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The Bell  
Does anyone have any more information about it? 

See page 5 to see how it was found. 
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The Wilhelmshaven Association - �ewsletter Editor: Sue Burroughs 

18 Hillside Road, Wool, WAREHAM, Dorset BH20 6DY 
Tel: 01929 463803  Email: newsletter@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk 

Dear Members  

My final editorial letter and newsletter so I have used my favourite colour pink for the borders…... I 
will be handing over the editorship role to Paul Levitt as from next year.  Paul will look after the 
newsletter as editor and Andy (Webmaster) will assist in design and I know for one I will be 
looking forward to the next issue.  I have really enjoyed collecting  all your photos, reports and 
memories, please continue to send them for the enjoyment of all our members.  Your 
kind words and encouragement have been wonderful and I am sure I will miss ‘the 
fortnight’s challenge’ three times a year which is…..Newsletter time!!!  
The email address remains the same and my address and telephone number can 
still be used as a contact point and I will pass on your articles. 
I, together with the TWA committee, would like to wish you all a very ‘Happy Christmas’ and the 
very best for 2014.  
Kind regards                          Sue Burroughs (Collingwood 64-67) 

Fleet Reunion at the Lismoyne Hotel on Sunday 1Fleet Reunion at the Lismoyne Hotel on Sunday 1stst June 2014   June 2014    

In Memory of Pat Underhill and John Papworth who started this reunionIn Memory of Pat Underhill and John Papworth who started this reunion 
The Lismoyne Hotel has recently be refurbished and also won a Good Food Award 2012.  
If you are interested in attending this lunch please contact Norma by email: norma-
dunlevy1@hotmail.co.uk, For those without  email please telephone or write to Sue at Editor’s 

home address and give your contact details. 
Menus and booking forms to confirm attendance will be sent out in January 2014 to all those who 
have made contact .  Please let Norma or Sue know if you would still like to attend, the final date 
for numbers and payment is Friday 2nd May 2014 at the very latest!!  It is first come first 
served so…….    PLEASE let Norma or Sue know ASAP. 

Reunion in New York Reunion in New York --  this was taken from the PRS Facebook Page 
‘It is a glorious Day here. So I have a suggestion to make. A Reunion in New York, Autumn 2014 
or 15. You could come, make a real trip of it. New England at this time of  Year, is phenomenal. 
Take a couple of days out of the City, drive up to Vermont, Upstate, see the leaves, have 
amazing food. Do your Christmas shopping in the City. Reunion dinner and Brunch one weekend. 
Would that interest anyone??? 
Jane McQueen-Mason (Rodney/Drake 68-70) 
Ed note:  There has been a lot of interest in making the trip, please contact Carol Goronwy if you 
are not on Facebook but are interested.  Jane McQueen-Mason lives in New York, see NL 24 

Facebook FinderFacebook Finder  
An appeal for a Facebook Rep - are you one of the regular users of Facebook - especially the 
Prince Rupert School Group?  This Facebook page is not administered by the TWA but it does 
hold a lot of useful names/contacts along with comments/memories. TWA would like someone to 
help check with our wanted list in a similar role to that of The Late Pat Underhill, ‘finding folk’, 
using Friends Reunited and other websites. Please contact the Newsletter Editor for more info. 
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Coming up in Newsletter 61………….Coming up in Newsletter 61………….Coming up in Newsletter 61…………. 
♦ Liz (Bird) Hughes..’the build up builds up’ 

♦ Reunion 2015 News 

♦ TWA News 

♦ Memories, photos and stories 

And much, much more…………… 

Last date for items for  

Newsletter 61 

is Monday 8th March 2014 

See TWA website for all 

the latest news 

Did you know...that Miss M F Bones was the last Hospital Matron at PRS (what a great 

name) - this information and more form part of * John Simes’ lists.  See page 7 for more!    
John Simes Lists are on the TWA website. 
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The Crest given to TWA by the family of the late Pat Underhill The Crest given to TWA by the family of the late Pat Underhill  
Thanks to information supplied by Vic Longyear and John Macfarlane, both from the 47 era, we 
can now confirm the background of the crest for TS Prince Rupert depicted on page 2 in 
Newsletter 59. 
Vic informs us that his father had a bronze crest made at the Royal Engineers 5 Engineer Base 
Workshop, Hannover before 1950. In the 1990s he gave it to John Macfarlane who made plaster, 
or more durable material, copies. 
John then contacted me to say that he had made about 25 of these crests mainly for the 47ers 
who had been in the Sea Cadets, and recalls that Pat Underhill was one of the last recipients. 
Barbara (Miller) Steels (Hood/Rodney 57–61) 
Memorabilia and Acting Chairman 

The Bell…. See page 2The Bell…. See page 2  
I have received this photo of a bell from PRS Rinteln. It has been found covered in dust in their 
cellars and they assume it is something to do with us. Does anyone recognises it?  I remember 
Mr Gareth Thomas saying that he acquired a bell from the Navy and wondered what happened to 
it. It's a long shot but someone might remember something.  Barbara (Miller) Steels 

SUNSHINE COAST REUNION 2014SUNSHINE COAST REUNION 2014 
We are organising a reunion at the Novotel, Sunshine Coast next year on Friday 
14th and Saturday 15 March 2014.  This coincides with a visit downunder by Liz Hughes 
(Bird).  The Friday night is informal and we have booked tables in a restaurant for those 
coming.  A function room is booked and a two course meal on the Saturday night for the ‘official’ 
reunion.  It would be great to see you there. Closing date for bookings is mid December. 
The Sunshine Coast is a fabulous place to visit.  Great beaches and shopping, the Glass House 
Mountains, Australia Zoo and the Eumundi Markets are close and the hotel is only 10/15 minutes 
away from the Airport.  Get in touch with sonya.davidson@bigpond.com. Or telephone 
0262995581 or mobile 0419282575.   Liz (Bird) Hughes (Howe 61-64) Founder 

Reunion Reunion -- Bridge at Gamston, Radcliffe Road, Gamston, Nottingham NG2 6NP Bridge at Gamston, Radcliffe Road, Gamston, Nottingham NG2 6NP  
Monday 2nd December 2013, Midday  No booking necessary 

Contact: Carol Goronwy (Collingwood 64-66) TWA Secretary for details 

Some of my favourite Tommy Cooper linesSome of my favourite Tommy Cooper lines 
I woke up last night to find the ghost of Gloria Gaynor standing at the foot of my bed. 
At first I was afraid...then I was petrified.  

******* 
I was driving this morning when I saw an RAC van parked up. The driver was sobbing 
uncontrollably and looked very miserable. I thought to myself, "That guy's heading for a 
breakdown."  
Ed: (well it is my final newsletter) 

Reunion  Reunion  -- Shrewsbury Lunch March 2014 Shrewsbury Lunch March 2014  
Please contact Rob Cheek for more details on telephone: 01928 739757 or 

email: rochcape@talktalk.net 
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TWA Committee NewsTWA Committee News   

IMPORTANT:IMPORTANT:   Please help us to keep TWA's database up to date. Please help us to keep TWA's database up to date.  
It appears that we have a lot of incorrect email addresses recorded for our members. If you have 
an email address, please email Carol Goronwy  on - membership@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk   
It will also be helpful  if you add the ‘@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk’ domain to your safe lists 
(contacts) otherwise mail from Carol or any other TWA Committee member may go into SPAM. 
Alternately check your SPAM regularly for TWA mail.   Your help is much appreciated, thank you. 

The Newsletter is available online on TWA Website Newsletter is available online on TWA Website and will now be made available as soon as 
it is ready for printing, so if you live abroad or cannot wait to receive your hard copy you will be 
able to see it online first.  
There is a PDF version online if you wish to print a copy off at your leisure. 
 
Remember if you prefer digital only let Carol know and she will remove you from the hard copy 
mailing list - you will be notified by email when the Newsletter is available on the Website. 

Subs Increase from April 2013Subs Increase from April 2013  -- Notice To those Paying Subs by Standing Order Notice To those Paying Subs by Standing Order 

  
Please - can those members who pay their subs by Standing order please check that they have 
contacted their banks to update to the new rates.  Unfortunately I cannot amend the payments as 
with Direct Debit because it needs to be done by the account holder. 
   
Subs Rates……..UK £10, Europe £13 and the rest of the world £15 

The TWA TrailerThe TWA Trailer  
The Trailer has now been sold to a Driving School in Salisbury 
which offers the B & E test for trailers of this type.  We received 
£800 which has gone into the General Fund. The PRS Logo has 
been removed and still belongs to the TWA. 
 

Thanks go to Richard Loveday for arranging the sale.   

