This was the last aerial photograph of the School to be taken (in the late 1990’s) before it was
demolished to make way for the new Sixth Form College.

This is the Programme on the Occasion of
The Opening of the Building in 1938.
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These pictures form part of the Archive of photograhs
and memorabilia captured over the years.
We are looking for more for the website.

Were you a signatory of the Dormouse Book?
Our President Elect this year was the First.

Back to the 60’s.

Can you identify the players?

Including Chair of Committee Malcolm Donnelly
and Speaker from four years ago Martin Slimings.

Hockey Team 1975-76.

More Images on the
Centre Pages
& Back Cover!
Prefects 1961-1962

The Grammar School ceased to exist in 1973.
Brinkburn Comprehensive came into being in September 1973.

Sport was not the only
extra-curricular activity...
In 1967 a production of Gilbert & Sullivan’s
‘Iolanthe’ jointly with the Girls High School took
place at the School Hall.

Malcolm Donnelly as the Lord Chancellor
(Centre), Eric Tebbett (Right) as Lord Tolloller and
Martin Sharpe (Left) as Lord Mountararat.

Winners of Durham County Sevens.

Membership Application
The Association continues to recruit new members 40 years after the closure of the Grammar School

The O.B.A. BULLETIN

and, of course, existing members continue to renew their memberships. Please use the following

West Hartlepool Grammar School
Old Boys’ Association

Application Form, either to renew your own membership or to enrol one of your Old Boy pals.
Further applications may be made on separate paper.
Please complete the following details as appropriate and send the form, plus payment, to the

No. 92

July 2013

Honorary Membership Secretary: Mr Alan W. Harkness, 30 Valley Drive, Hartlepool, TS26 0AT

Including details of the 2013 Reunion & Dinner
to be held on Friday 11th October

Please make cheques payable to WHGSOBA. Thank you.
Subscription rates are:-

Life Membership

£20.00

Five year Membership

£10.00

In case of enquiries, Alan’s telephone number is (01429) 272907 and his e-mail address is

President

R.B.Clark, 4 Maze Road, Kew, Richmond, Surrey TW9 3DA.

Chairman of Committee C.W.M. Donnelly, The Priory, Dalton Piercy, TS27 3HS (223709)

alan.harkness3@ntlworld.com
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Please tick the appropriate row of the following four:-

❑

Officers:

I am a NEW MEMBER and wish to join with a FIVE YEAR subscription (£10.00)

❑

I am a NEW MEMBER and wish to join as a LIFE MEMBER (£20.00)

❑

I should like to RENEW my membership with a FIVE YEAR subscription (£10.00)

❑

I should like to RENEW my membership but transfer to LIFE MEMBERSHIP (£20.00)

Treasurer

A. Raine, 243 Park Road, TS26 9NH (268095)

Committee Secretary

R.J. Thompson, Holmlea, The Green, Elwick, TS27 3ED (272532)

Minutes Secretary

R.J.Thompson

Membership Secretary

A.W. Harkness, 30 Valley Drive, TS26 0AT (272907)

Honorary Archivist

G.M.Feather. 4 Pintail Close TS26 0RQ (224596)

Bulletin Editor

D. Graham, 3 Commondale Drive, Seaton Carew, TS25 2AN (296945)

Committee:
H.T.Roberts

90 Cavendish Meads, Sunninghill, Ascot, Berkshire, SL5 9TD

M. Roberts

38 Isis House, 5 Worcester Close, Anerley, London, SE20 8FN

R.A. Greig

61 Wooler Road, TS26 0DP (231132)

W.C. Orley

6 Clifton Avenue, Billingham, TS22 5BY (01642 863975

N.W. Midgley

2 Netherby Gate TS26 0LF (262751)

J.K.Williams

47 The Oval. TS26 9QH. (260572)

Postcode …..…………………..…..….. Telephone number ………………….………………...

E.A. Priest

20 Cairnston Road, TS26 0PB (869001)

e-mail address …………………………………...….…… Year of leaving School ……….…...

Paul Crute

Headmaster’s Residence, Royal School, Armagh. N.I. BT61 9NF

I enclose my subscription of £ …………….. for the coming five years (£10.00) / in respect of Life

A.B. Brownless

10 The Cliff, Seaton Carew (260746)

President-Elect

P. Francis, 13661 Acom Patch Lane, Poway, CA92064, USA.

Hon. Auditor

E. Egglestone, 42 Valley Drive, TS26 0AL

Name …………………………………………………………………………….…..……..………
Address ………………………………………………………………...……………….………….
………………………………………………………………………………………..…...…………

Membership (£20.00) (please delete as appropriate).
Signed ………………………………….……………………
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Membership

Life Members 2013
The dates in brackets indicate the year of leaving the School
P.M.Adlard (1949)
W. Alcock (1951)
B. Anson (1959)
A.J.F.Archer (1970)
J.P.Archer (1973)
M.B. Arthur (1963)
T.G. Arthur (1959)
T.H. Atkinson (1942)
J.E. Aves (1955)
M.A. Ayre (1963)
K. Barker (1954)
J. Bartram (1960)
E.M.Berriman (1950)
R.E. Bew (1955)
K. Bloomfield (1946)
M. N. Brampton (1964)
D.W.V. Branfoot (1965)
K. Bratton (1947)
Lewis Brown
A.B. Brownless (1958)
J. Burland (1951)
D.S. Burnicle (1955)
A.W. Burton (1953)
P.Clark (1945)
R.B.Clarke (1976)
N. Coward (1961)
W. Crallan
R.Colledge (1944)
J.W. Cruddas (1959)
P.Crute (1979)
W.J.Dale (1967)
C. Dalziel (1955)
G.R. Dalziel (1959)
J. Darley QPM. (1956)
W.N. Darley (1957)
J. Dickson (1961)
A.J.Dobie (1974)
G.M. Donald (1956)
C.W.M. Donnelly (1969)
M. Doole (1969)
W.L. Douglass (1938)
L. Downes (1958)
E. Egglestone (1963)
E.A. Elliott (1969)
T. Ellison
P. EIsdon (1951)
J. Emerson M.B.E.(1946)
K.Etherington (1947)
R.V. Emerson (1965)
F.R. Eyles (1956)
D.G. Fearn (1957)
G.M. Feather (1962)
E.H. Fisher (1964)
Harry Fletcher
R.J. Fothergill (1939)
P. Francis (1958)
A.J.P. Frost (1950)

