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EDITORIAL
Some years ago I ventured north to that remarkably beautiful city,
Stockholm. While roaming around I visited the cathedral and found
some telling words in the guide book I bought, which in my view could
equally apply to Hurst.
“People have streamed through our gates for centuries now. They
have left their mark on the Cathedral, while taking their own
impressions back home with them.
Your visit here is the most recent in this endless chain. Each person
who enters here, like each picture, each detail of the interior, each
word spoken or sung, is part of a living context which our services
and work preserve and usher into the future. It is this connection
between the past and present to which this amazing building
testifies.”
As each year passes we see this past and present at Hurst with its
buildings, current community of pupils and staff and wider community
of former pupils, former staff and friends. It is a wide network of
diverse interests but the common factor that unites all is Hurst itself.
Between us we know and value the contribution so many have made
and it is clear that without them neither our present nor our future
would be so rich in achievement and promise. Sadly Hurst has lost too
many of its former number this year. Some were of long standing and
great experience, others just far too young, but all have endowed the
community that is Hurst with something of themselves, which would be
hard to quantify.

Best wishes,

John Bettridge
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Letter from the President
Dear OJs,
It was enormously encouraging to see so many of you on the 21st of October at Lords. Certainly, 140
people attending the dinner was a substantial jump from the 90 in Brighton two years prior. Thank you for
attending, and hopefully we’ll tempt even more next time around.
Alongside these events, there’s a lot of work in the wings you’d easily miss. Cricket week, the Golfers’
busy schedule and the Newsletter all require meticulous organisation. Many evenings and weekends are
put aside to fight through administration and I’d like to praise the commitment of Tom Moulton, Ed Welch,
Rick Holgate and Roger Goodacre and John Bettridge amongst others, who make these possible each year.
Over the last two years the Committee, in conjunction with the school, has made a substantial
commitment to digitising the school archives. This will preserve an enormous quantity of school and
OJ history that may otherwise rot in the eaves above Star House. This project has been the work of Mary
Lou, the school archivist, and it’s been a multi-year effort. It’s hard to put a value on this work and I’m very
much looking forward to seeing the final results.  On behalf of the Committee, I extend our huge thanks
to her.
In addition to this, the Committee have been doing a lot of work this year to build a stronger foundation
for the Club. The proposal that the Headmaster, the Committee and myself are working on will secure
the OJs’ funding for today’s outgoings, and also sufficient long term commitments to build towards more
expansive projects.
The plans we have in place will mean that the Club will be funded directly from a new, independent
foundation with the express intention of supporting all current and future alumni. This important
distinction will finally mean everyone to leave the school will be invited to be an OJ.  I think we
can all agree that the more broadly we build the network of the club, the better the outcome for
everyone involved.
I think the ambition of this Club should extend beyond the 140 OJs I met in October, to more substantial
projects and a bigger footprint. Hopefully we are now taking steps to make this a reality. The Committee
and I will continue to update you on our progress at the AGM in December.
Thank you again to the Committee for their help this year, in particular Seb Broster (Secretary) and Nick
Paddenburg (Treasurer) for keeping the wheels turning.
I hope you and your family have a wonderful Christmas and a very happy New Year,

Joe Bell
OHJ Club President
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Headmaster’s Letter
With the public examination results now in, we can properly review the year gone by. In short, it has
been a vintage one and, overall, extremely successful for the College, its pupils and staff. Inevitably, one
must begin with matters academic. This is the fourth year in succession that the College has improved
its results at both A Level, International Baccalaureate and GSCE. Such things are not the be all and
end all but we have broken the 80% barrier for grades at A*-B in ‘A’ Levels and Higher level grades 5-7
in the International Baccalaureate. Critically, this has meant that 90% or so of our Upper Sixth Form
leavers have achieved their places at their first choice University including 9 Oxbridge candidates.  This
is a tremendous achievement for any school and, as Head, it has been a real pleasure to see this really
fine body of young men and women moving onto the next stage successfully and, critically, onto the right
pathway for them. At GCSE, we edge ever closer to the 70% A*/A grade category (currently standing at
68.3% A*/A) with 90 of last year’s cohort achieving 7 or more A*/A grades. If you are competitive about
these things, and have a mind to do so, you could compare us to other local schools rather favourably.
As regular readers will know, I am not now and never have been a fan of crude league tables however
favourably we might appear in them. What is key are the individual stories which lie behind the grades
and there have been so many great stories this year.
Hurst Life is, of course, about more than just the purely academic and we have seen some real successes
across the extra-curricular landscape. We have a host of sporting triumphs to celebrate and silverware to
polish. Amongst the most memorable moments are 3 County cups for Rugby in a day, 3 SISNA trophies
for Netball, a rather good match against Brighton College at Hove cricket ground to win the Sussex
20/20 Trophy, great Hockey, and, perhaps the story of the year, Girls’ Cricket where our teams seem to
be sweeping the board. Away from the core sports, we won the Sussex Cups for Senior Girls, Senior
Boys and Junior Girls in Swimming and our Skiing team seems to be amongst the strongest amongst
Independent Schools.  The Girls Athletics squad won the Sussex track and field cup.  However, the sport
at Hurst is never about just the elite and I continue to be cheered by the sight of some mighty B, C and D
teams winning through against the odds.
As for activities, the Duke of Edinburgh machine continues to motor on. All pupils in the Middle School
embark on their Silver Award and quite a few go onto Gold in due course. All great character building
stuff and seeing the entirety of Remove out on their Silver practice walk towards the end of last term was
a real joy. Blisters, bruises, issues with map reading but great good humour all round.
Drama has given us some real treats. The two musicals of the year Oklahoma (Shell and Remove Musical)
and Cabaret (Senior Musical) were utterly superb.  We also had numerous smaller but life affirming,
character building and entertaining plays of one sort or another directed, acted in and produced by pupils.
Sadly, rain forced the annual Shell Shakespeare Festival inside but there were some great moments in
there and certainly an experience for those involved. Dance, continues to get ever bigger and better. The
production of Alice in Wonderland was superb and, in Music, we have had one of the greatest years that I
can recall. The orchestra is huge and the choir of over 140 is utterly brilliant. If any OJ gets the chance to
come and join us for the Advent Service, they will be in for a treat, Sunday, 27th November at 7 pm. If you
wanted to get a flavour of their output, we have just produced a CD of music (Beati Mundo Corde) which
is a recording of a year in choral music at Hurst and thoroughly worth the bargain £10 it costs, available
from Elizabeth.watson@hppc.co.uk.
In all, the pupils have had a great year. It has been similar for staff and, as always, there are one or two
changes. Many of you will recall Tim Firth who has been at the school a number of years and goes onto
the Headship at Wrekin College in Shropshire. It is a superb match and they are fortunate to have him.
Also we play our part, where we can, with the passing of former staff most notably recently Gerald Buss
whose obituary is recorded later in this magazine. Although the ties between OJs and the school can
become somewhat loose, I do hope that there is still some connection between the school as it is today
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and the school that you attended. We are seeking to develop the Hurst Society and to bring those OJs,
who want to, more closely into the life of the school and I hope that we will see a resurgence in events
and activities which might be of interest to OJs. Do let me have your suggestions. In the meantime,
Floreat Hurst!

Tim Manly
September 2016
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Girls’ Sport at the School
Girls’ Sport at the college is on a continuing upward motion, and year on year the results and sports we
offer continue to grow. Since I arrived at Hurst 9 years ago the sport for girls has changed so much from
running behind the boys to being right up there beside them. Over the years the sports department has
been working towards providing the best girls’ sport in the county and we feel we are now knocking on
the door of this goal.
Our major success story of 2016 was our girls’ cricket. Our Head of Girls’ cricket, Tina Towler, has spent
years building and developing cricket for the girls so they are confident to move away from rounders and
try something new. The girls now have winter nets; cricket in the prep school; girls in boys’ teams; county
representation;  and will field 5 teams this coming summer.  Last season our junior sides won the Sussex
League final and reached the National final having only lost that one game all season.  With a full fixture
card and 80 girls involved, girls’ cricket is here to stay—and other schools in the area are following suit.

Netball at Hurst continues to be a force to reckon with across Sussex and neighbouring counties. Putting
out 15 teams every weekend with our toughest fixture card to date, the depth we can offer at Hurst
is forever expanding. Last season we played a total of 188 matches, winning 132, drawing 11 and losing
just 45. A winning ratio of 70% which is the best in the last 10 years.
Our weekend fixture card is supported by our Cup Competitions and National School Tournament which
straddle over two terms. Netball for the girls is our most decorated sport and this season is no different
as we have just qualified in 2 age groups for the Regional National Schools competition.  
5

Here are some of the results from 2016, our target is not only to make these results again this season but
also to improve to get our girls to National finals.  
• U14	Sussex National Schools County Round Winners, Regional Finalist placed 5th, SISNA
Winners, Sussex Cup Winners
• U15

SISNA Winners, Sussex Cup Runners Up, ISNC Quarter finalists

• U16

SISNA Winners, Sussex Cup Runners Up

• 1st	Sussex National Schools County Round Winners, Regional Finalists placed 4th, SISNA &
Sussex Cup Runners Up, ISNC Semi Finalists

Netball First Team Squad
Hockey for the girls at the College is still our major sport in the Michaelmas term, and works as a
competitive sport for most, but also as a bonding experience for new Shell and new L6th girls. With a
newly re-laid astro and a third one on the way girls Hockey is set to reach new heights. With 12 sides and
almost every junior playing hockey, the girls are kept busy with 14 weeks of hockey including regulation
fixtures, cup games and National School Tournaments.  Last season the girls won 71% of their matches,
which is in line with our philosophy that states we aim to win more games than we lose. Hurst continues
to be a key opponent in the county competitions, and on the girls side the U18 and U15 were Sussex Cup
Knock Out runners up, and the U13s were champions, the U16 & U18 girls indoor side made it to the
regional round and 8 girls attended the Junior Regional Performance Centre, with two of these reaching
Futures Cup. Indoor hockey has taken off and now boasts a 2 senior and 1 junior side and our 1st team
have reached the regional final for this season.  Our 1st team are still a leading light with girls playing club
and regional hockey and some on the England pathway. 1st team girls who would like to continue their
hockey are now offered the chance to play with the boys in the Lent term, this adds another string to their
bow as they leave us for the world of adult hockey.
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Our female athletes continue to show dedication even with the exam season overlapping their
competitions and our athletics has changed now for the better to be a serious sport option in the summer.
With numerous girls joining Hurst as athletes we offer training all year with specialist coaches to allow
for those that want to train in the off season. Last season the athletes won 27 medals at the Sussex track
and field championships and 16 at the Sussex Schools Championships, a fantastic achievement, and we
hope for more of the same this coming summer. Two of our girls were selected to represent Hurst and
Sussex at the English Schools Championships, something to be celebrated as it showed their hard work and
commitment to their sport.  The year 9 and 10 girls’ team won the Sussex round of the track and field cup
and qualified for the regional round, a 1st for us in this area.  
Tennis at the college has grown for both boys and girls but the girls’ tennis when I arrived was considered
social except for a few senior girls; not any more! Now tennis is offered all year round with a new coach,
Martin Tigg. He has invigorated tennis at the college and changed how the students see it. He has got
lots of girls now learning how to play tennis in the off season, finding a sport they didn’t know they would
enjoy and then playing the odd fixture come the tennis season.  The girls’ tennis team has also changed with
new competitions, more competitive players and specific coaching in both singles and doubles.  Our junior
team is full of natural talent and for the first time in many years we have a junior team that has confidence,
success and talent. Once considered a minor sport, tennis is now a focus of development, with new courts
and coaching all year round the sport is on the up.
Swimming at the College for all has also become an all year round sport with girls leading from the front.
Training and social swimming being a popular option for our seniors.  The girls have qualified again for the
national relay finals and we often have the girls swimming as boys in competitions due to their talents.  
As 2017 approaches the girls at Hurst still have more to come and I see more success ahead. Having said
that the sport for the girls is not just about the success, but also about participation. We have more girls
than ever before involved in our sporting programme, not just on the team front but also in our games
options.  These options are mainly dominated by our new fitness suite and our strength and conditioning
programme that the 6th form access during their timetable, as well as before and after school. The girls
have so many opportunities to be active and healthy and continue this when they leave us. The friendships
they make, the benefits to their studies, and also the enjoyment they gain, is evident.  
Rebecca Scott (Assistant Director of Sport and Head of Girls’ Games)
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News and Views
The OJs were well represented at in the Men’s Hockey County Championship finals at Cannock on 21st
May with Peter Thomas (also team coach), Sam George, Ben Candfield, Harvey Waller and Ben
Berrill (current school 1st XI goalkeeper) being amongst the Sussex squad.
Georgie Wade featured on the BBC’s South Today programme as Miss Wade’s class at Chichester Free
School had been following the exploits of astronaut Major Tim Peake.
Congratulations to Tim Firth, Deputy Head of 16 years, on his appointment as Head of Wrekin College,
Shropshire. Hurst’s loss is certainly Wrekin’s gain. Tim’s passion for our language and its literature, cricket,
which has its own poetry and sense of the ridiculous, and an abiding care for people mean he has touched
the lives of many OJs in a way only the true schoolmaster can.
The Club made presentations of salvers to Rob Kift and Peter McKercher, who have both given 25
years’ service to school.  In that time they have had considerable influence on generations OJs;  Rob on the
sporting front and Peter as Head of Chemistry and as the guide to university entrance. The comments that
have been received subsequently have underlined the respect in which both are held by many.

Rob Kift received his salver twice: once from the President before the OJ Rugby game and once during the
Headmaster’s break-time notices from a stand-in!
Congratulations to the OHJ Cricket Club on being invited to take part in the Cricketer Cup competition
next season.  This is the top flight Old Boys cricket competition and reflects well on the consistent
standard that both the Club and the School is achieving.
Christopher Ackroyd’s photograph and reminiscences about the early days of Eagle House invited
response particularly with regard to the missing names on the photograph.

Letter received from Keith Phillips
Your latest Newsletter has just arrived and very good it is—thank you. Am I right in concluding that it is an
annual publication?
I am particularly interested in Chris Ackroyd’s contribution, in which he refers to a “recent 50-year reunion
of Eagle”. It was I who dreamt up that event and, with considerable help from Bob Cranmore and a
little from the College office, it took place in 2006.  Eagle House started in September 1955, but the House
photos were traditional taken in June (hence 2006).
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Eagle Summer 1956
Phillips, Morrell, Mckee, Cheeseman, Wheeler, Ackroyd.
Hill, ?Carter,Toogood, Van….. ???.. , Cranmore, ???????, Webb.
Browlee, Rev’d David Jenkins, Cottrell.
?Lampard, Alexander.

My idea was to reprise the house photo that you reproduce in the newsletter (see above). I have one of
the originals on my bookcase. There are several errors in the names which should read:–
Back row: Keith Phillips (me); Nick Morrell (he and I had just shared 4 years in JH); Mike McKee; Jonathan
Cheeseman;  I can’t remember Wheeler’s first name;  Chris Ackroyd.
Middle row: Jeremy (Guz) Hill (lives in New England); Michael Cater (note spelling); John Toogood; David
Van Weel (lives in Amsterdam); Bob Cranmore (lives in Shoreham by Sea); Timothy Towl; Michael Webb (I
ran him to earth in Freetown, Sierra Leone— I asked about him in the Christian Council of Sierra Leone
offices in Freetown, was given a mobile number and discovered that he was about 400 yards away!—but
now retired to Australia, I think—he wasn’t around last week in Freetown).
Chairs: Ian Brownlow; Rev’d David Jenkins (lives in Brighton, I think); Cotterell (? First name).
Front row:  David West (not Lampard);  Alexander (another first name that eludes me).  
At the 2006 event, several photos were taken but none reached me (anyone who has one, I would very much
appreciate a copy). Several other Eagle OJs came. Not much notice was taken by the College—only the
Eagle Housemaster joined us. Also several of the names above did not attend, two being at home some 20
minutes’ drive away! We did better with those from The Netherlands, Sierra Leone, the USA and Australia.
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One last anecdote: Bill Alban became our Housemaster in September 2006—David Jenkins was House
Tutor for the first year as we didn’t rate a housemaster then.  I asked him if he actually owned a cane
(DJ certainly did!) as he never used it. After some though, he remembered that he did and it was in his
bedroom, where the curtain rail was very high and it was useful for drawing the curtains. “Did you have
some other use in mind?” I gave the expected answer to which he replied:
“It seems that I, being bigger and stronger and with power and authority, am allowed to hit you; you,
being smaller and weaker and with no power or authority, have to put up with this. Not only that, but I
am allowed to use a weapon, namely a cane, with which to hit you. I don’t think that is really what I want
to teach young boys.” Needless to say, that attitude and many others of his have guided my dealings with
young people throughout my working live and beyond.
From Clive Marshall (Junior House 1952-57, Eagle House 1957-61)
I was a new entrant to Eagle house in 1957. Further to Christopher Ackroyd’s letter, I have some ideas for
the photo on page 10 of the magazine.
I think Carter is Mike Cater. Van … Van Weel, and I would guess Lampard is David West.
Unlike the movers and shakers you usually report on, I did not complete the Medical course I started after
school, and after a brief foray into the oil research lab at Mobil Oil Company, I joined the Royal Insurance
Company as a trainee in the West End of London.
40 years or so later, I retired as Senior Claim Investigator after working out of several offices in the North
London area.
I married Vivien in 1970, and we lived mainly in St Albans. We had two sons and now live in Aberystwyth.
One of our sons lives here with three grandchildren and we have another three in Yorkshire. Retirement
seems to be taken up with Grandpa duties and a large garden.
Hope the above helps, and others may have different ideas.
From Rodney Battey (Junior House Sept.’49 - July ’53; Star Sept.’53 - July ’56; Eagle Sept.’56 - July ’59)
First things first:  Many congratulations on your putting together so excellent an issue of the Newsletter,
thank you very much.  On a first quick skim, I felt the years dropping away and was stimulated by the
memories and reflections it prompted.  I shall now make time to read it with more attention.  
Secondly: the Eagle House photo of 1956. I am still(!!) sorting out my material for the Archivist, but as I
have yet to part with it, I can fill in the captions for you—
K J Phillips, N H Morrell, M R H McKee, J R A Chiesman, J M Wheeley, C E Ackroyd.
J R Hill, M R Cater, J A Toogood, D Van Weel, R G Cranmore, T P Towle, M J Webb.
Ian Brownlee, The Reverend David Jenkins, George Cottrell,
D M West, S F Alexander.
Thirdly: the Front Cover photo.  I didn’t find any reference to the date of the lower one, so compared in
with my copy of a 1947 ‘cover’ from Junior House days. Your picture is earlier because there is no sign
of the old ‘tuck shop’ which lies on the line passing through the easterly two ends of the ‘Huts’ where it
meets the line of trees flanking the road between Chapel and Cricket field.  
(The cover photograph dated from 1932 - Ed.)
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Geoff Robins (Martlet 1959-64) wrote from Australia:
I was delighted read Bruce Fordham’s letter in the latest OJ magazine. Although I too was a founding
member of the OJ Rugby Club, I am unable to lay claim to still owning the jersey, however faded!
When I left the UK in 1971 I gave mine to my brother-in-law Eddie Casale, who at the time was a maths
master at Kings School Wimbledon. I understand it saw many years of service while Eddie coached the
3rd XI hockey side. Like my contemporary Bruce, I turn 70 this year and look forward to celebrating the
day with family and friends in Brisbane, Australia. I am still working as a specialist veterinary orthopaedic
surgeon. I enjoy reading the magazine each year and marvel at the way the school has changed since I left
in 1964. Well done all concerned.
Dear John
Thanks for getting back to me.
Ah Snowy Sussex—that brings
back memories!! I used to live
in Bolney and vividly remember
being collected by my Father on
the tractor from Haywards Heath
station after a massive blizzard.
After I sent you that email I thought
that perhaps I should have included
a picture so I will attach one to this
message. It includes my wife of 44
years, Barbara and was taken in June
last year during a cruise around the
north coast of Western Australia in
an area called The Kimberley.
I also hunted through some old pictures from my school days and came across a picture of the school
7‑a‑side rugby team after winning the Whitgift Sevens tournament, I think in 1964.
The team from L to R
from the back was Ronnie
Wilmot (Red Cross); Richard
Carswell (Star); Geoff Robins
(Martlet); John Webster
(Chevron?)
Front row (L to R): Chris
Pryke (Martlet); Steve
Casper (Red Cross) and Rob
Hutchinson (Martlet).
I think the coach was Bob
Finch, House Tutor of Martlet.
I thought this might be of
interest?
Best wishes from a pleasant
27 degrees in Brisbane.
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Geoff later wrote:
Just back from a very pleasant
long weekend spent with two OJ
contemporaries—
Robert Channon (Red Cross) and
Tony Travers (Martlet). Robert has a
lovely winery in the Stanthorpe region
of Queensland, not far from the border
with NSW. The picture is of the three
of us amongst the ripening Cabernet
grapes! I should also add that Robert
and Tony flogged us in the golf game!!  I
was partnered with Robert’s brother
Martyn, from Ryde, a surprise visitor for
Robert’s 70th birthday celebration.
David Coles , B. A. (Hons.), C. Eng., MIET (Fleur de Lys 1946-51) wrote:
After Hurst I was an RAE Apprentice at Farnborough (when  Ken Mason commented “Does he do filing?”)  
But it was a superb training. Then I joined the RAF as a Radar Fitter, followed by a career in Aviation and
Electronics, ending at Rolls-Royce. In industry I became a professional Electrical Engineer. Finally I was
the author of ‘The Four Geniuses of the Battle of Britain’. This was the story of the four men who saved
Britain from the Nazis, Watson-Watt (RADAR), Henry Royce (MERLIN Engine), R. J. Mitchell (SPITFIRE),
and Sydney Camm (HURRICANE).
At 80 I became a Catholic, and I am happy to work with other Churches. I owe a great deal to my
education at Hurst, especially in my interest in History, (don’t forget WUZZ Holloway). And also Hurst
gave me great love of fine Christian doctrine and beautiful music!  

