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FOREWORD

An Invaluable Newspaper Collection Aggregated by Bam Ribbins
REFLECTIONS OF LIFE WITH A CHAMPION

Amassed by her daughters Caryl Frances and Jennifer Jane

A TRIBUTE TO BAM RIBBINS 
An Undefeated Champion.
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Indebted THANKS to Bam’s 
Grandson, Jeffry Tansey, for hours 
of labourous scanning of 35 years 
of Bam’s News Articles and 
Congratulatory Correspondence.

It has been our pleasure 
compiling memories and 
memorabilia about Bam’s 82 

years of life, gathering our recollections of a 
champion of a mother in more than just her  golf, remembering 
her loving husband - our caring father, and pondering on the 
wonderfully rich childhood they both afforded us in India and 
England, for which we remain ever indebted.  Herewith, our 
expression of gratitude!

1965 - The Ribbins Family - Caryl, George, Bam and Jenny
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BAM RIBBINS
1925 - 2007

At 8 yrs old won her First Golf Club Competition - United Services Club, UK
7 TIMES WINNER OF THE ALL-INDIA LADIES OPEN GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP

9 TIMES A FINALIST
2 IN-A-ROW WINNER OF THE EAST INDIA CHALLENGE CUP

WINNER OF THE LADIES OPEN CEYLON NATIONAL GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP
In India, winner of an assortment of Inter-Club Golf and Club Championships, 

L.G.U Silver Division, Medals, Bogeys, Stablefords, Ladies Foursomes, Mixed Foursomes, 
Putting Competitions, AND set a new  L.G.U. record for 

Tollygunge Golf Course in a Medal Round of 75,.
After Retirement from India in1966: Stoneham Cup, Echo Cup, Hampshire Women’s Team, 
Hampshire Ladies’ County Golf Association’s Hull Shield Competition, Gosport and Stokes 

Bay Golf Club and still competing at 62 yrs!
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Adeline (Adine) Frances Walker was born in Alverstoke, Hampshire 
where she married Capt. George William Ribbins in 1946 after WW2 at 
the completion of his wartime military service. They met through Dad’s 
closest family from India, cousin Bill - an engineer - who got posted to 
Hampshire during the war. Mum’s family relocated to the same street 
and they became neighbours. Bill and his wife Nora had a daughter Col-
leen, known as Colly, who was the same age as Mum. They became best 
of friends. Colly adored her older cousin George who she introduced to 
Adine. The best friends were married months apart from each other and 

honeymooned together at Colly’s parents new home 
when, after the war they were relocated to Northern Ire-
land. The newly weds Colleen and Gordon immigrated 
to Canada, and Dad left for Calcutta, India where he 
was hired by the shipping agency Gladstone Lyall. 

Adine joined George some months later, pregnant 
with their first daughter, Caryl Frances, born in Cal-
cutta. In 1950, their second daughter, Jennifer Jane 
was also born in Calcutta. Adine’s nickname Bambi-
no was initially the affectionate expression her older 
brothers bestowed on their only baby 
sister, but George further shortened it to 
Bam, a petname that remained for the 
rest of her life.

Amongst Mum’s possessions is the 
following correspondence:  a letter she wrote to a 

friend, which we’ve left in its entirety because it’s unique 
and an account from Mum’s perspective of her own, one-of-
a-kind golfing history: from childhood in England, to young 
adulthood in India, telling her experiences after returning 
“home” to England in the mid-60’s, when she started play-
ing County Golf and found it difficult to adjust to winter 
weather conditions. Many of the details Mum skips in the 
letter are captured in the following pages of this journal, 

George, centre, in army uniform visiting his cousins in Hampshire. Colly, Mum’s best friend, on his right with her brothers Patrick, Peter and Saint.

and were cut out by Mum from dozens of newspaper 
stories, over the years, charting many years of her 
formidable golf play in India, and later, in England. 

We’re immensely grateful to Mum’s faithfulness for this invaluable collec-
tion of memories that gives enjoyment to her children and grandchildren, 
and will continue to bring pleasure to those around the world interested in 
her legendry golf accomplishments.



5

THE LETTER….A peek into Bam’s life through a letter 
to a friend who requested the history of Mum and 
her home club, Gosport & Stokes Bay, which in 2002 
awarded Bam a Full Honorary Life Membership when 
she was 75 yrs.

INTRODUCTION:
Mum was born and raised in the Lee-on-Solent & Gosport/Stokes Bay 
area, knew the seaside golf links well, and experienced first hand the 
impact of World War 2 (WW2) in the County of Hampshire. During the 
war her coastal home was requisitioned by the government and the entire 
Solent coastline was crammed with troops, tanks, guns and army vehicles 
of all kinds preparing for the build up to D-Day, June 6th 1944. 

The golf course, situated on the sea-front was taken over for the instal-
lation of defense systems consisting of caissons (huge floating concrete 
boxes) resulting in the area being armed with ack-ack guns and barrage 
balloons, inflated with hydrogen, which were floated at different altitudes 
in the clouds and anchored to the golf course below with steel cables to 
prevent low flying air raid attacks. Artificial fog was created each night, to 
hide the lights of Portsmouth Harbour which remained in operation night 
and day. Mum was 14 yrs old when Britain declared war on Germany 
in 1939 and she experienced the terrifying presence of V1 flying bombs 
– the infamous “Doodlebugs that would fly low over the southern coast 
towards London.

Her letter starts (all information in italics in brackets is mine): 
“Promoted from carrying my brothers’ (golf) clubs, I won my first compe-
tition at the United Services Club (now Gosport & Stokes Bay Golf Club) 
at the tender age of 8 with cut-down hickory shafts. All sons or daughters 
were frowned upon by Senior Military Gentlemen members when invad-
ing their hallowed patch (consisting of 18 holes in those pre-war days). 
But through a hole in the hedge at the bottom of our road, we gained easy 
access to the 19th Fairway and a 6-hole loop from which we could beat a 
hasty retreat at the sight or sound of angry parents on the warpath!

“Honours Boards in the Clubhouse record a Miss S. Lamplough winning 
the Henderson Cup in 1933. Her name was to reappear as Mrs. Williams 
in many important Chairs of Golf. Then in 1937 and 1939 Miss Hills won 
the Club challenge and Jubilee Cups off handicaps of 6 and 4. The daugh-
ter of an extremely popular home Professional, Percy, she later became 
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Mrs. Betty Bavin, taking Hampshire golf by storm. Sadly from then until 
1959 we have no records. Covered with Tank-traps, Barrage Balloons, 
Rocket Batteries and Searchlights, adjoining beaches launching the fa-
mous Caisson Harbours of D-Day, it was pitted by anti-personnel and 
high explosive bombs over the war years to be finally attacked by a Corps 
of eager young Sappers who filled in the moats with bulldozers, com-
pletely upsetting the fragile drainage of the Course and surroundings.

“In 1947, I joined my husband in the sunnier climes of India. A year later 
we were able to join an extremely prestigious Gymkhana Club (The Tol-
lygunge Golf Club) through being in the Army, with tennis, swimming, 
riding, racing and a beautiful golf course. During our first furlough we 
visited the Railway Lost Property Office in the Strand (London) and pur-
chased a set of golf Clubs. Returning in six months, we approached the 
Club Professional, one George Willard (whose daughter was later to make 
her Golf Name in the Midlands, England) who told us to come back in six 
months having practiced swinging a club!

“We enrolled ourselves with the Professional from another Club who 
taught us all we were ever to know. We played tennis on Saturdays and 
Golf on Sundays, and a group of us started mid-week bridge and golf on 
Wednesdays which coincided with Ladies’ Day. But we played together 
and kept well clear of “the Committee”. (How they must have hated us!)

“Enjoying a shower after one such afternoon, I was surprised by a thump 
on the door. “Is your name Ribbins?” I mumbled through a towel that it 
was. “Well you’re in the Silver Division.”  Was I? What does that mean – 
another mumble. “It means that you must fix up games with Silver Divi-
sion members, and stop playing with your friends on Wednesdays.”  I 
joined our group on the tea-lawn, and explained that apparently I wasn’t 
allowed to play with them any more. Working at the UK High Com-
mission with my half days’ activities now in doubt, I arranged a weekly 
game, following lunch, with the Club Secretary, and put in EDS. 

“Then in 1952 I won a Mixed Foursome Knock-out at the “Royal”, the ri-
val Club! (The Royal Calcutta Golf Club) And I qualified for the all-India 
Championship in 1953 but was knocked out first round. And yes, you’ve 
guessed right. “Mrs. Ribbins, we notice that you have not played in any 
competitions lately.” I replied that I hadn’t because I didn’t know any-
body in the Silver Division, and as none had asked me I had been playing 
with the Secretary instead. That was my first brush with the L.G.U. in the 
Commonwealth, and I was not impressed!



7

 “In my first Championships Final in 1954, I was beaten by Mollie Lyne, 
a Club-mate, “in a spirit of friendly give and take” the cutting reads. In 
the semi-finals Mollie played Mrs. G. Mackinlay (also a Club-mate) now 
Lady Margot, of Corhampton G.C. In the annual very unfriendly Four-
somes match between the two local Clubs, Mollie and I were selected as 
reserves. (Peggy Prendergast of Hampshire and Stoneham fame was off 
16.)

Following my first all-India win in 1955 I received a telegram from Mol-
lie “Congratulations! Are you in Tolly team yet?” I was, for the first time, 
playing second string to Margot. That April, my Medal Round of 75 was 
recognized as a new L.G.U. record for the Course.

“Although the climate was for 12 months’ of golf, the “season” was No-
vember through February. The East-India happened over Christmas, the 
All-India early January followed closely by the Westerns in Bombay. 
With all clubs having 4-day Open Meetings culminating in these and 
other trophies, and half the population celebrating Hogmanay, it was a 
nightmare revising handicaps at 31st December. A Committee of weirdly 
assorted costumes (according to the festivities of the night) congregated 
each New Years Eve furiously adding and dividing ready for Competi-
tions the following day! An average of 60 entries was not unusual for 
an L.G.U Medal with 180+ for an Open. After suffering for two years, I 
wrote to the L.G.U. asking them to change year-end to February which 
they subsequently did!

“Amongst the hundreds of beautiful Golf Courses playable at that time, 
there were only nine with L.G.U. SSS,  the “Royal A” one such male 
stronghold allowing Ladies’ Tees for five days a year (80 in the cold 
weather and 85 in the Monsoon and every stroke needed!)  L.G.U. rul-
ing at that time required a Scratch – 4 player to complete 6 cards over 
4 courses. We had the alternative, therefore, of a UK furlough or flying 
thousands of miles around India and Ceylon. Luckily the Burra-Sahibs 
(Executive Decision Makers!) of my last job were sympathetic. I was of-
ten sent down to our Colombo (Ceylon) factory. “Take your clubs and pop 
up to Newara Eliya for the (Ceylon) Nationals.” “VIPS are due in Delhi 
on Friday. Take your clubs and look after them. We want them here by 
Monday afternoon!” I have yet to see more gambling on golf courses than 
that practiced amongst Americans!

“The first ever mens’ India Open Championship was inaugurated in 1964. 
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The Ladies’ All-India, Eastern and Western Championships were all 
revived in 1951 and gradually drew more national and overseas players, 
either to winter in India or in transit. There was an unwritten law – each 
season we combined our efforts to eliminate all outsiders, then dealt with 
locals, then settled down to bitter battles between clubmates – there were 
four of us playing below 4. (In 1961 Anne Scargill from Weatherby and 
Yorkshire (UK) – playing off scratch – managed to survive the quarter-
finals!)  As for professionals passing through, Di Rees, Derek Stockton, 
Guy Wolstenholme, Harry Weetman, Peter Thompson, Eric Brown and 
Ken Bousfield come immediately to mind. My privilege as Club, National 
or International Champion was to play with many of them and I have such 
happy memories of doing so, as also serving as Club Captain.

