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 Whatever happened to So & So? We often hear it at gatherings 

and I am certain that you like myself can think back to oneôs schooldays and 

remember those, who it would seem for no apparent reason, have dropped below 

the parapet. Some of them seemed to have a future assured: they were gladiators 

on the sports field, bright and intelligent or from a background ñbien-aiseò. For most 

Beaumont had served them well. The majority joined The Union butéthey changed 

address or because the school closed felt it was no longer relevant to their lives, 



their beliefs or their attitudes changed. I know from my own experience that I was out 

of touch for thirty odd years moving around with the military followed by living in 

France. Then back to this country making contact once more and picking up again 

as if it were yesterday. I would like to think that one or some of these absent friends, 

like myself will find out about us, re-make acquaintances and regale us with tales of 

their lifeôs experience and  who knows enjoy our company from time to time. 

PASSING THE BATON 

  

John Paton Walsh our Honarary Secretary  who has held the BU together for the 

best part of half a century has decided that the time has come to hand over part of 

his duties to a successor. This will include holding the BU account and taking the 

Lunch bookings though he will retain more than a passing interest in the menu and 

seating plan. It is the wish of the Committee members that John becomes our 

Life Vice-President, a role that has been vacant since the late Hal Dickens in 

1966: Iôm pleased to tell you that he has accepted. 

The Committee is very pleased to tell you that Johnôs successor as Honorary 

Secretary is Mandy Bedford. Those that know Mandy will not need to be told that 

she has all the qualities and more to look after us: no one is better fitted for the role. 

Having organised Mike and his BU ventures over the years and now the Team 

Leader of the BOFS it is a great relief to us that she is prepared to take us on. 

OBITUARIES 

I regret to inform you of the deaths of John ñJuanò Nelson (49) in Beunos Aires. 

Son of the polo legend Jack Nelson (09), Michael McGreal (67) mixed sport with 

music, John Mayle (52) rowed in the VIII that beat Eton. Fr Billy Hewitt SJ: a staff 

member in the schoolôs final years. 



See Obituaries 

VRIL 

A new edtion to VRIL can be found on theò dropdownò ANNOUNCEMENTS ï NEWS 

right VRIL. There are a couple of articales submitted by John Barrington Tristram 

produced by ñOnepeterfiveò that supports the views opf the traditional wing of the 

church: interesting reading.  

RARE PHOTOGRAPH 

This is not only the first Beaumont Team photograph, but is also one of the very 

earliest Cricket team photographs in existance. 

 

It is of the 1869 side outside the White House. The condition is good for its age with 

some foxing, trimmed edge, light scratches and craquelure. Its rarity is reflected in 

the price of £1,978 and is being offered by a seller from Oak Lawn, Illinois, USA. 

We have no record of who were the team members. Opposition came from The 

Baker Street Club organised by T l Molloy (Hon) the composer, Emeriti, the Rev Ld 

Petre whose brother Bernard (72) succeeded him, Windsor Home Park, Coopers 

Hill and Viscount Downe and the Life Guards. It was in 1869 that Beaumont beat the 

Oratory; this was the second time the two schools had met, the first had been in 

1867 which was also a Beaumont victory. In those days masters and boys are 

recorded as cutting the pitch with scissors.   



NOTICES. 

BOFS 

The BOFS will be in Lourdes 24 -28 April in conjunction with the annual HCPT 

pilgrimage. We will of course remember you all at the Grotto and at the various 

Masses. We will also raise a glass or two to absent friends and the Spirit of 

Beaumont. The Carmen and the Pater Noster will drift melodiously on the night air ï 

ñAeterna non Caducaò.  

BUGS. 

 

The annual meeting will take place at Westerham Golf Club 29 May: not only 

players but supporters most welcome. Details from The Hon Secretary Nigel 

Courtney nigel@courtneynet.com 

New Fixture 

From Nigel Courtney Hon Secretary BUGS 

The OBs of Worth School would like to take us on.  

As you probably know, Worth was originally a prep school for Downside, but 

launched a senior school in 1959). As you can imagine, establishment in 1959 

means that many of Worthôs OB golfers still work during the week. Happily, a Friday 

afternoon fixture fits the bill, on similar lines to our Denham fixture: lunch followed by 

18 holes. 

I have found what I hope you will agree is an ideal venue: The Addington. In case 

you are not familiar with it, it is one of the Top 100 courses in the UK. This woodland 

and heather course was designed and built in 1914 by JF 

Abercrombie. The club house is located on Shirley Hills, at 205 Shirley Church Road, 

Croydon CR0 5AB. PG Wodehouse was a member (cf: Bertie Wooster grumbles to 

Jeeves about the bunkers). The course is currently rated number 30 in England and 

its hilltop location provides some dramatic scenery and fine views across the City of 

London (see www.addingtongolf.com).  

mailto:nigel@courtneynet.com
http://www.addingtongolf.com/


Luckily Iôve been able to negotiate a heavily discounted price of Ã72pp for a 2-course 

lunch, followed by 18 holes, with sandwiches and chips served at the 19th hole.   

 

Iôm pleased to say that The Addington will be happy to host us on Friday 26th July. 

To meet by 12.00; lunch at 12.30; first tee at 13.30; sandwiches & chips at 18.30.  

BTW, of the options for the main course I can recommend the chicken curry with rice 

and poppadums.  

ED: Worth were invited to replace Beaumont in the Russell Bowl played between 

Ampleforth, Downside and Stonyhurst. 

Facebook 

Guy Bailey with the assistance of Tony Parish has set up a FACEBOOK page for 

PHOTOS only. 

Museum. 

We make progress, having gathered a fair amount of clothing and memorabilia at St 

Johnôs. It is now a question of making the displays and ensuring that it is relevant to 

the boys. Iôm working to this end with Giles Delaney and Fr Adrian Porter.  

 

Jesuit Alumni Livery - Blandyke Dinner 2019 - Save the Date - 18th June 2019 

 The dinner will be held in the Judgesô Dining Room at the Old Bailey by kind 

permission of Sheriff Vincent Keaveny.  

 John Dewhurst has kindly offered to talk to us about the Jesuits who were martyred in the 

City of London. It may be highly appropriate that we are dinning at the Old Bailey! 

As always, if you know of any others Members of Livery Companies with Jesuit 

connections and who may be interested, please let me know. 

Steve Hodkinson steve.hodkinson@scotchpartners.com  

 

Congratulations 
 
The youngest person to row the Atlantic solo and unassisted in The Talisker 
Whiskey Challenge: ñThe Worldôs Toughest Rowò. 
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Lukas Haitzman SJBOB, who then went on to the Oratory and aged 18 completed 
the crossing in 59 days  having started on 12 December, he crossed the finishing 
line 9 Februaryô. He was also the first of the 5 solo competitors to finish. Before 
setting out Lukas wrote:- 
ñIn December 2018 I will set off from La Gomera to row 3000 miles, alone, across 
the Atlantic Ocean. Upon arrival in Antigua, hopefully, no more than 60 days after my 
departure, I will become ñThe youngest person to ever row across the Atlantic solo 
and unassistedñ. 
Iôm a British 18-year-old young man, and due to my Italian and Austrian parents, I 
will also become the 1stAustrian and 3rd Italian to have done such a challenge alone. 
This will by no means be an easy journey, facing all that nature has to throw at me. 
Battling against storms, 30-40 ft waves, sleep deprivation, injuries, and rowing for up 
to 16 hours/day, for 60 ï 80 days straight, etc. 
However, although physically I will be as alone as anyone could ever be, I know that 
I will not be completely alone, as I am certain that back home my friends, family, and 
all my supporters will follow this óextraordinaryô journey by an óordinaryô young man.  
 
 



 
 

The Beaumont Union sends him our Congratulations and admiration. 

 

PAST EVENTS 

THE MIKE BEDFORD CHRISTMAS LUNCHEON 

 The late lamented Mikeós lunching club met to continue the tradition at Boodles on 

the first Friday of December. 16 of us gathered to remember Mike and past members 

of the group ï Jack Wolff (34), Brian Dillon (48), Tony Mathews (53) and Graeme 

Grant (62). 

