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WELCOME FROM THE HEADMASTER - MR ALISTAIR HECTOR

Welcome to our third edition of Quadrangle. News from the School is good, and we are as busy and active as ever. | am very pleased to
report that the numbers of applications to the School continue to be buoyant and we expect to be starting the next session at full capacity.
Quadrangle is our way of keeping all Former Pupils and friends in contact with the School and hopefully each other. Several Reunions are
planned for later in the year, but we are always happy to welcome you back to the School, to visit and enlighten us of your time at Heriot’s.

FHeriot's Revisited

When my daughter asks, “Daddy, tell me what it
was like when you were a boy”, | welcome the
invitation to connect my past with her future.
“When | was a boy, we wore short trousers to
school. We had cold showers and ate mince and
tatties for lunch. And we went to school in an old
building,” 1 begin.

When | was a boy, | did not know that the ‘old
building” was a gem of Scottish Renaissance
architecture. Or that all but two of its windows
have different stonework surrounds. | did not know
that the Trust developed property in the New Town
or that Heriot’s and its former pupils had played a
significant part in the growth of the Scottish
intellectual landscape and other lands. It is
humbling to know that the spirit of the School was
strong enough to sway a councillor to cast the
swing vote in favour of continuing the existence of
the school after direct grants were cut in 1979, and
that it lives on today.

When | was a boy, | had the feeling of being part of
something infinitely bigger than | could then
comprehend. | was in a place where minds were
being challenged to grow and character was being
developed. Those minds have gone on to do great
things in a million little ways which would have
made the Founder smile with the pride of a parent
happy with the achievements of his offspring. You
cannot spend time at Heriot’s and not come away
without a sensitivity to history, or beautiful
buildings, or an appreciation of strong friendships,
or the tools you need to satisfy intellectual
curiosity.

We were in Edinburgh last October for a wedding.
| had told the children about Heriot’s, and they
knew of it from the Billings engraving of the north
side of the Quad that hangs in our library at home.
| wanted them to see the School, to get a glimpse
of the setting of part of my past. As we turned into
the drive and slipped through the gatehouse, my
second daughter gasped, “Daddy, is this a palace?”

The cars | noted surrounding the School would not
have been there when | was a boy. | noted new

buildings at the east end of the playground: part of
the Junior School, we learned later. We passed
through the Pend and entered the Quadrangle.
Gareth looked for the numbers carved in the
flagstones where the original 180 pupils would
have stood for roll call. He wanted to run around
the Quad, counting as he went. He had me chase
him. 1 did so, thinking to myself, “I never did this
when | was a boy.” When | was a boy, we did race,
like a herd of stampeding baby elephants, through
the Pend on our way to the Refectory, which was
on the west side of the Quad. When | was a boy, the
Refectory smelled of wet wool, and warm mince
and tatties.

We crept quietly into the Chapel doorway, and |
showed my children the camera obscura created by
the keyhole in the outer door. An image of the
clock tower can be projected onto white paper
held midway between the inner and outer doors.
We explored spiral staircases, and held our breaths
while we listened for the ghost of the little
drummer boy. The English classroom at the top of
the turret is still there, though Kipper Heron is
not. “Daddy, this reminds me of Hogwarts,” says
my first born, an avid consumer of Rowling
literature.

There are girls in the classrooms. “Why wouldn’t
there be?” asked Bronwyn. Why indeed. But when
| was a boy, we went to Heriot’s, the girls went to
Gillespie’s. | am envious of the boys now at the
School.

The old cloakroom is now the Office. The Office
had been up one flight of stairs in the southwest
tower. One secretary. One phone. One phone line.
No computers. No internet connection. A
Headmaster who swanned through the classrooms
in the main building in his academic gown, with a
chipper “Just passing through”. The Dome, so
called for his shining bald head. The chemistry labs
are still there, the scene of one of my early
enterprises, where | sold gas jars full of hydrogen
for tuppence each to boys whose experiments had
failed. “Innis”, screamed Mr. MacKenzie, “you have
enough zinc in that flask to start a factory!”

f-/"fj%r;éﬁ

NEWSLETTER

Our visit was a brief two hours, and it was a treat
for my children to see, with their own eyes, the
school their father attended when he was a boy. It
was a novel way of having the world presented to
them, creating a piece of their very own personal
history as they looked at history around them. It
was delightful to watch their first visit. | hope it
will not be their last.

