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EDITORIAL 
"In quietness and in trust shall be your strength. " 

(Isaiah 30:15) 

For those of us who live, work or worship as part 
of a Quaker community, quietness represents a 
familiar and reassuring touchstone in our busy lives. 
In silent worship we are given the opportunity to 
reflect upon our achievements and upon our failures, 
to quietly replenish our reserves of strength, and to 
turn our faces with new determination and renewed 
vigour to the challenges which lie ahead. 

At this time of year in particular - as we share 
precious, happy moments with our families and 
loved ones - the virtues of silent worship take on a 
new and profound significance in our lives. As the 
year ends, we find time to learn the lessons of what 
has passed; and as a new century begins, we are 

FOREWORD 
Nothing in life ever stands still. Nowhere is this 
more true than in a school where we have to respond 
to outside forces such as government initiatives and 
syllabus changes; societal shifts and social concerns, 
as well as those brought about by the changes in 
our own population. Our school now has fifty per 
cent day pupils; Orchard Close has continued to 
grow and flourish; we have a burgeoning year seven; 
and every day, new talents and strengths come to 
light, which it is our duty to enable and nurture. 

The following pages will bear witness to the fact 
that we have had a vibrant and action packed year. 
We have celebrated the academic success of our 
pupils and enjoyed their performances on the games 
field; on the stage; in concert. We have relished their 
artistic creations and in some cases, marvelled at 
their courage and tenacity. 
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given cause to contemplate the possibilities that 
it holds for us all. 

We offer you this magazine in that same spirit of 
quiet contemplation. It gives us the opportunity 
to silently reflect upon the strengths of our 
community as we turn to the future, and it 
represents a sharing of that community and its 
spirit with all of our friends. In those quiet 
moments as we turn its pages, I hope that we shall 
all find reasons to trust that we are travelling in 
the right direction - for through that trust, and in 
our quietness, we can garner new strength for the 
journey that still lies ahead. 

As always in a community like ours, there have 
been many farewells and even more welcomes, 
and not all of the changes we have had to embrace 
have been welcome. But any living organism that 
is not ready and eager to change, and excited by 
the challenges and opportunities those changes 
present, will wither and die. 

Since coming to Sibford I have been continually 
impressed by the readiness of staff and pupils to 
rise to challenges and achieve success beyond any 
reasonable expectation. In this changing world, I 
am confident that the Sibford community will be 
more than equal to the challenges of a new 
century, and that the young people who pass 
through on their journey through life will be ready 
to make their mark in tomorrow's world. 

Tracy Knowles 
School Editor 

Sue Freestone 
Head 



WELCOME 

TEACHING STAFF 
Anne Mean - Teacher of Specific 
Learning Difficulties 
I was born and brought up in 
London but, apart from a short 
sojourn in the West Indies, I have 
lived most of my life i n  
Buckinghamshire. It was while my 
son was studying for his GCSEs 
that I decided to realise a long 
standing ambition, (since I was 7 
in fact) and became a teacher. Since 
qualifying I have been teaching in 
a large secondary school in 
Aylesbury. It was here that I was 
able to develop my interest in 
teaching children with dyslexia. 

In my spare time I enjoy gardening, swimming, the theatre, 
concerts and travel, a frequent destination being Cyprus, where 
my eldest son lives. 

I am very much looking forward to working within the caring 
community that is Sibford School. 

Jonathan Wilson - Teacher of 
Physical Education and Maths 
I was born in County Antrim, 
Northern Ireland, and although I 
have lived in England for 6 years I 
still consider Northern Ireland as 
my real home. 

I went to Manchester Metropolitan 
University in 1 993 where I gained 
a BSC (Hons) Sport and Exercise 
Science degree. After leaving 
University I worked as a 'Lifestyle 
Consultant' in a Health and Fitness 
Club in Sheffield where it was my 
job to 'whip' people into shape. 

After stints as a Leisure Centre Duty Manager and as a Customer 
Services Advisor for Rover Cars, I decided to enter the teaching 
profession and recently completed my P.G.C.E at University 
College, Chichester. 

I enjoy playing all manner of sport and I currently play rugby for 
Banbury R.U.F.C. I also enjoy travel and recently completed a 
three month trip to Hong Kong, Australia and Fiji where, amongst 
other things, I had the pleasure of swimming with some harmless 
(or so I was told) sharks. 

Lucy Mason - Teacher of Music 
I've moved around a lot prior to 
coming to Sibford, growing up in 
Herefordshire, before doing my 
first degree in London, then 
working in business in Mid Wales 
before training as a teacher in Bath. 
Teaching took me to Bristol, and 
more recently, Cambridgeshire, 
where I was also a residential 
boarding house tutor, and Director 
of Instrumental Studies (including 
some time spent as Acting Director 
of Music). Along the way I 
squeezed in an MA in Music 
Psychology at Sheffield University. 
Now I'm living in Northamptonshire, and studying in Bedfordshire 
and Devon as well as working at Sibford. So, I've been around a 
bit! 

My hobbies include walking, cycling, tennis, the countryside 

(especially Wales and the West Country), the Arts, antiques, and 
good food and wine. I am increasingly interested in organic living 
and alternative medicine, in particular classical homeopathy. Of 
course, music is a big part of my life too. 

Sibford for me represents 'getting out of the rat race', a very 
different phase of my life (previously I have always worked full
time). There is a certain warmth and serenity here which fits my 
plans for the future very well. 

Sadie Louise-Powell - Teacher of 
Physical Education 
I was born in Stamford, 
Lincolnshire. At the age of two I 
moved to Fareham, Hampshire 
where I have lived all my life until 
coming to Sibford. I attended St. 
Annes Convent School in 
Southampton and studied for four 
years for a degree at the University 
College of Chichester. My interests 
include gymnastics and dance and 
I am a supporter of Southampton 
Football Club (not Pompey!). 

Simon Chard - Teacher of GNVQ 
Leisure & Tourism Lister House 
Assistant 
I became Lister's House Assistant 
in January 1 99 9 ,  returning to 
Sibford after a gap of five and a 
half years, during which time I 
obtained a degree in Sport and 
Leisure Studies from Warwick 
University. I combine my duties in 
Lister House with my work in the 
P.E. department and GNV Q 
Leisure and Tourism courses. 

Veronique Smith - Teacher of 
Music 
I am delighted to have joined the 
staff at Sibford, following in the 
footsteps of our three children who 
came to the school in 1 997. 

I have combined an orchestral 
playing career with teaching since 
I left the Royal Academy of Music 
in 1 985 and I recently completed 
an M.A. in Music Education. I 
particularly enjoy the work I do at 
Frank Wise School with children 
who have severe learning 
difficulties. 

I have enjoyed riding horses all my life, and whilst I no longer 
have the time for a 'proper' horse, I often find myself aboard a 
recalcitrant pony, and last summer we broke our favourite 
Thelwell-type pony, Wallace, to harness. 

Having come from a farming background, and now living in one, 
I feel very much at home working in this beautiful part of 
Oxfordshire. 

SUPPORT STAFF 
Andrew Collins - Catering Manager 
I came to Sibford last December with Hunters, the then 'nearly 
new' caterers. I have been with Hunters for eight years now and I 
have worked in industry, offices and schools providing the 
catering, working up from a chef to manager in this time. 

I have an open door policy and welcome any comments or 
suggestions with regards to food at Sibford. Having been at 
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Boarding School myself, I have 
had food from the other side. 

The parent company of Hunters is 
Cambell Bewley's - Bewley's is 
the Tea and Coffee Company 
which is a Quaker company. 

I am married with one son. I have 
played a little sport in my time; I 
have enjoyed playing in the staff 
matches and even being 'rocketed' 
by the Old Scholars. 

Chris McVee - Health Advisor 
Hi - I'm Chris McVee. I've come 
from Winchester where I've lived 
for a few years and this is my first 
residential post. 

My background is mostly in 
Accident and Emergency and 
Practice Nursing, but I did have a 
stab at teaching as well. A few 
years ago I did a History and 
Drama degree, followed by an MA 
in Nationalism and Cultural 
Difference. After 3 doses of 
teaching practice on PGCSE, I 
decided, for a variety of reasons, that teaching was not for me 
and I didn't like the politics of it! My future is probably within 
the law, but for now I'm here and so far enjoying it immensely. 

On a personal note I've 3 sons; all at various stages of their careers, 
the eldest of whom is due to get married next year. (I did try to 
warn him but...) 

My main interests are riding (I have my own horse), the theatre, 
and socialising with friends (usually in the pub!). I'm also 
interested and involved with Human Rights issues and accordingly, 
dislike any form of discrimination which I always confront when 
it arises! I also dabble in writing poetry - so watch this space! 

Kevin Viney 
Development Officer 
Arriving in Sibford in May from 
my home in Somerset was not the 
culture shock you might expect 
because of the similarities in the 
topography and the community 
lifestyles of the two regions. 

Sibford has been a very welcoming 
place to a newcomer and is a 
wonderful environment in which to 
work, albeit a bit quiet even for a 
country boy like myself. 

My background is one of a mixture of experiences. In 1982 I left 
Southampton University with my degree, but with little idea of 
what my career plan was and I headed for London (ending up 
living in Watford) to look for work. This work duly arrived in the 
form of a series of retail and sales management positions, mainly 
in the worlds of book and magazine publishing. 

However, in 1990 the idea of spending the rest of my life sitting 
in London traffic jams and explaining the benefits of products to, 
at best, semi-interested buyers vanished. It was no coincidence 
that this disappearance happened at the same time as the love of 
my life decided I was not the love of her life and also vanished. 
This culminated in my applying for, and being accepted into, the 
University of Bristol School of Education to do teacher training 
as a Geography and History (Humanities) teacher. There followed 
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an enjoyable year back in the world of full time students and 
lectures and the rest. In July 1991, I emerged from this as a 
qualified teacher and embarked upon my teaching career at 
Brislington School ('the largest Comprehensive school in the 
South West' as it proudly called itself at that time) in Bristol. This 
proved to be an education for me, as much as for any of the pupils 
I taught in that school. Brislington had all the problems associated 
with large inner city schools and, well, let me just say that it was 
a 'challenging environment' in which to teach. 

The recession of 1992 saw me drawn out of teaching and back 
into the commercial world, as a friend asked me to help him with 
his small tree surgery business. I agreed to do this seeing it as a 
unique opportunity to 'run' an organisation from top to bottom. 
As can occur in these situations the original idea of staying for a 
year turned into more than three (enjoyable) years of sparring 
with bank managers and accountants while learning to 'operate' 
on trees with chainsaws. The business did survive the recession 
and is now flourishing!! 

The world of education then beckoned again as I was offered the 
chance to work in a Special Needs School for "Emotionally and 
Behaviourally Disturbed" (EBD) children. This is a sector of 
education that defies description unless you have experienced it 
for yourself and most would regard an accurate account of what 
can occur as simply unbelievable. The children are all from very 
distressing circumstances though all for very individual reasons. 
The professional satisfaction that can be derived from teaching 
and helping these pupils is immense, but the stress involved is of 
equal measure. The years I spent working in this sector were truly 
unforgettable on all sorts of professional and emotional levels -
my only wish arising from this experience is that all such children 
are allowed to find some understanding and peace of mind 
somewhere. 

It is from all this that I have come to Sibford. I am relishing the 
job of 'developing' what is a special school in the more commonly 
used understanding of the word 'special'. It is my belit>f that my 
unusual experience and understanding of the commercial and the 
educational worlds, gives me a unique perspective and that I can 
bring this to Sibford's future. The tremendous potential for 
development here is clear to me and I am grateful for the 
opportunity to be involved. 

Allow me to wish you all a very successful, happy and fulfilling 
year. 

Manon Bradley 
Appeal Director 
I come to Sibford with ten years' 
experience as a professional 
fundraiser. My first fundraising 
experience was in 1989 when I 
joined the Development team at 
UMIST (University of Manchester 
Institute of Science and 
Technology). Soon after this I 
moved to the nearby University of 
Salford, where I was responsible 
for fundraising and graduate 
relations. In the five years that I 
was at Salford, the University 
raised £2.5 million from local companies, trusts and wealthy 
individuals. 

In 1996, I left Salford to join the National Association of Citizen 
Advice Bureaux as Head of Fundraising where I had responsibility 
to develop and implement the Association's first fundraising 
strategy. In two years NACAB raised over £1 million from a 
previous fundraising base of zero. 
In my most recent post I was Head of Fundraising for Community 
Service Volunteers, another national volunteering charity, where 
I worked alongside Lord Levy, raising money from wealthy 
individuals, companies and charitable trusts. 



My role as Appeal Director is to determine how Sibford School 
can raise money, to identify likely donors and to manage the 
process of asking for and acknowledging support. I will be very 
grateful for any ideas that people have, both in terms of who can 
donate money, and also those who could donate their time or 
expertise to the appeal. 

Michelle Hewetson 
I come from near Blackpool, and 
attended Hull University. I worked 
for two years in Spain, teaching 
English to Spanish students. Before 
coming to Sibford School I worked 
in a Form college in Oxford. 

I enjoy travelling, especially to hot, 
sunny places. I spend most of my 
time training our new puppy but I 
also enjoy reading and going to the 
theatre. 

GAP STUDENTS 
Claire Stubbings 
Spending a year in a foreign 
country was a daunting enough 
prospect, but packing for it was a 
nightmare! After much jurnping up 
and down, (on top of my pack) 
tearing out of hair, I flew out, 
leaving behind a hot Australian 
summer's day. All the more 
encouraged by my incredibly 
entertaining and fantastically 
comfortable 25 hour plane journey, 
I was delighted to find myself in 
the middle of the coldest and most 
miserable winter 1'd ever seen. An 
interesting beginning to an 
interesting year. 

Evan Jones 
Prior to this year I have spent all of 
my life in Canberra. Last year I went 
to Narrabundali College, a 
government funded International 
School that has the reputation for 
being very academic and offers the 
International Bacalaureate Program. 

While I was at college, I was also 
studying at The Canberra School of 
Music Jazz campus, which is part 
of the Australian National 
University. I took this year out to 
have a break from academic life and 
to see what working in an English 
private school is all about. 

Until I boarded the plane from Sydney to Heathrow airport, I was 
still very much undecided about coming to Sibford. The prospectus 
made the school look great. However, horrific stories from other 
gap students as well as some negative press in the 'Canberra Times' 
about Australian students scrubbing toilets for a year provided 
little incentive!! But I must say, travelling to the other side of the 
world to work in an English private school, has been very 
rewarding. 

Katherine Morse 
After finishing my tertiary 
education last year, I was 
unprepared for the challenges that 
have risen since arriving at Sibford. 
First the extreme temperature 
differences. Leaving a property 
located in the middle of nowhere 
in Australia with scorching heat, to 
arrive at Sibford with freezing 
weather never experienced before. 
Then the challenge of learning staff 
and student's names, which 
unfortunately I am still grasping. 

Nick Murell 
For me, 1 999 was a mixture of 
travel and Sibford School's 
photocopier. Choosing to come to 
England for a year out between my 
secondary schooling and tertiary 
education, has proved to be a very 
valuable experience. I have made 
new friends and in the very friendly 
Sibford community which has 
made myself and the other three 
Australian 'Gapers' feel right at 
home from the very first day, back 
in January this year. 

Before coming to Sibford I spent most of my life in a rural, farming 
reliant, Australian town; Hamilton, Victoria (population 10,000). 
I completed school, receiving the grades I set out for and was 
also the School Captain and Adjacent at the School Cadet Unit. 

HEAD BOY AND GIRL 
Freddie Huntington 'w'-;: 
and Kathryn Knowles , 
We welcome Freddie 'i 
and Kathryn as our new 
Head Boy and Girl. 

Kathryn is a weekly 
boarder from Newbury, 
studying A' Levels in 
Physical Education, 
Geography and Textiles. She is interested in sport, shopping and 
men! Freddie is a local chap, studying for A Levels in Media 
Studies and Performing Arts and, rumour has it, would like to be 
a famous actor! 

FAREWELL 
Alison Paley 

Cheerful, easy going, and friendly, this was Alison, not only our 
House Mistress, but our friend. We remember her for her sexually 
frustrating clothing (purple!) and her moans about her younger 
pupils! Those girlie nights we spent in her flat, including Phil 
Jew, watching E.R. and Ally McBeal, whilst the boys were 
partaking in their usual pursuit - watching football on T.Y. 

Kathryn, Sarah, Vicki 

Barbara Waiters 
Barbara Waiters came to Sibford School after a long and 
distinguished teaching career, mainly in London. As a student 
Barbara attended Swarthmore College, Pennsylvania, USA where 
she gained her B.A. in English Literature. She has retained her 
links with the college and American friends who also teach in 
Quaker schools in New England. She was often heard to remark 
that it must have been a quirk of fate that she started and ended 
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her teaching career within a Quaker environment. 

From her very first day in Orchard Close, Barbara became an 
integral part of life here. Her quietly calm manner was really 
appreciated, as was her enthusiasm and the conscientiousness with 
which she approached life in school. 

We shall all miss Barbara, but she leaves behind a valuable and 
important contribution to the life of the school. We lost an excellent 
teacher, friend and colleague when Barbara decided to retire. She 
still keeps in touch and is leading a very busy life because of her 
many interests. We look forward one day to reading some old 
family diaries which she hopes to edit and eventually publish. 

Elizabeth Young and Beth Banning 

Janice Johnson 
This time it's really 'goodbye' and not 'until the next time' . 
Janice has really retired, for good, and not just until the next 
time we need her services! We thank her for her willingness 
always to step in and fill the breach. 

I first encountered Janice when I was a Third Former at 
Banbury Grammar School, where I remember her for her 
thoroughness and a strict demand for high standards which made 
us secretly a little afraid of her. It was only when she came to 
teach with me at Sibford that I came to appreciate her sense of 
humour and her professionalism, both as a teacher and a gifted 
linguist. She has been a good colleague who always put the good 
of her pupils first - her prime concern was to enable them to do 
their best, at whatever level. I know she will be kept busy in her 
retirement and we congratulate her on the fulfilment of a long
cherished ambition - that of being offered a place on the Board of 
Governors of Banbury School - a position to which she will bring 
the benefit of experience gained during a long and varied teaching 
career. 

Jean Rudge 

LucyTayJor 
Lucy TayJor arrived at Sibford in January 1997, a truly northern 
girl with a huge heart and a willingness to drag Sibford School 
into the 21st Century. The first thing to change was that awful 
name 'Sanatorium'. It became known as the Health Advisory 
Centre and Lucy became known as the Health Advisor. Lucy 
revamped everything from the notices to the decor, however, the 
new name did take some getting used to. H.A.C. as it was 
shortened to, stood for many things, but I would like to remember 
it as Humour and Care, which is what Lucy gave to the Sibford 
community. 

Sadly, in July of this year, the northern lights drew her back to her 
roots, to take yet another turn in what was already a varied career. 
We wish her, and John, peace and happiness in their future together. 

Lesley Norton 

Rod Dyer 
Rod spent four years at Sibford as a part-time PE teacher after his 
retirement as Head of Boys PE at Kineton High School. We have 
been very fortunate to have his services, particularly his Rugby 
expertise and the staff will miss his endless joke telling. Rod 
continues his involvement in teaching at King Edward's in 
Stratford, for whom he has also been working for the past few 
years. 

Sheila Hunt 
Sheila spent 25 years at Sibford, the 
last nine and a half in Orchard Close. 
An integral part of Orchard Close, 
Sheila brought to the school a ready 
smile, a listening ear and if needed a 
comforting arm. We miss Sheila. We 
wish her well in her retirement. 

Beth Banning 
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Simon Garne 
Simon is an old scholar of Sibford, who returned last year to gain 
experience with working with youngsters. He was of great help 
to the FL department, willing to tackle anything, from helping on 
the Ski trip to taking Girls Hockey! His attire often suggested 
that he had just got out of bed and forgotten to take off his pyjamas. 
Simon is planning to go to some far flung beach and surf. 

WELCOME AND FAREWELL 
Caroline Parry - Writer in 
residence 
Back in March '99 I wrote a short 
article for the School newsletter, 
introducing myself as 'one of the 
School's latest experiments - the 
new Sibford writer in residence'. I 
explained that I had come to Sibford 
from Ottawa, Ontario, and that I 
was teaching part time, mostly in 
the middle and lower schools. At 
that time I was the catalyst for 
acquiring, equipping and dancing 
round a new school Maypole, but 
we didn't have it actually in use yet, 
and I said that I was working on two 
book projects during my term and 
a half here. 

Well, those 17 weeks are over now, and I am still around, still 
chasing up references and visiting permanent Maypole sites 
(Offenham, near Evesham, was a particular delight - I learned 
about its 70' pole and two different occasions when the local 
community gathers to celebrate and dance around it from Andrew 
Collins the School caterer!). My rooms with their lovely views 
of orchard and back fields have been good places to sort and think 
about the book that I plan to be an illustrated history of Maypoles. 
Watch for it.. .. 

By definition more ephemeral than our glorious 22' Maypole, I 
hope these low key performance events will endure in some 
fashion after I have gone home. Just as there are plays, concerts 
and art exhibitions at Sibford, so we need ways to share what 
students write - in addition to the school magazine. I believe 
everyone benefits from reading or speaking (or even singing!) in 
front of an appreciative audience, and I was very pleased that the 
turnout for the Coffee House evenings was about 50 people each 
time, and tpat each event had its own character. Students were 
often shy about reading, but many rose to the occasion with good 
results. In fact, I think some were pleased to discover that 'Me 
biggar dan dat' as Colin Hines says in his rich Jamaican Patois. 

When I first wrote about myself, I did say that I am Canadian, but 
I did not explain that I am also a Quaker, which is a factor in how 
I came to be here. One of my greatest pleasures in participating in 
the life of the school has been the chance to join our almost daily 
meetings for worship. Although some meetings are more like the 
gatherings called assemblies in other schools, I have found there 
is usually a special quality as students and staff centre down into 
silence together. I did miss group singing, as I told the Friday 
afternoon meeting for which I was the 'speaker' - but we made 
up for it a bit that day when many people joined in with a song I 
love: 

Spirit of the wind, carry me [clap clap 1 
Spirit of the wind, carry me home [clap 1 
Spirit of the wind, carry me home, to myself. 
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AROUND THE CAMPUS 

ART DEPARTMENT 

Work in the Art Department has been varied and adventurous this 
year. Projects have been undertaken in a wide range of media, 
and on all scales from miniature to monolithic. 

Our on going project to produce large panels on cross-cultural 
themes has continued through sponsorship from the Martin Luther 
King Memorial Fund, for which we are grateful. The purpose of 
these panels is to celebrate the cultural diversity which can be 
expressed through Art, and to give our overseas students the 
opportunity to share their native styles with our community. Our 
ultimate aim is to line the walls of the hall with these panels. 

In the Sculpture Studio, some excellent carving has been 
undertaken by pupils at all levels. The ever popular gargoyle 
carving project with Year 9 produced some fine results, while 
Year 7's studies of American Indians led to some fearsome plaster 
marks. At the senior end of the school, GCSE and A Level 
sculptors have been busy, particularly in the field of stone and 
wood carving. Jason Chadwick's botanically inspired stone pieces 
and Keiko Kurimoto's intriguing carving in lirnewood earned them 
excellent grades in their exams. 

Jason Chadwicks' Plaster of Paris. 

The new galleries have proved their worth to both Art and Textiles 
Departments throughout the year, with a constantly changing 
programme of exhibitions including our participation in Artweek 
- Oxfordshire's three week arts extravaganza in May. The galleries 
also provided excellent venues for displaying the artwork for 
moderation purposes. 

Art Club has flourished 
during the year. This weekly 
gathering of enthusiasts is 
intended to provide an 
opportunity either to develop 
existing skills, or to learn a 
new one; the Saturday 
morning Art  option has 
similarly been regularly 
attended. 

Simon Game's carving 
donated to the school. 

As I write, the new academic year has just begun. We have larger 
GCSE and A' Level groups than in recent years, and the traditional 
collections of assorted fruit and vegetables are filling the painting 
studio with inspirational ideas. Formal drawing classes have 
begun, as usual, for the exam groups, with a concentrated hush 
descending over the classes as they get to grips with the problems 
of line, tone, form, texture and colour. 

We have received several donations of wood for carving from 
parents, including two telegraph poles, and further offers are most 
welcome. 

The greatest news to affect the department this year has been the 
unveiling of the Sibford Development Plan which phases the 
creation of a new Arts Centre. We look forward to reporting on 
its progress in due course. 

Mike Spring 

TEXTILES 

Tacking, undoing, sewing and mending smelly old socks isn't 
it... .. 
....... no I don't think so Grandad .... 
....... we paint and draw, silk paint, embroider, batik and tye-dye, 
we make clothes and toys, cushions and roller blinds ...... it's bright 
and colourful, enjoyable and relaxing, exciting and fulfilling and 
Grandad I can do it! 
I see that it does not help you to construct sentences, of course 
not we do that in English, we're far to busy trying to be creative, 
didn't you do textiles in school Grandad? 

Lesley Norton 
Millennium Tapestry 

BUSINESS STUDIES 

1998/99 has been a very exciting year for the Business Studies 
department. For the first time, Sibford students completed their 
GNVQ Intermediate Business in one year, and achieved a pass 
rate well above the national average. All GNVQ students enjoyed 
a week's work experience in businesses varying from television 
studios to local shops. 

Both GNVQ and GCSE Business Studies students undertook a 
variety of educational trips, some of which are reported in the 
'Out and about' section. These visits enabled the students to 
observe how theory is actually put into practise by businesses, 
and the success of these trips was reflected in very pleasing GCSE 
results. 
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Giles Booth - work experience. 

DRAMA 

The department now has a 
suite of networked 
computers, with internet 
access, a scanner and colour 
printer. In addition, it has 
acquired its own TV Ivideo 
and an additional teaching 
space for the growing 
number of GNVQ courses it 
is offering at Sibford -
namely Advanced and 
Intermediate GNVQs in 
Leisure and Tourism. 

Yvonne Green 

Our year began when we accepted the challenge of taking over a 
very successful Drama department. The only way forward was 
to take the bull by the horns and jump straight in. 

We soon learnt that our evenings would no longer be our own 
with a succession of rehearsals for A' Level modules, GCSE 
practicals, Open Day and of course the production of Up 'n' Under. 

It was this production that would dominate the year, an ambitious 
project that would test the ability of the actors to the full. The 
small cast that was chosen rose to the challenge superbly. There 
were no hiding places for the actors in this production as they had 
to carry the show from beginning to end. Apart from the hundreds 
of lines they had to learn, they also had to act, sing, carry out 
extensively choreographed moves - and dance. Who could forget 
the Full Monty that was added for the performance at Chipping 
Norton Theatre? 

