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                     Round the Traps ......... with Max Carroll

Correction – In the  April edition I congratulated Grant Florence on his election to the Presidency of Surf Life Saving 
New Zealand. He was actually appointed the CEO of that body. Sorry Buzz.

A belated congratulation to Alan Breeze who while at school was selected to represent New Zealand in the 1991 Junior 
Skeet and Clay Bird shooting team.

When the Eagles’ Golfing Society of Taranaki met their counterparts from Waikato in an annual exchange at Putaruru, 
Old Boys John Wood and Alan Luxton were in the Waikato side, while David Honeyfield, Ivan Dunbarr, Pat Kenny, 
Bob Thompson, Pat Carr, Bill Bird and Maurice Mills played for Taranaki. 

While walking the Frankley/ Tukapa Road block I saw a massive front row type form approaching from the opposite 
direction. Sure enough at closer range I found that Bob (Chomp) Stevens (1954-1957) also walks the block. He was in 
fine form.

On a very wet Saturday in September I watched some rugby on television and noted Old Boys Chris Pollock and 
Michael Fraser refereeing ITM games and Leighton Price, Gillies Kaka and Clint Newland playing for Hawkes Bay. On 
Sunday at Yarrow Stadium Dave Moore and I saw Brett Goodin and Ben Souness playing against Counties. 

Michael Taylor (1995 -99) has completed his music studies at the prestegious Manhatten School of Music and is now an 
accomplished jazz trumpeter in New York. He recently returned to New Plymouth for the Malvina Major Concert.

At the forthcoming local body elections Old Boys  Maurice Betts, John Rae, and ex teacher Harry Duynhoven are 
standing for Mayor and Lyn Bublitz for council.

I padded the footpaths recently putting campaign notices in letter boxes for the forthcoming local body election, I found 
that they were landing on similar notices from Harry Duynhoven. Fortunately  the two ex Boys’ High school teachers 
were not standing for the same position on council.

I had a coffee with Graham Duncan (1962/66) a few weeks ago. He has been living in Perth for several years.

On September 15 Martin Dickie, our school’s oldest known old boy and an ex boarder, passed away in Waverly. The 
Dickie family has a long association with the school. A group of senior students formed a guard of honour after the 
funeral service.

                 
            LONG SERVING OLD BOY RETIRES FROM STAFF

Roger  Harland (1957/62) returned as a teacher in 1988 and retired from the staff at the end of term two this year, 
Roger was a quietly spoken and reliable teacher of Horticulture and Science, and is a valued member of the school. 
community. 
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                                          ANZAC SERVICE:

This year our school’s service was held on  April 26 . Our guest speaker was Colonel Anthony Wilson RNZE. 
Anthony was at school 1969 -73  and was an Under Officer in the Cadet Battalion. He is currently New Plymouth 
District Council’s  General Manager of Community Assets.      .

Colonel Wilson gave an interesting and thought provoking address. He informed the boys that our servicemen did not 
fight solely for “King and Country”  but also  to preserve our New Zealand way of life. He pointed out that freedom 
of choice, and the rule of law, which as the youth of the day they take for granted, is not enjoyed within many 
political communities and cultures. He gave several examples of how freedom of choice and the rule of law effect 
their lives as schoolboys and reminded all that it was the sacrifices of many that made this possible.

Colonel Wilson’s address was well received by the school at large.    

Rowers:

A number of ex rowers were present at the get together of the “50 years on” 1st XV rugby. It was 
noted that in 2012 it will be fifty years since our eight won the Maadi Cup.

Almost certainly a weekend will be named for a get together of rowers in general in order to mark 
that very special success.
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                                             Maree 

It is with considerable disappointment that I notify readers that Ms Maree Wipiiti has left this office. Maree and her 
partner Jed have moved to Hamilton.
Maree has been a tower of strength to me and she has instigated several important improvements to the publishing of the 
last 5 editions of “Through the Gates”. However her work in this office went far beyond the newsletters and her input into 
a number of reunions, especially the Hostel centenary, and her friendly assistance in fielding the requests of numerous Old 
Boys has made her a very special person within our association.
I will miss her humour and her expertise and wish her well in her new venture.  

