
Dear OKS,

As I was honoured to be elected
as the next President of the OKS
Association at the end of March I
am writing to introduce myself
and to welcome you to the first
issue of the OKS Overseas
Newsletter. My name is James
Bartlett and I was at King's (GR)
from 1979-84. I am now married
with four children, live in Kent
and work for Vodafone based in
London. 

While there have, of course,
always been OKS who have
chosen to lead their lives far from
the Cathedral precincts, we now
have unprecedented access to
them thanks to the wonders of e-
mail and, in particular, the OKS
website.  The OKS and Foundation
office at King’s have done a
wonderful job of developing our

network of OKS representatives
overseas and have gathered a
fascinating variety of insights into
the ups and downs of living away
from the place of one’s birth and
education.

Reading the contributions to this
first edition I am struck by the
distinctive charm, humanity,
individuality, honesty and sense
of humour which represent all
that I enjoyed and valued about
King’s. In this first issue you will
read about life “down under” as
well as in “the States” and see that
despite being far from Canterbury
our OKS across the globe are
managing to meet up and stay in
touch.

A huge thank you to all who have
contributed articles and we hope
very much you will keep them
coming!

Thanks and best regards,

James Bartlett
OKS President
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My role as an OKS Overseas Rep.
is really one of sending out rather
intermittent emails to the
relatively large number of OKS
we have living here in New
Zealand and inviting them to get-
togethers – so far we have
managed two in Auckland, a
Christmas tea and a Drinks
evening which have been written
about in previous ‘Offcuts’. It has
also been encouraging to see the
help offered by OKS here to an
OKS immigrating to New
Zealand, a great example of
people offering practical help
and advice and going the extra
mile. I have also been glad to
make use of the OKS network to
check that everyone was safe
after the Christchurch
earthquakes. 

Although not on the scale of the
Japan earthquake and tsunami,
the February earthquake in
Christchurch was devastating in
its effects at the time and in the
knock-on effect on the rest of the
country. Everyone seems to have
relatives or friends who have
either lost loved ones or
experienced injury or damage to
their homes and business. After-
shocks continue to shake the city

and thousands of residents have
abandoned their wrecked homes
and moved to other parts of New
Zealand. Christchurch residents
are still struggling with basic
living conditions but the Kiwi
spirit has shown itself with
people sending them truck-loads
of food and clothes. You can
forget that you live in a
geologically volatile area until
things like this happen. We are
now taking our ‘Major Disaster’
drills more seriously.

In spite of this reminder of the
fragility of buildings and
infrastructure in the face of
earthquakes I can still say that
New Zealand is a great place to
live with many opportunities for
enjoying the beautiful beaches
and stunning scenery. My job as a
piano teacher at King’s School in
Auckland means I am able to
enjoy school holidays with my
family – camping locally or taking
trips to our Pacific Island
neighbours (good in the winter
when it’s a bit chilly here!) and
Australia.  There is a huge mix of
cultures in Auckland itself and
Dilworth School, where my

husband is Chaplain, is a
boarding school with a good
ratio of Maori and Polynesian
boys. It was founded by an
Irishman 105 years ago so on
cultural nights it is not unusual to
have New Zealand Haka followed
by Samoan drumming followed
by the bagpipes and Irish
dancing. 

I am very happy to be a contact
for any OKS visiting New Zealand
who may need more specific
information than they can find on
the Net, although the tourism
sites are fairly comprehensive.  

Come to New Zealand and
experience the beauty of the
country for yourself. Of course if
you are a rugby fan you don’t
need that excuse. We must be the
only country in the world that
would change its school terms to
fit around the Rugby World Cup. 

Kia ora and welcome!

Sarah Watson

Earthquake in Christchurch
Sarah Watson (MO 1978-80)
Auckland, New Zealand
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After the Russians and the Iranians, the
third biggest group that seems to have
made its way to the Gulf is a mob of ex-
Linacreites. I know that John Taylor (LN
1967-72), Paul Gent (LN 1972-76),
Nicholas Gent (LN 1999-2004),
Andrew Ward (LN 1975-79), Robert
Shakespeare (LN 1975-79) and myself
were all in Linacre – ah yes, and then
there are Alastair De Reuck (LN 1965)
and Rupert Robson (LN/BR 1973-78)
who also appeared out of the wood-
work more recently. If I wasn’t a spy I
would admit that Linacre was really a
training ground for Middle East
underground activities. 

