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Foreword by JIM TELFER


Murrayfield, to me, is the home of rugby. I have spent a lot of time there both as a player, as a coach, as Director of Rugby and as a spectator. I have always had a great love for the stadium and the great atmosphere created when internationals are taking place.


I loved going through the gates for those ten years when I was Director of Rugby. I felt proud and honoured to be going into my office every day to try and do my best for Scottish rugby. Murrayfield is a very special place not just for me but for Scottish rugby fans the world over. I also like to think, in fact I know, that supporters of other nations love coming to Edinburgh and the warm welcome they get when they come to the home of Scottish rugby.


My favourite game as a fan was in the 1986 Five Nations. It was against England when Scotland won 33–6. It was when the old 1984 Grand Slam team and the players who would go on to make up the 1990 Grand Slam team came together. You had Colin Deans, Roy Laidlaw, John Rutherford and Iain Milne still playing and Gavin and Scott Hastings and Finlay Calder from the 1990 team all starting that game too. I had given up coaching after 1984 to become a headmaster at Hawick High School and the coaches for the England game were Derrick Grant with Ian McGeechan as his assistant. We scored three tries that great day and I was watching from the stands marvelling at the quality of the Scotland performance.


As a player, my favourite Murrayfield memory was against England in 1964 when we won 15–6. It was our first win over England for fourteen years and it meant we shared the championship with Wales. I scored a try that day and gave the final pass for the other two scores. If my memory serves me correctly, that was the first time the crowd ran onto the pitch at Murrayfield after a try was scored. They were dancing around, cuddling the players. Somebody even tried to cuddle me.


The highlight for me as a coach was beating France in 1984 when both teams were going for the Grand Slam. We managed to beat them in the end with Jim Calder getting the clinching try. Scotland hadn’t won the Grand Slam since 1925, which makes that Slam even more significant and important in my eyes than the 1990 one. Scotland fans had to wait just six years between those two.


I also have great memories of 1999 when Scotland won the last Five Nations title. We’d won in France then Wales beat England at Wembley on the Sunday evening, which gave us the title. On the Monday the doors of Murrayfield were opened and nearly 20,000 people came inside to watch us lift the trophy.


Murrayfield has given so many people so many memories over the last hundred years and will continue to do so for many more to come.










A message from JOHN McGUIGAN Scottish Rugby Limited Chairman



I was brought up in Johnstone in Renfrewshire and went to St Cuthbert’s High School. I played football, volleyball, basketball and did cross-country running but never got introduced to rugby at school. The big sporting rivalry was against Johnstone High School, but never at rugby.


My first rugby memories are of watching the Five Nations with my dad John. My dad loved walking, so we would go for a walk in the morning then settle down to watch the Five Nations matches on the BBC in the afternoon, listening to the great commentary from Bill McLaren. I don’t remember many details of the games but I do remember how Bill always brought the occasion to life. For a sport I had never played it was amazing how much I could get into it because of the way Bill described the action as I watched it on our nineteen-inch black-and-white television. He managed to convey the atmosphere, the colour, the passion of the occasion. My dad and I loved it.


Andy Irvine was one of my first favourite players and it was weird meeting him years later when I became chairman of Scottish Rugby Limited. Back then Andy seemed superhuman, a real class act, so skilful. He was a distant figure I only saw on television and to be able to go on and meet him has been phenomenal, a real privilege.


I first started going to Murrayfield on a regular basis with my cousin Donald Dalglish. I used to come through to Edinburgh on a Friday and we’d have a few beers on Rose Street. On the Saturday we would come into town on the bus early, have a few more drinks, then walk out to the stadium. It was a fantastic experience. I loved the atmosphere, not just the game, but the whole occasion. I was at the game when England won the 1980 Grand Slam and Triple Crown at Murrayfield and, although that was hard to take, the atmosphere at kick-off was incredible.


I can’t walk down to Murrayfield on a work day now without thinking back to walking down the same road with my cousin Donald all these years ago. I always think of Donald, who has retired now and still lives in Edinburgh, every time I walk down that road and my mind goes back to when we were still in our early twenties and having a great time.


My first Scotland game as chairman was the World Cup warm-up match against France, but it was one against them in the Six Nations that Princess Anne attended that brought home to me how lucky I was to be involved in an official capacity and so close to proceedings. I had the Princess Royal’s husband Sir Tim Laurence to stand beside when she went out to shake hands with the players. I haven’t done it since, but we were told to come downstairs when the teams were in the tunnel. I could hear the crowd in the distance and I could see out on to the pitch through a bit of a gap between the players’ heads. We were standing behind them when they walked out and lined-up. Then we walked out and watched as the Scottish Rugby President, Colin Rigby, and Princess Anne walked over to the players to shake their hands. I was standing there looking on with Sir Tim and I was thinking, ‘I remember being here as a boy from Johnstone with my cousin at twenty standing on the terraces – and look at me now.’


The lone piper was on the roof and it was an emotional moment. It made me think of my dad. It was incredibly special. It was an honour to be in that situation and it brought back to me what Murrayfield is about and what the national team is about.


The next game after that was the win over England. They were a team going through a transition. We’d beaten Wales in Cardiff and should have beaten France, so we had a bit of momentum. The build-up to the Calcutta Cup match was incredible. As I always do ahead of a game at Murrayfield, I walked round the perimeter of the stadium, on all the concourses, talked to the guys doing the security, the catering, to make sure the stadium set-up was the way we wanted it to be. Then I came back in to meet people who were arriving. Beforehand I could hardly eat lunch because I was anxious.


We went 10–0 down early on but the crowd stayed with us and it unfolded in a fantastic way.


I will never forget Duhan van der Merwe’s first try and I’m sure I’m not alone in that. I was sitting next to my wife Sheena at the game and had a great view of the start of his run. To be honest, I saw Ben Earl come across and I thought he was going to knock Duhan out the park. Just at that moment Duhan goes down half a pace, Earl commits and Duhan accelerates past him. After the game I told Duhan I was convinced he was going to be stopped on his run before he had even started it but he looked at me with a smile on his face and said, ‘No chance.’ I just loved his confidence.


I went into the changing room with Colin Rigby after the match to tell the players I appreciated their efforts. I do that if they win or lose.


I came back up and sat next to Bill Sweeney, chief executive officer of the RFU, and it was a tough time for him as he knew he’d be under pressure after the defeat. I came home elated and exhausted. I sat up till one in the morning drinking wine with my niece Lucy and her husband Ben Frost, who is a big England fan and had been at the game. We sat up arguing over whether Duhan had been lucky for that first try or had been the best player on the park.


