Newsletter November
2015

Hurst Johnian Club
i

The Hurstformed
Johnian
Club
1877
Officers during the Year 2014 - 2015
Officers
President:
J Bell, North End House, Little Park Farm, Hurstpierpoint, West Sussex BN6 9UZ
		
07414 848443
josephfbell@gmail.com
Vice President
Miss C E Tibbott, Leat House, 3 Watering Court, Fore Street, Otterton, East Devon, EX9 7HB
And AROPS Rep 	           
01395 568332 07715 711157
tibbi_c@yahoo.com
Hon Treasurer

N Paddenburg		

Hon Secretary

S R L Broster		 sebastian.broster@hotmail.com

Asst. Hon Sec
J R Bettridge
Newsletter Ed,Travel Fund
Common Room Rep

nick@brightontax.co.uk

01273 834312 (home)

john.bettridge@hppc.co.uk

01273 833636 (school)

nick.creed@hppc.co.uk

Gordon Roff (Martlet 1975-80)

07885-225091

gordon.roff@btinternet.com

Alan Buttifant (Fleur 1968-73)

01342 842472

alan_buttifant@pobox.com

Graham Croll (Star 1952-57)

020 8399 2264

graham.croll@blueyonder.co.uk

Robert Ebdon (Martlet 1978-83)

07968 421305

robert.ebdon@mcc.org.uk (work)

N Creed

Committee
Additional Committee Members
Past President

Tania Fielden (Staff)		

tania.fielden@hppc.co.uk

Claire Hance (Martlet 2000-05)

07743 318657

claire_hance@hotmail.com

Alice Hanson (Martlet 2000-05)

07411 414848

alicedjh@hotmail.com

Tom Moulton (Fleur de Lys 1981-86)

07790 538971

moulton_thomas@hotmail.com

Paul Ruddlesdin (Martlet 1962-67)		

paulruddlesdin@yahoo.co.uk

Will Sexton

will_sexton@hotmail.co.uk

01273 844837

Grace Couchman
Club Administrator

gracecouchman@icloud.com

Vacant

Organisations
Cricket:

T Moulton

Golf:

R Holgate

Choir:

R Ebdon

Hockey:

P Thomas

Tennis:

R D G Vernon

Law Society:

B E Glazier

Girls’ Sport:

C Tibbott / G Couchman

Land Society: D Chapman

November 2014

ii

Hurst Johnian Club
Established 1877
INDEX

November 2015

President’s Letter2
Headmaster’s Letter4

Cover photo: The College from above, today and in 1932
(1932 photo © Historic England Licensor www.rcahms.gov.uk)

EDITORIAL
It is a law of life that few things if any stay the same, however comforting
we may sometimes think it would be if they did. Circumstances cause
people, places and institutions to evolve. It is a natural process. But that
process by its very nature is selective and holds on to the best to try and
build a stronger being for its time.
I have reckoned for a long time that within education evolution is good
while change is not if it can be avoided. That is because change can be
indiscriminate and there is a danger that a wholesale upturn will involve
the loss of much that is valuable, whereas evolution (possibly carefully
engineered!) holds on to that which gives strength and stability.
It has been my privilege to observe the evolution of the School over
recent years, and although much has happened since 1973 the evolutionary
process has built on the core that is Hurst and its values to leave them
as the beating heart that is the School. It is a school of which all former
pupils should be proud. Its achievements are well publicised whether they
be academic, sporting or cultural. Success has brought expansion and
the contrasting cover photographs are testament to that – the material
evidence if you like. But schools produce people; results in all forms are
merely a reflection of their enthusiasm, dedication and desire to make
a contribution to the life around them, whether they be pupils or staff.
You would have to go far to continue to find groups of more personable,
sympathetically aware and modestly talented young people than those who
walk from the gates of Hurst to find their way in the wider world as Old
Hurst Johnians. Pride in them is something to share.
Best wishes,

John Bettridge
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Letter from the President
Dear OJs,
Whilst it seems a long time ago now, I would like to extend my thanks to those of you who came to
celebrate with us at the 125th Dinner at the Brighton Pavilion last October. I think it is fair to say it had
been a long time since we had been able to bring so many OJs together, and it was great fun to have you all
there. We hope to host more of this type of event in the future and also to include other members of the
broader ‘Hurst family’, including past and current parents and teachers.
This October will also see the 150th anniversary of the consecration of the chapel, alongside which the
School are organising an Alumni Day. On Sunday 13th December the rugby and ladies’ hockey matches will
take place against the School along with the Club AGM. There will be an OJ Family Lunch on the same day
and I hope to see many of you there. This year we have focused on driving more small scale events, with
the aim of re-engaging parts of the membership that are often less connected.
We staged another of our Under 35s Drinks, this time at London Bridge, and you will see some photos
from that event in later pages. We have also shifted around some of the funds we allocate to school leavers
as they join the Club and are now able to pay for leavers’ hoodies. Hopefully they will have a memento
that brings them back a little sooner, or at least until they hit their mid-20s and the beer catches up with
them. We have also seen great traction with the OJ Facebook page, where we have added 90 members in
the last twelve months from many different generations.
The committee had a great opportunity to sit down with the golfing society and discuss how we might
come together to reignite the younger golfers, and they are encouraged by the appointment of a head of
golf at the School. There is a great opportunity to leverage the networking of the city, the golfers and the
School to build something greater than the sum of those parts, and it is an area we will look into further in
the coming year.
Similarly, we have been more active in trying to support Cricket Week. Cricket Week is by far our most
successful annual event and draws in a broad crowd. It is the commitment of the likes of Tom Moulton
that keeps that wonderful week going, and I would like to extend our thanks to him for his hard work. An
honourable mention also goes out to Seb Broster, OJ Club Secretary, for keeping the campfire burning until
late into the night.
Between all the cricket, golf and rugby it is easy to see why old tie networks have a poor record amongst
their female alumni. Fortunately, we have some small pieces of good news on that front. Firstly, we are
very pleased to welcome Grace Couchman to the committee, who I hope will help push us away from
tired stereotypes, and secondly to recommend that as many as possible attend the 20th anniversary of girls
at the School in December. Further details can be found on theojclub.com and also on the hurst.co.uk
website. Thanks from the committee to Debs Treyer-Evans and her team for leading that.
Elsewhere this year, we have made substantial commitments to OJs through the annual Travel Fund and
our joint archiving project with the School. In a 50/50 partnership, the OJ Club and the College have
committed to expand the initial First World War archiving project to include all material at risk up until the
present day. This means all our old newsletters, photographs and key documents will be available online for
all OJs and anyone wishing to research the long history of the School. (Visit HurstatWar.co.uk to see the
WW1 project.) This effort is being led with amazing drive and passion by Mary-Lou Rowland, the deputy
archivist at the College, and will be ongoing for the next three years.
We are also looking for new members to join the Committee. We are still in desperate need of more
women in our ranks and we have a particular interest in anyone outside the UK who would like to take on
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an international role (travel expenses not included!). There is a lot more to do and it would be great to
have your help building the future of the Club.
Final thanks, as ever, to the Committee for giving up their time to support all of the above, including
Graham Croll for the Over 60s Luncheon, Nick Paddenburg (Treasurer), Seb Broster (Secretary) and
John Bettridge (Editor), without whom there would be no news and no Newsletter!
Regards,

Joe Bell
President, The OJ Club (TheOJClub@gmail.com TheOjClub.com)

Club Secretary Sebastian Broster picking up a few pearls of experience from Reg Ruddock and Derek Semmence
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Letter from the Headmaster
Dear OJs
Hurst has had a vintage year. Academically, we achieved our best ever results at A level, AS and GCSE. It
is a real tribute to the pupils and the staff that they achieved this triple grand slam. They have worked
hard and deserve their results. Perhaps most importantly for the outgoing Upper Sixth, the vast majority
managed to secure their first choice of university and it has been good to see the way in which Hurst
continues to send fine young men and women out into the world as successful, independent individuals.
However, life is not all about grades and I have been really pleased by the sport at the College this year. In
particular, our boys have excelled at hockey and cricket. We made the final three teams in the National
Hockey Championship in the Easter term and, in the Summer term, we won the National 20/20 Schools
Competition, beating Malvern over at Arundel in the final after a thriller of a match against Wellington in
the morning. Indeed, you could not have written a better script for the day. Arundel is, as many of you
know, a stunning location, and the sun shone, the Cricket was extremely high quality and there was a
lovely buzz around the ground. Nor should one forget our other teams. The girls have, as always, been on
fire in terms of their netball, in particular, but also athletics and hockey as well. We have some fine teams
progressing through the College at the moment, but we also have plenty of enthusiastic players in B and C
teams as well, giving of their best and really enjoying their sport.
On the creative side of life, music has continued to be on an absolute roll. The choir of 160 powered their
way through the year. Indeed, I cannot recall a set of Carol and Advent Services which were as good as
we experienced last year. I was also fortunate to get up to Walsingham this year for the annual pilgrimage
and heard our sublime Chamber Choir in action for the first time at that venue. As for instrumental music,
we have an orchestra which is more numerous than it has ever been and probably more ensembles and
small groups than ever before. Music is in very fine heart, not just in terms of the quality of music being
produced, but the strength of that particularly vibrant community. It is a similar tale with drama. Sweeney
Todd was suitably grisly and powerful, whilst we have had many more productions including Shakespeare’s
Twelfth Night and an excellent piece, crafted, directed and produced by a group of our Sixth Form pupils,
Rex. With over twenty productions during the year, drama is in good heart and, as we look towards
building a new Theatre, the future does seem secured.
The annual inspection of the CCF brought universal praise and it is good to see so many children
continuing with the Cadets, even when it becomes optional for them to do so. Similarly, the numbers going
through from Silver Duke of Edinburgh, which is compulsory for all, on to Gold speak well of the staff and
the children themselves. The revamped CCF/Outdoor Education area has proved to be a real success and
the skills and qualities which are developed through these activities are hugely valuable in future life.
On the subject of campus development, last year saw further advances. We are poised to complete an
extension to the Science/DT faculty as well as the south-west corner of the academic quadrangle. This will
bring to completion the central academic axis of the College. At the same time, we have been planning
ahead for the next five years and have a programme of development and expansion of facilities to include
both the creative (a new Theatre), sporting (new Sports complex) academic (new classrooms for the Prep
School) as well as pastoral (a new day house, reorganization of Star and the creation of a junior boarding
house for Years 7 and 8 Prep School children).
So, 2014-2015 was an excellent, indeed, vintage year for Hurst. However, it has also been a year where we
turn our thoughts to the future and draw up our plans and strategy for Hurst in 2020.
Yours,

Tim Manly
Floreat Hurst
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The School’s Sporting Year
The sporting year 2014/15 has been an exceptional one for Hurst and is reflective of the College’s growing
reputation in this area. Director of Sport Rob Kift is justifiably proud of the long list of achievements
over the past twelve months, but insists that this is the culmination of years of hard work both in the
Senior School and in the Prep school: “Hurst has always had a reputation for sport but in recent times
the increasing School population allied to the excellent resources both physical and human has really
allowed the School to make a big impact both county-wide and nationally.” This year has seen the College
reap unprecedented rewards across a range of sports with the highlights being the College’s National
T/20 success in Cricket and the Boys’ Hockey 1st XI reaching the National Hockey finals at the Olympic
Stadium in Stratford.
“Winning the National 20/20 competition at Arundel was a real breakthrough moment for the College
and is just reward for the work Master-in-Charge, Nick Creed, has done to promote Hurst as a first rate
cricket school.”

The winning squad at Arundel
The College has always had a strong cricketing background and the links with the County Academy are
now firmly in place. The talent which Hurst is now developing should mean that cricket at Hurst will only
go from strength to strength into the future. Much of the good work is started in the Prep School and Rob
Kift is keen to sing the praises of the coaches who are so influential in those formative years:
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“The really important message which comes through from
this cricketing achievement is that success is only built on firm
foundations, and the group of players that won at Arundel had a
strong core which came through from our Prep School having
been well schooled in the fundamentals of the game.”
For the record, Hurst beat Malvern in the final, having beaten
Wellington in the semi-finals and Tonbridge in the group stages.
Fifty over captain George Garton has subsequently played
for England U19s, Tom Haines was selected for England U17s
and left arm spinner Dan Doram has played ICC cricket for
Holland. Lower sixth former Jonty Jenner was named young
cricketer of the tournament for a recent ICC T20 qualifying
tournament, playing for Jersey, and the College T20 captain
Joe Ludlow broke the school record for the total number of
runs scored in a season with 1267. This team also won the
County T/20 competition, beating Eastbourne College at the
County ground, and the treble was complete when they won
Presentation of the National T20 Trophy
the annual Woodard Festival, seeing off Bloxham, Ellesmere and
to Joe Ludlow by John Barclay,
Worksop. Into the future, and World Cup winner and former
former Sussex captain
Sussex CCC captain Mike Yardy will become the new College
cricket pro for the 2016 season. Girls’ cricket was also in the headlines with head coach Tina Towler’s
U15s winning the county T/20 soft ball competition in dramatic style in the final against Oakmeeds (the
scores were tied but Hurst had lost fewer wickets). Girls’ cricket is on the rise at Hurst, and in line with
the national trend more and more girls are playing the game. Hurst now has three girls’ teams.
Since the advent of the second astro turf at the College, hockey has started to enjoy greater success. Both
boys and girls and many of the College’s players are now regularly playing for county, regional and national
squads. Current head boy Ed Firth, Ben Cooke and Sam George played for England U17s at the Sainsburys
games in Manchester, and Amelie Green is at the same standard in the girls’ game and is also playing for a

National U.18 Hockey Finals at the Olympic Park
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national league club side. In April, the boys’ 1st XI competed at the National Finals on the Olympic pitch,
having defeated Ardingly, Portsmouth Grammar, Churcher’s and Whitgift along the way. Unfortunately they
lost in their semi-final to Exeter School, but won their 3rd/4th play-off game against The Perse School in
dramatic fashion with a goal from a short corner in the final minute, 4-3 being the final score. Captain
Rob Cope was overjoyed and paid tribute to his coaches, highlighting the excellent preparation which
contributed to the team’s success. The future for hockey looks bright as both the Prep School’s 1st teams
for boys and girls won the U13 county cup, and the recurring theme is the strong development pathway
from Prep School to Senior School.
Netball has always been a strength of the College since the arrival of girls twenty years ago. This year,
teams across all age groups in the Senior School competed for regional and county trophies, the highlights
being the success of our U16 team who were not only regional finalists but also Sussex Knockout Cup
and SISNA champions. Our U15s were also SISNA champions, the U13s also won the Sussex Knockout
Cup which augurs well for the future. Mistress-in-Charge Bex Jutson continues to be the driving force in
Hurst’s netball development, and having experienced the national finals with our 1st VII in 2014 she is keen
to try and replicate this achievement in the future.
Hurst’s rugby players are now competing on a stronger circuit which befits the College’s growing
reputation in this sport. 2014/15 was an excellent season with Hurst having an excellent day at the county
finals in March, winning in three age groups, the U16s, U14s and U13s all being crowned county champions.
Rob Kift attributes this success to the inclusive nature of the sports programme which seeks to engage all
the students at Hurst in a meaningful sporting programme which has a strong team ethic. These results are
very much the icing on the cake and showcases the College’s commitment to sport at all levels.

The Arundel finals day
was something of a Hurst
cricket reunion finding
Nick Creed coaching Hurst
and Martin Speight with
Sedbergh.

