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 The Annual 
General 
Meeting was 
held in June to 
review EDUCT’s 
activities of the 
past year and plan for future 
events. The Board and club 
members also discussed the 
important issue of payment of 
membership dues and the need to 
impress upon the membership that 
their dues go toward a good 
cause: their alma mater! If you 
have not paid your dues, please 
refer to the penultimate page on 
how to do so. Additionally, given 
the present difficult economic 
climate, we addressed the issue of 
how to help recent and 
unemployed graduates of 
Edinburgh University find work. If 
members would like to have a 
detailed account of the items 
discussed at the AGM I would be 
happy to pass it on to them.  
Since the AGM, EDUCT’s normally 
quiet calendar of events for the 
summer was interrupted in July by 
the Club’s second Golf Day. A 
whopping fourteen participants 
showed up to swing their sticks at 
the Lakeview Golf Course. There 
were no injuries to report, other 
than a few sore egos. 
Upcoming events are outlined on 
the calendar of this issue. You will 
notice that we have already 
planned an ambitious pre-
Christmas schedule of lectures by 
Mark Haworth-Booth and Gavin 
Clarke, and a wine tasting in 
December. We very much hope 
to see you there. 

Club and Alumni Events 
 

The Reality Effect: Questions of Photography and Truth 

When Wednesday, 23 September, 2009, 7:00 – 8:30 pm 
Where Jackman Hall, Art Gallery of Ontario, Dundas Street West, Toronto 
Details The speaker, Mark Haworth-Booth, a graduate of Cambridge, in English, received his 

Diploma in Art History from the University of Edinburgh. He was the Senior Curator of 
Photographs at the Victoria and Albert Museum from 1974 to 2004. Organized by the AGO 
and Ryerson, EDUCT members are invited to attend. 

RSVP Simon Miles,  simon-miles@sympatico.ca 416-466-8793 
 

Infections: not always ancient, and sometimes very modern 

When Thursday, 15 October, 2009, 6:00 – 8:15 pm 
Where Arts & Letters Club of Toronto, 14 Elm Street, Toronto 
Details Gavin Clark, an Edinburgh graduate, formerly of the Department of Molecular Genetics, 

University of Toronto, and now retired but still active in his field, will be our speaker. 
RSVP Joshua Gillespie, Josh.Gillespie@algonquinpower.com 416-835-7447 

 

EDUCT Wine Tasting 

When This December, but to be determined, based on information from interested tasters. 
Where Again, to be determined, based on suggestions. 
Details This event is in its early planning stage. We believe we have enough interest to proceed. If 

you are interested, do let us know. 
RSVP Joshua Gillespie, Josh.Gillespie@algonquinpower.com 416-835-7447 

 

The 2010 Burns Nightcap 

When Thursday, 21 January, 2010, 6:30 pm to 9:30 pm (four days before Burns) 
Where To be determined. The Bow & Arrow has closed. Suggestions are welcome. 
Details All are part of the entertainment, and Ian Duncan promises another star performance. 
Questions Margaret Reid, mmreid@yahoo.ca 416-536-8501 x7802 or 416-697-2807 

 

White Collar Criminals: why they do it and what happens to them 

When Sunday, 21 March, 2010, 3:00 – 5:00 pm 
Where The Arts & Letters Club of Toronto, 14 Elm Street, Toronto 
Details James Hunter, Our Founding President, and President, KPMG Forensic, will be our 

speaker. 
Questions Liz McBeth, liz@mcbeth-media.com 416-697-9287 

 

EDUCT Annual Dinner 

When Friday, 23 April, 2010, 6:30 pm 
Where The Arts & Letters Club, 14 Elm Street, Toronto 
Details Robert L. Fraser, Executive Officer, Dictionary of Canadian Biography, will be our after-

dinner speaker on Famous and Infamous Scots in Canada: their impact for better or 
worse. 

Questions Toni McGregor, tonimcg@cogeco.ca 905-637-9015 
 

Annual General Meeting and Doors Open Toronto Tour 

When Sunday, 30 May, 2010, 1:30 pm 
Where The Offices of Fraser Mackenzie, 48 Yonge Street 
Details Meeting to be followed or preceded by a tour of a building of interest. 
Questions Paul Bradley, pbradley@frasermackenzie.com 416-464-9771 

 

Message from the President 

 

Do you know of other Edinburgh alumni in Toronto? Please pass this on to anyone who might be interested. 
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2009 AGM: Three Initiatives of Note 

Our AGM, held on 6 June 2009, saw no changes to the Board or its 
officers. However, three initiatives are worthy of note.  

A new class of members has been established, known as Friends of 
EDUCT, as a way of giving more permanent recognition to the 
generosity of non-members who donate to the University of 
Edinburgh through EDUCT fund-raising initiatives. The first of these 
funding initiatives, the EDUCT Geography Centenary Fund (the 
EGCF), has established a wonderful model that we hope will be 
emulated with the establishment of other EDUCT funds. The Board 
has been most encouraged by the number of non-members who 
have already given to the EGCF. They come from across Canada, 
the USA and the UK. Some have preferred to remain anonymous. 
However, those donors who have agreed to accept our invitation 
to be recognized as Friends are listed on a new page of our 
newsletter. This listing will be permanent. Friends will be kept abreast 
of EDUCT activities and are welcome to attend EDUCT events when 
in Toronto. They will also receive our newsletters.  

