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The History of the Bury TheatreThe History of the Bury Theatre
Educated at Rossall and Emmanuel College, Cambridge, Robert Edwin Bury came to Hurst in 1933 
primarily to teach Classics.  He arrived to find that the Headmaster, Canon Tower, also expected him to 
produce the school play, as his predecessor had done.  Not only did he fulfil this role for twenty-eight years, 
but he was also Master in Charge of Cricket for twenty-six years, Housemaster of the Junior House for 
four years before becoming Housemaster of Red Cross for the next thirty years, also finding time to judge 
athletics too.  He left Hurst briefly for war service in July 1940 and served as a Lieutenant in the Royal 
Artillery with the Eighth Army in North Africa and the Middle East.  He had a dry sense of humour and 
in his letters back to colleagues at school he joked that after the 3,500 mile trek across the continent he 
should perhaps return to teach Geography instead of Classics, and noting that the ‘The stains on this letter 
are from my flit-gun … the war against the flies never ceases.’  He took up his previous role at Hurst after the 
war and there was a Robert Bury Shakespeare production for the next twenty-one years.  He was Second 
Master from 1969 to 1971, eventually retiring in 1976.  He and his wife Cecily continued to live close to the 
College until his death in 1990.  He is remembered as a small, slightly stooped figure, invariably smoking his 
pipe, by the many OJs who later became prominent in the acting profession, all having started their careers 
under the direction of the redoubtable ‘R.E.B’.  

Before the original Bury Theatre was built plays were performed by the school Shakespeare Society on the 
stage at the far end of the Dining Hall, where ninety-two had already been staged since the first production 
of Richard III in 1854.  There was much planning and fund-raising for many years to build a new theatre 
along the lines of an Elizabethan theatre such as the Globe or an open-air amphitheatre, but finally a plan 
for a theatre with a sloping floor was approved by Headmaster Canon Ronald Howard.  The production of 
Henry IV in 1956 was memorable as the first in the new purpose-built theatre, designed by the architects 
Stanley Roth & Partners.  Bury wrote at the time, ‘No longer is it necessary to dodge the times of meals for 
rehearsals or to manhandle the high tables on and off theatre.  No longer does the aroma of fish assault the 
nostrils on the Friday performance.’  

The timing of our Gala opening is most apt as our Shakespeare Society always staged their annual play on 
or near the 9th November, originally to honour the birthday of Queen Victoria’s eldest son, Edward the 
Prince of Wales).  

Many schools are older than Victorian Hurst but, although Winchester and Westminster occasionally staged 
plays, our college can claim the longest uninterrupted series of annual productions from 1854.  In common 
with many schools no plays took place during war years, in our case 1914-18 and 1940-43.  We also have 
one of the oldest continuous school Shakespeare societies and one of the first purpose-built school 
theatres.  So, we can now look back with affection for the old Bury Theatre but also look forward and 
celebrate the New Bury Theatre as another chapter in the history of performing arts at our College.  

Floreat Hurst 

M-L Rowland, School Archivist.  
For further information contact archives@hppc.co.uk
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Original Bury Theatre production of Henry IV Parts I & II, June 1956 (Please identify the actors – Ed.)

Prince Hal played by AJ Bradford and Falstaff played by J Hodgkins 
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EDITORIALEDITORIAL
The clubs or societies representing the former pupils of schools or 
colleges exist to allow their members to meet, continue interests 
together and above all maintain friendships.  The OHJ Club tries to 
cater for all.  It aims to be a “19-90 club”.  We are exceedingly fortunate 
at Hurst as the school and particularly Tim Manly are exceedingly 
hospitable and facilitate many of the opportunities that OJs have to 
gather together.  There is Cricket Week, of course, which has for nearly 
100 years been a wonderful vehicle and focus for what the Club does.  
Apart from that over the last twelve months there have been reunions 
for the post 2000 leavers, a “20 Years On” for the 1998 leavers, a cricket 
match for a group who left in 2002-3 as well as the rugby and hockey 
fixtures on the occasion of the December gathering and all of these 
were hosted at the school.  Beyond the boundary, as it were, there was 
an evening drinks function in November at Browns in London for OJs.  
It is perhaps too easy to take the good things for granted but I would 
like to express on paper how much the members of the Club recognise 
what the Head and the School do to help maintain the OJ links and 
friendships and positively back plans and ideas people have to extend 
that aim.  

Best wishes to all,

John Bettridge
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President’s LetterPresident’s Letter

Dear OJs,

It is my absolute pleasure and honour to be writing the introduction to the Newsletter as the first female 
President in the 152-year history of the OJ Club. 

For myself and many, Hurstpierpoint College and its alumni society represent tradition but also a desire 
to grow, change and mature, much like the pupils it cares for.  As a second-generation OJ, the College I 
attended was different from the one my father knew.  Unsurprisingly, in less than a decade the School has 
progressed and grown with new sporting pitches, Boarding and Day Houses and as of November 10th a 
much-anticipated theatre expansion.

The job of the OJ Committee is simple: be relevant and accessible to all members.  By default, the OJ 
Society is often referred to as ‘the Old Boys Club’ and while this mantra is changing we certainly have a 
way to go to make sure the female alumni contingent feel engaged.  Over the last 10-15 years the rapid 
expansion of the School has seen pupil numbers split almost 50/50 between girls and boys, and through 
initiatives like the Girls’ Dinner in 2017 and the annual Girls’ Afternoon Tea we are starting to address that 
ever-growing female group. 

If you are a recent OJ, freshly graduated from the halls of your House or St John’s – welcome.  You are 
in good company.  Events like the successful Post-2000 Leavers Dinner, held at the College in June, and 
20-Year Reunion in September show that our members enjoy retracing their teenage footsteps and 
catching-up with familiar faces, much like the attendees of the ever-popular Over-60s lunch.  

As we look to the coming year, our calendar continues to grow.  On the horizon we have the hotly 
contested OJs vs School sporting fixture on 9th December.  In the spring we will be throwing a big London 
dinner open to all OJs with plans to include entertainment from our Membership.  If you are interested in 
performing, please get in touch.  The New Year will also see the return of the Ladies’ Tea, local and more 
further-afield theatre trips to Glyndebourne and The Globe, rugby fixtures in and around the City, as well 
as other sporting outings for tennis and cricket.  To stay on-top of events please do follow our Facebook 
page or check the website as we update events throughout the year.  

As ever, thanks must be extended to the Committee for their continued hard work, in particular 
Vice-President Joe Bell who handed over the Presidential reins last Christmas and has been a constant 
support.  Special thanks must also go to John Bettridge, Ian Buckeridge, Rob Kift, Gordon Roff, Michelle 
Ashridge, and new members Omkar Khot and Will Banham.  I am grateful for their positive and engaged 
attitudes when it comes to driving the Club forward.  

I would also like to recognise the outstanding service that Alan Buttifant has given to the OJ Committee as 
he takes a well-deserved break.  Not content to completely detach from the Society, Alan will continue to 
act as the AROPS representative for the Club and I am delighted that this will not be the last time that we 
see him.  

I hope you and your family have a wonderful Christmas and a very happy New Year,  

Antonia Hawken
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Headmaster’s LetterHeadmaster’s Letter

Dear OJs,

What a year!  Academically, we achieved our best ever A Level results and at GCSE recorded our highest 
ever percentage of top grades.  For the Upper Sixth, this meant they were almost all able to go on to their 
university and programme of choice.  Hurst has never aspired to be an aggressively academic institution, 
but we do seem to be doing the best by our pupils.  I hope so.  However, life at Hurst and beyond is about 
more than just those grades, important though they are.  The Sporting life at the College continues to 
power ahead.  Our Netball, Hockey, Cricket and Rugby teams are amongst the very best in the region if not 
beyond.  One of the great moments of the year was that marvellous closing moment of the match against 
Brighton College where we clinched victory for the 1st XV in our annual local derby.  We have the players 
and the coaches necessary for sporting success coupled with a great culture.  Drama, too, is thriving with 
its magnificent output whether Shakespeare,  Abba’s Chess or a myriad of other smaller performances.  
The New Bury Theatre will be a fitting home for such productions in the future.  Meanwhile our Choir, 
Orchestra and Ensembles continue to impress and the CCF/DoE areas strong as ever.  

The campus continues to develop in all sorts of good ways with the opening of the new Astro (our third) 
at the start of the year, the ongoing refurbishment of houses and creation of a new Girls’ Day House, Wolf, 
as well as the new 400 seater theatre.  These developments reflect both a desire to improve the quality of 
the place but also a recognition that numbers continue to rise.  As I write, the senior school has 830 pupils 
along with 300 in the Prep and the College currently employs 450 staff.  We have come a long way but not, 
I hope, so far as to have left our roots and essential Hurst ethos behind.  

In short, the place is in very good heart.  We are also seeking to reach out to Alumni through the OJ Club 
as well as The Foundation.  We have great plans and we hope that you will be a part of them.  

Floreat Hurst!  

Tim Manly
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News and ViewsNews and ViewsNews and Views

Congratulations to Antonia Hawken (Shield 2004-09) who was elected as the first lady President of 
the OHJ Club at the Annual General Meeting in December 2017.

Congratulations to Mark Semmence (Martlet 1986-91), currently Head of Mount Kelly School 
(formerly Kelly College), who has been appointed to the headship of Repton School with effect from April 
2019. 

Michael Emerson (Chevron 1955-59) wrote:  “Leaving Hurst I went on to Balliol College, Oxford, 
where I did Philosophy, Politics and Economics.  After that I went through three years of misery getting a 
FCA at Price Waterhouse, resigning the day after finishing the final exams.  On to the OECD in Paris to 
work as an economist, until 1973 when I moved up the road to Brussels to join the European Commission.  
Immediately the first referendum was organised under Harold Wilson, and I worked then on the budgetary 
renegotiation that led on to a convincing majority to remain.  My last job for the EU was to serve as 
its first ambassador to the Soviet Union in 1991, and on to Russia in 1992 to 1995 – a truly fascinating 
experience in the middle of the post-communist revolution there.  Since then I have been working in 
academia and think tank activity, mostly on EU-East European affairs, until recently when the dreadful Brexit 
emerged.  Am still hopeful that this disaster can be averted by the proposed second referendum.  After 
which I shall revert to East European affairs, having decided never to retire, hoping to drop dead suddenly 
one day in the course of the next twenty years while still doing something interesting.” 
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Two former school 1st XI team mates found themselves 
on opposing sides when Exeter University played East 
Grinstead in September:  Rob Cope (Eagle 2010-15) 
(East Grinstead) and Ben Cooke (Woodard 2010-15) 
(Exeter).  Billy Francis (Red Cross 2010-15) (also 
Exeter) adopted his customary supporting role!  

In January 2018 the current master in charge of cricket and OJ, Nick Creed (Martlet/Star 1994-99), 
spent time at Edgbaston working with the England Deaf Cricket squad.  Nick joined one of the college’s 
current cricket professionals, Mark Nash, helping the group prepare for the upcoming Ashes series.  

Congratulations to Robin Carr (Shield 1954-59), who at the end 
of last season completed his 49th season with Worthing Hockey 
Club before departing for Spain to compete for the England Over 75 
team in the Grand Masters World Cup.  Robin started playing “oldies 
hockey” when he was about 70 and had trials for England after 3 
regional games.  

He was first selected for England in 2016 and then last year played 
in the European Cup in Glasgow, which England won.  There is more 
pressure, he says, when you put on an England shirt;  Worthing 5th XI 
is more relaxed!  In Spain the team were hunting for gold to match 
the European success.  They found themselves on a winning streak 
but met Australia in the final.  The result didn’t quite go their way but 
to be silver medallists was quite a feat.  

dr William E. donald, (formerly known as Mr William d. Hollman (Red Cross 2000-2004, 
St John’s 2004-2005), wrote:  

A short update on my thirteen years since Hurst… 

I left Hurst in 2005 and completed a BSc in Information Technology in Organisations (2005-2008), 
followed by an MSc in Knowledge and Information Systems Management (2008-2009) at the University of 
Southampton.  I went on to work at the Investment Bank J.P. Morgan Chase and Co., initially as a Release 
Manager, then as a Project Manager, and finally as a Graduate Recruiter.  Unfortunately, in 2012, I became 
disabled following a series of health conditions, which left me bed-bound for a year, and this continues to 
have a significant impact on my day-to-day life, including use of a wheelchair.
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Between 2014 and 2017, I completed a PhD in Organisational 
Behaviour and Human Resource Management at the University 
of Southampton under the excellent supervision of Professor 
Yehuda Baruch and Associate Professor Melanie Ashleigh.  During 
this time, I also met, got engaged to, and married my wife Eleanor.  
My supervision team and I co-authored a book chapter (part of 
an edited collection on graduate employability), and 5 conference 
papers (1. The Southampton Business School Postgraduate Research 
Conference 2016 – Southampton, UK (awarded best paper in 
track), 2. The European Academy of Management Conference 2016 
– Paris, France, 3. The British Academy of Management Conference 
2016 – Newcastle, UK, 4. The European Group for Organisational 
Studies Conference 2016, 
Copenhagen, Denmark, and 5. 
The Academy of Management 
Conference 2018 – Chicago 
USA).  In 2017, I became a 
Fellow of the Learning and 
Performance Institute (FLPI) 
and an Associate Fellow of the 

Higher Education Academy (AFHEA).  My thesis entitled ‘Students’ 
Perceptions of Graduate Employability:  A Sequential Explanatory 
Approach’ was nominated and awarded Highly Commended for the 
Faculty of Business & Law at the Doctoral College Research Awards 
2018.  My supervision team and I also published a journal paper in 
Studies in Higher Education (for which I received a Postgraduate 
Publication Award from Southampton Business School), and we have 
just had a second journal paper accepted for publication in Career 
Development International.   

In 2017-2018, I completed a Diploma in Performance Coaching with 
Neuro-linguistic Programming and became a Member of the National 
Council of Psychotherapists.  

On Bank Holiday Monday of August 2018, my wife Eleanor and I welcomed our first child Grace Felicity 
Snowdrop Donald to the world.  We are looking forward to making happy memories together as a family 
following my retirement on health grounds.  

In spite of my health limitations, I remain eternally grateful for the opportunities that I have been presented 
in my life and for the important role that Hurst played in who I am today.  I am particularly fond of my time 
as Cross Country Captain (2003-2005).  Whilst I am grateful to everyone at the College between 2000 and 
2005, I am particularly indebted to my Tutor Mr Richard Hurley, my Housemaster Mr Ed Jeffers (and his 
wife Mrs Sara Jeffers), and to my Mentor the late Mr Adrian Wyles.  

Mr & Mrs Donald (Wedding) 
September 2016

PhD Graduation  
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Andrew Claringbull (Star 1978-83) performs regularly 
at the Barn Theatre, Oxted but went to watch a recent 
production:  the premier of “Twilight Robbery”, co-written 
by a friend of his two daughters from Caterham School.  He 
was captivated by the performance of one of the stars, Martha 
Pothen, daughter, as he then discovered, of Simon Pothen 
(Martlet 1975-80) who very sadly died earlier this year.  

Congratulations to Jeremy Taylor (Martlet/Star 1993-
98) and Olga Ushanova who were married in Bellagio on 
Lake Como on 9th September. The couple met two and a 
half years ago in Malta where they both work. 

The groom was supported by many Hurst friends including 
James Cation, Matt Imber, Simon Pockett and Chris Coates 
in the boat, as well as Ollie Rodbourne, Nick Creed and 
Ben Searls.
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Congratulations to dominic 
dann (Star 1999-2009) and 
Laura Weaver, who were married 
in Springfield Church and the 
reception took place at Boreham 
House on 27th May.  The couple 
met at university.  

Congratulations to Michael 
Parke (Star 1995 - 2003) and 
Alexandra Mangion, who met 
while working in Canada and  
were married in Buxted Church 
on 2nd September.  

Congratulations to Antonia Hawken (Shield 2009) and Craig Flanders (Red Cross 2008) who 
announced their engagement earlier in the year.
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Travel FundTravel Fund
The OHJ Club made the following awards this year to leavers for gap year projects and to OJ’s taking time 
out from their studies or taking time out to undertake a specific travel based project.

Rebecca Lovelace (OJ) SLV Global Mental Health placement in Sri Lanka 5 weeks

Will Wright (OJ) University medical elective in New Zealand 5 weeks 

Freya Merritt (OJ)  Work with a charity foundation in Fiji 4 weeks

Alex Latto (OJ) Operation Raleigh in Nepal 9 weeks

Lucy Manly (OJ) Volunteer work in a Children’s home in Peru 4 weeks

devan Clark-Sherwood (OJ) Wildlife conservation project, South Africa 4 weeks

Gabby Mack Working with deprived community on Likoma Island, Lake Malawi 
8 weeks

Saskia Hammond As above

Sophie Boaks University of Melbourne course linked with Edinburgh Uni. 
Academic Year

Tim Hyman (OJ) Three Peaks Challenge for charity 1 week

Isla Walker Post school trip including charity work in Zambia 2 weeks

Mimi Woodhams 10 weeks Gap Year work at Pembroke House School Kenya  

Harriet Woodhams (OJ) spell of charity work with Original Volunteers in Cambodia 
3 weeks

India Coker (OJ) Medical Elective in South Africa 4 weeks

Will Collard A season gaining cricket experience in Melbourne, Australia 16 
weeks

Catriana Jamieson Charity work in Mexico 4 weeks

Travel Fund Reports

Medicine and Mountains in New Zealand OJ report – Will Wright (Crescent 2012-2014)

Having completed the fourth year of my degree in medicine at the University of Birmingham, I was given 
the opportunity to undertake a medical elective.  The kind donation from the OJ travel fund enabled me to 
spend my elective in New Zealand this summer.  Travelling with a fellow Birmingham medic, we headed to 
the South Island to be based in Timaru, a small town on the east coast, a couple of hours from Christchurch.  

Timaru Hospital is a small district general hospital comprising only a few wards, very different from the 
large teaching hospitals that I have experienced so far in Birmingham.  I started off in the orthopaedic 
department, where I was based for two weeks, and observed doctors on ward rounds, in clinics and in 
theatre.  I particularly enjoyed having the opportunity to assist in theatre by getting scrubbed and helping 
out with knee replacements and hand surgery.  The small, rural nature of the hospital, with fewer trainees, 
meant that I was able to get very involved in the surgeons’ work.  



12

Following this, I spent two weeks with the gastroenterology consultant, who, in addition to looking after 
patients with digestive diseases, covered patients with a wide variety of other medical conditions.  The care 
at Timaru was significantly less specialised than I have experienced in Birmingham and it was interesting to 
see the more generalist approach to the care of patients.  

One of my objectives for the elective was to learn about the differences in the delivery of care in another 
country and to compare the UK and New Zealand health systems.  The public healthcare system in New 
Zealand, and particularly in Canterbury, has received significant praise over the last few years and I was 
very interested to see what the NHS could learn from this success.  In particular, their integrated system 
leads to a much closer interaction between primary (GP), secondary (hospital) and social care;  integration 
of care is one of the challenges facing the NHS at the moment.  

