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S i nce the publ ication of the 1984 Sibford Magaz i n e  we have strea m l i ned the production 
task by the wider use of com puters. To a humble laym a n  such as myse lf, the storage of the 
total contents of up to three m agazi n es on one sma l l  d i sc of p lastic seems sheer magic. That 
this  i nformation ca n then, at the touch of a few keys, be type-set and col l ated i nto ful l-page 
format further serves to aston ish me. Ray a n d  Ann Bond of Presshouse Publ ications have 
encouraged the ed itor to take his  fi rst falter i ng steps i nto the computer age, and I a m  grateful 
to them for the i r  gentle bul ly ing, a n d  for the i r  he l p  a n d  advice to Kay Goodba nd who has 
ha nd led the 'keying- i n '  process. 

Wi nter took Sibford in i ts icy jaws with a vengeance this yea r, a nd for severa l weeks during 
the Easter term we suffered the peren n i a l  d iscomforts of the cold weather. Odd i e 's Field was, 
at the fi rst snowfla ke's f l icker, tra nsformed i nto the Cha monix Cresta Run, whi l e  numerous 
unfortunates ra n the gauntlet of wa l k i ng down from The Hi l l  duri ng t h e  frequent mass 
snowba l l  fights. 

For severa l days the Hook Norton road was blocked by huge snowdrifts which sported 
magn ificent cur l i ng cor n ices, whi lst som e  of the most i mpressive ic ic les adorned the 
staffroom gutteri ng. Undaunted by the whi m s  of Nature, most of the non-resident staff braved 
the e l eme nts and assumed thei r  norma l  school duties. The pr ize for sheer fortitude must go 
to the sta lwart Alan Jarvis who wa l ked across the snow-bound f ie lds from Hook Norton - a nd 
i n  his ret i rement year at thatl Such is  the qua l ity of cha racters with which Sibford is blessed. 

Mike Spring. 



CLAI R E  FU R N E R  
This year's Head Girl comes from Bedfordshire. 

She is studying. for a mixture of 0 and A levels in 
Environmental Studies, Art and Geography. She 
hopes to take an Art Foundation Course next year, 
with a view to a degree in Art afterwards. Her 
interests are principally in the Pre-Raphaelite and 
Impressionist periods of Art, and she is a keen 
conservationist. 

TI M STEVENS 
The post of  Head Boy is  shared between three 

senior boys. Tim comes from Epsom in Surrey, and is 
currently taking two A levels, in History and Art. It is 
in the field of freelance Art that he hopes to make 
his career. Tim is taking part in the Sixth Form 
Drama Course, and he is also a keen cross-country 
runner. 

R H IANNO N DAVI ES 
The post of  Joint Deputy Head Girl is  shared by 

Rhiannon and Onike. Rhiannon has a keen interest 
in Art which she is studying at A level. The works of 
Turner, Rosetti and Gauguin are particularly admired 
by her. Having taken a C & G Community Care 
Course last year, she hopes to go on to work with 
disabled children in the field of Drama Therapy. 

G E RAR DO SANCH EZ- R EYES 
Gerardo came to Sibford four years ago from his 

home-country of Mexico, He is studying to gain 
sufficient qualifications for entry to the European 
Business School in London. He enjoys several sports 
including football, rugby and tennis as well as 
having a keen interest in woodwork. 

O N IKE FRAZE R  
Onike comes from Sierra Leone, West Africa. She 

is studying for her A levels in English, History and 
Economics, as well as taking advantage of the new 
Sibford Drama Course. She enjoys reading, 
volleyball and soul music. She hopes to go on to read 
Business Studies, with a view to managing her own 
business one day. 
C H R ISTO PH E R  WOO D  

Christopher is taking A/O Drama with a view to a 
course at Drama School in the future. He has taken 
leading roles in several school productions, and he is 
also a keen sportsman. He plays football and 
volleyball regularly, and he helps to coach the junior 
basketball squad. 

CHAN G ES 
The growth, change and adaptation of our 

community has continued apace in the last twelve 
months. Following the Headmaster's visits to the Far 
East, we have welcomed a number of Chinese 
children to the recently opened E. F. L. Department 
under the direction of Mr. Rye and his assistant 
Ursula Lucas. 

Slight alterations in curricular emphasis which fall 
in line with what the Editor referred to last year as 
the 'restatement of our intention in the context of 
the 1980's, have led to the establishment of a 
Graphic Communications Course conducted by Chris 
Guy in the newly refurbished Technical Drawing 
Room at the Manor. 

During the year, two senior posts of responsibility 
have been taken on, for the curricular development 
of the Lower School and for the Sixth Form, by Anne 
Chalmers and Maureen McHale respectively. 

Mike Spring's move to introduce three dimension
al design and sculpture into the Art curriculum has 
led to the opening of a second art-room, whilst the 
Needlework Department has moved into adapted and 
improved conditions at the end of South Corridor. In 
order to combine the talents and activities of both 
the Music and Theatre Studies departments, a ·new 
Dance/Drama Studio is in the process of being 
created in the Manor. 

There is also much news to relate concerning the 
staff. Kay Goodband has relinquished her secretarial 
duties to take over the teaching of typing, and she is 
to move into Lister as Deputy Housemistress in the 
near future. Wendy Bartholomew is now Mrs. Finch, 
having married Mike, our Estate Bursar at Half
Term. Her place as Deputy Housemistress in Gillett 
is to be taken by Wendy Holden. Another addition to 
the Manor staff is the establishment of a resident 
Girls'.". Matron post, m.ost ably assumed by Fiona 
Robbins. We were also delighted to hear of the 
engagement of Lisa Taylor to Andrew Chowne. They 
are planning a July wedding, and intend to live 
nearby at Alkerton. 



Back row - (I to r) - Patrick McDona/d, Mike Tissington, Jenny Austing, Katharine Tissington, Susan Burston, Barbara Cop/and, He/en Bryant, Paul Buck/and 

Front row - (I to r) - Me/anie McDona/d, Deborah Swallow, Amanda Briggs 

Welcome 
M I KE AND KATHAR I N E  TISS I N GTON 

Mike and Katharine Tissington have moved into 
Fielding this year, where they are sharing house 
duties with Patrick and Melanie. Katharine is also 
teaching mathematics, having taught previously in 
Croydon and London, and most recently in a 
comprehensive school in Surrey. She is particularly 
enthusiastic about the individualised approach being 
adopted in lower school mathematics at Sibford, and 
also hopes to develop the practical and creative side 
of mathematics. 

Meanwhile Mike is not teaching, but hopes to 
continue his work manufacturing special effects and 
tricks for magician'§ - not much can be said about 
that as it involves "trade secrets" - but he also 
hopes to start a magic club in the school. Apart from 
producing and performing magic, he is also 
interested in computing, photography and elec
tronics. 

Katharine's interests include dress-making and 
gardening, though it may be some time before she 
and Mike get to grips with the newly-fenced garden 
around their flat. 

J E N NY AUSTI N G  
Jenny's introduction onto the full-time teaching 

staff at Sibford has been rather gradual over the last 
two years. 

She read English at Bedford College, London' 
University and then trained as a teacher at Cui ham 
college. Neither of these excellent foundations still 
exists, which she hopes is not an ill omen for 
Sibfordl 

Jenny has lived in the village for the past ten years 
and has become involved in many aspects of local 
life, including editing the monthly 'Sibford Scene'. 

Before her sons were born she was on the English 
staff at Banbury Upper School, and she has also 
taught at Northfield School. Watford. 

Jenny will be working in the English and Remedial 
Departments. 

M E LA N I E  & PATR ICK MCDONALD 
Melanie was a pupil at Sibford in the days of 

Jonas Fielding's Headmastership. She left in 1970, 
went to Exeter University and then Kent, acquiring 
degrees in English and then in Shakespearian 
Drama. She worked as a Genealogist before taking a 
teaching job in the Sudan. On her return she trained 
for full-time teaching at Durham University. Since 
that time she has been mainly occupied with the 
care of their three children - Laurie, Nora and Lucy. 
Melanie has returned to Sibford as a member of the 
English Department. 

Patrick comes from Belfast. After gammg an 
Economics degree from Kent University, he taught 
with Melanie in Sudan. Since their return he has 
been involved in several projects which have 
enabled him to use his skill as a carpenter. He joins 
the Sibford staff as Fielding's Housemaster and as 
teacher of Economics. 



AMAN DA BR IGGS 
Amanda was born and brought u p  in the nearby 

village of Bodicote. Her education began in the 
village primary school of Bishop Loveday, and 
continued until the age of 1 9  at Banbury School. 

Being a very keen sportswoman, she enjoys 
playing most sports, especially hockey, and was 
Banbury School's 1 st X1  captain for three years. 
Since leaving school she has been a regular member 
of both local and county teams. 

Amanda recently took part in a two week Mixed 
Hockey Tour of the USA, playing teams throughout 
the Philadelphia and New Jersey areas. 

During her one year studentship at Sibford School, 
she hopes to obtain some useful experience to set 
her in good stead for her forthcoming years at 
college. 

SUSAN PEN ELOPE BURSTO N. 

After completing a Foundation Course in Art and 
Design at Cardiff College of Art, Susan decided to 
study woven textiles. She graduated from her three 
year B.A.(Hons) course in woven and printed textiles 
this July at Loughborough College of Art and Design. 

As well as being interestd in all constructed 
textiles and printed images, Susan's other interests 
are related to design and a visual awareness: 
photography, sketching and drawing which she sees 
as both important and pleasurable. 

Other interests are creative writing and poetry, 
hillwalking and church textiles. She is active in the 
C.N.D. 

After having some success this summer selling 
designs and winning an award, her intention this 
coming year is to develop her paper designs and 
drawing into finished woven pieces. She hopes to 
sell these ideas as industrial designs, as well as 
exploring some "one-off"ideas. The time at Sibford 
will be an ideal opportunity to explore these areas of 
design in weaving, while sharing her enthusiasms 
with the students. 

BAR BARA COPLA N D  

Having done a degree in Biblical Studies at 
U.C.N.W. Bangor, Barbara went on to do Primary 
Teacher Training. During vacations she worked 
extensively with mentally and physically handi
capped children and this interest led her to join a 
Christian organisation working with mentally 
handicapped adults. When she left university, 
working mostly on the 'caring' side, she found she 
became increasingly frustrated and restricted, and 
eventually she decided to move into something more 
stimulating. In coming to the remedial department, 
on a one year studentship, she hopes to find 
challenge in a field which is completely new to her. 

There are many other things she wants to do -
maybe a course in occupational therapy, a year with 
London City Mission or even V.S.O. Whatever she 
decides to do next year she feels that this year at 
Sibford will be of great value. 

PAU L  BUCKLA N D  

Born and bred in Eastbourne, the sun-trap of the 
south, Paul came to the school via Cambridgeshire 
College of Arts and Technology, picking up a B.A. in 
English Literature along the way. During his time in 
Cambridge he was college rugby captain and played 
for Cambridgeshire U2 1 s 1 st XV. Having decided to 
take a year out between his degree and obtaining 
teaching qualifications, the one year studentship in 
games, linked with the Assistant House-master's 
post in Penn boys presented itself as an ideal 
opportunity to pass on his enthusiasm for sports, 
and to gain experience for his future career in the 
teaching profession. 

H E LEN BRVANT 

Helen completed her three-year B.A.(Hons) course 
in ceramics and painting at Farnham College of Art 
and then worked for a year with maladjusted girls. 
Helen joined us on a studentship in pottery. 

On leaving college she became an art teacher at a 
residential school for girls with emotional and 
learning difficulties. As she became more involved in 
the emotional difficulties which the girls faced Helen 
joined the care staff as a house mother. This job, 
although emotionally and physically stretching, was 
also very worthwhile and in many ways rewarding. 

This, however, left no time to continue her 
creative work, which having left college she felt was 
unresolved. Being offered a 'Studentship' gave 
Helen the opportunity to continue her pottery. 

Her work is fugurative, drawing its inspiration 
from the female figure combining both the literal 
with the abstract. 

Working at Sibford gives Helen the chance to 
continue her work and to gain valuable teaching 
experience, which she looks forward to doing. 

D E BO RAH SWALLOW 

To ensure that the school keeps in step this year, 
Deborah Swallow has joined the staff on a one year 
studentship in dance. Born and educated in 
Barnsley, the Jewel of Yorkshire, Deborah studied at 
Cambridgeshire College of Arts and Technology for 
four years emerging relatively unscathed with a 
B.A.(Hons) degree in Modern Languages. Although 
primarily responsible for Dance, Deborah also 
teaches several French and Spanish classes, having 
spent six months in each country as part of her 
course. Deborah will be going on to teacher training 
college at the end of the year, hopefully her resolve 
strengthened by her time at Sibford. 



Round the Houses 

LlSTER G I R LS 
We have had another happy year in Lister, thanks 

to the hard work of Miss Taylor and Miss Holden. 
Louise Webb and Michelle Wright were chosen as 
joint heads of house, while Susanne McDermott and 
Kirsty Budgeon represented us at all the Social 
Services Meetings. We continued to support the 
N.S.P.C.C. as our house charity. Many of the girls 
were involved in our entry in the Eisteddfod, and 
their time at rehearsals paid off, as we received a 
certificate for our efforts. 

Before we went on holiday for half term, Miss 
Taylor asked us all to bring back food for our 
Halloween Party. The evening's events were great 
fun, involving spooky games - (we even managed to 
trap Miss Holden in a giant spider's web in Holly 
Dorm). 

As usual, we held our Christmas party with Lister 
Boys in the common room. We ended the evening 
with a "conga" going right around the Manor. 

On the sporting front, Janet Armitage and Julie 
Bowles organised all the inter-house teams for the 
year, the highlight of the year being when we won 
the Hockey Cup. 

For an Easter supper, some of the Fifth Form made 
biscuits and cakes, while Fiona Robbins made a 
lovely gateau. A joint outing was organised with 
Lister Boys, when we all went to Alton Towers. 
Despite the rain everyone had a great time. We have 
also agreed to hire a video which has proved quite a 
success. 

At our final collect we thanked Fiona, who is 
giving up her attachment to Lister in order to take 
over her new role as Manor Matron. 

Listerite. 

G I LLETT HOUSE 

And so another year has gone by, a year which 
has been very successful in many aspects. 

The Christmas party was a change from the usual, 
the house staff decided they would cook a complete 
Christmas meal for the house and so, while the
house watched a video, the housestaff set about the 
somewhat daunting task of cooking a meal for 50 
people using the two house staff kitchens as well as 
the small downstairs kitchen. After a lot of sweat 

and some tears, the meal came to fruition and food 
was served, passed along a conga line to the tables 
and set down where, in a matter of minutes, it was 
devoured. 

It was, as one of the children said, very different, 
smashing, and great fun. 

Our next venture was a trip to Alton Towers at 
Easter, this was a great success; everybody , staff 
and children, had a marvellous time, although the 
latter had more of a stomach for the hair raising 
rides that Alton Towers has to offer. But for those 
who preferred to keep their feet firmly on the 
ground, such as the housestaff, we enjoyed pleasant 
walks in the beautiful grounds. 

Gillett gained success in the Eisteddfod competi
tion and again in the Swimming Gala. The boys 
represented us well on Sports Day but overall, as far 
as the results went, it was not to be Gillett's day. 

So we came to the parting of the ways for some of 
the children - we had our usual departure of the fifth 
form and we wish them well for the future, but we 
also said good bye to Charles Postins who left to 
attend Malvern Boys School, and to Ranjita Rajan 
who has left us to live in Oxford with her parents on 
their return from Liberia. We all wish Ranjita well for 
September when she will attend Oxford High 
School. 

L.N. 

PENN BOYS 

The arrival of Jonathan Taylor, as our new 
Assistant House Master, meant inevitable changes 
to the routine of the House after eight years with Mr. 
Charnock in that position. However, Mr. Taylor soon 
settled into his new post, and now a very successful 
year has passed, Jonathan has moved on and we 
wish him every success at college in Ambleside. 

The completed study area has meant that boys 
wishing to find a quiet area for extra study have 
been able to do so. Perhaps the successful results of 
some of our fifth form in their public examinations 
may in part have been helped by this facility. 

Unfortunately the noisy boiler and our large 
number of day boys has meant that our weekly 
House Meetings have had to be held in the Main 
Hall, rather than in the House. The common room 
was used for a very successful Christmas dinner that 
followed a variety of activities chosen by the boys, as 
a change from the usual party. 

The House computer has continued to be one of 
our more popular facilities, and the addition of a 
colour monitor has greatly added to its enjoyment. 

In the various inter-house competitions, Penn 
have continued to enjoy a great deal of success. A 
large majority of the sports cups have appeared in 
the display cabinet, and the Eisteddfod trophy for the 
best concert was won with a most enjoyable 
adaptation of "Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs". 
In all a most notable year for Penn and one we hope 
we can match in 1986. 

Pennman. 



LlSTER BOYS 

The past year has seen a large number of changes 
in the House. Mr Spring's flat was extended to 
incorporate the hobbies room, and the boys had a 
new hobby area built in the hall. The telephone has 
been moved to a more quiet and sensible location in 
the study and the day-boys have had new lockers 
installed in the boot-room. 

We also decided to go professional "on the snooker 
scene by raising the money to buy a large slate-bed 
table for the quiet room. After much discussion we 
agreed to hold a giant jumble and bric-a-brac sale on 
Open Day. Parents and friends contributed gener
ously, and we even sold the house stereol We raised 
over one thousand pounds and now the ten foot 
table is installed, and is our prize possession. 

Also this year we have had some outstanding 
performances on the games field. In athletics, 
Kwabena Ofori broke the School hundred meter 
record, on the cricket pitch James Macintosh and 
Robert Baxendale formed an excellent high scoring 
partnership, and in the swimming sports Dafydd 
Rees performed particularly well. 

We wish Dafydd and Robert every good wish as 
Deputy and House Captain for the coming year. 

Gerardo Sanchez-Reyes and Tim Stevens. 

NANSEN BOYS 

We were all shocked to hear about the sudden 
death of David Batty-Smith who was Head of House 
in 1982/3. He was a good chap to know and we 
remember him as being a good Head of House. 

We also have the news that Mr.Jarvis has retired 
this year. Mr. Jarvis was Housemaster from August 
1960 until Easter 1979 and, although we didn't 
know him as Housemaster, we are grateful for all 
the help he has given us during our time here, 
particularly at the end of terms. 

Di Baker left at Christmas and she was presented 
with a tape recorder in recognition of her work as 
Matron and for services above and beyond the call of 
duty. Her position was taken over by Mrs. Skeath 
who has enjoyed doing her new job (she must be 
madl). 

Mr. Chowne has settled in with us well, having 
put up with us for a year now. We are grateful for 
the work he has done in the House and also for the 
help he has given with the Sailing Club. 

Nansen did very well in the Eisteddfod and won 
second place and a 'Highly Commended' certificate 
for our play 'Take Two'. Every member of the House, 
b9th boys and girls, took part in the play and it was 
well produced by Paul, Chris and Raz. 

On the sporting front, Nansen managed to achieve 
great consistency and gained third place in most of 
this year's events. There were some outstanding 
performances by several people in the House such 
as Nigel Tims on the running track, James Murphy 
and Lee Stanton at cricket, Piers Komlosy and James 
in the tennis doubles and by Paul Johnson who was 
awarded the Thelton Cup for winning the Senior 
Cross Country. We must also thank the senior 
swimmers. We hope our juniors, under the 
leadership of James next year, will perform a lot 
better in team events, and that Jeffrey Donovan, as 
Head of Games, will lead us to greater success. We 
are very grateful for the support given to us by 
Nansen Girls this year, and we hope to be able to 
rely on this again next year. 

The year ended on a high note with Nansen 
winning the Merit Cup and this, coupled with the 
fact that very few Nansenites have been in detention 
or been guilty of other misdemeanours, has 
compensated for our lack of success in sporting 
activities. 

John Da/e, Torqui/ James & Mark Dymott. 

Fa rewell 
ALAN JARVI S 

Alan Jarvis joined the staff in 1960, having been 
appointed as Head of Mathematics and Housemaster 
to Nansen boys in the new building on the Hook 
Norton Road. 

Alan, his wife May and their children Joy, Paul 
and Rosemary, moved into the barely completed 
building at the end of August. This gave them about 
two weeks to get straight before the onset of the 
Autumn term. Somehow, by the time school 
assembled, Alan was ready and both the Maths 
department and Nansen House began to run 
smoothly under his efficient management. For 
eighteen years he continued to be housemaster, and· 
generations of Nansen boys experienced his firm, 
but always considerate care for their well-being. 
Many will remember hospitality enjoyed in his flat 
and May's excellent cooking. 

After twenty four years as Head of Department 
and teaching Maths at all levels, Alan moved to the 
Remedial department where those who find the 
subject particularly difficult have appreciated his 
patient tuition. Features of his teaching have been 
careful planning, neat presentation and meticulous 
marking. He has become something of an expert in 
the use of computers as an aid to learning and his 
knowledge in this field has encouraged the school to 
move more deeply into computer-based study. 

Ala� is a gifted person; as well as his academic 
prowess he has great skills as a motor mechanic, 
builder and general "do-it-yourself" man. He is an 
expert photographer. Of several hobbies, perhaps 



especially he has a deep love of mountain walking, 
particularly in Austria, which he shares with May. 
From this has grown a knowledge of and 
appreciation for alpine flowers. 

Now he is retiring after a very full life here. We 
sincerely hope that for many years to come he and 
May will have the time to enjoy their grandchildren, 
their garden in Hook Norton and many other 
activities in full measure. 

Sibford is grateful for his long and devoted service. 

K. T.F. 

FROM ALAN JARVIS 

SO many people wrote to us on the occasion of my 
retirement and contributed generously to the 
magnificent presents, that it is not practicable to 
reply to all of them individually, so may I take this 
opportunity of thanking everyone for their encourage
ment and kindness. 

Immediately after the end of term we set off for 
the Highlands of Scotland with dormobile and tent; 
we experienced a really wet and windy, but still most 
enjoyable, four weeks among the glens and 
mountains and took several reels of film with our 
new equipment. 

Our house, Sula (which means Gannet Rock) in_ 
Bourne Lane, is only two miles from Sibford, so do 
pay us a visit when you are in the area. 

A/an Jarvis. 

ART LI N ES 

During the summer term, Alan Fitzgerald-Clark 
was appointed as Head of Art at the Judge School in 
Tonbridge. We were sorry to see him go, but 
delighted at his promotion. Alan contributed a great 
deal to the Art department during the four years he 
was with us, through the thriving photography 
department he built up and the new ideas he 
brought to his art teaching. His influence is still with 
us. 

This term, we have been delighted to have Mike 
Spring join the department and we are particularly 
excited at his plans for sculpture in the school. We 
have always been aware of a need to extend our 
three-dimensional work, and have taken advantage 
of Mike's talent and training in this area. The English 
Department's loss is very definitely Art's gain. 

The 1 9B4-B5 school year saw the introduction of 
Studentships at Sibford. Along with Karen Arthur's 
creative approach to Dance and Drama, we enjoyed 
the enthusiasm and skills of Jason Smith in the 
pottery. Jason is now teaching at Wellington 
College, and is enjoying himself enormously. 

M. McH. 

ALAN FITZG ERALO-CLAR K. 

Alan and I joined the Sibford Staff in 1 98 1 ,  and 
since that time he has assisted me in the running of 
the Duke of Edinburgh Award Scheme. His skills as 
a driver, as a meticulous organiser and as a keen 
fell-walker have been invaluable, and his under
standing and enthusiasm have inspired many of the 
Scheme's participants to succeed. In the production 
of last years Sibford Magazine, Alan's knowledge of 
graphic design and layout combined with his 
unstinting work in the darkroom contributed much to 
the new look of the issue. Alan took many of the 
photographs which I have used in this edition. He 
leaves us to take over the Art Department at the 
Judge School in Tunbridge where I am sure he will 
soon prove a great asset to the community. 

Mike Spring 



Comments from Jonathan Taylor 
A week after applying for the Assistant's Job in 

Penn House, I found myself on duty. With the 
guidance and back up from many experienced 
colleagues, I soon settled down to accept the 
pressures and responsibilities connected with the 
job. 

The terms flew by and soon my year came to an 
end, leaving me feeling a lot older and a lot more 
experienced. I now realise that teaching is the 
profession I wish to follow, and I have Sibford to 
thank for allowing me to find this out. 

I am therefore reluctant to leave Sibford and the 
friends I have made here, but I look forward to the 
challenge of Teacher Training College and the future 
which it holds for me. 

On campus 
TR E E  PLANTI N G  

The area behind the walled garden at the Manor 
has been used for many years as a tip. In September 
last year work commenced to reclaim this piece of 
land and develop it as an area which will attract wild 
life of many species. The tip was cleared and graded 
and covered with soil. 

In April 1984 100 trees were planted on part of 
the old tip. Every 1 st and 3rd year pupil in the school 
planted his or her own tree and will care for it during 
their school years. The trees were all native 
broad leaved species which will attract wildlife. 50% 
of the cost of the trees was covered by a Local 
Authority grant. 

It is planned that 100 more trees will be planted 
each year until the whole area is covered. 

It is hoped that the pupils responsible for planting 
these trees will come back over the years and find 
their own tree. 

TH E WALLE D GAR DEN 

The Manor was built in 1666 in the Italian 
Renaissance style and presumably the walled 
garden was developed at the same time to provide 
fruit, flowers and vegatables for the Manor. When 
the Manor was used as the main building for Sibford 
School the pupils used to work in the gardens 
growing fruit and vegetables for the school 
kitchen. However some 25 years ago the garden was 
grassed over and all signs of paths, pergolas and 
fruit disappeared. 

In September 1984 Angela Bovill, teacher of 
Rural/Environmental Studies joined the school and 
drew up plans to redevelop the walled garden as the 
hub of the Rural/Environmental Studies Depart
ment. Work was commenced in November of last 
year and has progressed well despite the dreadful 
weather conditions. 

The new walled garden has been laid out in the 
Monastic style with two paihs which cross at a 
central circular rose bed. The paths are bounded on 
each side by a pergola which has been planted with 
old-fashioned roses, c1ematis and other climbers. 

A large fruit garden has been planted out with a 
variety of soft fruit and a vegetable plot has been 
developed to enable the pupils to grow their own 
vegetables and to follow through vegetable trials. 

A greenhouse measuring 40' x 13' was erected 
against the south-facing wall of the garden in 
January and is used by the pupils to propagate a 
wide variety of plants from both cuttings and seed. 
These plants have been sold at intervals throughout 
the year and the proceeds are being put towards a 
proposed greenhouse extension. The extension will 
not be heated and will serve as an area to harden off 
bedding plants and to grow alpines. 

A/ex Paterson 



The pupils have been very enthusiastic and 
hardworking, and have been well rewarded for their 
efforts in being able to watch the development of the 
gardens. Alex Moore and James Duckworth were 
awarded the Horticulture Cup for outstanding work 
in the department in restoring a rockery which had 
fallen into disrepair. The cup was awarded by Alan 
Jarvis as a parting gift on his retirement. Ben Leslie 
and James Duckworth received the Gold Award for 
the Best Kept Garden in the Rural Studies Area. 

TH E A N I MAL HOUSE 

The Animal House is found in the Walled Garden 
and has been built in order to enable the pupils to 
keep their pets in school. 

The money for the building was given by an 
anonymous donor to whom we are very grateful. 

The housing is constructed of wood, and contains 
a series of hutches suitable for a wide range of small 
mammals. There is also an aviary built on one end in 
which Rupert Driffield has been very successful in 
breeding several budgerigars this year. 

AngeJa Bovill. 

'TH EN' 

Mr. Foulds' and Mr. Bateman's interest in drama 
and the enthusiasm of the Sixth Form enabled a 
sixth form theatre group to be established, named 
'Fielding Players'. 

The decision was made to enter the play Then' by 
David Campton in a drama festival for amateur 
dramatics at Islington Theatre, Chipping Norton. 

David Campton is a young writer whose plays 
often deal in a serio-comic spirit. His two characters 
in this play, Beauty and Brains, (helpless beauty and 
useless brains) are people who did not know or care 
to know about what goes on outside their private, 
day-to-day concerns, and they find themselves sole 
survivors of the final catastrophe - Nuclear War. The 
ironic twist in the play is that their survival is only 
due to the protective paper bags on their heads. 

After a lot of good will and determination, 
especially from the director, we coped with never 
ending rehearsals, struggling with lines, staging, 
lighting, props and amusingly difficult paper bags. A 
dress rehearsal was performed, open to the school, 
also a short video was created outside the girls' 
houses (on location) and eventually the day came to 
transport the simple staging and lighting equipment 
to the 'real' theatre. Although the theatre was small 
the audience's eyes and ears were large, but just to 
experience the atmosphere was above all the most 
exciting. 

The actors were Robert Bufton and Lucy Cockram, 
with Vicky Haworth working hard behind the scenes. 
We all knew we had done our best, and even though 
the result of the competition was not in our favour,. 
the director seemed pleased, and we had achieved 
the first play for 'Fielding Players'. 

Luey Coekram. 

Robert Bufton & Luey Cockram 

BOA R D  GAM ES SOCI ETY 

The Chess Club has continued to expand into 
other areas of board games, hence the change of 
name. As far as leisure time activity is concerned, 
the society has been held together by a few loyal 
members, most of whom have been working toward 
the Hobbies section of their Duke of Edinburgh's 
Award. We had hoped for help from two other staff 
members, but their involvement in other activities 
has prevented this. 

. 

I am pleased that a greater interest in the playing 
of board games has been shown by senior members 
of the school this year. Keen competition has been 
entered into by many of the fifth form during some of 
their private study time. I hope that the enthusiasm 
shown by our junior members will stay with them as 
they approach the senior part of the school. 

A.S. 

GOO D-BASKET 

Basketball has become a thriving activity at 
Sibford as more and more people attend the Monday 
evening training sessions. So much so that a junior 
class - taken by Chris Wood and William Frazer - has 
blossomed with many first years attending who, it 
seems, have developed an uncanny interest for the 
game. 

The introduction of a 'Girls Only', Friday training 
session has also found its way into the charts with 
remarkable attendance and a high level of ability. 

The staff now have no hope of securing any more 
victories over the school, as the newly formed 
Basket-ball squad have proved. 

The future of the sport looks good and one hopes, 
the enthusiasm and participation will follow the 
students into adulthood. 

A.PJayer 



fBn Wollenon & JBmes Murphy 

SPO RTS DAY 1985. 
Saturday June 1 st brought one of the most 

beautiful, sunny days in an otherwise miserable 
Summer Term, and one of the most successful 
sports days for many years. Prior to Sports Day, 
many points were gained by individuals by 
participating in the Five Star Award Scheme, and 
their performances on the day were added to these 
points. 

The very favourable weather conditions enabled 
all events to take place including hurdles, and many 
exellent standards were achieved. Congratulations 
in particular go to Rachel Cooper, lan Wollerton and 
Kwabena Ofori, who broke or set school records. 
One of the events that drew a great deal of attention 
was the senior boys' high jump, when William 
Frazer narrowly missed a school record with some 
spectacular jumping encouraged by excellent school 
support. 

With the Headmaster away, Mr Francis brought 
the afternoon's proceedings to a close by presenting 
a trophy to each house - the girls' cup to Nansen, the 
boys' cup to Penn and the overall cup to Lister. An 
outcome unknown at Sibford for many years. 

S.W 
M.R.W 

SWI M M I NG GALA 

What could I expect from my first Sibford 
Swimming Gala? On good advice from several 
veterans of this annual event, I invested in a pair of 
earplugs, took two aspirins, and searched through 
my wardrobe for clothes that could tolerate a 
saturation of chlorinated water. The second question 
in my mind was how the students, timers, officials 
and spectators would all fit into the rather limited 
space around the pool? I pictured it all to be 
something like a contest to see how many people 
could be squeezed into a phone boxl However, due 
to the superb organization of Mike Wollerton and 
many other members of staff the afternoon ran very 
smoothly, and we managed to fit into the pool area 
almost comfortably, but in a somewhat soggy 
closeness. 

