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It has been an honour and privilege reading through and collating memories from NCBC’s 

past and present members. NCBC was founded 1893, and since then the club has been a 

crucial part of college life, welcoming everyone who wishes to join with open arms. The 

collected memories reflect the friendly, welcoming, supportive, and tight-knit community of 

NCBC. They make me proud to be part of NCBC. Moving forward, I know NCBC will keep 

the friendly atmosphere that the club holds, providing many more Newnhamites with 

memories for many years to come.  

I would like to say a massive thank you to all those that contributed memories. This 

document would not have been possible without you. In addition, thank you to Lucy Walker 

(Development Officer 2020/21), for starting the collection of memories for this project.  

Finally, I would like to thank everyone who has supported the club over the years. Your 

support, whether that be a donation or simply giving up time to coach an outing has quite 

literally kept the club afloat, allowing NCBC to be part of many Newnhamites’ lives.  

Please enjoy reading this collection of memories to celebrate NCBC and the 150th 

Anniversary of Newnham College.   

 

Florence Bradshaw  

Development Officer 2021/22 

 

Contact:  

If you have any questions, comments or just want to say hello, please don’t hesitate to email 

either:  
Florence Bradshaw  NCBC Development Officer  development.ncbc@gmail.com 

Beth Walters   Newnham Roll and Development   beth.walters@newn.cam.ac.uk 

Beth Taylor and Amy Rowe  NCBC Captains    ncbc.captain@gmail.com   

Welcome 

mailto:development.ncbc@gmail.com
mailto:beth.walters@newn.cam.ac.uk
mailto:ncbc.captain@gmail.com
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1893-1913: The Beginnings 

Boats were in use before bicycles at Newnham (bicycles being allowed for those already 

proficient only in 1894). Entries in A Newnham Anthology for 1876 and 1879 record visits 

to the May Races, in the second of which a Newnhamite, Edith Sharpley, coxed a boat. 

Another Newnhamite, Kate Rathbone, recorded in 1880 that she and another student, 

chaperoned by a member of staff, took a boat on the Backs and through Jesus Lock to row 

past the men’s college boathouses. Finally, the Newnham College Roll Letter of 1883 

contains reports of boating parties, in which all participants would take turns at the oars. It 

is clear the students had a great interest in the Cam and boating upon it, and matters seem 

to have come to a head in May 1893, resulting in two key meetings. The first of these was 

held on Sunday the 28th May 1893, an informal meeting among members of staff to discuss 

the possibility of forming a “boating society”. This group drafted a list of suggestions for 

presentation to the General Committee. The second meeting was the meeting of the 

General Committee on Tuesday 30th May 1893, at which the formation of a society for the 

regulation of rowing was sanctioned. 

Thus, the birth of Newnham College Boat Club (formerly Newnham College Rowing 

Society) was May the 30th 1893, making NCBC by some margin the oldest women’s college 

boat club in Cambridge. 

 

1914-1918: Expansion 

For the first 20 or so years of its existence, the boating provided by the Rowing Society was 

purely for pleasure, with no question of competition. However, the coming of the First 

World War caused great social change in the perception of what women were capable of, 

and what they could or couldn’t do. NCRS of course partook in this spirit of emancipation, 

and confidence in managing their own increasingly complex affairs grew. In Michaelmas 1916 

it was decided that the Rowing Society should be governed by its own internally elected 

committee. The committee met on 23rd October 1916, and its first act was to officially 

change the name from Newnham College Rowing Society to Newnham College Boat Club, 

as it has remained ever since. 

This first committee was also responsible for determining the colours of NCBC, which 

were chosen to be dark brown and gold (colloquially known as “mud and mustard”). Club 

blazers were ordered in dark brown, with a gold braid edging. 

By 1917, NCBC was rowing in IVs, and moving its way towards competitive racing for the 

first time. Girton was challenged to a race, but was unable to accept. A challenge was 

received from the University of London, which was regretfully declined due to the 

difficulties of the logistics. Nonetheless, the clubs thoughts were firmly heading in the 

direction of beginning serious racing. 

The History of NCBC 



 

4 

 

1919-1926: Racing Begins 

From 1919, NCBC made rowing in VIIIs its principal activity. At the time, this was unheard 

of for women, who had only used pairs and IVs up to that point. Having bought NCBC’s 

first eight that year, the next step was finding some opposition. The obvious choice, for a 

club representing the women of Cambridge University, was to challenge Oxford to a race. 

However, in 1919, the Oxford authorities would not permit the race, nor would they when 

the challenge was repeated in 1920. 

Whilst Oxford were not willing to make the step to women racing in VIII’s, the London 

universities were more open to the idea. The London School of Medicine for Women 

(LSMW) agreed to race Newnham over half a mile at the Marlow Regatta, Newnham 

winning by 1 ¾ lengths. This race was the first between women’s college VIIIs in Britain. 

In the following years, NCBC continued to seek races in VIIIs, expanding its opposition to 

include crews from Marlow Ladies RC, Reading UWRC, King’s College London, and 

University College London. However the increasing focus on racing brought with it 

concerns for the health of female rowers, both over whether the female body was robust 

enough for the sport, and on speculation that the act of rowing would damage a women’s 

ability to bear children. Simultaneous issues were being raised over attire, with the 

oarswomen petitioning to be permitted to discard their gym tunics for more suitable shorts, 

which were considered to be indecent at the time. Permission was only granted by the 

Principal once the Captain had rowed around her office on a footstool to demonstrate the 

suitability of the shorts! 

In addition to the new shorts, in 1925 the gryphen’s head from the College’s arms was 

chosen to be the emblem of NCBC, embroidered on blazer pockets and emblazoned on 

trophy blades. The gryphen remains the symbol of NCBC to this day, and alumnae of the 

Club are collectively known as “The Gryphens”. 

In the eight years following the end of the First World War, NCBC broke the mould of 

women’s rowing by choosing to race in VIIIs. Furthermore, it had not only raced but beaten 

other university VIIIs. All that remained was to race Oxford. 

 

Newnham W1 c.1925 
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1927-1941: Oxford 

In January 1927, Newnham received a challenge from the newly founded Oxford University 

Women’s Boat Club. College authorities would not permit a conventional side by side race, 

so instead the contest was to be a competition in style and time. The crews would row 

twice over a half mile course on the Isis, being judged on style in the first instance, and 

timed on the second run. Despite being held at lunch time to discourage viewers, large and 

hostile crowds gathered on the towpath, heckling the crews. Large numbers of reporters 

were also present, producing less than flattering accounts of the occasion. The overheard 

exhortation by a former member of NCBC for the crew to “row like hell” made headlines 

and nearly resulted in the Principal banning the Club from the remainder of that year’s 

races. Both crews were awarded equal points for style, and as such the winner was 

determined by time only, Oxford winning by 13.6 seconds. 

Despite the restrictions and unconventional arrangement, this, as the first competition 

between crews representing Oxford and Cambridge, is regarded as the first University 

Women’s Boat Race. 

The unfortunate publicity created by the first race meant that the contest did not repeat the 

following year. In the meantime the Club adopted the then divisive rowing style “Fairbairn” 

or “Jesus” style of rowing invented by Steve Fairbairn of Jesus College Boat Club. The 

switch in styles was responsible for a long series of coaches from JCBC. 

Subsequent years brought new opposition in the form of the University of London, and 

races continued to be held against old adversaries, often on the Tideway itself. In 1931 

NCBC competed in the Fairbairn Cup for the first time, finishing 62nd of 63, beating the 

JCBC 7th VIII. However, it was the opportunity to race against Oxford that proved the 

most attractive, and in 1929 the second women’s boat race was held. The format was the 

same as in 1927, and once again the crews were judged to be equal in style. However on 

this occasion NCBC were 0.6 seconds faster than OUWBC, and so won a first boat race 

for Cambridge. 

A further six boat races were held before 1941, with Newnham winning the 1930 edition 

and Oxford the remaining five. The two University Boat Races won by the Club is a record 

unmatched by any other Cambridge College. 

As 1941 dawned, the committee of NCBC reflected on the fact that they were not able to 

win blues, unlike their Oxford counterparts, as with the women of Girton not rowing a 

truly representative Cambridge crew was not possible. The idea was put to friends at 

Girton that they should have their own boat club, but using NCBC’s facilities and equipment 

to row in joint crews. This paved the way for the birth of a combined, truly representative, 

club, Cambridge University Women’s Boat Club. As the rowers from GCBC were all 

novices, the president and secretary of NCBC became the equivalent officers of CUWBC, 

and in February permission was granted for blues to be awarded to the members of the 

CUWBC crews that rowed against Oxford. 

The first Blue Boat, that of 1941, was solely crewed by Newnhamites. While later women 

from increasingly wider range of colleges competed for seats, a great many Newnhamites 
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have competed for the University against Oxford, and representation in the CUW squads 

remains strong 90 years after NCBC first raced Oxford. 

 

1942-1990s: Life post CUW 

Following the foundation of CUW, life continued in much the same fashion for NCBC, as it 

continued to produce rowers for the university. CUW continued to race Oxford, and also 

took part in the May Bumps for the first time in 1962, competing against the male college 

crews. However, with the formation of a new women’s college, New Hall (now Murray 

Edwards), and then the move by some of the all-male colleges to admit women and 

subsequently develop women’s sections in their boat clubs, interest was growing in 

developing inter-college competition. To begin with, these women’s crews followed in the 

footsteps of the early women of NCBC and raced the Fairbairn Cup, but the desire was to 

eventually create a women’s division in the May Bumps. 

This finally came about in 1974. It was decided to race in IVs rather than the VIIIs of the 

men, due to the concern that the newer clubs would not be able to provide eight rowers of 

a sufficient standard. The first Headship was claimed by Clare, with NCBC’s four crews all 

bumping up to finish 2nd, 3rd, 8th and 10th. 

The following year the 1st IV won Newnham’s first Headship, and retained it in 1976. The 

1976 Mays campaign was a notable one, as on the second day the 2nd IV bumped Clare to 

move 2nd on the river. This was the first and only time in the history of Cambridge bumps 

racing that any college club (male or female) has held the top two places on the river 

simultaneously. 

