
 

 

Formerly Hitchin Grammar School Old Boys’ Association 

Quarterly Bulletin 

September 2017 

A Date for your Diary – APRIL 21st 2018 –  

AGM  at 5.00pm in the Library 

Annual Reunion 6.15pm for 7.15 in the Hall. 

General 

Another Bulletin is upon us. The School appears to have done well in its 

exam results again this year, with positive reports from the Head in the local 

papers.He has given us a précis later in the Bulletin. 

I should be finalising the Dinner menu at the next Committee meeting in 

early October and I hope you have put the date in your diary. If you have a 

starting or leaving special anniversary coming up, get your peer group 

organised and book a table. Years to think about are :-  1958, 1968, 1978, 

1988, 1998. These could be the year you started or the year you left. 

This year at the AGM there will be a special resolution to change the name 

of the Association, in line with current logic regarding Gay and Transgender 

issues. Although the Constitution is worded as ‘former pupils of Hitchin 

Boys’ School’, the Association name is specifically male oriented. Yes, we are 

a single sex school but there are now a number of incidences where pupils 

become female oriented and wish to become members of the association 

when they leave school. There are some dinosaurs who will change the name 

‘over their dead body’ and others who are more enlightened. The notice for 

the AGM will come out in the February Bulletin and I will ensure that the 

resolution is included. 

I have checked the Constitution and it does not allow postal or proxy votes. 

If you feel strongly enough, please come to the meeting and, as you will be at 

the school, order a Dinner ticket !!!! 

Hitchin Boys’ School 

Old Boys’ Association 

 



I had a letter from Martin Sinnatt regarding entries in Wikepedia.  He was 

disappointed that Denys Carnill was not mentioned. We spoke and I agreed 

to find out more. From his side Martin was well worth mentioning as he 

finished a distinguished Army career as a Major General. After that he 

became CEO and Secretary of the Kennel Club, probably to show that his 

bark was worse than his bite !  

When I went out to the Old Boys there were some additions and also some 

editing to be done!! 

I have done some updating to Wikepedia and I will also set something up on 

the Web site for histories of Old Boys. If you feel your post school 

achievements are worth a mention, don’t be shy, we love to see other Old 

Boys succeeding, it shows what a great school we went to ! 

We could separate it into sections for Doctors, Finance, Schoolmasters, 

University Dons, Accountants, Solicitors, QC’s, Judges, Entrepreneurs, 

Armed Forces and others, like me ! 

See a proposed entry from Roger Thirnbeck later in the Bulletin, interesting! 

Facebook 
I have set up the Facebook group ‘Hitchin Boys’ School Former Pupils’ and I 

have a number of ‘followers’, a few more would be good but I will try and put 

out some more relevant postings rather than my visits to trains and tattoos.  

Kate Sutton is going to lead this for me as she is much more capable than 

me in this area. Please look to sign on and we can get some good interaction 

News from Members 
Paul Linford, Derek Ambler and Hugo Richardson were involved in a 50th 

Anniversary meeting of current and former Choristers of St Mary’s Church 

in Hitchin in early September. The weekend was a great success but I don’t 

think many will be around for the centenary !!!! 

Memories from Peter Sackett 

In November 1951my family moved from North Harrow to Ashwell in North 
Hertfordshire.  I had been in the fourth form of the John Lyons School in 

Harrow Middlesex. 
 

I began in the Spring Term at Hitchin Boys’ Grammar School.  This was 
something of a culture shock for me.  Having regularly been “Top of the 
Class” or thereabouts at John Lyons, I immediately descended to the lower 



echelons at Hitchin Grammar, which I reckoned was about one year ahead 
of John Lyons in most subjects. 

 
The same difference in standards also applied to sports, because although I 

had represented John Lyons in junior football and cricket, I found that 
many of the boys at Hitchin Grammar represented the County as well as the 
school.  Undeterred I played for Ashwell at cricket and for a nearby village, 

Guilden Morden, at football.  During my first season with the latter I found 
myself playing for the winning team in the cup final of the Bambridge Cup. 
 The subsequent celebrations took place in the pub at Guilden Morden, 

where one of the players was the Publican.  This was also my first 
introduction to alcohol (or rather a mixture of it) with disastrous 

consequences, which I will not dwell on. 
 
