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Biennial Reunion
will be held in
Stratford-upon-Avon
on

Pupils heading home at the end of summer
term. Photo by courtesy of Anita Backley
(2nd from right) who has identified Gem
Thompson as being next to her, but who
are the others? Please get in touch if you
know.

2nd-3rd June
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Welcome to this latest issue of New Cavalier,
which we hope will once again lead you
down memory lane. Summer term was for
many the most memorable, not in the least
for the friendlier weather. The end-of-term
holiday mood that we remember so vividly
was recaptured recently when 35 former
pupils returned to Wilhelmshaven for a
mini-reunion. Although the main part of
our school has long since been demolished
and the main-site still awaits redevelopment,
the former PRS buildings on Fliegerdeich
are still standing and the spirit of the school
lives on in the minds of many former pupils.
A handful of these were sufficiently inspired
to write in and help to fill this latest issue of
New Cavalier. It can be just a few words that
trigger a new story. Even the mere mention
of a name can lead to something, such as the
surprise cache of photos we received from
a former Head Girl. She had disappeared
off our radar screen some years ago, but
was re-found thanks to a chance comment
on the PRS blog. You will find her story
and photos inside. Similarly, we hear from
a former Head Boy whose TWA tie was
spotted by a former PRS girl. A relationship
developed and they eventually tied the knot.
Other stories cover drama, mini-reunions,
the school train and what someone got up
to in a broom cupboard, so make yourself
comfortable and enjoy.
Happy Holidays! Your editorial team,
Paul Levitt & Andy Renou
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Report from the Chair

TWA 2017 Reunion, 2nd-3rd June 2017
for her support and look forward to
the M4 Christmas lunch events that
she will continue to organise.

Three years ago, our long- term Association
Chairman, Lois (Hammond) Jones,
retired after many years of service.
Nobody came forward to fill this
position and during this time the
running of TWA has continued
through a firmly based working
Committee. I took over the helm of
the Association on a temporary basis
and this has also involved chairing
the Committee meetings. During
the last 3 years, the Committee has
been reviewing the Association
Constitution and we are now updating
this in line with the way we operate in
2016. I can now announce that TWA
will still have a President, namely, Liz
Hughes (Bird), but there will be no
Association Chairman. I have formally
taken on the role of Committee Chair
and the other key positions on the
Committee remain the same. We have
been operating in this way since Lois
retired and it has worked very well
and we are pleased to formalise and
announce this.

Now for a special request that will help
us to communicate with you more
readily between newsletters. PLEASE
will you email Carol membership@
prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk so that she
will receive your latest email address.
Please don’t forget to look frequently at
our website www.prs-wilhelmshaven.
co.uk
In the Autumn, our webmaster Andy
Renou, will be updating our site so
that those of you with iPads and
Smartphones will find it easier to
access.
Barbara (Miller) Steels (Hood/Rodney
57-61) Committee Chair.

Book your hotel room to avoid disappointment
Preparations for the 2017 reunion are well in hand.
The initial 50 rooms we booked with the Holiday inn have now been taken by
members and we have agreed a further 50 at the discount price, but once these
have gone they’ve gone and the price will revert to Holiday Inn’s normal published
price, please reserve your room by booking early to avoid disappointment.
Holiday Inn booking procedure:
• Phone hotel on 01789 279988 (Overseas +441789 279988)
• Reserve your room quoting “TWA2017”
• B&B Room rate (£95 Twin/Double and £85 Single occupancy)
• Hotel takes credit card number/details to confirm booking but 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.
• To ensure you get the special rate please use the booking code TWA2017
when booking.
Don’t forget to book with Carol for the main event too, full details in Newsletter 67.
Please note that members must be fully paid up to attend the reunion.
BOOKING: Your booking form was enclosed with issue 67 of the New Cavalier
(if you can’t find it please contact Carol on membership@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk
or you can print one off from the site at News/article Reunions - Booking form
for Biennial Reunion 2017).
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.

Sue Vaughan (Roberts 69 -71) has
now taken over completely from Marg
Garford, as Merchandiser. We welcome
Sue on board and thank Marg for
looking after the stock since she retired
from the Committee some time ago.
Melodie Beevers has retired from
the Committee after several years
of devoted service. On behalf of the
Committee and members, I thank her

Stratford Upon Avon

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.
Sundown over the PRS main site. Photo taken
by A. Renou 2015.
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Letters to the Editor
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1. Worthington-Eyre Cup for Athletics
2. Alan Logan Memorial Cup for Swimming
3. George Wright Memorial Cup for Tennis
4. Badminton Club Cup
5. Mountbatten 1963
6. Victor Ludorum Cup
7. Inter-House Cross Country
8. Harrison Cup Athletic Standards
9. Niedersachsen Boxing Trophy
10. Hawey Cup English
11. Carnegie Cup Gymastics
12. Lady Alexander Trophy 1971
13. PRS Swimming
14. Headmaster’s Cup Inter-House Football
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15. Mountbatten Room Cup
16. Blakehouse Merit Cup
17. The Reynolds Cup
18. Unmarked
19. Slimming Cup - Inter-House Netball
20. Mountbatten Football
21. Alway Trophy Hockey
22. Fox Sea Cadet Trophy
23. Phoenix Brass Crest (for pole)
24. Jade Boxing Wilhelmshaven
25. 12th Infantry Brigade Shooting Trophy
26. Floating Helmsman Trophy
27. Presented to PRS from Tonbridge Sea Scouts
28. Nags Head Challenge

Cups and Trophies
Our collection of trophies awarded for house and school sporting activities is once again
under the spotlight (page 3 of the previous issue refers). We are looking for appropriate
custodians on a long-term basis and would ideally like them to go to individuals who
originally won them at school, or either captained or played in school teams related to the
trophies in question. We propose presenting the trophies at a special awards ceremony
during the forthcoming Stratford reunion. So, if you are a former school athlete and
would like to receive one of the cups to display on your mantelpiece, please contact our
Committee Chair, Barbara (Miller) Steels at chairman@prs-wilhelmshaven.co.uk or
write to her at Lynnwood House, Snelsmaoe Common, Newbury, RG143BX. N.B. We
already have someone for the Niedersachsen Boxing Cup, The Nag’s Head Trophy, the
Parnell Cup for Girl Athletes and the Helmsmanship Trophy.
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Ed. – indeed, they were all ‘prefects’
and not badminton players, with the
exception of Anne ‘Bobbie’ Compton
and Patrick Roberts. Apparently a
small group of badminton players did
actually exist at PRS. Maybe this will
prompt some more memories and even
a photo or two?

