Old Ignatian Association
Newsletter – Summer 2011
President’s Introduction
Once again, it is good to report that appeals for letters
and photographs have been successful. I‘d like to thank
sincerely those that have contributed and again would
urge others to take the initiative for the next issue – it
really is in your hands to make this newsletter something
to look forward to. I am also pleased with the response to
the Members‘ Database List as published in the last
edition. I was able to ‗re-connect‘ many Old Ignatians
with friends they had lost contact with over the years. As
a reminder, if you wish us to pass on your details to
anyone on the Members‘ List, just drop us a line using
any of the contact details on this page and we will gladly
oblige.
The Annual Mass for Deceased Old Ignatians was again
held in November. Although numbers were a little down
this year (please put it in your diary for this year‘s), the
occasion was enjoyed by all those who attended. On a
related note, we were saddened to hear of the passing of
several significant Old Ignatians this year. Former
teacher Brian Duffy, Brian Hanrahan and Archbishop
John Bulaitis are all remembered in this edition. May they
rest in peace.
We are currently in the process of re-constituting the
Association‘s website, which has become out of date and
static over recent years. The new site will be home to the
growing number of photographs making their way to us.
If you have any photographs, from your school days,
from your time with Old Ignatian sports teams or indeed
anything related to the Old Ignatians, please send them
to secretary@oldignatians.co.uk. It would be fantastic to
have a vibrant and representative photographic record of
who we are, for all to peruse.
There are several events planned for this year which I
would urge you to put in your diaries. The Annual
Dinner this year has been moved to Autumn (21st
October), primarily due to requests to avoid a busy endof-season spring schedule for the sports sections. We
trust that this concession will result in a swelling of
numbers! Full details later in this edition. Once again, it
would be great to see as many of you there as possible.
In addition to that, we are acutely aware that we haven‘t
had an ‗official‘ opening of the new Old Ignatian
headquarters in Turkey Street, despite it being 3 years
old! Well. better late than never, as they say! On 10 th
September, we will have the place officially opened and
blessed, followed by a three course lunch and drinks. It
would be fantastic to see as many Old I‘s there as
possible – all are welcome, it is NOT a football club /
rugby club occasion. Please come along, meet some old
friends and make some new ones.
Stephen McNicholas
President OIA
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Dates for your diary…
th

11 June – Annual General Meeting at the Loyola
th
27 August – Family fun day at the Loyola. All welcome
th
10 September – Official Loyola opening / President‘s Lunch
st
21 October – OIA Annual Dinner
th
20 November – Annual mass for deceased Old Ignatians
Full details in the newsletter. Keep an eye on the OIA, OIFC and the
Enfield Ignatians RC websites for further functions.

Appeals for content…
If you have anything that you think would be of interest to
other members, then please send them to one of the
addresses below.
Please send:
Remembrances of school life
Remembrances of Old Ignatian sporting teams /
achievements of the past
Woodford memories
Woodcroft memories
News of what you are doing now
News of achievements and milestones
Requests for contacts (we can contact them if they
are on our database and have them contact you).
Photographs of year groups, sports teams, school
trips.
It is your newsletter. If you can, help to make it as rich and
as diverse as you can.
Association Secretary
John O‘Brien
84 Coutlands Close
Watford
Herts WD24 5GN
secretary@oldignatians.co.uk
President / Newsletter
Stephen McNicholas
3 Hillside Crescent
Enfield
EN2 0HP
stephen@smcnicholas.fsbusiness.co.uk
Membership Secretary
Michael McNicholas
6 Kenilworth Crescent
Enfield
EN1 3RD
membership@oldignatians.co.uk

Correspondence

Peter Brown (OI ’44 to ’49) Sent details of OI Mgr
Arthur Barrow‘s retirement notice

.

Tony Bonney (OI ‘51 to ’58): We recently we
popped into Bill and Pat McSweeney's pub in
Cupertino, California. Bill was celebrating his 70th.
We were at the Hill together, and just one year
apart - I think

.

Brendan Carden (OI ‘51 to ’57): Four old pals.
taken just before we left school in 1957. Exciting
times! Thanks to Paul Fuller for organising the
photo and for preserving it all these years despite
several house moves. L-R, Back . Peter Brooks,
Paul Fuller. Front. Brendan Carden, Peter Hensey
RIP.

We have received a couple of responses to Humphrey Long’s speech at last year’s Annual Dinner. A topic bound to
cause discussion.
Pat Whelan (OI ‘48 to ’53): At the Old Ignatian annual dinner for 2010 held at the Park Inn, Humphrey Long the guest
speaker quoted an extract from The Times. It read, two hundred men in their seventies have complained of ‗harsh
physical punishment‘ during their time at a Jesuit College. The Jesuit Provincial Father spoke of the horrors inflicted on
these men when they were young children. He acknowledged the scandalous abuse that undermined the reputation of
the faith and its claim to moral authority. Humphrey finished the extract by saying that what it does tell us is that this form
of excessive punishment was not confined just to England but was used on a world wide basis.
I write this article in answer to the above statement. While it was probably on a world wide basis in catholic schools, and
the hang‘em and flog‘em brigade will tell you, it is the only way to keep control. One headmaster would beg to differ and
proved himself to be right.
My mother and I came over from Eire in June 1946 after my father died and having spent a few terms at St. Georges
primary school, I passed the scholarship to go to St. Ignatius College. On the morning before I went to take the
scholarship, I told my mother that I did not want to pass, as I did not want to change schools again. Like the great mother
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she was, she calmly replied, ―Just do your best.‖ Can you imagine how she must have felt, her son throwing away the
chance of a better education, which she never had. The reason I did not want to pass was that I had settled at St.
George‘s and, like most of us, I did not welcome change. I told my mother that if I had to change schools I would like to
go to the school my cousins attended. My cousins, with whom we lived, ten of us in a three bedroom semi-detached with
a five month old baby, were non-catholic and mother wasn‘t having any of that.
The school my cousins attended was like most schools surrounded by the community it served but with one difference. It
accepted any problem pupils from other schools and one lad who was a year behind me at the college when he got
expelled was sent there. He had to go there because nobody else would have him, other than borstal. He thought he was
a hard man until he arrived there, where he did not even register in the top twenty. This school produced county and
local boxing champions regularly and a couple who just missed out on A.B.A. finals. It produced a lad named Peter
Tinsley who beat Sammy McCarthy from Stepney as an amateur and was predicted by Peter Wilson, the boxing
correspondent for the Daily Mirror, as one of England‘s most promising prospects. Alas Peter developed eye trouble and
had to retire prematurely.
Bullying in the school was almost non-existent and was nipped in the bud before it could start. The main reason was, the
head and other masters would patrol the playground during break times, speaking to pupils to find out what was going
on.
If two boys were caught fighting, they were not caned but had to put on boxing gloves and fought in the school hall under
the headmaster‘s supervision In the case of a boy caught bullying or known to be bullying, he was immediately taken into
the school hall, all the school was assembled and seated around the ring. He was gloved up and then the head would
select his champion from the boxing fraternity, according to the bully‘s size. The head would then referee the bout
himself, most probably to see his champion did not get hurt.
The headmaster was also a Probation Officer, but nobody lived in fear of him, he was respected by one and all, because
he treated everyone equally. Even to this day, lads I still know talk of him with respect.
My cousin, who attended the school from 11-15 years old, only received four strokes of the cane in all that time. He was
no goody-goody: far from it, he was a thorough nuisance at times. I asked him only recently what he got those four
strokes for. He replied that he got it for playing truant, going to see England play Italy at White Hart Lane. Ironically
Humphrey Long did the same but did not get discovered, so received no ferrulas. A question of being at the wrong
school at the wrong time, or the right school at the right time, or not being at school at all!
Peter Myers (OI ‘40 to ’45):
Many thanks for sending over the OI newsletter and I was particularly interested in the speech given by Humphrey Long.
I too was at Welwyn Garden City, Hemel Hempstead and Stamford Hill during the war years and received my shape of
the ―tollies‖.
I agree with him that such forms of punishment are inappropriate, but it should be remembered that corporal punishment
was very prevalent in both primary and secondary schools in those days, and I thank goodness those days are over.
Having said that, I must say that, in my experience, there was no ―climate of fear‖ and I did not detect any evidence of
sadism on the part of the teachers or the headmaster. Interestingly, the punishment could only be administered by a
master other than the one who order it.
It seemed to me that there was very much a spirit of comradeship – perhaps even bravado.
If a boy performed well on an exam or test, he might be issued with a ―red card‖. This card could be used to cancel
ferrulas which might be ordered in the future. Boys in possession of such a card could use it to cancel punishment
ordered to another student in a true spirit of fellowship.
An interesting topic, which I‘m sure has sparked much discussion, and you are to be congratulated for printing it.
Pat Whelan (OI ‘48 to ’53): The second luncheon was held today 16th march @ North Enfield Conservative club. Those
in attendance were: Humphrey Long, Gene Mancini, Pat Whelan, Mick collins and father in law Denis Shewey, Mick
Thurlow, Mike Ainger, Paul Derosa, Tony Hawes Paul Deeney, Michael Bossey, Kevin Fox twelve in total. It was a
joyous occasion and everybody had a good time, and when we left at 1500hrs conversation was still going on. Being it
was a very mild day helped the occasion.
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Dudley Hedge (OI ‘51 to ’56): Hi Stephen, I hope this is not too late for the next Newsletter. This photo was taken
roundabout 1954. The names of the musicians, from left to right, are:
Back row: Drum-major Milner?; Dudley Hedge; Geoff Baker; Brian Parkins; name unknown; Kevin Hegarty; name
unknown; Jerry Curtain; Mick Byrne; Chris Greenwood; Malloy ?; Frank Challoner.
Front Row: Unknown; Unknown; Unknown; Unknown; Tony Hopkins; Tony Locke; Unknown; Unknown.
Hope that you will get a response to help fill in the 'unknowns'. Best wishes, Dudley.