The Chemistry Master at Hitchin Grammar was called “Dinger Webb” for 

some reason.  My first, and only, memory of homework in this subject was 
to read a certain chapter of the Chemistry book, which I still remember 

contained the curious word “tuyere”; this word I now find is defined in 
Chambers English Dictionary as “a nozzle for a blast of air” I was pleased 
with this introduction to homework at Hitchin Grammar, so I duly read the 

said chapter in about five minutes.  At the next Chemistry lesson I was 
dismayed to discover that not only were we required to read the said 
chapter, but also to virtually learn it off by heart!  This was my first 

introduction to the dreaded fortnightly tests, when we were set 15 questions 
on every subject in the syllabus.  I got 3 out of 15, prompting Mr Webb to 

remark “apparently the new boy cannot read! Ha Ha Ha” 
 
Another memorable master was Stan Rainbow for History.  Memorable 

because he seemed to spend most of each lesson talking about the same 
three subjects, namely House Points, the Liberal Party and the benefits of 
showers after games, because at that time the showers at the school were 

either non-existent or non-operative for some reason.  The only item of 
historical nature that I remember being mentioned by Mr Rainbow was his 

explanation as to why the set book was entitled “The Common Weal” rather 
than “The Commonwealth”, but I still cannot remember why this was. 
 

The master who made the greatest impression on me by far was Doctor Reid 
for French, because of his strictness and obvious scholarship in his subject. 

 Why he bothered to teach ignoramuses like us, rather than lecturing 
Undergraduates, for example, I still do not understand. 
 

I found great difficulty in translating ancient French into modern English. 
 On one terrible occasion Doctor Reid was reading the French version out 
loud to us; with unbelievable and unforgivable naivety I asked him whether 

he could understand what he was reading.  There was a shocked silence 
broken by Doctor Reid ordering me to leave the room.  At the next French 

lesson I timidly re-entered the room and apologized; Doctor Reid indicated 
that I could resume my seat, but in doing so I dropped my case which burst 
open thereby scattering pens and pencils etc all over the floor; however I 



think that he saw the funny side of this. One year later I was paid a rare 
compliment by Doctor Reid.  I had submitted an essay on one of the set 

books and I was surprised to be told by Doctor Reid that this was the first 
time that a boy had used a word which he did not know: in case you were 

wondering, it was “paronomasia”, which is the formal word for a pun. I like 
to think that there was an element of redemption in this, albeit accidental. 
 

Not generally known for his humour the only time I remember Doctor Reid 
making a joke, was when he reprimanded someone in class for looking out 
of the window.  Doctor Reid then looked out of the window himself and said 

that all he could see were a number of boys wearing shorts strolling along; 
“presumably doing cross-country” he observed sardonically. 

 

I have fond memories of Mr J.A. Monk (known to all as “Jammy”) who 
taught Latin, which I liked, and because he suggested the Law for my 

career. 
 

One of the Latin lessons was at the end of the afternoon immediately after 
swimming taken by Mr Morgan.  As the Baths were about half a mile away 
from the school there was precious little time to get changed, get into the 

water, get out, get dry, get dressed and then return to the school for Latin! 
 Not infrequently we were late for the Latin lesson; Mr Monk became 
increasingly annoyed and threatened to impose 1000 lines upon anyone who 

was late again.  On the fateful day I, and a few others were late again and 
given the said punishment.  I believe some of the others complained to the 

Headmaster, Mr Dolden, who probably spoke to Mr Morgan and Mr Monk 
about it, because the latter was even more angry with the complainants at 
the next Latin lesson.  Not having complained myself the punishment still 

applied to me and I meekly complied but took my time over it. 
 
Having left school in 1955, I qualified as a solicitor after serving my Articles 

of Clerkship with Messrs Balderston, Warren & Co.in Baldock.  I 
subsequently worked in the legal department of Equity & Law for 30 years 

until I retired in 1996.  I now live in a village rejoicing in the name of 
Stretton Sugwas, which is near Hereford. 
 

Roger Thirnbeck wanted to be entered on Wickepedia and this was his 

requested entry ! 

