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Culhamite
Iam writing this on the 

Sunday following the 
Annual General Meeting 
of the Culham College 
Association.  On the day 
of the meeting the sun 
shone and in spite of 
the south of England’s 

drought, the college grounds 
looked magnificent - the trees 
being in full leaf and the flower 

and plant borders in colourful bloom.  Whilst the grass 
of the Quad was slightly brown, the Quad maintains its 
air of serenity.  The Culham Grace was sung with gusto 
in the dining hall, an excellent meal of chicken pie was 
served and the conversation centred on memories of 
Culham and what had happened in the years gone by.  
The day finished with a moving Evensong service in the 
Chapel.  Whilst some of the chapel layout has changed 
most things are easily recognisable just as they were in 
my days, the early sixties. The East window, flanked by 
the Dixon and Denny memorials, shone, providing fine 
views over the fields of the Oxfordshire countryside. It 
was as though time had stood still and the whole day 
brought back many happy memories of days gone by 
and friendships made.  The only worry of the day was 
that only 25 people attended the occasion. Why?

The diminishing attendance at the AGM and indeed 
the Autumn Reunion is worrying the Council; the view 
has been expressed that we should consider winding 
up the Association in two years, but others feel that 

such action would be premature.  However, it is a fact 
that attendance at the AGM and Reunion has been 
decreasing for a number of years.  Obviously, the overall 
numbers of Culhamites decreases yearly, to date the 
majority of active supporters of the Association have 
been those who attended College in the late forties 
and fifties, these people are now in their seventies and 
eighties; ill heath sets in and travel becomes difficult.  
With the expansion of teaching training in the sixties 
and seventies, more students attended Culham in this 
period than in all of the preceding years.  There are still 
many “young” Culhamites around.  If the Association 
is to continue for the foreseeable future it needs more 
support from this group. We have about 500 members 
on the books and surely with other halves we can expect 
greater attendance at the functions.  Is it the current 
format that does not appeal to the Association’s younger 
members? Informal reunions have to date attracted a 
larger attendance.  Your Council wants to hear from 
you: why don’t you attend the planned functions? 
What changes to the format would encourage you to 
attend? What do you expect from the Association? Etc.  
Without feed back we can’t fulfil your wishes or are you 
just happy to see the Association fold up?  Please let 
me or a member of the Council know your thoughts – 
our contact details are at the back of this magazine. 
Meanwhile I look forward to seeing you at the September 
Reunion – surprise me!

John Gentleman, 1962-1965 Chairman 
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It was the fifth gathering of the East Anglian Fen 
Tigers and Swede Bashers – all proud members 
of Culham College. We met at 12.15 on a beautiful 
Sunday at the Maltings – the hub of the Ely canal 
system, an area surrounded by cruising holiday 
craft, delightful – an excellent rendezvous.

Our host for the day was to have been Graham 
Jones who had organised our activity and venue  but 
regrettably he had to send his apologies for absence as 
his wife had just returned home from hospital and he felt 
it right to be by her side. By the time this article reaches 
print it is hoped Myra will have returned to full health.

John Gentleman with his usual briskness stepped 
up and piloted us through the day. Quite a remarkable 
number of new Culhamite faces arrived at the Maltings, 
living surprisingly close to my home in Suffolk. Very soon 
contacts and associations were made and incidents of 
life at Culham related. We never tire of these amusing 
stories .

The story I particularly enjoyed involved year 53-55 
and the Vice Prin, known to us all by the nickname 
‘Bonkers’. His great interest was geese and one dark 
night students dyed his geese pink and he spent the 
early hours of the morning chasing his geese round the 
campus. I remembered the jape well because it was my 
senior year, but I have no recollection of the ensuing 
consequences! In accordance with tradition the second 
year provided an evening’s entertainment for their 

college brothers, the highlight of which was a superb 
playlet written by some wag called ‘Bonkers chasing 
Onkers’ – absolutely hilarious.

We ended our sojourn at the Maltings with sandwiches 
and cake and then adjourned to the Cathedral where we 
were met by our guide for a private conducted tour of 
this remarkable building - known locally as ‘Cromwell’s 
Castle’ and the ‘Ship of the Fens’, visible from miles 
around.. We had a number of group photos taken in the 
porch for the Culham magazine and then proceeded into 
the Nave. The cathedral is - I quote the Dean - “ striving 
to be a Christian community of worship, welcome and 
care” It was founded as a monastery by St Ethelreda, 
a Saxon princess, destroyed by the Danes in 870 and 
work on the present building commenced in 1080. 
The Benedictine monks knew that only the best could 
ever be good enough to offer to God. They built this 
enormous church as an offering to him and worship has 
been offered continuously ever since. The tour started 
at the West door and our attention was drawn to the 
principle features of the cathedral, the centrepiece of 

Eastern Region 
Annual Reunion
Visit to Ely Sunday June 5th

Group Photo in the Galilee Porch
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which is the Lantern which pours light into the building. 
I do believe East Anglia is blest to have three wonderful 
cathedrals - Ely, Norwich and Bury St Edmunds.

Our tour over we headed for the refectory for a cup of 
tea and then a number of us attended choral evensong, 
a memorable feast of choral singing and resounding 
organ music. It had been a fine day’s reunion, thanks to 
Graham and John.

Suggestions for next year’s reunion include the 
Saxon burial site at Sutton Hoo near Woodbridge, Bury 
St Edmunds or a cruise on the River Orwell from the 
recently redeveloped  Ipswich Dock and waterside, now 
a tourist attraction. A decision will be made in the New 
Year, John Girt and I will happily arrange the details of 
your choice.

John E Jay 1954 – 56.

Participants:
John (62-65) and Jill Gentleman
Alan (53-55) and Isobel Farrow 
Patrick Hall (64-67) and guests
Terry (48-51) and Joyce Froud
John (55-57) and Shirley Girt
George Plant (57-59) 
John Harvey (60-63)
Peter (60-63) and June Youngs
Ron Simpson (52-54) and guest
Robert Oakley (62-65)
John (54-56) and Helen Jay

Waiting for the Others to Catch Up! 
(From l to r, John Harvey 60-63, George Plant 57-59, 

Robert Oakley 62-65, Shirley Girt, John Jay 54-56, John 
Girt 55-57 and Joyce Froud.