By the end of the girls' swimming events, it was 
clear that Lister's team of well organized senior and 
junior girls had pushed we!+- ahead of Penn and 
Nansen. But could Lister continue to dominate the 
boys' events? The race was onl Penn boys had 
obviously put a lot of time and effort into organizing 
their team, and the results were beginning to show 
as they pulled ahead of Nansen and then Lister with 
a final total of 109 points. This was enough to 
secure first place with a total of 166 points. Second 
place was gained by Nansen with a difference of 
only two points between them and Lister (144 to 
146). Once again it was the strength of the Nansen 
boys' team that made the final difference. 

Lister girls seemed to have an exceptionally 
successful day as. several old school records 
tumbled. Martha Lewthwaite broke the senior girls' 
freestyle and individual medley records, whilst Karen 
Hart broke the senior girls' butterfly record. A strong 
Lister senior girls team smashed the existing 
freestyle relay record. Sasha McPhedran, a 
promising Lister junior, broke the girls' backstroke 
record. 

Old scholars who hold boys' swimming records can 
relax, as most of them remained safely intact this 
year with the exception of the junior boys' 
breaststroke broken by lan Wollerton, and the Senior 
boys' backstroke by Shaun Haworth. 

An interhouse swimming gala brings out the best 
in those who participate in many ways. Several' 
school records were broken by some very fine and fit 
swimmers. But, equally important, many swimmers 
of considerably less ability proved to be of vital 
importance, due to their willingness to fill in for 
events where they were needed. Perhaps one of the 
most exciting and heart-warming moments of the 
gala was when a boy, who was virtually a non
swimmer, courageously took part for his house. An 
innocent by-stander would never have believed that 
the cheers and hearty encouragement were for this 
boy who struggled in to finish in last place. 

I had been prepared for an afternoon of noise, 
excitement and saturation, but I also went away 
feeling that all who were present had experienced 
something of the thrill of intense competition as well 
as the compassion of true sportsmanship. 

Maggie Guy. 



IN  STEP 

London c.ontempgrary Dance Theatre (LCDT) are a 
prestigious modern dance company based at The 
Place in London. Their work in the Contemporary 
Dance Field is held in high esteem by audiences 
throughout the world. The success of LCDT has 
enabled them to establish a Touring Workshop Unit 
which operates by sending dancers and accompany
ing musicians to various schools to hold dance 
workshops around the United Kingdom. 

Participants in these exciting workshops, which 
are free of charge, then gain the privilege of 
attending an LCDT performance at a reduced price. 
Sibford School's resident dance student, Miss Karen 
Arthur was quick to take advantage of this 
opportunity, and set off to the Apollo Theatre in 
Oxford with over twenty pupils to witness LCDT in 
action. The first dance, entitled "Skyward" and 
choreographed by Robert Cohan, was pleasantly 
refreshing in that the dancers performed withi'n a 
square frame which was lowered or raised at 
intervals throughout this piece. The middle dance 
choreographed by Richard Alston was entitled 
"Doublework", and divided into sections comprising 
of duets. The dance which caught the individual 

attention and fired the imagination of the audience 
was choreographed by a young dancer named Tom 
Jobe, entitled "Rite Electrik". The dancers, dressed 
in black strapping bondage-style costumes, were 
whirled around the stage using a thrilling 
combination of modern "street-dance" movements, 
to a funky music score for saxophone by Barrington 
Pheloung. "Rite Electrik" closed an exciting 
programme by LCDT which was enjoyed by all. 

The LCDT Dance Workshop took place at Sibford 
School in February. Whilst snow blizzards howled 
outside, twenty pupils participated in an hour's 
warm-up and an hour's creative session during 
which they were invited to use their imagination and 
creativity in the most interesting ways possible. The 
class was accompanied by a pianist, a refreshing 
change from the use of "canned music" which is a 
convenient accompanist in many workshops. 

Afterwards the tired but happy participants were 
eager to thank the LCDT visitors for a marvellous 
dance experience. 

Karen Arthur. 



TOAD 

When Mr Bateman announced in Morning 
Meeting that the school was holding a production of 
"Toad of Toad Hall", I thought that it might be a bit 
of fun to take part, although my previous acting 
experience was rather limited, to say the leastl As it 
happened, one of my friends was thinking along the 
same lines, so off we went to the audition. Later, we 
emerged, he in the role of Rat and I as Toad! As I set 
off down to the house, I suddenly began to feel very 
apprehensive of what I had let myself in for. Then 
came a 3 week respite from school - the Easter 
holidays, and it was almost forgotten. On the first 
day of term I was confronted by a jolly Mr Bateman 
who smiled and said "I trust that you have learnt all 
your lines?" 

I mumbled an excuse and hurried away, terrified 
by the implications of his remark. Nearer and nearer 
drew the time of the first rehearsal. 

James (Rat) and I turned up the next evening and 
attempted to go through what we had to do on the 
stage. I had no doubt that he too felt really silly as 
we walked along, mumbling the words from our 
books. If it's this bad now, I thought, what's it going 
to be like in front of 200 people? 

Gradually the rehearsals began to come together 
as all the dance sequences were worked out by Miss 
Arthur, and as all the other characters were brought 
in. Mr Bateman soon knocked us all into shape 
encouraging and helping us with lines and 
movements all the time. We all began to build up 
confidence for the great night. From then on 
rehearsals came thick and fast. Then came the dress 
rehearsal to the school on the Monday evening. That 
went really well and we were all very pleased. On 
Tuesday afternoon came the performance to the 
Primary School. This, unfortunately, was a near 
disaster. Everything went wrong, and we all came 
out feeling extremely worried and disheartened. 
Thoughts went through our minds of backing out at 
the last minute, but fear of reprisals from Mr 
Bateman prevented us from doing so! As it came to 
putting on our oily, sticky grease make-up we were 
really quite frightened. Luckily that old showbiz 
cliche 'It will be all right on the night' proved correct, 
and everything ran smoothly. 

So thank you, Mr. Batell1an and all those who 
helped in so many different ways for giving us such 
an enjoyable experience. 

William Hone. 

VOUS D E S I R EZ, MADA M E? 

The French Club exists to provide an opportunity 
for people who do not take French in the timetable to 
learn a few phrases useful for holidays across the 
Channel - in cafes and shops, for example. 

A small but faithful group met on Monday lunch 
times during the Autumn and Spring Terms. 

Au revoir, madame, merci .... 

A. s. M. 

EISTE DDFOD 

The annual Eisteddfod concerts were presented at 
the end of the Autumn term. Lister House presented 
a somewhat updated version of 'Cinderella' complete 
with break dancers! They found difficulty in casting 
the 'Ugly Sisters' - a pity they were not able to draw 
from the talents in the other Houses. Nansen's 
production, entitled 'Take Two', was based on an 
original script and followed the daily activities going 
on in an imaginary boarding school in rural 
Oxfordshire with a film crew recording an 
unbelievable (?) saga of events. Penn produced a 
very professional performance of 'Snow White and 
the Seven Dwarfs' with excellent costumes and 
make-up. With a wealth of talent to choose from, 
casting of characters such as 'Sleepy' and 'Dopey' 
posed little problem and Penn were announced as 
the winners. 

The standard of the Eisteddfod concerts has 
suffered a decline in recent years but this year's 
concerts were felt by the jud�s to be heading back 
toward the high standard which has been achieved 
in the past. Next year's productions are already at 
the planning stage and, if this year's concerts are 
anything to go by, we should be able to look forward 
to an enjoyable evening next term. 

A.s. 

TO BEGIN AT TH E B EG I N N I N G  .. . .  

On the fourth of  December, it was a Tuesday, two 
loaded mini-buses set off to the Oxford Playhouse. 
The play we were to see was Dylan Thomas's 'Under 
Milk Wood'. 

The play was set in the Welsh sea-side village of 
Llarregyb, and told of the goings-on during twenty 
four hours of the village's life. The audience was 
allowed to see and hear inside the dreams of the 
sleeping inhabitants at the start of the play, and on 
several occasions later, the actors' thoughts were 
spoken aloud for the further edification of the 
listeners. The play had originally been written for 
radio as 'a play for voices', but the director Michael 
Bogdanov had included plenty of imaginative and 
amusing visual effects to heighten our enjoyment. 

The characters were of widely differing types 
ranging from the sad blind sea-dog Captain Cat 
forever dreaming of his 10st'Ioves to the sinister 
school-master Mr. Pugh, forever dreaming up new 
ways of poisoning his nagging wife. 

Although the play occasionally lacked pace, it was 
generally entertaining and funny, particularly 
memorable being the scene between Mrs. Ogmore
Pritchard and the ghosts of her weary and hen
pecked husbands. 

James Binns & Julian Cox. 



TH E D O M E S DAY P ROJ ECT 

As soon as we received the invitation to be-part of 
this National project run by the BBC to commem
orate the 900th anniversary of King William I's 
original Domesday Book, I knew that it would be 
hard work but an exciting and rewarding task. 

As our entry for the People's Database section of 
the Domesday Project, we were asked to study a 
4km x 3km area of local land and produce 20 pages 
of computer text, 4 slides depicting the area, plus a 
detailed survey of land use and land cover. We were 
not told what should be in the 20 pages of computer 
text but were given very vague guidelines, basically 
anything of interest in the area was in. 

I thought that we were unfortunate not to have 
Sibford Ferris in our 'D-Block', but our block did start 
about 100 metres from the school dining room and 
included Swalcliffe, Tadmarton Heath and Wigginton 
Heath across as far as Tadmarton Heath Golf course. 

The main groups involved in the Project Research 
were the 3rd year, although some additional work 
was done by some members of the first and second 
forms. The tasks of 3A and 3C were by no means 
straightforward - they were given the name of a 
farm or a household to contact and then it was up to 
them to find out who lived there, to telephone and 
arrange an interview time, to write a questionnaire, 
to do the interview, to write the report and then to 
put it into the computer. 

Every group came back to school bursting with 
information on interesting buildings, numbers of 
cattle and sheep, acreage of land, old wives' tales 
and legends, ghost stories and stories of cups of tea 
and cakes. They were made welcome by everyone 
they visited and interviewed, and thoroughly enjoyed 
getting out and about for a change. 

Highlights of the Project must be learning how to 
do traditional hedgelaying, the flight over the '0-
Block' for a small group (courtesy of Ray Bond) and 
the visit to Nill Farm which ended with the four 
interviewers being invited to have a swim in their 
outdoor swimming pool. 

Despite problems of learning how to deal with a 
computer in the classroom and endlessly ferrying 
children around to farms, I feel that it was a very 
rewarding experience and an insight into the local 
area and local history, which I have no doubt I will 
wish to continue studying with future groups. The 
distinct feature of this Project for me is that it is 
probably the only opportunity that the Sibford 
Domesday Team will ever have for some of its hard 
work to be preserved in its entirety on copies of 2 
BBC videodiscs, which will be published in 1 986 and 
thereafter found in libraries and universities all over 
the world. 

MAR/ON H/GG/NS. 

STOCKPI LE R 1 984/85 

Sibford entered two teams in the national 
Stockpiler competition, and they also competed with 
other school teams in the local Jaycees competition. 
Teams start with a notional £50,000 and once a 
month on a given day they buy and sell stock and 
value their portfolios. The game lasts six months and 
results sheets are circulated each month for both 
local and national competitions. 

One Sibford team ended up with a £ 1 5 loss, better 
than 200 of the teams involved, but the other Sibford 
team gained almost £1 5,000, which was ahead of 
over 1 000 teams and about 1 80th nationally and, we 
believe, first locally. 

The winning team was Onike Frazer, Vicky 
Haworth, Ibi Nashid, Susan Owen, Sara Rees and 
Helen Trathen. Unfortunately because there has 
been a hitch in local organisation the winners will 
not be here when an award ceremony is arranged. 

Next year's teams have been set a high standard 
to emulate. 

B.B. 

WO R LD TRADE GAM E 

When it became clear that there might well be no 
local schools competing in the World Trade Game, 
like last year, Sibford was very grateful to Stewart 
Nicholls, Regional President of the Jaycees, who 
kindly offered to include a Sibford team in a 
competition with teams from six banks and 
additionally he provided transport for Onike Frazer, 
Ibi Nashid, Susan Owen and Helen Trathen. 

Each team represents a country, provided with 
certain raw materials and production facilities, and 
needing to feed its population and keep them 
supplied with goods. Each half hour there is a 
trading session of limited duration in which 
negotiation and barter takes place, which is meant to 
represent a year in real terms, The game lasts for 
about three hours, becoming hectic and exciting. At 
the end a points system shows how well or badly 
each team has done. Sibford ended with an 
honourable fourth place. 

B.B. 



PROJ ECT R ESPOND 
'Project Respond' is a National Westminster Bank 

award scheme designed as an Inter-Schools project 
to assist in developing students' awareness of the 
environment, social needs and community living 
within their immediate surroundings, and their own 
ability to resolve problems. 

Sibford has entered the competition since its 
inception in 1 977 and has won an award every year 
since, mainly for its work involved with organising 
the Children's Summer Camp for deprived children, 
and for visiting the elderly in the area. 

Sibford was fortunate once again in 1 985, and 
received an award of £1 50. 

M. R. F. 

"AN I NSPECTOR CALLS " 

The saga surrounding an early 20th century family 
played by six fourth formers and a fifth form boy as 
the inspector, unfolded as one of J.B.Priestly's 
classics. 

A very wordy play, a difficult one which needed 
many skills, was it what we wanted? 

The hunger for achievement was enough to spring 
the rehearsals into life, though there were times 
when different members needed separate encourag
ing kicks to learn their lines, develop a technique to 
show anger or be punctual. The personal 
development and patience gained from being 
involved in this group activity cannot be over 
emphasized. This is best exemplified by a remark 
made by a member of the audience; "I read a cast of 
pupils, and became engrossed in a play of adults." 
Many thanks must go to the pupils and staff who 
made this play so memorable. The generous 
contributions to the silver collection were donated to 
an organisation called "BREAK" which provides 
holidays for autistic children and their parents. 

Karen Hart & Clodagh Glaisyer 

Project Respond Award Winners 

6th FO R M  BU FFET. 

On the 6th June, 1 985, a group of 6th form 
cookery students held a buffet in aid of the Ethiopian 
Famine Appeal. The invited guests were asked to pay 
two pounds for a substantial buffet lunch. The 
spread looked wonderful and met with · great 
appreciation from the invited guests. 

"How about putting on something like this every 
term?" 

"Can we come again next week?" 
These were just some of the comments to be 

overheard as staff munched their way through Hot 
Chicken Salad, Pizza, Quiche, Waldorf Salad, 
Coleslaw, Garlic Bread and followed this with 
mouth-watering desserts such as Strawberry 
Cheesecake, Chocolate Biscuit Gateau and Banana 
Walnut Cream. 

This splendid occasion was inspired and arranged 
by Lilian Coulter, assisted by a noble team of 6th 
form helpers: Shaun Haworth, James Mclntosh, 
Carla Mann, Kirsteen Atkinson, Sara Rees and Janet 
Hastings. 

Eighty pounds was raised in aid of the Ethiopian 
Appeal which was quite an achievement. A very 
pleasant way of raising moneyll 

Wendy Holden. 



"S KYWALKERS" 
It was a blustery, cold Saturday afternoon in April. 

All was quiet on the Sibford School campus, but for 
the wind howling through the trees on the Hill. A 
lone, tracksuited figure stood motionless, stark 
against the bleak sky. She glanced momentarily at 
her watch, then blew at her cupped hands to keep 
warm. Why are they so late? Maybe they have met 
with an accidentl Maybe .... ? A million questions 
coursed through her mind as her eyes searched the 
road approaching the school for any signs of life. 
Inside the school gym, forty-five Sibford pupils were 
being remarkably well-behaved and patient. They 
wouldn't remain so for long, she thought. 

Suddenly, a blue mini-bus appeared at the bottom 
of the drive. Could this be Skywalkers - the 
breakdancing and body-popping crew from Leicester 
who were booked to take a workshop with a large 
group of Sibford pupils? She thought frantically. The 
mini-bus screeched to a halt and as the doors 
opened, out piled one ... two ... three ... eight ... nine . . .  
eleven adolescents. Relief flooded her body as the 
group's manager strode confidently towards her. 

"Hello, Miss Arthur. Sorry about the delay. Are the 
kids ready to begin?" 

"Skywalkers" are a crew of six West-Indian and 
Asian dancers who have just started touring schools, 
teaching and performing the new street-dance craze 
called "Breaking". The crew took two workshops 
comprising of a warm-up, some basic steps, and 
rounded off with a light-hearted competition 
between all members of the class, which was the 
most enjoyable part of the session. Every participant 
praised "Skywalkers" technical ability, including 
spinning at incredible speeds on various obscure 
parts of their bodiesl 

The overwhelming success of "Skywalkers" visit 
served to show the accessibility of dance and its 
active enjoyment by boys as well as girls. 

Karen Arthur. 

SAI L I N G  CLU B 

The sailing club had a very successful season. We 
were extremely fortunate with the weather and had 
some excellent sailing. 

The discovery of two old Merlin Rockets led to an 
interesting project. These boats had not been sailed 
for 1 2  years at least. John Dale, Jeff Donovan, David 
Rodrick, Simon Chacksfield and Adam Hearne all 
helped to clean, mend and reconstruct the Merlins. 

The Merlins are clinker built and one of them is 
varnished. We had to buy new buoyancy bags, and 
Mr Skeath repaired the transom flaps with piano 
hinges. Luckily the sails were undamaged which 
saved a considerable expense. Banbury School lent 
us a trailer and we very carefully took one of the 
Merlins down to Grimsbury Reservoir. 

As expected, the Merlin Rocket leaked badly 
(clinker boats always do until the planks have 
swelled), but we could bail it out faster than it could 
come in. She is a delight to sail and looks graceful in 
the water alongside the now popular "plastic ironing 
board" dinghies. We now hope to do considerable 
maintenance work over the winter and have both the 
Merlins sailing by next summer. 

Andrew Chowne. 

"BrlNlking " 



R eun ion 
Mavis Stiles (nee Mutch) is this year's writer of the 

Reunion diary. She was at Sibford 1946-49 and 
remembers Sibford days with great affection. especially 
"picking soft fruit and turning it into jam in the 'Domski' 
room under the watchful eye of Jessie Johnstonel also 
feathered bird watching through the night organised by 
Arnold Darlington. " 

As I drove from my home in The Chi lterns to Sibford i n  
The Cotswolds I suddenly became conscious of entering 
the indescribable environment of peace and tranqui l l ity 
and that pace of l ife peculiar to the local inhabitants. Little 
did I know that I would be called upon to report about the 
gathering: Sibford taught me many things but not good 
journa lese. 

To arrive in time for Saturday lunch and be greeted by 
our President and i ntroduced to the School Committee 
Guest, David Saunderson, a contemporary of mine 
(David's wife and daughter joined us later) made a good 
start to the weekend. Leters and messages were read out 
from 0.5. unable to attend. Before there was time to 
digest the meal the tennis and table tennis tournaments 
were under way, the less energetic enjoyed a cup of tea i n  
Field ing House lounge where greetings were exchanged 
from al l  directions. There was hardly time to make the bed, 
rather different from school days when I made my bed 
after breakfast only to remake it before l ights out having 
put as many as 1 9  tun ics to press under the bottom sheet, 
I m ust have been a peaceful  dreamerl Next rendezvous the 
l ibrary and the Annual General meeting, quite a fu l l  
house. I f  you did not attend this year try and make i t  next 
time, your view counts as much as the next 0.5. 

Philip Manasseh & Paul Frsmpton 

Paul Frampton & Mike Finch 

Food again, I am surprised how hungry one gets 'doing 
nothing'.  

How proud Lesl ie Bai ly would be if he could hear the 
varied and i nteresting lectures given each year in  his 
memory. Th is year the theme 'A Bra in  with a View' was 
fascinating and at a level comprehensible to a l l .  Prof. 
Rainer Waiter Gu i l lery was a senior boy when I arrived at 
sibford January 1 946; it was so many years since he had 
been on the campus that he needed to enqu i re who 
'Fielding' and 'Portakabin' were, he was well aware of 
Lister, Penn and Nansen. Afterwards coffee was served in  
the Ha l l  foyer where more chat continued between 0.5. , 
some visiting for the lecture only. A few brave souls made 
thier way to The Elm for Rockets on a rather chi lly 
evening. How glad I was to have brought my hot water 
bottle 'the first t ime ever, honest ! '  

I am sure a number of O .S .  could not sleep as they were 
off for a swim at the crack of dawn, at least it gave them 
an appetite for breakfast, when our President kept up the · 
tradition of Geoff Long by reading from a book of 
quotations compiled by George Edwards. 

Some voices may have matured and the tempo 
qu ickened but choral must bring memories flooding back 
to many, of Sundays with A.J., i n  the Old Gym, I always 
get a lump in my throat when I hear Jerusalem. Thank you 
Mr. Pian ist, Tony Rye. The walk to Meeting for Worship 
either via the fields or Mannings H i l l  can sti l l  be enjoyed in  
the Sibford ian unique surroundings, sorry I need to use a 
car. Meeting at The Gower is one of the highl ights of the 
weekend for me, a sentiment expressed by many 0.5. For 
60 minutes there is a feeling of peace and togetherness. 
Thank you Vera and Friends for after meeting coffee. 

The roast for Sunday lunch was welcome, how 
wonderful  not to have slaved in the kitchen a l l  morningl 
The vegetarians appeared to 'Fare' wel l  too. Although the 
clouds" hung low the picnic was on. How convenient H i l l  
Bottom proved. I t  was left to  O.S .  to  take the  short or  the 
long route, or arrive in  style via the School Min i  Bus. 
People can no longer wa lk around Sibford these days as 
the footpaths are very overgrown, better come armed with 



a sickle next yearl  Ena and Arnold Lamb had placed 
numerous bales of straw at the picnic site for our extra 
comfort, how thoughtful.  The tractor close by was a great 
attraction for the younger generation. Refreshments were 
served in individual 'nose bags' (I love surprises) and cups 
of tea. Wendy Holden (Home Economics teacher at 
Sibford) delighted the large audience gathered for 
'President's Choice, by singing a selection of A.E.  
Houseman's Shropshire Lad to Arthur SomerveWs setting 
with piano accompaniment by Raymond Bond. The young 
weekend helpers put their heads together to participate in  
a short amusing play written by Pau l  Johnson and 
produced by Chris Wood. Further delights were to follow 
when Wendy Van Blankenstein sang 'B low the Wind 
Southerly' and 'The Marvel lous Toy', while playing her 
gu itar. Her third rendering was 'Colon man a-come' with 
ch<:>rus participation of 'min i '  up and comi ng 5.0.5. 
Bouquets of flowers were presented to both Wendys and a 
red rose to the President's wife, Janet. The President 
passed an int imate secret on, he started going bald in  
1 9521 

A sl ight change of programme, the Barbecue was held 
in  the hall fol lowed by Country Dancing under the 
gu idance of Chris Grimes who manages to encourage 
young and not-so-young to 'take the floor'. 

60 0.5. were numbered off for Rockets at The Elm while 
the 'min i '  members of the gathering were introduced to 
Rockets in the comfort of Penn lounge. A successful disco 
was held at Gi l let did our young 0.5.  pol iceman, N ick 
Briggs, keep orderl 

The sun was up early on Monday and gave a welcoming 
sparkle to the countryside. Some 0.5. were seen in  
dripping state returning from an early morning swim, 
others took a stroll around the campus breathing in  the 
summer air, Pat Grimes was stimulated into writing an apt 
poem which appears within these covers, wh ile one young 
85 year old walked to The Gate Hangs High and back, no 
wonder he consumed a large breakfastl 

The Motor Treasure H u nt proved as popular as ever, 
most 'hunters' made it back in time for lunch. Thanks must 
go to Vera and Frank Rol lett for their devoted preparations. 
Vera was heard to say that she refused to help Frank 
again, but I have heard that one beforel 

Did the hockey sticks go missing to cause the 
programme to include the 'sedate' game of rounders?I 
Even the coveted Doll has changed in  va lue from Si lver to 
Gold, being won by the Birmingham Crowd. 

By kind invitation of the Grahams, tea was on Hol ly 
House lawn where croquet was enjoyed by many. As 
Quin"tons and Bonds gathered on the lawn Loraine Brown 
needed more blank paper as she attempted to work on 
their fami ly tree. Prizes were awarded to N ick Briggs and 
lan Weatherhead for t�nnis, Jim Thelton table tennis (how 
about some secret practise before the next reunion) and 
Raymond and Ann Bond and R ussell Steed Motor Treasure 
Hunt. Mr. Nevi l le Smith, who took the group photograph, 
was thanked for his long service which has always been 
free to 0.5. Remember a photograph is a record for a l l  
time so do make sure you are in  position next time. 

I managed to putt a walk  in  to the Old School to view the 
gardens which under the supervision of Angela Bovi l l  have 
sprung to l ife again. The pergola is in position and the 
roses and shrubs well established. The greenhouse would 
be the envy of any keen gardener and hopefully wi l l  
germinate the seeds of future horticultural interest of 
many students. Beyond the gardens a conservation area is 
being developed, young trees are urgently needed for this 
project. 

1 41 places were set for the Presidential Dinner in  
formal style (during the weekend the tables had been 
arranged in smal l  groups in the dining room creating a 
more cosy atmosphere). There was some trepidation on . 
behalf of those potential diners, within earshot of the 
writer, when 'chewing the menu over', whi lst awaiting 
what we were about to receive for which we were truly 
gratefu l ,  as we were confronted with the prospect of 'Beef 
Wel l ington'. Cou ld it be that we were to be served with 

some beef cooked in an old boot or indeed pressure cooked 
soles of students' worn-out leather shoes? We need not 
have worried as the cuisine excelled as a lways from the 
cau ldrons of George Gibson and his team. As is now 
traditional we were attended at table by our weekend 
helpers, long may this l ink continue. After the interesting 
and humerous speeches, the awards of Honorary 
Membership to Arthur and Margaret Dring and Bi l l  White 
and presentation of a cheque for £80 from an anonymous 
donor, it was farewell Rockets and Auld Lang Syne. 

The numbers had depleted by Tuesday breakfast and it 
was sad to see the removal of the beautiful flowers so 
artistica l ly arranged by Vera, Margery and Lil ian and the 
exhibition of superb aerial photographs of Sibford captured 
by Raymond Bond, I hope Ann had her hands on the stick 
at the time they were takenl  

May I say a f inal  thank you to a l l  concerned, including 
daughter Anne who produced her son early enabling me to 
join the reunion, for making the weekend such a happy 
occasion and long continue the gatherings at Sibford 
School. 

John Base/ey & David Laity 



Presidential Address - given at the 1 985 
Reunion. 

Old Scholars, Friends and Family: 

May I start by expressing my thanks to the Old Scholars' 
Association for the honour bestowed upon me as 
President for 1 985. I have failed in  my duties in  that it has 
been impossible for me to attend all the functions and 
meetings being organised by the Committee and its 
individuals. On reflection, I feel that the Organisation must 
be i n  good health as so much is going on, and its aims, 
which are to support the School, is demonstrable by the 
very presence of so many old scholars about the place, and 
by the continuE�d apportionment of funds, whenever 
possible, towards something of use to the School. 

My address to you this evening is to be about 
"Influences". Those who have influenced me, and about 
the nature of such influences on one's life. This has been 
sparked off by the theme for the weekend of "Forty Years 
On", for when I look back it is to people rather than events 
that I found the greatest influence on my l ife. 

Sibford, obviously, as does any school, shaped my early 
decision-making, for who could not fai l  to be influenced, 
for example, by Roland Herbert, his craftmanship and 
sense of fun, Frank Parkin and his Geography, Arnold 
Darlington's exceptiona l enthusiasm in the laboratory, and 
the musical influence of Arthur Johnstone. 

My entry into agriculture was a positive one: perhaps 
influenced by a maternal l ink. I think my father was 
concerned, for the rewards were not outstanding, nor was 
the path forward clear, a nd he it was who supported my 
desire to go on to college. At that time there were two 
wel l-known colleges, one was Harper-Adams in Shrop
shire and the other was the Royal College at Cirencester. 
The former was for farm management material, the latter 
was for estate management material and the good l ife. I 
draw a veil over the rugger and footbal l  matches that took 
place between us. I was quite good at snooker in those 
days. The influences on me at college were enormous, and 
they were some of the happiest days of my pre-married 
l ife. Lecturers who had recently been demobbed from the 
Services, or who had been with the Ministry of Agriculture 
and Veterinary Departments during the war, came with a . 
whole new world of opportunity to present to us. 
Enthusiasts being inspired and taught by enthusiasts. Dr. 
G i l l ,  I remember, whose book "Agriculture Botany" is a 
classic in agricultural colleges today. He was in his 
heyday. His walks to identify plants were enormous fun, 
he made them so. Dr. Janet McGlagan, a wee shrimp of a 
Scotsw�man, whose Zoological lectures we lapped up. The 
enterprise of John Luscombe, who set a trend in  pig 
housing management, to be copied worldwide. Then there 
were the visiting teachers, and I remember wel l  a 
Professor, and Principal of the Royal College, Robert 
Boutflour, whose work on dairy cow feeding and 
management has probably been one of the greatest 
influences on mi lk production that we have ever known. 
His enthusiasm and experiments are now largely forgotten 
- pioneers so often are. If we think of any development or 
change, we so easily forget those whose foresight and 
flashes of inspiration very often changed the course of 
history. Robert Boutflour observed, for example, that cattle 
were traditional ly being fed root crops which contained 
95% water. He argued that the diet, if al lowed to contain 
!'lore nutrient and less water, would increase output. This 
Indeed was the case, and coupled with artificial 
insemination to provide high yield potentia l, we now have 
a 300 mil l ion pound milk surplus, but don't let me digress 
into the Common Market and all its problems I 

Influences on me in employment after college were 
equal ly important. There was Colonel, for example, (whose 
wife I have already mentioned,) who was of enormous 
importance to me. Here was a man, newly demobbed from 
the Army, having high rank, whose lasting ambition was to 
fa�m. He was a true gentleman, but no farmer, a joy to be 
with, and much to be learned from. They and their sort 
have now largely gone. The special ists that have survived 
are successfu l  m a i n ly as  a resu lt of t ight  bus iness 

management, yet many of these people were influenced 
by their home backgrounds, their teachers, and their 
fami l ies. We also have in  agriculture one of the best 
advice services in the world. I recal l  the Steeles of 
Netherton, now farming in  excess of 5,000 acres, left with 
a considerable estate in 1 954 following the death of their 
father while on his way to market one day. It was a job I 
learned much in, for as first assistant l iving in the large 
house and treated as fami ly, I was privy not only to the life 
of. this interesting Methodist home, but also to the single
mlndedness and enthusiasm of their business drive. My 
l ife as a farmer benefited from these experiences, and my 
subsequent l ife as a teacher of the subject has no doubt 
been very much helped by it too. 

One fact that I think is un ique to agriculture has been, 
and sti l l  is, the partnership that holds between workers 
and mangagement. I know that there has always been a 
lack of justice for the basic product in any industry, and it 
is well  recorded in Wil l iam Cobbetfs writings. I have 
enjoyed his "Rural R ides" for while he championed the 
cause of the workers on the land, as well as the poor 
rewards to farmers, as a landowner and pol itician he 
never strayed too far i nto Social ism. He echoes my 
feel ings on the relationship between the workers and their 
station in  l ife when he wrote in 1 832 in  his "Tour of 
Scotland" ' . . .  in the whole body of the industrious and 
working people of England, there was scarcely a single 
man to be found that had ever entertained the slightest 
thought of envying his richer neighbour, or wishing to 
share in his property, or wishing to see a l l  men pul led 
down to a level - I never could gather from one single 
working man, during the whole course of my 
communication with them, that he wished for any thing 
beyond - that he wished for any change other than - that 
which would leave h im the enjoyment of the fair fruit !)f 
his earnings.' 