With reference to the article ‘PRS
commemorative cover’ in newsletter
67, I attach a copy of the 50th
commemorative cover I purchased
in 1997. Both the 35th and the 50th
anniversary cover were designed by me,
for which I was required to become the
registered PRS Philatelic Officer with
British Forces Post Office in order for
this to take place. I was also delighted
to receive the back copy of issue 61,
which includes the article regarding
Brian Carter. Brian and I were not
only contemporaries at college, we
also played rugby together. Later on,
we went our separate ways, but we
were eventually reunited as teachers
at PRS in Wilhelmshaven. This was
in 1970 when I had returned from
the Commonwealth Forces School in
Malaysia. Brian’s son, Alun, and our
son, Neale, are same age and we spent
holidays in Spain together when we
were in Wilhelmshaven. We remained
in touch and Brian and Gwyneth came
to Tenerife for a holiday in 2013, which
was the last time we saw Brian.
Tony Marmon (Staff 1970-2002)
The caption to the lower photo on
page 9 of the spring issue refers to
the ‘Badminton’ group. It will be
interesting to see whether any other
of the folk in the photo write in to say,
“But we didn’t play badminton!”
Patrick Roberts (Matthews/Rodney 5156)
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The photo of The Cuffe clan aboard
HMT Halladale, which was sent in
by Vic Longyear (page 10 of issue
67 refers), actually hangs in my
downstairs loo! Also in that photo
are my two sisters, who are both exPRS pupils, but attended the school
much later than me. I have a couple of
other photos from my school era, one
of which is of me show jumping on a
wonderful little horse called ‘Flash’ in
a gymkhana at Mariensiel.
I left PRS when our father was posted
to South Africa where I finished my
education and had a brief flirtation
with nursing. On our return to BAOR,
I met my future husband whom I
married in 1954 at the shockingly
young age of only eighteen. We had a
very happy 58 years travelling to many
parts of the world, including Japan,
New Zealand, Singapore and Berlin.
Sadly my husband died in 2012,
but I am lucky enough to have two
wonderful sons, three granddaughters,
two step grandsons and one great
granddaughter.
I really enjoy The New Cavalier
and I think those of us who were in
Wilhelmshaven in those very early
days were a special breed. We had to

time at the school overlapped with that
of the boys in the picture on page 13 in
the latest edition, I still recognise most
of them and can provide the names of
three. My guess is that the photograph
was probably taken in 1964-5. Back
row: third is David Tomlinson who
went on to be Head Boy and to read
Maths at King’s College, London. Back
row: fourth is Robert Stevens who
joined the Royal Navy and went on to
become a Rear Admiral. Front row:
second is Anthony Domeisen who
joined the Army.
Mike Franklin (Howe 61-66 and former
drummer with the Cato Street Sect)

be just to survive the weather and the
food! But strangely, we all have such
happy memories of it all.
Sheila (Cuffe) Cooper (Rodney 47-49)
Ed. – Sheila lives in Wokingham,
Berkshire, and attends the 47ers
reunions whenever she can make it.
Thanks for another great edition,
on page 13 of which you featured a
photograph with unidentified subjects
and asked who are they? Well, I have
the very same photo, so here’s the
answer. Back row: Colin French, Peter
Bernardes, David Tomlinson, Bob
Stevens. Front row: Norman Braddick,
Tony Domeisen. They are all monitors
and prefects in Drake Boys, probably
in 1964. I did well in this issue,
appearing in the photo on page 25,
also as the nurse’s page boy in Romeo
and Juliet. But clearly I was not worthy
enough for a mention in John Sharp’s
article!
David Tomlinson (Drake 58-65)

Ed. – Anthony’s face did seem familiar
- he was a roommate of mine in 1960
and became an Army officer. Robert
Stevens joined the Royal Navy in
September 1966 and was appointed
Commanding Officer of the submarines
HMS Odin in 1979 and HMS Torbay in
1985. He became Assistant Director of
Strategic Systems at the MOD in 1989
and Commanding Officer of the frigate
HMS Argonaut as well as Captain of the
7th Frigate Squadron in 1992. He was
appointed Director Joint Warfare at the
MOD in 1994, Commander Operations
and Rear Admiral Submarines in 1998
and Chief of Staff to the Commander
of Naval Forces South in 2002 before
retiring in 2005.He subsequently
became Chief Executive of the British
Marine Federation.

Ed. – David - if it’s any consolation, the
Henry V production did have a very
large cast (65 according to a programme
in our possession - see ‘Drama at PRS’
in this issue).
Many thanks for another sterling
newsletter. My time at Wilhelmshaven
represented a significant phase
of my life (even from my current
perspective) and I open the envelopes
with enthusiastic anticipation. As my
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Just going over the New Cavalier
and, as usual, found lots that interest,
including the moving of schools

(‘Pupils speak out’ - p.29). How
somebody in the 4th form in 1970
moved 10 times in primary schools
in the 60s is incredible. That would
be about 6 months at each. I thought
that I had been to quite a few. My first
primary was in Sheffield 1936/7 then
Bulford for a bit. Moved to Malta
and an Army primary school in the
Barracks then war broke out and at the
beginning of the siege we were moved
to a more remote part of the island
and had an ad hoc classroom. Moving
from there went to a primary class in
a convent until bombed out and then
a polio epidemic shut all schools and
public gatherings for months. After
that went to a ‘Freres’ school where
the second language was Italian and
at the end of 1942 evacuated through
Gibraltar and Liverpool to Exmouth
to my last primary. So that is only eight
with two periods of no schooling.
Then had period of secondary modern
schooling for three years before
moving to Germany in 1946. There
followed a period of no school at all:
just had an ad hoc class of four boys
and two girls at the Army Education
Centre in Hannover after 6 months
of idleness. A school then opened on
the outskirts as more families arrived
and after a few months of this one I
joined Prince Rupert School. Three
more schools with one period of no
schooling followed.
Your article also mentioned one
Fourth-former taking 8 ‘O’ levels.
Well, for the first few years at PRS
before the invention of ‘O’ and ‘A’ levels