After leaving HBGS in 1959, I worked for a year in London at British General 

Electric, thought that the commuting time was almost six hours of my life 

wasted. Then I student taught at Bessemer Boy's School for a year. During 

these two years I designed a system to enable me to hit a hockey ball in any 

direction regardless of which way I was facing. In 1991 I was accepted at the 

University of Durham Geography to read Honours Geography and graduated 

in 1964 - here my hockey scoring ability paid off, our College won the 



Intercollegiate Cup every year and I scored six straight goals against the 

North of England Centre Half and when King's College Newcastle split away 

from the University of Durham in 1962 we beat them two consecutive years 

in a row In 1964 Durham University Hockey Team reached the semi-final of 

the UAU National Championships, defeated at Loughborough much to my 

Dad's chagrin. I was subsequently selected to attend the National Hockey 

Coaching course by the head of British hockey coaching, Tony Podesto. 

After being patted on the bum by the Head of Geography at Durham, having 

completed 11 years of geographic studies at HBGS and Durham, I was 

accepted into a Master,s program at the University of Alberta in Calgary, boy 

what an awakening, I suddenly realized that I knew nothing about 

Geography here that they were talking about Man's Impact on the 

Landscape and his changing of the landscape. What an eye opener. The 

Head of the Geography Department (a Canadian with a PhD from John 

Hopkins University in Boston) used to take all four of us Graduate Students 

out every weekend in his VW station wagon (2 English, I Scot and a Metis 

from Winnipeg all over the landscape, what a revelation. The rest of the 

faculty consisted of a die hard Nazi (Canada let thousands of Nazis into the 

country in the early 1950's as they could not compete with the "Ten Pound 

Pomie schemes of  Australia, New Zealand and the Southern African 

Colonies." Then there was a right wing American and my stupid English 

supervisor who had married a Mormon in Kansas, both of whom were going 

down the quantitative path in Geography." 

For my first two years as a Graduate Student I taught evening classes at the 

University in Calgary for a fifth Faculty member, an Englishman who taught 

Weather and Climate (Gabby Parker's weather and climate efforts were 

abysmal, but in Alberta the Englishman made it come alive and I eventually 

finished teaching Aviation Meteorology and Long Range Upper Level 

Atmospheric Transport because of my Brother's experience when exposed to 

Atomic Bombs in Australia. 

In 1966, I was appointed Geography Lecturer at Mount Royal College (now 

Mount Royal University) in Calgary with a mandate to implement two 

Diploma Programs prepared by the College Administration, one in training 

Planning Technicians and the other training Environmental Field 

Technicians, the minute I saw them I put them on hold for at least a year as 

they were full of irrelevant courses in biology (pollution is chemistry and 

Geography was the bastion of the Environment) and sociology in the 

planning area just because an instructor had low student enrolment. 

Because of the way the School system works in Calgary, I my students that I 

would not insult them by paraphrasing a text book and calling it a lecture, if 



they didn't want to come to class, that was fine by me, I wrote out fifteen 

questions in my course outline, one section on weather and climate and the 

other on the landscape indicating that, the Final Exam would contain these 

questions and they had to answer two from one section and one from the 

other. In addition there would be three field trips, one an aerial trip around 

Calgary up to Banff, and the other in class time driving around Calgary. 

There would weekend trip to Southern Alberta in a bus that could hold up to 

a quarter (usually about 25 came of my class 150+ students), there would 

be no examination questions, just come if you were interested. 

Within two years, the Geography Department was gone (Today there are no 

Geography Departments at any University in Canada or the USA courtesy of 

the Oil Industry) and I was now made Chairman of Environmental Sciences 

in charge of Biology, Chemistry, Geography, Geology and Petroleum Land 

Management with a faculty of forty including two new Geographers. I held 

this position for almost eight years giving my boss a rope with which he 

eventually hanged me with "I was hired as an instructor and would not 

come to any Administrative meetings that clashed with my classes." I had 

hired two very good people, a Welshman who had very good environmental 

laboratory management and safety skills and a brilliant American working 

for the City of Calgary who tested new programs for both Microsoft and 

Mackintosh, and immediately  developed a prototype AutoCad program for 

our Planning Students. 

In addition to the Geography field trips. the Planning students travelled all 

over the Pacific North West visiting planning and environmental offices as 

well as attending conferences in their respective areas. I used my travel 

allowance to cover the student's accommodation costs. 

Mount Royal College appointed me to the Alberta Environment's Council in 

Edmonton and I became Chairman of the Public Advisory Committee and a 

member of member of the Science Advisory Committee, whenever possible 

taking my students along to Public Hearings on proposed developments of 

dam sites, mining proposals and forestry clear-cut operations in the 

Foothills, always stressing the importance of Geography in the environment. 

