TOUR STORIES
TRINITY ACADEMY - 20(ISH) YEARS OF SPORTS TOURS

Touring with
Trinity
by Allan Spencer

In autumn 1992 I was contacted by a
travel company asking if I would be
interested in hosting a touring rugby
team from Australia a week before
Christmas. With no clear idea of what
it entailed, (how I was to go about
getting hosting families or looking
after staff), I thought I could give it a
go. Of course our parents and pupils
came up trumps.
Wesley College came and went, and
planted the seed. From then until
1996, Trinity Academy hosted one
school or more every year and we
decided that a tour of our own was
the next logical step.
Our ﬁrst tour to Ontario with 31
players and 3 staff was a huge
learning curve (not using a travel
company for the ﬁrst 3 tours was,
with hindsight, naive) and one thing
we did learn was, what goes around
comes around. You look after us and
we’ll look after you. And so it has
continued for almost 20 years.
Hosting and being hosted is one of the
most enjoyable things that I have

Welcome to the Reunion
It is with great pleasure that we
welcome you to Bangholm for
this tour reunion. Who could
have imagined as the ﬁrst tour
departed for Canada some
nineteen years ago that around
500 Trinity pupils would go on
to enjoy the experience of
touring?

a number of years, while other,
more recent, tourists will still be
in regular contact with your
teammates. Regardless of when
you toured, we hope that you all
enjoy this opportunity to catch
up and remember the halcyon
days of your trips to place like
Canada and Australia.

Many amongst you will be
reacquainting yourselves with
friends that you haven’t seen for

Enjoy your day, enjoy your
‘refreshments’ and enjoy the
company!

continued on page 2

CANADA 1999. A taste of
silverware for our U16 squad.
Disclaimer - medals not made of
actual silver.

CANADA 2002. Who can
remember our trip to ‘Nigeria’ Falls?

CANADA 2013. Lightweight
‘technical’ playing kit had replaced
the 40-tog jerseys of the 90s.

After three visits to Canada, I felt
it was time to try pastures new
and so it was decided to give
Australia a go in 2005. Over the
years we had hosted a number of
Aussie
schools and
thus were
visiting
several old
friends. The
three week
trip, with 70
pupils, was
one that I
will never
forget. We
travelled
from Perth to
Sydney, up to
Brisbane, the
Gold and
Sunshine
Coasts and
ﬁnished on
Fraser
Island. We
dived at the
Great
Barrier Reef,
whitewater
A couple of happy tourists, glasses in hand.....bliss!
rafted
down the
Tully River, whale watched in the
1999 followed a very similar
Paciﬁc and even managed to ﬁt in
pattern to the ﬁrst tour, but in
some matches.
2002 I was left in no doubt that
my relationship with my daughter
Five years later, South Africa was
would never be the same again if I
the next on our bucket list and I
considered touring without the
believe that this was the most
hockey team. This select group of
signiﬁcant tour we have ever
girls became the ﬁrst hockey team
undertaken. For many of us this
to travel abroad, and whilst the
was a totally different type of
quality of the facilities and
destination. Canada and Australia
opposition varied a great deal, the
are not that dissimilar to
precedent was established and
Scotland, they just have better
never again would a Trinity tour
weather. South Africa, especially
be for the rugby teams alone.
the contrast between rich and
poor, white and black, was not
As with the other two visits, we
something that most of us had
went to the “all you can eat”
ever encountered. The visit to
Chinese buffet, Canada’s
Robben Island put much of what
Wonderland and Mr Greenjeans,
we were to experience into
took in a Blue Jays game, went up
perspective. We were very well
the CN Tower and were awestruck
looked after by the schools who
by the ‘Nigeria’ (you’ll never live it
hosted us, but our visit to a
down, Sarah) Falls.
township primary school remains
ever done. Through touring, I
have friends from all over the
world and I believe that many of
our pupils have had similar
experiences.

the highlight. We took gifts of T
shirts, books and writing
materials and the whole school
came out to thank us. There were
impromptu games of football,
singing of national anthems and
even a ceilidh, with hundreds
doing a massive Gay Gordons in
the playground. A day never to be
forgotten.
The most recent tour in 2013 was
to British Columbia and
Washington State. Vancouver,
Whistler, Vancouver Island and
Seattle were all visited and R&R
took the form of white water
rafting, zip wires, whale watching,
a visit to The Rock and Roll Hall of
Fame (or was that just me?), a
duck tour of Seattle and staying
with Bobcat, godammit.
In between the long haul visits we
have made friends in Oban,
Ireland, Belgium and of course
Cranbrook School in Kent with
whom we ran exchanges for 10
years. In all, more than 500
Trinity pupils have been on tour.
Our tours have been supported by
many companies and local
businesses through strip
sponsorship and programme
advertising and our tour
programmes have had good luck
messages from such diverse
people as Tony Blair, when he was
Prime Minister, Sir Clive
Woodward, John Eales, Lawrence
Docherty and DTH van der
Merwe. We thank everyone who
has placed an advert, put their
name on a jersey, attended a
dinner/race night/wine tasting or
bought a quiz. Without your
support we could not have done it.
Now it is the turn of Emma and
Duncan to keep the Trinity on
Tour ﬂame lit and I wish them,
and those heading to South Africa
next summer, all the best and
hope to be invited to the 40th
anniversary in 2036.

In the beginning - Canada 1996
by Susan Moncrieff

1996. Almost 20 years ago. Wow!
You guys on that ﬁrst Trinity tour
are now in your late 30s, almost the
same age as Allan, Willie and I were
when we took you on tour. Ok, we
were not quite that young but not far
off it!
I got on your tour by default. Neil
Stewart was coaching the seniors
and was going on the tour but he got
a job in the Bahamas, moved on and I
was drafted in. Not knowing much
about rugby, I turned my attentions
to sorting the money and balancing
the books. Somehow it all seemed to
work and the Trinity history of
• Stuart Devine was top try scorer
touring began.
with 5 tries
The 1996 tour cost £600 per head
and through race nights, bulb sales,
car boot sales and whatever else we
raised another £3700 to ﬁnance
strips, trips etc. The fundraising was
a huge bonding experience between
staff, pupils and parents in the run
up to the tour and it laid the
foundation for all future tours.
So, what are my memories of the
inaugural Trinity Tour?
• Travelling in No 1s. It never
happened again.
• Results
P6 W2 L4 F99 A119
Father Bressani L 10-19
Oakville Crusaders L 12-15
Midland SS U16 W33-15
Midland SS U19 L 19-39
Balmy Beach W 20-19
Ontario U16 L 5-12 ( Remember the
6ft 5 U16 Canadian of Iranian
descent with the full beard??? How
could our 5ft 7 Scottish 10 stone
heroes compete with that?)

• Man of the Match:
1.

David Brash

2.

Jonny Else

3.

Stewart Murray

4.

Nicky O'Regan

5.

David Sherry

• David Barnes not being allowed on
the roller coaster because he was too
tall!
• Captain Murray donning an apron
for services in the Huron village .

• A certain bra pinging incident
(Nicky O'Regan, I do hope to see you
on Aug 22nd!)
• Spending an evening in Canadian
A&E with the Pieman and, after
paying the bill, being chased down
the corridor by the doctor who
demanded his fee in cash which he
then promptly popped into his top
pocket before disappearing back to
his patients.
• The Canadian hospitality. It was
second to none and, as beginner
tourists, it set the standards that we
tried to match for all the visiting
teams that we have hosted over the
years.

I am sure that I will be reminded of
many more stories that I have
forgotten from the 1996 tour when
we catch up in August. I have to say
that I was a bit apprehensive about
spending 2 weeks with thirty one
boisterous ruggers but the 1996 tour
was one of the biggest highlights of
my 32 years in Trinity Academy.
1996 tourists, you were an amazing
bunch of people and excellent
ambassadors for Scotland and
• "Hanging Judge" Fwad presiding
Trinity Academy. It was a privilege
over the tour court, striking fear into
to be part of your tour and I am
all accused and ﬁning anyone who
looking forward to catching up with
dared to question his judgements
you all again at today’s reunion.
( staff included).
• The infamous Mandarin meal
where Fwad won the eating contest
by downing 21 platefuls of food.
From memory I think Martin Robb
was a close second and Ross
Morrison took 3rd place. Allan won
the staff prize with a paltry 15
platefuls but Devine and Moncrieff
were never going to be any
competition.

