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CHAPTER ONE
INTRODUCTION
Before the Reformation most schools in Scotland were attached to cathedral and
collegiate churches. Also, many lairds maintained private schools for the education of
their children and the children of their tenants.
By the start of the sixteenth century every major burgh and many small towns had
grammar schools and song schools (for the training of choristers). There were
approximately seven hundred schools in Scotland.
The reminiscences of James Melville give us an idea of what was taught in these schools.
He wrote of the education he received in the early 1560s at a school in Angus where he
was taught scripture, the catechism, Latin grammar, French language, archery, fencing,
swimming, wrestling, running, jumping and golf.
In the First Book of Discipline (1560) John Knox exaggerated the lack of schools in
Scotland and, influenced by the Calvinist principle that people should be able to read the
Bible, Knox proposed a system of national education based on universality. At the time
the Scottish Parliament chose to ignore this suggestion, because of the cost.
The 1633 Education Act stipulated that a local tax ('stent') be levied to pay the stipend of
a schoolmaster and maintain a parish school. This 'stent' was to be paid by all
parishioners, whether or not they had children attending the school.
By the end of the seventeenth century, in central and Lowland Scotland schools run by
the Church of Scotland existed in all burghs and rural parishes. These schools were to
admit boys and girls of all social classes. In the Highlands things were different because
although there were schools in the burghs, in rural areas instruction was provided by the
travelling dominie. Accordingly, in the eighteenth century about 75% of Scots were
literate - a very high level compared to other European countries. Undoubtedly this
contributed to the Scottish Enlightenment.
However, during the nineteenth century there was a decrease in literacy because the rapid
growth in the populations of industrial centres overwhelmed the Church schools. Matters
were made worse by the influx of impoverished Irish emigrants who, even if schools
were available, could not pay their children's school fees. In urban areas many of the
children who went to school attended private 'adventure' schools; the quality of education
provided by these private schools was variable. Accordingly, in 1872 the Education
(Scotland) Act set up a national system which was to be administered by the Scotch
Education Department and, in every parish, by elected school boards. These boards were
responsible for the provision of education to all children aged 5-13. Fees were charged,
though the children of poor parents were to be educated at the public expense. This Act
was the beginning of Scotland's modern system of state education.
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THE ORIGINS OF PEEBLES HIGH SCHOOL
In the 1949 Jubilee Number of The Peebles High School Magazine, the Rector, Mr.
Rothnie, wrote an article entitled "THE SCHOOL - SOME HISTORICAL NOTES" He
suggested that the first evidence of a school in Peebles can be traced back to October,
1464, when the "balyais and nychtbouris" appointed "Schyr Wylyam Blacklok .... to haf
the scule and to be sculmaster and tyll teche the childer". Two centuries later there is
evidence of ".... the establishment of the English School and the Grammar School of
Peebles on Tweed Green."
Mr. Rothnie's article continued by explaining that the more immediate origin of PHS was
in 1858, when Dr. James Browning founded a private school, the Bonnington Park
Academy for Boys.
In 1868, Dr. Browning sold the school to Mr. James Gibson. Mr. Gibson was the
headmaster; his salary was £100 per annum, plus pupils' fees, but from this he had to pay
salaries of assistant teachers. Mr. Gibson remained headmaster until 1876 and thus was
'at the helm' during a crucial change.
A six-page pull-out supplement in the Peeblesshire News of July 7, 1972, stated that in
1873 the newly-elected School Board took a survey of the situation in Peebles and
discovered that there were “528 children between the ages of five and thirteen, of whom
448 are attending school – leaving 80 delinquents”.
Aware that more classroom accommodation was needed, the School Board agreed with
Mr Gibson that Bonnington School be purchased at the price of £1000. Mr Gibson was
to remain as headmaster under the Board's authority.
Next, the School Board, encouraged by Mr Gibson, applied to the Scotch Education
Department (in 1918 renamed the Scottish Education Department) to have Bonnington
Park recognised as a Higher Class School, i.e. one in which the level of teaching
surpassed what was deemed elementary standard. Higher Class School recognition came
in 1876. In 1880, Bonnington Park was one of a select group of only twenty Scottish
schools so designated.
In that year the School Board announced “... arrangements are being made for the
admission of YOUNG LADIES to the School”. The private school for girls called St.
Leonard's which existed in the present Parish Church Manse was incorporated in to
Bonnington Park Higher Class School.
For a few years after 1876 there appears from records to be uncertainty about what the
school should be called. Sometimes it was Bonnington Park Higher Class School,
sometimes Peebles High School. Even in 1892 the prospectus was headed 'PEEBLES
HIGH SCHOOL (Bonnington Park).'
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Bonnington Park School, prior to 1890.

Artist's sketch of Bonnington Park School, 1903.
(Courtesy of Peeblesshire News)
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After Mr. Gibson's resignation in 1876 the Rev. Alexander Forbes became Rector. Mr.
Forbes resigned in 1878 and was succeeded by Mr. George M. Scott.
Mr W. G. Russell, a pupil in the years just before the outbreak of the Great War,
explained that Mr. Scott was a rugby enthusiast who vetoed pupils' attempts to set up a
School football team.
Mary Bonong, in "FROM A PUPIL OF THE 'EIGHTIES", describes Mr. Scott as a "....
kind man, and very well liked by the pupils. He had a full-time assistant (languages and
games) and a part-time help for specialist subjects, e.g., singing, piano, etc. There was
also a young lady teacher who was responsible for the youngest pupils and for the
needlework."
In her article Mary Bonong continues "Many of the pupils came by train from the
parishes other than Peebles - from Broughton, Stobo, Innerleithen, Traquair,
Walkerburn, etc., and from many of the outlying farms - Cademuir, Crookston, Haystoun,
Hundleshope, Mailingsland, Standalane and Winkston, while others boarded with the
headmaster.... In addition to school fees, pupils paid an additional sum to cover heating,
lighting and school stationery”.
George Cossar Pringle became Rector in 1888 - a post he retained until 1917, when he
left the High School to become Organising Secretary, and later, General Secretary of the
Educational Institute of Scotland.

In the 1968 PHS Magazine, pupils reported the school-time experiences of greatgrandparents and grandparents - who would have attended school in the last years of the
nineteenth century and the early years of the twentieth century.
A pupil wrote - "Lilian got up at 7.30a.m. because she was a boarder. Gymnastics were
done ... with long poles, Indian clubs and dumb-bells. The smallest girls had bread and
milk for supper and went to bed at 7p.m. The bigger girls went at 9 p.m., having had
cocoa and sausages for supper. If a girl coughed during the night, she had to have milk
pudding instead of tart next day for dinner”.
Another pupil stated -”In 1893 there were 50 pupils in one class. There were separate
playgrounds for girls and boys. Slates with wooden frames were used for writing on and
pupils had to carry slate-pencil and duster. They had to learn the Catechism; books cost
from 1/- to 1/6. Although my grandfather and grandmother enjoyed their schooldays, I
am glad I am at school in 1968 instead of 1901."
Some facts from the 1918 Prospectus were given - “School dinners were provided during
the winter months. Painting and drawing, cookery, sewing, music, gymnastics and
shorthand were taught, along with the usual subjects....The One of the two mistresses in
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the Preparatory School was an L.L.A. (Lady Licentiate in Arts - a degree obtainable at
St. Andrews) and her subjects included Education, Comparative Religion and AngloSaxon. Religious Instruction was enlivened by the reading of portions of the Greek New
Testament for pupils in Greek from Class Three upwards. Home reading for Class Five
included The Canterbury Tales. Fees ranged from 7/6 (37.5p) per term, Infants, to 15/(75p) per term, Class V, Lower School. Shorthand cost 5/- (25p) per term. The average
cost of books for Classes I-III, Upper School, was about 17/- (85p) per annum.”

In 1900, the first edition of “The Peebles High School Magazine” was published.

RECTORS:
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CHAPTER TWO
1901-1930

The school now had a new name, which I remember Miss M. Murray telling me was the
longest name of any school in Scotland. In 1901, there were about one hundred pupils
attending the Upper Department of Peebles Burgh and County High School.
However, the school badge remained a problem. In the 1950 Magazine, Mr Rothnie
explained that the first school badge was based on the Burgh Arms, i.e. a shield
containing the three salmon and the motto “CONTRA NANDO INCREMENTUM” (BY
GOING AGAINST THE CURRENT WE GROW). Surrounding the shield was the
figure of St. Andrew, the Patron Saint of the town
Then, from 1901-1909, the motto was "NON QUAM DIU SED QUAM BENE". (NOT
HOW LONG, BUT HOW WELL).

About that time, the school colours, were changed to yellow and green, perhaps
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symbolising the changing colours of the ancient Forest of Ettrick.
It was not until November 1949, after consultations with Lord Lyon King-of-Arms, that
the present school badge was adopted. The five strawberry flowers in silver on a black
background were the crest of the Peeblesshire Frasers (a notable Tweeddale family whose
residence for a time was Neidpath Castle). The Golden Fleece appeared in the
Peeblesshire coat-of-arms and symbolised the importance to the county of wool and the
manufacture of cloth. The three salmon came from the Burgh Arms and represented the
Tweed as a salmon river and also suggested that determination in the face of adversity
brought rewards. The torch represented learning and the motto “MENTE ET MANU”
(WITH MIND AND HAND) indicated that there were both academic and practical sides
to education.

PEEBLES BURGH AND COUNTY HIGH SCHOOL.
PROSPECTUS FOR SESSION 1900-1901
Rector - GEORGE C. PRINGLE, M.A. (Edin.)

Masters ENGLISH AND CLASSICS - Wm. MacQUEEN, M.A. (St And.)
MATHEMATICS AND SCIENCE - FRANK R. PEARSON, M.A. (Edin.)
MODERN LANGUAGES AND PRACTICAL SCIENCE - GEORGES RECLUSGUYOU, Pupil of the Zurich Polytechnicum, Diplome of the Ecole Centrale of Paris,
Associate Editor for Europe of the American Bureau of Geography, Inventor of the
Hollow Globe, &c.
CHEMISTRY - J. J. FINLAY, late of the Tharsis Company, Glasgow.
PAINTING AND DRAWING - EDWARD FAIR MacFARLANE, Art Master of the
Sketching and Art Dept.
MUSIC - J. J. FINLAY, M.I.S.M., Organist, Peebles Parish Church.
SHORTHAND - J. B. JENKINS, of the Peeblesshire Advertiser.

PREPARATORY SCHOOL.
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MISTRESS - J. B. RENTON, L.L.A. (with Hons.) and Cambridge Teacher's Certificate.
ASSISTANT - RUSSELL GREEN, L.L.A. in Education and Comparative Religion.
Note.- The Staff of the Upper School assist with the Arithmetic, Latin, French and Art of
the Preparatory School.
DRILL AND GYMNASTICS - Sergeant MACKAY.
(Sergeant Mackay was the School Janitor)
School Regulations.
The attention of Parents and Guardians is especially directed to the following 1. Pupils must be punctual and regular in their attendance, orderly in their habits, and
polite in their conduct, both in and out of School.
2. When a pupil is absent, intimation of the reasons should be sent at once to the Rector.
No excuse, except illness, is regarded as satisfactory for absence or neglect of lessons.
The attention of Parents and Guardians is specially directed to this rule.
3. No pupil is allowed to leave during school hours without a written request, signed by
the parent or guardian, and addressed to the Rector.
4. School Books and Slates should be marked with the name of the Pupil, so that any
article found may be returned at once to the owner.
5. Pupils who have suffered from any infectious disease, or who have been living in a
house where such a disease has occurred, must not attend School until they bring a
medical certificate stating that all danger of infection is past.
Fees.
Fees (including Stationery, Heating and Cleaning), payable in advance, on 11th
September, 26thNovember, 18th February, 29th April.
Upper School
First Year
Second Year
Third and following Years
Freehand Drawing
-

-

9s 0d (45p) per Term.
10s 6d (52½p) per Term.
12s 0d (60p) per Term
1s 0d (5p) per Term.

Extra Subjects.
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Piano,

-

-

Piano,

-

-

Violin,

-

-

Painting and Drawing (one lesson per week)
Shorthand,
-

21s (£1.05p) per Term for Upper
School
10s (50p) per Term for Lower
School.
7s 6d (37½p) per pupil for class of
four.
7s 6d (37½p) per Term.
5s 0d (25p) per Term.

Mr. D. G. Maclennan will conduct a class for Dancing and Deportment during the
Session; early application is requested.

Text books.
Pupils in Class VI of the Preparatory Department (pupils 12-13 years of age) had to
acquire - Royal Crown Reader (Nelson) Bk. VI., 1s 6d (7½p); Chamber's Combined
Readers (Geog. and Hist.), VI., 1s 6d; New Manual of English Grammar for Elementary
Schools (W. H. White & Co.), 6d (2½p) ; Chamber's Arithmetic, Std. VI., 2d (0.82p);
Typical Government Problems (Blackie), Std. VI., 2d; Typical Mental Problems, Std.
VI., 2d.
In the first year of the Upper Department pupils aged 13-14 years used English. - Nesfield's Manual of English Grammar and Composition;
English Literature Texts - Macmillan's Advanced Reader (1898); Wood's English
Composition, Part VII. (Macmillan).
Geography: A Synoptical Geography of the World (Blackie & Son);
History: The Warwick History Reader, Book VII.;
Latin. - Smith's Smaller Latin Grammar; Latin Stories, Godley (Blackie
& Son); and Exercises on Gradatim (Longmans).
Greek. - Rutherford's First Greek Grammar; Colson's First Greek Reader;
Fife's Primer of Greek History; Blackie's Unseens for Junior Forms.
French. - Bue's First French Book; Blouet's French Primer; and a Reading
Book if required.
German. - Otto's Elementary German Grammar; Lange's Elementary
German reader.
The text books in Mathematics and Science will be subsequently intimated.
Bookkeeping. - Lisle's.
Bible.

In his Jubilee Magazine article "TIS FORTY YEARS SINCE", Mr. W. G. Russell

1

reminds us that, ".... until the era of buses began, County pupils had to travel to school by
train or by cycle. West Linton pupils had to walk to the station at Broomlee and catch
the 7.20. a.m. train to Lamancha, Macbiehill and Leadburn, where pupils had to change
to the train going to Eddleston and Peebles. The school day ended at 3.45. p.m., but for
the West Linton pupils their return train did not leave Peebles till 5.10. p.m., arriving at
Broomlee about 6 o'clock. A long day, indeed! Doubtless to the annoyance of West
Linton yougsters, pupils living in Walkerburn and Innerleithen were allowed to leave
school at 3 p.m. in order to catch the afternoon train that would get them home by 4
o'clock."
In 1910 the school was a single storey building consisting of a number of rooms off a
single corridor, situated where now the science laboratories are.

