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Much of what Sibford has to offer speaks for itself. Both from the pages of this magazine and 
from the experience of a visit to the school, a newcomer will quickly come to understand 
something of what gives Sibford its unique character. 

During the hundred years since this photograph was taken, Sibford has grown, and widened 
its horizons to answer the demands of a changing society. As I write this editorial preamble, a 
vast wealth of material lies before me, from which I must select the contents of this 
publication, in order to best illustrate the range of this richness. It is a challenging task, for a 
living and growing organisim cannot be adequately described in print or picture, but I hope 
that the reader will find, within these pages, some clues to Sibford's success. It is, without 
doubt, a school which offers children a broad education for life, and provides an experience 
for which old scholars are fondly grateful. 

My special thanks are due to Kay Goodband for her patient handling of the key-boarding 
process, to Frank Rollett for proof-reading and to Ray and Ann Bond for their skill in 
publishing the magazine. 

Mike Spring. 



Peaks & Troughs 
Usua l ly when I settle down to write an a n n u a l  report I f ind 
myself reconsider ing what seemed l ike momentous 
occurrences when they happened and f i nding them ba nal  
and trivia l .  Al l  I a m  normally left with is a desire to say that 
we are st i l l  here; there have been some ups and downs; 
due tribute m ust be paid i n  certa i n  d i rections and we are 
looki ng forward to a g l ittering future. This yea r is different. 

It wou ld be aesthetica l ly satisfying to suggest that through 
some unfortunate but necessary expu lsions, there was a 
neat seq uence of blood- lett ing in the autumn,  h ibernat ion 
through those everlast i ng east winds followed by a 
blossom i ng i nto a summer of activity a nd success. Actua l ly 
the successes started in the autumn and we never saw 
much of a summer.  The drama department p layed an 
enor_ mous part i n  the creat ion of "peaks". Thirteen p lays 
were staged dur ing the course of the year, a l l  of them 
successfu l ly and some with resounding pa nache. They 
va ri�(:Lin character. There was a Rock Opera about the l ife 
of Christ, written by the new head of mus ic, Brya n Lee. 
This had the audi ence, or some of them, on the i r  feet 
dancing and drew tears from many unsuspect ing 
irre l ig ious eyes, (not  that  the re l ig ious did not cry too ! )  At 
the other end of the spectrum an i nvited audience was 
treated to a f ine meal  beaut i fu l ly served and i nterspersed 
with a comedy a la Ayckbourn a mong others, a l l  
supervised b y  Head Waiter, Producer a n d  Chef, Chris 
Bateman.  

There are a lot  of other smal l  th ings which one could point 
to - a del ightfu l Sports Day, a superb School Magazine, a 
very successf u l  School Sponsored Wa lk,  one of the best of 
our excel lent Open Days, a particu larly constructive 
contribution by the post-exam 5th form some of whom 
repa i nted the H a l l ,  lots of enterta i n i ng noises from the 
Music department but these were the surface 
expressions of an underlying feel ing of health, pu rpose 
and happi ness which made it a very good yea r i ndeed . 

I suppose the end of the yea r reflected the peak and trough 
pattern.  Exa ms produced the f i rst set of 6th form results 
with which I have been rea l ly pleased. We have reduced 
our "A" leve l e ntries to what we can sensibly attempt and 
obta i ned very satisfying results. At the same t ime the City 
and G u i lds cou rses again brought in an excellent crop of 
wel l  de served dist i nctions. F ifth form results however 
were polar ised. The good ones were very good i ndeed and 
there were very few students from whom we expected 
good resu lts who did not get them. The next layer, which 
should have conta i ned a fa i r  nu mber of m iddle of the road 
performances, was disappo int i ng and we shal l  have to 
make very sure that we do a l l  we can to see that that does 
not happen aga in .  On the other hand some of the rea l ly  
weaker cand idates produced some very commendable 
resu lts. 

N u mbers held up very well in spite of the autumn term 
losses a nd we reversed the sma l l  decl ine i n  numbers of 
previous yea rs. However we have found ourselves with 
some rather uneven sized yea r g roups which is not helpfu l 
and the fact that most of our 6th form students are on one 
yea r courses makes it necessary to recruit  twice as many 
entra nts each September. We have a working party 
t h i nking about th is .  Some two yea r cou rses e .g .  Busi ness 
Studies and Agricultu re/Horticu lture would solve that 
problem and be a very good development for the school .  

However the  biggest peak a nd trough of  the whole year  
was the departure of  Ken Francis. We celebrate h is we l l  
earned ret irement with joy, congrat u lations and gratitude, 
and we lament the unf i l lable void which he has left. In the 
recent years he has person if ied a l l  the best of Sibford. We 
sha l l  m iss him sorely. 

Jim Graham 

Head Boy & Girl 

C H R I STO P H E R  WOOD 
Now i n  h i s  seventh yea r a t  Sibford, Chris i s  this year's 
Head Boy. He is currently doing the new C . P.V. E .  course i n  
Performing Arts, after which h e  hopes t o  continue his 
tra i n ing at drama college in preparation for a career on the 
stage. 

To gain va l uable experie nce, Chris took part i n  the 1 986 
Edinburgh Festival,  act ing in two plays: "Goldon i "  and 
"Pratfa l l " .  This provided him with the opportun ity to meet 
other people in h is situation and to make helpful 
professional contacts. 

Chris has been much i nvolved in dra m a  at S i bford both in 
F ie ld ing Players and in leadi ng roles in several school 
prod uctions. He incl udes in his i nterests: s ing ing and 
l iste n i ng to jazz and watc h i ng old movies. He has enjoyed 
h i s  t i m e  with us and feels th at he-w i l l  a lways look back at 
his days i n  Sibford with affect ion.  

SARAH MALC O LM 
Sarah has been at S ibford for three years s ince the 
beg i n n ing of her "0" level cou rses. She is  now studying 
for "A" levels i n  Art and Engl ish .  Prior to com i ng to 
S ibford she had l ived in Bahrain for three years, during 
which t ime she gai ned a taste for trave l l ing .  She intends 
to return to England to take a degree cou rse in I nterior 
Design at Leicester Polytechn ic, as this is the field of Art 
she hopes to pu rsue as a career. 

Sarah is  not a boarder, but neverthel ess she feels that the 
happy and warm atmosphere of Sibford has encou raged 
her to become i nvolved in a l l  aspects of school l ife, 
i nc luding her part icular enjoyment of acting with the 
Fielding Players. 

Back row L-R: Chris Wood, Cary Parsons 
Front row L-R: Jenny Beavon. Sarah Ma/co/m, Robert Temp/eton 



Back row L-R: Sally Morfill, Penny Tay/or, Lisa Farmer, Peter Agnew, Guy Kingham 
Front row L-R: Stephen Bunney, Maggie Ba/and, Dominic Griffiths, Lucy Bunning, Diane A/exander 

WELC O M E 
STEPHEN BU N NEY 
Stephen might be new to the S ibford Com m u n ity but he is 
no stra nger to Quaker boa rding schools.  Not only has he 
had relat ives teaching at most of the Fr iends' Schools 
( inc luding Dorothy Br igham at S ibford), he has h i mself had 
d i rect exper ience as a pupi l  at Bootham Schoo l . ,  York, and 
as a Housemaster at S idcot. 

After leaving Bootham, Stephen went to U n iversity 
Col lege, London to read a G eography degree and then on 
to St. John's Col lege, York, for h is  P . G . C . E .  year. H is  f irst 
job was as a geography and econom ics teacher at Wootton 
Bassett Comprehensive School, near Swindon. After 3 
years he moved on to-.S idcot, where he became i nvolved i n  
board ing school educat ion .  Whi lst a t  S idcot Stephen 
beca me an active member of the com m u n ity, developing 
h is  i nterests i n  school sport, drama and pastoral care. 

We are del ig hted to annou nce that Stephen wi l l  be 
marr ied next Apri l to E l i zabeth Gelsthorpe. E l i zabeth is a 
qua l if ied n u rse and midwife, as well  as be i ng an old 
scholar of S idcot School . We look forward to welcoming 
her to our commun ity. 

URSULA LUCAS 
Ursula, who taught part-t ime i n  the E . F . L. department last 
year has now become a f u l l  t i m e  member of the teac h i ng 
staff, and the Assistant Housemistress of Lister G i r ls ' .  

M rs.  Lucas began teac h i ng after she obta i ned a H i story 
degree, and has taught for many yea rs in various 
comprehensive schools, both jn London and the Home. 
Counties. She then tra i ned as an E . F . L. teacher and has 
spec ia l ised i n  this f ield of teach i ng i n  recent years. She 
has been married for severa l years and she, her h usband 
and their young chi ldren are now l iving i n  a flat in Lister 
G irls' House. 

PEN NY TAYLO R 
Penny joins the Engl ish Department, having recently 
completed a P . G . C . E .  at Durham U n iversity. Prior to that 
she read Engl ish and Drama at Exeter where she was 
i nvolved in a variety of dramatic productions, cul minating 
i n  her appearance i n  a new play at the Bloomsbury 
Theatre, London . 

Penny spent her ch i ldhood on her father's tea estate i n  
Ma lawi, though she attended boarding school i n  
Z imbabwe . Her interests i nc lude f i lm theatre, photography 
a nd trave l .  Between school and U n iversity she spent a 
year working on a Kibbutz and trave l l i ng in Israe l .  Prior to 
attending Durham she l ived in London, working and 
s inging i n  a band. 

She l ooks forward to assist ing with d ramatic productions, 
and to participating in the fu l l  spectrum of S ibford l ife. 

PETER AGNEW 
Peter Agnew is the new H i story Master and Assistant 
Housemaster of Penn Boys. Although born in Lancash i re, 
he has l ived for

· 
most of h i s  l ife i n  Aberystwyth where he 

has ma naged to pick up a smatter i ng of Welsh . His 
scholast ic years were pu nctuated by freq uent tr ips up to 
the mounta i ns of North Wales where he became addicted 
to the robust pleasu res of rock c l i mbing,  h i l lwa lking and 
canoe i ng .  Picking up th ree A levels i n  Art, Geography and 
H i story he then left the Welsh va l leys to study for a degree 
in H istory at York Un iversity. Graduati ng in 1 985 he then 
moved South to do a year's teacher tra i n i ng at Bristol 
Un iversity. T ired once a nd for a l l  of c ity l ife he came to 
S ibford to enjoy the peace and tranqu i l l ity of rural l ife. As 
we l l  as h i s  enthusiasm for a l l  forms of outdoor pursu its, 
Peter is  a lso very i nterested in f i lm,  and hopes to cult ivate 
the use of videos both in and outside the classroom .  



DOM I N I C  GR I FFITHS 
A n  o l d  scholar of Friends' School, G reat A y  ton, Dom i n ic 
G rffiths worked for a whi le  as a music ian before going to 
Un iv ersity Col lege, Aberystwyth where he ga i ned a n  
Engl ish degree. After Un iversity h e  worked aga i n  briefly a s  
a music ian with a theatre company i n  Wa les before tak ing 
up a n  Engl ish teaching post in  Spa i n .  

On his return t o  Brita i n  h e  trai ned as a teacher i n  York and 
subsequently taught, u nt i l  last J u ly, at a dyslexic u n it near 
G u i ldford, Su rrey. Dom i n ic joins us as a member of the 
Remedial Department staff. 

SALLY MO R FI LL 
Sa l ly has j ust completed a 3 year BA(H ons) cou rse i n  
Printed a n d  Woven text i le  design a t  Manchester 
Polytechnic.  Having moved to Sibford to undertake the 
Stude ntsh ip in Weavi ng,  she hopes that her year here wi l l  
provide her  with the opportun ity to  develop the ski l ls  she 
has a l ready acq u i red; a nd to beg i n  to share her knowledge 
with those students interested in  learning basic weaving 
techn iq ues. 

Her own work is in the form of drawi ngs, paint ings and 
"one-off" tapestry pieces that she would ult i mately l ike to 
see in a gal lery situat ion .  M uch of the work is  drawn from 
her experience of la ndscape as well as from her 
i m mediate e nvironment.  Dur ing her f ina l  year i n  
Manchester she was awarded a travel bursary by the 
Roya l Society of Arts, which she is  hoping wil l  pay for her 
to attend a pa int ing sum mer school i n  Cyprus during the 
summer vacation.  

GUY KI NGHAM 
G uy was born i n  Harpenden, Hertfordsh ire. He was 
brought up in the nearby vi l lage of Ki mpton, where he now 
l ives. 

From pr imary school he went to Veru lam Sch ool  in St. 
Albans. He left that school in the th i rd year and came to 
Sibford where he took an active part in sports and cl ubs 
and ran the school D isco. When he l eft Sibford he went to 
H itch i n  Col lege and studied a two year  cou rse on leisure 
and recreation management.  There he ga i ned practical 
experience at coach i ng various sports. 

He returned to Sibford to ga i n  experience in teach ing 
different sports and to become competent i n  other 
Educational  pu rsu its. H i s  Hobbies incl ude Ski i ng, H i l l  and 
Mounta in  wa lk ing,  Rock C l i mbing, Pot Hol i ng, Canoe i ng, 
Wi ndsurfing and support ing Luton Town F.C. 

He a l so has a keen i nterest i n  h is  loca l Scout G roup where 
he st i l l  is a Scout Leader. 

MAGGIE BOLA N D  
Maggie completed her BSC i n  Psychology a t  Lancaster 
Un iversity in 1 979. She then spent over a year  working i n  
t h e  psychology department of a hospital for t h e  menta l ly 
handicapped i n  B i rmingham.  After leavi ng the hospita l she 
passed several months studying computer-progra m m i ng 
and at the end of her course she decided to travel and 
work abroad for a whi le .  

Her fi rst major journey took her to Israel where she 
resided in the north for a l m ost a year. When the Israel is 
i nvaded Leba non, and the Syr ians reta l i ated by dropp i ng 
several Katushyas on her kibbutz ,  she decided it was t ime 
to move on and headed for Egypt. 

Afterwards she spent several
' 

months worki ng as a n  
activity leader i n  a Norweg i a n  chi ldren's home. S h e  then 
spent the next couple of yea rs trave l l i n g  around Eu rope 
doing various jobs such as resort-repping,  ch i ld- m i nding 
and hotel work. 

She was q u ite enjoying her last job as a ski - i nstructor unt i l  
she had an accident w h i lst ski - ing  recklessly down a 
steep, icy mou nta i n  i n  Austr ia .  As she lay i n  agony i n  her 
hospita l bed she rea l ised it was t ime to return to Eng land 
and tra i n  to become a teacher . . . .  and so, to S ibford. 

LlSA A N N  FARMER 
U sa was born a n d  brought up i n  the nea rby town of 
B rackley. Her educat ion started at Southfield Primary 
School .  

At the age of s ix she went a nd l ived in South Africa for 
four years. This is where she developed her i nterest in  
sport. 

When she was ten she retu rned to Brackley and cont inued 
her education at Magda len Col lege Schoo l .  L isa enjoys 
hockey, netba l l ,  basketba l l ,  athlet ics and cross-country. 
She is looking forward to lea r n i ng some new sports during 
the com i ng yea r. 

Whi l e  at school she was i n  the county hockey and 
athletics tea ms. U sa has a lso won her f. u l l  colours for 
these. 

Dur ing  her year at S i bford U sa hopes to become a 
competent coach and refertle.  This wi l l  help her, as 
somet i m e  i n  the future she wants to become a 
professional  games teacher. 

D I A N E  ALEXA N D E R  
D iane Alexa nder i s  a n  exchange teacher from Ashevi l le, 
N orth Caro l i na,  teach ing physical education at Sibford for 
the 1 986-87 school yea r. Her counterpart, Ste l la  Wifson is 
teaching 6th and 7th g rade physical education at Ha l l  
F letcher M iddle School i n  Ashevi l le, North Carol i n a .  

D i a n e  was born i n  Virg i n ia a n d  received h e r  bachelor's 
degree and teach ing cert ificate in Hea lth and Physical 
Educat ion at Elon Col lege in North Caro l i n a .  She has done 
g raduate work at Western Caro l i na Un iversity. Upon her 
return to America,  she hopes to cont i n u e  graduate work i n  
Exercise Physiology a n d  adaptive physical  education a t  the 
Un iversity of North Caro l i na at Chapel H i l l .  

Her i nterests inc lude reading,  jazz a nd classical' music. 
She enjoys al l  sports, part ic ipat i n g  act ively in tennis and 
r u n n i ng as wel l  as  da nce and i nterpretive movement. 

This year, D i a n e  is look i n g  forward to learn i ng about 
Brit ish culture and l ife, read i ng works by Engl ish authors 
and learn ing to play squash. 



Round the Houses 

GI LLETT 
Another year draws to a close in G i l l ett House .  A year of 
mixed emotions a nd fortu nes. 

The summer term said goodbye to the Fifth Forrii' - a year 
that gave the House m uch to be proud of; they wi l l  be 
sadly m issed by a l l :  . 

LUCIE STERICKER, former Head of House, has moved on 
to Suffolk Art Col lege, studying Art and Design .  

SALLI PACK, former Deputy Head of  H ouse,  is going to 
further her educatio�, studying "A" levels at London 
College. 

SARAH SAMWAYS, has gone to college at home. 

LEON I  BEVAN, is  studying C. P.v.E. and Song and Dance at 
Ch ichester Col lege. ELIZABETH G O R.lNG, studying C. P.V.E. 

We wish them a l l  the very best in their  chosen fields. 

On our sport ing field G i l lett fai led again to win overal l  but 
we were proud of the efforts made in a l l  the competit ions. 
Success did come to us again, however, i n  the Swi m m i ng 
Gala proving that ch i ldren a nd water do m ix providing 
there is no soap. 

G i l letts h igh l ight of the year, however, must be the 
forthcoming arr ival of our neW a utomatic wash ing 
mach ine a nd the decoration of the Lau ndry R oom. At l ast 
we can do our laundry without Wel l i ngtons!  . 

NANS E N  GI R LS 
Nansen g i r ls was i n  need of a face l ift, being one of the 
oldest parts of the'scoool she had worn wel l  but her rooms 
were shabby and d u l l .  

F i rstly s h e  was pai nted through-out then the la'fgest dcm;n 
was made i nto a com mon room, a welcome cha nge from 
Hie cold and stark room' wh ich had previbusly'sufficed . 
Many thanks go to M a ry Blashcoe who helped with the 
refu rbishment· of th is. and. the kitchen w.hich. was a lso 
refitted upsta irs. 

The old' laundry ro�n.i, Wi lfred, is cu rrently . being 
redecorated and wil l  eventual ly' become a study 'room, 
positioned wel l  away from the noise of the th i rd yea r  
dorm. 

. .  , .  

Apart from structural alterations there bave been. many 
other cha nges. A head· and deputy of house were 
appoi nted for .the first t ime in ages, thus giving M rs G uy 
and M rs Endersby a chance to conspire a nd co-ordi nate i n  
t h e  evenings whi le·the house was control led ! . 

At the beg i n n ing of the yea r a pa rty wa� a rra nged by the 
Fifths to welcome new people ' i n  the house, and'later on i n ' 
the year this gesture was retu rned. A "Good Luck Party" 
was arranged for the Fifths before their  exa ms. These 
gestures and many others' maintai ned a friendly and CO" 

operative atmosphere throug hout the house. 

Tha nks go to Fiona, the Manor Matron, for doing house 
duty, a nd to M iss Wi lson for managing to stay awake 
during house meet ings!  
Stronger l i n ks were' formed with Antonia,  a n  orphan 
sponsored by the house. 
The Eisteddfod went wel l  with Na nsen winn ing, largely 
because the whole house was i nvolved and wi l l ing to help. 
On the sports front the juniors did particuarly well  winning 
many of their  games and the seniors kept their  end up. 
Sports Day was a success with Nansen winn ing. 
Best of l uck to Alex Stewart and Anoush Kassardj ian -next 
year's head and deputy. We wish them every success in 
control l i ng the current Th i rd Years with their wicked ways! 
Good l uck a lso to Jocasta Crofts as Sports Captain; we 
look forward to further successes in that a rea. 

CLODAGH GLAISYER 

LlSTER G I R LS 
At last! The start of term brought a su rprise: Lister G i r ls 
has got a La u ndry room. No more f looding i n  the kitchen or 
f ighting over the one washing mach i ne .  We have at last 
two a utomatic washing mach i nes which were promptly 
na med MAX and ALlCE. How they got the names we are 
st i ll wonderi ng. 

The Eisteddfod was a great success, a ltHough we didn't 
win,  we came second. It started with a bri l l i ant gymnastics 
display, choreographed by Martha Lewthwa ite, which 
i mpressed the whole school.  The two di rectors Susanne 
and myself were very worried but the old saying of "It' l l  be 
a l l r ig ht on the night" certa i n ly preva i led. 
The House Pa rty, as usual ,  started i n  Lister g ir ls, but' 
u n l ike previous years the Fifth yea r i n  Lister g i rls a nd boys 
decided we wanted a change, so we arranged with Mr.  
G ibson to use the d in ing hal l .  Everyone came to the pa rty 
in Lister g i r ls, then at n i ne clock every one had to go to 
their  houses a nd change i nto smart suits and skirts wiping 
off any traces of face pai nt. F ina l ly everyone made it to the 
d i n i ng ha l l ,  and it  was lovely. We had a candle l ight meal 
with lots of choice, and choral music i n  the backg round. It 
was very successful and we hope we've started a new 
trend. , 
The sport i ng f ield was not so succesfu l  in the lower part of. 
the house, but st i l l  j ust as successful for the seniors.  The 
j u n iors have not yet won a nyth i ng qut are putting i n  lots of 
effort and enthusiasm. The seniors have won both the 
�ockey a nd netball. 
For the H ouse trip we again,  for the 4th t i me, decided 
u n a n i mously to go to Alton Towers. It was a great day 
E;'lnjoyed by a l l .  Except for Martha who had a nose bleed. It 
Was j ust as well S ister Haymer was there, lfI.Iith a large 
supply of t issues. . . . 

U nfortunately we had to say goodbye to the Assistant 
Housemistress M iss Holden who tra nsferred to Pen n .  We 
were joi ned by Kay Goodba nd who teaches typing. She 
wi l l  be taking over as Housemistress when M iss Taylor, 
soon to b� M rs Chowne, ' leaves us to start her new 
ma rried life. Good l uck!!! " ' , 

- . 

Susa nne and I have enjoyed being' heads of 'hou' se during 
the past y' ear "GOOD LUCK TO THE FOURTHS" is al l  we 
tan say! ! ! ! , ' . .  

CLARE RAFFAEL and SUSANNE McDERMOTT 



PE N N  BOYS 
Throughout Penn's year the notable events were the 
trophies we won and the two H ouse parties.  The 
i mpressive l ist of trophies won includes R ugby, Footba l l ,  
Cricket, Swi m m i ng, Ten n is, Cross-country R u n n ing, 
U n i hoc and the Boys' Athletics Cup won on Sports Day. 
One trophy that did not return this year was the 
Eisteddfod, where poor prepa ration and lack of leadership 
meant that our effort was easi ly placed third!  
Unfortunately the House has a lso suffered from its fair 
share of misdemeanours. The House clock, i ron and kettle 
a l l  d isappeared without trace as did two personal  stereos. 
Our House computers have suffered a turbulent year of 
repa irs a nd successive fa i lures, but have cont in ued to 
enterta i n  a lthough they do represent a source of conflict. 
The House Christmas party was a success enjoyed by a l l .  
Videos o r  a visit t o  the Sports Centre i n  Banbury was 
fol lowed by an i mpressive meal which was served in the 
Common room and q u ickly wolfed down.  At the end of the 
Su mmer Term we had a barbecue where we said goodbye 
to Pa u l  Buckla nd, our Deputy Housemaster after his one 
year assign ment. Mr.  B uckland's comment on h is yea r 
was "It's been i nteresting".  This year a lso sees the 
ret i rement of Mr .  Francis, a former Housemaster of Penn. 
The staff and boys of the House wish him a nd M rs. Francis 
the very best of l uck for the future. We a lso wish the best 
of l uck to a l l  the leavers in the House and hope that their  
chosen paths wi l l  prove r ight for them. F ina l ly good l uck to 
next yea r's Fifth Form i n  the House, let 's see how they 
cope ! !  

NANS E N  BOYS 
Nansen has, once aga i n, kept up the 0ld1radition of having 
its assistants removed for matri monia l  pu rposes, and we 
congrat u late M r. Chowne on his m arriage to M iss Taylor. 
We m ust a lso thank Mr. Chowne for his help with the 
Sa i l ing Club of which Na nsen Boys form a major part. We 
look forward to having Mr.  Griffiths as our new Assistant 
Housemaster next year. 
There was a cha nge in our fortu nes on the sport ing front 
this yea r with Nansen performing we l l  in a variety of 
events and we took the Cups for Athletics, Intermediate 
and Senior Cross-Cou ntry. The gir ls did us proud th is  year 
and we hope to be able to rely on such good support in 
future years. We are very grateful  to Jeffrey and Ja mes for 
their help as G a mes Captain and Assistant. 
Our successes were not l i m ited to the ga mes field and we 
were very pleased to win outright the Eisteddfod Cup. A 
tremendous effort was made by a l l  of Na nsen Boys and 
G i r ls and we feel that we have set a new standard of 
excel lence wh ich any House, even Nansen, w i l l  f ind hard 
to beat. We were pleased to see Mart i n  Gough win the 
Dyslexia Cup and it was good to see Shane Samways 
share the Gold Award for his garden ing activities. 
It has been an excel lent year, dur ing which Nansen has 
proved its worth over a wide range of endeavour .  We are 
pleased too that Nansen Boys have been conspicuous by 
their a l most total absence from the Detention Book. 
The last half of the S u m mer term saw M rs. Skeath in 
charge, as Mr.  Skeath took a well -earned sabbatical ha lf­
term and the year  e nded on a h igh note with a splendid 
barbecue i n  the garden.  We are al l  very grateful  to Ja mes 
McCal lum's parents for a l lowing us to share i n  their 
cu l inary expert ise. 

S.S., D. F., C.G., A.S . .  

LlSTER BOYS 
At the t ime of writ ing, Lister has just completed a nother 
eventful year. In the House we have seen a n u mber of 
chi'lnges. Mr .  Spring had h is  flat extended to i ncorporate 
the hobbies room, a nd a new hobby area was constructed 
in the h a l l  with strip- l ights and form ica work surfaces. We 
have i ntroduced a snooker competition wh ich has proved 
popular  and wel l su pported. The l i nen room has been 
converted to a study-bedroom for the Deputy House 
Capta i n  and new box-beds a nd curta ins have been 
i nsta l led throughout.  We have bought a new Fisher stereo 
stack-system which, together with the video recorder has 
enha nced the q u a l ity of our i n-house enterta in ment 
considerably. 
Though not walking away with many prizes this year, we 
d id  ga in  the Merit Cup a nd put up a spirited performance 
in the Eisteddfod. May the best of l uck accompany Chris 
Webb and Shaun Sa mways in their leadership of the 
House next year. 

O n  ca mpu� 
SWIMM I NG GALA 
It 's no easy th ing  wea r in' g three metaphorica l hats. It was, 
however, as reporter, photographer and editor that I was 
approached by Chris G uy, and asked to record my 
i mpreSSions of the 1 986 Swi m m i ng Gala .  
I agreed hesitantly a nd by m id-afternoon on the f inal  
Saturday of term I was recording my fi rst impression - the 
sound. It  could only be equated to the ma nic howl ings of a 
h u ndred chlorine-soaked banshees. I was only half-way 
down the paddock at this moment.  The fu l l  force of this 
m i l l ion decibel cacophony only beca me apparent as I 
opened the door i nto the pool itself. As if my senses were 
not confou nded sufficiently by the vocal onslaught, my 
spectacles instantly were m isted over by the th ickly 
chlori nated steam which f i l led the place. Encumbered as I 
was with camera-bag, l enses and' f i lters, and f inding 
myself perched on the only u ntena nted three i nches of 
wet concrete in the room, it took a moment or two to 
extricate my shirt-ta i l  for the pu rpose of clea n i ng my 
glasses. 
With part ia l  sight restored, I was able to marvel at the 
masterfu l  way i n  which Chris G uy, armed not with riot 
sh ie ld, C .S .  Gas or baton rounds was orchestrating a 
smooth sched u le of events from what, to this casua l  
observer, h a d  at first appeared t o  b e  total chaos. 
Event fol l owed event in q u ick succession whi lst the 
u nsti nt i ng applause barely faltered for a second, only 
ceaSing i nsta ntly as C.G. gave a short b last on the whistle 
to herald the start of each new race. 
The atmosphere of the place, as wel l  as  being damp a nd 
sticky, was extremely sport ing - the struggl i ng late f inisher 
receiving as much thu nderous acc l a i m  as the stylish 
torpedoes. 
As the afternoon cont inued, it beca m e  apparent that the 
three Houses were in a l m ost equa l  contention, and it 'was 
l itera l ly upon the f inal  relay race that the outcome of the 
competit ion depended. As it transpired Penn won the day 
from Lister by eight poi nts. 
Worthy of mention beyond the va l i a nt efforts of a l l  
contestants were the three boys who broke School 
records: Andrew Ti l l m a n  who won the Boys' I ndividual 
M edley i n  60 seconds, Christ ian  G i l mour who set the new 
B utterfly record in 29.89 seconds and Ben Beswick of the 
F irst Year who set two new records: The J u nior Boys' 
Individual  Medley in 65.3 seconds and the J u nior Boys' 
B utterfly in 29.53 seconds. 
It may be coi ncidental ,  but s i nce the School's attempts to 
raise tlfe roof of the pool with their cheering, substantial  
structural  work has been carried out. I have no doubt that 
my spectacles wi l l  sti l l  steam up aga i n .  

Mike Spring. 



SPO N S O R E D  WALK 
I was beg inn i ng to feel a l itt le  concerned. I t  was 6. 1 5  on a 
misty, early Spring morn ing and the mud was th reatening 
to rise above the bumper of my twenty-four years old 
La ndrover, as I lurched along the Ditchedge Lane. Marking 
out the course of a twenty mi le long walk was proving a 
taxi ng test of my resolve unt i l ,  at 9.30, I met Ken Francis. 
He was completing the f inal  stages of the course, having 
set out very early to walk the ful l d ista nce a lone . . H i s  
cheerful greet ing a n d  .our unexpected encounter tYPified 
Ken's quiet and selfless dedication to a l l  School activities. 

The organ isation of an event such as our sponsored wa lk 
is no mean feat, and it was on ly due to the team-work and 
co-operat ion of al l  those i nvolved that the success of such 
a venture was assured. As overa l l  co-ord i nator, E l isabeth 
Endersby marshal led her staff helpers efficiently, and I 
was grateful to Chris and Maggie Guy for their  assistance 
in marking out the ten mile 'course. The day raised I n  
excess of £2,000, a n d  as I write th is  art ic le the fruits of 
that day's labours can be aptly seen from my wi ndow: a 
group of ecstatic l ittle' ch i ldren from deprived areas of 
I n ner London are just·sett ing off for a visit to the Rare 
Breeds Farm i n  the Cotswo lds, accompa n ied by their  
Sibford temporary aunts and uncles. 

I should never have quest ioned my resolve on that ni'uddy 
Apr i l  morning; the look in the eyes of these chi ldren' 
justifies every i nch of that walk. 

MIKE SPRING 

A PAR E NT'S FOOTAG E 
S i nce the t ime when Jo as an i nfant swam a mile as a 
sponsored event I rea l ised it was more benefic ia l  to the 
charity and myself to join her on these occasions with my 
own sponsors. S i nce she had previously only swum four 
lengths, a nd the whole family including the cat and dog 
had sponsored her, it cost us dearly. 

So . . .  I set off from London at 6 am. to ensure be ing there 
at the start. 20 miles, I gr in ned to myself, no trouble, I 
could run it; wel l, a lmost, but at 4:30 pm. back at Pe nn 
House I exercised my poor feet - bl isters as big as 
potatoes, I was hobbl ing for a week. The pupils,  in 
contrast, seemed st i l l  ful l of energy - jump ing out of hot 
baths and discussing what to wear for tea and meeting -
and I could hardly get up off the bed . It was good to spend 
a day with them - they are a nice lot, p lucky, keen and 
k ind .  A l itt le  f i rst year caught us up ha lf way round, then 
there was Benjamin who a lways seemed to be running 
with h is  rucksack jumping up and down, cheerful ly 
i nforming us that the 1 : 5  gradient h i l l  ahead of us was flat 
and then up aga in  on the other side. Upper Tysoe did 
i ndeed seem l ike ascending the north east face of Everest. 
By then the Sibford bus was picking up footsore 
casua lt ies. By Shenington the vehicle was referred to as 
the 'meat wagon', by Alkerton it became the 'blood van', 
and later 'the blood vesse l . '  

The weather was merciful t o  u s  a n d  t h e  f ie lds, lanes and 
surrounding countryside beautiful to be wa lking through. It 
was comforting to pass ma ny members of staff striding 
very purposeful ly the opposite way round - some ve_ry 
senior teachers! 



We were greeted with h u mour by staff at each check 
point, though req uesting water at one point we were 
i nformed there was plenty in the va n 's radiator. At about 
that point a sig npost said S ibford 3 m i les one way a nd 
n ine m i les the other - but the orange marker defi n itely 
poi nted the longer route and I noticed that some chi ldren 
a head tu rned thoughtfu l ly to see we didn't m istake the 
d i rection and get lost, and we did the same with the 4th 
year boys beh i nd us. I t  was about then that the g ir ls I was 
walking with decided to race the chaps! R u n n i ng afer 5 
hou rs' walking, they m ust be crazy; but we had fun.  We 
chased them, or vice-versa. The gir ls even had piggy-back 
rides - not me, but I was offered a s lurp of water from 
someone's water bott le.  I th ink  we laughed most of the 
rest of the way. I admit to cheating by overhearing the 
boys saying they could beat the gir ls  if they ran -thereupon 
I broke off i nto a gentle trot round the corner to the g ir ls  
and we sprinted through the v i l lage home to the Ma nor. 
We were wel l  looked after a nd I'm grateful for the Sibford 
breakfast I had before we set off. Tha n ks aga i n  to the 
Kitchen Staff who packed up the l u nches and to M r. 
Spring for organis ing the event and a l lowing me to tag 
a long. 
My sponsors thought I must be q u ite mad which meant I 
could get more money from them and sympathy the 
fol lowing week !  One pupi l  did com ment he was surprised I 
wasn't t ired and that I must be fit for my age! He was q u ite 
wrong a nd right of course.  I m ust pass a word of pra i se to 
the staff - a Sunday and they were al l  out there sitt ing at 
the road side checking us in, some i n  cars, some sta nding 
at corners tel l i ng us the next watering hole was just 4 
m i les around the bend. Even M iss M u i r  and M rs Long 
were posit ioned on a dusty corner with a welcome 
contai ner of orange j u ice. At 6.30 p.m. at least four hours 
after the f irst runner had completed the twenty m i les, I 
passed Chris Batem a n  encouraging the last group of 
weary strugglers along the f inal  few m i les with h is wry 
Geordie humour.  . 

F inal  thought on the day . . . .  a long way, but most enjoyable 
a nd worthwh ile - Thank you .  

VAL ROSE 

Checking-in with K. T.F. at the finish 

BLISTER S  FOR CHAR ITY 
SMAS H !  The alarm clock fell  to the clothes-l ittered floor. 

7:30 and I was j ust awake. I heaved my heavy head out of 
the wi ndow and forced myself to look out. To my del ight 
and rel ief the sun was sh in ing, (the second time that year). 

This i mproved my temper, and soon I was flying o ut of the 
house a nd j u mping i nto the car. Yes the car, no way was I 
walking to school !  Gol ly, I had twenty exha usting m i les in 
front of me as it was, so I made Mum get out of her warm, 
comfy bed and drive me to school i n  luxury, as would 
certa in ly seem later on that day. 

The noise, even before we came wit h i n  sight of the Manor 
was i ncredib le .  When I wa l ked i nto the quad, it  was fu l l  of 
eager k ids ready to get started a nd not knowi ng how they 
wou ld feel at the end .... .... .. .. .. . if they got to the end. I 
was a mong them. 

They were beg inn i ng to get restless. Bees beg inn ing to 
swarm, h u m m i ng, 

surg i ng forward and ready to flee. The tension was so 
m uch that I retreated for cover a nd walked i nto Nansen 
G i rls.  

When we ca m e  out aga i n  the l arge majority of people had 
gone and we were the lazier, later lot. We had a map 
thrust i nto our hands and we were off. 

