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Editor’s Note:
Many thanks for the contributions to this edition. Much 
more needed please! Deadline for next issue will be the 
end of January.

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

be reproduced without permission



3

Culhamite

In September 1972 the 
Revd. John Gay joined 
Culham College staff 
as Chaplain and 
Assistant Dean as 
well as tutor in the 
Religious Studies 
and Professional 

Studies Departments. He held this multifaceted post 
until student numbers started to fall in 1978 -79. At 
that time he also taught in the University Department 
for Educational Studies while continuing to take Culham 
chapel services.

When the Culham Educational Foundation was 
established at the Malthouse in 1980 he became Director 
of its research wing, the Culham College Institute. 
This concentrated on church-related education. He 
recruited a team of skilled researchers whose work 
was supplemented by some distinguished consultants, 
among whom were Rosemary Peacocke, Brian Kay and 
Eric Lord.

John is an able negotiator and the Institute collaborated 
with a number of bodies including the Sainsbury family’s 
Jerusalem Trust. Initially, this trust founded a national 
RE competition for secondary schools; the two pupils 
who won became presenters for a Channel 4 TV series 
called Christianity in Today’s World. A second series for 
primary schools was also made. Also produced with 

Jerusalem Trust funding was a report on Communion 
before Confirmation. In addition there was also a CD 
(a technology new to the educational world) called 
Living Stories, while Dotty and Buzz for toddlers was 
shown TV and on-line. A feature of the Institute’s work 
at this time was the production of teachers’ books to 
accompany the programmes and from these have been 
developed useful resources on-line for RE teachers and 
those taking assemblies.

Because John had gathered a team of dedicated staff 
he was in demand to help other bodies. He became 
Secretary of the Association of Church College Trusts 
which met regularly through the 1980s and was the first 
Correspondent to the Governors of the newly formed 
St Augustine’s RC/CofE school in Oxford.

Even more important has been collaboration with 
the St Gabriel’s Trust which since the early 1990s 
has produced a number of residential weekends 
for RE teachers. It is clear through feedback from 
people attending these short courses that they have 
made a great impact countrywide. With up to 250 
teachers at any weekend they have had a far reaching 
impact. A natural progression from this work is the 
very recent merger of the Culham Institute with the 
St Gabriel’s Trust under the chairmanship of Priscilla 
Chadwick. The new trust will have Mark Chater as its 
Director and it will retain a foothold in Oxford. 

During the past few years John began to play a major 

 John Gay retires 
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part in the development of the redundant St Nicholas 
Cole church in London as a centre to house various 
institutions connected with RE. Unfortunately this 
project has had to be delayed owing to the economic 
crisis.

This brief resumé of some of John’s work at the 
Institute shows clearly that the research has had practical 
outcomes for schools, in line with the emphasis college 
placed on students work with children. He is frequently 
quoted in the Church Times as the CofE spokesman on 
education and has had a number of articles published 
in that paper.

When investment income began to decrease, the 
Malthouse was sold and the by now much smaller staff 

team had moved to rented rooms at 15 Norham Gardens. 
This move facilitated work between the Institute and the 
Oxford Education Department on a new PGCE course 
in RE which has recruited well. Now John has been 
awarded a Fellowship in the department and will have a 
base there, where he plans to work on several projects 
including a history of the Culham Foundation and St 
Gabriel’s Trust since the closure of the two colleges.

Culham College was once described as the ‘flagship 
of the church colleges’; John has kept the flag flying and 
the name of Culham remains well-known throughout the 
RE world.

We wish him well in his retirement.
Linda K Youthed
President

John was made a life vice president of the Culham 
College Association at the AGM in May  2011 in 
recognition of all his help and advice with chapel services 
since 1979.

Below: John attending the 150th Anniversary Reunion 
celebrations in 2003.
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Annual Reunion  

The Annual Reunion was held on Saturday 
24 September in the usual format. We had 
a very enjoyable day. It was dry but with 
grey cloud for much of the time. The sun 
came out after Evensong, just as we were 
going home!
Eighty of us had an excellent lunch 
and several had a picnic. Many came 

for either their first visit since leaving Culham or after a 
gap of many years. I hope the younger ones will help to 
ensure the Association’s future. Two Culhamites joined the 
Association.
Evensong was led by Ray Brown with readings delivered by 
John Gentleman and Les Summers. It was a lovely service 
with strong singing and time for thought. A Culham Reunion 
Evensong is like church services ought to be but no longer 
are; everyone sings their heart out. Most restorative!
The collection was £245 for the Association’s Book and 
Welfare Funds.
The following Culhamites were in attendance for part or all 
of the day: Brian Adams 1955-57, Jeffery Aston 1952-54, 
Ray Atkinson 1954-56, Jennifer Austing 1970-71, Richard 
Austing 1970-71, Robert Barber 1960-63, Graham Beech 
1961-63, Gwen Brookes (Wilson) 1971-76, Raymond 
Brown 1967-71, John Buckell 1966-67, 
Rhett Buttery 1951-53, Jeremy Caddy 
1963-66, Audrey Cullen 1966-69, Peter 
Dickens 1949-51, John Dodd 1952-
54, Alan Farrow 1953-55, Richard 
Field 1973-76, Terry Froud 1949-51, 
John Gentleman 1962-65, John Girt 
1955-57, David Gregory 1960-63, Paddy 
Grey European School, Audrey Griffin 

