
Contacts:

Chairperson: 
chairman@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk

Membership Secretary/Treasurer: 
Carol Goronwy
membership@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk
139 Blake Road, West Bridgford, 
Nottingham NG2 5LA • Tel: 01159814246

Newsletter Editor: Paul Levitt
newsletter@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk
 
Finding Folk: Vacant
newfolk@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk

TWA website:
www.prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk
Webmaster: Andy Renou
webmaster@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk

PRS Blog: Paul Levitt
http://princerupertschool.blogspot.co.uk

Facebook page:
https://www.facebook.com/groups/
21708008728/?fref=ts

Username: prs1947 (Lower case) 
Password: TWA2017 (Upper case)

TWA Association©2015
Material published in The New Cavalier may not be 
reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted 
in any form without the prior permission of the Editor. Newsletter 67                   SpriNg - 2016



1 2

Contents

Editor’s letter  2

Report from the Chair  3

Weather Men 3

Headmaster’s review 4

TWA Biennial Reunion 2017   5-6

A top-flight sportsman 7-8

Letters to the editor  9-10-11-12

Who are they? 13

Ahoy there shed enthusiasts! 13-14

Childhood memories of a PRSite 15-16-17

School song 17 

In memoriam 18-19

Shrewsbury Mini-reunion 19

To shake, or not to shake, that is 

the question 20

Band of sisters 20

Top of the form 1956 21

PRS commemorative cover 22

Drama at PRS  23-24-25

Fleet reunion 2016 25

Coronation Day revisited 26

Marching orders 26-27-28

Pupils speak out 29

Subs for 2016 29

New Finds 30

Editors Letter

Spring is upon us and with it comes 
the latest TWA committee notices, as 
well as letters and memories relating to 
our former school. Before we know it, a 
group of us will be preparing to return to 
Wilhelmshaven in July for a homecoming 
and likely return of the remaining 
PRS stones. Plans are also gathering 
momentum for next year’s main reunion 
and indeed the announcement in the 
previous issue has prompted memories 
of Stratford-upon-Avon from 50 years 
ago and earlier (see Letters to the Editor). 
The Shakespearian thread continues with 
a photo and report by a senior master of 
the School Dramatic Society’s first-ever 
stage production. Turning back the clock 
again, we hear from a former pupil about 
the time when BBC outside broadcast 
technicians descended on the school 
to record a ‘Top of the Form’ contest 
between PRS and a Northern Ireland 
team. There is also coverage of music, 
philately, cricket, and we even learn about 
what a former PRS boy gets up to in his 
shed at weekends.
Without any further ado, we wish you 
happy reading and hopefully the revival 
of many great school-day memories.

Easter greetings from your editorial team,

Paul Levitt & Andy Renou

The 2017 

Biennial Reunion 

will be held in 

Stratford-upon-Avon 

on 

2nd-3rd June
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Report from the Chair

Reunion 2017 - At our meeting on 
the 21st February, your committee 
discussed the 70th Anniversary 
Reunion in Stratford in great detail. 
The Reunion organising team, headed 
by Richard Loveday, has been thinking 
of everything that will help make this 
a very special occasion. The booking 
procedure and other information are 
included in this edition. We really want 
as many members as possible to come 
to this event and even if you haven’t 
attended before or for a while, please 
make every effort to join us. This seems 
an appropriate time to remind you 
that we have a FACILITATION FUND 
to help members who might otherwise 
not be able to attend a TWA function. 
There may be a number of reasons for 
this but please contact Carol Goronwy 
or myself. We can assure you that this 
will be in total confidence.

Mini Reunions - We still need Mini-
Reunion organisers so that more 
areas can be covered. At the moment, 
London/South East, East Anglia and 
Northern areas, Scotland, Wales and 
Ireland are not covered. Any offers 
will be appreciated to organise a small 
gathering at a local venue and this can 
be announced in a New Cavalier and 
on our Website.

Memorabilia - I am pleased to report 
that the Admission Registers 1947 – 
1959 have now been digitised and are 

available for viewing. If anyone 
would like a copy of his or her own 
registration details, please contact me. 
Many thanks to John Leggett who has 
completed this task. The digitisation 
of the remainder of the Memorabilia 
is now underway and by the 2017 
Reunion, we plan to have completed 
this task. I hope to give more news in 
the next New Cavalier regarding the 
archiving of the TWA Memorabilia. 
I have had a few responses to my 
request in the last New Cavalier for the 
return of donated or loaned items. If 
anyone else would like his or her items 
returned, please contact me.

Trophies - We have approximately 
25 trophies in our collection. Most 
of these were awarded for house and 
school sporting activities. Over the 
years, members who have attended 
Reunions and other smaller events 
have had the opportunity to see the 
trophies. If anyone would like to look 
after a specific trophy on a long-term 
basis, please let me know.

Finally, the committee welcomes a new 
member on board, namely Sue Vaughan 
(nee Roberts) Collingwood 67 - 69. 

Barbara (Miller) Steels 
(Hood/Rodney 57-61),  Acting Chair, 
chairman@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk  
or write to me at Lynnwood House, 
Snelsmore Common, Newbury, RG143BX

From Compiler’s Note – The Book

Weather Men

In whatever way each headmaster was 
different, or similar, to the one before 
or the one after, what is abundantly 
evident is that each and every one of 
them was an enthusiastic, strong leader 
who was learned, cared deeply for the 
school, tried extremely hard to improve 
as much as he was able during his time 
there, worked hard, had ‘professional’ 
stamped indelibly through him like a 
stick of Blackpool (or PRS) rock and was 
justifiably respected and appreciated. 
But, indisputably, they all shared one 
thing in common – Mr Smitherman, Mr 
Pacey, Mr Sharp and Mr Meredith all 
had a pathological preoccupation with 
the Wilhelmshaven weather!

Headmaster’s review

The changes within the school 
organization have continued. September 
saw the abolition of the positions of 
Head Boy and Head Girl and School 
Prefects. School Monitors, as many as 
twenty, now work in groups, taking 
responsibility on alternate fortnights 
for School matters, in addition to 
House matters. The team is led by a 
School Liaison Officer, a position that 
rotates every time a group comes on 
duty, thus giving each monitor the 
opportunity of running the school for a 
short period. I regard these changes as 
extremely satisfactory, and the attitude 
of all concerned has had a sound effect 
on the school. At the same time, the 
school, after a slight set-back last year, 
has continued to consider the position 
of sixth-formers. The Sixth-Form Club 
once again functions ‘on an even keel’ 
with advantages for all concerned. The 
completion of the amalgamation of 
the boys’ Houses has permitted better 
Common Room facilities, while the 
summer term has seen an experiment in 
licensed smoking for sixth-form boys. 
It has been interesting to note parental 
reactions and assistance in this difficult 
matter.

