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Tiffinian Association Limited
Honours, Successes, Appointments
and other News
MARTIN ALLEN, a former member of the Tiffin English
Department, was the writer for an important episode of
‘Coronation Street’ in December 2010.
GETHIN ANTHONY (2002) starred
last summer in ‘Game of Thrones’,
an American medieval fantasy television series created for the cable
network company, HBO, and featuring a predominantly British cast.
The series is based on author
George R. R. Martin's best-selling ‘A
Song of Ice and Fire’ series of seven fantasy novels.
JONATHAN DARBY (2009) is in his final year at Magdalen College, Oxford, reading History. On 21 May last
year he represented the university at the 800 metres in
the Varsity Athletics Match against Cambridge. He won
his race by some 25 metres, leading from the gun.
MARK DELSTANCHE (1992) was one of a team of six to
reach the 1996 position of the Magnetic North Pole in
Deer Bay on 25 August 2011. They rowed across the
Canadian Arctic, from Resolute Bay, a route only made
possible by reductions in sea ice. The crew spent over
four weeks on the nine metre long rowing boat, under
constant threat from sea ice and polar bears.
JIM DE RENNES, former Head of English, is Chairman of
the Kingston Referees’ Society and, together with other
local referees, enjoyed the chance to referee at Wembley. He took charge of one of the games on the hallowed turf as part of the Bobby Moore Cancer Research
fund-raising event. Four matches raised more than
£63,000, with all officials working free of charge.
CHRIS FRANKLIN (1965) is to be congratulated on the
award of the OBE in the 2011 New Year’s Honours. He
is Professor and Hon Consultant Pathologist in the Department of Oral & Maxillofacial Pathology at the University of Sheffield.
ROGER GARFITT (1962) was
featured in the ‘Tiffnews’ Book
Column in March 2011, and his
memoir ‘The Horseman’s Word’
has now been published. It is a
vivid and dramatic account of a
young poet's rites of passage and
pays tribute to Jack Dalglish, who
was Head of English in his time
and a poet himself, as well as giving thumbnail sketches of J J Harper and George Worth.
GRAHAM HAIN (1992) is a forensic accountant much in
demand in the European theatre of operations.

WILLIAM HARTFREE (1979)
visited the school during 2011
after many years and took advantage of a tour of the buildings
by John King. William has been
in Sweden for many years, where
he lives and works in Stockholm.
He has published a very comprehensive book teaching spoken
English to Swedish students. It
is based on modern idiom and includes many references to the English way of life.
CHRIS HEATON-HARRIS (1986)
has been the Member of Parliament for Daventry since May
2010.
He gave his Maiden
Speech very quickly, speaking of
his dislike for on-shore wind,
amongst other things. His first
PMQ related to a Raoul Moat
Facebook page and got a huge
amount of coverage at the time.
He has been very busy sitting on
two Select Committees, the Public Accounts Committee and the European Scrutiny
Committee, and has generally been enjoying his “not so
new, but wonderful, job”.
Chris has more recently been in the news as one of the
80 or so euro-sceptics amongst the newly elected Conservative MPs. They aim to promote debate about creating a new relationship with the EU and reversing the
process of EU integration, a subject close to his heart,
having spent ten years as MEP for the East Midlands.
ALBERT JENKINS (1937)
featured in a BBC 2 programme
called ‘Hairy Bikers Meals on
Wheels’ broadcast on 13 September 2011. The programme
was about trying to get more volunteers to take round the meals
and also to improve the quality of
the meals.
The programme
makers interviewed Albert to find
out how much he valued the service, the importance of daily contact with people and the quality of the food.
TONY KEMPLEN (1977) now has had a series appearing monthly in ‘Amateur Photography’ magazine. His
interest in photography was nurtured at Tiffins by Ted
Morrey and Denis Bloodworth. The series is entitled ‘A
Collector’s Life For Me’ and draws on Tony’s project to
make use of his large collection of old cameras to use a
different film camera for each week of the year. The
May 2011 edition of the magazine carried a double
page article about Tony and his camera collecting.
TIM LANE (2005) left Tiffins to study Geography at
Durham and is currently engaged in research in Greenland. He appeared on the cover of a recent edition of
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the Royal Geographical Society Bulletin. Tim gained
one of the Society’s Postgraduate Research Awards
and has spent an isolated month studying the Uummannaq ice stream system. His work will reveal the
historical advance and retreat of the ice sheet, and his
findings will place recent changes in ice coverage and
also sea level change in perspective. The work is physically demanding, and Tim and his two colleagues are
working tirelessly to gather data.
SEAN LANG (1980), now Senior
Lecturer in History at Anglia Ruskin College, is the author of a
number of highly authoritative
books on a wide range of modern historical topics. In November 2010 he gave two outstanding lectures to Tiffin Sixth Form
historians: one on the fall of
Napoleon and the other on the
diplomacy of Winston Churchill
during the Second World War. In both sessions Dr
Lang challenged the students to think beyond their ALevels.
In January 2011, Sean in a lead letter published in ‘The
Guardian’ defended Michael Gove’s vision for school
history. He wrote: “Learning history is an essential
part of democratic society, and it is good to have a government at long last that is taking it seriously”. Sean
was writing as Chairman of the Better History Group.
DOUGLAS LUCIE (1973) was responsible in January
2011 for a four episode adaptation for Radio 4 of
Wilkie Collins’ 1868 novel ‘The Moonstone’.
JONNY LEE MILLER (1989) was
the subject of a major article in
the ‘Times Review’ of 29th January 2011.
His career has
never looked back since he
took to the stage at Tiffins and
went on, only a few years after
leaving school, to make the
highly
successful
film
‘Trainspotting’. His latest venture is playing the Creature and
his creator in ‘Frankenstein’ at
the National (broadcast live to cinemas on March 17th
2011 as part of National Theatre Live). In this role he
alternated with Benedict Cumberbatch, with whom he
shared the Best Actor Award in the British Acting Accolades for 2011.

OLLY OFFORD (2006) was declared the winner of the
Maths category in the Britain’s Dream Teacher competition. Channel 4, Jamie Oliver and YouTube teamed
up to find the UK's most inspirational teachers, who
have found creative and innovative ways to help pupils
understand and conquer the toughest GCSE topics.
He is currently teaching mathematics at Balby Carr
Community Sports & Science College in Doncaster,
South Yorkshire.
NEIL PARRY (1973) is a Clinical Vision scientist and
Honorary Lecturer in Ophthalmology at Manchester
University. His research interests include electrophysiology, reaction times, psychophysics, colour vision, visual development and ageing.
ANTONY PITTS (1986) has been
commissioned to compose a setting of the ‘Te Deum’ for the
2011 London Festival of Contemporary Church Music, due for first
performance at the Festival in
May It is in Latin and featured
live on BBC Radio 3’s Choral
Evensong.
Another of his projects was ‘Road
to Jericho – Neighbours ?’. This
is a new musical presentation of the Biblical story of
the Good Samaritan, in which the characters of the
original parable are fused with mythical and musical
elements from Arab and Jewish cultural history.
MARK PRINT (1986) is now in his sixth year as Camera
Supervisor for Sky Sports football coverage and has
had a very busy year with the advent of 3D. In October
2010 he was honoured to be in charge of the first ever
3D coverage of the Ryder Cup at Celtic Manor, as well
as supervising many games in the Premier League in
3D and HD. In 2011 he supervised the world coverage
of the Champions’ League Final at Wembley, having
already supervised the Finals at Athens and Moscow
over the last few years. He has also had an interview
printed about his job in the latest Sky Sports magazine.
He is still living in Paisley, Scotland, and enjoying life in
TV.
MARK REED (1992) is still practising as a doctor in the
UK whilst having a family in Germany. His latest running achievements include a victory in the Hamburg
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10k and, more locally, a fine run as a V35 veteran
1500m at Kingsmeadow.
STEPHEN RICE (1985) continues to direct The Brabant
Ensemble, a choir that he founded. The choir was featured in August on Radio 3's Early Music Show, when a
concert given at the York Early Music Festival a few
weeks earlier was broadcast, with unaccompanied music by composers from the era of Henry VIII. In July
Stephen and the Ensemble had been heard on In Tune,
just before a performance of music from the same period at the Cheltenham Festival. They recently issued
their 9th CD of 16th-century choral works for the Hyperion label, featuring the Flemish composer Orlande de
Lassus. In a recent survey of leading choirs in the
Gramophone magazine the Ensemble was mentioned
as being the most likely to break into the list of the
world’s top twenty choirs in the near future.
One of the members of the 12-voice Ensemble is PAUL
MARTIN (1980), known in the musical world as Paul
Charrier.
JOHN RICHARDS (1967) (formerly
Richardson) went from Tiffin to
KCFE and did a two-year diploma
in engineering, which gave him a
thorough engineering background.
He worked for a while for Roberts
Radio doing service work. Then
he started doing discos and spent
five years as a DJ for a living,
started building disco equipment and installing it, then
worked for a while for a company called AV Equipment
in Surbiton. He had had enough of that by the age of
22, so started repairing circuits for amusement machines from his flat in New Malden and built up a big
repair company and also a large outfit supplying gaming machines around the area from Villiers Avenue in
Surbiton.
He moved to Somerset in 1988 and bought a large
amusement arcade in Watchet, sold out his Surbiton
business for a good price and started afresh. He is
currently a ‘jack of all trades’, with around 400 gaming
machines and a big web-hosting business. He now
runs the local Chamber of Trade, is a director of the
regional Chamber of Trade and has been a director of
the tourism marketing board for the region. He has
recently just been elected a local councillor after an
eight year break.
His hobby is old aeroplanes, keeping two in the Czech
Republic, where he has a holiday home and airstrip,
and taking time out to display at air shows in the old
Eastern Europe.
PETER ROBERTS (1982) has been appointed as the
new Head of King’s Canterbury, said to be the oldest
school in the country, dating from the days of early
Christianity. Our congratulations to him on gaining this
prestigious post. Resulting from this appointment, he
was made a Canon of Canterbury Cathedral, a rare honour for someone not in Holy Orders. Peter went from
Tiffins to Merton College, Oxford, where he gained a
First Class honours degree in Modern History. He took
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a PGCE at London University. He was on the staff of
Winchester College from 1986 to 2003, first as an assistant teacher, then from 1991 as Head of History and
also from 1991 as Master in College (housemaster of
the Scholars' house). He became Headmaster of Bradfield College in August 2003 and is a Governor of two
prep schools. Peter is married to Marie, and they have
three teenage daughters.
LIN ROSENBERG (1960) has
sent us a copy of his latest illustrated poetry anthology.
This
one (his fifth to be published by
Ash Leigh Publications) is entitled ‘Roads to Love – or die for’.
It is beautifully produced and is
largely autobiographical and
based mostly in the Midlands,
where he originally came to
teach and now drives a school minibus as a retirement
job on the Staffordshire moors.
At school Lin chose science subjects, as he felt he
wanted to become a vet. This carried through to a science-based teaching career, so it was a bit of a surprise when he started to write – originally to let off
steam during exam marking or report writing.
His
teaching ranged from high school A-Level Environmental Science through middle school Science and IT, to
primary school teaching – when the middle school system was abolished in most of Staffordshire.
WILL SAWNEY (2007) was awarded a First in English at
Exeter in summer 2010 and then spent some time travelling.
RICHARD STAFF (2002), following completion of his
PhD, has obtained a post-doctoral research post in Oxford.
IAN STEWART (1956) died in
1985 from a heart attack while
waiting to be examined for
breathing difficulties by a Harley Street doctor. It needs to
placed on record that he was a
key member of the Rolling
Stones, despite not normally
being seen in photos of the
group, as his appearance didn’t
suit their image.
He was a
member of the coolest band in
the world, yet he was never
scared to be ‘square’. It is one
of life’s ironies that those cardcarrying rock and roll outlaws the Rolling Stones would
have got nowhere without the ‘vision’, as Keith Richards puts it, of the unlikely looking Sixth Stone. The
Fife-born Ian Stewart was not your usual skinny pouting
rock star but a stocky Neanderthal-jawed, one-time ICI
shipping clerk in cardigans, polo shirts and Hush Puppies who nailed down brilliant boogie-woogie piano and
became the group’s conscience and reality check. He
played on every Stones album from 1964 to 1986, with
the exception of ‘Beggars Banquet’. Despite the repu-

tation of the group for taking drugs, Stu remained drugfree, regarding that life-style as ‘a load of silliness’. His
early death at the age of 47 has been put down by
some to his poor diet. In 1989 the Stones asked for
Stu to be included, when they were inducted into the
Rock and Roll Hall of Fame.
DAVID TERRY (1994) is currently Head of Academic
Music at the London Oratory School. He regretted being unable to attend the Oxbridge Reunion Dinner in
March last year.
KARL DE VROOMEN (2000)
graduated from Newcastle University in 2009 with an
MA in Fine Art (with distinction), following the completion of a BA (Hons) in Fine Art Painting at the University
of Brighton in 2006. Upon graduating he was awarded
the Hole Editions Postgraduate Print Award and in
2010, was awarded a residency at Newcastle University. Also in 2010, Karl was selected by Saatchi’s Associate Director, Rebecca Wilson for inclusion in the
Saatchi Online exhibition, Northern Stars, at the A
Foundation in Liverpool. He has been shortlisted for

arts for someone not yet 30 years old. Although the
show was only for a week it was well attended and during the private view there were a copious number of old
-Tiffinians present along with a healthy number of red
dots besides the paintings.
STEVE WRIGHT (1992) is in a teaching post in Japan.
Editor’s Note
We have available the present address of most Old
Tiffinians mentioned in this section of the magazine,
should their contemporaries wish to get in touch.
Please help us to compile an interesting list of items by
sending news of yourself – or of Tiffinians you meet or
read about. This information may be sent to Brian
Holden (bholden93@hotmail.com) or to Mrs Alex Swift
(TAL@tiffin.kingston.sch.uk)

the Sainsbury’s Scholarship in Painting and Sculpture
at the British School of Rome, and has been included in
art fairs and exhibitions in London, New York, Manchester, Brighton and Newcastle upon Tyne.
During half term, Karl was honoured with his first one
man show at Opus Gallery in Cork Street which represents a fantastic achievement within the world of visual
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Book Column
‘The Horseman’s Word’ by Roger Garfitt (1962)
In a memoir as vivid and unpredictable as any novel, Roger Garfitt takes us into his confidence, as he tries on
different selves, from stable boy to jazz dancer, from Oxford dandy to Sixties drop-out. We see him on horseback with the Riding Master to the Kings of Portugal and in a beatnik pad with Redmond O’Hanlon. We watch
as he is introduced to David Bowie and realises that the wrong one has come as the rock star. We follow him
back to the Norfolk village where as a small child he had glimpsed the world through his grandfather’s eyes.
And we are inside his head as he gradually cuts loose from the real world, eventually being committed to a
locked ward in a mental hospital.
Written with a poet’s gift for language, ‘The Horseman’s Word’ is an account of what it is like to feel the world
too acutely, to love too obsessively, to go right to the very edge and, miraculously, to survive.
Roger Garfitt’s compelling journey takes in an intensely remembered childhood, the feverish disconnects and
forced logic of a ‘fine madness’ during young manhood, and an eventual domestic calm that has, nonetheless,
its own sense of risk. The writing is hauntingly evocative. No one, having picked up this book, could willingly
put it down.
David Harsent
This astonishing memoir is to run-of-the-mill autobiography what poetry is to prose, dancing to walking. Elizabeth Bishop called it writing in ‘experience time’ – this artist’s ability to select from an objective chronology of
months and years exactly those blocks of memory he needed to construct an absorbing, un-put-downable collage of himself. As a portrait of a poet growing up as war-torn England became swinging England in the 1950s
and 60s, I can’t believe it could be bettered.
Anne Stevenson
Roger Garfitt: The Horseman’s Word, was published by Jonathan Cape on 21 April 2011.
Available on Amazon.co.uk

Chairman of Governors
Phil (Pip) Phillips (1967 to 1974) was elected Chairman
of Governors and Chairman of the Tiffin School Foundation in September 2010. He has been a Governor
since February 2009 and is also a Trustee of Tiffinian
Association Limited and of Tiffinian Limited. During his
time at Tiffin, he was Captain of Rugby, Deputy Head
Boy and Captain of Kingsley-Montgomery.
A keen
sportsman, Phil was capped for England Schools
against Wales at Twickenham in 1971 and held Surrey
County and Surrey AAA titles in Shot, Discus and Pentathlon. He still holds a school athletics sprint relay
record and was also a regular in the School 1st chess
team. Phil won an Open Scholarship to St Edmund
Hall, Oxford, in 1974 reading Physics (the rumour is he
caught the rugby ball thrown at him at interview and
threw the Principal a dummy!) graduating in 1977. He
has spent his entire working career in investment banking, in London, Korea, Japan, the USA and Hong Kong,
establishing a new firm Capstar Partners in New York in
1990 with four US partners, which he left recently in
2010. Phil met his wife Sunok in Korea in 1987.
They live in Barnes, and have two children, Jason (19)
who is now a sophomore at Harvard University and Elizabeth (12) who attends Godolphin & Latymer School.
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Tiffinian Association Annual Report 2011
The Association was established in September 2008
as a registered charity, with the following charitable
aims:
1 To promote the participation in healthy recreation
for the benefit of the following:
 former and present pupils of Tiffin School,
Kingston-upon-Thames and their families;
 employees of Tiffin School and their families;
 others associated with Tiffin School; and
 the local community of Kingston-upon-Thames
and its environs, by the provision of such sporting and recreational activities as the Charity
may decide.
2 To further the education of pupils at Tiffin School
by the award of grants, in consultation with Tiffin
School, to pupils who, by reason of financial hardship, would not otherwise be able to fully participate in educational or sporting activities whether
within or outside the curriculum offered by the
Tiffin School.
3 To further excellence in academic studies, the
performing arts, sport and citizenship by promoting the award of prizes for effort and achievement to the pupils of Tiffin School, in consultation
with Tiffin School.
4 To further education and citizenship by making
grants which enable Tiffin School to:
 enhance its educational and sporting facilities;
 make its facilities, educational materials and
know-how available to the local community;
 enter into partnerships with other schools, further education colleges and other bodies, including sponsoring awards and competitions;
 provide holiday courses and exchange programmes open to the local community.
Ian Redington was re-elected as
Chairman of Trustees, following
the November 2010 AGM; by
the Board of Trustees. It was
with great sadness that particularly we record the death of two
Tiffinians who have contributed
significantly to the Association,
both in its current and previous
form as the Old Tiffinian Association. Howard Mallinson, the previous (and first) Chairman of the Tiffinian Association died this year after having fought his illness for the last two years or so. He
drove through the necessary changes to achieve charity
status, which has put the Association on a much stronger footing. Dennis Barnard, who was the parent of two
Tiffinans, Ian and Clive, took on the role of Membership