there was General School Certificate
for which one took about 8 subjects
because to get our ‘School Cert’ one
had to pass a minimum of 6 subjects. To
matriculate it needed 5 of those subject
to be at credit level and must include
English, Maths, Science and I forget the
other. There was no gnashing of teeth
if one didn’t pass and equally no great
celebration if one passed. No one knew
who had passed or failed. I think we got
it in the post. Little did we know how
important School Cert would become
in future life.		
Anon
The photographs associated with the
article, ‘Marching Orders’, in issue 67,
make it look as though we marched to
meals fully armed. The early part of
the article refers to TS Prince Rupert.
The pupils put in a lot of work when it
was first in dry dock. We were issued
with triangular scrapers to remove
seaweed, mussels, barnacles and any
other bits of detritus and rust before
the RN built the bridge and kitted out
the cabins (for the officers), etc. It was
actually a sailing yacht fitted with a
diesel engine.
Vic Longyear (Drake 47-50)
Ed. – Sadly, we were clean out of
‘unarmed’ civilian marching photos, so
if anyone has one, do get in touch.
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The last newsletter was full of interest
for me, personally. My father, Harold
Boyer, was a Drake Housemaster and
subsequently Deputy Head between
1953 and 1956, and I well remember

the school song, for which he wrote the
words, and Alfred Brook the music: in
fact, my two sisters, Penny and Angela,
and I sang it together when we met at
Easter. I don’t think it ever caught on,
as the rhythm was rather difficult. He
also organised ‘Top of the Form’, and
Patrick Roberts’s article and photos
brought back the excitement of the
competition and the great excitement
when PRS won! The lower photo on
page 9 shows the prefects in 1956 nothing to do with badminton, despite
the caption, although I was Drake tennis
captain for a short time. Finally, yes, I
come clean and admit that the ‘Band of
sisters’ poem on page 20 (Spring issue
refers) was written by Thelma Wright,
Jenepher Davies and me.
Jennifer (Boyer) Pearson (Drake 53-56)

Does anyone know what happened
to Fiona? I just finished a new novel,
which features an English girl named
Fiona, you can guess where I got that
inspiration. So I dedicated the book
to Fiona Irwin. It would be nice if she
could see it.
Philip Blood (House unknown 70-71)
Ed. – Philip was a day student at PRS
and currently lives in the US. He is an
author of fantasy and science fiction
novels and computer games.
One mystery solved – one to go!

Ed. – Well owned up that girl!
I too recognised our poem on page 20.
Funny, it seems like only yesterday that
we wrote that - I always knew in the
back of my mind that a poem we wrote
was published in the Cavalier. I also
wrote a poem which was published
and won a prize at my first school and have written several since.
Jenepher (Davies) Parry (Drake 53-57)

The mystery of the ‘Band of Sisters’
may have been solved, but this
photo of them - by courtesy of Jenny
(Boyer) Pearson - raises another
question, namely, who is the girl in
the foreground? Back row, left to right:
Thelma Wright, Jenepher Davies and
Jennifer Boyer. Thelma Wright was at
the Newbury reunion, but has since
dropped off the radar screen. If you
can shed any light on her whereabouts,
or identify the mystery girl, do get in
touch.

Ed. – Let’s be seeing your poems, Jenepher!
I once had a girlfriend at school called
Fiona Irwin, who was the daughter of
one of the instructors, I think he was
a geography teacher called Stanley
Irwin, who also ran the sailing club).
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Happily ever after

to Libya and Ethiopia, while he went
to Canada and we had no contact for
almost 40 years. My husband died in
2002 and Tony was single again, so in
2004 he tried to find me through the
TWA website and was successful. We
emailed, he came over from Canada
several times, and in 2005 he moved
over to live with me in Topsham, where
we’ve lived happily ever after.”
Jenny (Boyer) Pearson (Drake 53-56)

Tony Colvin and Jenny Boyer were in
the same form at school and although
Tony had his eye on Jenny, she preferred
the class ‘wag’, called Douglas Birtley
(not on the found list). Nonetheless,
things worked out alright in the end, as
Jenny relates. “I found Tony’s attentions
a bit of an embarrassment at the time.
We both lived on Fliegerdeich, he was
in Collingwood and my father was
Drake housemaster until he became
Deputy Head. Tony used to wait behind
after school and carry my bag across
the Deich. Sometimes I used to hide
in Drake Girls and wait until he’d given
up waiting for me! We met again at the
Mayfair reunion in 1960, which I helped
to organise, and went out occasionally
when we were both working in
London. Our last meeting was in 1965,
after which we lost touch, but in the
meantime we both got married. I went

Somerset mini-reunion

Also in attendance was Madeleine (Hallett)
Thomas – right in picture.

A mini-reunion was held on 9th January in Cannington (near Bridgewater) to celebrate the 78th
birthday of Peter Thomas. In attendance were, from left to right: Tony Colvin, Peter Thomas, Jennifer
Pearson (Boyer), Chris Lisle and Jenepher Parry Davies, who were all friends at PRS in the early 1950s.
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Drama at PRS

While the rest of the curriculum was
destined to have little impact on my
future life, like Carmen, Henry V was
to prove formative and not simply by
engendering a love of Shakespeare,
which English Literature ‘O’ level had
singularly failed to achieve. I remained
indelibly impressed by the incredibly
evocative words that began the play:
‘Oh for a muse of fire that would ascend
the brightest heaven of invention….’
Antony Price (Drake 58-60)

Henry V, or ‘Hank Cinq’ as it
irreverently became known, was PRS’s
contribution to the world of dramatic
art in 1960. Bob Walker as Henry was
the undoubted star of the show. The
school’s number one sportsman, Bob
was a man of considerable talent. As
well as a substantial presence, great
charm and a way with words he had an
incredible memory. Sitting with him
one afternoon helping him learn his
lines I was stunned that anyone could
commit such a huge part to memory.
Particularly as my sixty four lines
contribution of the combined parts of
the Duke of Orleans and the Grandpré

was already proving a mammoth
task for my limited concentration.
The costume, including real swords,
armour and chain mail added the final
gloss to an already highly polished
production. We were counselled to
take particular care with the swords,
however the temptation proved too
great and an epic swordfight at the
rear of the gymnasium only narrowly
missed having tragic consequences.
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A Midsummer Night’s Dream has the
distinction of having been the only Shakespeare
play to have been staged twice at PRS, namely,
in 1954 and again in 1966. The photos are from
the latter production.

