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a MeSSage froM tHe SMCS PreSideNt
This year college celebrates a decade as a mixed institution. My
contemporaries and I will be celebrating the time fifty years ago when
we came up to Durham as young women at the dawn of our adult life.
Back then we could not vote in an election, and college stood in loco
parentis. For our children it seems a very different world from the time
when they matriculated at their university. If I mention some aspects of
my time in college, does it seem like a message from another planet?
It goes without saying that all lecture notes and essays were hand
written and my lecturers had never heard of hand-outs! Our rooms had
no keys; nor did we have keys to outside doors, which were locked at a
certain time by the porter. We had to sign out and back in from evening
engagements. There were no en-suite rooms in college: we had to take
our wash bags to the bathroom along the corridor and often had to queue
to use the bath (nor do I recall there were any showers in the bathrooms).
I was one of the lucky few in my first year to have a single study bedroom, as most had to share, some even three to a room in their first term.
At the time, all Durham colleges were single sex. At Mary’s men could
only visit at certain hours. Nonetheless, some of us managed to find
spouses in the other colleges. Elsewhere in this newsletter you may read
about my wedding, and even see a photograph of the day.
Despite what may be regarded in the present day as restrictions
on our liberty, we felt privileged to be at Mary's and still value all that
we gained here. Consequently, many of us have put the reunion into our
diaries as a top priority. We want to acknowledge what an important
phase in our lives Durham was. College helped to form us as adults. College gave us opportunities, and we made life-long friends. College gave
us the confidence to take our talents into the wider world. We knew even
then that college would continue to have an affectionate place in all our
lives.
The last year has been a poignant one for the current students of
Mary's. They have suffered the tragedy of the death of a fellow student. I
know that the college community has been marked by mutual care and
warmth through this troubled time, and I do not doubt that this will leave
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its own positive mark. I trust the same sense of gratitude and affection
which my colleagues and I felt will be shared by all members of the current college community. During last term your committee decided to
buy a bench in memory of Euan Coulthard, the student who died in such
sad circumstances in January. It will be placed in the eco-garden near
the north-east wing and he will not be forgotten.
We look forward to seeing Mary’s alumni at the September reunion (in particular those celebrating a jubilee for their matriculation or
graduation) and we will also be celebrating a successful decade for
Mary’s as a mixed college. Our annual reunions provide a fantastic opportunity to exchange stories, photographs, and enjoy the richness of
college life in a place that holds so many memories, and has an incomparable vista on the world.
CaNoN elizabetH fiSHer
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a MeSSage froM tHe PriNCiPal
This is my fourth annual report for the St Mary’s College Society Newsletter. Sadly, this year the St Mary’s community has experienced much sorrow alongside its usual academic and sporting
achievements. The sad loss of one of our students, Euan Coulthard, as a
result of an accident in Epiphany Term affected students, staff and
alumni as we mourned a highly intelligent and able student who contributed in many ways to college and university life. I take this opportunity to record how proud I have been of the way in which our students
united in the search for Euan and in particular for the dignity and
courage shown by his close friendship group throughout this tragic
period.
I am also very thankful for the support given to me by college
staff, especially our Vice-Principal, Catherine Paine. I am pleased to
confirm that the St Mary’s College Society has agreed the purchase of a
garden bench in memory of Euan, to be placed in the college’s eco-garden alongside the bench dedicated to Helen Hawcroft.
As usual, the packed programme of events in college included
art, drama and music to an impressive standard. Our carol service at
Durham Cathedral on 5th December was a particular highlight, with a
candlelit procession from college to the cathedral. Our Choir Director
Matt Warren and Chaplain Andy Byers arranged a memorable service,
which was particularly poignant for one Mary’s alumna. Joyce Frost
and her husband George met exactly 60 years to the day in 1954 when
Joyce was introduced to her future husband at the St Mary’s College
carol service. They sent their good wishes to current students and I was
delighted to read out their story to the congregation.
Drama highlights include our usual Shakespeare production and
a brilliant pantomime, “A-ladd-in” (Durham), a sharp satire of the worst
excesses of lad culture and the corrective environment of Mary’s. Live
Lounge events continue to be very popular, despite my own very poor
attempt to play the guitar.
During Michaelmas Term we were delighted to welcome to St
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Mary’s the artist Robert Broomfield, who has very generously donated
over 1000 illustrations produced for the BBC TV Blue Peter programme
to the college, as part of the Biddy Baxter Archive.
An exhibition of a small sample of these delightful watercolours
was attended by many enthusiastic and
nostalgic former Blue Peter viewers
from the college and university. Bob
was accompanied on his visit to
Durham by Biddy Baxter herself, and
the former Blue Peter producer, Edward Barnes. To add to the illustrations, a number of original scripts
from the programme were on display, plus some Blue Peter “makes”
loaned to the college by Mrs Margaret Parnell, who created the likes of
the Advent Crown, Tracy Island and all those items fashioned from detergent bottles and cornflake packets!
Mary’s students continue to excel at inter-collegiate sport and
are involved in fundraising for charity, organising special events around
DUCK week and supporting environmental projects such as the annual
Fairtrade Bake.
A special event this year was a well-attended International Food
Festival where international students, assisted by college catering staff,
shared examples of cuisines from all over the world.
As usual, the college community has welcomed visiting academics from the Institute of Advanced Study to St Mary’s. Professor
Stéphanie Portet, Associate Professor in the Department of Mathematics
at the University of Manitoba and Professor Peter Cane, Professor of
Law and Associate Dean (Research) in the ANU College of Law at the
Australian National University in Canberra, spent the Michaelmas Term
with us, enjoying various formal dinners and events in college.
During Epiphany Term we were joined by Professor Katherine
Hayles, Professor of Literature at Duke University in Durham, North
Carolina and Kai Weise, UNESCO Consultant and Advisor to the
UNESCO office in Kathmandu since 2004. We also welcomed Dr
Tomoko Mori, a Japanese registered architect and conservation planner
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with a PhD in the field of urban engineering from the University of
Tokyo and also Professor Gerhard Lauer, COFUND Senior Research
Fellow and Founding Director of the Göttingen Centre for Digital Humanities.
Earlier in the summer, we welcomed our Chancellor, Sir
Thomas Allen to St Mary’s where he met with students and staff and
was entertained with excerpts from the summer musical and by the very
talented members of our Chapel Choir and our own ‘Basement Jazz’
band.
Once again, I would like to thank the staff of the college and
members of the Society for their support during what has been a challenging year. I would particularly like to thank Harriet Batchelor, our
Sabbatical Development Officer, who has worked very hard organising
events and keeping friends of the college informed of life at St Mary’s.
A final note about arrivals and departures during the year. Rev.
Andy Byers, our Chaplain, and Jane Heath, our College librarian, have
both recently left the college after several years at St. Mary’s. Both have
made wonderful contributions to the college in their time here and I am
sure we would all like to wish them well for their future projects. We
are in the process of recruiting replacements and I hope to report on this
in my next contribution to the newsletter. Last year, Emily Hale left us
as College Receptionist and I am delighted to welcome Mrs Ann Mill
who joined us in January and is already a very valued member of our
college team.
From this brief summary of some of the activities in college this
year, I hope you will agree with me that St Mary’s is in good health. We
continue to be ranked as one of the most popular and high achieving of
all Durham’s colleges. It remains a great privilege for me to be Principal. I look forward to welcoming you back to your college whenever
the opportunity arises.