Terry Gallacher (OI ‘40 to ’45): Here are two, slightly mysterious, photos.
I believe that my brother Don, who was the groundsman at St. Ignatius' Playing Fields, was asked to select a
Groundsman's Eleven. They were to play against a visiting team of Jesuits from some seminary or another.
He must have found it difficult to raise a team because I am in the team. Alongside me is my brothers Frank and Bob.
Bob had been an earlier groundsman. (In fact, my father was the very first groundsman and it was he who supervised
the conversion of the nursery into a playing field. That was in 1923.)
I wonder if anyone can identify the rest of the team. Does anyone know where the visiting Jesuits came from?. Perhaps
those in caps were from the first eleven or, maybe, even the OI's cricket team.They are positioned outside the old
pavilion which had been built by the firm of Boulton and Paul.

In a previous newsletter, Tom McNicholas made an appeal for any reminiscences from the 1940s. Terry Gallacher has
duly obliged.
Terry Gallacher (OI ‘40 to ’45): I was saved from a life of complete degradation with the Healeys when, at Easter 1942,
the whole of St. Ignatius‘ College moved to Hemel Hempstead. No-one ever explained why. Our situation did not
improve by way of school accommodation.
First, we all went home for Easter. We all assembled at the Hemel Hempstead Grammar School on arrival back. First
we were allocated our billets. By now, I had a bike, which was just as well because school facilities were to be spread
out over a wide area. My billet was at Apsley, staying with a Mrs. Lowe. The house was in a cul-de-sac facing east. It
was high on a hill from which one could look down on the Apsley Paper Mills. Here at the Mill, Mrs. Lowe was in charge
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of catering. You can imagine that we ate well. Not only did Mrs. Lowe have access to almost unlimited quantities of
food, she was also a first class cook. She was a northern lady, very tall and heavy. She always had a hair tied up in a
bandanna. She might have been bald, I would never have known. She had a husband half her size and a daughter. The
husband had little to say and even less to do. Perhaps he was retired. I shared a room with a boy from an upper class.
Still in my second year at the College, we were instructed to attend a school at Piccott‘s End. This place was at the north
end of Hemel on the way to Tring and a long way from Apsley. The school had been a primary school consisting of four
classrooms. These were quite large and partitioned so that we were contained, with the first year boys, in half of the
building. The other half became the teacher‘s quarters and the dining hall. The school was obviously Victorian with
outside toilets (weren‘t they all then?) and a tiny playground. Each morning we would cycle to this school for lessons.
Other forms were housed in places all over Hemel. School headquarters was at Alexandra House, a large Victorian
building where the teachers lived and where the school offices were. The fifth and sixth forms were in a shop called
Henderson‘s which had closed on the outbreak of war.
At midday, we would cycle to a hall by Two Waters where we would have our school meal. After some months, at school
dinner, The Reverend Father Brinkworth S.J. stood up to address us. He did this from time to time, usually to chastise
us for some real or imagined offence against the local populace. On this particular occasion, he announced that the
boys from Piccots End were to be invited to gather the harvest of potatoes on a nearby farm. Our reward would be extra
potatoes for all at school dinner.
During the hot summer, we walked to the farm which was along the road to Tring. It was quite a way. When we got
there, we walked into a ten acre field where a horse was pulling a potato harvesting device. This consisted of a rotating
wheel at the back of the machine which had flying claws attached. The wheel, was driven by a gear system attached to
the four wheels which carried the apparatus. At one go, these claws dug into the ground under the row of potatoes and
threw them out over a wide area alongside. We were told that we must clear all the potatoes into large containers before
the harvester came past again. This was a formidable task for young boys. Helping us were a number of swarthy men
with funny accents. They turned out to be Italian prisoners of War. Every time an R.A.F. fighter flew over they would
point up and say that their fighters were better than ours. I guessed they were a bit behind with the news.
This was the first time that I had been involved in continuous hard physical labour. We were not used to it and we were
quite unprepared for it. Some of the first year couldn‘t cope and we got them to sit under a hedge at the edge of the field.
None of our teachers came with us. While all this was going on, the taskmaster, a local farmer, was shouting at us and
crying ―Keep the uvver soid of the ―Arry‖ ‖. After a while, we translated this to mean that he did not want us to wander to
the part of the field where the potatoes had not yet been dug up. The ―Arry‖ being the harrow, except that it wasn‘t a
harrow.
We did this each afternoon for a week, which meant that we missed lessons at the Grammar School, where it had been
our normal custom to attend. On arrival back at my billet, I went straight to bed and slept through until the next morning.
Needless to say, we never saw one extra potato on our plates. We were aggrieved, not so much because we didn‘t get
more potatoes, but because we were told that we would.
The hall , where we ate lunch, was also used for school drama productions and recitals. On one occasion, the school
put on Shaw‘s ―St. Joan‖ with the part of St. Joan played by one Edmund Purdom. He of ―Student Prince‖ fame when he
mimed for the overweight Mario Lanza. He also played in a number of Hollywood movies. He was last heard of retired in
Rome very rich.
On another occasion, I vividly remember a senior boy playing a difficult piece of music on the piano very badly. I thought
he should have tried an easy piece and then try to play it well.
In the grounds of the Piccotts End school, there was a huge apple tree. We didn‘t really notice it until an apple fell down.
Upon close examination, we could see that there were a large number of ripe apples up the tree. This was different from
the labours in the potato field, and some of us climbed the tree and started to drop down the fruit. It was essential that
those below caught the apples to prevent them being bruised. I had not, up to that time nor since, seen larger eating
apples. They were huge. They were also deep red, and the taste was unbelievable. The whole school, at Piccots End,
ate its fill and we had loads to carry back to our billets.
Response to a letter from Peter Myers (OI ’40 to ’46) in the Summer 2010 edition.
Terry Gallacher (OI ‘40 to ’45): One of the names in your [membership] list has a typographical error. It should be
Batley. Of the list, I have never seen or heard of Batley, Kyne, Dunn or Grey. Rev. Michael Bossy attended the Annual
Dinner. I have never met him since 1945. Derek Crowe was last seen, by me, on board a giant container ship at Tilbury
Docks - this would have been in the late 70s. Derek was Chief Engineer on the ship. We enjoyed a very pleasant
evening in his sumptuous quarters. I made contact with John Seabrook in the late nineties when he was living near
Penzance, later we lost contact.
Others I have met. Little was seen by me outside our local fish and chip shop in Ponders End in the early 60s. I saw
Cyril Floye on the platform of Liverpool Street Station in 1961. I met Dave Sexton in the late sixties when he was
managing Chelsea. In 1967, I met Rafftery at the start of the East African Safari Rally in Nairobi. I was there making a
film of the rally for Nissan Motors of Japan, while he was there representing the British Embassy. In the early 80s, I saw
John Trevelyan outside the Spurs on match day, there were so many people, I could not attract his attention.
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I suppose we did not have many Christian names to remember because we seldom used them. As for myself, I am living
in France, retired quite unhurt.
Paul Duffy (OI ‘47 to ’53): Dear Stephen, as promised, I now attach a review I have written for a book just published by
a Paraguayan friend which may be of interest to OIs and to Jesuits. I have mentioned my first violin lessons from Mr
Crimp at St Igs, whom older members will remember. My review also offers opportunities to contribute to alleviation of
the extreme poverty which exists in Paraguay. I hope you find it of interest.