J.C. Gatenby (1961)
F.M. Gibbon (1955)
P. Gibson (1962)
G. Glendinning (1949)
M.J.Glenn (Staff)
D.F. Graham (staff)
J. Green (1958)
J.F. Greenlees (1939)
R.A. Greig (1957)
B. Grieveson (1956)
R.J. Hall (1948)
H. Hanson (1949)
A.W. Harkness (1950)
D.R. Hester (1952)
M.A. Hillyer (1959)
F.A. Hodgson (1959)
J.A. Hodgson (1959)
K. Hodgson (1948)
W.A. Hodgson (1969)
P. Hunter (1969)
T.Hunter (1964)
D.W. Hutchinson (1973)
M.N. Hyde (1963)
M. Imeson
M.J. Irvin
K.A. Jackson
K.R.Johnson (1979)
T.F. Jones (1960)
A. Keasey
J.D. King (1965)
W.R. King (1964)
K.W. Knights (1972)
H. Knox (1955)
W.B. Knox (1950)
A.G. Lakey (1961)
R.E. Laverty (1963)
M. Levinson (1963)
D. Lightfoot (1954)
S.J. Lithgo
E.R. Lowe (1945)
L.M. Lowe (1938)
F.J. Lowes (1946)
K. Lupton (1950)
E. Magson (1968)
J.S.H. Major (1955)
K.J. Malham (1977)
R. Marshall (1968)
R.J. Martin (1950)
N.W. Midgley (1965)
M.T. Moore (1951)
R Morrell
R. Morrow (1953)
J.B. Ord (1949)
W.C. Orley (1959)
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A. Pace (1949)
D. Parker (1955)
J. Parkinson (1965)
J.G. Pickering (1960)
J. Pladdys (1963)
W.L. Plews (1949)
I.L. Pounder (1968)
E.A. Priest (1952)
R. Proud (1967)
B. Pugh (1948)
A. Raine (1961)
T.A. Ray (1940)
A.Relton (1979)
D.J. Richards (1965)
W.H. Richards (1933)
H.T. Roberts (1959)
M. Roberts (1958)
P.L. Robinson (1968)
M.A. Robson (1949)
K. Rogers (1950)
J. Rowell (1952)
C.A. Rutherford (1946)
John Sawkill (1945)
H.B. Sharpe (1953)
R.W. Silvester (1963)
Noel Simpson
E.G.Smith (1958)
E.R. Smith (1948)
C. Smyth (1962)
N. Sterling (1947)
J. Stevenson (1965)
T.A. Strike (1953)
P. Swales (1969)
J. TayIor (1957)
W. Taylor (1971)
E. Tebbett (1970)
F.W. Terry (1939)
G.O. Thomas
T.R. Thomas
A. Thompson (1976)
J. Thompson (1963)
R.J. Thompson (1965)
A. Tozer (1946)
J.F. Tritschler (1952)
B.Wardle
D.R. Webster (1951)
E.B. Webster (1949)
J.A. Welford (1959)
D.J. Wheeler (1951)
S. Wiles
J.K. Williams (1959)
G.Winn (Staff)
E. Wood (1947)
M. Woolfe (1963)

Long-standing members of the Association will recall that many years ago it was the policy to have
a page such as the following at the rear of the Bulletin.
Its intention was to jog the memories of those members who had not paid their annual subscription
to do so. Life members, of course, owe no more.
Even if you are “paid up” please consider using the following page, or an additional piece of paper,
to recruit into the fold an Old Boy whom you know not to be a member. Many thanks!

Association Web Site
As the Chairman of the Committee, Malcolm Donnelly, mentions in the foreword, we have been
able to move forward with the development of the website safe in the knowledge that Phil
Tomlinson’s bequest is there to support our endeavours. A small sub-committee consisting of the
Archivist, Mike Feather, Malcolm Donnelly, Roderick Thomson, Duncan Graham and Barry
Brownless is working with local firm Infotech 247 and the site, as this Bulletin goes to press, is
“on the way”
By the time of the Annual Dinner it should be well established and interactive.
We will have full control over the pages, photo-galleries and latest news. We will include a page
which will let you submit your own personal stories and photographs from your time at school.
There will be fully updateable picture galleries including sports teams, prefects, form groups and
much more. We hope you will enjoy the site and become involved by sharing your recollections.
The website address is www.whgsoba.org. Please, after a few weeks have elapsed, have a look at it.

Answers to the “Nicknames…….”
Mark Adlard’s list
Froggy Walters (before Mark’s time); Nobby Houlton (Mark believes that The Count came later);
Neddy Bray; Piggy Watson; Skipper Hughes; Tommy Flash Silcock; Killer Jackson (Latin);
Codger/Archie Jackson (History, later Chief of Education); Woolly Culpen; Doc Young.
Lulu was Miss Walker (Later the 2nd Mrs Houlton); Fifi (She of the elasticated cane. Mark cannot
recall her name. Any help?) and Tishy was Miss Swinburne.

Acknowledgements
Thanks to all who have contributed to and helped in the production of this Bulletin, in particular
those who proof read it. Also Mike Feather, our Archivist, for the photographs and the images of
artefacts which I have been able to include. Thanks too to Michael Cottrill of Ords who helped with
the design and layout. Ed.
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During this period Bob had a change of career, moving from teaching to education administration
in Hartlepool, linking up with Archie Jackson his former history teacher. He eventually transferred
to Cleveland County where he rose to become Assistant Director of Education, a post he held until
his retirement.
In the late sixties the Bob and Jen moved back to Hartlepool bringing them closer to family and
friends enabling Bob to work hard for West, and after retirement as a player he became club coach,
committee member, club chairman and eventually president. Through his help and guidance along
with many other enthusiastic players and administrators the club proudly achieved rugby
national status attracting international players and coaches from all over the world.
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Stories of the Association or Brinkburn
Do YOU have relevant material relating to your time at school that you believe would merit
inclusion in either of these projects?
Whether it be in the form of actual artefacts or simply memories of your contemporaries, staff or
particularly momentous events, we would like to hear from you.
Send the material to Duncan Graham (Editor) whose address is on the front cover. Or email to
duncangraham@hotmail.com
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Foreword

Obituary

The Phil Tomlinson Legacy

Robert “Bob” Bateman

By Malcolm Donnelly. Committee Chairman.

Thanks to Barry Grieveson for this tribute.Ed.

The Committee has had great news this year which will help secure the immediate future of the
WHGSOBA and, more importantly, preserve much of our archive material in a permanent and
accessible form.

It is with great sadness that we have to inform you of the passing of Bob Bateman a former pupil
and Head Boy of West Hartlepool Grammar School.