Mr J.R. Meredith, Cavalier 1970

Ed. – a few former headmasters would 
have turned purple at this latter 
revelation. And for Boys only!
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To Paraphrase Act 1, Scene 1 of “The Scottish Play”
“When shall we 300+ meet again”?

Book Now to Be Sure of Your Place at The Wilhelmshaven Association Biennial Reunion 2017
70th Anniversary of the school opening • Friday 2nd June & Saturday 3rd June 2017

Holiday Inn Stratford upon Avon, Bridgefoot, Stratford upon Avon, Warwickshire CV37 6YR

TICKETS: £72.50 per head (for two days) – £52.00 per head (Saturday only)
Please note this does not include accommodation – see below for hotel information.

 
Members may bring a guest, however, if their guest is an ex-PRS-ite, then he/she (the guest), must 
be fully paid up for 2017/2018.
 
The Holiday Inn Stratford upon Avon is in the centre of this historic town, the River Avon runs 
through the grounds and the Royal Shakespeare Theatre is just a short walk away. The hotel has 
233 well-appointed bedrooms, all of which have Air Conditioning, workspaces with Wi-Fi

To make your stay is as comfortable as possible:
The hotel has initially allocated 50 bedrooms on a first-come-first-served basis at the incredible price 
of £95.00 for double occupancy (£85.00 single). There are a limited number of twin bedded and 
family rooms. Car parking is free, as is Wi-Fi, which is available throughout the Hotel.

Additional facilities are: Gym, fitness club and 15m pool - Jacuzzi & steam room - Nail bar and hair 
dresser - Lounge areas for relaxation.

Proposed Programme: The reunion weekend will begin with the usual Meet and Greet on Friday 
evening, followed by a Fork Buffet Dinner. 
This year we are not having the usual memorabilia and merchandise room but a more functional 
“pop up” display with the new digitised collection, details to follow. 
Saturday morning and afternoon will be “mingle” time, wandering through town with friends, 
taking a cruise down the river Avon, visit the hair and nail facilities, use the pool and gym or just 
relax in the lounge bar. 
Saturday evening is the formal Dinner followed by a Disco Dance. You can book tables for the 
Saturday dinner via your booking form, you can opt to be seated with your friends or take pot 
luck, this year again there is a menu option, you must select your choices when you book your 
reunion ticket. 

BOOKING: Your booking form is enclosed with this issue of the New Cavalier –  if you wish to 
pay by credit/debit card the safest option is to log onto the TWA website and use the PayPal system.
You do not need a PayPal account – just your card details - full details on the form.
To enable us to plan the event please return your booking form and deposit ASAP. Also please note 
we have options for the Saturday night meal so don’t forget to complete your choices.

FULL payment for the reunion must be made by Friday 31st March 2017
 

REMEMBER, YOU MUST BOOK YOUR OWN ACCOMMODATION 
Before Tuesday 2nd May 2017 at the latest 

Rooms not booked by Tuesday 2nd May 2017 will be put back on the open market. 

Initially we have reserved 50 double/twin rooms in the hotel for TWA members at a generously 
discounted rate and more may be made available if required, subject to availability.
The rates (per room / per night) are: £95 for double or twin occupancy and £85.00 for single occupancy.
This rate is inclusive of breakfast and VAT. Credit card details will be taken at the time of booking to 
secure the booking. 

To ensure you get the special rate please use the booking code TWA2017 when booking.
 (Book earlier to avoid disappointment)

Member Booking procedure:
 Phone hotel on 01789 279988 (Overseas +441789 279988)
 Reserve your room quoting “TWA2017” for room rate (£95 Twin/Double and £85 Single occupancy) 
 Hotel takes credit card number/details to confirm booking (No charge is made to your Credit card 
at this time) Full payment, incl. charges made to your room, will be taken on departure from hotel.
Hotel confirms booking and issues booking number.
N.B. any cancellations or amendment to the bookings, after 2nd May 2017, will incur a 100% charge. 
In the event that you have to cancel, before you contact the hotel please contact -
Carol: membership@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk or Richard: reun2017@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk 
(Don’t forget to have your Credit Card details to hand).
The Booking line is open Mon – Fri 8am – 7pm & Sat - Sun 8.30 am – 5.00 pm. If you choose to stay on 
Sunday night, the same discounted room rate applies. Please note that check-in time is from 3.00 pm.
N.B. Thursday night bookings are not subject to special event price.

If you or your guest are disabled in any way, it is strongly recommended that you advise the hotel of 
this when making your booking and again on arrival. This is a multi-storey hotel and all bedrooms 
are accessed by lifts with emergency access via the stairs.

Upgrades to “Executive” rooms may be possible for an additional charge of £25 per night, subject 
to availability. This includes: Upgraded room facilities (including toiletries), Mini bar (chargeable to 
room), Bath robe and slippers (for use during your stay), Bottled drink.

Alternative Accommodation:  There is a range of alternative accommodation in and around 
Stratford upon Avon for those few who don’t want to be at the centre of things.   
http://www.discover-stratford.com/tourist-information.cfm

Getting there:
By Car - Nearest motorways are the M40 and the M1  (Sat-Nav Post Code CV37 6YR).
By Train - Stratford upon Avon Station is 1 mile away – taxi approx. £5 - £10.
By bus - from Stratford upon Avon Riverside Bus Station, less than 5 mins walk from hotel.
By Coach - National Express Coach Station, adjacent Riverside Bus Station.
By Air - Birmingham International Airport.
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A top-flight sportsman

Do you ever wonder what happened 
to all of those outstanding PRS 
sportsmen? Surely there was a boy 
or girl who made it to the top? A 
casual comment shared on the PRS 
blog threw some light on one former 
pupil who did. Martin Ashenden 
(Howe 53-55) was a school prefect 
at PRS who went on to play first-
class cricket. “Martin Ashenden and 
Barrie (The Pace Man) Paice were the 
two opening bowlers for the School 
First Eleven. ‘Ash’ was the one no one 
wanted to face,” recalls Alex Briggs 
(Collingwood 51-55). A quick check 
showed that Martin’s name was indeed 
on the found list, but he had not been 
in touch for many years. We managed 
to contact him again and found out 
that his sporting talent was indeed 
recognised and encouraged during his 
time at PRS.