1967-79, Robin Griffin 1967-79, Syd Harrison 1951-53, 
Fred Hemmer 1976-79, Ian Henderson 1962-65, Bruce 
Hill 1968-72, Cyril Hill 1947-49, Christine Hill (Robinson) 
1970-73, Howard Horstead 1967-71, John Houghton 
1971-74, Andy Howland 1968-72, Linda Kay 1971-74, 
Len Kerswill 1967-70, Derek MacGarvie 1955-57, Lindsay 
Mitchell 1955-57, David Munday 1949-51, Nigel Newman 
1971-74, Peter Nicholson 1965-68, Robert Oakley 1962-65, 
Raymond Preece 1952-54, Mickey Randles 1949-51, Ann 
Richardson 1971-74, Derek Riches 1949-51, Ralph Rickus 
1970-73, Susan Rickus (Elliott) 1971-74, Michael Scholes 
1971-74, Stephen Scholes 1967-70, Ron Simpson 
1952-54, Ian Smith 1949-51, Philip Song 1961-64, Barbara 
Summers 1972-75, Les Summers 1972-75, Derek Sykes 
1964-79, Jeremy Whales 1953-55, Brian Wilkes 1952-54, 

Gill Young 1971-74, Peter Youngs 
1960-63 and Linda Youthed 1971-79. 
There were several others who attended 
on the day for a picnic.
It would be nice to see more fresh faces 
next time.

Nigel Newman (1971-74) holding court at the reunion.

Assistance dog Mungo found the day 
a little tedious!
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Here are two book covers which 
remind me of Culham. Steve Denny 
knew Dr A Guillaume (a principal) 
who was appointed to the chair of 
Arabic at London University. Philip 
Heafford and Reverend Henry Babb 
were tutors in my time. 

The chapel harvest festival photo 
(front cover) was taken in the original chapel with 
painted pictures on the walls. The chapel was the one 
I remember- the original approved by Bishop Samuel 
Wilberforce. We had hand-carved pew ends shaped as 
fleur-de-lys. Then after my time, the chaplain had the 

fleur-de-lys sawn 
off! (Because they 
blocked the view!) 

Here’s a 
question: why do 
colleges usually 
have East West 
views with the 
c o n g r e g a t i o n 
facing each other?

I was on the 
Chapel committee 
and organised the 
service of epilogue 
on Thursday 
evenings. I had 
to encourage 
students and staff 
to plan the late 

evening service. 
I found epilogue 
restful after busy 
college lectures 
or games.

The college 
head F I Venables 
made chapel 
a t t e n d a n c e 
obligatory. “Don’t 
apply to come to 
Culham if you’re 
not a churchman. 
When in a school 
on teaching practice, wear a suit!”

He made a student of my years shave off his beard 
before teaching practice. He turned down a tutor 
applicant because he turned up for interview wearing a 
sports jacket and flannels. All tutors attended chapel in a 
suit. All students attended speech training lectures. We 
were examined in twos and spoke into a tape recorder. 
He said “Cooper - you are a professional. Coombs - you 
speak like a Marquess!” Coombs became Archdeacon 
in Surrey!

Even in America, all men wore ties in the dining room 
at Trenton. We, at Culham, always said or sang grace 
before and after meals. A picture of Bishop Samuel 
Wilberforce hung over high table.

When I returned to Culham for one day after a year at 
Trenton I ate at high table! 
Take life easy

Their names live on ...
Alan Cooper (1949 - 51)
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As always I greatly enjoy reading the 
Culhamite - thank you for all you do to 
make it happen!. I was most amused 
to see the picture on the front! Despite 
remarks to the contrary the person 
two to the right of John Barnet is 
Steve Denny the Dean. On the right 
of the picture is Peter Doble and the 

man behind the lady with glasses next to PD is me! I am 
ashamed to say I do not recognise the lady.
 Keep up the good work. I have just completed my 40th 
year in the teaching game - 36 years as a head!

Richard Tovey 1968 - 71.

Thank you for all your work in producing the Culhamite.  
It remains a welcome guest in this house; may it flourish.  
In the recent edition (Summer 2011), Susan Elkins rightly 
notes (p22) that in the upper photograph (p23) Peter 
Doble was not ‘next to the Principal’; he was, in fact, 
the figure on the far right of the photograph, looking 
towards John Barnett.  I can vouch for this; he may look 
somewhat different forty years on, but remains active, 
still writing, reviewing, teaching and preaching, and in 
touch with a number of former Culhamites – to all of 
whom he sends grace and peace!  

Peter Doble (staff 1967-1980)

I was interested to read your last edition of the Culhamite.
It brought back so many memories. Firstly I was sad 
to hear that Tom Pearce had died. When I was ready 
to give up College Tom gave me the impetus to carry 
on. Although I never did take a teaching job Tom was 

always an inspiration in all I ever did. I finally settled on 
a Career in Office admin working for a variety of small 
companies.
Secondly, it does not surprise me that very few are now 
attending the AGM or Annual reunion as they are quite 
short and a long way to travel. Local Associations may 
be the way forward. Apologies for my non-attendance 
at these functions but increasing disability prevents me 
from doing so.
Next, your article on the Nuneham gate brought back 
many happy memories of that lovely place in which I 
spent 3 years of the happiest days of my life in which 
I made some lifelong friends. Incidentally people who 
were there may be sorry to know that last year I heard 
of the death of Audrey Dick, who must have been well 
into her nineties.
Finally my greetings to all my friends from Culham, many 
of whom I am still in touch with.

