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From the Captain 
I’d like to start with huge congratulations to our deputy captain Rob Henderson who married Becky 
Rangecroft of Barnes Bridge Ladies fame in Chiswick on Saturday 12 May. Those of you who witnessed 
the nuptials may have taken a while to recover from a) the not insignificant amount of alcohol consumed 
at the reception and b) some outrageous crimes against dancing committed on the dance floor afterwards 
(my court appearance is next Monday), but I’m sure you’ll agree that it was a fantastic day and on behalf 
of the club I’d like to wish them both a fantastic honeymoon in Malaysia and all the very best for their 
future together. They’ll both be back on the regatta trail from June. 

Borne Wins/Chiswick Progress/Twickenham Win 
As many of you know, Cygnet kicked off the 2012 regatta season with wins at Borne regatta – 
congratulations to Bart de Groot and Gavin Hunter for their win in IM2 pairs and to Rob Henderson and 
Peter Sheaf for winning in the mixed IM3 four. At Chiswick Regatta, our novice four won two heats in 
what was their first taste of racing.  

I’m also very pleased to report that our novice coxed four triumphed at Twickenham Regatta on Saturday 
19 May. Cygnet had two crews entered and whilst the pair put up a valiant effort against an exceptional 
Vesta crew in the IM2 pairs final, it was our novice crew who walked away with the win having overcome 
Kingston, Twickenham (who had beaten them at Chiswick Regatta) and UCL in the final. 

Barnes and Mortlake  
We picked up some pots in the mixed racing but it was a case of close but no cigar with our other 
entries.  Our novice coxed four winners at Twickenham had their first taste of IM3 racing and did 
exceptionally well to overcome Parrs and AK but lost narrowly to Medway Town in the final.  Our novice 
double and IM2 coxless four also succumbed in their finals but Laurent had a very encouraging debut in 
novice singles.  Next stops for racing are Marlow and Kingston Regattas. 

Henley Friday at Old Blades – Friday 29th June from 1pm. 
Peter and Pat Sly have kindly invited us to join them at their home Old Blades for Henley Friday his 
year.  For the uninitiated, Peter Sly is our Club President and lives on a beautiful stretch of the Henley 
course.  Each year, Cygnet and BBL join Peter and Pat for picnic and Pimms in their garden and we may 
even watch a bit of the Friday racing.  All of you attending have to pitch in by bringing mostly drink but 
also some food.  Marj is our longstanding co-ordinator for what is undoubtedly one of our biggest social 
events in the club calendar and will shortly be in touch to determine who is attending and what they’ll be 
bringing.   

CSSC Rowing Preview Event – Sunday 15th July, 11am-2pm 
In recent months, we have been working to build closer links with the Civil Service Sports Council (CSSC) 
and most of you now have full or linked membership to the CSSC.  We should also shortly have a 
presence on the CSSC London website and have agreed to run a CSSC open day at the boathouse this 
summer.  What we need are volunteers to be around the club between 11am and 2pm on 15 July to 
promote the club to prospective new members with the aim of getting them signed up to our September 
Learn To Row.  We will also have the tank available on the day for some demonstrations and will also 
need a coaching volunteer.  Let me know by 22

nd
 June if you are able to help. 

 Stuart Gibbons  

 

Subscriptions and Donations 
Are always due, please return this tear-off slip with your cheque to the Treasurer, Dr R P du Parcq, 39 
White Hart Lane, London SW13 0PU. Active Members: members of the Civil Service Sports Council - 
£230.00, Others - £314.00; Club Friends: Suggested minimum - £15.00  
 

Enclosed my subscription for  £…………..…. Your name _______________________________________  

Your address:   _____________________________________________________________________  

  _____________________________________________________________________   

 Post Code:  ___________________________________________________________   

 



The Club Historian Writes: The Pillars Of Finance 
 
No, this is not a diatribe on the euro zone crisis; this is a diatribe on the Club’s finances and how they 
have evolved over time. In recent years the Club has been fortunate enough to be on the receiving end of 
a number of generous bequests from old members and their families. Even with the best will in the world 
(no pun intended), it should come as no surprise that these windfalls have tended to deflect attention from 
more conventional sources of fund raising.  

When the Civil Service Boathouse opened in the early nineteen thirties, the boat shop was stocked with a 
variety of wooden craft that were mostly owned by the Civil Service Boathouse Executive. The concept of 
club boats did not start to become a reality until the 1950s and, even then, they were few and far 
between. On those occasions when the Club did make major equipment purchases these were mostly 
funded by grants or interest free loans from the Civil Service Sports Council (CSSC).  

