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LETTER FROM THE President
Dear Old Brutonians,
It has been another year of progress for the OBA, which continues to strive to provide support for its
members as well as towards initiatives that directly assist current pupils at King’s.
The Committee meets regularly, housed in the polished surroundings of the Basil Wright Centre at King’s,
with the aim of supporting the School’s remit as well as that of the increasing variety of OBA initiatives that
take place throughout the year.
One such recent initiative, ‘The Regional Social Gatherings’, took place on March 5th, in Bruton, hosted by
our hard working and hugely enthusiastic Hon. Sec., Rose Vigers- Belgeonne. Our aim is for OBA members to
host a number of gatherings across the country to gather together OBs, allowing for different generations
to mix and mingle, exchange memories and hopefully offer support and contacts in the many professions
and vocations that exist amongst our membership. (The OBA will subsidise a certain amount of the
expenditure involved in organising such an initiative, so do please contact the OBA Office to register your
interest in hosting such an event so that our supportive Treasurer, Michael West, can give it consideration!)
Our website (www.oldbrutonians.com) now splendidly updated, carries a current and greater range of
information than ever before. The aim to communicate the Association’s many and varied activities
throughout the year is certainly taking off. I do hope many of you will contribute news of OB happenings
throughout the year to enrich the website.
The splendour of the Long Room at Lord’s Cricket Ground in November was a fitting place for 116 Old
Brutonians to thank David Hindley for his magnificent contribution to the OBA after 18 years. Thank you
too to all Old Brutonians who contributed to the raffle: donations from the proceeds were £236 to Shining
Faces of India, www.shiningfaces.org and £472 to The Rifles’ Care for Casualties Appeal, www.
careforcasualties.org.uk
The Lunch was a splendid occasion, and I appeal to as many of you as possible to make the journey to
Lord’s on December 6th 2013 to remember and celebrate the Association’s past, present and on-going
achievements. On the conclusion of my Presidency in 2014, the Lunch is likely to return to the City, so do
take the opportunity, this year, to enjoy all that Lord’s offers at our pre-Christmas Lunch.
I do hope you enjoy the range of articles within our highly professional annual magazine, so lovingly put
together by Sally Snook, with support from David Hindley. If you know of any OBA members who do not
receive it, please encourage them to contact the OBA Office. I would encourage you to send in any news of
yourself as well as of fellow OBs throughout the year in order to continue to make it a lively, informative
and entertaining account of our membership.
Best wishes for a healthy and happy 2013 and beyond and I look forward to meeting you at one or more of
the many initiatives that your Association has scheduled during the year.
Ian C D Stuart (N 81/84)

2

The Old Brutonian 2013 - www.oldbrutonians.com

THE OLD BRUTONIAN

Bruton Abbey Excavation

T

here were once two Saxon churches in Bruton, one
probably at the heart of the Benedictine monastery.
In 1142 William de Mohun of Dunster refounded the
monastery as an Augustinian Priory, giving it some of his
lands around Bruton and in Normandy. On the 1st April
1539, within 28 years of being elevated to an Abbey, it lost
its religious status in the Dissolution of the Monasteries.
Sir Maurice Berkeley, standard bearer to Henry VIII,
acquired a lease on the property and then purchased it
circa 1546. He created a mansion beside the monastic
buildings, possibly incorporating some of the Abbot’s
quarters within it. In 1786 the house was dismantled, the
stone distributed around the town and the ground levelled
and turned into a meadow. All that remained was part of
the precinct wall along Plox Lane and the gatehouse arch.
In 1966 a scaled plan was discovered in the Wiltshire
record office which showed the layout of the ground floor
of the Berkeley mansion. A trial hole was dug to relate the
mansion to the site but the exact location could not be
confirmed. King’s School were reluctant to have their
playing fields disturbed so no further work was
undertaken.
Forty-five years later in 2012 the Bruton Abbey Project
was created to ascertain the location of the Berkeley
mansion and the Abbey precinct. Technology had
advanced during the intervening years and thanks to a
grant from the Aston Fund of SANHS (Somerset
Archaeology and Natural History Society), a limited
geophysical survey was undertaken that clearly showed
features under the ground. As the site is a Scheduled
Ancient Monument, English Heritage gave permission for
two trial trenches to be dug. With advice from Prof Mick
Aston, Teresa Hall and Dick Broomhead the location for a
5m x 1m dig was agreed at a point where a junction of
walls on the plan coincided with features on the survey.
For a week in September 2012 Dick led a team of
volunteers excavating and recording finds in the trench.
An open tent over the trench provided protection from the
rain which gave way to drier weather later in the week. At
first finds were interesting but not significant but in the
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

middle of the week, features of the Tudor mansion were
revealed and finds ranging from early to late mediaeval
pottery were recorded as well as animal and human bones.
The next stage is to undertake further geophysical
survey work and trial trenches to confirm the precise
location of the mansion and the extent of the Abbey
precinct. This could lead to a longer term programme of
identifying specific buildings and confirming the presence
of two great churches recorded by William of Malmesbury
in the 12th century. The Project could also help to cast light
on the Saxon origins of the churches and the town
Roger Gallannaugh (O54/57)

Above: Ground Floor Plan of Berkeley Mansion
Front cover: Illustration by Roger Gallanaugh of how the Abbey may have looked.
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Inaugural meeting of the 'First of the Month Club' At the Chapel, Bruton on 5th March 2013

Editor’s appeal!

We are always glad to hear news of Old Brutonians and
happy to print updates in the news sections. Articles for
publication need to be copy ready for insertion, in text
or Word format, not ‘locked’ .pdf please, and, generally,
no more than 750 words. Scanned items, handwritten
articles, newspaper cuttings or faxes, however
interesting, cannot be transcribed; your Editorial staff is
part time and voluntary! Photos must be JPEG files at
maximum resolution (300 ppi, minimum size of
100mm wide) with details of any OBs in the photo.
Please send all copy to oba@kingsbruton.com
Advertising in The Old Brutonian: £180 full page; £95
half page; £50 quarter page; £350 double page. All
adverts must be copy ready for insertion-we do not
have the skill or time to edit adverts. Please send to
oba@kingsbruton.com
Changes of address
We no longer publish changes of address – if you would
like to contact any Old Brutonians, please email
oba@kingsbruton.com

We are continually striving to update our database for use
by the Association to the benefit of the School and of the
King's School Foundation. If you do not wish to be on the
database, please let the OBA Office know. To update
addresses or to inform us of news please contact:

The O.B.A. Office, King’s School, Bruton,
Somerset BA10 0ED
Tel/fax: 01749 813253, e-mail: oba@kingsbruton.com
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Photo editor: Kirsten Cooke,
www.kirstencooke.co.uk. Tel: 01935 415293
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LETTER FROM THE HON. SECRETARY
Dear Old Brutonians,
It is with great pleasure that I write my very first letter to you all since taking over the role of Hon.
Secretary from the legend that is David Hindley. For very nearly 20 years David was fully in control of the
day to day running of the OBA, with his sharp mind and phenomenal memory; he seems to remember very
nearly every Old Brutonian from his teaching days at King’s. I will endeavour to fill David’s shoes along with
the support of Jan Juneman who runs the office, but with my poor memory and the joys of a full teaching
timetable, it’s going to be a massive challenge!
I hope that you are all now aware that the OBA website has been redesigned and is kept up to date with
news and notices of OB and Friends of King’s events. We are very grateful to Justin Dean (P 87-90) and his
company for the impressive site. One of my aims is to keep all OBs fully informed and up to date with news
of our current King’s pupils as well as the adventures and achievements of all Old Brutonians. So if you
would like any news published, please contact the OBA office by phone or email with the relevant details.
We are very happy to announce OBs’ charity fund raising efforts, but sadly unable to donate directly to
charities due to the OBA constitution and charity status, so please send us your promotional information ,
but please don’t be offended if we are unable to support your good causes financially.
To enable us to improve communications, we desperately need you all to keep your contact details up to
date. We are in the process of transferring all our data onto a new system and you can assist us please by
emailing or phoning with your contact details. If we receive up to date information you will be posted your
2014 Magazine. Sadly, if we do not hear from you, you may not hear from us!
Could I also draw your attention to the OBA ties and School memorabilia available from the School shop
and the Susan Rose Bone China website (www.susanrose.co.uk). Everything is available with the School crest,
and can be personalized. It could make the perfect gift for that difficult-to-buy-for friend.
For those of you who know me, I’m sure you realise that I enjoy social occasions! So please could I urge
you all to try and return to King’s or join in with an OBA event at least once a year. Concerts are held most
weeks and are so diverse that you should find several that would appeal. The Fete Champetre on the 8th
June will be a fantastic evening. Bring along a picnic and friends to enjoy bands and soloists performing.
And, of course, there is the highlight of the OBA calendar, the London Lunch in December, which will be held
again in the Long Room at Lord’s on the 6th December.
On the first Tuesday of each month we now hold a ‘First of the Month Club’ social gathering in the Club
Room in ‘At the Chapel’ on the High Street in Bruton. For those who haven’t returned to Bruton for a while,
I’m pleased to announce that the Chapel is a unique venue, with views of King’s from their patio. We meet
from 7pm-8.30pm for a glass of wine. It’s great so see Old Brutonians of all ages enjoying each other’s
company, so please put the first Tuesday of the month into your diary and return to Bruton with your
husband, wife or partner for a lovely social gathering.
I’ve been working at King’s now for over 20 years. In that time some things have changed, but a lot
remains very much the same. I was honoured to have been made an Honorary Old Brutonian on my
retirement as Arion Housemistress, and now hope that I will be able to fulfil the duties as your Honorary
Secretary. King’s Bruton is an exceptional school, and indeed I believe the best small boarding school in
the country. I hope that through our improved communications and events held in Bruton you will agree
with me that we are all very privileged to be part of the very special King’s community.
So, my very best wishes to you all, and please do keep in touch!
Rose Vigers - Belgeonne

Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com
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MINUTES OF THE AGM 2012

The Annual General Meeting of the Old Brutonian Association was
held in the Hobhouse Science Building at King’s School, Bruton at 6
p.m. on Saturday, June 16th, 2012. The President, Mr Ian Stuart, was in
the chair and 8 members of the Association were present. Apologies
were received from John M. Graves (P68/73), Colin Hughes (L56/61),
Richard Sullivan (N58/62) and Edward White (B95/00).

1. The Minutes

The Minutes of the last AGM, held on Saturday, June 11th, 2011,
having been circulated with the Newsletter for 2012, were agreed
and signed as a true record.

2. Matters Arising

There were no matters arising.

3. President’s Items

a. The President set out his aims for his presidency: to attract younger
OBs into playing a more active part in the Association; to
communicate more effectively with the membership; to work more
closely with the Friends of King’s School and with the School
Foundation.
b. With regard to greater communication, the President distributed to
the meeting a brochure that he had recently had prepared which
offered a simple introduction to the Association and its aims. He
hoped that this might make our existence more widely known
amongst parents and friends of the School. The refurbishing of the
Association’s website by Justin Dean and Sally Snook should also
help the Association to reach a wider audience. He mentioned, in
this context, the social afternoon planned in the School for Sunday,
June 24th.
c. The President explained to the meeting that some of the money
raised for charity at the last London Lunch had been given to the
Bruton Choral Society to help finance their Jubilee Concert. This was
a new move specifically to support a charity in the town.
d. The President congratulated Sally Snook on another first-class
edition of The Old Brutonian, which she had produced in
conjunction with David Hindley.
e. Bob Berry and Andrew Harris retired from the Committee at this
meeting by rotation and the President wished to register his
gratitude for their hard work over the last four years.
f. The President acknowledged that David Hindley would also be
retiring at this meeting after eighteen years as Honorary Secretary.
He thanked David for his long and dedicated service and said that
more formal expressions of gratitude would be made at the London
Lunch in December.

4. Hon. Secretary’s Report

a. The Hon. Secretary reported that the Bruton War Memorial had
been refurbished in the past year with the addition of Ben Ross’s
name.
b. He also wished to report that news items were being more regularly
posted on the website with the help of Justin Dean, Sally Snook and
Jan Juneman.

5. Hon. Treasurer’s Report

a. The Hon. Treasurer took the meeting through the accounts for 2011
of both the Association and the Charitable Trust.
b. He had discussed with the Headmaster and the Bursar the
possibility of raising the OBA life subscription but the suggestion
had fallen on stony ground, given the present financial difficulties
faced by seemingly everyone.

6. The Charitable Trust: Vice-President’s Report

a. The Vice-President announced the OBA prize-winners for the current
academic year. The OBA Prize for Excellence in GCSE (2011) was
awarded to William Sharp. The OBA Progress Prize was awarded to
Elvira McCaldin.. This year’s OBA Graduate Prize was awarded to Anna
Watts who had gained a First in Modern Languages at Edinburgh
University. The Committee had also awarded Anna £250 to assist in
the buying of books relevant to her post-graduate studies for a
Master’s degree.
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b. OBA Scholarships are currently held by four members of the School.
c. Kirsten said that everything was on track for the next London Lunch
and that she would be eliminating the glitches that had occurred last
year. It was intended once again to raise money for charity at the
Lunch.

7. Officers and Committee

a. The Meeting unanimously endorsed the Committee’s
recommendation that Rose Vigers-Belgeonne (Staff and Hon. OB)
should succeed David Hindley as Hon. Secretary for the coming year.
b. The Hon. Treasurer, Michael West, and the Hon. Auditor, John M.
Graves, agreed to serve for another year and were duly elected.
c. The Meeting unanimously endorsed the Committee’s
recommendation of two new Committee members, Edward White
(B95/00) and Daniel Hodder (B97/02) , to replace Bob Berry and
Andrew Harris who retire by rotation.

8. AOB

a. The President wished to thank formally Richard Sullivan for his
continued work on the Lower Sixth Careers Day and Jan Juneman for
her work in the OBA Office.
b. The new Hon. Secretary explained her plan for several subcommittees that were aimed at spreading the load normally borne
by the main Committee.
c. A letter of thanks from the Bruton Choral Society was read. This was
in acknowledgment of the funds donated to the Society from the
London Lunch.

There being no further business, the meeting closed at 6.45 p.m.

NOTICE OF AGM 2013

The Annual General Meeting of The Old Brutonian
Association will be held in Room S4 in the Hobhouse Science
building on Saturday June 8th at 6pm, followed by the Fete
Champetre, for the following purposes:
1. to receive the accounts and reports of the Honorary Auditor
acting as an independent examiner for the year ended 31st
December, 2012;
2. to receive the accounts of the Old Brutonian Association
Charitable Trust and the reports of the Trustees and of the
independent examiner for the year ended 31st December, 2011;
3. to elect members of the Committee;
4. to elect an Honorary Secretary for the ensuing year;
5. to elect an Honorary Treasurer for the ensuing year;
6. to appoint an Honorary Auditor to act as an auditor or
independent examiner as appropriate for the ensuing year;

PLEASE NOTE THE DATE AND FORMAT FOR THE EVENING

AGENDA FOR THE 2013 AGM

Apologies
1. Minutes of the last Meeting
2. Matters arising
3. President’s Items
4. Hon. Secretary’s Report
5. Hon. Treasurer’s Report
6. The Charitable Trust: the Vice-President’s Report
7. Officers and Committee:
(a) election of Hon. Secretary for the coming year
(b) election of Hon. Treasurer for the coming year
(c) election of Hon. Auditor
(d) election of two new Committee Members on a
recommendation of the Committee.
8. A.O.B.
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OLD BRUTONIAN LONDON LUNCHEON
LORD’S CRICKET GROUND 23RD NOVEMBER 2012

“L

adies, Gentlemen, Mr President and all Old
Brutonians!” That welcome and booming call
by Beadle Robert Young was good to hear again,
and this time in the gilt and crystal setting of the Long
Room at Lord’s.
Just over a hundred OBs and eleven guests attended on
Friday, 23rd November, a day when the sun shone on the
beautiful pitch, quite taking us away from the reality that
we were actually in the middle of one of the most densely
populated parts of central London.
The round tables provided a convivial setting for the
exchange of tales from the past, assisted in no small way, I
am sure, by the generous access to the bar before the meal
and the copious supply of red and white Italian Masseo
throughout the event.
The honour of saying the grace was bestowed upon our
guest, David Hindley, for reasons that will become
apparent. The meal then commenced with smoked salmon
and hot smoked mackerel terrine. This was followed by
roast and confit chicken, served with parmesan mash,
smoked panacetta, button onions and garden peas with a
tarragon jus. Both courses were excellent and in good
quantity, as also was the Pear Belle Helene dessert. Those
who had attended last year’s luncheon at Lord’s were of the
general opinion that this year’s meal, service and the room
far exceeded last year’s. For all of that we owe thanks to our
President and the OBA Committee, especially Kirsten
Cooke, Vice-President who masterminded the occasion.
Such was the bonhomie and the excellence of the meal
that it was almost ten to three before the Beadle called the
company to order for our President, Ian Stuart (N 81/84). He
welcomed the eleven guests: Gareth Evans, Deputy
Headmaster, Jan Juneman, Rose Vigers-Belgeonne, Hubert
Doggart (former Headmaster) with his wife, Sue, David
Hindley, Simon Atkinson, Colin Juneman, Jim Roebuck,
Colin Jones, David Bentham (O 07/12), Head of School and
the many OBs attending.
He then thanked all those who contributed to the day
including Kirsten Cooke, Jan and Rose, the MCC hospitality
team, Emily Rowley-Jones for leading the singing, Robert
Young, our Beadle and, finally, the oldest OB present, Keith
Lilley (O 39/42), pointing out that there were 68 years
between Keith’s starting at the School and Head Boy David
Bentham’s arrival as a new pupil.
Ian then gave a brief update on the School. Pupil
numbers are almost at capacity with an ever-increasing
contingent of girls. The re-furbishment of Lyon House
continues, and there are on-going plans to refurbish the
remaining houses in the next four to five years. Hockey is
increasing and a new AstroTurf would be very beneficial. It
was interesting to note that 30% of the staff are under age
32 and five or six or these are heads of department. There

Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

are currently four Old Brutonians at King’s and one at
Hazlegrove. The year 2019 will see the 500th anniversary of
the foundation of King’s and Ian hoped that we could all
share in creating a lasting legacy through a major building
project.
In other news he reported that Alex Baldwin (O 92/97)
was one of the police team accompanying the Olympic
Torch around the UK and was writing an article for The Old
Brutonian. The OB Golf Society performed well in their
second appearance at the Grafton Morrish Tournament at
Hunstanton, being knocked out in the third round. Hayden
Thomas (L 00/01) continues to play for Exeter Chiefs. James
Holland (O 83/88) had founded the Chalke Valley History
Festival while continuing to write on the subject of the
Second World War and to host two TV documentaries.
Simon Jacobs (O 77/81) has been featured in The Times
Property Section running a class for retirees in house
downsizing. David Jones (O 91/96) tours with the Festival
Players and has become the first British Chinese to play
Richard III, and Andrew Lowe (L 92/97) is appearing in the
children’s programme “Ha Ha Hairies” which has received a
BAFTA nomination.
Ian then spoke of four aims that he has for his term of
office: greater youth involvement, (but not at the expense
of older and wider experience); greater activity amongst
OBs; clearer and more effective communications within the
OBA, and increased co-operation by the Friends, the
Foundation and the School with the OBA. He then gave
specific examples of these aims: among others, scholarships
and bursaries; support for the Fete Champetre; Rose VigersBelgeonne assuming David Hindley’s role of Honorary
Secretary, thus enabling yet closer contact with the School;
the website; regional functions and the annual Sixth Form
Careers Convention, founded and driven by Richard
Sullivan (N 58/61).
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Ian Stuart (N81/84) President OBA and Anna Watts (W02/07)
Graduate Prize Winner