The production of Midsummer Night’s
Dream was a feast for the eye: it was
colourful, lively and imaginative.
Make-up and costume were excellent
with two exceptions: Titania looked
more like the Queen of the Night than
Queen of the Fairies, and Hippolyta
might have been ‘the wisest aunt’
rather than Queen of the Amazons.
The incidental music was pleasingly
familiar and skillfully blended with the
wordless intervals. Congratulations
to the workers behind the scenes. Yet
it was a feast for the eye rather than
the ear. A good test for sound is to
close one’s eyes and ‘see’ if the words
are making an impact on the mind,
as they do with a good radio play.
When I listened with my eyes closed,
I was disappointed. If I had not been
familiar with the play, I should not
have known what it was about. Despite
the admitted acoustic shortcomings
of Churchill House I felt that more
attention might profitably have been
paid to clearness of diction, variety of
tone and pace, and to bringing out the
beauty of the Dream’s poetry. Few of
the actors seemed to have any idea of
pitch, and some of the loveliest lines
were lost upstage or cast away in the
footlights. “Speak the speech trippingly
on the tongue, do not mouth, but be
not too tame either.” To return to the
visual, the fairies’ graceful movements
and dances were a joy to behold: they
lent an air of evergreen enchantment
to the play for which the producer and
his helpers deserve a special round of
applause. By contrast, the mechanicals

brought us back to earth, as no
doubt they were intended to do. The
deliberate breadth of their humour
achieved its purpose by ‘making the
unskillful laugh’ (although it may
have ‘made the judicious few grieve’);
broad accents and distorted voices
diminished audibility but increased
the fun.
Nothing is so good that it cannot be
bettered and Shakespeare – especially
School Shakespeare – is the most
difficult of all to perform really well.
But this was a brave, ambitious first
venture, deserving support, and not,
we hope, the last of its kind.
Mr H. A. Boyer, Senior Master, Cavalier,
Spring 1955
Sailors ahoy
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Clearly happy and proud of their new
sea-cadet uniforms are, L-R: The Late
Peter Ferris (Drake 47-49), Dennis
Rowe (not on found list), Tony Griffiths
(Drake 47-52) and Tom Newall (not
on found list). Photo by courtesy of
Vic Longyear, who recalls that cadets
were later issued with old Lee-Enfield
rifles with 18 inch bayonets, both of
which were kept in their rooms!

Belated condolences
It has come to light that former PRS
boy, David Adam, died in 1991
following a tragic air crash. This sad
news finally reached us when our
membership secretary received the
following message.
I came across your (PRS) site after a
recent visit by my Aunt who left some
details of her brother, David Adam. I
am David’s son, Richard, and I can give
you an update. After leaving Prince
Rupert David joined the RAF and
qualified as a Navigator mainly flying
in Victors, Vulcans and Canberras. In
1982 and now married with children,
David was posted back to Germany
and was based in Rheindahlen, where
we had a wonderful time. I am aware
that David enjoyed acting while at
school and when based in Germany
he was involved in stage management
at the theatre. David returned to flying
duties in the UK, but I am sad to report
that he and the other crew members
died in a fatal accident in March 1991.
David was buried with full military
honours and is commemorated at the
National Arboretum.
After a check to find out who had
known David at school, it was revealed
that TWA member, Graham Watson,
had him on his wish list. He wrote:
‘I was deeply shocked to read that
David had died so long ago, which
accounts for him not being a TWA
member. Since receiving your e-mail,
I have now traced the RAF accident
report, which sets out the tragic

circumstances that led to his death
and that of the other crew members.
A quite horrendous accident and to
find that he was only 48 years of age
when it happened made it all the more
sad. David was in Collingwood Boys
and for a short while we shared a
room together. We were either House
monitors or Prefects at the time.
David started at PRS after me, but I
believe he was still a pupil when I left
1959/60. I recall he played football and
basketball for the House and was also
a keen runner. Although he was not
tall like most other basketball players,
he made up for his lack of height with
his enthusiasm for the game. I knew he
intended joining the RAF when he left
school and will always remember him
as being a very friendly and fun loving
person. My condolences go to David’s
family.’
Graham Watson (Collingwood 57-59)

In memoriam
It is with great sadness that we must
report the deaths of the following
pupils and staff:
David Adam (Collingwood 58-60)
Mr Kevin Callan (Collingwood/Howe
/Drake 54-63)
Donald Kirk (Howe 47-50)
Anthony Pratt (Rodney 56-60)
Ernest Sheppard (Collingwood 56-60)
Lynda Verney - Taylor (Howe 58 - 62)
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We are also sad to report that Bernie
Jones, the husband of Lois (Hammond)

Jones, our former Chair, died at home
on Saturday 11th June. Bernie was a
regular guest at TWA reunions. Our
deepest sympathy goes to Lois and
family.

least an A- or a B+, it was returned
with a D-. So I asked why I had been
given such a low mark. Ron said, "That
will teach you to not to "chuck" my
daughter". We were a couple again
soon after. Another story concerns a
dare that was put to me, which was to
climb the vertical part of a tall (80 ft)
crane which had been erected on the
Bonteheim. The dare was to climb to
the top. Never to turn down a dare, I
said I would take a PRS scarf up and tie
it to the top. It was then up to another
brave soul to retrieve it. It was about
10 pm when the escapade commenced
not far from the building we used for
evening detention. About five of us
sneaked to the crane, which was only
about 3 foot square and it took at least
30 minutes because it was swaying
after the first 20 feet or so. I and the
scarf made it to the top and I left it
tied to the lighting rod then came back
down. To my knowledge not a single
boy was brave enough to retrieve it!
Norrie Hathaway (Howe 57-61)

Confessions of a Howe boy
I emigrated to Canada (Vancouver)
in 1973 after being an Avionics
Technician in the RAF, working
mostly on the "V" bomber force in
South Wales St. Athan and Germany.
I actually have never been to any
reunions, but I did once receive a visit,
out of the blue, from Brian English. We
were in Howe Boys together and I have
nothing but good memories of PRS.
Actually I was dating Lyn Brown, she
was the daughter of Ron Brown who
taught Tech Drawing and I looked her
up in Andover, Hants, about 3 years
ago. Being in our mid-teens both boys
and girls had their hormones raging
and we were always chasing the girls,
fortunately they did not run very fast,
now many years later I realised why.
Anyway I had a crazy crush on Lyn
Brown and we had been dating, but the
first two weeks in February was known
as the "chucking season" when the boy
or girl "chucked" his or her date because
we never had enough money to buy a
Valentines card or whatever. I chucked
Lyn. Now Technical Drawing was a
subject I loved up to and including
GCE "A" level and Lyn’s father was
my teacher. Anyway, after handing in
my homework, which was worth at

PRS girl meets Dr Who
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Maggie Lennie - when she met the actor,
Tom Baker, recently.