 
 ‘Riverside Unity’ 
Mike AG’s generation will recall that the chief source of fund raising in the 1950s, apart from membership 
fees, was Riverside Unity. Riverside Unity was a football sweep organized among Tideway Clubs and 
operated out of Vesta Rowing Club at Putney. Colin Dominy collected weekly donations and considerable 
sums, by the standards of the time, accrued to the Club Treasury from this source. However, by the mid-
1960s Riverside Unity was starting to fade in popularity and by 1969 committee minutes record the urgent 
need for alternative sources of income to feed the Boat Fund.  

 
The 300 Club 
Necessity is the Mother of Invention and thus was born the 200 Club, the forerunner of the 300 Club. For 
a small to middling size club like Cygnet, this was ambitious by the standards of the time; larger Tideway 
clubs often boasted less impressive ‘50’ or ‘100’ Clubs. Minutes from a committee meeting on 4th 
November 1969 record that “after discussion of a paper previously circulated (it was ever so!), it was 
agreed on a proposal by Arnold-Gilliat, seconded by Dominy, that Cowling, Alder and Ellison launch the 
200 Club”. 

 
Cash Prizes and Free Drinks 
Despite some concern that the number of punters would fall short of 200 – leading to scarcely veiled 
concerns that Cygnet would have to rely on the Civil Service Ladies to make up the numbers ¬– by early 
1970 the 200 Club was off to a running start with monthly pay outs of £35. As an incentive to purchase 
multiple tickets, 200 Club members were offered the prospect of free drinks for a limited period on the 
evening of the Club Christmas Party. This would lead to unseemly scrums at the bar and complaints that 
some more thirsty members arrived early and exhausted the allowance before others could get a look in.  

The initial aim of the 200 Club was to raise £800 over four years, sufficient to buy an Vlll and a set of 
blades! Now in its 42nd year, there is no denying that the 200/300 Club has lasted the course. During the 
intervening period it has gone through many reincarnations. The ticket price was initially £6, rising to £8 
and subsequently £10, where it has remained for many years. Many committee members have ‘cut their 
teeth’ as 300 Club organizers. 

 
Banking Crises? Cygnet Knows a Thing or Two about These 
In the early years of the 200/300 Club there were sometimes quite heated discussions about how to 
manage the cash flow from one year to the next. Proposed investment strategies ranged from investing 
the proceeds in premium bonds to putting them into a high interest bearing account at Sterling Industrial 
Securities, an institution that would subsequently be eclipsed by the secondary banking crisis of the mid-
1970s. Thankfully, Cygnet withdrew its funds from this institution before it collapsed. The Club is no 
stranger to banking crises! 

Compared to the ambitions of its founders, the 300 Club has far exceeded members’ expectations. The 
name itself has become a misnomer: there have been times over the past fifteen years when the number 
of tickets sold has exceeded 600, generating annual income of some £4000 for the Boat Fund. The 
quality of Cygnet’s fleet of boats today is testament in no small measure to the generosity of 300 Club 
members. At present, membership of the 300 Club is hovering around 400, many of whom are on 
standing order, a blessing for the organizer.  

In an age of sub-prime and over-leveraging, the challenge before us is to restore the rather less 
speculative 300 Club to its former glory (ie: 600 Club) as one of the two main pillars of the Club’s 
finances. Goldman Sachs having turned down this mandate, this task has fallen to Nick Bates who 
outlines elsewhere in this newsletter his plans to reinvigorate this now venerable institution (the 300 Club, 
not Goldman Sachs). Please give it and him your support. 

 



 

CYGNET’S ABC TO HENLEY ROYAL REGATTA 

A is for amateur versus professional, a distinction that dogged the sport of rowing from the second half of the 

19thC until the mid-20thC. Having originally been conceived as a showcase of the best of English (ie: amateur) 

rowing, it was inevitable that Henley would eventually become caught up in this debate. And so it was, in 1879, 

that the Stewards set out to define what an ‘amateur’ oarsman was, ultimately settling on the ‘manual labour 

bar’. This rule would subsequently be invoked on numerous occasions, culminating in the indefensible rejection 

of an entry from the 1936 Australian Olympic Vlll, on the grounds that they were all policemen. The lifting of the 

bar in 1938 opened the way for clubs like Cygnet (who were mostly postmen) to enter the regatta for the first 

time.  

