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 Never in our lifetimes have we seen such a large-scale restriction 

on our ability to move freely and see friends and family and conduct daily life and 

business. The preservation of public health has deservedly been the overriding 

principle in the international lockdown efforts. Nevertheless, the impact on our lives 

has been immense. In January 1945 the REVIEW appeared for the first time in four 

years because of paper shortages (not quite the run on loo paper) and commented 

that despite the difficulties of the wartime threat of raids, the blackout and rationing, 

life had gone on with little interruption. Congestion on the railways, had on occasion 

brought about an early end of term and transport caused problems for some of the 



gamesô fixtures but on the whole life had continued as normal. That of course was 

not the same for the BU with no diners, plays and game and society meetings It was 

at last a case of catch-up on friends and news after a very long absence. 

At least we are not quite in that situation and we can keep in touch and plan for when 

our lives will return to near normality. Sadly, in the meantime, the Committee must 

inform you that the 2020 lunch is cancelled. 

A grandfather and great grandfather of OBs wrote with foresight :- 

ñit is a fair even-handed, noble adjustment of things that while there is infection and 

sorrow there is nothing in this world so irresistibly contagious as laughter and good 

humour. (Charles Dickens). 

 

NOTICES 
The  2020 LUNCH. 
  
Appropriately for The Caledonian Club: ñLochaber No Moreò. 
 
REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY 8th November.  
 
We still plan to gather at the War Memorial for Mass and particularly 

commemorate the end of the Second World War. Let us hope that we can at 

least enjoy a drink afterwards. It is most unlikely that there will be lunch at St 

Johnôs. We will keep you informed. 

 

GOLF 

The BUGS V OGGS: our annual match against Downside scheduled for 29 

September at Denham hangs in the balance. 

 

OBITUARIES 
I regret to inform you of the death of Michael Marshall (62), one of lifeôs adventurers 

and poet: eldest of the Marshall brothers.  William ñBeefyò Thomson (58) and 

John Bidwell (65) ñBon viveurò.  See The OBITUARIES dropdown. 

 

 
 
Fr Gerald ñGerryò OôMahoney, who as a scholastic taught at both St Johns and 
Beaumont in the late Fifties early Sixties.  
 



 Elizabeth wife of Cedric ñCidò Sheybeler (65) died in April Last year. 
 

Tributes: John Bidwell. 
 
 

 
 
Ed: Although most  tributes to John are in the Obituary section here are a couple of 

comments from his friends:-  

Damian Russell: ñJohn died last weekend of a heart attack shortly after his 

73rd birthday. Ever cheerful, slightly cynical, he and his wife Juliet cheered me 

through many of lifeôs weary hours. Sadly missed. In many ways he was one of the 

Jesuitsô sacrificial victims; but he enjoyed life, even if it was after a fashion they had 

not intended. Ab auditione mala non timebitò. 

 

John Flood: ñI am so pleased that on 12 August last year I went down to Rye, 

picking Bill Gammell up en route, and together met John for a very enjoyable lunch 

at an excellent fish restaurant in Rye. John was on very good form although his 

mobility was seriously impaired and he had suffered from poor health for several 

years. 

Celia remembers him well and how gracious he was when he and Juliette came to 

the lunch at our home. John was certainly a bon viveur and always most appreciative 

of the arrangements made for our gatherings. I hope many of us will have the 

opportunity to raise a glass together in his memory.ò 

 

 

 NEWS 

Patrick Burgess OBE, GCStJ, DL is standing down as Chancellor of The 

Order of St John his term of office expired. 
 



 
 

Patrick has been the first Catholic to hold high office in The Order of St John: a 
Royal order of Chivalry first constituted by Queen Victoria in 1888. 

Priory News  interviewed Patrick, Chancellor of the Order of St John, who will 

stepping down from the role on St Johnôs Day after six years of service. Here, 
he shares his many memories as Chancellor and explains what his work has 
involved.  

Patrick, what have been the highlights of your time as Chancellor?  

Some of the more memorable, and touching, highlights of the last six years have 

included being swept up in the magnificent panoply 

of pageantry in St Paulôs on St Johnôs Day and in the US investitures I have been 

asked to attend. I also travelled overseas to conduct investitures in places as varied 

as Gibraltar, Charleston, Malta and, finally, Singapore - where my duties included 

inspecting, in full robes and a humidity of nearly 100 per cent, the magnificent long 

lines of an extraordinarily smart parade. I recall one particular occasion, as the 

debates on renewal were getting tough at Grand Council in Hong Kong, when HRH 

The Duke of Gloucester, the Grand Prior, had quietly slipped in and taken a seat 

beside me! His constant interest and support have been of great value to us all. It 

was also a special privilege to visit the work we are doing in the townships in Cape 

Town, where I found myself in the presence of none other than Archbishop Desmond 

Tutu. I have a host of other fond memories: of warm welcomes to savour and truly 

remarkable skills and attitudes to admire.  

But, in my mind, these are all against the backdrop of what has really enhanced 

these years for me - of being privileged to work as part of a team of very committed, 



inspirational people in a role that is about service ï to our Sovereign Head, to the 

Order and to all our thousands of brothers and sisters in St John around the world. 

And in a special way, if I may say so, one thing which gave me great pleasure was 

when the late Sir Malcolm Ross accepted office as Lord Prior. He was a decisive 

leader with natural grace and, when he assumed the role, it marked a fitting 

culmination to the intense work of constitutional reform - new Statutes, new 

Regulations and, in due course, 

a new Honours and Awards Review - which have all come together to make 

significant changes for all of us in the Order, restoring and refreshing our old roots, 

and bringing the way we express these into a contemporary setting. So now in the 

Order worldwide we have clarity charity and confraternity: a wonderful platform for 

our skills going forward. 

 

What else can you tell us about your work with other Orders?  

In the course of the period, our relations with the other Johannine Orders - one of the 

Chancellorôs many and varied roles - carefully nurtured from delicate beginnings by 

Professor Mellows, have continued to flower into full blown cooperation in a number 

of fields and into real comradeship in our work. All of this sits alongside the work 

which our very skilled and resourceful staff have been doing in the International 

Office and the thoughtful leadership of our new Lord Prior - yes, teams are very 

important but so is leadership! 

What are your thoughts on the future development of the Order?  

Thanks to the Orderôs renewed initiatives in diversity, in the much closer involvement 

of our younger people, and in shared governance across the regions - augmented by 

our Priories ógodparentingô our smaller establishments - I believe our future is bright 

and full of promise. And donôt forget that we are still one of the few organisations 

which, round the globe, can say we are already there óon the groundô and you can 

bet that our impact will be still more strengthened when, through our youth initiative, 

we learn what is their vision of our future and mission and how to deliver it in a world 

that is going to be different in ways beyond our comprehension ï in communications, 

in transport, in medical technology throughout the Order - twenty years on. Twenty 

years ago when I was the Chair of 

the St John Council for Sussex, we adopted the mantra óThe Order is the soul of the 

Ambulance and the Ambulance is an expression of the spirit of the Orderô, and with 

the many manifestations of that which I have been privileged to see 

and experience round the Order on my travels in the last six years I am convinced 

that that crucial symbiosis is where our strength and our future lie.  

Can you sum up your activities as Chancellor in a couple of paragraphs? What 

sort of things do you get involved in?  



Since my appointment as Chancellor I 

have hardly ever had a dull day. Iôve been involved in preparations for the quarterly 

Executive Committee and Honours and Awards Committee meetings ï and for 

Grand Council. Then the meetings themselves crowd out something like thirty full 

days in every year. Every day there are other things to address 

as well ï small crises in establishments, over policies or personalities, questions 

about awarding (and, sometimes, removing) Honours, questions about ceremonial 

and etiquette, constitutional queries, and travels 

to investitures. All these can fill oneôs Chancery days, and that is in addition to the 

recent five years of constitutional revisions which have been nearly all-consuming 

and would have been impossible to carry through without 

the heavy involvement of our Honorary Legal Counsel and the Secretary General. 

Being Chancellor is not without its burdens- including the task of bearing other 

peopleôs anxieties - but serving as a Great Officer brings friendships and fun as well 

as seriousness and solemnity, and a certain sense of fulfilment. I am particularly 

grateful to the Priory of England and the Islands - the Orderôs mother Priory, as I like 

to think of it - for all the support they have given to the Order and its Great Officers in 

these years of change and renewal. 

 

What are your personal plans and ambitions now, following St Johnôs Day?  

I am a born fidget, so, when I slip my moorings, I shall get down to helping locally 

and with some of the other charitable things I have been involved in over the last fifty 

years. Also reading, and painting, and improving my piano playing (very rusty), and 

tending our demanding garden, and walking with Maggie across our wonderful 

Downs, and seeing more of our grandchildren - all will fill the time more than 

adequately.  

Ed: At least Patrick has not had the ordeals that have beset the Sovereign Order of 

Malta. In 2017 Fraô Matthew Festing (Grandfather, Cuthbert Riddell OB), resigned 

as Grand Master after he dismissed the orderôs Grand Chancellor, Albrecht Freiherr 

von Boeselager (Gt Uncle Wolbert OB), for insubordination over his role ð which 

Boeselager disputed ð in the distribution of hundreds of thousands of 

contraceptives by the orderôs humanitarian arm, Malteser International; Boeselager 

then appealed to the Vatican and was reinstated. Forcing Festingôs resignation.  

 

WEBSITE: SCOUTS 

There remain various sections on the Website I would like to complete  and an 

obvious omission is the SCOUT GROUP. 

If you have any photos please email them to me.   

 

FLOODERAMA. 



John reports 

The ñClass of 60 Zoomò each Thursday afternoon has now grown to a total of 20 

registered members with the maximum single attendance so far being 15 of these. 

Typically, it lasts up to 2 hours and includes 2 from the States (for whom it starts at 7 

and 10am), 1 from Ireland and 1 from Scotland. At least 2 members joined as a 

result of your reference to the Zoom gathering in your last Review. Conversation 

includes a mixture of nostalgic memories, topical matters and weekly updates on 

American politics from Arthur Cope in Indianapolis and Simon Li in California. Having 

been denied the opportunity for our Diamond Jubilee dinner at the Rag in June, it 

has been a good substitute for keeping in contact and, in one or two cases renewing 

contact after a substantial absence. We hope to hold the dinner in 2021. 

 

John further informs us that he had a haircut booked for 8am on ñBreak-out 

Saturdayò and was flying to Menorca  but having to go via Milan on the first available 

flight: I hope that he and Celia didnôt end up in Timbuktu. 

 

Extreme Lockdown 

Peter Peake went out to Australia in December last year and as I write and 14 

cancelled Flights later, remains ñDown Underò. With no disrespect for our friends out 

there, ñTransportation to the Penal Coloniesñ has taken on a new meaning. I hear 

that Peter has taken up the banjo during his confinement: Can we expect a rendition 

of ñthe Jolly Swagmanò the next time we have a B U Lunch? 

 

MORE BOOKS 

 

ñWhere The Bee Stingsò 

 

New to the BU readership but has been available since 2012 from the pen of my 

regimental chum Johnnie Muir (65) who wrote:- 

Congrats on your Summer 2020 Beaumont Review. If I haven't said it before, you 

''refresh (like the Heineken ad I once worked on) the parts that other 'editors' cannot 

reach.'' And I particularly appreciated your kicking off with Browning's alleged touch 

of light relief. 