Book Review: THE JESUITS IN PARAGUAY
One of the very few merit cards (Bene Meruit) I earnt at St Ignatius was for Religious Doctrine and History – same
teacher of both at that time – but I cannot remember being taught anything about one of the most remarkable
achievements in Jesuit history – the creation of the Jesuit Reductions (or Missions) in Paraguay which lasted from about
1609 until 1767 when the Society of Jesus was dissolved following representations made against it to the Pope by
European Catholic monarchies.
I became interested in this history when the Bank of London & South America sent me to Paraguay as a management
trainee in 1957. When I returned to the UK I found that almost everyone to whom I spoke about my experiences in
Paraguay had not the faintest idea where Paraguay is, much less know anything whatsoever about its fascinating history.
Nowadays, if I engage in conversation on this subject I often start by asking if my questioner has seen Roland Joffé‘s
highly successful 1986 film The Mission with Robert De Niro and Jeremy Irons. If the answer is affirmative then
conversation can flow more easily from that point.
Joffé‘s film deals with conflict which arose between European powers and the Guaranís and the devastating effect it had
upon them. Not only had the Jesuits tried to protect them from the slave, gold and silver hunters who flooded in from
Europe, bringing prostitution and alcohol, but also from the locally born mixed race populations in both Spanish and
Portuguese colonies who sought to enslave them with differing degrees of cruelty. In the protected environment of the
Reductions the Jesuits, in a remarkably short space of time, raised the Guaranís to a very high level of cultural
sophistication and introduced them to European agricultural expertise and many other skills. The Guaranís became
bilingual in the Guaraní language and Latin, performed baroque music to a very high standard and also learnt to
compose music. Some historians have seen the Jesuit period as a vanished Arcadia.
As we all know, the dissolution of the Society of Jesus was subsequently reversed but less well known is the fact that in
1960 a new Christian movement sprang up, once again under the influence of the Jesuits. The Christian Agrarian
Leagues promoted sharing and solidarity for the poorest peasants in working the fields together, in organising
cooperatives and in forming independent schools teaching peasant values. The Leagues were violently wiped out by the
Stroessner dictatorship (1954-89) and its leaders spent many years in prison suffering constant tortures.
First taught to play violin by Mr Crimp, a Jesuit scholastic at St Ignatius, I gave up playing some years ago and last year
sent my violin to Luis Szarán who has contributed to this book a chapter on Music in Paraguay which also includes some
fascinating information on the Jesuit period. Luis Szarán is a Paraguayan musician, orchestra director, composer and
musical researcher who founded Sounds of the Earth (www.sonidosdelatierra.org.py), a project to teach music to
orphans, street kids and other underprivileged children. If you have a musical instrument no longer being used then
please think of the Paraguayan street children and I may be able to arrange for it to be transported to Paraguay free of
charge.
If I have succeeded in arousing your interest in this little-known country in the middle of South America then do order this
beautiful book, Paraguay: 200 years of independence in the heart of South America, fully illustrated in colour, on many
aspects of Paraguayan history and culture. Paraguayan Robert Munro, commissioning editor and publisher, has
gathered together a team of contributors from diverse backgrounds, each of whom draws from his or her particular area
of expertise. The particularly excellent chapter on The Jesuits‘ Influence in National Identity is by Margaret Hebblethwaite
whose name will be familiar to readers of The Tablet for which she was Assistant Editor from 1991 to 2000 when she
founded a charitable educational project in Paraguay where she now lives (www.santamariadefe.org).
Paul Duffy, St Ignatius 1947-1953, paulr.duffy@ntlworld.com
Paraguay: 200 years of independence in the heart of South America, Robert Munro, 2010. To order now for £17.00 including P&P, please send a cheque
payable to R. C. Munro and your name and address to: 111 Netherton Road, Appleton, Abingdon, Oxford, OX13 5LA. Alternatively you can pay by
Credit Card on www.paraguay200.com. When ordering please mention OIA to enable evaluation of the response from Old Ignatians.

Father Jim Fanning MHM (OI ‘61- ‘66): Many thanks for the latest Newsletter which arrived yesterday. It is nicely in
time to assure you of my prayers from afar for all deceased Old Ignatians on Sunday 21st November.On that day I shall
be in Bugitimwa Parish half way up Mount Elgon here in Uganda.
Whilst my own generation has not yet passed on(1961-1966), there are a few exceptions of course whom I will be
particularly calling to mind on the day.I also feel inclined to pray for the Masters and Priests who taught us and who
played a great part in forming our academic and spiritual personalities.
My memories of the classroom of my adolescent days seem to be a mixture of Latin declensions and conjugations learnt
on the 253 bus from Camden Town to Stamford Hill to satisfy Fr. McPhilips 'Woffles', complaints from doc MacGillicuddy
that I wouldn't learn my vocabs, English essays of the most imaginative kind encouraged by mr. Page and earlier on Jim
Ryder or 'boosey' as he was better known, and algebra, geometry and logarithms taught by Jock McGowan. There was
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always the fear of either forgetting P.E.or games kit, or not having a particularly sharp crease in my blue woollen
Trousers (or a brilliant shine on my RAF boots) as I trampled uncomfortably through the Northern line stations on the
London Underground every Thursday morning because of CCF.
I note that the annual O.I. dinners are still continuing and since I plan to be in the UK next May I hope you will alert me
well in time so I can try to participate. Yes, three months in advance is a necessary requirement as I am quite liable to be
off in Holland or the south of France if I do not know ahead of time.
I congratulate Humphrey Long for his admirable speech reprinted in the magazine. Although I read it at siesta time, I was
far from put to sleep, but actually came alive, at the enthralling stories of the war years and the accurate way he reflected
many of my mixed feelings about my own life at Stamford Hill. My own conclusion about the Jesuit education we
received was that we were pressurised and pressurised until we found something we were good at. Then when we
began developing the interest I felt the whole system was suddenly on my side. It was at St. Ignatius that I learnt to put
my act together and pull up my socks. It was at St. Ignatius that my vocation to the missionary priesthood was nurtured
which brought immediate 'merit'(rewards) to my life. It was also my chance to exit the system prematurely after form V for
the Mill Hill Fathers Seminary in Liverpool.
Whilst I revelled in the new found freedom of no more CCF, rugby and ferulas, I discovered to my dismay that the quality
of teaching in no way matched the professionalism of Stamford Hill.
You cannot have it both ways, I suppose.
Kevin Wheelan (OI 1959-65): Dear Stephen, I thought that the attached
photo of the Mayfair Cinema might bring back memories to Old Ignatians
from the Stamford Hill days. The Mayfair stood opposite St Ignatius Church
from the late 1930s until 28th January 1961, the final films being The
Criminal and Passionate Affair. It had been purchased by the church, was
demolished and Loyola Hall was built in its place. It was the second cinema
on the site. The first, the Central Hall (see photo), opened on Saturday
10th August 1910.
It was subsequently renamed the Roxy, was converted to sound and
continued in business until it was demolished for the Mayfair. It is
fascinating to think that a young Alfred Hitchcock might well have
watched silent films there.

