledge and passion with fellow 

fisherman, friends and guests; and he was known to be the most generous and gracious host to even those 

who had never fished before. He could be found out on the water 66 days/yr trolling or jigging for Salmon 

(landing a 46lb in August 2001!), Halibut, Striper, and - the largest catch of all - a White Sea Bass weighing 



 
in at 57lbs that he caught on a jig off the channel mouth of the Bolinas Lagoon during the very last minutes 

of the Bolinas Rod & Boat Club’s Fishing derby. He took home the trophy that day! 

 

During this time, Ewan also shared his management and marketing expertise as Board Director for 

numerous organizations. He joined Bank of the West headquartered in San Francisco where he served as 

a Board Director for over 21 years (1997-2018); a period in which the bank grew from a 74 branch 

California organization to a multi-bank company with over 900 offices in 20 states. In addition, Ewan served 

on the Board of Bancwest Corp., the Bank’s holding company and parent of First Hawaiian. He also served 

as Board Director with C&H Sugar, and the New Orleans based Zatarain’s (1994-2003) and Reily Foods 

Company (2006-2018) where Ewan was known to have “the ability to quickly distill seemingly intractable 

issues down to their root cause and offer elegant solutions that others couldn’t see. He was always so 

respectful of differing views and never let emotion get in the way of a sound reason. He led with no ego. 

His passionate curiosity and open mindedness always led to what was best, not what was most expedient 

or politically popular. He was a respected voice in the Boardroom. He never spoke simply to be heard but 

rather because he had objective insights to share or penetrating questions to ask that led to deeper, more 

meaningful conversations. Ewan was loyal to friends, deeply appreciative of beauty, comfortable with 

silence, and sensitive to those in need. More of him is needed more than ever today. 

 

Ewan is predeceased by both his first wife, Helen, and their son, Calum. He is survived by his wife Kirsten, 

son Finn, daughter Kate, grandchildren Mac and Libby, and his brothers Peter (57-62) and Neal (57-62). 

 

We will remember Ewan as he saw himself, reflected in his most recent business card that he designed: 

‘Aonghais EWAN Macdonald 

 

Scotsman, fisherman, retired CEO, birdwatcher, stamp collector, grandpa, perfect husband and new dad!’ 

 

Words by his wife, Kirsten Walker 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Donald MacLean (55-60)  

 

Donald died on 15 August 2019.   

 

When the time came to choose whether to spend the last two years of 

college studying the sciences or the humanities for university entrance, 

the art master recommended that Donald study art, exclusively. He would 

have been the only student. Donald’s family made enquiries and 

discovered commercial artists to be 'poorly recompensed'. Physics, 

Chemistry and Mathematics were to be taken – but these were not 

Donald’s ‘favourite’ subjects. 

 

One of the few pleasant memories of his school years was completing the 

Duke of Edinburgh Award, during which he discovered he had the ability 

to perform the high jump successfully, and he learned to sail and to tie a 

range of complex knots. (The journal – in which he drew intricate sketches 

of the boat, all the knots, and the campsite area – is still intact). He 

particularly enjoyed surprising the sports master back at school when he won 2nd prize in the high jump 

at the next annual athletics. 

 

In 1961 Donald emigrated to Australia in search of adventure and found this immediately as a ‘jackeroo’ 

on the large 35,600 hectare rural property ‘Collymongle’ at Collarenibri in Northern New South Wales. At 

that time the Station Manager was Hugh Barton Paterson, the son of the renowned Australian poet, ‘Banjo’ 

Paterson. 

Although in the ensuing years, formal art instruction remained elusive for Donald, his creative output 

spanned a wide range. In the late 1960s he created anti-war and save-the-whale designs for t-shirts that 

were popular with US troops during the Vietnam War, when they were on leave in Kings Cross, Sydney. 

He also printed designs on the suede bags and accessories he manufactured for Australian fashion icon Mr. 