He then referred to last year’s piano appeal and the
joint concert with the Bruton Choral Society with the debut
of the magnificent Bechstein piano at the Queen’s Jubilee
Concert in the Memorial Hall. This year the appeal is for
The Rifles “Care for Casualties” and “Shining Faces in India”,
in which a student, upon leaving King’s, can participate
during his or her ‘gap’ year. He urged all present to donate
generously and respond to the raffle envelopes on the
tables. He thanked Fraser Stuart for all his help in
organising the Lunch and Lord’s for their generous
contributions and merchandise prizes.
Ian reminded us of King’s School’s ability to foster longlasting friendships and mentioned that the assembled
company included Anna Watts (W 02/07) the OBA
Graduate Prize Winner, a husband and wife who met at the
School, a father and son and brother – sisters and brothers.
He recalled his own experiences of recent encounters with
Old Brutonians. He referred to the enduring friendship of
David Hindley, his former Housemaster and supporter of all
things Brutonian.
He proposed the toast “Our Guests” and introduced the
Deputy Head and Honorary Old Brutonian, Gareth Evans.
Gareth replied on behalf of the guests with a sharp,
punchy and very humorous speech, recounting many
anecdotes drawn from his time since starting as a teacher
in September 1988 on the theme “some things don’t
change”: magical touchline encounters, pupils trying to get
one over the staff, teachers trying to keep the pupils in their
place and the pupils’ perception of the food. But then some
things do change such as the insides of Lyon and Blackford
Houses, the ongoing School refurbishment programme and
the two schools inspections in the last two years. In 2011
OFSTED declared the pastoral care in the School
“outstanding”, and this year The Independent Schools
Inspectorate declared the School “excellent” in almost
every category. He concluded: “The soul of King’s lives on.
You would recognise it. It’s a fine school: exam results keep
improving; last year 90% of our leavers got into their first
choice university. Send us your sons and daughters. I’m sure
they’d love it”.
John Longman (P 56/61) then spoke on behalf of the
Association about David Hindley He recalled David started
at King’s in 1963, straight from Selwyn College, Cambridge.
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Five years later he was appointed Head of English. He
became Housemaster of Lyon, then of New House, and then
Senior Master from 1991 until he retired in 2000. He was a
brilliant teacher, hugely respected by his pupils and
ex-pupils, was caring and always there to help and advise.
Music and drama were his passion, in addition to being a
fantastic impersonator of Shirley Bassey!
He was a loyal supporter of the Old Brutonian
Association. In 1990 he became the Common Room
Representative on the OBA Committee, and then in 1994
became Secretary of the OBA until 2012, whilst being editor
of the OBA newsletter for some of that time.
Outside Bruton he became a JP in 1992, Chairman of the
Youth Court in South Somerset in 2001 and from 2007 to
2010 was Chairman of the South Somerset and Mendip
Bench, culminating in his election as Chairman of the Avon
and Somerset Justice Issues Group.
We all owe a huge debt of gratitude to David. The toast
was “David Hindley”.
David replied, beginning with an anecdote from that
morning when one OB referred to the 2012 Lunch as David’s
“last hooray”. He assured us that, on the contrary, he
intended to be there as often as he possibly could. He spoke
warmly of his days at Bruton and how much pleasure it
had given him being the Honorary Secretary of the OBA. He
thanked Sally Snook (72/73) for the very kind article that she
wrote in the 2012 Old Brutonian. He said he had greatly
enjoyed being both a teacher and a housemaster, stating
that it was a privilege, and that he was lucky to be in a
room containing not only so many former pupils but also
so many friends.
The Beadle then called upon Hubert Doggart,
Headmaster from 1972 to 1985, who spoke with heartfelt
thanks for all who were present and thanked all who had
contributed to the day. He spoke of the camaraderie of
Bruton and Brutonians and recalled stories of international
cricket prompted by the great portraits around us in the
Long Room, including W. G. Grace, Sir Donald Bradman and
Douglas Jardine. He concluded with the toast, Floreat
Brutonia. Miss Emily Rowley-Jones then led the company in
Carmen Brutoniense followed by a rousing rendition of
Jerusalem.
Anton Schooley (O/B 58-63)

‘Keith Lilly O 39/42
David Bentham O 07/12
The oldest and youngest OBA members at the OBA London Lunch 2012 ‘
The Old Brutonian 2013 - www.oldbrutonians.com
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David Hindley’s response to John
Longman’s words of appreciation
at the London Lunch 2012

M

any of you here today will be aware of my enthusiasm
for the work of William Shakespeare. It seems to me
that if ever you want to say anything important, you
can be sure that he has said it first and, of course, with far greater
fluency and grace. In that bitter-sweet comedy, Twelfth Night,
Sebastian, who has been rescued from drowning by Antonio,
wants to thank his friend for all that he has done for him, but he is
at a loss to find words adequate to express his gratitude. He feels
that he is repaying a precious debt with dodgy currency:

encourages between teacher and student. I don’t know whether
the School attracts a particular kind of person in the first place or
whether the School encourages a particular kind of personality to
emerge; it’s probably a bit of both, plus something that has seeped
into the brickwork over the centuries. At any rate, to be a
Brutonian seems to involve some very attractive qualities: an everready sense of humour, for example; a total lack of selfimportance; naturally good manners; the useful ability to enjoy a
convivial drink or three and, perhaps above all, a seemingly
inexhaustible capacity for open-hearted friendliness.
So, “thanks and thanks and ever thanks” for all these things
Brutonian – including the free London Lunches that I have been
promised in perpetuity. I intend to take a lot of those!

My kind Antonio,
I can no other answer make, but thanks
And thanks and ever thanks, and oft good turns
Are shuffled off with such uncurrent pay.......

I find myself here today in Sebastian’s position: how to say thank
you adequately for almost fifty years of extremely happy
association with King’s School and the OBA.
At least I know where to start. Thank you, John, for your very
generous words and thank you also, Sally, who wrote about me
with similar generosity in the last edition of The Old Brutonian.
Having referred to John and Sally, perhaps I could go on to thank
all the other Presidents of the OBA with whom I have worked
closely over the last eighteen years. Some were already friends
(like Sally and Ian) and some (like John and Richard Sullivan, Chris
Rhys-Jones, Peter Canning and Keith Loney) became valued
friends as we worked alongside each other for the OBA. I want to
express here my gratitude for all their support and for their
unfailing good humour even when things occasionally got a bit
tricky. I recall, for example, ‘Badger’ Sullivan’s ‘interview without
coffee’ (a military term, I believe) with the then headmaster. As
the meeting was to clear up a blunder that was entirely of my
making and as I was at the time enjoying a relaxing holiday in
Rome, I have always felt particularly bad that Badger had to take
all the flak.
From presidents of the OBA to the OBA itself: I have taken
The London Lunch will be held at 'The Home
inordinate delight in being the Honorary Secretary of the
of Cricket' - Lord’s Cricket Ground, in the
Association. Not only has it been an honour to serve as Secretary
prestigious Long Room, on Friday 6th
of so historic and distinguished a body, but the role has also
December from 12 noon.
allowed me to maintain contact with many of my former pupils
at the same time as getting to know Brutonians who might
There will be an option of a tour of Lord’s at 11:00 am
otherwise never have crossed my path. I always felt it was like
at an extra cost of £11 per person.
being everybody’s housemaster, an immense distinction. So my
Bookings for lunch will open in July at a cost of £87.
second thank you is to the Association itself.
Charity PaCkages
Details and an application form will be published on
Of course, the Association exists because of the School and for
PreMiU
theground
website
www.oldbrutonians.com
The most famous cricket
in the
world, Lord’s is a place whereshortly and
me it was a blessed day back in 1963 when Roy Davey appointed
rooM P
there
will be as
anwell
option
to payicon,
by BACS
transfer
legends are made. A social
destination
as a sporting
it’s
£96
me to teach English. I remember, when I first arrived, being struck
Paper
application
obtained
from the
steeped in history, charm
and
glamour, notforms
just on may
matchbe
days
but all
forcibly by how warm and welcoming Brutonians seemed to be.
sta
OBA office, completed and sent with a cheque
the year round.
And so it has remained. Consequently, my next thank you is to
Pa
to The Old Brutonian Association.
We offer a dazzling array of possibilities for charity events, from the
Availa
King’s School which for thirty-seven years allowed me thoroughly
Writ
grandeur of the Long Room
in the Cricket
Grade II* listed
Pavilion,has
to themany
Nursery Old
to enjoy myself: sharing my enthusiasm for English literature
Lord’s
Ground
Med
with others, directing plays, making music and, as a housemaster,
Pavilion, one of London’s largest Brutonian
and most adaptable
venues. Whatever
associations:
Thomas Lord
taking an important part in the development of many young
you choose, we can promise
you
a
unique
and
truly
inspiring
occasion.
Hubert (G H G) Doggart (Headmaster 72/85) was a former
Nursery
people’s lives. To have been a teacher and a housemaster has been
of MCC
(1981/82),
Fraser Stewart
(O87/92) is now
£73
Our charity packagesPresident
are exclusively
available
to Charities,
Associations
a huge privilege as well as a great joy, and I thank the School for
Universities and Laws Manager based at Lord's and Ian
and Societies.
that inestimable opportunity.
Stuart (N 81/84) who is President of the Old Brutonian
In the final count, however, institutions like the OBA and the
Association, was nominated by G H G Doggart to become a
email: In
events@lords.org
School are important primarily because of the people in them.
member of MCC at the age of 17 and worked as the ICC's
tel:
+44
(0)20 7616 8501
other words - you. The fact that so many of you here today are not
European Development Manager at Lord’s
www.lords.org/charityevents
only my former pupils but also long-term friends says a great
from 2000 to 2003.
MCC, deal
Lord’s ground, London NW8 8QN
about Bruton and Brutonians and the relationship that the School

the London Lunch 2013

Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com
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OLD BRUTONIAN ASSOCIATION & CHARITABLE
TRUST ABRIDGED REPORTS & ACCOUNTS
The following are abridged reports and accounts of the Association
and its charitable trust for the year ended 31 December 2012. The full
reports and accounts, which have been examined by the Honorary
Auditor acting as an Independent Examiner, are to be approved by
the Committee and trustees at their next scheduled meeting. Copies
are available from The Honorary Secretary, Old Brutonian
Association, King’s School, Bruton, Somerset BA10 0ED and will be
available at the Association’s AGM on 8th June 2013. Copies can also
be accessed on the OBA website www.oldbrutonians.com.
ABRIDGED REPORT OF THE ASSOCIATION COMMITTEE
for the year ended 31 december 2012
Objects
The general objects of the Association as contained in the Rules are
to promote union amongst Old Brutonians and to further the
interests of King’s School, Bruton. In particular the Association will
arrange an Annual Dinner at the School, publish an Annual
Newsletter and establish and maintain a Charitable Trust for
charitable purposes connected to the Association’s objects.
Committee
At 31 December 2012 the Committee consisted of the Officers: Ian
Stuart (N81/84) President until 2014, Kirsten Cooke (69/71) Vice
President until 2014, Rose Vigers-Belgeonne (Hon OB, King’s Staff)
Honorary Secretary, Michael West (O 49/55) Honorary Treasurer, and
seven ordinary members: Jamie Cranfield (O94/99) to serve until
2013 and Justin Dean (L87/90) and Mark Dunn (P95/00) until 2014,
Sophie Stanford-Tuck (W95/97) to serve until 2015, Edward White
(B95/00) and Daniel Hodder (B97/02) until 2016. Sally Snook (72/73),
The Old Brutonian Editor attended committee meetings by
invitation.
Under the current Rules two ordinary members of the Committee
are elected each year for a term of four years. Ordinary members are
not eligible for re-election until the year following that in which
they retire. At the general meeting on 16th June 2012, Robert Berry
(P57/60) and Andrew Harris (P94/99) who had been ordinary
members, retired by rotation and Edward White and Daniel Hodder
were elected in their place. John M Graves (P 68/73), Honorary
Auditor, was re-elected to serve for a further year.
Membership
79 members joined the Association during 2012. The Association
was notified of the deaths of 17 members during 2012 and at the end
of the year the total membership was 4,150. The active membership
for whom current addresses are known is now 2,883.
Activities
Promotion of union among Old Brutonians
The annual general meeting and the Fete Champêtre (held in
conjunction with The Friends of King’s School) were held on 16th
June 2012. 9 members attended the meeting at which the affairs
of the Association were reviewed and discussed and officers and
committee members elected. The annual reunion lunch in
London was held at Lord’s Cricket Ground on 23rd November 2012
and was attended by 116 members. The Deputy Headmaster
Gareth Evans, Former Headmaster Hubert Doggart and his wife
Sue were guests of the Association. Ian Stuart, Kirsten Cooke and
Jan Juneman made the arrangements for the lunch. The reunions
10

in Bristol continued and ‘The First Tuesday of the Month Club’,
Bruton was initiated in March 2013
The Committee maintained contact with the Apple Growers
Sports Club, which is run by Old Brutonians principally for Old
Brutonians, and the Old Brutonian Golf Society continues to
flourish.
The fifty-second annual Newsletter was despatched to members
for whom addresses were known in April 2012. The Newsletter
was edited by Sally Snook and David Hindley. Increasing use is
being made of the Association’s website www.oldbrutonians.
com, which was created and is maintained by Justin Dean. An
Old Brutonian Sports and Social Facebook group now has a
membership of 350 people.
Furthering the interests of the School
There are currently no Old Brutonians specifically representing the
Association on the council of the Friends of King’s School, Bruton.
However, Roger Gallanaugh (O 54/57) is the Governors’
representative; Rose Vigers-Belgeonne is the current President of the
Friends and Peter Phillips (L60/65) is also a council member. Three
Old Brutonians and one Honorary Old Brutonian are currently
serving on the Governing Body of the School.
Finance
In the year ending 31 December 2012 the Association had incoming
resources of £20174.Resources expended amounted to £17126 and the
value of investments increased by £11166.Overall net assets
increased to £128573. Further details are given in the abridged
accounts below.
Appreciation
The Committee is extremely grateful to those members of the
Association who have served as past and present members of the
Committee, the representatives of the Association on outside bodies,
the Honorary Auditor, the editor of the Newsletter and the
organisers of the Bruton reception, the London lunch, the regional
reunions and increasingly varied and numerous sporting activities.
Without the assistance of all these members the Association would
be unable to fulfil its objects.
OLD BRUTONIAN ASSOCIATION

Statement of Financial Activities for the year ended 31 December 2012

Incoming resources		
Subscriptions		
Investment income		
Other		
Total incoming resources		

2012
£
17,808
3,764
(1,398)
20174

2011
£
15,811
3,531
50
19,392

Resources expended
Newsletter publication		
Donations
Administration		
Other		
Total resources expended

6,963
3,764		
4,789
1,610
17,12		

8,030
3,531
5,433
1,287
18,281

Net incoming/(outgoing) resources 3,048
Gain (loss) on investments
11,166		
Net movement in funds		
14,214
Fund as at 1 January
1 1 4,359
Fund as at 31 December		
128,573

1,111
(5,594)
(4,483)
118,842
114,359

The Old Brutonian 2013 - www.oldbrutonians.com

ACCOUNTS
Balance Sheet at 31 December 2012

Long-term assets
Investments		
Total long term investments		

2012
£
120,964
120,964

2011
£
109,798
109,798

Current assets
Deposits		
Debtors		
Bank		
Total current assets

1,223
1,704
17,414
20,341

1,222
1,704
18,031
20,957

Current liabilities
Creditors due in less than one year
Total current liabilities		

11,399
11,399

9,063
9,063

Net current assets		

8,942

11,894

1,333

7,333

Net assets		

128,573

114,359

Total fund		

128,573

114,359

Long term liabilities
Creditors due in more than one year

ABRIDGED REPORT OF THE TRUSTEES OF THE CHARITABLE
TRUST FOR THE YEAR ENDED 31 DECEMBER 2012
Trustees
The current trustees are the Officers of the Association, namely
Ian Stuart, Kirsten Cooke, Rose Vigers-Belgeonne and Michael
West.
Objects
The objects of the trust are set out in the trust deeds. In
summary they include the relief of poverty amongst former
pupils of King’s School, Bruton and their immediate dependents,
the provision of scholarships to pupils at the School, prizes based
on educational merit to pupils or former pupils, and awards to
pupils showing outstanding ability in art, drama, music, sport or
leadership, and such other related charitable purposes as the
trustees unanimously agree.
Activities
(a) There are currently two Old Brutonian scholars. Discussions
are taking place with the Headmaster about the future of OBA
scholarships.
(b) A prize of £25 was awarded to William Sharp (N) for
excellence in the 2011 GCSE examinations and to Elvira McCaldin
(P) Sophie Saunders (A) and Alexander Pang (O) for progress in
the 2011/12 academic year.
(c) The Graduate Prize was awarded to Anna Sophia Watts
(W02/07) who gained an M.Sc in Research with Distinction in
Hispanic Studies at Edinburgh University in 2012.
Donations
The donations received in respect of 2012 amounted to £1428.
This includes the benefit of any tax relief under Gift Aid. The
trustees gratefully acknowledge these donations.

Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

Accounts
The Statement of Financial Activities discloses net incoming
resources as a negative £860 for the year 2012. This is after
providing for charitable expenditure of £7333.compared with
£8000 in 2011. Net assets at year end 2012 totalled £54271 of
which £43374 belonged to the Unrestricted Fund and £10897 to
the Permanent Endowment Fund. As the trust is a charity no
provision is required for taxation.
Independent Examiner
The trustees gratefully acknowledge the continuing work
carried out by John Graves as Independent Examiner of the
trust’s accounts.
OLD BRUTONIAN ASSOCIATION CHARITABLE TRUST
Registered Number: 284570

Statement of Financial Activities for the year ended 31 December 2012
		
		

Unrestricted Endowment
Fund
Fund

Incoming resources
Donations		
Investment income		
Total incoming resources

£

£

928
5,045
5,973

Total
2012
£

Total
2011
£

500
500

1,428
5,045
6,473

2,178
4,711
6,889

Resources expended
Charitable expenditure:				
Grants payable		
7,333
Total resources expended
7,333
-

7,333
7,333

8.000
8,000

Net incoming resources
Gain/(loss) on investments
Net movement in funds
Funds as at 1 January		

(1,360)
1,248
(112)
43,486

500
861
1,361
9,536

(860)
2,109
1,249
53,022

(360)
(1,166)
(1,256)
54,548

Funds as at 31 December

43,374

10,897

54,271

53,022

Total
2012
£

Total
2011
£

Balance Sheet at 31 December 2012
		

Long-term assets
Investments		
Covenanted receipts		
Total long-term assets		

Unrestricted
Fund
£

Endowment
Fund
£

13,647
13,647

9,411
9,411

23,058
23,058

20,949
20,949

18,005
4,238
11,484
33,727
(4000)
29,727

1,141
345
1,486
1,486

19,146
4,583
11,484
35,213
(4000)
31,213

19,051
15,868
8,487
43,406
(4000)
39,406

43,374

10,897

54,271

60,355

-

-

-

(7,333)

Net assets		

43,374

10,897

54,271

53,022

Funds		

43,374

10,897

54,271

53,022

Current assets
Deposits		
Debtors 		
Cash at bank		
Total current assets		
Creditors: under 1 year		
Net current assets		
Total assets
less current liabilities		
Creditors: amounts
beyond 1 year		

11

NEWS OF OLD BRUTONIANS

1950s

NEWS OF OLD BRUTONIANS 2013

Richard Hopper
(N50/55)
Richard Hopper
(N50/55) sent a long
account of his life since
leaving King’s.
Unfortunately we do
not have enough space for it all here,
but will post it on www.oldbrutonians.
com He joined the British South Africa
Police after leaving school, and served
in Southern Rhodesia for ten years
before emigrating to New Zealand
where he spent 35 years in the
insurance industry as ‘The Man from
the Pru’. He and his wife of 52 years, Lyn,
now enjoy good health, cycling,
walking, and family life with their
grandchildren. Richard has constructed
many scale models of Naval vessels and
the liners he has sailed on, and has just
finished a year as President of his local
Probus Club (the equivalent of Rotary).
Chris COOMBS (052/55) and Jim
MOORE (052/55) [see photo] first met as
new boys in 38 High Street, Bruton
which was then used as an extra
boarding house for Old House. On
leaving King’s, Chris joined the
Somerset Light Infantry and Jim the
Royal Marines and after demob they
both emigrated to Canada separately in
1960/61 where they then became
Canadian citizens. They say that the
great asset about being at a public
school is the bond of friendship that
evolves on the sports field, in the
classroom, at church services and
school prayers. Chris says there is no
doubt King’s, Bruton shaped their lives
and for that they owe it a great deal.
Jim has been happily married for 50
years to Mary whom he met on the
liner going to Montreal and they have
two sons who live in Ottawa. Chris
comes from an old brewing family in
Radstock, his father and two brothers
having all been in Old House as well.
He is married with a son and daughter
but is finding it difficult to retire – such
is the beer business. Chris and Jim are
in contact with David MOORE (53/56)
who also became a Canadian citizen
after arriving in Toronto, having driven
a Landrover all the way from South
America. The OBA has been able to put
12

Chris, Jim and David in touch with
David SEAGRIM (O52/55) with whom
they had lost contact.