The old firm of Jenkin & Sons (Keith, Neil and Stuart) visiting Hurst!
12

Congratulations to George Garton (Prep School & Star 2010-15) on being selected to play for
the England Lions cricket team during the Summer against Sri Lanka B and on his performances for Sussex
during the season.
Congratulations to Tom Haines, who is still a member of the school, on making his debut for Sussex
towards the end of the season.
Dr David J Peters—Shield/Martlet 1955-1961 wrote after the brief announcement of Nick Heath’s
death in last year’s magazine:
“I was saddened to read of the death of ‘Nick’ Heath. He was such an inspirational Physics Master and
successfully coached me despite my lesser knowledge of maths to gain a distinction at ‘A’ level. As my
learning was moving towards a career in medicine and biological science I had to make a syllabus choice
and so one morning I announced to ‘Nick’—“ Sir, I may be able to have to give up Physics?” He roared
with laughter and never let me forget that statement and ribbed me about it many times later!
He once proudly showed me his large astro telescope which was located in his study. He told me he could
see horse riders on the local South Downs with it from his window. I giggled a little to myself because I
knew of a pretty equestrian lady called Esme. I think ‘Nick’ was studying other shapes than celestial bodies!
Esme of course became his wife.
I last met ‘Nick’ about 27 years ago at Bisley where he was with the College Shooting Team and I was
organising the Naval Reserve Skill at Arms Meeting. Like all good teachers he remembered me!”

Sandhurst 1940 (Inset). Douglas with grandson Jeremy (above)
Congratulations to Maldwin Douglas Foster Morton (known as Douglas) (Red Cross 1932-34),
who celebrated his 100th birthday on 12th of May this year. A good cricketer in his time at Hurst. He
joined Royal Exchange Assurance. In 1940 he passed out from Sandhurst prior to war service.
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Congratulations to Derek Semmence (former member of staff and Hon. OJ).
At a Sussex Past Players Lunch on the 30th May a presentation of a painting of the Trent Bridge pavilion by
Martin Speight was made to Derek.

Simon Hoadley, Derek Semmennce, Jim Grinstead, Martin Speight
Derek wrote: During the match much to my great surprise I was presented with an oil painting of the
Trent Bridge ground by Martin Speight, who had travelled down from Yorkshire to be present. Simon
Hoadley, who had done a great deal of work to arrange things in conjunction with the Sussex Cricket
Museum Trust and the Sussex Cricket Society who had donated towards the painting as had the Old
Players and Sussex seniors. This was greatly appreciated. It was to celebrate the fact that 60 years ago I
had scored 108 against Nottinghamshire thus becoming the youngest Sussex player to score a first class
hundred at the age of 18 years and 85 days. The record still stands to this day.
Simon and Martin made very kind speeches. When I came to reply, I am afraid I became totally overcome
and was unable to make a reply.
A number of people had kept the secret from me. Chief amongst them were Simon and my family and I
have to say I was very slow on the day to realise that something was happening especially as all my
grandchildren were present. For me it was a very emotional occasion and one that I will never forget.

Jimmy Bell (Shield 1990-93) and Mark Frampton
(Eagle 1989-94) met at the JLL Property Triathlon at
Dorney Lake, Eton earlier in the year.
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Charlie Butcher (Junior School 1989-1995) recently appeared in the
TV series Fishing Impossible filmed by BBC World and screened by ITV.  
Charlie was one of three who took part in the 10 episodes. He was seen
wrestling with some amazing beasts, somewhat larger than the carp he
used to pull out of the streams around Hurstpierpoint in the days when
the editor used to teach him (that is geography not fishing!).  In real life, he
works as a senior first officer with EasyJet.   
Congratulations to
Ben Fowler (Star) on
his marriage to Jenna
Upfold on 6th August.
There will be further
celebrations in South
Africa in February.

Charlie Butcher (centre).
Photograph courtesy Alaska TV

Congratulations to Rachel Slade on her marriage to
Stuart Currell that took place earlier this year in Rhonda
in Spain. A considerable Hurst contingent attended.  

Congratulations to
Jodie Rogers (Shield
2000-02) and Sam
Pargeter, who were
married in the College
Chapel on the 4th June
2016. They met whilst
working at the College
three years ago.

Congratulations to Richard and
Charlotte Hurtley, whose wedding
took place on 16th July.
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Tim Firth, “Reflections on 16 Years at Hurst”
When John asked me to pen a bit of prose about my time at Hurst, I knew he’d set me a tricky prep.
Working at Hurst means confusing one’s life with one’s job, and all the events of the past sixteen years are
so jumbled and formative as I write that I can discern them and their effects as clearly as a one-eyed man
squinting down a straw can discern fog.
I first encountered Hurst in October 1999 when I arrived for
interview. Pulling my car up between the lovely Chapel and the cricket
pavilion, both bathed in sun on a crisp morning, I thought: “If they’re
daft enough to offer me this job, I’m going to take it.’’ My interviews
being over, I found myself still chatting to folk an hour after the official
departure time printed on my letter, and I already felt part of the place.
This odd, psychological disturbance is something to which other staff,
pupils and parents have attested over the years. It is as if Woodardry is
a virus to which your system is vulnerable and catches quickly.

A young Tim Firth photographed
about a month into his tenure
with two of his predecessors,
George Lambert and David
Hughes

I was the first externally imported deputy head here and entered a
school of 335 pupils with an SMT only one year old, to replace the
Second Master (the school still operating in old money) who had spent
his life at the College. David Hughes’, my predecessor’s, tenure at
Hurst makes my stay, even now after sixteen years, look like a gap year.
I hadn’t fought in a World War, couldn’t write a timetable (unless it
didn’t matter if all the pupils went to one classroom at a time) and had
the gravitas of a Remove boy playing his air guitar to Van Halen. The
boy feels the same, but he’s surrounded now by an SMT the size of the
school he joined and more directors than there are ‘Carry On’ films.  

My suitability or lack of it for the new role didn’t seem to concern the
community I met immediately on arrival. The open-armed hospitality
and friendship offered to me and my family by warm men like Clark, Bettridge, Hess, Morris and
Ebdon is fresh in the memory and lies like a silk throw over all that has happened since, softening hard
times and showing me the way to try to welcome others here.
Hurst was and is my kind of place: not too formal, but getting up for the occasion out of respect; liberal, but
passionate about the importance of moderation in all things.  We are terrifically aware of the twin impostors
here, and all events are met with a detached, good humour. If that has limited our capacity to bring home
national titles and stellar exam results, so be it:  the College is committed to educating children to be fit to
live and fit to live with.  Hurst pupils were, are and will be the sort to put things in perspective.  I hazard that
the divorce rate of Hurst Johnians is well down on the national average and call upon a statistician to prove
my point that values here are real and lasting. We produce champions in this and that, but those champions
are not allowed to get too big for their boots, and, walking around, you can’t tell who they are. It’s quietly
classy, that. I have regularly taught pupils here whom I’d like to resemble when I grow up.
Our Chapel embodies all of this. When George Hill addressed us on the occasion of celebrating 150 years
of its existence, he told us about how as a boy here he used to look up, high on the Eastern window behind
the altar, at the little lamb enshrined in stain glass, and feel succour at the sight. I have felt that comfort sitting
in my stall, have also enjoyed every moment I’ve spent in services. It is the boiler room of Hurst where no
‘them and us’ resides, where the humour of the place, typified in the heartening House Music, happens, and
where we are taken up to the religious line and allowed to lapse back and try again next week. This is just as
it should be in a school: the softest of sells. Our weekly Congo is a good barometer of mood, and the playful
Matthews always releases the pressure: after he’s done, the working week feels welcome. Neil has asked the
school to finish the dictum,  “A school that sings together blank blanks together’’, and I am not surprised that
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Tim Firth at peace with the World apart from with the man at the other end, perhaps!
no-one has defined it:  no-one wants to:  nothing destroys like definition, and we don’t want to know what
that ‘power’ is, as the hymn has it, that is ‘moving in this place’, lest it flees, trapped.  The Chapel is juxtaposed
with the Common Room Bar, known as the ‘Crypt Club’, and the low church vibe implicit in this placement,
the sense of minor sinning taking place next to worship has suited me well, as if forgiveness is literally to be
found in the warp and weft of the buildings, even before you meet your colleagues.
Speaking of sin and colleagues, I have been happy and at home on
staff cricket tours going first to the South West and then Midlands
way with the ‘Hurst Hippos’. Despite the half submerged beasts
on the insignia of our caps, “Hippos’’ is short for “Hypocrites’’ as
we take to the field to put into action our Latin motto, “verba non
facta’’, enjoining us to talk a good game whilst playing a bad one.
And so many players have been bad. On my death bed, when the
nurse stoops to turn off the machine, the combined cricketing ability
and acumen of men like Simkins, Travers and Goodwin will stir
explosive mirth that makes the flat line spike. Camaraderie, curry and
crapulous cricket
align in the recalled
constellation of
sparkling memories.
I am lucky to have landed at Hurst, and Jane and our
children, all inmates of the College, would say the same.
Thank you for having us. There have been times when
living and working at the same place has taken its toll,
when we have been, as Heaney puts it, ‘held up by what
(we) buckle under’, and other Hursties will know what I
mean if they live in, but we have felt known here, regarded,
understood, welcomed and loved.
Tim Firth, June ’16
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OJs Careers and the School
CAREERS HURST: Speed talk and Workshop Events
This has been another great year for ‘Careers Hurst’ in that we have offered a diverse range of talks to
our Shell, Remove, Fifth and Sixth Forms. In addition, we ran workshops and practice panel interviews
and Multi Mini Interviews for our prospective Vets, Dentists and Medics—mirroring the experience of
university application.
CAREERS HURST: Work Placements
This summer our work placement partners have offered us positions ranging from a few days to a few
weeks, giving our Fifth and Lower Sixth Form a phenomenal opportunity to experience the recruitment
process and ultimately, if successful, a work placement. 112 pupils submitted their CVs and letters of
application, attended an interview and received feedback. Most of those went on to attend second
interviews with our partners, which resulted in 99 pupils securing a placement this summer covering 145
weeks of experience between them. This is an invaluable learning opportunity and experience for our
pupils, particularly as they get closer to thinking about their personal statements, university applications/
interviews and their futures.
CAREERS HURST: Networking Event
On the morning of Saturday 25th February we will be hosting a networking event for our Sixth Form
pupils, Alumni and Parents. The event will be opened by four panellists each speaking about their
experiences and expertise in their areas e.g. graduate recruitment, apprenticeships, advice from an
employer and a speaker about how best to present yourself. Then we’ll all spend some time networking
with one another within our professional groups. We hope to have a diverse range of professions
represented e.g. The Land Society, Law, Financial Services, STEM careers, Marketing Communications to
name a few. If you are interested in joining us I would be keen to hear from you. It will be a fabulous
opportunity to not only share your career experiences and advice with our Sixth Formers but also
network with others in your profession and beyond.
We are so very grateful to those who have offered to support ‘Careers Hurst’ this last academic year.
Without the support from our alumni and parents we could not possibly offer the programme we do and
on behalf of myself and the pupils, Thank you.
If you would like to know more about how you can get involved with ‘Careers Hurst’ please do get in
touch via email: tania.fielden@hppc.co.uk.  
Tania Fielden
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Harun Cordan: “A Career Above and in the Clouds”
(Junior School and Chevron 1981-88)

It was January 1981 when my father came home from work one evening and revealed to the family that,
“We are off to live in Sri Lanka, I have an overseas posting!” I looked at the faces of my two younger
brothers, no reaction. I looked at my mother who was meddling with something at the other end of the
kitchen, not a flicker there either… “Great,” I said, “When do we go?”
Unfortunately, it was at this point, and with my imagination already bounding into overdrive, that my father,
with the sensitively of a Turk brought up by Ottomans, tossed a book for independent schools on the dining
table, and asked me to pick any school, as long as it was close to Bognor Regis. Granny and grandad, although
they probably didn’t even know it at that point, were to become my guardians, so, the closer the school to
Bognor Regis, where they lived, the more likely it would be that I could spend the weekends with them.
So, with a mixture of disappointment over the thoughts of leaving my primary school friends behind, to the
excitement of what lay ahead at boarding school, I flicked through the pages until I landed on Hurstpierpoint
College—fantastic looking playing fields and, best of all, air cadets!  I was going to learn to fly.
Flying had been in my veins from very, very, early in my life—so early I can’t exactly pinpoint the moment I
knew for sure. Hanging from the ceiling of my bedroom were models of Vulcan bombers, Harrier GR1s,
Tornadoes and Lightnings.  They would all be flown around the room mimicking the roles they served;
interceptors, ground attack, nuclear strike. A Concorde cockpit poster was pinned on the wall. I spent
hours looking through the cockpit windows imagining supersonic flight whilst trying to learn what all the
switches, circuit breakers and systems actually did.
I remember my first day at Hurst as if it was yesterday.  Mum took me in to the Junior school dining room
where Mr. Paul and various masters were meeting and greeting the tide of newbies. A few days later,
I discovered that the ‘Independent Schools of Great Britain’ edition I had used was out of date—there
hadn’t been air cadets at Hurst since nineteen something or other—Tom?
Nevertheless, I had a fabulous time at Hurst over the next seven years making lifelong friends, playing every
sport I could, and working as little as possible. Academics wasn’t for me: taxiing my HB7 or P51 (Parker,
not Mustang) around the desk, avoiding the ink well, then lining up
for take off down the groove at the top of the table, accelerating
to 130 knots, rotating at 3 degrees per second to a climb attitude
of 15 degrees and punching through the murky cloud base on my
way to Faro—“Whoa what the hell was that!” … Bettridge had just
launched one in the opposite direction narrowly missing my jet and
my head! Thank you Mr B for developing my reactions, they come in
useful occasionally.
Summer holidays of 1987, 8 ‘O’ levels to my name, all grade ‘C’, and
dad, who must have been feeling sorry for me over the air cadet’s
disappointment, stumped up £1300 towards my Private Pilot’s
Licence, with me funding the £1000 balance. I learnt at Redhill, a
grass strip more famed for the RAF’s 16 Squadron Lysanders and
various Spitfire and Blenheim squadrons of WW2.  

A young Cordan in the Junior School
with various “aircraft” attached to
his sweater!

Playing hockey at Christ’s Hospital, covered in chicken pox,
I remember opening the letter my grandparents had earlier collected
from the ministry, it contained my brand new PPL. I was now
licensed to fly single engine aircraft to maximum weight of 5700 kgs.  
Going solo, taking my grandad up, flying over Nutbourne Manor
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Vineyard with OJ James Sangar and doing my cross-channel checkout were all major memory milestones of
my 17th year on the planet.
Summer holidays of 1988 were less happy times—2 failed ‘A’ levels and an offer to do Hotel Management
and Hospitality at Huddersfield Polytechnic are enough to make anyone cry—especially my father who had
spent more than two hundred thousand quid on my education. Again, the Ottoman Turk only understands
grades and academic achievements—no credit for my good knowledge on the principles of jet engines,
super-charging, turbo-charging, variable pitch propellers, aerodynamics, AC electrics, DC electrics, hydraulics,
pressurisation, environmental control systems, left-arm medium pace bowling and keeping goal for the U18
South of England hockey team. So it was decided after much tears that I had one year to get as far down
the commercial flying road as possible, half sponsored by me, half by dad.  After that, dad would get his way.  
Obviously the RAF and BA cadet programs were out with ‘A’ level results so poor, but there was (and still
is) an option of a modular pay-as-you-go course which was the only route left for me. Over the next two
years a combination of labouring on building sites interspersed with bar work paid the best, and gave me
the flexibility to complete the Airline Transport Pilot’s Licence.  One of the modules took me to the US
where I obtained my American Commercial Licence which allowed me to fly the Miami traffic reporting
aircraft, the Flying Eye—an amazing year building flight hours to the tune of 6 hours per day.  I returned to
the UK with a grand total of 750 hours and sailed through the 17 written exams set by the CAA with first
time passes in all my flight tests.  
Shiny new commercial licence in hand, I managed to find my first paid flying job in Turkey flying a $3.5-milliondollar Kingair corporate turbo prop for a bank.  I also had the first opportunity since turning 11 years old
to live with my parents again. It was great to get to know them properly at last. My mentor on that aircraft
was Captain Geoff Dyer, retired RAF display pilot for the Vulcan bomber and Chief Pilot for Martin Baker (the
ejection seat people). A fantastic stick and rudder pilot, but a master strategist and planner. It was a privilege
to learn more than just flying the aircraft from such a maestro.  His parting words to me as he came to the
end of his contract were, “Get out of here at your first opportunity as these guys will kill you.”  I followed his
guidance leaving about six months later, and within another twelve months, his words rang true as the Kingair
was mishandled leading to a crash at Istanbul airport killing my two ex-colleagues.
My first jet conversion was with Aer Lingus (yeah, yeah I’ve heard it all before) in 1991 to fly the Boeing
737 with Pegasus Airlines, then owned by Aer Lingus.  I spent the next 21 years flying various models of
the 737 with Pegasus and then
17 years with Ryanair—(yeah,
yeah I’ve heard it all before).
Actually, pound for pound, Ryanair
provided the best training and
most challenging flying I’ve ever
experienced. During my time with
‘The Ryan’s, opportunities arose
that would be hard to imagine
in other airlines, mainly because
we grew at lightning speed—
sometimes by five new aircraft
per week! I held the position of
Chief Instructor B737-800, Deputy
Head of Training and Test pilot as
we grew from 12 aircraft to 270
over a five-year period.  By the
time I eventually left in 2012 we
were operating 1500 flights per
The next generation of Cordan pilots ‘flying’ the Airbus simulator
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day from over 50 different bases. It was quite a ride but my 8% pay rise over 17 years was not really going
to make for a comfortable retirement, especially with three boys of my own now on the scene!
A very good friend of mine saved me from Ryanair—Rob Bishton, an Old Reptonian, called me out of the
blue one day and persuaded me to join the management team of Fastjet, a Pan-African Low Cost start
up airline inspired by Stelios Hajiannou, the founder of EasyJet. It meant a conversion onto the Airbus
A320—a funny little jet aeroplane full of electric wizardry, fly-by-wire and made in Europe.  The best quote
that describes flying such a modern jet is given by Ernest K Gann, an old wise aviator of a bygone age:  
“Electronics were rascals, and they lay awake nights trying to find some way to screw you during the
day. You could not reason with them. They had a brain and intestines, but no heart.”
Not to put you off flying of course, as Ernest is harking on about the DC-3, a very old aeroplane.  The
Airbus is much advanced from those days and is actually quite an easy day out, when it’s all working.
Two incredible years starting an airline from scratch:  designing uniforms, recruiting the airlines first pilots,
cabin crew, managers, designing the paint scheme, training programs, insurance, raising money in the
markets to support the plans, gaining the rights to fly between countries and so on—a very interesting
challenge especially given our starting base of Dar-es-Salaam, Tanzania which was another coincidence of my
childhood as ‘we’ lived on the Tanzanian Rift Valley for three years on my father’s second overseas posting.
The beauty of the flying business is that you might work anywhere on the planet.  Pilot licences are
relatively easy to transfer globally and where there’s a requirement for pilots, one can normally find work.  
My latest position is based in Sharjah UAE where I fly and manage the Flight Operations and Safety
departments for His Highness Sheikh Sultan Bin Muhammad Al Qassimi, the Ruler of Sharjah. We operate
an Airbus A320 corporate jet with 27 seats, bedrooms and bathrooms, and could potentially fly to
anywhere the ruling family wish to go. It’s extremely challenging, exciting and rewarding as a role, made
even more enjoyable as the family are extremely respected and liked by their citizens and crew alike.
Sharjah is the Cultural centre of the UAE with a magnificent University and a great fondness for history
and art promoted strongly by His Highness.  RAF Sharjah was the first airport in the UAE and was used by
Imperial Airways and subsequently by the RAF until 1971. Indeed, part of the old runway still exists as a
main road along with the control tower in central downtown Sharjah.
So, all’s well that ends well and thank you Hurst
for a wonderful education—it is not just about the
grades or the results!