 

 

Jerry has recently updated his profile (see below) 



 

  

 

 

                              

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 



Travelling home on an over-crowded Friday evening train but feeling mellow after our 

excellent lunch, it occurred to me what an eclectic group of people had just gathered 

together. Around the table in profession, relations, sports and interests I began to put 

a jigsaw together. There were 5 sons of OBs, we stretched from ô56 to ô66 with three 

ó58s. Three brothers in law and a brace of cousins. A couple of lawyers, an 

accountant and an engineer. Business from antiques to cars, shoes, and property. A 

couple of insurance brokers and a metal broker. Two doctors one medical and a 

Harley street surgeon. Liverymen as varied as Feltmakers to a Wire Drawer, a 

Farrier and an Information Technologist. Two Past Masters and a serving Master. A 

couple of Papal knights, three members of Boodles and representatives of The Turf, 

Cavalry & Guards and Chelsea Arts. Men who use the services of Hoares and 

Coutts. Varsity men and those of the University of Life. Two Captains of the School, 

Captains of Rugby, Boxing and Boats. A ñtwice- ninerò, A, B, and C streamers. 

BOFS, BUGS and BUEF followers, HCPT group leaders, a Real Tennis player, a 

couple of past amateur jockeys, a County veteran golf captain, two who raced 

horses in the school colours. One on crutches and another on sticks and an agnostic 

among the faithful. But we all wore the same much-loved tie. 

I should add that also lunching in his Club that day was Anthony German-Ribon 

who did not take much persuading to join us for a snifter in the bar on our 

adjournment.  

ARTICLES 

WILLIAM BUCKLEY REMEMBERED 

(In these days of the Donald) 

ñTo fail to experience gratitude when walking through the corridors of the 

Metropolitan Museum, when listening to the music of Bach or Beethoven, when 

exercising our freedom to speak, or ... to give, or withhold, our assent, is to fail to 

recognize how much we have received from the great wellsprings of human talent 

and concern that gave us Shakespeare, Abraham Lincoln, Mark Twain, our parents, 

our friends. We need a rebirth of gratitude for those who have cared for us, living 

and, mostly, dead. The high moments of our way of life are their gifts to us. We must 

remember them in our thoughts and in our prayers; and in our deeds.ò  

ˈ William F. Buckley 

 



 

3rd November 1967 The only OB to appear on the front cover. 

 

The Washington Times 

Itôs been over a decade since William F. Buckley Jr. died. Yet, surveying the 
ideological landscape, it feels more like a century. 

Watch an episode of his program ñFiring Line,ò and youôll see what I mean. 
There, Mr. Buckley ð in his uniquely aristocratic way ð would debate guests on the 
issues of the day. Not try to shout each other down, or trot out a quick sound bite 
before three or four different people cross-talked over you, but actually debate. 

That may sound like a recipe for boredom, and perhaps by the cage-match mentality 
prevailing today, it was. But weôre talking about a program that racked up more than 
1,500 episodes over nearly 35 years. People were watching, listening and engaging 
in debates of their own across the country. 

Mr. Buckley, of course, was no mere host, but an intellect of the first order who 
preached undiluted conservatism. Author, publisher, commentator, he bucked the 
liberal order by revealing the emptiness of its utopian promises. 

He got off to an early start, putting himself on the political map right out of college in 
1951 with a best-seller called ñGod and Man at Yale.ò Only a few years later, he 
founded National Review. 

Itôs hard to overestimate the importance of National Review to the conservative 
movement. Great thinkers on the right, such as F.A. Hayek, Russell Kirk and James 
Burnham, were producing important books, but before Mr. Buckleyôs magazine hit 
newsstands in 1955, no periodical was unapologetically applying conservative 
principles to current affairs, especially in such an urbane and witty way. 

https://www.washingtontimes.com/topics/william-f-buckley-jr/
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ñThough liberals do a great deal of talking about hearing other points of view, it 
sometimes shocks them to learn that there are other points of view,ò he wrote in ñUp 
From Liberalism.ò Another classic zinger: ñLiberals, it has been said, are generous 
with other peopleôs money, except when it comes to questions of national survival, 
when they prefer to be generous with other peopleôs freedom and security.ò 

With good reason did his son Christopher describe his father as ñthe intellectual 
godfatherò to the movement that gave us Ronald Reagan. ñIôd be lost without 
National Review,ò the future president wrote to Mr. Buckley in 1962, two years before 
his famous ñA Time for Choosingò speech for Barry Goldwater put him on the political 
map. 

Mr. Buckley was sui generis: master of the spoken and written word; founder of 
institutions that outlive him; unheralded supporter of many individuals and 
organizations; political trendsetter; and a congenital optimist who led the way for so 
many to follow, while remaining a man of deep personal faith and belief. 

Imagine a world without Mr. Buckleyôs presence for all those decades, and his 
continuing legacy. Not only no National Review, still Americaôs pre-eminent journal of 
sensible thought and analysis, but no institutions of the right, ranging from the Young 
Americaôs Foundation to The Philadelphia Society. None of the thousands of next-
generation followers who have made their individual marks in myriad ways to 
promote freedom worldwide. 

Ever the defender of what Russell Kirk called ñthe permanent things,ò Mr. 
Buckley continually reminded us that real conservatism is based on tradition and the 
cumulative wisdom of those on whose shoulders we stand. 

He was reluctant to provide a final definition of conservatism, but he offered himself 
as a definition, admitting he was dependent on human freedom, not as an end, but 
as a means ð to ñlive my life an obedient man, but obedient to God, subservient to 
the wisdom of my ancestors; never to the authority of political truths arrived at 
yesterday at the voting booth.ò 

What a legacy William F. Buckley has left for us to celebrate ð and emulate. 

ED there is a William Buckley Programe at Yale founded in 2010 by a group of Yale 
undergraduates under the guidance of Professor Donald Kagan. The programe 
officially launched in the spring semester of 2011. The mission is to promote 
intellectual diversity on Yale's campus. 

 This was his Obituary written in The Guardian 
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William F Buckley Jr, was one of the most important builders of the conservative 
ascendancy in America. His great single achievement was to make intellectual 
conservatism respectable for the first time for a generation. He did this through his 
own spiky but elegant polemical writings and through the magazine he founded in 
1955, National Review, which fused together the warring tribes of the American right 
and gave encouragement to an entire generation of rightwingers. 

In his television show Firing Line (1966-99), he became the most feared 
controversialist in America. Kind and generous in private, Buckley could be sarcastic 
and cruel in defence of his beliefs. His gladiatorial contests on air reached a climax 
in an infamous row with Gore Vidal in 1968. When Vidal persisted in suggesting that 
Buckley's views made him something close to a fascist, Buckley burst out: "Now, 
listen, you queer. Stop calling me a crypto-Nazi, or I'll sock you in the face!" Buckley 
was ashamed of himself for losing control, and developed a gentler style. 

He loved to shock those he regarded as wimpish liberals, but it was important to him 
to present himself as a gentleman. He was a man of culture, a gifted writer and 
brilliant debater, and a sincere Catholic. He was also an accomplished pianist, and 
from 1976 onwards wrote a series of popular novels about CIA agent Blackford 
Oakes. In all, he produced more than 40 books and 5,600 of his biweekly newspaper 
columns, On the Right. A keen sailor, Buckley made a number of voyages, across 
the Atlantic and the Pacific, in large yachts loaded with friends, vintage wine, 
hundreds of hours of taped Mozart and Motown, word processors (for captain and 
crew to write their books on) and a piano for the captain's Bach. 

At the same time, he freely expressed views most people would regard as oafish. 
For a long time he approved of racial segregation, though later he seems to have 
come to understand that this would conflict with his stylish image. He continued to 
write with gross insensitivity about Africans. He was openly homophobic, and when 
Aids first appeared, he suggested that gay men should be tattooed on the buttocks. 
As a young man, when asked about his beliefs, he replied: "I have God and my 
father, and that's all I need." 

Born in Manhattan, he was the sixth child of Will Buckley, a Texas Irishman who 
made and lost a fortune in Mexican oil and then made it back in Venezuela. Buckley 



Snr rescued priests during the Mexican revolution and brought up his children to 
think of themselves as counter-revolutionaries. After taking the children to live in 
Mexico, France and England, he settled on an estate in rural Connecticut. 