1976 also brought the introduction of women into the Lent Bumps, and Newnham once 

again claimed the second Headship, in 1977. The club continued to grow in both numbers 

and strength. Regularly entering five crews into Bumps, the early 80s were a time of great 

success for the club, winning two further Lent Headships in 1982 and 1983. By 1990 the 

strength of the women’s field was such that VIIIs replaced IVs, and the start order was 

rearranged to start anew. NCBC remained strong through the 90s, fielding at least two 

crews for the Lents and three for the Mays. 

 

Newnham Crew competing in Lent Bumps in 1982 
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During the 90s the decision was made to change the club’s colours from the brown and 

gold it had sported since 1916 to the navy, silver and gold it sports today. Those who 

rowed and coxed the 1st Mays VIII were awarded the right to purchase and wear a white 

blazer with a navy, silver and gold striped trim. 

 

2000-Present Day: The modern era 

NCBC has remained a formidable presence on the river in the new millennium. In the 2003 

May Bumps, the 1st VIII bumped Jesus, Caius and Emmanuel to win the club’s sixth headship. 

In that crew was a young Anna Bebington, who would win a bronze medal in the woman’s 

double sculls at the 2008 Beijing Olympics. Four years later, as Anna Watkins, she famously 

joined forces with Katherine Grainger to win the gold medal in the double at the 2012 

London Olympics. Anna Watkins learnt to row with NCBC and is to date the only woman 

who noviced at Cambridge to go on to win an Olympic gold for Great Britain. 

Since the 2012 Olympics, the club has attracted a massive number of new rowers, and is 

frequently able to put out 5-6 novice VIIIs in the Michaelmas term. Recent years have been 

successful and the 1st, 2nd and 3rd VIIIs not only lie in the 1st 2nd and 3rd divisions of the 

May Bumps (no mean feat when each division has only seventeen places for thirty-one 

colleges to fight over), but are each in the top ten positions of their respective divisions. 

This achievement is only matched by one other college, Emmanuel. 

In 2014 it was decided to celebrate the 2nd Mays VIIIs continued achievements over many 

years in beating and bumping other college’s 1st boats, and a new blazer was designed to 

recognise the achievement of those who are selected to row in that crew. This newer 

blazer is navy with navy, silver and gold trim, and complements the white blazer with the 

same trim, which remains the preserve of those who are selected to row in the 1st Mays 

VIII. 

2019 was an extremely strong year for NCBC. After huge success throughout the year in 

many of their races, the 1st VIII secured double headship by bumping Downing and Jesus in 

Lent bumps and bumping Jesus in May Bumps. This is the second time that Newnham has 

achieved double headship, and we look forward to continuing with this momentum in the 

coming years. 

Newnham College Boat Club Members, Boat Club Dinner, December 2021 

The memories of NCBC… 
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Gosh, where to start?  

Memory 1 – Lyrical 
One of the most lyrical memories of my NCBC career is probably one of the earliest – and 

one which most of NCBC will recognise. It’s the view from the five seat of my novice crew, 

through the early morning mist and against the rising sun, of the silhouette of our tall and 

handsome coach and his bicycle on the Green Dragon Bridge. I don’t have a photo – we 

didn’t have mobile phones in those days. 

 

Memory 2 – Proud 
A boat-burning in our honour (and my only 

boat-burning experience) in the grounds of 

University College, Durham, to celebrate the 

multiple wins which our crew, as the 

Newnham first four in 1985, achieved when 

we were invited as visitors to the Durham 

University Regatta. The crew: Helen Nicol, 

Kirsten Duckitt, Jo Gurney, Jo Burch, coxed 

by Jane Leaver.  

 

Memory 3 – Proud (continued…)  
Watching the Newnham crew row over Head in the May Bumps 2019 - a crew with 

unsurpassed solidarity (they will know why). 

 

 

Memory 4 - Special (and exhausting) 
Our sponsored row to Ely and back in March 1985, with crews 

from all the other colleges, raising money for Ethiopian Famine 

relief, powered by the unflagging high spirits (and unending supply 

of sweeties) of Kate Gurney, sporting her ridiculously enormous 

sunglasses.  

 

 
 

Memories 1 - 6 

By Jo Burch (NC 1983)  
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Memory 5 – Boat Club Dinners 
Boat Club Dinners in those days were mostly riotous and unrepeatable: one celebrating 

NCBC member sliding down my chair, overcome with the port which we used to serve; the 

menus filled with unreadable comments from fellow crew members and coaches; and the 

absolute pleasure in attending current much better-behaved Boat Club Dinners and still 

feeling part of the Club, even as a grey-haired middle-aged Gryphen. 

 

Memory 6 – Kit  
The hated double-lined towelling black shorts – lycra shorts were such a revelation! The 

unflattering brown and gold vests (whoever thought that was a good look?). The hand-

decorated and unsuitably loose and baggy ‘Fatties Crew’ vests we, in the First Mays Four in 

1986, thought would be an improvement – but definitely wasn’t. The crew: Karen 

Laurenson, Anna Mary Young, Kirsten Duckitt, Jo Burch, coxed by Oenone Bean. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Memory 7 
After our first novice regatta (when 

nearly everyone caught a crab and we 

crashed into a bridge), NW1 discovered 

our lucky mascot, a crab named 

Sebastian. For the Eights Regatta, Beth 

(LBC) wore Sebastian on her head every 

day, telling us that crabs belonged out of 

the boat. Needless to say, we smashed 

those races! 

  

Memory 7 

By Rebecca Sproston (NC 2020)  
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Memory 8 
My favourite memory of NCBC is (probably unsurprisingly) 

crossing the finishing line of May Bumps 2019 as Double Headship 

winners. I was immensely proud to have been able to captain 

NCBC with Rhiannon for that year. However, it is also my 

favourite memory because personally that was a very difficult term 

both on and off the river and my NCBC family was always there 

for me. The best moments with NCBC were always because of 

the people - everyone was pushing on the river for each other as a 

team and also providing so much support and friendship and love. 

 

 

Here are three photos… 

 

 

 

Memory 9 
The first is Leah's classic post-outing planking 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memory 10  
The second is from Rowmance because NCBC 

means making friends with people you wouldn’t 

otherwise meet.  

 

 

Memory 8 

By Katie Jones (NC 2016)  

Memories 9 - 11 

By Emma Gough (NC 2017)  
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Memory 11 
The third, is the infamous picture of me in 

W3 smiling for some reason because I was 

always smiling even when in pain!  

 

 

 

 

Memory 12 
What a fantastic year I spent with NCBC during my first year at Newnham! Considering I 

was a complete novice, the whole team was very encouraging, and I had the delight of 

rowing in NCBC novices’ top boat (NW1) for Michaelmas term participating in Queens 

ergs and a variety of other races.  

I thoroughly enjoyed my time rowing for the college - Lents/May bumps will remain as 

wonderful memories spent at Cambridge as I was also performing in a Cambridge University 

Ballet production during the weeks racing which made it very busy indeed! I was so inspired 

by everyone around me and feel very grateful to have had the experiences of learning a new 

sport in such a supportive and inclusive environment.  

I continued to support the club by acting as NCBC Secretary during my second year at 

Newnham helping with minutes and organising new rowing kit and I think that the 

importance of strong Newnham women is reflected in all the continued success of the boat 

club!  

Happy 150 years Newnham and here’s to many more successful rowing years to come! 

 

Memory 13 
Lent 2020 W2's 'Touch the Butt' campaign   

Memory 12 

By Sitara Bartle (NC 2017)  

Memories 13 - 16 

By Beth Taylor (NC 2019) 
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Memory 14 - The lent BCD that followed 

memory no. 13 
It's the only whole club in-person celebration I've 

managed to go to fully (after leaving Mich BCD 

early to go on varsity). I didn't know it was going 

to be the last for a while at the time, but I 

CERTAINLY made the most of it  

  

Memory 15 - Rowing in a pair 
It was amazing to give rowing in small boats a go and I loved attempting to bow steer whilst 

being laughed at by my girlfriend. Especially funny memory considering it ended up including 

a slight detour INTO the river cam... nice day for a swim though! 

 

Memory 16 - Novices seeing actual real boats!! 
It was an incredible feeling to finally see our novices, who have been so dedicated 

throughout the pandemic, finally get to see, and row in real boats! A feeling that's worth 

dragging yourself out of bed for!! 

 

 

Memory 17 
I was NCBC captain in 2004-5, taking over at the end of my first year. The summer of 2003, 

NCBC went head of the river in May Bumps with an amazing crew that included Anna 

Bebington (later Watkins, who won Gold in the double sculls at London 2012). The entire 

crew then promptly retired, except for Grace Wise, who had been a novice that year (and 

went on to race for CUW). Our May Bumps crew was made up of first and second years 

with very limited Bumps experience and we were trying to defend the headship! It was 

terrifying, quite frankly and I had no idea what to do. Tim Granger, our coach, decided our 

best bet was to try to make it to Grassy each day (I think that is the name of the bend?) 

before we got bumped. I think we managed it once! Spoons from Head was pretty painful to 

be honest and I cried quite a bit. But we learned tons and in true NCBC style we came back 

stronger.  

 

Memories 17 - 18 

By Jude Luckett (NC 2003)  
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Memory 18 
In Michaelmas we recruited hard and trained harder. The first VIII won Fairbairns and 

almost every race we entered in Lent term, and in the Mays we entered 6 novice crews and 

2 senior crews! The lesson I learned then has taken me through life both in work and 

personally - a 'failure' is never a failure if you can learn from it. 

 

Memory 19 
One of my favourite memories of NCBC so far is the pre-bumps 

dinner we had as W2 in Lent 2020. I was feeling quite nervous at the 

time but the combination of carbs, hype photos, and being surrounded 

by a loving and supportive crew was the reassurance I needed. 