ProfeSSor SiMoN HaCkett
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a MeSSage froM tHe JCr PreSideNt
As the 2014-15 academic year draws to a close, it’s time to look
back upon another fantastic twelve months within St Mary’s College
JCR.
Following an incredibly busy first term, the never-ending social
calendar continued to go from strength to strength. Thanks must go to
the Arts Committee for pulling off a spectacular Arts Week in February,
which included a paint workshop and a viewing of the film I Am Nasrine
followed by a Q&A with the BAFTA-nominated director. The week cumulated with our annual Masquerade Ball and this year college was
completely transformed into different stops along the famous Orient Express route, with guests treated to an evening of fine dancing, swing
boats and a seemingly endless supply of cheese and crackers!
Over to music and drama and the Easter performance of Shakespeare’s ‘As You Like It’ had the audience in stitches, and so impressive
were the Green Day songs from our musical ‘American Idiot’ that they
were mentioned by the Chancellor Sir Thomas Allen in June’s Graduation ceremonies, much to the envy of other colleges! Meanwhile Basement Jazz went on tour to Prague, funded by their earnings from all the
gigs they have been doing across the university. Closer to home, Welfare
at Mary’s organised a trip to the theatre in Newcastle to see the critically-acclaimed WW2 drama ‘Birdsong’, as well as a very welcome
‘stress-less’ afternoon tea during peak essay season.
It has also been a term of many firsts and it really is fantastic to
see the JCR continuing to expand and grow. In February we held our
first-ever International Food Festival, funded by prize money won by
Mary’s students in the Student Barometer Survey. The festival featured
different food from all over the world, specially prepared by our international students, and needless to say it was a huge hit!
Just before Easter we also had our first ever Friends Formal, attended by students alongside their parents, and post-exams saw the
fruition of our first ever Varsity with Trevs. After wins in Mixed
Lacrosse, Netball and Women’s Hockey, the 3-3 tie was decided by a
mixed-gender penalty shootout which I am proud to report that Mary’s
won! Staying on the sporting front, our Rounders Society has officially
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been ratified, along with a new Quidditch team.
A Mary’s Feminist society has also been formed and already
started supporting charities both in the North East and abroad. Likewise
DUCK has continued to support our chosen charities for this year,
Leukemia and Lymphoma Research, Mary’s Meals and Moving On, and
March’s charity fashion show raised approximately £1,000 for the Royal
Life-Saving Society.
The year was rounded off with our twelve hour ‘Once Upon a
Time’ fairytale-themed Midsummer Ball, with a stunning marquee and
sublime attention to detail all over the college. A record number of students reached the 6am survivors’ photo and were rewarded with a hog
roast for their efforts. Likewise Mary’s Day was a huge success, despite
a few stereotypically British rain droplets! As part of the day, both students and returning alumni wrote letters to themselves to be archived
and opened in the future. The inflatables and live music on the main
stage were hugely popular with the 600-strong crowd, and the evening
culminated in a Holi-Fest style paint festival on the SCR lawn.
I have had an exhausting, but absolutely incredible year as JCR
President and really will be very sad to say goodbye! It has been such a
pleasure to spend a year right at the heart of this fantastic college and
work so closely with such a dynamic, passionate group of students,
whose enthusiasm for a whole variety of extra-curricular endeavours
never wanes. The JCR is so appreciative of the continued support given
by Society members as this helps to provide so many opportunities for
personal development, furthering students’ university experience, and
maintaining Mary’s as a wonderful place to be - with great students
come great alumni, so thank you very much for your support! I am sure
that the JCR will continue to flourish and look forward to hearing news
of its future successes!
aMy SiMPkiNS
JCr PreSideNt 2014-2015
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a MeSSage froM tHe MCr PreSideNt
I am absolutely delighted to be submitting my first annual report
for the St Mary’s College Society Newsletter. The resignation of David
van Rooyen as MCR President in January provided its challenges and
lessons were learnt. Nevertheless, I can say that the Middle Common
Room has had a very successful year. We continue to grow and develop
our own identity within the college.
The year started off with an amazing Induction Week, which was
held in conjunction with the JCR. This week was a great opportunity to
settle into life at Durham and meet everyone. Many MCR members got
involved in a variety of events run by the societies and sport clubs of college.
Throughout the year we put on many different social events to
make sure that we fit in with the wider college community. Once again,
the Christmas party where everyone wears tacky Christmas clothes has
proven to be very popular and is an event that should be continued in the
future. We also decorated our common room with all the decorations we
could find.
We continue to work closely with the JCR to ensure that all postgraduates are welcome at the major JCR events. When the MCR was
given tables at full hall formals or informal balls (e.g.: Michaelmas Dinner and President’s Guest Night) we very much enjoyed ourselves.
These kinds of events are
simply more enjoyable
when you sit with friends
and for next year every effort will be made to make
sure that the MCR is represented at JCR events. Much
effort has been made to include livers-out MCR members, but we did face a few
difficulties in doing this. A
livers-out brunch was organised, which was subsidised by the MCR
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funds to encourage more members to come in to college.
Besides the social events, we also made sure that there are cultural and academic activities. The St Mary’s College Seminar Series
(SMSS) provides postgraduate research students at college with an opportunity to hear about research in different fields. SMSS is the place
where you can rehearse a talk for a conference, or practice your presentation skills in a relaxed environment. The audience included members
from the JCR, MCR and the SCR. Muneer Alqahtani organised the research seminars for the past year and has done a fantastic job.
We also hosted a charity event in May for Macmillan Cancer
Support. They are a wonderful charity who give those suffering from
cancer, and those around them vital support. The support comes in all
forms from specialist nursing to financial help and even just someone to
talk to. We had a night in the MCR where we played games (for example Dare or Donate), had a few drinks, and raised a donation to send to
Macmillan. It was a great night of fun for a great cause!
The academic year continues through the summer for postgraduates. In June the MCR hosted the Annual Formal Dinner. This event is
open to all St Mary's MCR members and their friends. St Mary's College
Society kindly agreed to subsidise this formal, and we are very grateful
for this. We hope that this annual event will encourage all MCR members that have been unable to go to any JCR events to join us for a good
night.
I have had a great time as MCR President and it is a pleasure to
be part of such a fantastic community. The MCR Executive Committee
has worked hard to enhance the experience for all our students. St
Mary’s is such a great place and it would not be the same without the incredible people and the alumni who continue to support us.
SabriNa Seel
MCr PreSideNt
2015
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St Mary’S College CHaPlaiNCy
I began serving as Chaplain to St Mary's College at Durham University at the beginning of 2013. By this summer's close, my tenure will
end. When at the start of this academic year I began working full-time at
St John's College as a lecturer and tutor in Theology and Ministry,
Mary's allowed me to reduce my hours to a meagre 3.5 per week; this is
not enough time to do justice to the Chaplaincy post. It is time for someone else to rise to the task.
I am tremendously grateful that the leadership at Mary's has allowed an ordained Baptist minister (from America of all places!) to provide pastoral support to students and to lead the fortnightly worship
services alongside the beloved Chapel Choir. For the entire Mary's community, I give sincere thanks.
SoMe of tHe CHalleNgeS...