7

News and Views
Congratulations to Mrs Sue Hill on her award of
a BEM in the New Year’s Honours List of 2015. She
received it for services to families and children in
Hurstpierpoint.
George expressed the view that it should have been for
making sandwiches in about 50 cricket weeks!

Bruce Fordham wrote from New Zealand
I have attached a recent photo of myself in the OJ
rugby shirt which I now use when gardening. I was
a founder member in 1965, I think it was, when we
played only on Sundays. It would be interesting
to know how many other OJs, going back that far,
still have their jerseys. I meant to ask the others
if they still had theirs when I was at John Hall’s
gathering earlier last year, which you featured in
your last edition. One-fifth of the school’s 1963
Hurstpierpoint team were there. A shame that
wasn’t mentioned.
Potted history update: My previous timber
business, which I shared with my wife, Patricia, we
sold to a large Australian timber company six years
ago. I worked for them until 2012 before going
into semi-retirement where I still import timber
into New Zealand, and now also Australia, but do it
from home and when I choose to work. This now
gives me more time to take up tennis again and
enable Patricia and me to devote more time to the
outreach ministry that we run at our church.
You might like to include this in the next issue, if
you think it is worthy of that.
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Tim Brawn (Shield, 1967-1973) writes:
I am now Director of Fundraising at Combat Stress, the Veterans Mental Health charity, for which I look
after the Fundraising and Communications roles. Established in 1919, Combat Stress is the leading charity
looking after Veterans and we are seeing a big increase in people approaching us. I have a very challenging
job which means lots of media engagement, a high public profile and lots of very hard work. The charity
does a fantastic job and I would love to make contact with Veteran OJs or serving military.
I live in Cornwall with my wife and four children but live in Surrey during the week and would love to
touch base with any contemporary OJs.

Chris Stephens (Star, 1969-1974) writes that:
He will be retiring from Southampton University at the end of July 2015 where he was Associate Dean
(Education & Student Experience) and Professor of Medical education. After leaving Hurst Chris trained as
a doctor at Guy’s Hospital Medical School and then spent five year in the army serving in Hong Kong and
West Germany before settling in general practice in Southampton.
Chris has worked in the NHS since 1979, and the University since 1994, initially part time but then full time
since 1999. He led the team expanding the medical student numbers, working with different NHS partners,
and creating new programmes – BM4, BM6, BM (EU), BMedSc, MMedSc as well as all the developments in
the BM5. Chris has had huge opportunities to work with others across the world – Sri Lanka, Kazakhstan,
Brunei, Malaysia as well as Europe and the USA to help colleagues develop their medical curriculum. He
has moved from being a practitioner doing a bit of education in his early career, to an educator doing a bit
of general practice now.
Chris says that he will “certainly miss students, friends and colleagues but I think it will be a good transition
to the next stage of my life”. He is married and has three daughters and two grandchildren.
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Christopher E. Ackroyd (Eagle 1961) writes:
Dear Sir,
On a cold, wet afternoon in January, suffering from a chest infection and being confined to the house, I
picked up the November Hurst Johnian Newsletter which was lying carelessly abandoned on the sitting
room table. I was at Hurst from 1955 until 1961 and was amongst the first group of boys to start Eagle
House. On leaving the School my father had signed me up for life membership of the Old Hurst Johnian
Club, but due to the peripatetic nature of my career as an orthopaedic surgeon, and finally settling in
Bristol some 35 years ago and having little interest in sport, this has prevented me from playing any part in
the Club’s activities.
Over the years I have casually glanced at the Newsletter and there was a flurry of interest for a recent
50-year reunion of Eagle, but I confess to seldom having sat down and read the publication from cover to
cover. A new phoenix has arisen from the ashes of the old Newsletter and it is a magnificent production.
Congratulations to John Bettridge and all those responsible for assembling this splendid publication.
I am stimulated to write to you following the letter of John Drinkwater who overlapped with my years at
Hurst. He is right, this was an austere environment, and I remember my time there with mixed feelings.

Eagle Summer 1956
Phillips, Morrell, Mckee, Cheeseman, Wheeler, Ackroyd.
Hill, ?Carter,Toogood, Van….. ???.. ,Cranmore, ???????, Webb.
Browlee, Rev’d David Jenkins, Cottrell.
?Lampard, Alexander.
Can anyone fill in the blanks? (Editor)
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The Headmaster, Canon Howard, was a formidable character, the rules of the School were strict, and
corporal punishment was liberally administered by some of the house captains.
It is clear that the School has changed out of all recognition from sixty years ago, and it is heartening to
read of the successes of the present day pupils. I myself am immensely grateful for the education that I
received at Hurstpierpoint. In those days the upper sixth form consisted of two pupils, David Peters and
me. We received personal tuition from the immensely able Jim Peters. I left with six ‘A’ levels, three at ‘S’
level, a State Scholarship and an Exhibition to Gonville & Caius College, Cambridge. David also did well,
gaining entry to St Catharine’s College. This was a good start for any career and Hurst was in many ways
responsible for laying the foundations.
I enclose for interest the first year Eagle house photograph of summer 1956 which will bring back
memories.
With best wishes and success to the School.
Yours sincerely,
Christopher E. Ackroyd, MA MB BChir FRCS

Simon van der Byl (Shield, 1959-63) CEO Royal Yacht Squadron Racing Limited writes:
After his 2013 America’s Cup success in San Francisco sailing for the winning American Oracle team, Sir
Ben Ainslie vowed that he would establish a challenge from the UK for the next Cup event – AC35 – in
2017 and “bring the cup home” (it was first sailed for in 1851 as the £100 cup, a race around the Isle of
Wight, and won by the schooner America, hence the
subsequent name of the trophy. Having lost it in the first
race, no one from the UK has managed to win it back,
despite numerous challenges)! With the help of two
leading British industrialists, both of whom were prepared
to put substantial amounts of their own money into kickstarting the campaign, Sir Ben established Ben Ainslie
Racing (BAR), with the Duchess of Cambridge as Patron,
and chose the Royal Yacht Squadron as his preferred
challenging yacht club (he was elected an Honorary
Member after his last Olympic Gold Medal). This set a
conundrum for the RYS, as it is an unincorporated entity
and the Deed of Gift for the America’s Cup specifically
demands that the challengers – which are the yacht clubs
not the racing teams – must be incorporated! As a result,
the RYS established Royal Yacht Squadron Racing Limited
as a parallel entity, registered with the Member National
Authority – the RYA. It needed a Chief Executive Officer,
amongst other posts required under Company Law,
and I have been fortunate to be selected to carry out
this role. This means that I am the official link between
the challenging yacht club (RYSR) and the challenging
team BAR – now renamed Land Rover BAR, since the
announcement of the title sponsor of the team. I should
add that the sums required to run a campaign of this kind
are in the order of £80 million over the three years leading
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up to the Cup races themselves, earmarked for June 2017 in Bermuda. The amount does include, however,
a significant amount for the new HQ building of Land Rover BAR in Portsmouth, amazingly completed in
just over one year from the gain of planning permission.
In the run-up to the final selection of the single challenger to race against the defender (Team Oracle,
USA) there are two layers of races. During 2015 and 2016 there will be up to ten so-called “World Series”
fleet racing events, in some or all of the challengers’ and the defender’s countries. These are contested in
identical 45-foot, wing-masted foiling catamarans: that is to say that, once they have acquired enough speed
as a conventional catamaran they can rise up on retractable foils, thus minimising the wetted surface area
and allowing them to travel at some three times the actual wind speed (up to 40 knots, or 45 mph in 15-20
knots of wind). All the contenders and defender must take part, with the penalty for not doing so being a
whacking fine! At the end of the series one boat will come out as winner and will gain a race in hand for
either the challenger selection final or the Cup race itself. In 2017 all the participants will be able to race
in their own designed and built boats, limited by some crucial design factors such as overall length and
control mechanisms for the foils and wing masts, but otherwise parameter-free for the national teams to
decide upon. The length limit is now 50 feet, reduced from the original 62 feet for logistic and cost reasons
(put simply, a 50 footer can be designed so as to chop off the front 10 feet and the whole transported
round the world in 40-foot ISO containers)!
The challenging teams come from the UK, France, Japan, Sweden and New Zealand, with the defender
being American. One of my more pleasant duties is to be present at the World Series events and the finals
in 2017 as the RYSR representative and this I have done at Portsmouth and Gothenburg so far. After the
two events to date Ben and his team are lying second overall to the Kiwis, but have shown good potential
speed, especially in the heavier winds. There is still a long way to go and confidence in Ben’s team is high!

Congratulations to Mike Harrison, who wrote:
Harrison Jnr arrived safe and well in late December and already owns his first cricket set … I am hoping
Charlie Quinn Harrison will be a wicket taking bowler and will bat properly, the polar opposite to his
father!

Congratulations to George Garton (Star,
2015) on being selected for the England Under 19
cricket squad to face the Australians in the one
test match in August, where he acted as 12th
man. He was then called into the one day squad
and played in the last two games of the five match
series at Leicester and Worcester. Apart from
being the joint captain of the 1st XI at school
this year George has regularly appeared for the
Sussex 2nd XI since the end of term and has
acted as 12th man for the full county side. He has
been selected to be part of the Potential England
Performance Programme for fast bowlers in the
winter, which will involve training at Loughborough
and in South Africa in the New Year, where the
young players will help prepare the England side
for the One Day International series there.
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Congratulations to Nick Creed and Bryony on the birth of their daughter Rose at the end of
September.

Richard Moore (Red Cross 1961-65) wrote, saying that although he had had a mixed time at Hurst in
the sixties he was rummaging through some old photos and found one of a cricket team at Hurst some
fifty years ago! He had edited the image in Photoshop (he is in the blue blazer). He said it is very strange
looking at the photo now – “We all look so young … well, we were!”

Top row
Hedges Goodacre Maurice Mahoney Paulden Moore
Bottom row
Goode Morgan Williams Folkard Garside

Peter Messenger wrote:
I have fond memories of squeezing through Higher Certificate with the help of Mr Florey (without one
hand); playing for the 1st XI hockey team for three consecutive seasons, virtually unbeaten years, which
included certainly three soon-to-be internationals: Day, Forster and Schad. For some of my later years,
Stan Simmons was captain of everything including the only major sports we could play in those days.
I remember him telling me to give up the swimming team as the chlorine and God knows what else that
was in the pool in those days was bad for my eyes. He needed me as first slip for his fast bowling.
I see Ted Trees often as he also lives in Beaconsfield and he recently had a great 90th birthday party.
Also attending was Air Chief Marshal Sir Roy Austin Smith, who with Ted left Hurst to fly for two years
against Hitler.
Some years ago, I was one of the many OJs to visit our chaplain, Rev’d Boyer Yin in Singapore. He was
a sprightly 90-odd, and enjoyed a lengthy meal and took my wife and me around St Andrew’s Cathedral,
where incidentally I was baptised, in 1930 I think. He told me wonderful stories of his history after
leaving Hurst – going east to his origins instead of following his brother who went west to America and
who wrote the Saint stories under the pseudonym of Leslie Charteris. There are lots of memories of
those rather bleak war years, but more recently I have enjoyed a brief return to visit an enlarged and
improved School.

Congratulations to Chris Savory (Woodard, 2009) who was part of the Magdalen College, Oxford
University Challenge team who progressed through to become runners-up in the final that was televised in
the spring of 2015.
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Congratulations to Lawrence Bowden on his marriage to Riannah McCauley, which took place at
St Michael’s Church, Horton with the reception at Wisley Gardens.

(Photographs by Eva Photography)

The groom with his Best Man, brother Edward, and Ushers, all OJs, Alex Battison, Ken Maxwell, James Johnson,Tim
Bell, Richard Keeling and Matt Shaw
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Congratulations to
Tom Shaw (Star
2006) and Katie,
who were married at
The College on 7th
June 2015.

Congratulations to Tom Price
(Fleur 2002), who was married in
Ireland on 17th May 2015

Teaching in Singapore; Life as an Expat. (Matthew Hastwell)
‘Bloody hell, where is Singapore?’ Those were my first utterances upon finding out I had been successful
in my job application to work at Tanglin Trust School. I blame John Bettridge for that lack of knowledge,
although my reflexes at dodging flying chalk and board rubbers were honed in his classroom! (It was all
part of his cricket training. If he hadn’t ducked I would have had to drop him from the JS 1st XI! – Ed.)
That was thirteen years ago now and thankfully my geography of the region has significantly improved.
I now know it is in South East Asia, at the tip of the Malaysian peninsula, is approximately 60 km north of
the equator and is hot! In the immortal words of the late, great Robin Williams, “It’s hot, damn hot, hot and
sweaty.”
Initially the plan was to move here for two years, see out our contract, make a little money; the package
was amazing at the time. I was going to be earning significantly more than I was as a newly qualified
teacher in the wilds of Romford, and hopefully travel around the region.
Thirteen years later, however, we are still here, still not used to the heat and humidity, but loving life in the
cosmopolitan and thriving city-state that is Singapore.
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Life as an expat has changed in those years. Gone are the crazy expat packages that saw those in business
make quite staggering amounts of money – although they still do obviously exist to an extent. Gone are
the days when we teachers could afford the sumptuous brunches at the five star hotels each weekend.
Gone are the days where living as an expat in Singapore was cheaper than that of our homeland. Now, for
the third year in a row, Singapore has been awarded the slightly dubious honour of ‘the most expensive city
to live in the world’!
Despite this, we are still here, three children later, still travelling, albeit on a slightly tighter budget, and
loving life. For those foodies amongst you, Singapore is simply fabulous. Cheap, delicious local hawker food
can be found everywhere: I live just a cricket ball’s throw from the best curry house in the world (at least
in my humble curry loving opinion) and there is a quite bewildering array of restaurants serving up fare
from every corner of the globe.
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Life as an expat is surprisingly straightforward. Nearly everyone speaks excellent English, certainly all of the
younger generation; they drive on the correct side of the road; the tap water is just like home; they use
three pin plugs; and the country is run efficiently, is clean and surprisingly content considering it is such a
melting pot of cultures.
There are of, course, the things we miss terribly and have to wait either to be sent out or to look forward
to buying when we return to the UK each summer. That first trip to Mr Sainsburys, Tesco’s, Waitrose et
al, send us into a delirious state of euphoria. Personally, I love crisps, especially the puffed corn variety –
Wotsits, Monster Munch and the like. English chocolate is always in high demand, as the Aussie stuff that
is generally imported simple isn’t right! And then there is the space of the Sussex countryside, the rolling
greenery of the downs, the fresh clean, sea air and the well-groomed cricket square at the College.
The excitement of returning home to England and ‘catching-up’ each summer is also nearly always tinged
with sadness. The transient nature of life as an expat means that there is likely to be someone you have
grown close to who is moving on to a next posting or returning home. This is especially difficult for the
children of course, but also somehow a strength. They have become incredibly resilient as a result, able to
make friends quickly and are socially very mature. Worldly wise, but most definitely not street wise;
although that is something I love about Singapore. Whilst it may be considered slightly sterile as a place to
live, it is consequently wonderfully safe and clean. In recent years, the government has even tried to
encourage the younger generations to ‘loosen up’, to be a little more extrovert, and there is an ever
increasing, slightly ‘wilder’ side to this wonderful
and still developing country.
The biggest regret by far about making our lives
so far from home, however, is that we miss our
families. The children miss their grandparents
and although Skype and Facebook make the miles
seem less far, they are still there; there is no
immediacy. We cannot simply pop down the road
for a cuppa, mum and dad can’t pop round for a
meal, obviously cooked by my mum, and they are
unable to help with baby-sitting, homework, walks
in the countryside and the mundane things that we
thought we would be taking for granted thirteen
years ago! Trips out to visit us are arduous for ever
aging, though willing, parents. The heat is sapping,
and whilst Tiger beer is a wonderful tonic it cannot
roll back years as much as they and we would like.

