Over 60s Rows at Fitzwilliam Reunions

The 1996 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 1997 Fitzwilliam Journal 

A veteran Four, comprising six members Ken Drake (1953), Richard Eldridge (1956), Geoff Harrison Cox (1955), John Jenner (1954), James McQuhae (1954) and Tony Page (1954) proved that they could still row to the railway bridge and back. 

[image: image46.jpg]The first crew, in 1996: James McQuhae, Ken Drake, John Jenner,
Tony Page, Richard Edridge, and (front) Geoff Harrison

Six members of the 1955 15t May VIII in 2015: Richard Salmon, Ken Drake,
Frank Hall, John Jenner, Mike Duffett (seated), Derek Read, cox (kneeling)




The first crew in 1996 James McQuhae, Ken Drake, John Jenner, Tony Page, Richard Eldridge
 and (front) Geoff Harrison

The 1997 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 1998 Fitzwilliam Journal 

The 63rd Reunion Weekend

The 63rd Reunion weekend was held in wonderful Indian summer weather from Friday 26th to Sunday 28th September 1997. It was a packed weekend in more ways than one, because the record for the number of diners in Hall was broken again (259 actually sat down, but there were 276 bookings at one stage) and because the programme left only just enough time for all the informal get-togethers which make the occasion so special.

Meanwhile the Ken Drake (1953) VIII was reliving its collective youth by proving that it could still row serenely at least as far as the railway bridge.
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Derek Read (Cox), John Jenner (7), Ron Lorimer (3), Tony Page (5), Richard Eldridge (4), Antony Brown (2), Ken Drake (6), James McQuhae (Bow) and Richard Salmon (Stroke)
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And afloat

1998 Jubilee Celebration of the Foundation of the Billygoats Society to support Fitzwilliam House/College Boat Club

This event took place on the week-end at the Mays Bumps Dinner in 1998. On the Saturday morning some crews went out for a row and of the Over 60s Group John Jenner was somehow selected to row with a much younger age group in an eight with his own name on its bow and he wonders how he survived! The rest of those who volunteered to row this week-end from our Over 60s group formed a four. This was how the crew appeared on the water
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and as a group
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The oarsmen are Michael Townsend (Bow), Ken Drake (2), Tony Page (3) and John Stanley (Stroke)
The cox was Emma Veal, the Boat Club Treasurer and cox of the 2nd Women's VIII

In the evening we attended the Mays Bumps Supper and this photo shows a selection of those who attended.
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Left is Mrs ??, Tony Page and Vivian Drake and opposite them Geoff Harrison and Ken Drake
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The main event after the dinner was the cutting of the Billygoats 50th Anniversary Cake
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by one of the two Founders of the Billygoats, His Honour Judge John Hunter

Fitzwilliam Reunion Over 60s Boat 1998

The craft was turned at Ditton Corner with a degree of skill and competence which would have brought forth words of appreciation from any knowledgeable onlooker. It spun around the 180o as though pivoted upon a pinhead.

As the sun brushed aside the lingering wisps of autumnal mist it picked out the highlights in the long blonde hair of a rotating lady single sculler, whose lithe body and beautiful face helped to complete a perfect marriage of humanity and nature. She wore blue shorts and a white top and round her neck was a thin gold chain the pattern of which matched exactly the narrow bracelet worn on her left wrist.

I hardly noticed her at all.

For my attention was firmly fixed upon the far end of the Long Reach where I expected to see the Fitzwilliam Over Sixties Eight sweep majestically into view. Following last year's efforts (see Fitzwilliam Journal 1998) eight oarsmen, plus a couple of "If you really need me" reserves  had come forward along with two coxes, Geoff Harrison and myself. Attempts by each of us to hire a hit man to reduce the number of coxes to one had failed - as had our combined subtle and totally disinterested hints that two fours would be fun - so we had to share the coxing.

Geoff therefore coxed the boat down river and I stood ready to take it back to the boathouse, keeping a close watch on the lady sculler, of course, in case she needed any assistance. But no, she disappeared swiftly upstream and my attention was then taken by a ladies Four which also spun at Ditton Corner.

Although eventually successful (if you don't bury the bow or the stern into either bank, whilst spinning then that counts as successful), the procedure lacked the silky smoothness of the sculler's effort. So much so that the four ended up with its bow pointing somewhat off the desired straight line on the river.

The cox called out "Touch it two and four, please."

"Please?" I said in disbelief to the gentleman Cox who was accompanying the boat.

"She's very new", he replied.

But where were the heroes of the hour? Whilst waiting I pondered the dilapidated state of the river's edge on Ditton Corner itself and remembered how taking a good Ditton in the Bumps used to mean causing the people sitting with their legs hanging over the concrete to pull them up on to the bank. Nowadays people sitting on the edge of the bank would be very likely to slip down the overgrown slope into the water. Pity.

Perhaps Geoff had got lost and gone the wrong way.

Perhaps it was April 1st and I hadn't noticed.

Perhaps there hadn't been a suitable boat ready in the Fitzwilliam boathouse and the crew had had to borrow a vessel from the 99 Club next door with the resultant delay that this would clearly cause. Unfortunately that is exactly what had happened and we were all very fortunate that John Jenner was able to arrange the loan.

At last! Cries of astonished delight from onlookers told me that the Over Sixties boat was on its way and it was soon sweeping its way down Long Reach. Geoff spun it round with consummate skill, of course, and ended up next to a Stinging Nettle forest. As he was loathe to plant his hands into the forest whilst disembarking, the boat was shifted a few feet upstream and Geoff disembarked.

I boarded. "Push off Bow Side" I said. Come forward. Paddling Firm, Are you

"We don't do Firm" cried a rebel from the far end of the boat. (Bow has been identified as the leader of the potential mutineers - names have been taken!)

However, they did do firm and did it very well too. What's more, before reaching the Boat House we did a couple of racing starts and five strokes and finished with a most creditable start and ten.

The Over Seventies Boat is going to be hot stuff in due course!

Those members of the 1998 Over Sixties Boat who were at the Fitzwilliam Society Dinner on the evening of the outing received a well earned ovation for their efforts.

We really do want more Over Sixties oarsmen to come forward though. The current aim is to put out two eights so that we can have a very short race. If you rowed whilst at Fitzwilliam College and you will be over 60 next September then do write to Ken Drake c/o Fitzwilliam College and he will let you have all the necessary information. It is to Ken Drake, by the way, that all those who have enjoyed the Over Sixties outings on the river owe a vote of thanks for his coordinating efforts.

We didn't see the lady sculler on the way back to the boathouse.

Oh well!!

The crew was Bow James McQuhae, 2 Norman Issberner, 3 Alan Warren, 4 Ken Drake, 5 Tony Page, 6 John Barraclough, 7 John Jenner, Stroke Richard Salmon and Coxes Geoff Harrison and Derek Read.

DEREK J READ (1952)

(There was no photograph in the Fitzwilliam Journal this year)
The 1999 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2000 Fitzwilliam Journal 

Meanwhile two eights raised by Ken Drake (1953) were reassuring themselves that collective youth on the river had not been entirely misspent. On the river two eights admitting to being over 60 and one four denying that, took outings of more or less energy-sapping or elegant natures, according to onlookers.

"No’, I said, ‘I don’t think I should write the story of the Over 60s on the river this year. I have written the first two and someone else should have a chance.’
'But you do it so well’, they said.
Even the natural shyness, modesty and self-effacing personality which epitomises the Cambridge Cox and ex-Cox could not prevent me being a little pleased by this. But I still insisted that someone else should have a turn. ‘No-one else could do it as well as you’, they said.
I agreed.
Ken Drake’s enthusiasm and organisation had this year achieved that which many of us had thought to be well nigh impossible. No less than eighteen ex-Fitzwilliam Boat Club Members over the age of 60 had agreed to meet together to take two eights out on the river at the same time. And, what is more, all eighteen, true to the tradition that one should never let the rest of the crew down by not turning up, had arrived at the boathouse by the required time. In fact there were even one or two spares who were ready to take a place in a boat should someone have failed to appear.
Ken had named the two eights ‘Billy’ and ‘Goat’. Geoff Harrison coxed Goat and I coxed Billy. The two crews were made up as follows:


Billy
Goat

Bow
James McQuhae
Malcolm Seymour

2
Richard Eldridge
Ian Barrett

3
Brian Wicks
Richard Henning

4
Ken Drake
Jim Kettle

5
Tony Page
John Stevenson

6
John Barraclough
John Glasson

7
John Jenner
Frank Beavington

Stroke
Richard Salmon
Noel Pilling

Cox
Derek Read
Geoff Harrison

Also in attendance at the boathouse were John Axon, our official photographer, and several of our wives who had either been attracted by the thought of seeing us in magnificent flowing action or by the thought of the buffet laid on at the end of the morning.
The boatman told me that new regulations required coxes to wear lifejackets. He produced a garment which consisted mainly of a maze of straps and explained that, should the boat sink, the best course of action would be to make my way swiftly to the bank and then sit down and start a search for the little toggle which would inflate the jacket. This strangely failed to imbue me with much confidence.
Both crews removed their craft from the boathouse and placed them on the water in the approved manner - more or less. My crew, Billy, went on the river in the boat named after John Jenner - this being the first time that John had actually been on the water in his namesake. It would appear that the modern generation have smaller feet than their predecessors because a certain amount of engineering was required in the lower regions of certain parts of Billy before we could set off but we eventually got away.
The original plan had been that the two boats would travel together but, unfortunately, Goat, although setting off just a short while after us, was badly held up by another vessel on the river and we didn’t see them again until we returned to the boathouse.
Geoff Harrison took his merry band to the far end of Long Reach before turning and heading back home. At one point, however, they were moving along nicely and feeling like the lithe young athletes they knew themselves to be when their illusions were shattered by a little head which peered over a bridge and called out ‘Hello Granddad’.
Meanwhile, Billy which consisted mainly of members who had rowed in the two previous years, determined to extend their trip in 1999 to somewhere beyond Long Reach. So round Ditton Comer we went and I had once again to follow the quirky rule which requires The Gut to be travelled on the opposite side to that utilised on the rest of the river. On and on we went, although it became necessary to quell some muttering in the cheap seats at the front end of the craft.
We reached the Gun Sheds, tastefully decorated as they are in Billy colours with Billy slogans and a handsome Goat.
In any other College colours, of course, it would have been unforgivable graffiti but in its present form it is clearly modern art. A few yards further on we spun the boat under a new bridge which has appeared without warning sometime between 1955 and the present day. Next year we could well see the lock!
The boatman had also produced cox-boxes. ‘Had the sport suddenly become dangerous to a degree where ‘the vitals’ would need protection?’, I wondered. But, no. Those who have followed by deathless prose each year will recall that in 1997 Richard Salmon and I were puzzled by bits of wire in the coxing department. These I now discovered were for the cox-box - which was no less than a microphone for me and loudspeakers for each of the crew.
I thought the cox-box was excellent. Instead of bawling like a banshee ‘YOU'RE LATE FOUR' I could say, in measured tones, ‘Four, old chap, it it’s not terribly inconvenient, do you think you could be awfully kind and place your blade in the water at the same time as the others. Thank you so much’. Geoff Harrison didn’t use the cox-box. Something about not being able to work the on-off switch - allegedly!!
However, whilst I envy the modem coxes the availability of the cox-box, they do have my sympathy in another respect. The river is effectively narrower than it was, especially between the boathouses and the railway bridge. The trees, which are obviously bigger than they were 44 years ago, hang out further over - and into - the water and there are a large number of barges and other craft moored against the banks. Some of these craft seem to be barely scaled down versions of the QE2 and there is definitely less river to play with.
Just before Billy's outing ended we started a paddle firm and, for the first time in the three years of over-60s boats, I felt the thump in the middle of my back which signals to all coxes a near perfect stroke. A great moment. We finished with a polished ‘start and ten’ strategically performed where the gathered wives could marvel at our skill and athleticism and disembarked to take our places with the crew of Goat for the photo session.
And then, accompanied by our ladies, we partook of the refreshments provided.
If you are 60 or over and have ever rowed in a Fitzwilliam Boat, do think about joining us next year. The outing takes place during the College Reunion weekend and is a great opportunity to meet old friends. Clearly some categories of bad health would debar one from rowing but the outings are not strenuous, each batch of paddling being only 15 or 20 strokes before stopping for a breather. Then, once the cox has recovered, off we go again. Distance is no barrier; John Stevenson came this year from Portadown, James McQuhae from Provence and Fred Tiffin, a reserve cox, had popped over from Columbia. Age? Frank Beavington, who rowed in Goat, was 72 a couple of weeks after the event.
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Goat Crew Ian Barrett (2), Richard Henning (3), John Glasson (6), Malcolm Seymour (Bow), Jim Kettle (4), 

John Stevenson (5),Noel Pilling (Stroke), Frank Beavington (7), and front Geoff Harrison (Cox)
Next year we would like three eights on the water. If you are interested, please write to Ken Drake c/o The Development Office, Fitzwilliam College, Cambridge, and he will include you in his planning.
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Billy crew Richard Salmon (stroke), John Jenner (7), John Barraclough (6), Tony Page (5), 

Brian Wicks (3) Richard Eldridge (2), James McQuhae (bow) and at front Derek Read (Cox)

That is it. I now formally retire from the post of scribe to the Over 60s boat crews and feel that for the year 2000 the mantle should pass to some young whippersnapper of 62 or 63 who can find out for himself the size of the fee paid by The Journal to its contributors.
Derek J. Read

The 2000 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2001 Fitzwilliam Journal 

On the river two eights admitting to being over 60 and one four denying that, took outings of more or less energy-sapping or elegant natures, according to onlookers.