Below is Mr. William Russell's Plan of the school in 1910.
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The 1908 Education Act introduced medical inspection of all pupils (parents could be
prosecuted if children were found to be unclean, underfed or ill-clad); also, the Act
introduced grants enabling some pupils to remain in secondary schools.
During Mr. Pringle's period in office various trophies were donated. In 1900, Mr.
Edward T. P. Tennant offered a challenge cup for athletics, and in 1906, Mr. Pringle's
son, George, was the first winner of the Nelson Shield Prize for History. George Pringle
was later to become His Majesty's Chief Inspector of Schools in Scotland.
In the 1949 Magazine Mr. Rothnie names various teachers who taught alongside Mr.
Pringle in the years leading up to the outbreak of war. Some were veterans of the chalkface: Miss Russell Green, Monsieur Georges Reclus-Guyou and William MacQueen.
But there were newcomers: Mowbray Ritchie (Science), A. C. Mackay (Woodwork &
Art), Duncan Mackay (Mathematics), Thomas Heddle (English, History and Geography)
and William Russell (English & Geography).
Reminiscing in 1949, Mr. Russell observed that "If I mistake not the pupils of Peebles
High School of 40 years ago were better listeners than the pupils of to-day. The old
adage that children should be seen and not heard, which prevailed largely in the families
in the Edwardian period, may have had something to do with this."
Not all pupils were wee angels. Mrs. Dorothy Miley recalled an incident - "This was in
Plunk Russell's room, doing Geography, and this girl was inclined to slouch, and Plunk
took his cane and gave her a poke. 'Sit up, girl'. And she scowled at him. Stab! 'Sit up,
girl.' A bigger scowl. Then Plunk demanded 'Do you know where Constantinople is?'
And she just sat there with her head down. And Plunk again jabs her with his cane, 'Do
you know where Constantinople is?' She looked at him and says 'Mebbe, but I'm not
telling you.' The class was in uproar."
Mrs. Margot Brown started in the Preparatory Department in 1913, when she was aged 6.
At the time there were between 40 and 50 preparatory pupils, ".... to begin with, in
Primary 1, it was half a crown a term. It rose to about 5 shillings when you were in
Primary 6. We only had six classes, not seven, like they have now."
Mrs. Dorothy Miley remembers Mr Heddle as ".... a nice wee man .... from South
Ronaldsay in Orkney."
Just half an hour was allowed for lunch; pupils took packed lunches in aluminium boxes
which folded up when empty. "The janitor, Mr. Mackay, used to make cocoa, bovril,
oxo, or something" (Mrs. Miley).
To progress to the Upper Department pupils had to pass the Qualifying Examination.
Mrs. Brown remembered that her year was a very big intake of 60 or 70 pupils. "When I
went up to school in Class 1: Upper 1 there was a boys' class and a girls' class; I was in
the third class, which included some boys as well."
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Mrs. Brown and Mrs. Miley recalled teachers' nicknames - 'Fuscht' was Duncan Mackay
(so-called because of the way he pronounced 'first'); 'Arty' Mackay was the Art teacher;
there was 'Clem' McClements - seemingly a fearsome individual; 'Plunk' Russell was
their English teacher; the singing master was 'Taffy' Owen.
Subjects in Upper School included English, Maths, History, Geography, Chemistry,
Physics, Latin, Art, and Games. If, at the end of third year, pupils passed the
Intermediate they went on to take Highers in years 5 and 6. Mrs. Brown pointed out that
"If you went in for five subjects, you had to get the lot" and "English seemed to comprise
History and Geography within it - it wasn't a separate subject."
Of course, the Great War had a huge impact on the school. Some members of staff
joined the armed forces; one, Second-Lieutenant C. R. Murray, was killed during 1917.
A large number of former pupils also fought on various fronts and many did not return.
For instance, Lieutenant Alastair Buchan, brother of John Buchan, Lord Tweedsmuir was
one of these.
To combat food shortages, pupils grew vegetables in the school garden, and later in an
allotment assigned to the School Board.
Even after the Armistice came into effect on 11th November 1918 deaths continued
because of the devastating epidemic of Spanish Influenza, which took a heavy toll of
children and young adults in particular.
An amazing number of this generation of wartime pupils went on to become teachers. In
the 1920s, as Mrs. Miley points out, for girls especially ".... there were few opportunities
in our day, other than becoming a teacher or a nurse.". In Mrs. Brown's class, five boys
and girls went on to become teachers.
Mrs. Brown also recalls that annual visits by school inspectors kept teachers 'on their
toes'; however, the inspectors stayed "Just for a day."
When Mr. Pringle resigned in 1917 (honoured with an MBE for his involvement with
War Savings), he was succeeded by Mr. Mowbray Ritchie, the senior Science teacher.
Mr. Ritchie was to be in charge until 1939.
In 1918 another Education Act resulted in the abolition of the old School Board and its
replacement with the Peeblesshire Education Committee.
Mr. E. L. Smith estimates that, by 1927, "… there were approximately 200 pupils and a
dozen members of staff."
Interestingly, Dr. Margaret Ritchie, the Rector's daughter, was now teaching Science.
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CHAPTER THREE.

RECTORS:

Mr. John Pennel attended PHS from 1930 to 1933 - "The headmaster and part-time
science teacher was Mowbray Ritchie ... He was a gaunt man who seldom smiled. His
habit was to pace up and down muttering and thumbing through a book while the class
got on with the work in hand. His nickname was 'Nav', I think from some fancied
resemblance to a portrait in our history book of the Portuguese king, Henry the
Navigator.
Duncan Mackay, our Maths teacher, presided in the lecture room. It was said that he
had been badly shell-shocked during the Great War."
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According to Molly Beattie the lecture room, with its tiers of seats, was "...the perfect
place for dropping marbles from the top tier - down, down, down they bounced ....”.
Mr. Pennel remembered “Tommy Heddle taught History and Bible Studies. Mr. Heddle
had a great love of literature .... he illustrated his lessons with quotations from the great
poets and from the King James Version. I can still hear him reading David's lament - 'O
my son Absalom, my son, my son Absalom! Would I had died instead of you, O Absalom,
my son, my son'."
Miss Molly Beattie also remembered Tommy Heddle with fondness - ".... a kindly and
understanding teacher. who passed on to his pupils his love of literature and poetry".
John Pennel continued “....Plunk Russell took English and Geography. He was a keen
footballer and occasionally took part in the lunchtime kick-abouts that took place in the
field. He was a strict disciplinarian and took no prisoners.
The main hall was the workplace of the formidable Miss Tait, P.T. teacher (no nickname
- no one dared!) She used to arrive in plus fours on a motor bike and proceed to put us
through our paces. If we displeased her we were left hanging from the wall-bars until
our arms seemed to have lengthened by a good three inches.
'Caesar' Neill taught Latin and Classics. He was a good teacher and instilled in me a life
long interest in Rome and the Romans. I can still remember 'arma virumque cano' (I sing
of arms and the man) and ' genu, genu, genus, genu, genu, genua, genua, genuum,
genibus, genibus' (Latin declension for knee, singular and plural).
'Clem' McClements was another firm disciplinarian. If he heard any scuffling or
chattering while he was writing on the blackboard he would stop immediately,
menacingly. Silence invariably ensued. Occasionally, if someone was daydreaming, he
would throw a piece of chalk to wake them up."

In addition to these teachers, Molly Beattie recollected "... Miss 'Beaky' Campbell, who
taught French with great effect and enthusiasm, sometimes reached such a crescendo
that Mr. Neill, in the adjoining room, was stopped in his tracks."
Molly Beattie wrote about John (Jock) Dalgleish “... a pupil of these times, who was to go
on to have an eventful and interesting career. Jock left the High School in 1933, when
he was 14. After serving in the RAF during the war, in 1950 Jock Dalgleish was
seconded to the Arab Legion Air Force. Hussein became King of Jordan in 1952,
following the assassination of his grandfather King Abdullah, and Jock Dalgleish became
a friend and advisor to the young king. In November 1958, Dalgleish, piloting a plane in
which King Hussein was a passenger, displayed cool nerves and great skill to thwart the
efforts of two Syrian jets to bring down their aircraft. Later, Jock Dalgleish became
commander of the Jordanian Air Force
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Following his retirement, Jock Dalgleish returned to Scotland and set up his own
company, Dalgleish Aviation. He died in November 1999, aged 80. Wing Commander
Dalgleish's obituary in The Scotsman read He was made an OBE for services to British-Jordanian relations, received the
Order of St. John and was awarded the Star of Jordan, 1st and 2nd Class.”
Mrs. Pam Fairless (nee Robson) recalled the Preparatory School during the early 1930s "The Infant Room held three classes and the Upper Room four classes. All the desks held
two pupils: the desk tops were hinged so that they doubled back to reveal a ledge on
which we sat our reading books. The classes were small, perhaps eight to ten pupils in
each. Parents paid fees each term for our tuition and also purchased all textbooks,
jotters, crayons, plasticine etc. The school colours were, of course, green and yellow the colours of Ettrick Forest - and we wore green blazers and green hats and caps with
gold letters PHS entwined on their badges. Miss Russell Green was in charge of the
Infant Room. She was a sweet, gentle, lady-like figure who kept us all in order. She
never seemed to hurry and never raised her voice, but did, occasionally, resort to the use
of the strap. Miss Tomson, the other teacher, retired when I was in the Infant Room, and
was succeeded by Mary Elliot, later to become Mrs. Roy MacFarlane, wife of the
manager of the Commercial Bank .
I can picture the Infant Room very clearly in my mind's eye. After all, I sat in it for three
years, working my way up from the Baby Class (when we only attended for half a day) to
the Third Class, when, first thing every afternoon, we added round and round the
dreaded circle of figures. Woe betide you if you got stuck at the calculation, or, even
worse, if you lost the place!
We were not confined to these two rooms, however, as we had some of the Upper School
teachers for the more recreational subjects. Gymnastics in the hall, from Miss Tait, who
always wore a Harris Tweed skirt, a shirt and a tie. The parquet floor often gave us
splinters in our seats. Sewing and knitting (yes, from the age of five) from Miss
Hutchieson, who twisted your ear if she caught you talking. Also singing from Taffy
Owen, such songs as 'Golden Slumbers' and 'Well May the Boatie Row' - the words of
which I still remember!
As with most childhood memories, the sun always seemed to be shining and playtimes
were a delight. 'Janny' Mackay peeled our apples and orange play-pieces and then we
ran into the girls' playground at the back of the school. It was great if the grass was
long, for we trampled down the grass and made 'rooms' for our 'houses'. We were good
at getting ourselves organized - 'Statues in the Shed' or 'What's the Time, Mr. Wolf?'. A
hand bell peeled the end of playtime and we ran for our lives then, back into the porch,
through the cloakroom and back to our classrooms.
The school party was the highlight of the season. We didn't go back to the school in the
afternoon until the party had started. We arrived in taxis, dressed in our party frocks,
with shawls and velvet party cloaks to keep out the cold. The partition between the Art
Room and the hall was rolled back and the party tea was set out on the Art Room tables.
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We laughed when 'Plunk' Russell stood under the mistletoe. We danced the 'Hooligan' the dance 'Plunk' had invented, which was danced at every school party. What happy
days they were!"
In 1935 the Preparatory Department was closed down and its pupils transferred to
Halyrude and Kingsland Schools. This resulted in the overcrowding of Kingsland Public
School, where most pupils stayed on until they were fourteen and accommodation for
'advanced division' pupils was now inadequate. Rather than enlarge Kingsland School it
was decided to build an entirely new extension at the Burgh and County High School.
This extension was finished in 1937 and opened in April 1938 - it was known thereafter
as the '36 Block. The opening ceremony was performed by Sir James Peck CB MA
FRSE, Secretary of the Scottish Education Department, and the vote of thanks was given
by the County Convener, Captain Thomson.
Mrs. Pam Fairless remembered the New Block "...which had been built beside the little
grey whinstone school where I had started my education. In the New Block everything
was split new and so modern. On my first day in the High School (1937), Mr Mowbray
Ritchie was seated at a table at the top of the old hall. We stood in a long line, in single
file, stepping up to the table one at a time. When my turn came Mr. Ritchie asked 'What
are you going to be?' I replied 'A cookery teacher.' Mr. Ritchie then asked if I wished to
take Latin. I said 'My mother wants me to take French (not strictly true, but I did not
want Latin).
Another first year memory was having to take some small amount of cash to the school
as, not one, but two of the staff were getting married in the summer holidays. At the end
of term we all gathered in the hall where Mr. David Todd (Slogger) was presented with a
bureau and Mr. George Boyd (Boydo) a grandmother clock. ....The whole school could
easily fit into the new hall, with King George V's words painted high at the back 'IT IS
TO THE YOUNG THAT THE FUTURE BELONGS'. We were all impressed by that."

In 1938, as Pam Fairless remembered, "....a special train was engaged to take the whole
school to the Great Glasgow Exhibition at Bellahouston Park. It cost 1/6d (7.5p). The
train left the L.M.S. station by Tweed Bridge (where the Margaret Blackwood houses now
stand) quite early and teachers and pupils travelled to Bellahouston, where a special
station had been built for the Exhibition. I can remember.... going up to the top of the
huge Exhibition Tower by lift and seeing the ship, which was to be the Queen Mary, not
yet completed, in dry dock far away in the distance. All the Commonwealth countries
had big pavilions: selling goods and giving away free samples."
Also in 1937-1938 the Education Committee decided (in the words of E. L. Smith) "....
that all pupils, whether or not they passed their Qualifying Examination, should proceed
to the High School at the age of twelve or thereabouts to continue their education, and
new courses of study were started to satisfy the requirements of all academic levels. Thus
was inaugurated a kind of comprehensive (mixed ability) education , long before the idea
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was mooted at central Government level nearly thirty years later."
Stan Sommerville was one of the first group of twelve-year-olds to move from Kingsland
to the High School - "What it meant for me was about another one and a half miles
further to travel to the other side of Peebles. Test walks were made down the main
Edinburgh Road from Mailingsland which meant leaving earlier for school; an
alternative was to get the regular service bus, which arrived in Peebles at 8.40 a.m.,
leaving pupils to get to the High School by 9 a. m. - but this form of transport was free
only to pupils living over two miles from Peebles High Street. This ruled me out and it
was decided that a pedal cycle would be beneficial to me as it could be used at weekends
to run errands.
This decided, it was off to the cycle shop in the Northgate (where the Peeblesshire News
Office is today). A new Daytona racing cycle was the choice, £14, a sum I had to find
from my savings This meant I had to catch more rabbits for Bill Ritchie at harvest-time.
Rabbits could be caught easily coming out of the corn and struggling to get away. I also
gathered mushrooms in the fields and attended local shoots as a beater to gain more
cash. With assistance from Father the funds were achieved.
Before the Summer Holidays in 1937 we had all seen the new school, and were given
talks about it. I could see that there were huge playing fields, still to be set out as
football, rugby and hockey pitches. This pleased a lot of us, as Kingsland pitches were
rather rough and had a coal ash surface.