Over the Alps en-route to St. Moritz—A training flight to
see if we are able to fly in safely with a view that should
The Royal Family ever ask to go there, we could do so in
the knowledge it was safe to do so

Landing into St. Moritz earlier this year—the largest
aircraft to land there

“Books are just paper; they will not cushion a sudden meeting of stone on metal.” Ernest K Gann
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Travel Fund
The Travel Fund is, perhaps, one of the most valuable things that the Club does for it helps to encourage
young people to discover something of the World outside their normal sphere of experience. In doing so
it gives them a chance to meet people whose way of life could be utterly different from their own. To have
the opportunity to move beyond the Gladstonian “Little Englander” bubble can only be beneficial for the
development of real human understanding.

Hurst Johnian Club Travel Fund Awards 2016
The committee have made the following awards this year
Upper VIth Formers
David Bagnall

Educational travel in Russia and Siberia

Mikaela Loach

Charity project work in Ghana

Roseanna Leach

Volunteer for International Citizen Service

Ioana Nagy de Nagybaczon Teaching in Cambodia and Thailand
George Axton-Miles

Teaching in Cambodia and Thailand

Emily Tuson

Language and cultural studies in Paris

Alex Jamieson

Operation Raleigh—Borneo

Jonty Jenner	Sussex Cricket Academy tour to South Africa and cricket experience
in Australia
Cici Carey-Stuart	Member of UK contingent to international Roverway guiding and
scouting event in France
Anya Quigley

ABCs volunteer work in Cambodia

Molly Shaw

ABCs volunteer work in Cambodia

Amy Williams

ABCs volunteer work in Cambodia

Ella Gorrod

ABCs volunteer work in Cambodia

OJ Applicants
Olivia McShane	Overseas placement for part of degree course at British Columbia
University,Vancouver
Max White

Charity project work in Belize

Alex Sage

Overseas medical elective

Megan Edwards

Overseas university placement to Bangkok and Perth, Australia

Daniel Hall

Charity work in Tanzania

Overall the Club’s sponsorship amounts to £4,500 to these various projects.
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REPORTS FROM PREVIOUS AWARD HOLDERS
Lessons from Tamale—Six Weeks Volunteering in Ghana
As I look back on my diary entries from my trip to Ghana back in 2014, I am struck by one thing in
particular: the number of lessons that I have not only learned from my time in Africa, but fully assimilated
into my everyday life and my approach to new experiences. Flicking through the many pages of my books I
am reminded of the hundreds of fascinating people I met, places I went, and things I saw, in no small part
thanks to a generous stipend from the Hurst Old Johnian Fund. The cash injection that I was thus able to
provide for the small but perfectly formed Ghana-based charity Lively Minds, who I worked for over that
summer, continues to support the team’s projects even today.  However, for every minor benefit I provided
to the charity’s work and development, their representatives’ kind spirits and unique approaches to life’s
troubles paid back a hundred fold through challenging my preconceived notions of strain and stress and
forcing me to look at the world in a different way. This brief volley of disparate experiences does little to
emulate the string of unlikely episodes that granted me fresh wisdom in a host of different fields (after all,
Africa must be experienced, rather than merely read about, to really be believed), but hopefully it will go
some way towards building a picture of the life I led for six weeks amidst the open arms of Tamale’s and
Accra’s Ghanaians. As it is far too easy to homogenise the African peoples and their diverse lands as one, I
will try my best here to build a unique picture of the world I encountered on my travels and to avoid
undue conflation with other states.  What follows is an irrefutably Ghanaian adventure.
From the moment I arrived in Accra, on a steamy late-July afternoon, I was awestruck by the change of
pace apparent from our lives in the Western world.  If I have developed any specific personality traits as a
result of my time in Ghana, patience is certainly one of them. Indeed, a number of twelve hour bus journeys
before I had even started work set the tone for my time there, and I was pleased to come eventually to my
temporary home, situated half a mile down a dirt track on the outskirts of Tamale. Ghana’s third-biggest city
(and, I was to later to find out, West Africa’s fastest
growing) and largest in the northern third of the
country, Tamale is a busy town defined by its dusty
streets and Muslim population. Since most of the
Christians in Ghana congregate in or around Accra
and the rest of the southern cities, Islam flourishes in
the north of the country. I was privileged to arrive
on the eve of Eid Mubarak, a celebration marking the
end of Ramadan, and so could enjoy the festivities
laid upon for such an occasion. This, an exciting
beginning to my time in a new culture, was certainly
a shock to the system, albeit a not unwelcome one.
A few days acclimatisation later, and I was ready to
get down to work. I was soon to learn that work and
play are not mutually exclusive, and that celebration is
part and parcel of Ghanaian life. Despite often having
very little to speak of, the rural Ghanaians were, at
least in my experience, some of the happiest people
around.  My work involved travelling into the field on
most week days and teaching classroom games to
women in local communities.
This was done with a view to instilling in the women
knowledge of the value of play as a learning tool for
their young children. The enterprise was a resounding
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success, and Lively Minds continues to do good work in the communities today. Over the course of my
time in the country I grew very enamoured with the Ghanaian locals, despite me not speaking a lick of
Dagbani save some rudimentary phrases and them being unfamiliar (at best) with English. Nevertheless,
through a series of wordless communications I developed some tentative friendships with each of the
women and, I hope, helped them to see our vision for their children’s futures. I undertook this task as part
of a small team of locals who handled translation and led the teaching and learning sessions each day. Over
the six weeks that I was there I became very close to each of my workmates and still talk to some today
almost two years after leaving the continent. It is no exaggeration to say that every Ghanaian I
encountered charmed me with their easy going, joyful approach to life’s trials and tribulations, and the
entire experience really put some of my problems in perspective once I returned home.
Of course, it wasn’t all work and no play over the
month and the half I spent in Ghana. The country
is unique in its makeup, boasting both beautiful
coastlines and desolate swathes of sand over its
ninety-odd thousand square miles. I made it my
mission to see as much of it as possible, a task
that brought me to the harrowing dungeons of
former slave colony Cape Coast Castle, and to
the sprawling beaches that lay in its wake, playing
football with the locals as best we could in between
the waves sweeping away the ball as the tide came
in. From the eccentric, bizarre dance rituals of
the nightclubs of Kumasi, which serve as a potent
reflection of the bustling market that, by day, has come to define the city, to the slow, majestic tramping of a
herd of elephants in Mole National Park, wandering not twenty-five metres from us as we watched, wideeyed with amazement, there was never a shortage of incredulity in Ghana. These and many more sights and
sounds formed memories that stick with me now and will surely continue to do so long into the future.
Ghana is nothing without Ghanaians, and the few that I had the privilege of meeting confirmed my
suspicions that Ghana is a country as diverse in terms of personality as it is geographically. Doubtless,
there were consistencies: the smiles on local faces and the unrelentingly welcoming spirit to name a few,
and yet each character stands as a stark individual in my memory.  I find one of the most pleasant ways
to remember each of my friends is to think about what they taught me over the course of my time in
their presence. From my workmates I learned humility and the ability to function and think as part of
a team made up of individuals with backgrounds completely foreign to my own. From the International
Volunteers I met in Tamale I learned that friendships needn’t be measured by the amount of time spent
embroiled with people, but rather by the strength of feelings involved on each side. From the Peace Corps
volunteers I learned the value of open arms and a free spirit, and the wonderful events that can unfurl
when you welcome others without hesitation. From the Nigerian ‘fugitives’ Unkle Pounds and Dr. O I
learned that humour knows no boundaries or nationalities. From my housemate Eric I learned the value of
hard work as he gained his Master’s Degree after years of balancing several jobs, and from my friend Razak
I learned the value of not working too hard. Perhaps most importantly I learned from my closest friend
and immediate point of contact Alhassan that people of different ages, different backgrounds, and different
ethnicities with different hobbies, desires, goals, interests and marital statuses can become true friends.
Amongst these closer allies were hundreds of individuals that I had less contact with but that often had no
less impact on my experiences. Amongst the villagers I met was a member of the ‘royal family’ who I was
ordered to squat in the presence of and a number of local schoolchildren whose blindness to categories
like disability, age, height, and weight was astonishing (though there remain clear gender boundaries in
Ghanaian children—room for improvement!) and who had mixed reactions to seeing me, a white person
or Salaminga (literally ‘white’ in Dagbani), from utter tearful terror to curiosity bordering on playful
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invasiveness (more than once I was set upon and touched, all in good nature, by inquisitive youngsters).
I met hundreds of women, including one in particular who ended up receiving our ‘top of the class’ award,
all of whom were immensely kind and willing to learn how to improve the lives of their children. On TV
I saw ludicrously bad acting both in the form of Nollywood (Nigeria’s answer to the American and Indian
film empires, and somewhat surprisingly the third most prolific studio after them) actors and from many,
many fraudsters claiming to be ‘magic men’ who could make money appear from thin air—but needed you,
the viewer, to provide the start-up dosh to make it possible! Needless to say I didn’t forfeit any of my cedis
(the local currency) to such schemes, enjoyable as their TV promos were.
It does not seem apt to sully an
article such as this with political
commentary, but I feel obligated
to mention the political instability
that Ghana currently finds itself in
the grip of. Despite being known
as one of the continent’s ‘success
stories’ corruption is still rife in
the upper echelons of government
and exchange rates are dropping
fast. Petrol prices continue to be an
issue for most Ghanaians, many of
whom rely on motorbikes for their
livelihood. However, there is hope
for many in the shape of Nana AkufoAddo, odds-on favourite to become
the new President and a man who
many believe can lead Ghana out of their current economic downturn. Ghana, insofar as they are Ghanaians,
are characteristically hopeful and happy, proud of their heritage and comfortable with their status within
the African continent.  From my time there I can say with confidence that it will take more than financial
hardship to extinguish the Ghanaian spirit. Many of my workmates were impressively in touch with their
political ideologies and I spent many an interesting evening listening to their perspectives on the debate. If
their commitment to democracy is anything to go by, the future of Ghana is certainly bright.
It would be absolutely impossible to list all the ways that my time in Ghana has changed me as a person and
developed my personality. There are hundreds of charming anecdotes from my time in the country that
would not find space in articles twice as long as this one.  There are also an innumerable number of fascinating
cultural realities that are indescribable in writing along. For example, the extent to which Tamale grinds to a
halt whenever a fierce storm hits—a common occurrence in the rainier months.  Whilst the British reaction
to snow is something of a parallel, the scale of operations that shut down is incomparable. The Ghanaian
infatuation with sport borders on the fanatic, and I still make a point of following the Ghana Black Stars (named
for the icon found on their flag) today.  Many Ghanaians practice the ritual of scarring a child’s face to mark
them for their clan or tribe, something which seemed immensely alien to my Western sensibilities. Alhassan’s
reaction to his eight-year-old brother dying by electrocution was muted, and when I pressed him for more
information, his simple answer—‘You are in Africa. Children die needlessly and life ends too quickly’—stunned
me. Overwhelmingly, my emotions on looking back at my time in Africa are that a return journey to the
continent cannot come too soon. I continue to read extensively about the politics and general culture of Africa
and agree with the clichéd declaration that it remains ‘in your blood’ once you have been. More than anything
I wish to learn more about the wild world that lies a few hundred miles from us, and the varied personalities
that inhabit it. Hurst deserves immense credit for giving me the means to embark on this journey and for
setting me up for the love affair of a lifetime with this amazing, unfamiliar, and wildly beautiful continent.
Harry Noad
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A Year Away—Rob Cope
My ‘Gap Year’ took me to the other side of the world to the beautiful country that is New Zealand. I was
fortunate enough to have landed a position working at Saint Kentigern College in Auckland through an
ex-Hurst teacher and now dear friend Greg Haines. I knew Hainesy as my cricket and hockey coach whilst
a student at Hurst; however in New Zealand I was lucky enough to work alongside him as a colleague. It
was such a delight to be able to reunite with an ex-Hurst community member so far from home.
My role throughout my stay at Saint Kentigern College was
varied to say the least.  Within the first two days of arriving I
had been appointed as 2nd XI hockey coach which was a
fantastic opportunity for me. It allowed me to learn a great
deal as I worked side by side with their Director of Hockey,
Ramesh Patel. Ramesh is a fascinating man who was part of
the 1976 Gold Medal winning Olympics hockey team, so to
have his vast knowledge and hockey wisdom only a phone
call away was truly a privilege and honour. In the mornings I
was assigned to the admin block where I would help out
with any tasks that needed doing. It is safe to say that both
myself and Guy, an ex-Eastbourne College student whom I
had the pleasure of living with for the year, became pretty familiar with the photocopying machine as well
as the pigeon-hole system up in the staff room. Although the admin side of work was not the most
stimulating at the best of times, looking back I can see that I really did learn a lot from working in that
environment. We formed great friendships with everyone we worked with and also got to see a side of
school life that we had never experienced before.
In my opinion the greatest experience I had all year
was living with four guys that I now see as lifelong
friends. Will Bull (Bully), Guy Dexter (Gus), Jordan
Watts (Jordy) and Nathan Rew (Nate) were and still
are terrific company.  I lived in ‘The Gap Flat’ with
Bully and Guy and Jordy and Nate stayed in separate
accommodation looking after year 12 and 13
students. The stories that are most memorable are
most definitely not the ones that we Skyped home to
tell our mums, nor that should be repeated here!
However, what I can say is that living with the boys
for the year was an absolute privilege and getting to
know them the way I have is something I will never
forget, or take for granted. Another great opportunity I had when out in New Zealand was to continue my
hockey development. I was fortunate enough to have Howick Pakuranga Hockey Club only a 5-minute drive
left out of the college gates. I was selected to play in the Men’s Premier Division squad which, luckily for me,
meant regular training and fixtures, as well as the opportunity to meet a number of great people.  Playing
with that group of blokes was in itself an experience! Not just because I was interacting with a diverse
group of people but also because 4 of our squad were Blacksticks, training for the Rio Olympics just gone.
Without knowing it, I had stumbled into a setup where it was near impossible to not learn something new
every session. Everyone at the club made me feel so welcome and for that I am truly grateful.
Due to working in a school, we had the opportunity to travel during the school holidays, which as anyone
who went to Hurst will know, are fairly extensive. Between the four of us we bought a car and after a few
days of serious thought, we all agreed he would be named Norbit or Norbs for short.  Our first adventure
took us on a road trip of the North Island. We visited some incredible places, my personal highlight being
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New Chums Beach in the Coromandel. It was like a movie scene, the entire white sand beach all to
ourselves, completely hidden from the touristy tracks. It is no surprise to me why it was voted in the top
10 non-commercialised beaches in the world. Our next trip was over the long summer period that, being
on the other side of the world, fell strangely over Christmas and New Year.  Bully and I flew down to the top
of the South Island to Nelson where we then took buses
down the coast to Christchurch. We had great fun, hiking
and spending days trying to find the small hidden gems of
each stop we took.  Just before Christmas time we both flew
to Sydney where we met up with my Mum and Dad. It was
so nice to see them after so long and the few weeks I got
to spend with them were great. Over this time I also took
a six day trip up to Cairns to scuba dive the Great Barrier
Reef. After some three weeks in Australia I then returned to
Auckland for one night to then fly the next morning down
to Queenstown, the adventure capital of New Zealand, on
the South Island. We then spent two weeks driving up the
West coast of New Zealand through glacier country, mountain ranges and some of the most incredible
coastline I have ever seen. The highlight of this trip for me was visiting the Milford Sounds in the Fjordland
National Park, without doubt the most dramatic and spectacular setting I
have ever been lucky enough to visit. After another short term of work
I then took a 5-day road trip up to the far north of the country where I
experienced a different side of New Zealand and learnt more about the
indigenous Maori culture that dates back hundreds of years. This was
then followed by our brief trip to Samoa which was sadly cut short by
incoming cyclones hitting the Pacific at the time.  Still, the four days we
spent there were fantastic and once again allowed us to experience a
completely new culture as well as incredible environmental attractions,
the most memorable being the To Sua Ocean Trench located on the
south coast of the main island of Apia.  My last and final bit of travelling
came right at the very end where Bully and I took a short trip to Fiji
for a touch of sun before heading home after what had already been an
incredible year. This was a great end to our year in New Zealand.
I would like to thank the OJ Club for granting me the travel fund as it went such a long way in allowing
me to create so many wonderful memories and meet such a vast number of incredibly generous people.
I would also like to take this time to encourage any departing pupils still at Hurst to seriously consider
taking a ‘Gap Year’ if they like myself, are still unsure as to what they want to do upon leaving! I can
honestly say that it was the best year of my life and as a result I was able to form some great friendships
and see some pretty amazing places.

My Trip to Borneo with Operation Raleigh:
Alex Jamieson
Last summer from July 15th to September 2nd I took part in a Raleigh International expedition to the
Malaysian part of Borneo, in the state of Sabah. My expedition was split into separate “phases” which lasted
for 3 weeks, either being a trekking phase, community phase or environmental phase. As I was participating
on the 7 week programme, I was only able to take part in two of the three phases.
After my initial induction period where as a group we learned and prepared for our time in the rainforest,
I was selected to participate in the trekking phase. With the prospect of covering around 80 kilometres of
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the Bornean jungle over the next three weeks, I considered which environmental and physical pressures that
the trek threw at me would be the most testing; the humidity, the steep inclines and the most discussed
between my colleagues, the leeches. However, when recalling my time on trek, it was the things that I least
expected and had prepared for that challenged me the most. In fact, I felt that the greatest challenges did
not necessarily come from the terrain or insects, but tended to be concerned more with our own personal
endurance and motivation as a group. An example of this came one morning when we were told by our
volunteer managers that after packing our equipment away, we’d have to re-set our campsite as the weather
that day was too treacherous to walk through. Although this sounds simple and easy to overcome, the
thought of having to stay another night in the same place and not continue with the trek really hit our
morale.  These factors ultimately influenced how much the more anticipated pressures would challenge us.  
Among the challenges there were many highlights on the trekking phase that I will never forget. For
example, watching the sunrise over Mount Kinabalu and of the incredible views that the jungle provided are
sights that are truly experienced once in a lifetime. A particular highlight has to be our Sabahan guides,
from teaching us how to craft objects from bamboo to the way we could source wild honey from carving
into trees, and learning of their own traditions they practice within their Dusun tribe.
After this phase, we gathered as a group and reflected
about what makes the Trekking phase different in
comparison to the Community and environmental phases.
Although the end product may not be as specific or as
tangible or physically present, like teaching children to
speak English, our greatest accomplishments as a team
were made in more of a personal way. What everyone
took away from the trekking phase was more subtle and
was individually moulded to everyone’s own personal
challenges and achievements.
After returning to base camp, I was chosen to join the
community led phase for the following 3 weeks. This
involved travelling for 8 hours on 4×4 trucks through
dense rainforest foliage to get to a village of just 60
inhabitants called Sungai Magandai. Our aim over the
three weeks were to finish the electronic workshop
that had been initially started by previous phases. This
workshop would be used in the village to help maintain
solar panels that were being installed in the village to
provide electricity to the houses.
Unlike my time trekking through the rainforest, over the course of my three week stay in Sungai Magandai
I had more time to stop and reflect on where I was and how the work that we were doing as a group
really influenced these people’s lives.  I have really begun to appreciate after being on the community
phase just how lucky we are living in the UK, and I know we always do say so but after living with and
experiencing the lives that these people have to live, my perspective on the world has changed dramatically.
During my time in Sungai Magandai, I also had the opportunity to teach basic English to school children
between the ages of 9 to 11. Although this comes with natural reward, it was incredible to see how eager
these children were to learn and how their attitude to education is so different from what we have in the UK.
Many people upon arriving back to the UK asked me why I had gone on such a long expedition to a little
known area of the world, and I would reply saying: “to realise what impact we’ve had on our planet and to
actually do something myself about it”. Being from the UK we take for granted many of the things that we
don’t even realise are even there for us.  The waste that we produce and the influence that the developed
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world has on developing nations such as Malaysia are profound. This in part gave me the motivation to get
out there and do something to improve the environment that we all share. On my time in Sabah I have learnt
much about the issues of logging, species conservation and how to sustainably supply a village with electricity.
It is a very different experience to see these things with my own eyes rather than from a computer screen.

