






















































































Balance Sheet as at 30th June 1 988 

Assets 
Land at Elm 

Assets of Specific Funds 
Quoted Investments (Cost) 
Leslie Baily Memorial Fund 

Current Assets 
Cash at Bank 

Represented By 
Accumulated Fund 
Life Membership 
Recent Leavers' Membership 
Leslie Baily Fund 

Quoted Investments 
Value as at July 1 st 1 987 

1 988 

45 

4, 1 47 
374 

3,900 

£8,466 

3,535 
4,238 

3 1 9 
374 

£8,466 

Plus Purchased Treasury 8-3/4% 1 997 
5,263 
1 ,951 
7,2 1 4  

Less Sold Treasury 1 01h% 1 999 
3Y2% Conversion Stock 
G lobe Investment Trust 
Electra I nvestment Trust 
Treasury 91h% 1 999 

Audited and Found Correct. 

1 ,872 
602 
1 20 

87 
386 3,067 

£4,1 47 

Income & Expenditure Account 
for the year ending 30th June 1 988 

INCOME 
Subscriptions 
Donations 
Investment Income 
Reunion 
Bank Interest 
Sale of Ties 
Profit on Sale of Shares 

EXPEN DITU R E  
Magazine 
Postage 
Stationery 
G ifts to School 

Piano 
Electronic Equ ipment 
Art 

Drayton Manor Trip 
Brokerage Charges 
Bank Charges 
Photocopying 
Lesl ie Baily Lecture 
Geoffrey Long Book Prize 

Surplus 

1 ,000.00 
1 ,500.00 

( 1 3.70) 

1 ,525. 1 9  
386.01 
431 .73 
775.82 
1 05.73 

86.34 
1 ,562.93 

908. 1 0  
282.01 
1 39.80 

2,486.30 
221 .00 
1 02.75 

55.00 
1 0.00 
25.00 
1 0.00 

4,239.96 
633.79 

£4,873.75 

Leslie Baily Memorial Fund 

Balance brought forward 1 .7.87 
Bank Interest 
Transfer re Lecture Fee 
Balance Carried Forward 30.6.88 

384 
1 5  

£399 

Schedule of Investments 
as at 30th June 1 988 

£2, 1 84 Treasury Stock 1 01/4% 1 999 
£2, 1 27 Treasury Stock 8-3/4% 1 997 
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Purchase 
Price 

Present 
Price 

2,1 96.87 1 .00-1 0122 
1 ,950.61  93�28/32 

£4, 1 47.48 

1 ,525 
386 
432 
776 
1 06 

86 
1 ,563 

908 
282 
1 40 

2,486 
221 
1 03 

55 
1 0  
25 
1 0  

4,240 
634 

£4,874 

25 
374 

£399 

Market 
Value 

2,234.93 
1 ,997. 1 4  

£4,232.07 

Treasurer's Report 

I have pleasure in presenting the 
Accounts of the Association for the 
year ended 30th June 1 988. 
On the whole it has been a successful 
year with the Accounts showing a 
surplus of £633 after al lowing for gifts 
to the School as it has been able to do 
this year. Of the £2,486 given this 
year, £ 1 ,562 came from the proceeds 
real ized i n  the sel l ing of excess 
investments and which was referred 
to i n  my Report to you last year. The 
net annua l  income your Association 
could expect to have at its disposal, 
assuming subscriptions remain the 
same, amounts to approximately 
£ 1 ,500. It must be remembered, 
however, that every two or three years 
the Address List is reprinted at a cost 
of approximately £450. 
In an endeavour to generate interest 
in the Association from recent School 
Leavers, and to increase income, an 
offer was made- to them of a fifteen 
year membership fee of £60. The cost 
of this, subject to parental agreement, 
wil l  be entered on the pupil 's final fee 
account. I a m  pleased to report that 
your  Treasurer has received six 
subscriptions plus four Life 
Membership fees. The fifteen-year fee 
works out at £4.00 per annum and, 
wel l  meaning though the idea is, it 
m ust be careful ly monitored in future 
years. As the number of present ful ly 
paid up members drop, through death 
and other reasons, the amount of 
subscription income could well drop 
significantly. 
In  my report last year I referred to 
subscriptions and said I felt that they 
should not be raised. At present the 
subscription stands at £7.00 and was 
last raised in  January 1 983. Allowing 
for an average rise in  inflation of 5% 
over the last five years, the 
subscription ought now to be £9.00 
and I feel your Comm ittee should 
seriously consider bringing your 
subscription into l ine. 
I would l ike to go through the 
Accounts and make com ments where 
appropriate. 
Ba!ance Sheet 
You wil l  see that the I nvestment Total 
of £4, 1 47 now more or less balances 
with Life Membership in accordance 
with your Ru les. 
Income 8t Expenditure Account 
The main points to note on the Income 
Account is the increase in the profit 
real ised on the Reunion of £648, 
Donations of £1 52 and the profit ·on 
the sale of Shares of £1 ,563 already 
referred to. On the Expenditure 
Account the gifts to the School, 
amounting to £2,486, are the most 
important items, other expenditure 
being more or less in l ine. 
Leslie Baily Memorial Fund. 
A charge of £25 has been made in  
respect of  last year's Lecture. 
Schedule of Investments 
The Summary above shows the 
movements of the I nvestments during 
the year. All  the Associations' 
remain ing Investments are in 
Treasury Stock which g ives a 
reasonable return on capital. 



S . O . S . A. A N N UAL G E N E R A L  M E ETI N G  

The m i n utes of the S ibford Old Scholars AssociatiOI-l 1 988 
Annual General Meet ing held in  Room 23 on August 27th 
1 988. 

President: Russel l  Steed in  the Cha ir .  

66 members attending. 

In  our s i lence we remembered the l ives of: Theodora 
Benton (nee Shephard), Lesl ie B issel l ,  G ladys B u rgess, 
Constance Cross, May F l inn ,  D .Mary Hyde ( nee Bishop), 
L i l ian Lewis, Ena Mart in (nee Hoskins), Gladys M i l l s  (ne 
Harris), Robert Rose, Li l ian Russel l ,  Warwick Wi l l iams, Joy 
Rann(nee Hooper). 

Greeting were received from:- Dorothy Angerson, Geoff 
Moore, Anne M u ir,  Harold Cun l iffe, Ph i l ip Manasseh, 
Frank  Kaye in  New Zea land, Sally a nd Colin N ichol in 
Austra l ia,  Elsie Rose, Ken and Robin Greaves, Grace a nd 
Ph i l ip  Beckerlegge, Naomi Alexander, John and Li l ian 
Ward, Marjorie Edwards, Nancy Bottoms from Canada, 
and Marjorie and Norman Coxon. 

1 .  The M i n utes of the 1 987 AGM held on August 27th 
1 987, printed in the magazine were adopted and signed by 
the President. 

The M i n utes of the 1 987 Extra Ordinary Meeting held on 
Monday 31 st August distributed to a l l  members during the 
AGM were a lso adopted and signed by the President. 

2. General Secretary's Report - lan Weatherhead 
presented the following report; 'First ly may I welcome you 
all to the Old Scholars Reunion and especia l ly those of you 
who are join ing us for the f irst t ime, and especia l ly our 
President Russel l  Steed. 

I thought it appropriate to start with the Good News! 

a). G ifts to the School by Old Scholars. It was decided by 
the committee that we would be able to provide to the 
school this year two major gifts, 

1 .  a piano 

2 .  scientific equ ipment (robotic arm) 

3. repa ir  of a cello 

The total costs of our g ifts this year amounted to 
£2,500.00. I will refer to the importance of these g ifts later 
in th is report, and how_we can cont inue financing these 
items. 

b). School outing to Dray ton Manor - sponsored by Sibford 
Old Scholars. 

We would l i ke to report that th is event was once aga i n  
highly successful, a n d  would l ike t o  p lace on record the 
help and assistance that Karen Turberfield, Chris Bateman 
and Stephen Bunney gave to the event. After the outing 
H igh  Tea was provided by Jeanne Southam and I rene 
Coxon-Smith.  Reports are that the students thoroughly 
enjoyed the food! Our s incere thanks for the time and 
effort taken to meet with the students on this occasion. 

