JOHN DUNCAN
1861 - 1939

The Duncan family
David, Margaret, Thomas, John and Isabel
There were a number of Duncans in Earlsferry and Elie about this time. John and his brother David
(q.v.) were the sons of David and Jane (otherwise) Jean Duncan and John was born in Earlsferry in
1861.

His father died shortly after he was born as a result of an embankment collapsing whilst working on
the railway line to Elie. He can only just have started as a labourer in the railway since his occupation
at John’s birth was miner.

[Edinburgh News and Literary Chronicle 22nd November 1862]

[Dunfermline Saturday Press 29th November 1862]

but he had one brother called David who became professional at Northampton Golf Club.
We are not sure where in Earlsferry they lived but it looks very much as if after his father died the
family that is mother Jane (Jean) and his siblings George and David lived at 12 Liberty. Clearly, he
must have moved to Glasgow

He appears again in the 1901 census as living in Church Street in Maryhill in Glasgow and his
profession is stated to be golf club maker which ties in with the demise of Kelvinside Golf Club. By
that time, he had married Margaret Hutson from Rothesay Isle of Bute in 1898

1901 then John became professional at Stirling Golf Club. He had three children with Margaret,
Isobel Carruthers Duncan, who married Alexander Murray the procurator Fiscal in Stirling in 1931,
and her twin David William Duncan, who died in 1962 but had married Florence Huggard in Ireland
in 1940. They had a later child Thomas Hutson Duncan in 1904 (see later):
“In 1901 John Duncan became the Club Professional; he worked at the Club for 34 years,
asking for permission to retire at the age of 74. To this day the John Duncan Trophy,
commissioned by the Club in his memory, is played for.” [from Stirling Golf Club’s website.]
He remained there for 39 years and saw the development of Stirling Golf Club into a tour de force
of Scottish Golf.
JOHN DUNCAN TROPHY: This competition, instituted to mark the retiral of Mr John
Duncan, late professional to the club, took place on Saturday. There was a big entry, and
some remarkable scores were returned. The course was still wet, but play was less
exhausting than it had been for few days. A somewhat strong westerly wind blew, and it
was somewhat chilly, at least it felt so after the intense heat. [June 1939]
Not long after he retired, he died after a long illness:
OBITUARY MR. JOHN DUNCAN. A native of Earlsferry, on the line of Fife, which has given
golf the world, Mr Duncan was in his year. He came to Stirling about thirty-nine years ago
and had been professional for over thirty-nine years on the King’s Park course. He had been
for many years an elder St. George’s Church. St. Ninians. He is survived by his widow,
family of two sons and one daughter
Golfers in Stirling and Scotland will learn with regret of the death of genial John Duncan, exprofessional of Stirling Golf Club, took place at his home. Kincraig**Bannockburn Road, St. Ninians
on Tuesday, after a long illness. Mr Duncan probably initiated men and women into the mystery
the wee gutty ba’ than any British professional. On 2nd 1934, the high regard in which Duncan
was held by the golfers in Stirling was revealed when he made the recipient of a joint presentation
from the members of the Stirling Club, Stirling Victoria Club and Stirling Ladies’ Club, when he
received a cheque for £200 a shooting stick and life membership of the Stirling Club. John retired
the following March, and succeeded by one of his pupils, Archie Young. The late Mr Whyte,
solicitor, Stirling, then an ex-captain of the club, said that with Mr Duncan the club had reached a
highest point of success in membership and finance. Mr Duncan was not an ordinary golf
professional some people might consider him. In the old Scots way of speaking, a character, but
they considered him much more than that —he was a regular “institution” in their view and his
workshop was a little parliament of its own.
[** no surprise that he names his house after his homeland.]

But his family carry on, with his son inheriting the house and at the same time becoming a local
councillor.
1941
THE STIRLING OUR NEW COUNCILLOR Mr David W. Duncan, Kincraig, Bannockburn Road, St.
Ninians, who was co-opted as a member of Stirling Town Council on Thursday night to succeed the
late Councillor Robert Jenkins, St. Ninians, was born in Glasgow but has resided in Stirling since he
was two years old. After leaving Stirling High School, he was in succession on the staffs of Messrs
Hill & Whyte, solicitors, Stirling, and Messrs T. & J. Muirhead, solicitors, Stirling, and later was first
assistant in the town clerk’s office and depute clerk of the police court. Thereafter he served on the
accountancy and income tax department of Messrs Moncrieff, Warren, Paterson & Co., witers,
Glasgow, for over three years. In 1924 he joined the staff of Messrs Mac Watt & Haig, solicitors,
Alloa, as managing clerk, which position he still holds.
Mr Duncan has always been closely identified with golf, being the eldest son of Mr John Duncan,
the former Stirling club professional. For many years he was secretary of the Victoria club and took
a leading part in competitions and club matches. He is also an original member of the County Golf
Union, having for a time been president, and he is now an honorary president. It was with more
than just a passing feeling of regret that I learned of the death of Mr John Duncan, the late
professional to Stirling Golf Club.
Since 1900, when he came to Stirling, Mr Duncan was the live wire in golfing circles, and he
supplied the energy and inspiration to many of us who took up the game in these early days. Apart
from the game being his calling in life, he had golf at his fingertips, and a fully stocked mind of
golfing lore. In those early days when things went wrong in my game, I used to declare I would
give it up. “Give it up?” he said. “Man, ye’re a born golfer.” Whether he believed this or not it is
hard to say, but one purpose it served, it acted as a spur to urge me on to justify, if possible, his
opinion, and it helped to weather the depressing days when everything went wrong in the game,
from drive to putt.
Golf then did not claim the huge following it has to-day, and very few of the artisan classes were to
be found in the ranks of local golfers. Mr Duncan’s hearty greeting at the first tee, his critical
analysis of one’s play, and his spontaneous approbation for good shots were to us those days a
real tonic. To the younger generation, Mr Duncan was better-known as a teacher of golf than as a
player, but thirty years ago he was creeping regularly round the course in the very low 70’s, and
sometimes breaking that. As a player, he made but few mistakes, and, day after day for long
period of years, few, if any, players in the park could hope to beat him in a level match.
What interest I take in the game is due to the help and inspiration received from my departed
friend. As a man, apart from golf, Duncan was not a usual type. I do not like the terms “a
character” or “an institution.” He was much more than that. It might be said of him, as was said
of old patriarch, “he was perfect and upright, fearing God and eschewing evil.” The “back-shop” of
the clubhouse was, to many, the real nineteenth hole. Here mental and spiritual balm was lavishly
supplied by the prof. I did not always agree with him, but that did not prevent the discussion from
having a salutary effect. In losing such a professional, Stirling club lost one who really dignified his
position. Heaven is a’ that men can dream, And a’ that honest he’rts can wish, It maun provide
some golfing links. Where John can play frae morn tae nicht. He’ll offer back his gowden croon,
And in its place driver seek, And, bashfu’ like, his harp lay doon, And ask a putter and a cleek.

His youngest son following the family tradition.
He left for America in 1925 and arrived in New York designed as a golf club maker. He seems to
have taken up in Ohio and went back to Scotland to return to America in 1926.

[1932]

He seems to have lost interest in golf …..

[1951]
In September 1959 he seems to have emigrated to
Brazil and one wonders if he met up with ex pats
there (see Alex Philp) and was given an entry visa.

1936

We do not know when he came back to USA but he died in 1989 in Bay City Texas and we believe
he lived at 1909 Willow Street Bay City Texas.
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