My favourite current player has to be Finn Russell. He is mercurial and I love his natural talent. He works hard and has the ability to surprise and do something different. I mentioned earlier watching Andy Irvine and how great a player he was and I would add Gavin Hastings to the list of my rugby heroes. I’ve played golf with Craig Chalmers and he was also one of my favourite players from the 1990 Grand Slam era. Chris Paterson was also a tremendous player. I see Chris every day at Murrayfield and he is an amazing person. For one of the greatest players ever he is an understated guy. He still loves rugby and does so much to bring on young Scottish talent and never seeks any acknowledgement for doing that. He is the consummate rugby player.


Overall, I see Murrayfield as a Scottish institution. You are in a physical structure but people don’t talk about the structure, where their seat is, or what the weather conditions are like. They talk about the emotion of being there with their dad, or their mum, their kids. Murrayfield is an environment that allows memories to be made.










A message from CHRIS O’SHEA Group Chief Executive, Centrica



I grew up a football fan and went to a state primary school in Fife and then a state secondary in Hamilton and we didn’t play rugby at school. It was like a private school sport to me back then and the only person I knew who played rugby was my cousin who went to private school.


For me growing up, rugby was always about watching the Five Nations on the BBC on a Saturday afternoon when we were coming out of winter, with the great Bill McLaren on commentary. My parents weren’t huge rugby fans either but there was something that was quite nice and cosy about watching it back then. It was a bit of a tradition for us to watch the Scotland games on television.


Rules-wise I didn’t really know what was going on, but I really love the game now. I have six debentures together in the stand for games. Two of my kids love rugby, one of my daughter’s boyfriend loves it, and I really enjoy it, so I kept four debentures and my pal took two and we started going to all the games. As a company we also used to have a box at Twickenham, so I used to go there sometimes, taking customers, and saw some terrible Scotland beatings over the years.


My first game at Murrayfield was against France in 2018 and it was a good one. Scotland won 32–26 and Sean Maitland and Huw Jones got the tries. Greig Laidlaw was the captain and was absolutely brilliant and didn’t miss a conversion or penalty out of the eight shots he took.


It was a great fun day. There was a French guy who brought his trumpet with him and every time something went wrong for his team out on the pitch he played it like, wah-wah-wah. He was hilarious. You get the weirdest people like him that help make up amazing atmospheres at Murrayfield. There are emotional moments too, especially when the lone piper plays on the roof of the stand.


What I like is that, although the game is intense, and the supporters are intense, they never take it too seriously. It’s just the most amazing atmosphere. People are trying to have a laugh, be it the man who is trying to balance eight pints, or the folk in the corner of the stand having a good laugh among one another.


There is a real undercurrent of humour, self-deprecating humour, which is brilliant. It is definitely not what I had expected as some of the folk who played rugby, say when I was at uni, were a bit elitist, but going to Murrayfield is so different from what I expected when I was looking in from the outside.


My favourite player has to be Finn Russell, who is a hugely talented individual. I like that he plays with a smile on his face. The Brazilian Ronaldinho is one of my favourite footballers and he did that too.


I may not know too much about rugby but Finn’s ability to hold on to the ball for just a tenth of a second longer than people think is phenomenal. Although he had a bit of a troubled time with Gregor Townsend as head coach he has come through that now. I don’t remember Gregor when he played but what I’ve been told is that Finn is very similar to Gregor when he was at the top of his game. Finn is very instinctive and very, very different and a bit mischievous and I like that.


As for Scottish Gas going for the naming rights of Murrayfield, that came about when one of my team came to me with the idea. I thought it was an interesting prospect. We’d gone through a period where we weren’t really investing in our brand. The company wasn’t doing well and like most companies when you cut marketing spend that makes you look like a genius in the first year but people start losing confidence in the line.


When we got to the point when we were serious about going for the naming rights I went along and met Mark Dodson (Scottish Rugby Union chief executive at the time) and John Jeffrey (Scottish Rugby Union chairman at the time).


Mark was a big reason that we went ahead with our proposal to get the naming rights of Murrayfield. I liked his vision. He wasn’t just looking for any old name and a big cheque. He was looking for an organisation he could partner with.


When I met the people from Scottish Rugby, spent more time with them and got to know some of them, they were really nice and charming. Charlie Simpson (head of business development) and Tommy Seymour (sponsorship sales manager), who works with Charlie and played more than fifty times for Scotland, were terrific to deal with.


When you are doing a branding deal you ask yourself ‘what can we get out of this?’ What you also have in the back of your mind is ‘how could this go wrong? Could you be embarrassed by being associated with these people?’ That’s not a big part of your decision, but it’s always at the back of your mind – but the more people that I met within Scottish Rugby I knew that was not a concern and I would be proud to be associated with them.


We were asked if we wanted to do the naming rights for Hampden and although, as I said, I am a big football fan, we said absolutely not. There are half a million people go past Murrayfield on the tram or the train and see our name on the stadium. You only see Hampden if you go to Hampden, so it made no business sense to try and get the naming rights there.


Murrayfield is a very special place for me to go and another thing I like about it as a stadium is that once you show your ticket you are not straight into the ground. You are into a good-sized walkway around the stadium where you can meet your mates before going in. It is a very welcoming place to go.


I also like how a lot of fans turn up early to watch Six Nations games on the big screen in the grounds of Murrayfield if one is on before Scotland’s match kicks off. Then afterwards some will stay around if there is another Six Nations game on afterwards.


I am so proud to see the name Scottish Gas up there on the side of Murrayfield and to be associated with Scottish Rugby. Remember we don’t sponsor it because I am Scottish but because we as an organisation want to be part of Scottish Rugby.


For us it is a holistic deal with Scottish Rugby. We are working towards decarbonising all of the rugby club houses, trying to get them running off clean energy. That goes for Murrayfield too so it is a real partnership. We are shirt sponsor of the women’s rugby team and Hive Stadium next to Murrayfield, where Edinburgh play, is named after one of our brands so it is a bigger deal than just having the naming rights to Murrayfield.










Introduction



The stadium, the players, the history, the memories.


Scottish rugby’s long association with Murrayfield began in the early 1920s as the game outgrew their previous home at Inverleith, although its current location wasn’t first choice.