It was felt by the committee that we should consider 
organising "It's a Knock-Out Competit ion" next year, 
which wou ld be held "on campus" so I hope that many 
Old Scholars can make this event. 

c). S ibford Old Scholars B lazer and Badge:  

Yes, both the B lazer and Badge may return subject to cost, 
and be ava i lable for next years Old Scholars weekend. 
Your committee wi l l  be looking into this over the next few 
months. 

fan Wetherhead receives "The Ashes" from Chris Guy 

d). S ibford School v Sibford Old Scholars 

CRICKET MATCH - SATURDAY 25th JUNE 1 988 

Despite the shortage of n umbers of Old Scholars we 
managed to win back the 'Ashes' after a close and exciting 
game with the school .  We would appreciate a few more 
cricketers in '89 as wel l  as supportersl 

e). M EMBERSHIP AND MEMBERSHIP LEAFLET 

Th Association's longer term propects m ust st i l l  concern 
us and the Committee wi l l  have to consider ' membersh ip'  
at the next Committee meeting i n  December in  order to 
f ind ways of attracting a higher percentage of recent 
school leavers. 

It was decided to design and market a new leaflet in order 
to advertise Old Scholars Aims and Services. 

The production of the brochure th is summer arrived too 
late to really catch many of the recent leavers; 80 leaflets 
were sent out, we received 1 0  posit ive repl ies, 9 decl ined 
membership; to date 6 1  have st i l l  to reply. We therefore 
hope that distribution this Autumn wi l l  result in a better 
response. 

Our  1 987/8 membership statistics are as fol lows: 

227 Ordinary Members in the UK 

209 Life Members in the UK 

1 5  Hon. Members in the UK 

1 0  Overseas Members 

28 Life Members Overseas 

22 M issing Persons, (Who are Life Members) 

5 1 1 TOTAL MEMBERSHIP 

I mentioned earl ier ( item A) that if the Old Scholars are to 
be able to afford future g ifts to the school serious 
consideration must be made to the present subscription 
(£7 .00) which has not been adjusted since 1 983. I feel a 
m i n i m u m  increase of £2.00 per person should be seriously 
considered, this taking our annual  subscription to a 
m in imum of £9.00 per person per year. This proposal has 
been placed on the agenda for the next Old Scholars 
committee meeting in December. 

f). FORTHCOMING DATES 

S.O.S .A. Soccer Game v Scholars - Saturday, 3rd 
December 1 988 

S.O.S.A. Committee Meeting - Sunday, 4th December 
1 988 

S.O.SA Outing - u ndecided - 1 989 
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Sibford Open Day and S.O.S.A. Cricket Match v Scholars, 
Saturday June 24th 1989. 

S.O.SA Annual Reun ion 26th,27th,28th August 1989/ 

g). CONCLUSION 

On your behalf I would l i ke to thank the Committee for an 
excel lent years work, the meetings have been very well 
attended. I would a lso l i ke to thank the school for having 
us and a l lowing us to use the campus not only for our 
committee meetings but for this weekend as wel l .  May I 
lastly thenk both Frank and Vera Rollett for their 
generosity in  hosting our Committee for afternoon tea 
each t ime we come to Sibford. '  

3 .  BRANCH SECRETARIES REPORT 

The following presented reports: 

Midlands Branch Irene Coxon-Smith 

London Branch Margaret Fairnington 

South-West Branch Jeanne E. Southam 

M idlands Branch - "A very successful Christmas Party 
was organised this year at which over 40 attended. The 
highl ight of the even i ng was the Sibford F i lm" .  I rene 
Coxon-Smith (see ful l  report) 

London Branch - "This last year we decided to visit Kew 
Gardens a day after the "Great October Storms" and 
fortunately we were able to sti l l  visit the Princess of Wales 
new conservatory u ntouched by the winter storms. 
Afterwards a visit to some good friends for tea provided 
the end to a superb day" . Margaret Fa irnington South­
West Branch - "Forty Old Scholars met dur ing the year for 
tea in C i rencester a nd for a wonderful  chat. It is so 
i mportant that S ibford Old Scholars try and get together 
l i ke th is on a reg u lar  basis, as th is. helps to conta i n  and in  
turn  stimulate O ld Scholars Membership." Jeanne 
Southam (see fu l l  report) 

4.  TREASURERS REPORT The President thanked John 
Mi l ler for his inval uable help as Treasurer over the past 9 
years.(See fu l l  report) 

5. ELECTION OF OFFICERS 

The following officers were elected 

a. President 1 988-89 Mavis Stiles 

b. Vice President 1 988-89 Ken Francis 

c. School Committee Representative 

January 1 989 - December 1 991  Pau l  Frampton 

d. Treasurer: 

September 1 988 - August 1 99 1 : Col in  Cox 

e. Re-union Secretary: 

September 1 988 - August 1 991 : N ick Briggs 

f. Committee Member: 

September 1 988 - August 1 991 : Jul ie  Greenh i l l  

g .  Recent Leaver Representative: 

1 988 - 1 991  Tom Hewlett 

6. SCHOOL COMMITIEE REPRESENTATIVE REPORT - see 
Paul  Frampton's report 

44 

7. ANY OTHER BUSINESS 

. A n umber of items were raised as follows: 

a). M ichael Van Blankenstein suggested that "Old Form 
Reunions", which had been successful at S idcot be 
introduced at Sibford; this wi l l  be fu l ly discussed at the 
next committee meeting.  

David Ha ines suggested that there should be some form of 
Associate Membership for those l iving overseas and 
confirmed that some young recent O ld Scholars found it 
difficult to come to the August reun ion because of the high 
fees. Was there a way the committee could discuss this 
issue? The secretary du ly noted th is item for the 
forthcoming committee meeting in  December. 

F ina l ly Margaret Fa irn ington felt that the committee 
consider a "contingency fund" for n:lembers who cou ld not 
afford to come to the reunion, in particular old age 
pensioners and students. 

There being no other business the meeting closed at 1 8.00 
hours 

S.O.S.A reunion 1 988. After meeting: (L to R) 

lan Weatherhead, John Hughes, Pauline Hooper, Olive Dalley, 
Natalie Sanderson, Lily Ratherham, Rosemary 8errington, 
David Haines, Doreen Carmen, Paul Frampton. 



Fun at the Swimming Ga la: Jeanne Southam 
Irene Coxan-Smith, Nick Briggs 

Nick Briggs: 'Poses' or 'Poseur' 

Frank Rollet 's entourage!: (L to R) Kay Bohm, Paul Frampton, Jim Thelton, Mario Ricci, Vera Rollet. 
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THE 1 2TH LESLlE BAILY LECTU R E  

Across Barriers and Frontiers - B u i ld ing Bridges, not 
Strangers but Pi lgrims 

Old Scholars, Ladies and Gentleman, Friends. 

I was honoured and del ighted to be asked by your 
President, Russe l l  Steed (and one of my oid boys) on 
behalf of Frank  Rol lett and the Les l ie  Ba i ly Lecture 
Commitee to del iver ton ight the 1 2th annual  Lecture and 
for several reasons: Not only has there been a 
distingu ished l ist of excellent speakers, but a lso because I 
fol low my friend (and parent of my t ime) Leonard Bird 
(whose daughter, by adoption, Anita gave me m uch 
" interesti ng concern.  My wife and I were very 
disappointed not to attend Leonard's L .B Lecture entit led 
"Living Adventurously" last year, because h is  adventurous 
l iv ing has been, and sti l l  is, a constant inspiration to me. 
This even ing I want to fol low his lecture in  the same vein  
and spirit of  l iv ing adventurously, showing no doubt, many 
of the same prejudices, which as Quakers, l ink us both as 
we cont inue to work for World Peace, the Society of 
Friends, and in  a very smal l  way, for Christ's sake. My 
h istory closely fol lows h is, and I chose the title "Across 
Barriers a nd Frontiers" according ly; I would l i ke to say 
a lso that Leonard's interest in South America a nd Costa 
R ica i n  part icular had helped me to rea l ise a l ife-long 
ambition to visit South America myself, but s ince Daphne 
and I were tra ined as Bio log ists and are keen natura l i sts, 
gardeners and conservationists, we chose to go to Equador 
and the Galapagos Islands from where we only returned 
last week. And since we moved house only 1 0  days before 
that, and left under the awfu l  cloud of b lackness and 
sadness at the brutal murder of my n iece Diana Maw in 
London by a crossbow bolt through the head, you wi l l  
forg ive m e  i f  I have had l ittle t ime t o  devote t o  the 
preparation of this lecture. I assure you,  however, it  has 
constantly been in  the back of my m ind; and yet such 
events in  this cruel and yet so beautiful world which I 
resolved to put to you tonight, must lead u p  to some 
important questions and an appeal to you a l l, i .e .  to help 
with the preservation, conservation a nd sharing of the 
precious resources of this truly amazing a nd wonderfu l  
planet earth and indeed our very surviva l .  