In reflecting back over the past two and a half years, there are a
number of challenges I can recall. Obviously, it was extremely difficult
taking on this post while finishing a book that I was (perhaps insanely)
writing whilst simultaneously writing a PhD thesis. And yes, it was quite
challenging for a Free Church Minister to lead Evensong and Communion services following a worship guide based loosely on the Book of
Common Prayer (though I admit to preaching longer than the standard
Anglican expectations!). I think the greatest challenge, though, was the
lack of time for getting to know well a wider range of students.
I have led two other university ministries. I was full-time in both
of those posts, and I remember pounding my weekly calendar full of
more one-on-one meetings than humanly possible, all for the sake of
building genuine relationships with students. Seven hours per week (and
the three and a half hours per week this past year) are just not enough to
allow for such an intense schedule of meetings. And here in the UK, a
minister has only three years—rather than four in the US—to reach out
to students before they fly off into the "real world."

SMCSNewsletter_StMarysNewsletter 28/10/2015 20:21 Page 12

SoMe of tHe JoyS...
The chaplaincy work afforded some unique joys as well as challenges, of course. Though I am solidly "Free Church" in my roots and
theological persuasions, I am so delighted to have been allowed to minister within a liturgical worship context. The insider perspective has
been so enriching for me, theologically and ministerially.
I joke about being long-winded as a preacher, but in fact, the
chaplaincy post has made me less so. Though I still preached fifteen–
twenty minutes at Mary's (quite a bit longer than the standard), I prepared those messages acknowledging time constraints that free church
folk often do not need to worry about. In doing so, I think I have been
forced (happily) into a practice of tightening my homiletical speech.
There is an economy of sermonic wording I hope to maintain (though I
will still likely gravitate to the thirty minute mark!).
I have also been introduced to an entire new world of music. The
European choral tradition (that includes some extraordinary Russian
composers as well) is something for which I will always be no more than
an auditory novice. I will likely remain more comfortable with the praise
choruses and hymns of the British and American evangelical traditions.
But I will from now on search YouTube during Advent for worshipful
choral performances in England's hallowed chamber halls.
SoMe MeMorieS...
I do not want to forget the camaraderie I have enjoyed with fellow staff at St Mary's and the other university Chaplains. I do not want
to forget being corrected about how to properly pronounce "Van Gogh"
at a high table formal dinner. I do not want to forget preaching in
Durham Cathedral for the Carol Service, or the laughter with students
over my mishaps in leading a liturgical Eucharist service, or the shared
sense of painful grief at a memorial service for a student we lost to
tragedy.
So... St Mary's College: Thank you. This "chaplain" will miss
you.
rev. aNdy byerS
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Carol ServiCe 2014: iMPreSSioNS of a CHaPlaiN
I had never seen Kenworthy Hall so packed. It was less than an
hour before the 2014 Carol Service, and it was time for the procession to
begin lining up on the college terrace. The choir was tightly packed in
the middle of the enormous crowd in Kenworthy, singing carols and enjoying mulled wine. They were supposed to lead the entire procession—
how would they ever escape that packed room in time? I remember
standing up on some chairs and feeling quite rude as I interrupted the
yuletide cheer and asked everyone to begin filing out of the doors and
onto the terrace. The Cathedral staff would be waiting for us, counting
every second on the clock. St Mary’s College had been late for this service before. I did not want it to happen again!
I had to meet some of those Cathedral staff members in ten minutes from making that announcement in Kenworthy. There was no way
to arrive on time. Thankfully, our Bursar, Martin Clemmett, offered to
give me a ride.
Traffic had never been so thick on Church Street! At some point,
Martin let me just bolt out of his car so I could make the journey on foot.
This Chaplain was running hard along Kingsgate Bridge, my gown flying in the December wind.
Meanwhile, the procession was not going very well. Keeping the
traditional candles lit amongst a crowd of a few hundred university students is feat in itself, especially on a wintry night. But more confusing
was the discovery that an entranceway up to the Cathedral College
grounds was barred. Re-routes were being taken by both the choir and
the other students in the procession.
I was standing with my heart racing next to highly professional
Cathedral staff who I knew kept checking their watches, wondering if
anyone was going to emerge from the darkness.
It was all a touch messy...
And then they came. I discovered the choir rushing from the Bailey up into the Cathedral College, and heard reports that the larger
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procession had finally been sighted near the Cathedral’s north entrance. I
beamed with delight when I took a peek into the Cathedral and saw St
Mary’s College students piling into this thousand-year-old place of worship. There was just enough time for nerves to calm down (well, at least
a little bit), before the choir and college officers began our own procession through the ranks of the students and guests who had filled up the
expanse of the nave.
It was all quite beautiful...
The music was haunting, yet not without an underlying joy. One
of the pieces was composed by Matt Warren, our Director of Music. Another was arranged by a member of the choir. Poems and passages from
scripture were read, along with an account of a romance between two
Mary’s students attending the same service, but decades earlier.
It was beautiful. It was also a bit of a mess.
And yet that is what the Incarnation is all about. It is the wondrous, startling, beautiful event of the purest divine Being—God himself—entering into the mess and pain and chaos of our world. So thanks
to all of you who came out to the Carol Service this year. It was beautiful. Behind the scenes it was a bit messy.
And maybe it was also perfect.
rev. aNdy byerS
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SPotligHt: SMC HoCkey
“We started a hockey team, although we were only six, and the little
boys ran after us and shouted, ‘Hey, Miss, you’ve got your walking stick
upside down,’” recalled Bessie Callendar, one of the original six students and Resident Tutor in the Women’s Hostel.The college was known
as the Women’s Hostel from 1899 until it was granted collegiate status in
1919 and named St. Mary’s.
She continued, “The first thing was to get a field. Somehow we
got the loan (I am sure we could not pay) of a flat field by the observatory. Six players was a small allowance for a team, but we persuaded
various people to help and we had some good games.
“At last we were to play a match – I cannot remember against
whom, but what is burnt into my mind is my anxiety about the grass,
which had grown rather long and rough. We could not afford to mow it,
but a farmer might be found to put on sheep. Unfortunately, I forgot to
say to him, ‘Be sure it is sheep.’ He put on cows! My consternation on
the day before the match was extreme. Who would clean the field? I
found a tramp, and for a consideration he made not too bad a job of it.
We played our match and enjoyed it. The next week we were surprised
by a visit from the tramp who, asking for me, said, ‘Could the lady spare
him an old pair of trousers?’”
St Mary’s students joined with the D.W.S.A. (Durham Women
Students Association) for hockey practices on the tennis field and in 1901
they all shared the field with Durham High School. The college did not
have its own independent club until 1920 so it seems that students from
St Mary’s made a substantial contribution to the Women’s Colleges
Hockey team.
PraCtiCe MakeS PerfeCt
Principals recorded achievements with varying degrees of tact in Hostel
Reports to former students. Elizabeth Robinson, Principal 1900-1913,
wrote:
1910-1911: “The season was most unfortunate. We only succeeded in
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HiStory of HoCkey at St. Mary’S
winning one match, that against the Newcastle Ladies’ XI.”
1911-1912: “The season has been rather more successful. We beat the
Old Students, and won two other matches, while one or two were lost
rather by bad luck than by bad play.”
1912-1913: “A University Hockey Club was formed last term, and two
matches were played.”
