
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

December 17th 2020 
 
 

 

No ordinary Christmas, this… 

 

As we approach a Christmas like no 

other, and await our vaccinations, 

(unless we have already had them!), 

what are our recollections of 

Christmas at Fulmer? Perhaps the 

infamous pantomimes? Or Roger 

Freeman's Christmas crossword?  

 

STOP PRESS - Brian Tranter 

claims to have rescued two 

scripts from Fulmer Pantomimes, 

so next Christmas, we will be 

revealing the contents (oh no we 

won't)... 

 

One thing I recall were cold damp 

winter evenings. I was largely reliant 

on buses to get to and from work, as 

my wife (Jo) took our Ford Anglia to  

Bracknell every day. It was three and 

a half miles from Slough to Stoke 

Poges, and although I walked it 

sometimes, the green 353 London 

Country service was my normal 

mode of transport, especially in the 

middle of winter. 

 

The timetable was a work of art, with 

the intended service intervals varying 

during the day between 12 minutes 

and two hours, and the ability of the 

drivers to keep even to that quite 

legendary. Tattooed on my memory 

even now is 17.15, 17.27, 17.57, 

19.55. But the 335, which ran from 

the other end of Hollybush Hill, 

involved a longer walk and was even 

less reliable!! 

Wexham Park Hospital. His wife Sue 



 

So I often shared a taxi with the one 

or two other regular passengers, or, 

having given up all hope at 18.10, 

called my wife out for an emergency 

lift to Slough for us all - this involved 

crossing the road to the public 

telephone, almost invariably to watch 

a late-running bus pick up the others 

and leave me stranded!! 

 

Occasionally, I was able to find a 

reason to take a pool car home, or if 

Jack Sorbie or the other chauffeurs 

were unavailable, I got to drive 

the minibus home and pick up the 

passengers from Slough Station the 

next morning. I remember Mr H 

Smith from the chemistry department 

being a regular, but I never found out 

(or cannot recall) how he got back to 

the station in the evening, because 

he never caught that bus!! 

 

Digressing, I also got to borrow the 

minibus one weekend to help a 

friend move from Slough to Brighton. 

I had been at school and university 

with Matthew and concidentally he 

was a trainee eye surgeon at  

 
 

 

was a Cambridge University botanist 

- a notorious breed - and so I drove 

her mobile jungle to Brighton, 

accompanied by a range of her 

exotic pets - a tree frog, several 

axolotls and a collection of 

tarantulas. In case you were 

wondering, I counted them all out 

and counted them all back, so no 

Fulmer staff were hurt as a result of 

this adventure. 

 

Despite the cold winter 

Buckinghamshire evenings, I still 

love snow and remember one 

December when getting to work was 

challenging, but showed Stoke 

Poges and the Fulmer grounds in all 

their beauty. I took many 

photographs - if only I could find 

them! 

 

Whether your Christmas is white or 

green, and whoever you are 

shielding with, please keep safe and 

have a happy one, and a prosperous 

New Year. 

 

Andy Pye 

 

____________________________________________________________________________________ 



The Stoke Poges site after Fulmer moved out 

 

Part 4 of Mike Dewey's History of the Fulmer premises, originally 

published in the Bucks Free Press, has now been uploaded to the Fulmer 

site, along with the first three parts. 

 

Part 4 covers both the most active years of Fulmer through the sixties and 

seventies, and then charts its sad demise and ultimate closure in 1990. 

 

In the 1980s it was becoming clear that the increasingly purely commercial 

activities of FRI were becoming less compatible with the charitable status 

of the IoP. Attempts to sell FRI and its subsidiaries as a single entity failed, 

so in 1990 Fulmer at Stoke Poges and YTEC at Redhill were disposed of 

separately. 

 

Now vacant, the Stoke Poges site was eventually sold to the Taiwanese 

company Pioneer High Fidelity, who tragically demolished all the buildings. 

In 1992 Pioneer began the construction of a “two-storey office building with 

a basement incorporating a service workshop”. 

 

By 2005, Pioneer decided to vacate the site in 2012, their tenure in the 

village having lasted only 20 years. The premises did not remain vacant 

for long, but its new use as a Sikh Faith school was controversial from the 

start.  

 

In July 2013 the then Education Secretary Michael Gove decided to allow 

the premises to be used for 12 months by the Khalsa Secondary 

Academy. This was against the wishes of the local councils, and local 

residents, who had delivered a 5,100-strong petition opposing the planning 

application to Downing Street. 