To the astonishment of all of us the Association received a legacy of £25,000 from Phil Tomlinson,
an Old Boy who gave much encouragement and support over many years, and who died last year
at a grand old age. He was specific in that he wished the money to be used to further the aims of
the Association and to preserve its legacy.
We are obviously very grateful to Phil for his wonderful generosity. For an organisation that tries
to keep the cost of the Reunion neutral, and which was content with a deposit account of perhaps
£1,500, you can imagine that we have had some serious thinking to do, and we are still trying to
think through our priorities.
At the Reunion last year I mentioned that as an organisation we needed a business plan for the
future. There will come a time when there won’t be enough Old Boys left to sustain the Association
both in terms of a Reunion, or a Bulletin. The youngest members of your Committee are well into
their 60’s, and the last Old Boys are well into their 50’s. I suggested that we should direct events
rather than be controlled by them and sink into oblivion. I made those comments before Phil’s
legacy was known.
Phil’s legacy gives us a unique opportunity not only to preserve the heritage of the Association, but
to do it quickly and to do it well.
You will notice that this Bulletin has been professionally produced and has the benefit of some
colour features. We have done this as a thank you to Phil and his generosity, and therefore it is
something of a Special Edition. However, it did not cost an inordinate sum and we have not made
a significant inroad into Phil’s legacy for it.
To start with we have already been able to preserve most of the worthwhile existing archive
material in digital form, including photographs, all of which should be available to peruse on our
new website (www.whgsoba.org). Please access the website to see for yourself. Your Committee has
a small steering group which has been through the archive material, and we are very grateful to
Mike Feather for taking the time and trouble to undertake the task of converting it.
Others have kindly offered their help, which is gratefully received.
You will be aware that a lot of internet information can be ephemeral in nature. Consequently we
are still working out ways of making it permanent, and as ‘in perpetuity’ as is possible.
However, our starting point has been to preserve what we have, and this has been achieved.
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Bob was well known and respected by all his family, friends and colleagues nationwide as a
successful academic, sportsman, captain, sports coach and administrator.
Bob was born in West Hartlepool on February 29th 1940, the fourth of eight children. He attended
Elwick Road Junior School, being taught by Gil Ellerington and Bruiser Addis whom many of you
will no doubt remember. He passed the eleven-plus to start West Hartlepool Grammar School in
September 1951.
At the grammar school Bob excelled academically under the headship of Edwin “Nobby” Houlton,
and masters such as Pop Saunders, Harry Spence, Steve King and Archie “Codger” Jackson
amongst many others who helped develop his character and knowledge until he entered the sixth
form and became Head Boy in1958. His fitness, natural ability and success as a player and leader
earned him the captaincy of the school rugby 1st XV and cricket 1st XI, skills which were to serve
him well throughout his life and long sporting career.
Back row in the rugby scrum was Bob’s preferred playing position although others persuaded him
to play in alternative positions notably Jack Rowell who played him at hooker for the 1stXV whilst
still in the fifth form. At cricket Bob terrorised batsmen as a fast aggressive bowler .
History was a subject at which Bob excelled and he earned a place at Hull University together with
his great friend Oscar Coxon to study for a degree in history. Three years were spent at Hull
furthering his academic and sporting achievements resulting in a degree and captaincy of both the
university rugby 1stXV and cricket 1st XI.
After Hull Bob earned a place at Loughborough University to study physical education and in the
year he was there captained both the rugby and cricket first teams and the sevens side which played
at the Twickenham Sevens.
Post university Bob started his teaching career in London and married Jennifer Pace with whom he
had two sons, Stephen and Richard. He continued his rugby career in London by playing for
Rosslyn Park at the top club level in England and for Durham County.
Bob longed to return to his native north east and secured a teaching post at Consett Grammar
School in the mid- sixties living in Witton Gilbert, near Durham. This allowed him to play
regularly for West Hartlepool RFC, his home club, which was going through a transitional period
of moving up in playing levels and leagues. Bob captained the club and encouraged many players
to achieve higher levels of success by his example and the club moved steadily upwards in
national rugby recognition. In the summer months Bob continued his love of cricket playing for
many seasons for Seaton Carew Cricket Club.
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Nicknames - A Contribution from Mark Adlard
The two lists in the 2012 Bulletin prompted me to add some more.
1. Froggy
2. Skipper
3. Woolly
4. Nobby
5. Tommy Flash
6. Doc
7. Neddy
8. Killer
9. Piggy
10. Codger/Archie
A) Lulu
B) Fifi
C) Tishy

We are still in the process of finding a useful and permanent way to display other, non documentary,
material such as the Honours Boards and the House Shield. This is a work in progress and we will
keep you informed. The ideal would obviously be for some sort of feature at Brinkburn, but this
may not be possible. We hope it will be.
We need your help. Sadly, it seems that a lot of the photographs from the downstairs and upstairs
corridors have been lost or damaged in the recent building work. This is despite several members
of your Committee having specifically asked for them to be preserved so that we could collect them.
Some bozo probably put them in a skip, so you can imagine our frustration. Nevertheless, we are
where we are.
If you have any artefacts, newspaper articles, documents, photographs or anything relating to your
days at the school please dig them out and contact us. All our contact details are at the front of the
Bulletin. We will copy them and let you have them back. If you know of a widow or relative who
may have such material please let us know so that we can make contact with them for the same purpose. This can be done confidentially if you wish.

In addition some of
the staff were known
by their first names: Ralph or Rafe (Todd), Dot or Ma (Todd), Freddie (Hill) and Max (Leason)
Fifi whose name I can’t recall (Any help here from Members? Ed.), was a plump young woman,
little more than a girl recently out of College. For some misdemeanour she told me to see her after
a lesson. She produced a small cane, not a proper cane at all but merely thin slivers of wood loosely
held together by elastic bands . It looked pathetic, quite unlike the mighty rods that Nobby and
others regularly applied to my backside. She told me to hold out my hand. I began to feel sorry for
her. The first stroke took my breath away. The force of the impact made the slivers of wood spread
out and grip the flesh, and then the elastic bands pulled them together again so that when the cane
lifted it tried to tear the flesh away. After three strokes I begged her to stop. She gave me another
excruciating blow and then flayed the other hand. For two or three days I wrote like Guy Fawkes
after the interrogators had finished with him.
There was a Classics teacher called Clark, whom we knew as Clixie although I don’t think the name
was generally adopted. About 5 of us from the Upper Sixth used to meet in a small room with a
view outside to a Silver Birch which always seemed to be bathed in sunshine, and other tall trees
that I recall as always being green and full of birdsong. Here we fumbled our painful way through
Vergil’s Georgics, with their interminable descriptions of agricultural practices. John Varley (Vonx)
looked up “uber” in the glossary, but was still in search of enlightenment. He said “Please Sir,
what’s an udder?”

A further potential source of archive material is the Hartlepool Mail, both in terms of a public plea
for information and historical content. The latter is on the back burner as time will be needed
for research.
If you have the time and inclination please let us have your own reflections, or details of Old Boys
and their subsequent lives. We all have anecdotal information about successful businessmen,
academics, recipients of Honours, sportsmen or the Armed Forces. The greater the variety the more
interesting will be the archive.
Unhappily, for family reasons, I will be unable to attend the Reunion this year, but Duncan has
kindly offered to make the above plea in my absence. Please support both him and the Association.
A little effort by a lot of people will amount to a substantial, informative and fascinating archive. It
can be added to over the coming years. Don’t assume that others have already provided what you
have. Names on photographs are particularly helpful. I certainly had difficulty remembering all of
the names on my stuff.
It might well be that in fifty years’ time nobody will be interested in our School or what it meant to
us but, please, not for want of effort on our part.
Malcolm Donnelly
Chairman of the Committee
WHGSOBA.

Clixie thought for a moment and then forsook his impeccable Oxford English for a rich West Riding.
There were a cow ov ‘uddersfield
Tha blinkin’ thing it wouldn’t yield
An’ t’ reason why it wouldn’t yield?
It didn’t like its udders feeled!
Vonx pulled a wry face to show he was no wiser, but despite his limited knowledge of bovine
anatomy he went up to Oxford not long afterwards. I was unfortunately absent on the occasion
when Wally Knox told me that Les Day had translated “carrus Pompei” (Pompey’s Chariot) as “ a
cartload of pimps”.
As I have said, the sun shone and the birds sang every day.