The John Wilson ClockThe John Wilson Clock  
  
The clock was kindly donated to the TWA by Margaret Docherty (John’s partner) with a request 
that any money raised be donated to the Phyllis Tuckwell Hospice in Farnham.  Dr Graul has 
indicated that he would be happy to receive the clock for the Wilhemshaven Town Museum and 
the TWA committee has agreed. It will be presented during the Wilhelmshaven reunion next year. 
 
Re the late John Wilson (Rodney 60-64) 
Margaret Docherty would like to thank everyone for their kind thoughts following Willie's passing 
and to those among TWA who were able to attend his funeral.  She was very touched and also 
greatly appreciated their donations to the collection for the Phyllis Tuckwell Hospice which, from 
various sources, raised a total of £3578.17. 
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Message from the Acting ChairmanMessage from the Acting Chairman  
 
The Reunion at Southampton doesn’t seem that long ago but here we are with our Winter 
Newsletter. This will be the last edited by Sue Burroughs after 13 editions and I know you will all 
share the Committee’s thanks to Sue for producing so many wonderful and informative 
Newsletters. Thanks also to Sue for all of her hard work on the Committee during this time and 
what would we have done without the table planning at the last few Reunions? Just one of the 
things contributing to the smooth running and enjoyment of these occasions! 
 
Paul Levitt will be replacing Sue as Editor and will be supported by Andy Renou, our Webmaster, 
who will help with the layout.  Both of these guys live in Holland and will be making remote 
contributions to our Committee meetings! We look forward to the first edition under this 
partnership in the spring. We also thank Lorraine Davies for the excellent production of her first 
two Newsletters. 
 
TWA Chairman  
This position is still vacant and if anyone would like to apply or would like to know more about it, 
please email me on chairman@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk , or phone me on 01635 248300 or write 
to me at Lynnwood House, Snelsmore Common, Newbury, RG14 3BX.  
 
The Way Ahead  
It is clear that exciting times are ahead of us and we on the TWA committee all feel positive about 
this. Work has already started on the next reunion 2015! The mini-reunion in Wilhelmshaven in 
July 2014 is planned to go ahead and with the closure of Prince Rupert School Rinteln, also in 
July 2014 there is a very strong possibility that the Phoenix Stone will be returning to 
Wilhelmshaven and the Church and Churchill House foundation stones will join our Memorabilia 
collection and be on display in 2015. 
 

See the back page for details of our TWA website where you will see all the up to date See the back page for details of our TWA website where you will see all the up to date 

information as it happens including the latest newsletter.information as it happens including the latest newsletter.  
 
Thank you for your continued support. 
Barbara (Miller) Steels Hood/Rodney 57-61 Acting Chairman and TWA Archivist. 

Did you know? Did you know?   
Matthews (spelt Mathews in some editions of The Cavalier!) 
Opens on Main Site for Junior Boys in Autumn 1947.  Ceases to exist in Autumn 1952 - building 
taken over by Collingwood Girls. 
Grenville 
Opens on Main Site ? for Junior Girls 1950.  Top floor used by overflow from Matthew Boys. 
Moves to Fliegerdeich where it was a Junior House for two terms, then a Senior House for two 
terms, reverting to a Junior House.  Ceases to exist in Autumn 1952 - building taken over by 
Drake Boys. 
Grenville name then used for ex-administration block on Main Site, which was subsequently used 
for teaching purposes.     John Simes (Rodney 55-57) Lists 
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I wanted to be a TV Cameraman working for the BBC I wanted to be a TV Cameraman working for the BBC  
 
Part Two 
 
We then decamped to Croydon to board with other relatives while I looked for a job. I hated 
Croydon because I had left all my PRS friends in Germany and found it very difficult to make new 
friends. I walked into to a dead end clerical job in an engineering firm which I knew was not what I 
wanted. We eventually found a flat in Croydon and about a  year later Bob Innes, one of my 
friends from PRS, appeared on the door step. He had obtained a list of addresses of Ex PRS 
people in the UK and was on his Vespa en route to London and when he stopped to wipe the rain 
off his goggles, he found he had stopped right outside our flat.  His father had been posted back 
to Biggin Hill and Bob finished his schooling at Bromley Tech.  He and his school mates went to a 
youth club in Beckenham and Bob took me along.  I soon made loads of new friends and 
50 years on we also have an annual reunion in deepest Kent,  Things had started to look up.  Bob 
and I lost touch in the mid sixties but reconnected via TWA some 40 years later.  I had toyed 
briefly with joining the Army and following my father, he had always enjoyed Army life, particularly 
when serving abroad but after two more dead end jobs I found myself applying to join the Royal 
Automobile Club legal dept, as a trainee legal executive, whose new head office had just opened 
in Croydon. The interview went very well, and even better when about halfway through I 
commented on the 'Gunner' tie being worn by my interviewer. That swung it, I was offered the job! 
An Army background can be helpful sometimes.   
 
The early work comprised making claims for RAC members arising out of personal injury road 
accidents.  For the first time since leaving PRS I was enjoying myself and putting to work my 
English skills (honed by Kevin Callan). There was a fair amount of travel and  I was also able to 
turn my hobby of photography into a money spinner by taking shots of road accident scenes for 
later use in court. The RAC also sent me to college to take my Legal Executive exams and by the 
late sixties I decided to try my luck in the city. I joined an insurance based practice in Cheapside. 
This new job involved plenty of UK travel visiting various courts.  The silver service breakfast on 
the 8am South Wales Pullman out of Paddington is a particularly fond memory!  Our sons were 
born in '72 and '74 and as commuting from East Sussex was no fun I relocated to Tunbridge Wells 
where I took on family law including divorce, custody and access disputes.  I can only say that for 
a supposedly respectable spa town it produced some of the most sordid cases I ever 
encountered.  Some years later I moved to East Grinstead where I joined a 'one man band'.  He 
did the conveyancing and probate, and I did everything else.  As luck would have it one of the 
major package travel operators had their head office in the town and I started dealing with holiday 
disputes.  By the late seventies it had become commonplace to sue tour operators after 
disastrous holidays.  The work was great fun and again meant I was travelling the length and 
breadth of England and Wales plus one memorable trip to Ibiza (After all, I had to sample the 
product)!  I returned to the City in '88 to concentrate purely on travel law, where I remained until I 
retired in 2002.   
 
I met my wife in 1965 and we married in 1969.  In 1971 we toured Germany by car visiting all my 
old stamping  grounds. Inevitably, I was drawn north and drove into Wilhelmshaven and headed 
straight to the Fliegerdeich  via the Kaiser Wilhelm Bridge.  
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I drove along past the three houses and realised that the school was still functioning.  I didn't stop, 
thinking that there was no point.  On return to the UK I wrote to the headmaster and asked him if 
he knew if there was an old pupils association. He replied that that he knew of no such 
organisation and concluded by saying that the school was closing the following year and 
relocating to Rinteln.  At that point I thought that was the end of the story - how wrong you can be, 
thanks to Liz Bird and those that carry on what she started. 
Finally, ‘we’ have two delightful grandchildren and are enjoying an active and interesting 
retirement. 
         Roger Hall (Drake 58-60) 
PS  I have one other post PRS memory……..I was a member of the party that flew from Gatwick 
to Bremen for the '97 reunion 'over there'. (The late Pat Underhill was our shepherd).  On the flight 
I sat next to a lady teacher (not one of ours) who told me that she had great difficulty in getting 
a  flight. (I reckon the plane was 75% full of ex PRS people). She was told that ‘something was 
going on that weekend’.  I was able to tell her what it was and that several hundred of us were 
coming to Wilhelmshaven from the UK and all over the world. She said 'it must have been a 
very special school'.  I assured her that it most certainly was! 