While on our placement, we 
were living on a farm about half 
an hour from Timaru where we 
could really appreciate the 
beautiful and tranquil 
countryside.  During these first 
four weeks, we went on 
excursions each weekend.  We 
spent weekends in Christchurch, 
where we watched the rugby 
team take on the Hurricanes, 
and Kaikoura, where we went 
on a whale watching boat trip.  
We also visited Mount Cook 
National Park, Sir Edmund 
Hilary’s training ground, which 
produced some stunning views 
despite some rather miserable 
English-style weather!   

After finishing our placement in Timaru, we set off on a road trip travelling from south to north.  The 
landscapes in the South Island were amazing.  We started off driving down to Queenstown via the 
striking turquoise Southern lakes.  
Queenstown is the adventure 
capital of New Zealand, where 
we went mountain biking and jet 
boating. 

Here we also went hiking (or 
tramping as the Kiwis call it) up 
Ben Lomond, from the top of 
which the views were absolutely 
stunning.  Next stop was Milford 
Sound in the Fiordland National 
Park, where we went on a boat 
cruise and kayaking.  This was the 
highlight of my trip and, with winter 
approaching, we were lucky to have 
two full days of sunshine and 
cloudless skies.   

Roy’s Peak

Milford Sound

Tongariro Alpine Crossing
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We continued up the west coast through glacier country and mountain ranges, including some more days 
spent tramping.  We finished off our time on the South Island, kayaking around Abel Tasman before getting 
the ferry across to Wellington.  

Our road trip continued in the 
North Island as we drove from 
Wellington north to Taupo and 
Rotorua.  A notable aspect of 
this part of New Zealand is 
the geothermal activity and it 
was amazing to see the natural 
geography of this area.  Yet 
more tramping followed in the 
Tongariro Alpine Crossing, which 
included awesome views of Mount 
Ngauruhoe (Mount Doom from 
Lord of The Rings) and the stunning 
Emerald Lake.  

We finished off our time in New 
Zealand by visiting the famous 
glow worm caves in Waitomo and 
the Hobbiton Movie Set, from the Lord of The Rings and The Hobbit films, before moving on to Melbourne 
for a four-day stop off there prior to the long flight back to the UK.  We could not go to Melbourne 
without visiting the Melbourne Cricket Ground which, at that time of year, played host to a game of Aussie 
Rules Football.  This was thoroughly entertaining and the atmosphere in the ‘G’ was unbelievable.  As well 
as sampling Melbourne’s craft beer and coffee culture, we spent a day at Healesville Sanctuary, getting to 
meet several koalas and kangaroos.  

I would like to thank the OJ Club for supporting me on this trip with their generous donation.  It went a 
long way towards helping me achieve my goals and I will benefit hugely from the experiences I gained there.   
New Zealand is an incredible country with stunning landscapes and the kindest people.  I am determined 
to go back one day!  

  

“Operation Yak” –   
Alex Latto  
(Chevron 2012-2017)    

Only knowing Nepal as the 
home of Mount Everest, 
I was excited to learn 
about the culture of the 
small country sandwiched 
between the giants of India 
and China.  

The support of the Hurst 
Foundation helped me 
massively to reach my fund-
raising target and be part 
of the largely government-
funded ICS (International 
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see the more generalist approach to the care of patients.  

One of my objectives for the elective was to learn about the differences in the delivery of care in another 
country and to compare the UK and New Zealand health systems.  The public healthcare system in New 
Zealand, and particularly in Canterbury, has received significant praise over the last few years and I was 
very interested to see what the NHS could learn from this success.  In particular, their integrated system 
leads to a much closer interaction between primary (GP), secondary (hospital) and social care;  integration 
of care is one of the challenges facing the NHS at the moment.  
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excursions each weekend.  We 
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where we watched the rugby 
team take on the Hurricanes, 
and Kaikoura, where we went 
on a whale watching boat trip.  
We also visited Mount Cook 
National Park, Sir Edmund 
Hilary’s training ground, which 
produced some stunning views 
despite some rather miserable 
English-style weather!   

After finishing our placement in Timaru, we set off on a road trip travelling from south to north.  The 
landscapes in the South Island were amazing.  We started off driving down to Queenstown via the 
striking turquoise Southern lakes.  
Queenstown is the adventure 
capital of New Zealand, where 
we went mountain biking and jet 
boating. 

Here we also went hiking (or 
tramping as the Kiwis call it) up 
Ben Lomond, from the top of 
which the views were absolutely 
stunning.  Next stop was Milford 
Sound in the Fiordland National 
Park, where we went on a boat 
cruise and kayaking.  This was the 
highlight of my trip and, with winter 
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two full days of sunshine and 
cloudless skies.   

Roy’s Peak

Milford Sound

Tongariro Alpine Crossing
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Citizenship Service) program through the charity Raleigh International.  I flew out with a group of about 50 
UK volunteers to Nepal’s capital city, Kathmandu, in late April.  

During the nine weeks my work was entirely focused in a small village in the Gorkha region of Nepal, 
which despite its fame for the British-Gurkha military connection, is one of the poorest of Nepal’s 75 
regions, and suffered massively from a ‘brain-drain’, where the most intelligent youth moved to the largest 
urban centre (Kathmandu), leaving the countryside starved of entrepreneurial skill.  The key focus of 
Raleigh’s ‘livelihoods’ is working to educate and promote business entrepreneurship and social development 
to allow those left in these villages a higher quality of life.  After four days of business development training 
in Kathmandu we were taken to our village on a twelve-hour bus ride.  Unfortunately, the Nepalese rainy 
season meant the dirt tracks were too loose for the buses to drive us up.  After three hours in which we 
pushed the bus about 200m further up the road, the driver decided his wheels would get too muddy and 
turned to go home, leaving us on a remote Nepalese hillside, a two-hour walk from the village.  When we 
eventually arrived at the village, in the pitch-black, every piece of clothing and equipment we had was 
drenched from the monsoon rains!  

Despite this difficult start, we settled into the village very quickly, which was beautifully set in the 
mountainous region of Nepal, with an amazing view of the Himalayas, visible on a clear day.  We began 
by delivering training sessions on business opportunities and getting to know the locals, living on a diet 
of rice and dal twice a day, and a cup of tea in the morning.  One of the main focuses of the project was 
poly-tunnel building, to provide a means of growing high-value crops such as tomatoes despite fluctuating 
weather, during the off-season.  The training sessions proved crucial to try and encourage the villagers 
to change their traditional agricultural means of maize-crop growing, and throughout the nine weeks we 
constructed 17 poly-tunnels, each for a different family in the village.  These will prove to be one of the 
most sustainable income-increasing parts of the project, as on average villagers will be able to make 90,000 
rupees from each growing season of high-value crops we provided, as opposed to the loss of 2000 rupees 
they made on each maize growing season.  

Away from agriculture-development we worked 
with the only village shopkeeper to expand 
and develop his business, securing funding for 
a seating area outside his shop, whilst making 
a village sign to make it clear how to find the 
village from the main bus route and providing 
groundwork for a small tourism business in the 
future.  

However, not all the work we completed was 
business-related;  we held a litter-picking action 
day to 120 children at the local school, to raise 
awareness of the dangerous impact of throwing 
all their litter on the ground.  To build on this, 
we formed a children’s society within the village, 
who for the foreseeable future will be running a 

litter-picking event every Saturday morning, and with the donations they receive from the villagers will be 
able to buy games or DVDs.  On top of this we held alcohol, sexism and caste-awareness sessions, 
particularly to the youth demographic in the village.  

Despite the long-term benefits the village will receive from Raleigh’s work, it is really important to stress 
how many things you can learn yourself from doing volunteering work abroad.  Personally, the thing I found 
most profitable was the relationship I built with my host family.  The way my host-mother cared for me 
when I was ill was incredibly kind whilst the sense of humour of my twelve year-old host sister reminded 
me of myself at that age.  I know it sounds very ‘gap-yaah’ to suggest that living with a family with a 
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completely different culture, religion and 
social values, who cannot speak any English, 
changes how you think about the world, but 
it really does.  Most importantly, something I 
have understood so much more clearly from 
my time in Nepal, is that however different 
people’s social and cultural values are from 
our own, there are so many more similarities 
between us in terms of how we live and 
think.  Although that may sounds cliché, the 
polarised nature of almost every society in 
the world towards integration with other 
cultures and religions is a result of our 
natural tendency to fear material differences 
around us, and question that impact it will 
have when combined within our own 
communities.  I am lucky enough this year to 

have had the opportunity to experience these fundamental emotional similarities more directly, and I feel if 
more people were able to experience this type of tourism, as a country we would be less susceptible to 
extreme political polemic and more able to think for ourselves about huge global issues such as 
immigration and international aid.  That’s more than enough gap-yaah garbage.  

I would strongly recommend taking an opportunity like I had to do charity work abroad, especially due to 
the fantastic support the Hurst Johnian foundation offers with these sponsorships.  If you are aware how 
much you procrastinate on your phone, or how fussy you are with food, your bed or your shower, the 
challenge of projects such as this really help you to think differently about your own routine.  I would be 
lying if I said there were not some points I would have rather been on a beach in Thailand with a cocktail;  
however, living without all our home comforts is not as impossibly difficult as it first feels.  I had an amazing 
time with Raleigh International in Nepal, and although I may sound like every other perpetually boring 
gap-yaah person you have met, I don’t feel too different, but it has made me far more motivated to actively 
pursue things in my life that might ease the strain on the amazing villagers I met in Nepal.  

Citizenship Service) program through the charity Raleigh International.  I flew out with a group of about 50 
UK volunteers to Nepal’s capital city, Kathmandu, in late April.  
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turned to go home, leaving us on a remote Nepalese hillside, a two-hour walk from the village.  When we 
eventually arrived at the village, in the pitch-black, every piece of clothing and equipment we had was 
drenched from the monsoon rains!  

Despite this difficult start, we settled into the village very quickly, which was beautifully set in the 
mountainous region of Nepal, with an amazing view of the Himalayas, visible on a clear day.  We began 
by delivering training sessions on business opportunities and getting to know the locals, living on a diet 
of rice and dal twice a day, and a cup of tea in the morning.  One of the main focuses of the project was 
poly-tunnel building, to provide a means of growing high-value crops such as tomatoes despite fluctuating 
weather, during the off-season.  The training sessions proved crucial to try and encourage the villagers 
to change their traditional agricultural means of maize-crop growing, and throughout the nine weeks we 
constructed 17 poly-tunnels, each for a different family in the village.  These will prove to be one of the 
most sustainable income-increasing parts of the project, as on average villagers will be able to make 90,000 
rupees from each growing season of high-value crops we provided, as opposed to the loss of 2000 rupees 
they made on each maize growing season.  

Away from agriculture-development we worked 
with the only village shopkeeper to expand 
and develop his business, securing funding for 
a seating area outside his shop, whilst making 
a village sign to make it clear how to find the 
village from the main bus route and providing 
groundwork for a small tourism business in the 
future.  

However, not all the work we completed was 
business-related;  we held a litter-picking action 
day to 120 children at the local school, to raise 
awareness of the dangerous impact of throwing 
all their litter on the ground.  To build on this, 
we formed a children’s society within the village, 
who for the foreseeable future will be running a 

litter-picking event every Saturday morning, and with the donations they receive from the villagers will be 
able to buy games or DVDs.  On top of this we held alcohol, sexism and caste-awareness sessions, 
particularly to the youth demographic in the village.  

Despite the long-term benefits the village will receive from Raleigh’s work, it is really important to stress 
how many things you can learn yourself from doing volunteering work abroad.  Personally, the thing I found 
most profitable was the relationship I built with my host family.  The way my host-mother cared for me 
when I was ill was incredibly kind whilst the sense of humour of my twelve year-old host sister reminded 
me of myself at that age.  I know it sounds very ‘gap-yaah’ to suggest that living with a family with a 
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Trade to Aid in Ghana – Mikaela Loach (Martlet 2014-2016)  

After reading Half the Sky: How to Change the World by Sheryl WuDunn and Nicholas D. Kristof I was 
enlightened to the oppression faced by millions of women and girls around the world every day.  From this, 
I spoke to Mrs Leeper who got me in contact with a former pupil, Harry Gardiner, who is in the process 
of starting-up a grass-roots organisation in Ghana.  This initiative is called Trade to Aid and aims to empower 
those in poverty, both men and women, to break out of the poverty cycle by equipping them with the 
necessary business skills and equipment.  The one resounding message I understood from Half the Sky was 
that these issues we face in our world today are not inevitable, and education is one of the greatest ways 
in which we can fight oppression and poverty, globally.  From this, I expressed my interest in this area to 
Harry, and he asked me to spearhead the education ‘prong’ of Trade to Aid.  

My role in Ghana was to help start up basic 
business classes for local existing and inspiring 
business owners, whilst also accompanying Harry to 
meetings with potential investees.  This was quite a 
challenge, and required me to try and do as much 
preparation as possible before heading over to 
Ghana.  Harry organised a set of animated videos 
to be created which went through the business 
basics of profit, loss, saving etc.  These videos were 
great and would explain everything clearly to you 
or me, but arriving in Ghana we faced more issues:  
a lot of the potential investees could not read or 
write, or did not speak English.  Even though English 
is the official language of Ghana, many people still 
only speak their local tribal language, which in 
Teiman is called ‘Twi’.  Moreover, I still had the big 
question of how we were going to get the 
information to stick in their minds left to answer.  

In the end, we used an interpreter for the classes 
and I came up with a board game which applied 
many of the principles talked about in the videos.  
It was kind of a mix between Cash-Flow and 
Monopoly.  We trailed the classes and found some 

success, but we still have some tweaking 
to do.  

On arrival I was also asked if I wouldn’t 
mind teaching at a local summer school 
in my mornings as they were lacking 
in teachers.  Having no qualifications 
in teaching, I was apprehensive about 
standing in front of a class of young 
adults who were only a few years 
away from my own age.  In practice, I 
thoroughly enjoyed teaching.  My class 
was comprised of the brightest kids 
in the summer school, from ages 12-
16.  They were tenacious and hilarious 
and just truly wonderful.  Maths 
quickly became my favourite subject 

Fred, one of our investees. He had his shoe repairs shop 
for 8 years, despite him being unable to walk due to 

his disability
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to teach (shout out to Mrs Williams for supplying me with an arsenal of games) and Fizz Buzz was an 
instant favourite.  

Here I really saw the importance of education.  My class was almost entirely female.  These girls were 
seizing these opportunities and their own futures.  However, not all girls are able to do this.  65 million girls 
worldwide are denied access to basic education.  It’s shocking.  If you’re reading this as a student: don’t take 
this incredible opportunity you have to learn for granted.  If you’re reading this as a parent or an OJ, 
consider investing some time or money into a women’s education charity.  How can we expect our species 
to succeed when half are held back?  

My time in Ghana was an incredibly formative part of my life, and I am so grateful to the Johnian Travel 
Fund for their help in getting me there.  The small business owners I met inspired me so much to live 
tenaciously and never to take anything for granted:  to make the most of every single opportunity.  The 
children I met reminded me of the value of education, but also not to dissociate myself from my inner kid.  
To let the inner kid roar.  To stay inquisitive and to always choose to be kind.  

If you’re interested in hearing more about my trip, I wrote a series of blog posts during my time which can 
be found at manifestyourreality.wordpress.com under the ‘Travel’ tab.  

Mental Health Placement in Sri Lanka – Rebecca Loveless (Phoenix 2015-2017)

In August 2018, I embarked on the trip of a lifetime.  For five weeks I lived in Maharagama, Colombo, 
Sri Lanka, and worked in the surrounding area, having been fortunate enough to be accepted on an 
Advanced Mental Health Placement run by SLV Global.  This organisation provides support for people 
with special needs, learning difficulties and mental health disorders.  Various projects are run in Colombo 
province, focusing on mood elevation and cognitive engagement in care facilities, mental health hospitals 
and schools.  

Five weeks on paper might seem a remarkably long time, but Sri Lanka proved to be a mysterious time 
warp.  Everything ran at least fifteen minutes behind schedule, yet time passed quicker than ever.  I, and 
all the volunteers, were kept incredibly busy and five weeks felt no more than two.  The locals’ inability to 
stick to a schedule meant frequent last-minute changes of plan, but I will try to outline an average week in 
my not-so-average life in Sri Lanka!  
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During the week I stayed in a home-stay;  all the volunteers from my area lived on the same street across 
four houses run by relatives of the same Sri Lankan family.  I, and eight other volunteers, lived in the 
grandmother’s house with her and an aunty.  
Our home was the most basic of all the 
home-stays but we all agreed it was the best;  
neither of our wonderful hosts spoke English 
but we still entertained each other with 
dancing and trying out funny camera filters.  It 
was such a wonderful opportunity to live in 
such an authentic way, that would be hard to 
come back by as a tourist.  Plus, coming back 
to home-cooked Sri Lankan curry every night 
was a treat that I already miss.  

Monday mornings were dedicated to session 
planning for the week ahead.  Whilst this was 
a long morning, it was only down the road so 
I could roll out of bed at a luxurious 8 am!  
After finding my favourite samosa shop and 
making resources over lunch, Monday 
afternoons involved a three-bus trek to a little community hall in the countryside.  Here, our team ran an 
outreach project teaching English to village children who had limited access to education, but their 
enthusiasm was second to none!  

Tuesday mornings also meant teaching, this time a 
two-hour slot with a 4th grade class in which we 
covered topics such as family, countries, houses and 
body parts (‘Head, shoulders, knees and toes’ was 
vital!).  Academic pressure appeared unrelenting in 
Sri Lanka, and even in this small, rural school it was 
clear that children were drilled about the value of 
their grades, so as volunteers we made certain we 
integrated games into our sessions to get children 
active, lift their mood and inject some much-
needed fun.  

Tuesday afternoons were a personal favourite, 
apart from the transport.  It turns out that even 
at ‘rush hour’ there is always room for more 
passengers on a packed bus.  This project ran in 
the living room of the owner of a special needs 
care home, with only five or six participants, all of 
whom at least understood, or even spoke, a little 
English.  One man, in his Brighton sailing team 
t-shirt, was practically fluent and loved ‘Take That’.  
Here, we were keen to engage their memory 
skills and so used many card and board games.  
The service users were a close-knit group so we 
encouraged a lot of teamwork, making collages and 
decorations together.  

My homestay family and the volunteers I lived with

An ‘around the world’ themed collage – one of many 
creative projects

Volunteers and staff outside a government-run mental 
health hospital
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Wednesdays were by far the most challenging, and most interesting day, always spent at mental health 
hospitals.  Given these used to be asylums, I was a little intimidated on my first day!  Each week, we were 
assigned to different wards – maternity, men’s and women’s forensics – and at each, the warmth of the 
individuals outweighed the shock of their living conditions.  Often, these patients have no interaction with 
the outside world, apart from occasional television.  Mental health is so heavily stigmatised in Sri Lanka that 
even the most Buddhist, community-spirited people would rather abandon their family member (whose 
mental disorder has often arisen through an accident, effects of the war or the 2004 tsunami) than face 
the shame of them living in their community.  Thus, when we arrived in our shirts and ID badges, we were 
greeted mostly with excitement.  I say mostly, because unfortunately the most widespread treatment for 
mental health in Sri Lanka is still ECT (electroconvulsive therapy) or over-medication to keep patients 
quiet.  Naturally, this was distressing to see but doubled our resolve to help make everyone comfortable 
and happy.  