In 1914 Phyllis Wragge, Principal 1913-1915, wrote:
“Of sports our record is I am sorry to say on the whole painful. Only two
members of the hostel have played hockey this year [and I am afraid they
only played in matches because there was no one else to put into the
team].”
Rachel Donaldson, Principal 1915-1940, ventured further in 1928 with a
full critique of individual team members!
teaM SPirit
In 1927, the first College House matches were played for a trophy
provided by the Principal and presented to the College House team on
St. Mary’s Day. Captain M.W.Watts said in ‘The Dove 1927’: “What
we want in the college is more interest generally in the game; this would
be shown if more people came up to cheer us on in the matches. In an
endeavour to foster more interest, the system of competition for the
Hockey Cup is being altered. Instead of a knock-out tournament we are
going to have an American one, each house playing both the others in
turn, with return matches.”
House matches took place between College House (8 The College in Cathedral Close, St. Mary’s main residence and now the Chorister School), Abbey House and 8 South Bailey. These houses, along with
others later as numbers increased, were the residences of St. Mary’s students on the peninsula before 1952 when they moved into the new buildings on the present site.
Hockey brought a sense of camaraderie, described in the 1934-35
newsletter; “I don’t think any of those present will ever forget the
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famous match in a year when college numbers were depleted, when the
Principal and Bursar turned out in strange array, and quite out of condition, and panted over the field not to defeat Abbey House – that was impossible – but to keep the attacking force at bay till the welcome whistle
at last sounded.”
war-tiMe taCtiCS
During the First World War, the college organised mixed hockey
matches for the soldiers billeted in Hatfield.
In the Second World War, hockey flourished, culminating in this
JCR Report of 1945: “Five of our members are in the university hockey
team and next year the University Captain will be a student from this
college. The trophy matches have been played with zeal and goodwill
and we retain the Sports’ Cup [won in consecutive years 1941-1947] for
another year.” In 1954-55, St Mary’s wrested the Cup back from
Neville’s Cross!
goalS aCHieved
From 1926-1971, St Mary’s was frequently represented on the
university team and provided university captains occasionally and also,
captain of the British Universities Women’s team in 1965-66. Keen interest and successes are highlighted in JCR reports.
However, with the increase in women’s colleges and, therefore,
female students, there was more competition for sporting talent and so
St. Mary’s success in hockey diminished. The Senior Woman of 1973,
reported, “Sporting life has ranged from flailing but enthusiastic Sunday
morning hockey, through a rapidly improving Boat Club to the captaincy
of the University Tennis Team.”
But all was not lost though their hockey pitch nearly was! The
hockey team reached the final of the Collegiate Cup in 1982-83 with a
high standard of play. However, in October 1983 came a threat: “Plans
are afoot to convert our hockey pitch into a car park to take the overspill
from the Science Site parking facilities, due to the opening of the new
main library there. The JCR are fiercely opposed to such a monstrous
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proposal and will join the Senior Woman in lying in front of the offending bulldozer should the funds be made available in 1984-85 for the construction. Governing Body also back us in our firm resolution. College
sport must be maintained and encouraged at all costs, otherwise a vital
constituent of collegiate life will be removed.” Luckily, the proposal
came to nothing.
By 1985, St. Mary’s was unbeaten in the Collegiate League. In
1985 and 1987, some meagre funds allowed new equipment for the goalie
and a new yellow hockey strip to be purchased. Yellow was not the college colour but was suitably inexpensive!
With further successes and the stimulus of a new mixed intake
from 2005, the Hockey Club has continued to thrive. It has “a fantastic
ethos and a welcoming atmosphere”.
In 2011 came a splendid innovation – a January weekend’s
hockey reunion for male and female, past and present students. Enthusiastic alumni and present students fought for victory in hockey matches
before dining and celebrating socially.
2015 saw the fifth of these Old Boys’ Hockey events, on Saturday, 17th January, with a 10 am start for matches at Maiden Castle.
aNNe elliott
College arCHiviSt
Sources:
Bessie Callendar: Education in the Melting Pot c1970.
E.Boyd: A Centenary Review pp173-175.
St. Mary’s College Society Newsletters.
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SMC HoCkey Club old boyS’ weekeNd 2015
The weekend of 16th – 18th January saw a return to Mary’s of the
inaugural Old Boys’ Weekend. The event was a little more subdued than
other years due to unforeseen circumstances, but it remained a weekend
enjoyed by all. It began with the customary social on Friday night, starting at the New Inn, which saw old and current members meeting and
getting to know one another. The social moved on to Boathouse, the
club’s sponsors, where each member enjoyed a drink bought by a very
generous donation from Anne Furness. The social ended in WiffWaff, a
club near Claypath.
The next day, Saturday, saw a bright and early start down at
Maiden Castle. Unfortunately, due
to the cold weather we were at first
told that the astroturf pitches were
unplayable because they were still
frozen, but luckily the sun shone
on us and they soon thawed allowing play to begin. The current boys
won 2 – 1, while the old girls defeated the current girls 5-0.
Cheering on from the sidelines were Gillian Boughton
and Anne Furness, who
very nobly braved the cold
in order to support. After
the matches the group dispersed to prepare themselves for the dinner and
second social that evening.
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This year was different in that the meal did not take place in Kenworthy, in college, as usual, but at a restaurant in Claypath called Oldfield’s. Oldfield’s gave us the private room upstairs, where about
fifty-six of us congregated for dinner. The menu was as follows: the
starter was a choice of tomato and mozzarella salad, pate or soup; the
main course was a choice between steak and chips, chicken with a lentil
and pancetta stew, or butternut squash risotto; and for pudding either
Eton mess, sticky toffee pudding or ice cream/sorbet. After the food and
copious quantities of wine the speeches began. First Gillian Boughton
said a few words about the importance of the club to college. We then
awarded the prize for the winning team and the prizes for player’s
player. After that the jokey fines were handed out, and the old boys very
kindly gave me some flowers and wine for the organisation. Having finished at Oldfield’s we proceeded to Jimmy Allen’s bar and then Klute
for the second social of the weekend.
The final meet of the weekend was at Varsity for brunch on the
Sunday. Members old and new turned up looking fairly exhausted and
bedraggled and enjoyed a full English for a fiver to cure their hangovers,
while reminiscing on the night before. After brunch the group said their
farewells, with current members heading back to the Library and old
boys and girls to the station to begin their journeys home for work on
Monday. Overall it was a weekend enjoyed thoroughly by all attendees;
in fact, it welcomed the highest number of people attending seen since
the tradition began.
iSobel watSoN, HoCkey CaPtaiN 2014-15
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old boyS’ HoCkey weekeNd 2015
by aN iNNoCeNt byStaNder
For my holiday this January, I went to a place called Durham. I
met some people there who play a game called “hockey”. They are all
very good at it. Both boys and girls play “hockey”.
The way they play “hockey” is this - the first part of the game
started in a clubhouse type of place called “The New Inn” and involved
drinking lots of brown liquid in big glasses. Because I am only a little
girl, I had little glasses. Then some of the big boys and girls went for
training at another club, and because it was after dark, I suppose that’s
why they called it the night club.
The next day, everybody met at a place called Maiden Castle, but
it didn’t look much like a castle to me. More like a big field with a barn
in it really. We had to wait until a special bit of the field defrosted, and
then some boys put on red shirts, and some more put on white shirts. For
20 minutes they ran around, hitting a small ball with upside down walking sticks, and the girls all watched. Then a bigger boy blew a whistle,
the red shirts and the white shirts swapped places and they ran around
again for 20 minutes. The bigger boy blew the whistle again, and said
that the score was 2-1 to the current boys. Everybody cheered each other.