The Group beneath the Octagon with our 
guide, Eileen.
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The Culham magazine has just popped into my 
postbox. It was fascinating to read about Malawi 
in the magazine, and not about me!

I first met Merry Palmer in 1991 when I joined the 
staff of Phoenix School. We were teaching two parallel 
Std 3 classes so saw quite a bit of each other. Eventually 
we discovered that we had both been to Culham, and I 
showed her a copy of the magazine. So I think I can take 
the credit for introducing her to the Association. She is 
now running a nursery based at Hillview School where I 
first taught in Malawi and we see each other occasion-
ally, usually by chance in the shopping mall.

I have scanned the staff picture from the 1993 
Phoenix School magazine so you can see us together 
in the same picture.

By way of contrast I have also enclosed the picture 
taken last September at my current school, Mount View 
Primary. Phoenix is now classed as an internation-
al school and still has a largely expatriate staff, albeit 
multinational. Mount View staff and pupils have always 
been largely Malawian and Asian, although since that 
picture was taken another white teacher has joined.

I have spent longer with the magazine than usual, 
wrestling with the Leadergram, a new experience for 
me, and just right for sitting outside during the school 
holidays. I haven’t been able to complete it yet, and I 
wonder if there may not be a mistake or two as there 
were two 116s one producing an E and the other an R if 

my reasoning is correct – and I’m quite happy to be told 
it isn’t… As for the (must-read) book from the 1960s – 
did I read it? Can’t remember it’s so long ago.
Best wishes from your other Malawi resident

Chris Ingram

Peter James replies: ‘The mistake was mine. The last light (i.e.) 
clashed with thatcher.  And if I proof-read that once I did so a 
dozen times!  Apologies all round.” See page 24 for another!

Letters & emails
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Every time I receive my copy of The Culhamite I 
vow to write an article. So when the last edition 
arrived with a letter from Merry Palmer (nee 

Smithyman) I was seriously prompted to action!

It is amazing how far flung we are across the globe. 
For those who know Merry there is no surprise that 
she is living in Malawi but for me to emigrate to New 
Zealand was a surprise even to me. I have no family 
ties or connections here at all – just the love of the big 
outdoors. 

After 26 years of full time teaching of Maths and 
PE and a head of year in my 
last 5 years, it was time to 
make a break. I had done 
lots of travelling and serious 
adventures with my husband 
Chris so taking on a new lifestyle 
was just another challenge. 

I still teach but only relief i.e. 
choosing when and how often 
– 4 years until my UK pension 
then I can call it a day I hope. 
We have a small 5-acre farm 
so rearing pigs, cows, sheep 
and chickens is now a daily 
routine as well as coping with a 
vast garden. My hobbies of art 
and sewing are well catered for 

in the local community and I must say we don’t miss 
England at all.

I still look back at my three years at Culham with fond 
memories but I was very young and not always wise. 
I can definitely say that since then I have had a very 
full and exciting life and wonder if there are any other 
Culhamites in the South Island?

Regards
Marian Painter
crpainter@xtra.co.nz

Nuneham, winter 1973

News from New Zealand
By Marian Painter (nee Foster 1973-76)
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An interesting piece from “a teacher” 
(no capitals, I note!) in the last issue 
which held much truth when viewed 
from the standpoint of functionality.  
Our national weakness in spelling is 
well-known and has profound effect 
on reading levels in young children.  
My own son failed to read until he was 

six, with resultant problems in behaviour, at which point 
Mrs Binks (of blessed memory) tried him with the then 
out-of-fashion phonics and light appeared at the end of 
his tunnel.  He read the entire scheme in the next couple 
of terms and (I mention this in no sense as a boast but 
as an illustration of the importance of the matter) at 18 
he went up to Balliol.  

Look-and-say depends on pattern and memory; 
phonics on logic.  This worked for him but with so many 
exceptions to every phonic rule the structure of learning 
becomes disjointed.

The old doggerel best exemplifies: 
“Underneath the mistletoe bough
Stands a man with a horrid cough
His mother fed him lumps of dough
Until he said he’d had enough.”
...or  
“He rode down the road while she rowed down the 

river.”

Give or take local accenting, letter groups in French 
say the same every time.  When I employed a French 

mistress..... (whoops! I’ll re-phrase that)... When 
Mademoiselle joined our staff to conduct conversational 
French with the 11 year olds she was aghast at the 
problems they faced using their own language, let alone 
hers.   It’s hard being British.

So, “A Teacher”, yes, as a Primary head I see what you 
mean.  (Incidentally, should I have capitalised ‘Primary’ 
and if so what about ‘head’?)  But let me don my other 
hat, the one with ‘History’ on the band, and note that 
many (most?) of the abnormalities we see do in fact 
preserve the story of our language, blessed as we have 
been by waves of conquest and immigration.  I might 
make a case that without our homonyms, synonyms and 
oddball pronunciations/spellings we’d be rather short of 
poets – Shakespeare, for one.  Though I’ll give you that 
we’d also be rid of 99% of our puns.  Similar sounds 
with different meanings have shot in from all directions 
to attack and enrich our unprotected word hoard.  (Did 
the bull really rush because he saw the cow slip?)

Allow me to extend the argument.  One further 
aspect of written communication is presentation; here 
the typewriter and its progeny have done what spell-
check has done for spelling.  In their school work we 
must not demand from children standards that are in 
excess of these expected of novelists, (or doctors!...and 
have you seen a poet’s notebook?)  The criterion this 
sets seems to me to be aesthetic rather than academic, 
as if, in not presenting us with perfection, children are 
both insulting us and failing to take pride in their work.

Spelling: a reply
by Peter James
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I fell foul of Steve Denny over both presentation 
and grammar during one practice as I held firmly then 
(and do so now) that the basis of our judgement and 
valuation should be the content of the work and that 
if permanence is called for a corrected re-write is the 
answer.  Editors do this for even the most famous 
authors.  I was surprised that SD, whose image was of 
a moderniser pitted against the venerable ethos then 
pervading, got so very angry with me that he ended our 
exchange by telling me that if he found that his children 
were to be taught by me he would remove them from 
the school.  Heavy stuff!  