There was an unsuccessful approach made to the famous private school Fettes College, where former Labour politician Tony Blair was educated, for a plot of land where Broughton High School and Lothian and Borders Police headquarters currently stand. The Fettes Board of governors took the approach seriously but didn’t want tens of thousands of rugby fans so close to their school – the stadium would have been built just a few hundred yards away – so turned the approach down.


As crowds grew there was an attempt to buy an additional plot of land at Inverleith to allow a second stand to be built, but when that fell through the union turned their attention to Murrayfield just a mile or so north of Inverleith, buying the land from the Edinburgh Polo Club for £3,800 that was paid for by selling debentures to fans. The Scottish Football Union (it changed its name to Scottish Rugby Union in 1924) became the world’s first rugby authority to enjoy the benefits of its own ground. Much of the credit for putting the deal together has to go to their honorary secretary and treasurer James Aikman Smith.


He first reported to the committee that the nineteen acres owned by the Edinburgh Polo Club was the perfect location for a new national stadium. After the ground was bought work began on a new stand and raising the three embankments to allow fans to stand.


There wasn’t too much thought given to choosing the name of what turned out to be a real state-of-the-art stadium at the time. It was simply named after the area it was in. The ‘Murray’ in Murrayfield was originally Archibald Murray, who built a mansion house in 1735 on the estate he owned.


The final game at Inverleith was played against the French in January 1925 and with further away wins over Wales and Ireland the first game at Murrayfield was against England. The Calcutta Cup match was a big enough curtain-raiser as it was. That a Scotland win would secure a first-ever Grand Slam added to the sense of occasion.


At Inverleith the maximum attendance had been 30,000 but 70,000 excited and partisan spectators were inside Murrayfield for the first match that Scotland won to secure the Grand Slam. These were gentler times in terms of press coverage with the Glasgow Herald rugby writer reporting, ‘There was a wonderful scene at the finish with many of the crowd swarming onto the field so the players had to make their way to the dressing rooms through a delighted and cheering crowd.’


Rugby at Murrayfield was up and running in spectacular fashion and, as is the case now, demand for tickets for the Home Championship, now the Six Nations, was massive. In 1936, two wing extensions were added to the main stand and seating capacity was raised to 15,228. The clock tower, for so many years a feature of the south terrace, was presented to the union in 1929 and then the following year James Aikman Smith presented the first score box.


Another innovation took place in 1959 when Dr CA Hepburn provided funds to pay for undersoil heating that was installed the following year. The main contractors were George McKinlay of Glasgow who laid thirty-nine miles of cable six inches deep and six and three-quarter inches apart. Four years later in 1964, with the SRU offices transferred from Coates Crescent in the west end of Edinburgh to Murrayfield, Scottish rugby was now all under the same roof.


Like most sporting venues the world over, Murrayfield operated on a first come, first served basis that was always going to end due to the massive demand and fans being packed onto the terraces.


The match that brought things to a head came in 1975 when a record crowd of 104,000 packed into Murrayfield for a Five Nations match against Wales. Several thousand more were simply unable to get through the turnstiles. Police raised safety fears and from that moment on every match was all-ticket.


In the early 1980s a new stand was built where the east terraces used to be. The £3.1m plan was paid for mostly from a Scottish Sports Council grant and the issuing of 5,000 interest-free twenty-year loans costing £400 to fans, for which the lender was awarded the right to purchase one ticket for each home international. The stand was in use for the games against Ireland and Wales in 1983, but was officially opened by the Princess Royal – or as she was then HRH The Princess Anne – at a special match against the Barbarians later that year.


It was always intended that the new east stand would be just the starting point for a comprehensive facelift. Proposals were for a 65,000-capacity stadium with two-tier stands on the end terracing. The upper deck would provide seating, while the lower tiers would provide cover terraces, but the Hillsborough soccer stadium disaster meant that the plan had to be re-evaluated.


Lord Justice Taylor’s 1990 inquiry and subsequent report decreed that all stadia – regardless of the sport – which came within the remit of the 1975 Safety of Sports Games Act should be all-seated by the start of the 1995 season.


A three-phase stadium plan was approved in 1991. The first phase called for the east stand to provide two-tiered seating accommodation for 12,000 spectators. Work began on the new north and south stands at the conclusion of the 1992 championship season and was completed at the end of December of the same year. The stands were in use by the start of the 1993 season and for the Sevens World Cup in late spring of the same year.


Next, demolition work began on the old west stand, which had real character. For that reason there were calls to retain the structure, but with the addition of a second tier of seating. However, due mainly to the success of the Murrayfield debenture scheme, it was decided to demolish all of the famous stand that was the scene of so many memories for tens of thousands of Scotland fans through the decades. By doing so it allowed 2,500 extra seats to be installed to take the capacity up to 67,500. The new-look Murrayfield was complete with South Africa the first visitors in November 1994.


‘Murrayfield means a huge amount to me and has a world-wide reputation as one of the great grounds for rugby,’ says Gregor Townsend, who played eighty-two times for Scotland and became head coach in 2017. ‘When you speak to the French supporter, the Irish, the Australians, any other nation, the anthem is what they talk about and the incredible atmosphere created, especially when the crowd sing the second verse on their own. The stadium is iconic. In the last few years the dynamic has changed and there are a lot more families coming out.


‘When we arrive at the stadium there are thousands of supporters waiting for the team to come off the bus. It’s a great tradition but we never take for granted the number of fans who welcome us.


‘After the bus stops and the pipe band has finished playing the players get off the bus and one of them is handed an original ball from the 1925 Grand Slam year. Usually it’s someone who is celebrating a special occasion, a first cap or a fiftieth cap. If not, the captain will carry it. That player with the ball leads the others into the changing room. There are twenty-four booths in the changing rooms and only twenty-three players in the squad. The twenty-fourth booth is in the right-hand corner and empty and we put a playing jersey from 1925 there. Above the jersey there is a resting place for the ball. This stadium was built 100 years ago and all the players from that first game until now are part of us; we honour them in that twenty-fourth booth.’










A view from the commentators’ box



‘Watching Scotland play international rugby has been one of the greatest privileges of my life. Ever since that first occasion when I marched down Princes Street with my dad, my wee hand in his, on my way to Murrayfield for the first time, every occasion when Scotland has played has been special to me. It remains a huge disappointment to me that I never got a chance to pull on the famous jersey, listen to the last-minute team talk and run out to play the auld enemy at Murrayfield. I have spent my entire life wishing that I could somehow have played, even just once, for Scotland in a full international. It would have meant more to me than anything else I can think of in a sporting context. When I played in that final trial at our national ground, just entering the dressing room was a thrill in itself. I was awestruck.’