24

5

Editor’s Comments
This page follows hot on the heels of our Chairman’s Foreword and I shall try not to duplicate what
he has said.
As ever I am grateful to the people who have contributed material for this bulletin. Oddly, this
year there has been little in the way of written contributions and the bulk of the Bulletin is a
retrospective of the Dinner. However there has been an enormous amount of work done behind the
scenes by our Archivist, Mike Feather, who has scanned a very large number of pictures and
documents and made them available for inclusion in the Bulletin. Their final destination will be the
web site, more of which elsewhere.
I have included coloured pictures on the cover and on the centre pages and also tried to include
black and white images in appropriate places to complement the text.
Malcolm’s observations about us all ageing are very pertinent and we must think hard about the
use of Phil’s legacy. He was so happy at school, as his frequent articles and letters showed, and
so pleased with the efforts of the Committee that it behoves us to do our best to do justice to
his wishes.
“To further the aims of the Association and preserve its legacy” is the key phrase.
The new website will go a long way towards preserving the legacy of memorabilia in the form of
pictures and documents. Physically substantial artefacts will prove more difficult to deal with. As
to furthering the aims of the Association, it seems to me that a principal aim is to provide situations
where Old Boys can meet and reminisce in a convivial atmosphere. The Dinner supports that aim
and the Bulletin provides Old Boys with the opportunity for a “few moments of quiet reflection
while clutching a good Single Malt” as one member sad to me in an email having received his
Bulletin last year.

In the staff picture which appeared in the Mail in 2007, showing the Staff of 1948, none of these was
present. Were they lost in the war? Did they move on to better paid jobs? I have often wondered
and none of my contemporaries to whom I have broached the subject has any idea. If you have any
members from the 1945 intake (who will be approaching 80 now) they might have some idea!
The other matter concerns the formation of the Army Cadets at the school in 1941 or 1942. At the
time of its formation quite a few of the lads had already joined the Air Cadets and when they were
pressured to join the school unit some of them took exception. We turned up for school one morning to find the walls and corridor floors daubed with dozens of derogatory slogans about the staff,
the army cadets and other subjects. It caused a great stink and I recall our form master requiring us
all to confirm on oath that we were not personally responsible. As far as I know nobody was found.
Many years later (in the 1970s), during my time as Treasurer of the Air Cadets, I was shown a box
of photographs depicting the peacetime activities of the Squadron from its recomissioning in 1949.
I found there a picture of the wartime Squadron. No-one on the Squadron staff at the time knew
where it had come from or any idea of who was on it.
I immediately recognised several former classmates from school and I gazed at and wondered if I
was looking at the perpetrators of the school vandalism in 1942. They weren’t all Brinkburn lads on
the picture, (it was a town unit, of course) but over half of them were. Maybe the Association would
like to chase up a copy of the picture of possible school vandals?
Dennis went on to give us a contact number and the case is “proceeding”. Ed.

The website can facilitate electronic transmission of the Bulletin. This is something that we have
resisted because we are not sure which members are on line and we also know that members quite
like to pick up a hard copy and browse through it in a leisurely way. In future everyone should be
satisfied.
The question of where the Association is going is hard to answer. For the “lost boys” to espouse it
would give it some added years, maybe another 20 or so. (The lost boys are those who were in
the Grammar School when it closed and emerged as Brinkburn Comprehensive School). To
continue further might need the Association to accommodate all Former Pupils of Brinkburn, girls
included, and, after that, Former Students of the Sixth Form College. The outcome is in the hands
of present Members who collectively may decide on a sedate withering away and vote for a
winding up procedure when the time comes. Just so long as we’ve done our best to use Phil’s
bequest properly.
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Some recollections from Dennis Snowball
In the search for archive material the sub-committee enlisted the help of the local press. The
Mail, courtesy of Chris Cordner, placed a request in its “Then and Now” feature with contact

Forthcoming Events

The 2013 Annual Reunion & Dinner

names and numbers. Barry Brownless received the following letter.Ed.
Hello Barry, long time no see!
I noticed the request for photos and memorabilia about the old school and thought I would write

FRIDAY 11th OCTOBER
(6.45p.m. for 7.45p.m.)

to you about a couple of matters which occurred during the war when the school was known as
West Hartlepool Secondary School.

The Sir William Gray Suite - Hartlepool Historic Quay

We had just moved up to Brinkburn in the January of 1939 from Lauder Street and in the July we
went on our long Summer break only to find, before it ended, that the country was at war
(September 3rd). After a few days , while arrangements were made for those lads whose parents

Friday 11th October 2013 will mark the sixteenth occasion on which we have held our Reunion &
Dinner in this venue.

wanted them to be evacuated, we started to attend school on a half-daily basis. This continued
while the air raid shelters were being built. There were three of them. Each was capable of holding
100 boys. Two were right opposite the Hall entrance and the other just off the Senior yard on the
Burn Valley side.
It became clear that three of the masters were not there and we assumed they had gone to do their
“bit” for the war effort. They were Geoff, “Yahweh” Hughes, (who taught Latin and Scripture),
Norman “Woolly” Culpan, (English), and Norman “Fitz” Herbert, (Physics and West Hartlepool
C.C. 2nd XI).

The Committee Members continue to feel that the format at The Historic Quay, tried and tested in
recent years, has been very favourably received by the Association membership, and so we
continue with our patronage this year.
The Toast to the Association will be proposed by Mr Duncan Graham.
Duncan is Editor of the Bulletin and a Committee member of the Association. The Toast to the
Association was to have been proposed by Malcolm Donnelly, the Committee Chairman. Malcolm’s
intention was to use the speech, in part, to explain the exciting opportunity the Association has been
given, courtesy of Phil Tomlinson, and to pose the questions that face the Association given the
increasing age of the members. Regrettably Malcolm will be unable to attend the Dinner owing to
family reasons and Duncan will deliver the speech on his behalf.
Just so you know, Duncan is not really an Old Boy. He was educated at Dame Allan’s School in
Newcastle and then at King’s College, Newcastle, (then part of Durham University). He stayed in
Newcastle to Complete a Dip.Ed., by which time the University had its own Charter. It was during
this year that he was dispatched to Hartlepool for teaching practice under the tender care of W.H.
(Death) Dowland and Max Leason. He must have done something right because E.N.(Nobby)
Houlton offered him a job at the school. He remained there from 1964 until he retired from
Hartlepool Sixth Form College in 2002. He went through the days of ROSLA (raising of the school
leaving age – to 16 -), the change to Comprehensive Education, the change from Comprehensive
School to Sixth Form College and the subsequent change from LEA control to incorporated status.
It will be followed by the Reply which will be given by our President, Mr Reg Clark
Reg entered the Grammar School in September 1969 and left the school, which had become
Brinkburn Comprehensive School, in July 1976, having been Head Boy. He gained representative
Rugby Honours at U-15 and U-19 for Durham County and for the North of England but having
been elected First XV Captain missed the whole of his final season after a serious injury in an
early game.
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He proceeded to Christ Church, Oxford where he read Modern History and recovered sufficiently
from his injury to win two Blues for rugby in 1978 and 1979, latterly as Vice- Captain when he
dropped a goal in a 9 – 3 victory over Cambridge.
After Oxford he spent three years with Kobe Steel in Japan where, among other things he was
player/coach of the company rugby side. On returning from Japan he had a five year spell in the
City of London before rejoining Kobe Steel as their European Finance Director for the best part of
a decade.
He has been, periodically, heavily involved with the Liberal Party, being Party Treasurer from 2000
to 2005 and stood as the Lib-Dem candidate for Hartlepool in the 1997 and 2010 General elections.
Having specialised, after Kobe Steel, in advising to and investing in the smaller company sector, he
is currently Chief Executive of Rhino Rugby following a Management Buy In carried out with
Martin Johnson in late 2006.
Reg is married to Judy and they have a son of 26 and a daughter of 24.
The Toast to the Guests will be given by Mr Peter Francis.
Peter went from WHGS to read Zoology at King’s College, University of Durham, from 1958 to 1961
(King’s shortly thereafter became Newcastle University). The following year he did a Dip. Ed. at
Carnegie College. In 1962 he returned to the town and taught Biology and Physical Education at
Brierton School. Later he went to the University of Iowa to do a master’s degree with an emphasis
in Exercise Physiology. At that time he was exposed for the first time to the newly emerging field
of Biomechanics. In 1966 he returned to the U.K. as a Lecturer at Goldsmith’s College, and taught
one of the first biomechanics classes in the country.
In 1969 he returned to the University of Iowa to begin a doctoral program. He studied Human
Anatomy and Physiology at the university Medical School, and did coursework in the Department
of Mechanical Engineering (at which time his A-level Maths and Physics classes, taught over a
decade earlier by Max Leason and Death Dowland, suddenly made perfect sense). During his time
in Iowa he met his wife, Lorna. Subsequently he and Lorna transferred to the University of Oregon,
where they both completed PhD’s.