Secretary some 30 years ago and was meticulous in his
record keeping. His data is the basis of our now computerised database. We shall miss them both.
The membership software that enables on-line enrolment to the Tiffin Community via the website,
www.tiffinfriends.org, has continued to be a great success, and, whilst there is a little way to go, the Association is approaching the 1000 mark with Tiffinians registering on the site. The overall aim is to be able to keep
in contact with as many Tiffinians as possible.
Communication is therefore an extremely important
part of our activity, and the Membership and Development under the chairmanship of James Strong focuses
in this area. They seek to ensure the website is meeting the needs of members and prospective members,
as well as developing a presence in social media, such
as Facebook, where ‘Tiffin Friends – the Tiffinian Association’ offers another route into the Association and its
website. ‘Tiffnews’ continued quarterly under the editorship of Brian Holden, and the monthly email bulletin,
produced by Alex Swift, is now a well-established feature. Brian is standing down as Editor of Tiffnews, and
we are delighted that Gareth John has agreed to take
on this role. ‘Tiffnews’ will become much more of an
on-line publication, which not only saves the Association money but will also add more flexibility to what can
be published. Thanks should be recorded here for all
their commitment and efforts.
The relationship with the school continues to flourish,
and we are now very close to concluding arrangements
whereby the maintenance and running of the sports
ground, Grists, at East Molesey will be undertaken by
the school, which has the resources to professionally
manage the ground and as their usage of the facilities
has significantly increased in recent years, they are
much closer to what can be achieved with the allocation of pitches etc. The Association retains full ownership of this major asset, but as a result of the amalgamation of the management there will be cost savings.
For some three years the Association has been awaiting
further developments, following an initial approach to
see whether it might consider working with Walton &
Hersham Football Club to develop an athletics stadium,
so that the football club can develop its own ground,
which is currently used by the athletics club of the
same name. For the third year running the Trustees
can report that The Association has confirmed a potential interest, and discussions are ongoing but infrequent
and are taking time. Indeed, as time moves on, the
likelihood of achieving a sensible outcome diminishes.
The Association continues to seek certain guarantees
before it will even consider any changes. It does represent a possible opportunity, however, and so the trustees maintain an open mind to see how proposals develop.
Consistent with its aims and objectives, the Association
continues to make available the Grists playing ground
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to the school and to the Old Tiffinian Football, Cricket
and Rugby Clubs, who in turn offer sporting facilities to
many in the local community. In addition, the ground
is let to local clubs who also may require sporting facilities.
The Association continues to work with the school and
governors to help wherever we can, and our thinking on
most matters coincides. Hilda Clarke (Head Teacher)
is always willing to be available for relevant discussions. We have attended Leavers’ Celebrations and
have actively participated by offering hospitality, explaining what the Association does and talking to the
leavers and their parents. We would anticipate continuing to work closely with the school (it is the venue for
the Annual Dinner, which celebrates its 100th anniversary in 2011), as we progress and develop our activities.
Whilst there have been several donations through the
year, there have been no specific fundraising campaigns.
Those signed up to the Association currently stand at
over 1250, which shows significant growth over the
previous year.
A very successful reunion, for selected years, was held
again at the school in July, which in turn prompted requests for future and similar events, which are being
considered.
The contract to provide nursery facilities in the Dean
Pavilion ceased in August. This will allow for improvements and repairs, which should enhance the quality of
the amenities in the pavilion. Modest investment has
been made within the school to cover prizes (as an incentive to encourage pupils to perform well) and the
ongoing funding of the previously mentioned software,
which is also used for other Tiffin activities.
The Association, and indeed the school, faces many
challenges in the future, but it is ‘fit for purpose’, committed and ready to move forward.
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OT Football Club
Old Tiffinian Football Club (OTFC) plays Saturday afternoon league football in the Amateur Football Combination (AFC), one of the biggest football leagues in Europe, with around 100 clubs and 350 sides playing
‘grassroots’ Saturday afternoon football from September through to May. In the AFC the emphasis is not
only on playing the game, but, most importantly, playing
the game in the right way. The league supports the
Respect campaign and has its own ‘Spirit of Football’
initiative, promoting fair play and respect for all, including being sociable and hospitable.
In 2010/11 OTFC entered three sides to play league
football in the AFC and associated cup competitions,
offering our players the chance to play a competitive
but sporting game, at a level suitable to their ability and
fitness etc. Tom Wightwick took over the Firsts’ captaincy from Justin Smith, Paul Cotterell again took control of the seconds and Ralph Stadie was again third
team captain. The 1st team played in Inter South. The
2nds played in Division 5 South and our 3s in Division
8 South.
On the pitch the fortunes of the various teams varied,
but it was pleasing to see progress being made following an influx of a younger generation of Old Tiffs
throughout the Club. Although the teams were compelled to play several mid-week games and doubleheaders, owing to the long disruption to the season

caused by the snow and arctic conditions before Christmas, the enthusiasm levels remained high and it did
not affect the fortunes of the various teams too badly
and all ended up in a comfortable mid-table position.
In contrast to the arctic conditions before Christmas the
last league fixtures of the season were played on Saturday 7th May in Mediterranean conditions.
Pride of place this season went to the 1st team who
triumphed in the London Old Boys Challenge Cup to win
the Club its first piece of silverware for many years. In
a stirring well-contested game Old Tiffs came back from
0–1 down to win 2–1, with both goals coming from the
head of Tiffinian stalwart Dave Harry.
Also in a very tight league which saw them eventually
finish 7th out of 10 they were always in contention for a
promotion place until the penultimate game of the season, which was lost 1–4 to RBS. Congratulations must
go to Tom Wightwick, who in his first season as skipper
blended experience and the enthusiasm of youth to
gain success.
The 2s managed to defer cup glory for another season
by getting knocked out of their three cup competitions
in the first round. The most memorable of these was a
1–12 loss (although it could have been more), which
not even Cottee as captain and goalkeeper could be
blamed for. However the team continued to stay keen
and enthusiastic and at one point reached the dizzy
heights of third in the league before being plunged into

LEAGUE RESULTS FOR 2010/11 SEASON
1sts – AFC Division – Intermediate South. Captain – Tom Wightwick
P
W
D
L
F
A
GD
18
6
4
8
30
36
-6
2nds – AFC Division – Five South. Captain – Paul Cotterell
P
W
D
L
F
A
GD
18
6
2
10
37
52
-15
3rds – AFC Division – Eight South. Captain – Ralph Stadie
P
W
D
L
F
A
GD
20
10
1
9
48
44
4

Pts
22

Position
7th out of 10

Pts
20

Position
7th out of 10

Pts
31

Position
5th out of 11
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a relegation dogfight with four games to go. In the end
the team’s spirit saw them through to the relative safety of 7th out of 10.
Ralph Stadie has turned the 3s around this year, and
they won more games than they lost. Due to an admin
error by the cup committee the team was only entered
into one cup this year. Unfortunately, strong opposition saw them duly dispatched from the competition in
their first and last cup game of the season. Whilst the
3s finished mid-table, they started strongly in the
league and after 6 weeks found themselves briefly in
top spot. Unfortunately the winning streak was replaced by a run of 6 defeats which took them back to
the middle of the pack which is where they remained
for the rest of the season, but nevertheless achieving a
respectable 5th out of 11. The team consistently fielded a full squad of players with many Old Boys from the
school.
OTFC also has a Vets team who play friendly but competitive fixtures.
In 2010/11 the Vets played 20
friendlies, despite losing several fixtures to the weather, winning 7, drawing 5 and losing 8.
In common with all sports and social clubs, our success
or otherwise relies heavily on those individuals who
give of their time and effort to organise and administer
the activities. Thanks go to all team captains and officers of the Club for the unstinting efforts this year and in
particular to Errol Walker who acted as fixture secretary
as well as Club Secretary. John Dickens continued to
keep the clubs finances on an even keel in his role as
Finance Secretary.
We have made a bright start to the 2011/12 playing
season, but we always need new players to come
through and refresh the Club, and if you are interested
in playing Saturday afternoon football for the Club then
138

please contact our Club Secretary, Errol Walker,
(Mobile: 07984 473 074) in the first instance. Opportunities for new players to play for the Club arise at any
time of the season, so if you are interested don’t hesitate to contact us. As we are an open club you can
also bring any friends along who want to play as well.
STEVE JOHNSON
Chairman

OT Rugby Club
Three years. Three promotions?
In 2008, Old Tiffs RFC was on the brink of collapse.
Now it is on the brink of the London leagues for the first
time in living memory (well at least the 17 years since
I’ve been at the Club).
An amazing turnaround in fortunes has seen two dedicated Old Tiffs sides for the first time in a long time,
successful 7s tournaments, well-attended club events
and a brilliantly successful tour to Hamburg.
Halfway through the season, the 1st XV currently sit
third in Surrey 1, while the 2nd XV are an extremely well
-placed 2nd in the Surrey Conference 3 merit league.
A huge thanks to everyone who has played and supported the Club so far this season – everyone pitching
in has made a huge difference.
The Club will be making every effort to carry on the
good fortune and strive for a third straight promotion,
as well as a table-topping season for the 2s.
We are still after new players of all standards to join us
and help us grow, so if you fancy a run out, please contact James Fentiman on 07947 546 390 or at fentiman11@yahoo.co.uk

Read about our exploits at www.otrfc.com

OT Cricket Club

1st XV Results 2011/12
W Old Tiffinians 17-8 London South Africa
L Old Wimbledon 21-14 Old Tiffinians
W Old Tiffinians 31-5 Old Walcountian
W Old Whitgiftian 35-39 Old Tiffinians
W Old Tiffinians 31-0 CL London
L London Exiles 23-22 Old Tiffinians
W Old Tiffinians 28-18 Croydon
W Kingston 12-23 Old Tiffinians

This season OTCC has achieved its target of stabilisation after a few years of turmoil.
A huge reorganisation of the Club has occurred. We are hoping
to build on these foundations for the coming seasons.
We were happy to see the return of Greer, Peter and
Mike (Old Boys) to our cricketing community. We had
missed their services on and off the pitch.

2nd XV Results 2011/12
W Old Tiffinians 10-8 Economicals
W Old Cranleighan 21-24 Old Tiffinians
W Old Tiffinians 45-23 Law Society
W Croydon 24-39 Old Tiffinians
L Streatham-Croydon 23-10 Old Tiffinians
W Kingston 7-69 Old Tiffinians
W Merton 14-41 Old Tiffinians
JAMES FENTIMAN

The gelling together of squad has resulted in good performances on the pitch and respectable ranking in the
league tables for both the 1st and 2nd XIs. This was a
remarkable achievement, because in essence every
player had stepped up to play at a higher standard than
the season before.
Highlights of the 1st XI’s season include several wins
and some nail-biting finishes. We have managed to
reverse our mastery of clutching defeat from the jaws
of victory, to becoming clinical in the final few overs of
a match. The true highlight of the season is that everyone made contributions on the field along the course of
the season, without us being dependent on individual
superstars to win us games.
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For the 2nd XI this was the second and a great season,
considering a number of players had left the Club and
decided to get married! Oh the joys of marriage !
The first half of the season saw the 2nd XI competing
for promotio. However, this tailed off, and considering
this they still finished in the top third of division 2.
Many thanks to Praveen and Vinood for leading the
team through a period of change.
A special note must go out to Athar Khan, who has dedicated blood, sweat and tears to resurrect the Club, and
also to AT Medics who sponsored the Club this year.
Training and nets for the 2012 season will start early
next year. We hope to see many more faces joining
the Club. All are welcome, but especially those who are
genuine Old Tiffinians.
For details please email
Athar.Khan@lond-amb.nhs.uk (Old Tiffs Cricket Club
Secretary).

OT Golf Society
At the beginning of the year under review, 26 of us
went to Cuddington Golf Club for our Autumn meeting.
The sun was shining on the autumn leaves, and some
excellent golf was played. The winner was John Pitchford with 39 points. Paul Baker was second with 38
points, Ian Redington was third. Front and back nine
prizes went to Geoff Howes and Nigel Pimm. John
Pitchford is also to be congratulated on being our most
consistent golfer of 2010, winning the Victor Ludorum
trophy.
In November the final of the Knockout Cup took place
at Surbiton, with Geoff Howes narrowly beating David
Lester to win the 2010 KO trophy.
In December we played our winter meeting at Effingham on a cold but bright day. We were lucky with the
weather, as the course had been closed with snow for
two weeks prior to our event. Paul Baker won the Baron Trophy with 39 points. Second and third places
went to Richard Hallala and Nigel Pimm. Front and
back nine prizes went to Ian Redington and Allan Piggott .
On March 10th we met at New Zealand Golf Club for our
annual match against Old Hamptonians. New Zealand
is a difficult but exceptionally good golf course. We
managed to retain the Ford Trophy. Our winners on
the day were Mike Hickman with 35 points, second
Duncan Knowles and third Ian Redington. At our AGM
which followed an excellent lunch, Alan Daunt indicated
his wish to retire as Chairman of OTGS and Peter Smith
was duly elected to succeed him. A small presentation
was made to Alan to reflect the 11 years that he has
single handedly run the Society, and we all wish him
well in his retirement. Geoff Latham was elected our
captain for 2011, with Nick Wright as his vice captain.
In May we played Old Kingstonians for the fabled ‘Over
the Road’ Cup at Surrey Downs. On the day we were
12 and OKs were 14, thus ensuring an even match.
The prestigious cup has been our trophy for 20 years,
and before this event the results were level at 10 wins
each. Unfortunately OKs knew the course much better
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than we did, and they won quite comfortably. Our winners were Geoff Howes, Peter Smith and David Baron.
It was good to see our new chairman and one of our
longest serving members back in the prizes. Front and
back nine prizes went to John Pitchford and Norman
Mayes.
In June we played against Old Surbitonians at Puttenham Golf Club. We had 14 players but Old Surbs managed 31 players, so the team score was a predictable
win for Old Surbs. Our top scorers were Nick Wright,
John Ebenezer and Paul Baker. Front and back nine
prizes went to John Pitchford and Dillwyn Rosser.
Having lost on three consecutive occasions to Old
Surbs, we must do better in 2012.
In July we fielded Messrs Baker, Goodbun, Wright, Redington, Pitchford and Piggott in the Surrey Schools Old
Boys match at Clandon Regis. We came 5th equal out
of 12 schools represented. Paul Baker was our top
scorer. Then in August we had a ten strong team playing four ball better ball at Royal Wimbledon against
KCS Old Boys, who retained the trophy with the match
score level at 2½ each. Our winning pairs were Goodbun/Pitchford and Wright/Lester. Royal Wimbledon
remains one of our favourite courses.
The golf society is open to any Old Boys who play the
game. We have all ranges of ability, and the handicap
system allows everyone to compete. Most importantly
however we enjoy the fellowship of other OTs, whether
from the same, earlier or later vintages. We have an
interesting collection of courses in 2012, with some
new and some old.
Anyone reading this who would like to join us in 2012,
please contact me on 01483 282411, or
email allan.piggott@btinternet.com.
ALLAN PIGGOTT

98th OT Skiff Marathon
This year’s race took place on Sunday 15 May. The
weather was perfect for both the crews and the dedicated group of spectators who followed in the launch.
After an absence of many years, Martin Cruddace had
planned his return in fine racing form; however, due an
unfortunate injury on the morning of the race he had to
step down. Julian Kapica stepped in at the last minute
to endure the Hampton Court Bridge to Kingston Bridge
distance. This is following a back operation last autumn.
Three crews started the race: Ashley Tilling and Peter
Lawson set off first, followed closely by Tony Ellis and
Julian. Last year’s winners, David Gattey and David
Powell, started last.
At first the gaps between the crews were quite constant, with Tony and Julian slowly closing on Ashley and
Peter. After about 10 minutes, the lack of time in the
boat took its toll, and Tony and Julian slipped back with
the Davids passing them soon after Dittons bend. The
Davids chased down Ashley and Peter having reached
the line first in a respectable time of 23m 37s. Ashley

and Peter moved away from Tony and Julian winning
the Handicap Trophy. Trophies were presented at the
Dittons Club soon after by Mrs Cruddace.

crew in the 1920s. The competitors’ names are yet to
be identified. Do you recognise the people in the photo?

Dittons Skiff and Punting Club continue to provide their
support for the event. It is a great morning on the river
and it would be encouraging to see an increase in
crews in the build-up to the Centenary OTA Skiff Marathon. Consider it an opportunity to practice for the
100th Anniversary! The 99th event will be held at a
similar date and time in May 2012. Please start to
think of ideas for the 2013 race: traditional dress, boaters and blazers, all prior winners compete, after race
dinner and more. Also, the search is on for young(er)
OTs; anyone who has sculled at the school will be able
to manage a skiff boat. It is a bit different, but the
principle is the same - 2 blades and pull!!

If you want to see a short video of the race then search
YouTube for OTA Skiff Marathon 2011.