Athletics

Brisbane mini-reunion

Former PRS pupils, Jim Mellor (Drake 58-60) and Sue Burroughs (Collingwood 64-67) met
up recently when Sue travelled from the UK to Australia for a holiday.
The school girls’ team in summer 1964. Back row, L-R: first two unknown, Andie Bendix,
Sue Bendix, Anne Taylor, Sylvia Howard, Di Wray. Front row, L-R: first two unknown,
Joan Odle, Jenny Gibb, unknown, Penny Florence, Debbie Beckett, last two?

Sign of the times

Jim Mellor (extreme left) and Sue
Burroughs (third from left) with Rob and
Linda Edwards, who, like Jim, also live in
Australia.

bookshop in Hay-on-Wye 15 years
ago. It was among 491 photos in a
book titled, ‘Wilhelmshaven 19461976 die dreissig Jahre danach’ by
Murken & Reinhardt. Published
in 1977 by Lohse-Eissing Verlag,
Wilhelmshaven, the book is a followup to an earlier title from the same
publisher: Wilhelmshaven 1853-1945,
Erinnerungen, Ein Bildwerk zur
Geschichte der Stadt. Based on the
fact that H.M.S. Royal Rupert is to the
right and the Naval Officer in Charge
is straight ahead (his H.Q. was on the
far side of the Kaiser Wilhelm Brücke),
it is estimated that the sign stood to the
west of the junction with Jadestrasse.

Weserstrasse, Wilhelmshaven in 1948.
Photo by courtesy of Bruce Cunningham.

This photo came to light when former
pupil, Bruce Cunningham (Rodney
62-63), was browsing in a secondhand
15

Reunited after 48 years

16

Left in picture is Steve Smith (Howe
Lawson 68 – 69) and right is Peter
Swithenbank (Howe 66 – 68) who met up
at Peter’s holiday home in Caister-on-Sea
(Norfolk) for a mini-reunion last April.
Commenting on their meeting after
almost half a century, Peter said, “The
last time I saw this bloke was across
the table at breakfast, when I was at
boarding school. We were in the same
house and our fathers were even in the
same regiment (REME).”

Head Girl was outstanding athlete
A chance comment on the PRS blog
led to us contacting for former Head
Girl, Anita (Backley) West, Drake 5254. Last heard of in 2009, we eventually
caught up with her in New Zealand.
“I can’t believe people still remember
me,” she exclaimed modestly, despite
being a past winner of the Victrix
Ludorum Trophy, no less. She is also
believed to be the only person, girl or
boy, to be awarded colours for four
disciplines: hockey, netball, tennis
and athletics. Naturally Anita also
represented Drake at these disciplines,
as well as swimming. She even tried
sailing, once, but admits that it was not
for her. “I didn’t have a clue, but John
Meaden (Drake 51-53) insisted I tried
it.” An outstanding athlete, Anita held
the school rounders-ball throwing
record of 212 feet until PRS moved to
Rinteln in 1972. But it was her head for
figures rather than all-round athletic
ability that would eventually become
noticed and eventually lead to her
working in corporate accounting.
Anita reluctantly left PRS in 1954,
returning to Shoreham in Sussex.
“My father was in Egypt waiting
to go to Cyprus, so I decided to go
with my parents for the experience,
working as a clerk in Famagusta
during the mornings and spending
the afternoons on the beach – a pretty
good life!” Anita returned to Kent in
1956 and lived there for 10 years. It
was as an assistant accountant for a
printing firm that gave Anita her first
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experience of computers, punch cards
and mass of printouts. “Having the
first litho 4-colour printing machine,
we printed a lot of book covers and
programmes, including those for the
Mermaid Theatre. One of the perks of
the job was to receive first-night theatre
tickets!” She stayed in accounting and
worked for the BBC before leaving
for New Zealand in 1966. On arrival
in Wellington she initially worked for
a furniture manufacturer and then
BP, but her career eventually took
a different tack. “An advert for an
accountant at a lingerie manufacturer
caught my eye and I began a 25-year
spell in the rag trade. I later worked
in import and export, denim coming
in from America and Wrangler
jeans leaving for Australia by the
container load.” In 1972, Anita moved
to Auckland when the company
moved its head office there and was
responsible for Australasia credit
control, costing, cash flow, cash book,
import and export wages and anything
else that needed her expertise.
She also worked for a while as a selfemployed accountant, winding down
a couple of clothing companies, until
1985 when she was recruited by an upmarket ladies clothing manufacturer
and retailer. “I was originally there
as a temporary accountant, but was
later offered full-time employment.
This was probably the most stressful
position I had filled to date. The
planning, costing and import of the
raw materials to strict deadlines was
not easy, but I really enjoyed it.” Fate

dealt an unexpected blow when the
company went into receivership.
Arthur Andersen, one of the big-five
accounting firms of the day, were
appointed receivers and the partner
in charge of the receivership soon
realized Anita’s head for figures,
offering her a job as PA to assist with
tax compliance and office procedures.
Fate struck again in 2001 when Arthur
Andersen itself was implicated in the
Enron scandal and 85,000 jobs were
lost worldwide. “I remained there
until their demise and in 2002 was
offered a position by KPMG as Tax
Compliance Administrator, which
involved monitoring 2500 clients for
100 accountants.” Anita liaised with
the Inland Revenue, administering the
computer program for the tax returns
procedures and tax payments until
2014, when at the age of 78 she finally
decided to retire. “They even asked if I
would go in and help if required when
I was 79, but seeing as I’ve already
worked for 60 years, I declined.”

