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And so we have reached the 75th edition of New Cavalier
- roughly equalling the total number of original Cavalier
magazines that were produced at PRS when the school was
located in Wilhelmshaven. TWA founder, Liz Bird, wrote the
first newsletter in March 1994 and sent it to 260 people. By
the time the second newsletter was published in August that
same year, the number of locatees had swollen to 1,001! A
year later there were 1,752 locatees and 1,015 members, many
of whom attended the Newbury reunion in June that year.
That first reunion prompted countless messages of thanks.
One teacher wrote, ‘It was an unforgettable day. It captured
all the real feelings we had about that barrack complex that
was home, school and community for so many over its 25year existence. I was privileged to be there, a privilege I hadn’t
valued until I was reunited with so many familiar names
now attached to grown-ups. It was a fabulous gift. Teachers
rarely get the opportunity to assess the effectiveness of their
work, but the generous compliments of ex-PRS pupils have
given us cause to retire with gratitude for the nine years we
spent in Wilhelmshaven. As I stood in front of that gathering,
anxiously awaiting words recalling time spent in that unique
school, I was dazzled by the sheer joy that shone from every
smiling face.’
In March 2000 the newsletter was renamed ‘New Cavalier’
and in April 2003 it carried its first colour photo to celebrate
TWA’s 10th anniversary. You can read about how the TWA
got started in Liz’s own words in this issue, which we hope will
conjure up more pleasant memories for you.
So, on that happy note and with the holiday season beckoning,
we would like to wish all of our readers a very happy and
peaceful Christmas.

Winter scene with a view of Fliegerdeich
in the distance.

Your editorial team,
Paul Levitt & Andy Renou
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and the quiet room will have close
access to a bar. We hope that that this
arrangement will suit all!

Report from the Chair.
Our Committee meeting, held on the
10th November near Droitwich Spa,
as usual, covered several topics to help
keep TWA running smoothly and in
the interests of all our members. The
arrangements for the forthcoming
Reunion, now 6 months away, were
discussed in some depth and I’m
pleased to say that reservations at the
hotel are as to be expected at this point,
as are tickets for the actual event. It is
now time for all of those who haven’t
booked, to start thinking of doing this.
We really need to know the numbers
coming to the event as we will need to
confirm these for catering and menu
choices with the hotel fairly soon. We
have already exceeded our original
allocation of bedrooms at the hotel
and have arranged for some more at
the specially negotiated price. At the
moment the price is the same but I’m
not sure how close to the event this
will continue.

Carol Goronwy is already putting a lot
of time into the administrative side of
the Reunion and Peter Piller and Terry
Abrey are communicating well with
the hotel and organising the more
practical aspects of the event. I’m sure
you will all agree with me when I offer
thanks for all of their efforts with the
preparation for the event.

PLEASE MAKE YOUR
ACCOMMODATION RESERVATIONS
AND CONTACT CAROL REGARDING
YOUR TICKETS AND MENU
CHOICES AND WITH WHOM YOU
WOULD LIKE TO BE SEATED AT THE
MAIN SATURDAY EVENING EVENT.

FACILITATION FUND – most of you
will know that this exists to benefit
our members who would like to join
in with events but for various reasons
are unable to do so or would like
some additional help to attend. The
fund is also there to help members
in other ways and has also been
used to provide help with specific
needs in daily living. I REALLY
MUST EMPHASISE THAT THIS
IS A TOTALLY CONFIDENTIAL
SERVICE WITH JUST CAROL AND
MYSELF BEING INVOLVED. If
you would like to request some help
from the Facilitation Fund, or know
of anyone who you think should be
considered and with their permission,
please contact Carol.

We have arranged for a quiet room to
be available for attendees who would
prefer to sit and socialise with friends
after the dinner, rather than remain
in the function room for the disco
and dancing. Both the function room

CUPS AND TROPHIES – over the
last few years some of these have
been gratefully put into the hands of
permanent ‘custodians’. We would like
more members to fit into this category
and look after a Cup or Trophy on a
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20 Years Ago

long-term basis. You don’t need to
have had any connection with these
and if you would like to know what
is available, please contact me. We
can pass these on at the Reunion or
for those not attending, I will arrange
delivery by some other means.
John and I are now settling into our
new home in North Cornwall and
are enjoying this change. TWA has
a number of members in Devon and
Cornwall and it would be nice to
organise events for you to attend. It
is too late for a Christmas lunch this
year, but perhaps we can start with one
next year? Please contact me if you are
interested in joining the group and this
time next year we will have a Christmas
event something like the M4 Corridor
lunch that Melodie arranges and the
more informal gatherings arranged
near Nottingham by Carol.

TWA founder, Liz Bird, penned
her last newsletter 20 years ago this
month. Having just scanned through
her fifteenth issue, we found this note
under the heading, ‘The Last Word’...
‘There are so many things I wanted
to tell you about in this newsletter.
However, as usual I have been defeated
by the space available. As mentioned
earlier on, Lois Hammond (Hood/
Howe 54-57) is taking over with effect
from the next one. I hope that I can
make a regular contribution. So, there
is just time and space to wish the new
‘Prefecture’ the very best in their new
roles and to thank you all once again
for your support, encouragement and
thanks over the years. It has been a
great joy to do what I have done and I
will miss much of it a great deal. I love
the Association and what it stands for.
Please continue to support it in every
way.’

On this note, I would like to extend
Christmas and New Year greetings
to all of our members on behalf of
the Committee and we look forward
to seeing many of you at our main
reunion and others who attend our
local events.
Barbara (Miller) Steels
TWA Committee Chair
b.steels248@btinternet.com
01840 214946
Please get in touch!
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The Wilhelmshaven Association Biennial Reunion 2019
Friday 31st May & Saturday 1st June 2019 will be held at
De Vere Cotswold Water Park Hotel, Lake 6, Spine Rd East, South Cerney,
Gloucestershire GL7 5FP.
Tickets: £77.00 per person for two days – £55.00 per person for Saturday only
This does not include accommodation – see below for more information.
Members may bring a guest, however, if their guest is an ex-PRSite, then the guest
must also be a fully paid up member of TWA for 2019/20.
The De Vere Cotswold Water Park is on the outskirts of Cirencester, surrounded
by lakes and has 328 well-appointed bedrooms, all of which have air conditioning,
workspaces and free Wi-Fi - Facilities include:
• Gym, fitness centre and Spa
• Indoor pool
• Lounge/bar areas for relaxation • Outside terrace overlooking the lake
Provisional Programme:
Friday evening -The reunion weekend will begin with a welcome drink followed by a
Meet and Greet Hog Roast.
Saturday morning and afternoon will be free to spend with your friends, use the hotel
facilities or explore the surrounding area. In the afternoon we are hoping that there will
also be a presentation on the exciting new developments on the old school site.
Saturday evening is the formal Dinner followed by a Disco Dance. For the Saturday
dinner you can opt to be seated with your friends or take pot luck. Your booking form
will give details of the menu options, you must make your selection when booking
your ticket.
The new digitised collection of memorabilia will be available to view throughout the
weekend.
Your booking form was enclosed with the previous (Spring) 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.

