David Frederick Paget 1943 - 1997

We were notified recently of the death of David Paget. David was a member of the Society
from 1980, and treasurer of ANZIAM from 1989 to 1996. With the permission of Leone,
David’s wife, we are publishing the eulogy delivered at his memorial service on December 4th
by David Elliott.

“It was nearly 31 years ago, just before the big bush fires of February 1967, that Dave and
Leone, as newlyweds, came to live in Hobart.

Dave was born in England in 1943. He grew up in Twickenham, which is a suburb of London
and best known as the home of English Rugby Union. Dave was one of five children of
Doris and Cyril Paget, both of whom are still alive. At the local Grammar School, Dave was
introduced to Euclidean geometry and, as he wrote many years later, "from there my love of
mathematics just grew and grew”. There was a small group of students at the school who
were interested in mathematics and they formed a Friday night club to solve mathematical
problems. This love of mathematics remained with Dave all his life.

In 1961, he went to the University of Southampton where he enrolled for an Honours
Mathematics degree. As was the (quaint) English system at that time, he studied nothing
but mathematics for his 3 years at the University. As a youth, Dave loved to travel. He
travelled extensively in Europe. On at least one occasion, in order to earn money, he worked
as a grape picker in France. On another occasion, he went as far as Israel and lived and
worked on a kibbutz. It was no surprise therefore, that when he graduated he travelled even
further afield to the Southern hemisphere. His first job was at the St.Pauls Collegiate School,
in Hamilton, New Zealand where he stayed for 2 years.

Dave had played a good class of rugby union in England. He had captained the Southampton
University 1st XV and had been selected to play for the English Universities. So it was no
surprise that Dave played rugby in New Zealand. Indeed, he played first grade rugby there.
Bearing in mind the status of New Zealand rughy (they are the best), that would have been
the equivalent for Dave of the Ancient Greeks cavorting with the Gods on Mount Olympus.

While in Hamilton, Dave met Leone who was a Tutor-Sister at the Waikato Hospital. After
a whirlwind courtship they married in New Zealand in December 1966. Two months later
they travelled to Hobart by plane, ferry and bus since their Travel Agent had told them that
Hobart had no airport! The journey from Hamilton to Hobart took two days.

Dave wanted to pursue his mathematical studies (in particular in numerical analysis and
approximation theory) and obtain a Ph.D. I was flattered that he elected to do this under
my supervision; he was also able here to resume old friendships and play more rugby ... .

In 1971, Dave became a Tutor in the Mathematics Department and was promoted to Senior
Tutor in 1972. At that time the position of Senior Tutor was a ”career grade”; an end in
itself. But, in the early 1980s, the University decided to promote internally six of its more
worthy Senior Tutors to the rank of Lecturer. By that time, Dave had made a name for
himself on the international scene as a researcher of some standing and was promoted to
Lecturer in 1982. In 1986, he received accelerated promotion to Senior Lecturer.

Come the late eighties, I was looking forward to doing a lot of collaborative research with
Dave. He had written a very good Ph.D. thesis. We had collaborated on eight papers that
had been published in reputable, refereed, international journals, when Dave disappeared
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from my ken, so to speak. For he had started on what would prove to be his own singular
contribution to the training and education of budding young mathematicians.

Dave had become concerned with the plight of mathematically gifted students in the schools,
who were not challenged by the standard school curriculum and wanted more. With his own
school days in mind, he started the work for which he will be long remembered. It began
tentatively with students coming to the Mathematics Department on Fridays at 5 pm. Dave’s
bright, young students started to be a familiar sight to those members of the Mathematics
Department who were still around at 5 pm on Fridays. In order to attract students who did
not live in Hobart, Dave started a correspondence program for any student in the State who
wanted to take part. But, as there is nothing like personal contact, Dave went further and
organised his annual 3 day mathematics camps where 30 or so students gather, hear lectures,
solve problems and play mathematical games. It became a sought after honour for students
to be invited to these camps, especially since Dave had persuaded Comalco to foot the bill
for them!

In 1988, Dave became involved with the Mathematics Olympiad Competition when it was held
for the first time in Canberra, as part of Australia’s 200th birthday anniversary celebrations.
The Mathematical Olympiads are annual events and involve teams of 6 students from 60
or 70 participating countries. For 8 years Dave was involved with the Maths Olympiads
and, as the team leader, coach and trainer, he took them to places like Beijing, Uppsalla,
Moscow, Istanbul, Hong Kong and Toronto. The task of preparing a team each year was a
strenuous and never ending one. No sooner was one competition over, than Dave had to start
thinking about and taking action on next year’s. He could not have sustained this constant
pressure of work without the encouragement and support of Leone who provided for Dave
the sort of environment in which he was able to do his best work. I am pleased to say that
Dave's contribution to Australian Mathematics was officially recognised earlier this year. At a
delightful ceremony at the University, hosted by the Vice-Chancellor, the venerable Professor
Bernhard Neumann himself, presented Dave with the

B.H. Neumann award “for his significant contribution to the enrichment
of mathematics learning in Australia”.