Billygoats Over 60s Rowing (or the Compleat Angler Revisited)

The good news was that we had one VIII and two coxes. The bad news was that the inimitable Ken Drake had had major surgery and couldn’t row. The further bad news was that we had five on bow-side and three on stroke-side. A redeeming feature was that one of us was rowing in his kit from the 1955 Mays, adding an extra nostalgic touch to the occasion - fortunately we had a crosswind. The Captain of Boats, Pierre-Yves Couliard was very helpful with arrangements at the Boathouse, but he soon began to show signs of awe and apprehension as this collection of ancient mariners and grandfathers took to the water like regulars; and lifetime bow-side oarsmen nonchalently took stroke side blades for the first time in their Over 60 years. We wish him luck in his Captaincy, and he probably wishes for himself some of the sang-froid on display as the Old Goats took to the water.
After a few short pieces to get stroke-side used to left- hand drive, we were soon settling into a Light Paddle at 32. (Firm was also 32, but Stroke was a successful businessman and he didn’t get where he was today by paddling Light). All was going well until the Pike & Eel, at which point we met the Fishermen of England - literally - because we were told in no uncertain terms that we were encroaching on a National Angling Competition. The river is pretty wide there, and cox reckoned that he could safely avoid these gentlemen, but to our delight, on the towpath and wearing a suit for the occasion, was our beloved Captain Ken. Well, we just had to pull over and give him the rowing equivalent of a broadside salute - three enormous cheers and a nine-man banging on the side of the boat. It was nice to see Ken, but if there had ever been any fish in that stretch of river, they must have left post-haste for somewhere more quiet. A frisson of piscatorial excitement ran along the bank, and with an Angler every 20 yards, we became as popular as a 1st and 3rd VIII.
Years of evolution of the fish of the Cam have rendered them, (but not their Angling pursuers), insensitive to passing cruisers, barges and even noisy rowing VIIIs. But these were Rambo fishermen, with 40ft. rods in either hand, sat on the towpath and casting to the far bank. There was no escape. As we progressed down the Long Reach, the interrogation intensified, and Izaak Walton it was not:
Piscator: Pray, gentlemen, know you not that we fish for a prize?
Dux hirci antiquis: Thank you for this news, Sir.
Piscator: Know you not. Sir, that it cost me one hundred ** pounds to be here?
Dux hirci antiquis: Indeed Sir, myself also!
Piscator: Good Sir, I beg you leave with all ** speed!
Dux hirci antiquis: Thank you Sir!
And in a neat move which had lost none of its panache over the years, Dux Primus slipped into the bank and changed places with Dux Secundus, who took the boat away swiftly, leaving Piscator to marvel (I think) at the Old Goats in a Boat. We were probably the subject of many anglers’ stories that night, with great exaggeration of the age and skill of these ancient watermen.
As for the Old Goats, they continued paddling a Light 32; did an excellent racing start by the Boathouse; terrified two children in a Double Scull; posed for photos by a group of female admirers and, as ever, enjoyed the excellent hospitality of the Goat with the 1955 kit.
The Captain of Boats is still in shock.
The crew was Bow Richard Henning, 2 John Stanley, 3 James McQuhae, 4 Malcolm Seymour, 5 Tony Page, 6 John Glasson, 7 John Jenner, Stroke Jim Kettle, Coxes Geoff Harrison and Derek Read.
G. Harrison

(There was no photograph in this year's Fitzwilliam Journal)
The 2001 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2002 Fitzwilliam Journal 

THE OVER 60S REUNION OUTING THE COX'S TALE
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Over 60s Rowers top row John Barraclough (6), Norman Issberner (7), Richard Salmon (Stroke) Geoff Harrison (Cox) and James McQuhae (Bow)

Bottom row Ian Barrett (2), Chris Parrish (4), John Stanley (5), Tony Page (5) and Derek Read (Cox)

It was different this year. We had the right boat in the right condition, four bow side and four stroke side oarsmen, a cox and a spare cox. The Captain of Boats was relaxed and confident, with no signs of the sweat or terror of his previous outing with us ... he knew the Old Goats, the Maroon-and-Grey-Power. Even the awesome sight of the bearded giant with the stick, the Ancient Mariner who rowed at Two, did little to upset the Captain’s composure. Merci, Pierre-Yves.

Ken Drake had chosen the crew carefully, mindful of the increasing seniority of the Old Goats. He had left out two lawyers and included two priests: having thrown caution to the winds last year by having no spiritual cover. The plague of fishermen was probably a divine warning. The priests themselves led the crew from Stroke and Seven - we took no chances ? with their flock of Goats following manfully. The baby- powder was passed round and we cruised in easy stages down to the end of the Long Reach where discretion and Stroke’s bad back prevented our rowing down to Clayhithe or beyond. Stroke didn’t start with a bad back. However, at the Railway Bridge the crew was reminded that this was where they normally did their first racing start on their way down to the start of the bumps. The cox obeyed this ill-advised comment from the coach who should have known better and the result was that Stroke did now have a bad back, but, martyr to his position, he did two more on the way back. As for the Fishermen of England, they had taken their competition elsewhere, which, after last year, is hardly surprising. A few had turned out, and, flattered by having appeared in print with Latin names, raised their rods in salute, with murmurs of respect.

We came home in fine style, bow side blades whizzing over the hard for the Downstream Cox to catch. (Upstream cox has limited navigational skills being a Geographer and RAF man). Aches and blisters were ignored as we posed for the usual jostling mob of admirers, and oh, say, 45 years fell away from us. The Old-Goat-with-the-1955-kit wasn’t rowing this year but he entertained us royally afterwards, as usual with cakes and ale and an ambience of nostalgia for those crews of 45 years ago. Derek’s photographs from the 1950s provided much of interest.

This year we welcomed to our crew Chris Parrish who went down before Ken came up and whose wife Janet followed the crew on a bicycle and made an excellent video, supplemented by video coverage from within the boat filmed by Two. It was a well edited video using professional techniques with background music and a running commentary and a copy was sent to everyone involved. In addition everyone received a set of 36 photographs of the day to remind them of their efforts if not their blisters. We really are very grateful to those who recorded this event so thoroughly for us. Chris and Janet’s son provided the group photograph published opposite.

Our thanks to Ken, who fixed it for us despite many hardships. Next year we hope to become the Hyper- Vets, or Very Old Goats, and will row for the Over 65s...D.V.

Anyone who has rowed for Fitzwilliam and who is now over 60 years old is very welcome to join us for future events. If you are not on our mailing list and wish to participate this year or in future years please contact Ken Drake via the Development Office at the College.

An appeal. We are trying to build up a database of everyone who has rowed for Fitzwilliam. The main source for this information is the menu cards of the Fairbairn Dinners and the Bumps Suppers. If you no longer need your cards and are prepared to put them in the College Archives please send them to Ken. If you do not wish to part with them but are prepared to send photocopies of them these will be very welcome. Again please send them to Ken.
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(right) Gliding along.

Anyone who has rowed for Fitzwilliam and who is now over 60 years c
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What's a few years between friends? The Over 60s Rowers from left to right

Norman Issberner, John Barraclough James McQuhae, John Stanley,, Geoff Harrison, Tony Page, Ian Barett, Derek Read Ken Drake, Chris Parrish, John Jenner and Richard Salmon.
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GEOFF HARRISON

The 2002 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2003 Fitzwilliam Journal 

BILLYGOATS’ OVER 60S REUNION ROW
[image: image1.jpg]The first crew, in 1996: James McQuhae, Ken Drake, John Jenner
Tony Page, Richard Edridge, and (front) Geoff Harrisor



What fine specimens of manhood we were! Superbly muscled and athletic, outstanding personal charm, each one an Adonis. But that’s enough about the coxes, who now give their views ‘from the Bridge’ of our Reunion eights - Billy and Goat.

Billy - Per ardua ad astra

I had the privilege of coxing Billy. Being gentlemen, we helped the Goat to get their boat on the water, only to discover that they had left us to take the boat on the highest rack in the Boathouse (the usefulness of getting one’s crew ready first-GH). However, the tall chaps soon had the boat down to where I could reach it, and once Richard Salmon had remembered that things go better with the oar in front of the body, off we went in pursuit of Goat.
We quickly found ourselves taking part in the entertainment of the fishermen, who with many a merry quip were required to lift their rods out of the water to let us pass - just as they were about to catch the biggest fish ever seen in the Cam. Long Reach was as long as ever, but there at the end was Goat. Our competitive spirit was aroused and we bore down on them at great speed. Thoughts of bumping them flashed through my mind but I decided that the College Boat Club would be less than pleased if I smashed our bow and their stern, so I desisted (thank-you Sir! — GH). With both Billy and Goat at rest, we were entertained by a double-scull which came roaring round Ditton Corner. They were obviously rowing a Course and their coach, in carefully chosen phrases, was encouraging them to try a little harder. It was all very tiring to watch.

Goat moved on and we followed them so that their oarsmen would have the opportunity of admiring the skill and grace of our bladework. At the same time I watched Geoff’s coxing carefully so that I would be able to give him a few hints when we returned to the Boathouse (oh you are a wag - GH).

Round Grassy and up to the Gut we went, to find Goat spinning at the Ditch, ready to return upstream. Most of the Billy crew wanted to follow their example, but young Alan Shakespeare, our sprightly 74 year-old, would have none of it. “To the Lock” he was shouting, so we had to carry on. Ken Drake, back in the boat after sick-leave, was muttering about Ely, but we ignored him! Having reached the Gunsheds, and having equalled the Over-60s distance record, thoughts of lunch finally triumphed over enthusiasm and we returned to the Boathouse. Our return trip was marked by an outstanding start-and-ten (outstanding means that no-one caught a crab) and we came in behind Goat.

I admired Geoff’s skilful docking and followed him in.

There then followed the usual photo-call for both crews, hoping that one of the photographers would take a step back and fall into the river - no such luck! Lunch for the crews and their fan clubs was very kindly arranged by John Jenner, and the photos of old times were brought out for us to see how we looked all those years ago; and to speculate on the imminent prospect of an Over-70s Boat!

DEREK READ (1952)
[image: image14.jpg]



An army of oarsmen - the over 60's rowers

Goat - ex antiquis, optima

And it was good. But then Goat had three features which Billy didn’t have: our super-consistent stroke; our personal protection (from fishermen) by the Special Force from Colombia; and grandchildren. The first of these features ensured that ‘firm’ and ‘light’ were identical, thus removing all uncertainty about the rate and engendering confidence. The second ensured that any malevolent fisherman would be dealt with in the time-honoured ‘manera Colombiana’, silently and painlessly. The third ensured that Seven rowing on the wrong side of the boat, would have to wave to his family, thus upsetting his concentration and allowing us all to stop for a while to share his personal support.

As it happened, we did our best pieces paddling light-firm, the fishermen were generous and polite, and since we are all granddads, we were touched and appreciative of Seven’s thoughtfulness in providing timely reminders that we are of the antiquis. In fact if ever we needed to be reminded of this, we only had to count the number of times we had to give way to Attila-the-Hen and her partner in a double-scull who gave quite unwarranted advice about our position on the river (hmm! - DR); and the wino with the dreadlocks who shouted that the Post Office had closed and we wouldn’t get our pensions. (We got on awfully well with everyone we met-DR).
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Revd Anthony Brown demonstrates that he can still do push ups at 70 (Photograph provided by Don Thompson)

Perhaps the crowning satisfaction was to confirm our status as the Billygoats’ Under-70s Boat, and therefore the junior of the two eights which gave us that ‘frisson’ of rediscovered youth - coupled of course with respect for our senior eight. Even if they felt they had to prove something by going a few yards further than us. But as we told ourselves, and as I began, “Ex antiquis, optima” is the Billygoats’ motto, and we under-70's know our place.

GEOFF HARRISON (1955)
The crews  were:-


Billy

Goat


John Stevenson
Bow
Brian Wicks


Ian Barrett
2
Bill Clarke


Alan Shakespeare
3
Malcolm Seymour


Ken Drake
4
John Stanley


Tony Page
5
Richard Henning


Rodney Buckton
6
Michael Thompson


Norman Issberner
7
Noel Pilling 


Richard Salmon
Stroke
Richard Eldridge


Geoff Harrison
Cox
Derek Read

If you are over 60 and if you rowed for Fitzwilliam, do send your details to Ken Drake via the College Development Office, and he would be happy to find a place in a boat for you at the next Reunion. It makes a great morning out on the river and a happy renewal of old friendships. Please join us, and let’s see if we can get three boats on the river in 2003!

