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Records of Club Officials

CAPTAIN
18936 Not known
1897 ] Addison
1898 RJ D Browne
1899 R D Browne
1900 F C Heaton
1901 F C Heaton
1902 CT Turpin
1903 CT Turpin
1904 CT Turpin
1905 CT Turpin
1906 ] W Brodie
1907 ] W Brodie
1908 ] W Brodie
1909 H C Cross
1910 GBRoberts
1911 FR Roberts
1912 FR Roberts
1913 FR Roberts
1914-1918 Club Closed
1919 F R Roberts
1920 F R Roberts
1921 H C Cunis
1922 HAOgivy
1923 HAOgy
1924 WGBlack
1925 RUsherwood
1926 HD Anderson
1927 G L Ogilvy
1928 GLOgilvy
1929 C [ Stewart
1930 CF Stewart
1931 C L Stewart
19323
1934 | Oliver
1935 | Oliver
1936 | Oliver
1937
1938 ST Stevenson

19391947 Club closed

1948
1949

] Oliver

J Oliver

PRESIDENT

Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson

Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
Sir S Maryon-Wilson
H Hollis

H Hollis

H Hollis

I Hoar

[ Hoar

I Hoar

1 Hoar

1 o

WG Black

WG Black
WG Black

Past Officers of the Club

SECRETARY

H Hobson
HRowe

H Rowe

H Rowe
HRowe

R H Bailey
G W Bumpus
G W Bumpus
A Falkner
A ] Falkner
A Falkner
AJ Falkner
A ) Falkner
EC Fox

EC Fox

EC Fox

EC Fox

E C Fox

G M Fox

G M Fox

G M Fox

W C Smither
] Poole

H F Berdinner
HF Berdinner
H F Berdinner
H F Berdinner
H F Berdinner
L Mansell

L Mansell

L Mansell

L Mansell

L Mansell

L Mansell

L Mansell

| Mansell

| Mansell

(A Robinson

(A Robinson

1950
1951
1952
1953-6
1957
1958
1959
1960
1961
1962
1963
1964
1965
1966
1967
1968
1969
1970
1971
1971
1973
1974
1975
1976
1971
1978
1979
1980
1981
1982
1983
1984
1985
1986
1987
1988
1989
1990
1991
1992
1993

CAPTAIN

K Oliver

K Oliver

] Oliver
Not known
R Hodgson
R Hodgson
R Hodgson
B Robjohns
D Allsopp
D Allsopp
T Pritchard
B Pritchard
B Pritchard
A G Burr

1) Robjohns
D Robjohns
D Robjohns
D Attwood
D Attwood
M Darbyshire
M Uglow
M Uglow

D Springate
D Springate
P Apperley
D Hursey

C Smith

D Collen

1 Beere

) Attwood
R Vavrecka
1) Beere

A Miller

A Penfold
APenfold
A Penfold
M Haines
M Haines
K Purchase
A Miller

] Okeleke

PRESIDENT

W G Black
W G Black
W G Black

W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
W G Black
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
P Budd
D Attwood
D Attwood
D Attwood

SECRETARY

C A Robinson
C A Robinson
C A Robinson

C A Robinson
C A Robinson
C A Robinson
C A Robinson
C A Robinson
J E Pain

J E Pain

G Laws

G Laws

G Laws

H Robjohns
H Robjohns
H Robjohns
D Robjohns
R Farmer

R Farmer

A Allen

A Allen

A Allen

C Turner

C Turner

C Turner

A Allen

A Allen

A Allen

A Allen

D Attwood

D Attwood

D Attwood

D Attwood

D Attwood

D Attwood

D Attwood

D Attwood

A Jackson

A Jackson

A Jackson

Some Recollections of Charlton Park
from The President

When asked to write an introduction to this centenary history of the club, I was at
once delighted and overawed. My first contact with Charlton Park was in the
1968/69 season when I was a student at Avery Hill College. Park arrived at
Charterhouse, our ground in Avery Hill Road, clad in a not-very-smart but still
recognisable set of our present colours. The college won the game because, not only
did we have some very talented players, but we had experienced a modicum of
coaching. At that time this was a departure in that the RFU still frowned on official
coaches- they smacked of “Broken Time” and, horror of horrors, a “professional
approach”. When questioned later in the bar a relatively young prop called Barry
Pritchard said that we definitely would not have won if we had not cheated by
lifting the jumper at the front of the line. I was that front jumper, Barry is still
spouting absolute nonsense after the game, and he has been one of the club’s most
loyal and colourful characters throughout my association with the club.