John Ellis (1973-76)

I regret I am unable to get to Culham for the AGM. This 
is not lack of interest but a clash of dates with a family 
three-line whip. Please convey my apologies. I have been 
in touch with Patrick Birdsall and Stuart Olesker in the 
modern way via email, text messaging etc. Patrick, who 
is the director of Study Link Europe seems very busy, 
as  is Stuart despite having retired from his lectureship 
at the University of Portsmouth. I keep myself occupied 
with bell-ringing at the local church, playing with East 
London Concertinas, and family history. 

Christian Emms (1962-65)

Letters & emails
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I no longer live in Brentwood. I 
moved back to my roots in the 
Forest of Dean two years ago and 
am being kept busy doing supply in 
a local secondary school which is 
interesting if not always enjoyable. 
It was with great sadness that I 
read of the future closure of the 
European School as it holds so 
many wonderful memories from 
my time at college. Just a few more 
summer reunions to be held there 
before it is changed into something 
that makes a lot of money. Yes, 36 
years of teaching can make one a 
little cynical. New magazines are 
great by the way.

Susan Hook 1972-75

T Block memories from 1974! Left to right: 
Pam Hickin, Kev Seaman, Sue Thomas, 
Dave Parker, Paul Mayell, Stuart Coverdale 
and Sally Beckett. 

Nuneham memories! This picture was 
taken by Rosemary Pepper earlier this 
year. Nuneham is now a Spiritual retreat 
but welcomes ex-Culhamites to wander 
round the grounds - spiritual or not!
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Switching careers and coming to 
Culham  brought me four elements 
of  extremely  good fortune. It took 
me away from an office environment, 
for which I have always been far too 
noisy! It introduced me to so many 
genuinely kind people, at least ten of 
whom are still very close friends. It 

introduced me to a career which I very much enjoyed for 
about three quarters of the next 40 years. Lastly, and, of 
course, most importantly, it was where I met my long- 
suffering wife, Barb. We married in 1972, a month after 
I left Culham. 

I never thought about becoming a teacher until 
around Christmas 1967, when I was in my third year of 
employment in the embryonic computer industry. Those 
were the worst three years of my life, a period in which 
my father had  died and  in which  many of  my close 
pals had seemed to be enjoying themselves much more 
in full time education than I was in paid employment.  

I had left school just after my 16th birthday and had 
wanted to be a sports journalist but had not tried too 
hard in that quest when it was suggested to me that I 
apply for a ‘trainee’ post with Alcan UK, who employed 
over 3000 people, just 30 of whom worked in what 
would be later described as ‘IT’. 

When I was 18, three teachers suggested to me 
independently that I think about training to be a teacher. 
Among them was a short term lodger of ours, who taught 
in the comprehensive where my mum was secretary. 

 I did not need too much persuading. I was studying 
on a day-release basis for a Higher National Certificate in 

Maths (at what is now Coventry University) . Successful 
completion of that course would have granted me entry 
to a degree course at one of the ‘traditional’  universities, 
which could have led to teaching. I thought that I would 
also apply to teacher training. Out in the ‘world of work’, 
I had only heard of two Colleges of Education - those 
most local to my Oxfordshire home – Westminster and 
Culham. I had visited both of them in connection with 
sport. I had visited Westminster about 4 years earlier 
as school cricket first X1 scorer. My visit to Culham 
had been in  the mid 1950s, to see my near 50 year old 
dad play hockey for Thame against those relatively fit 
students.  

History and Geography rather than Maths had been 
my favourite subjects at school and I wanted to be a 
Geography teacher. Thus, a Maths degree following the 
HNC, seemed much less attractive to me than did a 
teacher training course.   

Naturally, as maths was the only subject I had studied 
since my O Levels, I had to offer it as one of my subjects 
– thus it was “farewell History”. Westminster did not 
offer Maths with Geography but Culham did. 

I did not tell my employers that I was applying to 
Culham and I gave my referees as Reverend Bishop, my 
village vicar (I served regularly at Communion) and Dr 
Harry Judge, the last head of my grammar school and  
later the Head  of Banbury School and  the Director of 
Oxford University’s Department of Education. I expect 
one of those references was much, much  more 
complimentary than was the other!

I believe that it was around January time that I arrived 
for interview. It was the fateful day on which I  met Bruce 

Starting at Culham 
By Andy Howland
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Hill!!. Only one of the other interviewees arrived at Culham 
later that year and he only stayed for a few weeks. I 
remember an English test where we had to describe our 
journeys to Culham. Mine, a 30 mile car journey can’t 
have been a masterpiece in either quantity or quality. 
The non-maths applicants had to do a numeracy/maths 
test – which gave me a welcome break. The interview 
which I remember was with Drama lecturer, Tony 
Butterfield, who asked me to read out a passage. My 
‘semi-broad’ (and local to Culham) Oxfordshire accent 
must have passed muster!  

I must have impressed someone and/or they 
desperately needed maths teachers as I was offered a 
place for either 1968 or 1969 provided I had obtained 
my HNC, the latter could have been as a 20 year old 
‘mature student’ - little fresh faced me, who would then 
struggle to grow a beard!! Yes, they must have been 
desperate for maths teachers!! It was not until mid 
July that I decided to accept the place for the coming 
September. So I would be an ‘Immature student’ – surely 
that was always going to be the case !!  

I brought with me my newly acquired scruffy Morris 
Minivan. I had traded down from my 1964 Anglia, 
associated with my new non-salaried existence, there 
had to be a lessening in my standard of living. As I had 
been in full time employment for three years, I was the 
recipient of a full grant - £61 a term in my first year!! 