Ken Drake (1953)
The 2003 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2004 Fitzwilliam Journal 

Over 60s Row

Just after 11am, under brilliant sun-lit skies and a thermometer nearing 19°C, two sleek racing eights were seen to glide effortlessly from the Fitzwilliam Boathouse headed for hitherto undetermined downstream destinations. With hardly a ripple, the proud crews, more elegant than ever in their Persil-white tops knew that the world was watching an historic event - over one thousand years of age and experience paddling together in harmony for the glory of their college.

At least that is how we imagined the scene. While your reporter begs some licence in a retrospective description the temperature really was in the high teens, the sun was shining and there were more people than ever before cheering us on from the towpath.

The ‘Billy’ boat with a crew whose average age just exceeded 70 led the way. This was just as well due to some small problems of equilibrium caused undoubtedly by heavier than normal left buttocks of some crew members resulting in a difficult to correct list to starboard. It may also have been due to the fact that for the first time in many years we had no priests in the crew who had previously given us a sense of balance. It also meant that the crew of the younger ‘Goat’ boat (average age just under 70 despite having the doyen of the group, Mike Townsend at 80, aboard) were unable to see the sitting problem of their colleagues.

Despite these minor technical problems both boats turned at Fen Ditton on one of the narrower stretches of the river proving something concerning talent and manoeuvrability although we were not quite sure what!

The enthusiasm of the oarsmen was at least equalled by that of the spectators along the towpath whose number included some of the stalwarts of past outings, temporarily numbered as walking wounded due to over-training in one form or another but we sincerely hope that the presence this year of Geoff Harrison and John Barraclough on the bank was only temporary. On the other hand we welcomed Quentin English into the boat for the first time as a worthy representative of the younger generation.

The get-together finished as usual with a sandwich lunch thanks to John Jenner, at which time we were once again able to look over old photos of rowing time; past and all because Ken Drake, despite his pending hospitalisation, continued to work tirelessly to ensure the success of the event.
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Billy Crew

Ian Barrett (2), John Glasson (6), James McQuhae (Bow), Derek Read (Cox), Ken Drake (4), Tony Page (7), Stewart Sinclair (Cantab) (5), Alan Shakespeare (3), Noel Pilling (Stroke) 
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Goat Crew

Michael Thompson (4), Malcolm Seymour (3), Quentin English (Cox), Brian Wicks (Bow), John Stanley (2), 5 Charles Brown (5), 7 Mike Townsend (7), Stroke David Robinson (Stroke), 6 Tim Vincent (6) 

The Crews

Billy

Goat

James McQuhae
bow
Brian Wicks

Ian Barrett
2
John Stanley

Alan Shakespeare
3
Malcolm Seymour

Ken Drake
4
Michael Thompson

Stewart Sinclair (Cantabs R.C.)
5
Charles Brown

John Glasson
6
Tim Vincent

Tony Page
7
Mike Townsend

Noel Pilling
Stroke
David Robinson

Derek Read
Cox
Quentin English

JAMES MCQUHAE (1954)

The 2004 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2005 Fitzwilliam Journal 

Cox would not be on the river today. His gammy leg sat uselessly in the German Brace, a consequence of his skirmish with the Enthusiastic Orthopod. Damn this leg, he thought. Nonetheless he swung effortlessly down Kimberley Road, the aluminium of his crutches catching the morning dew, strong arms moving smoothly as he settled into a steady 28 strokes per minute. Soon he would be among friends, recapturing the glittering prizes of 50 years ago. Soon he would be by the water, regretful of his injury, happy with the crews, envious of their outing. At last he rounded the comer of the Boathouse. There was Pilling, his old stroke; Salmon, looking not a year older; Page, coping manfully with Golf Syndrome; the giant Barrett; Wicks, of the Pink and Lily; and Read whose instant repartee had made him feared the length of the river. And of course ‘Skip’, the indomitable Drake, then and now our Captain of Boats. Happy Days!
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The Billy crew, from left to right Malcolm Seymour (Bow), John Stanley (2), Tony Page (3),
 Tim Vincent (4), Ken Drake (5), John Glasson (6), Brian Wicks (7), Richard Salmon (Stroke), 
Derek Read (Cox)
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The Goat crew from left to right Quentin English (Cox), Jeff McManus (Bow), Robert Gledhil (2), David Eagles (3), Michael Thompson (6), Mike Townsend (5), Ian Barrett (4), Norman Issberner (7) and Noel Pilling (Stroke).

Soon the two crews were on the water, Billy stroked by Salmon and Goat by Pilling. Read, as ever, was barking his orders to his crew, and 50 years rolled away with the first few strokes. Cox bit his lip and surreptitiously touched the wetness at the corner of his eye. Damn this leg, he thought. But he cheered the crews as they left, then swung vigorously away on flashing crutches at 40- 42 to get to the Pike & Eel for a grandstand view of their progress. No other College was out, Varsity efforts to raise other alumni crews had failed, and the Billygoats were alone in carrying the flag of Veteran rowing. Cox felt a surge of pride, and cursed his leg again as the brace pinched. Olly Olly Billy, he thought, I’ll show old Read: and prepared his voice for greeting the crews.

The river was empty at the Pike & Eel, save for a double-scull going up and down. A lone fisherman assembled his rod. This year there were no boats to trouble him, nor raucous bank-parties with screaming grandchildren. Cox kept his lonely vigil, watched by a concerned St. John’s Ambulance man, who rubbed his hands with the cold and hoped for business. Then the grey blades appeared - it was Billy! But something was wrong. Cox could see that Two - Stanley, he presumed was stuck at backstops, and as Read brought them into the bank the disappointment was tangible.

Efforts were made to mend Stanley’s slide, and he bravely refused medical attention for his lacerated legs. The situation was now desperate, with Billy on the bank and Goat sliding by effortlessly as Pilling called for ten, just to rub it in. Such cheerful rivalry! ‘Given up already?’ was the cry from Goat to the stricken Billy, with many a jolly return from Read and his crew, now beset by cold. Courageous to the last, Stanley insisted that the bleeding had almost stopped, and that he would row on a fixed seat. ‘It was worse than this in France’ he said. Skip then gave the order to chase Goat, Cox pushed the stricken crew back on the water, and Salmon took them away smartly. Brave chaps, thought Cox....damn this leg: and he continued his vigil until Goat returned. They pulled in to return his salute, before pushing off for the last leg back to the Boathouse. Billy, meanwhile, had gone past the Plough and Read had taken advantage of the empty river to spin the boat in the Gut, showing that it was indeed possible.

Then there was beer and sandwiches and cakes, organised by the ever-youthful and hospitable Jenner, and relaxed nostalgia as they looked at Skip’s collection of photos of 1950s crews - all those strong young men with crisp hairlines. Skip gave a congratulatory speech, and was given a hearty cheer in reply. Fifty years rolled back on as they became themselves again; grey heads with young hearts. Cox was moved to throw away his crutches. Damn this leg, he thought.... roll on next year.

GEOFF HARRISON (1955)

And some other rowing matters .

Over-6o Reunion Row 2005

Fitzwilliam oarsmen, over 60 and interested in taking part in the Reunion Row in 2005, are requested to contact Ken Drake or the Development Office, Fitzwilliam College.

Fifty years on

Derek Read and John Jenner plan to bring together the 1955 Fitzwilliam House First May Boat on the occasion of the 2005 May Bumps Supper, and that the crew will row together at the 2005 Reunion. They are still seeking two members of the crew: John F Hankin and Mike H A Chandler. Information, please, to the Development Office.

Rowing database

Ken Drake is compiling a database of everyone who rowed for Fitzwilliam from 1950 Lents to the present day.
The 2005 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2006 Fitzwilliam Journal 
Over-60 Reunion Rowing - the Tenth Anniversary

Well, this was the big one. The Boathouse, adorned for the occasion with a rampant priapic Billygoat, was absolutely alive with people. There were three VIIIs, their wives, plus a Ladies’ IV, plus various Billygoats in stages of decrepitude which precluded rowing. Never was there such a throng, such a flashing of cameras. Even the Editor of the Journal, Dr John Cleaver, was there to provide authority to the photographic record. It was a shame to spoil the social quality of the occasion by changing for the outing! But change we did, and Billy, Goat and the 1955 crew went off in the sunshine to re-live the old rituals which wed oarsmen to the river.

In September 1996, six of us thought that we were brave: six Veteran Billygoats, over 60 and still rowing! I don’t think that anyone envisaged the outcome, except perhaps Ken Drake, and he had a dream. Ken is definitely of the Bulldog Breed, and he got his teeth into the records of all the men who were still alive, over 60, and who rowed for Billy once upon a time. Year after year, there were new (old, actually) faces down at the Boathouse on the Saturday of the Reunion, and the description ‘Over 60’ gradually became ‘Well-over 60’. On this, our tenth Anniversary, many of the oarsmen had celebrated not their sixtieth but their seventieth birthdays. And to celebrate, we put three VIIIs on the river (including the whole of the 1955 First May Boat).... and our super-veteran matriculated in 1945!
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The Billy crew, L to R Malcolm Seymour (1952) (Bow), John Stanley (1956) (2), 
John Gamlin (1958) (3), Tom Vincent (1969) (4), Tony Page (1954) (5), Michael Thompson (1955) (6), Brian Wicks (1954) (7), John Glasson (1956) (Stroke), in front Geoff Harrison (1955) (Cox).

For Billy and Goat it was variations on old themes. The Fishermen of England were prominent on the bank and quite intolerant of old men trying to row a good course. They thought the river on a Saturday morning out of Term would be tranquil and they were quite cross when it wasn’t. The rowing proceeded in gentle pieces often interrupted by sculls and pairs from the City clubs, who with youthful competence and fitness dashed about the river, threatening to add injury to insult. John Stanley’s misfortunes continued: last year he was stuck on backstops with bleeding legs; this year, he at 2 and his colleague at 4 rowed constantly even while we were ‘easy’, to correct the gyroscopic precession of the boat. The highlight of the day was the opportunity to rest and cheer as the 1955 crew went by in its pomp. Then to potter back to the Boathouse for what is now the ritual beer and sandwiches at the 99 Club, courtesy of the ever-hospitable John Jenner.
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2; Alan Shakespeare (1945), 3; Richard Eldrige (1956), 4; Mike Townsend
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The Goat Crew L to R Jeremy Ambler (1952) (Bow), David Eagles (1961) (2), Alan Shakespeare (1945) (3), Richard Eldridge (1956) (4), Mike Townsend (1947) (5), John Barraclough (1955) (6), John Stevenson (1955) (7), Noel Pilling (1954) (Stroke), Quentin English (1961) (Cox).

After ten Reunion Rows, we owe a huge debt of gratitude to Ken Drake for ensuring that these delightful outings have not merely taken place, but have expanded and flourished. We Over-6os have had great fun returning to the river, and the event has become a regular feature of the Reunion. Without Ken’s enthusiastic on-the-spot organisation it could not have happened.

And next year, all being well, we should have a new Boathouse. It will be a testament to all those loyal Billygoats and other Billy men who contributed to the Fund. Long may the fecundity of the Billygoat continue !

GEOFF HARRISON (1955)

The 1955 First May Boat-Rowing Together After 50 Years

To be honest, the older members of the crew found the way in which the young 70 year olds were scampering around the boathouse a little tiring. Nothing, however, could dampen the overall enthusiasm for what was about to be accomplished. The Fitzwilliam House 1955 First May Boat crew who had won their oars (or ‘blades’ as they are called in 2005) were going out together again in an eight after 50 years. They had also, in 1955, taken Fitzwilliam’s First Boat from the third division up into the second division after the Boat Club had languished at the lower level for 20 years. All were now aged 70 or over and their ages combined totalled 640.

The original idea for the celebration had come from John Jenner but it was taken up enthusiastically by Ken Drake who spent much time organising suitable celebratory events. As well as the Anniversary Row, he arranged a gathering of seven of the nine crew members and our Fitzwilliam coach, Ken Smith, at the May Bumps weekend earlier in the year. They attended the Bumps Supper and were entertained to lunch the next day by the Master and Mrs Johnson.

Finding all nine members of the crew had not been easy - indeed Bow had escaped detection until quite late in the day, only being unearthed by the magic of the internet (a facility not available in 1955) utilised by Cox’s younger son Philip (also not available in 1955). But there they all were: John Hankin (Bow), Mike Duffett, over from Australia for the event (2), Warren Gray (3), Richard Salmon (4), Frank Hall (5), Ken Drake (6), John Jenner (7), Mike Chandler (Stroke) and Derek Read (Cox).