Memory 20 
The first erg session I attended in Michaelmas 2019 was an 8 x 500m in 

the rugby club gym. I was anxious at the time as I hadn't met many 

others in college (let alone in the club!) and my fitness levels were 

certainly dubious. Everyone was so friendly and I noticed the relaxed, 

non-competitive vibe immediately. I walked away with the confidence 

that NCBC and I were going to get along well.  

 

 

 

 

Memory 21 
I have very fond memories of joining a Newnham IV 

racing up at Durham Regatta in 1986, here is a picture 

of the happy crew: from L to R, Jo Burch, Jane Leaver, 

Helen Nichol, Kirsten Duckitt, Jo Gurney and Jo’s 

friend, Henry Brockman, from University college, 

Durham.  

Memories 19 - 20 

By Clemmie Smith (NC 2019)  

Memories 21 - 22 

By Jo Withers, nee Gurney, (NC 1984)  

 



 

14 

 

 

 

Memory 22 
The next has a shot of us in action. It was a 

balmy sunny few days, as summer regattas 

should be. I can't remember if we won 

anything! 

 

 

 

Thank you for inviting me to share my memories. 

I didn’t really cox the Newnham boat, but I did cox the Cambridge Women’s Boat in the 

spring of 1964. 

I am a Canadian and was studying for an LLB in international law from 1962 to 64.  I came 

from a household of rowers, having a cousin living with my family who was the manager of 

the Canadian Olympic eight.  I had never coxed; being female was an insurmountable 

handicap in those days, and women just didn’t row in Canada then. 

Memory 23 
During a rather festive sherry party one morning I was invited to cox the “Kings Colonials” 

boat.  The Kings Boat Club would not hear of it, but somehow Cannon Collins of Churchill, 

coach of the Cambridge Women’s Boat got wind of it and invited me to try out as cox.  I 

had never been in a shell before, but I had been driving a sports car since 16 and took to 

driving an eight instinctively. I loved the challenge of weaving in and out of all the other 

boats on the river and judging the exact width of an eight with oars extended.  I had to 

develop a British accent to make my commands understood as nobody understood 

Canadian.  

I trained three times a week and we participated in the Lent Bumps where we were bumped 

numerous times and didn’t manage to bump any of the men’s boats at all.  I am glad to hear 

that there are now enough women rowing so that we no longer have to compete against 

the men. 

Memory 24 
Cannon Collins was also coach of the Cambridge Cox’s Boat, put together to challenge the 

coxswains of Oxford. In those days the captain of the Blue Boat was usually invited to cox 

them, but I was much lighter.  Somehow the British press got wind of a woman coxing a 

men’s boat and I was pursued by reporters for a whole week.  I even made the Pathe News 

of the World and my future in-laws saw me on the big screen. 

Memories 23 - 25 

By Ruth Buzzard, nee Kidd. (NC 1962)  
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Memory 25 
One of my favourite memories was being the first woman to be invited to the Cox’s victory 

dinner where I was seated at the head table beside the captain of the Blue Boat.  That was 

where I experienced my first bun fight, with dinner rolls flying.  A tradition I was told! 

The Cambridge Women’s Eight beat Oxford and the Cambridge Cox’s beat Oxford a week 

later. We were awarded Half Blues.  No full Blues for women rowers in those days, I never 

coxed again, but my final race was one to remember. 

 

 

 

Memory 26 
For me, NCBC represents a 

community built on passion 

and commitment that year 

after year produces teams of 

incredible superheroes who 

always have each other's 

backs. 

 

 

 

 

 

Memory 27 
The most stressful bumps moment: 

my rigger falling apart on the row to 

the start line! (As evidenced by my 

frown captured in this photo.) 

Thankfully a kind boatman from 

another college fixed it, and I think 

that race was the highest rate I have 

ever rowed at.  

 

Memory 26 

By Gemma Claire-Ali (NC 2012)  

Memory 27 

By Lucy Walker (NC 2017)  
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These are some of my favourite NCBC memories…  

 

Memory 28 
After my first (and so far, only) Lent 

bumps campaign I had an extremely 

chaotic Lent BCD!! It was throughout 

W3’s bumps campaign that I realised just 

how obsessed I was with rowing and 

everything NCBC related. Looking back, 

I now really appreciate having one final 

celebration with everyone before the 

pandemic hit, even if some of the night 

was a bit of a blur!  

 

Memory 29 
It was so much fun to get to try out the pair with my girlfriend - I am already excited to do 

this again and have more opportunities to row in small boats. For our first time in a small 

boat, it was all going swimmingly... until we decided to take that a bit too literally and go for 

a quick swim in the cam! This just makes it an even funnier memory though!!  

 

 

Memory 30 
Despite not being able to watch the 2021 

Boat Race in person and support all three 

of the Newnhamites in the boat, we still 

managed to have an incredible afternoon 

watching the coverage in Newnham 

gardens. Since it was Easter Sunday, we 

started our afternoon by smashing up 

Easter eggs with a sword (of course!), 

before the boat race began. We then 

drank gin in the sunshine, whilst cheering 

on the Cambridge crews - hopefully loud 

enough that they could hear us from Ely – 

and the two Cambridge wins certainly 

gave us all lots to celebrate!!  

 

Memories 28 - 30 

By Emma Brightman (NC 2019)  
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Memory 31 
Where can I start - I have so so many happy memories of NCBC. From screaming words of 

encouragement at each other during 2k tests to the ergs on the roof whilst watching the 

sunset. Cold frosty Michaelmas mornings to stifling Easter term outings. Saying hello to 

other crews on the river to getting overly competitive during any race. I have made so many 

memories with NCBC and I am so proud to be part of the most supportive and friendly 

club on the Cam. I am looking forward to making many more memories with NCBC In the 

words of Coach Leah... 

"We can, we will, we must, WE THRUST! We can, we will, we must, WE THRUST! Who 

can? NEWNHAM CAN!" 

 

Memory 32 
I thought I’d share my memory of rowing while I was an undergrad at Newnham. I only 

rowed for one year (my third year), and I rowed at number 5 in Newnham IV boat in Easter 

term 1999. We had to row the getting-on race for the May Bumps 1999, as did Newnham 

III. Our boat did a decent time, and we later found out that Newnham III had crashed into 

the bank and failed to qualify, so our IV crew rowed as Newnham III in the bumps that year. 

We bumped up two places (two row overs on the first two days), and I believe since 1999 

Newnham III boat has had a permanent place in the May Bumps! I attach a photo of our 

victorious bump on the Saturday from the 1999 Mays. I can’t remember the names of 

everyone in our crew, but it’s one of my happiest memories from my time at Newnham, as 

the same day my Part II exam results were posted on senate house and I got a first! Also, I 

watched my twin sister rowing in the May Bumps for Catz II and my husband-to-be rowing 

for Corpus I and the sun was shining all day! 

Memory 31 

By Florence Bradshaw (NC 2019)  

Memories 32 - 33 

By Dr Philippa Moore, nee Baines. (NC 1996) 
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Memory 33 
Twenty years later I was able to enjoy my 

NCBC memories once more when I joined 

my friend, the artist Paula Wilson, as she was 

completing her design for the Cows About 

Cambridge event. Her design contained all 

the oar designs from the colleges, and as she 

hurried to complete the painting before the 

deadline in December 2019, I was allowed to 

help paint some of the Cambridge blue 

colour on the cows’ underneath - including 

the udders! Although it was a shame the 

Cows About Cambridge exhibition around 

town was postponed in 2020 due to COVID, 

it’s nice to think there will be NCBC blades 

as part of both celebrations in 2021 now!  

 

 

Memory 34  
For a few weeks at the start of the Michaelmas Term, 1964, when I was in my 2nd year at 

Newnham, I was the only member of the College on the river, learning to row in a tub pair 

with, IIRC, Rosemary Trenchard of Girton, under the patient tutelage of Keith Tovey 

(Corpus), as novices in CUWBC. Whether I could be considered as the total membership 

of NCBC is an interesting question, but I couldn't help thinking of WS Gilbert's Yarn of the 

Nancy Bell. Not that I'd eaten any fellow Newnhamites of course! 

I was soon joined however by several enthusiastic first years -I recall C Anne Robinson, 

Marian Longstaff, Anne Scruby and one or two others whose names escape me now. Was 

one Penelope Squire, I wonder? 

Memory 35 
CUWBC was in a marginally better state than NCBC at that time - there were still some 

members of the VIII that had beaten Oxford that Lent - but I soon realised that perhaps 

there were only 9 women rowing on the river and 8 of them were better than I was!  

How circumstances have changed. How we struggled to keep our place on the river, taking 

on men's crews at every opportunity with the Ist VIII getting on for the May Bumps in '66 

and achieving a row-over.  Newnham can be proud of those women! 

 

 

Memories 34 - 35 

By Averil Wootton (NC 1963) 
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Memory 36 
My favourite memory comes from a COVID ridden year at NCBC. Due to the pandemic, 

we were unable to get onto the water as novices until Lent term. However, this made our 

first regatta as a crew all the more memorable! The night before, we sat on the Newnham 

playing fields and ate all the pasta we could! We laughed, spoke about rowing and how much 

we had improved in just one term. That night was when I realised that NW1 would be a 

crew that I'd never forget! And even though the regatta didn't go entirely to plan (we may 

have crashed into a bridge!) and even though we may be in different boats next year, I know 

that we will always support each other when it comes to rowing and that there will be many 

more pasta nights to come! 

 

 
Memory 37 - Over bumping in W3, Lents 2017  Memory 38 - Up 3 in W3, Mays 2017 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memory 36 

By Emily Cooper (NC 2020) 

Memories 37 - 43 

By Karla Boxall (NC 2016) 
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Memory 39 - Beast from the east, Lent 2018   Memory 40 - Up 3 in W2, Mays 2018 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memory 41 - Bumping Jesus for W2 headship, Mays 2019  
(x2 pics! - because it was such a good moment!!)  