Headmaster’s Report 
Nga mihi ki te whanau nui o te Kura o nga Tama Ngamotu,Greetings to the Old Boys of New 
Plymouth Boys' High School.
One of the delights for me is to welcome Old Boys back to the school.  Whether it is the 1st XV 
teams 1957 – 1963 ("unbeaten years") , the hostel reunion or individuals just turning up to have a 
look around, it is a pleasure.  I am beginning to hear the same stories now after two years as 
Headmaster but it's good for me to hear the oral history.  I am pleased to see the Old Boys visit 
the old assembly hall (now Pridham Hall), Carrington or Moyes Houses (if they were boarders), 
the Gully and the Ryder Hall with its magnificent museum.  We have kept good records/archives 

of the past, but we've also kept what is best of the traditions.

                 
Our values that we promote are integrity and respect.  The boys must treat any adult with respect and I am pleased 
see most boys will say "thank you" to their teacher at the end of a class.

         The most obvious change in the operation of the school is technology and in particular access to the internet.  We are 
moving towards becoming a digital school where students will bring their own devices to school and access the "net" 
to assist with their education.  The source of knowledge is not only books and the teacher!!  It is my view that today's 
teenagers are wired differently – they are "visual" and they use multi-media in their lives as a natural part of their 
living.  As a school we need to use IT as a tool to improve educational outcomes.  Over the next few years we will be 
changing some of our IT structures to be a wireless school where students can access education through the net.

         The school is in good heart.  Feel free at any time to contact us and visit your "alma mater".  If you want to keep 
up-to-date we publish newsletters regularly and they can be accessed on www.npbhs.school.nz.

       M J McMenamin

            Headmaster

              
Ex Teachers  
Return Visit          
John Bayfield and 
Colin Clancy were 
two of a number of 
teachers who were 
recruited in the U.K  
in the early 1960’s. 
John taught music 
and was an assistant 
housemaster in 

Moyes and Colin taught science and became 
Housemaster of Pridham. Colin has been back in 
the school on a number of occasions while a 
member of ERO  but it was John’s first visit since 
he  returned from England.
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THE WHISTLE

From 1956 to 1971 this student produced publication engendered great interest for all age groups of the 
school’s community. It mirrored many aspects of school life and recorded the major sporting and culture 
events of the day.

Mr Arthur Lucas and his 4P1 English class of 1956 initiated The Whistle which rapidly grew in popularity 
within the school and in 1957 its editorial staff comprised of boys from all form levels. In its hey day the first  
three editions each year doubled as a purveyor of items of general interest and as the programmes for the 
swimming and athletics sports,  and the Hansard Cup.

Each year a dozen or so editions were produced and a large number of boys gained an interest in, and valu-
able experience in, journalism, business management, photography, advertising, etc. For some such as John 
Wood (managing editor of the Cook Island  News) it led into a life time career.

When Arthur left,  Mr John Stewart took over as master in charge of The Whistle and interest and value 
remained high. Boys paid an annual subsription of ten shillings or one shilling per copy and for those who 
wished, and for the nominial  sum  of 2/6, the art room made an excellent job of binding a year’s publication 
into a hard covered book!

However for a variety of reasons, not the least of which was the greatly increased cost of printing, The Whis-
tle, as it was then, did not survive past 1971. Later some attempts were made at producing modified versions 
but these met with limited success. It is my hope that with the advantages of the computer and all manner of 
electronic gadgetry, that someone at school will “grasp the nettle” and have another try.

Unfortunately, no one in the past thought to systematically file copies of the Whistle as a matter of record. In 
response to requests from a number of Old Boys I am attempting to compile a complete list for the library.