Carlyle Circle members in Canada are to be given special 
recognition by EDUCT. Members of the Carlyle Circle are those who 
have committed to leave a bequest to the University of Edinburgh. 
Again, this is an act of generosity that EDUCT wishes to 
acknowledge in a permanent way. Like the Friends of EDUCT, those 
who accept our suggestion will be recognized in EDUCT News. If 
they are not already members of EDUCT, they will be also be kept 
abreast of EDUCT activities, receive our newsletter, and may attend 
our events. We envisage that it may take some time for the word to 
get around that we are wishing to recognize these people. EDUCT 
members are encouraged to help us with this. And if you are 
already a member of the Carlyle Circle and living in Canada, do 
let us know. To get this initiative launched, we are also publishing in 
this newsletter a well-researched piece on Thomas Carlyle, by Kim 
Krenz. When Kim decided to join the Carlyle Circle he was 
prompted to look into this man of letters. Your editor then 
encouraged him to write up his findings. As a result, we have an 
excellent introduction to the man whom Edinburgh is honouring. 

EDUCT wishes to assist Edinburgh graduates affected by the 
uncertain employment environment created by the current 
economic situation. EDUCT is investigating ways of assisting those 
graduates who are seeking to establish networks that will help them 
to find rewarding work. We will explore the potential of such 
networks as LinkedIn, the University’s own infrastructure and our 
own network of members who are willing to assist graduates in this 
endeavour. Again, do let us know if you are willing to assist with 
advice, or if you have ideas on how we may be able to contribute 
most effectively on this front. 

 

EDUCT Golf: Round Two 
By Josh Gillespie 

Despite the barrage of lightning 
and hail that interrupted last year’s 
golf day, it appears that we have 
managed to establish an annual 
event. This year, EDUCT lured 
fourteen participants to test their skill 
and patience at the Lakeview Golf 
Course in Mississauga. 

The event was held on July 19th. All 
players were faced with the 
challenging course that was 
originally built in 1896. The course 
has played host to the Canadian 
Open twice and continues to be 
played on the Canadian 
professional circuit. The era of the 
current course layout, designed by 
Herbert Strong, began in 1922 and 
still provides for an interesting round. 
The relative predictability and 
greater length of modern courses is 
countered by shorter, quirky (read 
“hellishly frustrating”) holes found at 
Lakeview. Nevertheless, most of us 
managed to keep our cool and 
tantrums were isolated to an 
occasional gnashing of teeth 
through a muttered obscenity. The 
principal worry for most players 
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making the round was attributable to the close proximity of the 
parking lot to the 18th fairway, and the relative likelihood that we 
might break our own windscreens with a wayward drive. 

Brave participants this year constituted the usual suspects such as 
Aaron Rifkind, Emily Bain, Laura Gass and Josh Gillespie. 
Newcomers to the event this year were Toni and Ian McGregor, Liz 
McBeth and Jose Moreno as well as a number of guests. While the 
outing was not a competitive one, great heights of sportsmanship 
were achieved. Most notably, without ever having played a round 
of golf in her life, Liz made par on the difficult 17th hole. The only 

minor disappointment was that few 
of us had the time to bask in the 
glory of the day with a dissection of 
the round over a pint. Many thanks 
to Liz and Aaron for helping to 
organize the event.  

Ian and Toni McGregor, Josh 
Gillespie, Emily Bain, Mike Donofrio, 
and Liz McBeth 

Alumni Welcome Young Dawkins in Vancouver 

Young Dawkins, Vice Principal for Development and Alumni Affairs at 
Edinburgh, received a very warm welcome at a reception he gave 
on 6th August for Edinburgh alumni based in the Vancouver area. 
About 30 alumni gathered in The Salt Tasting Room, a fine wine-tasting 
establishment which, despite its location in one of the toughest 
sections of Gastown, has the ability to draw a crowd. A good mix of 
young and older alumni attended the event. Young introduced them 
to the University's fund-raising campaign and was very gratified when 
Professor Len Evenden chose the occasion as an opportunity to make 
his second donation to the EDUCT Geography Centenary Fund.  

Young also encouraged those present to start an alumni club. EDUCT 
would like to do what it can to support this initiative. One of the 
challenges is locating alumni. If any EDUCT members know of alumni in 
the Vancouver area, you are encouraged to contact them to let 
them know of this possibility of a club being launched. Try to get them 
to take an active role in this. However, whether or not they are also 
interested in taking a lead role in the organization of the club, they are 
encouraged to contact either Elizabeth Everett, in Young Dawkins’ 
office, at elizabeth.everett@ed.ac.uk or Young, at 
ydawkins@miscorp.ed.ac.uk. Elizabeth is responsible for alumni 
relations in Canada and has been very helpful to us in establishing 
EDUCT. And, of course, to those who take up the task of organizing the 
club, EDUCT extends an open invitation to call upon us for any advice 
we may be able to offer. 