Christian among others. In London in the 1970s his satirical Star Trek cartoon adorned the pages of Seed 

Magazine, the organ of Harmony Wholefoods. He was in good company: John Lennon had also contributed 

a cartoon to this publication. 

 

In the early 1980s he moved to the Blue Mountains in NSW. It was during this time that a new Macintosh 

computer provided Donald with an exciting tool for visual and graphical communications. Although in the 

initial years this was often in the form of corporate logo and stationery design, graphic design was always 

at the core of the creative process. 

 

For the last thirty years Donald specialised in desktop publishing, editing and designing magazines and 

books, assisting authors to self-publish, and eventually returned to creating artworks for his own enjoyment 

and self-expression. He held his first public exhibition of his artworks in 2014, and continued to produce 

artworks until shortly before his death. 

 

In 2007, on the death of his father, Donald became the bearer of the family’s heraldic Arms of Plantation. 

He rather enjoyed the role of Armiger, particularly at the 2012 Centenary of the Clan Maclean Gathering 

on the Isle of Mull, where he proudly carried the Plantation banner, wearing one feather in his cap, in the 

procession to Duart Castle. From 2006 to 2010 Donald and his brother Marcus co-produced the Maclean 

Magazine, which was distributed internationally to clan members. His contribution to the clan was 

recognized at the centenary gathering in 2012 where he was elected an Honorary Member of Council, 

presented by the Chief, Sir Lachlan Maclean. For the past several years Donald volunteered his creative 



 
and editing skills in the production of the newsletter for the Clan Maclean NSW, Australia. He eventually 

relinquished this role due to ill health. 

 

Donald died peacefully (‘Don't let them say I passed away.’) on 15 August 2019, surrounded by loved ones. 

He will live on in the hearts of many: his wife Jilly, stepsons Cy and Zac and their spouses Lisa and Gemma, 

step-grandchildren Vincent and Tabitha; all his siblings and their spouses—Marcus and Brooke, Roderick 

and Rona, Charles and Jane, Jane and Brendan, numerous nieces and nephews and all members of his 

large extended family, and the many friends he made throughout his life. 

 

Words by his wife, Jilly MacLean 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Walter G Benzie (57-61) 

 

Walter died aged 75 years.  Walter qualified as a chartered accountant with KPMG in 

its London office before joining Ernst and Young in London and overseas, returning to 

the UK as a business consultant. He was a founder member of an independent firm of 

chartered accountants in 1990. He was well-placed to serve for five years as the 

Society’s treasurer and his experience was instrumental in the negotiations with HMRC 

which secured a six-figure refund of VAT to the Society. 

 

Photography was Walter’s principal interest. He was a past chairman of Guildford 

Photographic Society and photographer Her Majesty The Queen at the Royal Maundy 

Service at Guildford Cathedral, besides undertaking other photography within its 

precincts. He was an experienced and popular judge at camera clubs, especially across the south of 

England, and an active advocate for the Society. 

 

Selsey Camera Club noted, ‘Walter [was] such a gifted communicator and a great enthusiast and advocate 

for the RPS and photography in general.’ Worthing Camera Club commented that he was ‘knowledgeable 

and inspiring’. Chichester Camera Club said ‘he was a very perceptive and popular judge and a bright light 

has been dimmed’. 

 

Walter gained his Licentiate in 2008 and Associate in 2010. He was co-opted to the Advisory Board in April 

2009 and joined Council as a trustee the next month, becoming treasurer at the following AGM. As 

president from 2015, Walter was keen to ensure the Society remained relevant and well-placed to face the 

future. During his presidency he initiated a review of its governance and the Distinctions process. He was 

a member of both the Digital Imagine and Historical groups. After his term was completed in 2017, he 

continued to give talks to camera clubs and judge into 2019, although his illness cruelly cut short his 

‘retirement’. 

 

On a personal level Walter was proud of his Scottish origins, and was popular with members, staff and the 

public. He was naturally positive and always upbeat, with a wicked sense of humour. Beyond photography 

Walter’s interests included dinghy sailing, opera and baroque music. The Society offers its sympathies to 

his wife, Susy, and their daughters and granddaughters. 