Thursdays made me very popular in my home-stay, thanks to a marvellous brownie shop next door to 
my project – that’s right, food other than rice and curry!  My commute for this project was ‘interesting’ 
– a 20-minute tuk-tuk (oh yes!!) at 7 am, a 45-minute bus alongside the ocean, then another bus that we 
never succeeded in getting off at the right place.  Mornings were spent at a Christian home for differently 
abled and special needs adults who had a variety of abilities, ranging from a woman who was blind, in a 
wheelchair and understood no English, to some fairly well-versed English speakers who had developed 
physical difficulties after the war.  One thing they all had in common, however, was music.  I will never 
forget my last visit when we brought out a Sinhalese drum and an hour of spontaneous singing followed, 
and a Sinhalese dancing lesson.  

Thursday afternoons were reserved for workshops, including creative therapy, trauma and Q & A with a 
Sri Lankan psychiatrist.  A highlight was being able to talk with one of only 19 psychiatrists in Sri Lanka.  

A care facility for men with special needs was my focus on Friday morning.  Once again, living conditions 
resembled a stable more than a home.  I later learnt that there are no staff here;  the men cook, clean, and 
live alone, their only connection to the outside world being food deliveries, ‘security’ guards and SLV 
volunteers.  We were the only ones to step inside and interact with these men, which showed in their joy 
at our arrival.  Participation was always highest here, and favourite activities included colouring, making 
paper aeroplanes and playing snap, and occasionally some group stretching and exercise which more often 
than not ended in the Hokey Cokey!  

A bonus of this trip was that the weekends were free for us to travel independently.  The first weekend was 
organised by SLV and, like everything else, little went to plan but we had fun anyway.  Yes, we were at risk of 
monsoon flooding and waking up to floating beds, and yes, we had a racoon fall through our sodden ceiling 
at 5 am, but if that’s not character-building I don’t know what is!  Along with the wonderful people I lived 

with, we covered a lot of ground at weekends, including 
Sigiriya, Kaudulla, Ella, Kandy, Unawatuna, Hikkaduwa 
and Galle, as well as exploring central Colombo on a 
bank holiday.  

Of course, the weekends were a treat, and my camera 
roll may suggest that the five weeks were all fun and 
games.  However, I can honestly say I would trade the 
weekends for the weekdays any time.  Not only did I 
learn so much about psychology that I can take with 
me through my degree and beyond, but I did a lot of 
personal growing too.  Having previously never travelled 
further than Cardiff by myself, heading halfway round the 
world alone and not knowing a soul in Sri Lanka was a 
big step.  I was slightly terrified initially, but it turned out 

One of the many stunning, 4 am sunrise hikes that 
filled my weekends
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that applying for this challenging placement was the best decision I could have made.  Sri Lanka has become 
such a special place to me;  the culture is so vibrant, the landscape so breathtaking, the transport so death-
defying, yet it will always be the kindness of the people that made the trip for me.  Should anyone have the 
opportunity to go on a trip like this I wholeheartedly recommend it.  

Since coming home from this placement, I have been fortunate enough to secure an opportunity to work in 
a linguistics and developmental research lab at New York University for the third year of my degree.  Had I 
not gone to Sri Lanka, I would not have had such an interest in working with developmental disorders, nor 
the guts to sign up to living in the US for a year!  So all that’s left is for me to sincerely thank the OJ Fund 
for supporting me and helping to make this trip possible.  I am so grateful for the incredible opportunity my 
grant provided.  

Volunteering in Malaysia and Borneo, The Orangutan Experience –  
Mimi Barker (Fleur 2011-2017) and Ed Fairfax (Woodard 2006-2017)

We had the opportunity to experience just over a month of volunteering in both Malaysia and Borneo 
during our gap year this February.  During the first half of our trip, we were based in Melaka, located a 
couple of hours south of Kuala Lumpur.  Here we worked and literally lived inside the city’s zoo, in a house 
just a few meters from some of the enclosures.  The aim of the project which we took part in is to improve 
the lives of the animals, and provide or create enrichment toys or activities, to make them more active 
during their day to day lives.  The zoo here compared to those which we had visited back home were vastly 
different, and it is no secret that animal rights are not as highly regarded certain places in Asia, but Melaka 
Zoo decided that it wanted to change the lives of the animals for the better, which is why it teamed up 
with APE Malaysia (with whom we volunteered) to amend and enrich the quality of life of its animals.  

Some of the projects which we managed to complete over the few weeks that we were there included 
creating huge folded cubes (made from firehose, a material which is both cheap and easily accessible in 
Malaysia and it can withstand force from animals), which we filled with Catnip for the tigers and panthers, 
that they loved trying to tear apart!  We also created banana leaf and fruit parcels for the chimps, 
orangutans and the macaques.  However, by far the most rewarding project was when we took down 
the old, existing structure in the Orangutan enclosure and replaced it with a huge hammock which the 
Orangutans now use every day!  

We loved the fact that we got to interact with so many different animals, as we also got a chance to feed 
the elephants, deer and giraffes; as well as decorate the dens for the sun-bears.  Being able to work so 

closely with such a range of animals 
was amazing, especially as orangutans 
are so endangered, and they were the 
primary focus of this trip.  

The second part of the project was 
situated in Borneo, and we stayed 
in a tiny village on the edge of the 
Kinabatangan River.  We planted trees, 
went on treks through the rainforest 
and also got the chance to meet some 
of the locals and do our bit for the 
community here.  By the end of the 
two weeks, between the group of just 
over 8 of us, we manage to plant over 
150 trees and this will, in turn, grow 
to link up parts of the rainforest that 
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never grew back after it was logged, which 
has affected the wildlife massively.  The days 
were long as we were up at 5 am every 
morning for work in order to get our work 
done before the hottest part of the day 
took hold, but watching the sunrise and 
hearing the animals wake up as we rode 
down the river to work every morning was 
definitely something we will never forget. 

Apart from breakfast, all our meals were 
catered for by numerous families in the 
village.  Every other day a new family 
hosted us and allowed us to try some of 
their traditional food.  We even got the 
chance to make it ourselves when they put 
on a cooking course for us!  We also got 

to spend a day teaching English in the local school, which was definitely a highlight for everyone, as the kids 
were so interested and loved learning some of the language.  

The site where we planted trees 
was a boat ride away, but we also 
got to experience a longer boat 
ride every afternoon (as well as a 
couple of night rides) where we 
would try to spot animals along the 
Kinabatangan river.  Over the couple 
of weeks’ worth of boat rides, 
we managed to spot orangutans, 
crocodiles, snakes (we weren’t such 
a fan of this one), and plenty of long 
tail macaques – not to mention the 
huge variety of other birds – we 
even managed to get a slight glimpse 
of a herd of pygmy elephants!  

On our way back to Sandakan 
before our final night, we got the 
chance to visit Sepilok, which was 
an orangutan rehabilitation centre, which rescues 
orangutans who had been captured as pets and it 
rehabilitates them eventually releasing them into 
the wild.  The nursery was definitely a highlight for 
everyone, as it is where the babies come to learn 
how to swing and feed as they couldn’t learn this 
from their mothers because they were captured so 
early on.  

We’d like to thank The OJ Club for their 
sponsorship and allowing us to take part in this 
wonderful experience.  We miss the animals and 
the amazing views, and would love to go back 
some day!  
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The School ArchivesThe School Archives
A thank you to the OJ Club

Three years ago we began a jointly financed project with you to digitise all the school magazines and I can 
proudly say we now have a website ready to show you. I thank you all individually for your generosity and 
the support of your committee.

www.thehurstjohnian.org

The website is all hosted and maintained free of charge by the company SDS. They currently work with 
over 300 independent schools in the UK. They have been a pleasure to work with and welcome your 
feedback via archives@hppc.co.uk

Going forward it will be administered by the Archives and the only on-going cost will be adding the latest 
issue of the Hurst Johnian online each year.

Here are some key points about our new digital archive:–

–  Put simply you will now have every issue of the Hurst Johnian available to search and view online from 
1858 to 1968 at present

–  Each issue has been broken down in to category and subcategory allowing the user to perform detailed 
searches

–  for example by year, month and categories such as Activities, Articles, Obituaries, sport, cricket etc.

–  users can browse the archived magazines and delve into a specific decade

–  each individual PDF file of an issue has been bookmarked to allow the user the ability to jump to 
different sections

–  each page has been digitally cleaned up and the text centred to give a quality PDF file

–  this project has also secured your school magazine archive against damage, fire, flood etc.

As with many independent schools we will allow our magazine archive to be accessed without password 
protection as they are already deemed to be in the public domain. Schools allow free access up to a specific 
year. Ours is currently set at fifty years but this can be changed in future as we progress with the scanning 
and after further deliberation by your committee. It has taken three years to get to this stage. It will be a 
long term project but I do hope you will agree a very worthwhile legacy. 

So do have a look at the website. Here is a suggestion for a demonstration:-

Once logged in click on the ‘Browse’ Section and select a few issues, then open them up to see the quality 
of scanning, the bookmarking and how easy they are to read. Also do a ‘Ctrl F’ (find) on the keyboard or 
select ‘Find’ in your Adobe reader and you will see that every word on every page is now searchable.

If you want to demonstrate a search from the SDS Website you can click on the image for ‘Select Journal 
View’ in the browse section and you will then see the multi-level search options available to you. As you 
select the different options such as ‘Month’, ‘Year, From, and To’, and a ‘Category’, you will see the results 
automatically updating below for those that apply to the criteria you have entered. You can search for 
words/names in the search bar as well and then click the ‘search’ button.

In the list of results you have three options. Firstly the image of the ink well, this will open the Body Text 
view to show the text that is in the database. This is good for people accessing the archive on a slow 



23

internet connection and who don’t want to load the full PDF file. Secondly we have the scroll image, 
clicking this will open the specific pages of the magazine where the results are linked to only. Finally the 
book image will open the complete issue where the user is taken to the page where the result is and they 
can then browse the rest of the magazine.

Screen Shots Attached:–

1.  Welcome Page – shows the text and revolving images

2.  Browse View – shows how the user can delve into the magazine by decade
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3.  PDF View with Bookmarks – click on one of the issues from within the browse section and it show a 
complete PDF and bookmarks (here on the left) 

4.  Journal View – by clicking on the ‘Journal View’ button you will enter the detailed search section 
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5.  Journal View – with search results for example the name James – I have done this search myself and it 
works well. Select December as the month, 1919 as the year from, 1945 as the year to, Obituaries as the 
category and type ‘James’ into the search bar. This will then cut the results down from 16847 to just 2 in 
a few seconds!  

6.  Search Results in the PDF with James Highlighted – if you select the first result and click to open the 
PDF file. When that has launched do a Ctrl F (find) and search again for the word ‘James’ and you will 
see it highlighted on the PDF file.

While you are doing the search you can see how the 
results come down from 16847 to just 2 as follows: 

1.  Select ‘December’ as the Month – cuts it down to 
1054 results 

2.  Select ‘1919’ as Year From – cuts the results down 
to 568 

3.  Select ‘1945’ as Year To – cuts the results down to 
466 

4.  Select ‘Obituaries’ as the Category – this cuts the 
results down to just 15

5.  And finally, if you type the name ‘James’ into the 
search bar and click search – this will cut the results 
down to just 2.

6.  Click the magazine icon for the top result and it will 
take you to that obituary from the magazine.  Then 
you can do a Ctrl F and search for James to highlight 
the name.  

I do hope you find this useful and enjoy revisiting your 
old school magazine.

Mrs Mary-Louise Rowland – School Archivist
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Hurst 1918Hurst 1918
It is probably fair to say that in January 1918 no one could see an end to the fighting.  Russia was in the 
process of withdrawing from the war which would mean that as Germany would no longer have to fight on 
two fronts all her military resources could be concentrated on the Western Front.  Although the Americans 
had entered the war in 1917 they had as yet made little impact on military affairs.  

The Easter Term began on 22 January and was due to end on 10 April.  The school numbers had reached 
227.  As all the houses (Dormitory seems by now to have dropped out of usage and had been replaced 
by House) were full, arrangements had been made for Fleur de Lys, Red Cross, Shield and Chevron to 
accommodate 38 boys each.  The remaining 75 boys were mostly in Star, the exceptions being a handful of 
day boys.  LT Good was Captain of the School and the House Captains were Star – RG Harpur, Fleur de 
Lys – HB Oakley, Chevron – GCB Oliver, Red Cross – WH Carter and Shield – WJB Lines.

By March arrangements had been made for about 20 boys to sleep at Clayton Wickham.  They left the 
College at 8.30 pm each evening, returning for Divinity at 7.30 am and remaining all day as members of the 
House to which they were assigned.  

Regular visits by an unknown airman in a Bristol biplane who looped the loop and dived spirally were 
mentioned in the Hurst Johnian, although it was noted that it was to be hoped that he would not do so at 
7.30 am when he might disrupt morning prayers.  

There were two staff changes.  The Chaplain, Rev HS Barber, moved on to Trinity College, Glenalmond.  
He was replaced by Rev KG Packard.  ER Schaerli who had left in March 1917 returned only to leave 
for a second time in March 1919.  He was later on the staff of Bancroft’s School.  

The Debating Society which had lapsed towards the end of 1916 was revived.  The first meeting debated 
the motion, ’that the old public school boy is the best citizen’.  Not surprisingly the motion was carried by 
28 votes to 5.  Later in the term the Society debated the motion, ‘that the increased influence of women in 
politics will be conducive to our national welfare’.  This was defeated by 7 votes to 17.  Both motions and 
results are probably typical of a minor public school one hundred years ago.  

Early in the term Alfred Capper visited the College and gave an evening’s entertainment titled Thought 
Reading and Mystery Entertainment.  This appears to have been very well received.  There were three 
lectures: Mountaineering and the War in the Austro-Italian Alps by AP Abraham, Ants by Theodore Wood and 
The Boche in the Balkans by the Rev’d TT Norgate.  

The first OHJ to be killed in 1918 was WK MacGee (Fleur de Lys 1888/94).  He died on 10 January 
while on active service with the Seaforth Highlanders at Bapaume.  His grave is to be found at Red Cross 
Corner Cemetery at Beugny, Pas de Calais.  January also saw the death of HG Reeves (Shield 1910/14).  A 
Captain in the Royal Flying Corps, he was killed while trying out a new aeroplane at Bailleul on 24 January.  
He was an exceptionally skilful pilot and, having shot down at least a dozen enemy aircraft, was regarded 
as one of Hurst’s most distinguished airmen, being bracketed with IH England (Chevron 1909/10) who 
survived the war and TF Le Mesurier (Fleur de Lys 1912/13) who did not.  TA Street (Shield 1908/12) 
died of wounds received in action on 27 January.  About to start his third year at Keble College, Oxford, he 
obtained a commission in the Gloucestershire Regiment.  Severely wounded on the Somme, he recovered 
to complete his degree and to attend the 1916 Etheldreda service.  He returned to active service and died 
of wounds received in action at Het San on the Belgian sector of the Western Front.  He is buried at New 
Irish Farm Cemetery, Ypres.  

There were no casualties during February, but news came from the Military Hospital at Cannock Chase 
that TA Straughan (Staff 1913/14) had died of blood poisoning following a severe wound received at 
Suvla Bay during the Gallipoli campaign of 1915.  Straughan had joined the staff in the Summer Term of 
1913 as a replacement for RJ Wood, a master from 1903 to 1913 who had fallen ill, dying the following 
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November.  Straughan had been very involved in life at Hurst but had left to join the Northumberland 
Fusiliers as soon as the war broke out.  

The term ended early because of an outbreak of diphtheria.  Finishing on 22 March instead of 10 April 
meant the cancellation of Sports Day and that Easter was not celebrated.  

The Palestine Campaign was gathering momentum but sadly it took the life of HE Johnston (Fleur de Lys 
1909/12).  A 2nd Lieutenant in the Sussex Regiment, he died of wounds.  He is buried in the Jerusalem War 
Cemetery.  In peacetime he had been brewing in Brighton.  On 24 March GE Kent (Chevron 1911/12) was 
hit by a sniper while leading his men of the Royal Lancaster Regiment at Warneton near Arras.  He has no 
known grave, but his name may be found on the Arras Memorial.  

The April issue of the Hurst Johnian contained a letter from HL Johnson and EAT dutton, the Joint 
Hon. Secretaries and Treasurers of the War Memorial Fund, asking for contributions to the Hurst War 
Memorial Fund.  It was proposed to use the money raised to pay for the education of sons of OHJs killed 
in the war and to place ‘an appropriate Memorial in the Chapel’.  It was estimated that £3000 needed to be 
raised.  So far, the Fund had reached £416.18.8.  A note added by the Editor of the magazine reported that 
a further £260.10.0 had been subscribed.  

On a somewhat upbeat note it was felt that the 1917/18 Football season had been one ‘of which Hurst may 
well be proud,’ although it was noted that four of the best players had left in December.  Five matches had 
been won and two drawn.  The writer of the Football report concluded by saying that the 1918/19 season 
could be looked forward to with confidence.  

There were further casualties during the Easter holidays. On 12 April WHB Wolstencroft (Fleur de Lys 
1911/16) was killed while carrying a wounded man to safety.  He was the sixth School Captain to be killed.  
He had been Captain of Cricket in 1916.  He went from Hurst to Sandhurst and was commissioned in the 
Royal Scots Fusiliers.  He was killed in action near Locon and has no known grave, but his name may be 
found on the Ploegsteert Memorial, six miles south of Ypres.  

RG Gale (Red Cross/Fleur de Lys 1903/09) was a Lieutenant in the Army Service Corps and attached 
to the 2/5 Gloucestershire Regiment.  He was killed in action at Bailleul on 24 May.  He is buried at 
St Venant-Robecq Road, British Cemetery, Robecq.  dC Gambell (Fleur de Lys 1910/11) was another to 
die in Palestine.  Serving as a Lieutenant in the London Regiment, he was killed in action in the assault of 
Es Salt near Jerusalem on 30 April.  He has no known grave and his name may be found on the Jerusalem 
Memorial.  

It was reported that the War Memorial Fund now stood at £811. 6. 0.  By the end of the year it was 
approaching £900.  

The Summer Term began on 3 May with 242 boys in the school.  Fifteen were sleeping at Clayton Wickham 
and there were nine day boys.  Canon Coombes was now in the position that he was turning prospective 
pupils away as the school was full up to September 1919.  It is difficult to account for this upsurge in 
numbers which also occurred halfway through the Second World War.  The most likely reason is a parental 
preference for a country boarding school on the grounds that it was safer and that the food was better, 
although probably few OHJs from that era would have agreed.  