It was the usual  crowd, Nadja, Charlotte, Vash igol,  Fee 
and I that were wa lk ing together. The wa l k  to the fi rst 
check poi nt, was so easi ly ach ieved, that each of us 
thought twenty m i les was well with in  our reach. As we 
came up an u nforgiv ing a nd endless h i l l ,  we saw a face 
pop over the top of the hedge. We were a l l  very surprised, 
for the hedge was very h ig h  a nd so too seem ed the owner 
of the face. But th is  was an exception,  for as we rounded 
the corner, Mr Spring was sitt i ng there on top of his Land 
R over, g r i n n i ng from ear to ear. Little did we know that he 
and h is La nd Rover would come i n  very useful  on the latter 
leg of the walk.  

The next fou r  or five check poi nts were very 
straig htforward, a lthough it  was beco m i ng noticeably a nd 
progressively t i r ing to wa l k  at the constant speed 
necessary to catch up Wendy and I mogen. 

Lu nch tasted del icious, for we were a mazingly hungry. 
U n l i ke the others, we took our  grub out a nd sat down on 
the grass to spend a pleasant ha lf hour gnash ing .  

When, at last, w e  started off a g a i n  I felt s o  bloated I could 
hard ly walk.  The worst th ing was, we st i l l  had fifteen mi les 
to walk, so to help ra ise our spi rits, we sang songs and 
enjoyed the afternoon. 

It wasn't unt i l  Tysoe h i l l  cam e  wit h i n  sight, that we fe l l  
s i le nt and bega n  t a  w i s h  t h a t  w e  hadn't used a l l  o u r  
energy s inging.  Suddenly I heard a fa m i l iar  sound, it was 
Mother in her car! I don't know what we would have done, 
without the few oranges a nd apples she suppl ied us 
with,(good old M u m )  for we were walking a long with our 
tong ues hanging out as it was! 

From then on, it seemed to take, forever. The good t h i ng 
was, at every check point there' was some form of drink, 
amd a member of staff, who wo. u ld  say, "There's only a 
couple of m i les left, keep going ! "  It wou ld be at least 5 
m i les to the end, but I m ust thank them for th is, or I don 't 
th ink I would have f in ished. 

When our group did reach the end all we cou ld do was say 
"Thank you, for such a wonderful  day,"(even though, I had 
three ol isters on the soles of my feet) and went and 
col lapsed i nto bed. 

MICHELLE WOOD 



EISTE D D F O D  F E B R UARY 1 98 6  
This year B ryan Lee and I were invited by Chr is  Bateman 
to  j udge the Eisteddfod H ouse Enterta i n ment competit ion.  
This proved to be a pleasing m ixtu re of the old a nd the 
new, Bryan i n  h is  f irst year at S ibford, whi lst I have been 
around somewhat longer. H owever, for both of us it was a 
fresh experience and I m ust say a pleasa nt one. We were 
able to com ment on different aspects of the Eisteddfod and 
a lso fou nd ourselves i n  agreement over the marking of the 
productions as a whole. 
Surprising ly, th is year, al l  the productions were centred 
around ch i ldhood and fantasy. Some even had echoes of 
Al ice in Wonderland. We were i mpressed by the obvious 
care and effort that had gone i nto m uch of the 
entertain ment. I n  al l  of them a large n u mber of chi ldren 
were i nvolved and such an u ndertaking is not easy to co­
ordi nate. There was a lso obvious thought for j udges and 
audience i n  the provision of excel le nt program mes. 

P E N N  H O U S E  
This production opened well  and had a good na rrator. The 
l i nes were clearly spoken but u nfortu nately the rest of the 
programme did not l ive up to the standard set i n  the early 
moments. I t  soon beca me apparent that the e nterta i n ment 
was lack ing i n  rehearsal t i me. 

NAN S E N  H O U S E  
After a somewhat depressing start to our experience of the 
Eisteddfod our spirits were l ifted by Nansen's exciting 
production of 'Ern ie's I ncredible I I l uc inations' by Alan 
AYckbourn. This was a prod uction that was obviously a 
tea m effort and we were in no doubt that a great deal of 
care and thought had gone i nto it. We were i mpressed by 
its movement and vigour. The fairgro u nd scene was 
particu larly fu l l  of l ife i nvolving everyone in its hur ly-bu rly 
world. 

lIST E R  H O U S E  
This proved to be yet a nother exce l le nt effort. Like Nansen 
it was obvious that thought had gone i nto its production.  
Listerel l a  was more i n  the tradition of the old Eisteddfod i n  
that it was a Sibford Product rather t h a n  a boug ht- i n  
script. It a lso tried to i nvolve i n  it a wide variety of 
enterta i n me nt from tu mbl ing to s ing ing .  I th ink  that 
perhaps the most gripping moments of the whole 
Eisteddfod were those when the g ir ls were performing 
their  acrobatics. U nfortu nately there were one or two 
weak moments and the occasional trouble over conti n u ity. 
Both Bryan a nd I thought that the standard set by Nansen 
and Lister bodes wel l  for the future of the Eisteddfod. We 
found it d iff icult to ad.j.udicate between the two, but on the, 
whole we felt that Nansen's prod uction had benefitted 
from obvious thought and was wel l  rehea rsed. We d u ly 
awarded the honours to Na nsen, with Lister a close 
second place. 

DA VID FOULDS 
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DAN C E  C LU B  
It was q u ite a nervous t ime for m e  as I waited pati�ntly for 
the end of prep and hence the fi rst meet i ng of Da nce Cl ub. 
What if nobody turned up? Had my posters been clear 
enough? . . .  . 

I needn 't have worried. The enthusiasm' of a few 
ind ividuals wou ld ensure that our c lub th rived. N u mbers, 
as i n  most c lubs, constantly fl uctuated throughout the 
year, but it was the few who never fai led to come who' 
made the club worthwhi le .  
A we lcome chal lenge was presented before me with. the, 
arriva l  of boys, A few weeks after the beg i n n ing of term, a 
fi rst year  boy t i mid ly stuck h i s  head aro u nd the gym door' 
and asked if he could possibly jo in  i n .  Th is  courageous act, 
was the S ignal  for other boys, who had obvio usly not been 
wi l l i ng to make the first move, to fol low suit, and very soon 
I created a separate club just for boys. 

I th ink  the h ig h l ight of our year was when the children 
f ina l ly got the chance to show off their work at Open Day. 
A group of boys a nd a group of gir ls corporately known as 
the "Sibford Da nce Tea m "  danced their way through short 
routines thay had been worki ng on for months, making me 
feel extremely proud of them a l l .  

Dance C l u b  h a s  been as m u c h  a socia l  activity for me as it 
has for my da ncers, it was the perfect way for us to get to 
know each other. I shal l  m iss many chi ldren from the 
school but none so m uch as my trusty "Da nce Tea m" 

DEBORAH SWALLOW 

VO LLEYBALL C LU B  
O n  Thursday n ights after prep during the Autumn a nd 
Spring terms th is  yea r, a real m ixtu re of fol k  from the 
Senior School attended Vol leyball Club.  

Some were tRere doing part of their  D uke of Ed inburgh 
Award Scheme, others because they love'vol leyba l l ,  a nd 
the odd few because there was noth ing else better to do at 
that time. 

I am glad to say that with the positive i nf luence of the 6th 
form i n  particu lar  Thursday n ights became a rea l ly 
enjoyable t ime.  The sta ndard and qua l ity has certa i n ly 
i mproved and it is hoped next yea r to compete with other 
schools, as the sta ndard is  now sufficient to a l low th is  to 
happen. 

On Open Day an exhibition of vol l eyba l l  took p lace outside 
on the grass a nd kept some parents spe l l -bound for about 
1 12 a n  hour.  

We shal l  m iss the presence of certa i n  6th formers next 
year who have contributed so much to the success of this 
activity. ' 

Chris Guy. 

TH E WEAV I N G  CLU B 
The Weaving C lub was establ ished t h is yea r at the school, 
a nd took'off very successfu l ly in the j u n ior years. Some of 
the Fifth and S ixth form a lso maintai ned a n  i nterest 
throughout the year. 

M ost of the j u n iors i nvolved had not done any weaving 
before September, and their enthusiasm was q u ite 
overwhe l m i ng.  The chi ldren's abi l it ies and manipu lative 
ski l ls  varied considerably, but a l l  produced work that was 
l ively, sponta neous and fu l l  of i nterest. Most of them used 
bright, a l most start l i ng colour to create eye-catch ihg 
effects in their  woven designs. 

As the yea r progressed· new faces joi ned the group of 
weavers to add their  own i nterpretations of the med i u m .  A 
sense of design has developed throughout the gr'oup, 
partly because of this new i nput of, ideas. 

I would especia l ly l ike to note the work of Ester B lahco i n  
1 B, Jason Topl iss and D a n i e l  Wa lduck both i n  2 B ,  Sarah 
Vigeon from 3D a nd Alex Watts from the Fifth form.  

I th ink that a l l  the pupi ls  who took a n  i nterest i n  the 
Weaving C lub  enjoyed both working the pieces they 
produced, arid the f in ished creations. 

I fee l  that the iriterest sti m u lated this yea r has made the 
club both fun arrdsuccess fu l .  

SUSAN BURSTON 



S I BFOR D SUMMER S EVE N S  
Coac h i ng rugby a t  S ibford School is  often a frustrat ing 
experience. Despite a season of un i nspir ing performances 
and poor results I knew that there was a lot of talent in the 
school .  Unfortunately the l i m itations and structure of the 
fifteen-a-side game seemed to muffle the i ndividual f la i r  
which wou ld occasiona l ly emerge and spark the whole 
team i nto l ife for a brief spe l l .  
The  seven-a-side game provided a n  ideal opportun ity for 
th is  i ndividua l  talent to f lour ish.  I felt certa i n  the more 
f lu id  approach and attack i ng style th is game engenders 
wou ld suit the more able players. With th is  in m i nd I 
approached several schools in the area in an attempt to 
organ ise a sevens tournament. B lessed George Napier and 
K ingham H i l l  schools showed i nterest and promised to 
bring a senior and a j u nior team. The date, Wednesday 
1 8th June, was set and several weeks of i ntensive tra i n ing 
ensued. A group of about twenty keen, able and, most 
importantly, dedicated pl ayers tu rned up reg ularly to 
tra i n ing sessions. When the great day of the i na ugural  
S ibford Su mmer Sevens dawned I felt  qu ietly confident 
that both teams would put up fine performa nces. 
As none of the schoo ls i nvolved had played sevens before, 
the fi rst few games were rather unt idy. Nevertheless they 
were excit i ng to watch and a large crowd soon gathered to 
enjoy the spectacle .  S ibford, despite vociferous support, 
got off to a shaky start with both teams losing their  
ope n i ng matches. As the afternoon wore on, however, the 
determi ned tackl i ng and f ine runn ing evident i n  the past 
season's brighter moments began to overcome the i n it ia l  
uncertai nty and hesitation borne of novelty, and both the 
j u n ior and senior team produced some wonderfu l  rugby. 
From early on it was clear that Kingham and Sibfor'd would 
be fighting it out for the honours.  I n  the event the outcome 
rested on the result of the f ina l  game, between S ibford 
Jun iors a nd one of the two B . G . N. j u nior  teams. A win 
wou ld put S i bford and Kingham level on poi nts but a very 
wide margin  of victory was required to make up the 
discrepa ncy in points scored. Despite a good attempt, t ime 
ran out before the necessary poi nts were a massed. So 
K ingham won the trophy but  not the day. 
Both of Sibford's teams acqu itted themselves well on the 
day. Although it was disappo inting to see the trophy leave 
the school at its prem iere, I am sure the foundations have 
been la id for a successful  campaign next year and the 
S ibford S u m mer Sevens' trophy wi l l  retw;n to i ts r ightfu l 
home. 

Paul Buckland 

WO R KS H O PS 
Largely due to the i ntroduction of G.C.S .E .  necessitat ing 
staff teach i ng i n  both areas of the workshops, we have 
taken the opportunity of re-organ is ing the metalwork 
room, meta l store and centra l area. 
The metalwork room has been extensively re-arra nged to 
create more open space, with as l ittle open racking of tools 
as poss i ble, whi lst creati ng a teach ing area at one end. 
New cupboards i n  the storeroom have made it possible to 
keep a greater quantity and variety of equ ipment secu rely 
and to hand.  The centre a rea has ceased to be used as a 
classroom but become a resou rce area where materials, 
books and i nformation are readi ly ava i lable to students. 
Before next term th is area w i l l  be carpeted and have a TV. 
video i nsta l led to make use of the vast selection of 
specia l ist tapes now ava i lable. We hope to i nsta l l  a 
computer in the not too distant future. 
We a re looking forward to using the proposed 
i mprovements to North corridor where two enclosed 
shal low d isplay cases are being bu i lt a longside two open 
ones, a l l  being tastefu l ly designed by outside contractors. 
There wi l l  a lso be cupboards beneath where we can store 
project work for students safely unt i l  assessment. This is a 
much needed fac i l ity as the G CSE Syl labus dema nds that 
work be kept for up to two years. 
Andrew Crawford was awarded the Dring Cup for 
Craftsma nship th is year for his f inely made side table i n  
Cherry and Sa ntos Rosewood. Many enth usiastic and 
happy hours were spent by him on th is project. 

STUART HEOLEY 

C . D .T. 
Craft Design and Tech nology (COT) is  someth ing of  a new 
venture for us, a lthough it embodies many of the ski l ls, 
m�thods a nd va l u es wh ich we have used in the past. We 
now pl ace great importa nce on not j ust the making but 
a lso how we thi nk, how we solve problems; how we 
com mun icate; and educational ly th is must be a sound 
i nvestment.  The capa b i l ity of ordered thought and 
p lanning is essentia l  for meet ing the dema nds of 
tomorrow's world. 

The General  Certif icate of Secondary Ed ucation (G CSE) 
has a lso come along to offer a much more accurate and 
fair means of assessment, and it blends in adm irably with 
what we are doing in our area.  The prospect of cross­
curricu l u m  l i n ks encouraged by th is new form of exa m are 
qu ite chal lenging.  
Visual  com m u n icat ion is no longer the trad it ional 
Eng ineer ing Drawing which offered only a very na rrow 
vocationa l outlook. Developments have taken us down the 
far more exciting path of G raph ic Com munication wh ich 
becomes the language of those i nvolved i n  a l l  areas of 
design ing and maki ng. 
Open Day saw an exh ib it ion of work wh ich demonstrated 
a wide variety of chi ldren's efforts. and sparked off much 
i nterest and positive comments from our visitors. 
Ouakers have, in the past, been very much i nvolved in 
educat ional  development and there is the potentia l  for this 
to continue i n  our present educational c l i mate. M uch 
deve lopment with i n  CDT has been promoted by the 
Educational  Institute of Design, Craft & Tech nology with 
wh ich S i bford has cu rrent contact. a nd wh ich has roots at 
S i bford very early in t h i s  century. A fad which m ight 
i nterest those who knew the school in the early days. 
Enth usiasm for the future must cont inue  to be our a i m .  

GRAEME SAGAR 

SUN DAY ART CLU B  
Having been told by certa i n  st udents that S u nday morning 
was the O N LY t ime i n  the week when one cou ld catch up 
on washi ng, ironing, s leeping. worki ng.  praying, letter­
writ ing and h a i r  dyeing, it was with a degree of trepidation 
that I fi rst opened the doors of the Scu lpture Room on the 
fi rst S u nday i n  October. 1 0. 1 5 and not a sou l .  My heart 
was s i n k i ng fast. I th ink  we ma naged half a dozen on that 
fi rst day, but I felt it was worthwh i le .  D u ring the fol lowing 
week I instituted a poster campa ign, made 
a n nou ncements in Meet i ng and decided to serve coffee 
m idway through the two-hour sess ion .  N u mbers grew, 
and by Christmas we were having to move the tables 
round to a l low extra c lub me mbers to work on the floor! 
We now have - over t h i rty on the books. Students are 
encouraged to try any project in whatever med i u m  they 
choose. a nd by l u nchtime each Sunday I am exha usted . 
With the advent. next term. of the Scu lpture Department, 
the future of the Art C lub looks hea lthy. Come along, and 
have a go! 

MIKE SPRING 



TH E SAI LI N G  C LUB 
The Sa i l ing C l u b  has had a n  exce l lent season. There are 
now four members of staff who i nstruct, Mr. Chowne, Mr. 
Skeath, Mr.  Goodwin and M i ss Taylor. An added i nterest 
has been the purchase of two Laser d i nghies.  These are 
very fast and very wet - only for the more experienced 
members! Next season we hope to ra ise enough money to 
buy more eq uipment, and a sa i l ing hol iday is  being 
arranged. We will  continue  to i nstruct at Banbury Cross 
Sai l i ng C lub on Saturday afternoons, but there wi l l  be 
racing on Su ndays for a nyone who is competent enough. 
My thanks must go to David R oderick, Adam Hearne, Jeff 
Donova n and John Dale  who instructed on Saturday 
afternoons. We a lso went " Laser swi m m ing" together on 
Wednesday afternoons. Anyone i nterested i n  join i ng the 
Sa i l ing Club next season should come and see m e  for 
deta i ls .  

ANDREW CHOWNE 

PAI R E D  R EA D I N G  SCH EM E  
This i s  the second year that the sha red reading scheme 
has operated in the -remedial  department.  This scheme 
i nvolves members of the Fifth a nd S ixth forms "adopting" 
a j u n ior for a year a nd fol lowing a reading program me 
with them. We have found this approach to be beneficia l  
for  both senior and j u n ior students. We are very grateful  to  
a l l  those who regu la rly g ive their  t i me so that  younger 
members of the school can i mprove their reading ski l ls .  

Karen Turburfield, David Foulds, Jenny A usting 

STO C KPI LE R  
As i n  previous years we entered two tea ms i n  the national 
Stockpiler Competit ion and a lso i n  the loca l competition.  
The "loca l "  competition was West M id lands Area rather 
than Banbury Area as i n  past years, making this m uch 
more of a chal lenge. 
Both tea ms kept on a profitable course, without a ny 
spectacu lar ly i mpressive i nvestments, but one team had to 
withdraw as a resu lt of i l l n ess, pressures of work ' a nd 
other activities. The other team did rather better than' 
average, but fai led to reach the heights of last year. 
Next year we hope to enter two tea ms aga in .  

B.B. 

BAS KETBALL 
The revol ution started four weeks i nto the autumn term 
when a " G I R LS O N LY" basketba l l  session was formed, 
pr imari ly to release the pressu re of n u mbers on the 
M onday eve n i ng "Al l  comers club", which has maintai ned 
a high attendance throughout the year .  

The hard core of th i rd form g ir ls  had to batt le to susta i n  
the Friday c l u b  from folding due t o  lack of regu lar 
com m itment from members, a nd thankfu l ly we have now 
succeeded with the formation of a tea m which wi l l  soon 
be competing agai nst other schools next season. 

M ea nwh i l e  the boys have a lready started playing agai nst 
other basketba l l  c lubs; the publ icity from which has raised 
the attendance at tra i ning sessions dramatica l ly. 

K ingham H i l l  a l l  boys school kindly i nvited our fi rst team 
over for what turned out to be a sla ughter. Score 64 - 1 6. 
However, the thrashing was not due to our lack of ski l l  but 
to our inabi l ity to adapt to the correct type of basket back­
boards and adj ust our shots accordi ng ly. In the fol lowing 
tra i n i ng sessions a "VOICE" bel lowed "Use your  wrists, 
fl ick your  fingers, j ump, rebound!" 

We g ir ls  were invited to attend the. rematch and I watched 
as Kingham ushered in the lambs for the sacrific ia l  
s laughter, aware that a m uch more bala nced match was i n  
the off ing.  T h e  immediate h i g h  scoring rate made Kingham 
worry a nd re-th i n k  their counterattack. A tremendous 
tussle for supremacy ensued as that "VOICE" echoed from 
the bench. The final whist le  ended with a wel l  
orchestrated b u i l d  up a n d  successful shot at basket wh ich 
left Kingham defeated by one point.  

Final score - 69 - 70. 

We w i l l  unfortu nately lose severa l excel lent sixth form 
p layers in the form of G eoff and Wi l l iam,  but ' Chris is sti l l  
carrying t h e  flag a n d  doing a n  excel lent job o f  coach ing 
j u nior school p layers on a Friday lunch t i me, ensuring a 
good flow of ta l ent for the school teams. Another year of 
enjoyable a nd more competitive basketba l l  is ahead. 

Well  done everyone! 

Nadja Krohnert 



O P E N  DAY 
My perennia l  d i lemma regard ing the June PWE is related 
to clot h i ng :  how many or few cardi es, coats, jackets or T­
shirts does one wear? Wi l l  it ra i n  or sh i ne? This year was 
no exception, because the Saturday morning began sunny 
but wi ndy. However, being a n  opt i m ist, I took th is to be a 
promise of a good, sum mery day and I was rig ht: for the 
fi rst time i n  my Sibford PWE visiting career we sat out on 
the lawn dur ing lunch and acqu i red a l ight tan i n  the 
bright sunshine.  

Having enjoyed the usual  morning cup of coffee, I took a 
look at the photog raphs of end-of-year theatrical 
productions, "The M ikado" and "Toad of Toad H a l l " .  The 
large colour-prints displayed on the wa l l  were exce l lent 
and everyone taking part was somehow visible 
somewhere. 

/ 

I then had to hurry to the Gym nastic a nd Da nce Display i n  
the Main H a l l .  For a start w e  saw i nd ividua l  gymnastics 
prog rammes by Lucy Harmer and Rachel Cooper, then 
M ichel le Wood turned i nto a prowling cat on the mat and 
for a f ina le, Wendy Perkins did some demanding 
somersa u lts. Even more dangerous- looking was the 
Acrobatics S how by the 4th year gir ls'  team, who 
apparently had choreographed and rehearsed the 
exercises entirely on their own. It was a n  excit i ng a nd 
energetic performance, and a new feature in S ibford's 
gymnastic act ivities. 

After these exh i larating moments we were treated to a 
dance progra mme i ncorporating some jazz and disco 
dancing by several male and female members of the 
Dra ma classes. F inal ly M rs. G uy was presented with a pot 
plant by her gym nastic group as thanks for her hard work 
during the yea r. 

The h igh  poi nt of the morning was a m i n i -concert 
, consisting of l ively jazzy clar i net pieces and some solos: a 

piano piece by Caro l i n e  Bond and F lamenco g u itar played 
by Ben G ascoigne. The clar inet group was led by Mr. Lee, 
who began th is occasion with an i ntroductory speech, to 
introduce the clari net group: Clodagh G l a i syer, John Dale, 
Charlo�te Barnard and h i mself (Mr. Lee). Mr .  Lee expla i ned 
why the · group was perched upon a pla in  stage, with 

' reference to Mr. Spring's designs for the school Rock-
opera "Mr.  J", soon to be performed. 

The concert was received enthusias'tica l ly  by the audience. 
It is a great pleasure to me that music is becoming a 
strong and enjoyable part of S ibford School l ife aga in .  
Mea nwhi le, the Open Day Cricket Match had kicked off 
outside. 

At the same t ime 'The Thwart ing of Baron Bo l l igrew" -
part 1 was to be seen in the Manor cou rtyard before l u nch 
with part 2 of th is  play performed by j u n ior ch i ldren due 
after l u nch, for a dessert. 

The hour fol lowing our  sunny lunch was spent look i ng at 
the exh ibit ions of work i n  various classrooms. Though I did 
not have t ime to see everyt h i ng, here are my i m press ions 
of those I visited. 

On entering the R .E. room a chap i n  a wet-suit caught my 
eye. I then assumed he was a me mber of a Drama 
production but he was not: he tu rned out to belong to the 
School S a i l i ng C lub and was showing the boats la id on the 
inner cou rtya rd. There was a new Lazer and a not-so-new 
Merl i n  accompanied by an exhibit ion of phototgraphs of 
the Sa i l i ng C lub in act ion.  

The wide range of subjects covered by the project d isp lays 
in the R .E.  room was i mpressive. I often th ink  how l ucky 
our chi ldren are being educated to th ink and have more 
personal  op in ions of rel ig i ous, moral and eth ica l aspects of 
l ife. I wou ld have loved to do that i n  my school, after a l l , 
these were the years when many of my va l ues were 
formed. Anyway, that is what I contemplated looking 
through the Bible cartoons, popu lar parables, and studies 
on Old Age, Fami ly Life, Mother Theresa and Drugs. A l l  
good th inking matters. 

The upsta i rs Art Room was h u ng with 3rd year's Paper 
batiks and 5th and 6th form pri nted fabric samp les. A few 
students had made garments a nd jewel lery to cOlT!plement 
the i r  fabrics. Very obviously text i les have been the key 
study th is  term . The colours and patterns were cheerful 
and even though si mple, ve�y adaptable to rea l uses. 

The Needlework room was qu ite fu l l  of garments a nd toys. 
Some n i mble-fingered people had been embroider ing and 
decorat ing their  made clothes with sk i l l  and patience. 

My f ina l  port of ca l l  was the set of H istory Rooms with a 
most i nteresting project. Cast les in model form through 
severa l h istorical periods. Studies on un iforms, pla nes and 
trench warfare in the Fi rst World War and a wonderful 
account of the Easter Hol iday trip to R ussia .  There were 
diaries tel l i ng how the trave l lers experienced R ussia, day 
by day, nu merous photographs showi ng both peop le and 
h i g h l ights of the tour, postcards, badges and posters. It 
was l i ke a m i n iature visit to R ussia itself; present and past 
m i ngl ing with each other a l l  the t ime in a fasci nat ing 
da nce. An exhibit ion l ike th is was very interesting for 
parents, particula rly when many have not been there 
the mselves. It is  good to know that the trip was a 
productive part of our ch i ldren's expensive education. 

Even if I had more t i me, I was hardly able to take in  much 
more and was qu ite pu nchdrunk with the i nformation 
gathered on one afternoon. 

It was, i n  a l l, a thorough ly i mpressive show pf the 
i nva luable experience S ibford provides for our chi ldren. 

PAIVI CROFTS 

C R OSS-COUNTRY 
It h a d  rai ned every day for a week-and-a-ha lf prior t o  race 
day. I thought at the t ime how cruel the Brit ish c l i mate can 
be. Race day dawned however, and we were greeted with 
sparkl i ng spring condit ions in  wh ich to run this annual  
event. Condit ions out  on the three courses were "HEAVY" 
due '1o the vol u l')1eS of recent .ra in  but a l ight fresh westerly 
breeze blew and the sun shone l ift ing everyone's spir its. 

M i ngl ing with the chi ldren prior to the nervous, noisy, 
colourfu l starts, I heard m uch to amuse and surprise me. 

' ' I 've had too m uch l u nch to run we l l  today. " 

"Just remember to get a good rhythm going and run your 
own speed. " 

"Of course you Can wa l k  if you get a stitch, but we score 
less poi nts - so R U N  however much it h u rts!" (That was 
my favour ite ! )  

. 

The occasion went wit.hout a h itch and some fine 
i ndiv idual  performa nces ',were put i n  a long with many 
persona l best t i mes. The overa l l  resu lts are as fo l lows: 

I nter-House Cross-Country Cup = PEN N  

1 s t  PEN N  3 1 4  poi nts 

2nd NAN SEN 446 poi nts 

3rd LlSTER 475 poi nts 

I N D IVIDUAL WI N NERS 
, 

SEN I O R :  Thelton Cup Tim Stevens (26.04) LlSTER 

I NTER MED IATE: Trophy M ike Wi l l iams ( 1 9.5,8) NANSEN 

J U N I O R :  Cup Simon Crapp ( 1 9.58) NANSEN 

Rehearsals al fre� 





MR . J .  
There is no doubt that the best traditions of S ibford School 
were strengthened by the production of its f irst Rock 
Opera, "Mr. J . . .. Its show-stopping tu nes had the last n ight 
a udience on its feet in the f inale which l itera l ly brought 
performers and spectators together i.n a flow of 
enthusiasm for the message of the piece - Love not Wa r .  
This was a f ine achievement i ndeed. 

No i ndividual  performa nce got in the way of the production 
as a whole wh ich involved more than sixty pupi ls. It was 
the generous spirit of team work wh ich a l lowed the 
producer, Chris Bateman,  to integrate the composer and 
m usica l d i rector Bryan Lee's a l ready successful music i nto 
a drama perfectly judged to su it the spirit and talents of 
the school .  I t  was team work too which made possible the 
bring ing together of rock band and entire cast to 
tremendous effect in an acting space which, it has to be 
sa id, is not easy. Grouping fifty p lus pupi ls  on a wide but 
comparatively shal low stage, leaving space for musicians 
without losing the shape of the production, is to put it 
m i ld ly, a chal lenge. 

Moreover, the production i nvolved more technology in the 
form of a mbitious l ighting and specia l effects than 
certa in ly I had seen i n  attending six years of school 
productions. This was fau ltless. Almost fault less, too, was 
the performers' m icrophone technique.  It was hard to 
bel ieve that nobody had hand led a m icrophone on stage 
unt i l  a mere two days before opening n ight. Then there 
was the extremely clever desig n, supervised by M ike 
Spring, perfect ly j udged to suit  the style of the music and 
the ava i lable space. 

To take the theme of events leading up to the crucifixion 
and bu i ld around them an i nterpretat ion in rock music of 
Chr ist and h i s  fol lowers is a very soph isticated and 
exciting idea. It dema nds the k ind of concentration from 
lead performers that is rarely cal led for outside the 
professional  stage. Chris Wood as Ch rist was tota lly 
consistent i n  what m ust be the most d iff icult role i n  any 
play. Lucy Cockram as Mary sang superbly, and Karen Hart 
i nvested the part of Mary Magda lene with the vul nerabi l ity 
that was part of the entire production's power. For 
powerful  it was, and most moving. 

Anne Wood 

Bryan Lee - composer and musical director 





D ra ma 
TH R E E  PLAYS 
A member of the School Comm ittee, John M a rsh, who i s  
m uch involved i n  youth theatre, reviews an even ing of 
drama at Sibford. 

As an enterta inment before, dur ing and after the last 
School Committee D i n ner, some of the pupi ls  presented 
three one-act plays. The f i rst thing to be said about them is 
that each one was especia l ly apt and wel l  chosen, 
covering themes such as Quakerism, eating, dr inking and 
the effects of these, and they were done in the right order 
as well .  . 

One of the possible difficu lties with doing three plays is  
the setting for  them,  and this was not so successfu l ly 
handled. The audience was too far from the stage for "TO 
DO NO EVI L", and this made it very d ifficu lt for the two 
actors to create the relationship with the audience that 
wou ld have helped both part ies. Also, i n  a school where 
there is so much going on in the a rt a nd craft fields, why 
was the symbol ic  piece of scenery seemingly thrown 
together. The less set there is the more carefu l ly it has to 
be prepared a nd f in ished. Aga in,  the l ighting was tota l ly 
Inadeq uate, a lthough this may wel l  have been due to the 
lack of equipment.  If th is  is  so,  it is  to be hoped that the 
com mittee took note. All that said, the performances of a 
very hard play for actors of school age were very good 
i ndeed. The movements were natural except when there 
was a certa in diffidence about being close to each other, 
while It was clear that the actors u nderstood the piece. I 
do not know how much C H R I S  WOOD, who pl ayed James 
Naylor, knew about that remarkable man and h is l ife and 
it wil l  a lways be a matter of opinion as to what he' was 
l ike, but nevertheless I wou ld have thought that he m ight 
wel l  have been showing more signs of nervous exhaustion 
of a kind that was deep-seated. The fact that this can even 
be suggested is a rea l compl i ment to Chris .  Had Naylor 
been more vul nerable, KAREN HART as Sarah wou ld have 
found her part easier. Clearly only a n  exceptional  
circumstance wou ld have made her react the way she did 
to Naylor, and this was never q u ite credible .  But aga i n  th is 
IS a very exact ing com ment. Over d inner we were treated 
to Alan Ayckbourne's "BETWEEN M O UTH FULS", which 
was as fun ny, bit ing a nd keenly observed as you would 
expect a play to be from this author.  Aga i n  the space was 
less than helpful ,  partly because there was too large an 
act i ng area (the action could have been put on a low 
rostru m), partly because the audience was too remote 
whi le  l ighting that focused the attention onto the actio� 
wou ld have helped. As to the deta i l s  of the set, it would 
have been comparatively easy to have had some other 
tables which cou ld have created cha nces of some 
"busi ness" for the wa iter, exce l lently played by CARY 
PAR SONS who, to coi n a phrase, played the part as if to 
the man ner born. Mart i n  and Pol ly, p layed by DAFYD D  
REES a n d  KAREN HART a n d  M r  a n d  M rs Pearce played by 
TIM STARK and CLODAGH G LAISYER were good and 
relia ble In parts that are aga i n  very d iff icult for the age 
group. This IS not being condescending, but recog nis ing 
that only age can rea l ly bring to l ife relationships that have 
�ecome Jaded and stale. Also, a comparatively static play 
IS a lways difficu lt as so much depends on voice and sma l l  
gestures. That s a i d  there was some excel lent comic t im ing 
and a rea l  awareness of  what was happening and what 
was gOing on, so the piece was a n  exce l lent 
accompani ment to dinner.  

The last play wa s written by David Gr iffiths though it 
might have been created by the cast through workshops or 
whatever. If so, excel lent .  And anyway, exce l lent. It started 
by being very funny and gradual ly led the audience i nto 
the futi l ity, depression and waste that dr ink  can lead to if it 
takes a hold. With the i ncidence of a lcohol ism on the 
increase it was a very t imely piece as wel l .  The Parts of 

the Body a lthough rooted to the spot, at least had the 
cha nce to move and express themselves which they did 
wel l ,  particular ly CLAIRE FURNER as Li mbs. TIM STEVENS 
had some very funny moments and was su itably sensitive 
as Senses. CHRIS BATEMAN as Brains was not only the 
brain behind the body but the bra i n  beh i nd the whole 
eve n i ng .  He held "A DROP OF THE HARD STUFF" 
together very wel l  i ndeed having the sort of sl ightly scatty, 
ha rrassed look that most bra i ns feel some if not most of 
the t i m e  a nd especia l ly  at the start of an exa m or during a 
ha ngover. I do not th ink Chris could have chosen three 
p lays to show off h is  dra ma department to better effect 
and the standard throughout was very h igh.  

This was probably the f i rst t ime that wine has been served 
at com m ittee d i n ner, and I a m  certa i n ly one of those who 
can see l ittle wrong in th is. It seems somewhat 
hypocrit ica l not to have a g lass of wine or two when most 
of us do th is  h abitua l ly  at home anyway. Those who take 
the teetota l stance st i l l  can. But "A DROP OF THE HARD 
STU FF" certa i n ly made one pa use, and, l ike some others 
there, I found myself saying afterwards "Phew, I need a 
drink after that".  It is a long a nd s l ippery slope . . .  

JOHN MARSH 

AN E NTERTAI N I NG EVE N I NG 
The phone rang - "I wonder if you could come to din ner on 
Thursday evening? About 7p.m. for 7: 30p. m .  It was an 
u n usual  request and not from a person who would usua l ly 
extend such an invitat ion.  

Thu rsday arrived sooner than expected. My wife and I 
cha nged i nto our even ing clothes. We arrived in good t ime, 
a nd, as our  hostess did not appear, we chatted to the other 
guests. A smart you ng m a n  then invited us to sit down at 
our table, apparently there were to be at least th i rty 
guests! ! The room had been arranged l i ke a n  int i mate 
candle- l it resta u ra nt, and when we were ha nded our 
menus we thought that this was a n  u n usual  idea for a 
d i nner party! There was a choice of starters - melon -
avocado with prawns or seafood cocktai l  - and dur ing this 
first course a n  enterta i n ment had been arra nged; a 
comedy play: "MOTHER F IGURE" by Alan Ayckbourne.  

For the entree cou rse there was a wide choice, my wife 
opted for the vegetar ian bea n casserole a nd I chose the 
ch icken i n  ta rragon sa uce. It was at this moment that our 
hostess arr ived i n  a wonderfu l even ing dress, her ha ir  up, 
and looking old for her yea rs. We a lso noted that she 
l ooked somewhat an noyed with her h usba nd!  S u rprisingly 
they sat at a table on their  own and we overheard their 
conversat ion a nd that of the next table. From what we 
gathered both couples had been having affairs with their 
opposites and it was unfortunate that they should have 
been d in ing in such close proximity! It was l i ke an Alan 
Ayckbourne play! 