It would seem to me that in freeing children from the 
straightjacket of clerkly presentation, so to stress the 
actually quality of the material itself, the post-Denny 

generation of teachers released the pent-up creativity 
(particularly in children from non-literate backgrounds) 
that resulted in the flowering of Pop, Pop Art and 
Creative Writing.

Nowt’s for nowt, is it?  If you can’t have both you 
have to choose one or the other.  Time was we needed 
the pre-computer skills of penmanship in business, as 
we needed the casting up of figures by bank tellers or 
the digging of canals by navvies.  Technology has short-
circuited many of the long drawn out apprenticeships 
needed to develop such skills, in the same way that 
carbon fibre has replaced cast iron.  Which does not, 
of course, prevent us from admiring those skills - as we 
do a Sussex hay wain, but at the same time thanking 
science for the internal combustion engine.

Posted on 
Facebook
Demolition of some 
lecture rooms and 
students’ rooms  prior 
to building of the “new” 
tower block. Taken by 
Alan Hart in 1972. 
Andy Howland 
comments: 
“Nelson’s column on the 
way”.
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1949 - 1951 Sport
By Ian Smith (1949 - 1951)

In the immediate post war years Culham was 
still designated as being “A C.of E. College for 
the training of Schoolmasters”, and the 2 year 
course catered for 70 male students per year. 
A minority of these students had deferred their 
National Service until they had qualified, but the 
vast majority of the intake were ex-service men, 
many of whom had seen active service, while 

three of the Culham Staff had been prisoners of war of 
the Japanese.
 

Intakes such as this were common to all educational 
establishments at this time and consequently, although 
the age and experience of the students raised the quality 
and spectacle of inter-collegiate sport, fixtures were 
always closely contested and the result was usually in 
doubt until the final whistle.

 
The intake of ‘49 included men with a wide variety 

of sporting activities,i.e. Soccer, Rugger, Cross-country, 
Basketball, Cricket, Tennis and Athletics. Amongst those 
with an interest in Athletics were four students who had 
finished first in their respective County Championships. 
They were:  Ivor Pammenter, ( Bucks )  120 yds Hurdles,  
Roger Buzzard, ( Bucks ) 440 yds, Ian Smith, ( Oxon ) 
880 yds, and George Dean, ( Bucks ) 1 mile.

However, the most outstanding newcomer was 
probably Keith Langton, who had represented the R.A.F. 
in the Inter-Services Championships and finished 3rd 
in the 440yds Hurdles won by Capt. H. Whittle. The 
wealth of middle-distance runners enabled Keith to 

concentrate on 220 yds and relay races; no surprise to 
those who had witnessed his pace playing wing 3/4 in 
the College XV. With strong support from the Field Event 
section we were able to provide stern opposition to 
other Club or College teams and returned well satisfied 
after a successful contest with Borough Road Training 
College.

 
In 1951, Festival of Britain year, Roger Buzzard 

retained his Bucks title over 440 yds, a feat he accom-
plished with amazing regularity over the next few years. 
Ian Smith won the Oxfordshire title over that distance 
and both were selected to represent their respective  
Counties at the Inter-County Championships held 
annually at the White City Stadium. Two Culham men, 
who had spent the previous two seasons working as 
part of the same team, were now selected to compete 
against one another. Fortunately this did not occur as 
they were not drawn in the same heat.

In Heat 2 Ian drew the outside lane, ran poorly and 
failed to make the next round. Roger finished 2nd. in 
Heat 4 and qualified for the semi-final where he was 
eliminated. The final was won by Arthur Wint, victor in 
the 440 yds at the London Olympics where he equalled  
the Olympic record. Seeing Roger, who struggled to 
reach 5ft 7in, conversing with Arthur, who was 6ft 3ins 
tall, was reminiscent of David meeting Goliath, but the 
result of this encounter was rather different.

 
And what about Keith Langton? Keith hailed from 

Lancashire, as did Capt. H. Whittle who held the National 
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Summer 1951  ‘49 - ‘51 students
 
Back row:  
 ------------      -------------  Brian Harrison.     Peter Jerry    ------------     -------------
                                                             (880 yds.)       (High Jump)
Front row: 
 Alan Fox     Glyn Forrest  -----------    Keith Langton     Ian Smith     Roger Buzzard   George Dean 
 (High Jump) (100 yds.)                            (220 yds)           (880 yds)        (440 yds)             (1 mile)
 

abs. Ivor Pammenter   (Hurdles)       Les Davies  (Field Events)
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At one of our relatively recent summer 
gatherings at Culham,  Norma and I 
met up with, among others, our good 
friends Harry and June Salmon, Mike 
Gover and Melvyn Hall of the 1960 
- 63 (in my case 64) contingent. We 
exchanged news of other buddies 
we’re separately still in contact with. 

We were delighted to obtain Norman Richardson’s 
address. He is still in Yorkshire. In our very first year, 
Norman, John (from Durham) and I shared a big room 
(Paradise extension) above what is now the reception at 
the European school. What a smashing fellow student 
was Norman as those of you who knew him must agree: 
kind, steady, sensible, sporty, serious and reliable.

We’ve now corresponded several times (praise be to 
the Royal Mail for I live happily without a computer, or a 
mobile phone for that matter). Norman has agreed to me 
to passing on some details of his career to be shared by 
fellow Culhamites via our magazine. It is probably best 
to quote him verbatim so here goes:

‘I was very interested in your news concerning our 
old college of Culham and the fact that you still work 
there, Pierre. I have very very happy memories of my 
time at Culham. I cannot believe that it is 50 years ago 
that we first met there.

I was teaching subsequently for 36 years in three 
different schools. For my final 23 years I was deputy 
headteacher at a large primary school (466 pupils when 
I first went there). I retired at 60 and the last 9 or 10 years 
I have been a self-employed courier. I delivered Orange 
mobile phones and then luggage from Humberside 

1960s memories 
By Pierre Jacquelin

record over 440yds Hurdles and had won this competition 
for the previous three years. Whittle’s selection was assured 
and Keith was not involved.