Michael SEAGRIM (O56/61) is living in
Wargrave, He has happy memories of
his time in Old House and hopes to
contact John REES (O39/43), his former
housemaster, who lives locally.
1960s
Tresham GREGG, CBE (O61/66) is a
Senior Consultant with Northcott
Global Solutions, a global emergency
medical and political evacuation
company specialising in the more
difficult parts of the world. Tresh left
the Army in 2004 in the rank of
Brigadier after a distinguished career of
34 years during which he commanded
145 Brigade; was in charge of collective
training in Germany; was Senior British
Officer in the Primary Joint HQ Balkans;
was Chief of Staff 3rd (UK) Division;
directed staff at the Army Staff College;
was Commanding Officer of 15/19 Kings
Royal Hussars, SO2 Directorate of
Military Operations, Assistant Military
Attache at the British Embassy in

Amman and was part of the Loan
Service of the Sultanate of Oman.
John BRADSHAW-BULLOCK (N64/68)
lives in Frome where he works as a
Pavement and Asphalt/Aggregate
Materials Consultant. Before that he
was with Foster Yeoman Ltd. A major
part of his working time is spent as a
Consultant to the Mineral Products
Association in London which is the
trade association for the aggregates,
asphalt, cement, concrete, dimension
stone, lime, mortar and silica sand
industries. Each year the industry
supplies £9 billion of materials and
services to the £120 billion construction
and other sectors; it is one of the largest
manufacturing sectors. John manages
two product committees and also acts
as Secretary to two others.
Peter MATTHEWS (O64/68) returned to
Bruton to attend Jean Bryant’s funeral.
He was able to tell us that, after his
brother Adrian’s (O64/69) farm had
suffered badly in the foot and mouth
outbreak in 2002/3 with the loss of all
livestock, Adrian decided to emigrate to
New Zealand and now works as a
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Deputy Head in Christchurch where he
coaches rugby, with many of his pupils
going on to become All Blacks. Brother
David (O67/71) lives in Leeds

Adrian SELBY (B77/81) paid a return
visit to the school in February with his
girlfriend who had been a pupil at
Bruton School for Girls.

Robert ARTHUR (O66/70) retired in
2012 after 40+ years working for
Natwest/RBS Banks. He describes the
last four years in his post as Risk
Manager responsible for checking
compliance with the Bank’s processes
and adherence to the regulations of the
Financial Services Authority as
challenging to say the least. He is now
looking forward to improving his golf.

Captain James LINES RN (O78/83) has
been appointed Assistant Head Plans
within Defence Supply Chain
Operations and Movement.

1970s
Feizal VIRANI (B73/77) gained a B.A. in
Fashion & Design at Kingston
University and an M.A. in Design at the
Royal College of Art before embarking
on a career in fashion which has taken
him to Rome and now Canada where
he had his own company from 1985 to
2012 in Vancouver.

Stephen ALLEN (L79/84) was promoted
to Captain and Deputy Assistant Chief
of Staff (Aviation) within Navy
Command Headquarters in January
2013.

Nick NASH (L74/77) is a Master Mariner
with Princess Cruises and had a threemonth tour of the Mediterranean in
2012. He has written a book about ship
handling entitled Look No Tugs which
he is hoping to publish. Nick keeps in
touch with Stephen LLOYD (L74/79)
and Theo ROBERTS (L74/79), and says
he has fond memories of Lyon House
which he thinks shaped him well for
life in the Merchant Navy.
Roland SMITH (N74/79) has been
working as Air & Naval Attache in
Berlin.
Neil COLLINS (L74/79) Neil’s company,
CMT plc, has had a particularly
successful year. They won a follow-on
contract with Jaguar Landrover and in
November, at the UK’s Advanced
Engineering Trade Show, they launched
their new product, ‘Aluminium
Fibacore’ in which a lot of interest was
shown. It is hoped that this will
translate into new business. CMT has
also been awarded a £2 million grant
under the UK Advanced Manufacturing
Supply Chain Initiative.
Simon JACOBS (O77/81) offers
downsizing seminars for property
owners at his estate agency in Devizes
which was featured in an article in the
property section of The Times in 2012.
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

John SOAR (P78/83) is now living in
Brisbane where he is working for
Anglo- American Metallurgical Coal as
their Open Cut Mines Maintenance
Manager.

1980s
Jeremy BROWN (N80/83) is working as
Property Director for the Brasserie Bar
Company.
Charles BRUFORD (L80/84) was Sales
Manager of the Mercedes Benz
dealership in Swindon but after, sadly,
being widowed in 1999 he decided it
was time for a change and returned to
college to retrain. Charles is now a selfemployed osteopath with his own
clinic in Hythe; he has also been
studying for a PGCE in higher education
at Greenwich University. He lectures for
the European School of Osteopathy and
this has taken him to the Polish
Osteopathy School in Warsaw and
osteopathic colleges in St Petersburg
and Moscow. He has also lectured to
English, French, Finnish, Spanish and
German osteopathic students in
Maidstone. Charles remarried and, in
addition to his two daughters aged 21
and 15, he also has two step children
aged 22 and 19. Charles’ niece
Madeline was a pupil in Priory
between 2007 and 2012.
James HOLLAND (O83/88), as joint
chairman, was instrumental in the
staging of the 2nd Chalke Valley
History Festival that was held in large
marquees on a 22 acre site over six days
in July 2012. The event featured a
historical fiction prize for young writers
which had been launched at
Waterstones, Piccadilly in March 2012.
James was one of the judges together

with author Michael Morpurgo; the
Minister for Education, Michael Gove,
and the Head of English at Hereford
Cathedral School, James PETRIE
(O83/88). James also wrote and
presented a programme on BBC 2 in
January 2013 which was based on his
book, The Siege of Malta. James was one
of the speakers at the Hazlegrove
Festival of Literature that was held in
March 2013 with, as its Patron, Sir Peter
SQUIRE (P59/63). Another volume of
James’ Jack Tanner novels, Devil’s Pact is
due out in July, the setting having now
moved to the Allied invasion of Italy,
and he is shortly to embark upon a
major two-volume account of the
Second World War, dealing specifically
with the war in the west. Further
television work is also in the pipe-line.
Chris TOWER (L85/90) is working as a
GP in Trafford, Manchester. He lives
with his wife Clare and three daughters
in Sale, Cheshire.
Andre ZLATTINGER (P86/89) is
currently Senior Director of Christie’s,
London where he is an expert in 20th
Century British Art. He has been
instrumental in developing the Scottish
Colourist market over the years and has
written extensively for publications on
British paintings. Andre is also an
accomplished mountaineer, having
climbed in the Alps, Andes and
Himalayas where he reached the
summit of Mount Everest in 2006.
Andre is married to Ruth and has three
sons: Frederick, William and Tom.
Kate JUXON (nee Sampson) (W87/89)
has been living in Hong Kong with her
family for two years and expects to
remain for a while yet. Kate says they
are all really enjoying the experience
and the opportunities to travel in that
part of the world.
Nick WILBY (B87/92), after eleven years
living in London and a recent third
addition to the family (see Births list), is
planning a move to Salisbury later this
year.
Angus SWAINSON (P88/93) is working
in Commercial & Business
Development for Sky TV in New
Zealand. Before that he was a Director
for Igloo and Screen Enterprises from
2011.
13

NEWS OF OLD BRUTONIANS

Samantha MATTHEWS (nee Jenkins
W89/91) is Operations Manager at the
Inn at Fossebridge near Cirencester.
Samantha was previously Events
Manager with Citigroup for three years
at Canary Wharf.
Robert SHOVE (P89/93) has been
working on super-yachts for the past 15
years. This has taken him around the
whole of the Mediterranean, the
Caribbean, the Bahamas and the
Florida coast in addition to sailing back
and forth across the Atlantic
innumerable times in anything from
60ft race boats to beautiful J-class ships
and up to 70m mega-yachts, including
a spell as Chief Officer aboard a 53
metre motor yacht based in Monaco in
2012. Robert recently passed his
Master’s 3000gt ticket and will be
taking over as Captain in Spring 2013.
He currently lives in Nice but is hoping
a ship owner might take him on to
explore the world, as he is keen to sail
to the Pacific Islands and Australasia
before retiring to a quieter commission
based on the Cote d’Azur
1990s
Anna LINDSAY (W90/92) is currently
working on secondment with BBC
Sport.
David JONES (O91/96) has become the
first British-Chinese actor to play
Shakespeare’s Richard III in a
production at Shaftesbury Abbey in
July 2012. David has toured with the
Festival Players for several years,
performing in different parts of the
United Kingdom
Richard KEEN (B92/97) is now living in
Cheltenham with his wife Clare and
three children, Rosie, William and
Charlotte. As a graphic designer,
Richard runs his own design &
advertising agency called
‘omega3design’.
Andrew LOWE (L92/97) has been
working in a children’s TV series which
was nominated for a BAFTA award. The
TV series has been shown in European
countries and Australia.
Sinead READ (nee COSTELLO)
(W92/94) is working as an
independent philanthropy advisor. In
addition to having been appointed a
Trustee of the Natural History Museum
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(as reported in the 2012 edition of The
Old Brutonian) she is an ambassador to
the women’s health charity ‘Wellbeing
of Women’. (See also Births list)
Mel ASHTON (nee ANDERSON)
(W93/95) married Jamie Ashton on
August 18th, 2007, and moved
immediately to Australia where she
had been offered post with Sunsail, a
sailing company in the Whitsundays,
at the heart of the Great Barrier Reef.
They then moved to Brisbane in 2011
where, tragically, Mel’s husband was
killed. Mel has now become an
Australian citizen and has set up her
own yacht chartering business,
‘Cardinal Charters’. She says she loves
reading The Old Brutonian and hearing
all about her contemporaries. She is
planning a home visit to Dorset in
August when her brother, Mark
ANDERSON (P93/98) is getting
married. Mark lives in Somerset where
he runs his own painting and
decorating business.
Jonathan GUEST (N94/99) gained his
MBA in International Management
with Merit from Royal Holloway
College, University of London in
October, 2012.
Ben TICKNER (O 94/99) won the Yeovil
Half Marathon in a new record time on
24th March. Ed TICKNER (Hon OB)
continues to run at the same incredible
speed and was once again the first
adult to finish this year’s Inter house
cross country race!
Alexandra BENNETT (W95/97) has
moved to work in Qatar as Education
Secretary to the country’s Museum
Authority .
Mark DUNN (P95/00) is head of inside
sales at a UK cloud computing
company based in Basingstoke.
Jamie EDWARDS (O95/01) is a serving
Army Officer with 1 Rifles, currently
based in Chepstow. He has completed
one tour of duty in Iraq and two in
Afghanistan. Jamie is engaged to Clare
Brooks (see Engagements list) and will
be ‘tying the knot’ on July 27th, 2013.
Martin TILLBROOK (P95/00) has just
celebrated two years of running his
own successful IT consultancy
company based in Slough which

supports schools and small businesses
in the area.
Will CROWCOMBE (P96/01) is working
as a mechanical systems engineer with
the Dutch Institute of Applied Research
(TNO). He is based in Holland where he
lives with his wife Carlyn and son Dexter.
Francis TICKNER (P97/02) represented
GB (for the 3rd time) in the World
Cross-Country championships in
Bydgoszcz, Poland on 24th March 2013.
He came home in 45th as the third
British runner.
Hugh FRATER (L96/99) left Cardiff
University in 2004 and has since been
working as an electromechanical
engineer for a small company
manufacturing survey equipment for
the offshore oil and gas industries.
Matt CROWCOMBE (P97/02) Matt’s
charity SOS Africa celebrated its tenth
anniversary in 2012 with fund raising
totalling £22,000. Events included a zip
wire at Cranmore Tower, abseiling at
Swansea University, the Cardiff Half
Marathon, a London 10k Race and the
establishment of the charity’s own
shop. www.sosafrica.com or info@
sosafrica.com
Kate WEDDELL (nee Bennett)
(W97/99) is now working as a
chocolatiere in Scotland.
Nicky HEWITT-STUBBS (A98/03) is
living in Queensland, Australia where
she is working as a primary school
teacher.
Jules CAMPBELL (nee Parkinson)
(W99/01) had the excitement of her
husband, Alan, winning a Bronze
medal in the 2012 Olympics Single
Sculls. Jules & Alan were married In
September 2011 in Kingsdon,
Somerset.
Vincenzo CAPOZZOLI (P/A 99/04)
returned to Hazlegrove as a teacher
after working at Whiteparish Primary
School in Wiltshire. He attended
Hazlegrove from 1993-99 and some of
the teachers that taught him are still at
Hazlegrove!
Nick GROSS (L99/04) is serving with
The Royal Ghurkha Rifles and has been
based in Brunei.
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Laura KACHALE (nee Hodder) (P
99/04) is now living in Lilongwe,
Malawi.
2000s
Emily PAULLEY
(W99/04) worked
at Port Regis
preparatory
school as a gap
year matron after
leaving King’s,
then completed
her nursing
training at the University of
Southampton. She worked on an acute
general surgical ward for 21/2 years
before moving to Intensive Care where
she currently works. She enjoys DIY in
her newly purchased house and says
that she has many fond memories of

King’s and still wears her KSB hockey
hoodie and beanie hat with pride!
William HUME (P/A 00/05) studied
International Relations with Spanish
and is currently working in
International Marketing. He has just
completed a trek in Cuba raising
£10,000 for Macmillan Cancer Support.
Dan HAWKES (L03/05) is the Global
Head of Business Intelligence at Capax
Resource Management.
Anna WATTS (W02/07) won the OBA
Graduate Prize 2012 which was
presented at the London Lunch held at
Lord’s Cricket Ground on November 23rd,
2012. She is now working as an Editorial
Assistant for William Heinemann with
Random House Publishers.

Stephen DUNCAN (N04/09) has been
working as a student teacher in
Hampshire but returns to Birmingham
University in September to complete
his degree.
Sean NIXON (B05/10), agricultural
student at Harper Adams University
College, spent three weeks in 2012 with
five of his fellow students, driving 2,000
miles from Dover to John O’Groats via
Land’s End and back on a 70 year old
tractor to raise funds for Help For
Heroes. Visit www.justgiving.com/
littlegreyfergie to donate.
Alexandra REDWOOD (A 07/09)
graduated from Brighton University
with a 2.1 in Education. She completed a
CELTA course and is now living in Hong
Kong, teaching English and loving it!

OLYMPIC BRUTONIANS

Several Old Brutonians supported the London Olympics in 2012. None of them won medals,
but they played supporting roles for the flame, the teams and a bronze medallist. Here are
the stories of those who have sent us their news.
Alex Baldwin (O92/97) Torch Security

Flames are out but the memories live on……….

L

ooking back at the amazing summer of 2012, it still
seems surreal that I was in some way part of it. The
whole thing started for me about two and half years
ago when I saw the job advertisement in The Police
Magazine for torch security. A week later I was sitting in a
briefing room packed with people getting a description of
the job. I remember at the time thinking this is amazing
and then looking at the packed room thinking they must
all be thinking this is amazing and this briefing has been
running for two weeks!!! What chance did I have!
The selection process then ran over the next eight
months, with a paper application, fitness test, assessment
day and finally an interview board. With every step the
pressure built as I was actually getting closer to getting
this job. As I walked out of the interview, getting lost in
the random corridors of Empress State Building, I felt a bit
dejected as I did not think I had got the job. In December
2010 I got a call from Chief Inspector Dean; while he
looked through his paperwork I was expecting the 'you did
well but….' So was not sure what to say when I was told I
had the job.
Then started just over a year of training with the
team: six sergeants and thirty police constables. We were
still doing our current jobs so met once a month to go
through tactics, personnel protection drills and lots of
running about.
In early January 2012 I was allocated Taz, Anna, Dave,
Molly, Kev and Vicky who would be my team throughout the
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

relay. It was good to then really get to know each another
and discuss how we were going to get on with things. We
went off in April to the test event which was the first time
that we had actually seen all of the vehicles in one place and
got some idea of how this was going to work for real. After
this it was refining, adjusting tactics and then the wait to get
on the road for real.
Whenever we met up with the LOCOG team they talked a
lot about ‘one team’ and how important this was. The team
was massive: over 300 hundred people were involved in the
relay, from the presenting partner, Coca Cola, Samsung and
Lloyds to LOCOG and the media.
15
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On 19th May we had the long bus journey from London
down to Land’s End for the start of the whole thing. I don’t
think even then any of us had a complete idea of what this
was really going to be like. We were all excited and then
totally amazed by the public response; it was like nothing
anyone had expected. That first day definitely exceeded
anyone’s expectations of the crowd numbers.
My team were due to start our escort day on 'Day 2' Plymouth to Exeter, after a few late night meetings to pass
on things that had been learnt from the first day. We got a
few hours’ sleep and started at 5 am. And what a day! So
many nerves and so much excitement but also a job to do!!
The day went in somewhat of a blur of noise, cheering and
stories of amazing people carrying the flame on the 27 mile
run. From that day on our team kept, and would always
repeat, the motto, when ever we got off the bus, no matter
how early or how wet the weather, of “DAY ONE”.
From then on we were on the move each night in a new
hotel and everyday seeing new places and sights and
meeting people, and the so many 'high fives!!!'
I cannot include all of the remarkable people and places
we saw; suffice to say that the UK has some real beauty and
places that I never knew about and would definitely go
back to. Some of the torch bearers particularly stand out:
the triple amputee, the blind soldier on the ferry over the
Mersey and celebrities: Lord Coe, MUSE, Mel B and Emeli
Sande. I think it was the crowd and the families of the torch
bearers that really made it for me; seeing the love, tears and
pride they showed for the torch bearers was truly inspiring.
When you were hot, cold or just completely tired you got off
the bus and could feel the buzz and it always lifted you up
and kept you going.
As time went on ONE TEAM really did become one team;
when you are really tired, have been up for 18 hours and turn
up at a hotel to find good hot food and your bags waiting for
you it is such a good feeling. Tour services were amazing. My
team members were also fantastic. We worked so well
together and had such a light-hearted and good humoured
attitude throughout; we were so confident in each other’s
roles, it was a pleasure to work, despite a bit of shouting from
me every so often!
However, 62 days away from home is a long time. There
were stresses and strains on loved ones at home which
everyone had to deal with. I was completely shocked and
totally devastated when I had the news, sitting in a hotel
room, that Nelson (Pratt) had died. I must admit that, being
away, I had no idea what to do and I thank all of the team on
the relay that helped me through from that day on and got
me to the end of the relay. Nelson was a truly incredible
person and will be forever missed.
And then to London. What a week! So little sleep, so many
people and such a wonderful atmosphere. The week flew by. It
was the final day and we were all ahead of the torch, awaiting
its arrival at Hyde Park. We had the honour of lining a corridor
for the final torch bearer, and Boris Johnson came along and
congratulated us all. My team did the final morning and our
last torch bearer was Matthew Pinsent who towered over us
as we saw him onto the barge, The Gloriana.
That evening the whole relay team met at Stratford Town
Hall for a good drink and to watch the opening ceremony. It
was a very emotional evening when the cauldron was lit
after all the hard work put in by everyone.
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We had two weeks off to enjoy the Olympics and then it
was back to Snowdon and Cardiff with my team for the
Paralympics.
The party who were to walk to the top of Snowdon
seemed to grow and grow as we neared the date, and with
the inclusion of Lord Sebastian Coe, there was quite a media
presence as well.
We started the day at sunrise. This felt more like the torch
relay. As the sun came up, we set off with the scouts and the
rest of the group and walked into the worsening weather! At
the top, in freezing conditions, we realised just how lucky we
were to get to Snowdon, as the door to the café opened and
hot tea was offered around. The Scouts did a good job of
getting the flame going and to the summit the torch bearer
went. The flame was transferred to the lanterns for the
return journey. All the way down we were able to stop and
speak with families and children and for them to have
photos with the flame.
Off to Cardiff the flame went and for a few days we looked
after it while we awaited the Flame ceremony. There was a
day of visits to hospitals and sports facilities, then a small
relay in the dark to Cardiff Bay with Simon Weston lighting
the Cauldron. All this was done with over 200 school children
following with lanterns; the whole thing looked amazing
and, despite the poor weather, again the streets were lined.
The flame was taken back to Stoke Mandeville to be put
together with the other flames from England, Scotland and
Northern Ireland. We grabbed a few hours’ sleep while the
other teams started the 24 hour relay into London through
the night. Up again at 0500 to start our day with the torch,
but it was a bit delayed. We then spent a crazy but great day
trying to make up time and get the flame to the Opening
Ceremony. Since breakfast at 0500 we had managed a bit of
a sandwich at about 1700 and then it was on into the dark,
with a final leg into the Olympic Park at Stratford with fortyfive torch bearers in teams of five with a torch lit in all nine
teams. Looking back from the front, it was an amazing sight
to see flames lit for about 100 metres back along the road,
with members of the public lining the street with their own
lanterns. We were finally there and onto the stage for one
last time!
What a summer and what an experience! No one
involved will ever forget it. I do feel honoured to have been
a part of such an amazing summer of sport and truly proud
to be British.