Additional information for Newsletter 59 in the Photo Gallery…. 
Ever since the PRS Choir took part in a two-way broadcast with England on New Year's 
Day 1951, when Lionel Gamlin in London, to my great embarrassment, referred to me as 
* 'the girl soloist’, I have been trying to keep a low profile among my school friends. Now 
it appears, from the picture of John Hollingsworth, ? and Mavis Rogers at breakfast in 
Southampton, that I have at last achieved my objective. 
* See The Cavalier Vol.1 No.10 p.17 'Choir Notes' 

    Charles Passant  (Matthew/Collingwood 49-53) ☺ 

  Memories: Memories: When i was due to be caned, I wore a kilt and put some folded newspaper 

to cushion the blow. It worked!  When it was snowing and bitterly cold the trees were all covered 
with the most beautiful frost, like Narnia. Then we could have hot cocoa and a bun in our Drake 
house cellar at break time.  I loved taking part in The Messiah, The Pirates of Penzance and The 
Mikado. I loved sports and loved to play Table tennis up in the big prep room at the top of the 
house. I played Hockey Tennis and Netball for the house and I was Head of House in my last 
year. Seeing pictures of the school makes me cry, my feelings about being there are very mixed.  
I left school as soon as i could to go to teachers training college for 3 years. I became a 
successful teacher, married, had two lovely children and have travelled all over the world. I lived in 
New Zealand for 7 yrs and the USA for a year. I was a Greenham Common Woman and have 
stood for parliament twice. I am a Greenie, a socialist and a feminist and now an active member of 
the U3A. I currently organise the Table tennis and I teach Bridge, I also love to walk and I paint 
and work in a local Community Art Gallery. My mother is still alive and now 101, I visit her most 
days. She was a radio actor at radio Bremen making programmes for Germans wanting to learn 
English.  I think going to PRS made me very independent but all the losses you have thrust upon 
you as the child of someone in the services make for a deep disconnectedness. To be taken away 
from everything and everyone you know and dropped in to a foreign country and sent off to a 
boarding school which felt like a prison to me- that's not easy. 
 

       Wendy (Davies) Morgan (Drake 52-57) 



10 

 

Childhood MemoriesChildhood Memories  

My request for childhood experiences of Forces children in Germany in the post war years, 
produced some wonderful memories written by TWA members. I have incorporated these 
memories into two chapters covering the years 1946 – 1960. With the inclusion of several 
photographs, the chapters would take up too much space in the Newsletter. I have just included 

the first part of each chapter and if anyone would like to read further, log on to the TWA website: 

www.prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk  
User name: august2013 (lower case) 

Password:   PRS984 (upper case) 
If you do not have access to a computer, please phone me, Barbara Steels on 01635 248300 and 
I will send you a printed copy.            
              Barbara Steels (Miller) Hood/Rodney 57/61 

 

CHILDHOOD MEMORIES OF FORCES CHILDREN IN GERMANY 1946 - 1960 
 

Chapter 1  Living accommodation 
By 1946, families of the CCG (Control 
Commission in Germany) and the British 
Military forces were arriving mainly in 
Germany but a few in Austria as well. 
Nobody could deny that life for the children 
of these families was going to be an 
adventure – but I doubt if these childhood 
experiences could have been predicted. 
Arriving in a foreign country with an 
unfamiliar language served to make this 
adventure quite a challenge involving 
innovation and the development of social 
skills from which youngsters in the UK were 

far removed. In addition, British children, having experienced 6 years growing up during the war in 
the UK might well have been told that the German nation was the most hateful on the planet. 
Going to live in Germany or Austria in 1946 with preconceived ideas and no preparation would 
have been traumatic. One of our writers then aged 7, spoke graphically of throwing chocolate and 
sweets out of the train to ragged and starving, begging children in the snow, as they travelled to 
Austria. She had seen the bomb damage in the East End of London but this was nothing like the 

devastation she saw from the train during the three days crossing Europe to arrive in Austria.  

 

Other writers also spoke about devastation in Germany but it is interesting to note that one 
memory held by all our contributors is that each one recalls vividly where they lived. At this time 
houses were requisitioned by the CCG and the Military from the local people. Most were big 

houses and many of the owners were permitted to live in them, usually in the basements. 

CHILDHOOD MEMORIES OF FORCES CHILDREN IN GERMANY 1946 - 1960 

Mother & daughter travelling through Germany ‘46 
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Chapter 2  Play and Leisure 
Many of the Pioneers or Guinea Pigs, as the staff named them, who started PRS in the very first 
term in July 1947, were well into their mid to late teens.  Their schooling had been disrupted 
during the War and some actually thought they had left school already!  All of their fathers had 
been serving military personnel and family life in the UK at this time was far from settled. Younger, 
future PRS pupils were also growing up in similar circumstances in Germany and Austria and they 
are also included in this section. Secondary 
school aged children were not in a formal 
education system but most of the primary 
school aged children were having some 

sort of official education.  

There appears to have been an enormous 
amount of freedom, and one older boy 
reports that he and his friends were let 
loose and could travel for free anywhere in 
Hannover on public transport if wearing an 
enamel union jack badge on a jacket lapel. 
I understand that the CCG issued these 
badges to all British Personnel. Drivers of 
trams and buses did not accept the free 
passes in good grace. I can imagine these young men in their flannel trousers and tweed jackets, 
feeling rather important with the freedom to go anywhere. Some of the leisure time activities were 
spent in conjunction with the military bases where snooker was played at WOs’ and Sgts’ Clubs 
and even a Salvation Army type restaurant was a frequent haunt. At other times there was an 
opportunity for these boys to help at the REME speedway on Sundays. More sedately, ballroom 
dancing was taught and this led to attending functions at the first class establishments that 
housed the Officers’ clubs. In Mr Smitherman’s 1 notes, he comments that the first intake of pupils 
had had a good deal of experience of this sort of entertainment.  The Officers’ Club in the 
Tiergarten in Hannover had extensive grounds, a ballroom, lounges, dining rooms and bars. Lifts 
home for some boys were obtained by smoking cigarettes and a driver would stop, knowing that 
he would be paid in this scarce commodity. The only cars on the roads were forces and CCG with 
trusted drivers so my initial concern of the danger involved here was soon allayed. It wasn’t only 
the boys who experienced this life-style, girls living in Düsseldorf also socialised at the Officers’ 
clubs, opera house and at concerts. At other times, evenings were spent at the Cinema – in a box, 

no less.  

1Mr Smitherman, first PRS Head Master 1947 - 1951  
 
Thanks to all those who contributed: 
 
Mike Booth Howe 47/51 
Judy Lingard Howe 47/50 
Vic Longyear Drake 47/50 
John MacFarlane Howe 47/49 
Bill Kirkwood Matthew/Howe 52/54 
Barbara Miller 57/61 

John Newton Drake 47/50 
Denis Oglesby Drake 54/57 
Madeleine Thomas (Hallett)  Hood/Drake 53/57 
Valerie Thompson (Green) Howe 47/50 
Richard Tomlinson Drake 55/60 
Ruth Warburton (Trendell) Howe 47/48 

Pioneers 1947 
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A Memoir:  A Memoir:  Margaret (Froud) Clark – Howe 1954-58 

 
Term had already begun when I and my school trunk were put on a civilian train at Lippstadt by 
my parents to make my way alone to Wilhelmshaven via Bremen.  I was just 14 at the time.  At 
Bremen I was to be met by my uncle and transferred to the train to Wilhelmshaven.  Of course 
said uncle was nowhere to be seen.  Having no idea of the language at that time, which platform 
to go to or able to move the trunk, I luckily spotted a sign indicating an American Military 
Movements office, so I boldly knocked on the door and told my sob story.  The Americans came to 
my rescue, found a trolley and both trunk and I were bundled on to the train to Wilhelmshaven.  I 
stood all the way with said trunk in the corridor as I was worried about leaving it unattended. 
 
On arrival I was met at the station by the Matron of Howe house, Frau Rupert.  She was a sweet 
person with a high pitched soft voice who used to rouse us with a ‘Vakey, Vakey, Rise und Shine’.     
 
As the term had already begun and the rooms all allocated I was put in a room by myself and felt 
very lonely indeed that first night…. until some little person (maybe you know who you are?) crept 
in to have a chat, followed by others which made me feel much better.  I attach a few photos of 
the girls I used to mostly hang about with.  I really enjoyed my 4 years at PRS.   
 
I remember once being called to the Housemistress’ office (Miss Tebbs) who quizzed me carefully 
about a letter that had arrived for me.  When she gave it to me I could see why she was 
suspicious.  It was from yet another uncle who had written the letter and the envelope in pidgin 
English, hence: ‘Missee Froud, Fella Belong Howe House’, Skool Belong Prinz William, and then 
the BFPO number in tallies of 5. 
 
A list of things I remember are the sea freezing over (we walked on it despite dire warnings); the 
roads icing up like a skating rink on a day we were catching the train home and Mr Pacey, the 
headmaster, striding around with socks over his shoes to stop him slipping and sliding; skating on 
flooded and frozen ice fields, chocolate bought by the slice in Karstadt; washing our jumpers – it 
would take two to wring the thing out in a towel and then drying/pressing them between paper 
placed under floor rugs. The results were terrific.  Burial mound for breakfast, hot chocolate, 
taking part in the Mikado, learning to dive at the Olympic pool (and a bee swimming into my ear!).  
Happy days.  Also of course the school songs we used to sing on the buses: ‘Prince Ruperts 
Girls, they are nice girls…..’, and of course ‘Green and Yella’.  I taught both 
these songs to my 7 year old granddaughter recently, transposing the name of 
her school. She loved them and her teacher at school let the class learn and 
sing ‘Green and Yella’, but changed the chorus from ‘…and I wanna lay down 
and die’, to …. ‘and I wanna lay down and cry’!  Not allowed to mention the ‘D’ 
word.  Also trip to Wilhelmshaven Town Hall for which I still possess the ticket. 
 