Neither us, nor the Reebok outlet at Bicester village, will forget 
the Talbots sharing a cubicle to test the effectiveness for the 
stripping off of the tracksuit bottoms for the finale of the dance. 
We have never had such strange looks as we happily clutched six 
pairs and left the shop. Had they seen us dancing around our 
living room, to the sound of Tom Iones until 2 o'clock in the 
morning, choreographing the routine, they would have known then 
that we were completely mad!! 

But, it was certainly all worth it. What an enjoyable, satisfying 
year we have had, culminating in the magnificent experience of 
performing Up 'n' Under at Chipping Norton Theatre. 

New challenges loom as the new year begins and the rumour is 
'Grease is the word'!!! 

Up and Under 
After successful performances in 
the Oliver Studio, we had no 
hesitation in asking friends to join 
us for the first night of Sibford 
School's Up and Under at 
Chipping Norton Theatre. The 
cast, although excited, were 
nervous at the prospect of 
performing to the general public 
in a 'proper theatre'. They need 
not have worried. It was a tour de 
force!! We were immediately 
transported up north to the harsh 
and gritty land of rugby league 
and to Fred Hoyle's impossible 

Simon and Angie Talbot 

UP 
',,' 

VNDIl 

��� 
challenge: the defeat of the best By John Godber 
pub rugby league team, by the L...-_________ .... 

The Full Monty. 

worst. Before us the characters unfolded and kept us entertained 
with irrepressible humorous dialogue. The wonderful, harmonious 
singing added another dimension to the quick repartee. The play 
reached a climax of entertainment with the 
team's new 'strip' to The Full Monty's "You 
Can Keep Your Hat On". We liked these 
characters and we wanted them to win, not 
just for a moment of sporting glory but for 
their own self belief and self respect. 

opposition. 

It was a stunning performance by all concerned and we left the 
Theatre with a real buzz. It was not a typical school performance 
but one which was professional and slick and one for which we 
would happily have paid proper theatre prices. 
Congratulations to everyone involved in the production. 

Cath Howard 

DYSLEXIA ECLIPSED 
"What do you think of my project?" 
You could almost turn on the tape recorder in the first week of 
term in the Dyslexia Department. The traditional holiday project 
never fails to amaze us with the invention and quality of the 
contributions. 

At Easter, we looked at the Sibford rules of 1842, and very 
advanced they were too for their day. 

SIBFORD SCHOOL 1842 

THE FOLLOWING 

RULES AND ADVICES 
ARE TO BE OBSERVED BY THE CIDLDREN 

AND 

READ TO THEM ONCE A MONTH 

I - That they rise in the morning when called, and dress themselves 
in an orderly manner endeavouring to begin the day in the fear 

9 



of the Lord, which is a fountain of Life, preserving from the 
snares of death. 

II - That they proceed to their respective Duties in the House, or 
otherwise, according as shall from time to time be arranged 
for them; and that, at the Ringing ofthe Bell, they immediately 
come into School, taking their seats in a becoming manner 
and beginning business when their Teacher shall direct: they 
are to avoid all unnecessary talking in the School. 

III - That when the Bell rings for Meals, they assemble in an orderly 
manner, and so proceed into the Dining Room, making a solemn 
pause before and after Meals, eating their food decently and 
refraining from talking. 

IV - That in the time of Silence before and after Meals, and at the 
conclusion of School hours, they seek after and cherish feelings 
of gratitude to the Giver of all Good for the blessings they 
enjoy, and the opportimities of improvement which are afforded 
them. 

V - That they neither Buy, Sell, Exchange or give away any article 
without leave and that they keep no money in their own 
possession. Any money which may belong to them is placed 
for their use in the hands of the Master or Mistress. 

VI - That they avoid Quarrelling, Striking or Teazing one another; 
they are enjoined to use forbearance one towards another and 
not to complain about trifles; and when at play, they are to 
observe moderation and decency. 

VII - They are affectionately desired duly to estimate the value of a 
tender conscience; also to observe plainness of speech, as 
inculcated and practised by Friends. 

VIII - That they regularly attend, with the Master and Mistress, the 
Meetings for Worship at Sibford, on the First and Sixth days 
of the Week, going thereto, and returning therefrom, in a 
becoming manner; and that they observe a solemn and 
consistent behaviour in Meetings, endeavouring to attain that 
state of mind in which they can acceptably wait upon God, 
and worship Him who is a Spirit, in spirit and in truth. 

IX - That they constantly speak the truth; never Steal, use the Sacred 
name irreverently, mock the Aged, Infirm or Deformed, nor 
use any unbecoming word or language. 

X - That their whole conduct and conversation be dutiflul to their 
Teachers, respectful to their Seniors, kind and affectionate to 
their schoolfellows. They are earnestly enjoined to cherish a 
deep feeling of love for their Saviour, and constantly to observe 
His commandment-"All things whatsoever ye would that men 
should do unto you, do ye even so to them." 

XI - That in the Evening they assemble and take their seats in the 
proper apartment, and after answering to their names when 
called over and attending to such part of the Holy Scriptures 
as may be read to them, they retire to their bed-chambers with 
as much stillness as possible; and they are tenderly advised to 
close, as well as begin the day with remembering their gracious 
Creator, whose All-seeing eye ever observes them, who 
knoweth their most secret thoughts, and whose mercies are 
over all His works. 

This led to many modern sets of rules and the invention of a wide 
range of games. We had a wonderful time playing them all summer. 
Among the most memorable were Owen's '3D Scrabble and 
Katy's Tossing the Fish. 

We couldn't let August go by without marking the Eclipse. Entries 
ranged from Andrew's battery-operated light box, through a 
collage in seeds from George, a T-shirt printed by Katy, 
photographs from Matthew, and many fascinating posters, scrap 
books and diaries. We shall certainly remember The Day The Sun 
Went Out. 

Jenny Austing 
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ENGLISH 
Creative Writers 
The chance of having a published writer come to share her craft 
and enthusiasm with us was too good to miss. Caroline Parry 
arrived from Canada in the wake of a flurry of e-mailed 
negotiations. When she finally reached Sibford that dark, blustery 
February evening, she brought the first huge flakes of snow with 
her. Within hours, she was telling stories to Year 7 who sat spell
bound on the Library floor. 

During the next 6 months, Caroline worked with students across 
the entire Sibford age range. She shared her enthusiasm for poetry 
and journal writing with everyone and gave many the courage to 
read their work at the Coffee House evenings she introduced. 

Caroline Parry and Colin Hines. 

Caroline is, at present, researching the history and tradition of 
maypole dancing, an enthusiasm she shared with Orchard Close 
pupils. The building of the maypole served as natural advertising 
- an unfamiliar sight to most of us. The hard work and practice 
paid off; the dancers demonstrated extraordinary skill and 
concentration as the sun shone on us on Open Day. 

Indoors the substantial amount of personal writing displayed 
outside the English rooms was the direct result of Caroline's work 
with students. As the Summer term drew to a close we had a visit 
from the poet Colin Hines who inspired a rush of patois poetry 
across the age range. Some was jolly, some funny and some deeply 
moving. Perhaps it was the happy coincidence of these two creative 
people that has given some of us a taste for ' talking to the page' 
and sharing deep thoughts with others. See some examples of 
this work in the Literature section. 

Elizabeth Escher 

ENGLISH TO SPEAKERS OF OTHER 
LANGUAGES (ESOL) 
The summer of 1 999 saw record GCSE passes for Sibford's 
overseas students in Year 1 1 ,  ajust reward for their two (and more !) 
years of dedication. 

While all did extremely well, worthy of particular mention must 
be Kukiko Koibuchi's 6 A*'s and 2 grade B 's. An outstanding 
performance for anyone operating in a foreign language. 
Unfortunately, she leaves us to pursue her studies elsewhere. We 
wish her well! 

ESOL pupils and Andy Glover sample their own cooking! 



As well as introducing new pupils to their courses, this year will 
see us building on our successes. Background resources for ESOL 
students taking A-Levels in their own languages and improved 
support across the curriculum, are two areas we are currently 
looking at. 

Examples of ESOL students' work 
My favourite place 

Andy Glover 

B angkok is in the centre of Thailand. It has a lot of shopping 
places to go to but there quite a few problems with traffic jams. It 
has many beautiful temples, which are famous and very popular. 

I ' ve lived in Bangkok for sixteen years now. People in Bangkok 
are very friendly. A lot of tourists come to Bangkok to eat Thai 
food and to go shopping. 

If you are in Bangkok, try to eat local Thai food, go shopping and 
enjoy the most beautiful temples in the world. You will soon know 
how lovely Bangkok is !  

Satha Pongssudhiraks 

What's So Good About Hong Kong? 
Hello, now I am going to talk about H.K. Of course I will talk 
about the good things first. 

In H.K, we can say that every one is different, some people are 
very busy every minute, and some have got nothing to do, because 
they are beggars. I quite like the winter in H.K, but the summer is 
a bit too hot. The teenagers in H.K always hang around as a group. 
The food in H.K is nice, and its got every single country's style of 
food, and you can go shopping for a whole week but you can still 
find all the things you wanted to buy. One of the good things is 
you can speak English there. 

O.K, now I'm going to talk about the most famous thing, 'night 
life ' .  The night life is for everyone, and most of the shops are 
open until 22:00 and some are open overnight. But the bad thing 
is there will be a lot of gangs hanging around. 

Now is the time for us to talk about the bad things. There are too 
many people in H.K and not enough jobs, and every day 30,000 
people are sent down from China and because they are cheap 
workers, a lot of H.K. people haven't got jobs. There is a very big 
problem which is too much rubbish and not enough cleaners and 
the air is too dirty because there are so many cars. 

Kenny Lo 

GEOGRAPHY 
Group fieldwork for Years 10 this year was an investigation into 
the impact of tourism on Broadway in Worcestershire which about 
half the class will  use for their GCSE. Other interesting 
investigations include land use on the Welsh borders and whether 
villagers would prefer land in their village to be used for 
recreational purposes rather than for building large houses. 

FOOD TECHNOLOGY 
The past year has again proved to be 
very "succes sful for the students 
working in this area. Those taking their 
GCSE in Food and Nutrition obtained 
a 68% pass rate A-C. 

Brian Holliday 

The students in Year 9 and 7 undertook 
their Silver and Bronze St. Ivel Awards. 
These are nationally recognised Design 
and Technology accreditations. The 
following students received their 
certificates and badges: 

Is Lucy trying to keep 
The Year 9 students celebrated the end Harriet upright after her 
of their Middle School years with a taster session? 

Yes, it's definitely dead! Something cheesy perhaps? 

buffet lunch. This provided an opportunity for students to invite 
and thank those staff they felt had helped them the most through 
these years. 

Angie Way 

HISTORY GCSE - THE CLASS OF 1999 
A Tribute 
I knew from day one that this group was special. I met them on 
my first day at Sibford and presented them with my proposals for 
introducing a new syllabus in Year 1 0. We worked hard together 
for two years. There were tears, laughs, frustrations and successes. 
When I telephoned School for their results in August, I felt proud 
of each one of them and will remember each of them for their 
own 'special' qualities: 

Katy Harper - absent at least one lesson per week for a music 
lesson, but still gained full marks. How did she do it? 
Heather Palmer - often gave the impression of total confusion but 
persevered and impressed the examiners. 

Michelle Payne - A * daydreamer, convinced that the examiners 
would appreciated the cartoons she drew on her scripts. Why 
wouldn't they? 
Hayley Joynson - never failed to impress the class with her 
encyclopaedic knowledge of all aspects of the class. If in doubt. . .  
. . . . .  ask Hayley. 
Adele Molson - 'History is so difficult Miss . . .  is this right? Would 
you just read my coursework through again? I know I 'm going to 
fai l ! '  (Heard to say after the results: I got a B !  It's quite easy 
really isn't it Miss !)  
David Clark - decided to save all  his energy until he reached the 
exam room! A great tactic that paid off! 
Chris Pearson - I understand it in my head it's just I can't write it 
down! My Dad made me do four hours revision this weekend! 
Alastair Lonsdale - could you do my filing Miss? Have you got a 
pen? 
Moritz von Hulsen - it's on my laptop I just need to print. 
Robert Walls - beautiful handwriting, but did he ever stop talking? 
Abby Thomson - how did she survive without her thesaurus in 
the examination room? The A * student who missed a full  term of 
the course! 

A great class that I will never forget. Thank you all !  

Anna lo Righton 

HORTICULTURE 
The Horticulture Dept. has enjoyed another fruitful year, both in 
the produce harvested from the gardens and in the successes of 
the Year 1 1  City and Guilds students, many of whom achieved 
high level passes in their examinations. 

GNVQ Land and Environment has proved to be an exciting and 
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interesting course for the sixth form students. David Anker and 
Luke White helped to launch the concept of GNVQ to business 
people and careers advisors at an exhibition at the new Cricket 
Club in Banbury. The exhibition attracted a lot of interest. It seems 
that we are one of the few centres in England to be offering this 
course ! 

GNVQ Land and Environment at the Cricket Club. 

Year 1 1  enjoyed harvesting their bumper crops in September. 
Hadleigh wants to know whether genetic engineering has caused 
his carrots' defects ! 

Congratulations to Daniel Richardson, Miles Colegrave and 
N aomi Hall for winning the Best Kept Garden Award for the Best 
vegetable plot. The same year group also learned the art of hedge 
planting along the boundary of The Piece, planting native species 
to attract wildlife and to keep the rugby balls from flying into my 
herbaceous borders ! 

Year 7 Environmentalists visited Alkerton Landfill Site as a special 
treat ! Their favourite memories are of the delicate smell of methane 
gas which was gently wafting from the exhaust pipes that reach 
down into the depths of landfill rubbish. Luckily I had a blocked 
nose and couldn't share this wonderful experience ! I am hoping 
that these pupils will now be inspired to recycle their rubbish 
rather than throw it away. 

A product of genetic 
modification ?  

Nothing to laugh about! 

In July, as the academic year was coming to an end, the GNVQ 
students treated me to a lunch out at Hidcote Manor gardens, which 
we all deserved after a year of very hard work, culminating in a 
Merit for Frances Booth and a Distinction for David Anker. I would 
like to wish them all the best in their Horticultural Careers which 
they have now started at Cannington College and Moreton Morrell 
respectively. The trip to Hidcote was very inspiring as, in July, 
the borders are at their peak. Frances describes below. 

Angy Bovill 
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Year J J Horticulture students hedge planting. 

Methane pipes. Year 7 visit to Alkerton Landfill. 

T he Glory Of The Garden 
Yet again another academic year has drawn to a close for the 
GNVQ Land and Environment group, so it was time for their 
annual treat outing. Sibford's green fingers went out to indulge 
themselves in the beauty and serenity of Hidcote Manor gardens. 

With the National Trust's membership card in hand we were able 
to look in awe at the masterpiece of horticulturist Major Lawrence 
Johnston which he started to create in 1 905 when he originally 
moved to Hidcote Manor. The garden he created, is truly 
magnificent and designed like a house with a series of rooms. 

Frances Booth 

THE NEW LIBRARY 
It is good to see the Library being used regularly for both class work 
and leisure purposes. The drive throughout the School to 
encourage more readers appears to be paying. off. As I write, I 
believe that nearly all children in Y r  7 have a book on loan and 
that most of Y rs 8 and 9 have borrowed books already this term. 
For senior pupils the trend seems to lie more towards using the 
library for project research and as an area in which to work or 
relax quietly. The computers have proved to be an excellent 
additional resource, taking some of the pressure off the machines 
available in the ICT department. 

Jacqueline Wilson, Philip Pullman, Toni Morrison and J.K. 
Rowling are among our most popular authors, a situation reflected 
in the high street sales of these writers' books. The 'Surfers' series 
by Penguin and the 'Penguin Graded Readers' series have both 
been welcome additions to the shelves. We have stocked up with 
other popular authors; amongst these are Michelle Magorian, Bill 
Bryson, lan McEwan, Sebastian Faulks and Margaret Atwood. 

Poetry has been a popular borrowing choice recently. This is 
heartening; a few years ago the media were telling us that our 
children were sadly lacking in their knowledge of and interest in, 
traditional and contemporary poetry. The publishers took note and 
there have been some excellent publications recently, particularly 
of illustrated anthologies. 



The new Library. 

Of course, there is much more to the Library than fiction. Our 
reference sections have also received a host of new publications. 
Departments have been able to make requests for particular books 
or subjects and most of these are now fulfilled. Independent 
learning is an important part of any school experience and the 
Library is aiming to make this an accessible and attractive concept 
for our pupils. We want everybody, staff and pupils, to feel 
welcome - there is a suggestions box for your ideas and an area 
for you to record your favourite books, so that others can discover 
the joys of a good read, too. 

Penny Spring 

MUSIC DEPARTMENT NEWS 
I can't believe that I have already been here a year! So much has 
happened during that time in the Music Department. There have 
been over 300 individual music lessons from our dedicated team 
of peripatetic staff, 6 concerts, 2 music competitions, 1 carol 
service, 1 5  music meetings, 30 music activities and 1 department 
outing. 

Here are some of the highlights! 
The year started with a performance by Julian Li of a recital for 
voice and cello. An appreciative audience enjoyed a recital of a 
high standard, accompanied by Mrs Freestone on the piano. 
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Julian Li 

The term ended with the Annual Carol Service playing and singing 
to a packed hall. 

Stephanie Danton 

The Spring Term started with a round of music competitions. We 
were the host for the Banbury Young Musician Competition. Lucy 
Smith was the Junior Young Musician of the Year and Stuart 
Greenfield won the intermediate Brass section. 

The Music Achievement Concert 
The music achievement concert was started with the dashing and 
wonderful piece known as West Side Story, performed by the 

gifted Sibford school orchestra. This concert was to let the children 
of the school show off their talent and skill, but most of all it was 
for them to be heard. The variation in the pieces of music was 
tremendous, from Broadway musicals to the classic Elgar, even 
our very own composer, Naomi Chant, performed her mind
blowing composition written for the Millennium Song Contest. 

The age group varied from Orchard close to the upper years of 
Sibford, it was wonderful to see such enthusiasm and involvement. 
What really got the audience going had to be the hand clapping 
and hip swinging Gospel choir, a group of young talented ladies, 
who had only been practicing for a couple of weeks. 

By the time the show ended it was, all in all, a successful night! 

Lizzie Kimball 

Millennium Song 
When I wrote the Millennium song, I had no idea that it would be 
so popular with pupils at Sibford, especially with the younger 
members of Orchard Close. 
I originally wrote the song for a millennium competition, but was 
not lucky enough to win, as there were many other good songs 
written by children all over Britain. 

I was not sad about this, as my song had a great impact on Sibford 
and I thoroughly enjoyed hearing it sung by such enthusiastic 
sounding members of Orchard Close. 

A promise kept not a promise broken, by Naomi Chant 

Verse 1 
Please hold the hands of the new generation 
Sing and rejoice in a peaceful land 
End all the violence and mend broken hearts 
And please be safe in this new world 

Chorus 
Promises kept and promises broken 
In the minds of small children 
Let there be happiness 
No need for sadness 
Let a light shine on the world 

Verse 2 
Listen to us as the Millennium children 
Here all our pleas for a happy world 
Teach us to pass on our new found wisdom 
And please be safe in this new world 

Chorus 
Promises kept and promises broken 
In the minds of small children 
Let there be happiness no need for sadness 
Let a light shine on the world 
Let a light shine on the world 

The song has been recently recorded on a CD for future release. 

Naomi Chant 

The Sibford School Jazz Quartet 
Having been heavily involved in jazz music back in Australia, 
Mathew Smallwood and I felt it would be really good to offer 
jazz as an extra curriculum activity. The group consisting of David 
Yarrow (Yr 5) on Alto sax, Ben Prizeman (Yr 8) on tenor sax, 
Matthew Small wood on piano and myself on tenor sax, had only 
8 weeks to prepare for our first 'gig ' ,  the Musical Achievers 
Concert. 

For the concert we decided to play a funky number called 
'Cantaloupe Island' which is a modem jazz standard composed 
by Herbie Hancock. It is quite a hard piece to play, with its heavy 
use of syncopation and it wasn't until about 5 minutes before the 
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end that we could all play it in time with each other. Not only did 
all four of us finally get it together, David Yarrow and Ben Freeman 
pulled off some hard grooving solos that took everyone by surprise. 
I don't think the audience realised that these two guys were 
relatively new to jazz and this was their first time improvising in 
public. What the audience was probably thinking was 'How does 
Matthew Smallwood know Charlie Parker and John Cottrane, and 
how did he convince them to play at Sibford School?' 

Evan Jones 

PE DEPARTMENT REPORT 
Rugby featured many times during the year due to the work that 
we did with Chipping Norton Rugby Club to promote the game 
to the youngsters in the area. Many of the Junior Team now attend 
sessions and play in matches for Chipping Norton R.C. 

T he Sibford Under 1 2 's 
Rugby Sevens Tournament 
This was the first tournament 
of its kind that the School had 
run. Sponsored by Hartwell 
Ford, sixteen teams took part 
in an afternoon of fast and 
furious rugby. The teams 
came from schools around 
Oxfordshire, Warwickshire, Rod Dyer inspects the groundstafJ! 
Gloucestershire and 
Buckinghamshire with a wide range of abilities, but with some 
careful seeding all the teams played at least four good games. 
Sibford had an ' A' and a 'B'  team playing, both doing remarkably 
well, loosing at the final stage of their respective tournaments. 
The overall champions were Josca's Preparatory School from 
Abingdon, with the runners up being a very young yet skilful 
Winchester House School from Brackley. The Trophy, which had 
been specially made for the event by John Viggers, was presented 
by Trevor Leota of Wasps and Western Samoa. 

'Tag Rugby' Festival 
Three Hundred and Forty Children aged 7 to 1 1 , eight rugby 
pitches, nine coaches and a sunny day in June made for an amazing 
sight on the Sibford grounds. Supported by a very enthusiastic 
and dedicated team of coaches from Chipping Norton Rugby Club 
and Wasps Rugby Club, Sibford invited primary schools from 
'Chippy ' ,  Morton-in-the-Marsh, Kingham, Burford and Sibford 
Gower to be introduced to the game of Rugby. The morning was 

Sibford come away with the ball. 
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spent learning the basics with some fun practices. The children 
were so engrossed in the activities that they had to be reminded 
to stop for lunch. The afternoon brought the tournaments in which 
the boys and girls played with enthusiasm and an ever growing 
amount of skill. All the teams took something away, and many 
boys and girls have started attending the local Rugby Clubs. A 
good day for all. 

The younger teams have had very good seasons, particularly the 
U I I 's who won 6 of their 8 matches, with the game against 
Swanbourne which they lost 2-0 being described by their teacher 
as the best junior match he had seen in along time, particularly 
the passing of both teams. 

The U 1 3's had a good start and end to the season, winning S out of 
their 10 matches. With most of the team still under 1 3  next year we 
should be able to look forward to an even better season next year. 

Finally, well done to the first and second teams who had an 
excellent turn out to practice through out the term, unfortunately 
with little reward, though the Second team scored a notable victory 
over Kingham Hill. 

Cricket 
The U9's, U l l  's, U 1 3's, U I S's and even the staff had matches this 
year. The UIS's showed that hard work and practice brings its rewards, 
with one win and a draw. The Junior teams showed a great deal of 
enthusiasm and are beginning to show some genuine skill. 

Athletics 
The school continues to 
show an apti tude for 
Athletics, however, after 
the winning record enjoyed 
for many of the past 8 or 9 
years, this season was a 
little disappointing with 
both matches being lost 
overall, though we did win 
4 out of the 6 age group 
matches. 

David Whetstone, Daniel 
Anderson, Duncan 
Forrester and Sarah Philby 
all  produced good 
performances in the county 
finals. Sarah's time of S 
mins 37 secs for the lS00m 
took nearly a minute off 
the previous school record. 

Graham Thomas 

Helen Wirsting and 
Caroline Cleland in the 

closing stages of the 300m. 

Starter and Starter's Marshall at the Intermediate girls lOOm 
start. 



SIBFORD PROUD TO ANNOUNCE TWINS 
(Twin rooms that is) 
Wearing a smart coat of blue and white, Sibford's newest addition 
was unveiled this September. A new door has literally been opened 
in ICT with Room 1 5  becoming a second ICT resource, joined to 
Room 14 by a connecting door. 

The new computer installation will almost double the number of 
computers in the ICT Centre, offering greater opportunities for 
groups of students in all subject areas to come in and compute. 

A new door opens in ICT. 

The feeling of excitement and anticipation at the arrival of new 
equipment is almost as intoxicating as the smell of new paint! 

Wet suits at the ready - we'll all be surfin' the net as internet 
access is soon to be available on every computer in school. 

Watch out for fantastic new high-tech presentations in room 1 5  
o n  the new computer-linked multi-media projector. 

This provision, together with additions to the existing network 
elsewhere on the campus, will ensure that Sibford has the 
technology to meet the challenges of the next millennium. 

Other News 
Pupils from Years 3, 4 and 5 in Orchard Close came over to the 
Main School for lessons in leT for the first time last year and 
enjoyed using the digital camera to produce work which included 
photos of themselves. 

Year 4 used the digital camera. 

A record number of Certificates of Competence in IT were 
achieved during the past academic year. A total of 85 modules in 
Word Processing, Desk Top Publishing, Spreadsheets, Databases 
or Multi-Media were gained, many at distinction level. 

All Year 1 2  pupils will study for Key Skills qualifications in 3 
areas, including IT, from September 1 999. This is a new initiative 
by Sibford and will be a useful qualification for students to obtain. 

Debby Evans 

YOUNG ENTERPRISE 
Once more unto the breach, dear friends ... 
Following the relative success of last years company, I sallied 
forth again, with a new Young Enterprise company in the spirit of 
adventure that Scott must have had shortly before he set 
forth to the Antarctic. 

Unfortunately, Scott possessed far better organisational skills than 
we . . . . . . .  . 

The company decided on the name 'Owch ! '  after a company 
member hit his elbow during a brainstorming session. The 
company also decided to sell two main products; candles and T
shirts. Incedently, those of you reading this who bought T-shirts, 
I should like to apologise for the lack of washing instructions 
enclosed with the garments. The T-shirts should not be washed 
above 40° nor should the pattern be ironed over. I have a suspicion 
that this warning comes too late for some and I can only apologise. 