Firstly John Cleaver took a group photograph of the crew and coach Ken Smith in the same positions as they had occupied in 1955. Not one individual looked more than 50 years older than he was in the previous photograph.
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Back row left to right John Hankin (Bow), Warren Gray (3), Richard Salmon (4), Ken Drake (6), Frank Hall (5), John Jenner (7)
Seated left to right Mike Chandler (Stroke), Mike Duffett (2) and President, Ken Smith (Fitzwilliam Coach)

Seated on ground Derek Read (Cox).
Appropriately, they were allocated the boat named after Ray Kelly, who had been the College’s Director of Studies for Modern Languages in the 1950s. The crew then discovered that, happily, the boat was on the top rack in the boathouse. This enabled the upper limbs to be flexed and the muttering muscles loosened. However, in no time at all the boat was lifted down, taken out and launched onto the river. Then, before the admiring gaze of the assembled wives, families and friends - several of whom appeared hardly able to believe what they were witnessing - the journey down river began.

Things had changed. The Gas Works had disappeared and bridges had appeared where there had not been bridges of yore - one confusing Cox by pretending to be the Railway Bridge! The Pike and Eel was still there but its name had been changed; it was agreed that this virtually amounted to an act of nomenclatural vandalism.

It appeared that the boat was somewhat lower in the water than the crew remembered, and some members were worried that this might indicate an increase in the overall weight aboard compared to 1955. Happily, Cox, being a Geographer, was able to point out that, as it had rained the day before, the river was slightly in flood and this explained why the water came further up the side of the boat!

Although it had indeed rained the previous day, and the following day was overcast, the weather on the day of the outing was glorious (never any harm in having a Revd at 4!) and the Cam was looking at its Autumnal best. The swans displayed the skills they had inherited from their ancestors of 50 years ago and, whenever the boat bore down upon them, glided serenely to one side or the other and always, just in the nick of time, were just sufficiently out of range to avoid Bow’s or 2’s blade by the merest whisker (or feather).

The crew rowed 2 1/2 miles down to the upper end of First Post Reach where the boat was spun. To be more accurate, they didn’t row, they paddled down and back with a mixture of ‘firm’ and ‘light’. To be even more accurate, they paddled down and back ‘light’ all the way apart from an occasional few strokes of ‘firm’ early in the proceedings to prove that they could still do it.

They returned past the scenes of their earlier glory: First Post Corner, The Gut, Grassy Corner, Plough Reach and then stopped at Ditton Corner at the very spot where they had bumped Christ’s II on the Saturday 50 years previously in 1955 to win their blades. The fact that the Christ’s II cox was wearing a Leander scarf only added to the achievement. It was quite a magical moment to think that all nine were together again at the same spot on the river in an eight, 50 years later.

At one stage on the homeward journey Cox, carried away by the excitement of the whole thing, suggested they tried a racing start and 10. A lively and friendly debate then took place but the motion was narrowly defeated by 8 votes to 1. A couple of crabs were caught in spectacular fashion and the occasional air shot was performed with style and grace, whilst timing was not always a matter of precision. However, something which had held the crew together in 1955 had clearly remained deeply rooted in the minds of the nine individuals, as the quality of the balance in the boat was quite remarkable.

The two Fitzwilliam Over 6o’s Old Boys crews also on the river in Billy and Goat kindly acknowledged the Even Older Old Boys when they met. However it should be acknowledged that the two most senior oarsmen on the river on the day were actually in Goat - both of them being over 80. Several lithe young lady scullers were also encountered and it was necessary for Cox, as of old, to remind the oarsmen that they should keep their eyes in the boat. Some things do not change as the years pass!

Muscles ached and blisters formed but everyone stayed the full 5-mile course although it appeared that one or two members were so severely affected by their efforts that they would never be able to clamber ashore from the boat. Eventually, though, all were brought onto dry land and a briskly executed ‘Up’, ‘Stroke side under’ and ‘Down’ proved that everyone was still full of energy before the craft was once more placed on the top rack in the boathouse. And so to lunch. The 2055 outing will be truly remarkable!

DEREK J. READ (1952)

Later that year on 19th December 2005, the following appeared in the Daily Mail. The person being rescued is none other than our very own Mike Townsend who is one of our regular Over 60s oarsmen although he is much older than almost all of us.
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Saved,
the man

who got

stuck as

he hunted

Trapped: But help is on the way

AN 82-year-old man was airlifted to
safety by an RAF helicopter yester-
day after he became stuck in deep
mud up to his waist.

The pensioner had been out duck
shooting on a river at low tide when the
punt he was in ran aground.

After stepping off the front of the boat
to try to free it, he got trapped in deep
mud in sub-zero conditions.

The man, who had launched from a
promenade on the River Blackwater in
Maldon, Essex, at about 8.20am, was
spotted by passers-by on the opposite
bank.

Coastguards, police and paramedics
helped the pensioner (circled above)
ng helicopter from
Wattisham in Suffolk could lift him back
to the promenade. He was taken to his

a duck

Daily Mail Reporter

home in Maldon to recover by para-
medics while police recovered the gun
and punt.

An Essex Ambulance Service
spokesman said: ‘Despite his age and
the incident he was not hurt, but was
cold.

‘He did not want to go to hospital, so
we took him home and made sure he got
a hot bath.

He added: ‘Given that it was minus two
degrees centigrade at the time it was for-
tunate he was spotted when he was.

‘He was in a dip and had he not been
spotted there was every chance he could
have ended up suffering from exposure
and developed hypothermia.

‘The consequences of the tide coming
in would also have been serious.





An 82 year old man was air-lifted to safety by an RAF helicopter yesterday after he became stuck in deep mud up to his waist.

The pensioner had been out duck shooting on a river at low tide when the punt he was in ran aground. 

After stepping off the front of the boat to try to free it, he got trapped in deep mud in sub-zero conditions.

The man who had launched from a promenade on the River Blackwater in Maldon, Essex at about 8.20 a.m., was spotted by passers by on the opposite bank.

Coastguards, police and paramedics helped the pensioner (circled above) until an RAF Sea King helicopter from Wattisham in Suffolk could lift him back to the promenade. He was taken to his home in Maldon to recover by paramedics while police recovered the gun and punt. An Essex Ambulance Service spokesman said "Despite his age and the Incident he was not hurt, but was cold.

He did not want to go to hospital so we took him home and made sure he got a hot bath.

He added "Given that it was minus two degrees centigrade at the time it was fortunate that he was spotted when he was.

He was in a dip and had he not been spotted there was every chance he could have ended up suffering from exposure and developed hypothermia.

The consequences of the tide coming in would also have been serious.

The 2006 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2007 Fitzwilliam Journal 

The Billy perspective

Forget ‘Over Sixties’, forget ‘Over Seventies’ even; this year Billy included two octogenarian oarsmen who matriculated in the mid-forties. In those days, being inelegantly described as ‘rowers’ would never have crossed their minds! Matriculation dates extended from 1945, Alan Shakespeare, to 1961, Quentin English and David Eagles, with a phalanx of middle-fifties trying to keep up. How they still do it defies imagination.

The usual gentle paddle past barges, launches, houseboats and fishermen - but no Gasworks - ensued, to the delight of the participants, some wives, fellow oars-people and the general riparian population. Not to give too much away, we turned somewhere in the Long Reach, some said like a drunken octopus, in order to return to the boathouse with legs, arms and most of everything else turning to jelly, proud that we could still do it and delighted that it was over for another year. Will we do it next year? Of course, if only to see history made in using the new boathouse.

Talking about jelly, this is how your correspondent feels when presented with the annual challenge by our admirable Captain, Ken Drake. The writer was among the half-dozen who, over a decade ago, were enthused by him to attempt the first daring, if not foolhardy ‘Over 60’s outing’. Long may the tradition continue.
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For WE are not getting any younger!

The Billy Crew, L to R: Noel Pilling (Stroke), John Barraclough (6), Quentin English (Cox), Richard Eldridge (2), Alan Shakespeare (5), John Stanley (4), Mike Townsend (7), John Gamlin (3) and David Eagles (Bow).
The Goat perspective

‘Of course I’ll be back next year’ I had insisted in the euphoria of the 50th Anniversary Row. I was now regretting that decision. Would I survive this year’s Reunion Row? Not that I should have been worrying - Ken Drake had made it quite clear that there would be no racing.

Everyone else seemed surprisingly undaunted by the occasion. But Brian Wicks and I were worried about the possibility that with a fitter crew than last year we might row all the way to Baitsbite Lock but no one else seemed at all bothered. Warren Gray looked quite spry and Mike Duffett - who had flown all the way from Australia - and Ken Drake were very enthusiastic. Richard Salmon looked very fit as did Tony Page, who had rowed every single year so far. Possibly John Jenner might be worried enough about his luncheon arrangements to want to get back quickly, but if not we would just have to tough it out.

We were to be granted the great privilege of rowing in ‘The Ken Drake’. Ken had been assured that although it was the women’s first boat, it would be fine for our crew but in fact the clogs were small. Some managed to cram their feet into them but, being more than size nine, there was nothing Ken and Mike could do but change stretchers.

‘Come forward - Five strokes firm - Paddle!’ We were off. Then we discovered that Geoff Harrison, the Cox for the first half of the row, was innumerate. Ten strokes firm had resulted - consecutively - in eleven, thirteen and fifteen which I found unsettling. He also seemed to easy in the bright hot sunshine when there was cool shade just a stroke or two away - but to easy there would have meant rowing even more strokes!

We turned at the top of Long Reach, probably as result of my comments. I then realised suddenly that we were rowing quite well. The balance was reasonable and we were clearing our puddles. Cox had done a splendid job and Richard had finally imposed his ‘paddle light’ rating on the rest of us and we were getting good gather on the stretcher. What on earth had I been worried about? I did, however, feel a little guilty about my lack of stamina and hoped that the younger, fitter members of the crew would not feel too deprived by missing the last three miles!

We turned and Derek Read took over as our Cox. The only cloud on the horizon was the threat of practice ‘start and tens’. The first came just after what used to be called the Pike and Eel. It was a bit washy and rushed. We tried again. Improvement - less splash and more power.

We knew Pauline was waiting to video a start. Just as we came to the spot a tub pair appeared from nowhere and hit Brian, rowing at bow, in the middle of the back with an oar. Enquiries as to whether Derek’s distinguished career in the RAF had been in the navigation branch were not well received.

At last the moment came. ‘Come forward to row a start and five - are you ready - row!’ The camera cannot lie! We did it! And we did it rather well. And, feeling smug we returned, paddling a very controlled light, to the boathouse.

Shall I be back next year? As Sir Steve Redgrave once said ‘If anybody sees me getting into a boat again - shoot me!’ And look what happened to him!

JOHN HANKIN (1954)
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The Goat Crew, from L to R: Brian Wicks (Bow), John Hankin (2), Tony Page (5), Warren Gray (3), Richard Salmon (Stroke), Mike Duffett (4), Ken Drake (6), John Jenner (7).

Seated: Geoff Harrison (Cox) and Derek Read (Cox).

The 2007 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2008 Fitzwilliam Journal 
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Reunion Rowing - The Billygoats’ President’s VIII at the opening of the new Fitzwilliam Boathouse
The Billygoats’ President’s VIII has competed in the Fairbairn Race since 2002, with more or less the same veteran crew each year. It is our intention that such an VIII shall be a permanent feature of the Billygoats’ year. The first two years we were stroked by Ted Bates, the next three by Ian Hall, with a satisfying improvement in the race time each year. This period in Billygoats- history also saw the birth, development and fruition of the project to build a new Fitzwilliam Boathouse. Members of this crew took leading roles in the conception, planning and the raising of capital for the project. It was therefore very appropriate that Jonathan Price should put his President’s VIII on the water to celebrate the opening of the new Boathouse.

We rowed lock to lock, with the satisfaction of receiving an enormous cheer from the colourful and intoxicated (with excitement) crowd at the Boathouse as we came by. After that, the river was quiet save for numerous Billy boats and a sprinkling of scullers exhibiting Brownian Motion. Unlike past years, there were no competing fishermen, no predatory Ladies Pairs, in fact no excitement at all, except for cox meeting a Rhine barge on Chesterton Corner as we came back.

It was good to be a Billygoat at the Boathouse Opening. There was great pride and satisfaction at the completion of a project with which we were closely involved. And as always, the President’s VIII rowed exceptionally well. Ex antiquis, optima.

The President’s eight: Richard Henning, Roger Blackburn, Jonathan Price, Mike Bucher, David Knowles, Roy Wood, Antony Wakeling, Ian Hall, Geoff Harrison

GEOFF HARRISON (1955)

Over 60 Reunion Rowing 2007

The crews:-


Crew Name
Billy (Baits Bite or Bust)
Goat



Boat Name
Ken Drake
John Adams



Bow 
Warren Gray
Brian Wicks



2 
Mike Duffett
Mike Thompson



3 
Tony Page
John Holmes



4 
John Stanley
Tim Vincent



5 
Ken Drake
Alan Shakespeare



6 
John Barraclough
Norman Issberner



7 
John Jenner
Mike Townsend



Stroke 
Richard Salmon
Noel Pilling



Cox 
Derek Read
Quentin English


The Billy perspective - Bait’s Bite or Bust

Ken Drake had a wish. It was a very big wish - in fact it was one of the biggest wishes he had ever wished - indeed it was a virtual superwish.