Other stories spring to mind, but to protect the innocent, perhaps ought to be 
left unprinted!  I have bumped into one or two PRS-ites over the years and lost 
touch again, but I love to read the magazine.  
 
Ed note: see right the TICKET, more photos on page 13 
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More Memories…..More Memories….. 
Adrian writes: 
I remember Miss Tebbs, she used to sit on the stage with her knees together with her hands on 
them. 
 
The pictures are from the open day in 1965 
My father Colonel Vincent Metcalfe was Guest of Honour and was in charge of the REME at that 
time in Germany, as you can see he is inspecting the cadets etc.  He retired eventually as a 
General in charge of all  the REME at the grand old age of 56. 
Yes that is Mr Meredith (photo on back page) 
We were at PRS between 1962 and 1966, my brother Ray stayed on for an extra year to do his 
exams  
 
Adrian Metcalfe (Mountbatten/Rodney 62-66) 
 
Ed note: Adrian is referring to the photographs on page 18 

Amendment NL 59 page 17 photo 2nd right is: Di Wray, Angie Batty and Mandy Eggington 
(Mandy is wearing green and is the wife of Martin Eggington) apologies to all! 

The Readers: L-R 
Margaret Froud, Sue Simms, Maggie Northgate 

L-R from the top: Christine Thomas, Sue Simms 
Middle: Rita Lamb, Margaret Froud, Pat Buckley, 

Pat Pittham, Ann Harman 
Bottom: Maggie Northgate, Kay Hammond 

1956 Olympic Pool Bathing Belles L-R Trixie Halliwell, 
Josephine ?,Margaret Froud, Kay Hammond, Lorreta ? 
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Mr and Mrs Peter Mettyear,  their story…Mr and Mrs Peter Mettyear,  their story…  
 
On July 1st 1947 I was taken by car from Flensburg to Keil by my father.  Left overnight in an 
awful transit camp to be picked up about 4am by a bus (I think) with a couple of others for 
Hamburg.  From Hamburg we travelled by military bus of some sort to Wilhelmshaven.  It did the 
usual boiling trick and was very slow.  We arrived at the School quite late - still light but late.  The 
bus drew up outside the end of Howe and there were a small group of grown-ups and a couple of 
older children waiting on the pavement.  
  
I was 14½, had longish hair caught up at sides with small velvet bows, wore a pale blue poplin 
Merchant Taylors uniform dress, gathered skirt with two pockets, white Peter Pan collar, white 
socks and brown strapped school shoes.  I carried a very small brown suitcase to last for a month 
but no-one had much in those days.  I stepped off the bus and was welcomed by a teacher.  One 
of the boys standing there came up to me, introduced himself in a vaguely US accent, with more 
manners than a girl of my age was used to from brothers, and said the immortal words "May I 
carry your case.  I think we are both in the same House - Drake - and I will show you the way."  I 
solemnly and probably speechlessly handed the case over and followed him.  At the bottom of the 
internal staircase he put the case down and said"  I think there will be food at about (?) - if you like 
I will wait for you here and show you the way."  I must have accepted because I did just that.   
 
Peter had arrived earlier with his Father and to this day still argues with Vic Longyear about who 
was the first pupil to arrive on site!  Peter had his 16th birthday a couple of weeks later.  And that, 
as they say, was that.  
  
We were thick as thieves until about a year later when separated by our ages in the life of the 
school.  We rode, (The Drake Rough Riders according to the Duck), sailed, and, in those days, 
spent a long time hand holding around the site, and standing in the embrasures of the Drake attic 
windows after prep, playing table tennis up there, dancing in the squash court in Collingwood 
(which was still empty as a House) standing together at evening roll call - "Maule - Mettyear" - a 
familiar chant.  Prep in the Nissan Huts.  We took largely the same subjects so shared several 
teachers.  The Duck for History, Miss Sellars for English, Commander Harrison for Latin (I 
discovered it was easy to divert him to the subject of the Med Fleet for whole periods)  Mr. 
Fletcher for French, Slimming for Maths and Science, Tyson (of acurate chalk and board rubber 
throwing fame) for similar subjects.   One of these told Peter he was "conveniently innumerate!" 
Geography with someone or other.  
I was supposed to be working for School Cert.  Peter for Matric.  He became a School Prefect with 
entrance to the holy of holies in Nelson - the Prefects Room under Smitherman's Flat.  I was 
eighteen months younger.  We saw a lot of each other after we ceased to be "on" until he left 
Summer 1949.  I became a member of the Prefects Room and then Head Girl before I left in 
Summer 1950.  We saw each other once more - almost by accident - at a reunion at Dolphin 
Square in London in autumn 1953.  Both accompanied by future spouses.  By an almost 
unbelievable chance when I came to UK in 1995, I was "found" by the Association and put in 
touch with Liz Allen, Jimmie Jeans, and Peter who had me on their lists of absent friends.  
I had lived in New Zealand since 1962 but out of UK since 1954.  

(Continued on page 15) 
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We met again in 1997 in the UK 
around the time of the reunion 
Peter could not attend.  
After keeping in touch since 
1997 over 12,000 miles, when 
both free to do so, we decided 
to marry.  Marylebone Town Hall 
Registry Office - for which I had 
to establish residency in the 
Borough - end of last year.   
Then back and forward to NZ 
(where I have lived for fifty 
years) to facilitate a life together 
in UK. 
 
Heather (Maule) Mettyear  
(Drake 47-50)  

Heather and Peter Mettyear on their Wedding Day May 2013 

Thank you to these  
photographers, see over: 
Maggie Lennie, Helga McNeil, 
Dennis Price, Marg Garford,  

Martin Eggington,  
Christa Tait, Barbara Hall,  
Vic Longyear, Paul levitt,  

Diane Kerwin 

 
 

Wilhelmshaven 1997 - photo Roger Hall 

Wilhelmshaven 1997 - photo Sue Burroughs 
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47ers bedroom antics47ers bedroom antics47ers bedroom antics   
as they help celebrate as they help celebrate as they help celebrate 
Mr and Mrs Mettyears Mr and Mrs Mettyears Mr and Mrs Mettyears 
marriage during the marriage during the marriage during the 

Southampton ReunionSouthampton ReunionSouthampton Reunion   

More photos from the Southampton Reunion 2013More photos from the Southampton Reunion 2013More photos from the Southampton Reunion 2013
(I have used ladies names as they were at school)(I have used ladies names as they were at school)(I have used ladies names as they were at school)

Peter Hirst 

Michael 
Clements 

Margaret McNeil & 

Barrie Cannon, Margaret O’Brien,  
Brian Cater, Elizabeth Allen,  

Margaret Sheffield and Roberta Dillon 

Brian Cater, Elizabeth Allen &  
Margaret Sheffield. 

Margaret Saunders, Jean Carter, 
Brenda Roberts 

Clive Upton and Rosie Lyons 

Margaret Lee, Barrie Cannon, Margaret O’Brien 

Brian Cater 

Diane 
Murray 
and Liz 
Fairminer 
Salisbury 
June 2013 
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Paul Hayward, Steve James, Andy Sleap, Alex Sleap,  
Jenny Gibb, Sue James 

More photos from the Southampton Reunion 2013More photos from the Southampton Reunion 2013More photos from the Southampton Reunion 2013   
(I have used ladies names as they were at school)(I have used ladies names as they were at school)(I have used ladies names as they were at school)   

Diane Bradbury & Dorothy McLaren 
Reunion in Charlottestown, Canada  

April 2013 
Sheila and Tony Jenns 

Margaret McNeil & 
Sue Burroughs 

Dave Fullwood, Clive Upton, Andy Sleap & Peter Simcock 

? Phil Naldrett 

L-R: Jim Mills, Ken Ingram, the late John Thompson, Marg Ireson 
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These photos were sent in by 
Adrian  Metcalfe, see page 13  

for details. 

The Metcalfe Family 
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Sung by Padre Moss (51-52) at  the PRS Speech Day ceremony, 1951 
  

The Mountains of Mourne 
Oh Mother, this school is a wonderful spot; 

For there’s folks that’s working, and lots that are not. 
They teach us to read and they teach us to write. 