Alex Baldwin (centre)
The Old Brutonian 2013 - www.oldbrutonians.com
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Andrew Finding (L65/70)

Chief Executive, British
Equestrian Federation
arly in 2003 I stood with my
small working party at
General Wolfe’s statue, next
to the Royal Observatory,
overlooking The Queen’s House
(Inigo Jones’s first commission),
Wren’s Royal Naval Hospital, The
Cutty Sark and the National Maritime Museum collectively
constituting the World Heritage Site that is Greenwich Park.
Our task was to find a venue to host the equestrian elements
of the Olympic and Paralympic Games within thirty minutes’
travel of the proposed athletes’ village and Olympic Park at
Stratford – a venue for incorporation into the London 2012
bid book. Our vision was to create the greatest possible
potential to fire the best still and moving pictures around the
world, to raise the profile of our sport and to secure it in the
eyes of the International Olympic Committee (IOC) as a sport
for retention in the movement when others are relegated. In
short, we sought to maximize our legacy as a global sport.
We won the bid in Singapore in July 2005, but Greenwich
was controversial for the equestrian community at home
and abroad and for the people of the Royal Borough of
Greenwich. The farsighted leaders of the London Organising
Committee for the Olympic and Paralympic Games (LOCOG),
headed by Lord Coe and the Royal Borough’s Leader,
Councillor Chris Roberts, relished the prospect. We battled on
in the knowledge that the vision was right – although we
had an occasional wobble amongst periods of intense
pressure. Come the Test Event in the summer of 2011 the tide
of opinion started to shift. 3,500 children from the schools of
Greenwich shouted and screamed as horses jumped the
cross country course; many had never seen a horse before;
they came from every walk of life, from every creed and from
the hugely diverse ethnic community that makes up
London’s multicultural community.

E

So, did we deliver?
The British Equestrian Federation is the national governing
body for equestrian sport. With the outstanding
contribution made by UK Sport and the National Lottery we
have been funded for a decade to adopt a no compromise
approach to medal success. We have engaged the world’s
best coaches, human and equine sports scientists and have
employed the world’s best high performance leaders in
equestrian sport. In doing so, we have supported the
development of riders and horses. We have driven up
standards and the professional levels of our work. In the four
weeks of July and August, 2012, we brought time, effort,
chemistry, determination and a single-minded approach
together, in one place: Greenwich. Everyone worked to a
common aim. LOCOG delivered the stage, the British Olympic
Association (BOA) and British Paralympic Association (BPA)
delivered the Team GB ethos and our team leader and
performance director, Will Connell, delivered the actors: our
athletes, the owners of our horses, the coaches and support
staff - all honed and ready. Nothing was left behind.
Our riders and their horses delivered five Olympic medals
(three Gold, one Silver and one Bronze) and eleven
Paralympic medals (five Gold, five Silver and one Bronze – a
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

100% strike rate – there were no more medals to win). Never
have we performed so well; we sit on top of the world’s
equestrian medal tally – no nation won more Olympic or
Paralympic medals in London. No nation has ever won so
many equestrian medals at this level.
Her Royal Highness Princess Haya, President of the
International Equestrian Federation, declared these Games
“the best ever for Equestrian Sport.”
Yes, we delivered!

I

Rob Scott (O 68/73) Chiropractor

was one of thirty chiropractors selected from the
whole of the UK to supply chiropractic treatment to
the athletes in the polyclinics at the three Olympic
Villages. This was the first time chiropractors had been
asked to work at the Olympics and being one out of thirty
was obviously a huge honour.
I worked at the Rowing Village which was where the
rowers and paddlers who competed at Eton Dorney were
based. It was at Royal Holloway College which had been
turned into a mini fortress! Each chiropractor worked for
10 days and we supplied a permanent presence at each
village (Sailing, rowing and Stratford).
My role was to treat any athletes that needed help and I
worked as part of a team which included doctors, sports
medicine doctors, radiologists, pharmacists, dentists,
physios, osteopaths and sports massage therapists.
We treated both work force, games makers, soldiers and
athletes and the pervasive atmosphere and joy of the
Olympics filtered through into our little clinic, and the
whole experience was both fantastic fun, a great one- off
experience and a memory that will last forever.
The Olympics was such a huge success and I feel
privileged to have been a part of it and a contributor to it.

Jules Campbell (nee Parkinson W99/01)

Wife of Alan Campbell, who won a Bronze medal
in the 2012 Olympics Single Sculls.
egarding the Olympics, yes, it’s true: I am the very
proud spouse of the Bronze medallist in the Single
Sculls! What a summer! Snapshot memories were:
Rushing up to the Olympic hotel at Eton, delivering the
Rocky DVD box set to him the night before his semi-finals.
You weren't actually allowed on the grounds if you
weren't accredited so it was quite fun sneaking around!
Al's favourite quote from it is: "It really don't matter if I
lose this fight. All I wanna do is go the distance."
The second anecdote would be breaking [sic] the
medal. Alan has been very generous, sharing the medal
with everyone. He hasn't been at all "precious" with it as
some athletes have been. The medal now has teeth marks
from where small children have bitten on it for photos. It’s
been disinfected A LOT and then it’s also been dropped,
broken and super-glued back together...twice!
In every public speaking event that Alan has done, he's
always thanked everyone behind the scenes, from the
medics to the games makers. He has been at three
Olympics now and it was everybody behind the scenes
making it all tick over that made London 2012 so special.

R
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ALEX VALENTINE (O92/95)
Equestrian support team

Alex at The Lion Fence and
Alex jumping a practice round.

O

lympic fever really
started for us in
our yard of
competition horses when
it was confirmed, after a trial event at Hartpury College in
April 2012, that we had indeed secured the contract to
supply horses for the show jumping element of the
Modern Pentathlon event of London 2012.
The riding part of this event differs from other
equestrian events in that competitors do not ride their
own horses but instead draw from a “pool”: of that pool we
were to provide 18 horses,10 to be used for the main
competition and the other 8 to used by athletes to train on
during the preceding weeks. Another four yards would

provide the remainder, making a total of 55 horses.
From that day in April 2012 it was a hectic round of
“practice runs” around the country and numerous trips to
London for decisions on uniforms, measuring, passes, etc.
My job was to be one of the test riders, who would ride
the horses around the exact course of jumps to be used in
the competition to prove their suitability to cope with the
testing course and the electric atmosphere of the main
arena. This was decided by a panel of judges. The
competitors would then draw their mount at random and
have 20 minutes to get used to it before tackling the
course. My horse box was also to be one of three that went
up in convoy from Dorset to Greenwich. We were
instructed that all our horses were to be at a specific drop
off point where the lorries had to stay, by 2pm on the 11th
of July - no mean feat given the London traffic! There we
remained in Greenwich Park, staying in a hotel right in the
centre of all the equestrian action, until after The Close,
returning to Dorset on Tuesday the 14th August.
In short, we had the time of lives------ from watching the
Opening Ceremony on the giant screens; being there to
see, up close, all the equestrian events and their medal
ceremonies; mixing with, and talking to, the competitors
entering the park: rubbing shoulders in the Greenwich
Tavern in the evenings with sports and show biz
celebrities. The atmosphere throughout was electric, as
was the constant feeling of elation. I could go on and on
and probably will for quite some time.
Our efforts were made all the more worthwhile, when
Samantha Murray, riding one of our horses, won individual
Silver Medal on the Sunday evening of 12th Aug-------the
very last competition of the games. What a note on which
to finish!
Alex Valentine (O92/95)

BEN ROSS’S NAME IS ADDED TO THE BRUTON TOWN WAR MEMORIAL
Ben Ross (O88/93), a sergeant in the Royal Military Police, was killed in
Afghanistan on May 7th, 2009. He had requested that, in the event of his death on
active service, his funeral should be held in Bruton parish church. That event took
place, with full military honours, on Tuesday, May 26th, 2009. Three years later,
almost to the day, Ben was honoured by the town of Bruton when his name was
officially added to the town’s War Memorial in St Mary’s churchyard.
At a service of re-dedication for the newly refurbished monument, the standards
of local branches of the Royal British Legion, along with that of the King’s School
CCF, were lowered as the names of the Fallen were read out by Nigel WilsonBrown, the School’s Chaplain and during the two minutes’ silence that followed.
The point was made, movingly, during the short service that Ben’s name would
now be remembered with gratitude and in perpetuity by the people of Bruton long
after those of us present were no more.
Sheena Ross, Ben’s widow, laid flowers beside his newly etched name and a
wreath of poppies was laid by the President of the Bruton branch of the Royal
British Legion. Quoted on the order of service were some words by Ben’s
commanding officer: “A wise man once said that a truly great man is somebody
that doesn’t remind you of anyone else. Ben Ross stood alone in this respect: utterly competent and truly
professional. Dedication, sacrifice and leadership were his mantras. He was a giant among men.”
In an interview for the local BBC News, Sheena said how much Ben had loved Bruton and how proud he had
been to have attended King’s School. How proud we are that he did.
David Hindley
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ENGAGEMENTS

CLARKE, Lucy (A/P02/07) to Eliott Bradley on October 1st, 2012
EDWARDS, Jamie (O96/01) to Clare Brooks in 2012
HODDER, Dan (B98/01 and current Head of Geography at
King’s) to Cerin Rigden. The wedding is planned for August
2014 in St Mary’s
SCARAMANGA, Theo to Poppy Butcher (P06/11) in 2012.

MARRIAGES

CASE, Jonathan (O92/97) to Paula Young on November 10th,
2012. OBs Ian CLOTHIER (O91/96), John GREGORY (L91/96)
and Mark FITZGERALD (L94/96) attended.
GUEST, Jonathan Robert (N94/01) to Antoinette Mmoh on 20
June 2012 at Kingston-upon-Thames
HODDER, Laura (P99/04) to John Kachale on May 19th, 2012 in
Malawi

Juliet and Alan Campbell’s wedding

Jonathan and Antoinette Guest’s wedding

PARKINSON, Jules (W99/01) to Alan Campbell on September
9th, 2011 at Kingsdon, Somerset OBs also attending (but no
photo) Henry HOBHOUSE (P95/00); Sandy McKENZIE (L95/00);
Mark HARRIS (L95/00); John BLOTT (P96/01) and Emma Gawne
(nee TUCKET) (W99/01)
THOMAS, Edward (L93/98) to Caroline Biggart on March 31st
2012 in Queen Camel
TREVIS, Rory (O00/05) married on November 28th, 2012. OB
Chris PIDSLEY (O00/05) attended.

Jonathan and Paula Case’s wedding: Old Brutonians from L to R:
Mark Fitzgerald (L 94/96) Usher, Ian Clothier (N 91/96)Best Man, Jonathan Case (O 92/97), Paula Case, John Gregory (L 91/96 Usher, Sean McClean

Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com
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BIRTHS

ATKINSON, to Jenny (nee Lewis W01/03) and Lindsay, FP
(L97/02) a daughter, Daisy Sophie Claire, on April 27th, 2012
CLOTHIER, to Ian (N91/96) and Belinda a son, George Arthur
Edward on March 16th 2013
LEA, to Kate (nee Sedgman W95/97) and Mike a son, George
Philip on December 6th, 2012
LEVITAN, to Jason (L97/02) and Leah a daughter, Annabelle
Nancy Rose on November 15th 2012
LLOYD DAVIES, to Mark and Alexandra a son, Theodore (Theo)
James Kazimierz on December 21st, 2012, brother to Rosie
MIRFIN, to Tim (N87/92) and Clare, a daughter, Laetitia, sister
for Dominic and Imogen on September 26th, 2012
READ, to Sinead (nee Costello W92/94) and her husband a son
Frederick in May 2012, a brother for Emilia
WATTS, to David (O95/00) and Fran, a son, Wilfred, on
December 13th, 2012
WHITE, to Tracey (nee Levitan A/P 01/06) and Don a
daughter, Hayley Joanna on March 16th 2012
WILBY, to Nick (B87/92) and Alison a son, Beau Benjamin, on
February 16th, 2012, a brother for Grace and Florence.

NELSON PRATT (O92/97)
1979-2012

DEATHS

ABBOTT, John (N51/55) on April 18th, 2012
ANDERSON, Christopher, FP (P62/66) on July 4th, 2012.
[Christopher was the father of Thomas Anderson (P/
L01/06).] (At the time of going to press we, unfortunately, have
no obituary for Christopher)
BARTON, Group Captain David (P71/74) on July 23rd, 2012
BRABNER, Nick (P52/55) on July 6th 2011
*BRYANT, Mrs Jean (Matron of Old House, 1966-1999) on
November 15th, 2012
BURRELL, James (O39/46) on 22nd February, 2013, aged 85
(At the time of going to press we have, unfortunately, no obituary for
James. He had a very distinguished School career, culminating in his
appointment as Head of School; he read Law at Durham University
and worked for many years on behalf of the OBA, serving as Hon.
Treasurer for nineteen years and as President between 1981 and 1984.
He was one of the most cheerful and good humoured men I have ever
met. DJCH)

CHALKE, David (P46/50) on March 17th, 2012
*COOPER, Gerald (Head of Art, 1962-1985) on July 21st, 2012
CONLIN, Ben (B03/05) on February 1st, 2013
COURTNEY, Hugh (O40/45) in March 2012
DAVEY, Christopher (B75/80) on September 28th, 2012 in an
air crash in Kathmandu, Nepal
HAZELL, Will (L59/64) on January 15th, 2013
JOYCE, Thomas (P51/54) unconfirmed
KIDD, James (O46/51) on October 17th, 2012
KNIBBS, Roger (L/B59/64) on June 6th, 2011
PRATT, Nelson (O92/97) on June 27th, 2012
SILVER, Dr Christopher (N34/37) on November 12th, 2012
*Honorary Old Brutonian

[Sometimes we find that there are gaps in the information we hold. We apologise for that.]

OBA SUBSCRIPTION RATES

The Rules of the Association stipulate that the current OBA
subscription rates should be published in the Newsletter. The
following information is given to comply with this requirement.
The life subscription rate for those joining the Association on leaving
the School or within ten years thereafter is £252. The life subscription
rate can be changed by the Association in general meeting.
The life subscription for those joining more than ten years after leaving
the School is related to the life subscription rate for leavers in the year
of joining on a sliding scale laid down in the Association’s Rules.
Associate membership is available to staff at the School on payment
of an annual subscription rate equal to one-tenth of the life subscription
rate for leavers in the year of joining. After payment of ten annual
subscriptions an associate member automatically becomes a life member.
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The following tribute was delivered at Nelson’s funeral on
July 11th, 2012 by his friend, Marcus Chapman. It was a
beautiful sunny day and the church was literally filled to
overflowing with Nelson’s family and friends. Those
unable to find a place in the church listened to the service,
relayed by a loudspeaker system, in the churchyard. Over
fifty Old Brutonians and members of King’s School Staff
were present.
Firstly I’d like to say a huge heartfelt thank you to
everyone who has shown such love and support for the
Pratt Family during this immensely tough time. From
Chris’s close friends, to old school mates, the snowboard
world, the Army and the local community - the messages,
tributes and flowers have been incredible. It has helped us
all enormously.
And thank you to all of you for being here today.
The Old Brutonian 2013 - www.oldbrutonians.com
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[It says take a deep breath here.] Deep breath.
This was supposed to be me doing a speech at Nelson’s
wedding when he finally settled down with the lucky
lady. Nelson was my best man on my big day and I often
dreamt of the day I’d be his – at least I hope he would have
asked me!
I’m saying this because I, my wife Melly and a number
of other close friends of Nelson have been accidentally
referring to today as ‘Nelson’s Wedding’. I’m not sure why
this slip of the tongue has been happening but in many
ways I think we see today as a real celebration of Nelson’s
life and perhaps the start of a new, peaceful, happy and
contented chapter for him.
Just staying on the wedding theme briefly, I think back
to when I asked Nelson to be my best man in his parents’
kitchen. At first his face was ecstatic but then his grin
slowly slid from his face as it dawned on him he’d have to
do a speech. After a moment, and one of his typical
puzzled looks he came back at me, “Can’t I just do the
parking, Goose?”
InOBITUARIES
his true style he went at it in his own way, buying
three ‘How to be a best man’ books and duly reading all
three.
When it came to the day, Nelson was nervous but he
delivered one the most measured, confident and assured
speeches I’ve ever witnessed. He had everyone in the palm
of his hand. This was typical Nelson: outwardly showing
anxiety, being overly modest and putting himself down only then to deliver impeccably when he had to. I recently
saw him do exactly the same thing at Ben’s wedding
where he captivated the whole marquee with another
outstanding speech. A typically self-deprecating and
modest Nelson deflected the shower of praise and the
standing ovation he received.
That’s enough of the wedding link but these are the
sort of endearing virtues and unique qualities that will be
a recurring theme today.
When looking at his family history, especially his
Granny on his mother’s side, who was British Downhill Ski
Champion (aged 41 years with 3 children, I must add), it’s
obvious Nelson had exceptional sporting genes flowing
through his veins.
According to his parents, Nelson was something of a
live wire as a youngster! Nigel told me that when they
took him, aged only 18 months, to the seaside for the first
time, Nigel had turned his back for a split second, only to
look round to see Nels stripped naked, charging at the sea.
Nigel had to wade in after him, plucking a gurgling but
ecstatic Nelson out of the water. Also, Nelson was asked
to leave the local playschool because he had discovered
the trampoline, normally reserved for the older kids. A
heavily pregnant Edie had to clamber up and rescue the
bouncing baby before he landed his first double
somersault.
Growing up at King’s, Nelson excelled on the sporting
field, playing first team for everything. He was especially
successful at hockey where he represented the South West
of England and received an England trial.
I asked his great friend, Balders, if he had any stories
from school and the first things he remembered were Nels
catching him out behind the wickets when he was twelve
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