 

Smarm over...By happy coincidence, I have unearthed from my cellar (at the very 

moment I see you've plugged a couple of OB literary masterpieces) a copy of that 

simmering best seller 'Where The Bee Stings'.(see attached, and currently offered by 

Amazon via 'Phatpocket book Shoppe' at the knock down price of £8.95) or better 

still contact direct johmuir0@gmail.com 

 

Which doesn't mean the copy I'm poised to send you requires your instant perusal... 

rather, given its asset value, you should accept it as a nest egg for the next leg of the 

QE farago.  

mailto:johmuir0@gmail.com


 

And perhaps bill it in your next Review as the roman a clef which ''refreshes those 

parts that other roman a clefs cannot reach.'' 

 

 
 

'Beware! Beware! The Bight of Benin! There's few come out though plenty go in!' 

When Randolph Stoup III keels over in front of Carlton Rollover on the terrace of 

Malachite City's Hotel Splendide, could this be the moment when their fortunes pull 

out of their nosedives? Possibly...but probably not. Stoup's contractual arrangements 

with Chief Isaiah Wiski for supplying mechanical voting machines for Equatoria's 

upcoming election are anything but transparent... and Carlton's personal 

arrangements for his tryst with French letter sales missionary Yvonne are similarly 

opaque. So when US Special Agent Strange and Azeri-exile Armwrestl move in on 

Malachite City to pursue their own agendas for re-arranging President Obese 's 

deckchairs, it's obvious even to Ambassador Ankle that it's only in Equatoria that 

everything is possible... Because only in Equatoria does a prick make the difference 

between life and death. Only in Equatoria... 

 

Johnnie describes himself ñAs a freelance journalist. At times in his career he has 

been an armoured tank commander, advertising agent, teacher, merchant banker 

and broadcaster in Africa, and publisher and photo journalist covering foreign direct 

investment in Eastern Europe and Central Asia. He is married and lives by the River 

Severn.  

Ed: I might add that he was a Troop Commander, worked for OB Sir Patrick 

Sergeant and in politics founded the Albion Party. He has also moved to higher and 

possibly safer ground in Herefordshire. 

 



Review 

Johnnie allude that this book has emerged from the cellar and that like a good 

vintage is ready to be enjoyedé well having received my copy, I thought I would let 

you have my ñtastingò notes. 

ñWas this a bombastic vintage swaggering about, demonstrating its obvious 

qualities, or is it a small, cunning, cowering, timorous vintage made, by the skin of its 

teeth and with huge effort and costs?  Well, some might describe it as a ñcheeky little 

numberò and some noses might be put out: terroir is evident and strong on the 

palette.  Rich and fruity on the expressions with overtones of exotic and spicy 

cynicism. If you enjoy spoof and a high literary alcohol level of satire then this is 

good quaffable reading: It certainly made me chuckleò.  

 

Drink now rather than laying down and it does carry a ñhealth warningò. 

 

 

ñCROSS BETWEEN THE ANTLERSò 

 

 You will recall that in the last REVIEW I mentioned that I was editing the Sporting 

Recollections of Fr Francis Fleming SJ OB during the Great War and that I was 

looking for an illustrator. I heard almost immediately from Hubert de Lisle to say that 

his brother Bertie was more than qualified. Iôm glad to report that Bertie has agreed 

to help the project and is busy with his sketch pad: work in progress.   

 

Big Birthday 

Most of the year of ó58  enjoyed their 80th this year. John Tristram sent a couple of 

photos that include several of the Octogenarians. 

From St Johnôs 1951-2: 

 



 
 

Back row: Anthony Synnott, Steven Oliver, me(John Tristram), Anthony d'Ombrain, 
Frank Staples, Richard Bellamy, Michael Wood, Anthony Paton-Walsh. 
Middle: John Miller, J Smallman, John Newling-Ward, Fr O'Neil, Anthony Stevens, 
query Adrian Stephen, Nick Warren. 
Front: Nick Walter, Patrick Pritchard, Simon Stevens, Richard Walker, Martin 
Bulfield, query Julian Murphy, Gerard de Lisle. 
 
School Play 
 



 
 
Cast: Warren, Patterson, de la Grange, Oliver, Paton-Walsh, Guinness, Danby, 
Pertwee, Parker, Bates, Martin, Tristram. Pupils: ? , Newling-Ward, Scott, Walter, 
Bingham 
 
CHARITY. 
I wouldnôt normally advertise a charity as we all have our own particular cause but if 
you are interested in following a really tough challenge then visit the website for 
ñThe Great British Paddle 2020ò. Jordan Wylie who shares a Leg in a horse with 
me is attempting to paddleboard around the UK to raise money for a School for 
refugee children in the Horn of Africa ï ñFrontline Childrenò.  
 
 

ARTICLES 
 
ñWHAT A STORY TO TELLò 
As we all know the internet has become a great source of information: some 

appearing for the first -time others being removed which is often frustrating. When I 

was researching Dunkirk for OB connections, I had failed to find an OB who 

commanded one of the ñlittle Shipsò, that is until now. I had also had a plea from 

Hans- Christoph Massenbach to write about Beaumontôs connections to India. It 

was unlikely that I would end up combining both, added to which are the whiffs of 

scandal, the aristocracy and high society.  Well ï what a story to tell. At the centre of 



this tale is Victor de Mauny (11), but we start with his parents and his father in 

particular. 

 

 
 

Count Maurice de Mauny-Talvande, whose real name was Maurice Maria, was born 

on March 21, 1866, in Le Mans, France. His father Felix Talvande worked as a 

banker at Portet-Lavigierie et Talvande which became the Banque Talvande in 1882. 

The bank and Talvande himself went bankrupt in 1889. The following year, his 

mother Margeruite de Mauny applied for legal separation from her husband, and 

thereafter she resided with her mother at Domaine du Bourg in Pontvallain, their 

family home, which had been in the possession and ownership of the de Mauny 

family since 1859.On the death of his mother, Maurice inherited this family 

residence. He then sold it and shared the proceeds of 17,000 francs with his brother 

Roger and sister Suzanne-Marie. 

He self-styled himself as a Count and went by the name of ñComte Maurice de 

Mauny-Talvandeñ. He adopted the prefix of ñde Maunyò from his mother, Mme 

Marguerite de Mauny, and the suffix from his father, Felix Talvande. Later he 

anglicized his name to ñCount Maurice de Mauny-Talvande.ò 

On June 24, 1898, the so-called Count married Lady Mary Elizabeth Agnes Byng, 

daughter of the fourth Earl of Strafford, Henry William John Byng.  Strafford was 

Equerry to Queen Victoria and was in attendance when she visited Beaumont for the 

third time in 1897. Two years later, Strafford suffered an unfortunate death when he 

was decapitated by a train at his local railway station Potterôs Bar. ( Ed; Straffordôs 

half brother was Julian Byng of Vimy: His Field Marshalôs Baton is in the possession 

of my regiment  and holding it is the nearest I ever came to that exalted rank! I might 

add topically that the Byngs made claim for compensation at the abolition of the 

slave trade for the 157 they ñemployedò in Jamaica) . 



Returning to Maurice: Seweryn Chomet in his biography suggests that Maurice may 

have met Lady Mary through his friendship with her brother, George Byng, with 

whom Maurice briefly attended the same fashionable Jesuit-run school in Canterbury 

in the early 1880s. Lady Mary was 33 years old, and Maurice was 32.  

(Ed: the Byngs were certainly not Catholic and the nearest they got to Canterbury 

was when their father was MP for Chatham.  You may well ask what was this  

fashionable Jesuit school. This had nothing to do with the English Province with 

Beaumont and Stonyhurst but came about through the banning of education by the 

religious orders in France in 1879. The French Jesuits found refuge for a school at 

what was called St Maryôs, Hale Place to educate the scionôs of the most important 

families in France with up to 300 places. As such it was in competition with 

Beaumont: it closed in 1928.)  

It was a glamorous óhigh societyô wedding in London for de Mauny, attended by the 

Princess of Wales, Princess Christian and Prince and Princess Saxe-Weimer 

followed by a dazzling reception at Wrotham Park, in Hertfordshire, the brideôs 

familyôs 18th-century mansion. 

After their wedding, the new couple lived at the historic Châteaux dôAzay-le-Rideau, 

let to them by the Marquis de Biencourt. 

 Ch©teaux dôAzay-le-Rideau built on an island on the foundations of a medieval 

fortress in the heart of Touraine, in the Indre is a part of the current region of Centre 

(Val de Loire). Created by Gilles de Berthelot, a wealthy financier liked by Louis XII, 

the Ch©teaux dôAzay-le-Rideau stands in the centre of a romantic park. This 16th-

century architectural masterpiece preserved with the passing years with all the 

refinement, elegance and grace of an exceptional Renaissance château is now on 

the UNESCOôs World Heritage list. (Ed: having been there on several occasions it is 

well-worth a visit) 

Maurice turned the ch©teau into a kind of academy or ñuniversityò for young 

Englishmen (teenage boys) from ñgoodò English families. 

In late 1898, a leading New York newspaper published a vituperative article 

criticising Châteaux dôAzay-le-Rideau for being ñnot a university, but a mere boarding 

houseò where the main subjects taught were ñcricket, polo and footballò. The locals 

resented the ñEnglish take-overò of the historic castle. 

In his book, Count de Mauny ï Friend of Royalty, Seweryn Chomet, a Physicist and 

Visiting Research Fellow at Kingôs College, London, reveals that there were rumours 

of homosexuality and sexual advances made by Maurice to some of the aristocratic 

adolescents entrusted into his care. Eventually, Maurice had óowned up that it is soó. 

By late 1898, the owners of the château, alarmed by mounting local dissent and the 

dark rumours of (then considered) criminal activities, precipitously cancelled the 

lease. 



The de Maunys moved on to Cannes where on April 19, 1899, their first child, Victor 

Alexander Christian Henry George was born. Later they moved to San Remo and 

finally landed in England. 

Count Maurice de Mauny-Talvande possessed charm, intelligence, natural style and 

an uncanny skill to cultivate the friendship of the rich and famous people. His 

aspiration to mingle with the élite of the society; his fondness for grandiose, wining 

and dining; as well as his conscience-free disposition to deploy the financial 

resources of other people, whether morally acceptable or otherwise, surfaced in the 

early stages in his marriage and drove him into financial difficulties. But it seems that 

he never mended his ways even after his downfall and bankruptcy. 

Author William Warren has suggested in his book ñTropical Asian Style,ò which 

showcases contemporary residences throughout Southeast Asia, that Count Maurice 

de Mauny Talvandeôs dwindling financial status, along with the many marital 

problems he was facing, must have forced him to move to Ceylon. 

It was Sir Thomas Lipton, the tea magnate, who first invited the Count to Ceylon in 

1912. During that visit, Maurice was deeply impressed by his first experience of the 

tropics and the serenity and beauty of the country. He vowed to return to the Island. 

However now is the time to discuss the young Victor who entered St Johns at the 

age of 8 in 1908 destined for the Navy he would have been in the specific Navy 

Class leaving in 1912 for Dartmouth to train as a midshipman. At the outbreak of 

War in August 1914 he was posted to the battleship HMS London part of the 5th 

Battle Squadron and was at Sheerness in November when HMS Bulwark, loading 

ammunition, blew up killing over 700 crew including Geoffrey Rose Bartlett (08). He 

with others from the London rescued as many survivors as they could. Only a couple 

of months previously his contemporary Geoffrey Harold (11) had died on HMS 

Hugue when sunk in the Channel. 