Matt with a better tonic than Tiger beer!

Thirteen years ago, some wise friends who had been on this journey themselves said that being an expat is
like opening Pandora’s Box. It is both the best and worst decision you will make, they told us. At the time,
we did not understand what they meant, but it has become clearer. Whilst we still hanker for summer
England and time with family and friends, our life is now here. We are lucky enough to be working at
arguably the most well established, prestigious, and innovative overseas British curriculum school in Asia,
if not the world. We count Australia, Bali and Thailand amongst our recent tourist destinations; we get to
save a little money (yes, save, as a teacher!) and get to splash about in a pool as regularly as we could wish!
All things we have since found we share less and less with our friends back home.
Home, it’s a funny thing. ‘Home’ has become one of two places dependent on the direction of the plane!
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Travel Fund
The OJ Committee made Travel Fund Awards to the following for 2015:
Rob Cope

Gap Year student in New Zealand

Michael Barbour

Mongol Rally

Harry Bettle

Mongol Rally

Matthew Pearson-Miles

Mongol Rally

James Hebbard

Mongol Rally

Will McGoldrick

Mongol Rally

Morgan Griffin

Gap Student, New Zealand

Charlie Austin-Groome

Gap Student, New Zealand

Natalie Cave

Operation Raleigh

Jake Myhre

Europe Expedition

Jasper Ward

Europe Expedition

Chelsea Hartman

Malawi, Community Work

Martha Powell

Community Work, Latin America

Zofia Page

Community Work, Latin America

Ed Davies OJ

Charity Climb of Kilimanjaro

ACCOUNTS FROM PREVIOUS AWARD WINNERS
Alice Manly in Uganda
On 6th August I had just returned from Uganda where I spent an incredible five weeks living next to, and
helping in, a rural primary school. The journey there was a crazy sleepless whirlwind, with a long flight (my
bag got lost!) and then a six hour bus trip along the bumpiest roads in a bus filled beyond capacity with
people and chickens. Although I was exhausted, I couldn’t sleep as I watched a world so unfamiliar to mine
flash past outside the window – one image that
sticks in my mind was a tiny girl in a blue school
uniform leading her even smaller sister alongside
the road. Finally, I and the other volunteers who
were travelling at the same time as me arrived at
the lodge.
The school and lodge are set in a lush valley
lined with houses and banana plantations. The
friendliness of the locals and of the other
volunteers meant that I settled in almost straight
away, and despite the cold showers and very basic
accommodation I felt surprisingly comfortable.
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During the next weeks I spent my days painting or teaching in the school or doing general repairs. Most
mornings I would help mix up a massive vat of “porridge” (just hot water and flour) and then hand it out
to the eagerly awaiting children. One of my favourite things to do was to go across to playground in the
afternoon at break and chat to some of the other girls and sing with them, tell them about my home, and
generally help them to practise their English; and in return they taught me some very basic local language.
One day another of the volunteers and I walked one of these girls, Talent, home, and rather than just
bidding us goodbye at her house, her mother invited us in.
Talent’s mother couldn’t speak any English, but despite this made a massive fuss of us, bringing us a neverending amount of food. Finally, Talent’s tiny brothers came home; Enoch ran and gave me a huge hug while
her other brother gave me and my friend a massive 6 ft piece of sugar cane. In the evenings at the lodge we
would sit around.
On weekends we had some free time to explore the
country. The first weekend I and a few friends drove
down a long bumpy track to the local scout competition
at Lake Nyabihoko, and on the Sunday I went to the local
church service.
The next weekend a large group of us all went to Lake
Bunyonyi, a tourist hotspot – and with good reason.
Although it was strange to see other westerners again it
was a beautiful spot and we spent the time swimming and
jumping off this high-up platform that someone had tied to a
tree. The weekend after that I went on safari in the Queen
Elizabeth National Park. From the top of the Land Rover
we saw lions and even had a face-off with an elephant, and
on the first evening we camped surrounded by monkeys and
next to a river filled with snorting hippos. On the journey
back to the lodge we stopped at a hot spring to which
Ugandans had travelled from all over the country to cleanse
themselves in the healing waters; we were allowed to lie in
the water which was hotter than a bath, and it felt amazing
after the dust of the road. At the end of my trip I travelled up to Jinja, a town at the source of the river
Nile, with two girls I had made friends with. It was beautiful here and a perfect end to my trip.
I was really sad to leave Uganda and all the people there, locals and volunteers who I’m sure I’ll be friends
with for a long time, but hopefully one day soon I’ll be able to go back. I’d like to thank the Hurst Johnian
Club whose kind and generous donation made this possible.
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“This is Africa”
A record of my trip to Ghana, by Chris Wyles
The first thing Oscar and I were struck by as we traversed the 10-inch gap
between the plane doors and the rickety metal scaffolding resembling steps,
was that we had totally underestimated the equatorial heat at 8.30 pm in
the evening in Ghana. For some reason I was expecting cool Mediterranean
temperatures once the sun had set; well, I was completely wrong. The
acknowledgement that we had both packed completely incorrectly for
our month ahead coaching street boys in Teshie to play rugby followed a
surprisingly smooth transition through border control and into baggage
reclaim and out of the arrivals exit. Suddenly the fact we were in Africa
had dawned on us; the noise outside the airport was incredible as hundreds of taxi drivers were stood
shouting names and prices for a taxi ride into the capital, Accra. Fortunately, we swiftly found Eben (the
volunteer coordinator) along with another volunteer named Becka and we bundled into a minibus to begin
our journey to the volunteer house run by the Ghana Volunteer Project in unison with United Through
Sport in Teshie, where we would spend the next four weeks not washing, just sweating and falling asleep!
On our second day we were given our ‘orientation’ in which we were guided by Eben around Accra and
taught how to survive Del Boy-esque taxi drivers and street merchants, especially in the Crafts Market
which was a great place to pick up a gift for home. We were then taken around the museum and burial site
of Dr Kwame Nkrumah, Ghana’s first President and the man who wrested independence from the hands
of the British colonials in 1957. It was an incredible story that Eben expertly told us, although we found
ourselves mostly saying, “Yeah, sorry about that,” during our visit around the memorial museum.
On our first Tuesday we began our placement at the Presby High School in Teshie. We were both excited
and anxious as we did not really know what to expect. We arrived at the school to find a small dirt pitch
and around 30 boys throwing old balls around. The welcome they gave us was incredible. They were so
excited to have us there and we instantly found ourselves settled in. We were greeted by the coach, Eric,
who is working to set up the Ultimate Warriors Academy with the boys in the hope of getting them off
the streets and into safety to teach them not just rugby skills, but also the rugby way of life. There was a
vast range of ability levels among the boys. Some of them showed genuine rugby ability and understanding,
while others could be found lying face down eating sand.
Over the next few weeks we went about moulding a group of players who would join the academy on
a permanent basis, and the improvements they made were dramatic. When we started, their form of
rugby more closely resembled contact netball, but by the time we left there was shape, running lines,
communication and some earth shattering contacts (which was everyone’s favourite part). However,
the most rewarding aspect of our time with the Presby boys was to witness the amazing character that
these boys possessed. In searing temperatures with limited access to water and most playing with no
footwear, the boys grafted on regardless. They always had smiles on their faces and some of the younger
ones showed immense bravery in going head to head with boys twice their size without taking one step
backwards. It was a real privilege and an honour to coach them, and you can’t help but feel that these boys
deserve better circumstances than the ones in which they find themselves.
Conveniently, this brings me on to our trip to the fishing village of Jamestown, the largest slum in Ghana. It
is hard to put into words the impact real poverty has on you. We have all seen it on black and white TV
adverts and thought to ourselves, ‘Well, yes that is very sad.’ But when you are immersed in that poverty
for the first time it really hits home. The most remarkable find of our walk through Jamestown, however,
was not the poverty in itself but the people. As in all of Ghana they were totally friendly and welcoming.
Never once did we feel threatened, and yet there we were with smartphone in hand and trainers on our
feet. We were then given a guided tour of the slave fort which had a museum of the history of slavery on
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the Gold Coast and we once again found ourselves repeating the “Yeah, sorry about that” mantra. The
three of us on the tour were then taken into a replica of a tiny slave ‘pen’ in which slaves were kept while
waiting to be boarded through the ‘Gate of No Return’ on to transports to the new world. It was pitch
black in there and the heat excruciating. After just five minutes our tour guide said to us, “I bet you’re
feeling a bit uncomfortable. Imagine living in here with 30 other people for three months or more.” The
thought of that was utterly depressing, more so due to the fact that I came away thinking, how was it
possible for someone to make other people live in these conditions solely for profit?
We were also blessed to experience other parts of Ghana including the Big Milly’s Backyard Rastafarian
beach camp and a weekend at the Ada Foah beach resort which totally justifies its nickname as ‘Paradise
Island’. Both of these trips were fantastic and a great chance to unwind from a hard week of coaching.
If anyone has made it this far through the article, then thank you for reading it and I hope I haven’t bored
you too much. It was such an amazing experience for myself, my mate Oscar and all the other volunteers
that it is impossible to fit it all into this article, but hopefully you have a gained an insight into our trip. I
absolutely fell in love with Ghana in the single month that I was there and we will be returning annually to
continue the progress made at the academy. I also want to thank the Hurst Johnian Club for helping to
fund my trip. The money went towards vaccinations and other such necessities. I would highly recommend
visiting Ghana to anyone, either as a tourist or a volunteer, although volunteers get discounts pretty much
everywhere, especially in bars, so that’s probably the best way!

Martyn Woodhead, Rugby in New Zealand
A kind and generous donation made by the Old Johnians Club enabled me to travel to Christchurch,
New Zealand in April of 2015. The purpose of the trip was to play 1st XV rugby for a local college by
the name of St Andrews. During the season, the team managed to win the New Zealand Schoolboys’ 1st
XV Championships and were very competitive in our UC Championship, which is the local Canterbury
schoolboys’ competition, losing only two matches all season.
During my stay, I managed to travel around New Zealand, playing rugby in both North and South Islands
from Dunedin to Rotorua. Although most of this travelling was to play rugby, I did get to see some amazing
sights and wonderful landscapes that were breathtaking.
The OJ Club made a vital contribution, which enabled this trip to happen because of the funding they gave
me. This money helped towards my flight over to New Zealand which was a huge chunk of my expenditure.
As a direct result of my trip to New Zealand, I have been given the wonderful opportunity to return to
New Zealand in the New Year. As a part of that return, I will be included in the Crusaders Apprentice
Academy based in Christchurch, training with the next rising stars of the Canterbury Rugby Union.
Furthermore, I have been lucky enough to have been offered a scholarship to the New Zealand Institute of
Sport to study Sport and Exercise Prescription, which will enable me to achieve a Bachelor’s degree after
three years of study.
Without the Old Johnians Club being as generous as they were, I would never have had the opportunity
to go to New Zealand, nor to play rugby there or experience a different culture on the other side of the
world.
I would like to thank all the members on the committee of the OJ Club who reviewed my application and
granted me the contribution by the Club. Generosity and helping old collegians is, and always has been, a
very large part of the Hurst community ethos, and it is that mentality that helps former students, like me,
achieve things we never would have achieved alone.
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Early Days of Girls at Hurst

Inner Quad September 2015, with all the girls marking 20 years since girls
entered the Senior School
Although the School is celebrating 20 years of girls at Hurst in September 2015, the history books will tell
you that Hurst began going co-ed two years earlier when girls where first taken into the Junior School
(Prep School as it is now called). This was the first step of the plan, which involved taking girls up to Year 7
into the Junior School, and when the oldest ones moved up into the Shell two years later they would be
joined by girls coming from outside prep schools and others coming into the Lower VIth. It really is an
example of “From little acorns mighty oaks do grow”, for now of course Hurst is a truly thriving co-ed
school.

‘JOINING AN ALL BOYS SCHOOL’
Forest Gump came out. The Channel Tunnel opened. Yahoo was founded. Jelly
shoes were all the rage. It was 1993 and eight girls aged between six and eleven
arrived at Hurstpierpoint College Junior School. A school that had been all
boys for one hundred and fifty years. It was a time when if you needed to find
something out, rather than a quick Google on your phone, you had to go to the
library and wait for a month until someone returned the book you needed to
know the answer. A time when instead of the delete button we used WHSmith
ink erasers.
When John Bettridge asked me to write this piece for the twenty year
anniversary of girls joining Hurst I couldn’t believe it had been that long.

Nathalie Turton was
one of the trail blazers
who arrived into Year 7
in 1993.

It feels like yesterday that I went to the school uniform shop with my mum and tried on my junior school
uniform for the first time. A short kilt, itchy knee high socks, clumpy black shoes with a buckle, a white
shirt, a grey v-neck jumper, and to top it all off a bright red frothy bow. (Why, Debs Treyer-Evans, why?!) It
was the smartest thing I’d ever worn.
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I remember feeling a bit like I was in St Trinian’s.
Knowing I was going to be one of eight girls in a school with hundreds of boys never really fazed me.
Before I joined Hurst I was the only girl in my year at primary school. I think it must have been more
strange for the boys.
The first day was a bit of a blur. I remember
feeling very self-conscious. The boys stared
at us like we were aliens. But I put that down
to the bows more than anything else. What I
remember most about that first day was the
sheer volume of journalists and photographers.
We had endless pictures of us lined up in height
descending order awkwardly shaking hands
with Adrian Gobat, the headmaster. We felt like
minor celebrities, having our picture taken so
much.
There were a few downsides to there being
so few of us. Mainly when it came to pulling
together a netball team. In my year there
All in order of height!
were only five eleven year olds – me, Nina
*
Drummond, Lucy Austin, Emma Ormond and Michaela Emmott, so in order to make up the
numbers to form a legitimate netball team we had to borrow the girls from the younger years – Hannah
Bruce Kingsmill, Emma Hamilton and Lucy Lehmann who was six! Our first match didn’t go that
well, as you can imagine. The opposition completely smashed us. But before long a few other girls joined
our year as boarders – Alex Sprague and Janet Lee. So soon we could have a netball team with girls of
the same age in it! What a treat!
But there were a lot more perks than downsides to being a girl in an all boys school – most importantly
we all got a LOT of Valentines cards. Sadly, that feeling of being special quickly wore off, though, as more
and more interesting girls joined over the years and affections waned. Thinking about it, being a girl in
an all boys’ school probably gave us a massive sense of false confidence because we got into things so
easily. We had such little competition! No competition in fact. For example, getting into the choir was a
piece of cake. They were so desperate to find sopranos that stayed sopranos that they welcomed us with
open arms.
And the same happened with the school plays. Any girl who wanted to act passed the auditions and got
a lead part! But still there weren’t enough girls to play all the female roles, so some of the boys had to
play the female roles. I remember being part of a production called Asp where Chris Way played a very
fetching Cleopatra.
I don’t remember the teachers ever treating us differently from the boys. But I do remember feeling that
some of the more old fashioned teachers had reservations about our being there and breaking the historic
tradition.