Buckley Snr resembled his contemporary Joseph Kennedy in that he was a self-
made Irish millionaire, anti-communist and isolationist who had a fierce 
determination that his children must succeed in competition with the Protestant elite. 
Young William's older sister recalled that they were given professional instruction in 
"apologetics, art, ballroom dancing, banjo, bird-watching" and so on alphabetically 
for a long paragraph to "tennis, typing and tap-dancing". 

Buckley Snr was a bigot who sent his children (not including Bill) to burn a cross, 
symbol of the Ku Klux Klan, on the lawn of a Jewish hotel. Like Kennedy, he was 
also an Anglophobe. Young William rejected his father's anti-semitism and was 
ambivalent about things English. He retained for life the slight English accent he 
acquired at the Catholic public school, Beaumont. He had many English friends, 
especially the historian Alistair Horne. But he derived glee from having Blackford 
Oakes sleep with the Queen of England. 

The young Buckley was deeply influenced by his father's friend Albert Jay Nock, a 
defrocked Anglican clergyman. In an autobiography called The Memoirs of a 
Superfluous Man, Nock expressed contempt for the democracy and "economism" of 
the modern American world. He borrowed from the prophet Isaiah the idea that 
people such as himself and the Buckleys were a "remnant" who would fail to 
persuade their contemporaries but would influence generations to come. 

After war service in the army (1944-46), Buckley studied political science, economics 
and history at Yale. He was a member of the elite insiders' club, Skull and Bones; 
star of the debating team (he won a famous victory over the Oxford team of Robin 
Day and Tony Benn); and editor of the Yale Daily News. After graduating in 1950, he 
met his sister's tall and beautiful friend Pat Taylor, daughter of a Canadian 
businessman. He proposed within a week and was accepted. It remained the model 
of a happy marriage. She died last April; their son Christopher survives them both. 

Once he had left Yale, he wrote a caustic attack on the university's lack of religious 
faith, a book called God and Man at Yale (1951). Yale reacted with fury. When it put 
up McGeorge Bundy, later President Kennedy's national security adviser, to 
denounce him as a "twisted and ignorant young man", Buckley's name was made. 

After a brief stint as a CIA agent in Mexico - where his boss was the future 
Watergate burglar E Howard Hunt - he co-wrote a provocative apologia for the 
liberals' bete noire, McCarthy and his Enemies (1959), about the witch-hunting 
senator from Wisconsin. 

He founded National Review with a gifted and pugnacious team of editors, many of 
them converts from the left. They included Whittaker Chambers, an ex-communist 
who was the denouncer of Alger Hiss in the high profile trial of the McCarthy years; 
the talented ex-Trotskyite James Burnham; and another American ex-communist, 
Frank Meyer. 



Buckley shone as the ringmaster of this ideological menagerie. National Review's 
great achievement was to bring together the authoritarian, often intolerant, strand of 
American conservatism with the libertarian, free-market tradition. The common 
ground was anti-communism. National Review had many of the faults of the 
politicised little magazine, including sectarianism and infighting. But countless 
American conservatives have testified that it made them feel part of a movement that 
would eventually change society. 

By the 1960s, however, Buckley was losing interest in the magazine. He took to 
spending long holidays near Gstaad, in Switzerland, and worked on a book, to be 
titled The Revolt Against the Masses, which was never finished. There he made 
friends with the film star David Niven, and - incongruously - with the arch-liberal 
Harvard economist, John Kenneth Galbraith. 

In 1966 he threw himself into Firing Line, which made him an instant celebrity. He 
ran for mayor of New York, though with no hope of winning. But increasingly he was 
more interested in the role of a Manhattan man about town whose speciality was to 
épater les bourgeois with patrician arrogance and rightwing insolence. 

The election of his friend Ronald Reagan in 1980 restored his reputation and 
enabled his family to enjoy a celebrity vacation with the Reagans at Claudette 
Colbert's house in Barbados. But his serious political influence was over. However, 
he could take consolation from the praise of George Will, National Review's former 
Washington correspondent, who said he had equipped the Republican Party with an 
"intellectually defensible modern conservatism". 

He proclaimed the decline of civilisation, while enjoying the best it had to offer in his 
big house on the Connecticut shore of Long Island; in Switzerland, which he called 
the antechamber to heaven; and in the salons and restaurants of Manhattan. His 
prosperity was dented, but not destroyed, by a series of business rows and reverses. 

He will be remembered among other things for his self-deprecating wit. When he 
was running for mayor, a reporter asked him, "conservatively speaking", how many 
votes he expected to get. "Conservatively speaking," he replied, "one". "What would 
you do if you were elected?" the reporter asked. "Demand a recount." 

· William Francis Buckley Jr, editor, writer and television personality, born November 
24 1925; died February 27 2008 



 

William F. Buckley Jr. is widely regarded as the most influential American 
conservative writer, activist, and organizer in the post war era. In this nuanced 
biography, Alvin Felzenberg sheds light on little-known aspects of Buckleyôs career, 
including his role as back-channel adviser to policy makers, his intimate friendship 
with both Ronald and Nancy Reagan, his changing views on civil rights, and his 
break with George W. Bush over the Iraq War. 

 

THE KNOX ïLEET STORY continues:- 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Which kind of party are the dancing letters coming from? 

diptyque lettering may not be the most readable, barely legible at times, however it 
also stands out from among thousands. Sometimes people pretend to get it while 
their tongues seem to struggle to get the name right. The diptyque labels were 
created by Desmond Knox-Leet who designed their higgledy-piggledy letters ï his 
work at the mansion in Bletchley Park during World War II could have had something 
to do with it. Little do we know about it as all members of Bletchleyôs carefully 
selected teams signed the Official Secrets Act and the role of Bletchley Park was 
shrouded in secrecy by the British Government until 1974. 

http://www.diptyqueparis-memento.com/wp-content/uploads/2015/02/Pyramide-Desmond-2.jpg


From 1939 to 1945 the sharpest of minds with a diversity of skills, from the brilliant to 
the eccentric were recruited and housed in Bletchley Park to decipher the German 
coded communications systems. Mathematicians, linguists, crossword experts, 
chess-players etc ï all were above suspicion. The mansion at Bletchley Park 
became the headquarters for the United Kingdomôs Government Code and Cypher 
School (GC&S), whimsically dubbed the ñGolf, Cheese and Chess Societyò by the 
staff. Work was done around the clock in shifts throughout the war and groups were 
accommodated in huts each having a specialisation ï cryptanalysis, transmissions, 
intelligence etc.  

There it seems he met Alan Turing and this brilliant mathematical genius devised 
various techniques for breaking German secret codes, including the famous Enigma 
which was used by the German Navy for their submarine fleet. It is generally said 
that the landing of the allied troops on June 6, 1944 (Operation Overlord) was 
possible owing to Turingôs teamôs breakthrough. He is also thought of as being the 
founder of modern-day computers, as he had laid the groundwork for the computer 
programming methods as well as morphogenesis. 

In 1952, he was prosecuted for homosexual acts as such behaviour was still 
criminalised at the time and as an alternative to prison and to pursue his research, 
he accepted a treatment of chemical castration. The hormonal turmoil he endured 
led him to suicide by cyanide poisoning two years later. An apple that had been 
bitten is said to have been found near his body. Had he injected it with poison? 
Legend has it that the Apple logo is a tribute to him as the father of computer 
science. 

Shaun Wylie, his friend from Princeton and who heôd met up with again at Bletchley 
Park, said a long time after his friend had died that ñit was good that the authorities 
didnôt know anything about Turingôs sexuality when at Bletchley otherwise they would 
have sacked him and we would have ended up losing the warò. On December 24, 
2013 the Queen granted Allan Turing a posthumous pardon. Prime Minister Gordon 
Brown declared that the treatment of Alan Turing was appalling, naming him a real 
war hero and making an official public apology saying ñI am very proud to say: weôre 
sorry, you deserved so much better.ò 

So secrets are vital here, fatal there. That is often a matter of a label too ï maybe 
this is why itôs sometimes best to keep a label enigmatic, which can be done by 
dancing letters. 



 

The SATOR square. 

The story of this theme began at Bletchely where Desmond enjoyed checking out the 
SATOR square; something that never fails to stir minds that enjoy a bit of 
speculation. 

