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A
s I write this short message I can hardly believe how quickly the 
year is flying by. This weekend we change the clocks and the 
winter is nearly upon us. I remember when as a pupil at school, 
time seemed to drag, how I wished the bell would sound to bring 
to an end that the boring Art or French lesson which seemed 
to be going on for ever. Even at Culham I recall sitting in the 
main hall and wishing time would fly and that the uninteresting 
educational psychology lecture would end - not to mention 

Slipper Smith and his divinity sessions!  If we are honest with ourselves then I am 
sure that the occasion arose whilst teaching when we wished the end of the day 
or end of term would quickly arrive.  

I suppose that it must be old age approaching but now time seems to fly by; 
there does not seem time to do anything!  Last night I had to set the alarm for 
half six this morning to get up and write this piece to escape the editor’s wrath. 
Why does time now go by so quickly? Maybe it is a reflection of the world we live 
in, Christmas goods have been in the shops for weeks now and currently I am 
being bombarded with emails offering cut price summer holidays in all sorts of 
wonderful locations!  Culhamite affairs contribute to this situation; over the last 
five months I have attended three wonderful reunions of Culhamites where the 
chat and laughter contributed to time flying by. I am sure that these events will 
be recorded elsewhere in this issue. Here I want to thank all those who attended 
those social events for making them so enjoyable and also express my gratitude 
to those who undertook the organisation.  

By the time you read this it will be nearly the end of November, perhaps a little 
early, but may I wish you and yours a very Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year, and whilst not wanting to wish time away, I look forward to meeting many of 
you again next year!

John Gentleman, 1962-1965
Chairman 
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T
he regional accents were the same 
but the profiles had added an extra 
dimension. As the four sporting 
chums from Culham’s sixties lined up 
for a photograph at Wentworth the 
unforgettable comment by the legendary 
golfer Lee Trevino that “flat bellies 
invariably became fat bellies,” seemed 

especially apt.
The redoubtable quartet pictured holding their bellies 

in comprises (left to right) Dave Slater, former primary 
school headmaster turned Rock and Roll singer (as 
you do!), representing the Midlands; Howard Spencer, 
photographer and golf writer, fronting up for London and 
the Southeast; Roger Lewis, retired West Country deputy 
head and teacher of English in Japan and Mike Ellis, 
retired former head of PE at the biggest comprehensive 
in Derbyshire and now a three times a week golfer and 
volunteer school bus driver.

If there were memories to share then these Old 
Culhamites would be doing some sharing. They had 
all survived Oxfordshire’s famous snows of 1963 and 
plied their talents on various sports fields and amongst 
the finest fillies that Bletchley, Easthamstead and 
Westminster could offer – strictly come dancing, you 
understand – and now and again did hand-springs for 
George Dixon, plotted contour lines for Frank Nelson, 
analysed poetry with Chris Woodley and read Moliére 
with Monsieur Rowe.

Dave had been centre-forward in the all-conquering 
football team of 1962/1963, and served a few aces on 
court, Mike had run in some spectacular tries, Howard 

had played a few shots as captain of cricket and packed 
down behind the trio of Rogers in the front row of the 
scrum –  Porthouse, Lewis and Tollervey. 

 “Roger Lewis was without question the fastest 
hooker without a kneecap college rugby had ever 
known!” added the lofty lock. “Mind you, I certainly had 
the best view and he used to start it off while the scrum 
half was still looking for the ball.” 

So, after a few emotional tracks from Dave’s latest 
CD (price £10 inc postage and packing, (apply Dave 
Slater, 69 Salford Close, Redditch,B98 7UL) revived by 
a delicious repast tabled by Howard’s wife Heather and 
much reminiscing over the port, the four old friends, two 
of whom hadn’t crossed 5-irons for 45 years, were to 
take their groaning knees, (one replacement and one 
new hip) and creaking backs onto Wentworth’s famous 

Sixties Quartet 
At Wentworth
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fairways the following day.
It had all come about because Dave’s backing 

drummer had left a piece of technical equipment behind 
after an up-country gig and as he worked in Epsom it was 
convenient for him to collect it from Dave at Howard’s 
home in Woodham en route to his own in Camberley. He 
entertained us hugely when he called with fascinating 
stories of the music business.

It had also been convenient for Dave to suggest to 
Howard that he fix up a gentle round of golf somewhere 
handy. Where else but Wentworth, a well-trodden venue 
for much of H’s scribbling and snapping. 

Mentally honed the four convoyed off to the iconic 
golf course and the ‘un-teacher-like’ mansions lining 
its fairways where they were introduced to Ross Fisher, 
Wentworth’s latest home produced superstar and 2008 
European Open Champion with time enough to give him 
a few tips on how to bring Augusta to its knees!

Sadly all this preparation, quaffing and scoffing, 
pre-match loosening and mental conditioning were 
not enough. The golf was less than memorable. Of 
course there were some cracking shots but these were 
interspersed with miserable fluffs, topped lay-ups and 

miscued drives. One or two bunker shots might have 
been tackled better with bucket and spade and a 
number of putts would have stood a better chance had 
the hole been the size of a dustbin lid… if you know 
what I’m saying – and you do, you golfers!

But it was unarguably memorable. The craic was 
consistently good. The close friendships made initially 
in nervous Culham Tea groups over half a century ago 
had so obviously endured and helped to get us round 
the golf course and into the famous Burma Bar… 
where Dave was less than happy about the price of the 
sandwiches! (“But Dave this is Wentworth. We don’t do 
Credit Crunches here!”)