Accommodation
We have initially reserved 50 double/twin rooms in the hotel for TWA members at
a preferential rate and more will be made available if required, subject to availability.
Rooms not booked by 29th April 2019 will be released back to the hotel.
The B&B rates per room / per night are:
• £88 per standard room based on double/single occupancy – no discount for single.
• Upgrade to a standard room with lake view for an additional £20 per night.
• Upgrade to a Deluxe double with lake view and balcony for an additional £50 per night.
• Suites are available at an additional £90 per night.
There are a limited number of twin and family rooms. Car parking and WiFi are free.
To book ring DeVere Cotswold Water Park direct on 01285 864444 if you are
calling from the UK or +44 1285 864444 if you are calling from overseas.
You must quote the booking code TWA Reunion to receive the preferential rate. Please
note that to take advantage of this rate a deposit of 50% will be required at the time of
booking and that final payment is to be made 1 month prior to arrival. All payments are
non-refundable and non-transferable.
If you choose to extend your stay to include either the Thursday or Sunday night or
both, the same room rate applies. Please note that check in time is from 3.00 pm.
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.
You must book your own accomodation before Monday 29th April 2019.
(preferably earlier to avoid disappointment)

FULL payment must be made by Friday 29th March 2019

Getting there:
By Car - Hotel is situated off the A419, 3 miles from Cirencester and 20 minutes from
J15 of the M4 or J11a of the M5 Sat-Nav Post Code GL7 5FP
By Train - Kemble is the nearest railway station and connections can be made via
Swindon or Cheltenham. By Bus - from Cirencester
By Air - Bristol Airport and Birmingham Airport are the nearest, Bristol is an hours
drive and Birmingham about 2 hours.
Alternative Accommodation: There are many options in and around Cirencester, this
link has more information: http://www.cirencester.co.uk/visitorinformationcentre/
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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.
Don’t forget to complete your choices for the Saturday dinner.

Letters to the editor

slight correction to
Mick Ryan’s letter
to the editor in
the previous issue:
he slipped up on
the dates because
Pete and I married
on the 30th and
Kevin and Pat on
the 31st - not that it
matters to anybody
but us. In the Spring term of 1959 Pete
had been posted back to the UK, Pat
was also back home, so Kevin and I
consulted each other as to who did
what as bride and groom.
The other picture may be of wider
interest. It is the choir at the Junior
Christmas Nativity 1958 in which some
people may even recognise their former
selves! I have a lot of PRS snaps and my
film of the summer term of 1959 was a
component of the school film that was
produced some time back.
I love getting the New Cavalier - it takes

Following on from the letters from
Pat Callan and Mick Ryan in the
Summer edition of The New Cavalier
I was reminded of this snap taken at
a PRS Mess dance in December 1958
- a rather casual snapshot of me, Pete
Jones my husband-to-be, Miss Freda
Roberts and Miss Margaret Holmes. I
have written in the photo album, “Pete
carving up his grandmother, Freda
looking soft, Margaret powdering
her nose with a bread roll and me
- looking astonished at something
- possibly the photographer!” One
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me back to an extraordinary three years
of my life. Did the pupils realise how
much the staff enjoyed themselves?
We were all changed by the experience
and why not? We had a reasonable
salary compared with the UK, enjoyed
great camaraderie among colleagues
and had wonderful opportunities for
travel during the holidays. Pete and I
are looking forward to our Diamond
Wedding next year when we will both
reach our 90th birthdays. Best wishes to
all the team at TWA - you do a valiant
job!
Jennifer (Peel) Jones (Rodney 56-59)
After 50 years Eric Greaves found me
on Facebook and so started a dialogue
with Carol Goronwy about becoming
a member of The Wilhelmshaven
Association. It was such a surprise
to discover all these old schoolmates
had joined up with the association. I
had just missed a reunion, but Carol
Goronwy put me right that there is
another one soon, and I also went to
the M4 corridor Christmas Dinner,
where I met Barbara Steels and
Melody Beevers, among others, which
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was lovely. My friend Ann Stewart, or
‘Dilly’, was on the association’s list of
people who had been in touch from
school and now we have just met
again after such a long time. Dilly was
at Goldsmith’s College when I knew
her 50 years ago and she eventually
became a teacher, which suited her
down to the ground. I have had two
children and also found time for
secretarial, editorial and proofreading
work. Life has had its ups and downs
but overall has been good. We had a
lovely day catching up
and I’m pleased to say she has turned
out to be such a nice, friendly person.
Our core values were learned and
reinforced at PRS, which my adult
children imagine to have been like
Harry Potter’s school, complete with
train and a bit like a posh public school.
Dilly is a keen gardener and I was
provisioned with eggs (still warm as we
collected them from the chicken coop)
and fruit and vegetables from the garden.
I remembered Dilly’s Mum with her
beautiful smile and friendly ways. She
taught me some dressmaking, which was
useful for my children’s school plays as I
could improvise and make an outfit with
no problem. And
having red cabbage
for dinner, which was
new to me then. Dilly,
who spent seven years
in Wilhelmshaven,
loves people and has
had a happy life. I was
at PRS for three and a
half years and am more

August 1998 that Pam Sutton (Frobisher/
Howe 55-57) was able to confirm that he
was a PRS boy and therefore probably
knew him at school. A friend of Pam’s
who worked in the legal profession was
closely connected with the case and firmly
believed that George was innocent. As a
result he staunchly supported the abolition
of capital punishment.
Ed.- Christine’s name is specifically
mentioned in the interview Ray Dyer gave
for the school magazine in 1968 (see ‘Ray
on Drama’ in this issue).

reserved in my judgement of people, but
have also had a happy and productive
life. My sister Phyllis soon joined me at
school and became vice captain of the
junior netball team. We both loved to
do drama with Mr Ray Dyer, who was
very popular at school. There were house
plays and

Please note that the photo on page 20 of
the previous issue shows (left to right)
Peter Ferris, Denis Rowe, Tony Griffith
and Tom Newall – not George Riley, the
person mentioned in the article ‘But was
he innocent’.

school plays. There was also the Duke of
Edinburgh Award Scheme and sailing,
which I also loved. Later on, my sister
became a film editor for the BBC in
Scotland and still works for them to this
day. Dilly was all smiles when we met and
she and her kind artist husband made
me feel most welcome in their home. I
am now greatly looking forward to see
more old faces at the reunion next year.
Meanwhile my sister and I are searching
for old photos and memories of the time
we spent in Wilhelmshaven. Not just a
school train, as perhaps imagined by the
Harry Potter generation, but something
like that.

