


















































105. was an evil bully. He treated all the boys like we were worthless. First 

names were never used at school but he preferred to use derogatory nicknames rather 

than your surname. He would stomp around, shouting and intimidating us. We were 

all petrified of him. He also used the cane. I think it was actually more than once I was 

caned by him. 

106. -was essentially a quietly spoken, gentle man and the beatings from him were 

even less painful than those from Chenevix-Trench. But that's not where the abuse 

came from . I don't know whether it was my appearance or my character, or what, but 

he took a personal liking to me. Right from when he took over as housemaster he 

made me his personal alarm clock. I had to go and knock on his door of his private 

quarters and he would tell me to come in. He told me to come to the side of his bed 

and he would then pick me up and drag me across his body, rubbing across him from 

outside of the bed. This was right at the start of my time at Fettes, when he became 

housemaster. At the time it felt like a friendly, fun thing, but looking back it was sexually 

perverse, without a doubt. He was under the covers and I'm sure I'd still be in my 

pyjamas as it was the first thing I had to do when I got up. We weren't allowed to wear 

underpants under them. He didn't do it to anyone else. Just me. I think this went on 

for a couple of years. Once I got older it stopped and some other pupil got the job. I 

have no idea who it was. 

107. -s famous thing was, that as soon as you took your underpants down to get ready 

for bed he was there looking at you. He would literally hang about until you turned your 

back then he would come over to take a look. He would be staring at your genitals. He 

had a reputation for it. 

108. The housemaster of Moredun had the nickname ' • • , because he had a 

reputation for climbing up and looking at people while they were using the toilets. It's 

not something I experienced because it was a different house. I don't remember his 

real name. 

109. There was a -teacher, who seriously assaulted one of my friends. That was all 

over the school. Of course, they swept it under the carpet and he was shuffled off to 
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teach somewhere else, as they did back then . I can't remember his name. I'm sure 

there would be abuse allegations against him because my friend was seriously 

abused. My friend's name is He was sexually abused by the teacher. 

Fondling and masturbation, that kind of thing. It was all over the school and the teacher 

quietly slunk off. 

110. Bullying was rife throughout the school. I was bullied from day one from a group my 

friends and I called •-'. There were about six of them and they were all 

tough kids. They were the year above us. They would flush our head in the toilet, hang 

us by our feet over a banister five floors up. Both of these things happened to me. 

They would beat you, all sorts of things. I don't remember their names. I blame the 

school. The school were 100% aware. We were bullied, kicked and punched. My 

friends and I would keep out of their way at all costs. 

111 . My nickname at school was•-· The bullies either called melilllllor­
all the time. -was because they said I looked like a.with a-and 

- · But the bullies called me lilllllor- At the time I didn't know 

what that was. I looked it up when they started calling me it. It came from my surname. 

Even though it was - the part was turned into -

Reporting of abuse at Fettes College, Edinburgh 

112. The staff were told, but they weren't interested. I told . I wouldn't tell 

-because he would have back handed you. I don't really remember-

-s reaction when I told him of the bullying, but nothing was ever done about it. 

Actually, I'm not sure if I told him, whether I wanted to tell him but was too scared of 

the repercussions. It's a bit fuzzy. I don't think I did tell him. But they were well aware 

that there was bullying. As they were about the fagging. It was institutionalised by the 

school. Sometimes the fagging and bullying was relentless and it got very depressing. 
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Leaving Fettes College, Edinburgh 

113. I never made it to sixth form. I escaped basically. I became a day pupil in my last two 

terms. Then I didn't want to go into sixth form. One of my best friends, - • 

became-day pupil at Fettes. -s family 

lived up in Merchiston. He said I could live with him and be a day pupil too. My 

grandparents agreed to it and Ills parents were happy to have me as a guest, so I 

became -day pupil for my last two terms. I stayed with them and we were 

driven to school every morning in Mr-s Jaguar. He was the managing director of 

a company. Once I got a taste of freedom that was it, I wanted to get out. I just wanted 

to get away from the abuse and the bullying. There were only of five 

hundred boys. Fettes didn't approve of it at all. They were a boarding school. 

114. I did my Highers and then I left. I managed to convince my family that I would go 

straight to the navy and I left school a year early. I took a year off and went to Australia, 

then I went before the naval board in Portsmouth for the interview. I passed the 

interview, the physical and medical tests. I went before the board and the Commander 

on it had worked his way up from the deck and the first thing he said to me was, 

"You've been pushed into this by your family" because I would have been fifth 

successive generation naval officer. So, they turned me down and told me to come 

back the next year. I'd already been to tutors to get my maths and physics as I'd failed 

them miserably, so at this point I thought, 'I've had enough'. 

115. Two weeks later I joined the merchant navy instead and two weeks after that I was at 

sea. So, as it is I was fifth generation seaman and my son is sixth generation. 