YOUR ASSISTANCE PLEASE

Below I have listed the copies which are missing. I know that many readers will have copies tucked away 
and probably merely gathering dust. If you do have one or more of the missing copies would you please 
forward them to the Development office and we will file them. If you do not want to part with them we will 
scan them and return them to you .

The missing copies are:

1961 - No’s 14-15
1962 - No’s  1-3-4-5-8-11-16
1967 - No 10
1968 - No 12
1970 - No’s 1-9
1971 - No’s 3-4-6-7-8-9-10-11-12
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       Snapshots
 Hostel Centenary 

2010 marked the 100th year of the hostel. A 
photo of “the originals” hanging in the 
Boarders’ Lounge reminded everyone of how 
the hostel had very humble beginnings. Just six 
boys resided in Niger House in its first year. The 
thousands of boys who followed would all 
agree that the hostel has been a major influence 
on so many lives.
The weekend of June 5th was busy with events 
including the official opening by the Mayor, 
Sunday chapel service, Sunday lunch in the 
dining room (as it was “back in the day”) rugby 
on the Gully and the formal dinner at The 
Plymouth. 
During the weekend many speeches were made, 
stories were told and retold. Old mates were 
reunited, new friendships were created. Some 
significant family gatherings took place, where 
a few families were represented by up to three 
generations. Many stories recounted the great 
and humorous times or the occasions the 
masters dealt out corporal punishment. 
How things have certainly moved on in some 
ways, the cane or strap is long gone, some of 
the buildings have disappeared and the faces are 
all new. But despite the passage of time the 
positive attributes of the hostel have endured. 
Over the last 100 years boys have been given 
the opportunity to make the most of their 
academic, sporting, social and cultural potential. 
During the last 100 years of hostel evolution the 
most enduring features for the boys have always 
been: friendship, fun times, food and 
opportunities. Long may this continue.
Special thanks must be given to all those who 
attended and to the people who helped make it 
happen. In particular Geoff Hall, Maree Wipiiti 
and Max Carroll. I am sure that now it is all 
over, many people will be looking forward to 
the hostel’s 125th. 
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50 Years on 1st XV 

Reunion

On Friday 2nd June a dinner was held at The Plymouth 
Hotel to celebrate this 1st XV Reunion.

Teams attending were from 1956 to 1963 and included 
the 6 year ‘unbeaten era’

86 attended the dinner and a good time was had by all. 
It was pleasing to note that similar numbers from each 
of the teams attended.

Lane Penn proposed a toast to ‘Rugby at the School’ 
and the Headmaster ‘Mac’ McMenamin replied on 
behalf of the school.

Great reminiscences and fond memories of the era. 
Who can forget the ‘flat Backline’ and the hooker 
throwing in at lineouts and many other innovations of 
the great ‘JJ.’ 

On Saturday a BBQ was held at the Fookes (Gully) 
Pavilion which was again well attended. No reports of 
sore heads (far too advanced in years for that sort of 
thing) but Peter Rich was in attendance just in case.

Thanks to the committee and  all those who helped in 
organising the event, to Peter Rich for loaning his 
photo albums, Robert “Daffy”  Geck for his Tiger 
Coat, Gus McCutcheon for organising the BBQ, (even 
though he forgot the matches and couldn’t find a 
Boarder with any-how times have changed) and Maree 
Wipiiti for putting it all together.

There was some talk about doing it again 60 years on 
but everyone was a bit vague when it came to numbers 
for catering purposes!!

Cyril (Squib) Henderson
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   Rarotonga
 
                             Cook Island Experience:  
In late July- early August I holidayed in Rarotonga, staying with my neighbour and 
golfing friend Jim Gladney (ex Auckland Grammar School), and his wife Noeline. Phil 
Barnes ( 1942-44) Niger prep and School House(1945-46) and golfing mate of both of 
us made up our little group.