Then it was the girls’ turn. They also put on either a red or a
white shirt, and ran around like the boys had done, while the boys
watched. Occasionally there was a lot of cheering, and a different bigger
boy blew a whistle quite a lot of times. After he blew the whistle for the
last time, he said that the score was 5-0 to the old boys, which I didn’t
understand as all of them were girls.
When this part of the game finished, some of the girls and boys
went to “the New Inn”, I suppose for another secret part of the game. I
was hungry and cold so I went and had some coffee and lunch.
I think the progress of the game had made them all hungry, because the third part of “hockey” involved visiting a place called Oldfields, and eating lots of delicious food, and drinking out of glasses
again, but this time it was either red or white liquid. I understand that
this is an essential part of “hockey” for all players, and people like me
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who go along to watch.
A very nice girl who had been wearing a red shirt stood up and
gave a trophy to one of the boys, and another trophy to one of the
girls. We then watched a video that made everyone laugh. Then the very
nice girl said she had to punish people who had done naughty things, and
even though I had not done anything with one of those funny upside
down walking sticks, I was punished for spilling my drink. Other people
were punished for various naughtinesses, and all punishments involved
having to drink some medicine from a little glass, which I suspect was to
make us less naughty. My medicine tasted very good, and not at all like
any medicine I have ever had before.
The next day I was asked to go to the Library, and I thought that
this would be a quiet time to read a book but it wasn’t. A few of the girls
and boys came and we had “brunch” which I understand is an essential
part of the game. After that, I 'spect the game was over, because some of
the boys and girls said they were going on a train journey. They also said
that there would be another game next year, and I hope they will let me
come and watch them again. I think the game of “hockey” is very good
fun if long-winded, lasting as it does from Friday night to Sunday
lunchtime. No wonder all the players are so very fit, and only play
“hockey” once a year.
I had a lovely time on my holidays, and I think more people
should come to see how the game of “hockey” is played at St Mary’s
College in Durham.
**Proper names have been omitted from this account to protect the reputations of everyone concerned
by aN aluMNa of St. Mary’S College 1968-1971
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oN arriviNg iN durHaM
JaNe roSCoe (1965-1969)
I first became acquainted with St Mary's on a dark January
evening in 1965, when I came to stay for a week to do the Durham scholarships. It consisted of a week of examinations held in the Pemberton
Buildings (in my case, papers in English, my main subject, in History,
my subsidiary subject, and translations in French and Latin). There were
two interviews, one with the English Department and one with college.
I vividly recall coming up the steps through the New (now Williamson)
Building to see “a beautiful country house,” - or so it seemed to me - its
lighted windows shining through the darkness. Excitedly, but nervously,
I entered, to be met in the corridor by a kindly lady - the Principal- who
asked my mother, who'd briefly accompanied me on the journey, if she'd
like to stay for dinner. My mother didn't stay, leaving shortly afterwards,
but the question was so unexpectedly kind and polite that it has never
been forgotten.I did not obtain a scholarship, but was given a provisional
offer to read English, not then having done my A levels, and came up in
October 1965.
In my first year I was “housed out” in St. Aidan's, as St. Mary's
had an “overflow” of eight students and St. Aidan's had spare rooms to
accommodate them. St. Aidan's was a brand new building, designed by
Sir Basil Spence, the designer of Coventry Cathedral, then the most
talked-about building in England.We eight slept and breakfasted in St.
Aidan's, but belonged to St. Mary's, eating lunch and dinner there, which
was fine, except on cold, snowy winter's evenings, when we were reluctant to put on coats and Wellingtons and walk down the steps and along
the lane and drive to dinner in college.
Winters were much worse in Durham than where I then lived,
two miles from the Northumberland coast. Being a fashion-conscious
teenager, Wellingtons had never been part of my wardrobe, but winter
1965 to 1966 was bad, with a long period of snow and so, when walking
down to college for dinner and walking to and from lectures, Welling
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aluMNi refleCtioNS

tons became an essential, if not “cherished” part of my attire - words I'd
never thought I'd utter.
Returning to College for lunch in the summer months, we'd often
see our Principal weeding the flower-beds on each side of the main steps
and she'd always say, “Hello.” She was, in fact, by birth, a very grand
lady, the daughter of a Russian aristocrat, who was a member of the
DUMA, the failed Parliament between the Czarist and Communist
regimes. She became an émigré. To us, she was Mrs. Holdsworth, our
kindly Principal, to whom we said “Goodbye,” each term, in her study.
We'd sit on the stairs, waiting for our turn to go in and I can remember
the blade (oar) hanging above the stairs. (It had belonged to her husband,
who'd rowed for Oxford, when a student. He'd been killed in the RAF
during World War Two, leaving her a widow).
In our final year, all students were invited, in groups of six or
eight, to dinner in her flat (now the SCR). I can recall a cheerful openfire and happy conversation. She spoke of the Trans-Siberian railway
continuing to operate in many feet of snow, of her home in England,
doors and windows open to the summer air and a piano playing, and of
her daughter in Formosa.
As a student, I read the days away, chatted over coffee and attended exciting events. I so clearly remember my first long dress in
turquoise satin and the excitement of my first ball - at St Aidan's, but
those at St. Mary's and elsewhere followed. Dancing went on till midnight, when entertainment stopped and the entrance doors were
locked.For entry after midnight, on any night, a key had to be obtained
and returned to a large wooden box in the main corridor. To be away
from college, an EXEAT (permission for leave of absence) had to be obtained from the Principal. I only remember having one, to attend my
cousin's wedding.
Miss Bailey was our cook and presided over the serving-area
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with dictatorial authority. Everyone deferred to her, until one day a student brought in a young man, as a guest. Miss Bailey immediately reprimanded him for fingering the apples, asking if he'd do that in a shop, to
which the reply came, “Most certainly, I would”, a reply received by
Miss Bailey with the same shock and disbelief as when Oliver Twist
asked for more. For once, to our common delight, Miss Bailey had been
silenced.
My days at St Mary's were calm and peaceful and happy. The
only unusual excitement I can recall was when a girl on my corridor
went off for the weekend and returned married. Her husband remained in
Cambridge.
In my last term, I remember, on sunny days, sitting in the dell to
the left of the Elvet Hill Rd. entrance, revising; but, eventually, Finals
came, we graduated and three friends and I left “the warm embrace” of
college for a rented house - now demolished - just outside the City, while
we did our PGCEs and then entered the “world of work.”
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JaNe’S Note oN College SoCial eveNtS
We had two annual balls in college: one informal and one formal. Each student invited a male guest (St Mary's was all female, with all
colleges being then single-sex); and the events were both black tie
(dinner jacket for men and, for women, cocktail dress for the informal
and long evening-dress for the formal). The formal was the highlight for
me and I remember having a new long dress each year. Each college had
its own formal and informal ball and, as these were all held at different
times, it was theoretically possible to attend eighteen in a year, there
being eight men's colleges in addition to Mary’s. I am not aware of anyone who did!