“In 1966, off scratch, we retired. I went on ahead (to England) to unpack 
crates of furniture and generally get the house ready for occupation – at 
least that was the idea. However, on the first sunny day a high Victorian 
sash window crashed down on my hand breaking or crushing three fingers 
and a thumb.

“Being a Country member of Stokes Bay (Golf Club) for so long, in 1968 
I was asked to become Captain, the first Office of many over follow-
ing years. When able to start playing again, I joined Lee-on-Solent (Golf 
Club) to get Sunday Medals with other workers, but this was short-lived. 
I resigned following an incident with the Gentleman Captain to which I 
took strong exception.  Needing a second course, I was approached to join 
Stoneham (Golf Club) by Peggy Prendergast and various members of the 
Hampshire team. My introduction to County golf was trying to “play” 
courses blind, in extremely cold weather. I found reading distances and 
lines so different in the cold climate as also the distraction of a trolley-
puller (an essential I was told for prestige and one-upmanship) with 
whom I felt duty-bound to make polite conversation. One particular hole 
haunted me for years and it was only recently I discovered it must have 
been during a match against Dorset, as the course was Broadstone!

“At about that time, we decided to take a holiday in Jersey, where, alas! 
We were highjacked into a mini colony of golfers from India. Many 
chotta pegs later, I was told of a teenager Islander who played superb par 
golf. Would I like to have a game with her? I would – we played- and I re-
turned to report to the County the merits of a young lady called Carol Le 
Feuvre. Whether Le Feuvre or Gibbs, she soon became County and Curtis 
Cup history.
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“Hampshire and Stoneham re-introduced me to the serious golf and big 
Courses I’d been used to. I played the Avia, over the Berkshires, with 
Mollie Ingles. It’s inaugural and early years used the White Tiger Tees 
and we exhausted ourselves recovering from knee-high carries! Several 
years and many suffering partners later, Anthea Wilkinson and I won the 
Handicap event, to the delight of dear old Douglas Caird. Stoneham Cup 
matches tightened my matchplay, with the final of 1981, at Blackmoor, 
coming to mind. With not a soul in sight we, as last couple, drove off 
the 37th, into the gathering dusk to gain a result. (The thought did cross 
my mind that whatever the outcome, nobody could go home without us 
because I, as County Captain, had to present the Cup!)  We played the 
necessary six extra holes when suddenly a seething mass of humanity 
emerged from the shadows and carried us home!

“My memories of early venues, home or away, concern the courses (and 
my problems reading them for there were no crib sheets with hazards and 
measurements, only Cards giving yardage) and the Committee Ladies lin-
ing fairways, asking scores, of whom everyone was in awe! I didn’t mind 
them because our championships were played with crowds following as 
well, and one could remain head down listening for the resultant clap, 
roar, or groan of every shot!

Bam Ribbins teeing off at Tollygunge Golf Club
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BAM RIBBINS GOLF SCRAPBOOK

1933- At the age of 8 yrs Mum wins her first golf 
competition at the United Services Club (now Gosport 
and Stokes Bay Golf Club, Hampshire, England)

1952 – Ribbins and Forman win the Royal Calcutta 
Golf Club Monsoon Mixed Foursomes Bogey Com-
petition (the first of many) - “Bam Ribbins, one of the 
most promising young golfers in Calcutta…”  

1953 – Bam qualified for the All India Ladies Golf 
Championship but got knocked out first round!

1954 – “Bam …playing magnificent golf at the mo-
ment…”
First time Runner Up!

1955 – Set a new L.G.U. record for Tollygunge Golf 
Course in a Medal Round of 75

1955 – “A thrilling win at the 18th…Bam becomes 
the new All India Ladies Golf Champion.”

1956 – Reigning Champion defeated in the 3rd Round

1957 – “Bam again becomes woman’s golf champion, 
recapturing a title she’d won two years ago when she 
first appeared on the scene unknown and unheralded 
yet equipped with everything that goes into the mak-
ing of a top-class games player.”

1958 – Bam in “brilliant form” becomes third time 
winner, second year in succession.

1959 – “Mrs. Ribbins Completes 
Her Hat-trick….First lady in the 
history of these Championships to 
become Three-in-a row winner!”

1959 – MUM & DAD Win Tollygunge Mixed Four-
some Bogey Competition

1960 – Temporarily unable to defend her title due to 
UK Furlough

1961 – A Fifth Win for Bam who succeeds in breaking 
her own record!(Her Sixth Final)

1962 – Bombay’s Mrs. Brown wins the All-India 
(Bam’s Seventh Final)

1962 - EAST INDIA CHALLENGE CUP (First Inau-
guration Tournament)

1963 – TWO-IN-A-ROW- East India Challenge Cup

1963 – “Mrs Ribbins Sixth victory for All-India 
Ladies Title proved conclusively that she is the finest 
Lady golfer in this country!”

1964 – Bam wins her Seventh All India Title and 
Ninth Final!

1964 – The Ladies Golf National Championship of 
Ceylon is taken to India – for the first time ever! Bam 
Ribbins is Ceylon’s New Golf Champion

1972 Feb 4th  – In honour of Bam, BWC organizes 
a competition to be played at Tollygunge Golf Club 
awarding a BAM RIBBINS CUP

1981 – At 56 yrs.Mum wins the Stoneham Cup for 
her club, Stoneham, Hampshire, (Last won 16 years 
earlier in 1965)

1982 – Former Stoneham Ladies Captain, Bam wins 
The Echo Golf Finals 

1987 – At 62 yrs Bam is joint winner in The Hamp-
shire Ladies County Golf Association’s Hull Shield 
Competition. She played for her club Gosport and 
Stokes Bay. 

2000 – Gosport & Stokes Bay Golf Club gives Bam 
Full Honorary Life Membership. 
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“Bam Ribbins… playing magnificent golf at the 
moment…” writes Uncle John! Our parents taught 
us as a matter of respect to call their close 
friends, blood related or not, aunty or uncle, a term 
of endearment that well suited Uncle John Forman, 
who was not only a close friend of the family, but 
Mum’s partner for Mixed Foursomes. He was a 
correspondent for The Bombay Onlooker Magazine 
who wrote about “Calcutta Golf”. Two years later 
in April of 1956 Mum left her job at the UK High 
Commission where she worked half days and joined 
the staff of the Calcutta Onlooker as their Calcutta 
Manager. 

As years continued, between holding down a busy 
career, raising children, managing our home and Dad’s 
social calendar, Mum found time to work on her golf. 
She was much in demand to partner with others 
for mixed foursomes, but inevitably Forman and 
Ribbins teamed up. Their first win was in 1952 for the 
Monsoon Mixed Foursomes played at the R.C.G.C. 
(Royal Calcutta Golf Club) known as the “Royal”.
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1953 was Mum’s first sign up 
for the All India Ladies Open 
Golf Championship and as her 
hand written note says, she 
qualified - but that was it for 
a first attempt!

She lost in the First Round to Mrs. Thompson who she beat  two 
years later at an Inter-Club Silver Division match. Mum played for 
Tollygunge Club (Tolly) L.G.U. and Mrs. Thompson played for the 
Calcutta Ladies Golf Club (C.L.G.C.)
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1954 Happy Birthday Bam Ribbins!

Mum was born on 11th of January, 1925 and on her 
29th birthday qualified for her second All India Open 
as one of 16 successful entrants out of 27. The 
following year a record 34 entrants attempted to 
qualify. 

Mum played off for her First Round on the Old Course of the Royal 
which, over the years, was a course she learned like the back of her 
hand. At her first play off she met Mrs. Wilson and play as usual started 
at 1.30 p.m!

Beating Mrs. Wilson was Mum’s first successful win of her first ever 
round. Next she played Mrs. “Aunty Phyllis” Buxton. For many a year 
to come these two battled against each other in the finals leaving Aunty 
Phyllis always the runner up, until 1960 when Mum left India on Fur-
lough giving Phyllis the chance to win the title. Both were strong con-
tenders and as Uncle John wrote: they were to become -  
 “undoubtedly the two best lady golfers in Calcutta, 
or more correctly in India..”

1954 - FIRST ALL INDIA FINAL – And The First Of Many!

This year Mum got through to her first ever All India Final but lost the 
title to Aunty Molly (Mrs. Lynn) who, because she was shortly to leave 
India, was unable to defend it the following year, giving Mum the hap-
py chance of her first ever win! But from a distance, Aunt Molly keenly 
watched the following All India, and sent a congratulatory telegram to 
the winner, Mum!

Both finalists were Tolly L.G.U. members “and played in a friendly 
spirit of give and take….” Well, that’s how it appeared to the crowds 
and Press but known only to those close to Mum, she always suffered 
the “cobblywobbles” (her affectionate term for nerves!)
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1954: Mum is first time All- India runner up!
The Statesman writes: “A most successful and enjoyable week of 
golf...” Enjoyable for many reasons yes! But for us as a family an event 
happened that year that we’ll never forget because it impacted our lives 
from then on. I was 6 years old and Jenny was 3, when I executed a 
golfing faux-pas, blooper, blunder, social error worthy of the penalty of 
death! From that day on I respected golf in a whole new way!

We can’t ever remember golf not being part of our family and knew 
first-hand the experience of being golf-orphans, raised by golf-obsessed 
parents. Over many a family meal we observed golf postmortems as 
one parent, with eyes closed in anticipation, listened to the other’s de-
scription of a recently played match. Details included conditions of the 
course and meticulous dissection of the score. The autopsy went stroke 
by stroke as each chip, swing, slice, drive, putt, trapped, bunkered, sunk 
ball, approach or teed off shot was examined. Ultimate analysis led 
to the cause of death of the hole, and /or the match, which after being 
determined and diagnosed was laid to rest.

Over these sessions we learned highly technical golf terms: the divot 
mark, rebound, par, rough, down the middle, well up, rimmed the hole, 
tee shot, pin high, short of the pin, past the pin, birdie, bogey, halved, 
squared the game, the dreaded shank and “never up – never in”, a 
favourite of Mum’s only exceeded by her saying, “keep your head 
down..”.

By the time Mum played her First Final we weren’t the golf experts 
we’ve since become, but were old enough to be at the Championship 
with many spectators which proved disastrous. We walked the course 
with the appreciative crowd, ran keeping up between shots, squirmed 
when immense tension demanded and partook of the breathe-held si-
lences around tees, fairways and greens. Of course we were proud to be 
with Dad and very proud that Mum was on centre stage. 

As time passed and excitement filled the air, somewhere through the 
match we watched Mum putt to win the hole: “Mummy, Mummy, 
Mummy,” yelled I, and with much enthusiasm ran across to hug her. All 
too quickly the transgression had taken place, the golf blunder couldn’t 
be withdrawn, the violation was done and Mum’s concentration was 
utterly shattered. The rest of her game showed it. Her next drive was 
badly placed, she hit some trees, got trapped in the bunker and Dad 
cringed in agony. For the remaining years we weren’t permitted any-
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where close enough to distract. We trailed behind 
ever growing numbers of spectators as Mum’s golf 
victories attracted more admirers. But happy to say 
we weren’t expelled altogether and after Mum sunk 
her last putt we were allowed to celebrate beside her.
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ABOUT DAD
Capt. George William Ribbins, born November 28th 1913, was proud hus-
band to Bam from June 18th 1946 to December 17th 1976, when sadly, after 
over thirty years of happily married life, he was suddenly (within ten days) 
taken with a fatal bout of leukemia, when they resided in the home near 
Bam’s birthplace in Hampshire. Dad was excellently cared for at Gos-
port’s HMS Haslar Hospital in the Royal Submariners base HMS Dolphin, 
named after an old training vessel berthed alongside the base from 1906 to 
1923. “Dolphin” was also one of the code names used in WW2 for certain 
parts of the Caisson Harbours built in this area for D-Day operations (see 
Forward for more). 