F ina l ly  the desserts - lovely apple pie, cheese etc. and 
more enterta i n ment "TO DO N O  EVIL" by John Titley and 
this was fol l owed by coffee a nd port ! Throughout we 
received excel lent service by the attentive, well -groomed, 
young waiters and wa itresses. A memorable evening, a nd 
a l l  the more so as it a l l  too� place at S I BFORD SCHOOL i n  
t h e  M a i n  H a l l  with a restaurant staffed by fifth and sixth 
year boys a nd g i r ls, food bea utifu l ly cooked and presented 
by M iss Holden a nd her cookery students a nd the 
enterta i n ment, a l l  three plays - "MOTHER FIGU RE" 
"BETWEEN M OUTH FULS" and "TO DO NO EVIL" -wel i 
observed and acted by fifth a nd sixth year pupi ls. 

J 

Al l we can say now is E N C O  R E !  

DA VID- and NANETTE GLAISYER 



I N  THE STAllS 
It has  been a good year for theatre trips. Those 9rga n ized 
have met with an' enthusiastic response from pupi ls, and 
we have seen some wonderful product ions. The j u n iors 
enjoyed "A Christmas Carol" and 'The S i lver Sword" i n  
the Autumn Term. Both plays were based on books that 
are read in school so the j u n iors were an i nterested and 
informed a ud ience. "The Rocky Horror S how" proved 
rather an ordeal for staff, but was very m uch enjoyed by 
the seniors. It was an eventful eve n i ng and i nvolved rather 
a lot of lenti ls, rice and water! 

After th is  we moved on to h ig h er t h i ngs a nd saw a n  
enchanting product ion o f  "Cope l ia"  a t  t h e  B i r m i ngham 
H i ppodrome. The set was q u ite magical ,  fu l l  of  colourful  
deta i l .  We then f in ished the Spr ing Term with a visit  to " 
The D iary of Adr ian Mole".  The book has been very 
popu lar  in school, but several of us found the adaptation 
disappoint ing and much of the d ia logue went over the 
heads of the younger members of the party. 

The S u m mer Term saw a vis it to "Wa it ing For Godot" at 
Oxford. The p l ay, an "A" level text, is d iff icu lt, intr igu ing 
and, it must be said, at t imes, bor ing ! We came away 
argu ing  about meaning,  and fee l ing  that it had been a n  
experience! 

Our  S u m mer Term vis it  to Stratford, which is a n  a n n u a l  
event, took u s  t o  see "Romeo a n d  J u l iet" .  T h e  weather 
was not good enough for us to enjoy our usual  p icn ic  but 
the production, in modern dress, and very fresh and 
young, was enjoyed by a l l .  

The progra mme o f  theatre visits w i l l ,  o f  cou rse, cont inue 
next year .  There is  a n  enthusiastic band of theatre-goers 
in the schoo l .  Maybe some of those who up to now have 
not come, wou ld like to jo in  us. 

A NNE CHALMERS 

"MAC BETH " AT C H I PPY 
I n  prepa ration for our Eng l ish Literatu re "0" level ,  on the 
1 8th Apr i l  we went to see a performa nce of " M acbeth" at 
the Ch i pping Norton Theatre. 

The smal l  theatre was a novelty in itself. With narrow, 
stone-floored passages, a wooden ba lcony and the plaster­
cast angel  above the stage, we stepped i nto a new 
atmosphere of i ntrig ue.  We wondered what lay beh i nd the 
thick velvet curta i n s  on the t i ny platform faci n g  us. 

The play was to be acted by a team of six actors who were 
ca l led "The New Ensemble".  Th is group has been recently 
formed as a part of tbe Compass Theatre Company with 
the pu rpose of putt ing more emphasis on the lang uage 
and creat ing atmosphere without the a id of specia l  effects. 
For th is  pu rpose a m i n i m u m  of props were used : no 
costumes or scenery and just background h u m m i n g  and a 
gong to i ncrease the suspense and act ion.  

The play held our attent ion we l l  and the actors, two 
women a nd four men, performed their  various parts very 
convi ncingly and with true characterizat ion .  

Some scenes were left out  however, and we felt that 
Ma lcom's test of Macduff's loya lty should have been 
incl uded and that some scenes were rather 
over-dramat ized. 

The play proved to be very benefic i a l .  See i ng it performed 
without the aid of modern tech n iques made us 
concentrate much more heavily on the actual  poetry of the 
lang uage and structure of the play. 

Our thanks m ust go to Mr. Spring, Mr.  Bateman and
'
M r. 

Buckland for accompanying us and g iv ing us the ' 
opportun ity to ga in  a more vivid picture of Shakespea re's 
"Macbeth".  

Catherine Stokes 

Socia l · Servi ces 

C H E R I NGTO N 'S V I S IT 
On S u nday March 1 6th 1 986, a group of menta l ly 
handica pped people from The Home Farm Trust i n  
Cheri ngton came t o  S i bford for a day out. They were fu l l  of 
excitement as they arrived and a group of Sixth formers 
took them a l l  round the school, with the exception of one 
or two who preferred to watch footba l l  on T.V. in F ie ld ing .  

At the end of their  tour they were provided with a l ittle 
enterta i n ment and a tea party. Wi l l i a m  Hone, Chris Wood 
and Co l i n  Edwards played the g u itar and sang folk m usic 
to which we all  joi ned in. Some of our v isitors even da nced 
to the music so our music ians must have done a good job. 

In the m idst of S ing ing and dancing,  the cup-cakes, je l ly, 
ice-cream, sa ndwiches, biscu its, sausage rol ls, tea and 
ora nge j u ice were fast disappear ing .  We did not want any 
of the food which Sarah and On ie  had carefu l ly prepared 
to go to waste! 

The end came a l l  too soon, and our visitors had to leave. 
We had become attached to them and were sad to see 
them go. H owever, we were left with that wonderfu l  
fee l i ng of  having accompl ished someth ing, every m i n ute 
we spent preparing for th is  visit was well  worth it .  

ONIE FRAZER 



A G ood Yea r 
BRONZE A N D  S I LVER 
The D uke o f  Edinburgh's Award h a s  cont i n ued t o  flourish 
th is  yea r with a new i ntake of twenty three entra nts. With 
the lead taken last year by Robert Templeton to go for h is 
S i lver Award, we have been pleased to see that four g i r ls 
came up to the Lake D i str ict to carry out their practice 
expeditions. Somewhat showery weather preva i led during 
the bronze entrants' practice h ikes on the R i dgeway, but 
all  ma naged to n u rse their bl isters to the end of the twenty 
mi le  route. We are, once aga i n, indebted to Douglas and 
Martin Grove for a l lowing us to use a n  idea l s ite for our  
overnig ht stop at Oyborne St George. We m ust a lso record 
a welcome to Andrew Newbold who has jo i ned the D of E 
staff, and thank h i m  for h is  unt ir ing efforts throughout the 
tra i n i ng programme. 

In  May we retu rned to Bonscale, the del ightful old 
farm house overlooking U l lswater, from whence we 
lau nched our assessment expeditions. Aga i n  the 
waterproof qua l ities of the eq uipment were put to the test, 
but fine spe l ls a l lowed everyone to dry out between the 
showers. Bonscale has proved a n  excel lent base for these 
ventu res and we thank B i l l  and G ay Parken for their  
hospital ity, not to mention their welcome supply of logs! 
We were joi ned here by Ken Spring, whose years of 
experience i n  the Adventure Tra i n ing field has amply 
equipped h i m  to provide sound g u ida nce and eva l uation. 

The hardi ness of the four S i lver g i r ls, S a l ly Da rby, Jocasta 
Crofts, Martha Lewthwaite a nd Sa l ly Wilcox, was clearly 
demonstrated when two of them vol u nteered to swim 
across a n  icy mou nta i n  lake to leave a h idden message for 
future groups. This is not to demean the courage and 
fortitude of the Bronze groups, who al l  leapt i nto the 
c h i l l ing depths of U l lswater at 7 .30 on the final morn ing.  
We hope that  many more new entra nts for  the Scheme 
wi l l  "take the p lunge" next year, as a n  award of t h is 
nature proves much about the a l l-round character of its 
holder. 

Mike Spring, Chris Guy . 

A rendez-vous with the assessor - Ken Spring 

K I DS'CAMP 
I looked at my watch, a nd then down the road outside my 
wi ndow and at my watch again,  3 .35p.m.  The chi ldren 
should be here soon .  They, the chi ldren that is, were a l l  
aged seven t o  eleven and _came from two specia l  schools 
in East London cal led Phoenix and Stormont. The helpers 
had met them a few days before on their home ground and 
after two hours of p laying and gett ing to know one 
a nother, I chose, or was I chosen by, a smal l  energetic 
n i ne-year old (althoug h he kept insist i ng he was nearly 
ten ! )  ca l led Mart in .  

I looked at my watch aga i n, 3.45p.m.  a nd I was stirred 
from my thoug hts by a coach horn. They were here! By the 
t ime I had got outside they were a l ready thundering off the 
bus with wide eyes, smi l es from ear to ear a nd carrying 
their l ittle su itcases. M art i n  ran upsta i rs. I unpacked his 
clothes. Mart i n  ran downsta i rs!  Mart in  found a footba l l .  
Kids' C a m p  had beg u n !  When t h e  ch i ldren had 
fa m i l iar ised themselves with the campus, there was tea, 
fol lowed by lessons g iven by the teachers. This precious 
hour was i nvariably spent for us helpers sprawled across 
F ie ld ing com mon room recovering from the chi ldren's 
insat iable appetite for enterta i n ment. 

At 7 o'clock they enthusiastica l ly  charged out of lessons 
for a nother hour of p laying on the f ield.  Some videos were 
arranged for this period. However, th is potent ia l  rest was 
den ied me as Martin preferred Sylvester Sta l lone to 
D u m bo a nd demanded that I play footba l l  with h i m  again !  
After gett i ng ready for  bed the c h i ldren were g iven cocoa 
and biscu its, a nd were read stories in an a lmost fut i le  
atte mpt to ca lm them down for  bed at 8.30. This  was to be 
the format for the other evenings as wel l .  

On Saturday morn i ng they a l l  awoke at seven o'clock a nd 
when I c lambered to consciousness at eight o'clock they 
were a l l  fu l ly dressed and ca us ing chaos throughout 
F ie ld ing .  Next came a tr ip to Lamb's Farm on the back of a 
hay ca rt. At the farm the ch i ldren saw the pigs and 
ret urned to S i bford for a swi m  and later went out to 
B lenhe im Palace to spend the afternoon r id ing on the 
model ra i lway. Despite the drizzle the ch i ldren had a great 
t ime .  Mart i n  a lso discovered it was j ust as much fun to 
chase the train around the track, on foot! 

S u nday morning was spent playing sports on the school 
f ield in a Sibford version of ' It 's a Knock-out'. One of the 
stranger unpla nned events was based on the principle that 
any dry helpers should be thrown i nto the paddl ing poo l .  In 
the afternoon there was a tr ip to the Cotswold Farm Park 
for the ch i ldren to see some pec u l iar  variations of wel l ­
known a n i m a l s  and have a w h a l e  o f  a t ime i n  t h e  p lay 
g round.  The main  purchases of the day seemed to be 
rubber d inosa u rs. 

By M onday morning advanced fat igue had started to take 
its to l l ,  as  our  g reatest chal lenge yet man ifested itself. The 
task of control l ing our chi ldren in Stratford-upon-Avon. 
After a tour of the local toy shops we regrouped in the park 
for a picnic l u nch .  Whi lst the ch i ldren took a boat trip we 
had the opportun ity to see the other face of Stratford. 

On the Tuesday we took the ch i ldren pony r iding at Va l ley 
View Farm. After a morning of 'Rodeo' we went to 
Traitor's Ford to paddle and have l u nch.  . 

Wednesday, our f ina l  fu l l  day, saw the event that most of 
the helpers had been looking forward to as much as the 
ch i ldren . . . .  a visit to Dray ton Manor Pa rk. Although at f i rst 
some of the c h i ldren were a l itt le rel ucta nt to go on the 
rides, (this a lso appl ied to certa i n  helpers), after some 
coaxing they a l l  p lucked up the courage and as a result 
had a n  enjoyable day. M y  charge sampled the del ights of 
the Helterskelter, the Vintage Car ride and the Chair  Lift. 

In  . the eve n i ng there was a , farewel l  concert for the 
ch i ldren which took the form of Chris Wood a nd h is g u itar 
gett i ng the assembled ranks s inging.  Next came a q u iz 
game ..y.ith a s l ightly sad istic twist. We wou ld sit on a cha ir  
i n  the padd l ing  pool, whi lst our ch i ld was asked a question 
such as, "How many wheels has a m i n ibus?" Next came 
our turn for a question such as, "How many blades of 
g rass are there on Wembley footbal l  pitch?" 



Here came the twist, even i n  the u n l i kely event that you 
managed to g ive the correct answer, your chi ld  wou ld st i l l  
del ight i n  throwi ng a bucket o f  water over 'y o u .  The 
eve n i ng came to an end with the ch i ldren s ing ing a 
homewritten song to the tune of Postman Pat, thanking us 
for our efforts. Afterwards, each ch i ld  gave their  i ndiv idual  
helper a g ift which they had made i n  their  lessons.  

On Thu rsday morn i n g  the ch i ldren crowded back onto 
their  school coach for their  ret urn to London and their  
fa m i l ies, each having benefited i n  d ifferent ways from 
their  exc it ing week at S ibford. The other hel pers and 
myse lf a lso ga i ned and enjoyed a new experience which I 
am sure we wi l l  remember for a very long t ime.  

Our s i ncere thanks go to Lamb's Farm, B l enheim Palace, 
the Cotswold Farm Park and the Val ley View Farm for the 
use of the i r  fac i l it ies and the i r  va luable contribution to the 
chi ldren 's week. Also many tha nks to those who took part 
in  the sponsored wa l k, which raised the money to make 
this week possible. 

JAMES BINNS 

C O N QUE R I NG TH E BLAC K MOUNTA I N  
It was a Saturday and I had come down from the hop 
when Mr Hol iday asked me if I wou ld l ike to go on a hike i n  
t h e  B l ack Mou ntai ns.  I said I wou ld  g ive i t  a go !  Matthew 
Davies a lso sa id he wou ld l ike to go. 

In the morn i ng I j u m ped out of bed and packed my spare 
clothes and h u rriedly went round wak ing a l l  the people i n  
Pen n Boys who were going.  

After a n  early Su nday breakfast we col l ected the packed 
lu nches and teas beca use we were not com ing back unt i l  
late. Then we got i nto the m i n ibus. There were sixteen 
boys, Mr Hol iday, Mr Cookson and Mr Newbold. When we 
got there we had our packed l u nches. The fi rst hard bit 
was fac i ng the wind c l i mbing up the mou nta i n  to the top. 
It was very hard work, we stopped to have our  pictu res 
taken and I started fee l i ng awf u l .  I carried on for f ive m i les 
unti l  I cou ldn't go any further, so M r  Hol iday, M ichael 
Gr i mes and I took a short cut down the va l ley out of the 
wind.  We stopped and had l u nch and looked around at the 
view - it was bri l l i ant .  

Mr Hol l iday picked up a lot of stones and we fou nd a 
hol low tree. 

We wa lked on to the m i n ibus.  My cough had gone by now 
and we had a packed tea and returned to school for 
eve n i ng meet ing .  A great day. 

ROBERT PERKINS 

A . N.,  F. C., and assorted mountain goats 

BO R R OWDALE Y. H .A .  TR I P, FEBR UARY 
1 986 
After school on Thursday at  the end of  January the party 
of t h i rd a nd fourth formers depa rted by m i n i bus for the 
La ke District. We stopped for refreshment half way at 
Ste l la  Wilson's mother's home at Worsley and in spite of 
h igh  w i nds on the-- motorway we reached the Longthwa ite 
Youth Hoste l before eleven o'clock and wasted l ittle t ime 
gett ing to bed. 

Next day we wa lked through a wood beh ind the hoste l ,  up 
Honister Pass, s ig ned as c losed to al l  but traffic because of 
ice near the summit. After a brief rest we scra mbled up 
the steep snow-covered h i l lside to Grey Knotts, Bra ndreth 
and G reat Gable. The sun was sh in ing most of the t i me 
and we had some spectacular views of several lakes, but 
the wind was very strong and it blew snow and sma l l  ice 
particles i nto our faces. We decided G reat Gable was not 
to be contemplated and two other wa lkers with crampons 
decided against tackl ing G reat Gable in the conditions. 

We descended Aaron's S lack to Styhead Tarn where we 
regrouped and wa rmed up two or th ree who were gett ing 
cold. It was more she ltered descending Styhead G i l l  
compared with the strong wind which had been blowi ng 
up Aaron's S lack. There were some t i red and bl istered feet 
by the t ime we reached the hostel,  but excel lent food 
helped sufferers forget their  problems and after the meal 
some of us washed up the dozens and doze ns of plates, 
bowls, cups, saucers and masses of cutlery. 

O n  Satu rday the good weather held and we set off up 
Stonethwaite Beck and G reen up G i l l  after a brief visit to 
the smal lest Post Office we've ever seen - room for two 
on ly !  We had l u nch on G reenup Edge and went on past 
Long Crag to H i g h  Wh ite Stones. The depth of snow made 
the go ing slow so we did not reach the La ngdales, but we 
ca me down i nto La ngstrath and we fol l owed the beck 
down the long va l ley u nt i l  it jo i ned Stonethwaite. We 
packed up on Su nday morn ing,  v is ited the Bowder Stone 
a nd then went up the fe l l  s ide to Cat  Bel ls .  The v iew of  the 
frozen lake, Derwent Water, from the top was spectacu lar.  
Derwent Water had frozen progressively which led to a 
fasc i nat ing series of patterns i n  the ice: it looked l ike a 
network of roads and tracks. We drove back past 
G rasmere, Rydal and Windermere. There was sledging 
and skat i n g  on Ryda l ,  but the ferry was st i l l  operat i ng on 
u nfrozen Wi ndermere. 

The day after we returned, a heavy fa l l  of snow blocked 
Shap. We had a l l  enjoyed a superb long weekend. 

Y. H. 



WIMBLE D O N  
5.30 a . m .  was a n  early r ise, a nd a s  I reached school at 
6.20 I could see the s leepy head of Jo, half awake and 
hang i ng out of the wi ndow. Three coaches came and 
col l ected us. S u rprisingly we managed to make a heck of a 
racket (no pun i ntended) on the second bus, considering 
the time of day. 

By 1 1 .30 we were aware of where we were and 
excitement was r ising.  At the main entra nce to Wimbledon 
we wondered - should we go to Centre Cou rt,  No.  1 or No. 
2 or Stand? Natura l ly we went on the Stand section, it was 
cheaper! 

We had bought a n  official  programme and fou nd the order 
of play, Stefan Edberg and Boris Becker were to p lay later, 
so we rushed to the Centre Court,  to stand a l l  the way 
through Mrs. Lloyd's match. She took her t i me, winning in 
three sets. Then a loud cheer was heard. Edberg was 
coming out with Annacome. The cameras went mad, 
including ours. We sat rather uncomfortably for about 
th ree hours to watch the match.  That made our day, 
seeing Boris Becker a nd Stefan Edberg. 

Both Carol ine and I d idn't want to leave Centre Court but 
soon found ourselves on the coach back to S ibford after a 
most enjoyable day of tennis. 

ANNA LI 

H EAD IN TH E CLO U DS 
"How would you l i ke to be the highest person in Wa les, on 
Su nday?" 

The idea sounded i nteresting,  and by 7:30a m(! )  the 
fol lowi ng Su nday, M r  Spring was behind the wheel of the 
m i nibus with seven boys, one g i rl and four staff aboard, 
heading for Snowdon - at 1 085 metres, the h ig hest 
mounta i n  in Wales. 

After three and a half hours we reached the youth hostel 
at the foot of the mou nta i n .  We had a bite to eat, checked 
the loca l weather forecast a nd set off up the Pyg Track i n  
good spirits. W e  decided t o  a lter our route, as our orig ina l  
p lan had been to  cross the kn ife-edge ridge cal led Crib 
Goch, but a man we met i n  the car park advised us agai nst 
it, as the rocks were th ickly covered with ice. The first part 
of the ascent was a steep, rocky path which led us onto 
the f irst part of the Snowdon Horseshoe. Soon, the m ist 
moved in a nd swa l lowed us up.  We had to keep close 
together, as  visib i l ity was only about fifteen yards. Piles of 
stones cal led cairns m arked our way, but we stopped 
occasiona l ly to check our  d i rection by map and compass. 
To the left of the path was a n  a l most vert ical d rop down to 
a green lake with rocky h i l ls su rrou nding it. 

We stopped for a snack near some disused m i ne workings. 
It was very cold once we stopped moving a nd a l l  our spare 
cloth ing was p i led on at once. Soon after this we reached 
a deep crevasse which we had to j u mp. The rock was 
s l ippery u nder my boots as I crossed my f ingers and 
j u mped. I landed safely with a thud on the other s ide,  and 
the others fol lowed. 

The next part was the hardest, as we cl i mbed a steep 
slope covered with snow and loose sha le, towards the 
summit r idge where we joi ned the tracks of the Snowdon 
M ounta i n  R a i lway. By this t ime the wind was rea l ly 
blowi ng hard, attacking us with st ing ing h a i l  stones. We 
f ina l ly reached the top, which was m arked by a large stone 
p i l lar .  The return was eq ua l ly treacherous, a nd by the t ime 
we had fol lowed the old M i ners Track back to the m i nibus 
we were exhausted. Looking back at the mou nta i n ,  i t  
seemed to be laugh ing at us, as, for the first t ime that day, 
the cloud l ifted a nd blue sky appeared! 

Piers Komlosy & Francis Field 

N OVEM B E R  YOUTH H O STELLI NG 
W E E K E N D  
O n  Saturday 1 6th N ovember 1 985 a g roup of third years 
c lambered i nto the m i nibus with lots of baggage. M r. 
Cookson a nd M iss Wi lson checked that no-one had 
forgotten a nyth ing and i ntroduced themselves as Frank 
a nd Stel la (strictly out of school hours only). After about 
one hour we arr ived at M rs. Chal mers house to stretch our 
legs and col lect some maps. We left Evesham and drove 
down to the Ma lverns. We parked the m i n ibus, ate our 
packed l u nches, then prepared ourselves to go on a nice, 
long walk.  To begi n  with we had to struggle up a steep h i l l, 
through a copse and a long the h i l l  tops of the Ma lverns, 
we turned towards an obelisk. After reading i nscriptions 
on the obe l isk we then ra n down the h i l l  through m uddy 
fields. We turned left and c l i mbed steeply for what seemed 
to be hours. As we got to the top we found that we cou ld 
lean back i nto the wind a nd not fa l l  over. We reached the 
very s u m m it of the h i l ls a nd looked at the view stretching 
for m i les al l  around us.  

We tu rned back and retraced our steps to the m i n ibus and 
on the way I fe l l  and banged my knee. We weren't due at 
the hostel for a whi le  so we stopped off at Ross-on-Wye to 
look around.  We then d iscovered that I had cut my leg and 
after a q u ick seven stitches at the hospital we drove on to 
Welsh B icknor Youth Hoste l .  We u npacked and had our 
supper .  We spent the eve n i ng sitt ing around talking,  
p laying ca rds and d iscussing our wa l k  for the next day. 
When we eventua l ly got to bed we fe l l  asleep stra ight 
away, after a long a nd eventful  day. 

On S u nday I was u nable to jo in in the walk, but after 
dr iv ing to Ti ntern Abbey the rest we nt for a wa l k  up to the 
Devi l 's  Pulpit .  E m ma a nd I spent some t ime looking round 
Tintern Abbey. 

That afternoon after a late packed l u nch, we headed back 
to S ibford. 

Gillian Perkins 

ACTIVITI ES H O LI DAY 
Every year a g roup of f i rst, second a nd th i rd years enjoys 
an Activities Week at Faithorne Ma nor, near 
Southa mpton .  The week is  organ ized by the Y . M .C.A. a nd 
is action packed ! S a i l ing ,  Canoeing, Abse i l ing, C l imbing,  
H orse R id ing and Archery f i l l  the week. Activities are wel l  
p lan ned and u nder t h e  supervision of trai ned i nstructors. 
A n u mber of the Ch i ldren who attend these cou rse go on 
to jo in the D uke Of Edinburgh's Award Scheme when they 
are old enough.  

CANO E I N G  

W e  started off b y  putt ing our  ca noes i nto the lake. We 
then put our  paddles across the back of the canoes, s l id 
our  way i n  a nd then we were off. At f i rst we paddled 
across the lake and round the island. We had to walk 
across the backs of a l l  the ca noes and then we had a 
chariot race. We f in ished with a game of footba l l  in the 
canoes! 

GRANT EDEN, MIKE WILLlAMS & MARK AIKEN 

C LIM B I N G  
When i t  came to m y  attempt a t  c l i mbing I thoug ht i t  was 
going to be easy! The fi rst bit was but when I came to the 
m iddle .... of the c l imb whoops! I found myself swi nging 
help lessly round the back of the apparatus. Eventual ly I 
made it. What a hero! 

BIM MALCOMSON 



I bega n  to c l i mb. At f i rst I was"rea l ly scared but it bega n  to 
get better and eventua l ly  I reached the top. I asked the 
i nstructor at the top if I could cl imb down the ladder but he 
said no I had to absei l .  I s lowly leaned back a na said my 
prayers. Before I could  think a nymore I had done it, and 
was back on the ground. What a n  ach ievement.  

LARAGH GLAS YER 

A R C H E RY 
Yet a nother hot day at Faithorne Ma nor. Archery was next 
on the l ist, one of the favou rite activities with the ch i ldren. 

Natasha, the instructor who took the lesson told u s  the 
five main  rules of archery. 

She then ha nded out the eq u ip ment, one long bow, three 
arrows a nd a qu iver each.  

As the morning was pleasant we went out onto the 
archery f ie ld  and Natasha showed u s  how to str ing our  
bows. We fired a few rou nds, main ly concentrating on 
h itting the target, then,  after gathering some confidence, 
we played some games. The lesson was g reat fun.  

CALUM ROBB & GILES TOFIELD 

AER IAL RUNWAY 
The Aer ia l  R u nway is a k ind of death-sl ide.  It is a long 
cable that runs over a val ley a nd a river at a g reat height.  
You have to cl imb up a fra me to reach it and you have a 
sma l l  ha rness to hold you i n .  You can go ddwn backwards 
or forwards. If you want to go fast you m ust keep your feet 
together and swing back and forth. Sometimes people 
sta nd on the rope that is used to pul l  the harness back and 
this stops the sl ide sudde n ly and you a re left dangl ing i n  
mid-air .  I t  is a lot o f  f u n !  

SCOTT NOLAN 

SAI LI NG 
Sai l ing was g reat fun especia l ly s ince the sun was sh in ing 
brightly. However there was enough breeze to get  us go ing 
as we made our  way up Southampton Water towards the 
Yea . We passed lots of  i nterest ing boats. I attempted to 
steer but  found it difficu lt, so Chr is took over the steering . 
and I had to hang out of the side of the boat to keep it 
steady. It was a great morning's adventure.  

NA TASHA VINEY 

ITALIAN T E N N I S  TR I P  - 1 986 
Before t h e  gentle bleep o f  my a larm pierced my contented 
s leep, I was woken by the sh uffl ing and g igg l ing of 
e ig hteen ch i ldren com i ng a l ive l i ke birds twittering away 
at dawn. O u r  2.30 a . m .  departure t ime meant that part of 
Nansen G i r ls a nd a l l  our flat was f i l led to overflowing with 
sleeping bod ies. As I hoisted my sleep-weary l i mbs out of 
the q u iet warmth of my duvet I had serious questions 
about my san ity. Was a nyth i ng worth gett ing up i n  the 
m iddle of the n ight for? My m i rror clearly said NO!  

The ski lful  navigation a nd driving of Mr .  Cookson meant a 
smooth jou rney to 'Gatwick Ai rport. A q u ick, easy f l ight, for 
some their  f irst, a nd we were landing at Treviso Aeroporto, 
so far u n scathed by our journey. The f ina l  stage of our  tr ip 
to Lido de Jesolo was by coach a nd the kids reacted cal m ly 
to the news of an hou r's coach journey, a l l  very t ired but i n  
remarkably good spirits. 

Lido de Jesolo could be the Ita l ians'  answer to B lackpool, 
but the Hotel International was only 200 yards from the 
beach .  The sun,  of course, was a lready baking at only 
1 0.30 a . m .  The fol lowi ng day we experienced the Ita l ian 
bus service (a lways at  least 1 5  m i ns. late) and arr ived at  
the tennis club.  The courts a re of  a very h igh qua l ity, 
mostly clay, with a few hard cou rts. Thankfu l ly  the 
i nstructors were Engl ish and very knowledgable.  

The week passed q u ickly as we savoured the heat, 
beaches and gelati with the p leasant easy-going ambience 
that is  part of such places. Our group had a l ively, good­
natu red sense of fun that made everyth ing enjoyable and 
inspired many a side-spl itting practica l joke. 

However the ult imate in surprises was the morn ing that 
we a l l  trudged down several  f l ights of sta i rs for yet 
a nother breadro l l  breakfast and saw Mr.  G uy and Mr.  
Spr ing ca lmly sta nding i n  the foyer ga rbed i n  motor cycle 
gear and gr inn ing m isch ievously. "But . . . .  I .  .. welL .. " a 
total  loss for words -could this be true? Many dreamy-eyed 
chi ldren s imply walked past them i nto the d in ing room 
with on ly  the murmur  of "Morning,  s i r" .  After two days of 
bou ncing across E u rope on Mr .  G uy's Kawasaki 700 they 
looked shattered but happy. 

On the last day of lessons the "kids" decided to do some 
surprising of their own and tu rned up for their  last lesson 
with the boys dressed i n  a l l  the g i r ls' dresses and skirts 
and the g ir ls  in the boys' shorts. For the second t ime that 
week M iss Wi lson and I were left speechless (wel l  a l most), 
no mean ach ievement! 

The only ra i n  we had was late afternoon of the last day 
giving us a f inal  excuse to go for a n  exotic flavoured gelat i .  
It a lso made our i m m i nent return to England a bit easier to 

. contemplate. 

It had been a superb week and we a l l  returned various 
shades of bronze, i m proved tennis players, nearly ready for 
Wimbledon. 

Maggie Guy 



ITALIAN S KI TR I P  
I can not t h i n k  of a better way .to round off a Christmas 
vacation t.han to spend a week ski - ing i n  the High Alps on 
fresh snow. This year a party of a l most th i rty f lew from 
Gatwick a i rport to spend a most i nvigorati ng week in some 
of the best and most bea utiful scenery i n  the world. The 
Mont B lanc range was our neighbour ing backdrop, the 
fou r  sta r Pla i nbel Hotel Apartments our rest i ng place, a nd 
the R utor G lacier ski runs our exercise area.  

La Thui le  is a smal l ,  very old mou nta i n  v i l lage on the 
borders of France and Italy that has been tastefu l ly 
deve loped to take adva ntage of the superb ski - i ng to be 
had. La Thu i le  itself is at 4,000 feet above sea leve l .  A 
cable car takes you from the Hotel to about 7,000 feet 
where the m id-way resta ura nt a nd ski-school is . .  From 
here i t is possible to ski one of many routes back to the 
v i l lage or take further l ifts to the very top at j ust under 
1 0,000 feet. 

Our f l ight provided excel lent aer ia l  views of the alps and i n  
what seemed n o  t i m e  at a l l  w e  were i n  bed try ing t o  quel l  
the exc itement of  what was to came the next day on skis. 
Breakfast was left daily outside our apartment doors, so 
could be taken privately at leisure in the apartment d in ing 
area.  We met our i nstructors at 9a. m .  a nd had lessons t i l l  
m id-day. With a wide variety o f  ages and s k i  experience i n  
our pa rty, t h i s  necessitated five different levels of 
i nstructions - from the rea l begi n ners (who had not even 
seen a rea l pa i r  of skis before, let a lone use them), to the 
experienced skiers l i ke Stephen Peacock (who could ski  
black runs as gracefu l ly as a swan and with the same ease 
as s l id ing down Oddies Field i n  a fert i l izer bag)! Sk i - ing  
r ight  back to  the hotel for  l u nch in our apartments proved 

popu lar  as aching l i mbs could be rested in comfort . . We 
would put together sk i - ing g ro ul3s for the afternoon at this 
t ime a nd check on progress a nd i nj u r ies!  Staff ski 
experience varied as you m ight imagine so it was easy for 
a l l  to spend the afternoon showi ng off to each other what 
we had been taught that morn ing .  

Eve n i ng me�ls were eaten together i n  a rea l ly qua int old 
restaurant 1 00 yds from the a partments. The inevitable 
Ita l i a n  cu is ine of pasta and spag hetti beca me routine as 
we plan ned the even ing 's activity. As if the day's activit ies 
weren 't enough we had a M iss La Thu ite evening (where 
the g i r ls dressed up the boys as bea uty q ueens, even the 
staff took part) a n  eve n i n g  on ice-skates, a p izza night and 
a games n ight at the heated i ndoor swi m m ing pool .  It must 
be said that the Turkish Bath, sa una and Gelateria got 
good use by the S ibford contingent. 

Ava l a nche!  Yes, our last day was th reatened by too much 
snow. Over one and a h a lf metres fe l l  i n  the n ight 
restr ict i ng our last day's sk i- ing somewhat. For only the 
second t ime i n  its h istory the cable car was shut down! It 
was with some happy memories that we sat down 
together for our last supper - a g iant pizza each.  

Term was a l ready underway by the t ime we returned to 
school a nd tha nks must go aga i n  to those who kept the 
home f i res burning,  a l lowing us to experience a n  
unforgettable week o n  skis i n  the Alps. 

CHRIS GUY 



GEOGRAPHY F I E LD TR I P  
I n  October 1 985 we took our  fifth year students to 
Aberystwyth in two groups to u ndertake on i ntensive field 
course. We stayed on the sea front at the Bay Hotel where 
we were looked after very we" .  I a m  sure that a" students 
benefitted from the experience and seemed to enjoy it very 
much. Martha and James have both written accou nts of 
how they saw their  course. 

BH 

FI R ST G R OU P  
Everyone was very excited when we l eft the school car 
park. Ahead of us we had five days of i ntensive 
Geog raphy. The drive to Aberystwyth seemed short and 
we arr ived at a n  hotel  with q u ite a lot of t ime to spa re 
before d i n ner.  Our  f i rst task was to f ind our  way round 
Aberystwyth, th is  proved easy compared to understanding 
the Welsh accent. We were a "  very gratefu l  for a del icious 
meal after our journey, th is  meal tu rned out to be one of 
many good meals we had that week. 

The second day was when the real work began,  we left the 
hotel at 8am a nd were taken to exa m i n e  rivers. Everybody 
ma naged not to get too wet, but we a" got qu ite t i red from 
wa lk ing .  After l u nch we went to look around a Hydro­
electric power stat ion,  personal ly  I fou nd this rather 
u n i nteresting but the boys seemed to enjoy it .  After th is  
we were a "  dyi ng to  go back to  the hotel ,  on ly to  f ind  that 
we had more work to do. We had to write down everyt h i ng 
that we had done and seen that day, t h i s  proved to be a 
very l engthy a nd da i ly  task. We were a "  g l ad to see our 
beds that n ight.  The We lsh a i r  had had a 't i r ing effect on 
us .  

The th i rd day must have been the best of  the five days. We 
got the cha nce to meet a nd f i nd out what the people of 
Aberystwyth were rea l ly l ike. For about two hours that 
morn ing the people of Aberystwyth beca me our g u i nea 
pigs. We asked them a" k inds of extraord i nary questions. 
The afternoon was spent wa lk ing  along the beach 
exa m i n i ng sand du nes. Back at the hote l we were told that 
we cou ld do what we l i ked. M ost of us took the opport u n ity 
to send postcards to our pare nts and col lapsed with 
exhaust ion i n  our cosy hotel rooms. 

Day four was the most exhausting and satisfy ing day. We 
set off early beca use we had a great task in front of us, we 
were goi ng to cl imb Cader Idr is . Not o n ly did we have to 
cl imb the mounta in ,  we a l so had to exa m i n e  a" its g lac ia l  
features. Susanne and I ,  being the on ly  two g irls, were 
deter m i ned to reach the top to prove we were as capable 
as the boys. In fact �'0.!!1e of the boys did not reach the top 
and we did, th is made us feel very proud. We a "  l itera"y 
fe l l  i nto bed that n ig ht, knowing the next day we had to 
return to school.  Most of us were very sorry to leave the 
sma l l  hotel which had been our home for five days. We 
had a l l  felt  that the tr ip had been we l l  worth w h i l e  a nd it 
had been very enjoyable too. 

For me, th is  trip appeared to be a time when work rea l ly  
cou ld be m ixed with pleasure. 