Paul Reed (OI ‘59 to ’61):
Please find enclosed some photographs
which I came across. I have [included]
as many names as I can recognise. In
amongst these names are ones I can
recall but not put a face to (Stephen
Stephis, Morris, Pascoe, Harding,
Sweeney – perhaps some Old Ignatians
are able to fill this in?
.
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In Memoriam
Brian Duffy, former teacher and Headmaster
(This eulogy was read by Brian’s brother at his memorial service, and we thank the family for allowing us to share it. The
eulogy makes mention of Brian’s quiet authority and inspiration in his work with young people. I can testify to that, as he
was a teacher and Deputy Headmaster during my time at the College. May he rest in peace.)
On behalf of Liz and her lovely children Sarah, Elizabeth, Maria and their families I welcome you and thank you for
coming to this celebration of Brian‘s life. I am also glad to be here with Brian‘s sisters Mamie, Margaret and Lucy and
many of their families.
I was honoured and touched when Liz asked me to present a brief eulogy in remembrance of my brother Brian. Brian
died, aged 76 years, on January 21st 2011 in Goa India. Brian had an enduring love of India and visited often over the
years, travelling around to his many Indian friends on his 250 cc Enfield Bullet motorbike. He worked for the poor and
disabled in Mother Theresa‘s hospital in Calcutta and also taught English to Catholic seminarians in Goa. Many of us will
also confirm that Brian was a sun worshipper and it may ease our loss to know that he died in a place he loved, taking
the sun on a Goa beach. Brian died of a stroke which precipitated a heart attack, apparently not an uncommon medical
occurrence. I remember several late night existential conversations with Liz and my wife Jo Ann, Brian always insisted
that, should he die in India or on his travels, he did not want his body to be transported back. If possible, he wished that
his organs be donated to those in need and his body to medical science. His family has tried to honour Brian‘s wish. In
this wish, it is hard not to hear an echo of Rupert Brooke‘s celebration of ―some corner of a foreign field that is forever
England.‖
Brian was my dear brother – my big brother – and I have many cherished memories of his presence in my life. Brian was
an adventurer and some of you will know he visited us in Texas several times. However, while I was the one destined to
find love and happiness (and a career) in Texas, Brian was the true cowboy! At four years old, I vividly remember playing
my assigned role as ―Trigger‖ while Brian sat atop our 8hp Ford van – his ―stagecoach‖ – cracking the reins and calling
down to me for more speed (I did, however, get revenge when I reported on him to our parents with the words ―Baddy
moke‖, having found him smoking his woodbines (packet of 10!) at age 11). On their family visit to Texas, I also recall Liz
and their beautiful young daughters Sarah, Elizabeth and Maria rolling their collective eyes as they drove across the
endless, flat, Texas prairie while Brian enthused, ―look girls – isn‘t this beautiful!?‖
On a more personal note, I remember Brian offering big brotherly counsel as I approached my new life. Brian said that
one of the many characteristics he most cherished in his wife Liz was her generosity of spirit. And after 40 years and
much professional experience, I recognise that he had it exactly right, and that he chose so well in Liz. As spouse or
parent, there is nothing more important than a generous heart.
Brian lived a full and active life. He was a perfectionist, never being content with 100% when 150% would do. He was
always a hard worker, and in our then shared bedroom, I recall Brian rising before dawn during his grammar school
holidays to work long days at the Expanded Metal Company in Hartlepool and being rewarded with calloused hands.
Brian was a superb athlete, and when I followed him some years later to St. Joseph‘s Marist Brothers boarding school in
Dumfires, Scotland, it was both comforting and disconcerting to receive the usual greeting, ―Oh, so you‘re Brian Duffy‘s
brother.‖ Brian was a hard act to follow. Brian excelled in rugby, soccer, cricket and tennis (with serious recruitment
interest shown by Celtic football club). With all these achievements already taken, his poor little brother had to make do
with achievements in religion and the Legion of Mary!!
After high school, Brian was ―called up‖ and completed his National Service in the Royal Artillery, during which time he
was selected to represent the Army in gymnastics. Training as a teacher followed at St. Mary‘s (now university) College,
Strawberry Hill and he subsequently went on to advanced training in kinesiology at Carnegie College at Leeds. And,
several years ago, during a visit to Texas, Brian mentioned in passing that he had been offered a place in a graduate
programme in the USA (either UCLA or Berkley, as I recall) which he never mentioned to the family and turned down due
to lack of financial support.
Brian had a natural affinity and authority with young people and, as Fr. Fox will recall, Brian taught for over 25 years at
St. Ignatius, the eminent Jesuit high school, eventually serving as Headmaster. From there, he was selected as head of
St. John‘s Beaumont where he served for three years until his first retirement from teaching. Liz remembers John Powell,
now deceased, Brian‘s lifelong friend and colleague, writing that Brian had the enviable gift with young people of firm
authority and consistent affirmation along with a magnetism reminiscent of Peter Pan! As a teenager I saw these
qualities first hand when as a tagalong with his St. Ignatius Army Cadets field training in Wales I had to salute the
impressive Captain Duffy! This positive influence on young people was lifelong; his sister Margaret and her daughter
Margaret, both teachers, encountered many colleagues and students who had been taught and influenced deeply by
Brian and viewed him as their role model.
In inimitable fashion, Brian continued to show his considerable versatility at this point by ―changing horses‖ and accepting
a position and warm welcome in the construction industry. He spent many exciting and productive years with Ben Barrett
who became his employer, supporter and friend. Brian had many delightful and irreverent stories of their exploits during
those years. Brian was an amazing storyteller and had an amazing repertoire of ready jokes and, along with his niece
Margaret, delightfully described as a ―cheeky humour‖. There followed several years of retirement in which Brian taught
part-time at St. John‘s, teaching geography and umpiring cricket for the boys.
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It could be said of Brian Duffy that ―he never met a stranger.‖ He had that ―common touch‖ which endeared him to all he
met. He could move comfortably from construction worker, to CEO to a Texas sheriff with a Stetson and Colt 45! Brian
was unfailingly generous. He was always ready to help his parents and siblings, often lending them his vehicle or driving
them the length of the country without a thought for his own convenience. His and Liz‘s support for me during a difficult
time in my life was very special to me. I treasured the growing relationship with my big brother as we grew old together.
We Duffys will sorely miss our brother and uncle. We are only comforted by the love we feel for dear Liz and her
daughters Sarah, Elizabeth and Mara and their families.
A final family memory: Brian‘s older sisters Marmie and Lucy recall the ―angelic altar boy‖, who also loved to play ―home
church‖, leading the procession with a broom for a cross while his sisters demurely wore lace curtains as veils. His sister
Clare reminded me of a delightful family story about taking the young 6 or 7 year old Brian to a birthday party, a treat of
cakes and pastries. As his responsible older sister she quietly said that it was time to leave. Not so quietly, Brian said, ―I
can‘t go yet,. I haven‘t had a piece of everything.‖ We suspect that Brian, still leading the procession for his Holy Father,
will be cheekily reminding his loving Lord to keep the program interesting: ―I (still) haven‘t had a piece of everything!‖
May Brian rest in God‘s Peace.