EDUCT Geography Centenary Fund: 
Progress Report 

By Simon Miles 

In our May issue I noted that we had 
less than $10,000 to raise to reach the 
minimum of $50,000 needed for a 
permanent endowment. I continue 
to be distracted by other things to 
do. However, I am pleased to report 
that more commitments were sent off 
to the University. If all of our 
commitments turn into real 
donations, we are within $7,000 of our 
goal. To be realistic, it will take some 
time for some of the commitments to 
be dispatched to Edinburgh.  

So, locating more donors is still the 
order of the day. If you do come 
across any Edinburgh graduates who 
are not members of EDUCT, firstly, do 
ask them if they would like to join, 
especially if they are in the Toronto 
area and, secondly, do ask if they 
would consider a donation to the 
EDUCT Geography Centenary Fund. 
All donations generate charitable 
receipts for income tax purposes. We 
will be producing another list of 
donors in the January 2010 
newsletter. Again, many thanks to our 
new donors.  

Len 
Evenden 

and 
Young 

Dawkins 
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Carlyle 

By Kim Krenz 

Kim Krenz, as a member of the Carlyle Circle, is one of those alumni whom 
EDUCT wishes to recognize for their generosity. He has also been kind 
enough to give us this introduction to the great man of letters. 

It is said that when Charles Dickens set out to write his story “A Tale 
of Two Cities,” he asked Thomas Carlyle, who had just won acclaim 
for his “History of the French Revolution,” if he might borrow a few 
books to read in preparation for his work. Carlyle sent him a pony 
cart full of books. As a new visitor to the works of Thomas Carlyle, I 
can vouch without hesitation for the probable truth of this story. 

I have yet to dip into the history of the French revolution, but having 
read “Sartor Resartus,” published before the history, and “On 
Heroes and Hero Worship,” published after the history had made 
Carlyle famous, I can well imagine the unbridled passion that he is 
said to have brought to the history. 

Carlyle was raised in the strict Scottish tradition of Calvanism in the 
village of Ecclefechan and was sent to the University of Edinburgh 
to become a minister of religion. The education he received at 
Edinburgh caused him to abandon the articles of his religious faith, 
but did not dim his religious spirit. All the spiritual energy nourished 
by his repressive Calvanist upbringing seems to have sought release 
in his approach to the problems of his day. His writing has a passion 
and depth of feeling that at times leaves the reader breathless. 

This does not appear in the earliest of these three works. “Sartor 
Resartus,” or, the tailor retailored (translated in the United States as 
“The Tailor, Patched”), is a sometimes coy and recondite 
commentary on the foibles of British society in the 1820-30s, posing 
as an introduction to the scattered works of a fictitious German 
professor with an unpronounceable name. Carlyle was fluent in 
German and an admirer of German philosophical thought. “Sartor 
Resartus” understandably excited little interest at the time of its 
publication, but brought Carlyle away from Scotland to literary 
circles in London and gave rise to a friendship with the American, 
Ralph Waldo Emerson, who became a steadfast supporter. 

“Heroes and Hero-Worship” found an audience already aware of 
the profound thought and expressive writing of its author, as well as 
the conviction and passion that he brought to his arguments. To 
Carlyle, human history is nothing more than the biographies of the 
heroes of each historical epoch. In his view, there appears to have 
been, in each epoch, some individual uniquely attuned to 
circumstances of his time and gifted with the capacity to 
communicate his convictions to his fellow men and to provide 
leadership in new directions. Carlyle treats the histories of “hero as 

god,” “hero as prophet,” and “hero 
as poet,” as examples of his theme. 
Odin, the Norse ruler among gods, 
Mohammed among prophets 
(Mohammet in Carlyle’s time) and 
Dante Alighieri among poets, are 
some of his choices, and he brings 
to each a profound and exhaustive 
analysis in support of his major 
theme. In each case, he sheds new 
light on these heroes, at times 
anticipating by more than a 
century ways in which we might see 
them today. It follows that, in 
Carlyle’s world, there is little room 
for the common man, other than as 
a hero worshipper of his epoch. 
Carlyle has little patience with the 
trend to democratic process. He 
had no sympathy with the 
abolitionists of his time, and would 
have replaced slavery, if necessary, 
with serfdom. Little wonder that 
some of his ideas have been 
compared to the tenets of Nazism.  

Among modern historians Carlyle 
would have found a ready 
reception of his ideas in John 
Lukaks, who supports an aristocratic 
elite as the power in modern 
society. In “The Duel” Lukaks 
portrays in detail the eighty days of 
intellectual and spiritual combat 
between Churchill and Hitler, 
arguably heroes of their time in 
Carlyle’s analysis, while the fate of 
the western world hung in the 
balance. 