It was in the nearby village of Alverstoke, that George, at about 30 years 
old first met Bam who wasn’t yet 20. He was visiting relatives during 
WW2, and it was near here, after their initial meeting sixty-one years later, 
that Mum joined Dad in 2007, was laid to rest in peace next to her husband 
and where they now remain side by side in Portsmouth Cemetery. 

Dad, like Mum, was athletic. He was a Captain in the British Army sta-
tioned in India, and while serving there was a Gymnast Instructor and 
Swim Champion. He enjoyed golf and partnered with Mum whenever pos-
sible. In a 1952 letter he wrote to family in England, he mentioned being 
surprised at how quickly time was passing: he’d been married for almost 
7 years, had a young family and enjoyed playing a “Stableford Golf Chal-
lenge with Bam”. In 1959 they won a Mixed Foursome Bogey together.

Dad also enjoyed playing tennis, often entering Tolly Tennis Tournaments 
in which he did quite well. I have him to thank for encouraging me in 
serious tennis which I continue to play to this day. Among my favourite 
memories are our Saturday family tennis afternoons when horseracing at 
Tolly forced closure of the golf course. The Tolly tennis courts have since 
become part of Calcutta’s Metro, but at that time, the race track ran beside 
the courts, and as we played tennis we’d hear horses thundering by, jock-
eys yelling and the ferocious whips of the riding crops against who knows 
what.  

On non horserace weekends we swam in the only swimming pool, an in-
door pool, and sunbathed on a grassed area between the pool building and 
racetrack which is today an outdoor eating area for a Tolly restaurant that 
didn’t exist when we were growing up. On golf and swim days the Grand-
stand opposite the indoor pool was silent and void of the madding crowd, 
in sharp contrast to race days when solidly packed stands were filled with 
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Capt. George 

William Ribbins, 

Dad.

SEPTEMBER – 1954
ROYAL “A” – MONSOON MIXED FOURSOMES – 14 HOLES

DAD. Capt. George William Ribbins.
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1954 All-India Runner-up, Bam Ribbins

At Tolly’s L.G.U Monthly 
Bogey Mum wins the Silver 

Division!

At the INTER-CLUB GOLF 
Mum plays for Tolly’s LGU 
against Calcutta Ladies Golf 
Club (CLGC) over the Royal’s 
New Course resulting in a 
tie.…. 

Mum and Uncle John WIN 
RCGC Handicap Mixed 

Foursome Competition.

noisy spectators and excited mayhem. Lady 
golfers, teeing off the First had to walk under 
the white boundary fences of the race track 
which was part of the golf course. The fences 
no longer remain having been replaced now 
by a Walking Promenade.
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RECORD
116 entries 

for Tolly’s 
L.G.U. Open

Mum wins the Bogey 
Silver Division

Mum wins the Silver 
Challenge Bowl

For the Merchant’s Cup, Dad represented the Agency he worked for, 
Gladstone Lyall and scored a grand 98
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1955 - BOMBAY CHALLENGES 
CALCUTTA IN LADIES GOLF

Mum qualified out of a record 34 entries and in her first round beat Mrs. 
Broadbent. Next she beat Mrs. Kidd, taking her to the semi finals in 
which, despite an injury to Mum’s shoulder, she proved herself the more 
experienced player and beat Bombay’s Mrs. Frost. 

Two years later Mum was challenged by Mrs. Frost for the title in a well 
fought excellent final. Meanwhile, this year Mum got to the semi-finals 
and played against Mrs. Buxton where, “Excellent golf was witnessed in 
the semi-finals….” 

The Luck of The Toss of a Coin!

Some of Mum’s golf club ladies were special family friends with whom 
we often socialized. This year in particular close friends came through 
to the quarter finals and were all playing exceptionally well. Aunty Dilys 
Watkin and her husband David had two daughters close to our ages which 
was a wonderful reason for us all to go on holiday together which is what 
we did the following year. Aunty Dilys as a County player sharpened 
Mum’s golf often, but not this year. Inter-club battling went on between 
two of Mum’s closest rivals, Aunt Dilys and Aunt Phyllis (Buxton).  Two 
days of “well-fought matches” between the pair produced “fine golf” in 
a “thrilling win” which, unfortunately, was decided by merely the toss of 
a coin. The verdict? Dilys lost to Phyllis! Both were tied at the 18th when 
the referee, Mr. Bagley, tossed a coin to decide who’d putt first. Phyllis 
won the toss and sank the putt to win the match! The ref declared:

“ Both Mrs. Buxton and Mrs. Watkin are to be 
congratulated on a very fine exhibition of play.”
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“Fine Golf...
anyone’s 
game...till...” 
Aunty Dilys 
won on the 
17th!”

1955 All-India Ladies Golf Championship
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LIFE WASN’T ALL GOLFING
The next School Holiday, the Ribbins and Watkin families spent a memorable time 
together at a rented beach home in Puri, Orissa. We children loved the train ride from 
Calcutta, through beautiful lush country side, forests and rice-fields, to the gorgeous 
sandy beaches of Puri where we swam for hours off the shores of the Bay of Bengal.  

The scenery and experiences were breath taking, inspiring me to paint several water 
colors while on location which to this day I still possess. I remember the ferocious 
lightning flashes that emblazoned the pitch black nights, the sound of thunderous 
roaring waves beating on the spacious white-sand beaches, and the brawny muscular 
fisherman with their tall cane headgear who, on certain rough days, served as our life-
guards while we battled the seas and powerful currents. 

Sightseeing was plentiful and an adventurous part of 
our holiday. The majestic temple of Jagannath was 
a definite highlight superseded only by our mode of 
transport - cycle rickshaws! Here’s a snap I took of 
Uncle David and Aunty Dilys and their daughters, and 
Mum and Dad sitting in local rickshaws enjoying being 
tourists!  
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1955 TO BE MUM’S 
FIRST ALL-INDIA 
TITLE WIN!

A close 
game with 
no more 
than two 
holes 
difference 
till Aunty 
Sylvia 
conceded 
on the 
18th!
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1955 - Mrs. Ribbins – 
The NEW GOLF CHAMPION

“A really first class game with both players fighting hard all the way…
congratulations to both for such an excellent performance –“

Eves Weekly
“A thrilling final which went to the 18th Green”.

This was Mum’s first Championship win and the beginning of our atten-
dances to presentations celebrating meritorious golf achievements! Each 
year Mum’s golf bettered, her reputation drew more fame, and annually 
her crowd following grew! As years passed, only she was able to break 
the golfing records she’d set! 

Championship parties were exciting. Trophy presentations abounded with 
compliments and kind speeches from admirers who praised Bam’s incred-
ible golf skills and remarkable performance. Of course there were typical 
dissections of play over shots and putts that fell short of perfection, but 
usually at these events congratulations exuded. 

But Mum was always shy of applause and unpretentious about her golf-
ing talent. Her character trait was apt to praise her rivals for any advan-
tage she achieved. She humbly acknowledged her challengers for giving 
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her “the chance” that resulted in her victory. She wouldn’t take credit for 
personal good play but assumed any winning score was due to her oppo-
nent’s “misfortune” or was merely “a fluke”!

At her funeral in February 2007, friends and golfing associates said they’d 
no idea Bam held an undefeated record of seven times All India Cham-
pion. She never boasted her achievements which we listed in the Funeral 
Notice. Many in attendance were surprised by her accomplishments. 
While she continued to play golf on her return to England from India, and 
her playing was impressive and winning continued, she modestly kept her 
past golf conquests to herself.

But friends from India kept her kudos going as have Jenny and I. From 
the first All-India celebration on the Royal Lawn in 1955 we’ve bragged 
about our Mother’s golf wins. During the reception we’d carry the large, 
half filled with champagne Trophy, the All India Silver Cup, and serve 
Mum’s fans at the white linen covered tables, encouraging guests to sip 
the congratulatory cheer. Those were the days before sensitive manage-
ment of hygiene when no one bothered wiping the silver rim before the 
next sip! 

We’d proudly showed off Mum’s trophy and they’d say, “You must be 
very proud having such a clever Mum?” And we’d smile broadly and 
Jenny would reply with the lisp she eventually grew out of - “Yeth”.  We 
thought it normal occurrence to have a golf champion for a Mother never 
understanding what a privilege she’d added to our lives.
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Indian Express Correspondent Tommy wrote 
of Mum and “Aunty Phyllis” Buxton. “The 
players…. provided the large gathering of spec-
tators with thrilling golf!” 
Mr. Duckworth as he was formally addressed, was to his friends, Tom-
my! He was an adept expert who gave golf lessons on The Maidan Golf 
Course. Mum, gave him all credit for patiently coaching her for many 
years especially when she “needed to get her head around things” such as 
the All India Open. She knew him as her mentor and “The Pundit”.

Jenny also took regular lessons on the Maidan from Mr. Duckworth and 
thought highly of his teaching ability but gives Mum all the credit for her 
golf game. Mum gave Jenny her first clubs at 12 yrs old, she brags, “My 
first clubs were half a set and Mum chose each one.” 

Of Mr. Duckworth Jenny says, “he was skinny, well - lanky really, and an 
OLD man…” (but she was a pre-teen then, and anyone seems “old” to a 
pre-teen!) “He never hit a ball,” she remembers, “but taught me how to 
swing and how to improve what I was doing wrong. He was a really good 
tutor! But, Mum was supportive and encouraged my game. I wish I’d 
played more often and better.” Like Mother like daughter - fruits of mod-
esty don’t fall far from the tree. 

Jenny was a champion too. In the early 60’s, with consistent lessons, 
Mum got her handicap down from 36 to 18 in two years rallying her on 
to play all the matches Tolly offered, including the monthly LGU Medals. 
Jenny was the youngest player in the L.G.U and won numerous prizes, 
“Miscellaneous glassware, half a dozen sets of spoons, and loads of silver 
which was really nice.”  She chortles!
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Indian 
Express 
Golf 
Correspondent 	
Tommy 
Duckworth
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Jenny took pleasure in the whole ambience of golfing with Mum at Tolly 
and relished playing with Mum’s club-ladies who warmly welcomed in 
their young enthusiast. Jenny says the Nullah’s took most of her balls 
while Mum’s sailed over the tanks easily. She remembers loosing quite a 
few balls to mischievous young urchins who’d hop over the wall near the 
third green and pocket golf balls to resell as seconds. They swim into the 
nullah too for balls – mostly hers, she adds! 

On Saturday’s Jenny’d play with Uncle Jeff (Chaffey) unless it was Horse 
Racing Saturday when she’d join Dad and I on the tennis courts. Many 
years later, Jeff was her Best Man at her wedding in England when the 
reception was held at our parent’s spacious home, on the well maintained 
(by Dad) lawn. He loved “to potter in the garden”. Their grounds ran 
along the garden wall of the home Mum grew up in as a child, yes, they 
purchased the house next door to her parents home!  

Jenny’s fondest memories of Tolly were sitting under the trees beside the 
Men’s Shamiana on the 18th green. She’d sit on wicker furniture eating a 
club sandwich with Coca-Cola chilled with lumps of ice. She delighted 
in the outdoor movie showings on the Tea-lawn when a huge screen was 
erected against the backdrop of the famous Tolly Club House, there, the 
reel to reel projector whirred noisily until the movie ended to satisfied ap-
plause.  