Anita (left) with friend in Cyprus - 1955.

Anita at PRS circa 1954.

18

In her leisure time, Anita has remained
very much the sportswoman she
always was. “I played inter-club tennis,
inter-club ladies soccer and I still play
golf two to three times a week, but I
gave up all of my pennants a few years
ago. I am currently renovating my
home, maintaining the garden and
walking my Tonkinese cat - the love
of my life!” She also loves dogs. “I
always loved animals and brought two
Shetland sheepdogs to New Zealand.
I also had a beautiful Borzoi. My
personalized car registration plate has

been’ BORZOI’ since 1988. It is now
fixed to my Hyundai i30 Elite I bought
for my 80th birthday.”

group of 20+. I do realize how lucky I
am to be fit and healthy and still able
to indulge in my passion for sport at
my age.”

A passion for animals

In addition to her home, garden
and pets, Anita’s time is shared with
her extensive family. “I divorced 25
years ago and have two daughters,
six grandchildren and six great
grandchildren. I love living in New
Zealand, which is a great place to be,
but I still tell people that my years
at PRS were amongst the best of my
life.” Anita is now a self-confessed
golf addict and focuses on trying to
improve her handicap. “I am a bit of a
golf junkie. I have attended Wentworth
BMW, Fiji open, The President’s Cup
in Melbourne, the Emirates Open
Sydney and was a walking scorer when
New Zealand hosted the World Cup
of golf. It was an experience meeting
the world’s players and walking the
course keeping the groups scores. This
past week, I have had an on-course
lesson with our professional and two
days later played and won a match
on the last hole, and the next day
played in a club-competition match.
This afternoon, I’m off for a 9-holes
practice. Next week I will be 80 and
playing again with my weekend ladies

Another cup! The 2015 Match-play Bronze - not
yet silver, but she’s trying hard to reach that level.

Athletics team 1952-53. Anita is first on the left in the second row.
Former Head Boys, Mike Biggs (Drake 48-52
and Tom Fisher (Collingwood 48-54) with Jack
Moore (Matthews/Drake 47-53) in Windsor
on the occasion of Jack and Roberta Dillon’s
wedding in 1958. Tom Fisher was the couple’s
best man (see issue 66, p. 18).

Who’s than man with Anita? John Key, the Prime
Minister of New Zealand.

School group from the early fifties.
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First term memories
The train releases a sinister hiss of
steam, briefly startling me as it swirls
around our ankles. Recovering, I
return to the milling sea of strange
faces. People who have been apart
over Easter greet each other excitedly.
All I can do is stand and watch,
consumed by a feeling I don’t belong
here. There must be over a hundred
people, parents with a miscellany
of offspring, all wearing the same
uniform. Sapientia ex igne, with luck
I’ll be able to avoid Latin at this new
school. Scattered across the platform
a sea of suitcases carefully labelled,
each carrying a coloured tag. Mine
has a yellow triangle and a number
‘H24’. Loud, condescending English
voices, you could be in Charing Cross
or Paddington instead of the Köln
Hauptbahnhof. A girl announces
she’s a prefect and starts to harass the
young boys who have begun a high
jump competition with the suitcases.
Overhead the sun filters through the
glass canopy and you can see the twinfingered outline of the Dom. Someone
in an army uniform ushers us onto the
train. We hang out the window, but it’s
clear my old man wants to get back
to work. More steam, the doors slam,
the train shudders and accompanied
by much waving we pull slowly away.
More steam and the sweet smell of
sulphur. Suddenly, I feel very alone.
Two people in my carriage briefly
adopt me and tell me what to do.
They’re in the lower sixth. I’m in 3B.

But they’re at pains to explain they’re
in a different house. We have nothing
in common so I stare at my feet. It’s not
as though I’ve got a window seat. The
train trundles on across Germany for
the best part of an hour.
Unexpectedly, the door opens with a
crash and someone my age shakes my
shoulder. He’s in my house and invites
me to join him. Grateful to abandon
the Collingwood lower sixth I follow
him down the corridor. In the new
carriage, everyone wants to look at
my guitar. ‘We’re passing through a
station,’ someone shouts. The train
hurtles through at sixty miles an hour.
We heave a giant water bomb out the
window. It explodes in a mass of spray
drowning the startled faces. Laughing,
we rush back to our compartment.
Antony Price (Drake 58-60)

In memoriam
In loving memory of

Linda Ann Taylor
2nd May 1947 - 13th April 2016

Photos by courtesy of Antony Price

Wilhelmshaven bound at Köln
Hauptbahnhof.

Antony Price (with guitar) prior to boarding
the school train in 1958.
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PRS merchandise custodian, Marge (Ireson)
Garford (right in picture) has handed over
the baton to Sue Vaughan (nee Roberts
Collingwood 67 – 69) after well over a decade
of sterling service.
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Lyn (Verney) Taylor (Howe) was a
pupil at Prince Rupert School from
1958 – 1962. A year after starting
school she was joined by her sister,
Susan. Liked by all who knew her, Lyn
was a fun-loving girl who was also a
good hockey player. For many years,
she didn’t enjoy good health and the
loss of her husband, Keith, a couple
of years ago was devastating for her
and also her two daughters, Jude and
Astrid, and their families. Lyn’s final
months were spent in a nursing home
where memories of her time at PRS
were very much in her mind. Many of
us will recall Lyn and Keith at reunions.
One of the highlights was her visit to
the main reunion in Wilhelmshaven in
1997. Stalwart members of TWA, Lyn
and Keith will not be forgotten. Lyn’s
daughter asked us to pass on her thanks
to the association and in memory of
her she made this glowing tribute to
the many friendships forged during her
long membership. “Mum left messages
ALL over the house and even in her will
asking that TWA be informed of her
death. Whilst this is a really difficult
time for my family, it is fitting and even
amusing that in her last words to me,
mum should ask us to be sure to ‘Let
Liz Bird know if I die.’ I am proud to
have honoured her request.”

Lyn at school with friends (1962). L-R: Marylyn Diego, Ellen Donaldson, Pat Barker, Lyn
Verney, Gaynor Breen, Audry Potts, Margaret Diego.

Chips, boys and the broom cupboard

Lyn with Miss Tebbs at the 1997 reunion.