Conquering Canada ’96
by Stewart Murray

The Second Tour
Canada 1999

TORONTO - CANADA
The most serious injury of the tour
occurred when Stephen Wibden
suffered a broken arm after slipping
at the side of swimming pool during a
game of ‘chase me’.

by Adam Caldwell
I was fortunate to travel on two
Trinity tours, the ﬁrst of which was
the 1999 tour to Canada. This was
the second tour the school had
undertaken and the tour party was
fairly small and made up of Rugby
players only. These were also the
days before mobile phones,
broadband internet, skype and
Wordpress blogs and I decided, quite
out of character, to keep a diary of
the tour. For some reason, the diary
stops after 10 days. However, it has
reminded me of some funny stories
and incidents.
It is hard to believe that nearly 20
years have passed since our tour
party set forth on the inaugural
Trinity Academy Rugby Tour. I, as
captain, was lucky enough to lead
the expedition in 1996, made by
thirty fresh-faced schoolboys, to
conquer a portion of the New World
within the great province of Ontario,
Canada.

and skinny Scottish lads tried so
futilely to impress the local female
population, who wisely gave us a
wide berth.

shown, tartan shorts and all, on the
giant stadium TV screen.

On the playing side of the tour,
games against Father Bressani High
School, Oakville and Midland all
Into Toronto itself…and the
resulted in valiant defeats. Including
opportunity for two of the more
two games at Midland played on
‘mature’ looking members of the
surfaces akin to tarmac, with about
squad to try their luck in the local
liquor store; surprisingly succeeding, as much grass to boot! A fantastic
their haul then savoured on the roof example of what summer rugby
could be with several members of the
of our Halls of Residence
A ﬁner collection of individuals
squad needing skin grafts post-game.
accommodation. A training session
sporting dodgy curtain hairstyles
on Wards Island followed the next
have never been witnessed touring
And so it came to our ﬁnal tour
day, in extreme heat, resulting in
the Canadian landscape, dressed in
casualties strewn along the roadside ﬁxture against Balmy Beach,
tour-issue yellow tartan shorts and
familiar adversaries from a ﬁxture
transported between destinations in and the proof that our coaches were
truly evil! Not to mention the special played back in Scotland some
a yellow, US-style, school bus. The
months previously. An impromptu
highlight of one of our props, living
album of the moment was The
chorus of ‘Flower of Scotland’ in the
up to his position’s reputation,
Fugees ‘The Score’, listened to
huddle before the game roused the
winning an unofﬁcial tour eating
endlessly by a party of cool cats…
squad to produce a memorable
competition by devouring thirteen
even now; hearing certain tracks
performance leading to a resounding
plates of food at an “all you can eat”
from that album gives me
20-19 win. Allan Spencer could
buffet.
ﬂashbacks.
breathe a sigh of relief, safe in the
knowledge that his ﬁrst school rugby
Toronto and the greater surrounding Memories abound of trips to the CN
tour was not a complete whitewash!
Tower, Niagara Falls, Wonderland area formed the base of our tour.
Hugely welcoming Canadian families Canada’s Premier Amusement and
The years since ‘96 seem to have
Water Park - and the SkyDome to
and hosts greeted us at each
take in a Toronto Blue Jays baseball ﬂown by, but the memories, stories
location. In our honour a string of
and bonds forged on those Canadian
BBQs, house parties and pool parties game. The latter of which, perched
lakeside shores remain. My fellow
in the nosebleed seats and needing
were thrown in which we
binoculars to see the pitch, the party tour brethren can rest assured that
participated enthusiastically...at
the mantra of ‘What Goes on Tour,
achieved 10 seconds of fame being
times to an individual’s detriment!
Stays on Tour’ will always remain
Never have a group of thirty pale
sacrosanct.

The preparation for the tour was
meticulous. Team Captain Graham
Matuszak's mantra of "The tour
starts now" was designed to keep the
boys focussed. It proved a great
success with some of the pre-tour
training sessions attracting up to ten
players. Allan Spencer's innovative
attempt to introduce Fartlek training
meant that these sessions were
usually accompanied by the sound of
giggling. As we neared departure,
the players were in near tip-top
condition. An injury to Stand-Off,
Michael Watters, an extremely
talented player but with legs made of
poppadoms was the only blemish.

The tour party was relatively small
with only 25 players making the trip.

We travelled to Toronto on 25th June
1999. Despite a delay of several
hours at the airport, caused I believe,
by a baggage truck backing into the
aircraft, we arrived at Pearson
International Airport safely.
Unfortunately, within minutes of
arrival, we were faced with our ﬁrst
problem when it was discovered that
Eddie Muller, our South African
centre, required a visa to enter
Canada. A $200 ﬁne allowed his tour
to continue.

Spirits were lifted by the sight of a
yellow school bus coming to take us
from the airport to Father Bressani
High School and the lads entertained
themselves by impersonating Otto
from The Simpsons throughout the
journey. What is it that they say
about small things and small minds?
There was no time to acclimatise to
Canada as we played our ﬁrst game
on day two of the tour. The pace of
the game in the opening 10 minutes
and the sweltering midday heat

T.A.R.T.S. ON THE RAMPAGE 1999
1999 Tour Results

Father Bressani High
School :
Lost 17 - 29
Toronto Nomads : W
on 12-5
Ontario U16s : Lost
3-17

Balmy Beach : Won

“Pistol” aka Peter O’Neill, pictured
prior to departing Edinburgh, was
one of the ﬁrst to wear the Twit Hat.
He would not be the last.

Some of the lads adopted innovative
approaches to keeping cool in the
sweltering Canadian summer heat.

30-0
U n d e r 1 6 To u r
nament
Winners

(around 30C) proved too much for
our boys. The score at halftime was
22 - 0 to our hosts (to be honest we
were lucky to get nil). However a
second half recovery with tries from
Keith Robertson, Callum Robb and
Peter O'Neil made the ﬁnal score a
more respectable 29-17. The halves
only lasted 25 minutes and we had
the feeling, that had the game gone
on for another 10 minutes, the ﬁnal
result would have been very
different.

A further highlight of the trip was
the awarding of the "twit hat" to
Raymond Wren following a team trip
to the Nike Outlet Store where he
purchased a pair of football boots
without trying them on. They were,
of course, two sizes too small for him.
Apparently, Raymond didn't realise
that shoe sizes differed from country
to country. In an excellent show of
camaraderie, a whip round was
organised and I believe Raymond
ended the day in the proﬁt.

An unexpected bonus was victory in
an U16s tournament where we won
all three of our games comfortably,
scoring 132 points in the process and
conceding none. Chris McQueenie
(surely the oldest U16 player
selected that day), Richard Docherty
and Stephen Wibden all scored at
least three tries. Medals for the
squad made ﬁne souvenirs to take
home to display proudly on a wall or
stuff in a drawer for years to come.

We followed in the footsteps of the
previous tour by "dining" at The
Mandarin Restaurant on day 8 of the
tour. For most of us, this was our
ﬁrst experience of the eat-all-you-can
buffet, made popular in Edinburgh
several years later by Jimmy
Chung's. While there was no formal
eating contest, the player who ate
the most was clearly Keith
Robertson although special mention
must go to Chris Bobby and Chris
Buckley. However, when everyone
else had ﬁnished with their desserts,
Keith was still going strong on the
main courses.

24 hours later, the tour party was
rocked by serious injury to the
previous day's try hero when
Stephen Wibden fractured his arm
chasing Grant McCormack at the
water park in Canada's Wonderland.
Quite why the boys were chasing one
another remains a tour secret but
the hospital bill of $280 meant that
Stephen took over from Eddie Muller
as Trinity Academy’s most expensive
player.
One of the highlights of the tour were
the court sessions where Captain
Graham Matuszak passed judgement
over the numerous misdemeanours
perpetrated by the touring party.
Some of the charges included
"Refusal to kiss mother at
airport" (Cammy Renton - $4 ﬁne)
and "Allowing a cat to urinate on tour
jacket" (Jamie Neal - $1 ﬁne). The
records also show that David
Davison was ﬁned $7 for "Offensive
feet".
Victory was achieved over Toronto
Nomads on day 6 by a score line of
12-5. The game itself was a bruising
affair but tries from Chris Buckley
and Keith Robertson saw us through.

