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Yesterday, John Waters told me that Peter Cole had died on 22 May 2020. Last 
I heard from Peter he was in Adelaide and he and Julie had moved into new digs 
at Norwood. I tried to find him to tell him about Col Gurley; gave up, I'm 
afraid; and now I know that it would have been too late - bad, sad news. 
The links (hereunder) give some details of Pete, his family and his post-High 
School career.  (There is some other stuff on the internet, including a list of 
published papers that Peter wrote or co-wrote and including a press article that 
one can't read without first becoming a subscriber.) 
I first met Peter at The Junction P.S. in 1945 - 3rd Class. With others such as 
Geoff Firkin, John Gillard and David Mathieson he came from Miss Samuels's 
Hamilton South Infants School.  
Peter, Ray Cooper, Ross Fyfe, Bob Jones, Don Laycock, Ron Roberts, Bill 
Spence and others (self included) went on to NBHS.  
John Gillard, Clem Varley and others went to Tech High. 
David Mathieson actually finished at Maitland Boys' and Bob Jones at 
Parramatta High. 
Among those that I have named so far, five became Engineers - Peter Cole 
(Electrical), Col Gurley (Civil), John Gillard (Civil), David Mathieson 
(Mining), Bob Jones (Civil) and Clem Varley (Civil).  
I found Peter to be quiet, courteous, decisive, studious, organised, inquisitive, 
calm, confident, perceptive, determined and competitive. I thought that he 
missed nothing - a raised eyebrow, a quip and back into it.  He was a schoolboy 
powerhouse in generating scholastic productivity and ideas. In Senior School, 
his sports were English, French, Maths 1, Maths 2, Physics and Chemistry. He 
excelled at them all. The School Magazine reveals that he was School 
Champion in Maths 1 and Physics, that (with A's in each) he was a powerful 
contender in the others; and that he was Dux. The Magazine also reveals that he 
not only scored an A in French but that he passed the "Oral" extension as well. 
This was a disappointing flamboyance - a flourish or conceit akin to performing 
cartwheels after kicking a goal or scoring a try but what can we do about it now 
other than swallow the words "Well ….. really!" and forgive him? 
A larrikin streak? Well, he was in the Cadets but that was probably for field-
testing explosives, muzzle velocities, comparative trajectories, radios, the 
effectiveness of signalling equipment, the relationship between synchronised 
marching and resonance frequency... I never quizzed him about it. 



But I do remember a lesson that he gave Staff and Students in Environmental 
Planning - that physical planning and population transfer must take into account 
social and economic needs. 
It was in 1953 and about 6 months before Peter took the field for the Leaving 
Certificate Championships. 
The Powers that be had proposed that, at recess and lunchtime, 5th Year should 
be allocated a special recreation area away from the quadrangles. It was 
intended that they move there, holus bolus. The area so allocated was the open-
air, scruffily-landscaped corner, at the front, between the basketball court and 
Turton Road on the Young Street side of 1st Year Lines - in theory a good spot 
for meditation but well away from the tuck shop, the bubblers, the toilet block, 
the Park and the rest of the school. The idea was sold as a privilege, agreed to 
and promulgated.  
On the day appointed, hardly any of the 5th Years turned up. The very large 
majority stayed where they always had or pretended that they had business 
elsewhere.  
A prominent, a very prominent exception, was Peter. Like a performance artist, 
he stood on the designated area in a spot where the Head and the Deputy could 
not miss him and there he ostentatiously twiddled his thumbs. He did this very 
deliberately and slowly so that from 50m away it was quite obvious that he was 
revolving his thumbs behind loosely interlocked fingers and he stood there, 
thus, for quite some time.  
I'm not sure that he ever returned there. 
There were no repercussions as far as I know. 
5th Year thereafter stayed where it always had but, liking to have its cake and 
eat it too, singles, twos and threes visited the new area from time to time (you 
know, if you had a headache or wanted to read). 
Come to think of it, that was probably the only time that Peter Cole ever 
twiddled his thumbs. 
Thereafter - Dux, University Medal, Doctorate, family, work, work, think, 
think, connect, connect and onwards. 
May he rest in peace. 
	
 https://www.dalbyherald.com.au/tributes/notice/death-notices/dr-peter-harold-cole/5436443/ 
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