At this same Inter-Counties meeting an International 
race over 1 mile was convincingly won by R.G. Bannister 
in 4 mins 9.2 secs. Later C.W.Brasher and C.J. Chataway 
competed in an International race over 2 miles. Three years 
later, on 6th May 1954 to be precise, these three athletes 
represented A.A.A. in a race over 1 mile in the annual fixture 
against O.U.A.C. on the Iffley Rd track. Culham was well 
represented at this event as amongst the 1,200 spectators 
were several Old Culhamites from the ‘49 intake and a 
couple of Culham students who had decided to forfeit 
their evening meal in order to attend. They were certainly 
not disappointed with their decision. Norris McWhirter’s 
announcement of the result was well resourced and 
brilliantly presented; the first sub-4min mile, a new world 
record of 3mins 59.4 secs. The record lasted for 46 days, 
but, for those privileged to have witnessed it, the memories  
live for ever.
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airport et cetera. I was eventually asked by my doctor’s 
surgery if I could deliver prescriptions for the patients 
in the surrounding 
villages. I’m currently 
doing this job three 
days a week and 
enjoying it very 
much.’ 

And now for me 
comes the ‘piéce 
de resistance’: ‘I 
have been working 
non-stop since 1963 
and have had only 
four days off through 
illness.’ However, in 
his most recent letter 
he explains following 
a routine blood test it 
has been discovered 

he had signs of prostate cancer and is awaiting keyhole 
surgery to remove the menace. His surgeon is optimistic 
of a positive outcome. Norman tells me that Melvyn Hall 
of our Paradise and Paradise Extension days has also 
been plagued by the ailment which to me seems to be 
another male ‘mal du siècle’

At Culham, Norman loved sport and has sent me a 
souvenir 1963 photo as a visual aid to prove that. He 
also loved most of the lectures and teaching practices at 
St Andrews in Oxford, the small C of E school in Sutton 
Courteney, and St Birinus in Didcot. Good friends he 
made at Culham he will always remember despite the 
passing of the years.

Norman and Myra have two children; Lee aged 35 
and Lisa who is 33. Both are married and have obtained 
masters degrees and have children. Lee is the director 
of an engineering company (non-destructive testing) 
and Lisa is a human resources manager at a glass 
making factory. Norman and Myra are very proud of 

their offspring.
Norman now no 

longer plays but 
enjoys watching 
sports and supports 
his local Rugby team 
Hull Kingston Rovers. 
‘I wish I could be a 18 
again and starting 
the journey once 
more. Keep smiling’ 
concludes Norman 
and I hope and pray 
it is a refrain most 
Culhamites are in a 
position to echo at  
sunsets. 

Bob Barker, Derek B, Norman Richardson, Pierre Jacquelin, 
in 1961.



14

Chapman taught us pure maths......
no, that I’ll re-phrase 
since if from learning teaching stands aloof
it makes no sense,
like acting to no audience.....
let’s say, Chapman articulated proof,
leading us down the Amazonian paths
of his contorted maze.

A Pied Piper of such a pace
that very few, certainly not me,
stayed within earshot of his song.
Most gave up the chase
oh so very long
before the promised land of QED.

Down Chapman’s roller-board equations spewed
while we laid whispered bet
on whether he’d conclude
before the plain and purl of his proof met
its opening as the roller-board edged round.
The only sound
a high nasal incantation
as he intoned his translation
from chalked all-Greek to oral double-Dutch.

Head too-seeming small
to hold the evident cortex,
buck teeth, thick specs,
thin shoulders; overall
hardly the stuff to inspire much but giggles
from boys who saw themselves as cognoscenti

of Percy F Westerman, Henty,
Rockfist Rogan and Biggles.

Strange then, when on a two weeks
school trip to Chamonix
we heard alpine guides call him ‘mon cher’
and ‘alpinist extraordinaire’
and discovered how few were the alpha peaks
on which he had not stood
during his salad years
as one of the Twenties brotherhood 
that boased Mallory and Irvine peers.

From then, whenever I sat in my safe place
watching his thin hand crabbbing across the 
blackboard’s face
it seemed to me that he
was setting out for me
handholds which
nit-picked their way up the pitch
of algebra and the sheer terror
of the calculus, where single, simple error
precipitates disaster.

Right it was that such a master
should teach maths in its purest form and guide
pubescent minds towards the attraction
of unprejudiced abstraction,
rather than teach that which can be merely applied.
When asked why he taught the stuff, Chapman would 
declare,
“Because it’s there!”

Chapman
By Peter James



Annual Reunion 2011
Saturday 24th September 2011

By the kind permission of the Head of the European School, Mr Simon Sharron, we will be able to hold our Annual 
Reunion at Culham once again.

The President, Linda Youthed (71/79), Chairman, John Gentleman (62/65) and members of Council invite you and 
members of your family to attend.

This reunion is the main social event of the Association’s calendar. There is a formal part to the day but there is 
much time to meet and talk with friends from the past. The day starts with meeting informally for coffee. A sherry 
reception precedes lunch and there is an evensong service in chapel before the day ends with a cup of tea. 

Culhamites of all years are welcome to attend all or parts of the day as they wish. Lunch is not a compulsory part 
of the day and Culhamites could bring a picnic or visit The Waggon and Horses or another local pub.

The drama studio will be available for meeting in small groups and for those bringing a picnic.

The collection at Evensong will be divided between the Association’s Welfare and Book Funds.

PROGRAMME FOR THE DAY

10.00 a.m. Council Meeting   Library

10.45 a.m. Coffee     Cafeteria

11.45 a.m. Reception - Sherry or Fruit Juice Dining Hall

 1.00 p.m.  LUNCHEON    Schuman Hall

 2.45 p.m.  EVENSONG    Chapel
  Led by The Rev’d Raymond Brown (67/71)  
  Organist – Fred Hemmer (76/79)

3.30 p.m. Tea     Cafeteria



WE LOOK FORWARD TO WELCOMING MANY CULHAMITES OF 

ALL YEARS ON 24th SEPTEMBER 2011

The cost of the whole day including lunch will be £17.00.
For those attending the reunion but not having lunch a contribution of £1.00 on the day would be appreciated to 
help cover the Association’s costs.
Please use the form on the next page to let us know if you intend attending any part of the day and if you want 
lunch. Please send returns by 12th SEPTEMBER 2011 to

     Peter J Nicholson
     7 Springfield Road, Camberley, Surrey, GU15 1AB
     Telephone: 01276 – 28958; e-mail: peterjnic@aol.com

The form allows you to indicate which parts of the day you wish to attend.