 

https://fulmerresearchinstitute.us1.list-manage.com/track/click?u=3a3bab303f9fabaefbca60e76&id=cf9dc01df0&e=7f728d5bec
https://fulmerresearchinstitute.us1.list-manage.com/track/click?u=3a3bab303f9fabaefbca60e76&id=def6e387b5&e=7f728d5bec


As was expected, the permission was extended beyond the initial 12 

month period, and the controversy has continued to this day.  

  

 

 

CloVID and the Fibonacci series 
 

Committee stalwart Ron Lewin is becoming more and more frustrated by 

media and Government atemots to explain the CoVID virus situation with 

diagrams, statistics and words which are not understood by the population, 

such as exponential growth and R numbers. Surely, he argues, more 

people would obey the lockdown if it was explained in a common sense 

way.  

 

A short paper has given a simple model for the spread of virus in terms of 

Fibonacci numbers, a number sequence first introduced by Italian 

mathematician Leonardo Fibonacci in 1202.  

 

The first two values in the sequence are given as F1 = F2 = 1 and higher 

terms are the sum of previous two terms, that is Fi = Fi−1 + Fi−2 for i ≥ 3. 

 

The aim of the model is to give the number of infected people (fi) at each 

week. It transpires that for i > 1, fi = 2Fi where Fi is the ith Fibonacci 

number. As expected, this gives an exponential growth. 

 

Fibonacci himself in 1202 solved the problem 

in a very practical way: imagine you are a 

farmer breeding rabbits that reach a sexual 

maturity at one month. Each mature female 

can produce one male and one female each 

month. 

   

https://fulmerresearchinstitute.us1.list-manage.com/track/click?u=3a3bab303f9fabaefbca60e76&id=0bada82895&e=7f728d5bec


 

• You take a new-born male and female in an enclosed field with lots 

of carrots. 

• Let Nature take its course and return after a month and see how 

many rabbits there are. 

• Repeat as many times as you like and the number will shortly 

become larger due to good old farmer Fibonacci’s series.  

Could an attractive short friendly film be made which would be 

understandable and enjoyable? 

 

Of course, the analysis assumes an unlimited supply of carrots! And real 

rabbits don't breed as Fibonacci hypothesised, but his sequence still 

appears frequently in nature, as it seems to capture some aspect of 

growth. You can find it, for example, in the turns of natural spirals, in 

plants, and in the family tree of bees.  

    
 

 

 

It's Curtains to 1952 
   

We have discovered a strange item of trivia. On Tuesday 30 September 1952, 

Fulmer held an open day to celebrate five years since the official opening. A 

plaque was unveiled by Sir Archibald Rowland GCB, permanent secretary at 

the MoS. 

 

____________________________________________________________________________________ 



 

 

Weirdly, the curtains that were drawn back to reveal the plaque were light 

(right), but images of the plaque that appeared in the press after the event were 

dark in colour (left). Why were the curtains changed? 

 

When you have eliminated the improbable....Watson, best bring your revolver. 

 

At first, we felt sure that there was a logical explanation for the apparent 

change from dark to light, such as a photographic illusion. The 'dark' curtains 

have even shadows on either side of the plaque - and with the even top-

shadow, this suggests the photo was taken by natural light (no flash) 

 

The 'light' curtains image shows a strong reflection at the LH side of the plaque, 

and no shadowing on the pelmet top - almost certainly taken by flash from a 

position at the top of the staircase, close to the plaque. Hence the bleaching 

out of the curtains. 

 

Conclusive, no? No. Perhaps more significantly, the curtains themselves are 

clearly different. The white ones are quite ragged at the end and do not fit 

neatly along the top edge, whereas the dark curtains are neat and fit well.  

 

Were the dark curtains covered up?  Perhaps Mr Liddiard took one look and 

declared… "It looks like a bl***y funeral." Before tasking Mrs Liddiard or Miss 

Duckett or both to make a replacement to the same pattern out of a spare 

sheet.  Or were the light curtains a temporary solution before the permanent 

dark curtains were installed? 

 

Of course, a much more important consideration is - what happened to 



 

the plaque? Does anybody know if it still exists and if so, where is it? 

Apparently it was made of aluminium to connect with Dr Devereaux’ link 

to the industry. 

 

 

 

 

 

Committee Contacts 

Contact details are here: 

David Davies    david@questans.co.uk 

Mike Dewey    deweymiked@aol.com 

Brian Knott    brianrk@btinternet.com 

Ron Lewin    relewin@btinternet.com 

Andy Pye    andy@andypye.com 

Brian Tranter    btranter@btinternet.com 
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