He outlined his early education which, like a speaker in 2011, had been in South Africa, but when
compared with the private school that speaker had attended had been more relaxed. He recalled no
floggings, there were no fags, except those smoked behind the changing rooms, and there were girls
at the school too. He learned to play Rugby there, barefoot, an excellent way to learn to kick a ball!
When he returned to the UK for Secondary education , initially in Mansfield, where the school
motto was “Aim High” (maybe something to do with Robin Hood who operated in woods not far
from there!), he did so in the middle of winter having left a South African summer. Not the best of
first experiences.
Upgrading from the Secondary Modern school to Mansfield Technical School two years later,
although upgrading was a flattering term when referring to a collection of Nissan huts on a field
which had been the home of an Army camp, was Mike’s passport to technical education. In 1956
when the family moved to Hartlepool he took up a place at the “Tech” in Lauder Street where he
made friendships, many of which endure to this day.
An apprenticeship at ICI followed school. Travelling by bus and steam train to begin work at
7.12.a.m. was no joke.The apprenticeship included continuing education which occurred in Lauder
Street sharing premises with the Technical Day School.The applied thermodynamics labs were
wooden huts in a Car Park behind the Masonic Hall. Working on gas engines, steam engines,
boilers and diesel engines in wooden huts would have given the current Health and Safety police cause
for concern, although in those days they probably would have approved of the asbestos in the roof.
The advice of his training supervisor was to leave after he received his indentures as he had
blotted his copy book in a couple of places. The advice went on to encourage him to come back
before he got too old, as ICI had a good pension scheme!
A career in engineering followed and took Mike around the UK, then to Russia and Romania
working on major projects. He was able to take his young family to Romania where the project of
building a fertiliser plant, based on ICI technology, built by French contractors, and then starting
up the ammonia plant took two years. His young son became fluent at swearing in three languages;
French, English and Romanian and his daughter developed a love for languages which she pursued
to her recent successful graduation in Modern Languages from Durham University.
Eventually the family came home to put down some roots and Mike began working at Tioxide
where he achieved Chartered Engineer status on two counts - via the Institute of Measurement
Control and also the Council of Engineering Institutions examinations.

In 1981 Peter was appointed as a professor at San Diego State University, with the primary
responsibility of developing a Biomechanics Research Laboratory, and he continued as the Director
of the lab until his retirement in 2004. During that time Peter worked as a U.S. Olympic Committee
Research Associate and travelled worldwide with various U.S. National and Olympic teams over
the two Olympic quadrennia spanning 1980 to 1988. He later worked on military-funded research
in programs designed to reduce injuries during the training of U.S. Marine Corpsmen and the elite
Navy SEAL team based in San Diego.

A move from the position of Works Engineer into Human Resources opened a new chapter for Mike
and he worked at a high level with his first remit being to find a way to reduce the work force
globally in the company from 5500 to 4000. So that was a bright start to the job!

Over the past decade Peter and Lorna have spent the month of May and a four weeks in
September/October “at home” in Hartlepool and the Lake District. Their autumn visit is always
scheduled to include the annual highlight of the much-anticipated WHGSOB Reunion.

He reiterated that at various junctures in his life Old Boys had figured in his progress and most
recently he had become a governor at the College of Further Education through a contact with an
Old Boy.

After a couple of years in HR he returned to his preferred role in Operations and worked on a new
venture in Malaysia completing the project, initially planned for four years, in three years.
Returning to the UK he found that there was nothing left to do! He took early retirement and joined
Teesside Tomorrow.

Dave was “born and bred” in Hartlepool and educated at West Hartlepool Grammar School for
Boys at Brinkburn. Subsequent to studying at Hartlepool College of Further Education he joined
the Council in 1971.

Not only in work but in leisure has he encountered members of the Association. A keen walker,
Mike confessed that one experience that he would not have had, had it not been for some of those
present tonight, was falling off a bus in Katmandu. Something few, if any, in Hartlepool could make
claim to! Coupling that with many walks in the Lake District in the rain he thanked the Old Boys
for their fellowship and all their shared experiences and invited all guests present to rise once again
to Toast the West Hartlepool Grammar School Old Boys’ Association.
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The Reply on Behalf of the Guests will be made by Mr David Stubbs.

Reg has lived in London for longer than he has lived anywhere and has a fascination for accents
and how different people adjust to their immediate environment. He gave as examples two of his
best friends both at school and at Oxford. One of them, a Past President of the Association, Alan
Dobie has embraced received pronunciation so profoundly that he could pass for one of the Queens
courtiers. And that is from starting in Seaton Carew via Eskdale Road. “Well done. You got there”
The other, Paul Dovenor , also from Eskdale Road was difficult to understand even in Hartlepool,
but throughout Oxford and now in Pittsburgh he has never made any concessions to place or
situation. When Reg arrived at Christ Church he attended a drinks party at the Rugby Club and
was summoned over by a fellow who said “You’re from Brinkburn aren’t you? Well can you tell us
what the fxxk Dovenor is talking about? We can’t understand it at all!”
These two were not present to defend themselves but are good enough friends not to mind Reg’s
comments. Reg himself felt he had taken the middle ground accent wise and left it to the
company to judge although he asked them to note that he didn’t give a sxxt.

Initially employed as a Work Study Officer he has undertaken a variety of roles within the Council
largely based around democratic services and direct labour. In August 2009, he then went on to be
Director of Regeneration and Neighbourhoods and was responsible for all place services. As from
1st of November 2012, Dave has been Chief Executive of Hartlepool Borough Council.
He is a keen sportsman and played rugby for many years at West Hartlepool Rugby Club where he
holds the Club record for the number of 1st XV appearances. He achieved representative honours
for Durham County, playing 18 times, and earlier had played for England Colts. He has also been
involved in coaching at several of the Rugby clubs in the town and at a higher level coached
the North of England Senior squad along with Fran Cotton in matches against International
touring sides.