Yes, they teach us from morning to last thing at night. 
And, when we’re not learning to count or to spell, 
They shove us around until our life is just… Well 

To tell you the truth, Ma, I’d far sooner be 
Where the Mountains of Mourne slope down to the sea. 

  
We’ve got lots of Masters, and Mistresses too, 

Just to make sure we children have something to do. 
And each morn at Assembly they march to the Hall, 

But they never seem able to keep step at all. 
For the ladies glide up like fair nymphs in a glade, 
And the men try to stride like that tall Mr. Slade. 
So for all their marching, they might as well be 

Where the Mountains of Mourne slope down to the sea. 
  

Now we’ve teachers for German and Geography, 
And for Science and Sports and Divinity. 

There’s one to teach Latin and one to teach Art. 
Sure each teacher knows only one subject by heart, 

And yet they expect me to learn five or six 
Of their subjects.  Did you ever know such mean tricks? 
If my head bursts through learning too much, bury me 

Where the Mountains of Mourne slopes down to the sea. 
  

In this school there are Prefects galore to be found, 
And they spend the whole day chasing Juniors around. 

They give fifty lines for just nothing at all, 
And their tongues are encrusted with venom and gall. 

It’s “Double along to the Sick Bay and Back.” 
Or “Run round the Bunker, and mind you don’t slack.” 

If I had my way, they’d jolly well be 
Where the Mountains of Mourne slope down to the sea. 

  
Yet, in spite of these despots and their irksome rule, 

We’ve all got a liking for Prince Rupert School. 
And ‘though the rains fall here and winds blow so stern, 

We prefer Wilhelmshaven to that place called Plőn. 
And, ‘though Prefects and such are a bit of a blight, 

We still remain healthy and happy and bright. 
There’s no holiday camp, Ma, where I’d sooner be 

Than Prince Rupert School by the bracing North Sea. 

Sent in by 
Vic Longyear 
(Drake 47-50) 
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Life After PRS, or is There One?Life After PRS, or is There One?  
 
The Final Instalment 
 
The saga of Bezz does not end with our parting in St Athan. The Association located him for me 
just after the reunion in Whilemshaven and whilst chatting to him on the phone I found out that he 
worked for Rockwell Collins Avionics at Reading. (I had gone to several equipment courses 
there). Rockwell Collins is a huge Avionics firm and have their Head office and factories in a place 
called Cedar Rapids, IOWA, USA. This is the city where my wife Ann hails from and he used to 
visit there about three times a year on company business. Also, while at the ‘97 reunion in 
Whilemshaven I met up with a wonderful brother and sister act, Patrick and Polly McHaffey 
(Howe).  When I found out that Bezz was head of Avionics Sales for private jets and commuter 
airliners I asked him if he knew of a certain Mr Patrick McHaffey at Blackbushe Airport. ‘Yes’, 
came the reply, ‘I take him to Wimbledon every year’. I then told him he was ex PRS and they 
both didn’t know it.  A Small world! We all had a mini reunion a few days later in High Wycombe. 
 
During our retirement in Tenerife and to keep me busy and out of my wife´s hair I ended up with 
the unsolicited job as President of La Quinta Owners Association and the Mancomunidad Amarilla 
Golf. To get off the island every now and again, offset island fever and keep us sane in the 
bargain we bought a motor home which we kept in Madrid. In this we have toured almost the 
whole of Europe in the eight years we have owned it, driving around a 160000 kilometers during 
that time. We have been up to Nordkapp (the furthest North one can drive), down through and into 
the heartlands of Morocco to the far South. We have also toured the Italian Lakes and been to the 
toe and heel of it; have seen Sicily where in Palermo I was neatly relieved of my wallet. All these 
Italian trips have been driven on three separate occasions.  
 
We went through Whilemshaven once, stopping on the Fliegerdiech by the Kaiser bridge for the 
night on our return from Nordkapp so I could proudly show Ann our wonderful school.  Not 
impressed I think? We also took time out to visit Celle and looked over my old married quarter on 
Breslaur Strasse on the outward bound part of this trip. After visitng many German locations we 
travelled on to Peenumunde, then Berlin before driving back to Spain through Bad Hartz and 
France. Another trip took along the Alpen Route to Berchasgartenland (Eagles Nest) along the 
Alps.  We were once incarcerated in Colditz castle for half an hour or so when the staff forgot all 
about us wandering around the POW´s museum and inadvertently locking us in. Ann heard the 
locks go and shouted to me. ‘Are we locked in? I tried the door and we were…...Oops, Panic! -- It 
was about 17.30pm on a Friday evening and I do not think they opened the castle again till later in 
the morning on Saturday. I set off the burglar alarms on the main doors in the hope of letting them 
know we were still in there when we couldn’t raise them on the internal phones or our mobile 
phone. That got their attention (Thank the Lord!) and it went off just as they were locking the main 
gate.   Are we the last to escape from that infamous place? It looked quite comfortable after PRS. 
I wonder what the complaints were all about from the POW´s? 
           
Now that we are Grandparents one of us has decided that we should move back to UK. Although I 
thought the Antipodes a better bet? We are just waiting for our villa to sell to be able to do that. 
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There are always two sides to a story…...There are always two sides to a story…...  
Peter Willis alias Dieter Dappen wrote (Newsletter 55, page 10) that he was given a hard time in 
Matthew House……. “as children often do, I eventually held my own by soundly thrashing one of 
my main tormentors one day and thus earned respect. From there on I began to enjoy my stay..” 
 
I'm glad something good came from the terrifying fight Peter insisted on having with me. I never 
tormented him, was smaller, flabby, lacking in self-confidence, without experience of fighting, and 
a pacifist – in hindsight an obvious target. The challenge was public, and immediately the dreaded 
cry of “Fight! Fight!” resounded along the corridors of Matthew House. Everybody rushed to see 
the spectacle. Mr Monger was nowhere around, and Peter implies that if he had been he would 
have walked away since he provided “sympathetic support and understanding... of the 
predicament I was in”. I had no way out and was on my own, quaking in my shoes. It was no 
contest. Peter threw me to the floor which my head hit with a painful crack, so I pretended to be 
knocked out. This was the only “fight” I recollect having at PRS. 
 
Tony Colvin (Matthew Collingwood 50-55) 
Ed note: More memories from Dieter, as he is now known, over the page. 

PS from John Fowler, sent in September 2012….. 
Having just returned from a trip to UK (Grand children) and looking around the area for our return 
to UK once some nice person buys the villa (lousy times to sell!) and found to my delight the latest 
edition of the New Cavalier. Your Question to whom Bezz is -  it is Derek Berry of Rodney House 
circa 1955/58. I believe he is found and may even be a member. One day when visiting UK I will 
have time to meet up with him again. It is nice to know he is acquainted with where my wife hails 
from in the deepest mid West of the USA and where her family still resides.  Small world, ‘aint it! 
Reading The New Cavalier and taking in the exploits and achievements of ex pupils of PRS still 
leaves me in awe of those that went to the school and the staff's professionalism and foresight not 
forgetting their vast zest for humour and oversight! 
 
Here is another flash back to those Halcyon days, while walking with my crush of the time around 
the Sportsplatz and listing well over to Port with the amount of pins in my collar. (I believe her 
name was Janet Mutton, House? memory fails! tempus fugit!.  Our loving gaze and shaking hands 
coupled was rudely spoilt with the appearance of my parents and elder brother over from UK. He 
was serving in the RAF (how uncommon at the time for an RAF family) and over on leave to see 
us for the first time since we had left RAF Henlow for Egypt. Well that sort of put the kibosh on any 
sort of dalliance for the day and I do believe it was our last date. I soon resumed an upright 
posture with the removal of those crush pins. I think she was of Rodney as I have a faint 
recollection of an array of blue, but that may have been the language afterwards.  
 
Later I was in total awe of a certain Shirley Fenn and I did see her name once in the early editions 
of New Cavalier. Did my heart skip a beat at that sighting? It had not better do it now as it may 
never get over it. 
 
John Fowler (Rodney 55-57)       
ED Note: thank you John, I have enjoyed reading all your memories and life adventures! 
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A bit of History…….A bit of History…….  

  

ROYAL RUPERTROYAL RUPERT 
A former German cargo-passenger steamer SYRA, launched 
in 05.1923 in shipyard "Hovaldswerke Aktieb Gesellschaft " in 
Kiel (Germany).  
From 09.11.1936 after remodelling under the name 
WEICHSEL as a depot ship of submarines, entered the 
Kriegsmarine. 
On 30.03.1945 was sunk by aircraft of the Allies in 
Wilhelmshaven, but after the Second World War was raised 
and under the name ROYAL RUPERT was included in the 
Royal Navy.  
During the second world war this ship was known as 
WEICHSEL. Served as an U-Boat tender mainly based in 
Wilhelmshaven, before the war as part of the 3rd U-Boat 
Flotilla, she visited Helsingborg in Sweden (see top 
photo) 
 
Cyril Clarke (Howe 54-55) 
The bottom two photographs were taken in September 
1939 and shows the School Main Site buildings in the 
background. 