 

B is for Bucks and Berks, the respective stations on 

either side of the river. Throughout the Regatta’s 

life the Course has adhered first to Berks (1839-

55), then to Bucks (1886), before finally settling on 

the New Modern Course on Berks in 1924. While 

there is much debate as to which side enjoys an 

advantage – a strong running stream is said to 

favour Berks, while Bucks can benefit from a south 

westerly wind – statistically, the two sides have 

proved to be evenly balanced. B is also for booms 

and buoys, the curse of the bow steersman, 

particularly as he pulls clear of the ‘end of the 

island’. The course has been boomed since 1899: it 

is a major operation and it takes approximately 11 

weeks to construct the course. 

 

C is for Cold Showers. Anybody who has rowed at Henley Royal Regatta will know that the showers in the 

changing tents are pumped up from the bowels of the earth at zero degrees centigrade and stun the human 

body on contact. Few male or female competitors remain under them for more than a minute at a time. Still, hot 

showers are for wimps, and the Stewards show no sign of relenting in favour of a more tepid alternative. 

 

D is for Dress Code. If you possess a stripy blazer (the louder the better), this is 

the place to wear it. However, if you are hoping to go into the Stewards 

Enclosure, beware the ever vigilant ‘dress code’ police: men must wear 

jackets and ties, no jeans; women must come attired in skirts and dresses that 

extend below the knee – nothing shorter will be tolerated and trouser suits 

are outlawed. Thankfully, as yet head gear remains regulation-free.  

There is a General Enclosure next door to Stewards, which is open to all, 

subject to an entry fee and a less stringent dress code. Out on the towpath, 

anything goes! 

 

E is for Entries. Angus Robertson, a longstanding Steward, recalled some years ago that “Entries are a constant 

source of trouble. For some peculiar reason, oarsmen always leave their entries until the last minute”. He went 

on to recall that entries frequently arrived by fast cars and motor cycles and, on occasion, couriers on airlines 

and even by helicopter. Frazzled telephone calls, often from abroad, alert the Stewards to entries that are ‘on 

their way’. Once the entries are received, they are scrutinised for inaccuracies. The Stewards are sticklers for the 

Rules and have, for example, been known to disqualify a schoolboy from rowing in the Princess Elizabeth 

Challenge Cup because he was four hours too old! 

 

F is for Flannels (ideally white), Fawley (3,435 feet from the Start) and the Flower Pot. On flannels, Punch, a 

19thC periodical always ready to dispense advice on society events, noted “Flannels in moderation are 

pardonable, but they are slightly out of place if you can’t row and it rains”. Fawley is just under half way along 

the course; the second half is sixty feet longer than the first. The Flower Pot is a Victorian fishing inn, located at 

Aston, about one mile above the Start, and much favoured by the Cygnet Chairman and his cronies at Regatta 

time, and also after the Leander Lunch in the autumn.  

 



 

G is for the Grand Challenge Cup. The ‘Grand’ for eight-oared boats is the premier event at Henley. Established in 

1839, it has been rowed annually except for the years affected by the two World Wars. From 1890 until the mid-

1950s, the ‘Grand’ appeared to be the exclusive preserve of Leander Club, who won it on numerous occasions. 

Thereafter, it increasingly became the sparring ground of ‘national’ crews and foreign crews have dominated the 

victory roll of the 21stC. In 1891 Leander won the ‘Grand’ in a record time of 6 minutes and 51 seconds; in 2011, 

R-C Hansa Dortmund of Germany shaved one second off of their previous course record established in 1989, 

reducing it to 5 minutes and 57 seconds. 

 

H is for Hampers. The Victorians were among the first to embrace 

hampers on an industrial scale at Henley. Thus, Mrs Beetons’ Bill of Fare 

for a picnic for 40 persons in 1859 reads like a feast for an army and 

includes mountains of roast meats, game and fish, followed by copious 

desserts and cheese and biscuits, plum cakes and tea (but not coffee, 

‘being too difficult to make’). Beverages included three dozen quarts of 

ale, 6 bottles of sherry, 6 bottles of claret, champagne ‘at discretion’ and 

2 bottles of brandy. “Water can usually be obtained, so it is useless to 

take it”. Today, you can arrange for Fortnum and Mason to deliver a 

hamper ‘on course’ from £84.00 for two; water is included. 