As preparations begin for the 2013 Centenary Event,
your help is needed. Do you have any photos, stories
or anecdotes from the early Skiff Marathon days until
the present? If so, please forward to the e-mail address provided below. A photo was recently found of a

Interested in competing or have any historical stories?
Contact Tony on tony.ellis@ge.com.
TONY ELLIS

Results:
Race time
David Powell
David Gattey

23.37

Fastest Crew

Ashley Tilling
Peter Lawson

24.10

Handicap Winners

Julian Kapica
Tony Ellis

24.38

Tony Ellis and Julian Kapica

Team Photos

Dave Powell and Dave Gattey

John Roberts and Ashley Tilling
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Association Annual Dinner
Friday 11th November 2011
This was the Centenary Dinner of the Association, and it proved to be a very successful event with a high attendance.
This was organised by the Dinner Committee and catered for admirably by David Tyrrell and his team. (Photos supplied by Alex Swift & John Pullan)

142

143

144

Summer Reunion Event
Following the success of last year's gathering, a second summer reunion event was held on Friday 1 July 2011 in the
Head's Garden at Tiffin School. Around eighty Tiffinians from across the generations gathered on a warm, sunny
evening for drinks, tours of the school, and an opportunity to connect and re-connect with their fellow alumni. A
number of past and present members of staff were in attendance, including present Headteacher Hilda Clarke, who
welcomed the attendees to the school with the news that it had officially become an Academy, Elizabeth Barrett, Alan
Chatfield, Ben Driver, George Dryden, Caroline Everson, Mike Gascoigne, Ian Langrish, John King, Rosemary Pitts,
Richard Plummer, Steve Thompson, Simon Toyne, and Martin Williams.
Such was the success of the gathering that it overran the scheduled 9:30 end time, even as the light faded, until
finally the remaining attendees de-camped to the nearest pub!
More photos and a video montage can be found on the TiffinFriends.org website.
JAMES STRONG
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OTA Social Lunches
Throughout the year successful Lunches have been organised by Greer Kirkwood, as usual. These take place every
three months at the Sorrento Restaurant in Tolworth, with up to 20 members attending on each occasion.
(Photos by Dan Godfrey)
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Oxbridge Reunion Dinner
On Saturday 5th March we gathered at St John’s College, Cambridge, for a long-awaited Reunion Dinner. Over 90
graduates, undergraduates and school staff (past and present) sat down to a magnificent meal, accompanied by
suitable wines. The evening was chaired by Ian Redington (Association Chairman), the Loyal Toast was given by Senior Deputy Head John King in recognition of his forthcoming retirement after 38 years of valuable service to the
School. This was followed by a few words from the Head, Hilda Clarke. The formal part of the evening concluded
with the drinking of a toast to The School. All seemed to agree that the evening had been a success. Our thanks go
to Dr Robin Glasscock, a senior member of the College, for arranging the event, and to Gareth John and Alex Swift for
their hard work behind the scenes.
BRIAN HOLDEN
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Tiffinian Lodge
The Tiffinian Lodge’s year began in January with a very
sociable meeting. January 27th was our now annual
Open Evening at the Lodge. This is where family and
friends get the opportunity to enter the temple and see
a little more of what we do as Masons. The guests this
year were treated to a talk and discussion from WBro
Michael Giddy. In the past, previous lectures have
been focused on the ceremonial aspects of Masonry,
and it is very easy for an outsider to want to know more
once inside the temple for the first time and witnessing
the dress and layout within. However, for this meeting,
WBro Giddy talked about the more public side of Masonry and what we do outside the temple, this being
the charity work we do. Although not as well publicised
as perhaps it should be, the guests were informed of all
the good charity work the Lodge contributes towards,
and on a larger scale how much Freemasonry raises in
general. A splendid time was had by both members of
the Lodge and guests, both in the temple and at the
dinner afterwards.
Our March meeting saw our newest member take his
next step as a Mason. Bro Chris Balasingam, who
joined Tiffinian Lodge back in November, became a
Fellowcraft Mason and progressed closer to becoming
a Master Mason. Bro Chris will finish his journey in the
new year of 2012.
The reason why 2011 was such a special year for the
Tiffinian Lodge was that it was our Centenary year. To
mark the occasion the Lodge held an extra meeting on
5th July, one hundred years since our consecration.
The grand occasion was marked with a visit from Right
Worshipful Brother Eric Stuart-Bamford, the Provincial
Grand Master. He was there along with other members of the Provincial team, including the Provincial
Grand Wardens and Provincial Grand Chaplin. At the
meeting, the Provincial Grand Master became the Dedicating Officer for the Lodge’s new Centenary banner.
The Lodge also received a new Centenary Warrant and
allowed permission to wear Centenary medals at all
future meetings. Entertainment at the Festive Board
afterwards was provided by the School’s close harmony
group, The Tiffinians.
After our summer break, the October meeting saw the
start of another new year for the Lodge, with a new
Master being installed into the Worshipful Master’s
Chair. Our new Worshipful Master for the ensuing year
is WBro Greer Kirkwood. The installation meeting is
always a special meeting, and it was pleasing to see
many guests join us and support both the Lodge and
WBro Kirkwood. We had one more meeting in 2011,
which saw us demonstrate a First Degree Ceremony.
In the coming year, it is hoped that we will have more
candidates to initiate into the Lodge, rather than just
having demonstrations of our working.
As always, Tiffinian Lodge would urge, and gladly welcome, any Old Tiffinian, any member or ex-member of
staff or governor who may have an interest in Masonry
to get in touch. Our Lodge is a closed lodge, meaning
only people with a connection to the school can join.
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This makes us a very close and friendly Lodge, but does
see us struggle when trying to recruit new members.
Please feel free to contact me, the Lodge Membership
Officer and Press Secretary on 07941430706 or richard.feltham@blueyonder.co.uk for more details. I will
be happy to answer any questions and queries and
supply you with further details.
RICHARD FELTHAM

Tiffin History
The Headship of Thomas Dean 1919 – 1946

sity from 1900 to 1903 and London University from
1906 to 1912.
His academic qualifications were brilliant, getting a BSc
First Class in Maths & Physics in 1903, an MSc in
Maths at Manchester in 1910, followed by a BA Hons
from London University in 1911 and an MA with distinction the following year; all London degrees were in
Mathematics.
Thomas also did teacher training at
Manchester University from 1900 to 1903, gaining a
Double First teaching certificate.
His academic appointments were as follows: Science
Master Bolton Church Institute Secondary Mixed from
1903 to 1904, followed by Head of Maths at East Ham
Technical College from 1905 to 1913, after which he
became Vice Principal of Swindon Technical Institute
and acting head of the local secondary school for the
period 1913 to 1919.

I think it is fair to say that the second head of Tiffin
Boys’ School was not loved like his predecessor, Grist.
In fact Grist was close to being adored by his pupils,
whereas Dean was more feared by his. There is, however, one al- important similarity in that both were
prematurely aged by world war. Grist would openly
weep as he read out to the school the names of the
latest Old Boys killed in the war. One only has to look
at the photo of Dean in 1939 and the one in 1946 to
see that the war had aged him dreadfully.
Grist did not modernise the school outside the constant
losing battle over buildings, and so many facets of
school life so beloved by OTs were brought in by Dean
— i.e. houses, prefects and compulsory school uniform.
Prior to Dean’s time, the internal football and cricket
competitions were between forms not houses.
The school still holds the Dean application form for the
headship and most of what we know about his preTiffin days comes from this form. Dean was born on
the 7th June 1881 at Wigan in Lancashire, the 6th
child of James Dean born 3rd quarter 1837 in Pemberton, now part of Greater Manchester. Thomas’s mother was Elizabeth Grimshaw Burkett. There is no sign
whatsoever of academic prowess in the family. James
was a wheelwright and Thomas had five elder sisters,
who, as they left school, went into the usual female
jobs.
Again from the application form we learn that Thomas
went to Wigan Grammar School from 1892 to 1896.
He then spent the next four years at a part-time centre
and Wigan Mining and Technical College, where he was
a silver medallist. He then went to Manchester Univer-

Those of you who read my article on Charles Grist will
remember perhaps that I was unable to find a marriage
for that head; equally I have great difficulty in finding a
marriage for Dean. The 1930 electoral role for Kingston reveals that Thomas’s wife’s first name was Ada;
a possibility that rears its head is that in the 2nd quarter 1914 at Toxteth Park, Liverpool, Lancashire a Thomas Dean married an Ada Wessell — proof is another
matter. Of course the marriage certificate should reveal all, but at nearly £10 a certificate I cannot afford
to buy one that may turn out to be a dud. OTs I have
spoken to have often said that Ada rarely if ever attended events at the school, and it was rumoured that she
was a cripple. ‘The Tiffinian’ in her obituary — she died
of a heart attack at her home in Kingston on September 23rd 1950 — confirms that she had been ill for 15
years when she died but doesn’t state what the problem was. Those same people I spoke to also stated
that the rumour was that Dean had one daughter only.
The obituary tells us that this was Olive, who married in
Kingston in 1939, and in 1950 lived as Mrs Olive
Peach in Staffordshire. There were a number of Olive
Dean births in the 1920s or 1930s but none in Kingston. She apparently attended Tiffin Girls and all her
details would have been entered in their admission
register, but unfortunately that document perished in
the fire that consumed the girls’ school. I also spoke
to their Old Girls’ Association, but their records also
went up in flames. They promised they would in their
next news sheet ask if anybody knew Olive, as she may
still be alive, but no response has been received as yet.
When Dean was appointed head, his salary was £600 a
year rising by £25 yearly increments to a maximum of
£800, though rather confusingly in September his salary became £700 a year.
The interviewing panel sat in June 1919, and six men
were interviewed from whom Dean was selected; I imagine those six were a shortlist.
A mysterious entry occurs in December 1919 stating
that there would be ‘a return to our earlier practice of
two half holidays per week instead of all day Saturday’
I cannot discover when the ‘earlier practice’ ceased — I
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suppose the start of the First World War must be suspect, but why the change was made I know not.
Also from January 1920 the six houses started their
career (Drake, Gordon, Livingstone, Kingsley, Raleigh
and Scott). They arrived complete with house colours
and a motto each. A strange thing is that the house
mottos preceded the school’s “Faire sans Dire” by a
couple of years.
Also in the Spring Term the famous army hut was erected, being divided into two classrooms, and it was announced that an extra form would be accepted in the
coming April and another form in September.
Some time in the Spring Term, prefects made their first
appearance — TS Aldhouse (Head Boy), GP Evans, AW
Lobb, FR Roberts, SG Clarke, E Bullen and JR Bentley.
The rest of the Sixth Form became sub-prefects.
Throughout this article I will refer to the number one
boy as ‘Head Boy’, despite the various changing titles
used throughout the 1920s. A head boy did exist prior
to 1920, TS Aldhouse replacing GR Coates, and it appears that the head boy existed as early as the mid1880s. A history of the Girls’ School lists their head
girls back to 1888. The names of the Grist head boys
are unknown and there is no certainty who the first
head boy had been. I have seen four or five names
claiming that position. Please help us identify them up
to 1920; if you have heard your father or grandfather
in the past say “Oh, that was when xxx was head boy”,
put the name down and send it in. The date is not so
important, as almost certainly the boy concerned was
head boy in his last year in the school, so his tenure of
office can be calculated. In the early 1930s Mr Porter
in ‘The Tiffinian’ tells new boys to look on the walls of
the hall of the new school to see the names of previous
head boys. I have no proof, but it might be that the
extension of the stage covered up head boy panels.
Also Mr Porter, writing posthumous obituaries in ‘The
Tiffinian’, with reference to deaths of OTs not previously
reported, makes remarks like “He was head boy in
1910”, presumably using his personal knowledge ?
What puzzles me is, if a panel was covered up, why
weren’t the ‘to be covered names’ listed, before they
disappeared ? If they were, the list has subsequently
been lost or a much more simple answer was that no
such panel was ever covered.
On May 15th 1920, the war memorial in the hall was
unveiled. I wonder if anyone attending this ceremony
realised that it would be joined by another in a relatively short time. In the autumn term the captured German gun arrived and was mounted on a concrete platform in front of the school.
In the Autumn Term of 1921 new school caps appeared; as usual ‘The Tiffinian’ is vague, but I believe
them to be the ‘coloured section caps’ in that two sections were in house colours, these were hated by the
boys in that it allowed a boy to be identified as belonging to a certain house and so increase the chances of
identifying him.
Experimentally the Dalton Plan was introduced for
three weeks in the Summer Term of 1922, to come
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fully into operation in the Autumn Term following. New
caps, houses etc. were internal matters, but the Dalton
Plan was not. Assignments of work were given over a
set period with lesson changes reduced to all but none
and a considerable stir was caused. The stir was not
only in the school but much wider, so-called educational experts appeared on the scene from here there and
everywhere, and loud was their praise. ‘The Tiffinian’
followed the party line and praised the scheme to the
rafters, but gradually the praise died away, though as
late as 1925 London University described the scheme
as marvellous. Exactly when the Dalton Plan ceased is
not known. ‘The Tiffinian’ fell silent on the subject; it
may or may not have existed in the new school. Despite the lavished praise, Harper, writing on the occasion of Dean’s funeral, says the whole thing was a total
failure. Certainly it had an effect on the furniture of
the school. When I appeared in the school in 1946,
many classrooms still had Dalton bureaux, mostly in a
bad way. The story is that the prototypes were designed by one GW Spriggs and manufactured in the
woodwork room under the supervision of Bargee Lambert. I find it very difficult to believe that anything other than a small portion of all the bureaux were made in
the woodwork room, for everything else would have had
to make way. One conquest remained, round about
1950 they invaded and conquered the prefects’ room.
The last ones in the classrooms were replaced about
the same date.
Football was nearing its end at the school, though
whether Dean had revealed his plans is not known. In
the Spring Term of 1922 the school won the Chapman
Cup, Surrey football cup, for the first time beating Guildford (presumably Guildford Grammar School) 2–1 in
the final. The team was Marshall, Betts, Brown, Hawkins, Challingworth, M Edwards, SC Edwards, Thompson, Piggott, Staines and Tilley.
It is not clear when colours were first awarded. ‘The
Tiffinian’ first mentions them in the Spring Term of the
1924 edition. By the 1930s a boy in school time had
to wear a house tie, with the school tie only being allowed to colours men, though all the boys wore the
school tie out of school. This may have started with
the uniform change of 1927, for after Christmas a new
uniform was introduced. ‘The Tiffinian’ waxed lyrical:
In badge and blazer smartly made,
See Tiffins’ sturdy sons arrayed
With flannel shorts or trousers long,
If words like these take place in song.
The whole subject of school uniform is difficult. Certainly as early as 1890, school caps existed and though
it is difficult to tell from black and white photos, it appears that school ties also existed and many a bare
knee stood out in the front row of a whole school photo.
By the 1930s bare knees, except for PT and games had
ceased, but they were to flower again. In 1946 I and
others suffered knee frostbite throughout that terrible
winter of 1946/47. Death had occurred by 1949 and
longs reigned supreme. When did shorts reappear ?

Possibly round about 1944. Why is not known, but
possibly because short trousers required the handing
over of fewer clothes coupons.
Finally the building of a new school commenced on the
Elmfield site, no doubt to Dean’s and nearly everybody’s delight. The Elmfield site was roughly the same
size as the present school boundaries bounded by
Queen Elizabeth Road, Birkenhead Avenue and London
Road. The rest of the area between these roads was
divided between two once great houses: St John’s
which was pulled down about 1935, situated along
Birkenhead Avenue, and The Grange on the further
side opposite St Peter’s Church, which survived in a
terrible state into the 1960s. The Elmfield site had
been purchased by Kingston Council from the estate of
the last private owner in 1920. Elmfield House itself
was then converted into a school clinic for the whole of
Kingston, with medical, optical and dental treatment
being available. In addition to this, the ground floor
accommodated a school for physically disabled children. Outside Elmfield House, there was an area in
which various primary schools had gardens. To build
the school Surrey County Council purchased the
Elmfield site from Kingston Council.
With the building of the new school, the medical people
were ordered out and left to move to totally unsatisfactory accommodation in January 1928. I’m surprised
Elmfield House was included in the sale in view of the
problems it caused. Why didn’t Kingston Council remove Elmfield from the sale and save their school clinic ? Perhaps it would have been, if the Council had
realised the replacement building was too damp for
use, and it wasn’t until 1931 that the new clinic and
open-air school was built in Grange Road, which as far
as I know is still in use today.
As well as a new school being built, Elmfield itself was
modified to suit the school’s needs. Absolutely no details have survived on what was done, though according to Dean’s own words a music room would be incorporated. As the ground floor of Elmfield was dedicated
to feeding the hungry masses, a music room must have
been upstairs on the first floor, as above that was
placed the caretaker’s flat to which Mr and Mrs Hyde
with their daughter had moved from Albert Road. I
have not been able to discover exactly where the music
room was situated.
The final innovation of the Old School was, from 1927,
the issuing of leaving certificates to the boys.
In 1923 Dean announced, to the fury of Old Boys in
particular, the abolition of football and its replacement
by rugby. Dean claimed that rugby would toughen up
the “weedy” southern boys. Dean took no notice of the
objections and went ahead regardless. Harper in his
‘burial address’ said this was typical Dean. If it was
going, in his opinion, to be beneficial for the school, he
would go ahead, regardless of how many corns he trod
on.
No doubt Dean, safely ensconced in the new school
from Sept 1929 was a happy man, as the memory of
the huts faded away. But problems were to quickly

