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In the wake of the behaviour at ‘The Presidents Club’ recently, it may have seemed risky to hold the annual Presidents’ lunch – of former Presidents of the Association – but I can assure you that this was a far more dignified affair,  although  Mike Harris was instructed to “go and change” when he arrived in a short black dress, and  I  cannot vouch for what happened at ‘The Railway’ after I  departed shortly after six o’clock when there were still eight Presidents  chewing the cud and drinking sparkling water! 


The lunch itself took place at Prima Donnas, whose Maitre D looks disturbingly like Mark Mace who, in turn, looks disturbingly like Manfred Mann. The original venue had been ‘The New Inn’ which, for a number of reasons – and the stories abound and vary – had informed us that they could no longer host the event, and thanks to Mick Pilgrim for finding this alternative at very short notice.

We were due to meet in the aforesaid ‘Railway’ from 12 noon onwards before making the short journey across the road for lunch at about 1-00 p.m., so I boarded the 11-56 from Lower Sydenham, which would reach West Wickham station about 15 minutes later,  only to discover Alex Forbes in the same carriage 


(Last year it was Pete Davis – I seem to be going through Past Presidents in alphabetical order so look forward to seeing Doug (Forbes) 12 months hence.) 



Malcolm Taylor and Gerry Adams  -  the  Odd couple -   Jack Lemmon and  Walter Matthau have nothing on them, were yards in front of us,  whilst other  Past Presidents were already in situ, and eventually became 13  when  Steve Wisson became  the last to arrive and, later,  the first to leave, as he made his way to a support group for those who suffer from premature ejaculation – he always likes to  get there early.


Bob Bevan was in Las Vegas – when Dickens’ Martin Chuzzlewit visits America he encounters a Mr Bevan – and Lou Barry was in Costa Rica whilst, and sadly, Mike Kendrick and Les Wilks were not fit enough to attend, but we raised a glass to ‘absent friends’ and the four Presidents who have died, Richard ‘Mac’ McAlister, Bryan Watts, Ted Knevett and Ian Forbes, since our inaugural gathering.

Les is one of my heroes and should be one of yours. Such an integral part of the Association when it moved to Hayes in 1959, - amongst other things he had to placate the locals who seemed to take exception to the fact that the likes of cricket and football were being played at the Club -  his Gala Day and Donkey Derbies attracted up to 10,000 visitors. 


A prolific football and tennis player – he is the current President of the Tennis Club and only stopped playing  regularly a couple of years ago – he continues to be an integral member of the gardening club,  whilst even his car shows his commitment to the Association, having the number plate  OWA 57; was that the year you were born, Les(?) 

As for Mike, he was also there from the start when we acquired the ground, ran the bar virtually on his own and played both cricket and football for us for many years – no-one has scored more runs for the OWCC than Mike’s 22,462.


He also sagely proclaimed “Playing is easy and a club can only be successful as a consequence of the work put in by its members before and after the games are played”, and nobody epitomised this truism more than Mike and our success is in no small part due to his enormous contributions over the years. 

Current President Neil Kendrick hosted the event and during the course of the lunch presented Doug Forbes with his Past Presidents’ medal and explained what he wanted to achieve during his two year Presidency which, in effect, was “more of the same” as he felt that all sections of the Club were in a very healthy condition, praising the tennis club in particular which now has close on 500 members, “although that does mean that my Mum no longer win the ladies singles title every year.”


Clive Peckover, recent recipient of an OBE, explained that he received his gong from Prince Charles, who was “quite charming”, informed our current treasurer, but he did say that, although he really enjoyed Clive’s performances in ‘Blackadder’ he was not so keen on his ‘Mr Bean’. 


At the end of the meal Clive declared that it was on him, which was a magnificent gesture – thanks Clive – and, he felt, a viable alternative to making a donation to Age Concern. 


As you can see from the above photograph there were a number of other diners in the area of the restaurant we were using who all, strangely, had disappeared by the time we left ourselves 

Although Les was not able to attend  -  he was suffering from a stomach upset but egg on toast had settled it down and he had hoped to be able to pop in for a drink but had, wisely, decided not to so. But he had still been working hard on our behalf – no change there, then – this time on acquiring a tree to commemorate the life of Ian Forbes, and had given me an update on its progress earlier in the day. 

The plan had been to plant it on the ‘Richard McAlister memorial day’ the following week and, in order to do so, a decision had to be made quite quickly  for this to be possible, so a discussion was held  with  Alex and Doug to ascertain where it should be planted at Hayes. . 

You will not be surprised to learn that a sensible idea was not forthcoming, so I will have to talk to Jill, Helen and Stuart to discover one that is; well,  to Jill and Helen, anyway!  


Ian Pilgrim seemed to regret his decision to have a full English breakfast in the morning and was not able to finish his beef bourguignon, whilst Bill Hartley skipped dessert before tucking into the cheese and biscuits


We returned  to ’The Railway’ shortly after five o’clock where much time was spent determining how many games of football, and how many goals,  we had all scored, for the OWFC and remembering that John Clarke is the only OW who has scored a hat-trick of own goals.

Gerry Adams, who was a goal-keeper, did not find the back of the net that regularly although he did play a big  part in a hat-trick when the Vets played Old Bromleians in the ‘Freddie Hoar Memorial Cup” – isn’t it about time this event was revived? 


The Bromleians side contained a certain Mick O’Connor, a tricky winger, who scored three goals in this particular encounter in a 5-2 win for the visitors, including one which came after Gerry had thrown the ball to him, which he quickly dispatched into the back of the net.


In the dressing room after the game someone inquired:

“Gerry; why did you throw the ball to O’Connor” 

“Well,” explained the custodian, “he called for it” 


My thanks to Doug Forbes for sending me the  above photograph which, somehow, I have managed to cut and paste to illustrate this article – have no idea how I did so  and,  if I tried to do so again,  would undoubtedly fail.

I also noticed that our current President has posted some more pictures and the following message on Facebook:

“Fabulous past Presidents’ lunch yesterday. Very proud to be the current Old Wilsonians President. Head a bit sore this morning! “

So, Neil, if you are the current Old Wilsonians’ President, what were you doing at the Past Presidents’ lunch? 