So what is it exactly? Well, itôs a word square with five letters side by side in which 
five words (sator | arepo | tenet | opera | rotas) can be read on all four sides, making 
it a palindrome (word or phrase that reads the same backwards or forwards, e.g. 
bob). It is organised to feature a quadruple entry system.  If the phrase consisting of 
five words forms a palindrome, only the central word is one ï « tenet » whereas the 
other four words are two pairs of letters in reverse ï « sator » and « rotas », 
« arepo » and « opera ».  «Arepo » has no known meaning, except for a presumed 
meaning, which invalidates the consistency of the enunciation but opens up an 
infinite number of readings that are never proven, always shrewd and forever 
challenged. The ink that has been spilt on this topic so far in scholarly, theological 
and mystical squabbles is equivalent to a thousand years of monsoons on a postage 
stampé 

This word square can be found dating back to medieval times in parchment filled 
bibles or secreted away in a few churches in Italy and France. However, it has 
mainly been identified and dated in a couple of locations:  a Roman villa in 
Gloucestershire in England; at Doura-Europos in Syria, dating back to the IIIrd 
century; in Budapest, dating back to the IInd century and finally in several locations 
in Pompeii before the eruption that swallowed up the city in 79 AD. How did this word 
square manage to reach such diverse locations? And why? Did the Roman legions 
have something to do with it? Or did it travel via trade routes? Christian 
communities? Jewish communities? Have hermeneutics (the science of interpreting 
signs) and epigraphy (science of inscriptions) stumbled upon a «? » 

One day a certain Felix Grosser got all parties on board when he discovered the 
anagram of two « pater noster » (Our father) which were in a cross shape with a 
central N with the letters  a and o (standing for Alpha and Omega of the Apocalypse) 

http://www.diptyqueparis-memento.com/wp-content/uploads/2016/06/image-sator-square-high-resolution-2.jpg


on either side. Jackpot: case closed! But no, the discovery of Sator squares in 
Pompeii reopened it all again! Especially as signs on the side of the square made 
the riddle even more complexé Because most historians disagree that Christians 
were in this location back then. But the Jews on the other hand were! The latter, who 
had studied lessons by the Greek Pythagoras, practiced exegesis (critical 
interpretation of religious text) of the Gematria. This meant that a numerical value 
was assigned to each letter so that words and phrases produce meaningful 
numerical equivalences within a statement. The Sator square could therefore be an 
outlet for the occult and assume the status of a magical square (numbers) with the 
same totals on each line. Magical squares were known in China prior to the Christian 
era and in Indiaé The Hebrew interpretations of the Sator square with their biblical 
connotations are particularly clever. Of course, much later on, alchemists did not 
waste a minute sticking their two penny worth iné 

But there is no reason why this square could not have been part of a variety of 
traditions. There is also no reason why it should not have flitted from one to the 
other. And thatôs the fascinating part of reading coded text: the method of 
interpretation creates as much meaning as it conceals. And the text appears to be a 
pretexté 

(Ed If you can understand all that then you are a ñbetter man than I am Gunga Dinò 
but you can see why Desmond was employed at Bletchley Park). 

To Be Continued. 

RESCUING THE JEWS IN GERMANY 

An OS and an OB collaborated in Berlin to help those most in need. 

                     

 

 



Michael Smith has researched and vividly written one of the greatest unknown heroic 

stories of the Second World War. 

Frank Foley OS worked as Passport Control Officer in Berlin during the war and 

helped thousands of Jews to escape from Germany. At the 1961 trial of Adolf 

Eichmann he was described as a 'Scarlet Pimpernel', risking his own life to save 

Jews threatened with death by the Nazis. In fact, his post at the Passport Office was 

a front for his real role as MI6 head of station. Despite having no diplomatic immunity 

and being liable to arrest at any time, he went into the concentration camps to get 

Jews out, he hid them in his home and helped them to get forged passports. One 

Jewish aid worker estimated that he saved 'tens of thousands' of people from the 

Holocaust. 

While there he found a ready ally in George Ogilvie-Forbes (09). He had arrived in 

1937 as Counsellor and deputy to the Ambassador Sir Neville Henderson. One of his 

first concerns was the unwelcome visit of the Duke and Duchess of Windsor, which 

could have no official recognition and was an embarrassment. This episode was 

insignificant in comparison to what he was going to see in the next couple of years, 

but more importantly what he was going to do.  

 

 

 

It did not take long before George was expressing the view to the Foreign Office 

ñthat the Germans are unfit for human society in their treatment of the Jewish 

peopleò. It wasnôt that the Government in England did not care; it was just that they 

didnôt care quite enough.  Neville Chamberlain said ñNo doubt, Jews are not a 



loveable people; I donôt care about them myself - but that is not sufficient to explain 

the pogromò.  In 1938, Frankin Roosevelt convened the Evian Conference to discuss 

the growing refugee problem, the direct result of German policy. Countries were 

asked to take quotas but their reluctance was summed up by one delegate; ñWe do 

not have a racial problem and we are not desirous of importing oneò.  Nobody 

wanted penniless Jews who might be a threat to the indigenous workforce. In the 

end the British agreed to take 40 thousand and allow a similar number into the 

Protectorate of Palestine 

The World might take them reluctantly, but the Third Reich was not going to 

let them go without all the official paperwork being correct and exorbitant taxes paid 

before departure. George saw it as his responsibility to negotiate the ñright of 

passageò with the German authorities and where it was not forthcoming to assist the 

clandestine operations of others. Others in this instance consisted of one man; the 

British Passport officer in Berlin - Frank Foley. 

Frank, the son of a railway worker had won a scholarship to Stonyhurst, 

after which he tried for a vocation but eventually settled for an academic career. 

Wounded in the War, he was then recruited by MI6 and under the guise of the 

Passport Officer, he ran the intelligence network in Berlin. In his official capacity, he 

was able to interpret the rules according to his discretion and if he could help a Jew 

to emigrate he did. Frank Foley was the ñBritish Schindlerò and George did whatever 

he could to assist him. 

After ñKristallnachtò, George sent a strongly worded missive to London; ñI can 

find no words strong enough in condemnation of the disgusting treatment of so many 

innocent people and the civilised World is faced with the appalling sight of 500,000 

people about to rot away in starvationò.  In December, he eventually received 

permission to send the first of the ñKindertransportò. The Government had agreed ñto 

accept children for a limited period for their education and training provided they 

returned home afterwardsò. George helped to get some ten thousand to England; 

they probably never saw their parents again and was a small number compared to 

the half a million children that went to the gas chambers. 

 In the British Foreign Service Ogilvie-Forbes was considered a protégé of Lord 
Vansittart, the Permanent Secretary of the Foreign Office.  His views on the German 
state and the Nazi system were in sharp contrast to those of his superior Henderson, 
with whom he had a tense relationship (Two unequal Tempers ï Sir George Ogilvie-
Forbes, Sir Neville Hendersonand British Foreign Policy !938 -39. By Bruce Strang) : 
In the reports, which he in his capacity as Deputy Ambassador to Lord Halifax British 
Foreign in London, Ogilvie-Forbes warned repeatedly of the danger emanating from 
the German regime.  He referred to his report  6 . December 1938 to Halifax 
concerning the 14th chapter of Hitler's programmatic political confession Mein 
Kampf, in which Hitler detailed the foreign policy program he intended to carry out 
when he came to power: Especially initially 1.) massive armament upgrade, then 2) 
the overturning of the Versailles Treaty concerning territory and Austria and the 
Sudenten to join to the Reich again and then 3) on this basis to annex spacious 
territories in Eastern Europe, which were not traditionally inhabited by Germans, and 
incorporate the regional branch of the German Empire.  Since he had completed the 



first two points, he was in no doubt that Hitler would soon move on to the third: How 
exactly this would take place, was unclear.  However, it is a certainty that the 
objectives of the National Socialists would be on a plane that would take "enormous 
dimensions" (grandiose scale), and that their "final objectives boundless" ( "there is 
no limit to Their ultimate ambitions". Based on the collected information from the 
political circles in the capital he believed that the German authorities would first strike 
at Poland before moving to "liquidate" France and England as opponents before they 
could armour sufficiently to catch up with Germany, and then to implement their 
ambitious goals in the East. 