My favourite Tully recollections were all about the grounds. I share Dad’s 
enthusiasm for gardening and recall him pointing out the colourful flow-
ers that bloomed everywhere. On certain months the trees were ablaze 
with fire-coloured blossoms and Tolly’s tanks overflowed with beautiful 
lilies. The seasons were a blur of mosquito nipping times, cooler weather 
when a cardigan over the shoulders was needed times, hot tennis after-
noons when salt pills had to be consumed  in large doses times  and Tol-
ly’s famous, most refreshing drink, nimboo-pani (fresh-squeezed lemon-
ade with masses of sugar) for all times! 
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Jenny and Patrick’s Wedding Reception in 
No. 1 Merlin Park, Alverstoke, Hampshire with proud parents, 

Mr. and Mrs. G.W. Ribbins!
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It was a really thrilling game with the crowd sharing the suspense right up 
to the 18th green!

Bam…“the powerful hitter she is….”

Phyllis’s “long hitting opponent”

“Bam hit a screamer off the tee at the tenth….”

“Bam played a picture number 5 Iron to within 5 feet of the pin…”

“The crowds were on their toes…..”

Bam hit her first bad shot on the 14th…”

A contrasting style in media banter is seen in the pages of society maga-
zine Eve’s Weekly, India’s counter-part to the British Tatler. The relaxed 
journalistic style is a change because the mention of Phyllis and Bam’s 
christened names are devoid of the Statesman’s customary formal identifi-
cation by the husband’s initials! 

The Eve’s Weekly account makes for exciting reading, and still after all 
these years, has my heart pounding as I visualize both ladies “excellent 
performance”! I’m reminded of Mum’s high goal-setting in that her first 
bad shot was on the 14th – way to go, Bam! -and particularly impressive is 
the observation!….“Bam showed the powerful hitter she is by finishing 
a foot or so short of the green with a drive and an iron – from the men’s 
back tee!” 

1955 All-India Ladies Golf Championship
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Mum’s FIRST Final Win of the All India La-
dies Championship brought many a congrat-
ulatory letter and this rather special one came 
from Dad’s Company Superior who thought 
Mum’s win was ”a good show”!  We never 
called Mr. J. M. Bannerman uncle but he 
and his wife Sheilah were part of our more 
formal young lives, after all, Mr. Bannerman 
was the Managing Director of Gladstone Ly-
all and Co. Ltd. where Dad worked as Head 
of the Agency Department. The letter came 
to our new home in Ballygunge where we 
moved to 1950.

At the end of our school day at Loreto 
House, Middleton Row, our faithful chauf-
feur, Sylvestor DeCosta would often be 
waiting for us 
in the car. We 

affectionately called him Driver. He had 
two daughters close to our ages who we 
always wanted to play with. He’d collect 
us from school and drive us through the 
noisy city to Dad’s office in bustling Fairlie 
Place where many of the Merchant Agen-
cies were located near Hoogly River. 

It was always breathtaking to walk through 
Dad’s large Head Office building, a re-
minder of former affluence majestically 
displayed in beautiful Colonial architec-
ture. The area was named after William Fairlie, the celebrated India Mer-
chant, one of a succession of Scottish traders who made their fortune in 
the British Empire. After Fairlie returned from India, he settled in London 
becoming a Member of Parliament before he moved to Scotland, passing 
away in 1825. Interestingly, years later in 1860, his son Colonel James 
Ogilvy with the Earl of Eglinton founded the Open Golf tournament in 
South Ayrshire, Scotland and some thirty years later, The Tollygunge 
Club was established in Calcutta. 

Caryl on front lawn of No.1 Merlin Park, 
our new home

Our car and Driver  in Merlin Park driveway
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Indian telegrams 
remind us of those 
we received while 
at boarding school 
in England from our 
parents in India who 
wished us birthday 
and Christmas 
greetings, or sent 
special notes about 
Mum’s All- India 
wins. 

Molly Lynn beat Mum in 
the 1954 All India and 
the receipt of the 
telegram from Molly 
the following year was 
much appreciated by Mum
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My interest in history came when I was young and fascinated by the by-
gone era I was surrounded by and contrasting civilizations and lifestyles 
that I daily saw unfurled as tapestries of my life in India. I was insatiably 
curious about the culture I grew up in. One of my childhood delights was 
talking to Mrs. (Phyllis) Jones, Dad’s gorgeous young secretary who gave 
us sweets while we waited for Dad to complete his day’s business and 
come home with us. 

According to Mrs. Jones, Gladstone Lyall was essentially a Managing 
Agency for a number of import/export trade companies and services. It 
represented Lloyds Insurance, Merchant Shipping lines including Eller-
man and City, Carew and Co (who dealt with liquor) and a number of 
smaller Agencies such as Roof Waterproofing, Red Hand Paints, DDT 
Servicing, Gutta Percha Rubber, and more. All I recall is Dad knowing 
endless people belonging to numerous names and companies and I was 
most impressed with his hobnobbing during the Merchants’ Cup Golf 
held annually at the Royal. 

“No walk-over”!

What was warming about Aunty Winnie’s 
congratulatory note was her personal men-
tion of Mum’s father, our Grandpa Reggie, 
and the pleasure she thought he’d derive 
from his daughter’s All-India win. The 
realization that Mum had a trustworthy 
friend soon after she arrived in India was 
comforting. Uncle Charles and Aunty 
Winnie Nodder lived in Tollygunge 
close to where Mum began her new life 
in India. She’d voyaged alone to Cal-
cutta; a 21 year old bride who’d never 
left home, bravely sailing across the 
seas pregnant with her firstborn. 

Proud Dad with his firstborn Caryl in 

Tollygunge
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After the Nodder’s left India, they retired to Ballycastle, Northern Ireland, 
an unspoiled and remote seaside resort where we spent an unforgettable 
summer while on furlough, a holiday we’ve been able to relive through 
watching Dad’s home movies. We were young and it was an impression-
able time away from home in India. I learned about a new world of air-
plane travel, experienced a different culture in a foreign country, listened 
to an unfamiliar dialect, felt the chilliness of bitterly cold winds coming 
off the North Channel, and on a clear day could see the northernest and 
craggy Rathlin Island beyond miles of sea. We strolled the pebble shores 
beachcombing and discovering a plethora of strange organisms in rock 
pools, visited the famous Giant’s Causeway, and oh! I remember seeing 
so many sheep on so many lush green hills. 

Back to India we lived temporarily in Paul 
Mansions, Bishop Lefroy Road until Dad’s 
promotion got us our new home in Bally-
gunge, No. 1 Merlin Park, where we lived 
until we left India. Since that time, the spa-
cious house with plenty of acreage got de-
veloped into a complex of apartment build-
ings. But in its original state, it was home 
to us sisters, our dog Sandy, her numerous 
puppies, and countless memories captured 
in many hours of shaky 16mm home-
movies. Indeed our memories there were 
so wonderful that we named our home in 
England No. 1 Merlin Park!

Dad and Jenny 
in the front garde

n at 

Merlin Park

Mum’s car in 
Merlin Park’s 

driveway showing 
the spacious 

grounds.
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“Paddy and Dad” were 
Mum’s youngest 

brother Patrick, and 
Dad Captain Reginald 

Walker. On our travels 
to England, Grandpa’s 

home was our UK base, 
and some years later 
it became our home 

away from home when 
we attended a local 

junior boarding school. 
Mum’s brothers lived 

nearby and family visits 
were usual.

1920 –  Bam’s mother 

holds her youngest 

son, Patrick with 

older brothers George 

and Geoff looking 

on. Five years
 later, 

their baby siste
r 

Adeline arrived 
who 

they renamed Bambino 

because she was 

the baby of the 

family. Uncle Paddy 

nicknamed her Bambi 

which Dad shortened 

to Bam.
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“Don’t look now but he’s done it again,” writes 
Mum encouragingly of Dad’s score - A GOOD 
94! 

Dad played to a 10 handicap and most Sun-
day mornings would meet other husbands and 
bachelors at about 6am to play lie dice, while 
waiting to tee off for the Sunday morning 
Men’s Friendly Foursomes, which ended with 
drinking beer in the exclusively male envi-
ronment of the Men’s Shamiana at the 18th 
- where women were absolutely forbidden – a 
far cry from the mixed company permitted to 
meet there today, at roughly the same locale, 
and TOGETHER enjoy a meal and drinks! 

The Merchant’s Cup was Dad’s most competitive golfing event each year, 
and oh yes! there was always his partnering with Mum in Mixed Four-
somes that kept him on his toes! Then, the surprise came in 1958 when he 
not only confounded himself, but his male audience in the Men’s Shami-
ana. His hole-in-one at Tolly’s 18th  was an 
expensive green to exhibit 
such talents because of 
its close proximity to the 
men’s watering hole which 
cost Dad drinks all round 
several times!

From then onwards, es-
pecially at Mum’s major 
golf events, Dad wore 
his costly (due to the 
drinks bill) hole-in-one tie, perhaps 
supporting her or perhaps reminding her he’d achieved a coup she was 
never able to top! But one time she almost did but, as Dad reminded her, 
“almost doesn’t count”! At the 1964 Finals of the Ceylon National played 
on Ceylon’s beautiful Nuwara Eliya course, when Mum won the Finals 
bringing the Title to India, she was short  a hole-in-one by five inches on 
the 9th, a 109 yard hole!

1955 - Mr. G.W. Ribbins of Gladstone 
Lyall and Co shows his skill
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Maidan Golf Club’s “maiden voyage”!

The Onlooker reports Mum has set a 
NEW L.G.U. record at Tolly!

And watch out!  Uncle John humorously warns of Mum’s hit-
ting skills being tantamount to a man’s and also draws attention 

to her marketing and design career skills incase any Agency 
head-hunters are recruiting!

First official play 
at the Maidan Club 
is apparently its 
“maiden voyage” 
as pointed out in 
Mum’s whimsical 
play on words!

Mum had a way with puns, ambiguity of words and double enten-
dres which were her forte in both her fictional writing and journal-
istic reporting. In 1956 she was 
hired to be Calcutta Manager for 
The Onlooker covering events 
as a correspondent and working 
on advertising campaigns and 
promotions.

Bam was also a talented artist, 
skills inherited from her creative 
mother who had a delicate touch 
with watercolours. She died when 
Mum was a teenager leaving her to 
manage the all male dominated family of brothers and a forbid-
ding Father who was in HMS Admiralty. 
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Mum wins 
the Monthly 
Medal. 
L.G.U Silver 
Division

Mum wins 
the Monthly 
Medal. 
L.G.U Silver 
Division

LGU 
Monthly 
Medal – 

Mum Wins 
the Silver 
Division!

LGU Monthly 
Bogey – Mum 

has leading 
Score in 

the Silver 
Division.

She explains the September Inter-Club 
match was the first time she’d played 
against Joan Thompson since they met 
two years earlier at the All-India when 
Joan knocked Mum out in the First 
Round! In this match Mum beats her – 
she’s improving! And her 24 handicap is 
down! 

Handicap Mixed 
Foursomes
ANOTHER 

GREAT WIN 
for Mum 
and Uncle 

JohnForman

MUM WINS!
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WW2 had a large influence in Mum’s teenage 
years. Already a Girl Guide at the break of the 
war, she immersed herself in local Women’s 
Voluntary Services and Warden duties. She 
passed a Wardens Test and was involved 
in the local Wardens Post in The Avenue, 
Alverstoke where her family was relocated 
after the Admiralty took over Moray 
House. Mum became a Warden Messenger 
having to ride her bicycle and make sure 
“blackout” was kept and part of her duties 
were to warn of air raids. 

Everyone was issued a gas mask and 
she carried hers with her wherever she 
went. The masks came in 3 sizes, Small, 

Medium and Large. Food rationing was introduced and almost 
everything was rationed. She quickly learned long term planning and how 
to stretch ration coupons for family food needs. She was resourceful in 
many ways which benefited her later as she began a career.