The company did quite well in the first term's trading, Christmas 
'98 showed a healthy balance in the bank and some remaining 
stock to sell. Due, however, to the loss of the candle moulds, 
generously lent to the company by a parent and to some over 
zealous raw material purchasing, by rnid January things were quite 
bleak. Some sales continued, but many of the company members 
had lost heart. I must mention Ed Lindsay at this point as a beacon 
in our darkness who sold somewhere in the region of £40 pounds 
of stock at a parents evening late in April and enabled us to actually 
pay back the shareholders who sent in their certificates. 

I should like to thank the shareholders for their generosity and 
their ability to cope with disappointment; the company advisors 
for, well, advising; those parents/guardians who gave of their time 
and/or equipment to help and the company members for making 
me weep and laugh at the same time. 

Until next year, 

Mark Connor (link teacher) 

LEARNING SUPPORT 
Room 27 has become increasingly more colourful as the year 
progressed and more and more work has gone up on the display 
boards. This reflects the objective of the learning support 
department to enliven creativity and individuality in those pupils 
whose learning difficulties can get in the way of academic 
progress. 

We have continue to develop the poetry writing theme and are 
planning on having a number of workshops throughout the corning 
year. Our story writing competition was won jointly by Cassie di 
Cuffa and Ruth Williams and our new reading development 
scheme - Precision Strategies - has enabled many pupils to increase 
their reading age dramatically: Ruth Williams improved by over 
two years in sixth months. 

This year, we are planning to improve our technological resources 
significantly with new computer, TV, video and tape recorder. So 
come and visit us in room 27, you don't know what you might 
find. 

Helen Evans 

1 5  
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The community of Sibford believes in the uniqueness of each and every 

person. We come together in our efforts to cherish and encourage our children 

to stretch themselves beyond what seems possible. 

Like any family, we bear the responsibility for nourishing talent as well as 

promoting self respect, and respect for the wider community. The support 

the school receives from the many families we continue to educate has imbued 

the school with a warmth and joy that is the foundation stone to our education. 

17 
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DESIGN TECHNOLOGY VISIT TO RYCOTEWOOD COLLEGE 

The end of year exhibition of students work at Rycotewood is a fixture of the Technology calendar and it is always a superb display of 
furniture design, restoration, model making and high quality craftsmanship. This year was no exception. There was a big range of complex 
constructional techniques and whilst walking around the exhibition it was apparent that the students had spent many hours on their projects. 
The model making was very impressive and included a model of a JCB bucket that I was sure was made from steel but when picked up it 
turned out to be plastic foam! We had a very interesting and inspiring morning and in the Autumn we are looking forward to visiting 
'Interplas' at the N.E.C. ,  the International plastics exhibition and also ' 1 00% Design' at Earls Court. 

Neil Livesey 

Design Projects Year 1 1 - 1 3  

Kyhoei lshikawa prototype for a mass production knock down stool 

A level design project-fishing trolley 
by Andrew Gunnett 

Matthew Teall's 
bird scarer 

1 8  

Adjustable piano stool 
Michael Greenhill 

STAGE: 0,,; ,. M'A -� 
DATE 2 � / 1/ /  la p t 

K v.he.1 IshiA .. ", .. 

Artists easel by Keiko Kurimoto 
Mahogany and brass 
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LITERATURE SECTION 
Let it be 

Let me be one drop of this eternal flow, 
Let me join the spectacular leaning grasses, 
I want to be one of the fish in their secure shoals, 
Let me droop with the lazy arms of the willow, 
Let me be one of the dancing butterflies, 
Let me be one drop of this eternal flow. 

My dear dog, Ross 

Wet nose, brown eyes 
big paws, long tail 
my dear dog Ross. 

Soft coat, gorgeous smell 
cold nose, glossy coat, 
my dear dog Ross. 

Eyes sparkling, big upright ears, 
big and bouncy, 
my dear dog Ross. 

Alice Day - Year 9 

Alex Endicott - Year 9 

Poem for childhood experience 

Slumped in my easy chair, 
Music tearing througlb my head, 
Wind blowing through my hair; 
The day is calm. 

Slumped in my easy chair, 
As the masses mingle menacingly, 
I take another toke, 
Choke, choke, this is not a joke. 
The Dragon is flying in the sky, 
So high, so high 
I'm gonna die if ! don't get high. 

The cloak spreads from the back of my neck, 
My ears are muffled as it seeps into my face, 
It takes my brain; 
Trying to win the space race. 

I 'm on delay, 
As I take a swig from the can, 
Then twenty seconds later I taste the taste. 

Facing up to the fact that I 'm waked. 

I 'm let back in, 
With the pilgrims looking for their Jerusalem. 

I put my mind in line with the abnormal, 
Whilst playing with the formally informal. 

Pear shaped raindrops 

Pear shaped raindrops, 
leaving a trail behind them 
On the windowpane. 
I want to go and play. 
A rainy day: 
perhaps there's a way. 
Splashing along with my umbrella, 
Grey clouds surround me. 

A rainy day: is this the way? 
Standing in my wellies and raincoat 
I'm wet and horribly damp. 
A rainy day: there is no way . . .  

Kim Scriven - Year 10 

Anouska Ellison - Year 7 

A clean shirt 

Fresh, clean, gleaming shirt 
Smells of laundry soap, cool air 
White, bright, smooth. 

Hate writing 

Hate writing, hand aches 
boring, fingers falling off 
tense body, the pain. 

4 Haiku poems 

Hot sun beaming bright 
Spring lambs bouncing in the field 
Easter's on it way. 

Frost has gone away 
Flowers popping out the ground 
To reach skies above. 

Foals canter through fields 
With their mothers by their side 
Trampling up the grass. 

Daisies, dandelions 
Snowdrops, daffodils galore 
Flowers everywhere. 

lames Hodgkin - Year 8 

Matthew Ayres - Year 8 

Lucy Smith and Gracie Gaunt - Year 8 

Autumn day 

I struggle into a whirlwind 
of bushes and trees 
all tangled together 
the bare twigs brush across my face. 

Leaves rustle as I walk through them 
the dry red and brown leaves 
scattered all around 
crunch under my feet 
I smell their rusty, musty scent. 

Lucy Smith - Year 8 

1 9  



Map Rap: Around Sibford Ferris 

(ends of lines make a natural pause; also read gaps in text as a 
held pause) 

Sibford, Shutford, Swerford, Whichford 
Batsford, Paxford, Halford, Thenford, Venford 
Little Wolford, Great Wolford 
Little Rollright, Great Rollright 

Little Purston, Great Purston 
Broughton, Charlton, Dray ton, Hornton 
Kineton, Milton, Wroxton, Great Bourton 
Bourton-on-the-Hill, Bourton-on-the-Water 

Stretton on Fosse, Moreton-in-Marsh 
Long Marston, Nether Worton 
Little Compton, Long Compton, Compton Wynyates 
Farnborough 

Barford St.Michael, Barford St. John, Barton-on-the-Heath 
Bloxham, Todenham, Chalcombe, Milcombe 
East Adderbury, West Adderbury, Grimsbury, Banbury 
Ascott 

Aston Magna, Aston Hale, Aston Subedge, Alderminster 
Middleton Cheney, Lower Middleton Cheney 
Blockley, Cropredy, Horley, Radway, Ratley 
Swalcliffe, Swalcliffe Lea, Hookie, Chippie . . .  

Epwell, Hanwell, Shotteswell 
Warkworth, Pebworth 
Hook Norton, Chipping Norton, Chipping Warden 
Chipping Campden, Broad Campden 

Admington, Alkerton, Barcheston, Burmington 
Deddington, Ebrington, Ettington, Honnington 
Ilmington, Mickleton, Mollington, North Newington 
South Newington, Shenington 

Tidmington, Tadmarton, Warmington 
Willington, Wigginton, Winderton 
Wardington, Upper Wardington 

Upper Quinton, Lower Quinton 
Upper Tysoe, Middle Tysoe, Lower Tysoe 
Upper Brailles, Lower Brailles, Sutton under Brailles 
King's Sutton, Aynho 

Upper Chelmscote, Lower Chelmscote 
Armscote, Balscote, Bodicote 
Darlingscott, Draycott 
Hidcote Bartrim, Hidcote Boyce 
Idlicote, Sezincote, Whatcote, Oxhill 

Stourton, Southrop. 
Pillerton Hersey, Pillerton Priors 
Preston on Stour, Newbold on Stour, Shipston on Stour 

Sibford Gower, and Burdrop 

Caroline Balderston Parry 

20 

Who am I? 

1 have been to dozens of countries, 

1 have travelled the world, 

Air travel doesn't even phase me, 

1 don't suffer from jet lag any more, 

What has this given me? 

A calm outlook on life, 
A laid back attitude, 
Souvenirs, 
Loads of memories, 
Strength in a crisis, 
Scars, 
More souvenirs, 
A worldly smile whenever people mention travel, 
T-shirts saying "I . wherever". 
Useless information, 
Useful information, 
Just plain information. 
Loads more souvenirs. 
Abilities no-one else 1 know has. 

1 have lived all over the world, 

Sampled different cultures, 

Had my digestive system scalded by the delicacies of a hundred 
civilisations, 

1 can tie a turban, 

1 can work a video cassette recorder. 

Who has it made me? 

A traveller, 
A diver, 
A swordsman, 
A biker, 
A welder, 
A passenger, 
A scholar, 
A mind of knowledge, 
A leader, 
A follower, 
An ecologist, 
A jet-setter, 
A photographer, 
A videographer, 
An artist, 
A musician, 

I can be whoever I want! 

Misty 

A white mist fills the room 
seems to be nowhere out 
1 bump into a wall which ripples 
strange feelings fill in my head. 
A door appears, old and worn 
1 open it to find a lake, 
blue lake, blue sky, green grass 
strange feelings fill in my head. 

Andrew May - Year 10 

Lucy Duckett - Year 9 



Happily ever after, for a while 

The blood-curdling sound of frying pan meeting skull at high 
speed rang through the castle once more. "You no-good, lazy, 
overweight, slow-witted sheep herder" swore the queen at the 
top of her voice. This was a common occurrence in the 
presence of royalty hereabouts, due to the fact that the 
relationship between the King and Queen was a bit frosty, to 
put it mildly. 

One of their main bones of contention - and there were many, 
was that the Queen took it upon herself to ensure that the castle 
lake was well stocked with salmon, trout and other marine 
livestock. She sent to the far corners of the world for every 
known variety of fish and she knew, loved and named every 
single one of them. 

The king also loved every variety of fish, 
preferably fried, but boiled or baked would 
do. He took it upon himself to try and empty 
these lakes as quickly as the queen could fill 
them and seemed to have a knack of 
catching her favourites. She would order 
the palace guard to prevent him from 
leaving his chamber, and he would take 
great delight in either ensuring that they 
were in his pay, or if this was 
impossible, sneaking out of the 
window, dressing up as a chamber 
maid or making good his escape up 
the chimney. Half the palace guards 
were paid to help him escape and 
the other half was paid to prevent it. 

So bad did their arguing get that 
they decided to seek professional 

aid in the form of Royal 
Marriage Counsellor 

Charming. They visited him 
for weeks and weeks, but 

the only good that came 
out of it was that the 

Queen discovered that 
Charming was allergic to fish. 

That attribute, plus his charming 
good looks, charming personality and general charmingness, 
was enough to pursuade the Queen that he was the man for her, 
not this cannibal king bloke. 

So, they ran away together, or rather the Queen encouraged the 
king extremely heavily to run away with the aid of her half of 
the palace guards. With the palace lakes safe, the Queen could 
stock them to her hearts content, and stock them she did; 
forgetting that no one was allowed to catch them, the lakes soon 
became so full that the fish couldn't  find any room and as a 
result of this the population suffered more damage than they 
would have if the king had been allowed the run of the lakes. 

And, as for the marriage, well, you know how electricians 
houses have the worst wiring and plumbers houses have the 
worst plumbing . . .  

The murder charges against the Queen were dropped when it 
was found out that King charming had tried to poison her with 
one of her own blow fish, and the vicious attack, involving no 
less then twelve different kitchen utensils, had in fact been in 
self defence. 

The king, on the other hand, ran away into the forest and purely 
by chance ran into a young lady poaching from the queens 
lakes. They got talking and, well, at least someone lived 
happily ever after. 

Andrew May - Year 10 

The school of the future 

Hi ! My name is Tim 
I am at Barrs Hill School in Birmingham. The bell has just gone 
for the next lesson "Maths" boring. My mind starts to wonder 
what school will be like in the future. 

Dreaming in a maths lesson is very common. For today I will 
dream about the future of our school. Imagine no gravity, and 
magnetic boots and a space suit instead of a tie and blazer, and 
throwing paper spaceships at the teacher and the ship would 
only hit her on the head in an hour and a half! ! 

Imagine having to listen to the latest song from the Jupiter top 
ten on mini-disk. Instead of the scabby exercise books we 
would have palm tops with the touch screen facility and instead 
of handing homework in on paper we would e-mail it instead. 

Timothy Ashley Smith - Year 7 

Calm essence 

Calm essence in a confusing daze 
The aroma light and fresh 
compacted thoughts and strange dreams . 
sweet touch and soft tears fall. 

Calm essence in a confusing daze 
is coming to an end 
with new vibrant colours and untouched ground 
with harsh hoofs on diamond sand 

Calm essence in a confusing daze 
silk air has stopped for now 
a tense body with a drifting mind 
see dreams that will run no more 

Samantha Danton - Year 9 

The man 

He was towering above me - all eight or nine feet of him. I 
looked up and saw his face for the first time in detail. He had a 
big head like the rest of his body and his eye brows were bent 
in a frown over his little dark black eyes. His face was very 
blank and hollow and empty and his lips were curled in a snarl 
and his nose was bent and crooked and looked like it had been 
broken once or twice before. His ears were small and he had 
very short greasy black hair. Then I noticed he had a big scar 
just by his left eye. The wound looked as though it had been 
caused by a knife and it was still seeping slightly. As I 
examined him I noticed a series of scars, scratches and wounds, 
particularly a very bad one down his right arm. He didn't have 
much neck, but what he did have was very thick. His arms 
were like clubs and his hands were as big as dinner plates and 
his nails were long and dirty. His shirt was very old and at 
some stage in life had been nice and white, now, however, it 
was a murky brown colour and there was more hole than 
material. 

Tom Smith - Year 7 

Today in the field 

Today in the field, 
The dark green smell of freshly cut grass, 
The light green rustling of tender spring leaves, 
The fragile egg blue of the sky, filled with birdsong, 
The orange heat of the sun soaking into me, 
Now and then a clear turquoise breeze, 
Today in the field. 

Chiara Luscombe - Year 8 
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PATOIS POEMS 

De grass ..... 

De grass is green an de sky is blue 
Me live on a farm an de cows go moo. 

lamie Smith - Year 7 

Summers Day 

A warm summers day an de hot summers 
sun, fishes swimin down da river dunder 
the sparkling water. Trees move a little 
en de breeze. 

Children playin en de park, swingin' on 
da shining metal with the dogs chasing 
de sticks. 

Ben Harding - Year 7 

Jus because 

Just because wi not from your race 
Just because wi not a white as yuh, 
Just because wi don haf de same culture, 
Don mean yuh betta than wi. 

Just because wi not big a yuh, 
Just because wi haf no gold hair, 
Just because wi haf no blue eyez, 
Don mean yuh betta than wi. 

Just because wi don speak de same 
language, 
Just because wi don fink de same, 
Just because wi don feel de same, 
Don mean wi not all equal 

Me Dad 

Me dad no more 
and so therefore 
me au tuh move on 
cos he av gone. 

Spain 

Lisa Quiles - Year 10 

Zoe Prior - Year 10 

I tink in Spain it'll be real ot 
I tink in Spain I' ll enjoy it not 
Me like ot weather 
As bad as wearing leather 
Me tinks I'll die 
Under de Spanish blue sky. 

Zoe Prior - Year 10 

22 

Luv 

When I' see's her me heart goes faster, 
When I see her me luv grows faster, 
Me heart beat a racing stream train when 
by in de pouring rain, 
But when she say no me heart it start to 
pain. 
Me luv still grow even when she say no, 
but ya win some, ya lose some. 
But I just lost. 

Anthony Freeman - Year 8 

Yo tink 

Yo tink yo no me but yo don't 
Yo tink ay lov ya but ay don't 
Yo rek mi life 
An you'll do it agen, 
Yu used me ink, lik a ball point pen. 

Miriam Rabb - Year 8 

Bullyin 

Bullyin' is very bad, 
Cos it maks ya very sad, 
Dey will it ya, it will urt 
Dey bully me cos I 'm called Burt, 
Say 'stop bullyin' or else, 
Go an bully some won else. 
Dey will call ya nasty tings, 
Mably it cos ya sings. 
Do not let it get ya down, 
or ya life will start tumin brown. 
Tell someone Dey can elp 
Den ya can relax an be ya self 

Matthew Cotterill - Year 7 

Results 

If yuh whun results, 
yuh goter be one with du problem. 
If yuh whun results, 
yuh don't have ta know all de anser. 
If yuh whun results, 
Yuh don't get in a hassle. 
If yuh whun results, 
Go get results. 

Stuart Greenfield - Year 9 

Th World 

No tings are right in dis world, 
Not now we goin to die. 
No tings are right in dis world, 
Not now thes mahem. 
No tings are right in tis world, 
Not now my life is ded. 

lames Hodgkin - Year 8 

De Challenge 

Life it is a challenge, 
Ya gotta live for da moment. 

Alex Endicott - Year 9 

Don take tings to heart 

Don take tings to heart, 
Insults don meen a ting, 
Jus walk away wit ya friends, 
du ones who respect ya. 

Lucy Duckett - Year 9 

Friends? 

Dat ting dat yuh said, 
Dat I tink about in bed, 
And I want to know, 
Why I feel so low. 

Enf of term tis near, 
I feel a fear, 
Will tings aye changed, 
A different friendship arranged? 

I hope fo no change, 
notin' more strange, 
I tink dat it will it will be bad, 
Then dat will make me so sad. 

I want yor smile, 
No more running a mile, 
No more hates, 
Can wi still be mates. 

Tamsin Young - Year 10 
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Editorial 

A big welcome to me, as your new 

editor. A very big 'thank-you' to Mike 

FaIT, your previous editor, whose fault 

it is for having done such a great job 

that I have to live up to. 

No doubt every active member of the 

Old Scholars' Association will agree 

that our days at Sibford have played a 

fundamental role in our personal 

development, and that, as wise 

remnants of a Sibford education, we 

have a lot to offer the School. We 

have an amount of knowledge, 

resources and fondness that the 

School greatly benefits from. 

Likewise, the Old Scholars' 

Association could not, and of course 

would not, exist without the School. 

Both parties have one passionate 

concern and, though not always in 

complete harmony, work together to 

maintain, what we believe to be, a 

great school. 

The Magazine, therefore, should 

reflect this. As Old Scholars we have 

a lot to offer of interest to every 

reader, and our contribution to the 

magazine must strive to keep the 

interests of both the School and Old 

Scholars at heart without alienating 

either. 

I don't claim to have achieved this but 

the intention was there and I hope, at 

least, that you all enjoy this magazine. 

Michael Grimes 

A Beginner's Guide to 'SOSA' 

SOSA, which sounds a lot like 'sofa' and is almost as comfortable, stands for 'Sibford 

Old Scholars' Association' .  This is the group of people who have left Sibford feeling as 

though they missed out on pudding. 

Every year, normally in the Autumn, it holds a weekend reunion at the School. This 

consists of a mixture of the sublimely ridiculous and ridiculously ridiculous, with the odd 

sensible interlude and more than its share of eccentricities. 

Every year we appoint a President (this year two, as we're feeling greedy), partly because 

we can and partly as a spokesperson for the Association. Traditionally (so far) the 

weekend includes an entertainment of the President's choice (called, aptly, 'President's 

Choice') and a dinner in tribute to him or her (him and her this year.) By 'this year' we 

mean the year after the August Reunion, even though last year's August Reunion was in 

May, and not the year before it. Therefore it may appear that we have three Presidents 

this year when in fact one of them was last year's. Confused? 

The fun doesn't stop there, though. Those who can't wait a whole year meet up in the 

interim for regional reunions and the very obsessed and easily-led end up on the 

committee, which makes decisions every two or three months. 

Hopefully this has gone some way to explain the contents of this part of the magazine, 

though I doubt it. 

Editorial note 
You will no doubt notice the omission of obituaries this year. Sadly, this is not due to a 

lack of them. Tltey will, instead, be printed in the newsletter to all Old Scholars as this 

was felt to be a more appropriate platform. Our thoughts are with them all. 

Presidential Profile 

Mike and Wendy Finch, 

Joint-Presidents for 1 999-2000 
Michael Roger Finch and his wife Wendy 

Gillian, Joint-Presidents for 2000, are too 

well known to Old Scholars to need 

much introduction. But certain facts will 

be helpful, I hope, in adding 

understanding to our love and esteem. 

Wendy was born in 1 949, the very year 

when Mike first came to the School in 

his brand new cap. Mike himself, the son 

of a Baptist mother and Quaker father, 

was probably typical of the religious 

mixture in Sibford pupils of that time. 

What could have a happier destiny for 

Mike and Wendy than to be employed at 

the School and eventually (in 1 985) to 

marry? Wendy, after following Mrs 

Dring as Housekeeper in 1 982, was to 

become the School's Receptionist in 

1 99 1  ("Everyone's first point of 

reference in a crisis", to quote a graceful 

compliment to Wendy), and Mike was 

the ideal candidate for the job of Estate 

Manager when, in 1 982, John Miller's 

job as Bursar needed to be split. Mike 

had successfully embarked upon a career 

MIke .. WIndy AncII 

in design engineering, but he had 

experience in architecture and a concern 

for education. He did, in fact, have a 

spell in Birmingham as an education 

welfare officer, but it was his heart-felt 

regard for Sibford School and his service 

to the Association that made his 

qualifications not just relevant but 

unique. Various changes were made after 

his appointment (reflected in a change of 

title to Development Officer), but (to 

quote a younger Old Scholar) he was 

essentially "Mr Sibford" through and 



.. 

through. All Old Scholars must have 

expected him to retire in the proper 

fullness of time with a complete set of 

white whiskers. However, this was not to 

be and Mike left Sibford in 1 995. 

Today, we can only be thankful that 

Wendy is very happy in her front-of

house job while Mike is now doing 

useful work elsewhere but continues to 

serve the School behind the scenes. We 

can be thankful, too, that both Mike and 

Wendy had much to celebrate even 

during a very trying period. To their great 

joy their two sons, Andrew and Richard 

respectively, presented them with no less 

than three grandchildren in less than three 

years ("They are a real and vital part of 

our lives and certainly keep us young and 

active !"). Michael is now aged nine, 

Alexandra seven and Jessica six. 

One of Mike's tasks for the School must 

be especially mentioned because it 

reveals one of his most valuable 

characteristics. He is custodian of the 

School's archives. For someone who can 

entertain us so well on the subject of the 

School's history, he is remarkably devoid 

of the crusty introversion that his studies 

could entail. He looks forward, not back; 

he is always on the side of progressive 

objectives which will benefit the pupils. 

Does he have faults? Of course. I have 

myself pointed out to him a minor 

grammatical error in his writing. He has 

long been guilty of it. Can that be 

tolerated in an Old Scholar who was 

taught English by Gladys Burgess? 

Definitely not. Wendy, by contrast, has 

no faults at all. Of that I am convinced. 

I will end by mentioning a thoroughly 

old-fashioned Sibfordian trait of Mike's. 

I am saddened to find it fading from the 

rest of us. I refer to his obvious zest for 

the concert-party tradition. In my day as 

pupils we all looked forward to the stage 

show given by Old Scholars in term

time; today such a treat for the school is 

impracticable. But look through your 

relatively recent photographs. You cannot 

deny the charm ofWendy in her 

crinoline. And who is the wicked old 

codger beside her? What a wistful 

reminder of past theatricals! 

Here's to you, Mike and Wendy. Happy 

Joint -Presidency. 

- David Haines 

Presidential Address 

Cindy Poulton, President for 1 998-1999 
Sibford, to me, is not just the place in 

which I was educated but it is my home -

odd you may think as I do not live here, 

how can Sibford be my home? Well, I 

was born here 40 years ago, 1 2  days 

before my father's Presidential Old 

Scholars' Reunion, and was educated 

within the two villages. When I left, 

firstly to work in the prep school near 

Brackley and then to commence my 

training, I still returned home to my 

family. 

Both schools obviously played a major 

part in my childhood and as a day pupil 

here at the Friends School, I had the best 

of both worlds because I could spend as 

much or as little of my free time here as I 

chose. There are many stories I could 

tell from my time at this school, though I 

think they would be censored! 

The one thing I will relate is a time in the 

sixth form when June Ellis, the Deputy 

Headmistress, spoke to me about a 

relationship I was in - at the same time 

one of the male members of staff was 

speaking to the other half of the 

relationship - and suggested that we 

should cease seeing each other as it was 

getting in the way of our studies. Not the 

best thing to say to teenagers! One of my 

reports read that 'if Cindy put as much 

effort into her academic work as she does 

her socialising then she will go far in 

life ' !  There may have been some truth in 

that, but who at the age of seventeen was 

going to openly admit to it? I do not 

think I have done too badly and I think 

my socialising prepared me well for the 

work I do today. 

'� •. I11III wIlD "  thB wlckBd I1ItI CIIIII/BI' 
btI8ItIB IHII' ... " 

CIndy Pdon, August 1888 

Last year Julie spoke to us of 

discrimination and judgement of 

individuals, and how Sibford allowed 

you to be an individual. In the same 

manner I believe that Sibford acquitted 

me with the skills I use today in dealing 

with people from a wide range of life and 

ability, and for this I thank it. 

I am sure many of you will have heard or 

even said these words at some time: "The 

only certainty in life, from the day we are 

born, is that we will die". It is a phrase 

often said to me by some ofthe patients I 

work with and it emphasises the 

unpredictability of the rest of our lives. 

We can plan everything but things will 

occur which are not always within our 

control and will alter the path that we 

have mapped out for ourselves. 

Tidily Boy ftfk. I11IIIl1li _  Wem/y. 
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We never appreciate at the time how 

circumstances push us to take steps we 

may not normally have chosen to take. 

We all, at some time in our lives, face 

dilemmas which we have little power to 

prevent. I have been placed in situations 

in which I would never have expected to 

find myself. In hindsight I have gained 

greatly from most of them, although if 

somebody had told me so at the time I 

would certainly never have believed 

them. 

The one thing I was determined about 

when I was made redundant was that I 

would gain something from the situation 

that was imposed on me. I feel that I 

have achieved that and, although I may 

be located in a place I would not have 

chosen, I have gained national 

recognition and reward for the work I 

have developed in the field ofUrological 

Cancer Nursing. I have gained insight 

and understanding of the emotions which 

people experience at different times and 

it has allowed me to be a better person. 