I had been allocated Limbo 26, two doors away 
from our ‘prefect’ /council member the legendary Keith 
Cozens. The corridor was occupied at either extremity 
largely by second year ‘students’. At the end furthest 
from the washrooms there was the ‘peace’ of Brian 
‘Orpheus’ Burke and his cronies whilst many PE lads 
such as Peter Smith and Pete Raper were situated 
closest to the showers, and nearer to the bar! Poor Keith 
or K Co as everyone knew him.  

Living very close to college, I was one of the earliest to 

arrive and I headed round to the JCR for the reception. 
Men vastly outnumbered women in the years above us 
and there seemed to be many males hovering around in 
the hope of making acquaintance with the newly arriving 
girls. I had a (quite) steady girl friend at home but, for 
platonic reasons (!), I was absolutely delighted that the 
first girl whom I met that day was an absolute stunner.  
I am certain that my male contemporaries would not 
disagree with that view.   

I was very lucky to have been allocated to Reverend 
Peter Doble’s Supervision Group. In it was a lifelong 
friend of mine, the lovely Sue Raper (now Ekins). Soon, 
we all had our mug shots taken for our identity cards. 
Yep, I still have my photo, I look about 5 years younger 
than I was.  

Very early in the term, we were bussed to Oxford, 
courtesy no doubt of Abingdon Coaches. The visit 
included a trip to listen to Sir Basil Blackwell’s  talk in his 
famous shop in ‘the Broad’, a service at the University 
Church of St Mary and a meal at Christ Church College. 
Heady days! Soon, the new (to Culham)  accommodation 
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at Nuneham Mansion was ready to receive our young 
ladies, and some of our young men, most of whom must 
have seen that as great fortune.   

When I arrived at college, I was very much counting 
on being able to go home to Banbury every weekend, 
two of the factors were my girl and the football team 
which I had just formed and of which I was, at that stage, 
captain. Another was that my Mum had been recently 
widowed and would like to see me regularly. I think that, 
in my first term, one had to ask for permission to be 
away over the weekend. Have I got that wrong? If I am 
right, then I know that it did not remain the case for long.

I thoroughly enjoyed my time at Culham. However,  
due to my being away from college for virtually every 

Dorchester and Claridges 1971

Supplied by Bruce Hill (1968-72)

In this photo: Brian Kayley, Colin Manser, Eddie Ball, 
John Ashby, Chris Gee, Stephen Holdsworth, David 
House, Chas Hinchcliffe, Ted Heath, John La GetteIan, 
Kirkland, John Kent, Bruce Hill, Roger Thornton, Dick 
Cutts, Peter Shilling, Keith Cozens, Bob Small, Geoff 
Cranville, and of course others! Do you recognise any 
more?
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Memory Stir

The Europa School UK project moves a major step forward.
The Department for Education has announced that Europa School U.K. has been approved to move to 
the pre-opening stage in readiness to open in September 2012.
The Europa School UK will be a state funded free school teaching a significant proportion of the curriculum through two 
or more European languages. It is envisaged that initially children will be taught in English and French, or English and 
German. The pupils will enter the European Baccalaureate. Over time it will become an all age 4-19 school.
I am sure that all old Culhamites will be glad to hear the news that the old buildings will continue to be used for 
educational purposes.
A free school is an all-ability state funded school set up in response to what local people say they want in order to 
improve and (in the case of the European School) to maintain the education of their children.
This new initiative will fill the gap left by the present European School which is due for closure in 2017.
Further information can be found on the Europa School UK website.

Robin Griffin 1967-79

Pierre Jaquelin 1962-65 
Readers will need no introduction to Pierre who has been both a prolific contributor to these pages and also a regular 
member of Council for some years past. In recent years he and Norma have regularly tended the ‘college shop’ usually 

weekend from about 3pm on Friday until 
the Sunday evening, I got much, much less 
from it  than most must surely have done. 
I was lucky to have enjoyed some great 
friendships there but they might (or might 
not!!) have been enhanced had I not been 
away for nearly all of every weekend.   (To be 
continued)

Field Trip, 1970.
In this photo: Tom Ziolkowski, Tony Beck, 
Geoff Forester, Brian Townshend, Neil 
King, Alan Nicholls, Clive Douglas, Andy 
Howland, Tim Hodder, Alan Davey, Mike 
Singleton, Phil Hudspeth



13

 Do you 
remember 
Romany?
Les Summers (1972-75)

Culhamites of every generation will be 
sad to know that the Waggon and 
Horses has been closed and is now 
looking for a new licensee/ manager. 
Given the profits now expected by 
brewery companies especially Greene 
King, it is perhaps not so surprising 
as it might first appear. On the other 

hand, in this position, on such an important road the 
custom ought to be assured. We have been here once 
before of course, in the summer of 1975 it was closed 
when an unpleasant landlord took over and apparently 
deliberately attempted to kill the custom from the college. 
Given that even Steve Denny recalled it nostalgically in 
a report from his then appointment in Sierra Leone this 
latest development is to be regretted. Any old Culhamite 
fancy a ‘business venture’ as it is called?

Now there is no Waggon our readers must reacquaint 
themselves with some of the other hostelries in the neigh-
bourhood and we have illustrated a few of them by way 
of reminder.

Overleaf is the Plough at Clifton Hampden once, so 
it is said, the ‘local’ of John Masefield who lived in the 
village for many years. It seems to have been through 
a chequered career recently but we know nothing to its 
discredit. 

to be found on the old raised deck in the dining hall.  
It is with regret that we have to announce that Pierre 
has decided that he can no longer continue with either 
role. He hopes to continue to make an appearance at 
Reunions and we wish him well. 