MemoriesMemories  

Malcolm wrote to the TWA Editor in 2001, a letter full of memories, some of which were 
published in Newsletter 24.  The letter was passed on to me and here are a few more…. 
 
We were also visited in the summer of ’48 for the formal opening of the school by George 
Tomlinson the Minister of Education in the post war Labour Government.  He spoke with a broad 
northern accent and dropped all ‘is aitches, unlike todays smoothies… 
 
Music Lessons with the late Stanley Sackett were often riotous affairs.  Our class 4A (47-48) was 
apparently rated as the most unruly in the school by many of the teachers.  Vic Longyear could 
produce a beautiful Hampshire burr in music lessons which never failed to produce a laugh.  One 
day Mr Sackett was demonstrating musical chords on the piano with the windows open (at the 
time it was Duke Ellington) when the head walked by.  He apparently urged Mr Sackett not to play 
jazz in music lessons but to stick to Mozart and Chopin etc.  Onn the subject of music ‘Twelfth St. 
Rag’ by Pee Wee Hunt was banned for a while from school dances.  This was due to over 
enthusiastic jiving by the likes of George Gladwish! 
I went to a jazz concert recently and guess what was played – yes the same arrangement.  It 
certainly brought back memories). 
Luckily Garry Grovenor had a number of plum label HMV 78 rpm records of Glen Miller so we 
could at least smooch to ‘Moonlight Serenade’ and ‘Perfidia’. 
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Memories from Dieter, Memories from Dieter, I recall us singing the "Mathew House Song" up in the common or 

prep-room. The lyrics of this song (I don't know who created it), most probably the extremely 
popular music teacher, Mr Stan Sackett  and it went like this; 
 ‘neath the crust of the old Mathew pie, 
 there was something for you and for I, 
 it may be a pin that the cook just drop in 
 or it may be a dear little fly, 
 it may have been a rusty old nail 
 or a piece of a pussy cats tail, 
 but whatever it be is for you and for me 
 ‘neath the crust of the old Mathew pie. 
 

Mr Stan Sackett, whom I liked very much and always looked forward to every lesson coming up 
with him, had a very special way of extending "happy birthday" wishes to a relevant pupil 
celebrating this day. He would ask the respective boy or girl to come to the piano and select 3 
notes on the keyboard. Having done this, Mr Sackett would sit down and compose with these 
notes a short piece of music, which amazed everyone in the class. I had this honour on the 13th 
of May 1953, which I well remember to this day. It is therefore so sad to read in the New Cavalier 
editions in the internet that Mr Stan Sackett has meanwhile died. I think I would have tried to 
contact him otherwise. 
Maybe these memories might interest the one or other Mathew'ites. Should I find another 
anecdote in the my PRS ‘mind-drawer of memories’, I will certainly mail you. 
 
Dieter Dappen (Peter Willis) Matthew/Rodney 52-54) 

Joe Kinson was a dab hand at building crystal sets, AFN Bremen was easily received.  With an 
aerial strung between Rodney and Drake the earphones could be left on the bed and everyone in 
the room could hear it.  One day a lump of coal was tried as a crystal and it worked perfectly. 
 
A number of RC pupils were confirmed in Oldenburg Cathedral in the Summer of ’48 by the 
Bishop of Münster who I believe was Clement von Galen.  He attacked Hitler from the pulpit 
during WWII over his policies advocating breeding a super race using good Aryan Stock etc.  The 
Vatican grudgingly supported him and he got away with it.  It was apparently reckoned he was the 
only German Hitler was afraid of and received the last rites from that church in the Berlin bunker. 
 
One member of staff Miss King an extremely attractive lady was regarded as the School pin up.  
Sadly she left after a relatively short time to become Governess to a French family on the Riviera 
– we were all quite sad. 
 
Finally after 4 years and 6 weeks Don Kirk was the last of the advance party of Summer ’47 to 
leave the school, in the Summer of 1951.  Not many schools, if any, have a complete change of 
population in such a short time.  It must have been very hard on the teaching staff trying to get us 
through exams with constant comings and goings. 
 
Malcolm Hynes (Rodney 47-51) 
PS Sorry I am not computerised – this writing tool was hi tech in the late forties!!  
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The Children’s Party  An article from “ROYAL RUPERT TIMES” 5th January 1946 

In response to the general wishes of the ship’s company, a party was held for German Children in 
the theatre on Wednesday 2nd January. 
 
The arrangements were in the hands of a small committee, and after consultations with the 
NAAFI, it was decided that 250 children could be handled comfortably. Accordingly, 200 tickets 
were printed, about half of which were taken up by members of the ship’s company to invite their 
friends between the ages of 5 and 12. The remainder were given to the town hall for distribution. 
So far, everything was going well but unfortunately the press got hold of the story and put it in the 
local paper. The next development was an appeal for assistance from the Bürgermeister, 
besieged by some 5000 applicants for the coveted tickets. 
 
Come the day of the party, by 2.o’clock a fair crowd was waiting at the pick-up point at the bridge, 
when the buses arrived to bring the guests to the base, the lone matelot posted there to ensure 
that only those with tickets passed over, found himself helpless in the general melee. Brandishing 
home made tickets, the bigger the better, the children invaded the buses, were perforce 
transported to the theatre, and there sat down to be entertained. 
 
A gallant attempt was made by the organisers to sort out the sheep from the goats, but due to the 
language difficulty, it was decided to accept a ‘fait accompli’ and endeavour to entertain the lot. 
Various estimates have been given of the numbers, and 650 would seem to be about correct. 
 
The first part of the programme, a Mickey Mouse, presented no difficulty, then came time for tea. 
It was necessary to have 3 sittings in the canteen, ushering the first batch out of the door, before 
admitting the next hungry horde. N.A.A.F.I. rose to the occasion and assisted by several voluntary 
helpers, the staff produced sufficient food and drink to satisfy every child. We noticed one infant of 
tender years who took full advantage of his opportunity and sat through two sittings quite 
unperturbed by the looks and remarks thrown at him. 
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After tea, entertainment was provided by a local conjurer, and some degree of order was restored 
while they all wondered how it was done. Now the party was drawing to a close, and it only 
remained to return the children to the bridge. All would still have been well, if only the word 
‘chocolate’ was not so similar in both languages. With the prospect of something else in the offing, 
there was a general stampede towards the unfortunates who were handing out the parting gifts. 
Fortunately, this was controlled, a queue was formed, and the children filed through the issue 
room out to the waiting buses. Here, traffic control was in the firm hands of the Padre, and the 
busloads were dispatched in an orderly fashion. 
 
The party over, everybody took a deep breath and then another ‘I feel as though I’ve done a hard 
day’s work’ and two persons contemplating matrimony were heard reconsidering their decision. 
However the general feeling was that it was worth it but maybe it is just as well we don’t have to 
do it again for another year. 
 
Barbara (Miller) Steels (Hood/Rodney 57/61), responsible for TWA’s Memorabilia. 
 
Barbara wrote:  I found this delightful article most enjoyable. My guess is the ‘the bridge’ 
mentioned would have been the Kaiser Wilhelm Bridge, and the Theatre would most certainly 
have been Churchill House which was built for the Royal Navy. The Canteen referred to was the 
NAAFI. canteen that in early PRS times was one of the Nissen huts that were used as 
classrooms. I wonder if the buses were those later used for by the School? 

Actual Church Bulletins Actual Church Bulletins ((I can believe this being a member of our PCC)) 

Just a taste of what actual was written: 
The Fasting & Prayer Conference includes meals.  
The sermon this morning: 'Jesus Walks on the Water.'  
The sermon tonight:'Searching for Jesus.' 
Miss Charlene Mason sang 'I will not pass this way again,' giving obvious pleasure to the 
congregation. 
Irving Benson and Jessie Carter were married on October 24 in the church. So ends a friendship 
that began in their school days. 
Scouts are saving aluminium cans, bottles and other items to be recycled.  Proceeds will be 
used to cripple children. 
The church will host an evening of fine dining, super entertainment and gracious hostility.  
Potluck supper Sunday at 5:00 PM - prayer and medication to follow. 
The ladies of the Church have cast off clothing of every kind. They may be seen in the 
basement on Friday afternoon. evening at 7pm.  
There will be a hymn singing in the park across from the Church. Bring a blanket  and 
come prepared to sin. 
The pastor would appreciate it if the ladies of the Congregation would lend him their electric 
girdles for the pancake breakfast next Sunday. 
Low Self Esteem Support Group will meet Thursday at 7 PM . Please use the back door. 
 