 

I is for Imbibing. Drinking (and eating) are essential parts of the Henley experience. The alcoholic drinks of choice 

are Brakspears real ale (sadly no longer brewed locally) and Pimms, the last usually sold at elevated prices in 

Stewards and elsewhere. On course, the best place to sample a pint of Brakspears, is at The Barn at Remenham, 

about 250 yards down from ‘Old Blades’ (see below) going towards the start. Henley itself is not short of pubs 

and restaurants. There is also a range of less formal eating establishments dotted along the course. 

 

J is for Janouseks and their like. Boats 

come in all makes and shapes and sizes. 

While the rowers slog it out on the 

course in the likes of Janouseks, Sims, 

and Empachers, the leisured classes 

drift up and down in all manner of craft. 

One hundred years ago, the regatta 

goer would have been greeted by 

serried ranks of houseboats, all decked 

out for the occasion and the booms 

would have been packed with race 

goers (see opposite in 1905). Today, the 

scene is as eclectic as ever embracing 

punts and skiffs, steam canoes and 

slipper launches, paddle steamers and 

canal boats and even the occasional gondolier. However, a peek into the boat tents will reveal hardly any 

wooden racing craft; plastic and composites are king. 

 

K is for Kings and Queens. Royalty have been associated with the Regatta since 1851 when Prince Albert agreed 

to become a patron. However, Queen Victoria did not visit until 1883, in the year of her Golden Jubilee, and 

even then this was not an official fixture. Edward Vll affirmed Henley’s Royal Patronage in 1901 and each 

successive monarch has done so upon accession to the throne. That said, though, the monarchy 

has not shown any great affinity with rowing or the regatta. Indeed, the last reigning monarch to 

visit the Regatta was King George V in 1912. Ironically, H.M.Queen Elizabeth ll will be making an 

official visit to Henley on Monday 25th June; while she will not be in attendance at the Regatta, 

Gloriana, the royal row barge, should be much in evidence. 

 

L is for Leander Club. Many of you will be familiar with the Pink Palace, home of pink socks and 

pink ties (see opposite, modelled by the Chairman), and lately the site of Cygnet’s annual lunch 

in the autumn. Tracing its history back to 1818, Leander is the UK’s oldest and most famous 

surviving rowing club. Although not formally linked to the management of the Regatta, for many 

years the Regatta was organised from two small rooms on the Club’s premises.  



 

Leander provided the Regatta’s first umpire in 1839, one J D Bishop, who rode a horse, and Leander has enjoyed 

many successes in all the major events over more than a century. 

 

M is for Merchandise. From the moment you step off the train or out of 

your car, there is no shortage of retailers waiting to relieve you of your 

hard earned cash. All the main enclosures and clubs – Leander, Stewards 

and Remenham – have their own dedicated shops, while the Regatta 

Shop, adjacent to the Boat Tents, offers a full range of regatta 

memorabilia. Further down the course, 

there all manner of stallholders offering art, headwear, footwear, 

rowing kit, rowing machines and countless varieties of food and drink. 

 

N is for Nerves. Race nerves, to be precise. For many competitors these will have been bubbling below the 

surface for days beforehand. On the day, crews will be found huddled earnestly together in the Competitors’ 

Café or the Boat Tents. Having received the coach’s final words of wisdom, crews will push off from the rafts and 

thread their way up the Bucks station through a multitude of leisure craft to the Start. Getting on to the stake 

boats can be an art in itself. For the oarsperson looking over his or her shoulder, the view down the Course can 

be terrifying and (were it not scientifically impossible) distinctly uphill. Pity too, the parents and club members in 

the Umpire’s launch who find the whole experience equally nail-biting. 

 

O is for Old Blades, a superior piece of real estate located midway along the 

course at Remenham and the home of Peter Sly, President of Cygnet Rowing 

Club, and his wife Pat. Suitably lubricated with a glass of wine or two, Peter 

will happily recount how in 1977 he was alerted at the eleventh hour to the 

auction of two riverside workmens’ cottages close to Remenham. Sly 

subsequently ‘bet the ranch’ to acquire the two properties and the builders 

moved in to transform them into the desirable property that ‘Old Blades’ is 

today. On Henley Friday, Peter and his wife Pat welcome members of 

Cygnet and BBLRC to what has become the most exclusive enclosure on the 

course. 