In his book, ‘Runs in the Sun’ 
published in 1961, Sussex and England 
wicket keeper, Jim Parkes, wrote: 
“The Northants seam bowler, Martin 

Ashenden, is yet another who is helping 
the Midlands county to develop one 
of the most promising teams in first-
class cricket. Born in Bexhill-on-Sea, 
Sussex, it was in Germany where 
his father was employed in the Civil 
Service at Wilhelmshaven that he first 
played cricket for a school side. Later 
Martin appeared against RAF teams 
stationed in Germany and it is typical 
of cricket luck that later he should 
play for the RAF when on National 
Service, and while appearing for 
them at Leighton Buzzard attract the 
attention of Bedfordshire CCC.  At the 
time, Sussex, too, became interested 
in this fine young bowler and he 
did actually play in a trial at Hove, 
but Ashenden decided to learn his 
trade with Bedfordshire in the minor 
counties competition and proved an 
excellent student. On his 21st birthday, 
Martin took all ten Shropshire wickets, 
finishing off the innings with a hat-
trick, a wonderful memory for him 
and an excellent preview of things to 
come.”

An official school/house photo showing 
Martin second from left on the back row. 
Mr Edwards is front row centre.

Martin takes the wicket of Yorkshire’s Ken 
Taylor in Sheffield (1960).

Martin (back row second from left) with the 
Northants team. 

Martin today - still looking fit and very 
much the top-flight sportsman he became. 

Martin (right) in Wilhelmshaven 1954/55.

Despite being tipped to do well in the 
professional game, Martin’s cricketing 
career didn’t work out as he had 
hoped. “I spent two years playing for 
Bedfordshire, whilst doing National 
Service in the RAF and then played 
for Northants and Gloucestershire 
respectively. But I never fulfilled my 

potential due to a persistent shoulder 
injury sustained early on in my career. 
So, after seven years playing County 
cricket (1959 to 1965) I left the game 
and moved to Australia. During my 
cricket career I had obtained the MCC 
Advanced Coaching Certificate and 
The FA Coaching Certificate, so I 
coached cricket and soccer there for 
four years before returning to the UK.” 
After that he spent a season coaching 
cricket in The Hague before moving 
back to London from where he 
travelled all over the world organising 
trade exhibitions and conferences. 
One project for the United Nations 
Industrial Development Organisation 
involved travelling to Ethiopia, 
Somalia, Sudan, Kenya, Tanzania, 
Sri Lanka, Nepal and Afghanistan. 
He eventually set himself up as an 
exhibition consultant and ran several 
trade shows for major companies as 
well as owning shows himself. Despite 
having retired 15 years ago, he is still 
active in sport and makes full use of 
his qualifications as an LTA and RPT 
(the Spanish equivalent) tennis coach 
from his home in central London.
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I thought readers might be interested in the attached photo showing the officers 
and NCOs of the Prince Rupert CCF in July 1956. 
The names are from left to right (back row): Flt. Sgt. Mike Hills, Cpl. Ithel Matthews, Cpl. John (‘Jock’) 
Davidson, Cpl. Dave Reed, Flt. Sgt. Robert (‘Biff ’) Jenkins, Cpl. Patrick Roberts, Cpl. Stan Gordon, 
Cpl. Pete Solis, Sgt. Jim Mills, Sgt. Barry Allen; (middle row) Lt. W. Malins, Lt. A. Roberts RNVR, 
CSM Mick Spillane, Major Fred Turner (Officer Commanding), PO Chris Lisle, Capt. W. King, FO 
Kevin Callan; (front row) Cpl. Anthony Christie, Cp. P. Moule, Drum Major Barrie Adams, L/Cpl. 
C. Blessington, AB David Dalton.

Letters to the Editor You wrote about Bobbie Compton-
Roberts in the last issue, which I found 
most interesting; she’s done amazing 
things! I recall she was a cheerful soul 
and among a small group of us who 
played badminton. We were coached 
by Mr Tom Bernardes the woodwork 
teacher. Bobbie (front row extreme 
right) was also a school prefect and the 
photo shows us all in July 1956, many 
wearing our enamel ‘prefect’ badges. 
I kept mine for many years. Bobbie’s 
brother, David, was also at PRS and was 
in the First XI cricket team, for which I 
was scorer and therefore accompanied 
them to all of their matches. 
The last I heard of Terry Potesta, 
some years ago now, was that he had 
risen quite high in the RAF and had 
retired in Australia; Jo Fleming lives in 
Liverpool; Chris Lisle is in the south-
east somewhere and went into banking 
or finance, I think. Mick Spillane died 
some years ago and the death of Mike 
Walker was announced in the Summer 
2015 issue; Of the others I’ve heard 
nothing.
Patrick Roberts (Matthews/Rodney 51-56)

Badminton group: The names are (left to right) back row - Mick Spillane, Patrick Roberts, Terry 
Potesta, Josephine Fleming, Chris Lisle (Head Boy), Kathleen ‘Kitty’ Beeton, Jens Selby, Mike Walker, 
Christopher Halliwell; front row - Jennifer Boyer, Vivien Ball, Betsy Oglesby, Patsy Johnson (Head 
Girl), Penny Smith, Rita Lamb, Anne ‘Bobbie’ Compton.

I have just read NL66 and, as usual, 
found it interesting and provoking. 
I don’t know whether this photo has 
been used before (see newspaper 
report), but it is the only one that I 
know of the first boatload of families 
in Operation Union. The family shown 

is of former pupil Sheila Cuffe with 
her mum and siblings aboard HMT 
Halladale. Although we were not 
acquainted personally, Sheila was a 
fellow ‘guinea pig’ at PRS and I was on 
the same draft that sailed from Tilbury 
docks to Cuxhaven. The other photo 
dated 1946 shows a British family with 
returning displaced persons in the 
background.
Vic Longyear (Drake 47-50)
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I am really looking forward to 2017 
and Stratford on Avon reunion. The 
year before going to PRS my father 
was stationed at RAF Welsbourne and 
my first year of senior school involved 
me walking up the hill from the Bus 
Station past Shakespeare’s and Ann 
Hathaway’s houses to get to school in 
59/60 before joining PRS at the start of 
60/61 school year. Boys and girls were 
strictly segregated in Stratford and 
there was an invisible line down the 
playground that we weren’t allowed 
to cross. PRS was therefore not only 
where my education improved, but 
my first secondary school where girls 
and boys weren’t classed as an entirely 
different species!