 

Words adapted from Royal Photographic Society 
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Doctor Hugh A Buck (58-62) 

 

Born in 1944, his father Hubert was one of three brothers and one 

cousin who owned and ran the large textile business Robert R Buck 

& Sons (RRB was Hugh's great-grandfather). His mother Jean Buck 

gave birth to her second child in Stirling whilst his father was on 

war duty in North Africa. After Merchiston, Hugh went to Glasgow 

University Veterinary College, graduating in 1967. 

 

He spent most of the next six years in recently independent Kenya, 

where as a young Veterinary Officer in the Ministry of Agriculture 

he literally single-handedly stopped an oncoming foot and mouth outbreak in Uganda from spreading into 

Kenya by vaccinating the herds along the border. Subsequent records showed that the outbreak stopped 

spreading East at the Uganda border. In 1973 he joined the Wellcome Research Laboratories as a 

Veterinary Advisor and over the next 32 years, after switching to the business side of the pharmaceutical 

industry, held increasingly senior positions in Coopers Animal Health, Pitman Moore, and Sanofi Sante 

Nutrition Animale before becoming Regional Director Asia Pacific, based in Singapore and Malaysia and 

subsequently Regional Director Middle East, Turkey, India and Southern Africa and a Board Director of 

Ceva Sante Animale. 

 

Having played rugby at Merchiston he went on to represent Glasgow University, Impala Rugby Club in 

Nairobi, Kenya and in East Africa. 

 

Hugh was a big man in every respect. Physically this was rather daunting when people first met him on 

the rugby field. Kenyans were somewhat overawed by him with barmen at the rugby club referring to him 

as ‘that huge buck’. 

 

An interest in wildlife developed strongly whilst at Merchiston with the catalyst being Balfour Paul and trips 

to the Bass Rock and other havens for birds. His working life and holidays involved considerable travel, 

with him visiting over 150 countries in all, and invariably taking every opportunity to go and search for the 

elusive birds and mammals of the region. Taking advantage of his professional postings in Asia, Hugh 

became one of the region’s top listers, a position he enjoyed for several decades. In addition to the renown 

of having a top list, Hugh had a reputation for a careful approach to field identification. As a result, his 

many records of rare species have been accepted and/or reconfirmed. His field note library has been 

described as ‘incredible.’ After retiring to south-west Scotland, he developed his own travel company, 

Buckbird Journeys, largely to help lower the cost-per-bird of the remaining species on his wants list. He 

took like-minded birders to the more inaccessible parts of countries including China, Burma, Singapore, 

Laos, Malaysia, Thailand, Indonesia, Vietnam, Cyprus, Yemen, Algeria, Djibouti, Somaliland, Tunisia, 

Paraguay, Brazil, Peru, Mongolia and India. Friends and clients remember Hugh as a remarkably good-

natured person, who matched his joie de vivre with an equal passion for getting the bird - and getting his 

clients to view it as well. Hugh’s trip reports were helpful to scores of other birders interested in following 

his groundbreaking itineraries. 

 

He would only record sightings of which he was certain, and by 2019 had recorded 9500 different species 

of birds, reaching a rating of number 2 in the world (he was number 3 when he died), less than a hundred 

behind the leader. Hugh made a profound impact on the knowledge of birds and on the birders that chase 

them around the world. At the same time, he had recorded almost a thousand different mammals, a 

combined total without peer. 



 
Having retired in 2004 to Thornhill in Dumfriesshire, he also took a keen interest in local affairs as a parish 

councilor and was, with his wife, an enthusiastic supporter of the Moat Brae Trust restoring JM Barrie's 

former house in Dumfries. 

 

In late 2015 Hugh's normally ebullient good health suffered a major setback when he needed a bicuspid 

valve replacement and bilateral bypass. Fully recovered in about a year he was determined not to let it 

slow him down and resumed his enthusiasm for life, travel and bird spotting. He was about to join a group 

in Morocco when he was struck by a major heart attack from which he did not survive. 