come to him. Back in the old school he had more or
less instructed Mr Hewlett to form a scouting section
and even sacrificed one of the huts to that purpose. A
room in Elmfield was allocated as the scouts’ headquarters and, even before the school officially moved
in, the scouts had decorated it. Shortly after the official school opening in autumn 1929 the room went up
in flames. Dean, despite his wish to have ‘scouting on
the books’ refused to allow them a replacement room
and the old scout hut, out of use on the old site was
dismantled and brought to the new school — quite a job
apparently — and over a long period was re-erected
parallel to the the left hand side of the London Road
entrance. That wasn’t the only fire; the governors, no
doubt with Dean’s approval, negotiated with the government authority that controlled such things to purchase the old employment hut and convert it to a
shooting range. The conversion was well on its way
when it too went up in flames and, according to some
reports, was virtually burnt out, though some reports
say the damage was not so severe. Rather surprisingly, another pot of money was found and it rose again,
though it’s uncertain whether the planned building resembled the finally finished product. Many OTs were
trained to shoot there, as were home guard members
during the war to come. I myself twice had my form
room there, once in 2B with Mr Worth in his debut year
and then with GWS in L6th Arts after the band had
moved in, by which time it had ceased to be a shooting
range.
The years up to the Second World War were years of
little change except in two facets, the first being the
return of overcrowding as the number of boys in the
school increased but the accommodation didn’t; as
early as 1934 that problem had reared its head.
In school uniform there were many changes, with ‘The
Tiffinian’ being less than helpful as usual to detail
them. In the period 1930–32, the famous mauve felt
prefects’ cap made its first appearance, though only for
senior prefects. The junior prefects retained the normal cap — ‘junior’ in this case did not refer to younger
boys, as both varieties of prefects were 6th formers.
The rest of the boys also got new caps, the famous
‘Australian’ ones. They were similar to the caps of the
Australian cricketers, having no button dome and so
were flatter and were pleated down the side. During
the war they were abolished by a law designed to outlaw pleats in women’s skirts. Exactly when these caps
appeared is not clear, but in 1933 boaters, to be used
in the summer term only, appeared and became popular. Again WW2 laws abolished them and an attempt
to reintroduce them after the war failed miserably. The
most important clothing event was the appearance of
the famous striped blazers, the pre-war version having
the school badge on the breast pocket. They started
about 1930 as ‘sports’ blazers, but soon it was extended to all boys by at the latest 1934. Recently a school
cap was sent to the archives, and it shook us rigid, as it
had a date 1929 on its brim. It’s the only example
known, and the intended use for it is not clear, though
there appears to be a date too (in a photo) on a school
rowing cox’s cap.
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A major event of the 1930s was the rebuilding of the
stage. It had not been built as originally intended owing to the financial problems following the 1929 crash.
The story is that Dean was told of coming financial restrictions and was given a choice of either having a hall
or a gymnasium, and he chose a hall, saying that boys
doing PT on the field would not be harmed. I think he
made the wrong decision, for architecturally I don’t see
how the hall could not be finished, as it formed the
main wall of the school, and I cannot believe that Dean
did not realise that. Anyway, his decision resulted in
the school having no gym for the next twenty years.
The actual rebuilding of the stage, mainly widening,
was a marvellous cooperative effort of parents, Old
Boys and sixth formers. Without the widening of the
stage it is difficult to see how the marvellous productions of the Tiffinian Musical & Dramatic Society in the
1930s could have taken place. The generalship of the
rebuilding fell to a volunteering Mr Mitchell who had
three sons in the school. An architect by profession,
he drew up the plans and made a model to show what
it would look like, on display for a while. (Where is that
model now ?) His youngest son Richard, now living in
New Zealand, is one of the few survivors of those days,
holding at the time the honourable post of tea-boy.
After the rebuilding, the Society led off with the ‘Dogges
of Devon’, which was followed by a series of other elaborate productions.
(See the 2009/2010 magazine
p.152 et seq.)
Dean decided that many of the boys at the school were
not academically suitable for the courses they were on,
so he introduced a less academic course for the C
band. According to Dean, this was very successful.
This band was re-lettered the T band and first appears
on the 1937 prize list. On the other hand, high-flyers
were allowed to take their General Cert exams at the
end of the 4th year, but for an unknown reason that
was withdrawn in about 1936.
In 1935 or so, the Old Boys’ Football Club approached
Dean and said that the absence of football at school
was damaging, almost beyond repair, the Soccer Section of the Old Boys. I find Dean’s agreement to the
request that football should resume at the school quite
amazing, totally unlike Dean, but the fact is that football did resume at the school.
One of the pleasures that British children suffered was
regular medical examinations. Starting before the First
World War for ‘normal’ schools, where all children met
the school doctor at the ages of 5, 8, 11 and 14, the
grammar schools generally did not follow this system.
As for Tiffins, medicals of some sort existed in the Old
School, but we do have greater information as to what
went on in the 1930s. The vast majority of Tiffin boys
did not see the school doctor at all; instead they were
all medically checked by the school nurse in the room
labelled on the school plans as medical inspection
room. Up to 1937 the school library was in a classroom on the top corridor, but in 1937 the lending library section only, came into the medical inspection
room. To make matters worse, the room also acted as
the home for the prefects, though over what period I’m
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far from sure. The school nurse had one job — to decide if a boy needed to see a doctor, for which purpose
the boys exposed their bare chests and feet two or
three times in the course of their school career. However, there were a few boys who received a full medical
from time to time. About 1938/39 a change occurred,
as from that date school doctors came into school and
fully examined chosen boys. The puzzle is how the
boys were chosen; I was examined twice, while my
best friend escaped altogether. Also, dentists came
regularly into the school to examine all boys
The main problem for a school historian during the war
years was to determine who carried ‘the big stick’; in
the case of Tiffins was it Dean, the governors, Surrey
County Council or central government ? But we have
no such problem in the first major event of the war.
Dean had no option, the governors had no option, for
the central government decreed that no school should
open for the Autumn Term 1939, until they possessed
enough air-raid shelters to accommodate the number
of children attending. Tiffins had none, like most other
schools, and a couple of days before term should have
begun Tiffin parents received a letter from Dean stating
that the school would not open on time and it would not
do so until enough shelters had been provided. I only
know of one school, in Carshalton, which opened on
time, owing to the fact that the school authorities had
persuaded the ‘powers that be’ that the wine cellars
below the main building, formerly a rich man’s house,
would serve as shelters. Tiffin boys began to come in
on September 25th for assignments to be done at
home. As shelters were completed, the examination
forms commenced full-time schooling from October
9th. Gradually the other forms started, until on October 23rd for the first time that term the whole school
was assembled.
Prior to the war beginning school teaching hours had
been reorganised, with hour sessions in the morning
and shorter periods in the afternoon. From Autumn
Term 1938 the length of a lesson was reduced to 45
minutes in the morning and 35 minutes in the afternoon, and it was to those times that the school started
late in October.
It must be remembered that, helped by predictions of
experts, who got it all wrong as usual, near panic set in
with regard to the effect of enemy bombing. It was
predicted that thousands would be killed from the air
within days of war starting. The main killer was expected to be poison gas. That never happened, but
plans were drawn up in 1939 to combat this fear.
Schemes were drawn up for the conversion of the Kingstonian Football Ground in Richmond Road into a centre to treat gas casualties. The only building certainly
built was one beside the 2nd team pitch at the Burton
Road end of the site, which became an ARP command
centre and then at the war end was sold to Kingston
Council to be used as a school clinic. I had the pleasure of attending there, and I’ve never known such a
cold building, especially as one was undressed and
waiting; I would be delighted to hear the memories of
any OT who went there. Plans were also drawn up to

convert Tiffin Girls’ to a gas treatment centre, thus closing the school presumably, as it was chosen because it
would have been close to the other centre at the Kingstonian ground. It is certain that this conversion was
never carried out. I have never seen any plans as to
where the girls would have gone. Our school shelters
were built in three blocks next to the Queen Elizabeth
Road, close to where the dining hall now is, and also at
each end of the so-called large field. I have no idea in
which order they were built. Other shelters were built
on the far side of the big field; these were not built for
the school but for the workers of the Celestion Building
in London Road. I spoke to an elderly lady who, as a
junior typist, described the drill as follows: “When the
siren went, we dropped everything and ran into our delivery yard, then behind the estate agent next door and
along an alleyway onto Tiffin land and into the shelters”. It may be that Celestion workers shared school
shelters for a short while, as Dean complained of dirty
jokes being told to the boys by the workers.
The bombing of London started in September 1940,
and during 1940/41 the shelters were equipped with
electric light. From November 6th 1940 to February
10th 1941 morning school ended at 11.45am and,
after a dinner break of only 30 minutes, afternoon
school started, to finish at 2pm. Various modifications
of teaching times occurred throughout the war. I have
often commented on the inadequacy of ‘The Tiffinian’
as a historical document, but its strangest failing was
not recording the ending of Saturday morning school. I
have asked various OTs as to their views but got differing answers. I think the first term when there was no
Saturday morning school was the Autumn Term of
1940, but I am far from certain.
A problem with the shelters was that the boys could go
to the shelters and stay there while no bombs fell.
However, I find it rather surprising that the authorities
agreed that Tiffins could use the Hawker alarm system.
At Hawkers, where my cousin was blown to pieces by a
bomb, they would work on after the alarm went until
the warning that bombers were near, and only then
would they go to the shelters. As far as Tiffins was
concerned, a prefect on the school roof would watch for
the hoisting of the danger flag at Hawkers, and then
and only then did the boys go to the shelters. Firewatching started from Feb 1940; the fire-watchers
were senior boys and staff who slept on the floor of the
staff room, while a couple of their number were on the
roof.
A government official came down to see a bomb drill.
He decided that boys in the ground floor classrooms
could exit via the opened windows. This happened
once and once only, for Dean is reported to have said:
“The boys come to school to learn not to jump out of
bloody windows”. What shelter did the class go to, and
did a class always go to the same shelter ? No, for
each room, regardless of the class in occupation, always went to the same shelter, hopefully a near one.
The ‘who was responsible?’ question rears its head
again over the closure of the Juniors. We know when it
closed (July 1941), but we don’t know why. Harper

claimed it was caused by Surrey refusing to allow their
grammar schools to take children under the age of ten.
He also claims that it was caused by the Butler Act,
which cannot be true, for the Butler Act was passed in
1944, by which time the Juniors had been abolished
three years. What is certain is that it was a rushed
decision, in that places had already been allocated for
1941/42, and the parents of these boys received a
letter late in the summer term to tell them that there
would be no Juniors in the next school year, but their
acceptance would be honoured by early entry to the
first year. My theory is that is that the powers that be
(we are not sure who) wanted the Juniors’ room in
Elmfield for war use, as it was the largest room in the
building, except for the dining halls. From time to time
‘The Tiffinian’ contains mentions such as ‘the communications centre is still in use in Elmfield’, but whose
communications is not known.
Now we come to another ‘who did what and who knew
what situation’. I refer to the construction of the Celestion building within the school grounds. It was built
very hurriedly during the Christmas holidays of
1942/43. I presume the tarmac path past the London
Road shelters was also laid down at the same time;
the Birkenhead Avenue shelters never gained such a
path. After much difficulty I contacted Celestion and
discovered they had no knowledge of the erection of
their second building. They had destroyed their records which they now regretted and I provided them with
what I could. The new Celestion building was built over
the Celestion workers’ shelters, and when it was pulled
down, work was held up to allow the London museum
to see and record the shelters. I believe further new
shelters were built further up towards Birkenhead Avenue and I presume they are still there. The poor school
field had suffered again, already encroached upon by
shelters, school, Celestion and a gun emplacement;
athletics gave up and departed for Imber Court for the
duration. I find the construction of such a building on
such a site as close to criminal, for, let us make it quite
clear, the new building was a legitimate German bomber target and I can envisage bombs falling close by
school shelters and killing many boys. A hundred boys
dead would not reach the papers, the censor would see
to that, but the bereaved parents would know. Presumably a compulsory purchase order was in force but,
even so, did Dean fight against the building, aided by
the governors, or was an agreement reached by which
after the war the building would be handed over to the
school, which is what happened, to be used as a gym ?
I know of no payment being involved.
In the 1941/42 period the authorities intervened.
Years earlier the primary schools had started receiving
free milk, and now this was extended so that Tiffins
was included. About the same time in the town Whites
joined Bardwell and Bentalls in providing the school
uniform.
D-Day arrived in June 1944, and everybody was delighted, but within a few days there occurred the first appearances of the V1, the doodlebug, the first of Hitler’s
‘terror weapons’. Recently there have appeared peo155

ple on television who claimed that London was terrorised. However, this was not our experience: we used
to stand in the back garden and watch them go over,
and we knew perfectly well that, as long as the engine
kept going, we were safe. The V2 rocket was different,
for there was absolutely no defence against them,
whilst V1s could be shot down from the ground or by
fighter aircraft. My cousin was buried with her house
in 1945 and has only just died in Crawley.
Peace finally came in May 1945; Tiffins had been
lucky, and as far as I know not a single window had
been broken and they left the war with a soon to be
acquired gymnasium.
As for Dean, one only has to look up the photo of 1939
and the one of 1945 to see the difference the war had
made. He retired at Christmas 1946 and was replaced
by an an ex-teacher of his pre-war staff, Brigadier JJ
Harper. Dean did not return to the north but stayed in
the south for his retirement and died in Broadstairs,
Kent on 7th January 1954. At his funeral the school
was represented by the headmaster and senior staff.
There is no doubt that he did a great deal for the school
he inherited in 1919, particularly in the early years of
his headship, and late in his headship he frightened a
short-trousered little boy on the one occasion they met.
BRIAN BUNKER

SIXTY YEARS ON: FORM 1C IN 1951
Two obituaries over the past year or so, those of Ted
Blake, a neighbour in Berrylands, and Michael McLennan, who came up with me from Malden Manor, set my
mind once again chanting “Batstone, Belcher, Blake,
Butler ….”, and I was back in Room 3, along the corridor from the main entrance and Mrs. Carr’s secretary’s
office. We sat in alphabetical order from front right to
front left, our lessons being held there unless the subject taught required specialist equipment.
Of the three-form entry, 1C contained the youngest, our
dates of birth running from April to December 1940.
The 1944 Education Act allowed for transfer within 6
months of the pupil’s 11th birthday, where now local
authorities tend to set August 31st and September 1st
as the year’s divide; indeed, one LEA has tried to insist
that twins born either side of midnight were a year
apart in age. The eldest in 1A had been born in January 1939, which points to transfer in that September
being based on ages by the calendar-year, with most of
1A, therefore, entering a year late and transferring at
12 after a year at a secondary modern school, ten from
Richmond Road.
General memories remain of that first year, but more
specifically a lesson that caused some anxiety was the
last on a Friday afternoon which JJ had taken on “to get
to know the boys”. It seemed to consist of continuous
Latin tests on the week’s four lessons taught by Mr
Murphy. Maths. fell to Colonel Asher, and, in the days
156

before homework was set in primary schools, it was not
difficult to forget to hand it in. The following sequence
was the result in our early days: “Where’s your homework ?” “I forgot, sir”. “Stand up. Liar !”, accompanied by a slap round the face. Geoffrey Vincent-Smith
stood up but then dodged the flailing hand and was
driven back between the desks, still avoiding the
‘punishment’, until, with his back against the wall, he
punched the colonel in the stomach. I believe that
‘Basher’ never laid hands on us again.
Movement into the second year, again three classes,
seems to have been based on performance. A new
subject, Chemistry, was added to English, Maths.,
French, Latin, Geography, History and Physics (taught in
1C by Herr Meissner from Bonn), together with class
singing, games and PE with alternating weekly afternoon sessions of Art and Woodwork. Games were broken down into three groups on a rota: swimming allyear round, rugby and cross-country in the winter, and
cricket and athletics in the summer. Recent articles in
Tiffnews have reminisced about the old house in Home
Park from where we set off.
The course took us
through the park beside the Long Water and through
one palace gate and back through the other, so that we
often startled visitors quietly enjoying the gardens. On
our move to Richmond Park our efforts were greeted by
what I took to be encouraging remarks from women
soldiers pressed against the wire fencing of their camp.
The third year led to further divisions into four classes,
with 3A and 3B starting a two-year course to O-Level
and 3C and 3D taking a further year. 3A added a third
language, Greek or German, and compressed the sciences into Physics with Chemistry, and 3B added Biology to the existing two sciences. There were no options
boxes to tick. When in the February it had been made
clear to me that the school’s strong advice to me was
Greek, I insisted on German, getting my degree ten
years later at Durham. In the same month, as I remember, I alone volunteered after Pat Magee’s search
for boys for his church choir, and I turned aside pressure to go for a scholarship to Charterhouse, although
two former 1C class-mates, David Ellis and Peter Watts,
gained places. As a very timid boy, short and thin with
a stammer, I had failed the interview for King’s, Wimbledon, aged 10, where five of my class at Malden
Manor had got in. All these decisions had some considerable bearing on my next 25 years, but I cannot
believe they were taken other than by whim.
By the time of O-Levels in 1955, of the original 1C (35
pupils over the year) in addition to Ellis and Watts another six had left the school, including the two brothers
Telje who had returned to Norway with their elder brother at the end of the first year. The 27 remaining boys
from 1C were distributed: 12 in 4A; 5 in 4B, 7 in 4C;
and 3 in 4D.
Classes 4C and 4D were focused on O-Level in Year 5
and consequently could only be entered in a very limited number of subjects. 4A and 4B were studying
nine subjects, but as we approached the mock exams
in the spring term, we were told that we would be allowed only eight O/Level entries in the summer. My

memory suggests that in 4A many of the class put the
least revision into Physics with Chemistry, my 17% placing me halfway down the list.
It is interesting, but perhaps not a rather productive
argument, to compare our results in those eight subjects with the dozen or more GCSE A* and A grades
one pupil might now pick up. 4A and 4B achieved an
average total, respectively, of 4.16 and 5.25 passes,
with the former 1C pupils slightly improving on these
figures at 4.52 and 6.20. Ted Blake in 4B and David
Lewis, 4A, the youngest but one of the year-group, both
from 1C, were among the six across the year who
gained all eight subjects. A further three boys from 1C
obtained their eight passes through re-sits a year later.
Transfer from Year 4 into the Lower Sixth generally required a minimum of four passes at O-Level with corresponding matches to time-tabled subject groupings,
although one entrant certainly proceeded with just
three matching passes, moving on to Cambridge in
1959. On the Arts side English Literature was compulsory, together with combinations of French and German, or French and History, or History and Geography,
as examples. In addition passes in English Language
and Maths were required for university entrance, together with Latin for most arts subjects, so re-sit classes were made available. Where the 30 pupils of 4A
had collected only five passes in Latin in the summer,
we put together another seven passes in the November
examinations, after two-hour sessions every Tuesday
afternoon with a new set-book and a different teacher,
George Worth, and marks of over 70% (the pass-mark
being 45%) for four of us. Beyond re-sits we were directed to leisure courses on a Tuesday, the choices
which I can still remember being woodwork, art and
music. For my part the choice narrowed down quite
quickly to music. In Years 1 and 2 woodwork and art
had alternated by the week. In Harry Taylor’s woodwork over the two years, having made a few joints, I
finally turned out one warped tie-rack. Art classes, in a
room carved out of the old gym at the top of the field,
were held in silence, as we faced the four walls and
painted a giant frieze on the paper pinned there. Any
unnecessary noise was likely to invoke “Silence is golden” in multiples of one hundred. So, as an uneducated singer, I turned to music, a subject not taught in the
lower school. After a few tentative sessions which culminated in the loud sneer, “Look how cunningly Ingall
has...[got it wrong]”, I failed to reappear and now, beyond the statute of limitations, can confess to truancy
every Tuesday afternoon for the rest of the school-year.
In the Science Sixth subjects offered were largely combinations of Pure and Applied Maths., Physics, Chemistry, Biology and Zoology.
On their accepting my place in school my parents had
been required to sign an agreement that would keep
me at school until the July after my 17th birthday, in
effect a third year in the 6th form, and from the start it
will have been assumed that we were all to be aimed at
A-Level and potential entry to university. Where Tony
Blair was encouraging of a 50% uptake of higher education, the admission figure for the late-1950s, howev-

er, has been recorded at just 5%. Godfrey Jillings, who
sat in front of me in 1C, has pointed in a recent letter in
Tiffnews to other directions, into professional training,
either after O-L or A-L. His decision to enter banking
rather than higher education was followed, together
with finance and insurance, by a further ten of the
whole 1951 year-group. From the original 1C architecture and the merchant navy drew another two boys
each.
Via various routes 22 of the original 1C reached ALevel, obtaining their passes in 1957, or 1958 if they
had taken three years to O-Level; two had to wait until
1959. Of this total 18 pupils entered university in
1958 or 1959, including four to Oxford and two to Cambridge.
So, what became of..“…..Thornes, Webb, Weston, J
White, R White and Williams” ?
DAVID INGALL

The following letter on the above was sent in by Roger
White (1956) :
I was particularly interested to read the article on Form
1C written by David Ingall in the June 2011 edition of
‘Tiffnews’. I entered the same Form 1C when I joined
the School in 1951. My short term memory may be
poor, but I have almost total recall of all the names
dating back to my years at School, including the opening alphabetical names of Form 1C sitting front left.
The names “Batstone, Belcher, Blake and Butler” have
a ring to them like the play Unman Wittering and Zigo
about members of a School, which I believe influenced
Alan Bennett in writing The History Boys.
I recall the incident he mentions with Colonel Asher and
Graham (not Geoffrey) Vincent-Smith. What particularly amuses me is that Vincent-Smith went on to Oxford
(to study Maths) and stayed there becoming a Fellow
and Tutor at Oriel!
David Ingall asks at the end of his article what became
of “Thornes, Webb, Weston, J White, R White and Williams?” We were all at the end of the alphabet and I
recall sitting with Weston and Williams and a third boy,
not mentioned by David Ingall, Chris West. We were
quite friendly. I was best man at Chris West’s wedding
(sadly he is now dead) and I am in touch with Paul Williams. I lost touch with Peter Weston in my twenties
after he graduated from King’s College, London.
I
think he may have emigrated to Canada.
It interests me that the cluster of boys with whom you
are located in the classroom in your early school days
should have such an influence on friends and contacts
later in life.
I attach a copy of a photograph I have of most of Form
1C, taken towards the end of our year. I think David
Ingall is bottom left. Included in the photo is Roland
Jones, our Form Master. He was a good teacher and I
think went off to Canada.
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(Note that the photo appears to be taken on the overgrown air-raid shelters on the Birkenhead Avenue side of the
school field.)