MARTHA LEWTHWAITE, SUSANNE McDERMOTT 

SECO N D  G R OUP 
Fol lowi ng a bleary-eyed breakfast o u r  g roup o f  8 packed 
into a m i n i bus and tu mbled out th ree hours later in Wa les. 
So with a brave spi rit, a c l ipboard and a pen we set out to 
explore this strange new land.  

Our fi rst stop was the Llwerriog lead and s i lver m i ne, 
which had been renovated for tourists in order to show 
how miners l ived and worked in the heyday of mid-Wales' 
mi neral m i n ing a century ago. S hortly afterwards we were 
stomping over Porsons Br idge on the R iver Rheidol .  

O n  the fol lowing day, having neglected to bri ng a coat, the 
blood froze in my body wh i lst the rest of the g roup, apart 
from laugh ing  at the i ce-clad me, conducted a study of the 
upper cou rse of the R iver Rheidol, to measure the effects 
of r iver capture and rej uvenation.  Downstream it warmed 
up and as I thawed out we looked at a Hydro-electric 
power station, which i ncidenta l ly began generating whi lst 
we were there. Torture to the eardrums. ! We a l so spent a 
few m i n utes at a nearby trout farm, where apparently the 
fish have mastered the use of a new-fa ng led gadget cal led 
a trout l ift, which carries them up a waterf a l l .  O n  our th i rd 
day we went for a 'stro l l '  up Cader Idris, the second 
h ighest peak in Wa les, to exa m i n e  the effects of g laciat ion .  

I n  the afternoon came our toughest task of  a l l  . . .  The 
Centre for Alternat ive Technology and the u npara l le led 
torture of try i ng to keep a stra ight face whi lst we 
exa mined a n  organ ic  garden, a compost toi let, b io-gas, a 
wooden lathe and a wholefood shop. We were however 
g iven a very n ice cup of tea, which,  after Cader Idris, made 
our afternoon.  

O n  our f ina l  working day we studied sand dunes, the ir  
shape, formation, a nd h u mans' i m pact on them at  Ynyslas. 
A lso on that day we went to Cl arach Bay to exa m i n e  
coastal  erosion,  inc lud ing rock cl iffs, arches a n d  
whir lpools.  Our  f ina l  stop on th is busy d a y  was a typ ica l 
We lsh upland farm. 

In our precious l ittle free time we genera l ly stampeded to 
an a m usement arcade, for a dosage of Al ien Atrocit ies to 
reta i n  our san ity. 

On the fifth day we ret urned to S ibford t i red yet satisfied 
after an enjoya ble and informative week. 

JAMES BINNS 

WYE VALLEY Y. H .A.  TR I P  
November 1 985.  

We packed our  stuff i n  the m i n ibus a nd after it fa i l ed to 
start we had to get out a nd push -start it .  We were not able 
to take our Wa lkmans and we nearly forgot our Y .H .A. 
sleeping bags and the packed l u nches. At fi rst I thought 
the sleeping bags were sheets, but I was soon to learn 
otherwise! Eventua"y we managed to get there; when I 
had a lmost g iven up. Then the hard work started : we had 
to carry lots of stuff down a long lane which was snowy 
and m uddy and then over an old rai lway bridge and along 
a m uddy path .  

Before we actua l ly  got  there though we did a n  e ight m i le 
wa lk i n  the Ma lverns. On arrival we u npacked and sorted 
everyth ing out and my sister G i " ian ,  Norma n Coxon and I 
vol u nteered to cook and help with the washing up.  I b lame 
M r  Cookson for the burnt sausages but he says otherwise! 
We st i l l  had plenty of oranges left for the next day and 
M i ss Wilson thought that was g reat. After that Mr 
Cookson and Norma n made the packed l u nch for tomorrow 
and I went to bed. I n  the morn ing I was nearly stra ng led by 
my sleeping bag. I decided to sleep in ,  anyway it was a 
S u nday so my sister, M iss Wi lson a nd Mr Cookson cooked 
the mea l .  After the meal  we got a l l  our stuff, clea ned the 
house and left for the m i n ibus, which after another load of 
pushing got started and we went off to Goodrich Castle 
where we wa lked al l  the way back to the youth hoste l .  
Next w e  went t o  a turn ing  - i t  was a n  old aba ndoned 
ra i lway t u n nel  which led a long way, then we walked 
about two m i les through the country u nt i l  we came to a n  
open road which w e  wa lked down for th ree m i les unt i l  we 
saw the cast le appear above the m ist. When we had 
visited the cast le we had l u nch,  a nd drove home in the 
m i n ibus. 



Computers in the Remedial Department 

N OT JUST AN O R D I NARY COMPUTER . 
GAME 

. 

During the summer term the Remedia l  Department 
beca me d ivided between 'Friends of Crysta l '  and Grubble's 
G rabbers. M rs Turburfield i ntroduced us to a n  excit ing 
computer game cal led "FLOWERS O F  CRYSTAL". 

Friends of who? 

Grubble's what? 

This game proved to be very popular  beca me it  i nvolved 
problem solvi ng, spe l l i ng work a nd i nventing your own 
ideas. The evi l G rubble law was to be overthrown by 
"S uper J i m "  (our Headmaster) ably supported by the 
Fr iends of Crystal .  "Napoleon Grubble" ( M r. Foulds) 
headed the gang of G rubble G rabbers and sent extremely 
rude letters to the Chairman of Friends of Crystal a l ias 
Chris Fenemore. These letters made good reading on the 
d isplay boards i n  the department. I n  fact, the wa l ls  of the 
whole department were covered i n  Crysta l mania .  Various 
competitions were held - G rubble's G a ng v F riends of 
Crysta l .  The B ubble G u m  B lowing contest was won by 
M ichael Wi l l iams for the largest bubble blown. M r. Spring 
judged the poetry competition a nd this was won by Joanna 
Rose for 'Napoleon, Creator of Fun.'  Members of the fi rst 
and second year constructed Flowers of Crystal board 
games, some which were very compl icated and others 
which were effectively s imple.  The winner,  John 
Stolwood, received a book token .  M uch of the topic work 
was typed using a word processor (with a bu i lt in spe l l ­
check progra m me) and a pr inter. M rs. Turburfield set th is  
up at the beg inn ing of  the autumn term and this has not 
on ly  helped our spe l l i ng but has made essay writ ing much 
more fun.  It has been said that the department looks l i ke 
an arcade with computer wi res everywhere but we feel it's 
a classroom with a difference. 

by Chris Fenemore (Cha irman, Friends of Crystal)  

John Stolwood 

Kevi n S i m m s  (Grubble G rabbers) 

,M isce l l a ny--
F R E N C H  EXCHANGES 
With s o  many attractive g roup hol idays beckoning these 
days, only the bold ventl,Jre i nto that t ime-honoured 
i nst itution, the foreign exchange. It takes courage to 
embark on two or three weeks "alone" in a foreign fa m i ly 
abroad, having to cope with the lang uage and the 
unfa m i l ia r  customs, i n  the home of people you 've never 
met before. 

A few S ibford ians were brave enoug h to take the p l u nge 
th is  yea r, and, l i ke so m a ny who have preceded them, 
found that the rea l ity of the experience made al l  the 
fearfu l a nt icipation worthwhi le .  Jocasta Crofts sum med it  
up :  "When my mother and s ister came to pick me up, I had 
become very attached and couldn't bel ieve that Cla ire­
He lene a nd I had been together for six weeks . . .  It had 
been rea l ly  n ice, and we are hop ing I can go ski i ng with 
them next year, whi lst the whole of their  fa m i ly may come 
over to us this summer . . .  " 

C OM B I N ED F R I E N DS' S C H O O L  
C O N C E R T  

Anne Muir 

A smal l  but dedicated choir of S ibford students and adults 
met on S u nday eveni ngs in the autumn and spr i ng to 
tackle the notes of Bra hms' German Req u iem a nd Kodaly's 
Psa l m u s  H u ngericus, u nder the patient d i rection of Tony 
Rye. 

On M a rch 20th we took off to Ackworth School i n  
Yorksh i re for t h e  exhi larating experience of the fu l l  
rehea rsa ls under the baton of  R ichard E l l is. Ackworth 's 
hospita l ity and the sharing of work a nd le isure with the 
groups from the other Fr iends' schools made these a 
memorable few days, c u l m i nating i n  a rewarding 
performa nce i n  Leeds Town Hall  on the Su nday even ing.  

FIFTH FORM BUFFET 
It was a cool Apri l morn i ng,  the only noise that cou ld be 
heard was the distant clatter of pots and pans as our group 
of 1 2  set hard to work. 

We wanted to thank M iss H olden for two wonderfu l years 
of hard work. We rum maged through De l ia 's and Ma rk's 
cook books and found various del icious recipes. Everyone 
had a d ish to make. We started to make up a large food 
order for our  buffet. Then a few mornings later we set to 
work making them. By 1 2:30 we had tra nsformed room 1 4  
i nto the R itz. A large a rray of pizzas, q u iches, jacket 
potatoes, vol -au-vents and a medley of sa lads, whi le  for 
desserts fruit salad, cheesecake or chocolate mousse. 

We a l l  sat down and had a civi l i sed meal for once! To drink 
we ' had a fruit pu nch on the rocks. Afterwards everyone 
was burst i ng at the sea ms. Only  two people ma naged 
seconds, yes it was S a l ly a nd Luc ia !  G uess who had 
t h i rds? -M iss Holde n !  saying she had to try a bit of 
everyth ing .  

The th ing that  I l i ked was that everyone worked together 
as a tea m .  It was a lovely atmosphere a nd a joyful 
occasion.  We presented M iss Holden with a "THANKS 
M ISS" cake and a card signed by a l l  of the g roup.  

I 'd l i ke to thank the g roup S a l ly, Lucia, S usanne, Lucy, 
Alex, Amanda, Steven, Ben, Robert G, Robert S a nd 
Dom i n i  for putt i ng up w i t h  me tel l i n g  everyone what to 
do. 

CAR Y  PARSONS 



S U M M E R I N  A F O R E ST 
It was a wa rm hot day i n  the forest where the a n i m a l s  l ived .  Everyone was busy, worki n g  or p laying . 

The m ice were p u l l i n g  some corn, so me l eaves a n d  p a rt of a n  old cabbage that t hey had fo u nd at the fa rm down 
by the r iver.  The sq u i rre ls  were p l ay i n g  in t h e  trees. The older sq u i rrels were col lect i n g  n uts a nd berries.  The 
owl was snori n g  to h i mself  i n  h is tree.  The woodpeckers were car ing for their  yo u n g .  The foxes a nd badgers 
were a r g u i ng ove r good ness knows what, as usua l .  B ut a l l  t h i s  peace was not g o i n g  to l a st long for th ere was a 
cr is is  com i ng, i n  too shape of a drought.  As the days got longer a nd hotter the drought started. The leaves 
tu rned brown, the grass d r i ed,  r ivers d isappea red a nd forest f i res beg a n .  Trees a nd bushes b u rned down and 
food suppl ies d i m i n i s hed . The droug ht was so bad that  the sq u i rrels started to eat their  caref u l l y  hoa rded food 
suppl ies.  Young b i rds d i ed a n d  yo u n g  deer d i ed as we l l .  A l l  t h e  a n i ma l s  were gett i n g  t h i n ner a n d  t h i nner.  Even 
the wise old owl started to lose h i s  p l u m pness. H i s  wise old eyes beca me bloodshot and h i s once ha ndsome 
feat hers beca me ragged and frayed. The dro u g h t  beca me so bad that the owl ca l led an em ergency meet i n g .  He 
sent messages to a l l  the a n i m a ls, big a nd sma l l , tel l i ng them to come to the clea r i n g .  

T h e  next d a y  the clea r ing w a s  packed f u l l  o f  a n i m a ls,  even i n sects a nd earthworms. T h e  o w l  stood on a st u m p  i n  
the m iddle o f  the c l e a r i n g  looki n g  a ro u nd w i t h  h i s  bloodshot eyes at everyone, he said "We have a d isaster o n  
o u r  ha nds. O u r  forest has been b u r n i n g  a nd o u r  food destroyed. Some o f  us a re dyi n g .  B ut I m ust n o t  bore you 
with a l l  th ese t h i ngs, for you a l ready know the m .  What we m ust do is b u i l d  a h uge food store here in t h i s  
c lea r i n g .  W e  w i l l  h ave vo l u nteers t o  g i ve out t h e  food. W e  w i l l  a l so have vol u nteers t o  f i n d  the food a n d  t o  store 
it. " 

Everyone c h eered a n d  s h o uted a n d  vo l u nteered. T h e  owl put out h i s  wi ngs a n d  s a i d  "My fr iends, t h a n k  you for 
vol u ntee r i n g ,  but I do not need a l l  of you to help.  N ow l et me see, m m m ,  I wou l d  l i ke th ree you ng ,  strong deer to 
carry t h i ngs a nd t h ree yo u n g  strong bears to help t h e m .  Also some m i ce, racoons, s k u n ks, c h i p m u n ks, sq u i rrels 
and sh rews to g ive the food to the bears and deers to ca rry. I wou l d  a l so l i ke sq u i rrels, foxes a nd badgers to put 
t h i ng s  i nto the clear ing.  I wil l  ration everyt h i ng .  The food was put i nto the clear ing a n d  rat ioned. The stores were 
repl e n i s h ed by the workers every so often.  They d i d  t h i s  a l l  t h r o u g h  the drought a n d  through Aut u m n  and 
Winter.  Soon a l l  t h e  a n i ma l s  were back to nor m a l .  The owl ' s  plan had worked. The t h i n kers wi l l  a l ways 
overcome. 

Sam Alsford 



S H R EW 

I tr udged s l owly a l o n g  t h e  s h a d ed wood l a n d path t h a t  fo r m ed t h e  

l atte r h a lf of m y  eve n i n g wa l k . I wa s i n  a t h o u g htf u l m ood a nd wa s 

wa l k i n g with m y  h e a d  down w h e n  I n ot i ced t h e  twi sted, ra i n -sodd e n  

fo r m  of a t i ny s h rew l y i n g  o n  t h e  pea k o f  a s m a l l  p i l e  o f  tw i g s .  I 
stopped a nd sta n d i n g  ove r it  I n ot i ced t h at, a lt h o u g h its bo n es we re 

broken a n d its ski n br u i sed b l u e ,  its eyes were c l osed as if  i t  were j u st 

a s l eep a n d wo u l d wa ke u p  a ny m o m e nt to sc u r ry away i nto t h e  

u n derg rowt h .  T h e  dead a n i m a l 's f a c e  wa s express i o n l ess w h i c h  

a dded to t h e  i l l u s i o n .  I p rodded t h e  body with m y  foot a n d t h e  i l l u s i o n  

wa s s h atte red a s  it  ro l l ed s l ow l y  down f r o m  its l i tt l e  pyre, expos i n g 

t h e  p u t r ifyi n g  sore down i ts sp i n e .  D i sg u sted, I c r u s h ed body a n d pyre 

with my shoe,  a nd wa l ked b r i s k l y  on t h ro u g h  t h e  d u sk to t h e  co mfort 

of my own h e a rt h .  

A s  soon a s  I g ot i n  I c l osed t h e  door,  p r i sed m y  s h oes off a n d 

pos i t i o n ed m yse lf i n  a c h a i r  by t h e  f i re .  P i c k i n g  u p  a book t h a t  l a y  o n  

t h e  l ow, g l ass coffee ta b l e  I beg a n  to r e a d ,  but  I co u l d n ot conce ntrate 

on t h e  text . I g ot up a n d p ut a n ot h e r  l og on t h e  f i r e .  I r es u m ed my 

book but after  a few m i n utes I g ave it  up a n d m o u nted t h e  sta i rs to my 

bed roo m .  I s l ept u n e a s i ly, d i st u rbed by the death of an u n m o u rned 

s h rew. 

James Rooke 



CHANCE E N COUNTER 
The dark, Victor ian a l ley was overshadowed b y  a n  
unknown cathedra l 's spire, on which you c o u l d  see every 
carved head and statue, due to the artist's del icate 
penwork, which had been reproduced extremely well i n  
t h i s  print.  U nfortunately it h a d  a metal fra me which did not 
complement the print.  E ither side of it two large wi ndows 
framed the monotone town agai nst the br i l l ia nt sum mer 
sky. The cream wal lpaper had a textured l i ne n  f in ish, with 
occasional brown specks. Two dul l  green wait ing room 
seats were under the pr int a nd two more were agai nst the 
r ight-hand side wa l l ,  between the two pairs of seats was a 
sma l l  mahogany coffee table with the usual  p i le  of 'Town 
and Cou ntry' magazines. 

He tu rned his head left to study the secretary. She was i n  
h e r  mid-thirt ies, younger t h a n  h i mself. Her chestnut h a i r  
hung on h e r  head l ike wind-blown curta i ns, as h e r  fingers 
played the sta ndard office overture on the typewriter. The 
l ight oak desk was covered with other secretar ia l  aids: 
i ntercom, telephone, d ictating machi ne, note-pads and the 
usual mug of coffee. Th is was a well -defended frontier, 
where only the chosen ones could enter the i n ner office 
beyond. 

When he had first entered the room the four other seats 
had been occupied by young busi nessmen, who were 
unenthusiast ical ly pawing their  way through the 
magazines.  The advertisement had asked for people with 
previous job experience, aged between twenty-one a nd 
forty-five. The fou r  others were in their  late twenties, he 
g uessed, and he aged th irty-n i ne, was l ucky to be chosen 
for the interview. 

The door to h is r ight abrupt ly opened and a young man 
entered and sat down on the only  spare seat, next to h im.  
H is  short, fa i r  ha ir  was swept back at the sides, and h is 
nose was long and t h i n ,  a nd he had h i g h  cheek-bones. H e  
wore a charcoa l-grey suit  with l ight g rey shirt a n d  shoes 
a nd a long, thin, bright red t ie.  

The sun's been bothering me al l  day today. It 's too brig ht 
for a change, '  the young man b l u rted out to the older man 
next to  h im.  He was i n  h is late th i rties, with prematurely 
greying hair .  He had a g rey, l i ghtly checked s u it and a dark 
green t ie with an i nd ist i nct white crest on it. "Yes," 
croaked the g rey- hai red man,  he gave a lengthy rasping 
cough a nd conti n ued, "it does get i nto your eyes. "  He 
pondered the young man sitting next to h i m ;  he seemed 
young and l ively, more l ikely to get the job than h i mself, as 
he was probably too old. 

"Have you heard about the sh utt le disaster?" 

"Yes, " repl ied the young man, " it was on the news 
yesterday . "  That did not rea l ly need an answer, he 
thought, I wi l l  ask h i m-a more i nterest ing q uest ion .  

"What made you decide to apply for  th is  job?" 

' ' I 'm not in the i nterview room yet !"  the g rey-ha ired man 
said, s l ightly an noyed. 

"Mr.  Goldsworthy, would you go through now," ch i rp �d 
the secretary, and one of the men i n  front of the wi ndows 
hast i ly stood up and walked to the i nterview room door, 
slowing down with apprehension as he reached it .  

"I'm sorry. I d idn't mean to sound l i ke that .  I 'm j ust 
interested," apolog ised the young man .  

"It's a l l  r ight, forgive me for my rudeness."  He gave out  a 
dry, uncomforta ble cough.  "It 's my nerves, I th ink  . . .  if you 
were the i nterviewer, I wou ld have said that I thought my 
ski l ls,  and my experience, wou ld have been a benefit to 
the company, but rea l l y  that is  not the complete story . . . .  I 
was advised by my doctor to try to f ind a less strenuous 
desk job ."  

"Why was that?" 

The g rey- haired man gave a nother dry coug h .  

"We l l ,  I 've got trouble  with m y  l u ngs. When I was younger 
I was a fa ir ly heavy smoker, but I 've g iven it up now. " The 
young man felt u ncomforta ble, he was a smoker, but had 
never g iven a second thought before to the possible after­
effects and damage. 

Both men tu rned their  heads as Mr .  Goldsworthy 
reappeared at the door. His face, l ike a su nset, slowly 
tu rned red a nd he walked o ut with measured steps, 
nervously wiping h is sweaty hands with h is ha ndkerch ief 
with the speed of a twitch i ng sq u i rrel .  

"Oh dear," sa id the young man q u i etly. "He didn't get on 
wel l . "  

" If we're going i n  a l phabetical  order I m ig ht b e  next. I hope 
I don't come out l i ke that . "  

"Mr .  G u n nstone, wou ld you go through now, " the 
secretary twittered again .  

"You see, I was right ! "  the g rey-haired man said with a 
smirk, as he pushed h i mself up awkwardly out of the chair  
and walked towards the door. 

"Good luck !"  said the young man q u ietly. He meant it .  
After a l l ,  he had his whole l ife before h im . 

Julian Cox 

DAR K N ESS 
All  the l ights were o u t  a nd a l l  the doors were s h u t .  I was 
upsta i rs in my room sett l i ng down for sleep; I had decided 
not to watch the T.V. just in case any horrors came on, 
even though I could j ust as easi ly turn the T.V.  off a nd go 
to bed, I knew I would not be able to resist that temptation. 

I had soon gone to sleep when I was woken up by a terrific 
bang fol l owed by soft creaking.  At fi rst I thought it m ust 
have been a n ightmare but no, now I was wide awake and 
I could sti l l  hear it .  

M y  heart began to beat faster and I could feel my face 
slowly breaking out in cold sweat. I nside my stomach it felt 
as if my g uts were being jabbed by a b lunt penci l .  And 
then I could feel my hands sweat i ng as if fol lowing on i n  
c h a i n  reaction, o n e  th ing triggered off the next. 

I could not bear to th ink  what it could rea l ly be, my m i nd 
was blocking everyth ing out.  I d id not want to know the 
truth, maybe the dog had knocked down the lamp or the 
cat knocked down a chair. B ut we did not have any pets. 

I could feel my m i nd revolving round and round, my mouth 
was dry and I was shaking all over. I got out of the bed and 
made a move towards the door. I hesitated and then 
stopped. "OOOh, supposing it's . . . . .  it's . . . . .  supposing it 
d idn't l i ke me or had a dagger. M u m my, please come 
home, q u ickly. " 

A l l  questions a nd no answers. I knew I could not stay i n  
the bedroom for much longer. I gathered a l l  m y  courage, 
took a deep breath, then f lung the door open. I n  my m i nd I 
kept s ing i ng, 'Who's afra id of the big, bad wolf, ' a song 
which when I was yo ung,  I a lways sang to g ive me 
courage when wa lk ing through dark corridors. Hopefu l ly it 
would not fa i l  me now. 

S lowly I wal ked down the sta i rs, I wasn 't frig htened 
a nymore. I j u st wanted to get it over and done with.  When 
I reached the bottom of the sta i rs I made a qu ick gra b  for 
the l ight and gasped in horror when I saw . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 

A p i l e  of plates had been knocked down!  I was beg i n n ing 
to try and solve the mystery of how it had been done when 
out of the side of my eye I saw a smal l  movement. Quickly, 
I spun round i n  t ime to see a large, black dog d isappear 
through the door, which I had obviously not locked, and 
fade away i nto the darkness. 

Wendy Imonioro 



TH E BI R D  
Colonel Downes squi nted furiously into the m id-morning 
sun.  With a few tugs, h is  cravat loosened and sagged 
i nches from h i s  neck. The Colonel could not be sa id to be 
i n  the best of moods. A surpris ingly e legant b ird, for 
H i l lesden at any rate, f l uttered down and perched on an 
e lm tree. Downes cou ld only muster contempt, as h is 
striding boots kicked and scuffed at  the cracked mud.  

That morning,  as was usual  for  a Tuesday, the Colonel had 
risen at 7 .30, a nd fol lowi ng a modest breakfast set off at a 
slow pace down h is  reg u l a r  track. The well-trodden route 
was smoothly negotiated, past Manning 's corner, through 
Johnson's copse and up to the fork at Woodcut G rove. 
"Today would be different," mused Downes as he strode 
down the left pathway, having every day for the previous 
five years taken the right fork. 



The path gradua l ly  widened and s imultaneously began to 
take a steeper slope. F ind i ng h i mself breath i ng hard 
Downes decided to heed his doctor's advice and s lu mped 
onto a conven iently p laced bench. The weather was 
perfect today, there wasn't even a breeze a nd the sun 
shone brig htly, just what  you'd expect for  a J u ly morning . 
Downes' eye was caught by a fast-moving,  h u nch-backed 
f igure on the bank below h i m .  "The powerful  cordu roy­
clad legs probably belonged to a farm labourer, " thought 
Downes. How should he g reet, if g reet at a l l ,  th is peasant? 
As the figure drew closer Downes decided to ig nore h i m ;  
t h e  o n l y  way t o  rea l ly  p u t  t h e m  i n  their place. 

"How do?" 

The Colonel stared upward i nto a face of p ink pigskin, 
dark, ta ngled hair  protruding from beneath a checked cap. 
Rel uctantly Downes squeezed a greeting,  crisp and sharp. 

"Good morning." 

The pig-faced man,  perhaps taking the formal ity of a 
greet ing as an i nvitat ion, sat casua l ly on the bench. The 
shocked Downes could not bel ieve his eyes, Then his ears 
appea red to be foo l ing  h i m  as this brash gentleman began 
pontificating about the weather. 

"Looks l ike ra in ."  

A prickl ing sensation rose from the bottom of  Downes 
back, l i ngered over h is shou lder blades, then shot up his 
neck. Downes expla i ned that there was not a cloud i n  the 
sky and that the forecasters had predicted at least four 
days of u n i nterrupted su nsh i ne.  U npertu rbed at such 
e leventh hour opposition the th ick-sk in ned i ndividua l  
contradicted Downes with a n  o ld  wives' ta le  and recited a 
short rhyme i nvolving ra i n  and shepherds. 

Downes shook his head, a l ready t i red of th is  unproductive 
and ent irely fut i le  conversation. A thought suddenly 
crossed h is m i nd, "What if any of the locals saw him 
talking with a farm labourer?" 

"Can 1 do a nyth i ng for you?" he snapped in an effort to 
term i nate their discussion,  The m a n  merely gr inned and 
began discussing the year's harvest. Downes couldn't hear 
however, si nce he had crossed the t h i n  red l ine between 
shock a nd anger. 

"Just who do you th ink you are?" boomed Downes. 

' ' I 'm Lord Manning, don't you even know who I am?" 

A crow cawed i n  the dista nce, as the colour drai ned from 
Downes' face and was replaced by a white m ask. His jaw 
dropped far below its normal firm -set posit ion. Downes 
stuttered, "Lord M - M a n n i ng?" 

The face nodded agreement. Downes' heart skipped a beat 
and his b lood froze. Mann ing  bega n  exp la in i ng with wide 
gesticu lations how much of the surrounding land he 
owned, i nc l ud ing the very bench on which they sat. 
Downes decided to assert h i mself. 

"Perhaps you 've heard of me, I'm Colonel Dunkworthy 
Forsyth Downes." 

Manning shook his head a nd i n  that spl it second Downes' 
carefu l ly nurtu red bel i efs of nob i l ity were shattered. I n  a 
casual manner the Lord explai ned that he was 
trespassi ng.  Downes saw red and in an i nexpl icable surge 
of wrath l u rched to a sta nding pOSit ion.  

"Leaving so soon?" quest ioned Manning .  With h is heart 
beating double t ime, Downes stomped off down the val ley, 
completely ignoring the path, preferring to take a 
treacherous route through the undergrowth.  The noble 
eyes fol lowed him as he d isappeared amongst the birch 
trees. 

Down in the well-tr i m med front ga rden in Woodcut Grove, 
the surprisi ngly elegant b i rd shook its head and folded its 
wings as the s i lent ra in began to fa l l .  

James Binns 

T H E  GALLERY 
She stro l led past t h e  Chagal,  her chestnut hair, so 
carefu l ly curled that morning, floating cloud-l i ke beh i nd 
her. The si lk  of her Yves Sa int La u rent skirt swished 
qu ietly, a contrast with the stiff, l inen jacket she wore. 
G reen eyes took in her surroundings - not the pa i nt i ngs i n  
t h e  chic  New York ga l lery, but t h e  rich and beautiful 
people aro u nd her. She knew none could match her 
dazz l i ng beauty, but behind her voluptuous red smi le  her 
m ind was cynical and na rrow. 
Lawrence Ha rtford was paying great attention to an early 
Renoir .  He loved the gentle colours and masterly 
brushwork. Art was his l ife - not off ic ia l ly, for he was a 
c lerk for a large advert is ing agency, but it was h is  only 
love.  At f ive feet five he was fair ly short, skinny as a rake, 
p la in  a nd bespectacled. He had been married once in h is 
t h i rty-two yea rs but she had left h im for a trave l l i ng 
salesman from Kentucky. 
Vivienne raked her elegant fi ngers through her chestnut 
hair a nd smoothed down her deep blue skirt .  She id led i n  
front of a n  ug ly, grey meta l scu lpt u re, knowing a l l  eyes 
were on her. She tu rned, dazzl ing  her a udience with a 
s m i l e  to see a sma l l  man paying not the s l ightest attention 
to her.  She made her way over to the Renoir  in front of 
which he was sta ndi ng, rather as a panther sta lks a sma l l  
a nd u nwary a n i m a l .  "Beautiful ,  isn't it?" she asked, giving 
him the fu l l  benefit of her very expensive denta l work. 
Lawrence sta mmered a q u iet reply, st i l l  peering myopica l ly 
at the picture through the th ick lenses. 
" I  do so admire his brushwork, so much more del icate 
than the Chagal ,  don't you th i nk?" she smi led aga i n, 
e ncourag i ng h i m  to talk .  Lawrence felt colour flood his 
face as he took i n  the clear, flawless beauty of her face. He 
col lected his thoug hts and spoke, "Yes, I 've a lways 
admired Renoir .  S ince I was a chi ld i n  fact. H is  paint ings 
are . . . . . .  he tr ied to find the word he was looking for, and 
looking once more i nto her green cat's eyes, said, 
"capt ivat ing" .  Vivienne was a lways good at drawing the 
most shy of people i nto conversation.  They spoke of a rt, he 
lovingly, she c leverly, for nearly three-quarters of a n  hour.  
Vivienne, however, soon t i red of art - she found it  a l l  qu ite 
bori ng act u a l ly - and moved on to the next stage of her 
'game'.  
"Tel l  me, you must have other i nterests besides Matisse, 
Van Gogh and Picasso ' "  she laug hed, a p leasa nt, 
provocative sound. Aga i n  Lawrence felt the hot f lush rise 
to h is ears. 
"Wel l ,  I do enjoy wa l k i ng .  Fresh a ir's so - well, refreshing I 
suppose," he repl ied.  Vivienne thought he rem i nded her of 
a puppy she once had as a chi ld .  "You mean you actua l ly 
found fresh a i r  i n  New York? You si mply must te l l  me 
where ."  
He smi led, now completely at ease, as he told her  of  the 
bea uty a nd splendour of New York's many parks. "Eve n in 
wi nter, " he said. ' ' I ' m  sure you look bea utiful agai nst the 
snow. " He looked at his feet, wondering if maybe that had 
been the wrong thing to say 
"We l l ,  Lawrence, why don't you take me some t i me? I 'd 
rea l ly love to see you aga i n .  Say tomorrow, outside 
Tiffa ny's - two o'clock a l right?" Vivienne wa ited for h is 
answer a lthough she a l ready knew what it would be 'yes'. 
"Yes, er, that would be lovely.  We could eat in the park if 
you l ike," Lawrence said, his face radiant a nd somehow 
handsome in his happi ness. She nodded, k issed his cheek 
and walked away towards the exit. 
Lawrence looked at the ug ly, g rey metal sculpture but 
somehow a l l  the works of art i n  the world paled next to 
Vivienne. How could he wa it a whole day to see her aga in? 
He smi led to h i mself - he was happy to have met someone 
who j udged people on their  personal ity, not looks and 
personal ity, not looks and posit ion. He felt he was the 
l uckiest man a l ive as he thought of the bea utifu l woman 
he would be meeting the very next day. 
O utside the ga l lery Viv ienne ha i led a taxi .  She was 
content, the game had gone wel l .  To Vivienne a l l  people 
were toys, their emotions the play-th ings of her world. She 
knew she wou ld not see him tomorrow. Why should she 
when h a lf the e l ig ible, rich men of New York were at her 
beck a nd ca l l ?  She g igg led and her green eyes flashed as 
she thoug ht of l itt le, mousy Lawrence wa it ing outside 
Tiffany's for her - in va in .  

Deirde Scannell 



MOU R N I NG 

Wedd ing r ing twisted over aging fi ngers. 
Cold stone graves stand to attention 

Towards the Ja nuary sky. 
Letters picked out in m i l itary gold 

Tel l  her he was never old. 
A careless step 

Crushes the del icate snowdrop. 
Mist rises from the l ifeless ground 

Depressed trees reach toward the sky 
With twisted, grey fronds. 

Robert Templeton 

TWO OF US 
Another day began; sweaty and odorous I planted my 
selves squarely on the synthetic surface which cr inged 
beneath our weight. M uscles pu l led me open, roundly I 
poi nted i n  five d irections, s igh ing as fou l  a i r  dived through 
the crooks and cra n n ies. O n  sl id second skins, hugging 
wa rmth to me. Comfortable, content, we relaxed. Then 
thick and smothering, tugged over my wrigg l i n g  bodies, 
darkness wrapped itself as a c laustrophobic cape; 
suffocating si lence su rrounded me. Sti l l  he l l  chokes, 
strong and resist ing,  heavy shel ls fold around, and rub.  
Trouble twi nged, an u nattended warni ng; we were in 
motion. 

Ordered, obeyed, unthink ing work bega n, the r ise and fa l l ,  
a l l  fast, heavy, springy. A routine  rhythm set i n  
determ inedly; up, down, push, up, down, push.  I n  frenzied 
bursts energy fanatica l l y  budded to l ife, a n  atom of power 
swept away, charging us frantica l ly.  

My troubles began; for m i ng soft, u nwa nted, compla in ing 
bubbles. Tears of  pa i n  f i l led, squashed and man ipu lated, 
but obst inately they reshaped. 

With every order we s lammed, our partners dropping,  
hur l ing us down to meet vibrations, hard, harder st i l l .  
Ach i ng, compla in ing,  screa m i ng, wa i l i ng, a ng ry, 
despa ir i ng; and sti l l  up, down, push, r ise and fa l l ,  a l l  slow 
and heavy, pai nful with rift and rub upon us.  With in  these 
movements doubts s l id and slotted. Our  supre me's 
desperate p leadi ng, "GO O N . "  So h ugging agony and 
d iscomfort we stumbled sq uarely on. 

A message passed on from l i m b  to l i m b  shot ecstatical ly 
down, rel ief creeps, t ired and worn,  our job is  concl uded. 
One by one we stop. No force pressing down . 

Without struggle and strife, qu ickly, s l ickly, rel ished to the 
last, our prisons sl ide off. B l i nd ing fresh, set free to move, 
we grasp cool ca l m ness. Bathed in soft noth ing, soaked 
with bl iss. 

Jocasta Crofts 

EMBAR RASSMENT 
This may not look very embarrassi ng . Wel l  i t  was very 
e m barrass ing for me .  I was four yea rs o ld .  We were doing 
the play of the G ia nt Turnip. I know it does not sound 
dra matic, but it was. 

TH E G IANT TU R N I P  

I t  a l l  started with me bei n g  t h e  mouse. The class a l l  voted 
for me.  I mean,  M E  B E I N G  A MOUSE.  

I sa id ,  "no way! ", for  I was very shy then.  The teacher 
said, "Go on, Mart i n . "  I had no choice. The class said, 
"Yes he w i l l ! "  They sou nded l ike a flock of sheep, "Yes 
m iss, yes m iss." I was a l most s ick a bout it. Just because I 
was the smal lest boy i n  the class. 

TH E BIG DAY 

It was the day of the play. I had to dress in wh ite stocki ngs 
with cardboard ears and a ta l l  st uffed with newspapers. It 
was so r idicu lous, a l l  the class laughed. Lisa Total la ughed 
so m uch she fel l  off the table a nd the c lass la ughed even 
more. I had no choice. I had to go on stage. 

This was the most embarrassing th ing of a l l .  I was 
dread ing th is .  I had to say, "I am a mouse and I l ive in a 
hole ! ! "  And then I had to pu I I  th is stupid paper bag that 
was meant to look l ike a turn ip. Everybody la ughed at me 
on stage. Because I was o n ly fou r  at the t i me, I ran 
stra ight to Mom and cried my eyes out. The next day she 
exp la ined that they a l l  laug hed because I was so funny 
and good. 

I wi l l  never forget that t ime.  