 

 

 

 

Memory 42 - Winning at 

Henley (April 2019) 
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Memory 43 - Touch the butt, 

W2 Lent 2020 
 

 

It just gave me so much happiness 

just looking through all these 

photos:) NCBC will always make 

my heart so full! 

 

 

 

 

Memory 44 
For me, NCBC is a community where we take care of our own. Everyone has a place here - 

regardless of ability, age, and degree program. 

Being a postgrad can be lonely. This is exacerbated during a pandemic. However, my closest 

friends from Newnham, and my time at Cambridge, are also members of NCBC - and this is 

not coincidental. 

At the start of the pandemic, when international 

borders closed and College asked students to leave, I 

couldn't go home. Zaynab comforted me as I sat on the 

floor in the corridor and invited me to live with her and 

her family. Evelyn helped me move an erg to my 

graduate house to keep me company and make me 

exercise during Lockdown One. I coxed Ranait and Flo 

through 30R20s via Facebook Messenger, and had Zoom 

calls with Lent 2020's W3, which broke through the 

loneliness of Government Quarantine. Ranait compiled a 

beautiful birthday video for me featuring all of W3 - who 

were scattered all over the world - from Leah in 

Australia to Marta in Poland, to Vicky in Spain, and to 

those who stayed behind in the UK. During Lockdown 

Two, in Michaelmas 2020, I really started to struggle; 

Héloïse realized she hadn't seen me around or at any 

Memory 44 

By Fania Christodoulides (NC 2019) 
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virtual events and reached out to me (not having classmates as a PhD student means I could 

have potentially fallen through the cracks). When my College Wife, Laura M, who I met 

during our novice season, found out my flights were cancelled, she asked me to spend 

Christmas with her family so I wouldn't be alone for the holidays. Hana wrote the sweetest 

message which I received the night before I flew out - at a point when I was still unsure if I 

would be able to make my flight - and she reminded me that I had really found a place 

where I was valued.  

Emma G, Laura M, Laura R, Rebeka, and Shaaroni went beyond and above to make sure I 

was okay during my toughest times in the pandemic. I am forever grateful for their 

friendship. 

These, and so many other acts of kindness and support, show the true spirit of what this 

Club is. I can only hope I too support my NCBC teammates as they support me. 

From March 2020, up until I write this now in April 2021, we've spent more time off the 

water than on it. Most of the people I know from the Boat Club have spent more time off 

the river than on it during our time at Newnham. Despite the river being closed for most of 

this past year, I know that NCBC and the people which make up this Club will always take 

care of our own. 

 

Memory 45 
One everlasting memory - not really rowing related - but stopping off at Nadia’s for the 

most delicious flapjack on a cold morning on the way back from the boathouse!! 

 

Memory 46 
The overriding emotions for me when I think of NCBC are family, strength and pride. While 

we of course had downs as well as ups, being part of NCBC was something special - I’d 

never felt such a strong sense of team before joining and I haven’t done since. Personally, I’d 

been rubbish at all land-based sports at school and somewhat given up on myself as a 

“sporty” person by Uni, so NCBC opened a whole other realm of opportunity to push 

myself. On the team front, it was amazing to be part of this community of people (rowers, 

coxes and coaches) all willing to give up their precious time, blood, sweat and tears to do 

the best we could as a boat and a club. And then there’s the historical part – acknowledging 

the incredible history of powerful women that have come before you really is something. 

  

Memory 45 

By Kerry Holder (NC 1988) 

Memories 46 - 57 

By Helena Francis (NC 2011) 
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Some particular memories that stand out…  

Memory 47  
That feeling of total calm and team 

mindset when the boat just glides on a 

sunny afternoon 

Memory 48  
Being surprise thrown into the Cam on 

my birthday (in February…) 

Memory 49  
The pre-race jelly babies on the towpath 

Memory 50 
Getting to put on your NCBC onesie for 

the first time (they’re both awful and 

excellent in equal measure) 

Memory 51 
The absolute terror in that 30 seconds 

before the final bumps cannon goes 

Memory 52 
The “seeing red” the whole way down 

the bumps course (Claudia yelling “they 

are sitting ducks Newnham, TAKE THEM 

OUT” is still very much a mantra in my 

head when I need to find some inner 

strength) 

Memory 53 
Cycling through town in your onesie with 

greenery in your hair 

Memory 54 
My NW2 novices beating 17 college NW1 boats 

in Fairbairns (smashed it) 

Memory 55 
Getting to watch W1 bump up 

Memory 56 
That mad rush to get all the Cam out of your hair 

and get ready for BCD 

Memory 57 
BCD (of course).  
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Memory 58 
Taken from her Newnham Roll article ‘Showing up, no matter the circumstances’: 

“But what I learned from rowing was that if you show up for other people, you know that 

they will show up for you. You don’t want to let down nine sleep-deprived people, and the 

beauty is that no one else wants to be that person either - at least once you’ve made it 

through the chaos of novicing. You show up for your crew, your cox and your coach, and 

they show up for you. Our current coaches, NCBC alumnae themselves, show that this 

commitment lasts long after your final race. 

Showing up means more than literally being present, though that is important. 

You also have to show up with the right attitude, a performance of it, or neutral silence. It’s 

arriving with a sense of humour and a willingness to face whatever might be waiting for you 

on the water. Meanwhile, you can leave everything else - stress, sleepiness, studies - on the 

bank.” 

Memory 59 
Taken from her Varsity article ‘Cambridge’s alternative curriculum: the community of sport and the 

sport of community’: 

“For me, though, the moment which cemented this lesson came as a result of Lent Bumps 

this year. I hadn’t rowed at all in third year ¬¬– a bittersweet decision – and as such I was 

available to sub into two days of racing with Newnham’s third boat when they needed an 

extra rower. I had broken up with my then-girlfriend two hours before hopping on my bike 

to race, still soggy from a lengthy, teary shower. We bumped King’s that day, and nearly 

caught Murray Edwards in a heartrendingly close race the next. 

I didn’t mention the break-up until both races were over and we were preparing to 

celebrate. The warmth and support the crew gave me was overwhelming, even though I 

hadn’t given them my 6ams or my energy until those two days that capped off their term of 

hard work and yellow flags. I showed up for them. And they showed up for me. Ultimately, 

rowing – and team sports in general – foster a sense of community far greater than the sum 

of their individual members.” 

 

Love the idea of '150 NCBC memories' - here's some of mine and I've attached a few 

pictures too…  

  

Memories 58 - 59 

By Cait Findlay (NC 2016) 

Memories 60 - 62 

By Claire Nichols (NC 2010) 
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Memory 60 
NCBC was a massive part of my 

undergraduate time at 

Newnham. I will never forget 

the look on our coach's face the 

first morning we went out after 

'NEWNHAM' was painted on 

the bridge (and yes, I am still 

sworn to secrecy about who 

painted it) - and how proudly 

we pushed off that bridge in 

every Bumps race after that.   

 

Memory 61 
Another highlight was our first venture for an 'off-Cam' race where we merrily heaved the 

boat into two pieces only to find we'd ripped all the electrics apart and bow 4 couldn't hear 

anything from the cox anymore.  Thankfully we were rescued by a friendly boatman who 

taught us how to take apart our boat properly after that! 

 

Memory 62 
We may not have been the biggest boat club, or the flashiest, but NCBC had grit, 

determination and always had the best time, regardless of how we did in our races (at times 

a lot more substance than style - it's a shame ergs don't float).  It was an honour to row 

with so many amazing women, many of whom are still close friends.  All those early 

mornings were worth it! 
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Memory 63 
Bumping Emma W1 back in lent 2020 after a 

difficult week of bumps 

 

 

Memory 64 
Lent 2020 BCD - the last big entire club celebration before the pandemic struck! 

 

 

Memory 65 
Finally getting a novice eight on the water as a 

Lower Boats' Captain after being unable to for so 

long due to the pandemic restrictions. There were 

68 novices in Michaelmas 2020 and they could only 

erg on the roof, but they were still so enthusiastic 

and keen! It felt amazing to finally see them row on 

the water after their commitment and dedication to 

NCBC on land for so long. 

 

 

 

Memory 66 
I decided to start rowing at Cambridge because I couldn’t think of any other sport I would 

be good enough at. Rowing seemed like a great way to have fun, meet people, and get 

exercise in, all before 9am, and without any prior experience needed.  

What I got in NCBC is so much more than that. I’ve been in crews where we have felt so 

united, where we have worked so well together. I’ve had so much fun in early mornings, 

whether it was breaking the ice on the river in my first Lent term in order to row or getting 

hosed down after a hot summer afternoon outing, or spontaneously coxing an outing down 

Memories 63 - 65 

By Amy Rowe (NC 2019) 

Memories 66 - 68 

By Héloïse Dunlop (NC 2018) 
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from the lock. The team spirit of all the women I have worked with, their smiles, laughter, 

frustration - I have been part of some amazing crews and met some incredible people. I 

especially remember Fairbairns 2019, when we had a different sub almost every single week, 

but still managed to win the W2 division. I have never felt such joy and pride at a team I’ve 

been part of before - all our training, our frustration, everything came together in that 

amazing race with that amazing crew. 

Memory 67 
When Millie and I decided to captain NCBC together, we had high hopes. The pandemic has 

taken a lot away from us, and I write this now knowing that Lent Bumps 2020 and May 

Bumps 2019 were my last of those respective terms’ Bumps. I will remember Lent Bumps 

2020 as a fantastic crew - one of the best I’ve ever been part of. We went up 3, with a hair-

raising row over on our second day. I’ve never felt such exhilaration. Millie and I had also 

decided to be captains together, and we had so much hope for what was to come. While I 

wish I had been NCBC’s captain under better circumstances, the experiences I have had, 

with the friends I have made, have been well worth all of the complications thrown my way.  