Lyn with Mrs Bishop (Howe Girls Housemother)
at the 1995 reunion.
Mrs Bishop broke the news of the death of Lyn’s
father to her and her sister, and helped them
through the remainder of the term, which
helped them enormously. Lyn was delighted to
be able to thank Mrs Bishop again in person.

23

Memories of the Late Lyn Verney (Taylor)
and ‘The Rabble’ told by a close friend.
I was one of 5 girls in a room when
Lindy, as she was known then, joined
Howe Girls in early 1960. That first term
was not a happy one for any of us. We
spent time comforting our younger
sisters, (Sue Verney and Chris Barker),
who were very homesick. I think that
was when we formed our lasting bond.
Lindy and I became inseparable and
shared a room from the end of 1960
until we both left the school in July 1962.
We loved PRS and we’re both proud to
be ‘Howe Girls’. We formed a group,
which we called “The Rabble’, consisting
of Christine Barker (my sister), Gaynor
Green, Vyv Fisher, Margaret and
Marilyn Diego (the twins) and myself
with Lindy as the leader. We got up to
all sorts that seemed quite tame at the
time, but we could have been in serious
trouble. For instance, we used to sneak
to the back of the kitchens on ‘chip’ night
and collect left over chips and tomato

sauce from one of the cute German boys
who worked there. We took it back to the
common rooms to eat. Sometimes we
simply got bread, which we would ‘toast’
on the communal irons in the laundry.
The kitchens were also a useful source
of sugar to ‘starch’ our cotton petticoats
because none of us had the net ones that
were the height of fashion.
It was not unusual for Lindy to drink
eight cups of tea at breakfast, often
making us late back to the dorm to make
beds and tidy our room, and risking the
wrath of matron. Lindy would receive
cans of Nestles condensed milk from
home, which we would ‘stow’ between
the double windows of our room. In
winter it would ice over and we would
chip away at our ‘creamy ice cream’.
Yummy! One day we discovered that we
could open the hatch into the roof eaves
in the prep room. We cleaned it out,
acquired carpet from the cellar common
rooms, plus a few chairs. It was a place
to smoke and hide, especially to avoid
church on Sunday. Another ploy was to
escape unobserved in time for records
with the boys. We would not miss the
opportunity to dance with the boys!
And of course, at one end of the prep
room there was the window through
which we flirted with local German boys
at every opportunity.
We also developed a partnership
whereby Lindy would keep a lookout for
me while I raided the tuck shop. Matron
made me sleep in her office for a week
or so because I was caught talking after
lights out (what a sin). After she went
to bed one night I found a key in her
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desk that fitted the tuck-shop cupboard,
which was in the same room. We made
good use of that - Lindy playing lookout
while I provided the goodies. We shared
out the spoils with everyone though.
I recall that in 1962, Lindy and Sue were
summoned to Mrs Bishop’s office to
be told the devastating news that their
beloved father had died very suddenly. It
was a terrible time for them. I remember
being so upset for both of them, plus the
fact that my friend Lindy was going to
have to leave school. It was a relief to me
that she was actually able to see out the
rest of the term. There were problems
of course. Lindy used to sleep walk
and it fell to me to ‘bring her back to
bed’. Most times I would find her in the
corridor just a few feet from our room.
However after the death of her father,
her sleepwalking became more regular
and on one occasion I couldn’t find her.
Eventually I had to wake up Matron and
Mrs Bishop who, along with some other
students formed a search party. She
was eventually found asleep, standing
upright in a broom cupboard. After that
episode I would say goodnight and ask
if we would see each other in the broom
cupboard later on! We always went to
bed smiling.
At the end of that term, in July 1962, we
both left the school. There were many
tears that day. We were all going our
separate ways and it was the end of The
Rabble and our school days. The very
last thing we did was to go up to the
bridge and ‘frisbee’ our berets into the
river. Freedom at last!
Tracy (Pat) Barker (Howe 59-62)

The Late Kevin Callan

doubt of the interest aroused. It was
especially valuable that so many boys
and girls took to the stage in front of
a large audience for literally the first
time. There was an excellent ‘House
spirit’ and we succeeded in avoiding
altogether the kind of rivalry which
is not appropriate to the arts. There
were certainly far too many players to
mention who supported Mr Callan in
bringing birth to a new idea.
Mr John R. I. Sharp (Headmaster) - The
Cavalier, Summer 1962

(Teaching staff – English and Drama 54-63)

The Spring Term opened with a
crowded meeting of the Club when,
a committee having been elected, Mr
Callan, a new member of Staff and
ardent theatre enthusiast, proposed
and outlined a varied programme
of forthcoming events. These were
vigorously pursued week by week
throughout the term and included
crowd-scenes, choral speaking and
comparative productions by boys and
girls of short scenes. …Stop-Press:
Theatre club news for the Summer
Term is an ambitious large-scale
production of ‘A Midsummer Night’s
Dream’ to be performed on Speech
Day. ‘So mighty things from small
beginnings grow.’
Mr H. A. Boyer (Senior Master), The
Cavalier, Summer 1954
In the Autumn of 1961 we left our
usual practice of having a School
production, supported by a nativity
play at Christmas and instead tried the
experiment of seeing one play given
by each House. Mr Callan not only
launched the venture but gave help
to any other House which needed it,
besides himself producing for Drake.
Mr Callan’s overall direction was
particularly useful: he suggested plays
appropriate to the available cast and
was able at the same time to make a
selection which, in sum, made up an
intriguingly varied programme. All
were well received and there is no

It was very sad news to hear about
Kevin D Callan, whom I remember
well. He was my House Master at
Drake, no nonsense, strict but fair.
He was known as K.D. which gives
some idea of the respect he had from
the boys. No nickname just an ID. He
helped me a lot as I had a bad stammer
in my early teens. He suggested that
I joined the Drama Society, which, at
the time, I thought was a daft idea.
However, he persevered with me,
cured my stammer and gave me a
hobby which I still enjoy today. I even
managed to have a summer season
with The National Youth Theatre
before my A level year. A shame my
Mother is no longer here as she would
have had some very interesting and
amusing stories about Kevin in and
out of the mess!
Roger Follows (Drake 55-62)
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“Churchill House must still echo with
the voices of all those talented players
of 25 years’ (theatrical) productions.