As always other houses had to follow in
our footsteps and now we have many
more OKS here including Abu Rahman
(GL 1975-78), Richard Briggs (GR
1979-84), Gordon Dewell (WL 1967-
72), Clifford Dewell (WL 1972-76),
Robert Kruger (BR 1980-84), Naresh
Chainani (LN 1980-81), Nigel Cumber
(MR 1962-66), Nigel Willis (GR 1961-
66), Katie Steibelt (HH 1999-2004),
Emily Schwarz (JR 2002-2007), Iain
Girling (MO/BR 1983-88) and Peter
Götke (GR 1981-86).

Most of the above live and work in
Dubai, however Andrew, Gordon and
Clifford are based in Abu Dhabi and
Alastair and I have the privilege of being
in Muscat which offers a very different
life – style to Dubai in particular.
Fortunately we didn’t have the
opportunity to buy property - or
perhaps a pile of dusty sand would be a
more appropriate description – on the
World, Universe, Palm or any of the
other numerous daft developments that
are now part of local folklore history. I
hear shouts of unfair from Beckham and
others who bought on the Palm which
slowly rises in the shimmering heat; but
they are the ones who have forgotten
the only thing I learned at King’s about
the desert (or possibly about anything) -
it’s all a mirage. Well to be fair to Dubai it
does have restaurants and pubs and
clubs and golf courses and a ski slope
and Russians and also lots of OKS who
are (or perhaps were) all good friends so
I had better not be too rude about our
neighbours up the road.

We have had 4 OKS dinners over the
past couple of years and on each
occasion some more OKS names appear
in the sand – or out of the sand.

The most recent OKS dinner took place

on the evening of Thursday 7 April
where Paul and Portia Gent generously
hosted a curry dinner at their house at
the Arabian Ranches in Dubai for the
visiting King’s Cricket Team. Earlier in the
day King’s had been well beaten in a
hard fought match by an
impressive Dubai College team,
however the game was played in the
right spirit by both sides and one or two
of the King’s team looked as if they had
been enjoying their tour perhaps more
than they should have been if winning
was their sole objective. Moreover the
result did not deflect from the
enjoyment of the dinner which was also
attended by the following OKS and
partners; Paul  Sheridan (LN 1971-76)
and his wife Samiya, who were visiting
from Oman; Richard Briggs ( GR 1979-
84); Gordon Dewell (WL 1967-1972)
and his wife Anne; Andrew Ward (LN
1973-78) and his wife Amanda ; Rupert
Robson (LN 1972-77) and his wife Ali ;
Nicholas Gent (LN 1999-2004); Serge
“Abu” Rahman (GL 1975-78); Rupert
Kruger ( BR 1980-84); Peter Götke (GR
1981-86) and Lucy Baker White (LX
2005-10).

Other friends also attended, including
Mark & Suzie Baker White, the parents of
Lucy and George Baker White, who was
part of the squad. It was a wonderful
evening and it soon became clear that it
was not only the players who were
hungry and thirsty. 

The tourists returned to their hotel long
after dark, however many of the OKS
remained well in to the early hours as
the stocks of refreshments reduced and
stories of The Miller’s Arms, The Cherry

Tree and other such hostelries in
Canterbury increased. The wives &
girlfriends finally went home seeing
their respective husbands in a very
different light than they did on arrival.
The following day Abu Rahman (who
went home early the night
before) halved his golf match at the
Dubai Creek GC with Paul Sheridan
when Paul missed a simple putt on the
final hole.

Finally I would just add that Andrew and
I are now partners in the same law firm –
he heads up our Abu Dhabi office and I
our Muscat office. We were partners for
some 2 years when one day we were
having an orange juice at Doha Airport
before flying off somewhere when we
realised that we were both in Linacre at
the same time. He didn’t remember me
and I didn’t remember him so it just
goes to show what incredible and
unforgettable personalities we must
have had all those years ago.

If any OKS are visiting one of the place
mentioned above please just send one
of us an email and we shall be pleased
to see you. I am sure that in due course
we’ll find more ex-Linacreites (and
possibly also stragglers from other less
significant houses) in places like Qatar,
Bahrain and Saudi Arabia who will join
our merry mob – although celebratory
dinners in Saudi still look some way off
(unless you know Paul (Gent) and are in
Riyadh when he happens to be there).