Memory 68 
This final memory is walking up the towpath on a rainy day in Michaelmas lockdown with 

Millie, discussing our hopes for Lent term. Despite all the wrenches thrown our way, being 

thwarted at seemingly every single turn, I’m so happy and honoured that I’ve been NCBC’s 

captain, and even happier that I was doing it with someone who was willing to hope with me 

(and despair, but we always adapted). Throughout this captaincy, I’ve been phenomenally 

proud to be part of a club which has such spark and determination that we made it through 

a pandemic year, adapted, and pulled together two senior boots who rowed fantastic races 

in the June Eights Regatta. Rowing with W1 against Peterhouse W1 on the last day of the 

Regatta was some of the most fun I have ever had, and a team with women who beat the 

odds with inexplicably fast times and rowed their hearts out. Sitting on the bank of the river 

after the race, on the patch of grass which has become NCBC’s home, with W1, was the 

best way to end my three years of rowing at Cambridge. 

NCBC has given me so much, and I am so proud to have been able to pass on a club which 

made it through a pandemic. 

 

Memory 69 
My strongest memories of NCBC are all about the people, many of whom remain close 

friends years later.  Bonds forged on the river, in the gym, and over brunch after circuits are 

strong as the early mornings, the training, the triumphs and the disappointments are shared.  

NCBC is a sisterhood I feel privileged to be part of, as a rower and later as a coach.  

 

 

Memory 69 

By Chloe Reynolds, nee Squires. (NC 2003) 



 

28 

 

 

Memory 70 
I was at Newnham 1964-67, and took up rowing in the long vac of 1965 when a friend 

persuaded me to go along with her to the river.  There was no separate Newnham BC in 

those days - everyone belonged to the CUWBC and trained on the Cam.  We borrowed 

Churchill’s (I think) boat house and borrowed a boat as well.  We trained at lunch time 

which used to mean a hurried cycle ride from lectures or practical’s to get there in time, 

and before the Blue race we used to get up early to train at the Sports Centre, near Parkers 

Piece.  I remember we did weight training in the boat house. 

Memory 71 
In 1966 I was in the second boat for the 

Oxford/Cambridge race at Oxford and was awarded a 

half-length oar.  In 1967 I was selected for the Blue Boat 

and that year we raced Oxford on the Cam and won by 

one and a third lengths.  We were awarded full Blues 

and my oar has followed me to three houses, each 

needing space for a twelve-foot oar on wall.  It is now 

hanging in our sitting room.  Earlier that year we rowed 

on the Tideway in the Head of the River race and also 

against Reading on the Thames at Caversham.  The 

attached pictures were taken by my fiancé, now 

husband, John Harrison.  Those were the days! 

Memory 72 
I have been in an eight only once since then when there was an anniversary race for 

veterans at Henley one year and since there were not enough volunteers from Oxford I 

rowed in their boat.  This was with wide blades that I had never used before (we had 

narrow ones in our day) and I kept catching crabs!  Marian L, Ann R and I used to meet at 

the women’s races when they were held in March soon after women were admitted to 

Leander, and we could have a meal there and then watch from the tow path. 

 

Memory 73 
When I came up to Newnham in 1966 to read maths the Newnham Boat Club was in 

abeyance, but there was a small CUWBC.  In our first Long Vac the Newnham 

mathematicians had a Long Vac Term, which was when some of us of were introduced to 

rowing.  

Memories 70 - 72 

By Anne Harrison, nee Scruby. (NC 1964) 

Memories 73 - 76 

By Sidney Syson (NC 1966) 
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My friend Gill and I stuck with it, but CUWBC was nowhere near as energetic as you are 

these days. (Occasionally to keep fit we would run round the sports field at Newnham; I 

more regularly skipped in the spot in the early mornings in Kennedy Corridor.) 

We rowed at lunchtime, which was very civilised, except when there was ice on the river 

(as that would damage the boat) and shared Churchill’s Boathouse.  We did well in the 

Novices race against the men.  We also managed to put a foot through a boat when one of 

our crew collapsed and we had to get her out in a hurry.  Ooops.  Nevertheless 5 of us 

Newnhamites progressed to the second boat which beat Oxford on the Isis by a 

respectable 4 lengths.   

Our coach was briefly the famous Canon Noel Duckworth, an Olympic and Cambridge cox, 

who brought inspiration, comfort and hope to fellow prisoners in a Japanese Prisoner of 

War Camp.  He called us Perspiring Persephones (the boat was Persephone) or Sweaty 

Betties.  I remember his grace at a rowing dinner was “Eyes down, Food Up, Thank God.”  

Memory 74  
The following year, 1968/69, found 4 of us Newnhamites in the first boat.  That was our 

glory year.  We were British Universities Champions, beat Oxford, and bumped twice in the 

Mays rowing against men.  The Daily Telegraph said Amazonian oars were not beyond the 

bounds of possibility.  Alas we were bumped once, but rowed over on the other day and 

each day got our 3rd gun, so did well.  Apparently the men’s coaches told their crews to 

watch us as we were considered technically the best boat on the water.  

Memory 75 
31 years later in 1997 my daughter Angela (Tyrrell) aka Spangella, came up to Newnham to 

read Veterinary Medicine, telling me firmly she was not going to row.  She left it to the 

summer of her first year when she came along to NCBC, was totally hooked, rowed for the 

University Lightweights and was a member of the successful Newnham crew that took the 

Headship in 2003.  The crew that year wanted to know who the mad woman was who 

turned up each day to cheer them on from the tow path.  She had to confess it was her 

very proud mother.   

Memory 76 
So not quite reminiscences of NCBC but of rowing at Newnham, and very happy memories, 

after an outing, of coffee and large quantities of gingers nuts being consumed in front of a 

gas fire in Clough.   

 

Memory 77 
My most vivid memories are of being out in a snowstorm one afternoon and the weight of 

our heavy clinker-built boat as we lifted it out of the water. We did not have the facilities or 

the rigorous training regime you have nowadays, but we took our rowing seriously even so 

Memory 77 

By Elizabeth Davies, nee Leedham. (NC 1955) 
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and I enjoyed it. I was delighted to see Newnham rowers in the blue boat that won at Ely 

recently. 

 

Memory 78 - Queens ergs 2013 

 

Memory 79 - Lent Bumps (W1) 2013 

 

 

Memory 80 - Lent bumps (W1) 2013 
NCBC bumping Queens W1 

 

 

Memory 81 - Winning Queens’ ergs (W1 
division) 2014  

 

 

Memory 82 - WeHorr 2014 
 

 

 

Memory 83 - May Bumps 2014 (W1), practice 
start 

 

Memories 78 - 88 

By Jenna Dittmar (NC 2016) 
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Memory 84 - Lent W2 Blades 2017 

 

Memory 85 - Lent Bumps 2017, W3 The day 
of the epic over-bump 

 

 

Memory 86 – Lent term W3, 2017 

 

 

Memory 87 – NCBC (+friends) at the 2019 
Nanjing Lishui B&R regatta in Nanjing, China 

 

 

 

Memory 88  
And just for fun, here is Karla Boxall and Sophie 

Baldwin stalking James Cracknell (photographed 

with Bram Mulder) at Downing Tribal in June 

2019. 
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Memory 89 
The NCBC 8 in 1989 (I'm at 5).   

Memory 90 
Tony the boatman buffing up the handles 

of our wooden oars so that the grip was 

better (and the splinters in the blisters 

made us go faster...really?) 

Memory 91 
5.30am misty starts on the Cam 

Memory 92 
The captain's room being one of only 2 undergraduate rooms in college with a telephone 

(the other was the JCR president) 

Memory 93 
Clinker boats for training 

Memory 94 
Capsizing an 8 as a novice because the riverside rowers undid their gates and the novices on 

the landing stage let go of the riggers 

Memory 95 
Being coxed into the bank in the Clare novices because our cox was afraid and closed her 

eyes 

Memory 96 
About to bump Churchill in the Mays and 

being coxed into the bank - we were furious!  

Memory 97 
Rowing on the Tideway 

Memory 98 
It was good to row again with the Gryphens 

in 2019 and I hope there will be more races 

to come.  

 

 

 

Memories 89 - 98 

By Emily Quinton (NC 1986) 
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Memory 99 

Between 1956 and 1959 the Cambridge women’s boat club had members from Newnham 

and Girton. There was no separate Newnham boat club. 

I rowed bow in the first boat in 1958, and then switched to rowing stroke in 1959.  

Great memories although we were not very good. However, I remember rowing in the 

snow and the Goldie boat banging the side of their boat as we rowed past them one very 

chilly morning. 

Memory 100  
Cambridge 1st 8 Spring 1958 

 

Memory 101 
Cox’s race Spring 1958 

 
 

Memory 102 
Evening News, May 1958 

 

 

Memory 103 
Cox’s Race Spring 1959. Not our finest 

hour! 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Memories 99 - 103 

By Pat Johnson (NC 1956) 
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Memory 104 

I remember the embarrassing moment when I (as stroke of W2) heard another coach give 

their boat a race start and assuming it was for us, I launched into a draw 1. Much to the 

surprise and amusement of the rest of the boat. 

Memory 105  

My favourite call from my cox (and college wife) was: 

DON’T GET COMPLACENT! I think she had looked into 

my eyes and seen I was on the verge of giving up mid race! 

Memory 106 
I will really miss trying to get our cox to say crazy things 

over the cox box. Inevitably, it ended in me losing focus 

and then making a mistake! 

 

Memory 107 
Carb loading at brunch before a race 

 

Memory 108 

Watching W1 and M1 crews at the 2021 

June Eight’s Regatta 

 
 

Memory 109 
Wearing party hats during outings to 

celebrate birthdays!  

 

 

Memory 110 

Stunning sunrises on the Cam 

 
 

Memories 104 - 110 

By Helena McBurney (NC 2018) 
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Memory 111 
My first ever bumps race, in NCBC W3 in 2019, we were merrily rowing when told to wind 

it down and park. It turned out we had sailed past LMBC crashed out on the other bank 

without noticing. Easiest bump ever!  

Memory 112 
W1 Lents 2020. After a very difficult week on the river, we finished it in the best possible 

way by bumping up on First Post Corner. It was some of the best steering I have done, and I 

was so proud of our courage that week.  