There are stories told of the great characters and influences within the club.
These are detailed elsewhere within this book, but I would like to mention the Irish
contingent. At one stage we had several Irish dentists in he club. John O’Sullivan,
Dave Murray, Mick Quinlivan, Tom Boland and Gerry Murray consolidated our
existing repertoire of Irish songs, corrected our phony accents, sewed up our cut
eyebrows in the clubhouse with the anaesthetic of large measures of alcohol. They
did the drinking, rather than the patient, “to steady me nerves, boy!” and poured
their money into the club at a rate even the Getty family would think twice about. I
remember coming home after a game, with a detour to a gambling club in Lower
Sloane Street called ‘The Village'. The tables had been kind to the Irish and we
were, it has to be admitted, quite drunk. The mood was buoyant as we were
bowling along St Mildreds Road on a clear but very frosty night when Gerry
Murray suddenly seemed to lose control of the car, only to regain it after a few hair-
raising moments. When asked what had happened he replied,

I looked to the front of me and it was clear. I looked to the back of me and it
was clear. So, I was having a swerve!!”

We changed drivers and managed to complete the homeward trip without further
incident.

There was also incredible generosity from so many people. First among them
must be my predecessor in the role of President and our present Patron- Peter
Budd. I will not chronicle his many contributions over the years but suffice it to say
he was an inspiration and we owe him a great deal. The recent history of the clubis -
one of success and consolidation. Our playing record under several great captains
and the coaching efforts of first Andy Potts and for some considerable time now,
Dave Collen, has earned us league promotions and the respect of the rugby
community. This can only be a source of considerable pleasure to us all.
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For me the club does have an allure all its own, a friendliness and character that
demands my attention. The ability of Charlton Park to absorb the influences of a
transient lifeblood, namely its members, retain the best of those influences and
develop, gives it dynamism. No organisation can remain static. It is, however, the
ability of the club to retain an essential spirit of its own and of those aspects of
rugby we all hold dear that makes Charlton Park so special and something I value

so much.
Dennis Attwood

Editorial Meanderings

The Kentish Mercury of the 10th August, 1894 featured a small, insignificant
announcement;

‘A meeting will be held at The White Hart, Blackheath village, on Wednesday next
to complete the arrangements for the formation of a new rugby club. Intending
members are asked to attend at eight promptly. Mr J Walker of 83 Delafield Road
Charlton is the secretary pro tem.’

This is what I believe to be the beginning of the Old Charltonians, for twenty-six
years the forerunner of Charlton Park Rugby Football Club. There is no record of
how the meeting went, so, in order to demonstrate the high empirical standards
upon which this history is based, I will leave you to guess, because the story of
Charlton Park is dominated by the exaggerations and half-truths of personal
reminiscence, rather than the rigour of objective statistics. This is a good thing for
me. Firstly, stories are much more interesting, and secondly, our statistics are not
very impressive.

We often see our weaknesses as inherited. Through researching this book I have
come to realise what our wives have always known; that there is a characteristic of
Charltonparkishness; or ‘Pritchard’s Syndrome’ which, far from being a recent
phenomenon, seems to have gripped all those who have been fortunate enough to
pull on the red-and-white shirt throughout the ages.

A prominent team of micro-biologists, led by Professor Tom Adrian of the
University of Yale (CPRFC 1970-80 approx.), claims to have identified a microscopic
bug which infiltrates the body, worming its way into the genes and changing the
personality forever. It is recognisable in anyone who has been a member for more
(han a month, and is reinforced subconsciously by the murmurings of the ghosts of
Messrs Bumpus, Jennings, Bertram, Upfold and Robinson. Charltonparkishness
thanges the character, forming a new set of values whereby seemingly irrational
hehaviour becomes the norm. Almost invariably the sufferer experiences a lowering
i mental age and finds coherent thought more difficult. He (and on rare occasions,
ihe) exhibits these behaviour patterns most commonly when on tour or at an
Annual General Meeting. Once settled in the bloodstream the syndrome takes
nevornl years of cold turkey in a darkened room, or at a senior club, to shake off.