His Grace Archbishop John Bulaitis
Sadly, after contributing to our last edition of the Old Ignatian, His Grace Archbishop John Bulaitis (OI ’45 to ’52)
passed away. The following is taken from the Catholic Hierarchy’s website:

Archbishop John Bulaitis (1933-2010), passed away this past Christmas Day. He had been Apostolic
Nuncio to Korea from 1991 to 1997 and witnessed a miraculous descent of the Eucharist on Julia
Kim's hands and another Eucharist descending on her tongue during his visit to Naju on November
24, 1994. On February 28, 2010, during a Mass in a chapel in the Vatican, Archbishop Bulaitis again
witnessed a miraculous change of the Eucharist into visible Flesh and Blood in Julia's mouth.
Over the sixteen years from 1994 to 2010, Archbishop Bulaitis presented several reports on Naju to
the Holy See, which prompted the Holy See to begin its official investigation of Naju in April 2008.
It has been known that the Holy See under the Servant of God Pope John Paul II and also under the current Pope
Benedict XVI has been favorable on Naju. The delay of the official recognition so far has been caused by the
opposition of the liberal priests in Korea. Now, Archbishop Bulaitis can help us from Heaven with his intercessory
prayers.

Brian Hanrahan
Eminent Old Ignatian and senior BBC correspondent, Brian Hanrahan died on 20th December 2010
One of the BBC‘s senior foreign correspondents, Brian Hanrahan will be best remembered for his coverage of the
Falklands conflict. Yet his own most memorable moment was reporting from atop the Berlin Wall as jubilant crowds
surged into the West with the words: ―This is what is happening here in
Berlin — people are tearing down the structures which hold up the State.‖
All the failures of reform that he had witnessed as a former Moscow
correspondent were resolved by what he believed was the greatest story of
his time: the death knell of communism.
Brian Hanrahan was born in 1949 of Irish immigrant parents from Co Clare,
who came to London to seek work in the depression of the 1930s and met
and married in Tottenham, North London. His father was a builder‘s
labourer who served as an army private during the Second World War. He
had an elder brother, Tom, who became an industrial chemist.
The family lived on a tight budget. Brian was sent first to a Catholic
primary school then to St Ignatius Grammar School in Stamford Hill,
run by the Jesuits. He was accepted by the University of Essex in
1966, first reading mathematics and economics then switching to
politics.
He became news editor of the university newspaper, got a taste for
broadcasting with local hospital radio and freelanced for the London
Evening Standard and The Guardian.
In 1968 Hanrahan was allowed a grant-aided three-month visit to the
United States as part of his degree and was in Chicago at the time of the Democratic convention where the police under
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Mayor Daley and the National Guard teargassed and beat up protesters. Working on a building site in Manhattan, he
made enough to finance a trip across America by Greyhound bus. He arrived in San Francisco, disappointed to find that
flower power had vanished almost as quickly as it had arrived.
After graduating he spent a VSO year teaching general science in Gambia. When he returned in 1970, he telephoned
and asked if he could visit the BBC newsroom. The producer he was to have met was ill on the day he arrived and a
colleague, assuming Hanrahan was there for a second interview, offered him a job on the spot as a research clerk in the
news stills library. He accepted and after a while moved to a regional weekly programme, London This Week. He then
entered the BBC trainee scheme and in 1972-79 was a sub-editor, duty editor and news producer on national bulletins.
Hanrahan became a reporter and foreign correspondent in 1979. From 1980-81 he covered Northern Ireland; in 1982 the
Falklands conflict. He was Far East correspondent based in Hong Kong in 1983-85 and Moscow Correspondent in 198688.
He was a roving diplomatic correspondent in 1989-97 and was made diplomatic editor in 1997. In that role he brought his
international experience to bear in analysing the news, combining comment from London with reports from abroad. He
also presented BBC Radio 4‘s The World at One and provided commentary on big occasions: anniversary programmes
for D-Day and the Falklands, the funerals of Diana, Princess of Wales, and Queen Elizabeth the Queen Mother and the
handover of power in Hong Kong.
He became established as one of the BBC‘s best reporters while covering the Falklands conflict from the carrier HMS
Hermes in 1982. He was imperturbable, always well prepared and ready with a dispassionate and succinct commentary
which carried authority. Standing on the flight deck as Harriers landed after one action, he said: ―I‘m not allowed to say
how many planes joined the raid but I counted them all out and I counted them all back.‖ Delivered under strict reporting
restrictions imposed by Military Intelligence, this line of commentary has become celebrated in the annals of reporting.
The main interest of the audience was in the safe return of the aircraft and he had used exactly the right words while
neatly sidestepping the restrictions.
With no satellites available, film reports had to be canned and sent back by sea to London and it could be days or weeks
before they were screened. Later, satellites were used from Ascension Island. Radio reports, by contrast, were
sometimes made straight into live bulletins with no time to write or to refine a script.
Hanrahan was then sent to Hong Kong from where he covered the assassination of Indira Ghandi, the preparations by
Margaret Thatcher to hand Hong Kong back to the Chinese and an unscheduled encounter with the Chinese leader
Deng Xiaoping, designed to demonstrate that China was opening up. Other assignments included the royal tour of
Australia by the Prince and Princess of Wales in 1984 and the catastrophic explosion at the Union Carbide chemical
factory in Bhopal, India, that same year.
Just after leaving his Hong Kong post, Hanrahan was married in 1986 to another journalist, Honor Wilson, and they went
together to his new posting in Moscow. Almost as soon as they arrived, the nuclear reactor at Chernobyl blew up. He
found his way to the scene of the explosion and the nearby ―ghost‖ town of Pripyat — the first television reporter there.
Back in London, colleagues were worried about this own safety as he held a chattering Geiger counter up to camera to
illustrate the area‘s high radioactivity.
He visited the Soviet Army in Afghanistan and, having been told he and his crew could go anywhere, was subsequently
arrested and imprisoned. Orders clarified, they were quickly released.
In Moscow, Hanrahan found little evidence of Mikhail Gorbachev‘s much vaunted reforms. To him, Russia remained
difficult, cold, impenetrable, the amount of disinformation bewildering and unconvincing.
He was in Beijing in 1989 during the student occupation of Tiananmen Square. For five weeks he and his crew stayed at
the scene waiting for something to happen. The decision by London to pull him out was made just days before the
authorities started to arrest and shoot the dissenting students. Another reporter took over. For Hanrahan, it was a story
missed.
A routine medical after his return from Moscow disclosed a heart condition, which led him to be taken out of the front line.
From then on he was based in London, flying out to cover international stories as needed.
On the night of November 9, 1989, journalists in Berlin had to move fast or be trampled in the crush. Rumour had it that
people were crossing the ―death strip‖ by the Berlin Wall; and then that the wall itself was coming down. As guards
opened the various checkpoint gates and thousands of East Berliners swept through into the West, Hanrahan stood on
the wall and gave a ten-minute report on the unforgettable scene.
He also covered the 1992-95 Bosnian war, the Israel-Palestine conflict and the terrorist attacks on the World Trade
Centre in New York.
Hanrahan firmly believed that ―keeping the coverage going‖ on a story was a force for good. ―Everything gets so much
worse if you turn away from a situation,‖ he said. He was a firm believer in being in command of the facts: ―Only then do
you feel comfortable writing your script and going on air.‖
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Hanrahan shared the Bafta Richard Dimbleby Award with ITN‘s Michael Nicholson for his coverage of the Falklands and
was the Royal Television Society‘s Reporter of the Year in 1983. He is survived by his wife and a daughter.