One of my strongest memories was
just how hot it was in Canada that
summer. We struggled in the heat
once more against an Ontario U16
select ﬁnding ourselves 10-0 down in
the early stages of the game.
However, we managed to keep in the
game thanks to a Neil Morrison
penalty and only terriﬁc defending
from Ontario prevented us from
scoring further points. When they
scored a breakaway try in the ﬁnal
minute of the game, there was no
way back.

breakfast, the boys looked more
drained than the previous day. After
our time came to an end at the halls,
we were relieved to move onto our
ﬁnal billets at Balmy Beach Rugby
Club. On arrival, we were greeted by
the opposition coach and welcomed
into a palatial club house (a bit like
Bangholm). The coach explained
that they had struggled to ﬁnd
enough hosts for all of us, but not to
worry, they were going to pay for us
to stay another three nights in the
student halls. I'm sure he must have
thought us very ungrateful as a
collective groan echoed throughout
the room.
We played well in the ﬁnal game and
ran out comfortable winners scoring
six tries in the process. I know it
must have been a comfortable
victory because I have a picture of
Jaime Neal celebrating at the end. In
the photo Jaime is standing, upright,
on both legs. This proves he
survived the game without being
injured. For this to have happened, it
must have been a comfortable
victory. After some more excellent
Canadian hospitality, the tour ended
and the following day and we
returned to Edinburgh. Our lives
would never be same. The team
would go its separate ways but the
friendship and bonds formed on that
trip would last weeks. From that day
to the ending of the world, but we in
it shall be remembered- we few, we
happy few, we band of brothers.....

Trinity Academy Canada Tour 1999
Squad Numbers - 1: Calum Robb, 2:
Cameron Renton, 3: Jaime Neal, 4:
Keith Robertson, 5: Chris Shiels, 6:
Alan Thomson, 7: Peter O'Neill, 8:
Speaking of the heat, we stayed for
Graham Matuszak (Captain), 9:
three nights in halls of residence in
David Davison, 10: Michael Watters,
downtown Toronto during the third
11: Stephen Wibden, 12: Neil
phase of the tour. The students had
Morrison, 13: Eddie Muller, 14:
vacated their rooms for the summer Chris Buckley, 15: Martin Harley,
and we took advantage of the low16: Fraser Bell, 17: Chris Bobby, 18:
cost accommodation. Unlike the rest David Elder, 19: Richard Docherty,
of Canada, there was no air
20: Chris Stephen, 21: Grant
conditioning in the rooms and the
McCormack, 22: Raymond Wren,
humidity at night meant very few got 23: Chris McQueenie, 25: Alan Tait,
any sleep. I ended up purchasing an 26: Kyle Anderson.
electric fan in an attempt to get some
much needed sleep. Each morning at

Canada 1999 - A Captain’s Tale
by Graham Matuszak

In the summer of 1999, having only
just completed my secondary
education, I travelled as part of a
Trinity Academy 1st XV touring
squad to Canada. Despite it now
being almost 16 years since we ﬁrst
touched down on Canadian soil, I
continue to have many happy
memories from both on and off the
pitch.

equipment essential to
the success of any
rugby tour. Finally,
Susan Moncrieff

(Monkey Chief) was
the matriarch of the
tour, providing the
much needed
motherly touch to a
tour dominated by
bunch of pubescent
One feature of the tour that I look
teenage reprobates.
back upon particularly favourably is
She kept us sane and
the team spirit and camaraderie that
ensured that we
the 4 game adventure created
presented in the best
between players and coaches,
possible light to our
something that undoubtedly played a
Canadian hosts.
key role in ensuring a winning tour.
There were no two players who did
In keeping with the
With ‘dashing aplomb’ - our inspirational captain.
not get on, even if competing for the
Leith motto,
same jersey. Not forgetting that some ‘persevere’, following
of the tour squad were still only 15
particular one who at that time was
on from a particularly frustrating
or 16 years old and likely
a serving Labour MP. Not only did
regular season against local
experiencing their ﬁrst ever
Edinburgh schools (not withstanding they manage to secure some
extended period away from home,
impressive ﬁnancial contributions
victories over our city rivals Royal
each individual on tour made efforts High and George Watson’s College)
from leading British companies, they
to always get behind the team and
also managed to ensure that the
the team worked hard to ensure
support one another. The positive
serving Prime Minister of the time,
success on the pitch. Given that we
atmosphere did not come about by
Tony Blair, contributed to the tour
ﬁelded a relatively young First XV
accident, however, but rather was
team composed primarily of 4th and programme in the form of a
created by a perfect combination of
foreword. Given that he referenced
5th year pupils, what we lacked in
coaches and support staff that
experience and physicality was more ‘sportmanship’ and ‘enthralling
fulﬁlled a number of varying roles in than made up for by our sheer
competition tough enough to test the
order to ensure that all squad
high quality of our athletic talents’, it
doggedness on the pitch and
members felt cared for, supported
was made more than evident that he
overriding determination and
and valued. Allan Spencer, the Head ambition to win. Our pack was fast
and mobile and consequently was
Coach, ran a tight ship, trained us
hard ahead of the tour, ensured that able to get around the park and
cause maximum disruption. Our 9
we were well prepared for the
gruelling temperatures when it came and 10 combined well and always
provided options in attack. We had
to game time and also were not too
reliable kickers in Neil Morrison and
surprised when we found ourselves
up against a team of teenage Italian- Michael Watters whilst our back
lines were fearless in defence and
Canadians wearing beards and
clinical when breaking the gain line.
standing a good bit taller and wider
than us. Adam Caldwell, Assistant
Coach, provided valuable feedback
post and pre-match, much needed
‘banter’, paid $1000 to ensure Eddie
Muller could enter the country (see
below) and wore a bum bag that
contained an assortment of survival

Whilst the tour itself lasted only 2
weeks, planning, fundraising and
training started quite some time
before we left Scottish soil.
Fundraising efforts were greatly
aided by a number of parents and in

had absolutely no idea who we were!
Whilst rugby was the primary focus
of the tour I am sure that all who
travelled with me would agree that
many of their lasting memories
occurred away from the ﬁeld of play.
For me, a number of key moments
continue to stand out:

To begin, upon arriving at Edinburgh
Airport ahead of our departure, the
whole squad was dressed in black
school trousers, white school shirts,
black tour jackets and black school
ties. I recall being given a
particularly heartening send-off
from an American who was about to

board his ﬂight home who thought
we were a group of Mormon
missionaries venturing to Canada to
spread the good word.
Secondly, despite the fact that he
had a South African passport, had
failed to secure a visa allowing entry
to Canada and that he was wearing a
cap in his passport photo (who does
that???), as I approached Canadian
customs with Eddie Muller he
continuously advised that ‘everyone
loves South Africans’ and that
‘everything would be ok’. 1 hour
later, having sat with Eddie whilst
he was interrogated by a stone faced

and the Backstreet Boys seminal
album ‘Millennium’, with their
number one smash ‘I Want It That
Way’ quickly becoming established
as the tour anthem.
Our yellow bus and the
accompanying driver took us all
over the province of Ontario, taking
in a number of key tourist sites
along the way, including: Toronto
Island, a Blue Jays game, the CN
Tower, Niagara Falls, Niagara on the
Lake, the Ice Hockey Hall of Fame,
Ontario Science Centre and Canada’s
Wonderland, to name but a few.
Along the way: Stephen Wibden

Niagara Falls in 1999 - without Graham, Chris or Raymond though!
border control agent, watched
$1000 being paid as a bond, and
listened to the strict instructions
that he check in with the
appropriate authorities every three
days in order to ensure his
whereabouts, a far more humble
South African left the airport with
his tail well and truly between his
legs.
Upon leaving the airport we boarded
the yellow school bus that would be
our transport for the next fortnight.
Whilst the tour involved a lot of
travelling, journeys were made all
the more enjoyable by our resident
DJ, Alan Thomson, who had
prepared a number of CDs for us.
Despite the music on offer the tour
settled upon Abba’s Greatest Hits

broke his arm; Kyle Anderson
stripped in front of German tourists
on the roof of our hotel in downtown
Toronto; Peter O’Neill emptied the
contents of his stomach onto the
Father Bressani playing ﬁelds as a
consequence of over-hydrating the
night before the game; Alan
Thomson acquainted and
familiarised himself with the locals,;
Jaime Neal enjoyed the local ‘dance
clubs’; Raymond Wren renamed
himself ‘Sugar Ray’; Chris Buckley
entertained both the team and the
locals with his guitar playing and
singing; Chris McQueenie was
delighted to experience his ﬁrst ever
foot-long hotdog; whilst Calum Robb
surprised even himself by becoming
the top try scorer on tour!