Both formal and informal balls involved only dancing (Strictly
Come Dancing-style with waltzes and quicksteps and jiving ). I don't
recall any food being served. There may have been high tea for students
on those evenings, before guests arrived, after which tables were cleared
away for dancing. There was no college bar for the event. Instead, before
balls, we organised private sherry parties, in small groups, in our rooms,
sherry being accompanied by our simple canapés (cheese and pineapple
on sticks etc.)
There was also our annual Carol Service to attend, which was
held, in those days, in St. Oswald's Church, just down the road, and was
another highlight of the year.
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oN arriviNg iN durHaM
Sally butCHer (Nee deaN; 1976 – 1980)
I was at Mary’s from 1976; I stayed in college for two years and
lived out for two (I did a PGCE after my degree so spent four years in
Durham).
I was a very young eighteen when I came up to Durham from a
girls’ private day school in Hertfordshire; I chose Durham partly to be as
far from home as possible and when I came up the first time I travelled
by coach, having sent a trunk of belongings in advance – that, plus a
small bag, was all I had for the first year – a far cry from today’s students
who seem to have half their bedroom with them when they go to university! Mary’s seemed huge at first: I was in the New Building and had a
single room, on the ground floor, which was great – we had a shared
bathroom for about five rooms and that seemed fine then – ensuite
rooms had not been invented, I think! My neighbour was an American
girl, here for just one year, and we became firm friends. We never really
got to know the girl in the end room but gradually realised her boyfriend
from home was also living in the room – completely against the college
rules! She used to bring him food from the dining room – we felt sorry
for him.
One of my fondest memories was of the internal post trays in the
JCR – you scrabbled through your alphabetical tray to find your messages, and sending them just meant putting a scrap of folded paper (no
envelopes needed!) into the outgoing tray – I remember the fun of finding a message from a boy! Communication by phone was via one phone
in each corridor (I don’t think the new building even had a phone) so
calls home were nice and short… Has the internal mail system disappeared now? I bet it has.
In my second year I was Social Sec of the college so got first
choice of rooms, and chose one which in my memory was enormous,
with a sash window onto the quad at the side facing Grey College. All
my friends seemed to have boyfriends in Grey, and I remember numer-
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aluMNi refleCtioNS

ous occasions when my window was used as the late night (early morning?) method of entering and leaving the college – anything to avoid the
patrolling mistress! I was strangely popular that year!
I remember that quad well, lying outside on towels in the sunshine – not much revision but lots of lovely chat and sunbathing. We did
all get our degrees…
Rowing on the river; picnics for birthdays on the river bank; the
first outside Shakespeare on the river bank; being involved in organising
the National Student Drama Festival in Durham; sweaty nights at Klute;
the excitement of the balls and informals; I feel like an extra from ‘Salad
Days’ as I recall my years in Durham – how lucky I was.
Great memories. I had hoped my daughter would follow in my
footsteps to Durham, but sadly she is a student elsewhere; however, I
have a close friend with a daughter at Collingwood just finishing her degree now, so have been able to get a few titbits of life in Durham from
her.
if you would like to contribute to next year’s Society newsletter
with your memories, do get in touch with Society vice President, Steven Spencer.
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tHe PaSt: Not SuCH a foreigN CouNtry?
By Christine Kane (nee Turner):Psychology 1971 – 74
Like every other student lucky enough to attend Durham, my
first few hours were a whirl of shared impressions: the breathtaking
view as the train crammed with excited students pulled slowly into the
station; the clatter of disembarkation and transfer to Mary’s; a slightly
bewildering afternoon tea in the dining hall surrounded by strangers; delight at bumping into a familiar face – a girl interviewed on the same day
– on the steps down to the New Building, my billet for the next year. I
remember being somewhat shocked at the unmade bed that awaited me:
my initial – and hardly rude – awakening.
The following days were no less packed, starting with a faculty
meeting;choosing subsidiary subjects for the first year; attending a welcome lecture at the Psychology Department; buying books for the first
term in the Student Union bookshop; dancing an evening away at Freshers’ Ball and sipping wine at a departmental social function. I felt that I
was embarking on adult life. Indeed, we all quickly adjusted to taking responsibility for our own arrangements, rather than the more structured
regimen of school, while exploring the host of societies and activities
that Durham had to offer and making new friends at breakneck pace.
So far so familiar, I’m sure: but this was 1971 and many aspects
of our experience would be quite alien to those who have followed in our
footsteps, especially in the last couple of decades. For one thing, we did
all our research in the libraries on the Science Site and at Palace Green.
The Internet had yet to be conceived: my younger self would have responded with a mixture of amazement and profound scepticism if anyone had ventured to predict that all of the world’s knowledge would be
available to anyone carrying a mobile device smaller and lighter than a
paperback book. I really can’t imagine what she would have made of
Facebook and Lolcats.
It’s probably also hard for many younger readers to envisage a
busy social life conducted without the benefit of a mobile phone. Telephoning a chum in another college was a no-no: the only phones available to students were public ones in corridors and the chances of a
passer-by picking up a ringing phone knowing that he or she would then
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have to run up to a student’s room to fetch him, probably discover he
was out and then have to run back down to inform the disappointed
caller were close to zero. Communication was conducted via the intercollege mail system or by legging it to the relevant college in the hope
that one’s friend was in. Many a note was left on many a door.
With all those hills climbed daily – and, studying Psychology,
my own routine included the steepest hill in Durham – plus superb and
well-patronised sporting facilities, you would be forgiven for thinking
that we were all supermodel lean and athletically fit. College food, at
least at Mary’s, Chad’s and Grey, the colleges in which I dined most frequently, was excellent and plentiful, so there was no risk of any of us
wasting away and – less healthily – in those far off days many of us
smoked. Mary’s, then all-female, also had a highly popular bar, which I
co-managed in my third year; cunningly, we attracted a steady flow of
our male counterparts by offering beer at 10p per pint.
Which brings me to an unchanging aspect of human nature. Our
amatory triumphs and disasters may have been accompanied by a soundtrack comprising The Rolling Stones, Deep Purple and Leonard Cohen
but I have no doubt the narratives would strike a chord with every
reader. For many of us in those days, educated at single-sex schools,
Durham was the first theatre in which we routinely spent time with the
opposite sex and the stage on which our earliest serious romantic encounters took place. Learning to balance that with study and leisure pursuits was one of the formative periods of my adult life and I’m sure that
in this I am, in the words of Bob Dylan, ‘not so unique’.
However, Durham – welcoming, inclusive, demanding, beautiful
Durham – most certainly is, and thanks to those who carry on her proud
traditions, undoubtedly always will be.
Since graduating, Christine has enjoyed a successful business career in retail, then marketing, and is now looking forward to spending more time at
her home near oxford with her partner, cat, garden, books, poetry and voluntary work after early retirement at the end of the year.
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tHe StudeNt wHo Married froM St Mary’S
When Ginny Abbiss went up to St Mary’s College in October
1964 aged 19 years, she had no intention of being wed while still a student. The happiness on the day when she married owes a lot to the generosity of the Principal, Mrs Mary Holdsworth, whose kindness makes
the title of this piece make sense.
When I looked out of my Hatfield room window late one morning (writes Jack Lonergan), I saw a student walking along the Bailey to
the History department. I was smitten and determined to discover who
she was. After trysts in the tea rooms on Palace Green, a ball in Castle,
ups and downs, and breaks and reconciliations, I proposed at Easter
1966, and we moved towards a wedding for the following August. Ginny
would complete her third year while I did a postgraduate DipEd. Looking back, we realise that not only were we young, but incredibly naive,
especially when it came to organising our own wedding.