The brilliant arctic light of the setting sun cut
through the clouds, as our plane flew over
northern Labrador, taking us on a great circle back
to our home on the Canadian prairies. Rhiannon
was sleepy. “Tell me about what you did at
Goldenacre, Daddy” she said, as her eyes drooped
and her head nestled on my shoulder. The measure
of our lives is the gifts we leave our children. And
of those gifts the best has to be our own fond
memories of childhood, brought alive in simple
conversation. And the best of those memories has
to be those special days at school.

Frederick Innis (Class of 66) is a retired lawyer
and investment banker, now living inWinnipeg, Canada.
He is married to Dr. Lorna Turnbull, a professor of law at
the University of Manitoba. They have three children,
Bronwyn (9), Rhiannon (7) and Gareth (5) who currently
attend a French schoolin a suburb of Winnipeg.

The family can bereached at innis@shaw.ca
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FIRST GIRLS AT Heriots

27 August 1979 was a truly historic day for
George Heriot's School, with the
introduction of girls to this all-male domain.
Although this was by no means my first
encounter with the Heriot community (my
father, Colin Connell, had been an integral
part of the school for as long as | could
remember) it was none the less daunting to
be one of only six girls in SixthYear. (I believe
the boys outnumbered the girls by about
30:11) This revelation might perhaps account
for the many distractions | experienced
throughout my final school year and why my
social life flourished and my academic life
took a “bit of a
tumble”, much
to the chagrin of
my father!

| would imagine
that most of the
teachers  who
had the o
unenviable task N —
of teaching me |

will have retired
long since, but |
remember each
and every one
with a great deal
of respect and admiration for having survived
a year of trying to educate me!

Since leaving Heriot’s in 1980, | have
gradually lost contact with the many friends |
made during my time there, but perhaps
through Quadrangle, I can rekindle some old
acquaintances.

Memories of school days fade all too quickly,
but one enduring memory of George Heriot's
School I will always have is of the feeling of
being welcomed into the Heriot Community
all those years ago, and being proud to be a
part of its unique history.

Claire Johnson (nee Connell) Class of ‘80

The Gwye/ Feriots jf[ﬁ%[ Z’ust

The year 1978 marked the 350th Anniversary of
the laying of the Foundation Stone of George
Heriot's School. 1978 was also the year when
the Heriot Club Memorial Trust was established
by the Heriot Club. The purposes of the Trust
were widely drawn ... “to assist the furthering of
the educational and other objects and purposes of
George Heriot’s Trust and further, of establishing
a fund for the promotion of education and other
charitable purposes amongst Herioters wherever
they may be”.

This was also intended to hold and raise funds to
enable the Trustees to assist in combating the
strong attempts of Lothian Regional Council to
take over the School and Trust. For this reason it
had to be independent of the George Heriot’s
Trust and School.

The sum which was donated by the Heriot’s Trust
to set up the Memorial Trust was £100. The
latter having been formed, the Heriot
community at large was invited to subscribe, and
it was decided to re-name the Trust so that it
would henceforth be known as “The George
Heriot’s Appeal Trust”. The George Heriot’s
Trust canvassed the various members of the
Heriot community seeking donations. The
response was widespread and heartening and
apProximater £65,000 was raised, which was
delivered to the Trustees of the Appeal Trust.

Reunion - Class of '77

Further appeals to the Heriot community
produced some further funds. Currently, the
capital held by the Appeal Trustees, which is all
invested in the Stock Market, is valued at some
£590,000. Over the years many bursaries have
been funded by the Appeal Trust and there will be
33 one term bursaries awarded to pupils in or
gr&)ering the Senior School for the Session 2003-
4.

The Trustees meet several times each year, and
consider, normally in February, the applications
received on behalf of current and prospective
pupils. They rely on the advice tendered by the
Headmaster and his senior staff as to the
potential of new applicants and the performance
of continuing bursars. The Trustees of the Appeal
Trust follow similar rules as to financial limits
applied by the Trustees of the George Heriot’s
Trust.

The Appeal Trust remains completely
independent of the George Heriot’s Trust but
co-operates with that Trust whenever the object
being sought is the same or similar to that being
pursued by the George Heriot’s Trust.