Membership
Peter Nicholson has heard from Tricia (1973-76) and 
Terry Griffiths (1971-74) that Andy Sheriff (1972-
75)  has moved to Fowey so hopes he gets this 
Culhamite.

Sadly Jean Deller (1971-73) and Judith Jones (1974-
77) have left the association but the following have 
joined:
Barbara Houston (1973-78)
David Bird (1957-59)
Diana Smart (1976-79)
Daphne Gunn (1967-70)
Martine Stack (1976-79)
Michael Joyce (1969-73)
Two members have sent new standing orders to 
increase their subs from £5 to £10; maybe more of the 
£5 payers could do the same!

I would love to make contact with anyone from my 
years 1948 - 50. Gerry Bailey. 
My postal address is:
102 Kingsway 02380261135
Chandlers Ford
Eastleigh
Hampshire
SO53 1FB  
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The horse, illustrated above right, is Romany; who 
belonged to the then (1975) landlord of The Fish in 
Sutton Courtenay. Romany had a stall at the pub which 
is now part of the car park and was allowed out in a 

paddock near the Culham bridges. 
The pub below left is now called the Railway Arms 

but most Culhamites will remember it as the Jolly Porter. 
It adjoins Culham station on the college side and was 
once a trifle ‘spit and sawdust’ probably because its 
regular clientele was the station staff, in those years 
quite big. The station has been unmanned for many 
years and this development almost certainly led to 
the closure of the Jolly Porter. A couple of years ago, 
enterprising people took it over and have made quite a 
nice place of it. The previous editor tells us that it was 
the first pub in which he was actually served a glass of 
beer. He remembers it well, asked by an accompanying 
mature adult (as opposed to the callow youth he was) he 
was not very popular for asking for a lager!

Those readers who were at Culham in 1974/5 will 
remember the thatch roofed Barley Mow in Clifton 
Hampden. It burnt down in what have been described as 
‘mysterious’ circumstances and then rebuilt. The picture 
on the right suggests that it has been successively rebuilt 
in the 35 years since and is now much bigger than it 

Above: The Plough at Clifton Hampden.
Below: The Railway Arms, once known as The Jolly 
Porter.



then was. It was mentioned in the novel ‘Three men 
in a boat’ by Jerome K. Jerome.

Lastly, is the George and Dragon in Sutton 
Courtenay. Situated adjacent to the church and its 
cemetery in which certain famous people live, it still 
serves a good Sunday roast.

Few of these hostelries are within walking 
distance of the college building but it is worth 

Above: The Barley Mow, Clifton Hampden - seen in 1975 after 
the fire, and 2011, rebuilt.
Below left: The Fish, Sutton Courtenay
Below right: The George and Dragon, Sutton Courtenay

recording that in an age  in which social meeting places like 
this have become dominated by television and loud music 
it is pleasant to note that there are so many decent  alterna-
tives locally to the old college.
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In the Spring 1949 Culhamite, a piece entitled The Memory Stir - Conversation Piece was published over the 
name, Zodiac. It was reprinted in the Bedside Culhamite and those who have read it will probably agree that it 
was both amusing and perceptive. We have no idea who Zodiac was but we hope that he won’t mind that the 
following which is neither amusing nor perceptive takes off sixty two years later.

 “I say, Debenham 47-49 isn’t it?”
 “That’s right old boy, you look like Freebody, 48-50.”
 “Dammit I remember the last time we met, on the Moon shuttle wasn’t it, you were going on to Venus.”

 “That’s right, didn’t stay there long, couldn’t handle the theology, faith schools you know.”
 “You don’t like that sort of thing, and you a Culhamite?”
  “Yes, but those Venusians, got funny ideas. They call their institutions Pay Schools, you are supposed to pay 
for everything but you don’t. Its a way of appeasing the neolibs, if they thought anything was being given away free 
they’d stop it at once.”
 “Sounds like a socialist paradise to me. Anyway, seen anyone you know?”
 “Not many of our years around any more. Heard about Cowper have you?”
 “Woman trouble was it?”
 “So I’m led to believe. And Gange has been having visits from the security police again. Won’t keep his mouth 
shut for anyone.”
 “He’s probably here somewhere, his gas turbine bath chair is usually parked in the wrong place.”
 “Who’s that white haired old lady over there?”
 “The tall one, not sure, think she was after us...”
 “Well, they all were weren’t they? Oops, look out, she’s coming over.”
 “Good morning gentlemen, I’m Dean 71-79, have we met?”
 “Good grief, I know you. Debenham, I was head of Martian at Tranquility Central.” 
 “Are you still having language problems Mr Martian... sorry, Debenham?”
 “I haven’t been teaching since the great redundancies of ‘13 but I’m told its just the same, teaching English to 
Martians who can’t read or write their own language properly.”
 “You know what the academics say, they should learn both languages together.”
 “Tell that to Deva Whiy, she could never understand that English doesn’t have three sexual tenses like Martian 
does.”
 “Actually, there’s Deny IV other there, I must go and talk to it.”
 “Nice old biddy, that.”