As we reflect on our experiences it 

hopefully teaches us to be more rational 

when we come up against similar 

situations. Working with patients and 

their families who have been diagnosed 

with cancer makes one put into 

perspective the dilemmas that, at the 

time, appeared to be mountains. These 

individual people can make you feel 

extremely humble. 

We are a nation of people who moan and 

complain and find it easier to �ee 

negative factors in things or people, but 

we seldom praise people or things and 

we are poor at accepting any compliment 

that may be paid. 

From every eventuality we may 

encounter, no matter how good or bad, 

we can learn and we can grow. Life is 

too short to spend it worrying - hold on 

to your good memories, learn from your 

bad ones, do not let the external 

pressures ruin your life. Use them to 

grow into a person who can build on life 

experiences, and, above all else, 

remember you are never alone in them -

whatever you experience is experienced 

by those around you from a different 

angle. 

- Cindy Poulton 
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Annual Reunion Report 

Everyone's school life is littered with 

memories, both good and bad. Luckily 

for us the Reunion, and those who attend, 

represent the very best of the Sibford 

experience. Without a doubt, the 

weekend is what you make of it and this 

year I saw every event pounced upon 

with great enthusiasm. In fact I myself, at 

times, had great difficulty keeping up. 

I arrived on Friday night. I think the taxi 

driver was very pleased to drop me off as 

I had laughed and giggled all the way 

from Banbury as I saw things that 

prompted various memories. I can 

especially remember entering Sibford 

and holding my breath, but no, I wasn't 

disappointed: Greens hasn't changed a 

bit. 

Morning coffee in Fielding on Saturday 

morning went off well, and instantly 

friendships picked up where they had 

been left off last year. After lunch Brian 

Holliday set off with some intrepid 

adventurers for a walk around the village, 

but I'm afraid to say that I was not 

among their number. In hindsight this 

was a good thing, as I needed every 

ounce of energy for the Sports Hall. 

Unfortunately the usual hockey match 

had to be cancelled due to lack of balls, 

and so Michael (Grimes) and I decided 

on football, with equal enthusiasm, but 

considerably less skill. Fun was had by 

all, despite the triggering of the fire 

alarm. 

continued . . . .  
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Face painting was re-introduced this 

year, although rather 'on the sly' as 

apparently the last time it was undertaken 

there were some rather disappointed 

children who missed out because all the 

adults wanted a turn. This year, however, 

the only colourful faces I saw belonged 

to children. 

With the weekend being its normal 

mixture of peace and madness, the Leslie 

Baily Address was followed by Rockets 

at the Elm, which was its usual 

enigmatic, less-than-totally-sane 

experience. As some of the uninitiated 

may be reading this, I think Rockets is 

best left there . 

Choral on Sunday morning had a bit of a 

slow start. The change oftirne had 

unfortunately not been communicated to 

the pianist (Sue Freestone) so Mike 

Finch got the singing started a cappel/a, 

and we managed to produce an 

impressive, if not always beautiful, 

decibel level, especially during 

Jerusalem. 

Although, or perhaps because, the motor 

treasure hunt in the afternoon was in its 

final year, the competition was one of the 

most closely fought ever. 

The Presidential Dinner, held on Sunday 

night, meant that the heels and silk shirt 

which had been relegated to the back of 

"Take y_ par1JIeI'I ..... 

the wardrobe for the past year were dug 

out in order to make myself presentable. 

Pre-dinner drinks in the Oliver Studio 

gave Cindy a chance for a few drinks 

before she had to make her speech. The 

speeches took place before dinner (at 

which the catering staff excelled 

themselves), so that those involved 

actually got to enjoy the meal. Ashley 

said a few emotionally charged words 

about his good friend, our President, 

before passing the gauntlet to Cindy 

herself. 

After Cindy's speech was given we were 

re-introduced to our School Committee 

guest, Anne Ullathorne, who spoke on the 

Norman COXOII ceIebrat8I his 80th 0II 1101y 
House lawn 

future of Sibford and the direction in 

which the School Committee has been 

working. She also succeeded in carrying 

on the informal tradition of performing a 

self-written song. 

Barn dancing followed the dinner at the 

President's request. Chris Grimes led us 

through the swings and dozy do's of barn 

dancing, fmishing off with the old 

classic, the Hokey Cokey. 

President's Choice on Monday 

comprised an immensely enjoyable 

recital by pianist Sue Freestone and 

soprano Tara Overend. The programme, 

on the theme of ' love',  was heroically 

performed in the acoustically-challenged 

'Black Hole' and included pieces as 

diverse as '0 Mio Babbino Caro' and 

'Wouldn't it be Loverly' .  

The sun continued to shine on us  for tea 

on Holly House lawn, and once again I 

marvelled at the number of cakes that 

were first produced and then consumed. 

Many thanks to Sue Freestone and her 

family who valiantly pitched in, boiling 

kettles, cutting cakes and laying out 

tables. 

With a last-minute rush the quiz 

materialised on Monday night, with 

questions on all manner of subjects. I 

have to admit that the only one I could 

answer was naming the four telly

tubbies. 

This year's Reunion could be described 

as nothing short of a great 

accomplishment of co-operation. 

Grateful thanks to all those who worked 

to make the weekend what it was. 

- El/en Salway 
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Leslie Baily Address 

Unusually this year, the Leslie Baily 

Address was ajoint affair given by 

Lucinda Poulton and Michael Finch on 

the history of the Sibford villages, 

concluded with a slide show. Forty years 

ago, in 1959, Lucinda 'sfather, Lewis 

Poulton, was SOSA President. This 

address was given as a tribute to him. 

Mike Finch 

Without showing any sign of bias ( l )  I 

feel that I can state that 'Sibfordshire' 

represents a very special area both from 

our own experiences and the fact that it is 

an area deeply rich in history. I'd like you 

to join me on a journey back through 

time to rediscover and understand the 

origins of these Sibford villages, and the 

village Lewis was born into at the start of 

this century. 

The great Domesday survey of 1086, 

conceived whilst William the Conqueror 

was holding court at Gloucester in 1 085, 

provides historians with an unequalled 

resource to recreate the economy and 

character of the late Saxon Cotswolds. 

Although the Domesday Book shows us 

graphic insights into life a thousand years 

ago there are still many facts hidden in 

mystery. A visitor to the Rollright Stones 

may conjure up visions of men clad in 

sheepskins humping huge pillars of stone 

around, but no historian can with 

certainty say why the stones were up

ended into a circle on that hilltop in 

Oxfordshire. A likely explanation is that 

Rollright, the oldest site of civilisation in 

this area, was a meeting place, perhaps 

for worship, three to four thousand years 

ago. 

Lan PtUton 

And what of Traitor's Ford? What are the 

origins of its dramatic name? Perhaps it 

started out as 'Traders Ford',  as it was 

used as a trading place by the many 

travellers that wended their way. Also 

'traitors' ,  meaning people found guilty of 

local offences against the community, 

were tried long ago at Traitor's Ford and 

hung nearby at Gallows Hill. 

The Domesday Book gives us good 

detail of how the two Sibfords and 

Burdrop may have got their names. 

William the Conqueror rewarded many 

of his Knights with gifts of land, 

including one Henry de Ferrieres who 

owned about 1000 acres at the Ferris. 

Across at the Gower there were two 

landowners - William Corbician had 

1 000 acres and the other, Hugh de 

Grantmesnil, owned a similar amount of 

land. His daughter later married William 

Tha RoIIrIght SIone8. A prtnt Iron Camdan's BrItannia 1807 
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de Say, a direct descendant of the present 

Lord Saye and Sele of Broughton Castle, 

whose family includes Rannulf, Joseph 

and Ralph Fiennes. 

A charter of 1 2 1 6  says "Sibilla, Countess 

of Ferrieres holds £ 1 0  worth of land at 

Sibford. Thomas Goher holds land 

there." Thomas Goher's land was 

actually at Sibford Gower and this may 

be how it got its name. 'Sibford', 

however, is less easy to define. Possibly 

Saxon it may derive from Sheep-Ford, 

there having been at one time a ford 

between the two villages at the bottom of 

Mannings Hill. It could also derive from 

'Sibba's Ford',  mentioned in a document 

from 1 1 53, or, as has been found on old 

maps, 'Zibberd' .  

I n  this area the wool trade was king. A 

popular saying in medieval times states, 

"In Europe the best wool is English. In 

England the best wool is in the 

Cotswolds." Fabulous fortunes were 

made in wool and every village which 

had sheep on its hills shared in the 

thriving business. The Bishop Blaize Inn 

is named after the patron saint of 

weavers, St B laize, a 4th century martyr, 

and legend has it that wool-auctions were 

held on Burdrop Green, outside the pub, 

which date from around 1 640. 

Plush-making continued, long after the 

boom times, as a cottage industry in and 

around Shutford. Joe Alcock, the last of 

Sibford's cottage-weavers, wove part of 

the red carpet on which Edward VII 

walked on at his coronation in 1 902. 

Joa Alcock 



Great country houses played their part in 

forming the development of the 

countryside and the establishment of 

long-surviving communities, and this 

area has some of the fillest, including 

Compton Wynyates, Broughton Castle, 

and our very own Manor House in 

Sibford Ferris. 

Once established on the most satisfactory 

site, the manor house - the largest and 

most important house in the village, 

where the agricultural community was 

administered and where the manorial 

court was held - was likely to stay more 

or less on the same site, pulled down and 

rebuilt in stone during successive 

centuries. The building was well sited for 

springs, and its surrounding reddish soil 

was highly productive. The house lies 

just below the adjoining hilltops, giving 

shelter in winter time. 

At first sight the building appears to be a 

typical 1 8th Century manor house, but 

investigation shows that it is a building 

within a building. A much older manor 

house was re-faced on the front and 

partially on the west side and probably 

on the east side, although this is now 

covered by 1 9th Century buildings. 

Analysis indicates that the northern face 

is probably 1 6th Century. The main 

transformation occurred in the early part 

of the 1 8th Century when the owners, the 

Walford family, wealthy farmers and 

landowners, had the building restyled in 

the Queen Anne fashion, in vogue with 

the aristocracy. 

Though the master of the Manor was 

known as 'Squire',  village folk-memory 

is that Sibford had no strong 

'squirearchy' .  The Sibford villagers had 

a reputation for being fiercely 

independent and it is recorded that one of 

the earliest medieval uprisings against 

manorial rule was at Sibford Ferris. The 

Sibfordians were early dissenters and 

maybe that accounted for the strong and 

early implementation of Quakerism. 

Few of the great family dynasties that 

enriched the lives of so many in this 

neighbourhood and gave such service to 

the community, survive. Lewis Poulton 

was a District Councillor for many years, 

following in the footsteps of his great

grandfather William, the last parish 

constable appointed by the Manorial 

Court before the present system of 

policing. As Lewis' generation of 

countryfolk passed on, a way of life died. 

In many ways a very hard and 

demanding life, but of great fulfilment -

of service, of the understanding of nature 

and the seasonal progression, of 

community commitment and of caring 

for each other. 

Cindy Poulton 

In many ways Sibford has changed 

beyond belief but also stayed visually 

similar. Over the last forty years the 

residential buildings have been priced 

beyond the means of local Sibfordian 

descendants, which in itself alters the 

face of the village community. In the last 

five or six years there has been a great 

deal of in-fill development that for years 

both Lewis and the villages opposed. 

Maybe there is something to be said for 

having a councillor that lives in the 

village. I recall Lewis' displeasure as the 

changes in local government made it 

harder to maintain a voice that 

represented the community. I know today 

through my Uncle, who is Chair of the 

Parish Council, that when matters such as 

planning applications are referred to 

them from local government it appears to 

be done in a manner of tokenism and 

their opposition is rarely upheld. 

Lewis was proud to talk about the 

expansion of the village, although even 

forty years ago people were beginning to 

look outside the village for craftsmen. 

Sadly many businesses have suffered. 

The Gower and Burdrop had the Co-op 

shop, a post office, two pubs, the Church, 

Chapel and Meeting House, as well as 

the primary school. In the Ferris, Gina's, 

a small haberdashery and wool shop, had 

just opened. There was also Greens, the 

grocery store, and the Post Office which 

was situated at the top of Mannings Hill. 

Lewis quoted two girls who had just 

visited Gina's: one said, "Isn't it 

smashing", to which the other replied, 

"Yes, but what are they trying to do? 

Turn Sibford into a town?" I don't think 

that was ever likely to occur. 

As lifestyles have changed so have 

shopping habits. The picture you see 

today shows the Gower and Burdrop still 

playing host to the three places of 

worship, two pubs and the primary 

school. In the Ferris all that remains is 

the School and Green's, which houses the 

Post Office. The bus service has 

diminished in frequency and even the 

milk is no longer delivered by a local. 

The village population has actually 

grown - the extension of the M40 has 

made Sibford a commutable village and 

that in turn has pushed prices up. It also 

means that there is a more transient 

group of people in the villages, so whilst 

price increases have brought higher 

earners, the money remains in the 

properties and is not spent on local 

services. The 'old Sibfordian' families 

are vanishing. The local people have 

been affected by the economical status 

that has had an impact on the workforce 

and caused people to move to look for 

work. 
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Sibford has changed. In 1 959 Lewis 

spoke of a Sibford that was deceptive - as 

you entered the villages they did not 

appear to have changed, but if you 

looked more closely many changes were 

occurring. This is still the case today. 

There are times that you can drive 

through the villages and they feel like a 

ghost village - the feeling of thriving 

businesses has gone, the openness of the 

residents has changed. I do not say that 

Sibford is unfriendly or hostile - in a 

crisis the village residents come up 

trumps. I do however feel that with the 

pressures our lives place on us, the 

feeling of belonging to and being proud 

of a community shows evidence of being 

lost. 

No matter where I am in the country I 

still see my roots planted in Sibford. My 

appreciation of some of the qualities that 

you find here has grown since I moved 

away. There is a lot of history within the 

place, and talking to locals gives you a 

wealth of information. Sibford does not 

finish at this point; as with everywhere 

some things will continue to vanish but 

history will continue to be made. 

For the purposes of this magazine the 

text here has been edited. If you would 

like a copy of the full text please send a 

s.a.e. to the editor. 

The Changing Face of Sibford 

Here's a riddle for you: when is the 

'sewing room' not the 'sewing room'? 

Answer: when it's the music room, or the 

staffroom, the business studies room, the 

art room or part of a girls' house. Change 

happens so fast at Sibford that what you 

might know as the 'sewing room' or the 

'music room' isn't actually in that place 

at all for someone else. My father's 

dormitory in the 1 940s was my art room 

in the 80s, someone else's textiles room 

in the 90s and will be a new pupils' 

library moving into the next century. 

As a pupil during the eighties I remember 

three boys' boarding houses and three 

corresponding girls' houses - Lister, 

Nansen and Penn. Lister and Penn Boys 

still exist but Nansen Boys is no longer, 

invaded by the girls and now known as 

'Margaret F ell House' . 

A brief resume ofthe physical change of 
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Sibford begins with the Manor, the Ark, 

Holly House and the San (which used to 

be at the Ark). 

The swimming pool, built in 1 853, is one 

of the first purpose-built pools in the 

country, certainly the oldest in 

Oxfordshire and is one of the only 

buildings in the School not to have 

changed function - let's hope the water 

has changed though, heaven forbid! 

The 'Hill Building',  minus the main hall, 

foyer and 'Oliver Studio',  was built in 

1 930 and saw many pupils through the 

war years (who, quite literally, witnessed 

the war from the top of the Hill Building 

as they watched Coventry bum). But did 

you know that the front of the building is 

not the original? A false wall, added in 

1958, hid crumbling brickwork and the 

windows were moved forward. 

That same year also saw the building of 

Nansen, Penn and Lister boys houses 

and, earlier in the decade, the extension 

of the Hill to include the central 

classrooms and the gym (which became 

the Oliver Studio in 1 988). 

By the end ofthe 70s the Science Block, 

Main Hall, Dining Hall (which used to be 

at the Manor), Gillett, Fielding House 

and the remedial block (now 'Zone 

2000',  but was the library in the 80s and 

90s) were all standing, not to forget the 

Sports Pavilion which was built by Old 

Scholars in 1 960. 

Most recently, what I knew as the 

orchard has become 'Orchard Close' and 

the maintenance yard a sports hall. But 

what of environmental change? In the 

Forties the beech trees leading up to the 

Hill were just eight feet tall. By the late 

80s the 'girls' garden' had become the 

horticultural area and the rubbish tip a 

conservation area. New trees planted in 

the 60s down one side of the playing 

field have become a true arboretum, and 

in the early 90s the 'Garden of Peace' 

was established by the Sports Hall. 

Please don't ask me to direct you to the 

textiles room, the library, the art room or 

the dining area because there's every 

possibility that they will have moved 

since you left Sibford and I won't have a 

clue where to take you. 

- Caroline Mills (Nee Bond), at Sibford 

1982-87 

Through the Grapevine 

We catch up on some recent and not-so

recent leavers. 

Peter Baker 

(Sibford student 1 99 1 - 1 992) 

A few months after leaving Sibford I got 

a job with a small tree-surgery company 

near Aberdeen and went on to qualify as 

an Harboriculturalist at Preston 

University. During this time I spent a 

year with a large Harboricultural firm in 

Sydney, Australia. I now work in 

Somerset and am in the process of 

buying a house with Ceri Winfield to 

whom I was recently married at Sidcot 

Friends Meeting House. 

Olivia Baring 

(Sibford Student*) 

Olivia will be studying for a BA at 

Chelsea College of Art & Design. 

Chris Bateman 

(English & Drama teacher Early 80s -

July 1 992) 

After Chris left Sibford he moved to 

Sidcot School, a sister Quaker school 

near Bristol and Weston-Super-Mare. He 

started in a supply teaching capacity in 

October 1992 and joined the staff full

time after the October half-term. 

He met his wife Janice in September 

1 993 when she started working at Sidcot 

and they were married at Gretna Green 

on 8 April 1 994. They have a house in 

North Wales and Chris is currently a 

houseparent at Sidcot. He has been 

teaching mainly English with some 

Maths, very little if any Drama. He has 

helped out with Drama productions but 

now spends most of his time on his house 



duties and his new hobby of horticulture. 

He has even started a conservation club 

at the school. He sends his best wishes to 

all Old Scholars. 

Judy Davies 

( 1 990- 1 996 Home Economics Dept) 

Now retired! Painting watercolours as 

my main hobby, holding an exhibition 

annually and joining other exhibitions 

near and far. Enjoying gardening, 

holidays, walking, cake-icing and my 

family. 

Moving house this year to Daventry, 

looking forward to starting a new garden. 

Kate Deacon 

(Sibford Student*) 

Kate very successfully completed her 

Foundation year and has a place at 

Manchester University to study Textile 

Design. 

Andrew Dumbleton 

(Sibford Student*) 

Andrew successfully completed his 

Advanced GNVQ in Leisure and 

Tourism, along the way gaining 

qualifications in Life-guarding, Football 

Coaching and Public Speaking. He is 

now going to Buckinghamshire Chiltern 

University College to study Leisure 

Management. 

Tom Eadie 

(Sibford 1 990- 1 994 Head Boy) 

Since leaving Sibford I have been to two 

Agricultural Colleges, and qualified and 

worked as a Tree Surgeon, for a company 

in Banbury for four years. Recently, I 

decided to have a career change, and am 

now selling Domestic and Commercial 

Horticulture Machinery. In my free time, 

I restore cult American vehicles. 

Heather Goode 

(Sibford student 1 99 1 - 1 995) 

Since leaving Sibford, Heather has 

qualified as a Nursery Nurse and was 

working as such until she became 

pregnant by her husband Matt. The two 

were married in September 1 998 and the 

baby was born in mid July 1 999. 

Elizabeth Jolley 

(previously Monica Knight Sibford 

student 1 934 - 1 940) 

Elizabeth Jolley has been Writer-in

Residence at Curtin University of 

Technology in Western Australia since 

1 986, and is one of Australia's foremost 

novelists. She has received various 

awards for her work, including the Gold 

Medal of the Association for the Study of 

Australian Literature in 1991  for 'Cabin 

Fever'. 

Hannah Leavett 

(Sibford Student*) 

Hannah is working with VSO (Voluntary 

Service Overseas) before taking up her 

place at Plymouth University. 

Gill Manthorpe 

( 1 988- 1994 Head of Sixth Form House) 

Since leaving Sibford in 1 994 I have 

worked at an FE college in Coventry. I 

manage the largest department in the 

college, which has more students than 

there are in the whole of Sibford (the 

village, not just the school!), so I am kept 

very busy. I enjoy my job very much, 

feeling both happy and valued. Paul is 

still working as a Teacher of the Deaf in 

Oxfordshire and loves every moment of 

his working life. Emma has just gained 

her A Levels and is taking a year out 

before going to Coventry University to 

take a BSc in Design & Technology. Tom 

is taking his GCSEs and hopes to go to 

Banbury School to take his A Levels next 

year. We were so proud ofEmma's 'A' 

Level results and felt that they built on 

the foundations provided by her time as a 

scholar at Sibford. 

Anne Muir 

( 1 980- 1 987 Deputy Head) 

After leaving Sibford I did a crash 

secretarial course in Oxford, and then 

had seven happy years working in the 

personnel section of the Bodleian Library 

of Oxford University. Skills learned 

during that time have proved very useful 

since I retired in 1 994, as I now act as 

voluntary secretary for three committees. 

The rest of my time is spent in choral 

singing, learning the piano, and taking 

holidays! I greatly enjoyed my year as 

President of the Old Scholars' 

Association in 1 992. 

Wendy Salmon (Nee Holden) 

(Home Economics & Girls' house staff 

1 983 - 1 992) 

Since leaving Sibford I have continued to 

work on my singing and had a very 

happy job for three years at the Bodleian 

Library in the Music Section. In 1 996 I 

took up my present job as Conference 

Administrator for UKERNA, a company 

who manage the Joint Academic 

Network, where I met my husband David 

Salmon. 

David and I were married on the 1 st May 

1 999 at St. Bartholomew's Church, 

Ducklington and had the reception in a 

marquee. 'The Chocolate Pudding Club' 

were guests along with many other 

colleagues from Sibford past and present. 

It was a very happy day with lots of 

sunshine and laughter. 

Last October I gave a concert at Sibford 

School along with some friends to raise 

money for Katherine House Hospice in 

memory of my dear friend and former 

colleague, Mary Bennett (Orchard 

Close). Despite the poor weather people 

turned out and supported the event and 

helped to raise the excellent sum of five 

hundred pounds. 

I have very happy memories of my time 

at Sibford and look back with fondness 

on many of the pupils I had the pleasure 

of teaching. I always enjoying hearing 

news of their progress and occasionally 

bump into old scholars. Long may 

Sibford flourish. 

Ellen Salway 

(Sibford student 1 990- 1 995) 

Anyone can back-pack at any time, 

which is exactly what I did. This is a 

glimpse into my trip to see if I can tempt 

anyone else to take the plunge 

(sometimes literally). I got lost in 

Singapore, went dancing in Sydney, 

swam in fresh water lakes on Fraiser 

Island, made a didgeridoo in Dingo, 

became a pool shark in Aukland, went 

black-water rafting in Waitomo, bungee

jumping in Taupo, watched whales in 

Kaikoura and developed my drinking 

skills in Fiji. Two weeks in Greece once 

a year isn't travelling - you haven't lived 

until you've had to survive out of a back

pack for six months. 

Dillp Sarkar 

(Sibford student 1 972 - 1 977) 

The ongoing pull of Sibford is a powerful 

thing. I was sent to the school totally 

against my will: not surprisingly, 

therefore, I rebelled and became one of 

the bad lads. 

On reflection Sibford equipped me with 

certain unique experiences and life skills 

that have since been essential in both my 

roles as a serving police officer and an 

author. These are mainly the confidence 

and ability to communicate with people 

from all walks of life, from dukes to 

dustmen. 

(Grapevine continues on page xiv) 
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ECHOES FROM FIFTY YEARS AGO -1949 
Life At School (an extract from the 1949 SOSA magazine) Allotbel' fascinating delve Into Ibe archives to remember Ibe events or nrty years ago. 

WIIBIE WBIE TIFl? 
Where were your Joint-Presidents in 1 949? 

Well, our reporters tell us that Wendy Finch 
(Nee Greenaway) was born in July 1 949 and 
Mike Finch was entering Sibford for the first 
time in September 1 949! Also happening during 
that year was the marriage of Hugh Maw to 
Daphne Southall. 1 999 sees us celebrating their 
golden wedding anniversary July 28th. 
Congratulations to Hugh and Daphne. (Hugh, 
of course, was to become Sibford's fifth Head 
in 1 956.) 

1) Wendy Finch aged twelve months 
2) Wendy in September 1 999 

3) Mike Finch aged 1 1  years 
4) Mike in September 1 999 

5) Hugh and Daphne Maw on their wedding day in 1 949 

6) Hugh and Daphne in 1 999 

Among the changes of the last twenty-five years in our school life, 

one of the most conspicuous is the increase of freedom in the life of 

the boys and girls, but I am sure that personal responsibility, which 

is freedom's corollary, is something desirable to encourage in the 

older boy and girl. 

During the last twelve months school life has been a full and busy 

one. Naturally our numbers remain the same as for the last fifteen 

years - you can't fill a school more than full. We had good results 

in the School Certificate examination as usual, and a high standard 

of work was maintained. This work has never been allowed to 

dictate our life, and all boys and girls leaving Sibford can claim to 

have had a liberal education in its best sense. If mathematics or 

French is not your first love, there is art or music or swimming or 

crafts or dancing. There's the excellent library to browse in or the 

lovely countryside to investigate. For several years now, fifty boys 

and girls have passed the examinations of the Royal Life Saving 

Society. Our games have greatly improved, helped by the skill and 

care of the head gardener in his work on the playing fields. 

Excursions to the theatre at Stratford-on-Avon, to Sulgrave Manor, 

Broughton Castle and Compton Wynyates are part of our regular 

education. Our wood and metalworkers have made many things of 

such good design and craftsmanship that they have found a ready 

sale with visitors and so contributed to our building fund. The 

school magazine (The Archway) has maintained the good standard 

of its literary and scientific articles. The orchestra has thirty-six 

members, senior choral has again been invited by the vicar to give 

a concert in the church, and the recorder players have taken part in 

a concert at Oxford. Fifty of the senior boys and girls attended 

voluntarily the excellent concerts of the village Music Club. 

Lectures have been given in the school on a wide variety of 

subjects by many visiting speakers. We have been glad, too, to 

have as guests the girls invited by the Old Scholars committee 

administering the Mabel Harrod Fund. We, as well as our guests, 

gain much from these friendships. 