‘And what was it that Ken wished?’ I hear you clamour to know. Well, Ken wished that he could be a member of a crew composed of his Fitzwilliam contemporaries who rowed an eight from the boathouse to Bait’s Bite Lock and back again.

He had tried. As Captain of Veteran Crews he had put together crews that seemed destined to fulfil his wish but each year there came sad disappointment. Not infrequently murmuring broke out among the crew as the end of Long Reach hove into view. ‘We won’t get any sandwiches if we don’t turn back now’ was often cited as an excuse for failure to achieve the aim, as was ‘My wife doesn’t like me to be out on my own this long’.

This greatly saddened Ken as, time and time again, he had to ask the cox to spin the boat and proceed back upstream.

Occasionally a crew, pleased that the skills they had obtained so many years before were still more or less operative, would volunteer to pass the scenes of their former glory round Ditton, along Plough Reach, round Grassy and along The Gut only to insist that the boat be spun at First Post Corner. Once, just once, Ken was in an eight which went further, passed the Gun Sheds and even proceeded under the new road bridge (new since 1955, that is). But no further would they, or any other well-seasoned crew, proceed.

Ken had to take drastic steps to make his wish come true so he announced that he was seeking a crew composed of ancient mariners who, regardless of the perils which might be encountered and the physical injuries which might be sustained, would complete the journey to Bait’s Bite Lock and back. The crew were to be named Bait’s Bite or Bust just in case one or two of them felt like mutinying before the objective was reached.

Seven hardy souls and a very old cox volunteered to join Ken for the enterprise. As was only to be expected an historic event such as this attracted a very large crowd to the riverside. To entertain them whilst the boat was brought out and placed on the river the opportunity was taken to hold the new boathouse opening ceremony.

Finally the gallant nine pushed off and, encouraged by a smattering of applause, they set off on their mission to grant Ken his wish. All went fantastically well for some five or six strokes whereupon John Barraclough announced that he had broken his stretcher. Catching the attention of some passers-by, Cox managed to get the boat pulled into a safe haven where repairs were carried out by John Jenner.

Once again the boat set off and proceeded downstream at a steady pace. Other Fitzwilliam crews were seen on the river as well as a collection of barges, scullers, private yachts, tourist boats and fishermen who all gave Cox something to do. (Cox, as usual, moaned at length about the tiny rudder with which the boat was equipped and yearned for the good old days when the rudder actually turned the boat. He was so cross about this that he smacked the bank a couple of times with the ends of the oars.)

The end of Long Reach was passed without any form of dissent, as was the middle section of the river to First Post Corner. Ken became increasingly optimistic. Was this to be the year in which his wish was granted? The Gun Sheds and the road bridge were passed with the crew in fine form and at last, the bend to the right was navigated and there was Bait’s Bite Lock in full view. The boat continued on its way until a point was reached where prudence demanded that it be spun as a preferable option to letting it go over the weir leaving the crew hanging onto the various Health and Safety equipment in place in case of such a tragedy.

The return journey was completed without any noteworthy incident. Twice the crew carried out a Racing Start and Five which did much to stir up the sediment at the bottom of the Cam. And so to lunch.

Ken Drake had had his wish come true. He had wished that he could be a member of a crew composed of his Fitzwilliam contemporaries who rowed an eight from the boathouse to Bait’s Bite Lock and back again. And it had happened.

Ken Drake now wishes that he could be a member of a crew composed of his Fitzwilliam contemporaries who rowed an eight from the boathouse to Ely and back again.

Ken Drake can wish!!

Billy, in Ken Drake:, Warren Gray (Bow); Mike Duffett (2); Tony Page (3); John Stanley (4); Ken Drake (5); John Barraclough (6); John Jenner (7); Richard Salmon (Stroke), Derek Read (Cox).

DEREK READ (1952)
Over 60 Reunion Rowing - The Goat Perspective
Thomas Hardy, in his poem “An Ancient to Ancients”, wrote –

 “Where once we rowed, where once we sailed, Gentlemen

...………. upon that shore we are clean forgot, Gentlemen!

Although Hardy was doubtless referring to riverine excursions in another place, nothing could be further from the truth in regard to our send-off from the new Billy Boathouse (admittedly a little tardily – was that a result of lavish Fitzwilliam hospitality following the opening ceremony??)  This year, “Goat” had the honour of containing two octogenarian oarsmen, with most of the rest of us in our seventies.

Following the usual delay in the Procrustian task of fitting legs to stretchers, the “John Adams” proceeded leisurely downstream (not for us the aim of “Baitsbite or Bust”) in episodes of 10 strokes paddling light, under the eagle eye of Cox. Unfortunately, at nearly every stop we had to give way to an overtaking Billy boat, be it an eight, four or single scull! This of necessity required much corrective work by Bow and Two, who were not averse to voicing their displeasure after the row. Another enforced stop resulted from the inability of Stroke to fix his stretcher screws despite his expensive engineering training!

So, having reached Long Reach, and with not much improvement to our starboard list, we spun, by common consent, and commenced our upstream journey, enlivened by some badinage between Cox and a houseboat skipper, and various partings of hair by the willows. On reflection, one forgets the pain, and prefers the motto of the Clan McInnes – “Pleasure is the outcome of exercise”. After all, Ken Drake constantly tells us that it is tremendous fun!

And so, back to the 99s for the welcome beer and sandwiches.  Many thanks to all the crew for their cameraderie, to Ken for organizing the event, to John Jenner for the refreshments, and to Fitz Boat Club and officers for their facilities.  See you all again next year !   

Goat in John Adams Brian Wicks (Bow), Mike Thompson (2), John Holmes (3), Tim Vincent (4), Alan Shakespeare (5), Norman Issberner (6), Mike Townsend (7), Noel Pilling (Stroke), Quentin English (Cox).

Noel Pilling (1954)

(There were no photographs of Billy or Goat in the Fitzwilliam Journal)

The 2008 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2009 Fitzwilliam Journal 

Reunion Rowing - Over 70

The Billy perspective
It all went wrong, right from the start! The two coxes were diligently carrying out the arduous task of welcoming the Fitzwilliam Ladies rowers who were present at the Boat House when the two crews suddenly dashed into the boat house and carried out their blades. This is not the way it is done. The boat comes out first - this is a well-known fact. Apparently this break from many years of normal procedure was to allow the crew photos to be taken before the forays on the river. There was some concern that the photographer may have wished to have this order of service in case one or two of the oarsmen failed to make the return trip in the boat (preferring instead a speedy ambulance to Addenbrooke’s).
Having removed the boat from the top rack (why is it always the top rack?) the Billy ‘Baits Bite or Bust’ crew were finally seated in their boat, stretchers were stretched, limbs were stretched as far as aged limbs can be stretched, final farewells were said to wives and other supporters and off we went. At bow we had a mere stripling of a lad, Robert Perkins, who was probably only in his 60s. However, unlike the rest of the crew, he had not previously taken part in these tests of mature masculine physicality and he had not completely remembered the art of rowing1. Suffice it to say that a few of his early strokes will forever remain a secret between himself and Cox.
1 However, Bow had been a member of the Fitzwilliam crew which still holds the record in the University Bumps for places gained in one day. They started at 4th position in the 5th Division and overbumped the crew rowing head of the division. Then as sandwich boat they made a triple overbump in the 4th Division, to go up a total of 10 places. On the next three days they gained only one place per day!
On the way down river we passed under a new footbridge at Chesterton. It was a very modern looking footbridge but on this stretch of the river it feels as though we pass under a new bridge every year or so. Indeed it seems quite feasible that eventually the entire stretch from the boathouses to the Pike and Eel will be through a tunnel of bridges. (Forever it will be the Pike and Eel to us!)
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Billy: Robert Perkins (1961) (Bow); Mike Duffett (1952) (2); Tony Page(1954) (3); John Stanley (1956) (4); Ken Drake (1953)(5); John BarracIough (1955) (6); John Jenner (1954) (7); Richard Salmon (1954) (Stroke); Derek Read (1952) (Cox)
Half-way down Long Reach we encountered Goat sitting snugly against the bank so as to give us as wide a stretch of river as possible in which to pass. (This might be an appropriate point at which to inform Geoff Harrison that this year we didn’t hit the bank once.) We Dodged round Ditton, Ploughed through the Reach, Mowed round Grassy, Digested the Gut, and Finally navigated First Post Corner before proceeding towards the ultimate target. Then came the great moment when Baits Bite Lock came into view and the crew had made Ken Drake happy once more.
The boat was spun and we returned up river greatly encouraged by support from the Fitzwilliam Ladies’ eight whom we met in Long Reach. The final part of the journey was somewhat fraught as the river suddenly seemed to be infested with scullers of various abilities and hired canoes whose occupants sometimes seemed to have no ability at all. One sculler sat crossways across the river and just looked at our motionless craft, the passage of which he was completely blocking. He appeared to be most unwilling to do anything to improve the situation. Eventually, however, realizing that ramming him was becoming a possible solution to the problem, he did shuffle towards one bank and we got past.
A couple of Starts and Fives were performed at a much improved level compared to previous years. We finally returned safely to the Boat House, placed the boat on trestles and proceeded to the ‘99 Rowing Club Boathouse to consume the lunch so kindly organized by John Jenner.
DEREK READ (1952)
The Goat perspective
What a fabulous day it was to be on the river, enjoying the most perfect weather, and thankfully free of all masochistic tendencies such as ‘Baits Bite or Bust’. It was so lovely on the water that undue exertion seemed quite unnecessary, and thoughts of the Lotus Eaters could be entertained. The river was heaving with Billy boats, and we added to the spectacle with balletic gyrations, entailing much activity from 2 and 4 whenever we had a rest - they never had a rest! The Long Reach was as much as aged limbs could manage, with frequent pauses and the aforesaid gyrations. Considering that all bar two of us matriculated in the 1950s, progress was commendably good.
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Goat crew-Jeff McManus (1962) (Bow); Mike Thompson (1955) (2); Alan Shakespeare (1945) (3); Tim Vincent (1960) (4); John Gamlin (1958) (5); John Glasson (1956) (6); Brian Wicks (1954) (7); Noel Pilling (1954) (Stroke); Geoff Harrison (1955) (Cox)
The river is a great forger of bonds, and the annual renewal of friendships at these events is always heart-warming. Cox happily renewed his partnership with his Stroke from 52 years ago. Friends for life.
GEOFF HARRISON (1955)
The 2009 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the 2010 Fitzwilliam Journal 

Reunion Rowing - Over 60

The Billy perspective
The year 2009 was different. We were told that we might be banned from progressing further downstream than the Pike and Eel (as we still call it) because there was a Small Boats Head of the River Race taking place on the lower half of our usual trip to Bates Bite Lock.
This made everything different and very confusing for a young and inexperienced cox such as myself. To start off the boat was placed on the river facing in what, to me, was the wrong direction. Then I found that my reserved seat appeared to be at the opposite end of the boat to that to which I have become accustomed over the years. The cunning plan, which had been devised by those who decide these things (Ken Drake and John Jenner), was that we should, instead of heading downstream, start off by going upstream to Jesus Lock, spin (easy for them to decide!), proceed to the Pike and Eel, spin again, go back to Jesus Lock, spin again (this was becoming personal), and then return to the boathouse.
We all settled into our allotted seats and, following some kafuffle about someone’s stretcher, we set off upstream. This, we later realised, was the first time Mike Duffett and I (the two senior crew members - all right, the two crew members who came up earliest) had been on this stretch of the river since the Fairbairn Cup Race of 1954, 55 years previously. I was a little concerned that I might get lost but luckily I remembered the route. All was not, however, plain sailing (or plain coxing) because, as John Jenner kindly pointed out just as we departed, this upper level of the river is traditionally reserved for trainee scullers on Saturday mornings. There were several of these craft scattered over the river with occupants at various stages of incompetence who presented problems not normally experienced on our annual outings. We even had to perform a ‘Hold it Hard’ to avoid one potentially nasty moment. However, we managed to complete this section of our trip without sinking anyone and, following our spin, we retraced our steps (or splashes) downstream.
We passed the boathouse in fine form under the gaze of our loved ones and the current Boat Club members who had, in the tradition of former years, kindly come down to the river to assist us in the various activities needed to make our outing a success. We headed off downstream on our traditional route. Our followers subsequently congratulated the crew on their smart, all white, turnout which compared most favourably with some rather scruffy looking reunion crews from another college.
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Billy crew Robert Perkins (1961) (Bow), Mike Duffett (1952) (2), Tony Page (1955) (3),