However, before I beg i n  i n  earnest I would a lso l i ke to pay 
a tr ibute to Les l ie  and Margaret Bai ly, without whom a l l  
th is would not have been possible, a n d  whose friendship 
was the pr incipal  reason for my accepting the invitation (I 
should mention the 2 Lesl ies, and include a lso Lesl ie 
Thomas who also gave this lecture). 

Throughout the six chal lenging and diff icult years of my 
Headship of S ibford from 1 956-62, during a t ime of great 
change, part icularly amongst teenagers with the comi ng of 
the Beatles, Lesl ie and Margaret, then l iv ing up at the 
Gower, gave us their constant friendsh ip, support, help 
and advice a nd an open door to their home. I had a bulg ing 
f i le of notes and correspondence with Lesl ie, who 
reg u larly accompanied me on the Sunday afternoon Pig 
Drives and from whom we a l l  learned so much.  H i s  short 
h istory of Sibford, Swalcl iffe, Hook Norton & District cal led 
"From Romans to Rock n'Rol I" packed with interest (as 
indeed were his BBC Scrap Book programmes and book on 
G i lbert & SUl l ivan). H is attitudes towards loca l people and 
events, places and the conservation of our countryside has 
coloured and is reflected in my own personal  l ife h istory 
and experiences. "History" he wrote," is everyth ing that 
happened from yesterday backwards to the beg inn ing of 
l ife when a warm sea flowed over where we now l ive. 
History is the story of change". It is a great pity Lesl ie did 
not l ive to f in ish the h i story of the school he loved so 
much. "The beginn i ng of l ife when a warm sea flowed 
over a l l "  became for Daphne and myself a rea l ity last 
Easter as we gazed at Mount Ararat ( 1 7000 ft) in  Turkey, 
40 m i les away from troubled Yerevan in Armen ia and from 
the ancient Xian Monastery of Echmiadzin .  Mount Aravat 
you wi l l  remember, where Noa h  after the flood 
traditiona l ly landed the Ark with a l l  the an ima ls in creation 
having f irst sent out a black Raven to spy out the land. Its 
return was never mentioned but the white dove did return 
- with a spr ing of ol ive in  its beak, the symbol of l ife and 
peace, of plants of the green earth and the land. It is  
indeed over land and water and the air  we breathe that  the 
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nations have been f ight ing over ever since; and the black 
and white are symbols of the 2 sides of human nature 
with which we have to come to terms. How wel l  I 
remember the experience of C l ive Penman's production of 
Benjamin  Britten's Noah's Flood, i nvolving the whole 
school and the vi l lagers and how God or rather the voice 
of God played by the H .M. ,  lost h is voice at the wrong 
moment! 
In  common with many Old Scholars I sometimes 
exaggerate a l ittle and boast a l ittle, a nd over react and I 
am not part icular ly proud of my past h istory, especial ly 
whi le at school .  I have made many mistakes, many 
u nknowing ly, but that is how we learn a nd beg in to take 
responsib i l ity for our selves, make decisions a nd go on 
learning and growing. I thank God I am not what I was and 
that Christ has shown me what I can become - not so 
m uch by what I say but by being what I am - the one and 
only me, and by help ing in a smal l  way to mainta i n  a 
ba lance between being ( l ife) a nd doing (h istory) in a l iving, 
breath ing and bleed ing world. We have the choice of 
letti ng it bleed to death, or to bind up its wounds. 
I remember Helen Neatby one Sunday addressing the 
school a nd g iving us an African 's defin it ion of a civi l ised 
man - one who grows flowers as weJ l as vegetables in h is 
garden and shares them with h is neighbours. Pau l  
Ostreicher, t h e  Angl ican Priest a n d  Quaker, now at 
Coventry Cathedra l ,  writ ing of h is experiences in .East 
Germany for reconci l iation in h is book "The Double Cross" 
said "h istory does not stand sti l l . Democrocies and 
tyrann ies do not last for ever. Life itself is  a form of 
change, sometimes rapid, sometimes hardly perceived. But 
beneath that there are enduring va l ues. The l ife of the 
Spirit- aga in  that B ird of Heaven - cannot be contained by 
systems". 
"Our l ittle systems have their day. They have their day and 
cease to be" wrote Alfred Lord Tennyson in one of the 
hymns we used to sing in  Choral on Sundays and which I 
am sure has g iven hope to many pupi ls, staff, oppressed 
people and members of the Labour Party! But how long 
can they wait? Is violence to get what you want ever 
just ified? What about the Palestines and the Israel is? Both 
are right.  What about Southern Africa .· Are both sides 
wrong? I came out of these seemi ng ly endless confl icts 
and war-torn situations with the sure knowledge that God 
does work in a mysterious way and that with only a t iny 
gra i n  of mustard seed of faith, with a l it le help from H is 
friends and much prayer (yes, and occasional fasting) we 
shal l ,  before it is  too late, rea l ise our i nterdependence and 
become one world in Shalom - in Peace. M indless violence 
is  not m i ndless violence except in the instincts of nature.  
The violent are trying to say someth ing which is vita l ly 
important to them a nd we do not have the ears to hear or 
the eyes to see. How do we b u i ld bridges and scale wal ls 
so that opposi ng sides, who no longer trust each other, 
can cross freely and without fear to the other side and 
hold each others hands in one g igantic cha in  around the 
earth - not strangers any longer but pi lgr ims together. 
I have been i nf luenced by many men and women - H itler 
and Gandhi  for example and of course, f irst hand by my 
Mother and Father and aga i n  back in H istory, through the 
g ift of reading to scientists l i ke Charles Darwin -"A 
Natura l ists Voyage round the World" and Livingstone in  
Africa, to the  writ i ngs of  the  early Friends and George i=ox 
and h is  d iscovery of a constant search for "that of God in  
every man",  and  a lso from reading the  Bible (not often. 
enough) and visits to the Holy Land in the Steps of the 
Master. 
Lest you say that all these (except my remarkable Mother) 
were men, I must a lso tel l  you that when crossing the 
bou ndaries of adolescence towards maturity (whatever 
that is) in 1 939 a nd the vital decisions that had to be 
made, I was greatly i nspired and sustained by the pacifist 
writings and friendship of Vera Brita in  and of the Friend, 
E l izabeth Fox Howard and her book about Nazi Germany 
entitled "Across Barriers" and which was fol lowed later by 
another for FSC cal led "Barriers Down" from which I have 
taken th!} tit le and example of my theme. 
In  rea l l ife of course there are many natura l barriers to be 
surmounted and bridges to be crossed - mountains to 
c l imb and passes to cross, brick wa l ls, barbed wire fences 
and defences; armed barriers and bou ndaries, national 



and international even to thorn hedges, to our private plots 
of land. These are a l l  outward barriers and as territorial ly 
and ecolog ica l ly serious a nd defended as vigorously as the 
Robins do in our gardens. And there are the pol itica l ,  
idea log ica l ,  sovereign and rel igious barriers a lso. 

We must not forget a lso the "Inward" barriers and 
defences we choose to set up with in  ourselves personal ly , 
between the dark and the l ight sides of ourselves and in  
our  relat ionsh ips - even with what psycholog ists ca l l  
"significant others" - those we love intimately. Tension 
there will a lways be. Without it a nd norma l stress, there 
would be no l ife, no change, no growth, no progress. At 
th is poi nt I rea l ise that I am my oyvn worst enemy -that no 
one else is to blame for what goes wrong and that the 
buck stops here. The seeds of prejudice, conflict a nd war 
l ie within each one of us ready to germinate at once in  the 
particular soil and conditions which we provide them with. 