He carried i n  the depths of his mind the vision of such a 
l ife being fu lfil led by the re-establishment of the old 
cottager class as the foundation of a rural society. But 
idea l vision and practica l pol itics were two very different 
things. Cobbett was a man in perpetual opposition, and he 
saw as his task that of destroying the order which would 
a l low men to work and starve at the same time. If he did 
not h imself create a system, he certa in ly saw a system 
al igned against him, the system of authoritarian 
government by reactionary politicians in  London and by 
game-preserving magnates i n  the country, the system of 
exploitation by cotton lords and stock-jobbers, by place
seekers and middle-men. He included, by the way, as 
middle-men many of the Quakers for whom he had a great 
dislike. That each man should have the fa ir fruit of his 
earnings was all he asked, and by this he meant 
something very far from absolute equal ity. 

So I am influenced in my work by those around me, by 
the farmers I come across, by the advisers, and by the 
educationists. One's influences do not finish at any one 
point, they are on-going a l l  the time. The experience of 
Garnett College, for example, in  recent t imes, and the 
choice of subjects offered to those people wanting to do a 
B .Ed. part-time. M ike van Blankenstein's educational 
economic lectures, oozed enthusiasm, as did M ike Erben's 
sociology. Du l l  sou nding subjects need not be dul l  ifgiven 
te;> enthusiasts to teach. Whether it be age or 
clcumstances, I know not. but somehow a philosophical 
option opened all sorts of windows to me at my time at 
Garnett. and I enjoyed the lead into it given by the 
teachers responsible. 

Then it is the occasional surprises that we come across, 
enthusiasms lurking and influences in odd places, like a 
W.E .A. lecture on Art I happened across. This has opened 
my eyes too, for here was someone prepared to talk a 
language that everyone could understand, and without 
patronage. 

RaY" Gu i l lery's enthusiasm for studying the brain has 
enormous implications, and we are grateful for the path he 
has chosen with his talents which will be of enormous 
value to mankind. Some of the methods which are used in 
his field may be controversial,  as they have been and still 



are in agriculture. If however we look at the d ifference in 
life span today, and even forty years ago, you would have 
to agree that you and I and our chi ldren can lookrforward 
to an extended l ife and al l  the opportun ities that it can 
bring with it. 

Ta lking of chi ldren and opportunities leads me into 
saying something about the school and its progress in  
todays society. The influences and demands on the school 
made by the parents are considerable. 

The path chosen by the committee over recent t imes is 
no� an easy one. It is to extend a broad abil ity range of 
chi ldren rather than to concentrate on extremes. It has its 
rewards and its pitfal ls, but to a certain extent it echoes a 
need a l ready taking place of the transition iroto new 
technology as a measure of our inabil ity to compi:lre with 
other industrial countries. In the United States for example 
the great majority of young people stay on in High School 
to get their High School Diploma. In Japan 95% of 
youngsters remain in  ful l  time education until the age of 
1 9  or 20, at which point they enter into a systematic 
vocational tra ining programme provided by the employer. 
And in West Germany 60% of all young people enter upon 
an apprenticeship. 

So we have foreign influence upon us to compare with 
and the educational sector is sandwiched between an 
Industry only now beginning to equip itself to compete and 
a government launching Youth Train ing Schemes in the 
hope of dimin ishing the 3 mil l ion unemployed. 

The School as an influence at the heart of social change 
puts great demands upon its staff and management 
committee. The committee if it is to be effective has to be 
continual ly questioning the schools every move, and 
looking for opportunities to pass on to the staff and pupils. 
'!'le have a Development Committee which brings its 
Influence to bear. Many members of the Committee have 
views to express as do the staff and the Headmaster. 

Sibford has one major problem, and that is the lack of 
investment income. What is done (the turnover is in  
e�cess of  £1 m) I thi nk is quite remarkable; and I pay 
tribute to al l  the staff and committee for their commitment 
to its present success. 

I was reading recently the profile of the present speaker 
of the House of Commons Bernard Weatheri l l  and as 
Chairman of the Committee I take some comfort from two 
of his observations. First, 'The best members of the House 
of Commons are often the most unreasonable' and 
secondly a quotation he keeps on a card in  his pocket: 

'Notice everything, turn a bl ind eye to somethings, 
correct a l ittle, cherish the bretherin'. I hope I can do that. 

The greatest influence to me, and the one I have left 
del iberately t i l l  last, of course, is sitting right by me. For 
some unexplainable reason we got thrown together as the 
result of an Old Scholars' Reunion, and that was forty 
years ago. We were at school at the same time: I was 
amused by the pigtai ls  and the smi le, but as a hated 
prefect and much too old anyway, never cut any ice. 
However, things change, and we have weathered some 
storms together as well as enjoying the company of our 
children. Now the prospect of a daughter-in-law is a great 
thril l  to us both. I am indeed a fortunate fellow. 

Philip Manasseh 

TH E LESLlE BAI LY LECTU R E  
This year the Leslie Baily lecture was presented by one 

of Sibford's most emminent Old Scholars - Professor 
RAINER WALTER GUILLERY PH.D, FRS. who was at 
Sibford between 1 940-46. 'Ray' as he prefers to be called 
has been since 1 984, Professor in  charge of the 
Department of Anatomy at Oxford and is a Fellow of 
Hertford College. 

He was from 1 977-84 Professor of the Department of 
Ch icago. He special ises in  Neuro Science and Brain 
research. He is married to Margot and has three sons and 
one daughter. 

'A BRAIN WITH A VI EW' 
Firstly I would like to thank Phil ip Manasseh and the Old 

Scholars . �ssociation f.or inviting me and to say how 
pleasant It IS to be back In England and back at Sibford. 

Ph i l ip has asked me to tell you a little about the work 
that I do, and to do it in an entertaining manner. My work 
is main ly to �tudy the bra in and to teach other people 
about the bra in.  Rather than tell you about new frontiers 
of brain research, or try to give you a picture of how I 
spend my days, I thought (if I was to stand a chance of 
b�ing. entertaining at al l )  that I would pick out a few 
highl ights from the past that relate particularly to my work 
and that i l lustrate the nature of bra in  research. I sha l l  
present you with a short potted history, using some of the 
gre�t names of the past to show the different ways in 
which people have approached an understanding of the 
brain.  

Phi l ip also asked me (told me) to not reminisce about our 
past in  Sibfor�. Fair .enough. It  could be embarrassing, it 
cou ld be bOring. Sti l i ,  I want one short reminiscence 
which is relevant to what I have to say. 

' 

The occasion I want to recal l  was in "Woodwork" when 
we were in the first (perhaps the second) form. We made 
pot sta':!ds. A simple cros.s was made from two pieces of 
woo.d 'pinned by what I thln� was ca lled a half-lap joint. If 
the JOint was good the two pieces held together firmly, if it 
was bad they fel l  apart. When we had completed our try at 
making the joint we would take them to Mr Herbert, who 



would eye them somewhat cynically, grunt once or twice, 
and then throw them, speculatively across the room. If 
they held together we could finish the pot stand and it 
would end up as a (probably unwanted) Christmas gift. If 
they fel l  apart, no more had to be said, we had to start 
over. 

Doing science is a l ittle l ike that. You work hard at an 
idea, and when you have it so that it seems to hold you 
take it to someone, who looks at it cynically and then 
perhaps throws it across the room. It's a great joy when 
the idea holds. It may not last very long, it may ( l ike the pot 
stand) turn out to be not very practical, but its a good first 
step. 

The part of the brai n  that has interested me for the past 
25 years is the part that receives messages from the eyes 
and is concerned with seeing. In his radio programmes 
Lesl ie Baily did someth ing very impressive. He used sound 
to produce a response in his l isteners that was often 
visual.  People l istening to his programmes would "see" 
the past again, and rel ive it. I want to deal with something 
much simpler. What happens in our brains when we see 
something? how is the picture of world out there dealt 
with within our brains? It seems l ike a simple question, but 
the answers are complex, to a certain extent sti l l  
mysterious, and in so far  as they tel l  us something about 
what our brains are l ike, they tel l us something about 
ourselves. 

One of the earliest accurate pictures of how the eye is 
connected to the brain was produced by Isaac Newton in 
the 1 7th century. He u nderstand lenses and he knew that 
the image that the lens throws on the back of the eye is 
reversed. He argued that the brain must receive a true 
copy of what the eye sees and that there must be a single 
copy bui lt up from the images coming from the two eyes. 
He suggested the apparently complex pattern drawn here 
200 years later by an eminent spanish scientist. The 
impressive thing about Newton's achievement is that he 
was, so far as we can tell today, right. He thought about 
the problem carefully, a nd he came up with the correct 
answer. 

This seems very impressive until we notice some further 
points. One is that for many years people were sti l l  
arguing about Newton's suggestion. Many years after 
Newton, people were sti l l  drawing the pathway from the . 
eye to the brain l ike this, with no crossing at a l l .  This is in  
accord with a scheme proposed by Newton's contemporary 
Renee Descartes. He showed no crossing of the fibre as 
they approach the bra in, but a complicated set of crossings 
within the brain on the way to the pineal gland, where he 
placed the soul .  

I t  turns out  that Newton was correct about the human 
brain and apes; Descartes was right about owls. There are 
features about the visual pathways of cats, rats, rabbits 
that don't fit either scheme, and that are sti l l  not 
understood today. 

What then, were the steps by which knowledge about 
the pathways was advanced. How do we know that 
Newton was right about our brains? I shall be very 
selective in considering some of these steps. 

An early and very important step was to find out what 
nerve pathways are made of. This was largely achieved 
during the 1 9th century and i nvolved many scientists and 
much surprisingly fierce argument. I want to focus on one 
briefly. 

Otto Deifers lived from 1 834-1 863 and he spent the last 
years of his short life studying nerve cel ls. He dissected 
the cells carefully and painstakingly from tissues he 
obtained from the local slaughterhouse. He was able to 
dissect out individual nerve cells (about 1 /20th mm 
across) and to show that the cells had several relatively 
short processes (by which messages are received) and one 
very long process by which messages are sent. It is 
processes like this that pass from the eye to the brain.  

When I was a medica l student I learnt about Deifers, 
and somewhat later I wrote to my great aunt in  Germany, 
who was also called Deifers to ask whether she was 
related to h im.  I discovered that Deifers had been my 

grandmother's u ncle. By then I was committed to studying 
the brain, but I've often wondered how far our unknown 
past shapes our lives. 

Once the long fibres that l ink nerve cells to each other 
had been discovered it became apparent that an injury 
separating the fibre from its cel l  would lead to the death of 
the fibre. This provided a way of tracing fibres through the 
bra in and it was widely used in the last century. 

The man who helped to introduce this method of tracing 
pathways and who was the first to show experimentally 
that Newton's proposal was correct was a German 
psych iatrist ca lled von Gudden. He was an innovative 
psychiatrist, who gave his patients much more freedom 
than was general practice at the time. He gave his patients 
their own room keys and even gave them access to the 
doctors' offices. He is of interest not only because he 
introduced the experimental method to the study of the 
bra in and was an emminent psychiatrist. He is a lso of 
interest because he died in  a mysterious and historica l ly 
interesting way. He died by drowning in a lake not far from 
Munich. He drowned with Ludwig 11 of Bavaria. To this day 
no one knows what happened. Both were strong 
swimmers and tall men. They drowned in 3 feet of water. 

Let me digress a bit. The king in his youth had been a 
handsome, romantic, self contained person. He was a 
strong supporter of Wagner and as he grew order he 
started to build romantic castles in Bavaria, some with 
extravagant Wagnerian motifs. They are sti l l  marvellous to 
visit, and now represent a major tourist attraction. At the 
time they were expensive and their construction was 
threatening to bankrupt the state. So the state council lors 
called in the State psych iatrist von Gudden, who (without 
ever interviewing the king) certified the king as insane and 
took him to Schloss Sternberg, 1 0  miles from Munich, 
where the king was to spend the rest of his days confined 
as a certified l unatic. On their first day at the Schloss, von 
G udden and the king went for a walk by the lake and, were 
found, hours later both drowned. There had been (it 
seems) a struggle, but no one to this day knows what 
happened. The place in the lake is sti l l  marked by a 
memorial to King Ludwig. There is no mention of Gudden. 

I have taken three examples to i l lustrate how one can 
learn about the brain .  Newton and Descartes represent 
analytical thought. By itself it is not enough Deifers 
represents careful observation and Gudden represents the 
experimental approach. My fourth example could be 
thought of as i l l ustrating enthusiasm or if you prefer, 
seriousness. 

My predecessor in the department of anatomy at Oxford 
was Professor (later Sir) Wilfrid le Gros Clark. He studied 
the visual pathways as they travel through the brain and 
he helped to show exactly how the maps from the two 
eyes are first brought into register. This happens in a 
complex layered structure, made a bit l ike a sandwich with 
left eye and right eye inputs kept separate. The two maps 
are then fused when they reach the cortical mantle, or 
grey matter at the back of the brain.  

When I was first at Sibford, my sister Ria l ived in the le 
Gros Clark's home, and during a few school holidays I 
stayed there too. I can reca l l  going for long bicycle. rides 
with the professor and can recal l  visiting the anatomy 
department (which was much smaller then than it is now). 
I cannot remember being stimulated to follow in le Gros 
Clark's footsteps: that seems to have come much later. 
Perhaps it was just his extremely serious dedication to the 
study of the brain that left an indelible impression on my 
1 2  year old brain.  He must have been very seriously 
committed to thinking about his work. When R ia, then 
about 1 4  asked him to put someth ing in  her autograph 
album, he drew a bra in .  It is an unusual ly dedicated man 
that would see this as an appropriate offering for a young 
gir l 's autograph album. From the care he took over the 
drawing we can bel ieve that he was making a very serious 
effort 0 share his especial i nterest. 

I have told a l ittle about the people who have studied the 
visual pathways, have tried to indicate how each 
contributed and have chosen some of the people because 
they have been particularly close to my own interest in the 
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fifth aspect important in research, in addition to analytical 
thought, careful observation experimenta l methods, and 
enthusiastic dedication. The fifth is luck. Without it one is 
nowhere. If one wants to sou nd sophisticated one can call 
it serendipity. 

I was studying the visual pathways of cats on the middle 
1 960's and found in  one bra i n  a very u n usual structure in  
the sandwich like layered relay I spoke of earlier. At first I 
was puzzled. Then I thought my technician had made a 
mistake. Then I looked carefully at my notes and found 
that this particular cat had been a Siamese cat. I 
remembered that Siamese cats are commonly cross-eyed 
and soon was able to show that Siamese cats have 
abnormal visual pathways. Nerve fibres which should 
remain  uncrossed, instead cross. This explains why 
Siamese cats squint. It a lso provides some important clues 
about congenital brain abnormalities. At least some can be 
produced by a rather simple misrouting of nerve fibres. 
The problem has got more i nterest than this for 3 reasons. 
1 .  We can ask how such abnormalities are produced. 2. 
We can ask how the brain deals with such abnormal 
inputs when they occur (We're found some cats that 
simply suppress the wrong i nput; others that correct it). 3. 
We have found that the abnormal ity is  not l imited to 
Siamese cats. It occurs in any mammal that has a low 
amount of pigment, Melanic in its eyes. A comparable 
abnormality occurs in albino people and we've even had a 
chance to study the bra in  of one cross-eyed white tiger 
-who also showed the abnormal ity. 

I have tried to give you some picture of what I do. You 
wil l  have noticed that I study animals. Some of you will 
probably find this difficult to accept. This is not an 
appropriate time to defend animal experiments,but it may 
be important to stress that our knowledge of ourselves, in  
health and in disease depends to a very large extent upon 
what we have been able to learn from an imals. We should 
not let our search for knowledge stand sti l l; because what 
we ta�e to be knowledge today often turns into a half tn,lth 
or an error tomorrow. Those of us who teach students 
about the human body cannot assume that we know the 
truth. When we do that we soon teach dogma and 
inevitably teach errors. The school's motto is  Truth and 
honour, freedom and courtesey. I see my job as trying to 
approach the first, but never expecting to reach it. 

Ray Guillery - August 1985 

S . O . S .A .  n ews 
BRANCH R E PO RTS 

LO NDON BRANCH 1 984-85 
The London Group, while not yet established 

enough to be described as "flourishing", seems to 
be surviving perkily enough on a small scale. 

There were two occasions last year when we 
came together. In October Michael and Wendy van 
Blankenstein organised a seven-league walk through 
some wild, wet woods, surprisingly near Barnet, 
during which poor Brian Wright had to be rescued 
from the last few miles. 

After that we all fell ravenously on the food, 
mostly brought and shared, and beautifully laid out 
and augmented by Wendy. It was a good day. 

In January a lot more O.S. turned up for our visit 
to the theatre, to see Paul Eddington in "40 Years 
On". Paul played a headmaster, and based his 
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like a private joke, just for us. It was marvellous, and 
Paul not only negotiated a cheaper price for our 
tickets, but invited us backstage afterwards to say 
"hullo'. 

So popular was this outing, that we hope to find 
another theatre occasion this winter (though without 
those extra perks, of course) followed by a party. 

Margaret Fairnington 

SOUTH WEST BRANCH 

We have had two outings this year and continue to 
rope in Old Scholars to join in these occasions of 
reminiscence and friendship. The first was in the 
spring to the home of Paul and Ruth Frampton for 
lunch -followed by a visit to the National Trust 
Garden at Stourhead, which is nearby. Unfortunately 
the weather cut short this visit to the gardens but 
not before we had glimpsed some of the beauties of 
the rhododendrums and azaleas. 

Our usual gathering to Nailsea at the beginning of 
September was in direct contrast with the weeks of 
rain and dullness coming to an abrupt end just two 
days before the event. Lunch was enjoyed in the sun 
and followed by a boat trip, with commentary, 
around the Bristol docks to see the exciting 
developments being made to this historic waterside 
that was once a thriving dock and boat building area. 
Even the Bristolians were impressed. 

For those who missed these occasions there will 
be at least two more events next year. If you are 
interested in attending contact: - John Hughes, 1 31 
Farliegh Road, Backwell, Nr Bristol BS19 3PN. 

M I D LANDS BRANCH 

We have had another splendid year of social get 
togethers and they have all been well attended and 
greatly enjoyed. We commenced in January with our 
New Year's Party, a superb cold meal followed by a 
most interesting talk on the Holy Land by Hugh and 
Daphne Maw and illustrated by their very lovely 
coloured slides. 

In June we were invited to the home of Bill and 
Joy Rann at Bromsberrow. Some of us went for a 
walk through rather lovely fields and woods and 
others sat in the garden enjoying the warm sunshine 
and playing with a litter of gorgeous puppies. In 
September we made our way to Nailsea to the home 
of Jeanne and Vaughan Southam for a delightful 
cold buffet lunch. We then piled into the various cars 
and made off to the Docks where we boarded a 
Battle Barge for a most leisurely and interesting trip 
in perfect weather and it was much enjoyed. We 
returned to Nailsea for tea and cakes before 
departing to our various homes. 

Thankyou to all who put so much care and thought 
into our various activities. 

Barbara Abercrombie 



JAM ES AND MABEL HAR R O D. 

James Harrod became Headmaster of Sibford in 
1906. He had previously taught at Saffron Walden, 
Wigton and Bootham, but it was whilst serving on 
the staff at Sidcot that he met Mabel. By the time 
they came to Sibford they were both well versed in 
Quaker educational ideas, but it was here that they 
really began to make their own special mark, as Old 
Scholars from their time will remember. 

It was at their instigation that the curriculum 
should include far more of the crafts for both boys 
and girls; within a short while, cookery, gardening 
and woodwork were taught to all. 

Sibford, under their leadership, was the first 
school in the country to have a documentary film 
made, and through the Harrods' commitment to the 
cause, the first Junior Branch of the League of 
Nations was formed at Sibford. In order to foster 
greater international goodwill, Esperanto was taught 
to the pupils and all were encouraged to understand 
and care for the countryside. 

A fine family tradition was established which has 
linked the Harrods to Sibford ever since. Their 
daughters Gulie, Elsie and May all attended the 
school and developed a great love for the place. 
Later, all five of the next generation, the Grimes 
family and the Hockleys were Sibford scholars, and 
now Michael Grimes, James's great grandson, has 
joined the School to carry the connection towards 
the 1 990's. Long may this and other fine family 
connections with past and present "men and women 
of Sheepford" continue. 

MABE L  HAR R O D  B U R SARY FU N D  

Were you at a really whacky party at Friends 
H9use on Dec. 15th 1 945, or washing up in a Zurich 
hotel at 2.30 a.m. or running for Mayor of a town in 
West Germany? 

No, they haven't very much in common but similar 
nostalgic memories may come surging back for some 
of you now that this Fund has been wound up - and 
a study of the minute book makes interesting 
reading. 

Mabel Harrod who died in Nov. 1 942 was the wife 
of James T., headmaster at Sibford from 1906-30 
and those who knew her well were so grateful for 
her life and so conscious of her concern for 
international peace and understanding that it was 
decided in 1 943 to set up a fund which could be 
used to help European children share something of 
the friendship of Sibford, noLan easy objective at 
that point. 

The original total of money raised, £ 1 050, may not 
seem very much by today's standards but it was a 
considerable amount in 1 945 when London O.S. 
group held a party at Friends House to raise money 
for the fund. 

Unfortunately the minute book does not record the 
amount raised but they were confident to raise more 
than the £ 1 00 raised by Birmingham O.S. and after 
all who would be able to resist the Sale of . Work, 
followed by tea, a concert and - a Beetle Drivel? 

The original trustees were Frank Parkin, Roland 
Herbert, Geoffrey Long and Arnold and Edward Kaye 
who gave much thought to the uses of the fund. 

It was hoped to invite a foreign child to England 
and that a Sibford child (4th, 5th year or O.S.) could 
go abroad possibly to a Summer school, Youth 
Hostel working party, camp or private home. 
Candidates ideally should have the following 
characteristics: 

1 .  Ease of making friends, together with a cheerful 
appreciation of music. 
2. Marked interest in international affairs. 
3. Acquaintance with another language. 
4. From V'th form, IV'th form or an Old Scholar. 
5. A minimum of 3 years education at Sibford. 

Some of the 70-plus Old Scholars or scholars who 
have benefitted by the fund may well wonder how 
they were selected, but finding candidates from 
abroad was far more difficult. 

It was hoped to enable boys and girls 'to come 
from Central Europe to share the friendship of 
Sibford School life after the war'. As Europe 
struggled to reorganise its life and ease communica
tions this was a very optimistic hope and even as 
international visits improved few foreign children 
were to be available. Perhaps with little confidence 
in thei.f English on this lone venture or reluctant to 
lose time on their own examination courses few 
could be found who were prepared to spend long 
enough at Sibford to savour the atmosphere and 
establish friendships. 



However the 7 who did make it included 2 
Swedish girls, a Danish girl, an Italian girl and a 
Greek girl for short stays, an Austrian boy for a term 
in 1 958 and finally Armin Wirsing from West 
Germany for a whole Year! 

It was a privilege to be his housemaster in 62/63 
and he astounded us all by joining in with everything 
with the same degree of success. Six '0' level 
passes, including an 'A' in English, were surprising 
enough in one year but he also enjoyed a regular 
place in the soccer team and his athletic successes 
included breaking the school long jump record. 

!:le is now a practising lawyer in Stuttgart with a 
wife and 3 children and although he didn't quite 
make it as Mayor of Crailsheim a year or two ago 
doubtless he will try again before long. We are in 
regular contact and he has been over here 2 or 3 
times. 

The Sibford recipients of the fund have been to a 
wide variety of destinations, France and Germany 
featuring strongly but also Poland, Sweden, Italy and 
even Moscow and America. Types of visit to vary 
from individual cycling and hitch-hiking trip to group 
exchange visits, increasingly popular and on which 
the fund finished. 

Who can guage the fruits of all this? Even on an 
individual basis the effects are far-reaching and 
mostly to do with breaking down barriers, ignorance, 
misunderstanding, prejudice, hostility and replacing 
them with that warm feeling of friendship, tolerance 
and understanding. 

Methods of communication may have been 
speeded up and modernised but basically the main 
issue remains much as it was 40 years ago. I am 
sure it would have warmed Mabel Harrod's heart to 
feel that this fund was part of it. 

Our sincere thanks to all those who contributed to 
it: subscribers, school staff, trustees and the 
Educational Interchange Council. 

Martin Dodsworth. 

Mabel Harrod 

Leslie Harrison, Martin & Dorothy Dodsworth 

Sixth Formers organising tea 



P R E S I D E NTIAL PROFILE 

I was born into a busy Quaker, Adult School family 
- the youngest of three children. I was not a strong 
child and caught most of the childish complaints, 
usually with complications, which in the end led to 
serious discussion as to whether I would be better 
off living in the country. This was when Sibford 
School began to be talked about and it was not long 
before I found myself with a new trunk full of new 
clothes travelling towards a boarding school. I was 
miserable, hating this unknown place and wishing I 
was back in the heart of my family. However, on 
arrival I met other children in similar circumstances, 
forgot all my woes and settled down to enjoy nearly 
every minute of this idyllic scene. I soon found that 
my real interests lay in the practical subjects, 
cookery - crafts - games - music and singing and 
from these it was a natural progression to a teacher 
training course at Bath Domestic Science College, 
where I obtained a Diploma in Education. The war 
cast its shadow over this curtailing my final year and 
specialisation in Needlework and Dressmaking. This 
I later studied in my spare time and obtained a 
London City and Guilds first class certificate. 

The heavy bombing of Bath gave me my first 
insight into mass catering when the College 
provided the students to man the British Restaurant 
that was set up in the Pump Rooms to provide meals 
for all those without gas, electricity or water. We 
even washed up in the King's Bathll 

This experience stood me in good stead when I 
took up my first job at the Gloucester High School for 
Girls providing lunch for 250 pupils at 4 1/2d per 
head. Most foods were in short supply but we could 
get sugar - so I scoured the surrounding Cotswold 
countryside on my bicycle looking for fruit to make 
into jam, and I even persuaded the Headmistress to 
let some of the senior girls go out on blackberrying 
expeditions (memories of Sibford). The result was 
jam with everything. I went on to teach cookery and 
needlework in Dudley and later in Sussex. 

It was with great relish that I welcomed the 
opportunity to put all my theory into practice by 
having a home of my own - having and bringing up 
four children and applying all the arts and skills I had 
acquired to real life situations. Vaughan and I met in 
Bristol where he was working as a chemist in a large 
packaging firm - and most of our life since has 
revolved around the Bristol area. At the time of our 
marriage I was the General Secretary of the Old 
Scholars Association - so our honeymoon took in 
part of the August Bank Holiday reunion - needless 
to say Vaughan did not accompany me. 

The domestic life has been enlivened by overseas 
travel with Vaughan, particularly since his retire
ment four years ago, serving on various Quaker 
committees - helping with the management of a 
Quaker Housing committee for the Elderly in Bristol 
-sitting on a Supplementary Benefits Tribunal -
acting as a governor of a local school and acting as 
one of the "tea ladies" at Old Scholars. . 

For seven years we lived in a Commuter Village 
north of London where I discovered the Women's 
Institute, which has been a major interest in my life 
ever since. On returning to the Bristol area I had the 
job of founding a new W.1. in our village because the 
two existing ones were bursting at the seams. This 
was a task that exposed me to the best and worst of 
village life - Catering for W. 1. events - judging crafts 
and cookery - demonstrating crafts and cookery -
organising events and exhibitions have led to new 
skills and abilities and many friendships being 
developed. 

I have found the last four years as your 
representative on the Sibford School Management 
Committee a fascinating and intriguing experience -
it has given me a new insight into the amount of 
planning, the depths of discussion that have to be 
taken to run a successful boarding school - where 
staff and children live together in such close 
harmony. 

For my family, 'Sibford' is one of Mum's great 
interests and they share with me the thrill and 
honour of being your President for 1 985-86. 

Jeanne Southam 



PASTO RALE 

Leaf-ca ses crack revea l i n g p rec i o u s  buds, 

And pa l e  g reen f i ngers reach towa rds t h e  sky. 

The dawn d raws shadows long across the lawn, 

As tadpo l es da rt t h e  spa rkl i n g  s i lver strea ms.  

The swa l l ows speed a nd swoop o n  s i l e nt wi ngs, 

A b lackb i rd feeds th ree g a p i n g ,  sq uea k i n g  th i ngs, -
A r u st-coated fox c u b  st i rs from s l eep, 

And sn iffs the a i rs a nd s i ps the beaded dew. 

Ac ross the h i l l s i de 's ca rpet g ra ze t h e  sheep, 

Where f i rst yo u n g  l a m bs a bout t h e i r  m oth e rs b l eat, 

And p i g eons ca l l  from c h u rc h  to h i l ltop c l u m ps 

The vo i ce of S u m m e r  d rowsy on t h e  breeze . 

The f i n a l  snowd rops wi lt  on pa l i ng ste m s, 

And for a n ot h e r  yea r wi l l  h ide away 

As h o u rs dr i ft i d l y  th ro u g h  t h e  afte rnoon, 

And c u ckoos d raw t h e  eve n i ng l ate a nd long . 

Simon Chacksfield. 



TH E B EACH AT EAR LY EVE NING 

The soft breeze was brush ing gently across 
my face fi l l i ng my ha ir  and r ippl ing across my 
body, pu l l ing my clothes tight against my soft 
skin, as though they were being stretched. 

The smel l  of salt h u ng in the a i r  a lthough 
there was a fa int trace of the aroma of blossom 
from the vegetation j ust behind the beach. , 
looked up into the sky and saw the tops of pa lm 
trees bend ing s i lently agai nst the wind. The sun 
was disappearing beyond the ocea n to  another 
fa r away place, its sudden but spectacular 
d isappearance brought del ightfu l  colours to the 
dul l  and darkening sky. Red turned to p ink, p ink 
merged to purple and purple s l id i nto darkness. 

The l ights from the fish i ng boats made ripples 
of l ight float ing on the ocean l ike colou red o i l .  I n  
far distances, dark shapes cou ld be  seen with 
their rocking lamps g iving tinges of hardly 
discernible l ight. Deep boom i ng sounds cou ld 
be heard roar ing across the ocean g iving their  
hol low warn ings. The n ight was part s i lent, part 
careless, yet beyond the horizon people were 
working, catch ing the rich offer ings of the 
ocean . 

The sea was rol l ing qu ietly onto the beach, 
drawing back with it the soft, s i lvery sands and 
then adva ncing to explore further up the sandy 
s i lts . Wa lking s i lently down to the water, I felt 
the cool refresh i ng water as it bubbled and 
splashed gently agai nst my legs. 

Along the beach, i nto the dista nce, I cou ld 
fa intly hear the beating of Afr ican dru ms, 
thunder ing angr i ly. 

There the beach and rocks were beg i n n i ng to 
emerge from the earth's crust. The ocean had 
become seemingly annoyed that the 
pleasantness of the sands had disappeared and 
she began to thrust herself aga i nst the hard, 
black, stubborn rocks, trying with a l l  her m ight 
to erode the beckon ing, snar l ing bou lders. 

Lowering myself on to the coolness of the 
sand, I had a great long ing to sl ither my warm 
body into the darkness of the ocean. No voices 
cou ld be heard on the beach, only the cl ick ing of 
crickets and the croaking of tree frogs. 

I peeled off my clothes and padded down to 
where the ocean welcomed me. I cou ld sti l l  feel 
the wa rmth of the day in the n ight a i r  agai nst 
my naked body. 