What really impressed me and others was the size of classrooms, plus the Woodwork,
Science and Cookery Rooms. There was also a large assembly room, which was used for
concerts, plays and school dinners. Yes, we were impressed.
A number of pupils were disappointed in that they would now lose the Beltane Festival ....
Not that it worried me too much. There was plenty of sport where I was going.
The change of school created a feeling of great enthusiasm and effort to do well. On
arrival it took several days to settle down and excuses of getting lost were acceptable.
All pupils in our intake were graded, not by education ability, but what subjects they
wished to take. Class A were pupils taking languages, but dropping out of other subjects
such as Woodwork, Cooking, etc. Class B consisted of those pupils who took subjects
which they thought would be more beneficial. Class C was a subsidiary of B Class pupils
who were a bit inattentive at times and had to be spurred on. I think that's the nicest way
to put it. All classes were amalgamated in sport, depending which sport they were best
at. Football, rugby cricket and swimming were my interests.
When the school first opened there was a lot of work to be done by teachers, to bring in
other courses and interests for pupils, e.g. music, school plays, Boy Scouts, Girl Guides,
Boys Brigade, and later on, Air Training Corps.
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In my class I remember the following (and the jobs they were later to do):
Heb. Davidson (later employed by Lowe Donald Tweed Merchants)
George Mason (butcher at Innerleithen)
Jim Williamson (Farmer, Soonhope Farm)
David Clarkson (animal food merchant, haulage contractor)
John Brydon (Hairdresser)
David Taylor
Andy Brown (insurance agent)
John Brown
George Lavin (Council employee)
John Yule
Billy Wilson (gents outfitter with the Co-op)
John Johnson
George Pennel (Cycle Shop)
Walter Pennel (Hon. Secretary to the Convention of the Lambeth Palace Library)
Jim Murray (warper, March St. Mills, emigrated to New Zealand)
Donald McKenzie
Forbes McDonald (emigrated to Canada)
David Adams (emigrated to Australia: sends telegram every year
to Beltane Queen)
Tommy Thomson (Baker, then an insurance agent)
Tom Sommerville (West Midlands Police)
Eugene Turnbull (green-keeper, Peebles Golf Club)
Bert Ramsey (Chief Engineer, Merchant Marine)
Jackie Sterricks (oil tanker captain, moved to Belgium)
Mary Wilson (emigrated to Australia, her daughter became one of the cast
of 'Home and Away')
Jean Smith
Alice Watson
Morna Bush
Margaret Murray
Alice Mason
Carrie Robb
Amy Robb
Two pupils who joined us for Woodwork, from the old private school, were:
Bill Watson (farmer at Nether Kidson Farm)
Hope McLaren
Following us, in 1938, were:
Alex Cowan
Alex Walker (Councillor and Provost of Peebles)
Jim Forsyth (Butcher)
The only people with awards were:
Walter Pennell - MBE
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Tom Sommerville - King's Commendation for Bravery."
At the same time two well known teachers transferred from Kingsland to the High School.
They were A. B. Mackenzie (who, in addition to his teaching duties, was involved in
athletics, football and the School Magazine) and Miss Pearson (Homecraft and Lady
Advisor).
Mr. Ritchie retired in November 1938. His successor was Mr. John Wilson, who was
soon to be faced with the challenges thrown up by the Second World War.”
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CHAPTER FOUR.
THE 1940s and 1950s.
Mrs. Fairless explained that - "At the end of our second year, July 1939, war clouds were
looming, but we were blissfully unaware of what was happening when we broke up for
the summer holidays. In those days, parents did not convey their worries to their
children. When we returned to school in late September 1939, war had been declared
and things were never to be quite the same again. Peebles, considered a safe area,
became full of evacuees. The classes swelled.... We had to go to the A.R.P. Hall
(Eastgate Hall) to be issued with gas masks. These masks had to be carried with us at all
times. Gas mask drill was practised from time to time - when we had to sit in class with
our gas masks on. Breathing in was all right, but breathing out was a different matter.
Our breath exited from where the rubber was close to the side of our faces - usually
making a rude noise. This made us laugh, so the temperature inside rose considerably,
making it feel very hot indeed, our little visor getting all steamed up.
Six air raid shelters were dug in the playground. The shelters, made of concrete, were
below ground level, with the top part under a huge mound of earth, which had a large
concrete ventilator sticking out of it. Classes were assigned shelters and when the Air
Raid Warning (a siren on top of the Parish Church) went off, which did not happen often
during the day, we marched to our own shelter and sat there in the semi-darkness (no
lighting) until the All Clear sounded."
In fact, the only bombs to fall near the High School during the course of the war were
dropped in March 1941 when German aircraft raiding Clydeside jettisoned incendiary
and high explosive bombs on Eliots Park and Standalane Farms, causing minor damage,
but fortunately no casualties.
David Ritchie (Teacher of Technical Handiwork 1939-1940; Army Service 1940-1946;
Technical Subjects teacher 1946-1975) recalled that, early in the war, "...talks were given
to teachers on growing food by lecturers from the College of Agriculture and then parts
of the playing fields were dug up and potatoes planted."
Mrs. Fairless recalled a 'friendly' invasion - "Suddenly, around 1940-41, Peebles had a
great influx of Polish officers, some of whom had their wives and families with them.
Haylodge Hotel (now the Nurses' Home) was full of them - but gradually they rented
accommodation in the town. Polish boys and girls came to school and joined us in our
classes. They spoke a little English and fitted in pretty well. The Polish girls were much
more grown up and more sophisticated than we were. They wore MAKE-UP, some had
silk stockings and they looked glamorous. We, on the other hand, wore black woollen
stockings and gym slips, and felt decidedly dowdy beside them. In spite of this, we were
all great friends .... When we reached Fifth Year, these Polish pupils had integrated so
well that many sat the Higher Leaving Certificate, which was quite a challenge because
you had to get 'the Group', i.e. you had to pass all the exams, for failing even one exam
meant failing the lot!
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In these war years school parties were confined to afternoons, for the windows down
both sides of the hall had no blackout blinds. Pearce's of Innerleithen Lemonade was our
only refreshment at these parties, along with RUSKS! Yes, we bought babies' rusks,
which were unrationed, from the chemist. No one complained - we just did our best to
eat them.
However, in Fourth Year, our class decided to arrange our own Christmas Party. We
held it in the Tontine Hotel, which did have its windows blacked out. Mrs. MacFarlane
(Fiery) helped us with the arrangements. My father, a good pianist, agreed to play for
the dancing and games. We invited all the staff, who paid us the compliment of coming in
their evening dresses and dinner suits. The girls performed a play called 'Madame
Blasaud's Waxworks' and the boys, under the training of Mr. David Cowe, the Boys' P.T.
teacher, brought the house down with a ballet routine entitled 'Peebles' Pretty Peaches'.
It was such a happy night in the middle of the gloom of war."
Kennedy F. Scott (PHS pupil 1941-1946) remembered an incident in 1942 which brought
smiles to pupils' faces. "One day, when things got out of hand, Mr. Wilson was sent for.
The class was already apprehensively silent when he burst into the classroom, his
academic robes billowing behind him, his face red and furious. He denounced our
behaviour, chastised us severely, and warned us sternly of the consequences of any future
misconduct. It was a tirade of considerable wrath. Since most of us were innocents, we
suffered with heads bowed, and cringed. In the same manner as he had entered, he
departed, his robes swirling, slamming the door behind him. The silence left behind was
complete, broken only by a faint gasp from the corridor outside. Seconds later the door
opened softly, and a sheepish Mr. Wilson gathered up the hems of his robes that had
jammed in the door."
Mrs. Fairless reminded us that -"These were sad days too. Boys who had been further up
the school and had left, were now to be seen in uniform. A good number in the Royal Air
Force, with wings on their uniform; some with maroon berets, showing they were
paratroopers; some wore the green berets of Commandos. As the war progressed many
of these boys were killed - Hope McLaren, Paddy Powers, John Lowrie - bringing home
the horror of war. (See Appendices for Mr. Joe Brown's tribute to his friend, John
Lowrie)
We sat our Highers in March 1942, and most of my class applied for university or
college. When the Higher results came out in June there was great rejoicing for the
twenty or so of us sitting had all passed. The big city, Edinburgh, beckoned, and a new
phase in our lives was about to begin. We organised a summer dance just before we left.
It did not matter that the hall was not blacked out, for it was Double Summer Time. It
was the last time we would all be together before we left school and went our separate
ways."
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Mr. Andrew White (Prep. School & HS 1925-37) described a wartime encounter. He
was a driver in the 8th Royal Scots, and, in 1940, when he was put forward for a
commission was "... interviewed by the C.O., Colonel Richards, who asked where I went
to school and I replied Peebles High School. Col. Richards asked his 2nd I.C. 'Do we
know of Peebles High School?' As the answer was in the negative I was returned to duty
as a driver. After the war Colonel Richards became the Chairman of the Education
Department of Peeblesshire", by which time, Mr. White added, "I hope Col. Richards
was informed that PHS did in fact exist!"
After the war teachers like Mr. D. Ritchie and Mr. D. C. Smith returned to the classroom.
David Ritchie discovered he was not just ".... sole teacher of Technical Subjects ..." but
also had "... responsibility for the maintenance of the school gardens”.
Early in 1946, Mr. Wilson resigned and Mr. Heddle served briefly as Interim
Headmaster. In April, Mr. George Rothnie was appointed Rector.
Soon after, Miss Wills became Principal Teacher of Geography and Mr. E. L. Smith
('Butch') was made Head of History.
Mr. Rothnie introduced a system whereby P7 pupils were graded according to their
abilities in English, Arithmetic and indeed 'intelligence'. Accordingly, on entry into the
High School, pupils could be placed in appropriate classes, pupils being designated:
two foreign language pupils;
one foreign language pupils;
no foreign language pupils.
Mr. Rothnie also re-introduced the school magazine; established a Former Pupils'
Association; devised the Craigerne, Kingsmeadows, Neidpath and Venlaw house system;
and, in 1949, adopted a new High School badge and motto.
Mr. Ritchie reminded us of the exacting nature of examinations in those days. "To gain a
pass in Technical Subjects, candidates had to have a pass in the whole group metalwork, woodwork, technical drawing and mechanics." The Senior Leaving
Certificate remained a hard hurdle to jump, as Ted Smith in his chapter about Education
in Peebles 1900-1950 (History of Peebles 1850-1990 by J. L. Brown and I. C. Lawson)
pointed out, "...the examination was held, madly, in the month of March. Hence,
perhaps, the paucity of pupils who gained their 'Highers' - fifteen out of a school
population of 340 in 1947."
The 1947 Education Act raised the school leaving age to 15. By 1948 the school roll had
increased to 400 pupils. More staff and more classrooms were needed. For instance, Mr.
A. Melrose was now appointed to the Technical Subjects Department.
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Ron Hobkirk (PHS 1942-1948. Ph.D., D.Sc. Edinburgh. Professor Emeritus,
Biochemistry, University of Western Ontario, London, Canada) remembered arriving in
the High School and encountering "...some very senior teachers, about whom there was
much legend. One who taught me was Mr. Heddle. When addressing a pupil he
frequently and authoratively intoned something like 'Now - gedzee'. Neither I nor anyone
I knew understood what this meant. Mr. Heddle went everywhere with a decrepit soft hat
which he removed in the classroom. That hat was often left abandoned when its owner
vacated a room. The next teacher occupying that room could be heard instructing some
pupil to take the hat to its well-recognised owner."
Mr. Hobkirk recalled when his rather unruly class was taken in hand by - "Miss Jessie
Campbell .... alias 'Beaky'. An apt description would have been: 'She's wee but she's
fierce'. She was a teacher par excellence and a strict disciplinarian. Woe betide anyone
who leant on their hands, fiddled with their fingers, or uttered a sound without
invitation."
Mr. Hobkirk admited that "I enjoyed little academic success during my first three years in
the school". But - "Many have, no doubt, experienced an identifiable turning point in
their education: I was no exception. It occurred sometime in my fourth year, when the
redoubtable Mr. D.G. 'Slogger' Todd - he who possessed 'the look of eagles' - held my
chemistry exam paper up in front of the class to announce how my work had improved.
While it was embarrassing to see it publicised, I decided I could, indeed, continue to do
better. It's amazing what a little praise will do!”
Mr. Hobkirk wrote of Mr. R.A. 'Clem' McClements, who taught physics: "His bald head
with its fringe of hair, and his cherubic expression, belied an ability to explode when
faced with laxity. Clem was a masterful teacher. He built an electronic balance and
equipment for measuring electrical conductivity of metals - instruments we would not
likely otherwise have had. He got on well with interested pupils. He could, however, be
a fearsome individual, who induced tears from pupils uncertain of an answer. Face-toface, he would bellow in a crescendo: 'Will you hurry, sonny?'. Once, impatient with a
most attractive senior girl, he commented: 'Lassie, I could pound you to a fine powder'.”
Mr. Hobkirk wrote about the terrible winter of 1947. "In March 1947, during the Higher
Leaving Certificate exams, a blinding snowstorm cut off all transportation. Pupils from
outlying areas were stranded. Three of us from Walkerburn trudged through deep,
drifting snow to Innerleithen to rendezvous with the group there, which included Mr. J.B.
Caird, Principal Teacher of English. An uncomfortably slow car ride ended near
Glentress, where we stuck. Mr. Caird and the only two male pupils lent support to
county roadmen clearing snow. In Peebles, all the 'country' lads and lasses were put up
for the duration of the exams in the Waverley Hotel in the High Street, opposite Veitch's
clothing store. I am surprised at the overall success: little studying was done, but there
were high jinks! Mr. Caird was the unfortunate chaperon.
It was not mandatory to enter the sixth year in the High School, but when I learned that
the class was likely to be composed of six young ladies, it occurred to me to join them.
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There might even be a snowstorm in March 1948, and we'd all be in the Waverley! So I
joined Margo, Lorna, Kathleen, Nancy, Cathy and Moira. Alas, the weather proved to be
magnificent."
Mr. Hobkirk recalled his sixth year: ".... my maths performance was much improved
under Mr. D.C. 'Tiger' Smith, back from the forces. His hawk-like visage and general
attitude served him, and me, well. Only Lorna, Margo and I took chemistry. Mr. Todd
frequently had another class simultaneously, so we were sometimes left to analyse
mixtures of 'unknown' compounds he left for us. In his absence we learned, through
Margo, I'm sure, that Mr. Todd left his notes in his small preparation room. Thus
Margo, not I (!), made a habit at glancing at these, so we seldom failed to succeed with
the identifications. We were quite naive; also stunned, when on one occasion, Mr. Todd
appeared and asked: 'Well, what do my notes tell you today?'
In my school year there was a girl called Jean. By about our fourth year we had,
according to some classmates, become an 'item'; I carried her books to the bus! We
braved the March storm, shared the sojourn in the Waverley Hotel and certain 'cantraips'
in the 'lower store'. Jean, more intelligent than I, a favourite of geography and history
teachers, went to Moray House in 1947, leaving me in the care of the 'Six Graces'
mentioned above. That was not the end of it. After a lengthy courtship, Jean and I
married in July 1954; and we're still married!
Mr. George L. Boyd, Principal Teacher of Latin, taught Jean. In the late 1970s our
youngest daughter was being 'sought after' by a young man who was then studying
chemistry at the University of Guelph in Ontario, Canada. Jean learned that Mr. Boyd's
son, Robert, a former PHS pupil, was a faculty member in chemistry at Guelph, and
urged (coerced?) our prospective son-in-law to find out about Mr. George Boyd. The
reply was favourable; Robert thought his father would like to hear from a former pupil.
Jean's letter began:'You may not remember me, but .....'. Mr. Boyd's reply: 'Of course I
remember you. You're left-handed. I was well aware of the goings on in the lower store!'
Finally, one day in about 1994, as I sat in my office in the University of Western Ontario,
I had a visit from a member of the first-year medicine class I taught. The young man said
he'd heard I had spent some time in Peebles. After I had acknowledged that, he asked me
if I had known a Mr. George Boyd. I answered in the affirmative. He announced: 'He
was my grandfather'. As they say, it's a small world."
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STAFF PHOTOGRAPH, 1949.