 

HMS London 

HMS London was deployed to the Mediterranean where Victor assisted with the 

landing of the Australians at Gallipoli spending time at what became known as Anzac 

Cove.  The London with sister ships Queen and Prince of Wales took on the 600 

men of the Australian Division at Mudros. On the 25th April at 0300 hrs, the men 

embarked in launches and commanded by the midshipman including Victor then 

aged 16 headed for the beaches. Writing to his parents Victor wrote: 

ñLanding our troops on the peninsula, they had a pretty hot time of it as the Turks 

were ready and waiting but they eventually took the ridge with the bayonet. I was a 

shore helping with the troops and un-loading stores. There was quite a lot of 

shrapnel flying about and sniper fire and I was lucky to remain untouched though 

others were and we had some narrow escapers including a shell that landed beside 

us but failed to explode. We were ashore for several days when we were relieved. It 

was good sport except we had to live on biscuits and corned beefò. Captain John 

Armstrong, later Rear Admiral, commented that he was well-pleased with young de 

Mauny. 



 

The Anzacs coming ashore 25 April 

Following the Dardanelles deployment London was deployed to the Adriatic to 

support the Italian Navy against the Austrians. In 1916 she returned to Portsmouth 

for a re-fit and Victor was posted to the new battle cruiser HMS Renown, he fastest 

capital ship in the Navy but when his promotion to Sub-lieutenant came through he 

asked for a posting to destroyers and joined HMS Midge and  finally Prince but he 

saw no further action. In 1919, he resigned as a Lieutenant and went to join his 

father in Ceylon. Victor started working for the Rosehough Tea Company 

 Meanwhile Count Maurice de Mauny-Talvande travelled several times between 

Hampshire and Colombo during and after the Great War. 

When the First World War ended, he came to Ceylon on a mission to find the spot 

which, by its sublime beauty, would fulfil his dreams and hold him there for life. 

His skills as an expert furniture maker and a gardener in Ceylon, and, later on, his 

writings, may have provided him with the necessary finances to supplement his 

travel and living. There are accounts from people who knew him in Ceylon that he 

also used to receive remittances from overseas, probably sent by his wife, Lady 

Mary, from time to time for his upkeep and living. 

Fergusonôs Ceylon Directory for 1920-21 listed him as residing with his 21-year-old 

son Victor Alexander at óAscotó, Albert Crescent, Cinnamon Gardens, Colombo 7; the 

very élite and high-society area of Colombo. 



Maurice had a furniture factory and workshop in Colombo. The furniture crafted most 

admirably had the designs of French styles of that period. A number of de Mauny-

Talvande furniture pieces that survived in the hands of private owners are now highly 

valued and cherished in Sri Lanka. 

In 1925, Maurice launched the ñWeligama Local Industriesò in Weligama. He claimed 

that he gave employment to over 200 carpenters, carvers and inlayers. By 1930, the 

enterprise succumbed to depression. However, Maurice restarted it in 1936. 

Though Maurice had first visited Ceylon in 1912 it was in September 1927 that he 

saw for the first time and by chance, the rocky outcrop covered with lush foliage 

rising out of the sea, just beyond a broad sandy beach, at the centre of the arc of the 

Weligama Bay. It was the Galduwa islet. Ten years later, he recalled: ña red granite 

rock, covered with palms and jungle shrub, rising from the Indian Ocean ï an 

emerald in a setting of pink coral.ò 

Entranced by the site, he waded across the sparkling clear waters to the islet. Ten 

years later, he recalled: 

ñThere was nothing between me and the South Pole é I sat for a long while on a 

boulder overlooking the sea wishing that this island lost in the Indian Ocean were 

mine; picturing and planning what I should do with it. é I felt my heart beating with 

the overwhelming desire to find peace in it, the nearest thing to happiness. Yes, it 

must be the home which I had dreamt of so many years past.ñ 

Having found his own island paradise, he chose to build his house on the islet and 

live his dream of peace and tranquillity, close to nature. 

 

Local records show that Count Maurice de Mauny-Talvande purchased the island in 

1925 for a sum of Rupees 250 in the name of his son, Victor Alexander. It remained 

in Victorôs ownership until sold by public auction, in 1942, for Rupees 12,000. 

Maurice named his private island ñTaprobaneò based on the ancient name for Ceylon 

given by the Greeks and because of his islandôs similarity in shape to Ceylon. 



The foundation stone was laid on February 1, 1927, for an octagonal fantasy stone 

mansion in pseudo-Pompeian style with five en-suite bedrooms, and verandas in 

every direction. Small gardens extending through the foliage to the overhanging 

edges, fully occupied the crest of the island. 

The spilling out verandas that embrace the landscaped garden, stepped terraces 

hovering over the ocean, and a stunningly clear óinfinity poolô, create a sensation of 

living on a landscaped cruise boat. 

Maurice encouraged people to visit his islet. He received a constant stream of 

visitors. He has hosted heads of state, famous authors, and many business elites. 

His historical visitorôs book brimmed with names of Kings, Princes, Dukes, 

Duchesses, aristocrats, Prime Ministers, and other famous personalities who visited 

Taprobane Island. 

In the 1930s, Count Maurice de Mauny-Talvande served as a member of the 

Weligama Urban Council. Though he possessed a natural skill to cultivate the 

friendship of the rich and famous, his penchant for grandiose, as well as his 

conscience-free disposition to marshal the financial resources of other people, 

whether morally acceptable or otherwise surfaced very often. Writer Joe Duncan 

wrote about the countôs negative traits: 

During a visit to Sri Lanka last year (2002), I came across a reference to óCount de 

Maunyô in an as-yet-unpublished family memoir. The late writer, a prominent Ceylon 

civil servant during the 1930s and 1940s, mentions encountering the 73-year-old 

Maurice in his bathing shorts at Weligama early in 1940 and recalls having ófallen 

outô with him on an earlier occasion. The memoirist had refused permission to the 

local Government Headman to decorate the Weligama beach with lighted coconut 

shells and to hold a procession of dancers and fireworks, all at government expense, 

to entertain Governor Caldecott on a private visit to óTaprobaneô. If Count de Mauny 

had himself offered to pay the villagers to put on such a display, comments 

the memoirist, there could have been no objection, but instead, he had expected the 

local taxpayers (in effect) to cover the cost of what was strictly a private visit. 

The above anecdote certainly ties in with certain less attractive characteristics 

mentioned in Count de Mauny ï Friend of Royalty, by Seweryn Chomet. 

In 1931, the Count was residing at Weligama, and his son, Victor Alexander, was 

residing at ñBoxmeadñ, Turret Road (now Dharmapala Mawatha), Colombo. 

The book, ñThe Gardens of Taprobaneò by  Count de Mauny, edited by Bernard 

Miall, and published in London in 1937 by Williams and Norgate is all about his 

Taprobane Island home. It includes several black and white photos of the villa and 

the gardens. He has also authored two other books titled ñThe Peace of Suffering 

1914-1918ò and ñGardening in Ceylon.ò 

Many renowned writers such as Paul Bowles, Robin Maugham, Shaun Mandy and 

Norah Burke have also given graphical accounts of the Taprobane Island. 



 
 

Victor Alexander Christian Henry George de Mauny (Source: christies.com) 

 

With War coming, Victor was recalled as a Naval reservist and was posted to HMS 

Fervent the shore establishment based at Ramsgate in the old ñMerrie Englandò 

amusement arcade. Once it became evident that the BEF would have to be 

withdrawn from Belgium and France, preparations (Operation Dynamo) were put in 

place and Victor was given command of HMS Ocean Breeze a 112 ton Drifter used 

as a contraband control vessel. His ñsalty bosunò George still wore his privateerôs 

gold earrings below his steel helmet as they set out on their first run on the 30th May.  

 

 

HMS Ocean Breeze 

Ocean Breeze ferried 259 men off the Bray sand dunes north of the town on two 

trips across the Channel. Victor also commanded the motor launch Haig bringing out 

a further 60 men. Next he took the Dutch Skoot Pascholl over: Skoots were Dutch 

motor coasters, flat bottomed and ideal for the beach evacuation. De Mauny was 

able to bring back a further 695 men, 300 of which were on the final journey on 4th 

June. 



 

The Dutch Skoot Pascholl 

For these actions, he was mentioned in dispatches (The London Gazette of Friday, 

August 16, 1940). The recommendation states: 

ñBetween Noon on 30 May and 0815 Hours on 4 June 1940, Lieutenant De Mauny 

was continuously engaged under way on evacuation duties without any intermission. 

He commanded in succession Ocean Breeze, Haig and then as Navigator of a group 

of Skoots, commanding the Pascholl. He brought back more than 300 troops from 

Dunkirk beach in surf conditions on two separate occasions and was notably more 

successful than other small craft working in the same areas. On 31 May, when he 

was eight hours off the coast, his ship was subjected to continuous air attack. He 

displayed great devotion to duty under fire, and marked initiative, and 

was favourably reported upon by his Senior Officers on more than one occasion.ò 

In October 1940 Victor was promoted to Lt-Commander and posted to the destroyer 

HMS Brighton. This ship was originally the USS Cowell built in 1918 and was part of 

the lend-lease scheme of 1940. She joined the 1st Minesweeper Squadron in the 

North Atlantic approaches and was also involved in convoy duties. In August 1941 

he was given command of the Saltburn, a mine sweeping sloop but they were not 

deployed and were attached to the Navigation School at Portsmouth. It was not until 

1943 that he went on operations again, in command of HMS Mallard built in 1936 as 

a patrol vessel with a 4inch main armament eight other subsidiary guns, depth 

charges and a top speed of 20knots. She had a crew of sixty and was part of the 



Corvette Flotilla deployed in the North Sea on escorting Coastal Convoys. For his 

services in Mallard including enemy action Victor was awarded the DSC. He finished 

his service in command of the destroyer HMS Impulsive with the rank of 

Commander. 

Victor now retired from the Navy for a second time and returned to Ceylon where he 

became Chairman of the Rosehough Tea Company. He married Kathleen Dixon 

whose family were in Colombo but they had no children though tittle-tattle being what 

it is, there was strong rumour of an illegitimate son from an indigenous liaison. 

Meanwhile his Father had died in Victorôs absence and his island home sold 

On November 27, 1941, Count Maurice de Mauny-Talvande died of a sudden heart 

attack at 3 oôclock in the afternoon while visiting a friend at the Chelvarayan Estate, 

Navatkuli, 3.73 miles (6 km) south of Jaffna in Ceylon. 

John Lambert, an English solicitor at the Chelvarayan Estate, is registered as the 

person who buried the body of Count Maurice de Mauny-Talvande at St Maryôs 

Burial Grounds in Jaffna, Ceylon, with none of his family members present. 

The Ceylon Daily News, in its edition of Friday, November 28, 1941, printed the 

following in its obituary column: 

ñThe death has occurred in Jaffna yesterday of the Count de Mauny, who had 

resided in Ceylon for over twenty years, making his island home, Taprobane, off 

Weligama, one of the most attractive showpieces of the kind. A French Catholic, the 

count became a naturalized Englishman. 

This though, is not the last of The Count as some think that he haunts the Island 

Sir Philip Christopher Ondaatje, a Sri Lankan born Canadian-English businessman, 

philanthropist, adventurer, and writer thinks so. 

ñI first heard the scream in 1946. Actually, it was more like a repeated plaintive gasp 

than a scream, and this was followed by a long low hissing noise, somewhat like air 

being released through someoneôs teeth. I was only twelve years old and holidaying 

with my parents, two sisters and my brother Michael on Taprobane Island off the 

coast of Weligama, a fishing village on the south coast of what was then Ceylon. 

It was about three oôclock in the afternoon and we children had been sent to our 

rooms for an afternoon nap ï quite a normal thing to do in the tropics. It was a very 

hot November afternoon. We had been playing and swimming most of the morning 

on the long crescent shaped Weligama beach only a few yards from the tiny 

Taprobane Island on which Count de Mauny Talvande had built a unique and 

magnificent house on the red granite rock covered with palms and jungle scrub. He 

bought the Island in 1925 and it remained in his possession until he died. 

