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The Hornungs, an Anglo-Portuguese Family, and their 

role in the formation of the Anglo-Portuguese Society 

The author was elected Chairman of the Anglo-Portuguese Society in 2010, 

the third generation of the Hornung family to serve the Society. His late father, 

Stephen Hornung, was Chairman of the Society at the time of the notable ball 

held to celebrate the 600 years anniversary of the 1386 Treaty of Windsor in 

1986.  It was his half-Portuguese grandfather, Colonel Bernard Hornung, who, 

together with others, founded the Anglo-Portuguese Society on 20 July, 1938.  

By Bernard Hornung 

 

My great-grandparents, grand-parents and parents were all married in 

Lisbon. Much of my infancy was spent in the Portuguese capital, and 

Portuguese was the first language I ever learnt. Although Tracy and I 

were married in London, we lived in Portugal from 2006 to 2009. 

Portugal has had a significant influence upon four successive 

generations of the Hornung family. It has brought us opportunity, 

refuge, and severe challenges. To examine these in more detail, permit 

me to start by tracing my great-grandparents romance, in what must be 

one of the most enchanting cities in Europe, Lisbon. 
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     Bernard Hornung – 2018           Colonel Bernard Hornung - 1918 

On his return to Middlesbrough from Uruguay, Pitt Hornung, who had 

spent a few hours in the Tagus estuary on the return journey from South 

America, remarked to his father that, “Lisbon did not seem a bad sort 

of place”, and so the prodigal son was soon despatched to the 

Portuguese capital, to work for an old family friend of his father’s, an 

Austrian merchant named Gruis. 

Lisbon in the early 1880s was a remote city, hardly accessible 

except by sea. But it was fun and had a friendly atmosphere all of its 

own. The youthful Pitt, unused to having fun, found it very attractive 

and took to it at once. Having secured a job in the Gruis firm he began 

to look around him. Standards of living were lower than in England, but 

life was simpler. In most houses, occupied by people of his own 

standing, there was no luxury or even comfort, such as fires in cold 

weather or running water. As they knew nothing else, they were not 

duly discontented with their lot. Food of the sort they preferred was 

plentiful and amusement was cheap. 

Pitt, who up to the time he arrived in Lisbon had had no experience 

of social life, was by nature sociable, and soon made Portuguese 

friends. Among them was a colleague in his office, Simão Infante de la 
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Cerda, son of the Barão de Sabroso. It was at the suggestion of Simão 

that Pitt gave up his rooms and went to live with the Sabrosos, a move 

that started a life-long friendship. The Baroness, a woman of strong 

personality and rather possessive temperament, took a great fancy to 

“Peet”, and soon treated him like a son. 

Living with the Sabrosos had many advantages for a young 

foreigner.  The Sabrosos entertained a great deal. Their new friend, tall, 

handsome and friendly, became a popular figure, and was invited 

everywhere. “O Inglez” as they called him, in the days when 

Englishmen in Lisbon were few, entered with zest into the Portuguese 

way of life, and enjoyed not only the company of his contemporaries, 

but also that of the Baron’s cronies, with whom he played cards. 

It was at a party, some say on his twenty-second birthday, 3 June 

1883, that Pitt met his fate, in the shape of Laura, then only fifteen years 

old. It was a case of love at first sight and within a fortnight they were 

engaged to be married. In the newspaper report of theatricals, which 

took place in October 1883, whose name Pitt Hornung is in the list of 

those present, just a month after Laura’s sixteenth birthday, she is said 

to have made a great impression, by her beauty and acting: 

“In every glance there was a secret, in every word 

  a poem meant for her smart English fiancée.” 

Laura was one of nine children of Ignacio Jose de Paiva Raposo1 and 

his wife Carlota, who coming from the usual inbred Portuguese stock, 

were first cousins once removed, with the same surname. 