Not the Annual Reunion Report
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 “Quite a girl in her day, Freebody, quite a girl.”
 “Some more coming out of the scanner, d’you see?”
 “Who’s the chap with the sticks, my sight ain’t what it was?”
 “Petranijk, he’s looking very old, refuses to take rejuvenation pills I understand.”
 “Sad. Mind you, that Venusian woman on his arm is a cracker...”
 “Yes, the green skin texture really does something for those Peralandria colony women.”
 “I hear one of the big problems on Mars is Oftteach?”
 “That’s right, too many teachers on the board. It needs a few more bankers and journalists. The ideas it comes 
up with, you wouldn’t believe it.”
 “Such as..?”
 “Well, they think teachers should actually run the schools...”
 “No!”
 “We had a futures manager as head of professional studies. Oftteach insisted he be replaced.”
 “Disgraceful.”
 “Makes you wish for old Woodwhine again. Chap was a bounder 
but he knew you knew that and made no pretence to the contrary.”
 “Did you hear about Grups by the way?”
 “Grups, 68-79, his slave had him preserved in vinegar.”
 “That’s right. He can project his mind out of the vat and inhabit 
a hologram. You may see him here today, or the hologram at least.”
 “Does it make him any more on the ball?”
 “Not a bit of it, still lives in a world of his own.”
 “Well, I suppose at his age...”
 “Yes, I agree.”
 “Look old boy, I need a glass of sherry, can I get one for you?”
 “Only if its Mercurian red, can’t stomach some of this stuff 
that’s made from cold climate grapes...”

And with that we will draw a veil over the rest of these 
circumstances...

Sunbeams striking through a 
window in the College Chapel.
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It was the summer of 1970 – I had finished my 
A-Levels and had a provisional offer of a place to 
study Geography at university but then I got the 
urge to travel…!

Nowadays, young people go off on a ‘gap 
year’ but in those days the concept didn’t exist 
and most of my school chums spent the summer 
preparing to become students. However, some 

weeks earlier, I had seen a poster on the school notice 
board that had inspired me to do something different. 
It was a picture of an unkempt Albert Schweitzer and 

underneath it said “You won’t be the first long-haired 
idealist to go into the jungle to teach – long hours, low 
pay, the most rewarding year of your life!” Be a VSO 
volunteer.

So, I put my academic career on hold and spent the 
next 12 months working in the (then) British Solomon 
Islands Protectorate in the Western Pacific. 

Upon arrival back home in late August 1971, many 
things had changed – decimalisation for one – but my 
horizons had literally and mentally shifted and although 
I had been trying my hand at teaching while abroad I 
now wanted to learn how to do it properly…!  I think 
that somehow fate then played a part in my future and 
that although I didn’t know it, I was destined to study at 
Culham College.

While I was abroad, a letter had arrived at my 
Oxford home from UCCA informing me of changes 
to my university course, that my place was no longer 
available and that I would have to re-apply via clearing, 
etc. That letter had remained unopened, kept safe on 
the mantelpiece at home by my dutiful mother and now 
in late August was greatly out-of-date, so, I started to 
search for other opportunities for the rapidly approaching 
autumn term...

Looking for teaching courses in what was now, early 
September is not recommended but I was determined 
to become a teacher and didn’t want to spend another 
year doing it as an amateur.  As a native of Oxford, 
I remembered that there was a Department of Education 
in the University and so I decided to pay them a visit 
for advice. Although they were unable to help (and 
were probably the least appropriate place to start), my 

Oxford to Culham via the Pacific…!
Nigel Newman (1971-74)

Me walking along Culham Quad during 
Freshers Week 1971 – taken by one of the 
Art & Design students
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conversation had been overheard by a tall gentleman 
who was also visiting. He introduced himself as Mr Eddy, 
a tutor from Westminster College. I vaguely recognised 
him as someone I had seen when attending church with 
my parents many years previously.

I briefly told him my story and he kindly offered to 
help but warned me that it was very late in the day and I 
should prepare myself for disappointment.  

Undeterred, I returned home to continue my search 
for courses. A few days later Mr Eddy called with news 
that all courses at Westminster College were full but that 
he had spoken with the Registrar at another college who 
may be able to consider a late application. 

One evening a few days later I found myself knocking 
on a door of a house in the leafy suburbs of North Oxford 

to be greeted by a kindly gentleman who introduced 
himself as Major Evans, Registrar of Culham College. 
Upon hearing of my ambition to become a teacher and 
the fast approaching term, he had brought the application 
form home and sat with me while I completed it. He then 
said he would call me the next day – a Friday.

The phone call came about 2:00pm the next day – it 
was an invitation to interview on the following Monday 
– which I excitedly accepted then spent the rest of the 
weekend worrying about!!

The Monday morning dawned cold and grey – a dense 
fog blanketed the Oxfordshire countryside as I drove to 
Abingdon. It was especially dense as I crossed the river 
and made my way towards and into the College. 

My interview panel consisted of The Principal John 

The cast of Royal 
Hunt of the Sun 
(1971) including my 
dear friend Tony 
Butterfield who 
sadly passed away 
in 2007. I had been 
Chairman of Culham 
Drama in 1972-73 
and worked closely 
with Tony. We kept 
in touch over the 
years and worked 
on various drama 
projects including 
“Who’s Zoo” which 
he co-produced 
with Olga Latham 
and “The Mary 
Rose” performed 
in the Beaconsfield 
Hall in the village 
of Shipton under 
Wychwood. Tony 
was also well known 
as a broadcaster on 
local Radio Oxford.
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Culhamites 
from the 
late sixties 
and early 
seventies 
met for an 
informal 
reunion 

to celebrate 40 years since 
leaving Culham. They gathered 
at the Boundary House in 
Abingdon on Saturday 9 
July 2011 to mull over old 
times and a glass or two of 
something.
Alan Davey and Sue Ekins 
organised the event which 
was attended by over 20 
Culhamites.  Pictures from 
Robin Griffin and Andy 
Howland are included here.