Carlyle writes from a deep inner 
conviction. He could not be so 
persuasive otherwise. Whether he 
would have the same convictions 
today is a matter for interesting 
speculation. I fear that the current 
lack of public discourse on 
fundamental issues and the current 
preoccupation with social trivia 
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would only strengthen his conviction of the correctness of his views.  

In his later years, C

 1881. The way was made clear for his 

 

rs who have enjoyed our two samplings of the Scotch 

We were at a conference held at Sabhal Mòr Ostaig, one of the 

Legge & Legge, in Toron

The first and most important rule for 

arlyle went on to write a six volume biography of 
Frederick the Great of Prussia, once again 
expounding his view of the importance of the 
Übermensch, or the “strong man” in history. He 
went from honour to honour as his fame grew. In 
1865 he was invited to be Rector of the University 
of Edinburgh, an invitation that he was pleased 
to accept. The Rector in my day was Alistair Sim, 
and I cannot imagine a greater contrast 
between two individuals. Little is known of 
Carlyle’s rectorship, but one can imagine that he 

would have little patience with the high spirits of undergraduates of 
the University. Sim, on the other hand, was in his element.  

Carlyle died in London in
interment in Westminster Abbey, but his personal request was 
honoured, and his body was taken to Ecclesfechan, where he was 
buried beside his parents. 

More Gaelic Whiskies from Sir Iain Noble

By Donald Gillies 

 EDUCT membe
whiskies produced by Sir Iain Noble will be interested to learn that he is 
planning to build a distillery close to where he lives and runs his 
businesses at Eilean Jarmain, in Sleat, in the south of Skye. He told me 
in June that the distillery would be about two miles south of there and 
that he was in the process of negotiating the purchase of land for 
these operations.  

thirteen Academic Partners of the UHI Millennium Institute, with the 
theme Using Gaelic in the Community. (In case you’re curious, I spoke 
about Virtual Gaelic Communities brought about by the mainstream 
media, the Internet, and the World Wide Web.) Sir Iain and I 
participated in two workshops on Gaelic in the workplace. 
Notwithstanding his advanced years and limited mobility, he played 
his full part, and caused a bit of a sensation when he announced his 
plan to hire only Gaelic speakers to produce his Gaelic whisky. His 
rationale was that this would make the whisky better. Since such 
conditions of employment or operational practices have never been 
subjected to empirical verification, we will have to wait until three 
years after the first whisky appears, three years being the minimum 
time for maturing Scotch. Those EDUCT members interested in 
broadening their whisky experience may feel secure in the knowledge 
that I will continue to monitor Sir Iain’s plans. 

I thanked him for his generosity in 
providing his whiskies for our 
samplings through his agent Martha 
Harrison. He replied that business in 
Toronto is very good. Symbiosis all 
round. 

Surviving Maternity Leave 

By Victoria Crewe-Nelson 

Victoria Crew-Nelson is a Canadian 
who graduated from Edinburgh with an 
LL.B. (Scots), in 1999. When not being 
held hostage at home by an expanding 

clan of little 
folk, including 

Graeme 
(shown left), 
she is a Barrister 
and Solicitor at 
to. 

Thomas Carlyle 

surviving maternity leave is “Never be 
fooled into thinking Facebook is the 
same thing as normal adult 
conversation”. This and other rules 
that I’ve developed or been told 
have helped me to keep at least 
some perspective while staying at 
home with my children. I’ll admit that 
the more popular rule that “All 
comparisons are odious – especially 
when the person making the 
comparison is making your child look 
slow” was my long time favourite 
after I had my first son, but the power 
of social-networking sites to waste 
time while making you feel like 
you’ve accomplished something is a 
special kind of evil. Not that I’m 
saying I don’t use it. There are many 
nights when my husband comes 
home and is bombarded with stories, 
for hours, about how I’ve caught up 
with someone from high school 
whom I don’t actually remember 
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going to my high school. Now, I wouldn’t want my Edinburgh University 
friends to think that I don’t appreciate chatting with them (I should 
back-pedal a little bit here), but when you’re starting your day by 
reading what mood all your friends are in, getting irritated that 
someone hasn’t “poked” you back, and searching to see if that guy 
with the red hair from grade 4’s sister has an account, it’s time to 
admit you’ve got a problem and unplug the internet cable for a 
couple of days. 

Another rule to be remembered, but far too seldom followed, is that 
“While potty-training your children may be of monumental interest to 
you (and your carpets), it is generally inappropriate and down-right 
nasty to share these stories with others”. I myself took this to new levels 
of socially-awkward behaviour recently. I had been trying to move my 
two-year old son out of his diapers, but was meeting with a great deal 
of resistance. My husband reminded me that our bulldog hadn’t been 
truly house-broken until we got a schnauzer puppy who had, by 
example, taught our older dog the right way to act. I tried the same 
remedy and started making a big production of putting our new baby 
on the toilet whenever my son was around. To make a long story short, 
I wound up with a toilet-trained 7 month old and a toddler who thinks 
all toilets are for babies. The worst part for me was that I told everyone 
about my incredible potty-trained newborn, and no one would 
believe it. So there I was one day, visiting my sister in the hospital, just 
hours after she had her baby, and when the nurse came in to check 
on her and my niece she found my sister looking wanly at me while I 
yelled and pleaded for her to put down the baby and get out of bed 
to come watch my daughter use the toilet. I’m pretty sure this has sunk 
my chances of being made a god-mother.  