I have a lasting impression of warmth, a placid lagoon, inside the reef an almost total 
absence of litter, a slower pace of living, and of friendly and generous people with 
strong family ties and with traditions of any nature, and a strong  pride in their Cook 
Island heritage. 

The first person I saw on rounding the corner of the clubhouse of the Rarotonga Golf 
Club was Malcolm Chapman (1961-65) and the very next day while strolling through 
the market I was tapped on the shoulder by Warwick Mills (1959 -63), Warwick, Tony, 
or Wam, whichever you address him by, jumped at the invitation to join a group of Old 
Boys who were meeting at the High Tide Bar & Grill that evening.

Phillip Nicholas had made the arrangements and placed ads in the local paper. It would 
appear that Phillip and Carl Marurai are the only Cook Island born Old Boys presently 
living in Rarortonga but ex Moyes House Old Boys Steve Whitta, (1965-69), who has a 
hydroponics business, and John Wood (1965-69), who is managing editor of the Cook 
Island News, along with Jim, Phil, Warrick, and I made for a very pleasant evening.

On my return flight I thought of some of the Cook Island students with whom I had 
been associated and realised two things. Firstly, we have not had a great number of 
Cook Islanders attend our school. Secondly, to the best of my knowledge all those who 
have been to NPBHS have prospered both while at school and in later life.

Rangi Moekaa              1954             Lecture Auckland University

T Takai  1955             Surveyor Cook Island

Karl Marura  1969/70           School Teacher  Rarotonga

Henry Nicholas 1970             Joiner Auckland

Philip Nicholas 1970/71 Dental Surgeon Rarotonga

Robert Nicholas 1972/73 Doctor Tauranga

Francis Nicholas 1667/69 Head Girl NPGHS & Dental Surgeon Australia

Lester Dean  1969/69 School Teacher Hamilton

Nana Nicholas, Philip & Darlene’s son is showing promise as a year 10 student at 
NPBHS

Max Carroll
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  Wellington
   Reunion

    Tauranga 
     Reunion

Wellington Reunion 

Following the St Pat’s rugby game fixture, a very 
pleasant and well patronised reunion of the Wellington 
branch of the Old Boys’ association was held on the 
waterfront. A number of the “Old Brigade” attended after 
having missed the last few reunions.

My thanks to Graham Duff whose efforts ensured such a 
successful occasion.

              THANK YOU

I would like personally to say a big thank you to all the readers 
(old boys) for all the correspondence, kind words, support and 
many stories told over the past few years. I have thoroughly 

enjoyed my time in this office and working along side Max Carroll (not sure who keeps 
who in line). It has been a pleasure to help put the newsletter together and help with the 
organisation of the many reunions, golf tournaments and enquires. I will really miss this 
job and hope my new venture in Hamilton gives me the same opportunity to work in a 
similar organisation. Thank you all once again and a very special thank you to you, Max. 
Maree Wipiiti 

Tauranga Reunion

This was held in a Tavern on the Strand immediately after 
the game. Headmaster, Michael McMenamin, addressed 
those present. Ross Crow once again made the on site 
arrangements.
Thanks Crafty. 
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                                            AN  OLD BOY REFLECTS  
                                                                             Dave Bennett
So many highlights, happy times and memorable experiences as a pupil fostering what was to be a lifelong connection 
with NPBHS.

Coming “Through the Gates” as a ‘turd’ former and a ‘daybug’ I recalled being in awe of the sporting giants at the time 
such as “Wolfie” and Roy Johns. But my lasting memory of that year was being caned for talking by English teacher  
“Podgy” Papps after being sent by him to cut my own bamboo from outside Moyes House with a pocket-knife he 
provided. Oh, how disciplinary procedures have changed.

Prefects were authorised to dish out detentions or “ups”.  A current bowling mate continues to be aggrieved by an “up” 
he received for not wearing his cap and cycling through Pukekura Park.

And what about those dreadful cadet uniforms we called “sandpaper suits” so unbearably uncomfortable during cadet 
week in February.