There appears to be another, more serious thread running through this tale; one
(hnl we would do well to heed at the moment. Just when we always thought things
wore poing Lo get better they got worse. Our life is a cartoon tragi-comedy of
ativpghing Lo our feet only to be latlened again, a roller-coaster ride of crests and
fronghe, of near-suceess and hopes dashed, of hanging on by our fingernails as we
alide down the wall into the abyss, and scrabbling back up again. Such a life creates
i fvehing of togetherness, of indomitability and a dogged and bloody-minded refusal
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to let the bureaucrats and the comfortable world of the ‘Old Boys’ agd the
‘establishment’ put us in our place. We have kept a sort of vigorous sociability, a
respect for the ‘old values’ of rugby where the game itself is paramount- not only the
result but staying afterwards, mixing with opponents and referees, and beer.

On 12th April 1987, a game was held between the club and an.invitation XV to
celebrate Peter Budd's 50 years with the club. For over half our existence Peter has
been involved - as young player taken under the wing of Charlie Robinson, as
committee member & driving force in the difficult years after the war, and then as
president leading us to the purchase of the ground and looking on as we began to. see
some success. A charming gentleman with a deep generosity, he now lives in a
beautiful house in Shoreham. When I went to visit him and to re'cord his
reminiscences, we naturally ended up in the village pub for a swift lunchtime half.
Needless to say we left at about 5 o'clock, and I was not entirely sure how many I

had had!

T would like to express my gratitude to Peter and all the otherg who havej through
their unreliable reminiscences enabled me to write this collection of stories about

what is, to us, a very special rugby club.

IT Beginnings

The origins of the Old Charltonians:
Heathfield and Fairfield: possible amalgamations

It is not easy to discover our actual beginnings. Significant things, other than
babies and the universe that is, tend to start with a whimper rather than a bang.
The first match appears not to have taken place until until the 23rd November,
against Lewisham, and the Old Charltonians won by ‘one drop goal to one try'. A
certain Mr Dawson slotted over the drop goal, which was in those days worth four
points. So although the club’s origins are officially in 1893, presumably because that
was when they had the idea, no game was played until nearly 1895. Or so it appears

[rom the newspapers of the time. Never mind, as I have said, facts are the last of our
worries.

It would be nice to imagine that significant kick soaring over the posts from at
loast 40 yards, encouraged on its way by the cheers of a large crowd and an
nusortment of rather dignified and aloof Victorian gentlemen, proud in their
uparkling new red and white hooped shirts, We were on our way.

There was no further game until January 18th 1895, against Upper Clapton 3rd.
The Kentish Mercury reported; ‘At Charlton, a fast and hotly contested game ending
i« win for the latter (them) by one penalty goal and two tries to one goal. Try for Old
Charltonians by S. Kent. Good for S.Kent! Dawson may have a kick like a mule but
i tries we like to see!” Thereafter the following games against Sidcup 2nds and
Pulwich College were cancelled because of frost.The Kentish Mercury of February
I deneribes the Thames as covered in ice from shore to shore, an occurrence last
temoemboered fifty years previously, and our first season becomes frozen out.

Lt Hike to believe, however, that there is more to this history business than
fieeln the oye: There are secrets to be uncovered, and I have spent. many hours in
(e Toenl wrehives hoping to unearth the missing link. Researeh carried out in the
TG0 Tod v to believe that, we were among the first, rughy clubs in the world.
Hintorion of rughy Toothall and Blackheath Club refer (o two schools in the area
shivte vughy war particularly strong. One was High House Academy, Charlton
Hond where there i evidence to suggrest that the pnme was introduced to the area in
abit THAG The other was the Blackhenth Proprictary School,from which the Old
Hlaehhonthone Goon to e renamed Blackhonth) was formed, probably in 1858. At
st i Gime or o Bittle tnder exopupils living in Charlton formed the Charlton
Fathad b Clab, who played theie mntehon until 1891 either on Blackheath or at
Faateambe Parle Although ncrelatively obscure club in comparison with the grand
develipunente going on e Bacelcionth, it was still represented at the Kent RFU

SOVl Ao THOS, s we Binve the 1892 Fixture Card.
Just pior tothe demise of Charlton Football Club, ‘Easthampstead School for
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