Martin Gough 

TR UTH B ETW E E N  LI E S  

We witness the cruel dissecting of the soul, 

Thinking and accepting, ' I t  has a goal. ' 

War is the antagonist, 

Not you and I in the least. 

The fighting is the death of all, 

Not as told the saviour. 

Spare all the lurid details, 

For it will make the body frail. 

Thinking is believing, 

Seeing is revealing. 

As nations pull from the strong grasp 

Of civilisation, it takes all with it . 

Being proved by the famous battle cry, 

'One for all, and all for one . '  

Th is, a s  I have seen, 

Has truth in abundance. 

Wendy Imonioro 



I N  TH E M I D D LE 

The a rm o u red perso n n e l  ca r r i e r  l eft t h e  'Cou nty Arma g h '  ba rra c ks f u l l  o f  a rmed 

so l d i e rs c l utch i n g  t h e i r  r i f l es as i f  t h ey were a m e m b e r  of  t h e  fa m i ly; f i ngers a n d  

ha nds moved n ervo u s l y  a s  t h e  t h o ug ht o f  death h u ng i n  the stuffy atmosphere.  

The so u nd of t h e  veh i c l e 's th i ck, robust tyres echoed a ro u nd t h e  rows of red­

br icked, terraced h o u s es, d i stu rb i n g  f locks of jays from t h e i r  ch i m ney-top 

h o m es; c u r i o u s  peop l e  peered from be h i nd c u rta i n s, cowe r i ng a nd h id i ng i n  the 

wa rmth a nd safety of  t h e i r  h o m es .  

The ve h ic l e  stopped i n  a n  a rea o f  ope n waste l a nd,  scattered w i t h  d e m o l i s h ed 

bu i ld i ngs a nd p i eces of twisted m eta l a bove t h e  g ro u nd,  s u rro u nded by o l d  

was h i ng - mach i n es, wrecked k i tc h e n  u n its a n d  t e l ev i s i o n  sets.  

The th ick, b u l l et-proof door ope ned,  a n d  from i ns i de the so u nd of r i f les  be i ng 

cocked co u ld be h e a rd, p i erc i n g  t h e  cold,  c r i sp, m i sty a i r . The order wa s g ive n by 

t h e  p l atoon co m m a n d e r  a nd o n e  by o n e  t h e  so ld i e rs l eapt out  a nd took cover 

be h i nd r u bb l e  s u r ro u nd i ng t h e  a rm o u red ve h ic l e .  It  t h e n  crea ked away, l eavi ng 

the so l d i e rs to do t h e i r  job a lo n e  in t h e  th reaten i ng st i l l n ess.  

Mark Spandler 



LAST LESS O N  O F  THE WEE K  
It's Rura l  Studies i n  the Ma nor ga rden .  The Fourth year 
are digging out their vegetable p lots. The trees whistle i n  
t h e  a utumn wind a n d  a blackbird sings its song as t h e  s u n  
si nks slowly towards t h e  horizon . The c h i m i ng of the 
distant church bel l  breaks the si lence and the last b irds 
take roost. The grass is  g reen and squelches beneath your 
feet. As the afternoon ends it gets d u l ler a nd da rker 
around you. The sky is a d u l l ,  g rey colour  and the moon 
appears between the c louds. Wi nter is on its way. 

ROBERT GLENWRlGHT 

TOM . (THE BEST F R I E N D  I EVER HAD . )  
When I was five years old I knew a man cal led Tom .  He 
was q u ite a n  old man. H e  was our gardener.  He d id  the 
garden up a treat and I helped him.  

We used to do the mowing together. Our  mower vibrated 
so m uch that I could not hold on to it for long.  Tom used to 
grow vegeta bles in our  ga rden .  I thought that the best 
t h i ng he grew was rhubarb.  I adored it. When I went to h is  
house I a lways looked forward to It because he had a 
whole box fu l l  of d ifferent varieties of chocolate. I normal ly  
had a Mars bar  beca use when I was five that  was my 
favou rite k ind of  chocolate. 

Sad ly, on his way back from shopping one day, Tom had a 
heart attack and died on the door-step of h i s  and his wife's 
house. 

I wi l l  never forget h i m  for as long as I l ive, even now his 
rhubarb rema ins to grow in the S u mmer 

Joe Mawle 

A CHURC HYAR D BY N IGHT 
The shadows watch from the i r  h id ing places posed for 
n ighttlme to come, scamper ing from the l ight to lurk in the 
darkest corner. For in this their game arena,  they play with 
your deepest Imag i nation, twist ing It for their eVi l  a lms.  
Few brave sou ls  dare to venture here to play. 

The l ichen -covered graves watch, awa it ing their chance to 
trip you up or make you run, nervous and scared. Their 
letters obscu red by the darkness, but they ca n read you 
and your fears l ike an open book. 

The dayt ime ra i l i ngs which keep you out, now hold you 
prisoner with i n  the ir  I ron web. The bars playing games 
with the headlamps of the passing cars, creat tng arrows of 
l ight which dive and c l i m b  In a m idnight wa ltz. The gate so 
proud and ta l l  is nowhere to be seen .  

The howl i n g  wtnd b lows a nd buffets the ancient oak, ra i n  
scatter ing i nto sucking pools of brown mud, an eVi l  wet 
menace. Beneath the oak, the privi leged tombs sta nd 
happy a nd dry, free from the re lentless torment of the 
elements, pleased at such fortune.  

The ch urc h  stands forlorn, I tS sta ined g lass wt ndows 
b l i nded by the darkness, star ing l ist lessly i nto the n ight, 
seeing noth ing,  but fee l ing the drum of the torrent i a l  ra in .  

Oh how the tombs look forward to  the comfort of day, that 
t ime when the eternal  shadows may rest from their 
n ightmare da nce. 

James Bmns 



F riends of S i bfo rd S chool  
r 

Report on 'FOSS' YEAR 1 985/86 
Ta king up from t h e  poi nt at which last year's 'FOSS' report 
end�d, we beg i n  with activities which took p lace dur ing 
the Autumn of 1 985. The new Com m ittee, as e lected at  
the AGM on 1 . 6.85 and comprising Maureen R ivers 
(Chairperson), Mary Cooper (Secretary), Sandy Todd 
(Treasurer), J im Graham, Ma ureen Graham, Frank Rol lett, 
M i ke Finch, Ja nette S keath, Margaret Last, Erica S ides, 
Pa u l ine Stanton, Maurice H u mphris, Ann Bond a nd Joan 
Broady, first met on F riday 27th September 1 985 when 
the main topic was the disbursement of g ifts to the school .  
Over £700.00 was donated, divided between the n e w  a rt 
department (£1 00.00), the sa i l ing c lub (£75.00), the 
remedia l  maths department (£50.00) the h istory 
department (£50.00), the engl ish depart ment (£80.00), the 
P.E. department (£55.00), the headmaster's exeat outing 
fund (£ 1 50.00), the weaving department (£1 25.00) and the 
geography department (£97. 50). 
Arra ngements were also made for our  participation dur ing 
Parents' Weekend on N ovember 23rd: the serving of 
refreshments, cake sta l l ,  book and computer software sta l l  
a n d  membership  table. It w a s  agreed t h a t  i n  future 'FOSS' 
wou ld produce its own newsletter; previously newsletters 
had been written by J i m  G raham,  and in writ ing it 
ourselves, it a l leviated his problem of s imu ltaneously 
"wear ing two hats" - that of headmaster and 'FOSS' 
comm ittee member. A l l  'FOSS' members and al l  current 
parents were subsequently sent a copy of the Autumn 
newsletter thus produced which the school had st i l l  k indly 
agreed to dupl icate. 
The Com m ittee next met on 24th January, 1 986 when a l l  
three officers explai ned that they would b e  u nable to 
cont inue their position and a sub-com m ittee was formed 
to discuss replacements that cou ld be p ut forward at the 
AGM in May, 1 986. 
It was a lso arranged that 'FOSS' wou ld participate as 
usual on Parents' Day in M a rch, a n  i n novation on this 
occasion being a n  eve n i ng beforeh a nd when teaching 
staff could have a private viewing of the book sta l l  as they 
had previously found that parents' days were too crowded 
with i nterv�ews to be able to take adva ntage of the many 
book barga inS .. However, as this part icular eve n i ng was in 
fact only supported by the same staff who a lways do 
manage to make use of the bookstal l ,  it is  u n l i kely that the 
fac i l ity will be repeated. 
'FOSS' was again represented dur ing the Spring Term at a 
management meeting of the magazine com mittee when 
the format for the 1 986 edition of the magazine was la id 
dow.n and ag reed, 'FOSS' aga i n  taking a three-page 
section. 
The Comm ittee next met on Apri l  1 8th a nd d iscussed 
arrangements for the AGM and for the Open Day to be 
held on J une 21 st. Three social  functions were a lso 
a rranged at which the 'FOSS' Com m ittee could meet 
house staff a nd parents. 

An overview: 
'FOSS' participated on every occasion dur ing which the 
school was open to parents during the 1 984/85 academ ic 
year  a nd i ntroduced some new activities; but certa i n  other 
suggestions that had been discussed i n  Comm ittee never 
materia l ised, and contact with other members was 
m i n i ma l  for those who are not staff, current parents or .. o ld 
scholars.  We were able to donate considerable sums to 
the school but i n  conclusion there was much more that 
should be done if 'FOSS' i n  the future was to fu l ly real i se 
the objects of the association. 

The c u l m i nation of the 'FOSS' year  was the AG M on May 
2 nd, 1 986 when we said goodbye to our Cha irperson (Mo 
R ivers), Secretary (Mary Cooper) a nd Treasurer (Sa ndy 
Todd), a l l. of whom had done st i r l ing service for the 
organ isation and for which we know the school was most 
g ratefu l .  
A n�w Comm ittee was elected comprising A n n  Bond 
(Chairma n), Janette S keath (Secretary), R ichard Tust ian 
(Treasurer), Joan Broady, J im Graham, Ma ureen Graham, 
M a u rice H u mphris, M i ke F inch, Fra n k  Rol lett, Pa u l ine 
Sta nton, Erika S ides, Sylvia Chester, Charm a i ne Tuth i l l ,  
Jacquel ine Walsh a nd David Stewart. 

The new 
'FOSS ' 
Chairman: 
Mrs. Ann Bond 

Those readers who have not yet met our new Chairman 
may a ppreciate a potted biography. Ann Bond was 
i ntroduced to Sibford in 1 958 when she married her 
h usband Raymond (a S ibford Old Scholar whose fa m i ly 
connections with the school go back for more than 1 00 
years.)  They have l ived in Whichford s i nce 1 978 and have 
a da ughter, Caroli ne, currently at the school (fifth year) 
a nd two grown-up sons (ex-Leighton Park). Ann worked as 
a pri mary school teacher i n  London and S u rrey and is a lso 
cur

.r
ently Chairm a!1 .of 'Whichford School Friends' (an 

action g rol;'P negotiating to re-open their  v i l lage school as 
the first d irect gra nt pr imary school). With her husband 
she . is  . .  i nvolved in �unn ing  a publ ishing company 
specia l is ing I n  educational  magazi nes. She describes 
herself as one who, a � 1 her l ife, has t i lted at the seemingly 
I m possible, a rebel SPIrit who is frustrated by i naction, and 
who expects from others the same personal  com m itment 
to i n it iative a nd progress. 
Sad ly, one of our f i rst tasks was to say "au revoir" to 
com m ittee m ember, Fra n k  Rol lett, whose i l l  hea lth had 
made resignation necessary. We shal l  m iss him i n  
committee a n d  at Parents' Days, s o  cheerfu l ly  enro l l ing 
new members. 

Saying "au revoir " 
to Frank Rollett 
who has supported 
'FOSS' and 'SOSA ' 
for so many years 



Evolution 
O n  be i ng asked to serve as a 'FOSS' comm ittee member, 
one is presented with a typed three page document 
entit led 'Constitut ion ' .  Enough wordage to d issuade one 

. from service and, writes our Cha i rman,  "my copy had not 
been looked at s i nce joi n i ng the com mittee i n  J u ne 1 983, 
u nt i l  recently when menta l l y ,  del i berat ing new ways i n  
which 'FOSS' cou ld actively help the school u nder my 
Chai rmansh ip - fresh ideas are a lways welcome i n  any 
org a n i sat ion and 1 986 seemed to be a n  idea l year in 
which to i mprove and develop our support .  Why 1 986? It 
has been designated ' I ndustry Year '  during which 
"educat ion" and " i ndustry" ( in its widest sense) hve been 
encouraged to become more actively i nvolved - perhaps 
j ust the i ncentive needed to widen the scope of the school 
and of 'FOSS' .  It was therefore with considerable interest 
that I re-read the fol lowing 'Objects' in the 'FOSS' 
constitut ion, repri nted here for the i nformation of those 
members who maybe are not aware of the scope of our 
com m itment": 

"The objects of the Society shall be to advance the 
education of Sibford School and in particular - a) to unite 
all friends of the School, in particular past and present 
parents of children at the School, pupils, old scholars, 
members of staff and the School Committee, into a body to 
foster continued interest and support for Sibford School. 

b) To provide or assist in the provision of funds for new 
buildings at the School and improvement of existing 
buildings. 

c) To provide burseries and scholarships for boys and girls 
entering, studying at or lea ving the school. 

d) To provide additions or improvements to the equipment 
and amenities of the school. " 

It seemed apparent to your new Cha i rman that these 
objects were being only part ia l ly  fulfi l led and it is intended 
that in future 'FOSS' w i l l  more truly represent its orig i n a l  
objectives. 

Changing d i rections: 
The fi rst Comm ittee meet ing u nder the new Chairmanship 
was held on 9th May, 1 986 - a lengthy session with the 
aim of provid ing act iv it ies that wou ld take the school by 
storm. That we appear perhaps to have done no more than 
ruff le the surface. is  attr ibutable to  the vast task lying 
before us. Ta l ki ng i n  comm ittee wil l  not of itself ach i eve 
a nyth i ng, and Ann Bond has taken "Com m u n i cation "  as 
her fi rst year's theme,  for  she sees th is  as the g reatest 
s ingle factor which is req u i red to l i n k  S ibford both i nside 
and to the outside world. 

The fi rst action of th is new Comm ittee was to sieze on 
Open Day as providing a n  ideal  opport u n ity to actively 
publ ic ise S ibford. We wrote to th irty pr imary and prep 
school heads with in  a ha lf hour radius, suggest ing that 
they m ight f ind our booksta l l  helpfu l .  F ive schools took 
adva ntage of this and expressed a great i nterest i n  the 
school, asking to be kept i nformed of future activities. The 
Com m ittee a lso explored other ways through which a new 
direction for 'FOSS' could be expressedJ much of which 
has been deta i led a l ready i n  a lengthy newsletter. 

M a i l i ng the newsletter was no sma l l  task; it took a week of 
eve n i ngs to col late and staple, to check addresses and 
insert i nto enve lopes. Marvel lous help from the Comm ittee 
of course, but the brunt of the work was u ndertaken by the 
Headmaster and his wife and your Chairman and over 
1 000 newsletters were mai led u nder a free G PO postage 
mai l ing scheme. 

We next met on Septe mber 26th, 1 986 when it  was 
agreed that there wou ld i n  future be so m uch "busi ness" 
to discuss and put i nto action that two meetings per term 
wo uld be essent ia l .  Our annua l  g ifts to the school formed 
a major topic. We are of cou rse actively fu ndrais ing to 
repay the loan with which we f inanced "the computer".  

The sign if icance of this item of equipment may not even 
yet have been fu l ly u nderstood by a l l  who read th is  
magazine.  Every word has been "typeset" by Kay 

. Goodband and pupi ls  from the business studies 
depprtment, saving hours of expensive profesional  t ime 
(and thus cost) - and the pupi ls have learned a va luable 
ski l l  much sought after by employers. We have even 
managed to persuade Kay that she would l i ke to be a staff 
represe ntit ive on the 'FOSS' comm ittee!  Welcome, Kay, 
a nd we l l -done. Our  other g ifts were divided between the 
h i story depart ment, modern lang uages, le isure act ivities 
for younger pupi ls, sa n itori um,  rura l studies, home 
econom ics, remedia l department, l ibrary and "estate" - a 
total  of £749.00. 

Carey Parsons (Vlth form) and Kay Goodband keyboarding the 
Sibford magazine on the new computer in the Business Studies 
department: the first major project to be funded by The Friends of 
Sibford School 

Al l  these g ifts are of cou rse f ina nced by members' 
donations and subscriptions and the fol lowi ng letters of 
a ppreciation wi l l  be most welcome to those who have 
contributed. The fi rst, from Wendy Holden (head of home 
econom ics department) and the second, from Karen 
Turberfield:  

"Dear Chairman, 

I would like to express my sincere thanks and appreciation 
for the kind donation towards the cost of purchasing 
crockery and cutlery made by the Friends of Sib ford 
School. 

The money will soon be put to good use as I am in the 
process of acquiring quotes for twelve-piece dinner 
services. Perhaps the Home Economics Department will be 
able to entertain the FOSS Committee members to a meal 
at some later date! 

Please pass on my gratitude. 

Yours sincerely, 

Wendy Holden 
Head of Home Economics Department" 

We are al l  now eagerly await ing you r  i nvitation, Wendy. 

"Dear Ann Bond, 

I was delighted to receive your letter informing me that 
FOSS have given me money to buy "bean bags and tapes " 
for the Dyslexic children in the Remedial Department. 

Members of the committee will be most welcome to visit 
us and see the kind of work in progress and obviously I 
shall keep you informed of how the money has been spent. 

Thank you for you generosity - I know the children will 
also be @Iighted with the new equipment. 

Yours sincer.ely, 

Karen Turberfield. " 



Janette Skeath has plans to develop the school library into a 
resource area (see below) 

Two of our other g i fts deserve some comment for they 
both concern just the k ind of support that 'FOSS' is so 
keen to provide as they wi l l  benefit ALL pupi ls.  Janette 
Skeath, for i nstance, is developing the l i brary i nto a rea l ly  
excit ing resource area.  She writes: " I  want the l i brary to 
be known as a p lace for q u i et study, where it is  warm and 
comfortable, and geared to promote conscientiousness. I 
i ntend to make the Library ava i lable dur ing and after prep 
for the senior pupi ls  who would prefer to work in less 
cramped conditions with fewer d istractions. 

I ntegral with GCSE is assessed cou rse work and project 
work. I wou ld l i ke to cha nge the Li brary Office i nto a 
working room where project materia l  can be researched 
and compi led. Storage space would be ava i lable for 
ongoing projects and either Mrs Turner or I would be on 
hand to assist the specia l ist staff when they needed it ." 

Provid ing a n  intel lectua l  st i m u l us is  essent ia l ,  but eq ual ly  
i m porta nt for ch i ldren 's development are the surroundi ngs 
in which they spend their time. Pupi ls wa l k i ng throug h the 
ma nor courtyard may not notice the weeds, nett les and 
dead conta i ner shrubs but vis itors certa i n ly wi l l  and do! 
'FOSS' has organ ised a work ing pa rty ( i nc lud ing pupi ls)  to 
make th is  m uch used area more bea utiful and we are a l so 
part i a l ly funding i mprovements outside the science block. 
This expa nse of worn grass, dusty when the sun is sh in ing  
and just m ud when wet, is  not rea l ly the best sight to 
wh ich visitors arr iving by car are fi rst i ntroduced; we 
i ntend to have it converted to a paved a rea - and M i ke 
F inch has ideas for tubs and flowers to brig hten the whole 
surro(mdings. M i ke a lso has marve l lous p lans for two 
other negl ected areas of tile school grou nds that are much 
used by pupi ls .  We are i nto big money though, but maybe 
next year, when we ha\Te pa id off the computer? 

We are of cou rse extremely gratefu l  to those who have 
d i rectly responded to our appeal for addit ional  f u nds: thank 
you part icular ly to  Mrs Baker (Somerset), M r  H ughes 
( Bristol), Mrs Stevens (Readi ng), M r  C u n n i ngham 
(Peterborough) and M r  & M rs Kohler (Dorking) .  Your action 
is so very much a ppreciated for it is  d is-spir it ing to seek 
co-operation and meet with the a l l  too frequent lassitude, 
inaction and apathy that one meets in a lmost any 
orga n isation, any t i me, any place. 

Equal ly encouraging therefore to have received some 
rea l ly touching letters and com ments from i ndividual staff, 
old scholars, friends and parents who rea l ly seem to 
appreciate what 'FOSS' is now trying to do for S ibford . 

It has a lso been a joy to i nvolve pupi ls,  from fol lowing the 
sponsored wa l k  (even part wa l ki ng to encourage those last 
few painful  mi les), r u n n i ng the booksta l l ,  welcoming an 
i nterested few to 'Eastern Promise',  orga n i s ing a theatre 
party with more plan ned, and offer ing a refuge when 
"home" is far away. 

'FOSS'  is  of course also now provid ing an opportun ity for 
a l l  parents to be constructively involved in school 
activit ies, the fi rst occasion of which was an educat ional  
even ing at  the end of September when 1 00 pa rents 
l i stened to a most i nterest ing dissertat ion on the new 
GSCE, ably presented by J i m  G raham, Anne Chalmers, 
Br ian Hol iday and Chris Cox. 

'Eastern Promise'  ca m e  and went a nd those who were 
tempted now own some truly bea utifu l and luxurious 
pieces o n  which to feast the eye . The Tha ntrey fa m i ly did 
us proud; where else - without trave l l i n g  to Kashmir  -
co u ld one actua l ly watch a jewel of a ca rpet being woven 
before ones very eyes, even hand- knott ing one's own 
"knot"; the outcome of the evening i nc luding a most 
ge nerous donation from M r. and M rs. Tha ntrey, was 
£300.00 towards "the fund" and many more educational 
and socia l  fu nctions are a l ready i n  preparation to swe l l  our 
fu nds. 

Our weaver from Kashmir makes hand-knotting look so easy. This 
rug incorporates the signatures of twenty celebrities and is being 
woven to raise funds for the 'Save the Children Fund' 

Your com m itment: 

One can enthuse, cajo le, com m u n icate, ta lk,  d iscuss and 
yet without i ndividual ,  personal com m itment ach ieve 
. . . .  NOTH I N G .  The 'Fr i ends of S i bford School '  exist to 
support S i bford, to seek new d i rect ions, new i n it iatives, 
new poss ib i l i t ies. 'FOSS' questions without wishing to 
h u rt, supports those who might otherwise fa i l ,  but above 
a l l  looks for that vision of education that w i l l  touch with 
love and u nderstanding al l  who enter the school,  whet her 
as pup i l ,  parent, teacher or friend. Are you actively 
i nvolved? membership may comprise "a l l  friends of the 
School and, i n  part icu lar, past or prese nt parents, pupi ls, 
mem bers of staff and the School Com m ittee."  We need 
your support. 

A larger 'FOSS' membership wou ld obvio usly therefore 
help us to more speed i ly rea l i se the objects l isted earl ier 
on th ese pages and thus to provide greater support for the 
school.  We therefore u nashamedly ask al l  who are e l ig ible 
for 'FOSS'  membersh ip  (see previous paragraph) but who 
a re not yet a member to JOIN US NOW. We can be 
contacted via the school and wi l l  be de l ig hted to welcome 
you .  



BUS I N ESS STU D I ES 
Life has changed dramatica l ly for us typists. We have 
moved i nto a new room and we have - at last - moved i nto 
the world of computers and word processing.  The latter 
move has been made possible only due to the generosity 
of Fr iends of S ibford, who have donated to us a busi ness 
computer, capable of spreadsheets etc. ,  a VDU and a 
pri nter of h igh qua l ity. This opens up many possible uses -
apart from being a necessity for a nyone contemplating a 
future in an office, there are schemes a - hatc h i ng to use 
the word processing fu nction to help some of the chi ldren 
who have handwriting diff icult ies. Acq u ir ing this skil l  i n  
the 1 st - 2nd years w i l l  b e  i nvaluable when they are older 
a nd have a heavier workload. 

Some of the pupi ls have actual ly. helped put on d isc 
a rticles for the magazine, a production which last yea r 
a l most had me tear ing my ha ir  out. This yea r the computer 
has made the task a joy (we l l  - compa red with the dramas 
of last year I may be a l lowed a l ittle poetic l icence). 

Fr iends of Sibford are embarking on fund-rais ing schemes 
and a l l  offers of help would be warmly received. Please 
contact Ann Bond, (Chairma n ), or Janette Skeath, 
(Secretary), clo S ibford School. 

Kay Goodband 

P R OJ ECT R ES PO N D  
On Tuesday 6th May 1 986, Tim Stevens and Onie Frazer 
went with M ike Finch to the Heythrop Park Staff Tra i n ing 
College to col l ect an award, presented to us by lan Brough, 
the Oxford Area Di rector for Project Respond. 

This is a Nation a l  Westmi nster Bank Award Scheme 
offer ing bursaries to assist schools i n  projects which help 
the com m u n ity. The Socia l Services Com m ittee subm itted 
th ree projects this year: the camp for deprived ch i ldren, 
the visit ing of old people and the Cheri ngton Home for the 
Disabled visit to Sibford. We were awarded £70 for a l l  
three projects a n d  i ncidenta l ly, t h e  school h a s  won th is  
award for the past nine years consecutively. 

An award was not a l l  we col lected that day however. We 
a lso had a buffet mea l with coffee and ecla i rs to fol low. 
Personal ly, if col lect

'
ing awards a lways incl udes such 

hospital ity, I 'd love to do it more often!  

ONIE FRAZER 

Onie Frazer & Tim Stevens receiving the cheque for £75 

WRITE R S  I N  C O N C E R T  
On the 25th Apri l  the S ixth Form drama g roup were taken 

. by M r. Bateman to a n  "Arts Evening" at the Spiceba l l  
Centre i n  Banbury. It w a s  not a formal evening as w e  were 
sitti ng in g ro ups of four, at tables set out in a l itt le, cosy 
roo m .  There was a space at the front of the room where, 
a lso seated, were the a rt ists, with dri nks i n  hand. There 
were e ight of them: Arthur Brown, Col i n  Edwards, Sue 
Ede,  M a rjorie Plamenatz, Dennis ' Freeman, Christine 
Boothroyd, David Foulds and M ichael Spri ng .  The last two 
are teachers at S ibford. 

The eve n i ng com m enced with a Roma nza Duo of Swedish 
da nces, played by Arthur  Brown on g u itar a nd David 
Foulds on his well known viol i n .  

M ichael Spring fol lowed this up with two o f  h is own 
poems and an extract from the h i lar ious "Wilkins 
Chronicle" which was a story about a typical S ibfordian 
Student whom Mr .  Spring u nfortu nately mistook for a 
hedgehog on first meet ing.  However this was only the 
beg i n n i ng of their  acqua i ntance which was fu l l  of 
hu morous episodes. 

We then got somet h i ng completely different from Col in  
Edwards, a fol k  s inger .  We were a l l  i nvited to join in but 
only the older ones a mongst us seemed to know a l l  the 
words. We a l l  enjoyed h is s ing ing so m uch that we were 
p leased to hear h i m  s ing aga i n  later on,  and this t ime we 
a l l ,  young and old, joi ned i n .  

Sue E d e  c a m e  up with a n  i nterest i ng se lection of poems, 
one of wh ich was entitled "Preg nant Women", and it 
wasn't exactly what we expected as it contained some 
very graphic i magery. 

Have you ever walked down a H i g h  Street and seen a 
rea l ly  fra i l  old lady looking as if the next g ust of wind was 
going to blow her stra ight i nto the path of an oncoming 
lorry? Well ,  we met one that evening, but Marjorie 
Pla m enatz was no fra i l  o ld lady i nside. She was the most 
open-mi nded lady over the age of 21 we'd ever met. 

The story entit led "Exit "  was both very enterta in ing and 
extremely unexpected. It concerned a young woman who 
was jea lous of her lover's attentions, and decided to fake 
her su icide to draw attention to herself, but each attempt 
was thwarted. 

Having spent the past ten m i n utes fa l l i ng about laughing, 
we were g iven the opportun ity of rega i n i ng our composure 
whi le  l iste n i ng to "A Litt le  Light M usic" from Arthur and 
Col in .  This was followed by an i nterva l dur ing which we 
bought food and dri n ks. 

After the i nterva l ,  David and Arthur  played a nother two 
pieces of "Salon M usic" and then Ch ristine Boothroyd 
read fou r  of her own poems which were i mpression istic, 
descriptive pictures of places she had see n.  

David Foulds then went on to read a story about a dog 
cal led "M ugsv" which was written by the late Kenneth 
Bryce (who was a founder member of the "Writers in 
Concert"). It was an a m using tale about a pecu l iar  dog 
who got up to a l l  k inds of a ntics unt i l  he was eventua l ly 
sq uashed by a steam-rol ler !  

Dennis Freeman then read a short story about his wart ime 
experiences i n  a p lace i n  Italy ca l led Bar i .  David Fou lds 
f in ished off the evening with "The Emperor's Garden", a 
bea utiful  poem that was set to Japa nese music p layed by 
Arthur. 

It was a pleasa nt, relaxed even ing,  with a va riety of 
enterta i n ment which we a l l  enjoyed enormously. 

SARAH MALCOLM & ONIE FRAZER 



Fa revvel l 

Ken Francis 

Ken and I met for the f irst t ime i n  January 1 960 when we 
joi ned a g roup of cand idates for the two posts of 
housemaster of the new boys' houses. S now was banked 
h ig h  up Swa lcl iffe Cut as we ca me to the school for the 
f inal  i nterviews. B lock A, later Penn Boys' H ouse, had 
been b u i lt up to the g round floor windows; B lock B, later 
Nansen Boys', had only the foundations dug out - these 
had f i l led with snow a nd a l l  b u i ld ing  work had been 
abandoned because of the weather. 

Drivi ng back to Ba nbury stat ion after we had been 
appointed, we had our first experience of working 
together: we had to get out a nd push a car u p  the gentle 
but s l ippery slope out of Lower Tadmarton !  That ma rked 
the beg i n n i n g  of a great partnership  in the establ ishment 
of the boys' houses. Our  a ppoi ntment was for one year on 
probation,  to be fol lowed, if one su rvived that year, by 
another fourteen years as housemaster. For Ken to resign 
a senior post i n  a loca l authority school, se l l  his house i n  
Croydon a n d  move h i s  young fami ly t o  S ibford with a 
guara ntee of only one year of work, there was an act of 
great fa ith.  

Ken a nd E l izabeth had both been boarders at Saffron 
Wa lden so they had some experience of a Fr iends' School, 
but a l l  our teaching had been i n  day schools. It seemed 
that the School Com m ittee had wished to a ppoi nt people 
who had not taught i n  board ing schools so that we wou ld 
f ind our own sol utions to problems rather than i mport 
ideas from e lsewhere. We met and discussed freq uently, 
a nd it was remarkable how often we produced a l most 
identical ideas as the pattern of the house l ife evolved. 

On his arrival Ken took over the teach i ng of R .E .  
throughout the school a nd soon he was a lso playing a n  
i ncreasing part i n  S ibford Fr iends' Meet ing.  After a w h i l e  
he switched h is classroom i nterest t o  teac h i ng H i story 
from F irst Form to A level, but he contin ued to g u ide the 
re l ig ious l ife of the school right up u nt i l  his ret i re ment.  
Among his many other activit ies were coach i ng cricket, 
swi m m i ng and diving, and of cou rse, sta m p  col l ecting. The 
inter-house Eisteddfod, which has been very popular  for 
many years, was another of h is  bra i n -waves. 

His q u ietly confident approach to problems provided a 
ca lming i nf luence in many situations, both about the 
school genera l ly and i n  staff discussions. One incident 
where this did not work q u ite as i ntended wi l l  long be 
remembered: two senior boys were having a real punch­
up and Ken thought that he would put a stop to it by 
simply walking between the contestants - only to receive a 
hefty blow on the nose which promptly g ushed blood. The 
fight ceased immediately so the objective was achieved . . .  

When John G i lchrist retired, Ken was appoi nted Sen ior 
Master, later designated Second Deputy Head.  This meant 
g iv ing up his board ing house and moving to H i l l  Field, and 
i n  theory he had a l ighter teaching load, which by th is  t ime 
incl uded some money ma nagement classes as wel l  as 
H istory and R . E .  The new responsibi l it ies afforded scope 
for leadersh ip  on a larger ca nvas than the house and Ken 
rose to the chal lenge, g iv ing great support to two 
headmasters and their  deputies. Only  now that he has 
ret ired do people appreciate just how much he did and 
how m uch S ibford owes to h is  twenty-six years of service. 
We a l l  wish him and E l izabeth a long, happy and healthy 
ret irement .  

A/an Jarvis 

K E N  FRANC I S  
I have had many talented a nd admirable col leagues i n  my 
th i rty yea rs of teach i ng but there is none for whom I have 
more respect than Ken, and proba bly none to whom I have 
a bigger debt. One can think of h i s  humour, h is  
u nflappable acceptance of d isasters which seem 
horrendous u nt i l  he has told us what happened last t ime 
th is  occurred, h i s  qu iet shouldering of the u nwanted chore 
that someone has to do, the unfussed mai ntena nce of the 
school's routine, the ski lfu l reso lut ion of col leagues' 
problems and frustrat ions. The l ist could extend a long 
way, but I th ink  there is a n  u nderlying q u a l ity from which 
a l l  these much loved characterist ics emerge. Words l i ke 
charity and i ntegrity s l ip  too easi ly off the tong ue or pen 
but they are right for Ken. Listen to him crit icising a 
student or col league, not that he often does it. You hear a 
thoughtfu l  stance bei n g  taken about whatever is at issue, 
but it is  done wholly without deva l u ing the person 
crit ic ised. That is  pract ical  Ouakerism at its best ( not that 
Ouakers have any monopoly of such virtue,  but i n  Ken's 
case it comes from his O.uakerism). 

I ca n j ust imag ine Ken replying to this,  "Just supposi ng a l l  
t h is is  true, which I don 't for o n e  moment accept, are n 't 
there many others of whom you could say the same with 
m uch more j ustificat ion?" I do not th ink there are, but 
what is q u ite certai n  is that there is  no-one else who has 
so successfu l ly combi ned those q u a l it ies with such a 
u n iquely clear-sig hted understanding of the needs of 
S ibford. I hope someone else wi l l  write about h is ea rl ier 
career; I have only seen the fu l l  flowering of the last six 
years, but dur ing that t ime he has led the school i n  a way I 
could never hope to emu late. The g reat difficulty about 
r u n n i ng a school where you do not over-pressurise is  that 
it is  too easy to slip i nto a mushy med iocrity. Ken knows 
when to push and when to leave a lone.  Working with h i m  
h a s  been what I i magine t o  b e  t h e  experience of a sh ip's 
capta i n  when a ski l led local p i lot comes on board a nd 
g u ides h is  sh ip  through difficult channels .  Art ic les such as 
these usua l ly  start with the biographical deta i ls .  I have left 
them to the e nd; I am far more i nterested in the man and 
h is  q u a l it ies.  However the bare facts are that he beca me 
aware of h is  future vilife, E l isabeth, at Saffron Wa lden 
where he was a pup i l  from 1 936 - 1 940. After working as 
a conscientious objector and then with the Friends Rel ief 
Service u nt i l  1 949, he took h is teaching certificate at 
Westminster Col lege, taught for e ight years in Croydon, 
and then moved here in 1 960 as Housemaster of Penn 
House. He beca me Senior Master i n  1 976 and Deputy 
Head in 1 980. 

It  may not look a dramatic career. Those of us who have 
worked with him and been taught by him (whatever our 
age) know j ust how dist ingu ished it has been .  We sa lute 
Ken and E l i sabeth with love and g ratitude and wish them 
a long ar:ld happy retirement. 

JUNE, 1 986 J/M GRAHAM 



K.T. F .  
The one outsta nding th ing  about Ken i s  h i s  
conscientiousness; h i s  q u iet i m perturba ble sense of 
fa irness to everyone - staff and pupi ls  a l ike; h i s  knowledge 
and u ndersta nding of every aspect of school l ife, a nd h i s  
avu ncular  read i ness t o  h e l p  a n d  advise anyone i n  a ny sort 
of diff icu lty. Of course, I rea l ise this must be the f i rst 
comment one wou ld rece ive from anyone you ask, and I ' m  
sure others w i l l  descr ibe s u c h  q u a l it i es with m uch greater 
eloquence than I. It must be said that such cha racteristics 
stem from his deep sense of spir itual  val ues, which fou nd 
pract ical  expression dur i ng the wa r i n  h i s  work for the 
Quaker service of peace and reconc i l i at ion - work which 
f itted him so wel l  for leading a School party to Poland 
some years ago. 