1971 Leavers Celebrate 
40 years

Top: Audrey and Robin 
Griffin
Middle: Len Kerswill with 
Keith Cozens (1967-71)  
(known to all a K Co) 
Lower photo: on left- 
Malcolm Siddall (1967-
70)  - with the husband of 
Sue Burgess (her maiden 
name was Payne)  - she was 
1966-69.

Wyatt, The Dean Linda Harman 
(later Youthed) and Major Evans, 
The Registrar. I later discovered 
that both John & Linda were also 
newcomers having just taken up 
their posts that term.

After about an hour of interview 
I was asked to retire while the 
panel discussed my application. 
I remember Major Evans got me 
a cup of tea then re-joined his 
colleagues, leaving me alone to 
gaze upon the fog for what seem 
ages…

Finally, I was invited back to 
join the panel, to be told that 
they were prepared to offer 
me a place at Culham College 
immediately – and I had no 
hesitation in accepting. However, 
I didn’t realise the significance 
of the word ‘immediately’ until 
Major Evans took me to his 
study to complete the paperwork 
whereupon he advised me that 
term actually commenced the 
next day and I was to join all the 
other Freshers coming up later 
that afternoon.

So, it was that I went home 
to pack and then to Nuneham 
Park Hall of Residence to begin 
my studies at Culham College to 
become a teacher – phew! it had 
been quite a year!
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In the news

Culhamites continue to make the 
news. Former editor Les Summers 
is well known for his association 
with the Great Western Society 
particularly as he left us to become 
editor of the GW Echo magazine last 
year. 

The GWS celebrated the 50th 
anniversary of its formation during 2011 and Les 
designed a logo to mark this occasion. Readers familiar 
with it will see at once that it is based on the Great 
Western Railway’s iconic logo introduced in 1934. The 
new logo has been used in all manner of ways during 
2011 but there was an astonishing surprise in store when 
First Great Western, the franchise holder that operates 
trains on most of the remaining GWR system announced 
that it would name one of its 125 mph power car after 
the GWS. The Chairman of the GWS telephoned Les 
and asked him if he minded his logo, cast in brass being 
mounted on the locomotive with the name. 

‘Did I mind? It was the next best thing to having your 
name on the side of an engine.’

The trains on which 
the name Great Western 
Society 1961 - 2011 
Didcot Railway Centre 
actually appears are 
hardly new, having been 
introduced in 1976 but 
they have been highly 
successful performers 
and remain on the 
best trains. They will 
continue to operate until 
the electrification of the Paddington - Bristol line is 
complete, possibly by 2025. 

The Managing Director of FGW, Mark Hopwood and 
GWS Chairman, Richard Croucher unveiled the name at 
Didcot on 10 September. For the rest of that weekend it 
stood next to the unique GWR gas turbine loco and King 
Edward II (see below) recently put back in steam after 
nearly 50 years out of work. If you are travelling by train 
at any time look out for it. Better still, take a photograph 
and send it to the editor. 
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Having been asked to review a book about the Welsh 
valleys railways by another editor Ray Preece was 
impelled to submit this piece for the interest of Culhamite 
readers. 

We have no coal exported from 
this port Cardiff, nor ever shall 
as it would be too expensive to 
bring it down from the internal 
part of the country. (Customs 
Officer at Cardiff, 1782) 

On 21 February 1804, 
Trevithick’s experimental steam 

locomotive built at Penydarren, hauled wagons nine 
miles from Merthyr Tydfil to Abercynon in the first rail 
journey in history. By 1835, the Glamorgan Canal was 
carrying 100,000 tones of coal to Cardiff Docks. One 
third of this was sent to London by sea. The canal, the 
local tramways (horse drawn) and the Merthyr - Cardiff 
Turnpike could not manage this volume of traffic. 

Isambard Kingdom Brunel was brought in to estimate 
the cost of building a railway that could carry both goods 
and passengers from Merthyr to Cardiff, with branch 

lines linking collieries and iron works off the mainline. In 
October 1840, the first section of the Taff Vale Railway 
between Abercynon and Cardiff opened. In the same 
year, the first cargo of South Wales coal was shipped 
abroad to France. Over the following decades of the 
19th and early 20th centuries, many deep collieries (pits) 
were sunk. There were others, described as ‘levels’ or 
‘drifts’ because they did not need vertical powered 
cages for access. Then and now, small groups of miners 
often opened up small drifts which are still worked in 
2011 as private mines. 

Growing demands for labour created a migrant 
labour force from South Wales itself, Devonshire, 
Worcestershire, Somerset and further afield. Not only 
to work underground but build railways, viaducts  and 
tunnels. Many of these migrants were from an agricultural 
background where for various reasons the demand for 
workers was decreasing. 

Several of the historic South Wales harbours became 
ports after modernisation for example, Cardiff, Newport, 
Port Talbot, Swansea, Briton Ferry, and Barry Docks 
which was a new entity. In 1882, The Rhondda and 

Welsh Valley Railways
by Raymond Preece (1952-54)

Picture, opposite:
Locomotive of the Taff Vale 

Railway which would have worked on 
the RSBR lines for many years even into 
BR days. This particular engine, built in 
189?  is still working on the Keighley & 

Worth Valley Railway in Yorkshire. 
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Swansea Bay Railway (RSBR) was incorporated. The 
Swansea merchants, coal exporters had wanted, to tap 
into the coalfields of the Rhondda Fawr valley. The River 
Avon valley at Aberavon was the key and eventually the 
solution for constructing a single track railway through 
its deep valley to Blaengwynfi (approximately one mile) 
It was now possible to use the bed of the River Avon to 
make a tunnel through the ‘mountain’ Bwlch, over 1,000 
feet high, into the Rhondda Fawr valley to Treherbert 
and the Taff Valley Railway running down to Pontypridd 
and Cardiff. 