If I’ve got any advice for anyone expecting their first baby it would 
probably be to follow rule number twelve (“Don’t believe a word 
anyone says – all babies are different and yours will not be happy 
being parented by someone else’s opinion”). But don’t forget rule 
number eight (“Your spouse didn’t choose you because you keep a 
spotless house while preparing gourmet meals and tending to small 
children – so cut yourself some slack and remember that you will 
eventually be YOU again and not just the unpaid domestic help”). Oh, 
and rule number twenty-three is pretty good too (“Read something, at 
least once a week, that isn’t about infant nutrition, toddler crafts, 
celebrity gossip, or anything that could properly be called a bed-time 
story – and checking Facebook doesn’t count”).  

 

The Story Behind EDUCT 
“EDUCT” is intended to form the 
acronym for the Edinburgh 
University Club of Toronto. 
 
“Educt” is a word which means, in 
the language of chemists:  
 
“A body separated by 
decomposition from another.”  
 
In addition, there is “e-duct”, an 
electronic channel, which seems 
appropriate for all of our members 
receiving EDUCT News via e-mail. 

 

Famous Alumnus: Sir William Logan 

By Simon Miles 

Sir William Logan was born in 
Montreal in 1778. His Canadian 
parents, being of Scottish stock and 
valuing education, decided to move 
to Scotland in 1814 to ensure that 
their children should benefit from its 
excellent education system. 
Edinburgh High School was at the 
peak of its performance and William 
was duly enrolled. He did well and 
entered medicine at Edinburgh 
University in 1816. His first-year courses 
were in logic, chemistry and 
mathematics, for which he received 
the maths prize that year. Rumour has 
it that, like Darwin, he was put off 
medicine by thought of surgery 
without anaesthetics. So he went to 
work for his uncle, first in London, in a 
counting house, and then to run a 
copper-smelting works in South 
Wales. The latter involved him in 
surveying parts of Wales for coal 
supplies. Seemingly, he was an 
excellent surveyor and self-taught 
student of geology. His maps were 
later adopted by the Government as 
part of the geological survey of 
Britain. This on-the-job development 
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of his skills led to his being elected a Fellow of the Geological Society in 
1837. He became known for his advancement of the understanding 
of coal formations.  

With a growing reputation in Britain, this background was sufficient to 
get him the job of first Director of the Geological Survey of Canada in 
1842. The task was to find coal in Upper and Lower Canada. They 
found no coal but, like a good civil servant, he managed to get his 
budget increased and continued his geological survey. Even in those 
days the government demanded annual reports. Albeit that Logan 
was a reluctant reporter, he kept excellent records and by 1863 he 
was able to publish his 900-page book “Geological Survey of Canada: 
Report on Progress from its Commencement to 1863”.  

Given the central role of his field in 
Canada’s development, his passion for his 
work and the quality of his research and 
field work, he acquired the standing of 
Canada’s first scientist. He received many 
honours, most notably the Knight of the 
Legion of Honour from Napoleon III in 1855 
and a knighthood from Queen Victoria in 
1856. Canada’s highest mountain, Mount 
Logan bears his name, as does a smaller 
mountain in the Gaspé. And there are 
parks and islands, a mineral (weloganite), 
the Geological Association of Canada’s 

top-rated medal, and much more, that are also named in his honour.  

It was Geoffrey Rose, one of EDUCT’s new Friends, who put your editor 
onto Sir William as an Edinburgh alumnus. Geoff was among those 
who argued strongly and convincingly that Mount Logan should not 
be renamed Mount Trudeau. Mr Trudeau did get a mountain, more 
appropriately, in the Premiers Range, in BC. 

Audubon in Edinburgh 

By Margaret Bain 

John Chalmers. Audubon in Edinburgh and his 
Scottish Associates. Edinburgh: National 
Museums of Scotland, with the assistance of the 
Royal College of Surgeons of Edinburgh, 2006. 
$35.60 at www.amazon.ca  

This is a handsome book, a large, slim 
paperback, beautifully and profusely 
illustrated. It will appeal to anyone with an 
interest in natural history or in the history of Scotland, and those with 
any affection for the city of Edinburgh. 

John James Audubon, French by 
birth, was the early 19th century 
American ornithologist most famous 
for his meticulous, often life-sized bird 
paintings published as the seven 
huge volumes of Birds of America 
(and also for the thousands of wild 
birds he shot on his far-ranging travels 
as specimens for these paintings). 
What is not so widely known is that 
many of the engravings of his 
paintings were produced in 
Edinburgh, during his several visits 
there from 1826-1838. 