116. Overall, I did enjoy my time at Fettes. I was very sports orientated, I had a good group 

of friends, we had a lot of fun, but it would have been a whole lot better without the 

abuse. It's something that has been repressed all these years. 
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Life after boarding school 

117. As I said , I left after fifth form and took a year out. I went to Australia for a year, which 

was the 'done thing' back then. I worked on a dairy farm and in the outback as a 

jackaroo, which was an incredible experience. It's an Australian cowboy. The cattle 

station I worked on was the size of Scotland. I came back and went straight in to the 

merchant navy after I had my board interview. 

118. I spent four and a half years at sea as a junior navigational officer and went all the way 

round the world in both directions. I went to twenty-seven different countries. 

Unfortunately, shipping was in decline. The Ben Line had thirty-two ships when I joined 

and they were down to twelve when I left. I was four and a half months at sea then 

four and a half months at home. While home I worked in a pub at night and in a 

bookmaker during the day. I was on sea pay, which was a very small amount of your 

actual pay. 

119. I was a navigational officer and they sent me a letter saying that after my training they 

couldn't guarantee me a job. So, I left and retrained. I started on my entrepreneurial 

career and started off my own photography business. I had multiple businesses over 

the years then moved to Florida. I've been doing my merchant mariner stuff over there 

pretty much since I moved, as a boat captain. I still do that and will till I 'drop over the 

side'. 

Impact 

120. 
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121 . My time at the schools has definitely affected me in the background for sure. I've 

always been seen as a little bit eccentric. My ex-wife was nineteen when we met, I 

was thirty-five. We were married a year later. She accused me of taking away her 

youth. We were married for over thirteen years and had three kids together. So, it 

wasn't all bad. I wouldn't say my experiences have ruined my life because I have 

managed to repress them. Everything got blocked and didn't reappear until recently, 

which doesn't make what happened to me any better or worse, but fortunately I don't 

consider it to have ruined my life. 

122. We sent our daughter to Fettes prep school when she was eleven. She was only there 

for two terms but she didn't like it, so we immediately pulled her out. It was completely 

co-ed by that time. She wasn't abused, she didn't like it because she didn't like being 

away from home. At the time, what had happened to me didn't even occur to me. She's 

forty-one now, so it was a long time ago. 

123. I still think about my time at the schools. I still dream about it constantly. I do have bad 

dreams. More so now that it's unblocked. I saw something on Facebook and I put a 

comment on that. A woman responded and asked if I was ever abused at Fettes. I 

said at the time that it had been fine, then it all came flooding back. I started speaking 

to this woman on a private chat and she said I should contact the Inquiry. A friend of 

hers had also been at Fettes and went through the same thing . I don't know the name 

of the woman or the person that had been to Fettes. 

Treatment/support 

124. I have not had any support or treatment over the years. Growing up there was no such 

thing as anxiety or depression. Obviously my dad was a manic depressive, but I didn't 

find that out until years later. I've always been fairly confident I'm what would be 

described as an alpha male. I'm the kind of guy who takes control of situations. A lot 

of that is because of my school background and how we were taught to be independent 

and how to fend for yourself. That was a positive aspect. But the abuse side of it, the 

beatings and stuff, at the time we just thought it was normal. It happened to everybody 

and we just thought they were entitled to do it. That was what they were there for and 
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corporal punishment was a completely acceptable thing. Of course, now we know 

that's not the case. I never smacked my children. My mother used to beat us with a 

Scholl sandal on the bare behind and that hurt. She was a horrible, vindictive drunk. 

Reporting of Abuse 

125. I have never reported the abuse I suffered at Fettes to anyone. The 

only person who knows about it is my girlfriend. None of my family know about this, 

none of my friends. I've been married twice and I was engaged to a girl but I've never 

spoken to anybody about my time at school. 

Records 

126. I have a couple of school reports from Fettes, other than that I don't have anything. 

127. 

Lessons to be Learned 

It would be nice to know in today's climate this thing 

could never happen again. I don't know if what I've told the Inquiry has any bearing on 

that, if it's going to help in any way. It was obviously all a long time ago. I still feel­

Fettes is still there, should be held accountable for that kind of stuff. They 

were ultimately responsible for my care and they failed and they should be held 

accountable for that. 

Hopes for the Inquiry 

128. Back in my time at the school there would be a whole raft of recommendations for­

schools to implement but they are all irrelevant now. Proper vetting and all that kind of 

thing didn't exist back then. There are much better structures in place now that would 

help them weed out those that shouldn't be around children. That was a huge failing. 

Not just on the part of society, but on the part of the schools themselves. They had a 

responsibility to care for children. Fettes 

was more caring but there were huge cracks through which these predatory 
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paedophiles slipped through and caused damage and upset and long term issues for 

many people like myself. 

Other information 

129. I have no objection to my witness statement being published as part of the evidence 

to the Inquiry. I believe the facts stated in this witness statement are true . 

.. .. .... . 6.7.~ ----~~$ ..... ..... .. ... ... .. .. . . 
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