The following morning the ageing corpus might 
have needed an extra squirt of WD40 but it had been 
a wonderful thing to do. So many memories. Such fun. 

What about an Old Culhamite golfing society? Dave’ll 
run it alongside his annual December reunion and if 
you’re lucky you’ll get a few emotional bars of ’Peggy 
Sue’ or ‘Maybe Baby’ …. with or without his backing 
drummer!

From Howard Spencer
1961-1964

There are today, 
still some parts of 

Culham that remain 
unchanged. See more 

on page 20.
How many you can 

recall! 
Answers on page 27

1

2
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M
y magazine arrived today and 
I see you are hoping for some 
response from the 60s! I was 
at Culham 64-67 and as I think 
I have indicated in an earlier 
article look upon those years as 
some of the happiest in my life.

The item on Pat Colbourne 
brought back more memories. I was in digs with a great 
couple at Sutton Courtenay, a Donald Matheson and his 
wife. Donald taught at the  John Mason High School 
and I relied on the kindness of other students to use 
a room during the day time as a base. One of those  
was John Wilson who studied music and was a mature 
student from Yorkshire. John had a room opposite Pat 
who, if my memory is correct, was always playing the 
guitar. His favourite was “Edelweiss” which must have 
just been hot off the press in the mid 60s.

Another friend who allowed me the use of his room 
was Allan Higgs from Liverpool. We both studied history 
under Lenny Naylor and Gerald Howat. Mr Naylor could 
be very, very frightening if we turned up with a poor 
essay and Mr Howat amazed us all with some minute 
slip of paper which provided the base for a brilliant 
lecture, provided you had some knowledge of the 
subject beforehand!

Allan still keeps in touch and comes down to Cornwall 
most years. One other contact from those years is John 
Humphrey from Kettering. We have regular chats on 
the phone. It is almost inevitable that distance and time 
result in all other contacts being lost but wouldn’t it 
be great to meet David Gwyther, Stuart Cutting, Mark 

Forder and a whole lot more from those happy days?
One of the ex college houses has been on the market 

for some time in Thame Lane. If dreams could ever come 
true I’d be off at the speed of light to put a bid in and 
to return. No more would Frank Nelson be living there 
giving us a pleasant evening but the memories would 
sustain me for the years ahead. 

I only hope others are prompted to write an article 
and long may those of us living miles away be kept in 
touch with all the news through the Culhamite. 

The only photo I seem to have was used some time 
ago in the magazine and featured the bell ringers. I was 
a member during my college time when we rang at most 
of the local village churches. It was all very daunting 
because I was very new to the art of ringing whereas 
most of the team were very experienced. Still, such is 
life!

I do hope other students contribute items for you 
and I shall look forward to future editions.

Paul Richards1964-1967

Congratulations on your new appointment.  I wish 
you every success with the new Culhamite.

I’ll do my best to help with any historical or archive 
queries as I always did when Les called on me.

For starters - on p14 of current issue Howard 
Horsted’s dates on staff were 1967-71 as I expect he’ll 
tell you in due course!

Best wishes,
Brian Seyer, College Librarian and Archivist 1966-1979
 
Congratulations on your first Culhamite and on 

Letters & emails
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assuming the role of editor. I hope that you are able 
to continue with the position for a long time to come 
and that Les’ speculation about the possibility of the 
magazine becoming a pdf file does not come to pass. A 
tangible magazine is far more enjoyable and something 
one can savour over a cuppa or readily show to others.

I certainly feel old when someone so close in age 
becomes the editor. I know that Les was in the year after 
me but from what my memory tells me from events such 
as History Mains Week, he was a mature student or at 
least a few years older than the majority of us. As indeed  
was Dennis Griffiths who was at Nuneham with me and 
was six years older than the students who had come 
straight to college.

I barely knew any Malthouse students during my three 
years although I briefly went out with one from your year 
who later went out with a fellow history student called 
Malcolm - further names escape me! The Malthouse 
must have been even more insular than Nuneham. At 
least Nuneham housed three departments and provided 
all three main meals as well as the statutory cuppa in 
mid-afternoon. Nuneham was a magical place, life 
enhancing in many ways and an experience that could 
never be repeated. I later taught with Graham Fenner 
from 1979-1982 who was the final warden at the 
Malthouse which then became, among other things the  
centre for St Helen’s Church before, a few years later 
they acquired a purpose-built building adjoining their 
new vicarage.

Like you, I really hope that more students from the 
final two decades of the college join the Association. An 
astonishingly high number of former students from the 
final years are members on the Friends Reunited site, 
although many are not ‘active’ contributors. I remember 
Les gave details of a few some years ago with some of 
their news that was on the FR site and this might be a way 
of increasing interest among the ‘younger’ members.

 I am extremely pleased to read that you will not be 
breaking up articles onto pages that do not follow. I 
know many fellow readers of periodicals who detest the 
practice as well. It really grates when I pick up a paper 
and on the front are three bare beginnings of stories that 
are then continued on three different pages!

 I particularly enjoyed the beautiful picture on the 
back cover, it shows an area that is of major significance 
in Duncton Wood by William Horwood. I noticed that 
issue no 288 must have gone to press before certain 
facts were clarified and page nos were decided upon. 
On p12 there is a reference to  a xxxx 2009 edition of 
Culhamite, on p14 Howard Horsted’s years as a staff 
member are shrouded in eternal mystery and later on in 
the same article the year that (with the sole exception of 
Norman Reeves) Council members all joined the college 
after, is missing the final integer. A case for detective 
work worthy of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle (ref p7) whose 
grave at Minstead I have seen as he is buried near to the 
grave of my great uncle and great aunt.