Dennis Magee (Drake 60-62)

I went to Stratford on Avon on 
the school trip in 1965, but don’t 
remember anything apart from the 
naughty book passed around on the 
bus. I have the programmes from the 
Shakespeare plays though and they 
are signed by Eric Porter and Janet 
Suzmann and more!!! I also have a list 
of those who went on the bus, which 
called into Windsor Boys. I think we 
stayed overnight there too, en route to 
the ferry.

Susan Burroughs (Collingwood 64-67)

Ed. – I wonder if anyone else recalls 
the book, which no doubt came from 
Windsor Boys!

I actually bumped into the school trip 
to Stratford in September 1966. Having 
returned to Blighty that July, I hitched 
about the place with visiting friend, 
Margrit Bruckner, who was fresh from 
Rinteln, which is just over the ridge 
from Buckeburg where we lived. We 
were both eager to see a production 
of “Twelfth Night” at the Swan and 
purchased two tickets for five shillings 
each. Just as the lights were about to 
drop, the silhouette of various familiar 
folk caught my attention and beffore I 
knew it, I was floating down the aisle 
and standing next to faces I knew 
so well. An excellent opportunity to 
remind Ray Dyer about my full colours 
for Drama, earned as Titania in that 
summer’s production of Midsummer 
Night’s Dream, and sure enough, they 
arrived before that September was out! 
I believe it was Ray Dyer who actually 
started the trips, which took place 
usually first week before the start of 
school term in September. The one Sue 
attended would have been most likely 
the first or second trip.

Helga (McNeil) Smith (Collingwood 63-66)
         

     
Many thanks for the latest issue of 
New Cavalier, which always gets me 
reminiscing about all the wonderful 
friends I made at school and since 
joining the TWA. Both of my brothers 
attended and at first I was known as 
Rae and Guy’s sister rather than Lyn!

Lyn Bullough (Howe 64-70)

Is there anyone out there whose dad 
was in the Queens Royal Irish Hussars 
and stationed in Wolfenbuttel whilst 
at PRS? I recall Irene Borley (Howe), 
Carole Sharpe, Ina Hubbard, Chris 
Cowie and John & Jane Stokes, but 
not sure which Houses they were in. I 
shared a room with Janet Mandler and 
a Mary (Fry, I think). Unfortunately 
I don’t recall the names of any other 
roommates, but may if prompted. I 
was at school from the age of 11 to 13. 
When we left Germany we moved to 
Tidworth and then Bovington Camp. 
If this rings a bell with anyone would 
love to hear from you.

Christine Sutcliffe (Rodney 64-66)

Your search for pupils who took part 
in Shakespeare plays conjured up 
recollections of my small part in Henry 
V in 1960. The arrival of stage clothes 
from a London theatrical company 
caused some excitement.  Naturally, 
nobody wanted to wear a pair of tights 
with a short top and some squabbling 
(dare I say a bun-fight) ensued. Mr. 
Callan heard the commotion and 
tried to calm things down, but to 
their consternation, some boys had 
no option but to wear the dreaded 
combination. Thankfully I managed 
to secure a tunic that came down to 
my knees, but the French courtiers, 
of which I was one, had to wear very 
dark stage makeup on our arms hands 
and faces. At the rehearsal, a base 
cream was applied before the brown 

grease paint. As I later found out, this 
was an essential item for removing 
the dark brown grease paint! On the 
big night (Saturday) make-up was 
behind schedule and in order to save 
time my tan was applied without a 
base cream.  When I got back to Drake 
house it was late and already time for 
lights out. I got ready for bed quickly, 
but the next morning, to my horror, I 
still had a cocoa-brown face, arms and 
hands, much to the amusement of my 
room mates. Soap wouldn’t remove it 
and I was due to go to church to sing 
in the choir!  Fortunately, matron 
was not around for the clean-hands 
scrutiny, but I got a few comments at 
the breakfast table and some funny 
looks at church.  After several scrubs, 
showers and a bath, I was down to a 
lighter tan by Monday and managed 
to pass a clean-hands check, so I didn’t 
miss out on Gaffer’s breakfast. As for 
the play itself, I recall that I had the 
only speaking part of the page boys. 
The setting was the French court in 
Agincourt with Charles the 6th sitting 
on his throne. I had to come on stage 
with a basket and kneel before him 
with a gift from Henry V. I carried in 
the basket and when he asked what 
Henry V had sent him, I opened the 
basket and replied, “Tennis balls my 
liege!”

Christopher Lewis (Drake 59-60)
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Photos by courtesy of Cuprinol/REX Shutterstock

Who are they?....

Launched in 2007, the nationwide 
competition attracts entries from the 
length and breadth of the British Isles. 
Among last year’s record-breaking 
2,500 entries was the floating shed 
of former PRS boy Cormac Hawkins 
(Mountbatten/Lawson 71-72). During 
his spell at PRS, Cormac’s family lived 
in Hannover. Now residing in Egham, 
Surrey, where his successful entry the 
‘Maid of Dekkin’ is moored, Cormac 
bought his floating shed in 2013 and 
can simply drive it to wherever he 
pleases thanks to the built-in engine 
and steering gear built into the decked 

I was sorting out some photos recently 
and came across this one of some 
Drake boys and prefects taken around 
1964/5. Unfortunately after all this 
time I cannot remember who they 

pontoon. Furnished with relaxation 
aids such as a fold-out bed, table, 
chairs, parasol and drinks trolley, 
the decked pontoon has everything a 
man needs for a relaxing day on the 
river. “I’m honoured to have won the 
normal category in the Shed of the 
Year competition,” says Cormac. “It 
was hugely unexpected, especially as 

A piece on the Daily Telegraph 
website about a competition to 
celebrate the best of Britain’s most 
wacky and wonderful sheds attracted 
2.7 million ‘likes’ last year. It featured 
extraordinary creations vying to 
be crowned Cuprinol’s Shed of the 
Year 2015. The finalists were chosen 
from the top four sheds in each of 
the categories - Eco, Normal, Pub, 
Workshop & Studio, Unique, Cabin 
& Summerhouse, Garden Official, 
Historical, and Budget - and featured 
on the Channel 4 TV series ‘Amazing 
Spaces Shed of the Year’ last summer. 