Ed note: Thank you Alex Briggs for forwarding these on to me, some of you will have heard them 
before but to those who haven’t, enjoy! 
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I� MEMORIAMI� MEMORIAMI� MEMORIAM   

It was with great sadness that we have heard of the deaths of the following ex teachers 
and pupils : 
John Rex Bisson (Drake 68)     May 2012 
John Thompson (Matthew/Rodney 52-56)   August 2013 
Linda (Dench) Jones (Hood/Collingwood 58-63)  September 2013 
Bryan Jacob (Collingwood 50-52)    September 2013 
Heather (Selby) Harris (Howe 56-58)    September 2013 
Mr Brian Carter (Drake/Lawson 65-72)    October 2013 
 

On behalf of the committee and all members we would like to pass on our  

sincere condolences to their families and friends.   

In memory of John Thompson (1940 – 2013) 
I first met John in September 1953 in Rodney Boys House at the 
Bonteheim. He had already been a year at the school in Mathew 
House and in 1954/5 we shared a room and became firm friends. 
John is probably best remembered as a skilful boxer but was also 
a superb athlete especially at long jump and in the sprints. He 
competed for the house in many other sports too before he left in 
1956. 
 
45 years later we met again at the Blackpool reunion and, as 
almost always with ex-PRSites, continued as though we had never 
lost touch. I asked where he now lived and the answer was 
“Paisley”. Remembering that he came from there I replied that 
“you’ve always lived in Paisley then?” but it turned out that he had 
lived for 11 years in Jamaica and, later, a year in Abu Dhabi. Both 
were places I travelled to on business but in a different industry to 
John whose career was with John Brown Engineering. 
 
The sunnier climes must have worked wonders for John and his wife May. They had 4 children 
who have since married and, with grandchildren, their family numbered 22 at the last count. Quite 
a dynasty!  Despite being apparently very fit and healthy John suffered a sudden brain 
haemorrhage, lapsed into unconsciousness and sadly died a few days later on August 9th, 
tragically less than a month before their Golden Wedding Anniversary.  
His funeral was held a week later at St.Mirin’s cathedral in Paisley, attended by at least a couple 
of hundred mourners, where he was given a splendid send-off with his younger grandchildren’s 
participation raising everyone’s spirits.  
 
When this sad news was put on the TWA website over 50 members posted their thoughts and 
condolences on Facebook an indication of how well liked a character John was.  Ian Lennox and I 
represented the Association at his funeral. 
Rob Cheek (Rodney 53-58)   
(see page 2 for a photo of John at the Stoke reunion and page 17 for John in Southampton)  

John Thompson and Rob Cheek  
Photo by John Simes 1955 
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The late Sherry Greaves (Drake 65-68)  
I did know Sherry at school but as she was a year below me and in Drake house our paths did not 
cross very much, her two brothers Eric (bit older than me and Guy, younger than me by a few 
years) both went to PRS too.  
 

But…..during the Nottingham Reunion 2011, I met Sherry and her brother Guy and from then on 
Sherry and I kept in touch. We just seem to have so much in common and both would chatter for 
ages on the phone or on Skype…. Sherry also had all the ‘adventurousness’ that I wished I had 
so I was so full of admiration for her positive spin and her energy to just get on and do things 
including lots of travelling.  I was hoping to visit her in Canada where she had settled after retiring 
in October last year but it was not to be. 
 

During April 2012 Sherry did come and stay in Dorset with me for a few days but she was not very 
well, her stint in Pakistan had taken its toll but once she left that country she soon recovered.  
Sherry’s job took her all over the world so she had many friends from everywhere she had lived or 
holidayed including her last big holiday in Australia… all the comments on Facebook and on the 
PRS Blog emphasised how well loved she was by so many, her beautiful spirit shone on 
everyone.  The shock of her death in July reverberated around the world as it was so very 
sudden……..our deepest sympathy to all of her family. 
 

Sue Burroughs (Collingwood 64-67)    (see page 31 for a recent photo) 
 

The late Linda (Dench) Jones (Hood/Collingwood 58-63) 
One evening out of the blue before Newbury, I got a phone call and recognised her softly spoken 
voice immediately. She said “Hello Babs, my name is Linda Jones and you probably wouldn’t 
remember me”. I replied “but your name wasn’t Jones then was it, it was Stench!” We did laugh 
and chatted on for several hours. Lin was one of the SIMPLY THE BEST Collingwood girls. 
Lin Dench was a lovely, kind, gentle girl and very academic. She had an English rose complexion 
and impeccable manners and in the winter terms always wore her duffle coat. During the time she 
was at PRS, her father was a Group Captain stationed at RAF at Jever, and was involved in the 
formation of the Red Arrows. Lin and I began our friendship when we shared the 2nd to last room 
on the top corridor on the right hand side when she was in the 2nd year and to know her was to 
love her. She played hockey both for the house and for the school and played the very 
courageous position of Goal keeper. She was brilliant! Fearless! She went out with Brian English.  
Lin was Collingwood first and then went into Hood for one term to look after the younger girls. Not 
many of us had that privilege. Lin was chosen for her kindness and consideration.. She then came 
home to Collingwood. 
 
Lin went on to become a teacher and went back to Germany to teach in a BFES school. She was 
involved in a car accident soon after the birth of her 3rd child which left her a paraplegic but that 
didn’t stop her. Lin’s idea of a holiday was to go tall ship sailing in rough water and I recall her 
recounting the tale of a trip she took round the rough top end of Scotland. She was brave and 
valiant. She lived in Edinburgh and made most of the journeys to the reunions in her own car 
under her own steam. She even made it out to the Wilhelmshaven reunion. Brave, kind and gentle 
Lin. RIP 
 

Babs Magee (Hood/Collingwood 59-64)    (see page 2 for a photo of Linda) 
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The late Bryan Arthur Jacob 13th Apr 1935 – 15th Aug 2013 
Bryan lived in Gotherington, Gloucestershire and notification of his passing came when Brian 
Cater tried to speak to him but his phone number had been cancelled and when Brian's son 
checked the Gloucester Obituaries he discovered an obituary for Bryan. Val and I had noticed that 
Bryan was not his usual self during the Southampton reunion in June and were very sad to hear of 
his death. 
Bryan reported to PRS in 1950 and Left in 1952 He was in Collingwood House and a member of 
the School Athletics team, he also played Cricket. 
Bryan and I travelled back to Wilhelmshaven to meet up with of a group of other TWA members 
who were visiting our old school site. I recall Bryan mentioning that whilst he was in the Army he 
trained in electronics, and also during that trip he mentioned to me that on leaving the forces he 
worked in Germany, travelling extensively around the country and visiting many other countries all 
with his work. Bryan spoke fluent German and during our visit  to Wilhelmshaven in ?? he 
translated the Lady Mayor welcome speech to us. 
After working in Germany Bryan returned to the UK and worked in the paper and  glass industry. 
He loved travelling the world and lived life to the full.  It was great that he attended the 
Southampton Reunion, despite being so ill.  Bryan was a good supporter of the 47ers group. 
Joe Kinson (Rodney 1947-50)  

The late Mr Brian Carter (Drake/Lawson 65-72) 
My Housemaster at Drake/Lawson 1966-69. Only this week I was looking at photos I took of him 
for the 1969 Cavalier magazine. A gentleman. My sincere condolences to his family. 
Terry Barker from Facebook  
A very good man, practically a force of nature when we shared Drake House, and a good teacher; 
I can still hear his voice and it still makes me pay attention and smile all at the same time. 
Condolences indeed to his family and friends. 
Eric Greaves from Facebook 
 

Ed note: These and many more comments were left on FB proving that Mr Carter was a popular 
and well loved teacher and Housemaster. See page 2 for a photo of Mr Carter with Mr Precious  
in 1969 plus a photo of Mr Carter with his family in 2009. Below: Mr Carter with Gwyneth and son 
Alun during his PRS days, posted on Friends Reunited (FR) by James Peacock 

The late Pat Underhill 
 
Some people have asked about 
paying their last respects to Pat 
Underhill and we can confirm she 
has now been laid to rest with her 
husband Eric at All Saints 
Church, Church Street, Clifton. 
Bedfordshire. 