Through Mum’s job in The Onlooker she made 
many contacts in the advertising world, She was 
actively involved in the Esso campaign and 
played an integral part in creating the Air India 
dashing Maharaja, famous for his hospitality 
stance, elaborate red turban and kurta, and 
generous walrus moustache.  She encouraged my 
involvement in Commercial Art and after I left 
school in England enrolled me in the Government 
College of Art and Craft in Calcutta. On the 
completion of my Foundation Art course she 
signed me into apprenticeship programs with 
the advertising departments of The Statesmen, 
McCann Erickson and J. Walter Thompson.

In 1966, after we left India my hands on 
experience got me hired by a BBC affiliate studio. 
Later I formed my own graphic design business in London followed by 
another in USA. But all this, thanks to Mum’s insistence on my pursuing 
a commercial design and writing career. While in India Bam won an 
opportunity to travel around Europe with leading journalists from India 
and she was the only woman chosen!

Girl Guide Bam with her parents an
d dog, 

Wendy. Her Mum died January 1941 when Bam 

was 15 yrs.

1942 - Mum at 17 yrs.
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Hutchinson 
Challenge Bowl 
played at the 
Royal
Bam is Runner 
Up

L.G.U Medal 
Competition 
- Mum has a 
Leading Score 
in the Silver 
Division
TOLLYGUNGE 
CLUB GOLF

Mum won her game! 

But TOLLY Ladies w
ere 

beaten by CLGC! 

Mum and Uncle John tie in the Mixed Foursomes Bogey for the Independence Cup played over the Maidan 
Course.

1955 Golf Tournaments
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1956 Merchant Cup Golf Tournament

Dad Scores 
94 for 

Gladstone 
Lyall
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1957 - Four of the Best From Bombay Challenge 
The Ladies of Calcutta
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December 1957
Tollygunge Club’s “Stable-
ford” four-Ball Better-Ball – 

In this Bogey Competition Mum 
partners with Aunty Sylvia 
(Manson) and they come in second. 
Aunty Dilys (Watkin) played with 
the gals too!

1957 GOLF TITLE FOR MRS. RIBBINS 
– Pearson Surita writes -

“Bam Ribbins, once again became India’s woman golf champion, recap-
turing a title which she had won two years ago when she first appeared 
on the scene unknown and unheralded yet equipped with everything that 
goes into the making of a top-class games player.”

The Statesman:
“Mr. Hogarth, Captain of the Royal, while presenting the trophy quoted 
Kipling when describing Bam as “The female of the species being dead-
lier than the male.”

The 1957 All India Ladies Golf Championship brought the ladies of Cal-
cutta a strong challenge from the pride of Bombay but in the end it was 
Calcutta’s Bam Ribbins who came through for her second title win since 
1955. This was Bam’s third All India final. Her first attempt was in 1954 
when she was beaten by Mrs. Lynn. In 1955, she beat Mrs. Buxton for her 
first All India title and two years later, she was to begin a record that only 
she was able to defeat year by year! An accomplishment unbeaten to this 
day!
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EVENING NEWS?

The news clipping with Mum’s handwritten query is a press article from 
the Portsmouth area newspaper in the County of Hampshire where Mum 
was born and raised.

The origins of the Lee-on-Solent and Stokes Bay Golf Clubs are de-
scribed in length by Mum in the Foreward. In the new article opposite 
Mum’s youngest brother, Mr. W.J.P. Walker, boasts of her winning sev-
eral local tournaments when she 
was last in England. Uncle Paddy 
(Walker) was a brilliant golfer him-
self and was responsible for leaking 
news of his sister’s win to the local 
press! Mum was one of four sib-
lings and adored by all three as she 
was their only sister. Years after his 
passing, I still recall Paddy’s fond-
ness for “Bambi darling”!
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Mum’s childhood home in Southern England was named Moray House 
nicknamed Moray and situated on Monckton Road, where Uncle Paddy 
continued living after his father passed away. Moray was a large, spa-
cious, brick Victorian house with many rooms. The grounds sprawled and 
were well kept with a maintained vegetable garden, large orchard, sprawl-
ing wooded glen with tall and unusual trees, a colourful rose garden with 
arbors galore, and a beautifully manicured rockery that Mum’s mother 
enjoyed tending personally. 

There were several outer storage buildings but I remember best the car-
riage house with loft, and a large glass conservatory with unique plants. 
There were several “secret” places to discover like the chicken coups at 
the far end of the lawn and many nooks and crannies for hide and seek 
adventures.  

During WW2, the Admiralty requisitioned Moray and converted it into 
a residence for hundreds of military personnel. Mum’s family were relo-
cated for the rest of the war to a smaller home on The Avenue,  near Al-
verstoke Village, where Mum met new friends. Mutual friends introduced 
her to the Ribbins Family. Colleen Ribbins and Mum were both the same 
age, loved riding horses and played tennis. A new friendship blossomed. 
Colleen, also known as Colly, adored her older cousin George who later 
became my Dad. He first met Bam while visiting his cousins, serving in 
England, en route to being stationed to North Africa where he joined the 
Desert Rats. 

In 1940, Dad was part of the heroic Res-
cue Operation Dynamo that moved almost 
400,000 British and French soldiers trapped 
by German armies at the beaches of Dunkirk, 
to England. Because of the shallow waters 
near Dunkirk, British Naval Destroyers 
weren’t able to approach the beaches and 
escaping soldiers had to wade out to the war-
ships, many of them spending hours shoul-
der deep in water until help shuttled them to 
freedom. 

According to British, then Prime Minister, 
Winston Churchill, “Operation Dynamo” was 
the “greatest military defeat for centuries” 
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and its success served to raise British morale at a time Britain appeared 
defeated. 

Dad’s heroism was part of the “Dunkirk Spirit” (a phrase still used for 
courage and solidarity in adversity) first mentioned in Churchill’s famous 
speech in the House of Commons (June 4, 1940) and remembered in Da-
vid Knowles BBC News story (May 30, 2000) “The Miracle of Dunkirk”.  

Dad’s family proudly boast of his part in the transporting of thousands of 
stranded soldiers into over 700 private boats and small craft which tire-
lessly carried them between the beaches and warships for weeks. Dad 
returned home safely, exhausted and apparently slept without moving for 
days on end!

After the war, Moray was returned back to its original state but the next 
generation, by then married, decided to partition the house into three sep-
arate homes which remains that way today. The acreage it sat on has since 
been partitioned off into two further dwellings as have the outer buildings 
which are now converted into separate family residences. 

During our furloughs we’d often stay at Moray and I remember well the 
spectacular views of the Isle of Wight across the English Channel (where 
Osborne House is situated: Queen Victoria’s 1800’s summer getaway). 
We’d beachcomb along our local Gilkicker Beach listening to Mum and 
Dad reminiscing about the war years in these parts.  While Jenny and I 
were at a local junior boarding school we were able to enjoy many of the 
surroundings and pastimes Mum enjoyed with Colly and friends, particu-
larly the horse riding paths which remained the same for years. We rode 
horses from the same stables that Mum worked at when she was young, 
when she groomed the horses and shoveled the barns. We did the same 
years later at the same stables!

While on leave, Mum participated in local Ladies golf and even from 
abroad strongly supported her home club Gosport and Stokes Bay to 
which she gave years of dedicated tuition and selfless service. In 2002, at 
75 years old, in appreciation of all she’d contributed to golfing and local 
golfers, her Club awarded her a Full Honorary Life Membership which 
she received with her customary modesty and as a great honor.
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Congratulatory telegrams!
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Congratulatory telegrams!

December 1957
Tollygunge Club’s 
“Stableford” four-
Ball Better-Ball – Bogey 
Competition. Mum 
plays with Aunty Sylvia 
(Manson) and they come 
in second.
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A number of the golfing ladies who played in the 1958 All-India were 
of particular influence in our young lives such as Aunty Sylvia (Mrs. 
D Manson) who was married to Uncle Donald. They were a Scottish 
couple, with thick brogues, who brought us hilarity with their gregarious 
personalities. Mum mentions Aunty Sylvia in my Baby Book Aunty as 
early as my First Birthday, who came to my party with a gift of “pretty 
hankies”!

Sylvia was one of the movie stars, alongside us daughters in Dad’s 
family home movies. As an avid Producer and Director he captured many 
amusing hours of our growing up and first time experiences year by 
year. Sylvia’s on-screen performance as she played to the camera was as 
outstanding as her golf game!

Apart from his other talents, George Ribbins was an accomplished stage 
Producer.  Both he and Mum were involved in several All-Amateur 
theatre productions with The Calcutta Theatre group, Calcutta Dramatic 
Club and Pantomime Group. The many plays, musicals and pantomimes 
they organized were primarily Fundraisers that benefited good causes 
such as the Indian Red Cross, S.P.C.I and Cheshire Homes Orphanages.

I clearly remember the theatre production of 1958 for Cheshire Homes. 
Jenny and I had bit parts for the hysterical pantomime our parents wrote 
and produced - Alladin Bhai. We were singers and dancers in several 
scenes but sadly, I got measles days before my debut performance and 
didn’t get to be on stage. But I was spotlighted in a unique way when 
Founder, Leonard Cheshire himself gave me his special audience. He 
made a house call, and at my sickbed signed my Autograph Book, and 
presented a signed Cheshire Homes Fundraiser Program voicing how 
appreciative he was of our parents’ theatrical efforts, which aided in the 
purchase of three new Cheshire Homes in India.  

Some years earlier, during another theatre production, an emergency 
illness befell Dad two weeks before curtains up, but the show went on 
and a theatre reviewer wrote: “The Calcutta Dramatic Club are to be 
congratulated on the latest production, Little Lambs Eat Ivy which was 
performed at the New Empire Theatre on 20th, 22nd and 23rd of August. 
Two thirds of the way through rehearsals the producer, Mr. George 

1958 FIRST ROUNDS OF THE 
ALL INDIA LADIES CHAMPIONSHIP
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Ribbins had to retire to a nursing home with a gastric ailment and the 
production inevitably died a little as anything does which lacks the vital 
presence of Mr. Ribbins or his wife…….”

Of all the Theatre Reviews Mum collected in her “India Scrapbook” cov-
ering the numerous shows they produced together, the memento and press 
clipping I like best is about Noel Coward’s Present Laughter, because 
Noel sent them a personal, autographed, good luck letter dated 10th Octo-
ber, 1951 saying, “I send “The Amateurs of Calcutta” my very best good 
wishes for a most successful production of Present Laughter”

1958 FIRST ROUNDS OF THE 
ALL INDIA LADIES CHAMPIONSHIP
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Contenders for the All-India Title came from different countries and 
places in India. This year a visitor, Mrs. Spurr, came from the Dooars, the 
breathtaking gateway to the eastern Himalayas and hill station regions 
of Darjeeling.  My Baby Book shows I was sent from Tollygunge where 
Mum and Dad lived to beautiful Darjeeling at 6 months to enjoy the cool 
climes, forests and mountain streams of the lush undulating plains far 
away from the “prickly heat” weather of Calcutta. I inherited my Dad’s 
gastric troubles and the nuns of Loreto, Mother John Burkman, (Burky) 
and Mother Superior had the joys of looking after their youngest resident 
while I recuperated.

In 1949 we moved at Christmas to our first house and 
new home in Ballygunge where I went to my first pre-
school, “Miss Higgins School, in Ballygunge” in No-
vember 1950 at about 2 and a half years of age. Jenny 
was born that year and according to Mum’s entry in my 
Baby Book in her handwriting as though I were speak-
ing, I would go to school,  “each morning in the car 
with Douglas Pringle and Mary Campbell. There are 
about 65 other children. 