Ahoy there shed enthusiasts!

the other entries were so clever and 
unique. The competition is all about 
fun and the celebration of creativity 
and quirkiness, and ‘Maid of Dekkin’ 
is designed to be enjoyed. It has given 
me and my friends and family a huge 
amount of pleasure and it brings a 
smile to all those that see it.”

all are, but maybe someone can put 
names to the faces? The only clue is the 
signature written on the back, which 
was signed by Colin J.
Lynn (Antcliff) Craven (Drake 64-67)
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Germans; we could see them and hear 
them, there were fountains and more 
pools; but we were separated. These 
were great days. I was very happy 
swimming, jumping and playing in 
water all day. It was in Berlin that 
we learnt to swim, took our various 
proficiency tests. There were amazing 
indoor pools for winter swimming on 
Sunday afternoons too. Mum would 
pack a picnic. Sandwiches: cheese and 
tomato, salmon and cucumber, ham 
and mustard, cheese and cucumber, 
egg. Sausage rolls, maybe a pork pie 
or sausages. Sponge cake, cookies/
biscuits, fruit and we were allowed 
to buy an ice cream in the afternoon. 
And always, the thermoses filled with 
lime juice, on a hot summer’s day. 

Tupperware entered our lives in 
Berlin; I cannot say whether it came 
through American or English friends. 
Our picnics with the colored plastic 
glasses with lids, mine was yellow; 
the sandwiches and other food all 
sealed up nicely in their square 
plastic containers. None the less, 

the sandwiches were always slightly 
soggy by the end of the day, but 
utterly delicious in their sogginess. 
It is now the 4th July. I am sitting in 
our garden in Harlem, a warm breeze 
blowing. Neighbours are setting up 
their barbecues; music is playing, 
laughter in the wind. Families are 
enjoying the holiday. My first 4th of 
July was in Berlin. My father was part 
of BRIXMIS; the group in the forces 
that would venture into East Germany 
to watch Soviet Bloc forces training 
exercises, etc. He worked a lot with 
the Americans - all part of the Cold 
War and the allied powers keeping us 
free. So, we were invited to the 4th July 
celebrations. Now, I admit that until I 
came to the States, I had no idea what 
it was. But I remembered it clearly, 
Simon and I have talked about this 
memory and ours are identical, it stood 
out so much. In no particular order: 
Nat King Cole singing ‘Lazy, Hazy 
days of summer’; sitting watching Dad 
playing volleyball; smoky barbecues 
filled with hot dogs, hamburgers, 
drumsticks; tables laden with bowls 
of salads, buns, relishes; pop music 
playing, squealing girls dancing; coca 
cola; eating a hot dog and bright 
yellow mild mustard; playing a game 
that was a lot like the rounders that we 
played at school. Mum had packed a 
small picnic, we had no idea what to 
expect. We hardly touched it. I had 
a hamburger with multicoloured 
relishes, it was delicious; and a hot dog, 
we were allowed to eat it while holding 
it in our hands, like the Americans do. 

Childhood memories of a PRSite

I have slowly realized that I enjoy all 
the seasons, with their wide swings 
of temperatures. My least favorite is 
the deep cold of winter. Truthfully, 
I love the hot, lazy, days of summer, 
probably because I am a summer 
baby. Looking back at childhood 
summers, there were many picnics, by 
the sea; by a pool; in a farmers field; 
by a small river in England, Germany 
or France. The picnic blanket, 4 or 
5 different thermos’s filled with ice 
cold roses lime juice, ice cubes and 
water; or orange squash. Bags filled 
with sandwiches, fruit, hard boiled 
eggs, cake and biscuits/cookies. A 
bottle of white wine, kept cool in the 
river. Sitting warm and comfortable 
in the open air, laughing and joking 
as a family does. My first picnics 
were when we lived in Fallingbostel, 
Germany. Mum really used to miss the 
sea, having grown up surrounded by it 
on the Isle of Wight, so on a weekend, 
we would get up at first light, to be on 
the road for the long drive to the North 
Sea for the day. We would be some 
of the first people on the beach and 
would leave again shortly after lunch 
so that we were home in good time - 
not unlike going out to the Hamptons, 
but further. The North Sea beach was 
often very windy, but they had these 
amazing chairs, that you could rent. 
Wicker, high - I am guessing 6 or 7 
feet, with a back on it and a colorful 
shade that could come out in the front. 

You could turn the chair so that your 
back was protected from either the 
wind or the sun. I have never seen 
them anywhere else, but they certainly 
worked for the North Sea. I have no 
recollection of swimming here. I do 
remember paddling with a fish net. I 
am guessing this was my first taste of 
cold sea water and that I was not a fan. 
Once we moved to Berlin, the trips to 
the North Sea came to an end, but we 
would drive to the Adriatic coast for a 
long summer sea’s fix. The weather was 
a lot like New York, and the heat would 
come rolling in for June and stay. At 
least, one of the weekend days would 
be spent at the British Forces Pool. This 
was a complex of 3 pools of various 
sizes, big lap pool, shallower children’s 
pool and a small diving pool, probably 
built for the 36 Olympics. The other 
part of the pool complex was for the 
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 In memoriam

It was with great sadness that we have 
heard of the deaths of the following ex 
pupils:
Ann (Dyer) Costain (Howe 48-51)  
Jacki (Huntbach) Cooper (Howe 67-69) 
Jane McQueen-Mason (Rodney/ Drake 
68-70)

Our deepest sympathy and belated 
condolences go to the family and 
close friends of Jane McQueen-Mason 
(Drake 68-70) who died peacefully on 
December 23rd on the Isle of Wight 
following a short illness. Jane made 
her home in New York where she lived 
for many years while running her own 
catering company.

Jane as she will be remembered by many

Jane and I got back in touch a couple 
of years ago through Facebook.  She 
told me that she moved to NYC in 
March 1983.  She had a friend in the 
States who convinced her to move 
there.  We had talked about holding 
a mini reunion but sadly it never 
happened and she never gave any 
clue that she was unwell in any way. 
Our fathers were in the 5th Royal 

Tank Regiment and were stationed in 
Wolfenbuttel from approximately 1967 
to 1970.   We lived in a street called Am 
Zumerbusch where almost every other 
house contained a child that attended 
PRS, so there was quite a large group of 
11 to 13 year olds creating havoc during 
the holidays.   Jane on the other hand 
was quiet, sensible, very kind and a little 
shy.  She viewed the world quite seriously 
even then.  Her mother had asked me 
to keep an eye out for her when she 
started PRS but she had no cause to 
worry.   Although Jane was in Drake 
House and I in Collingwood, I would 
check up on her every day after school 
to make sure she was settling in okay.   
After a week, with her hands on her hips 

and wearing a wide, confident smile, she 
announced that she was quite capable of 
looking after herself and didn’t need me 
to keep checking up on her.  That is the 

The “Twist” was the dance craze of 
the day. Dad had taught me to twist, 
while we listened to the Forces Radio 
station. I could hear Chubby Checker, 
The Beatles and Little Richard. I ran 
over to watch. There was a Twist 
competition! The teenage girls were 
excited and taking over the contest. 
Then they announced one for my age 
group. I rushed to take part and did 
win something. Maybe I got third 
place, but I wasn’t the worst! Driving 
home we chatted excitedly about all 
our shared new experiences. Needless 
to say, Dad bought a barbecue on our 
next visit to the PX, which was big, 
loud and made the Naafi seem rather 
sad. For every subsequent birthday, I 
had a barbecue, and it never rained.