I didnôt know it then, but the Count had died in 1941, only five years before we rented 

the Island from the subsequent owners who had bought the extraordinary island for 



Rs.12,000 at an auction in 1942. It really is a magical island, only about two acres in 

area, and the Count christened it Taprobane because its original pear shape looked 

a little like a miniature Ceylon. He ignored its local name which had always been 

Galduwa. The first stones were laid out in 1927 and despite the fact that the island 

had been used by locals as a cobra dump (he eventually got rid of them) he set 

about building an enormous octagonal central hall which was thirty feet high and 

twenty feet at its widest point. The so-called Hall of the Lotus was lined with eight 

panels of inlaid wood which were dyed a dull gold and eau de nil, and bore a design 

of lotus buds and flowers. 

The dome is supported by eight square pillars of Wedgwood blue, 24 feet in height, 

and on either side of these two light columns, 12 feet in height making sixteen in all ï 

terra-cotta with gilded capitals support a white stone traverse which join the pillars 

with an arch of 10-feet span. This is hung with curtains of soft eau de nil silk, a deep 

brocaded border of art nouveau design at the bottom, black and gold on a cream 

ground. These curtains are kept open during the day, drawn only at night. 

All the rooms converge into the hall through eight arches; nothing interferes with the 

full view of the interior, nor with that of the terraces and gardens which are 

seen through the carved mullions of doors and windows. A frieze inspired by the 

Sigiriya frescoes runs along the white stone walls. After Count de Mauny had 

finished building and decorating his building one could look from the centre of the 

hall through wrought iron and brass gates northwards to the entrance through 

towering palms and a vast array of tropical foliage. To the east one could see the 

Italian gardens the Count had created. The land sloped down to a well fed by a 

spring below sea level. East, and overlooking this garden, was the Countôs own 

bedroom. 

He loved the sunrise and, looking southwards, there was nothing between the small 

triangular lawn outside his bedroom window and the South Pole. Every morning the 

Count would lie in bed and listen to the gardener raking the leaves off the gravel path 

with an ekel broom. Everything, the house, the garden, and furniture of 

his own design and making, was in perfect harmony. There was a marvellous view 

up the palm-fringed Weligama bay to the north-east, and at low tide one could 

easily walk the few yards to and from the shore. However, at high tide the water was 

chest high and women and children used to be carried by servants to the small pier 

that led to the entrance steps. After a restless and turbulent life in France and 

England the Count spent many happy years in his unique island home ï less a 

fortress than a pavilion. 

As I said, I first heard the scream in 1946. It was late in November and I was having 

a nap in the room next to the Countôs old bedroom. In those days there were 

no doors to the bedrooms ï only the thin silk curtains which we pushed open and 

shut along solid brass curtain rings. I knew no one was in the Countôs bedroom 

because my mother and father, who had been sleeping there, had driven to Galle 

with a tea-planter friend of theirs, H.L. óTankô Roche who was also staying on the 

island. We 

were left in the charge of our ayah or nanny. The others were still asleep, and I 



heard the gasping cry very clearly so I got up and looked into the Countôs bedroom, 

only to see his large empty ebony bed. And then I heard it again ï a long plaintive 

repeated gasp. A sudden queer sensation passed over me and I felt a little faint. But 

this disappeared quickly. Far from being terrified I entered the room and looked on 

either side of the bed for something or someone who could have made the 

anguished sound. I saw nothing so returned to my room next door to wait for the 

others to wake up. 

I told no one anything about the scream until two evenings later when we waded 

across the water to the Weligama Rest House for an early evening dinner of 

fried prawns and fish curry ï my fatherôs favourite. In those days the main road ran 

behind the Weligama Rest House and not in front of it. At low tide, one could run 

down the front steps of Taprobane and literally run across the shallow surf in bare 

feet, over the wide sandy beach and across a little bit of scrub grass to the Rest 

House. The food was marvellous and the Rest Housekeeper, Jayakody, was very 

kind to all of us. While we were having dinner ï in fact, we had almost finished and 

were having a second helping of buffalo curd and kitul panni or honey, that Jayakody 

jokingly said to me, ñDid you hear it?ñ 

ñWhat?ò I said, not even remembering the scream. 

ñYou heard nothing? Nothing at all? What bedroom are you in?ñ 

I told him. And then I remembered my experience and told him that I had indeed 

heard rather a horrible scream or groan a couple of days earlier. My father was 

actually quite annoyed that I hadnôt told him anything about it. 

ñAh yes,ò Jayakody said. ñThatôs the Count. He died two days ago, you know, on 

November 27, 1941, of a heart attack. Angina pectoris. He was visiting a friend 

in Jaffna on the Chelvarayan Estate in Nawatkuli. And then they buried him up there 

in St. Maryôs Burial Ground which is a Catholic cemetery. It was a real shame. 

He always wanted to be buried on his island. He came here with practically nothing, 

but he built this fabulous house. It was the only place he was really happy. He 

was deeply in debt, which is why his island was sold. But he wrote a remarkable 

book about it, ñThe Gardens of Taprobaneò which is very difficult to get. None of his 

family went to the funeral which was organised by an English solicitor whom he 

didnôt even know. He often comes back but usually at this time of the year. And his 

awful gasping for breath and his last sounds are usually heard by the gardener 

outside his open bedroom windows. It is quite a usual occurrence and no one pays 

any attention anymore. He was seventy-five years old and died a little after 3 oôclock 

in the afternoon.ò 

During the early part of the night, we made our way back to Taprobane Island with 

flares and torches. We children were still in high spirits and enjoyed being 

carried over the high tide by the servants who made several trips to and from the 

Weligama beach to collect us. My father and mother were unusually quiet. Not 

surprisingly they didnôt sleep in the Countôs bed and bedroom that night or on any 

subsequent night. They simply collected their bags and clothes from the Countôs 



bedroom and moved to the spare guest room over the servantsô quarters facing the 

Weligama beach. 

 

Back to reality and The island changed hands to various people, and none of them  

have lived there long as the Count did. It passed from writers Paul Bowles ( 

American) to Shaun Mandy (Irish). Then to the de Silvas ï Sri Lankaôs Ambassador 

to France and then his son Sir Desmond and his wife Princess Katherina. 

We now return to the Beaumont connections for after neglect for many years, in the 

1970s writer Thadée Klossowski de Rola, the younger son of the Polish-

French modern artist Balthus, held court there and captivated many a young visitor! 

With him was his wife born Loulou de la Falaise the muse of Yves St Laurent and the 

daughter of Comte Alain de la Falaise (15), writer, translator and publisher. The 

island now belongs to entrepreneur George Dobbs. 

 Ed: It would be nice to go a complete circle for Alain de la Falaiseôs elder brother 

Henri later film director, actor and one-time husband of Gloria Swanson was serving 

with the 12th Royal Lancers as part of the BEF was taken off the Beaches at Dunkirk. 

Through Alain, he later published "Through Hell to Dunkirk" a memoir of his war 

experiences. (Notably handsome and universally known as "Hank," the marquis was 

admiringly described by the actress Lillian Gish  as "a real war hero. In his bathing-

suit he presents a graphic picture of what modern warfare does to a man ï he is so 

cut-and-shot and covered with scars.) 

The chances are that his rescuer was not Victor Alexander Christian Henry 

George de Mauny who died in 1978, one of ñthe little ship heroesò; but who 

knows? 

 

 

The Rotherams 

The unusual case of three non-Catholic brothers that were at Beaumont in the 1930s 

Their father was Auston Morgan Rotheram born on 11 June 1876 in Sallymount 

House, Fore, Co. Westmeath, third son of Edward Rotheram and his wife Maria 

Louisa Rotheram (nee Cooper). The family later moved to Co. Meath when his father 

inherited the Rotheram family house Crossdrum House, Oldcastle. Rotheram was 

educated at Cheltenham and Sandhurst. He was commissioned as a second 

lieutenant in the 4th (Queenôs Own) Hussars in August 1896, serving with his 

regiment in India. He was promoted to lieutenant in June 1898 and was appointed 

aide de camp to the Governor of Madras 1900. He resigned his commission in1901 

and the following year returned to Ireland. In 1904 he joined the North of Ireland 

Imperial Yeomanry, the predecessor of the North Irish Horse, with the rank of major 

and commanding D Squadron (Dundalk). He remained with the regiment until August 

1907, when he resigned his commission. 



 

Rotheram was accomplished at polo, captaining North Westmeath and playing for 

Ireland in the Patriotic Cup against England from 1903 to 1908. He also played in an 

All Ireland team at the 1908 London Olympic Games, winning a silver medal. Also in 

that team were OBs Percy OôReilly (84) and John McCann (97). Other Irish 

internationals he knew and played with included Johnôs brother Arthur McCann 

(94), Leonard Morrogh-Ryan (94) and Vere Brudenell-Murphy (94). 

He rejoined in the 4th Hussars on 10 December 1914, being appointed captain in the 

Reserve Regiment. He embarked for France on 18 October 1915. 

Rotheram was invalided home from France in early 1916, where he joined the 10th 

Reserve Cavalry Regiment at the Curragh. During the Easter Rebellion in April 1916 

he commanded a company near the Guinness Brewery in Dublin and took the 

surrender of the Volunteers at South Dublin Union and Marrowbone Lane. 

On 16 July 1917 he was appointed temporary major while serving in the Reserve 

Regiment of Cavalry. He resigned his commission in 1920.Rotheram left Ireland in 

1929 and died on 13 November 1946 at Cheltenham, Gloucestershire. 

At some stage during his military and sporting career Auston married and had three 

sons, Ronny, Sisson and Geoffrey all destined for Cheltenham his old school. 

Founded twenty years before Beaumont, it had quickly gained a reputation for the 

military including many recipients of the VC and for sport: it was also over twice the 

size. Ronny had been in the main school for a year when his mother converted to 

Catholicism and she naturally hoped that the rest of the family would follow suit. To 

this end she persuaded her husband that the boys should receive a Catholic 

education. The family are unaware of how she achieved this but when it came to the 

choice of establishments Auston was influenced by the fact that so many of his polo 

playing friends had been at Beaumont. Fr Weld, the Rector at the time was happy to 

accept the boys in the belief that they would eventually convert. 



Ronny,a few y ears before he died, wrote this appraisal of his time at Beaumont  

 

Memories of Beaumont - Ronny Rotheram (32-36) under Fr Weld 

After the usual difficulties of settling into a new school, I rapidly settled down and 

thoroughly enjoyed my four years at Beaumont.  I was at an initial disadvantage as 

the teaching methods, even the pronunciation, were different from Cheltenham, but 

there were no outside distractions and my schoolmates were a friendly, if very mixed 

lot: English, lots of Irish and many queer nationalities from South America and 

elsewhere.  I found the religious aspect very boring, with church every day and twice 

on Sundays and one-week retreats when we not allowed to speak to one another. 

  

 
The Eton Match 



 
  

On the other hand, Beaumont was very keen on games, with the rugby pitches by 

the side of the Thames at Runnymede and a boathouse with excellent shell eight 

boats.   

 

 

 
Messing around on the river 

 



 
Up at the Cricket Flats 

 

The Officer Training Corps was professionally run and this aspect I thoroughly 

enjoyed. 

The Jesuits themselves were a great surprise to me, as they were all completely 

'with it' and were in sympathy and understanding with the boys both in teaching and 

in life generally.  We were given much more freedom than at Cheltenham and there 

was no fagging and very little bullying.  The one occasion when I had some trouble 

was quickly settled when I took a swing at my tormentor, after which I was left alone.  