Remembering Brian Hanrahan - old boy of St
Ignatius
Source: Jesuits Comms/BBC
Many tributes are being paid to BBC correspondent, Brian Hanrahan, who has died at
the age of 61. In addition to his media colleagues, teachers and pupils at his old school St Ignatius, based at that time at
Stamford Hill, have also been remembering him.
Father Peter Willcocks SJ, who was in the same class as Brian Hanrahan's elder brother, Tom, has been recalling the
family. "Tom and I shared studies all through elementary school and the college and we were very good friends - in fact
we are still in contact. We lived not far apart and I often visited him at home so got to know the family."
Brian was ten years Peter's junior so at that time they didn't see much of each other. "The first time I can remember
having a conversation with him was when he asked my advice about getting into Essex University," reflects Fr Willcocks.
"After that I saw him occasionally when visiting Tom. I can remember one occasion when he was back from the
Falklands: fame had not gone to his head and he came across as quite unassuming.
"The last time I met Brian Hanrahan was when he came to St Ignatius College while I was teaching there. He was just
back from Russia and gave a fascinating talk to the Sixth Form on his experiences, together with advice about getting
into TV journalism. Again he came across as a very pleasant person, anxious to help."

Denis D’Auria
(Extract reproduced from the CATENA, November 2010).
th

The Brothers of the Cardiff Circle and Provice 12 were shocked and saddened by the sudden death on 19 March of of
Denis D‘Auria. Denis was born in London on 24th August 1946, the only child of of parents of Italian origin. He was
educated by the Jesuits at St. Ignatius, Stamford Hill, and went on to study Medicine at Trinity College, Dublin. Vincent
D‘Auria, Denis‘s father, was an active Catenian and, when Denis achieved his first degree in 1968, his father presented
him with life membership of the Association, one of the very few life members. So, Denis joined the Dublin Circle.
Throughout his distinguished and vaired career, Denis studied and gained more qualifications, including a Dip Med Ed,
Dip RC Path in 1983 as part of his interest in toxicology. He also wrote two academic books and wrote many articles, and
for 18 years was the editor of ‗Occupational Medicine‘.
Denis died suddenly on the feast of St. Joseph (to whome he had a great devotion) on 19 th March 2010 and is survived
by wife Eithne, and children Ronan, Deirdre and Colum.

The Annual Mass for Deceased Old Ignatians

Once again, the Annual Mass was held in the college chapel in November. It is fair to say that it wasn‘t the best attended
mass we have held, but those that attended were able to reflect an catch up with old friends afterwards at the
Association‘s headquarters across the road. Among those specifically remembered at this year‘s mass were:

Rev. William Maher SJ, Rev. Clifford Taunton SJ, Rev. Terrence Wardle SJ, Bernard Crawley, Hugh
MacLachlan, Dr. Edward Moorby, Michael O’Connor, Michael Taylor.
Fr. Kevin Fox (OI ’43 to ’53), adds: Fr CLIFFORD TAUNTON SJ died during the summer in our retirement community
in Boscombe. Cliff was 93, and must have been at the College c.1930 (he joined the Society straight from school in
1933). He deserves special commemoration at Turkey Street as he was first Rector of the College on the new site. He
was already Rector at Stamford Hill c.1965-68, and so he oversaw the final stages of the building of the new College,
and then moved to become Rector of the new community at Roselands.

Old Ignatian "War on Want Fund"
Our fund was started in the 1960s as a way for Old Ignatians to contribute as an organisation to people who are making
a real difference .By making modest monthly donations or lump sum payments we have managed to raise quite large
amounts.
We identified the Jesuit Mission in Chennai in South Western India, thanks to a number of OIs who went there after
leaving school to give 3-6 months to help with teaching English and in many other ways.
The Mission , in a substantial way, provides education, training, recognition and hope to the Untouchables, a remnant of
the officially redundant caste system.
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Through our War on Want fund many O.Is contribute by way of monthly standing orders, which are covenanted to make
them tax efficient.
Please consider joining us , with a regular contribution, to make our joint efforts even more effective. You can contact
me, Simon Browne, on simondanielebrowne@hotmail.com or 07767 246 145
Below there is a letter from Father Francis Xavier SJ from Chennai and the website is available on

www.jesuitchennaimission.org

Marching with the Marginalized
The Bible as the history of liberation from repression crystallizes that the rights of the poor are the rights of God. It has
now dawned on us the realization that the poor have opted for the Church before the Church ever opted for the poor. In
the context of Indian social caste system the Catholic Dalits (those reduced to be ―untouchables‖) and the rural poor are
discriminated against in many ways. Through three millennia of bonded-labour and suppression as outcasts, they are
reduced to economically impoverished, socially neglected, religiously disregarded, and politically marginalized. It is in this
context that the Jesuits of Madurai Province in Tamil Nadu, in the south of India took the option for the rural poor and the
socially marginalized, namely the Dalits, in their empowerment mission.
. This region is dominated by rural poor and the Dalits. The Church in Tamilnadu is comprised of 65% Dalits and the
majority of them live in the present Chennai Mission area.
In an area where in spite of efforts by missionaries in the past and at present, the evil of ―untouchability‖ is overtly and
covertly practiced, not only socially, but religiously as well. There are areas where in rural restaurants, ‗double tumbler‘
system is followed, i.e., the Dalits would be served tea/coffee in aluminum tumblers (as a symbol of humiliation) while
others would be served in glass tumblers (as a mark of honour). Even in Catholic parishes there is discrimination while
burying the dead: The Dalits are forced to have their own burial ground while others would have another burial ground.
The baptismal water is able to cleanse the original sin but not the stigma of ―untouchability‖. The Jesuits have taken upon
themselves to bring in human dignity and equality through the ―option for the poor‖ and specifically, the Dalits.
In the last three years the growth of Chennai Mission has been enormous: In August 2007 Loyola College of Education
was started within the Loyola College Campus in Chennai. Every year 100 graduate students are trained to become
teachers in the higher secondary schools. In July 2009 Loyola College, an arts and science college, was founded in
Vettavalam (in the northwestern region of Tamilnadu). This centre is surrounded by about 70 or more villages of the poor
and the Dalits and now students from more than 100 villages are flocking to this college. And in August 2009 Loyola
Teacher Training Institute opened in another rural area at Kuppayanallur (about 90 Km south of Chennai) where fifty
rural girls every year would be trained in a two year programme to be employed as teachers in the Primary Schools. The
teacher training institute would be a boon to the rural girls to become empowered as teachers.
On the social aspects too we endeavour to make these rural people realize their individual dignity and collective power.
The ―International Dr Ambedkar Centenary Movement‖ (IACM) is the public effort to make people become aware of their
rights
In the second phase (2012-17) women empowerment would take the pride of place. Job-oriented courses are planned
for presentation in a School of Nursing, an Institute of Pharmacology as well as Laboratory Technology. And, for children,
student-homes (hostels) at strategic places are being considered so that children could stay in one place, but go for
schools within a radius of 20 to 30 Km. Back in the hostel, especially on the weekends, they would be trained in personal
development and leadership qualities. All efforts would be focused on sending more and more girls to be educated. This
improvement of opportunities for young women means a change in social order for the better.
Responding to the echo of Jesus‘ words, namely whatever you do to the least of these sisters and brothers you do it for
me, we take our stand with the least in the society. Instead of preaching the good-news to the people we become the
good-news to the rural poor and the Dalits.
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OLD Ignatian 100 Club
The winners in the draws from November 2010 to March 2011 are as follows. If, for any reason, you have not received
payment, please contact secretary@oldignatians.co.uk
November 2010:

First Prize - £100.20,
78 - Peter O'Grady
Second Prize - £50.10
83 - John O'Brien Jnr
Third Prize - £16.70
15 - David O'Grady

December 2010

First Prize - £101.10
36 - Steve McDonnell
Second Prize - £50.55
143 - Steve McNicholas
Third Prize - £16.85
182 - A Delahunt

January 2011

First Prize - £99.60
41 - Tony Brady
Second Prize - £49.80
24 - Pat McEniry
Third Prize - £16.60
37 - Steve McDonnell

February 2011

First Prize - £105.60
182 - A Delahunt
Second Prize - £52.80
127 - Paul Coyle
Third Prize - £17.60
144 - Steve McNicholas

March 2011

First Prize - £99.60
180 - Martin Kelly
Second Prize - £49.80
100 - Rob Lowry
Third Prize - £16.60
25 - Pat McEniry

The 100 Club is a monthly draw and continues to play an important part in supporting the Association and its activities. If
you are interested in joining, then please note the application below. The more members, the bigger the prizes!

100 CLUB LOTTERY APPLICATION FORM
I/we wish to apply for ___________ draw numbers at a cost of £2.00 each and have paid using the following method:
□

I/we enclose a cheque/cash to the value of £_________ to cover 12 draws.

□

I/we have set-up a monthly STANDING ORDER INSTRUCTION to my bank in the sum of: £
STARTING THE 1ST OF EACH MONTH
Account Name: Old Ignatian Social Account
Bank: Barclays Bank
Sort Code: 206563
Account Number: 10974048

Name:…………………………………………………………………………………………….
Address:…………………………………………………………………………………………..
…………………………………………………………………Postcode:………………………
Tel:………………………………………..............
Email:………………………………………………
I/we agree to abide by rules as set out by Old Ignatian 100 Club.
Signature …………………………………………………………………………………
You will be advised of your DRAW NUMBER(s) as soon as registration is complete
Please return this form along, with your remittance, if using cash/cheque, to:

Colum O‘Driscoll, 53 Beresford Gdns, Enfield EN1 1NW
A full set of 100 club rules can be found on the Association‘s Website: www.oldignatians.co.uk
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Sport
Old Ignatians Football Club
Old Ignatians Football Club – Season 2010 -11
As our season draws to a close, reflecting back it is clear that our sides, from 1st XI through to the 5th XI, have enjoyed
mixed fortunes, but overall there is a great deal to take positive from the past year. As a Club, enjoying the fantastic
facilities provided by the Old Ignatian Association, we have taken great strides forward due to the continuing effort of
those closely involved at the Loyola, and indeed a steady increase in the numbers of people who contribute towards the
sporting and economic well being of the Football Club – and we take great pride in that.
Much thanks still goes to the Association for continuing to support the Club, and to those beyond the Club such as Mr
Cove, for their involvement in the running of fixtures at the Loyola ground.
Turning to performances on the pitch, it was a season that – as has been a steady them in the last year or so – showed
great promise, and actually very nearly delivered on that promise.
A run of draws for our 1st XI, playing against some of the toughest opposition that Senior 1 has had in many years,
meant that promotion will have to wait until next year, closing out this year in 6th spot. The 2nd XI continue to play at tim e
of writing, with every game since the New Year ―worth something‖ due to cup runs to Semi-Final, and league games in
pursuit of promotion. That looks likely to evade by a small margin, however it has been a very successful campaign.
A successful season also for the 3rd XI, coping with multiple changes from one week to the next and securing safety for
next season, as well as safety and a rousing 3-1 victory against Enfield OG for the 4th XI. Our 5th XI have had to cope
with a very tough season and will start in the league below next year, but it is down to the persistence of some old
stalwarts and a batch of younger players being brought in to the fold that we have been able to field a 5th XI throughout
the season, an achievement which should not be under estimated.
Stealing the show perhaps was the season enjoyed by our Vets team, who reached the final of the Jack Perry Cup. First
half injuries threw a spanner in the works, but a great day out was had by a good number of people, players and
supporters. Any alumni out there wishing to get involved, please feel free! There is even talk of Mega Vets.....
We continue to engender good relations with the College, and it was particularly pleasing to see a number of those just
left and indeed about to leave taking up places in our sides. The 2nd XI keeper has been a mainstay all season long and
is a leaver, others have represented our sides and have impressed. We encourage those that are leaving to pursue
careers and places at University to remember that there will always be football going on at the Loyola during the season,
and to stay in touch so we can let them know of events at the Loyola that they would be very welcome at.
All in all, a season of ups and downs, just the way it should be, and we look forward to our end of season Dinner and
Dance and next year‘s campaign!!
James Kerr
Club Captain – Old Ignatian Football Club

Enfield Ignatians Rugby Club
The firsts finished up in their division, London 2 North (Level 7), in 8th place, comfortably above the relegation zone. A
good result considering we have a new captain and coach this year. They went out to Staines in the quarter-final of the
County Cup. They also went out in the quarter-final of the Middlesex Club Sevens, losing narrowly to Ruislip who went
on to win the tournament. This is our best showing in that competition for some time. New coach, Emile Hertz, who has
played Western Province U21, and county rugby for Hertfordshire, has pledged to make the team an all-pitch club with
backs as important as forwards, a policy that will doubtless pay off in the long term. Key players included Chris Langan,
recent 1st XV captain at the college on a gap year from St Mary‘s, Tan Mbonu, Keir Bonnar back from New Zealand,
Dannan O‘Meachair, Shaun Quinn and Lawrence White.
The other teams all had reasonable seasons. The twos finished 4th in Herts/Middx Merit Table 1, the threes finished 6th
in HMMT 2, and the fours 6th in HMMT 4. Summer training starts at the end of June.
The Youth section is improving steadily with the current U16 age group so strong that it has split into two squads, the A
squad getting itself a promotion to a higher division. A recent 10‘s tournament for U14, U15 and U16 sides from various
Herts and Middlesex Clubs was a great success, as was the tour to East Anglia this year.
Socially the club has had its usual diet of President‘s lunches, the usual autumn fundraiser at Tuttons in Covent Garden,
quiz nights, race nights, the annual Christmas party etc. We hosted this year the Past v Present game for both rugby and
soccer, and, of course, the dinner after. Tour to Blackpool went off well, I understand, with all games being won. Summer
events include players‘ dinners for Minis, Youth and Seniors. It‘s amazing the number of social events that have carboloading as the main activity. We will also be having a Mini and Youth section fun day on 22nd May, a StrikeForce Club
refurbishment day on 12th June, and the AGM on the 23rd June. Fixtures for 2011/12 season have not yet been set, so
we cannot advise on that. or on what matches will be selected for President‘s lunches, but in due course the information
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will be on the website www.enfieldignatiansrfc.co.uk. However the big announcement this year is of a Super Tour to
South Africa planned for July 2013. OI‘s who may be interested in going can contact me for details.
Clubhouse improvements include new TV‘s and a PA system, ice machine, and scrum machine. This summer we hope
to replace the boiler and upgrade the showers, as well as doors and carpeting. Storage for the scrum machine will be
provided, subject to planning approval. Visitors to Donkey Lane will note that the QEII building is being refurbished prior
to being taken over by Enfield Town Football Club. As near neighbours we hope to be able to develop a cooperative
working relationship with them, to mutual benefit.
It gives me great pleasure to announce that this year‘s biggest sponsorship comes from a former Ignatian rugby-playing
legend, Mick Roche, and his firm Interagro. Other key sponsors included Inn on the Green, Fairview Estates and
Metaswitch. The ten cityslickers who give so generously to the annual Grand-a-man fundraiser should not be forgotten
either. We formally record here our gratitude to these people who continue to support the club, no matter how difficult the
current economic climate.
Michael Collins