Roverway International—Cici Carey-Stuart
I’ve been a member of Scouting, Guiding and the Woodcraft Folk since I was six: amazingly, until August,
I had never been on an international camp. Everything changed this year, when I signed up for Roverway, an
international Scout and Guide camp.
The 2016 event, based in France was titled “Sur la route”.  The first eight days were made up of around 100
different community projects, called “Routes”, and the last three days were a central camp. My Roverway
experience, however, began in September 2015, with the preparation process with the UK contingent.
We met in October and April for two weekends’ camping. We split into patrols, prepared travel, packing
and guidelines, and had training on international safe spaces. My patrol chose a Route around Marseille
working with L’Office National des Forêts. Along with four other countries’ patrols (our “Tribe”), we would
be taking part in a fire prevention project in the coastal mountain ranges.  We were all also busy fundraising:  
I held bake sales; sold items on eBay; and received some help from the Old Johnians’ Travel Fund, for
which I am very grateful.
Finally, I boarded the Ashford train on August 2nd to meet up with my Patrol in London. After multiple
changes, border controls, and chance encounters with fellow Roverway Scouts, we finally arrived in the sun
outside Gare de Montpellier-Saint-Roch. At the Opening Ceremony the next day, a trip abroad with some
British Scouts became an experience with an international community, as we met the French, Italian, Polish
and Estonian Scouts and Guides in our Tribe.
We were the latest in a long line of Scouts working to protect the National Park Forest of Marseille every
summer, in forest fire season.  Our job was to work with firefighters on two types of mission:  watches
and patrols. Watches were with three
scouts in a location high above the
forest; mine was on a hill top looking
over the north of the city. Whilst we
were watching for any signs of smoke
or fire, we could get to know the
other Scouts and learn about their
cultures. Patrols were more active,
in which a small group of us walked
through popular areas of the National
Park and spread awareness of the
dangers of fire.  In the Sugiton region I
had to tell people to stop smoking—
and I’d thought that I wouldn’t ever
need that bit of French vocab from my
IB course!
Whilst we weren’t on missions, we
had opportunities to find out about Marseille and each other’s countries, mainly in orienteering runs
about the city in small international groups. At our camp, we made everything from the tables to our
environmentally friendly soap ourselves. On one memorable outing to Marseille, we met chef James Martin
filming his new series!  
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When we get to Central Camp
near Paris, after long coach trip,
the international celebration of
culture began. All 4,000 Scouts
and Guides then focused on
the four main themes: selfconfidence;  broader acceptance;  
making choices; and a better
world. Workshops ran for two
days: one of my favourites was
a discussion about the gender
power imbalance and its impact
on sustainability! Although
the focus was on international
cultures, people tended to
go back to their individual
countries’ contingents—fortunately our patrol stayed together, and we’re still all talking via social media now.
As we waited in Paris Gare du Nord for our train home, we saw lots of Scouts also on their way back to
their many different countries.  As a fitting end for Roverway, we all waved goodbye to these strangers and
wished them luck on their continuing Scouting journey. Even though it’s seems that we’re going to leave
the EU, these Scouts made me feel like I’m still European.
To see more photos of our patrol, please go to the Twitter account set up by our patrol communications
champion: https://twitter.com/Gallhootpatrol6

European Music and Politics
The money the Hurst Johnians gave us helped us through Brussels, Amsterdam, Berlin, Prague,Vienna,
Budapest, Slovenia and Croatia.  The goal for me was to explore the musical culture of Europe first hand, and
I think this was certainly achieved. After no time it became apparent that music was around every corner,
we just had to keep our eyes open. Whether it was a busker in the street or a Vienna concert hall there
was always something on offer.  The first attraction we experienced was an interactive museum of musical
instruments.  Here, we would walk up to an exhibit (such as the first electric bass guitar ever made) and
our headphones would play the music of the instrument. Contrasting this, in Berlin we took an alternative
tour of the city which took us to Kreuzberg, where we went to a community centre called Yam. It was like
stepping into the Caribbean! Run by Jamaicans and street artists, this place served organically produced
beer and soft drinks and played life reggae music all through the day. In Prague we went for a quiet night in a
Jazz bar, which turned into a crazy night of drinks, live music and meeting people from all over the world.
Some of our fellow travellers funded their travels by busking, which has inspired me to want to plan
another trip of my own. I’m not decided on where yet (I thought that’s more of a minor decision), but I
think it’s possible to pay for a trip entirely from busking and come back even. What a way to make money!
We found as we went further south, the musical culture was more centred around the nightlife. The
Slovenians loved their cabaret, and the Hungarians and Croatians loved their dance! Seeing as eating and
clubbing are two of our favourite things this went down very well with us.
All in all, there’s no doubt that this trip opened my eyes as a musician and a person, and I can’t thank you
enough for your generous contribution.
Jasper Ward, Jake Myre
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The Club also assisted with a sporting tour made by the U.15 Rugby Squad
Pre-season Rugby Training in Normandy 2016
During the long summer holiday 30 boys from the rugby team took our training regime to France to
prepare ourselves for the challenging upcoming rugby season. Every morning started with a 7.30 training
session before breakfast. We were pushed to our limits in every session but thoroughly enjoyed it and it has
improved my rugby. I got to spend time with my new teammates and we now work as a unit. However, we
could not have wasted the history in Normandy so we visited the Bayeux Tapestry which was incredible to
see with my own eyes. We also visited the beaches that soldiers had fought on and their burial ground which
was amazing and made me understand what it must have been like fighting there.  I would have missed out on
all these great experiences if it wasn’t for the generosity of the OJ Club. I am extremely grateful. Thank you
so much for this opportunity it really helped me to settle in.
Frazer Falzon
Hurst U.15 Normandy Tour 2016
Unfortunately, I missed the first day of tour because of a very
important Quins session the day on which the team left. However
luckily I was able to cross the channel with our head of sports the day
after and only missed a day. My tour started at 5.30 am (the time I had
to leave for our early morning ferry) because we left so early I arrived
at the chateau just after the boys had finished training, I still got to go
in the pool though. We then had dinner and I caught up on everything
I had missed and heard lots of stories of the horrible fitness that I had
avoided. The next day we woke up at 7.25 and were out on a run at
7.30 before breakfast. After breakfast we had a couple of hours of
hard training session before we went out and visited the Pegasus
Bridge Museum and learned all about how brave the soldiers were and
how important this victory was for D-day. We also enjoyed a nice ice cream by the river.
The next day, we were up again and out on the pitches by 7.30 training
before and after breakfast. After we went and visited the famous Bayeux
Tapestry witch tells the story of the Battle of Hasting in a huge long
tapestry (above right). After this we visited a huge cathedral (left). We also
visited a very interesting museum about mulberry harbour and how it was
literally built and floated over the channel then sunk again.  It was fascinating.  
We then visited a huge cemetery for
all the dead American soldiers who
died in France. It was so impressive
and the whole place was breathtaking,
the rows of gravestones seemed to
go on for ever. It really put the sheer
quantity of wasted lives into context.
Lastly we went to one of the beaches which the soldiers stormed on
D-day before returning home.
We got back and had our final night at the château, we all had a good
laugh and eventually went to bed.
The next day we sadly had to leave and come home. We had all had
a great time but we were all exhausted.
Matthieu Bridger
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20th Anniversary of “Girls at Hurst” Dinner
Since the first girls arrived in 1995, the Hurst College has more than doubled in size, its most rapid growth
being in the last ten years since Tim Manly became Headmaster. Under his leadership, the school has
transformed into a fully co-ed school. Over the past twenty years, girls have excelled in every area of the
school, chairing the highly successful Young Enterprise teams, acting as regimental sergeant majors in the
school’s cadet force and leading overseas expeditions to far-flung destinations such as Malawi, Honduras
and Barbados. On the Drama front, the arrival of girls has led to an increasing number of productions, with
the College now producing over twenty shows each year.

It is true that academic results have risen over the past twenty years and there is some support for the
argument that this is linked to the arrival of girls. Today the school roll is 780 with almost half being girls
and the reputation of the school has never been stronger.
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On Saturday 5th December 2015, the College celebrated twenty years of co-education with a black‑tie
dinner and all alumnae were invited. It was a wonderful occasion. Almost 250 girls attended and the
atmosphere in the Dining Hall was noisy and energetic as friendships were rekindled and stories were
exchanged. Before dinner, guests were invited to drinks in their old Houses hosted by current Prefects
and Housemistresses. After a welcome speech by the Headmaster, they were treated to a delicious
dinner and were entertained by a slide show featuring many of the girls who have left the school
since 1995.
Gilly Robinson (née Roberts), one of the first cohort of Sixth Form girls, gave a fascinating speech,
reminiscing about the early days, when Shell girls wore culottes for games to protect their modesty,
everyone made it into the first team for both netball and hockey and teachers had to get used to calling
pupils by their first names.  
Tribute was paid to the many staff, both past and present, who have played a key part in the successes of
the past twenty years of girls and the evening was rounded off with a Hurst Quiz which tested everyone’s
memories, followed by dancing in the Common Room.  This was the first occasion in a series of varied
events planned to celebrate twenty years of girls.

Peter Maxwell Davies composed a specially commissioned anthem for female voices which was recorded
on CD and in January an artist in residence hosted a textile workshop to create a magnificent wall hanging.  
The Design and Technology Department also created a striking laser-cut display in which every girl of the
school was represented and this now adorns the new foyer of the Science Department.
Finally, on 11th February 2016, the 360 current Hurst girls celebrated in style at their own gala dinner at
the College. And we certainly had much to celebrate. It is thanks to the efforts of all 799 girls who have
left the school since 1995 that girls at Hurst continue to flourish.  
In my job as Registrar, I tour prospective parents every day and visitors leave the College in no doubt that
Hurst is now fully co-educational.  I feel proud that girls are part of a firmly established co-ed community
where boys and girls are given equal and every opportunity to achieve their potential and the evidence is
that they certainly do so.
Debs Treyer-Evans
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College Archives
Update on the Archives
From Mrs Mary-Louise Rowland
It was a great pleasure to meet so many of you at the recent OJ Dinner at Lord’s. I was honoured to be
invited to such a special event in your calendar and it was so good to put faces to names.
I am grateful to your President, Joe Bell, for introducing me to you all in his speech and his kind words
about the progress of our joint project.
For those of you who did not manage to attend we have two pieces of very good news for you.
With the support of the Headmaster and the Bursar we moved the Archives into a brand new permanent
home this year. I can now conserve your school history and artefacts in a safe, climate-controlled
environment.
Secondly our jointly financed project with the OJ Club to digitise all of the Hurst Johnian magazines moves
on apace—we have already scanned 1858-1939 in our 3-year plan and are currently working on making it
fully word-searchable before we move onto the next batch.
I can only say how grateful I am that you have demonstrated so well the momentum that can be achieved
when a school and its alumni work together for mutual benefit.  I do hope and expect you will enjoy
dipping into the new Archive website as it takes shape and I will let you know when it is available to view.
You are always welcome to visit me in the Archives during term time or contact me with any enquiries on
m-l.rowland@hppc.co.uk

The History of the School
We are pleased to be able to offer a limited number of hardback
copies of the School History, ‘Hurstpierpoint College 1849-1995 The
School by the Downs’ by Peter King, for only £12.50 (including P & P
within the UK).
Please contact archives@hppc.co.uk to order.
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Services offered by the New Hurst Archives     
• A photo gallery as a learning resource
• Access to The Hurst Johnian 1858-1945 online
• A Register of all former pupils and staff
• A dedicated laptop to study family history
• Subscriptions to genealogy magazines
• History of school traditions
• Safe storage for donated items
• Loan of school memorabilia for exhibitions
• OJ war grave locations for Battlefield Tours
• Chapel tours by appointment in term time and during Hurst Festival
• A Conservation Service
• Obituaries
• Valuation of artefacts
• Replies to OJ enquiries
• Advice on copyright

To contact us email archives@hppc.co.uk
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Hurst 1916
1916 was the year in which the reality of the horrors of full-scale armed conflict began to make themselves
felt. It was the year of Verdun, Jutland, the Easter Rising in Ireland, Kut and, above all, the Battle of the
Somme. It was also the year the British government found it necessary to introduce conscription.
At Hurst the Lent Term got off to a good start. It was the mildest and brightest January for many years
and, as far as school numbers went, the highest January entry for many years. There were 20 new boys
which helped to stabilise the school numbers, the war having led to many pupils leaving earlier than they
might have done in peace time.
The editorial commented on the fact that the Higher Certificate as a Sixth Form Examination had been
replaced by the Entrance Examination for Woolwich and Sandhurst. The editor, who happened to be the
Headmaster, Arthur Coombes, felt that this was as it should be, but that it had had the effect of making the
Sixth Form into an Army Class.
Amongst the war news it was announced that C.Patteson (Star 1904/07) had been awarded the
Military Cross and that E.  A.T. Dutton (Star 1905/13) had been mentioned in dispatches. The deaths of
F.T. Howis (Fleur de Lys 1909/11), who had died of wounds in Salonica, D. C. Cleaver (Shield 1908/10),
who had been killed while on a trial flight in France and W. C. Blackett (Shield 1909/13) who was killed in
action in France were announced. F. R. Pring (Red Cross 1903/06), who had been missing since the Battle
of Loos the previous September, was now reported as having been presumed killed in action. Pring was the
third of six brothers who were at Hurst between 1903 and 1914.

An undated—probably pre-war—picture of the Chevron Dormitory with P.W.Scott centre
There were no changes in the staff which must have been a relief to Coombes and there was a further
complimentary remark about the quality of the music given by Hawkins and the choir. Football matches
were played against OTC Shoreham and the Queen’s West Surrey Regiment as well as matches against
Lancing and Ardingly.
In February there was a change in the weather resulting in some damage to the Headmaster’s house and
the necessity of felling a pine on the North Field. Worse still, however, was the fact that two boilers were
out of action, one of which was apparently due to what was described as ‘incompetent stoking by a Boots
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who had subsequently joined the Army’. As a result the inmates of Star were stoking their own boiler.
From 21 February until mid-March it snowed on most days and froze most nights.
There was a lot of war news, but for the first time for a year no deaths in action were reported.  OHJs
were serving in France, Salonika and Suez as well as training in this country. The lecture programme
continued: Dr E. Baker spoke on the wonders of the limestone caves of England and Ireland and Tom Wing
gave a talk on Trawlers in Peace and War.
It is interesting to note that the Chapter had decided to set up ‘a worthy memorial to those of us who
have fallen in the war.’ In the meantime the Houses were collecting portraits of their members who had
been killed. Star had six portraits in a series of panels and were still looking for a portrait of F. Farden. It
would be interesting to know what happened to these portraits.

The O.T.C. in 1916, Captain P.W.Scott was commanding officer
War news took up the best part of seven pages in the April issue, although only one death in action was
reported, namely that of C. P. A. Hersee (Shield 1904/06). Nothing had been seen or heard of Hersee
since his departure from Hurst in December 1906. He had, in fact, gone to Colet Court (1907/11) and
then on to St Paul’s (1911/13). He is one of several at this time who came to Hurst aged 8 before going on
to another public school and whose name appears on more than one war memorial. Unreported at the
time were the deaths in action of B. G. Stark (Star 1905/10) on 14 February and E. H. Copeman (Red
Cross 1899/1901) on 18 March. For some time it was thought that Stark was a prisoner in Germany but,
sadly, this turned out not to be the case.
The death of F. W. Lacey (1870/71) was announced. He had been the Borough Engineer for Bournemouth
and had been responsible for most of Bournemouth’s public works—the Municipal College, the Law
Courts, the Undercliff Drive, the Cliff Walks, the Marine Parade and the tramways. J. B. Goodrich (Star
1886/89) was with the Eastern Telegraph Company at Gibraltar and C. E. Ellis (Star 1903/06) was with the
Western Telegraph Company in the Cape Verde Islands. There had also been visits from D. P. F. Uniacke
(Shield 1908/13) who was convalescing from enteric fever and G. E. Johnston (Star 1898/1905) who had
served in the Canadian North West Mounted Police.
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There were reports of a lecture on Bees by the
Rev’d Theodore Wood, an Entertainment by
Frederick Chester and a debate on the question
of a Channel Tunnel. Red Cross won the Lintott
Cup for Shooting. The Football season ended with
three victories and eight defeats. It was felt that
the standard of the team was better than might
have been indicated by the results. As the team
was young the magazine looked forward ‘with
confidence to the future of Hurst Football’.
The Summer Term began on 9 May. Ten boys had
left at the end of the Lent Term and there were
eighteen new boys. It is at this point the numbers
The Armoury
joining the school started an upward trend which
was to last into 1919. It is hard to discern the reasons for this. It may have been that more parents were
looking for boarding places for reasons to do with the war, or it may have been perceived that a country
boarding school in Sussex was a safe place. Whatever the reason it must have had a good effect on the
school’s finances as the fee income had risen from £7598 in 1914 to £8781 in 1916.  
There were two new masters—J. N. H. Bacon from Selwyn College, Cambridge, replacing N. E. Robinson,
who had been called up for active service, and E. Schaerli in place of E. Spencer Jones who had joined the
staff at Bedford Modern School. The Hurst Johnian felt that the latter was a good master who would be
much missed.
May was a month of good weather and saw the introduction of daylight saving whereby the clocks were
advanced by one hour. This was the start of British Summer Time. There was now enough light by which
to go to bed which meant a saving on the College gas bill.  There was a full length cricket fixture list
although, as in 1915, there would be no match against the OHJs.  Even though MCC had reduced its fixture
list from 44 matches to 20, Hurst still had a match against the premier club. More club sides dropped

1st XI Cricket 1916 D.H.O.Woodhams is seated left and W.H.B.Wolstencroft (Captain) is seated centre
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out but there were two fixtures against the Royal Fusiliers.  The Hurst Johnian was pessimistic about the
prospects for the 1st XI. As we shall see matters turned out somewhat differently.
The June editorial admitted that ‘we are of no account as a cricket prophet’. The 1st XI had won three
school matches and the 2nd XI ‘of which we thought still less, has achieved a score of 180 for no wickets’.
This was against Ardingly on 24 June with L. M. Nixon (Star 1913/16) scoring 109. Otherwise the content
was mostly war news. Among the casualties were R. Willis (Master 1913/14) who had been killed in
action at Vimy on 16 May. Educated at St Paul’s School and Exeter College, Oxford, he enlisted in the HAC
on the outbreak of war and obtained a commission in Loyal North Lancashire Regiment. In his four terms
on the staff Willis had been Housemaster of Shield, run the cricket and fives and, with S. M. Despicht,
produced Julius Caesar in 1913.
Somewhat belatedly the death of T. B Beck (Fleur de Lys/Red Cross
1909/12) at Suvla Bay on 21 August 1915 was announced. He was
missing, presumed killed in action. Also it was reported that Assistant
Paymaster R.T. Butler (Shield 1910/12) had been lost at sea when
HMS Hampshire, carrying Field Marshall Lord Kitchener and his staff
to Russia, was mined off the Orkneys on 5 June. A regular naval
officer, Butler had five days previously been in action at the Battle
of Jutland.
By way of contrast, there was a full report of the chapel music on
Rogation Monday and Tuesday, Ascension Day, Whit Sunday and Trinity
Sunday. Ascension Day was particularly busy. Holy Communion was
at 7.00 am at which, we are told, most of the school communicated.
This was followed by a Choral Eucharist at 8.00 with the choir singing
Harwood in A flat.  Mattins was said at 10.15 and in the afternoon the
R.T.Butler
school ascended Wolstonbury Hill. At Evensong the Ascensiontide
setting of ‘Hail, Festal Day’ was sung in procession. It was also reported that the debt on the North transept
was being slowly reduced in instalments of £10 per month. Not content with all their work in chapel,
members of the choir later put on a performance of Trial by Jury which was very well received.
The cricket season was far more successful than had been
anticipated. With seven matches won to set against four defeats,
the 1st XI was felt to have been the best since 1907, thanks to
considerably improved fielding and a varied bowling attack.  
The Summer Term ended on 1 August. The Great Push or the Battle
of the Somme had begun on 1 July. The magazine reported that ‘all
the air was filled with the throb of distant guns’.  It was reported that
the last two weeks had hit Hurst very hard with six further deaths.
It was going to be more than that.  Of the many casualties fifteen per
cent of those who died in the battle came from a public school.
L. W. A. Whitehorne-Cole (Star 1912/14) was killed in action
on 27 June while serving with the Highland Light Infantry. T. F.
Adamson (Chevron 1908/14) was school captain in the Michaelmas
Term of 1914. Intending to join the Indian Police he was instead
commissioned in the Devonshire Regiment only to be killed on
the first day of the Battle of the Somme as was A. C. Axe (Master
1907/15) who was one of many from the Yorkshire Sportsman’s
Battalion.  This was a Pals’ Battalion and was officially the 15th
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Sergeant-Major Couch:
O.T.C. Instructor 1911-1932