I did find the boys rather goody goody after Cheltenham, but I was very happy there.  

The Jesuits used to let us go off to Windsor on our own on school exeats and we 

were allowed to smoke on those occasions - very advanced.  The only form of 

punishment in the school was a beating on the hands with a rubber strap and I only 

once suffered this indignity.  When I later became a prefect, I found that with our 

meals we were supplied with unlimited quantities of cider, which was a most unusual 

privilege. 



 
 

My four years at Beaumont passed quickly and happily - the only incident being the 

breaking of my nose on two occasions, once while diving into the shallow end, and 

once when hitting a goal post while playing rugby.  I eventually rose to No 2 prefect, 

captain of the rugger team and chief-under-officer of the cadet force, quite a 

paragon.  

Below are various photos of the Corps at Camp at Tidworth 

 

 
Morning Parade and Roll Call 

 

 



 
 

 

 
Break in weapon training 

 

 



 
The Band marches into camp 

 

 

 

 
Commanding the Trooping of The Colour Parade. 

 



 
 

We cadets lined the route in Windsor for funeral of King George V.  It was bitterly 

cold and we had to borrow Army greatcoats to put over our OTC uniforms.  The 

procession was extremely impressive, with many crowned heads in full formal 

uniforms.  The Scots Guards were playing 'The flowers of the forest' as they passed 

us and I nearly cried with emotion.  



 
 

My last two years at Beaumont were dominated by my preparation for the entrance 

examination to the RAF Cadet College at Cranwell.  After I had sat the School 

Certificate examination and obtained six credits, the Jesuits put me in an individual 

stream with special tuition and in 1935 I had my first try at the exam, which also 

entailed an interview in Burlington House.  As there were some 400 applicants for 35 

places, the competition was fierce and I failed on my first try.  In pre-war days, 

cadets were expected to pay £200 per year for the privilege, which was a big sum in 

those days. I was fortunate in obtaining a Kitchener Scholarship, which paid for all 

my expenses during my two years at Cranwell.  For my second try at the entrance 

exam, the Jesuits brought in an ex-Naval Commander who gave me a crash course 

in nautical navigation and such delights as spherical trigonometry and it was thanks 

to this and other cramming that I got into Cranwell on the second attempt.  I spent 

the last two months at Beaumont mucking about the science block making model 

aircraft. 

 



 
 

Ronnie was selected for The VIII but work preparation for Cranwell prevented him 

rowing as the season progressed. Instead he sculled:- 

 

 
 

 

 



 Sisson Ede Rotheram (39) 

  

Sisson was born in Ireland in 1921.  He went to Beaumont (34-39).  Like Geoffrey 

and Ronny, Sisson became a pilot in the Royal Air Force.  Sisson joined up in 1940 

and undertook his pilot training in Bulowayo, Rhodesia in 1941.  He was posted in 

1942 as a Sergeant Pilot to 221 Squadron in North Africa, flying Wellington bombers 

on anti-submarine missions and strikes against Axis shipping convoys.  Sisson was 

commissioned in 1943 and posted to 38 Squadron, another Wellington squadron 

based at the same airfield as 221.  In May 1944 Sisson was posted as a Flying 

Officer to 172 Squadron at RAF Chivenor in Devon, flying Wellington XIVs on anti-

submarine patrols.  These Wellingtons were fitted with special radar, additional fuel 

tanks and a searchlight known as a Leigh Light for night time anti-submarine patrols.  

The missions were very demanding and hazardous.  The patrols, over the Atlantic 

Ocean and the Bay of Biscay, were of ten hours duration and the aircraft was flown 

at an average height of only one thousand feet above sea level.  The U-boats had 

powerful air defences and many aircraft were lost while attacking them.  172 

Squadron were losing one or two aircraft a month, the equivalent of the loss of an 

entire squadron of aircraft and their crew in less than a year.  Late on the evening of 

14 June 1944 Sisson set off on his second mission with the squadron, flying as 

second pilot to the squadron commander.  Early in the morning of 15 June the 

aircraft reported a radar contact in a position some twenty miles off Lorient, an 

important U-boat base in Brittany.  That was the last that was heard from them and 

the aircraft failed to return to base.  The crew was reported missing, presumed killed 

in action.  There is no German record of a U-boat or night fighter shooting down an 

aircraft that night so we do not know exactly how the aircraft was lost.  Sisson was 

23.  He is listed on the RAF memorial at Runnymede, Panel 209 and on The 

Beaumont War Memorial. 



Geoffrey Crofton Rotheram (39) 

  

Geoffrey was born in 1924.  He attended Beaumont like his elder brothers Ronny 

and Sisson.  In 1942 he joined the Royal Air Force as an air gunner.  He was in 76 

Squadron, first in Wellingtons and then in Halifax bombers, and took part in 17 

operations over occupied Europe.  After the war he transferred to Transport 

Command and was stationed in North Africa.  In 1947 he left the RAF, and in the 

same year he married Joan Harling.  Their daughter Shelagh was born in 1954.  The 

family lived in Worcester until they emigrated to Australia in 1958.  They lived in 

Melbourne for 18 years while Geoffrey worked for Hoechst Chemicals.  Geoffrey 

then set up his own chemical shipping company.  Meanwhile he bought a small farm 

north of Melbourne.  It was there that he lost a hand in an accident while blowing up 

a tree stump.  The farm eventually failed following an extended drought, and 

Geoffrey moved to a 40-acre holding at Moe, some 100 miles east of Melbourne, 

where he kept Long-haired Highland cattle.  Following the dissolution of Geoffrey 

and Joan's marriage, Geoffrey married Wilga Tannock in 1980.  Geoffrey died in 

2004 at the age of 80. 

Wing Commander 'Ronny' Rotheram 

The Daily Telegraph Obituary 5 July 2010 

Wing Commander 'Ronny' Rotheram, who has died aged 92, won a DFC during the 

Battle of France while attacking the bridges across the Meuse at Maastricht in order 

to deny their use to the German Army. 

  

The Blenheim squadrons of No 2 Group had been thrown into the battle in an 

attempt to stem the rapid German advance. Rotheram was a member of 107 

Squadron, which on May 12 1940 was ordered to attack the Maastricht bridges. 



 

Led by its charismatic commander Basil Embry (Father of Mark and Paddy) and 

described by Ronny as the most inspiring leader he ever met, the Squadron attacked 

from 6000 feet and was immediately engulfed by heavy flak. Five of 12 Blenheims 

were lost in the attack and Rotheram's aircraft was hit repeatedly leaving his 

windscreen shattered and his observer wounded. 

As he turned away from the target after dropping his bombs, Rotheram found that 

the controls to his port engine were severed and, as the starboard engine was 

damaged, he started to drop out of formation. At that moment two Me109s attacked, 

but he found a small patch of cloud and managed to evade them. Shortly afterwards 

the propeller of the port engine detached and he made a skilful forced landing which 

all three crew survived, although his gunner was injured. 

 

After the crash, Rotheram and his observer were driven to an underground fort at 

Tildonk where they were brought before the King of the Belgians and Sir Roger 

Keyes, Churchill's personal emissary to the King, and questioned about the state of 

the bridges. Rotheram was flown back to England. He later discovered that the main 

bridges were already down at the time of the attack and that traffic was instead 

pouring over two pontoon bridges. 

Rotheram was back on operations with 107 Squadron 10 days later and by the end 

of the month had taken part in 11 more daylight missions, nearly all against heavy 

opposition. His aircraft was hit on four more occasions and losses among the 

Blenheim force were heavy. By the end of the month, he was operating in support of 

the Dunkirk evacuation when he was rescued from the attentions of Messerschmitt 

fighters by the timely arrival of Spitfires and Hurricanes. 

Ronald Cooper Rotheram was born in Dublin on August 27 1917, the third of seven 

sons of Major Auston Rotheram, who had been a subaltern in the 4th Hussars with 

Winston Churchill in India and was a member of the Ireland team at the 1908 

Olympic games. Five of the brothers served in the RAF; two lost their lives in service. 

The Rotherams, like many Anglo-Irish families, left Ireland in the 1920s. Ronny 



attended Cheltenham College and later Beaumont College, and entered the RAF 

College at Cranwell in 1936 where he gained his full colours for rowing. 

Rotheram was posted to 107 Squadron on leaving Cranwell. In April 1940 the 

Squadron was engaged in the Norwegian campaign including a low-level attack 

against the recently occupied airfield at Stavanger. After the Battle of France, 

Rotheram was posted to 101 Squadron, a training and reserve unit. He returned to 

operations in January 1941 with 105 Squadron as a flight commander and took part 

in shipping strikes and bombing raids on Germany and occupied Europe. 

In May 1943 Rotheram was appointed Commanding Officer of 244 Squadron, an 

anti-submarine squadron based at Sharjah. The squadron was equipped with the 

Bisley, an underpowered variant of the Blenheim which was prone to crashing due to 

sand getting into the engines. Many aircraft were being lost and morale was 

understandably poor. Rotheram arranged for regular engine changes and had the 

armour and heavy turrets removed, which greatly improved the aircraft's reliability 

and flying qualities. Many hours flown on patrols without a sighting were finally 

rewarded when a sergeant and his crew sank the U-533 in the Gulf of Oman. 

Rotheram was appointed OBE for his time in command of 244 Squadron. In 1944 he 

attended the Middle East Staff College at Haifa. 

Rotheram continued in the RAF after the war. He completed the Army Staff College 

course in 1947 and his later service included an appointment in Copenhagen with Sir 

Hugh Saunders's mission to the Royal Danish Air Force and two years as Officer 

Commanding RAF Kai Tak, Hong Kong. He retired from the RAF in 1972 having 

flown 37 aircraft types, from the Avro Tutor biplane to the Vampire jet. He later 

worked for Associated Books at Andover. 

Ronny Rotheram, who died on April 8, married, in 1946, Catherine Askelund, the 

daughter of a marine engineer of Norwegian descent. She died in 1971, and in 1990 

he married Audrey Danny, who survives him with a son and daughter from his first 

marriage. 

Ed: I am most grateful to Ronnyôs son Patrick and his grandson Charlie for providing 

all this information. 

 

PHILIP RICHARDSON: ñINSPIRING DANCEò 

 

 



 
 
When one considers the careers of OBs we tend to think of the Services, the Law 

and Medicine to mention the most obvious: dancing is hardly likely to feature but 

Philip Richardson was not only one of the founders of British Ballet but also 

the driving force in Ballroom Dancing that would result in one of the most 

popular shows on Television. 

 

Philip Richardson (1875-1963), was born at Winthorpe in Nottinghamshire. He was 

at Beaumont from 1884 to 1891.  

 In 1910 he bought the Dancing Times magazine with publisher T.M. Middleton: this 

journal was first published in 1894 as the house magazine of the Cavendish Rooms, 

London, a ballroom dancing establishment and is the oldest monthly devoted to 

dancing in all its forms. Philip immersed himself in the developing British ballet scene 

and became the driving force behind the establishment of many influential 

committees and associations, including the Association of Teachers of Operatic 

Dancing of Great Britain (later the Royal Academy of Dance). 

 

At the turn of the twentieth century, ballet in Britain existed primarily in Music Halls. 

Danish-born Adeline Genee was the star of Londonôs Empire Theatre between 1897 

and 1909 and it was here that Phyllis Bedells became the first British ballerina to 

hold the position of Première Danseuse in 1914. Bedells was also the first to resist 

the pressure upon English dancers to Russianise their names after the status of 

ballet began to change in 1911 with the appearance of Serge Diaghilevôs Ballets 

Russes in London, and in 1912 the celebrated Russian dancer Anna Pavlova made 

London her home. Both Diaghilev and Pavlova employed English dancers disguised 

with Russian-sounding names such as Alicia Markova (Lillian Marks), Anton Dolin 

(Pat Kay) and Hilda Butsova (Hilda Boot). 