I entered the sea and felt the warmth bei ng 
extracted, as the cold splashing ocean clasped 
me in a grip of sensua l  del ight. My ha ir  washed 
around my face l ike seaweed c l ing ing to a rock 
and my skin felt s i lky and i ncredibly soft aga i nst 
the moving savageness of the ocean . 

Fee l ing a lmost afra id of the darkness and the 
openness of the ocean, I began to abandon the 
coolness of the ocean for the warmth of the 
n ight. 

I returned to the spot where I 'd left my 
cloth ing and noticed that the wind had risen as 
it th rew back the tops of the pa l m  trees. 

I patted myself dry with what cloth ing I had, 
s l ipped the dress over my head and sat back to 
re lax and enjoy the even ing . I wou ld soon 
return to a different world - a world of noise, 
people, l ights and man-made surroundi ngs. 

As I tu rned to leave, I felt i ncredibly g u i lty for 
leading a n  a lmost fa lse l ife . I wish there cou ld 
a lways be that sensuous del ight of the beach at 
early even ing . 

Debbie Stephenson. 



HALLOWE D  G ROU N D  

The gate opens with ease, its h i nges wel l  
oi led. Once ins ide, I a m  i mmediately an  i ntruder 
in the st i l l ,  s i lent world of the church yard. 

Gravestones lean and tower, majestica l ly 
bea r ing the words chosen by long dead loved 
ones. Grass invades the gravel and separates 
into cl u mps scattered at the side of the path . 

The trees da nce in  the gentle breeze, and a 
rustl ing m i ng les with the a i r . The sun shi nes, 
warm on the withered flowers which once were 
carefu l ly  p laced on a grave. Now they l i e  strewn 
carelessly around by the th ievi ng wind. Statues 
kneel in respectfu l  prayer, their cold stone 
hands clasped together, whi le  moss gathers 
and col lects on their  frozen f ingers. 

Worn, wind ing paths d ivide the graves and 
the tr im med grass verges. Beh i nd the church, 
away from the neatly cut grass and tidy l i nes of 
stones l ie the older graves, nest l i ng i n  the 
surrounding dandel ions, and h id ing beh ind the 
venemous nettles. These graves are not 
forgotten, but merely s l u mber i ng among the 
reckless weeks u nt i l  t ime is  fou nd to clear 
them . B i rds ch i rp a nd dive, col l ect ing worms for 
their you ng, and grabbing twigs to l i ne their  
nests. 

As the sun slowly s inks beyond the towering 
steeple of the church, a warm rad iant g low 
floods the churchya rd, and the sta ined g lass 
windows g l i nt their  m u lt i-coloured patterns 
onto the grey stones. B i rds ret ire to their nests 
as daisies close their peta ls,  wa iti ng unt i l  dawn. 
The sun d isappears as n ight takes over. 

The moon casts its s i lver trance on the 
churchya rd. Harmless branches twist and sway 
in the wind, dew g l istens on their  l i mbs. 
Obscure shadows form and h ide beh i nd 
headstones, crouching i n  dark corners. B lossom 
is ca ught on the breeze and f l ies l ike old confetti 
from some long forgotten wedding . 

The ch u rch bel l ch i mes; its cla ng ing p ierces 
the darkness and echoes off the grey s labs. The 
a i r  carries a new, fresh smel l ;  different to the 
musty, hot, grassy-smel l  of  the day. Clouds have 
appeared where before there was only a 
cornflower blue sky. They race i n  front of the 
moon, shelter ing its s i lver sh im mer before 
gl id ing into the blackness and scatter ing the 
winking stars. N ight wa nders a i m lessly on 
through the graveyard, wa it ing to greet the 
distant morning. 

C/odagh G/aisyer. 

FAC E TO FAC E  

Round C laydonvi l l e, the wind blows cold 

And on the tra i l  p inpr icks of l ife . 

A confrontation : spitt ing lead 

One to be proved and one man dead. 

The sweat stands sharp upon their brows 

Their  g u n-hands twitch ing at the h ip, 

This mad diversion p layed to ga in  

A snatch of g lory or  of pa in .  

The  two springs coi led ca n hold no  more, 

Reach for the g u n, its t ime to draw. 

With in  a second of pumping lead 

One man proved and one man dead. 

A g u n  drops l imply to the dust, 

I nto the blackness down and down. 

The ga me's been p layed, and fought, and lost -

One l ife the prize, one l ife the cost. 

James Binns. 



TH E CAR PET 

Bobby drew the wet duster across the board 
in a broad sweep. 

It carved a cha nnel of ebony black through a 
term's coat ing of cha l k  j ust l ike an icebreaker 
forg ing a passage through the frozen reaches of 
a great r iver. 

It was a job he enjoyed; he did not hurry it. 
Thoughtfu l ly  he i ntersected h is  f i rst stroke with 
another from top to bottom, dividing it  i nto four. 
Then, with painstaking thorough ness, he set 
about wiping each quarter free of the last 
vest ige of chalk. 

The last corner wiped, Bobby stood back to 
adm ire h is  work. It seeed a p it{ that anyone 
should spoi l that expanse of g lossy blackness by 
writing on it. 

Even now, he observed with annoya nce, 
where the board was beg inn i ng to dry, it  was 
fading to du l l  grey. 

"Bax ! "  cal led a voice, echoing a long the st i l l ,  
empty corridor, "Bax! Have you f in ished that job 
yet? ! "  

Roused from h i s  thoughts, Bobby turned to 
see Mr Jenks bu rst i nto the classroom, a 
col umn of text books p inned preca riously 
beneath h is ch in .  

"Humph ! "  M r  Jenks busied h i mself clearing a 
cupboard of the accumu lation of junk  that had 
somehow fou nd its way there si nce last 
September. 

The wastepaper basket was a l ready cra mmed 
fu l l ,  so further scatters of rubbish were dropped 
by it in u nt idy heaps. 

It looked l i ke some a l ien la ndscape a l l  ready 
for the clea ners to cart away. 

Bobby's eyes wandered round the c lassroom . 

How stra nge it looked now. Not l ike their  
room at a l l .  Not l ike anyone's room . Al l  the 
p ictures they had pai nted had been taken down, 
and a stubborn drawing pin here and there was 
the only rem inder of the r iotous clowns and the 
moon rockets and the gr i nn i ng portra its that 
had brightened up the counci l -green wa l ls  of 4B 
only moments earl ier. 

Suddenly from the cupboard ca me a 
thunderous sneeze and Mr. Jenks turned back 
into the room, screwing up h is  eyes, wrinkl i ng 
up h is  nose and shaking h is  head i n  an  effort to 
cheat the clouds of dust that were tick l ing h is 
s inuses. 

"We l l  Bobby," sa id Mr .  Jenkls, catch ing a 
deep breath, "Off to Windsor Street Sen iors 
next term?" 

"Yes s ir ."  

"G lad to get away from us are you?" 

"Not rea ly, S i r. " 

"Oh, I see, " 

"Are you going anywhere n ice for your  
hol idays?" 

"No sir ," Bobby g u lped, choking, ha lf
swa l lowing a fruit drop, and partly with 
embarassment "Mum ca n 't afford it  . . . .  what 
with Dad dying and a l l . "  

"Of course, of course," said Mr  Jenks hasti ly 
and coughed nervously. " I  should have rea l ised 
that th i ngs must be diff icu lt at home now. "  

"You 'd better b e  off now. 'tour M um w i l l  be 
wondering where you have got to - Oh - and 
Bobby - " 

"Yes s i r?" 

"That board has never been clea ned so wel l  
before. It looks too good to  use now!" 

The sun was very hot as Bobby crossed the 
road i nto the shadow of a warehouse. 

Spices were stored there, and a rich smell of 
peppers, n utmeg and c innamon h u ng in  the a i r . 
With a s ing le  waft it tra nsported h im into the 
world of the Arabian Knights. He cou ld see in 
his m i nd 's eye the da rk, bearded faces of Arab 
pr i nces and feel the beat of the oriental sun . 

He a lmost expected one of the huge doors to 
open and a magician in gorgeous robes to come 
floati ng out on an encha nted carpet. 

As he a mbled home, Bobby thought of the 
excit ing possib i l it ies open to the owner of such 
a vehic le . I mag ine the look on people's faces 
when you took off r ight before their  eyes. 

You cou ld fly far away. Bobby thought of this 
and traced an  imagi nary horizon with h is  hand 
as if it was a flyi ng carpet, making it d ip  and 
dive, swoop and sl ide across the sky. 

As Bobby went up and down, r ivers beca me 
strea ms flowing through the h i l lsides, i nto 
puddle lakes, past towns and v i l lages. Roads 
l i ke snak ing grey r ibbons enc i rc l ing the earth, 
tracing the natural contours as if the world was 
a cru mpled sweater strewn on the floor. 

Bobby f lew over land and sea, towns, cities, 
cou ntries and cont inents, mou nta i ns, h i l ls, 
p la ins and p lateaus. 

He watched the magic carpet as it f lew slowly 
over h is  head above the city's docks, above old 
barges rott ing at their  berths; past d isused 



quays with the rust ing ga ntries of the cranes, 
their hooks ha ng ing id ly, wa it ing to hoist out 
cargos that wou ld never come. Here were great 
stacks of timber, black with age and weather. 

Great corrugated sheds l umbered a long the 
dock's side, m i rrored in the st i l l ,  stagnant water. 
The i rreg u la r  out l i ne of trees and bushes gave 
way to the loom ing shadows and towering 
s i lhouettes of warehouses and cranes. 

Here and there a spl utter ing gas lamp shed a 
l ittle pool of yel low l ight, making the n ight seem 
somehow da rker a nd more lonely. 

Benjamin Downing. 

LO N E R  

Boa rded houses, 

A playground for the kids. 

A loner, 

Afra id of pa in  and the jeer ing of the ga ng. 

His home 

The end of the street 

A jumble of m i ldewed bricks. 

At n ight 

He l ies in the gloom 

Pee r i ng at a patch of mould. 

And dreams of when he becomes 

A wel l  known scientist .  

Stephen Peacock. 



ANOTH ER E D E N  

'God gave a l l  m e n  a l l  earth t o  love 
B ut s ince our  hearts a re sma l l ,  

Ordai ned, for each, one spot should prove, 
Beloved over a l l  . . .  . ' .  

The Lake District i s  so natural and untouched, 
it is  d ifficu lt to i mag i ne that so many tour ists 
and wa lkers go there each year. 

Everywhere there is  one view more bea utifu l  
than the last. Houses c l ing to the h i l ls ides, 
huddle close together in the val l eys or by the 
lakesides a nd tarns that have carved a place for 
themselves. 

Mounta ins rise up and guard the 
surrou nding, priceless patchwork of countryside 
below. Sheep tracks twist and curve upwards, 
seeming ly never endi ng; i ndeed it seems that 
there is no end to the ranges of h i l l s. 

The morning m ist casts a vei l  over everyth ing,  
creat ing a th ick, u ndisturbed peace. A ra i nbow 
appears after the l ig ht fa l l  of ra i n . 

Double bea uty l ies reflected i n  the lake; it 
r ipples a nd for a moment the reflection 
disappea rs. 

Stony footpaths lead to p laces previously 
unknown, but once d iscovered, they are never 
forgotten. Flat p la ins of grass are turned golden 
by the sun, wh i le  becks bubble and jump softly 
on pebbly beds. Red dots can be seen h igh on 
the fe l ls ides, as deer graze undisturbed by the 
jet that str ipes the sky s i lently with its vapour  
tra i I .  

Wa l l s  of grey stone surround the  f ie lds where 
cows and sheep l i e  or stand qu ietly. The breeze 
is cool a nd l ight; it blows the grass that 
wh ispers confidences to the wind. 

As da rkness fa l ls, the lake stands st i l l  and 
ca lm,  wa it ing for the black, velvet cloak that 
covers the cou ntryside. 

Trees are s i l houetted resembl i ng old men, 
withered and bent. The sunset casts a f ina l  
amber l ig ht across the lake then d isappears 
g iv ing i n  at last to the n ight. 

Lights twinkle through the darkness from the 
surrounding farmhouses. Towards the long 
n ight hours, sleep comes easi ly to farmer and 
fel l -wa lker a l ike . 

S lowly the morn i ng sun c l i mbs higher over 
the h i l ls . Dawn brings l ife to the cou ntryside as 
people st ir  drowsi ly from their  s leep. 

Voices of preparation for the coming day echo 
through the val ley, dogs ca l l  from slate barns 
and ravens c i rc le the crags. 

Wa lk ing the h i l l s  a nd mou nta ins is t i r ing, but 
the view takes your  m i nd and carries it away. 
Here and there sparks of yel low and orange 
tents speckle the cou ntryside l ike d iscarded 
rubbish . 

H igh up on the mounta i ns, looking down on 
the j igsaw puzzle below, your  thoughts ca n be 
gathered, your m i nd is on its own with no-one 
to i nterfere. 

The lake whispers and r ipples, te l l ing its own 
secrets to the wind that s ighs in  reply. This 
paradise, another Garden of Eden wrapped in 
secrets and mystery, is  a contrast to the fast 
f lowing l ife of city wastefu l ness and pol l ution . 
That is another place which, for a whi le, is 
locked so far away in the back of your memory. 

Lucia Manca. 



THE EASTER N FRONT - 1 9 1 7. 

My Love, 

Here I l i e  in t h is f i lthy rut for the fourth day 
this week. As you read th is  you sit in the warm 
haze of the conservatory sipp ing your  tea, how 
diff icu lt it is to picture th is  state of hel l .  The 
shel l s  and bu l lets fly over our desperate heads 
as freq uently as the rooks enc i rcle the ch urch.  
I n  five days our Batta l ion moves up to the front 
and we wi l l  l ie fac i ng th is  wretched enemy - I 
bet they resent the cold fi lth and d isg ust of th is 
war as much a s  we do. There we wi l l  shoot as 
effortlessly as Tom my pul ls  h is  catapu lt to shoot 
at father readi ng the newspaper. My feet are 
numb from the cold of this same water that I 
have sq uatted in  for the past two days. I am on 
my last cigarette a nd I treas ure it l i ke gold - for 
it is my l ife supply. Soon the f ire wi l l  cease and 
it wi l l  be our  turn to take to the g u ns, which 
stand propped u p  aga i nst the rubble l ike our 
f ish ing rods aga i nst the rocks at Dover. Take 
good care of father a nd te l l  Tom my I wi l l  be 
home for h is  b i rthday next month .  We wi l l  take 
a picnic down the path to the meadow where 
we wi l l  p iece together a da i sy-cha i n  and I sha l l  
show h i m  how the French ch i ldren dance. 

May we a l l  be together, someday soon, 

A l l  my love 

- Charles.  

Jo Mayes. 

F R O NT LI N E  

The men sit cramped, cold faced and sti l l  

They're not a lone, but there agai nst the i r  wi l l ,  

Shar ing with unwanted rats 

That scuttle in the fi lth, 

Wh i le  l ice i nfest the hair .  

They've been here weeks, 

Three weeks of bloody war.  

Their  rifles loaded, ready. 

B ut for now the men h u nch low 

And in the trench are gratefu l for 

A pause am idst the ratt l i ng f i re above. 

Sally Pack. 



POCKET MON EY 

Ben Joh nson and his two brothers, Alex and 
Robert, held out their  hands, pushing eagerly at 
each other with their shou lders i n  a futi le 
attempt to be fi rst. Alex was the lucky one, and 
received 40p, then Ben who received 50p. Alex 
was never sure why Ben got more than h i m  but 
felt that it had someth ing to do with the fact 
that last summer he had fed h is f i rst pound note 
to Mati lda, the wh ite rabbit. When Robert's turn 
f inal ly came, Mother told h im i n  disg ust to go 
and wash his ha nds. 

It was a typica l su mmer morn ing, the sun 
scorched bl ind ingly h igh i n  the sky as a low
flying plane bou nd for Heathrow flew its 
deafen ing course through the sky. The grass 
was green, the m ud cracked, the trees i n  fu l l  
bloom and the pond dry. It was over th is pond 
that Ben ju mped with a whoop of joy, throwing 
h imself at breakneck speed through the garden 
gate a nd into the street. Today was specia l ,  
today was pocket money day. 

Ben did not stop runn ing unt i l  he reached 
Queensway, the h igh street, so named, he 
supposed, beca use the Queen l ived there, of 
course. Ben often wondered where she l ived, 
perhaps it was in Sa insbury's, the big shop 
a lways did have a regal  e lega nce. Fi rst stop on 
the shopping expedition was the stationers, to 
get what he had been prom ising h i mself a l l  
week, the coveted 'bevel led ru ler ' . A l l  of h i s  
friends had bevel led ru lers a n d  a lways showed 
off about them . The fact that no one actua l ly 
knew what 'bevel led' meant, was thought to be 
irrelevant. The mere possession of one was 
enough to be up-to-date. The ru ler  cost the 
staggering sum of 1 5p, but price meant noth ing 
when a bevel led ru ler  was at stake; he did not 
hesitate. He nearly bought a green biro l ike 
Johnny Ha ncock's as wel l ,  but such 
extravagance cou ld wa it unt i l  next week. 

Next stop was the Newsagents to buy h is 
weekly copy of 'Blood G lory', which he a lways 
got. The shelves were f i l led with a massive 
select ion of comics, but 'Blood G lory' was the 
one, the only one for h im,  apart from 'Battle' ,  
'Beano',  'M utant Beast' and 'Star Patrol '  when 
he could afford them . He a lso bought a Mars 
bar. He d id not actua l ly l ike them, but someone 
had once told h im that the Commandos in the 
Falkla nds ate them . The comic cost 1 5p and so 
did the Mars bar, which left Ben with 5p. 

Ben took h is 'B lood G lory' to read i n  the park 
where he spent ten m i n utes trying to find a 
clean bench, M um had warned h im a l l  about 
the diseases on d i rty park benches and the last 
th ing he wanted was his nose to grow and h is  
teeth to go  green . Eventua l ly Ben was ab le  to 
settle down to read h is  comic. 

"Commando k i l lers, Qu ick Chokko, down 
here, Peow, Urgh, Nazi Swi ne, Look Out !  B lat, 
blat! AArgh !  That showed the b l ig hter. How is it 
Chokko? I 've had it Commander, I ' l l  s laughter 
the pigs . . . .  " 

At this point i n  th is i nte l lectua l ly stim u lating 
and h istor ica l ly  sound tale, a man wearing a 
p la in  brown raincoat sat on the bench beside 
h i m . Ben's mother had a lso warned h i m  about 
men in ra incoats, so he hurriedly left. 

On the other side of the park, he remembered 
h is  Mars bar. The sticky chocolate mess he 
extracted from h is  pocket bore l itt le  or no 
resemblance to what it had been. Crushed and 
melted from the ravages of h is  back pocket, he 
fi rstly toyed with the idea of eating from the 
wrapper, but the prospect of being forced to 
wash (or even the dreaded spit wash) on h is 
return home, was too m uch to contemplate. He 
carried it to the nearest bin and In  a brief bur ia l  
ceremony deposited it ,  much to the excitement 
of the bees with in . D isappointed at such a 
waste, he sat on the dry grass and picked pa int 
off the ra i l i ngs. 

Now for the f ina l  stop. The-rema i n i ng 5p was 
not to be squandered away on wastefu l  
trivia l it ies, but  to be saved. Yes. Wel l  and truly 
saved. It was a half  m i le  wa lk  to the Post Office, 
but every coin was i mportant if he was to go on 
safa r i .  He had been saving for nearly a year, 
and had amassed £3 .67p. It wou ld not be long 
now, and he had a l ready packed h is  
camouflaged tupperware act ion kit .  

Upon enter ing the Post Office the woman 
beh i nd the cou nter stared at him with the 
expression of a sour lemon . She a lways did,  
beca use he a lways i ns isted on col lecti ng every 
leaflet he could f ind, incl uding those on Pension 
Schemes, rabies warn ings, mortgage plans and 
two on five year loans as he particu lar ly l i ked 
the i l l ustrat ions on these. The fat woman 's face 
went bright red as he ha nded up h is  l ittle  b lue 
book and h is 5p p iece. He had a l ready f in ished 
two books. After stamping h is  book the fat 
woman passed it back down to h im,  and 
fol lowing h is  customary check, for he did not 
trust her, he said "Thank you",  and left. 

Faced with the long wa lk home, Ben suddenly 
felt the pangs of h u nger.  He remembered his 
Mars bar, and turned in through the park gates. 

James Binns 



LEAVE TAKI N G  

. F.'ames l ick the logs, and fl icker aga inst the 
sitt ing room wa l ls . Autu mn ra i n  beats 
monotonously agai nst the wi ndow panes, and 
golden leaves wh ir l  around the bare trunk of the 
syca more tree in  the cold ga le . I s ip my coffee 
and feel the warmth of the roar ing f ire on my 
face, wh i le  the sound of an old cassette makes 
music that takes me home . . .  

. . .  To my oid bedroom,  a n d  the days of 
sum mer, a nd my m i nd fa l ls  upon the most 
pa infu l ,  but stra ngely one of the clearest days at 
home - the f inal  one. The sum mer term had 
fi ltered past in days of laughter l i ke the fra i l  
pages of a book, a book which i nevitably was 
soon to close, a nd gather dust on a bookshelf- a 
heap of misted memories. 

' 

The last even ing of term . The house was 
empty. Everyone had gone to the annua l  opera 
in the Great Ha l l .  It had been a hot day. I had 
been swimming a nd was f i l led with the warm 
g low of hol idays and sum mer to come. In the 
back garden the last rays of hazy gold f i ltered 
through the leaves on the apple tree, and p layed 
patterns on the dry yel low grass. I sat under the 
tree with my gu itar, and played qu ietly unti l the 
sun had su nk, orange i n  the sky, and the 
midges h ung in  c lu mps around the branches. 

It was to be a late n ight that n ight. At 3 . 1 5  
a . m. my a larm-clock rang as p lanned. After 
pu l l ing on an old sweater and jeans, I softly 
padded a long the dark corr idor, each floorboard 
�reaking at fam i l ia r  points, and let myself out 
Into the early hours of dawn . The v i l lage lay in a 

ghostly s lumber, yet it was peacefu l .  The ta l l  
school bu i ld ings stood proudly agai nst the  cold 
sky, not yet warmed with sun . From the 
R idgeway Field I gazed at the misty m i les of 
sum �er f i�lds, l ightly waking to the new day. 
The s l iver l i ned clouds, ti nged with p ink, floated 
softly, showing the fi rst g l impses of b lue. I must 
have la in  there for an  hour.  

After House assembly, home was the usual  
end-of-term chaos, only th is t ime it was 
diff�rent; there. was. a pang of sadness hanging, 
dart ing and cryi ng l ike the swifts, soar ing 
beyond the dormer windows, ch im neys, and the 
g utter opposite my window - that shabby, wh ite 
g utter I had spent so many thoughtfu l  hours 
studyi ng. 

The gentle smi les, and the packing of trunks 
f i l led the corridors and a l leyways. Cars ro l led 
up, and rol led away - visions which passed in  a 
hazy b lurr of tears. The last ones were left, the 
closest of my past, and we sat in  the cold bare 
study, saying l itt le, empt i ly kicking at the

' 

stacked wooden desks. Then . . .  it was suddenly 
only the two of us.  He had smi led and held me 
and the tears had fa l len l ike the apple leaves i� 
Autumn. 

D usk again,  and I perched on the wh ite 
cricket marker, facing the fam i l iar  s i lhouettes. 
The swifts c i rcled h igh am idst the ominous and 
gathering grey; it had beg un  to drizzle aga in, 
and the last day of the end had passed. 

.The hamme�ing ra in  sti l l  beats on the lounge 
YVlndow , the fire has died a l itt le, and my coffee 
IS cold. The cassette is f in ished . . .  and the book 
is on the shelf, memories enclosed. 

Jo Mayes. 



TH E H IT. 

Forty-six years had left more of a mark on 
R ichard than most. Three years' f ighting the 
Vietcong hadn't helped. He tr ied to forget, but 
a lways the memories returned. He had one f ina l  
job l i ned up, a closing of the cu rta ins. 

Lou ise had never led a fu l l  l ife, depr ived of 
love from an early age, she grew up i n  a world 
of violence where on ly the fittest survives. She 
had su rvived. Beautifu l  from youth, many t i mes 
she'd been forced to defend her d ign ity. It 
wasn 't u nti l she k i l led a man that the forced 
advances stopped, now Louise was someone 
people respected. 

R ight now, these two people s it in a rich, 
p l ushly decorated office. They entered through 
the private entrance and when the time comes 
they sha l l  leave the same way. Brought 
together for different reasons but to do the 
same job, from which, with any l uck, they m ig ht 
return . . . .  soldier and streetwise g i r l .  

"The situation is  th is, there's a man whose 
name you need not know. We want h i m  
removed. W i l l  you o r  won't you d o  it? Payment 
is  i n  any currency req u i red and goes to any 
account req uested ." 

"What's it worth?" 

" In  a nswer to your  quest ion M r. Jackson, 
twenty thousand now and one m i l l ion on the 
successfu l  completion of the job." 

"Th is bloke you want 'bumping off must be 
pretty big, I 've always wa nted to go out i n  style . 
Cou nt me i n . "  

"M iss Frankl i n, t i m e  is  short, yes o r  no?" 

"Yes - I'm in ."  

"R ightl The man i n  question i s  staying in  the 
Roya l Lion Hotel across the street. He arr ived 
yesterday a nd is here for a week. He has four  
guards, but no pol ice protection, a l l  very h ush 
hush . Good day, thank you . "  

The two separated i nto the movi ng crowds of 
Kn ightsbridge Chr istmas shoppers . . .  

Four  days later they made the h it. R ichard 
dropped the guards from a distance and then 
they moved in, but two extra guards had been 
brought in, the resu lt was fatal .  

R ichard spoke h is  last words. S lowed by age, 
booze a nd i l l  health,  he moved fractiona l ly too 
late, and h is  head burst open as the bu l let from 
the three-fifty-seven Magnum ploughed i nto h is 
bra i n . A sharp clatter of automatic f ire stuttered 
out, and ended the guards' v ictory i n  death. 

Lou ise hurled herself up the passage. The 
door at the end was thrown open and Lou ise 
d ived sideways, but too late, a bu l let ripped into 
her leg. She screamed and her fi nger jammed 
on the trigger. The f igure in the doorway 
exploded u nder a savage ha i l  of lead. 

The pa in  in  her leg was a lmost unbea rable. 
Waves of agony washed over her as she half 
staggered, half dragged herself down the fire 
escape. 

Five years later on a sunbaked beach in  
Florida a lone g i r l  l ay  on her  back, tann ing 
herself, a b ik in i  top lay d iscarded next to her. It 
was a long time s ince the Roya l Lion Hotel job, 
Lou ise was reti red now, permanently, and l iving 
it up  due to both R ichard's and her shares. She 
moved s l ightly, and on the inside of her left leg 
the pale str ipe of scar tissue showed the only 
rem inder of "the H it" . 

Tim Beal. 

WAR D IARY 

After reading the play "the Evacuees " the 
Second Year students were asked to write a 
diary entry as if they were one of the country 
children who received the Londoners into their 
village homes. 
1 7th February 1 940. 

I haven 't been writing in  my diary lately 
beca use them London kids have arr ived. One of 
'em ca l led Amy Lambeth is a lways saying 
words l ike 'Cor B l i mey' and th ings l ike that. 
Today I had powdered egg for breakfast. It was 
d isg usting .  We a lso had a game with those 
Londoners, they cal led it 'Tig' .  One person had 
to chase after and touch one of them . That 
person wou ld be on a nd the game wou ld 
proceed. Joan is taking a l ik ing to Amy 
Lambeth . Then again so am I rather . All them 
London folk was try ing to run off back to London 
today. Me and my pal Sarah was wa lk ing back 
over the f ields when we saw 'em . Old Mr. 
Green caught up  wiv 'em and took them 'ome 
agai n . 

I don't 'a lf feel sorry for them Londoners 
though, having to go away from 'omes and 
fam i l ies. I 'd hate it, me mam says she'l l  take me 
wherever she goes. G lad of it I am tool Me and 
Sarah 'ave been working hard in the f ields a l l  
day, i t  a i n 't easy on a g ut fu l l  of powdered egg I 
tel l you l  

I 've got a day off work tommorow so we've 
arranged wiv' those Londoners to have a game 
of 'Tig "  aga i n . some of 'em d idn't know what 
grass wasl God 'elp 'em . What they need is a bit 
of country education. 

Rachel Cooper. 



SAD CAFES 

Alth o u g h  I ca n not see t h e  s u n  sp i l l  soft, 
U po n  you r  s l eep i ng face, 

I see my n ew l ife l ead i ng out a h ead.  
I ca n n ow wa l k  down long g rey streets a l one, 

And watch t h e  l itter  f l uff i n g  i n  t h e  wi nd,  
O r  see t h e  g o l de n -brown frost - r u sted l eaves, 

I n  morn i ng cr ispness wa it i ng for o u r  tread, 
O u r  l ife i n  waves ro l ls on before o u r  eyes.  

I nstead of wa l k i ng o n  t h e  g reen a nd ra m b l i ng h i l ls, 
I tread towa rds the ta l l  g rey factor i es, 

And see t h e  c l o uds of s moke cover t h e  sky, 
And hea r t h e  h ect i c  h u m  of i nd u stry. 

No longer do I wa it i n  sad cafes, 
Or s i t  a l one i n  f i re l it roo m s, 

For n ow you r  m e m o r i es have l eft my m i nd, 
And so I step a l o n e  i nto a noth e r  l ife . 

Carol Marsh. 



STOR M 

Pete stopped sh ift ing the hay, and put down 
h is  fork. 

"Big storm tonight," he sa id, sn iff ing the a ir .  

"Yea h?" 

"Yepl Better start movi ng," he repl ied, pack ing 
h is belong ings together. 

The sun radiated through the towering 
clouds. An u neasy temperature hung heavy in 
the atmosphere, the trees and flowers seeming 
to suffocate. A st icky, s i lent breeze breathed 
lazi ly through the amber a i r. Trees hung their  
drowsy bra nches in  the late heat of the day, 
wh i le catt le roamed rest lessly over the parched 
grass. Flowers fidgeted under the .weary sl!n,  
and nature itself seemed to sway I n  the ag itated 
afternoon. 

Clouds cu rled grey over the shadow of the 
horizon, smother ing the heavy sky. An ug l i ness 
f i l led the heavens, and a low growl broke away 
from the distant black and angry clouds i nto the 
tense l ight. The breeze slowly grew stronger, 
turning into a warm, gusty wi nd, blowing dust 
across the la ndscape. The land l ightened u nder 
the furious sky. A couple of m i les away the 
sound of thunder was with in  earshot. Cattle 
began crowding together and moa ned, awa re of 
something.  Appear ing i n  the east, constant 
l ig htning shot from the overcast sky. Gradua l ly 
the ra in  began to fa l l , spitt ing at f i rst, but slowly 
growing heavier. 

Meanwh i le, i n  the City, the storm had fi na l ly 
passed, movi ng eastwards to the cou ntry. 
Dampness a nd hum id ity sti l l  hung i n  the a i r  
after the torrentia l  storm. Wet pavements gave 
off a pungent odour .  People began  to appear 
from their shelters and wari ly  edged around the 
puddles. A few m i n utes later, the city was back 
to normal .  The sun ca me back i nto view and 
shone weakly in  the saddened sky. 

Pea ls of thunder were sti l l  only a short 
distance away, persistently thrash i ng about l i ke 
a l ion . The roar ing sound sent vibrat ions up  and 

down the wi ndow panes. A stream of sun l ight 
flashed in  and out of the frown i ng clouds. The 
wind had grown i nto a ga le, and was whippi�g 
i n  between the qu iver ing leaves and sh udder ing 
branches. It raced around the cou ntryside and 
cottages. It thumped, rapped and �mac�ed 
agai nst the windows and doors. Lightn ing 
thrust itself out and i l l u m i nated the sta ined 
features of the landscape. The fork- l ightn ing 
clawed at the cou ntryside below. Ra in  came 
th ick, fast and heavy. It rocketed out of the sky, 
and skim med across the m u rky fie lds. 