The Late Jane McQueen-Mason (Drake 
68-70)

Ed. – extracted from the penultimate 
post on ‘Jane’s Harlem Kitchen and 
Garden’ blog (http://wightfoxfood.
blogspot.nl/2015/07/garden-leaves-
and-butterfly.html).

School song
  
Do you remember the PRS song, which 
appeared in the Summer 1954 issue of 
The Cavalier? The names of Mr H. A. 
Boyer (General Subjects) and Mr A. 
Brook (Music) would indicate that 
they were the composers.

Ed.- Our thanks to Patrick Roberts 
(Matthews/Rodney 51-56) for drawing 
this to our attention.
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Jane I will always remember - capable, 
fiercely independent and very kind. 
Sue Vaughan (nee Roberts) ( Collingwood 
67-69)

Jane came into my life in Dec 1982. I 
talked her into coming to the States in 
early 1983 and we have been friends ever 
since. I will miss her terribly, but know 
she is at peace. She had a great impact 
on my family and was a steadfast 
presence for all these years. From all the 
wonderful remembrances posted by 
family and friends I know she was loved 
by many and her untimely passing is a 
burden for us all. Goodbye sweet, sweet 
Jane. You will not be forgotten.
Mary Kaye Howe

The stunning, gorgeous, generous, 
clever, fun loving and sweet Jane has left 
this earth and what a winner she was. 
We first met in the late 80’s in NYC and 
like many people have cherished her 
over the years. As a starving artist just 
out of college she employed me, fed me 
and taught me how to cook - we still 
make Jane’s smoked salmon-mousse 
pate every Christmas. I was honored 
to be able to visit the Isle of Wight and 
spend some precious hours with Jane 
and her wonderful brother Simon, and 
met her best friend Mandy. Jane was 
clam, quiet and in a deeply peaceful 
place. She looked beautiful, clear and 
rested... and was being cared for by 
the angels of her hospice. For her large 
circle of friends who have loved Jane and 

have been touched by her generosity 
and devotion, I hope there will be some 
solace in knowing that she was loved 
beyond words by her carers. I feel very 
grateful to have shared a few footsteps 
along the path with this goddess of 
abundant nurturing.

Ed. - Extracted from a friend’s tribute on 
Facebook 

To shake, or not to shake, that is 
the question

There are four kinds of mat shaker 
and many more good reasons not to 
shake mats. There is firstly, The Early 
Bird; this is the person who gets up 
before lights on and goes downstairs, 
practically waking up the whole 
House in the process, for which he 
pays dearly. Especially from prefects, 
monitors and masters, who like to lie 
in until first bell. Then we have The 
Lazy One; this is the person who likes 
to dump his mat in the corridor and 
proceeds to sweep around it with an 
innocent brush. However, the culprit is 
soon found out by a matron who takes 
off a point when checking the rooms; 
thus he loses a very useful penny. Also 
there is The Crafty One. He is not to 
be seen, except on visiting the boot 
room, where he has concealed himself 
to shake in peace. His hopes are very 
often dashed when letting himself out, 
for then he finds himself confronted 
by a master. Let us draw a curtain. 
The Slow One gets everything done 
except his mat. This he does a minute 
before the bell rings for school and in 
the event misses the last bus. Therefore 
arriving at school he is pounced upon 
by an ever-ready prefect. The moral is: 
don’t shake your mat.

W. Reeves IIIB (The Cavalier, 1955)

Band of sisters

We’re three good friends at PRS

With reputation none the best

For we’re very ready to talk and laugh

Which happens alas to annoy the staff

Although it amuses the rest.

In evading tuition – always our aim

Our skill has earned us a certain fame;

Our names are frequently on the list

Of miscreants who some lesson have 
missed

And been met by some watchful dame.

But now the band will be rent asunder,

For we are losing one of our number,

While the two who are left, now in the 
Sixth,

Are obliged to dispense with childish 
tricks

And leave their juniors to blunder.

Now prim and proper we must be,

A shining example for all to see!

By T.W., J.B., and J.D., Form VA (The 
Cavalier 1955)

Ed. – There were three Drake monitors 
in 1955 whose names tally with these 
initials. Let’s wait and see if anyone 
owns up!

Shrewsbury Mini-reunion

The date for the Shrewsbury lunch has 
been set for Sunday, April 3rd at 12 noon 
for a 1.15 pm sit down. 
Options available are: two courses at £16 
pp, or three courses at £19.95 pp. Also 
an overnight stay at The Prince Rupert 
Hotel in Shrewsbury would cost £65 
single, or £95 double, including full 
English breakfast. Car Parking is £5 
overnight. If anyone is interested they 
should contact me at this email address: 
rochcape@talktalk.net

Rob Cheek  (Rodney 53-58)
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Top of the Form 1956
 
“Top of the Form” was a radio, and later 
television, quiz show run by the BBC 
for teams from UK secondary schools 
that ran for nearly 40 years between 
the first radio show in May 1948 and 
the final TV show in September 1986. 
Teams of four pupils were selected by 
each school, ranging in age from 11 to 
18. In November 1955 – before the TV 
era! – Prince Rupert School received 
an invitation to compete against 
the winning school of that season’s 
competition; I don’t know how this 
invitation came about, though.
 