RECENT ACQUISITIONS FOR THE ARCHIVES
We acknowledge gratefully the following addition to the Archives:
From Roger Keep (1961) his striped school cap from the 1950s.
From Philip Betteridge (1947), via his brother, an interesting scrapbook of photos and programmes of TMDS productions from 1957 to 1960.
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De Mortuis
DENNIS ALBERT BARNARD

1926 — 2011

Beset by a number of medical problems, Dennis died
in Kingston Hospital on
Wednesday 17th August,
just one week after his
85th birthday.
Dennis will be best remembered by Association members for his role as an effective and hard-working
Membership
Secretary.
He had served as an efficient Secretary of the Parents’ Association, while his two sons were at the
school. When they left Tiffins 32 years ago, Dennis,
although not a Tiffinian himself, willingly undertook the
daunting task of being OTA Membership Secretary, and
has continued to the present day. He was the first to
introduce a card index system, to keep track efficiently
of those members whose subs were up to date and to
send appropriate reminders to those of us who failed to
pay on time.
In the days of the Tiffin Fair (or the Whit-Monday Fete,
as it was known then, before the bank holiday was
fixed) Dennis helped on the Parents’ Fruit & Veg stall
and then assisted the late Cyril Faulkner in manning
one of the main OT stalls, later taking it over himself for
a number of years.
Dennis did not have an easy childhood, losing his father suddenly when he was only 11. He left school at
14 and, following in his father’s footsteps, joined the
company which later became Fyffes, the fruit and veg
importers and traders, in the old Covent Garden. Towards the end of the war he served in the Royal Navy
as a telegraphist, spending time in Scotland and sailing
to various ports on the African coast. After the war he
returned to his old job and rose to the position of Office
Manager, with considerable responsibilities. Staying
on after reaching retirement age, Dennis attained the
rare distinction of completing 50 years with the same
company. He eventually retired in 1992.
He became a key member of Malden Camera Club
committee and was elected Chairman at a critical time
for the Club. He enjoyed travelling to London for BBC
radio or television shows, and his love of classical music and opera led him to join the Friends of the Royal
Academy of Music, where he served on their committee
and was on the judging panel for the annual Friends’
Student Award.
For some years he assisted their
treasurer by preparing their rather complicated Gift Aid
claims.
He willingly undertook the job of co-ordinator of his local Neighbourhood Watch.
His family came to marvel at his DIY skills. Everything
he did was to a very high standard — indeed he was a
perfectionist — whether it involved routine decorating,
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installing from scratch a central-heating system, a complete new bathroom, a modern kitchen or replacing the
old electric circuit with an up-to-date ring main. Nothing was too much trouble for him.
He much enjoyed walking, and for many years spent a
holiday each September in Bavaria, where he occupied
most days walking the mountain paths. He also tried,
when possible, to fit in an evening visit to the opera in
Munich.
Dennis was regularly seen at the OT Social Lunches
and at the Annual Dinner.
His funeral was well attended by representatives of his
various activities above, and many members of his family participated in the Funeral Service. He will be greatly missed by his many friends, by his wife, Marjorie, and
two sons Ian & Clive, together with their families.
WILLIAM HAMILTON BEATON

1922 – 2011

William Beaton, who died in May aged 89, was a former
general manager of the Clydesdale Bank, whose work
helped shape the North Sea oil industry.
Known to most as Bill, he was born in Paisley. His father worked for the Admiralty at Abbotsinch Airport and
was later transferred to a post in the south of England.
Young William Beaton was educated at Tiffin School
and at Roysses School, Abingdon, Berkshire. Following
the completion of his education he returned to Scotland and took up an appointment in the Clydesdale
Bank in Glasgow.
During the war he enlisted in the Royal Navy and
served in the waters around the UK and overseas.
After the war, as a career banker, he travelled extensively, negotiating with companies, encouraging them
to invest in Scotland's burgeoning oil and gas industry
and locating these firms, which had been funded by the
bank, in the north-east of Scotland — particularly the
Aberdeen area.
The success of these firms was not lost on the Clydesdale’s directors, who eventually brought him back from
his overseas activities and promoted him to general
manager, a post he held until he retired in 1982. By
then he was a proud Fellow of the Institute of Bankers
in Scotland.
Bill Beaton was not a man who was prepared to sit
back and do nothing in retirement. He kept himself
busy, accepting appointments in a number of charitable organisations. Among other interests he was chairman of the Police Dependents Charitable Trust and
chairman of the Scottish Credit Union.
An excellent after-dinner speaker, he was also the
chairman of the Institute of Petroleum West of Scotland
Branch and each year held a dinner, always providing
speakers of the highest quality to give the main address of the evening — including the Princess Royal,
King Constantine of Greece, Pik Botha (the former
South African foreign affairs minister), Lord Gill and the
late Sir Ian Noble to name but a few. His organising
abilities were outstanding and the dinners were always
oversubscribed.

In his younger days Bill was an amateur boxer of some
ability, competing in many events and winning most,
and his interest in the sport continued for many years.
However, he had a keen interest in all sports, and his
first love was golf. In 1983 he, with other golfers at
the Royal Troon Golf Club where he had been a member for many years, formed the Dawn Patrol. There
were 18 of them who played every Saturday and Sunday at 8am. Bill was elected leader of the group, a
position he held until he died. His greatest success
came only two years ago at the age of 87, when he and
his partner Bob Calderwood won the Winter Foursome
Tournament, a magnificent feat which was widely recognised by all members at Royal Troon. He will be remembered as the oldest member ever to win a major
trophy at Royal Troon Golf Club.
Another of his interests was curling. He loved the sport
and was a past president of the Gangerals Curling Club
in Ayr. He was competing until struck down by illness
two years ago.
In his younger days he was also an enthusiastic member of a number of Rifle Clubs and was captain of the
team which competed at Bisley. That year his team
just missed qualifying for the Commonwealth Games.
He continued his interest in shooting on his retirement,
when for many years on the Glorious Twelfth he arranged successful shoots for American parties, incorporating tours throughout Scotland during the weeklong
visits and boosting the tourist industry.
He was invested into the Order of St John of Jerusalem,
Knights Hospitaller in 1987 and became an outstanding member of the Priory of St Margaret Scotland. In
2000 he was elected Prior and elevated to the Rank of
Bailiff. He served the order and the priory with great
distinction, for which he was awarded the Medal of
Merit in 2008.
On 17th June 1948, Bill married Jane Mathieson. The
marriage lasted 61 years, until her death in January
2009. They had no children. On April 30 this year he
married Audrey Thorburn, a friend of many years who
had cared for him during his illness. Tragically their
married life was for a few brief weeks, but this time was
filled with great joy. He leaves his widow Audrey, two
nephews Alan and Anthony, and cousins. He will be
sadly missed by his friends everywhere.
(With acknowledgements to the Herald Scotland for
the above information)
MAURICE BLACKMAN

1936 – 2011

I am sad to report the recent death of Maurice Blackman.
We first met on our first day attending Tiffin School in
September 1947. I approached the gate and inside
was a stone plinth, on which originally stood a canon,
but this had been removed to melt down into iron for
the war effort. Four of the older boys were standing on
the plinth, each holding a limb of a new boy and with a
1-2-3, swung him off the plinth into the adjacent holly
bush. This was Maurice’s initiation. Realising they
now wanted the next new boy, I crept in and, being very

small, managed to keep out of sight. After the formal
reception process, we were sent to our classrooms, and
I was placed in the seat next to Maurice – we talked
together as neither of us knew any of the other boys.
The next day I approached the gate with care, only to
witness that Maurice had been caught again. Now
that I knew him, I thought this was very unfair to be
initiated again, so I shouted at them, poked out my
tongue and ran away. As they were catching up, I got
to the six foot fence with barbed wire on the top and
leapt over it in one bound – fear was a great motivator
to someone very small. Maurice managed to escape.
The older boys tried to catch me for the next several
days but I managed to outwit them by running across
the Headmaster’s garden and then shouting to the prefects “Someone is in the Headmaster’s garden”. The
punishment for this was six hits on the rear end with a
plimsoll – a ‘slippering’. Eventually they gave up. In
the meantime, Maurice and I became friends, and he
showed his gratitude by meeting me every morning at
8.45 to let me copy his homework, as I was always too
busy with rowing. Together we enjoyed our school
days and have happy memories of learning those
things each of us had an interest in, especially learning
mathematics under Mr. Spriggs, as he was not a man
to upset.
On leaving school, Maurice did an engineering apprenticeship at Vickers Aircraft Weybridge but later went to
work for the accountants Arthur Anderson in London,
until he was offered a position with them in America.
He stayed there for 20 years until he retired, when he
returned home.
In 2007 we were very pleased to revisit the school and
enjoy the annual Old Boys Dinner evening, where we
had arranged to meet as many of our old friends as we
could locate.
CLIVE EDWARDS (1953)
GEORGE ANTHONY W BRANDRETH

1919 – 2011

(We are grateful to Tony’s
son, Mark, for his permission to reproduce below
his address at the funeral
in October 2011.)
My father, Tony, was born
in 1919, the son of Jack
and Maud Brandreth, who
some years earlier had
moved to Kingston from
Lancashire, where many
generations of the family
had lived.
His older sister, Joan, is
here today, and some of
you will have known his younger sister, Joyce, who was
a member of the congregation here throughout her life.
As children they shared the incidents and fun of family
life together – Joan recently reminded me of the day a
young Tony was attacked by a passing donkey, and the
occasion when my Dad aged 4 was found to have hid161

den disgusting lumps of uneaten tapioca pudding down
the back of the parental bed, where he was tucked up
recovering from measles – he’d supposedly been dutifully eating up this horrible stuff for a week. Also preserved in family memory was the day Tony saved his
little sister Joyce from marauding goats. Such were
the small incidents of a 1920s childhood, with farmland and market gardens still unbuilt-on nearby.
Love and care for family were an important and constant part of my Dad’s life. He revered and adored his
Aunt Win. She took over the children’s upbringing after their mother died when my father was five. Nicknames attest to the affectionate environment of family
and friends that he enjoyed and contributed to throughout his life – “J”, Monkey, Badger, Pedro & Sox are
some of these. I even learnt from a letter last week of
a “Rabbit”. Some of these people are here today.
My Dad entered Tiffin School around about 1931. In
his typically self-deprecating and quietly humorous way,
he often recalled the Headmaster’s remark to his father about his entrance exam results: “They weren’t up
to much, but send him along and we’ll see what we can
do”. At the school he made strong friendships, which
endured throughout his life. He was always a loyal
supporter of the school, as he was of all the groups
with which he became associated.
It was in his teens that his talents for drawing and design began to show themselves. He left school to
study Architecture – first at the Architectural Association and then at the Regent Street Polytechnic, while
starting work at the firm of Richardson and Gill in Russell Square in Bloomsbury. He would often recall the
words of kindly criticism of his early efforts from Prof
Richardson, and I think it was from Prof Richardson
that he got his love of austere late Georgian and neoclassical architecture. During my childhood no family
holiday was complete without visits to architectural
points of interest and my Dad’s running commentary on
the merits or otherwise of the buildings we would encounter.
My Dad completed his architecture exams in 1940 and
then joined the RAF. Many friends have remarked on
his methodical, well-prepared and highly organised approach to anything that he undertook. I think his training in the RAF must have cemented this aspect of his
character. He spent three years instructing at a flying
school in Canada, training many Eastern European pilots. I think this was a terrific period of freedom and
adventure for him. As well as doing a huge amount of
flying, it gave him the opportunity to travel widely
across North America, learning to ski, helping to produce stage shows – characteristically, he was always
backstage – and making many new lifelong friends.
The cheerful programme for one of the base’s stage
shows from 1943 credits the Stage Manager as follows: “Tony Brandreth, who says nothing, but designs
so much, has been solely responsible for better sets
than any amateur producer could ever have dreamt of”.
I think that “says nothing, but designs so much” was
not far off the mark.
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In 1944 the flying schools in Canada began to close
down and my father came back to Europe and joined
613 Squadron as a pilot, flying Mosquitos at night over
Holland and Germany. On various occasions he together with his navigator and friend Les Day survived
being caught in radar-controlled searchlights and getting hit by German flak. And they once walked away
from a crash-landing which wrote off their plane. Two
of their closest scrapes are recorded in a recent book.
I think it was my father’s unflappable calm that carried
him through those incidents unscathed.
When the war ended, my Dad was keen to return to
architecture and was made a partner in the firm where
he had trained before the war. There then followed
over 45 years of continuous work – on housing developments, commercial developments and the restoration of older buildings. He was a hard and painstaking
worker. Anyone who has ever received one of my
Dad’s handwritten letters will know his meticulous style
of work. He often said how lucky he had been to make
a career out of doing what he really enjoyed – which
was drawing and designing buildings.
He also got
great enjoyment from his long involvement in the Franco-British Union of Architects, which organises cultural
exchanges between architects on either side of the
channel. His backstage organisational and planning
skills often came to the fore in their annual tours and
banquets.
It was through my Dad’s backstage work for the Tiffin
Orchestra in the 1950s that he met my mother, Fay.
She was a keen violinist, and a friend suggested that
she could help the Orchestra out as they had some
vacancies. Lucky that she did. She quickly caught his
eye and they married in 1956. They built their new
home in Weybridge and for 39 years it was a loving
relationship of two kind and devoted people. Together
they created a wonderful family home and a wonderful
childhood for me. Family life mattered very much to
my Dad and he always took a keen interest in, and
looked out for, his many cousins and nieces and nephews, as well as for my mother and me.
He retired in the early 1990s and sadly lost my mother
in 1996. He felt her loss very deeply, but characteristically threw himself wholeheartedly into his new role as
grandfather. He had welcomed my wife Catriona into
the family in 1993 and the arrival of our three children
– James, Hugh and Elizabeth – gave a whole new focus
to my Dad’s life. He adored them. From his late seventies he gave them endless amounts of his time, playing and drawing and larking about with them and receiving much love in return. Then, in his mid eighties,
he spent over a year tirelessly caring for his younger
sister Joyce in the family home close to here, after she
had suffered a stroke.
Many of you will know that over the past three years my
Dad received nursing care at Sutton Lodge Nursing
Home near his house in Weybridge. He was well cared
for and participated fully in the life of the community
there.
Throughout that time he was always determined to return to live at home. And a few weeks ago,

he was able to achieve that, albeit, sadly, only very
briefly.
Mark Brandreth
PETER DUNNE

1928 – 2011

He married Helen Hunter McWilliams in 1957.
survives him, with their two sons and a daughter.

She

(For this obituary we gratefully acknowledge
‘The Times’ newspaper.)

Peter Dunne, who died on 27th
June, aged 83, began a distinguished newspaper career as
an 18-year-old serviceman in
Japan.
He was the official
British photographer on Emperor Hirohito's historic tour of
Yokohama and other warravaged Japanese cities in early 1946.

BARRY ESTLEA

Dunne had been a sixth-former at Tiffin School, when
Guy Gibson VC gave a talk on the Dambusters. He
volunteered for the RAF the next day.

After a short spell at Shell-Mex, Barry worked for many
years as an estimator/surveyor for a fencing company
in Shepperton. He embedded himself in Walton life
through church, scouting and sport. He graduated to
the highest levels of scouting, winning the Chief Scout’s
Award for scoutmasters, and played for local football
and cricket teams in Walton and Whiteley Village.
Then he met his wife-to-be Elizabeth, and between
them agreed on his career change, into the Probation
Service, where he spent the rest of his working life –
first in Coventry, Weymouth and latterly, as Assistant
Chief Probation Officer for West Sussex, in Chichester.

Shortly after- the formal Japanese surrender ceremony
on 2nd September 1945, Dunne was flown out to Japan
as an RAF photographer. He was one of the first to be
allowed to work in Hiroshima and Nagasaki, once radiation levels had fallen.
Hirohito’s tour came a few weeks after he renounced
his semi-divine status. It was a great success. No
emperor had yet been seen by the mass of his subjects, and pictures of him walking through the streets in
a trilby did much to promote him as a constitutional
monarch. Young Dunne was given a jade carving as a
keepsake.
He later worked for the ‘Daily Express’ in Manchester
and London, before joining ‘The Sunday Times’. He
was noted for his many stories on the Ulster troubles.
He was savagely beaten by B-Specials, the soon-to-bedisbanded Ulster Special Constabulary, whom he described as “whirling about me like dervishes”. He attributed the lack of skull fractures to the deerstalker he
was wearing. He was also wounded in the legs by mortar fire during the Sri Lankan civil war.
Dunne was a pre-paparazzi photographer, quiet and
faultlessly professional. His ability to remain calm under pressure may have been inherited.
His greatgrandfather fought at Waterloo. His grandfather, General John Dunne, led a group of Turkish irregulars
known as the Bashi-Bazouks in the Crimea, and later
raised the Reggimento Dunne to fight for Garibaldi, a
distinction that endeared his grandson to London’s
Italian restaurateurs. His father, a Royal Navy commander and King's Messenger, fought in both wars.
For all his understated elegance and good manners,
though, Dunne did not lack the rat-like cunning his
business demands. At crime scenes, he trained reporters to lift ‘Do Not Cross’ police tapes, and usher
him onwards with a “Through you go, sir”. “Thank you,
sergeant,” he would reply. He carried a clerical dog
collar with him, slipping it on to acquire the aura of impeccable respectability needed to gain access to people and places where the press was not welcome.