My next School was in Plymouth (England).  St. 
Mary’s. I had a Green Blazer and Tammy and School 
Frock. Feb – July 1951.” 

1958 All India Ladies Open

Caryl at 6 months in arms 

of Mother Superior, Lorett
o 

Convent, Darjeeling

While at our schools in England we 
sisters stayed with The Ribbins family 
in Plymouth, Leicester and Kent spending 
many School Holidays with Dad’s 
cousins. Cousin Colleen, although living 
in Canada, was named my Godmother and 
as Bam’s best friend, over the years, 
became a second mother to me. Dad’s 
sister’s family would often visit us in 
Leicester during School-breaks. His 
other siblings moved to Australia, USA 
and India
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1958 All India Ladies Open
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1958 …THE SEMI FINAL’S 
“One of the best matches of the tournament was that 
between Dilys Watkin and Bam in the semi-finals:  it 
was a cut and throat affair all through….”

For posterity, Mum writes her scores with her golf pencil straight onto 
the pages of her scrapbook – the Semi-Final score is marked with W for 
Aunty Dilys Watkin’s score and R (Ribbins) for Mum.

She does it - AGAIN!
HER THIRD WIN….
SECOND YEAR IN SUCCESSION!
THE FINALS…..
Mrs Ribbins to meet Mrs Buxton 
– “A Royal Battle Assured…..”

“On top of her form and played golf that 
could hardly be beaten….one below bo-
gey 
for 13 holes completed which must rank 
as about the best golf played in the final 
of this nature for some years….”
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“The undoubtedly two best lady golfers in Calcutta, or more correctly 
in India…..

Bam’s putter was devastatingly “on” that day!

Before a sizable crowd, among whom were 
quite a number of males who had sneaked off 
from Clive Street….

Bam’s explosion from the trap curved onto
 the green, bounced twice, ran on, hit the flag 
and finished a mere four inches from the 
hole: it was a wonderful shot.

The Finals Score in 

Mum’s handwriting in-

dicates Buxton as 

B and Ribbins as R
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DAD SENDS US OUR 
FIRST EVER TELEGRAM….

Which arrives at our junior boarding school in England ……AND 
The PORTSMOUTH EVENING NEWS makes mention of Mum, a home 
grown heroine!

By 1958 we were attending St. Vincent’s Boarding School in Alverstoke 
near Uncle Paddy. Grandpa, who’d lived in the area for 39 years, had passed 
away the year before, and Mum had spent three months away from India to 
be with her brothers in Hampshire and settle us into our new school. Four 
months later, we received a telegram that Mum’s done it again! Winner of 
the All India Ladies Nationals. Needless to say we were as proud as we 
could be but sad to be missing the celebrations, however Mum sent us the 
first champagne cork that “popped” the first bottle opened and I’ve been col-
lecting champagne corks ever since that “pop” for any memorable occasion!
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1958 MUM DOES IT AGAIN - 
ALL INDIA LADIES CHAMPION
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CONGRATULATORY LETTERS POUR IN!

The letter opposite from Chitaranjan, Bardhaman District in West Bengal, 
is in the familiar handwriting of one of our parents’ closest mentors, Jesuit 
priest and personal family friend Reverend Father Fitz. For some myste-
rious reason, only known to them, Father Fitz signs himself Methuselah 
Tiddlywinks, who is obviously in the know about “balding”, “a choice of 
tie” and apparently more!

At least the ‘P.S.’ is straight forward. Fitz read the news of Mum’s win 
while in Asansol and sent congratulatory greetings with love to George 
(Dad) and “the children”. 

Father Fitz was always a part of our parents’ decision making particularly 
when it came to matters of our schooling. His Roman Catholic affiliations 
helped place us in Loreto House School in Middleton Row. Eventually, 
when he moved from Asansol, he lived in the Residence near St Thomas’ 
Church, Middleton Row, where he regularly presided over offering Ro-
man Catholic Mass and other religious observances at St. Thomas’. 
He was part of our family gathering at our Christmas Eve Dinners along 
with Dad’s brother, Uncle Lionel, an Anglican Priest who was sadly 
murdered during political riots while he was involved in missionary work 
in Bangladesh. After our Christmas dining festivities we’d traditionally 
attend Midnight Mass at St. Thomas’. Christmas in Calcutta was a time 
of lavish generosity: We received many gift baskets from Dad’s business 
clients who wished us Seasons Greetings despite most coming from a dif-
ferent religious background. During Christmas week, we’d travel by car 
delivering gifts to many of our close friends, enjoying Christmas decora-
tions en route. But, more spectacular by far was Diwali, the Hindu Festi-
val of Lights when the city was ablaze with enthusiastic celebration

Father Fitz’s familiar handwriting is a happy reminder of the many letters 
he wrote to us while we were at boarding school. Letters received were a 
source of great joy and being able to recognize the hand-writing was part 
of the fun of receiving. The hand written congratulatory correspondence 
following are a sad reminder of the lost art of hand written letters that 
have given way to keyboard technology: emailing, internet chat-rooms, 
face-book and phone texting!
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Amusing CONGRATULATIONS 
from Father Fitz
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An interesting comment in this 
CONGRATULATORY LETTER!
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CONGRATULATIONS from a business colleague at 
Dad’s office who’s passing on news coverage from Delhi 

and Correspondent Pearson Surita
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Kind CONGRATULATORY sentiments with a “chota peg” 
(small shot) and hopes for wins until Mum’s 99 

– sadly an age not reached!
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CONGRATULATIONS from Dad’s Burra Sahib 
on behalf of all at Gladstone Lyall
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LGU Monthly 
Medal – Silver 
Division - Mum 
has Leading 
Score

1957 LGU 
OPEN at 
Tolly 
Bogey 
Competition 
Silver Division
Mum comes 
second to
Aunty 
Maureen 
(Duncan-
Smith) 
who wins 

LGU Monthly 
Medal – Silver 
Division: Mum 

has Leading 
Score 

LGU Monthly Medal, Silver Division – Aunties Peggy 
(Prendergast) and Phyllis (Buxton) beat Mum

But she DROPS TO A 3 HANDICAP!

Mum wins the LGU 
Handicap Challenge 
Bowl

In the Final of the 
Thompson Trophy Mum 
beat Mrs. Evrall
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Mum wins the Calcutta Challenge Bowl - 
with a 3 handicap!

LGU Monthly Silver 
Division – Mum’s down 
to a 2 handicap!

Tollygunge Monthly Bogey – Mum Wins the Silver Division

The Tollygunge Club 
LGU Monthly Medal – 
Mum’s Leading Score

LGU Bogey (Silver 
Division) Mum’s the 
Winner! 

Tollygunge beats CLGC 
– Mum Wins!

LGU Monthly Bogey 
Stableford Competition 
Silver Division Mum and 
Phyllis tie – Mum’s 
down to a 2 handicap!
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MERCHANTS CUP July 1958

Dad’s score is right up there at 95 but not a winner!

And, his company Gladstone Lyall (of 4, Fairlie Place fame) didn’t place 
either!

But Mum cheers on George William Ribbins in her delightful hand writ-
ten acknowledgement “there’s always next year…”

AND ….four months later Dad showed her!

On November 11th, 1958 he 
made a hole-in-one at Tolly’s 
18th… where the Men’s Shami-
ana was conveniently situated 
close to the green and gathered 
male golf experts were quick 
to recognize the triumphant 
feat! A prompt call for drinks 
all round was in order to cel-
ebrate the occasion!



77



78

Glamourous Maureen Duncan-Smith
During Mum’s last years in England, when I resided in USA, Jenny and 
Mum often reminisced over Mum’s best golfing stories when, Jenny re-
calls, “Mum spoke fondly about Aunty Maureen (Duncan-Smith) and the 
times they played golf alongside or even opposite each other. They were 
relaxed as friends which spilled over into their golf game. They’d often be 
seen laughing about all and sundry while playing the course.” Even dur-
ing the All India 	championship they seemed to carry their ease above the 
tensions of battle mode, contrary to the more somber mood around Aunty 
Phyllis (Buxton). Ribbins and Buxton’s rounds were serious and competi-
tive as seen in the 1959 Finals. Mum was absent from India during the 
1960’s All-India settling us children into a new school in England. In the 
1961 Finals she played against Aunt Maureen, but for the rest of the sto-
ry….read what the gentlemen of the Press wrote! 

With Mum out of India in 1960, Maureen and Phyllis met for a spirited 
Final and at last, after holding the record for being most times Runner-up, 
on her sixth appearance since 1953 Phyllis won the coveted All India Title! 

I remember Aunty Maureen as quite the elegant lady that I wanted to emu-
late when I grew up! To me she epitomized femininity and glamour! I was 
amused by her giggle. Mum had a contagious laugh but Maureen had a 
delightful giggle! 

CADDY’S!
I try to get a close look at news photos to see if I 
recognize the capable caddy behind the lady player. 
Mum spoke highly of her caddy whose opinions 
she considered worthwhile, describing them as 
mines of information and pearls of golf wisdom. 
She gleaned much ex-
pertise over the 
years from her 
favorites. I 
recall Nabi 
Rasool, 
amongst 
others. You 

could spot the caddy a mile off with 
his singular stance and special way of 
carrying the club bag.
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JOHN FORMAN - Jenny often played golf with Uncle 
John when Mum wasn’t playing a competition with him.  
Both Jenny and Mum knew John in a different way than 
Dad and I did. I admired Uncle John’s writing skills 
and journalistic ability. I desired a vocabulary just 
like his in writing and speaking. I thought he wrote 
with laughter in his pen. His comment about Mum’s 
backswing while putting says it all!
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January 1959 – 
Bam tries for her third title in succession

Predictions, with no 
outside interest playing 
this year, have “the two 
undoubtedly best lady 
golfers – Mrs. Ribbins 
and Mrs. Buxton” in 
the finals on Friday 
afternoon.  “…And it’s 
amazing the number 
of Clive Street Burra 
Sahibs who find 
they have important 
conferences in 
Tollygunge on that 
date.”

 Results…
Mum beat Aunty 
Sylvia in the First 
Round and Aunty 
Maureen in the 
second day’s play, 
but only just, Bam 
had to sink an 
eight-foot putt on 
the last green to 
come through….
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“AND FOR THE THIRD SUCCESSIVE YEAR 
MRS. RIBBINS BECAME A WORTHY 
ALL-INDIA LADIES CHAMPION.”
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The Winners!
MUM & DAD partner for the

Mixed Foursome Bogey Competition over 18 holes
on a 3/8 combined handicap!

C.L.G.C  LGU Open Meeting at the Royal during the 
All-India Ladies’ Amateur Golf Championship.

Best Scratch Score (Silver Division) Mrs. Ribbins!
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A Congratulatory cartoon and red roses from an unknown 
well wisher...
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Congratulatory telegrams.
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Congratulatory wishes. 
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Congratulatory wishes. 
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1960 - ALL INDIA LADIES GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP

This year’s Championship loses some of its color without a single 
outstanding entry and with the absence abroad of some good players 
among them Mrs. G. W. Ribbins who has no less that four wins and one 
appearance to the final in five years to her credit. She has held the title 
for the last three years. A fine tribute to the golfer’s abilities was paid by 
an enthusiastic admirer watching last year’s final when he suggested to 
the then ‘Captain of the R.C.G.C who was refereeing the match, that she 
should be permitted to play in the men’s championship.

(Mrs. Buxton).. has been 
knocking at the door for 
several years, often with 
only Mrs. Ribbins standing 
between her and the title, 
with such a formidable foe 
out of the reckoning some 
would be inclined to view 
Mrs. Buxton’s success as 
a foregone conclusion.
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In 1960 Mum and Dad took their furlough to coincide 
with settling us into a new school: moving us from 
junior to middle school, from Alverstoke in Hampshire 
to Brighton in Sussex. 