 

Hugh is survived by his wife of almost 50 years and fellow vet, Caroline Ann Adam, whom he had met at 

Veterinary College, two children, Callum (87-94) and Catriona, and four grandchildren. He will be missed 

by all. 

 

Words by brother, Peter Buck 

 

Geoffrey D S Whyte (65-68) 

 

 

Geoffrey died suddenly in early February 2020. Lifelong Glasgow rugby supporter and 

Scottish hill walker enthusiast. He leaves his devoted wife Aileen. Many friends will miss 

his mischievous wit and unerring ability to observe life's incongruities. 

 

Words by Professor J R Robertson (64-69) 

 

 

 

 

 

Alastair S McDavid (65-69) 

 

World Travel Market has paid tribute to industry photographer Alastair McDavid, 

who has died three weeks after contracting Covid-19. 

 

Alastair was well-known in the travel industry and was the owner of Digital Asset 

Lab, the company responsible for the WTM Portfolio's Media Libraries. 

Previously, he ran Thistle Photography, which worked extensively on travel trade 

photoshoots. 

 

Alastair died on Thursday, April 30. Son of the late James Stewart Fraser 

McDavid (34-39) and Brother of the late Colin James McDavid (68-73), who 

sadly passed away in 2015. 
 

Words adapted from TravelMole 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Brian H Dickie (67-69) 

 

Brian died on 3 September 2019, aged 66.  He was born on 8 May 

1953 in Sanquhar, Dumfries and Galloway.  

 

Brian believed the livestock sector provided the backbone to the 

Scottish farming industry and he further believed that livestock 

auction marts provided cattle and sheep producers with the answer 

to pressures in the red meat sector, where retailers and processors 

can often dominate. This latter conviction saw him become 

increasingly involved in the running of Lawrie and Symington 

auction market at a time when the company, with its headquarters in Lanark, faced major problems. 

 

His efforts over the last ten years, six and a half of them as chairman, are now recognised as giving the 

business – one of the biggest of its kind in Scotland – the platform to go from strength to strength. 

He was not just chairman of one of the largest auction companies in Scotland, he was one of the biggest 

sheep farmers in the country with an enviable reputation for selling top quality livestock from his hill farms; 

a fact confirmed by buyers returning year after year for his well turned out stock. 

 

Brian was not a remote figurehead either in the business or on his farm. His reputation was that he would 

help anyone if he could. 

 

If he put his mind to doing something he succeeded; a trait that was evident throughout his career. 

From the moment he was born on the family farm at Sanquhar in 1953, Dickie was destined to be a farmer. 

He went to Crawfordton school where he excelled at rugby and continued at Merchiston and, although a 

serious knee injury effectively ended his playing career at 16, he never lost his love for the sport. He was 

an avid follower of the Scottish national team and great fun was had by his legendary touring group of 

farming friends. 

 

He came home to the family farms in 1969 and through various subsequent land acquisitions over the 

years, the business grew. He met Elma Borthwick and they married in 1977 and celebrated their ruby 

wedding anniversary two years ago in the company of their three daughters and their husbands, Jill and 

Davie, Morag and Andrew, and Susan, along with many family friends. He was a devoted family man and 

was often seen in Sanquhar or around the farms with at least one of his three grandchildren, Sophie, Emily 

and Archie. 

 

His guiding motto throughout his life was that known to many farmers: “Farm as if you are going to live 

forever but live as if you are going to die tomorrow.” 

 

Generous, loyal, caring and determined, Brian of all people would have wanted his family and friends to 

look forward with glasses half full particularly at this time. That was always his way. 

 

Abridged from The Scotsman. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
John F McGillan (77-81) 

 

John was at Merchiston where he entered at Pringle House. John was a popular pupil and left 

in 1981 after completing O levels. 