But Dave's encouragement of talented Mathematics students did not end there. Three years
ago he persuaded the Mathematics Department to let him give a special first year mathematics
course for those student who were not going to be challenged by our usual run-of-the-mill
first year courses. The number of students in the class was limited to about 30; students
had to persuade Dave that they were good enough or keen enough to be given a place. This
course was given first in 1995, the year in which the University of Tasmania first offered
financially generous scholarships to academically talented students from both Tasmania and
the mainland. Of the University’s 30 top scholarship holders that year, 18 were in Dave's
class. These classes were, I can assure you, tremendous to teach. For the past 3 years, the
students enrolled have been keen, eager and bright; it was the sort of class that one thinks
Universities should be all about. But, alas, they are not.

Dave had a great rapport with these students which made him such an effective teacher.
Many of them had been to Dave’s camps, had taken part in the Friday evening sessions and
a few of them had even been on trips with him to the Maths Olympiads. So they knew Dave
well. They had a high regard for Dave and he, in turn, was very supportive of them. Nothing
pleased him more than to find that one of his students had produced an ingenious proof to a
problem. It brought a gleam to his eye and he shared many of these solutions with us over
morning tea.
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I should add that Dave’s program for talented school students in the State is being continued
by Warwick Evers. About three weeks ago I was told that Dave’s program is the preferred
model which other subject areas are hoping to introduce for their gifted students. Their
problem, however, will be in finding people who are selfless enough and dedicated enough to
put in the enormous amount of personal effort that Dave did.

Dave was a great player of ball games. I have already mentioned his rugby. During the past
decade, he was persuaded to give up badminton and play squash. There were a few of us
in the Mathematics Department who played and Dave joined us. The occasions on which I
was able to beat Dave were few, and are treasured for their scarcity value. At the time of
Dave’s first illness in 1996, Peter Trotter and I played a lot together while Dave was having
major surgery and recovering from it. When he returned to work we encouraged him to play
as soon as he felt able. The day came when he said he would like a bit of a game. He would
like to play just one game with each of us and then leave us to have a "proper” match. So.
after his 4 months lay off, Dave first played Peter and won 9-6. It was then my turn. I was
leading 3-0 and thought, "Poor Dave, it is unfair, after all these months away, to be giving
him such a hard time”. The next I knew, he had won 9-5 and was very charming to me in his
victory. That, to me, summed up Dave in an instant, he was very talented, he had a great
heart (since he never knew when he was beaten) and he was magnanimous in victory. One
just had to admire the man. It is lovely to see Dave’s great ball skills inherited by Elisabeth
who is making a name for herself in hockey circles.

To me, Dave was like the kid brother I never had. We came from similar English backgrounds;
we had to win scholarships in order to go to University; we turned our backs on the Old Dart
when we could and travelled to the Antipodes. There we married local girls and were proud
to raise our children as Australians. We enjoyed our work and our sports. We admired and
respected each other’s mathematical talents. I felt it an honour when Dave asked me to
lecture to his special first year classes when he was unable to do so, last year and this. It is
a great honour for me to give this enlogy for Dave. I wish now that I had told him about
his “kid brother” status; but perhaps he knew. About a decade ago he stopped calling me
"Prof” and started to call me "David”.

Rest in peace good friend. You have fought a good fight and it has been a privilege to have
known you, to have worked with vou and to have shared many good times with you. We, of
the Mathematics Department, will miss you enormously. At a time when the future of the
Mathematics Department is at a cross-roads, we wish you were here to help with the tough
times ahead.

If our griet is considerable, we can only imagine how much harder it is for your lovely family.
Our hearts go out to Leone, who supported Dave so well and so selflessly during 31 years
of marriage, and to the 4 children Rupert, Sarah, Matthew and Elisabeth. Dave was very
proud of his children’s accomplishments, which have been considerable. I am sure that Dave
will be watching over all of you.

We feel for Dave’s family in the UK, his mother and father (both now in their eighties), his
brother and three sisters. It was marvellous that Dave was fit enough to travel to England
in June in order to join in the family’s celebrations of his parents’ 60th wedding anniversary.

Life, at times, does not seem to be fair and the older I get, the less I understand it. Why
Dave? Why now? Why did he have to endure the last 2 years? It was not bad for all that
time, of course, but Dave's quality of life just ebbed away these last couple of months. Dave
accepted his fate bravely, with dignity, with a big heart and even, at time, with humour. For
that was the measure of the man and we would not have expected anything less from him.”
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