  

Eventually, after almost eight years as Chairman, Mount Royal, College’s 

Administration used the out I gave them and appointed a biologist to take 

over from me, this person immediately dumped most of the Chemistry 

courses. 

On the hockey side, I recognized that a Canadian Ice Hockey player playing 

hockey on an Astroturf surface never looked at the ball, they knew the ball 

was there because could feel it. I also developed a longer laminated field 



hockey stick and was most gratified when I noticed at the Rio Olympics 

about half the stick heads were my design. I also designed indoor boards 

which players from Alberta playing for Canada claim are the second best 

they have come come across in the World as they had to be removable after 

used for other activities (can,t compete with the Germans) Mike Gorton (re: 

Dennys Carnill)  has seen them, they’re now in their 31st year of continuous 

use.  In the 1980's along with our official office employee and other coaches 

Alberta sent one Junior Team to the UK in 1989 and the style of hockey they 

played saw them beat the local team sin Hitch and are and when they went 

to the Scarborough Easter Festival, the "slap" shot and they lost in the 

Final. I also brought a Calgary Men’s side across in 1976 to show Calgarians 

how Club hockey works, the result in Calgary was an explosion of teams 

into five clubs with seventeen teams between, up from four. 

At Mount Royal College I continued teaching Geography, Environmental 

Assessment and Site Planning and Solar Access Design. Again field trips 

were central to my students. I quit in 1998 as I was unable to ethically 

accept the Administration awarding themselves bonuses for doing the work 

they were being paid to do - economically stupid on my part, but ethically 

correct. 

Roger also added details of his older Brother John who was at the school 

from1940 – 1947 : 

Brother John Robert Thirnbeck won every Cross Country race at HBGS from 

1940 to 1947. In his final Year in July 1947 he set four school records over 

two days, one mile on Friday, 880 yards, 440 yards, and probably the 

relay(?) Looking at your current list he must qualify. HBGS was the only 

place where name recognition by Stan Rainbow ensured my place at the 

School. 

 

 

My Brother did his National service upon leaving school. He was 

immediately selected to the British Military team for the First World Military 

Olympics (I think Germany was excluded) to be held  in Brussels, Belgium. 

 The British Military insisted that the track events be held in Imperial 

distances as they had liberated Europe. Of course the track was Metric and 

brother John lost his first 400m race, the winner was a fellow called Derek 

Pugh who I met here in Calgary 16 years later. 

 



Other Old Boys 

Obituaries 

Roy Hawken    6 December 1934 to 23rd February 2017 

Born in Holloway, Roy was a Londoner and lived there with his parents Len 

and Hilda until, in 1939 the family moved to Welwyn Garden City, which 

then was quite new having been founded only in 1920. Roy and his parents 

moved homes two or three times until settling in Heather Road. 

As a laad growing up under rationing and the general privations that 

affected his generation Roy was not much inclined to talk about ‘his war’. He 

did remember having to carry his gas-mask around with him which, he said, 

“was a right bore” and like so many he saw his Dad go off to ‘do his bit’. He 

delighted in telling the story of his Dad who, having served in the North 

African Desert and Egypt, was asked in later years about going abroad for a 

holiday declared that ‘ he had been to Egypt, didn’t like it and was not going 

overseas again’ and neither did he. 

Roy passed his 11 Plus winning a scholarship to Hitchin Grammar School. 

He enjoyed his time at the school and was for many years an enthusiastic 

member of the Old Boys club. Having obtained his school certificate he went 

to college and trained as an Architectural Draftsman. His real ambition was 

to be an Architect but sadly funds could not run to the long training 

required for that profession. Roy’s talents wee quickly recognised and he 

was involved in many big and prestigious projects. One example is the 

’Black Cat’ building in London but he was often overseas; the Caribbean, 

with St. Kitts being a particular favourite but as well as projects in Oman 

and Hong Kong amongst other places. Roy was much appreciated by the 

architects and designers he worked with, particularly because he could spot 

a ‘snag’ before it became one, which demonstrated his practical eye for detail 

rather than a designer’s flourish. He had a stubborn streak when necessary 

and Roy would stand his ground to make sure valuable time and expensive 

materials were not wasted. Life could be quite exciting, particularly in 

overseas developments when checks and balances were rather more elastic, 

shall we say, than those generally applied in the UK. 