The month of May saw further deaths.  The first death was that of RH davies (1872/1875).  He was 
Hurst’s highest ranking soldier of the Great War.  After leaving Hurst he went to New Zealand and joined 
the Army there.  He saw much action in the Boer War in which he was twice mentioned in dispatches.  
In 1914 he served with the BEF and was promoted to Major-General in February 1915.  At the time of 
his sudden death he was in command of the Reserve Centre at GHQ.  LM Nixon (Red Cross 1913/16) 
was a Flight Lieutenant in 74 Squadron.  The son and nephew of OHJs, he was killed in action on 17 May.  
He is buried at Merville Communal Cemetery Extension, Nord.  As has already been mentioned, TF Le 
Mesurier (Fleur de Lys 1912/13) was one of Hurst’s three fighter aces.  Before he was shot down in 
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action on 26 May he had been twice mentioned in dispatches and had been awarded the DFC and two 
bars.  He was renowned for having the planes in his flight painted in OHJ colours.  He was buried in the 
Dunkirk Town Cemetery.  On the following day JM Gaspar (Red Cross 1910/13), a Lance Corporal in the 
Durham Light Infantry, was killed in action.  He has no known grave but is commemorated on the Soissons 
Memorial.  

The Hurst Johnian reported that the War Memorial Fund had reached £811. 6.0.  There were no lectures, 
the Kalendar for the Summer Term is mainly given over to cricket and the magazine is filled with war news 
and match reports.  It was announced that WH Carter (Star 1910/18) had been awarded a Modern 
Languages Scholarship to St John’s College, Oxford.  

June saw the deaths in action of two more OHJs.  On 1 June HFD 
Pring (Chevron 1916) was killed while serving with the London 
Regiment on 1 June.  Aged only 18, he has the sad distinction of being 
the youngest OHJ to die in action.  He is buried in the Varennes 
Military Cemetery near Albert.  A fortnight or so later, on 16 June, EH 
Comber-Taylor (Chevron 1898/1907) was killed whilst flying.  He is 
buried at Esquelbecq Military Cemetery.  Before the War he had been 
with the National Provincial Bank in Folkestone.  His name may be 
found on the war memorial in St Peter’s Church, Woodmancote.  

In the meantime, the cricket season was going badly.  Although the 
school was full, there was a lack of older boys at the top of the school.  
The previous years had seen many leave early in order to join up.  
Eventually the 1st XI lost all the school matches and had to make do 
with a single victory over an RAMC side from Brighton.  

In July influenza struck.  In all 172 boys and 15 members of staff were 
ill.  This number included the Infirmary Nurse, her assistant, a house 
matron and several servants.  As a consequence, less than half of the 
candidates sat the Oxford Locals which resulted in the gaining of five Senior Certificates, nine Junior 
Certificates and 13 Preliminary Certificates.  The 1st XI cricket team, which played against a side of cadets 
at Maresfield Camp, had only four of its regular players available.  Sadly, there was one death.  This was 
dWH Castle (Fleur de Lys 1918) who died at Hurst on 16 July, a few days before his fifteenth birthday.  
His obituary in the Hurst Johnian states that he ‘was the victim required of us by the influenza epidemic’ 
and that ‘he had been with us but a short time, yet in that short time he had done very well and made 
many friends.’  On 23 July HW Walker (Day Boy 1908/09) was killed in action.  Prior to the War he had 

H F D Pring

Hubert Walker in plane
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been with Barclays Bank in Hurstpierpoint.  Initially he joined the RAMC but transferred to the RFC.  A 
Lieutenant and Flight Commander in 8 Squadron, he was shot down over the Somme.  He is buried at 
Heath Cemetery, Harbonnieres.  To the relief of all the Summer Term ended on 24 July.  

Despite all the problems of health, Hurst was asked to provide a contingent of 50 boys for farm work in 
Somerset.  This was part of the National Service Scheme.  Although this replaced the OTC camp, it was 
conducted from a military point of view.  All went in uniform which was worn when not working.  The 
Hurst contingent was divided in two: one part was based at Chew Magna and the other at West Harptree.  
The first week seems to have been devoted to work on swedes.  The second week was more varied and 
some proper harvest work was done.  

On a brighter note it was announced that CMcLC Gurney had been appointed Vice-Consul in Madrid, 
that S Hayward was Mayor of Reading and that the Rev’d Sabine Baring Gould (Staff 1855/64) had 
been elected to an Honorary Fellowship at Clare College, Cambridge.  

Ever since the German offensive in March there had been considerable activity on the Western Front, but 
to the ordinary civilian it probably seemed that there was no end in sight.  Significantly, but unappreciated 
by the public at large, a very successful British attack on the Somme in the direction of Roye took place on 
8 August.  This local defeat was considered by the German High Command to have been ‘the black day of 
the German Army’.  In hindsight it was from this point onwards that an Allied victory became a certainty.  

There were further deaths during the holidays.  On 8 August TF Newman (Fleur de Lys 1909/10) of 
the 43rd Canadian Infantry was killed in action.  He is buried at Hourges Orchard Cemetery, Domart 
sur la Luce.  He had been awarded the DCM in April.  On 21 August FC Lanaway (Star 1895/99) lost 
his life during fierce fighting around Bapaume while attached to the Royal Fusiliers.  He is buried at Red 
Cross Corner Cemetery, Beugny.  Before the War he had been with the London and County Bank.  On 
2 September RF James (Shield 1911/13) of the Manchester Regiment died while leading his men into 
action.  He is buried at Manchester Cemetery, Riencourt-les-Bapaume.  

The school reassembled on Tuesday 24 September.  LT Good 
remained as Captain of the School and was also House 
Captain of Fleur de Lys.  The remaining House Captains 
were RG Harpur – Star, BR Lintott – Chevron, WAL 
Creighton – Red Cross and WJB Lines – Shield.  The 
numbers in the school had now reached 255.  The Kalendar 
for the Christmas Term of 1918 was a full one with the usual 
football matches, lectures which included one on The Problem 
of Alsace-Lorraine and one entitled With General Maude in 
Mesopotamia.  There was also an announcement that Church 
History Lectures were to become a regular part of the 
school’s curriculum.  

St Etheldreda’s Day was a fine day.  As usual the service was 
reported in full and apparently all went well.  Coombes struck 
an upbeat note in his speech at the prizegiving, saying that he 
had had to tell 59 would-be parents that the school was full 
up to 1920, and that he was looking forward to the day when 
the numbers would pass 400 and there would be a Junior 
School and a Preparatory School.  

The War was beginning to move towards its end, but sadly 
there were some further deaths.  On 24 September PRH 
Allfree (Fleur de Lys 1893/98) was killed in action while 
serving with the King’s Royal Rifle Corps.  He has no grave, FC Lanaway
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but his name may be found on Vis-en-Artois Memorial.  After leaving Hurst he had been articled to an 
architect and had then become an estate agent.  On 20 October B Catling (Red Cross 1896), who had 
earlier been awarded the MC, died of wounds received in action.  Buried at Beaulencourt British Cemetery, 
Pas de Calais, he was a chartered accountant and a former captain of Hertfordshire County Football team.  

In the closing days of the War there were three deaths.  JL Kelly 
(Star 1909/12) joined the North British Railway after leaving 
Hurst.  He enlisted in the Royal Engineers and was awarded the 
MC before his death in action on 4 November.  He is buried at 
La Rejet-de Beaulieu, Nord.  Two days later RB Broad (Shield 
1904/08) died of pneumonia while commanding an Anti-Aircraft 
battery at Le Havre.  He is buried at Ste Marie Cemetery, Le 
Havre.  His name may also be found on the Hurstpierpoint parish 
church war memorial.  The final November death was that of 
JG Palmer (Chevron 1903/04).  After Hurst he became a rubber 
planter in Malaya where he was a member of the Penang Defence 

Force.  He was accompanied by 
his family on the journey from 
Malaya to England to take up 
his commission, only to die of 
pneumonia in Chicago.  

As the term got under way it 
became increasingly clear that 
the Allies were on the brink 
of victory.  Bulgaria signed an 
armistice on 29 September.  The Turks followed suit on 30 October to 
be followed by the Austrians on 3 November.  

The war with Germany finally ended at 11.00 am on Monday 11 November amidst great rejoicing.  Almost 
immediately a solemn thanksgiving service was held in the Chapel.  The order of service was as follows:–

Processional Hymn Through the night of doubt and sorrow
Prayers
Psalm LXVIII
Hymn 142
Te Deum
The Blessing

The school was then given a half holiday during which, we are told, ‘it was mostly left to its own devices.’  

No doubt with a fair degree of thankfulness, the term ended on Tuesday 17 December.  There had been 
a further bout of influenza which led to the cancellation of all the remaining matches apart from those 
against Lancing, both of which were lost.  

Roger Moulton

My sincere thanks to Roger Moulton, who, through 5 editions of the Newsletter, has tracked the fortunes of the 
Hurst community through the years of the Great War. Editor.

JL Kelly

RB Broad
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Hurst Plus Thirtysomething!Hurst Plus Thirtysomething!
damien Allison (Junior School 1986-89; Martlet 1989-1992)

Before talking about myself and what I have been up to since leaving Hurst, I would firstly like to 
congratulate the OJ Club on their increased interaction through email and, more recently, social media.  It’s 
fantastic to follow the regular posts and updates on Facebook, especially for someone like me who lives in 
a place where the postal system is somewhat erratic and its hit and miss if the annual magazine will actually 
arrive at all.  Seeing pics of the newly opened theatre is a great example (and what a facility it is!).  So, if you 
haven’t already, I would definitely encourage you to get friending, following, liking or whatever else so you 
can receive news hot off the press.  

Facebook is actually where my writing of this article came about.  I had requested permission to publish 
a post on the OJ Facebook page and it was Mr Bettridge, my Geography master from when I was in the 
Junior School some thirty years ago, who responded.  He even said he remembered me!  And so during our 
Messenger chat is when the idea was proposed:  

“That brings me to my next idea (you are going to start wishing I couldn’t remember you!).  You might 
like to write a slightly longer piece than would suit FB for the Newsletter about the book and maybe 
incorporate something about you and the last 30 years as well.  Does that appeal?”  

Sure!  Why not?  I have loads of great memories from my time at Hurst.  All I’d have to do is string them 
together in a coherent manner so that my fellow OJs may find it of some interest and jog a few memories 
as well.  So here’s my attempt to do just that.  I hope some of you will find my journey of interest and, 
possibly, of some help.  

Living in the Philippines

One of the first things I mentioned to Mr Bettridge during that Messenger chat a few months ago was to 
speculate I am the only OJ based in the Philippines.  I have lived here for over 20 years now and haven’t run 
into anyone who has claimed to be an OJ.  A few people have said they have heard of Hurst, but no past 
pupils.  

So any OJs planning to visit the Philippines who would like any tips or advice about the country, please feel 
free to contact me.  This is a 3rd World country and the cultural differences can take some getting used 
to.  Some of the greatest aspects about the country are how friendly the people are, the low cost of living 
and the high standard of spoken English.  Where I live now, on the island of Cebu, there has been a huge 
IT industry boom in recent years with massive call centres being built by international companies such as 
JP Morgan Chase, Accenture and Bombardier, to name just a few.  My guess is this would be an OJ’s main 
avenue for coming to the Philippines, other than for a vacation to visit some of the world’s most naturally 
beautiful scenery.  

There are, of course, plenty of obstacles to negotiate and pitfalls to avoid, so a bit of local knowledge is a 
plus.  So, as I say, feel free to contact me or just come and share some stories over a beer!  

Memories of Life at Hurst

On the back couple of pages of last year’s Hurst Johnian Club magazine, under the heading “30 Years Ago,” 
appear three pictures capturing the aftermath of “The Great Storm” of October 2017.  The stark, black 
and white images brought back very clear memories of us being huddled in the Junior School’s middle 
dormitory as the winds blustered through the school, toppling trees and sending roof tiles hurtling through 
the air like missiles.  They also gave rise to three thoughts (which is quite a few at one time for me!). 

First was, “That was 30 years ago!”  I had just started the 4th form at the junior school, so it was my 
second year at Hurst.  The second was that, for me at the time, the most devastating fallout was the news 
all school days missed due to the school’s closure during the storm would be added to the following term!    
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My final thought was more of a reflection of how life’s events are relative.  The Great Storm was a rare 
occurrence for the UK, but here in the Philippines we have a devastating storm in some part of the country 
or other on an almost annual basis.  Fortunately, my home on the island of Cebu is pretty well protected 
on all sides by the much bigger islands of the archipelago.  However, these natural barricades weren’t 
enough to stop Super Typhoon Yolanda (known as Typhoon Haiyan internationally) ripping through the 
country and the Southern part of Cebu in 2013, leaving over 6,000 fatalities in its wake.  Amazingly, where I 
live in the capital city, all we experienced were a few gusts of wind.  A couple of hours drive away and it was 
devastation. 

How do you help after a crisis on the scale of Yolanda?  Well, in my friends’ and my cases, we did it through 
rugby.  Shortly after arriving in Cebu in 2005, a few friends and I decided we would introduce rugby to the 
island.  None of the local Cebuanos had heard of the sport, being more familiar with American football 
due to the strong links between the countries (the national sport here is basketball).  Our Cebu 10s 
International Rugby Festival was scheduled for just a few weekends after Yolanda.  We were in turmoil as to 
whether or not to go ahead and a few of the overseas teams dropped out, feeling it was inappropriate to 
be having so much fun amidst such dire circumstances.  

We eventually decided to go ahead and use the event as a fund raiser for the victims of Yolanda.  The Cebu 
10s became a drop-off point for donated goods and a collection point for cash donations.  I must say I am 
extremely proud of the way we were able to generate such huge support for the victims of such a tragedy 
and that we were able to use sport as a vehicle to do so.  

The Junior School  

Anybody who might remember me from my time 
at Hurst, both at the Junior and Senior Schools, will 
most likely associate me with sports.  Whether it be 
rugby, football, squash, athletics, hockey, swimming, 
the majority of my Hurst memories centre around 
playing sports.  Games would always be the 
highlight of my weekdays and matches against other 
schools my weekends.  

Football was my first passion when I arrived for 
the 3rd form of the Junior School in 1986.  That 
focus soon switched to rugby during that first 
Michaelmas term.  It took a bit of adjustment, 
having just moved to the UK from Hong Kong, to 
get used to the cold weather and it was also my 
first time to experience snow.  Regardless, I loved 
it.  We weren’t a very strong rugby school at the 
time and I remember our single victory was the 
only win registered by any team that season.  It was 
a match refereed by Mr Bettridge himself, no less!  
I do remember scoring a try, but don’t recall who 
it was we beat (I bet even Mr B won’t remember 

that either?).  When I moved up to play in the Junior School 1st XV, I was told we hadn’t won a match for 4 
years.  Thankfully we were able to win a few that year, though. 

Off the sports fields, 3B comprised just 7 pupils.  It made for an intimate group and the forging of some 
good friendships.  In the 5th form, I became a prefect and was made head boarder as the head boy, Robert 
Haken, was a day boy.  

Junior School Leavers’ Challenge 1989
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The Senior School

I chose to follow a group of friends from the Junior School into Martlet House when I moved up to the 
Senior School.  I believe we would have been one of the last few intakes of boys into Martlet as it would 
become the girls’ house the year after our batch finished A levels?  I also missed the 6th Form House as I 
left Hurst after taking my GCSEs in the Fifth Form.  The 6th Form House only opened just a year or two 
before.  

Again, sports dominated my life at Hurst.  The greatest addition I was able to take advantage of during my 
time (and did to the fullest possible extent) was the Sports Hall.  I’d hit the gym after prep on weekdays 
and spend hours there playing whatever was on offer at weekends.  Many’s the time I have wished during 
my career to have access to a similar facility here in the Philippines.  

My last connection as a student was on the 1992 rugby tour to Singapore and Australia.  After that I played 
in one or two OJ rugby matches and that would have been my last visit to Hurst.  

Life After Hurst

I switched to Haywards Heath Sixth Form College.  My Hurst connection and the GCSE results helped 
me achieve was my first appreciation of my time there as I apparently leap-frogged a few hundred other 
applicants on the waiting list to land my spot to take a rather eclectic mix of PE, Art and English A levels.  

It will likely come as no surprise my chosen degree course was Sport & Leisure Management, which I 
sat at Staffordshire University.  Upon graduating I was presented with the options of either working at 
Macclesfield Leisure Centre or at a brand new sports resort in Angeles City, Pampanga, Philippines.  After 
weighing up the options in my mind for all of a millisecond, my bags were packed and I headed off for South 
East Asia.  

My first job, as Sports Manager of 
Greenlands Sports Resort, would 
introduce me to a sport that has 
become an enormous part of my 
life, though probably not one any 
of my old Hurst teammates would 
associate me with: Lawn Bowls. 

As a 21-year-old rugby player, I 
was pretty resistant to the idea of 
becoming a lawn bowler myself.  I 
did still manage to play for the 
Philippine National Rugby 7s team 
at 1 tournament, but it would be the 
sport of lawn bowls which would 
become (and remain) my sporting 
focus and passion.  

My first task was to lead the establishment of the Philippine Lawn Bowls Association, gain membership 
of the Philippine Olympic Committee and World Bowls and get the country playing at international level.  
This all took a couple of years and our ladies’ team was rewarded with a bronze medal at the 1999 Asian 
Championships.  Since then, the Philippine ladies team in particular have established themselves as one of 
the sport’s top nations, winning bronze medals at the last two world championships.  

I have been fortunate enough myself to have been selected to represent the Philippine national team at the 
Asian Championships, Asia Pacific Championships and other international tournaments.  My crowning glory 
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was to be a member of the team for the 2004 World Bowls Championships.  We played in Ayr, Scotland, 
which was my first trip back to the UK for 17 years (I have only been back a couple more times since).  

Adapt & Adjust

Today I am only involved in sports management on a voluntary basis.  Unfortunately, there simply isn’t 
enough money in it professionally in the Philippines.  My last job in the industry was for a company founded 
in the UK, called Fitness First.  I left them in 2006 and since then it has been a case of adapt and adjust.  

Probably the most valuable lesson I have learned, and would encourage anyone between jobs to consider, 
is to never rule out a job in sales.  I used to think, “I hate sales, I’d be no good at it.”  But it’s actually pretty 
easy to learn, especially if you find your product interesting. I realised I was already in the sales game during 
my sports management days anyway, selling memberships, tickets to events and the like.  

One thing I definitely learned at Hurst and which is something that has held me in good stead throughout 
my life is the discipline to study.  All those hours sitting in my horsebox, in the library or my study turned 
out to be invaluable training for taking on a new challenge and learning a whole new subject.  And, once you 
know enough about your product, you can sell it pretty easily. 

Over the past 12 years, I have worked in the DRTV industry (think infomercials on the telly), book 
publishing, restaurants and, starting just three months ago, my newest challenge, an Australian based SMS 
services provider (think text messaging).  