 After Britain declared war on Germany on September 3, 1939 Ogilvie-Forbes left the 
country.  He was briefly employed at the Foreign Office in London and then to the 
British embassy in Oslo.  

  Meanwhile in Germany, Ogilvie-Forbes, , was classified by the Nazi police forces 
as a public enemy and by the spring of 1940 Reich Security Main Office ,he was 
placed on the special  of those in the event of a successful invasion and occupation 
of the British Isles by the German army should be taken by the SS and arrested as a  
priority.  

In November 2008 British diplomats who helped Jews and other victims of Nazi 

persecution were honoured at the Foreign Office in Whitehall with the unveiling of a 

plaque in their memory. Between 1933 and 1936, British diplomats living in 

Germany, Austria and other European countries gave nearly 30,000 Jews visas to 

Britain, as well as granting them entry to Mandatory Palestine. At a reception in the 

Locarno Suite at the Foreign Office, attended by British Chief Rabbi Sir Jonathan 

Sacks and representatives of the major Jewish organizations, Foreign Minister David 

Miliband paid tribute to Foley and the many other diplomats who helped Jews and 

other victims of the Nazis. "The plaque honours those British diplomats who helped 

Jews and other victims of Nazi persecution during one of Europe's darkest hours," 

Miliband said. "Some of these individuals are well known to us: Frank Foley visited 

concentration camps to get Jews out and hid others in his home; Robert Smallbones, 

our consul-general in Frankfurt, worked 18-hour days issuing visas on his own 

authority in the aftermath of Kristallnacht. Others who also helped may have 

escaped history's limelight, but all their efforts deserve to be remembered." Unveiling 

the plaque the foreign minister said, "We are here today to pay tribute to the men 

and women who understood more than most the depths of the Talmudic phrase 'he 

who saves just one life is considered as if he has saved an entire world.' It seems so 

simple but in the 20th century, it was sometimes deemed impossible." The bronze 

plaque bears the inscription, "To commemorate those British diplomats who by their 

personal endeavours helped to rescue victims of Nazi oppression." Present at the 

unveiling were a number of Jews who had been the recipients of this help. Klaus 

Neuberg's father, Max Neuberg, was sent to Sachsenhausen during Kristallnacht 

along with three of his nephews. Sir George Ogilvie-Forbes, counsellor and charge 

d'affaires at the British Embassy in Berlin, ensured that all of them, together with 

their wives and children, got immigration visas for New Zealand. Also present was 

John Cooke, whose grandparents were given visas by Smallbones in November 

1938 and who settled in Dublin. Ruth Weyl's father was offered shelter by Foley in 



Berlin, when he tried to escape imprisonment by the Nazis. She herself received a 

student visa that helped her flee. Other attendees included George Weidenfeld, co-

founder of publishers Weidenfeld and Nicolson, who, at 18, was issued a visa to 

enter Britain by Thomas Kendrick, passport control officer in Vienna; and Alec 

Shapiro, whose father-in-law was helped to immigrate to the UK with his wife and 

two children by British Vice-Consul in Munich Frank Fulham. Philanthropist and 

businessman Sir Sigmund Sternberg, who was integral to the commemoration 

initiative, said: "The brave British diplomats, known and unknown, who displayed 

their concern for the suffering of Jews and other victims of Nazism, are properly 

entitled to the recognition and appreciation which we accord them with the unveiling 

of this plaque. "I am grateful for the understanding and support offered by the 

Foreign Office, led by the foreign secretary, in bringing this commemorative project 

to fruition. It will forever be a reminder of the fact that, even in the most terrible of 

circumstances, individuals of good conscience can make a contribution to the 

safeguarding of humanity." Foreign Office historians worked with the renowned 

Holocaust historian Sir Martin Gilbert. "When the Holocaust is finally beyond living 

memory, the desire will remain to remember and to honour those who extended a 

helping hand," Gilbert said. "It is important to recognize individual bravery. It is also 

important to provide a reminder that human beings can, in situations where civilized 

values are being undermined, find the strength of character and purpose to resist the 

evil impulses of the age, and to rescue the victims of barbarity." 

ñCourage and ingenuity of those who rescued Jews from the clutches of 

Nazi Germany is a high point in the moral progress of mankind. At a time when 

fear and hatred threatened the whole of Europe, individuals some of whom 

were more usually accustomed to the dignified luxury of peaceful rooms and 

calm conversation, made enormous efforts to find avenues of rescue for those 

whose lives were in daily perilò. 

 

CLOSURE. 

Below is an extract from the Memoires of Fr Thomas Dunphy SJ the Last 

Rector of Beaumont and the man who had the unenviable task of overseeing 

the announcement and closure of Beaumont. Whatever your personal feelings 

were towards ñTPò, one cannot but feel sympathy for his predicament. 

 



 



 



 



 



 



Ed:- further to this, it is interesting to hear the views of Fr Martin DôArcy SJ who has 

been described as perhaps England's foremost Catholic public intellectual from the 

1930s until his death in n1976.  

ñEarly in 1964 Fr Gordon George arrived in England appointed by the General to 

carry out a visit of the English Province to address among other matters the over-

extension of manpower particularly among the decreasing number of lay-brothers. 

The utilitarianism, to call it no worse was evident in the solutions he proposed. The 

matter of the Lay-brothers was tackled by measures apparently aimed at assimilating 

their qualifications and training to those of a secular business firm. A more startling 

decision however was made by Fr George just before he left England in July 1965, 

he ordered the closure of Beaumont. A Canadian, he came to his task with a 

determination to strike a blow at the gentlemanly airs of the old country, and no 

doubt Beaumont, out of the Provinceôs three public schools, particularly focused his 

objections. Occupying an elegant 18th Century house which once belonged to 

Warren Hastings and in close proximity to Windsor, it presented a paradigm of 

aristocratic life and had for a good many years been the provincesô best school.ò    

 

 

GISS - GOSS 

 

 

GISS ï GOSS is THE REVIEW gossip column with tittle-tattle gleaned from various 

sources. 

"From George Stanton, John Wolff Richard Pennington to the Chairman 



 

Dear Robert, 

Even our combined achievements in the CCF are never going to warrant a mention 

in your BU military memoirs. 

However we would like you to know that we are available for special operations.ò 

 

 

 

If the three ñMontysò do not appeal we also offer for weddings 

ñLos Beaumontanosò 

 



 

Ed; As far as the first offering is concerned, I understand that one of these three 

gentlemen was working on his body in the gym when he spied a very sexy young 

lady and asked the trainer ñConfidentially, which machine should I use to impress 

that girlò. In your case Sir ñTry the ATM in the entrance hallò.  

 

ERROR 

In the Winter Review I produced a photograph purporting to be of Michael Perrett-

Young, well I was wrong as it seems was the newspaper I took it from. Michael has 

kindly sent me another so that we can put a name to a face (even if it was taken a 

few years ago).   

 



 

Michael with a timely reminder for all skippers. 

Michael has also provided me with some Wartime rowing photographs courtesy of 

the College Photographic Society.  

ROWING PHOTOS 1944 

 



 

The Trial 1st VIII about to take to the river 

 

 

 

 

 



 

1St VIII with the 2nd VIII pacing as they row upstream. 

 

 

 

 



 

Eton Race: beaten but not bowed 

 

The 1944 crew was one of the lightest in the annals of the Boat Club with only two 

turning the scales at 11stone. The crew had an average weight of 10stone 4lbs. 

However in the words of Mr Merrill ñI do not think I can remember a season when the 

general spirit and morale of The VIII has been higher. Against Eton, The VIII found 

themselves against a crew averaging a stone heavier per man, but they rowed with 

great spirit and thoroughly enjoyed the race. In fact they were up a canvas at the 

start and at Haines were still level and it was only after that, the superior weight of 

our rivals made itself felt and they drew away to win by 2.5 lengthsò. 

 



 

 

Beaumont passing Ricardos on their way to victory over University College School 

 



 

 

Back at the boathouse after the UCS race 

 

Michael also sent details of a book which features the late Hugo Duplessis whose 

Obituary I recorded in the last REVIEW:- 

Dear Robert, 

  

You'll recall I mentioned Hugo Duplessis again to you, and the following might be 

useful to you as further material for The Review: 

  

By chance I've a friend close by, whose mother lives in Lymington and whom he 

visits.   Hugo had long lived there and my friend visited him on my behalf before he 

died. One thing leads to another, and my friend brought for me 'Boldre and the 

Second World Warô. This Book has been produced as 'a lasting tribute to all those 

who sacrificed their lives in the Second World War and who are remembered as 

valued members of our community.' 