On the maternal side Laura had an Italian grandmother, Victorina 

Piombino, whose father had been an Italian diplomat in Lisbon. Laura 

was also related to the Bobones, another family of Italian diplomatic 

origin, the old Condessa, Dona Emilia, being her godmother.  

                                            
1 Ignácio Paiva Raposo, was an adventurer and an eccentric. He imported a lion from 

Mozambique in 1869, which was kept in a cage in the “Jardim de Estrela, where it was 

viewed by thousands over a period of about 30 years.   
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Laura’s mother, Maria Carlota de Paiva Raposo, born and bred in 

Lisbon, was twenty years younger than her husband. She belonged to 

the Miguelista side of the family, two of her forebears, father and son, 

having been Secretary and ADC respectively, to the Infante in 1829, 

during the troubles. 

Laura’s father came from the Provincial and Royalist side of the 

family, whose estates had been near Coruche, in the Ribatejo. He had 

inherited the “Raposeira” the ‘fox’s earth’, but being a gambler, like so 

many of his contemporaries, his possessions were sold to settle his 

debts, long before his marriage. The only souvenir of Coruche still in 

the family is a miniature of Joao VI, given to the father of Ignacio Jose 

by the King after a visit to the “Raposeira”. 

The engagement of Pitt and Laura, on the face of it, must have 

appeared rather a foolhardy affair. Here was a boy of twenty-two 

proposing to marry a girl of sixteen, of a different nationality, 

background and religion to himself. Strangely enough there seems to 

have been no opposition from either family. Laura, although not the 

eldest, was the first of her siblings to be engaged. The event must have 

caused quite a flutter, but nothing more. Pitt was received by her 

relations with open arms, while he on his part adopted Laura’s family 

for life and beyond it. 

Only two episodes were recounted by Pitt during their 

engagement. He was proud of having walked the fifteen miles, twenty 

four kilometres, to Sintra to see Laura who was spending the summer 

there. The other incident was connected with a bit of trouble during the 

Carnival, when he spent a night in prison for having rough-handled a 

man who had, in his presence, addressed an uncalled for remark to his 

fiancée in the street. 

Pitt and Laura were married on 28 April 1884 in Lisbon, three 

ceremonies being required in order to comply with the civil and 

religious requirements.  
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Ignacio Jose and John Peter Hornung senior, fated so oddly to be 

connected by marriage, were the same age, both were born in 1821. 

They met in England after the wedding of their children when the 

former was on a visit. Having no common language they conversed in 

Latin. 

The turn of the century, for Pitt, went hand in hand with the dawn 

of a new era, developing a thriving business on his late father-in-law's 

concessions in Mozambique, on the Lower Zambezi. The life Pitt had 

started was a complicated one, as it required his presence in four places 

at once. The winter was divided between his office in London and 

hunting once each week in Sussex. In the spring he went to the Zambezi 

for the crop, and in the autumn to Lisbon for a short stay. Laura was 

keen that the family should retain its Portuguese roots and ensured that 

whenever possible, she and the children joined Pitt in his trips to Lisbon. 

In 1905 the family stayed in Cascais, then a little town, with the 

Royal Yacht moored in the bay. The favourite amusement of Carlos I 

was to be rowed during the morning in his barge by a smart naval crew, 

parallel with the beach and from a discreet distance, to gaze at the 

bathing belles through his field glasses. 

Following the assassination of Carlos I and his eldest son, it befell 

to Manuel II to open the sugar refinery on the Alcantara docks on 12 

March 1909. The refinery was called the "Refineria Colonial", and, 

although administered by Hornung & Co, it was always under 

Portuguese management. 

In 1909, to celebrate their silver wedding, Pitt bought his first 

Rolls-Royce, an open “Silver Cloud” and decided to take it to Portugal. 