Memory 113  
W1 Easter 2021 Eights Regatta (aka. Bumps alternative). In our first race, we narrowly lost 

to Queens’, only to find out that our bow’s seat had broken in the start sequence, and she 

had spent the entire race shuffling up and down on the boat surface managing to row 

surprisingly well given the circumstances! We won our last three races with some 

wonderful rowing, coxing and endurance.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memory 114 
My first ever bump in 

my last bumps 

competition. (Lent 

2020)  

Memories 111 - 113 

By Cat Bomford (NC 2018) 

Memories 114 - 118 

By Alice Bell (NC 2017) 
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Memory 115 
Crew photos with pasta! (Lent 2020) 

 

Memory 116  
My dog supporting NCBC at bumps 

 

 

Memory 117  
When Rosanna jumped in the river to 

rescue Amber’s phone! 

 

 

Memory 118 
When we crashed in bumps and Helen, and 

I had to walk back home!  

 

 

 

Memory 119 
I have lovely memories of NCBC. During my first year at Cambridge, I rowed throughout all 

Michaelmas and lent and it was truly fantastic. I remember fondly boat W3, and our amazing 

Cox Fania, who would always scream the life out of her lungs to get the best out of us. I had 

a wonderful time especially with my bow pair partner Ranait.  

 

Memories 119 - 122 

By Victoria Rodriguez Noci (NC 2019) 
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Memory 120 
Boat club dinner was always fantastic and 

leaving Newnham to go clubbing afterwards 

was always very eventful, mainly due to 

Emma and Beth, who had drunk everything 

on the table, and who Florence and I had to 

guide through the streets to get to Spoons, 

to only find out that Emma had forgotten 

her ID!  

 

Memory 121 
Waking up in the morning was always less torturous when you got to see Emma Gs smile, 

Bea running from her accommodation to the boat house because she is hardcore, and Marta 

and Imogen already planking (Leah made us plank a lot). POWER ONE, POWER TWO… 

still comes up sometimes in my dreams.  

Memory 122 
What I sometimes dream of too is of when we played “in da club” at full volume at 8am 

during a morning erg session and someone threw a fence at us and nearly killed us jajajaj!  

I love NCBC, and I can’t wait to join the team again this year. 

 

 

Some of my favourite memories of NCBC include…  

Memory 123 
When Lucy’s rigger (stroke) fell off during the row up to Lent bumps 2020 day 2.  

Memory 124  
The chaos in gym X when w2 took their fb profile pics for lent bumps 2020 (involved 

questionable poses, rigatoni and huel).  

Memories 123 - 128 

By Sophie Yang (NC 2018) 
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And here are some of my favourite photos…  

Memory 125 
Dressing up as the Incredibles at Emma 

Sprits 

 

Memory 126 
Coming 3rd at Qergs 2019 

 
 

Memory 127  
Greenery!  

 

 

Memory 128 
 

 

 

 

 

Memory 129  
My best memories of rowing involve Rainat Flanagan and Imogen Wilkins and our terror and 

excitement before bumps during Lent term 2020. We spent many hours in Newnham 

library pretending to work while secretly googling things like 'bumps, fatal accidents?' and 

'death by crab' and trying to remember why we had signed up for rowing in the first place. 

And then of the agony of waiting at the start line, the first canon, the second, and then the 

start. We were quickly bumped but avoided spoons. The best of times.  

Memory 129 

By Beatrice Beressi (NC 2019) 
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Memory 130  
The first Bumps I ever did was the Lent Bumps of 2018, and that was when we got a visit 

from the Beast from the East! During my first race my rigger got frozen to the bank, and as 

we were pushing off it got stuck, so I had to grab it and rip the rigger off the ice. So when 

the canon went, I was neither on my seat or in my shoes! Then the towpath got so icy we 

could not carry on racing, so all the college rowers banded together to do some towpath 

gritting every morning and evening so that the races can continue. It was cold, very cold, 

and so on the last day as we were marshalling our whole crew hugged together like 

penguins and wrapped some space blankets around us to form a giant baked potato. 

 

 

Memory 131 
One of my favourite things about NCBC is that it’s not all about winning and I have so many 

wonderful memories on and off the water but a standout was coming first at Fairbairn’s with 

W2 in 2019 after a pretty gruelling Michaelmas term. It was unexpected but just showed 

how hard we’d worked together that term and the united sense of achievement was 

amazing! 

 

Memory 132 
NCBC has been such a huge part of my time at Cambridge, and by now is so integral to my 

college experience that I can barely imagine university life without it! Equally impossible is to 

Memory 130 

By Evelyn Svingen (NC 2017) 

Memory 131 

By Esme Fowkes (NC 2017) 

Memory 132 

By Hana Khan (NC 2018) 
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choose just one memory to sum up my involvement: the obvious standouts are of course 

my first (and still so far only!) Bumps campaign in W3, which had no right to be as successful 

as it was, and coxing the winning W2 at Fairbairns the following year, having started as 

effectively a novice cox only eight weeks prior! 

But it’s the small moments that will form the most lasting memories: inside jokes; dressing in 

nine layers for coxing on a particularly frosty morning; bonding over particularly traumatic 

drills (the thought of slap catches still gives me shivers!); ingesting our weight in pasta at pre-

race crew dinners; watching the invariably stunning sunrise over the river; and so many 

more! (And, of course, I can’t forget the anecdote I often related to disbelieving non-rowers 

of the freezing January morning on which we had to smash the frozen-over river with our 

blades before we could put the boat in!) 

And truly, it’s the people who make NCBC so special. A special mention to the 

aforementioned W2 crew – unswervingly supportive despite my initial absolute 

incompetence! – but I’m most grateful for all the brilliant women I’ve had the privilege of 

rowing with, and for the relationships which I hope will last long beyond Cambridge! 

And here’s a picture of that morning where we had to smash the ice - you can just about 

see it in the foreground! 

 

 

Memory 133 
An extract from her diary…  

13th March 2020 

Speaking of rowing, we had the Talbott Cup on Tuesday, for which finding subs was a 

nightmare. Luckily almost every other boat in the W3/4 div scratched, so we just had to 

beat Emma W4 and ascertain that Pembroke W3 weren’t appearing before we won some 

Memory 133 

By Namira Tanjeem (NC 2018) 
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lovely tankards. It was a shockingly close race – they were ahead from the start and every 

time I glanced over, I was wither level with or just behind their cox. Believing the finish to 

be the Railway Bridge, I timed a kill call which saw us pull ahead by half a length. I then 

wound it down and can only assume they did too, because when I made them go on, we 

shot ahead to win fairly comfortably at the real finish. I’m told there was signification blade 

clash, and I am sure I hugged the middle rather more than technically allowed, but the 

marshals said nothing and there were no crabs or impediments. An exciting race and a great 

end to term’s rowing.  

 

 

The following is taken from A Newnham Anthology (1979) edited by Ann Phillips  

A Tide In The Affairs Of The Boat Club  

Memory 134 
Most college clubs suffer fluctuations in their fortunes, from flourishing like a green bay tree 

to struggling for existence. Changing fashions in student life affect the membership and this 

in turn affects the income. Few clubs can count on stability in popularity or finances, and for 

those whose activities require considerable expenditure on equipment the problem can at 

times be acute.  

To such ups and downs Newnham College Boat Club is no stranger. It was founded in the 

Easter term of 1893 with 33 members, originally as the Rowing Society though the name 

was later changed. At some periods it controlled all activities of college members on the 

Cam, and at others only rowing and sailing on the lower river. In its prime it was very well 

supported, with another member storm three divisions, several grades of proficiency, and an 

uncommonly large number of regulations. 

Memories 134 - 142 

By I. W. Preston (1939) 
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Memory 135 
There are early references to competitions, mainly with Girton College, and in 1918 a crew 

was described as the first Cambridge University Women's Eight. Yet not long after that 

there is an ominous reference in the club's record to a ‘fresh start’. The early twenties were 

a period of controversy, over short versus tunics, sliding versus fixed seats, and Fairbairn 

versus orthodox style. The club reached a peak in the late 20s and early 30s when frequent 

outings were as far as Clayhithe, a coaching by Steve Fairbairn himself, weeks on the 

Tideway and Upper Thames, and numerous races and cups, feature in the minutes. This high 

tide in NCBC’s affairs was followed by an ebb in the late 30s, and when I went up in 1939 

there was no rowing by Girton College, and in Newnham the Club had only nine members, 

We got quite used to going out with only seven or even six oars in the boat. We actually 

rowed a race with a crew one short, which of course means that the cox has to use the 

rudder against the stronger side, but only lost by half a length. I recall one outing in which a 

member who had been having flu thought she was sufficiently recovered to row again, but 

rapidly found she was mistaken. We off-loaded her to walk back to the boathouse and 

continued with outing without her. A small boy who was fishing on the bank and had seen 

us go out nine and return eight shouted excitedly to a friend, ‘Coo, they’ve drowned one!’.  

Memory 136  
He was not the only one to comment on the Newnham Eight. There were always a few 

superior persons who thought the sight of girls rowing was unattractive, and therefore 

could not imagine why we should do it; they were apparently unable to grasp the idea that 

we rowed for our pleasure, not theirs. We went out at lunchtime because, several of our 

members were Scientists and had to be in laboratories in the afternoons, but even so there 

were usually a few bystanders, wolf-whistlers and chiikers on the towpath, to say nothing of 

the soldiery practising on an assault course near Ditton. We grew so accustomed to this 

barrage that when I was coaching two freshers and one said, ‘There’s a man on the towpath 

shouting at us’, I replied without looking, ‘There often is; pay no attention.’ In that instance 

it turned out to be our coach, who wanted to lift across the river and was somewhat hurt 

at not getting it.  

Memory 137 
The war presented a few unusual hazards to rowing, in addition to some prior claims on our 

time. Aircraft-spotting is a laudable activity, but awkward in a cox. It is exciting to be in an 

eight which is rounding a bend at a spanking pace with its Cox gave gazing heavenwards and 

exclaiming ‘Oh look, Wellington's!’ The fields by the river we used extensively for Army 

training and we encountered a pontoon bridge built nearly across the Cam, the negotiation 

of which was an interesting exercise.  