The St John’s Ambulance Brigade will be invited to attend to this reunion.

The Culham College Association cannot accept responsibility for any financial loss or otherwise arising from 
changes in dates or the programme of events which arise from circumstances beyond its control. 

CAR PARK – please use the main car park in Thame Lane.

Members and their guests are asked to be aware of:
 cars being driven on the school campus – there are several blind corners
 the many steps into and between buildings
 the uneven walking surfaces
the fire and emergency exits.

Members and their guests are also asked to stay within the areas which have been opened for us today: Cafeteria 
~ Dining Hall, Drama Studio and Chapel.



ADVANCE NOTICE FOR YOUR DIARY:
These dates for 2012 are provisional and have to be confirmed by Council.

 AGM   Saturday 19th May 2012
 Summer reunion Saturday 14th July 2012
 Annual Reunion  Saturday 29th September 2012

 _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

CULHAM COLLEGE ASSOCIATION       
ANNUAL REUNION – 24th September 2011

Name (s): …………………………………

  …………………………………  Years in College:  ………

Telephone number:  …………………………….

   please tick as appropriate:
I/We shall be attending:  All Day …….  }  
                                        Morning only                             …….  }    
                                        Lunch ##            …….  } 
                                        Evensong                                  …….  }
                                        Tea                                            …….  }

I am unable to attend this reunion and send my apologies  …….  }

##  Lunch ~ ~ I have enclosed a cheque for £……..…  (£17.00 each).
Please make cheques payable to Culham College Association. If a receipt is required please enclose a stamped, 
addressed envelope.
Please return this form to Peter Nicholson, 7 Springfield Road, Camberley, Surrey GU15 1AB by 12th September 
2011
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CCA – AGM  
21st May 2011

A small but loyal gathering of Culhamites enjoyed 
a lovely sunny day at Culham in late May. The 
move to May for the meeting was to encourage 

a larger attendance in better weather. We had the latter 
but not the former.

The AGM was business like, lunch was excellent 
and Evensong was  uplifting despite the rather small 
congregation.

The Association’s thanks to  Barbara and her team 
for the meal, Ivor Hughes for leading Evensong and 
Malcolm Hawke for playing the organ.

Peter Nicholson

At the 2011 Annual General Meeting the passing 
of the following Culhamites was remembered:

Peter ‘John’ Harvey (48-50)
Bob Wilson (48-50)
John Goodworth (49-51)
Denise Cole, wife of George Cole (52-54)
Clifford Rowe-Evans (54-79)
John Humphreys (61-64)
Tom Pearce (63-79)
Joan Keeys (66-68)
Jocelyn De Lusignan (66-68)
Charles Neel (66-68)
Norman Evans (67- 71)
John Allison (68-71)
Tony Beck (69-77)
Charles Emile Kennedy Neel

Memory Stir
John Shield (72/75) has contacted Andy Howland and 
wishes to join the Association

Terry Griffiths (71/74) and Tricia Griffiths nee Bell 
(73/76) have moved from Peterborough to Belper

Paul Linley (76/79) has moved from Spain to 
Eastbourne

Nigel Newman (741/74) has been in touch about 
arranging a reunion for his peers in September this 
year

Mike Breen (62/65) has moved to Suffolk

Steve Veazey (54/56) sent his best wishes to those at 
the AGM; lack of mobility prevents his attendance

Peter Mayes (69/72) also sent his apologies for the 
AGM suggesting it was a long trip from Australia

The Culhamite has been returned from the 
following; 
if you have news of them please contact 
Peter Nicholson, 
Membership Secretary.
Anneliese Harris nee Tubb (67/70)
Alan Hull (54/56)
Andrew Sheriff (72/75)
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Discussion and negotiation 
continues. We have now 
been informed by Network 
Rail that the structure in 
its current form does not 
have sufficient clearance for 
electrification and also that 
the parapet does not suit an 

electrified line. They are still discussing whether 
to lower the track through the three bridges 
that cross the line near Culham station or to 
reconstruct Thame Lane bridge. A decision on 
this will be taken shortly. Either way, the coping 
stones on the parapet will need to be removed 
regardless of the clearance situation. Network 
Rail estimates a minimum time to this work 
being undertaken at around 18 months from 
now. They are fully agreeable to what we want 
to do and have indicated that the contractor will 
have it as part of the schedule of work to remove 
the copers in-tact insofar as that is possible.

In the meantime, a site for the coping stones 
to be erected and preserved has been identified 
and an agreement in principle to that being 
done has been received. For the time being this 
information is not being released pending further 
discussion. However, it is likely that members 
will be asked to contribute to a fund to achieve 
the outcome that we seek. Hopefully a full report 
on all this will be available for the next edition of 
the Culhamite or even at the Reunion.

Bridge News
By Les Summers 
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Sarisbury Green District Nurse 
suggested to me that oil companies 
might offer a job to a school leaver. 
Middle East desert regions reminded 
me of scorpions. The thought of 
such dangerous insects in my boots 
frightened me but I wrote to five. One 
company asked me to obtain a degree 

in geology, then they would take me on. Esso offered 
me a job in their Head Office Purchasing Department. 
That was more attractive. I was sent to Harley Street to 
have a chest X-ray. The radiologist gave me letter for 
the Esso Purchasing Agent Mr Meager saying that Mr 
Cooper’s lungs were OK. 

My monthly pay was not OK. I found a run down 
hostel/ house in Hams Place, Knightsbridge behind 
Harrods. There were four beds in my room on the third 
floor. Two beds were young Welshmen who spoke in 
their native language most of the time. A third bed was 
occupied by an Irishman who composed songs and 
asked me to judge them. I said they sounded fine so off 
he went to Denmark Street music publishers. He was 
turned down.

There was a piano on the 2nd floor overlooking Hams 
Place Garden which I could play. When Paul Roussell 
heard me he asked me to accompany him. The song 
was ‘Don’t blame me’ which he wanted Sydney Lipton’s 
band to play in Grovesner House Hotel in Park Lane. 