The precious new car with its low chassis and heavy load had to labour 

over rough roads. The worst hazard of all were level crossings, where 

the rails were laid so high, that as the car was driven gingerly over them, 

the chassis hit the rails with a resounding crack. Grey, the chauffeur, 

hated the expedition; he feared for the car, was not interested in sight-

seeing, disliked goat’s milk in his tea, and sulked most of the way. 
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Manuel II, after an uneasy reign of two years, had been obliged to 

escape into exile in England. When the Revolutionaries took over, the 

name of God was erased from all State Documents, Convents and 

Monasteries suppressed and their occupants exiled. Their contents were 

rudely dispersed. Altars, Crucifixes, the carved figures of Saints, the 

great candlesticks that flanked them, and the brocade hangings used on 

Feast Days all filled the antique shops. Much looting is said to have 

gone on, and one of the Revolutionary Politicians who admired the wife 

of the British Minister, had sent her, for her birthday, a bunch of 

carnations in a silver chalice filched from a church. The Minister in 

question then had to be looked after by Pitt with a sinecure appointment 

as lawyer to the refinery, to secure his goodwill. 

  

Pitt Hornung (1913) and Laura (1920), by Sir William Nicholson  

Pitt and Laura were in Africa when war broke out in August 1914 

and they did not return to Lisbon until after the Armistice. During the 

war Pitt had acquired a number of houses for his children, and his two 

daughters, Bertha and Blanche were given 28 Eaton Terrace and 3 West 

Halkin Street, respectively. On his visit to Lisbon in 1919, Pitt regarded 
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the affairs of Laura’s sisters to be his responsibility and he at once began 

to look for a house which he could buy and share with them. 

The Quinta dos Azulejos is well known for its interesting tile 

decorations, especially in the garden, illustrated in Lady Kelly’s book, 

“This Delicious Land, Portugal.” The blue and yellow tiles depicting 

18th century scenes are in the style of those in the garden of the Palace 

of Queluz. Pitt bought the house complete with all its contents and this 

became the family home in Portugal, where throughout the 1920s Pitt's 

four children, their respective wives, and grandchildren would stay.  

In 1936, in England the New Year had hardly dawned, when on 20 

January the bells were tolling for King George V - his funeral was 

attended by many eminent men representing their Governments. 

Among them was the Portuguese Foreign Minister, Dr Armindo 

Monteiro, Professor of Law, and a former colleague of Dr Salazar at 

Coimbra University. A man of outstanding ability, Armindo Monteiro, 

who was young for such a post, at first sight seemed rather grave and 

silent. Soon he was to be appointed as Ambassador to the Court of St 

James’s and moved to London with his wife and family. It was then that 

his personality emerged, and he and his wife became very close friends 

of the Hornung family. A big man, in every sense, he was also sensitive 

and understanding, with a delightful sense of humour, and he believed 

in Britain. He and Lucia shared Hornung family occasions, and were 

very fond of Pitt and Laura. This charming and deeply touching 

relationship is evidenced by a Christmas present received by my great 

grand-father in 1937, with the affectionate note which accompanied it. 

Carol Mason has written the history of the Anglo-Portuguese 

Society up to 2008, and her publication is freely available. It does not 

surprise me that when a group of businessmen in London with interests 

in Portugal, and Portuguese Africa, planned a dinner in honour of the 

newly-arrived Portuguese Ambassador, Dr Armindo Monteiro, two of 

the chief protagonists were my grand-father, Colonel Bernard Hornung, 

and my great uncle, Captain George Hornung. It was at this dinner, held 

at The Dorchester Hotel on 19 May 1938, when all those present agreed 
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that something more tangible should be established to reflect the unique 

relationship between Britain and Portugal. 

Thus, on 20 July 1938, with the help of a generous grant from the 

Portuguese Government, the Anglo-Portuguese Society was formally 

constituted as a charitable body at the Casa de Portugal, in Lower 

Regent Street. This was in effect the Tourist and Trade Offices of the 

Embassy. It had a large basement area used for receptions, shows, and 

meetings, which the Society used. 