These inner barriers and defences we set up with in  are: 

1 .  physica l - in our bodies - our needs a nd wants 

2. psycholog ica l - in our minds - our mental and 
intel lectual needs and desires 

3 .  spiritual - our emotional needs and desires, our deepe�t 
intimate personal relationships , and in fact with the 
whole of (the living a nd non-living) creation.  As we grow 
towards the Light we shal l  tune in to the harmony of the 
si lent music of God's world; a rea lisation of our 
responsibil ity towards it, and our interdependence. Our  
task is to  g lorify God through playing our part in  the 
stewardship of the earth and atmosphere and a l l  its most 
precious resuorces, rather than contribute in any known 
way to its complete devastation and destruction. Our stay 
is very short and only temporary in "God's own country" 
and we have been g iven the power and the possib i l ity to 
enter the Kingdom of Heaven or make it Hel l  on earth, 
here and now. I am not afraid of or concerned about the 
f inal  barrier of death and the next world, nor do I bel ieve in  
reincarnation.  I f  I did, perhaps because I have always been 
no angel a nd a bit of a monkey, in the next world I m ight 
atain  to a Galapagos Flycatcher or cheeky Mocking Bird, or 
even a B lue Footed Booby or an Andean Condorl 

Yes, there are many blocks to communication and to better 
relat ionsh ips with oneself a nd other people a nd to 
harmony with a l l  God's creatures. Not the least of these 
are the language barriers - spoken and body language and 
the expressions of emotions - reading the cues of the 
sou nds a nd signals - the si lent m usic of God's world. 

What formed me came from my forebears and of course 
from my parents, who are now part of h istory. Geoffrey 
and Mi ldred Maw were remarkable people -Quaker 
Missionaries in I ndia for nearly 40 years. My Mother died 
last October aged 1 0Z. and my Father, whi le I was at 
Sibford in 1 958 - shortly after his great friend a nd my 
hero, Jack Hoyland. They both gave fascinating talks here 
at Sibford. My Father certa in ly lived adventurously for 
Christ, a nd was considered a very Holy Man by the H i ndus 
for making four pi lgr images to the source of the Ganges 
-the Mother of India, dressed as a Sadhu in Safron robes 
and with sandles and a staff and l itt le e lse; and he had 
powers of hea l ing.  

From my parents I i nherited a love of the natural  world; 
mounta ins and rivers, tres and flowers, a nimals and 
growing things for food and survival .  

I was born in  Landour Musoorie in  the H imalayas and fed 
on a t in of ransid G laxol I learned to speak H i ndu, and a l l  
my friends were brown. Brought up  on the Jungle Book 
and the Mowgl i  stories, my earliest and happiest 
memories are of Indian vi l lage l ife; of h u nting with a bow 
and arrow which always m issed; camping i n  the jung les 
during my parents missionary journeys; long dark nights 
under the stars with weird a nd terrifying sounds from 
hyenas a nd jackals a nd peacocks cries; crocodile 
watching,  t iger h u nting, r iding on the gentle kindly 
elephants and avoiding snakes up to twenty feet in  length, 
lethal  scorpions; and after the monsoon, huge toads and 
frogs which emerged from the cracks in the parched 

ground with a cacophany of course mating calls and 
croaking.  In the even ing the whole vi l lage would gather 
u nder the huge Banyan tree for the evangelica l  magic 
lantern show on the l ife of Christ. Something that left a 
lasting impression on me and burned i nto my sou l  when 
leaving India at the age of eight was tosee the poorest 
Indian Cool ies being whipped and beaten on their bare and 
sweaty backs by their ful ly clothed bosses, for not loading 
our whitemans heavy wooden crates and l uggage fast 
enough onto the P & 0 steamship i n  Bombay, to shouts of 
"Ju ldi,  J u ldi, Ju ldi". 

Friends a l l  over the world, U . N .  statistics and my own 
observations show that slavery of men, women a nd 
chi ldren is on the increase. There is a job to be done! 

Then began my forma l education - Oh, I a lmost forgot - I 
had been at the age of 3 to 4 at the first 
Westh i l l(B irmingham) kindergarten where May Flynn was 
my Teacher ! .  Then at 8, I became a sma l l  'Conker' and 
went to the Chestn uts School in Winscombe, Somerset. 
Wandering on S idcot H i l l  in the Mendips, I found my first 
Skylarks nest with its 1 4  sky-blue eggs. But before a l l  that 
at a house ca l led 'Mendip' in Kent, I 'm told I was proudly 
shown by Phyl l is Southal l ,  Daphne , my future wife as a 
baby, who took one look at me and bau led (a not 
i nfrequent occurence st i l l ! ) .  What I said is fortunately 
u nrecorded! At n i n e  I was sent to Board ing School, a prep 
school cal led "The Downs" run by Geoffrey and Dorothea 
Hoyland - a l l  described in J im Brown's recent book "The 
first five" which I reviewed recently in The Friend and in  
the  B iograph ies of  W.H .Auden, known as "Uncle Whiz", 
who taught me Engl ish.  I was lonely, but happy. I had 
joined my older brother Stafford and my s ister G i l l  who 
was cared for by an Aunt and Uncle in Bristol, who were 
also guardians of my eldest brother Al ien.  A succession of 
guardians cared for us during the hol idays. 

At the Downs School my love of music, singing and drama, 
was enhanced in the school Bach choir, by one meeting 
Sir  Edward E lgar a nd by Auden h imself. This sounds l ike 
name dropping I know, but I have been inf luenced i n  an 
extraordi nary and privi leged way by so many remarkable 
people, well known and u nknown, and many wonderful 
teachers, whose paths I crossed. 

Both at The Downs and later at Leighton Park I had many 
personal barriers and bou ndaries to cross. I was small ,  
fa irhaired a nd pretty - a late developer with low self 
i mage, bu l l ied and teased unti l  I excel led at sport -
part icu larly cricket, and received a cricket bat from the 
hands of Donald Bradman himself for scoring my first 50 
in a school match. 

A physical coward, I feared and hated boxing ( later 
banned) , my nose has been a sore point ever s ince! I 
maintained a love - hate relationship with R ugby footba l l  
in  particu lar  and a l l  sorts of other things l ike cats that 
k i l led birds, birds and mice kept in cages a nd sold in  
shops; the  wrath of  God; the  t i t  for tat and cunning 
strateg ies of the lonely, hurt bul ly; the homosexual; the 
u npredictable or shouting teacher. Here I must digress and 
pay tribute to G i l l  Hopkins a nd Hoppy - a great hero of 
mine at L.P. 

Exactly fifty years ago th is month, with a 25 Travel 
Scholarship in my pocket and a friend, Alan Maynard (of 
wine gum fame!)  we travel led five thousand mi les, 
h itching a nd h i king with a 40lb rucksack and tent on my 
back a nd by bus and tra in,  canoe, canal, boat and ship 
through Denmark, Sweden a nd F in land (one night we 
were detained in  a Police cel l( and north across the arctic 
circle and across u n mapped Lapland to Petsamo, round 
the North Cape and down the Norweg ian coast to 
Trondheim, where exactly 50 years ago this week we 
heard the first news of England's mammoth Test Match 
score - 9041 and where Len H utton scored his unbeaten 
record score of 346? Cricket was cricket in those days. We 
crossed the Norwegian mountains by tra i n  from Bergen to 
Oslo and arrived back i n  England with one sh i l l i ng (5p) left 
with which I hitch-h iked back to Brum. 

We had crossed many personal and national  bou ndaries 
and barriers - physical, emotional and spiritual .  A 
friendship ended amicably and others began.  
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But beside the Test Match tr iumphs the rumours and 
rumbl ings of war were beg inn ing to make us all th ink  
about the future, I came back home to th is green and 
pleasant land one stone l ighter in  weight, a lot  older and 
wiser. I rea l ised that education was a l ife-long matter. I 
had tested myself to the l i m it.s and others to theirs; 
strengths and weaknesses and unsuspected talents were 
revea led. Everywhere I had found great kindness, 
hospital ity, helpfu lness and friendl i ness. 

Many years later our ch i ldren asked:- "What was India l i ke 
Daddy when you were our  age" and later "what did you do 
in the war, and Uncle Al ien a nd Uncle Stafford and Auntie 
Gi l l  a nd where were Granny and Grandpa?" 

Wel l, I remember Nevi l le Chamber la in 's visit to Adolf 
H itler and the h istoric scrap of paper he returned with. I 
remember hearing at n ineteen, declaration of war against 
Germany, one Sunday, over the radio. That even ing I 
l istened late into the n ight on my earphones a nd crystal 
set to the impl ications of a l l  this.  The first wa i l ing s irens of 
the a i r  raid warning soon began and we reached for our  
gas masks and got under the d in ing room table. The a l l  
clear went soon after. 

One phrase has a lways been a motto for me, though I was 
to learn of its 

importance a few years later in the theatre. "Whatever 
happens - the show goes on".  I went back for my second 
year at Br istol Un iversity to study Biology and to become a 
teacher. I must have been one of the very last to receive 
an Athletics Scholarsh ip because of my record in sport. I 
was absolutely determi ned that the new Freshmen would 
not have to go through the indescribably best ia l  and 
uncivi l ised in itiation ceremonies that I a nd my friends 
were subjected to in  our Ha l l  of Residence as f irst years. 