At the time it wasn’t known whether the 
winners would be a boys’ or a girls’ 
school, so amidst much excitement a 

team of each gender was selected at PRS, 
following a number of preliminary inter-
house contests. The organisation of all 
this fell to Mr Boyer, the deputy head at 
the time; his final selections were for the 
girls’ team Josephine Fleming (captain), 
Heather Selby, Joy Mulcahy and one of 
his own daughters, Penny Boyle; and for 
the boys James Hay (captain), myself, 
Clive Welch and James’s younger brother 
Neil Hay. There were keenly fought 
“practice” broadcasts between these two 
teams – but I don’t recall the results!
In the event our opponents turned out to 
be the boys of the Royal School in 

Armagh, Northern Ireland who by then, 
of course, had fought their way through 
several rounds and 

were experienced competitors and quite 
seasoned broadcasters, whereas we were 
novices as far as the “real” contest went. 
It was on 16 January 1956 that the quiz 
was to take place, to be recorded for 
broadcast transmission just a week later, 
on 23 January. The quiz had various 
quizmasters at different times, but ours 
was Robert MacDermot, who was 
accompanied by assistant and scorer 
Joan Clark. They helped to put the team 
at ease as the whole school assembled in 
Churchill House, with much excitement 
and anticipation, for the big event.
There were one or two technical 
problems as contact was established 
with Armagh – remember this was 60 
years ago – but eventually all was set and 
the contest began. Tensions ran high – 
especially when we hesitated, or even 
failed to answer – but by the end of the 
first round we had established a lead of 
two points and although our opponents 
came close at one stage, we never lost the 

PRS commemorative cover
 
Following our earlier feature on a 50th 
anniversary commemorative cover 
of the school’s opening (see Spring 
2014 issue, p. 16), we have received a 
further example, this time celebrating 
the school’s 35th anniversary of its 
founding and 10th anniversary of its 
relocation to Rinteln. Commemorative 
covers are special postal envelopes that 
become valued collector’s items.  For 
further information go to http://www.
bfps.org.uk/our-covers-and-shs/covers-
explained.aspx

lead and in fact were able to increase it. 
The end of the half-hour contest saw PRS 
winners by 41 points to 35, a respectable 
margin of six points – a very satisfying 
result. We were then besieged by young 
autograph hunters!
Patrick Roberts (Rodney 51–56)
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Drama at PRS
 
On Saturday 25th October 1950, the 
School Dramatic Society presented 
scenes from Twelfth Night before a large 
gathering of parents and friends of the 
school. This was the first Shakespearian 
production by the school and I may say 
at once that it was extremely good – 
the most successful yet, both the actual 
production and the standard of acting. 
The scenes chosen were those which 
illustrate the ‘gulling’ of Malvolio; the 
roystering cellar scene, the garden scene 
with its mixture of humour and pathos, 
Malvolio’s posturing before Olivia, 
his imprisonment, release, and final 
discomfiture. Yes, they were all there – 
the bellicose Sir Toby and his half-witted 
foil Sir Andrew, that sly baggage Maria, 

the impudent Feste, queenly Olivia 
and poor Malvolio. An innovation was 
the scene shifting on the open stage 
between the scenes by six Elizabethan 
page boys. The singing of the lovely 
Shakespearian songs to traditional airs, 
and the stately dances performed by her 
young ladies before Olivia, were greatly 
enjoyed and appreciated. The costumes 
were colourful and in period, the 
lighting was effective and the standard 
achieved showed in all ways an advance 
on previous productions. There were 
faults – mainly of diction. The volume 
of sound was adequate but its clarity 
was too often inadequate. Perhaps the 
one was responsible for the other. I 
should like to thank all those taking 
part, in whatever capacity, for a very 
enjoyable evening. It was quite a finished 

performance, especially the tasteful and 
colourful grouping of the players in the 
final ensemble. A good ending leaves a 
good taste.
Mr. H. N. Slimming, Senior Master 
(Science) – The Cavalier, Spring 1951

Mr Kevin Callan was very active in 
school drama productions, most of 
which he produced. He was always 
keen to encourage involvement, 
particularly from those in his own 
House. It was plain that academic 
achievement was expected, but if that 
proved difficult, then you could be 
forgiven a lot if you excelled on the 
sports field, or took a very active part 
in school drama. There were usually 
two major productions a year, with the 
biggest and best reserved for the end 
of the summer term. I had a small role 
in Henry V in 1960, when it appeared 
to me that there were nearly as many 
pupils on stage as there were in the 
audience. I do recall making a major 
blunder in one of the performances. 
There comes a point in the play when 
the Battle of Agincourt is raging, in 
this case largely off stage. At the end of 
the battle, the bloodied and blackened 
troops returned to the stage, with me 
being the sole exception in that I still 
looked unbloodied and clean. This 
occurred because I had been devoting 
my energies to a discreet rendezvous, 
between Churchill House and the 
gymnasium, with a young lady from 
Drake Girls. In my hurry to regain the 
stage, I had completely forgotten to get 

made up appropriately. My friends in 
the audience told me afterwards that I 
had stuck out like a sore thumb.
Roger Hall (Drake 58-60) – The Book

Following ‘Henry V’ Mr Callan 
launched in Spring 1961 his most 
ambitious production to date – 
‘Romeo and Juliet’. In January the film 
of Shakeseare’s play was shown to the 
School and interest ran high. Late in 
March the play was produced – a most 
notable achievement. After Easter 
we reassembled to face a blow to this 
plan: Robert Walker, who had played 
Romeo, was not returning to school 
and we were already losing Martin 
Hitch, whose versatile contribution 
to school drama included two well-
played parts in this play. 
This enabled Mr Callan to cut the 
apothecary’s scene to shorten the 
production. Even so, it ran for 
fully three hours. To play opposite 
Jacquiline Hurst, whose Juliet had 
been the outstanding part of the 
Easter production, Roger Follows 
was now chosen. His Mercuito had 
been carried through with verve 
and panache. He now contrived to 
show us in Romeo the athletic young 
Elizabethan for which Robert Walker 
had previously seemed to have the 
better equipment. Perhaps Roger has a 
shade less of the melancholy poet, but 
even so, he and Jacqueline made the 
better partnership. Both productions 
were outstanding in two respects: they 
seemed the work of a united team and 
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they threw up unexpectedly excellent 
performances. Irene Moir’s success as 
the nurse, the powerful sincerity of 
David Adam as Friar Lawrence, Colin 
Thomas as Capulet, Tybalt (Ernest 
Sheppard) and Benvolio (Michael 
Boswell) were particularly good. 
Played before an austere but beautiful 
décor, it presented high tragedy with 
clear success. It gained the school 
interesting publicity through the short 
excerpts, which were shown on the 
German Television network. Best of 
all, it left the impression that a devoted 
producer had succeeded in inspiring a 
large cast, including many pupils not 
academically gifted, with his own fire 
and appreciation of Shakespeare’s art.