Audiences began to appreciate the artistry of fine performers and the production of 

great nineteenth-century repertory works alongside new ground-breaking 

choreography, design and music. By the 1920s strong moves were afoot to establish 

a British ballet tradition, spearheaded by Richardson 



On 18 July 1920, Richardson gave a dinner for eminent dance professionals at the 

former Trocadero in Piccadilly. The diners included five special guests, representing 

the principal methods of ballet training in use at that time. 

Phyllis Bedells - English Method. Lucia Cormani - Italian Method. Edouard 

Espinosa - French Method. Adeline Genee - Bournonville Method, 

Denmark.Tamara Karsavina- Imperial Method, Russia. 

 

 

Judith Espinosa, Anton Dolin, Tamara Karsavina, Adeline Genée, Phyllis Bedells, 
Ninette de Valois and D G MacLennon 

Other guests included Ninette de Valois, the founder of England's Royal 

Ballet company, and Anton Dolin, the co-founder of English National Ballet. The 

purpose of the meeting was to discuss the poor quality of dance training in Britain at 

that time. 

 Richardson, at the second meeting (with some 70 attendees) three months later 

proposed formally the formation of an association of English teachers - Edouard 

Espinosa proposed and Miss de Moroda (famous Grecian classical dancer) 

seconded the formation of an Association of Teachers of Operatic Dancing, with  

Adeline Genee as President. 

An elementary examination syllabus was first presented to a crowded gathering of 

teachers at the Grafton Galleries, London where the Association of Operatic Dancing 

of Great Britain was officially founded. 



In 1921, the Association established headquarters at the offices of Dancing 

Times magazine in London and the first Elementary, Intermediate and Advanced 

level examinations were held in the years that followed, with the first Children's 

syllabus being published and then examined in 1923 and 1924. 

In November 1923, The AOD presented its first óAnnual Matin®eô at the Gaiety 

Theatre, the object of which was to draw attention to the technical capabilities of the 

Associationôs members. The programme included a divertissement by Philip 

Richardson entitled ñNo English Need Applyò, which satirised the prejudice felt to 

exist against British dancers at the time and the assumed greater success of 

dancers from the continent. 

Established artists such as Phyllis Bedells and Tamara Karsavina presented their 

own individual programmes of ballet during the 1920s, but it wasnôt until 1926 that 

bookseller and publisher Cyril Beaumont attempted to establish one of the first 

British ballet companies. The Cremorne Company ï (named after the famous 

pleasure gardens of the early nineteenth century) ï debuted at the New Scala 

Theatre on March 11 of that year. 

Both Ninette de Valois and Marie Rambert had established studios in London. The 

Marie Rambert Dancers, including Frederick Ashton, appeared in a London Revue 

called Riverside Nights in June 1926 presenting Ashtonôs first choreography ï A 

Tragedy of Fashion; or, The Scarlet Scissors. Meanwhile, Ninette de Valois was 

pursuing her idea of establishing a repertory ballet company at Lilian Baylisô Old Vic 

Theatre. 

 Earlier in 1928, Queen Mary consented to become Patron of the Association. Over 

the next decade, the Association grew in size and influence. At the last Privy Council 

Meeting of King George V in 1935, it was granted a Royal Charter and became the 

Royal Academy of Dancing. 



 

Following the death of Serge Diaghilev in August 1929, the Ballets Russes Company 

disbanded. Philip Richardson encouraged the founding of a society whose aim would 

be to produce regular programmes of ballet in London. The óCamargo Societyô was 

formed in January 1930 and the committee included Richardson, Arnold Haskell, 

Phyllis Bedells, Lydia Lopokova and Edwin Evans as chairman. The first 

performances were given in October of that year and included choreography by 

Frederick Ashton, Ninette de Valois and Penelope Spencer. In 1932 the Camargo 

Society presented a season of ballet at The Savoy Theatre in conjunction with the 

recently formed Ballet Club and Vic-Wells Ballet, set-up by Marie Rambert and 

Ninette de Valois respectively. The three companies for a short time-shared dancers, 

choreographers, composers and designers. In 1933, following two Gala 

performances at the Royal Opera House in Covent Garden, the Camargo Society 

was closed and the remaining profits and repertory works were handed over to the 

Vic-Wells company, later to become the Royal Ballet. 

http://blog.mimas.ac.uk/archiveshub/wp-content/uploads/sites/8/2015/07/rad_camargosocprog.jpg


 

The English Ballet Company in Copenhagen, September 1932. (Ninette de Valois is 

in centre front with Adeline Genée partially obscured behind her. Phyllis Bedells and 

Philip Richardson can be seen to the left of Genée). 

In 1932, Adeline Gen®e arranged for an óEnglish Ballet Companyô to travel to 

Denmark to appear at the Royal Theatre in Copenhagen. The company was made 

up of members of the AOD and Phyllis Bedells appeared alongside other famous 

British ballet names such as Alicia Markova, Anton Dolin and Ruth French. Ninette 

de Valois directed the performances and the programme included repertory from the 

Camargo Society and the recently formed Vic-Wells ballet company. Although it was 

not intended to be a permanent company, the óEnglish Ballet Companyô was an 

important step for the promotion of British Ballet on an international level. 

When WW2  broke out, British ballet was only a few decades old, and few had 

imagined that it would establish roots in a nation long thought to be unresponsive to 

http://blog.mimas.ac.uk/archiveshub/wp-content/uploads/sites/8/2015/07/rad_englishballetco_1932.jpg


the genre.

 

Nevertheless, the War proved to be a boon for ballet dancers, choreographers, and 

audiences, for Britainôs dancers were forced to look inward to their own identity and 

sources of creativity. Instead of withering during the enforced isolation of war, ballet 

in Britain flourished, exhibiting a surprising heterogeneity and vibrant populism that 

moved ballet outside its typical elitist surroundings to be seen by uninitiated, often 

enthusiastic audiences. 

Ballet proved to help boost morale, to render solace to the soul-weary, and to afford 

entertainment and diversion to those who simply craved a few hours of distraction.  

In 1951 Ninette de Valois was appointed a DBE and Philip Richardson an Order of 

the British Empire (OBE) in the New Year Honours list, and in the Birthday Honours 

list, Margot Fonteyn awarded a Commander of the British Empire (CBE) and when 

Queen Mary died in 1953 the present Monarch agreed to become the new Patron. 



 
Dame Darcey Bussell is the current President of the R A D. and was a Judge on 

ñStrictly Come Dancingò. 

Ballroom 

Philip Richardson was not just interested in Ballet but in all forms of dance and 

especially ballroom and a couple of months before he called together ñthe Great and 

the Good of Balletò he made the first move to rationalize the world of social dance. 

On May 12th 1920 the Dancing Times magazine held an ñInformal Conferenceò of 

teachers of ballroom dancing in the Grafton Galleries.  Any who were interested 

could attend and some 200 turned up. Philip as, Editor of the Dancing Times was 

elected to be Chairman, a position he would hold till 1959. This original conference 

led to three further gatherings resulting in a report in 1921 establishing the basic 

forms for One-Step, Foxtrot, Waltz and Tango.  A fourth conference was held in 

1922    

Over the period of the next seven years three more conferences were held setting 

forth rules for guidance in such matters as amateur status. This informal committee 

continued its work and in 1929 adopted the title of ñOfficial Board of Ballroom 

Dancingò that in 1985 changed its name to ñ The British Dance Councilò.  

The work of the BDC covers all aspects of social dance. It grants the right for 

individuals or organizations to run dance championships either open to the world or 

restricted to Britain and Northern Ireland in Professional Ballroom, Latin, Sequence 

(Old Time and Modern) as well as corresponding amateur events. 

The major championships are the British Open Professional and the British National 

Professional in both Ballroom and Latin. Richardsonôs organisation flourished and 



was to popularise dance to such an extent that Come Dancing the British ballroom 

dancing competition that ran on and off on the BBC from 1950 to 1998, became one 

of television's longest-running shows. It was created by Eric Morley, the founder 

of Miss World, and began in 1950 by broadcasting from regional ballroom studios, 

with professional dancers on hand to offer teaching. In 1953, the format changed to 

become a competition, with later series seeing regions of the United Kingdom going 

head to head for the coveted trophy. 

 In 2004 The show was re-launched as Strictly Come Dancing (informally known 

as Strictly) as a contest in which celebrities partner with professional dancers to 

compete in mainly ballroom and Latin dance. The format has been exported to over 

40 other countries, licensed by BBC Worldwide, and has also inspired a modern 

dance-themed spin-off Strictly Dance Fever. The Guinness Book of Records has 

named ñStrictlyò to be the worldôs most successful reality TV format 

The Richardson Archives 

Richardsonôs interest in the history of dance led him to be an astute collector of 

resources and his personal library contained some of the finest and earliest printed 

books on dancing. He also acquired some rare documents, press cuttings and 

illustrations in relation to his research on social dance in England. These valuable, 

historical resources are held as part of the Philip Richardson archive collection at 

the RAD, where he served as Honorary Secretary and Treasurer until his death in 

1963. 

And Another OB Dance Connection. 

Richardson was not the only OB connection with Ballet and it came from an 
unexpected person: John Farmer MC wartime SOE operative and later MI6 Agent. 
Apart from that, he was an excellent all- round sportsman both on the athletics track 
and the rugby field. He was also a promising actor and dancer and was talent 
spotted by Dame Ninette de Valois when he danced the role of Puck in Midsummerôs 
Nightôs Dream in London at the age of twenty- one.  
 

GISS - GOSS 

                       

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ballroom_dancing
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ballroom_dancing
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/BBC
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Eric_Morley
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Miss_World
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ballroom_dance
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Latin_dance
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dancing_with_the_Stars
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dancing_with_the_Stars
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Modern_dance
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Modern_dance
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Strictly_Dance_Fever
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Guinness_Book_of_Records


 
 

GISS ï GOSS is THE REVIEW gossip column with tittle-tattle gleaned from various 
sources. 
 
 SNIPPETS 

Where were you when the closure of Beaumont was announced:- 

Adrian Naughten 

You remind us of 55th Anniversary of Announcement that Beaumont was to close. 

Where was I?? I was at Sennelager with The Irish Fusiliers doing our Annual Infantry 

Camp. I had just come in at about 2230 from a Night Shoot and was having a drink 

with the Battalion 2ic( Major Tony Brady) whose 2 sons had been put down for 

Beaumont entering in  September 1966. The U.K. papers had arrived that day. 

Whilst having our Nightcap I happened casually to flick through the Daily Telegraph 

headlines- and read about the planned closure!  As a Paid Up member of BU I had 

not heard this news. I distinctly recall saying to the revered 2ic who would have had 

an interest in this piece of news: ñ Presumably you know about this??ò We had to 

have another Nightcap because as a prospective Parent He had not been told!!! 

Hardly top marks to The Jesuits 

 

Ed replied: I remember Tony Brady  - on one occasion he came to judge the Drill 

competition when we were preparing for the Guidon Parade in ô65.  He stayed for 

Lunch ï I think we allowed him to go home after Dinner. 