 

P is for Presidents. Cygnet presidents have had a long association with 

Henley Regatta. One of our early ones – R B (Ethel) Etherington-Smith 

(1902-13) – won the Grand Challenge Cup on three separate occasions 

between 1901 and 1905 (but, sadly, he was rowing for Leander rather than 

Cygnet). Another, Rudy Lehman, was Captain of Leander in 1894-95. Peter 

Sly, our current president, may not have rowed at Henley (or been a captain of Leander), but he can claim to 

have won a rather larger prize – a superior piece of real estate located midway along the course at Remenham 

(see above). 

 

Q is for Qualifiers. There was a time in the late 1970s when Henley Royal Regatta was dying on its feet; today it is 

a victim of its own success and the permitted number of entries was exceeded in 12 out of 19 events in 2011. 

Consequently, qualifying races have become increasingly necessary in recent years. These take place on the 

previous Friday, 22nd June. Starting in the afternoon and continuing until the early evening, they are a spectacle 

in themselves without all the pomp and circumstance of the following week. 

 

R is for Races. Racing proper begins on Wednesday 27th June and continues until Sunday 1st July. At least half of 

regatta goers – the corporate hospitality set – are completely unaware that any boat races take place at all! For 

the more dedicated spectators, racing begins at the crack of dawn on Wednesday to Friday, usually finishing 

around 7pm each evening, before settling down to a more civilised hour on Saturday and Sunday (semi-finals 

and finals day). If you manage to endure the full five days of spectating from the bank (far more demanding than 

actually racing), you deserve a medal. 

 

S is for the Stewards’ Enclosure In the 19
th

 century there were no formal enclosures. Some clubs set up informal 

enclosures on the Berks station, while throngs of houseboats would line the Bucks station. Photographs of the 

late 1890s show thousands of small craft moored along the booms. Little mention was made of sanitary 

arrangements and we can only guess how rudimentary these must have been. In 1919 the Stewards voted to 



 

erect a formal enclosure adjacent to the finish on the Berks side for 

members and their guests. Membership was initially limited to 300, 

rising to 700 by 1939; today it has grown more than tenfold to 7,300 

and there is an extensive waiting list. 

 

T is for Temple Island, located a little over one mile downstream of 

Henley town and adjacent to the Start of the Regatta. The island takes 

its name from Fawley Temple, the folly which sits on the island and was 

designed and built by James Wyatt in 1771 for local landowner 

Sambrooke Freeman. Temple Island had a chequered history in the 

centuries that followed and had fallen into a state of disrepair by the 

1980s. Fortunately, in 1987, the Regatta acquired a 999 year lease on 

the island and the Temple has since been restored to its former glory. 

 

 

U is for Umpires, immaculately dressed, who sweep up to the Start in the 

Regatta’s much loved slipper launches. Each launch carries a full complement 

of Umpire, Time-Keeper and Race Recorder. Their task is to officiate over up 

to 90 races a day and ensure that the programme runs exactly to time. 

Henley has its own rules and is not subject to the jurisdiction of either British 

Rowing in the UK or the International Rowing Federation (FISA), although 

both organisations recognise Henley Rules. No day at the Regatta is complete 

without a walk to the Start to see such finely tuned officialdom in action. 

 

 

 

W is for Weather. When the sun shines, Henley is a joy; when it rains, it 

can be grim! Phil Beckett, organiser of the Leander lunch, still recalls 1963 

as being the wettest regatta on record; 1988 was not a lot better. By 

contrast, the Report of the Committee of Management (of the Regatta) 

for last year (2011) commented “spectators enjoyed one of the finest 

spells of weather ever recorded during a Regatta week. The cooling 

breeze maintained comfortable conditions in the Enclosures – it could be 

described as ‘perfect regatta weather’”. So there you have it: basically, 

it’s a lottery, so go prepared.  

 

X is for Xenophobia, ‘fear of foreigners’, or in this case foreign entrants. Last year’s entry included 119 crews 

from 18 countries. It was not always so. Foreign crews had been entering Henley since the late 1870s, including a 

crew of French-Canadian lumberjacks from Michigan in 1878. However, the reality of (professional) foreigners 

overhauling domestic crews and walking away with our silverware rankled. So much so that in 1901 the Provost 

of Eton wrote to the Stewards protesting that ‘in permitting Henley trophies to be contested for by all the world 

will endanger the best interests of amateur rowing’. Variations on this theme would rumble on until after the 

Second World War. 