Despite all of the above, for me one
particular moment of the ‘99 tour
stands out from all of the others. In
the lead up to my ﬁnal ever game for
Trinity Academy against Balmy
Beach RFC on the shores of Lake
Ontario, the whole tour squad
formed a huddle to discuss tactics,
motivate one another and ‘squeeze’
as we always did in our pre-match
ritual. On this particular occasion
however, gauging the atmosphere
amongst the squad perfectly,
Richard Docherty quietly started to
sing ‘Flower of Scotland’. Gradually
the whole squad joined in until we
were singing together, savouring the
moment, realising that it was likely
the last time that we would all be
together as a team. With emotions
running high we ran out winners
that day by 30 points to nil. At the
ﬁnal whistle the heavens opened up
and there was an almighty
downpour, which to me signiﬁed the
end of my rugby playing career at
Trinity Academy.
Whilst I have played rugby since
leaving school, the tour of ’99 was
quite easily for me the pinnacle of
my playing career. My 2 weeks in
Canada encapsulated all that it had
meant, and still means to have been
a Trinity Academy 1st XV player –
camaraderie, pride, passion, belief,
integrity – values that only those
who have pulled on the hallowed
black and gold hoops will truly
appreciate and understand. I still
feel honoured to have been selected
to captain a team abroad and feel
that those who travelled with me
more than succeeded in portraying
Trinity Academy rugby in the best
manner possible. Throughout my
school career rugby provided me
with a huge amount of opportunities
to develop and grow as an
individual. For that I am thankful
and in particular I am extremely
grateful for the contributions,
insight and leadership of the staff
who prepared us beforehand and
then accompanied us on tour: Allan
Spencer, Adam Caldwell and Susan
Moncrieff – I salute you.

Trinity Academy Hockey Tour to Oban 2000
by Ruth Davis and Jennifer Somerville
We heard there was a rugby tour
planned to Canada. Back in 2000 the
Trinity hockey girls had never been
anywhere on tour, so we went to
Peter Galloway, to tell him about our
school hockey trips to Dublin in the
1970s, of the fun and camaraderie
we shared, and the opportunity to
represent our school against other
schools further aﬁeld than usual,
and to ask if we could arrange the
ﬁrst ever Trinity Academy hockey
tour
We proposed taking hockey girls on
tour somewhere in Scotland - we
would take anyone who wanted to
go, irrespective of age and ability
and so we took 78 girls!

We set off on a wet and blustery
Friday and the weather continued to
be awful until we arrived in Fort

Cranbrook
In 2001, the Senior Hockey and
Rugby sides made the long
journey down to Kent to play
games against Cranbrook School.
The games were billed as Scotland
vs England ‘Test’ matches and
although the results went against
us, we acquitted ourselves well
and enjoyed making new friends.
Some of the action was captured
on video and a short ﬁlm was
produced for posterity.

William for our
matches against
Lochaber High School.
The rain stopped, the
sun shone and we
played good hockey,
and enjoyed a delicious
match tea afterwards
We took over the Youth
Hostel in Oban for the
weekend, they provided
evening meals for us (this was the
ﬁrst time they ever provided evening
meals, so we certainly presented
them with a challenge!) I am not
sure how much sleep the girls
managed to get over the course of
the weekend. Jennifer and I
were ﬁne as we were in the
annexe with some of the
older girls. Carol was not so
fortunate – she spent a lot of
her weekend patrolling the
youth hostel building
keeping an eye on our girls
Saturday dawned sunny and
dry and again we had good
games and great hospitality.
Some of the pitches were not
as good quality as the pitches
in Edinburgh because they are used
for shinty matches. Oban High

For all but a handful of
participants, the trip to
Cranbrook was their ﬁrst taste of
touring.
Accommodation in Cranbrook
varied with some pupils staying in
what they described as a ‘horse
box’. I’m sure it was more like a
luxury Winnebego.
Our stay down south was a short
one, but we did manage an
afternoon in Royal Tunbridge
Wells where our pupils broadened
their horizons by going straight to

School provided lunches for us at the
rugby club and David Petrie came to
spend time with us as his sister
Louise and niece Lorna were in our
party
Saturday afternoon was spent
wandering round Oban in the
sunshine, in various groups (who
met and “checked in” at regular
intervals, this being in the time
before mobile phones!)
We took over the cinema in Oban on
the Saturday evening, the older girls
saw The Beach while the younger
girls saw a screening of Toy Story.
On Sunday we stopped off for games
against Beaconhurst on the way
home, and arrived back, tired but
happy. I think everyone enjoyed the
trip!

McDonalds. I remember one of
our props customising a Big Mac
by inserting a cheese burger into
the middle layer (these were the
days before Sports Science).
Since 2001, we have both hosted
and travelled to Cranbrook
regularly (apart from 2004 when
extreme weather conditions saw
the East Coast mainline being
shut) and I’ve no doubt that these
trips whetted many an appetite to
join one of the bigger tours to
Canada, Australia or South Africa.

The Third Tour - Ontario, Canada 2002

Canada 2002

by Scott Millar

by Chloe Shoniwa

Canada 2002. Was that really
thirteen years ago? I have to admit
that I have a terrible memory so
special thanks to Susan and Julie for
reminiscing (and cringing!) with me
and helping me to remember what
an utterly amazing experience this
tour really was!!
I think that I am right in saying that
this was the ﬁrst international tour
to which the girls were invited!! Let
me tell you, we packed a LOT of
supermarket shopping to get there!
(Oh, and helped to hold one of those
epic Bangholm race nights!!)

So...money saved, training
completed, nicknames acquired and
all kitted out in some pretty special
(and massive!) black and yellow
tracksuits, the ﬁrst XI were off to
Canada! Special thanks go to the
awesome Allan Spencer, Adam
Caldwell, Scott Millar, Tour Mum
Esther Cochrane and our beloved
wonderful Mr P for putting up with
us!!!

sunbathing at the lake, wonderful
Canadian hospitality and more
laughs that I can remember, it really
was absolutely brilliant. Oh, and we
did actually play some hockey! We've
tried to forget but I'm pretty sure
that we got beaten in every single
game, even when we played hockey
against a girls rugby team. Oh well,
it's the taking part that counts
right??

So thanks, girls, for the most
From the yellow school buses,
everyone in a Roots sweatshirt, "Like incredible tour! Hope you loved it as
much as I did!
a Prayer" on repeat, late night
parties (shh!), "Allan's on the Bus",