My grand-father served as a Founding Committee Member and 

then for many years thereafter he was a Vice-President. A glance 

through the Membership List of 1962 reveals more. My grand-father 

appears on the first page as a Vice-President, and various other 

members of the family feature in subsequent pages. Pitt’s daughters, 

Bertha who became Mrs Francis Spencer Collin, and Blanche, by then 

Lady Elles. Four Hornungs are listed, my grand-father, Colonel 

Bernard, my uncle Colonel John and my father Stephen, together with 

my great grand-mother Laura. 

However the most illustrious member listed that year must be 

Salazar, and on the same page appears Sena Sugar Estates Limited. 

 

The Sena Sugar Estates headquarters in Mozambique 
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My father served in the Royal Navy during the Second World War 

and was then articled to Peat’s. Having qualified as a Chartered 

Accountant, he was sent to Lisbon to start work in the family business, 

his first appointment being with SIDUL, in the early 1950s. My parents 

met in the British Embassy, but before I continue with their romance 

and marriage, why was my mother, who is Spanish, living in Lisbon? 

To explain these circumstances I need to touch upon my grand-parents 

and in particular my maternal Spanish grand-father Julio Palacios 

Martinez, and my Portuguese grand-mother. 

Julio Palacios Martinez was born in Paniza, Zaragoza, Spain, on 

12 April 1891. He was up at the University of Barcelona in 1907, aged 

16, and graduated in 1911. He then moved to Madrid with the intention 

of writing his doctoral thesis, which he presented that year. In 1915, he 

was appointed associate professor for General Physics in the Science 

faculty of the “Universidad Central”, and in the following year aged 25, 

he was awarded the Chair in the Faculty of Thermology at the 

University of Madrid, the youngest professor ever to achieve such a 

distinction at this university. From 1916 to 1918, during the Great War, 

he went to the University of Leiden in Holland. In those years, Julio 

Palacios would combine his theoretical studies and experimental works 

with having fun, news of which reached Spain. This was in contrast to 

the very extreme seriousness shown later in his adulthood. 

He returned to Spain in the first train to cross the border after the 

Armistice, and went back to assume his position in the Science Faculty 

in the University of Madrid. The visit of Albert Einstein to Spain in 

1923 was an important scientific and cultural wakeup call: Julio 

Palacios attended all the events and conferences. 

In 1926 he met a young Portuguese lady at the Feria de Sevilla, 

Elena Calleya Pedroso, from Estoril. Soon they were engaged, and were 

married the following year in the church of Sao Sebastiao da Pedreira 

in Lisbon.   
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They had a family of five daughters: Elena; Carmen (my mother); 

Pilar; Ana Maria; and Charo. Julio was elected President of the Spanish 

Society of Physics and Chemistry. On the Society's 25th Anniversary, 

Julio Palacios secured the Royal Patronage of Alfonso XIII. 

 

Julio and Elena Palacios (Carmen is on the far right with the dog) 

The outbreak of the Civil War in 1936 left Julio in Madrid, with 

their youngest infant daughter, who was too young to make a hazardous 

journey to the unknown. My grandmother, now expecting a fifth child, 

and her three daughters left Madrid for Barcelona, where they hoped to 

embark on a ship for Italy. As luck would have it, they found a British 

ship bound for Lisbon, which they boarded. These were very difficult 

years for the family, and their youngest daughter, Charo who was born 

in Lisbon, did not meet her father until she was three years old. 

After the Spanish Civil War, Julio Palacios was the only one of 

five professors in Physics left at the Science Faculty of Madrid. The 

others were in exile, except for Catalan, who was retired from his 

position. The Second World War started, and Julio Palacios was kept in 

the background with honours and exempt responsibilities. He was 

simultaneously both used and marginalised. One of his brothers, Tio 
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Miguel, a doctor, who had reached the rank of General in the 

Republican Army, was condemned to death.  