Bill McLaren


Nick Mullins, ITV rugby commentator


I grew up in a little village outside Leicester called Birstall, so my first view of Murrayfield was watching Scotland games from there on television. I would be on the sofa listening to the great Bill McLaren and I had a tradition that I would have a plate of cheese and onion sandwiches and lots of bags of Walkers crisps to keep me going.


It was like watching action from Scotland’s Colosseum. Murrayfield looked terrifying and inviting in equal measure to a young Englishman growing up watching events that looked like they were happening a thousand miles away.


My first trip there was as a rugby producer for BBC Radio Five in 1994 when Scotland played England. I was there to make sure that commentators Ian Robertson and Miles Harrison’s equipment worked and, thrill of all thrills, Andy Irvine, one of the most exciting players to ever play the game and my Scottish rugby hero, was our summariser. It was a controversial game that England won 15–14 after a very late Jon Callard penalty that maybe shouldn’t have been given.


I joined the BBC radio commentary team the following year after Miles left for SKY and I joined Ian Robertson and Alastair Hignell on the BBC rota. When Bill McLaren retired from BBC television commentary Eddie Butler and I stepped up as trying to fill the hole Bill left behind was always going to be a two-man job.


Sometimes I don’t remember the score from a game I did last week but I can always remember when I first met Bill. Wales were training at Sophia Gardens in Cardiff on the Friday before a 1993 Five Nations game against England and it was pouring rain. More often than not back then that Friday training session, or captains run as it is still called, would be the only time they had together as it was the amateur era and players all had jobs. I turned up not thinking Bill would be there, but at the far end of the pitch through the wind, the rain and the mist there was this tall, elegant man standing in his long coat with his blue tartan scarf round his neck and it was Bill. I have never forgotten that moment. I went to say hello and he offered me the first of many Hawick Balls. I thought if it is good enough for Bill at the top of his game to come out here on a pouring wet and misty day to do his research then it will always be good enough for me. He would have been around seventy at this point and could have stayed in his warm hotel room but he didn’t. I thought to myself if this is what Bill does this is what we all have to do. Bill’s rules of commentary are as relevant today as they have always been.


I’ll never forget Scotland v South Africa in November 2002, which was the next match after Bill retired from the BBC. Not necessarily because Scotland won 21–6 and it was their first win in thirty-three years against South Africa, but because I was in Bill’s seat. Whenever I’d been working on the radio we’d always have to walk by Bill’s commentary area, and it was always like you were walking by the throne room – not that Bill ever behaved like a king. He always behaved like one of us. He had a floor manager/producer who looked after him called Brian McBeth and he was always very friendly and we were always on first-name terms with Brian and Bill, but to be suddenly sitting in Bill’s chair was a whole new experience. An honour. I remember turning up and holding the arms of the chair and sank myself into it thinking, ‘What on earth, am I doing here?’ We all have impostor syndrome experiences in our lives, but mine has never been bigger than at that moment.


The job of commentary, as Bill taught us all, is about the preparation. He taught me the value of looking at props’ backsides from fifty metres away as they train on a Friday morning in the rain so you can recognise them from every angle on match day. For me, following in the footsteps of Bill means trying to be positive about the players, positive about the game and enjoying it and holding on to the essence of why we love rugby so much. Bill loved, Bill cherished, and Bill protected the game. Even in this age of high-stakes professionalism I still think the goodness of the sport that Bill fell in love with is something we have to hold on to.


My daughter Erin lives in Scotland, so I never pass up an excuse to go up there and whenever I go to Edinburgh the memories come flooding back. Murrayfield is much more than a pitch and four stands. You could not be anywhere but Edinburgh when you sit in the commentary box at Murrayfield and enjoy the fabulous view, taking in the incredible atmosphere. My memories of Murrayfield and rugby weekends in Edinburgh are endless and my admiration and love for the legendary Bill McLaren will be with me always.


Andrew Cotter, BBC rugby commentator


I grew up in Troon and my grandfather, the Reverend James Logan Cotter, played stand-off for Scotland twice in 1934 against Ireland at Murrayfield and England at Twickenham.


As an ex-international, he got one complimentary ticket to Scotland games but rarely went. Most of the time my dad Tom would take me or one of my brothers, Colin or Stephen, to Murrayfield.


I was at the 1984 Grand Slam-winning game against France, sitting in the west stand. I was also at the 1986 game against France that was the start of a new era for Scottish rugby with the Hastings brothers, David Sole, Finlay Calder and Matt Duncan making their debuts in that game.


The one game I regret missing, not surprisingly, was the 1990 Grand Slam game. It was a case of ‘ye of little faith’ from me. Everyone in the week of the game had been talking about how England were just too good and how Scotland were definitely going to lose. I went golfing instead. Big mistake.


The first game I covered in a working capacity at Murrayfield was in 1997 when I was with radio station Scot FM. It wasn’t the best of starts as my first game was Scotland’s biggest-ever defeat when they lost 68–10 to South Africa in December of that year. Hopefully, fingers crossed, such a result won’t ever happen again, at least at Murrayfield.


Afterwards I interviewed Richie Dixon, who was Scotland head coach at the time. I was a very keen young reporter who was really into my rugby but didn’t judge the moment well. Richie had done his press conference and the broadcast interviews he had to officially undertake and was obviously in a bad mood after such a heavy defeat. Scot FM didn’t have any rights so I was very much at the end of the food chain. When I was interviewing him I just went on and on before he said, ‘No, I’m finished now,’ and stopped the interview abruptly. Entirely justified. It was a good lesson for me. He had quite enough of me standing there in my waistcoat asking question after question.


This was the early years of professionalism and I remember South Africa full-back Percy Montgomery taking his shirt off to swap at the end of that game and me thinking, ‘That’s not a physique I’ve ever seen on any Scottish player.’ Scotland was still a good amateur team trying to find its way in a professional era.


That 68–10 defeat to South Africa set the tone for the next twenty years or so of real hardship for Scottish rugby, apart from the 1999 Five Nations championship win, which was welcome but very much a one-off.