As you know, Ken was (with Alan Jarvis) one of the two 
Friend Housemasters chosen in 1 960 to open the f i rst 
boa rding houses Penn and Na nsen, dur ing the first stage 
of expa nsion and reconstruct ion which was i n i t iated by 
Hugh Maw four yea rs earl ier .  This he fulf i l led most 
successfu l ly u nt i l  becoming the senior master on the 
reti.rement of John G i lchr ist. 

Everyone must know of his l ove of sta m p  col lect ing,  
garden i ng and long lone wa lks round the cou ntryside for 
recreation. Nor can a nyone who saw it, forget h i s  amazing 
dramatic abi l ity - part icu la rly in his star role as G i lbert & 
S u l l iva n 's "Modern Major Genera l " .  The v i l lage too, have 
much to remember h i m  by, as a most efficient c h a i rman of 
the Parish Counci l  - a role in which he did much to 
mai nta in  the essent ia l  l i n k between School and Vi l lage.  

JIM SHIELDS 

R etrospectives 
Last yea r's student teach ers look back at the ir  t i mes at 
S ibford. 

I 've learned a g reat dea l from my year "upsta i rs" - not just 
about teac h i ng techn iques and work schemes but a bout 
i ndividua l  c h i ldren; ch i ldren with very spec ia l  problems, 
ch i ldren with very d ifferent perso n a l it ies, c h i ldren I sha l l  
m iss very much.  

When I arrived i n  Sibford Ferris last September I wasn 't 
qu ite sure what to expect. I had never worked i n  a 
boarding school before, nor had I worked with secondary 
aged ch i ldren. Now, looking back over the year I feel a rea l 
sense of sat isfact ion.  There is a spec ia l  atmosphere in the 
remedia l  department, a nd I am glad to have had the 
opportunity to be a part of i t .  

As I move on to yet another new exper ience - teach ing 
menta l ly hand icapped ch i ldren i n  a specia l  school - I j ust 
wa nt to thank David Fou lds a nd Karen Turburfield for their' 
help and encouragement throug hout the year. 

BARBARA COPLAND 

Although I had been dancing si nce the tender age of 2 1 /2 
yea rs and had experience of teach ing  i n  a da nce school, I 
nevertheless felt a fa i r  degree of unease at taking my fi rst 
class at S ibford. This can partly be expla i ned by my rapid  
and rather unexpected appointment having been offered 
the job whi lst visit ing on other business. 

As the f i rst term ·progressed I bega n  to fee l more at ease 
under the stra ins i m posed by teach ing dance as a 
t i metabled lesson for a l l  ages. Once I had acc l imatised and 
set up m ixed cl ubs for both seniors and j u n iors I began to 
rea l ly  enjoy myself. 

My degree in Modern La nguages meant I could extend my 
contact with the ch i ldren i nto the classroom, by taking 
sma l l  French conversation groups during my free periods. 

As my year at S i bford draws to a close I can look back and 
feel q u ietly confident that I have g iven to the school a l most 
as m uch as I have ga i ned in experience and 
self-confidence. 

DEBORAH SWALLOW 

I d id  not rea l ise u nt i l  my time at S ibford, how qu ickly a 
yea r could pass. M a ny of the p lans I had made have not 
progressed any further than an i n it ia l  idea. 

I had plan ned that the yea r wou ld be spent developing my 
own paper designs and drawi ngs i nto f in ished woven 
pieces. This would have been a development a nd drawing 
together of ideas I had in my f inal  yea r at col lege. 

Rather than developing may own work d irectly, . I have 
become very i n volved with the ch i ldren - th is was 
i nevitable. Many of them became very i nterested in the 
des igns a nd weaving I was doing in Septem ber.  I th ink  to 
beg i n  with I u nconsciously st imu lated their· i nterest. 

For myself working on my own was difficu lt, as up unti l  
this year I have a lways worked with people around me at 
col lege who were motivated to the sa me degree; and this 
is obviously st i m u lat ing .  I have enjoyed the i nterest the 
c h i ldren have had in a n  area that was com pletely new to 
most of them, it was good for me to have this fresh i nput. 

Event u a l ly I. would l i ke to teach, but I wo uld l i ke to be 
i nvolved with older pupi ls, perhaps in  a S ixth Form College 
or Foundat ion Course pupi ls  in an Art Col lege. Before 
embark ing on th is  I fee l it is i mportant to have had other 
experie nces though.  

O n  leaving S i bford I wil l  be start ing to work as a free lance 
text i le  desig ner, as wel l  as working with a nother free la nce 
weaver in Cardiff. 

' 

SUSAN PENELOPE BURSTON 

Arrivi ng at S ibford, having spent a yea r working with g i r ls 
with behavioural diff icu lties I i mag i ned I wo uld become 
very i nvolved in my cera m ics aga i n .  Although I have 
cont i n u ed with th is, I have enjoyed and g a i ned experience 
and p leasure working with the c h i ldren and i n  part icular 
those i n  the Remedia l  Department, with whom I have 
he lped with severa l projects in the pottery. These projects 
i nc l uded a m i n iature c lay reconstruction of a medieval 
abbey a nd Stonehenge, as well  as shorter-term projects. 

The projects I have worked on and the c l ubs I have run 
have helped me ga in  teach ing  experience and self­
confide nce. I hope the c h i ldren too have benefited from 
see i ng the ir  work through a l l  stages from construction to 
the f ina l  g l aze f ir ing a nd lea rned the pleasu res and 
disappo intments of worki ng with clay. 

I feel my yea r at S i bford has been happy and very 
benef ic ia l ,  I now rea l ize I wish to use my "craft" to 
st i m u late and encourage ch i ldren or adu lts with specia l  
needs, and I a m  seeking work i n  th is f ield.  

HELEN BRYANT 

Look ing back, as one is  i nc l i ned to in t h is sort of report, I 
reca l l  that I viewed the prospect of one year at S i bford as 
the idea l way for me to force the somewhat nebu lous 
ideas I had a bout teac h i ng as a profession i nto a firm 
resolve. Sta nd i ng at the threshold of Penn Boys for the 
fi rst t ime I assured myself that when I left I would know 
the a nswer and would  either e mbark upon a teac h i ng 
career or fol low other avenues, as yet o n ly tentatively 
explored. 

I n  the event I a m  no more resolved today than I was last 
September. This is not to say that my year  has been 
fruit less. O n  the contrary, my stay has taught me a lot and 
suppl ied me with many answers. The problem lies in the 
fact that, before I came here I was unaware that there 
were so many q uest ions.  U pon reflection it probably was 
rather opt i m i st ic  to expect a solution to the central 
problem to e merge from what was, after a l l , a relatively 
brief encounter. 

Next yea r  I wi l l  be studyi ng for a Post-G raduate Certificate 
of Education in Engl ish and Games at Bristol U n iversity. 
Whether I wi l l  feel any more resolved at the end of next 
yea r I don't know. What I do know is that I owe Sibford a 
g reat dea l ,  I suspect even more than I a m  as yet aware of. 
The experience of the house job, supplemented by a fair ly 
heavy t i metable of Eng l ish  and Games lessons, has g iven 
me tremendous i nsight i nto the profession.  Looking back, I 
can t h i n k  of no better preparation for next yea r and 
whatever might fol low. 

PA UL BUCKLAND 



Home and abroad 

RUSSIAN TR I P  
Twenty-fou r  i ntrepid visitors set out at Easter on what was 
to become one of the most memorable weeks of my l ife. 
Travel l ing all day from School to Gatwick by m i n ibus, 
Gatwick to Moscow by Aeroflot, left us i n  a t ired but 
excited state to join an i nevitable queue at passport 
contro l .  It took ages whi le  every identity card was checked, 
re-checked and checked again j ust in case we were not 
who we said we were. Once through there,  we had 
customs reg ulations - every r ing,  chain ,  watch, ear-ring 
had to be put on our form if we wished to be a l l owed to 
bring them home with us. Security control ,  bags opened, 
secu rity search - "What is  th is? Private Eye? - Subversive 
Western l iterature?" Eventua l ly we were through and 
could relax unt i l  the i nevitable tap on the shoulder- " M iss, 
I 've lost my ticket and identity cards. "  N u merous hand 

. s ignals and back through customs to f ind them lying on 
the floor. 

On to the hotel by coach .  J i m 's last words to Ste l l a  a nd I 
were "Don't lose any of them, p lease". Everyone pi les on 
to one coach but there's no room for the Staff. "Don't 
worry," says Tanya, "coach wil l  fol lowl "  H a lf way to the 
hotel ,  our coach turns right, the pupi ls'  coach goes stra ight 
on!  Oh Nol  We've lost them a l ready. They were there at 
the hotel when we got there, thank goodnessl 

So began our 4 days i n  M oscow. We were bussed a l l  over 
the city - Red Square, the Kre m l in,  St. Basi l 's Cathedra l ,  
the Bolshoi  Theatre, Len i n 's Tomb, every corner we turned 
seemed to have a nother spectacle.  Our hotel was i n  the 
subu rbs. We passed rows and rows of apartments "bu i lt  in 
the 1 950s, 1 960s, 1 980s" and a lso the enormous statue 
of Yuri Gagarin "first cosmonaut in space". At the end of 
fou r  days we were able to do the g u ide's commentary for 
her. We went to the State Opera at the Kre m l i n  (where 
many had a n ice nap), we were taken to the panoramic 
view of the city at M oscow State U n iversity, (on the day it 
was foggy), we went to a convent a nd saw a R ussian 
Orthodox service full  of old ladies, we met some R ussian 
chi ldren at the Pioneer Palace (a g lorified youth c lub) .  
Every day we had n u merous visits and enjoyed ourselves 
tremendously. The g u ide at the Len i n  M use u m  was very 
proud of Len i n 's Rol ls R oyce and when asked why he had 
a Rol ls rather than any other car, we were told "Lenin 
wanted to promote i nternationa l trade " ! !  and presumably 
he l i ked n ice cars too. We saw so m uch in those 4 days, 
would Lening rad be as good? 

Overnight s leeper from Len i n  Station in M oscow, arrivi ng 
i n  the ear ly  hours at M oscow station i n  Len i ng rad - a l ittle 
sleep was achieved. 

Then we met Olga, our  g u ide for Len ingrad who was to 
i ntroduce us to the most bea utiful· city I have ever seen .  It 
is cal led the "Venice of the North".  B u i lt on cana ls, the 
b u i ld ings a nd palaces a nd cathedrals a re breath-taking.  
The h i g h l ight of  the week for me had to be Thursday. That 
morning we went to the Hermitage, the Tsar's Wi nter 
Pa lace, and saw hundreds of beautiful painti ngs, rooms 
and a rtefacts. It was m i nd-bogg l ing and I could have spent 
a fortn ight there at the very least. The afternoon took us to 
the Ethnography museum which showed how the ord inary 
peopl e  l ived and served as a good contrast to the 
splendours of the morn ing .  The day ended with the 
G eorg ian  S i ng ing and Dancing E nsemble i n  which the 
acrobatics combined with the bea utifu l s inging to give 
another superb m emory of flashing swords a nd capes. 

Our last fu l l  day began with shopping on the freezing cold 
Nevsky Prospekt and ended with a very worrying evening 
for my h usband. Having vol u nteered to take a sma l l  g roup 
i nto Len i ng rad for a f l ing on the M etro, G i les and Kingsley 
forgot to get off the tro l ley bus at the r ight point. They 
stayed on a nd so M a rt in  gave chase us ing the bri l l i a ntly 
accu rate travel map we had found.  He was eventua l ly to 
find them coming back on a trol ley-bus going in the 
opposite d i rection a nd so had to chase that, the helpfu l 
driver stopping m idway between stops to let h i m  on.  A 
local man told Mart in  that foreigners were rarely seen i n  
t h a t  suburb o f  Len ingrad ( I  added -"especial ly not chasing 
tro l ley buses. ") 

So ended 8 days of spectacle and adventure. We had 
hated the food, missed fresh fruit a nd vegetables, d is l iked 
being pestered by people wanting to change money on the 
B lack Market but had loved everyth ing else. The 
splendours of Len i ngrad wi l l  be with me for a long t ime.  
Havi ng seen the nu merous su mptuous palaces a nd the 
vintage Rol ls  Royce, it made me understand a l ittle more 
just why there was a revo l ut ion, for the Soviet U n ion is 
such a place of contrasts, it is very difficu lt to expla in .  

MAR/ON H/GG/NS 

WELS H  B I C K N O R  
O n  Saturday I got u p  a t  7a .m.  and arr ived a t  school at 
7 .55a .m.  We were going to Wales on a walking weekend. 
Beca use we went the q u ick way it took us about one and a 
half  hours. We went stra ight to the Youth Hostel a nd 
dropped off most of the food. We then went for a wa l k  
a long the R iver Wye. W e  walked 1 1 /2 m i les a l o n g  one 
side a nd crossed a suspension foot bridge and carried on 
for about 4 m i les through some bea utiful woods to 
Monmouth.  We went back a nother way a long the other 
side of the river. Altogether we probably walked about 1 0  
m i les.  When we got back from the wa l k  we were a l l  very 
hot and desperately wanted to go for a swi m .  The river 
was very tr icky i n  parts and we had to swi m qu ite hard 
agai nst the cu rrent. We a l l  thoroughly enjoyed it and we 
stayed in for q u ite a whi le,  then we started on tea. I was in 
charge of the "we l l  cooked" fish cakes and bea ns, Robert 
Perkins was shredding carrots and Mr .  Cookson was i n  
charge o f  burning t h e  sa usages. W h e n  w e  h a d  f in ished 
eating, the others washed up. By that time it was about 
9 . 1 5  p . m .  We were a l l owed out unti l  about 1 0. 1 5  then we 
a l l  sat outside as it was such a bea utiful even ing and M iss 
Wilson read a horoscope book to us. After a qu ick drink we 
went to bed. I was on the top bunk and Toby Lameson was 
u nderneath. I was ta lk ing so he got up and dropped my 
wet shorts out of the wi ndow. He went to get them a nd got 
st ung five t i mes then he brought them back i n  and we a l l  
went t o  sleep laughing a n d  g igg l ing .  

O n  S u nday we got  up early with M r  Cookson and Toby 
made M iss Wi lson a cup of tea. After breakfast we went 
for a 1 0  m i l e  walk south of Ti ntern Abbey. From a look-out 
point we saw the Severn Bridge a nd wa lked up 365 steps. 
We then made our way back to the m i nibus and back to 
school after a good weekend out. 

JEREMY WH/TAKER 



S . O . S . A .  nevvs 
Profile of Herbert Lesl ie Harrison, 
President 1 986/7 

My good fortune i n  l ife started b y  choosing the right 
parents and brother. I was born i nto a fa m i ly who held 
h igh pr inciples and who had suffered for them by "dar ing 
to be Danie ls" i n  the F i rst World War. Father had a per iod 
of over two years i n  H is  Majesty's "common col lege" as a 
conscientious objector. I recently d iscovered a book of 
poems that he wrote dur ing these years which conveyed 
how profou ndly moved he was by h is  experiences there.  
These poems are now with the Imperial  War M useum; it is 
f itt ing that such a museum should conta i n  the pacifist's 
viewpoint a lso. 

I arr ived at Sibford on, i ronical ly, September 3rd, 1 939.  I 
was a l ready moulded by Quaker-Ghandian phi losoph ies 
and the examples of the Rev. D ick Shepherd, M ichael  
Tippett, Peter Pears and many others who were guest 
speakers at meetings orga nised by my parents at 
Northampton's Speakers' Corner and the Quaker M eeting 
House.  

During the early years of the Second World War, whi le I 
was at Sibford, I often considered the d iff icu lties of my 
compa n ions as we few Quaker chi ldren stood beside them 
and watched the horr ific red n ight sky over Coventry 
where their  own homes cou ld have been burning .  That 
there was tension at t i mes was u ndersta ndable. 

I left S i bford and began working with my father in h is  
busi ness i n  Northa mpton. My father had a fr iend who was 
a naturopath and my freq u ent vis its to his practice 
confirmed an ea r l ier  wish to become a naturopath and 
osteopath .  Th is  friend advised me to apply to the 
Edinburgh School of Natural  Therapeutics. Owing to the 
war ,  the school was closed but  I was offered a posit ion on 
the staff of Ki ngston C l i n ic u nt i l  a student's place beca me 
ava i lable .  I started work i n  the gardens of the C l i n ic, 
progressing i nto the Cl i n ic and caring for pat ients. 

The war e nded a nd I bega n  my five yea rs' tra i n i ng .  There 
were no grants and no aid other than pocket money for the 
f i rst year from a trust admin istered by an old scholar, E. P . 

. Kaye! The fi rst yea r I worked a l l  hours at the C l i n ic i n  
eXchange for my tu it ion but it proved too m uch a n d  at the 
end of that f i rst year I retu rned home to Northampton and 
fol lowed various money-producing activities - fa rming, 
fru it-picking, working i n  a wood = m i l l  and furn iture-making 
- thanks to Roland Herbert and S ibford! Two years saw me 
with savi ngs sufficient to cover a further two years' 
t u it ion, a nd, d u ring those two years, tha nks to Arthur, my 
brother, and the Christmas postal service, I earned and 
saved enough to pay for my f inal  years to g raduation. 

I n  1 952, by now married to Christ ine, I q u a l ified and set 
forth to bu i ld  a practice in York. I feel I have been very 
fort u nate as I e njoy my work a nd have a busy pract ice in a 
bea ut ifu l  city. I have fou r  wonderf u l  ch i ldren and fou r  
grandchi ldren, b u t  sadly, w e  lost Christ ine i n  1 982.  

To S ibford I owe m uch:  it strengthe ned my idea l ism and 
gave me fresh determ i nation and I sha l l  a lways be grateful 
for the fr iendships which, happi ly, have been renewed 
over the yea rs at the reun ions. 

It is  with pr ide and h u m i l ity that I fol low a long l ist of past 
Preside nts, my brother Arthur  i nc lHded, a nd I hope I can 
cont i n u e  to serve Sibford Old Scholars' Association for 
many years to come. 

Presidential Add ress - g iven at the 1 986 
Reunion by Jeanne Southam 
OLD SCHOLARS AND FRIENDS 

I chose the slogan "Happi ness is taking part" for this weekend 
because this is, I bel ieve, the essence and the secret of our 
Old Scholars activities. We come together, we do thi ngs 
together, we take part and we enjoy it. Taking part is good but 
in itself is not enoug h.  To be rea l ly pleasurable and fulf i l l ing 
we need to take part with both commitment and with purpose. 
We need to undertake someth ing with a worthwhile objective 
underlying it. So ton ight I am going to ta l k  about taking part in 
those terms. 

When I was at Sibford I enjoyed the taking part without 
ana1ysing the need for comm itment and pu rpose - pondering 
on that ca me much later. We must all have bri l l iant memories 
of taking part at Sibford - a whole new world opened up for 
me - I made friends of my own age with whom I could rol ler­
skate, swim, play hockey, cricket and tennis - we enjoyed 
midnight feasts - ti nned peaches and condensed mi lk  usual ly, 
(I cannot eat it now) we enjoyed the Old Scholars 
entertai nment - we col lected round the dormitory wi ndows 
l istening to the Qui nton Band long after we were supposed to 
be in bed - latterly we were al lowed bicycles and could enjoy 
cycl ing around the countryside rather than the weekly pig 
drive. The memories flood back. You wi l l  notice that none of 
mine touched the classroom or academic work. That was a 
different sort of taking part and not one that I found easy or at 
a l l  memorable. There was one exception and that was in the 
domestic science room- where I could knit, sew and cook to 
my heart's content. 

It was inevita ble then that when my school days were over I 
should find myself tra in ing to be a domestic science teacher 
and a f i rst job at G loucester H igh School .  By then it was 
wart ime and everything was very different from before or 
after. As school dinner organiser I had to find ways of 
stretching the rations to feed the hu ngry mob. Sugar was 'not 
as short as some things and we could get extra for jam 
making - so I took parties of 6th formers and i nterested 
mothers on fruit hunting expeditions on our bicycles a l l  over 
the Cotswolds and the Va le of Severn - covering scores of 
mi les and what seemed hundreds of h i l ls in search of the 
precious berries. It was great fun - the commitment and the 
purpose were there - and didn't those jam puddings and tarts 
taste good. It brought back memories of blackberrying 
afternoons at Sibford - the only difference being that the 
G loucester chi ldren didn't have to eat stewed blackberries for 
breakfast, d i nner and tea for the next few weeks. 
More teaching jobs followed and I worked in my spare time for 
further qual ifications in my own subject. The end of the war 
came and marriage loomed - what a piece of taking part that 
is! Do yoo remember the commitment of a Quaker Wedding 
Ceremony? "Friends, I take this my friend E ldred Va ughan to 
be my husband, promising through divine assistance to be 
unto him a loving and fa ithful wife until it sha l l  please the 
Lord by death to separate us." 



It is a l l  there - it is with others and it has comm itment and 
purpose - it  is fulfi l l ing and isn't it fun? One th ing that saddens 
me now is that the extent of the com m itment seems too great 
for many of the modern generation. They can face t� taking 
part but not the com mitment to work at it a nd stay with it.  

One th ing I did not learn at S ibford was that when you marry 
you acq u ire a whole new package of relatives - this gradua l ly 
dawns as  the need to come to terms with them al l  presents 
itself - a del icate ba l a nce comes in to sort out who is incl uded 
in the taking part and on what topics. Having had Vaughan's 
father to l ive with us for eleven years we had to develop what 
are now cal led socia l  ski l ls  - in inc luding h i m  in and including 
him out. One of the exercises i n  taking part was h is  venture 
into the world of knitt ing machi nes. He was going to supply 
the whole fa m i ly with all  we cou ld possibly wear i n  the way of 
pu l lovers and j umpers. This was a great piece of therapy a nd 
leisure activity - for h i m .  We were a l l  involved - I had to knit 
the ribbings - pick up dropped stitches - sort out knotted wool 
- Va ughan had to sort out the machine itself a nd the chi ldren 
had to wea r the products cheerfu l ly and with stra ight faces -
despite uneven sleeve lengths - and garments that either 
swamped or restricted them. U nfortunately, Gra ndpa 's room 
with the kn itting machine was above our sitt ing room - when 
he dropped a stitch or part of the mach ine he was l ikely to 
g ive vent to a str ing of loud oaths that any friends of ours 
visiting below found unexpected to say the least. The chi ldren 
were honest and christened the machine "Grandpa's 
buggering machine' "  It a m used us - it helped him - it had 
comm itment a nd purpose and endeared the ch i ldre n  to h i m .  

Va ughan lea rned about m y  relations from a different angle.  
My brother- in- law was having a hard t ime sel l i ng toys for a 
Bristol wholesaler. One day he came back from B i rmingham 
with a marvel lous order from a b ig  department store. H is  boss 
was del ighted. What the boss did not know was that a l l  the 
toys had to be wrapped i n  coloured t issue paper for a bran 
tub. So for four weeks in  November our  two fa m i l ies wrapped 
thousa nds, it seemed l ike m i l l ions, of plastic cowboys, 
Indians, canoes a nd U.S.  cavalry in b lue paper - and ddl ls of 
every h ue, dolls' tea sets - jewel lery, etc., in p ink paper. We 
smelt of plastic - we never went to see another Western and 
we st i l l  shy away from bran tubs. I n  spite of al l  th is we were 
al most sorry when the last toy was safely wrapped. 

Back to ma rriage and the ralsmg of a family 
anthropomorphic means, I a m  told,  project ing h uman 
cha racteristics on to a n imals .  There must be a converse word 
projecting patterns from the a n i m a l  ki ngdom on to the human 
scene but  I don't know what i t  is  because my researcher was 
too lazy to look it up. However, it's fun to do particularly when 
it comes to marriage. Let's look at the way birds set about 
marriage - you can do the projecting back i nto the h uman 
situation. 

The . male and female bul lfinches mate for l ife and stay so 
closely together that every time she leaves the nest he goes 
with her. The m ute swaR-S mate for l ife a nd both bring up the 
fa m i ly, but Mum i s  def in itely boss where the kids a re 
concerned. The coots mate for one season o n ly a nd split the 
brood each rearing approximately half.  The wren has one 
male l uckily bu i lding several nests for each of several females 
- he also f inds time to sing and appear endlessly cheerfu l .  The 
ostrich has a harem who a l l  lay their eggs i n  the same nest 
and then these are jealously tended and raised by the male.  
The male robin stakes out the territory, attracts a female who 
bui lds a nest. They both raise the fam i ly after wh ich the 
fema l� is  booted out to migrate -while the male stays put for 
the wmter. The male great bustard turns nearly inside out 
displaying l ike a huge white q u ivering snowba l l  - the female 
mates with the one of her choice then makes the nest a nd 
tends the grooming completely on her own . The female 
phalarope chases the male,  courts h im,  makes a nest a nd lays 
the eggs a nd then departs leaving the male to sit on the eggs 
and brmg up the brood. The female l ittle stint sits on one set 
of eggs and ra ises the ch icks whi lst the male does the same 
q u ite i ndependently for a second cl utch she has la id on an 
adjoin ing patch.  The female pai nted snipe mates with a 
succession of males, b u l lying each one in turn to sit on a nest 
fu l l  of eggs in her territory. The male does a l l  the rea ring as 
wel l .  The cuckoos stay as a pair  slyly deposit ing eggs in other 
birds' nests for distra ught foster parents to feed and rea( "The 
black duck of South America lays her eggs in a nother duck's 
nest a nd once it has hatched the youngster wa lks straight out 
of the nest, without so much as  a thank you, and looks after 

itself. And so on and so on and so on. Tha nk goodness that 
the h uman species has tended mostly to follow the pattern of 
the m ute swan with a lasting bond and the m utual raising of 
the young and dare I say it, M u m  as boss. Having a family is a 
tremendous piece of taking part with comm itment a nd a 
pu rpose a nd you need a l l  the support you can get. Long l ive 
good h usba nds a nd fathers - they a l l  deserve meda ls. There 
are no prizes for guessing where I g leaned a l l  this bird lore, 
but the appreciation of good h usbands a nd fathers is a 1 00% 
m ine. 

The Women's Institute is  a marvel lous organ isation and has 
played a large part i n  my l ife. It is based entirely on taking part 
and the goodwi l l  and understanding that that engenders. The 
whole organization works on wi l l ing vol u nteers working 
together a nd It breeds a natural  camaraderie. There is a 
marve l lous book cal led 'The Worst Journey in the World" by 
Apsley Cherry Garrard i n  which he describes the horrific 
jou rney he made during one of Scott's Antarctic expeditions to 
fmd the nestmg sites of the Emperor Peng u i ns. Right at the 
beg m n m g  the a uthor says "the mutual  facing of hardships is 
the only sure cement of friendship as  it is of matrimony", I 
thmk that IS worth repeating.  In the W. 1 .  the hardships are 
largely m mor crises but they certa inly cement friendships. 
When I moved back to Somerset I soon beca me i nvolved on 
the Cater ing Comm ittee of the Cou nty W. 1 .  which brought out 
some ski l l s  I did not know I possessed. Have you ever 
wondered how you boi l  enough water for constant cups of tea 
a nd coffee for 500 on the lawns of the B ishop's Palace in 
Wells? You don't do it with one electric kettle, I can tell you, 
but With a l l  those parched throats in the off ing you soon learn. 
We catered for the W.I  at the Roya l Bath and West Show - tea 
-coffee- biscu its - cakes- a nd snacks for endless hordes of 
v isitors from 1 0am - 6pm on 3 days. We were so successful it 
had to be l i m ited to W . 1 .  mem bers and friends only - it was 
fme m good weather but one year it rai ned for the whole three 
days, green welly weather it was. We had twenty cases of 
s ingle wrapped sl ices of cherry genoa cake left over - what to 
do -we, the Southams, bought it in  at cost stacked it in our 
ha l l  and .ate them over t ime, my son Andrew, a husky lad of 
1 4  stones, who norm a l ly downs a ny food on s ight - sti l l  turns 
pale If you mention cherry genoa and cha nges the subject 
very qU ickly. He was havmg l u nch boxes at the t ime and 
perhaps ate more than his fair sha re. But the taking part was 
great and highly rewarding in friendship.  

A � ifferent form of taking part was sitt ing on a Social  Security 
Tribunal .  Here we were workmg together to apply reg ulations 
fairly a nd properly. It was a very rewa rding experience in one 
way, and a thorough ly  frustrating one i n  another. The reward 
was . in f inding that despite wide differences of pol it ical 
opm lon and background the Tribunal  members tended to see 
the h uman predicaments presented to them in much the 
same l ig ht. We usual ly q u ickly agreed on the smal l  nu mber of 
cases who were "trying it on", a nd we seemed to sense the 
cases of real need. The frustration came in how l ittle we could 
do for the needy. The reg u lations became tighter and more 
legal i�tic and our d iscretion was gradually wh ittled away. One 
pecul iar  fact of l ife I found hard to come to terms with - we 
were not a l lowed to g ive advice on where to buy th ings 
cheaply - such as  j u mble sales - Oxfam and other cha rity 
shops - which our fa m i ly have a lways used - sometimes i n  
preference t o  what was provided. Such advice is apparently 
demea n mg - not so m uch fun in t h is particu lar  piece of taking 
part - but provided plenty of worthwh i le experience. 

Jeanne Southam listening to "President's Choice " 



Just as Bob Geldof inspired hundreds of mUSICians, media 
people and organisations to take part with commitment an,d 
purpose in Band Aid and Sport Aid - so we found the Kn itting 
for Ethiopia exercise a great project - and it helped to clear a 
mounta in of odd bal ls of wool that had col lected in the attic 
from the knitting machine days. At one time we had sons, 
daughter, friends and relatives a l l  knitting away and doing 
their bit. On this occasion Va ughan ducked out of the 
mai nstream (he doesn't often) but he found he could be much 
more useful supplying us with wool and sustenance from time 
to time. The sweaters and blankets just poured out. 

We have taken part for some years in a Quaker Home for the 
Elderly in Bristol. True to form the rea l ly enjoyable parts of 
th is are becoming immersed in the sales of work and other 
activities that are arranged for them. Joining in g ives the 
residents so much pleasure that it would be worth running 
these events even if we did not sel l  anyth ing. One Christmas 
we gave the staff the day off and the fa mily cooked ·the di nner 
and d id all the chores that go to running a home of, this sort -
what a rewarding piece of inv,olvement that was -' it was one 
of the best Christmasses the family has had and gave a 
feel ing of real purpose to the day. The elderly folk thoroug hly 
enjoyed having the chi ldren in their midst - it made their day. 

So my thesis is that a major component of happiness is taking 
part with others with commitment and pu rpose. For me it is 
self evident and unarguable. Don't ask me to explain why th is 
should be - there is enoug h to keep half a dozen sociologists 
in permanent studenthood in answering that question. I wi l l  
guess that it is because we are sociable animals - that we 
need positive social interaction - we need to face problems 
mutual ly, we need a sense of purpose and we need a sense of 
ach ievement. So where do Old Scholars fit in? I bel ieve that in 
our meetings and activities that go with them we meet these 
criteria - but in a relaxed and non stressful way. Our happy 
meetings of the South West Group certa inly prove th is. The 
more you take part, the more you enjoy yourself, the more 
fulfi l lment you get. So - long l ive Old Scholars and may many, 
many Old Sibfordians be tempted to take part. We need a l l  of 
us to spread the message - to point out the obvious and help 
folk to join in with us - and may the school continue to turn 
out people who have imbibed the message "taking part is a 
big component of happiness". 

My father who was a great fan of Sibford and a great taker­
parter taught me from an early age that the key to speaking in 
meeting or anywhere else was to sta nd up - speak up, and to 
shut up. And that is precisely what I am going to do once I 
have thanked you a l l  for the honour you have paid me in 
asking me to take part as your President for the past year. 

TH E LESLlE BAI LY LECTU R E  1 986 
Abbreviated version. 

Quakers i n  the Rhondda. 

Th is lecture is about Coa l ,  Unemployment and Quakers, 
using as its framework the h i story of Maes-yr-haf 
Educational Sett lement, caused by that former coal strike, 
1 925-26, when the conditions were far worse than any 
experienced i n  the more recent troubles. A book, with the 
same tit le, is about to be publ ished giving the long overdue 
history of the imagi native a nd sign ificant work done i n  the 
Rhondda Val l ey, South Wales, which i n  its day produced 
m i l l ions of tons of the best steam coa l i n  the cou ntry. It 
was a n  isolated one-industry area which suffered d irely 
during the Depression 1 926-40. 

Yearly Meet i ng in 1 926 was held in Manchester, shortly 
after the General Strike,  which ended after nine days. The 
m i ners' strike cont inued.  Friends discussed the serious 
situation i n  the coalfields, and one woman,  Emma Noble, 
was so moved by what she heard that, on returning home 
to Swindon, she decided to visit South Wales. What she 
saw and learned began her  concern to try to a l leviate t h e  
d istress. S h e  consu lted Henry and Lucy G i l lett o f  Oxford 

Barrie Nay/or 

a nd wrote to the Coalfields Distress Com m ittee at Friends' 
House. Her l etter, quoted in fu l l  in the book, began 
extensive rel ief work. G ifts of cloth ing,  boots and food 
reached the Rhondda, which she d istributed. Boot 
repa ir ing teams were started. Others became i nvolved -
A . D . Li ndsay, Master of Ba l l io l ,  the G i l letts, Joan Fry, 
Horace F lemi ng, Robert Davis a nd Rowntree G i l lett. The 
idea g rew that re l ief work, necessary as it was, gave ·no 
lasting help to idle men. A plan was discussed to start a 
soc ia l  and educational centre with Wi l l iam and Emma 
N oble i n  charge, supported by a comm ittee i n  Oxford. The 
N obles ag reed to l eave their  home i n  Swindon, where they 
were active workers - he a J . P. and President of h is Trade 
U n ion,  she a counci l lor and i n novator, to undertake a 
daunt i ng task in an "a l ien" environment.  They q u ickly 
beca m e  i nvolved and were wa rmly accepted by the local 
com m u n ity. So began a rema rkable experiment which 
g rew i nto a large organ isation wh ich was so successful  
that those i n  posit ions of a uthority encou raged other 
Sett lements to be started i n  South Wa l es - e i g ht i n  a l l .  
Adult  Schools, W . E . S .  Classes, Lectures, Crafts, Choirs, 
G ir ls'  C l ubs, Weavi ng, Qu i lt ing,  Pottery and Drama 
g radua l ly bu i lt up i nto a comprehensive prog ramme. 

At the same time Self-he lp  Schemes were developed, fi rst 
C l u bs for the Unemployed S i ng le  M a n  (whose dole ceased 
after e i g ht weeks) then U ne m ployed Men's Cl ubs (40) 
which were ' i nvented' and developed by Wi l l iam Noble. 
They spread i nto other depressed areas and even to U . S.A. 
Al lotment Associations proved very popu lar  a nd useful .  
O utcrop coal  levels were opened by the members of some 
Unemployed Men's C lubs. Emma Noble orga n ised a much 
needed N u rsing Association (pre Welfare State). 

A hoste l ,  the M althouse, near the coast, was developed to 
provide cheap hol idays (4/6, about 25p per week). Under 
the leaders h i p  of the memorable G eorge Lloyd Davies it 
became famous as a p lace of reconci l iation and happy 
com m unal  l iv ing.  

The Naylors entered the soene at the beg inn ing of the war. 
They were marr ied in the G ower Meeti ng House in 1 940 
a nd a long h oneymoon, he lp ing on a farm at Ha lford, was 
i nterrupted by Barrie's C .O.  Tribu na l ,  as a result of wh ich 



he had to leave teach i ng and u ndertake socia l  work. Roger 
Wilson of F . R . S .  steered h i m  to teach h i m  to the Nobles. 
When they ret i red i n  1 945 a nd Shei la  beca me War;.gens, a 
post they held unt i l  1 97 1 . 

Another p ie·ce of pioneer  work was the tra i n i ng and 
employment of several d isabled men, a forerunner of 
Remploy. The Maes-yr-haf Industries for the D isabled 
started with five men in 1 944 and bu i lt up to 40, who 
made floor rugs and kitchen furn iture,  over a period of 
th i rteen years. Some of the rugs are st i l l  i n  use. The men 
a lso made un its of lockers for S ibford School (Barrie at 
that t i me was a member of the School Comm ittee). Dur ing 
the post-war years the U nemployed Mens Cl ubs (a lways 
self-governing)  were encou raged to change to Community 
Centres or O.A.P. Centres. Those that succeeded survived; 
the others faded away. Va l uable help was g iven to the 
Cl ubs by decorating their  prem ises with g reat gusto, using 
the Sett lement as a base. 