(Service) Battalion of the West Yorkshire Regiment, many of whom
were killed in the abortive advance on Serre on 1 July. A colleague
reported that Private Axe went over the top and, having gone only 20
yards, was wounded before dying in no-man’s land. He was an able
musician who had written a Magnificat, Nunc Dimittis and Benedictus
for the Chapel services. Sadly he never composed a Te Deum to
complete the set.
Another casualty on 1 July was C. E. Gepp (Chevron 1911/15), a
Private in the 1st/14th London Scottish, who was killed in the attack
on Gommecourt. The fourth OHJ to die on 1 July was W. P. O.
Thomas (Star 1906/09), a 2nd Lieutenant in 9th York and Lancaster
Regiment who was killed at Monquet Farm.
The Battle of the Somme
continued to inflict its toll.  On
7 July J. S. Hayward (Shield
1900/01), a 2nd Lieutenant in
the Wiltshire Regiment, was
C.E. Gepp
killed in action as was
R. Kenward(Shield 1909/10), a 2nd Lieutenant in the Royal Sussex
Regiment, at La Boiselle. C. R. Wiltshire (Chevron 1905/07), a 2nd
Lieutenant in the Hertfordshire and Bedfordshire Yeomanry, died of
wounds on 13 July and was buried at Dernancourt Communal
Cemetery near Albert. F. G. B. Lys (Chevron 1907/14), a 2nd
Lieutenantin the
Northamptonshire Regiment,
was killed in
action on 14 July.
He has no
F.G.B.Lys
known grave and
his name is to be found on the Thiepval Memorial.
T. W. Gruby (Star 1906/11), a Lieutenant in the
BorderRegiment, died of gas poisoning suffered on the
Somme at the Base Hospital at Etaples on 19 July.
H. Corbett (Chevron 1901/10), a 2nd Lieutenant in
the Gloucestershire Regiment, was killed in action at
Ovillers on 23 July. C. G. C. Gray (Fleur de Lys
(1904/08) died of wounds at Etaples on 31 July.  
F. Wilkinson (1886/93), a Corporal in the Royal
Fusiliers, died on 1 August while trying to save a
wounded comrade. J. W. Sidley (1911/13), a 2nd
Lieutenant, who had joined the Royal Field Artillery,
was killed while in charge of the guns at the defence of
Delville Wood on 2 August. Sidley has the distinction
of having his obituary recorded in the 1917 Wisden’s
Cricketers’ Almanack which seems to have been due
to the fact that, although he had never been in the 1st
XI while at Hurst, he ‘was first in throwing the cricket
ball at the College Sports two years in succession.’
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Away from the Somme, H. A. Rees (Shield 1907/11), a Corporal in the Manitoba Regiment, died of wounds
suffered near Ypres on 12 August and is buried in Reading Cemetery. D. W. L. Nichols (Chevron 1910),
a Captain in the Royal West Surrey Regiment and who had already won the MC, was killed in action while
leading his men in an attack on 20 August. He has no known grave and his name is to be found on the
Thiepval Memorial.
September saw further losses on the Somme. D. C. B. Gumbley
(Star 1906/11), a 2nd Lieutenant in the Wiltshire Regiment, died
in action on 3 September. He is another with no known grave
and whose name is to be found on the Thiepval Memorial. F. C.
Sangster (Fleur de Lys 1907/09), a Lieutenant in the 16th Royal
Warwickshire Regiment, died of wounds on 6 September and is
buried on the Somme. F. L. Deane (Chevron 1897/1903), a solicitor
serving as a Private with the Prince of Wales Own Civil Service
Rifles, was killed at High Wood on 15 September.  He was the
seventeenth Hurst casualty in the Battle of the Somme
A War List was issued with the October edition of the Hurst
Johnian. The Roll of Honour now extended to 44 names. One CMG,
six MCs, one DSO and one Croix de Guerre had been awarded and
a further four OHJs had been mentioned in despatches. Over 450
OHJs and masters were now serving their country.
The Michaelmas Term began on 22 September. J. H. Maxwell (Star
1911/16) was Captain of the School and the new Prefects were L. E.
F.L.Deane
Cartridge (Red Cross 1914/17), F. C. Kup (Chevron 1909/16),
C. C. Quiney (Fleur de Lys 1912/17) and W. J. Crosse (Chevron 1913/16). There were two new masters:
J. A. Ashford Hill who replaced J. N. H.Bacon and E. A. Chalmers. Neither was to remain at Hurst for very
long. The numbers continued to increase with the arrival of 24 new boys replacing the 22 who had left
in July. D. H. O. Woodhams (Star 1914/17) was elected Captain of Football with L. E. Cartridge (Red
Cross 1914/17) as Secretary.
On the academic front it was reported that W. H. Carter (Red Cross 1910/18) had been placed in
the first class in the London Matriculation Examination and that W. H. B. Wolstencroft (Fleur de
Lys 1911/16) and C. Gault (Shield 1913/16) had passed into Sandhurst. In the Senior Examination of
the Oxford Locals eight of twelve candidates passed, while in the Junior Examination nineteen out of
twenty‑seven passed. Twenty-four had entered the Preliminary Examination and all had passed.
Amongst the news of OHJs it was announced that the marriage between D. R. Baylis (Red Cross 1911/14)
and the Headmaster’s daughter, Miss S. M. Coombes, had taken place in the College Chapel on 9 September.
Baylis was serving with the Royal Naval Air Service. F. A. Reynolds (Red Cross 1911/16) and T. R.
Merriman (Star 1910/13), who went on to St Paul’s, had joined the Eastern Telegraph Service.
It rained on St Etheldreda’s Day: so much so that the Bishop of Chichester did not process across the
Inner Quad, but went via the crypt to meet the banner procession at the west door, the choir having
reached the thirteenth verse of Jerusalem, my Happy Home. During the service the altar in the north
transept was dedicated by the Bishop.
The lecture programme continued. On 9 October W. S. Rowntree gave a lecture on The Zoo. This was
followed on Trafalgar Day—21 October—by a lecture by C. H. Crofts on The British Navy of Today. On
16 November E. H. Bellingham gave a talk entitled A Vagabond in Provence which was well received.
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The Football season was in full swing with matches against the Royal Sussex Regiment, City of London
School which was lost 1-4 and Lancing which ended in a 7-nil defeat. In a match against the Haywards
Heath Cadet Unit, described as devoid of interest, Hurst won 8-0.
The year drew to a close and the term ended on Wednesday 20 December. There was no sign of an end to
the fighting.  Thirty-six OHJs were killed in 1916.  Of these at least twenty-three were killed on the Somme.
L. H. R. E. Flindt (Fleur de Lys 1908/14) died of wounds suffered on the Somme at Rouen on 4 October.
He was a 2nd Lieutenant in the Staffordshire Regiment. E. F. Bentley (Fleur de Lys 1897/1901), a Private
in the Royal Fusiliers, was killed on the 7 October. He has no known grave and is thus commemorated
on the Thiepval Memorial. On 9 October C. M. Lukyn (Chevron 1891/93) died of wounds at Le Treport
where he is buried. E. A. Good (Fleur de Lys 1905/07), serving as a Private with the Transvaal Rifles, was
killed in action on the 12 October and is buried at Warlencourt. C. B. Mellenfield (Star 1895/98), a 2nd
Lieutenant in the 7th South Lancashire Regiment, was killed on 23 October and is buried near Thiepval.
C. I. Brinton (Star 1896/97) is another whose name is to be found on the Thiepval Memorial. A Corporal
in the Middlesex Regiment, he died in action on 27 October.
In November H.V. Lee (Master1912/15) became the third master to die. A Lieutenant in the Suffolk
Regiment and serving on the Salonika Front, he was killed on the Struma on 17 November. C. H.
Wagner (Red Cross 1895/97), a Lieutenant in the Royal Naval Division, was killed at Beaumont Hamel on
4 November. He too has no known grave and his name is to be found on the Thiepval Memorial. Hurst’s
final casualty in the Battle of the Somme was S. G. Poole (Star 1890/95).  Like Wagner he was an officer in
the Royal Naval Division and died at Beaumont Hamel. He is buried at Bouzaincourt Ridge Cemetery near
Albert.
At this distance it is virtually impossible to comprehend the impact that these deaths had on the College
community. These were nearly all young men, known in many cases to current members of the school,
and, in most instances, had been taught by Coombes, Parham, Scott, Pocock, Balshaw and Gregory, the art
master. Almost all of them were volunteers, serving their country as a matter of duty and being prepared
to make the ultimate sacrifice.  Despite all the gloomy news, the Hurst Johnian was looking forward to the
time when a Junior School would be built over the road from Star and to the day when what was described
as ‘the hideous eastern end of the Gymnasium’ and ‘the only blot on the North Field’ might be masked
with a staircase and verandah over a dressing room for the Under 15 XI. It has never happened but hope
springs eternal.
Roger Moulton

The grave of C. B. Mellenfield
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SOCIAL EVENTS
Over 60s Lunch

Our annual gathering of senior OJs took place at the Oriental Club on Wednesday, March 2nd, 2016.
Around 34 of us (two more had train problems and missed out) were treated to an excellent lunch (and
wine) in the elegant library of the Club. We were entertained by the Vicar of St. George’s, Hanover Square,
in which Parish the Club resides, who regaled us with stories about the celebrities who had been married
there. The highlight, however, was the convivial atmosphere of the event. The volume of conversation
said all.
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It is hoped to have a similar event on the first Wednesday of March, 2017.  We are limited to 40 attendees,
so please pencil in the date (March 1st) and respond early to the invitation when it is issued later this year.
Paul Guy (Star 1952-57)
Date for the diary:
Next OJ Over 60s Lunch to be held on Wednesday, March 1st, 2017 at the Oriental Club

Paul Guy in charge!
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Duck Club Dinner
The OHJ Cricket Club’s annual Duck Club Dinner was a very happy affair, celebrated for the first time at
the Union Jack Club in Waterloo. Slap opposite the mainline and tube station, it proved to be the perfect
venue despite railway “issues” that caused a lunchtime event to run late and as a consequence the bar to
be rather busy; with a spacious, comfortable suite in which to convene and beer costing just £2.50 a pint,
any inconvenience was soon forgotten.

Every dinner is a celebration of the Cricket Week past and this years was extra special as in addition to
commending outstanding efforts on the field of play we also commemorated 30 years with Bill Baxter
as President. Club rules demand that the President be chosen for an outstanding feat of “duckmanship”
and Baxter managed this by being dismissed for a duck in each of the last two matches of the 1984 Week
and the first of 1985.  No one has come anywhere near repeating such a feat in the years since, so Baxter
remains President.
Keen that the Duck Club is relevant to today’s new
and younger OJs and not just older ones, Baxter
invited two young tyros Joe Ludlow and Jamie
Hutchings to attend as his guests also inviting two
younger OJs currently on the staff, Nick Chadwell
and Scott Simkins together with OJ Club Honorary
Secretary, Seb Broster and young Cricket Week
regular Omkar Khot, not one of whom have yet to
get a duck in Cricket Week but whom the President is
confident will soon be legitimate Members!  
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The dinner also saw Messrs Chris Gray and Robert Kift created Honorary Ducks, both being great
supporters of Cricket Week, Gray also being a former player and regular umpire and Kift being a major
supporter of the OJ cause within the School. By custom, they were presented with Club Ties. However,
the President and Manager had forgotten to bring these to London and so, towards the end of the meal,
deprived Messrs Warrender and Buckeridge of theirs in the safe knowledge that each had only recently
been dry cleaned!
Having been welcomed by the President, stalwart and former Cricket Week Manager, George Hill brought
Members and guests to order and delivered a topical and unique Grace.
We always aim to play the Game;
We always strive to keep alive
the chance of a good finish.
But when we play The Cryptics
this does of course diminish!
Enough of silly rhyming—
We stand to thank the Lord
for what we are about to drink
and eat from this full board.
So please give thanks for Cricket Week
which makes our lives much richer—
Thank you Bill and Tom and God
along with Maurice Pitcher. Amen.
This brought a smile to every face in the room before we tucked into some Smoked Salmon and a glass
of refreshing Picpoul de Pinet, roast Breast of Duck with a high altitude grown Argentine Malbec and an
exceptional Cheese plate washed down with decanters of Club Reserve Port.
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As the evening progressed, Club Captain, Simon Warrender delivered the loyal toast and Ian Buckeridge
proposed the health of Absent Friends before entertaining the room with a short valedictory about Club
President, Bill Baxter’s thirty years in office which concluded with the presentation of a red-bound picture
album commemorating his years of failure.
The Manager, Tom Moulton then presented the Club awards. For outstanding duckmanship in the 2015
Week, the Charles Carr Trophy went to Bill Baxter (making it 26 times a zero has been next to his name
in the scorebook), the Len Tankard for outstanding batting performance in the 2015 Week went to Mark
Semmence, the Arthur James Memorial Shield for the player of the week went to Joe Ludlow and the
Martin Rose Trophy for outstanding sportsmanship went to Club Captain, Simon Warrender.

Award Winners for the year (Nick Chadwell Drop of the Week!)
Concluding the presentations, the Manager brought the room to order and spoke touchingly about Helen
Riddy, mum to Jack and Peter who whose life’s innings was coming to an end after a valiant fight against a
very aggressive form of cancer.  Helen was a great supporter of Cricket Week and a terrific cake maker
and a particular fan of Patrick McGahan for whom she would always make a special cake marked Patrick
NO NUTS. The room then toasted Helen and Cricket Teas, and at the request of Jack and Peter, three
decanters of port drunk and enjoyed.
The President not only welcomes Members and Guests but also speaks at the end of the Dinner. Normally
he drones on at length but this year, having thanked Match Manager Tom Moulton for all his work during
Cricket Week, Simon Warrender for Captaining the Club, George Hill for delivering such a memorable
Grace, Ian Buckeridge for organising the Dinner and the Members for their commemorative gift, he spoke
very briefly about tradition, the need to keep the Dinner and the Duck Club relevant before congratulating
the winners of the annual awards, concluding with a couple of jokes which for the first time could be
repeated in mixed company.
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This was the best attended dinner in more
than a decade and those present were: Bill
Baxter (President), John Bettridge, Seb Broster
(guest), Ian Buckeridge, Robin Carr, Nick
Chadwell (guest), John Goodacre, Roger
Goodacre, Chris Gray, John Hall, Stuart Hall,
George Hill, Jamie Hutchings (guest), Keith
Jenkin, Omkar Khot (guest), Robert Kift, Matt
Lowndes, Joe Ludlow (guest), Patrick McGahan,
Tom Moulton, Roger Moulton, Graham Negus,
Jonathan Pilgrim, Jeremy Rawlins, Scott Simkins
(guest), Dick Smart, Peter Stock, Alistair Subba
Row, Hugh Thomas, Simon Warrender.

Land Society
The Land Society continues to thrive and we meet regularly in a West End wine bar to socialise, network
and discuss career opportunities. We have members with specialisms from all sectors of property from
graduates to those with experience at arbitration, in the witness box, in a planning appeal or in the
valuation of a country estate. If you are already involved in this kind of work do not hesitate to contact
us or if you are thinking of a career in property let us know and we will arrange some work experience
for you.
David Chapman (david.chapman@stanleyhicks.co.uk)

Hurst Johnian Lodge No. 4937
The Lodge meets four times a year at the College on the 4th Saturday in September, November and
January and on the 1st Saturday in May (subject to the College calendar!). Our visitors are always greatly
impressed by the surroundings as well as the meals!
The Lodge is primarily for past and present members of the College and for those with close associations
with the College or Lodge (Governors, Fathers, Brothers and Sons) and would be pleased to hear from
anyone who might wish to join.
If any OJ wishes to learn more about Freemasonry in general or of the Hurst Johnian Lodge in particular
they should contact either:
G.C.S.Roff (75-80)
6 Court Close,
Patcham,
BRIGHTON,
BN1 8YG.
H 01273-554930
e-mail gordon.roff@btinternet.com

M.D.Seymour-Jones, (51-56)
6 Heathfield Close,
Binfield Heath,
HENLEY-ON-THAMES,
RG9 4DS.
H 0118-947 8632
e-mail .seymour_jones@btinternet.com

We would be delighted to hear from those who have already made contact but were not ready to take
things further at that time.
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Lord’s Dinner
The 126th OHJ Club Dinner was held in the
famous Long Room at Lord’s Cricket Ground on
21st October 2016. This proved to be an excellent
venue, where the welcome and the food were of the
highest quality. Guests of Honour for the evening
were Tim and Jane Firth.

The Class of ’96, 20 years on
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Nine Hurst cricket captains at Lord’s ranging from 1946 to 2015
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Four Men of Star

Tim Moses has the secretary under control!
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SPORT
Rugby
The annual OJ v the School rugby match took place just before Christmas and was the usual festive
occasion. Surprisingly the weather held off and although the pitch was heavy both sides made light of this
and played some fine running rugby.  Indeed the OJs were in the ascendency early on catching the school
off guard and tries from Charlie Francis and Tom Doughty put the OJs in the driving seat. The school
responded and played some expansive rugby of their own and fly half Tom Hutchin scored a good try and
converted to make the half time score 10-7 to the OJs. A good crowd watched more of the same in the
second half and the OJs must have felt they were well on the way to victory after the rampaging Henry
Lock extended the Old Boys lead. The OJs were a formidable force and Martyn Woodhead, their captain,
led from the front, and both he and Morgan Griffin must be thanked for assembling such a good OJ team.  
It certainly made the occasion more enjoyable and the quality of the rugby was better than for a number of
years as a result.
Tiring legs are always a factor late in the game and the school seized their moment and scored a well
worked try which was finished off by the grateful Joe White who pounced on a cross field kick to close the
gap to just three points, but another try by Charlie Francis seemed to have swung the pendulum back to
the old boys with ten minutes to go. Joe White popped up again for the school to score wide out and the
school then sealed victory with a captain’s try from James Hadfield, converted by Hutchin to leave the final
score at 24-20 to the School. Players and spectators retired to the common room for refreshments and
James Hadfield received the Towers OJ Rugby Cup on behalf of the school.  
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Ladies’ Hockey
Grace Couchman gathered a team together to play the school on the OJ Day at the end of the Michaelmas
term. Sadly she was unable to be there for the game as she was involved in her initial army training. Lucy
Jones led the team in a spirited game against a young school side, whose match fitness told on the day.  Jody
Jones survived the game despite the head wound inflicted by the Headmaster’s daughter in the second half!  
Chris Wilson, former coach visiting from Scotland, was the guest umpire for the occasion.
It is hoped that the OJs will enter a team for the Downside “Old Girls” hockey six-a-sides next year.
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Netball

The netball match against the school took place in early January at the start of the school’s netball term.
Thanks to Ellen Franks and Bex Jutson for gathering the OJ side together, who after a close game were
victorious by one point.
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Men’s Hockey

Sadly this was something of a one sided affair with the OJs dominating play against something of a mixture
of a school side. Having said that it was a nonetheless enjoyable game played on the last day of the term.
Post-match hospitality was enjoyed at the Royal Oak at Wineham, the landlord having demonstrated his
skills in goal earlier in the evening.  Thanks to Scott Simkins and Chris Marchant at the school finding a
team at what was clearly a difficult time.  

Haileybury Six-a-Side: Unfortunately we were unable to raise a squad for this event this year.
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Cricket
Overall Results: Played 11, Won 6, Lost 4, Drawn 1
CRICKET WEEK 2016
v Eton Ramblers

OHJ

213

M T Harrison 53, S P May 36
H T O Browne 3-31, F G Fox 3-42

WON by 1 run

ER

212

R Lees-Millais 42, N E Fox 39, F G Fox 34
M T Harrison 3-61, S P May 2-42,
S R J Hall 3-43

v Romany

OHJ

267-4d

J N Wilkes-Green 123*, S J Warrender 54,
B J Gayler 31
A Jones 2-30

WON by 123 runs

Rom

144

A Jones 52
J W B Brehaut 4-36, S R J Hall 4-42

v South Wales Hunts

SWH 223-8d

S Dobson 45, J Hitchen 26, R Morgan 26
J W Menzies 3-56, D G Burstow 2-39

Match DRAWN (Rain)

OHJ

R E L Willsdon 17, E W Welch 5*
S Dobson 1-16

29-1

v Old Rossallians
CANCELLED (Rain)
v Cryptics
WON by 152 runs

Cryptics

v Stoics

B J Gayler 59,W A Wright 46*, B M Candfield 35
J Wilson 4-14, J Ireland 3-21

OHJ 218-9
(40 overs)
66

S Dolben 17, H Towler 16
OK Khot 2-4, GN Wisdom 2-10,
WA Wright 2-27

Stoics 235-5d

D Sear 96*, A Jordan 73
S R J Hall 3-62,T H Moses 1-25,
P H McGahan 1-39

OHJ

206

T H Moses 113, J H Ludlow 24
P Meader 6-30, A Jordan 3-25

v Sussex Martlets

SM

289

B J P Davies 171, M Reynolds 48
J W B Brehaut 5-74, D G Burstow 2-43

LOST by 106 runs

OHJ

183

K R Singh 60, D W K Armitage 36,
C K Bates 23, J W B Brehaut 20
Harnoop Kalsi 3-17, M Reynolds 2-15
B R Hawkes 2-28

v Buccaneers

Bucc

251-7d

J Goodman 106, W Rydon 42
D Pilgrim 3-27, J A McGahan 2-48,
P H McGahan 2-67

OHJ

164

S R J Hall 57, O J Meredith 19,
S J Warrender 18
R A Rydon 2-8, C Leefe 2-22

LOST by 10 wickets

LOST by 85 runs
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The OJs looking menacing on the opening day!
This was a very successful and enjoyable week, not least because of the number of recent leavers who
played.  Not only does this provide us with athleticism in the field and give needed respite to our not so
fast seam attack but, of course, it helps to secure
the continuity of the Week for the future. By my
calculations, 13 players (around a third of those
used) were aged 22 or under, which is very healthy.
Equally pleasing though is the fact that such a good
spread of eras is represented. In fact the team
which played against the Stoics contained at least
one representative from each of the last 5 decades.
In the first match against the Eton Ramblers, a side
which contained no player under the age of 30,
treated us to one of the great finishes, and a
wonderful advertisement for ‘proper’ cricket.
Batting first, the highlight of the OJ innings was
Mike Harrison’s 53, although the most interesting
feature was the Will Wild’s unnoticed entry into the
Duck Club. No-one could believe that such a
long-standing stalwart of the Week could possibly
have avoided membership for all those years and
Will was able to slink back into the dressing-room
without some much as a murmur from the crowd.
However an ostentatious presentation of a Duck
Club tie during the lunch-interval soon made up for
this shocking oversight. The OJs may have felt that

Chris Viggor toned up and ready to bat!
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their score of 213, was not as competitive as it ought to have been. Indeed it looked as if it would not be
enough when the Etonians reached 183 for 5 in reply. However, wickets continued to fall and eventually,
with all results possible and one ball remaining, Mike Harrison produced an excellent full delivery to bowl
the last batsman and the OJs had won by 1 run.