 

The late seventies saw a contingent of pupils from Zambia whose families had enjoyed 

extended expatriate lifestyles, which had a propensity to extend to developing their careers 

in Southern Africa. John was one who moved to South Africa initially as a mining engineer 

specialising in gold mine valuations. This was not entirely John’s vision of a well-educated 

young man and moved into the marketing and sales of IT devices. John secured the Cape 

province rights of a famous printing company and drove its development for 25 years, along 

with his business partner as Director of Operations. 

 

John lived in Hout Bay outside Cape Town where he enjoyed a full life surrounded by mountains. He was a 

Senior Iron Man and low handicapped golfer. John travelled extensively and loved Bali the most. 

 

A solid family man is survived by his wife Alison and young adult family Ewan and Aiden.  

 

John was 56 and will be sadly missed by all his friends and family. 

 

Words by brother, Grant McGillan (77-81) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Craig W Aitchison (80-86) 

 

Craig passed away on 25 May 2020, aged 51.  

 

When Craig left Merchiston he went on to Telford College and studied ISRM 

Sports Management. He then worked at the Dalmahoy Country Club as Leisure 

Operations Manager and after over 25 years he left in 2006 to become Director 

of First Aid/Trainer for Training for Care. Whilst travelling all over Britain 

providing first aid training and pool management Craig set up his own company 

learnrefreshrenew. 

 

Craig was a keen runner, running the London Marathon seven times as well as 

countless smaller runs. He also enjoyed cycling and hillwalking; cycling Mont 

Ventoux (one of the Tour de France stages), the Glasgow to Edinburgh cycle 

challenge and the Edinburgh to St Andrews cycle challenge on numerous 

occasions. Craig gave up his free time to train up and coming Alpine Ski Racers by running summer camps 

in Aviemore. 

 

Craig fell ill early April and eventually was taken into hospital only to find he had cancer and once a space 

was available he was moved to St Columbus hospice where he passed away only 16 days after his 51st 

birthday. Sadly, missed by brothers Darren (80-83) and Robert (80-86). 

 

Words by brother, Darren Aitchison  

 

Benedict D R Vessey (12-17) 

 

“21 years ago, Ben was born in St Thomas' Hospital in London, which overlooks the 

Houses of Parliament and Big Ben.  

 

Joining Merchiston from Craigclowan Preparatory School in September 2012, Ben 

forged deep friendships with Mac, Charlie and Luke, who have remained important 

to him - and he to them - over the years. In recent years, he moved from Edinburgh 

to Manchester and to its Art School. 

 

Wherever Ben was, he made friends and he had great gifts that brought pleasure 

to all. Being articulate, he could “talk for Britain”. His cheeky smile, impeccable 

manners and his friendly, sociable ways endeared him to others. What emerges 

from all of this already is that Ben enriched the lives of other people and was 

generous in giving to them his time, his gifts and himself. He had a good heart.  

 

Ben, however' wasn't without his faults. His sense of independence could make him 

a little cocksure. If he didn't see the point of something, he wouldn't do it and I'm 

sure that this would have led to some interesting conversations at school and 

university. But, when something connected with Ben and he became passionate 

about it, he excelled! 

 

Ben had a wonderful aptitude for sport. Immediately, we bring to mind rugby. As a winger, he was fast 

and his talents were swiftly recognised by his team mates. One of his mother's proudest moments is when 

Ben was awarded "Player of the Match" at the final match of the Scottish Schools’ Rugby Cup tournament 



 
played at Murrayfield, when Merchiston won. Apparently, it took days for her voice to recover from all the 

screaming and encouragement. Furthermore, during Ben’s final two years at Merchiston, he was appointed 

Captain of Hockey, demonstrating his ability to lead and get the best out of people. And then there was 

his swimming and skiing too, which gave him so much pleasure. 

 

Ben had a good heart. He touched people’s lives, as we can see from those who are here today and online 

and in the car park. Ben benefitted enormously from the friendships he had with friends such as Fraser 

and his family, with whom he would spend many happy summer holidays in Ardnamurchan.  

 

He came into the world as Ben, went through it as a son, grandson, nephew, cousin, partner, and friend. 