We were mostly young men. One older man asked 
me what I did at weekends. I said that I went to the 
South Kensington Museums because they were free. He 
was Clifford Greenwood who was Director of Music at 

the London Palladium before World War II.
During my next visit to the Victoria and Albert I found 

a beautiful girl and invited her to have a cup of tea in 
the run-down basement tea room. Her father was an 
entomologist at nearby Imperial College. We met every 
Saturday and snogged in Hyde Park. In years to come 
my late son took up a place at Imperial College and then 
wished he had gone to Emmanuel College, Cambridge. 

I found a midweek girl friend at Hammersmith Palais 
de Dance. She lived in West Kensington.

“Are you brave enough to gatecrash the ball for the 
athletes of the 1948 Olympics? It’s at Wembley Town 
Hall where my uncle is the entertainment’s manager.”

I waited for a bus in Knightsbridge and saw her waving 
from the upper deck. Sure enough Uncle smuggled us in 
to the bouncing throng of blazer wearing athletes. As we 
spun round and round the blonde bombshell whispered 
in my ear: “You’ll remember tonight for the rest of your 
life.”

Sadly I have forgotten the names of these two 
London young ladies.

When I told the Esso Purchasing Agent that I wished 
to leave because I was so poorly paid he offered to 
make me assistant refinery buyer. Esso agreed to pay 
for a degree course at Birkbeck College. From five or 
six college brochures I chose to write to Culham. The 
Principal, Mr F Venables interviewed me in Birkbeck 
where he taught part-time.

“What are you reading now?” He asked.
“I am enjoying Robert Burton’s Anatomy of 

Melancholy (1621).”

Choosing Culham and getting there
by Allan Cooper
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That seemed to please him. It’s a wonderful bedside 
book. I bought it at Selfridges bargain basement.

Having finished my London experience, I left on 
Christmas Eve 1948. I had enjoyed lots of cheap 
attractions, even, with the help of the police inspector of 
the Houses of Parliament, climbing to the top of Big Ben 
Tower one Saturday morning. I was glad to get home to 
the banks of Hamble River.

I caught a train from Southampton to Basingstoke, 
then to Reading and down the Thames Valley to little 
Culham station. A college van waited to pick up heavy 
luggage. I walked. My college brother waited with a 
wheelbarrow to take my stuff to Limbo. My room touched 
the overgrown hedge of Thame Lane, a very convenient 
bolt hole. So much agricultural countryside encouraged 
me to walk to Abingdon twice a week to catch a bus 

to Oxford. On my 
first visit I came 
face to face 
with smiling 
Rose Bevis from 
Sarisbury Green.

F Venables 
thought I had no 
chance of gaining 
a scholarship in 
America. When 
I succeeded he 
reported the fact 
to the Oxford Mail. 
Years later when 
on a sabbatical 
he turned up at 
Trenton and was 
pleased to hear 

me praised by my professors. I really blossomed in 
America. I was invited back to Culham to eat at High 
Table and to describe my year in America. Culham 
seemed barren and tiny compared with the Trenton 
campus and its two lakes.

The Episcopalian Chaplain of Princeton University 
befriended me and took me to Schenectady in New York 
State with some of his wealthy students. I was as poor 
as a church mouse. In 1979 I was invited back again. 
I gazed at the huge twin towers of the World Trade 
Centre. This year is the tenth anniversary of the tragedy. 
I will watch the ceremony on television and remember 
the Americans who showed me round Manhattan.
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May 1st 1971. The opening (after 25 years) of the 
gate en route to Nuneham.

A J.A.Hall wrote in “Scrap” (edited by Alison and Alan 
Hart); “ a motley troupe of Culham students and staff, 
children and dogs assembled in Thame Lane at 10am 
on 1st May, to walk to the gate-opening ceremony on 
the route to Nuneham Mansion. A brisk pace was set 
by Jacob and the Principal (the order of precedent is 
not a slip of etiquette but a fact) and the Bursar in the 
rearguard (novissium agmen) because he thought-
fully checked the coffee and the brass ensemble into 
the Land rover. The Dean dawdled sufficiently leaving 
time for a fair crowd to assemble at the gate to greet 
her, and having met Mr Benson, the tenant farmer, she 
advanced to unlock the gate.

Much time elapsed now whilst the Dean performed 
various antics interspersed with “oh dears”, “Oh 
Goodness”, “Help”, meanwhile suffering not altogether 
favourable comments from the Nuneham contingent 
assembled on the other side of the fence. She had 
NOT forgotten the code number for the combination 
lock, but found that “someone” unnamed and unknown 
had replaced the lock backwards so that it was impos-
sible to open from the Culham side! Let us not forget 
that it is 25 years since the gate was last used and only 
through the untiring efforts of the Bursar and Mr Pat-
terson has permission been granted by the University 
of Oxford, the home Office and Mr Benson, for access 
by pedestrians through the gate.

All is not lost! Mr Dixon to the rescue, and he finally 
set the code combination, and to the accompaniment 

of a rousing number by the brass ensemble the Dean 
declared the gate open! She shook hands with the war-
den of Nuneham, was kissed by the assistant warden 
and then instructed the principal on how to open the 
lock. Coffee was a welcome sustenance provided for 
the rejoicing before the group dispersed; some from 
Nuneham coming to Culham, some to complete the 
walk to Nuneham Mansion.

Mike Williams: I started at Nuneham in September 
1971 & well remember the combination lock gate & 
tales of Mr Benson. The photo seems almost like one 
from the 50s it seems so dated, and many of the stu-
dents look like the stereotypical teachers as depicted 
in an episode of The Green, Green Grass about 4 years 
ago when there was a teachers’ pub quiz team!

I can assure you that ‘the look‘ was still present 
when I was at Culham although we probably thought 
we looked cool and with-it. Flared trousers, black-
framed spectacles, long hair worn by the men with 
prominent sideburns.

Susan Elkins: The people to the far right are Chris 
Bray and Clive Douglas. I am just trying to think of the 
name of the person on Chris’s left. It isn’t Peter Doble 
next to the Principal. I think the man second right to 
John Barnett is John Enticott

Peter Mayes: “That’s me on the left! The tall man in 
the middle is recognisable by his big nose! That’s the 
farmer, Ron Benson (deceased). I am still in touch with 
the family. The son, also, Ron is still running the farm. 
Enid died only a few years ago.”