Canada 2002
by Paddy Hudson

In 2002 a new Trinity tradition was born as our Hockey and Rugby teams toured together for the ﬁrst time.
The 2002 tour was notable for a
number of ‘ﬁrsts’
It was the ﬁrst time there had been a
joint Rugby and Hockey Tour. This
would raise a number of interesting
questions as to how the dynamic of
the tour would work. Would the staff
have to keep an eye on budding
romances? How often would
Caroline & Mr Spencer argue? How
would Euan Napier cope being that
close to a girl? Would Cheezie ever
stop smiling? Would Chris McCord
ever actually catch a pass?
The impact of the Hockey team was
felt even before we left. Much to Mr
Spencer’s chagrin the traditional
black and gold strips were
abandoned, for the ﬁrst time,
replaced by a rather fetching little
white number with black and gold
detail on the sleeves and collar,
bright red names and numbers on
the back. Style gurus were
impressed; traditionalists were not.
Trinity Academy were pioneers for
the SRU on this tour. We had

recruited a couple of ‘project’
players. Although not actual pupils
of the school, we had pressganged
Hicksy and Greig ‘Disco’ Dargo to
swell our numbers. Having played
for 3 years they were now eligible to
tour, a policy the SRU now seem to
be following.
Having loaded the plane, and paid
the excess luggage charges for most
of the hockey team, we were off and
raring to go.
Almost.
We encountered our ﬁrst hurdle
when touching down at the airport.
We were in the middle of the ‘mad
cow’ scare and the Canadian
Customs ofﬁcials had to check all our
boots on arrival. This was no
problem for those of us that cleaned
our boots and packed properly.
However, it soon became clear that
some boots had been chucked in the
bags without cleaning. It appeared
that we were trying to export half of
Bangholm to Toronto. After much
unpacking and dubious boot

spraying we were ﬁnally allowed
through. It was probably the only
time some of those boots were
cleaned.
As for the actual games?
I seem to remember the rugby team
being undefeated? Maybe not. The
games were fairly evenly matched,
and keenly contested. I do
remember Liam Wilson being
covered in bruises after every school
we visited. Oddly, they were most
round his neck and had nothing to do
with the actual rugby game!
The hockey team, despite playing on
a mixture of dust bowls and farm
ﬁelds were also very successful.
They often left the opposition in
tears – although I think that might
have been Liam again.
As the cliché says ‘What goes on
tour, stays on tour’. So I can’t
possibly say anything else.
Good times.

As with our Trinity Academy rugby
career, Jonny Dunn has left me to do
his hard work, so I will be writing
this section! That hard work began a
long time before setting off to
Canada. This included endless
suicide runs and hours training in
the gym along with plenty of
fundraising! We packed shopping
bags and organised ceilidhs, all so we
could have ‘L Cool J’ (Jonny),
‘Stallion’ (Liam), ‘Monkey’ (Ben) or
some other ridiculous name on the
back of our tops.
Our hard graft was also essential to
ensure we got to travel around
Canada in style – in a yellow school
bus. Actually two, bus wars were a
common occurrence between the
rugby and hockey teams (the buses
were not ideal for the 6 foot plus
players however). Most of all it was
for an unbelievable two weeks and
I’m sure I speak for all of the lads
when I say rugby really was the
highlight of our school career, on and
off the pitch, and the tour was two of
the most memorable weeks from our
youth.
The rugby side of the tour couldn’t
have gone better. Beating everyone

in our path and becoming the ﬁrst
undefeated tour is something I think
all the guys were really proud of
(even though this did include a game
cancelled half way through due to
thunder, although as Russell said the
referee may have mistaken the
sound of him and Dougie coming off
the bench for an impending
hurricane). For Jonny, Russell,
Chris, Ben R, Dougie and Myself it
was our ﬁnal ever games for Trinity.
After six, often long, seasons this
deﬁnitely added a lot of emotion in
our last few appearances, especially
in Toronto. My emotion was a bit
greater due to the fact I was playing
with the worse sunburn ever seen by
mankind!

On the social
side, I
couldn’t have
asked to go
away with a
better bunch
of guys (and
ladies…oh
and Napes).
With barn
parties,
Keggers,
theme parks,
Niagara Falls,
hungover training sessions, hotel
room parties (a Chris McCord
highlight) and JD being outed, it was
just and all out amazing trip. Not to
mention lots of sing-a-longs…
‘Stu Davies looks like Chris McCord’,
‘Kevin munchies gummy bears’.
A massive thank you to Allan, Adam
and Scott for putting up with us, I
think we were pretty well behaved
(when you guys were around
anyway). I feel extremely fortunate
to have been given such an
incredible opportunity and again
would like to thank everyone
involved at Trinity for organising it.

2002 PHOTO GALLERY

Australia 2005
by Colin Spencer
On reading this rambling tale of our
Australian adventure I realise that it
is more of an account of a rugby tour
with little mention of the major part
that the hockey team contributed. I
can only apologise, but the reason is
two-fold. Due to what was either
excellent planning - or just bad
fortune - the hockey and rugby
games were played simultaneously in
different venues and I only saw one
game of hockey at the end of our
sojourn. In addition, my memory has
not served me well, so my recall is
limited to a few personal
observations and events. I hope that
this lapse will not offend anyone,
however I suppose those guilty of
minor or other misdemeanours will
surely utter a sigh of relief.
In 2004 my brother Allan kindly, or
so I thought, asked if I would like to
go with the school rugby and hockey
tour the following year. It didn't take
me long to realise the main reason
for the offer was nothing to do with
me helping him coach the current 1st
XV, but that it would allow him to
play good cop/bad cop with me as the
fall guy. That, and the fact that I had
been there a couple of times before
and knew some good bars and
restaurants. I also noted that out of
the seven coaching staff for the trip
ﬁve of us were former pupils, which
showed all one needed to know about
the loyalty the school engendered (or
was it simply a group who had - sadly
- shown a reluctance to leave
EH5/6?). Whatever, we were to prove
to be an effective team and I was to
thoroughly enjoy all their company.
On the morning of departure I
arrived at Edinburgh Airport to ﬁnd
throngs of over excited pupils
running around, squealing and
giggling - and that was just the boys. I
caught the eye of the indomitable Ian
Barnes, there to bid a fond farewell to
his touring daughters, and he wished
me luck, then muttered that "It
wouldnae be me." I convinced myself

made their home there many years
before. Ronnie graciously organised
for our hockey players to meet
Lianne Tooth, an Australian Olympic
On reaching London we were
double hockey gold winning
welcomed with the news that due to
medallist, who was to hopefully
an over-zealous passenger damaging inspire our team to fulﬁl their
the door on our aircraft we could not potential then, and in the future. I
continue as one party. I was
was surprised to learn that Ronnie
expecting this excuse to be used after didn't produce his own haul of
we had at least boarded the plane,
international diving and rugby
but we co-operated with the request
honours, but, unusually, modesty
that we travel in small groups over a must have prevailed.
period of twenty four hours. Later
that night my group of 13 boys ﬂew
Sydney
and were required to make a dash
Any hope Al had for my professional
through Singapore Airport in order
duties to come to the fore were sadly
to make a tight connecting ﬂight to
Perth. We just made it, but sadly that dashed when I slept through what he
described, with a touch of
was to be the fastest that some of
them ran throughout the whole tour. exaggeration I am sure, as a never
ending breach of the peace in some
Perth
unsuspecting fall guy's room. I must
confess that I struggled not to laugh
Hale School was the venue of our ﬁrst the following day when he read the
game of rugby. The school was not
party goers the Riot Act.
dissimilar to Merchiston Castle and I
Our game here was in rugby league
suspected we would face wellcountry and the opposition coach had
nourished opponents resembling
John Eales in every position. I wasn't to teach his players both the
rudiments of union and how to count
far wrong, but we showed great
to 15. In spite of this handicap, they
resistance and only suffered
"treated" us to a great display of
a narrow defeat. The following day
running rugby and how to tackle
our opposition was again Hale, but
not hearty, and they beat our second with gusto. Fortunately we won all
the lineouts, mostly because the
string as well.
opposition had never done them and
Whilst in Perth I met up with my
so did not join the line. We also
great friends and former pupils
Ronnie and Lorna Hurst who had
that he was referring to my unlucky
nephew John who was going not only
with me, but his mum and dad too.

played some really good rugby of our
own. A difﬁcult win.
At the Aquatic Centre I discovered to
everyone's (well my own)
amazement that Ian Thorpe, one of
the greatest swimmers of all time,
has exactly the same size of hands as
me. All Australian gold medal
winners had their feet cast in bronze,
but as his were too big they modelled
his hands instead.
Townsville
When I was told my host Mark at
Ignatious Park College was a pastoral
coordinator my heart sank. In truth I
didn't know what this meant, but it
sounded worse than being a
policeman. However Mark was, and
still is, a really good guy and we
remain friends today.
This school prided itself in beating
overseas teams, home and away, and
were surprised, nay shocked, when
we turned them over in a ﬁercely
contested match.
Towards the end of a misnamed
white water rafting trip the urge for
mischief from one of the boats could
be contained no longer. As the raft
that I was on was boarded, I suffered,
I am sure accidentally, a paddle blow
to the mouth. I knew instantly that
my front teeth bridge had been
loosened. Later that night at the
casino, as we waited for Carol (Mrs
Graham) to return from what she
stated categorically was a Neil
Diamond concert, I coughed, and
there on the ﬂoor was a bridge too far
from its home. Mark almost
collapsed with laughter and, instead
of common sense prevailing, we
stayed out on the town to the wee
hours. How we got a Rebus-loving,
leading dentist and his gorgeous
nurse to ﬁx the gap before we left
town at 9.00am the following
morning shall remain untold.
However, sufﬁce to say, the
postscript to the story was back in
Edinburgh and involved the misuse
of a police car, CID ofﬁcers meeting
Ian Rankin and ended with a crosstown coach chase.