Paul Sheridan

Ex-Linacreites in The Gulf
Paul Sheridan (LN 1971-76)
Oman
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My wife Susie and I would love to
extend a warm welcome to any OKS
passing through Tanzania. We have
been living here for the last 8 years
based in the beautiful town of
Iringa, sitting atop a ridge
overlooking the great north-south
road heading down to Malawi and
Zambia.  I have been working as a
vet involved in rural development
for the Anglican church and have
run a wide variety of projects mainly
livestock and agriculture related,
however I am also involved in work
on household water treatment and
have been advising both the W.H.O.
and the government on strategies
for implementation across the
country.  

Now, however, much of my time is
taken up helping to manage the
project my wife set up.  In 2003 we

began with a £400 grant, a bag of
elephant dung and 3 young deaf
men and now run the Neema Crafts
Centre which employs 103 deaf and
disabled people who were once
reduced to begging on the streets,
but now have a good income to
support themselves and their
families.  The centre has a whole
range of craft workshops including
handmade paper (from the elephant
dung!), recycled glass bead making
and jewellery, weaving and micro-
solar panel production, among
others.  We also have an internet
cafe where we can provide
computer training to disabled
people and a restaurant and
conference facility which is entirely
run by deaf people. This has recently
of being voted the Best British run
restaurant in the world by Telegraph
readers! Quite an honour for a
restaurant whose staff were on the
streets with no hope only a few
years ago.  Our crafts are sold in our
shop at the centre and exported and
sold via our web site
(www.neemacrafts.com).  We also
run a physiotherapy unit which
treats disabled children who would
without this service often be hidden
away and forgotten, most not
reaching adulthood.  Neema Crafts
has been given the best write up in
Tanzania by the Rough Guide, so do
drop by if you are in Tanzania and
make sure you get a tour of the
centre.  

When you visit Tanzania, my
recommendation would be to avoid
the crowded and touristy north and
instead try the southern circuit.

Ruaha National Park near Iringa is
the hidden jewel in the parks of
Tanzania which are the best in East
Africa.  It is cheaper and visited by
very few tourists and the wildlife is
spectacular.  We are always happy to
point visitors in the right direction
and give them the local knowledge
which will make their time extra
special, so do get in touch.
(neemacrafts@gmail.com)

We sometimes have space for gap
year or older volunteers at the
centre, so do get in touch if you are
interested.  We especially look for
those with particular skills, such as
paediatric physiotherapy, restaurant
management or computer or art
skills, but if you fall outside that
group you may well still have a skill
that would be of use to us!

Andy Hart

Projects in Tanzania
Andy Hart (TR 1987-92)
Tanzania

Africa

(Above: Johari, who cannot walk due
to Polio, is now trained as a 

micro-solar engineer and
is a skilled weaver.)

(Above: our award winning deaf
kitchen staff.)



Now that I live overseas I have very
few contacts with King’s, except for
the excellent OKS news and the
School magazines.  It was therefore
an unexpected and great pleasure
to meet up again with Christopher
Seaman (MR 55-60) during one of
his whirlwind visits to Utah.

It is not easy to explain why one
moves to Utah – with all the
associations that US State conjures
up in everyone’s imagination.  It was
quite difficult to explain the reasons
to my wife – when I went home one
day and said “by the way dear – we
are going to move to Utah for a
couple of years. – is that alright?”
However, when one has worked in
the high technology business for 40
years and a really good offer comes
up – and it will mean living in a ski
resort, then what is there not to like
about it!!

After the technology business
relationship ran down 3 years later,
we decided to retire and continue
living in our beautiful mountainside
home, with only 8 houses within a
mile, and 360 degrees of views,
surrounded by moose, elk, hundreds
of deer and various other animals.
All this, with only a 40 minute trip to

a reasonable cultural centre, and an
airport, in Salt Lake City.  Retirement
is a relative term to me. We have a
small cabinet business to keep us
occupied, and I just started a degree
course at the University of Utah to
get a BA in voice performance.  I
manage to restrict my working
hours to a mere 80 per week.