Will Wright in partnership with Ben Candfield
A far more one-sided affair on Sunday saw us post a more formidable total of 267 for 4, which included
a superb unbeaten 123 from James Wilkes-Green. His driving on the front foot was particularly pleasing
on the eye, and he was able to place the ball with precision. Not
having a seam bowler available, we had recruited James Brehaut, a
left arm purveyor of that art, who had just completed his Lower
Sixth year at school. He bowled very well indeed to take 4 for
36 as Romany were dismissed for 144. Stuart Hall was equally
impressive, as expected, with a four wicket haul of his own.

Dedication of
Hollie Rawlins’ tree

On Monday we played the South Wales Hunts and, unfortunately,
rain intervened later in the day, forcing an abandonment in what
would have in all likelihood been an enthralling encounter. A
quality seam attack of Tim Moses, Dan Burstow, Josh Menzies
and Will Wright had restricted the Hunts to a declaration at 223
for 8, though this may well have been a competitive score, given
the strength of their bowling. Sadly it was not to be and there
was no play after tea. The tea interval itself will be long
remembered as the occasion on which a brief ceremony
was held to mark the planting of a tree adjacent to the
pavilion in memory of Hollie Rawlins. Very dear to the
hearts of all of us at Cricket Week, Hollie passed away
earlier this year after a long illness. Along with her
parents, Jeremy and Sarah, she was a large part of Cricket
Week for many years.  It is very fitting that her tree is
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so close to the cricket and that it will be ever visible from the Manyweathers campsite. We are hugely
grateful to the Headmaster for supporting us in this memorial and to Neil Sayers, the head groundsman, for
organising its purchase and planting.
We were unfortunate that, in such a hot dry summer, we should have had one of the heaviest deluges that
Cricket Week has experienced for many years. So much rain fell during the night that on Tuesday morning
the entire ground was underwater and there was clearly no prospect of play, as light drizzle continued
through much of the morning. The Old Rossallian match was therefore abandoned without a ball being
bowled, and indeed it was not possible to start until 2.00 pm on the Wednesday when the Cryptics were
our opponents. Fielding possibly our strongest team of the week, containing eight players aged 21 or under,
we decided to play a limited overs game because of the lost time. Obviously this decision raised a few
eyebrows and indeed, as the game unfolded it turned out that it would have been quite possible to get a
result in a more traditional format.  A strong OJ batting line-up, found itself floundering somewhat at 147
for 8, but a rollicking 9th wicket stand of 71 between Will Wright and Ben Candfield raised the total to a
much more competitive 218 for 9 from our 40 overs. The Cryptics reached 21 without any alarms but
then the collapse began, as they were bowled out for 66—comfortably their lowest total in the history of
our rivalry.

Tim Moses in action.
Things were looking good as we approached Thursday’s game against the Stoics—we had won three out of
four games and the only one we had not won had been ruined by the weather. However our good run had
come to an end and we were to lose the last three matches of the week. The Stoics posted a competitive
but not too menacing total of 235 for 5. There was an early shock, as Joe Ludlow, playing his only game of
the week, proved that he is human after all by being dismissed for 24, but a superbly powerful innings from
Tim Moses took us to 155 for 4. From this point it should have been straightforward, but we suddenly
began to gift our wickets away, hitting needlessly instead of continuing to rotate the strike. Tim’s excellent
century apart, this was a disappointing performance and we came up 29 runs short.
60

On Friday the Martlets batted first and constructed a
most extraordinary innings. The OJs found themselves
in the field, but bolstered again by the seam bowling
of James Brehaut, who finished with 5 for 74, and the
evergreen Dan Burstow, the Martlets were reduced to
50 for 5 within the first hour.  At this point a certain
BJP Davies strode to wicket at number 7. At lunch,
after another hour’s batting he had made 92 (surely a
record score for a number 7 at lunch) and the Martlets
had reached 191 for 7. The carnage continued after
lunch as our opponents were eventually bowled
Collective Cricket Week wisdom on the boundary
out for 289, Davies having made 171. The OJ reply
began with an outstanding feat of duckmanship from Rob Willsdon, who, in being bowled off the first
ball of the innings, instantly qualified for membership of the Duck Club in three categories:  Category
6—Caesarean (First ball of innings duck), Category 2—Adolescent (First ball duck), and Category 3—
Premature (Adolescent Duck before Duckling Duck). We were soon 6 for 2 but there was a recovery of
sorts as Christian Bates and Krishana Singh dealt with a fairly hostile opening attack. Dan Armitage took
over from Christian, playing a dogged innings to support the fluent Krishana, who showed real class with
some attractive drives in compiling 60. Unfortunately, having reached 109 for 3, we lost wickets at regular
intervals en route to 183 all out. There was one further highlight, however: Nigel Beacham became the
third new Duck Club member of the week in his first outing for the OJs for 25 years.  There was a nice
symmetry here, as he had earlier taken a wicket with the first ball he had bowled for 25 years.  
On Saturday we faced the Buccaneers with a somewhat elderly side, the average age of our five man bowling
attack being brought down to just above 40, by the presence in it of the 14-year-old Dan Pilgrim. Said
youngster was in fact the pick of the bowlers with 3 for 27, as the Buccaneers made a healthy 251 for 7. In
reply we were never really in the hunt. Rob Willsdon added to his heroics of the previous day by scoring a
second duck, simultaneously adding three further categories to his already not inconsiderable tally of duck
types: Category 1—Duckling (Ordinary simple duck), Adult (Both Duckling duck and Adolescent duck), and
Brood—(Two or more of any Duck type ducks in succession). On a more mundane note, Stuart Hall struck
a mature and commanding 57, although this was not enough to stave off a third consecutive defeat.

Come-back Cordon shatters the stumps … sadly at the wrong end!
And so the 2016 Week came to an end. As ever, we are enormously grateful to the Headmaster for
allowing us to use the facilities and to all the staff at the College who work so tirelessly on our behalf,
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providing our meals, ensuring that the facilities we use are available and clean, and doing the work on the
grounds. We were sorry to say goodbye to Nicholas Blake, who has produced excellent pitches at Hurst
for many years. In house, we remain indebted to those who score (Roger Moulton, Sam Moulton, Matt
Lowndes, Liz Lowndes and Patrick McGahan) and umpire (John Maher, Chris Procter and Chris Gray),
without whom no cricket would be possible, and to Dick and Fiona Smart who continue to give the
pavilion an overhaul every morning before most of us are awake.
Thirty-eight players were used, although it would have been over forty had the Tuesday game not
been cancelled: Dan Armitage, Christian Bates, Nigel Beacham, James Brehaut, Dan Burstow, Marcus
Campopiano, Ben Candfield, Harun Cordan, Brad Gayler, James Hall, Stuart Hall, Mike Harrison, Tom
Harrison, Jamie Hutchings, Omkar Khot, Joe Ludlow, Ben Marsh, Simon May, Jeremy McGahan, Patrick
McGahan, Josh Menzies, Ollie Meredith, Ben Moulton, Tim Moses, Daniel Pilgrim, Jonathan Pilgrim, Ben
Searls, Mark Semmence, Krishana Singh, Chris Viggor, Simon Warrender, Ed Welch, Joe White, Will Wild,
James Wilkes-Green, Robert Willsdon, Greg Wisdom, Will Wright.
Tom Moulton

The Cricketer Trophy 2016
Marcus Campopiano and Brad Gayler took over the captaincy of the Cricketer Trophy side. Our ultimate
aim is to be included in the Cricketer Cup competition. We narrowly missed out on entry into the
Cricketer Cup for 2016 so we knew a strong showing in the Cricketer Trophy would make it hard for our
application to be turned down again.
We were drawn at home in the first round against Old Kings Scholars, a side we had played a number
of times previously and had always beaten. Marcus and Brad assembled probably the strongest side we
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were able to field in the competition.  The team included, as well as Marcus and Brad, Joe Ludlow, James
Wilkes‑Green, Greg Wisdom, Ben Candfield, Bill Barker, Edward Monnington, Omkar Khot, Mike Harrison
and Simon Warrender.  Old Kings Scholars won the toss and decided to bowl first.  It looked like a wicket
where runs would be hard to come by with conditions probably improving throughout the day after heavy
rain the day before and overnight. We made a steady start reaching 50 before Joe was caught hooking for
31. That brought Brad to the crease and we remained on top putting on another 34 runs before losing
our second wicket with the score at 84.  Wickets were then taken at regular intervals until we were finally
all out for 168 off 45 overs with Simon Warrender top scoring with 37. We knew we were short of runs
but on a difficult wicket we also felt confident that we could defend it.  Old Kings Scholars made a good
start putting on 41 runs before Ed Monnington struck with a caught and bowled. Ed then took a second
and third wicket shortly afterwards putting us on top but we also knew it would take one decent innings
to chase down our total.  Old Kings Scholars started to fight back reaching 97 before the fourth wicket
fell, again with Ed in the action this time catching in the covers off the bowling of Joe Ludlow. Joe then
took another two wickets, Omkar Khot also got in on the action taking two wickets and Greg Wisdom
chipped in with one leaving Old Kings Scholars all out for 138 off 46 overs. A real highlight was James
Wilkes-Green’s catch at deep square leg off the bowling of Omkar.  Ben Candfield also bowled beautifully
only conceding 18 runs from his 10 overs and was unlucky not to take a wicket. A reasonably comfortable
30 run victory took us into the second round where we would be at home against Old Westminsters. The
Eagles went marching on.
We had a number of players unavailable for the second round but were delighted to confirm the team
as Marcus Campopiano, Greg Wisdom, Simon Warrender, Ben Candfield, Ollie Meredith, Simon May, Will
Wright, Jack Best, Ed Blake, Josh Menzies and Dan Burstow. Marcus won the toss and elected to have a bat
to get first use on a wicket that looked like it might deteriorate.  Unfortunately we soon found ourselves 6
for 1, then 30 for 2 and 43 for 3 and continued to lose wickets regularly. Luckily for us Will Wright coming
in at number 7 played really well ending on 31 not out and built useful partnerships at the end with Ed
Blake, Josh Menzies and Dan Burstow to get us to 166 for 9 off our 50 overs. Could we defend another
low score?  Greg Wisdom taking three early wickets and Dan Burstow one got us off to a flyer leaving Old
Westminsters 29 for 4. Their captain then came to the crease and started to mount a recovery building
a couple of good partnerships that took Old Westminsters to 104 for 4 before Ben Candfield took the
crucial fifth and sixth wickets.  Will Wright then wrapped up the tail taking the final three wickets and Old
Westminsters were all out for 129.  So an improved 37 run victory saw us into the semi-finals where we
were to play away to Old Georgians who we had met on three previous occasions.
The side that played in the semi-final was Marcus Campopiano, Greg Wisdom, Jack Troak, Simon Warrender,
Ben Candfield, Tom Fairfax, Mike Harrison, Will Wright, Joe White, Omkar Khot and Jamie Hutchings.
Despite a comprehensive win against the same opposition in the semi-final last year we knew this would
be a tough match as Old Georgians are certainly one of the strongest sides in the competition. It would
be a tough ask to beat them at theirs but we were hopeful we had enough quality to see us through.
Marcus won the toss again and elected to bat. Unfortunately we soon found ourselves 48 for 6 after
Mike Harrison was given out caught behind to a dubious decision. Marcus then came to the crease and
led a really good recovery with Will Wright, which helped get us to 183 all out from 47.3 overs. Marcus
fell two short of his 50 and Will top scored with 63. On a decent wicket we knew we were short of
runs but having defended low scores previously we were hopeful. Unfortunately it didn’t go to plan with
Old Georgians getting to 91 before the first wicket fell so were well on the way.  We never managed to
get ourselves into a position to put them under any pressure. In the end they were runaway winners
surpassing our target with the loss of only 3 wickets and in only 29.3 overs.
It was a shame not to make the final this year but we still had a good competition and have proved we
have the best record in the competition along with Old Georgians since it started in 2011 having played 15
matches, won 10 and lost five, winning the competition once and being runners up once.  
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We are delighted to announce that our application to play in the Cricketer Cup 2017 has been accepted.
We will be playing in a preliminary round against a side drawn at random from the existing 32 Schools.
It is fantastic to be included in such a prestigious competition with the likes of Old Tonbridgians, Old
Wellingtonians, Eton Ramblers, Old Malvernians, Charterhouse Friars, Old Cranleighans, Radley Rangers
and the Bradfield Waifs to name just a few.
Simon Warrender
Round One
v Old King’s Scholars
WON by 30 runs

OHJ 	168
(45 overs)

S J Warrender 37, J H Ludlow 31,
B J Gayler 22, M T Harrison 21
R W D McLeod 4-24, J M T Adams 2-36,
J H R Meddings 2-52

OKS	138
(46 overs)

C A R McLeod 34, T O Bruce 21
E R Monnington 3-25, J H Ludlow 3-34,
O K Khot 2-22

OHJ	166-9
(50 overs)

W A Wright 31, B M Candfield 18
J MacDonald 3-38, K D Amin 2-19

OW	129
(43.4 overs)

A J D Scott 44, A Asher 25, A D Stewart 25
G N Wisdom 3-16, W A Wright 3-29,
B M Candfield 2-37

Round Two
v Old Westminsters
WON by 37 runs

Semi-Final
v Old Georgians
LOST by 7 wickets

OHJ 	183
(47.3 overs)

W A Wright 63, M Campopiano 48
R Annandale 3-22, A Stanier 3-26,
J Newell 2-30

OG 	186-3
(29.3 overs)

J Tindall 54*, S White 46, M Arnott 44
O K Khot 2-25, B M Candfield 1-40

SCHOOL MATCH 2016
On a perfect midsummer’s day at Hurst on the 19th of June, the Old Johnians took on the current First XI
in a 45 over game at the College. The square as ever was a lovely one to bat on and unsurprisingly the
captain for the day, Joe Ludlow, elected to bat. The OJs had a very strong team out as everyone looks
forward to coming back and playing at the College. The team consisted of Greg Wisdom, George Garton,
Leo Cammish, Ben Candfield, Jack Best, Will Wright, Daniel Graycon, Jamie Hutchings and Paul Delaney
along with Joe.
Having won the toss the OJs got off to a good start reaching 81 before Greg fell for a well worked 29. This
start was then built on when Garton came to the crease who formed a very nice 135 run stand in not too
much time with Ludlow before the latter fell for 109 with the score 216-2.  The runs however still flowed
at a good rate when Cammish came to the wicket before Garton departed for an eye catching 78 with the
score 252-3. At this point we began to stumble slightly towards the back end of the innings whilst trying to
push the run rate up and beyond 6 an over.  Cammish ended up with 13, Candfield made a quick 20 before
both May and Best departed without troubling the scorers. Some late hitting from Wright (13*) led to the
OJs finishing on 292-7 off of their 45 overs.  The stand out bowlers for the college were Whyte (8-0-50-3)
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with, I think, all 3 wickets coming in the same over, Seaton (9-0-59-2) and Heath who showed good control
ending with figures of 9-1-35-0.  
With a score above 6 an over the OJs felt relatively confident going out into the field.  This confidence
showed as the College were somewhat blown away by a very strong and experienced OJs attack. They
ended up on 146 all out with wickets being shared all round between the bowlers; Wright 5-0-23-1, Best
6-0-32-2, Delaney 2-0-30-1, Candfield 6-0-23-2, Wisdom 2.3-0-13-3, Graycon 2-0-2-1 and Cammish backed
them up with economical figures of 3-0-7-0.  One stand out performance for them with the bat was a
resilient 40 from Ross Whyte who balanced grit and counter attack well throughout.
Overall it was a good win for the OJs and was a good game to be a part of. We came out with a 146 run
win and it was good to see some emerging talent coming through the College who will hopefully represent
the OJs one day.
Joe Ludlow

v Hurstpierpoint
College

OHJ	289-7
(45 overs)

WON by 153 runs
Hurst	136
(28.3 overs)

J H Ludlow 109, G H S Garton 78,
G N Wisdom 29
R J M Whyte 3-50, J Seaton 2-58
R J M Whyte 47, W Collard 18
B M Candfield 2-23, J Best 2-32
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Notes
1. Congratulations to George Garton (2015 leaver) who not only made a number of first team
appearances for Sussex this season, in the County Championship, the T20 and Royal London
competitions, but also represented the England Lions.
Congratulations are also due to Tom Haines, who is still in the Upper Sixth at Hurst, and made two
appearances for Sussex in the County Championship this season.
2. Thanks to Roger Moulton, all OJ match scorecards from 1920 to 2016 (and a few earlier ones dating
back to 1858) have been uploaded to Cricket Archive: http://cricketarchive.com/
Tom Moulton
2016

Golf Society
OHJGS Report from September 2015 to the end of September 2016

The Golfing Society has had a very full year, with matches against other Old Boys Societies and the College,
as well as enjoying our own internal meetings.
All of our meetings now have reports and photos filed on our website, which is  www.ohjgs.com
For this reason I do not intend to repeat what is already available to read online.
What I will say, though, is that our society numbers continue to grow and we now have some 200 members
on our mailing list. Sadly this does not convert to anything like the numbers that attend our open
meetings, but I live in hope that one day there will be an embarrassment of entrants wishing to play.
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This year we have had more new faces attending
some of our meetings, including low handicappers
who are now representing the Society at
inter‑schools competitions. If you are a golfer, but
not yet on our mailing list, please be in touch with
me on rdholgate@googlemail.com or ring me on
01883 730115.  If you are a single figure player, or in
the 20s, it doesn’t matter, you are all very welcome.
The OHJGS is not alone in the quest to encourage
college leavers to attend old boys meetings. It is
one way, however, to maintain friendships and also
to continue competitive golf against other schools.

The following is a round-up of the fixtures we have enjoyed during the last year.  Next year will be
similarly busy.
September

Autumn meeting at Pyecombe

December

A new one round meeting at Walton Heath, followed by lunch

April

Halford Hewitt competition at Royal St George’s and Royal Cinque Ports

April

Match at Walton Heath against the Old Eastbournians

May

Match against the College at Mannings Heath

May

Spring Meeting at West Sussex

May

Grafton Morrish Qualifying at Knole Park

May

Derick Fulcher meeting at The Drift

June

Graham Negus golf day at the RAC Club, Epsom

June

The Seniors Tour in Norfolk

July

The Mellin Competition at West Hill
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July

Match against the Old Canfordians at Stoneham

July

Summer Meeting at Royal Ashdown

September

Autumn residential meeting at Old Thorns near Guildford

September

Sussex Schools Quadrangular at West Sussex

The final few events to take place this year are:–
Grafton Morrish inter-schools foursomes finals in Norfolk
Match against the Old Aldenhamians
Winter meeting and lunch at Walton Heath
Rick Holgate
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Obituaries
Peter Salter (Red Cross 1936 to 1941)
Peter Salter was a life-long supporter of Hurst and a prominent
member of the Hurst Johnian Lodge and died in May of this year.
During his career he held various business appointments, which
included being Commercial Director of L’Oreal of Paris for 12 years
and after 1988 was Managing Director of Jardine International.
He received his 50 years in Freemasonry certificate in September
2013 and a year later was appointed by the President of France to
the rank of Chevalier in the National Order of the Legion d’Honneur.
This is the highest decoration in France and was awarded in
recognition of his military engagement and steadfast involvement in
the liberation of France during the Second World War.
Peter was in the 2nd Derbyshire Yeomanry, the Armoured Car
Reconnaissance Regiment for the 51st Highland Division. This was
extremely hazardous as they operated in front of the main line
defences, gathering and reporting on enemy movements. On 7th
June 1944 (D Day +1) he landed on Sword Beach in Normandy. The Derbyshire Yeomanry fought their
way through France, relieving paratroops at Escoville and being involved in the battle for Caen where
they acted as infantry against the German 21st Panzer Division. They fought their way through France to
Le Havre and then headed for Belgium and the Dutch frontier towards Eindhoven, guarding the famous
bridge at Nijmegen. Christmas 1944 saw the Regiment involved in the Ardennes campaign supporting the
10th American Corp (known as the Battle of the Bulge). They crossed the Rhine and moved on through
Germany to Cuxhaven at the mouth of the River Elbe and marched in triumph through Bremerhaven on
12th May 1945, the Germans having surrendered on 8th May.
The Legion d’Honneur was established by Napoleon in 1802. It cannot be applied for and is conferred only for
gallantry in action or 20 years of service to the nation in a military or civilian capacity. Soldiers who fought with
the Allies in two world wars have been recent honourees.