Memory 138 
Because of examinations, we did not row in the Easter Term but had all our races in late 

Lent. This meant that much of our training had to be done in January and February when, 

the weather was often unfavourable. On such an occasion in 1941 the Club suffered the loss 

of its shell eight, which was sucked through the flood sluice at Baitsbite Lock with all but 

one of its crew. The accident resulted from the coincidence of some half-dozen adverse 

circumstances, which separately would have been trivial but in combination overwhelmed 

us. No one was injured but the financial loss was severe. We managed to buy a second-hand 
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boat from one of the men’s college boat clubs, but my particular recollection of that period 

concerns a boat which we did not buy. It was offered to us by another club and we went to 

try it. It had been out of the water for four years, and its would-be vendors did not have the 

forethought to soak it before our trial. We returned it to its owners within a quarter of an 

hour, with a tart enquiry as to whether they thought we wanted to row in a boat on the 

Cam or in the Cam on the boat.  

Memory 139 
At that time we rowed as the Newnham, not the Cambridge Women’s, Eight and were not 

awarded Blues. Thus, when in the first war the Oxford University Women’s Boat Club 

declined to row us, it was a disappointment, but did not disqualify us for the College ward 

of oars to those who had been in the Newnham First Eight for three years. In 1941 the 

Club’s committee decided to see what could be done towards establishing Blues for rowing 

women. Approaches were made to the College authorities. To Girton College and to the 

Amalgamated Games Club (then the authority on sport for the women’s colleges, which 

were no at that time part of the University). Girton students were invited to join NCBC., as 

a temporary measure until they had enough experience and backing to re-form their own 

club. A race was rowed against Oxford, and in due course the negotiations were successful, 

and Blues were awarded to this crew.  

That was an exciting race. We found at breakfast-time that a sudden thaw had caused the 

Cam to flood overnight. It had reached such heights that the arch of the old Silver Street 

bridge was covered, Grassy Corner disappeared, and the University Boat Club forbade the 

men’s club to go out even in clinkers. We were too late to stop the Oxford crew coming, 

so when it arrived, we decided after discussion to hold the race despite the submersion of 

some of the landmarks of the course. The only misfortunes were that our coach rode his 

bicycle off the towpath into the river at a point where the boundary between them was 

hidden under several inches of water, and that Oxford beat us by three-quarters of a length.  

Memory 140 
Nevertheless, for the Boat Club’s affairs the tide had turned, and it continued to flow in the 

1941-2 season. Once again Clayhithe was reached. Once again, we discovered the pleasures 

of single scullers and light pairs. We did not manage to revive the races for these classes 

which had been a feature of the Club in its early days, but I recall a challenge, successfully 

met, to change over sculls in midstream in a ‘funny’. With more Girton students rowing 

with us we even had two eights, an achievement which in 1939 seemed widely improbable. 

It meant unfortunately that, in order to leaver the clinker for the Second Eight, the First 

Eight had t o take out the shell whatever the weather. However, an obliging friend who was 

reading Engineering made us an ice-shield for the bows and they never suffered any damage.  

Memory 141 
Both Eights had races and won them all. We could not challenge some of our old 

adversaries such as London University Women but did row its Bedford College which had 

been evacuated to Cambridge. We had two away races, for which we borrowed boats from 

the host club but took our own oars. I had to cross London with them on one such 

occasion and remember selecting an old-style taxi with a rail round its rood and sitting 

inside for some entertaining minutes which every other driver and porter at King’s Cross 
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advised, encouraged, and occasionally even assisted my cabby to lash them over my head. 

We went to Oxford where we tried out a new racing start designed in Jesus College Boat 

Club and taught to us by our coach and won by three lengths. Lastly, we had the hardest 

and most enjoyable race of the year against Reading University Women and beat them by a 

canvas.  

Memory 142 
Thus in the short space of three years Newnham College Boat Club passed through minimal 

membership, no major fixtures and considerable money trouble to two victorious crews, a 

reduced debt, the promise of a rival club at Girton, Blues, and a First Eight which according 

to veteran boatman was one of the best women’s crews ever seen. And we had enormous 

fun with it. Despondent officials of any college club should cheer themselves with the 

reflection that truly there is a tide in the affairs of clubs, as of men. I wonder how it is 

flowing for NCBC. now.  

 

 

Taken from their NW1 Queens’ Erg 2013 report.  

Memory 143 
12 November 2013  

Decked out in our blue and yellow face paint, which we luckily remembered to apply AFTER 

putting on our white Queens’ Ergs t-shirts, we fuelled up on probably a few too many jelly 

babies (quite the novelty for our American team members) as the clock ticked towards 

5pm. On a bit of a sugar high we started to warm up, which quickly transcended into us 

jumping around whilst blasting The Eye of the Tiger much to the bewilderment of the other 

teams. After what felt like forever – about half an hour in reality – we were called in for our 

first round. Cheered on by our teammates and other Newnham girls from the gallery we 

each then proceeded to row 500m on the ergometer. Cheering on our teammates we all 

had one eye on the screen at the back of the room – watching our ‘boat’ race against the 

others. After a total of 4km, some tears and a lot of sweat we were done and had come 

third in our heat.  

Memory 143 

By Charlotte Slaven (NC 2013) 
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The waiting game then began as we returned to college to await the outcome of the other 

heats. Instructed to eat sensibly, not just biscuits and jelly babies, we all went about our 

evenings as normal although the slightly smudged face paint did raise some eyebrows from 

the other girls on my floor. After a couple of hours we knew that we were definitely 

through to the finals for our division and had to go through it all again. Returning to Queens 

full of determination – and more jelly babies – we once again warmed up and focused on the 

task before us. Despite our slightly hoarse voices from our earlier heat we all cheered and 

attempted to motivate – generally shouting “legs” – as one by one we took our turn on the 

ergometer. After some amazing splits, with most of the team pulling personal bests at some 

point that evening, we finished a respectable fourth and all felt very proud of what we had 

achieved as a team. 

 

 

 

Taken from their W3 Lent Bumps 2017 Day 1 Report 

Memory 144 
Glycogen stores full to bursting thanks to no less than six garlic baguettes the night before; 

nails adorned with NCBC colours by beautician Sophie (‘I won a nail painting competition in 

year five!’); and hair tied with blue and gold bows made by Jenna, W3 set off in windy 

conditions with purpose and pride. After two brief pitstops – one to carry out a haka to 

keep warm and one to refuel with jelly sweets – we were pushed out by our bank party and 

before we knew it, the race had begun.  

After a difficult start, the wind and a power imbalance pushing us towards the reeds, we 

managed to avoid stopping and swiftly got back on track. By the end of our start sequence, 

it was clear that the distance between us and Caius W2 was closing rapidly. As Sophie 

(stroke) puts it, ‘as we passed under Newnham Bridge, our rhythm felt as powerful as 

Jenna's motivational emails and we were 100% focussed on bumping (slaughtering) Caius 

Memory 144 

By Sophia Russell (NC 2017) 
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(not the swans)’. However, this is Bumps, and no victory is a given. Unfortunately, due to 

carnage up ahead as a result of several boats’ inability to clear the river, we were forced to 

hold it up. Despite attempting to restart, it soon transpired that the race was going to have 

to come to a halt. We were awarded a technical row over, and paddled home frustrated, 

but not defeated.  

Tomorrow we face different waters, with the possibility of an overbump; indeed, with Caius 

W2 chasing the ‘dire’ Trinity Hall W2, we will potentially have a shot at taking the position 

of Churchill W2. This will be no mean feat, but we are confident that it is something we can 

achieve thanks to our crew spirit and quality training: ‘our yellow and blue nails may be 

chipped, but our determination remains as strong as ever!’ (Sophie). Bring on Wednesday! 

 

 

Taken from their W2 Lent Bumps 2017 Day 1 Report 

Memory 145 
Despite an ‘incident’ on the row up, (Queens' rowed into us as we rowed up to the start, 

and we managed to take a considerable chunk out of their boat), it was a great race to start 

our Bumps campaign. Chasing Corpus Christi W1, we got the bump only a few metres after 

the motorway bridge - so a very successful 200m or so of rowing!   

 

 

 

Memories 145 - 146 

By Rhiannon Smith (NC 2016) 
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Memory 146 
I think it’s one of my favourite photos of my time in NCBC because it’s 7 different sets of 

captains, all varying levels of tipsy-drunk, coming together to celebrate. Most of the captains 

who were pairs are not standing with their co-captain, they’re standing with their friends 

who came before/after them. The exception is Katie and I, about 2 hours away from 

officially taking on our role and still slightly scared for it. We didn’t know at that point quite 

how well our year would pan out. Also the fact we’ve rearranged the words Newnham in 

the background into men nawh with a wine glass at the end is hilarious to me. 

 

Memory 147 
There’s nothing quite like getting back in a boat – except maybe getting back in a boat after 

9 years. Before arriving at Cam, I saw in the Newnham MCR freshers group a post from an 

“Evelyn” asking if anyone incoming had any rowing experience and if they’d like to give it a 

go at Newnham. I wasn’t quite sure if I counted as it had been almost a decade since I’d 

picked up a – an oar? Forget remembering if I was bow or stroke, I could barely remember 

how a boat functioned. Despite my worries, Evelyn’s eternal rowing recruitment campaign 

found me one early morning (far earlier than I had been used to waking up) following the 

bike lights of strangers down to the river. That outing can best be described by internal 

panic, a lot of splashing and not knowing how to hold the boat. Yet I was hooked, and 

somehow still allowed to row. It wrote itself from there, because that panic and doubt of 

being back in a boat turned to absolute joy. From the morning outings to winning the W2 

Fairbairn Cup race, to weekly games nights and running regattas during the pandemic and 

the online BCD that rivalled celebrating getting onto Lent Bumps with W3 at Rainbow 

Robinsons and rowing bumps with the best crew, and the best warrior cry to terrify all the 

boats around us – it’s only been highs. All that’s to say: We can, we will, we must, we 

thrust. Who can? Newnham can! 