Between 1 960-70 the programme at Trea law actua l ly 
expa nded (a lbeit with a smal ler  staff), whereas extra­
mura l  work contracted, which was to be expected as the 
local Counci l  became more i nvolved i n  le isure-t ime 
activities. Rotary, the Soropt i m ists and s imi lar  
organ isations became part of  the scene. Organ isations for 
the welfare of the Menta l ly Ha ndicapped and those 
suffer ing from M u lt ip le  Sclerosis were formed. One new 
venture was the Rhondda Play Centre for cultura l ly  
deprived ch i ldren (2 1 12 to 5) which proved very worth 
wh i le, a nd was fina l ly taken over and expanded by 
G lamorgan Welfare Services. 

When the Wardens retired i n  1 97 1  the Comm ittee, which 
felt the work was past "its cl i max, decided to discont inue .  
There was no unemployment. Rhondda Borough Counci l  
bought the freehold and agreed to keep the local  activities 
going, using the ha l l  and leisure centre. 

Maes-yr-haf Educat ional  Trust was formed to administer 
the proceeds of the sale.  It d istr ibutes the i nterest from the 
invested capita l to organ isations a nd charities with which 
the Sett lement was connected. It is th is Trust which is 
publ ishing "Quakers i n  the Rhondda, 1 926-86" .  

BARRIE NA YLOR 

R e u n i o n  1 9 8 6  
Diana Lloyd (nee Wright) is th is  year's d iar ist of the 
Annual Reunion.  D iana was at S ibford 1 960-65. A 
member of one of those we l l  known S ibford F a m i l ies. 
Brian "and Ethel Wright are D i 's M u m  and Dad a nd the 
legendary Lou is Wright was her uncle.)  

The weather seemed set fa i r  as we c l i mbed R ushm ire H i l l  
from o u r  home on t h e  edge o f  t h e  Cotswolds. Soon we 
were passi ng through the del ig htful  v i l lages of Barnsley 
and B ibury with their cottages of mel low Cotswold stone. 
Tractors had hampered our jou rney back to S ibford so that 
we arrived j ust i n  t i me to jo in the l u ncht ime q ueue; and as 
we did a whole year seemed to drop away as we saw 
aga i n  the fa m i l iar  faces of Old Scholars, some of whom I 
have known si nce before I was a scholar ,  let a lone an 
"Old" scholar .  

After tucking i n  to the f irst of many tasty mea ls, provided 
by G eorge G i bson and his staff, we were warmly 
welcomed by Jeanne Southam, our President this year. 
Tabl e  tennis and tennis tournaments began after l u nch.  
There was a n  increase i n  the n u mbers sig ned up for 
tennis.  Was it a desire to win the new cup, generously 
provided by lan Weatherhead, or a wish to make sure he 
did not win it? 

A cup of tea in F ie ld ing was the prelude to the A . G . M .  
which was h e l d  i n  the Li brary. The deta i ls o f  t h e  meeti ng 
are reported e lsewhere in the magazine, but there are a 
couple of items I would l ike to mention.  F i rst ly three 
Honorary Life Memberships were awarded; to Frank a nd 
Vera Rol lett, who have been a n  importa nt part of Sibford 
and Old Scholars for as long as I can remember; and a lso 

Frank Rollett 

to Ken neth Francis. This gave part icu lar  personal  p leasure 
as we both began at S ibford School on the same day, 
though he stayed on for a further twenty-one years! 
Secondly the presentation by Jeanne Southam to Old 
Scholars Association of a table lectern, to replace one 
g iven by John Coxon which has mysteriously disappeared. 

Th i s  new lectern was in use that evening,  as we returned 
to the Library after a B uffet Supper for the Lesl ie Bai ley 
lecture, g iven this year by Barrie Naylor who taught at 
S ibford 1 935-4 1 . It was whi le  at Sibford that he met a nd 
married the art teacher, Shei la McPherson. Then, 
together, they left for the Rhondda to cont inue the work 
beg un by Emma and Wi l l i am Noble in helping unemployed 
m i ners with a programme of " imagi native education".  The 
lect u re was entitled "Quakers in the . Rhondda", after a 
book, written by Barrie Naylor, · to be publ ished in the 
a ut u m n .  So, if you want to know more, " It 's al l  i n  the 
book! "  

S u nday morning broke f ine and sunny. After a hea rty 
breakfast we adjourned to the H a l l  for a Choral superbly 
cond ucted by the President. What a good idea to start with 
"Jerusa lem", a nd standing too. That rea l ly  got the air into 
our l u ngs, ready to sing Jean ne's other favourites. 

And then to the Gower for Meeting for worship which is 
a lways a specia l  part of the Sibford Weekend. The Sibford 
Fr iends provided coffee afterwards, a chance to chat in the 
warm sunshine a nd to make the acquai ntance of Anthony 
Yel loly who was the School Comm ittee Guest. 

Pat Gr i mes sensibly changed out of her "Sunday Best" 
shoes for the walk back across the fields and we a l l  
cha nged after l u nch for t h e  wa l k  t o  Temple M i l l  via 
Traitors Ford. 

The sky had da rkened and clouded over whi lst in lunch, 
but it c lea red away for a del ightful wa l k  through rural 
S ibford, passed cows and bul locks eyeing us curiously, 
fields of golden corn, and a fa rmer muck spread ing!  



Vaughan Southam, Jim Graham, Irene Coxon-Smith, Gladys Mills 

We cong regated at Tra itors Ford a n d  those with a nd 
without we l l i es had a paddle i n  the cool strea m .  
Meanwhi le, H u g h  Maw w a s  teach i n g  s i x  year o l d  Owen 
the art of making "corn g u m " .  Tastes a bit l ike f lour ,"  says 
Owe n !  

T h e n ,  onwa rd t o  Temple M i l l  a nd a welcome c u p  o f  tea 
and "good ie" bag. But what happened to a l l  that G i nger  
Cake M i ke F inch was try i n g  to get  us  to  eat? 

We had t i me to fresh e n - u p  before Pres ident's Choice was 
held, this year in the fr iendly atmosphere of the L ibrary. 
Jea n ne's theme for the weekend was "Happi ness is 
Taki ng  Part", a n d  i n  her  President's cho ice she reca l led 
memories, t h ro u g h  words a nd m u sic  of what tha� has 
meant to her t h ro u g h  her l i fe. B u t  that d i d n 't mea n we sat 
passive ly by, as  she encou raged us  to "s inga longa" Vera 
and Va l ,  and make m u sic with Brya n Lee and tvy,o m i n ute 
p ieces of sa nd paper!  There were also rea d i n g s  admi rably 
g iven by John Lioyd, which i ncl uded two poem s  written by 
James Baxter in 1 938 while a p u p i l  at S i bford (see P. 1 7,  
S i bford 1 983).  B u t  the catch p h rase from the even i n g  
came from a p iece b y  Pa u l  G a l l ico, "When i n  doubt 
-wash ! "  

After a buffet supper w e  were encouraged t o  take o u r  
partners for cou ntry d a n c i n g  b y  N a o m i  A lexander,  a n d  
w h i l e  w e  tr ied t o  fol low t h e  i ntr icate steps a n d  
movements, a breakaway g ro u p  o f  e lder O l d  Scholars 
gyrated at a more g racef u l  pace i n  a corner of the room .  

Then u p  through t h e  v i l lage t o  t h e  " E l m ;' for Rockets. 
N i nety- n i ne n u mbered off, p l u s  one l a n  Weathertiead, who 
u nknown to us was h idden beh i n d  a 9ft hedge a nd ' at a n  
appropriate moment su rprised u s  with R EAL rockets! 

After the si lent rockets a n d  a m i n i  one ( M ike, "I h aven't 
got a partner")  we dispersed to va r ious Ho uses for coffee 
a n d  chats i nto the sma l l  hours .  And,  were there rea l l y  
swi m mers i n  t h e  pool at  2.30 a . m ?  

.. 

Scenes from the 1 986 Reunio� 

The th reat of r a i n  on Monday saw t e n n i s  being p layed 
before breakfast and by mid-morning it had started, 
t h o u g h  n ot before n i n eteen cars had left on the a n n u a l  

. Treas u re H u nt organ ised b y  Fra n k  a n d  Vera Rol lett. The 
lead car s h o u l d  leave at 9.45 a . m .  with the President, but 
they were n 't to be rushed: 

" Have you put  the cups i n ?" 

"They're i n  the boot. Where's the coffee?" 

"Now w e ' l l  put a bow of paper on the aer ia l  and two 
p ieces u nder the bon n�t, here - that's i t . "  

" I 've cha nged y o u r  t i m e  off t o  9.48 a . m . "  

"Better g e t  i n ,  wonder w h o ' s  g o t  t h e  coffee."  

"Hel lo, sha l l  I get  i n  there with you two?" 

"No, there i s n 't room. Have you got the coffee?" 

" S h a l l  I go in the front?" 

"Nu, I w i l l . "  

"Here, don't you want t h i s  f lask?" 

"Oh, thank you . "  

" R i g ht, you r  departu re t ime is now 9.50 a . m . "  

Kate Lon g ' s  c a r  was f i rst back but that does not mea n a 
v/i n n i n g  p lace.  O n e  has to dec i p her Frank's cryptic cl ues. 
This year Clem Cox and Co ma naged best of a l l .  

W e  a l l  h a d  t o  keep o u r  wits about us  after l u nch as  Pa u l  
Frampton told u s  o f  t h e  ven u e  changes made necessary 
beca use of the weather .  "The rou nders match for the 
G o lden D o l l y  w i l l  be Basketba l l  and held in the H a l l ;  the 
tea 'Vi I I  be in the Foyer a nd the group p hoto i n  the gym ! "  

I n  the basket b a l l  the Somerset Yokels snatched the 
G o lden Dolly back from the Aston B r u m mies 20- 1 0. There 
were o n ly a few day tr ippers who braved the torrent ia l  ra i n  
to j o i n  u s  f o r  afternoon tea, but w h a t  a treat t h a t  w a s  with 
a g orgeou s  selection of ca kes ba ked by Jea n n e  Southam, 
Irene Coxo n - S m ith a n d  O l ive Dal ley. 

Michael Van Blankenstein, Hugh Maw, Bernard Blunsom, 
Elizabeth Cordiner, Wendy Van Blankenstein, Pat Grimes, 
David Smith, Margaret Fairnington 





Marjorie Fielding and David Stiles 

Picnic at Temple Mill 

Little Kate Henderson was the star of the photo cal l  as �he 
trotted backwards and forwards across the l ighting leads. 
Would she trip? Nearly, but then Trenham clasped her to 
sit in front of h i m .  Can you spot her? Our warmest thanks 
go to Mr.  N evi l l e  S m ith for com i ng out in such atrocious 
weather to take our photograph. 

The c h i ldren were g iven their high tea at 5.30 p . m . ,  g iving 
us a chance of a sneak preview of the menu for the 
Presidenti a l  Oin ner. That set our gastric j u ices going as we 
contemplated Prawn Cockta i l ,  fol lowed . by Boeuf 
Bourgignon with garl ic bread. Once aga in  the yo ung Old 
Scholars wa ited table for the d i n ner a nd were thanked for 
that a nd their general contr ibution to the weekend. There 
was a lso a thank you and a rendition of "Happy Birthday" 
to G eorge G i bson, twenty one aga i n !  

Then with t h e  ra i n  lash ing agai nst t h e  wi ndow panes 
behind her, our President gave her Address to Old 
Scholars to which the School Com m ittee G uest Anthony 
Yelloly replied. 

The tennis tournament was not completed but out of the 
four  f inal ists it  was decided to award the .Weatherhead 
Cup to Jea n Walker for whom th is  weekend had been the 
first s ince she left over t h i rty years ago; and j ust to keep it 
i n  the fa m ily  the Table-Tennis was won by her brother- in­
law, John Huddlestone. 

F ina l ly  the last round of R oc kets and A u ld Lang Syne with 
a wish for a safe journey home for those Old Scholars who 
that night braved Hurricane Charley. 

We all  leave with happy m emories of our ..weekends at 
S ibford,-"despite what the weather may bring. May we al l  
return,  with others, next year and rediscover that 
"Happi ness is  taking part". 

DIANA LLOYD 

, 



'ROC KETS' - TH E R EAL STO RY 
There have been from t i me t o  t ime i n  recent years, several 
enqu i ries, especia l ly from the younger generation of Old 
Scholars as to the i nception of the Sibford Rocket at our 
Gatherings and it was thought a good idea to note the 
orig i n  of our  observance which may now be considered as 
establ ished and hal lowed by long custom. 

Early i n  1 920 some London OS went down for a short 
weekend Conference at a house near G u i ldford. On the 
Saturday evening,  after an open-a i r  concert, the f ina l  item 
was in the nature of an action event for a l l  present, a n  
i m itation of pyrotechn ics. S hortly afterwards t h e  London 
group, who were rehea rsi ng for the annua l  concert to be 
g iven to the School at the Whitsun Reun ion, thought it 
rnighf be a good idea if an adaptat ion of the Rocket might 
go well  if i ntroduced at the E l m  after the customary wa l k  
there o r  commu nity s inging a t  the conClus ion of the O S  
Concert - which i n  m e  associat ions early days was 
fol lowed by the AGM. 

So the action of  the Rocket was discussed, criticized, 
amended a nd pol ished up and on Whit M onday n ight in 
1 920 the two E lms (now sad ly gone) at the cross-roads 
looked down i n  wonderment as a dozen OS performed the 
first Sibford Rocket. 

Next Whitsun it was done much better, and it was agreed 
the custom should be an a n n u a l  one. It gradual ly  grew i n  
size a nd beca me inclusive of a l l  OS gathered for s ing ing a t  
t h e  E l m .  T h u s  t h e  rite beca me u s u a l  o f  celebrations i n  
action at t h e  concl usion o f  a n n u a l  gatherings o f  OS - unt i l  
i n  the late Thirt ies the Old Scholars Com m ittee thought 
wel l  to put upon it the sea l of off ic ia l  recog n it ion,  by 
printing the word "Rockets" on the Reunion Prowa mme. 

The actua l  number of  OS gathered at the E l m  for  the 
nocturnal  assembly has va ried considerably from a n  
average i n  recent years of 65 t o  the unoffic ia l  record of 
1 20. A cold and wet n ight makes a l l  the d ifference and 
some very cold ones have been experienced when only 
Spartans braved the elements. 

Redrawn from an original sketch by Howard Quinton 

It should be remarked that by no means only at the E l m  
h a s  our rite been celebrated. T h e  Old G y m  wa l ls  (now the 
G i r ls M atron's flat and the Technical Drawing Studio) have 
often reverberated to our com m u n ity effort; The present 
D in ing  Ha l l  is the ven ue after the Presidents Di nner on the 
last n ight of the Reu nion;  It term inated the fi rst OS Da nce 
in B i r m i ngham in the 1 920's; and the wa l ls  of Friends 
House have many t i mes rung with our descriptive 
clamour.  

Away i n  Epping Forest, too, on the conclusion of sum mer 
outi ngs, and even at Paddington, Liverpool Street a nd New 
Street R a i l  stations the Public has marvel led at our Rocket 
celebrations: and once on an outing to Jordans, the Rocket 
was carried t hrough on the sma l l  station platform of Seer 
G reen to the a mazement of other await ing passengers 
who appla uded and dema nded an encore! 

The si lent R oc ket emerged after the then Headmaster, 
Arthur  Joh nstone compla i ned at bei ng kept awake by the 
late n ight revelry at the E l m .  

I n  'qu iet' def iance o f  the admonishment a group o f  OS led 
by such notables as Kath leen R ice, Henry Lawrence a nd 
Harry Randa l l  OBE decided to hold a si lent Rocket outside 
the Heads accom modation in the Manor but were so 
eng u lfed in laughter they only succeeded in waking 'A.J . ' 
yet aga i n !  

' 

M i n i  Rockets were added to the repertoire in the late fifties 
via Messer's F inch,  Bennett and Bai ly - now thirty years 
on it is  an establ ished part of the rite. 

This years celebration's were enha nced by real Rockets 
bei ng let off - cl i mbing i nto the q u iet m idnight sky with 
fine effect and they doubt less aroused wonderment many 
m i l es d istant from the E l m  h i l l  top. Although not the first 
t ime that 'rea l '  a m m u n ition has been used lan 
Weatherhead and Pa u l  Fra mpton m ust be congratu lated 
on their  i ngen u ity! 

Th is magn ificent tradition has stood the test of t ime and i n  
its s ixty-s ixth year  over 1 00 were present a t  t h e  E lm last 
August mainta in ing with vigour this fa mous S ibford R ite. 

But honestly DID YOU touch your toes last t ime . . . .  7 

ELMSMAN 



, 

S . O . S . A .  M i n utes 

M i n utes of the Sibford Old Scholars' Association 1 986 
Annual  Genera l Meet i ng held in the School Library on 
Aug ust 23rd, 1 986. 

President Jearme E .  Southam i n  the Chair 

67 members attendi ng.  

In  our s i lence ' we remembered the l ives of : -Edgar I nce 
( 1 9 1 4- 1 8) Life Member. 

\ . 

Henry . Long ( 1 928-30) H usband of Kate Long a nd a 
previous member of the School Ma intenance Staff. 

Lou ise Squ ire (Left Sibford in 1 9 1 7) 

Wilfred Timms ( 1 920's) 

Arnold Da r l i ngton (Former Science Master before a nd 
after the war) 

Harry Stevens ( 1 9 1 3- 1 5) 

Jim B a i ly ( 1 944-49) Eldest son of Jim and El in Ba i ly, died 
after a road accident. 

Eric Ha rvey ( 1 930-34) Life Member 

A.W. (B i l l )  Wells ( 1 9 1 6- 1 9) d ied on Aug ust 23rd 

N . B .  It was with regret that we learned of Wi lfrid Pol la rd's 
death soon after the Reunion.  A notice appears 
elsewhere.) 

'0 "  

G reeti ngs were received from.: 

E ls ie M . Rose, H ugh Wa l l is, Ja net a nd Joe Sewe l l, Kenneth 
and Robin Greaves, E l izabeth Jol ly (nee M on ica Knight), 
N ick Ben nett, John H ughes, Mabel and Wi lfrid Pollard, 
Marjorie Edwards, Godfrey Baseley, Jean Morley, G race 
Al lan,  E l i n  Bai ly. ' . 

Marjorie Wel l s  who was r:>revented from attendi ng due to 
the death of her brother B i l l  on Friday 22nd Aug ust sent .' 
greeti ngs and asked that her Reun ion pre-payment be 
tra nsferred to the Life Membership Fund. 

Jeanne So'utham-, extended congratu lations to Br ian a nd 
Ethel Wright ori the celebration of their  Go lden Wedding 
Anniversary. . 

1 .  The M i n utes' of the 1 985 AG M pri nted in the Magazine 
were adopted a'nd sig ned by the President. 

2 .  S .O .SA Comm ittee Reports 

The fol lowing reports were presented;-(a) M embership 
M i ke Fi nch. Membership sta nds. at 509.  (247 Ordinary, 
250 Life a nd 1 2  Honorary Life Members) M ike Finch a lso 
reported the need for Old Scholars to 'adopt' present 
students who need to be tak'en' o ut at Long Exeat 
weekends. I nterested people should 'contact Anne MUir . )  

°1 ' 

(b) Branch Secretaries. 

Mid lands : Irene Coxon 

London : Margaret Fairni ngton 

South West : Jeanne E.  Southam 

It was encourag ing to he'a r  of good support and healthy 
activity at al l  three Bra nches. 

(c) Magazine : Lesl i e  Harrison - a n  appreciation of the 
Magazine. 

- (d) S ibford School Open Day 1 986 : Mavis Sti les - a report 
on Open' Day appears e lsewhere with i n  the Magazine. 

(e) G enera l Secretary's Report. 

Pa u l  Fra mpton presented the fol lowing report: 

The genera l condition of the S ibford Old Scholars' 
Association rem a i ns extremely encou rag ing with the 
objects being very satisfactori ly met. They are:- (a) The 
cont inua nce of the i nterest of former scholars i n  Sibford 
School and its work; 

(b) The furthering of school-days' friendships; 

(c) The provision of assista nce to the School wherever 
possible; 

(d) The e ncouragement of a spirit of loyalty amongst 
present scholars. 

The evidence of the work we a re doing is clear.  Old 
Scholars have considerable representation on the School 
Comm ittee with Ph i l ip  Manasseh as Chairman, two SOSA 
representatives Jeanne Southam and Pa u l  Frampton, as 
we l l  as  Vera Rol lett a nd David Sau nderson .  Furthermore, 
we have an active association whose pri ncipal meet ings 
and , events take place at the School and we enjoy 
considerable support and i nvolvement in our  activit ies 
from J i m  G ra ham,  Anne M u i r  and the School 's teaching 
and non -teaching staff. 

The popu larity of our Annual  Reunion is evident by the 
growi ng n u mber of Old Scholars and - friends attend ing, 
over 1 30 th is  year with i ncreased numbers of fam i l ies 
with young ch i ldren. 

This year, the Associa�ion has been pleased to provide the 
school with a tota l of £2,000.00 to support the fol lowing 
activities:-(a) Drama Department: staging blocks (£500) 

(b) R ura l Studies Department:  an extension to the 
greenhouse in the Wal led Garden (£500) 

, 
(c) Art Department: , tool ing and equ ipment to develop ' 
Scu lpture (£1 ,000) 

In order to encouiage . present scholars' long term 
i nvolvement in the Assoc'iation and secure their  
continu ing . i nterest i n  the Scliool, we arranged a n  outing 
th is  yea r to :D raytor'i' Manor Pa rk. We invited participation 
in the event throughout the School and the day proved 
very e njoyable and worthwhi le .  We h ope to cont inue th is  
i n it iat ive each year, developing and i mproving the 
awareness of present scholars of  the Association and its 
work. A great i mprovement on our past attempts to 'sign 
up' leavers j ust before 'or usual ly j ust after most of them 
have left the School .  

What i mpr()vem ents can we cont i n u e  to make i n  the 
future? I bel ieve we have to e ncourage active part ic ipation , 
in the S .O.S .A. Com m ittee work of a wider membership 
(sa me old faces ! ), i nvolve, welcome and appeal to younger 
members through our activities and attitudes, and 
cont inue to develop and support the local Branches - so .. 
vital to our cont inu ing relev.a nce and future. 

The fol lowing rule changes were adopted : -Ru le  4(b) - The 
a n n u a l  subscription is due on 1 st September 

R u l e  4(c) - Any member whose subscription I S  I n  arrears 
for more than one year and who, after due remi nders, 
sha l l  not make the necessary payment, sha l l  be removed 
from membersh ip.  

Forthco�i ng dates:- Sibford General Meeting - 1 8th 
October 1 986 

S . O . S A  v School Footba l l  Match - 8tn November 1 9fm 



Balance S heet as at 3 1  st December 1 985 

1 985 
Assets 

Land at E l m  45 

A�sets of Specific Funds 
Quoted I nvestments (cost) 3,7 1 3 
Lesl ie Baily Memorial Fund 349 

Current Assets 
Su ndry Debtors 1 ,075 
Less Su ndry Creditors 2,000 800 
Cash at Bank 3,063 

£5, 1 70 

Represented By: 
Accumulated Fund 1 ,327 
Life Membership 3,3 1 4  
Recent Leavers Membership 1 80 
Lesl ie  Bai ly  Fund 349 

£5, 1 70 

Audited a nd Found Correct. 

Income &. Expenditure Account 
for the Year ended 31 st December 1 985 

INCOME 
Donations 
Subscriptions 
Investment I ncome 
Bank Interest 
Sale of Ties 
Loss 

EXPEN DITU R E  
Magazine 
Postage & Stationery 
Bank Charges 
Photographs 
Drama Department -. Stage B locks 
R ural Studies - G reenhouse 
Art Department 
Loss ori Reunion 

I .  

1 985 

273 
1 ,782 

286 
238 

48 
488 

£3, 1 1 5  

960 
34 
32 
20 

500 
500 

1 ,000 
69 

£3,1 1 5  

teslie Baily Memorial Fund 
Bala nce brought forward 1 / 1 /85 
Bank Interest 
Bala,nce carried forward 3 1 / 1 2/85 

3 1 9 
30 

£349 

Schedule of Investments 
as at 31 st December 1 985 

£ 402 Treasury 9V2% 1 999 
£ 1 ,359 Treasury 1 0%% 1 999 
£ 227 Treasury 1 0%% 1 999 
£ 523 Treasury 1 0%% 1 999 
£ 650 3%% Conversion Stock 
£ 830 Translantic & General 

Securities Income U n its 
£ 1 90 G lobe Investment 25p 
£ 300 Electra Investment 25p 

Purchase Present 
Price Price 

385.53 
1 , 1 89.02 

200.55 
482.06 
602.32 

646.28 
1 20.33 

87.00 

£3, 71 3 .09 

96 P 
98 p 
98 p 
92.25p 
38 p 

1 2 1 . 1 p · 
1 69.5p 
77 p 

Market 
Va lue  

386 
1 ,331  

223 
482 
247 

1 ,005 
322 
2 3 1  

£4,227 

1 984 

45 

3,7 1 3 
3 1 9 

275 
1 ,02 1 

£5,373 

1 ,8 1 5  
3,0 1 3 

226 
3 1 9 

£5,373 

349 

£349 

Annual  
I ncom e  
G ross 

38 
1 42 

24 
55 
23 

50 
2 1  
1 4  

£367 

4. Treasurer's Report. 

John M i l ler presented the following report: 

"I have pleasure in presenting the 
accounts of the Association for the periods 
ending December 31 st, 1 985, and June 
30th, 1 986; this change in the accounting 
period was agreed by you at the last 
Annual General Meeting. 

I wil l  go through the accounts page by page 
making comments where necessary. 

1 985 Accounts 

The assets of the Association show a slight 
decrease reflected partly by the smal l  loss 
shown in the Income a nd Expenditure 
Account. Sundry Creditors are shown as 
£2,000 and this figure relates to money 
a l l ocated to the School for projects agreed 
by your Committee. As at December 31 st, 
this money had not been spent by the 
School. 

Income a nd Expenditure Account. 
A loss of £488 is shown for the year. This 
figure must be set against the gift of £2000 
a l located to the School a nd detailed on the 
expenditure account. Significant changes 
in the income received against 1 984 are 
S ubscription Income up by £487 and Bank 
Interest £79. As regards expenditure, the 
magazine cost was reduced by £835, 
against the 1 984 figure of £ 1 ,795 but the 
School was given an extra £700 by way of 
gifts. Also the Reunion made a loss of £69 
against a surplus of £290. 

These changes had the effect of reducing 
the loss for the year from £663 in 1 984 to 
£488. 

. 

Leslie Baily Memorial Fund. 
No expenditure was incurred in 1 985 and 
the F u nd stands at £349. 

Schedule of Investments. 
The investments are shown in detai l  with a 
market price of £4,227. 

1 986 Accounts to June 30th, 1 986. 

Balance Sheet. 
The only difference of note is in respect of 
Sundry Creditors of £ 1 ,830 and the 
accumulated fund of £ 1 ,702. Sundry 
Creditors reflect £ 1 ,500 of the original 
£2,000 al located to the School last year 
and £330 being money paid in respect of 
this year's Reunion, £500 of the £ 1 ,500 
wi l l  be spent in July, leaving £1 ,000 sti l l  
not used. The increase i n  t h e  Accumulated 
Fund reflects the surplus to date shown on 
the I ncome & Expenditure Account up to 
June 30th, 1 986. 

Income and Expenditure Account. 
I have a lready referred to the surplus

' 
of 

£375 but this wi l l  change significantly by 
the end of the year in 1 987. 

Leslie Bai ly Memorial Fund 
No comment. 

Schedule of Investments. 
I have had the Investments revalued by 
Lloyds Bank plc, who put a market value of 
£6 1 95 on them. This is a significant 
appreciation over the purchase price of 
£2.482, due mainly to the i ncrease on the 
M. & G. �econd General Trust Shares. 
Advice ought to be taken as to whether or 
not we should sell  these, take our profits 
a nd re-invest in Treasury Stock. On the 
whole the finances of the Association are 
in good shape. We must, however, try to 
break even and certainly no loss on the 
Reunion should be a l lowed. More careful 
budgeting is required and your Treasurer 
m u st be more i nvolved t h a n  he is at 



Balance .Sheet as at 30th J une 1 986 

1 986 
Assets 

La nd at E l m  4 5  

Assets o f  Specific Funds 
Quoted I nvestments (cost) 
Lesl ie  Ba i ly Memor ia l  Fund 

Current Assets 
Cash at Bank 
Less Su ndry Creditors 

Represented By: 
Accumulated Fund 
Life Membersh ip 
Recent Leavers Membership 
Les l ie Ba i ly Fund 

Aud ited and Found Correct. 

3, 1 88 

3,71 3 
361 

1 830 1 ,358 

£5,477 

1 ,702 
3,3 1 3 

1 0 1 
361  

£5,477 

Income & Expend iture Account 
for the 6 month period ending J une 30th 1 986 

I N C O M E  
Donations 
Subscriptions 
I nvestment Income 
Bank I nterest 

EXPE N D ITU R E  
Reun ion 1 986 
Magaz ine 
Postage & Stationery 
Display Stands 
Ties 
Chi ldrens Outing to Dray ton Ma nor 
Geoffrey Long Book Prize 
Bank Charges 
Surplus 

1 986 

39 
992 
1 1 9 
1 1 3 

£ 1 , 263 

1 70 
1 35 

83 
80 

1 1 7 
265 

20 
1 8  

375 

£ 1 ,263 

Lesl ie Bai ly Memorial Fund 
Bala nce brought forward 3 1 / 1 2/85 
Bank I nterest 
Bala nce carried forward 30/6/86 

349 
1 2  

£361 

Schedule of Investments 
as at 30th J une 1 986 

Purchase Present 
Price Price 

£ 402 Treasury 9112% 1 999 385.53 96 p 
£ 1 ,359 Treasury 1 0112% 1 999 1 , 1 89.02 98 p 
£ 227 Treasury 1 0112% 1 999 200.55 98 p 
£ 523 Treasury 1 0112% 1 999 482 .06 92 p 
£ 650 3112% Conversion Stock 602 .32 38 p 
£ 830 M & G Second General Trust 646.28 1 2 1 . 1 p  
£ 1 90 G lobe I nvestment 25p 1 20.33 1 69.5p 
£ 300 E lectra Investment 25p 87.00 77 p 

£3.71 3.09 

Ma rket 
Va lue  

405 
1 A6U;� 

244 
561  
331  

2,098 
655 
441 

£6, 1 95 

361  

£361  

Annual  
I ncome 
G ross 

26 

1 72 

1 5  
.,. 40 

1 9  
1 2  

£284 

present in fixing an a.dequate charge. It is 
difficult to know what amount of money 
your Committee can recommend for 
allocation to the School this year. 

At present we have cash resources of 
£1 ,358 and perhaps a figure of say £500 
could be allocated. We must bear in mind, 
however, that our contribution towards the 
cost of the magazine this year will be in the 
region of £1 ,000 plus £300 for a new 
address list. 

I have spoken previously about the size of 
our investments and wonder whether the 
time has arrived to cash in on some of 
them to enable us to carry on the work for 
which we were set up, i.e. helping the 
School financially. I know that we have 
carried this out over the last two years, but 
if we continue to make losses ou( scope for 
helping will be greatly reduced. 

One realizes, of course, that this policy 
could only be adopted for a limited time 
and eventually some extra sourc.e of 
income will have to be raised. This 
automatically brings one back to 
subscriptions and we may well have to 
consider raising them again in a year or 
two. This is always a very emotive issue, 
but one that your Association will have to 
consider. 

Old Scholars' Bursary Fund. 
As reported, last year, this Fund stands at 
£3,31 2.34 and the interest e.arned helps to 
defray the cost of bursaries given by the 
School. 

It has always been the School Bursar's 
dream to see an endowment fund set-up 
large enough to help the very high cost of 
bursary assistance given. He had hoped 
that the Old Scholars' Fund might have 
grown but this has not proved possible. 
However, mysterious things happen and to 
counter his disappointment a month ago 
he received a legacy of £7,000 (not from an 
Old Scholar) which has been invested as 
part of the School's Endpwment, the 
interest to be used for bursary help. This 
now gives the School an Endowment Fund 
of approximately £ 1 5,000 so his dream has 
taken a step forward. 

The purpose of this is to remind Old 
Scholars of another way that they Clln 
help. This is by remembering the School in 
their Will and bequeathing a sum of money 
earmarked for a specific purpose. Financial 
support, however, is not the form of help 
given by your Association. Under the 
constitution two members are elected to 
serve on the School Committee as Old 
Scholars' Representatives and from your 
ranks other members have been elected to 
serve the School by their General 
Meetings. This representation gives the 
Association a powerful lobby in the affairs 
of the School and its future policy.". 

The accounts were adopted by the Meeting 
and a ·Committee recommendation was 
agreed by the A G .M. that the Treasurer 
should review our investments. 

The President thanked John Miller for his 
excellent work for the Association. 



S.O. S.A Comm ittee M eetings - 30th November 1 986 

5th J u ly 1 987 

S .O.SA Outing - 1 7th May 1 987 

Sibford School Open Day - 20th June 1 987 

S : O . S .A Annual  Reun ion - , 29th August - 1 s� .September 
1 987 

May I express the Association's appreciation and thanks to 
the School, J i m  Graham, Anne M u i r, the S .O.S .A 
Com m ittee ret ir ing members Ph i l ip  Ma nasseh, lan 
Weatherhead and Tom Rack, and the School Staff 
Representatives to the S . O . S .A Comm ittee Marion 
Higgins and Stuart Hedley. 

We are del ig hted with the new 'WEATH E R H EAD CUP'  
presented by lan a nd Christi ne Weatherhead to the 
Association as a new Tennis Competition Trophy. 

We welcome Tony Yelloly, our School Com m ittee g uest 
a nd Barrie Naylor, Les l ie  Ba i ly Lecturer, and hope they and 
our President Jeanne Southam and her h usba nd Va ughan 
enjoY the weekend. 

3. Honorary Life Membership .  

Followi ng a n  a
'
ppreciation by Phi l ip  Manasseh, Jeanne 

Southam extended on behalf  of the Association Honora ry 
Life Membership to Fra n k  and Vera Rol lett in recognition 
of a nd tha n ks for their  t i re less efforts and s upport of the 
Association and the School over many years. 

The Association a re a lso pleased to bestow Honorary Life 
Membership on Ken Francis who reti red th is  year as 
Deputy Head after 26 years'service to the School. The 
Association a re to present a n  aeria l  photograph of S ibford 
to Ken Francis shortly and we are gratefu l  to Ray and Ann 
Bond together with Anne M u ir for the ir  help i n  the 
selection, production a nd fra m i ng of the photograph which 
was exhibited at the A G . M .  

4.  See Treasurer's Report. 

5. E lection of Officers. 

The fol lowing Officers were elected : ­

( a )  President 1 986-87 : Lesl ie Harrison 

(b) Vice-President 1 986-87 : R ussel l  Steed 

(c) Membership Secretary 1 986-89 : M i ke Finch 
. . 

(d) Assistant Reunion Secretary 1 986-89 : J i m  Thelton 

(e) Comm ittee Member 1 986-89 : Arthur  Harrison 

Recent Leaver appointment 1 986-89 : O n i ke Frazer 

'The appointment of a Friends of Sibford School 
Representative and that of two School Staff 
Representatives' w i l l  be made by the Com m ittee at a later 
date. 

6. School Comm ittee Representative Report. 

Pa u l  Fra m pton presented a report based on the 1 985-86 
Report of the S ibford School Com m ittee which is pri nted 
elsewhere in the magazine. 

7.  Headmaster's Question Time. 

Jim Graham kindly a nswered several very i nteresting and 
chal leng i ng questions on the School today and its future 
development and educational emphasis. 

A vote of thanks was g iven to the President and t lle�e 
bei ng no other business the meeting closed at 5 .30 pm.  

• Note: The two School Staff Representatives have now 
been confirmed as Chris Bateman and Karen Turburfield.  

S . O . S . A .  Li nes 
G EO FF R EY WR I G HT R E M E'M B ERS 
( 1 9 1 3- 1 7) 

G eoffrey Wright was at S ibford -dur ing a period of 
monu mental upheava l i n  the World - the G reat Wa r. 

An octogenarian,  he remembers vividly h is time at 
Schoo l . . . .  

Perhaps I should sta rt at t h e  beg inn ing  o r  even before, 
because I was g iven an exa m i nation paper for which at the 
age of 9 I went to the house of James Ha rrod's brother 
Ernest, who later told me i n  the ar ithmetic paper I 
ma naged to get every s u m  wrong, for a l l  that I was g iven 
my chance and went to Sibford the next yea r. 