There fol lowed the agony of decision about conscription 
and my ca l l  up for m i l itary service. My two brothers chose 
a different path.  I decided to be a C.O. 

In  Wi l ls Hal l  (bui lt from tobacco profits) I shared a room 
with a marvel lous compan ion, an N .C.O. in the U n iv. 
OTC. who later, as a war hero, won the D.S.O. in  the SAS 
in the Fa lklands and who was I bel ieve k i l led i n  action -for 
I never heard of h i m  aga i n .  We had long discussions and 
respected each others decisions. We were both trying to 
do the same th ing, but with very different approaches. 

One evening I stood on Dundry H i l l  outside Bristol with my 
brother Al ien in Officers un iform. He was about to leave 
on active service when we heard the a i r  ra id s irens 
wa i l ing .  I cycled back as fast as I cou ld go before the 
sunset and the 'black-out' to my vol untary duties in  the 
University air raid and f ire watch ing service. As the fi rst 
f i re bombs began to ra in  down upon us I reached my 
position alone on the roof of the un iversity students u n ion 
(the Victoria Rooms), shaking in my shoes in  sheer terror, 
my knees knocking and my teeth chattering beneath my 
a ir-ra id warden's tin helmet and having dropped my gas 
mask on the way! I was praying and though lonely, 
isolated, vulnerable ·and exposed, I never felt a lone. The 
sound and the sight and stench of flames and smoke 
leaping up was burned and breathed into my memory for 
ever and confirmed my resolve and decision. Bristol and 
the u n iversity burned around me. The search l ight beams 
penetrating the smoke picked out the occasional plane, the 
ack ack g u ns b lazed and futted out, nearly always short or 
wide of the target. Shrapna l from shel ls whizzed and 
whined and fe l l  l i ke hai l  about me. The "al l  clear" went at 
3 am in  the morn ing and I cycled the four mi les back, 
uph i l l  a l l  the way, dodg ing the debris and bomb craters to 
Wi l ls  Hal l ,  mercifu l ly untouched and the safety of my 
room, with John beam i ng h is friendsh ip  a nd rel ief. It had 
been a long, long days n ight. 

We were down to lectures as usual by 9 am, just before 
the doors were locked as normal .  Our  attention span,  
however, was l i m ited. It was rumoured that  the Germans 
knew that Wi nston Church i l l  - the U n iversity Chancel lor, 
was visiting (he slept, we were told, in  the train some 
mi les outside Bristol) but that was the reason that Bristol 
was the target of the German bombers. If I remember 
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correctly there were only two or three other C.O.'s 
amongst the students a nd my ca l l  up  a nd tribunal before 
J udge Weatherfield was for me an ordeal and trauma but 

.perhaps the most positive and certain  step I ever took and 
in c«;>mplete fa ith, certai nty and surrender to what for me 
was the wi l l  of God. I could not take part in war or a l low 
myself to be prepared a nd tra ined to k i l l  other human 
beings. 
To cut a n  a l ready too long story short, I was g iven 
complete a nd u nconditional exemption from m i l itary 
service, cont inued fire watch i ng and when the medical 
students ran out, did hospita l theatre portering duties 
when the raids were over. In the long hol idays I searched 
for Colorado Beetles in the potato fields of Devon and 
Cornwa l l  for the M i n istry of Agricu lture and looked after 
the wives and chi ldren of Austrian Jewish refugees in an 
FRS hostel outside Brecon .  I was arrrested as a German 
spy in  the m iddle of a potato field near Plymouth and 
threatened with a loaded pistol by the commander of the 
Brecon garrison - Brigadier Whales - (who I was later to 
meet in Ber l in  and who helped to arrange the Potsdam 
conference). "Al l  you bloody conchies wi l l  be shot a long 
with the rest of you if any German parachutists land in the 
area and start an i nvasion ."  
With patience and tact we won-his respect and he  
withdrew h is soldiers who guarded us  with fixed bayonets 
whenever there was an a i r  raid. But by then the course of 
the war was chang ing and the Russian, American,  French 
and British troops were beg inning to march towards 
Berl in .  I was disappointed but not surprised to fa i l  my 
f ina ls  and asked to leave the un iversity. I lost my grant but 
was told I cou ld return if I cou ld pay the fees. I would be 
g iven free board and lodg i ng if I continued my f ire fighting 
duties in  Manor H a l l  - for women students. That su ited 
me! I was l ucky enough to join the International Bal let 
Company on tour a nd later for its London season at the 
Lyric Theatre in  Shaftebury Avenue. Despite the "doodlec 
bugs" the show always went on a nd I worked with 
wonderfu l  people and wonderful music. With them I 
crossed some of the toughest physical barriers and mental 
exercises I ever imaginedl 
Back at the u n iversity my f irst teaching practise was under 
the g u idance and supervision of Kurt Hahn at 
Gordonstoun (then evacuated to Wales). My second 
teach ing practise was at Sidcot, where I was g iven my first 
job (243 a year) and where of course I met Daphne again, 
and taught her and her brothers. You wi l l  u nderstand why 
I marked her Biology prep. (she is fond of relat ing) "7/ 1 0  
see me"!  S i x  years later she was t o  become m y  wife, after 
my service with FRS u nder the Red Cross Umbrel la in  
B·er l in a nd Cologne. (The lecture cont inued after th is  in  the 
form of a slide show). 

Hugh Maw 



THE B E ST O F  B R ITISH YOUTH 
AWA R D S  

We were delighted t o  hear of the success of Katherine 
Stewart, who achieved fourth place in  this years awards. 
Kathy was at S ibford from 1 980-85 and is a member of 
the Stewart fam i ly of S ibford Ferris. Her parents are David 
and Heather Stewart and of course her Aunt is  Shei la 
Stewart who taught at Sibford after the Second World 
War. This is Kathy's story: 

I was making my way to my first col l ege lecture on a 
normal Monday morn ing when r received a n  unexpected 
phoneca l l .  The lady on the other end of the l i ne 
congratu lated me on being one of the 20 f inal ists in "The 
Best 'of British Youth Awards". She sounded serious and 
having firmly establ ished in  my mind that it was too late 
for an April Fool, I l istened eagerly. I later found out that I 
had been nominated by Andrew and Ju l ia  Gordon and this 

.was the second year that the 'Today' programme on Radio 
Four, in  conjunction with the Y.M.C .A.  had organised th is 
award scheme. Its a im was to br ing to l ight the 
ach ievements of 'Todays Youth '  as opposed to the violence 
and crime a l l  too often portrayed by the media.  

I had been nominated because my chosen career was to 
teach the b l ind.  This had come about through my travels 
after my 'A' levels, five months of which had been spent in  
the  Third World. My fi rst major trip had  been to  Ind ia  i n  
January 1 987, where m y  f irst s i x  weeks had been spent i n  
the Rajasthan Desert, travel l ing from vil lage t o  v i l lage with 
a mobi le eye hospita l .  These camps were organised by Mr  
Rajmal Ja in ,  a wonderful man whose faith had led h im to 
set up these much needed eye c l in ics where 200 cataract 
patients had their sight restored each week. He a lso ran 
tubercu losis, polio a nd veterinary camps and two hospita ls  
which were constantly brimming with people. Here, a l l  
colours, castes and religions worked together and to  be 
part of it was a humbl ing experience. 

My second month was spent in a school for five h undred 
b l ind ch i ldren .  They were constantly laugh ing, singing and 
p laying and their  faith, strength a nd determination 
transcended far beyond their physical disabil ities. 

When I first went to I ndia I had no idea where my future 
lay, but by the t ime I returned home, it was a l l  very clear. 
Having decided to start a BHED at Kingston Poly in 
September 1 987, I took advantage of my two final months 
and went to gain some more experience in  a school for 
b l ind ch i ldren in Africa. Here, in a smal l  Kenyan vi l lage, I 
ended up teach ing Engl ish,  running the d ispensary and 
driving the school bus, (a ha ir-ra is ing experience on the 
Kenyan roads!) .  