The 1999 Rugby World Cup was the last time I worked for Scot FM at Murrayfield before I went down to London the following year to freelance for the BBC and Sky News. My first experience of commentating on a Scotland game at Murrayfield was when they played Wales in 2001. It was for BBC Radio and it was an exciting match that ended in a 28–28 draw. Back then the BBC used to put out rugby commentary on Radio Four long wave with Eleanor Oldroyd presenting. It was a seminal game for me because it was the first time I realised I needed glasses for commentary as my long-distance vision wasn’t as good as it should be. I saw this Welsh guy get an interception and set off up the pitch and I thought to myself, ‘I’m sure that’s Mark Taylor, but I didn’t want to commit to saying it is in case it isn’t.’


So for the length of his interception run I was just being vague about who had the ball until I was absolutely sure it was Mark Taylor. What didn’t help back then was not having monitors in the radio gantry like you do now. Anyway, at the end of that Welsh match I got myself down to the opticians sharpish and have worn glasses to commentate ever since.


What made commentating on Scotland games at Murrayfield extra special for me was that I was following in the path of one of the greats, one of my heroes, Bill McLaren. As a youngster, every rugby game I watched it was either Bill or Nigel Starmer-Smith commentating. Bill was never, ‘the Scotland commentator’. He was the best and did the biggest game, which was the way it should be.


I met Bill for the first time when I was at Scot FM and I came down to Murrayfield for a captain’s run. I just wanted to say hello and introduce myself and I gave him my name. And the first thing he said to me, ‘Any relation to JL Cotter?’


As I said earlier, my grandfather got two caps in the 1930s and Bill knew that. He had an encyclopaedic rugby knowledge. When we first met he gave me a Hawick Ball and was really kind.


I was doing the BBC radio commentary when Bill did his last BBC Six Nations television commentary, which was Wales against Scotland in Cardiff in 2002, and was just along the gantry from him. It was an honour to be there with him.


I was supposed to commentate with him on BBC radio at the 2003 World Cup because ITV had the TV rights, but unfortunately he had to call off because, at eighty years old, he didn’t think he was up to making the trip around Australia. I would have loved to have shared a commentary box with Bill. That would have been one of the biggest thrills of my career.


In general terms the highlight for me when it comes to commentating dates back to when I first got asked to cover Calcutta Cup matches. I did my first in 2009 at Twickenham then my first at Murrayfield was the 15–15 draw the following year. To sit in the seat at Murrayfield that Bill McLaren used to sit in was special.


I quite often get criticised by Scottish people for not being Scottish enough. They want me to say things like ‘get into them’, but you don’t want commentary to be cheerleading. I’m commentating for the Scottish viewers, English viewers, Irish viewers, Welsh viewers. Everybody is watching the games. The commentary should be neutral, it should be exciting, engaging and interesting but never straying into the partisan. That is one thing Bill was fantastic at, remaining neutral. His son-in-law Alan Lawson scored two tries against England in the 1976 Five Nations and he remained utterly professional throughout even though he must have been bursting with pride.


Bill Johnstone, former BBC radio rugby commentator


My first experience of being at Murrayfield was as an eight-year-old when Scotland lost to South Africa by 44 points to nil in 1951. The ‘Murrayfield Massacre’ they called it.


I used to occasionally go up to Murrayfield with my uncle, Bill McLaren, and the first game we went to was against Wales in 1953 when the Welsh won 12–0. My dad, who was also called Bill, and my brother Dick, all travelled up in Uncle Bill’s car from Hawick. Bill was my mum Jessie’s brother.


We went over Soutra Hill, which is a big hill on the way up to Edinburgh from the Borders, that was nearly snowbound at the time of us travelling. There were cars abandoned everywhere but Bill had a big shovel in the back of the car, ready for any eventualities and we stopped to help someone who had gone off the road. We battled through because Bill was doing a radio commentary for the BBC and had to get there come what may.


I remember Cliff Morgan was brilliant for Wales that day. He was mesmeric. I met Cliff later in life when I was down in London at the BBC preparing for a commentary and we had a good blether about his performance that day.


I first started to work for my uncle Bill in the commentary box at Murrayfield in the mid 1960s when I ‘ghosted’ for him. That means I took notes from the game that he could refer to when he wrote up his match report for the Glasgow Herald.


The first commentary box I was in with him was in the old east stand side of Murrayfield. I sat next to him and Peter West, who was a great commentator in his day, because they shared the radio commentary. It was fascinating and great experience for me being able to watch Bill and Peter at work and also hear everything the producers were telling them in their headphones as they talked because they had linked me up to the system and given me my own set of headphones so I could listen in.


When Bill started working in television he used to be stationed in the commentary box in front of the old west stand that hung from the rafters. To get access you had to go up an old wooden ladder that was at the back of the stand beside the seats in the highest row. You got up the ladder, walked along a passageway, over the heads of the people seated thirty or forty feet below you and onto the gantry. Once you were there, there was no escape. There wasn’t a toilet. The only loo you had was a bucket in the corner for any emergencies. One of the great lessons of commentary I learned from back then – and always adhered to – was to go to the toilet two or three times, at least, before doing a commentary.


I remember sitting next to Bill in December 1967 on the famous occasion when Colin Meads of the All Blacks got sent off by Irish referee Kevin Kelleher. He had been warned before by the ref for dangerous play. Then he charged through, had a fly hack at a ball that the Scotland stand-off David Chisholm was going to pick up, and his boot just missed Chisholm’s head. He was sent off for dangerous play.


I started doing commentaries in my own right on matches in the Borders on BBC Radio Tweed in the early 1980s. I have no idea why it happened or who asked me, but I just started to do it. It wasn’t out of any ambition, just pure interest to see if I could do it.


Unknown to me, the bosses at BBC Radio Tweed had sent through some of my commentaries to the BBC bosses in Glasgow and things snowballed from there. My first live radio commentary match on BBC Radio Sportsound was at Murrayfield in 1985 and it was an Edinburgh versus Glasgow game that Edinburgh won by 20 points to 19.


I didn’t have much time to prepare for that first match as I got invited to do the commentary on the Thursday and was on air on the Saturday. I was on the toilet a lot beforehand I can tell you because I was so nervous. Former Scotland international and ex-Scotsman journalist Norman Mair was my summariser and he got me through the game as he was so calm. Tom Ferrie was the main presenter for BBC Radio Scotland back in Glasgow at the time and we spoke beforehand and he calmed me down too as I was a bag of nerves.


My first Scotland international radio commentary was in 1986 when Scotland beat France 18–17 at Murrayfield and can I just say that I was happy that we shared the commentary back then on the BBC. It was the more experienced Chris Rea that took the mic for the first twenty-minute block and the last twenty minutes and I took the middle sections, which was a blessing for me.