  

What a nice idea, and interesting in itself;  even more so that one of the contributors 

is Hugo himself on the Boldre Home Guard, and incidentally he mentions his Father 

Captain Gerald Duplessis.  He signs his article off:  'Lance Corporal Hugo Duplessis 

(Retd)'   ! 

  



The Book is available from the Boldre Parish Historical Society.  You may know 

someone there. 

 

 

 

Michael de Burgh (41) featured in the local Midhurst and Petworth Press when he 

met up with one of his surviving wartime companions. Michael was one of two OBs 

of the same year commissioned into the 9th Queenôs Royal Lancers  the other was 

Victor Berry). They arrived in the Desert for the Second battle of El  Alamein  and its 

successful aftermath. 

Prior to the breakout, the First Battle of El Alamein had been fought where Michaelôs 

uncle Ronald McDonnell (16) was in command of the Regiment. The following is an 

extract of the events at that time.-   

From The Ninth Queen's Royal Lancers 1936 to 1945 by Joan Bright 
 
After a night of bombing we packed up again and set off down the coast road, strangely 
empty of traffic. By midday enemy tanks had cut the main road where we had spent the night 
of the 26th/27th of June.  
 



Feeling like a lost tribe of Israel, we camped that night on the staging ground at Imayid, thirty 
miles from Alexandria, still wondering who was going to stop the rot, and hoping hard that A 
Squadron was alright. On the 30th June we got a few tanks, six Grants for B Squadron and 
nine Cruisers. C Squadron left in wheeled vehicles for Khatatba, and we were given C 
Squadron, 4th Hussars, to make up two squadrons.  
 
On the 1st of July we moved across to the Tank Delivery Regiment at Ikingi and took over all 
the available tanks remaining in Eygpt at that time. The Army Commander had issued the 
order 'Send up your best team- suggest 9th Lancers' a message of which the Regiment had 
every right to be proud. 
 
With 12 Grants and 4 Crusaders, B Squadron was ready first and moved up along to join 
Brigadier Carr and the 22nd Armoured Brigade. By the 2nd, C Squadron, 4th Hussars, had 8 
General Lees and 4 Grants, and a composite squadron of A and C crews had 8 rather old 
Cruisers. We moved off through Burg el Arab, and spent the night by Hammam station. 
 
Our orders were to report to the 22nd Armoured Brigade as soon as possible. Early on the 
3rd of July we moved up, and on reaching Rear Divisional Headquarters the Colonel went 
in to ask for 24 hours in which to test guns, adjust sights and telescopes and carry out the 
hundred and one other things necessary to a new tank. The answer was startling: 'Get down 
that ridge as fast as you can-there's an enemy tank attack coming in and there's very little to 
stop it'. 
 
The Colonel hopped back into his tank and we hurried down the ridge-the now famous 
Ruweisat Ridge-passing Main Division, then Brigade, through the gun lines and then into a 
curtain of shell fire with which the enemy saw fit to greet our arrival. Here we joined B 
Squadron, which had already had trouble with it's Cruisers.  
 
Though we did not fully realise it at the time, this was the centre of the Alamein Line. To the 
north stretched a sand-sea for nearly eight miles, ending on the low escarpment over which 
ran the one and only coast road. The north end was held by the Australians and South 
Africans. To the south the ground fell away to the lip of the Qattara Depression, an 
impassable obstacle even to tanks. In the centre was the Ruweisat Ridge, running for ten 
miles east and west. Our enemies held the far end. 
 
As we waited, evening drew on and from out of the west came a familiar sound - The drone 
of a squadron of dive-bombers. Everyone who was outside his tank climbed briskly in, and 
then watched while 9 Stukas started circling overhead. Then we saw, high up in the sky and 
heading for home, a patrol of Hurricanes. Would they see the Stukas? No; they kept steadily 
on. Then, as the first black vulture came diving down, the leader of the Hurricanes spotted 
them. The whole patrol seemed to fall out of the sky and in a few seconds they were tearing 
into the bombers. Eight of them crashed in flames in as many seconds and the ninth was 
trying to get away at a hundred feet with two Hurricanes on its tail. Everyone stood up and 
cheered themselves hoarse. 
 
No sooner had the excitement died down than B Squadron rear link reported a strong force 
of enemy tanks coming along the south side of the ridge. B moved up a bit and then began 
shooting. In the dusk the red tracer behind the armour-piercing shells sailed down on the 
enemy tanks and soon they began to burn. 'One-two-three-there's five-no, six!-no, eight on 
fire!' an excited voice came on the air. They tried to dodge the fire, but within ten minutes 
twelve tanks were blazing. That stopped them and for a few moments they tried to shoot it 
out with B before turning tail. B Squadron's shooting that evening was superb. Later on a 
message came from General Ritchie: 'Well done the Ninth!' 
 
This attack proved to be the last real attempt of the Africa Korps to break through to 



Alexandria until the next big offensive in August. 
 
The thirty enemy tanks which were routed that evening represented all that Rommel could 
muster, yet they would have been enough to break through the fragile line which was just 
beginning to take shape. By the grace of God the remaining British armour, represented by a 
mixture of Queen's Bays, 4th and 10th Hussars and 9th Lancers, under the command of 
Lieutenant Colonel J R Macdonell, was in exactly the right place and took such toll that the 
enemy was afterwards unable to mount more than local attacks until the Eighth Army was 
again organised. 
 
The British public knew nothing of the events that evening except perhaps an announcement 
of 'another armoured clash'. How much had depended on B Squadron's gunners that night 
was only known to a few, but some weeks later General McCreery said, in his quiet way, 
to the Colonel: 'You know, Ronald, you saved Egypt that evening.' And we like to 
think that it was true...... 
 

 

The DOUBLE AGENT who ensnared an OB                                                    

 

 

 

Mathilde Carré, notoriously known as La Chatte, was remarkable for all the wrong 

reasons. Like most spies she was temperamental, scheming and manipulative ï but 

she was also treacherous. A dangerous mix, especially when combined with her 

infamous history of love affairs ï on both sides. Her acts of treachery were almost 

unprecedented in the history of intelligence, yet her involvement in the óInteralli® 

affairô has only warranted a brief mention in the accounts of special operations in 

France during the Second World War. But what motivated her to betray more than 

100 members of the Interallié network, the largest spy network in France? Was she 

the only guilty party, or were others equally as culpable? Using previously 

unpublished material from MI5 files, Double Agent Victoire explores the events that 



led to her betrayal, who may have ócast the first stoneô, and their motivations, as well 

as how the lives and careers of those involved were affected. It reveals a story full of 

intrigue, sex, betrayal and double-dealing, involving a rich cast including members of 

the French Resistance, German Abwehr and British Intelligence. 

The Story:- 

It began when Major Roman Garby-Czerniawski, a dashing figure who had been an 
Olympic skier for Poland, but also a Polish Air Force officer with cryptanalytical 
training, escaped to Paris in October 1939. With France falling seven months later, 
he went undercover and was eventually tracked down and asked by the Special 
Operations Executive (SOE), to organize a Paris-based espionage ring, code-named 
Interallié (Allied Circle), which grew to 120 agents. Mathilde Carré, an alluring French 
woman in her mid-thirties who held a law degree, was recruited by Garby-
Czerniawski as a radio operator. Carré had no way of knowing it at the time, but she 
would be the only female triple agent of the war and would work behind the lines of 
both sides. In the weeks ahead, Carré gathered important intelligence through social 
contacts with top German officers who were bent on demonstrating their importance 
to this beautiful and vivacious young woman. She would later state that she received 
a sexual thrill from danger. 
 