Recollections of life at Peebles High School, 1946-1952.
Stan Melrose
“My recollections of that part of my life spent as a pupil at PHS in the mid 1940s could
never be regarded as objective. Pleasant though they are, they are dimmed by the haze
of more than half a century and embellished with the patina of nostalgia. They are also
impressions formed in a callow teenager's mind with little knowledge of the hopes and
aspirations of the teaching staff and the constraints facing the administration.
These were simpler and less sophisticated times. Emerging from six years of the Second
World War people had very few material possessions and their needs were simple.
Neighbours cared for each other. Television, with its power to distort issues and bring
the harsh realities of world events into the family home, was to be found in few homes.
The newspapers, recovering from several years of censorship and war-time propaganda,
reported the news more or less objectively and scandals in high places were kept
discreetly veiled. The mystique of the Monarchy was still firmly in place and King
George VI, Queen Elizabeth and their two young daughters were universally revered.
Education had yet to become a political football and the influence of Government was
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indirect and less pervasive than it is today. The work ethic and the influence of the
Church were still strong, and local doctors, police officers and schoolteachers were icons
and respected in the community.
The change from primary to secondary school was quite dramatic. From one classroom
with one teacher all day it was suddenly not one teacher, but about ten, all with their
black gowns and no-nonsense approach.
The routine was more strenuous also, with an early bus to catch, a long walk to school, a
great pile of books to carry (and woe betide you if you forgot to check your timetable and
brought the wrong ones) a different classroom, teacher and subject every forty-five
minutes and homework that had to be written in ink with a fountain pen.
It was all very new and strange, but also very stimulating.. Pupils came to PHS from all
over the county and suddenly from being king-of-the-heap in your own village school you
were faced with strangers who were cleverer than you, and that created a definite
pressure to do better and stay up with the leaders.
It was not all work and no play, however, as the timetable included periods of art, PE,
games (i.e. sport) and music. There were also after-hours activities such as debating and
amateur dramatics.
The new headmaster, Mr. George M. Rothnie, was to us a stern and aloof figure and a
strict disciplinarian. Receiving the end of term report card containing all the term's
exam marks and teachers' comments was an ordeal for many. Mr. Rothnie would sweep
into the classroom with a swish of his black gown and we would all stand up. We
remained standing while he read out in front of all present the comments on our report
cards, followed often by some pithy remarks of his own to the discomfiture of some
recipients. Luckily, I never merited one of his barbs.
Towards the end of my third year Mr. Rothnie handed me a letter to deliver to my parents
which significantly changed the course of my life. I was the eldest of a large and not very
well off family and was destined to leave the school and find work locally to boost the
family income. Mr. Rothnie's letter invited my parents to a meeting in his office at which
he suggested that I stay at school and then go on to university. It was a considerable
sacrifice for my parents, but they accepted his advice and the rest, as they say, is history.
On a lighter note, I ran across Mr. Rothnie and his wife on one occasion with
embarrassing consequences. I had left school and gone to university and was courting a
young lady (who became my wife) whose father, the Rev. Dr. A. M. Gillespie, after a long
and distinguished career as a doctor in the Colonial Service in the Gold Coast (now
Ghana) was the Minister of Lyne and Manor Churches. One Saturday his daughter and
I, after walking in the country, came back to find Mr. and Mrs. Rothnie had been invited
to tea at the Manse. Although Mr. Rothnie was very pleasant and enquired how
university life was going I was still ill-at-ease in his presence.
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The Depute Headmaster and a brilliant Principal Teacher of Latin was Mr. George M.
Boyd, a man of imposing presence with a very loud voice. His nickname was 'Boydo' .
Although I never studied Latin our paths crossed on a number of occasions with the
honours about even.
The unpleasant consequences of my first encounter with him remain etched on my
memory. On a cold winter morning early in 1947 I caught the school bus from
Innerleithen to the Eastgate and had walked down past the then swimming baths and
Cottage Hospital, over Priorsford Bridge, through Victoria Park and up the hill to the
school. Freezing cold, I had crept into the Lower School Hall to warm my hands on the
radiator, fully aware that the Hall had been placed out of bounds the previous week when
the glass front of a display cabinet had been broken during an incident of horseplay. My
heart stood still when who should come striding through the door but 'Boydo'.
'What are you doing here, boy?'
'Please sir, I'm cold and I'm warming my hands.'
'Come to my room and I'll warm your hands for you.'
Trailing miserably behind him I was in no doubt how he proposed to achieve this,
because most teachers had their own set of tawse (leather belt) and he was known for the
vigour with which he plied his. A few minutes later I had received one on each hand.
They stung, but the injury to my self esteem hurt even worse. That was my one and only
experience of corporal punishment during my six years at the school.
In my sixth year relations with the staff became less formal. On one occasion I was
chosen as goalkeeper for Peeblesshire schools against East Lothian schools. It was an
away match to be played at a school near Edinburgh and it fell to 'Boydo' to accompany
the team in a hired bus. The pitch was a quagmire and soon after the start of play 'Boydo'
came over and asked if I had any gloves because of the greasy ball. When I replied in the
negative he immediately pulled off his fawn woollen gloves and gave them to me.
Although we lost 8 - 0 I was one of the heroes of the game. Unfortunately the gloves
were ruined, and when I handed them back he smiled ruefully and shook his head.
Throughout the years I have read voraciously, and enjoyed word games and crossword
puzzles and for all the pleasure and enjoyment this has given me I owe a great debt of
gratitude to the Principal English Teacher for most of my days at the school - Mr. Philip
E. M. Hutton. He was a dapper man with a neatly trimmed moustache and a dry wit. He
stimulated our interest in several Shakespeare plays and the works of many well known
poets and novelists, as well as steering us confidently through the maze of Glassey's
English Usage. I can still astonish my friends on occasions by quoting chunks from
Gray's Elegy and The Deserted Village.
Prior to Mr. Hutton's tenure the very able Principal Teacher of English was Mr. Caird
who went on to become an Inspector of Schools and after Mr. Hutton left the post was
filled by the flamboyant Mr. John Gibson.
E. L. Smith or Ted Smith, who was quiet spoken, with a big moustache and even bigger
pipe, taught us history and although it was never one of my favourite subjects he made it
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seem important and I got a good result in my 'Highers'. However, I remember having a
bone to pick with him on a different matter where he neatly got the last word.
Having been a useful spin bowler he helped coach the cricket team and used to
accompany the school team to away matches. In the sixth year I was team captain and
we were playing an away match against Gala Academy at Mossielee. They had batted
first and made a big score and we lost a couple of early wickets so we were backs to the
wall and playing for a draw. I went in to bat and after an uncertain start managed to
scrape and block for nearly an hour. Ted was umpiring. I snicked a ball onto my pads
and when the opposition appealed he gave me out lbw. I shot him a furious glare and
stalked off. We ended up losing the game.
Afterwards I complained to him that I had hit the ball and he shouldn't have given me
out. 'You may be right', he said 'but I should have given you out lbw the first ball you
received and I didn't!'
Jack Allan joined the school as PE teacher about the same time that I started and he was
something of a hero playing fly half or centre three-quarter for Melrose 1st XV. He was
responsible for introducing rugby into the PHS curriculum. He coached us on the laws
and strategy of the game, how to pass and scrummage and fall on the ball. He arranged
matches against other Borders schools and we suffered many a hiding in the early days
before we built up the experience to compete on level terms. It was particularly
satisfying, therefore, a few years down the line when one of our team, Eddie Brown, who
could run like the wind, was selected on more than one occasion at wing three-quarter
for Borders Schools XV in matches against their English and Welsh counterparts.
On one occasion an abuse of trust led to my receiving a right royal dressing down from
Mr. Allan. As captain of the cricket team I was entrusted with the keys to the sports
storeroom to have access to cricket gear for lunch-time practice. One day I went in with
a pal and we spotted a javelin and thought it would be fun to give it a try. Even we were
aware that it was a dangerous item and had the common sense to repair to a deserted
area of the sports field. However, Jack spotted us as he was coming back after lunch and
he went ballistic. Naturally the blame for any accident would have been laid at his door
so the telling off was fully deserved.
D. C. 'Tiger' Smith was the Principal Teacher of Mathematics. Quietly spoken, with a
neatly trimmed moustache and his hair combed back in a widow's peak from a centre
parting, he had a compelling gaze and commanded instant respect. He had very neat
handwriting and his ability to draw circles and complex geometrical figures freehand on
the blackboard were impressive. He had a remarkable knack of getting the most
complicated ideas across in a simple way, whether it was algebra, geometry or
arithmetic.
I was usually near the top of the class in Maths which made one particular incident quite
embarrassing. My father ran a painting and decorating business and Mr. Smith had
asked him to do some work. When the work was finished I wrote out the bill and
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delivered it round to his house. He invited me in while he wrote out the cheque and I was
mortified when he pointed out that I had added the bill up wrongly and overcharged him
by a shilling.
I enjoyed learning French at school which stood me in good stead in later life during a
four year stint working in Montreal, Canada, and numerous family holidays in France.
In the first year we had Miss 'Bang Bang' Gunn and I seemed to spend most of my time
outside her classroom door for misbehaviour. For most of the rest of the time we were in
the hands of the redoubtable Jessie O. Campbell.
In my first year at Edinburgh University one project required every student in the Physics
class to translate a scientific paper from German. In desperation I phoned Miss
Campbell who was then retired and asked if she could help. She was doubtful about the
technical aspect, but said she would try and invited me to her home in the Old Town the
following Saturday. I was greeted by her and her sister and was immediately sat down to
afternoon tea. Afterwards she whizzed through the general sense of the paper and
together we worked out the meaning of the technical words and in next to no time it was
finished. I was immensely grateful, but I could see that she had been touched to be called
on to help.
She was followed as Principal Teacher by Marjorie Thomson who set us considerable
challenges in sixth year ploughing through the literary works of Racine and Molière.
Our one period of music per week was taken by Mrs Turnbull with music theory and
singing being covered on alternate weeks. Eventually we could tell a crotchet from a
breve and distinguish between taffy tiffy and ta tiffy ta. Singing was from a book of
traditional airs such as Hearts of Oak and Rule Britannia to Mrs. Turnbull's piano
accompaniment. Often she would abandon the accompaniment to prowl up and down the
space between the desks listening to each individual to check that we were actually
singing and not just miming. It was while waiting for the start of the lesson on February
6th 1952 that Mrs. Turnbull entered in tears to tell us that King George VI had died.
Doris E. Wills taught Geography in classroom number 3 and over the years gave us a
thorough grounding in physical and human geography. In those days knowledge was
mainly from book reading with nothing like educational videos for illustration, so it was
interesting in later years to compare the actuality of seeing such places as Niagara Falls,
Yosemite National Park and the Welland Canal (between Lakes Erie and Ontario) with
the impression gathered at school. The Welland Canal was a definite let down!
Chemistry was taught by Dr. Margaret Ritchie, who was well known by successive Class
V's for the plaintive cry - 'Come on Class V. You'll never pass your Highers at this rate'.
The Principal Teacher of Physics was Mr. D. G. 'Slogger' Todd, who had piercing eyes
and a fearsome reputation. Looking back I can't think why because, although he didn't
stand for any nonsense, he was always quietly spoken and an extremely good teacher.
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In those days the classes were streamed and it was my good fortune to be in the A stream
which meant that we were routinely taught by the principal subject teachers and it was
they who formed the biggest impression on my memory. However, there were other very
able teachers with whom I had little contact, such as 'Arty' Macpherson the art teacher,
'Mac' McKenzie who taught English, Mrs. 'Fiery' MacFarlane who taught mathematics
and who earned her nickname as much from her florid complexion as her aggressive
manner. It was during this time that some assistant teachers joined the staff, including
Miss Hamilton (Modern Languages) and Miss McKellar (Geography).
By my sixth year at PHS the 1946 intake of around 120 pupils had been reduced to about
a dozen, all of whom were prefects and nearly all were destined to go to university or
other institutions of higher learning. I was not aware of any of them becoming 'famous',
but I know that many went on to become respected career professionals.”

Miss Margaret Jack (PHS pupil 1949-1954, teacher of Home Economics and then
Principal Teacher of Guidance 1969-1989, thereafter for a time supply teacher in PHS)
wrote about her experiences.
"I think I must be one of the very few people whose connection with the High School goes
back over one hundred years. In the 1899 Prospectus there is a photograph of boys
doing science in one of the laboratories I still sometimes found myself in when doing
supply teaching in 2000; what is more, one of the boys in the 1899 photograph is my dad!
In fact, he must have been better at sciences than I was because I still have a prize book
of his for chemistry. Anyhow, that is one hundred years ago and it is fifty years since the
school had the dubious privilege of my presence as a pupil. We, my classmates and I,
descended upon it after the summer holidays of 1949. No inaugural meeting before the
holidays for us - we just arrived in this huge, strange place a bit scared, but pretending
not to be. I was apprehensive, because the school's reputation was known to me, having
had three brothers precede me. When my brothers had got together with their friends,
their talk was often about the school and their teachers. One of my brothers claimed he
had the belt every day from a certain teacher, whom I discovered was now to be one of
my teachers - but, I shall not identify that teacher.
In my time as a pupil the roll was about 450. We new pupils soon settled in and began to
find our way around and recognise fellow pupils. There were a few strangers in my class
and it took me a while to realize they were the pupils from Innerleithen and other primary
schools in Peeblesshire. There was one very clever boy from Kirkurd, where he had been
the only pupil in his year, who gave us constant entertainment by leaping to his feet and
snapping his fingers to answer every question. Where are you now, George? The
teachers soon quelled his enthusiasm.
We were introduced to 'Mac' McKenzie (English), 'Boydo' and Mr. Sked (Latin), Marjorie
Thomson (French), 'Tiger' (Maths), 'Slogger' Todd (Physics), 'Doc.' Ritchie (Chemistry),
'Arty' McPherson (Art), Dorothy Galloway, who became Mrs. McPherson, (P.E.), Miss
Wills (Geography) and many others.
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I must admit there were few discipline problems in my class - we more or less did what
we were told and worked hard. Of course, there were one or two 'incidents'. The nearest
I ever came to being belted was when 'Mac' had left the classroom and we decided to
have a game of 'tig' on top of the desks, but he came back much sooner than we had
expected. In those days I was quite agile, and I managed to get back to my seat quickly.
A few of the lads, though, were caught and I remember him waving the belt at us.
Knowing fine I had been one of the naughty pupils I was frightened, but he never belted
anyone.
Very few pupils ever got the belt from 'Boydo'. During our very first lesson with him he
introduced us to 'Bertie', a strong, thick Lochgelly Special - and that was the only
introduction most of us wanted.
In the old days we had to line up to enter the school and 'Slogger' Todd took in the lines
to the 'Old Hall'. The science classes, music and the 'big boys' going to Technical all
lined up there, and, despite Slogger's small, lean stature, he only had to appear and you
could hear a pin drop.
We were given to 'taking the giggles' and one day he was explaining something to me
which amused me and I giggled more or less in his face. Now for it, everyone thought,
but he saw the funny side and laughed too.
We often used to giggle during Maths lessons because 'Tiger' had a great sense of
humour. Two of his classics were in geometry - 'a ship travelled from A to B and landed
at C' or sometimes he had a row of +4s!
When I arrived at the High school most of the teachers already knew me because I had
been Beltane Queen, but also because my brother had just left to go to university. He
had been co-editor, with Ann Frickleton (also a Beltane Queen) of the 1949 Magazine.
My brother had also won the Nelson Shield for the History essay competition, so I'm
quite sure I was a bit of a disappointment to Ted Smith because I was nowhere near as
bright as my brother at History, or anything else.
'Doc.' Ritchie, whose father was a former headmaster, used to giggle along with us. She
was brilliant: one of the few ladies in her day who obtained a doctorate. At that time not
many females ever reached university.
There is no comparison between the pupil-teacher relationship then and now - it has even
changed greatly since I started to teach. As pupils we were a bit scared of our teachers I was anyway. Their word was law and we would never have dreamed of questioning
their instructions. I suppose there is a happy medium and it is having the right balance
that is the skill teachers need. Now, when I go to teach the odd day, the majority of the
pupils are charming, helpful, obedient and on much friendlier terms with the teachers
than we were.
I remember when Muriel Newman and Una Jamieson (whose father was Director of
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Education) won prestigious places in the Scottish Universities' Bursary Awards and all
the pupils were given a half day holiday to celebrate. Their parents donated the Newman
and Jamieson school prizes."
In 1950, the Senior Leaving Certificate Examination was renamed the Scottish Leaving
Certificate. Candidates no longer had to pass a group of subjects; they could gain
certificates for individual subjects.

STAFF & PREFECTS, 1951.

Margaret B.F. Macrae (nee Gillespie) paid tribute to the staff who taught her during the
years 1952-1955. "The teaching of English, Latin, French and German was exceptional.
Mr. Gibson gave us a love of poetry - Wordsworth, Keats and Shelley - never to be
forgotten. Mr. Boyd's Latin classes were an experience - strict teaching, but humour
thrown in - 'the boyds on the wing: that is absoyd because the wings on the boyd' etc.
Miss Thomson was an excellent linguist and 'La Cigale et La Fourmis Fable de la
Fontaine' learned for the Higher French oral is still imprinted on many a mind. Miss
Wills - geography teacher of excellence - was another who left a marvellous knowledge
in the mind of each pupil she taught, before she left to marry. I shall be ever grateful to
3

those teachers. As a result I went on to Edinburgh University to study English Literature,
English Language and Latin. Thank you, Peebles High School."

1951.
Mr. Arthur R. Amos (PHS staff 1952-1964) pointed out that teachers had sometimes to
be 'jacks of all trades'. "It was the night of the dress rehearsal for the Peebles High
School Concert, near the end of the summer term. At about 11p.m., one of my closest
friends, the late J.H. 'Jock' Whitehead, knocked at the door of our house in Glensax
Road. He explained that the flexible wire rope which, by being wound on or off a drum,
closed or opened the stage curtains, had broken, and, unless it could be repaired, was
going to present serious problems the following evening. I had often spliced rope, but
never wire; however, I agreed to see what I could do. After collecting a few tools, and
taking from the bookcase 'The Admiralty Manual of Seamanship' Vol. 1, which contains
an extensive section on knots and splices, we returned to the school. The wire rope was
badly frayed, and our work was made more difficult because there wasn't much spare
length. After a struggle, we finished the splice and found some string to make a whipping
to give the splice a bit more strength and cover its raggedness. After a few tests,
although it bumped on and off the drum, we decided it would hold. About 2 a.m. we
headed for home. For the next three nights of the concert the splice held and nobody,
except the boy in charge of the curtains, who had been told to be very careful, noticed
any difference."
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Miss Betty Clark wrote about Mr. Amos - "Those of us who attended PHS in the '40s and
'50s will recall the use of the Upper and Lower Stores as classrooms. Grace Clyde and I
were having a quiet study in the Lower Store when one of the upright pipes gave a
ringing sound. As we did not understand Morse, we tapped the pipe at random with our
rulers. There was an answering rattle. Carried away, I struck more loudly. This was
followed by silence. Then someone opened the door; this was Irene Selbie. 'We're
having an English lesson upstairs and Mr. Amos says I have to send the percussionist up
to see him,' she announced. I blanched. 'Better go and admit it', I informed Grace.
'You'll do no such thing,' snorted Irene. 'I'll say there was nobody there except Alastair
Weatherston'. (Alastair was the Dux that year)
There is an interesting postscript to this story. I was on holiday in Blairgowrie at my
brother Ian's when his teenage daughter Tracy came home in a huff. She told us that her
English teacher, Mr. Amos, had set her a punishment exercise for talking in class. As this
was a great coincidence, I told Tracy about the above incident and suggested that she
should inform Mr. Amos of the truth. 'No, Auntie Betty,' she declared, 'I'm in big enough
trouble without him saying that it must be in the family'.