Memory 147 

By Ranait Flanagan (NC 2019) 
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Taken from their W1 Lent Bumps 2018 Day 3 Report 

Memory 148 
After a momentous effort to clear the towpath, racing was finally underway for W1, whose 

first day of racing had been called off as they arrived to marshal. Adrenaline filled, frustrated 

and nervously excited, we rowed up to marshalling, throwing in some of our iconic 

‘confidence drills’ to help focus our minds (and show off a bit!). On the start line all we 

could think about was staying warm enough, and as the 1 minute canon sounded, layers 

were frantically shed and we pushed off. DRAW ONE! And we were off. We executed our 

start sequence perfectly and came inside station on Downing. But they were also having a 

good race and were quickly inside station on Clare ahead of them. One whistle sounded for 

Downing, then one whistle for us. We were all a length apart and the race was looking 

increasingly close. We put in a big push, focusing on our finishes and sitting up tall. But 

Downing did the same and the whistles were sounding everywhere. Gemma took a brilliant 

line around Grassy and we drew closer to Downing. Now was the time for a push and we 

knew it. We had overlap on Downing and our bow pair could hear their cox calling for a 

push. Unfortunately for us, Clare had given all they could and coming onto the Reach they 

seemed to die a death. Downing were never going to concede to us, knowing that they 

were so close to Clare, and pushed on stubbornly. Suddenly, we had calls to hold it up. We 

were all exhausted and confused – who had got who first? Had we bumped or did we need 

to restart? It soon became clear (mainly from Downing excitedly gathering greenery) that 

Clare really had given up and Downing and managed to bump them strokes before we 

would have bumped Downing. It was not the result we wanted, and we were somewhat 

disappointed, especially after days of frustration with cancelled racing, But we knew we had 

had a great race and rowed our best and our hardest. The fact we didn’t see FaT coming to 

‘chase us’ until we’d parked up shows how much water we had gained on the crews around 

us. Bumps is a cruel mistress, and it’s not always the best crew who come out with the 

bump. We were proud of our term’s training, of each other and of the fight we had put up. 

It is frustrating that our four days’ racing 

had been cut short by the Beast From 

The East, and we didn’t have another 

chance to chase Downing (or Jesus), but 

we were also grateful of our chance to 

race and were hungry for more action. 

We rowed home, and warmed up and 

inspected the damage to our trusty 

Rosalind Franklin – we had mounted 

Downing’s rigger when we’d held it up, 

but she will live to race another bumps 

on Saturday and bump Clare in half the 

time it took Downing! 

Memory 148 

By Ellie Holloway (NC 2015) 
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Taken from their W2 May Bumps 2016 Day 2 Report 

Memory 149 
Still revelling from bumping Emma II the previous day, which for 6 of us was our first ever 

bump, W2 pushed off in the sun hungry for another. According to results from previous 

races, Pembroke II seemed quite similar to Emma II, so we were cautiously optimistic. 

As the cannon sounded, we took a much better first stroke than the day before and we 

were off. Pushing off from Newnham Bridge we had already found a good rhythm. Even as I 

tried to keep my eyes in the boat I could not help but notice that Emma did not seemed to 

be gaining on us at all. 

The first whistle came as we came out of First Post Corner and by Grassy we were already 

on two whistles, we were within half a boat length. Hearing cheers for Newnham from 

supporters at the Plough helped to fight against the muscle pain that was beginning to settle 

in. 

I found it hard to decipher how many whistles were being called at this point so had no idea 

how close we were getting. Until I heard the shouts from our coaches of 10 feet…8 feet…6 

feet… And just as we rounded Ditton corner in almost exactly the same position as the day 

before we bumped Pembroke! 

The exhilarating experience was topped off when we watched W1 bump Christs, making it  

for 3 for NCBC! 

 

Memory 149 

By Becky Illingworth (NC 2015) 
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Taken from their NCBC goes in Seine – Les Regates en Seine 2015 report 

Memory 150 
31st May 2015 

Taking "off-Cam" racing to its logical conclusion, at the end of May NCBC sent a crew to 

Paris to compete in the Régates en Seine, a side-by-side regatta with a course taking us right 

past the Eiffel Tower! It being the height of exam term, the crew was not any of our bumps 

crews, but a composite made up of current and former first boat rowers, with a special 

guest appearance from Sarah Allen, whose Blue and three boat race appearances were 

deemed to make up for not having rowed for Newnham W1...  

The crew lined up as follows:  

Cox: Nicole Fowler  

Str: Hayley McDermott  

7: Sarah Allen  

6: Agnès de Varine  

5: Jenna Dittmar  

4: Charlotte van Coeverden  

3: Izzy Wiggans  

2: Hele Francis  

Bow: Francesca Benzi  

For obvious logistical reasons, we were unable to bring one of our own boats across, and so 

borrowed one from our host club. It was very entertaining to arrive and locate our 

appointed boat, a nice heavy wooden boat that may well have been older than everyone in 

the crew. Even funnier was when we realised that every other crew racing had brand new 

shiny Empachers... Oh, and there was no coxbox speaker system... Hey ho, such is life, we 

had a boat that we were reasonably confident would float, and would just have to do the 

best we could with it.  

After rigging the boat, receiving strict instructions that we all must match our kit exactly 

(even the cox...) and confusing our hosts by not doing a land-based warm up, we boated. Or 

attempted to boat. Rather embarrassingly we'd managed to attach a rigger in the wrong 

place, necessitating a very quick re-rigging before finally boating successfully, onto a Seine 

that was rather more bouncy than it looked! We were not expecting to be up off the start, 

given that (a) we'd done a whole one practice start as a crew together and (b) were in the 

heaviest boat we'd ever rowed in... So, we were pretty surprised to find ourselves a length 

up 10 strokes into the race, and moving away rapidly!  

Sadly, it was downhill from there, as bow's seat then decided that remaining on the slides 

was optional, and wouldn't go back on. Essentially now rowing in sixes, with those in the 

stern having no idea what on earth was going on behind, our opponents began to move 

Memory 150 

By Hayley McDermott (NC 2012) 
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through us and took the win. However, despite being a pair down for the best part of 500m, 

we lost by only a canvas.  

Naturally, it's always disappointing to lose races due to equipment failure outside our 

control, particularly given that we were reasonably confident that we would have done well 

in the regatta without those issues. However, life goes on, and it was an incredible 

experience to be able to race as NCBC on the Seine!  
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It is almost impossible to talk about our vision for the future without first complimenting 

the current NCBC. The strength and loyalty club members have shown throughout the 

pandemic has reinforced our belief that the community we build in our club is second to 

none. It is our hope as Captains to strengthen this community; the happiest boats are the 

best boats, and we cannot wait to instil our possibly too high levels of enthusiasm into every 

boat we set.  

We want a club where everyone feels welcomed and celebrated. In a competitive 

environment, it can sometimes be hard to see how being the best and being fair can 

intersect, but we believe NCBC treads that line perfectly. We will ensure that everything 

the club does is transparent and that no one person or group is prioritised.  

There are a few things we as Captains would love to be able to achieve for the club that 

may currently seem out of reach. Newnham has never had a boathouse to its name, and it 

would be incredible to be able to give the club what it deserves. We are resilient if anything 

and have produced incredible results without many resources. Sometimes it would be nice 

to be able to return home from an outing to our own boathouse. We would also love to be 

able to increase the diversity of our club. We already have a strong LGBTQ+ community 

within the club but other areas of diversity are sadly lacking. We would love to do more 

outreach and access work.  

Many memories that people chose to submit weren’t necessarily about being the best or 

winning the most races (although that is always a nice feeling); they tended to focus on the 

people. NCBC’s members, past and present, are integral to the attitude we have as a club. 

When NCBC runs a regatta the first rule we go by is always be friendly and help everyone. 

This is just one thing that showcases why we’re the best club on the Cam. 

It is obvious how much love and community we have as a club when we enter any races. 

Novices cheer for seniors, seniors cheer (and lose their voices) for novices. We are living 

proof that you can work hard, play hard and be smiling ear to ear throughout. 

Amy Rowe and Beth Taylor  

NCBC Captains 2021/2 

The Future of NCBC 
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NCBC is looking forward to making many more memories for many years to come. We 

endeavour to improve the already friendly and supportive nature of the club. We will 

ensure that the talents and resources of all members are utilised to the full.  

Thank you for taking the time to read the memories of NCBC’s past and present members. 

Thank you again to all those that contributed memories and to thank everyone who has 

supported the club over the years. You have all helped build the NCBC community that we 

are all proud of. It is a community which is deep-set in life at Newnham College and will be 

for many years to come.  

The 2021-2022 Committee 

Keep in touch:  
NCBC on Facebook:  

https://www.facebook.com/newnhamcollegeboatclub  

NCBC on Twitter: 

https://twitter.com/newnhamcbc  

NCBC on Instagram: 

https://www.instagram.com/newnhamcollegeboatclub/?hl=en 

NCBC’s Website:  

https://ncbc.soc.srcf.net/  

Email:  

If you have any questions, comments or just want to say hello, please don’t hesitate to email 

either:  
Florence Bradshaw  NCBC Development Officer  development.ncbc@gmail.com 

Beth Walters   Newnham Roll and Development   beth.walters@newn.cam.ac.uk 

Beth Taylor and Amy Rowe  NCBC Captains    ncbc.captain@gmail.com 

Thank You 

https://www.facebook.com/newnhamcollegeboatclub
https://twitter.com/newnhamcbc
https://ncbc.soc.srcf.net/
mailto:development.ncbc@gmail.com
mailto:beth.walters@newn.cam.ac.uk
mailto:ncbc.captain@gmail.com


“I can only note that the past is beautiful because one never realises

an emotion at the time. It expands later, and thus we don't have

complete emotions about the present, only about the past.”

Newnham College Boat Club

D E D I C A T E D  T O

A N D  A L L  P A S T ,  P R E S E N T  A N D
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