and his maizy, powerful runs on the rugby field. Funny
how we men always remember the important things in
life! Balders and Nelson formed an instant bond as they
were the odd ones out from Hazelgrove. That was where
Nelson formed lasting great friendships with Ben, Duncan
Weir, Ollie East and many others here today. Throughout
their teenage years this group was inseparable, regularly
wreaking havoc in Salisbury and Edie’s kitchen.
My and Nelson’s paths first crossed in the winter of
1998, on the first ever B.A.S.I Snowboard Foundation
course in Tignes. We were two, curly haired, keen little
chaps who spent most of the week getting in deep trouble
with the instructor Becci Malthouse. Like many people
here when they first met Nels, I was instantly drawn to a
guy that seemed totally unique and possessed of so many
lovable traits. Even then, to me, his character seemed
faultless. I had a spare room in my apartment which Nels
later renamed ‘The Cave’. This became our happy yet
somewhat feral home for the next few years.
It became obvious to us all that Nelson had an
unbelievable amount of natural snowboarding talent,
ability and bravery. His bravery at times did border on
lunacy, launching off any jump, no matter how big,
without bothering to check the landing, often resulting in
a classic Nelson Pratt ‘yard sale’ - bits of glove, hat and
goggles scattered everywhere. He even once had me
looking for a chipped tooth after one crash. We never did
find the tooth as it was somewhat tricky to spot in the
snow!
Nelson’s snowboarding progressed with lightning
speed; his approach to riding and technique became more
refined and he developed a trademark smooth style that
would stand him apart from other riders for years to
come.
British snowboarding legend Steve Baily spotted
Nelson’s talent and welcomed him onto the Helly Hansen
team. I remember Nelson being so ecstatic: he was to
receive a salary but, more importantly to him, boxes of
clothes! Nelson, up to this point, had always worn the
same old woolly jumper and battered jacket.
Saying that, though, he never did stop wearing his
beloved woolly jumpers!
Also around this time Nelson began a long and very
happy partnership with K2 Snowboards under the expert
eye of Pat Meurier. In Pat, Nelson had not only found a
superb team manager but a life-long, trusted friend. Pat
looked after Nelson and treated him with the utmost
respect and kindness, even when Nelson used to ring Pat,
petrified, to tell him he’d snapped yet another board. Not
many snowboards were strong enough for the pure
agricultural strength and power that Nelson’s legs
possessed, though K2 seemed to last the best! Through Pat
and K2’s support, Nelson’s riding and confidence were able
to flourish and for that, I know, Nelson was eternally
grateful.
Nelson loved snowboarding so much. Unlike many of us
he was happy up the hill come rain or shine. His passion
and enthusiasm for riding were infectious, and it was rare
to have a bad day when he was around. He was so
refreshing, so genuinely enthusiastic, whatever the
conditions. He wasn’t into the sport for the trappings and
shallow gains – he just loved riding for what it was, the
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simple physical act and especially hitting jumps where he
excelled. He had an unbelievable talent of being able to
work tricks out in his head; you could almost hear the
cogs turning in his brain as his intense puzzled look
turned into a smile. He’d then go out and nail the trick
first thing next day. That was Nelson.
Despite his elevated status, his personality never
changed, not even slightly. He stayed as humble, polite,
loyal, modest and charming as he ever was. He was
completely devoid of ego and would always offer help or
talk to any snowboarder who crossed his path. He quickly
became known as ‘the nicest man in snowboarding’,
though I’m not sure “nice” really cuts it. There really was
no-one else like Nelson. He truly was unique.
As we read through some of the incredible tributes
written about Nelson last week, these rare qualities were
an overriding theme; Ed Blomfield, Editor of Whitelines,
described him as, “Quite simply one of the nicest guys I
have ever met in my life. I honestly don’t know anyone
that didn’t love him to bits.” Ed’s right, we all did love him
to bits and it was these unique qualities that will leave
such a lasting legacy with us all.
Most recently Nelson was putting these qualities and
his vast snowboarding talent to good use coaching the GB
Snowboard Team. Under Hamish McKnight’s wise
guidance he was becoming a hugely successful, effective
and popular coach in the run up to the 2014 Winter
Olympics.
Nelson was relishing the coaching work he was doing,
especially most recently with Jenny Jones, and in true
form never bragged about the positive impact he was
having. Ben Kilner, one of the members of Team GB,
wrote: “Nelson’s kind approach to coaching was so
friendly that when asked to try anything, I did not want to
let him down. It was the perfect recipe for being able to
progress….I learnt a lot from Nelson, most of all though it
was his compassionate gentleness and selfless approach
to life. “
Nelly was an inspiration to the GB team, but
importantly not just for his riding talent but also as a
shining example of how to be a fine human being.
As well as his GB Team coaching, he also spent many
happy years coaching the Army snowboard team. From
the messages I’ve had from the army and the tributes
read, Nelson made a huge impression on the soldiers,
again not just because of his prowess on the mountain
but his flawless character and approach to life. It seems
Nelson offered many of them an escape from the
machine, a different and wonderful slant on life, it seems
he really got under their skin and was adopted as one of
their own. There are even guys who have changed leave
dates to fly back from Afghanistan to be here today - such
was the lasting impression left. Thank you so much for
being here, it means so much to the family.
Many photographers and filmers have shared some
golden moments with Nelson over the years whilst
travelling the globe. Nelson was the ideal travel
companion as he never complained (unless the food was
in scant supply) and he had the unbelievable knack of
being able to fall asleep in any position – his signature
name for this was ‘the bat’.
Without forging these friendships Nelson’s
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snowboarding career may not have progressed as it did
and it’s pure testament to Nelson’s unique qualities that
he was always one of the first riders they would dial.
It is so hard to do Nelson’s snowboarding justice here;
there are so many memories, trips, stories and Nelson
moments that we all share;
Cramming into the back of his trusty Landy for road
trips; endless hours in the cave apartment watching films
and listening to Bel and Sebastian; playing with his
beloved ‘river’ mp3 player; fanatically fiddling with his
bindings or waxing his board, or fretting about his boots;
the huge grin on his face from landing a new trick;
prodding his brick of a mobile phone; getting the porridge
ready in the morning; his giant cook-ups after riding, and
always eating half of your food as well, but pretending not
to; the unique aroma of his thermals; his flamboyant
dance moves; the beanie constantly perched on his head;
his simmering intensity when contemplating a new trick
or recipe in the kitchen. Oh the delight of another mystery
fish supper! We always joked that he wanted to open a
restaurant called “Second Helpings”, a faultless concept
where the customer received seconds until he was totally
satisfied. In Nelson’s eyes this was the holy grail of
restaurants. I hope you’re getting seconds wherever you
are now, Nelson.
Nelson’s passions and interests stretched far beyond
just snowboarding. He was highly intelligent (in fact an IQ
test at school nearly classed him as a genius), and had a
deep love for books and films. Through his Mum Nelson
had developed a love for literature - his favourites
included some of the classics like ‘The Great Gatsby’,
Hemingways Old Man, Wuthering Heights and The Wasp
Factory by Iain Banks. Nelson forever had his head in a
book or was chatting away about films. He was inspiring
to be around like that and could hold his own anyone
when discussing literature or confronted by a film boffin.
All these qualities mentioned here made Nelson
extremely popular with women; they felt at ease around
him, he was always keen to listen and was different to
other guys, devoid of chauvinistic traits or shallow macho
behavior. He had a natural understanding of women, in
tune with their feelings, and in many ways was like an
old-fashioned gent from one of his favourite classic novels.
Much of this I think is down to the incredibly close
relationship he had with his mum Edie and the
impeccable manners his parents instilled in him.
Nelson would have made a wonderful father and was
incredible husband material in every sense – he seemed
to posses all the key virtues that women desire in a
man. Women loved him. Mums loved him and Dads
trusted him.
If snowboarding was Nelson’s first passion then
working on the farm was a very close second. For years
Nelson’s life followed a regular pattern of snowboarding
in the winter, then back to the farm for summer and
harvest. Harvest was always all hands to the deck and he
seemed to relish these moments – the whole family
together, flat out working side by side. Nelson was a
thoroughly hard worker and always got stuck in, even if
he perhaps he wasn’t the most punctual.
He would get really animated when chatting about a
new combine, not about its engine or mechanical stats –
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just the fact the new ones had fridges you could put your
sandwiches and snacks in.
Nelson and Chris grew up with Rod on the farm. Rod's
way of teaching was to let the boys work things out
themselves but was always there to guide them, loving
them like brothers and teaching them the ways of the
world. Nels was so contented when the boys were
together in the workshop, having many a brew, tinkering
with motorbikes and talking machinery. Nelson loved
working with his brother and was immensely proud of
what Chris had achieved with Pratt’s Rapeseed Oil – often
turning up at ours rattling away with a bag of oils,
proudly showing us the latest flavours and telling us
excitedly about how the oil press worked.
One of Nelson’s favorite farm stories was the one
involving Chris, Rod and a camera. Chris asked Rod to take
a photo to be sent to a local girl he had his eye on. The
photo consisted of Chris stood naked except for a pair of
workmen boots, hat, and large axe covering his
un-mentionables. The legend of the photo titled ‘Got
Wood’ spread like wildfire across the county and still gets
a mention down the pub now years later.
Nelson loved the simple earthy nature of working the
farm, driving the tractor, eating sandwiches, talking to the
locals and drinking tea. He was at his happiest in these
type of moments. The farm was and will always be a huge
part of Nelson’s life and who he was – it was in his blood.
Nelson maintained a deep love for playing cricket and
when home he’d play for his local team Wallop. He’d step
straight out of a winter in the Alps and hit 50 like he’d
never been away. Nels was an incredibly popular part of
the team and the local community. I secretly think though
that part of his love for cricket was the tradition of a big
tea at the end. He will be sorely missed – especially in the
top order and behind the wickets.
His most recent sporting discovery was road cycling
and in his usual humble and overly modest style he
excelled. He used to cause mayhem at local time trials
where he’d turn up in his beanie, thermals and bike with
mudguards - destroying seasoned lycra pros on their
pricey carbon machines. With crest fallen faces riders
would ask him if that was his winter bike, with blissful
ignorance Nelson would reply, “Nope, this is my only
tredder.” He’d then eat a handful of mixed nuts from the
back of his battered cycle jersey and pedal back to the
farm.
Nelson also found real solace and peace on the bike and
like many of us would use it as a release from daily
stresses and pressures. However in Nelson’s case
sometimes this was a little extreme – like cycling 1200
miles round Ireland in 10 days. He did this on a total
whim, and without a map. To get round the map issue he
decided to borrow Ben’s Garmin SatNav, a good idea in
theory but Nelson was completely allergic to anything
technical. It was all going well until the SatNav led him
straight onto the M4, direction Swansea. Dear Nels had no
idea he was on the M4 until he was arrested by a trafficofficer, pedaling like fury on the hard shoulder. Being
charmed by Nelson the officer decided not to fine him
and instead gave him a lift over the Severn Bridge,
dropping him on quieter roads. He also turned out to be a
keen cyclist himself handing over a pile of maps and tips
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

for his route. This could only have happened to Nelson
and in many ways resounds with so many predicaments
he got himself into – and then swiftly out of, over the
years.
Just a couple of Sundays ago I had an amazing 50k ride
with Nelson round his favourite loop. We chatted all the
way that night and talked about the future, he was
talking about coming to Gull Rock, his flat in Devon, and I
was so excited about the prospect of lots of surfs and rides
with him. I also tried to get him to come out to France
with me to watch some of the Tour – he seemed far more
interested in talking about the Spag Bol we were going to
cook that night and what random things we could put in
it. He seemed truly happy when on his bike and I loved
sharing that with him.
Walking through Winchester College on the weekend
following Nelson’s death I noticed their school motto
etched onto the stone of one of their buildings, ‘Manners Maketh –Man.’ It immediately sprung to me that this
motto could not be more befitting of any man than
Nelson. If manners maketh man then Nelson was a
Goliath. He truly had the most impeccable manners,
humility, honour, selflessness and kindness you could
possibly desire in a human being. These virtues are true
testament to his mother and father and his upbringing.
They are also virtues for us to follow, to live by, and even if
we can have a tiny bit of Nelson in us we’ll be better
people.
Like many of you I’m sure I’ve been struggling hugely
with why Nelson left us in the way he did. To the outside
he appeared to have it all and the world at his feet. He
certainly had scores of people that loved him dearly and a
job that he was greatly valued in. I’ve realized that
searching for practical answers in something so irrational
is totally fruitless. It only adds to the pain. Nelson had his
ups and downs, his anxieties and his worries. His life was
touched by the darker side of the mental spectrum, but on
the whole he dealt with this and was able to function
normally. He regularly opened up to me and other close
friends, we had been there for him in the past, but we
never for one moment in our darkest fears could foresee
what lay ahead. He was there for us in our times of need
and we always thought we’d be there for him.
I have come to a sort of emotional truce in my mind. If
Nelson was in so much pain that he felt that was his best
course of action then I’m going to respect that. As much
as it hurts, if Nelson is happier up there with his Granny
then that’s something we have to respect. Saying that
though, his Granny's motto was, “ A day without wine, is
a day without sunshine.” So I’m not totally sure she’s the
best influence. Perhaps they can get tipsy together in their
Second Helping restaurant and Nelson can teach her back
flips on her skiis.
I told Nelson on the Monday morning when I left him
that I loved him. I did love him. I think we all loved him.
That love will live on. Nelson lives on. Enjoy your next
chapter Nelson; may the snow be deep, the kickers
perfectly shaped, the fields golden, the food plentiful, the
beer cold, the water warm and the tarmac smooth.
We will think of you everyday Nelson.
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The following tribute to Nelson was composed by Duncan
Weir, Nelson’s friend and contemporary in Old House:
From the first day Nelson arrived at King’s, he was an
instant hit with his peers. He was kind, fun and, with no
concerted effort, he oozed charisma. In his year group he
was never far from the big story of the day, whether it
were humdrum or high-jinx. His amiable personality,
mischievous grin and tremendous sense of humour made
him popular not only with his peers but with teachers and
parents alike.
His Old House colleagues will remember him with great
fondness. On returning to school for a new term you would
be greeted with Nelson and his mop of hair bouncing
towards you to ask about your holidays. As a fellow
boarder he lifted your spirits in times of difficulty. He was a
shoulder to lean on, an ear to bend and more often than
not a willing accomplice in your latest wayward plan that
was sure to end in detention. He always found time for
you. The more time you spent in his company the more
you wished a splash of his character would rub off on you
and the more you hoped his timekeeping wouldn’t!
Apart from a love of English Literature, the sedentary
nature of academic studies was largely a distraction for
someone like Nelson who needed to burn off an inordinate
amount of energy every day. Unsurprisingly the sports
fields of King’s offered him the perfect platform not only to
exercise but to shine, representing the School at 1st team
level for all major sports. On the hockey pitch, Nelson was
an outstanding goalkeeper, representing England at age
group level; on the cricket pitch, Nelson was a useful
middle order batsman and reliable keeper when called
upon to take the gloves; and on the rugby field he was the
perfect 7. He ran tirelessly for 80 minutes without stopping,
playing very much in the fearless mould of a Lewis Moody.
Despite being more talented than most at the conventional
school sports, Nelson wasn’t conventional. He is the only
Upper Sixth Former and 1st XV rugby player ever known to
carry a skate board around school at all times. It barely left
his side. Needless to say, he was quite handy at
skateboarding too which was the important stepping
stone to his successful career in snowboarding.
King’s provided an ideal environment for Nelson to
flourish in his teenage years. Nelson’s appetite for fun (as
well as mayonnaise) continued into adulthood and was
highly infectious. He became the boy in school you most
wanted to be friends with to the adult you most wanted
your children to get to know. For all his exceptional athletic
talent, it was not the sports fields or the alpine slopes
where his finest qualities lay, but in his interaction with
people, friends and strangers alike. He possessed incredible
humility and a humbleness and modesty that made you
frustrated. The awkwardness he displayed in receiving
praise or any attempt at self-praise was excruciating to
witness.
The many friends Nelson made at school remained close
to him all of his life. All feel fortunate that they had the
privilege of sharing those school days with him and share
many happy memories that bring a smile to one’s face
thinking about them. He will be sorely missed by all who
knew him at King’s.
(A charity bike ride is happening in remembrance of Nelson
and for the charity CALM (Campaign Against Living
Miserably) on 7th September 2013; the website is http://
nelsonstourdetestvalley.co.uk/)
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Christopher
Davey (B75/80)

1961 - 2012
Excerpts from a tribute given
at his funeral by his cousin,
Peter Davey:
A tragedy. Only about seven
weeks ago we were sitting
here with Chris for his father,
Norman’s funeral service, and
seven months ago with Chris
and Norman for his mother, Joan’s service. Now today
it’s Chris. Very cruel.
As Chris’ second cousin, I’m nearer in age to Norman;
our two families lived only a couple of roads from each
other in Bristol. Norman married Joan, a very pretty but
fragile girl. She unfortunately had several miscarriages
so, to avoid this again, Joan was hospitalized on bed-rest
for about eight weeks before Chris was born. She had
some sort of scaffolding to take her weight as her body
was not strong enough, so Chris was born in a cage!
Christopher lived the early part of his life in Bristol
before his father’s work took them to the Midlands and
they bought a house in Great Bowden in Leicestershire.
Chris went to King’s School, Bruton as a boarder. He had
dyslexic problems but, by chance, the Second Master’s
wife was an expert in such matters and gave him
special private tuition, encouragement and assistance,
helping him to attain A levels in Maths, Physics and
Chemistry. He was also Sergeant Major in the
Combined Cadet Force.
He had a fantastic brain, almost ‘computer like’ and this
gained him a job in the Plessey Group; then a new
company, Phoenix; and, latterly, Texas Instruments. He was
often headhunted elsewhere-a ‘must have’. Had he been
alive in WW2 I am sure he would have been one of those
recruited to Bletchley Park where he would surely have
cracked the Nazi codes; he just had that sort of mind.
Our family came up to visit his parents in
Leicestershire and Chris would come over to see us from
his house in Moulton, being the same age group as our
two children.
Chris and I shared common interests of Round Table
and Rotary and often chatted about our experiences in
these. One day on the phone he said to me ‘Peter, don’t
ever miss a Rotary meeting’. When I asked why, he
replied, ‘I missed one recently, turned up at the next one
and found I had been elected Secretary!’
Chris loved Rotary and raised many thousands of
pounds, walking miles for charities over the years and
all over the world. He was also a mountaineer, and was
heading for the foothills of Everest when he was so
tragically killed in a plane minutes after take-off from
Kathmandu. His Rotary Club of Nene Valley has now
opened a trust fund in his name to assist young people
with foreign travel. A lovely idea. We received
notification yesterday from the Travel Agent to say that
their next tour has just returned having left prayer
scarves on the Everest foothills with all the names of
the British victims. Christopher Davey can be clearly
seen amongst them.
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DAVID BARTON (P71/74)
1955 - 2012
My little brother, David passed
away last Monday, 23rd July.
Husband to Judy, father to Richard
and Sarah, son to Louise, brother
and brother-in-law to me & Lesley,
Nick & Polly and Steve & Shirley
and son-in-law to Henrietta - this
is a collection of our thoughts and reflections about David.
David George Barton was the middle son of three boys
and was born to Roy and Louise on 20 May 1955 in
Blackpool. Dad was in the RAF and based at RAF Weeton in
Lancashire where David spent the first four years of his life
before Dad was posted to Akrotiri in Cyprus in 1959. Mum
and her three boys aged 6, 4 and a few months old followed
on several weeks later. The journey took twelve days,
involving a steam train to London, overnight stay, another
train to Southampton, a ten-day military troop ship voyage
to Famagusta in Cyprus and a hot, hundred-mile bus ride
with rock-hard seats to Limasol on unpaved roads. This was
an adventure for David and me, but I’m sure that Mum will
tell you a completely different story!! Our two-and-a-half
years in Cyprus were great and ended in 1962 with a move
to Upavon on the Salisbury Plain in time for the arctic
winter of 1963. A further two postings increased David’s
tally of schools to seven by the age of ten. His failure in the
11+ exam and Dad’s imminent posting to Singapore in 1966
required David to join me as a boarder at Chard School. For
his Sixth Form schooling, David moved with brother, Nick,
to King’s School, Bruton where he excelled in sport and was
Head Boy. He did very well with his academics, went to
Bath University, graduating in 1977 with a degree in Social
Science. This was pretty good for a lad who failed his 11+,
attended nine schools and at a time when university places
were for the select few.
David joined the RAF, did the twelve-month Initial Officer
Training Course at the RAF College, Cranwell and did
specialist training at Bracknell to become an officer in the
Administrative Branch, destined to ‘fly a desk’. His first tour
in 1979 was to RAF Mountbatten, near Plymouth as Aide de
Camp to the Air Officer Commanding Southern Maritime
Region. Further tours at RAF Wittering, the Falkland Islands,
RAF Bruggen and RAF Wildenrath saw him to rise to Sqn Ldr.
On 9 May 1987, David married Judy Andrews at the church in
Uffculme, returning to Germany to spend the first year of
their married life together. After a spell at Gloucester, David
was selected in 1990 to become Equerry to Diana, The
Princess of Wales. He beat stiff competition from all three
Services and the Royal Marines to gain such a prestigious
appointment. The family, which now included the two-yearold Richard and Sarah, only weeks old, moved to RAF Northolt
in outer London, allowing David to travel to St James’s Palace
daily. Following promotion to Wing Cdr, David held a senior
appointment at RAF Cottesmore and then went on to the
Joint Forces HQ at Episkopi in Cyprus in 1994. The family
spent a very happy and memorable three years there. David
returned to Gloucester and the family moved in to their own
house, Castle Cottage (just a few yards from here); they
moved to Bean Close a few years later.
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