Golf
The Annual Shinpad Challenge – Old Ignatians Vs Old Aloysians.
Although there is no ‗official‘ Old Ignatian Golf Society, there are many Old Is who enjoy the odd round (very odd, in
some cases). That said, however, there is one date in the Ignatian calendar where the golfers have a chance to shine,
wine and dine, preferably in that order! The intriguingly named ‗Shinpad Challenge‘ pits the golfing prowess of Old
Ignatians against their old rivals the Old Aloysians.
The competition was set up by Jim Cosgrave back in 1994, and has been held on the first
Friday of June each year since. A new competition, to give it gravitas and status, needs a
trophy and a name. Given that the humble shinpad has been the difference between many
a good hard-fought battle between the two sides over the years and many broken tibias, it
seemed appropriate. However, an old shinpad does not an impressive trophy make, so Mr.
Cosgrave (after attempting to buy one shinpad - apparently, they only come in twos) hotfooted it up to Hatton Garden to spruce it up.
Feeling vaguely embarrassed and apologetic, Jim asked the jeweller if he
could indulge us by silver-plating a shinpad. Far from being surprised or
offended, the jeweller agreed and told Jim that the previous day he had
performed a similar act of preservation on a (hopefully new) jock strap! It‘s
nice to know that our standards are ever-so-slightly above that. The result
is the magnificent trophy you see on the right.
The inaugural 1994 competition was unique in, not only was it the first
match, it is the only one to have ever been tied in its 17 year history. After
that taster, the Ignatians got their collective eye in and exercised a firm
grip on the title, winning all matches between 1995 and 2000. What
happened after that is anyone‘s guess, but from 2001 to 2005 the
Aloysians had an unbroken run of six victories themselves. This run was
brought to an end in 2007 when the Ignatians‘ ‗New Blood‘ proved too powerful. We have won each match since.
On 4th June 2010, led by captain Ed Jordan, the Ignatians again took to the hills of Highgate to comfortably retain the
title. Over 36 holes of golf, the Ignatian pairs secured 7½ points to the Aloysians‘ 4. Special mention to Eshan Sebastian
and Simon Fricker, who won their match against strong opposition 7 and 6.
Another fantastic day out; good competition, company, food and drink and the result made all of those the sweeter.
Thanks go to all who turned up and played on the day (from both teams) and, of course, to Jim Cosgrave, whose
enthusiasm and organisation keep this great match alive and eagerly anticipated. Roll on June 3rd!
Players: Ed Jordan (C), Tony Locke, Des Piper, Michael Piper, Peter Hamilton, Nick Newman, Eshan Sebastian, Michael
McNicholas, Stephen McNicholas, Rory McCreesh, Jon Mullen, Simon Fricker.
Stephen McNicholas
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Events

Family Fun Day

27th August 2011 at the Loyola
Clubhouse, Turkey Street.
All welcome.
From 1pm onwards

**
OIA President’s Lunch
th

1pm Saturday 10 September 2011





Official Loyola HQ Opening Ceremony,
Official Opening / Blessing of the Clubhouse,
3-course lunch,
OIFC 1st XI exhibition soccer game.

All Association members are welcome.
Cost approx. £20 per person.
Contact Rob Lowry rob.lowry@hotmail.co.uk
if you are interested or need more information.

**

Annual Mass for Deceased Old
Ignatians
When
Sunday 20th November 2011 at College Chapel, 11:30
Family Mass
This Mass is very much a family social gathering and we encourage adults
and children alike to come along and join in the occasion.
Refreshments
Refreshments will be served immediately after the Mass at the Old
Ignatian Association Loyola Clubhouse, which is adjacent to the College.
All are welcome and I urge you to do all you can to make this occasion a true Ignatian
celebration.
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Old Ignatian
Association

Annual Dinner
will be held at

The DoubleTree by Hilton
(Formerly the Park Inn)
92 Southampton Row, London, WC1B 4BH
on

Friday, 21st October 2011
Reception room open from 6.00 pm for Dinner at 7.30 pm. Carriages at 12.00 am
Guest Speaker:

Martin Donnelly
Each Annual Dinner is a unique occasion at which Old Ignatians of all ages meet for an
evening of companionable conversation with fine food and drink in an elegant setting. The
occasion is open to all and new faces and old are welcomed alike. If you are in contact
with non-members from your College year group, do bring them along.
By your membership, you have helped to make the Association a thriving entity. Our
Dinners have proved very successful occasions for many years. Why not use this as an
opportunity to bring a far flung group together, or simply return again to meet old friends.
It‘s never too early to book!

The Old Ignatian Association Annual Dinner 2010
Please complete this form and send it with your cheque to:
Jack How, 88 Upminster Road, Hornchurch, Essex RM12 6PR
Tel: 01708 475448 Mob 0774 0778 723 email john.how@ntlworld.com
Name:………………………………………..Years at College………………………….
Address:……………………………………………………………………………………
email…………………………………….. Tel:………………………………………..
I would like…………………ticket(s) for the Annual Dinner @ £36.00 each and
enclose a cheque for £………….made payable to the Old Ignatian Association Ltd
OI Association silk ties are also available for £20 (including free p&p for a continued limited
period). This is a high quality T M Lewin item.
If possible at the Dinner I would like to sit with………………………………………
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Old Ignatian Association Annual
General Meeting
The Association hereby gives notices that the Annual General Meeting will be held on 11th
June at 1:00 pm at the Loyola Clubhouse, Turkey Street Enfield.
Agenda:
1.
Apologies for absence
2.
To adopt the minutes of the Annual General Meeting held 9thJune 2010
3.
To receive and adopt the Financial Statements of the Company for the year
ended 31st July 2010
4.
To elect the Officers for the forthcoming year, namely the President, Secretary
and Treasurer.
5.
To elect the Members of the Committee for the forthcoming year.
6.
To appoint the Reporting Accountant for the forthcoming year and to authorise
the Committee to fix his remuneration.
7.
To consider any other business proper to the Annual General Meeting, notice of
which should be given to the Secretary within 4 days of the meeting.
Dated this day 29th April 2011, by order of the Committee
Please forward apologies to the Secretary, John O‘Brien, at 84 Courtlands Close Watford Herts WD24
5GN

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Only Life Members or Members who have paid their current Annual Membership will be allowed to
vote at the meeting. A member entitled to attend and vote at the above meeting is entitled to
appoint a proxy to attend and on a poll to vote instead of him, A proxy need not be a Member of
the Company. Proxies should be lodged with the Secretary of the Company 24 hours before the
meeting. The form of proxy shall be substantially in the following form:
I .....................................................................................
of ................................................................................................................
being a Member of the Old Ignatian Association Limited hereby appoint ..........................................
of ................................................................................................................ and failing him
.............................................................. of .........................................................................................
to vote for me and on my behalf at the Annual General Meeting to be held on 11th June 2011 and
any adjournment thereof.
Signed........................................
Date............................................
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