I n  the c ity streets, the dampness of the 
concrete began to evaporate leav ing sma l l  pools 
of water . The a i r  had part ia l ly c leared; though 
the sun produced an  uncomfortable h u m idity. 

The bust l i ng popu lation was back to a regu lar 
routine, as if the storm had never existed. The 
fat igued sun lay low on the horizon, a long with 
the bronze, orange and gold colours smeared 
across the sky, l i ke o i l  on a lake. Heavy grey 
clouds s l ithered away and were replaced by 
weightless e legant wisps. A gentle wind picked 
up and blew across the town. 

The ra ins  splattered a long the gravel and 
slowly d ied down; howl i ng winds ! ifted frc;>m t�e 
atmosphere, but a ch i l ly breeze st i l i  rema ined In 
the a i r. Rel ucta ntly dark skies s l ipped away, 
drift ing back to the corners of the f ields .  The 
yel low sun proceeded to s ink, as if  fa l l ing int� 
the f ields; it left a tra i l  of vibrant colours beh ind. 

A cal m, s i lent a i r  h ung over the cou ntryside. 
S ighs of rel ief were heard from t�e crops. A 
ra inbow appeared on the north Side, the colours 
were watery and barely vis ible . The hay smelt 
sweet and s ickly, but the f ields had the aroma 
of freshly cut grass. Flowers began to bloom 
and looked refreshed after the heavy storm.  

The temperature was m uch easier now. The 
atmosphere u nwou nd itself and s lowly its mood 
cha nged to one of relaxat ion.  The i rr itat ing heat 
had l ifted, leaving the ground to breath once 
more. Catt le strol led about the cou ntryside 
enjoying the brisk a i r. Swa l lows burst i nt� song 
rejoic ing at the cool afternoon.  The sun s l id  out 
of view, just leavi ng beh ind its f iery colours in  
the  sky, and twi l ight soon spread across the 
cou ntryside. 

Lisa Oldham. 



The m igrant b i rds return from d ista nt f ie lds 
And secretly they long for E n g l ish homes.  

The morn ing dew aga i n st the early s u n  
Pa i nts m ists of s i lve r  ra i n bows on t h e  a i r . 

The cherry trees shake b l ossom from their  h a i r  
A n d  with confetti c l o u d  t h e  sodde n eart h .  

N o w  o u t  of doors dwe l l  a l l  s u n - loving t h i ngs, 
And sun de l ig hts in mor n i n g 's s u m mer b i rth , 
Deceitf u l  jackdaws voice t h e i r  wa nder i n g  cry, 

Wh i l e  i nsect m u rm u rs chatter i n  the l a nes, 
And by the h u m a n s  s u m me r  tr ips a re p l a n ned 

I n  search of fore i g n  s u n  a n d  f ie l ds of sa nd. 

Catherine Stokes. 



EXAM FEVER 

I stood alone in the corner of the foyer outside the 
exa mination hal l , praying that a question on the 
Cuban Missile Crisis would arise. It was the only 
subject I was sure of. All I cou ld hear was the fa int 
mumbling of the other ca ndidates giving each other 
a final test on the basic facts, with the vague 
possibi l ity that it wou ld jog their memories in the 
exa m. Ali i cou ld think of was "Keep ca lm !  Don't 
panic!" 

"May I have your attention please?" requested the 
invig i lator. "As from now there is to be absol ute 
si lence. If you would please organ ise yourselves into 
alphabetica l order. Once you've done so please 
remain that way and sit qu ietly at the appropriate 
desk. R ight, you may enter the ha l l  now." 

There was a crashing of books as the candidates 
threw them onto the shelf by the doorway, fol lowed 
by a shuffl ing of feet and a hurried scraping of 
cha irs. 

"You have two hours and ten minutes in which to 
complete this paper. Write your name, number and 
school code in the spaces provided. You may begin . "  

The atmosphere was crackl ing with static tension. 
As I glanced around the room there was nothing but 
a sea of heads bowed as if in prayer. I turned to my 
own paper and fi l led in the front page, and turned 
over. There was a l ist of about fifteen titles. I had to 
answer three. They ranged from the Russian 
Revol ution to the Vietnam War, but no Cuban 
Missile Crisis. My heart sank. 

Th irty five minutes were to be spent on each 
essay. It took me fifteen minutes to write a l i i knew 
on India and about ten minutes for each of the other 
two, I had over an hour to sit and wa it. 

For half an hour I fantasised about what I would 
do if I won a mi l l ion pounds on the pools. I decided 
that I would buy an old house but it would have a 
very modern interior, including a round bed and a 
jacuzzi .  

I was woken from my daydream by someone 
dropping a pencil beh ind me, I spun around to see 
who it was and then rea l ized I was sti l l  in an exam. 

S i lence once again  settled l ike a fine dust as 
everyone started writing again . 

I began to look around me and l isten to the sounds 
of s i lence. The humming of the f luorescent tubes 
overhead was remin iscent of the humming birds 
which sucked the nectar from the flowers back home 
in Sri-Lanka . I watched the second hand on the wal l  
clock tick slowly round towards the moment when 
we are once again al lowed the freedom of speech. 

With just five minutes left, more heads were r is ing 
as they completed their  tasks. Those last five 
minutes seemed the longest ever, and it was a rel ief 
to hear the invigi lator say, 

"Pens down everybody." 

The papers were col lected and the candidates 
were d ismissed. Outside everyone was asking each 
other how the exam went, and how wel l  they 
thought they'd done. I heard one person say, 

"That was so easy." 

If that one was easy, what are the difficu lt ones 
going to be l ike? 

James Newson. 

OAS IS 

Lush green lawns spri nkled with da is ies 

Sa nctuary from city h ustle . 

The pa rk a n  oasis 

In a m a n ufactu red wi lderness. 

Couples meet 

Perch on pa rk benches 

Peck at office-wa rm sa ndwiches. 

Sweaty business men open custom cases 

And f ight with p i nk, u n ru ly  papers. 

Fat old men waddle over g rass, 

Panting in b u l g i n g  frack su its. 

And c h i ldren, chocolate sta i ned, 

S h a re Lion bars 

With c louds of p igeons. 



TWI STE D M ETAL 

O u r  race has gone, past i n  t i m e. 

Whose fa u lt is t h i s? The powers? 

Cri me? 

And now we've had our  Th i rd World 

Wa r.  

I ca n g u a ra ntee there won 't be fo ur .  

Broken wa l l s  and twi sted meta l .  

The dust has long had t i m e  to sett le .  

The h u ma n  race for yea rs has gone. 

Leaving a pla net fit for none. 

A scene of s i l ent desolation, 

Identica l i n  every nation. 

The voice of man is  nowhere heard .  

The bomb has had the f ina l  

word . 

James Rooke. 

TH E WAIT 

Deserted s l eeps the Freetown a e rod rome 
Be n eath the t h robb i ng s u n l i g ht a nd t h e  d u st, 

Wh i l e crowded c ity streets l i e fa r beyo nd 
The open ocea n 's rol l i ng a z u re spa n .  

Across t h e  copper sky the after n oo n  
Spreads u g ly l ig ht of stor m  a bo ut my thoug hts. 

- Beside the d i sta nt road the g rasses st i r  
Where ca rs pol l ute t h e  a ng ry atmosp here, 

And m otors drone the hazy day away, 
As h itc h - h i ke rs exte nd the i r  h opef u l  t h u m bs, 

And d rea m of d i sta nt dest i nat ions so u g ht .  

The g i a nt t rees seem h es ita nt a nd m ute, 
As c l o u ds a bove f loat wh ite across the s u n .  

Then soft yo u r  tread u pon t h e  s i l e nt sa nd 
Is  ha rmony with i n  t h i s  pe rfect l a n d .  

A �group poem ' by the Lower Sixth English Set. 



F IRST S NOW 

I woke from a restless sleep, 
To hear nothing. 

Not the creak of a door, 
Not a bird in song. 

A hard si lence was everywhere 
I stayed In  bed, not wanting to know 

What lay beyond the warmth. 
I stuck a toe out, 

And felt the icy cold of my room. 
I did not know what lay beyond me, 

But then I heard the fi rst sound, 
The i ron-shod clatter of the milk cart. 

The mi lkman wasn't his normal  cheery self, 
I could tel l ,  for he wasn't whistl ing . 

. 
I got out of bed, 

Armed with my blanket around my shoulders. 
I looked out of my window, 

And I saw the answer to my question. 
There was a j igsaw of frost 

On my window, 
Icicles hanging from the g uttering, 

The trees were bent from the weight of snow. 
Hanging from the branches were 

Lifeless twigs. 
The sma l l  pond was frozen, 

Like g lass, smooth, clear, del icate. 
I saw the ch i ldren running down the street, 

Kicking someth ing . It was a sma l l  bird. 
Then I noticed, there were others 

Dead upon my lawn, 
The frozen victims of winter. 

When the chi ldren came to the pond, 
They shouted for a whi le, then left. 

In the d istance, 
A sma l l  weak sun was rising, feebly. 

Everything was frozen sti l l .  
As i f  some mighty force had come 

And put a spel l  on everything. 
I crept back to bed, and 

Decided to h ibernate t i l l  Spring. 
Charlotte Bewsher. 



_ , F rien d s  of S i bford School  

Appraisal 
In the last Sibford magazine published in December 
1 984, a 'FOSS' column appeared; the Friends of 
Sibford School are delighted that this year we have 
been accorded greater coverage and are thus able to 
tell readers more about our activities. 

Sibford does not have a PTA and many of the 
functions traditionally undertaken by such an 
organisation are provided by the Old Scholars' 
Association. There are those however who wish to 
support the school but who cannot do so through 
SOSA (Sibford Old Scholars' Association) - because 
they are not Old Scholars. Thus 'FOSS' exists, 
whose members in fact include a number of Old 
Sch�lars, and also parents of past and present 
pupils, staff and others who are interested in Sibford 
and all that it encompasses. 

Though not a large organisation, we are able in a 
small way to help fund items of equipment and 
activities which the school might not otherwise be 
able to afford, and to offer assistance with many 
aspects of school life. 'FOSS' also provides a useful 
facility for local families, utilising school premises: 
the 'FOSS Sports Club' - funds from which also 
benefit the school. 

Current membership stands at 1 66, some of whom 
are 'old scholars' with children currently at the 
school. A membership list was prepared at the end 
of 1984 and circulated to all 'FOSS' members with 
the 1 984 magazine; it is hoped to update this list 
shortly. 

R E PORT O N  'FOSS' YEAR 1 984/85 

A useful year in which a number of new activities 
were introduced, altliough there still appears to be a 
lack of occasions on which 'FOSS' members can 
participate who are not 'staff' or 'parents' -
something we can perhaps remedy during the 
current academic year. 

The 1984/85 'FOSS' Committee (comprising Jim 
Graham, Mo Rivers - Chairman, Mary Cooper -
Secretary, Brian White - Treasurer, Maurice 
Humphris, Margaret Last, Ann Bond, Janette 
Skeath, Mike Finch, John Baseley, Maureen 
Graham, Frank Rollett and Joan Broady) met on 
three occasions during the year: in September 1984 
and in January and April 1 985. Various 'sub
committees' were formed to deal with specific 
events, and these in turn reported back to the main 
Committee, thus ensuring that a wide variety of 
supportive activities could be organised. 

Autumn Term 1984 

The Committee first met during the 1984/85 
academic year on 2 1  st September, 1984 when the 
main topic under consideration was the distribution 

of gifts to the school totalling £590.00. This sum 
was distributed amongst school departments as 
follows: £20.00 for pottery mould plaster, £50.00 for 
English department portable typewriter, £40.00 for 
geography videotapes and software, £40.00 for 
history cassette recorder, £40.00 towards a 
needlew0.rk ��wing machine, £50.00 for a cookery 
blender IlIqU ldlser, £50.00 for archery equipment, 
£�O.OO towards the sailing club boat repair, and a 
gift to all houses of £40.00 each. Various other 
items were discussed including methods by which 
'FOSS' could make itself better known together with 
suggestions for activities that would enable 
members to become better acquainted whilst 
actively supporting the school. 

The first supportive activity was a new venture for 
'FOSS': the introduction of social evenings during 
which the Committee was able to meet day parents 
and staff from each of the school houses. Jim and 
Maureen Graham kindly offered the use of Holly 
House for each occasion, the first of which took 
place on the evening of 9th November, 1984. 
Parents of �ay pupils in Lister Boys and Lister Girls, 
together with house staff, happily socialised whilst 
partaking of the most delicious food prepared by 
Maureen Graham and Janette Skeath - other 
committee me�bers proving adept with washing up 
bowl and COplUS tea towels. This function was 
successfully repeated in the Spring and Summer of 
1 985 when 'FOSS' hosted similar activities for Penn 
and Nansen. Although a success in so far as 
providing an opportunity to meet one another we 
were perhaps all a little too hesitant to explai� the 
real purpose of these social occasions, which was to 
promote 'FOSS' activities to a wider audience and 
thus attract new members. But we can all learn from 
our ommissions and plans are already in hand to 
repeat and develop these happy social occasions 
during 1986. 

The next activity in the 'FOSS' calendar was our 
usual participation on 'Parents Day' - November 
22nd. We are always grateful for opportunities when 
our activities can be integrated with those of the 
school, particularly as it enables us to raise funds 
which will ultimately benefit pupils throughout the 
school. 

Last November (Le. November 1 984) we therefore 
again provided welcome refreshments throughout 
the day for parents who were able to snatch a quick 
coffee and sandwich between interviews. Mo Rivers 
organised these and had suggested that it would 
probably be appreciated if we were able to offer our 
'customers' somewhere to sit down. Room Six was 
therefore put at our disposal but it is sad to have to 
report that, due to our usual lack of 'FOSS' publicity, 
no one actually made use of these facilities. We 
were however particularly grateful to Lisa Taylor 
who had so kindly vacated her room. 

Other 'Parents Day' activities organised by 'FOSS' 
were a cake stall much frequented by pupils as well 
�s parents (and. organised by Janette Skeath), a 
Guess. t�e Weight of the Cake' competition, a 

subSCriptions and donations table run by Frank 
Rollett, a display of Raymond Bond's prospectus 



photographs and the 'Book Sta l l '  which now has a 
cl ientel le of regular customers and, on this occasion 
was partia l ly manned by volunteer scholars. 

During December 1 984, copies appeared of the fi rst 
'Sibford' magazine to appear under the editorship of 
M ike Spring; 'FOSS' had its own column and 
members subsequently received their i ndividual 
copy. 

Spring Term 1 985 

The subject of the magazine was ra ised at the 
January 1 985 comm ittee meeting. The nature and 
purpose of the magazine was changing ( it was 
orig inal ly started and funded by Old Scholars) and it 
was felt by the Committee that, if it was truly to 
represent Sibford, then the 'Friends of Sibford 
School' should receive more coverage. Ann Bond 
agreed to represent 'FOSS' in any joint discussions 
that might be necessary to activate the joint 
production of a magazine. 

Dur ing the January meeting, the Comm ittee a lso 
learned that fol lowing the financial donations made 
in September 1 984 to each of the school houses 
(£40 per house), letters of tha nks had been received: 
Nansen Boys would put the money donated towards 
purchase and repair  of furniture, Lister Boys towards 
further computers, Lister G irls towards the purchase 
of a wash ing machine and Fielding towards the 
purchase of kitchen utensils. 

Joan Broady reported on the Sports Club which 
always runs smooth ly, due to the considerable time 
and effort she devotes to ensure its success. 
Sporting faci lties are much appreciated by v i l lagers 
and their chi ldren who would otherwise have to 
travel considerable distances for swi mming and 
tennis; the 'FOSS' ba lance sheet ind icates the fu l l  
extent of th is useful fund-rais ing activity. 

Brian Wh ite - our Treasurer - explained that he 
would need to resign h is position with effect from 
31 st March, 1 985; we were a l l  sorry and most 
grateful for a l l  the t ime he had g iven to 'FOSS' 
financial activities. Sa ndy Todd was subsequemtly 
approached to replace Brian White and kindly agreed 
to take over the Treasurer's work. F inancial  
assistance was discussed to support the exeat 
weekend during the summer term and a sub
comm ittee was formed compris ing Mike Fi nch, Mary 
Cooper and Ma urice Humphris who would l iase with 
Chris Bateman (a member of the School staff) to 
discuss a su itable activitiy; it was agreed that 
£200.00 would be donated in  order to provide an 
outing for pupi ls who could not go home on the 
exeat weekend. 

Ann Bond represented 'FOSS' as previously 
arranged at a meeting at the School on February 8th, 
1 985 when proposals were discussed "to establ ish a 
sound management and financial pol icy for future 
SIBFORD magazines". Each organisation concerned 
( i .e .  the School, S.O.S.A. and 'FOSS') agreed to 
contribute towards the cost of the magazine in  
return for a set number of  pages, in di rect proportion 
to the financial contribution. The 'FOSS' contribution 
suggested would be 7.5% (the equ iva lent of 3 pages 
of a 56 page magazi ne) with a max imum 
contribution of £1 75.00. Th is  proportion was later 
accepted by the 'FOSS' com mittee as being very 
reasonable as we had paid the same amount for the 
Sibford 1 984 magazine with only one column of text 
at our disposal .  

The next activity i n  the 'FOSS' calendar was another 
social  evening - th is t ime for parents and staff of 

- Penn - which was held on the evening of Saturday 
2nd March, aga in  organ ised by J im and Maureen 
Graham at Hol ly House. An innovation on this 
occasion was a l itt le gentle persuasion to encourage 
parents to join 'FOSS': we had prepared a leaflet on 
our activities and these were genera l ly ava i lable 
throughout the evening .  Aga in,  superb food and 
much conversation during which everyone beca me 
better acquainted. 

'FOSS' again pa rticpated at the school on 1 6.3.85 
dur ing the March parents' weekend. Snacks were 
again provided i n  the hal l  foyer; these are always 
m uch appreciated by parents and Mo R ivers, 
Margaret Last, Mary Cooper and other he lpers were 
kept cont inual ly busy serving and washing up. 
Tables and chairs were provided in the hall foyer for 
parents and friends to relax with their snacks; Joan 
Broady orga nised brightly coloured �heck tablecloths 
to cover the tables and the wetcoming atmosphere 
thus created was felt to be a great success. Frank 
Rol lett arranged the usual 'FOSS' membership table 
and Ann and Raymond Bond aga in  organised a I'>ook 
sta l l  in the hal l .  

Summer Term 

The Comm ittee met on April 26th, 1 985 and 
discussed a socia l  occasion for Na nsen, new 
proposals for membersh ip, the exeat trip for school
bou nd pupi ls, the AG M, Open Day, the 'FOSS' 
section of the 'Sibford' magazine and a new supply 
of headed notepaper. Our previous notepaper was 
somewhat du l l  and it was felt that we should try to 
establ ish our  own identity with in  the school so that 
any commun ication regarding 'FOSS' should be 
i nsta ntly recogn isable. We have therefore now 
incorporated a del ightful sketch of the Manor into 
our letterheading and use these for newsletters as 
wel l  as correspondence. 

Sunday 1 2th May dawned and the annual 'FOSS' 
outing for pupils had arrived. This fu nction is  funded 
by 'FOSS' and is intended for pupils who are unable 
to return home during the exeat weekend. On this 
occasion, a group of pupi ls were accompanied by 
Mary Cooper, John Baseley and Ma urice Hu mphris 
( 'FOSS' com mittee members) and Chris Bateman 
and Alan Clark from the school. 

An enjoyable morn ing was spent at Sol i hu l l  Ice 
Skating R ink (did everyone skate??) fol lowed by a 
picnic l unch at Warwick Castle and then a touch of 
h istory in the afternoon - a tour of the superb castle 
and del ightfu l  garden and grounds (do the peacocks 
sti l l  roa m in the vicin ity of the tea rooms??), then 
onto Roborough, Stretton-on- Fosse and the 'Little 
Chef for h igh tea and back to Sibford for 6.30. 

Next the A.G .M. ,  the date and t iming of which has 
sti l l  not been satisfactor i ly resolved, and 1 985 was 
no exception. It is difficult to arrive at a date and 
t ime which fit school plans and which suit a l l  'FOSS' 
members. Occasions at which parents are attending 
a school function would seem to be ideal so that 
members who have to travel some distance could 
combine two activities in a s ingle day or weekend, 
but it has been found that this is impracticable and 
those members who are also parents either do not 
attend the A.G .M. ,  or they attend and miss other 
important activities. Staff find themselves in the 
sa me di lemma - wishing to attend the A.G.M. but 



required s imultaneously for school duties. Sugges
tions from members as to su itable t iming would be 
most welcome. � 

In retrospect, therefore, June 1 st, 1 985 was not a 
good choice, despite the fact that it had been 
thought that combin ing the A G . M .  with Sports Day 
might attract more people to both functions. The 
t im ing was such however that one had to make a 
choice as to which function to attend and it is feared 
that many chose to attend neither, which was a 
shame as the sports were fun a nd it is only at the 
annual general meeting of 'FOSS' that al l  members 
are afforded an opportun ity to express an opinion on 
our activities. 

Only 1 5  members were present and they were 
welcomed at 2. 1 5  p.m. in Room 23 in the Science 
Block by our Chairman, Ma ureen R ivers. Apolog ies 

. were received from M iriam Guest, J im Graham, 
John and Margaret Dale, Hugh and Daphne Maw 
and Ma urice Humphris.  Thanks were g iven to Brian 
Wh ite, ex-Treasurer, for h is efficient and good
humoured way of dea l ing with 'FOSS' finances over 
the many years he had served as Treasurer - the 
books were handed over in immaculate order. 

A letter had been received from S ue Scrivenor, 
informing the meeting of the death on 1 4th 
February, 1 985 of Cynthia Harr is who had served as 
a committee member and a lso as Chair person from 
1 970 - 1 975. 

The minutes of the last AGM were read a nd matters 
arising were dealt with. Mary Cooper read the 
Secretary's report which was fol lowed by the 
Treasurer's report g iven by the new Treasurer, 
Sandy Todd. He re iterated the thanks to Brian White 
and a lso thanked Frank Cookson for auditing the 
accounts. 

The fol lowing officers and comm ittee members were 
then elected: Chairperson - Maureen Rivers, 
Secretary - Mary Cooper, Treasurer - Sandy Todd, 
Committee - Janette Skeath, Joan Broady, Ann 
Bond, Mike F inch, Maureen Graham, Margaret Last, 
Ma urice Humphris, Erica S ides and Pa ul ine Stanton, 
Ex-officio - J im Graham - headmaster and Frank 
Rol lett (Old Scholar's representative). 

Various other points were ra ised and d iscussed. Tea 
and refreshments were served by the Com mittee 
after the meeting. 

The Summer Term social  occasion was a Sunday 
lunchtime 'do' for Nansen staff and parents on June 
1 6th between 1 2.30 and 2.30; aga in  much enjoyed 
by those who participated. 

June 23rd was the school's annual  Open Day and 
'FOSS' operated an information desk and ran the 
'Book Stal l ' .  

Know your Committee 

Names on a page can be mean ingless if you are not 
personal ly acqua inted and we therefore thought a 
short "profi le" of Com mittee members and their 
involvement with Sibford might prove interesting 
and informative, and might encourage others to join 
'FOSS'. It has not proved possible, however, to 
col lect profi les from the entire Comm ittee, but the 
fo l lowing "entr ies" should provide a brief back
ground: 

Mary Cooper (secretary) - has l ived in Sibford Ferris 
for ten years and has had two sons, N igel and Paul ,  
complete their education at the school .  She became 

a member of 'FOSS' in  1 979 and subsequently a 
com mittee member. She was elected Secretary in 
1 980 and is now serving her second term of office. 
She has found this to be an enjoyable experience, 
helping in a practica l way and cont inu ing to meet 
pupi ls, parents and friends of the school. 

Frank Rol lett (S.O.S.A Representative) - born in 
1 9 1 0  in B irm ingham of Huguenot, Yorkshire farming 
and Weslyan stock. Indentured after gra mmar school 
as a carpenter, student deGorator and bookeeper, he 
then joined the fam i ly business which he took over 
in 1 945 unti l  1 962 when he moved to Sibford. 
Married Vera (Sibford Old Scholar) in 1 939 a nd has 
two daug hters. RAF between 1 941 /45. Played 
cricket and golf (eventual handicap 7), 1st tea m 
championship course (Handsworth) and was golf 
c lub secretary 1 962/68. President S.O.S.A 1 977, 
various committees since, current hobbies occas
ional photography and ornithology. 

Sandy Todd (treasurer) - Father of four , with two 
daughters currently at Sibford (sixth-former Carla 
and fourth-former Sieta). Has l ived in Burdrop 
(Sibford Gower) for the last four  years and in  
Swa lcl iffe for four years before that. In  spite of being 
an engineer rather than an accountant, he cla i ms 
that h is working l ife as a management consultant 
has helped h im cope with the complexities of the 
'FOSS' accounts, for which he has had responsibi l ity 
s ince April 1 985. 

Mike F inch - one of the Staff representatives and is 
the school's Estate Bursar. H is  background is 
engineering design and he came from industry four 
years ago. He is a lso a prom inent Old Scholar and 
has held many S.O.S.A offices, being the current 
Membership Secretary. He was President in 1 980 
and General Secretary between 1 969/77, and 
served on the 'FOSS' Comm ittee as the Old 
Scholar's representative between 1 969/7 1 . He 
bel ieves that 'FOSS' provides a vita l p latform for 
promoting the School 's interests in as wide a field as 
possible. 

Janette Skeath (staff representative) - joined the 
school in  1 976 to teach geography and has since 
been also involved with environmental studies, 
woodwind and l ibrary periods. After five years in 
Lister G i rls, she then married and is now also 
enjoying her activities as Matron in Nansen Boys. 
She orga nises the 'FOSS' Cake Sta l l  at Parents' 
Weekends and has prepared del icious sweets for 
recent social  events. She sees her role on the 
com m ittee as trying to further 'FOSS' aims by 
making it better known whi lst trying to l ink 'FOSS' 
with staff and pupils. 

Er ika S ides - started working l i fe at the drawing 
board, fol lowing in her arch itect father's footsteps. 
She has served on many comm ittees in varying 
capacities and spent a lmost fifteen years at Friends 
House, mainly working on East-West projects and as 
Secretary to Quaker Work Camps (unti l  Andrew's 
birth in 1 972.) Since 1 979, she has been in charge 
of Translators' Examinations at the Institute of 
Ling uists, and is currently commuting between 
Broughton and London. Born in Germany and 
married to an American (separated) inevitably 
involves her in a good deal of travel to catch up with 
fam i ly and friends. 

The 'Friends of Sibford School' section of this 
magazine was compiled and written by Ann Bond 
('FOSS' Committee Member). 



A Good Yea r 

BULGAR IAN S K I I N G  

The majority of our party of twenty eight students 
and seven staff met the coach outside the Manor in  
the  early hours of  a snowy Sunday morning in  
January. The first problem was to  transport the party 
through the deepening snow to Stansted Airport. 
However, the coach driver coped very wel l ,  and, with 
a few detours, arrived at the a irport on time. 
Unfortunately, snow on the runways then delayed 
our departure for two hours and it was early evening 
before we arrived in  a very cold Sofia.  An hour's 
coach ride took us to the Hotel Moreni situated in 
the mounta ins at Vitosha. 

With the ski equipment a l l  fitted on the first 
evening, ski lessons began at 1 0  a .m.  next morning. 
Groups were soon sorted, a nd away we went with 
our respective instructors. The Bulgarians managed 
varyi ng degrees of Engl ish, but nevertheless made 
their intentions qu ite clear. As the week progressed 
they struck up very good relations with our party, 
and achieved some remarkable improvements in  the 
standard of skiing. Instruction during both morning 
and afternoon meant that most were fairly weary by 
the evenings, a lthough entertainment was usual ly 
arranged. The tobogganing down a course marked by 
f laming torches was perhaps the most enterta in ing 
and exhausting of the activities. 

Some of our party took the opportunity for a visit to 
Sofia one afternoon, where we were very wel l  
looked after by a group of students from the English 
Language School .  After a del ightful meal of 
traditional Bu lgarian food at the home of one 
student, we were taken on a brief sightseeing tour of 
Sofia before being escorted to the bus for our return 
to the hotel .  

The week passed too quickly for most of the party, 
and in  no time we were off on our flight home and 
back stra ight into the Spring Term at school with our 
happy memories and many photographs to remind 
us a l l  of our visit to Bulgaria. To Chris Bateman, who 
organised everything so wel l  for us, our grateful 
thanks for a wonderful trip. 

M.R. W. 

WO R KS H OPS 

I n  January 1 985 we entered a side table made by 
recent leaver Adria n  Sest in i  in the National Schools 
Woodworking Competition run by Practical Wood
working magazine, a nd we were del ighted when he 
won the Senior Individual Section, receiving 
approxiately £400 of tools and timber as a prize. 

Due to a m utual ly agreed arrangement with a 
parent, we are now very wel l  stocked with Engl ish 
Walnut, Cherry and Ash, and loOk forward to using it 
after a su itable t ime has elapsed for season ing. To 
dea l with the large section of this ti mber we !lave 
recently purchased a larger bandsaw. 

We are very pleased to welcome to the staff Jos 
Colesby who d ivides his t ime as school technician 
with that of looking after our workshop equipment. 
Jos has however proved to be far more va l uable than 
his job description suggests. A refreshing and wry 
sense of humour, numerous talents with anyth ing 
electrica l  or mechanical,  a pied piper attraction to 
chi ldren as mentor a nd instructor are j ust a few of 
his much va lued attributes. Long may his association 
with S ibford cont inue. One of h is fi rst major projects 
wi l l  be to pipe in, from the stores outside, oxy
acetelene gas welding equipment. 

Stuart Hed/ey. 

Jos COIBSby 



Robert Templeton en route 

CYCLI NG FO R S I LVER 
I am sure i t  i s  not everyone's dream of  starting the 

long hot n ine weeks of summer hol iday, cycl ing up 
the 'one- in-tens' of Oxfordsh ire, fu l ly laden with 
camping equ ipment. I expect most people wou ld 
prefer to sit at home g l ued to the television, sipping 
coke and guzzl ing sweets. Most teachers do not 
envisage chasing three boys on bicycles over mi nor 
roads and tracks in the harsh summer heat. 

After being wet and cloudy for the last three days 
of term, the weather cleared up as Ben, R upert and I 
went over ·the fi rst day of our route with M r. Spring 
for the final t ime. Al l  cheerful and eager, we soon 
made it to Hook Norton before the weather changed 
and dampened our hopes of a dry day. Luckily the 
ra in was short l ived. The sun shone through the 
clouds as we cycled towards Great Tew church. 

We were half an hour off schedule by the time we 
left Great Tew and decided to make up t ime before 
we reached Upper Heyford. Fortunately the land was 
relatively flat and the only rea l h indrance we had 
was the sun. We soon found that we were beg inning 
to dehydrate and each of us was starti ng to look 
rather dishevel led l  We must have looked pretty 
scruffy by the t ime we arrived at the USAF base at 
Upper Heyford. As so often happened, we had 
stopped to look at the map to f ind out where we had 
got to, when suddenly a man came up to us and 
asked us whether we had come for the Peace Ca mp. 
We politely explained that we were on a Duke of 
Edinburgh Award Expedition and we were heading 
for a place ca l led M iddleton Stoney. The man 
pointed us i n  the right direction and we went off, 
dodging the large American cars and vans. 