My wife and I enjoy attending
concerts by the Utah Symphony
Orchestra – a very good regional
group - and it was 5 years ago when
I noticed that Christopher Seaman
was scheduled to be the visiting
conductor in Salt Lake that spring.
Not knowing his contact
information, I left a message with
the orchestra manager, asking him
to give Christopher a message to call
me as soon as he reached town.  A
few weeks later Christopher called
me between rehearsals, and we set
up a lunch meeting.

We had not seen each other since I
had left King’s in ’58. At school we
had spent a great deal of time
together – we even shared the
second desk of the second violins in
the orchestra under Col Roberts and
John Bacon. We also sang together
under Edred Wright in HMS Pinafore

and The Mikado back in ’55/6.  I
should point out that Christopher
was usually the soloist and I was a
mere member of the chorus. But we
enjoyed remembering that in
orchestra his idea of concentration
was to focus on the objective to get
the tip of his bow dangerously close
to the hairpiece of one of the
secondary violin teachers. Music was
the bond, we both hated sport, and
benefited from the then advanced
approach used at King’s whereby we
could earn high credits for our
house, Marlowe, based on our
musical endeavors.

We went our own separate ways
when we left Canterbury over 50
years ago – me the dreaded
engineer going off to play with
computers in their infancy, and he
the artsy musician to make his way
on podiums around the world.

Since that first meeting, Chistopher
has twice returned to Salt Lake to
conduct and perform with full
Canterbury quality, charm and
charisma – which the local
audiences adore! And, sometime
during each visit some local
restaurant has to put up with a
couple of elderly ‘Brits’ nosily
discussing the finer points of their
education.

I’m ready to welcome any other OKS
visitors to Utah.

Keith Trickett

Trickett and Seaman in the “Beehive State”
Keith Trickett (MR 1955-58)
Utah, USA
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Having spent 5 most enjoyable years
at Milner Court, under such great
masters as Tom Partington and
Douglas Innous, I went on to The
Senior School and experienced
another 5 enjoyable years. Sport did
play an important part in my life at
school but the field of academia had
to be taken seriously and I went up
to St Edmund Hall, Oxford, in Sept
1956. Good friends were made at
Kings: Ian Potter (WL 52-57),
Richard Collins (WL 49-55), Mike
Hutton (WL 51-56), Bob Minns (WL
54-59) to mention a few. I was in the
Cricket XI in 1955 and 1956, and
Hockey XI in 1954 - 1955 (vice Capt) -
1956 (Captain). In 1955 and 1956 I
was Captain of the Kent Schools XI.
Whilst at Kings two members of staff
had a significant influence namely
John Edmunds and Colin Fairservice
and I thank them both for all they
did. They remained good friends for
many years. When my mother sadly
died John came to Guildford to
conduct the service.

At Oxford I read Law, which suited
my life style, was elected to Vincent’s
Club and won a hockey Blue 1958 –
1959. I was also elected to the
Oxford and Cambridge Golfing
Society. 
On leaving Oxford I went to work in
the City in the world of Stock
Broking which in those days was a
most pleasant occupation; apart
from the day to day work one met
some very interesting people on the
Exchange. 

I continued my sporting activities
after Oxford but all was
concentrated on hockey – I joined
Beckenham Hockey Club and played
for Kent 1956-1967 (winning the
county Championship in 1963 and
1964). I also played for Wales from
1960 till 1967 and Great Britain from
1960 till 1964 and that included the
first British tour to India in 1964 and
the Tokyo Olympics, also in 1964. It
was a true amateur sport in those
days. When working in London I
firstly lived in London and then
moved to East Horsley. In 1970 I
moved to Ferndown (outside
Bournemouth) and still worked in
the Broking world and joined
Ferndown Golf Club as golf took
over from hockey. I did in fact play in
the King’s Halford Hewitt side in the
60’s when hockey permitted. Many
good years were spent in Ferndown.
But in 1983 I emigrated from the UK
to Australia. 