  A final comment on almost 40 years ago. I must 
have known a great number of your contemporaries as 
I spent two years at Nuneham and remember far too 
many to list (and unfortunately put a name to!) but a few 
‘blasts from the past’ include Bruno Johnson, Liz Game, 
Steve Chisholm, Serena Thorne,  Angela Pullen (married 
John Beattie in my year who I knew pretty well nearly 
4 decades ago!), Ruth Thomas, Jonathan Neal, Rob 
Slater (married Sue Read who also spent two years at 
Nuneham), Mark Healy, Helen Cantrell, Annette Walters, 
Babs Williams and John Payne.

 
With best wishes, Mike Williams 1971-1974

Footnote: Many apologies for the gremlins in the last 
issue! We had quite a few problems for some reason, 
which hopefully will not recur.              Barbara
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If one thinks that a thing is good but doesn’t say so then 
it remains a secret. 

So, let me say that Ed.1 is good, not least the artful 
pose of she who was to become editor.  Small wonder Les 
targeted her!  The young men who failed to take notice in 
1974 must have been a myopic lot - or stupid.  

The back cover pic raised memories of years on boating 
on the Thames.  We berthed above Day’s Lock many times.  
Toby the dog was very well behaved with the sheep.  The 
bend is the result of the replacement of the old flash lock 
by the present pound lock.  During the construction they 
discovered not only old piles but a timber-bottomed ford.

 One year we moored under the roving bridge across the 
Thames effluence, clearing the bridge by only a couple of 
inches and praying for no rain. We walked up through the 
dykes to Dorchester and looked round Halliday’s antique 
shop.  George H. was in my year and his family were great 
woodcarvers - “Oxforshre’s Grinling Gibbons” - who carved 
for Victoria.  When I pointed this out to the rather snooty 
manager (all pinstripe  and patent leather) he received the 
news with some disdain so I told him that the Hallidays 
were worth a hundred mere dealers, and swept out.

 George himself was a card. One dinner I had a black 
broad bean served me; I said it was a “has been”, which 
got a laugh.  George capped this with, “It’s a was.”  Worthy 
of Sidney Smith..

 I don’t know whether you have read that stone in the 
Abbey.  It’s wonderfully pathetic, and worth a dozen of Joe 
Tubb’s effusions, to say nothing of James’s ... poetry that 
never was conceived as poetry.

When I go I want as good a write-up as that.
Peter James 1953-1955
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Clifford Rowe Evans Staff 1954 -1979
I bring news of the death (in his 90s) of Clifford Rowe 

Evans, lecturer at Culham for many years. His funeral was 
at Sutton Courtenay Church on 16 August.

Mr Evans was my tutor in PE (with George Dixon) 
and also in Woodwork. He turned out on a regular basis 
for the College hockey team during my time at Culham 
(1955-1957). I understand he was well into his 90’s and 
has been well most of his life up to a recent fall.

David Whiteley 

John Allison 1968-1971
Tributes have been paid to a popular Bath teacher 

who died suddenly just two months after retiring.
John Allison, 63, had taught at Kingswood School for 

36 years and had retired at the end of last term.
He died after apparently suffering a heart attack while 

at a gym. Colleagues and pupils have described him as a 
popular and well-respected teacher, who was passionate 
about education.

The independent school’s head teacher Simon 
Morris said: John Allison was a much-loved and admired 
member of staff who gave so much to Kingswood over a 
hugely distinguished career spanning some 36 years. We 
are all devastated that someone who so richly deserved 
his retirement should have been taken so suddenly.

Mr Allison, who lived in Weston, was head of design 
and technology and had previously been a boarding 
housemaster at Kingswood.

A close friend of Mr Allison’s and a colleague in the 
school’s design and technology department, said: John 

was an excellent teacher, who was passionate about his 
subject. He built up his renowned department over many 
years and encouraged pupils to explore the technical 
world from different perspectives. He was a traditional 
craftsman, but someone who developed his own expertise 
with the advances of technology in the 21st century.

He inspired young designers in entering design-based 
careers or university courses and was always promoting 
design and engineering through various initiatives, 
scholarships and additional specialist courses that would 
further inspire his pupils. He kept in contact with many of 
his old pupils and always wanted to be kept up-to-date 
with their news and career paths.

“Once you met John you will have never forgotten him 
– he was a cornerstone of Kingswood’s traditions and 
pillar of our community.

A past pupil wrote: I was (and still am!) hopeless at 
woodwork, but Mr Allison never gave up, in the face of 
overwhelming odds, he continued to try and get me good 
at it. One of the fairest teachers I knew.

In Memoriam
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Everyone has a story to tell and without John being part 
of these stories, growing up through school years would 
have been a far sight more difficult and a lot of us realise 
that now.

Mr Allison leaves his wife Joyce and two sons Ben and 
Simon. His funeral took place at Kingswood School Chapel 
on September 23. 

Ron Tanner 1969-1979
I am very sad to report to you the passing of another 

former Culham lecturer, Ron Tanner.
Ron taught mainly Maths but, I believe, also taught 

some Physics. John Wyatt tells me that Ron was on the 
staff from 1969 (I remember him arriving) until the College 
closed. He said that Ron, whilst being rather shy and self 
effacing, was an avid and very good puppeteer, John had 
witnessed him in action

Ron’s funeral was held on 8 February at St Michael’s 
Church, Highworth (near Swindon)

Andy Howland (1968-72)
Secretary of the CCA Association

Charles Emile Kennedy Neel 
(1966-1968)

(6 August 1934 – 20 August 2010)
It is with regret that we record the recent death of 

Charles Neel who was at Culham from 1966 – 1968 on the 
two year course for mature students.