Vic Longyear (Drake 47-50)
Ed. – Thanks for putting us right Vic
(see below).
Further to the piece ‘But was he innocent?’
on George Riley in the previous issue (see
p.19-20), we noticed in Newsletter 14 of

Christine Ironside (Drake 65-68)
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Miss Tebbs taught me English Language
and Literature. The play for the latter
GCE ‘O’ level exam was Macbeth. I
wasn’t the most academic pupil, but
Miss Tebbs must have realized I could
pass the exam if I did some revision. I
captained the school netball and tennis
teams, and was also in the hockey and
swimming teams. All my spare time in
the summer term was spent playing
tennis and going to the swimming
pool at the Sportsplatz. This caused
Miss Tebbs to make me spend a few
Saturday and Sunday afternoons in
Howe prep room learning Macbeth.
When I met her at the Newbury
reunion and told her what she had
made me do, she was apologetic. But
I had to admit it was a good job she
did because I passed both the exams
and had enough ‘O’ levels to study
the course of my choice in college.
Another memory I have of tennis is
partnering with Clare Whistler as first
couple and practising at the Sportplatz
with Miss Tebbs and Mr Pacey, who
both wore knee-length socks with
their respective shorts and skirt also
reaching their knees, which looked
hilarious. Miss Urquart used to take

us to the Sportplatz in her convertible
VW Beetle with the hood down, which
we loved. I have very fond memories of
school. My younger sister, Janice, who
was Head Girl from 1960 – 61 and was
in the netball, hockey and athletics
teams, has lived in the United States
since 1971. We have an older sister,
Margaret, who was not at all sporty
and became a teacher.
Gill (Hardman) Hankinson (Hood/
Rodney 54-59)
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You might be interested to know that
during his time on the PRS teaching
staff, Ray Dyer used to arrange school
trips to Stratford Upon Avon just
before the first week of Autumn term
began. Having left PRS in the Summer
of 1966, I had spent the holiday
trekking around and found myself
at the Royal Shakespeare Theatre
in Stratford watching an evening
performance of “Twelfth Night”. From
the back of the theatre and moments
before the lights went down, I
suddenly noticed a familiar silhouette
sitting near the front. Sure enough, it
was the man himself complete with a
PRS contingent, including my friend
Sherry Greaves and her siblings. I took
the opportunity of reminding Ray that
he had yet to forward on to me the
full school colours for drama, which
apparently weren’t available at the time
I should have received them at the end
of term assembly in Churchill. He was
as good as his word and the badge of

honour eventually arrived within the
next few weeks, although too late to
sew onto my school blazer.
Helga (Smith) McNeil (Collingwood 63-66)
Your letter from Chris Snuggs in
Newsletter 74 has prompted me to write
some more on John Smitherman and
Fred Mudd and their contributions to
PRS Wilhelmshaven and Woolverstone
Hall school in Suffolk. I was one of a
small number of boys who attended both
schools and I have given much thought
to the culture and academic standards
prevailing during my time at each
school much of which was influenced
by Mr Smitherman. I was interviewed
for my place at Woolverstone Hall by Mr
Bailey who took on the headship after
Mr Smitherman departed. We were still
in Germany and Mr Bailey was touring
BAOR searching for new recruits for his
school, there was a heavy dependency
on the finances that forces children
brought but the school also recruited
from some of the most deprived areas
of London, many of the boys came
from broken homes and single parent
families. John Smitherman went to
Woolverstone from PRS in 1950 and his
task was to turn what was the London
Nautical School into a state-run boys
boarding school owned by the London
County Council. It was recognised as
an experiment in education for the
local authority. He brought with him
the ethos of the military, which he
applied to the operation of the school,
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much of which was innovative for its
time. At PRS I remember our days were
comprehensively managed, the buses
serving the boys houses at Bonteheim
and Fliegerdeich dictating the where
and when of our daily lives. Active,
well-organised and motivated pupils
were less likely to be in a position to
create problems for the staff! So it was
at Woolverstone Hall with a regimented
curriculum that kept the boys busy. Mr
Smitherman introduced the concept of
afternoons that were free of lessons to
facilitate broader educational activities.
Lessons finished at 1.00 pm for lunch
and we returned to the classroom at 4.00
p.m. This was sheer genius as it left the
daylight hours in the afternoon free for
sports, clubs and societies, music lessons,
rehearsals for school plays and concerts
etc. This was particularly successful
in the autumn and winter terms with
the shorter daylight hours. Lessons
continued on Saturday mornings with
the afternoons being given over to more
formal sports matches often against
other schools. The Sunday service
was held at 6.00 p.m. which again left
the daylight hours free for organised
activities. These arrangements did need
the full cooperation of the teaching and
admin staff, which they appeared to be
very willing to accept. As at PRS, Mr
Smitherman introduced junior houses
for first and second-year boys and this
system was still in operation when I
joined in 1960, but was abandoned a
year later for reasons I never understood
as it seemed to work successfully.
Mr Mudd was very highly thought of by

the boys, my brother was taught Physics
by him for one year and rated him an
excellent teacher. He was also House
Master of Orwell house, one of the two
junior houses. I think Woolverstone Hall’s
loss was very much a PRS gain. I include
with this letter a copy of a report from the
winter 1961 edition of the school magazine
Janus (Woolverstone’s equivalent of The
Cavalier), where it is evident that everyone
appreciated his work.
It was always my understanding that
Mr Smitherman left Woolverstone for
another service school in the Far East
(Hong Kong) having achieved what
he wanted at Woolverstone. He was
an interesting man, a visionary and
perhaps unconventional in some of
his ideas but he was a man who got
results. He set up Woolverstone Hall
with strong foundations and a culture
which had the momentum to continue
long after he moved on.

I was particularly interested in
newsletter 74. Being a Howe girl, I have
only vague memories of Collingwood’s
Alex Briggs, but I must say it is very
unusual to hear about someone with
similar tastes to my own in jazz. I went
with my father and sometimes with
my ex-husband to various concerts
in London, especially at Festival Hall
and Queen Elizabeth Hall, as well as
the Hammersmith Odeon and a few
other venues. I attended concerts by
Ella Fitzgerald, Count Basie, Duke
Ellington, Louis Armstrong, Dave
Brubek and many others during the
60’s and 70’s. I enjoyed the Jazz Expo
concerts featuring many excellent
American musicians at that time and
recently enjoyed a recording of Duke
Ellington in one of the Omnibus
concerts featured by the BBC many
years ago.
I also saw (in newsletter 74) mention
of Miss Tebbs and how strict she was,
although in my day she was fairly new
and housemistress at Howe Girls.
I found her firm, but very helpful
on occasions, such as when I was ill
through bronchitis and worried about
a recurrence of pneumonia, which I
had suffered from the previous year. It
was our matron, Miss Mollet, who was
very formidable at this time. I gather
she was an Army colonel before joining
PRS. As I drive only locally these days,
it would be difficult to attend reunions,
but they certainly sound fun!