On the 2nd of July, 1890, the 3,443 yards long 
Rhondda Tunnel, single track, standard gauge was 
opened. However it was not until 1894 that the entire 
route from Treherbert via the Rhondda Tunnel and then 
down to Aberavon, and to Swansea was completed. 
The route was described as tortuous and the weight of 
full trains was restricted, unlike the earlier route down 
to Pontypridd, Cardiff and Barry Docks. Under the 
Beeching Axe, as a loss making concern the railway 
was an early closure opportunity, being closed from 
1962 and completely in 1970. 

For a person living in the Avon 
Valley and Aberavon until the final 
closure of the RSBR, it was always 
spoken of with affection as the 
‘Run and Shove Behind Railway. 
To this day, I am very conscious of 
its community role, for example, 
transporting colliers in carriages 
with wooden seats and no corridors 
to work and then home at the end 
of the shift - no pithead showers 
until the 1950s. Among the benefits 
of this railway which I remember, 
in the mid 30s, were school pupils, 
who had passed the scholarship 

examination to the local grammar school in Port Talbot, 
travelling in proper compartments. Going to the grammar 
school was, indeed, their oyster. Excursion trains from 
the Rhondda were a feature of the summer months and 
school holidays to the ‘Aberavon Seaside Station’ ten 
minutes walk from a long sandy beach banked by huge 
sand dunes and safe bathing. 

Ray’s photograph, below, was taken in August 1953, 
when he was a student in Culham. At the time he was 
engaged in writing his Geography Project on Port Talbot, 
under the tutorship of Frank Nelson. Immediately on the 
left hand side is the original Rhondda and Swansea Bay 
Railway running from Swansea to Aberavon, Cwmavon, 
the Rhondda Tunnel and then to Treherbert. In the 
river, just above the lattice bridge is a weir, which was 
constructed to divert river water to power a water wheel 
nearby. To the right of the weir, ran the single track Port 
Talbot Railway. The photograph illustrates some of the 
geographical difficulties faced by the construction gangs 
working on the South Wales railways.
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Before closing I must admit that one of my greatest 
memories of my boyhood is the occasion (about 1939) 
travelling on the foot plate of a GWR. steam locomotive 
from Aberavon Town to Blaengwynfi and return. As has 
already been recorded this was a single track line and a 
big feature to me, was the frequent passing  of a metal 
safety token between the signalman and, usually the 
fireman, part of the safety procedure for a single track 
route without the locomotive slowing down too much!!! 
I know about it because I was there.

Photograph by Robert Darlaston

In Memoriam
It is with sadness that we record the death of Neil King after a battle with cancer.  He will be remembered with 
great affection by those who knew him at Culham and during his distinguished career as Head of Long Wittenham 
School. (He is pictured on page 12)
The funeral is set to take place at Oxford Crematorium, Bayswater Road, Headington, OX3 9RZ, on Thursday 17th 
November at 11.15 and afterwards at the Boundary House, Oxford Road, Abingdon

Your Vote is needed!
Len Kerswill’s (1967-70) daughter, Vanessa, manages the ‘Girl About’ project in Watford.  It is a pregnancy crisis 

centre offering support and advice to women and young girls in pregnancy crisis and post abortion situations. 
They also run lunch time clubs in ‘self esteem and self worth’ at five local secondary schools in the Watford area.

They have applied to NatWest for consideration under the bank’s community funding scheme.  But they need 
votes.  It only takes a few minutes, so please visit the site and give your vote to ‘Girl About’.

Please also encourage your friends and neighbours to do likewise.  To vote please visit http://communityforce.
natwest.com/project/593



25

I do like to be beside the seaside
Allan Cooper (1949 - 51)

My Cooper family is the third most 
prolific in Isle of Wight history. 
John Cooper RN survived the 
Battle of Trafalgar in 1805. 
Grandfather, W F Cooper RN was 
one of five brothers who served 
in the Royal Navy. There was not 
one teacher in the family.

My father came close to being a teacher. He was 
chief instructor of communications at HMS Raven, 
Royal Naval Air Service at Eastleigh Airport. (Sir) Ralph 
Richardson was one of his pupils. Ralph wrote to me 
from the Lyric Theatre Shaftsbury Avenue in red make 
up crayon to say that he remembered my father. Frank 
Henry Isaac Cooper RN 
(24 years) returned to the 
Malta Convoy followed by 
five Russian convoys to 
Murmansk and Archangel 
followed by his death and 
burial between Iceland and 
Greenland.

Culham was too far from 
the sea for my comfort. I 
turned down a request that 
I should cox the college 
boat. There was a custom to 
throw the cox into the river. 
My mother would have said, 
“Don’t go near the water!”

Not even the persuasive 
Steve Denny could make 

me leave the Hampshire Basin for the Vale of the White 
Horse. I did return to inspect the Culham College 
Memorial in Christ Church Cathedral cloister.

Like King Canute at Southampton I could not prevent 
the tide coming in. I had a habit of borrowing other 
people’s boats. An ounce of pipe tobacco gained me 
the loan of Bill Bevis’s boat on Hamble River. I even 
lived on board an old converted lifeboat from the 
RMS Berengaria for one year. I bicycled to Sarisbury 
Secondary School and warmed my fingers on the 
assembly hall piano keys. I have always made my home 
in the coastal counties of Hampshire and Dorset. But 
even though I enjoy sea breezes I have given up dunking 
my body in the briny where bugs abound.
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