Sett l ing  in went eas i ly, stra nge as the experience was, I 
wel l  remember the f irst morn ing at brea k t i me. The e lder 
Stebbings brother was happi ly chatt ing with me a nd 
i ntroducing me to the usages of the school when he was 
abruptly i nterrupted by a tremendous bang on the crown 
of my head, which I identif ied a few seconds later as a 
cricket bal l  from a game in the p layground. I can only 
suppose that I must be thick headed as the same th ing has 
happened to me on several occasions s i nce without 
knock ing me out. I never heard whether it  was considered 
a catch .  I n  this way I found that much the safest ploy was 
to join rn the games so that I enjoyed i n  turn cricket, 
hockey of a k i nd, footba l l  and rol ler  skating on that 
p layground.  

From that playg round one door led i nto the chang ing room 
where we each had a ( non) locker. The boot clea n i ng was 
someth ing of a surprise, there was suppl ied a t i n  tray with 
a l arge slab of 'blacking'  surrounded with water a nd one 
d ipped the brush i nto the water, rubbing the blacking i nto 
the boot, after which spending a lot of t ime brushing unt i l  
a l l  the water had evaporated and surprisingly one got a 
pol ish.  

I t h i n k  I m ust have been accident prone for later on at half  
term I became very i l l, th is  tu rned out to be diptheria .  Mr.  
Terver and the undergardener came to the dorm itory a nd 
folded me i nto the mattress, I was carried thus to the San 
( now the Ark) which was then opposite the Manor front 
door - the doctor arr ived at m id-day and i njected Reg Boon 
a nd me and before tea t ime I felt recovered a nd f ine.  From 
then the diptheria travel led a l l  throug h the school though 
it  seems i n  a mild form.  But with about 6 other boys I was 
kept in the San .  for the rest of the term a nd Matron moved 
in a nd beca m e  mother to us. On the whole we e njoyed 
n i n e  or ten weeks thus but got beh i nd with learning and 
felt very backward the next term. 

Half  term was an opportun ity for a l l  to join various al l  day 
outings.  If long distances were contemplated the younger 
ones were taken in horse drawn farm drays, these flat­
bottomed platforms were fitted with forms for seating -
there was a lso a school donkey which drew a m i n iature 
cart f i l led with our l u nches. So we would visit places such 
as Edge H i l l , Whichford Woods, Rol l r ight Stones, Long 
Compton, Compton Wynyates, etc. 

In the evenings we would gather in the Gym, there would 
be organ ised some enterta i n me nt .  We m ust remember 
that these were pre-radio days a nd spontaneous games, 
s ing i ng, charades, etc, were normal and who is to say that 
th is  was not as good, if not better than today's ways. In 
such a manner the school became a close-knit com munity. 



I have affectionate memories of Mabel Ha rrod who had' a 
concern for the oneness of ma nk ind before the term 'th i rd 
world' was coined. She wanted to befriend a l l  peoples. 
How she would have rejoiced in the m ixture of ch i ldren i n  
present day Sibford. : . 

I am forever grateful for the deep wisdom of Ja mes Harrod 
- one of many thi ngs he ta u�ht me I a lways remembered 
was to go r ight· ·  back to the basics in any concern or 
problem. This I have found inva l uable, i ndeed essent ia l ,  i n  
getting m y  thoughts clear. Another most lovable 
S ibford ian was Fra n k  Parkin who I shal l  never forget. I got 
to know h i m  so wel l  after I had left school .  H is i nfluence 
a nd i nspiration m ust have been very great in the school . 

I could mention i n  turn a l l  members of the staff, they had 
so many good points, but I must mention M iss Reynolds, 
who helped us to appreciate good m usic, especia l ly her 
favou rite composer, MOlart. Also Mr.  M il ler whose 
ge.n u i ne a rt istic feel ings and temperament shone through 
i nto h is contacts with one. 

S urprisingly a ltogether a very happy period of my l ife 
during the time of the most horrible war. 

I should have mentioned that the way from Banbury was 
by large numbers of wagonettes and s i m.l. lar  110rse-drawn 
veh icles, each seating about 6, any h i l l  we encou ntered 
had to be wa l ked. The fol lowing day a farm dray arrived 
pi led high with our l uggage a nd there fol lowed a busy t ime 
stowing clothes and other articles away and u ndercloth i ng 
to Matron's room. 

After l u nch on Saturday the e ldest Form held shop i n  the 
Science room -cum-l ibrary. There were p i les of rosy apples 
a nd s imi lar  pyram ids of boi led sweets of a l l  colours (as 
visits to the loca l shop were d iscouraged).  

The rest of the day was our  own to wander to Temple M i l l ,  
Traitor's Ford a nd m a ny other places including H i l l  Bottom 
where I saw my first k ingfisher, what a thri l l !  

The memories crowd i n  upon m e  a n d  I could g o  on a n d  on.  
I f inish though with the memory of G eneral Meeting 
a lways held about the 20th Ju ne, when the garden 
provided gooseberries and the whole school and visitors 
with the luxury of gooseberry pie, a treasu red memory 
from one June t i l l  the next. 

My co�tacts with S ibford s ince I left have been · rather 
irreg ular  to my shame. My sons David and AI I�n were 
p�pi l� .of the school during the Second World War a nd we 
ma naged. a few visits then, a h ighl ight is my memory of 
the centenary celeb[ation.  I have kept an i nterest i n  
Sibford however and /l a d  !:I n u mber of visits t o  some pupils 
a ']q on behalf of Monthly Meeting. 

When I · left school ' ''I Went i nto my fath er'S bui lding 
pusiness and remained in bu i ld ing mostly housing.  I found 
it a n  i n'teresting l ife, especia l ly design ing a nd drawing up 
plans. 

I spent .most of my spare time YVith outdoor pursu its and 
gett ing to k'now through wa l king ' most areas of G reat 
Brita i n .  My son, Al ia';,  a lso wept i nto bu i ld ing and now 
has a busi ness i n  Shropshire. 

We came to ' Jordans i n  1 960 so that David (who, by the 
way, suffered pol i o  a nd lost the use of h is legs) could start 
a sma l l  busi ness growing pla nts and flowers, he is very 
contented a nd happy and I am able to help h i m  especia l ly 
with the erection and maintenance of glasshouses, etc. 

I expect to be able to attend Sibford G eneral Meeting and 
look forward to seeinglthe school once again.  

GEOFFREY WRIGHT 

HAPPEN I N G S  AT TH E 'M E ETI N G  
H O U S E !  

. O n  M arch 1 2th,  1 986, the Gower Friends' Meeting House 
was experiencing a two-day i nvasion as never before. One 
wondered if  the g hosts of the graveyard m ight be 
offended. 

But no, th is  was the B B C  bringing to l ife the expressed 
wish of Pa u l  Eddi ngton, a S i bford Old Scholar, in reply to 
their  req uest for h i m  to state h is favourite m usic to be 
performed in h is  chosen bu i ld i ng.  This to be for the "Home 
on S u nday" progra m m e  on June 22nd. And most 
impressive it was. . 

Arriving down from D u ndee two days previously the g ia nt 
lorries and tra i lers nearly f i l led the Wykham Arms car park 
whence a .m u ltiplic ity of caqles fed across the road, their 
cover forming a nasty ramp, then on through newly broken 
wi ndow panes to service the three fa m i l iar  mobi le 
cameras, several mon itors, and a bout ten large floodl ights, 
a l l  d i rected at the end of the Meeting House; plus one 
scaffolded ca mera pointing at the bu i ld ing front. One of 
the wagons contai ned the generati ng plant. 

Despite that most of the M . H .  benches had been moved 
outside it was difficult to wa l k  about. 

From the . Ch i ef Engi neer a nd Producers down there were 
·some twenty i ndividuals on d uty, a l l  most agreeable 
people. 

The m usic, provided by the Male St. John's Col lege Choir 
(which incl uded several young boys) a str ing quartet, one 
of whom accompan ied a boy so:ioist . . . .  and a l l  backed by an 
electronic  organ,  were worked hard for over two hours i n  
t h e  morning rehearSing,  p lus t h e  afternoon's f i n a l  "ta ke". 
This gave the Staff time that day to clear up a nd pack 
ready for their next assig n ment, would you bel i eve it - a 
darts tourna'ment i n  Preston. ' 

They told me later that Pa ul  wou ld soon record his 
com ments with Cl iff M itchel more, the programme 
i ntroducer. 

One's m a i n  reaction to witnessing a l l  this was of the 
enormous cost of such, j ust for a 30 or 40 m i n ute 
programme.  ' .  

An i nterest ing aside technical ly - I went i n' with camera 
and flash when I was i m mediately stopped; reason - if 
flash were used (a nywhere) near the cameras it could 
explode th� . .  lens mecha ni sm, gost ing a nyth i ng up to 
£30,000 to repa ir l  • . '  . . . � 

Paul Eddington 'At Home ' 



OTH E R  PEO PLES' BUS I N ESS . . .  
Cont inu ing the series started i n  the last issue of the 
magazine we are del ig hted to hear from two more Old 
Scholars who have had disti ngu ished careers. 
Ra lph Townley (at Sibford 1 935-40) 
Anne G ee (at Sibford 1 948-55) 
Ralph Town ley ( 1 935-40) was President of the U n ion at 
the U n iversity of Nott ingham and subsequently S . H .  Bai ley 
Scholar i n  I nternational  Relations at the London School of 
Econom ics. Join ing the U n ited Nations Secretariat in 
1 95 1 , he retired as a d irector i n  1 984, but cont inues to 
serve as a consultant to the Secretary-Genera l .  Ralph 
Townley's "The U n ited Nations : A View From With i n "  
(Cha rles Scribner's Sons, N e w  York, 1 968), written w h i l e  a 
Fe l low of Da rtmouth Col lege, beca me a sta ndard work. , 
This was fol lowed by "A Word or Two Before You Go : A 
Different Book For Travel lers" (W.W. Norton, New York, 
1 98 1 ) with Or. B. B .  Waddy, and a play "Madam, I ' m  
Ada m "  that saw its fi rst performances i n  N e w  York i n  
1 984. Ralph h a s  written a series o f  a rticles o n  
i nternational  -questions a nd contributes reg ular ly to 
Tra nsnational Perspectives, publ ished in Geneva. An 
a utobiography of early ch i ldhood, The Brides of Enderby, is 
due to be publ ished later this year .  
Whether to be a n  observer or a participant seemed to be 
the choice in 1 95 1  when, as a Fel low at the Salzburg 
Seminar, a fly was cast over me to see if I would be 
i nterested in being the principal assistant to Arnold 
Toynbee a nd a nother to join Sir David Owen then 
Assistant Secretary-General for economic affa irs i n  the 
United Nations. Securely hooked by the latter, with in a 
month I was p lunged i nto the i ntricacies of federating 
Eritrea to Ethiopia, a nd the detai ls  of expa ndi ng the U N 's 
economic development programme. By then I had found a 
career and a home. 
Not by nature gifted as a diplomatist, l ingu ist, 
admin istrator or scientist, it has been in a combi nation of 
these that I have been able to play a creative a nd, on 
occasion, a formative role in economic pol icy, a nd the 
conceptual ization , negotiation a nd management of large­
sca le development projects. Work took me to most 
countries, with the exception of those in the Pacific and 
Far East; but,  it has been a journey i n  more than a 
geographic sense shutt l ing between the topless towers of 
Man hattan a nd Conrad's The Heart of Darkness. 
What underlay all th is? A pursuit of high aspirations 
without being sanct imon ious, a nd a n  aba ndon ment of 
fool ish expectations without becoming overly cynical? If 
so, to what is it owed? The austere Quaker  s impl icity of 
Sibford that imparted strengths not at the t ime 
immediately apparent. To whom, then,  does one turn 
down the years to doff one's orange a nd green cap? 
Brigham, Burgess, Pa rkin,  Herbert, the Naylors and 
Darl i ngtons. 
Although I have a da i ly remi nder in the b l ue button-down 
Brooks Bros. shirts that .,Were, in my day, part of the School 
uniform, only a handful of Sibford friends have been met 
along the way: on arrival in New York Rende l l  Levonian 
then a surg ica l resident at  Bel levue Hospital i ntroducing 
me to the du bious del ights of pizza; Quin G eering in 
pursuit of the Canadian  gypsy moth; while on d uty in 
Cyprus, Oina Patterson i n  a deck chair r iva l l i ng Aphrodite 
a few yards from where Sappho had had her seated on a 
"rich wrought throne"; S i r  John Berg (as he is now); a nd 
Wa rwick Wi l l iams who meets, greets a nd retu rns me to 
leafy Warwickshire .  
My chi ldren began their  school ing at Friends' Semi nary i n  
New York and M i ra nda is now o n e  of a t r i o  w h o  r u n s  t h e  
adm issions department a t  Bryn mawr. T h e  Quaker  
Programme at  the U n ited Nations is an abiding support as 
is Meeting, not the least the l itt le one overlooking 
Buzzard's Bay which is a movable feast for, being 
composed mai nly of sai lors, the hour is  set by the state of 
the tide. Home is where the heart is : Man hattan high up, 
overlooking the East R iver a nd Cape Cod with its sa i l i ng, 
f ishing and garden ing.  A plane crash in Costa R ica put 
paid to fencing and (to the rel ief of my partners) tenn is; 
but, I remain  the active president of the UN J udo C l ub. I 
am now becoming more of an observer than a participa nt. 
I had better be for on my 1 986 tax returns I have had the 
temerity to l ist myself as a n  author! 

RALPH TO WNLEY 

Ra/ph Town/ey Anne Gee 

I was at S ibford from 1 948-55.  I have memories of such 
th ings as fruit picking with "Ma J". plum jam, washing on 
a cold morning,  but more importantly a memory that I was 
pa rt of a ca r ing com m u n ity situated i n  a most bea utiful 
cou ntryside. S u nday afternoon wa l ks were bemoan�d but 
what lovely th ings we used to see, flowers, birds, etc. a nd 
what views everywhere a lso the r iver  at Traitor's Ford. 
Sibford prepared me for the opportun ities I have had a nd 
helped me to understand people.  
After leaving S i bford i n  1 955 I worked i n  a n u rsery school 
and then in 1 957 commenced my n u rse tra i n i ng at The 
London Hospita l in Whitechapel, East London. What a 
change from the tranq u i l l ity of Sibford! The London 
gave me a very good tra i n ing as a n u rse and working i n  

t h e  East E nd gave me a tota l ly n e w  experience o f  l ife. The 
people of the East E nd were lovely to work amongst. When 
I f in ished my tra i n i ng I stayed at The London for 1 8  
months, working as a staff nurse on a fema le surgical  
ward. After th is  I trai ned as a m idwife i n  Bristol and Luton 
and when q u a l if ied I worked as a Com m u n ity M idwife i n  
Luton for 8 years, del ivering a n d  caring for many women 
i n  their  own homes. 
I n  1 969 I had the opportun ity to attend the I nternationa l 
Congress of M i dwives in Chi le.  Th is  was held in Santiago, 
a city which has the Andes as a backcloth.  On the return 
journey we visited B uenos Ai res and Rio de Janeiro. 
I took a course i n  London and obta i ned The Midwife 
Teacher's Diploma and went i nto Management. I held 
various posts and a m  now Di rector of Midwifery Services 
and Operational  Services Manager in South Bedfordsh i re .  
T h i s  means that I a m  responsible for t h e  m idwifery 
services in the district which incl udes the hospita l and 
com m u n ity services a nd the school of m idwifery. 
The other pa rt of my job is  responsi b i l ity for other services 
with in  the hospita l .  Professiona l ly I am i nvolved outside 
the district both with in  and outside the Hea lth Service. 
Each Health Authority has a n'u rse member and I am on 
the North Bedfordsh i re Health Authority. My particular 
i nterests have been the services for the menta lly 
handicapped, elderly and the services with in  the 
com m u n ity. There is a national move to care for these 
people wit h i n  the com m u n ity so there a re some very 
i nterest ing developments in com munity care, particularly 
for the menta l ly handicapped. 
In 1 98 1  I was appoi nted a Justice of the Peace to the 
Luton Bench. The court is a very busy one. The work is 
very i nterest ing but at t imes very sad. It ma kes one very 
thankful  for the opportun ities one has had. Some people 
have very l itt le cha nce of maki ng a nyth i ng of their  l ives. I 
sit in both the Adult a nd J uven i le courts a nd am a deputy 
chairman on a j uven i le  panel .  
I l ive i n  Ha rpenden a nd there have i nvolvement with the 
loca l Association for Menta l Hea lth wh ich promotes 
mental health a nd a lso runs 2 group homes for people 
who have had psych iatric i l l ness. It is lovely to see the joys 
of those who have spent years in hospital when they a re 
i n  their  own room with their  own possessions around 
them and a key to the front door. 
In addition to a l l  this I am chairman of the local Christian 
Aid Comm ittee. 

ANNE GEE 



Sch oo l 
Co m m ittee 

S C H O O L  COMM ITTEE R E PO RT 
1 985-86 
I t  is u s u a l  for Head Teachers t o  c la im that t h e i r  school 
provides a warm a nd caring com m u n ity in wh ich self 
confidence grows, even though, for many pupi ls, r igid 
attitudes a nd exa m i nation hu rdles may have proved 
cou nter-productive. However, we, at S ibford, with our 
traditiona l ly  sympathetic att it ude, rea l ly  do seek to n u rture 
an i nd ividua l 's qua l ities, enabl i ng each to achieve the self 
esteem and confidence which should character ise every 
school leaver. For some t i me we have been exploring a nd 
test ing new approaches and we very m uch we lcome the 
enormous cha nges which are now tak ing place i n  Engl ish 
educat ion.  

We are m i ndful of the relevant and va luable contr ibutions 
that a l l  the Fr iends' Schools have to offer to contemporary 
soci ety, a nd part icu larly we feel that S i bford School is 
going very def in itely i n  the r ight di rect ion.  We place g reat 
emphasis on the fol lowi ng objectives which are central to 
our th inking.  

a)  The School 's  i ntentions should be to meet the needs of 
i ndividua l chi ldren rather than to mould them i nto a 
predetermi ned pattern. 

b) Chi ldren's experience m ust inc lude the i r  fu l l  
development i n  whatever sk i l ls  they c a n  master, leading to 
confidence based on ach ievements and to the growth of 
resources with in themselves which w i l l  support them 
through changing patterns of emp loyment, enrich their 
l ives and enable them to contribute fu l ly to the adult 
com m u nity. 

c) Wh i le  at school, ch i ldren should be developing a n  
awareness o f  t h e i r  responsib i l ity t o  the com m u n ity i n  
wh ich they l ive and work, and t o  which each h a s  a u n i q u e  
contr ibution t o  m a k e .  They should a lso develop a 
sensitivity to the needs and strengths of others. 

d) The pursuit ot excel le nce should be seen in terms of 
individual potentia l  rather than just in the context of 
absol ute standards. 

e) Although competition has its place in l ife there should 
a lso be a n  e mphasis on co-operation together with a 
recog n it ion that; · there can be ways of resolving 
confrontation without winners or losers. 

f) Se lf-disCipl i n e  should be encouraged with in  an ordered 
framework rather than a l lowing chi ldren to rely solely on 
externa l ly  i m posed rules of behaviour. 

g) There should be a positive approach to l ife based on the 
knowledge that everywhere there is "that of God" to be 
found, shared and enjoyed; that education lasts 
throughout l ife and that g rowth can fol low from every 
experience, good or bad. 

The deve lopment of a n  educat ional  environment i n  which 
to cu ltivate and rea l ize some of these objectives req u i res 
i magi native leadersh ip, effective yet sensitive decision­
making and management, sound p lann i ng a nd, most 
i m porta ntly, a very h igh level of effort, dedication a nd 
comm itment by the Headmaster and Staff. We are g rateful  
to both teac h i ng and non-teaching staff for their u nsti nt ing 
support throughout the year. 

We are specia l ly  grateful to Ken Fra ncis, Deputy Head, 
who is ret i r ing after 26 years' service to the School. H is 
presence at Comm ittee Meeti ngs has a lways been 
positive; his influ ence, wise counsel and dependable 
strength of cha racter have been of i mmeasurable support 
to the whole commun ity. 

I 
The Headmaster and his staff have taken a positive team 
approach to the i ntroduction of the new G .C.S .E .  syl labus, 
as well  as developi ng the sixth form Certifcate of Pre­
-vocational Education .  New a reas for Needlework, Typing 
and Eng l ish-as-a- Fore ign-Language have been establ ished 
and our Committee meet i ngs at the school have a lso 
i nc luded visits to part icular departments. The cont inu ing 
development in the Wal led G arden, the new a nd excit ing 
approach to Drama, and M usic, now rehoused at the 
Ma nor, have caught the i mag i nation and g iven a n  added 
d i mension to our meetings. Nor do we overlook the now 
we l l -establ i shed areas in which Sibford excels incuding 
Woodwork, Metalwork, Art, Pottery, and the Remedial  
Centre. A d ist i ng u ished visitor to the school recently wrote 
"it was a privi lege to visit S ibford School a nd to enjoy the 
atmosphere of calm progress that is being achieved". 

One of the comm ittee's concerns is  to rat iona l i ze the 
n u mber of meeti ngs held,  and a lso to make it possible for 
members of sub-comm ittees to be better i nformed, for 
there is so much we a l l  want and need to know about the 
school if we are to be effective i n  the oversight of its 
management.  Future possib i l i t ies being considered by the 
Development Group include a new Sports Complex, 
i mproved Drama fac i l i t ies a nd the provision of central ized 
accom modation for Art, Craft, Design a nd Technology i n  
support o f  these excel lent a n d  popular  activit ies i n  the 
School .  

S ibford cont i n ues to benefit fro m sound f inancia l  
management and, th is  year,  we have been able to a l locate 
an addit ional  sum for the provision of i mproved faci l i t ies, 
furnishings a nd eq u ipment throughout the school .  
Cont inued development and progress remains condit ional 
upon a sufficient n u mber of pup i ls entering the School 
each yea r. External  competit ion provides us with an 
extrem ly demanding a nd chal leng i ng futu re; we have a 
great deal to do but we are confident of our d i rection and 
the educat ional  i n it iat ives bei ng take n .  Dur ing the year  
John Adamson ret ired from School Com m ittee and we 
wish to record our appreciation of h is service. He joined 
the Com m ittee in 1 977 and served as Chairman of the 
Education S u b-Com m i ttee for three years. He brought a 
wealth of experience in education and wisdom as a 
fa ithful member of the Rel ig ious Society of Friends. 

F i n a l ly, we have a message for a l l  those who support, 
appreciate and understand what is  being ach ieved at 
S ibford School a nd care passionately about its future. BE 
AM BASSADORS.  Let others know what you know. Tel l  
them that S ibford is  a caring School i n  t h e  very best 
Quaker trad it ion.  

PHIUP G. MANASSEH 

CHAIRMAN 



N EWS O F  OLD S C H O LA R S  
- Wendeth Withersover they Wilen - MARGARET BAILY 
has moved from Sh ipton in Yorkshire to U lverSton i n  
Cumbria.  She sends greet ings t o  everyone. 

PHILlP BLUNSOM sends greetings a nd says "The 1 985 
Magazine is a f ine issue a nd ful l  of i nterest. Those 
concerned with its production are to be congratu lated. 
Incidenta l ly  my fi rst term at S ibford was the last of the 
ha lf-yearly terms. (2nd term of 1 9 1 9)".  

EDWINA B EZANT is  in Hotel M a nagement and has 
recently become engaged to a Sai lor!  . . .  Well  done 
"Eddie" 

NANCY BOnOMS ( nee BAKER)  writes from her home in 
Ontario,  Canada - "We ret i red last year and are j ust 
beg i n n i ng to enjoy the new freedom ava i lable to us.  Our  
three sons a l l  l ive i n  Ontario a nd we are  the grandparents 
of three boys and two g i rls.  

"
I a m  certa i n  that the Aug ust Reunion wi l l  be the usual  
success and congratu lations to Jeanne Southam for 
becoming 85/86 President. 

My compl iments to the Ed itoria l  Comm ittee for the front 
cover photograph of James Ha rrod. H i s  term as 
Headmaster was over before I com menced school ,  
however, h is  i nfluence was far-reaching and profound.  

The spr ig of Li ly of the Va l ley i n  h is buttonhole spoke 
vol umes and brought a l itt le m ist to my eye". 

HOWARD CAM PION sends g reet i ngs to Old Schola rs a nd 
was sorry that he cou ldn't join the Reunion t h is year. The 
photo shows Howard with his two sisters Kathleen and 
Irene who are a lso Old Scholars. 

Howard Campion with his sisters Kathleen & Irene 

ANDREW HOUG HTO N left Sibford i n  1 980. He took "A" 
levels at a local s ixth form col lege and graduated i n  
Mathematics from Imperial  Col lege, London ,  last yea r .  He 
has recently started as a trainee with a sma l l  accounting 
f irm.  

JOAN LON G  wrote recently of "happy reu n ions" she 
attended with our late la mented Geoffrey. She sends her 
greetings to Old Scholars. 

LlSTE R AND PAUL MATHEWS made a welcome return to 
the Reunion.  Lister was here 1 949-54 and as most 
readers wi l l  know was a previous Editor of the Magazine.  
Pa u l ,  who is  Lister's son, was here 1 975-77 and has 
recently joined the Association. 

G I LLlAN M U N DAY who left i n  1 980, did s ixth form work in 
Oxford a nd then went to Manchester to do her N . N . E . B. 
After q u a l ifyi ng in 1 982 she went to Israel to nanny for a 
fa m i ly of 3 chi ldren, which she found an i nterest ing 
experience. She has been working i n  a chi ldren's home for 
the mental ly a nd physica l ly ha ndicapped. 

PAT PHILLlPS (formerly CHOR LEY, nee WILLlAMS) wrote 
us a lovely letter vividly i l l ustrating how the Sibford 
g rapevine rea l ly  does bear fruit!  

- "Nearly e leven years ago, some years after my husba nd 
left me a nd I was bri ng ing up my c h i ldren, I went to a pa rty 
and noticed th is  you ng man moving q u ickly around the 
food table p ick ing out a nd eating al l  the spring onions -we 
soon started ta lk ing and d iscovered that we had both had 
the g ood fortune to be educated at S ibford a long with his 
brothers Steven, N icholas, Tim, Roger and Ma lcolm 
P h i l l ips and my sisters J ud ith and Susan Wi l l i ams and 
brother Tom .  

Although w e  were m a ny m i les from S ibford w e  found 
ou rselves at the Elm at 3 .00 a . m !  

Ten years later on that a n n iversary I agreed t o  marry h i m  
despite h is cont in ued l i king for spring onions! 

O n  February 8th, 1 986, Christopher Phi l l ips and I were 
married a nd our two fam i l ies met to help us to celebrate 
and of cou rse there a re many shared memories of 
Sibford ."  

N . B .  Belated congratu lations to  you both !  

MALCOLM and PAT R U DLlN "We often th ink  of you and 
Old Scholars and the School .  Best wishes and every 
success to you a l l" .  

R EX TILLEY and h is  wife recently visited the school and he 
was able to  identify many nosta lgic landma rks. Rex was 
most i mpressed with the many changes a nd looks forward 
to com ing to an August Reunion again .  

S USAN THOMAS nee S M ITH i s  l iving i n  Canada and says 
- "I recently met LlZ COVEY (nee P E N N )  at Niagara.  As we 
viewed the fa l ls  we rem i n i sced about our years at S ibford 
and Liz promised to send me her copy of the Magazine. 

Having thoroughly enjoyed reading it I decided I must write 
without delay a nd pledge my support as an Old Scholar! 

Please convey my good wishes to everyone attending the 
Aug ust Reun ion. I shall  be th inking of you all  during that 
weekend." 

K E R RY WH EATLEY is going to Ca nada next yea r for twelve 
months to extend her work as a Nan ny. She recently met 
ANN RICHARDSON and both send their  greetings. It was 
n ice to see older sister FIONA RICHARDSON at the J u ne 
Open Day. 

Keep your letters coming - they make fasc i nating reading!  

MRF 

N OTICES 
With t h e  g reatest pleasure I c a n  report m y  handing over at 
the A . G . M .  of the th i rteenth successive anonymous g ift, 
th is t ime of £ 1 00. 

Most grateful  thanks, Fr iend.  

F. R. 

O . S .  may have noticed duri ng Reun ion that the old flag 
was flying - but on the Tuesday there flew but a frag ment 
-tha n ks to Monday's storm "Hurricane Charl ie".  Vera 
Ro l lett has a l l  the frag ments, a nd now the th ree new 
pieces to m a ke the replacement. 

Is there a ny O.S .(or parent) capable and wi l l ing to make up 
and paint i n  the emblem? 



O b itua ries 
WI LFR I D  POLLA R D  1 89 8 - 1 986 
(at Sibford 1 9 1 1 - 1 3) 

It was with great sadness that we learned of Wi lfrid's 
death in  his 88th year.  

Wi lfrid was one of S . .o .S .A.'s legend's. He was London 
Secretary i n  the 1 930's and became President i n  1 939 . 

.on leaving S ibford he was apprenticed in the engineering 
industry in f ine gauge making.  In 1 9 1 7  he joi ned the Royal 
West Kents a nd was despatch riding i n  Fra nce dur ing the 
last years of the war. 

He joi ned his father's Paint man ufactur ing busi ness in 
1 920 and re mai ned with the compa ny, ret i r ing as a 
di rector i n  1 976.  Wi lfrid's e ldest son is st i l l  i n  the 
business. 

Wi lf was a lso a member of Wa lthamstow Rotary c lub for 
25 yea rs. He was very fond of wi nter sports a nd was st i l l  
ski ing after he was 6 0  years o l d  . 

.our si ncere condolences go to Mabel and her fa m i ly . . .  

Godfrey Baseley writes: 

We are grateful for the l ife and i nf luence of Wi lfrid Pol lard. 

Although "Pol ly", as he was affectionately known, had 
a l ready left school before I arr ived, throughout my 
schooldays and all  the years that fol lowed, h is name and 
his presence were truly synonymous with S ibford. H i s  
even temperament, ready w i t  a n d  jovia l  persona l ity 
endeared h i m  to everyone who was privi leged to know 
h i m .  

A s  one o f  the m a n y  w h o  enjoyed h is  fr iendship  I a m  
g rateful  t o  ttave known h i m  a nd t o  have benefitted from 
the warmth of that friendship.  

Norman Coxon writes: 
Wi lfrid was a lways i nterested i n  garden i ng,  he and M abel 
came to see us many t i mes at Carriers Cottage bri nging us 
pla nts from their  garden . .once there was a sma l l  p lant i n  
a batch, w h i c h  was u n m arked, and n o n e  o f  us could reca l l  
its name.  Later t h e  phone rang a n d  a voice ca l led out 
"Drayas Octopeta la"  . . . .  Wi lfrid had remembered . 

We are thankful  to have had his friendship.  

Phi l ip Manasseh writes: 

. . . .  His freq uent visits to the School a lways rem i nded one 
- of h is  affection for the p lace and h is del ight at com i ng 
back. He was one of the core of .old Scholars who cou ld be 
rel ied upon, and perhaps above a l l  was his sense of what 
may now to some be old fash ioned va lues!  You m ight say 
the old school of th ink ing,  but certa i n ly loyalty a nd 
standards of behaviour. . . . . .  . 

HAR RY STEV E N S  1 895- 1 986 
. (at Sibford 1 906-09) 

Ha rry was one of S.oSA's o ldest members being here 
before the first world war. 

Aug ust 1 2th was the last active day of Harry's l ife. He 
l ived it ,  as he a lways did, with robust com monsense and 
cheerfu l good h u mour.  He made a bonfire i n  the garden, 
sharpened some saws, mended a sa ucepa n, did the 
washing up; and f ina l ly enjoyed a TV programme.  

Dur ing the n ight he passed, unnoticed, i nto deep 
u nconsciousness and remai ned so u nt i l ,  he died i n  
hospital very early on August 1 4th .  

( N B .  Ha rry was a keen gardener. In  last years 'G rapevine' 
he expressed his del ight on learn ing that the wa l led 
garden had been resu rrected.) 

Donations (if desi red) cou ld .  most appropriately, be sent to 
Tools for Self Re l ia nce, Netley Marsh Workshops, 
Southampton S.o4 2GY. 

An n iversa ry 
G O LD E N  W E D D I N G  B E LLS 

.on J u ly 25th 1 936 Br ian Wright wed Ethel Mart in at Holy 
Trin ity Church, Bengeo, Hertford. Fifty yea rs later,  th is 
occasion was celebrated by a sma l l  happy fa m i ly pa rty, 
held at their  home for the past fifty years, in Woking, 
Su rrey. 

Our thanks to the 8anbury Guardian for permission to reproduce the 
photograph of Ken Francis. 



Amongst those attending the Reunion were:-Barbara Abercrombie, Naomi Alexander, Joan Bamford, G race Beckerlegge, Phil ip Beckerlegge, Bernard 
B l u nsom, Loraine Brown, Kay Bohm, Roland Bohm, David Bohm, Reg Brown, Vera Brown, Robert Bufton, Doreen Carman, Constance Cottrell,  Norman 
Coxon, Marjorie Coxon, I rene Coxon-Smith, Ol ive Dal ley, Helen Doyle,Joh nnie Doyle, M a rgaret Dring, Art h u r  Dring, Alasta i r  Eastland, Kweku Erbynn, 
Marjorie Fielding, Mike Fi nch, Wendy F inch, Andy Finch, Tom Evans, Margaret Fairnington, Paul  Frampton, Ruth Frampton, Charles Frampton, Harriet 
Frampton, Maxine Gerrard-Smith, J i m  Graham, M aureen G raham, Chris G rimes, Pat Gr i mes, M ichael Gri mes, Nicola Grimes, H i lary Haddleton, John 
Haddleton, Louise Haddleton, Emma Haddleton, Arthur Harr ison, Pamela Harrison, P h i l ippa Harrison, Mark Harrison, Lesl i e  Harrison, Brian Hol l iday, 
Jane Holl iday, May Hockley, Robert Hockley, Brian Hooper, Pau l i ne Hooper, Meriel H u nt, Allan Kidney, Katharine Kidney, Caro l i ne Kidney, G uy Kingham, 
Mir iam Kirkman, Paul  Narraway, Li l ly Narraway, David Laity, Diana Lloyd, John Lloyd, Hywel Lloyd, Owen Lloyd, Phi l ip Manasseh, Janet Manasseh, 
Mary Mascaro, H ugh Maw, Daphne Maw, Mark Mercer, Jean M i l ls, G ladys M i l ls, Elsie M itchel l ,  E l izabeth Cordiner, Naomi Cordiner, Martin Cordiner, 
Anne M u i r, John M i l ler, Edith Mi l ler, Barrie Naylor, Shei la Naylor, Gi l l ian Newbold, Andy Newbold, Wi l l iam Norgrove, Ol ive Norgrove, Kate Long, Harold 
Pugmire, Na ncy Pugmire, Rowena Pugmire, Lily Ratheram, Eleri Ricci, Mario R icci, Ivano Ricci, Frank Rol lett, Vera Rol lett, Lora ine Spencer, Li l ian 
R ussell, Robert Rose, Harold Rose, Don Ryan, Jul ian Sandiford, Winifred Savage, Jim S hields, Joan Shields, Constance Phi l l ips, Jack Simpson, Monica 
S i mpson, David Smith, Abigai l  S m ith, Rebecca S m ith, Nevi l le Sm ith, Hauna Smith, Russel l  Steed, David Stiles, Mavis Sti les, Jeanne Southam, Va ughan 
Southam, Joa n na Southam, Pamela Smettey, John Taylor, Betty Thelton, John Thelton, Jim Thelton, Ralph Townley, Sheila Trout, Clare Tyrrell, Tim 
Val ia nce, M ike van Blankenstein, Wendy van Blankenstein, Jean Walker, lan Weatherhead, Christine Weatherhead, Trenham Weatherhead, Caz 
Webster, Bil l  White, Doris White, Warwick Wil l iams, Sheila Wil l iams, Marjorie Young, Anthony Yelloly, Bryony Yelloly, E l izabeth Yuil l ,  James Binns, 
Desdemona Carpenter, Adrian Crawford, John Dale, Jeff Donovan, Onike Frazer, Clodagh G laisyer, Karen H a rt, Richard Huddleston, Bruce Jones, Nikolai  
Krohnert, Geoff Michelo, Sarah Malcolm, Robert Templeton, Louise Webb, Dorothy Angerson, Jenny Beavon, Clem Cox, Margaret Cox, Raymond Bond, 
Ann Bond, Caroline Bond, Matthew M i l ls, David Henderson, Jenny Henderson, Paddy Coppinger. 
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