The award scheme came over a year later and was a 
chance for me to meet other people who had been led to 
work  in s im i la r  fields. On August 1 st, this year, after a l l  
the interviews a n d  reports had been completed, I was 
informed that I had been awarded fourth place. That day 
was one I sha l l  never forget. It is memorable, not so m uch 
for the excitement of the press interviews, nor for the 
grandeur of 'The Savoy Hotel ' ,  but rather for the people 
that I met there. As the Princess of Wales gave the prizes, 
there was a great sense of u n ity amongst us. What stood 
out most clearly was that we were a l l  very normal young 
people doing work that we enjoyed. We were the twenty 
who had been blessed with a chance to share our 
experiences, but there had been thousands of entrants 
from a l l  over the U .K. All of these young people giving a 
positive contribution to the com m u nity and showing the 
world that todays youth have a great deal to offer society. 

S . O . S .A . 'S E LD E ST 
R E M E M B E R S ;  

Katherine Stewart 

M E M B E R  

These are the memories of Sibford written by Elsie Rose 
aged 92 years. On arrival at S ibford in 1 908, Elsie was 
most surprised to find the baths were fitted with taps, out 
of which came water I A great luxury for that period . .  

The memories of  my two years ( 1 908-1 0) at  S ibford are 
serenely happy ones. School seemed an extended home 
with a l l  the advantages of greater compan ionship and 
wider experiences. Life truly opened out for me. In my 
home vi l lage (Haddenham, Buckinghamsh i re) l ife was 
narrow, centreing' a lmost entirely on the home. Education 
was primitive, confined ma in ly to the three R's, so at 
S ibford I enjoyed the chal lenge of new subjects, especial ly 
l iterature, taken by Ethel Sharp. Hearing her read poetry 
was a del ight, she had a very pleasing voice and a keen 
ear for correct vowel sounds - my Bucks accent was 
frequently corrected, for which I have always been most 
grateful !  Drama of any kind was a very l im ited experience 
and when Ethel Sharp produced scenes from "As You Like 
It", it was excit ing to be g iven the part of Rosa l ind.  Harry 
Randa l l  was Orlando. On another occasion I took part in  
the  dramatisation of  Longfel low's Golden Legend. 

Nature Study - a l ife long interest, was begu n  at Sibford in  
the  out  of  school Society Meetings. I t  was fostered too by 
the Lantern Lectures g iven by Fred Enoch, J .A.Dell  and 
others. I a lways enjoyed the Sunday "pig drives", 
especia l ly when J.T.Harrod took us. He had a wide 
knowledge of flowers, b irds and the natural world in  
genera l ,  so  the  wa lks were always fu l l  of  interest. 

Academical ly, Sibford was very l imited. It offered no 
foreign language, no a lgebra and no geometry. This was a 
disadvantage to me, when on entering the m iddle school 
at S idcot I had to reach matriculation standard in French, 
a lgebra and geometry in  the space of three yearsl But 
Sibford gave me much that is of rea l va l ue in communal  
l ife as wel l  as an i nsight into Literature and Art. I t  was at 
S ibford that I began to appreciate the works of R ichard 
Jeffries - I read "Wood Magic" twice. To get to the Library, 
one passed a large print of J .M .Turner's "The Fighting 
Temera i re", the vivid colours of which fascinated me and 
set the desire to see more of h is work. 
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S. O. S.A 'S oldest member, Elsie Rose - photo courtesy of Wycombe Star. 

And those half term excursions! We had no lessons. 
Several of the staff went away and those left organised 
hockey tournaments a nd games and excursions. These 
were great t imes - I remember the primroses in Whichford 
Woods and the nearby Rol lr ight Stones which had to be 
cou nted. Compton Wynyates, mysterious and tanta l is ing 
because of the doors which were never opened, and Edge 
H i l l  which proved too far for Neddy the school donkey and 
our picnic l u nch was delayed. There were other picnic 
places and Terza was the favourite game - i s  it ever played 
now? One winter we had an exceptiona l ly heavy fa l l  of 
snow and there was great excitement when J.T.Harrod 
decreed a free morn i ng for toboggan i ng in th,e Long Field 
para l le l  to Mannings H i l l .  The fol lowing morn ing too was 
free. A hard frost during the night made the sport even 
greater for the toboggans, leaping high over the h umps 
often deposit ing their occupants on the ground. Another 
occasiona l treat was having tea with a l ittle elderly 
spinster, whose name escapes me ( it may have been 
Abbott). She wore long skirts and had a commanding 
presence and her cottage i n  the Gower had a pretty 
garden. Un iform was l i m ited; one had to wear navy tun ics 
for gym a nd navy dresses for Sunday, otherwise one was 
free to wear ordinary dress. Pinafores were worn for 
meals, cookery and art lessons. 

Food was p la in  but plentifu l .  B lanket pudding, which I 
th ink was Baker's dough steamed and eaten with golden 
syrup, was a great favourite. At mid-morning break 
baskets of dry bread appeared with the occasional s l ice of 
treacle or jam tart from the previous days d inner. At Easter 
we had boi led eggs for breakfast. 

My memories of Meeting at the Gower correspond with 
those of Constance Cottere l l .  I part icu larly remember dear 
old Constantia Wel ls  who min istered every S unday 
without fa i l !  I left S ibford before I reached the top form, so 
I never had the experience of reading the Bible in school 
even ing meet ing .  This took place in the d i n i ng room in my 
day. 
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The journey home for hol idays started at 7-30 am and I 
have mental p ictures of the moon sti l l  s h i n ing and the sun 
r is ing just as we reached Banbury Station. They were two 
very happy years free from the stra in  of out-side 
examinations. 

Elsie Rose 

TH E CAT A N D  TH E WHALE 

Sibford scholars never cease to  amaze me,  especia l ly 
those I got to know when a teacher dur ing the pre-war 
years 1 935-41 . One of them, Ralph Townley, has recently 
publ ished a book (not his f irst) entitled 'Brides of Enderby' 
(Century H utch ison 1 2.95), in which he g ives a fascinating 
accou nt of h is  early years in Horncastle, Lincolnshire, 
before he went to S ibford; revea l ing something of himself 
as wel l  as his fam i ly background, but anticipating l itt le of 
what the future had in store for h im,  or rather what he had 
in store for the future. 

I know he wi l l  forgive me if I report that he was not 
outstanding at school, menta l ly or physica l ly (a l ittle 
overweight ! )  but a cheerfu l, wi l l ing and friendly boy. A late 
developer, he took a post-war degree in Economics (Notts 
and L .S .E . )  leading f ina l ly to a career in the Un ited Nations 
from which he has now retired. He had many important 
assign ments in South America, in the M iddle East and 
especia l ly  in Africa dea l i ng with the problems facing Third 
World countries e.g.  land use, agriculture and locust 
contro l .  On the way he has p icked up fluency in French 
and Spanish and a working knowledge of Arabic and 
African tongues. But I digress. This article is rea l ly about a 
hol iday Shei la and I spent in June as guests fo Ralph and 
Phyl l i s  Townley in their  hol iday home, Sa i l  Loft, in the 
sma l l  town of Marion on the Cape Cod coast, 
Massachusetts, 60 m i les south of Boston, U .S .A. 



Marion is a self-effacing haven for the wel l-to-do, many 
retired, whose affluence is restrained, a lmost apologetic. 
There are no hotels  or g uest houses, only four shops a nd 
no water front. Detached, well groomed timber clap-board 
or sh ing le-faced houses a long stra ight tree- l ined streets 
g ive it a sol id suburban a i r, which belies its h istory. 
Formerly it was a fish i ng port and sma l l  whal ing station -
the wharf a longside Sai l  Loft provided a berth for whalers 
- and its present residents are as keen ly interested in the 
sea as their predecessors - in  a different way. Sai l ing is  a 
un iversa l hobby; h undreds of boats are anchored in the 
bay, reaching 800 in mid-summer. Public access is not 
easy as the bay is l ined with privately owned properties 
each with its own jetty, apart from a sma l l  bathing-beach 
outside the town. Phyl l is from an old Bostonian fami ly, has 
known and enjoyed the attractions of Marion from 
Chi ldhood. Her mother l ives in the old Coopers House 
(whe're barrels were made) next to Sai l  Loft. She helped to 
make us feel welcome, as did al l  the Townley friends. We 
were soon under the warm spell of generous New England 
hospitality. 