1932 – 2011

Barry was at Tiffins from 1943 to 1948. He was one of
the first of many boys in the 1940/50s to travel by 218
bus from King’s Road in Walton-on-Thames to study
there. He was also probably the unluckiest, because,
although he did very well in the entrance exams, his
schooling was deeply affected by the wartime cuts and
changes in staffing. As a result he left school just as
post-war education was opening up opportunities in
higher education.

During those years Barry acquired an Open University
degree (1975), three children and, sadly, the problems
of a genetic kidney disease which had killed his mother
in 1950, not so long after he had left school. His own
kidneys started to fail in 1982 and he was forced to
dialyse and then take on a transplant. A memorable
family image is of a crane lifting a portakabin over the
roof of his house in Chichester into the back garden so
that he could dialyse at night twice a week and thus be
fit for work!
Barry was a calm, courageous man who faced head-on
the dangers of his condition. He, Elizabeth, and the
family lived a full, rich life, which included lots of travel
and camping. In fact, Barry got to no fewer than 38
countries by the time he died. Not many in his condition would have been helicoptered off the Milford Track
in NZ suffering from hypothermia!
Or been taken
straight from Gatwick into East Surrey hospital in
Redhill from a Moscow flight! But that was Barry –
living life to the full. In his retirement in Chichester he
took on new interests and hobbies, including painting
and photography; he became a churchwarden for several years at St Paul’s (in the London Road), and he
was a trustee of a number of health and care trusts in
the city.
Over those years he suffered relapses and he clocked
up over 20 operations and a number of life-threatening
moments before he lost a final battle this July. He was
a week from being 79; with the help of modern medicine and his and Elizabeth’s grit, he had added at least
25 years to his expected lifespan.
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HUGH JAMES WILLIAM FLETCHER

1929- – 2011

I had the pleasure of knowing Hugh for the last seventy
years of his life. His mother and my mother would take
us to kindergarten at the junction of Linfield Avenue
and Villiers Avenue, which was virtually a large wooden
shed, where we would use crayons and paint. We got
more on each other than on the paper !
Hugh, being the eldest, left and went to St. John’s C of
E Preparatory School at the junction of Portland Road
and Knights Park. I followed a year later. Here we
learnt to do some arithmetic and joined-up writing, as
well as digging up all the flowers and planting vegetables in doing our bit in the Dig for Victory campaign.
Hugh then moved to Tiffins, joining the Juniors in September 1940, and I followed on. We spent much of
our time in the air raid shelters, but we survived. In
the Senior School he took his turn in doing fire watch
on the roof of Elmfield and sleeping in the Scout Hut.
After our years at Tiffins Hugh was called up to do National Service in the RAF and spent time in the Air Sea
Rescue unit stationed at Felixstowe, picking up pilots
and crews who had ditched their aircraft in the sea.
After National Service he moved north for a while and
then returned to live around Hastings. He turned his
hand to many jobs from building works to running a
special needs school. He finally ended up in Cowes,
Isle of Wight, where he was very happy being close to
the water. His service in the RAF gave him his love of
the sea, and motor boats in particular, and he enjoyed
being able to mess about in his motor cruiser. He did
several long cruises around the coast of England and
Scotland, and at one time he lived and kept his cruiser
on the Thames here in Kingston. He was a member of
the School Lodge. For many years he was involved
with Dr. Barnardos charity and also with the scout
movement.
He was a very compassionate man who will be greatly
missed by his family and friends.
Bernard Davies
MICHAEL J GAMBRILL

1935 – 2011

Mike did not shine either scholastically or in any sport
while at school but went on to become one of the finest
racing cyclists in the country. He won a number of National titles in the late 1950s and early 1960s, and
represented Great Britain as one of the four members
of the 4,000 metres Team Pursuit in the 1956 Olympic
Games in Melbourne, when they won a bronze medal.
Mike was the lead rider for the last lap.
He also competed in the 1958 Commonwealth Games
for England and returned to the Olympic arena for the
1960 Games in Rome.
His performances were the more unexpected as, although he passed his National Service medical, his spell
in the RAF was limited to 11days, when the follow-up
checks found him unfit to serve ! This set-back did not
prevent him from succeeding as a cost engineer working on a number of large construction contracts both in
the UK and in North Africa.
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Mike had had a spell in hospital early in 2010 and returned again in December. He is survived by a daughter and two sons.
FREDERICK ALAN GAYDON

1918 - 2011

Alan was born in Tooting in
South London. His earliest
memories were of moving
from Tooting to Staines,
when he was about three or
four. In his early childhood
he grew up with his sister,
Ba, in what he describes in
his memoirs as a ‘pretty chaotic’ household, though
meals were always good!
Later, when Alan was 12, his
younger brother, Alec, was born and was adored by all !
At the age of seven he and his family moved to Kingston, and his father began to work in his father’s clock
shop in Kingston. At the age of 10 Alan started at Tiffin School, where his father had been a student. Some
of the older teachers who had taught his father took
great delight in turning up his father’s marks at the
corresponding period of his education and saying:
“Well, Gaydon, you seem to be doing somewhat better
than your father”. He was indeed top at exam time in
most subjects, except French ! While at school he
showed himself to be good at sport, in particular Rifle
Shooting, at which he became Captain; Boxing, in
which he fought in the London Public Secondary
Schools Finals; Rugby and Rowing, at which he later
excelled. In fact, in the Sixth Form he was enjoying life,
with rowing on summer evenings and rugby in the winter. In his final year at school he was offered a Major
Scholarship, because his HNC grades were so good, so
in October 1937 he started at University College London (UCL). Very soon he was in the College 1st XV and
finding time for rowing as well.
By June 1939 he achieved a 1st Class Honours in
Maths, with prizes in pure and applied Maths. The
imminent outbreak of WW2, however, brought him up
before the Recruiting Board, who said wisely that he
should finish the third year of his degree. So he was
evacuated to Bangor.
It appears that his 1st Class Honours Degree was omitted from his papers, but as soon as this came to light
he was commissioned as an officer, which in turn led
him to a three month course in Meteorology at the Royal Naval College at Greenwich. On completion he was
posted to Royal Naval Air Station, Lee-on-Solent, where
in late 1941 Wren Daphne Eyre-Crabbe joined the staff.
In his memoirs he describes her as ‘a pretty plump
blond and an excellent plotter’. By early 1942 he was
taking Daphne out to meals. He had by this time been
promoted to Lieutenant RNVR and was earning 18 shillings a day! During the summer of 1942 in his own
words “I fell in love with Daphne and asked her to marry me”, and so on 15th August that same year they were
married at St John’s, Burgess Hill, with a cake that was

covered with a cardboard replica for icing! They were
able to live together as husband and wife for a while.
However Alan received more training in order to become a Naval Instructor and he went again to Greenwich for a Tropical Weather Forecasting Course. This
was to prepare him to join his ship, the QE which was
part of the Eastern Fleet.
On his travels he spent six months in Colombo, where
he became the paying guest of the Bishop of Colombo.
He found these months most interesting because of
the variety of people who called on the bishop and
sometimes stayed a few days. He also said of those
days that they helped him in his journey of faith.
Eventually, in November 1945, after two years away, he
returned to his ‘lovely’ Daphne in Burgess Hill. In summer 1946 he applied for a post at Bristol University as
lecturer in the Dept. of Theoretical Mechanics at £400
per year. To announce the arrival of 1947, Gillian was
born, and Alan remembers washing mountains of nappies! He travelled part-time to UCL in London to study
for an MSc, and this as well was a time of financial
struggle. However, nothing could keep him away from
his love of rowing and he joined Ariel Rowing Club in
Bristol.
In April 1948 his relationship with HMS Flying Fox began when he was appointed as an Instructor Officer,
the first in the RNVR. This led him to deliver two weeks
Naval Training in Minesweeping and Meteorology each
year for many years.
Meanwhile the family was growing and Andrew was
born in the autumn of 1948. This growing family needed more room and they moved to Keynsham, where
they soon settled into the life of the local community.
Meanwhile Alan had completed his MSc – with distinction of course! He was soon given 3rd year Honours
students to teach.
In October 1951 William was born at home, so the family was growing and his career was developing, his university activities were increasing, and his work with
RNVR was continuing.
Family highlights in these years included the purchase
of a car, an Armstrong Siddley Hurricane; holidays in
Norfolk, where on one occasion the car broke down
with its big end gone 30 miles from its destination!
Later Alan and Daphne’s 25th Wedding Anniversary was
spent moving to Clifton, Bristol.
With improved facilities at his department in the university and more time for research, as a result, he had
papers published in the Quarterly Journal of Applied
Mathematics. This produced enough significant material to submit for a DSc. This hard work was productive, and in 1967 he was awarded his DSc (London)
and promoted to be Reader in Engineering Mathematics.

ful Henley Regatta or two and reaching the semi-final
on one occasion.
His continued efforts in Naval Training did not go unnoticed. He was awarded an OBE (mil) in 1964. He was
the first Instructor Officer RNR to be given such recognition, probably because of the way junior officers were
passing their exams as a result of his tuition and were
reaching the stage when they could take over command.
During the 1970s he saw all his children and his brother married; looked after an aging and rather demanding mother; with Daphne undertook a memorable trip
to New Zealand to lecture in the University of Canterbury in Christchurch, which he described as ‘sheer
bliss’; bought a motor boat and in 1979 moved with
Daphne to spend his retirement in the village of
Bampton.
From 1979 to the turn of the new millennium he was
involved in many aspects of the life of the village. They
became regular members of St Mary’s Church and very
soon he was appointed Treasurer of the PCC. Later he
became Church Warden and in 1996 was closely involved in the appointment of Rev David Lloyd as the
new vicar, who in Alan’s opinion has proved himself to
be ‘outstanding’. In addition, he was involved in Christian Aid week and RNLI collections; was an active member of SPAJERS, British Legion the Bridge Club and Burford Golf Club. Above all this he was highly respected
and popular.
The last few years were sad and difficult for him and for
Daphne, in particular, with the onset of Alzheimers.
However, even in such confusion, he still at times had a
twinkle in his eye. The final 12 months were spent in
Coxwell Hall, a residential home in Farringdon, where
he was greatly loved and wonderfully cared for.
How can one sum up such a long life in which so much
was achieved? Perhaps it is best done with his own
words written on a card on the occasion of his confirmation. “I promise to live a life of honesty and kindness”. His friends and family can say that is exactly
what he did and much more.
Daphne and he celebrated their Golden Wedding in
1992; their Diamond Wedding in 2002 receiving a
telegram from the Queen; their 90th birthdays in 2008
with a grand family party and they were married for 68
years. He is survived by Daphne, his children Gillian,
Andrew and William; his grandchildren John, Ruth,
Matthew, Nathaniel, Naomi, Christopher and Natasha;
and his great grandchildren, Zoe, Eve and Myles.
(The above is adapted from a eulogy by son-in-law
Graham Burton, based on Alan’s Memoirs.)

Back in 1953 he had began coaching the University 1st
and 2nd Eights. This kept him fit as he had to run the
bank to keep up. It did the standard of Bristol University rowing good too, with the 1st Eight having a success165

Re: James Thomson Greenwood 1928-2010
[Following the obituary published in our last edition, the
following memoir of Jim has been received from Peter
Lawley (1967)]
I was sad to read of the passing of Jim Greenwood, one
of those teachers who was loved as much as he was
admired and respected by his pupils. Inevitably, the
most prominent tributes focussed on his international
reputation and contribution to the game of rugby, which
was so dear to him. Nevertheless, his substantive post
at Tiffin was as Head of English. In this role, he will be
remembered by countless pupils who have gone on to
enjoy, study or teach English literature themselves.
Jim’s approach was patient and rigorous, but at the
heart of it was his enthusiasm and passion for all that
he taught. He led us to understand that our study of
English had a meaning and significance which far
transcended the desire to pass examinations.
His
teaching gave us the confidence to strive always to
reach his standards of fearless intellectual and moral
integrity, to be truthful, to think first for ourselves, and
never to fall back lazily on half-thought-through notions.
Jim Greenwood was an extraordinary individual.
Through his work he could change lives. He changed
mine.
SALIM HILMY

1987 – 2009

Salim Hilmy was a pupil at Tiffin
for 7 years, from 1998 to
2005.
Salim tragically and
suddenly died in 2009.
He
was a top student, and entered
into everything on offer here at
Tiffin. He was Vice Chairman
of the School Council, a senior
prefect, cricketer, and crosscountry runner. Moreover, he
was a gifted musician, and was
lead cellist in both the School
and Chamber Orchestras. After A-Levels in History, Politics and Biology, he went on
to Bristol University, where he studied History. He was
a keen historian, visiting, and researching records at
the National Archive at Kew as part of his A-Level
coursework on the 1967 Six Day War; these efforts
rightly earned him the Murphy Prize for History, when
he left Tiffin in 2005. Salim’s older brother Azim also
came to Tiffin, and was as involved as Salim. He is still
in touch with the School, and recently helped out at our
Higher Education Festival, which indeed Salim had
done previously, acting as a representative for Bristol
University.
Salim’s parents wanted to contribute something to the
School, and do something here in memory of Salim.
After discussion, it was decided to name the new pedestrian gate after Salim, and to provide a new bench
for the garden in his memory. The gate will now be
known as ‘Salim Hilmy Gate’. It was officially opened
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by Salim’s parents and Azim, on July 11th 2011, in a
small but pleasant gathering of family, friends and
teachers of Salim.
The dedication on the Gate reads ‘In Memory and Honour of an Exceptional All-round Tiffin Pupil’, which is
exactly what Salim was. He is very much missed by all
who knew him, and of course most of all by his family
who have suffered a devastating loss. But we are extremely pleased that in the Salim Hilmy Gate, and the
bench in the garden, there will be a permanent reminder to Tiffin of his memory and contribution to the
School.
M Gascoigne
MICHAEL ROY JARVIS

1937 –2010

I first met Michael at a St Valentine's
Day dance at Tiffins organised by
the members of the school swimming team to raise money for a new
water polo ball ! This was in 1955.
He walked me home, in the snow, to
Surbiton and we married two years
later. He was an enthusiastic backstroke swimmer, winning many medals for the school and for Surrey. He attended Tiffins
from 1948 to 1955.
Michael was born in Hurst Green, Sussex, the youngest
of six. After the war the family moved to Kingston, and
his father opened a fresh fish shop which, with the help
of Michael’s three older brothers, became a famous
and flourishing business. However, a partnership in A
H Jarvis & Sons did not appeal to Michael, and after
three years National Service in the RAF, working on the
computerised bomb-aiming equipment on Vulcan
bombers, he joined National Cash Registers to work on
the latest, huge, computers. He was seconded to Legal and General Insurance Company to maintain their
computer at Kingswood, Surrey, (it took up a whole
floor of their large office building) but was very soon
recruited by that company to join them as a systems
analyst. The whole of Michael's working life was spent
with Legal & General in increasingly senior roles. He
was diagnosed with Rheumatoid Arthritis at the age or
25 (no more rugby with the Old Tiffinians), an affliction
he bore with great courage. He was able to retire in
his mid-fifties due to ill health, by which time he had
become a Financial Director at Temple Bar in London.
Michael had many happy and fulfilled years of retirement. He was a man of absolute integrity, with a wonderful sense of humour, who used his considerable
financial skills to help many charities, mainly connected
to music. It was very important to him that young people who couldn't afford to buy a musical instrument or
pay for lessons were given the opportunity to do both.
He had a fine tenor voice and for over 30 years was an
energetic member of an excellent Choral Society for
which, as Treasurer, he worked tirelessly to ensure they
had funds enough to employ the best soloists, orchestral players and conductors.

Mike and I were married at the tender age of twenty,
but he was astonishingly mature even then. He made
my life safe and happy for fifty-three years. He was
immensely proud of our two sons, Simon and Tim, and
of our three grandchildren.
In 2008, as Mike’s health deteriorated, we moved to
York to be near family. It was a very successful move
despite being a very long way from Surrey where we
had lived all our married life. So Simon, Tim and I were
delighted and much comforted by the number of
friends and extended family who travelled many miles
from Sussex, Kent and Surrey to be present at
Michael’s Funeral Service in York Minster. The wonderful singing would have gladdened his heart.
The obituary above was supplied by Michael’s widow,
Gillian
DEREK M JEYNES
Derek died recently at the age
of 78. He was appointed to
the Tiffin Staff in 1957 to
teach Chemistry and Biology.
During his time there he
helped to make the Chess
Club one of the largest and
most flourishing of the school
societies. In 1965 he moved
to a senior post at Kingston
Grammar School and later to
Roehampton College.
He
was a JP on the Kingston Bench, though he didn’t advertise the fact, and gave a lot of time to this. He had
been ill for some time and spent several years in Tolworth Hospital. We offer our condolences to his wife,
Rosemary, and to his daughter, Alison.
Bernard Davies remembers Derek very well. Rosemary
went to school together with Bernard’s wife, as did their
daughters. Derek was a member of their parents association and assisted the bursar and also helped fix the
level of salaries for the staff. Derek had spent some
time in the West Country on the coast and had learnt to
sail. As Bernard had a sailing dinghy, they often sailed
together on the Thames, with Derek acting as crew.
They also spent some time touring Wales together on
holiday.
CYRIL FRANK ‘BEN’ LYON
Ben belonged to that era at
Tiffin School when the alphabetical role of school staff
boasted such wonderful combinations of names as Steve
Locke and Ted Key; we had a
Sugar and a Rice, later there
was Curry and Rice; Knight
quite logically followed Day,
but the wordsmiths on the
staff, struggling to match up
Lyon with another non-existent
staff mammal were reduced to claiming that in the al-