Derek Lee (Howe 58-59)
I was so touched by the many flattering
comments about Kevin and wish to thank
all of those who contacted me following
his death. PRS and Wilhelmshaven are
so special to us, having met there, started
our married life there, and our daughter,
Siobhan, having been born there. Our
pupils seemed like family to us and it is
difficult to imagine having had similar
feelings had we been living in England
at that time.
Pat (Kilner) Callan
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Barbara (Blowers) Benoit (Howe 52-55)

Sporting hero

Ray Dyer

From time to time we ask readers to
contact us if they know of former PRS
pupils who went on to enjoy professional
sporting careers after school. One tip led
to us to Martin Ashenden (Howe 53-55)
who played first-class cricket between
1959 and 1965. We featured him in issue
67 (Spring 2016), but have received no
further leads. However, in newsletter 7
of Easter 1996, we noticed a reference
to ‘Grieve (Kit) Carson (Rodney 5759) who played professional football for
Leyton Orient.’ In 1961-62 season, Leyton
Orient gained promotion to the top flight
by finishing the season in Division 2
second only to Liverpool FC. So, if Grieve
had indeed made appearances for the
first team at this time, he had played
in English football at the highest level.
He later went on to study at London
University before joining the RAF from
which he retired a Group Captain in 1995.
Retirement apparently didn’t stop him
from representing Great Britain at tennis
as a veteran. If you know more about this
PRS sporting hero, or knew him at school,
please get in touch. Ed.

Wendy (Martin) Rothwell (Drake 5658) sent us an article she saw in her
local paper mentioning Ray Dyer and
his wife Daphne, who were on the PRS
staff from 1963 to 1972 (Rodney and
Mountbatten). The article describes
how the Suffolk Young People’s Theatre
(SYPT), which Ray founded in 1978, is
celebrating its 40th anniversary this year
and has given a taste of the performing
arts to countless teenagers who went on
to work in theatre, film and television,
while many more still enjoy being part
of amateur productions. Ray spent
time as a professional actor before he
and Daphne took up teaching posts
in Germany. They went to Bury St.
Edmunds in the mid 1970s when Ray
was appointed Suffolk county drama
advisor a few years prior to founding the
group, which staged its first production
at the Theatre Royal in 1979. Ray was
an inspirational figure and received an
MBE in 2006 for his services to drama in
2006. When he died the following year,
it could have spelt the end of the project,
but Daphne and their daughter, Laura,
were determined to carry on his legacy.
Ed. – Thanks for contacting us Wendy. We
managed to get in touch with Daphne,
who is now Honorary President of the
SYPT and promised to dig out some old
PRS photos for us.
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Drawing by Ann Walker

Pupil’s-eye view

By the owner of a blue peaked cap
And a lined, leathery, Ostfriesland face,
Who sucks his pipe and moves stiffly on,
Fettered by age and tradition.

Massy, monumental monoliths of broken
concrete,
Titanic ghosts in which the voice of the past
howls,
Lamenting the folly of years past,
Warning the present against folly of the
future.
Stretching against the blue sky, a great,
gaunt, black
Spider-web of a bridge.
Evening. Marktstrasse. The lights come on,
And the shops glitter, alluring,
While the snow swirls down,
Dancing like delicate butterflies
In the glow of the gaslight
Which shines on the faces of those
Who fill the street with their faces,
Voices and beings, making it warm and alive.
In this German Gewimmel some faces
Are blank and anonymous;
Seriously, lifelessly, Herr
Durchschnittsmensch
Goes about his business
Tidily clad and questioning no-one.
Here and there, the flash of a blue scarf
And young English voices, loud and
arrogant,
Are regarded with suspicion

Children with round, blue eyes
Trail behind mother and the pram
In which only the quilts are visible.
The children clutch lollies and ask the
questions
Which children always have asked,
Staring wide-eyed at the blue serge
uniforms
Of passing sailors, entranced by the long,
black ribbons
Fluttering from the jaunty white caps.
In the strange half-day of the fluorescent
lighting
The buses roar round the station,
Hydraulic brakes hissing efficiently.
Large-boned lads who have laboured all
day with their hands
Are now ready to enjoy their Feierabend,
And the concertina-bellied monsters
Rumble asthmatically into the night.
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Juanita (Gill) Drew (Rodney 62-66)
Extracted from Cavalier - Christmas 1965

Spotlight on drama

What are the advantages of boarding
school from a drama point of view?
RD: We can do more productions than
any day school and can spend more time
rehearsing.

In 1994, when TWA was in its start-up
phase, former staff member, Ray Dyer,
was among those who helped to locate
former pupils by being interviewed on
Radio Suffolk. ‘If I remember what he
said correctly, the staff spent most of the
time trying to keep the boys and girls
apart,’ wrote TWA founder, Liz Bird.
Although a transcript of the interview
hasn’t come to light, we were able to
find the text of an interview Ray gave
in 1968, which we have abridged to fit
these pages.

Are there disadvantages with being at
boarding school?
RD: There are in Germany, as far as
drama is concerned. Pupils have no extra
experience to draw upon and I have to
feed them secondary experiences all
the time. Even though they may have
travelled the world, it doesn’t seem as
though much of it sticks. There are no
outside stimuli to encourage them and
I think this is the biggest disadvantage
of boarding school and teaching service
children drama.

What benefit is gained from such a great
amount of extra-curricular work such as
drama?
RD: Drama is part of the English
curriculum; it is spoken and acted
English rather than drama, which is the
wrong word and gives the impression of
play acting and dressing up.

Do you find it difficult building up a solid
core of actors?
RD: No. Obviously you reach a peak
when you have got the best actors all
together as we did for ‘The Crucible’,
but you adjust your standard to the
performance level. I like to adjust the
material to the qualities of performers
and I don’t think we’ve really been stuck
for an actor.

Do you think that time spent out of school,
e.g. on drama, is justified?
RD: Since drama is creative it seems to
be a rather worthwhile activity that gives
a large number of people a lot to do. You
don’t have to be an actor or director, you
can be a seamstress, or in make-up or
lighting.
When your pupils leave school what will
drama have given them?
RD: I can assess improvement in a pupil’s
confidence, posture and voice. They get
a great feeling of working together and
a great sense of purpose and enjoyment.
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Do you think that self-conscious people
should be made to act?
RD: If perhaps you are made to take the
opportunity, you might find something
that you would have otherwise missed.
Some of the most accomplished amateur
dramatic players are people who have
fallen into the theatre quite accidentally.
They have stepped in when no one was

active in amateur dramatics, both as an
actor and costume creator.

available and before they know where
they are have become a supporting or
even a star player of the company.

Head Girl says hello

Do you get opposition from teachers who
think that you are taking children away
from the work they should be doing?
RD: I don’t think that out-of-school
drama seriously affects the exam chances
of pupils, but nobody is completely
necessary to a production and as in any
aspect of life you can always substitute.