He had been ill for some time but was very well cared 
for in his last three weeks by the Oakhaven Hospice in 
Lymington. His family were able to celebrate his 76th 
birthday with him while he was still able to appreciate 
what was going on around him.

Neil Hawkes said, I remember Charles as a very kind 
man with a wry sense of humour,  - a trait also mentioned 
by Ivor Hughes. I remember we thought he was very old 
- probably in his 30’s - and we teased him about being 
ancient. He took it very well, gave it back and was good 
company.

Rosie Styles was also guilty of teasing Charles about 
his age.  Most of the male students thought the in-take of 
40 women into their all-male enclave was the best thing to 
happen to college, but Charles found us an unnecessary 
distraction, I think. 

He was incredibly ‘old school’ and very gentlemanly 
towards us all – the door would always be left open if we 
went into his room – and he suffered us referring to him as 
The Ancient One with affable good humour.  Charles was 
completely addicted to and very knowledgeable about 
trad jazz.  Years after we left college, when he knew that I 
was finding a daily commute tedious, he recorded a tape 
for me on which he introduced some of his favourite music 
and artists.  It was like listening to a radio programme.  I 
loved it and played it most days.

Ivor adds, Like me, Charles did geography with Frank 
Nelson. Neither of us were top flight academics but we 
enjoyed the course and made the most of it. I know he 
found it difficult to be away from home. In a nutshell, I 
remember him as a good bloke, a good friend and 
someone with whom one could have fun and enjoy life 
.... in a modest, studentish way.  I remember Charles with 
great affection.

So will all who knew him.
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G
erald Howat died in 2008 and the 
proper respects were made by Bob 
Newey in the Culhamite at the time. 
Space prevented me from adding 
some notes of my own but the 
discovery of a very surprising error 
in his history of the college now 
gives me an opportunity to add my 

twopenneth. Gerald had a certain reputation among 
students, ‘magisterial’ is probably not entirely accurate 
but it will do for now. For those who could not get past 
that there was nothing else to him but I discovered what 
I think his colleagues actually knew, that he was a quite 
human figure for whom the exterior cloak was in reality 
a strong belief in very high standards.

It must have been some time in 1974 that I wrote 
an essay of which my tutor, actually Bob Newey, was 

very critical, referring amongst other things to my 
use of ‘emotional language’. I sent back a polite note 
suggesting that such language was not unknown 
among historians, quoting H A L Fisher whom I now 
know to be very unpopular among academic historians. 
Bob obviously showed this to Gerald who, meeting me 
at Culham waiting for the coach to Nuneham, climbed 
in beside me and devoted the journey to discussing 
that and other issues in a manner that revealed a good 
deal of friendly respect. He was also clear in being less 
critical of what I had written than my tutor had been.

Perhaps emboldened by that, following a lecture of 
his in which I thought he had made a mistake on a point 
of railway history I showed him a copy of a 1939 Railway 
Magazine as my source for suggesting that he had been 
wrong. He took it as a scholar should, trying to recall 
where he had got his information from. Much later, after 
coming down from college I discovered that in fact he 
had been right; the source I had been using was only the 
first in a discussion which concluded differently to what 
had been written in the original article. I regret that I was 
never able to tell him about this even when many years 
later I asked him to sign my application for a Bodleian 
reader’s ticket which he did without demur. This was, in 
part to undertake research for my anthology of Culham 
magazines, Bedside Culhamite, of which a few copies 
are still available. 

The most surprising thing is that far away in Kent 
where I taught for 25 years I had, for a short while a 
colleague who had been a student of Gerald’s at his 
last appointment, at another college of education. His 
opinion of Gerald was similar to mine, indeed he saw 
more of the human side than had been in evidence 
at Culham, which was very interesting. His biography 
shows also that whatever were his professional interests, 

Gerald M D Howat - a note of appreciation
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for Gerald the love of his life was cricket.
Which brings me to a note the editor showed me 

which she had recently received from Allan Cooper. 
This sent me to Gerald’s Culham College History to 
look something up, and lo, I discovered a real mistake, 
a rather bad one actually. On page 60 he refers to: the 
first appearance of a printed College magazine, the 
Culhamite, in March 1908. Readers of the Bedside 
Culhamite will know that in fact the first printed 
magazine, published by the Culham Club appeared in 
the 1870s when the original ex-student organisation 
was set up. It did not last long and no copies of this 
magazine appear to have survived. The next attempt 
at a printed magazine was Harold Mason’s Culhamite 
first published in March 1890. The first CCA magazine, 
of which the current Culhamite is the lineal descendant 
came out in 1894. 

Gerald had obviously made a mistake. But how 
so? He knew about the manuscript Argus and Mercury 
magazines which I think no one else had seen for 
generations and which I only  discovered after being led 
to them by Brian Seyer who had also never looked at 
them. It was clearly impossible for a good researcher 
to have made such a mistake. Then I remembered 
something else. During our time at college Gerald had 
been editor-in-chief of a dictionary of history, the exact 
title and publisher escapes me now. After it had been 
published, with a degree of bruhura, a student in our 
year discovered that a notorious but important Japanese 
admiral had been omitted from the dramatis personae. 
Oh dear! So great historians do make mistakes. I felt 
better already! 