I think it is true to say that Sibford was the first boarding school in 

the country to have a Parent-Teacher Association. This is a much 

valued part of school life. The co-operation and warm friendship 

of parents and teachers is testimony to the sound education 

provided. Parents soon come to love Sibford almost as much as the 

Old Scholars do. In fact, they often ask why we can't have an Old 

Parents' Association. Determined as we are to preserve all that is 

valuable in our traditions, yet we keep our minds and hearts alert to 

appraise and to incorporate what is of value in the stirring new 

thought of the present day. We have an excellent staff deeply 

interested in their work and in the life of the school. -

ARTHUR JOHNSTONE. 

Reunion Round up 1 949 Procession of motor gymkhana Aug 1948 
Tbe slow motor-cycle race. lony Manasseh, 

Mlchaal Carr and Peter Dumpleton Augl 948 
Monday morning games and capers otslde 

Ibe south corridor (deCking) Augl948 

Among those present were: 
Atkins, Betty; Beckerlegge, Grace, Philip, Jonty; 
Boardman, Ann; Baily, Leslie, Margaret, John, James, 
James Uunior); Butler, Diffy; Boast, Pamela; Beech, 
Marie; Bond, Raymond; Broadhead, Joan; Blanch, 
David; Baker, Philip, Elizabeth, Shirley; Beer, Terence; 
Beckman, UlIa; Bond, George, Edith; Carter, Miriam; 
Cross, Leslie; Coxon, John; Canham, John, Daphne; 
Carr, Jean, Michael; Cemm, T.; Cam, Leslie; Chuter, 
Patricia; Coles, Frank; Collins, Geoff; Cottrell, 
Con stance; Dumpleton, Freda, Peter, Eric; Dearden, 
John, Bessie; Dolbear, Alan; Dodson, Martin; Darling, 
Jeanne; Davison, Jean; Dodsworth, Martin, Joyce; 
Dancer, Brian; Ewan, Stanley; Edwards, Jean, June, 
Alan; Edridge, Cecily, Stella; Eavis, Janet; Flello, 
Valerie; Flynn, Patrick; Fyfield, Jolyon; Franey, Basil; 
Fielden, Peter; Fuller, Michael; Farr, John; Foster
Brown, Elizabeth; Gilbert, Pamela, Loma; Gaffee, 
Derek, Peter; Guillery, Rainer; Gibbins, Michael; 
Galpine, Anne; Gibbs, Bemard, Lilian; Geering, 
Lionel, Edith, Dick, Frances, Rosalind; Green, Fred, 
Alice, Wilfred; Harrison, Ruth; Holland, Alfred; 
Harrod, James T.; Home, Carol; Hughes, John; Hooper, 
Brian; Johnson, Keith; Johnstone, Arthur, Jessie; Jenks, 
Hilda; Jesper, Mr; Kaye, Amold, Edward; Kissack, 
Dick; Little, Alan; Ladell, Michael, June; Law, 
George, Celia, Sally; Litteck, A.; Lissaman, Hilda; 
Long, Geoff, Alice, Tom; Lawrance, Henry, Kingsley; 
Moon, Jean; Manasseh, Meriel, Pip, Tony; McKee, 
Pearl; Mills, Victor, Jean, John, Mark; Moore, 
Geoffrey; Morris, Phillip; Mavis, N.;  McMillen; 
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Norman, Alec; Naish, Jessie Hall, Lawrence; 
Humphrey, Norman, Christine; Norbury, Robin; 
Newrnan, James; Neal, Dick; Oldham, Janet; Osbome, 
John, Jean, Alison, Ruth; O'Malley, Edna; Pollard, 
Wilfrid, Mabel, Tony, lan, Robin; Phillips, R. H.; 
Parker, Phillip, Basil, Brenda; Parsons, Janet; Piper, 
Mary; Pugrnire, Harold; Pearman, Reg, Molly, Alan; 
Poulton, Lewis; Quinton, Howard, Margaret, June, 
Loraine, Ken; Rice, Kathleen; Rush, Marguerite; 
Rollett, Frank, Vera, Jaqueline, Loraine; Russen, Ann; 
Rose, Robert, Alice, B. I . ;  Ryan, Gordon; Rowland, 
M.; Rann, Joy; Sweatrnan, Ann, Jane; Smith, John, 
Priscilla, Andrew, David; Spira, Eric; Seifert, Erwin; 
Simpson, John, Monica and baby; Selby, M.; Shurman, 
Charles; Strong, Ursula; Stafford, Peter; Southam, 
Jeanne, Vaughan; Simmons, Marjorie; Trout, Graham, 
Sheila, Rachel; Taylor, John; Thomson, Francis; 
Thelton, Betty, Ruth; Turner, Roger; Tettmar, Kenneth; 
Tyler, 1. H.;  Taylor, Nan; Williams, Warwick, Sheila; 
Wells, Margery; Wilkinson, Audrey; Winter, Jean; 
Watkins, Geoffrey; Whitaker, Beryl; Wright, Louis, 
Doris, Beryl; Wragg, Frank; Ward, John, Lilian; Ward, 
Russell; Warren, Sheila; Wallis, John, Naomi; 
Weinberg, Eva, Resi; Young, David; Yeoman, Peter, 
Peggy. 
Greetings were receivedfrom: Eric and Ron Quinton; 
T. Gordon Biggs; Jack and Edith Lewis; Fred Goudge; 
Wendy Stone; Reg Barber; Ethel and Kingsley Rutter; 
Thendora Benton; "Danny" Kaye; Fred Sheldon; 
Raymond Baseley; David Laity; Hugh Gibson; Judith 
Smith. 
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Fifty years ago -

SI .. EwIn depIct8d C8IItI'8 I8ad1 Ihe 'Ewan BaII8t8arI' Aug 1 B48 

Roland Herbert, one ofSibford's most charismatic characters, died 50 years ago. 
This tribute has been extracted from the 1949 SOSA Magazine. 

ROLAND HERBERT, crafts master at 
Sibford for 3 1  years, died suddenly from 
heart failure on April 1 3th, 1 949, aged 
56. The acute sense of personal loss felt 
by all his old pupils is the best testimony 
to a lifetime of service, and this feeling is 
clearly shared by teachers, parents, 
villagers, and older Scholars who in their 
several ways came into touch with him: 
indeed, his chief characteristic was the 
whole-hearted way he threw himself into 
all school and village activities, from the 
most frivolous entertainment in the gym 
to his duties with the village council and 
the Friends Meeting. He played his many 
parts in life just as he played games, with 
the thoroughness and zest of a good 
sportsman, and even at the most serious 
moments there was always a jest or a 
smile just round the corner. 
R.H. was the son of Ell en and Joseph 
Herbert, of Birmingham. He was a 
student at Fircroft, and joined the 
Friends' Ambulance Unit in 19 14  as one 
of the gallant "first 40" who succoured 
the wounded in the railway sheds at 
Dunkirk. This place, a shambles, was 
their baptism of war. Later, Roland was 
an ambulance driver; a near-miss by an 
exploding shell sent him back to Blighty. 
He suffered acutely from shellshock for 
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some years. This however, gave him a 
direct lead to the great work of his life, 
for on medical advice he took up craft 
work and this led him to Sibford. The 
school could not have had a greater 
stroke of good fortune, for the unique 
"handicraft bias" of Sibford was seized 
upon by R.H., and developed with skill 
and imagination. He was a first-rate 
practical craftsman, but he also saw very 
clearly that a system of education which 
neglects the practical abilities and 
yearnings of boys and girls, and 
which does not develop them in 
close liaison with the teaching 
of the more "academic" 
subjects, is no education at all. 
Towards the end of his life he 
was much concerned that the 
future policy of Sibford should 
be framed on the most 
enlightened lines. 
It was an extra stroke of good 
fortune, when R.H. came to 
join a war-depleted staff at 
Sibford in 1 9 1 7, that he was a 
brilliant player of all games. 
Indeed, for some years while 
he, Frank Parkin, and J. W. 
Thorpe were in their prime, the 
prowess of Sib ford's school 
and village teams was 
renowned for many miles 
around. Behind the stumps the 
nimble-fingered R.H. was a joy 
to behold, while at football he 
was a player of class, and great 
was the pride of Sibford School 
when he was picked to play for 
Birmingham Town. In more 
recent years asthma curtailed 
his activities, but could not 
repress them. 
He had the good fortune to 
marry Eva Lamb, of Sibford, 

herself an Old Scholar, and this in turn 
brought further good fortune to Sibford 
School for they made at Holly House a 
home where good fellowship was always 
to be found, and the true Sibford spirit 
was bred. To many OS's it was a regular 
port of call during visits to Sibford. 
Roland Herbert had a genius for creating 
"atmosphere" in that happy home, in the 
school, and in the village. Indeed, he 
believed that "atmosphere", created 
through Quakerism-in-practice, was the 



main raison d 'etre of a Quaker school. 
In the course of years he became senior 
master, and he also served the Society of 
Friends on all kinds of committees. 
During the recent war he organised youth 
parties to recondition cottages in the 
surrounding villages as homes for 
refugees. 
At the time of his death he was about to 
establish a Sibford "Folk Museum", 
having for a long period collected 
historic objects connected with both the 
school and the surrounding rural 
communities. He believed that this 
venture might have, besides its 
immediate educational value, an equal 
value as a social and intellectual link 
between Sibford School and the village 
peoples living around it. His dream was 
that village and school might collaborate 
in this enterprise, and that it would in 
time become a focal point to which 
schools, WENs, and so on in North 
Oxfordshire would send parties on visits. 
In his Presidential Address to the SOSA 
in 1 945, he made a strong plea for the 
closer integration of the activities of 

Sibford local history 

The exhibition arranged by the late 

Roland Herbert at Sibford, the work of 

which was continued by his widow and 

daughter Ina, was first held for ten days 

in June. It was officially opened, in the 

clay-modelling room lent by the school, 

by Mr Wood, of the Oxfordshire Rural 

Community Council, who gave valuable 

help with the organization. 

The exhibition was of early documents 

connected with local villages and the 

Sibford School and the village 
communities around it. He believed in 
this for intellectual, social, and Christian 
reasons, holding that it would enrich both 
sides. His death came when this dream 
of his was about to become a reality, but 
we are glad to know that accommodation 
was found on school premises last 
General Meeting for a short-term 
exhibition of some of the things R.H. had 
collected. This was organised by his 
wife and daughter, Ina. 
It was whilst spending his Easter 
holidays in Eire that Roland died. He 
saw Eva and Ina off on the boat from 
Kingstown for England, himself 
intending to stay a few more days, when 
he suddenly collapsed on the quayside. 
The funeral was held at Sibford on a 
lovely day when the countryside he loved 
was looking its best. The Meeting House 
was packed, including a good many Old 
Scholars (one hitch-hiked across three 
counties to be there). During the 
Meeting, as speaker followed speaker -
staff, villagers, relatives, old FAU 
colleagues, Old Scholars - one realised 

school and included old farm and 

household implements, many now out of 

use, articles of clothing no longer worn 

(in spite of the wheel of fashion! )  and 

many other articles of local interest. 

The exhibition was again open at General 

Meeting and Parents' Weekend, when 

between 500 and 600 people visited it. 

Almost every inhabitant of the three 

Sibford villages came, and in addition 

many lent articles for show. All took a 

the many-sideness of this beloved Friend. 
The Meeting for Worship during the Old 
Scholars' gathering in August was 
similarly impressive, and uplifting. Such 
a loss is, of course, grievous, but one felt 
at these gatherings of remembrance that 
R.H.'s spirit had burned so brightly that it 
set a spark in numerous hearts, so that the 
things and principles he lived for will 
continue after his death through the lives 
of others. 

tremendous interest in the event. The 

small charge made for admission is to be 

divided between the Village Hall 

committee and the School Building 

Fund. 

Janet Parkin and her sister Hazel Lake 

helped in the organization, and Alice 

Green introduced an epidiascope 

showing of old photographs. It is of 

interest to note that the local WEA class 

this term is on local history. It was 

Roland Herbert's hope that the exhibition 

could be a permanent one, contributing to 

the social life ofthe district. 

Jay RlynoIda PraIdant 1848 
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A bonus from Sibford days is the 

unmistakable bond that exists between us 

Old Scholars. It has been my pleasure to 

often meet other Sibfordians by chance, 

and long may this continue. 

Mike Scott 

( 1990- 1 995) 

In September 1 995 I enrolled at East 

Surrey College, Redhill, to do 

mechanical and aeronautical engineering, 

lasting three years. I enjoyed it 

immensely while doing the course. I did 

two weeks work experience at Hunting 

Aviation in Croydon, London. 

I enjoyed working for Hunting Aviation 

because I got a taste of the real world of 

aviation. My job was to put engines back 

together. Last summer I did two months 

experience with a company called MK. 
Airlines and ATe. I also graduated from 

college with passing credits. Then, in 

August 1 998, I moved to the States -

Atlanta, Georgia - in which I have been 

doing my American Aviation License and 

doing well. 

Georgia Seller 

(Sibford Student*) 

Georgia is going to Nottingham Trent 

University to complete her degree in 

Hospitality & Catering. 

Sally Stevenson (Nee Alderson) 

(Sibford student 1979 - 1 983) 

Sally left Sibford after completing her A 

Levels. After studying Child 

Development in London she became 

Development Paediatrician. In 1 989 she 

emigrated to Australia and became a 

qualified diving instructor, and through 

training she became a diving rescuer. In 

1 992 she moved to Fiji and ran a diving 

centre for two years. There she met Bob 

Stevenson and they married in Australia 

ill 1 996. She now has a baby girl called 

Janice (born in 1 997) and they are 

currently living in Sydney. 
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Tim Valiance 

(Sibford student 1979 - 1 984) 

Tim left Sibford after completing his 0 
Levels. He studied A Levels at 

Winchester College before taking a year 

out on a Kibbutz in Israel. On returning 

he studied a BSc in Estate Management 

and then did a season skiing in 

Courcheval 1 850 in France. He has 

settled in London with his fiancee 

Elizabeth George and is an Associate 

Director of his present company Chuston 

Heard. He and Elizabeth intend to marry 

in September 1 999. 

Bookkeeping 

Tabitha West 

(Sibford 1 989-1 995; Head Girl) 

Since leaving Sibford, I was able to 

continue studying for a career in 

Horticulture. I attended Pershore College 

of Horticulture for two years, and gained 

a National Diploma in Horticulture. I 

now live in Wick, and work as an 

assistant gardener at the Lygon Arms 

Hotel. 

* Exact dates unknown, but left Sibford 

within the last couple of years 

It's always good to know how other people spend our money. This year SOSA made a substantial 

gift to the School Library, and here Penny Spring explains what happened to it. 

This last academic year the Library has 

moved from its previous location to the 

top of the school near the main entrance. 

This move served a dual purpose: the 

Library immediately became more 

central to the life of the school and its old 

location was made available for the 

pupils to create their 'Zone 2000' .  It also 

meant that your gift to the school came at 

a very good time - the Library was being 

given a higher profile to encourage more 

use by both pupils and staff and the 

government had just launched 'The 

National Year of Reading' . We were able 

to take full advantage of both situations 

because of your gift. The catalogues and 

bookshops were flooded with special 

offers and schemes and the children here 

were encouraged by us and by outside 

agencies to rediscover the joys of 

reading. 

The first thing we did on receiving your 

gift was to send out a 'wish-list' to all 

heads of department. This was to give 

everybody, through their departments, 

the opportunity to ask for books, 

magazines or information CDs, the cost 

of which would otherwise have eaten 

into their departmental budgets. These 

items could either be lodged in the 

department or the library, whichever was 

felt most useful to the pupils. 

We were also able to spend an amount on 

books which were aimed at reluctant 

readers as well as books for boys -

research showed that these two 

categories of learners were ill catered for 

until the raised profile given by the 

government's scheme. Luckily the 

market was inundated with publishers 

taking advantage of the renewed interest 

in getting everybody to read, and we now 

have some excellent materials available. 

Other areas which have benefited 

particularly are the 'A' Level age fiction 

and the poetry and drama sections of the 

library. We have purchased sets of books 

for science as well as land and 

environment books. The Quaker section 

has received a welcome and modernising 

boost and we have bought novels which 

fit with the curricular studies in history. 

Art and textiles books, a wonderful 20th 

Century British crafts tome, sports books, 

music and IT / maths books - all these 

and many more are being enjoyed thanks 

to SOSA. Labels, produced by Debby 

Evans, have been placed in the books to 

acknowledge the donation and a plaque 

is being prepared*. 

An additional benefit has been that we 

have been able to spend some of our 

regular Library budget on enhancing the 

general atmosphere of the Library with 

posters, some comfy chairs and plants. I 

believe that both use and borrowing are 

increased this year. 

From all of us at Sibford, thank you very 

much. 

Penny Spring 

* The plaque has since been mounted in 

the Library. 
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Yesterday's Refugees 

In the late 1 930s the spread of Nazism 
in Europe was forcing large numbers of 
Jews (and indeed anyone of 'non-Aryan 
descent' )  to flee their homes and 
businesses. Many were professionals -
scientists, doctors, architects and 
university dons, to name a few. They 
were hounded by Hitler's Gestapo, their 
shops and homes were vandalised and 
looted and they were beaten and spat 
upon in the streets. It was clear to them 
that the time was approaching when they 
would be rounded up for expulsion or, 
possibly, execution. Many parents 
organised their entire families' escape to 
safer countries, but others could only 
ensure the safety of their children -
while themselves remaining behind for 
possible annihilation. 

To their credit some Quaker groups, 
amongst others, made great efforts to 
facilitate the children's evacuation. Thus 
during the late 1 930s and early 40s a 
good number arrived at Sibford. 

The majority had no English when they 
arrived, but we existing scholars formed 
close friendships with them. Although 
they were teased for battling with 'V's 
and 'W's - as in 'woolly vest' - we 
strove to comfort them in their loneli
ness and to understand their fears. 

Here I have drawn together information 
about some of their subsequent 
achievements. 

Franz Rosen (Jan 1 937 - July 1 940) 

Franz arrived at Sibford in January 
1 937, his English already accent-free. 
After leaving school he took a stop-gap 
job, then served in the royal Tank 
Regiment until 1 946. He was seconded 
to the Control Commission where he 
became an interpreter in the Supreme 
Court. He duly Anglicised his name and, 
though we knew him briefly after the 
war as Frank Russell, today he is known 
universally as Tony Russell. 

Having won a scholarship to the 
Harvard Business School, Tony returned 
from America in 1 954, with an MBA, to 
work for Lankro. He went on to be 
Company Chairman and remained there 
until 1 98 1 .  

Since then his varied activities have 
included Chairmanship of two health 
authorities and headship of the govern
ing body of UMIST. In 1 994 he was 
awarded the CBE for public services in 
the north west of England. 

Rainer Josenhauss (Sept 1 938 - July 
1 942) 

Rainer left Germany in 1 937. He later 
trained in London as a motor engineer 
and in 1 949 went to New York as 
Austin's Assistant Service Manager. At a 
New Orleans Motor Show he chanced to 
meet Henry Ford 11 who promptly hired 
him as his personal world-wide trouble
shooter. He later became Sales Manager 
for Ford's International Division, 
handling the transatlantic sales of 
British and German manufactured 
Fords. 

Hans Schweinburg (Dec 1 938 - July 
1 94 1 )  

Hans Schweinburg had come from 
Vienna, and soon after he joined us he 
contracted his name to Burg, and that's 
how we knew him thereafter. He 
acquired a good command of English 
and was soon speaking it as though it 
were his mother tongue. On leaving 
Sibford he enrolled at the London 
School of Economics and later entered 
the Civil Service. He Anglicised his 
name to John Burgh and progressed, 
from strength to strength, as a 'White
hall Mandarin'. His distinguished CV -
eventually as Sir John Burgh - is 
detailed in several close-printed lines in 
'Who's Who' .  

After a career which had taken him to 
senior Ministry positions and the 
Cabinet Office, he went on to become 
Director-General of the British Council 
and President of Trinity College, 
Oxford. 

Rainer Guillery (Sept 1 940 - July 1 946) 

Professor Guillery has won international 
acclaim as a neuro-scientist, specialising 
in Ocular Brain Surgery. He was Head 
of Department at Chicago University 
until 1 984, when he began eight years in 
charge of the Department of Anatomy at 
Oxford and as a Fellow of Hertford 
College. He has now retired to America 
and is continuing with his specialised 
research. He was elected FRS in 1 983. 

Esther Jackson (Nee Friedburg. Sept 
1 94 1  - July 1 943) 

Esther was one of many refugees who 
made a schooldays home with the 
Cannings. Luckily we see her regularly 
at the annual reunions. She and her 
husband Harold Jackson are today 
happy parents and grandparents living in 
Hull. 

Joachim (Jo) Litteck (Sept 1 943 - July 
1 947) 

Following his arrival from Germany in 
1 939 Jo spent four years at Yealand 
Manor, a Quaker evacuation school. In 
1 952 he gained a BSc in physics and 
from then until 1 958 was successively 
with the FAU and the Forestry Commis
sion. From 1 959 until his retirement in 
1 997 he was employed in the field of 
electronics with firms such as the Rank
Bush-Murphy group and Rediffusion 

Clearly we can take quiet pride in the 
life achievements of so many of our 
number. As children these refugees were 
confronted with the direst kinds of 
lifestyle upset and emotional trauma, yet 
they contrived to emerge - as the saying 

goes - 'with all colours flying'. 

A fuller article, written by 

Mike Farr and containing 

many more profiles, is 

available from the Editor 

on recept of a s.a.e 

If anyone has any 

information on refugees who 

came to Sibford, Mike Farr 

would like to hear from you. 

Other refugees mentioned in 

the full article were: 

Micha Battsek; Gerhart 

Braun; Kitty Braun; Helga 

Stoecke; Lisalotte & Ruth 

Buchwald; Gerhard 

Dannenberg; Marion Ehlers; 

Alix & Margrit Feist; 

Christian Froewein; Evamaria 

Guillery; Peter Gutkind; 

Hanna & Peter Kaufmann; 

Gerhart & Wolfgang 

Kosterlitz; A lice Littman; 

Thomas Loewenstein; Peter 

Schindler; Charles 

Schnurmann; Erwin Seifert; 

Gert Serog; Franz Solernitz; 

Erich Spira; Kenneth Stein; 

Eva & Resi Weinberg; Dorothy 

Willrich; Maria Wolf; Martin 

Wolf; Otto Wolf. 
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LOCAL GROUPS 

London Branch Report 

The London Branch has had three events 

organised since the last AGM, the first 

being in July last year when we were 

invited to spend a day in Wokingham 

with Pam and Arthur Harrison. We 

numbered seven on that occasion. Pam 

and Arthur gave us a very warm 

welcome, provided us with lunch and 

took us off to explore California Country 

Park. This California was a short car ride 

away so didn't require the services of 

Concorde. 

The following October ten Old Scholars 

met at Mavis Stiles' house in Bellingdon. 

Mavis augmented a shared lunch and led 

us on an afternoon walk in the 

Buckinghamshire countryside. Some of 

us had already attended a Meeting for 

Worship with Friends at Chesham in the 

Sibford School Ties Reunion 

After missing last year we again arranged 

a reunion for those aged more or less in 

their thirties and forties. Bad news this 

time though, as our usual London venue 

of the T.S. Queen Mary had decided that 

1 8  months was close enough to the 

Millenium to charge us £ 1 ,000 for room 

hire. Needless to say an alternative was 

chosen and we hired a pub near 

Piccadilly. The invites were sent out and 

slowly but surely replies came in. 

One of the joys of arranging this reunion 

is that, even though we have found 

hundreds of people from the age group, 

we still fmd new people each year. I was 

particularly pleased to find Jonathan 

Hathaway and Vincent Clare from Cindy 
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morning, swelling their numbers by 50%. 

I think they wondered what had hit them. 

Again it was a most enjoyable event. 

In early December twelve London Old 

Scholars met in St Albans for an Advent 

gathering, starting with coffee at the 

Grimes' then a stroll through two local 

woodlands and back for lunch, gossip 

and party games. 

Since then it has turned quiet, largely due 

to the joint secretaries being preoccupied 

with kitchen renovations. However, 4 

December will be another Advent 

gathering in St Albans. All are welcome 

but please ring the Grimes' if you intend 

to come. We would also welcome offers 

of hospitality or suggestions for 

happenings in the Millennium year. 

Pat & Chris Grimes 

Poulton's year this time as they 

were fellow Nansen boys only 

a year younger than me. The 

idea that Nansen was now a 

girls' house met with some 

amusement considering the 

trouble we had got into with girls 

in the House! 

The attendance was far below the 

1 50+ we have had in the past but 

this didn't stop us from enjoying 

ourselves. We were all especially 

pleased that Jimmy Setna and his 

family could again come down from 

Lancashire and that so many others had 

made the effort to come from near and 

far. 

As lunchtime became evening a core 

of us retired, as usual, to a 

restaurant. This is 

my favourite part 

of the day as there 

is more time to chat 

without having to 

worry about the 

arrangements. 

With regards to 

next year we hope 

to arrange a reunion 

Midland Branch Report 

The Midland Branch of SOSA held its 

New Year party on Saturday 30 January 

at Friends Meeting House, Selly Oak. 

After a cold buffet lunch, prepared by 

many of our members, we had a most 

interesting talk by Brenda Mavis, a 

member of the Worcester and 

Birmingham Canal Society. She told us 

what life was like for families living and 

working on the canals at the height of 

their era. 

Our next event will be the 2000 New 

Year Party on 29 January. Following our 

buffet lunch Jean Osborne will give a 

slide show entitled 'Dereliction to 

Recreation' .  More insight into canals! 