Mr John R. I. Sharp (Headmaster) – The 
Cavalier, Autumn 1961

Coronation Day revisited

We are not an outpost of Empire; we 
are not even some corner of a foreign 
field that is forever England; we are 
here for only a time and when we go it 
will probably be that after a little while 
all trace of us will have vanished. Our 
coronation celebrations were personal 
to us and were the more sincere for 
knowing that. The townspeople were 
listening to German commentaries on 
the radio and some were even watching 
it on television. We were proud of that, 
here in Wilhelmshaven.

Each of us has a different memory 
of the day; for the cadets, the early 
wakening and the drive by lorry to 
Oldenburg; for those who stayed a 
fine feeling of a day out of school, a 
day on which we did not need to wear 
uniform. For all of us a sense of wonder 
that it should have been on this day of 
all days that Everest had been climbed. 
One remembers how this news spread 
among the younger children and their 
disappointment that we too knew 
nothing more than that it had at last 
been done.

For weeks before the day many lessons 
had been devoted to the significance 
of the coronation and on the previous 
evening we had held our own services 
for the queen. In the afternoon a 
potted sports meeting was held for 
the lower school and at tea all houses 
met completely, boys, girls, parents 

and staff all eating together. After 
tea three copper beech trees were 
planted: Mrs Slimming planted the 
tree on the main site, Mrs Monger 
at the Bonteheim and Mrs Wright at 
the Fliegerdeich. The planting of each 
tree was commemorated with a metal 
plaque.

Extracted from an anonymous piece in 
The Cavalier, Spring 1954 

Marching orders

Very early on we decided to form units 
of some of our national boys’ and girls’ 
organisations. For the girls we had 
Guide and Ranger Companies and for 
the boys a Sea Cadet Corps. Enrolment 
was voluntary in every case and it was 
very encouraging to see so many of our 
pupils joining. Each unit met as a whole 
once each week, but each had further 
meetings for extra things. The Royal 
Navy in Germany even gave us a 250-
ton diesel yacht on permanent loan 
after they had completely overhauled 
it. We cruised with sea cadet crews to 
the Baltic and to Rotterdam where we 
took part in a Dutch Royal Navy Week. 
Funnily enough, in spite of our Sea Cadet 
Corps, in my time we never sent any boy 
to the Royal Naval College at Dartmouth. 
All of our boys going into the services 
wanted the Army – their fathers were 
mostly soldiers and a steady trickle of 
boys went to the Royal Military Academy 
at Sandhurst. Several boys, on the other 
hand, went on to the Royal navy in other 

Fleet Reunion 2016

I am very happy to organise the lunch 
at The Lismoyne Hotel on 5th June this 
year and would welcome feedback from 
members who would be interested in 
attending again, or any new members.  
Please email me at Dunlevy1@hotmail.
co.uk if you would like to come along, 
it is a nice place especially when the 
sun shines.  I promise to make the raffle 
quicker next time!!!!!!! My husband 
John got bored and went outside in the 
sun, I think a few did, I don’t blame you, 
hopefully, it will be a fun lunch and good 
food.

Norma-Dunlevy (Howe 63-65)
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capacities, notably through 
HMS St. Vincent, the boys’ 
training establishment at 
Gosport.
An offshoot of the Cadet 
Corps, we instituted a 
system whereby the boys 
marched to meals. It had 
two useful effects. It meant 
the school arrived at the 
dining hall in an orderly 
fashion and did not all arrive 

at once, and it eventually had 
a very good effect on the 
bearing of the boys. Several 
visitors latterly commented 
most favourably on the way 
the boys held themselves and 
I put this down largely to 
the four short daily marches 
the boys had. When we 
started this marching the 
girls insisted on doing it too 
and we let them for a short 

while. Thereafter they walked to meals 
under the direction of their house 
prefects. The girls always took part in 
combined parades on such occasions 
as the King’s Birthday and the Annual 
Foundation Day Service. They by no 
means detracted from the smartness 
of these parades. The boys were lucky 
in that their uniform was provided, 
but the girls had to provide their own! 

They always looked a great credit to 
themselves and the mistresses who 
were responsible for them. 

Editorial – The Cavalier, Spring 1949 

Photos by courtesy of Madeline Hallett, 
Richard Tomlinson and Roger Hall.
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New Finds

Name at PRS Name now Years House
Brian Rayden Brian Rayden 58 - 60 Drake
David Rhodes David Rhodes 63 - 68 Mountbatten Rodney

Joined after being located some time ago 
David Rodd David Rodd 55 - 58 Drake
Geoffrey Pickles Geoffrey Pickles 70 – 72 Mountb- Shackleton
Keith Chadwick Keith Chadwick 55 – 57 Drake

“With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come.” William Shakespeare

Subs for 2016

Please note that subscriptions are due 
for the current year for those who did 
not opt to set up a standing order. 
Payments can be made by standing order, 
Internet Bank Transfer, UK cheque, or to 
pay by debit/credit card use the PayPal 
option on TWA site Payments page. 
See details on the enclosed subscription 
form (only for those who do not have 
standing order already set up) .

Pupils speak out

It’s not so bad in the Fifth-form. It’s in 
the Lower Sixth that they begin to get 
at you. In every class you go to, on the 
Arts side anyway, the usual moans 
come pouring out about our inability to 
appreciate the literature of any country, 
including our own, with no knowledge 
of Latin and with no decent fund of 
background knowledge, which all the 
moving around prevents us acquiring 
– according to Them, that is. We 
always disagree strongly, of course – on 
principle, first of all, and then because 
we really don’t believe it. A quick check 
around an ‘A’ level class one day revealed 
that we had all been to several primary 
schools, some of us to several secondary 
schools, we had most of us been on the 
normal postings overseas and one or two 
of us never lived in England. But there 
we were, our ‘O’ levels behind us, taking 
‘A’ level courses, most of us as many as 
three. Indeed there was a general feeling 
that the frequent moving had, in many 
ways, been beneficial to us educationally.

The next topic to occupy us was the 
vexed question of movement between 
schools. It is generally considered that 
stability and continuity of education are 
essential in the UK and most parents 
would lay great stress on these aspects 
in family decisions involving change of 
occupation or home. By the very nature 
of his job, the serviceman must move as 
directed to various parts of the world. 
The result, as in the case of our own 

school, is that 71% of the pupils have 
attended three or more primary schools 
and that just over half have been to two 
or more secondary schools. The effect 
of this is very hard to determine, but 
basic findings would suggest that very 
little disadvantage is suffered by those 
pupils. A top Fourth-former who will 
sit eight ‘O’ levels next year has attended 
10 primary schools and one secondary 
school before coming to PRS.

From a survey published in Cavalier 1970  