LAS

J
ohn Humphreys was born in Chirk 
Hospital in Wales on 24 September 
1937, the only child of Lloyd and Gert 
Humphreys. 

John had a happy childhood, 
attending a private junior school. He 
had two ponies and enjoyed walks in 
the countryside. He went to Technical 

College at 15, but sadly his father suffered a stroke 
soon afterwards, leaving him paralysed and in a 
wheelchair. John worked 16 hours a day as a labourer 
on a building site in order to support his parents, and 
pay the mortgage.

At 18, John joined the parachute regiment where 
he served for two years, claiming the experience to be 
a real physical and mental challenge. On his return, 
he completed his teacher training at Culham College. 
He subsequently won a scholarship to Springfield 
College, Massachusetts. These were hard times, with 
John unable to afford sheets for his bed, and as he 
only had a pass to eat on weekdays, was not able to 
eat at weekends. However, his determination saw him 
through.

Returning to Britain, John worked as a Junior 
School teacher in Shropshire, and then in Nottingham.

In 1969 John was introduced to Peggy through a 
childhood friend’s wife. They were married in 1971, and 
moved to the West Midlands where John lectured at 
the West Midlands College. Their two children, Melanie 
and Julian were born in 1974 and 1975 respectively.

Whilst the children were small, the family moved to 
Alwoodley in Leeds, where John had obtained a post 
as a Principal Lecturer at Carnegie College of Physical 
Education. 

Tragically, while the children were small, Peggy fell 

John Humphreys 1961 - 1964
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ill with a brain tumour. Following surgery, she was left 
badly disabled and eventually needed to be cared for 
in a nursing home before dying five years ago. Left 
alone to raise the children, John worked full time and 
completed his PhD in Physiology in record time.

Over the years that Peggy was in the nursing home, 
John remained dedicated to her, visiting her frequently, 
and never forgetting the love of his life.

At the age of 47, John was diagnosed with 
Parkinson’s disease. A big blow. But John was 
not going to let that knock him down; with sheer 
determination and strength of character, he fought his 
illness every step of the way.

John was known by all for his incredible sense of 
humour, though sometimes inappropriate. He was 
great fun to be around. He was a member of a shoot, 
and loved boxing. He once had the pleasure of dining 
with Muhammed Ali, and his boxing memorabilia were 
his pride and joy. He enjoyed walking with his black 
labradors, and encouraged his children to make the 
best of their lives. He took Melanie horse riding and 
Julian fishing and to Judo lessons.

Among his other achievements, John wrote three 
books, which were translated into various languages. 
He also trained a world class athlete, and measured 
and worked with race horses.

Working for Adidas and other companies, John 
lectured all over the world, including Holland, USA, 
Canada and Japan. 

In March 2010 John was diagnosed with cancer, but 
he took it in his stride, expressing that he was grateful 
to reach the age of 72. Despite the life he had had, 
at no time did he express any bitterness, but instead 
made the most of the time remaining with his children, 
grandchildren and his cousin in Wales.

Melanie and Julian were so very proud to have him 
as their father, for the time they had with him. He will 

be missed always. Forever in our hearts, a lifetime of 
precious memories.

John’s daughter Melanie wrote these words 
which were read at John’s funeral at Lawnswood 

Crematorium on 4 August 2010. 
Pierre Jacquelin adds:
John remained part of our 1961 - 1964 coffee group 

quintet all these years, and enjoyed receiving copies of 
The Culhamite, sent to him over recent years. We will 
continue to recall his anecdotes of life in the Parachute 
Regiment (and they were colourful indeed) and of 
his time in the States with the Fulbright scholarship. 
He lived to the full as reflected in the smile in his 
photograph. His main subject at Culham was Physical 
Education, and he could do a back somersault like 
nobody’s business.
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Ken Hall
Ken Hall, the Catering Manager at the European School, 

Culham died suddenly at home on Monday 27 September 
from a heart attack. This was a great shock to the school 
community and our condolences go to his wife, family and 
friends.

 Ken worked at the European School for over ten years 
and he was very popular with both staff and pupils. He will 
be greatly missed. It was perhaps significant that the last 
meal he organised was for our annual reunion on Saturday 
25 September.

E A Greening Lambourn

1949-1951: Allan Cooper writes with reference to the item in 
the November 2009 edition from David Martin (1969-1971) and his 
reference to E A Greening Lambourn, headteacher of East Oxford 
School from 1908 to 1944 who was at Culham we think 1896-
1897. Allan sends a scan of a letter from Steve Denny in which 
he says that: he [Greening Lambourn] was a fascinating character 
who thoroughly got up the nostrils of the Principal while he was at 
college, although in later years the said Prin [W S F Long] had the 
grace to acknowledge his earlier misjudgment of the fellow. On 
the subject of Greening Lambourn the Oxfordshire Blue Plaque 
Scheme tells us that he: grew up in Cowley, the son of Arnold 
Edwin Lamborn, who was variously auctioneer, insurance valuer, 
carrier, and Susanna Greening, a farmer’s daughter. He began a 
career in education as a pupil teacher, rising to be headmaster of St Mary Magdalen Boys’ School at Gloucester Green 
and becoming head of East Oxford Council Boys’ School, Collins Street, at the age of 30. He .. [was] a formidable 
headmaster and inspirational teacher, affectionately known as ‘Ikey’, who believed in progressive and experimental 
teaching methods combined with high academic standards. Many of his pupils went on to distinguished careers. 
H A L. Fisher described him as the greatest elementary teacher in the United Kingdom. Teachers from all over Europe 
visited the school and school inspectors ventured to visit only when they knew he was away. In Who’s Who (1940) he 
gives as one of his recreations: the education of education officials.
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Culham at 
Newmarket

I 
had always wanted to go to Newmarket, and 
I’m not really sure why I haven’t been there 
before. This trip came about through the fact 
that the Eastern Region of the former Culham 
students were having a special meeting which 
incorporated a visit to the National Stud! I could 
not refuse, despite the fact that we are not in 
Eastern Region, it would be a long drive there 

and back, and I wouldn’t see all that I would really like 
to.