FOOTBALL FIVE-A-SIDE, 1951.
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Anne Derrick wrote about another teacher of this era. "No history of Peebles High
School could be complete without a reference to 'Archie', as Mr. Archibald A. Whitelaw
was universally known. He came to Peebles in 1953 with his family to take up the joint
posts of Head of Music (and the sole teacher of that subject) at the school and organist
and choirmaster of The Old Parish Church of Peebles. His enthusiastic and energetic
teaching soon endeared him to his pupils and in turn fired an enthusiasm and interest in
music in countless youngsters which has remained with them all their days. Archie must
have had few spare moments, yet he was an amiable companion, be it on the golf course,
at the football match or at home with his wife and their four children. As church
organist, he would have had two services every Sunday, while on Thursday evenings he
took choir practices, first for juniors and then for adults. With both these groups he
produced an annual show in the Parish Church Hall. The junior concert would attract
full houses for two nights and literally dozens of children were involved. On top of all
that, Archie had a steady stream of eager piano pupils, who were privileged to enjoy
their lessons on his Bechstein grand in the front room of the Whitelaw's house in
Innerleithen Road.
In school, Archie staged an acclaimed production of The Mikado in 1962 and the Pirates
of Penzance in 1963. Both these shows took place in what is now the gym, again to
packed houses.
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Archie moved to Stirling in 1964 and took up the post of Principal Teacher of Music at
Graeme High School in Falkirk. Sadly he was killed in a car accident in the early 1970s,
but is survived by his wife and family who still cherish their links with Peebles and
Peebles High School. His eldest son Graeme, himself a music teacher, travelled to
Peebles for both our reunion dinners in 1999 and provided musical entertainment at one
of these occasions.” (Tragically, Graeme Whitehead died in 2001)
In 2000, as part of the PHS centenary celebrations, Dr. David Baird (PHS 1950-1956),
addressed senior pupils. This is an extract from his talk about his years as a pupil in
Peebles High School. "I developed a genuine interest in Astronomy, but sometimes used
this as an excuse to to walk up the golf course at night to have a surreptitious smoke of a
cinnamon stick, but was rewarded with a view of the northern lights. I also made use of
the school telescope, (Is it still functional?) until one evening I forgot to shut the lid of the
open roof, and it rained overnight. End of star-gazing for me. Of course, in the early
1950s, sodium street lights had not been introduced. In fact, Peebles still had some gas
lit streets. The use of optical telescopes was not beset with the problem of terrestrial
light pollution.
At school I became very interested in photography, doing all my black and white
processing at home. I acquired a reputation for excessive and intrusive use of the
camera at school, for example, photographing fellow candidates during examinations.
However, I also recorded school concerts and staff/pupil hockey matches. I eventually
achieved some degree of recognition by being commissioned to take the official pictures
of sports teams for the school magazine.
I was never made a Prefect, because I was regularly late for school and because I
decided to wear the school tie (yellow and green stripes) tied as a bow tie for a class
photograph, in defiance of the wishes of the Rector.
The best school trip was at Easter 1954, to Switzerland, with rail travel all the way. I
well remember the overnight return journey from St. Pancras to Galashiels when people
slept in overhead luggage racks. Then, on the branch line up to Peebles the border hills
looked most welcoming, despite us having experienced view of the Jungrau and the
Eiger!
Those were the days of subsidised school dinners and free school milk. Senior boys used
to hoard the milk to give to the big guys in the rugby team 1st XV, to keep up their
strength!
I passed three Highers in fifth-year and that was enough to secure a place in Edinburgh
Medical School, so sixth-year was spent relaxing. Does this still happen?"
Regarding football in the High School, documents lent by Mrs. Irene Brown reveal an
interesting experiment conducted in the late '50s. Mrs. Brown's husband, Andy Brown,
and other members of the Peebles Rovers Football Club Committee, petitioned theCounty
Education Committee that football should be given equal facilities to rugby in Peeblesshire

secondary schools. In October 1957 the Education Committee decided that "for an
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experimental period of three years Peebles High School (pupils) play rugby football from
the beginning of the session until the beginning of February and thereafter association
football until the football ties in connection with Peeblesshire Schools' Athletic
Association are played off during May, the position to be reviewed at the end of the trial
period".
In fact, although football continued to be played during Games periods, because rugby
fixtures (including sevens tournaments and internationals) continued until the end of the
spring term, rugby remained the principal game for inter-school competition.
In the late '50s, Miss Margaret Murray began her long association with PHS. However,
she started her career as a primary teacher. "I spent my first year of teaching in idyllic
Manor Valley, travelling there daily in the van that collected the children. The February
of that session was brought in by a blizzard that blocked the roads and so the van had to
turn at Neidpath Castle and make its slow way back to Peebles. When I returned, there
was a message for me to go to the High School. By the time I trudged up the road in the
storm the school day had begun. The janitor, Mr. Jimmy Dalgleish, was clearing the
front steps and he parked his brush against the door and showed me into the office where
the secretary, Mary Brown, asked me to wait in the ladies' staffroom till the Rector, Mr.
Rothnie, was free to see me. When I entered the room I found, sitting in a huge armchair
with his big bare feet stretched out to the roaring coal fire, Alastair Sim the famous
comedian. We exchanged a few pleasantries until Kate Duncan, Alastair's sister and the
PHS sewing teacher, came in with his dried shoes and socks. He put them on and the two
of them went out into the corridor. Mr. Rothnie arrived and took me to Room 9 where I
seemed to be the English Department for that day."
A year later Miss Murray was teaching in Walkerburn Primary School when Colonel
Jamieson, the Director of Education, arrived and offered her a post at PHS, taking charge
of 'C' Division (the class of pupils with learning difficulties). Miss Murray accepted and
the following Monday Miss Murray reported for duty at PHS. Once again Mr. Dalgleish
was clearing snow from the steps; once again she was asked to wait for Mr. Rothnie in
the ladies' staffroom; but this time she found '...sitting in the armchair with his bare feet
stretched out to the coal fire, Dave Willis, the famous comedian. We chatted until Mr.
Archie Whitelaw, the Music Master, arrived with dried socks and shoes and the pair of
them went off into the corridor. Dave Willis was living locally and he came into the
school to help Archie with performances of Gilbert and Sullivan that Archie was
producing. Mr. Rothnie now arrived and took me to 'C' Division'.
Miss Murray added, "Thirty-two years later, when I retired, I left a school that had
changed. The building had been reconstructed, the curriculum had been renewed, a new
administration was in place and the children were wearing a different uniform. But some
things stayed the same. The janitor, David Maxwell by then, still saw to the entrance of
the school; the secretary Mary Brown had been replaced by another Mary Brown; and
the staffroom had never been without its comedians! Maybe that's why I stayed for thirty
two years."

3

CHAPTER FIVE.
THE 1960s.

1961.
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1961

In 1961, the Scottish Leaving Certificate was replaced by the Scottish Certificate of
Education and candidates now sat Ordinary Grade in fourth year and Higher Grade in
fifth year. In 1968, Sixth Year Studies examinations were 'sat' for the first time.
Examinations now took place in May, rather than March, as formerly was the case.
This meant an end to the groups. For example, there were separate 'O' & 'H' Grades in
woodwork, metalwork and technical drawing. With both the number of subjects and the
number of High School pupils increasing, more teachers were needed.
Mr. David Ritchie recalled the changes in the Technical Department. "In 1960, Mr. John
Bennett was appointed to the Technical staff and stayed until 1966, when he was
appointed Principal Teacher of Technical Subjects at Stirling High School. Mr. James
Barr was appointed to replace Mr. Bennett and stayed until he was made Principal
Teacher of Technical Subjects at Selkirk High School. Mr. Bill Cranston followed Mr.
Barr, and when in 1969 the advanced division parts of the schools at Broughton,
Innerleithen and West Linton were closed, Mr. Chris Roney joined the Technical staff in
the High School. Next, Mr. Mike Clifford arrived in January 1972.”
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Mr. Ritchie remembered how staff volunteered for 'extra' activities. In 1962 he took over
from Mr. McKenzie as editor of the High School magazine: a task he did for ten years.
"Mr. Barr started an Adventure Club and Mr. Cranston carried it on after Mr. Barr left.
Mr. Cranston also helped with rugby. Mr. Roney started an archery club, the members
of which were taught to make bows, and they got practice using them."
In August 1965, Mr. Ian Ball (formerly Principal Teacher of English at Trinity Academy,
Edinburgh) became Rector, Mr. J. F. Soutter having served as Interim Rector since Mr.
Rothnie's retiral in February 1965.
During the mid '60s, because of government policy, there was a move away from the
practice of setting pupils according to academic ability. Mr. Rothnie's system of two
foreign languages/one foreign language/no foreign language was to be replaced by
common courses and examinations for first year and second year pupils. Mr. Ball was
still 'at the helm' when the High School became fully comprehensive in 1969 and when
the Tower Block was completed and opened in October 1970.

Back Row - N. Howitt, R. Fox, G. Mackie, I. Forbes, D. Campbell, A. Peddie, J. Orr, D. Glendinning.
Middle Row – I Swiatek, E. Hay, A Habenton, S. Walker, E. Newbigging, A. Guild, S. Yellowlees,
K. Mackay, M. Cowan, M. Pollock.
Seated – M. Workman, Mr. D. C. Smith, I. Melrose, Rector, M, Dunn, Miss Pearson, W. Ewart.

1962 PREFECTS.
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"The Whirligig of Time" by Ian McFadyen, written in 1999. Mr. McFadyen was a PHS
pupil, 1962 – 1968, & a PHS teacher of English, 1991 – 2010.
"August '62. The Beatles had yet to cut 'Love Me Do', the Stones to cut 'Come On', and I
had yet to go to the High School. We are talking about the last years of the 'qualifying
exam'. Junior Secondary schools were attached to the primaries in places like West
Linton and Innerleithen. You had to be singled out to go to the High School. It meant a
green blazer, a green and yellow striped tie, long dark grey trousers, an early start and a
daily bus journey. I soon perfected the new routine: up at ten to eight, sprint to the
junction of Broomlee Road for ten past, toast and marmalade in hand (and mouth).
Until I left in May '68, I only ever missed the bus when I meant to. There was no public
transport, no car available. A missed bus was a day off.
There was only a single-decker bus out of West Linton at that time, and it was quite a
little community, with rules of its own: first-years at the front, the most senior pupils in
the back seat. Who would have guessed that I would one day occupy the corner seat in
the very back? In the mornings, we were dozy. Evenings could be lively, though. I
learned a lot of rude songs latterly, but I don't remember any vandalism.
It was divisive, though, this being separated from your primary school connections.
There was jealousy, envy, resentment, snobbery, inverted snobbery, who knows what?
But it led to broken down friendships, and sometimes downright animosity. It was a good
thing, though it broke up an exclusive brother/sisterhood, when the school went fully
comprehensive in the late sixties and the bus requirement on the West Linton run went up
to two single-deckers.
The commuting went amazingly - but not perfectly - smoothly over the years. There was
the day during the bad winter of '62-'63 when we were sent home early, but not early
enough, in a developing blizzard. The roads were already walled with previous snow and
the way was blocked at Stoneyknowe. A minibus from one of the West Linton garages
(there were three in those days) took us off a dozen at a time. It was a howling whiteout,
and we had to form a chain and stumble through deep snow to reach the minibus. It was
the only time I ever got to hold Anna Davidson's hand.
There was also the famous crash on the long corner on the Peebles side of the Five Mile
Bridge (there was only the lovely old hump-backed bridge then). Something big and
probably white came round too fast and forced us off the road. It didn't stop and I don't
think it was ever identified. We went off the bank, sailed over a fence and landed on our
side of the field. This was late in my career as a pupil, because I was dozing in my
privileged back-seat corner. There was no real hysteria, because Andy Harris (son of
Jimmy) shouted at everyone to be quiet and it was the first time any of us had ever heard
him swear. Despite the pile of bodies, I was first out of the emergency door. Mike
McLeod and I helped nearly everyone out, except my sister, who insisted on climbing out
by herself (she's still like that) and we cheerfully shoved anybody who hesitated off the
end of the bus to make room for the next one. Eric Small got impatient and kicked his
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way out through the front windscreen - an early intimation that he was going to grow up
to be a fireman. Nobody was seriously hurt, but the batteries stored under the floor near
the back were leaking acid. We decided that some people needed diluting, so we got
some bottles, formed a chain across the Lyne, and gave them a good soaking. I
remember pouring water on Neil Forsyth's head. He had hair then.
One morning my dad woke me up (pointlessly) and said: 'You won't be going anywhere
today, and neither am I There's been a storm.' I looked out expecting great drifts of
snow, but there was nothing. Near-hurricane-force winds had downed trees and
damaged buildings all over the place, and it was in fact a couple of days till the roads
were cleared - the most spectacular interruption of all to our journeying.
I still love every inch of that journey: age cannot wither it, nor custom stale its infinite
variety.
Before I went to PHS, of course, I knew the place by repute: those who had gone before
made sure we knew the whole mythology. It was peopled by characters with names out of
Billy Bunter books and the Beano comic: Tiger, Beaky, Corky, Tuffy, Butch, Uncle Bill,
Soapy, Teenie ... and more creative nicknames. A new language teacher with a zappy
line in suits and a neat little beard became 'Acker', and of course Mrs. Gray (French)
was 'Maigret'.
I never believed Mr. McAllan's real Christian name was Gabriel until one day he
sneaked up on a bunch of us standing surreptitiously playing cards at break in the packed
milk hall (the old lower hall, now a rabbit warren on the way to the science labs).
Gambling was forbidden: it might lead to debts and 'sending the boys round ...'. We
didn't notice the extra hand until the card was dealt and we realised it was attached to a
brown lab coat. The hand remained, and the rest of the pack was silently deposited
therein. 'Never forget, boys,' he said quietly, 'that the archangel is watching over you.'
And he melted back into the crowd.
That one was entirely spontaneous, but there were teachers, we knew, who had legendary
catch-phrases. I think I might have heard, 'If this is the cream of the first-year I wouldn't
like to meet the milk', but I waited in vain for, 'Now watch the board while I run through
it', and the classic, 'Stand up the boy who coughed in his pants'. Looking back, I can see
that for many of them, a certain cultivated eccentricity was part of the teaching style.
When I first went, the roll was less than half of what it is now, and staff numbers were
that much smaller, but my impression is that there were more 'characters'. Perhaps
teaching was more of a performing art in those days.
The 'belt' was also part of the teaching style in those days, and we were not unfamiliar
with it, even from primary school. It was unpleasant and humiliating, and most of us
adjusted our behaviour to avoid it. In that sense, it worked, though it caused
resentments, and it meant the basis of teacher-pupil relations was quite different from
what it is today. For those teachers who used it incompetently or unwillingly, it was a
disaster: if they couldn't or wouldn't draw the line in the manner to which we were
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accustomed, whole classes would gleefully cross it as if by natural right. Any herd of
immature humans is tricky to control, and will run amok if given the chance. Teaching
was not always easy 'in the good old days when you just belted them'.
My first herd was a single-sex one: 'A1b' consisted of boys who were keeping a more
scientific/technical option open by doing metalwork and technical drawing. The
equivalent girls' class, 'A1c' (sic!), did Home Economics. I'm sorry, but that's the way it
was then. 'A1a' got Latin and girls!
There was none of this girls-playing-football stuff on the sports field either. There wasn't
even boys playing football. There was an apparently endless unofficial break time and
lunchtime game of football on the go (this is only intermittent now, though I know it
continues as ever in the primary schools) but there was no official team football, as there
is today. This was a Borders school, and we played rugby, a sport new to us all. I was
as big as the next 12-year-old, and maybe more solid than some, so Mr. Allan decided I
would make a hooker. But puberty did not deliver the requisite stature: soon, when the
front row stood up, I dangled between the props like a monkey on two very thick sticks the end of a never-very-promising career.
My friend Alastair 'Mouse' Masterton and I went on to achieve the distinction of being
the smallest lads in our year. There was a big lad (rugby player) in the year below who
made a regular diversion of sneaking up behind us, picking us up one under each arm
and sprinting along the corridor with us. We were in 6th year. Where are you now, Billy
Turnbull?
Even before I left primary school I was aware of the fashions which were becoming
prevalent in the Sixties. I remember the big lads, the junior secondary boys, queuing in
front of the mirror in their bomber-jackets or bum-freezers, tight trousers and winklepicker shoes, with combs, water and Brylcreem, fixing back their D.A.s and carefully
pushing their hair forward to get it to stick up with that Elvis-cum-Dean effect at the
front. (Winkle-pickers were lethal for playing footie in, by the way) But soon, the
Beatles were in and winkle-pickers were out. Much to my chagrin, there was no way my
hair would stay down in that long fringe, but I grew it anyway - well, as long as my mum
would allow.
The decade of the Sixties was one in which appearance-conscious youngsters more or
less rejected the traditional school uniform. How could green blazers, grey or white
shirts and green and yellow striped ties compete once the sixties had begun to swing?
First-years wore uniforms, so did the prefects, but that was about it. Nowadays the
school uniform is back, and is flexible, and practical, well-supported and much
encouraged. But back to the Sixties and the mini-skirts: when they first appeared, so did
the rules. Four inches above the knee was the most (or least, it depends how you look at
it) that was allowed. Miss Murray's 12-inch ruler was never so busy, and more
'sendings' home ensued. Mini-skirts have been surprisingly resilient: if the same rules
applied today, many of the current generation of girls would find themselves being sent
home on a daily basis. When the new tower opened, however, boys were regularly moved
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from the foot of the stairs in the entrance hall because they were in moral danger from
watching the girls going up!
The new buildings - tower, dining hall, technical block - were started and finished in the
course of my career as a pupil, but I had no sense of being educated on a building site.
Most of the time the grounds were big enough and the work separate enough to allow
school life to continue pretty much as usual, or so it seemed - and that must have taken
some organising. Now that I have returned in the course of my career as a teacher, a
two-storey building is about to rise right under my classroom window, and I am about
to discover how the staff in those days coped with it all. I hope it doesn't obscure the
view from Room 7. Watching the sun rise over the Gypsy Glen and set over Tantah and
having that great dark sweep of hills in between is one of the incidental pleasures of
working here. If the view is still there, I wish my successor joy of it. Soon I'm off to the
new building, the ground floor and a view of the beech hedge and the playing fields if I'm
lucky.
I do have one memory of those building-site days. One end-of-term, Alasdair Sims (who
often led me astray) and I - and Willie Rose, too, I think - accepted the challenge to
register for the afternoon and then skive church parade, which we did by nipping into the
new bogs and hiding in the still-unfilled space behind the urinals. But then how do you
get out of the building without being seen by the jannies? Mr. Dalgleish, the head
janitor, who had a game leg , was easy to evade, but we were copped by the other
jannies, Eck and Johnny. Instead of reporting us, they put us on ground fatigues - gave
us pointed sticks and set us to picking up litter on the playing fields. There seemed to be
quite a lot of paper. 'Pick up aa thae white bits,' we were told, 'the yins that are movin'
are seagulls.'
I'd like to close on some more respectable memories, musical ones. Eric Bogle, now a
resident of Australia and an internationally known singer-songwriter, may have left just
before I arrived, I'm not sure. But there were connections with his first ... well, they
called them 'beat groups' in those days. 'The Informers' lead guitarist, Colin ('Coco')
Hamilton, who sadly died young, started off in that same A1b class. Amateur 'bands
nights' are quite a feature of school life now, but in those days the aim was to go
professional. One year 'The Vikings' (Gordon Frickleton, Eddie Pyatt et al) were invited
by popular demand to play a couple of numbers at a Christmas dance. What would now
be called the senior management team, including the rector, Mr. Ball, and Mr. Soutter,
were good enough to grace this notable concession to youth culture with their presence.
They sat, in fact, at the front of the stage, and if it is possible to wear ear-plugs
ostentatiously, that is what they were doing as the boys belted out Mowtown/Atlantic soul
music that was the order of the day - Sam and Dave, The Isley Brothers, Eddie Floyd,
Wilson Pickett - Knock on Wood, This Old Heart of Mine, Land of a Thousand Dances ....
We loved it.
Now there is a staff band, membership variable, assembled for occasions. A couple of
years ago, on the day of the end-of-term charity concert, I was told, 'You must get down
to the hall and see the staff band.' So I did, and on they came, fronted by our
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authentically Irish careers advisor, Mr. Kilgore, belting out the Mowtown/Atlantic soul
numbers from 'The Commitments' - Mustang Sally, The Midnight Hour ... I loved it. The
kids loved it. Not an ear-plug in sight. And thus, as The Man said, 'the whirligig of time
brings in his revenges.' Which it does quite a lot when you have been a pupil and then
you come back to your old haunts as a teacher."