 

Adrian:- Tony Brady started life in the Army in 1940 as a Guardsman with The 

Micks. Had an excellent War (decorated etc) and rose to rank of S/ Sgt- then 

Commissined into The Faughs. His daily ó tippleô at Lunchtime was 2 x cold lagers 

plus 3 Gin & Waters!!! On a famous occasion in Catterick (to where we returned Post 



Celle) we had a Clay Pigeon Shoot on lawn of QOH Mess. Their 2ic was Mark 

Hewer a renowned whiskey consumer: our 2ic was the bold Tony Brady (drink 

preferences as above) and the Faugh UPM was one Harold Bryant. Pre prandial 

account as follows: 

 Hewer: 11 Whiskey & Water 

Brady: 2x Lager Plus 8x Gin & Water 

Bryant: 8 pints of Bitter 

After a suitable afternoon rest the gallant trio were back in the Ante Room by 6pm for 

further Refreshment!!!! 

Ed: Brady it would seem was well qualified to be an OB parent!! 

 

St Maryôs Shaftsbury. 

Perhaps the same question will be discussed by SOGS the St Maryôs Old Girl 

Association following the abrupt news in July that the school was to close at the end 

of term. I think we can feel for all those involved especially the Staff and pupils left 

ñhigh & dryò - at least at Beaumont we had a two year lead in and anyone who 

wanted a place at Stonyhurst could have one. Shaftsbury are the country cousins of 

Ascot founded by the Institute of The BVM but both are now are independent trusts. 

Shaftsbury had a good academic record and good facilities but was probably too 

small, just over 200, to be viable today. Leweston, down the road has 400 and is 

now taking boys.  

 

ñThe Beaumont Styleò 

 

Henry Haywood spotted this letter in The Times  12th August:- 

 

 

 



 

 

Spanish tit-bits 

The death occurred in March of the Marques de Grinon from Covid. Lovers of gossip 

and wine might have taken note. Carlos Grinon was the four times married famed 

wine producer, he was also the son of Manuel Falco de Escandon (14). Manuel 

was a great friend of the Count of Barcelona and so Carlos was a childhood friend of 

King Juan Carlos. He also inherited El Rincon a 123-hectare estate with a medieval-

style palace built in 1892 by José Manzanedo, first Marquis of Manzanedo and Duke 

of Santoña (father of 2 OBs). A home that entertained King Alfonso XIII and Queen 

Victoria Eugenie, who attended the annual hunts that were held on the estate. The 

property came into the hands of Carlos as part of the inheritance from his aunt 

Paloma Falcó widow of José Mitjans y Murrieta, 4th Marquis of Manzanedo 

(29). She was the one who restored and refurbished the palace and gardens of the 

estate where there are also vineyards, and where Carlos Falcó established his main 

residence in 1999. Carlosôs eldest son Manuel is currently Global Group Chairman of 

Citigroup. 

 

Connections. 

Sir Ian Holm the actor died in June and was probably best known for his role as Bilbo 

Biggins in the Hobbit series of films. However from a Beaumont aspect, he played  



OB Desmond Cussen in the film ñDance with a Strangerò about Ruth Ellis (see  

REVIEW Summer 19).Holm was much married and his last wife who he wedded in 

2003 was Sophie de Stempel daughter of the disgraced OB Baron Michael de 

Stempel (48). 

 

 

 
                                  

Sophie from The Royal Drawing School 

 

Sophie de Stempel studied painting at the City and Guild School of Art followed by 

eight years working for Lucian Freud. She was his model and muse and was one of 

a string of aristocratic young ladies who posed nude for his iconic paintings. 

 She has exhibited at the Albemarle Gallery with Pippa Houldsworth and also 

Rebecca Hossack. She has been in mixed shows curated at the Sigmund Freud 

Museum. She works from life, drawings and memory, often all in one picture to try 

and bring about something imaginative and surprising. She has lived in France and 

Spain as well as four years in Morocco, painting. She was to say 

ñDrawing is a passion for me. I believe many things, ideas, films start by putting 

pencil to paper. I have always collected drawings and prints; really it is the beginning 

of understanding how something could be made, the first steps to painting. A bit like 

the need to see trees in winter, their structure before full bloom, or understanding the 

inside of a clockò. 

One enquiry leads to another 

John Marshall asked me for further details of the Throckmortons who I mentioned 

in ñA year like no otherò.  It seems that one of the brothers who were at Beaumont is 

buried at St Benetôs Minster, Beccles and was a friend of Johnôs father Ronald (35). 



As mentioned in my article, the Baronetcy of this old recusant family whose name 

will ever be synonymous with the Throckmorton Plot of 1583 and the Gunpowder 

Plot of 1605, died with the death of Anthony (33) 12th Bart. The family home was 

Coughton Court near Studley Warwickshire and the estate has been owned by the 

Throckmorton family since 1409. The house has been in the ownership of the 

National Trust since 1946.  The family tenant was, until her death a couple of years 

ago, Clare McLaren-Throckmoton known professionally as Clare Tritton QC. She 

was a niece of the 10th Baronet. 

However, the Throckmorton buried at Beccles finds himself in the churchyard of the 

Minster designed by the architect Francis Banham (79) which was originally 

intended to house a small community of Benedictine Monks ï hence the official title 

of St Benetôs Minster. 

 

 

 

 
 

Banham, designed other churches and was also Mayor of Beccles in 1897. His other 

occupation was fathering children of which he had 11. One of his daughters 

Winefride married Malcolm Macgregor Marshall: they were the parents of Ronald. 

Malcolm died in 1928 when Ronald was at St Johnôs but in 1939 his mother married 

again. Her second husband was Henry Montagu Lyons, he was the second son of  

Henry Lyons  whose wife Olivia was a granddaughter of the 6th Duke of Manchester. 

All their sons were sent to Beaumont. 

 

(1).James Denis Lyons (94), JP late Capt.13th Hussars, born 1877, married 1908, 

Mary Josephine, eldest daughter of the late James Campsie Dalglish and Mrs 

Dalglish Bellasis, Seat-Croom House, Croom, Co. Limerick. Clubs- Cavalry.  Mary 

Josephine was the sister of Admiral Robin (93) and Charles (94) KIA. 



 

(2). Henry Montagu Lyons (97), Gentleman, born 1880. Res.-3 Brunswick Gardens, 

London,W.8. He studied Engineering and served with the Royal Naval Air Service in 

the Great War. It was he who married Winifrede Marshall and according to John 

provided the legacies that paid the school fees for Mike, Mark and himself. 

 

(3).John Cromie Lyons (96), Gentleman, born 1883, married 1925, Dorothy 

Conton, of NSW.  

I pointed out to John that as the Marshalls are the step grandchildren of Henry Lyons 

and that James Lyons was the ñGreat Uncleò of my brother in law Michael 

Goldschmidt we are Cousins ña la mode de Bretagneò (honorary relatives). 

John came back to me that in his younger days he knew a Marybell Goldschmidt. I 

was able to tell him that this was Michaelôs sister who was married to Roddy Mellotte 

(Downside and the Royal Surrey Regiment) who dropped dead of a heart attack just 

over a week after Michael died. Roddy will be possibly remembered by members of 

the 1st XV of ô59 and ô60 as being a member of the all - conquering Downside team: 

Adrian Naughten recalls this formidable second row forward coming out of the fog 

on the first meeting. (Philippa Naughten and Alice Mellotte are great friends from 

days at Shaftsbury). Unbeknown to John was that his brother Mark is also a friend of 

the Mellottes having sons contemporary at Downside. As for myself, I have lost two 

valued friends: we might have had different schools and regiments but we three 

ñmusketeersò shared one thing in common: we were dropped on from a great height 

in our meteoric rise to the Army Board! 

Missing from the War Memorial. 

 A Further look at the Centenary lists and checking on the obituary of James Lyons 

in 1935 and I discovered that his son Henry was at St Johns but went to Ampleforth 

rather than moving up to the College. He then went to Christ Church Oxford and 

gained a 3rd in Chemistry in 1932. In 1936, Henry married Audrey Margaret Stark in 

Birmingham. They lived at Erdington and, later, at Coolbarn, Tamworth Road, Sutton 

Coldfield. During the War he rose to Sergeant in the RAFVR with 100 Squadron 

when he was lost on February 24th 1944. 

On that night, a massive attacking force of 734 aircraft made up from 460 

Lancasters, 169 Halifaxes and 11 Mosquitoes attacked the German main production 

area of ball bearings at Schweinfurt. The plan was to split the force into two halves 

separated with a two hour interval. Twenty-two aircraft were lost on the first raid and 

half that number on the second. The majority of losses on the second wave were 

caused by flak. Three hundred and sixty-two people on the ground were killed in this 

raid. A total of 33 R.A.F. aircraft were lost with 3 from 100 Squadron, alone. 



He is commemorated on the Runnymede Memorial Panel 233. 

His name should be on our War Memorial but like several others is absent, however, 

he will be added to those in our WW2 Archive. 

 

THREE Men In a BOAT. 

 

From Nick Shand: 

 

 
     

 



At this time, with the viral barriers probably reducing the movements among old 

colleagues that might normally be the stuff of your next news bulletin we thought that 

you might appreciate receiving this.  

A reminder of a collegial gathering when two of us joined Tony Newling-Ward in his 

delivery of a 50ft catamaran (The Universe) from Tenerife to British Virgin Islands. 

So it was that Tony, Varyl Chamberlain and I crossed over in November, with a 

short diversion via the Cape Verde Islands for some repairs to the stearing gear. An 

interesting place but we had a scary entry as the hydraulic stearing packed up at 

night, with a choppy sea in a channel surrounded by the looming shadows of sheer-

falling cliffs.     

Later we celebrated our common heritage with a suitable bottle in mid-Atlantic.   

As you can see such an exercise requires versatility from every crew member 

including galley duty under captainôs authority as he demonstrates some residial 

literacy while welding the wooden spoon as effectively as any J could the ferule of 

yore.         

Alas, the crisis has resulted in a drastic fall in demand for such yacht deliveries at the 

moment. But the memory is still fresh and the vineyards are still busyéé 

 



 
 

From Tony: 

 

 Ha Nick!  I've just been asked to deliver a smaller cat from Tunis to Mexico - 

probably in December by which time hopefully travel to and from pick-up and drop-

off points may be easier. 

 

Prior to that I had another cat from St Lucia to Brisbane but that's been put on 

indefinite hold and similarly a rather nice motor yacht of the gin-palace variety from 

Cancun (East coast Mexico) to the Mexican West coast which would have involved 

another Panama Canal transit.   Hurry up and find us a vaccine!! 

 

ED: Well, well, well: three men in a boat ï if a cat can be so described. Glad to see 

the right ñvictualsò were on board and that you werenôt reduced to a pasty & beans 

with a fling special!  



Glad to hear Tony that the market is picking up again ï I presume the nautical form 

of lockdown is hatchesdown which sounds a darn sight more appealing. 

 

From The Skipper again: 

Yes, enquiries are picking up (just had 2 in today, a cat from Tunis to Mexico and a 

monohull from Jamaica to the Great Lakes) but its the travel to the pick up points 

which is proving problematic as we have no flights or passenger ferries out of BVI.  

That, and the current (though that changes every day depending on destination) 

requirements for quarantine, make even the simplest little voyage extremely difficult.  

Hey ho - things will get better... 

 

And Nick - Retirement?  What's that?   A.  What on earth would I do with myself on 

this little old rock on the Northern edge of the Caribbean. and B.  If I ain't sailing, I 

ain't paid.  Though not in danger of being thrown into a debtors' prison, its nice to be 

able to enjoy the thrill of paying my extortionate telephone and electricity bills  !! 

 

Tales from The Court Room. 

 

Chris Tailby remembers:- 

Mention of John Matthew QC in the Barristers Dream Team, reminds me of when I 

was a Pupil Barrister in Victor Durandôs Chambers.  I was ñledò by him in several 

cases in the role of ñStraw Juniorò - in those days a QC had to have a Junior 

Barrister and as a Pupil with my first six months pupillage under my belt I was able to 

appear in Court.  If one of the members of Chambers who should have been the 

Junior was engaged in another case a pupil was put in to sit behind the QC.  Very 

occasionally the junior barrister might give the ñstraw juniorò part of the 

feeééAnyway, I was often a straw behind Victor and he was a superb advocate.   