Audubon had many tribulations and 
setbacks in his search for publication 
in North America. On his first voyage 
to Europe to try to drum up support 
for his project, he decided on a brief 
side-trip to Scotland, as he was 
enthralled by “the fervid strains of 
Burns and the glowing eloquence of 
Scott”. This book borrows from his 
journals and letters to give a vivid 
picture of the places and people he 
encountered. It was in Edinburgh that 
he found the warm welcome, the 
financial backing, and the expert 
technical assistance he craved.  

Sir William Edmond Logan 

Edinburgh was still under the 
influence of the heady days of the 
Scottish Enlightenment of the late 
18th century, and Audubon was soon 
swept up in a vibrant social and 
intellectual scene, meeting many of 
the eminent personalities of the time. 
He was befriended by William 
MacGillivray, the subsequently much-
overlooked father of Scottish 
ornithology, who assisted him in 
writing the text of his Ornithological 
Biography to accompany Birds of 
America. As a by-product, this book 
does much to restore MacGillivray to 
the ornithological pantheon. 
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After short introductions including a foreword by HRH The Duke of 
Edinburgh, and a preface detailing Audubon’s links to the Royal 
College of Surgeons of Edinburgh (the author, John Chalmers, is a 
distinguished Edinburgh orthopaedic surgeon), the book is divided into 
chapters leading us through Audubon’s early life and his five visits to 
the city, interspersed with chapters on the Scots who provided major 
influences on his work and career. The text is very readable, wide 
ranging and well researched. We are introduced to many colourful 
characters including the anatomist Robert Knox, who never quite 
escaped his supposed connection to the notorious grave-robbers 
Burke and Hare, the essayist and wit Sydney Smith, the author Walter 
Scott, and even Napoleon’s ornithological nephew, Charles Lucien 
Bonaparte. Succinct biographical profiles of these and other notables 
form a section at the end of the book, followed by an extensive 
Bibliography and a Select Index. 

The whole book is lavishly and splendidly illustrated, almost to coffee-
table standards. As well as brilliant colour reproductions of many of 
Audubon’s own paintings, almost every page carries superb artwork 
by a variety of accomplished artists of the day, including portraits of 
Audubon’s distinguished acquaintances and friends, sketches and 
lithographs of Edinburgh and the surrounding countryside, and 
drawings and woodcuts of famous buildings and beauty spots around 
Scotland. A delight to browse through or to examine more closely at 
leisure. 

This is a lovely book, beautifully produced, and very modestly priced 
for its contents. (Especially as it costs half as much to buy in this country 
as it would in Edinburgh!) It is guaranteed to stir some pleasantly mild 
nostalgia in most of us, just as Audubon wrote, on what he knew 
would be his last visit: “I am in Edina still. What beautiful walks there are 
here, Reader, around that superlatively beautiful city!” 

Appreciations 

by Willadean Leo 

e drama of the topography is "In this small area th
absolutely staggering -- mountain, moor, glen and 
flood, spouting or trickling rivers or shallows, 
abounding waterfalls, sudden aspects of trees and 
rich valleys and wild moorland and hills and crags 
that look enormous in the strange light, and vales 
that are mysterious and silent." 

The Scottish Highlands. Photography by David Paterson, text by Dorothy and 
Alastair Dunnett. Edinburgh: Mainstream Publishing Company, 1988. 

The "drama of the topography" is indeed magnificently on display in 
this lavishly illustrated book. David Paterson's pictures are ably 
introduced and complemented by text from historical novelist and 

painter Dorothy Dunnett and her 
husband Alastair, businessman, 
newspaper editor, and writer, but the 
photographer lets his work speak for 
him. Most of the pictures are well 
worth a thousand words. 

Alastair Dunnett's introduction begins 
with a tribute to Sir Walter Scott, who 
"saw the Scottish Highlands as a 
superb setting for his own ideas of 
story-telling and of true romance and 
he entered into it with superb zest." 
Where he led others have 
enthusiastically followed, and "what 
all these visitors got was rare value for 
money and effort." Dorothy Dunnett's 
essay is an appealing mix of personal 
reminiscence, historical observation, 
and literary anecdote, beginning 
with the arresting statement that "I 
probably owe my marriage to Rob 
Roy MacGregor." She ranges from 
Perth to the tropical gardens at 
Inverewe, and along the way 
mentions Pontius Pilate, King Nectan, 
Sir John Millais, Bonny Dundee, the 
Macdonalds massacred at Glencoe, 
Deirdre of the Sorrows, Samuel 
Johnson, Wendy Hiller, Bonnie Prince 
Charlie, the Wolf of Badenoch, 
James Macpherson, St. Columba, 
and Earl Thorfinn of Orkney (who, 
Dunnett is convinced, was the same 
person as Macbeth rather than his 
half-brother or cousin) -- all 
connected, somehow, with the 
Highlands.  