When we reached Middleton Stoney we were four  
m i les from Bicester and it seemed l ike hundreds of 

m i les from Bodicote and Banbury. After a lot of 
sweat we made it up to Fritwell  a nd the beginning of 
the cross country section. When we saw the bridle 
way on the map we did not rea l ise that the farmer 
kept cattle in the fields and that there was an 
electric fence surrounding the perimeterl The bikes 
were too heavy to l ift beca use of the extra weight, so 
we had to drag them underneath the low wire. 
Miraculously none of us got a shock. 

Eventual ly we made it to Bodicote. We were 
bl istered and broken after forty two mi les of roads 
and tracks. We had reached Bodicote half an hour 
over our est imated time. We spent a comfortable 
n ight a nd were l ucky to m iss the storm that hit 
Wi mbledon so badly. The next two days were much 
easier. We travel led sma l ler distances at a more 
leisurely pace. The n ight was spent at Tysoe and the 
fol lowing day we enjoyed cycling into Sibford ahead 
of schedule.  After a hundred m i les we felt we had 
achieved something. I would wi l l ingly trade in my 
television , sweets and coke for a bike and a hundred 
mi les of country road any day. 

We would l ike to thank Mr.  Spring, Mr.  Fitzgerald
Clark and Colonel Spring for making our expedition 
possible. 

Robert Templeton. 

KIDS CAM P  

Funded by Sibford School, at the end of each 
summer term Fielding House rocks to the stomping 
of twenty very active l ittle feet. The owners of the 
feet are happy; happy because they are on hol iday. 
They are away from the bustle of the London streets, 
and are meeting people who want to l isten to them 
because these people are g iving them the most 
important thing they can - time. 

The 'kids' come from two Inner London Schools for 
deprived chi ldren : Stormont House School and 
Phoenix Primary School. For them it is freedom and 
excitement, and for the twenty 5th and 6th formers 
who become their big brothers a nd sisters it is a 
chance to g ive someth ing to chi ldren who are 
screaming out for love and attention. 

It was on Tuesday June 25th that the fi rst contact 
was made between 'kids' and helpers. A thirty 
strong band of staff and helpers arrived at Stormont 
House School to get a taste of things to come. The 
h igh l ight was their  playtime, as energy dwindled 
whi lst crawl ing around doing one's utmost to satisfy 
the fun-loving appetites of the 'kids'. Friendships 
were made, not forced friendships, but ones which 
grew quite natura l ly into loving bonds for both 
parties. 

So the bonds had been made and one smal l  boy 
was heard to say; 

"Them big b*gg**s is a l l  r ight. " 

We had been accepted. 

Friday J uly 5th was the big day. Everyone hurried 
around preparing the school and themselves for the 
invasion. They arrived in the afternoon and by the 
end of the day both 'kids' a nd helpers had been 



Kid's Camp farm visit 

played into exhaustion. For the 'kids', the day ended 
with supper at 8 but for the helpers the day was very 
much sti l l  in progress as they ca lmed, comforted and 
cuddled their 'kids' to sleep. 

For the next six days, everyone's energy was 
crammed into each new exciting adventure. There 
was never a dul l  moment from 8 in the morning unti l  
9 at n ight. There were walks, sports, picn ics and 
outings. Thanks to Barry our bus driver, we were 
able to visit Blenheim Model Rai lway, go to Traitors 
Ford for a day of padd l i ng, marvel at the an imals in  
nearby farms, go  on a boat trip in  Stratford, and 
spend a thri l l ing day at Drayton Manor Fun Park. 

Every trip was met with equal  enthusiasm and 
equal energy expenditure, the main aim being 
enjoyment. 

The end of the hol iday arrived far too soon as both 
helpers and 'kids' rea l ised they were to part. It 
proved a sad occasion, but left everyone fee l ing 
elated. 

Gratitude was apparent in a l l  the l ittle faces, and 
a lthough thank you's were g iven, the main thanks 
came in the recognition that twenty young ch i ldren 
had been a l lowed to l ive, to laugh, and to be loved. 

Staff from Phoenix, Stormont, and Sibford had 
always been on hand with the helpers, but this year 
proved to be the year of the 5th and 6th formers, as 
very seldom was intervention needed. Staff 
organised the events and helpers loved and 
control led the 'Kids'. 

Many kitchen staff gave up their time to feed 
h ungry l ittle mouths, and everyone went away 
knowing they had experienced something very 
special ,  the un ion of varying age groups into one big 
happy fami ly. 

Jonathan Tay/or, 

FOOTBALL I N  AN DOVER 

After a week's early morning tra in ing the fifth 
form footbal l  squad set off on a trip to a place where 
no Sibford team had trod before - John Hanson 
School at Andover. 

After an early breakfast, we set off, arnvlng in  
t ime for our  first fixture against the ir  fourth year 
team, at about 1 1  o'clock. None of us has very fond 
memories of this match which we lost by a margin 
resembl ing a cricket score I 

We a l l  then met our hosts and spent the rest of 
the afternoon in  Southampton, returning to our 
hosts at about six o'clock. 

Our second match, against their fifth form team, 
was much closer with them beating us by five goals 
to four. 

Despite two disappointing results we all enjoyed 
the trip and wou ld l i ke to express our gratutude to 
Mr Bateman for organ ising it. 

Chris Wollerton. 

WARWI C K  CASTLE 

On 1 8th June 1 985 a l l  of the fi rst year who 
weren't away on a camping trip went to visit 
Warwick Castle. Two second years went as there 
were some free spaces. To accompany us were Mrs 
Higgins, Mrs Guy a nd Mr Spring. The coach set off 
from school at about 1 0  a .m .  and we arrived at 
Warwick Castle at around 1 0.45. 

When we arrived, we were split up into groups 
and each g iven a board and a map of Warwick 
Castle. We were told that l unch was at 1 2 .30 p.m. 
a nd if it was bad weather we would eat it  on the 
coach, otherwise we wou ld go to the picnic area. 
There were 20 places to see and we only had an 
hour and a ha lf. Fi rst we went to the gatehouse and 
barbican.  Then to G uy's Tower where we had a 
t ir ing, Sickening walk up 270 spiral sta irs. 

One of the most expensively furn ished rooms was 
probably the Din ing Hal l ,  as the picture frames and 
the cei l ing are made of 22 carat gold . 

.r 

The oldest th ings were probably some antlers which 
were 1 700 years old. There were 32 candles on the 
chandelier in the D ining Hal l .  



As wel l  as seeing many other th ings I particularly 
l iked Queen El izabeth the Fi rst's handkerch ief. 

That night I dreamed about the big pot that used to 
hold punch in the Hal l .  The gu ide sa id that she might 
f i l l  it up with Coke - 1 40 gal lons of it l  

It ra ined, but we sti l l  had lunch in the picnic area, 
under the trees. 

After another look round, we headed for the bus. 
At the G ift Shop I bought a bar of rock for myself, a 
bar for Edda and Ranj ita, a lavender bag for my Mum 
and some 'Warwick Castle' chocolate for my Dad. 

On the way out we saw a notice saying "Look out 
for the Red Knight". Then suddenly we saw h i m  on 
his horse. What a bri l l iant day. I would certa inly go 

. there again.  

He/en Eastaugh. 

ACTIVITIES WEEK 

This is the second year that we have visited the 
Y.M.C.A. centre at Southampton for an activities 
week and this second visit proved as enjoyable and 
strenuous as the first. 

The centre is a large Victorian house standing in 
extensive grounds. There is modern accommodation 

in residentia l wings but we l ike to do things 
thoroughly, and were under canvas. Happi ly, apart 
from two afternoons that had a monsoon-l ike qual ity 
about them, the weather stayed good. 

Twenty seven first, second and th ird years took 
part in the week, and we al l  enjoyed a l l  of the 
activit ies which were wel l  organized and ful ly 
supervised by trained instructors. 

Canoeing, sa i l i ng, rock c l imbing, r iding, archery, 
orienteering and attempts at the assault course fil led 
our days, and in the evenings we joined in with 
camp activit ies. Particularly memorable was the "It's 
a Knock-Out" competition which disintegrated into a 
g lorious water fight. 

The sa i l ing was a new activity for us and proved 
very successful, g iving everyone a morning or 
afternoon's sa i l ing on Southampton Water. 

We a l l  returned to Sibford looking and feel ing very 
healthyl 

There wi l l  be another Activities Week organized 
for the Summer Term 1 986 and anyone wanting to 
take part should apply as soon as the notices are 
g iven out at the end of the Spring Term, as this 
year's trip was over-subscribed. 

Anne Cha/mers. 

An exercise in trust 



1 0  PIN BOWLI NG 
I t  was a sunny June afternoon when Brian 

Hol l iday and Gi lbert Todd set off for the ABC 
Stirchley Ten Pin Bowl ing Al ley in B irmingham, with 
a team of 5th form potential bowl ing experts. It looks 
easier than it actua l ly is. The a l leys are very long, 
the bowls very heavy and the finger holes never 
qu ite right. The bowls at fi rst had a habit of picking 
off the outside skittle only or going down the gutter, 
but soon bowlers were showing d isg ust if they only 
clattered down eight or n ine skittles. Strikes were 
scored, the maths became more and more d ifficult. 
Lee, Eddie, Kweku and Lou ise scored h igh ly. 

On the way back to school we dropped in on 
Stratford for a gentle strol l ,  but no sooner had we 
left the school m inibus when we were hit by a 
"Summer 1 985 thunderstorm specia l" and got 
soakedl 

Bowling is great fun and no doubt we wi l l  be going 
back some time in  the near future. 

Brian Holliday. 

WI M BLEDON '85 . 

Th is trip is becom ing an annual  p i lgr i mage with 
the n umbers increasing every year. Two coach loads 
left Sibford at 6.30 B'.m; sti l l  half asleep but 
expectant of the day ahead. Would we see some 
tennis or would we travel mi les just to sit in the 
ra in? The first nearly full day's tennis of the 
fortnight, and Sibford was there to see it - and boy 
did we see some good tennis !  

The queue was nowhere near as long as previous 
years, and with in  a very short t ime we were in  the 
grounds ready to see play at noon. Many managed to 
procure tickets one way or another for the centre 
courts, whi le others decided to secure seats on the 
outer courts. 

There is a special  atmosphere at Wimbledon, and 
even during the short ra in shower it was fun to 
wander round the different tents, museum and so 
on. J ust before we left, those of us on Court N umber 
Two saw an h istorical or hysterica l sight - Anne 
White wearing a rather tight, s l inky leotard! 
Eventual ly we had to drag the male staff away to 
return to Sibford after a very long, but enjoyable day. 

Stella Wilson. 

Wimbledon 

NOT ALL FOOT-SLO G G I N G  
Of the four  compulsory sections of the Duke of 

'Ed i nburgh Award, it is usual ly the Expedition which 
arouses most interest and enthusiasm. Tra i ning 
begins in  January and runs through unti l  �he 
assessment in  May. D uring this t ime the students 
receive instruction and practice in those ski l ls  which 
wi l l  enable them to safely undertake an expedition 
across fairly difficult terra in; for this purpose we go 
to the Lake District which provides su itably 
chal leng ing and attractive conditions. The groups 
operate in teams of about eig ht, and during their 
expedition they wi l l  only come into contact with the 
Supervising Staff at pre-arranged check-points. 

On their backs the partic ipants carry a l l  they wi l l  
requ ire for the duration of the expedition, and 
although a dispensation exists whereby females 
need not carry tentage, Sibford g i rls have always 
elected to take their fu l l  quota of equipment. The 
tra in ing covers such matters as: knowledge of the 
Country and Mounta in Codes, tent-pitching, load 
packing and carrying, the safe use of spirit stoves, 
navigation by map and compass, accident proced
ures, walk ing in a group, camp hygiene .and 
expedition log writing. 

Dur ing the tra in ing period, one or two practices 
are u ndertaken. These are more closely monitored 
by the Staff, and serve to introduce the Scheme's 
partic ipants to long distance walking and camping as 
for many students it is the fi rst t ime th is kind of 
venture has been attempted. For th is purpose we 
usual ly travel down to Avebury, and walk  a twenty
two mi le  section of the R idgeway as far as White 
Horse H i l l .  This provides l itt le navigational d ifficu lty, 
but does serve to h igh l ight other important elements 
of personal and group d iscip l ine.  We a lso run 
weekend camping and route-find ing exercises 
loca l ly, and we are indebted to Mr. David Adams of 
B loxham Grove and Mr.  S i mon G reenway of Tysoe 
for their kind provision of camping sites. 

Thus far, the Expedition Section of the Award has 
enjoyed a very high pass rate, but this in no way 
suggests that it is an easy option. Attendance at a l l  
the  tra in ing and practice sessions i s  compulsory, and 
the f inal  assessment is  based upon practical testing 
of ski l l  in  the field, and the subm ission of a 
satisfactori ly compi led log of the expeditions to an 
external assessor. 

For the past two years individuals have chosen to 
advance to the S i lver Award. In 1 984 the Isle of 
Wight was the venue for a three day sai l ing 
expedition, a nd this year a cycl ing tour of the older 
churches of North Oxfordsh ire earned Robert 
Templeton a credit-worthy pass. 

It m ust be understood, however, that the 
Expedition only fulf i ls one quarter of the requ i re
ments for an award. The participant must pursue a 
hobby for at least six months, m ust reg ularly attend 
a sport ing c lub and must perform some service to 
the com munity. In recent years, the Fi rst Aid courses 
arranged by the St. John Ambu lance Association 
have proved a very popular  and successful  way of 
achieving the latter section. 

For the last four years I have been ably assisted by 
Alan Fitzgerald-Clark, both in the tra in ing prog
ram me and in the general adm inistrative task. I am 
enormously grateful  to h im for a l l  he has done, and I 
wish h im wel l  at h is  new school where I u nderstand 
he is t9 help with the Award Scheme. I welcome 
Chris G uy to the Award Staff and I look forward to 
the further development of this venture in the 
coming years. 

Mike Spring. 





OPEN DAY 

When asked by Mr.  Spring to write this year's 
parent report on the Open Day, I was pleased to 
accept for two reasons: 1 )  it made me go and 
actua l ly look at as many exh ibitions and activities as 
the time al lowed, and 2) I wanted to be at the school 
to welcome an old friend who was coming with a 
party from the Midland Gui ld of the Ackworth 
Quaker School Association to Sibford School's Open 
Day for their Summer Outing. 

For obvious reasons my 'job' began in the Art 
Room where a fantastic col lection of drawings, 
watercolours and pa int ings were on view. To me the 
standard and variety of the work seems to expand 
each year. I particularly l iked the use made of the 
wal ls  of the sta i rcase to ' lead one in ', so to speak,to 
the Art Room. A qu ick peep into the History rooms 
revealed a wide and varied col lection of castles, in 
a l l  shapes and sizes which had been made by 1 st 
year students; a particularly striking feature of 
a lmost al l  the models on show was their appearance 
of blackness and menace. Here a lso were severa l 
excel lent photographic exhibitions - I think I enjoyed 
the marvel lously presented and vivid 'tour' of India 
the most, though the photographs of the D-Block 
area that pupils of Sibford must have been a l located 
in the National Domesday Project, (and I bel ieve 
some pupils actua l ly went up in a plane to see for 
themselves whi lst the photographs were being 
taken), I found equal ly interesting and absorbing. 

Back to the main landing, but not before stopping 
to admire "A Voyage of Discovery" presented by 
students from the 2nd year. Into the cookery room, 
all spick and span and shining, did not dare l inger, 
too many 'goodies', I am on a strict diet. I saw a 
photographic record of the Eth iopian Appeal Buffet, 
which ra ised £80, and was entirely organised and 
cooked by 6th Form students. In  the Geography 
Room a very sad record of our poor summer so far, 
1 6  degrees C for M idsum mer's Day 1 985. A 
magn ificent photographic record of the 1 985 
Geography F ield Course in M id-Wales soon took me 
away from our record ra in fa l ls  and the very bright 
display of cut-out cats of all sizes, shapes and 
colours by 2nd year students (do the 2nd years do 
the l ions share of the work on d isplay? or does it just 
seem that way!)  cheered me up considerably, and I 
went into the Maths room where Ann Stevenson 
was in charge of a wide selection of 2nd hand 
uniform on sale. At the end of the day she had taken 
wel l  in excess of £1 50. 

The Cal l igraphy exh ibition made me feel very 
ashamed of my hasty, and by now a lmost 
unreadable scribble. From the m urmuring of parents 
around me and my own experience, this is a very 
worthwh i le subject, not made enough of in my 
opin ion, as it helps in  more ways than by j ust 
improving the handwriting. In Room 1 (Mrs. Skeath's 
room) there was an interesting and compreh'ensive 
d isplay on Beekeeping with actual combs, m uch 
l iterature and a very efficient-looking honey 
extractor which looked l ike a cross between a tea
urn and a spin dryer. Through a l l  th is, and in spite of 
a persistant drizzle and cold wind, the cricket 
between Old Boys and School continued out on the 
sportsfield. Brave body of men and boys, I believe the 
match was eventual ly won by the School. I did not 
venture out, and play stopped for tea, though 
immediate hot baths would probably have been more 
welcome! Tennis too was started but abandoned 

after about half an hour, on account of the weather. 
In the foyer of the Science Block the plants .were 
-nearly a l l  sold out and a rough count showed that 
this · one plant sta l l  had raised in excess of £65 
towards the bui ld ing of an extension to the new 
g reenhouses in  the wa l led garden.  J uciging from a l l  
the people carrying potplants of one sort or  another, 
the sa le there too m ust have been most successful 
and I am sorry I never did manage to get there. From 
what I am told the i mprovements are tremendous. 
The Science Lab was very busy and many people 
were mi l l ing around, perhaps not necessari ly with 
an interest in science, though severa l experiments 
looked very professional, but because of the lovelY 
warmth and ample seating, it was a most congenial 
atmosphere after the bitter cold outside. 

In  the Foyer too was a very interesting d isplay, by 
the 3rd year Environmenta l Studies group, and a 
very clever and amusing theme on Denta l Hygiene 
by the 2nd year group. At 3 p .m.  exactly the l ights 
d immed in the Main Hal l ,  which was quite wel l  
f i l led, and M iss Arthur told us that the half-hour 
performance would start with a five-minute dance 
routine by 8 g irls. In the woodwork room there was 
much to see, difficult to mention everything, as 
much excel lent work from both pupils and staff was 
on display. I particularly l iked the l iquorice al l -sorts 
necklaces by Carla Mann and the 'Wire Car' by 
Geoffrey M ichelo. Then on into the Sewing and 
Needlework Room where immediately the theme of 
"A Teddy Bears' Picnic" ca ught the eye. Much truly 
fi rst class work was on display here, from beginners 
to '0' level work, the room being cheerful, bright and 
very welcoming.  To name but a few, the work by 4th 
year Ju l ia K ing, her exquisite dol ls-house and clever 
and original work of the boat in fu l l  sa i l  with the 
whole poem 'The Owl and the Pussy-cat' 
embroidered on the sa i l; Alex Watt's clever sailor 
dress (could this be next year's girls un iform(?)), 
Annabel Arkless and Carla Todd's 5th year '0' level 
pieces. Annabel's outfit in p ink floral cotton with its 
intricate gathering and pleating and Carla's wal l 
hanging of  modern and ancient Ind ia .  The knitting 
for Ethiopia by staff and pupi ls - all a credit indeed to 
the patience and dedication of the needlework 
teacher, M rs. Norton. 

A dash across the carpark to the Din ing Hal l  and a 
most fantastic 'spread' for tea. Hardworking and 
smi l ing staff, lovely grub, and good company, I finally 
managed to catch up with the friend I had come 
especia l ly to see, and then al l  too soon it was time 
for the performance in  the Main Hall of J .B . Priestly's 
"An Inspector Cal ls", but I found t ime to dash up to 
the Remedia l  Department on the way, where a 
design by Mrs. Turburfield ' leaped out' at you as you 
came up the sta i rs. The design on Non-Verbal 
Communication was bright, striking and very, very 
effective. Then i nto the Main Hal l  where my long 
suffering husband had saved me a seat and how 
welcome that seat was. The performance was 
extremely good, the smal l  cast only occasionally lost 
their l ines, and who can blame them, the mammoth 
parts, especia l ly that of The I nspector, are enough to 
throw a long standing professional let alone these 
extremely able pupils. Very well d i rected by Mr. 
Bateman, it was a very relaxing end to what for me 
was a most hectic experience, though nothing as 
hectic as it m ust have been for the staff. Thank you 
M ike Spring, I m uch enjoyed being asked and much 
appreciated a l l  that had been achieved in the school 
by both staff and pupils. 

INCA rOOD. 



TH E MALVE R N  H I LLS WALK 

June 1 985 was a notably wet and cool monJh but 
Sunday June 2nd was a glorious sunny day - the 
best of the month. Ideal indeed for walking the 
Malvern H i l ls. 

Two min ibus loads conta i n ing 26 pupi ls, 6 staff, one 
baby and a dog left school and headed west. On 
reach ing the Malverns, one party walked north from 
Hol lybush Cutting, whi lst the other trekked south 
from Worcester Beacon. The wa lk was about n ine 
mi les long and the views magn ificent. Looking west 
the foreground was a patchwork of greens whi lst in 
the distance the Black Mounta ins' escarpments and 
the . Brecon Beacons were clearly visible. The 
stragg l ing settlement of Ma lvern sheltered to the 
east of the h i l ls, a nd the Severn Vale provided 
splendid deta i l  to be picked out on the O.S. map. 

Hang-gl iders, dozens of them, were taking off into 
a brisk easterly breeze, and these helped to take the 
prospects of loom ing m i les out of the minds of the 
not-so-fit. 

About half way through the wa lk the parties met, 
exchanged news, (and changed nappies!). Then on to 
the final assa ult of Worcester Beacon for those 
headi ng North. Although a stiff c l i mb, it was 
rewarding as on the sum mit there was a cafe 
(425M). Those going south had the ramparts of 
British Camp to cl imb: a fort dating back to 4th 
century B.C. It was easy to see why it was chosen as 
a good defensive site. 

On arrivi ng back at school we were surprised to 
find that we had caught the sun - qu ite a novel 
experience for June, 1 985. 

Brian Hol/iday. 

On the Malverns 

WYE VALLEY S U M M E R  'S6 . 

We set off for the Wye Val ley in good weather -the 
min ibus fu l l  of sleeping bags, walking boots, packed 
lunches and plasters for bl isters. A picnic at 
Goodrich Castle fol lowed by a three hour walk 
northwards up the Wye Val ly started the weekend. 
M iss Wi lson a nd M rs. Chalmers were attacked by a 
del inquent group of bul locks, but otherwise the wa lk 
was pleasant and uneventful .  

S ix-th i rty saw our arriva l at the Welsh Bicknor 
Youth Hostel .  The hostel is an interesting Victorian 
country house on the banks of the Wye. In  its 
extensive grounds are a smal l  chapel and a d isused 
ra i lway tunnel. great fun for intrep id explorers! 

On S unday morn i ng after a beautiful drive 
southwards down the Wye va l ley we arrived at 
Ti ntern Abbey. Time for a brief recol lection of 
Wordsworth 's famous poem and a qu ick cup of 
coffee, and off up the cl iffs on a wal k  to the Devi l 's 
Pu lpit. 

We left in the early afternoon and had a refreshing 
swim in  the baths at Evesham where we dropped off 
a ti red Mrs. Chalmers. 

In a l l  - a wonderful weekend. 

Anne Chalmers. 

A WEEKE N D  WALK 

A group of th ird years was taken by M iss Wilson 
and Mr. Cookson for a trip to the h i l ls around Welsh 
B icknor. 

It took about one and a half hours to get to the 
Youth Hostel where we left our  gear. Then we put 
our packed l unches in the rucksacks and set off, 
wa lking downstream along the R iver Wye. Before 
long the group had become separated into two parts 
and M iss Wi lson had to set off after the leaders to 
stop them from going too far. Eventual ly we met up 
and had l unch on top of Symonds Yat - a g iant rock. 
H igh on the rockface was a breeding pa ir  of 
peregrines. 

We returned by a different route, and on the way 
four  of us had a swim in  the river. We walked 
through a disused ra i lway tunnel and tried, mostly 
unsuccessful ly, to frighten the g i rls. This brought us 
out c lose to the hostel ,  where we unpacked and had 
supper. 

In the morning we woke quite late and had only 
ten minutes to get ready for breakfast. By ten o'clock 
we had left the hostel and were heading for Tintern 
Abbey where we bega n our second wa lk. We 
crossed a bridge a nd watched some soldiers who 
seemed to be having d ifficulties with their boats in  
the  shal low tida l r iver. The path led uph i l l  for about 
one and a half mi les and we were pleased to rest at 
the Devi l 's Pulpit.Then on for a few more mi les to 
complete our circuit back to the min ibus. After lunch 
we drove back to Sibford, arriving exha usted but 
grateful for an excel lent weekend. 

Simon Wollerton. 



Before S i bford 

MY LAST SCHOOL 
I th ink  i f  a person knows Hong Kong, he must 

know that is is a smal l  and crowded place. As a 
resu lt of th is, the schools are a lso small  and 
overcrowded. 

My last school, Rosaryhi l l  School ,  was l ike this, 
however, it was a qu iet place because it is situated 
on a beautiful h i l lside. There are not many veh icles 
and bui ldings nearby so there is  very l ittle noise. I 
th ink this is a very good condition for studying, 
therefore every student studied hard and happily 
together. 

In tota l ,  Rosaryh i l l  School has five sections. They 
are the kindergarten, the primary, the g i rls' 
secondary, the boys' secondary and the commercial 
sections. If you add the number of students in  each 
section together, I th ink there wou ld be over five 
thousand students. Although it has so many 
students, the school doesn't occupy a very large 
area. There is only an eight-storey bui ld ing, a fairly 
large car park with twenty-two school buses, some 
playgrounds, (one used as a basket bal l  court), a nd a 
footbal l  pitch. F inal ly there is a Fatima Shan; this is a 
small  h i l l  with a statue of Mary, the Mother of God. 

The basement of the bui lding belongs to the 
kindergarten.  The ground floor is used jointly by the 
secondary and pri mary sections, to hold assemblies 
and to have morning prayers. However, i n  recess 
time, lunch t ime and after school it is used as a play 
area. On the ground floor there is a lso a large hall 
for meetings, for drama, for s inging concerts and for 
choral speaking. 

The fi rst floor also belongs to the kindergarten, 
and here there are the offices of each section. 

The second floor and above conta in  the 
classrooms of the primary and secondary sectors. On 
the fifth floor there are two music rooms, a cookery 
room, a needlework room, a computer room, a 
l ibrary, the rel ig ious department, a geography room, 
and the physics, chem istry and biology laboratories. 

The sixth floor and above belong to the 
commercial  section. There is a lso a chapel on the 
second and third floors; it is a very n ice chapel. Every 
week we used to have Mass said there. 

The school had many activities for the students to 
take part in, such as a swimming gala, and a sports 
day. Every year we had a "teachers' and students' 
day". On this day there were performances by the 
students and teachers, a nd games competitions 
between the students a nd teachers to bring the 
relationship between them closer. 

S i nce the school is a Catholic school there are 
many priests. They taught us Engl ish and Religious 
Studies, and they were kind and friendly. They tried 
to help the students to solve their personal and study 
problems. 

In a l l ,  I felt l ucky to attend such a good school .  I 
th ink this was a gift from God. 

Christina Lo. 

AFR ICAN SCHOOLDAYS . 

_ The vi l lage school was about 20 metres into the 
thick network of trees. At seven o'clock in  the 
morning the sun was a l ready sh in ing, beating down 
i n  powerful rays, trying to penetrate the dense 
fol iage. 

The jungle was al ive with birds cackl ing and 
squawki ng l ike old ladi�s. I arrived at the vi l lage 
school j ust three and a half feet ta l l ,  dressed in my 
khaki shirt a nd shorts. The l ittle playground was an 
area of the forest wh ich had been cleared of trees, 
and a l ive with shouting chi ldren who roared l ike a 
ful l  stadium. 

We were cal led into the straw hut and my fi rst 
lesson was about to beg in .  

The a i r  inside the hut  was humid and stuffy, and 
the wal ls  stank of decay. It had ra ined the previous 
night which brought out a l l  the smells of the 
drenched tropical soil .  

The hut was big and great rafters wh ich held the 
hut together sagged and bowed under the weight of 
the drenched straw. There were two l ights, as the 
dense network of leaves and branches blocked out 
the sunl ight. 

The young teacher came in and we all  qu ietened 
down. He was one of the Africans that could speak 
English and had gone to school in England. 

"Ah, yes, you 're Robert Smith aren't you? The son 
of the missionary?" 

In the small  v i l lage school we did not learn much, 
only to read, write, a nd subtract numbers. 

It was not m uch, but it seemed a l l  we needed to 
know at the t ime.  For most of the day we j ust sat on 
the hard benches staring out towards the jungle. The 
h u m id June a i r  infected us and drove us mad to 
think that we could be outside playi ng in the treas. 
The powerful smell  of the damp floorbords 
tormented us. I often spent the whole morning 
star ing out of the bamboo window, trying to see how 
many trucks would get stuck in the boggy tracks. I 
did not see the point of having trucks in  Africa in  the 
monsoon season, because they a lways got stuck and 
those who had the money to get their trucks out of 
the m ud then h i red the oxen from the Africans i n  the 
vil lages. 

School f in ished early here, as nobody could stand 
the infernal heat of the afternoon. 

Along the muddy road, on my way back from 
school, I saw the old and ti red trucks plunged into 
the engulfing mud, never to move again. 

. 

The discip l ine at the school was quite tough, but 
rarely did anyone seem to do anything wrong. 

The teacher often took us into the jungle and 
showed us which fruits were edible a nd which were 
poisonous. He showed us many of the African 
tradit ions a nd what they are used for; he showed us 
how to make medicines from leaves. 

He often came over to our house, he knew my 
father wel l ,  and frequently they drank and played 
cards together. Before long, however, I was to leave 
the j ungle for my new school in  England, where I 
had to wear shoes I 

Michael Hastings. 



S . O. S . A .  Lines, 

OTH E R  PEOPLES B U S I N ESS 

A Membership list can be a pretty boring 
document. It is nice to be able to put 'faces' and 
'characters' to names so we thought it would be of 
interest to Readers to know how Old Scholars have 
fared since they left Sibford. 

Here are two most interesting accounts of the 
Business World from two Old Boys who've "made 
good'" 

JOHN PEILE 

I entered shipping in 1 953 and became a member 
of the Baltic Mercantile and Shipping Exchange, St. 
Mary Axe in the heart of the City a year later. I took 
the shipbroking exams and was elected first an 
Associate and then a Fellow of the Institute of 
Chartered Shipbrokers in 1 956. In July 1 984 I was 
elected a Freeman of the City of London. 

At present I am Director of a London Company of 
ships agents and brokers representing an American 
Company who owns 7 1  dry cargo bulk carriers and 
tankers ranging from 25,000 tons deadweight up to 
269,000 deadweight. 

A shipbroker is one. who acts as an intermediary 
between an owner seeking employment for his 
vessels and a merchant requiring tonnage to move 
his cargo. Offers of suitable tonnage and freight are 
exchanged between the interested parties and on 
acceptance a binding contract is entered into. The 
Brokers on the Baltic Exchange are very proud of 
their methods of working and their motto "Our Word 
is our Bond" is universally known. 

Being a free market freight rates move up and 
down depending on supply and demand. When a 
market is active rates can move rapidly and it is part 
of the shipbroker's duties to advise his Principals 
how the market is moving. Obviously when rising an 
Owner would want to wait before fixing in the hope 
of obtaining a higher rate, conversely, if falling he 
would want to act quickly. 

A shipbroker is primarily concerned in fixing bulk 
cargoes only such as iron ore, coal, grain, bauxite 
etc. Parcels go on regular lines under a tarriff rately 
usually by Containers. 