Kenneth R Grimston
Secretary,
The George Heriot’s Appeal Trust

A reunion of the class of 77 was held on November 23rd 2002 at
the School for those who left 25 years ago, and what a fantastic night
it turned out to be.

Today’s technology has made it easy to communicate quickly and
efficiently to Herioters all over the world by e-mail. This meant
that, in fact, the reunion started to take place in cyberspace several
weeks before the night, around 80 people were exchanging nostalgic
chatter in the lead up. We didn’t in fact manage that number on the
night, as none of the American contingent put in a show in the end
(shame!). However, in their defence, some of the stories they related
by e-mail were among the best and most hilarious.

Distance does not appear to be an object to Heriot former pupils
(our long distance award went to Ron Godman who “popped in”
from Jakarta for the night). We also managed about half the major
players of the 1970 “Wizard of Oz" production (how did we cast
“Dorothy” as there were no girls then?). When | saw the final “class
register”, my immediate reaction was that it was a fairly disparate
group (yes | meant “disparate” not “desperate”!). Many were
apprehensive about meeting after so long. However, people found
themselves talking at length to each other, in many cases not having
had much to do with each other at school: such is the common bond,
which comes from being a Heriot FP!

The night passed far too quickly, with many continuing the nostalgia
at some local haunts until the small hours. Everyone seemed to have
a tremendous night with calls for “let’s meet again soon” (don’t leave
it another 25 years!).

Hopefully some pictures will appear in due course. For those that
did not make the night but want to get in touch for any future “class
of "77" year events, contact me via the school if you don’t have my
details already. We may organise others, around times when those
that have strayed to far-flung parts happen to be in the Edinburgh
area. We are staying in touch by the resurrected “Turret Times”,
although this one is in e-mail format, and has a “PG” rating,
(especially for the photos of 1970’ haircuts!).

Stay in touch!
Ken (Kenny) Cramond

P.S. Kind wishes were sent by all to those teachers who were there
in 1977, and still there now. Sorry to make you feel old, but best
wishes to Mr Broadfoot, Mr Harris, Mr Neill, Mr Short, Mr
Wilkinson, Mr Chalmers, Mr Sydserff and Mr Buchanan
(apologies to any left out).

‘PROUD OF OUR PAST, FocuseD oN OUR FUTURE’



George Sydserff retired from Heriot’s
at Christmas after 37 years of sterling
service in a number of different
capacities. Middle-aged Former Pupils
will remember that he joined the
Physics department in 1965, when the
Head of Department was the late Stan
Sowrey. George teamed up with
fellow newcomer, Bob Neill, and this
youthful gruesome-twosome became
involved in all sorts of Heriot’s
enterprises, quite apart from the
teachin? of Physics. They helped to
make films of Heriot’s using the then-
state-of-the art facilities of nearb
Heriot-Watt and they entered pupils
for the “Science Fair” T.V. competition
with a project on relative velocity
applied to road safety, which won the
Scottish final. One of the Heriot’s ideas
for this programme is now utilised all
over Britain and abroad. The stripes

danger points, such as a[)proaches to
exit junctions, was actually a Sydserff-
Neill creation. George is a talented do-
it-yourself expert and he has always
loved his gardening, painting,
decorating and tiling. He was regarded
as the most practical of the physicists at
Heriot’s and he excelled in
experimental techniques and
construction. These skills always came
in very handy during the extended SYS
project periods on Friday afternoons. In
the extra-curricular field, George
revived the Angling Club and showed an
incredible patience while he taught his
young Club Members fly-tying and
other mystic arts.

George became heavily involved in
developing the early Heriot’s Guidance
structure and he was appointed to the
post of Assistant Head Teacher in 1989,
with special responsibility for the

Foundation, for  Senior  School
Admissions and for IT development.
The amount of work which George has
put into the School’s Open Mornings
over the years would need to be
measured in Mega-Giga-Joules! George
is a committed Christian and he has
always led by example. His health has
not always been good in recent years
yet he has always shown great personal
fortitude. We wish him a very relaxing
and thoroughly deserved retirement
and thank him for his huge contribution
to Heriot’s over the years.