Australia is a huge land mass and it
is very difficult to get groups
together. The only chance being in
the capital cities and that is difficult.
When living in Melbourne I had the
pleasure of catching up with Simon
Lainé (SH 52-56) and his wife who
were on a lengthy trip to Australia,
much of which was meeting up with
fellow OKS, and it was so nice to see
him again. When in Melbourne I
took them to the MCG where he had
much pleasure in visiting the cricket
museum. During his visit we had
much to talk about with much
centring round cricket and hockey.
He met up with Robert Minns (WL
54-59), who lives north of Adelaide
and is now retired from his
winery business and then visited
Professor Ian Potter (WL 52-57),
who is in Perth. Since then I also
have had the fortune of meeting
with Neil Broomfield (WL 54-56)
who has also emigrated from the UK
to Australia and is living in Tasmania
and who would like to hear from
OKS  living in “Tassie”.

I continued to work in the Finance
Industry but did spend some time
with The National Australia Bank and
the ANZ as both banks took over
broking firms. When at the ANZ I set
up the ANZ Private Bank here in
Australia and this was indeed a very
interesting project as it took in other
parts of the world and reported to
Grindlays Bank (sub of ANZ) in
London. 

I now live at Hope Island a beautiful
golf resort about 40 minutes South
of Brisbane and have the pleasure of
residing in my property overlooking
the 17th Green at this world class
resort. I have a son Peter and a
daughter, Jacqueline, both love the
Australian life style. Peter went to
Brighton Grammar School and
Jacqueline to Firbank School for
Girls. In both cases the educational
standard was very good and they
obtained places at Monash
University, Melbourne. Peter won a
Rowing Blue and Jacky obtained the
equivalent of an Oxbridge First. My
leisure time is now spent on the golf
course. I am on the committee at the
club, which I find very interesting.

I would welcome seeing OKS who
are coming to Australia and please
do contact me when making
arrangements; it is a vast country
and local knowledge is a premium.
Also if anyone is near Brisbane
certainly feel free to get in touch

Roger Sutton

Living on the 17th Green
Roger Sutton (WL 1950-56) 
Australia 
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When I arrived here nearly 9 years
ago there were approximately 2500
British ex-pats, now there are only
around 1000. There is a well
established British Business Club
with around 600 members, The
Russo – British  Chamber of
Commerce, The Association of
European Businesses and, of course,
the ubiquitous Am Cham. Doing
business in Russia is a bit of a lottery
and most old-timers here concede
that they have all, at one time or
another, lost out financially on some
deal (lack of payment or only partly
paid seems to be the common
denominator). 

Obtaining a visa to Russia is an
ongoing nightmare, even for a
simple tourist visa unless you are
either well versed in the process or
know someone that is. It doesn't
help that the rules seem to change
with alarming regularity and at any
given time, and even the authorities
often have no idea what's going on!
Anyone thinking of coming for a
visit would be best advised to go

with a properly organized tour
company who will sort all these
issues out for you. 

St Petersburg is steeped in history
with a magnificent museum (The
Hermitage), and people usually
combine this with the second half of
their tour to Moscow. Moscow is one
of the most vibrant cities in the
world which never seems to sleep –
it is also the second most expensive
city in the world, and I would advise
anyone going to a restaurant to look
very carefully at the wine prices as
it's not unusual to find a price tag of
$100 or more for a bottle and not
that fancy either. Nightlife here is
second to none but you still have to
be on your guard as to whom you
engage in conversation!

I would also recommend Kiev as a
great city for a long weekend. It's
one of the great secrets of Eastern
Europe for its beauty and is hitherto
unspoilt compared to Prague and
Tallin etc which have been wrecked
by Stag and Hen visitations. Best of

all, you don't need a visa to enter;
they just stamp you at arrivals for no
cost. Ukraine International Airways
(UIA) fly daily from Gatwick and of
course BA do too. They put a ban on
chartered flights for the very reason
mentioned above, so catch it while
you can. Also you are best advised
not to stay at the expensive hotels in
either city unless you are fairly well-
off, and I would especially
emphasize that for Kiev as you can
stay in a western standard
apartment right in the centre for
around $100 a night, and eating out
is pretty cheap.

Finally I would just say that anyone
who has a desire to go somewhere a
bit different culturally, this part of
the world has a lot to offer and I
would highly recommend the
experience.

Should anyone like any further
information, please do contact me
at: sjwgreen20@yahoo.co.uk.

Simon Green

From Russia With Love
Simon Green (MO 1973-78)
Moscow, Russia
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Well, yes, but there´s another side to it
too.  Murky politics, and violence which
in some big cities (notably Rio)
practically amounts to a state of war.