When the day dawned, I had finally taken on board 
that four hours of my day was going to be spent behind 
the steering wheel, and that we should have planned 
it better, and gone there for the whole weekend. I was 
almost ready to pull out.

However, I didn’t, the journey was not as bad as it could 
have been, and the Culham people actually included 
four people from our own era as well as the older folk, 
which made the day extra enjoyable, and the weather, 
though not perfect, only threw rain at us once, which 
helped the day even more.

We all met for lunch at John and Jill Gentleman’s 
house in Dullingham, a village not far from the National 
Stud. They have a wonderful house and garden that 
were thrown open to us, and Jill had spent long hours 
preparing a feast for about 36 of us! This was way 
beyond the call of duty, but very much appreciated and 
enjoyed by us all.

It was lovely to meet Bryan and Jane Morgan, and 
Stewart and Mary Barnard after all these years. They 
were still recognisable, still as friendly and jovial, and we 
spent much of the day dragging old names up from the 

past between us.
The tour round the National Stud was done in a 

coach, with another ex-Culhamite as the host. who 
did a splendid job of showing us round. We were first 
introduced to the retired Amberleigh House, the 2004 
Grand National winner. It was good to see this horse 
here - an 18 year old gelding, allowed to just retire. Too 
often racehorses have to be put down because of the 
injuries they have sustained while racing, so it was good 
to see this happy, friendly, healthy horse.

We moved on to meet some of this years foals - we 
will have to keep an eye on them, to see if any go on to 
be winners! They were all amazingly calm and friendly, 
apart from one mare who had got a bit upset that 
morning. The foals were used to being handled, but not 
spoiled, so they were happy to say hello without too 
much mouthing!

We then went on to see the stallions. They were 
obviously magnificent animals, but even these seemed 
quite well mannered. I guess they had the stable hands 
where they wanted them though - we were told that they 
had to come in in the right order in the evenings!

There were three stallions that we saw. Myboycharlie 
was preparing to go off to Australia, but we saw him 
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being brought in for the night, and he was held for us to 
admire. Pastoral Pursuits was in the paddock and not 
taking very much notice of anything.

Cockney Rebel was being rather more lively, obviously 
wanting to pick a fight with Myboycharlie as he came in 
the stable!

Everywhere was cleanliness personified - not a 
cobweb or speck of dust, unlike the farm where my 
horse resides! Racing is big money, and it certainly 
shows through here.

It was a fascinating visit, providing the cream on a 
lovely friendly day.

BJS

Right: the 1972-75 mob! Stewart Barnard, Linda 
Ward, Mary Barnard, Bryan Morgan, Jane Morgan, Les 

Summers, Barbara Summers.

Below: Graham Jones thanks everyone for coming, 
with special thanks to John and Jill Gentleman.



17

Participants of the day:
Graham Jones 1953 -1955 (organiser) and wife Myra; John Gentleman 1962 - 1965 and wife Jill (hosts); 

Terry 1961-1964 and Vanessa Aldridge; Eleanor 1968-1971 and John Ashby 1968-1971 plus two grandchildren;
 Mary 1971-1974 and Stewart Barnard 1972-1975; Terry 1948 - 1951 and Joyce Froud; John 1955 - 1957 and 

Shirley Girt; Patrick Hall 1964 - 1967 and two guests; Bryan and Jane Morgan 1972 - 1975; Harry and June Salmon; 
Ron Simpson 1952 - 1954 and guest; Les and Barbara Summers 1972 - 1975 Summers; Linda 1971 - 1974 and Paul 

Ward; Malcolm Watchman and grandchildren.
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A
ll five members of the 1960 Boat 
Club Crew held a ‘row-union’ 
at the home of Lee and Daphne 
Metcalfe in Chinnor during August 
of this year. The crew consisting 
of Lee, Ron Dowd,Graham 
Hobbs,Brian Vince, cox Harry 
Ayres,and replacement crew 

member Ron Salmon (for 1962),were accompanied 
by their wives. On the first evening Daphne served 
up what has become the traditional meal on these 
occasions - a splendid cottage pie - which was 
thoroughly enjoyed by all present. On our first 
full day we put on our walking boots for a gentle 
stroll along the banks of the Thames near Marlow. 
After a picnic lunch, we enjoyed a pleasant cruise 
along the river, followed by another three mile walk 
back to the cars. In the evening, reservations had 
been made for us all at a local hostelry, where we 
all enjoyed very good meals of our own choice. 
Conversation was wide and varied but activities 
on the river and life at Culham seemed to occupy 
most of our thoughts and reminiscences. The 
following day,we visited Waddesdon Manor,the 
opulent home of Baron Rothschild. It was here 
that we lined up in original formation for the crew 
pictures. Comparing the official photos of 1960, 
perhaps, the waist lines have expanded a little but 
otherwise a fine bunch of ‘lads’, in spite of the fifty 
year difference! The evening was meant to have 