Gold Coast
The highlight of this leg was to be our
surﬁng lesson in Surfers Paradise.
On the few occasions I found myself
upright, I noticed that the boys
looked like they were training for
extras in Thunderball, whilst the
girls looked like they were being
examined for Higher PE. Rather
ungraciously, I put this down to the
fact that our ten instructors were
young, tanned, good looking guys in
budgie smugglers. Personally, I
managed an impressive 25 metres
standing up, however I should also
say that I never did get to the point
of all that metric stuff at school.
Our opposition here was All Saints
Anglican School and Lewis (Niven)
was disappointed that they never
sang a Latin version of ‘Never Ever’
before the game. We were
comfortable winners at First XV
level, but suffered a defeat in the
second game.
Sunshine Coast
Matthew Flinders was our last
playing port of call. It was here that
at last I got to see some really skilful
hockey. What struck me most was
just how physical our girls were and
felt they could have shown some of
the boys a thing or two.
We wanted to ﬁnish on a rugby high
note and did just that. This was an
evening kick off and the team played
very well again. It’s wrong to
highlight just one player amongst
several who had been outstanding
throughout, however I feel I should
mention Tom Drennan, who ended
his tour with a great performance
and showed more than a glimpse of
what he would be capable of in years
to follow. To improve our mood
further, our hosts treated us to a
wonderful BBQ and beers. A
combination that ranks highly in any
Spencer's book.
Fraser Island
Our last two days were reserved for
rest and recreation, although I

suspect there are some cynics that
would apply this period to the entire
trip.
Transportation, albeit in this day and
age, to Fraser Island could not be
considered a hardship. There had
been a court, The Tour Court and I
must confess to being in a buoyant
mood having come through this
relatively unscathed, sleeping
through the Sydney party was not on
the charge sheet. However I got my
just desserts on the last night on
Fraser Island. No names, no pack
drill, but sufﬁce to say some tourists
had saved their best for last and to
my pleasant surprise I ended up
playing good cop to Carol's bad cop.
That is something you will not hear
very often.
Our return to Edinburgh passed
without incident and thankfully our
number matched the one we
departed with. I really hope,
however, that some parents didn't
recognise their child that came back.
Tours such as this teach those, who
are willing to learn, that the world
does not revolve around them, and
that it really can be rewarding to be
part of something much greater: a
team.

Reﬂections from the playing side
Australia 2005
by Emma Brown
17th July 2005 - 40 rugby boys,
30 hockey girls, 6 coaches and a
few loyal fans were off half way
around the world to Australia
on a once in a lifetime Hockey
and Rugby tour. What could
possibly go wrong? Nothing
much, apart from more than
half of us being left at Singapore
airport due to 'technical
problems' with our plane!
After some stressful moments for
the coaches we eventually all
made it to Perth where our tour
began. Three nights with our host
families and our ﬁrst matches then
we ﬂew to Sydney to experience
the breathtaking sights of the
Opera House, Harbour Bridge,
Circular Quay and Bondi Beach.,
not forgetting our tour of the world
famous Sydney Olympic Park and

2005 Hockey Squad
Sydney Aquatic Centre. Time for a
hockey and rugby match then we
headed north to Townsville to
explore the Great Barrier Reef. As
we travelled down the East Coast
I'm surprised we managed to
squeeze in more competitive
matches between surﬁng lessons,
whale watching, white water

My abiding memory of the tour is of
the foundations that were laid in
Australia to enable a great First XV
to be produced a few months later. I
rightly suspected this could be the
best team to come out of the school
for many years and would become
the highlight of my time coaching.
Finally, I again ask your forgiveness
if this account does not remotely
resemble your memory of the tour.
You will undoubtedly have memories
of your own. However, spare a
thought for your current partner,
spouse and, yes by now, even
children. Would they want to be
reminded yet again of just how lucky
you were to have been on this trip of
a lifetime?

rafting and a trip to Australia Zoo
to see the koala bears and
kangaroos!
I can't remember any of the match
scores but we all deﬁnitely played
some great games and represented
Trinity Academy and Scotland
very well. We were so supportive of
each other and there were so many
moments to be proud of.
We ﬁnished our tour with some
well deserved leisure time on
Fraser Island in the sunshine with
plenty of fun and team building
before arriving safely back in
Edinburgh on 7th August. What a
tour, what an opportunity! Thanks
to everyone who made it such a
memorable experience.
Enjoy the reunion guys, sorry I
can't be there.. Ironically I am now
living 'Down Under' in Brisbane ten
years on!

Three Pipers Piping - Katie, Louise, Jodie

Peace and love, Emma x

Australia 2005
by Fergus Stuart
Almost exactly a decade ago we set
off of on Trinity's ﬁrst tour of
Australia. It didn't start well. Last
minute kit delivery and a broken
down plane in London meant those
responsible for the trip had aged 5
years by day 2. Arriving late, jet
lagged and in dribs and drabs sounds
like a good excuse for getting
absolutely gubbed in our ﬁrst game
in Perth. I remember thinking after
the match 'it's going to be like this..'
Not so. As we traversed the
continent we picked up a point for a
draw in Sydney, along with some
hangovers and dodgy late night
tattoos. On up the east coast to
Townsville we got our ﬁrst victory,
rewarded with diving on the Great
Barrier Reef, where we went looking
for sharks. Didn't ﬁnd any.

As the band wagon gathered pace
our tour rolled through the Gold
Coast with win number two and
some pathetic attempts at surﬁng.
Before we knew it we were about to
play our last game back up on the
Sunshine Coast. We saved the best
till last.
This game sticks with me more than
any other I played for the school,
better than those mid-week cup
games at Bangholm. Our billets had
spent the week letting us know their
team had made the regional ﬁnals
that year and you got the sense it
was a serious rugby school. And they
were huge.
We played in familiar drizzle early
evening with a good crowd. I think
the conﬁdence of winning our last
two games carried us, and we
outwitted them. They goaded us to
run at them (never appealing with
your opposite number twice your

weight) and we played a tactical
game I'd rarely known from a bunch
of 16 to 18 year olds. We held a
slender lead going into the last
minute of the game when Paddy
Traylor scored a beautiful solo try
under the posts to seal it. There's a
photo of the aftermath, and the looks
on our faces describe it better than I
can. All told, a record of won 3,
drawn 1, lost 1. A winning tour,
which felt like an achievement.
We wound down with a bit of luxury
on Fraser Island, with whale
watching to boot. Then home, after a
whirlwind 3 weeks.
If I can offer any advice it's this:
travel with yours eyes wide open, go
easy on the teachers and play to win.
And unless you want to be walking
around South Africa with number 33
on your back, make it to the squad
number meeting (still bitter).