Personal Life

Moving to Cebu marked not only a change of jobs and 
location, I also quickly met the lady who is now my wife.  
Marveluz and I have been together now for 13 years and 
married for 9.  We have 3 children, aged 12, 8, 2 and just 
recently discovered we have a 4th on the way!  We live 
on Mactan Island in Cebu, which is an hour’s flight from 
the nation’s capital, Manila.  

So there’s a brief (or possibly not so brief) overview of 
what I have been up to for the past 30 something years 
since I left Hurst.  As I mentioned, drop me a line if you 
are heading over to the Philippines or just want the 
benefit of a little local knowledge (damienpallison@gmail.
com).  Cheers! 
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Careers Networking Careers Networking 

Careers Hurst
This has been another terrific year for ‘Careers Hurst’ in that we have continued to grow the speed talk 
and work placement programme provision and supported our hopeful Medics, Vets and Dentists with a 
more complete programme of workshops, interview practice and volunteering opportunities.  

‘Speed Talk’ Events

Last Michaelmas Term enjoyed a series of ‘Speed Talk’ Events delivered by the Hurst parent body and 
Alumni on a variety of industries and career paths including: Medical, PR, Journalism and Event Management, 
Financial Services and Finance Careers, I.T., TV, Theatre and Production careers, Marketing Communications, 
Veterinary, Engineering and Science careers.  Each speed talk event has up to 6 hosts representing 
different aspects of their professions enabling students to develop a comprehensive understanding of the 
opportunities available to them and routes of entry into those careers.  

Work Placements

Following a rigorous application and interview process, 122 of our pupils secured a work placement this 
summer covering 156 weeks of experience between them.  This is an invaluable learning opportunity 
for our pupils, particularly as they get closer to thinking about their personal statements, university 
applications/interviews and their futures. 
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Medicine, Veterinary and dentistry

This year we extended our programme to include increased provision for our Medics, Vets and Dentists.  
We invited former pupils currently studying these subjects, parents and working Alumni to engage with 
our pupils and give them the benefit of their experience.  Those applying for university were not only given 
panel interview practice delivered by current university admissions panellists, they also benefited from 
practising the new style of admission assessment – Multi Mini Interview.  Our contacts within the NHS 
and private sector have enabled more of our pupils to benefit from regular volunteer work and GAP year 
opportunities.  

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 with me via email: tania.fielden@hppc.co.uk.  I look forward to hearing from you.  

Tania Fielden

 

Cameron’s Orphanage – one year onCameron’s Orphanage – one year on
Having asked Amanda Jayne last year to tell the story of Cameron’s 
Orphanage, a project that is close to the heart of many recent OJ’s, she 
has kindly completed the story. – Ed.

It’s that time of year again;  the low sun blinds me, but its surprising 
warmth on a still, ‘dragon’s breath’ morning makes it difficult to feel 
annoyed.  Childishly kicking, I swish my way through a carpet of 

bronze leaves, with 
Ron my 10 month 
old Jack Russell, 
bouncing along 
at my side.  But 
I’m not referring 
to Autumn; I’m 
thinking about 
‘Poppy Day’, as I have always called it;  more poignant 
than ever this year with the Centenary and RAF 100 
anniversaries.  

I have never made it through a Remembrance Service 
without welling-up with tears at some point, and 
unfailingly during the haunting strains of the bugler’s Last 
Post.  I am overwhelmed by a sense of frustration at the 
sheer waste of human potential;  the thousands upon 
thousands of skills and dreams that would have shaped 
the future, had they had the opportunity.  It is the same 
sensation that first consumed me when my own son, an 
RAF pilot himself, was killed 2 years ago.  But it is also 
what drove me to set up Cameron’s Orphanage Project, 
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a charity in his name.  I had to resurrect something from the ashes of the tragedy and make his life count 
once more.  

One year on and it is now evident to me that I have a new path to tread.  What began as a project to 
build an orphanage in my son’s name has taken on a life and momentum of its own.  I now run the Itala 
Foundation School charity, assisted by James, my right-hand man, a small group of ex-Hurst students, Jill 
Silvey – Head of Learning Support and Sarah Hyman – Martlet Housemistress.  We are tasked with keeping 
the orphanage, nursery and school running.  The school’s mission is to provide a free education for the 
orphans and vulnerable children in Mkushi, Zambia.  We have 6 classrooms, 10 teachers and almost 1000 
children on the register.  

Fund-raising is now a part of daily life, and I am grateful for the generosity of the Hurst community.  This 
August we travelled to Mkushi with a group of 21 upper sixth students to visit Itala Foundation School.  
The team had been raising funds for two years and all were extremely keen to see first-hand what the 
money raised at Hurst was able to achieve.  This included a new borehole for the school and a water pump, 
which we actually used to fetch our water from several times a day.  They also saw the chicken coop which 
enclosed over 300 chickens, raised by Noah the chicken man, who lives in the coop with them.  Rearing 
chickens is part of our initiative to complete projects for Itala that can produce an income, with the long 
term aim of the school becoming self-sufficient.  

We helped to build toilet blocks which were now a government requirement after a cholera outbreak in 
the village earlier this year.  We worked on the new nursery school, building the roof and installing window 
frames as well as plastering and painting the entire orphanage inside and out.  The orphanage is now being 
fitted out with basic furniture, made locally, and will open in early 2019.  

Toilet block construction!
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It was filthy work and exhausting too, but 
they loved every minute of it and we all left 
with an entirely new perspective on life.  We 
were constantly surrounded by the children 
of Itala School who simply wanted our 
attention and to hold our hands. 

We stayed in traditional mud huts without 
electricity or running water.  We filled black 
plastic bags with water and left them in the 
sun to warm up during the day so that by the 
time we returned from a hard day’s work we 
had warm water to wash with.  Dinner was 
cooked over an open fire and evenings were 
spent sat round the fire chatting and singing.  
(Not a mobile phone in sight!)  

At the end of the first week we travelled 
to Livingstone, not for much needed rest, 
but to undertake a grueling yet spectacular 
walk along the Zambezi river gorge.  This 
journey took two days and was broken by 
an overnight stop at a campsite near Lusaka.  
Here, wild zebra and giraffes wandered past 
our tents and treated us to our own personal 
mini safari.  

In Livingston we entered the gorge and spent 
three days bouldering across huge rocks in 
the heat of the African sun, as we made our 
way downstream from rapid 14 to 21.  This 
was exhausting and completely exhilarating.  
As a team we were totally self-sufficient, 
carrying all our food and equipment for three 
days.  At night time we slept out under the 
stars on the bank of the river, which was 
where we washed and collected our drinking 
water from.  

As Connie Rutter, one of the students, 
later said in an assembly she gave: “It may 
sound like a cliché, but it truly was a life 
changing experience.  At Itala School, to 
see the gratitude expressed by the local 
people and the change which was possible 
in such a short amount of time was utterly 
heartwarming.  On the trek, having been able 
to push ourselves out of our comfort zones 
and worked together as a team to ensure 
that we would survive with nothing but the 
most basic of facilities, filled us all with new-
found confidence and respect for the great 
outdoors.

Hard going through Zambezi Gorge

The Zambezi Camp
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“After two weeks we were ready 
to return to civilisation and the 
comforts of our much easier lives, 
but none of us will forget our 
Zambian adventure, and how it 
has made us more considerate 
and charitable.”

I already have another group of 
volunteers signed up to take to Itala 
School next August, and I’ll be taking 
Hurst College students again the 
following year.  It seems that working 
in Zambia will become a routine and 
exciting part of my life going forward, 
not something that I planned for.  
Ironically, the orphanage was intended 
as my final gift to my beautiful son, but it 
appears that he has given me something in return.  

Meanwhile the fund-raising goes on, cake sales, raffles, concerts … anything that can generate a few pounds, 
and every single pound raised goes directly to the children and the school – I pay all the overheads and pay 
my own way to Zambia.  If you are feeling charitable this Christmas, please note that we rely solely on 
donations to provide almost 1000 of the world’s poorest children with schooling and exam qualifications, 
which for them is their only hope for a better future.  

God Bless.  

Amanda Jayne

www.italafoundation.com  or follow us on https://www.facebook.com/Camsorphanageproject/

The attraction of the camera!

Finished! – Staff with some of the most recent OJs 
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SOCIAL EVENTSSOCIAL EVENTS
Duck Club Dinner Duck Club Dinner 
The Duck Club Dinner took place at the Union Jack Club in London on 16th February 2018.  Despite 
membership being deemed as “a matter to be deplored”, the following attended: WAC Baxter JR Bettridge, 
IP Buckeridge, A Buttifant, GRD Carr, EHR Goodacre, CW Gray, JRM Hall, SRJ Hall, MT Harrison, RStJ 
Hickman, GL Hill, GR Hill, KR Jenkin, OK Khot, MJ Lowndes, PH McGahan, BRA Moulton, T Moulton, RHL 
Moulton, GJ Negus, J Pilgrim, JC Rawlins, RC Scull, MJ Semmence, RW Smart, PB Stock, SJ Warrender.

At the dinner the annual awards were made for Cricket Week 2017.

The Martin Rose Trophy: to Liz Lowndes for running the swimming at Cricket Week for many years.

drop of the Week: Harry McGahan

duck of the Week: Peter Gann

Len Tankard: Sam Moulton

      

Over 60s LunchOver 60s Lunch
Once again the Over 60s lunch took place in early 
march in the elegant surroundings of the Oriental 
Club.  Rodney Battey had expertly gathered 23 into 
the fold for the occasion, which gave all a chance to 
meet, catch up and reminisce.  Graham Tottle spoke 
about the period he spent working in Iraq, a country 
that has clearly always lived in interesting times.  

Those who attended were:

Paul Guy, Robin Field-Smith,  Adrian Gabb-Jones, 
Nick Twine, David Savage, Christopher Burleigh, 

Graham Croll, Bruce Bartlett, 
Christopher Gillies, Nick Beauclerk, 
David Darley, Keith Jenkin, Roger 
Hickman, John Bettridge, Alan Buttifant, 
David Chapman, Peter Watts, David 
Frost, Chris Leaver, Graham Tottle, David 
Wakefield, David Croome, Rodney Battey.
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Christmas Drinks at BrownsChristmas Drinks at Browns
The Headmaster hosted a chance for former pupils to meet in the Judges’ Court Room in Browns of 
Covent Garden in November.  About 50 OJs met for a very convivial early evening at the end of the 
working week.  It was certainly enjoyed by all who attended and will be repeated again this year.       

Post 2000 Leavers’ Dinner  Post 2000 Leavers’ Dinner
On Friday 8th June 2018, the College 
welcomed back Post 2000 leavers to a 
black-tie dinner.

The event was a wonderful occasion.  
The atmosphere in the Dining hall was 
energetic as friendships were rekindled 
and stories exchanged.  Past and 
current staff enjoyed finding out what 
all the alumni had done following their 
school years as well as reminiscing over 
times at Hurst.  
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Before dinner, alumni were 
invited to drinks in their old 
House hosted by current 
Housemasters and 
Housemistresses.  Alumni 
enjoyed seeing how houses had 
changed over the years.  After a 
welcome from the Headmaster 
they were all treated to a 
delicious dinner while being 
entertained but the College 
Jazz Band.  

Included in this reunion was 
the 2008 10 year reunion who 
all had a group photo taken 
outside the chapel.  

Men posing for their photograph!

Following dinner Mr Manly and Mr Mott opened the bar and 
serviced drinks to the alumni in the common room.  The evening 
was a great success with everyone asking when the next one is.  

All hands to the pump!
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20 Years on reunion for 1998 Leavers 20 Years on reunion for 1998 Leavers 
“Yep…! I’m still fat!” beamed Richard Simms as he emerged from his car and towards us, arms 
outstretched for a hearty hug.  And we knew it was going to be a good day.  

Moments earlier, we were winding the lanes of Hassocks and Hurstpierpoint, contemplating the day ahead.  
After 20 years of leaving Hurst in 1998, many of our year group were all reuniting for the day at the 
college.  Having already collected up my old pal Richard Whittle on the way, we discussed with mounting 
trepidation the day’s potential for awfulness, given that all school reunions are supposed to be a little bit 
awful.  We swung by the station to pick up Graham Pannell who tumbled into the car already overwhelmed 
with nostalgia, and we hadn’t even reached the College yet.  I hadn’t seen Graham for at least 18 of those 
20 years, but it turns out that didn’t matter in the slightest, and we pretty much picked up from where we 
left off.  

It was a glorious late September morning and Hurst was gleaming, the air fresh and familiar.  We loitered 
for a while, shook hands, exchanged hugs, and compared old school ties that had been dusted off for the 
occasion.  Any unease we had was entirely unnecessary and melted away in the sunshine.  Familiar faces 
were everywhere, and thanks to the world of social media, we could mostly eliminate those boring “what 
do you do for a living now?” kinds of interrogations and the awkward “wow, where did your hair go?” kinds 
of observations, and on to the more important question of, “How ARE you?” 

We wandered the cloisters. Simms (who will be forever known as Sumo to us) was relieved to find his 
name dated ’98 still etched into the wall half way up the bell tower.  We met up with the rest of the group 
clutching coffee cups in the Common Room, which still held that slightly superior, ‘we shouldn’t really be in 
here’ vibe. 

The day had been wonderfully organised by a few of the year group and the help of the school, and we 
were treated to a tour of the new college facilities, a lunch and an invitation to watch the rugby matches 
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going on that afternoon.  Debs Treyer-Evans kindly took the tour for us.  It was lovely to see Debs who is 
now Registrar for the school, and who we collectively agreed is incapable of aging and looked just the same 
as she did twenty years ago.  

The tour was beyond impressive, as were the stats that were given to us about the school, which had 
doubled in size since we left.  It has had to come up with ingenious ways to get everybody into the chapel 
at the same time, and through the lunch queue at staggered intervals.  Clearly as registrar, Debs is doing 
a very good job at getting new pupils through the doors.  As the only female in our year group present (I 
joined a year after the first girls arrived at Hurst) it was heartening to hear that the college now boasts 
47% girls.  There are three new houses since we left and no full boarding anymore.  

The facilities spoke for themselves – a new vast classroom block complete with laptop desks, a dance 
studio, an extension to St Johns, at least two more AstroTurf pitches, and the most wonderful New Bury 
Theatre which had only been opened to visitors a few days before our reunion.  The theatre provoked 
audible gasps from my fellow OJs.  The future building plans at the school sound equally remarkable and 
during our tour we picked up on the fact that the college is far more than just a school – it is a very slickly 
run business.  It seemed, however, that the tuition and wellbeing of the pupils still come first.  Hurst’s 
A-level results are spectacular, and the wide range of extra-curricular options made available to these 
young bright Hursties are second to none.  There really is something for everyone to thrive at.  

Despite being wowed by everything the school has to offer these days and the fact it has its own branded 
bottled water, it still has its heart.  The cloisters smell the same as they always did.  The bones of the older 
buildings still have a certain feeling about them.  You still can’t walk on the grass.  The balcony is still there 
where Neil Morris used to sit with a glass of something in the summer evenings, opera classics blaring out 
down towards the direction of the swimming pool and St Johns.  

After the tour we were treated to a slap-up lunch (cue comments about how the food has certainly 
improved!) and was a pleasure to be joined by Mr Morris himself, along with an array of teachers present 
around the time we were at Hurst – Mr Thomas, Mr Hurley, Mr Bettridge, Mr Moulton to name but a few.  

After some rugby watching, which prompted many to bemoan their ever-declining state of physical fitness, 
most of us headed to the New Inn in the village for old times’ sake, followed by dinner at the Thatched 
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Inn in Hassocks.  We caught up with each other, remarked on our contrasting but respectable careers 
and admired the efforts of those who had flown in all the way from Washington DC, and Hong Kong.  We 
realised how grown up everyone was, yet how lovely they were.  We clinked glasses, swapped stories of 
mischief and played rounds of pool which, thanks to our time at Hurst, we all excel in.  

As the day drew to a close, we vowed to stay in touch and do it all over again … maybe another five years, 
maybe sooner.  And I think we probably will.  I believe as we left the pub with a flurry of warm hugs, we 
were all reminded that despite the varied paths we have taken as individuals since 1998, we are cut from 
the same bit of cloth and have Hurst to thank for that.  

Many thanks to Richard Simms, Manuel Lovell and all others for making the reunion happen, as well as 
Michelle Ashbridge for organising the day.  

The following attended:  

Louis Katsouris, Richard Simms, Richard Whittle, Kevin Tsang, Qin Yanzhi,  Tessa Lovell, Manuel 
Lovell, Graham Pannell, Chris Dudley, Shristhi Dudley, Paul Turrell, Lucy Ewens (nee May), Alan 
Wong, Richard McDougall, Lenka Batouskova, Amar Patel, Ben Pocock, Tim  Porter, Louise Porter, 
David Josling, Jonathon Foxbatt, Alex Foxbatt, Henry Tse, Kelvin Ng Chi Sang, Peter Trotter, Amy 
Trotter, Neil Morris, Roger Moulton, Vince Thomas, John Bettridge, Richard Hurley, Nick Edey, Debs 
Treyer-Evans, Robin Williamson, Mary-Lou Rowland

Lucy Elwens (née May) Martlet 1998

Hurst Land SocietyHurst Land Society
The Hurst Land Society is very much an active force and gives a chance for those involved in the land 
based professions to meet and make contacts.  The high-spot of our year was on 7th November when we 
held our 36th anniversary dinner in London.  
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We had an attendance of 33 including Tim Manly, Antonia Hawken (OJ President), Tania Fielden (Head 
of Careers), and Kitty Francis and Greig Baillie (Head Girl and Boy respectively) from Hurst.  The 
headmaster gave an interesting resumé of the recent expansion of the school during his tenure and David 
Chapman reported on the development of the Society since its formation.  He pointed out how the two 
initial objectives – to promote contact between OJs involved on property through social events and to 
encourage pupils at Hurst interested in careers in property by, for example, providing work experience are 
still very relevant.  The evening concluded with David Chapman handing over the running of the Society to 
David Hutt.  

david Chapman

 

Rugby at the StoopRugby at the Stoop
A 20-strong group of OJs, 
staff and friends enjoyed a 
day at the Stoop watching 
Harlequins take on Wasps in 
the Anglo-Welsh Cup (tickets 
were sourced by Jordan 
Turner-Hall, ex-quins and 
England, who is now Hurst’s 
rugby professional and sports 
ambassador).  This was 
preceded by a Sunday lunch 
at the Britannia Pub in 
Richmond which, although a 
little truncated because of 
kick off time, was enjoyed 
by all.  

The game was an entertaining affair with Wasps running out comfortable winners in the end.  Hurst OJ 
Charlie Matthews (Star 2004-2009) did, however score a consolation try which gave the home crowd 

something to cheer about.  For those of you who 
follow your Rugby, word has it that Charlie has now 
signed for Wasps for next season (they clearly liked 
what they saw that day!!).  