Memory Stir
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John Skinner - (1962-1965)

After the article in the Spring 2010 
Culhamite by Albert Spreadbury 
and the additional note by Barbara 
Summers, I unearthed this photo of 
Brian ‘Sherpa’ Henson (1962 - 1965 
I think). Brian is the one with the 
beard; he was a keen camponologist, 
ringing in several of the churches in 
the area. How I was persuaded to go 
with him I shall never know, I have 
never ‘rung’ in my life and I did not 
record which church this was. I don’t 
know who the other person in the 
picture is. 
Culhamite is still a great read.

been spent in the garden with a barbeque 
but the weather turned in with heavy rain 
and black clouds. We decided to have 
it indoors instead, and a good time was 
had by all, in spite of the weather. Many 
hours of our ‘Tales of the Riverbank’ 
were enjoyed during our get together - 
happy memories, indeed. Above all, the 
friendships forged all those years ago are 
still firmly in place. We left Chinnor with 
a warm glow in our hearts and with the 
hopeful expectation that we will do it all 
again next year. Our grateful thanks go 
to Lee and Daphne for the excellent way 
in which they organised the event and 
to their neighbours who helped out with 
sleeping accommodation. 

Brian Vince 1959 - 1961).
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An Appreciation of 
Evelyn Waugh

Pure coincidence has 
inspired me to put together 
the following article. This does 
not, strictly speaking, have any 
direct connection with Cul-
ham College, but certainly to 
Oxford.

The first event was the 
recent announcement of the 
death of Geoffrey Burgon, who 
composed the theme music 
for ‘Brideshead Revisited’. This 
beautifully evocative music 
provided a wonderful backdrop 
to the television adaptation of 
Evelyn Waugh’s semi autobio-
graphical novel.

This coincided with my 
purchase of a book, first pub-
lished earlier this year, entitled 

There are today, still some parts of Culham 
that remain unchanged (Numbers 1 and 2 

can be found on page 5)
See how many you can recall! 

Answers on page 27

8

9



21

IAN HENDERSON 
(1962-1965)

It is with regret that I 
missed the 2010 Reunion 
of our association, but I 
believe I did it for a good 
cause. Earlier this year one 
of our former chairmen, 
namely Ian Henderson, 
became Chairman of the Federation of Old Cathedral 
Choristers Associations.  The Federation holds annually a 
festival, which is organised by one of the associations in a 
town or city, where there is a cathedral  with a choir with 
boys, who sing the treble line. 2010 was the centenary 
year of the Federation, and so this year’s festival was 
special and was held at Westminster Abbey on Saturday 25 
September, which clashed with the Culham annual reunion. 
Ian was a chorister at Rochester and I served as chorister 
at Norwich. 

Apart from overseeing the whole occasion, Ian was 
required to read the second lesson at the festival evensong. 
This could be a daunting prospect for some as Saturday 
evensongs at Westminster Abbey can attract congregations 
of the order of 500. As Ian is the son of a clergyman he 
read the lesson with the aplomb one would expect from 
someone with this background

However, the most difficult part for the chairman is at the 
banquet to respond to the toast to the Federation proposed 
by the Dean.  Ian’s response was masterful, not only was he 
amusing,but he managed to touch all the Federation “ hot 
buttons” . The applause was long and loud.
 Another treat on this memorable day was to meet 
for the first time, Ian’s charming wife, Jane, who is a teacher 
as well as a clergyman’s daughter, which surely must mean 
they are a perfect match.   

Graham Jones 1953 - 1955 

‘Mad World’, subtitled ‘Evelyn Waugh and the 
secrets of Brideshead’, by Paula Byrne. This 
is an incredibly well researched book which 
reveals the characters or amalgam of charac-
ters who inspired Waugh’s finest novel.

I was introduced to Evelyn Waugh after 
reading his fifth novel ‘Scoop’ which was one 
of the set books for GCE English Literature in 
1965. This was an inspired choice by those 
who set the examination. It certainly inspired 
me to read virtually everything that Waugh 
wrote. In my opinion he was one of the great-
est writers of the mid twentieth century.

His first novel ‘Decline and Fall’ is a gem. 
If anyone has not read it, I would highly rec-
ommend that they should. Again, it is based 
on his own experiences as a teacher in a 
second rate public school after leaving Ox-
ford with a poor third. It is a very funny book, 
inspired by characters he encountered in this 
period of his life.

Paula Byrnes’ book also covers this 
period and suggests who those characters 
were. These characters often reappear in 
later novels. 

Evelyn Waugh has had rather a bad press, 
being portrayed as a sarcastic, mean spirited 
curmudgeon, particularly in his later years. 
This biography goes a long way to redress 
this, describing a man deeply loyal to his 
friends.

Books so full of carefully researched ma-
terial are often as dry as dust, but this book 
is like a novel, itself very readable. It is a real 
insight into the period between the wars in 
particular.

Malcolm Siddall 1967 - 1970
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O
n page 70 of the Bedside Culhamite 
there is reproduced an article that 
originally appeared in the Winter 
1915 edition of the Culham Club 
Magazine in which T H Kirk and A 
H Woods (both 1907-1909) write 
about their visit to a timber mill 
at Taumarunui in New Zealand. 