South Africa 2010
by Iona Allan
Five years ago this summer, the
senior hockey and rugby teams at
Trinity Academy were just about to
set off on a tour of South Africa, a
trip that would become one of the
most exciting and memorable
experiences of my time at Trinity.
Many of us had never been to South
Africa before and were not quite sure
what to expect from going on tour,
despite having heard all about the
successful tours to Canada and
Australia before. Looking back now
at our time in South Africa, it’s safe
to say that the trip was a huge
success and I think we all feel
incredibly lucky to have been part of Although playing hockey and rugby
was an important part of the tour, we
it. Here are some of the highlights..
were also lucky enough to learn
about a new culture and enjoy some
Winning our ﬁrst hockey match in
Cape Town, with all the other teams, of South Africa’s breathtaking
scenery. Table Mountain, Cape Point,
teachers and friends watching was
deﬁnitely one of the best moments of Robben Island and Jeffrey’s Bay
were just some of the highlights for
the trip for me. We had trained so
hard all year for the tour (including me. Having to chance to ride an
ostrich in Outdtshoorn was deﬁnitely
6 30 am spinning classes with Mr
not what I was expecting from a
Deans!) so it was great for some of
hockey and rugby tour, but
the hard work to pay off!
something that I will never forget

either (and I think we even have
certiﬁcates to prove it!)
Spending our last day in a township
primary school was an amazing way
to end the tour. It was a lot of fun
getting to meet and talk to the
children and present them with the
much loved yellow tour t-shirts!
To wrap up an already fantastic two
weeks in South Africa, we spent our
last evening on a Safari in
Pilanesberg Nature Reserve. We
were lucky enough to see some of the
‘big 5’ (and narrowly avoid an
elephant charging at the our jeep!).
Sitting around the camp ﬁre that
evening with the sound of the bush
in the background and surrounded
by friends and team mates was the
perfect end to our time in South
Africa. As a team we had trained,
competed and travelled together
and made some lasting friendships
along the way. Having the chance to
explore a new country and meet
different people and cultures has
deﬁnitely given some us of a taste for
further travel and an invaluable
sense of conﬁdence. Even now, just
listening to the song ‘Waka
Waka’ (the undisputed theme tune to
our trip) ﬁlls me with many fond
memories!

South Africa 2010
by Roddy Deans

SOUTH AFRICA
An ill-conceived attempt at taking a
group photo with the rugby props
standing on the left of the shot met
with predictable results.

I have great memories of this tour
and reﬂecting back brings many a
smile to my face. An awesome
bunch of teachers, lead by the
legend that is Allan Spencer, and a
lovely set of pupils made the trip
very enjoyable. However it was
hard work having to look after my
pal frae Gala – Bertie. He had never
been on a plane and struggled with
the concept of indoor toilets.
It’s fair to say the Rugby was very
hard – exactly what you would
expect in the lands of SA. Playing
four gruelling matches in hot
conditions and at altitude tested the
boy’s resolve. The whole playing
squad displayed strength in unity
and played some entertaining rugby
throughout the tour. I was very
proud of the way the boys

The ‘Huddle’, ﬁrmly established as
a pre-match ritual allows the
team captain one last chance of a
cuddle before kick-off.

pleasure to coach this team and I
regularly track the Sunday papers
and Facebook to see which Trinity
boys are still playing the game.
The girls lead the way with
outstanding hockey performances
and were very well coached by
Mhairi Graham and Susan Burns.
Thankfully the girls maturity and
organisational skills kept us boys
inline and on track during the tour.
Carol, Susan and Joan were one step
ahead of us boys at all times.

persevered and stuck together
whilst under extreme pressures.
This was a talented rugby team with
two boys going on to represent their
country at Scotland U20 level – Sam
Pecqueur and Callum Reid. It was a

surrounding Robben Island was
fascinating and the tour which was
led by one of the old prisoners made
the experience feel very real. The
look of pain and emotion on his face
as he spoke said it all.

The trip to Borite School will stay
with me forever and really did open
up my eyes to how lucky we all are in
life. The way in which you all
interacted with the young kids was
moving and I could genuinely feel the
warmth and humility within the
group. The happiness etched on the
South Africa as a country really does pupils’ faces is an image I will never
take your breath away and the
forget.
Garden route is simply stunning. We
I feel very privileged to have visited
were very fortunate to enjoy lovely
food and wine with warm hospitality. South Africa with a grand group of
We did endure a few sticky scenarios people. These trips would not have
happened without Allan Spencer’s
which brought home the struggles
enthusiasm, commitment and
that still currently exist. For me,
dedication to teaching and rugby. He
this is the beauty of touring such
is an inspirational ﬁgure – “will we
wonderful places – the experiences
you will never forget. The 1kg steak, ever see the likes again?” Allan is a
gem of a bloke – a true gentleman
lighting the open ﬁre, watching the
who really cares about the pupils. I
rugby on the rugby channel and
only wish we had more of him
snuggling up with Bertie was just
teaching in the Physical Education
perfect for us Borders boys.
world these days.
My top two memories were visiting
Many thanks for the memories
Robben Island and Borite Primary
School. The history and aura

HOCKEY & RUGBY TOUR TO CANADA
WEDNESDAY 19th JUNE – WEDNESDAY 3rd JULY 2013

by Carol Graham
The Trinity Academy tradition of
international touring continues –
this time with a return to Canada,
destination of our very ﬁrst longhaul trip. Only those of a certain
vintage will remember it but maybe
not too clearly!

culture at Trinity Academy and it is
always a joy for us to welcome, host
and play against national &
international teams.

petriﬁed others were , took the
greatest delight in deliberately
shaking the structure. The names
have been left off to save blushes!

Before our ﬁrst round of matches, we We moved on to next set of billets at
United Rugby, Coquitlam. Once the
had the opportunity to do a
pupils had left with their hosts, staff
sightseeing tour of Vancouver,

This time our destination was
Vancouver on Canada’s western
coast. As always with these tours
there was a long build-up of saving
and fund raising; a huge
commitment from pupils, family,
friends, staff, local businesses;
training – ﬁtness & skills – and
enjoyment , though I am not sure
how enjoyable I found the Saturday
morning ﬁtness sessions at
Bangholm the month before we were
due to leave. Nobody told me I would
have to jog or sprint ( I use the term
loosely in relation to myself)!
Excitement was building as our
departure day approached,
heightened for me as I was going to
the Bruce Springsteen (the Boss)
concert at Hampden the evening
before we were due to meet at
Glasgow airport at 7am! I was still
“singing” – again I use the term
loosely – when I met up with the
“tourists” on 19th June.
Our transatlantic ﬂight passed
without incident and we arrived in
Vancouver heading for our ﬁrst
school, Southridge, where pupils
were billeted with families. The
welcome and hospitality that we
received from all of our hosts during
out tour were truly superb.
Relationships were quickly
established, friendships forged, some
of which will be lifelong – we are
always so grateful when schools,
colleges are willing to host, play
matches against us and make these
experiences truly memorable for all
of us. Allan has established the same

Capilano Suspension Bridge - not for the faint-hearted
including Stanley Park, Gastown,
Robson Street, Granville Island,
Chinatown and a visit to the Olympic
ﬂame. Our ﬁrst matches were that
afternoon and were played in a
competitive and sportsmanlike
manner, as all were. We also had the
opportunity to go to the Capilano
Suspension bridge, where we did the
Cliffhanger walk, Treetops walk and
across the suspension bridge – a
challenging experience, especially as
some of our band, seeing how

were treated to refreshments in the
most quaint (euphemism for rickety)
clubhouse we had ever been in - and
Macleod, Spencer and Bertinhussen
have been in some in their day! That
afternoon staff were treated to a
Highland Games, complete with
caber tossing, massed pipe bands,
stirring stuff. Our hockey matches
were against Port Moody secondary
school and rugby V United.

Following day we were due to “hike
up” Grouse mountain, Mother
Nature’s stairmaster – 2.800ft 1.5
hours steep climb, methinks 1.5
would have been gross
underestimation. However as we
were all, apart from yours truly,
honed to the peak of physical ﬁtness,
it might have been a dawdle. But….
The weather was very kind to us, it
poured rain, cloud cover was low – so
what would be the point in all that
hiking and then not seeing
anything? Sense prevailed and we
went to the Aquarium instead.
We moved on to Whistler – no
matches, just lots of fun and
adventure – white water rafting,
where everyone took part, apart
from wimp CG, I know my

and one of the most everlasting
memories of that experience was
Duncan Macleod divesting himself of
most of his clothing( behind locked
doors) to try and ensure he was
within the weight limit! Success. We
are not sure all he had to do to reach
it; he does not like to relive the
trauma.
After Whistler, we split up, girls off
to the ferry to cross to Vancouver
Island where we were hosted by
University of Victoria and boys off to
Seattle hosted by Liberty and
Bayview rugby clubs. I do not have
too much information about this
experience/escapade – sufﬁce to say,
a great time was had by all, staff and
pupils and I do believe some rugby
was played! Ask messrs Spencer,

suddenly we were surrounded by
these most glorious creatures,
jumping out of the water, almost as
though they were putting on a
special show for their Scottish
visitors – fanciful, I know, but we
liked to think it was specially for us.
We returned to Vancouver itself on
the Sunday for our ﬁnal match
against Vancouver Hawks, a ﬁtting
way to end on a victory. We
transferred downtown to YWCA,
fabulous accommodation, more like a
3 star hotel. The boys returned from
Seattle on the Monday 1st July,
Canada Day and we all had an
amazing time sharing the Canadians’
celebrations with them – ﬁreworks
on Granville Island, street
performers, music and ethnic food.
Tuesday 2nd July saw us saying
bye to some of our “tourists” who
were joining up with family or
heading off to continue their
adventures. The rest of us headed
to Vancouver International
airport for our return ﬂight to
Glasgow – a more subdued return
journey.
We all had a magniﬁcent
experience, on so many levels –
the matches, families, the
friendships, the sightseeing, the
adventures, the fun, and I haven’t
even mentioned the “courts – ﬁnes
for lates; tour twit hat – allocated
to whoever did something really
daft – I think I only had it once.
Going on tour is memorable in so
many ways for all who take part.