He did feel that he could detect the Hartlepool twang wherever it arose and gave the example of
taking his daughter Laura to see her favourite musical “Billy Elliott” on her 21st Birthday. It was
about the 5th time they had been and Reg had not bought a programme “What £5, I’m a
Northerner! You must be joking.”
When Mrs Wilkinson (the dance teacher) uttered the immortal phrase “Ah, piss off Billy”, Reg
thought “Fxxk, that’s Hartlepool.” Said to the guy next to him “Give me a look at your
programme!” and Mrs Wilkinson was being played by Kate Graham, Duncan’s daughter!
He went on to describe one of the best things he has done in Rugby in later life. After a
distinguished career at Oxford and experience in Japan he found he enjoyed social Rugby best of
all but none of the London Clubs quite catered for his needs. With a few friends he founded The
Kew Occasionals. Reg’s son Tom is now captain and Ken Williams’ son David had been captain for
two years prior to Tom. It is a great source of fun and not taken too seriously, hence Seven-a-side
is not normally their game. However last year they put a side in the Middlesex Club Sevens.
Reg was on the touchline with the shirts as they waited to play Ruislip, the holders of the
Championship. Five minutes to go, Reg is there with all the shirts and one player. Ruislip have been
warming up for half an hour with a crowd of supporters cheering them on. Three minutes to go,
three players. Two minutes to go, four players. The only solution was to distract the referee!
“Hello Ref. Nice to see you…..” The ref turned to talk to Reg who immediately spotted a familiar
accent. “You’re from Hartlepool aren’t you?” “How did you know that?” says the ref. Reg said “I
just did. Anyway these Kew Occasionals are a great bunch of chaps……”
By now with just enough players they took the field. After being 19 – 0 down at half-time, never
having touched the ball, the Occasionals, with a few judicious decisions by the ref, scraped home
20 – 19.
It’s always worth keeping your ears open for a friendly accent!
Reg closed his remarks by referring to the potential for prolonging the existence of the WHGSOBA
by including more of the men of his generation and , dare he say it, considering the later students
who look upon Brinkburn and the Sixth Form College with the same affection as that held for the
Grammar School by the present members of the Association.
He invited the members to stand and to drink the health of their Guests.

The Reply to the Toast to the Guests. Mike Cottingham.
Chief Executive of Teesside Tomorrow (Retired).

Speech Day 1960. Note the winner of the prize for Mathematics in 1B.
Ordering Tickets
Tickets, priced this year at £22 (cash / cheque with order please), may be obtained from members
of the Committee. Please obtain tickets by 7th October in order that The Sir William Gray Suite may
be furnished with accurate numbers.
Seating Arrangements for the Dinner
The meal will be preceded by drinks in the bar below The William Gray Suite.
To avoid a scramble for seating and the possibility of parties being split up for the meal, please let
Roderick Thompson know if you are part of a group that wants to remain as a unit, and how many
of you there will be. Roderick will then do his best to allocate groups to tables with a ‘lead name’,
e.g. Mr Smith’s party (6).

Mike began by referring to the many friendly and familiar faces he could see around the room and
felt he would be able to relax in his task. Many of his activities in recent years had come about
through his association with Old Boys who had played a big part in his life.
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The 2013 Annual General Meeting
SUNDAY 1st DECEMBER
10.30 a.m.
Hartlepool Cricket Club, Park Drive.
All members of the Association - and, indeed, any Old Boys who may wish to join the Association
'on the spot' - are invited to attend our Annual General Meeting to be held at Park Drive. The
business of the meeting is such that its duration is quite short, albeit vitally important.
In 2008, principally through the spreading of the word by Keith Johnson, our Past President from
2009, a number of younger Old Boys who were contemporaries of Keith, or who knew him from
the Grammar School/Brinkburn, attended the AGM and several became members. It is hoped that
we will be able to attract some new, younger members to swell the ranks of the Association, which,
inexorably, is losing its older brethren at a disturbing rate.
Similar flurries of interest occurred when both Paul Crute and then Alan Dobie became Presidents
Elect and subsequently Presidents.
The President, Reg Clark, is yet another Grammar School Boy who actually ended his time at
Brinkburn as a pupil of Brinkburn Comprehensive School. We have hoped for some time that Reg
would be able to take on the role. Until now he had been prevented from doing so by family and
business commitments.

Reunion Dinner Speeches 2012
The Toast to the Association proposed by Mark Tilling
(Headteacher of High Tunstall College of Science)
Mark began by explaining the fear he felt when he entered the venue for the Dinner. It was not
because of the illustrious company, but because his previous visit had been on the occasion of his
interview for his current post. He was greeted by an L-shaped configuration of fifteen people, three
of whom fell asleep, he claimed, during the process. He hoped that the present company would
remain awake!
He felt a little out of place because he was unique in that he could not have gone to a Grammar
School. They did not exist in Swindon where he was educated, and even if they had he was not sure
that he would have made the grade. His personal youthful afflictions, red hair, thick spectacles and
a speech defect might also have militated against his progress. The speech defect meant that he was
unable to pronounce the letter “f”. He did receive therapy, however, and can now pronounce
“f-words” perfectly well. He also confessed to being a lifelong fan of Swindon Town, which
admission was greeted with muted hostility by the assembled company.

As a result of those halcyon days he had, during his successful career in Rugby at Oxford
University, quoted (in match programmes) Brinkburn Comprehensive School as his alma mater
rather than Hartlepool Grammar School, which in truth no longer existed. He did not feel a strong
urge to return and embrace West Hartlepool Grammar School Old Boys Association and was
involved with the fledgling organisation Brinkburn Former Pupils Association which sought to
give an opportunity for its members to socialise much in the way that WHGSOBA did. (An
annual Dinner, Social Evenings with Quizzes and Pie and Pea suppers).
Having talked to members of the WHGSOBA, many of whom he knew through Rugby at West
Hartlepool RFC, and through his canvassing when he stood as Liberal candidate (twice) he now felt
that he was ready to re-establish links with the Grammar School. He attributed some of the blame
to the Bulletin Editor who had been persistent, with the support of the Committee, in pursuing Reg
to assume the Role of President.
He recounted the fascinating day he and Andrew Thompson, (a contemporary at Grammar
Scool/Brinkburn) had just enjoyed which had culminated in a tour of the new Sixth Form College
conducted by the Principal and Ken Horseman. That institution is the continuation of Brinkburn
Comprehensive School, which was preceded by the Grammar School, and links with it would be
important if the Association was not to wither and die.
He explained that he was not originally from the town but had come, much as the President had,
as his parents moved as a result of his father changing jobs. He attended Lister Street School and
took the 11+, without realising it, to be offered a place initially at the Technical Day School for Boys.
This pleased him because his brother, of whom he was, and is, very proud, was already there. The
offer of a late pass for the Grammar School gave him a dilemma and he nearly rejected the offer.
Advice from the father of Alan Shield, (a whack around the head and an admonishment not to be
such a bloody idiot) had persuaded him to take the offer and he has been grateful ever since.
Reg went on to reminisce about his Grammar School days, recalling the Dinners, (16 roasties to a
Ra Ja Cake was the going rate for bartering food in the “Dungeon”), the impromptu games of
Coldidz football, the retirement of Pop Saunders and many games of Rugby. He had been fortunate
enough to play in two very good First XVs despite missing most of his last season through injury.
Duncan Graham had sent him copies of the Bulletin “to lure me in” and in one issue Dave Parker
had selected his best all-time Grammar School/Brinkburn XV. Reg was pissed off at only being on
the bench and took Dave to task.
Dave’s response was that the two centres selected had both played for England! (Albert Agar and
Terry Arthur).
“Couldn’t you have stuck me on the wing?” said Reg.
“Jim Brownlee” says Dave. “Oh, OK, I’ll sit on your bench anytime, thank you.”
The change in regime at Brinkburn with Tom Walter as Headmaster brought with it an increased
pressure for the Grammar School Boys and ex-High School girls to aspire to Oxford and
Cambridge. Without that, Reg felt that he would not have ended up at Christ Church, Oxford. He
remains grateful to Tom, and all his A Level teachers for the incredible journey he made from
Carlton Street to Christ Church.
Christ Church is a very aristocratic College, full of Harry Enfield- like Tim Nice-but- Dims and a
hot-house environment academically. It could also be a place to abandon academic ambition, drink
lots of beer, chase lots of girls and play Rugby and he had a great time there.