John Stanley (1957) (4), Ken Drake (1953) (5), Noel Pilling (1954) (6), John Jenner (1954) (7) Richard Salmon (1954) (Stroke), Derek Read (1952) (Cox)
Shortly before reaching the Green Dragon footbridge at Chesterton we encountered the Fitzwilliam Over-6os four who performed an excellent Start and Ten before our admiring eyes. On passing under the bridge we were hailed by a marshal who informed us that we could proceed no further because of the ongoing Head of the River event. We could either wait for half an hour for the race to finish and then proceed, or turn round; we chose the latter option and returned upstream. So we never reached the Pike and Eel, let alone Baits Bite Lock. Nothing daunted, we performed an excellent ‘Start and 5’, passed the Boat House, proceeded again to Jesus Lock and spun once more. We then had an excellent chance of bumping The Georgina, the largest pleasure boat on the Cam, but decided that discretion was the better part of valour and, instead, returned back to the Boat House where we all made it safely ashore.
And so to lunch in the bijou attic lounge of The Nines’ Boat Club as kindly arranged by John Jenner.
DJ READ (1952)
The Goat perspective
I don’t know how Ken arranges it, but yet again as on all previous reunion rows I have attended, the weather was fine and dry, with no wind and not too cold. However, this year there was a slight shortage of over 60s and Goat was reduced to a Four. After the obligatory photographs, we were very glad to be assisted by the present generation in getting the boat out, thankfully from a low rack - as now even fours get heavier every year.
We knew that there would be a Head Race starting at the A14 bridge and finishing at Chesterton Green Dragon Bridge but if we timed our arrival right we had been given permission to proceed to the Penny Ferry, better known to us as the Pike and Eel, where we could wait until the race was over before proceeding towards Ditton. Anticipating that we might not be able to proceed beyond the Chesterton Bridge we started off upstream towards Jesus Green Lock, where we hoped to find a quiet space to get used to the boat. This assumption was flawed, as we were later informed that the upper river is now assigned to absolute beginner scullers in sculls and Virus sculls, which are bright yellow plastic craft which look like inverted bananas and are virtually impossible to capsize. Things were a bit stop-start, and we also found that a four is a bit more difficult to balance than an eight, probably due to some statistical averaging effect. There was also a problem with an impenetrable weeping willow through which could dimly be seen the image of an approaching boat.
Having turned and passed the spectators at the boat house, we made good progress on a surprisingly quiet stretch to what was the Gasworks, where a unique incident took place. A group of well-grown cygnets appeared ahead in a state of some agitation - they were being chased by a large dog swimming in the water. We were able to avoid it but a double scull going upstream had to pull up.
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Goat: Brian Wicks (1954), bow; John Glasson (1956), 2; Alan Shakespea
(1950), 3; Norman Issberner (1954), stroke; Quentin English (1961),





Goat crew Brian Wicks (1954) (Bow), John Glasson (1956) (2), Alan Shakespeare (1950) (3)
Norman Issberner (1954) (Stroke), Quentin English (1961) (Cox).

I discovered how much easier a four is to steer, and also to shout along, than an eight, and we did a few practice starts, though usually sticking to safe paddling light. As we approached Chesterton footbridge, it became apparent that the race finishers would soon arrive, so we turned back, reaching the boathouse without further incident to watch Billy charge past in a racing start, and then partake of our well-earned refreshments and gossip.
QUENTIN ENGLISH (1961)
Report on 2010 Reported in 2011 Fitzwilliam Journal

Reunion Rowing - Over 60

In spite of the Master’s pessimistic forecast, as ever, we had clement weather on the Cam and on the Over-6o’s crew - who being ‘righteous’ were not surprised that the sun shone on them. Conditions were ideal for the 16th outing of the Over-60’s crew, and our spiritual welfare was assured by the Clergymen occupying Bow and Stroke seats. As ever though, as one wag put it, ‘we worry about the men in the middle’.

So, how did a group of Oldies come to be rowing when, according to sensible opinion they should be resting in the new Library or being punted around the Backs by their grandchildren? And therein lies a tale...

It was after the 1995 Reunion Dinner that a group of ‘less old’ graduates were enjoying their port and Madeira in the Reddaway Room after an excellent dinner in Hall. Becoming mellower by the minute, some enthusiastic soul (and it might have been one of the authors of this report) thought that it would be rather nice to take an Eight out some time, to try to regain our lost youth! Strangely there were no dissenting voices, and little else was said about it at that time. However, Ken Drake took up the baton and over the next few weeks he arranged the first outing in a Four crewed by lames McQuhae, John Jenner, Richard Eldridge, Tony Page and Ken Drake with Geoff Harrison coxing. It was great fun, and over the years things progressed until two Eights have been taking part. On one daring occasion one of the Eights actually made it to Baits Bite Lock without lasting damage.

It is hard to say what motivates us. It might be for exercise. It might be attempting to relive past glories or even to seek the astonishment of non-rowing people who on hearing of our exploits inevitably express admiration that we actually do row five miles! But, the real reason is that we do it for the incomparable pleasure of sitting in an Eight with our friends and boating up and down the Cam. After all, ‘there is nothing - absolutely nothing - half so much worth doing as simply messing about in boats’.

However, time is taking its toll and in 2010 it was hard to fill an Eight and a Four. Adrian Tollett volunteered to help out in the Four, while in the Eight the present Captain of Boats was persuaded to row in the company of two past Captains from 55 years ago, Mike Duffett and Ken Drake! Geoff Harrison regained his position as cox because Derek Read was celebrating his Golden Wedding Anniversary, which we allowed as a reasonable excuse for missing this year’s Over-6o’s outing! Derek will probably reclaim the seat at the back of the boat next year, since it was generally considered that his 20-strokes-maximum-then-rest-for-5- minutes regime is more conducive to stress-free progress by Over-60s. Crew-democracy rules allow us to stop if we feel like stopping, a concept apparently alien to Geoff. However, we enjoy doing a racing start occasionally, and this year our starts were peerless - certainly the boat was moving rapidly after about ten strokes and was reasonably balanced.
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Billy: Norman Issberner (1954) (Bow); Mike Duffett(1952) (2); Tony Page (1954) (3), John Glasson (1956) (4); Ken Drake (1953) (5); John Barraclough (1955) (6); Robin Lees (2008) (7); Richard Salmon (1954) (Stroke); Geoff Harrison (1955) (Cox)®
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Goat:
Tim Vincent (1960) (Stroke),??, Quentin English (1961) (Cox),??, Alan Shakespeare (1945) (3);
?? probably Geoff Wilson (1960) (Bow); Rodney Buckton (1964) (2); but 2nd looks like Adrian Tollett

Over the years our outings have been memorable and have drawn admiring responses from spectators on the bank, although one year we ran the gauntlet of irritated fishermen who were angling in a rather important competition. Happily, the fishermen wished us well in an exchange of greetings.

So, what of the future? Although additional younger ‘Over-60’ rowers would help maintain these annual events, sadly, in reality, we probably will not have two boats on the river by the time we reach 20 outings in 2014. It is our intention to soldier-on, hoping that events do not conspire to thwart this ambition. By 2014 most of us will be over or nearly 80 years old - in fact one of us is currently in his early 80s - and perhaps other things will dictate whether or not the tradition started in 1995 continues.

GEOFF HARRISON and TONY PAGE (Second VIII, 1956)

)

Report on 2011 Reported in 2012 Fitzwilliam Journal

Reunion Rowing - Over Sixties

Another glorious day. The weather was sunny again - the river as tranquil as ever - and there we were, hiding our geriatric state (average age 76.7) under smart white kit whilst concentrating hard on replicating the skills we had once honed. We gathered-at the boathouse, not only from around England but also from Sydney, Australia. There was much catching up at the usual male level - ‘So you are still alive? Great!’ - while wives were communicating at a much deeper level.

There were a couple of hitches this year: the boat we safely launched baffled us for a time till it dawned on us that the riggers were on the wrong sides and, no, we couldn’t all row on the opposite sides! The next boat was fine - though our feet found it hard to squeeze into ladies’ shoes! The row, as usual, was amazingly good; after all, we do row regularly - once a year! I find the few rowing starts really exhilarating - a welcome opportunity to put all one’s energy into a co-operative effort and feel the boat singing through the water. Thankful, too, that it doesn’t last too long.

We are really grateful to the current Boat Club members for the use of their facilities and boats and to the Captain for his much-appreciated help.

Buffet lunch at the ‘99 Club rounded off this enjoyable occasion, and once again our thanks were expressed to Ken Drake for organizing the event and to John Jenner for the food.

RICHARD SALMON (1954)

Wanted - oarsmen over sixty years old

You see that a number of us meet each year to go for a row in a College eight on the Cam on the Saturday morning of the Alumni Reunion. We started these rows with just six people in 1996; since then more people have joined us, but inevitably quite a few have had to drop out and we would be delighted to welcome anyone wishing to join us.

Our group includes people who rowed for just one term in the fifth VIII, as well as those from higher boats. The great majority do not belong to fitness clubs or regularly attend gyms and row only on this occasion each year, but we try to keep fit by walking, cycling or playing golf. For this reason we find twenty strokes about as many as we can do before needing a rest to recover! If you feel you would enjoy this sort of outing then please get in touch. It really is great fun to get back into an eight again and to have a go at what we did all those years ago. We really do enjoy ourselves which is why so many of us return each year.

Whilst many of us are resident in College and attend the Saturday Dinner for the Alumni Weekend, if you prefer just to row that is fine. If you are interested please contact the Development Office and they will pass on your details to me. Looking forward to hearing from you.
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The Over-Sixties Crew(L to R) Quentin English (1961) (Cox), Richard Salmon (1954) (Stroke), John Stanley (1957) (7), John Barraclough (1955) (6), Ken Drake (1953) (5), John Glasson (1956) (4), Tony Page (1954) (3), Mike Duffett (1952) (2), Norman Issberner (1954) (Bow)

KEN DRAKE (1953)

Report on 2012 Reported in 2013 Fitzwilliam Journal

There is some confusion about the crews that are mentioned in this Fitzwilliam Journal as there are two different eights with two different photographs and yet in this year there was only one eight and a four. In the earlier part of the review of the Over 60s Row there are two photographs where the oarsmen are holding their oars with the handles in the air whereas in the other one the crew are lined up behind the boat, Bob Grubb, except the Cox , Derek Read, who is standing in front of it.

These are the actual crews of the three boats

1st VIII
2nd VIII
1st IV

Boat Name

Bob Grubb

Bow
Robert Perkins
Robert Perkins 
Jeff McManus
2
Mike Duffett
Mike Duffett
Jack Tupper
3
Tony Page
Tony Page
Kes Heffer
4
Antony Wakeling
Noel Pilling

5
Ken Drake
Ken Drake
6
Noel Pilling
John Barralough
7
John Stanley
John Stanley
Stroke
Richard Salmon
Richard Salmon
John Glasson
Cox 
Derek Read
 Derek Read
Richard Sanders
The differences are highlighted in yellow.
This is how the 2013 Fitzwilliam Journal starts describing the Over 60s Reunion Row:-

Over Sixties Rowing

Let's be honest - we had expected the British Men's Eight to win the Gold at the London Olympics. Urgent steps are necessary to find a crew for 2016. There assembled in September 2012 a fine body of men ready to come to the aid of the Nation: two in their 60's, six in their 70's and one in his 80's, forming the crew of Billy in the over 60's Reunion row. A back up crew could be found in Goat , coxed by Richard Sanders who had steered the 1969 First Eight to the Head of both the Lents and the Mays.

Goat took to the water first, but disaster struck when the frayed rudder wire snapped; it became impossible to operate the rudder normally; the boat returned to the boathouse with cox steering by pulling the ends of the snapped wire.

With Billy, the annual routine was followed; a maximum of 20 strokes "firm" or "light" before a short break to recover breath and allow heart rates to return to near normal. At one point on the Long Reach we stopped about 50 yards behind a stationery Ladies' eight. When both restarted, as cox, I realised quickly that we were gaining. It felt wonderful to be bearing down on them, and the urge to bump was enormous. But discretion prevailed.
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Crew of Billy (Average age 76) Robert Perkins (1961)  (Bow), Mike Duffett (1952) (2), Tony Page (1955) (3), Antny Wakeling (1963) (4), Ken Drake (1953) (5), Noel Pilling (1954) (6), John Stanley (1956) (7), Richard Salmon (1954) (Stroke), Derek Read (1952) (Cox).
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Goat (average age 68): bow, Jeff McManus (1962); 2, Jack Tupper (1956)
3, Kes Haffer (1968); stroke, John Glasson (1956); cox, Richard Sanders (1966





Goat (average age 68) Jeff McManus (1962) (Bow), Jack Tupper (1956) (2), Kes Heffer (1968) (3), John Glasson (1956) (Stroke) and Richard Sanders (1966) (Cox)

The weather was beautiful. The swans were old friends and all was as we remembered from so long ago. As part of our training for Rio, we decided to do a racing start. The amount of water propelled into the air during the ensuing confusion would have done the London Fire Brigade's Thames Fire Boats proud. The crew were reduced to a giggling heap, but honour was largely retrieved when a second racing start went off much better. And so to Rio.......

Information from DEREK READ (1952)

Jack Tupper (1956) wrote

'For years I have been on the River Dart to fish for salmon, clashing with the Reunion, but this year the Reunion was a week earlier.