The cat? This is the name g iven to a loca l 1 4ft f ish ing boat 
designed many years ago, with a single mast right in the 
bow and one large sa i l ,  its boom extending beyond the 
rudder, with a retractable keel. Ra lph is  very proud of h is  
as i t  is a collector's piece a nd in his hands can hold its 
own with more modern boats. Our  first job on arrival was 
to help f in ish the painting of h is  'cat' prior to its launching 
ready for the season .  Yes, we land l ubbers had to be taken 
out, weaving our way between scores of anchored yachts, 
to Tern Is land in the mighty Buzzards Bay. I even learned 
to sail - and fish, the result  being a 71b blue-fish, very 
edible. Sai l ing, f ishing, tennis  croquet a nd smal l  d inner 
parties were discreetly programmed - and enjoyed. Who 
feels old in  America? 

Whale-watching expeditions are ava i lable from one or two 
ports in Cape Cod Bay. We chose Barnstable and on a 
perfect day went a four hour trip to where the whales feed 
off the t ip  of Cape Cod. We were l ucky and saw a large 
fin-back whale surface five times, near enough to be 
photographed with the help of a 200mm lens. A wonderful 
experience. 

Sail Loft is a large, gracious timber bu i ld ing r ight on the 
waters edge, converted from a former work-shop built in 
1 802 to make sa i ls  for ocean-going vessels .  When not 
being used by relat ives or friends it is  h i red out during the 
h igh season to rich visitors at a rate wel l  beyond the 
means of retired school-teachers. 

To return to our old pupi l .  Superficia l ly American in l ife­
style he is very Engl ish in tastes and accent. He jogs 3 
mi les 'before breakfast then brings guests early morn ing 
tea l Hobbies are squash, j udo, croquet, sa i l ing and writ ing 
etc. An infectious enthusiasm draws others in,  which 
indicates why he had -served so effectively in  the Third 
World countries. Even now, in retirement, he is working in  
Kenya as an adviser on land  conversation, a project which 
involves the introduction of a new breed of camel .  In 
qu ieter mood we shall  a lways cherish the memory of our 
visits with h im to the small  Marion Friends Meeting 
House. Phyl l is is  equally energetic in  a gentler way, 
supported by a strong fa ith, Cathol ic ism. Her service takes 
the form of vol untary help, for which she is tra ined, as a 
counsellor to term ina l ly i l l  patients in Bel levue Hospita l, 
New York. Her special  care is now Aids victims, which is 
why she had to rush back to New York during our stay. 

Did we enjoy our visit? Need you ask? A f ina l  query - does 
it rea l ly matter whether we are 'successful '  at school? 

Barrie Naylor 

S . O . S . A .  S C H O O L  C O M M ITTEE 
R E P R E S E NTATIVES R E PO RT 

Hands up those old scholars who feel confident of being 
able to describe Sibford School and its a ims to a 
prospective parent. 

As an Old Scholar and a member of the School Committee 
I sti l l  f ind it incredibly difficult when one is attempting to 
i l l ustrate the very i nd ividual nature of the School - the 
benefits of co-education boarding within an extremely 
m ixed and demanding community. Not an easy package to 
sel l  to a first generation fee paying DADDIE and MUMMIE .  
Perhaps we could have a weekend competition on th is !  As 
Old Scholars you should know what todays Sibford is a l l  
about a n d  feel confident a n d  enthusiastic enough to 
promote it with obvious affection.  We m ust learn to be 
more outgoing, noisy, loud, - get the message across. It is 
not a Special  School ful l  of problem kids. 

S ibford is often considered a Special School but whi lst 
d iscussing the Remedial Department and the Slow 
Learn ing Group the following Adm ission Pol icy statement 
was made:-"The Committee discussion centred around 
our desire to mainta i n  Sibford's tradition of attracting 
chi ldren with learn ing difficu lties whi lst at the same time 
convincing parents both present and prospective that we 
are a normal school where each individual chi ld is seen as 
having special needs, and where he or she wi l l  receive the 
best possible education to meet all those needs. We are 
clear however, that a balance must be mainta ined. We 
cannot accept more than a certa in  proportion of chi ldren 
with learning difficu lties nor can we accept those whose 
difficu lties are compounded by major behavioural 
problems; we must a lso be able to offer a l l  pupils relevant 
courses throughout their time at S ibford". 

What is  specia l may well have been identified when J im 
Graham recently made a n  attempt to  describe what 
S ibford as a Quaker School is a iming to do whi lst we were 
considering staff appraisal in the spiritual context. 

"The Schools a im is to affirm the worth of every individual 
regardless of talents and achievements. We rea l ise that 
each of us is  in our own way a part ia l  reflection of God 
a nd that the purpose of education in a Friends School is to 
bring a l l  members of the comm u n ity towards a recogn ition 
of this divine qua l ity in each other and in  themselves. 
Whether consciously recognised or not, true peace comes 
to us as we are more at one with our own divin ity. Si lence 
has a specia l pa�t in this. When we ask chi ldren (and 
ourselves) to gather in  si lence we are saying 'You are 
complete enough to meet your God for yourself and in  
yourself' .  Th is  is  a great affirmation a nd stands as the 
sacremental expression of the Truth which we try to 
express in  our every day dea l ings." 

As an Old Scholar I identify very wel l  with J im's thoughts 
on this.  I bel ieve we a l l  can and if so we should encourage 
the School to adopt it as a central part of our message. 

Some may question whether it is relevant or indeed 
whether it forms any part of l ife at Sibford today. I can 
assure you it does and that these ideas are being pursued 
by the whole community. 

This has recently been clearly demonstrated by the 
response of the School to a trag ic event - the death by 
su icide on the 30th April of a 5th Form student, Gareth 
O l iver, within the School campus. 

In  a letter to parents, Jim Graham commented on "the 
depth of loving care which the students are g iving to each 
other" and "the enormous wel l  of strength in the School 
from which they can draw". 

I would l ike you to read a M i n ute addressed to Phi l ip 
Manasseh and members of the School Committee from 
David Goodwin, staff representative to the School 
Committee: 

"I  would l i ke it to go on record that a debt of gratitude and 
a fee l ing  of appreciation is deeply felt by the staff at the 
manner in  which the recent tragic events have been dealt 
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with by the Headmaster. Were it not for h is  discreet a nd 
sensit ive handl ing of th is traumatic affa i r  the outcome as 
it affected the whole school community cou ld wel l  have 
been very different from our present sense of having been 
tested and found strenghtened a nd un ited by th is loss to 
us a l l . "  

S o  how is  Sibford a s  an independent fee paying school i n  
a h igh ly competitive market - one which is  facing a sharp 
dec l ine in the n umber of ava i lable chi ldren over the next 
5- 1 0  years going to fare? Can we mainta i n  our n umbers 
with parents i ncreasingly inf luenced by large scale 
modern faci l it ies, g uarantees of academic success 'and 
achievement in h igh ly geared competitive educational 
environments? We used to have the advantage of 
sign ificatly lower fees - not now - our fees next year are 
5,640.00 for boarders, 2,871 .00 for day ch i ldren and the 
Special  Need Fee is  377.00 per term. 

The Committee and the School are aware of the 
chal lenges that face us and are respondi ng very positively. 

F irstly an enormous effort has been made over the last 
year or so to i mprove the image and appearance of the 
School - it makes such a difference in  the promotion of the 
School and M i ke Finch and h is team's efforts have been 
very much appreciated. I am sure he wil l  show Old 
Scholars al l  the various work that has been done dur ing 
the weekend. I am sure you wi l l  a l l  agree how good the 
School looks this weekend and i n  part icular the H i l l  
Bu i lding with its carpeted corridors. 

Secondly, the Jun ior House. 

Last year we considered bu i lding a new Headmasters 
House and convert ing Hol ly House i nto a Ju nior House. 
For various reasons we have decided on a new purpose 
bu i lt house to accomodate 1 8  boarders and 1 8  day 
ch i ldren. The project is a self f inancing one over 1 6/20 
years and the contracts were placed recently at a total cost 
of 465.000.00. The new house wi l l  be completed in Ju ly 
next year and be opened i n  September. We have a great 
deal of interest in p laces a lready and we feel th is is  a n  
excit ing new development a n d  one which wi l l  greatly help 
the overa l l  position of the School in  the future. 

Th i rd ly, we have plans to bu i ld a new Sports Hall and 
Swimming Pool Complex, the drawings of which are on 
display and J im Graham wi l l  be talking to us on these 
projects on Monday during the President ia l  D inner. 

It is  a n  excit ing t ime and we need everyone's support to 
succeed. 