He outlined his sporting achievements at school which included County honours for Wiltshire in
Soccer, Rugby and Basketball, and underplayed his academic successes which took him to Teesside
University and Warwick resulting in a qualification to teach in his preferred subject which was
Business Studies.

Reg went on to recall an evening early in his time at College when he had gathered together
the Brinkburn freshers in the Christ Church JCR. They were all at different Colleges and all
understandably nervous in their new and unfamiliar situations. As the evening wore on and the
beer flowed freely the JCR President approached the now noisy group and said “I don’t know how
you lot got in here, but could you finish your drinks and leave?” He had been under the
impression that they were townies and had gate-crashed the Common Room. Reg claims that one
of the lads head-butted the President and that the rest is History.

It was while he was at Teesside that he spent some time in work experience in a Primary School in
Grangetown, and this, coupled with working in a Summer School in New York State, where he
worked with a large group of deprived young people who had all been brought to the camp from
New York City to keep them safe and alive for the Summer, sowed the seeds of his desire to teach.
He is confident that the world has changed since 1991 and that young people are much safer now
than they were then.

He was also fortunate enough to meet his wife, who was a nurse, in Oxford. He recounted a
meeting with Steve Smith at a Varsity match some years after Reg had returned from Japan. (Steve,
a huge loss to the Diplomatic Service, Reg’s brother John and others from West Rugby Club had
previously supported Reg when he won his Rugby Blues). Steve asked what happened to the nurse
with the big tits Reg had been going out with, (fortunately just out of her hearing distance). “I
married her Steve”, Reg replied.
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As you know it was mentioned that Mark was from Swindon. If you are of a certain age you will
remember another famous resident of Swindon, the actress Diana Dors. There is a famous story
about her. Everyone knows her real name was Diana Fluck and interestingly enough Mark’s
mother was at school with her – so one day she is going to come back to Swindon to open a fete
– and the mayor is going to introduce her and the mayor is a bit iffy on the memory front so the
Council members trained him; they said, “For God’s sake remember her name is Diana Fluck…..”.
So come the day, the mayor stands at the microphone and he says,”Well, people of Swindon, we are
delighted to welcome back to her home town, our very own Diana Clunt!”
The postscript to this story, and this is true, is that my first wife was Welsh. Well, her father was
Welsh; her mother was a witch. And her Dad was great; I realised later that he was the only one of
six that I got on with. One day I’m telling him the Diana Dors story in the pub and we go home to
lunch – it was a Sunday – and there they are, my wife, her sister, another sister, two brothers – one
of the brothers was engaged to an English lady called Caroline Fluck. True story. Now this is a
religious household. Her parents were Christadelphians which is pretty serious…….. and I could
not believe it when half way through the meal Gilbert, the father-in-law, said,”I would just like
to say how lovely it is to be here with all the family and especially Caroline Clunt”. To this day I
can’t believe he said it!”
Hugh then went on to outline his advancement in Shell and his eventual resignation following a series of
escapades to relieve the boredom. He confessed to never having been good at being part of an organisation and
cited his resignation from the scouts after being criticised by Dave Wheeler. His later confession to his
parents that he had quit prompted his Dad to say, “Well, you’ve probably done the right thing”. This
self- same phrase was uttered by his Head of Department when he resigned from Shell.
Believing he had been speaking for long enough Hugh welcomed Fred Kerner back to the Dinner, and as Fred
is German could not resist in indulging in one final story which contradicted the commonly held opinion that
German’s don’t have a sense of humour.
Hugh was in Germany visiting the firm’s German office and Jurgen, who was in charge of spare parts was
giving him a lift to Frankfurt Airport. Hugh listened politely as Jurgen talked. They arrived at a village and
Jurgen said, “In zis fillage zere vas a man who made and zold very good Cuckoo Clocks. He zold a lot of zem
to ze Americans at ze base at ze airport”
Hugh politely said, “Oh really?” “Yes” said Jurgen, “And he did not make much money out of ze clocks but
he made a fortune out of ze bird seed!”
Even though he confessed to having another two hours- worth of anecdotes, Hugh felt it was time to stop,
thanked everyone for listening, thanked Mark for his Toast and wished everyone a good evening.

The Toast to the Guests. Reg Clarke. Chief Executive of Rhino Rugby
Reg began by saying that he had been primed to expect Hugh to indulge in the “F” word from the
outset and had been disappointed that it had taken two thirds of the speech before it surfaced. He
was sympathetic with Mark who had needed hours of therapy before he could say it and was sure
that the company were equally considerate.
He had believed for a long time that the Association had resisted the inclusion of Brinkburn pupils
and was pleased that that was not the case. He and his year group had spent 7 years at the school,
four in its guise as a Grammar School and three after it became a Comprehensive School. He had
enjoyed all of his time there but the last three years had been the highlight. He speculated that it
may have been because of the presence of girls in the building.
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Mark’s teaching career began in Whitby. He drew the parallels with Hartlepool, namely a harbour
and fish and chips, which drew laughter from the audience. He progressed to Spennymoor, and
then via Norton School and Gilbrook College to High Tunstall.
He expressed an enormous pride in the High Tunstall College of Science and its staff and pupils
and a belief that Hartlepool is unique. He justified this last claim by explaining that he could have
a serious confrontation with a parent one minute, and the next minute they would be the best of
friends and raising money for the School. He did not think that this was usual elsewhere. His pride
in his work and his position stemmed partly from the fact that he had succeeded despite the
predictions of his teachers whose opinions had been coloured by the afflictions he had mentioned
previously. He would love to have told them of his later achievements.
While at Whitby he took up a second “career”, that of a football referee. He felt it was a hobby that
would get him some fresh air on a Saturday and would dispel the excesses of the night before. He
then entertained the company with many anecdotes of his experiences as he worked his way up the
ranks of the F.A. officialdom starting with his local league matches and culminating with the
Championship. His recollection that at Carlisle the fans threw £2 coins whereas at Hartlepool they
threw pies, and the beer was better, was just one of many tales which drew laughter.
Returning to his theme of education Mark recalled two of his former pupils. One of them
contacted him through Facebook and invited him for a drink in London. He had become a
successful city worker with a basic salary of half a million pounds a year. The other had differed
with his parents early in his life and Mark discovered that he (Mark) was the only role model the
boy had in his life because of the damage which had been done earlier.
He quoted these two as the extremes of the spectrum of needs in pupils with which educators had to
contend every day, and all those in between as well. Doing this in an ever evolving educational
environment caused by changes enforced by Government made his task of turning his school into the
best in the town more difficult. However, he was confident that working with the support that was in
abundance in Hartlepool, as well as the partnerships that were also important, he would be successful.
By fighting for the best resources and facilities for the young people of the town it would be possible
to ensure the sort of success for them that had already been demonstrated by the members of the audience.
Mark admitted to being in awe of what had been achieved and experienced by many Old Boys,
and applauded their successes. He aimed to bring similar success to the younger generation and to
continue the great spirit that was evident in Hartlepool.
He then invited all to stand and drink the Toast to the association.