Also uncomfortable were the feared visits to “Fish’s” aquarium (room 17 in the “Morgue” block) to sit in absolute 
silence and trepidation whilst learning by rote the French tenses.

My time in the first cricket XI with coaches Ted Meuli and Max Carroll and the 1st XV with JJ Stewart were perhaps the 
most formative of my teenage years. I was able to read Max’s “wrong –un” from behind the stumps and was so proud to 
be part of the winning streak of 30 unbeaten college rugby matches (1956 – 62) under J.J.

J.J. was also the Careers Advisor, and in that role espoused many pearls of wisdom e.g.: “Bennett – there’s only 2 jobs to 
consider – a “wharfie” (waterside worker) or doctor”. Fortunately, I didn’t heed his advice, settling for a teaching career 
that brought me back for 15 happy years on the staff at NPBHS (and latterly as a relief teacher).

My most grateful memory in my final year was of the Headmaster’s wonderful gesture in organising the entire school to 
line both sides of Coronation Avenue as my father’s funeral cortege passed on the way to the cemetery. Compassion 
forever appreciated.

OLD BOY REFLECTS
                                                             Peter Savage

I scored six tries in one of my few games for the 1st XV. This ‘fact’ was established late at night during a visit to my 
old mate Ross Little in Sydney. We were speaking braille  at the time. Over several bottles of wine he was reminiscing 
about his rugby days where, in, much to his chagrin, I scored more tries in one match than he did for the season.

A year or two later I mentioned the occasion to Max Carroll in his effort to verify the matter. He arranged access to 
back copies of “The Whistle” and after a delighted search the truth emerged. 

The game was against Urenui, played where the golf course is now. My tally was four tries. Ross and I hadn’t 
remembered the exact number anyway. The abiding memory was the mouthwash furnished by the Urenui team 
manager, who was the local publican. It was a sherry and lemonade mix. It was delicious and I swallowed my share. I 
also recall that some of the boys who had received the odd gash or two were required to have a tetanus shot because the 
ground had been grazed by horses. Those facts weren’t in “The Whistle” report but, perhaps, someone else can 
remember that 1958 encounter.

Editors Note:  Fact or Fiction seen through rose tinted spectacles?
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Old Boy Reflects:  Jim Ross

Queen’s Birthday weekend in 2010 was a memorable one for me. That was when I attended the centenary 
celebrations of the boarding hostel at N.P.B.H.S. Apart from meeting some of my contemporaries; it was a time for 
stimulating my memory bank about life at the school in the 1940’s and how my life has been influenced by those 
experiences. I have always had a habit of looking forward to new challenges and still do, but, as an octogenarian, I 
suppose I can be forgiven for looking back over the years.

First impressions are important. We registered in the boarders’ lounge (hasn’t changed much) where polite and 
immensely helpful young men greeted us warmly. On all occasions over the weekend the behaviour and bearing of 
the boarders were impressive – a credit to them and our school. The rendition of the school haka later in Pridham 
Hall by all the boarders was simply awesome.

Pridham Hall is a hall of memories with its honour’s boards and photographs stretching back well back before I 
became a student there, 1944-48. For a lad from the country, having travelled by bus from Okato, the early days of 
school assemblies were overwhelming, very formal and impressive. To hear the names of old boys who had been 
killed or missing in action read out as we were assembled is a poignant memory. I was soon to realise that I was 
now a member of an extended family. This became even more evident when I became a boarder and the 
expectations and disciplines were very much influenced by the military.

A great delight for me at the centenary was to recognise and reminisce with the son of one of the housemasters who 
had a considerable influence on my life. This was Bill Botrill, the son of Chris Botrill, who was affectionately 
known as ‘ moa ’ because of his height and slender frame. He was also often called simply, Bot. 