Also I was led, this time in my own right, by Robin Simpson QC also in Victorôs 

Chambers, who, incidentally, was a keen hunting man.  He and I used to ride at the 

Kings Troop barracks in St Johns Wood where we had instruction from one of the 

NCOs - jumping without reins or stirrups on the RHA chargers!!  Robin used to wear 

bright red socks in court which he used to ñflashò at certain judges to annoy them!! 

Then, to come  to the point - at last, I hear you say!  I was a ñstraw juniorò to John 

Matthew in a murder case at the Old Bailey - I think I was taking the place of David 

Tudor-Price who was then a Treasury Junior at the Old Bailey.  It was a short case 

with the jury being sent out straight after lunch at which point John turned to me and 

said, " Iôm going back to Chambers so you take the verdictò.  Anyway, the jury 

acquitted of murder and convicted of manslaughter so I had a walk on part of being 

able to ñcall the officerò - that is the case officer who would give the court the details, 

including previous convictions of the defendant.  John was not  QC then as the 

tradition was that Senior Prosecuting Counsel at the Old Bailey did not take Silk but 

once they stood down from that role they get Silk pretty much automatically. 



Mention of Victor Durand reminds me of one of the long London Gangland trials 

(Krays, or Tibbs) when most of the barristers in my pupillage chambers were 

defending.  Victorôs Junior in the case had a lucrative ñlicensingò practice - betting 

offices, casinos etc - and rarely turned up at the criminal trial.  On one occasion after 

an even longer absence than usual said Junior put in an appearanceé..to be 

greeted by Victor saying to him in a loud voice ñthe clientôs name is ôSmithôò or 

whatever it wasé.Point made! 

Keep up the good work - now back playing golf but I fear Society golf isnôt going to 

happen for a long time.  My Reform Club fixture list which I painstakingly put together 

is in tattersé. 

 

Legacy of War. 

Some of you may have heard the BBC Radio 4 programme Legacy of War 

introduced by the actor Sean Bean. On the 14th June I was woken to ñthe dulcet 

tones of Francis Becket into my drowsy earò but seriously Francis spoke movingly 

about having to come to terms with his fascist father. Unlike his contemporaries at 

school who could, in the Fifties, talk of our parentsô contribution to the War effort, 

Francis had this unique problem that his father had spent those years in prison as a 

security risk to the Country. How do you reconcile ña kind and loving fatherò with the 

man who held totally abhorrent opinions: a conundrum that can never be solved.  

 

More from The BEEB 

BBC Radio 4, in August, explored The Alice B Toklas Cookbook in their ñElectric 

Decadeò series. 

 

 

The Alice B. Toklas Cook Book, first published in 1954, is one of the bestselling 

cookbooks of all time. Alice B Toklas, writer Gertrude Steinôs life partner, wrote the 

book to make up for her unwillingness at the time to write her memoirs. It was 

illustrated by their great friend the artist Sir Francis Rose OB. 



This work is as much of an autobiography as it is a cookbook, in that it contains as 

many personal recollections as it does recipes. The most famous culinary 

experiment is a concoction called ñHashish Fudgeò. Made from spices, nuts, fruit and 

cannabis, Hashish Fudge quickly became a sensation in its own right. In the recipe, 

Toklas says it is called "the food of paradise" and goes on to suggest places where 

the cook might find the cannabis. She adds that the fudge can liven up any gathering 

and is "easy to whip up on a rainy day." She cautions two pieces are quite enough 

and that one should be prepared for hysterical fits of laughter and wild floods of 

thoughts on "many simultaneous planes." 

  

Friends. 

 

 
 

I heard about the death from cancer of Beefy Thompson (58) from John Fieldus. 

John had known Beefy since the age of two and both went to the Oratory Prep, they 

then parted, Beefy for Beaumont, John for The Oratory but that didnôt alter their 

friendship and they have always been in touch regardless of distance. Beefy came to 

the ô59 Lords Lunch which John organised last year: he had already been diagnosed 

with cancer. Hearing that Beefy didnôt have long to live, John, who is in a wheelchair, 

had a driver take him from Sussex up to Nottingham; he arrived in time for them to 

say The Hail Mary together and as John made the Sign of The Cross on Beefyôs 

forehead he breathed his last. What a marvellous friendship. 

  

Rich List. 

I donôt think too many of us are concerned about who is included in The Rich List but 

may have picked up on the news that James Dyson heads the list. This is of passing 

intertest as Dyson lives at Doddington Park   

The house was built by James Wyatt for Christopher Codrington. The family had 

made their fortune from sugar plantations in the Caribbean and were significant 

owners of slaves. (Mea Culpa). Sir William Robert (84) 6th Bt and his two brothers 

were at Beaumont followed by his son and successor. Charles Roskell (69), (the 



first Beaumont Boy): his cousin was married to Sir Williamôs father and Philip 

Collingwood (49) married Sally the daughter of Sir William Richard (16) 7th Bt. 

If you think that is confusing: the Codringtonôs have two Baronetcyôs within the same 

family and Charles Roskellôs father and grandfather married the two Kaye sisters: 

donôt go there! 

 

Various Links 

Richard Sheehan came across a couple of references to BU members recently ï 

you may already know them. 

¶ A propos an article about Cornwall, one of the writers mentioned was Daphne 

du Maurier whose eldest daughter Tessa married Major Peter de Zulueta 

[46]. After they divorced, she married David Montgomery who had a 

connection with Nicholas Carver [60 -].  

¶ My local church in Thame, Oxfordshire was established in the early part of the 

last century by Herman Grisewood [90] when he lived at the Prebendal in 

Thame.  Interesting place which later became the home of Robin Gibb. 

Ed reply: I have just opened my latest Country Life and the ñDuty Birdò revisited is 

Daphne de Maurier. She was always a bit rude about the Zulus and of course Peter 

was an alcoholic like her husband and both working for Prince Philip who seemed to 

be unaware! 

Interesting about The Prebendal and its connection to the Grisewoods- I think (but 

had forgotten) that my late brother Christopher who also went to church at Thame , 

mentioned it. He moved to the Isle of Man in the early ó80s. 

Nicolas Carver (not in touch with the BU) I see was the son of Lt Colonel John 

Carver. 

I take this to be the brother of FM Ld Carver both of whom were Montgomerieôs 

stepsons. 

Monty needs to adopt a low profile at the moment as he was pro-apartheid and 

called homosexual rights a ñBuggersò Charterò. 

I have been mulling over writing about whether Beaumont had anything ñtheyò would 

like us to grovel for ï somehow I donôt think the Gollywog would survive scrutiny.  

 

Harman Grisewood remembered. 

                                                                                    



 
 

There was a community of prebendal monks at Thame, recorded first in the 

thirteenth century. Part of the endowment of land was given to the prebend by the 

Bishop of Lincoln. 

  The last prebendary relinquished his lands and rights at Thame into secular hands 

in 1547, following the Reformation. At som stage before the Great War it was 

acquired by Harman. 

In 1912 and 1913 he organised public Mass within the ancient chapel in the grounds 

of the Prebendal House, where the mass had presumably not been heard since 

1547, a gap of 365 years. 

 

Harman Grisewood 

 

 
 

The man behind the story and that of his brothers:- 

Before the Battle of the Somme I July 1916 it was decided to put in a diversionary 

attack the day before known as the battle for Richebourg, a village ominously close 

to Aubers Ridge, where a salient had been formed in the shape of a boarôs head.  

Holding that sector was the 116th Brigade formed from the 11th, 12th and 13th (South 

Downs) Battalions of the Royal Sussex Regiment. These were ñOld Palsò and known 

affectionately as Lowtherôs Lambs after the man that raised them.  

In command of the 11th Bn was Harman having left Beaumont in ô90, he went 

on to Downside before Oxford and joining the Army. He was commissioned in the 4th 



Hussars and had been an ADC to Lord Curzon during the Boer War. Harman was 

described as handsome, somewhat unreliable and a social wanderer. In 1914, he 

produced a book on ñLand and the Politicians,ò probably not a best seller when the 

mind of the nation was preoccupied with more weighty matters. Harman had four 

younger brothers ï Francis (93) had followed his brother to the school but then left 

for the Oratory, John (93) and Paul (93) and George (06); only George seems to 

have stayed the full course at Beaumont. He became a regular officer in the 

Grenadier Guards and was a Captain at the outbreak of War. When Harman was 

asked to command and train the 11th Bn, George transferred to assist him as 

Adjutant. Meanwhile, John was ranching in Australia but returned to sign up in his 

elder brotherôs regiment and deploy with them to France in 1915. Three months 

before they went into the line at Richebourg, George died of pneumonia at the front 

and his death was a great loss to Harman.  

When the battalion commanders were briefed on the assault, Harman was 

concerned that if his untried and inexperienced troops attacked over unfamiliar 

ground, a disaster might occur. He commented; ñI am not sacrificing my men as 

cannon fodder.ò His remarks were reported and he was relieved of his command by 

the Divisional General. The attack on the Boarôs Head salient went ahead. The 

Germans were waiting for them; the Southdowners took the first line of trenches and 

held on for about four hours but without reinforcements, supplies of ammunition and 

with the superiority of the enemy in numbers, they were forced to withdraw. 

 

 
 

 ñThe Lambsò had gone to the slaughter with appalling casualties and amongst them 

was Lt Francis Grisewood. The next morning, the General asked a sentry what he 

thought of the attack. ñLike a butcherôs shop, our own trenches have been knocked 

silly and all the area of the attack has been turned into Aceldamaò (the field of blood 

bought with Judasôs 30 pieces of silver). In their home county, it is known ñAs the day 

Sussex diedò. Harmanôs youngest brother Paul succumbed two months later to TB 

while serving as an Able Seaman with the Public Schools Battalion of the Naval 

Reserve.  



At the time of the attack, Harmanôs judgement was questioned and there was 

an inference that he had lost heart. My view is that like a good commanding officer 

he expressed an opinion on behalf of his men at useless sacrifice but it was not 

thought correct at the time. To a certain extent he was vindicated, being given 

command of a Manchester Battalion and was badly wounded in a gas attack later in 

the conflict.  

 

SPORT. 
 
Not much sport this summer and we didnôt have much to shout about back in 1960! 

From THE SPHERE. 13 August 1960  

BEAUMONT V The ORATORY 

 

 
 

JMPW leads the side onto the field 

 

Beaumont, with most of last yearôs young side retained, won the toss at Lordôs on 

July 23, and their captain, J. M. Paton Walsh, put Oratory in to bat on an easy-paced 

wicket.  

 

 

 



 
Daverin drives a Ball from Pat Haran 

 

 The Oratory opening pair, D. Daverin and J. Fountain, played the fast bowlers 

confidently, but Fountain was out, when he had scored 27, to T. Scanlan, a leg-break 

bowler.  Daverin stayed at the wicket while the score went to 59 for four.  Before he 

was bowled by M. J. Hywel-Davies for 54, Daverin had two useful partners in D. 

Lyons and P Hawkes.  

 

 

 



 
David Collinwood sprints after a ñsnicked ñball from Hawkes 

 

After lunch the remaining batsmen fell quickly as the wicket became more lively, and 

Oratory were all out for 147. 

Beaumont should have been able to reach this total, as they opened their innings 

3.15 p.m.   But Paton Walsh was caught off the first ball, and P. V. Peake and C, F. 

Halliday went soon after. 

 

 