Hilary Haddleton 

again so please contact me if you would 

be interested, especially as we would 

extend the party to include those in their 

twenties. 
Ashley Shirlin 
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>< 
>< SOSA REUNION 1999 

Amongst those who attended for all or part of the 1999 Reunion, or who were seen at some time, were: 
Barbara Abercrombie; Ruth Aldworth; Jane Ashdown and Guy Kingham; Brian and Magdalene Baldwin; Simon Barfoot; Liz Belcher; Loma Bergstrom; Nicholas and Chloe Bennett; Alix Blakelock; Kay and Suzy Bohrn; Ann and 
Raymond Bond; Maureen Bottom; Manon Bradley; Loraine and Philip Brown; Moreen Budgen; Jo Butcher; Sarah Clacy; Norman Coxon; Irene Coxon-Smith; Audrey Cramp; Barbara Crozier; Diana, David, Mathew and Rachel 
Casson; Liz Cordiner; Margaret Dale; Rachael Davis; Bryony Denton-Williams; Stella, Rebecca, Robert and Liam Dickinson; Heather, Jessie, Jo and John Downard; June Ellis; Margaret, Barnabas and Nathanial Fairnington; 
Michael Farr; MaIjorie Fielding; Michael and Wendy Finch; Hugo Finley; Paul Frampton; Ruth Fletcher; Basil and Margaret Franey; Sue and Rupert Freestone; Tim and Thomas Gebbett; Julie Greenhill and Mike Herm; 
Christopher, Patricia, Michael and Nicola Grimes; Jane Gunston; David Haines; Arthur and Pamela Harrison; Leslie Harrison and Pamela Smettem; Laura Harrison; Philippa Harrison; lan Hedger; Ben Hedges; Robert Hockley; 
Brian and Jane Holliday; Claire Irving; Esther Jackson; David Laity; Tom Lane; Edna Lawrence; Chris Legg; Jo Litteck; Jeanne Little; Diana L1oyd; Winifred Lycett; Hugh and Daphne Maw; Mark Mercer; Jean Mills; Geoffrey 
Moore; Jean Moore; Michael Morris; Neil Morris; Phi lip Morris; Anne Muir; Barrie and Sheila Naylor; John and Jean Osbome; Tara Overend; Catherine Owen; Marjorie Palmer; lan Parsons; Janet Parsons; Chris Plummer; Lucinda, 
Fiona and Jean Poulton; Harold Pugmire; Nancy and Nathan Pugmire; Tim Pye; Ed Roston, Eleri and lvano Ricci; Anne, Peter, Adele, Charlotte and Daniel Rose; Desmond and Margaret Rose; Tony Russell; Ellen Salway; Sarah 
Samways; Julian Sandiford; Janet and Joe Sewell; Erica and Fred Sessa; Adrian Shirlin; Connie Shirlin; Ashley, Carol, James and Maria Shirlin; Peter and Jenny Sladen; David Carlton Smith; Claire Smith; Jeanne Southam; Loraine 
Spencer; Russell and Janet Steed; Mavis Stiles; Cherry Taylor; Joel Taylor; Jim and Sue Thelton; James Thompson; Sheila Trout; Anne and Peter Ullathome; Joan Usher; Michael and Wendy Van Blankenstein; Tim Wardle; John 
Watson; Jill, Paul, Rebecca, Thomas and Victoria Wathen; Nessa Williams; Sheila Williams; lan and Christine Weatherhead. 

Total 162 - Sorry ifwe have missed anyone ! 



A Happy Ending 

������� The waterfall cascades and falls like sunlight 
stencilled through a lacy curtain. The 
droplets splash fearlessly, they are so certain. 

The water flows with a steady beating pulse 
down the river. It knows where it is going 

and where it began its path is not false. 

Heading onwards to the seas, 
relentless insomnia to be 

engulfed in a life of fierce 
storms and blessed silence. , 

Some chosen droplets will repeat 
their course or change direction 

towards the sky, within the dark 
earths soil, or roam for eternity 
in the void of the vast oceans 
until they rest in acceptance 

and learn to flow 

I ' contentedly. 

Swinging (Use of Imagery) 

There is nothing so sad 
as a swing which continues to rock 
long after the children have gone home. 
I watch the swing now and it is still, 
barely coaxed by the breeze. 
A million memories fal l  suddenly to the 
ground, 
bringing a flurry of golden leaves with 
them. 
As they float and tumble and spin, 
a sense of nostalgia grips me from 
within. 
I played on this swing 
many times when I was young. 
As a child, I had leant far, far back, 
gripping the splaying rope with familiar 
hands. 
I loved to watch the branches rocking, 
creaking to and fro as if the sweet buds 
of Spring were teasing the old tree, 
chasing and hiding among the gnarled twigs. 
Sitting on the swing once again, 
it is nearly winter. 
I can hear the whisper of the ice queen 
in the rustling leaves. 
The breeze holds a chill 
which steals the innocence of light 
and the swing is too small for me. 

, Katy Harper 
Year 12 

Leila Frank - Year 12 

My new home 

So this is Australia: the air was stifling hot. My jeans clung to my 
legs as if pleading me to turn around, get back on the plane and 
go home to England. Wel l  I can't say I wasn't tempted as I waited 
for my luggage to appear on the conveyor. Why is it that no matter 
how long you plan ahead, timing your check-in time near the end 
of the line so your bag should be the first to be splurted out at the 
other end, it is always the last! You end up perching on your trolley 
beside a family of squabbling children whose parents look ready 
to put their children on the conveyor and send them off to 
Trinidad - one way. Needless to say, after an hour and a half I 
was about ready to leap on to the conveyor and retrieve my little 
purple rucksack, when it appeared, trundling innocently along as 
if to say, "sorry Katy, have you been waiting long?" 

So, as you can guess, I was not in the best of moods when faced 
with an everlasting queue with an oddly speaking customs officer 
waiting at the end of it. Only a certain breed of person can qualify 
for this job. They must have the ability to make you feel guilty 
for lying when you claimed you had "nothing to declare," when 
you know full  well that an apple is sitting guiltily at the bottom of 
your hand luggage. The women I was faced with today was no 
exception. She eyed me warily as if some how she new about my 
mischievous apple. I felt my face burning up while I answered 
her questions I felt like an escaped convict and found myself 
wondering if unknown to me I had a gun hidden in my hand 
luggage. As I drifted of into this thought, the lady, now apparently 
satisfied with my story, grinned at me with a fixed evil smile as if 
to say, "Please don't  stay for long." I strolled away smugly, feeling 
as if I had just got away with a terrible crime and felt the apple 
smiling with me. 

Katy Harper - Year 12 

Moving on - Extract from an A level piece 

I am not going to sit here anymore. I do not always want to be a 
spectator staring out at what could be. I want to get out there and 
take part in the action for myself. I am being selfish in keeping 
these amazing feelings to myself, they were made to be shared. 

As I turn around with a new found carefree feeling, I am shocked 
to see him standing a few metres away from my body. I did not 
hear him enter the room and I thought when he went from my 
sight in the window he was also disappearing from my life. The 
closer he comes to my body the more I feel myself wanting him 
as I smell his aftershave and his own personal scent I can feel 
there is still something and as our lips touch it becomes too much. 
I pull away as reality hits and I realise I need to go. As my feet 
move a slow pace, which then quickens, I can still feel his breath 
on my back and I run faster trying with every step to lose the 
lingering smell of his aftershave. I have an exertion of energy 
and feel I could run forever, I am getting closer to the outside 
world which I so want to join. The faster I run the louder he calls 
my name; my heart is still with him but my mind and body are 
long gone. A laugh enters my head and the smile is expressed on 
my face which expands into a grin. I know that I could stop at 
any time; maybe I should, to give him renewed hope, let him 
catch up and then carry on; but as the wind blows through my 
hair I feel invincible. I slow the pace down and start walking, 
taking in every sight that my eyes come upon, not wanting to 
miss a second. Maybe one day I will finish that kiss. 

Sarah Bain - Year 13 
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My Mother 

There she was, 
Standing before me 
Like a saint or an angel. 
Her eyes twinkled 
With happiness and love, 
While mine filled with heavy tears. 
Tears of sadness. 

The air was cool 
With a sweet smelling breeze. 
The sun shone softly, 
With a distant splash of the ocean wave. 

Deep down inside me 
A storm was rising, 
Not a storm of anger or hate, 
But of love and disbelief. 

I closed my eyes 
Just wanting to push the pain away, 
But in my heart 
I wanted her to stay 
To stay with me 
And never let me go. 

I Have Stopped ... 

Lizzie Kimball - Year 9 

I have stopped hearing the clock in my bedroom ticking, 
I have stopped hearing the dog barking, 
I have stopped hearing the perpetual party next door. 

I have stopped smelling school carpets, 
I have stopped smelling the dog, 
I have stopped smelling Alex. 

I have stopped seeing wire in school windows, 
I have stopped seeing scratches on my watch glass, 
I have stopped seeing myself in the mirror. 

Andrew May - Year 10 

Dialogue 

The pencil is talking to the paper. The pencil is very naughty and 
the paper is a cockney. 

'Eruurgh! It's horrible writing on such disgusting paper! '  

'Ere, it's not all that nice having you write o n  me either! '  

'What me! M y  granite comes from Wales and my wood comes 
from Scotland! In the shop I cost £5 ' 

'Yeah, and there's a pig flying overhead' 

'Well 1 . . , .  I ' m  shocked ! I 've never been so insulted in my life! I 
don't know what to say ! '  

'Good! S o  you can shut u p  and I can ' ave me peace and quiet' 

Hugh Taylor - Year 8 

Artworkfor Literature Section by Kim Roelants. 
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Bleakness 

The white room barely as big as I 
I tossed and turned, 
trying to find a way out, 
I turned 3, 4, 5 times 
MAGIC 
Old, small, wooden gate 
out from the bleakness 
On the roof of imagination 
IMPOSSIBLE 
DIZZYNESS 
Endless amounts of walls 
ALONE 
Overpowered imagination 
half naked 
NOTHING 

Christopher Carty - Year 9 

A time I was terribly sad 

A time I was terribly sad 
All that I saw was blurry from crying 

A time I was terribly sad 
I could hear nothing but myself crying .. the deadly silence 
Everything has stopped. 

A time I was terribly sad 
All I could smell was stale incense smoke 

A time I was terribly sad 
I could feel the emptiness inside 
I could taste the bitterness of my tears 

My encounter with Israel Hans 

Why had I not 
Long before primed and loaded 
My only weapons? 
Then I should not (as now) 
Be a mere flying sheep 
Before a deranged butcher. 

Israel came scrambling toward me -
Wounded as he was, 
'Twas wonderful 
How fast he could move, 
His grizzled hair falling 
Over his face. 

Quick as thought 
Sprang I into the mizzen sheets ! 
Rattling up hand over hand, 
Not daring to draw breath until 
I was safely upon the cross trees. 

Then at long last 
I loaded and primed my pistols. 
Far below Israel saw 
The dice going against him. 
He reached into his shirt: 

Lisa Quiles - Year 10 

"Jim," says he,  "Jim, I reckon we've been fouled, 
Fouled you and me." 
"One more step, Mr. Hans," said I to him, 
"and I ' ll blow your brains out." 

Something sang like an arrow: 
Israel 's knife pinned me to the mast. 
In a flash, both my pistols went off! ! 
With a blood-curdling scream, 
His body fell into the swirling water. 

Matthew Cotterill - Year 7 



ORCHARD CLOSE 
The year commenced with the arrival of Yuriko Saisho, a teacher 
from Tokyo, Japan. She visited the school for a term introducing 
the staff and pupils to Japanese culture. Co-incidentally, Akane 
Sakai (aged 9), a Japanese pupil, arrived to spend a year with us 
while her parents were working at Oxford University. We all 
gained much from this cultural exchange. 

We have as usual made a large number of educational visits, invited 
speakers into school, camped, sailed, skied and participated in a 
variety of activities and sports. 

New initiatives this academic year included the making of a 
Maypole and learning to dance around it. This was a follow up to 
the research Caroline Parry, Writer in Residence, was carrying 
out whilst in England. Caroline was living in Orchard Close but 
mainly teaching in the Senior School. Initially we did not think 
we would be working with Caroline. However, it was difficult 
not to be enthused by her love of music, maypoles and dance. 

Year 1 & 2 Teddy Bears Picnic with Caroline Parry & Judith 
Mason. July 1999 

Another new initiative was the 
creation of the Orchard Close 
choir. The choir made its first 
public appearance in St. Peter's 
Church, Hook Norton. 

Tag Rugby was introduced to the 
school and a tournament for local 
Primary and Prep schools was held 
here during the Summer Term. It 
was very s ucces sful and an 
enjoyable time was had by all the 
participants. 

Throughout the year the students 
have worked hard and produced 
some really exciting work, some 
of which they are sharing with you 
in the school magazine. 

Elizabeth Young 

Tag Rugby Competition June 1999 

Maypole madness 

SCIENCE NIGHT SLEEP-OVER 
The children in Year 4, together with three teachers, spent the 
night of 2 1  st May in the Science Museum in London. We went to 
experience a Science Night, which was a night of activities and 
fun around the theme Space and Stars. Travelling in the Friday 
night rush hour was exciting, especially for those children who 
had never been on the Underground before. The weary, poker
faced commuters visibly brightened when they saw fourteen 
bright-eyed, excited children clutching sleeping bags invading 
their carriage. They held our bags, supported the children as the 
train jerked and asked questions about where we were going and 
what we were going to do. Science Night became the topic of 
conversation from Marylebone to South Kensington between 
happy children and tired commuters. We certainly brightened their 
day! 

We arrived at the Science Museum, together with three hundred 
and fifty other children, and were welcomed by the museum staff 
who were to look after us and lead us through our activities. We 
were split into six groups. Each group covered the same activities 
but obviously in a different order. We were yellow planets and 
when our leader held up the yellow planet sign we followed her 
everywhere, just like the children followed the Pied Piper. After 
the first hour the adults in our party stopped counting to fourteen, 
relaxed and enjoyed it all too! 

The children take up the story now with snippets from their writing 
interspersed with photographs. 

It was crowded when 
we arrived. The 
museum looked like a 
large church with 
windows as big as our 
house. (Tom) 
When we arrived we 
got yellow planet 
stickers and met our 

ushers. We set our sleeping bags up in the Shipping Gallery. 
(Hannah) 

Then we went downstairs to listen to Sam 491 who was wearing 
a silver robot suit. He told us about safety and the rules of the 
night. (Paul) 

At eight o 'clock we went 
to the first activity called 
Blast Off. We had a talk 
and we learnt how a 
rocket goes off. Then we 
were given a box with 
balloons, plastic straws, 
string and Sellotape and 
we had to find a way of 
sending a joke from 
Earth, which was where 

we were standing, to Pluto which was a pole the other side of the 
room. (Emily & Frankie) 

Then we had our snack break and at 9. 15 we went to the next 
activity which was called Great Balls of Fire. We learnt about 
Orion and made a model of the constellation using sticks and 
Plastercine. We were allowed to take this home. (Matthew) 

At 10 o 'clock we had a talk in the lecture theatre called Giants, 
Dwarfs and Suns that go bump in the night. (Kieran) 

Then we saw Gene Ceman who talked about being on the moon. 
We thought he was real and that he really had walked on the moon. 
(Chris) 

By the time he had finished it was 11.30 and bedtime. We slept on 
the floor in our sleeping bags. It was hard but it did not matter as 
we giggled a lot! Some of us forgot our tooth brushes so we had 
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to use our fingers. The air conditioning was noisy but we all slept 
a bit in the end. (Jenny & Ellie) 

At 7.00 a.m. we were all awake and our red shirt (usher) was 
in the area with a colouring competition for us to 

do called 'Draw It'. We 
did this until breakfast 
at 7. 30 while the 
teachers put our 
belongings together in 
large cages for later. 
For breakfast we had 
croissants, a fruit bar 
and juice and it was 
lovely. 
After breakfast we went 
to Launch Pad for an 
hour. There were about 

50 activities here and I liked them all. (Aaron) 

Next we went to the Photography and Cinematography Galleries 
where we did a gallery trail and saw lots of old fashioned things. 
Some people made paper aeroplanes with their worksheets and 
played with them with the ushers. (Alex) 

Then we all met together 
in a big space and had a 
prize giving and thank you 
time. It was about 1 0  
0 ' clock and we all felt 
tired but we went to the 
shop and then went home. 
Our parents met us at  
Banbury Station at one o 'clock. I was tired and went to sleep in 
the afternoon. (Matthew) 

It was an exciting and interesting night even though we did not 
get much sleep. The adults enjoyed it too and we will certainly 
try to go again next year. 

Heather Belcher 

Next we went to the Photography and Cinematography Gallereies 
where we did a gallery trail and saw lots of old fashioned things. 
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Some people made paper aroplanes with their 
worksheets and played with them with the ushers. 
(A lex) 

OUTDOOR ACTIVITIES IN ORCHARD 
CLOSE 

Year 6 began the year with 
two wet and windy days 
of sailing at the end of 
September. Year 5 i m
proved their orienteering 
skills by following orien
teering courses and Year 6 
even tried setting their own 
orienteering courses __ �� ___ _ 

around the school. Year 6 's Raft 

Christopher and Mark 
sailing 

Rock climbers and abseilers 

A small  group of 
Orchard Close went to 
the Dolomites in Italy 
to ski. They left Britain 
and found plenty of sun 
and snow. They had 
heard about all the snow 
in A ustria and they 
drove through it,  loads 
of it piled up on the side 
of the road. Through the 
Brenner Tunnel and into 
Italy, sunshine and,  
horror of horrors, no 
snow ! However they 
need not have worried. 
Soon they were 
climbing high onto the 
Trentino Plateau and 
towards the snow. 

Sophie climbing 

Thea and Charles with their ski group 



Sailing 1999 Year 5 

By the end of the week after 
skiing, ice skating, shopping 
in Folgaria, a fashion show 
of bin bag and newspaper 
outfits and a talent show, 
they were ready to return 
home. Unfortunately one 
member of the group had to 
return home early - Kieran 
Ford broke his leg on the 
first day and Miss Howes 
was treated to a race track 
drive down the 
mountainside by the local 
taxi and M i s s  Rutland 
stepped in to sort out the 
bowling.  Kieran is now 
fu lly recovered and i s  
preparing for t h e  visit to 
Austria in February 2000. 

Hannah exhibiting the 
latest in bin bag wear 

The summer term began slowly on the outdoor activities front 
but culminated in Year 6 having two more full days of sailing and 
some sunshine, thus allowing all the participants to gain their 
sailing awards, (Bronze and Silver) and the rest of Orchard Close 
managing at least one trip each on the water. Year 5 had a three
day stay near Farmoor Reservoir and Year 6 went to the Lake 
District on Activities Week. 

Patsy Howes 

YEAR 6 VISIT SULGRAVE MANOR 

A man, Lord Washington, took us to a room with tables and chairs 
and we left our lunch there. We sat down and Lord Washington 
talked to us for quite a while about Sulgrave Manor. Then he took 
us to the outside of the entrance to the house and talked about the 
Washington East, the Tudor Rose, the Welsh Dragon and the 
English Lion. Finally we went through the entrance and sat down 
on benches in the Great Hall. Suddenly there was a loud bang, it 
was Miss Howes falling off her bench because she had sat on the 
end of it and had tipped it up. We all had cards saying what our 
job in Tudor times was and we found out more about it. 

Lord Washington's maid came in and took us upstairs. We sat on 
a red mat facing towards the Master's oak beamed bed. The bed 
had a rope mattress and it had curtains around it because it was 
the bedroom with the staircase leading to it. It kept the master 
warm and stopped people looking in. The maid also told us that 

the Tudors hung their babies on the wall to stop the rats from 
eating the eyes of the baby-ugh. 

After lunch we went into the kitchen. On the table were lots of 
different types of food. There was a cage where birds were kept 
until it was time to cook them on an open fire. Cook seemed most 
amused at the thought of us cooking by gas, she kept waving her 
hand in front of her nose - I can't think why. The kitchen did not 
seem to be a very safe place to work; many boys got burnt and 
then died. 

Laura Weston and Laura Donnelly. Year 6 

NOTES FROM ORCHARD CLOSE 
BOARDING HOUSE 

Small is beautiful and this year it has been the format in Orchard 
Close. Only 8 boarders, but our numbers have been increased by 
lots of flexi boarders, some on a regular weekly basis, others 
occasionally. However, all have been made very welcome by the 
incomparable eight. When they have been sat round the kitchen 
table the laughter, chatter and jokes (often all at the same time) 
have made for a very happy house. 

Amazingly amongst those 8 children we have Akane a Japanese 
girl who, when she first came to Orchard Close, her parents had 
never heard her speak English but she has made such progress 
that she is never at a loss for words; Frankie our youngest boarder 
at seven years old who is Cantonese and now speaks very good 
English; Christopher who is Indian and Matthew, Max and Felix 
who live in France and Ella and Sophie. A veritable league of 
nations ! The different languages has often led to confusion, chaos 
and much laughter but how well everyone has got on and helped 
and supported each other. What a wonderful example. 

We have been on lots of weekend outings, the favourites being 
swimming and car booting (try explaining that one to overseas 
children !) .  Our day parents have been very generous inviting out 
boarders on a day or weekend basis. Even some of these outings 
have not been without incident. The memorable time we were 
invited out for lunch and tea and Frankie managed to fall in the 
fish pond (twice!).  His track record is pretty incomparable - besides 
getting wet he has had an argument with a bramble bush, fallen 
off a bike and scraped most of his face and been sick from eating 
sweets. 

Beth Banning - Matron 

GIRLS' GAMES IN ORCHARD CLOSE 

The 1 998-99 season saw an increased number of girls of match 
playing age in Orchard Close. For the first time we were regularly 
able to field an Under 1 1  and Under 1 0  team, and sometimes an 
Under 9 team. 1 998 also saw the addition of Mrs B and she has 
been a great help in the bringing on of the younger ones. 

Netball fixtures dominated the Autumn and Spring Terms although 
one light-hearted hockey match was played. The season began 
with some heavy defeats but by the end of the season some wins 
were coming our way. 

In the Summer Term it was rounders which took centre stage. 
There were some rule changes. The most significant one was that 
reaching second post off a hit scored half a rounder. Results from 
the matches were mixed. There were some narrow defeats and 
some wins. However the girls always played sportingly and were 
a credit to themselves and the school. 

Patsy Howes 
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HAPPY 10TH BIRTHDAY 
ORCHARD CLOSE 1989-1999 
From small seeds . . .  

Long before the first brick was laid, while rows of apple trees 
stood where O.C. now stands, the idea of a junior school for 
Sibford began in the minds of the then Head, Jim Graham, the 
Bursar, John Miller and a relatively young member of the teaching 
staff - me. 

Planning in those early days was quite exciting - a blank canvas 
to paint on. We had to decide on a distinctive badge - well it had 
to be apple leaves, didn't it? A new school uniform, we had to 
fight for navy blue over the traditional bottle green. No ties for 
those little fingers to wrestle with each morning, and brown sandals 
much beloved by Famous Five devotees, and still made by Clarks. 
Curtains and wall colours were all chosen long before building 
began, and then finally the JCBs and the brickies moved in. I can 
remember walking from room to room while the walls were only 
half metre high thinking ' Its awfully small - how will we fit them 
all in?' 

Building went on throughout the winter of '88 and deep snow 
hampered work for some weeks. 

At last we were ready - a new teacher, Mary Bennett, and her 
assistant, 1 9  boarders, about 20 day pupils and us. By this time 
we, the Spring family, had increased to 3 - our daughter was eight 
weeks old when we started O.c.s first term - what a shock for all 
of us!  
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During the first term we tried to establish a system of serving 
breakfast in the house. Several children would accompany matron 
to collect the breakfast from the dining hall. They would return 
with trays full  of milk (some in the jugs), buns for heating in the 
O. C. kitchen and rashers of bacon to be fried. Members of Fielding 
House would come over to help supervise toast making, swiftly 
followed by the ringing of fire alarms, windows flung wide and 
smoke filled lungs. Needless to say, along with our own babies 
regurgitating ready brek and flicking food at the ceiling, the lure 
of a comparatively civilised dining hall proved hard to resist - by 
O.c.s 2nd birthday, we were all trooping over to breakfast with 
the main school. 

After the school day the house became home and playground 
again. Sometimes there was hot chocolate and rice - pudding 
before bed. Then we had 'scrunchie bunchie' . This occurred just 
before tights out and involved all children wrapping themselves 
in their duvets, grasping a cuddly and squeezing into the smallest 
corner between two beds until the children could barely be seen. 
Once they were satisfactorily wedged in, with only tufted heads 
showing, we could begin the night time story - one of us or Matron 
perched on one of the beds near the scrunchie-bunchie. 

We have many memories of those early days, but weekends, when 
we had sole charge of the boarders for two whole days, were times 
of what seemed like constant activity. We had then a large Land 
Rover and there are few adventure playgrounds, wildlife parks, 
farm parks and castles within fifty miles of Sibford that did not 
receive a visit by a truck load of wellington'd and boiler-suited 
pioneers, hungry for adventure. 

Back at school, Halloween quickly became an opportunity for 
the staff to instill the maximum amount of terror into our little 
charges - only to suffer the consequences later with complaints of 
sleeplessness, faces at the window and spooky noises long into 
the early hours of the morning. The circle of trees at the back of 
O.C. was a prime spot for telling blood curdling tales mainly based 
on the fabricated rumour that O.C. was built over an old medieval 
burial ground - a plague pit where those who had died of bubonic 
plague were flung centuries ago. Totally rubbish of course, but it 
provided an excellent preparation for 'Mary's Tunnel of Doom ' .  
While w e  were outside in the dusk petrifying the children, Mary 
Bennett and a few hand picked confidants would be converting 
the corridor from the bottom of the stairs to the entrance hall into 
a pedestrian version of the ghost train. In pitch blackness, each 
child would run the gauntlet of this ghoul-filled corridor with 
attendant werewolf howls, icy blasts of air, pools of slime and 
tangling spiders' webs. I am sure the screams could be heard in 
Swalcliffe. 

Weekends would also bring wellies and walks. Red boiler-suits 
were donned, wellies wedged on, and off we would go more often 
than not in the direction of Traitor's Ford or Swalcliffe Common. 
As with any group walk we had the extremely keen, leaping ahead 



and jumping the streams and the extremely unkeen. It would be 
unfair to mention names - suffice to say that one child's reaction 
was less than enthusiastic. 
Jasmine Harvey, Dorothy Griffiths and Christine Jones were all 
an invaluable help and support to us in their matronning role. 
They were the constant presence and reassuring hand which were 
and are, necessary when you are 9 or 10 and away from home. 
Something else which helped to make O.C. less daunting, 
particularly for country children, was the presence of animals on 
The Piece -the field behind O.c. At lambing time the children 
were allowed to help feed orphan lambs; who became so spoiled 
they decided our daffodils were fair game too - they munched 
these regularly. The cows were pretty to look at - the only drawback 
from them were the humungous blue-bottles which buzzed into 
the school buildings like overloaded Hercules transport planes. 
Perhaps flying rugby and cricket balls are equally hazardous now? 

Deep snow on several consecutive winters gave the opportunity 
for snowman and igloo building, and on one occasion following 
a long power cut it was announced that the lanes were soon due 
to become choked with snow, and the Christmas term was brought 
to a premature end three days early. 

