[bookmark: _GoBack]	A gaggle of geese; a flock of seagulls or even sheep; a bevy of swans; a collection of poems and a gathering of starlings,   but which word would you use  to describe the occasion when past presidents of the OWA get together ?
	I see, and thank you for your suggestion, but this article will appear on a family orientated website and that sort of language is not acceptable 
	It was January, and that means the annual gathering of those who have held the highest office in the Old Wilsonians’ Association constitution was taking place. 
	Organised, as ever, by our Life President, Ian Forbes, we were asked beforehand to chose from a menu our preferred dish of the day, which the great man then put onto a spreadsheet and circulated a few days before the event as a reminder 
	Now Ian has many talents,  but computer skills are not one of them, and his reminder elicited the following response from Pete Davis 
“Hi Ian, 
Not sure if it's just me but Spreadsheet needs a bit of work?
Looks blank to me”, which caused Malcolm Taylor to respond 
“Part of the fun is trying to remember what you ordered.  I think we have all gone for steak and kidney pie except for Gerry, who is chicken”, only for Pete to bounce back with
“Always found him to be rather courageous for a man of his slight frame -  I didn’t get where I am today without a ready wit” , which makes you wonder where Pete has, indeed, got to  today 
(Incidentally, Malcolm was correct; we all had the pie, apart from Gerry, who had chicken) 
	The venue had changed this year – from the Chateau in Croydon to the New Inn, opposite Hayes station, just a short stroll for the likes of Bill Hartley, Ian Pilgrim, Mick Pilgrim  and Mike Kendrick,  and also easily accessible for the rest of us – well; it’s less than a mile from the Club! 
	Boarding a train at Lower Sydenham station I tried to avoid the gaze of a seedy looking character in my carriage and hide behind my paper before the latter approached me. It turned out to be Pete Davis, undertaking the last leg of his journey from Buckinghamshire 
	Meanwhile the clans had started to gather - perhaps that’s it, ‘a clan of Presidents’ – in the downstairs bar for pre-lunch drinks before retiring to an upstairs room for the meal. 
	There was no seating plan but the three Forbes, Ian, Alex and Doug, sat in a line, the perfect anti-dote to the three wise men. 
	Doug is the current President, so what was he doing at the Past Presidents’ Lunch – perhaps he had miss-read the invitation as  ‘the pissed Presidents’ lunch’, and apologies for the language. 
	We were all there, apart from Bob ‘The Cat’ Bevan, the renowned after dinner speaker and Old Wilsonian goal-keeper, tales of whom are many, but what you may not know is that, in the evolution of the game of football when many, mostly continental sides, started playing with what was known as “a false number nine” our Bob p re-empted them all as “a false number one. “
	So who was there! 
	Occasionally we are all privileged to meet someone who has a natural air of authority, who exudes class and charisma, and I cannot but conclude that, one day, possibly in the not too distant future, we will hear the proclamation:
“Arise Sir Clive (Peckover) for your services to the Home Office …………….  and Old Wilsonians’ 7th Xl”  
	Lou Barry has also been President of the Football Club, he played over 1,000 games for them, and still runs his ever vigilant eyes over our finances, for which we are ever grateful. 	
	He also vies, sometimes successfully, with our Life President at the monthly OWLs to see who can run up the highest bar tab 
	Gerry Adams was the founder member of the three Presidents gang, i.e cricket, football and Association, and is still heavily involved in the bar at the Club – as well as drinking over it, that is, and is always the first to complain about the state of the kitchen when he arrives on a Monday morning to put even more of his time into the OWA 
	Mick Pilgrim is the third member of Gerry’s gang and continues to support the cricket club by umpiring and the football club by refereeing - he is not allowed to officiate at football games involving the OWs as it is considered “a conflict of interests.”  However, he does take the whistle in other SAL games – the league in which our sides play – although it would be indiscreet to ask whether or not his decisions are based on how they may favour the league position, or Cup progress, of OW sides 
	Mick is also an excellent gardener, helping to create the sublime ambience for all of us to enjoy on our visits to Hayes.
	Ian Forbes surpasses both Gerry and Mick in that, not only is he a member of the three Presidents gang, but he is also our Life President. He has also fathered two other OW Presidents, including the current one. He stands third in the list of all-time club wicket takers, with 1,217, and is way out on his own – probably uncatchable – for the scorer of own goals.