At the moment there is an over supply of tonnage 
and shipping is passing through a serious 
depression. There is one consolation however in that 
bulk cargoes will never be able to be shipped by 
aircraft or containers so the world will always need 
ships and shipbrokers. 

TR E N HAM IAN WEATH E R  H EAD 

lan Weatherhead has had a long and varied career 
since leaving Sibford School in 1 964. He originally 
started at the Metropolitan Police College at Hendon 
where he spent the first three years. 

lan then went on and was selected as a 
Management Trainee for Thomas Cook the Bankers 
and Travel Agents, at that time owned by the British 
Government, and was subsequently posted to 
Washington, D.C., New York; Melbourne and 
Sydney, Australia; Auckland, New Zealand; Hong 
Kong, Singapore, Delhi and Bombay, India; Colombo, 
Sri Lanka; Johannesburg. Cape Town and finally 
back to Florida and New York in the U.S.A. 

Much of that time was spent in the development 
of the local currency issues of the travel cheque and 
the promotion of foreign exchange dealing, together 
with the marketing of various business and tourist 
programmes worldwide. 

He returned from New York in 1 976 and was 
. appointed Personal Assistant to the Chairman of the 

Thomas Cook Group but due to the move of the 
Thomas Cook Company to Peterborough, decided to 
stay in London with his American Wife (found on 
routel) and joined the London Chamber of 
Commerce and Industry in January 1 977. lan's work 
is now primarily directed towards two-way trade and 
assisting British companies on the political, 
economic, procedural, technical, financial and 
marketing of companies' needs and all other aspects 
of business development with North America and his 
newly appointed area of the Caribbean. 

lan has gained extensive knowledge and back
ground of the North American Market, having visited 
over 36 states over the last five years and has led 
British Government Trade Missions to such places 
as California in the company of the Rt. Hon. Norman 
Tebbit who was then the Sectretary of State for 
Trade and Industry. 

lan's latest involvement with the Caribbean area 
has been to assist the development of trade between 
the Caribbean region and the United Kingdom. lan 
has therefore had some experience of the world in 
general and the United States and the Caribbean in 
particular. 



R ESPONSE TO TH E PR ES I D ENTS 
ADDR ESS 

President, Old Scholars! 

The pleasant task falls to me as School Committe 
guest at this reun ion to propose the vote of thanks 
for your address this evening. But first, I would l ike 
to thank the Association for inviting Margaret, Jess 
and me to share your reunion. We have thoroughly 
enjoyed the friendl iness, fun and games, a lthough as 
a latent Old Scholar - that is one who rarely attends 
reunions - it has cost me £3.60 (for an OS tie)! 

Speaking on behalf of latent Old Scholars, I wou ld 
l ike to say how much we have appreciated the 
magazine in  its various forms over the years. Now 
that it has merged with the School Magazine 
something of such wide interest and high qual ity is 
of especial va lue. 

I was forewarned that a brief speech would be 
expected of the Com mittee guest, so I jotted down a 
few points concerning the activities of the Commitee 
that I thought Old Scholars shoud hear about. 
Imagine my dismay as I sat through Jeanne 
Southam's excel lent report to Saturday's AGM 
hearing a l l  my points being dealt with one by one. 

She took the words out of my mouth. In  fact she's 
left me speechless! 

This year Old Scholars and the School Committee 
are particularly closely l inked as we share in Phi l ip 
our Chairman and your President. It is a healthy 
sign, and no accident, that the present running and 
future development of the School is gu ided by a 
Committee conta in ing so many Old Scholars. 

We have greatly appreciated Phi l ip's interests and 
sensitivity shown i n  both his address this evening 
and in the President's Choice last night. I was 
delighted by his choice of the Somervell settings of A 
E Houseman's "A Shropshire Lad", so beautiful ly 
performed by Wendy Holden and Ray Bond. As a 
footnote, I was told by someone who knew A E 
Houseman's brother, Lawrence Houseman, that of 
the various settings of the poems - i nc lud ing the 
better known ones by Butterworth and Vaughan
Wil l iams' 'On Wen lock Edge' - A E Houseman's 
favourites were the Somervell sett ings. 

One of the chosen songs was an  evocation of 
nostalgia:-

"Into my heart an a ir  that ki l ls 
From yon far country blows" . . . .  
f inishing with, 
"The happy highlands where we went 
And cannot come again ." 

Nosta lgia is a permitted luxury on an  occasion 
such as Old Scholars' Reunion, but I am sure the 
future welfare of the School is also of great 
importance to you.  May I repeat the plea made by 
Jeanne. 

Do not let any child of an acquaintance - whether 
a business col league or a friend - for whom the 
schooling at Sibford is right, m iss the chance to 
come here through not having heard about Sibford. 

F inal ly, our thanks once again to Phi l ip  for h is 
address th is evening, for his wise counsels as 
President of Old Scholars and Chairman of the 
School Committee, and may the head that wears 
these two hats cont inue to be a sh in ing exa mple to 
us. 

Thankyou! 

David Saunderson. 

TH E O LD S C H O LARS G RAPEVI N E :  

We are a lways pleased to receive your letters and 
anecdotes, they are m uch appreciated. Here are a 
few" grapes' from the 'vine' . . . .  

NAOMI ALEXANDER (nee BUTLER) 1 933-37 writes 
"I don't seem to get to S ibford often, but it is in my 
thoughts. We l ive a busy l ife and most weekends are 
taken up in  Cal l i ng for folk dances, or in my case 
playing in a folk dance band the 'M ixolydians' which 
is pretty wel l  known in the country in  folk dance 
ci rcles. My son JOHN ALEXAN DER (an Old Scholar 
from Jonas Fieldings ti me) was married in July and 
is l iving at Lymm in Cheshire. 

S IMON BAR FOOT Our recently retired Reunion 
Secretary is in the USA and hoping to settle there. 

SUSAN BARTLEY ( 1 975-80) Did her 'A' levels at 
Kingston College of F .E .  and then went on to do the 
'Stud and Stable Husbandry"-course at Witney 
Col lege - the Deputy Head of the department being 
none other than Phi l ip Manasseh l  S ince qual ifying, 
she worked for Col Bengough getting his yearl ings 
ready for the Newmarket sales last October ( 1 984). 

GODFREY BASELEY was 'very sorry not to get to the 
Reunion this year' but sends his greetings. He 
recently was interviewed by John S l im of the 
'Birm ingham Post' about h is l ife with the 'Archers'. 
Not bad for an Octaganarian. 

TH EODORA BENTON (nee SH EPPARD) was at 
S ibford 1 9 1 4- 1 7 and has vivid memories of the Fi rst 
World War. She is now 82 and writes "l ife was very 
hard at that t ime. Our d iet was poor and we had the 
same biscuits that the soldiers had and very plain 
bread - there were ti mes when we had none at al l .  
There was qu ite an  upset at Monthly Meeting about 
our cold and hunger. Sti l l  I l iked blanket pudding on 
Saturdays and loved raw turnip and swedes. Despite 
al l ,  they were happy days.' 

LES Ll E  B ISSELL ( 1 920-24) Writes to say how much 
he enjoyed the last Magazine and of reading about 
members of his period, he says . . . .. one item that may 
interest readers is that my fi rst term at Sibford was 
the last of the long two terms per year period and 
when I wrote home and told my Father that there 
were now to be three terms a year he wrote back 
and said that they were ta lk ing of doing that when 
he was there in 1 883."!  

HOWARD CAMPION ( 1 9 1 2- 1 9 1 6) regretted that he 
was unable to attend the 1 985 Reunion but conveys 
best wishes to a l l  Old Scholars. Howard has recently 
moved to another address at G i l l ingham in Dorset. 

PAUL COOPER has recently obta i ned a B.Sc in  
Estate Management from Birmingham Polytechnic. 

BARBARA DRINKWATER (nee LYALL) 1 946-52 was 
"del ighted to get the 'Sibford' magazine as it always 
brings a welcome breath of Oxfordshire to Sussex. I 
loved the cover - what a marvel lous comparison. I 
keep promising myself a visit at O.S.  Reunions but 
our SoDS have been i nvolved in sport it a lways 
seems to clash. We "Vere able to spend about 30 
minutes wandering through the vil lage about 1 8  
months ago when we stayed with friends at 
Chipping Campden". 



SIMON EVEREST ( 1 972-77) Is sti l l  in catering and 
has recently gone out to Sa udi Arabia to work for an 
industrial catering company. 

... 

ANN GEE  who left in 1 955 is working for the Health 
Service as Director of M idwifery Services for South 
Bedfordshire Health Authority. She is a lso a J .P. and 
member of a Health Authority outside work unit and 
is involved in her loca l Association for Mental 
Health . She is also chairman of Christian Aid 
Comm ittee in  Harpenden . . . .  as she says "never a 
dul l  moment." 

JIM GRUBB ( 1 947-52) who has been in  New 
Zealand for many years visited the School on Open 
Day. 

GRACE LEWIS ( 1 948-53) has been in touch.  She 
sti l l  l ives in  the Bristol area.  She recently visited her 
sister MARY NICHOLAS i n  Kenya and whose son 
DAVID left two years ago. 

MARGARET MASTERS (nee MOOR E) 1 920-22 
wrote that she is sti l l  in contact with many of her old 
school friends in  particu lar DOROTHY HAWLEY 
(whose grandson MARTIN GOUGH is now at 
Sibford). Margaret cont inues "we have been back to 
Sibford on several occasions and to a concert but not 
lately. Also to see the a lterations to the 'orig inal '  
bui ldings but the school was not in session at the 
time. We were very interested and i mpressed." 

ELIZABETH PRITCHARD ( 1 91 7-20) extends a l l  good 
wishes to Old Scholars and is sorry that she is 
unable to get to Reunions now. 

WILFRID AND MABEL POLLARD are both in good 
health and write to say how they miss the Reunions. 
Wi lfrid continues "The new style magazine takes 
another step into the future but when you g lance at 
the l ist of Past Presidents it makes one rea l ise how 
the years s l ip  by and how l ucky we are to sti l l  be 
enjoying them." (Wi lfrid was at S ibford pre First 
World War 1 91 1 - 1 3.)  

ELSIE  ROSE ( 1 908- 1 0) writes "I find the changes at 
Sibford fascinating and amazing. I belong to the era 
of half yearly sessions - a reg i me wh ich I feel m ust 
have been harder on the Staff than the pupi ls. At 
any rate my two years

_
were bl issful ly happy." 

KINGSLEY RUTTER writes "I was at Sibford 1 907-
09, my wife ETHEL (nee FEUGARD) was there 1 907-
1 9 1 1 at that t ime there were about 50 scholars in 
the school .  I went on to Sidcot afterwards. I am now 
90 and my wife is 89." 

HARRY STEVENS 1 906- 1 909 also writes (and is a 
contemporary of Kingsley Rutter) "though l ife at 
Sibford is clearly very d ifferent i n  the n ineteen 
eighties from what it was in the early n ineteen 
hundreds we think we should find the school as 
acceptable now as it was all that t ime ago j udging by 
the magazine you have sent us. " (It is fascinating to 
rea l ise that Harry was starting S ibford at the same 
time as James Harrod). Harry a lso taught at Leighton 
Park for 35 years. 

Harry's wife MURIEL STEVENS (nee BENTLEY) 
was at Sibford 1 9 1 3- 1 5  and writes to say "whi le 
Harry was writing to you I felt I m ust seize the 
opportunity of mentioning to you the pleasure it was 
to me to read in  the Headmaster's report that the 
wa l l ed  g a rden  was be i n g  b r o u g h t  back  i n to 

production. I remember being impressed by the 
flourish ing beauty and orderl iness of it under Henry 
Tarver's management. Gardening has become a 
satisfying hobby of mine and a l i i actual ly learnt was 
in James Harrod's classes (as distinct from what I 've 
picked up). We a l l  had t iny garden plots up at the H i l l  
where we learnt in  our own muscles what double 
digging meant. In  winter I can recal l  being sent up 
with a ruler to measure the progress of my best 
Autumn-sown broad bean; but mainly of course it 
was a t ime for blackboard planning and theory. The 
word 'bacteria' was added to my vocabulary from 
Ja mes Harrod's l ips at that t ime." - Harry is now 
ninety years young last Apri l .  Congratulations. There 
m ust be something in the Sibford a i r  that breeds 
longevityl 

RALPH TOWNLEY 1 935-40 l ives in the U.S .A. and 
has recently renewed his l inks with Old Scholars. 
We hope to be able to get a personal profi le from 
Ralph who has written several books incl uding 'A 
Word Or Two Before Your Go' and 'A Different Book 
for Travel lers. ' 

JANET WIN N  (nee SAVAG E) 1 949-53 l ives in  
Austra l ia and sends greetings to everyone. She was 
glad to receive the Reunion programme but thought 
it rather a long journey for a weekendl "I appreciate 
getting the magazine each year. It was the best th ing 
my Father advised me to do - to become a l ife-

. member before leaving England in  1 963. Austra l ia 
a lways had a pu l l  for us and we returned there in  
1 977 to Perth ." Janet has a son Phi l ip  now 20, and 
a daughter Al ison who is 1 5  years old. Last year she 
and husband John celebrated their S i lver Wedding 
-Congratu lations. 

Janet has a lso been in touch with BRENDA HALE 
(nee DARLING) and MARGARET BRADEN (nee 
SAMUEL). 

JENNY WILSON (nee LAM B) 1 940-45 Jenny is a lso 
in Austra l ia  l iving in the West and writes thanking 
O.S. for a "very interesting and beautifu l ly presented 
magazine." As many readers wi l l  know Jenny's 
mum was Edith Lamb (who is remembered 
elsewhere in this magazine) Jenny a lso tells us that 
BR IAN SOUTHALL is in West Austra l ia  and hopes to 
get h is address. 

Don't forget to write to Mike F inch if you have any 
news of Old Scholars or any items of interest for the 
next magazine. 

'Forty Years On' . . . . .  Reminiscences 

This was Phi l ip  Manasseh's theme for the August 
Reunion. His Presidency coincided with the fortieth 
ann iversary of the end of the Second World War and 
many shared evocative memories of those troubled 
t imes . . . . .  

Over the  years whenever I hear or  see mention of 
badgers, 'Wind in the Wi l lows' and 'Toad of Toad 
Ha l l '  I remember 'Pip' as we ca l led h im playing the 
role of Mr Badger in  G lady's Burgess production of 
'Toad'. My young brother was a stoat (R ichard Eavis) 
and David Saunderson reminded me that he was a 
weasel - a n ickname that stuck for h im I 

But the genial ,  good tempered, dependable 
sensible character of Mr Badger played by 'Pip' was 
of course our President - Phi l ip Manassehl  

Janet Sewell 



Forty years on - how have things changed? 
Sibford in the 1 940's was a happy place and we were 

not rea l ly aware of the War while we were there a lthough 
Frank Parkin and Arthur Johnstone kept us in  touch with 
the "News" from time to time. 

It certainly was a fruga l l ife. - The dormitories were very 
bare - hard iron beds with simple covers with perhaps a 
Teddy Bear or N ightdress Case to relieve it. Bare boards -
no carpets and ofcourse the "Black-out Curtains". There 
were the daily chores after breakfast - cleaning the baths 
and sinks, sweeping the floors and dusting the 
dormitories, which we did with reluctance! 

The food was very simple and plain. How did we make 
that square inch of butter go round severa l slices of bread 
or perhaps it was jam on one sl ice or butter on the other! 
There was always plenty of milk. At night before bed we 
made bread and milk!  Cake and biscu its were a real treat 
and very rare. Cocoa at morn ing break with a sl ice of dry 
bread or a crust if you were lucky! 

There was jam and marmalade making with Mrs 
Johnstone to ensure we had enough for a term. Fruit 
picking in the Orchard - redcurrants and blackcurrants -
how long they took to pick! The Blackberry expeditions on 
Wednesday or Saturday afternoon to see which 'House' 
could pick the most and then wondering if we would ever 
see the end of blackberries in  some from or other! 

I suppose most of us had second hand clothes or 
something new from something old - "make do and mend" 
was the order of the day. The stockings, woolen or Iyle, 
which started out beige or brown and long but after 
several washings were a l l  sizes, shapes and colours! What 
a sight! 

We kept fit by walking up and down between the Hi l l  
and the Old School as the girls slept at  the Old School (The 
Manor) where we also had our meals and most of the boys 
slept at the Hi l l  where we had lessons so we walked 'up 
and down' a minimum of six times a day, and in all 
weathers! 

We saw very few cars and the bus service to Banbury 
was twice a week so it was walk, walk, walk, to get 
anywhere unless you were a Fifth Former and had a 
bicycle. Frank Parkin and Roland Herbert took us for long 
"Pig-Drives" on Sunday afternoons and kept us wel l  
informed about the countryside and the history around 
about Sibford. 

Our l ife had a regular pattern each term with highl ights 
of Concerts, Hal loween and picnics. 

An austere l ife perhaps but I don't think it has hurt any 
of us! 

How has Sibford changed in forty years? -Quite 
luxurious by comparison ! !  

Jeanne Little 

In  1 940 I came to Sibford. My first impressions of the 
school were very pleasurable, especially the wel l  kept 
lawns and grounds. 

One of my most amusing memories of the occurences 
in the school was the rush of the pupils for their nightly 
beverage (cocoa). 

If on these occasions you were lacking in speed you 
would unfortunately miss the cocoa as the amount made 
was on ly sufficient to supply the early birds. 

Whilst I was in residence at the school (sleeping nights) 
my dormitory friends would gather each morning 
rigourously pul l  to-gether my bed as a special treat to me! 

After a while ! l ived with the Canning's who l ived in 
Sibford Ferris, I then went to the school as a day girl .  

The number of years I spent at Sibford was four. These 
were the happiest school days of my life. 

From a grateful ex pupil 
Esther Jackson 

M I N UTES OF TH E SIBFORD OLD SCHOLARS' 
ASSOCIATION 1 985 A N N UAL G E N ERAL M EETI NG 

-H E LD I N  THE SCHOOL LIBRARY ON 24TH AUG UST 
1 985. 

PRESIDENT PHILl P  MANASSEH IN THE CHAIR :  
6 2  members attending. 

IN  OUR SILENCE we remembered the lives of: Beryl 
Aylward, Margaret Baker, Mary Baker, David Batty-Smith, 
Margaret Bolton (nee Will iamson), John Clark, Jonas 
Fielding - Headmaster 1 962 - 72, Dorothy Prior - M usic 
teacher 1 928 - 52, Jane Seymour (nee Sabin), Marion 
Bowles, Bessie Secret (nee Croker), Miriam Guest. 

GREETINGS were received from Otto Wolf; Hugh & Mary 
Blashko; Jean, David, Peter, J i l l  and Helen Moore; Simon 
Barfoot; Mario, Ivano and Eleri R icci; Harry l ies; Frank 
Kaye; Gladys Burgess; Barbara Crosier; Hugh and Daphne 
Maw; Howard Campion; Mabel and Wi lfrid Pollard; Bridget 
Hope; Johnny & Helen Doyle; Dorothy Angerson (nee Tye); 
Pamela Ramsey (nee Gi lbost), and Godfrey Base!ey, 

1 .  THE MINUTES of the 1 984-AG M printed in the 
Magazine were adopted and signed by the President. 

2. GENERAL SECRETARY'S REPORT 

Pau l  Frampton presented the following report:-

From time to time, I think that it is important that we 
remind ourselves of the basic objectives of the Sibford Old 
Scholars' Association. They are:-

(a) The continuance of the interest of former scholars in 
Sibford School and its work. 

(b) The furthering of schoolday friendships. 
(c) The provision of assistance to the School wherever 

possible. . 
(d) The encouragement of a spirit of loyalty amongst 

present scholars. 

Certain ly the first three objectives are adequately met; 
however (d) is an area where, without a day reunion 
during term time and with the exception of sport ing 
fixtures and the leavers' barbecue, there is a great deal of 
work to be done. Membership of the Association is not 
terribly attractive to those about to gain their independ
ence and freedom. The Association are represented at the 
Leavers' event by the youngest team possible, even I am 
considered out of touch and what is more distressing -
even getting on a bit! We must do more to develop interest 
in the Association throughout the School: we cannot 
expect to introduce students to Old Scholars, interest them 
in its work and secure a membership application from 
50/60 leavers in 1 % hours flat. The long term viabi l ity and 
strength of the Association depends on younger members 
join ing us and I would encourage the Committee and 
membership to actively discuss and consider this question 
during the weekend bring forward ideas to our December 
meeting. 

The present membership is as follows:-

453 U .K. members - 46 Overseas members = Total 499 

This is the total membersh ip figure excluding 40 members 
whose addresses are unknown and should properly be 
disregarded. 
In terms of the type of membership held, we have 1 2  
Recent Leavers, 242 Life members and 245 Ordinary 
members. 

Subscription income is of course essential to us and whi lst 
many Life members make an additional donation each 
year, clearly we must be as active as we can in developing 
and mainta in ing membership. Mike Finch has done an 
enormous amount of work this year: we now have an 
accurate and up to date picture. Thank you, Mike. 

I would l ike to turn to two major items of this year's 
Committee business which, with your approval, requ ire 
rule changes. 



Firstly, the Magazine. 

The 1 984 Sibford Magazine, I am sure you will agree, was 
qu ite exceptiona l .  It was a joint magazine in every sense, 
with major contributions from the School and Friends of 
Sibford School and as such may be regarded as a tribute to 
Lesl ie Thomas. It was Leslie who had the good sense and 
vision to properly conceive and develop a comprehensive 
magazine called 'Sibford'. In many ways the new 
management style is a result of Leslie's death and we are 
grateful to the Editor M ike Spring, the printers Raymond 
and Ann Bond who did an excel lent job, Jeanne Southam, 
M ike Finch and all those who contributed to its success. 
The Magazine is of fundamental importance to the 
Association and its membership. 

One aspect of the 1 984 Magazine of particular concern to 
the S.O.S.A. Committee was its cost. The total net cost to 
the Association, including an outstanding amount from the 
1 983 Magazine and the new Membership l ist was 
£1 795.00. With a total 1 984 subscription income of 
£1 295, clearly urgent consideration of the Magazine 
financing arrangements was needed. 

In order to proceed with the 1 985 Magazine, a new 
management and finance policy had to be establ ished and 
at an a l l  party Sub-Committee meeting in February, the 
following principles were agreed:-

(a) A Magazine entitled Sibford wi l l  be produced 
annual ly in collaboration with the School and 
Friends of Sibford School. 

(b) There wi l l  be a Managing Editor appointed each year 
by the S.O.SA President, Headmaster and Cha ir
man of Friends of Sibford School who wil l  design the 
general layout of the Magazine and l iaise with the 
printers. 

(c) Each participating group will produce, collate and 
edit its own material which wi l l  be printed as 
submitted to the Managing Editor. 

(d) In future, al l  advertising revenue will  be sought in  
the form of sponsorsh ip and rather than advertise
ments bei ng printed i n  the Magazine, only a l ist of 
sponsors wil l  appear. 

(e) The cost of the Magazine wil l  be shared on the basis 
of the number of pages required by each 
participating body. 

The arrangements that we have therefore made are 
these:-' 

1 .  The Magazine wil l  be 56 pages plus covers a l located 
as follows:-

Sibford School - 33 pages 
S.O.SA - 20 pages 
F.O.S.S. - 3 pages 

2. The Budget cost is £2300 with the School 
contributing 60% (£1 380), S.O.SA 23.5% (£747.50) 
and F.O.S.S. 7.5% (£1 72.50). 

3. The S.O.SA Management Sub-Committee of M ike 
Finch, Jeanne Southam and Paul Frampton has been 
appointed. John M il ler wi l l  admin ister the overa l l  
financial arrangements. 

4. lan Weatherhead with the help of Stuart Hedley is 
responsible for securing sponsorship revenue. 

5. Mike Spring will be the Managing Editor. 

6. The Bonds wi l l  again be asked to do the printing. 

We would be very pleased to receive any items of interest 
or offers to produce material for inclusion in the Magazine. 

May I therefore propose on behalf of the Committee, the 
following rule changes:-

1 1  (a) A Magazine entitled 'Sibford' shall be produced 
annual ly in collaboration with the School and 
Friends of Sibford School and sent to all members. 
Where husbands and wives are members, only one 
magazine wil l  be sent un less an additional copy is 
specifica lly requested. 

1 1  (b) A Managing Editor shall  be appointed each year by 
the President, Headmaster and Chairman of Friends 
of Sibford School after due consultation with al l  
parties concerned with the production of the 
Magazine. 

1 1  (c) The General Committee shall  appoint a Sub
Committee annual ly which wi l l  be responsible for 
the Association's content i n  the Magazine 

6(b) Change 'Magazine Editor' to 'Managing Editor'. 

6(e) Delete. 

(These rule changes were unanimously adopted by the 
meeting.) 

The second question is that of the Association Year. 

The Committee would l ike to propose a change to the 
Association Year for many deSirable reasons, but 
principa l ly:-

, (a) The President, Officers and General Committee 
members terms of office end in December AFTER the 
December Committee Meeting at which the 
forthcoming years programme and style of events 
are planned. 

(b) The h igh point in the President's year of office is the 
Annual Reun ion in August and in particular the 
Presidential Dinner. 

The proposa l is therefore that R u le 5 is amended to:-

The Association's year shall be from 1 st September 
to 31 st August. This shall apply to the term of office 
of President, Officers and Committee. The account
ing year shall  be from 1 st January to 31 st December 
and, if adopted, the year change would take place 
with immediate effect i.e. 1 st September 1 985. 

In  addition Ru le 7 would requ ire amendment as follows:

RULE 7(e) - Each year the Genera l Committee shall 
nominate a recent leaver to serve as an ordinary 
member on the Committee for a three year period 
from 1 st September. The nomination shall be 
confirmed by the Annual General Meeting. In 
addition, each year, the A.G.M.  shal l  appoint one 
ordinary member from the floor to serve for a three 
year term from 1 st September. 

RULE 7 - Next paragraph mark (f). 

Joseph Sewell proposed an amendment that the 
accounting year be 1 st Ju ly-30th June, and the above rule 
changes as amended were unanimously agreed. 

Two other smal l  changes have been considered 
worthwhile this year:-

The Vice-President now replaces the President on 
the Leslie Bai ly Lecturer Committee in  order that 
he/she may play an active part in the choice of 
Lesl ie Ba i ly Lecturer in their Presidential year. This 
is an important feature of our reun ion and we are 
grateful to Frank Rol lett and his Committee for their 
work. We look forward to tonight's lecture 'A bra in 
with a view' to be given by Prof. Rainer Waiter 
Gui l lery. 



The question of gifts to the School has also been 
fully discussed following genuine concern by 
members that insufficient care has been taken in the 
past of S.O.S.A. gifts, and some items have in fact 
been lost and disposed of - would you bel ieve a 
pianol It was agreed that a l ist of S.O.S.A. g ifts to the 
School be compiled, that the School wi l l  produce and 
display the l ist in  the Library and that in  future items 
wil l ,  where appropriate, normally be labelled. 

Looking next at the activities of the Association this year, 
we have joined with the School in an excel lent Open Day. 
We were actually asked to produce a cricket team on the 
day that would provide the School with their first win of 
the season, thereby delighting parents and securing their 
continued support of the School - so we lost the Ashes 
Trophy. Parents don't turn out on cold breezy November 
days so we were O.K. to thrash the School at footbal l  -
amazingly, the first time we have won for a very long t ime. 
On a serious note, these events are important to us as not 
only do they assist with the identification of an Old 
Scholars' Association to students but most of the teams 
we raise are made up by Old Scholars who are only able to 
be interested in participating in these events. 

The Branches have al l  maintained a good level of support 
and activity this year and to my mind, they play an 
increasingly important role in  the Association's future: 
they are to be supported and encouraged. We are 
extremely grateful to Irene Coxon-Smith in  the M idlands, 

Jeanne Southam and John H ughes in Bristol and Allan 
Kidney and Margaret Fairnington in the London area. 

SimQn Barfoot, our Reun ion Secretary for some years, 
resigned earlier this year when he left for a new l ife in  
America. Simon provided the Committee with much 
needed youth and vitality. We are extremely grateful to 
him and wish him wel l .  

We are therefore fortunate to have an equally youthful 
N ick Briggs with us who having been a helper in  the past 
knows our excentricities and has agreed to be nominated 
for the post. As a Warwicksh i re policeman he should be 
able to improve the behaviour of certa i n  Old Scholars at 
Reunions, reduce the incidence of after hours' drinking in  
Fielding and further isolate the Association from the 
recent leavers we so desperately need to encourage to join 
usl 

I would thank the School on behalf of the Association for 
their cont inued support and involvement in the interests of 
Old Scholars, your retiring Committee Members and the 
Committee whose consistent effortg'keep the Association 
relevant and worthwh i le. 

Fina lly, I hope you all thoroughly enjoy the weekend, 
particularly our School Committee guest David Saunder
son and h is fam ily, the 5th/6th Form helpers and most 
importantly our President Phi lip Manasseh. 

Balance Sheet as at 3 1  st December 1 984 

1 984 
Fixed Assets 

Land at Elm 45 

Assets of Specific Funds 
Quoted Investments (Cost) 3,71 3 
Leslie Baily Memorial Fund 3 1 9  

Current Assets 
Sundry Debtors 1 ,075 301 
Less Sundry Creditors 800 275 1 ,280 
Cash at Bank 1 ,02 1 

£5,373 

Represented by: 
Accumulated Fund 1 ,81 5 
Life Membership 3,0 1 3  
Recent Leavers Membership 226 
Lesl ie Ba i ly Fund 3 1 9  

£5,373 

Audited and Found Correct. 

Income & Expenditure Account 

for the Year ended 31  st December 1 984 

INCOME 

Donations 
Subscriptions 
Investment Income 
Reunion 
Bank Interest 
Bursary Fund 
Sale of Pottery & Cards 
Sale of Ties 

Profit on Sale of General Investors Shares 
Loss 

263 
1 ,295 

249 
290 
1 59 

5 
1 1  
30 

432 
663 

£3,397 

1 983 

45 

3,376 
300 

(979) 
3, 1 01 

£5,843 

2,478 
2,81 3 

252 
300 

£5,843 

395 
1 ,384 

2 1 2  
31 6 
1 26 
245 

69 

£2,747 

3. TREASURER'S REPORT 
John M i ller reported:-
I have pleasure in  presenting the ' 
audited accounts for the year ending 
December 1 984. The accounts show 
that we ended with a loss of £663.00 
against last year's surplus of £983.00. 
This disappointing result is entirely 
due to the very heavy burden that the 
Association has agreed to carry in 
respect of the cost of printing 1 984's 
joint magazine. You wil l  see from the 
Income and Expenditure Account that 
the net cost amounted to £1 ,795 
against 1 983's figure of £3 1 6, an 
increase of £1 ,479. This increase 
reflects the additional cost of produc
ing a much larger magazine and . the 
subsequent increase in postal charges. 
Next year, however, our contribution 
should be approximately £747 plus 
postage. There is no doubt that we 
have an excellent magazine but I must 
point out that the cost will be 
equivalent to 57.6% of our subscrip
tion income. This obviously cuts down 
the amount of help that we can g ive. to 
the school so it is vital that we find 
other ways of raising our income. 
In my report last year I referred to the 
size of the assets that the Association 
were bui ld ing up and questioned 
whether it was right to al low them to 
bu i ld up in that way. Your treasurer 
was disappointed not to receive any 
comments on his report although ' 
hardly surprising when he discovered 
that his report and accounts were not 
printed in the Old Scholars section of 
the magazine. A lapse which be hopes 
wil l  not be repeated this year. 
I would now l ike to go through the 
accounts page by page and make 
comments on the 0l;ltstanding points. 