To be accepted for St Mary’s Ginny had had an interview with
the Principal, Mrs Mary Holdsworth. It was her first meeting with her,
and she remembers the kindly way in which her schoolgirl worries were
dealt with. When they discussed literature, Ginny was asked if she liked
any foreign works; her reply was enthusiastic: most certainly – Russian
novels, including even Turgenev. Ginny made a good attempt at this
name that she had never heard pronounced. Mary Holdsworth, however,
was a fluent Russian speaker, whose version was quite different.
Ginny’s fears were quelled by the Principal’s handling of the interview.
It was the first of many later meetings.
As a student, Ginny required the Principal’s permission to marry
and then live out of college for her final year. Leading up to the wedding, Ginny stayed in her college room over the vacation. Chatting to her
one day, Mary Holdsworth asked a question that none of us had considered: where was Ginny to be married from? Her plan had been to prepare
and dress with her bridesmaid sister in her college room, and go to the
3pm wedding from there. Mrs Holdsworth immediately made a most
generous offer. Ginny’s plan was out of the question: she should be wed
from the Principal’s quarters in St Mary’s. With a sense of surprise but
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great pleasure, Ginny accepted and the flat was her wedding preparation
venue. Ginny always remembers that offer and Mrs Holdsworth’s help
with affection.
We were both the first people in our families to go to university.
Ginny was the eldest of six from a thriving pit village in south Yorkshire, and I was brought up by my mother in ‘County Kilburn’, London.
University seemed to offer freedom and riches: free tuition and a £340
p.a. grant to pay for board and lodging plus a small allowance for books
and everyday expenses. In those single-sex college days, with a total student population of some 1900, it seemed that Mary’s girls were escorted
by men (never boys) from Grey or Hatfield. Ginny’s fate was to be involved with me from Hatfield, but the result is that now, 50 years later,
we still regularly meet a dozen or so friends from Mary’s, Grey and Hatfield with interlinked friendships from then.
The wedding was arranged
by us for Saturday 6th August
1966. We fixed the date, but really
we had little idea what to do. We
did send invitations in advance,
and incorporated something quite
new to us both – a wedding list.
Our inclusion of spoof items such
as ‘an island’ or ‘a racehorse’ baffled many relatives. Do they mean
a dumb waiter? Is this like a
clotheshorse, or something to do
with ironing? Looking back it is
clear that we chose the venue and
date with no regard to our families, and certainly not to their travel costs or expenses. We had agreed
that neither family would pay for the wedding – we students could handle everything, so we thought. We were wrong on so many counts, yet
the event was, we are told, a great success. We have the kindness of staff

SMCSNewsletter_StMarysNewsletter 28/10/2015 20:21 Page 33

and our close friends and family who carried us through to thank for that.
The Chaplain of St Mary’s College was the Rev. RJW Bevan,
Vicar of the nearby St Oswald’s Church. Rev Bev, as he was affectionately known, was a kindly fellow. Neither of us had had much to do with
him, but he took us in hand and generously waived all fees for the banns,
licence and ceremony. The organist was Tim, a student and devoted
cineaste who vanished the next day to the south of France to sit at the
feet of Jean-Luc Godard, never to be seen by us again.
Meanwhile there were other arrangements. Ginny had her wedding dress to finish; she made all her skirts and dresses then, which was
one reason for the short skirt I had noticed – more frugality than high
fashion. Her bridesmaid sister apparently had a dress from an earlier
event at home. For Best Man I avoided choosing from my Hatfield
friends by asking a school friend, now a well-known silversmith at Camden Lock. Someone booked the local wedding photographer, Fillinghams, who did a good job with black and white photos; it took us a year
to actually buy the pictures from them.
Ginny’s middle name is Rose, so her bouquet featured red roses,
with Lily of the Valley. Ginny’s bridesmaid sister, Gloria, was wearing
yellow, so needed a yellow bouquet. Ginny set off early to get the two
bouquets and some buttonholes from the florists on North Road. The
florist was pleased to supply them, of course, but literally dropped her
order book in astonishment that they were for the afternoon of the same
day.
One wedding car was ordered for us, the bride and groom; the
rest could walk. In our time at Durham, walking was the norm. I realised
that although the wedding party could walk from St Oswald’s to the Bailey over Prebends Bridge, a car had a much longer journey. I set about
getting permission from the Durham Cathedral Prebendary to have vehicular access over the bridge after the wedding ceremony. Permission
was granted to open the gates for our car. This came with an offer of a
guided tour of the trifolium, on-high inside the cathedral. We regret not
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taking that up – we could not
do it now.
The reception was to
be held at the Union Society in
the Bailey, which had bar,
kitchen and garden facilities.
We chose it as it was the most
convenient venue to reach
from St Oswald’s Church, via
Prebends Bridge, and I had
been DUS President,
Epiphany Term 1966. In addition, the Master of Hatfield
College was Dr Tom Whitworth, a somewhat eccentric
figure who I knew well from
college matters. He was also
Senior Treasurer of the Union
Society, and allowed us to use the premises and
facilities at no charge, apart from a tip to the permanent staff.
A group of Ginny’s friends helped on the day to make sandwiches and lay out some bought refreshments. These were all outshone
by a splendid wedding cake, made as a surprise present by the landlady
of the Buffalo Head. It was very different pub then, frequented often by
me. I had even worked as a barman during the Durham Miners’ Gala
when real glass was used for the last time. Dr Whitworth also understood
the need for a good drink at a party, so he allowed me to buy a crate of
Champagne and much larger quantities of bottled Guinness on my college battels, with no pressure to pay until term time – or indeed later, as
it transpired.
But the excitement came with the punch, prepared the day before. A geologist friend had given us two pints of pure alcohol as the
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basis for a punch. None of us had ever made punch. We added a few bottles of red wine to the alcohol, and then cider, but nothing made it in any
way palatable. We added crushed oranges and apples: it was still awful,
and by now there was a gallon of it. Then a wiser person pointed out that
such strong alcohol needed diluting. The Union Society kitchen had a
new unused metal dustbin, so the punch was mixed in there, with great
quantities of lemonade. Finally, it was heated in huge saucepans, and at
last tasted reasonable. The reception offered Champagne, stout, and a
dustbinful of punch. It was heady stuff, and led to great merriment. Our
blurred memories of getting to the Eden Arms Hotel that evening are
shared with our Hatfield friend, who somehow drove us there, slept in
our room for an hour, and then drove back to what was a long party.
Who the geologist with the alcohol was we do not really know –
perhaps from the folk club in the Buffalo Head. Nevertheless, we are
thankful for his suggested cheap honeymoon destination. We travelled
for two days by train and ferry and had a great time in the isolation of the
southern end of the Isle of Mull. A year later, with degrees and diplomas
safe, we left Durham, never to forget our so happy experiences there, including marrying from St Mary’s.
JaCk loNergaN, Hatfield College 1963 – 67
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reColleCtioNS of a 1968 weddiNg
Forty-seven years ago - a lifetime for some - Peter and I were
married the September after graduation. We had both read Theology - he
in Chad's and I in Mary's. It was to be a Durham wedding, inevitably
thick with dog collars, dons and divinity but with nothing dour about it.