* Since writing and researching this piece and contacting some of the other Hurst girls I discovered that Michaela
Emmott (one of the first girls) had passed away last year. I was so shocked and saddened to hear this news. In my
family photo albums I recently came across lots of pictures of us playing together. If any of the family are reading
please accept my sincere condolences.
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Some of the cast of “Asp” in the Junior School
I have such vivid memories of some of my junior school lessons. In particular science with Mr Berrill. It
was the first time I’d ever seen a Bunsen burner or watched litmus people change colour. I also loved
Latin with Mr Thomas (who should have won the best moustache of ’94 award.) and French with Madame
Goddard. I remember being part of the French exchange programme she organised. My family looked
after a French student called Fanny. And as you can imagine, being eleven, that caused endless amusement.
But above everything, it was the art classes that affected me most. I remember thinking this was what
I wanted to do more than anything else. The teachers, whose names I’ve sadly forgotten, first made me
realise in their classrooms that I might actually be pretty good. And that interest continued into the Senior
School where I spent as much time as possible in the art department (which led to a degree at Central
St Martins College of Art in London).
I had such an incredible time at Hurst. It was amazing watching the number of girls grow year upon year.
I think by the time I left it was almost fifty-fifty. But I will never forget those days when there was just a
handful of us. And strangely, being surrounded by boys, has stood me in good stead for my career.
I now work as one of the few female creatives in advertising, a very male dominated industry. So maybe
being a first girl influenced me more than I realised.
Nathalie Turton
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Alumni Day
17th October 2015
The College held an Alumni Day on
17th October to mark the 150th
anniversary of the consecration of
the Chapel. Following a thanksgiving
Eucharist in the Chapel conducted
by Rt Rev’d Michael Langrish, former
Bishop of Exeter, past members
of the College and friends were
given tours of the School by School
prefects and then entertained to
lunch. There was also a chance to
view filmed interviews
given by various OJs to
history pupils at the School
about their memories of
Hurst during World War II.

The men from Star with their minder!

Hugh and Rosemary Thomas and family with John Peters
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Robert Ebdon with former Director of Music Neil Page
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Alumni Day
17th October 2015

Alumni Day
17th October 2015
27

Out of the Ordinary Career Paths
This article follows on from William Wild’s piece on his work as a gun engraver in the last edition as the
next in the series.
James Price (Eagle 1992), Blacksmith and Designer
I doubt that Hurst has produced many blacksmiths in its long history, and I suspect I may be the only one.
Having spent time in the Junior School and leaving after my GCSEs in 1992, I was adamant that I wanted
to do something creative and pursue a career that I really enjoyed. Full of a healthy dose of idealism and a
fairly alternative streak, this conviction led to a degree in three dimensional craft, a love of designing things
and the beginnings of my fascination with blacksmithing.

Photo by James Brockliss

I remember clearly the realisation that I had found my calling. I had always loved making things, but with
forging something really clicked. There is a wholeness and honesty to the process of working hot steel, a
process of transformation that has a magic all of its own. I think it is for good reason that the motto of the
Worshipful Company of Blacksmiths is “By hammer and hand all arts do stand.” Without the blacksmiths
the carpenter would have had no tools nor the stonemason his chisels.

After my degree I spent a year in Hereford studying at what is widely regarded as the UK’s finest
blacksmithing college. I already had the benefit of an arts degree and so was able to concentrate on honing
my skills at the forge. Whilst there I became aware of the work of smiths in other countries, and was
particularly inspired by a Swiss master blacksmith called Christoph Friedrich.
Christoph had restored an old water-powered forge that nestled in an alpine valley, and was creating
fantastic contemporary artistic work in a thoroughly ancient setting. I decided to write to him and he
invited me to spend a winter working in his forge. In European craft there is a strong tradition of the
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journeyman, people who are generally early in their careers and who move around living and learning
from their craft, a bit like a gun for hire, and it was into this tradition that I moved. After three months of
fondue, raclette and schnapps I felt I could eat no more cheese and headed back to the UK and worked in
the Surrey hills for a wonderful company where I continued to learn as much as possible.
After my travels, and being now about 25, I decided it was time to go it alone, and I was lucky enough to be
offered a workshop – in Hurstpierpoint of all places. Now, 14 years later, my workshop has moved, three
apprentices have been and gone, the sheepdog puppy I swapped
for some hinges is now in his twilight years, and work is going
from strength to strength.
I work primarily to commission, mainly on architectural
metalwork where quality and design are key. I frequently send
work overseas and have built a reputation for producing bespoke
high quality contemporary metalwork that is highly regarded.
My job is hard work, physically exhausting but hugely satisfying. It
is not a path to huge riches but I am fortunate in waking up every
day and looking forward to the challenges ahead. I am not just a
cog in a machine, rather I am the machine.

College Archives
News from the Archives, by Mary-Louise Rowland
Building on the success of launching our standalone website www.hurstatwar.co.uk in 2014, to
commemorate the centenary of WW1, your enthusiastic feedback has led us to make plans to extend
this virtual archive. This is while plans for our permanent physical home are progressing thanks to the
Headmaster and the Bursar.
So it gives me great pleasure to report that we have set up a joint project with your committee to share
the finance of digitising our entire Hurst-Johnian magazine collection from 1858 to the present day over
the next three years. What a magnificent legacy we will leave to the next generation of alumni and what a
great resource for pupils and researchers in the future! It will of course be password protected up to the
last 70 years. My grateful thanks go out to you all.
The first batch will be those magazines that cover 1939-45, as after seeing www.hurstatwar.co.uk many of
you stepped forward to ask for a similar platform for a commemoration of Hurst during WW2.
Our inspirational Head of History and her students have now completed interviews with some of you
who were at the College during that era. Their video will accompany our written documents on the same
website after her presentation on Reunion Day.
The relationship between the Archives and the Alumni is now a real friendship. Your stories are fascinating
and it has been a huge pleasure over this last year to both correspond and meet with some of you.
But now I need your help. We know that Westminster School was evacuated here in 1939 for a short
period, but there is very little apart from this brief message in the Hurst Johnian Magazine of 1940 and
this photograph of them taking part in Fire Fighting duties. Do any of you have knowledge of this period
in our joint history? How did you all rub along together? I am of course in touch with the Archivist at
Westminster and we would both value any extra information.
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Westminster Fire Fighting Squad 1939

Hurst Johnian Report 1940

I am looking forward to meeting more of you at your Reunion on Saturday 17 October and in the coming
year. Your photographs and stories are always welcome. You can contact me via m-l.rowland@hppc.co.uk

Recent OJs will see a rather different life from that of today from the following article!
Transcript of the memories of Hamish Ballantine Macnee
of his schooldays at Hurstpierpoint College 1932-1935
The prep school I went to was The Mall School, Twickenham, which developed a connection with Hurst.
I won a scholarship to Hurst and St Paul’s, London, but I chose to go to a boarding school.
I was in Fleur-de-Lys, which was the house to which ex Mall school boys went. The Housemaster was
Mr Thomas and his nickname was “Toma(s)”. He was very short and grey haired but very jolly and popular.
He retired while I was at school to be succeeded by Kenneth Mason, known as “Maggers”. He was young
and held in much awe as he was a Cambridge “Blue” for Hockey. I recall him as being rather sarcastic, but
my brother Alan does not agree!
I left Hurst May 1935 – middle of the term – because although I had obtained a London University
Matriculation, the standard of London University was not high enough for Engineering in a Scottish
University and I had to “cram” for the Scottish “Highers” in Maths, which took place in August.
I got my entrance to Glasgow University and read Engineering, getting an Hons BSc in due course. Life at
Hurst in the middle of the thirties was Spartan; also there were very few boys because we were all born
during the 1st World War. There were certainly no more than 200 boys at the school at the time and
probably about 160 as I remember.
The winter was very cold for us as all the windows were opened wide almost all the time for fear of TB.
When the wind blew at night the picture of Queen Victoria on the wall at the junior end of the dormitory
used to rattle like mad. At each end of the dorm there were places for china bowls and each morning you
had to carry them to the “lavatory” end of the dorm and fill your bowl to wash with water – we did have
hot water. You got a bath once a week – juniors first and seniors later. Prefects got a bath every morning
as a luxury.
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I learned how to fold my suit – black jacket and waistcoat and grey trousers for weekdays and black
trousers with a thin white stripe on Sundays. We all had to wear stiff white collars every day and you wore
your house tie until you earned games “colours” at some sport (for the 2nd team it was a white tie with
a black stripe and with red stripes for a 1st team colour). If you got colours for a non-principal sport you
wore a black tie with white stripes). Principal sports were rugby – autumn term, hockey – spring term and
cricket – summer term.
The house room was off the inner quad cloister to the west. A big room with big tables – junior and
senior and a smaller table for prefects. There were pigeon holes – big ones on the north wall – one for
each boy about two feet wide and one foot high and nine inches deep. This was where you kept almost all
your worldly possessions, the other place being your tuck box in the crypt which you could lock. All your
clothes were kept in a room called “the Laundry” on the first floor and were put on the shelves allocated
to boys and neatly folded. The maids put out changes of clothes for us all to a regular routine but I can’t
remember what that was – some for bed changes. All laundry was sent out of the School for washing.
There was a very regular and strict routine. I think it went like this.
07:30
08:00
08:45-11:00
11:15-12:45
13:00

Chapel
Breakfast
Three classes and ¼ hr break
Two more classes
Lunch

In winter/spring:
14:00-15:30 Two more classes.
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday were half days and we had no classes in the afternoon
In summer:
16:30-18:00

Two classes.

There was sport each afternoon
16:00-16:30 Tea
18:30-19:00 Evening meal
19:00-20:30 Prep
21:00
To dormitories
22:00
Lights out
Somewhere time was made to attend evensong every day!
You can see from the above the routine that we were worked hard at our school work. It did not do us
any harm and about half the boys went to university, many with scholarships. I wasn’t musical but a lot of
time was reserved for the choir and music classes. The choir travelled to many festivals and won prizes.
St Etheldreda’s Day (known as “Ethelbags”) was a very special festival in the chapel with a large attendance
of parents.
The Shakespeare Play near Christmas was another big occasion – held in the Dining Hall. Almost all boys
were roped in one way and another. Mr Bury was in charge when he joined the staff I think.
School work and sometimes prep was done in “Huts” which were temporary corrugated buildings – very
cold in winter but heated with hot water pipes. They formed three sides of a square to the west of the
main school – classrooms on the sides and laboratories joining these legs. Discipline as I remember it was
strict but fair and there was very little reason for penalties to be applied. If you broke House rules – like
31

talking when you should be silent – you would receive summary justice from the House Captain – a few
strokes of the cane. Those who broke school rules – say smoking – would get the same punishment from
the Housemaster. I got such treatment for drinking a bottle of beer at the backdoor of the “Sportsman
Arms” (a pub way out in the country to the north west of the School).
The lighting in the school was from a “gas engine” driving a dynamo and the lights flickered quite a bit while
it was running. Lighting was changed over to batteries after lights out till 07:00 the next day.
The Rev H.B. Tower was the headmaster in my time. I can’t really remember talking to him for any length
of time but he gave me a moral lecture when I came to leave the college – “Do not gamble, do not drink
too much, go regularly to church and above all do not associate with loose women!” Good advice which
I gave to my son in due course. He went to Worksop College because by that time I lived in the north east
of England; Hurst was just too far away.
Mr Scott was the second master. His subject was Latin and as I was quite good at it I liked him. I
think his nickname was “Scott-Scott”. I was fond of Mr Lyle who was housemaster of Star because he
was the senior master teaching Maths and Science. He had great ability in making maths interesting
and exciting and demonstrated the value of practical science. I also liked the housemaster of Shield
because he taught General Knowledge. It was from him I learnt about Democracy and Politics when in
the sixth form. A wonderful introduction to a working life to follow in industry and as a member of a
local authority.
I always enjoyed the OTC and got my Cert A. I enjoyed the annual ceremonial inspection. It was all good
experience for my five years in the Royal Navy during the war. I was a drummer in the Corps Bugle Band
and hence got more ceremonial experience. The captain of the Corps was the housemaster of Red Cross.
The food at Hurst was pretty basic. The School provided breakfast of fried bacon and eggs, toast and
marmalade. A two course main meal, wholesome in winter, with sometimes soup in place of sweet. Tea
was bread, butter and fruit cake. For supper the College provided bread and butter only. The boys
provided the rest from their tuck boxes, tins of beans, spaghetti, boiled eggs, biscuits, cake and fruit. The
College tea to me tasted awful. It was set on the table in big white earthenware jugs and made with
sweetened condensed milk. I hated it so much I gave it up and just drank water. As a result to this day I
never take sugar in any beverage.
On cold frosty mornings the whole school “fell in” in the outer quad after breakfast and we were sent on a
“Run”, going out of the College by what are now the Memorial Gates and turned right towards Hassocks.
We ran about 10 minutes in House “Squads” out and 10 minutes back. This left everyone panting with rosy
red faces for classes in the cold huts.
While I was at Hurst there was no PT as such because the gymnasium building had been condemned
as unsafe. We played “fives” against the gym walls and I enjoyed the game. Squash was played in a new
building. The swimming baths were awful, an open air concrete pool in the south east corner of the
property. At least it was better than the previous one which was in the same area with mud sides.
Surprisingly, Hurst was quite good at the sport and won many inter-school contests.
I was never a good shot but it was quite popular. There was a Butts near the College, to the south I think,
with a Sussex flint wall for .22 rifles and a fine range in the South Down for 200 and 500 yard shooting.
I liked being a “marker” at the range. Something to do on summer half days. Whilst I was at Hurst the
school team won the Ashburton Shield at Bisley. The whole school celebrated it with a feast provided by
the headmaster. It was a real binge at suppertime with sandwiches, jellies and all kinds of cake. Each House
which won a “House Cup” at sport was given a similar feast by the housemaster.
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Hurst 1915
Roger Moulton has kindly continued his study of Hurst and the OJs during the Great War for this issue of
the Newsletter.
HURSTPIERPOINT COLLEGE IN 1915
The Easter Term of 1915 began on 22 January during a snowstorm. There were ten new boys, one of whom
was W.J.B. Lines (Shield, 1915-20) who was to be Captain of the School in 1920 and who later paid for the
School Captains’ boards in the Dining Hall. There was one new master – H.Younghusband. C.M.C. Gurney
(Star, 1912-15) was Captain of the School and the new prefects were M.A. Pitcher (Fleur de Lys, 1911-15),
L.D. Murphy (Shield, 1912-15), E.G. Groves (Chevron, 1907-15) and R.F. Crux (Star, 1912-15).
The war was continuing to affect school life. The editorial in the February issue of the Hurst Johnian
grumbled that the War had taken the cook and the butler, reduced the numbers in the upper forms,
interfered with the coal supply and produced a large demand for dark curtains. This issue contained
a further list of Hurst Johnians serving in either the Army or the Royal Navy. Significantly, however, it
reported the death of Captain M.M. Shattock (Star, 1881-83) who had been killed in the trenches near
Armentieres on 9 January 1915. This was the first reported death of an OHJ. F.V.Thicke (Red Cross,
1899-1901) had been reported missing after the First Battle of Ypres in November 1914 but his death was
not confirmed until much later.
In February a parent living in New York withdrew her son and, to the disgust of the Hurst Johnian, booked
his passage on an American ship. The identity of the boy in question is not known. Also in February the
school was cut off by floods on every road and then suffered a further fall of snow.
Staffing problems continued: there had now been four butlers in five weeks. It was reported that £300
was still needed to pay off the debt on the building of the North Transept of the Chapel.
War news continued to dominate with further additions to the Army and Navy lists. We are informed
that three OHJs had been present at the Battle of the Falklands. A.C. Moreton (Red Cross, 1881-87)
served on HMS Invincible, L.M. Morris (Star, 1890-96) was on HMS Bristol while the Dean of the Falklands,
E.J. Seymour (Red Cross, 1876-86), watched the battle from the shore.