EXPENDITU R E  

Net Cost of Magazine 
Postage & Stationery 
Travell ing and Secretatial Expenses 
General Expenses 
Bank Charges 
Contribution to Leslie Baily Fund 
Committee Expenses 
Purchase of Ties 
Bursary Fund 
Leavers Party 
Geoffrey Long Book Prize 
Brokerage Charges 
Provision for Display Modules 
Surplus 

'1 ,795 
1 9 1 

1 1  
23 

500 
38 
1 0  
29 

800 

£3,397 

3 1 6  
227 

47 

34 
25 
1 4  
91  

995 
1 5  

983 

£2,747 

• These two items, added together, equal the profit shown on the Reunion 
Statement. 

Leslie Baily Memorial Fund 

Balance brought forward 1 /1 /84 
Bank Interest 
Balance carried forward 3 1 / 1 2/84 

300 
1 9  

£3 1 9  

31 9 

£3 1 9  

Schedule of Investments 
as at 3 1  st December 1 984 

£ 402 Treasury 9%% 1 999 

£1 ,359 Treasury 1 0%% 1 999 

£ 227 Treasury 1 0%% 1 999 

£ 523 Treasury 1 0%% 1 999 

£ 650 3%% Conversion Stock 
£ 830 Translantic & General Securities 

Income Units 
£ 1 90 Globe Investment 25p 

£ 300 Electra Investment 25p 

Purchase Present Market Annual 
Price Price Value Income 

385.53 96 p 
1 , 1 89.02 98 p 

200.55 98 p 
482.06 92.25p 

602.32 38 p 

646.28 1 2 1 . 1 p  

1 20.33 1 69.5p 

87.00 77 p 

Gross 
386 38 

1 ,331 1 42 

223 24 

482 55 

247 23 

1 ,005 50 

322 2 1  

231 1 4  

£3,71 3.09 

Reunion 1 984 

£4,227 £367 

Reunion Charges 
Sale of Pottery and Cards 

Printing of Programmes 
Typesetting & Layout of Programme 
N .  Herman Fee 
Reunion Photographs 
Sibford School - Catering Costs 
Profit 

1 ,802.21 

1 0. 85 

£1 ,81 3.06 

73.00 

42.00 

50.00 

2.25 

1 ,345. 1 2  

300.69 

£ 1 ,8 1 3.06 

BALANCE SHEET 
Investments have increased by £337 
as a result of a profit real ized from the 
sale of General Investors Shares. This 
surplus has been reinvested in 
Treasury 1 0.5% 1 999. Cash resources 
are down by £2,080 but debtors 
amounting to £1 075 are outstanding. 
Provision has been made for £800 in 
respect of display modules agreed by 
your committee to be purchased for 
the school .  

INCOME AND EXPENDITURE 
ACCOUNT 
On the income side you wi l l  see 
shown the profit on the shares 
referred to previously. Donations are 
down by £ 1 32 and subscriptions by 
£89. The expenditure side shows the 
increased printing costs of the maga
zine, the provision to buy display 
modu les for the School and a further 
donation to the Bursary Fund. The net 
result being a loss of £663. 

LESUE BAILY MEMORIAL FUND 
As agreed no contributions from the 
main funds were made to the above 
account this year. The balance of the 
account stands at £31 9. 

SCHEDULE OF INVESTMENTS 

This schedule gives details of our 
investments, their purchase price, 
market price and annual return. Apart 
from the 3%% Conversion Stock the 
investments look healthy. 

REUNION 1 984 

A breakdown of the cost of the 1 984 
Reunion is given.  You will note that a 
profit of £300.69 was made. Unfort
unately, the charge by the school for 
1 986 will be subject to VAT at 1 5% 
and will  therefore mean a rise in the 
region of £3 to £4. The charge has 
been kept at £ 1 6 for 1 984 and 1 985. 

OLD SCHOLARS' BURSARY FUND 

The capital of the Bursary Fund has 
now become part of the School's 
investments and stands at £3,31 2.34. 
Interests amounting to £358.41 has 
been transferred to the school's 
general busary fund. This is a useful 
contribution and goes some way 
towards meeting the original aims of 
the fund. It is not used specifically for 
Old Scholars' chi ldren but helps meet 
the overa l l  cost of bursaries that the 
school has to bear. As a matter of 
interest bursaries to be found totally 
from income by the school next year 
wil l  amount approximately to 
£ 1 00,000. A very heavy burden for 
the school to carry. 

The accounts were adopted by the 
meeting and the President thanked 
John Mi l ler for his excellent work. 



4. SCHOOL COMMITIEE REPRESENTATIVES' REPORT. 

Jeanne Southam gave a comprehensive and wel l  received 
report (reported elsewhere in the magazine). 

5. ELECTION OF OFFICERS. 

The following Officers were elected:-

(a) The 1 985/86 President is to be Jeanne Southam 
and Leslie Harrison was confirmed Vice- President. 

(b) Treasurer: John Mi l ler - 1 st September 1 985 to 31 st 
August 1 988. 

(c) Scrool Committee Representative: Jeanne Southam 
was nominated for a further period of 4 years ( 1 . 1 .86 
- 3 1 . 1 2.89) subject to confirmation by Sibford 
General Meeting. 

(d) Reunion Secretary: N ick Briggs ( 1 .9.85 - 3 1 .8.88) 

(e) 2 Comm ittee Members: - Recent Leavers: Nominated 
by Committee and unaminously adopted - James 
Macintosh ( 1 .9.85 - 3 1 .8.88), Mavis Stiles ( 1 .9.85 -
31 .8.88) elected by majority vote. 

6.  HONORARY LIFE MEMBERSHIP 

The meeting confirmed Honorary Life Membership to 
Margaret and Arthur Dring and Bi l l  White for their 
outstanding contribution to the School and support 
of the Old Scholars' Association. 

7. HEADMASTER'S QUESTION TIME 

Jim Graham kindly answered a number of very 
i nteresting questions from members and the item 
proved a most worthwhile feature in the A.G.M.  

8. FORTHCOMING EVENTS 

Sibford General Meeting: 
S.O.S.A. Committee Meeting: 
M idlands Branch Event 
(Christmas Party): 
Sibford School Open Day: 
1 986 S.O.SA 

1 9th October 1 985 
1 st December 1 985 

25th January 1 986 
21 st June 1 986 

Reunion: 23rd124th125th126th August 1 986 

There being no other business the meeting closed at 5.40 
pm. 

Wendy & Mike Finch who were married in October 

School Committee Representative's Report 

August 1 985 

How many of you came to the school open day on 
June 23rd? It was a rea l ly exciting occasion. I found 
everything going with a fizz - lots of very constructive 
- very positive activity. For four years I have been on 
the school committee and we have been trying to 
reorientate the school in a new direction so that it 
can find its way through the 80's and 90's. We have 
spent hours and hours sitt ing in committies -reading 
papers and talking to people about what the school 
m ight do, could do, or should do. As a result of a l l  
th is  decisions have been taken and we have started 
moving in a new direction. At Open day I got the 
feel ing that a l l  th is theoretica l effort was actual ly 
producing some resu lts in practice. 

The whole school felt a l ive, interested and wel l .  
The presentations were good and the pupils were 
obviously enjoying making them. I am a very 
practica l  person so you wi l l  not be surprised to hear 
how thri l led I was by the needlework display - the 
enthusiasm displayed by both sexes in  the Home 
Economics department - the drama production of 'An 
Inspector Ca l ls' and the amazing gym display so 
d ifferent from arms stretch - knees bend efforts so 
long ago. With a son who teaches rura l  studies I was 
able to cast a knowledgeable eye over that 
department - and what a splendid start our new 
member of staff has made - it would be wel l  worth a 
visit to the old walled garden at the Manor to see it. 
With a daughter who is dab hand at office 
organisation I appreciated the opportunities that are 
being offered to pupi ls in  this new department. With 
a son who is artistic I could appreciate the original ity 
- verve and colour sense of a great art display. With 
a h usband who cannot na i l  two pieces of wood 
together I could get a deep wistful emjoyment from 
the masterpieces on d isplay in the woodwork room. 
My th i rd son works in  a zoo but I have not been able 
to t ie him up with any department - yet. A l l  in  a l l  i t  
was a most exciting day to be at Sibford. 

This basica l ly is my message to you .  We have 
been hard at it for four years - we have ta lked -
written - debated - agreed and f inal ly decided. I 
reported to you last year of the new direction in  
which we were movi ng - th is year  I can  tel l  you I 
bel ieve we are wel l on the move. I f ind this 
extremely heartening. 

Now let me turn from the genera l  health and 
di rection of the school to some thoughts about 
individuals. I am sure many of you wi l l  have happy 
personal memories of Jonas Fielding and wi l l  have 
been very saddened by his death earl ier this year. In  
h is  era Sibford was set on a new course and he was 
most successful  in presiding over a major change to 
the bu i ld ings and tradition of the school .  We have 
lost in Lesl ie Thomas one of the most val ued 
members of the com mittee, who as a former pupi l  of 
the school and an enth usiastic member of the Old 



Scholars Association provided just the right touch to 
ed it the Sibford Magazine bri l l iantly. We have had 
the norma l series of changes on the com mitte9'With 
the ret irement of Dorothy B irtles, Mary B lascho and 
Margaret Nash - their places have been f i l led by 
G i l l ian Hopkins, John Marsh and our own 
representative Pa u l  Frampton. Pau l  is wel l  known to 
you a l l  and has the added advantage of being able to 
g ive an occasiona l l ift to comm ittee meetings in a 
luxurious manner to which I am not accustomed. We 
must once again be most grateful  to the Headmaster 
and his staff for their conti nued devotion -
enth usiasm and loya lty. Alan Jarvis retired this year 
after 25 years of ster l ing sevice to the school .  H is 
contribution to school l ife particularly to the maths 
department will be hard to f i l l .  

Now we come to money. I cannot tel l  you that 
Sibford is attracting envious glances from cash 
hungary asset str ippers but I can tell you we are 
solvent - in the black and sound. But to conti nue in  
th is  state we m ust keep the  school fu l l  and  the 
Headmaster has been particu larly active in  advertis
ing the school as widely as possible both here and 
abroad. He has made two trips to the far-east ta lk ing 
to parents - educational ists and taking part in a 
schools exh ibition. I understand that as a result of 
these visits seven chi ldren wi l l  be joi n ing the school 
in September - making use of the fac i l it ies of English 
as a second lang uage department. You wi l l  not be 
supr ised that prudent stewardship has led to a 
decision to increase Sibford fees by 6%. Wh i lst this 
does not place a heavy burden on our economic 
position it certai nly does not make it any easier for 
parents to commit themselves to Sibford. When it 
comes to cash we are l ucky to have the devoted and 
critica l gu idance of our Treasurer George Bunney 
and particularly 0ur Bursar John M i l ler. I would l ike 
to pay tribute to the four  years that Mike Finch has 
put into the job of estate bursar. He has maintai ned 
the fabric and grounds wel l  and implemented many 
worthwh i le innovations against a background of 
financia l stringency. 

I ha\(e told you before of the development of the 
profi l i ng and tutorial  systems that have been 
introduced - and these are cont inu ing wel l  and 
providing a useful  sti mu l us to positive approaches of 
improving the faci l it ies of the school and of making 
better use of the schools assets and strengthening 
our abil ity to undertake improvements. 

This has been the most exc iting year since I joi ned 
the school comm ittee - the school has great 
potential  and great assets - if we can keep up the 
numbers and cont inue the new momentum we sha l l  
make Sibford an even more va luable and exciting 
place. My father spent 55 years working at the same 
desk in  the same office in  Bristol but he never lost 
his sense of need for change and to adapting to the 
new society that conti nual ly evolved around h im .  
One of h is favourite sayings was "we m ust make 
Christian ity contemporary" I have the feel ing that 
over the last four years that is just what we have 
been trying to do - and it is a great thri l l  to feel these 
cha nges, wh ich wi l l  keep the Sibford flag flying into 
the future, beginning to work. 

Jeanne Southam 

Obitua ries 

J O NAS F I E LD I N G 1 9 1 1  - 1 984 

It is with deep thankfu lness that we record the l ife 
of Jonas Fielding who d ied on 20th December, 1 984. 
He was Headmaster from 1 962 - 72 and President of 
S.O. S.A. in 1 968. He was a lso an Honorary Life 
Member of the Association. 

Amongst the many notable contributions to 
Sibford by this m uch loved man was the 
establishment of the Sixth form Centre which bears 
his name. 

Here are two of the many tributes paid to Jonas: 

F R O M  KEN FRANC IS 

Jonas Fielding was a true Yorkshireman, forthright 
in  speech yet with a deep concern for the welfare of 
the ch i ldren in  his care and for his col leagues. For 
th irty years he made a rich contribution to many 
aspects of the Society's l ife culm inating in  ten years 
as Head of Sibford School .  



Jonas was born near Bradford and was educated 
there. He took his Degree at Leeds University where 
he met Marjorie who shared his interest in music. 
They were married in 1 940. Six years' service in the 
R.A.F. followed. Later he taught English to displaced 
persons a nd his fi rst boarding headship was for the 
chi ldren of such people. 

In the 1 950s Jonas joined Friends and the fami ly 
became members of Bradford Meeting. Active in  
chi ldren's work he  and Marjorie were Wardens for 
some years of Yorkshire Friends Service Committee 
Hol iday Schools. Jonas' influence on the young 
people concerned wil l  long be remembered. 

The fami ly, two daughters and a son, moved to 
Brighouse where he became Head of the Lower 

' School at Colne Va l ley Comprehensive and later 
Head of Cleckheaton Secondary School .  In Brig
house Monthly Meeting Jonas was Clerk to E lders 
and Overseers as wel l  as being Clerk to Brighouse 
P.M. for some years. His movi ng min istry is sti l l  
remembered by many Friends. 

Jonas Fielding was Head of S ibford ' School from 
1 962 to 1 972. This was a period of great expansion 
as numbers rose from 260 to over 350. A great deal 
of new bui ld ing and adaptation of existing prem ises 
was necessary. The opening of the aptly named 
Fielding House as a S ixth Form Centre is especia l ly 
remembered. 

However Jonas made it abundantly clear that he 
did not wish to be remembered just for a large 
building progra mme. He was concerned to provide a 
whole educaton for l ife su ited to the needs of the 
very varied children in the school. Some criticised 
h im for making the school too academic, others said 
there were too many chi ldren with physica l 
handicaps or learning d ifficu ltie,s. Certa i nly Jonas 
found it d ifficult to turn away any ch i ld if he felt 
Sibford was right for them. 

Closer l inks were formed with other schools in  the 
d istrict both State and Independent. In the vi l lage 
Jonas was wel l  known as Chairman of the Parish 
Council and a member of the Vil lage Hall Committee. 

After ret irement Jonas and Marjorie moved to 
Hook Norton where he cont inued part-t ime teaching 
of individual chi ldren in  need. With Marjorie he 
cont inued to take an active part in the l ife of Banbury 
Meeting. 

This extract from h is report for 1 966 sums up the 
qual ities that enriched the l ives of so many: 

"To bring together a g roup of individuals with a 
wide diversity of talents, g ifts yes, even handicaps, 
so that together we may search for a fu l ler l ife in a 
community in  which people shal l  count for what 
they are rather than for what they have achieved 
a nd in which there shal l  be freedom to make 
mistakes as wel l  as to succeed and i n  which with 
God's help, we may a l l, young and old, catch a 
g l impse of the bounds of His kingdom." 

From A N N E  EVANS ( N E E  TUCKE R )  at 
Sibford 1 96 1  -65 

"BETTER YOUR BEST" 

In 1 962 I came face to face with my fourth 
headteacher (although naturally they had not a l l  
been at  S ibford). This man  was different. He had a 
respect for h is pupi ls wh ich he actua l ly showed. He 
made us feel that we rea l ly were responsible people 
who would be the ones to make a success of our 
l ives and of the School .  This was not simply a verbal 
gesture, but deep-founded phi losophy. 

Jonas' f i rst task was loosely termed 'presentation 
of self', to which end he insisted upon getting to 
know pupi ls individual ly. H is personal interviews 
were friendly, yet thoug ht provoking and he was 
astute in suggesting a new sense of direction. He 
introduced a School Counci l ,  a concept widely used 
by schools today, but a rare nonour in the '60s. 
Through this 'voice' we were g iven new privi leges 
and wi l l ing ly undertook new responsibil ities. We felt 
that we were receiving respect as adults, a lthough 
obviously Jonas held the reins of authority. 

In keeping with Jonas' fi rst task was also the 
'presentation of School' .  We, as pupi ls, beca me 
aware of a fresh and visual ly exciting environment 
with major construction work taking place. Old wal ls 
were decorated, new faci l ities provided and The 
Manor received a 'new look' behind its h istoric 
facade. No wonder we were proud to belong to 
S ibford: unl ike many other schools at that time, ours 
was keeping pace with our concept of the swinging 
sixties, and our Headmaster was even ta lking about 
mixed sixth form accommodation I WOWI We were 
truly 'comprehensive' while State school compre
hensives were sti l l  in their infancy. 

We are indeed moulded by our educational 
upbringing.  Jonas succeeded in ach ieving respect 
for the , individual which i n  turn gave pupi ls a self 
respect. He taught us to question ourselves, our 
ph i losophies and our motivations. Above a l l  Jonas 
insisted that we always a imed to "better our best". 
He bel ieved we could do it, and we showed h im that 
we cou ld. 

Thank you Jonas for my bel iefs today. 

TH E KATHAR I N E  H O U S E  H OSPICE 
TR UST 

PATRONS: 
LOR D  SAYE AND SELE, YEHU DI MENUHIN,  
PAUL EDDINGTON 

The Katharine House Hospice Trust has been 
formed i n  response to a perceived need for a hospice 
in the Banbury area. 

It is  the i ntention of the trustees to ra ise sufficient 
money to bu i ld and equ ip  an establishment which 
would cater for terminal ly il l patients in  surround
ings of peace and beauty where l ife could be l ived, 
and finaJly end, with true dignity. 

The trustees would appoint a suitably experienced 
person as medical d i rector and sufficient staff to 
provide continuous n ursing and material care. 



The hospice wou ld be founded i n  memory of 
Katharine Gadsby, a former pupil of Sibford and 
Banbury Schools and student of The Un iversity of 
Wa les, who d ied of cancer in J une 1984 at the age 
of only twenty. 

TRUSTEES 

Rev. Jeff Chard, St H ug h's House, R uskin Road, 
Banbury. 
Neil Gadsby, Rectory Garden, Balscote, Banbury. 
Dr. Mart in Harris, Ta lbot Cottage surgery, Hook 
Norton. 
Alan Overton, 1 25 Ruscote Avenue, Banbury. 
John and Lyn S imms, 4 Hook Norton Road, S ibford 
Ferris. 
David and Heather Stewart, H igh Rock, Sibford 
Ferris. 

Bankers: Yorkshire Bank PLC, 66 H igh Street, 
Banbury. 

DOROTHY P R I O R  1 895 - 1 985 

Dorothy Prior d ied peacefully in  a nursing home on 
Apri l  4th, 1 985, at the age of 90. 

She was a member of the School Staff for nearly 
thirty years. 

Dorothy Prior along with Gladys Burgess and 
Dorothy Brigham were a legend to many generations 
of Sibford chi ldren and were affectionately known as 
the 'Big Three'. 

Here are their recol lections of a m uch loved friend 
of Sibford . . . .  

From G LADYS B U R G ESS 

Dorothy Prior came to Sibford in  1931 from 
Friends' School, Lisburn, so that when I came in  
1933 she was already established on the staff as 
music mistress. A friendly, outgoing personal ity, she 
helped me quickly to feel at home. Her love of fun, 
her sense of humour, her abil ity to make friends, 
made her presence in a boarding school of l ively 
boys and g irls a happy i nf luence. Many of her m usic 
pupils remember her with gratitude and affection for 
her patience as a teacher and for their l ife long love 
of m usic. 

She shared her musical talent in  many school 
activities especia l ly in dramatic and m usica l 
productions. On one occasion she brought the house 
down by taking the part of the Washerwoman in 
Toad of Toad Hal l ', owing to the i l lness of the g irl 
who w�s cast for the part. 

But Dorothy's memory wi l l  be especia l ly treasured 
for her care of the youngest g irls. Those who slept in 
that large Nei ld dormitory wi l l  a lways remember 
how they looked to her for motherly care. She gave 
them a sense of security and of being loved. 

I am grateful for her loyalty as a col league, a lways 
ready to shoulder cheerfully any extra dut ies when 
and where they were needed. . 

She was a great support. 

Dorothy retired in 1 958 after 27 years of dedicated 
service to Sibford School. 

From DO R OTHY B R IG HAM 

A Friend writing about Dorothy Prior sa id that, "by 
her steadfastness, inspiration and joy in dedicated 
service, she played an unforgettable part in the 
h istory of S ibford School".  Those of us, former staff 
and pupi ls, who knew her wel l ,  wil l  endorse th is. 

Many wi l l  remember her ch iefly as music 
mistress. Each term began with beautiful ly written 
t ime tables pinned on the board, one for piano 
lessons and the other for music practice - rea l works 
of art in themselves and models of exact and careful 
p lanning. Others wi l l  reca l l  with pleasure the 
recorder lessons (at a t ime when recorder teaching 
in schools was in its infancy). One Old Scholar 
remembers the thri l l  of being taken, a long with 
others, by Dorothy Prior to play the recorder with 
s imi lar school groups in the Sheldonian Theatre in  
Oxford before Carl Dolmetsch h imself. 

She was also a most faithful accompanist of 
School hymns, carols and plays. The carol service at 
the end of the Christmas term was always one of the 
h ighl ights of the year but there was one such service 
during the War which stands out particularly in my 
memory. We started off as usual but suddenly we 
were a l most deafened by the drone of many enemy 
planes passing low overhead on their way to 
Coventry. However, there was no fa ltering in  our 
ranks, Dorothy played on fortissimo and the school 

. sang as never before, "Harkl the herald angels 
sing"l 

To the junior g i rls in  Nei ld dormitory who were her 
specia l  care she was always a kind, caring consol ing 
mistress with a sense of humour. New parents 
apprehensively bringing their daughters for the first 
t ime, meeting her, went away comforted and 
reassured. 

During the War when there was an a ir  raid 
warning,  the ch i ldren had to be taken to shelter in  
various places. Each g ir l  in  Nei ld had to put  on her 
coat, seize a small case conta ining essentia ls and 
follow Dorothy Prior to the shelter of a hedge in  a 
nearby field. After one or two such exploits, the plan 
was abandoned because the danger of catching a 
ch i l l  was greater than that of the remote possibi l ity 
of the School being h it. Many in  Nei ld had had such 
fun with Dorothy Prior under the hedge that they 
were bitterly disappointed. 

She was i ndeed a Sibford tradition - Many wi l l  
remember her with personal gratitude. 

KATHA R I N E  GADSBY 

Katharine Gadsby was at Sibford from 1975 until  
1980, a gir l  of outstanding academic abil ity and 
g ifted with a rare talent for m usic. Those who knew 
her well appreciated the warmth of her personal ity 
and her qu ick sense of h umour, but her extreme 
shyness precluded her from achieving fully that 
eminence in  the school community which could 
rightly have been hers. Few people who heard her 
fine performance at General Meeting in 1980 can 
have suspected what an immense effort of courage 
and self-control it cost her to perform solo before so 
large an  a udience. For severa l  years she was a 
member of the County Youth Orchestra. From 
Sibford Kate went on to Banbury School for her A
levels and then to the University of Wales. Her 
sudden death at the age of 20 after only a few days' 
i l lness came as a tragic shock to al l  who knew her. 



DAVI D BAITY-SM ITH 
It is with great sadness that I write this obituary to 

David who was tragica l ly k i l led in  Apr i l  when a car in 
which he was a passenger left the road and hit a 
tree. He was at Sibford for j ust two years having 
joi ned the fourth form in  1 981 , and he served as my 
Head of House in  1 982/3. He did not gain a string of 
academic qual ifications but, dur ing his t ime with us, 
David gave us much to be thankful  for. He was 
always the champion of the underdog and he 
showed great understa nding for, and sympathy to, 
any boy who was unhappy or had other troubles. As 
Head of House he set h igh standa rds of honesty and 
behaviour, and he gai ned the respect of al l  his 
fel lows. 

When he left Sibford, David went to l ive at home 
with his parents in  Dorset and he became wel l  
known in  the vi l lage for h is  abi l ity to  recognise when 
people needed help - one of his main occupations 
was carrying shopping for the e lderly inhabitants! I 
attended h is  funeral and I was pleased to see a 
Church fu l l  with David's fami ly and friends. It is 
indeed a tragedy for one to die so young, but David's 
memory wi l l  remain with me always. 

Tony Skeath. 

It is with deep thankful ness that we record the l ives 
of the fol lowing friends who have passed on:-

BERYL AYLWARD - Renowned teacher, for ever 
associated with her refusal to involve her pupi ls in  
an Empire day parade which she found offensive and 
was dismissed causing considerable controversy in 
1"93-2. 

MARGARET BAKER - Ex School Comm ittee for 27 
years and her sister MARY BAKER.  Both these ladies 
contributed i mmensely to the qua l ity of l ife at 
Sibford. (Who wil l  forget their l itt le magazine entitled 
'Wide Awake' warning the young of the peri ls of 
alcohol l )  

MARGARET BOLTON (nee WILLlAMSON) at  Sibford 
1 9 1 8-21 

MAR ION BOWLES died Apri l  29th aged 75. 

JOHN CLARK Sibford 1 9 1 6- 1 9 Father of Wendy 
Dh iel and Diana Burgess 

MI R IAM GU EST The much loved former Matron of 
Hol mby House who gave so much of herself to the 
Sibford community. 

BESSIE SECRET (nee CROKER) died June, 1 985. 

JAYNE SEYMOUR (NEE SABIN) Who died in  1 982 
having l ived in  the West Indies for many years. She 
was one of S.O.S.A.'s 'g iants' from the past, havi ng 
held many offices including the Presidency 1 933-34. 
She was an Honorary Life Member. 

E D ITH LAM B  R E M E M B E R E D :  

The sound of Mrs lamb's voice could reca l l  for me 
-the v i l lage streets, the beech trees, the thatched 
cottages, the wild flowers, the rounded h i l ls, the 
lanes and f ield paths and the strea ms of my 
chi ldhood. It brought back too the lovable and very 
kind woman who never got her i ron i ng f in ished. She 
loved reading and she read whi le the f lat i rons were 
heating on the hob. Then she had to read beca use 
the i rons were too hot and had to cool and she 
cont in ued to read beca use, of course, they had to be 
reheated. 

Kenneth Graham, the author of The Wind In The 
Wil lows, spoke about the herb of "self heal"  in h is 
pocket. 

It seems to me now, looking back to the days when 
I went across from the boarding school at Sibford to 
have tea in  the parlour of Orchard Cottage, that Mrs 
La mb possessed, throughout het l ife, the qual ity of 
be i ng able to discard the worthless and to cherish 
the good. 

The deep a nd lasti ng love which existed between 
Mrs Lamb and her ch i ldren and her own particular 
herb of self heal, which she shared with al l  who 
knew her, were her da i ly sustena nce as she 
progressed to a very great and noble age. 

ELIZABETH JOLLEY (nee MONICA KNIGHT) 1934-40 

Edith La mb a lso produced a booklet of poems 
entitled 'VIG N ETIE OF ENGLISH VERSE'.  
We have selected one on El izabeth's 
recom mendation . . . . .  

SPR ING ON THE ICKNIELD WAY 

As if a February gale 
Had pi led the drift ing snow, 

The hedgerows wear a brida l vei l  
Where fragrant hawthorns blow, 

The ta l l  crab-apple lures the bees, 
There's blossom on the spindle trees. 

Along the grassy track now gleam 
Sun dandelions bright, 

Star stitchworts and moon-daisies dream 
Hour- long in sheer del ight, 

And bluebel ls sway a nd cowsl ips nod 
Where once the Roman warriors trod. 

The Ickn ield Way's the robin 's way: 
He warns the wil low wren, 

The chiffchaff and the tit, lest they 
A rifled nest f ind when 

That g ipsy bird the cuckoo fl ies, 
And, singing, on her neighbours spies. 



REUNION ROUNDUPI 

On the Photo standing from left to right. 

Frank Rol lett, N ick Bennett, Margaret Fairn ington, Wil l iam Frazer, Clare R ivers, Eddie Li, M ichelle Wright, David Laity, James Mclntosh, 
Mike VanBlankenstein,  Diana Lloyd, Marion King, Robert Rose, Chris Wood, Margaret Cox, Guy Kingham, Betty Thelton, Rowena 
Pugmire, Nancy Pugmire, John Thelton, Sarah Caress, Mark Mercer, Rosa l ind Pugmire, Vera Rol lett, Harold Pugmire, Vera Brown, Reg 
Brown, David Stiles, Mavis Sti les, John H ughes, Li l ian Ward, Margery Wells, Jack Simpson, Andy Finch, Clare Tyrrel l ,  Phi l ip 
Beckerlegge, Grace Beckerlegge, Pat Grimes, Chris Grimes, Norman Coxon, Mathew Tarring, Pau l  Johnson, David Smith, Mike R ice, 
Russel l  Steed, Jenny Mclntosh, lan Weatherhead, Anne Muir, Amanda Quinton, Letty Quinton, Janet Sewell ,  Phi l ip Brown, Hedley 
Quinton, Barbara Quinton, Joe Sewel l ,  Jackie Quinton, Loraine Brown, Ray Bond, Ann Bond, Kay Bohm, John Lloyd, Don Ryan, Jeanne 
Little, Alan Little, Ol ive Dal ley, Monica Simpson, Harold Rose, Allan Kidney, Barbara Abercrombie, Ceci ly B l unt, Alison B lunt, E l izabeth 
Cordiner, Robert Hockley, Mary Mascaro, 
seated:- left to right - Vic Butler, Joyce Butler, Elsie Mitchel l ,  Dorothy Dodsworth, Martin Dodsworth, Wendy Bartholomew, Mike Finch, 
Jim Thelton, Jess Saunderson, Margaret Saunderson, David Saunderson, Lesl ie Harrison, Philip Manasseh, Janet Manasseh, Jeanne 
Southam, Jim Graham, Maureen Graham, R uth Frampton, Pau l  Frampton, N ick Briggs, Irene Coxon-Smith, J immy Darling, Christine 
Weatherhead, 
seated on ground:- Robert Buxton, Peter Goulding, Lucy Cack-r-Ctm, and amongst the chi ldren seated on the ground:-Roland Bohm, David 
Bohm, Harriot Frampton, Charles Frampton, Michael Grimes, N icola Grimes, Katherine Kidney, Caroline Kidney, Hywel l  Lloyd, Owen 
Lloyd, Naomi Cordiner, Martin Cordiner, Trenham Weatherhead, Mary Weather head, Richard Weatherhead, Carol ine Caress. 
Others seen at the reunion:- Derek and Shirley Chowne, Ken and Elizabeth Francis, Kenneth and Robin Greaves, Ray and Margot 
Gu i l lery, Wendy Holden, M eriel Hunt. Alan and May Jarvis, John and Edith Mi l ler, Ann and Frank Stevenson, Angela Bovi l l ,  Bjorg 
Thomas, Lisa Taylor, Andrew Chowne, Andy and Gi l l  Newbold, Frank Cookson, Bernard Blunsom, Doreen Carman, Marjorie Coxon, 
Arthur and Margaret Dring, Marjorie Fielding, Arthur and Pam Harrison, May Hockley, Alfred and Sue Hol land, Esther Jackson, John 
and Birdie Long, Kate Long, Tony and Pam Manasseh, Timothy and Andrew Manasseh, Barrie and Sheila Naylor, John and Jean 
Osborne, Jim and Joan Sh ields, Constance Phi l l ips, H ugh, Andrea, and Carol Wal l is, B i l l  and Doris White, Pat and Terry Clark, Brian 
Hooper, Wendy Van Blankenstein.  
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