phabetical list of staff, Lyon was confined under Locke
and Key.
I first met Ben in 1973, when I had applied for a job at
Tiffin. With our talk of cricket and the West Country,
Ben and I immediately found common ground. He had
a wonderful knack of making you feel totally at ease, as
if you’d known each other for donkey’s years. It was a
quality sadly lacking in the then Head and Deputy Head
who specialised in making you feel distinctly ill at ease.
Ben had arranged for me to tour the school with the
then Captain of Cricket, Ian Wellman. I never met Ian
again, but Ben became a lasting friend from that moment on.
The second desk to the right in the staff room was the
domain of the Head of Games & PE – Ben Lyon. The
narrow drawer contained squash balls, table tennis
balls, devices for threading laces through leather rugby
balls, dubbin for keeping same water-proof, chalk –
yes, chalk for writing with – and dozens of items of confiscated schoolboy impedimenta. The top shelf contained two French dictionaries and a few copies of
Whitmarsh, for Ben was required to teach French as
well as PE and games, numerous cricket coaching manuals, accident forms, requisition order books and meticulous ledgers that contained records going back to
1950 of boys’ French marks, rugby and cricket results
(no other sports mattered), lists of stock in the cricket
cupboard and a very complete sports ground inventory
of literally everything contained within the walls of the
pavilion. It contained exact numbers of chairs, tables,
the Green Shield stamps green crockery that still survives – just – to this day, and we ragged him mercilessly over his annual inventory of the number of teaspoons in the cutlery drawer. But that was Ben, meticulous in everything that he did, never leaving anything
to chance and fiercely proud of the sports ground,
Grist’s Ground, that he had helped to set up with his
beloved Brigadier Harper, then legendary Headmaster.
Ben loved to mimic the Brigadier and regaled us with
many stories. I can see him now in the staff room,
rocking back and forwards on his heels rubbing his
hands together. “B….b….Ben I’m going down to County
Hall to shake the tree”. That was Harper tapping the
borough for his latest project.
The Tits cricket tours started in 1977, and Ben became
a tourist in those hilarious early years along with the
late Bert Seaborn. Bert and Ben hailed from the same
vintage. Ben was all understatement, self-effacement
and refused to talk about himself, whereas Bert was all
bluster and anecdotal and loved nothing better than to
have himself as the very lively centre of attention. We
first played at Cullompton Cricket Club on the second
tour in 1978. For those of you who have played at
Cullompton, you will know that it is a fiendishly difficult
ground to find. It is a far more difficult ground to find
your way out of at 2.00 in the morning after an evening
of ridiculous merriment. Ben was driving Bert that day,
by then it was the following day, Bert by this time being
fairly well watered. After 3 circular laps of the car park
Ben had still not found his way out at which point Bert
was violently sick, mainly into the top pocket of his
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painter’s blue jacket that he habitually wore. The next
morning at breakfast, poor Ben was soundly berated by
Bert. “Lyon” he said, for he never called anyone by
their first name, “Lyon, what the devil do you think you
were doing? I’ve never been car sick in my life.”
Bert was later to find his teaching timetable for the new
school year in that same top pocket.
Ben didn’t come on many tours, but on one of our two
visits to Plymouth College he hit a delightful halfcentury – probably his last – on the ground that he had
once graced as a schoolboy in the forties. Ben would
frequently join us in more recent years up at the
Tavistock cricket club where he would catch up with the
latest gossip about the school and colleagues.
Jane and I visited Ben in the week that he died. We
chatted about common memories and about developments at the school that he would now no longer recognise. We talked about Grist’s Ground, the machinery,
and the maintenance, for none of that has changed
one iota. Michael tells me that Ben woke from a deep
sleep later that week mumbling some concern about
the Grist’s tractor.
Ben had given the best days of his life to Tiffin school.
It was sad for those of us in Kingston, but no surprise,
when he and Eleanor decided to move down to the Devon borders. It was here that he had been at school
and it was here that he had represented the County at
cricket and hockey in the 1940s. I’m not sure, because you could never prise anything from Benno about
himself. I do know that he appeared regularly in Wisden for Plymouth College during those years.
Later Ben moved to Tavistock, typically within 100
yards of the golf club and 200 yards of the cricket club.
To my utter amazement and endless Mickey taking, he
also sang there in the choir in the very Parish church
where his funeral was held. I use the term “sang” in
its widest possible sense. You see, I used to stand
next to him in school assemblies !
Ben was nothing if not a sportsman through and
through. He could turn his hand expertly to almost any
ball sport. We used to risk life and limb every Wednesday in the bleak windowless ammunitions repository
that doubled up as the school gym during the post war
years. Windowless – most of the glass was smashed
beyond repair; dangerous – yes, from the dangling
heavy cages that once protected the one or two fluorescent tubes that still functioned and lethal – from the 4
inch nail that doubled up as fuse wire in the primitive
electrics just above our heads. Ben and I would turn
up an hour early for this weekly ritual and blast hockey
balls at each other from one end of the gym to the other with Ben giggling constantly with shots punctuated
by his favourite sayings. “You perishing lunatic, Williams”, or “By Cripey, that was a close shave”.
That was Ben Lyon. He endeared himself to everyone;
he was the most wonderful of colleagues; he was the
closest of friends; he was the fairest of sportsmen. I
can still see Ben leaving the crease after a match
against the pupils. Ben was caught one-handed at
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long-on, some 65 yards away by Mikey Robbins. Ben
made for the pavilion applauding the catch and a wonderful piece of cricket; the sort of cricket for which Ben
stood and the sort of standards by which he led his life.
Ben Lyon. What a wonderful teacher and role model for
the generations of Tiffinians and friends who were fortunate enough to know him.
Martin Williams
ADRIAN HOWARD MALLINSON

1942 – 2011

Two years ago, when Howard
firstly became very sick, he
wanted to plan his funeral.
After a time he turned to
Mum, and with his cheeky
grin said: “This sounds pretty good, I’ll be sorry to miss
it!”
Adrian “Howie” Mallinson
was born in York on November 6th 1942. In his formative years, his mother never
let him forget he was born, as news of the victory at El
Alamain reached London, resulting in the church bells
being rung far and wide for the first time since the outbreak of war. On Dad’s 50th birthday, he and Mum
fulfilled his lifelong ambition to be on the battlefield at
El Alamain and to share this remarkable ceremony with
3,000 other people.
Being born in York, Dad, was always conscious of his
qualification to play cricket for Yorkshire. Sadly, the
call never came! He had to be content with beach
cricket on our family holidays to Cornwall. Like many
parents, Dad convinced himself I would play for England when I showed some aptitude with a cricket bat at
aged 4 – but sadly I did not get the call either! The
closest we both got to Yorkshire cricket was a chance
meeting and lengthy chat with Geoff Boycott at the Oval
one sunny afternoon. It made us both happy.
York also gave Dad his lifelong passion for railways and
steam locomotion. Preferring not to do battle on the
roads, he always ‘let the train take the strain’ for work
and leisure journeys all over the UK, with British Rail
breakfasts being a special feature, especially the black
pudding !
He was pleased to say he was educated at great expense by Surrey County Council, firstly in Burpham,
where he spent his early (he says) idyllic childhood. In
recent years he wrote an essay about his childhood,
describing how un-purchased fun was gained outdoors,
following the seasons of the year – cricket, scrumping
for apples, conkers, and his mum would only expect
him home when he was hungry! His big brother Tony
could always be relied upon to stave off any rough behavior coming Howard’s way by gangs of larger boys.
When the family moved to Hinchley Wood, Dad took up
a place at Tiffin School, transferring from Farnham
Grammar. But his school career was not greatly successful, and his aptitude for rebelliousness was first
revealed. Surprisingly for a man who went on to write
four books the only subject he failed at GCE was Eng-

lish Literature. His passion at school, as it was in later
life, was the reading of history and subsequently the
writing of it. But at the time he was found to be numerate and so was steered into qualifying for Chartered
Accountancy.
Mum and Dad had both moved to Hinchley Wood in the
1950s but did not meet each other for 9 years, introduced through Mum’s brother John. They married at
St Christopher’s Church in the summer of 1967. When
Dad was giving us some life memories, this high spot
got mentioned last of all, much to Mum’s amusement.
But nevertheless, they recently celebrated their 44th
anniversary.
There was a low spot in 1970 when Mum & Dad discovered that they were unable to have children. But luckily for my sister and me, this devastating news was
turned into very positive thoughts of adopting their family….. and Hannah and I arrived three years apart, both
at 6 weeks of age.
It seems to me that my Dad had a very varied and fulfilling career within the Accountancy profession. For
the most part he worked for Thomson McLintock, moving from the ICI audit, to a time of secondment with the
Department of the Environment, working for Michael
Heseltine on Inner City Regeneration Projects. He then
moved on to the cost control of high-risk capital projects such as nuclear power stations, the Thames Barrier and the Channel Tunnel. I remember it was quite
exciting having a Dad working on such big, important
projects about which they taught us at school.
When Thomson McLintock was swallowed up by Peat
Marwick, Dad began to specialize in the property industry, dealing with receiverships, and became a partner.
After 30 years with the firm he left to become an entrepreneur in the property industry with his partner Martin
Lambert.
Changes in the business world in 1999 made retirement a more attractive option. However, to be honest,
at a time when he was supposed to be slowing down he
was busier then ever.
He enjoyed a few years of golf and bowls, before he
became ill. At Surbiton Golf Club he got his handicap
down from 21 to 15 in three weeks. For several years
he was a regular at the OT Golf Society meetings. He
was a regular attendee at the quarterly OT Social
Lunches, and in recent years had much pleasure in
being a Friend of Tiffin Music.
But a true high spot for Dad has been the writing of his
four books in the space of five years.
His first book, ‘Where IS Gallipoli’, was inspired by the
inheritance of a clock, which had been presented to his
great great grandfather on his retirement from the Lancashire Fusiliers. In the course of his research into the
family history he discovered what many of his friends
had already long suspected – that (in Dad’s own words)
… he comes from a long line of peasants! He followed
this with a ‘History of Hinchley Wood’ and ‘Send it by
Semaphore’, a scholarly study of the old telegraphs
during the wars with France.

His last book, Guildford via Cobham was awarded a
trophy for being The Railway Book of the Year; a truly
unexpected accolade, which made Dad very happy.
Buying our Edwardian house in the centre of Claygate
was another high spot, if not a surprise to us kids. I
arrived home from three weeks travelling around Europe to find Berkeley Gardens on the market
and
Gordon Road bought! As with many things, Dad was a
man of few words but decisive action! But both Mum
and Dad had great fun researching and restoring the
house, while getting excited about finding and purchasing such things as old door knobs and taps !
As most of you may know the trains run along the bottom of the garden, so one downside of this new abode
was we all knew when the trains arrive, so Dad could
no longer make the old ‘delayed’ excuse. We knew he
was down at the Foley Arms having a swift, or not so
swift, pint.
Mum & Dad have both enjoyed the rhythm of the day
provided by the trains, and the views across the fields.
Claygate has been good to us.
Dad’s personal high spot has been working with the Old
Tiffinians. He told me that he could cheerfully have
spent the rest of his days enjoying membership of the
Old Tiffinians without seeking high office, but that he
felt truly honoured to be asked by his peers to act as
Chairman. When Dad took over as Chairman, the Association was ailing for lack of funds and membership.
I am told that with his insight the organisation is now
healthy and more focused in supporting activities at
Tiffin School, rather than being just an Old Boy’s Sports
Club. As a tribute to his work for the Old Tiffinians, he
was recently elected a Vice-President.
In retirement Dad has also been Chairman of the Social
Committee at St Christopher’s Church, and for three
years a Claygate Parish Councillor. He also enjoyed
belonging to Probus and the activities and talks that
are a part of that Club.
In his later years he was an imaginative and very competent cook – if a little heavy handed with the chilli
powder! He seemed most proud of his peasant food
creations, using the cheapest ingredients known to
man… but luckily most of you were not victim to these
experiments, unlike us; he saved the good stuff for
guests.
He really enjoyed meals with friends and the accompanying after dinner debates, which, if memory serves,
usually revolved around the war, putting younger participants at a distinct, factual disadvantage. He was not
always easy to handle, especially if you wanted him to
accept an alternative point of view. He really enjoyed
spending time exchanging ideas, stories and laughs,
whether at snooker, golf, bowls, the pub or one of his
societies.
He was one of a long line of Mallinsons, proud and
somewhat overprotective of his front garden. For a
number of years he genuinely looked forward to winning the Best Front Garden Cup at the Claygate Flower
Show.
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He had a unique fashion sense, one which peaked with
the combination of outrageously colorful plus fours,
long socks and sandals, prompting Hannah to say:
“Dad….you can’t possibly go out in that can you?” He
did… He was reluctant to buy any new clothes, saying
that at his age (60 plus) his jackets and winter coat
would all see him out – at Mum’s insistence he did buy
a new jacket; but when he became ill soon afterwards,
one wondered if he could see the future !
The last two years of Dad’s life were very difficult – he
was disappointed to give up the chairmanship of Old
Tiffinians and his other voluntary activities. But during
his long periods of hospitalisation he was more inclined
to reflect on the joys that life had brought, than on joys
denied; and he never said “Why me?”.
He was expected to succumb to his illness two years
ago and to everyone’s amazement, even the medical
profession, he slowly regained his strength and has
enjoyed 14 months of getting out and about on his mobility scooter (the Ferrari as we called it), and the company of friends and family, enjoying food again and
playing bridge. He has been a little unwell for two
months and was frustrated with his recent decline in
health. But we feel blessed that in the end he suffered
for just one day, and his end was very peaceful with
mum at his side.
(The above is based on the eulogy read by Dudley
Mallinson at the funeral.)
ALAN ALFRED REGINALD MARTIN

1923 – 2011

As was so clearly demonstrated
by the attendance at his funeral
in March, Alan had a wide variety of interests, which put him
into contact with people from
all walks of life, ranging from
war veterans to poets.
Alan’s own innate attention to
detail and organisational ability meant that throughout
his life he was in high demand, and this took him into
areas where both these talents could be fully utilised.
He served in the Army during the war, but was invalided
out in 1944 following a serious accident while training.
From his early days with BOAC after the war, and subsequently BEA, Gilbey Vintners and Charles Barker, as a
Freeman of the City of London, as a driving force of the
Junior Chamber of Commerce, as a member of the Institute of Directors and, more recently, as Editor of the
Imperial War Museum magazine ‘Despatches’, as Press
Secretary to the Victoria Cross and George Cross Society and as Honorary Secretary to the Edward Thomas
Fellowship, Alan led an active and fascinating life. He
was also on the committee of St George’s Church in
Ypres.
To many, Alan epitomised dignity; a man who showed
a genuine interest in those he met; whose interest in
people spanned not just his own very broad interests,
but also generations of people, as was so clearly evident at the funeral gathering. A man you could confide
in and who was able to discuss the most sensitive of
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matters, discretely and impartially, making you feel at
ease. A man of huge integrity who recognised change
as an imperative, but also ensured that basic values
remained intact; above all though he was a provider of
his time and energy for which any sort of payment or
compensation was unimportant; he gave his time generously simply because he wanted to and he enjoyed it.
Alan demonstrated a remarkable desire to stay in touch
with people, and it was this feature that was the cornerstone of his varied and interesting life. His long-term
friendships stretched from keeping in touch with an old
schoolmaster of his, Mr Spriggs, for many years, to people he met during his days in civil aviation during the
late 1940s.
In his younger years, he was fortunate enough to have
worked overseas in Nigeria, Kuwait and Australia,
which gave him experiences that he both relished and
treasured, whilst giving him the opportunity to travel
extensively.
As a schoolboy, Alan lived in Franks Avenue, New
Malden and attended Tiffin (leaving in 1940), where he
learnt to play the double bass, which doubtless led to
his interest in opera. The school’s motto appropriately
is “Faire Sans Dire”, and Alan followed this mantra
throughout his life, quietly and relentlessly working to
support numerous charities, whilst undertaking a pivotal role on many formal occasions, adopting a style that
allowed ceremony and tradition, but never losing sight
of the purpose of the occasion in hand. He enjoyed a
visit to the School last year with his sister, Daphne Martin (who went to Tiffin Girls’), and she also attended the
School Remembrance Service in November. They donated several items to the School Archives.
Alan enjoyed formality and things being done correctly,
but also ensured people were at ease, always avoiding
the limelight himself.
Alan would have been delighted that people from
across so many of his active interests, generations and
wide circle of friends came together for the funeral in
that wonderful Wren church, St. Bride’s, with its close
association with printing and the media.
Further evidence that Alan is to be ranked amongst the
most distinguished of Old Tiffinians is supplied by the
fact that letters of condolence were received from both
the Queen and Prince Charles.
ROBIN A MILLS

1946 – 2011

My father, Robin Mills, who has died of prostate cancer
aged 65, was not, by his own admission, a man gifted
with great ability. The one skill for which he received
accreditation – accountancy, at the age of 21 – did,
however, lay the foundations for a colourful period in
an entirely contrary field.
Robin was born in East Ham, London. An East End
childhood, marked by spells in hospital and an increasingly unhappy family home, resolved itself with an undistinguished report from Tiffin School, and the hardening of his parents’ wish that he find a career. Five
years of accountancy training followed, and he took a

position crunching numbers for a scaffolding firm.
Surmising that he could find more success than his
failing boss, he set out on a course of revolt among the
reprobate strata of south London life that unfurled like
a decade-long episode of Minder.
Robin did various deals in public bars, yards and lockups, mostly concerning either scaffolding fittings or
automobiles of frequently dubious provenance. Krugerrands were bought on Waterloo bridge for a smalltime gangster; Mercedes wheel trims were appropriated for a cafe owner in exchange for ‘a few free breakfasts’. However, deficits in his contributions to the
taxman became a real and ultimately damaging issue.
Proceeds from his occasionally successful endeavours
were misdirected instead towards lavish evenings at
the Chateau Napoleon restaurant in Croydon.
His diminutive stature was transcended by a gregarious
charm which, aided by a boxer’s swagger, left its imprint on all who knew him and proved to be a priceless
skill in the motor trade. A Cadillac Seville and a Mercedes 19OSL, plus several Firebirds, Karmann Ghias
and Morgans graced the driveway.
When he moved to Northamptonshire, Robin’s selfemployed exploits included running a fruit-and-veg
shop and several stints in the private-hire business.
Latterly, his terms as chairman and president of the
local youth football club hinted at a transition towards
community respectability. In typical fashion, he dismissed his recent seat on Towcester town council as
mere devilment.
Robin is survived by my mother, Barbara, whom he
married in 1971; my brother, Anthony, and myself; and
two granddaughters, Erin and Daisy.
Gary Mills
(For the above obituary, originally published in ‘The
Guardian’, we are indebted to Gary Mills.)
LAURENCE HENRY NOTLEY

