 Peter Hubert 

	Sad to report that Peter Hubert, one of our Vice Presidents, a former 1st Xl captain,  who was equally at home with both a bat and a ball in his hand and an excellent fielder, died on May 27th at the age of 83. He had been ill for some time and our thoughts go out to his wife, Manie, his two daughters, Susannah and Virginia and the rest of the Hubert family 
	Peter was a tall, elegant man, assets which he used to full advantage when playing cricket and a true gentleman. When I called him, far less frequently than I should have done, he was always full of enthusiasm for the OWCC and apologetic that his failing health did not enable him to visit the club as often as he would have liked 
	He was an integral part of the 1st Xl when the Club moved to Hayes in 1959 and when we played at Dulwich in our previous incarnation and I first encountered him sitting in a ditch – me, that is, not Peter – in Dulwich Common when Bob Moy, who was the school’s 1st Xl scorer at the time, gave me my first lessons in scoring as the Old Wilsonians played a game 
	We called the bowlers ‘X’. ‘Y’, ‘Z’ and Hubert - Peter was the only one that Bob knew as had demonstrated how to bowl in a House assembly and Bob, who was a junior member of the same House at the time, remembered him doing so
	But it was at Hayes that Peter really made his mark, being part of that out-standing Old Wilsonians side of the 1960s and 70s. He was a middle order batsman and such was the strength of our batting that he was lucky to make the crease but,  one year, he needed 30 or so runs from the last game of the season to complete 1,000 runs.
	The game was played at Old Dunstonians and they batted first and were dismissed  for less than 50  - Peter no doubt made a huge contribution to this demolition job. A dilemma now raised its head in that we had a middle order batsman needing a little less than the total we required to win the game in order to complete his 1,000 runs, so it was agreed that he should open,  and is opening partner would give him as much of the bowling as possible – the plan worked, Peter got the runs he needed and we won the game 
	When he stopped playing Peter umpired many games for us, the perfect example of someone putting something  back into the club he had served with such distinction both on and off the field of play,  and  he invariably came to Linden Park when the OWs played there to support the side  – he lived at nearby Pembury 
	When she was six his eldest daughter, Susannah, wrote to me on behalf of herself and her four year old sister Virginia, asking me to stop arranging cricket fixtures -  I was the fixtures secretary at the time -  as I was “taking their Daddy away from them on a Saturday afternoon” (This was not quite as confrontational as it might at first seem as the letter ended, delightfully, ‘We like you, really’ 
	Not long after I met the two sisters at the annual Donkey Derby, an experience which I hope has not scarred them too deeply 
	Peter enjoyed reading this newsletter and was one of only three members who received it through the post. He had ventured down the road of technology but, and as he put it, 
“I like sitting in a chair to read it rather than in front of a computer screen’ 
	He was a great fan of ‘Countdown’  - he even applied to become a participant – and also enjoyed doing crosswords, and he continued to watch the programme  and complete crosswords right up until the end 
	Most people would include Peter in an all-time best Old Wilsonian side – I certainly did – and we will all miss him, but it is only right that Susannah should have the final  words:
“ We are all knocked sideways. He has been the most splendid Dad, notwithstanding those bloomin' cricket weekends in the 70s!”
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