Copper Beech saplings

So many names on our Drama Roll
of Honour and so many treasured
memories.”
Kevin Callan (Staff 54-63) Extracted
from The Book
In the year as a whole, Collingwood
again carried off the lion’s share of the
trophies but a little less sweepingly than
in some recent years, while there was
a significant advance on the part of
Drake. That House, under Mr Callan’s
inspiration, continues to provide our
leading talent on the stage. This was seen
in the revival for Speech day of ‘St. Joan’.
Mr John R. I. Sharp (Headmaster) –
The Cavalier, Autumn 1963

Having survived their second winter,
the saplings that were germinated
by the Wilhelmshaven Stadt nursery
back in 2014 and were brought to
the UK in the spring of 2015, now
look like this. Those in the yellow
pots have a copper tint to them, like
the ‘mother tree’. Those in the green
pots are just plain green. Eventually,
some of these trees will be returning
to Wilhelmshaven to be planted in the
new Botanical Gardens and possibly
in other places. Tony Griffiths in
Kenya will be collecting his tree at
the Stratford reunion. Some members
who attended the Leeds reunion took
possession of their trees then. I know
of one that hasn’t survived and this
will be replaced in July when I see a
friend in Wilhelmshaven.

Kevin was a bit of a demi-god to me
at school. I had come to PRS from
an austere Catholic boarding school,
complete with stammer, and Kevin
picked me out for his theatre club,
gave me a lead part in one of his plays
and coached me to overcome the
impediment. Hardly a ‘Kings Speech’
job, but I’ve always been grateful.
Several years ago I managed to get
in touch, and after they moved from
Filey to Barwell my wife and I have
been able to see him and Pat (Kilner)
every couple of months or so for lunch
etc. I will miss him.
Jim Mills (Drake 53-56)

Barbara (Miller) Steels (Hood/Rodney 57-61)
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Tie leads to wedding bells

Fleet success

When Anne Drewett (Dobson) Hood/
Drake 1955-57) and Brian Downes
(Rodney 1957-60 and Head Boy 195960) attended a meeting at a local
primary school where Brian was a
governor and Anne’s granddaughter
was a pupil, they got more than they
bargained for. Anne happened to
notice the TWA tie that Brian was
wearing and asked if he had been at
PRS. Not only had Brian attended
PRS, he was Head Boy (1959-60) and
although they hadn’t known each
other during their school days, their
time at school had actually overlapped
by a term or so. It turned out that they
had even more in common, namely,
that they had lived within a hundred
yards of each other in the Volkspark,
Cologne and that their fathers were in
the same unit at RAF Butzweilerhof.
Visits to mini reunions and the main
reunion in Nottingham ensued, and
before the couple knew it they were
becoming closer and meeting each
other’s families. Finally, it led to them
tying the knot on March 5th in front
of family and friends at The George
Hotel in Stamford, Lincolnshire. On
behalf of all our readers, we wish them
many years of happiness together at
their home in Oakham.

Brian (still wearing his Assoc. tie) and Anne on
their wedding day.

Another great turnout for the Fleet
mini-reunion as the sun shone on
around 40 attendees! Once again,
The Lismoyne Hotel was the venue
on 5th June for what was without a
doubt the largest gathering of ex-PRS
pupils and staff since the 2015 main
reunion in Leeds. The event organizer,
Norma Dunlevy (Howe 63-65), was
delighted with the participation and
the weather. “Wow what a brilliant day

Brian (left) in Cologne during his PRS days.
Photo by courtesy of Antony Price.
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it was! Everything from the food to
the company was great. I also ordered
the sun and boy did it arrive. Thanks
to everyone for all the kind messages
I have had. It seems that everyone
was happy and had a terrific day. We
finished off in our garden with Linda
Bill and Carol drinking Pimms. A
special thanks to Barbara Steels for the
beautiful plant and bubbly!”

L-R: Tony Peacock (Drake 70 -72) who left PRS
on the last train to leave Wilhelmshaven and
Peter Mettyear (Drake 47-49) who came to PRS
on the very first Wilhelmshaven school train.
Also at the Fleet mini was John MacFarlane
(Howe 47-49) who was on the first train and
was the youngest of the batch to start school at
just 14.
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New Finds
Name at PRS

Name now

Years

House

Diane Barlow

Diane Barlow

66 - 67

Howe

Janet Carr

Janet Mackinnon

57 - 62

Rodney

John Masters

John Masters

52 - 55

Mountbatten Rodney

Michael Russel

Michael Russel

55 - 58

Howe

Sally Wright

Sally Adey

53 - 54

Garry Hall

Garry Hall

65

Howe

Sue Reid

Susan Nice

60

Drake

Re-joined

Guests and Wilhelmshaven dignitaries enjoying the sun in front of the PRS memorial.

She also presented the first items of
memorabilia being loaned on a long term
basis to the museum, which include the
school’s two foundation stones, cast phoenix
crest, and time-capsule contents found
during demolition of Churchill House.

Wilhelmshaven mini-reunion
Around 35 former pupils and staff
descended on Wilhelmshaven between
4th and 9th July for a reunion of
PRS friends and TWA associates. As
part of the programme, guests were
invited to a civic reception hosted by
the town’s mayor, Bürgermeisterin
Ursula Glaser, who welcomed those
present and outlined the school’s
historic relationship with the town.
She also included an announcement
that space was being created for TWA
memorabilia in the Kustenmuseum
(Coast Museum) in Weserstrasse, not
far from the school’s former Bonteheim
site. Committee Chair, Barbara (Miller)
Steels thanked those who made the
journey and spoke about the special
significance of the school to those
present and the many enduring ties and
friendships that exist with the town.
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Most guests had travelled from the UK
to attend the gathering, but some had
even flown from Australia to be present.
Organized by Richard Loveday, the
programme gave attendees the chance to
take a guided tour of the former school
buildings on Fliegerdeich (by courtesy
of Senckenberg by the Sea Research
Institute, which now occupies the
buildings). As the week progressed, some
took advantage of the improving weather
and opted for a boat trip, while others
visited the harbor and naval museum, or
explored the town and the surrounding
countryside. Jever was a popular day’s
outing for many.

Joined after being located some time ago
Malcom Gretton

Malcom Gretton

60 - 64

Collingwood

Lance Wright

Lance Wright

55 – 57

Howe

New username and password for members’ website effective
August 2016 – see rear cover.
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