Julio Palacios became, in turn: Vice Chancellor of the University 

of Madrid; Vice President of the Instituto de Espana; Vice Director of 

one of the emerging centres of the "Consejo Superior de Investigaciones 

Cientificas," and gave courses and conferences in many cities: 

Montevideo, Buenos Aires, La Plata, Rosario and Santa Fe. He was 

elected a member of the Science and Arts Academies of Barcelona, 

Zaragoza, Buenos Aires, Cordoba (Argentina), Lisbon, Lima, Coimbra 

and San Juan de Puerto Rico, and gave conferences in the universities 

of Toulouse, Zurich, Berlin, Lisbon, Oporto, and Coimbra.  

He received an Honoris Causa PhD from the University of 

Toulouse and edited his famous books; "Física para Medicos," and 

"Termodinamica y Constitucion de la Materia." He was elected a 

member of the "Academia de Medicina". In March 1944 he could not 

read his joining speech to the Academy of Medicine because he was 

confined to a small village, Alansa. Along with other monarchist 

intellectuals; Alfonso Garcia de Valdescasas; Juan Jose Lopez Ibor; and 

Jesus Pavon, Julio Palacios had signed a telegram to Don Juan de 

Borbon, welcoming his arrival in Estoril. The break-up with Franco 

became definitive, and Julio Palacios then explored the possibility of 

moving to either the United States, or to Portugal. During his 

confinement in Alansa, he wrote his book: "Electicidad y Magnetismo." 

 

Elena Palacios with her five daughters and the King of Spain, D. Juan Carlos 
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In 1946, Julio Palacios began to teach in Lisbon and started to 

divide his time between the two capitals of Iberia. He was then invited 

by Professor Engr. Francisco de Paula Leite Pinto, representing the 

Portuguese Institute of "Alta Cultura" during the Academic Year of 

1947 to 1948, to teach Physics and to promote research at the Science 

Faculty of Lisbon. Subsequently he would assume the appointment of 

Director of the Physics Studies Centre in the Portuguese Institute of 

Oncology, in the "Lopes do Rego" Laboratory, and of the application 

of radioactive isotopes in the Atomic Physics Laboratory of the Nuclear 

Energy Studies Commission of Portugal. 

In Portugal, Julio Palacios had everything that he had been denied 

by Franco in Spain, and he created a school of scientists with certain 

importance. During his time in Portugal he published many books, the 

greatest of which was "Analyse Dimensional", in Lisbon. This book was 

translated into French in 1960 , and into English in 1964. He became 

the leading authority in the world on this subject. Sadly his public 

commitment as an oppose of the Theory of Relativity from 1955 when 

Einstein died, until his own death on 21 February 1970, created many 

intellectual enemies and much lack of understanding, and rejection 

towards the end of his life. 

One of his more forgiving biographers, Salvador de Madariaga 

wrote in his book, "Portrait of a Man who Stood Up for Himself" … 

"Even if I do bequeath everything in these matters, I am not competent 

to decide who is right: Palacios or Einstein, but I can say that Julio 

Palacios is a man with original and serious conviction, whose "Analyse 

Dimensional" is a universal contribution respected by modern science, 

and his theory has not been refuted; even though he has been prevented 

from publishing it officially, for not being orthodox". 

My parents’ engagement in 1954 included the introduction of my 

mother to the Hornung family who were living in Portugal at the time, 

among whom was my great aunt Blanche, by then Lady Elles, who was 

an expert interior decorator. Lady Elles was commissioned to decorate 

both the Portuguese and Spanish Residencies in London. This took 
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Lady Elles and my mother to Madrid, where the large tapestry was 

made depicting the departure of Queen Catherine of Braganza from 

Lisbon, which now hangs in the Portuguese Residence. 

Stephen Hornung and Carmen Palacios Calleya were married in 

Lisbon on 3 June 1955, and I am one of their six children. Although 

both my eldest sister and I were born in London, much of our infancy 

was spent in Lisbon. 