I was relieved because the French scrum-half Pierre Berbizier scored in just thirty-five seconds. Gavin Hastings, whose six penalties won the game for Scotland, put the kick-off straight into touch, the French took a quick lineout and off they went. Chris was on to it straight away and described it perfectly for the radio audience. With it being my first international radio commentary, I may not have caught all that was going on as well as Chris did. My commentary career could have been over before it had even started if I had made a mess of that, so I was so pleased that Chris was on the microphone.


I always got a thrill commentating on the three scrum-halves from my local Jed-Forest Rugby Club, Roy Laidlaw, Gary Armstrong and Greig Laidlaw, as I was a PE teacher at Jedburgh Grammar School. Roy had pace and Gary had power. Gary looks as uncompromising now as he did in his playing days. Greig Laidlaw was a superb goal kicker. He had a rugby brain like a super computer.


One of my favourite commentary games at Murrayfield was when Scotland played Ireland in the opening 2017 Six Nations fixture. Ireland were favourites but Scotland won the game 27–22. Greig Laidlaw kicked three conversions and two memorable penalties, one of which put Scotland ahead 24–22 with seven minutes left. He put over the second penalty on the stroke of full time in front of the east stand.


I will never forget that moment. He turned to the east stand crowd and kissed the thistle on the front of his jersey and stood with his arm raised in triumph and I just thought, although obviously I didn’t say it on air, ‘Yah wee beauty.’


My last-ever Murrayfield commentary was 13 May 2017 and it was the European Cup final between Clermont Auvergne and Saracens. Neil McIlroy, team manager of Clermont, is from Jedburgh and I’d known him for a long number of years. He came up and presented me with a Clermont shirt and wished me well. Saracens won 28–17.


I had no regrets stopping commentating. I was seventy-three years old and wanted to spend more time with my lovely wife Helen. I loved working with John Beattie, Peter Wright, Tom English, Andy Burke, producer Jim Mason and engineer Colin Stephen at the BBC. I still see them once a year for a meal, but it was time to stop.


Out of all the games I covered at Murrayfield, the 1990 Grand Slam match – the ninety-fifth match I had commentated on – was the most memorable. When Finlay Calder picked the ball up and drove into the guts of the English team and the rest of the Scottish pack piled in behind him and drove them back, Murrayfield rose as one. It was nerve-tingling. Unforgettable.


I commentated on some fantastic rugby players through the years at Murrayfield and here are my top five Scots. The first four are in no particular order but I am keeping the best to last. Gavin Hastings was Mr Safe, Mr Solid. Fin Calder was an inspirational leader. Gary Armstrong? A bruiser. Stuart Hogg was mercurial but brilliant. The best of all? Finn Russell. He is a once-in-a-lifetime player. World class.


Looking back, I owe Murrayfield so much – we all do. It has created so many special memories for us all.


[image: image]










1925 SCOTLAND V ENGLAND


It was a beautiful spring day on 21 March 1925 when Murrayfield stadium opened her gates to the public for the first time. Seventy-thousand spectators rolled up to watch Scotland’s final fixture of that season’s Five Nations – which just so happened to be a Grand Slam decider against England.


Although Scotland had considerable momentum going into the game after recording comfortable wins over France, Wales and Ireland, they had not beaten England since 1912 – and nor had many other teams. Over the previous twelve years (which only consisted of seven championships as five had been lost to the First World War), England had recorded five Grand Slams and suffered just two defeats. They were unbeaten in their last thirteen championship matches and victory at Murrayfield would give them an unprecedented hat-trick of outright titles.


Scotland, meanwhile, had scored sixteen tries in their previous three matches, including eight from wing Ian Smith, who bagged four against France at Inverleith and another four against Wales in Swansea. It promised to be an epic encounter.


‘The feature of this season’s England team is defence,’ wrote the columnist ‘Ivanhoe’ in the Evening Express in the build-up. ‘Although Scotland have designs at Murrayfield, England should win by a reasonable margin of points.’


The columnist ‘Playfair’ in the Birmingham Gazette did not share this sense of English optimism, however. ‘Man for man, the Scottish backs are yards faster than those of England,’ he wrote, ‘and given an equal distribution of the ball, the chances of a Scottish success are in consequence brighter than they have been for many years . . . I am quite prepared to see the Scottish team win. Not only is it time that their turn came, but what is vastly more important is that they have a side which ought to win, and is capable of doing so, unless it has some very bad luck.’


‘A win is overdue,’ said The Scotsman on the day of the game. ‘What could be more appropriate than that the long series of defeats should be broken this afternoon at the new home of Scottish rugby?’


‘There was a flurry of snow in the morning but the day became fine and sunny with little wind,’ remembered Phil Macpherson, Scotland’s inside-centre and captain. ‘The ground looked perfect, but as it had never been played on, the top of the turf tended to shear off on a side-step.’


‘They were still working on the place when we got there,’ said Doug Davies, Scotland’s No.8. ‘There were still bits and pieces to be finished off. It’s funny the things that you recall – I can still remember the smell of the fresh paint.’


‘The dressing rooms at Murrayfield weren’t ready, so we togged in the hotel and went to the ground by bus,’ recalled Jimmie Ireland, Scotland’s hooker. ‘We got a police outrider escort from the North British Hotel to Murrayfield. That was very impressive, I thought. Murrayfield was the last word. I’d seen it in passing on the train, but none of us, certainly none of us from Glasgow, had been at the ground before we turned up to play England. There was just the one stand there, the west stand, and the rest of it was terraces but, even so, it was a magnificent place – among the first genuine arena type rugby stadia in the world.’


Ireland, whose first initials JCH gave rise to the joking epithet ‘Jimmie Cannae Hook’, was born in Sauchiehall Street, Glasgow. He won ten caps for Scotland from 1925 to 1927 and when he played England at Twickenham in 1926 he swapped jerseys with England hooker Sam Tucker, which was followed a few days later with a bill for 12 shillings and 6 pence from the Scottish Rugby Union for the ‘loss’ of a Scotland jersey.


‘Compared to nowadays our preparations for games seems so low key,’ he continued. ‘There were no coaching or squad sessions or anything of that nature. Phil Macpherson was officially our captain. He was a super chap and a marvellous player, so full of life. But to be honest, it was our second-row John Bannerman who was the real leader and he would tell us in general terms what to do – but would never go into specifics like what moves we would do as we had nothing planned. Nobody was much of a tactician, but someone like our full-back Dan Drysdale might point out that the opposition full-back was a bit dicey and that we were going to try him out with a few high kicks early on.