Alastair gives four chapters on the 
southern and central Highlands, the 
islands, and the north and west. 
Describing Argyll and Perthshire, he 
notes that "without stepping into 
another county, you can walk from 
the Atlantic to the North Sea." The 
chapter on the central area 
concentrates on Inverness-shire, while 
that on the islands begins on Skye but 
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pays due tribute to many of the smaller, less famous dots of land 
sprinkled along Scotland's coast, concluding with the now-deserted St. 
Kilda. The last chapter covers Caithness, where "the people…would 
not thank you for calling them Highland" since "they imagine 
themselves to be of pure Norse descent," Sutherland, and Ross-shire. 
His writing generally focuses on the geography and topography, 
livelihoods and those living in whatever area he is describing, 
garnished with raptures on sailing and climbing and snippets of poetry 
(although his wife has the pithiest quotation in the book from, yes, 
Robert Burns: "There's naething here but Hielan' pride,/An' Hieland 
scab, and hunger;/If Providence has sent me here,/'Twere surely in His 
anger"). The reader has the pleasure of learning not only about the 
Highlands, but also about an erudite and entertaining couple. 

Yet it is the photos that are the book's outstanding feature. Each of 
Alaistair's articles is followed by pages of photos, briefly captioned, but 
words are indeed superfluous. Each is an essay in visual delight. 
Colours flare in astounding symphonies, and textures are almost 
palpable. The shot of Ben Lomond and the Arrocher Hills is a study of 
black, white, and grey punctured by slabs of blue sky, the picture of 
Loch Quoich and Bengairich is an astonishing blaze of pink and 
magenta marching against a dark line of hills and a sky of azure with 
swirls of creamy cloud, and the bivouac shelter on top of Ben Nevis 
has a snow-fringed red roof that throbs like a blister in a world of white 
crowned by an ominous sky. The close-up of a fishing net at Gigha 
shows a work as precisely made as fine lace, yet its very different 
function is evident in worn, frayed links. Buildings crouch against the 
earth, like the tiny houses at North Harbour, Scalpay, or rise in mystery 
and menace, like the standing stones at Callanish or Castle Stalker at 
Portnacroish. Animals appear in stark, distant silhouettes and in close-
ups that are charming, like the gull chicks at Luing, or shocking, like the 
dead cormorant at Uig Bay. And there are people too: shyly smiling 
women in the store at Raasay, tensely alert schoolchildren (no doubt 
very conscious of the stranger in their midst) at Luing, a sheep-shearer 
caught in mid-clip at Burnessan, and the men in the enigmatic shot in 
the farmhouse at Ardlarach, Luing, seated together, yet each 
encased in solitude. 

It seems impossible that such variety and so much splendour can be 
found, not in one small country, but in one part of one small country. 
More than a visual feast, it is a "paradise of scene and atmosphere" 
where there are "many a song and story, and a dram or two, and 
good talk and friendship, and a welcome for the understanding 
visitor."  

Editor’s Note: Sadly, this is Willadean’s last review. She has given us 15 of 
them over the past five years. In the article that follows, we pay tribute to 
Willadean, as a way of expressing our appreciation for her erudite, 
entertaining and informative contributions to our newsletter over the past 

six years. Now we must find a 
replacement or two, or three. So please 
call the editor, Simon Miles, soon.      
416-466-8793. 

Willadean Leo: A Life Full of Letters 

By Simon Miles 

This issue of the EDUCT newsletter 
marks a melancholy occasion. 
Willadean Leo, the author of our 
“Appreciations” column, has 
decided to dot the last “i” and cross 
the last “t”, and to hand the quill on 
to others. Willadean started her 
column in issue number seven, 
prompted by an ad for ideas for 
articles. Her reviews have been 
guided by one criterion: the book 
must be of probable interest to 
Edinburgh University alumni. Fifteen 
issues later, it is clear that she had 
given herself a wide-open field. 

We have all benefitted enormously 
from her choice of books, the 
scholarship she brings to her task, and 
the readability of her style. As editors 
receiving her work, both Jim Hunter, 
my predecessor, and I have been 
spoiled. She is always ahead of 
schedule, and hardly a word is ever 
out of place. Indeed, it can become 
a sport of sorts to find her at odds with 
my Fowler’s!  

While we have learned much from 
her writings as readers, we have 
learned next to nothing of her own 
life. To remedy this, I suggested we 
should like to express our gratitude in 
the form of a thumb-nail portrait of 
her life. Willadean kindly agreed. 

When she was growing up under the 
big Saskatchewan sky, Europe was a 
faraway place of her dreams. In 
grade 8, however, she and her best 
friend put together a plan for a trip to 
Britain. Eight years later, they pulled it 
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off. And yes, it included three days in Edinburgh. There she tasted, for 
the first time, trifle, which has become a family tradition, and haggis, 
which has not! 

Returning to Canada, Willadean completed her first degree – a B.A., 
first-class honours, in English literature, from Carleton, in 1975. That 
same summer she was back in Britain, this time in Oxford, to take a 
summer course at the University on the modern novel. This proved 
invaluable as preparation for her M.A., again in English literature, and 
again at Carleton. She was awarded a distinction for her thesis.  