I became a boarder in my third year with some time in Pridham House under housemaster Chas Brenstrum. Chas 
was very enthusiastic and competitive about inter-house competitions and early morning runs were intended to 
keep us as the fittest among all the competing teams. We were all automatically entered in inter-house sporting 
competitions with each gaining a point for his house. I was happy with athletic events but my attempts in the 
boxing ring were short lived and best forgotten. Some years later I was to meet Chas again when we had different 
roles.

In my fourth year I was in Carrington House with Bot as the housemaster. The loose panels in the doors of the 
dormitories made a loud crashing sound as he did his rounds each night, wished us good night and turned out the 
lights. I appreciated the regularity of this pattern. Rugby practices in the winter (1st xv) and athletics training in the 
summer followed by prep each night meant sleep came easily. 

With UE behind me some decisions had to be made about my future. The vast majority of boys had left school by 
the end of their third year – School Certificate. I was keen to stay on but there were costs involved. It was Bot who 
persuaded my parents that I should stay for a fifth year and they agreed. This was a crucial decision.

I was appointed head boy of the school and given my own study upstairs in Carrington House. It had a coke fire. 
This final year gave me the confidence that led me to aim high in my future career. I found myself placed in all 
sorts of leadership roles. One was to stand on the platform in front of the assembly each morning and bring the 
boys to attention while the masters filed onto the stage.  First XV practices (vice-captain) and athletics as well as 
my academic studies made for a busy life in 1948. 

It was Bot’s lessons in Geography about the origins of landforms that had captured my imagination. This led me to 
further study the subject and to be co-author with Professor Jobberns of three Geography textbooks for secondary 
students. At 35 years of age I was invited to apply for a position as an inspector of secondary schools having been 
appointed as senior master at Upper Hutt College four years earlier.

In the Wellington secondary inspectorate I was to meet Chas Brenstrum again, this time as a colleague. As you 
would expect, he proved to be highly efficient and enthusiastic in his work with teachers and principals and I 
valued his support and friendship. When I inspected New Plymouth Girls’ High School and was introduced to the 
principal she said we had met before. It had been a custom at the annual dance involving N.P.B.H.S. and 
N.P.G.H.S. for the Head Boy and the Principal of the Girls’High School to commence proceedings with the 
opening waltz. I must have been an exceptionally bad performer as she had obviously remembered the experience!

After a stint in Auckland as the senior inspector I returned to Wellington to spend nearly 20 years as a senior 
officer involved with many aspects of education in the Department of Education (in the old wooden Goverment 
Building near the Cenotaph). For nine years I was Assistant Director General of Education (deputy to the Director 
General). I chaired numerous ministerial committees and provided policy advice to successive Ministers of 
Education. I was privileged to represent New Zealand on overseas committees and missions, including the 
Education Committee of the O.E.C.D. in Paris. I retired as Acting Director General of Education in 1990.

This career would not have happened without my education at N.P.B.H.S. It was there that I learned the value of 
education and the leadership skills and knowledge to spend a lifetime trying to ensure that the education system 
provided the same life chances that I was privileged to enjoy.

   Jim Ross QSO. M.A. (Hons), Dip Tchg
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  Wanganui 
   Reunion

  Reunion 69/70
      1st XV WANGANUI

After watching the 1st XV play Collegiate at Wanganui in 
what was probably the heaviest rain I have experienced at 
rugby, a small group of us repaired to the Grand Hotel. 
Headmaster, Michael McMenamin, reported on the school 
in 2010, and after his official after match duties at 
Collegiate had been dispensed with Bruce Middleton who 
is coach of Collegiate joined us. Bruce was captain of our 
1st XV in 1975.

FORTY YEARS’ ON REUNION

A great turn out of players and their partners with 
Peter (Bruno) Smith having travelled from Sydney 
to be with us.
Unfortunately the 1st XV verses Napiers BHS 
game was rescheduled to Yarrows Stadium on Fri-
day night so most of us did not see them play.
However the story telling and the catching up with 
many who had not seen each other since leaving 
school made a very pleasant dinner on Saturday 
night followed by a BQ on Sunday.