Anita (West) Backley (Drake 5254), seen here with her 38-year-old
granddaughter at a family gathering,
sends her best wishes to everyone and
especially her former school chum
and roommate, Valerie Chapman (see

Finally, which were the best House and
School plays you have ever seen at PRS?
RD: ‘The Crucible’ was the best acted and
set, and the best-developed school play
with the most intuitive performances,
particularly from people like Irene
Parsons and Christine Ironside. Usually
the girls tend to be the best actors, but
in this case Barry Stokes gave a very
fine performance, as did Peter Duncan,
who is not an actor but gives his best.
The best house play performance was by
Brian Chapman and Helga Smith in the
Pinter play, ‘Night Out’. Between them
this was the best piece of acting I’ve seen
in this school, including ‘The Crucible’. It
was so good it brought tears to my eyes.
They were no longer schoolboy and
schoolgirl, but these two characters in
the play. In spite of being bad around the
edges, badly rehearsed and very badly
spoken in parts, on the whole I think of
it as the best house play.
Ed. – Barry Stokes went on to enjoy a
professional acting career (see p.20-21 of
issue 61) and to this day Helga Smith is
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issue 72, p.19), from whom she would
love to hear. Anita, who participated in
the over 75’s golf at the World Masters
Games in 2017, still plays golf every
week at 82 and has a passing interest
in women’s football. ‘I was recently
invited back to my old soccer club to
watch a semi final, but the standard
of play today is amazing. Being in
the first womens team for the club 45
years ago, we would have looked pretty
pathetic in comparison,’ she admitted.
In addition to golf, she also has time
for some gardening and even house
maintenance. ‘Last year I painted and
wall papered the family room, dining
room and kitchen,’ she says as though
it was normal at her age.

Museum gift

When former PRS pupil, David
Starkie, presented the Wilhelmshaven
town archives with a print of a historic
map by the historian Abraham
Ortelius from the year 1585, the
event did not go unnoticed in the
local press. The print, which gives an
impression of Jeverland and the town
area after the storm flood in the 1600s
when the Jade basin was formed, was
presented during the mini-reunion
that coincided with the Jade Festival
weekend reported in the previous
issue. Many PRS-related photos and
documents have been deposited with
the town archives since 2017. ‘I bought
the map a few years ago from an
antiquarian map dealer in London at
some little expense,’ comments David.
‘It is an original Abraham Ortelius map
of the Province of Oldenburg, which
then covered the Jade Bay area. I never
got around to framing it or hanging it
on my wall before I heard that Barbara
had arranged with the Stadt Museum
to take over much of the memorabilia
collection. I thought it would be nice
to donate the map as a gift and Barbara
arranged this through Jens Graul. It

transpired that at the time of our minireunion, Barbara had arranged to visit
the Stadt archives to leave them some
of the memorial collection. The
archivist expressed interest in having
the map for their collection, but as
the museum curator was on holiday,
we seized the moment. And it turned
out to be a poignant one as it was Jens’s
final, formal pose with us and provides
a lasting memory of a wonderful man
and true friend of the Association.’
Book review
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The Shortest History of Germany, James
Hawes, Old Street Publishing Ltd, 2017
£12.99/£6.29
Once we were all part of this history,
for a blink of an eye as the story of
Germany unfolded. A lot of us go back
from time to time and a few continue
to live there. It is probable that many
have more than a passing interest
in the history of a country that was
once home. If so this is an excellent,
indeed fascinating, primer on German
history. It is a short 226 pages of well

Mystery photos

spaced text and even less when account
is taken of the numerous, simple but
informative, maps of events; in many
respects it is a historical account told
largely through maps. The book has
a concise, easy to read style and is
thoroughly recommended.
Its central theme is that there are
two Germanys challenging each
other for the country’s soul: the east,
traditionally dominated by Prussia,
and the west, geographically very
much predetermined by the Roman
limes and Charlemagne’s empire. This
fault line was to be seen in the 1932
elections when almost all of East Elbia
voted over 40 per cent for Hitler. Postwar (West) Germany reverted to its
western orientation with a capital in
Bonn and a Chancellor, Adenauer,
who made integration with the
west the cornerstone of his politics.
Indeed, there is a remarkable tale of a
memorandum sent by the Chancellor
to the British High Commissioner the
recounting of which alone makes the
book well worth its modest price.
The author is now worried that
contemporary Germany is moving
eastward once again. The capital has
moved to Berlin, Merkel is from the
east, and the far right and far left
parties, both wanting closer links
with Russia, draw much support from
East Elbia. To understand the author’s
concerns read this very gripping book.

These photos sent to us by Bernice
(Doyle) Lettieri (Rodney 58-65) feature
school chums and were probably taken
during an easy weekend, but does
anyone remember posing for them?
Bernice was a star athlete in her PRS
days (see p. 28-29 of Spring 2014 issue)
and was last seen in person at the
Cardiff main reunion.

David Starkie (Drake 56–57)
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Main-site memorial

The idea for some form of permanent
memorial or PRS museum goes back
a long time. In August 1997 I wrote to
the Bundesvermogensamt enquiring
about the possibility of the Association
purchasing part of the school site as a
lasting memorial. Many others were
involved and corresponded with
the Stadt on this matter, including
Liz Bird, Andreas Fischer, Dennis
Moore, Elke-Dore, Cas, Lilo Bischoff,
Jens Graul, among others. The issue
resurfaced during a mini reunion
in Wilhelmshaven in 2002, at which
time a group of us happened to visit
old classrooms on the main site that
were being occupied by local artists.
I took a liking to the sculptures of
Klaus Liebich and subsequently
purchased a very heavy one that
somehow managed to come through
the ordinary postal system! Following
the mini reunion, extra efforts were
made to ‘do something’ because of

the imminent bulldozing of the main
school site. Once again, lots of people
from the Association and friends in
Wilhelmshaven were involved.
The prospect emerged of placing a
memorial along Emsstrasse and the idea
of asking Klaus Liebich to be the sculptor
occurred to me. The TWA committee
approved and Klaus subsequently
submitting drawings based on the idea
of using old bricks from the demolished
school in its construction. The price
for the commission was a daunting
EUR 13,000 but Klaus was none the
less commissioned and a fund-raising
programme launched. At that stage,
I agreed to underwrite the cost of the
project so that it could proceed without
delay until fund raising was successful.
Work started in the summer of 2006
following the approval of the Stadt
Wilhelmshaven and with Biosphere
AG, on whose land the monument
was to be sited. There was a quite
long gestation period as Klaus had to
subcontract some of the work and in
December 2006 I visited the site to
check on progress during a trip I was
making at the time to Bremen. The
memorial was formally unveiled in
September 2007 with Lois putting
in a lot of work on arrangements for
the ceremony. She also gave a speech
on behalf of the Association, which I
followed up with a few words about
the unity of the school and the Stadt.
The rest is history, as they say.
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David Starkie (Drake 56–57)