The OJ committee are looking to repeat this event 
next season (game and venue TBC but it is likely to be 
Harlequins or Saracens at Home (ideally on a Friday 
night after work – unless we can get international 
tickets!!!!!).  Details will be posted on the website and 
the face book page so please keep an eye out for this.  
Anyone interested in joining this venture please 
contact rob.kift@hppc.co.uk.  It will be great fun and 
a good way to catch up with old school mates and 
staff whilst watching some rugby.   

OJs in attendance included Joe Siantonas (Red Cross 
2002-2007), Axie Deck (Star 2002-2007), Tom Poole 
(Red Cross 2002-2007), Tom Smethurst (Red Cross 
2002-2007), Josh Wait (Red Cross 2002-2005), 

Lunch at the Stoop at the Britannia, Tom Poole, Will Mathews, Axie Deck, Max 
Scott, Tom Smethurst, Joe Siantonas

Three ‘Star Men’ –  
Simon Poole, John Bettridge and Axie Deck

Charlie Matthews heading for the line
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Will Matthews (Star 2002-2007), Max Scott (Red Cross 2000-2005), Nick Chadwell (Star 2006-2011), 
Scott Simkins (Woodard 2006-2008) and James Ebdon (Woodard 2009-2014).  Star House was keenly 
represented with Chris Gray (Housemaster Star 1995-2002), Simon Poole (Star Housemaster 2002-2008), 
and  John Bettridge (Star Tutor 1992-2008), catching up with some of their former charges.

Rob Kift
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Cricket T20 Evening at HoveCricket T20 Evening at Hove
A group of OJs met once again at Hove in early 
August for an evening of T20 cricket.  On the menu 
on this occasion was the Sussex v Gloucestershire 
game.  Having met in the Sussex Cricketer pub 
outside the ground beforehand and been mistaken for 
a tout with my envelope of tickets I decided it was 
time to find the seats before the long arm of the law 
came tapping on my shoulder!  As it turned out it 
wasn’t a riveting cricket experience.  We should, so 
Alan Buttifant told me, gone to Lords the following 
day to see the startling game Sussex played against 
Middlesex.  

The entertainment levels rose considerably at half 
time when Marcus Campopiano decided to take on 
Sid the Shark’s cricket ball throwing challenge!  For 
the record he lost to an 11 year old that he coached!  
Anyway despite the actual cricket it was a very 
enjoyable reunion of like-minded souls.  

The following attended:  Alan Buttifant, Rob Kift, 
Emilio Wroth, Chris Wroth, Nick Chadwell, 

Scott Simkins, Rob Willsdon & Sons, Greg Wisdom, Jamie Hutchings, James Ebdon, John 
Bettridge, Marcus Campopiano, Ben dewy.  

2002-03 Gathering over Cricket2002-03 Gathering over Cricket
It is not often that opportunity aligns to allow one to play on the hallowed turf of the 1st XI cricket pitch, 
especially when you consider that the majority of the team were made up of non-cricketers, or “athletes” 
as we like to be known.  But such were the happenings on 29th July, when Old Johnians from the classes of 
2002/03 donned their whites (in most cases) and nervously scampered on to a beautifully prepared wicket 
for an afternoon of tense, if somewhat journeyman, cricket.  

The day began with rumours of rain, and more than a whiff of temptation to skip the cricket and settle our 
dual the old fashioned way, at the Sportsman.  However, the Greek Gods of Mr Vick’s Common Entrance 
lessons were clearly keen for some blood sport and the afternoon turned out to be a belter.  Despite the 
best efforts of all involved, we could only manage eight a-side, but given the low percentage of shots played 
along the ground, this proved to be quite appropriate.  The teams were made up of a home side including 
gentlemen from the year that left in 2002/3, and an away side established by Neil Chandegra going by the 
name ‘Chocolate Thunder’ (shameless plug – Neil is always on the look-out for fresh talent, in fact, talent is 
not prerequisite).  

For anyone interested in the format, it was classic Sunday league limited overs rules.  25 overs innings, 
retire at 30 runs, everyone bowls and to save our blushes, no extra ball for wides/no balls.  The home team 
were put into bat and with the substantial help of Messrs R Saunders (50) and N Paddenburg (39) and 
smaller contributions from T Bell and N Chandegra (who kindly played against his regular team) we raced 
to a total of 187 off 22 overs at tea.  The only niggle being that we didn’t manage to bat through the full 
complement, this would prove to be quite decisive at the prize giving.   

Marcus about to take on the Sid the Shark Challenge 

Richard Saunders: the batsman aiming to impress!
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As most die-hard cricketers know, the main event of the day is tea and we were treated to a veritable 
feast prepared by players, parents and partners alike.  It even included a celebration of S Bolton’s thirty 

somethingth birthday.  

Refuelled, and in some cases a few pounds heavier, 
the bell tolled for round two.  Highlights of the 
Chocolate Thunder’s innings included a couple of 30s, 
an unbelievable one-handed catch from the square leg 
umpire, J Quick, and 2 extraordinary straight sixes by 
Broster minor whose beard and batting flair is more than 
reminiscent of certain WG Grace.  

The Hurst Old Boys’ bowling can best be described 
as mixed.  S Bolton made up for not troubling the 
scorer earlier with the bat, through some wonderful 
line and length whilst K Maxwell’s efforts are best left 
undescribed.  The long and short of all of this was that at 
the start of the 25th over the opposition required 2 for 
victory.  It was somewhat unfortunate that the bowling 
exploits of the author were not up to the task, as on the 
penultimate ball of the match a slightly stray round was 
met with the full face of the maker’s mark and it sailed 
over the short onside boundary and on to Malthouse 
Lane.  Que sera, sera.  
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dual the old fashioned way, at the Sportsman.  However, the Greek Gods of Mr Vick’s Common Entrance 
lessons were clearly keen for some blood sport and the afternoon turned out to be a belter.  Despite the 
best efforts of all involved, we could only manage eight a-side, but given the low percentage of shots played 
along the ground, this proved to be quite appropriate.  The teams were made up of a home side including 
gentlemen from the year that left in 2002/3, and an away side established by Neil Chandegra going by the 
name ‘Chocolate Thunder’ (shameless plug – Neil is always on the look-out for fresh talent, in fact, talent is 
not prerequisite).  

For anyone interested in the format, it was classic Sunday league limited overs rules.  25 overs innings, 
retire at 30 runs, everyone bowls and to save our blushes, no extra ball for wides/no balls.  The home team 
were put into bat and with the substantial help of Messrs R Saunders (50) and N Paddenburg (39) and 
smaller contributions from T Bell and N Chandegra (who kindly played against his regular team) we raced 
to a total of 187 off 22 overs at tea.  The only niggle being that we didn’t manage to bat through the full 
complement, this would prove to be quite decisive at the prize giving.   

Marcus about to take on the Sid the Shark Challenge 

Richard Saunders: the batsman aiming to impress!

The gathering!
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It is fair to say that, other than Chocolate Thunder, cricket was the winner and it really was a pleasure 
dust off the pads, loosen up the shoulders and spend a few hours amongst friends in the shadow of our 
fine Chapel.  

A huge thank you to M Bolton for scoring and Neil Sayers and his team for setting everything up and 
preparing a wicket that was worthy of 1st class cricket, let alone what it endured on the day in question.  

Richard Fielden (Red Cross 1997-02)

Hurst Johnian Lodge 4937Hurst Johnian Lodge 4937
The Lodge continues to meet 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) M.D.Seymour-Jones, (51-56) 
6 Court Close, 6 Heathfield Close, 
Patcham, Binfield Heath, 
BRIGHTON, HENLEY-ON-THAMES, 
BN1 8YG. RG9 4DS.

H 01273-554930 H 0118-947 8632 
e-mail gordon.roff@btinternet.com 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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SPORTSPORT

RugbyRugby

The annual rugby fixture between the OJs and the school was another excellent occasion which brought 
together pupils past and present to play in an exciting match on Eastfield, just before Christmas.  The new 
RFU regulations only allow for the old boys to be selected from the previous year’s leavers which gives OJ 
rugby players just the ‘one hit’ at playing against the school (The OJ committee are looking at a proposal to 
host an ‘old’, old boys game next year which would allow those from further back to come and be a part of 
this day which would be superb – anyone wishing to be involved in getting this together or playing in it, 
please do contact rob.kift@hppc.co.uk)  

As for this year’s match a big thank you must go to last year’s 1st XV Captain Christian Harwood for 
assembling a strong side for the OJs ( listed below) who gave a very good account of themselves and 
pushed the school very hard.  Indeed the OJs who serially come out of the blocks with energy got up 
on the score board early and their rampaging forwards were ably led by James Hadfield, Lewis Jones and 
Henry Lock all of whom made big in roads into the School’s defence.  Lock scored a try and Hadfield 
ended up with a hat trick which at one point 
looked to be enough to secure a victory for 
the OJs.  

The school found their feet in the second 
half and a well worked try by James Bourton 
helped put the school back in front and 
although the OJs scored a well worked try 
by Sam Johnson, converted by Tom Hutchin 
which kept them in the hunt, the school held 
on to win 32-28.  The quality of the rugby was 
excellent and many onlookers commented 
on the skills on display and it is certainly a 
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strong reflection of the improved diet of Rugby on offer at the school and the ever improving quality of the 
players how leave Hurst these days.  

OJ Team:  James Hadfield, Henry Lock, Lewis Jones, Toby Barker, Tom Law, Tom Hutchin, Sam Pfieffer, 
Miles Budgen, Fergus McDonald, Cristian Harwood, Oscar Quigley, Joe Ratcliff, Jonny Newland, Charlie 
Patey-Johns, Matt Roser, Alex Latto, Ed Miller, George Oliver, Joe White, James Mitchell,  Sam Johnson.  

Ladies’ HockeyLadies’ Hockey
This year the OJs faced a very 
strong 1st XI team.  The OJs 
played very well and showed a 
great deal of gumption.  We did, 
however, concede three goals, but 
Holly Webb made loads of 
cracking saves.  We had the help 
of South African gapper, Caitlin 
Atkins, who was a great asset to 
the team.  Thank you to all the 
girls who came back to Hurst to 
play.  I am very much looking 
forward to returning next year 
with perhaps some new additions 
to the OJ girls.  

Girls’ OJ Team:  Johanna Lawless, Alex Medlicott, Lucy Jones, Alexa Coker, Tori Burns, Jess Emens, Maisie 
Hobbs, Holly Webb and Georgie Mellor.  
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Men’s HockeyMen’s Hockey
The 2017 OJs hockey matches were played on 10th December.  Unlike last year, neither team were able to 
field a full team, however, this did not affect team morale.  

The men’s game was played on 
the new Highfield Turf which has 
been a great addition to the 
College since the start of the year.  
Although only fielding 10 players, 
with the inclusion of aspiring 
College Fifth Form goal keeper 
Sam Williams, the OJs got off to a 
strong start with some great 
forward work from the dynamic 
duo of Marcus Campopiano and 
Ed Blake.  As the game progressed 
it was clear that the OJs were 
going to need to secure an early 
lead due to some variable levels 
of fitness throughout the team…  
With that said we continued to 
play right up to the break and 

held on to our 1-0 lead brought about from some great work from Sam Worlidge and Alex Cooke.  

As the second half played out we started to rekindle some of the connections we had forged in years 
gone by.  A failed penalty corner routine allowed for an outrageous half volley strike from previous College 
1st XI captain Tim Griffiths.  The college 1st XI created some great chances throughout the second half, 
however, they couldn’t quite manage to break the defensive line of Axton Miles, Longworth, Griffiths and 
Zeidler.  Late on in the second half some clever pressing from Rob Cope allowed for the OJs to turn the 
ball over in their oppositions half which lead to a calm and collected finish.  

Thanks to all the returning OJs for their efforts, we look forward to hopefully seeing you again next year.  

Boys’ OJ Team:   
Sam Worlidge, 
Rob Cope, 
George 
Axton Miles, 
Olly Longworth, 
Ed Blake, Marcus 
Campopiano, 
Alex Cooke, 
Edward Zeidler, 
Tim Griffiths, 
*Sam Williams 
(current Fifth 
Former).
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CricketCricket
CRICKETER CUP

Rugby Meteors won the toss and made the decision to field first, looking to take advantage of overcast 
conditions.  Greg Wisdom and Simon Warrender strode out to the middle looking to get us off to a steady 
start and to see off the new ball.  Unfortunately it only took until the fourth over before Simon Warrender 
managed to give some catching practice to their mid-on.  That saw James Wilkes-Green at the crease 
earlier than expected and feeling under the weather he was trapped LBW in the same over.  Tim Moses 
then tried to get us into double figures only to be caught at mid-wicket.  We now found ourselves 9 for 3 
off 6 overs with are two strongest batsmen back in the pavilion without troubling the scorers.  Things didn’t 
improve greatly with Greg Wisdom cleaned bowled for 11 in the 11th over followed by two quick wickets 
in the 16th over of Jojo Gilligan and a dubious decision against Ben Candfield.  We were now 52 for 6 and 
worried that the game might be over a lot more quickly than we intended.  Luckily for us Mike Harrison 
was at the crease and he played a perfect captain’s innings.  Firstly with Omkar Khot who despite being 
in for 40 minutes didn’t trouble the scorers but most importantly he stayed with Mike and we started to 
compile some useful runs.  After Omkar was bowled Jamie Hutchings built another good partnership with 
Mike.  Mike played freely and as expected the ball made its way over the boundary on numerous occasions.  
When Mike was caught on the boundary at Long Mid-on in the 37th over for 74 we were 130 for 8 and 
we felt if we could post a score over 150 then perhaps that would be defendable.  James Brehaut then took 
up the mantel with Hutch and they put on crucial runs for us.  Most importantly they made sure we batted 
out our 50 overs.  Both Hutch and James played brilliantly, both ending on 34 not out, with 15 runs scored 
off the final over getting us to a total of 191 for 8.  

Despite an under par score from the position we were in we were delighted to have posted a score and 
delighted to have kept them out in the field for the full 50 overs.  Rugby Meteors got off to a positive start 
reaching 21 before we took our first wicket, James Wilkes-Green taking a brilliant catch at second slip off 
the bowling of James Brehaut.  They continued playing positively with their No.3 very strong through the 
leg side.  James Brehaut was again in the action snaring their other opener LBW with the score on 47.  
We now knew the next wicket could be key to the game and this was the partnership to break.  Rugby 
Meteors accelerated their scoring to 75 off 12 overs.  That saw Josh Menzies brought into the attack who 
bowled a beautiful line throughout his 9.4 overs.  Jamie Hutchings also came into the attack and he quickly 
made the breakthrough we needed with their score at 83.  Hutch soon followed up with another wicket 
with their No.5 caught at backward point by Ben Candfield.  Josh was then in on the action getting their 
No.3 caught by Mike Harrison at first slip for a very well played 40.  From a commanding position they 
were now 100 for 5.  Had the game swung back in our favour?  Perhaps but there was still a long way to 
go and there was now a consistent drizzle and the ball was turning into a bar of soap.  Their No.6 started 
to knuckle down and build partnerships before Ben Candfield, who bowled with great control, cleaned up 
their No.7.  They were now 135 for 6.  Tim Moses came back into the attack and soon the batsmen were 
ducking for cover.  With the score at 160 Tim struck with two quick wickets.  The first one off the glove 
through to Jojo Gilligan keeping wicket and the second clean bowling their injured captain.  160 for 8, 
could we finish this off?  Unfortunately their No.6 was still at the crease and applied himself very well.  He 
controlled the strike and didn’t expose the tail, we didn’t get another chance and he played very well to see 
them home ending on 66 not out.  They ended on 193 for 8 off 38.4 overs.  

Another extremely close game for the second year in a row, it really could have gone either way.  It was 
a pleasure hosting Rugby Meteors and we wish them well for the second round where they will face last 
year’s winners Old Wellingtonians.  It was a shame not to progress further in the competition but we look 
forward to next year.  The full set of results from round 1 can be viewed at http://www.thecricketercup.
com/copy-of-the-cricketer-cup-2017.
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CRICKET WEEK 2018

The hottest summer for over forty years.  Surely by the time August arrived, we would have had all the hot 
weather and the rain would arrive.  Would we be lucky?  Well, for much of it we were lucky, but I think we 
still have to count ourselves as unfortunate that in this summer of all summers we had two days of solid 
rain towards the end of the week.  When we arrived, the outfield had not been mown for a month, so dry 
had it been, although it was looking surprisingly green after a day of rain a week or so earlier.  The square 
was looking good and the temperatures were somewhere in the high eighties.   

The team to play the Eton Ramblers

We began with our usual 
encounter with the Eton 
Ramblers.  Not a classic like 
1987, but it was still cricket.  
The opposition looked young; 
we had one player under 40.  
The Ramblers batted first 
amassing 305 for the loss of 8 
wickets.  The highlight of the 
innings, if we gloss over the 
century made by one of their 
openers, was the remarkable 
bowling of Stuart Hall.  Avid 
readers of this column will 
recall that last year, Stuart 
had recorded his first five 
wicket haul in Cricket Week 
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matches.  This was a surprising statistic, 
given how many overs he has bowled 
and how many wickets he has taken 
overall.  On this occasion, despite 
having the usual smattering of dropped 
catches off his bowling, he finished 
with figures of 6 for 64.  In chasing 
the total (if chasing is the right word) 
we only managed 178 for 8.  The next 
day Romany came and batted first, 
scoring 200.  The story of their demise 
can be told in very few words: Stuart 
Hall – 7 for 48 (with only one dropped 
catch).  This time a vigorous chase 
ensued and we finished as winners by 
9 wickets.  Chris Viggor began with a 
typically assertive 50, and the innings 
was completed by Mark Semmence 
scoring 51*, thereby ensuring that 
Tom Harrison (95*) did not make it 

to three figures.  The spectators, finding themselves wilting in the searing heat of the pavilion, moved and 
watched the drama from an ever decreasing patch of shade near the bank.  There was by now much talk of 
whether Stuart Hall (who already had 13 wickets in 2018) would break the record of number of wickets in 
the Week.  This stood at 27 and had been set by Dennis Jeffery well before most of us were born.  Stuart 
immediately made himself available to play for third successive day.  

The match against the South Wales Hunts, it will be recalled, had been over rather quickly in our favour the 
last time we had met, so Omkar Khot was determined to turn the tables on us this year.  It would turn out 

Its just not cricket, “easy rider” Patrick McGahan makes his way from 
fine leg to fine leg!
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to be the best game of the week.  The Welshmen were in 
bed before 3.00 am the night before and looking sharp at 
breakfast.  We batted first and had reached 96 for 1, 
thanks to some wild slogging (all through the off-side) by 
Edward Welch (46), before there was a slight mid-innings 
stumble.  However we rallied again through Will Wright 
(40), James Brehaut (34*) and Stuart Hall, who can bat as 
well (26*).  270 for 8 was a challenging total.  When the 
Hunts had reached 181 for 2 they were in the driving 
seat, but good bowling and fielding produced several 
wickets, including two run-outs, and, at 216 for 7, the 
odds were surely in our favour.  However, some clean 
hitting from the number eight and an assured captain’s 
innings from Omkar, batting at ten, meant that the Hunts 
won by two wickets with eight balls to spare.  Stuart had 
only managed 1 for 58, but he was half way to the record 
with five games left.   