 
Thank you to Pat Stiddolph who 
laid flowers on behalf of TWA 
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The late Brian Carter RIP 
I worked alongside Brian Carter for several years and it was with great sadness I learned this 
week that he had died. 
Brian was Housemaster of Drake Boys, and a very competent science teacher and I am sure that 
there are many of the pupils from that House, and from his science classes, who will have lasting 
memories of him, so I will speak from a staff point of view.  
It has always been impossible when reminiscing about Brian with colleagues with whom we are 
still in touch, to avoid smiling and recalling examples of his sometimes rather quirky sense of 
humour.  
On one occasion I remember him coming into the staff room with one of the first executive 
briefcases most of us had seen. When we admired it he said (in his unforgettable Welsh accent), 
‘Do you know, if I put this briefcase in the road, drove my Mercedes over it, then reversed back 
over it…………it would be squashed flat!!’ He was still playing rugby occasionally, and once 
described a collision he had on the field with a 6ft 4inch, 20-stone opponent, both of them running 
at speed. When asked how the other player was, he replied, ‘I think he’s coming out of hospital 
tomorrow!’ 
Brian and Gwyneth, his wife, always went back to South Wales for the Summer holiday. However, 
one year, he announced that they were going to the south of Italy for a change. At the end of 
August, one of our colleagues, travelling back from the UK was surprised to see Brian and 
Gwyneth on the channel car ferry. When this was mentioned after the first staff meeting of the 
Autumn term, Brian said that they couldn’t cope with not being back in Wales and had reduced 
their Italian holiday to a few days. I remember David Precious, of happy memory and another 
humorist saying, ‘I know what had really happened. The Carters had heard the saying “See 
Naples and die”, but they couldn’t find Dai, so they went back to Abergavenny to look for him!’ 
A final anecdote – there was one occasion when Brian looked out of the upstairs window of Drake 
Boys and saw his son, Alun, sitting at the wheel of his pride and joy Mercedes. He rushed down, 
only to find that Alun not only had the keys, but had locked the doors and started the engine. 
Fortunately Alun was only about four years old and couldn’t reach any pedals. However, it took his 
dad quite some time to coax him out of the car. (I’m sure Alun won’t be embarrassed by this 
story!) 
Brian was a giant of a man, not only physically, but in character and spirit, and like most giants he 
was very gentle and caring. I feel privileged to have known him, and my one regret is that my wife 
Margaret and I never got round to responding to his invitation to visit him and Gwyneth in South 
Wales. 
We extend to Gwyneth and Alun our deepest sympathy, and assure them of our prayers. 
Leo McNicholas (Rodney 64-72) 
Staff: 1963 - 1976 

The late Wendy (Wyatt) Notman (Hood/Collinwood 59-62) 
I was very saddened to learn of the passing of Wendy it came as a great shock.  I was in Howe 
Girls and lived at the same RAF station of Goch.  Wendy’s family lived in the road at the back of 
us so our gardens where back to back.  My father used to run the teenage club there. When he 
died suddenly in 1962 it was Wendy’s parents who kindly drove our mother all the way to W’haven 
to see Sue and I.  Wendy was a lovely girl, very friendly and helpful and was very kind to us both.  
It was truly wonderful to catch up with her at the very first reunion. May she rest in peace. 
Lyn (Verney) Taylor  (Howe 58-62) 
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FI�DI�G PEOPLE! 

If you want to contact anyone on these lists or are still searching for your friends, then 

write, email or telephone Carol Goronwy (Collingwood 64-66) -  see back page. 

New Finds 

Joined after long time 

Name at PRS Name now Years House 

Margaret Egan Marie Wilkins 51-52 Hood 

Alfred Jones Alfred Jones 63-65 Mountbatten 

William Jones William Jones 63-64 Collingwood/Rodney 

Iain Macrae Iain Macrae 49-53 Matthew/Drake 

Mary Molcher Mary Carpenter 69 - 70 Drake 

Drake Football Team 1965 
This Photograph was posted on  

Friends United by Nigel Sweeney and 
forwarded to me by Peter Duncan 

 
Back row L to R:  David Main, Les Skinner, 
Nigel Sweeney, John Bisson, David Wormald, 
Kevin Quinn ? 
Front row L to R:  ?, Mike Coxon, Ron 
Goodfellow, ?, Martin Egginton.  

The late John Bisson (Drake 62-68)  
The Internet is probably the greatest aid ever invented to come the aid of an ageing and 
increasingly forgetful ex-pupil. It’s a great way to keep up with people from earlier times and 
places to refresh a memory dimmed by time and experience. I was saddened recently to read an 
entry on the Wilhelmshaven Association’s Guest Book that John had passed away in the spring of 
2012 at a far, far too early age. A search of the web revealed the bare details of a memorial 
announcement with which many of us are becoming increasingly familiar as the years pass by: 
‘BISSON, John Rex Passed away on Wednesday 16 May 2012, aged 62 years. ………...’ 
 
It got me thinking back to when I knew John during our time at Wilhelmshaven from about 1962 to 
1968. I hadn’t had news of him since until a few years ago when I read his own entry on the 
Friends Reunited website,  giving a potted history and appealing for ‘anyone who remembers me 
please get in touch.’  Sadly I didn’t contact him despite recalling him quite well. He was one of 
those few pupils in my time at the school who always seemed to have been there while most other 
pupils came and went . 
 
John was heavily involved in all sports and was a stalwart of the school football team. He was 
awarded a school colour for his contribution to the sport.   He was part of a Drake Boys’ House 
team that seemed to sweep all before it in competitive sports such as basketball and soccer in the 
late ‘60s. He was a house monitor and a fellow prefect. His sense of humour was extra-dry and he 
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TWA MerchandiseTWA MerchandiseTWA Merchandise   
Order from Marguerite (Ireson) Garford Order from Marguerite (Ireson) Garford Order from Marguerite (Ireson) Garford    

by Telephone:01778 423161  
(0800(0800(0800---2200hrs only) 2200hrs only) 2200hrs only)    

or Email: richard.garford733@btinternet.comor Email: richard.garford733@btinternet.comor Email: richard.garford733@btinternet.com   
or via TWA websiteor via TWA websiteor via TWA website   

http//www.prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk 

The 20th Anniversary T-shirt there are some sizes 
left, contact Marg asap. 

TWA merchandise makes the perfect Christmas Present for PRS friends, check out 
the website or send in your order form! 

The late Sherry Greaves 
April 2012 

photo Sue Burroughs 

Right, the late Wendy (Wyatt) Notman, Centre,    
Nottingham Reunion  2011 - photo Roger Hall 

had a great deal of common sense without being tiresomely virtuous. He would often venture out 
after dark to the pub with other more louche characters despite only drinking coca-cola.  
His default position was as a quiet observer of some of the daft antics of more immature teenage 
boys and he wasn’t afraid to tell people if he thought they were being stupid. 
  
Apart from passing on condolences to his family, I hope anyone who remembers him will join me 
in raising a long glass to a lovely bloke.  Perhaps we should also resolve to send a quick greeting 
to a long forgotten classmate when the chance arises before it also becomes too late.  
 

Peter Duncan (Collingwood 63-68) 

(Continued from page 30) 
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TWA website: http//www.prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk 
Contact: Andy Renou the Webmaster 
webmaster@prs-wilhelmsahven.co.uk 

The Username and Password 
Username: august2013 (Lower case) 

Password: PRS984   (Upper case)  
This username and password from 1st September 2013 

Reminder: All the latest news and information regarding all reunions are posted on the 
TWA Website 

 
PRS BLOG: http://princerupertschool.blogspot.co.uk  

(administered by Paul Levitt (Drake 57-60) 
There is also a Prince Rupert School Facebook group 

Email Contacts: 

Chairman:   Email: chairman@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk 
 
Membership Secretary/Treasurer:   Carol Goronwy  (Collingwood 64-66) 
139 Blake Road, West Bridgford, Nottingham NG2 5LA 
Tel: 0115 9 814246.  Fax: 01159 141005.   
Email: membership@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk 

�ewsletter Editor:     

Sue Burroughs   (Collingwood 64-67)  
18 Hillside Road, Wool ,Wareham, Dorset BH20 6DY          
Email: newsletter@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk                                 
Biennial Reunion:   Peter Piller (Rodney 65-68) 
Email:  reun@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk 

The Wilhelmshaven Association  

Material published in The �ew Cavalier may not be reproduced, stored in a retrieval 
system, or transmitted in any form without the prior permission of the Editor. 

Please note: if you wish 

to contact any other 

committee member then 

please forward your 

message via those listed 

here... 

The late Mr Meredith (Headmaster) 
Open Day 1965 - Photo Adrian Metcalf 

Our next 
TWA 

Committee 
Meeting date 
is Sunday  
7th March 

2014 