Flashback to 1994
Welcome to the first newsletter of The
Wilhelmshaven Association (TWA).
We are so happy to know that we have
managed in such a short time to reach
so many of you, and that you all seem
to have the same desire to reacquaint
yourselves with old school friends and
members of staff. So, who are ‘we’ you
may well ask. At the moment most
of the work is done by me, but I am
supported by my partner, Rodger,
who although having no personal
connection with PRS did attend a
boarding school for eight years and
loved it! He therefore understands my
enthusiasm and drive to get TWA off
the ground. This is my first attempt to
produce anything of this nature and
is by necessity almost a solo effort on
this occasion. However, I hope it will
encourage you to send in your articles
for inclusion in subsequent issues!
And as this is the first newsletter, we
are sending it out to everyone we
have located, though this will not
be done in the future. Many people
have been sceptical about the project
– whether we would be able to gather
enough support, etc. I know that we
will prove them wrong and hopefully
this newsletter will go some way to
convincing them of our determination
to succeed and put all our efforts into
the project.
So, how did it all start? Towards the
end of the summer of ’93 I received
an excited call from my mother saying
‘your father’s adverts on!’ As my

father has never been an advertising
executive, I was confused. ‘What are
you talking about?’ I enquired. ‘You
know, I told you,’ came the reply. ‘The
free advert on Channel 4 teletext trying
to trace his old Army pals.’ Now I knew
there was a free, nationwide vehicle
to help me locate my old PRS pals!
Six weeks later my advert appeared
and the phone calls started. ‘Are you
advertising for old PRS pupils? I know
you don’t know me, but I’m so excited.
I’ve never met anyone else who went
to the school. Do you know if there are
reunions? I can’t believe it (followed
by much shrieking)!’ And so I realised
straight away that there were others
out there who felt the same way as
me and would love to meet their old
friends again. The rest is history.
Liz Bird (Hood/Howe 61-64)
Ed. - Many people helped to get TWA
started, but the list was topped by
another Howe girl, about whom Liz
wrote, ‘By far and away the greatest
thanks that we all owe are to Hilary
Caswell who has trawled through
telephone directories and located expupils by every conceivable means.’
One letter she wrote was merely
addressed to a John Bennie, Bexley or
Bexleyheath, Nr. London. And it still
reached him within a few days!
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Early drama at PRS

Ed.- We were unable to find a photo from
the production on the opposite page, so
had to make do with Romeo and Juliet
from 1961, starring Collingwood’s Bob
Walker (seated).

Showcase. Princess Takamado watched
the first performance and met the
company after the show. Last year
Betsy was one of three company
members invited to take part in four
days of symposiums and workshops
at Saitama Arts Theatre. They gave an
overview of their work in the U.K. and
discussed how the arts and culture can
benefit the over 60s by improving their
mental and physical wellbeing. They
also took part in a taster session and
three dance workshops for the local
over 60s community, all of which were
oversubscribed. The participants were
offered basic contemporary dance
technique, improvisation, creative
tasks as well as learning some of the
Company of Elders repertoire.

Betsy meets royalty

The German Naval officers had been
blessed with a modern stage complete
with several floodlights, which was called
‘Churchill’ when we moved in. We made
good use of it – we wrote our own scripts,
invented costumes and put on plays. I was
involved with lighting and after climbing
around the rafters changing filters, had to
be put in a hot bath while my roommate
Margaret (Urquhart) Barraclough helped
pull out the splinters of glass wool. Each
house devised entertainment for the
rest of the school in turn. Collingwood
wrote a play about the teachers, sending
some to heaven up a ladder draped in
sheets. The others accused of topical
incidents deemed bad were sent in the
opposite direction! Someone asked
me if I remembered when the Devil
dramatically sprang through the trapdoor
in a shaft of red light. A picture flashed
into my mind of standing excitedly
waiting with two bare ends of wire in my
hand for the moment to plunge them

into the live socket to connect the light.
We didn’t have a plug and the matches
I tried jamming the wires in with kept
falling out! That Christmas we put on a
pantomime: ‘Aladdin and his Wonderful
Watering Can’ – so called because we
couldn’t find a lamp, but Collingwood
did have a watering can! The evening
finished with a nativity play in which
I had more fun with the lights and the
teaching staff were so moved that my
friend Margaret recalled seeing tears in
their eyes. Clothing coupons were in such
short supply that costumes were always a
problem to the budding dramatists. Then
someone donated a sack of raw cotton.
This was combed, spun on spindles made
by someone in the carpentry group and
crudely woven on wooden frames. The
dyeing part was inventive and left lasting
effects, but the costumes were all our
own!
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Betty (Boyce) Billingham (Collingwood 47-49)

In the previous issue (see p.10), we
featured the former head of Drake
Girls, Betsy (Oglesby) Ann Field, who
leads a busy life with the Saddler’s
Wells Company of Elders. She recently
returned to Japan with 10 other dancers
to give three performances of a triple
bill, previously performed at Sadler’s
Wells. This was part of the Saitama
World Gold Theatre International
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The innocence of youth
The following insight was extracted from
newsletter 7, 1996. I arrived at PRS in
1964, a very young, very naïve secretary
to The Head, John Meredith. The sixthform boys knocked on my office door
in turn, just to take a peep at the new
secretary in her mini-skirt. I remember
attending: a reception in the wardroom
of a Royal Navy minesweeper whose
commander was the dashing young
Garth de Courtney-Ireland who I fell
for in a big way. We had a wonderful
few days. Well, I was only twenty-two!
I also remember attending wild allnight parties in the teachers’ houses in
town and cooking sausage, bacon and
eggs for all the bodies littering every
available floor space next morning. I
realise now that it never occurred to
us to replenish the married teachers’
fridges and freezers with all the food
that we had eaten. Is it too late to
apologise now? I also remember being
allowed to drive a big green Citroen
belonging to one of the teachers back
to school the next morning, long before
I had even thought of a driving test.
And having a whale of a time in the
long summer holidays on the main site
without pupils and teachers. I recall the
painters being there while the school
was empty and their boss allowing me
to practise my driving in his lovely
big car, and then sending me a dozen
red roses when I managed not to put
a dent in it. All this driving practice
plus lessons from Miss Coral Weighel
(Biology and General Science) enabled

me to pass my driving test whereupon
another teacher relieved me of DM300
in exchange for his very old VW – my
very first car. Three weeks later I drove
from Wilhelmshaven to Yugoslavia
with Miss Margie Sinnamon (Art, Craft
and General Subjects) who owned a
half share in the car but didn’t drive.
Ah the innocence of youth to venture
on such a journey with no experience
of men or machines! But we did return
safely.
Lynda Bathgate (64-65)
Ed. – I wonder what happened to Lynda,
Coral and Margie, not to mention
Garth? If you know, please get in touch.
Christmas lunch

23

This year’s M4 Corridor lunch will be
held at the Chiseldon House Hotel
on Sunday the 9th December. If you
haven’t already booked, please email
Melodie Beevers at melodiebeevers@
aol.com or telephone 01793 814684/
07 7988 60084.