In the summer of 1 993 Amy was four and Isaac was one - Mike 
and Jenny Wollerton were leaving Penn and it was time for us to 
move on . . .  Orchard Close is a lovely school, truly space to grow 
so Happy Birthday O.C. We hope you go from strength to strength. 

Mike and Penny Spring 

MY MEMORIES OF ORCHARD CLOSE 
by Elizabeth Young 

1 9 9 1  
Job advert - Banbury Guardian 'Teacher required t o  start new 
class for 7-9 year olds' 
New job - new school - new people 
Mike and Penny Spring - O.C. House parents 
Mary Bennett - Teacher in charge - Inspirational - colleague and 
good friend. 
Miss B - provided Orchard Close's firm foundations, we continue 
to build upon them. 

Autumn 1 992 
Blackberry picking - red boiler suits - jam making - licking spoons 
- colourful labels - ohh -homemade jam. 
Mary's Annual Play - written around the characters of the pupils 
'Peter Pan and the Lost Boys' 
'Horley Halt' 
'My Holiday' 
Great fun. 

Spring 1 993 
Missed one act in Peter Pan. Wendy jumped off the table and hit 
her head on the ceiling. 
No more plays in Orchard Close. 
Move to the Oliver Studio. 
Shock and horror - gasps from the audience. 
A green bottle shattered on the villains head. 

Mary's terminal illness - great sadness in Orchard Close. Also 
great support, togetherness and compassion. 
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1 993 - September 
Mike and Penny move to Penn House. 
The Young family move into Orchard Close. 
Tamsin and Bethan, our daughters, experience life in a busy 
boarding house - walking across the playground to school. 

The Adventure Playground starts to become a reality. 
Grand Opening Day - for the group swing. 
Cut the red ribbon - speeches over - first children to use the swing 
- Bang - ah - my head ! ! 
The impossible had happened. Phone the swing company. Result 
- swing has been put in at the wrong angle. Start again. 

Monkey bars - great fun. 1 week later. Two pupils in hospital -
'What's happening at that school?' - no more Monkey bars. 

Lessons continue as usual - maths - maths - maths - 'There's a 
fox outside the door' - 'keep working, class' - 'No really Mrs 
Young - there is',  rush to the door - a fox ! 

Some weeks later 
Lessons as usual - 'sheep - sheep - sheep at the door' - 'keep 
working, class' - sheep had escaped from a farmer's field. Abandon 
lesson - rescue sheep. 

The Piece as a wildflower meadow. Wonderful for daisy chains 
on lovely lazy summer days. Great for creative writing. The 'Min 
Pin' walk was magical. 

1 996 
Snow, Snow, Snowball fights, giant snow forts, a beautiful winter 
wonderland. 
Boarders snowed in ! 

Now Year 12 & 13, former O.e 's Giles Seller and Katy Harper, 
cut the cake 
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Boarder's Sunday meeting. 
Always in a rush to be ready. All peaceful and quiet - time to 
reflect. 
'Oh no, one of the boys has still got his slippers on ! '  

Camping and Sailing 
'Why does it always rain?' 
Russian visitors unable to understand why everyone is enjoying 
the rain and cold. 
Especially when the tent falls down! 

Autumn day - sunny 
Cleaning windows 
Cleaning shoes 
Gardeners - maids - Victorian Living History 
Open Day. 

Theatres, plays, poets, musicians, authors, artists, poets, The 
Houses of Parliament, Sulgrave Manor, Broughton Castle, 
London, Birmingham, Austria, Italy, camping, sailing, skiing, etc 
etc. These experiences and many more are part of life in Orchard 
Close. 

The Transition Programme 
Exciting Science, LC.T. and F.T. 
S,A,T.s become a reality 
New extension 
Miss Mills becomes Mrs Wilson 
Infant Department opens 
Miss McCulloch becomes Mrs Thomas 
Sibford Strings starts 

1 999 - September- Now we are ten. 
The apples in the orchard are ripe on the trees. 
A good crop this year. 
A good place to grow. 

Orchard Close 

Elizabeth Young 

Katy Pennell and Ben Carty blow out the 10th Birthday candles 
at the whole school meeting to celebrate 



HOUSE REPORTS 

FIELDING 
Fielding overflows 
Due to the continued increase in Vlth Form numbers, we faced a 
dilemma: Where were we to put all these keen and enthusiastic 
Vlth Formers? Eventually it was decided that the weekly boarders 
would be housed in the Manor under the caring guidance of Helen 
Evans. 

Established Fielding customs were continued - the Christmas 
performance at the Carol Service, the Ski Trip, Fox-trot weekend, 
the Leavers B a l l  and boys returning midday on a Sunday from 
playing rugby at Stow on the Wold. For me, the lasting memories 
of the year begin with the heartfelt response by the House to a 
House Meeting which appealed for help in Kosovo. In a matter 
of days over £50 was raised! Next come the weekends with Billy 
and Joe preparing culinary delights for the whole House. This 
often followed days out in the mini bus when as a group firm 
friendships were formed. 

The end of the year saw a great effort in 'Up and Under' and 
many, many tears in the final few weeks. Finally a fond farewell 
to Stephen O' Malley. After three years the House won't be the 
same without him ! !  

Sarah Matthews 

GILLETT HOUSE 
Gillett, Gillett, Gillett! It was the first word I learned to spell 
properly at Sibford, and now I am the longest surviving pupil in 
Gillett as the 6th Form has only just been introduced to Gillett. I 
have been here for six years and I can quite honestly say, under 
no influence of the staff, that Gillett has made my life at Sibford 
a good one. 

There have been many unforgettable people who have belonged 
to Gillett House and several incidences that make them 
unforgettable. People like Jake Smith and the underwear crisis, 
Aaron Sherrington and his washing machine impression, Joe 
Boucher that broke a number of our chairs as he was fairly heavy. 
One of the most memorable people of Gillett was Miss Voice 
(Pearce) who had the vocal capabilities of a tenor. Alison always 
made sure our laundry was on our beds at the end of the day and 
she was always ready to listen about the more important things in 
life. 

I feel that Gillett had the strongest sense of fun out of all of the 
other Houses, as Mr. Ludlow was not only a Housemaster but 
also a friend and a parent figure to every member of the House. 
There is always a light atmosphere in the common room as there 
is always laughter coming from one corner of the room. 

Gillett also had a very strong reputation at being bad at sport. 
must stress however that this is not because of a lack in sporting 
ability, but rather a conspiracy lead by the sporting staff to make 
sure that Gillett doesn't win, anyway this is our theory in Gillett. 

Gillett has changed buildings, but not address, rumour has it that 
we kept the address because Mr. Ludlow did not want to re-new 
his TV licence and change the address on his driving licence etc. 
Even though we have moved from the original Gillett building, 
the sense of fun and laughter moved with it. 

The fact still remains however as I conclude this tale of 'the strange 
house at the bottom' it is still what we call home. 

Oliver Holmes - Year 12 

A Message from the Housemaster 
Over the last year many things have changed, pupils gone their 
own way, in September we moved from the old Gillett building 
and moved to the Manor but kept our House name. 

As well as the sixth form now boarding with us we had a change 
of staff for the first time in living memory of Gillett. Alison Pearce 
had spent the last six years as assistant in Gillett and will be missed. 

We welcome Catherine Marklew to the House and wish her a 
long and happy time in the Gillett family. 

LISTER HOUSE 

Alex Tylor 
checking out the 
new house printer. 
We are now on the 
internet and we 
can send and 
receive e-mails. 

Model Railway 

Paul Ludlow 

I think Sibford's model railway is very good now. I got into model 
railways when my friend Matthew came to Sibford. He is very 
keen, so I started going to model railway. Then, over 2 or 3 weeks, 
the railway really was looking good. All of us in model railway 
are very grateful to Mr Hedley for helping us with the construction 
of the model railway. It is good fun. 

David Einig 

Prateek Mittal and 
Matthew Cotterill 
enjoying a running 
session in the 
railway room. 

Matthew Cotterill starts the mixed stopping freight bound for 
the bootroom! "Flying Scotsman " approaches on the up-line. 
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1 was introduced to model trains when my dad came back from 
looking at the school. On my fust day Mr Hedley showed me the 
railway room. The weekend after 1 bought my first engine. The 
layout is really improving now. We meet on a Wednesday 
lunchtime as a group but at other times too in the evenings. 1 am 
looking forward to going to Banbury Model Railway Club on a 
Tuesday evening. 

Daniel Gray 
pretending to be a 
non-believer. 

MANOR HOUSE 

Matthew Cotterill 

Santa visits Lister 
Jamie Hewetson's 
version of dressing as 
Santa 's elf helper. 

Thirteen students in the Manor could have been unlucky for some 
but the warm, friendly, family atmosphere we created within days 
of being there was evident not only of luck but of the harmonious 
way we all worked and relaxed together. 

One of the hallmarks of life at the Manor was the seemingly never
ending stream of little celebrations we had throughout the year. 
There was pizza and ice cream at Halloween, baked potatoes for 
Guy Fawkes, a FieldinglManor Christmas party dominated by 
our especially tall and magical Christmas tree decorated so 
artistically by the Textiles students. There were pancakes on 
Shrove Tuesday and at each birthday, a delicious cake complete 
with candles would suddenly appear and just as suddenly 
disappear. No wonder we were all so fat ! !  

We counterbalanced this by having plenty of extra exercise. Simon 
Game supervised the swimming sessions and many a time there 
were girls rolling around the Common Room practising their yoga 
positions, tying themselves up in knots to the amusement of the 
boys. 

Student of the Year award went to Rob Molson for his infectious 
enthusiasm and determination and for being first up every 
morning. Matthew Stafford and Fred Huntington deserve special 
mention for their involvement in everything and the girls were all 
a tremendous support for me. 

We ail agreed at the end of the year that we had managed to achieve 
the impossible - maintaining a balance between being an integral 
part of Fielding House whilst establishing our own identity. There 
is no doubt that all thirteen students had matured significantly by 
the end of the year and will look back on it with fond memories. 

Helen Evans 

PENN HOUSE 
" The year seems to have passed too quickly and, under the calm 

leadership of Daniel Anderson and David Whetstone, smoothly 
as well. 
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On the sporting front we managed to uphold Penn's traditional 
grasp on most of the trophies although the athletics cup was 
narrowly won by Lister, to accompanying cries of 'we was robbed, 
ref! '  

The installation of the computer and internet link has enabled 
boys to send and receive e-mail and it has been encouraging to 
see it in use for coursework during the evenings. The addition of 
a printer has further enhanced its usefulness. 

Charity activities have been a bit quiet in Penn this year, but we 
intend to renew our efforts to support Nchima Trust this year -
providing much needed aid to the people of Malawi. 

During the summer holidays the pool table has been recovered, 
and a new set of cues purchased. Fierce competition will soon 
commence as the first knock-out challenge begins. 

Penn Charity Pool competition gets underway. 

We were all devastated to hear of the sudden death, in July, of 
Justin Juan. He had been in Penn for a number of years and was 
a real asset to the House and to Sibford - a dedicated worker in all 
subjects, and a truly gifted sportsman. We are all grateful for 
having known him. 

Mike Spring 

Reflections on our everyday life as seen through a child's 
eyes 

'Mrs Norton, Mrs Norton, it's big rain today, 1 need my dumbrella 
for school . '  - Tarn Hoi Ling, aged 1 1 ,  (her first time in England 
and seeing the English summer rain) 

'I think 1 met the Head, Mrs Freestone, today. Well, 1 think it was 
her, somebody tall, talked a lot in our first morning Meeting and 
everyone listened to her . . . .  ' - Anon, her first day at Sibford - (and 
yes, it was Sue.) 

' I  think 1 will like this school mum, everybody is so friendly . . .  if 
you sit next to them in Meeting they shake your hand ! '  - Year 9 
pupil, on her fust experience of a Quaker Meeting. 

'I think 1 know who God is now, he walks the mountains talking 
to people about his feelings and his real name is George Fox . . .  ' 
- Year 10 pupil, alter attending a Meeting to introduce new pupils 
to Quakerism. 

Sibford may change cosmetically, but children will aways be at 
the heart of what we try to achieve here, these observations have 
been snippets of conversations overheard in the girls boarding 
house, Margaret Fell. 

'Miss, who was Margaret Fell, and did she fall from one of those 
windows? . .  . '  - so much for our introductory Meeting on 
Quakerism . . .  we must try harder next year! 

Lesley Norton - Head of Boarding 



OUT AND ABOUT 

A LEVEL GEOGRAPHY STUDIES IN 
SNOWDONIA 

Trying to look intelligent. 

As soon as we had left Sibford in 
our luxurious mini-bus ! !  (at the 
beginning of our 5 hour journey) 
Victoria shouted complaining -
nothing new there - 'Mr Slade, are 
there any shops?',  'Mr Slade, can 
we stop at the pub?', 'Mr Slade, 
do we have to walk up hills?' 

We eventually arrived at our 
Youth Hostel in a remote part of 
North Wales and Kathryn, 
Victoria and I quickly settled in. 
Tom however was in tears; he had 
to share a room with a teacher, and 
even worse, Moritz. 

After this minor hiccup the week-end went smoothly. Victoria 
amused herself by tormenting poor Moritz and even refused to go 
to the pub - she couldn't leave him alone ! Disaster did strike 
however when Kathryn realised she had forgotten her shower gel 
- how would she survive? 

We worked in the 
mountains and on the 
coast, and learnt very 
important lessons 
such as never venture 
fully clothed into the 
sea if you intend to go 
h i l l  walking 
afterward s ,  and 
always carry a mobile 
to keep in touch with . .  . . 

fr h I Happiness IS a cold day In the open. gossip om sc 00 . 

Trespassing near Criccieth 
Castle. 

That just leaves me to thank Mr 
Slade for the torture of a cold 
week-end and to say finally on 
behalf of us all . . .  

Victoria SHUT UP. 

Alicia Hamel - Year 12 

The delight of a glaciated 
valley. 

We did some work - under 
protest. We studied and 
measured coastal features 
and experienced glaciation 
through the soles of our feet, 
two essential lessons for 
later in life I am sure. 

Happiness is Boulder Clay 
at Criccieth. 

ACTIVITIES WEEK 
JUNE 1999 - YEAR 6 - 8 
A Day from the Diary of a member of staff on Activities Week. 

Day 3:  Monday, it's very wet and its that time of the week I dread, 
CAVING. It's not that I ' m  scared of the dark, or I have a fear of 
getting stuck. It's not even the thought of all those spiders in the 
cave that frightens me. 

It's getting dressed in that one 
piece furry suit that makes me 
look like a teddy bear that fills 
me with dread, I get such a hard 
time from the kids and I look 
stupid. 

Due to the fact it's been raining 
so much the instructors are 
talking about the caves being 
flooded. Does this mean the 
caving is off I think to myself, 
hoping. 

No such luck. The instructors 
know of a cave that will be dry 
and with that last piece of 

information my last hope of saving myself the trauma of caving 
vanishes. 

Once we were in the cave it soon became apparent that the cave 
wasn't that dry, the water which was working its way down the 
cave system came up to my waist, so for those of us who were not 
as tall as me, little people like Chris Toplisek and Pethers, the 
water would have reached their chest. The water was the coldest 

into the water ahead of 
you alerted you of the 
pending shock. 

Once we recovered from 
the shock of the water we 
were lead deeper into the 
cave and forced to crawl, 
a task that I found difficult 
enough being a adult but I 

I have ever experienced and the 
shock of the initial immersion 
was almost too much but we 
braved it and carried on with 

The sound of a deep intake of 
breath from each of the cavers 
as they immersed themselves 

"""" ........ "'" 
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think some of those younger than myself found it tough to keep their 
head above the water. 

Even those who find the experience of caving difficult are always 
amazed at the sights in that world below ours, and each year I go 
caving on Activities Week I am bewildered at some of the natural 
sights. 

Getting out of the cave was just as difficult as some of the caves 
themselves, the exit was a old oil drum placed into the ground 
which you had to climb through. Having a larger waist size than 
most of the boys and short arms I found this rather difficult and 
being the last one to go through there was a small crowd waiting 
for me, laughing and enjoying the sight of a member of staff stuck 
in a oil drum. 

I was out, I had survived the caving trip. I was pleased to be out 
back into the heavy rain but a small part of me was proud of 
myself, I had pushed myself to my limits and had come through. 

I smile and think to myself, back again next year. 

Paul Ludlow. 

ACTIVITY: YOGA AND RELAXATION 
Our Yoga classes have gone from strength to strength this year, 
but not literally ! We are not aiming to develop biceps like 
Madonna, who does 'Power Yoga' . Rather, we aim for more 
flexibility, agility and a supple body. The classes are designed 
for beginners and, combined with yogic breathing exercises, bring 
about a pleasant state of relaxation. 

Ending the class with a short meditation or the visualisation 
techniques a la Caroline Parry became a regular treat in the 
Summer term and we plan to continue that this year. 

Helen Evans 

THE CADBURY WORLD TRIP 
In October last year the business studies GCSE/GNVQ groups 
went on a trip to Cadbury's World to look at its marketing strategy. 
From my point of view it was a fun and educational day out. We 
learnt enough, but managed to have a laugh at the same time. It 
was nice that we were trusted to perform the task in hand. 

It started with a talk, which was followed by a short tour and 
description of the building, its machines and Cadbury's production 
techniques. After this we were expected to walk around the public 
tour and take notes, which, of course, everyone did quite happily ! 

We learnt lots about the four P's - Product (the tour), Price 
(comparisons with local attractions), Place (why it is positioned 
where it is), and Promotion (how they advertised the tour). 

Ross Prior 

BUSINESS STUDIES TRIP TO BOOTS THE 
CHEMIST AT NOTTINGHAM 
In March 1 998, Years 10, 1 1  and 12 embarked on a Business 
Studies trip to Boots' Head Office in Nottingham, to study 
Production and Human Resources for their Business GCSE and 
A Level courses. 

When we arrived, we were introduced to a member of the 
management team and split into groups. Each group worked their 
way round the facilities, including the working facilities, Head 
Office and the factory. 

We watched a video on the organisation and of how Boots 
manufactures the goods. It also explained how the workers' jobs 
are rotated. 

It was very interesting and it allowed us to see how the 
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communications between the workers and management were 
formed. 
An educational and interesting day. 

Cristina Fantechi 

GCSE TRIP TO OXFORD UNITED 
FOOTBALL CLUB 

Sixth formers meet the players. 

Before going to Oxford United Football Club I had never been to 
a football ground. We started off the morning with a talk about 
the marketing aspects of Oxford United which I found very 
interesting as it explained why we pay so much for our football 
shirts ! !  Then we were told about the plans for the new stadium 
and the financial aspects and how, with the building of their new 
stadium, they planned (and hoped to be able) to get out of the 
debt (around £ 1 4  million) that Oxford United is in, and with the 
new stadium, would have facilities that they will be able to rent 
out and be able to have a larger crowd in, thus generating a larger 
income and then they would be able to pay back their debt. 

GCSE Business Studies at Oxford United. 

Robert Walls 

GRANADA STUDIOS TRIP 
We stayed in a youth hostel in Manchester and it was very nice 
and smart. We also had some freedom during the evening and so 
we all had a good laugh. 

The next day we went. to Granada Studios. We attended an 
Application of Number skills lecture, followed by some rides. 
We all went tnto the actual Studio, which had interactive models 
of all the programs they show. One of the pupils even starred in 
Coronation Street! We all left with smiles on our faces. 

Patrick Jesse/ 



Sibford staff hard at work trying out for new roles, Deidre & 
Rita. 

Sibford's answer to the Richard & ludy show! 
Granada Studios. 

MANCHESTER UNITED TRIP 

Patrick lessel 

The GNVQ business students went to Old Trafford (Manchester 
United Football Club). When we got to Old Trafford, we had a 
tour of the stadium where we saw the changing rooms, trophy 

At Old Trafford. 

room and the press conference room. The tour was very interesting, 
particularly as I am a United fan. We also learnt about marketing, 
sponsorship and the financing of the club. We watched a live 
match - Manchester United U 2 1  vs Liverpool U 2 1 ,  which 
included famous players. 

By Rasmus Nielsen 

CYCLING 
I enjoyed the cycling because it is something different that the 
school has not done in my time here. Most of the time I was riding 
with Matthew Shaw and when we went to Traitor's Ford we 

Milcombe. We cannot remember why Giles Booth is seemingly 
going in the wrong direction 

decided who could go through the fastest without getting wet and 
in the end we were both soaked. 

L-R Giles Booth, Stuart Hedley, Sylvia Knott, Peter Napoleoni, 
Matthew Shaw, Matthew Teal/. 

One other afternoon we went out again. There was a tractor cutting 
the hedge and it was reversing towards me. Matthew was behind 
me and I did an emergency stop. Matthew had to stop quickly, 
braked too hard and went over the handlebars. 

Peter Napoleoni 

CLASSICAL CIVILISATION COURSE 
The Classical Civilisation course did not begin well. 'Where 
exactly is Greece?' asked Sarah Bain. Suddenly the course content 
seemed to be an insurmountable mountain. Homework for lesson 
one: learn the names and locations of all the countries of the 
Mediterranean. I already knew that the next two years would be 
'interesting' . 

There is nothing for it, I decided, we'll have to go to Greece. 
S arah M, S arah B ,  Helen and Bethan agreed, with their 
characteristic enthusiasm. I packed carefully into a medium sized 
rucksack. I had all the necessaries for a serious study trip (mainly 
Sarah M's guidebooks!)  I soon realised Helen and Sarah B had 
different priorities when I met them at Gatwick - they'd only just 
managed to pack their combined holiday wardrobes into two huge, 
'unliftable' suitcases. 

We had a great time. In reflection I think we all learned a lot. 
Our day on the Acropolis will always stick in my mind - we 
reached the top, mineral water bottles in hand, and stood awestruck 
by the beauty of the (scaffolding clad) Parthenon. I turned to my 
companions expecting them to be similarly taken by the splendour 
of Greek Architecture to find them . . .  looking in the wrong 
direction ! 

Anna 10 Righton 
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EQUESTRIAN TEAM EVENTS 

National Schools Cross Country 
Gawcott 
This is our 1 0th year at Gawcott, Sadly this year we were unable 
to enter a team (as we had no juniors) but our 3 seniors represented 
the school well. 

Three Musketeers. 

National Schools Horse Trials, Borde Hill, 
West Sussex. 

Claire Gregson on 
Tonto represented 
the school in the 
i n t e r m e d i a t e  
section and had a 
superb t i me and 
came FIRST. 

That was well  
worth the trip to the 
south, via the M25 
and all that entails. 
Well done Claire. 

Chris Ball. 

The British Inter-Schools One Day Event 
Championships Stonar School 

Stonar 99 

We had representing the school this year at Stonar, Claire 
Gregson in the Intermediate and Chris Ball in the Seniors. 

The weather on both days was appalling. RAIN and more RAIN! 

The intermediate section was held on the Saturday. Claire on her 
new pony 'Tonto' had a brilliant day, Dressage very good, Show 
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jumping: one down and Cross-country: 5 time faults, which placed 
her just out of the rosettes. 

The senior's section was held on the Sunday. Chris rode his young 
horse 'Charlie' ,  considering the weather and 'Charlie' taking a 
dislike to the coloured show jumping poles! He did quite well 
and flew round the cross-country course. It was a very wet 
weekend. 

Princethorpe College Inter-Schools Dressage 
Competition 

Robert Garne unfortunately was unwell, but fortunately Victoria 
Brown was fit and healthy and rode both her horses 'Blue' and 
'Maggott' . She did quite well, as Blue is only 5yrs. and Maggott 
has not got a lot of experience. We were pleased with their efforts. 

This year the Howes Equestrian Cup went to Victoria Taylor and 
Caroline Cleland for their hard work and commitment over the 
years. We wish them and Chris Ball luck in the future. 

Caroline & Victoria with the Howes Equestrian Cup . 

KIDS' CAMP 
Kids' camp this year was a huge 
success and another one to 
remember. Initially, as the coach 
turned into the drive there were a 
few anxious mutterings of "What 
if none of them want to be my 
partner?" Or "Why did I agree to 
do this again? ! ! !" Any doubts were 
soon forgotten as the children piled 
off the coach and within fi ve 
minutes, everyone was in a pair. 
The enthusiasm on the first night 
was shared by all as we sat with our 
children for a warm mug of cocoa 
and a handful of chocolate 
digestive with a good book (Well, 
good if you're into Spot the dog). In the Adventure playground. 
Going to bed that first night I think 
all of the helpers were lulled into a 
false sense that this was going to be easy. Little did they know! 

This year the trips included: Horse riding at Radway; Cotswold 
Wildlife Park, Avon Dassett for kite flying, Hatton Country World, 
Stratford and of course, the Sibford circular walk. Alongside the 
main trips were the evening activities. An activity that was 
introduced this year, was Maypole Dancing. Complete chaos 
ensued as children ran in every direction, heedless of instructions 
and helpers were throttled with low flying ribbons. I am amazed 
any of us came out alive. 



Overall this years Kids' Camp was a success. Everyone who took 
part had fun and we were all sad to see the coach pull out of the 
driveway at the end of the week. 

Katy Harper 

Stepanie Danton and Shona. 

A motley crew. 

LE BOURGEOIS GENTILHOMME 
We went to see 'Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme' by Moliere in 
Oxford. The European Theatre Company have been doing these 
French plays for a few years now, and I have been to at least four 
of their productions. This latest one was by far my favourite. 

The cast of the plays is usually made up of French actors, who 
make them very enjoyable. The only thing I don't like so much, 
is having to ask them questions in French afterwards, although 
other people find this interesting. 

Sarah Anderson Year 13 

THE QUAKER PILGRIMAGE 
We all had premonitions of a weekend of self discovery and 
religious enlightenment. All these images were dashed as, after 
a four hour bus journey, we were met with the enormous Pendle 
Hill, which to anyone having to walk up it, would probably be 
called a mountain! 

Starting off we were full of energy. After 5 minutes, Helen, Ed 
and Kerry had fallen to the back and the only people from Sibford 
still going strong were the unstoppable Adam and Mr Connor. 
On reaching the top we were soaked through with rain, felt like 
human kites and could barely see a metre in front of us due to the 
mist. But we were triumphant! We had reached the top. Then we 
had to come back down, Helen and Kerry desperately clinging to 
Adam in an attempt not to slip down the mini river. 

Ed Lindsay trying to find 
himself at Swarthmoor 
Hall, home of George and 
Margaret Fell. 

When finally back at the Youth 
Hostel, we dried out, warmed up and 
began socialising. There was a huge 
mix of people. American, Irish, 
German and English. Some people 
there were Quakers, but most were, 
like our g roup, there for the 
experience. By now Mr Connor had 
made an excellent start, he'd upset 
one of the Catholic members of staff 
by telling Catholic jokes. 