Another PHS pupil (1962-1968) who became a long-serving member of staff (19722007) was Mrs. Anne Derrick.
'P.H.S. MEMORIES, 1962-1968' by Anne Derrick (née Smith)
"Pupils were not allowed to use the main door, which was where the P.E. Department is
today. Instead, pupils entered by the old hall and the boys and girls had to use separate
playgrounds, lining up at the end of breaks at doors (now walled over) in the corridors
on either side of the gym. This was supervised by prefects, who stood on duty in the
corridors and could give you lines!
The ladies staffroom had an open fire and comfy settees and armchairs - very cosy. Next
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to it was the school office, staffed by Mrs. Hare - alone! Mrs. France was later
appointed to assist Mrs. Hare.
The janitor had a tiny room on the other side of the main entrance. The head 'jannie' was
Mr. Dalgleish, immaculate in his uniform. Johnny Murray and 'Big Eck' were his
assistants and they had a wee grey Ferguson tractor to assist them in their duties.
The Rector's office was on the right of the main entrance as you went in and the male
staffroom - a bare, smoky place (but the birthplace of the 'Tin & Bottle Competition' (see
Appendix) was about where the P.E. staffroom is today.

Boys' cloakrooms were beyond the mens' staffroom and the girls where the girls'
changing area is today. The cloakrooms were divided up according to year groups and,
yes, we hung up our coats in them!
The main art room was the same as it is nowadays; then it was inhabited by Mr. Alastair
MacPherson ('Arty Mac'). The gym doubled as assembly hall, and F.P.s of this era will
remember sitting on the floor at weekly assembly. Once a month it was the minister who
took assembly. Staff sat on wooden chairs on the stage, which was at the art room end..
The honours boards were on the back wall of the stage, and provided reading material
during the boring bits of assembly! The back of the hall was partitioned off with a sliding
door and that was where we changed for P.E.. On the beam above this (at the rear of the
hall) a large motto was painted - 'It is to the young that the future belongs'. Assembly
was of a traditional style - bible reading, hymn, prayer, and was taken by the Rector, Mr.
Rothnie, be-gowned, as were most of the staff.
In the 'old school', there was the 'old hall' where milk was distributed during break, and
where we went in wet weather. Science was down the science corridor - Mr. McAllan,
Jock Whitehead, Mr. Murray, Mr. Irving, 'Doc' Ritchie et al.
Domestic Science was ruled by Miss Ruby Pearson (who was also Lady Adviser - the
nearest anyone got to a guidance teacher in those days) and two other ladies. There was
a cookery room and a laundry room.
Woodwork and metalwork (Mr. Ritchie & Mr. Bennett) had what is now Lab. 3, and
music (Archie Whitelaw) occupied now by science labs.
Back in the '36 Block:Room 1: Miss M. Thomson ('Teeny') - Head of French and German.
Room 2: Miss Frances Hamilton - French and German.
Room 3: Mr. W. Paterson ('Uncle Bill') - Head of Geography.
Room 4: Dr. Ritchie ('Doc') - Maths.
Room 5: Mr. E.L. Smith ('Butch') - Head of History.
Room 6: Miss B . Spence ('Beaky') - Maths.
Room 7: Mr. J.F. Soutter ('Soapy) - Head of Latin.
Room 8: Mr. A. Amos ('Tuffy') - English. Then Mr. Marnock.
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Room 9: Mr. J. Gibson ('Old John') - Head of English.
Room 10: Mr. D.C. Smith ('Tiger') - Head of Maths.
Class organization:
(mixed) A1a - A2a - A3a - double language ie. French & Latin
(boys) A1b - A2b - A3b - one language ie. French, boys allowed to drop
(girls) A1c - A2c - A3c - French at the end of first-year and do more
technical subjects.
In third-year pupils had a choice:
Latin pupils:
choose history or geography
choose one of science/art/German.
French pupils: continued history and geography
choose one of science/art/German.
Some of the more promising one language mathematicians were taken in with the
French/Latin class to form a 'top section'.
Girls could drop maths in third-year and do arithmetic only.
After third-year, pupils could leave school, though most 'A' stream pupils didn't. There
would then be two or three classes in fourth-year:IVA - double language
IVB - single language (boys)
IVC - single language (girls); also IV IC was 'Intensive Commercial',
taught by Mr. Barrie.
Until 1969 there was the 'B' stream - these were non-certificate Peebles pupils. Other
non-certificate pupils went to junior secondaries in West Linton, Innerleithen and
Broughton. In Peebles, there were B1a & B1b - boys and girls respectively. They did no
foreign languages. Girls did cooking etc., while boys did woodwork etc. A 'B' stream
pupil who did well in first-year could, by repeating a year, be transferred to the 'A'
stream
The double language pupils never got cookery - presumably we were meant to starve!
There was also a B1c class, the pupils of which were taught by Mrs. Anne Smith. There
were no real special needs pupils, as they were catered for at Leithenside School in
Innerleithen. The numbers in that class were very small indeed.
The Curriculum. Maths was about seven periods a week and divided into algebra,
geometry and arithmetic, with trig. at the end of second-year. Although we held Mr. D.
C. Smith and Miss Spence in awe, it was clear that they had a very genuine concern for
their pupils' progress. Their teaching was absolutely superb, as both had the gift of
explaining things in simple terms, and would take endless trouble to help you with a
ifficulty. I personally owe them much.
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In Latin we had verbs to conjugate, nouns to decline and other bits and pieces to learn.
Mr. Soutter gave vocabulary tests on most days, with a 'Good' for 10/10 and a '3 timeses'
if you had a mistake. We learned well!
In English, I remember Shakespeare plays, with an occasional theatre outing, and many
books of interpretation, poetry and essays which we had to carry about. (Everyone had
either a shoulder satchel or a leather briefcase for their books)
In Geography, 'Uncle Bill' Paterson (later to be a PHS Assistant Rector, then Assistant
Director of Education in the new Borders Region Education Department) ruled the roost,
and again, we were outstandingly well taught, with many of his F.P.s going on to study
geography at university. Beautiful diagrams adorned his board and our jotters, and a
great excitement was when a package of 35mm films arrived. Many times the projector
would break down, but it always got going again and we sat enthralled by pictures of
locust plagues in Egypt or Vaqueros in South America.
The Winter of 1962-1963. The snow started in November 1962 and it was March of
1963 before the thaw came. During that time pupils from remote areas were rarely in
school, and when they did get in, they would be sent home by early afternoon. Even
Innerleithen and Walkerburn pupils were often sent home early. However, like the
Windmill Theatre, the High School never closed and we Peebleans had to sit until 4 p.m.
every day.
The School Day. There were no induction days when you first went up the the High
School. You just turned up and were told the name of your register teacher. People will
still remember the little 'Register of First Instance', which a delegated pupil carried
around and gave to each subject teacher to sign and mark the box for that period. This
worked fine in first-year and second-year, but in third-year onwards it wasn't very
practical as classes were all over the place. However, there was very little truancy - it
never occurred to us!
Mondays, Tuesdays and Wednesdays were eight period days, but on Thursdays and
Fridays we had a shorter lunch break and nine periods were the order, five in the
morning and four in the afternoon.
Extra-curricular activities consisted of choir, chess, badminton, rugby, hockey etc. For a
short time periods seven and eight on Fridays were designated 'Activities' and the extracurricular work went on then, with all staff and all pupils involved.
School Management. Mr. Rothnie was Rector until 1965, with Mr. D. C. Smith as
depute (as well as being Head of Maths - changed days!). When Mr. Rothnie's failing
health meant he had to retire, Mr. Smith was, for a time, acting-Rector, Depute Rector
and Head of Maths all rolled into one! He eventually gave up the Depute Rector post,
and this passed to Mr. J. F. Soutter.
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Mr. Rothnie's successor was Mr. Ball from Edinburgh.. Mr. Ball was Rector when, in
1969, the school became fully comprehensive. In 1972, Mr. Ball transferred to Biggar
High School and sadly died suddenly while still in post there. Mr. R. S. Morton took over
from Mr. Ball as PHS Rector.
Our group was one of the last to pass through PHS in its truly Senior Secondary days.
We were, on the whole, very well taught, and the interest in the school retained by former
pupils shows in how much esteem the school was held."
Mrs Margaret Ross (pupil 1959-1964) also has vivid memories of the '60s. "Looking
back from a distance of some 40 years, what strikes me particularly when I think about
the High School of the early '60s was the quality of the relationship between teachers and
pupils, especially in the light of concern being voiced so often nowadays in the national
press about unruly pupils and violence towards teachers. Those with power and
authority 'in my day' were definitely the teachers, themselves no doubt under the watchful
eye of George Rothnie, the Rector. School was a world on its own and I recall virtually
no communication between home and school, no involvement of parents apart from the
termly report card on which Mr. Rothnie's neat handwriting would add a terse word of
admonishment or a congratulatory phrase to the exam results and class placings listed.
A parent duly signed the card and the child returned it to school until the end of the next
term.
At the top of the power structure Mr. Rothnie, stern and unsmiling in his black academic
gown, represented for me an authority figure so terrifying that I endeavoured throughout
my years at the school to remain invisible from him and always at a safe distance from
his office.
Some teachers were known to be strict disciplinarians, but consistent in the enforcement
of penalties familiar to us in advance; for instance, Miss Spence (Beaky). I'm sure I'm
not alone in imagining that I passed 'O' Grade Maths because I would have been too
frightened to fail! Certainly I know I would have been much less likely to pass without
Miss Spence's painstaking teaching. There was never any fooling around in her classes;
the prospect that, at any moment, she might suddenly pounce with a question kept us all
alert and on our toes. She was the perfect example of a teacher with 'eyes at the back of
her head'.
Ted Smith (Butch) was cast in a similar mould. He had little patience with inattentive
pupils, but his enthusiasm for his subject enlivened classes composed of those who had
chosen to study History and kindled an interest in the past which for many of us
continued long after we left the school.
Mr. Gibson's (Old John) teaching has become so firmly embedded in me, and I'm sure in
many of his former pupils, that he would hopefully be agreeably surprised by the
permanence of his dogged lessons. I cannot use any part of the verb 'to get' without a
sense of guilt at failing to think of a 'better word."
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Caricature of 'Old John' drawn by Alistair S. MacDonald, one of his sixth year
pupils
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Mrs. Ross continued ..."One or two classes stand out as dismal failures. I recall a
'careers talk' where a large group of pupils was addressed in the Gym by an outside
speaker .... this large gathering was the only careers information I was offered. Perhaps
proof of its shortcomings was that I decided I might as well go to university straight from
fifth year, regretted my chosen course very quickly, and changed over to other subjects
the following year.
An even greater failure was the 'sex education class'. My recollection is that the boys
and girls were addressed on separate occasions by an outside speaker in the dining room
with the blinds pulled down. I am sure we were told (without explanation) that we must
keep both hands on the desk in front of us throughout. I cannot recall a single word of
what we were taught!
I picture myself back in the school, and can see the boys with their hair slicked back with
Brylcreem, the girls endlessly back-combing hair into 'beehives' stiffened with 'hair
lacquer'. Obliged to wear school uniform, we thought we looked very fashionable with
our regulation cardigans worn back to front. We listened to Radio Luxembourg,
swooned over the likes of Billy Fury and Elvis, and sang 'Don't treat me like a child.....'
along with Helen Shapiro, our contemporary. We learned by heart the names of all the
Celtic players and 'shared out' the few who were unmarried. Upstairs, while waiting for
Mr. Soutter or Mr. Gibson to arrive, we prised little stones from the walls and dropped
them on unsuspecting passers-by underneath. Outside, we lay on our stomachs and tried
to understand the mysteries of trigonometry by calculating the height of a tree which I
firmly believed was the last tree in the Ettrick Forest. Waiting for the bus home, we tried
to keep a safe distance from Miss Reid, who lived in 'Tigh-na-Shee' next to the bus stop,
and whose constant complaints were that pupils leaned on her fence, dropped litter in her
garden and teased her West Highland terrier to a fury of barking. Our expressions of
injured innocence at these accusations were not always sincere, but she shouted at
whichever group of pupils she met, on any one day she would inevitably be accusing a
mixture of the guilty and the innocent!
When my father, born in 1902, attended the High School it consisted only of the 'old
school'. It had expanded considerably by the time I arrived there in 1959, and by the
time I left in 1964 we were thoroughly accustomed to the presence of workmen
constructing new buildings. I dare say, like my father in the 60s, I would now in 2000
scarcely recognise the place where so many of my teenage hours were spent, where so
many nostalgic memories originated, and where friendships were forged which have
endured for over 40 years."
In 1969, Dr. Margaret Ritchie retired, ending a dynastic association with PHS which had
begun in 1904 with the appointment of her father as teacher of mathematics and science.
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CHAPTER SIX.
THE 1970s.
Once more it had become obvious that there was a need for more classrooms in PHS. In
1969 the school had become fully comprehensive; more pupils were staying on into 5th
and 6th years; soon the leaving age was to be raised to 16. Accordingly, the Tower Block
was designed. The proposal to build this was vigorously opposed by some local
residents, who argued that it would be an eyesore. Nevertheless, the Tower Block and a
new Assembly Hall were constructed (cost £443,000). Although there were problems
with the floor of the Assembly Hall, which had to be repeatedly sanded to make it level,
both buildings were officially opened on the 28th October 1970. The Art, Homecraft,
Science, Technical and P.E. Departments all moved into new accommodation.
From 1972, the Civil Defence Rooms, situated beneath the top end of the Assembly Hall,
began to be used as Guidance offices, but Civil Defence retained exclusive use of an
inner room and 'The Bunker'. In the mid 1990s, with the ending of the Cold War, the
Civil Defence room became a classroom (known as the 'Reading Room') and 'The
Bunker' became a storeroom.
When, in April 1972, Mr. Ian Ball left Peebles High School for Biggar High School, once
more Mr. Soutter stepped in as Interim Rector until Mr. Robert S. Morton's arrival in
May 1972.
CHECK COPYRIGHT
In "History of Peebles 1850 - 1990", Mr. E. L. 'Butch' Smith wrote of the new Rector,
"Mr. Morton had served an acceptable apprenticeship before coming to Peebles.
Successfully teaching English in the west of Scotland for over twenty years - a tough
assignment by any standards - he seemed ideally suited for his new post, having
experienced the usual brickbats and bouquets of an organiser of his own subject and its
presentation to the public. He was a past-master of the art of communication and no one
was in any doubt as to his educational policy: for there were frequent assemblies for
pupils, staff meetings for teachers, and other occasions when he could meet and talk to
parents for whom a special bulletin was prepared periodically, plus a monthly News
Notes feature in the local paper, whilst he himself was soon in frequent demand by
organisations as a public speaker. Mr. Morton inherited the new promotion structure
whereby certain teachers had been appointed Assistant Rectors, Principal Teachers of
Guidance etc. and, with these aides, he held weekly consultations: his heads of
department he met monthly, groups of form teachers from time to time, whilst a system of
staff (and pupil) circulars was established in the interests of communication."