Interalli®ôs first radio message to London was broadcast from near theTrocadero on 
January 1, 1941. Almost daily from that point, Carré radioed her own intelligence 
titbits and those gathered by Garby-Czerniawski (code-named Valentin). She 
introduced her messages with ñthe Cat reports,ò so she was given the code name La 
Chatte (the Cat). Meanwhile, the German intelligence agency, Abwehr, sent to Paris 
one of its operatives described as ña human ferretò to dig out the broadcast source 
and wipe out Interallié. He was Hugo Bleicher, a middle-aged man, who adopted the 
alias ñColonel Henriò. Interalli® had been so successful that Garby-Czerniawski 
received Polandôs highest award for valor when he was brought to London in 
November 1941 for an intelligence planning session. While he was gone, disaster 
struck in France. Abwehr agents arrested Raoul Kiffer, the Interallié chief in 
Cherbourg, who betrayed more than twenty of his agents. 
Unaware of the Cherbourg episode, Garby-Czerniawski returned to Paris on the 
night of November 17. He was sleeping soundly when Hugo Bleicher and a squad of 
his men burst into his apartment and seized the network leader. Apparently, Kiffer 
had also disclosed Valentinôs hideout. (Some have said the Cat had betrayed the 
handsome Garby-Czerniawski in a fit of jealousy over another woman.) 
 
Later that day, Bleicher arrested the Cat in the Interallié headquarters in the Rue 
Léandre. She evaded torture and execution by agreeing to become a double agent 
for Bleicher. The Cat launched her perfidious role by failing to inform London 
promptly of Valentinôs arrest. After London learned of the disaster, the Cat proposed 
continuing to broadcast for Interallié under the code name Victorie. Unaware that she 
had been turned, London quickly approved. 
 
Predesignated security phrases were embedded in the Catôs messages to show that 
the operator was not under enemy control as Bleicher stood next to her. About six 
weeks after the Catôs first radio broadcast to London, she was introduced to  Pierre 
de Vomecourt (code-named Lucas), Pierre saw the opportunity of at last 



establishing contact with London, and she accepted (in reality Pierre's messages 
were sent and received under the complete control of Bleicher) 

It was not long before Pierre suspected that she was working for the Germans and 
sending messages to London dictated by the Abwehr. Angrily confronting the 
woman, Pierre accused her of being in bed with the Germans.  
 
She vigorously denied the charge, but then she broke down in tears and confessed. 
Pierre thought about killing her on the spot. Then he had a better idea: turn her into a 
triple agent. Had the Cat not been involved in the espionage business, she would 
have been a remarkable actress. She persuaded the Abwehr to allow Pierre to take 
her to London, where, she promised, she would get details about a meeting of British 
agents in Paris that Pierre was planning on his return to France. Vomercourt and his 
female companion were picked up by a British torpedo boat on a remote beach in 
Brittany on the night of February 26, 1942. In London, British intelligence officers 
treated her like a queen. She was put up in a luxury apartment where she spent 
three happy months unaware that her rooms had been bugged with hidden 
microphones. One day came the rude awakening. The British had obtained all the 
information they wanted, and the Cat was hustled from her ornate apartment and 
thrown, clawing and scratching, into a dingy prison for the remainder of the war.  In 
1945 when she was returned to France where she was tried for "giving intelligence to 
the enemy" and sentenced to death. The sentence was commuted twice and she 
was released in 1954. She is thought to have died in 1971. 

 

POW ï WOW 

It must be rare these days for an OB to appear on Television but as I reported in the 
last edition of the REVIEW Mark and Susie Marshall received a good five minutesô 
worth of prime BBC coverage on the Antiques Roadshow from Helmingham Hall, 
Suffolk on the 19th August. The Marshalls were in the midst of downsizing and 
retrieved from the attic Markôs maternal grandfatherôs old trunks the contents of 
which brought a ñheart flutterò to the experts. Initially, they had taken along the odd 
ñConstableò to be assessed but when in the course of conversation the Team heard 
about the contents of the trunks a nifty swap was made. -  

 



 

 

ED: the story as I understand it is as follows:- 

The Native American Beadwork was brought back to this country by Clement 

Hungerford Pollen. He was the son of John, a Catholic convert and a Fellow of the 

Society of Antiquaries. He fathered ten children and sent the boys to The Oratory. 

Clement was the youngest child and apparently went out to Canada to seek his 

fortune which he it seems he achieved.  According to the history of the Kootenay 

Railway in the west of Canada who were looking for a backer ñWhat was needed 

was the money for construction. Enter Clement Hungerford Pollen.  C. H. Pollen was 

a pedigreed Englishmen of considerable means. A ñgentleman engineerò by trade, 

he was 32 years of age at the time, having come to the area in 1897, during 

construction of the Crowôs Nest railway. He farmed at Ta-Ta Creek and later lived 

and maintained an office in both Cranbrook and Fort Steele at various times and, to 

the elation of many, took a decided interest in the KCR, becoming president of the 

company by 1903ò. Later in WW1, he would command a Battalion of the Kootenay 

Regiment before leaving Canada and returning to live in England and he brought 

with him the Bead work. ED: Although not stated, I presume that these items came 

from the Kootenay Tribe part of The Ktunaxa Nation.  

 



 

A Group in 1900 

 

Clement had two children, Hubert who he sent to Downside and Cynthia who 

married Ronald Marshall (35) in 1943. Ronald had left Beaumont for a Naval 

Crammer before entering the service at the cadet training ship HMS Frobisher, a 

heavy class cruiser. In the early part of the war Ronald was on North Atlantic convoy 

duty but in the evacuation at Dunkirk survived the sinking of his ship off Nieuport in 

May 1940. He was invalided from the Navy but was re-engaged by the Admiralty as 

a Hydrographer a subject at which he became an expert. 

Back to the Beadwork.(Cynthiaôs dowry?) The Marshalls were, it seems, pleasantly 

surprised at the valuations although the ñEagle War Bonnetò under an embargo 

cannot be sold or exported. The Editor looks forward to a glass or two of Ojibjwa 

(firewater) with Mark in due course. 

THE IRISH ARGENTINIANS  

After Christmas, I was contacted by Brian Deane (55) who was over from the 
Argentine with his twin brother Patrick (55). Apart from seeing a daughter of Brianôs 
now with the BBC, they had been on a ñtrip down memory laneò. This included a visit 
to Beaumont and to the old family home at Fittleworth West Sussex. It was Brian 
who told me that his cousin John Nelson had recently died and one became aware 
of how closely related are so many of the Argentine families who sent sons to 
Beaumont. Apart from the old Spanish such as Ortiz-Basualdo and Solar-Dorego, 
it was those of Irish descent that mainly patronised the College. I thought it would be 
of interest to look at this ñjigsawò   



During the nineteenth century, many thousands of emigrants left Ireland to colonise 
the lush yet deserted Argentine pampas and laid the foundation for a flourishing 
Irish-Argentine community. 

Most came from two areas, the coastline of County Wexford and a sector on the 
WestmeathïLongford border. In the 1860s almost all the young people of the 
townlands around Ballymore, Ballynacarrigy and Drumraney, in County Westmeath, 
emigrated to the River Plate. Sixty-one per cent of the emigrants were from 
Westmeath, Longford and Offaly, and sixteen per cent from Wexford. 
Most of these emigrants were single farmers in their twenties, non-inheriting children 
of Catholic middle-sized tenants. Sooner or later they would have to leave the family 
farm, and they preferred to emigrate than to enrol in the British army or in the church.  
Argentina was attractive to Irish emigrants because of its reputation as a place 
where land was relatively easy to acquire. By the mid-nineteenth century migration 
networks had been gradually established by Irish landowners, merchants and 
Catholic priests, who as ingleses were highly regarded by the local bourgeoisie. 
They actively hired family members, friends and neighbours in Ireland to help them 
on their sheep-farms on the pampas. 

 So Land was the fabulous El Dorado that enticed thousands of Irish emigrants to 
Argentina, Uruguay and Paraguay in the first half of the nineteenth century. Actually, 
the dream of owning land came true for a small group of immigrants, and a few 
among them owned sizeable tracts of land. In 1888, the brothers Duggan of 
Ballymahon, county Longford.  

 

In the success story of the Irish in Argentina, the name Duggan is inescapable. 
When Thomas Duggan arrived in Argentina with seventeen shillings in his pocket, he 
shared the same modest dream as millions of his fellow countrymen: that one day he 
would own a farm. Little did he know that a few years later, he and his brothers 



would become the richest Irishmen on the planet with a million-acre spread so big it 
needed its own train station and a small town (called Duggan) to house its workers. 