The Steeplechase c.1915
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Although the Shakespeare Play had been cancelled along with the Boar’s Head Feast in the previous term,
the football season continued with the usual fixtures and the Senior and Junior Dormitory Competitions.
Fives too continued. The Lecture Programme was maintained and in the Easter Term there were lectures
by Edgar Bellingham on The People of the Desert and A.H. Davis on 15th Century Life and Outdoor Pursuits to
name but two. There was also a Literary and Musical evening on 21 February.
The April issue reported the deaths of F. A. Robertson (Star,
1908-12) who had been killed in action at Neuve Chapelle on
17 March and J. C. Hooke (Shield, 1894-95) who had died in a
military hospital in Cairo on 7 March. The 1st XI Football team
finished its season, having won 3, drawn 1 and lost 3 which
unfortunately included a 17-0 defeat by Cranleigh. The 2nd and
Under 15 XIs had lost all their matches. The reporter in the
magazine blamed the effects of the War on numbers for the
poor 2nd XI results and was quite blunt in its assertion that
there seemed to be little enthusiasm for the game amongst the
younger members of the school.
The Easter Term ended on 7 April following the Sports Day.
Star came first and W. B.Thomas (Fleur de Lys, 1910-15) was
Victor Ludorum. After a break of three weeks the Summer
Term began on 30 April with 18 new boys replacing the 14 who
left at the end of the previous term. War news continued to
dominate the June issue of the Hurst Johnian. The deaths of
F. N. Bosher (Chevron, 1907-11) who was killed by a bursting
shell on his second day at the front on 3 April, and R. Lintott
(Chevron, 1907-14) who died in action during the Second
Battle of Ypres on 3 May, were announced.

F. A. Robertson (Star) as Henry V in the
school play of 1911, killed at Neuve
Chapelle on 17th March

Continuing with the sad news, the resignation of R. C. Reid,
the Secretary and Steward, was announced. He had been
suffering from pleurisy and had been operated on for empyema. He was replaced by E. E. Balshaw who
had joined the staff in May 1908 and who now combined his new bursarial duties with his existing teaching
commitments. There were further changes in the Common Room. A. C. Axe, the Director of Music, and
H.V. Lee left to go to the War. Sadly both were to die in action. Their replacements were E. R. Thompson
who took over from Axe, and M. Hamil, both of whom left at the end of the Summer Term. The Rev’d
P. R. B. Brown also joined the staff this term taking over the Shield Dormitory. He remained at Hurst until
1921 contributing much to the school.
The most important announcement in the July issue was the news that C. M. C. Gurney had been
awarded an Open Scholarship to St John’s College, Oxford. Gurney was the first Hurst Johnian to gain an
award for a number of years. There was more war news. Major-General Sir John Steevens (1866-74)
had been appointed Director of Ordnance Supply, a post which he held for the rest of the War. The deaths
in action of T. H. O. Crawley (Star, 1895-99) and C. B. Wiatt (Red Cross, 1886-90) were reported.
Crawley was killed at the Dardanelles and Wiatt was lost when HMS Princess Irene, a minelayer, blew up
while loading mines at Sheerness.
Another link with the past was the death of J.Tomkins (1850-54), one of the last survivors of the Mansion
House days. The cricket season was under way, and the July issue devoted 16 pages to match reports
which included a better than usual performance against the MCC. R. F. Crux (Star, 1912-15) who was
Captain of Cricket, scored 89 and took four for 23. 1915 was one of the good summers in the early 20th
century – only 1900, 1906 and 1911 being better.
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1st XI 1915 R.F. Crux Capt. M.C. Nicholson 2nd right W.H.B.Wolstencroft 4th right
In August the Editor said that it had been a ‘real good summer term at Hurst’, undisturbed from without
or from within, but he went on to say that it left them with a faint uneasiness that their lives were cast
in pleasant places while men were dying daily to keep them safe. In view of the suffering and loss of life
which was to come this sounds strangely upbeat, but at this point of the War Hurst had not been greatly
affected. Only seven deaths had been reported in contrast to Harrow which had lost 53 of its old boys
by December 1914. As we have seen, the War had affected Hurst in that six masters had joined up and a
number of the older boys had left earlier than they might have done. By 1918, of course, 112 old boys and
masters had been killed – 16.6% of those who served. Hurst, of course, was not a school like Wellington
or Cheltenham, which traditionally provided entrants for Sandhurst and Woolwich.

The Swimmimg Pool Summer c.1915
Like the July issue, much space in the August issue – 27 pages this time – was given to cricket reports. The
1st XI fielding was heavily criticised but in the matches against other schools Cranleigh, City of London and
Ardingly had been beaten with a draw against Lancing and a defeat by Whitgift. There was no match against
the Old Hurst Johnians. The 2nd XI had two wins, but the Under 15 XI lost all its games. F. A. Colenutt had
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left the staff to serve his country. Others to leave were Thompson,Younghusband and Hamil. Miss Jackson,
who had been Matron since 1895, also left.
A more sombre note is struck in the October issue. F. Farden (Star, 1902-05) and R.Turner (Shield,
1898-1904) were reported missing and the list of wounded began to lengthen. W. K. Fry (Shield, 1903-08)
was awarded the MC for conspicuous bravery. The death in action of F. G. Stranack (Star, 1910-14) was
reported. It was also announced that the parents of Richard Lintott had given a cup in his memory for
Shooting and that it would be known as the Lintott Cup.
The Michaelmas Term began on 24 September. W. H. B. Wolstencroft (Star, 1911-16) was Captain of the
School. L. E. M. Savill (Red Cross, 1911-16), C. Gault (Shield, 1913-16) and C. E. Gepp (Chevron, 191115) were the new prefects. 24 boys had left in July and there were 22 new arrivals. The new masters were
the Rev’d C. F. Langton Gilbert, N. E. Robinson and H. A. Hawkins. The latter became Director of Music. He
remained at Hurst until 1938 when he was appointed organist at Chichester Cathedral.

1st XI Football December 1915, Capt. R.F. Crux, C.E. Gepp 2nd right
and W.H.B.Wolstencroft 4th right
It was reported that, in addition to Gurney’s Oxford scholarship, K. K. Law (Star, 1909-15) had achieved
a first-class in the London Matriculation, F. M. Hall (Chevron, 1913-14) had got a Naval Clerkship while
both C. H. C. Woollven (Star, 1910-15) and W. B.Thomas (Fleur de Lys, 1910-15) had obtained places
at Sandhurst.
The Oxford Locals results were published. The magazine pointed out that the Senior results had been
affected by boys leaving to join up and those who remained troubled by constant changes of masters.
Nevertheless 51 out of 62 had passed the whole exam, with W. H. Carter (Red Cross, 1910-18) getting a
second-class in the Senior Locals. In the Fourth Form 21 out of 23 had passed in the Junior Locals and in
the Third Form 27 out of 29 had passed.
The November issue was full of war news and gave information about the activities of 36 OHJs who
were serving in the Army. Four more deaths were announced. A. C. Smith (Fleur de Lys, 1901-05)
had emigrated to Australia in 1906 where he had farmed and mined. A gunner in the AIF, he was killed
in Gallipoli on 5 June. H. R. Heldmann (Star, 1900-05) was killed in action near Loos on 27 September.
B. Whitmore‑Searle (Fleur de Lys, 1906-08) died of wounds after action in France.
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Saddest of all the losses, however, was that of Ronald Turner (Shield, 1898-1904) who is regarded as one
of Hurst’s greatest athletes. He had three seasons in the 1st XI Football team, five in the 1st XI Cricket
team (being Captain of Cricket for two years), was Victor Ludorum in 1903 and 1904 and won a Fives Cap
in 1904. In addition he was Captain of the School in 1904. After Hurst he went to Queens’ College,
Cambridge where he won a soccer blue. He played soccer
for Sussex and England and cricket for Gloucestershire.
The magazine records that on 22 August 1915 he ‘went out
with a reconnoitring party and ran into a Turkish trench.
The last seen of him was that he was lying in the trench
riddled with bullets.’ Although he was a first-class cricketer,
Wisden’s Cricketers Almanack did not record his death at the
time. It is pleasing to note, however, that 99 editions later
this omission has been rectified with an obituary notice
appearing in the 2015 edition.
The magazine reported that a meeting had been held at
Church House, Westminster to consider the question of
War Memorials. Present, among others, at this meeting
were the Headmasters of Lancing, Hurst, Bloxham and
Ardingly, and the College Architect, Mr Temple Moore. This
was the genesis of today’s Memorial Chapel.
As 17 October – St Etheldreda’s Day – was a Sunday, the
Dedication Festival and prize giving was held on Saturday
2nd. Lt. Ronald Turner
16th. The festival service began at 2.30 pm with the Choir
getting into Chapel at the eleventh verse of Jerusalem, my happy home. The sermon, preached by the Bishop
of Lewes, lasted for twelve minutes compared with Dr Liddon’s sermon in 1865 which had lasted for more
than an hour. Hawkins’ influence on the quality of the music was also noted with approbation.
The service was followed by the prize giving. In his speech the Headmaster, Arthur Coombes, reported
that 360 Hurst Johnians were serving in the Army and Navy. He said that the War had not made things
easy: prices were rising and able-bodied servants were hard to find. As far as the numbers were
concerned, there had been a rush of withdrawals at the beginning of the War but there were now signs of
recovery and the outlook for the future was good. He also announced that the money left to the School
by F. K. Rooke (Star, 1891-98) had been used for the purchase of a seven-acre field to the east on which it
was hoped to build a preparatory school. This is the area now occupied by Martlet and Highfields.
The Lecture Programme continued with talks by Joseph Burtt on My thousand miles along the Great Slave
Route, V. S. Fellowes Wilson on The largest ships in the world, Wild Nature’s Ways by Richard Kearton and
Historical Causes of the War by the Rev’d H. Bedford Pim.
There were some new football fixtures which were brought about by the War – Officers of the 9th
Queen’s Regiment, the OTC and the 2nd Royal Sussex Regiment. Only one further death was announced
in 1915 and that was Rev E. L. R. Holmes (Shield, 1896-97) who had been killed in action on 25 April
at Cape Helles when landing with the New Zealand Contingent. Ordained in 1906, he had been Private
Chaplain to the Dowager Countess of Harrowby and Curate of Melton Constable.
The year ended with no end to the War in sight and the continuing prospect of more Old Hurst Johnians
being caught up in the conflict. Thirteen deaths had been reported thus far. A further nine from 1915
alone were still unreported and in 1916 a further thirty-five would lay down their lives.
Roger Moulton
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SOCIAL EVENTS
Over 60s Lunch
Once again Graham Croll organised a splendid Over 60s lunch at the Oriental Club on the 4th March.
Thirty members attended and enjoyed an excellent meal, after which all were entertained by amusing yet
thought provoking words from George Hill on how chance plays a major role in shaping the path of
people’s lives.

Graham Croll introduces proceedings in the elegant surroundings of the Oriental Club.

The following attended: David Darley, Nick
Beauclerk, Graham Croll, Bruce Bartlett, Paul
Guy, Timothy Wright, David Chapman, Nicholas
Twine, Ian Brownlee, Gerald Brigg, Kit MillingtonHore, David Savage, Peter Watts, Paul Ruddlesdin,
George Hill, Chris Gillies, David Croome, Ian
Pilcher, John Bettridge, Brian Lee, Geoffrey
Brown, Christopher Burleigh, Graham Dry,
Stuart Richie, Peter Ross, Adrian Gabb-Jones,
Keith Jenkin, Bob Bowley, Barry Glazier.

Words of wisdom and amusement
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Under 35s and Young Professionals Drinks
On the 7th May, the OJs hosted a number of under 35s for a few drinks at Jamie’s Wine Bar near London
Bridge. Primarily with the intentions of a little networking and to add some London meet ups into the
calendar, the event was modest, around 20-30, but great fun for those that made it. Amongst those
that attended were: Tim Bell, Nick Paddenburg, Nick Jessup, Tom Barrett, Rich Saunders, Ben Marsh,
Ken Maxwell, Richard Hurtley and James Johnson.

Duck Club Dinner
The OHJ Cricket Club’s annual Duck Club Dinner is perhaps the most unique, if not peculiar event in
the entire OJ calendar, because it celebrates failure, in our case, failure on the field of play. Falling midway
between the last Cricket Week and the next, it always takes place during Lent half-term so Members with
careers in education are easily able to attend.
Most readers will know that in cricketing parlance a batsman who fails to trouble the scorer and is
dismissed without scoring any runs is deemed to be out for a Duck. In the case of the OHJCC, a player
who makes his first ever Duck during Cricket Week finds himself presented with a Duck Club Tie to
commemorate his failure at the end of his long, slow, walk back to the pavilion from which he had trotted
brimming with confidence, only minutes before.
Why a Duck? The term was universally
adopted after the Prince of Wales (the future
Edward VII) who having been out for nought
in a match on 17 July 1866, was described
in the press as having retired to the royal
pavilion on a “duck’s egg”, the big white zero
hanging on the cricket scoreboard that day so
resembling that shape.
All cricketers have lean streaks, runs of bad
form or just plain mis-judge the odd delivery
and are subsequently out for a Duck, but for
most, such off-days don’t last long. However,
for one OJ Cricketer, these off-days have been
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a central feature of his entire cricketing career, which is why Bill Baxter is the President of the Duck Club,
an office he has fulfilled since 1985.
The Club rules demand that the President be chosen for an outstanding feat of “duckmanship” and Baxter’s
feat of three consecutive golden ducks (first ball dismissals) during the 1984 and 1985 seasons made him
the stand-out candidate. His life of cricketing failure started in the days of black and white television and
continues in this multi-media era. His first Duck came during his first ever Cricket Week innings back in
August 1973, his dismal run of form being maintained during every Cricket Week since, his most recent
Duck occurring this summer.
Despite having scored more Ducks than any other player in the 95 year history of OHJ Cricket Week,
Baxter has resisted all attempts to retire him as a player, so his dismal record of failure looks likely to
continue into 2016 at the very least!
On 20th February, The Naval Club in Mayfair played host to this year’s Annual Dinner which was attended
by Ducks from near and far aged from their mid 80s down to early 20s. Closely marshalled by Club
Captain, Simon Warrender and esteemed Cricket Week Manager, Tom Moulton, President Bill Baxter
welcomed newly qualified Ducks, reminded us of recently departed Ducks and then invited us to toast
absent Ducks before distributing the Club’s annual awards to the unfortunate, the foolish and the overly
bold from the 2014 Cricket Week.

Dick Smart
winner of
the Martin
Rose Trophy
with Fiona

Peter Stock and Alistair Subba Row
An excellent meal featuring roast duck (of course) was enjoyed by Bill Baxter, Tom Moulton, Simon
Warrender, Robin Carr, Keith Jenkin, Jonathan Pilgrim, Matt Lowndes, Roger Goodacre, Ian Buckeridge,
John Hall, Graham Negus, Alisdair Subba Row, Hugh Thomas, Derek Semmence, John Bettridge, George Hill,
Peter Riddy, Dicky Smart, Jeremy Rawlins, Peter Riddy, Roger Moulton, Stuart Hall, Peter Stock and Mike
Harrison. As we sipped our port eagerly looking forward to the 2015 cricket season, none of us could
quite envisage the true success that both the School and OHJ Cricket Club would go on to enjoy.
The next Dinner will take place on Friday 19th February 2016 (at the Union Jack Club in London) and will
mark 30 years since Bill Baxter became Duck Club President.
Ian Buckeridge
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1970s Curry Club
The late 70s Curry Club met for their latest night out on 10th August 2015 meeting at the New Inn in
Hurstpierpoint village. We also ate at the New Inn.
Special guest from Australia was John Cheney. There was a good turn out for the occasion with attendees
being (from the left of the picture) Richard Aitman, Alan Buttifant, John Cheney, Ian Buckeridge, John Hole,
Stephen Hillier, George Brigham, Simon Royall, David Gibson, Alan Smith and David Hampson.