	His love of scotch is such that it prompted the current President of the Football Club to suggest that the bar has a sinking fund “in case Ian moves out of the area” 
	Ian Pilgrim is not a member of the gang – come on the football club; get your fingers out and bestow upon him the honour he so richly deserves.  A stalwart of our magnificent bar team, he has OW blood running through his veins, and if he does not visit the Club at least once a day, then that is probably because he is very ill. 
	His contribution to both the football and cricket clubs has been immense – e.g. he is seen on car park duty virtually every weekend 
	Bill Hartley is another past President who is rarely anywhere else than in Hayes Hill,  and if he sees that something needs doing he simply goes ahead and does it, an initiative you would expect from someone from the class of ’56. 
	Rescued the Squash and Racket Ball club when it was in danger of going under and ensured it survived. Head gardener and the one we turn to if we have a horticultural problem. Does not suffer fools gladly, as I know to my cost!  
	Mike Kendrick, the cricket club’s top run scorer with 22,462 to his name, and one of our best ever players on the football pitch, or so he tells us, and always selects himself in the best ever OW side (To be fair, he has played international football for Kenya) 
	Yours truly had a spell as his skipper, but he always felt that he was a better captain than I, and he was probably…right!  
	Steve Wisson was Chair of the Association for a number of years and secretary of the football club for a long stint. Also a fine servant of the cricket club and his eyes lit up on this occasion when he saw Brian Marshall, who used to play for Dulwich Wanderers, in the bar - “I got a 100 against them”, he reminisced 
	Now chairman of the school governors 
	Les Wilks,  a true legend,  who celebrated his birthday less than a week before this lunch “It’s not an important one”, he confided; they are all important, Les 
	Played many games of football for the Club and once helped out the cricket 2nd Xl when they were short and played at Shootershillians 
“How did you get on?” I inquired upon his return 
“I bowled”, he enthused, “and took five for 56” 
	Impressed by these remarkable figures from someone who readily admits he is not a natural player of the game, I asked  for more details,  and  Les explained that he “bowled five overs for 56 runs” 
	Still plays tennis but probably best known for the way he organised Gala Days and Donkey Derbies, which attracted in the region of 10,000 to Hayes 
	Malcolm Taylor   continues to produce ‘NOW’ (News of Old Wilsonians),  the Club magazine, on a regular basis despite the apparent lack of OWs to provide him with contributions; so please prove me wrong and send him some copy.
	One of the Club’s top four goal-scorers and once took eight wickets for the cricket club, after which he modestly explained “I used to play a bit at school” 
	A big Kinks fan, although his dress style would seem to indicate that he is not a dedicated follower of fashion 
	Mike Harris, Life President of the football club and recently honoured by the AFA for his 50 years of devoted service to amateur football. In his playing days Mike was a non nonsense full-back before converting to a, reasonably successful, centre-forward, although his knees were always heavily bandaged to prevent them from falling apart. 
	Was the football club’s secretary for a number of years, during which time he seemed to play at home virtually every week – “Think of the washing up I have to do”, he retorted when challenged 
	Keeper of the club statistics and known for his diplomacy 
	Alex Forbes, the son and heir  to the Forbes dynasty, who has finally come to terms with the website – need to be careful what I say about him or he won’t upload this article	  
	Largely responsible for maintaining the excellent spirit in the football club’s 9th Xl -  “they just want to play for me”, he claims, and serves a similar purpose for the cricket club’s  5th Xl.
	Continues to take wickets but now claims to be a batsmen; think that needs further investigation 
	Pete Davis was caught unawares by ‘Mac’ McAlister one day and asked to become secretary of the Association, a position he held for 20 years, during which time he filled an inordinate number  of boxes with OW material. 
	A bit of a nomad – I have ten addresses for him over a period of 45 years – and has a habit of frightening fellow passengers on trains. 
	Which just leaves our current President, Doug Forbes,  who gave his state of the nation address,  to which we all responded
	You might conclude  that this was a  gathering , sorry, clan,  full of OW  VIPs, and,  by the end of the evening,  there were certainly a number of very intoxicated presidents! 
	Sadly we have lost two of our number since last year – Bryan Watts and Ted Knevett, whilst it is not that long since ‘Mac’ McAlister left us, and we respectfully remembered all three of them 
	It is an interesting fact that, during the time when Ian Forbes indulged in his somewhat macabre game of predicting who would be the first of us to go, and making money for the Club at the same time, no deaths were recorded; perhaps he should re-instate this parlour game for the sake of us all. 