'I rowed during my terms at Fitzwilliam, and enjoyed it. But prior to Cambridge, I rowed small dinghies and other boats from about 1946. All the family and friends were boating people. I went to sea with the Selsey Fishermen in the 14ft boats and rowed while the fishermen hauled their lobster pots. It was cross-oared work as they all bought surplus oars from the Navy at Portsmouth and never reduced the size. Knowing that I rowed for the House, the fishermen at Selsey how I was getting on with 'they slidin thorts'! National Service in the Navy gave the opportunity of rowing Cutters, Whalers, the Admiral's Gig and so on, but the last time in a shell was 53 years ago.

'Things have changed. The shell was carbon fibre, not wood, the wooden macon oars now replaced with blades, and the footrest had shoes which were designed for a very small person. Eventually we were afloat. Ken had indicated 'just a gentle row - about 20 strokes and a rest'. Cox Kathryn was not expecting the racing rudder, so initially we had intimate relations with the reeds and the willows on the side of the Cam. Steady rowing in turns on the way down helped a lot, and timely words from Adrian not to row 'the old way' as I now had blades; improving all the time and the row back much improved, which included some 10's. We returned safely, no blisters, no-one in the river, no collision, no broken oars, no heart attack, no crabs. No criticism, so I came off lightly. Many thanks Cox for a good time and your tolerance.

'What a nice way to spend time with lovely people. I think I have got to move my fishing week if I am going to come next year, possibly - probably-near certainly, if you will have me.

Explanation by Ken Drake of the above contribution by Jack Tupper 

Jack Tupper originally booked up to row with the Over 60's and was indeed in the Goat IV that unfortunately had a very short outing as the rudder wires snapped making coxing extremely difficult. In the afternoon, presumably because they were a man short, he joined the Veteran Outing under Adrian Tollett's guidance. Hence his reference to both Ken and Adrian in his article.
The following article was the only one which was substantially censored by the powers that be. It refers to the 2012 Reunion Row reported on in the 2013 Fitzwilliam Journal. Derek Read's original article was as follows:-
Fitzwilliam Olympic Gold Medal Crew Continue Training

I am a boat - but not any sort of boat. I am one of the elite class of racing eights and am usually called Billy Goat although on my bow I have the rather fuller name Bob Grubb Billygoat. I am fortunate enough to live in the Fitzwilliam College Boat House. I share this virtually new, luxury accommodation with several other eights. There are also a few minor vessels - fours, pairs and sculls - with whom we eights have very little to do. All the eights in the boat house want to be selected to go to the 2016 Olympic Games  with the Fitzwilliam Over 60's crew under the conditions laid down in the report on the 2012 reunion outing which is found "earlier in this publication" (or on page ?? of this publication.) The big event of every year for us is the Over 60's annual row which, this year, of course, is a training session for the Olympics. It takes place each September and every eight hopes to be chosen to participate in this very special event. This year, to my intense joy, I was the chosen vessel. Come the day Josh Briegal, the current Captain of Boats, Rosalie Warnock, the current Captain of Ladies' Boats and Jess Halliday, the Club's Junior Secretary, were on hand to help the slightly more elderly gentlemen with the task of floating me on the river. Before this could take place, however, the crowd of admiring spectators took the opportunity of taking a considerable number of photographs of the crew and me. All of the former were instructed to be polite and stand behind me whilst this was being done but, for some reason, the cox was placed in front of me. I ignored this unfortunate error of etiquette and subsequently allowed the crew to place me, in a sufficiently respectful manner, upon the water.

At his point I expected to be whisked off downstream but there was a lengthy delay whilst one of the oarsmen who shall remain nameless, called Ken Drake, and several of the supporters fought a long, and eventually successful, battle with the arrangements for his feet.

Finally, amid cries of admiration from the spectators, we set off. It was, as I understand it has been for the past 18 over 60's annual outings, a dry and sunny day. I had heard that balancing the boat between strokes was often a problem for the crew during this annual event but the 2013 crew did very well in this respect. I was glad that they did because too much rolling around make me rather river-sick!!

Twenty strokes 'firm' or 'light'  was the order of the day but the cox was so impressed with the quality of this particular over 60's crew that he changed for 'firm' to 'light' and from 'light' to 'firm' in the middle of some of the 20 stroke sessions. He also moaned, as he has done for the past 18 years of coxing for this event, about the tiny rudder we are equipped with these days compared with those used in the 1950's which actually turned the boat - a facility which is particularly useful during the bumps.

The sun shone throughout our trip to The Railings and back. Trains passed overhead as we went under the railway bridge in each direction and we were able to view the sad state of the Pike and Eel which is now little more than a ruin. Strangely all the swans were absent for the day.

However, there was no lack of scullers, both singles and pairs who cannot of course, see where they are going. They were all over the river and I was continually required to initiate evasive action to prevent an accident. If only there was an anti-sculler spray! On a lighter side, Ken Drake had the cox stop me at a certain point so that the crew could admire the hanging baskets on the wall of the Green Dragon pub, said to be the best decorated pub in Cambridge. Not the sort of thing to happen during the Fairbairns!!

That is how Derek's original article concluded. What appeared in that 2013 Fitzwilliam Journal, after the original quotation above,  was as follows:-

Over Sixties Rowing
[image: image36.jpg]he crew from left: bow Robert Perkins (1961), 2 Mike Duffett (1952), 3 Tony
Page (1954), 4 Noel Pilling (1954), cox Derek Read (1952),

5 Ken Drake (1953), 6 John Barraclough (1955), 7 John Stanley (1956),
stroke Richard Salmon (1954)





The crew from left: Robert Perkins (1961) (Bow), Mike Duffett (1952) (2), Tony Page (1954) (3), Noel Pilling (1954) (4), Derek Read (1952) (Cox), Ken Drake (1953) (5), John Barraclough (1955) (6), John Stanley (1956) (7) Richard Salmon (1954) (Stroke)
The Over 60s crew this year took out the Bob Grubb, with which they are pictured. This year three crew members were in their eighties and John Stanley bravely took part despite having a knee replacement earlier in the year.

On hand were Josh Briegal, the current Captain of Boats, Rosalie Warnock, the current Captain of Ladies' Boats and Jess Halliday, the Club's Junior Secretary.

The crew went down to the Railings and back, and then adjourned to the Cambridge '99 Boat House where, as always John Jenner had arranged a celebratory lunch. 
If there are any other over-60 former members of the Boat Club who would like to take part in the 2014 Reunion Row they should contact Ken Drake c/o The Development Office at Fitzwilliam.

Information on the Over 60s Row from DEREK READ (1952)

However, Derek also wrote:-
As the outing drew to a close the crew did one of the best 'start and tens' ever performed by an over 60's boat which made them all feel rather pleased with themselves.

The crew went down to The Railings and back. All too soon we were back in the boathouse, where, after replacing me on my rack, the crew and supporters went to the Cambridge '99 boathouse where, as always, John Jenner had arranged a celebratory lunch. Ken Drake, who does all the hard work in arranging these events, said a few words on several subjects and the crew dispersed.

If there are any over-60 ex Boat Club members who would like to take part in the 2014 reunion row, they should contact Ken Drake, c/o The Development Office at Fitzwilliam.

I hope I get chosen to go to Rio de Janeiro in 2016.

As dictated by Bob Grubb Billygoat, known as Billy Goat to Derek Read (1952)

Information on the Over-6os Row from DEREK READ (1952).
Also in that Journal was a report on a very unusual presentation. Again the full report was edited but what follows is the full report as submitted.

PRESENTATION TO ROBERT PERKINS OF AN OAR COMMEMORATING THE MOST PLACES ANY CREW AT CAMBRIDGE HAS MOVED UP DURING THE LENTS OR MAYS SINCE RACING BEGAN

At the end of the lunch a rather unusual event took place. Robert Perkins rowed in the 1962 Third Fitzwilliam Lent crew which created its own unique place in the history of rowing at Cambridge. They started fourth in the 5th Division. Ahead of them Queens' 5 bumped Corpus Christi 3 so they overbumped King's 3 to go head of that division and as sandwich boat to row again 45 minutes later at the bottom of the 4th Division. Here in front of them Jesus 5 bumped Queens' 4, Selwyn 3 bumped Christ's 4, Trinity Hall 4 bumped Magdalene 3 and they triple overbumped Lady Margaret 6 to go up 10 places in one day, a feat that has never before been achieved. On the last three days they bumped Caius 3, Peterhouse 3 and Lady Margaret 5 so that in all they rose13 places in four days racing. No other crew has gone up 13 places at any time and that includes the very early races where sometimes they raced on 7 or more occasions. That really was some achievement and it was very appropriate that we were able to present Robert with his oar (his original one was unfortunately destroyed some time ago) as a belated birthday present , on behalf of his wife Andrea, on this occasion. Another similar presentation oar, with the names of all the crews they bumped inscribed on the loom, is in the College bar. The names of the crews that were bumped, over bumped and triple overbumped, all 13 of them, are painted of the loom of the oar. 
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Information on the Presentation from KEN DRAKE (1953)

Incidentally there is a very full account of these record breaking achievements elsewhere in this series of documents which are entitled "Record Breaking 1962 3rd Lent Crew - a composite article Part 1" and "Record Breaking 1962 3rd Lent Crew - a composite article Part 2".

Report of the Over 60s Reunion Row in 2013 reported in the Fitzwilliam Journal 2014

Over-Sixties Rowing

This year, three days before the event, one of our crew and two reserves declared themselves unable to row. Fortunately Christopher Padfield, the Master’s husband, nobly stepped into the breach and all was well. The Captain of Boats, Sammi Tarling, and the Captain of the Women’s Boats, Chloe Withers, helped us into our seats and saved us from falling into the river (some requiring considerably more help than others). A fork lift truck would have been useful! Then of course shoes and stretchers had to be adjusted. How much simpler it was in the old days when we wore our own shoes and only had to adjust the footplate and then place our feet under the leather strap which was attached to it. There was the usual big send-off from the bank with cameras clicking, and morale was high.

Progress initially was slow but this gave time for several crews from neighbouring boathouses to compliment us on our all-white turnout! We had several enforced stops because of coxless boats and one near-collision with a charming women’s four. There seemed to be more women’s crews than men’s on the river and some mixed - if only it had been like that in our day.

When we reached the site of the old Pike and Eel and open water, the sun came out and it was suddenly very hot. Beyond the railway bridge we were now managing stretches of 20 continuous strokes. The balance was not very good but there were no ‘crabs’ - someone said we should practice more often! Cox complained that stroke side were pulling bow side round but by the end of the outing it was the other way round - he needed a bigger rudder!

The Captain of the Women’s Boat Club, who rode all the way on her bike encouraging us from the bank, advised us where best to turn round. Much to the relief of some we were on our way home and enjoying the beauties of the river. Apparently only once in twenty reunion rows has there been any hint of rain. We admired the sweeping style of the gleaming white bridge for pedestrians and cyclists near the old gasworks and wisely decided not to try our customary ‘start and ten’ in front of the boathouse - it might not have given a good impression!

Our thanks again to Ken for organizing the crews. Let us hope that next year when we have our grand finale, he does not have the same trouble finding eight oarsmen.
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Over-sixties crew from L to R: Robert Perkins (1961) (72 yrs) (Bow), John Barraclough (1955) (80 yrs) (2), Tony Page (1954) (79 yrs) (3),

Noel Pilling (1954) (78 yrs) (4), Quentin English (1961) (72 yrs) (Cox), Ken Drake (1953) (82 yrs) (5), John Stanley (1956) (77 yrs) (6),

Christopher Padfield (1968) (65 yrs) (7), Richard Salmon (1954) (79 yrs) (Stroke)
JOHN BARRACLOUGH (1955)

The Over-Sixties Group

The Over Sixties group started when five or six of us at the 1995 Reunion decided it would be good to go out in an Eight again. We go out once a year on the Saturday of the Annual Reunion towards the end of September. Now almost twenty years later the majority of us are, or are well on the way to being, octogenarians. Somewhat reluctantly we have decided as a group to make next year our last row together. However, we are keen that this Over 60s group should continue under new management with younger over-sixties oarsmen. If you rowed for Fitzwilliam and are over sixty you are eligible. The fact that we have done this over such a long period is an indication of how enjoyable it is. Please come and join us and help to continue this great tradition. You can contact me via the Development Office.