A true love story

When The Late Pete Thomas
(Rodney 53-56) arrived at PRS from
Farnborough Grammar School, a girl
called Madeleine Hallett (Hood/Drake
53-57) immediately became intrigued.
He was not only good-looking and
a courageous boxer, he was also
intelligent and had a great sense of
humour. In December 1954 they
started going out and maintained their
friendship despite being discouraged
by various members of staff. ‘ Luckily
we ignored them,’ says Madeleine,
‘although I was punished by being
the only person in the upper-sixth
form who wasn’t made a prefect.’ But
their closeness had not escaped the
attention of ‘der Kopf ’ and Pete was
asked to leave PRS. He returned to the
UK where he was eligible for National
Service and a whole year passed before
they would see each other again. In
the meantime, Pete was posted back
to Germany and had joined the Tank
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Regiment, while Madeleine had left
school and now worked for the Vice
Consul in Berlin. They saw each other
only three times during the two-year
period of Pete’s National Service, but
Madeleine knew that he was the man
for her. She made plans: if Pete didn’t
ask her to marry him, she would request
a posting overseas, maybe to Australia.
It was 1959 and when an unwanted
ring suddenly became available (Pete’s
friend’s marriage proposal had been
turned down), this heaven-sent gift
prompted Pete to pop the word and
in 1960 the couple were married
near Dorking. Pete, in the meantime,
had left the Army and was training
as a research chemist at Courtaulds
in North Wales. Now married, the
couple moved to Cwmbran where they
earned GBP 22 a week between them.
A year later their son, David, was born
and their daughter Ceri the year after.
Six months later Madeleine gave birth
to another son, Michael, who sadly
had a heart murmur from which he
died a year later. As Ceri grew older
she quickly overtook David and what
Madeleine had always suspected came
to pass; her first-born child had brain
damage. In 1967, their fourth child,
Elizabeth, was born to complete the
family. In the meantime, they had
moved to Bridgwater in Somerset,
where Pete carried out voluntary work
at homes for the elderly and raised
many thousands of pounds for people
with learning difficulties. He was also
the local chairman for Mencap and was
instrumental in setting up respite care

Memories of Newbury

– an unheard of concept at the time.
Despite these interests, he still found
time to study Social Sciences at the
Open University and after qualifying
took a job as a social worker. Asked
why he had never applied for a more
senior position, he replied that he had
seen enough squabbling for promotion
during his life as an army officer’s son.
He retired in 2003, when the couple
were active members of a Ramblers’
Society. They led walks, including the
entire 650 miles of the coastal path.
Pete became ill in 2013 when terminal
cancer was diagnosed. He was given
two years, but lived for five more years
and died on 3rd August 2018. He was
immensely proud of his children and
his five grandchildren. In attendance
at his funeral were five representatives
from his PRS days who no doubt
smiled at his final choice of music,
namely, ‘Always Look on the Bright
Side of Life’ from Monty Python.
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I returned home from yet another
gruelling day at work, glad it was
Friday so that I could get on with
some TWA-ing. As I came in the back
door, kicking off my shoes, Rodger
appeared with a wide grin on his
face. ‘There’s a really interesting letter
for you in today’s post!’ (Yes, he was
now performing secretarial duties as
well as butlering!) I could not believe
what I was reading. A letter from a
man called Rudiger Kramp, general
manager of a company called ‘Freizeit
im Wilhelmshaven’ – a bit similar to
our Tourist boards. ‘We have heard
about the Wilhelmshaven Association
and that there is to be a meeting in
Newbury. Can we come? And if you
have a meeting in Wilhelmshaven, can
we organise it for you?’ I was so excited
that for the first time in the history of
the Association I lost sleep. I faxed a
reply, ‘Wunderbar – yes, please come,
you will be very welcome.’ Without a
doubt, this letter and the (Newbury)
reunion have opened a completely
new chapter in the development of the
Association. The letter had initially
been written to ex-teacher, Ray Dyer,
who had kindly passed it on to me
when one of his contacts had walked
into Rudiger’s office and told him of
our existence. We had tried to find a
‘friend’ in Wilhelmshaven by writing
to the editor of the Wilhelmshavener
Zeitung, but without success. ‘Perhaps
the town is just not interested in a
bunch of old pupils and staff,’ I thought

to myself. But how wrong can you
be? The reunion was special anyway,
but the presence of Rudiger and the
press secretary to the Mayor’s office,
Michael Kronken, added a dimension
I could only have dreamed of. Already
I felt as though we had made some
life-long friends, but before they
left Wilhelmshaven for Newbury,
they had published an article in the
Wilhelmshavener Zeitung and were
inundated with phone calls from local
people who had connections with the
school and were interested in their
mission. As Rudiger said when he
addressed us all at the reunion, ‘the
school left its mark on the town!’

where a long newspaper article
appeared and resulted in lots of phone
calls from people with PRS contacts
and an interest in the Association
and Wilhelmshaven ‘97. Newbury
‘95 made a big impression on us and
we were surprised by the excellent
response and the fantastic atmosphere,
which we have emphasised again and
again in Wilhelmshaven. It is hard to
believe what happened in Newbury.
The German navy is the present owner
of the former PRS buildings. There
are naval offices in the barracks at
Fliegerdeich and an army college in
parts of the buildings at Banter See
(the main site). Both are to be sold
to the town in 2000 when the Navy
withdraws. It has not been decided
what they will be used for after that,
but their ideal location close to the
sea offers lots of possibilities for future
investment. Probably the Banter See
buildings can be kept in their current
state so that the area might remain
recognisable.

(Liz Bird - Newsletter No. 5, August
1995)
Since Michael and I returned, we have
a new hobby – The Wilhelmshaven
Association! The first thing we did
after returning from Newbury was
to visit the former site that had been
PRS. We searched through empty
rooms and attics and looked in every
corner, finding two old noticeboards
displaying the names of head boys and
head girls, and another with names
of entrants to Dartmouth, Cranwell
and Sandhurst – your Naval, Air
Force and Military academies. We
also found a piano minus its strings.
Now who took those for a souvenir?
We are now engaged in finding more
exhibits for the Wilhelmshaven ‘97
reunion. The Newbury reunion was
well received in Wilhelmshaven,

(Rudiger Kramp - Newsletter No. 5,
August 1995)
Ed.- As we now know, against all
expectations the main site buildings
were eventually demolished, while
the Fliegerdeich buildings were left
standing.
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Reflections of a Headmaster

Aufwiedersehen Wilhelmshaven
In its twenty-fifth year, Prince Rupert
School was leaving Wilhelmshaven.
‘Wilhelmshaven has been a good
host to the school and there are many
features of the town and the area that
will be missed more than most people
realise,’ wrote an anonymous author
in the final edition of Cavalier. So
what were the things that pupils and
staff would remember and miss the
most? A subsequent article suggested
a few: Fliegerdeich, U-Bunkers,
Kaiser Wilhelm Bruecke, Karstadt, the
Sportplatz – all names that were woven
indelibly into the fabric of PRS and are
therefore carried in our memories. And
what of such things as Deich and town
walks, weekend routines, St.Nicholas
dinners, leavers’ dances, Saturday
cinema, socials and cellar parties?
These were the things we lived for and
could anyone who has spent part of
his\her youth at PRS forget them? And

what about, top bunks, prep rooms,
floor sweeping, room inspections, egg
and chips, lights-out, savoury roast,
warning bells, carol singing, pillow
fighting and telling ghost stories in the
dark? And whenever old pupils meet,
the names will come pouring out:
Howe and Drake, Mainsite, Churchill,
Raleigh, Sick-bay, the Deich, each
one with its own associations. We
will remember people too: matrons,
certain members of staff, Paddy in the
guard-room, and that wild bus-driver,
Willi (can it be true that he really was
a racing driver?), people who have run
away, hated their room-mates, fought,
loathed the system, broken the rules,
hated the winters, cursed the wind and
snow. But these were only momentary
things. In the end, most of us will be
glad to have been here and even feel
slightly proud when we hear the name
of Wilhelmshaven.
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(The Cavalier 1972)

fair to inflict ‘odd schemes’ on pupils who
spent only a part of their education with
us; so I felt I must go.