We enjoyed a Christmas together which didn’t happen 
as often as we’d all have liked. This particular January 
was a bitterly cold winter in the south of England. None 
of us enjoyed the cold hence Mum’s hand written note, 
“Fancy going on leave at the only time of the year when 
Calcutta’s climate is bearable.” 

Bam always battled huge nerves which she affectionately 
called her “collywobbles”. She tried to overcome them 
by downplaying her fears which the Golf Correspondent 
of The Statesman (1961) saw as her “couldn’t care 
less attitude”, which, he reported, “has 
almost encompassed her defeat by much 
inferior opponents in the past.” 

Among her pastimes Mum enjoyed 
reading literature and one of 
her favorite poets was William 
Shakespeare as witnessed by her 
quote from his A Midsummer Nights 
Dream in which the mischievous 
fairy Puck said, taken in its full 
context – 

“Captain of our fairy band,
Helena is here at hand,
And the youth, mistook by me,
pleading for a lover’s fee.
Shall we their fond pageant see?
Lord, what fools these mortals 
be!”

(Act 3. Scene 2, 110-115-  A 
Midsummer Nights Dream) 
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Keeping us informed of All-India Golfing news, friends sent the following 
articles to us in the UK which we read around a hearty fireplace in Moray 
House, Mum’s family home. 

1960 - ALL INDIA LADIES GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP – 

Tuesday, 12th January 1960

Wednesday, 13th January 1960
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Today – Thursday 14th January 1960

Friday 
January 15

Saturday  January 16
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On Mum’s return from UK she 
phoned her friend Pearson Surita, 
correspondent for The Onlooker and 
gave an update of her trip, then behold! 
She read of her personal “chat” 
reported in the magazine, hence her 
handwritten note, “Ain’t it Marvelous!”  
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1961 “MRS. RIBBINS…..BRILLIANT PERFORMER… “
“TOUGH AS THEY MAKE THEM, CHAMPS I MEAN…..”

1956 was the record year of entries for the Ladies Championship and 1961, with 
13 First Round matches, was only one entry short of the record. 

Also, 1961 promised to be the best year of Ladies Golfing since WW2 with the 
added presence of distinguished oversees visitors joining the already top class 
India entries. Mrs. Carr, with a 12 handicap from England, Mrs. Valdinger, 
current holder of the Turkish Ladies Championship, and Miss Anne Scargill from 
Yorkshire, England, a scratch handicap player. 

Scargill’s presence in the Championship contributed more interest than any other 
year as she not only came in with (supposedly)  “over 30 years of competitive 
experience” but also a desire to take the All-India Title back to England to join 
her other “loads of trophies including probably one of the most coveted in the 
U.K., The Golf Illustrated Ladies Vase.” (A must-read article by John Forman 
with amusing comment of Anne’s “30 years of experience” can be read in The 
Onlooker coverage to come where you’ll have it on his good reputation that Anne 
only recently celebrated her 29th birthday!)

Mum came to the Championship with several disadvantages: a 4 handicap, 
Phyllis Buxton’s impressive record win of the year before (and Buxton’s ambition 
to keep the title in 1961) and, due to nursing Dad through a serious illness, Mum 
was left emotionally exhausted and had not played much golf for many months. 

However, Mum was supported and much encouraged by those who believed in 
her, one of her staunchest allies being her coach and mentor Tommy Duckworth, 
who she called “The Pundit Himself”, and acknowledged :

“Without whose infinite patience and never ending interest,
 nothing would have been possible.”

Invaluable supporters were also those of the press. 
The Statesman correspondent wrote: 

“…no competitor has a more impressive record in these championships, 
four wins (3 in a row) and a finalist once since 1953 with 

absence abroad last year”.
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Why one wonders did Tommy quote from The Battle of Blenheim by 
Robert Southey, the English Lake Poet of the Romantic School?  

Perhaps for the same reason that many consider golf to be as nonsensical 
as war. It is the one and only club-and-ball athletic sport in which the 
winner is the one who ends up with the fewest number of strokes! In other 
sports, the winner is the one who scores the highest number of points! 
Perhaps Tommy included his profound insight because those who battle 
in golf fight for a famous victory that defies logic and yet is charted 
in the annals of history as a “great victory” much akin to the records 
accumulated by Bam Ribbins and friends in this journal!

The moral nonsense of the European war of 1704 was the 
point of this poem set in Blenheim, Bavaria, at the battle 
between the Austrians and English against the French and 
Bavarians. The poem tells how a little girl found a skull 
near the battle-field many years afterward, and asked her 
grandfather how it came there. He told her that a great 
battle had been fought there, and many of the leaders had 
won great renown. But he could not tell her why it was 
fought or what good came of it. He only knew that it 
was a “great victory.” (Analysis taken from “The Battle of 
Blenheim” reprinted from Historic Poems and Ballads. Ed. 
Rupert S. Holland. Philadelphia: George W. Jacobs & Co., 
1912.)

When Jenny visited India in 2008, she stayed at the Tollygunge Club 
Resort and was thrilled to see Mum’s name emblazoned on the Walls 
of Honour in recognition of Mum’s legendary victories in golf. But on 
introducing herself at the Resort as the daughter of this seven times 
winner of the All India Title, and other Awards, those approached were 
void of knowledge of the great accomplishments of the Champion or 
reasons for the battling. They politely lifted questioning eyebrows with a 
shrug of their shoulders. Their response was the beginning of our journey 
to uncover Mum’s history and recount her part in the battles fought 
over the All-India Titles and other competitions. The Honour Wall of 
Tollygunge shows it all to have been a “great victory”, and this journal 
hopes to connect the dots between some of those who fought in the great 
battles for great renown.  Hopefully this journal will help us understand 
what good has come of it all!

“Why, that I cannot say,” said he “But ‘twas a famous victory.”
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The Battle of Blenheim by Robert 
Southey (1774-1843)

It was a summer evening; 
Old Kaspar’s work was done, 

And he before his cottage door 
Was sitting in the sun; 

And by him sported on the green 
His little grandchild Wilhelmine. 

 
She saw her brother Peterkin 

Roll something large and round, 
Which he beside the rivulet 
In playing there had found. 

He came to ask what he had found, 
That was so large, and smooth, and round. 

 
Old Kaspar took it from the boy, 

Who stood expectant by; 
And then the old man shook his head, 

And with a natural sigh, 
“‘Tis some poor fellow’s skull,” said he, 

“Who fell in the great victory. 
 

“I find them in the garden,
For there’s many here about; 
And often, when I go to plow, 
The plowshare turns them out; 

For many thousand men,” said he, 
“Were slain in that great victory.” 

 
“Now tell us what ‘twas all about,” 

Young Peterkin, he cries; 
And little Wilhelmine looks up 

With wonder-waiting eyes; 
“Now tell us all about the war, 

And what they fought each other for.” 
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“It was the English,” Kaspar cried, 
“Who put the French to rout; 

But what they fought each other for, 
I could not well make out; 

But everybody said,” quoth he, 
“That ‘twas a famous victory. 

 
“My father lived at Blenheim then,

Yon little stream hard by;
They burnt his dwelling to the ground,

And he was forced to fly;
So with his wife and child he fled,
Nor had he where to rest his head.

“With fire and sword the country round
Was wasted far and wide,

And many a childing mother then,
And new-born baby died;

But things like that, you know, must be
At every famous victory.

“They said it was a shocking sight
After the field was won;

For many thousand bodies here
Lay rotting in the sun;

But things like that, you know, must be
After a famous victory.

“Great praise the Duke of Marlbro’ won,
And our good Prince Eugene.”

“Why, ‘twas a very wicked thing!”
Said little Wilhelmine.

“Nay ... nay ... my little girl,” quoth he,
“It was a famous victory.”

“And everybody praised the Duke
Who this great fight did win.”

“But what good came of it at last?”
Quoth little Peterkin.

“Why, that I cannot tell,” said he,
“But ‘twas a famous victory.”
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 1961 Silver Division of LGU Medal 
was a tie for Mum who won on the 
last 6 holes!
Mum had Leading Scores in the Silver 
Division
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1961 - BAM RIBBINS FIFTH WIN….
A RECORD WHICH IS ONLY LIKELY TO 

BE SURPASSED BY HERSELF!

“Undoubtedly the match of the week….was the semi-final game between 
the Yorkshire Lass, Anne Scargill, and Bam. What a magnificent fight 
it was! ….Cut and thrust stuff. The end finally came at the 22nd, with by 
this time both competitors, and the entire gallery which had assumed 
very large proportions, in a state of nervous tension.”

“I do not know of any other lady in India who hits the ball quite so solidly 
and with such tremendous top-spin as Bam Ribbins,”

“Although slim built, she has wonderful golfing hands that enable her 
to hit the ball as far, if not further, than the average male.”
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Mum loses in 1962
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BAM’S COLLYWOBBLES…..
Mum was humbled by the letter of encouragement from 
Dad’s Burra Sahib Douglas, but would not be comforted 
with his “kind” accolades! Mum found it difficult to 
accept compliments if she felt they had no foundation. 
She didn’t accept that she’d played good golf on this 
occasion (while it was her best, it wasn’t good enough 
in her estimation!) and no empathy could persuade her to 
be gentle on herself. She wouldn’t accept encouragement 
at its face value! She indeed was a perfectionist and set 
high standards for herself. At loosing the Championship, 
she names herself “an ignorant body who appeared never 
to have held a club in her hand, and had no right to 
waste the onlooker’s afternoon when golfers should 
have met in the finals and given an exhibition of golf”. 
She was extremely aware that time was of a precious 
commodity, and for the gift of people giving their time to 
see her play golf she felt she needed to do THAT, play  
“golf” – she was disappointed that she’d fallen short of 
the mark she set herself claiming she’d played, “lousy 
golf throughout”!

Such torment was what 
Mum affectionately called her 
“collywobbles” and others read into 
it a “couldn’t care less attitude”! 
We daughters inherited Bam’s 
collywobbles resulting in us both 
being high achievers who set high 
goals!

Thanks Mum!
 “Thank you roses” in appreciation of 
the work ethic you passed down to 

us!
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The Summer of 62 was one 
of the best family holidays 
we spent together. We 
children never knew how 
disappointed Mum was 
about her All-India loss, 
but Dad of course was 
aware of her despondency 
and kept quite attentive 
to her needs. We enjoyed 

two wonderful months out of boarding 
school touring Europe, camping in France and Spain, with hours 

of pleasure captured on home movies that remind us to this day of the 
joys we shared together. Back to school came all too soon and our parents 
left England for India. Mum set her mind like flint between her career and 
social calendar to “improve” her golf and get back in form. And by golly, 
she did it again!

First time ever!
1962 sees the commencement of 

The EAST INDIA CHALLENGE CUP
Mum’s handwritten note questions, “

The beginning of a new era?”
Despite no playing golf for almost nine months while on leave –
MUM WINS the first East India Ladies Golf Tournament!

Mrs. Ribbins beat Mrs. Buxton in the Finals

“Once again Bam was the winner and 
after her recent home leave was hitting 

the ball as well, and as far, as ever.”

“Bam…..her approach putt, in the 
best Arnold Palmer style, sailed 

gaily five feet past the hole. 
Atta Girl! Go for it!”