KEN DRAKE (1953)

The 2014 Over 60s Reunion Row as reported in the Fitzwilliam Journal 2015

The first Over Sixties Rowing Group: after twenty years, going out in a blaze of glory

It was at the Saturday Dinner at the 1995 Reunion that a group decided it would be a good idea to get into an eight again - none having been in a boat since the 1950s. As I lived in Cambridge and had been Captain of Boats, it was left to me to organise it. A letter was sent out to many oarsmen of our time, and the response was such that forming an eight seemed highly likely. In the event, two people got cold feet and decided to go abroad - such an expense to avoid taking part!
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Six members of the 1955 15t May VIII in 2015: Richard Salmon, Ken Drake,
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Twenty years later: all but Richard Eldridge who was unable to attend

The first crew, in 1996: James McQuhae, Ken Drake

John Jenner, Tony Page,, Richard Eldridge



and (front) Geoff Harrison
In 1955 the 1st May VIII won its oars. In 2005 we managed to get the whole crew and a coach to Cambridge; they were sufficiently fit to get into an eight and paddle to beyond First Post Corner to see where they made those bumps fifty years previously. This was possibly a unique experience - we do not know of any others who have done this, as after fifty years the chances are high of some becoming untraceable ‘Lost Sheep’, some being too ill to row, and some dying. This year was the 60th anniversary celebration of that crew winning its oars. Mike Chandler died soon after the 2005 reunion, but six of the survivors were at the 20th Reunion Row, and they are shown in the next photograph in similar positions to the first.
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The first crew, in 1996: James McQuhae, Ken Drake, John Jenner,
Tony Page, Richard Edridge, and (front) Geoff Harrison
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Six members of the 1955 15t May VIII in 2015: Richard Salmon, Ken Drake,
Frank Hall, John Jenner, Mike Duffett (seated), Derek Read, cox (kneeling)




Six members of the 1955 1st May VIII in 2015

Richard Salmon, Ken Drake (6), Frank Hall (5), John Jenner (7)
Mike Duffett (2)
Derek Read (Cox)
In Lent 1962 the 3rd boat started 4th in the 5th Division. No one expected more than a bump from them, but they astounded everyone by making an overbump to take them to the top of that division - so 45 minutes later they had to row at the bottom of the 4th Division. When organising the bank parties you plan for the likely events but no one had planned for this. David Knowles was Vice Captain and happened to be around, so he accompanied the crew in their second race. There was a bump in front of them, then another and then another. Despite the large gap ahead of the crew, David made them row as hard as they could. Incredibly they began to catch up the crew ahead of them and David kept up the pressure on the crew to keep going flat out. Just before the finishing post they bumped Lady Margaret 6 - not a bump, not an over-bump, not a double over-bump but a triple over-bump. To achieve this, they had made up 16 1/2 lengths.

This was the first triple over-bump ever on the Cam. They had previously gone up three places with their overbump, and now incredibly they had gone up a further seven places with this triple overbump - so they had gone up ten places in one day. That has never been achieved before and it is highly unlikely that it ever will occur again. How ordinary the remaining three days must have felt when the crew simply made ordinary bumps; thus the crew rose thirteen places in the four days of the Lents, again a record at Cambridge. Had David Knowles not been such a slave driver, this certainly would not have happened.

The commemorative oar in the cafe-bar lists on the loom of the oar the thirteen crews that were bumped: there are far too many to fit on the blade. 
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The slave-driving David Knowles (Captain of Boats), and RobertPeki




The slave driving David Knowles (Vice Captain of Boats), and Robert Perkins

In the last twenty years, apart from the Annual Reunion Rows we have had another to celebrate the 50th Anniversary of the foundation of the Billygoats Society so we have had 21 rows. In that time over 60 people have rowed, and over 100 more have been on the mailing list. Those who have rowed or coxed on five or more occasions are Ian Barrett (5), Richard Eldridge (6), Robert Perkins (6), Malcolm Seymour (6), Michael Thompson (6), Mike Townsend (6), Tim Vincent (6), James McQuhae (7), Norman Issberner (8), Alan Shakespeare (8), Brian Wicks (9), Mike Duffett (10), Quentin English (11), Geoff Harrison (11), John Jenner (11), John Barraclough (12), John Glasson (12), Noel Pilling (12), John Stanley (15), Derek Read (17), Richard Salmon (17), Ken Drake (19), and Tony Page (21: he didn’t miss once). When I missed as a result of bowel cancer I still recall the wonderful greeting the crew gave me at the Pike and Eel by banging on their saxboards. Until recently, Alan Shakespeare was the oldest person to row, at the age of 82, but in 2015 Ken Drake was 83 and Mike Duffett will reach that age before Christmas.

In 2003 Fred Tiffin suggested we should make this row a sponsored event in aid of Boat Club funds. On reflection we decided we would prefer to make personal donations to the Boat Club, and this has been done annually ever since. In 2010 John Adams suggested we make these donations via the Billygoats so we could claim on behalf of tax payers an additional 25%, and this considerably increased the amount the Boat Club received. Altogether some £4,000 has been handed over.

We are all especially grateful to John Jenner who for 17 years has organised the luncheon refreshments, served behind the bar, and allowed us the use the social area of the Nines Rowing Club boathouse for our post-row relaxation over a drink and a sandwich by the Cam.

We also thank those who have taken photographs over the years, particularly Sue English who has done so very regularly in recent years. Special mention must be made of Tim Vincent who frequently offered to do a 340-mile round trip if we were a man short. That really is loyalty to the group.

We very much hoped that the Reunion Rows for the Over Sixties would continue and we were delighted to know that that will now happen.

When we started the Over Sixties we were reasonably fit and keen, but 19 years later we were beginning to realise that - whilst the mind was keen to continue - our bodies were suggesting otherwise. We had two options: either we could soldier on knowing that each year our numbers would decrease, or we could decide to make the 2015 the last row for this particular group and hopefully go out in a blaze of glory. We decided on the latter and the result of superb support was that we managed to get two eights on the water and a great many supporters to cheer us on our way. I really am so grateful to everyone who has rowed, coxed and supported us over the last twenty years. Without that support the venture could have died years ago. Instead it has provided so many of us with so much pleasure and comradeship.

KEN DRAKE (1953)

Fitzwilliam Last Over-Sixties Outing

The last, the very last, outing of the first Fitzwilliam College Over-Sixties series of outings on the Cam took place on Saturday 26 September 2015, with many of those participating being aged eighty or over. The largest-ever crowd of wives, friends, former Boat Club members and puzzled passers-by assembled to see this historic event.

But where were the TV cameras? Where were Barry Spinnaker and the BBC’s Boating Event of the Day team? (I originally wrote Outing of the Day but decided that there might be a degree of misconception!). As a result of this failure on the part of the nation’s premier sports broadcasting organisation millions of people were denied the opportunity of seeing two complete eights leaving the College Boathouse.

As has been the habit over the past twenty years, the crews were known as Billy and Goat. This year, for the first time, Billy were greatly honoured by being allocated the Filippi VIII boat which Jonathan Price (then the Billygoats Society’s President) and John Adams (then the Society’s Secretary) had, after considerable negotiations and a trial outing by the College’s first-eight crew, purchased at a bargain price of £15,000. (‘Brand new to you, Sir? Circa £30,000!’) The boat had been crewed by a team of the world’s best scullers to win the London Head of the River Race, and the flag of each crew member’s nation is painted on the hull.

Fortunately I was very busy before the outing and was not aware at the time of the value of the boat being entrusted to my tender care! The crew - having had many years’ experience - settled into the boat quickly, with very little of the usual fuss and bother replacing stretchers and fitting footwear into the appropriate positions. Therefore we were soon pushed out and rowed off down river.

[image: image42.jpg](1961) (73 yrs), 2 Mike Duffett (1952) (82 yrs)

Billy Crew: Bow Robert Perkins
1956) (79 yrs),

3 Tony Page (1955) (80 yrs), 4 John Glasson (
Cox Derek Read (1952) (82 yrs), 5 Ken Drake (1953) (83 yrs),
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Behind them is the Jonathan Price in which they rowed this year.





Billy Crew: Robert Perkins (1961) (73 yrs)(Bow), Mike Duffett (1952) (82 yrs) (2), Tony Page (1955) (80 yrs (3) John Glasson (1956) (79 yrs) (4), Derek Read (1952) (82 yrs) (Cox), Ken Drake (1953) (83 yrs) (5), John Barraclough (1955) (81 yrs) (6), Christopher Padfield (1968) (66 yrs) (7), Richard Salmon (1954) (80 yrs)(Stroke) Average Age 78 years. 

Behind them is the Jonathan Price in which they rowed this year.
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Goat Crew: (back row) Tim Vincent (1960) (73 yrs) (4), David Knowles (1960) (74 yrs) (6), Brian Smith (1971) (63 yrs) (5), Jeff McManus (1962) (74 yrs) (3); 
(front row) Adrian Tollett (1972)(62 yrs) (Stroke), Mike Thomas (1971) (62yrs) (7), Quentin English (1962) (73 yrs)(Cox), Jack Tupper (1956) (80 yrs) (2), Kes Heffer (1968) (66 yrs), (Bow) Average Age 69 years.
It was a perfect day, the sun was shining and there was no rain. Amazingly, on the seventeen occasions on which I have coxed one of the Over-Sixties boats there has been not one day when the sun was not shining, and only on one occasion did I experience a slight drizzle for a few moments somewhere near where the gasworks used to be. Incidentally, those Billygoats who have not returned to the Cam for many years may be interested to know that the Pike and Eel is no more. It has been demolished and something much less picturesque is being constructed on the site.

Monitored throughout our journey by Antony Moule, the College Coach/Boatman, we proceeded in bursts of 20 strokes at a time (no more, because Richard Salmon at stroke muttered 17,18,19’ to me at the appropriate moment to ensure that I ‘easied’ oars promptly.

Someone had muttered that it would be nice to see the Lock again (we had made it there in the crew appropriately called Billy Baits Bite or Bust in 2008) but Ken Drake, our Captain of Boat, quickly rejected the idea - to the relief of many. We did, though, see the Railway Bridge (twice) and proceeded in orderly fashion almost to the end of the Long Reach. There we spun and returned to the Boat House. In a final act of defiance in the face of Father Time the crew performed two racing starts and fives before the outing terminated.

Meanwhile Goat was equally successful. Old friends were reunited and two crew members were delighted to find themselves in the same boat as David Knowles, who had been their coach in days of yore. Kes Heffer was pleasantly surprised to see that females made up some 80% of the rowers in all types of craft on the river. ‘EYES IN THE BOAT, HEFFER!’ He also felt that the Cam was narrower than it was when he was a lad - the College wine is of a very high quality!

A heron which had earlier observed the Billy crew appeared equally interested in the Goat one. This was the first time we had seen a heron on these rows, and it made up for the surprising lack of swans on the river this year.

On our return to the boathouse we discovered that the College had kindly sent some bottles of Champagne down to the Boat House to mark this auspicious event. Then, accompanied by our supporters, we proceed to the nearby ‘99 Boat House where John Jenner (who had ceased rowing with us a few years ago due to illness) had once again arranged refreshments.

And then it was all over. The first Fitzwilliam College over-sixties row series had come to an end.
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The two crews and all the supporters at the final Fitzwilliam Over Sixties Reunion Row

And so the Old Team gives way to the new. Next year the Over Sixties will be mainly - if not totally - men in their sixties. Two young lads, Brian Smith and Mike Thomas, who rowed in Goat this year, are organising the new Over- Sixties row next year. We, the old guard, wish them and all who row in their crews as much pleasure as we have had during the past twenty years.

DEREK READ (1952)

PS - It would be very inappropriate to end this article without a special mention of the debt of gratitude which all those who have taken part in these enjoyable events over the years owe to Ken Drake. The eagerly awaited Drake-o- Gram each year has always been full of valuable information concerning the forthcoming event as well as contact details for all involved. I, for one, will look forward to it in vain next year. Moreover, Ken’s liaison with the College Boat Club each year has ensured that there have been craft available for our use and that current Boat Club members have been on hand to help us onto and off the water.

Many thanks from us all, Ken.

Reunion Rowing in 2016

We would like to thank Ken Drake and his fellow Over-Sixties group and supporters for the inspiration provided by the Over-Sixties Reunion Rowing over 21 years. We were privileged to be part of the Goat crew at the Alumni weekend. We ourselves had a reunion row of our own Edwina 1971-1974 crew in 2014, which was greatly enjoyed by all who attended, both crew (of whom some had not been on the water in an eight for 40 years) and supporters.

We have agreed to take on Reunion Rowing organisation in 2016 and going forward, but are not sure if we can match the 21 years set. Our initial thoughts were that this would be a Revived Over-Sixties group. Indeed, several members of the prior group wish to continue. On reflection, and in conversation with several prior Billygoats, we believe that there is a strong appetite not only for Revived Over-Sixties rowing, but potentially for a wider spread of Reunion Rowing to prior years. Depending on interest, this could be expanded to a number of earlier year groups.

We plan to send out invitations to join the Reunion Rowing in spring 2016, with the aim of getting a minimum of two eights out at the 2016 Alumni Weekend on Saturday 24 September. We should stress that it is not too strenuous; it’s good fun, and a great way to bring back memories and enjoy the river.

If you would like to get together with fellow rowers from your boat or years, or be part of a larger squad at a Reunion Row, do get in touch with us via the Development Office (Carol Lamb). Several crews have organised their own reunion outings in the past, not necessarily at the Alumni Weekend. We would not intend to replace these, but it would be helpful to know if these are planned.

Please note that Fitzwilliam Veteran Rowing, for those who row fairly regularly and in competitions, is co​ordinated by Adrian Tollett; see p.77.

MIKE THOMAS and BRIAN SMITH (1971-1974)

[image: image45.jpg]The successors: Brian Smith and Mike Thome




The successors: Brian Smith & Mike Thomas
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