Dr. Stuart J.H. Kent (Martlet 1978-1983)
Born 25th July, 1966, Stuart John Harding Kent was the second son of
Lt. Colonel John and Mrs Sheila Kent. Stuart, and his elder brother,
Andrew, attended the Junior School at Hurst and then the Senior
School which he entered in 1978—joining Martlet House under
David Hughes. A gifted musician as well as an academic scholar,
Stuart soon made his mark as the lead treble and then counter‑tenor
soloist in the Chapel Choir which went on to win the National
Schools’ Choir Competition in 1983 under the baton of the College
Director of Music, Nicholas Searls and organist, Christopher Moore.

Dr. Stuart Kent : 1966 – 2016

Stuart was the leading student at Hurst in his era of Computing
Studies which had only been started to be taught as a subject at
Hurst in 1979 by Richard Hurley. Stuart left Hurst in the Summer
of 1983 and went to Exeter University to read Computer Studies.
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When he wasn’t at the keyboard, he would be found singing in the choir of Exeter Cathedral where his
counter-tenor voice was second to none.
In 1986 he moved to Imperial College, London to undertake a PhD in Computer Science and shared
a student flat in London with fellow OJ, Robert Ebdon (Martlet 1979-1984).  It was during this time
that Stuart’s truly brilliant counter-tenor voice was at its very best and he was appointed to sing in Her
Majesty’s Choir of The Chapel Royal at St James’ Palace, London.
Stuart married Gabrielle McLellan (eldest daughter of David McLellan, a British Scholar of political science)
in January, 1991 at The Chapel Royal. After a post as a Research Associate at Imperial College, Stuart moved
to Hove to take up an appointment at Brighton University lecturing in Computing between 1993 and 1998.
He moved to The University of Kent in 1998 as a Senior Lecturer in the subject before leaving academia
in 2003 to join the research team at Microsoft in Cambridge as Group Program Manager. There he led a
team developing software in India, The United States and in the UK. He edited two publications on Object
Technology (1996) and Unified Modeling Language (2000) and most recently presented research into
managing technical debt in agile and developing worlds.
Stuart was a brilliant mind, a gifted musician and a true friend to many. He had a great sense of humour,
and a disarming and cheeky grin. He was blessed by a strong marriage to Gabrielle surrounded by their
son and four daughters, living near Canterbury.
Tragically following a year-long illness, Stuart passed away on 19th September, 2016 aged just 50. His
funeral was held at the family’s parish church, St Peter and St Paul, Upper Hardres, Kent on 29th September.
Hurst and the OJs were represented by Christopher Moore, and the Ebdon family. He is survived by his
wife, children, mother, brother and sister to whom we extend our heartfelt condolences.

Cameron Forster (Woodard 2007-12)
An address given by Tim Firth, Deputy Head, in the School Chapel in April 2016.
He was ginger, he was pretty small as a child, he was always neat and clean, and he played a recorder.
So why was Cameron so cool?
Because, as his mother put it, he lived in an impenetrable bubble of happiness. Because, as his mate told
me, he never sought the limelight but wanted to be a part of everything, often excelling without trying
when he did, and because it seemed to me he had such natural ease,
such capacity to disarm and diffuse with the grin that always had
things in perspective that saw that much that goes on in school isn’t
serious, doesn’t really matter despite the straight face we all maintain.
Teachers aren’t comfortable acknowledging this. We fear anarchy
if pupils are late or miss a prep or wear the wrong shoes. Teachers
don’t allow pupils to be exempt from these rules, as a rule. But we
all allowed Cameron, allowed him alone in his year group, allowed
him alone of the Prefects, to fly under our radar because of this
intelligent twinkle he had, his endless good nature, his playfulness, his
modesty and a lifetime supply of unforced and easy charm.
He didn’t lock himself away to work. He didn’t need to. But he
got A*s in Maths and Physics.  Difficult subjects.  He chose them
because he was interested in them and he was always lively in lessons
about these subjects. He chose them because they were his and
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not because, like many who choose, he had the imagination of a caravan site. Cameron’s imagination was
fertile. He related his subjects to his music. He related them to each other. He thought about them on his
own. He talked about them out of school even. He was infectious about them. Did he care what people
thought of this and his nerdy recorder? He didn’t even notice, let alone care. And this was why everyone,
and I mean everyone, liked him and knew he was cool. Cameron had such a gingam style.
Cameron didn’t blow his own trumpet and not only because he preferred woodwind to brass. And what
about that recorder? Cameron called it his screaming twig of delight and well aware of this double entendre
would whip it out of his blazer pocket and produce surprising melofluidity, discourse most eloquent music,
or as his mate put it, even more lyrically, he could play the shit out of a recorder. That recorder was more
proof if we needed it that Cameron was his own man, a man in charge of his own decisions, one who danced
to his own tune and not a pipe for fortune’s finger to sound what stop she please.  
Something very self-possessed lived in Cameron and whilst he was so playful he commanded respect and
no one played upon him. My strong feeling is that Cameron’s huge potential as both thinker and leader
was untapped, but was finding a home in flying.  You see pupils peak at different times, some at Common
Entrance, some in the 1st XV. Coaches, teachers, employers are always on the lookout for people with
headroom, those with something about them that suggest they have more in the tank, the capacity and
capability to fly higher and higher.  Cameron was one of those and it is sad we won’t see the day he would,
I hazard, have been decorated.  If I am any judge of horseflesh, I would pick Cameron out as one who had it
in him, not only to seriously succeed, but to do it in the right way. To take folk with him, all giving back the
grin he infected them with.
I will end with a little Houseman who articulates so well for us the fact he’s gone, combined with the fact
that he has gone doing what he wanted to do, because for Cameron the sky was good for flying.  I hope it
brings you a little consolation among the growing gloom.
Oh dark is the chamber and lonely,
And lights and companions depart;
But lief will he lose them and only
Behold the desire of his heart.
And low is the roof, but it covers
A sleeper content to repose;
And far from his friends and his lovers
He lies with the sweetheart he chose.
Tim Firth, Deputy Head

Paddy Crawford-Clarke (Woodard & Star 2006-2009)
Paddy sadly passed in December 2015 after being involved in a road accident. A memorial service was held
in the Chapel to celebrate an exciting, busy life cut agonisingly short.
Whilst at Hurst Paddy was a keen musician playing the trumpet in the College’s Orchestra and Jazz Band.
A truly carefree individual who was always making his peers laugh and smile. Paddy went onto Collyer’s
for sixth form before graduating from Sheffield University with a degree in Mechanical Engineering.  Paddy
lived life to the full and seeing the chapel as full as a Friday night Eucharist is a true testament to such a fine
young man.
Nick Chadwell (Star 2006-11)
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Edward King-Tours (Prep School 2005-07, Eagle 2007-12)
Tribute to Edward given by his brother James at the funeral.
Thank you Ed, for being our wonderful brother and son for
almost 22 years. You have always been a character bringing a love
of life, laughter, smiles and noise. Never a dull moment and you
certainly kept our parents on their toes. Your individuality has
shone through, in more recent years with your dyed hair, changing
hairstyles, piercings and a colourful collection of vintage clothing and
track suits.
From a small child your love of unusual pets was clear. This started
with a passion for dinosaurs. You were an expert of every type and, with your quirky noises and fabulous
impressions, you instructed us how to impersonate them. Norman the Newt survived for several months
in the kitchen before Mum gave in and bought your first lizard.  Nicky discovered a draw of lizards when
you were on holiday in France with Max, all destined for the suitcase home. Luckily Nicky let them go.
Your sporting prowess started on the rugby field where you enjoyed chatting with your cousin Callum
rather than playing the game. You always looked very cute when riding although you may not actually
have been enjoying it. You had a mutual understanding with your pony Milligan to keep actual riding to a
minimum.
Your skiing started with the straight down technique to Dad’s and Mum’s dismay. You progressed to a
passion for tricks some of which were successful. You fell over so many times that we always thought it
funny that your only fracture occurred while stationary on a green run.
I always enjoyed the William Penn School band with you when your euphonium was bigger than you. You
were modest artistically and academically but always achieved brilliant results for absolute minimal effort.
Both Oli and I were very envious of this.
You lived life to the full. Your friendships meant so much
to you. You touched so many hearts. We will always love
you and miss you. You will always be in our hearts. God
bless you Ed.

Nicholas Edward (Nick) Heath MA 1927-2015,
(Former Housemaster of Chevron and Head of
Physics, at Hurst 1951-60 and 1974-87)
Nick was born at Mhow, India, where his father was
stationed at the time with the Royal Artillery. Having lost
Nick’s elder brother Tony at a very young age in India,
Nick’s parents were advised to send him home. At the
age of 2, he was brought home by his aunt to live with
her and his grandmother in Parkstone, Dorset, while his
parents remained in India. He went to school locally and
on the Isle of Wight, where he made many lifelong friends.
His passion for sailing and the sea began during his early
years at Parkstone, and he would sail his small dinghy
around Poole Harbour at every opportunity.
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Nick subsequently attended Wellington College, where he decided that he wanted to join the Navy. This
did not go down well at an Army school, but after leaving Wellington he eventually joined HMS Cumberland,
a training cruiser. Whilst in Ceylon on Cumberland he met his father, entirely by chance. His father had
recently been released after spending five years in a prisoner of war camp in Singapore.  Nick became
aware that there was a ship in port taking POWs back to England and he discovered his father’s name on
the list. He tracked down his father and introduced himself as his son: it was an emotional reunion, as
his father had no idea that Nick was even in the Navy. Nick’s mother and younger sister had escaped to
Australia when the Japanese invaded Singapore.
Unfortunately Nick was invalided out of the Navy as he was unsuited to tropical climates. Instead he went
to Trinity College Cambridge to read for the Natural Science Tripos, and joined the University Cruising
Club. He also started an Archery Club at the university. He spent his summer vacations sailing, became a
very experienced yachtsman, and was made a Navigator and Sailing Master. Attracted by the ability to sail
during the school holidays he decided on a teaching career, and arrived at Hurst as a Physics teacher in
Michaelmas Term 1951, at the same time as Reg Ruddock.
Nick became involved with many activities at the school, including helping with the staging of the school’s
annual Shakespeare play. He also went to Pembrokeshire several times to stay with the naturalist Ronald
Lockley, where they carried out seal-ringing on the coast.
Nick met Esme in 1958 in Ditchling, where they were both keen dancers. They became engaged and
were married in January 1959, a marriage which was to last for 56 years. Soon after they were married
they moved to Christ’s College, Christchurch, New Zealand, where Nick taught Physics and became
a housemaster. He was also able to pursue his interest in astronomy, and joined the Canterbury
Astronomical Society.  He was instrumental in the building of the first observatory dome at Christchurch
and carried out regular satellite tracking for the Smithsonian Institution on the flat roof of his house.  In
May 1956 he went to Whangaroa in the North Island and photographed a total eclipse: his photographs
were published in the Illustrated London News.
After ten years in New Zealand, Nick and his family returned to England. Nick taught at the King’s School,
Worcester and at Bedales School before returning to Hurst in 1974 for the remainder of his teaching
career, as head of Physics. He became Housemaster of Chevron. His sons Jonathan and Matthew attended
Hurst as members. He also ran the shooting at a time when the school had many successes both locally
and nationally. He was one of those men in whose company you felt comfortable and conversation was
always interesting.
The family had thirteen very happy years at Hurst, where they all contributed fully to school life. They
went sailing on Nick’s yacht in France and Holland during the school holidays.
Upon Nick’s retirement in 1987, he and Esme moved to his beloved Devon, first to Aveton Gifford and
subsequently to Stokenham. He had a passion for the sea, but Dartmoor came a close second: he had
always visited his family at Throwleigh on Dartmoor during the school holidays, and rang the bells at the
family church at nearby Gidleigh. He updated a series of Adlard Coles pilot books for the Royal Cruising
Club Pilotage Foundation, using his boat to update and chart the coasts of the Channel Islands, the Bay of
Biscay, the Canaries and North Brittany for these books. He belonged to the Royal Institute of Navigation,
helped to man their stand at the Boat Show in London every year, and was presented with an award for
his service to navigation. He joined National Coastwatch at Prawle Point, near his home in Devon, as one
of the founder watchkeepers, and was in his element looking out to sea and helping to prevent maritime
incidents.
Everyone who knew Nick was aware that he was a man of strong Christian faith. He adhered to the
Book of Common Prayer throughout his life, disliking the many changes that were made over the years.
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Nick loved church music, and he had always taught at schools, including Hurst, which maintained a high
musical standard. He had a particular love of the Psalms, and ensured the correct singing of them when
choirmaster at Aveton Gifford. Nick’s personal prayer was ‘O Lord, let me not live to be useless.’ He
remained active right up until the end of his life, despite pleas to take things more easily. Sadly he died as
a result of an accident in his garden, and whilst he fought valiantly against his injuries, it was a fight that he
eventually lost. He is buried in the churchyard at Gidleigh.
David Ruddock (Fleur de Lys)

Rev’d. Gerald Buss PhD (former Chaplain & Housemaster of Star, at Hurst 1970-96)
Gerald Vere Austen Buss was born “a lad of Kent” in to a family of long standing
in the county on 17th May 1936 and it was with great sadness that a huge
number of the Hurst family, whether they be OJs or past or present members
of staff, learnt of his death a month short of his eightieth birthday in April of
this year.
His childhood can be described as nomadic partly due to the war but also to
family difficulties.  For a while he moved away from the family farm to live with
his aunt in Devon but then to his grandparents who were living out the duration
in the Cotswolds, where he found real warmth and care. After attending a prep
school in the area he continued his education at Radley. Here school life was
not easy in the early years for a rather laisse-faire housemaster seemed to ignore much that happened in
his house.  I gather a lot of time was spent in cricket nets in the Summers to avoid the house.  He did find
life in the VIth form easier helped particularly by encountering two inspiring teachers. National Service
beckoned as he left school and Gerald was commissioned into the “West Kents”. Most of his two years he
spent with the forces on the Rhine thoroughly enjoying his time in the army; as he did years later when he
became a TA chaplain. Having a large chapel at his disposal in the ’80s the Junior School Sunday Eucharist
doubled for the battalion’s annual Albuhera Day service for several years much to the delight of the boys, I
remember. He was demobbed from National Service in time to miss the Suez Crisis of 1956. Taken on by
a firm of commodity brokers in the City he was steered towards the option of acting as a rubber broker
in Singapore. Gerald admitted that he hadn’t a clue what that meant but Singapore sounded promising!
I think he found the job exceedingly dull as there was no need to actually see rubber growing, probably
rather against the grain for a farmer’s son, but it seems to have involved shouting “buy and sell” down a
telephone.  While there he did become reacquainted with Maurice Oldfield, at that time head of the SE
Asia section of MI6 and it was he and the Dean of Singapore who suggested Gerald should put himself
forward for ordination on his return home. This is just what he did and was accepted by St Stephen’s
House in Oxford to study for the priesthood. He said studying after such a long time away from any sort
of classroom was a slog and he spent his first year buried in books.  I do get the impression that from
then on he decided that Oxford was also there to be enjoyed! Having been ordained by Bishop Mervyn
Stockwood, he spent 3 years as curate of Petersham. It was at this time that an Oxford friend introduced
him to Viv and they were married in August 1964. There followed a further three years at Holy Trinity,
Brompton and two daughters, Celina and Sophie.
It was at this point that Gerald and Viv entered the lives of all at Hurst when he arrived in January 1970
as assistant chaplain to Timothy Ganz and to teach History as well as RE. Although he had no classroom
experience as such, his way with people made him something of a natural at the art, I suspect. Having
had a life beyond the church and a family would have made him an interesting personality to the average
schoolboy. He was cheerful, straightforward and he cared about people, young and old. You could not but
enjoy his company. In short I think that he was ideal school chaplain material. It was a position to which
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he succeeded in January 1974 and held for 16 years;  the first married chaplain in Hurst’s history.  By way of
celebration Chloe arrived two years later to complete the Buss team.
Many have written about Gerald since he died because they wanted to. He had made a difference. But
what people say are always snap shots of a life remembered. Two comments were: “That is sad news
indeed. Dr Buss led great discussions on religion and encouraged intellectual thinking and a healthy amount
of scepticism in all things.” And “Sad news. Happy memories include Gerald wicket-keeping and, even
more memorably, marrying me (to my wife) back in 1982.” That time in the nets was obviously not wasted!
Gerald was a regular member of the Common Room side but as our occasional games were on a Sunday
that posed a problem if we were fielding second;  evensong beckoned!  A cassock hides all, particularly
cricket whites and the nifty moves of a quick change artist had Gerald following the choir up the aisle.
Now, his undoubted skill at the game could be a danger. We had developed “common room cricket” in
the Junior School; waste paper bin for stumps, tennis ball and an old stump for a bat. It was a game of
finesse;  impart spin, keep the ball down to avoid the tea things on the table and any staff not involved.  
Gerald joined us for tea one day, his eyes lit up at the sport on offer so we let him bat. Gerald in a matter
of seconds invented the T20 style of batting. Nothing was safe; windows, walls, the ceiling all had a pasting.
Staff fled with their marking and he made a terrible mess of the butter on the table!  Equally however he
would be on hand in time of need with balanced concern and advice. That pastoral care never left him.
Long after he had retired he was at Wootton Basset with a group of old boys when Josh Bowman’s body
was repatriated from Afghanistan after his murder.
Post revolution Russia became a special subject in the GCSE syllabus and for Gerald it became essential
to see it if he was going to teach it. So started the trips he led to Russia and his fascination for place and
people. Some of the more impressionable or gullible amongst the boys began to whisper KGB spy! The
Cossack fur hat seen on Winter days almost confirmed their suspicions.  Maybe that fiction was dispelled
when Gerald disappeared for a term having been elected a Fellow Commoner at Corpus Christi College,
Cambridge to allow him to research Christian belief and the Soviet State with a view to writing a book.
Despite the hard work, he enjoyed the process of writing and “The Bear’s Hug” was published in 1987.
Apart from earning him a PhD from Lambeth, effectively the Archbishop of Canterbury, his voice surprised
me one morning when he presented Radio 4’s Thought for Day.
In 1990 he changed roles moving from the chaplaincy to become Housemaster of Star. It was a job that
he and Viv tackled between them as she took on the duties of matron and between them created a superb
family atmosphere.  This, I saw at first hand as he caught me at the side of the cricket ground one afternoon
and asked if I would become his assistant tutor. The JS staff never had anything to do with Senior School
houses so quite simply I asked, “Why me?” The answer was just, “I think it will do you good.” A clever man
for he was right of course; I needed a challenge and looking back on it he offered me 16 years of great fun.
He had a fixed term of 4 years in Star and then remained for a further two in the classroom.  He planned
ahead for he did not want to come to a complete standstill. So the idea of “Buss Tours” was born and for
several years he took small groups of foreign tourists round places of interest.
I want to end with Gerald’s words. In his autobiographic book he ends with the question, “What are my
conclusions about life?”
First: Life itself is a gift from God to be enjoyed. Clearly to enjoy it properly we need to set ourselves
boundaries and disciplines. Everything is good in itself, but not if taken to excess. It is only common sense
to say that too much alcohol or drugs will lead to eventual disaster.
Second: I believe that it is important to ally oneself to our natural surroundings. To enjoy the countryside,
the sea, the seasons, the sun, wind and rain. And to enjoy the fruits of the earth, good food, and of course
wine! All this is part of a wonderful creation.
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And third: To try to approach our fellow human beings with an open mind unencumbered by prejudice,
as one might a fellow traveller journeying along life’s path. After all everyone has his own unique story to
tell.  I grant you that this is not easy in a world where we find ourselves increasingly parcelled into different
compartments! In reality, however, we all have so much to learn from each other. Together we could
build a wonderful world. But if we remain divided from each other we are in danger of bringing the whole
edifice crashing down.  
If this has been long, I make no apology for Gerald was a good man, whose life influenced so many, and the
good need to be heard. The OJs extend heartfelt gratitude to Viv and all the family for sharing Gerald with
us and all our sympathy in their loss.
JRB