But living here is fun.  I worked for
Barclays Bank in São Paulo for four years
in the 1980s and when I left, promised
myself that I would return.  São Paulo is
huge – polluted, noisy, ugly, dangerous
and horrible to visit – but great to live in,
exciting and cosmopolitan, full of good
restaurants, music and theatre,
disgraceful night-life and beautiful
people, and I still enjoy my occasional
visits (mainly on business – I work as an
investment adviser, helping foreigners
who live here look after the assets they
still have overseas).  I married a Brazilian
girl in Portugal 10 years ago, and
together we returned here in 2002.
Since then we have built a house (by the
sea in beautiful Florianópolis), acquired
a cat to irritate our Schnauzer, and
adopted a daughter who is now eight
years old and lights up our life.  

I mentioned murky politics.  We had a
general election last year – and with my
brand new Brazilian passport (the UK
and Brazil both recognise double
citizenship) I was able to vote.  Eight
years earlier an ex-trade union activist,
Luiz Inácio da Silva, know as Lula,
trimmed his beard, started wearing a
suit and tie, and having  made himself
electable duly became President (he
had tried and been defeated three times
previously).   His party is the Partido dos
Trabalhadores (PT or Workers´ Party)
which, having long campaigned against
corruption in politics, once it got its
hands on the government machine
proceeded to help itself to the goodies.
Lula´s reaction was to deny knowledge
of anything and everything improper,
and to shrug off accusations from the
press and opposition as inventions of
the “elite”.  He wasn´t altogether a bad
President – most importantly he
continued his predecessor´s economic
policies, controlling inflation (which in
the 80s and into the 90s reached
stratospheric levels) and creating a
strong currency.  And he made some
progress in reducing poverty
throughout Brazil.  He had the authority
to control the worst radical excesses of
the PT, which has shown itself to be not
only corrupt but also to have dictatorial
tendencies, such as the clear desire to

control the media.  But he was a
disappointing President because so
many things that need fixing (the state
pension scheme, the tax system, the
bureaucracy, the penal system, to name
but a few) haven´t been fixed; and he
could have fixed them.  And in the
international field he befriended Cuba,
Venezuela, Iran – encouraging them
instead of condemning them.  Not good
for Brazil´s image (or for its ambition to
become a permanent member of the
UN Security Council).

Having served two terms, Lula could not
stand again this time (he toyed with the
idea of changing the constitution to
allow a third term, but was deterred by
public opinion).  Brazil´s people are
predominantly poor and poorly
educated.  They have seen their
standard of living improve (partly due to
global economic growth, but mainly
through government handouts) and
Lula´s approval rating was close to 80%.
These people duly voted for Lula´s
appointed heir, Dilma Rousseff, an ex-
terrorist (against the dictatorship which
ruled Brazil from 1964 till 1989) who was
involved in robbery and murder; a
Minister in his government, but with no
political experience; a hot-tempered
woman whose image during the
election campaign was totally created
by the spin-doctors.  She won the
election in a run-off against a
competent but uncharismatic
opponent.  She has made a reasonably
good start, and there are encouraging
signs that Brazil´s foreign policy is

changing (President Obama was very
well received when he visited Brazil in
March, and for the first time Brazil voted
against Iran in a recent UN Security
Council vote).  But much remains to be
done and it is worrying that Dilma is still
surrounded with party members who
have been involved in various scandals
in the last few years, but who (because
Brazilian justice works so slowly) have
not yet been brought to court.  

Another worry is violence, which is a
part of everyday life in Brazil, even if
here in Florianópolis it is less prevalent
than in the big cities: most people I
know have had some experience of it.
So far we have been lucky.  

But as long as our luck holds, it will take
more than Dilma Rousseff to spoil my
enjoyment of this country.  We have
cheerful people, who laugh a lot and are
creative too (though all too frequently
the creativity is used to dream up
schemes to defraud the public coffers or
the innocent public).  We have talented
entrepreneurs and clever scientists (our
cars here run on petrol or ethanol or any
mixture of the two), beautiful women
(and the ones who aren´t beautiful are
still very aware of their femininity and
create their own attraction), a nice sense
of humour and great music.

And carnival, and football …

Anthony Addis

Brazil!  The land of carnival and football?  
Anthony Addis GL 1956-61
Florianópolis, Brazil
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