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In 1972, PHS offered pupils an impressive choice of leisure activities which took place
every Friday, periods 8 and 9. Archery Club - Mr. Chris Roney; Cookery - Miss Jennifer
Thomson; Dressmaking - Mrs. Moira Gunn; Radio Club - Mr. Bruce McCartney; Bridge
Club – The Rev. Stan Smith; Floral Art – Mrs. Anne Smith; Knitting - Miss Lesley Dale;
Chess - Mr. Jock Whitehead; Model Car Racing - Mr. Nigel Thake; Woodwork for Girls
and Marquetry – Mr. Alastair Gray & Mr. Bob Buchan; Handiwork - Miss Marjorie
Thomson; Junior Debating - Mr. Norman MacLeod; Plaster Modelling – Mr. Alastair
McPherson; Guitar Club - GAW; Aero Modelling - Mr. George Davidson and Mr. Jack
Allan; Swimming for Beginners - Mrs Brenda Robertson; Brass Band - LN; Maths
Modelling – Miss/Mrs(?) Rosemary Dow; Batik – Alec Stobie; Pottery - JF;
Ornithology – Mr. Kelso Russel; Canoeing Club - DB & Mr. Bill Cranston. (The original
list contained only the teachers' initials. I was unable to put names to all of these
members of staff. PLW) NOTE: STILL TRYING!
The PHS School Magazine, under the editorship of Bob Morton, and then Ian Jenkins,
Head of English, did well in national competitions, achieving 3rd place in Scotland in
1974 and 1st in 1975. (It is noteworthy that, in 1999, Mr. Jenkins became the first MSP
for Tweeddale, Ettrick and Lauderdale, standing down in 2003)
In 1966, following a visit by Lord Hunt (of Everest fame), PHS became involved with the
Duke of Edinburgh Awards Scheme. Miss Margaret Jack remembered when - ".... in
1974 or 1975, the Duke of Edinburgh was to visit the High School. Miss Jennifer
Thomson (Head of Home Economics) was in charge and I was to make his tea. One of
the exhibits was the costumes the pupils had made for the school opera. These costumes
were hanging up in the needlework room. Burglars broke in and actually slashed the
costumes with scissors. The burglars also got into the Guidance office I shared with Mr.
Thake and, searching for money, rifled through the filing cabinets - of course, they found
nothing. On the Monday morning, Mr. Morton, the Rector, phoned Mr. Thake to
ascertain what damage had been done and finished off by asking, 'Have Margaret's
drawers been interfered with?' Nigel Thake's reply was, 'I'm not asking her that: you can
ask her yourself'. In the event, the Duke's helicopter could not land in Peebles because of
thunder and lightning, so we all had to go to Hawick – taking with us all the exhibits,
plus the tea. It had a very successful ending, however, because we did meet the Duke and
had our photographs taken with him and they were in the Peeblesshire News. One of the
pupils actually wrote in his jotter that he had been to see the 'Chooky Embra'!"
Margaret Jack continued - "One forgets the pupils over the years. Quite often strangers
say 'Hello' to me, and, of course, they are former pupils. They change considerably after
leaving school, but we just look older. One of my pupils seemed to have grey streaks in
his hair at 15 or 16 and I asked him if he had had this done or was he really going grey.
He said, 'It's right enough, Miss, I'm going grey - it's having you for a teacher!' I didn't
tell him I was grey having him as a pupil!
Another pupil, a farmer, was going to bring some rhubarb for the class to make tarts. He
told me and the class he had loads of rhubarb as he had fed some to his pigs but it
'...gave them all the skitters..' so we could have the rhubarb for the tarts.
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Peebles High School has a proud history and many illustrious former pupils - doctors,
lawyers, engineers, teachers, accountants, businessmen and ministers (at least one
Moderator of the Church of Scotland). The old yew tree (sadly, now gone) in the
playground by the main entrance, remnant of the original Caledonian Pine Forest
(whence came the old school colours of green and gold), has witnessed them all. A
hundred years ago, my dad, his brother Bob and sister Chris, used to climb it with their
pals to hide from the French teacher (an actual Frenchman). The great majority of
former pupils, though not attaining fame, found their niche in the local and wider
communities. As they grew older and wiser most will have looked back with happy
memories on their High School years and thought a 'thank you'."
Changes continued at a rapid pace. In September 1972 the school leaving age was raised
from 15 to 16. The new Games Hall was opened in 1973. Regionalization meant the end
of Peebles County Council & the creation of the Scottish Borders Council. The last
meeting of Peebles-shire's County Education Committee took place during April 1975.
In 1976 four new huts were erected on the Craigerne side of the 1936 Block. These were
to be History and Modern Studies classrooms. The huts were designed to have a 'life
expectancy' of ten years. In fact, these huts were in use until December 1998, and were
demolished in January 1999 to make way for the new Millennium Building. In
December 1976, Ted "Butch" Smith retired after serving as Principal Teacher of History
at PHS for twenty-nine years. Ted was succeeded by another pipe-smoking Englishman!
My (the author's) early impressions of PHS pupils were very favourable. Soon after my
arrival in the High School, in March 1977, I was teaching the 'top' fourth year History
section. It was at the start of period 3 and during the morning interval in the department's
storeroom (the cupboard) I had enjoyed a cup of tea and a smoke of my pipe. Five
minutes into the lesson a pupil put up her hand. I was in the middle of a description of
Stolypin's economic reforms in pre-First World War Russia and I wasn't going to be
interrupted.
“Not now, Jennifer.”
A few minutes later Jennifer's hand rose again
"Jennifer, will you wait until I've finished this explanation?"
A couple more minutes passed and up went Jennifer's hand yet again; but this time she
wasn't to be stopped.
“I'm sorry, Mr. Waller, but you're on fire.”
And so I was. At the start of the lesson I had put my pipe into my pocket and now the
jacket's lining was alight. I had to take off the jacket, lay it on the floor and stamp out the
smouldering lining. There was no hooting or raucous laughter from the pupils. Instead,
the class of 30 pupils watched my vigorous antics with polite, rather sympathetic smiles
on their faces. What nice pupils, I thought.
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The Early Seventies by Susan Brown (neé Mackay)
The early 1970s were a time of change and increasing social freedom in society and the
microcosm of the school was no different. Teenagers then had more freedom and choice
than at any time in the past, and probably since. Jobs, part-time and full-time, were easy
to get; there was a new found confidence following the upheavals of the 60s; more people
were going to college and university than ever before. The oil crisis, unemployment and
the government cutbacks, which marked the end of the decade, were nowhere on the
horizon.
This was a time when the traditions of the early century sat side by side with the modern,
often uneasily. When I started, junior pupils still lined up outside the main entrance and
waited to be told by prefects to go in but at the same time wore fairly outrageous clothes
to school: tiny minis then floor-cleaner maxis, enormous platform shoes, and for some,
green and yellow striped tights- anything to irritate. Boys generally wore Levi or
Wrangler jeans and Adidas trainers. There were attempts from time to time to persuade
those older than first years to wear uniform, but this never lasted long. Indeed, for a time
in 1972 the colour and length of girl’s skirts became irrelevant as a long running dispute
about trousers came to a head. After much muttering about equality, and cold legs, from
a large number of girls and a point- blank refusal to even discuss the issue by the staff,
there was a sit down strike protest held on the main steps. However, the ringleaders were
soon rounded up and dealt with in the usual way. There was a great deal of liberalism
about in some ways, but the remnants of the nineteenth century were still hanging in
there quite firmly. Remember, Swiss women only got the vote in 1971 and this episode
taught some of us that the fight for any sort of equality was only beginning and we
couldn’t expect things to change very fast as far as the Establishment was concerned. We
got away with some fairly moderate forms of dress but girls in trousers - heaven forbid! I
think this set the tone of this period. In fact, the no trousers for girls rule was only
formally changed in the late 1980s!
In the classrooms of the early 70s the tradition of streaming at the end of First Year
continued. At the time no-one in authority seemed to see the coming spectre of the raising
of the school leaving age in 1974. I was one of the 'ROSLA' year and well remember the
resentment of many friends who had thought they were starting work in the summer at the
end of Third Year only to be told as late as May that they were returning to school in
August. Because most had been streamed into 'non-certificate' courses designed to finish
at the end of Third Year, not much was on offer as an incentive to return to school. The
resentment ran deep and I can only imagine it was a terrible couple of years for teachers
until the idea sank in and the school made adaptations of sorts to accommodate the
changing cohort of pupils.
There was also at this time a shortage of teachers and we often found ourselves in a
classroom unsupervised but with 'work to do: for this read 'make a lot of unproductive
noise'. Of course, an exception occurred when Miss Spence conducted three or four
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classes at a time up in the first four rooms of the tower- when only the scribbling of
pencils could be heard from pupils. Having given each class a short lesson (a lot of time
in 1970 was given over to preparation for 'decimalisation' and the 'new' arithmetic
involved) and having run around from room to room checking on everyone, this woman
then took everyone's jotter for marking that night. As a pupil I did not appreciate the
sheer hard work involved in this - I do now and am grateful for it.
Maths was not the only department struggling to find staff. There is a famous story that
Ian Jenkins once roped in the then Director of Education for a short spell and even more
famously, his mother- in- law. I, for one, can vouch that having Mrs. Mackay on supply
was no hardship as she was an excellent teacher!
Just as Regionalization took place at this time, so the organisation of the school changed
too. When I was in First and Second Year, pastoral care as it was called, was the
responsibility of the Depute Rector (Boys) and The Lady Supervisor (Girls). The
introduction of the 'Guidance System' in 1973 brought changes now recognized as
fundamental, but I can’t say that at the time I noticed much difference. I can't remember
being aware of any involvement of any kind with guidance in the three years the system
ran when I was a pupil.
Like most pupils, then and now, what I remember most vividly are not the lessons, the
homework, or any other formal learning, but the extra-curricular learning and the social
aspects.
When he retired, Ian Jenkins said that he thought that the operas and shows, which he
produced with Iain and Alison Cruickshanks, were the best thing he had ever done at the
High School. These annual extravaganzas were the result of the most tremendous amount
of work and cooperation. I know that many pupils who were involved went on to have a
lifetime interest in theatre and music. In addition, many found a self-confidence which no
other area of school experience could give.
Make-up and costumes are an important part of any stage production and a large
number of people were involved in the musicals, under the expert eye of Miss Thomson,
stitching and fitting and basing and colouring. For many, this work served as part of
their experience leading to a Duke of Edinburgh's award. The school, mainly via Miss
Thomson, was a strong centre for the scheme at this time. Again, this was an extra which
gave many an experience they could not have gained in any other way - certainly not
from formal lessons.
Again, as a sign of the times, the school magazine was treated to a radical overhaul.
Most notably, the 1974 edition. The pupil committee was given, for the first time, a
virtually free hand, and decided to move right away from the traditional format of sports
team photographs and 'best samples' of writing. Instead, there was an editorial
introduction which was a send up of Idi Amin - the then Ugandan leader and dictator.
The edition continued in this vein, leaning heavily on the style of Monty Python, a cult
show of the time. There were examples of good quality writing but there was an emphasis
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on humour and topics of genuine interest to pupils. The freshness of this approach
certainly impressed the judges at the Scotsman School Magazine Competition because we
won!
Everyone who attended the High School at the time will remember 'activities’, which took
place last two periods every Friday. Okay, so sometimes it was a bit of a skive but surely
that was part of the point!
For the benefit of the uninitiated, activities involved every pupil entering a kind of lottery
at the beginning of the year and choosing an ‘activity’ from a long list. The activities
included: sports, like golf for girls; hobbies, like marquetry and car mechanics; games,
like chess and scrabble. It would be almost impossible now to imagine a whole school
offering activities like these in the modern, crowded, assessment-focused curriculum, but
despite its flaws, I feel that the mixing of year groups and the meeting with teachers in a
different and more relaxed context from the formal classroom lesson, had benefits which
transcended the occasional problems with choices and a few less than enthusiastic
pupils.
Possibly more even than extra-curricular activities, the most important parts of the
school day for most pupils are intervals and lunchtimes; for it is then that friends can be
seen, gossip caught up with and social arrangements made.
When I was at the school, the junior girls used the 'cages' beside where the toilets are
now. You had to put your coat there in the morning and the cages were then locked until
interval. At least we had a social area of our own! Great 'carries on' centred around the
wearing of coats in the winter of 1971, when there were major nationwide strikes and
frequent power cuts. False allegations of ‘being absolutely freezing in here Sir/Miss’
allowed for much opportunity to generally annoy/challenge the authority of staff.
For seniors, there were two social places. First the prefects' room, now the Maths
department store in the tower. The main benefit to be had from being a prefect, and
therefore having the use of this room, was that you could leave your bag and books there
- everyone else had to lug their bags and textbooks around with them all day.
The second senior social area was in the basement below the Music Department. The
nuclear defence area was still next door and shut off, in theory, to pupils. Again, the
growth of the school has made the provision of such areas difficult for the current
generation, but we had plenty of room for loads of old settees, a darts area, tables, a
snooker area and an alleged study area. There was also an internal telephone so that
staff could call for ‘absentees’. Only the seriously mentally challenged were ever stupid
enough to answer the phone during school time! There were times when we had discos in
there ‘as long as (staff) supervision was not required'.
In all, I think the generation of the early 70s did enjoy a freedom socially, educationally,
and economically that no other group had or has had. We were also the group that
enjoyed the huge changes in Primary schools of the late sixties when Peeblesshire was a
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very progressive authority!
I am sure the current generation is under much more pressure from all sorts of sources
and I am positive that to do well they have to work a whole lot harder at school. Not least
of the current pressures which seem to me to be a negative in the modern day, is the idea
that there is no longer that relaxed time between the end of exams and the start of the
summer holidays when staff and pupils could enjoy activities of a different kind - the kind
we all remember after all - when school was seen as a place of community and
friendship, not always constrained by testing and curriculum requirements. I remember
whole days of sports; staff/pupil sports matches; the Latin trip to some part of Hadrian's
Wall; trips abroad without the worry of tests missed; senior picnics up Manor, just
because the sun was shining; abseiling and canoeing at St. Mary's Loch for Duke of
Edinburgh's - the list goes on. I know these and many other things still happen but it all
seemed less frenetic somehow, less organised and managed, altogether less stressful.
Then again, perhaps I should see about this pinky tint on the lenses of the reading specs I
have to wear nowadays.
Sadly, Susan died in June 2008.