‘There was no detailed game plan as to what we should do. There was no detailed talk about who would tackle the first man round the scrummage or who was going to tackle the full-back or wing if the need arose. It was common sense stuff and the tactics were very much unstructured.’


Despite all the excitement and fervour among the crowd about their new home, it was England who grabbed the initiative, with second-row William Luddington knocking over a penalty to give his side an early 3–0 lead.


Scotland seemed unfazed by this setback, however, and with a side packed with running threats they were soon tearing into English territory and crossed the line soon after through scrum-half Jimmy Nelson. His try was converted by Drysdale and Scotland were 5–3 ahead.


England – hardened, experienced England – were not to be held back, however, and they responded with two magnificent tries by winger Richard Hamilton-Wickes and the great No.8 Wavell Wakefield, the first of which was converted by Luddington, to go up 11–5.


With twenty-five minutes left on the clock, the atmosphere reached fever pitch when Scotland wing Johnny Wallace scorched in for a hotly disputed try after some sublime handling by Smith and MacPherson. The England players, officials and fans were convinced that Smith had put a boot in touch before delivering the scoring pass to Wallace, but Welsh referee Albert Freethy waved away their incensed protestations and awarded the try. Sandy Gillies then banged over an outstanding conversion from the right-hand touchline to pull Scotland to within a point.


As the final minutes approached, Scotland battled hard in England’s half trying to find the breakthrough to score another try, but the defence held firm. Scotland fly-half Herbert Waddell then took matters into his own hands and snapped over a four-point drop goal to put his team back in the lead.


From the restart, England surged into the Scotland half and battered the line, but this time it was Scotland’s defence that proved the more dogged and was able to keep them out until full time.


‘The game seemed to go on for ages,’ remembered Ireland. ‘It was a real struggle. I would say that even by the standards of the day we were pretty fit and never stopped. You know five of the Scottish forwards who played that day could do the 100 yards in just over eleven seconds. That was really good going. The pack could really get about the field and the backs were different class too, but it was an exhausting effort.’


‘The rugby match between England and Scotland at Murrayfield was a memorable one in several respects,’ wrote the correspondent for the Evening Express. ‘For one thing, it drew the largest crowd ever seen at a rugby match, and for another it was played at such a pace and under such severe conditions that several of the players dropped utterly exhausted on the ground at the close.’


‘I remember years later I asked John Bannerman what gave him the most pleasure he took from us winning the Grand Slam,’ continued Ireland. ‘He said no matter how tired we were, there were half a dozen Englishmen lying down on the ground out for the count at the final whistle. That pleased him as much as winning the game. He said we had run the English into the ground


‘We didn’t think very much about the Grand Slam or the Triple Crown, I must say. The only thing that worried us was beating England. The importance of a Grand Slam or a Triple Crown didn’t seem to matter in those days like it does in the modern era.’


It may not have been talked about at the time, but the victory did indeed seal Scotland’s first-ever Grand Slam – and in the most dramatic fashion. It was the greatest eighty minutes in the history of the national team up to that point, an achievement which would stand unrivalled in the annals of Scottish rugby for another fifty-nine years. It was some way to celebrate the first ever game at Murrayfield.










1929 SCOTLAND V ENGLAND


The 1929 Calcutta Cup clash saw Scotland put in a superb performance in front of 75,000 fans to clinch another Five Nations championship.


England arrived in Edinburgh with an experimental team, with seven changes to the side that had lost to Ireland in the previous round; furthermore, three of the backs were making their debut while a fourth was making his first appearance for two years. Despite this lack of familiarity, England held a slender 3–0 lead at half-time thanks to a try from left-wing Tony Novis.


In a tense and exciting second half, however, Scotland’s superior fitness and the outstanding finishing ability of Ian Smith made the difference. Smith, who had been part of the 1925 Grand Slam team, scored two late tries, the first with fifteen minutes left on the clock when he bulldozed his way over England full-back Thomas Brown to reach the line (and give Scotland the lead for the first time), the second scored in the final move of the match.


‘I think two of Ian Smith’s greatest tries were scored against England at Murrayfield in 1929,’ reflected Scotland prop Jock Wemyss. ‘Each side had scored two tries and there was only about ten minutes left to play. Twice Scotland got the ball in midfield and it went quickly out to Phil Macpherson. Each time there was that famous jink and break, and Smith was sent flying for the corner. The English full-back was in position to guard his line both times. But Smith, with no room to swerve, simply hurtled into him like an express train and each time got his try for Scotland to win 12–6.’


It was a great day for the Scotland team and especially John Donald Bannerman, or to give him is full title, Baron Bannerman of Kildonan, who was winning the last of his thirty-seven Scotland caps. He went out at the top with the win over England securing the Five Nations title for Scotland ahead of Wales, Ireland, England, and France, who propped up the table.


Bannerman had made his Scotland debut in 1921 and played in every single one of his country’s international matches between then and his final appearance against England eight years later. The son of John Roderick Bannerman (1865–1938) from South Uist, who was famous for writing ‘Mairi’s Wedding’, he had been a key member of the 1925 Grand Slam-winning side, playing in the back row in all of the games.


In 1926, Bannerman was part of the Scotland team that beat England at Twickenham and France in Paris in the same year, something that no Scottish side would do again for ninety-five years when, in 2021, Gregor Townsend’s side won both matches away from home.


Of his nine matches against England, Bannerman lost five and won four, including the win on his final appearance for his country. His grandson Shade Munro, who played in the amateur game for Glasgow High Kelvinside, and then professionally for Glasgow Warriors, won seven Scotland caps between 1994 and1997 before injury curtailed his playing career and he became a noted coach.


‘Resolute finish to a fine match’ read the headline in the Liverpool Daily Post the next day.


‘The Scots were a side worthy not only to regain the Calcutta Cup but worthy to win the international championship,’ continued V.A.S. Beanland in his article. ‘On a ground so well rolled that the turf looked like a well-kept billiard table, a tremendous pace was maintained from start to finish, and the see-saw of the scoring in the first seventy minutes kept excitement at fever heat.’


‘To sum up, England were outclassed at all points,’ wrote the Observer’s correspondent. ‘Naturally the spectators were delighted with the result, and well they might be, for it was Scotland’s most decisive victory over England since the war.’