Confident that he wouldn’t need all those games, Stuart 
didn’t play on Tuesday, when we enjoyed a resounding victory over the Old Rossallians.  The Lancastrians 
batted first and had reached an imposing 170 for 2, when inspired post lunch spells from James Brehaut (6 

for 47) and Jack Troak (3 for 35), reduced them to 
198 all out.  Despite losing a couple of early 
wickets we managed to win comfortably, thanks to 
excellent debuts from the Fairfax brothers, Tom 
and Ed, who made 82* and 53 respectively.  It was 
fitting that we had such a good win on a day when 
a number of senior OJ cricketers were present.  
Thanks are due to Roger Goodacre for orgainising 
a ‘Great Gathering of Impotent Drakes’ and it was 
excellent to see the likes of Michael Watkins, Bob 
Schad, and Keith Jenkin all at Hurst on the same 
day.  

Stuart Hall was recalled for the Cryptics match 
on Wednesday, when his 4 for 47 (taking his 2018 
tally to 17) helped to bowl the opposition out 
for only 153.  James Brehaut added another 4 to 
his tally.   Another easy win looked on the cards.  
However, what followed was one of the more 
embarrassing batting displays of recent times.  

Despite a second fifty from Tom Fairfax, we 
contrived to lose by 6 runs, losing our last 6 
wickets for 19.  The spectators, who for the first 
time in the week, had emerged from the shade, 
on what was a considerably cooler day, looked on 
in open mouthed horror as experienced players 
inexplicably threw away their wickets.  

We had received the bad news earlier in the day 
that the Stoics would be unable to field a team on 
the Thursday, so it seemed that an intensive net 

Tom Fairfax and Jack Troak returning to the 
Pavilion after the win against the Rossallians 

A collection of the “Impotent Drakes” gathered by 
Roger Goodacre

Tom Fairfax strikes out of the dust bowl v The Cryptics
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session was in order.  However, no play would have 
been possible anyway as the weather now turned and 
it rained all day.  The next day was no better; the 
Sussex Martlets arrived, had coffee, a glass of sherry 
and a very pleasant lunch.  Play was then abandoned 
without a ball being bowled.  Saturday’s forecast was 
better however so we were hopeful of not finishing the 
Week on a low note.   

A cloudless sky greeted us in the morning and prospects 
looked good.  It was extremely wet underfoot but 
Umpire Bruce Ruddock ensured that we were eventually 
able to get a start at 12.30.  The Buccaneers batted first 
and knocked up a healthy 254 for 8.  Their total was 
partly the result of a mad hour after lunch where we 
dropped 10 catches, 5 of which were off the bowling of 
– you’ve guessed it – Stuart Hall.  Stuart nonetheless 
ended with 3 for 67, which brought his tally for the week to 20, the first time that this feat had been achieved 
since 1973.  On that occasion the prolific bowler was Dick Smart.  Stuart’s achievement was perhaps all the 

more remarkable, given that 
he had only played 5 matches 
and was the victim of so 
many dropped catches off his 
bowling.  The OJs made a 
good attempt to chase the 
total.  A partnership of 90 
between Simon May and 
Mark Semmence took us to 
154 for 3 but when Simon 
was out it proved just too 
difficult for those coming in 
to immediately score at the 
required rate.  When Mark 
was out for 75 the draw 
seemed the best option and 
we finished on 220 for 7.   

And so another week was 
over.  The rain of the previous 
two days was forgotten with a 
very good game of cricket with 
which to conclude.  Our thanks 
are due to the Headmaster for 
allowing us to use the facilities 
and for the interest he shows 
in OJs and the cricket.  We are 
of course enormously grateful 
to the ground staff for the 
work they had to do in what 
must have been a tricky season 
with so much hot, dry weather, The Mark Semmence straight bat

A welcome pair indeed, Bruce Ruddock (Fleur 
1969-74) the umpire and father Reg Ruddock 

(Staff 1951-91)
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as well as to all those who assist us with the use of other facilities such as showers.  The caterers again 
provided superb food which impressed all our visitors, as well as ensuring that we were all heartily fed 
throughout the week.  We are indebted to our scorers and umpires, especially to Roger and Sam Moulton, 
to Matt and Liz Lowndes and to Bruce Ruddock and John Maher.  All of these officials had to carry out 
their duties in some of the hottest conditions imaginable.  Dick and Fiona Smart worked tirelessly as always 
to clean up the pavilion every morning, for which we offer our heartfelt thanks.  

34 players were used:  James Brehaut, Dan Burstow, Ben Caidan, Mark Ellis, Ed Fairfax, Tom Fairfax, Jojo 
Gilligan, Stuart Hall, Tom Harrison, Mike Harrison, Roger Hickman, Jamie Hutchings, Matt Isepp, Omkar 
Khot, Rafe Liebers, Jack Lowndes, Rob Lunn, Patrick McGahan, Simon May, Ben Moulton, Jack Riddy, Dom 
Rodbourne, Mark Semmence, Tashaffi Shams, Jack Troak, Sam Upton, Will Upton, Chris Viggor, Simon 
Warrender, Ed Welch, Will Wild, Robert Willsdon, Greg Wisdom, Will Wright. 

CRICKET WEEK RESULTS

v Eton Ramblers

Match DRAWN

ER  305-8d 

OHJ 176-8 

P Eckersley 120, E Steel 74*
SRJ Hall 6-64, MJ Semmence 1-23, 
dG Burstow 1-58

WV Wild 46, SJ Warrender 35, EW Welch 23
F Fox 3-43

v Romany

WON by 9 wickets

Rom     200

OHJ      204-1

P Donelan 45, M Corbett 26
SRJ Hall 7-48, dG Burstow 2-45

TP Harrison 95*, MJ Semmence 51*, 
CFJ Viggor 50
J King 1-32

v South Wales Hunts

LOST by 2 wickets

OHJ  270-8d 

SWH    271-8

EW Welch 46, WA Wright 40, TP Harrison 37, 
JWB Brehaut 34*, SRJ Hall 26*
OK Khot 3-37, D Ricketts 2-48, T Sidford 2-57

D Ricketts 80, J Hitchen 46, T Sidford 39*
JWB Brehaut 2-21, R Liebers 2-62

v Old Rossallians

WON by 7 wickets

OR       198

OHJ     199-3

LCW Williams 92, R Van Eben 38
JWB Brehaut 6-47, JM Troak 3-35

T Fairfax 82*, E Fairfax 53, JM Troak 28*
LCW Williams 2-28

v Cryptics

LOST by 6 runs

Cryp 153

OHJ     147

J Doole 55,  V Naryan 27
JWB Brehaut 4-23, SRJ Hall 4-47

T Fairfax 56, T Shams 27
V Naryan 6-36, J Ireland 3-22

v Buccaneers

Match DRAWN

Bucc 254-8d 

OHJ 220-7 

J Milne 81, S Moules 68, A Rydon 30
SRJ Hall 3-67, SJ Warrender 2-45

MJ Semmence 75, SP May 53 
H Rydon 3-39, L Milne 3-46
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A HISTORY OF THE OLd HURST JOHNIAN CRICKET WEEK

In 2020 it will be one hundred years since the first OJ Week took place.  To mark this historic moment, I 
have undertaken to write a history of the Week in particular and OJ cricket in general.  The book will aim 
to tell the story of OJ cricket from its beginnings in the 1850s up to the present day and will therefore 
include detail about matches against the School, the Common Room, the Brewers Cup, the Cricketer 
Trophy, the Cricketer Cup and, of course, that unique institution, the Duck Club.  

There is a lot of very useful written source material available and, fortunately, the period 1920 to 1939 
is well covered, but personal memories will add much colour to the story.  Although I can’t promise 
to include everything I might receive, I would be very grateful to receive reminiscences of past Weeks, 
individual matches or any other events connected with OJ cricket.  

It is intended that the book will be published in May 2020 by the ACS (Association of Cricket Statisticians) 
in their Cricket Witness series.  

My email address is:  randjmoulton@talktalk.net

Roger Moulton

Golf Society 2018Golf Society 2018
The 2018 season started at the AGM with the appointment of Christian Wimshurst as Captain for the year. 
One of our youngest appointments for a considerable time.  We also gave thanks to Rick Holgate for his 
years of service as Hon Sec of the Society.  Graham Negus stepped into his shoes as the new Hon Sec.  

The first event of the year was the Halford Hewitt.  We had been drawn to play St Bees at Royal 
St George’s in the 1st round.  A new face, Joe White, joined the team.  Joe is currently studying at Liverpool 
University and along with George Atkins, represent the future of the Society.  

The Hewitt team

The team were 2-2 with the final match coming down the 18th, Tom Fairfax had put his partner Russell 
Ogden pin high just off the right hand side of the green.  The opposition were on the green but a 
considerable distance from the pin.  After a number of intricate practice swings with his Lob Wedge Russell 
then decided to skin his wedge and hit the pin full on and slam dunked into the hole for a birdie 3 and to 
win the match.  Needless to say, the opposition were mortified.  
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In the second round we were drawn to play Cheltenham 
where Will Carroll made his debut.  We lost the tie 4-1 but 
the match was a lot closer than that in reality.  Paul Turrell and 
George Atkins won both their matches and were awarded the 
Hewitt Goblets by our President Rob McCowen.  

The event was well supported by Society members and we 
are encouraged by the emergence of some very good players 
playing at the College.  We look forward to next year’s event 
which runs from April 11-14. Thanks to Jeremy Waud for 
arranging the team and for his numerous spreadsheets!  

Our match against Old Eastbournians at Walton Heath was a 
little bit of an anticlimax as Eastbourne weren’t able to raise a 
full side.  A compromise was achieved and a drawn match was 
the result.  

Our next event was the Spring Meeting was held at the 
wonderful West Sussex GC near Pulborough on May 9th.  The 
Gibbs Cup was won by Dan Burstow on a countback from 
John Fraser and Jeremy Waud.  Dan also won the Scratch Prize.  

In the afternoon, the Petherbridge Bowls were won by John Fraser and Ed Welch pipping Dudley Stratford 
and Derick Fulcher.  We were joined by 9 guests who thoroughly enjoyed their day.  

This is a top class venue and one that we need to retain as a venue.  The date for next year is 8th May.  

Our Grafton Morrish team qualified in second place for the finals in October at Knole Park on 12th May.  

The Jonathan Baldwin Trophy was won by Bob Carter at the Drift GC at the end of May.  Our thanks to 
Derick Fulcher for arranging the meeting.  

Our putting team managed to qualify for the Finals of the Schools putting competition at Royal Wimbledon 
GC in early June.  We hadn’t qualified for the Final for a while so this was another encouraging sign.  We 
were up against Epsom, Millfield, Charterhouse, Uppingham, The Leys, Rugby and Haileybury in the Final.  
We came a very creditable 5th.  Thanks to our President, Rob McCowen, for arranging our team.  

The RAC meeting had a slightly lower turnout than usual this year.  That didn’t stop the participants 
enjoying a relaxing game of golf and a very unrushed lunch in the Clubhouse.  Next year is the 25th 
Anniversary of this event and we hope to have a full turnout.  Will Carroll won with 39 points on his first 
visit to Epsom.  

The Seniors Norfolk Tour took place in the middle of June.  Fortunately, the weather Gods were kinder 
to us this year and we weren’t plagued with heavy rain and thunderstorms.  We kicked off at Gog Magog 
in Cambridge where Robert Scull won on debut.  John Fraser won at Hunstanton with an impressive 42 
points.  At Thetford Michael Tims was level with Robert Scull.  

John Fraser won the Cup closely followed by Robert Scull.  This is proving to be a very popular event and 
early booking is advisable.  Next year’s event will run from 17-19th June.  

The match against the College was held at Pyecombe GC on 28th June.  Scott Simkins and Will Carroll 
(both on the staff and OJs) played for the OJs.  The College had some very good single figure players and 
Sam Sullivan won the Hurst Cup with some very impressive play.  The OJs used all of their experience to 
regain the Henwood Salver by 3 matches to one.  Pyecombe GC was the venue for the original gathering 
of OJ golfers in 1928 prior to the formation of the Society the following year.  

George Atkins & Paul Turrell with their 
Hewitt Goblets 
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Both teams at Pyecombe for the School Match

We played our match against Old Canfordians at Stoneham GC on 3rd July.  The match was drawn 2-2.  
Alex Fleet and Nick Budge had a convincing 7&6 victory and Derick Fulcher and Rick Holgate had a 3&2 
victory.  Next year’s match will be held on 2nd July.  

Our Mellin team (over 55s version of the Hewitt) did very well to reach the Saturday of this year’s 
competition.  Some younger players were eligible this year and hopefully more will make themselves 
available next year.  If you wish to be considered please contact Rick Holgate at rdholgate@googlemail.com 

Summer Meeting at Royal Ashdown Forest
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Our Summer Meeting was held at Royal Ashdown Forest GC on 3rd August.  It was a sweltering day and 
we played singles on the Old Course for the President’s Cup.  Mark Semmence played very well to score 
39 points.  Our Captain, Christian Wimshurst was second on countback from Alex Fleet with 37 points.  
Alex Fleet won the Scratch Prize.  

In the afternoon on the West Course, Mark Semmence continued his good form partnering Patrick 
McGahan in the foursomes to win the Stratford Tazzas with 39 points.  Alex Fleet and Steve Waud pipped 
Jeremy Rawlins and Will Carroll on countback with 37 points.  

Our Autumn Meeting was held on the Gower in South Wales in mid September.  We played Ashburnham 
GC for the Etheldreda Cup.  This was won by Nick Budge with 39 points pipping Alex Fleet by 1 point.  We 
returned to our base at the Gower Golf Club to play foursomes for the Piggott Boxes.  Despite the poor 
condition of the course, Christian Wimshurst and John Fraser scored a creditable 32 points.  Robert Scull 
and Graham Negus were runners-up.   

We moved on to the beautiful 
Langland Bay GC on the Mumbles 
to play for the Lowe Cup.  This was 
won by Graham Negus with 38 points 
with Nick Budge second and Jeremy 
Rawlins third.  This was an enjoyable 
trip despite some issues at our base.  

Our Grafton Morrish team headed to 
Norfolk to play Stewart’s Melville at 
Royal West Norfolk GC at Brancaster.  
Unfortunately they had a very 
strong team with some +3 players 
on their team.  We lost 2-1, but Dan 
Burstow and Alex Fleet continued 
their fine record in the event with 
another victory.  

Our match against Old Aldenhamians 
was held on a glorious October afternoon at Porters Park GC.  The OJs managed to achieve a 4-0 
whitewash.  Our team was notable for including two octogenarian former Presidents namely, Keith Jenkin 
and Dudley Stratford.  

Our final event of the year is our Winter Meeting which will be held at Walton Heath GC on 30th 
November.  

Next year in 2019 we will be celebrating our 90th Anniversary.  We will be holding some special events and 
we hope to welcome some new OJs to the Society.  We now have a growing number of younger players 
and we are encouraged with the work that Will Carroll is doing at the College to bring the next generation 
of Halford Hewitt team and society members through.  

If anyone is interested in joining the Society please contact the Hon Sec Graham Negus via 
graham_ negus@hotmail.com 

You can also follow the Society’s activities on www.ohjgs.com 

Graham Negus, Hon. Secretary

Autumn Meeting at Langland Bay
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ObituariesObituaries
Bryan Renn (Shield 1943-51)   

Bryan Renn was born in December 1931 and entered Hurst in September 
1943.  He was the youngest boy in the school and the reason for his early entry 
remained something of a mystery.  He was understandably small and often 
related how he could not reach high enough to fix the obligatory black-out 
shutters!  However, he flourished and became house captain of Shield and a 
school prefect before leaving to do his national service in March 1950.  He was 
an excellent sportsman playing cricket and hockey for the school and winning his 
rugby colours.  He had other interests and was the secretary of a thriving jazz 
club.  His father manufactured pianos and Bryan assured the Model Aero Club 
that he could manage to have some balsa wood sent from the factory. Imagine 
the bursar’s surprise when a lorry load arrived out of the blue!

Bryan was commissioned into the Royal Fusiliers for his two years service.  He continued to shine as a 
Rugby full back and later played frequently for Streatham Rugby Club. Here he was lucky to meet Wendy 
who became his wife for over sixty years. He always denied the story that she actually fell in love with his 
sports car rather than him, but their marriage was a very happy one producing a daughter and two sons, of 
whom Paul followed him to Hurst.

Bryan was a great organiser.  This became clear in his work for the BNEC and in his many activities. He 
organised squash tours to Belgium, social tours for members of his golf club and such ideas as bringing 
together Old Boys to put on record their memories of their times at Hurst during the war. He had a 
great sense of humour and was always excellent company … if you could manage to get a word in!  On 
the serious side he was the loyalest of OJs and became a valued member of the school council for many 
years, concentrating particularly on the development and marketing aspects of the school.  At his home in 
Eastbourne he worked tirelessly for the Friends of Hampden Park.

In retirement he played a lot of golf; loved it but was never as good as his wife of whose success he was 
always very proud.  She and the rest of us have lost a very fine man.

George Hill 

Nicholas John ‘Nick’ Slavick (Shield 1957-61)

Nick was born in Stratford on Avon during World War II.  His mother was a Shakespearean actress, and his 
father a much-decorated Czech War veteran. 

After his parents divorced he went to live in Brighton and Hove with his mother, who became a successful 
businesswomen, and in 1957 he went to Hurstpierpoint College (Shield 1957-61).  At Hurst Nick excelled 
at athletics, specialising in mid-distance and cross country running, often finishing first, or close to it.  He 
did well academically and after school, instead of going on to University, took a job in the City of London to 
support himself.  

As Nick was not progressing as fast as he wished in The City, a victim of a superior old boy network, he 
unloaded his ‘British Racing Green’ MG TC in France, and in 1966 emigrated to Canada, where he took 
Canadian Citizenship.  He got a top job in Montreal in finance, with Greenshields, and this was his home 
for the next eight years.  In the winters, he shared a ski lodge in Vermont, which saw a lot of winter week-
end activity.  He travelled extensively in North America on business, including trips to New York, where 
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he sometimes stayed at The Chelsea Hotel, much loved by wayward artists.  He was one of the first to be 
dubbed a ‘young urban professional’.  

In 1973 tiring of life as an executive Nick left Montreal for Portugal, for a different lifestyle, perhaps realising 
that he could be missing out on the freedoms that had started in the 1960s.  After four months in Portugal, 
he moved on to Spain, and finished up in Marbella, where he put down roots, and worked both as a sign-
writer and decorator.  It was simple work, and he loved it, and it was in sharp contrast to the work he had 
been doing in Canada.  Whilst in Marbella he also spent time acting, and doing radio commercials.  

Nick lived in Marbella for 17 years, and in Rhonda for one year.  In Marbella he was a familiar site in the 
beach bars, pubs and hostelries, having many good friends in all of them.  He was usually in the company of 
his faithful street-dog called Noofie, so much so that he got the nickname ‘Noofie Nick’.  