Despite this first-class academic record, interesting jobs (and, indeed, 
not-so-interesting jobs) were hard to come by. After the usual post-
university frustration of not landing the job she had assumed the world 
was ready to offer, she decided to find a British university to pursue her 
doctoral studies. It took some time and luck to find Colin Manlove at 
Edinburgh. He agreed to take Willadean on as a post-graduate 
student. He persuaded her to narrow her wildly ambitious proposal on 
fairy tales to “modern fantasy” – a topic about which they then 
argued for the next two and a half years. 

She was unbelievably fortunate in moving to Edinburgh. A colleague 
from her former job at the Association of Universities and Colleges of 
Canada had a sister who was married to a world-famous Anglo-Saxon 
authority and they just happened to have a fine flat in the New Town. 
Willadean thought she would stay until she found permanent digs. But 
to her everlasting delight she was greeted with an invitation to live in 
the flat until she had completed her degree. She acquired another 
family, with whom she has remained in touch to this day. 

Listening to Willadean talking about Edinburgh conjures up vivid 
memories of one’s own. She speaks of the beauty drenched with 
history in every step and stone of the Old Town, the gracious elegance 
of the New Town, the museum, theatres, concert halls, fabulous 
second-hand bookstores, parks and gardens, and the variety of 
architecture and landscape, all within easy walking distance. In this 
setting, her initial flirtation with Sir Walter Scott became a literary love 
affair. Only the festival’s crowds could persuade her to leave, briefly, 
each August. 

In 1980 she received her Ph.D. in English literature and like so many of 
us decided to celebrate with more travel till she ran out of money. 

She returned to Canada in November that year, again to few job 
prospects and hopelessly overqualified. But fortune smiled upon her 
and she landed a position in Ottawa with the Canadian Research 
Institute for the Advancement of Women and soon became 
responsible for the coordination of its English-language programmes. 
From there she moved to the National Library of Canada (now Library 
and Archives Canada) and advanced over the years to become 
senior editor.  

In 1998, the lure of Europe led her to 
quit her government job and take off 
to the Czech Republic where she 
taught English literature and British 
history. She had one year in Pilsen – 
the home of Pilsner beer – but not 
being a beer drinker she moved on 
to Liberec. 

In 2000, she decided to take a rest 
from travelling and came to Toronto 
in 2001. (She’s spent time in 36 
countries in all.) Here she did contract 
work that involved writing and 
teaching until, in 2005, she found her 
present job – as Supervisory Editor of 
the Dictionary of Canadian 
Biography, which demands a 
combination of academic 
knowledge and editing expertise, 
and is a great fit for Willadean. She 
invites you to check it out at 
www.biographi.ca.  

So there you have it – the portrait of 
the editor as a young woman. 

Willadean 
will be hard 
to replace. 
Indeed, 
that should 
be no 
surprise. 
When she 
left her job 
at the ex-National Library she was 
replaced by three people! However, 
try we must to find more reviewers of 
books that, in Willadean’s words, “are 
of probable interest to Edinburgh 
alumni”. 

All are encouraged to apply their 
minds and talents. Do let us know if 
you are interested in taking on the 
occasional review.  
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Treasurer’s Report 
Our Treasurer reports that EDUCT’s 
accounts, as of 31 August 2009, 
show a balance of $12,670.12 
(comprising a $10,000 GIC and 
$2,670.12 in cash in the bank). 
 

Membership Dues 
Annual membership fees are due 
in January of each year. If you 
have not yet renewed for this 
year, please send your cheque, 
for $35, payable to EDUCT, and 
marked “membership”, to our 
Treasurer, Ms. Toni McGregor, at: 
464 Scarlett Crescent, Burlington, 
Ontario, L7L 5P1. Your promptness 
in this regard greatly lightens the 
load on our volunteer Board and 
is thus much appreciated. 

 
Our thanks go out to: 
Liz McBeth for graphic design and layout. 

 

Do you know of other Edinburgh alumni in 
the GTA? Please pass this on.  
 

EDUCT News is published three times a 
year in January, May and September.  
 

Please send submissions or ideas for 
articles to the Editor:  
simon-miles@sympatico.ca 
 

 

 

Board of Directors 
We invite your comments and 
suggestions at any time. Please feel free 
to contact any member of the Board of 
Directors with your comments and 
suggestions:  
 

Joshua Gillespie, President,  
(MA Hons 1994, MBA 1998), 416.835.7447  
Josh.Gillespie@algonquinpower.com  
 

Margaret Reid, Vice President,  
(MPhil 1995), 416.535.8501 x7802  
mmreid66@yahoo.ca 
 

Toni McGregor, Treasurer,  
(BA 1978), 905.637.9015  
tonimcg@cogeco.ca  
 

Simon Miles, Immediate Past President,  
(MA Hons 1962), 416.466.8793  
simon-miles@sympatico.ca  
 

Paul Bradley, Past President,  
(BSc Hons 1982), 416.464.9771  
pbradley@frasermackenzie.com  
 

Liz McBeth 
Communications,  
(MA Hons 1994), 416.697.9287 
liz@mcbeth-media.com 
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