1931 SCOTLAND V FRANCE


Those old enough to remember the accusations of ‘shamateurism’ levelled at clubs before the introduction of professionalism in 1995 will no doubt stifle a laugh when they learn that the French had allegedly been at it well over sixty years earlier. After huge speculation that the clubs and national team were paying their players, France were expelled from the Five Nations in 1932.


While the Five Nations organisers may have had valid reasons for booting them out, the tournament suffered because of their absence. The French were a big draw for the fans and the quality of their play – no doubt enhanced by their ability to train harder and work less with the illicit payments – was sorely missed until their reintroduction to the tournament in 1939 (although, with the outbreak of the Second World War that year, they didn’t play in the Five Nations again until 1947).


More than 50,000 were inside the national stadium for their final appearance in Scotland for seventeen years.


Jock Allan of Melrose was Scotland’s match-winner with two penalty goals to France’s lone drop-goal from Leopold Servole. It was a different time back then when it came to rugby coverage with Jock making headlines by supposedly becoming the first married man to play for Scotland when he took the field against Ireland at Murrayfield in 1934. It may seem unlikely that it took from Scotland’s first-ever international in 1871 until 1934 for a married man to play for Scotland, but newspapers from the time suggest that was the case.


‘It was a rather poor game to watch with no great number of really skilful movements,’ lamented the Daily Herald the next day. This was a sentiment echoed by The Guardian under the headline ‘A poor match’, but it mattered little to the Scottish players, who were thrilled to take the win, which helped them to a second-place finish behind Wales in that year’s Five Nations. It must have been an extraordinary moment, however, when their opponents were kicked out of the tournament the following year.


The man who took a major stand against France remaining in the Five Nations was James Aikman Smith, who was the forty-seventh president of the SRU, from 1926 to 1927, and a real stickler for the rules. He had no time for players being paid and was one of the leading men in the campaign to get the French banned. He made such a stand that he was dubbed by the press of the time as the ‘High Priest of Amateurism’.


Aikman Smith was a driving force in moving the national stadium from Inverleith to Murrayfield in 1925. He took part in finding and then acquiring the plot of land owned by the Edinburgh Polo Club and kept a close eye on the building work.


He was well respected despite his brusque manner and had enjoyed Scotland beating France at Murrayfield. He was in high spirits as he boarded the train with the Scotland national team for their match against Wales in Cardiff the following week. Unfortunately he fell ill on the train that made an emergency stop to allow him to be rushed to hospital in Stafford where he died at the age of seventy-one.


France’s first game against Scotland after their ban was lifted was in Colombes on New Year’s Day 1947 when they won 8–3. On their return to Murrayfield in 1948 they lost 9–8 but their return was most welcome even though the match proved to be another bad-tempered affair.










1938 SCOTLAND V IRELAND


Ireland came to Edinburgh at the end of February 1938 for the second game in what would prove to be a tremendous Five Nations for Scotland, who won their eleventh championship and eighth Triple Crown. Scotland had opened the tournament with an 8–6 win over Wales, which was followed by this impressive 23–14 win over the Irish in which the back row of Bill Young (Cambridge University) Laurie Duff (Glasgow Accies) and Wilford Crawford (Royal Navy) excelled.


‘Scotland have found a rugby fifteen at long last!’ declared the Daily Herald in the aftermath of the thumping victory. ‘It might be argued that Ireland scored try for try; that only successful kicking enabled Scotland to win by four goals (one dropped and one penalty) and two tries to a goal and three tries; but there was an exciting quality of enterprise and of artistry about the movements of the Scots, which was entirely lacking in the composition of a dour, yet fiery, Irish team. The Scots attacked with refreshing confidence. They took chances, and attempted to open up the game in a fashion they would never have dared against Wales.’


The Scottish centres, Duncan Macrae and Charles Dick, were particularly lethal in the Scottish attack, which was well-marshalled by the half-backs, Wilson Shaw and Tommy Dorward. ‘The manner in which the outside-half [Shaw] swept up the ball and swerved past the Irish backs was magnificent,’ continued the Daily Herald’s match report. ‘Macrae, too, could slide out of a tackle with the grace of a ballet dancer; yet his explosive tackling had the force of a tank. It only needed fast, competent wingers to complete an effective attack, and in [John] Forrest and [Archie] Drummond the Scots possessed them. [George] Roberts, too, justified himself, and on this latest display he looks like settling a problem which has worried Scotland since Dan Drysdale retired.’


The game that clinched the 1938 championship and the Triple Crown came on 19 March 1938 against England and was significant in that it was the first Home Nations game broadcast by the BBC. Scotland, captained by player of the tournament Shaw, won 21–16. The audience was limited to those in the London area but launched the BBC’s sports coverage. The Cambridge versus Oxford boat race was shown the following month along with the first international football match, which was between England and Scotland.


Shaw, who died in his home city of Glasgow aged sixty-six in 1979, was looked on as one of the greatest players of his generation and the win over England at Twickenham was dubbed ‘Wilson Shaw’s match’. He was magnificent on the day, scoring two tries, and was carried off the pitch on the shoulders of his teammates at full time.


When he retired he remained involved in Scottish rugby, serving the standard one-year term as the eighty-fourth President of the SRU from 1970 to 1971. The SRU inducted him into their Hall of Fame in 2010. The panel who recommended his induction, which included former Scotland internationals John Beattie, John Jeffrey, Chris Rea and the doyen of rugby writers, Norman Mair, described him thus: ‘Robert Wilson Shaw was one of the most brilliant and imaginative backs ever to play for Scotland. His stunning performance at Twickenham in 1938 was his greatest moment, scoring two tries and helping to create three others in the 21–16 win that earned Scotland a magnificent Triple Crown. Wilson also played against the All Blacks as a member of the combined Edinburgh and Glasgow XV in 1935 and retired from international rugby in 1939.’










1946 SCOTLAND V NEW ZEALAND ARMY


In the aftermath of the Second World War, a series of celebratory Victory Internationals were staged around the Home Nations in 1945 and 1946 and featured matches between British, Irish, New Zealand and French teams.


On 19 January 1946, the New Zealand Army appeared at Murrayfield to play Scotland. The team nicknamed ‘the khaki All Blacks’, took their players from the Second New Zealand Expeditionary Forces that were stationed across North Africa and Europe. Their captain was Charlie Saxton, who had played for the All Blacks before the Second World War, and they wore the all black kit of New Zealand. Out of the thirty-three matches the touring side played from late October 1945 until March 1946 they lost just twice – against Welsh club side Pontypool and against Scotland.
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