The group meet regularly, so any queries to Richard Aitman through Facebook or aitman_richard@yahoo.
co.uk for email.

The Land Society
David Chapman has reported that the Land Society has held its regular social meetings over the past year
and are at present discussing how they can change the format so as to encourage the involvement of
younger members.
They are also keen to attract other OJs who have links with property or the land, such as architects,
lawyers, PR consultants, head hunters and the like. Membership is informal and there is no financial
commitment. The Society’s intention is to enable former pupils from Hurst to network amongst
themselves and to encourage and help existing pupils start a career in the property world. It is hoped that
the Society’s events will appear in the OJ calendar for the coming year.

1990 Reunion
Dear Editor,
It is with a mixture of dismay and depression at New Year 2015 when Matthew Goodman (Junior School
and Chevron/Martlet) reminded James Mount (Red Cross) and me that it was twenty years this summer
since we departed Hurst to forge our way in the world. For our 1990 Shell intake colleagues who had
departed in the Vth form that number was an even more impressive twenty-two years since leaving the
eagled gates behind them.
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The haze of New Year’s Day did not dampen our discussions of seeing what everyone was doing 20/22 years
on. We needed to know which of us had become doctors or lawyers or surveyors. But far more important
and pressing questions burned, such as: Who still had hair and how many those agile svelte teenagers now
resembled lumbering prop forwards? We had six months to arrange a get-together and find out.
The intake of 1990 arrived at a very different Hurst from today. It was obviously still an all-boys school
with seven houses, unchanged since Martlet had been built in 1960. The recession of the late ’80s and
’90s had hit school numbers and our year reflected that with an intake of only 68 out of a total school
number of around 385. History was to show that we were in fact the last to experience Hurst as only
boys; in the September term of 1995 after our departure in the summer, girls were admitted for the first
time into the senior school; the mutterings of doom and the decline of everything that Hurst once was
never materialised and a visit there today reflects a growing and healthy school. I had the pleasure of
walking around Hurst in August during OHJ Cricket Week and the inner quad stood, as it always has done,
imperious and proud in its landscape and I consider myself honoured to have had eight fantastic years
looking up at it. As impressive was the ‘new’ inner quad created by the building of additional classrooms
around the old classroom block creating a superb teaching facility and quad. I urge any OHJs who have not
returned to Hurst for a few years to go back and take in what the school has done in the past few years.
No great surprise that one of the major differences in the curriculum from 1990 to today was technology.
Children today grow up with a plethora of technological gadgets, tablets and gizmos but many of us 1990
luddites preferred woodwork or plastics to spending a whole lesson writing one sentence to print out at the
end (it is important to note that much of the time was taken attempting to find the letters on a keyboard).
But we found this once irritating technology a godsend as we set about attempting to find lost OHJs. All the
usual tools were utilised to track our year down. (I would like to mention the OHJ LinkedIn page where I
found a few of us but I would encourage more OHJs to join the group to build up the community as there
are only 380 members and I suspect we have a touch more OHJs on LinkedIn than that!). Over the years I
have always been warmed by the number of OHJs that still keep in contact with those they were at school
with and some groups are as strong as they were at school. I for one count many of my closest chums as
those I went to school with … even those who weren’t in Red Cross. Unusual names were easy to find, ten
minutes on Google and I’d have my man which hopefully would unlock two or three more from his circle.
More mundane names meant a few awkward phone calls and stumbling apologies from yours truly.
As winter edged ever closer to spring, we slowly gathered names email addresses and phone numbers of
all but ten of our year. Pressing concerns around venue prevailed. Undoubtedly, it would have been very
special to have held a reunion at the Hurst summer ball, but for reasons of logistics and diaries, it would
have depleted our number and thus we settled upon a date that was as close to our departure from Hurst
as our memory served, 6th June 2015 at The Volunteer in Baker Street, London.
As the date drew nearer, a last push was made to find lost OHJs and encourage those to cancel whatever
plans they had to make the reunion; what, dear editor, could possibly have been more important than a
reunion? Excited texts, emails and phone calls were exchanged during the week running up to the date.
Some non-UK based individuals were flying in for the momentous occasion, Ari Millar – USA, Robbie
Gray – Spain (both Red Cross) and James Scott – France (Eagle). Roland Hancock (Red Cross)
and Nick Jennings (Fleur de Lys), upon discovering they both resided in Dubai, arranged their own two
person reunion in absentia.
On a beautifully balmy June evening in London 2015, 25 gentlemen, all bound together by their shared
schooling at Hurstpierpoint College, West Sussex gathered together to celebrate 20/22 years.
In attendance were: James Catterall (Eagle), James Scott (Eagle), Jonathan Pearce (Eagle), Aaron Scoones
(Fleur), Jack Riddy (Fleur), James Ludlow (Fleur), Ross Sledger (Fleur), Simon May (Fleur), Adam Hankinson
(Martlet), Dom Clark (Martlet), Matthew Goodman (Martlet), Toby Larman (Martlet), Will Curphey
(Martlet), Ari Miller (Red Cross), Ben Wilson (Red Cross), Dom Adams (Red Cross), James Hall (Red
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Cross), James Mount (Red Cross), Pete Berry (Red Cross), Robbie Gray (Red Cross), Hugh Walker (Shield),
James Bell (Shield), James Lance (Shield), Nick Barton (Shield), Asif Khetani (Star).
Apologies were received by the following: James Clapshaw, Lawrence Norfolk, Nick Molyneux, Simon
Hackett, Akira Saito, Dick Maclean, George Bouras, Nick Jennings, Simon Goff, Chris Stratford, Richard
Presbury, Lee Atkins, Nick Jenkin, Richie Paul, Ben Subedar, Roly Hancock, Russell (Samuel) Ledger, George
Mellors, Rupert Law, Howard Witten, James Cummings, Justin Crump, Mark Smith.
As you no doubt are aware, dear editor, I am dutiful and respectful of your wishes, and when all persons
had arrived and conducted pleasantries a summons for a photo call was sounded. We settled upon having
the photo taken outside the pub, which came with a set of challenges, namely the four lanes of traffic
from the south west side of Regents Park and St John’s Wood. A bravery award must therefore go to Ben
Wilson’s (Red Cross) cousin who, armed with his camera, stood firmly and insolently upon a pub chair
in Baker Street ignoring hooting traffic to capture and record the reunion which I have great pleasure in
sending you for your delectation.
I am, sir, your obedient servant,
James ‘Guppy’ Hall ( Junior School, 1987-1990, Red Cross, 1990-1995)
Beati Mundo Corde

Front Row:
Robbie Gray Amat, Hugh Walker, James Lance, Dan Adams, James Mount, Jonathon Pearce, Nick Barton, James Bell
Middle Row:
Peter Berry, Jack Riddy, James Scott, Ross Sledger,Will Curphey, Dom Clark, Matthew Goodman, James Ludlow, Ari Millar
Back Row:
Simon May, Aaron Scoones, James Catterall, Asif Khetani,Toby Larman, James Hall, Ben Wilson, Adam Hankinson
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SPORT
Rugby
OJs v The School, 14th December 2014

The beard fails to slow Toby Smith’s pace!
The OJs battled the 1st XV on the first weekend of the Christmas holidays. There was a great turn out by
the OJs with many returning from university to play in the annual fixture. The game was a feisty encounter
with some crunching tackles made by the current Hurst captain Morgan Griffin. Although early pressure
was put on the OJs, the experience of the older team enabled them to get good front foot ball for Lucas
Aresti to punch through the line an offload to former captain Martyn Woodhead for his first of the day.
Two more tries by Woodhead sealed a convincing win for the OJs in what was a hard fought game.
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Ladies’ Hockey
OJ’s Hockey – 14th December 2014
Players: Grace Couchman, Zoe Griffiths, Holly Sergeant, Georgie Mellor, Emily Brown, Georgia Frett,
Phoebe Dicks, Amelia Frett, Pippa Poole.
After our short break in 2013, the girls’ OJ’s Hockey side were back! As always it was a push to find
players but it was fantastic to see so many of the 2014 leavers turn up. With 9 players and no subs, it was
going to be a struggle and the
College side put up a good fight,
but the grit and determination of
the ‘Old’ girls was just too much
for them to take.
We had a star player in Phoebe
Dicks, scoring her first
competitive hockey goal and
celebrating with a few squeals,
and special mention goes to
Holly Sargent who made some
incredible saves at short corners
to give the OJs their first win over
the College. The final score was
2-0.
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Netball

Last year saw the return of the 1st VII playing the OJs in Netball. Three of the previous five captains played
in the game, which was closely fought and played in good spirits. Libby Severs proved what a valuable part
she played in securing a place in the national finals the previous year, with some great shooting throughout
the match. Ellie Sleep and Ellen Franks were reunited in defence five years on from playing together at
school and picked up from where they left off. Honor Severs, Amelia Hammond and Claudia Oliver
enjoyed a good run about in centre court. Ellie Hargreaves, Kat Hoile and Hannah Booth all had a
good all-round match playing together after a couple of years apart.
The game was a close match with accurate shooting from both teams. The final score was 44-31 to the
OJs and a good catch up was enjoyed after the match.
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Men’s Hockey
Match v the School.

Owing to the 1st XI’s success in the National U18 Cup competition this game had to be rearranged
several times and was eventually played on the evening that school broke up for the Easter holidays. The
OJs, playing in a startling lime green strip that reminded the writer of the seemly radioactive “Ready Brek”
kids of the ancient TV advert, made a very good account of themselves against a clearly talented but
understandably tired XI. The eventual result was a gentlemanly three all draw.
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Haileybury Six-a-Side Tournament
The OJs were invited to the Haileybury Sixes for the first time in October 2015. The excellent facilities,
efficient organisation and superb weather made for a first rate day of hockey. The slightly reduced squad of
7 players homed in on Haileybury from varying locations. The opening group game saw us shaking off the
early morning effects of watching the England rugby team exit from the World Cup the night before as we
went down 4-3 to Framlingham. Our game needed more width and speed of passing against the hosts and
Aldenham, when we rather squandered a two goal lead. Three goals resulting from more expansive play
reaped its reward against St Albans. In the play-off stage we beat Wellington to end 7th on the day. It was
an enjoyable day and thanks are due to all for turning out, and particularly to Alex and Ben Cooke for
doing much of the donkey work to gather up a team for this prestigious event.

The following played:
Dom Mayes, Tim Griffiths, Giles Orchard, Jonny Rea, JD Mooney, Alex Cooke, Ben Cooke.
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Cricket
CRICKET WEEK
Played 7     Won 3     Lost 4     Drawn 0
v Eton Ramblers

OHJ 258-7d

M J Semmence 123, E W Welch 38
Willan 2-36

Won by 30 runs

ER

T Hawke 72, Anand 59
C F J Viggor 4-63, D G Burstow 3-38,
S R J Hall 2-40

v Romany

OHJ 223-9d

S J Warrender 46, C F J Viggor 46,
M J Semmence 29
Johnson 2-29, Rama 2-49

Won by 88 runs

R 135

Rama 46, Prasad 20
J W Menzies 3-27, O K Khot 3-26,
S Simkins 2-9

v South Wales Hunts

OHJ 292-7d

J H Ludlow 111, W V Wild 82, D Armitage 39
T Sidford 2-54, J Hitchen 2-63

Lost by 8 wickets

SWH 295-2

A Davies 123*, J Davies 110*
J H Ludlow 2-65

v Old Rossallians

OR 333-5d

B Johnston 139, R Price-Moore 56, N Desai 41
T Firth 2-67

Won by 7 wickets

OHJ 334-3

J H Ludlow 150*, M Campopiano 102,
G N Wisdom 52
N Desai 2-80

v Stoics

OHJ 300-3d

J H Ludlow 103, M J Semmence 102,WV Wild 52
P Harvey 2-118

Lost by 8 wickets

S 303-2

O Smith 150, D Graycon 99, A Davies 44
J H Ludlow 1-66, S R J Hall 1-83

v Sussex Martlets

SM 354-4d

S P Cooper 205*, R Chauduri 61*
M M Isepp 2-49, R J Noble 2-112

Lost by 211 runs

OHJ 143

M J Semmence 44, W V Wild 32
R Chaudhuri 2-5, N Chaudhuri 2-10

v Buccaneers

B 219

R A Rydon 61, P Hobson 53
D G Burstow 6-38, S Simkins 3-50

Lost by 69 runs

OHJ 150

E W Welch 32, M J Lowndes 31, S Simkins 21*
R A Rydon 3-16, P Hobson 3-18

228

v Cryptics
Match Cancelled

This was a week of remarkable scores, record victories and record defeats. It was not very rewarding
to be a bowler, but that should not detract from Joe Ludlow’s incredible three consecutive centuries nor
anyone else’s substantial contributions with the bat. The first weekend saw relatively normal Cricket Week
scores: we made 258 for 7 against the Eton Ramblers and won by 30 runs, and made 223-9 against Romany
to win by 88 runs. The Saturday match was notable for the fact that our opponents, having collapsed to
124 for 8, then put on 100 for the ninth wicket in double quick time, which made for a much more exciting
finish than anyone had expected.
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Joe Ludlow in control against the South Wales Hunts
The extraordinary scoring began on the Monday when South Wales Hunts were our visitors. A good start
from Will Wild, who made 82, and the first of the Ludlow centuries meant that we were able to declare
with the imposing total of 292 for 7. Not an easy score to chase you might have thought, but we were all
stunned to find ourselves defeated by 8 wickets
with around 7 overs still available. On Tuesday it
was our turn, however. This time Old Rossallians
batted first, making 333 for 5, one of the highest
scores ever seen in the Week. What followed was
a record run chase, as we won by 7 wickets with
time to spare. Joe Ludlow’s 150* was a superb
innings, as it needed to be to eclipse a fine 102
from Marcus Campopiano. Greg Wisdom’s
quick-fire 52 seemed like a little cameo by
comparison. We found ourselves with an
unplanned rest day on Wednesday, as the Cryptics
were unable to raise a side. This was not ideal,
though it was the only day when rain might have
forced us from the field; at least it was not a
beautiful sunny day! Newly refreshed on Thursday,
we batted first against the Stoics, picking up where
we had left off two days earlier and posting 300 for 3. This time Joe only made 103, which meant he had
made 253 runs since last being dismissed on Monday (for 111). His three innings in the Week yielded 354
runs at the relatively healthy average of 177, and his feat of scoring a hundred in three consecutive innings
was the first such instance since Andrew Gough’s great run of form in 1984 (6 innings, 453 runs, avg. 151).
Andrew’s three centuries were all unbeaten – take note please Joe! Meanwhile, back at the Stoics match of
2015, Mark Semmence had also made his second hundred of the Week (not bad, Mark) and the OHJs
had tentatively declared with 300 on the board. Would this be enough?
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The leonine Josh Menzies bowls!
No of course not. The Stoics cantered to an 8 wicket win as the familiar pattern continued. The following
day, having conceded what may be a record score, as the Sussex Martlets rattled up 354 for 4, we certainly
hoped that the familiar pattern would continue! It should be pointed out that a certain S. P Cooper, who
made 205 not out, is in fact an Old Ardinian. Anyhow, undaunted, we set out to chase this imposing total, of
course expecting to win by about 7 wickets with something like 6 overs to spare. There was one obvious
weakness – we were Ludlowless – but it was a superb batting surface. Good contributions from Mark
Semmence (44) and Will Wild (32) propelled us to 143 all
out and we lost by over 200 runs … but at least it was
another record! The other thing which helped to make
Friday such a good day was the presence on the ground
of a very upmarket ice-cream van. We are very grateful
the Hurst Johnian Club for laying this on so that
spectators were able to avail themselves of a
complimentary ice-cream. Later, after play, 65 people
enjoyed a superb barbecue cooked by Mike Bailey. On
Saturday the Buccaneers arrived looking youthful and not
worn out by the rigours of camping for a week and
playing cricket every day. They were soon put in their
place by an excellent spell of bowling from Dan
Burstow who took 6 for 38, and we only needed 220 to
win. The one downside was that they had been 57 for 5
and we had let them off the hook a little bit. However, in
the context of the last few days 220 was nothing! Too
many wickets fell before tea and we managed a rather
tired looking 150, with Matt Lowndes’ stoical 31
the highlight.
Will Wild glances to leg
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And so the curtain came down on another marvellous Week. In a somewhat inclement summer we were
very fortunate with the weather. The following Tuesday saw a month’s worth of rain fall in a few hours
and I am told that a highly respected local meteorologist was able to confirm that the volume of rain that
day was the most significant in a short space of time since the Week had to be abandoned in the deluge
of 1985. The College is doing magnificently well with the great game and this summer achieved perhaps
its greatest cricketing glory when the 1st XI beat Malvern College at Arundel to win the National T20
competition. The School’s successes will only make OJ cricket stronger which is all to the good. However,
it should be emphasised that Cricket Week is not elitist, so if you are reading this, please note that you will
be welcome to play regardless of whether you were a 1st XI player or not.