R.H.C. Neill

(A fuller report will be issued in this session

Herioter.)

painted across motorways at particular

CLASS OF '53 REUNION - FRIDAY 20 JUNE 2003

The Development Office has contacted as many Class of ’53
members as we have details for to gauge interest in attending a
Dinner to commemorate the 50th Anniversary of their leaving
school. (The ‘Class of date’ refers to the year a pupil would have
left the school had he remained until the end of his Sixth Year, thus
someone who left in Fifth Year in ’52 would be deemed a Class of
’53 Leaver.) If you fall into this categog and have not received a
letter please contact the Development Office.

CLASS OF '83 REUNION - SATURDAY 14 JUNE 2003

A reunion is taking place at the School on Saturday 14 June 2003
for pupils who left the School at the end of 5th year in 1982 or at
the end of 6th year in 1983. If anyone who left in those years
would like more details please contact the Development Office or
Peter Gillett by phone - 0131 258 2004, by fax - 0131 536 0052
or by email — peter.gillett@luht.scot.nhs.uk

CLASS OF '93 REUNION - SATURDAY 30 AUGUST 2003

A Reunion is planned at Goldenacre on 30th August 2003 for the
Class of ’93. KurstenWelch, James MacFie, Caroline Rettie
and Tim Christofi are keen to hear from Class of "93 FP’s who
would be interested in attending and to receive any new contact
information. Organisers of the reunion can be contacted via the
Development Office or e-mail class93_reunion@hotmail.com

MIDLANDS HERIOT CLUB 50TH ANNUAL DINNER -
SATURDAY 17 MAY 2003

The Midlands Heriot Club is holdin? its 50th Annual Dinner on
Saturday 17 May at Copt Heath Golf Club, Knowle, Solihull and
extends a warm welcome to any Herioter and partner to join this
"milestone" event. For further details please contact lan Miller
on 01564 778186 or email at MilleriS@aol.com
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Congratulations to Dr Sandy Lammie (Class of 039).7r _,._..;r;/"
on his marriage in Bromsgrove on 22 February 200%1-

to Dr Elizabeth Shaw. Dr Lammie and his wife were

hoping to catch up with Jock Sellers (Class of O44)

in Melbourne during their honeymoon in Australia.

THE INTERNATIONAL

| left George Heriot's

School in 1994 after 13

years of hard work and play.

Away from the academic side

| tended to fill my time by

playing hockey and regularly

turning up at Goldenacre for some

strenuous training sessions with Dulcie Barnes and Saturday
morning matches. | played for the School 1st XI in my senior years
and captained the team in my Sixth year. Throughout my time at
school, | represented Scotland at U16 and U18 age groups.

At University | continued to train and play and do all the social things
a hockey club is renowned for. | stepped up an age group level and
represented the U21 National side and in 1996 | was selected to train
with the “big girls” in the Senior National team. | was plagued for a
few unfortunate seasons with some bad injuries but did receive my
first International cap v USA in 1997.

The last three years for me have been amazing! | have travelled the
world to play in different competitions and have almost gained as
many stamps on my passport as | have international caps! In 2000 the
team travelled to Argentina to play a series of test matches in Buenos
Aires. In 2001 the team spent two weeks training in Perth, Australia
as preparation for theWorld Cup Qualifier. Then, the major highlight
of the year was playing at the World Cup Qualifier in France and
qualifying successfully in a nail biting ‘golden goal’ match against
India. We won 3-2 and a ticket to Australia to play in the World Cup
the following year. The hours of hard work, dedication and
commitment in the build up to the tournament had paid off!
However, last year, 2002 was the busiest and most memorable year |
have had in my hockey career so far. InJuly I played in the European
Cup Qualifier in Ireland, won a silver medal and a place in the
European Cup (being held this year). Two weeks later | played for
Scotland in the XVII Commonwealth Games in Manchester. Then,
after a short “downtime’, recovery period began training again for the
World Cup in Australia. In our build up to the World Cup the team
played in an ‘Atlantic Cup’ event in Virginia, USA then travelled to
Holland to compete in more preparation games. In November we
departed for the World Cup in Perth, Australia. | received my 50th
International cap in the last game against New Zealand and | hope to
successfully continue to achieve many more.

Currently | am back on the pitch training for the next ‘big thing’ the
European Cup in Barcelona in September this year. The experiences |
have had representing my country at hockey, especially in the last few
years, have been unforgettable. They make all the hours of training
and playing worthwhile and are what make me strive to achieve more.
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