I recall first the seagulls clustered thickly
on the field in front of Raleigh when
my family returned each August from
wherever we had been camping. We used
to say, ‘There they are, waiting for the
GCE results.’ I also recall the sweep of the
premises seen from the guardroom – an
unfailing source of pride. And I recall
much else besides: several first-class
productions – perhaps ‘Carmen’ and ‘St.
Joan were the outstanding ones, several
Milocarian Trophies, the amazing GCE
successes of 1962, the long line of able
teachers and responsive pupils. I never
wanted to leave, though it was a gruelling
life, with Sundays my busiest days and
much of each holiday taken up with
preparing for the new intake.
In 1959 the school reached its peak of
715 pupils. It was a varied and exciting
life. During the great storms of 1962, we
watched tensely: would Fliegerdeich keep
out the sea? In the bitter winter of 1963, we
built a little wall around the netball courts
and flooded them to make a skating rink.
I sometimes thought that our greatest
disadvantage , the short average stay of
pupils was less than it seemed; could they
have enjoyed so much activity throughout
seven years? But it was the ‘turn-over’ that
finally took me away from Prince Rupert
School. I wanted to try out many ideas,
now commonplace enough but then
unusual: Russian instead of Latin, mixedability classes, doing without Speech Day,
prizes, cups, caps, gowns, prefects, SixthForm uniform, and canes. It didn’t seem

Things I did try were: to get every parent to
visit and discuss his child’s progress with
me, to shade the difference (demanded
in those days by Authority) between
‘grammar’ and ‘modern’ streams; to use
College of Preceptors examinations as a
CSE (which didn’t then exist); to make
life more secure for little boys by opening
Mountbatten House; above all, to break
down the separation of the English and
German communities. Even in 1958 too
many people recalled the Occupation
and couldn’t realise that we were now
guests, not overlords in Wilhelmshaven.
Finally, I had one experience unique to
a Head of Prince Rupert School, since I
alone had my own children as boarders
in the school: that of learning, long after
I had left, some of what really went on!
John Sharp (reprinted from The Cavalier
1972)
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Ed.- John Sharp was the Headmaster of
PRS from 1958 to 1963. He left at the end of
Autumn Term to become the first Head of
Wyndham School in Egremont in the Lake
District - Cumberland’s first comprehensive
school and three times larger than PRS.
In 1971 he became the Head of Bicester
Comprehensive School and returned to
Germany with his wife, Wendy, where he
taught at a German school in Hannover
(see article by Hugh and Philippa Sharp in
this issue) before retiring in 1974. He died in
Manchester in July 2001.

The Headmaster’s Wife

on the mainsite. The top-floor of Nelson
was converted into accommodation
affording wonderful views over the
main-site and the harbour. It was also
very convenient for me (Philippa) to
pop in and visit my mother and quietly
remove the odd packet of cigarettes
from the cupboard while a friend would
keep Wendy talking in the kitchen. I
mentioned this to my father recently
and he was amused to realise that he
had (unwittingly) supplied some of his
sixth formers with cigarettes.

We know quite a bit about former PRS
headmasters, partly through the views
they shared in The Cavalier, but also
through the insights gained from pupils
and teaching staff. But the women
behind them are rarely mentioned. The
year after their mother’s death, John
Sharp’s son and daughter gave a brief
glimpse into her life. Wendy Sharp died
in September 1997 from Azheimer’s
disease. Many who were at school in
Wilhelmshaven between 1958 and
1964 will remember her for the active
role she took as the partner to someone
who was very much in the public eye.

After the family left PRS John took
up two further headmaster’s posts
before he and Wendy both returned
to Germany where John taught in a
German school in Hannover. After
their (final) return to England, Wendy
was actively involved in the Cocker
(as in Spaniel) Rescue Society into her
seventies. While at PRS she always had
two dogs with her, one a Yorkshire
terrier and one a miniature poodle. In
order to be closer to their children and
four grandchildren, John and Wendy
moved to Manchester in 1981. Wendy’s
ashes were scattered in a garden of
remembrance where those of our sister
were scattered when she died in 1969.

Apart from the very active social
side of boarding school life, Wendy
was involved with the musical life of
the school as both an accomplished
violin teacher and player in the school
orchestra. Many pupils remember
her enormous commitment on the
occasions when members of the
school orchestra were taken ill. On one
occasion the entire school was swept
by illness and the common rooms were
turned into sick bays. Anyone left on
their feet was roped in to lend a hand,
including Wendy.
John and Wendy initially lived in a
large town house in Hagel Strasse,
which was also turned into a sick bay
during a flu epidemic. However, John’s
constant need to be involved with
school life on a 24-hour basis meant
that accommodation had to be found

Ed. – We could find no Hagel Strasse
in Wilhelmshaven, but there is a Hegel
Strasse in an area with villa-style
houses that would fit the bill. Moreover,
if anyone can find a photo of Wendy, we
would be pleased to receive a copy.
29

New Finds
Name at PRS

Name now

Years

House

We have found another 3 brand new PRSites and one has joined
Phyllis Ironside

Phyllis Hamilton

66 -68

Drake

Rita Laimbeer

Rita Laimbeer

61 - 62

Rodney

Sidney Laimbeer

Sidney Laimbeer

61 - 62

Rodney

Re-joined
Ann Stewart (Dilly)

Ann Stewart

62 - 69

Hood Drake

Bill Rainford

Bill Rainford

52 - 54

Drake

In Memoriam
We are saddened to report the passing of the following former pupils:
The Late Bryn Heyes - Collingwood from 52 - 60
The Late Monica Brayshaw/Heyes - Collingwood from 52 - 60
The Late Allan Kerr - Matthew Drake from 50 - 54
The Late Kevin Riddell - Mountbatten Howe from 67 - 69
The Late Peter Thomas - Rodney from 53 - 56
The Late Tony (James) Winchester - Collingwood from 50 - 53

Password for members’ new website is: RUP-ert-Sch@@L
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