Chris Procter with the highly respected local meteorologist.
As always we are grateful to a large number of people who work so hard to make the Week run smoothly.
Our umpires – John Maher, Chris Stock and Chris Procter do a wonderful job, and Ken Ross is always
ready to step in, which he had to do more than once; Roger Moulton, Sam Moulton and Matt
Lowndes have continued to be responsible for much of the scoring, but the contributions of others –
George Hill, Derek Semmence, Ken Ross, Liz Lowndes, and Peter and William Riddy – are greatly
appreciated. The School’s catering continues to be excellent, with visitors always impressed by the standard
of the lunches. The teas were of a high standard too and we are grateful to a number of cake donors,
and to Lisa Moulton and many helpers. Dick and Fiona Smart again worked tirelessly to ensure that the
pavilion was spotless at the start of each day. We are, as ever, indebted to the College for continuing to
allow us to play, for producing good cricket pitches and for letting us use various facilities.
The following 34 players represented the OJs in Cricket Week this year: Dan Armitage, Mike Bailey,
Bill Baxter, Seb Broster, Dan Burstow, Marcus Campopiano, Nick Chadwell, Tim Firth, Stuart Hall, Roger
Hickman, Matt Isepp, Omkar Khot, Matt Lowndes, Joe Ludlow, Peter Masters, Patrick McGahan, Josh
Menzies, Ollie Meredith, Ben Moulton, Rob Noble, Jonathan Pilgrim, Jeremy Rawlins, Mark Semmence, Scott
Simkins, Peter Stock, Will Stock, Chris Viggor, Simon Warrender, Ed Welch, Will Wild, Rob Willsdon, Franklin
Wilson, Greg Wisdom, Will Wright.
Tom Moulton
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The Cricket Week extended family
OHJCC v Hurstpierpoint College
Marcus Campopiano assembled a young side to take on a very strong School side that went on to win
the National Schools T20 competition. The OJs put up a fantastic fight against the School this year after
mainly one sided affairs in the years previous. The Hurst contingent batted first with some fine batting
from the gun Joe Ludlow and Jack Troak who set the platform nicely. The OJs worked very hard to keep
the score down as wickets fell at regular intervals, Omkar Khot with the honourable mention. However,
Hurst batted very well to conduct themselves to 227-7 from their 45 overs.
The OJs then struggled at the top with some fast bowling from ex-off spinner Ross Whyte! The crucial
partnership was then between Brad Gayler and Marcus Campopiano who seemed to be rebuilding
the OJs towards victory. But it all became too much for captain Campo who holed out to deep square leg
off the bowling of Jack Troak for 30. There was then a middle order collapse as Brad went for 48. The tail
did wag for the OJs as Ed Blake and Omkar Khot made a valiant charge towards the end. But it was all
in vain as the OJs were bowled out for 193. A great game for all involved and we look forward to coming
back to finally get one back on the old school!
Old Hurst Johnians: Marcus Campopiano, James Wilkes-Green, Will Wright, Greg Wisdom, Brad Gayler,
Ed Blake, Omkar Khot, Josh Menzies, Ed Monnington, and Bill Barker.
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THE CRICKETER TROPHY 2015
1st Round v Denstone Wanderers
Denstone were unable to raise a side so we progressed to the second round without a ball being bowled.
2nd Round v Lancing Rovers
Rain overnight and more rain in the morning had left the outfield waterlogged but luckily the sun started
to come out. The match was reduced to 20 overs per side. We won the toss and elected to have a bowl.
A couple of early wickets had left Lancing 19 for 2 but their middle order all chipped in with useful runs
although none went on to a big score. A strong all round bowling performance had kept them down to
154 for 8 off their 20 overs. Special mention to the spinning duo of Ed Blake 2 for 25 and Tudor Carr 2
for 20 from their 4 overs.
Our reply didn’t get off to the strongest of starts with Lancing reducing us to 56 for 5. Mike Harrison
(40) and Simon May (63 not out) managed to rebuild our innings with a partnership of 63 with Simon
May scoring the match winning runs with an over to spare. We were through to the semi-finals.
Semi-Final v Old Georgians
We had been knocked out of the competition by Old Georgians in both 2013 and 2014, so we were keen
to get one over on them. The sun was shining so we would have a full 50 overs per side game. We won
the toss and elected to bat on what looked like a good track. Greg Wisdom and Joe Ludlow gave us a
solid start with the first wicket going down for 60 runs. Marcus Campopiano was then the lynch pin of
our innings building useful partnerships with Simon Warrender and Matt Isepp. We ended on a very
competitive 292 for 8 from our 50 overs with Marcus ending on 97 not out.
A strong bowling display meant that Old Georgians never kept up with the run rate and kept losing wickets
at important moments. Despite 55 not out from Tim O’Gorman (Derbyshire CCC) Old Georgians were
bowled out for 190, completing a convincing win by 102 runs for us. Special mention to Matt Isepp who
finished with figures of 6 for 23 from 6.4 overs.
Final v Old Monmouthians
The final was hosted by Gerrards Cross CC on the Sunday after Cricket Week. Unfortunately a number of
players who had featured in earlier
rounds were unavailable for the final,
so we weren’t at our strongest. We
won the toss and elected to have
a bowl on what looked like a fairly
green wicket. Old Monmouthians
got off to a good start putting on
45 for the first wicket. Our bowling
lacked some discipline and three Old
Monmouthians scored half centuries
to post a large total of 322 from
their 50 overs. Will Wright was
the stand out bowler with figures of
3 for 34 from his 10 overs along with
three fine catches in the deep by
Chris Viggor.
Mike Harrison practising defence!
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It was certainly a challenging total. Unfortunately we got off to a poor start and were soon 40 for 4 before
Joe Ludlow (50) and Ollie Meredith (35) added some respectability with a useful stand of 60 for the
fifth wicket. However, we lost our last five wickets for only 30 runs and were bowled out for 131.
It was a great shame to be so comprehensively beaten in the final but Old Monmouthians were worthy
winners.

Thanks to all those who played: Mike Harrison, Greg Wisdon, Marcus Campopiano, Chris Viggor,
Krishana Singh, Tudor Carr, Simon May, Simon Warrender, Jamie Hutchings, Ed Blake, Dan Burstow,
Joe Ludlow, Brad Gayler, Matt Isepp, Omkar Khot, Will Wright, Ollie Meredith, Tom Harrison and
Rob Noble.
Simon Warrender
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From the records:
This is the first known scorecard of the annual match between the Old Hurst Johnians and the
College. As was common practice at the time there are no bowling details although there is a detailed
breakdown of the extras. The report in the Hurst Johnian comments on the ‘very effective bowling of
Messrs C Whitbourne and E Anscombe and the beautiful batting of Mr G.Ling.’
Roger Moulton
Hurstpierpoint College v Old Hurst Johnians
Venue
Hurstpierpoint on 7th August 1858
Balls per over
4
Toss
Not known
Result
Old Hurst Johnians won by an innings and 36 runs
Umpires
Not known
Scorers
Not known
Old Hurst Johnians innings
GW Ling
b Dixon
E Anscombe
b Pratt
JP Anscombe
c and b Dixon
WE Botting
st Stevens b Pratt
J Morris
lbw b Dixon
J Tilly
run out
T Anscombe
run out
CR Whitbourn
b Dixon
J Eaton
b Pratt
Thacker
c Knell b Pratt
C Packham
not out
Extras
(30b, 1lb, 15w)
Total
(all out)
Hurstpierpoint College bowling
Overs Mdns
Runs
Dixon
Pratt
Hurstpierpoint College first innings
WF Stevens
b Anscombe E
RD Beeston
b Whitbourn
J Dayson
b Whitbourn
W Pratt
b Whitbourn
A Knell
b Whitbourn
WB Dixon
c and b Anscombe E
C Gray
b Anscombe E
G Osborne
b Anscombe E
JW Darton
not out
R Gutch
c Thacker b Anscombe E
J Hackney
c and b Whitbourn
Extras
(8b, 7w)
Total
(all out)
Old Hurst Johnians bowling
Overs Mdns
Runs
Anscombe E
Whitbourn
Hurstpierpoint College second innings
W Pratt
c Whitbourn b Anscombe E
WF Stevens
lbw b Anscombe E
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26
12
12
1
1
0
0
0
2
0
3
46
103
Wkts
4
4

Wides No-Balls
-

7
1
3
4
0
0
0
0
1
0
0
15
31
Wkts
5
5

Wides No-Balls
-

7
11

A Knell
WB Dixon
J Dayson
G Osborne
C Gray
JW Darton
RD Beeston
J Hackney
R Gutch
Extras
Total
Old Hurst Johnians bowling
Anscombe E
Anscombe P

b Anscombe JP
3
run out
1
b Anscombe JP
2
c Anscombe JP b Anscombe E
0
c Packham b Anscombe P
5
c Ling b Anscombe E
0
c Packham b Anscombe E
0
b Anscombe E
1
not out
0
(1b, 5w)
6
(all out)
36
Overs Mdns
Runs
Wkts
6
3

Wides No-Balls
-

Thacker (Old Hurst Johnians) is either J Thacker or WD Thacker)

Golf Society

OHJGS Report from September 2014 to the end of August 2015
The Golfing Society has had another busy year. There were matches against other Old Boys Societies, the
College team and the College staff, as well as enjoying our own internal meetings.
September 2014 – Sussex Schools Matchplay at Walton Heath
This is our annual encounter against Brighton, Lancing and Eastbourne – a foursomes, scratch matchplay
over 36 holes. After a mediocre start in the morning we failed to improve in the afternoon and finished
last. Lancing won by one point ahead of Eastbourne.
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September 2014 – Autumn Residential at Goodwood, celebrating the 85th year of the Society
16 players assembled at the picturesque Goodwood estate, starting with a Singles competition for the
Lowe Cup at the Downs Course. This was won by Dan Burstow, closely followed by Rob McCowen.
The next morning we were at the Park Course for a Singles, playing for the St Etheldreda Cup. Rob Scull
showed the field how it should be done, followed closely by Paul Ruddlesdin.
In the afternoon there was the Foursomes competition for the Piggott Boxes, this time ably won by Derick
Fulcher and Rick Holgate, with Patrick McGahan and Bob Carter a close second.
October 2014 – match against the Old Aldenhamians at Porters Park
This is the traditional 4 ball better ball match near Radlett. On this occasion it was halved, but we retained
the trophy, having won last year.
April 2015 – Halford Hewitt competition at Royal St George’s and Royal Cinque Ports
This is the top inter-schools competition between 64 Old Boys teams, each fielding 10 a side. We met
St Paul’s in the first round and came in winners 3-2. In the 2nd round we met Westminster, who proved
too strong for us and we lost 4-1. The event was won by Eton, beating King’s Canterbury in the final.
April 2015 v Hurst Staff at Singing Hills
This was an inaugural match of 8 a side. The staff team was boosted by 2 pupils and a parent, and the final
score of 2-2 was a fair result for an afternoon of varying standards.
April 2015 v Old Eastbournians at Walton Heath
Late in April we played against Eastbourne, in the usual 4 ball better ball format, and triumphed 3-1. This
fixture has been going since 1993, and the OJs are well ahead in the results.
May 2015 v the College at Pyecombe
In gale force conditions, but dry, our annual encounter transferred to here from the usual Singing Hills
venue. The pupils did not field their strongest team, but how their standard has improved! They all hit the
ball so far and with such ease.
This has become a 2 match event, with the pupils playing a 4 ball better ball against the Old Boys for
the Lawrie Henwood Salver (which we had retained for the last 5 years), and also a singles stableford
competition amongst themselves for the new Hurst Golf Cup.
The results of the first match was a resounding win for the Hurst pupils by 3½-½.
In the stableford match for the Hurst Golf Cup all the scores except one were in the 20s. The clear
winner with a very commendable total of 39 points was Michael Firth.
May 2015 – Spring Meeting at West Sussex
Our annual Spring Meeting was held as usual at this lovely Pulborough course.
In the morning singles we were playing for the Gibbs Cup. This was won by Jeremy Waud with 39 points,
closely followed by Dudley Stratford (37), and Dan Burstow (36). The Scratch prize was won by Dan
Burstow and the Veterans Tankard by Dudley Stratford.
In the afternoon we then played foursomes for the Petherbridge Bowl. Rob McCowen and Jeremy Waud
came in first with 35 points, with Dan Burstow and Roger Goodacre second.
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The Spring Meeting Group.
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May 2015 – Grafton Morrish Qualifying at Knole Park
In blustery conditions the team failed by 1 point to reach the finals.
May 2015 – Derick Fulcher meeting at The Drift
There was a good entry of 17 members for this annual meeting. The Society President, Dudley Stratford,
did not let age get in his way and scored a commendable 38 points to come in first to win the Jonathan
Baldwin Goblet, closely followed by Derick Fulcher. Philip Ayton won the longest drive event, and Rob
McCowen was closest to the pin for that prize.
July 2015 – The Mellin Competition at West Hill
This is a 3 part competition between 16 schools, held over 3 days. The youngsters (playing for the Mellin
Salver) have to be 55 and over. The next age group is the over 65s, and they are playing for the Peter
Burles Salver. Our golden oldies have to be 75+, and they are playing for the Bunny Millard Salver.
In the Mellin, we had 3 pairs playing a scratch foursomes match against Sherborne in the 1st round, but
despite a splendid win by the reliable pairing of Nick Budge and Kit Millington-Hore, the team went down
2-1. In the Plate Competition (for 1st round losers) we fared worse against Cranleigh, losing 3-0.
In the Peter Burles, a stuffy win by Rob McCowen and his partner Derick Fulcher meant there had to be a
sudden death play-off, and this was superbly managed by the same pair, beating the opposition over extra
holes. This gave the team a 2-1 win. In the 2nd round against Cranleigh the on-form Rob McCowen and
Derick Fulcher had another magnificent win in their initial match, and also in the play-off to clinch a 2-1
win. In the semi-final against Downside on the next day we had to field a changed team and succumbed
2-0.
Finally, in the Bunny Millard, Dudley Stratford and Derek Pitt scored 16 points in the qualifying stableford
round, which was not enough for a place in the final.
July 2015 v Old Canfordians at Stoneham
This is an annual fixture played at a great course near Southampton. Each side had 8 players playing 4
ball better ball. We were pleased to welcome George Atkins the recent Hurst golf captain, to our team.
Despite a win by John Waterfall and Derick Fulcher, and a half by Dudley Statford and John Fraser, we went
down 2½-1½.
July 2015 – Summer Meeting at Royal Ashdown
We were blessed with excellent weather, and not too hot. In the morning singles on the Old Course Dan
Burstow won the President’s Cup, closely followed by Patrick McGahan. In the afternoon foursomes on
the West Course Dan Burstow and Graham Negus won by a convincing margin from the second pairing of
Alex Fleet and Jon Cheney.
August 2015 – Sussex Schools Matchplay at Walton Heath
This is the match against Brighton, Lancing and Eastbourne – a foursomes, scratch matchplay over 36 holes.
Hurst had another poor showing and finished 3rd. Brighton swept the board with Lancing a distant 2nd.