1941 – 2011

Laurence Notley was born on
26 January 1941 in Glasgow.
The family left Scotland and
moved to Esher when Laurence, an only child, was eleven. There he attended Tiffin
School, where his love of music was fostered and he sang
under the guidance of John
Walker and learnt to play the
flute. It was at Tiffin that he
first met the Chaplain Pat Magee, whom he came
across later in Salisbury as Canon Precentor.
His working career started in London as a salesman
with Porrit and Spencer, before moving to the North of
England to become Production Manager for The Royal
George Mill, which specialised in felt production. He
took particular interest in the use of felt for pianos and
other instruments, becoming something of an expert
with worldwide contacts. Whilst in the North his two
daughters were born, Julia and Emily.
The family

moved to Salisbury in 1981, when Laurence became
the managing director of E V Naish, in Wilton. He was
an excellent communicator and he was able to relate
easily to people of other nationalities and ages; these
skills were also utilised in his retirement when guiding
in the Cathedral.
One of his earlier singing engagements was in the
1970s as a gentleman singer in The Chapel Royal,
Hampton Court. On moving to Salisbury he became a
stalwart member of the Farrant Singers, as well as a
regular deputy Vicar Choral in the cathedral. He directed the choir for the annual stable play at Donhead
St Andrew and he was chairman of the Salisbury Cathedral Concert Series, which raised considerable sums of
money to boost funds for music in the cathedral school.
More recently he became a member of the Orlando
Singers and he appeared as a regular soloist with the
New Sarum Singers. His love of solo singing was given
reign in local competitive music festivals where he
would participate in adult classes, often with great success. A recent triumph was his performance as Polyphemus in Winterbourne Opera’s Acis and Galatea,
given in 2010. He married Christine in 2004, and in
recent years he derived much pleasure from the company of his grandchildren, George, Arthur and Honor.
Laurence passed away in Salisbury Hospice on 24 February 2011, having borne his illness with typical courage and good humour. He will be sorely missed.
BERNARD KENNETH PEARSON

1914 –2011

Many people who have sent
cards and greetings to the family following Eric’s death on
Christmas Day have written of
a man of absolute integrity,
who was kind and generous, a
good husband, father and
Grandpa, and who was one of
life’s true gentlemen.
Eric was born in Epsom, Surrey,
on 14th January 1920, to
James Charles & Rose Violet Pearson. He was the
youngest of six children: Stanley, Vera, Leonard, Bernard & Phyllis. He grew up in Worcester Park and New
Malden. At Tiffins he enjoyed rugby and water polo,
and, partly due to breaking his collar bone playing rugby, he left school in 1936 and began working as an
office junior for E R Babbs & Sons, later the John Gibbs
Partnership, a firm of quantity surveyors, where he became Senior Partner. He retired in 1987. Eric had a
strong Christian faith – a constant in his life was his
local parish church, and at St. John’s, New Malden, he
met his future wife, Joan Esdaile Wyatt, whom he married there on 10th February 1942.
Eric joined the Territorial Army in September 1939, and
then the Royal Artillery, in which he served for seven
years. He went to Madagascar, en route for India and
Burma, just three weeks after his wedding, and he did
not see his wife for 3½ years, during which he fought in
Burma. During his time in Burma Eric and Joan main171

tained a remarkable correspondence, and the family
still have all the letters, which give glimpses of the ferocity of the fighting, memories of which remained with
him all his life, but which are mainly exchanges between him and Joan, in which he shares his thoughts
about the future as well as the present. Joan wrote
over 600 letters and Eric wrote over 300. They both
looked forward to his demobilisation, and when he got
home he was only with Joan for a month before being
sent to Germany for six months to help with war reparations. His skills as a surveyor were clearly needed and
put to good use in the pursuit of international justice!
Once home and enjoying civilian life he engaged fully in
his work as a quantity surveyor, and even more so in
his role as a husband and father. Angela Mary was
born on 19th August 1947 and David Charles on 14th
June 1950.
Eric & Joan moved to Manchester in
1954. Andrew John was born on 15th October 1959.
Eric built up the business for the John Gibbs Partnership in Manchester so successfully that for many years
it largely subsidised the other six offices in the Partnership. In recognition of his services to the profession
Eric served as Chairman of the Royal Institute of Chartered Surveyors, Manchester & North West Branch, for
three years. He was especially proud of this, as he was
chosen by his peers for this honorary role. The work
was hard at times and not kind to either his social or
family life, he did not return home on many Friday
nights until well into the early hours.
Marking their Silver Wedding, Eric & Joan were among
the first of their generation to take a package deal, flying to Majorca. For their Ruby Anniversary they flew to
Chile to visit David who was working there, but they had
the misfortune to fly with Sir Freddie Laker on the day
his airline went bust. Eric & Joan were actually on the
plane when the captain announced the company’s failure. The plane had to return to its stand and Eric had
to return his duty-free purchases, about which he was
quite peeved. Still, they made it to Chile and stayed
with David in Santiago and explored some of the southern reaches of Chile which even David and Coca have
never visited.
In the fifties and sixties Eric got involved in local politics
in Heald Green and was an active member of the Ratepayers’ Association, an independent political group
which has returned three councillors to the Cheadle
UDC/Stockport MBC, year in, year out. Eric singlehandedly produced the local magazine, ‘Contact’, for
many years, campaigning on issues such as streetlighting (where there wasn’t any), double-glazing
(against aircraft noise) and the building of a local library
and health centre.
Eric not only produced
‘Contact’ (which Angela & David helped collate and
staple), he also delivered it – again with Angela’s and
David’s help – to thousands of homes every other
month.
He sang together with David and Andrew in the choir at
St. Catherine’s, Heald Green. The choir’s summer visits to sing in some of our finest cathedrals, including
York Minster, Salisbury and Gloucester, were among
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his most cherished memories. Eric was proud of the
standard of singing (an LP record was made in 1970),
and he particularly enjoyed singing the bass solos in
anthems such as ‘Declare His Honour’ and ‘Rejoice in
the Lord Alway’ (by Henry Purcell).
Their Golden Wedding in 1992 was celebrated in Reigate and, appropriately, just over fifty guests, including
their best man and bridesmaid made the lunch, which
David & Coca, Angela & Perran, and Andrew & Lindsey,
and the grand children helped set up. Many of us remember Joan starting a grape-throwing fight and Eric’s
long, heartfelt, speech.
Eric was a skilled amateur painter and he could produce works of astonishing accuracy.
He also expressed his creativity through gardening.
At 4
Elmsleigh Road, and later at 1 Wasdale Drive, he was
landscape architect, designer, grafter, digger, planter,
all rolled into one. He and Joan loved to visit gardens
and get new ideas. At Wasdale Drive he applied professional QS standards to install a system to drain the
lawn and he had twenty tons of quality soil delivered to
make that garden, which was probably located on a
former swamp, into a fine garden. Mind you, he dug
out as many tons of clay (Andrew helping too). He was
keen too on DIY and made many improvements to all
his homes, and he was never averse to crawling into
tight spaces, be they under the floorboards or in the
loft. Eric had incredibly strong hands, matched by an
amazing indifference to hot and cold. Such was his
ability to drink almost boiling liquids that in the Army he
was sometimes known as ‘asbestos guts’, but at the
other end of the scale he routinely took a daily cold
shower.
Eric was proud of his children’s achievements, seeing
Angela & David through Oxford University to careers in
international development and marketing, and Andrew
ordained into full-time ministry in the C of E. He was
equally proud of his grandchildren: Jago & Sefryn, Andrew & Michelle. Sefryn remembered learning through
him (and Angela) that ‘if a job is worth doing, it's worth
doing well’.
As Eric’s dementia became worse, he moved to Springfield House, North Hill, in October 2004, leaving behind
Heald Green and Gatley, home for 50 of his ninety
years. The people of the Parish welcomed him, and he
attended services in this church until he was no longer
able to do so. Lindsey & Andrew have a fond memory
of taking him to church on the Sundays either side of
Angela & Perran’s Ruby celebration and Jago & Ngoc’s
commitment ceremony in August 2009
We give thanks for a man who lived a very full life, who
fought for his country and did his duty, who worked
hard, raised a good family in which all his children, like
him, have strong and long-lasting marriages. He was a
loving husband, father and Grandpa, a man of integrity
and tenacity, who was dependable, conscientious, supportive, and a true gentleman.

ERIC CHARLES PEARSON

1920 – 2010

Many people who have sent
cards and greetings to the
family following Eric’s death
on Christmas Day have written of a man of absolute integrity, who was kind and generous, a good husband, father
and Grandpa, and who was
one of life’s true gentlemen.
Eric was born in Epsom, Surrey, on 14th January 1920, to James Charles & Rose
Violet Pearson. He was the youngest of six children:
Stanley, Vera, Leonard, Bernard & Phyllis. He grew up
in Worcester Park and New Malden. At Tiffins he enjoyed rugby and water polo, and, partly due to breaking
his collar bone playing rugby, he left school in 1936
and began working as an office junior for E R Babbs &
Sons, later the John Gibbs Partnership, a firm of quantity surveyors, where he became Senior Partner. He
retired in 1987. Eric had a strong Christian faith – a
constant in his life was his local parish church, and at
St. John’s, New Malden, he met his future wife, Joan
Esdaile Wyatt, whom he married there on 10th February 1942.
Eric joined the Territorial Army in September 1939, and
then the Royal Artillery, in which he served for seven
years. He went to Madagascar, en route for India and
Burma, just three weeks after his wedding, and he did
not see his wife for 3½ years, during which he fought in
Burma. During his time in Burma Eric and Joan maintained a remarkable correspondence, and the family
still have all the letters, which give glimpses of the ferocity of the fighting, memories of which remained with
him all his life, but which are mainly exchanges between him and Joan, in which he shares his thoughts
about the future as well as the present. Joan wrote
over 600 letters and Eric wrote over 300. They both
looked forward to his demobilisation, and when he got
home he was only with Joan for a month before being
sent to Germany for six months to help with war reparations. His skills as a surveyor were clearly needed and
put to good use in the pursuit of international justice!
Once home and enjoying civilian life he engaged fully in
his work as a quantity surveyor, and even more so in
his role as a husband and father. Angela Mary was
born on 19th August 1947 and David Charles on 14th
June 1950.
Eric & Joan moved to Manchester in
1954. Andrew John was born on 15th October 1959.
Eric built up the business for the John Gibbs Partnership in Manchester so successfully that for many years
it largely subsidised the other six offices in the Partnership. In recognition of his services to the profession
Eric served as Chairman of the Royal Institute of Chartered Surveyors, Manchester & North West Branch, for
three years. He was especially proud of this, as he was
chosen by his peers for this honorary role. The work
was hard at times and not kind to either his social or
family life, he did not return home on many Friday
nights until well into the early hours.

Marking their Silver Wedding, Eric & Joan were among
the first of their generation to take a package deal, flying to Majorca. For their Ruby Anniversary they flew to
Chile to visit David who was working there, but they had
the misfortune to fly with Sir Freddie Laker on the day
his airline went bust. Eric & Joan were actually on the
plane when the captain announced the company’s failure. The plane had to return to its stand and Eric had
to return his duty-free purchases, about which he was
quite peeved. Still, they made it to Chile and stayed
with David in Santiago and explored some of the southern reaches of Chile which even David and Coca have
never visited.
In the fifties and sixties Eric got involved in local politics
in Heald Green and was an active member of the Ratepayers’ Association, an independent political group
which has returned three councillors to the Cheadle
UDC/Stockport MBC, year in, year out. Eric singlehandedly produced the local magazine, ‘Contact’, for
many years, campaigning on issues such as streetlighting (where there wasn’t any), double-glazing
(against aircraft noise) and the building of a local library
and health centre.
Eric not only produced
‘Contact’ (which Angela & David helped collate and
staple), he also delivered it – again with Angela’s and
David’s help – to thousands of homes every other
month.
He sang together with David and Andrew in the choir at
St. Catherine’s, Heald Green. The choir’s summer visits to sing in some of our finest cathedrals, including
York Minster, Salisbury and Gloucester, were among
his most cherished memories. Eric was proud of the
standard of singing (an LP record was made in 1970),
and he particularly enjoyed singing the bass solos in
anthems such as ‘Declare His Honour’ and ‘Rejoice in
the Lord Alway’ (by Henry Purcell).
Their Golden Wedding in 1992 was celebrated in Reigate and, appropriately, just over fifty guests, including
their best man and bridesmaid made the lunch, which
David & Coca, Angela & Perran, and Andrew & Lindsey,
and the grand children helped set up. Many of us remember Joan starting a grape-throwing fight and Eric’s
long, heartfelt, speech.
Eric was a skilled amateur painter and he could produce works of astonishing accuracy.
He also expressed his creativity through gardening.
At 4
Elmsleigh Road, and later at 1 Wasdale Drive, he was
landscape architect, designer, grafter, digger, planter,
all rolled into one. He and Joan loved to visit gardens
and get new ideas. At Wasdale Drive he applied professional QS standards to install a system to drain the
lawn and he had twenty tons of quality soil delivered to
make that garden, which was probably located on a
former swamp, into a fine garden. Mind you, he dug
out as many tons of clay (Andrew helping too). He was
keen too on DIY and made many improvements to all
his homes, and he was never averse to crawling into
tight spaces, be they under the floorboards or in the
loft. Eric had incredibly strong hands, matched by an
amazing indifference to hot and cold. Such was his
ability to drink almost boiling liquids that in the Army he
173

was sometimes known as ‘asbestos guts’, but at the
other end of the scale he routinely took a daily cold
shower.
Eric was proud of his children’s achievements, seeing
Angela & David through Oxford University to careers in
international development and marketing, and Andrew
ordained into full-time ministry in the C of E. He was
equally proud of his grandchildren: Jago & Sefryn, Andrew & Michelle. Sefryn remembered learning through
him (and Angela) that ‘if a job is worth doing, it's worth
doing well’.
As Eric’s dementia became worse, he moved to Springfield House, North Hill, in October 2004, leaving behind
Heald Green and Gatley, home for 50 of his ninety
years. The people of the Parish welcomed him, and he
attended services in this church until he was no longer
able to do so. Lindsey & Andrew have a fond memory
of taking him to church on the Sundays either side of
Angela & Perran’s Ruby celebration and Jago & Ngoc’s
commitment ceremony in August 2009
We give thanks for a man who lived a very full life, who
fought for his country and did his duty, who worked
hard, raised a good family in which all his children, like
him, have strong and long-lasting marriages. He was a
loving husband, father and Grandpa, a man of integrity
and tenacity, who was dependable, conscientious, supportive, and a true gentleman.
ROB TILLING MBE RI
Rob Tilling taught at Tiffin for
just two years in the late
1960s.
The fact that he
taught under Bert Seaborn
without doubt explains the
brevity of his stay here, for Rob
Tilling was a forthright man,
strong in his opinions, an extremely talented artist, a modest cricketer, a gifted musician
and a man who had distinct
views on the way in which art
should be taught. Herbert Seaborn had one or two
opinions of his own, and, whilst I have no evidence for
suggesting a stormy relationship, I have read between
the lines on your behalf !
I was privileged to meet Rob at his delightful mill house
on the island of Jersey back in August this year. It was
a meeting that Colin Prince had suggested. Beckie, my
daughter, and I spent a marvellous morning with Rob
and his wife Thelma reminiscing about Tiffin, art, music, the state of education and, of course, Bert. At the
time, Rob knew that he had a limited span of life to
fulfill, his cancer being already at an advanced stage,
but none would have guessed from his delightful, engaging and witty personality. To walk round his house
and studio was an education in itself, with every square
inch of wall space devoted to some artistic gem and a
commentary to match !
Rob had left Tiffin to take up a post as Head of Department at Victoria College in Jersey, where he remained
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for the rest of his academic career. During that span
of 30 plus years he was to become something of a local
celebrity, and apart from his numerous exhibitions in
London and Jersey he was also a sought after lecturer,
writer and a world-renowned authority on the blues
movement.
He made a lasting impression on me.
Beckie returned to interview him for the BBC some
weeks later and this, along with jottings on the web,
forms part of a wonderful tribute to Robert Tilling.
MARTIN WILLIAMS
NIGEL JOHN WHITNALL

1956 – 2010

My brother Paul and I never
expected to be here today, but
it has happened, and so we
want to share our memories
with Nigel’s many friends and
family who are gathered with
us.
Where did it all begin ? Nigel
was born in August 1956 and
we were living in Belmont Avenue, New Malden, when he
won his place at Tiffin School. We were very happy in
New Malden, with Rover the dog, family holidays on
farms, Grandparents down the road and round the corner, and wonderful Christmas times watching Morecombe & Wise. Going to St James’s Church, with you
Nig and Dad singing in the choir. Paul and I can still
recall those magical carol concerts by candlelight.
We moved to Claygate when Nigel was 13, and he continued his success at Tiffins, in the orchestra, choir and
cross-country team. Later playing cricket and football
for Church, University and the Old Tiffinians. So very
good at sport, as well as music. Then it was off to
Cambridge on a choral exhibition to read English. His
voice maturing into a wonderful tenor. Taking me to
his first Cambridge May Ball. Recordings for the BBC
and other organisations/choirs. Trips abroad – appearing on Japanese television. Graduating from Cambridge. Becoming a journalist. Life was very busy and
full.
We were so pleased when Nigel met and married
Cathy, someone who shared his love of music. Moving
to Cobham they continued singing here at St Andrew’s
Church. This amazing congregation of friends with
whom they shared so much over the last 25 years.
You accepted Nigel for who he was, eccentricities and
all. You showed both of them so much love, so much
kindness and gave them practical help and support
when they needed it. We as a family just want to thank
you all at St Andrew’s for all you did for Nigel from the
bottom of our hearts.
And then the birth of Benjamin. Nigel couldn’t have
been happier. And he was a marvellous Dad in so
many ways.
We will always remember with gladness our wonderful
family lunches, held in Guildford, often followed by very
competitive family games of football or cricket on Stoke
Park. All Nigel’s nephews and nieces, Chris, Phil, Re-

becca, Emily and Lucy, and of course Benjamin, loved
those afternoons.
But life was never easy for Nigel. Since his late teenage years he suffered from terrible times of deep, deep
depression, which were so hard for him to bear. He
was such a proud, stubborn man, and hated to ask for
help. And it was so very hard for all of us watching him
suffer.
Especially Mum & Dad, and in later years
Cathy, who supported him, stood by him, when others
would have given up.

We heard recently of the death at the age of 91 of
ALAN PARRY, husband of Pam Parry, who was School
Secretary for many years. Alan himself appeared on
the Tiffin scene as a cricket supporter, and also playing
badminton and golf with his Tiffinian friends.
The
School was well represented at the funeral in St
George’s Church, West End, Esher.

But thankfully Nigel was blessed with so many wonderful, remarkable gifts, which he shared with us all. His
beautiful singing voice, his wonderful way with words,
his incredible memory, never forgetting a name. His
great sense of humour and quick wit and immense enjoyment of life when times were good, and most of all
his genuine care for others. His faith, which was so
important to him, we know went up and down, but it
never let him go.
We will miss you so much Nigel, and you know you will
always be in our hearts. May God now take care of you
and give you that peace you craved but so often couldn’t find. Thank you for being our brother, a son, a father and husband, and for giving us 54 precious years
together. God bless you.
This is adapted from a tribute prepared by Nigel’s
brother Paul & sister Michelle and given by Michelle at
the Funeral Service.
We regret to announce also the death of MAURICE BERRY (1951), BASIL GRAY (1939) and also of KEVIN
STEEPER, an Associate Member of the Association for
many years and well-known to many in the Playing Sections.
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