Reply to the Toast to the Association. The President Hugh Roberts.
Managing Director of Datagraphix (Retired).
Hugh has an inimitable style of delivery and some of this summary will be verbatim rather than
in “reported speech” in an attempt to preserve the atmosphere he created. (Ed.)
He began by thanking Roderick Thompson for his introduction from which he the word “modest” had been omitted.
Hugh had spoken at length to Mark and found him to be a passionate and committed teacher in the fashion of
those who taught many of the assembled company years ago. He found this very encouraging as there was a lot
to do in the education “business”.
Hugh and his brother Mike, aka Pancho, spent the period of their secondary education in Hartlepool as a
result of their father’s employment necessitating moves around the country.
They came from Sunderland, moved to Hull and then to South Wales.
They were both proud and pleased to have been at the Grammar School during those vital formative years and
both love coming back to the town. The first time Hugh returned he walked into the environment of the
Annual Dinner and immediately realised that he had forgotten the humour, because in this town everything
can be funny…….……..
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“I wish I could! I spent a lot of time drinking. Anyway there are two things. For those of you who

So now we’re in South Wales- with a different culture. An example of stories I was told by people

were here last year, there were two things said to me the next day. One-the next morning. Mike

considerably older than me- to misquote Harry Enfield.

Hillier, who was in the same form as me, came up and said “You know Hugh, at our age you might
as well do the same speech next year”

Dai and Twm are having a piss-up at lunch time. They come out considerably pissed and say “What

And then my dear brother said the next morning, “You know what your problem is Hugh?
Expectation” And I said “What do you mean?” And he said, “Well after that they’re going to expect
something more next year” A few weeks later I was having a beer with him and I said, “Do you

are we going to do this afternoon?” And Dai says, “I don’t know, what do you fancy doing?” Twm
says,”I don’t know, I can’t make decisions. I’ll tell you what, we’ll go down to Penarth and get a
boat out and have a bit of a row around.”

remember when you said to me the day after the dinner that my problem was expectation? It’s the
only time in my bloody life that you’ve paid me a compliment!”

So they go there and get a boat and they’re rowing about like idiots and the weather changes.
It starts blowing a gale and the boat’s taking in water and Twm starts to panic and says, “Dai, we’re

He looked at me and said “Oh! You took it as a compliment did you?”
So we moved on from Hartlepool to Hull. Not much there. I was away at college - Cambridge
-thanks to Bobby Bew. Where’s Bobby? I don’t know if I’ve ever said this, but you were at St John’s

in trouble here now you know, there’s water in the boat” Dai says, “Well get down on your
hands and knees and start bailing the water out.” “Right “ says Twm and he’s down going like this,
(Mime of bailing action)….and it’s not working and he says, “Dai man, it’s not working, what are

and you were such a good student with such a good reputation that when I turned up and said I

we going to do?” Dai says, “Stay on your knees and start praying” So Twm gets down and says,”Oh

was from West Hartlepool Grammar School, they said “Well Bobby was good so we might as well

Father in Heaven send your only begotten ……” “No, no, no” says Dai,”Tell him to come himself.

try this one out!”

This is serious!”

The next move for my father, and hence the family, was to South Wales which is where he came

And I was down there working for Shellmex and I met a man- one of the loveliest men I have met

from. I had a year there and it’s a very different place to the North East of England.
As you all know, in the north east you know who your friends are by how much they insult you.
Isn’t that right? You know who your enemies are by how nice they are to you! Generalities about

in my life, called Alun Thomas, who was an ex-Welsh centre and a British Lion – and he was a
charming man – and he walked down the street in Swansea – and one minute he was talking to
someone in Welsh and one minute he was talking to someone else in English – and everyone loved

people shouldn’t be made, but there is an element of truth in what I say, and the humour is very

him – and he was going to manage the Welsh team on tour in South Africa and I had to manage his

different in Wales compared to Hartlepool.

territory for a month. Before he went he took me one afternoon into a sort of gymnasium place
because he wanted to have a massage, which I understand sports men do. Anyway the bloke

I was used to the humour….. You’ve all heard the story about Geordie and Mary getting married

giving the massage was the ex-trainer of Joe Erskine the boxer. Now the point is you know how

and going to Whitley Bay for their honeymoon. Right? The lads go down to the club a few days

comedians always say “It’s the way I tell ‘em”, remember Frank Carson? – well I’m sitting there and

later and there’s Geordie stood at the bar on his own drinking a pint. So they say, “What the hell is
Geordie doing here on his own drinking a pint? He’s got married.

I don’t speak a word of Welsh and this trainer is telling Alun Thomas a joke in Welsh – and each
line he then translates into English.

Well I’m not going to ask him. Get in the corner and have a pint.” After about an hour one of the
lads said “I’m going to ask him. I can’t stand the tension” So he goes over to Geordie and says,

The story is about Mr Jones who was a communist and went to Moscow to train as a spy. When he

“What are you doing here? You’re on your honeymoon!” Geordie says, “I know, and we had a great

finished his training he was sent back to Wales and they told him he must fit into a community

wedding day, you were there.We went to Whitley Bay where you could see the North Sea- on a clear

– just quietly live there minding his own business and one day when he was needed someone

day- and I went into the hotel and said to Mary “Gan up to the room and get ready, I’ll just go and

would come for him – a contact. The secret password phrase will be “A ship has sunk in

have a quick bevvy.” She says “All right pet”.

Swansea Bay”

So I had a bevvy and then I thought it’s my wedding day, I’ll have another one. What the hell. So
then I go up, open the door and there’s Mary pretty as a picture with her pink negligee on,

So he goes off to Mukenfukendool, a little village on the side of a mountain and fits in – in his

walking towards me. She says, “Geordie, I’ve kept myself as pure as the day I was born just for

little terraced house. Fifteen years later a man comes and knocks on the door of Number 13. A

thee.” And I thought, Geordie lad, if it’s not good enough for my mates back in Ashington then it’s

woman comes to the door and the bloke says “A ship has sunk in Swansea Bay” And she says “Oh,

not good enough …….(Laughter drowned the final words).

no, no, no, ……you want Jones the spy; he’s at number 27!”
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The Oldest Archive Documents.

The Planet

Compare & Contrast

The Magazine for West Hartlepool Secondary Day School.

1st XV 1950.

In the centre is Association President Reg Clark.

The School Prospectus. Note the Regulations & Fees.

Staff in 1929.

We hope these Archives encourage you to look at the website
which should be up and running soon after you receive this Bulletin.
www.whgsoba.org

Staff in 1967. Including The Bulletin Editor, Archivist and Membership Secretary.

~ The Phil Tomlinson Memorial Edition ~

WEST HARTLEPOOL GRAMMAR SCHOOL OLD BOYS ASSOCIATION

The O.B.A. BULLETIN

Compare the prefects in 1958-59 with the Reunion Picture of that
year group! Most of them smiling and with a drink in their hand.

Cricket 1st XI - 1949.

Reunion of the 1951-58 year group.

The Pirates of Penzance. Joint venture with the Girls of Eldon Grove.

Prefects 1958-59.

‘Pirates’ Programe
front cover.

Prefects 1966-67.

Full cast of ‘Pirates of Penzance’ in 1970.

Men’s Chorus from HMS Pinafore 1977. Past President Keith Johnson 6th from left, back row.

