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I became Captain of Athletic and Shooting and then Rugger after the then Captain – 
Whybrow I think – signed up for the army. I remember Mr Barry writing that Philip was 
not a very good Rugger captain but always seemed to be at the right place at the time. 
(Perhaps I was a shower offer?) 

 

I became a school prefect – I don’t seem to have taken it too seriously as I remember 
going down to the town to do some personal shopping with another prefect! During 
school time! 

 

Our PT instructor Mr Finch was called up during the war and a woman, Miss Hincup I 
think, took his place. She, I think, took a fancy to me as she “admired my posture” and 
took numerous photos of me. 

 

But I was far more interested in the Perse School and County school girls – most of 
them on bikes – as I cycled to school. I also took a fancy to a much older girl – she was 
walking to Homerton College as I was walking to school. She stopped this by holding up 
one of her hands to show me that she was engaged! 

 

I then decided that I wanted to go to Cambridge University, only made possible by some 
concentrated teaching by one of the alternate pre-entry dons. Between us I ended up 
with 90% pass! 

 

I broke my right arm a few months before going up; I was sad because I hoped to take 
up rugger and possibly end up with a rugger blue! (Not really possible as I wasn’t good 
enough). To help strengthen the arm I was advised to take up rowing, ending with a 
rowing Blue and “Captain” of rowing (and all other sports!). I finished up with a first class 
degree in the three agricultural subjects.  

 

This enabled me to get a teaching job and a charge of rugger at Chadacre Agricultural 
Institute, in Suffolk. I eventually took over as principal of a farm in in Northern Ireland for 
one of the Guinness family, the Marchioness of the Dufferin and Ava.  

 



In Ireland I met and married my wife. We had our four children there, and eventually I 
returned to Chadacre as principal. 

 

On retirement I came up to Scotland and worked as a shepherd with two sheep dogs for 
ten years. We then took our present house (minus dogs). Our landlady has agreed for 
us to stay here indefinitely – with death of one of us determining the next move. 

 

What a wonderful life we have had, and are still having despite my recent stroke which 
limits my physical abilities. I’m not allowed to drive a car and a bike is not suitable for 
me either. But I can, and do, walk a mile with a stick every day, and keep reasonably fit, 
though running is no longer possible. 