The service was in Mary-le-Bow Church, now the Heritage Centre, and
the reception next door in Chad's.
Canon Fenton, Principal
of Chad's, preached, my soon-tobe father-in-law conducted the
service, and the vice-Principal
played the organ. Professor Barrett (my academic tutor) gave a
speech, while my college tutor
(‘moral tutor’, in those days!)
Ann (later Professor) Loades
made my going-away dress.
Surely, only in Durham
could such kindness and care be
exercised by tutors for their students? It reminds me of the importance of preserving the collegiate system for current and future
generations of students.
CaNoN elizabetH fiSHer
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St Mary’S College SoCiety agM report
The Annual General Meeting of the St Mary’s College Society
took place in the Holdsworth Room at 2pm on Saturday 20th September
2014. During the afternoon a“Mini Reunion” was held instead of the
normal full weekend because of operational issues in college, namely
the provision of new catering facilities which were unlikely to be completed in time for the usual weekend.
Twenty-one alumni attended, representing six decades, with
apologies from ten members.
Members gave verbal and written reports on aspects of the Society’s work including: finance, which is healthy at present; a report from
the President; the newsletter, the Book Fund, travel bursary awards,
archives, and a joint report from the outgoing and incoming JCR Presidents. The Principal provided a report on recent developments in the
life of the college in particular the appointments of Catherine Paine and
David Robson as Vice Principal/Senior Tutor respectively; the increasing popularity of the college in terms of applications, and catering developments. The college is in “good health” in terms of its core
business.
There was a special Resolution put to the AGM by the President
concerning college development and autonomy, as follows:
The SMCS, mindful of the past achievements and present standing of St Mary’s College as a community of academic excellence and
human flourishing, wishes to declare its resolute opposition to any
changes in the University which might reduce the proper autonomy and
independence of the College and its Principal.
A wide-ranging discussion followed before the resolution was
carried nem con and was sent to the Acting Vice Chancellor, the Chair
of the College Council and the University Council.
Vacancies
There was a vacancy for Vice President following Jennifer Cawthorne
standing down at the end of her term of office. There was one nomina
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tion: Steven Spencer (2005-12). He was elected nem.con. until the
AGM 2018. Jennifer was thanked in absentia for all her work as Vice
President.
There were up to seven vacancies for committee members. There were
four nominations:
Dr Dorothy Middleton (Wooff 1964-7): re-standing
Dr Margaret Collins: (Purnell 1965-8): re-standing
Mr Timothy Hughes (2010-14)
Ms Isobel Cafferty (2010-13)
All were elected nem.con. to serve for three years until the AGM 2017.
A number of alumni commented that the 2014 meeting was the most interesting AGM they had attended: the discussion on the operation and
independence of the College and its place in the Durham University
Collegiate system sparked lively and positive debate and generated
overwhelming support for that system.

SMCS agM: 12th SepteMber, 2015
The Annual General Meeting of St Marys College Society took
place in the Holdsworth Room on Saturday 12th September 2015, during
the weekend Reunion.
A report on the 2015 AGM will be available in next year’s newsletter.
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get involved with St Mary’S College
CoMMittee
At next year’s AGM (September 2016) there will be up to four
vacancies for committee members for one, two or three years. You do
not have to live in Durham and can serve as a very recent graduate or
“mature” alumni. Past members, and present members whose term of
office is coming to an end, are welcome to stand for re-election. This is
an excellent way to stay in touch with college and to work with and
support current students. We now have a good balance of recent graduates and more mature members and we hope that will continue!
If you are interested and want to find out more about the Committee and its work, please feel free to email the President Elizabeth
Fisher.
Nominations for Committee members (Committee members
please indicate your willingness to serve for one, two or three years)
will be accepted from now up until the start of the AGM. Please email
nominations to the Secretary, Christine Wright:
wrightchristine052@gmail.com
Electronic nomination forms are available from the Secretary, or
hard copies to fill in before the AGM. Nominations must include the
name and address of the nominee and the names of a proposer and seconder. Please specify your willingness to serve one, two or three years
and include your name when in college and years of study.
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additional piCtureS
a SeleCtion of iMageS froM robert brooMfield’S exhibition
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aluMNi aNNouNCeMeNtS
Catherine blake (nee Mcgarey; 2000-03) got married on 13th
September 2014 to Edward Blake in Derbyshire.
Newsletter editor laura taylor (nee deacon; 2002-06) got
married on 9th August 2014 to
Tom Taylor (Hild Bede 200206) at St Oswald’s Church,
Durham.
Pooja vaswaney gambir
(Ma Management 20012002) moved to India & got married in 2005. Having worked in the
hotel industry for over eight years, Pooja then moved into education
and now works for BPP University originally as an In-Country Commercial Manager for India & Nepal, based out of Mumbai and has
now been promoted to Regional Commercial Manager (MENASA Middle East North Africa & South Asia).
the class of 2008 were delighted to celebrate Tom Buchan's wedding in Guildford Spectrum to his beautiful bride Ambhom Thanasukolwit. The guests enjoyed the Scottish-Caribbean themed
wedding complete with a reggae band with bagpipers and jerk haggis. The happy couple enjoyed a honeymoon in Liverpool, driving off
in a yellow VW camper van to Merseyside where Tom was able to
share happy memories of a Durham Geography field trip with his
new bride. The rest of us stayed back for an almighty after party
where the music continued well into the night. The mischevious behaviour of our time in Durham was continued at the wedding when
Alex Kerr arrived at the service wearing a bright pink neon vest and
pink shorts, having received an invitation with different dresscode
instructions.
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vera bates (nee Stead) 1933 –2014
Vera was at St. Mary’s from 1952-55. She was one of the first
students to occupy the Williamson building. She graduated with a
B.A. degree then spent a year as a teaching assistant in Germany.
She married Rev. Michael Bates whom she met at Durham and supported in his church activities. She eventually settled in Sunderland
and remained much involved in the Christian Church. She held
posts as a teacher then a tax officer. Her many cultural interests included literature, art, music and languages. At the age of 58, she
took up running and did the Great North Run and the Newcastle
Marathon.
Her caring family circle was very important to her. She died
on October 1st 2014, after a long illness, much mourned by members of her family and remembered by her college contemporaries.
The lifelong importance to her of St. Mary’s and Durham is symbolised by the Mary’s purple and white scarf which she always wore.
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St Mary’S College SoCiety CoMMittee 2014-2015
offiCerS
PreSideNt
viCe-PreSideNt
SeCretary
treaSurer
NewSletter editor

CaNoN elizabetH fiSHer
Mr SteveN SPeNCer
MrS CHriStiNe wrigHt
MrS aNN baiNbridge
MrS laura taylor
CoMMittee MeMberS

dr. dorotHy MiddletoN
dr. Margaret ColliNS
Mr aNdy HoPkiNS
MrS Sylvia graHaM
MS iSobel Cafferty
Mr tiMotHy HugHeS
MiSS betH rudd
MS gilliaN MartiN
ex-offiCio
PriNCiPal
viCe-PriNCiPal
MCr PreSideNt
JCr PreSideNt
develoPMeNt offiCer
arCHiviSt

ProfeSSor SiMoN HaCkett
MrS CatHeriNe PaiNe
MiSS SabriNa Seel
MiSS rebeCCa HuNt
MiSS HaNNaH MillS
MiSS aNNe elliott