At this time he became fascinated and delighted by India, and made many long trips there, travelling the 
length and breadth of the country.  He was a real back-pack traveller, not, as he would forcefully say, a 
tourist.  He started to learn Hindi, and his trips were as diverse as bicycling for three weeks around the 
back villages of Kerala in South West India, staying with the villagers, to solo hiking up to remote temples 
high in the Himalayas.  He was clearly following a spiritual path, that included visiting many different Indian 
ashrams, especially the Osho ashram in Poona.  

After one of his many extended trips to India his landlady in Marbella re-let his apartment.  When he 
returned, he had nowhere to live, so he temporarily went to stay with Peter Clifford (Chevron 1957-61) 
(peterclifford@thewayfarers.com) and his family in Ferring, near Worthing;  27 years later, he was still 
staying with them.  It was a delight for him, and for them, and, when they were born, he became ‘special 
uncle’ to each of Peter and Laura’s three sons Brandon, Daniel, and Timothy.   

Life was idyllic for Nick.  He settled into an annual rhythm of six to seven months based at the ‘The Coast’ 
in West Sussex, and five to six months a year travelling to India, and the Himalayas, usually with a beach-
break in-between to Thailand or Cambodia or both.  Whilst in West Sussex, as a historian, he spent a lot 

of time doing research, especially into World War II; a 
subject in which he had considerable expertise. 

After his many years of travelling around India Nick 
finally found a spiritual home at Cranks Ridge, a 
pine-covered ridge, above the town of Almora, in the 
foothills of the Himalayas, where he would stay at 
Khim’s Guest House, with Khim a special friend.  Here 
he took frequent hikes, often with sadhus, deep into 
the Himalayas.  

Nick often considered that the perfect way to end life 
would be to disappear in the Himalayas, or merge with 
the mountain waters of the Ganges, but this was not 
to be.  In his final months, back at sea level in Ferring, 
shortly before his death, and after his very last Winter 
trip to India, the Himalayas, Khim’s Guest House and 
to Thailand, Nick wrote to a friend, from his room:  
“Lovely here by the sea in Sussex.  I have a big balcony 
overlooking the garden and the sea, big moon last 
night, beer and very contented.”  

Peter Clifford
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Vernon Walter Maitland OBE (Chevron 1939-44)

Vernon Maitland OBE was born on January 25th, 1926 in Bournemouth.  He attended St John’s College, 
Hurstpierpoint from 1939-44, where he was Vice Captain of the College, Captain of his House, Captain of 
Rugby, Swimming and Physical Training.  Although preferring sports to academics, he attended St Catherine’s 
College, Cambridge briefly before joining the RAF and earning his wings and Commission at the RAF 
College Cranwell.  He won a 1939 Triumph Speed Twin motorbike with a £5 raffle ticket after an Instructor 
was killed, already being in possession of a 1939 Camshaft Norton.  Since no more motorbikes were 
produced after war broke out in 1939, they were worth over £100 each, and were soon sold so that he 
could upgrade to a car.  

In 1947, he resigned from the RAF to join the family business as his father who was awarded the Military 
Medal in the First War was well past retiring age.  This was a coach company he started in the 1920s 
named Excelsior after a Motorcycle which had been frequently parked in his garage.  It now owned 12 
motor coaches.  After spearheading the company’s growth by starting coach tours to Scotland in 1949 
and mainland Europe in 1950, Vernon received permission in 1957 to operate the first ever coach tour to 
Moscow filling two vehicles, driving one himself.  The trips were staggered by one day as Minsk, a stop along 
the route, had only one hotel that could accommodate one full coach-load at a time.  The first night in the 
USSR coincided with the launch of the first Sputnik on 1st October.  By the following year, Excelsior was 
operating regular two-week tours to the Soviet Union, and continued to do so for 25 years.  

Maitland’s ambitions for the company went beyond the Iron Curtain, so in 1965 he undertook a reccie to 
India in a VW Beetle driving from London to Bombay and back in 7 weeks.  The ultimate goal had been 
Ceylon (Sri Lanka) but the attempt was foiled by an outbreak of war between India and Pakistan, which 
meant a prompt return before the situation deteriorated even further.  The same car then took him across 
Africa, first in 1966 on a journey that covered North Africa from Morocco to Egypt and then Beirut across 
Turkey back to the UK;  and then in 1967 from Cape Town to Gulu, at the border between Uganda and 
Sudan.  The aim was to travel to Cairo which was not possible because of political problems, so the car was 
shipped back from Mombasa, Kenya. He then managed to sell the Beetle for more than he had paid for it.  

In 1968 in conjunction with Ford Motor Company to publicise a new coach chassis, Vernon organised a 
non-stop journey to Bombay was organised with three drivers.  After an overnight the coach returned in 
17 days and appeared on television.  Shortly afterwards Vernon offered to take a camera crew to document 
the first London-Sydney Car Rally on the same route they had just travelled.  He with the two drivers 
therefore travelled overland twice to Bombay in just over two months.  

In 1970 Vernon and his wife Monika with three drivers drove a Ford coach and a Ford truck to Kabul, 
Afghanistan to pick up a pre-war Hawker Hind Biplane – a gift from the Royal Afghan Air Force to the 
Shuttleworth Trust.  This trip, together with the publicity journeys to Bombay and back in 17 days covering 
almost 14,000 miles, resulting in the newly-rechristened “Excelsior Holidays” being awarded a contract with 
Penn Overland Tours to operate ten coaches a year to travel from London to Kathmandu every autumn.  
These routes proved popular with Australians as they followed the hippy trail, but came to an abrupt end 
after 10 years with the Iranian Revolution in 1979.  

Inspired by the success with the overland route in Asia, in 1971 the couple spent six weeks surveying a 
proposed route across South America for Penn Overland in a motor home.  The epic journey took them 
from Rio de Janeiro to São Paulo, Buenos Aires, Mendoza, Santiago, Lima, La Paz, Quito, Buenaventura, and 
finally Caracas.  Having had to end the trip early because of the rough roads which caused them to run out 
of tyres, they recommended against the proposed itinerary.  

In the 1970s and 80s, Vernon continued to explore and travel, much of it with the Skal Club, an 
international organisation for travel agencies.  A member since 1947, he served as its National President 
from 1980-82 and was awarded the Skal Order of Merit.  
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In 1978-79 Vernon and his team took a coach around the world to promote Excelsior Holidays visiting 
South Africa, crossing the Nullabor Desert in Australia from Perth to Sydney, as well as the United States 
from San Francisco to New York.  They covered 40,000 miles before the coach was shipped home.  His 
trans-continental journeys did not end there, as in 1990 he took a coach with passengers on a trip that 
followed the Silk Route from London via Moscow to Beijing which took 45 days.  The first Iraq War 
scuppered the chance to return the coach home via a southerly route and it had to be shipped back.  

Throughout these years Excelsior Holidays continued to operate their normal programme of British and 
Continental Tours, as well as local tours and private hire which had been the backbone of the original 
business.  At its peak the company carried almost 30,000 clients annually to over 80 different destinations.  
In 1981 Excelsior Holidays was the largest privately-owned coach operator in southern England, and 
Vernon Maitland as Chairman was awarded the OBE in the Queen’s Birthday Honours list.  In 1997 after 50 
years at the helm of the business Vernon decided to retire and sold the company with 60 coaches, retaining 
the commercial properties from which the operations were run.  

Vernon is survived by his wife, Monika, his daughter Amber Hamilton, son-in-law Dylan Hamilton, and 
grandson Byron.  A memorial service was held on the 15 September, 2018, at Fuller Metz Funeral Home, 
3740 Del Prado Blvd S., Cape Coral, FL 33904.  

Barry Glazier (Star 1954-60)

  

Michael Charles Lloyd Gaiger  (Red Cross 1947-51)

My father, Michael Gaiger, who has died aged 85, was a lawyer who 
showed courage and determination throughout his long career 
working overseas, nowhere more so than in Uganda, where he 
stood up to the dictator Idi Amin.  

In 1965, as a young solicitor working in Banbury, Oxfordshire, he 
answered an advertisement for a job in the attorney general’s 
office of the newly independent government of Uganda. He took 
his family to live in Kampala, but after Amin’s 1971 coup the 
independence of the judiciary was increasingly tested.  

The following year Michael was given the task of helping to trace 
two Americans, Nicholas Stroh and Robert Siedle, who had 
disappeared while investigating the deaths of 150 soldiers.  After 
requisitioning a helicopter to locate the Americans’ burnt-out car, 
Michael was instrumental in setting up an inquiry.  When the investigating judge fled to Kenya in fear for his 
life, he entrusted the report to Michael to deliver to the attorney general intact – which he did, having kept 
a copy in case the original, with its damning evidence of the army’s involvement in the killings, disappeared.  

On another occasion, he drove a desperate man, disguised under a large straw hat, to the US embassy to 
claim asylum.  After that our family was constantly followed, although that did not stop Michael helping others 
to escape.  In 1973, following a personal warning from Amin, we left with the last group of expelled Asians.  

After Uganda my father worked in Sudan, Papua New Guinea, the New Hebrides – as attorney general he 
helped take the country to independence as Vanuatu – and the Falkland Islands, where he was sent in 1982 
to be the first attorney general.  

He was born in Alton, Hampshire, to Richard, a director of a food company, and his wife, Dorothee (née 
Bradbury).  After attending Hurstpierpoint boarding school in West Sussex he studied law externally, gaining 
his degree and qualifying as a solicitor in 1959.  He worked in private practice in London and then Chester, 
where he met Joyce Nelmes, a fashion buyer, whom he married in 1964.  
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After their overseas stints, Michael and Joyce 
moved to Bodmin, Cornwall, in 1987, where he 
worked as a consultant, including for the UN 
(1988-97), concentrating mostly on legislation 
related to fisheries, wildlife, plants and pesticides.  

In retirement he gained an Open University 
degree in international studies (2004) and 
began writing his memoirs, sadly unfinished.  
Shortly before he died he said that he regretted 
putting his family at risk in Uganda.  We told 
him that what he did made us incredibly proud.  

Michael is survived by Joyce, by his children, 
Georgina, Simon, Emma, Oliver and me, and by 
eight grandchildren.  
  

Matthew James Sawyer (Star House 1982-1987)

Dear Matt, brother of Richard Sawyer, also Star house, same years, passed 
away peacefully at home in Sunbury-on-Thames on March 12th 2018.  With 
his family at his bed side.  Matt was 47 years old.

Matt had battled pancreatic cancer for more than three years and almost 
beating it.   He is a true hero to us all and we all continue to love him 
very much.  

Matt leaves a lovely wife, Adriana and two beautiful young boys, Nathan (6 
years) and Sebastian (4 years).  

At Hurst he loved his music, sciences and beloved shooting on ranges and 
Bisley with major Tom.  Always laid back with a wonderful smile.  

Rest In Peace my bro … my best friend.  

Those that also knew our Dad, Ray Sawyer who would drop us off with loaded tuck boxes on a Sunday 
night and often sit watching Hurst cricket, will be sad to hear that he also passed away, two weeks after 
Matt on March 26th.  God bless him too.  

Rich Sawyer

RS Maples (Red Cross 1959-64)

OJs of a certain era will be saddened to hear of the death of Richard Maples.  Richard died of an aneurism 
just after Christmas 2017.  It was a very great shock to his family and friends, as there was no intimation of 
such an event.  

I first met Richard in September 1959 when we were both new boys in Red Cross.  We were not instant 
friends, but by the time we were in the VIth form a good friendship has been brought about by our mutual 
interest in railways, tramways and transport in general.  From the time we left school we always kept in 
touch, often by postcards of railways etc.  

After many false starts Richard decided on a career as a laboratory technician and for many years worked 
at the City of London School.  Eventually he returned to his home town of Salisbury, where his father was a 
canon of the cathedral, and worked in schools there.  

In Vanuatu swearing in the new president
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His funeral service was held in Salisbury Cathedral on 31st January 2018.  It was well attended as Richard 
was deeply involved in the life of the cathedral, and was for many years was an official steward there.  He 
very much liked the music of the cathedral and had been a choral exhibitioner at Hurst and knew much 
about church music generally.  

Those who knew him only casually may not have realised what a deep, dry sense of humour he had.  
I count it as a great privilege to have had such a good friend for so many years.  

Richard Lockley (Red Cross 1959-64)  

  

Simon Pothen (Martlet 1975-80)

We are very sad to announce the death of  Rev’d. Canon Simon 
Pothen, Canon Precentor of Chelmsford Cathedral.

Stephen Cottrell, the Bishop of Chelmsford, has said:  “Simon 
was an outstanding servant of the Chelmsford diocese and a 
wonderful priest, husband and father.  We will miss him hugely.  

“When I was first appointed as Bishop of Chelmsford he was 
one of the first people I met.  He masterminded my Installation 
and did it with his customary commitment and imagination.  
He and Debs and their lovely family were also among the first 
people to welcome us to Chelmsford.  Their friendship and support has been a blessing.  

“Simon loved the liturgy and worship of the Church.  We offer those prayers for him and his family now.  
Trusting in the promises of the Gospel, we commend him to the mercy of God.”  

  

James duncan Craik (Star 1945-50)

It is with great sadness that we announce the death of John 
James Duncan Craik. Duncan passed away peacefully aged 86 in 
Canterbury on 15th October 2018.  

Duncan was a student from 1945 until 1950 and was member of 
Star house and a Server in the school chapel.  He played for the 
1st XV rugby team 1st XI hockey team and captained the 2nd XI 
cricket team.  

Duncan was then awarded a place at St Edmund Hall, Oxford to 
study modern languages after completing his National Service.  
Duncan finished his teaching career and was a Housemaster at 
Meister Omers at The King’s School Canterbury.  

Raymond Kahn JP B.Mus (Staff 1973-75)

We are sad to announce that Raymond Kahn died on 14th November and send our sympathy to his wife, 
Veronica and family.
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PostscriptPostscript
The Way In to Teaching!

When you’re about to retire or have recently sloped away from the teacher’s desk for the last time, you 
tend to get asked ridiculous deep and meaningful questions that nobody has thought to ask before, possibly 
wisely!  Anyway, the most common question goes something like this:  “What is the most important 
attribute for a schoolmaster?”  

Well, you could say things like, to know and enjoy your subject, to be able to maintain discipline, to like 
the company of young people and so on.  Those I think are probably all givens.  So my answer would 
be something like:  “to always have the ready reply.”  In fact I remember ages ago saying that if I found I 
could no longer turn some smart Alec’s remark back on himself with barely a pause, the time had come 
wander off into the wilderness and disappear for ever.  Is this a quality with which you are born? … 
possibly not!  

Your average student teacher is not necessarily brimming with confidence.  After all, you find yourself 
standing in front of a class and are expected to perform, which can be quite a daunting experience.  It is 
actually necessary to prepare carefully what you intend to say.  That of course is good practice but you can 
be rattled if something diverts you from the planned path, and there is the student teacher’s problem.  

My student days were spent in Durham with time in schools in Washington and mining towns in varying 
stages of decline.  So there I am taking my first tentative steps into the profession with an English class in 
a junior school in Washington.  The plan is working and then a hand the front shoots up.  I look enquiringly 
at the slightly red-faced boy.  He wasn’t exactly writhing but muttered:  “Sir, me appendix has come on.”  
Not to be diverted from the track, I reply, “Really, well wait a minute,” and determinedly carry on!  Well we 
didn’t have a medical disaster but perhaps I should have been prepared to expect the unexpected.  

Then, of course, you can find yourself craving for any diversion:  fire alarm, minor explosion, anything, that 
will stop a potentially runaway train.  Filmstrips were the in thing in visual aids once but perhaps of dubious 
value when the pictures were black and white and the theme of British agriculture seemed to be limited 
to endless pictures of prize bulls.  They were prize too, particularly in one department of their anatomy!  
When a rather blowsy fourteen year old girl asks, “Why sir, what are those for?” you just don’t want it to 
go any further, but in the jungle of a first secondary school teaching practice have you got the killer phrase?  
I hadn’t!  

Things perked up for my third year sally into the classroom.  Second lesson of 3D Maths, I had quelled 
the slight hiatus in the back corner of the room by ejecting the obvious trouble maker and we were all 
well into the swing of drawing graphs.  Good move, everyone was getting on swimmingly.  Fifteen minutes 
passed before I realised and then a voice from the same back corner of the room brought me out of my 
reverie:  “Sir, what about Gary Richardson?” 

“Who’s he?” 

“Why, the one you sent out, sir.”  

“Ah,” I said, hoping that it sounded as if I had known all along.  I go to the door and look left and right;  not 
a soul to be seen.  Now it is quite embarrassing to have to knock on a headmaster’s door and explain that 
you have lost one of his boys.  In fact he didn’t seem in the least concerned.  I think Gary clearly had form.  
What happened when he did return I just don’t know but he was a model pupil for the remaining month 
that I was in the school.  In fact after a geography lesson on my last afternoon there he came and thanked 
me and presented me with his old school blazer badge.  He was too cool to actually be seen wearing 
uniform of course.  I still possess the badge after 42 years.  It sits in the top pocket of a jacket that I can 
no longer squeeze into but I kept it as a reminder that you often just don’t know what effect you have on 
people in a classroom.  
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Today educational terminology is very carefully phrased so as not to shatter self-esteem, but 40-odd years 
ago when these teaching practices were taking place a spade was a spade.  In that third year, to give my 
timetable the right balance, I found myself teaching English to Year 2 ESN.  For those not acquainted with 
the lingo of the past that stands for Educationally Sub Normal.  In retrospect a dreadful term and frankly 
quite inappropriate;  ESW would have been better (Educationally Streetwise!).  It was tremendous fun for 
they were a small class of real characters.  At the back sat a fair haired boy who perpetually held his pen 
as if he was smoking a Churchillian cigar and always called himself Lord Edward.  In one lesson we came 
across the word friction.  I asked them the meaning.  No one could quite explain so I helped them out 
and casually said that if you rub your hand on the desk you will create heat through friction.  We carry 
on reading, well, all except David who I spot ten minutes later scrubbing his fist on the desk and going 
bright red in the face.  He looks up triumphantly, “Sir, it’s working, I’ve burnt myself.”  That was another trip 
to the school nurse!  He was the same boy who decided to spend half the lesson sitting under his desk.  
I wandered over and deftly slipped the legs of the desk over the heating pipe; trapped!  I was getting the 
hang of the teaching business.  

I found out a bit about their lives outside school as well.  Enterprising would be the word I would use.  
They said they used to regularly explore Beamish Mary.  Briefly I was horrified thinking that I was about to 
unwittingly uncover some appalling local teenage sex scandal, but my fears were allayed when they let slip 
that Beamish Mary was the nearby abandoned coal mine!  Frankly, wandering round disused mine workings 
then seemed no problem!  Perhaps their collective pièce de résistance was that they had managed to rustle 
a horse and keep it in an allotment shed for weeks without discovery.  ESN, I don’t think so! 

Subsequently I retired to a prep school in Sussex for 38 years and the experiences were equally amusing 
and rewarding.  
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