An Excellent Preparation for Further Education and Beyond:
A Personal Recollection of Peebles High School in the 1970s.
By David Walker (PHS pupil 1971-1977).
At Peebles High School in the 1970s I received an excellent academic education in a
wide variety of subjects, and was given the opportunity to participate in a number of
extra-curricular activities that helped prepare me more broadly for adult life. The
quality of this preparation is very clear to me from a distance of twenty-five years, and
out of many possible topics on Peebles High I could write about is by far the most
important, as it has had the most important impact on my life. School practices that I
found most objectionable when I was a pupil, such as corporal punishment and
favouritism in selecting the prefect hierarchy, appear less significant to me today and I
have chosen not to discuss them here.
Peebles High succeeded in creating an environment in which learning was facilitated and
strongly encouraged. I remember well the healthy competition that existed among pupils
for academic success, and a strong sense of the school being an educational community.
At the heart of Peebles High was a core of highly professional teachers, who prepared us
pupils thoroughly in subject coursework, pushed us to do well, stimulated us, gave us
respect and helped us gain confidence. Such teachers did not patronize us or put us
down with sarcasm. Those whom I remember as excellent teachers include: Mr. Clive
Alder, Mr. Campbell Boag, Mr. Ian Jenkins, Mr. Charles MacCartney, Mr. Norman
MacLeod, Mr. Danny O'Neil, Mr. Ted (Butch) Smith, Mr. Jack (Soapy) Soutter and Mr.
Peter Waller. I have particularly fond memories of being in Norman MacLeod's classes
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for History and Latin in my early years at Peebles High, and firmly believe that a school
made up of teachers of his calibre would be a very fine school indeed.
My fifth year, the 1975-1976 school year, when I sat my Higher exams, was not an easy
year for me academically. The Higher subjects I took all followed naturally from
subjects I had enjoyed and done well in at Ordinary Grade: English, History, Chemistry
and Physics. During this session a clear bias in my academic abilities emerged. While
Higher English and Higher History presented no particular difficulties for me, Higher
Chemistry required much more work, and Higher Physics became near-impossible. In
the Higher Prelims of December 1976 I did well in History and English and satisfactorily
in Chemistry; but in Higher Physics I scored 11%. I was stunned by this dreadful result.
From January and May 1976 it was a hard slog; sometimes it seemed as if I was
spending 70% or more of my revision time on Higher Physics - but I kept at it.
When the Higher results came out I experienced disappointment and relief.
Disappointment because in my favourite subjects I had not achieved the 'A' grades I had
hoped for, but I passed Physics with a 'C'. By now I had decided that I wanted to study
history at Edinburgh University.
In my sixth year I took Sixth Year Studies (SYS) courses in History and English and also
Higher French. These subjects needed a large amount of individual study time, though
relatively little formal teaching. Mr. Soutter remarked "...not even the Rector has as
many free periods as this". He suggested that I take a class in Home Economics because
I would have to cook for myself when I was away from home at university. I rejected this
suggestion because Home Economics was a subject that only girls took (I was too obtuse
to realize that this in itself was a very good reason for taking Home Economics).
Anyway, who needed to cook when there were fish and chip shops, Pot Noodles,
Cadbury's Smash and chocolate bars?
During the first term of my sixth year I secured an unconditional place to study history at
Edinburgh University and, as a consequence, my academic work in Peebles High went
into decline. However, I did not turn into a couch potato because I channelled my
energies into a wide range of extra-curricular activities.
My patient father taught me to drive and I passed my driving test at first attempt. Also I
became heavily involved in playing Bridge. The Reverend Stan Smith, the school's kindly
and highly intelligent R.E. teacher, tutored a small group of us sixth years and
encouraged us to join the Peebles Bridge Club, which he ran. I remember many
enjoyable Monday evenings spent at the Club, where we schoolboys usually acquitted
ourselves well, often against quite formidable opponents. It was good for our confidence
to defeat more experienced adult teams.
Playing second violin in the Peebles Orchestra was another source of extra-curricular
pleasure for me in the 1976-1977 school year. Mark Norris, another High School pupil,
played clarinet. On 4th May 1977 I played violin in the Orchestra's first public concert.
Our programme included works by Mozart, Schubert and Brahms.
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Certainly during my sixth year for the first time in my life I enjoyed regular contact with
adults who were neither family members or High School teachers, but my circle of school
friends widened and our friendships deepened. The friends I made at school, almost all
of whom are still my friends today, have been a source of enormous pleasure and reward,
particularly David Brown, Duncan Campbell, Justin Dyche, Douggie Forrest, Casey
Jones, Nicky McClellan, Susan Taylor and Carolyn Urquhart.
After leaving Peebles High, Duncan Campbell and I went to Norway, where we worked
as dishwashers for a few months at the Hotel Mundal, Fjaerland, a beautiful place on a
spur of the Sognefijord. This experience of living away from home, in an environment
quite different from Peebles, gave us more confidence and stimulated our taste for
foreign travel.
What advice can I give to future pupils of Peebles High? There will be times when you
need to 'batten down the hatches' and concentrate on working hard - most notably in
your fifth year, when you sit your Highers. Yet you need to remain aware that everyone's
life requires balance, i.e. outside interests, as well as academic study. Your sixth year
should reflect this balance: don't ignore your studies, but a greater involvement in extracurricular activities will help you prepare for life after school. Above all, make friends
and don't risk becoming socially isolated and a person perceived as being an academic
loner; and don't lose contact with your friends after you leave the High School. Seize the
opportunities offered by Peebles High School to gain a high quality academic education,
develop your character and make 'friends for life'.
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CHAPTER SEVEN.
THE 1980s.
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In 1982-1983, Munn & Dunning's Report "The Scottish Education Department's
Framework for Decision" and the S.E.D.'s "Action Plan for the 16s to 18s" prepared the
way for dramatic changes to the curriculum. 'O' Grades were to be replaced by Standard
Grades, Higher Grade would become Revised Higher and the Certificate of Sixth Year
Studies became Advanced Higher.
The new Standard Grades put a lot of strain on teachers. In all subjects new courses had
to be developed at three levels: Credit, General and Foundation. There was to be internal
assessment, and all too often staff had to assess pupils' work using obscure performance
criteria. There was more emphasis placed on pupil-centred learning, rather than the
traditional didactic 'chalk and talk'.
As a consequence, there was an enormous increase in the use of worksheets. The days of
the Banda machine were gone. Mrs. Anne Parry ('Reprographics Tsaritsa') operated a
series of increasingly massive Offset Litho machines and Xerox Copiers. Mountains of
paper were consumed. In the School Library the photocopier flashed continuously, with
queues of teachers impatiently awaiting their turn.
There was unrest amongst teachers about the burden of work, the amount of stress and
low salary levels. Perhaps not surprisingly, during 1984 and 1986 there were occasional
strike days.
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In April 1986, Mr. Morton retired, to be replaced by Dr. R. J. Kerr. (TRIBUTE
NEEDED!!!)
Also in 1986, the use of the tawse was banned in Scottish state schools. In PHS a staff
working party had been established to develop alternatives to the belt and the group's
main proposal was that there should be an Isolation Unit to which misbehaving pupils
could be despatched. The Isolation Unit would 'double' as a supervised fifth-year study
room. The benefits of isolation were that disruptive pupils could be removed from class,
enabling other pupils to get on with their work, and 'incidents' could be defused before
serious escalation occurred. Of course, various sanctions, like detention and letters to
parents were applied to isolated pupils. The banning of the belt heralded a gradual
change in the teacher-pupil relationship.
Another 1980's innovation was TVEI (the Technical Vocational and Education
Initiative). PHS was not involved in the TVEI Pilot, but entered the programme in
1988, when the TVEI Extension began. A new Assistant Rector, Mr. Ian Sinclair, was
appointed as the TVEI supremo. TVEI was going to prepare our pupils for the modern
world by ensuring that every pupil studied at least one area of technology.

Writing twelve years later, Ian Sinclair remained of the opinion that "...TVEI was a good
thing because it released a lot of money into the system and raised awareness of the
importance of technology." Certainly, a considerable number of computers were bought.
A useful aspect of TVEI was the placing of S4 pupils with local businesses in order to
give the pupils work experience.
Mr. Sinclair explained - "It was intended that each pupil be placed for a period of two
weeks, but this proved impracticable, given that we aimed to give pupils a reasonable
choice of placement. An area like ours had much to offer in the way of tourism,
hospitality and the retail trade, but less in careers like, for example, engineering and
electronics. Therefore we settled for placements of one week. After some experimenting,
we decided that the best time for placements was in May and June. Some of the more
exotic placements have included being a flight attendant for British Airways, female car
mechanics and working in the Royal Observatory, Edinburgh. Undoubtedly, most pupils
gained a lot from their placements; and we believed that the adults alongside whom our
pupils worked usually had a positive experience."
In 1989, the 5-14 Development Programme arrived on the scene. It was intended to
provide clear guidelines for the teaching of pupils from P1 to the end of S2 and thus bring
coherence to the curriculum taught to pupils in this age range, and also to the assessment
of these pupils. By 2000, although there was greater uniformity in the curriculum, in
some subjects there continued to be problems with establishing acceptable criteria for the
assessment of pupils.
The 5-14 Development Programme resulted in much improved liaison between primary
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and secondary staff.. For instance, regular visits by PHS Guidance staff to the feeder
primary schools; P7 pupils spending two days in the High School during June; a P7
Parents' Evening in the High School; and pupils moving into S1 with a clear record of
levels of attainment achieved during their primary school education.

CHAPTER EIGHT
THE 1990s.

The 1990s saw more educational initiatives. First came SCOTVEC (Scottish Vocational
Education Council) modules. These modular vocational courses were for pupils who
stayed on for a fifth year and for whom Highers were inappropriate. Each course lasted
for forty hours.
In the middle of the decade Higher Still was born. It was an amalgamation of the
Scottish Certificate of Education courses and SCOTVEC modules. Higher Still was
designed to provide a curriculum varied enough to suit all the needs and abilities of
pupils aged from sixteen to eighteen years. There were to be Access I, II and III courses,
Intermediate I and II courses, then Higher and Advanced Higher. There was a modular
element in so far as the courses were divided up into units (usually three) and candidates
had to achieve specific learning outcomes for each unit. So, in every subject, at every
level, for every unit, there were internal assessments which some candidates would pass
and some would fail. When candidates failed they were allowed to re-sit the failed
"Learning Outcomes" at a later time. Furthermore, some candidates might not be ready
to 'sit' the internal assessment at the same time as others in their section and would be
recorded as "Deferred" candidates, also attempting to pass the "Learning Outcomes" at a
later time.
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Of course, there were also the external SQA examinations. If, for example, a Higher
candidate passed all three internal unit assessments, but just failed the main external
examination, the candidate would be awarded a Grade A at the level below the one he/she
had attempted, i.e. a Grade A in Intermediate II. If a candidate passed two units, but
failed the third (and failed the re-sit) and was presented for the external examination,
which he or she passed, the candidate would not be deemed to have passed the subject
until he or she eventually passed a further re-sit of the failed unit. So there we are - what
could be more straightforward?
All this data about "Passes, Defers, Fails" had to be communicated to the Scottish
Qualifications Authority. Little wonder there was the SQA results fiasco in 2000, and
complaints from teachers and senior pupils about the workload and stress resulting from
constant assessment, re-assessment and excessive administration tasks.
In the early 1990s a Pupil Council was set up. The Council had an important role in
discussing issues of concern within the school and suggesting ways in which staff and
pupils could work together to improve the school. There were elected representatives
from each class within the school. They met every two months. A contact member of
staff was present at these meetings. The meetings were chaired by a member from the
School Board.

On a lighter note, the last school magazine was produced in 1980; but, since 1993 senior
year books have been published.
In 1996, the Sanctions Working Party introduced RGOCC (Recognising Good Classroom
Conduct) for first-year pupils. The idea was to make parents of first year pupils aware of
how well their child was settling into the High School and to give credit to those pupils
who were well-behaved and conscientious. During the Monday Registration period
every S1 pupil was issued with a new card depicting the forty period school week.
Cards were marked by teachers when pupils:
Failed to arrive promptly at the start of a lesson.
Failed to bring appropriate equipment.
Were seriously inattentive and did not work.
Did not respect others and allow them to work.
Failed to do homework.
Each Friday afternoon, the cards, having being signed by parents, were collected and the
data was entered into the main computer. Over a term, a couple of minor transgressions
could be 'wiped' by Guidance staff. At the end of the first term, pupils with clear records
received bronze certificates; at the end of the second term there would be silver
certificates; at the end of the full session some pupils, usually a surprisingly large number
of them, were awarded gold certificates during the Junior Prize-giving Ceremony.
With the same notion of recognising excellence, during 2000 the Sanctions Working
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Party (later renamed the Promoting Positive Pupil Behaviour Group) introduced a system
of commendation certificates. These certificates could be awarded by staff to any pupil,
S1 to S6, if the teacher believed the pupil had achieved something notable; for instance, if
a pupil had produced a particularly excellent piece of work or distinguished
himself/herself in a sporting activity, had displayed consistent diligence, or showed great
improvement in work, or behaviour, etc.
In the late '90s, Guidance, English and Learning Support staff introduced into PHS
'Paired Reading'. Paired Reading placed pupils with reading and writing difficulties (who
wished to take advantage of the scheme) alongside volunteers from the fifth and sixth
years. The two pupils met, perhaps for twenty minutes during a couple of lunchtimes
every week, and the senior pupil helped the junior pupil with coursework and homework.
Guidance staff, headed by Assistant Rector Mr. Lowe, installed a 'Buddy System'
whereby every first year pupil became linked with a sixth year pupil. Guidance staff
trained senior pupils how to relate in a sympathetic and appropriate way to S1 pupils and
each S6 pupil had five or six S1 boy and girl buddies. During the first term of a new
session S1 pupils and their S6 mentors would meet during lunchtimes once every few
days and S1 pupils would be able to discuss any problems and issues that had arisen.
Senior pupils kept appointment cards on which they recorded brief details of meetings. If
a serious matter became apparent Guidance staff would become involved. By the end of
the first term most S1 pupils found themselves able to cope without support.
Guidance staff established an Anti-Bullying Council which met weekly and ran a
'drop-in' facility to support pupils. The Council drew up an Anti-Bullying Code:
1.
Every pupil in Peebles High School has the right to enjoy their
learning and leisure free from intimidation.
2.
Bullying can be any action which upsets others.
3.
Any bullying incident reported will be dealt with in the strictest
confidence.
4.
Don't keep bullying a secret - bullying is too important not to report.
5.
To be bullied means to feel... sad, lonely, useless, tormented, suicidal,
angry ...
6.
Bullies - why make your fun others misery?
7.
Action will always be taken.
In January 1999, Huts 1-5 (the old History, Modern Studies and R.E. classrooms) were
demolished. In this area, between the 1936 Block and Craigerne Lane, the foundations
for the new Millennium Building were to be laid. History and R.E. staff moved into new
huts erected on the edge of the sports field. Even with the loss of Huts 1-5, PHS still had
thirteen hutted classrooms.
In the summer of 1999 PHS lost another longstanding asset with the departure of Mr. Ian
Jenkins, Principal Teacher of English since August 1970. Having been elected as our
M.S.P., on the 1st July, Ian Jenkins took his place in the new Scottish Parliament. (What
some people will do to escape from the chalk-face!)
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Another member of staff to leave was Sandy Charleston. Sandy had arrived in PHS in
1979, replacing Jack Soutter as Depute Rector. A redoubtable teacher and administrator,
with a dry sense of humour, he was respected and liked by staff and pupils. A
presentation in the Assembly Hall was held and 'Sandy's Farewell' was composed and
delivered:

RETAIN OR DELETE?
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Sandy's Farewell.
There was an old teacher called Sandy
with talent exceedingly handy.
He came to this place with a smile on his face
and hair all curly and dandy.
Though maths was his line, in a very short time
he showed us his talent for order.
He examined our ways and sorted our days
'til we're the best school in the Borders.
For kids who played tricks, there was always a fix
with minimum fuss or disorder.
The buck stopped at Sandy, how very, very handy.
The rest could almost be NICE.
For staff who slipped up or simply got stuck
the medicine was equally simple.
A note in a tray, or a quick 'time of day'
would usually keep the ball rolling.
For those who made fuss, he really could HUFF
reverse walk and leave them just standing.
But we all knew the score, fairness, no more
if you want to do well just keep trying.
For pupils who stayed for the halcyon days
of a sixth year stint as a prefect
ACC lost some of his fear and almost appeared as a human.
Gone were the days of grey seats and pain
when Sandy quoted his poems so charming.
He lead from the front, with an eye for talent
and a manner why almost disarming.
As the end of the line comes to all in their time,
Let's hope we'll all be as lucky.
For what better way to leave school today
than like an old teacher called Sandy.
With a smile on his face and talent exceedingly handy.”
ANON.

Mr. Charleston's successor as Depute Rector was Ms. Karen Profit.
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In the first chapter of this book I included quite a lot of information about Peebles Burgh
and County High School in 1901. Now seems a good opportunity to compare the school
of 1901 with that of 2000.
In 1901, there was the Rector, seven masters in the Upper School, two teachers in the
Preparatory School and one instructor of "Drill and Gymnastics". There were about 100
pupils in the Upper Department (pupils aged 13-18).
In 2000, there were six members of the Senior Management Team, more than eighty fulltime teachers, seven office staff, three laboratory technicians, two librarians, a lady in
charge of reprographics, three janitors, the ladies in the school canteen and a host of
cleaners. The PHS roll (pupils aged 12-18) was 1,010.
In 1901, the main subjects taught to "Middle Division - Second Class" pupils (equivalent
to our third-year) were English Literature, Composition and Grammar, History and
Geography, Latin, Greek, French, German, Mathematics, Science, Bookkeeping, the
Bible and Drill. Pupils in the Senior Class studied English Literature (including Chaucer,
Shakespeare, Scott, Milton, Wordsworth, Arnold and "Sweet's Anglo-Saxon Primer"),
Latin, Greek, French, German, Mathematics and Science.
Compare this to 2000, when S3-S4 pupils were taught English, Drama, Mathematics,
History, Geography, Modern Studies, Biology, Chemistry, Physics, Horticulture,
Computing, Business Studies & Management, Art, French, German, Craft & Design,
Fashion & Textile Technology, Health & Food Technology, Religious and Moral
Education, P.E. and Education for Health & Leisure, Music, Information Skills and
Social Education.
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In the 1949 School Magazine pupils wrote about what they thought the school would be
like in 1999. William Elder and Michael Sibbald were moved to verse:
Times have changed, the old man said,
Which really is a shame!
We used to ride our good old bikes
To school and home again.
But now you speed around on jets,
A menace to the town.
Some day, my boy, you'll have a spill
And land upon your crown.
We've seen the last of blackboards,
We've seen the last of chalk,
You get a screen with pictures on,
In place of men to talk
And now, young man, my tale is o'er
I'll no more preach to you,
I still maintain it was a great mistake
To change the old for new.”
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The S5 & S6 Choice Sheet:
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