They wrote: Taumarunui boasts of several large timber 
mills, and [we] were most fortunate in being able to 
accompany the Government Photographer, who was 
taking a series of pictures illustrating the various phases 
of the timber industry. The party journeyed several miles 
throughout the native bush on a tram to where the 
trees were being felled. Do not conjure up visions of a 
Pullman Car but imagine yourself perched on a timber 
truck, drawn behind a Puffing Billy, and dodging red hot 
cinders which in many places along the track set fire to 
surrounding bush. Since first reading these lines I have 
been intrigued to know what kind of tram engine is being 
referred to here and I confess to not having found out. 

However readers might be interested in a very un-
English type of locomotive that was used on some of 
these early timber lines including those in New Zealand. 
The carriage of logs from within forests to sawmills did 
not require the laying of heavy tracks or the running 
of fast trains. Indeed, sometimes the very tracks 
themselves were temporary, being taken up and moved 
as the saw moved through the forest. For this type of 
work engines with low axle weights were required and 
the American, Ephraim Shay, devised a machine in 
which the axles were driven through a system of shafts, 
universal couplings and spur gears making the use of 
large wheels and cylinders unnecessary. Shays were 

built and exported to many other countries around the 
world and some remain at work usually on tourist lines. 

Such a one is the Roaring Camp & Big Trees Railroad 
near Santa Cruz in California. The Shay locomotive seen 
in this picture is named Sonora and was built to the 3 
feet gauge in 1911. After many years in service it was 
placed on a plinth in a park in Sonora. It was refurbished 
to operate in 1977 on the West Side & Cherry Valley 
Railway and then purchased by Roaring Camp in 1985. 
The net around the top of the chimney (or smokestack 
if you like!) is a spark arrestor to prevent the very fires to 
which reference is made in that report nearly 100 years 
ago. See also the trestle bridge once synonymous with 
timber railways. 

If you Google Taumarunui you will find no reference 
to timber felling though the trees are still in abundance 
all around. It would be interesting if one of our members 
who knows the area might be able to reveal more about 
the kind of locomotives that once worked on the timber 
lines hereabouts.     ‘111’

 From the New Zealand Notes
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Summer Reunion 17 July 2010

T
he Informal Summer Reunion, organised 
by Andy Howland and Robin Griffin, 
took place at the college, by kind 
permission of Mr Simon Sharron, Head 
of the European School.
The weather was kind enough to allow 
picnics to be held behind the old JCR, 
giving the opportunity to continue 

conversations and get new sightings of old faces. 
There was also a chance to visit Nuneham Mansion, to 
allow the reminiscences to flow. 
The day also provided some special events, the first 
being a meeting of the assembled throng in the chapel 
where Andy first thanked Robin for everything that he 
had done to make the day a success. Robin then tried 
to get everyone singing the old Culham Football songs!
This was followed by the usual group photograph and 
if it looks a bit ragged in the pictures put that down to 
the fact that well over 120 people turned up and that it 
is getting increasingly difficult to get them all in, even 
by walking along the line taking every ‘segment’ in 

turn. And yes, someone did walk along the back and 
get in twice! Can you find him?

Perhaps the most important event of the day was 
the unveiling of a memorial bench provided by the 
Friends of Culham, in memory of George Rattray. 
His daughter Rita arrived in fine style along with Bert 
Weedon, in George’s old Rover 90, a vehicle that he 
always kept pristine and allowed only a very special 
few to drive. The car still looks as good as new and a 
testament to tender loving care. Rita and Bert unveiled 
the chair by pulling aside a Scottish Saint Andrew’s 
Cross flag.

The final event was the planting of a nameplate by 
George Dixon’s tree. 

Thinking about this and previous summer 
get-togethers, it rather sad to recall that George was 
among several old regulars who have now passed on.
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The more formal occasion of the September reunion 
day was successful and enjoyable. Over seventy 
Culhamites and guests came for all or part of the 
day. The weather was very kind to us with bright blue 
skies and no rain or wind though it was a little cold 
at times. With this clear weather the College grounds 
and surrounding area looked much as I remember in 
Michaelmas terms from my time at Culham.
We had an excellent lunch followed by a short speech 
from Linda Youthed, our President, about the on going 
work of The Culham Institute. Robin Griffin spoke of 
the many years of service Sister Marie Therese has 
given to The European School and presented her with 

a copy of the London Illustrated News engraving of 
the proposed College. Robin Holcombe, Bursar of The 
European School, spoke about the plans to change the 
school to an Academy specialising in Languages and 
Science. If all goes to plan the changes will start next 
September; he assured us we would continue to be 
welcome to use our old buildings in the future.
Evensong was well attended with strong singing 
as expected from Culhamites. David Pollard led us 
in prayer and Fred Hemmer played the organ. The 
collection was over £150 and with extra donations 
totalled £205 for the Association’s Book and Welfare 
Funds.
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President: Linda Youthed 
12 The Moorlands,
Benson, Wallingford, Oxon OX10 6RT 

Chairman: John Gentleman 
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All material appearing in Culhamite,
including pictures is copyright and may not

be reproduced without permission.

Officers of the Association



Memory Stir Picture Answers

1. The old part of the main building where the 
offices used to be, and still are. Can you still 
remember going through that door for your 
interview?

2. In the chapel there is a large wooden throne 
with this carved 

3. In the chapel again, one of the stained glass 
windows

4. The stairs going up from the ground floor to 
Major Minor.

5. The bell in the quad.

6. May be Grimm now, but it was once a 
source of happiness, being the post room!

7. Plaque on one of the corridors of the quad.

8. A gargoyle at the front of the college.

9. The steps up from the front gardens.
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