As a Group Captain, David went to PJHQ Northwood,
NW London and then in 2003 on an operational
deployment to Kuwait for the Iraq War. David commanded
a large POW camp in Southern Iraq, housing thousands of
prisoners of war; this was a far cry from ‘flying a desk’.
David was awarded The Queen’s Commendation for
Valuable Service for his outstanding contribution and also
the Iraq campaign medal. On return to the UK, he became
the first non-Navy Station Commander of Northwood, and
Judy moved from Hemyock to support David in this role. He
left the RAF in 2005 and went to work for Girlings
Retirement Options in Taunton. The family moved to Prings
Farm, Madford in 2008.
David was an excellent sportsman, playing rugby for
School, University, Wellington Town and many RAF station
teams; he competed in many athletics events by running
middle-distance races and throwing the discus for the RAF;
he ran in the Plymouth marathon, was a cross-country skier,
learnt to ride a horse and play polo and swam well. He was a
member of the local, shoot although this was more for his
ability to entertain rather than his ability to shoot. David
kept himself fit throughout his life, something that gave him
additional stamina in the last few months. His competitive
edge was probably honed at home with a constant struggle
for supremacy amongst us three brothers which would only
stop after an argument or a bit of fisticuffs.
David was in his element pottering in the garden and
growing stuff. He loved peace, tranquillity and being at-one
with nature. Moving to Prings Farm at Madford and owning
some land was a dream come true for him. In the threeand-a-half years that they have lived there, they made huge
improvements to the house and David created a large,
productive garden. David’s delight at being a stockholder
with a flock of sheep and a few pigs, was probably inspired
by two Easter holidays spent with Uncle Jack Shere at
Sloughpool Farm in the 1960s. He recorded his stockholder
exploits light-heartedly in both The Culm Valley Gazette
and The Stockholder magazine. David’s yearning to grow
things was evident when he was three and he planted in
the garden his clockwork monkey that played the cymbals.
Needless to say it didn’t grow and was ruined in the
overnight rain. David reckoned that if he hadn’t joined the
RAF, he would have wanted to be a landscape gardener.
David loved to tease, joke and banter about anything and
everything. On one occasion he telephoned his brother-inlaw, Steve Hart, pretending to be from the local takeaway. Is
that Mr Hart? Yes. Your takeaway order is ready for
collection now! But I haven’t ordered anything. Yes you
have Mr Hart and the bill is £30. But I haven’t ordered
anything. Eventually, the conversation dissolved, with
David laughing uncontrollably at one end with Steve
muttering choice words at the other. I remember, when
David was eleven, we visited a zoo in Malaysia which was
renowned for the large troop of Whooper Monkeys.
Imagine a hot, sultry, tranquil day, with the monkeys sitting
around and doing what monkeys do. David felt that
Whooper Monkeys should be able to whoop, so he chatted
to one of them. David said whoop; the monkey said whoop
etc until the whole colony were whooping and chasing
around the trees. We beat an embarrassed, hasty retreat
from the area but the monkeys continued their noise for
over an hour.
25

OBITUARIES

David loved to talk to people and exchange pleasantries.
He was the ultimate charmer, debonair and always well
dressed, sporting brightly coloured trousers or a nice suit.
When people left his company, they invariably had smiles
on their faces. As a manager, David used all these skills and
his ability to communicate well, to suggest courses of
action to people rather than the more direct ‘do it’ approach.
He was a popular boss and the life and soul of any party,
always good for conversation and keeping the atmosphere
buoyant with an endless repertoire of stories and
witticisms. His ebullience always shone through – his glass
was never half-empty, always half-full. This worked well in
the RAF, at home and in his many pursuits, including his
work as the Clerk to the Parish Council where he initiated
the planning for the Queen’s Jubilee Celebrations in
Hemyock.
His family were the most important factor in his life.
Judy gave him a stable and loving home life and he looked
after them all with much love and attention. He was always
there for Richard and Sarah with plenty of play time in the
early days, then encouraging, developing and supporting
them through their academic paths. They have lovely
memories of their childhood, such as sunshine and
swimming together in Cyprus, holidays and lovely walks on
the Royal Estates at Balmoral and Sandringham. Most
importantly, they loved him for just being their Dad.
The last couple of years have been difficult since David
was diagnosed as having a rare type of liver cancer. His
endurance, courage and bravery throughout the illness have
been incredible. He bore it all with great fortitude,
determined to continue to get as much out of his life as
possible for as long as he could. His attitude was: “You’ve only
got one life, so live it while you can, with no fuss”. His
humour was evident to the end. Judy, Richard and Sarah
nursed David at home for the last couple of months, allowing
him to be peaceful in the place that he loved most, Prings
Farm. The family will be forever grateful for the wonderful
gifts, love, support and kindness they received from family
and friends who prayed, sent messages, cooked meals, baked
cakes and were just there when they were needed. Of course,
for David to remain at home, the family relied on the
outstanding professionalism, support and kindness from the
doctors and nurses in the Blackdown Practice, particularly
Doctors Don McClintock and Stuart Murray and the District
Nurses Penny, Jane, Kim and Shirley; also, the staff in
Musgrove Hospital, Beacon Ward, the Bristol Royal Infirmary
and St Margaret’s Hospice. The fragility of life and the quality
of support needed to sustain life in our community is often
overlooked when we are fit and is exposed to the full only
when we are poorly. Thank you to everyone who has helped
the family over recent months.
During his 57 years, David was a super husband for
twenty-five years, a loving, caring father and a loyal,
dependable friend to many. He served his country for
thirty-one years in the RAF with credit and played an active
part in the local community. His courage, bravery and good
humour stayed with him throughout his life. His cheeky
charm, charisma and welcoming cheeriness have left an
indelible imprint on many and he will be greatly missed.
We will always remember you, David, and be forever
thankful that you played such a rich and important part in
our lives. Farewell, little bruv, may you rest in peace.
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WILL HAZELL (L59/64)
1945-2013
It breaks my heart to be here. It
wasn't supposed to be like this.
Will was meant to grow old
gracefully, or disgracefully, along
with the rest of us. But as he
would say himself, "It is what it
is"; meaning, it can't be changed.
I first met Will when he was 13
at the start of the King’s School winter term in September
1959. I know that Perran Newton and Jerry Hall met him
at Hazlegrove when he was about 8. Jerry remembers that
in every roll and register, Hazell followed Hall as sure as
night followed day.
Will was more than my friend. In fact, I came to feel
that we were more like brothers. When we were younger,
we were occasionally taken for brothers, until he lost more
hair than I did.
I think it was a shared sense of humour that attracted
us most to one another and he began inviting me home to
Clanville where, because my parents were abroad, I was
taken under the wing of his Mum and Dad and with his
friendship came to regard them as my second family.
This closeness led to our summer holiday in Cambodia
in 1963 when we visited my parents. I remember at one
stage we were accosted by a street vendor who tried to
sell us a watch. Neither of us wanted the watch but Will
was interested in the bargaining, no doubt honing his
business skills, and wondering how low he could go. The
negotiations were in French, which I was supposed to
speak after a fashion, so Will said to me, "Offer him half."
So I did and, much to our surprise, the offer was accepted
immediately without any further bargaining. I was then
expected to pay up for this watch that I had bought. The
vendor became angry when I tried to back out of the deal
and the matter was only resolved when a policeman came
and calmed him down.
In later years I have driven down from London to
Somerset countless times and there was always the
prospect of seeing Will at some stage. The roads around
Castle Cary all remind me of Will and my visits to him.
Will enjoyed a pint and a chat and many's the time we
would walk into Cary to visit The George or The
Horsepond. I will miss him more than I can say. I have so
many memories.
Perran and I both remember episodes of roller-skating
and riding on works trolleys in the grounds of Jonathan
Cruse and Gass. The sawmills will always part of my
memories of him.
There was the time Will and I drove to Bristol on a cold
snowy winter’s day in his Jensen Interceptor with no
windscreen. The purpose was of course to have it replaced.
We thawed out in front of a roaring fire in a nearby pub.
Then there was the time when we were at Stoke Mill
with Sandie and Pell and my two boys. It began to snow
in the evening and we got my boys up to see, knowing
that it would be gone in the morning. However, the next
day the snow was about a foot deep if not more, and Will
and I walked through deep snow to get some supplies
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which we thought would be available in the village pub.
We carried guns because we thought we might see some
game. The landlord at first thought he was being robbed.
Will thought nothing of driving people miles to help
them out. He once drove Perran to Exeter for a job
interview with a clothing manufacturer. Perran
susequently gave him a harlequin patterned pair of
pyjamas in thanks. I also know that in later years when he
was living in Wyke, he drove a neighbour up to London to
visit a relative in hospital and then returned them home.
And Will always looked after Margaret Hazell, his
mother. He looked in on her once or twice a day until he
just couldn't any more. Our hearts go out to her for her
untimely loss.
Will was in many ways an archetypal Englishman. He
was honourable and uncomplicated. He had no time for
sophistry. He was very private and in general did not like
very large, boisterous social gatherings. In this way it was
possible to embarrass him, a rare weakness which was
delicious to exploit, as we did on his 50th birthday.
Will loved shooting and often accompanied Tim
Graveson who has many fond memories of fine winter
days in the countryside, followed by warming pints of
English ale.
He was also a keen golfer and played regularly. He was
a member of the Early Doors golf society with Perran, his
brother Rob, and others. The objective was to play as many
as 36 holes golf in a day. He subsequently played for the
Old Brutonian Golf Society with some success. He played
golf regularly at Long Sutton golf club often with Steve
and Dave. He won trophies which he displayed proudly in
his cabinet at home.
Will had close friends and family and people he really
cared about. Richard Clothier has told you about his
family's closeness with Will.
Later, Will became close to Sarah Watts and formed a
loving relationship with her which lasted from before his
illness struck, to his death. Throughout this time she has
been his constant companion and I know she made much
of the worst of it bearable for him.
The thing about Will - I might say his defining
characteristic - was that he cared about people. Even when
he was very ill himself, he would enquire about other
people’s wellbeing, particularly if he knew they too were
ill. Judith Hall was very touched by the trouble he took to
enquire after her when he was so ill himself.
Will was a good businessman: he enjoyed the cut and
thrust of trade and the turning of a good profit, but he
never forgot that the company was other people’s
livelihoods as well.
Now, Will would never forgive me (I can hear his voice)
if I didn't also mention what an old curmudgeon he could
be. He was not a fan of modern technology and would
have nothing to do with computers. He didn't like mobile
phones and refused to use texting at all." If people have
something to say to me, they can phone me and speak to
me," he would say - but not generally on his mobile which
was nearly always switched off! Stubborn, certainly, and
difficult. Indeed, ‘difficult’ is a word he often used about
himself. If something did not seem right to him or was not
going how he thought it should, he would become
difficult. "And you know how difficult I can be," he would
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

say. He also had a Scrooge-like side to him. If his phone
battery expired he didn't replace it. He would ask
Raymond to use his genius to fix it. He would use soap
cakes down to a nubbin and then stick that tiny bit onto a
new cake so that nothing was wasted. That was Will. None
of this diminished him in the slightest.
As Richard has already reported, Will would often say
about something he couldn't change, particularly about
the cancer and pain that afflicted him, "It is what it is."
Well maybe, but I wish, with all my heart, that it wasn't so.
Peter Taylor (L59/64)
The following tribute to Will Hazell was made by his
stepson, Richard Clothier (O83/86).
Will, Grandpa Will, stepdad, son, work colleague, friend or
partner - however you were blessed to know Will, you
would have found him as we all did. He was a kind,
supportive, caring, fair man and fun to be around.
Will enjoyed his work and was good at it. He evolved his
business when others in his sector failed. To his work
colleagues he was also a father figure, always making time
to help people when they may have been struggling,
making the time to listen without judging. He had an
easy- going nature and would always see the good in
people; he thrived on giving people the chance to change.
His straightforward, unflappable approach was so
reassuring to the people around him. He was trusted and
respected by his customers and his work colleagues as he
was by his family and friends.
He was very proud to run a business in Castle Cary and
was supportive of the local community, wherever possible
supporting other local business and people.
His work colleagues describe him as a ‘lovely guy’, ‘a
good boss’ and said that ‘you couldn’t get a better boss’. At
work, as in the rest of his life, he will be missed for his
honesty, integrity and kindness.
Latterly, when Will was ill, he would still turn up for
work, even if it was just to do some deliveries in his Range
Rover, or his ‘pride and joy’ as it was called. That was
shortly before cleaning it again, and again. Throughout
that time, although Will was in tremendous pain, he never
moaned and when asked, just said, ‘It is what it is.’
Will was also a good family man. A much loved son,
grandfather, stepdad, and partner to Sarah. He loved kids,
he loved his grandchildren and they loved to see their
Grandpa Will.
My brother and sisters were lucky to have had Will. I’m
not sure to this day how he put up with us, but at times I
try to summon some of Will’s strength and patience when
dealing with my own children. He was fun too, when we
were children making a sledge at work with Raymond for
us to enjoy in the snow. Now, when Will did something he
did it properly, so the sledge was strong, very strong and
very heavy, it could have carried 20 kids and it needed 20
kids to pull it up the hill.
He did all the things that a good Dad would do and
more: he read us stories; he was particularly good at
homework and, in fact, he did so much of my little sister’s
coursework that he now has an unofficial Geography A
level to his name and a Maths O level. He later taught my
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sisters to change their car tyres and maintain their cars.
We even phoned him if a friend had drunk too much and
needed help.
When any of us have had problems, he was always
there to listen and help. We could always rely on him to
help whenever needed, like when my older sister wrote
her car off in Cornwall and Will drove at high speed to
collect her straight away, bringing her back without any
moaning about her driving. Even writing this, I knew he
would have helped me; he was like the Oracle to us and
what he didn’t know sometimes he made up – pretty
accurately as well.
Will had many close friends, many of whom he had
virtually all of his life. Will rarely fell out with people; he
could always be relied on. People like Will are a rarity in
this flaky world that we live in. Will never judged others,
he just got on with people and helped people. Will’s
greatest legacy is the many friends and family that he
leaves behind.
We will all miss him, but, as he said shortly before he
died, 'We have had some fun, haven't we?' And we can all
share those memories with him. He won’t be forgotten.

John Abbott (N51/55)
1937- 2011
The following is an abridged version of the obituary that
appeared in The Times.
Originally launched in a rather haphazard manner in 1936,
the watercolour dealership Abbott and Holder has become
a greatly loved London institution. Despite the move from
a large private house in Barnes to a more conventional
shop in Museum Street, Bloomsbury, which occurred in
1987, it remains an agreeably eccentric business. The
monthly lists of new stock may now be
e-mailed rather than posted to clients, but they still
offer the traditional guarantee for attributions:
“Money back and a box of Black Magic chocolates
should (unlikely) we be wrong.”
The founders were Robert Abbott, a failed headmaster
and Quaker minister, and Eric Holder, trainee accountant,
lapsed Quaker, conscientious objector and Friends’
ambulance driver. Abbott retired in 1959 after a heart
attack, but his nephew John joined Holder part-time
during the 1960s, helping with summer fairs at the
Brighton Pavilion, and he became a full partner in 1971.
Those were heady times for collectors. Drawings and
English watercolours were in fashion and goodsupply.
Discoveries could still be made and bargains found. Abbott
and Holder was, and is still even today, a worthwhile call
for those in search of unusual and reasonably priced
presents, as well as for serious connoisseurs.
John Robert Simcoe Abbott was born in 1937 in
Gloucestershire, where his father Claude was running a
riding school primarily intended to instruct future
Imperial administrators, whose appointments might well
take them beyond the reach of motor transport. He had
married Honor Burleigh-Clark, who came of a West
28

Country family with wide connections but declining
fortunes.
Their only child, John Abbott, was educated at King’s
School, Bruton, where he was taught no science, since,
after a quarrel with the Head, the science master had
decamped, taking all equipment with him. But there was
an inspirational art master, and boys were allowed
considerable latitude. Abbott’s generation reacted to early
bullying by abdicating their powers on reaching seniority.
He intended to try for Oxford, but when his father died of
a heart attack during the entrance exam, and he was
turned down, he opted for immediate National Service. On
arrival at his regiment, he was informed that the colonel
was eager to meet him, believing him to be a well-known
rugby player. Abbott was no good at games, but luckily the
colonel was also enthusiastic about horses, so his service
in Germany was enjoyably passed in riding and showjumping. Afterwards, he went up to Durham, where he
read English, founded the Humanist Society, debated in
the Union and met his future wife, Anne Gray. He then
spent ten agreeable years as a tutor at Marylebone
Grammar School, where one of the houses was named
Abbott after a 19th-century headmaster. The Head ran a
civilized regime, enabling the young tutor to supplement
his income by buying drawings during lunchtimes and
holidays, which would then be sold to his uncle Robert.
One such buy, found in a Somerset attic, was a large
painting by the Swiss metamechanical sculptor Yves
Tinguely. John acquired it for £1 and sold it to Abbott and
Holder for £400. They got £1,000 for it, and today the price
would be many times that. Abbott spent most of his proﬁt
on further purchases, good and bad, thus training his eye.
At least as important a buy was a bundle of drawings by
Dr William Crotch (1775-1847), the organist and first
Principal of the Royal Academy of Music, who was a very
attractive water-colourist. Abbott turned up with them on
Anne Gray’s doorstep, saying, “Now we can get married.”
They did, in March 1962.
When it became apparent that he was unlikely to scale
the heights of the educational system he joined Holder on
a full-time basis. Their auction strategy was to buy albums
and large folios of work, often by minor artists or talented
amateurs, provided the quality was there, and to release
them slowly. To those who noted Abbott’s self-disciplined
manner when bidding in sales, stopping at a
predetermined limit and returning to his book, despite all
cajoling from the auctioneer, might not have guessed that
he was a fearless risk-taker. As his wife put it, he saw no
fun in catching a train if it wasn’t moving.
This was also true of his riding style; an original trigger
for the rare form of Parkinson's disease from which he
suffered latterly was traced back to a coma at the age of 10
after the ﬁrst of many serious falls from a horse.
Eric Holder retired from the business in March 1981. By
that time the average price of their pictures had risen
gradually from £5 in 1944 to £45. Philip Athill, an assistant
since 1979 who now runs the business, became a partner,
and the decision was taken to move from Castelnau,
where they had held open house every Saturday, to
Central London and full-time shop-keeping.
The four-storey building near the British Museum not
only allowed them to show perhaps 1,000 drawings at a
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time, but to hold special exhibitions and to bring their
conservation and framing services under the same roof.
With increased costs and a much more difﬁcult market, a
problem for Abbott and Holder is to maintain the delicate
balance of quality and price.
When John Abbott retired in 2001, a retrospective
exhibition was mounted in his honour, bringing together
100 pictures sold over the previous 40 years and lent by
their buyers. The original prices were displayed, to the
envious discomfort of later collectors. Such great names as
Sandby, Rowlandson, Girtin, Varley, Rossetti, Burne-Jones,
Nevinson, Brangwyn, Ardizzone and Frink happily shared
the walls with admirable lesser-known artists including
the Rev William Bree, Edmund Hastings and Ernest
Yarrow-J ones. Retirement did not end Abbott’s connection
with Bloomsbury, since he was often to be found working
as a volunteer researcher in the Print Room of the British
Museum.
He and Anne always lived in London, but also enjoyed a
Worcestershire cottage. Although he had long given up
horses, he travelled the world as a very serious
birdwatcher, and he maintained his early love of English
literature. However, all this came to an end as Parkinson’s
took hold, and a bad fall together with an arthritic hip
immobilized him for the best part of the past two years.
He is survived by his wife and by their two sons.