Whatever Ben was to you, remember him with love and affection. The meaning of the name Benedict is, 

"blessed". Ben has been a blessing in our lives and we pray that God is blessing Ben by his presence right 

now. Let us take time to recall our own memories of Ben, remembering that God also invites us to draw 

close to him so that he can take us to a new place: a place where there is peace for today and hope for 

tomorrow.” 

 

Words adapted from the Eulogy at Ben’s funeral, given by Rev. Allan J. Wilson which took place 

on Friday 11 September, 2020. 

 

Ben joined Merchiston in Chalmers West, one of an unusually large cohort of lads from Craigclowan 

Preparatory School in Perth. The company of close friends enabled him to settle with us very quickly, and 

this circle of friends increased rapidly.  

 

An outstanding sportsman, he made a leading contribution to the School’s sporting successes, not least 

through his rugby, swimming and hockey, and also contributed to Merchiston’s music as a proficient 

saxophonist.  

 

Having housemastered Ben in his first and final years, when he was a Prefect in Rogerson, and having 

been his academic tutor for a number of years, I got to know him well, and remember very clearly the 

cheeky good humour which characterised his contribution to every aspect of Merchiston life: there was 

always a glint in his eye, and a friendly quip - every time you thought that he was going to overstep the 

mark, he managed to stop, just in the nick of time!  

 

Talking to a number of Ben’s friends after the sad news reached us, it was obvious that this was also the 

Ben they knew and loved.  

 

Ben is greatly missed, but the memories of his many Merchiston friends and the anecdotes they tell will 

keep his memory and personality alive. 

 

Philip Rossiter, Teacher and Housemaster (1985 – 2019) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
G Brian Thompson (Teacher and Housemaster 48-89) 

 

It is with deep sympathy and sorrow that we as an extended Merchiston community 

received the sad news that Brian Thompson (teacher 48-89) passed away 

peacefully at home on 25 May 2020, aged 95. 

 

He was the oldest former teacher, and one of the longest serving. We may not see 

the likes of a teacher and Housemaster like Brian Thompson again. Indeed, it is the 

transitory nature of teaching and any school that very few of the younger staff and 

none of the pupils will know who I am talking about, but generations of 

Merchistonians will!  

 

I hope there will be a connection for all, from the very best of Merchiston "past" to Merchiston "now". After 

all, as the saying goes, "We build on the shoulders of giants". 

 

Brian and his wife Gwen (née Mair), who sadly passed away in March 2019, were an incredible partnership 

in the School from 1948 until 1989. They were formidable in the very best sense of that word because they 

gave strength, encouragement, welcome and a sense of home to so many boys for over 40+ years 

(although Brian's involvement as a part time teacher and Merchistonian Club Secretary carried on into the 

21st century). 

 

Almost 60 years of Service to Merchiston, but more importantly, a sense of Service generally was his (and 

Gwen's) life motivation. 41+ years a teacher, 28 years as Head of Science, 20 years a Housemaster in 

Rogerson (Gwen had to live outside School; there were no residential women on site … different 

times!), Deputy Head or Second Master for more than 17 years.  

 

He was affectionately known as "Trout" by those of that generation. For those who knew him well, they 

will remember he would use the word "clearly" when trying to describe or identify an idea or problem - 

chemical, pastoral, or School-wise - even when perhaps it was not all that clear. However, Brian's 

confidence in "clearly", and the respect in which he was held, helped colleagues and boys trust and indeed 

see more "clearly". A teacher could ask for no more than that!   

 

Our thoughts and prayers are with his family and we offer as a school community our grateful thanks for 

his life and service.   

 

Words by Reverend Nick Blair 

 

We hope to arrange a memorial service for Brian when restrictions ease and will be in touch with details 

 

 

 

  



 
 

 

We would like to thank everyone for their contributions which have helped us create this special document 

and we do hope that it will bring back fond memories of those Merchistonians who are no longer with us. 

 

Best wishes 

 

Kay, Gill and Heather. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