JF Reeh Taylor QC (Chevron 1938-40)
My father, J F Reeh Taylor, attended Hurstpierpoint College in the 1930s. I am writing to you to inform
you of his death on December 2, 2015, in Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada. He was 91 years old; would have
been 92 this January. He regularly received the HPPC magazine and the Hurst Johnian Club newsletter. He
attended the dinner of the Club in 2014. His last visit to the school was in the September before his death.
The following appeared in the Canadian press.
J. F. REEH TAYLOR, Q.C. passed gently on the afternoon of
December 2, 2015. He was predeceased by Pamela, his wife of
67 years, and their daughter Alyson Gail Taylor. He is survived by
his children Paul, Judith, Tim and Mark and their families. He was
born on January 13, 1924, in Forest, Ontario, but moved to the
United Kingdom with his parents while still an infant. Just after
his eighth birthday, he joined the Choir School at Westminster
Abbey in London, singing at services of worship and special events
such as oratorios, Christmas Eve services, royal weddings, and the
coronation of King George VI. On Christmas Eve, after the usual
services at the Abbey, the whole choir, men and boys, would walk
in procession across the square to what was then Westminster
Hospital, and go from ward to ward there singing carols to patients
and staff. Even as a child he could not help but be moved by the joy of folks sitting or lying in bed, tears
of happiness on their cheeks, and the immediacy of those fond emotions stuck with him his entire life.
After five and one-half years at the Abbey (during which time he became Head Boy), His voice broke and,
as he said, “I was of no further use to the choir.” He then attended Hurstpierpoint College in Sussex,
eventually passing his Oxford and Cambridge School Leaving Certificate at 16½ years of age.  Having set
his mind on the practice of law, but too young to be articled, he enrolled at the University of South Wales
and Monmouth in Cardiff for a one year Course Before Articles. He then spent a few months articling
with a London firm with the Dickensian name of Messrs. Bull & Bull.  He enrolled in the Law Society’s
School of Law in the Fall of 1941, but completed only the first part of his course there before joining
the Royal Navy on his 18th birthday.  It was while “fire-watching” in London that Reeh came to know a
man who was to become one of his best friends, Ray Vidler, from Winnipeg. Dad was posted initially to
Chatham and Portsmouth, and later followed the first landing forces into Northern France.  He spent
the rest of his wartime service in India training to fight in the Pacific arena.  Fortunately the war ended
before he was called into harm’s way. He decommissioned as a Sub-Lieutenant in 1946 and returned
to the old firm in London.  Before too long, he resolved to return to the land of his birth and, knowing
only one person in Canada, made his way to Winnipeg, renting a suite at the Florence Apartments on
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Arlington Street. Pamela joined him a few months later and they were married on August 2, 1947. Five
children followed between 1948 and 1960, one in the midst of the 1950 flood, and at least one other
during a blizzard. After arriving in Winnipeg he worked at Great West Life for a short time before starting
law school. In those days the Law School was housed in the old Law Courts building. Law students
attended classes in the morning and worked in the office in the afternoon and evening long hours, often
seven days per week.  He was articled with the firm of Johnston Garson Forrester Davison and was
called to the Bar in June 1951. In 1966 he joined Charles Huband, Bill Norrie and Scott Wright in the
firm of Richardson & Company, and spent many happy years there.  In 1979 he and D’Arcy McCaffrey
and a group of their partners and associates founded Taylor McCaffrey. In 1994 He was appointed the
first Chief Commissioner of the Automobile Injury Compensation Appeal Commission, ultimately for a
term of seven years. He was delighted to rejoin his friends and colleagues at Taylor McCaffrey in 2001
as Senior Counsel, and continued practising actively and enthusiastically until just a few weeks before his
passing, typically working six days per week, accepting new clients, avidly attending continuing professional
development seminars, with an abiding interest in the lives of the younger lawyers and staff. For him
the word “profession” necessarily implies public service and no less a public service because it might
incidentally be a means to a livelihood. Competence, honour, loyalty to one’s clients and colleagues and
fellow members of the profession were, for him, givens. But voluntarily contributing one’s time, skill,
passion not to mention money to one’s community, these things he considered hallmarks of a truly
honourable calling. And to these things he gave of himself generously. Throughout his career he dedicated
himself to the twin causes of making the law more accessible to the people of Manitoba and improving
the administration of justice. He played leadership and advisory roles on many committees relating to
Legal Aid Manitoba, estate planning and medico-legal issues, and community legal education. He was
appointed Queen’s Counsel in the New Years’ Honours List of 1971 and, to honour his active involvement
in the legal profession and community, received the Manitoba Bar Associations’ Distinguished Service
Award in 1993. He was a Life Bencher of the Law Society, served terms as Director of the Manitoba Law
Foundation and President of the Estate Planning Council of Manitoba, and was involved in many facets
of the work of the Manitoba Bar Association. He marked 50 years of practice in 2001 and, along with a
small group with the same tenure, was honoured by the Law Society of Manitoba. He was the Director of
the Small Business Law Clinic at the Faculty of Law, providing mentorship and instruction to law students
as well as advice and guidance to small business operators. He served as a Director and Member of
the Community Legal Education Association and in 2015 (its 30th anniversary year) was honoured to
receive CLEA’s Advocate of Public Legal Education Award. He was Chairman of the Diocesan Council for
Social Service of the Anglican Diocese of Rupertsland. He enjoyed a long association with the Winnipeg
Executives Association, including a term as President, and was eventually made an Honorary Life Member.

Kenneth Alan Macnee (Fleur de Lys 1941-45). Born 25-03-1927. Died 29-09-2016
Alan was born on the 25th March 1927 in Twickenham, London. He was almost 9 years younger than his
brother Hamish (Hurstpierpoint College 1932-1935) and a year older than his sister Medwyn. Alan very
much loved his older brother and younger sister and they remained in close contact all of their lives.
Although the family lived in London, it was a very Scottish household that maintained strong links to the
homeland. Alan was very proud to be able to boast of having 100% Scottish blood.
Alan went to Kindergarten and his first school in Twickenham.  It was at Kindergarten that he met his great
friend Raymond Lowe. They were to remain close friends and in close contact for the next 85 years, which
is an outstanding record.
In 1940 he and Raymond went to boarding school at Hurstpierpoint College in Sussex. Whilst at ‘Hurst’
one of the set books he had to read and study in English was “Eothen” by Alexander Kinglake in which he
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described his travels in Syria, Egypt, Palestine and Turkey. Alan recalled, interestingly, that at the time he was
entranced by this book. Then in 1944 he was called up and was able to volunteer to join the Royal Navy.
He was subsequently posted to serve on an aircraft carrier, a destroyer and landing craft in the Middle
East. He spent some time posted ashore in Haifa where the naval base was the Stella Maris Lighthouse
on Mount Carmel. He was demobbed in 1948 at the age of 21. He did work in a Corby Steel works but
longed to get back to the warmth of the Middle East.
He was able to obtain a job in Iran with the Anglo-Iranian Oil Company for 3 years until it was nationalised.
He was then able to gain employment with the Iraq Petroleum Company with whom he spent 7 happy
years in Kirkuk.  The company then sent him to the Lebanon to the Foreign Office School of Arabic for
him to learn Arabic so he could act as an interpreter. Later he was sent to the company’s operations in
Qatar. Alan recalled his memories of Abu Dhabi and Dubai as places not much more than hut villages in
the middle of a desert.
He returned to England in the late 1950s as he feared he might lose his job again in nationalisation of
the industry.  He was able to find employment with BOAC, the long haul British Airline as an industrial
relations officer.  An examination of his passports he had at this time reveal how he travelled all over the
world whilst working for them.  In January 1967 he fulfilled his desire to serve again in the Royal Navy by
joining the London Division of the Royal Naval Reserves for 14 years where Alan eventually rose to the
rank of Petty Officer Engineering Mechanic.  He described it as one of the happiest periods of his life.  
Alan resigned from BOAC in July 1987 and moved to Stradboke on 22nd February 1988. He said he
immediately felt very happy to live in Stradbroke and quickly made friends. Alan became involved in the
refurbishment of the local Parish church flag mast.  He further developed this by adding a yard arm and
gaff to display signals. As he grew older he recruited several of the youngsters to assist in the breaking out
of flags and signals on special days in the annual calendar.  This greatly enhanced appearance of the village.  
Today four these youngsters who are now grown men in their thirties continue with the up keep of the
flag mast and flag displays.  
Alan was a character with a wonderful mischievous sense of humour and a bright intelligence that he put
to good use.  He was very keen on Naval History as the many books in his house confirm.  His command
of the English language and literacy were clearly demonstrated by the wealth of letters he penned over
the years.
He was self-effacing and consistently denied the fact that he had done much in his life. This was incorrect.
He has left a memorable legacy within his family and for all those who knew him in Stradbroke. It is a
testament to his life that over a 100 mourners attended his funeral on 22-10-2016.

Rev’d Fr. David Jenkins (former Chaplain and Housemaster 1954-59)
His funeral took place at St. Nicholas Church Brighton on 17th December 2015. The following is an
extract from the eulogy given at the service and sent in by Chris Gillies OJ:
“David’s father died when he was two and he and his two sisters were brought up by their mother in
Berkhampstead.  Family and friends helped them through difficult times.  He went to Rugby School and
from there got a scholarship to Cambridge to read Agriculture but switched to Theology after a year,
coming away with a first.  He learnt his trade at Cuddesdon Theological College and life as priest began
with a curacy in Northampton. Later he worked for the SPG, following in his father’s footsteps, speaking in
schools up and down the country about the society’s work in Africa and Asia and organising placements for
volunteers.
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In 1954 David became school chaplain at Hurstpierpoint College teaching religious studies and biology.
He was affectionately known as DNJ, his initials. Those here today from Hurst will remember a rather
unconventional and robust young man of 29 years full of youthful energy and zeal.
Sentences from a letter written by a former pupil perhaps give a flavour of David the schoolmaster:  “I have
strong memories of you patience and generosity. My mind is full of great conversations I have had with you
in the past. I think I have learnt a great deal from you and certainly feel that the build-up of my character
was greatly influenced by your understanding and what I then learnt and experienced.  I sincerely hope that
one day I will have acquired some of the qualities that you have in talking to younger people so that they
feel they are equally important in the conversation.”
“After Hurst he served as chaplain at Eastbourne College and this was followed by many years of devoted
work as the Vicar of Jarvis Brook near Tunbridge Wells.
“David was a preacher and a teacher, vibrant, spontaneous, robust, fiery, difficult, passionate, complex,
energetic, a good listener and a mentor to many. Hard working, spiritual, a seeker, a revolutionary, a rebel
and liberal with conservative tendencies. A humanist, a kind warm hearted man, sensitive but not afraid to
speak his mind and a friend. A gentleman and a gentle man. He was all these things and more. We were
lucky to have known him and to have spent time in his company.”

Hollie Rawlins (Martlet 2003)
The words set out below are extracts from the address given by
Jeremy Rawlins (Shield 1974) at the thanksgiving service held in
memory of his daughter Hollie Rawlins (Martlet 2002) who died on
18 March 2016. The service held at Holy Cross Church, Cowbridge
was attended by some 400 people, including many Old Hurst
Johnians and friends of the OHJ Cricket Week.
Your presence here today means so much to Sarah and
myself, as do all the many hundreds of cards, letters, emails
and phone calls that we have received over the last couple of
weeks. If anyone had told us just how much such messages of
support could mean, we would not have believed them, but the
comfort and strength we have drawn from your kind words has
been immense.
Hollie suffered from anorexia nervosa for 14 years, and whilst I do not intend to dwell on Hollie’s illness
today, it cannot be ignored completely, given that she was ill for 50% of her life. Anorexia is the most
ghastly, pernicious illness about which little is still known, and for which there is no certain tried and tested
treatment or cure.  It has been difficult over the years to try and explain to people, just how serious an
illness this is—there are a lot of misconceptions.
Because Hollie had been so ill for so long, you will understand when I tell you that I have been
contemplating what I might say today for some considerable time.
Hollie loved poetry both reading it and composing it. Hollie loved books and was an avid reader from a
very early age and this was something that stayed with her throughout her life. Hollie loved crosswords
and was very good at them. She would undertake the Daily Telegraph cryptic crossword every day and
inevitably complete it.  Remarkably even in her final days, weak as she was, she would still complete the
Telegraph crossword.
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Hollie loved knowledge and for one whose education was cut so short she had an extraordinarily wide
understanding and knowledge of the world across a vast range of topics. Hollie was highly intelligent but not
a brain box. She did well in her GCSEs getting all As and A*s but this was largely the result of hard work and
her pedantic attention to detail. Her essays would often run to 10 sides when 2 or 3 were expected.
Tim Firth, Deputy Headmaster at Hurstpierpoint College, who taught Hollie in the sixth form for a short
time wrote to us last week and if I may, I will share with you an extract from his letter: “It was lovely
knowing Hollie because quite simply she was lovely. I have not forgotten her gentle, reflective manner and obvious
intelligence. I enjoyed my chats with her because she always made me feel comfortable.”
Hollie loved sport and she was very competent at hockey, lacrosse, swimming, tennis and squash. She loved
watching cricket and she loved watching rugby. She particularly loved watching Johnny Wilkinson—his only
flaw being that he wasn’t Welsh!  
Hollie’s love of cricket may have stemmed from her attending, from the age of one, the Hurstpierpoint
College Cricket Week. Hollie loved Cricket Week and those eight days in mid-Sussex were the highlight of
her year. Offer Hollie the alternative of a trip to Disneyland or Cricket Week she would choose Cricket
Week every time.
In Hollie’s early years the older children and the young adults at the week would look after her, and in her
teenage years Hollie would delight in looking after those younger than her. Again perhaps I could share
with you two short extracts from letters we have received recently from Cricket Week friends.
John Bettridge who taught at Hurst’s Prep School and knew Hollie for all her life wrote: “Thinking of her
brings back so many happy Cricket Week memories, particularly the vision of her being trailed by numerous young
camp site children. Her gentle magic was so clearly special.”
Mark Semmence, another Cricket Week friend, and now Headmaster of Mount Kelly College in Devon
wrote: “I remember Hollie as an energetic, passionate, caring and generous young woman. The amount of time
she spent with the other much younger children at Cricket Week spoke volumes about her and her values. I will
never forget her disposition and wonderful smile.”
As you will have gathered from the above comments, Hollie loved children. She loved them and they loved
her.  She had a natural affinity and a very gentle manner which drew children to her.  
And finally Hollie loved giving.  She had a very generous heart and was never happier than when doing
something for, or giving something to, others. She would comfort anyone who was distressed, she would
speak up on behalf of anyone who could not speak for themselves, even to her own detriment. She would
willingly give away her last penny and I can remember several instances where she gave away her gloves and
scarf to people begging on the streets of Cardiff.
In return she expected no thanks, praise or recognition—in her view the more low key or understated the
better.
So there we are—we have reviewed all that Hollie loved which has hopefully reminded you, or provided
those of you who did not know her with an insight, as to the type of person she was.
This is a thanksgiving service, and let us in conclusion thank the good Lord in whose arms we know with
absolute, unequivocal certainty she safely rests at this very moment, for the life of our darling Hollie.
Hollie was the most wonderful daughter that any parents could wish for and more significantly than this
she was a wonderful human being.
We will love her forever and we long for the day when we will be together again.
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David G Barber (Junior House & Fleur de Lys 1932-42) passed away on 25th January 2016 aged 91.
After leaving Hurst he studied engineering at the City and Guilds Institute. He lived in Shepton Mallet in
Somerset. The Club extends its sympathy to his widow, Pauline.

Rev’d. Dr. Peter Trumper (Star 1948-50)
Peter Trumper died after a long period of illness in July 2015. He was born in Kent but was brought up
in Cardiff. At his primary school he was taught by George Thomas, later famous a Speaker of the House
of Commons. At the age of 11 he gained a scholarship to Llandaff Cathedral School, joining the cathedral
choir. As a treble he made a number of solo recordings for HMV. On leaving Llandaff he came to Hurst.
After school he returned to Wales and began to train as an actor but firm convictions turned him towards
the church and he trained for the ministry in the Presbyterian Church. A very devout man, he remained in
Wales and, despite ill health, gave much to many communities.

Roger Bilton Begy OBE (Star House 1957-62)
Roger Begy, a friend of mine in Star House, died in February this year after a
short battle with cancer.
An outstanding scholar, he left Hurstpierpoint College in March 1962 and
studied at St Edmund Hall College Oxford.
After graduation, Roger had a distinguished career in industry. He was Managing
Director at Alcan Polyfoil and held senior board positions at Green Giant and
British Sugar. He also had a keen interest in start-up companies.
Then followed a most distinguished career in County Politics, in which he was
first involved in 1995 when elected ward member for Langham, when Rutland
was part of Leicestershire County Council. He became known as the face of
local government when, in 2003 he was elected as ward member for Greetham and became the leader
of Rutland County Council, a role he held proudly until his death. He also held the position of portfolio
leader for culture, and was closely involved in the re-development of Oakham Castle.
Even when in hospital, Roger maintained a keen interest in council business, and was intent on a return to
work. Over the years he also held positions on various boards including those with a particular interest in
helping rural areas such as Rutland.
He was the first chairman of the Lincolnshire and Rutland Skills Council in 2008 and was appointed
regional chairman for the East Midlands for which he received the OBE for services to Further Education.
Roger Begy was extremely well thought of by very many people, but, above all, he was a loving family man
with a great sense of humour.
Rutland MP Sir Alan Duncan, a great personal friend of Roger, said of him: “Roger was an exceptional
leader of the council who was devoted to Rutland. He was a larger-than-life character with a keen eye for
detail and a great sense of humour. His 13 years as leader and his many years as a ward councillor helped
secure Rutland’s future as an independent county. We are lucky to have had his service and he will be
enormously missed.’’
R.W.Smart (Star House 1958-63)
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Robin Eekhout (Shield 1955-60)
Robin passed away on 10th May 2016 aged 74. His cousin wrote saying that he had very happy memories
of Hurst and his time there in the 1950s, which provide him with a stable environment that gave him
self-esteem, courage and confidence.  After leaving school he followed a career travelling the World in the
Merchant Navy.

William Guise
We are very sad to announce the death of William Guise, son of the late Christopher Guise (former
Housemaster of Shield).
William was born on 26 August 1967. He attended the Junior School at Hurst between 1965 and 1970
before going to Charterhouse.  He later qualified as a chartered accountant.  He died on 3rd October
2016 and his funeral was held at the Church of St John the Baptist, Clayton on Monday 17th October. The
service was attended by a number of former members of staff, who were part of the close extended staff
family of William’s youth. The Club’s deepest sympathy goes to William’s sister Mary.

There are many names here and to all generations of OJs a name, a face, an incident may well
have come to mind, which shows the truth of the famous words of John Donne, 17th Century
Poet and Dean of St Paul’s:

No man is an island,
Entire of itself;
Every man is a piece of the continent,
A part of the main.
If a clod be washed away by the sea,
Europe is the less,
As well as if a promontory were:
As well as if a manor of thy friend’s
Or of thine own were.
Any man’s death diminishes me,
Because I am involved in mankind.
And therefore never send to know for whom the bell tolls;
It tolls for thee.
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Honorary Life Members
During their time at Hurst all members of staff are considered to be members of the Club. On leaving
the school they have always been welcome to join and maintain their links with the Hurst, but over the
years the following given Honorary Life Membership of the Hurst Johnian Club. Former Heads receive
automatically receive this at the end of their term of office, while assistant staff who have completed ten or
more years are elected by the committee on leaving the school.
The existing Honorary Life members are:
Headmasters:

Masters/Heads of the Junior School/Prep School:

RNP Griffiths

GP Newbery

SA Watson

AG Gobat

SDA Meek

Stuart Andrews
Heather Beeby
Assistant Staff:

Reg Ruddock

Michael Millyard

David Virgo

John and Joan Peters

Ken Ralph

Chris Gray

Rodney Jackson

Martin Williams

Richard Winton

Hugh Thomas

David and Jean Clark

Richard Barnes

Roger Moulton

Chris Clarke

Mary Clark

Michael Mance

Jonathan Howlett

Marie-France Goddard

Michael Grime

Derek Semmence

John Vick

Robin Perry

Nick Chisholm

Martin May

Ian Berrill

Vince Thomas

Trevor Baxter

Keith Grant

Mark Allbrook

Mike Temple

Terry Stephens

Jim Gowans

Robert Smith

David Dearle

David Hopkins

Richard Taylor-West

Christine Dean

Nick Edey

John Bettridge

Alan Giles

Martin Pulsford

Chris Wroth
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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, Michelle
Ashbridge c/o. Hurstpierpoint College, Hassocks, West Sussex BN6 9JS or michelle.ashbridge@hppc.co.uk
Change of Address:
Name (BLOCK CAPITALS, please) �����������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
New Address ���������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������
������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������

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

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

House  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Dates (at school) �������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������

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) �������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������������

84

iii

iv