That night,  after an interesting 
dinner, we had our first meeting. We 
discussed what we hoped to get out 
of the week. There were varied 
responses. The next morning we 
gratefully woke to the smell of 

bacon, which the breakfast team were supposed to have cooked, 
but Mr Connor ended up doing most of it. 

We left and made 
our way to 
Firbank Fell .  
When we arrived 
there we suddenly 
found ourselves 
on top of a hil l  
surrounded by the 
most breathtaking 
views. We all fell 
into silence and 
took in our 
surroundings. It 

was totally amazing, and it suddenly made the whole pilgrimage 
(yes, even Pendle Hill) worthwhile. We were blown away. Even 
Ed was stunned into silence. We stopped for lunch and heard 
more about George Fox, before we regretfully headed back to the 
bus, and made our way to the Quaker Tapestry. 
The Tapestry was totally different to how we had imagined it. 
Incredibly detailed and intricate, it is a remarkable piece of textile 
work that had taken 1 5  years to complete. Believe me, it has to 
be seen, photos do not do it justice. We had some free time to 
wander around Kendal, and Kerry discovered that the famous 
Kendal Mint Cake didn't agree with her. 
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Exploring Firbank Fell. 

Sunday rolled around with breakfast cooked by another breakfast 
group, mainly consisting of Mr Connor. It was time for meeting, 
and then a trip to Swarthmore Hall where George Fox lived with 
Margaret Fell. It is a beautiful old house, but in desperate need 
of funds for maintenance. 

That night's meeting was the last and the best. We talked about 
how the weekend had changed us. Everyone opened up and it 
was obvious that the weekend had meant a lot to everyone. 
By Monday morning (guess who cooked breakfast) no one wanted 
to leave. There was lots of address swapping and hugs all round 
and last farewells were said before the buses departed. 

There is so much we did over the few days there, that it can't all 
be squeezed in. We have all made new friends, learnt history 
and seen some beautiful sights. We have all really enjoyed it and 
it should be recommended to anyone thinking of going next year. 

Kerry Smith 

SIXTH FORM SKI TRIP 
The largest group ever, 35 individuals, headed for Valle d' Aosta 
for a week of thrills, spills and adventure. It was to be for some, 
the most memorable week of the year. 

We headed off on a Sunday, everyone pumped up and rearing to 
go, only to be knocked flat by the epic bus journey which seemed 
to go on forever, especially with Mr Howard's choice of video. 
However, we eventually arrived in Aosta, to our luxurious 
accommodation at the Mount Fleury. 

Apres Ski 

The first day was everyone getting kitted out for their various 
equipment, except for Ed, who had to wait a few days due to his 
extremely large feet. He quickly became known as ' Bigfoot' 
among the Interski crew. 

The main highlights for the advanced group were Moritz's 'I must 
follow the ski instructor' ,  and conquering a 'black run ' ,  even 
though for many in an unorthodox fashion. For the snow boarders 
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it was being able to stand up and move forward. Even though 
they all persisted, they were doing great, no one outside these 
groups actually witnessed this skill and for the first time skiers, 
they were constantly supplied with endless fun just watching the 
Talbots 'trying' to ski. 

The night life was always entertaining, with the Interski team 
providing a range of activities from ice skating to a traditional 
Italian pizza night. After each night's activity, though, the 
entertainment was left up to Neil, who so graciously took over 
the sound system in the Solid Rock Cafe. He even had the cafe 
staff dancing. 

Nick requiring some one-to-one tuition. 

A TALE OF TWO CITIES 
AT THE MILL, BANBURY 

John Howard 

This production was an adaptation of Charles Dickens' novel into 
a play performed both in English and French by the 'Theatre sans 
Frontieres' .  I had never seen anything like it before. 
At first, both the plot and the switching between languages seemed 
very confusing, but by the end we were so drawn into the play 
that everything became clear. 
There were only six actors and a very simple set, but this actually 
reflected the idea of the play itself. Some of us thought it was a 
stroke of genius. 

Kim Roelants Year 12 

VISITS FROM THE LABENWOLF 
GYMNASIUM - OCTOBER 1999 

For the fourth successive year Sibford welcomed twelve students 
and two members of staff from Nurnberg for a ten-day visit. 
Although the weather was not quite as clement as in previous 
years a good time was had by all. The visitors were unanimous in 
their appreciation of the hospitality offered to them, found the 
food better than expected( !)  and especially enjoyed their trip to 
Warwick Castle. They also appreciated being included in the 
teaching when in school and thought that their own school could 
benefit from some of our modern equipment, commenting 
favourably on the fact that computers are an integral part of many 
lessons. Meeting is always a novel experience for them and they 
were pleased to make their own contribution on the Tuesday 
morning, when we were once more treated to an entertaining 
mixture of instrumental and vocal performances with a smattering 
of facts about Nurnberg. 

Jean Rudge 



ZONE 2000 REPORT 
With both the School Library and the Textiles department moving 
within the school, ready for the beginning of September term, 
1997, Sibford was left with an empty building near the centre of 
the school. It was decided that this building, formerly the Library, 
should be used for the benefit of the School's student body, and 
turned into a pupil base. In order to ensure the students would 
approve of the designing of their new pupil base, help of the pupils 
themselves was enlisted. Three students, Nicola Sale, Jo Russell, 
and myself, Debbie Stripe, all volunteered to take on the main 
bulk of the work that the development of the building created. 

Debbie & la merrily putting the wrong colour on the walls . . . . . . .  . 

After sending out several questionnaires to the pupils, we finally 
came up with the name of "Zone 2000". Once this was decided, 
the real work was to begin. We began by drawing up several 
designs. Getting a set colour scheme and theme for the building 
in itself proved to be a mammoth task. We wanted to include 
aspects not only from all age groups within the school, but also 
all the different cultures and tastes of the different students within 
Sibford. It was decided that the building should be very bright 
and eye catching, and that each wall should be individual. One 
room was appointed the TV room, and a colour scheme was chosen 
for this. After these decisions, the paint was ordered. 

. . . . Debbie shortly after discovering she'd put the wrong paint 
on the walls!! 

Whilst waiting for the arrival of the paint, we began stripping 
down the building ready for its makeover. This involved pulling 
up the carpet tiles, which, to be honest, was a nightmare. It was a 
back-breaking task that required an immense amount of hard work 
and free time, but after some help from a few members of staff, 
we cleared the building,  and swept it down.  
Then, the painting. After some confusion with which paint to use 
first (seeing as firstly we managed to inanely whitewash the walls 
with the wrong paint !) ,  we got underway with the development 
of the building. We enlisted the help of many students to help 
whitewash the walls, and once this was done, we devoted our 

own holidays to adding the colour to the building. Once the walls 
were all completed, colour and patterns included, the carpet was 
laid. 
At last, all of our hard work could be seen. It was now visible to 
us, and was a remarkable feeling to be able to stand back and 
admire our work. With just the furniture to be added to the building 
for its completion, the anticipation was tremendous, both for us 
and the rest of school. When the furniture eventually arrived, we 
were quick to get it in place ready for the much-awaited opening 
of Zone 2000. 

. 

This used to be a library! 

With the building now finished, and ready to be viewed by the 
rest ofthe school, Nicky, Jo, and myself could have a long awaited 
and much deserved rest. 
Zone 2000 was opened by John Baseley on the 1 2  July, and has 
been a success. The pupils now have somewhere to socialise, 
which can also be easily monitored by the staff. It is hoped that 
Zone 2000 will soon be enhanced with the presence of a television 
and a stereo system 

Nicky Sale on the first rung of the ladder towards a career in 
interior design. (or not!) 

Zone 2000 was an extensive proj ect that required a lot of 
perseverance and hard work. Not only did we have to organise 
the funding, present new ideas to the PSFA, order the paint, and 
furniture, do the manual labour ourselves, and design the building, 
but it was also essential that we were truly devoted to the project, 
and willing to work extremely hard to ensure the completion of 
Zone 2000 as soon as possible. 
After over a year of dedication and perseverance, the project is 
now complete, and the satisfaction is amazing . 
Many thanks must go to PS FA for their generous donation of much 
needed funds without which we could not have even begun to 
realise our dream "Zone" as it's affectionately known. Also to 
Mrs Guy and Mr Ludlow for their support, all of the Zone 2000 
sub committee, and Edmund Hudson our interior decorating 
adviser. 
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WHAT THE PAPERS SAY 

Flight 01 lane, 
nets token prize 

SIBFORD School held a balloon 
race and two made it to France. 

One went I S I  miles, in just four 
days to reach Rouen in northern 
France last month. 

Another reached Crozon in the 
Ardeche in the south of France -
543 miles away from Sibford. 

The balloon that reached the 
Ardeche was sent by a member of 
stafT so David Yarrow, ten, whose 
balloon reached the Ardeche, won 
a book token from the school. 

[Stitches in tim� 
i for mil lennium I L ________ . ____ _ 

A REAL community effort I. 
behind the latest exhibition at 
The Theetre. ChIppIng Norton. 

A .erle. of more than 100 
Individuelly hand-painted emd 
hend-.tltched tapestry penel. 
ere _ on display - the _Its 
of a millennium project in . 
neerby of Slbford Gower, SIbford Ferris end Burdrop. 

The p.nel. depict the hom .. 
end buBcings and other fMtures 
of the villeg" .nd hne been made by almost 70 villllgen. 

The exhibition I. on until 
September 2 end admission I. 
free. It i. availeble for view 
between 10.m .nd 1pm .nd 
during evening perfonMnces. 
� Moll ie Picken and Keith Hicks hang the tapestry panels at The Theatre, Chipping Norton. W926128 
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Playing host 
SmFORD School is host this week to the 
Friends' Schools Joint Council and a confer
ence of heads of Quaker Schools of England 
and Ireland. 

Seven Quaker'schools provide junior and 
secondary education for 2,500 pupils 
throughout the country. Sibford School, 
founded in 1842, has 320 pupils. 

J[JD)]B 

Evesham Journal 

Aiming 
high for 
charity 
UP, .p .,d IWIY 10'1 Ill. Jty p dte lNtJleoU - ud aU  I, .  pod ca .... 

no- of .-r- """ 
at SllIf.rd Sd,"' lII.ppllJ 
Illuded over I. _Ill to b.y 
• IIdl •• nlled ban ••• t. 
raiIe cull rOT UNICEF, tM 
V.Ue' Natlol' dlllldrn • 
......". 

No .. ,..,n. _ ..... te 
tll,C! ... er lIow (ar 1111. b.l-
1oo •• rUlcbed u tber, lJ . 
prln (or llle d.lor oftlll • 
• at tll,l coven lll. _ •• 1 
..... 

Aboe' 50 b.llool' were 
nleued IlId . eoUectloll .t 
tM tcbool brol,lIIt lbe tota] UI. railed ror UNICEF 10 
_boactlO. 

OFF THEY GO: The 
children launch their 
balloons 

AN afternoon of -nostalgia at Sibford 
Friends School on Sunday brought 
back memories of fashion from the 20s 
to the 50s. 

More than a hundred people attend
ed a lUXUry tea party for two hours of 
faslilon and music to raise funds for the 
Sibford Millenium Pageant. 

MOdels wore dresses from the collec
ti()n belonging to village doctor Sue 
Heath and Jane Holliday, including a 
rare original made from parachute silk. 

Songs of the periOd were sung by 
Tara Overend, the daughter of school 
head Sue Freestone. 

Tea was served by pupils from years 
10 and 11. 

• Our picture shows Nicky 
Moxham (left) and Carol Bower 

wearing two of the dresses 



TEA TIME: SlbIord School pupil. who ae ... ed tea. 18ft to right, Allela Hamel. Kathryn 
Know .... Dabble StrtPS. Katy H8rper and Klm Roelsnt. 

Nostalgic look at fashion 
THE hoIeyoa days of the 1'10. 
throup the war yean Dd tDto 
the 19S0s were revisited ",beD. a DOStaIglc r .. bIo • •  bow Dd hiJ:· 
Ill)' tea took plaet at Slbford 
S<boolll.n. 

Tbt: ball was decorated iD 

dnwlap deplctlBa the pertods 
Dd eVoc.IIttve palm trees let tbe 
KeDe "bile the l .. dieaCt ea· 
Joyed I parade of costumes col
I«1ed by Sue Heath od JUt 
Hollld.Iy.· 

Mask wu provided by pi-

.nIIt D.vid Ryall and Tare Qv
trend ud S.e FrestoDf: pre
sented • number of deUabtral 
lOO", 

The eveDt railed t600 for tbe 
Slbford MUleu ... Paceaat 
Fund. 

. 

Proficient paddier. Jo Russetl of Norton shows how she took on Canada's Yukon Territories and won. She 
hopes 10 make a return trip one day to help her qualify for B Duke 0' Edinburgh award. (99AUG68OCI 

TALENTED MUSICIAN: Lucy Smith. aged 12. Junior Musician of the V .. r. with 
her ftute. Photo by Mike Dancer 

Lucy delights all with 
her flute performance 
TALENTED m_lAcy 
Smitll �t tile rtabt _ _  
SO_y ..... . he _ ttso  
dtle of loalor M_ of 
1'heYear. 

ucy. 11, ofMuw P_ 
FeoDY ComptoD, wu ...... 
port III Rotary a.b of-' 
b_ry'. Youae M ..... et 
tbe Year eompttitioL 

Sbe .> .. > deUgbtl\ll ,.... 
(ormaoc:e of Telema.'. 
Sonata iD F OD tbe ft ... ...... 
laC tbe compeddoD .. ... 
ford Scbool and ca .... la 
tbe Junior woodwlad ....... 

Luq'. ' pupU at SIIIInI 

Sebool, also WOD the Junior 
Dad a... witla JeDny Hao 
ployllla tbe vlolla. 

Wl..aAer of the OvtnU Ba. 
bury MusIda. ortlle Year 
dtk! "as Jack Lupn rro ... 
Dear StoW-(tHhe-Wokt "be 
e .... e flnt ID tbe Senior Pluo 
e.tepr)' wltb bb pt:rfor-
.... ace of Raebmanlnofr. 
Prelude In G M.jor. 

0rsaDlHr G.retb Jertm)' 
said: "Tbe .udience "as 
truted to • feut of bJ.&b 
quality ma.1c, performed by 
IOme very talealed .tudeota, 
apd from elt;bt to 18." 

BaDbury mayor CUr Relen 
ColllDs Dd Cherwdl District 
Coundl dwrmaa CUr 
Wend)' RumphriH "eR 
UDODJ the •• dleDce. 

00 the ume day multiam 
from the BrlCldey area com
pt:ted for tbe title of Br.ckle), 
.nd DIstrict Young Muslci.n 
of 1999. The competition or
g.nlsed b)' tbe Rotary Club 
of BTlekley w.s beld .t 
Soutbfleld Scbool HaiL More 
tb.D 100 )'ouDClten took 
part Dd over.U winner was 
pltarlst Sluart Hemming, 
14, from P.ttilbalL 

Banbury Guardian 

A TEENAGER from 
NoTtoa .... Jall 
relamed from a 
specl.1 casoelnl 
expedition to 
ea.ada. 
Jo Russell. aged J6. 
w •• oae of two 
R"a:er Gukles 
selected from the 
Uk for the 16-41.,
upeclitloa to tlte 
Yukoa Territories. 
The .. llhlllht 'ft • •  
19�mlle. nve-dll)' 
canoe trip. during 
whkh tile Ilris hId 
no cODnectlon with 
the out.lde world 
except . s.telllte 
link. 

Students 
show their 
creativity 

"' w .. wlth len 
teen.a:e IlrIs from 
dl«ereat p.rts of 
C.n.d., and we .n 
aot o. nry well. 
"EnrytlllDI we 
needed 10 keep •• 
w.rm •• alCllt was 
I. our boa .... that 
.. elpcd.. .. . Ite .. id. 
Jo is 100. to staTt at 
tbe sblll. form of. 

�:::.e;'lIooll. 
Jo's �xpedltio. will 
co •• t tow.rd. b�r 
Queen's Guide 
Award. 

THE creativity of Sibford School pupils 
wu on display last week at an art exhibi
doa in the school's Archway Gallery. 

The display was part of the 
Oxfordshire Art Weeks project, and Mike 
Spring, head of expressive arts at 
Slblord, said: "In this exhibition we have 
tried to show the range of creative work 
uadertaken by pupils at this school. 

Daventry Express 

"We invite anyone who is interested in 
creative educational thinking to visit us 
aad meet our students - they are our best 
"'nrtisement." 

Banbury Cake 
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SmFORD SENIORS SAY ... 
Never slam a door behind you, you never know when you wDJ want to go through it again. 

Uf5e\t. 
ear a smile. ·oy yo � Always w ·\,ng, en, 0 Pl"Oblel'h . 

� 511\\ 4�t Is too 

q I all> 1l0t " .... P 
gl'eat 

IDySeIf, "ho else . Live life for today and take each day as it comes. 
'-'ill be? 

more. 
ne can ask any Piant at least one tree a year. 

our best, no 0 f) 
Accept who You are. You can only try Y 

" SOllJeth;"g everYd Always stand up for what you beHeve in. 

' . 
ay that sCares You. 

Be Un · Live long and prosper, and Spock wIll gUIde you. 
Ique and don ' 

If 
t feel YOu hay, someone offers You a biscuit never turn it down 

e to fOlIo ' .  

Never wear Raiph Lauren. .. a tl'elld to be . cOol, JUst be ding. . lllad. 
h have. 

happY en 
{or \t. 

. . ht be all t ey 
hance on a 

u gO 
f hope, It mlg 

Take a c 
""e{ore �o 

deprive someone 0 

• .rtet\t. tbin\< U Never 

oD'\'''''-,U dO, 

�d " c .ver yO 
D . 

,,"ou 
�t e 

0 sometlu,!g crealive every day. . "S yOU 
. tic\Stt\ 

'!I.�: o�. �e cr\ 
\�� 

If you think YOu can You '\'a 
�.;.� hard. ' can. If You think You can 't, You're right �o'il"

� k hard, play 
h had no feet. 

� � 

wor 
t.1 I saw a man w 0 

tbett\. ...o� I h d no shoes, un 1 
.udge � J B 

I cried for a 

e yoU J �'" e true to yourself. 
betor 

� � . someone 
.� �o 

ss away. d to love �� 
the sadne Tr� bar 

. 

;
o� keeps 

lie c°"rt Always believe in hfe. 
.#' A smile a day eOlls to �fl,{. °lle ""othel; . �'" o� Never seek anyone's approval but your own. ·racle. #� 
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VTHE SIXTH YEARV 
PARENTS STAFF AND FRIENDS 
ASSOCIATION OF SIBFORD SCHOOL 

The PSFA is a group of volunteers consisting of parents, 
staff and friends of Sibford School. Its objectives are to 
advance the education of pupils and provide donations 
for projects not covered by statutory funds. Many of 
the activities arranged by the PSFA are to provide 
communication between staff, students and parents or 
guardians. 

Our Committee this year consisted of the following: 

Chairman: 
Vice Chairman: 
Secretary: 
Treasurer: 
Parent Reps: 

School Reps: 

Albert Walsham 
Linda Gregson 
Diane Danton 
Piers Gregson 
Pauline Donnelly 
Vivi Smith 
Zita Luscombe 
Maralynn DiCuffa 
Sue Freestone 
Liz Young 
Lyn Usher 
Anna Jo Righton 

Christine Williams 
Shona Ellison 
Caroline Hodges 

The committee met approximately every six weeks at which time 
arrangements for fund raisers and social events were discussed 
and put into action. 

With the help and support of the above committee and other 
volunteers we have organised a number of events this year: 

New Parents Tea · 7th September 1998 - this was hosted by the 
PS FA in the Oliver Studio. Refreshments were provided for the 
new boarders and their parents on the first day of school. 

Quiz Night. 

Quiz night - 2nd October 1998 - Due to the success of the 
previous Quiz Night it was agreed to hold another. Sue Freestone 
kindly took the chair as quizmaster and it was attended by students, 
staff and parents. Prizes were awarded for the winning team and 
the one in last place. 

Caribbean Night. 

Caribbean Night - 27th November 1998 -A steel band provided 
a wonderful West Indian atmosphere for this event. There was a 
fancy dress competition for both adults and students. A wonderful 
buffet was provided by the school's catering company and a 
number of volunteers decorated the dining room and helped serve. 
It was a very successful evening, enjoyed by all who attended. 

Open Day/Sports Day - 12th June 1999 - The PS FA worked 
with Jean Rudge and Elizabeth Pronost to provide a French Cafe 
selling croissants and coffee from 10 a.m. and filled baguettes 
during the lunch hour. This proved extremely successful and those 
involved were kept busy during the whole morning. Tea, coffee 
and soft drinks were then sold on the south corridor during the 
afternoon when sports day was in progress. It was a very enjoyable 
occasion and a time for parents and guardians to see the 
accomplishments of the students. 

With the success of these fund raising events the PSFA was able 
to provide the funds for the following grants: 

• Moveable goal posts for the 1 st XI Football pitches 

• Donation to the Orchard Close Adventure Playground 

• Orchard Close hockey goal keeper and position bibs 

• Blinds for Room 23 - Modem Languages 

• TV and Video for the Business Studies Department 

• Book Awards for Academic Achievement were presented at 
the final assembly to: 

Year 2 Philippa Guy Year 8 Jenny Preston 
Rachel Shulman Year 9 Maia Keeling 

Year 3 Alice Smith Year 1 0  Kisa Quiles 
Timna Freeman Susannah Wright 

Year 4 Kieran Ford Year 1 1  Kukiko Koibuchi 
Year 5 Akane Sakai Sylvia Nott 
Year 6 Alexander Lightfoot Year 1 2  Alicia Hamel 
Year 7 Jamie Smith Year 1 3  Sian Mather 

Our congratulations go to all these students. 
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Our largest donation this year was to ZONE 2000. The PS FA gave 
a large contribution to this ambitious project which was completed 
in June 1 999. The old Library was transformed into a common 
room with sofas, table tennis, vending machines, TV and VCR. 
This would be available for use by the whole school. A committee 
of students and staff were responsible for this  proj ect .  
Questionnaires were sent out to allow everyone their suggestions 
on the decor and content of the room. It was a combined effort of 
volunteers, both staff and students. 

ZONE 2000 was opened on Open Day/Sports Day by Mr. John 
Baseley. It was a very special occasion and one for all involved to 
be proud of. This facility will allow students to have a "place of 
their own" for many years to come. 

Opening of Zone 2000. 
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The AGM of the PS FA took place in ZONE 2000 at 4.30 on 1 2th 
June. The following committee members stood down: Albert 
Walsham, Vivi Smith, Piers and Linda Gregson and Lyn Usher. 
Our thanks and appreciation goes to all these members for their 
hard work and enthusiasm with special thanks to Albert Walsham 
for his guidance as Chairman over the last two years. 

As we move into the Millennium I hope the PS FA can continue 
its work to support the staff and students of Sibford School. 

Diane Danton 
Chairman September 1999 



SmFORD OLD SCHOLARS' ASSOCIATION 
(Established 19th June 1903) 

"Ye Menne of Sheep-ford wendath withersoever they wilen." 

SPECIAL RESERVE FUND 

A Special Reserve Fund was set up in 1998 to 

provide financial support to any current pupil 

of Sibford School or to any Recent Leaver who 

is in need of assistance or who needs funding 
for a specific project. If you are aware of any 

deserving causes then please contact the 

Treasurer who will raise the matter with the 

Committee. 

Notices 
ANNUAL 

REUNION 2000 

We are pleased to announce 
that the School have kindly 

invited us to hold our 
Millennium Reunion during the 

AUGUST BANK HOLIDAY 
from the 27th until the 29th. 

OBJECTS OF THE ASSOCIATION 

GEOFFREY LONG BOOK PRIZE 

Our President, having read the many 
excellent pupils' literary works in the 1 998 
Magazine, has decided that the 1 999 
award should go to Sian Mather, Year 1 3 ,  
for her piece entitled "Ice." 
Congratulations to S i an and all  
contributors for their interesting and 
readable works. 

The continuance of the interest of former scholars in the School and its work. 
� 

The furthering of school day friendships. 
� 

The provision of assistance to the School wherever possible. 

� 
The encouragement of a spirit of loyalty amongst present scholars. 

Membership is open not only to former Sibford pupils but to past and present members of 
the teaching and ancillary staff, and their spouses, to present and retired members of the 

School Committee, Old Scholars ' spouses or others interested in the School. 
Enquiries to 

Julie Greenhill (Hon. Membership Secretary) 
64 Dundee Road, South Norwood, London SE25 4QJ Tel. 0 1 8 1 -656 57 1 5  

ARCHIVE DATABASE 

A database of all former Sibford pupils and staff 
is being compiled by Raymond Bond 
(1941-45) as no consolidated record yet exists. 
Can all members compile a list of as many 
classmates as you can remember and send it to 
him (address below) together with your own 
dates at Sibford. This will enable him to check 
whether they - or you - are 'on the computer. ' 
Raymond will be most grateful as many of the 
available records are scrappy and are having 
to be researched from various sources .  
Addresses would be helpful if you know them 
but don't  leave anybody off your list if you 
haven't got an address. If any of the named 
persons are no longer alive, the date of their 
death would be useful. Send your list to 
Raymond Bond, Ivy House, Whichford, 
Shipston-on-Stour, Warwickshire, CV36 SPE. 
TellFax. 01608 684385. 

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 2000 

Midland Branch 
Saturday 29th January 2000 
New Year Party, Selly Oak 
Meeting House, Birmingham. 

All are welcome. 
Contact is Hilary Haddleton 
Tel. 0 1 2 1  705 0462 

SOSA versus School Soccer Match. 
Sunday 1 9th March 2000 

Please contact Brian Holliday early if 
you wish to play. 
Tel.  0 1 295 780500 

SIBFORD CINEMA -films wanted! 

We are hoping to stage a show of old 
films of Sibford School from the earliest 
times on (Reunions and schooldays). So 
look out all those old films (not video) 
from your attic. Any sub-standard gauge 
(9.5mm, standard 8mm, Super 8mm, 
16mm etc.) can be shown. loachim 
Litteck will be the projectionist but he 
would welcome anyone with cine
experience who can assist him. Please 
contact him with any information you 
may have about the source of old films, 
even if you don 't have any film yourself. 
Many parents and teachers were known 
to have shot film, as well as Old Scholars. 
Let loachim know if you are willing to 
donate film or have it copied for the 
School Archive. loachim 's address is: 
St.Aubin 's, Guildford Road, Woking, 
Surrey, GU22 7UT. Tel. 01483 763963 
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