The gate to Nuneham
Facebook conversation led by Alison Hart
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Note from the Editor:
I remember walking to 
Nuneham, and going through 
the gate, although I think 
I only did it once or twice! 
What is amusing though, 
is that I tried to convince a 
fellow student to drive me 
over to Nuneham, using a 
shortcut on the map, which 
was obviously this path! Mr 
Babb was not amused with 
my excuse!
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One-to-one teacher 8,118,55,110,13.

Add a child, either way. 81,60,82.

Norman cogs? 100,79,94,75,76.

Found on Page 1. 47,97,15,70,39.

Could be perfect 
student.

4,xiii,48,11,57,33,68.

4 weeks in Shoreham-
on-Thames.

103,28,78,59,117.

Aphoristically amusing. 83,107,108,130,88.

.....of the best? vii,vi,80.

Follows and stems. 41,25,113,xi,64,126.

Punishment for re-writing 
ode in tent.

74,89,122,45,98,119,52,105,66.

Fly round tree or shake 
round leg

17,128,46,ii,43,112,54.

How books are 
displayed.

92,123,xii,85,20,87,109.

Daft Union member? 6,31,93,125,77,91.

Aurora. 127,62,61,40.

Does Wyclif man droop 
over a road? 

x,30,95,96,72,38,67.

Lesson at Hogwarts? 106,i,2,63,iv,35,24,99.

One man in a thousand?  
Quite the opposite!

50,34,49,22,121.

Whiskey tax? 44,69,16.

Icecream for Hadrian and 
Berlin.

111,124,v,42,27.

Not bright. viii,120,19,36.

Heroic action during 
knife attack.

29,10,90,104.

Young actor, Nigel, seen 
back to front.

3,101,65,86,5,32.

Sound advice to create a 
garden.

71,84,1.

Discovered, by the 
sound of it, and 
punished.

129,12,114,102,37.

Songs for men only? 56,iii,58,73,14.

Brick carrier. 51,23,7.

Concealed drug in 
observatory.

9,ix,115,18.

Domestic ovipositor. 26,21,53.

Leadergram by Peter James
CLUES
“This month’s leadergram is somewhat lighter than last month’s more earnest quotation, but no less true.  It is in fact a 
thought taken from the routine of a stand-up comedienne”
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1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10
i
ii 10+
iii 20+
iv 30+
v 40+
vi 50+
vii 60+
viii 70+
ix 80+
x 90+
xi 100+
xii 110+
xiii 120+
xiv 130+
xv 140+

Answer to Leadergram in the last issue:
“A child is most intelligent when the reality he faces arouses in him a high degree of attention, interest, concentration, 
involvement; in short when he cares most about what he is doing.”  How Children Fail, John Holt



26

Nuneham Park Poetry Afternoon 
By an English Student, 29 June 1976
Eight little student teachers sitting on the bank,
Trying to write poetry, but most of us are blank.

Seven little students lazing on the brink 
If only it was cooler maybe we could think 

Six little students looking at the river: 
Hired boats purr past at speed, ripples come a-quiver.

Five little students lying in the sun,
Thinking of the end of term, home and jobs and fun.

Four little students staring into space;
Still no poetry, and sun-tanned every face.

Three little students with no inspiration -
Mrs G climbed tree; is based in perspiration.

Two little students dabbling mud and sand:
Freudian play is good for you, and a soiled hand

One little student playing ducks and drakes;
Trying to write poetry applies the mental brakes.

No little students left at Thames’s shore -
Leave it till the end of term, and we’ll think once more.

“Mrs G” = Bobbie Goodden, English Tutor.
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The death occurred recently at the age 
of 85 in Chesham, Buckinghamshire, of 
Bob  Wilson.  Bob enlisted in the Royal 
Navy at the age of 17 and  trained at 
Greenwich Naval College.  After training, 
he was at sea on small Patrol Ships in 
an anti-submarine role, mainly from 
Liverpool to Gibraltar.  He then joined 

HMS Clover an anti-submarine Corvette on the North 
Atlantic Convoy.  His next ship was HMS Glenavon  (a 
paddle ship owned by the Campbell line) which sank in 
a Force 9 gale with the loss of 15 of the crew.  Following 
survivors leave, Bob joined LST160 (a troop landing 
ship) to go to the Far East .  

At the end of the war this ship was used to repatriate 
Australian troops from Borneo to Brisbane.  At the 
completion of his Naval service Bob was accepted at 
Culham and then began his teaching career at Coleshill 
Church of England School and subsequently moved to 
High Wycombe where he retired as Head of the Maths 
and Science Department of Brenchwood School.  On 
his early retirement from teaching, Bob became very 
involved in the local Mencap Society and later became 
President of the Society and served for 15 years as 
Chairman of the Governors of Heritage House School.  
He was also President of the Amersham/Chesham Royal 
Naval Association.  At his funeral (standing room only) 
the RNA and British Legion provided a fitting Guard of 
Honour to a much loved and respected gentleman.  Bob 
was married to June for 55 years and leaves a daughter 
and two sons.

George Robert (Bob) Wilson 
1948-1950
By Judith Goldby (daughter)
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My first meeting with A D Beck 
was in September 1972.  I was 
the “New Boy” in the Geography 
Department and was in my study 
in “Erehwon”.  A face appeared at 
the window and upon opening a 
voice said, “I’m Tony Beck, may I 
come in?”  He then climbed into 

the room.  I was envious of his long legs... By the end of 
that first meeting I knew I had met someone who liked a 
challenge and would have many practical ideas.

 
As well as being a tutor in Geography, Tony was 

Assistant Dean of Students.  He was involved in student 
welfare as much as providing teaching and learning 
resources.  He was particularly interested in Counselling 
as a way of promoting positive attitudes towards 
personal and professional problems.  But he had other 
interests too – particularly the re-building of a run-down 
barn he had bought in Court Henry, Dyfed, in South 
Wales.

 
He soon had me involved in weekend or half-term 

dashes to do some work on this property.  Fortunately 
it was ‘liveable’ by the stage I got involved, so over the 
next few years there would be family trips to help with 
‘refurbishment’.  It wasn’t all work.  Tony had found a 
lovely beach at Llangrannog which provided exciting 
swimming and an uncrowded beach for relaxation.