David Chalke (P46/50)
1933 - 2012
From the Blackmore Vale Magazine
The funeral service was held on Tuesday 27th March at
St Michael Archangel Church, Mere for Mr David
Chalke who passed away on 17th March.
David was born on 10th June 1933, the only child of
Frederick and Dorothy Chalke. He attended Mere First
School, Gillingham Grammar School and King’s School,
Bruton. He was at school during World War Two and
told stories of watching Spitfire planes fighting above
the playground. After leaving school David worked
with his father in the garage. He did two years
National Service as a marine engineer and then
returned to the family business where he developed
the sales department taking on new car franchises.
The business (F J Chalke) now employs more than 90
employees at five sites across Wiltshire, Somerset and
Dorset.
David played rugby for North Dorset Rugby, having
been a founding member, and was an avid Dartmoor
walker, historian and gardener. He liked watching
Mastermind and University Challenge. He loved his
boxer and Springer spaniel dogs and towards the end
of his life was fond of his cat "Puss".
David married Mary Longman in September 1959
and they had three children, James, Josephine and
Claire and six grandchildren, Freddie, George, Josh, Ben,
Toby and Hann.
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

Hugh Courtney
(O40/45)
1927 - 2012

Born in Wells, Somerset on
16th July 1927, Hugh
Courtney spent his early
childhood years in
Australia, where his
ordained father had
accepted a posting in the
outback near Perth. Hugh
started at King’s, Bruton in September 1940, cycling to
school every day from Charlton Musgrove vicarage, the
family’s new home after their return to England. He joined
the Auxiliary Reserve at the very end of the war but never
saw active service. His father was subsequently chaplain
at King’s, Bruton, from 1953 to 1958, and his little brother,
Jeremy, was a pupil from 1953 to 1956.
At school and as a young adult, Hugh had started to
develop his life‑long love of the game of chess and became
an exceptionally strong player. His higher education
started with two years at Lausanne University,
Switzerland, where he earned a Swiss Diplôme
d'enseignment and Certificat d'études françaises. On his
return to this country, he started his first teaching post
whilst spending every spare hour taking an external
degree at London University, eventually earning a Bachelor
of Arts Honours Degree in French.
Chess had now become a major part of his life and he
was strong enough to become county champion of Kent
and to enjoy a top-twenty national ranking, leading to his
competing in such prestigious tournaments as Hastings in
1953, where he played against some of the strongest
Russian players of the day.
A spell teaching French and Maths at St Columba’s
College, Dublin, was followed by further teaching back in
this country and, in 1956, the very happy event of
marriage to his wife, Cynthia. After the birth of their first
son in 1957, the family of three set sail for Canada, Hugh
having accepted a teaching post at Montreal High School.
Upon return to England, the family spent many happy
years in Malvern, Worcestershire, where Hugh taught at
two different schools. Along with becoming a stalwart of
the Malvern Chess Club, he also started to develop a
unique extra activity associated with the chess-playing
side of his life which was the compiling each year for
Chess, the country’s principal chess magazine, a Christmas
Quiz of chess puzzles.
In 1972, the family (now including a second son, born in
1962) moved down to Berkhamsted, Hertfordshire, where
Hugh enjoyed the most significant and fulfilling teaching
position of his career as a House Master at Berkhamsted
School. Amongst a myriad of other successful duties over
many, much enjoyed years -- including helping to run the
annual national IAPS schools tennis tournaments -- he ran
a highly successful chess club!
He retired in 1986 and moved north with his wife and
elder son in 1987, settling near Inverness in the Scottish
Highlands. Keen at long last to pursue his Scottish
connections, he eventually traced the family line back as
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far as the Rev. Murdoch Mackenzie (born 1700), a younger
son of the Mackenzies of Redcastle. Hugh helped re‑start a
Clan Mackenzie Society and, after a massive amount of
research, wrote, and organised in 2001 the publication of, a
book on the history of Kilcoy Castle, near Inverness.
Above everything, he always made sure he still had
time set aside for chess! His 70th birthday party in 1997
had been given by close family in his honour at Simpson’s
in The Strand because of its historical connections with
the game; indeed, the birthday cake on that day was
entirely decorated in a chess theme with chess pieces. The
annual Christmas Quiz for Chess magazine was going
from strength to strength, and he kept his hand in at
playing the game, too. During his retirement, he flew off to
compete in tournaments in Newcastle, Blackpool, Jersey,
the Isle of Man and St Andrews. He won his section of the
St Andrews tournament outright and immediately took
his prize cheque to one of his life-long favourite haunts, a
second-hand bookshop, even though all floor-to-ceiling
shelving in his study at home was already taken up with
over 650 chess books!
He died aged 84, having had a very long, very
productive, greatly fulfilled life, loved and liked by so many
and known as much for his endlessly spirited sense of
humour as for his genuine warmth and unfailing
thoughtfulness. He was such an inspiration to young
people, both in his life in schools and as a fabulous father
and grandfather.

GERALD COOPER
(Honorary Old
Brutonian)
1924-2012
Gerald Cooper taught Art at
King’s from 1962 until 1983.
He died peacefully on July
21st, 2012 and his funeral
was held in St Mary’s
Church on what would have
been his 88th birthday –
August 24th. A large congregation filled the church; a choir
of Gerald’s friends sang; Bishop Neville Chamberlain
preached the sermon, and there was a happy and generous
reception afterwards in Sexey’s Hospital.
The whole occasion spoke volumes about the affection and
esteem in which Gerald was held. The following tribute was
given by David Hindley.
There was always something so comfortable and –
indeed – comforting about Gerald: his generous girth, his
capacity for enjoyment, his never failing sense of humour
and the utterly relaxed approach that he took to
practically everything. Even the circumstances of his death
were somehow in character: the tasty meal, a glass of
wine, his welcoming armchair and then sleep.
I first met Gerald in June, 1963. I had arrived in Bruton to
teach English at King’s School where Gerald had been
appointed the previous year as Head of Art. He
immediately took me under his wing, making it his
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business to show me as much of Somerset as he could. It
was a generous and thoughtful thing to do. He also set
himself the task of teaching me to drive. This too was
generous but probably not very thoughtful – indeed,
rather rash - as I had absolutely no experience of driving
whilst Gerald’s car was a powerful Triumph Vitesse. In
Gerald’s hands, it was a thing of beauty; in mine, it was a
lethal weapon. Characteristically, Gerald remained quite
unruffled as we hurtled dangerously along the twisting
and narrow country lanes.
His next project was to introduce me to local musicmaking in the form of the Bruton Singers, a small group
that punched above its weight under the leadership of
Pam Wiles, the wife of the housemaster of Priory. On one
memorable occasion, we were singing Handel’s “Zadok the
priest” so lustily that we managed to smash several bottles
of ‘scrumpy’, laid in for post-rehearsal refreshment. Gerald
had, of course, a very fine light tenor voice that remained
true to the very end, and we sang together in a number of
choirs over the years, most notably the very upmarket
Bath Cantata Group that performed regularly in the Bath
Festival. In one never-to-be-forgotten concert we sang
under the direction of the legendary Nadia Boulanger and
in the same programme as Yehudi Menuhin.
In addition to his skills as a musician, Gerald was also a
gifted comic actor. He conjured up many creative gems,
but my favourite was the character of Mr Shanks in Alan
Bennett’s Habeas Corpus. Mr Shanks is a commercial
traveller whose responsibility is to check the padded bras
sold by his company. One particular photograph from that
production shows Gerald with fingers delicately extended,
poised to test the feel-good factor of Tricia RawlingsonPlant’s newly delivered ‘falsies’. A simpering smirk plays
around his mouth; the hair has been Brylcreemed flat; an
Arthur English ‘spiv’ moustache slips smartly across his
upper lip, and he sports the loudest check suit available
from the Bristol Old Vic costume hire department. He has
nailed the character perfectly.
There was, however, one slight problem with Gerald’s
acting: he rarely learned his lines properly. Many is the
time I have stood on stage with him and seen the familiar
glazed look that would steal over his face, indicating that
the next speech would be almost anything but what you
were expecting.
That was surprising, given Gerald’s love of words and
the skill with which he habitually used them. His deft
verbal wit is the stuff of legend and only the other day I
found myself laughing helplessly with another friend and
former colleague as we recalled some of Gerald’s
astonishingly nimble and clever wisecracks. Unfortunately,
some of the best are unrepeatable here, but I do recall
being in a car with him once and seeing the sign “Cats
eyes removed”. Gerald, noticing instantly an ambiguity
that I hadn’t spotted, wondered innocently whether they
might also offer ear-piercing.
Unsurprisingly, Gerald was held in great respect and
affection as a teacher. The Art School was always a haven
of happily cluttered calm where pupils’ abilities emerged
and developed under Gerald’s easy-going tutelage. There
was never any sense of the power-house when you
ventured in but from that placid atmosphere an
astonishing amount of skilled and inventive work
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emerged, not to mention outstanding exam results and,
best of all, contented and fulfilled students.
Gerald’s own skills as an artist tended to be kept under
wraps for the most part, although I remember vividly the
witty sketches of colleagues that he would dash off on
scraps of paper during long-winded Common Room
meetings or the beautiful small-scale water-colours that
he would sometimes send as a thank you note after a
supper party. However, those of you who saw the sets that
he designed and built for School stage productions could
be in no doubt that here was our very own Renaissance
master – inventive, hands-on practical and with an
unerring eye for the beautiful and the striking. The
magical moonlit woodland that he created for A
Midsummer Night’s Dream – all silver and shades of dusky
blue; the astonishingly complex two-storey, revolving
theatre set that he constructed for Noises Off; the
haunting, shadowed crucifixion scene at the end of Dennis
Potter’s Son of Man; a fabulous oriental palace for The King
and I. All achieved with his happy team of boy and girl
helpers and with never a word of complaint or protest,
despite the exacting nature of some of the tasks handed
him by ambitious directors.
We all learn constantly from our friends and, although
Gerald would be amused to be cast in the role of guru, I
think he demonstrated for all of us several valuable life
skills: find laughter wherever you can; relish the good
things in life; make other people happy by your own
undemanding affability; and, most important of all, never,
never panic. Thanks, G.

Jean Bryant
(Honorary Old
Brutonian)
Matron, Old
House 1966-1999
The following tribute was
delivered by Malcolm Parr
at Jean’s funeral in St
Mary’s Church on 23rd
November, 2012.
Today would have been
Jean’s 90th birthday and
an occasion many of us gathered here in St Mary’s, Bruton,
(a church Jean knew so well), would have felt thrilled to
have celebrated alongside her.
Born in Gillingham, Dorset, and one of three sisters [so
good to know that Marjorie and Esme are with us today],
Jean moved to Somerset for the years when she was
married. Following this time she became a staunch friend
and companion to the Dabinett family who lived at
Barrington; then on the farm at Brewham. Jean was
housekeeper to David’s grandfather in Yeovil when he lost
his wife and then she took up the post of Matron of Old
House, King’s School, Bruton in 1966 some months after
grandfather passed away.
Jean was still warmly welcomed at Brewham, at
weekends and during holidays. David remembers Jean
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

going out on the tractor to help with the baling- as well as
her drive and energy after Sunday lunch. When most of
the family wished for a rest, she would be out among the
plants in the garden or even encouraging the motor
mower to work!
Now that certainly brings back memories for us all,
because Jean lived life in a wonderfully well-organised
way and she was so well-suited to the many tasks which
confronted her day and night in her role as Matron. The
endless heap of socks needing to be darned would never
have given her the slightest cause for any celebration, but
a reviving cup of tea and conversation with her many
friends and visitors, young and old, would show
immediately that Jean cared for them, was interested in
them and would go out of her way especially to make
them feel special. Truly, Jean seemed to spend so much
of her very active life thinking of others and making
them better able to enjoy the different rhythms of their
own lives.
Commenting on the time she would spend as a resident
of Sexey’s Hospital after retiring from school life in 1999,
Jean told me how much she would enjoy living in her
eyrie keeping a weather eye on Old House, viewing the
lovely garden below beside the Brue. Like as not, she may
well have been tutting at the wayward habits of some of
the youth of today! On other occasions, such as
Remembrance Day, she would be out on the High Street,
viewing the School military band parading past and
greeting so many people, including Old Brutonians, who
now had families of their own which they enjoyed telling
her about- all of whom remembered her love and
cherishing. Yes, although Jean treated so many of us to
her lovely warm smile; to that glorious ripe chuckle of
laughter that made anyone want to laugh with her; she
also took a firm stand against malingering pupils and any
who were discourteous, so principled and yet fair and firm
was she- and that made her a source of great comfort to
generations of Brutonians, her fellow resident matrons,
tutors, ‘gap year’ students and housemasters, their wives
and families; indeed, to all her contacts within the King’s
community.
I was Jean’s last housemaster at Old House at the close
of her glorious ‘reign’ of over 100 terms at King’s, and I was
but one of four housemasters, my predecessors being John
Rees, Michael Cotterell and Roger Lowe with their families.
Doyenne of Matrons Jean certainly was, but though I call
her time in Old House a ‘reign’, there was nothing showy
or pompous about her- or about the way she ran her lifeor the charming ways in which she organised our loyal
bands of cleaning ladies, a number of whom worked in
Old House for many years and some of whom have
themselves now been appointed day Matrons at King’s in
their own right…
Jean loved gardens and gardening. Every summer was
for her something of a celebration as she checked that the
Old House lawn was well-planted, tidy and presentable for
our end of term celebrations, for Commemoration as well
as for Old House internal events. Her last ‘turn’ as Matron
in June 1999 was a wonderful affair with a farewell party
on the lawn for her with current boys and their parents
and then the special lunch party and presentation later at
Clair de Lune when Jean was amazed at the numbers of
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friends and Old Boys present to wish her well in what
some would carelessly label ‘retirement’.
That nippy Mini Metro enabled Jean to travel to Devon,
over to Sherborne and to stay with Diana and Henley
Dabinett in Sussex. She would give me a brief and
decorous report of her summer travels and gardening
exploits, always commenting on the latest Bath & West
Show and the gardeners’ event and passionately cross
when the wet conditions reduced the show ground to a
quagmire!
In the later years of her life when she was advised not
to drive, Jean missed the travel and the independence that
the car gave her; she never really found this easy and she
kept herself increasingly private. As I have mentioned,
Jean was never one to be ‘loud’ around you; she would be
there to help on so many occasions but suddenly she
might have slipped away to return the next morning
offering to carry something somewhere or to return some
child’s toy or article of clothing that had become
disengaged from its tiny owner!
Jean Bryant was a wise and loving, compassionate lady
whom we all treasured and who really did make the
difference to so many people’s lives. We mourn our loss
today, but are more than ever buoyed up by knowing that
we have known and loved her. Jean, our thanks for all you
did; may you rest in peace.

Dr Christopher
Silver (N34/37)
1920 – 2012
Christopher Patrick Silver
was born in Exeter and
went to Norwood School
in Exeter before
attending King’s School,
Bruton. He survived the
sergeant-major in the
OTC who insisted on a
short back and sides for
his wonderfully curly black hair and recalled happy times
out on long cycling trips from the school while indulging
in his life long passion for photography. In 1937 he went
up to Hertford College, Oxford to read medicine. The
medical school had recently benefited from Lord
Nuffield’s endowment of five new chairs in medicine in
1936, enabling Oxford to have a proper teaching hospital
based then at the Radcliffe Infirmary. He enjoyed the first
class training he obtained. Most thrilling in retrospect
was that he played a small part in assisting the team led
by Professor Florey which developed the clinical use of
penicillin.
He graduated in 1942 and was called up to serve in the
RAMC in North Africa, then in Italy not long after the
Anzio landing. When he broke a leg he was evacuated to
hospital in Naples and witnessed from his bed the great
eruption of Vesuvius in March 1944. After further service
in India, he was demobilised in the temporary rank of
Major in June 1946.
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He went back to the Radcliffe Infirmary for a year as a
junior pathologist. He then did a succession of jobs,
mainly in London hospitals in general medicine and later
with more emphasis on respiratory diseases, including
the care and treatment of patients with tuberculosis,
becoming an assistant chest physician at the London
Chest Hospital in 1952.
In 1961 he took the then bold decision to move into
geriatrics, a branch of medicine yet to be fully
recognised, and was the first such consultant in
London’s East End. Initially the work centred on St.
Matthew’s, Shoreditch, a hospital with 300 beds in a
building that was formerly a workhouse and still bomb
damaged. With ward names like Dickens, Elia and
Copperfield, the rows of patients, many confined to
primitive beds with high cot sides would have been a
familiar sight in many old poor law institutions of the
day. Gradually he was able to introduce a more modern
and rehabilitative approach. After the health
reorganisation of the early 1970s he took on the care of
the elderly from the London Borough of Tower Hamlets
with a large number of patients scattered across four
hospitals. He was unusual in making informal and
unpaid home visits which required enormous personal
effort, doing this even on Saturdays and Christmas Day.
By the time he retired in 1997 geriatric medicine was
strongly established at the Royal London Hospital and in
Tower Hamlets.
In 1972 he had been elected a Fellow of the Royal
College of Physicians. In 1997, he was awarded one of the
British Geriatrics Society medals for outstanding service
to geriatric medicine, which also reflected his work after
retirement with the charity, Research into Ageing.
He had married in 1950, Nancy, a teacher of Classics
who became a distinguished headmistress, and, on a trip
with her to visit classical sites in Asia Minor, he came
across the story of the Crimean War hospital at Renkioi.
When the outrage in the United Kingdom at the
inadequate medical facilities in Crimea was at its height,
it was decided to establish in Turkey, away from the
battlefields, a new hospital to be manned entirely by
civilian doctors and medical staff. The site chosen was at
Renkioi, in Southern Turkey near to Troy, and it was built
with prefabricated parts designed by Brunel and
shipped out east. Christopher researched the story with
his customary patience and thoroughness and
eventually wrote Renkioi, Brunel’s forgotten Crimean
War Hospital, which was published in 2007. It is not only
an authoritative work on the Renkioi hospital but also a
rare account of the workings of a mid-Victorian hospital.
He dedicated the book to Nancy who had died ten years
earlier.
Christopher was a quiet, thoughtful man. He acted
always in accordance with a strong moral code, and
service to others was central to his character whether to
patients, colleagues, neighbours, friends or family.
Above all his family was all important to him. Though
shy, he had a welcoming, reassuring face and was held
in warm affection by those who knew and worked with
him.
He is survived by one son, and three daughters, seven
grand-children and one great grand-child.
The Old Brutonian 2013 - www.oldbrutonians.com
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OLD BRUTONIAN GOLF SOCIETY REPORT 2012

T

his has been another active and successful year for
the Society. Pride of place, as in 2011, is claimed by
our Grafton Morrish team who surpassed the
achievements of the previous year. To begin with, they won
outright the qualifying heat at Royal Ashdown Forest in
June. They then followed this up by winning the first two
rounds, against Reed’s School Cobham and Chigwell, on the
Friday of the Finals’ weekend at Hunstanton, before
succumbing 1 – 2 to a very strong Aldenham team on the
Saturday morning. Congratulations to the team of Nick and
Billy Gammon, Mark Charania, Petri Hitches, James
Sowerby and Alex Soskin. We naturally anticipate
progressing even further this year, beginning with the
qualifier at a new venue, North Hants, in May.
It was a huge pity that the Finals weekend clashed with
our Autumn Meeting at Woking (this will not happen this
year), though it did keep those of us at Woking on our toes as
we awaited the texted results from captain Nick Gammon.
At Woking, the individual prize was claimed by Luis Da Silva
by a comfortable margin, despite arriving directly from
landing at Heathrow early that morning! It was particularly
good to be able to award the afternoon Foursomes prize
(awarded over nine holes as the course became waterlogged
in continuous afternoon rain) to two recent leavers, George
Winstone and Tom Hunt, for whom the journey from
Reading University was fortunately not too far.
Earlier in the year, in the Spring Meeting at Trevose,
another relatively recent recruit to the ranks of OB Golf –
the Headmaster Ian Wilmshurst – repelled all challenges to
win the individual Stableford, while the afternoon threeball competition was won by Daniel Graham, Richard Ellis
and Nick Gammon. We were immensely grateful, as ever, to
Nick for laying everything on for us at Trevose, even its now
famous microclimate which allowed us three glorious days’
golf when the rest of the country was being drenched.
We much appreciate the Headmaster’s support for the
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