“….then Bam played the most 
delicate of chips to within 

eighteen inches of the hole….
and it was all over.”
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MRS. RIBBINS WINS! 
EAST INDIA CHAMPIONSHIP CHALLENGE CUP –

ONCE AGAIN Bam was the winner ….John Forman
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1963 ALL INDIA LADIES GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP
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TOLLY LGU Monthly Bogey Stableford – Leading Score – Bam Ribbins!
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IRRESISTIBLE GOLF BY MRS. RIBBINS

Mrs. Ribbins SIXTH ALL-INDIA SUCCESS
This was her sixth victory and with two other appearances in the final in ten 
years, it is surely a record which is most unlikely ever to be equaled, leave 

alone surpassed.
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1963 - EAST INDIA CHALLENGE CUP
Mrs. Ribbins Wins Exciting Final“…the match exceeded all expectations. 
Mrs. Ribbins Wins an Exciting Final and her second successive East 
India Title Win in the East India’s second championship. It was 
a splendid fight with the golf served up by both Mrs. Ribbins (the 

eventual winner) and Mrs. Duncan Smith among the best that has been 
seen in ladies golf in Calcutta for many years.
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1963 - ALL-INDIA LADIES

Once again Mrs. Ribbins proved conclusively that 
she is the finest Lady golfer in this country

BOMBAY GOLF - While 
Bombay’s Mrs. Brown 
has played the All-India 
Opens several times, she 
only met Mum for the 
second time in the 1964 
All-India Finals at which 
time Mum won the title 
for the seventh time. 
Both played top form golf 
but in 1962, at their first 
All India final, when Mrs. 
Brown won, Mum wasn’t 
a fit woman. However, 
both ladies are champions, 
Mrs. Brown claiming 
unsurpassed victories 
in Bombay Golf and Bam 
surpasses in Calcutta 
Golf!
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Onlooker’s John Forman acknowledged the L.G.U. had 
made quite a bit of progress towards increasing the 
interest in the Game of Golf in India and certainly 
recruiting Mum for their Silver Division tournaments 
raised the standard. Her  self discipline in golf and 
consistent play continued to raise the bar for Ladies 
Golf in India 
TOLLYGUNGE CLUB LGU Monthly’s…Mum wins 5 out 
of 6 competitions losing the EXTRA MEDAL to Mrs. 
Buxton a few days after my birthday!

LGU MONTHLY MEDAL 
Leading Score- Silver 
Division – MUM!

LGU Monthly 
STABLEFORD BOGEY–
Leading Score–Silver 
Division - MUM LGU MONTHLY BOGEY 

- Leading Score- Silver 
Division – MUM! 

LGU MONTHLY 
EXTRA MEDAL- 
Leading Score- 
Silver Division- 
Mrs. Buxton ahead 
of Mrs. Ribbins

LGU MONTHLY 
MEDAL-Leading Score- 
Silver Division-MUM! LGU Monthly 

STABLEFORD BOGEY –
Leading Score- Silver 
Division-MUM!

LGU Monthly STABLEFORD 
BOGEY – Leading Score- 
Silver Division-MUM!
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1964  - All-India Ladies Amateur Golf Championship
Local riots and severe disturbances postponed the Ladies All-
India Championship for a week after which play was resumed, 
although Army personnel patrolled the course throughout 

the tournament making for a rather different 
atmosphere 
to by-gone 
years. Political 
demonstrations 
were to 
increase and 
times became 
threatening 
with frightening 
experiences 
eventually 
contributing 
to our soon 
withdrawal 
      from 
      India. 
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The 1964 All-India Championship drew strong lady golfers from outside 
Calcutta and promised to be an exciting tournament. Mrs. Ubhayakar 
from Bangalore had beaten Bombay’s Mrs. Brown for the Western India 
Title three years previously and both had entered for the 1964 All-India. 
Another strong player from Bombay was Mrs. Zachariassen who had a 
walk-over by Aunt Dilys in the Second Round.

Formidable strength lay within the Calcutta Ladies too, besides Mum, 
who, the month before had won the East India Challenge Cup, there was 
Aunty Peggy (Prendergast) who played magnificent golf, Aunt Dilys, a 
County player and Aunty Maureen who twice had been Runner-up for the 
All-India. 

After retirement from India, Aunty Peggy moved to Hampshire, England 
not far from Mum, and was instrumental in making Mum a member of 
her home club Stoneham Golf Club from where Mum played impressive 
golf winning The  Stoneham Cup, a Championship Stoneham had not 
won  for 16 years, but more on that event later.

In the Second Round of the All-India Mum met Miss Malik, a tough Cal-
cutta opponent whose father and brother had recently gained victories in 
the East India and All India Championships.  Miss Malik had given Mum 
quite a challenge the month before in the Final of the East India Chal-
lenge Cup which Mum won! 

1964  - All-India Ladies Amateur Golf Championship

1964 All-India Match Results
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1964  - All-India Ladies Amateur Golf Championship
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Onlooker’s Uncle John described the Semi-final 
between Aunt Dilys and Mum as a match that “was 
between the two most friendly of rivals, Mrs. Watkin 
and Mrs. Ribbins. 

“….As an indication of the power of Mrs. Ribbins’ tee 
shots, at the 10th her drive finished only a couple 
of feet from the far tank. That’s good hitting by any 
standard: her next shot was a comfortable No. 5 

Iron behind the pin!.....Length, 
combined with accuracy…gives 
a tremendous advantage……” 
and that was Mum’s most 
powerful combination that 
rewarded her with her 7th win 
in the All-India. 

“Quite a record,” 
states John, 
“which will 
take some time 
to emulate. 
Certainly not in 
my time…at least 
in my time in 
India.”
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Thelma says 
she’ll be 
back for the 
Rubber!

1964 - Mum met Bombay’s 
Thelma Brown in the Final 
and Bam Ribbins registers 
her 7TH Title win…

A RECORD WHICH IS 
MOST UNLIKELY TO BE 
EVER EQUALLED
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Of Bam, Onlooker’s John Forman, Mum’s Mixed 
Foursome’s partner says,

“She has an enviable record in this Championship 
which I doubt will ever be bettered. Bam is one of 
the finest natural hitters of a ball. With a high, wide 
and handsome swing, she clobbers a golf ball farther 
than most men. She had a zest for experimentation…not 
always commendable. Fortunately she is a sufficiently 
natural golfer to return in due course to the more 
orthodox. 

 “Her putting is bold and she never fails to charge the 
hole. The fact that she has to sink a large number 
of return six footers never seems to bother her. But 
partnering her, I must admit on occasions to have 
looked the other way when she was left with a two 
foot putt. Her four foot backswing for a putt of half 
that length gave me the willies. Bless her heart; she 
seldom missed ‘em.
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1964 ALL INDIA CHAMPIONSHIP 
 “Bam’s three foot backswing for a two-foot putt gives me the 

“willies” every time I see it!”  writes Mum’s Mixed Foursome’s partner, 
Onlooker’s John Forman
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Top Indian Golfers make a bid for the 1964 CEYLON NATIONAL GOLF 
Title on Ceylon’s beautiful Course at the Nuwara Eliya Golf Club.
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The Times 
of Ceylon – 
Monday 20th April
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15-year-old student at the Convent of Jesus 
and Mary, Pakistan, is PAKISTAN’S GOLF 

CHAMPION and holder of the Swimming Free 
Style Record in Pakistan…..

Attractive Ghazalla Ansari played brilliant golf 
against Mum who was on top form

The Ceylon Daily News, 
Wednesday, April 21st 1964
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Mum’s Scorecard of her play with Ghazalla Ansari at the 
Semi’s on Nuwara Eliya Course, Ceylon

Splendid semi-finals with teenager Ansari who hung in closely with Mum
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Splendid semi-finals at N’Eliya Golf Course
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“For the first time of asking….”Mum takes the Ladies Golf 
National Championship of Ceylon to India

Mum’s Score-card 
of the Finals with 

Pam Fernando
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THE CEYLON NATIONAL FINALS….
Mum misses a hole-in-one by 5inches on the 109 yard 9th 

of the Nuwara Eliya Course
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1964 was the 60th Anniversary of the Ladies Championship 
of Ceylon. Celebrations abounded.

Mum was presented the Ceylon Nationals Trophy by The 
Prime Minister Mrs. Sirima Bandaranaike 

The Philippine Embassy honoured the 1964 National Ladies 
and Men Golf Championship with a Buffet Dinner 

and Chipping Contest.
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The Royal Colombo Golf Club and The Ceylon Golf 
Union arranged an International Golf Match in Colombo 
on the Ridgeways. Mum kept her score card from the 
LGU Stableford Competition at Royal Colombo and by 
her comments wasn’t impressed much with the course 
saying it was “too much like Jodhpur” but she was 
left with “very happy memories”. Over the years she 
often talked with affection about her time in Ceylon 
and said without a doubt that the beauty of Nuwara 
Eliya surpassed any course she’d ever played on.
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“All of us wish Bam the best of luck where 
she settles….and good golfing” John Forman

On her first week back from India in 1966, as Mum was 
preparing our home in England, the window sash of a huge 
Victorian window broke and fell on her hand breaking and 
shattering her fingers and thumb. She was never quite able 
to regain the strength in her golfing hands but continued 
tenaciously to improve on her game.  The following year 
AVIA – Ladies National Tournament requested her golf 
details to enter her to play for her County, Hampshire.

1966 -   “none other than…you know who” writes Mum 
as John Forman laments her departure from golf in 
India
He writes, “She (Bam) has an enviable record in this 
Championship which I doubt will ever be bettered.”
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HAMPSHIRE, ENGLAND

In 1967 Mum started playing for 
Hampshire County (Hants) Champion
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1973 Hampshire Women’s teams beat Sussex 
twice and Berkshire twice. Mum plays both Foursome and 

Singles for the Hampshire (Hants) Second Team



136

1976 - THE HAMPSHIRE LADIES 
CHAMPIONSHIP
MUM GOT BEATEN IN 
THE SEMI FINALS
Bam was playing for 
Stokes Bay Golf Club

In 1977 Mum was New Lady 
Captain for Stoneham Golf Club

With John 
Rush former 
Hampshire 
(Hants) 
Champion
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In 1981 Mum was the 
Hampshire Captain and 
playing for Stoneham 
Golf Club. It was 
a momentous year 
and the undoubted 
highlight of the year 
(in the Ladies’ Events) 
was the victory in 
the Stoneham Cup at 
Blackmoor, Hampshire.  
This important event 
was last won by 
Stoneham 16 years 
before in 1965, and 
as mentioned in the 
Club Bulletin, “Thanks 
in this connection, 
must go to the vast 
experience and flawless 
swing of Mrs. Bam 
Ribbins, who won way 
out in the country 
after six extra holes in 
the deciding match.



138

1981 Bam Wins the Echo Cup
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1987 Bam was still playing and STILL WINNING for 
Hampshire Ladies County Golf
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BAM RIBBINS

Bam 82, left us on February 22, 2007
On March 19, 2007, Bam’s two daughters Caryl and 

Jenny invited family and friends to celebrate the 
fulfilling and valuable life of their beloved Mum, 

Grandma, special friend, seven times All-India Winner 
and former Ceylon National Champion 

at a Memorial Service where Bam’s ashes were 
scattered alongside her late husband George in the 

Garden of Remembrance at Porchester Crematorium, in 
Hampshire.

Discovered in Bam’s personal possessions was this 
anonymous poem -
Do not stand at my grave and weep
I am not there, I don not sleep,
I am a thousand winds that blow;
I am the diamond glints on snow;
I am the sunlight on ripened grain;
I am the gentle Autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning’s hush
I am the uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry,
I am not there, I did not die.
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Bam and George leave behind their two daughters 
and four grandsons Jeffrey and Jonathan, Joshua 

and Jonathan

Behold, children are a gift of the LORD, The fruit of 
the womb is a reward. Like arrows in the hand of a 

warrior, so are the children of one’s youth.
Psalm 127: 3-4

Jenny’s sons: Jon and Jeff - 1985

WITH GRATEFUL THANKS AND IN LOVING MEMORY

Caryl’s sons: Jon and Josh  - 1992