 

Y is for Yarns. Chambers English Dictionary defines a yarn as ‘a sailor’s story, spun out to some length, and often 

having incredible elements’. Down at the Barn Bar at Remenham or, indeed, any enclosure after lunch, pretty 

much anybody who has ever rowed at Henley will have a yarn to tell. 

 

Z is for the zeal and zest that Henley Royal Regatta continues to summon up in both the old and the young. As 

one senior Cygnet member opined not so long ago “everybody does Henley in their own way” and despite the 

profusion of enclosures and hospitality tents, it remains ‘free to view’. 

 

Bibliography: Henley Royal Regatta 1839-1989; Fawley Temple, Vanessa Orr; Regatta Programmes 

and HRR Committee of Management Reports 



The Bungalow 
As the FTSE 100 and the S&P 500 flirt with free-fall amid the ruins of the euro zone, today’s membership 
can take some comfort from the fact that their forebears made a very wise investment decision almost a 
century ago: they bought an undeveloped piece of real estate on Hamhaugh Island on the upper reaches 
of the Thames. 

Cygnet’s association with Hamhaugh Island is almost as old as the Club itself. By the early 1900s, the 
popularity of up-river trips was well-established in the Club’s fixture list and annual rental of a plot on the 
island was secured for £2/10/- (£2.50), rising to £5 from 1915. In March 1920, the Club took the 
unanimous decision to ‘bet the ranch’ – the General and Holiday Fund – on ‘The Camp’, as it was known, 
and the freehold of the rented plot was bought for £114 (about one third of today’s weekly rental in peak 
season). 

During Cygnet’s first half century as a landowner, few members thought of ‘The Camp’ as a serious profit 
centre. Lack of any permanent structure limited its earning potential – the first structure was erected out 
of two First World War Nissen huts in 1930 – and ‘Camp’ devotees contented themselves with boating, 
drinking and upsetting the neighbours, much the same as today in fact. Thus, 1939 finds the committee 
discussing islanders’ complaints of ‘disturbances and noise’ and concluding that different people (ie: 
fellow islanders) have ‘varying ideas of noise’. It would be a recurring theme in the post-war era. 

The bungalow really came into its own in the mid-1960s following a rebuilding masterminded by Derek 
Bush, who still sits on the Bungalow Sub-Committee and continues to direct restoration work. While it 
would be several more decades before ‘Cygnets’ (which had by now supplanted the name ‘The Camp’) 
acquired running water and bathroom facilities, the new structure had become a rentable proposition to 
club members and friends.  

Today, the bungalow stands primarily as a recreation facility that ‘washes its face’ and generates a tidy 
rental not dissimilar to the 300 Club. However, like the 300 Club, it needs loving care and some new 
clients if it is to remain the second pillar of the Club’s finances. Occupancy rates have subsided in recent 
years, while expecting Derek Bush to devote another fifty years to the upkeep of ‘Cygnets’ would be 
pushing it a little! So, if you’ve got time on your hands and/or are drawn to a tranquil week on the Upper 
Thames, the Cygnet bungalow could be the place for you.  

 
And finally…. 
Cygnet has not been unimaginative when it comes to fund-raising. Successive generations will recall 
winter teas, manning jumble sales (often a source of new rowing kit), rowing in sponsored rows (to Poplar 
and back and from Maidenhead to Chiswick) and selling raffle tickets (mostly to themselves) for 
Christmas draws. However, in the final analysis (as a City-based analyst would say), the 300 Club and 
the ‘Cygnets’ bungalow are the two institutions that have stood the test of time as the main pillars of the 
club finances – both deserve our continuing support. 

Paul Rawkins 

 

From the Secretary 
ACTIVE MEMBERS: DON’T FORGET TO GIVE ME YOUR EMERGENCY CONTACT DETAILS/NEXT 

OF KIN DETAILS, FOR OUR RECORDS AND YOUR SAFETY. 
 
To streamline our communications to you, can you please take some time to fill in the following 
questionnaire and send it to me, or the treasurer, whichever is most convenient. We’ll then ensure that 
the details are entered in our club database, with due consideration to keeping your personal data safe 
from misuse. 
_________________________________________________________________________________ 
I’d like to receive the newsletter by post/email* 

I’d like to receive the weekly club news by email yes/no* 

Your name:  __________________________________________________________________  

Your address:   __________________________________________________________________  

 Post Code: _________________________________________________________   

Your email address:   __________________________________________________________________  

*Please delete as appropriate 

 
Please send to Marjorie Israel, 49 Oaklands Avenue, Osterley, TW7 5PY, or email relevant details to: 
marjorie_israel’at’hotmail.com. You can also add this slip to your subs payment note to  
Dr R P du Parcq, Hon Treasurer, details overleaf.  
 