OB Golfers at Woking. L to R. George Winstone, Colin Juneman, Raj Munde,
Tony Beadles, Chris Charles, Peter Squire, Tresham Graham, Fraser Stewart, Mark
Cooper, John Dryden, Daniel Graham, Luis Da Silva, Tom Hunt, Martin Hamblin

Society and were particularly pleased that he produced a
School Team to take us on at Mendip Golf Club in June,
though less pleased that they hammered us unmercifully,
assisted by the presence of two of Martin Kaymer’s
compatriots who certainly did not need crucial putts on the
18th green to secure victories! The team was captained, in
his final term, by Harry Best who is disappointingly
disqualifying himself from our Grafton Morrish team by
turning professional, he tells me, in September. We
naturally wish him every success.
Our new venture of a Summer half-day meeting at
Mendip in July saw ten hardy souls venture out in the kind
of weather that was entirely representative of the 2012
‘summer’. James Sowerby was victorious, with Will Harvey,
another recent recruit, in second place. We hope for more
favourable conditions for this year’s event at Sherborne.
Shortly before going to press, we were saddened to hear
of the death of Will Hazell, one of our most loyal supporters
until his final illness left him unable to participate. His
funeral, at which there was standing room only, was a
remarkable tribute to him and was attended by a good
number of OBs, including contemporary fellow-golfers
Perran Newton and Peter Phillips.
As always, we welcome all OBs of whatever vintage and
level of skill, so – if you are not yet on my emailing list – do
please get in touch. The 2013 programme is as follows:
Friday 26th April
Spring Meeting at Trevose Golf and Country Club
Sunday 12th May
Grafton Morrish qualifier at North Hants G C
Friday 19th July
Summer Meeting at Sherborne GC
Friday 27th - Sunday 29th September
Grafton Morrish Finals Weekend
Friday 4th October Autumn Meeting at Woking GC
Colin Juneman (Staff 79/08) colinjuneman167@btinternet.com
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Apple Growers team that drew their match against the Hampshire Hogs in Summer 2012

Top : Nick Price (L92/97) Sandy McKenzie (L95/00) Rob Dunning (P92/97) Greg Ridout (O99/04) Adrian Thompson (L94/99) Rhys Wynn (L95/00)
Bottom: Mark Dunn (P95/00 and Jack Foot (O95/00)

ROME FLAT (SLEEPS 2)

To rent: a non-smoking, fully-furnished,
one-bedroom flat with sitting-room, kitchen and
bathroom. Situated on the Janiculum Hill above
Trastevere, within half-an-hour's walk of the centre and well served by public transport.
Good local shops and markets.
@350 per week
for further details and photos,
email: simonjarvis2001@yahoo.it
B(64/68) Staff (81/88)
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Old Brutonian Insignia
is available from the School Shop

Crested ties in polyester or silk; striped ties in polyester or silk; striped bow ties in silk;
Golf Umbrellas and Dolphin brooches.
Also: King’s School Bruton Remembered, by Basil Wright; Standing on the Shoulders of Giants, by Henry
Hobhouse; Watercolour print of Old House by W. S. Blackshaw and blank notecards with views of
Bruton and the School.
The School Shop is open during term time on Mon., Tues., Wed. and Fri. from 10.35 to 13.45. Please
contact Greta Clutterbuck on 01749 814212 or gmc@kingsbruton.com for current prices and p&p rates.

Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com
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Be yourself and don’t be afraid of occasional failure, say
delegates to King’s fourth Lower Sixth Careers Convention

K

(This is an edited version of an article in the ’News’ section of kingsbruton.com)

ing’s held its fourth annual Careers Convention for
the Lower Sixth on 15th June 2012, write Joe
Docherty and Ellie Carpenter, providing these
students with valuable opportunities to talk to many
industry professionals from a variety of vocations and
gain inspiration for their fast approaching ventures into
the world of work. With university fees increasing hugely
from this year, it is more important than ever that one
makes the right decisions early on, and such an event is
invaluable in helping to ensure that this happens.
We were welcomed by Lieutenant Colonel Richard
Sullivan (N58/62), President OBA (05-08). The day then
started with an opening address from Rachel Bell, the
founder and managing director of PR agency Shine
Communications, named the best employer in The Sunday
Times. She told us how she had left school at 16 with three
GCSEs and, through hard work and getting experience in
different areas, she had this year been named The Sunday
Times best company leader – the first woman ever to
achieve this.
Rachel gave much excellent advice, particularly
concerning how to be recruited, and how to rise up
through the ranks; one especially interesting observation
she made was that many employees often look for people
they would be happy to have dinner with, and the key to
ticking this box is simply being yourself, and not trying to
be something you’re not. Later, she advised something
which was repeated throughout the day, and this was to
seize not only every day, but every opportunity too. A
person who refuses to pass up opportunities is very
desirable in a business, and is likely to open up all sorts of
doors.
She said one thing in particular that surprised us: she
hoped we would all be fired at some point in our lives.
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Despite being one of her most difficult experiences, Rachel
believes that such an event allows one to reassess the
reasons for doing a particular job, and thereby can ensure
that a better, more suitable route is followed.
Old Brutonian Kate Lea, (née Sedgman, W95/97),
Director at the Real Estate firm CBRE, talked about her
journey to success, one which seemed just as unorthodox.
For a long time Kate was unsure of what career path she
intended to pursue, and since the majority of the Lower
Sixth are currently also weighing up several options, she
advised that keeping your options open can only be a
good thing. She said that one should explore several
different fields through work experience, as this is likely
to make your final decision better informed.
After hearing from Angela Purdon from the British
Schools Exploring Society, an organisation offering
opportunities for ecological projects around the world,
and Sue Salmon, who gave us valuable information about
CV preparation, the students were then able to mingle
with the delegates, chatting to them about their work,
with some securing offers for work experience over the
summer.
We then broke off for seminars with some of the
delegates. Each student attended four seminars from
delegates of their choice.
Edward Thompson (L95/00), Solicitor at Battens
Solicitors Ltd, opened our eyes to some of the different
ways of getting into law; the old proverb ‘All roads lead to
Rome’ returned to mind at several points throughout the
day. We were reminded on a few occasions that things are
unlikely to turn out exactly as we expect them to, and so it
is necessary to have a plan B and be prepared to take a
different route to that which you had hoped. Mr
Thompson suggested, along with a couple of the other
The Old Brutonian 2013 - www.oldbrutonians.com
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delegates, that no matter how seemingly trivial a job you
have been given, it should be done to the best of your
ability, and take initiative where possible, as this is most
likely to impress employers and lead to promotion.
Victoria Barns-Graham (A/P00/05), trainee solicitor at
the huge law firm Slaughter and May, was very helpful in
advising how to get into law. She made her firm seem
more accessible than I had previously expected – they
currently actively recruit from 26 universities (rather than
just Oxford and Cambridge). Therefore while the market
may be more competitive than ever due to the economic
state of affairs, this is no reason to believe that it is now
impossible to achieve your dream.
Helen Turner told us about her work with ICI
pharmaceuticals in Eastern Europe and her progression in
this profession to her present position as marketing
manager at King’s. She told us what her job consisted of
and how she got to where she is today and gave us
valuable tips for success.
Caroline Pryke, Director of Marketing at Farleigh School,
talked about her previous marketing experience at Hill
Murray, Ludgate Communications and Lehman Brothers. It
was important, she said, for marketing executives to have
good judgment, an instinct for what makes a good story,
and to be tenacious in ensuring good stories for your
clients get placed. In financial marketing, you are working
with clever, dynamic people in a fast moving
environment.
It was interesting to hear from Hugh Davies CMG about
his career as a diplomat and in the Foreign and
Commonwealth Office, which he joined in 1965. He told us
about how he became a senior British diplomat in Beijing
and Hong Kong, ending up helping to orchestrate the
hand-over of Hong Kong to China just before he retired in
1999. Fluent in five languages, Mr Davies was able to
work his way up the FCO at an impressive rate, and was
thus able to see first-hand some of the most interesting
events of the 20th century, the Chinese Cultural
Revolution for one.
Richard Addis, currently Editor-in-Chief of The Day has
also been Editor of the Daily Express, while he has also
worked at the Daily Mail, Financial Times Weekend and
The Sunday Telegraph. To hear such an experienced man
talk about journalism and the Leveson inquiry was a real
privilege. He spoke modestly of his career in print media,
giving an interesting insight into what he had to do as an
editor. He offered some very good advice, giving one of us
a journalism project to work on in the summer.
Dr Caroline Schuster, a psychologist who has worked in
many areas including a consultancy with the English
Cricket Board, told us about the different areas of
psychology. She also told us about the best universities for
psychology.
Piers Whitaker, a stock trader and former director of
MAN Financial, talked about his career specialising in
derivatives. Now retired, he gave an interesting talk about
the main types of trading and investment.
Jamie Cranfield (O94/99) gave us a fascinating insight
into the world of Engineering. He first told us of the new
and innovative design concepts and materials used at
Renishaw. He told us of the nylon and carbon based
material that can be created using high precision lasers to
Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com

make the material solid, so creating a moving component
with no assembly at all.
Tim Styles (B92/97), an electronic engineer and
co-director of Apt Core, also inspired us with his talk about
programming computer chips, and how we can control
different systems with one chip.
Other extremely interesting and informative talks were
given by Dr Tim Robinson (L73/78), a Dorset GP, who has a
particular interest in alternative medicine; Peter Kennedy,
Rugby Union brand manager for O’Neills International
Sports wear; Henry Pomeroy, Programme Coordinator for
Send a Cow; Simon Barker (O95/80), a partner with estate
agent Knight Frank; and James Barnes (L95/99), an IT
project manager with British Airways.
The closing address was given by Helena Sampson,
(W85/87) Old Brutonian and School Governor whose life
has changed dramatically since she addressed the school
at speech day in 2009. She spoke to us then about her
work at L’Oreal and The Sanctuary. Weeks after speaking
to us, however, she had been made redundant, and so
again the notion that losing your job isn’t always such a
bad thing was reiterated to us. She claims that it gave her
some breathing space and a chance to consider where she
was going in her career, and now is once again in a job
she enjoys, European and MEA Managing Director for
NARS Cosmetics. Helena stressed, as did Rachel Bell earlier,
authenticity; trying to be something you’re not will only
make you look foolish. Her other ‘top tips’ included simply
putting yourself out there. After all, what’s the worst that
can happen? Besides, the results may be surprisingly
positive. She also encouraged us not to abandon our
dreams, even in the face of a stagnating economy.
By the end of the day, having met and heard from many
successful and interesting people, I think every member of
the Lower Sixth felt inspired to achieve their dreams. Such
a day puts into perspective the hard work that must
happen now, and seeing how other people have built
themselves up over their lives gives one the drive to do the
same. This is a pivotal time in our lives, and having
experienced such a stimulating and fascinating day, I
believe each of us will go into our final year of school with
a powerful desire to fulfill our individual academic
potential.
Additional reporting: Lauren Osborne, Connor McKee,
Will Sharp, Tom Deaney

Old Brutonian website
www.oldbrutonians.com

Our website has been completely
redesigned by Justin Dean (L87/90)
and his team to complement the
King's website and to provide an ideal
platform to publicise our events and
news. Please contact the OBA office
oba@kingsbruton.com with any news you would like
added to the website.
There is also a Facebook group 'Old Brutonian Sports and
Social Fixtures/Events' for up to date news of sporting
fixtures and events plus contact details.
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The Scholar’s view of King’s School, Bruton.

S

ince setting foot in the Bruton
community as a lowly 3rd
Former, I have enjoyed a whole
host of experiences, taking full
advantage of the holistic approach to
education that King’s has provided
me with.
I have relished being chosen for

various rugby, hockey and cricket
teams, representing the School and
Blackford in equal measure. I have
always been encouraged to perform
to the best of my ability. The most
memorable occasion to date has got
to be taking part in the
Blackfordians’ historical triumph in
inter-house hockey!
One facet of King’s that has
developed immensely has been the
music. I have been a member of
several choirs and countless
ensembles, which has stretched my
musical ability, leading to my
attainment of National Youth Choir
membership. At the time of
publishing, I will have (hopefully)
accomplished grade 8 singing and
clarinet.
During my U6th year I have
studied Chemistry, Biology and
Music A-levels, which has certainly

been a fascinating combination. The
King’s academic experience has been
an inspiring one, with support
available from the outset. My most
recent tear-shedding achievement
must have been excelling in my A2
Organic Chemistry module, as this is
central to my career aspirations - I
am in fervent pursuit of a career in
Medicine. The range of activities I
have been able to learn from have
supported my development as a
well-rounded applicant.
I am extremely grateful for the
opportunities I have been granted as
a result of the OB award scheme, as I
wouldn’t have been able to
experience anything quite like the
King’s education without this
funding.
James Otieno is an OBA Scholar
who leaves King’s at the end of the
Summer Term 2013

LETTER from the HEADMASTER
Dear Old Brutonians,
I write my fourth Headmaster’s letter to the Old Brutonians on the Sunday before the start of the Summer Term. It is
strange to be at King’s without the pupils and the staff, but I can report that we have had two very successful terms so
far in this academic year, and I anticipate that the pupils will finish this year impressively.
Since I last wrote to you I am delighted to report that our A level results in August 2012 were amongst the best ever
recorded at King’s. 77% of grades were awarded A*, A or B and this meant that 90% of our Upper 6th leavers secured
places at their first choice of university. This also meant that for the 3rd year running we had significant Value Added
at A level with, on average, pupils gaining half an A level grade higher than would have been anticipated given their
GCSE results.
This academic success was highlighted in our Independent Schools Inspectorate (ISI) integrated inspection report
in October 2012. This is now the main school inspection for independent schools and combines teaching and learning
with inspection of our boarding provision. The full report is available on the school website but I was delighted that
the introduction to the main findings went as follows:
“The quality of academic and other achievements is excellent. Pupils are very well educated in accordance with the
school’s aims. They aim high and achieve well both in academic examinations and in the multiplicity of extracurricular activities in which they are encouraged to participate”.
The quality of pupils’ achievements and learning, the contribution of curricular and extra-curricular provision,
contribution of teaching, the spiritual, moral, social and cultural development of the pupils, the contribution to
arrangements for pastoral care and the quality of boarding were all graded as excellent.
I was delighted that the inspectors were impressed by our pupils and I am most grateful to all the staff at the
school, both academic staff and support staff, for their professionalism in preparing the school so thoroughly for the
inspection.
One of the other main highlights of the academic year so far was the achievement of our Under 16 girls’ indoor
hockey squad reaching the National Finals in January 2013. Although we are now full for girls we only have space for
25 girls per year at King’s, and this squad did incredibly well to reach the finals and therefore be ranked in the Top 10
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of indoor girls’ hockey squads in the UK.
Hockey goes from strength to strength for boys and girls and it was great for the boys to play two matches against
the Old Brutonians at the end of last term. We are putting a planning application in place, and we have agreed
contractors, to build a second astroturf on the shale area on Farr Field. The plan is to build a new astroturf which will
can obviously be used for hockey but also for tennis, as well as building four tennis courts and three netball courts.
The area is so large that we also hope to have a parking area with a new access road constructed as well. If all goes to
plan, the construction of the new astro will take place this summer.
The Lyon House refurbishment which took place over the summer holidays in 2012 has been a great success and I
am delighted that the Governors have given the go ahead for the boarding house refurbishment programme to be
accelerated. This means that Blackford, Wellesley and Old House will have ongoing refurbishment up to September
2014 while New House will have major refurbishment in the summer holidays of 2013, and Priory a major
refurbishment in the summer holidays of 2014. Therefore by September 2014, all our boarding houses will be fully
refurbished to a very high standard.
I am now beginning to work with the Governors to plan the celebrations in 2019 for the 500th anniversary of the
school, and I look forward to the Old Brutonian community joining in with ideas and support, and indeed with the
celebrations.
Music at King’s has developed significantly over the last three years under the guidance of the Director of Music,
David Gorodi, and the Director of Choral Studies, Ashley Marshfield. There are now over 60 members of the School
Choir along with the Chamber Choir, Chapel Choir, boys’ Barber Shop group and girls’ Close Harmony group. The
Choir have just returned from a very successful tour to Belgium at Easter, and I would anticipate that the re-building
of the Music School could be an appropriate capital development to celebrate the 500th anniversary of the school.
However as yet all suggestions are most welcome.
Roger Gallannaugh (Old House 1954-1957) has been busy working on archaeological excavations of the Abbey
Fields to look for the exact siting of the Berkeley Mansion and Bruton Abbey. This has been with support of Mick
Aston, former Time Team archaeologist; a very interesting trench was dug last October finding the walls of the
mansion along with medieval and pre-medieval artefacts. The plan now is to dig a second trench nearer St Mary’s
Church, probably in May half term, to increase our knowledge of these two very important buildings within Bruton.
Old Brutonians are most welcome at the Fete Champetre on Saturday, 8 June which hopefully will not be affected
by the weather this year. As always, Old Brutonians are always welcome any time to come and visit their old school.
You will receive a warm welcome and be shown around the school and your former house.
I am afraid I could not attend the Old Brutonian Lunch at Lord’s because of a clash with a Governors’ meeting, but
our Deputy Head, Gareth Evans, was a far better replacement for me. I am also unfortunately away in Spain and will
therefore not be able to defend my title as Old Brutonian Golf Society Champion in 2013, but I hope I will be back on
the course in 2014 and I wish all members of the Golf Society an enjoyable and successful few days at Trevose.
Old Brutonians will be interested, I am sure, to hear that Nigel Wilson-Brown, the school Chaplain, raised over
£16,000 for the Indian Orphanage with which the school has very strong links. Nigel slept 40 consecutive nights in a
tent outside the Chaplaincy during Lent. He wrote a daily blog of his experiences, and unfortunately for Nigel there
were only three nights out of the 40 when the temperature in Bruton rose above zero degrees centigrade. I am glad to
say that Nigel now looks fitter, healthier and has thankfully shaved off the beard he grew throughout his experience.
The Indian orphanage is an important link for the school and King’s leavers, young Old Brutonians, have the
opportunity to spend a period of time serving in the Indian orphanage during their gap year.
So as I sit at my desk waiting for the pupils to return to King’s, I can reassure Old Brutonians that the school is
successful, we are near capacity, and the pupils have been outstanding both academically and in all aspects of school
life. There is a lot of interest in the school from prospective parents and our Open Days are getting busier and busier.
As we all know, times are hard externally and an independent education, particularly a boarding education, is
expensive. However, King’s is on a high and I am very grateful to the pupils and staff for all their enthusiasm, good
humour, and hard work in ensuring that King’s Bruton remains such a wonderful place to live and work. I have every
confidence that we will continue to experience success as we build towards the important date in 2019.
Ian Wilmshurst
Headmaster

Please send news and photos to oba@kingsbruton.com
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KING’S BRUTON
Deo Juvante

The Friends of King’s School, Bruton and the
Old Brutonian Association invite you to a

Fête Champêt
re

SATURDAY 8th JUNE 2013
7.00pm - Reception Drinks and Canapés
7.15pm - King’s Military Band
From 7.45pm Guests picnic in the School grounds
Music throughout the evening provided by
Soloists, Bands and the King’s Big Band
Dress: Black Tie - Carriages at 11pm
Tickets £15.00 (to include a reception drink & canapés)
Available from Mrs Emma Cobb, King’s School, Bruton
Tel: 01749 814206 or email: elcc@kingsbruton.com
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