Rick Holgate
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Obituaries
Sir Derek Day KCMG

Sir Derek Day died in March aged 87. He was born in north London in 1927. He had a highly distinguished
diplomatic career latterly serving as ambassador to Ethiopia and High Commissioner to Canada, was a
member of the Great Britain bronze medal winning hockey team in the 1952 Summer Olympics and was a
much respected chairman of the school governors in the 1990s.
By one of those strange twists of sporting bureaucracy it was not until well after his retirement, when in
his eighties, that he actually received his Olympic medal in 2010. Only 11 had been produced and it was
left to the team manager to decide who from the squad of 13 would receive one. Derek had been the
first choice keeper through the competition but somewhat typically he suggested that the reserve keeper,
Graham Dadds, should take his place in the play-off game as he had not yet played a match. Great Britain
beat Pakistan 2-1 and the team drew lots for the medals. Derek was one of those who drew the short
straws and had to watch the medal ceremony.
After school at Hurst he completed his National Service with the Royal Artillery and went up to
St Catherine’s College, Cambridge. He then joined the Foreign Service in 1951. He related later that he
thought that the defection of Burgess and Maclean that year had probably created a vacancy for him! He
also said that his training consisted of being told that you wrote on white paper for minutes and blue for
draft work. Apart from that you learned as you went along. Postings in Israel and Rome followed and then
a couple of years in a liaison office with MI6 before four years in Washington. On returning to London in
the late sixties he worked in the foreign office and for a period was a private secretary the George Brown
until he resigned as Foreign Secretary. The early seventies saw Derek in a tricky posting in Cyprus at the
time of the Turkish invasion. His diplomatic skills were tested here, but this was a forerunner of what was
to come, for in 1975 he was appointed ambassador to Ethiopia. The previous year revolution had deposed
Emperor Haile Selassie and the Russian aided junta was hostile to the British establishment. Life was not
secure outside the embassy compound for much of the time and Derek’s negotiating skills were required
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to deal with British kidnap victims. He managed to obtain the release of 13 in his first year alone. Life was
clearly somewhat claustrophobic within the embassy for all the inhabitants but Derek did created a small
six hole golf course in the compound. One young boy, son of an embassy official and shortly to arrive at
Hurst Junior School, growing bored with life decided to add sugar to the petrol tank of the ambassador’s
car! On being reminded of this many years later Derek laughed and, ever forgiving, quickly pointed out
how brave and calm the lad and his mother had been on an occasion when out riding with Lady Day they
had found themselves surrounded by gun touting bandits. The golf course incidentally still exists as Derek
more recently discovered to his delight.
He was then briefly posted to another hot-spot, Rhodesia at the time of the elections that led to the
creation of Zimbabwe. After that and a spell in London, he took up his final posting as High Commissioner
to Canada. This he thoroughly enjoyed other than the friction between Britain and Canada over South
African sanctions during his final official duty.
Derek served as vice-chairman of the British Red Cross and as a Commonwealth War Graves
commissioner in his retirement, but most importantly for Hurst was an active, well-liked and respected
Chairman of Governors of the College. Amongst other things he oversaw the arrival of girls in the School.
Above all, the staff enjoyed his confidence and his company.
As editor, I would like to add a more personal story, for as Derek had such a varied and public life of
achievement there is a danger of a story like his losing the essence of the man. While Derek was Chairman
of Governors in the 1990s I received an invitation to spend some time at Rajkumar College in India, a
school with which Hurst had forged a number of links, originally through cricket. I saw him in school
shortly after the head and governors had given me permission for a term’s leave. I thanked him. The reply
was infused with the wisdom of a man who understood the value of overseas contacts, “John, I’d have
thought the less of you if you hadn’t wanted to go.” Oh yes, and much to his amusement, he did know after
I returned that the young man who covered my lessons for the term had been the boy who put sugar in
the petrol tank of the ambassador’s car!
Many will have their own stories that will bring a warmth with the memory for a fine and good man and
that will make our sympathy for Lady Day and the family the more heartfelt.

Robin Lunn (Staff)
Robin, who was on the teaching staff at Hurst from 1960 to 1965, died last January.
He taught history in the Senior School and was also involved with drama
and ran the History Society. He and his wife Jill had happy memories
of their time in Hurst, both as part of the College and life in the village.
Their two daughters were born during this time. Robin continued in
education after his time at Hurst. He moved into the maintained sector
in Gloucestershire and became Head of the Archway School in Stroud
for 16 years. In the latter part of his career, he was involved in teacher
training at the universities of Bristol and Bath and the Open University.
In retirement, Robin was very active in the life of Gloucester Cathedral.
He was secretary of the Friends for ten years, a Cathedral Guide and
was then asked to become a member of the Chapter, where he chaired
the Fabric Committee. The Eucharist in Thanksgiving for his life was
held at the Cathedral. The Gospel Reading was read by The Revd Canon
Jeremy Davies OJ.
He is survived by Jill who lives in Cheltenham.
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Laurie Henwood 1923–2014 (Chevron, 1936-1942)

Laurie was born in Durban in 1923 – his parents were there on a three year assignment with the family
firm, a hardware merchant trading between London and South Africa. He returned at six months old
and was brought up in Sutton, attending school at Homefield before going on to board at Hurstpierpoint
College in 1936.
Lessons were never a priority for Laurie, doing only just enough to get by, as was pointed out by his
teachers on many occasions. Sport, though, was a different matter and he ended up as Captain of Cricket
and Hockey at Hurst.
He left school in July 1942. There was just time to play a few cricket matches for Surrey Colts (including
the one in the attached photograph) before joining the Royal Air Force Volunteer Reserves for aircrew
training. A year later he was on his way back out to South Africa learning to fly Tiger Moths and then
Harvards and eventually becoming an Instructor and Flight Commander.
He returned to the UK after the war to find to his surprise that he had been awarded the Air Force Cross.
Unsure what to do next, an old Hurst contact Bill Coley offered him a job with his firm of Scrap Metal
Merchants in Hounslow.
Cricket and hockey dominated the next period of his life. He was regularly in the newspaper headlines as
No.3 batsman for Sutton Cricket Club, and also captaining Cheam Hockey Club for quite a few years. 1953
seems to have been his standout cricket season – 1000 runs for Sutton that summer including 5 centuries
and his best ever 174 against Reigate Priory.
He was a regular at the Old Hurst Johnian cricket weeks during this period, he went on to captain Surrey
at hockey for a season when they were unbeaten, and subsequently he coached and managed the England
Junior Hockey Squad.
He met his wife, Chris, at Cheam Hockey Club – the story goes that she deliberately hit the ball into his
shins in a mixed hockey game, and not long after they were married on the only free Saturday between the
hockey and cricket seasons in 1955. Three offspring, Mike, Sue and Dave came along, and as the years went
by, four grand-daughters appeared … Josie, Emma, Rosie and Amanda, who were always a great delight for
Chris and Laurie.
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Cricket and hockey gave way to golf until eventually a form of osteoporosis meant he couldn’t play any
more and he was limited to weekly lunches at the golf club with his old friends.
Sadly Chris died in 2004, their Golden Wedding year, but Laurie wouldn’t let this defeat him, and the family
were amazed as he treated himself to a new car, and kept up with modern technology, getting a mobile
phone, texting his grand-daughters, and he was even persuaded to get a computer.
But in his latter years he began to need more and more help with all the day to day tasks of living. Despite
this, an astonishing determination mixed with an increasingly mischievous sense of humour characterised
his final years.
Laurie can be proud of what he achieved and, having reached the grand old age of 91, I think we can
genuinely declare, as many others did in his younger days, that he had a really wonderful innings. Epsom
Cemetery Chapel was packed for his funeral, including several OJs ensuring he had a really good send-off.
Mike Henwood

Hamish Ballantine Macnee. Born 09-09-1918. Died 13-10-2013
Hamish was born in September 1918 in Twickenham, London. He was the eldest of three children and
was very much the caring and role model ‘big brother’ to Alan and Medwyn. Although the family lived in
London, it was a very Scottish household that maintained strong links and support to this country north of
the border.
Hamish attended the Mall School in London from where he won a scholarship to go to Hurstpierpoint
College in Sussex. Within the last few years he began to write some memoirs of his school days which
recalled the spartan life and very cold winters. Windows were left open due to fear of TB and at night
when windy the picture of Queen Victoria would rattle loudly and keep him awake. He did, however, enjoy
his school days and excelled both academically and on the sports field.
In 1936 he went up to Glasgow University to study Mechanical Engineering. This was a sandwich course
whilst serving as an apprentice in an Engineering Factory and in papermills. Papermaking was later to
become his career and passion.
In 1940 he graduated with a BSc with Honours in Engineering but not before obtaining a University ‘Blue’
for Hockey. In July 1940 he was working as an engineer at the Vickers Naval Yard at Walker-on-Tyne,
Newcastle, when he received his commission papers to be appointed as a Sub Lieutenant (Engineering) on
the Battleship HMS King George V. He later saw action in the pursuit and sinking of the German Battleship
Bismarck. He then served on three destroyers during the war, being involved in the Atlantic and Russian
convoy escort patrols and in the naval support of the invasions in North Africa, Italy and Normandy. In
1944 he was awarded the Distinguished Service Cross for his courage in extinguishing a fire in the boiler
room of a destroyer.
The destroyer he most enjoyed serving on was HMS Cottesmore. Hamish was thrilled when years later he
was contacted by the Royal Navy to attend the decommissioning of the ‘new’ HMS Cottesmore in July 2005
at the Faslane Naval Base near his home in Helensburgh. He was extremely proud to have been treated as
a celebrity by the Captain.
During the war he met Joan, his first wife and they were married in 1943 with a honeymoon ‘at the end of
the railway line’ at the Ballachullish Hotel, Glencoe.
After the war Hamish settled down to family life and began his career in papermaking in earnest. He and
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Joan together brought up their three children Alison, Christine and Moray. On the career front he worked
in several papermills in Scotland and England after commencing employment with Wiggins Teape Ltd, a
leading paper manufacturer, in 1947. He became the papermill manager at Stowford Mill in Devon from
1950 to 1956. In 1957 he moved to become manager of the Hylton Papermill, near Sunderland. He was
to work here until 1971. Hamish promoted innovation within the mill and during his time as manager one
of the major successes was when the mill chemists were able to discover a way to efficiently remove print
from paper so that it could be recycled as quality pulp. Unfortunately the mill was selected for closure by
Wiggins Teape in 1971.
Living in Sunderland was the longest time that the family had stayed in one place. There are many happy
memories for the family growing up at Hylton. Hamish was also able to pursue one of his favourite
hobbies in model train making in earnest. Hamish being Hamish, this was no small project. It involved the
commandeering of a complete large room within the house and then the planning using ‘blueprints’ for the
layout and the building of the rolling stock. All the family were involved in some way, especially his brother
Alan when he was staying. Tasks included laying track, electric power sources and circuitry, carpentry for
bridges and the layout, soldering for trackside power and the construction of the model steam and diesel
engines and painting of the coaches and other rolling stock. All of which equipped the rest of the family
with some good and useful skills.
When the papermill at Sunderland was closed it did open the opportunity for Hamish to move to Scotland.
He moved with Joan to become the proprietors of the Glenbryde Hotel at Seamill, West Kilbride. He built
the business up and sold it in 1974. Hamish then was offered the post of Manager for Scotland for the
Scottish Office of the British Institute of Management. He remained working for BIM until he finally retired.
Joan sadly died in 1993 and although she and Hamish had been separated for several years he cared for her
up until her death.
In 1994 he married Sheila. Sheila bought a wooden hulled motor yacht they named Shemah and moored
in Tayvallich, and together they worked hard on its improvement and maintenance. Hamish was in his
element working with his hands using his skills in carpentry, electrics and mechanics. The boat was
transformed and many happy hours were spent on her. As time passed on he realised he could no longer
manage the physical demands of the upkeep of a boat. True to form, he reverted to another old hobby and
again commandeered a room in his home for the new and smaller ‘N’ gauge model railway. Again he spent
many hours building and perfecting the layout and rolling stock. Sadly as he grew older this became difficult
for him to manage.
As a father, Hamish was lovable and caring and his constant support enabled his three children to become
independent and pursue their careers. In their independence they always knew that he was there if
needed. Hamish affected all those he met. He was universally respected, admired and loved. Testament
to his popularity has been the many people who knew Hamish, even if only for a few weeks, who have said
what a lovely man he was. He was a true gentleman.

Richard Charles Ensor of Modbury, Devon died on 7th June 2015 aged 82. We send our sympathy to
his family.

Nicholas Edward (Nick) Heath (Staff, 1951-60 and 1974-87 and Housemaster of Chevron
1974-79) sadly died on 10th October 2015 aged 88 after a serious fall in his garden. All our sympathy
goes to Esme and sons Jonathan and Matthew. A full obituary will appear in the next edition.
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St John’s House 2015, the most recent Old Hurst Johnians

66

CONTACT DETAILS
If you have changed your address recently we would be grateful for the details so that the Club can
remain in contact with you. You can do this either by post or by email to the Club Administrator, c/o.
Hurstpierpoint College, Hassocks, West Sussex, BN6 9JS, or oj@hppc.co.uk
Change of Address:
Name (BLOCK CAPITALS, please) �����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
New Address ���������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������

������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������

������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
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Current email address:
We are anxious to improve our communication with members of the Club and email is a vital tool in this
respect. We have to restrict ourselves to two or three mail shots a year so email is used for sending out
late and revised information. The more email addresses we have the better our lines of communication will
be. Needless to say, all emails are sent out “blind” and under no circumstances will the Club divulge any
email addresses to a third party.
Name (BLOCK CAPITALS, please) �����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
Email Address �������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
House  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Dates (at school) �������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
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