At school Roy enjoyed sports and was a keen cross country and long 

distance runner. He played hockey to a good standard and, as a young man, 

played rugby for Welwyn Garden City generally, he would admit, at third XI 

level. In later life he, like many ex players, got a great deal of pleasure from 



shouting at the TV when England were playing and, preferably, winning. 

Golf, again, playing and watching was another pleasure. 

It will no doubt have occurred to some of you listening today that Hockey, 

Golf and Rugby have a common thread running through them – yes, you’ve 

got it, they all enjoy a convivial drink or two after the game. Roy was a keen 

participant and had, as far as I was concerned an unrivalled knowledge of 

beer in all its forms. He was a founder member of CAMRA, which also meant 

he became an expert on the history, designs and indeed the names of pubs. 

Alongside this he enjoyed a chat and a chunter on the world about him. 

It was in 1978, when Dominic was 11 and Jonathon was 9 that Roy and 

Barbara became a couple. They remained, as he put it most eloquently, ‘soul 

mates’ for the next 39 years. Roy was hugely proud of Dominic’s 

achievements as musician, manager and entrepreneur and he also took 

pleasure in following Jon’s successes in the world of films and videos. Roy 

also took enormous delight in both their families; Sofia and grand-daughter 

Loullamae Hawken and Katy and Milo Wigfield. 

I mentioned Roy’s training as an architectural draftsman but also with that 

expertise there was Roy’s skill as an amateur artist and those of us who 

have been fortunate enough to have received beautiful Christmas Cards 

crafted by Roy were honoured indeed. He was ever present in all of our lives, 

we shall miss him. 

 

 

David (Belf) Kingsley 

We had a query from an old training college partner of David’s concerning 

what had happened to him since they finished training. Many of you came 

back with something and nothing but it ll makes for a good read about 

another interesting Old Boy. 

At school he was a fast bowler and was feared by any of his peers who had 

to face him (Insley Garood). He was also something on the Hockey field. After 

leaving School, he trained to become a dentist and joined with ........ until he 

took up practice with Noel Parkhouse in Bancroft Hitchin for a number of 

years. Rodney Thomas has this anecdote from the time – ‘He once had to 

remove ALL of a man’s teeth under gas, but the anaesthetist  (Dr Haigh) did 

not turn up.  So David administered the gas. The man struggled violently 

whilst his teeth were being removed. My father had to hold the man round 

the chest, my Uncle Ron (dad's brother) held one leg and I held the other.’ 



He suddenly left the UK  In 1970 and went to Australia, joining the 

Australian Army as a Dentist. He did five years before coming back to live 

back in his house in Bearton Road. Then he became the Schools Dentist for 

Bedfordshire.  He also worked with Michael Cranfield for a while. 

He had played for Blueharts in the late 50’s but he also played for Hitchin 

Cricket club and was still a fearsome fast bowler. Later he turned to golf and 

was good enough to become Club Captain at Letchworth Golf Club . 

Alan Hartley remembers picking up the Kingsleys from Heathrow on their 

return and reports that he died of Prostate Cancer in the mid 80’s. Alan said 

that David was convinced that ‘God was going to bowl him out’. 

I played some cricket with David but he did a fantastic job on my front teeth 

when they got knocked out playing hockey. 



 

 

 
ORDER FORM FOR TIE, CD AND/OR PHOTO. 

Name  

Address  

  

  

Post Code  

No of Ties @ £10.00  

  

No of CD’s required @ 
£10.00 

 

Photo required @ £17.50 Year :- 

  

Years available 1893, 1906, 1908, 1920, 1922, 1923, 1924, 1929, 
1937, 1947, 
1953, 1956, 1961. 1966, 1971, 1976, 1982( Upper 
School), 1982(Lower School), 1989, 1994, 1999, 
2007 

 The CD’s Contain all the years mentioned and can be loaded onto your 
Computer if you have a CD 
/DVD drive. 

Please send, with remittance, (Cheques made payable to HBSOBA) to :- 

Peter Hollingsworth 

8 Baldock Road, 
Stotfold 
Hitchin 
Herts 

SG5 4NZ 

Alternatively, you can e-mail the form to me:- hbsobasec@gmail.com, and 

send the remittance by EFT to :- 

Barclays Bank, Hitchin 
Account - HBSOBA 
Sort Code:- 20-41-12 
Account No.:- 40475017 

Description:- School photos,  School Ties, or picture  

 

mailto:hbsobasec@gmail.com