 

Lady Elles entertaining at her Lisbon home 

In 1961 there were celebrations in the sugar refinery to mark the 

50th anniversary of my grand-father, Colonel Bernard Hornung – who 

started with Sena Sugar Estates Limited. The following year, my great 

grand-mother, Laura, the much-loved centre pin of the family, died 

aged 96. Two years later, my grandfather died and the Chairmanship of 

Sena Sugar Estates Limited passed to my uncle, Colonel John Hornung, 

and my father Stephen Hornung became a Main Board Director. 
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Olive and Bernard Hornung on their Golden Wedding with Laura 

My uncle John died prematurely aged 63 and my father took over 

as Chairman of Sena Sugar Estates Limited in August 1978. Sena Sugar 

Estates Limited had its plantations expropriated by the Government of 

Mozambique in 1978 and in the early 1980s the sugar refinery, which 

traded as SIDUL, was sold to Tate&Lyle.  
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Stephen Hornung in the Luabo Office of Sena Sugar Estates Limited 

That year, my father was elected to the Executive Committee of 

the Anglo-Portuguese Society and assumed the appointment of 

Treasurer. Three years later he was elected as Chairman and he 

appointed a cousin, Jorge de Paiva Raposo to run the Treaty of Windsor 

Ball. 

Jorge forgot to account for and to include VAT in his costs, and 

there was a £40,000 deficit which threatened the viability of the Treaty 

of Windsor Ball. One of the richest men in Portugal approached my 

father offering to pay whatever it may cost, in exchange of being sat 

next to Princess Diana. My father asked him for £40,000. This was 

agreed and the Treaty of Windsor Ball went ahead. My father handed 

over as Chairman, Anglo-Portuguese Society to Rupert Mullins, and 

then suffered a heart attack. 

Tracy and I left for Gibraltar on a three year posting in February 

1987, and we became the first ever British family of a serving British 

soldier stationed in Gibraltar to live in Spain, where we bought a plot 

of land and built a house, in Sotogrande. My last posting took us to 

Berlin, where the Wall had come down and we witnessed the 

Unification of Germany and the end of the Cold War.  
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We then returned to Sotogrande, where we remained until August 

2006. I hosted the Portuguese Polo Team in Sotogrande, and accepted 

an offer to move to Portugal to develop a Polo Resort that September. 

This got off to a good start, but two years later planning was revoked 

and the project stopped. It was a very heavy blow. One of the more 

interesting clients of the Polo Resort was a football manager who, 

having studied sports psychology, was fascinated by how horse and 

rider engaged in the game. My last clients were an English family with 

three boys all at Eton, who played polo and we became firm friends. 

Tracy and I left for Madeira, where I secured a six month contract, 

however, with the collapse of Lehman Brothers collapsed in September 

2008, the decision was taken not to proceed with the project. We 

returned to London in 2009. 

After a considerable absence of almost 30 years, I re-engaged with 

the Anglo-Portuguese Society. In 2010 I was elected to the Executive 

Committee, and, three years later, I was elected as Chairman, the third 

generation of the Hornung family to serve the Society. 

——  ooOOoo  —— 

To coincide with the centenary of the end of WWI, Bernard Hornung was asked 

by the British Historical Society to write an article on his grandfather, Colonel 

Bernard Hornung, who was half Portuguese, his mother being Laura de Paiva 

Raposo. During WWI, on return from Gallipoli, Colonel Hornung was 

seconded to the Portuguese Artillery from the Sussex Yeomanry in 1917, 

serving with the Portuguese Army until the Armistice in 1918.  The letters he 

wrote to his wife, Olive Philpotts (Bernard Hornung’s grandmother) from the 

Front during that time were so heart wrenching, that she expressly directed 

that they should all be burnt. These instructions and the letters were found by 

Bernard Hornung’s father when emptying the family home, Ivory's in 1979, 

who complied with his mother's wishes and burnt all the letters. The result 

being that, understandingly, there is insufficient research material, to complete 

an article on Colonel Bernard Hornung’s experiences during WWI.  