 



300 Club 
 
Many of you will be aware of what the 300 Club is and its significance to Cygnet and importance in 
making sure we have top notch boats and kit in general. But if you're not, read all about it 
here http://cygnet-rc.org.uk/drupal/node/2680. 

The 300 Club is basically the club’s fundraising lottery. Club members, friends and family buy tickets at 
£10.00 a go and we hold 10 draws annually where owners of the tickets have the chance to win cash 
prizes. Part of the money raised in ticket sales funds the prizes and the rest comes to the club to make 
sure we retain one of the best fleets on the tideway. 

We have just 'relaunched' the 300 Club after a couple of quieter years and we will have a team of 3 
people to remind people each year why the club is a good thing and to push ticket sales. I'll be doing this 
for the Senior squad, Geordie for the Vets and I am looking for a newer member to do this for the Novice 
squad. Our novice intake continues to grow so if you're looking for the chance to contribute a bit more to 
the club (and it's not much as you'll learn, just the odd reminder round the bar periodically) then this is a 
great chance. 

Please give me a shout (nickrbates@yahoo.co.uk) if you're interested so I can fill you in with more detail. 

Nick Bates 
 

OBITUARY GUY DOYLE 
 
I should imagine that very few junior members of 
Cygnet will have known Guy Doyle who died recently. 
Guy was a member who helped build up Cygnet after 
the war. Guy had rowed at the Barnes boathouse first 
as a schoolboy at Chiswick Grammar School where 
he was captain of boats. After his National Service 
where he served as a Second Leut. in the Army , he 
joined the  Civil Service and the Club in 1953. Very 
welcome he was too at 6ft2ins, at a time when the 
Club was beginning to build up its rowing eights after 
the war. 

When he joined he was not alone. He brought with him his father and mother who made and served tea 
and cakes after the Saturday outings. His mother's cakes became legend and helped, I am sure, with 
building-up beefy rowing men. Because of his size and weight, Guy established a position in the 5 seat in 
most of the eights at about that time. Guy quickly won his junior trophy and at least 3 junior/senior 
trophies in the very successful crew in 1954. The attached picture is one of those crews, this one stroked 
by Billy Morgan. Also in that crew were members perhaps more familiar to current contemporaries. These 
were Len Hoskins (7), Peter Roach (6), Guy Doyle (5), Brian Lovis (4), Eric Wale (3), Keith Bolton (2) and 
John Stephens (bow). The cox was Tom Hargreaves. Guy was elected captain in 1956 and rowed in a 
coxless four. He also won a senior/junior trophy peculiar to Staines at that time.  

In 1957 Guy married the lovely Sheena whom he had courted, so the story goes, through the fence 
between the Chiswick Grammar School and the Girl School that was conveniently next door. They 
married in 1957 and had two children, Melanie and Edwina, who became well known by several members 
who were always welcomed at the time in their first home in North Harrow.  

Guy left the Civil Service to pursue a career in IBM. Guy and Sheena moved to Pinner and subsequently 
to Southsea where they lived in a lovely Georgian terraced house overlooking the Solent. They also spent 
some months each year in a small house in France where signs of his illness first began to appear. 
Unfortunately, the illness became progressively disabling and Guy and Sheena moved back permanently 
to Southsea. Guy bore his illness very bravely, but finally succumbed to it on the 3rd April at the Queen 
Alexandra Hospital Portsmouth after being nursed at home by Sheena.  

Guy was committed at the Porchester Crematorium on the 20th April where a very full congregation 
included old Cygnet friends  including Mike Arnold-Gilliat , formally representing the Club,  Maurice Hart, 
Eric and Sylvia Wale, Frank and Anna Caughlin and Angela Reeves and an old rowing friend Alan Horton 
and his wife Doris. The Order of Service included the following - abbreviated from Wind in the Willows - 
"As he meandered aimlessly along, suddenly he stood by the edge of a full-fed river. Never in his life had 
he seen a river before. All was a-shake and a-shiver - gleams and sparkles, chatter and bubble. The mole 
was bewitched. By its side he trotted spellbound; and when tired at last, he sat on the bank." 

Frank Caughlin 