 
Tony was always keen to provide students with 

new experiences and therefore pushed field-work 
away from the Oxford area.  A memorable trip was to 

the Ystradfellte area (S.Wales).  On arrival we found 
the small cottage which we had been assured was 
suitable for a group visit.  The problem was that a small 
group of caving enthusiasts has arrived the previous 
night.  They got quite a shock upon returning from their 
underground adventures.  Tony got into his negotiator 
role; and somehow we packed in for shelter, feeding 
and sleeping.  For some reason they left the following 
morning!  Later Tony organised a trip to the Netherlands, 
which meant the hire and driving of two minibuses.  The 
trip went smoothly thanks to his attention to detail.  He 
was quite calm even when somehow I had lost the keys 
to our minivan, and had to drive back to Culham using 
the ignition wires to start the engine.  It was a memorable 
trip.

 
It came as no surprise that Tony managed to organise 

a one-year exchange with a Community College lecturer 
from Seattle, Oregon , USA.  ‘Rawhide’ Papritz was quite 
a character.  Tony had spent his early years of teaching 
in East Africa and had clearly tasted the excitement 
of being overseas.  He was later to spend time at the 
University of Singapore.

 
When the dark clouds of College closure appeared 

Tony solved his redundancy problem by becoming Dean 
of Students at Didsbury College, Manchester.  These 
were challenging years and later Tony moved into Adult 
Education specialising in tutoring students interested in 
changing educational policies.  This led to yet another 
set of challenges.  He joined, as an Advisor,  a UN team 
involved in changing entrenched attitudes in the Arab-
Israeli conflicts.  After several trips to the Middle East he 

Tony Beck
By Allan Brown [Geography Tutor 1972-1979]
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once commented, “It’s insolvable, at present”.
 Following retirement, Tony continued his interest in 

changing circumstances.  He sought somewhere more 
peaceful than the volatile environment of Manchester.  
Eventually he found a place at Kentisbury in North 
Devon, and was soon busy adding an extension and 
planning a large garden. Here he developed a keen 
interest in bowls. But the relative isolation of this rural 
retreat finally persuaded him to seek an alternative.

 
Tony specialised in a detailed annual account of his 

activities, sprinkled with comments about domestic and 
international politics,  In one of these letters he told us 
that he had found his dream property in South Devon.  
It had glorious views of the Dart River.  But first he had 
to enlarge the lounge of the ‘upside down’ house – and 
add a balcony giving panoramic views.  Next came the 
work on the garden.  Somehow he found time to help 
others interested in bowls to become qualified coaches.

 
Then the cancer struck.  He survived a major 

operation followed by six months chemotherapy and 
by diligently following a rehabilitation programme found 
that he was in remission.  His joy at this was reflected in 
several holidays – driving in Spain and France, visiting 
the Caribbean, and touring Scotland.  In 2010, on 
returning from the Caribbean holiday,  he was told that  
the cancer had returned, and tried chemotherapy again 
but found this treatment too much.  It spoilt his quality of 
life.  Just after Christmas he enquired if I had the Skype 
facility.  I last enjoyed talking to him via a laptop screen, 
largely about World Cup cricket.  In April his wife sent 
an email saying that he was greatly weakened.  He died 
(16th May) in his own home. 

 
I was fortunate to know him both as a friend and 

professional colleague.  “Thank you for your example of 

living life to the full, Tony”.
 
Note from the Editor:

I knew Tony Beck as my Group Tutor. He had a 
great sense of humour, but was also very caring of his 
students. I remember in my third year him visiting me on 
teaching practice. “You’re not going to do anything silly 
like getting married are you?” he enquired, but he was 
too late, my fate had already been sealed, and Les and I 
were married as soon as we left college in 1975.

I also remember the time our supervision group went 
round to his house in Culham, to cook a meal between 
us and read bedtime stories to his two young daughters. 
The older one picked me out to read to them, and I 
remember being relieved that I didn’t then have to cook! 
(Though I hasten to add that I have always been a pretty 
good cook!)
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President: Linda Youthed 
12 The Moorlands,
Benson, Wallingford, Oxon OX10 6RT 

Chairman: John Gentleman 
129 Brinkley Road, Dullingham, Newmarket, Suffolk 
CB8 9UW 
email: jjgent@waitrose.com

Chairman Elect: Robert Oakley

Hon. Treasurer: Stephen Scholes

132, Newsome Road South, Newsome, Huddersfield, 
West Yorkshire. HD4 6JL
Telephone: 01484 543323
email: jester132@btinternet.com

Hon. Secretary: Andy Howland 11 Westwood Road, 
Marlow, Buckinghamshire SL7 2AT
Telephone: 01628 485143 
email: andy.howland@gmail.com

Hon. Minuting Secretary: Norman Reeves 
7 Trees Avenue, Hughenden Valley, High Wycombe 
HP14 4PG
Telephone: 01494 564128

Hon. Social & Membership Secretary: Peter Nicholson 
7 Springfield Road, Camberley, Surrey GU15 1AB
Telephone: 01276 28958 
email:peterjnic@aol.com

Elected Council:
Peter Dickens 
64 Oxford Road, Kidlington, Oxon, OX5 1AB

Robin Griffin 4 Manor Close, Appleford,
Abingdon, Oxon OX14 4N
r.griffin1@tiscali.co.uk

Pierre Jacquelin 40 Withington Court,
Abingdon OX14 3QB

Len Kerswill 8 Hibbert Ave, Watford, Herts
WD2 4HD 
email: lkerswill@tiscali.co.uk

Malcolm & June Hawkes 
13 St Flora’s Road, Littlehampton, W Sussex, BN17 1FD

Bruce Hill 
17 Timbermans View, Basildon, Essex SS16 4UX

To contact the Editor, Barbara Summers:
please write to:
46 St Johns Road, Tackley,
Oxon OX5 3AP England
or email: culham.editor@gmail.com
Contributions to the magazine may be sent in any 
form but are preferred either as hard copy text, or 
emails to the above address. Please send illustrations 
separately at 300dpi minimum, which can be emailed as 
attachments) or on any electronic media.

All material appearing in Culhamite,
including pictures is copyright and may not

be reproduced without permission.

Officers of the Association





If undelivered please return to: CCA  46 St Johns Road, Tackley, Kidlington, OX5 3AP

For details of September reunion: 
see inside