With a small population spread over an area the size of Western Europe, Argentina 
was more than capable of satisfying the land cravings of tens of thousands of Irish 
emigrants like Duggan who flocked there in the mid-nineteenth century. 

"They were lucky. Some were very unlucky. 

Thomas Duggan did not just breed cattle, sheep and ponies; with his wife Marcela 
they had eleven children and two of the boys came to Beaumont. Eduardo and 
Bernardo spent five years at Old Windsor leaving in 1897 to return and work with 
their father. Eduardo never married and died young in 1915 but Bernardo sent his 
son Carlos back in 1938. Interestingly Eduardo and Bernardoôs brother Alfredo came 
to England as an Argentinian diplomat in 1905: like Eduardo he died in 1915 and two 
years later his widow the wealthy American Grace Hinds married Lord Curzon, 
Viceroy of India. The two Duggan boys were sent to Eton as their mother and step-
father were not catholic. They became internationally known: Alfred as a British 
historian, archaeologist and best-selling historical novelist during the 1950s. Hubert  
was an Army officer and politician, who was Conservative Party Member of 
Parliament for Acton from 1931 until his death. He was an opponent 
of appeasement and broke the whip on several important occasions, voting to bring 
down Neville Chamberlain in 1940. 

A witty and handsome man who very much enjoyed the company of women, Duggan 
was married only briefly before becoming the plaintiff in a scandalous divorce case. 
He suffered from ill health; brought up in the Catholic faith, he lapsed in adolescence 
but returned when on his deathbed. Episodes in his life inspired writers Evelyn 
Waugh and Anthony Powell to fictionalise him. While on his deathbed in 1943, 
Duggan was visited by his friend Evelyn Waugh (Duggan was god-father to Waugh's 
daughter Margaret.Duggan told Waugh that he was thinking of returning to the 
Catholic faith from which had been estranged since his youth, but was reluctant to 
repent of his life with his mistress Phyllis de Janzé because it would be to betray her.  

The next day Waugh brought Father Francis Devas (93) (wartime chaplain DSO, 
OBE) of Farm Street, to see Duggan. Duggan's sister Marcella Rice did not want the 
priest to go in to see him, but Waugh insisted and Duggan was given absolution, 
replying "Thank you, Father". Later that day Waugh and Devas returned with the 
offer to anoint Duggan; Duggan was reluctant but eventually crossed himself to 
indicate his acceptance and after receiving the ceremony told Waugh "When I 
became a Catholic it was not through fear". Waugh later transposed this scene into 
his novel Brideshead Revisited.  

Duggan's "demeanor at schoolïthough not in later life" was the model for Charles 
Stringham in Anthony Powell's series of novels "A Dance to the Music of Time". (You 
may recall that it was said that he characterised Denis Capel-Dunn (21) as 
Widmerpool and Francis Fortescue Urquhart (86) as Prof. Sillery. 

However I digress, Thomas Duggan also had a daughter Juana and she married 
John Nelson originally from Kildare and a shipping merchant exporting mainly beef to 
Europe and North America. John was the father of the famed polo players Jack (09) 
and Louis (09) and the grandfather of John (49). However before leaving the 
Duggans, I should mention Thomasôs brother Edward as he had three grandsons at 
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Beaumont ï Harold (08) and Edward (08), Frederick (25) and Alexander (27). The 
two older boys moved to The Oratory to finish their education and Harold married 
Isobel, the sister of  fellow Argentinians Christopher (25) and Edward Hope (27).  

 

 

 

Harold Duggan went on to have a distinguished record in the Great War. He was 
commissioned in the Royal Fusiliers but served mainly with The Loyals. He was 
awarded the DSO, and a MC & Bar.  

Let me return to the Nelson connection.  John Nelson had among his siblings William 
who became Chairman of the Nelson Shipping Line and was created a Baronet. 

 His younger son William (93) was at Beaumont and interestingly his youngest sister 
Violet was married to Hugh Grosvenor 2nd Duke of Westminster who was associated 
with Coco Chanel after the death of Boy Capel (97). Perhaps one should not be 
surprised that Violet and Hugh were divorced in 1926.  (She then married Lord 
Parmoor, Lord President of the Council and British Representative to the League of 
Nations and whose son Sir Stafford Cripps Labour Chancellor of the Exchequer after 
WW2).  

Williamôs son another William (32) inherited the title. At school he was an all-rounder 
Rugby XV, Cricket XI and the Boxing team and another fine polo player. He was 
commissioned in the 8th Kingôs Royal Irish Hussars and married the Hon Elizabeth-
Anne Cary daughter of Viscount Falkland. He soldiered in Palestine before the War, 
during the War with his Regiment and then in Korea where he was awarded an OBE 



 

Lady Hope-Nelson 

 

John and Sir William Nelson had a sister Rebecca who married a fellow Argentinian 
and Kildare man Richard Bobbett and his grandson another Richard would come to 
Beaumont in 1929 leaving in 1937. During WW2 he was commissioned in The Irish 
Guards and was wounded in action; he later settled in England to farm at Fontwell, 
West Sussex and died in 2015. 

Finally I come full circle back to the Deanes. Apart from Jack and Louis, John Nelson 
had a daughter Olivia and she married Captain Gerald Iredale Newnham Deane a 
member of the famous family of Irish architects Sir Thomas Deane his son Sir 
Thomas Newnham Deane and grandson Sir Thomas Manly Deane. Though known 
for many of the great buildings in Dublin and Cork some will recall the stone detail at 
the Kildare Street Club of the ñMonkeys playing Billiardsò. 

Gerald had served in WW1 as a Royal Engineer who transferred and flew with the 
Royal Flying Corps. He married Olivia in 1922 and they spent much of their time in 
England up until WW2. As I mentioned at the start of this article they lived in 
Fittleworth at the Old Mill, a property once owned by the family of Brigadier Sir 
Geoffrey Hardy-Roberts, Master of The Household and an Uncle of Michael de 
Burgh (41). Michael (39) and Gerald (34) finished their schooling before the family 
returned to Argentina before the outbreak of War. Robin came over in 1946 leaving 
in 1950 while Brian and Patrick came that year and stayed to 1955. 

I will finish with this tribute to Beaumontôs best known Argentinian:- 



 

 

 In its obituary for Juan Diego (ñJackò) Nelson (1894-1964), the Buenos Aires daily 
La Nacion described him as excelling ñin whatever sport he tried: polo, golf, tennis, 
rowing, cricket, show-jumping, gentleman-rider, athletics.ò It seems he declined the 
captaincy of the national golf team to concentrate on his polo, a game he took up at 
the unusually advanced age of 23. 

Jackôs eye-hand co-ordination, horsemanship and team play coupled with a gift of 
leadership, whether as a captain or extending teammates beyond their known 
capacities. Testimony of this is the eight-man, self-mounted squad he led in the 1922 
English season, which in varying combinations won virtually every tournament. At 
the invitation of the US Polo Association, it then crossed the Atlantic to win the US 
Open. 

In the 1924 Paris Olympics Nelson led the Argentine team to its first gold medal in 
any sport, hitting the winning goal as the final bell rang. For the 1936 Berlin Olympics 
he served as chef dôequipe to the Argentine team, and again won gold. Perhaps his 
most unusual award at these Games was to be presented with a pair of 
Dachshunds by Adolf Hitler in person. Their progeny has continued down the 
line of generations of Nelsons, Duggans and Deanes. 

 In 1928 he inaugurated a Western Hemisphere polo tournament, La Copa de las 
Americas, and between 1920-37 won the Argentine Open six times. 

He was three times President of the Argentine Polo Association. La Nacionôs 
obituary concluded: ñHis passion for the sport was matched by a comparable 
commitment to ranching the wider cause of Argentine agricultureé. He won fame, 
honour and medals. And due to his easy manner, his human qualities, he had friends 
everywhere in all walks of life, and was loved and admired.ò 

In Argentina, as in other New World countries, most Irish migrants brought little more 
than their personal belongings. The first generation lived barely above subsistence 
level and married into other Irish immigrant families. Their descendants, not the 
migrant-settlers, were beneficiaries of their dreams, buying estanciasðranchesð