We did actually see some real whales.
limitations. Challenges are good but
at my advancing years, one does
have to be selective. However,
challenge met & accepted by Emma
Watson who has a real fear of
heights. She did the zipline –
whirring through the tree line at
rapid speed, very exciting. We all
had to be weighed prior to doing it

Macleod, Bertinhussen about their
memorable ﬁshing trip; even ask to
see some photos!
Vancouver Island was really
beautiful and one of our highlights
was a whale–watching excursion. We
were beginning to think we were
going to be unlucky as we were
heading back to shore when

Finally it has been my privilege and
pleasure to have been invited to take
part in 3 tours. A reminder to us all
that Allan Spencer instigated these
tours to Canada; Australia; South
Africa that hundreds of Trinity
pupils & numerous staff have
beneﬁtted from them. An immense
thank you from all of us to THE
LEGEND THAT IS ALLAN SPENCER.

Canada 2013
by Sarah Mitchell

BRITISH COLUMBIA
I knew those raincoats would come in
useful......

I feel I can say on behalf of everyone
involved, that the Canada 2013 tour
was one of the greatest experiences
of our lives.
Playing against talented teams was
incredible and the challenges we
faced enabled us to grow stronger as
a team. The conﬁdence and skills
that we developed and brought back
to Scotland undoubtedly improved
us and, as captain, I took a great
deal of pleasure in witnessing how
we had improved as a team.
The matches are only part of the
touring experience. Each tour has also
been characterised by a number of
activities for both players and coaching
staff.

Throughout the trip we were hosted
by opposition players. This was a
great experience as we able to
encounter a different culture,
gaining new friends in the process. I
and many other tourists are still in
contact with their hosts.

pier and watching the sunset, we
had an amazing time.

When the boys went to Seattle, the
girls went to Vancouver Island,
which was beautiful. From going out
on crystal clear waters whalewatching, to eating dinner on the

Canada Day was a great way to
spend our last day; we all split off
into little groups to explore or shop
(mostly shop) and at night, we came
back together as a tour party and

went to the city centre to watch the
ﬁrework display. It was great to
celebrate a successful end to the
tour with our hosts – a truly
incredible last night.

Canada and Seattle 2013
by Callum Garvey

The ﬁrst tours were very much
analogue affairs - no mobile
phones, social media or digital
cameras. By 2013, even the more
technologically challenged students
had mastered the selﬁe.

The 2013 Canada tour lived up to
our expectations brilliantly. We had
some amazing days out to the
Capilano Suspension Bridge, white
water rafting and zip lining in
Whistler. The boys were lucky
enough to go to Seattle for 3 days
with a trip around the city and a
very tough game against a so-called
under 19s team. We also
experienced a tour ﬁrst in Seattle
when Mr Spencer arrived an hour
late for our trip into the city. I
suppose we can allow one slip up in
20 years touring.

In terms of our rugby games, we
played matches against Southridge
School, Port Moody, Liberty and
Bayside Sharks. Our record was
won two, lost one and one draw
(against Bayside who were a
regional team). The tour was such a
good experience and it made all the
fundraisers and all the effort in
training worthwhile. It's safe to say
we all had a great time.
R.I.P Bruce.

2013 PHOTO GALLERY

Looking Forward to South Africa
by Emma Stirling

us round to her house for a party
and a sing along to the T.A. anthem
Simply The Best! I did eventually
make it to Cranbrook in 2012,
travelling with the seniors during
my ﬁrst year of teaching at the
school and, believe me, the houses
lived up to the hype, especially the
head teachers.
As a former pupil of Trinity
Academy it makes me incredibly
proud to be part of this 20 year
reunion. I have so many fond
memories of playing hockey for the
school, including being involved in
the ﬁrst ever hockey tour to Oban in
2000, and of course making friends,
many of whom I am still close with
today. An event I will never forget is
being part of the 2004 team which
won the East of Scotland District
Cup, an accolade that no other state
school has ever achieved. This is by
far the proudest moment of my
playing career and a memory I will
never forget.

I was also supposed to be part of the
2002 tour to Canada but sadly never
travelled because I was selected to
play for the U18 Scotland team. To
this day I still regret that decision.
My close friends still talk about it
when we are together and often
reminisce about the funny stories
they shared and insist that the tour
was one of the best trips they have
ever been on.

money, not only to help pay for the
trip but more importantly to raise
funds for the school they will visit on
the tour. Farmerﬁeld is a small,
rural school near Kariega where
around 80 kids aged between 4 and
15 attend. Their facilities are very
basic with no electricity and an
informal soccer ﬁeld for PE which
they share with cows! Much of the
money we raise from this event will
go towards providing equipment and
resources for this school which the
tourists will take across with them.
Roddy Deans has spoken about the
invaluable experience the 2010
tourists had when visiting Borite
school and we hope the visit to
Farmerﬁeld provides our pupils with
the same unforgettable experience.

I owe a lot to Trinity Academy for the
opportunities it has provided me
Although I didn't make it in 2002, I
through hockey and teaching and I
was lucky enough to be part of the
feel honoured to be able to give
Canadian tour eleven years later as a current pupils at the school the same
member of staff. With a tour party of opportunity. Allan Spencer has
70 pupils and 7 members of staff, I
established an incredible tradition
had no idea what to expect. My ﬁrst that has given hundreds of pupils
thought was how crazy we were to be the opportunity to be part of tours
Another fond memory I have is the
taking that number of pupils away
that are genuinely a once in a
excitement of going on tour to Kent
with us, but my mind was put at ease lifetime experience. They have
to take part in the annual exchange
as soon as everyone boarded the
become so famous that pupils in S1
that Allan Spencer set up
buses for Glasgow airport. Every
are already placing bets to where
with Cranbrook. I say excitement
single tourist was a credit to both
they will tour in 2019. The legend’s
about going because we never
themselves and the school and wore boots are huge boots to ﬁll but
actually made it there. Anticipation
their T.A. strip with pride. I will
Duncan MacLeod and myself are
was high because of all the stories we
always have happy memories of that looking forward to the challenge and
had heard about previous trips. I
tour and I hope future tours follow
we are determined to ensure this
was especially excited about staying
suit - they have a lot to live up to!
tradition continues for years to
in one of the “mansions” that we had
come.
heard the hosts stayed in. Despite
We are now only a year away from
Caroline Spencer’s best efforts, we
the next Rugby/Hockey adventure to
made it to Waverley station on time. South Africa. With almost 90 pupils
If you would like to he
lp the
As we settled into our seats an
ne
xt tour, please get in
and 9 members of staff, this tour will
touch.
announcement was made telling us
We’re looking for fun
involve 3 senior hockey teams and 2
draising
that the train had been cancelled due senior rugby teams. Adventures to
ideas, shirt and kit
to poor weather. We couldn’t believe
sponsorship, program
look forward to include Robben
me
it! I think it took us at least
advertising and dona
Island, Table Mountain, the Garden
tions.
30 minutes to depart the train as we route and of course what all the
Email :
refused to believe that this meant
tourists are looking forward to most
Ad
min@trinity.edin.sch.u
that the trip would have to be
- a Safari! So far, the pupils involved
k
cancelled. In classic Mrs Graham
have been working hard to raise
style she cheered us up by inviting
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