The School 's M usic and Drama Department were one of 6 
f ina l ists i n  the Barclays Youth M usical Theatre Awards 
Competition at the Queen E l izabeth Ha·1I in March with 
their production of Mr.J. and those of you who attended 
School Open Day must have been very impressed with the 
exh ibitions of the Schools work. I understand the GCSE 
resu lts are encouraging and we are gratefu l  to al l  staff for 
their efforts in the introduction of GCSE courses etc. 

Take with you this weekend a very positive message about 
S ibford School and I hope this report has reaffi rmed your 
commitment to deliver the good news. 

F inal ly, I would l i ke to tel l  you that George G ibson has 
moved on to a new Catering Management chal lenge at the 
Language School in  Ma lvern - we wish h i m  every success; 
and that Vera Rol lett retired from the School Committee 
after 1 7  years service to the School .  We are a l l  deeply 
grateful  to her. 
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Paul Frampton 
27th August, 1 988 

YOU R ' R E  N EV E R  TOO OLD TO LEA R N  
TH E pew 
Fi rst thing on the Monday morn ing,  just two weeks before 
my e ighty th ird birthday at the beg i n n i ng of October 1 987, 
I mounted my moped and made the 5 mi le  journ-ey to 
Tewkesbury. Twenty m i nutes later I was gazing at a 
display of electrical appl iances in the window of the local 
branch of Curry's and there, r ight i n  the centre of the 
d isplay, was the object I had made the journey to see. An 
Amstrad PCW 8256 Word Processor. From an 
advert isement I had seen, it seemed as though this piece 
of 'h igh  tech '  equ ipment would be the complete answer to 
enable me to solve a current problem. I immediately 
recogn ised the standard typewriter layout on the keyboard, 
but what on earth did one do with the other 29 keys? It a l l  
looked very compl icated. Was I ,  a t  m y  age, completely mad 
to even contemplate the purchase of such an item? I was 
just about to abandon a l l  thoughts of so doing when an 
' inner voice' assured me there cou ld be no harm i n  
obta in ing a closer inspection a n d  a t  the same time make a 
few enqui ries. On a series of shelves at the rear of the 
shop were a n umber of the objects I had come to see, but 
before I was able to get far with a closer i nspection, an 
attractive young lady arr ived and asked if she cou ld be of 
any help. Yes, most certa in ly she cou ld!  

Whi le  I was expla in ing the reason for my i nterest in  the 
word processor, I was conscious of being ana lytical ly 
scrutin ised to assess the rea l ity of the situation, in order to 
decide if I was a genu ine  customer, or just a 'n utcase'. 
There must have been something in what I was saying 
that convinced the young lady I was making a genuine 
request for information, because i n  what seemed to be a 
very short t ime I had been assured the Amstrad word 
processor would fulf i l  my every need. Whi le  writing the 
cheque, I was i nformed that delivery would be on 
Thursday, three days hence. Sufficient time to prove my 
credib i l ity, I assumed. 

By now, you wil l  want to know why at the age of 83, I 
should even th ink  of making such a purchase. Over a 
n umber of years I had made notes in a series of diaries 
about the events and happen ings in the v i l lage where I 
l ive, the habits and behaviour  of the birds and wild 
creatures, the work on the farms and in  the gardens, and 
the various sporting events that take place i n  the 
appropriate seasons. With the ever increasing interest in  
conservation, access to  the  countryside and the  associated 
wildl ife, I thought it wou ld be worthwhi le to bring the 
notes together, arranged in chronolog ical order, in book 
form u nder the title, A Country Chronicle. Over the past 
twelve months I have bashed away on my 35 year old 
manual  typewriter a nd the work is completed. From past 
experience, I knew the manuscru ipt would need to be 
accurately typed before it cou ld be offered to a publ isher. 
This had never been a problem with my previous books 
dur ing the t ime I employed a secretary. A l l  the errors in  
spe l l i ng, punctuation, grammar and phraseology were 
a lways corrected. This was a l l  important ·because after 
many years experience as a radio and television 
commentator, interviewer and presenter, I automatical ly 
both write a nd dicate i n  a col loqu ia l  manner, without any 
thought or regard for l iterary n iceties, and that same style 
was reflected in the present document. I made enqu iries 
about a typing agency but the charges were prohibit ive, 
and as there was no g uarantee that the manuscript would 
be accepted by a publ isher the idea had to be abandoned. I 
had a lmost g iven up hope when I saw an advertisement 
exto l l i ng the virtues of the word processor which, to my 
surprise, cou ld be purchased for a price m uch lower than 
that quoted by the typing agency for handl ing the 
manuscript. I phoned my grandson, now considered to be 
a n  expert in  the world of computers and such- l i ke for his 
advice. Yes, he agreed the word processor I had mentioned 
could solve my problem. That was f ine, but what he forgot 
to say, and I had a lso forgotten, was that in order to obta in 
h is  expertise, he had been through a year of intensive 
studies at a technical  col lege, and had fol lowed that up by 
attendi ngro n u mber of specia l ist courses. 

He did, however, offer to come and help me to get started 
should I decide to make the purchase. That offer just 
tipped the balance. 



I fu l ly intended to leave everyth ing a lone unti l  the arriva l 
of my grandson, but when the large cardboard box arrived 
conta i n i ng my purchase I couldn't resist having jl peep 
inside. It d idn 't stop at that. I carefu l ly  l ifted the three 
pieces of equipment out onto my desk. Then I was further 
tempted, and with the help of the i l l u strations in  the 
accompanying manual ,  I joined them together. This 
seemed to be qu ite simple. Why not fit the power plug? 

When that was done, I tentatively switched on, a nd what 
appeared on the screen was exactly as stated in the 
manual so, without wa iting for the promised instructions, I 
moved on, step by step without having the sl ightest idea 
as to why or how everyth ing happened. 

A week later my tutor arr ived and produced the most 
amazing results, causing i mage after i mage to be 
displayed and then transferred to paper. He thoroughly 
enjoyed h i mself experimenting with, to h im,  this toy 
computer, but a l l  h is  actions were too q u ick for me, and 
though I did my best to write down the sequence of the 
various keys he was pressi ng, I was left very l ittle the 
wiser at the end of his visit. 

But. and th is was a l l  important, I had seen sufficient to 
know that, with perseverance and by making a supreme 
effort to understand the new a nd, to me, strange 
language, it wou ld be possible to produce the accurate 
manuscripts I needed. 

Twelve weeks and around 80,000 words later the book is 
completed and in the hands of a publ isher. I did have one 
headache. The words and f igures at the top of the screen 
began to lean over the left, so m uch so they became 
impossible to read. I explained the situation to the Curry's 
saleslady. No, I hadn't done anyth ing wrong, and there and 
then she offered to let me have a replacement. 

Since f in ish ing the book, I have cleared up a back- log of 
correspondence and surprised my friends. If my book is 
accepted it wi l l  more than pay for the word processor, but 
what shall I do with it - it seems to be as good as new? 

When I was gathering up the notes for the book, I had 
discovered a deta i led description of a character I i ntended 
to introduce into a wel l -known radio ser ia l ,  but it was 
never needed. What about making the story of h i s  l ife and 
his wide range of interests . the basis of a novel? It would 
be a lot of fun .  Yes, that is  the right word. I doubt if I sha l l  
ever understand how and why everyth ing works, but  it is  
great fun, and very satisfying to see possible new horizons 
opening up for me during my 84th year. 

Godfrey Baseley trained as an actor before jo in ing the BBC 
where he created The Archers, working for 23 years as its 
editor and di rector. 

Godfrey Baseley 

TH E S . O . S .A .  G R APEVI N E  

ELlN BAILY . . .  sends greetings and hopes that "Old 
Scholars have a good Reunion" and is  sorry that she 
cannot be there. 

JOAN BAR LOW (nee BARBER) . . .  who was at S ibford in  the 
late 20's wrote a most interest ing letter earl ier in  the year 
with many happy recol lections of S ibford. She is, of 
course, sister of the late Reg Barber, one of S.O.S.A.'s 
stalwarts. 

VALMAI BERRY (nee THOMAS) . . .  who was at Sibford 
1 935-39, writes of her recent visit to Austral ia "wh i lst in  
Adelaide I attended Meeting for Worship.  The Meeting 
House had been 'transported' from England and was an 
exact repl ica of Sibford Gower Meeting House a nd as I sat 
there I was ta ken back fifty years and was aga in  a young 
gir l  Sitt ing u nder the eag le eye of Arthur  Johnstone ! "  

Va lmai ,  who retires next year after twenty-six years 
working at the Wales Empire Pool, st i l l  keeps in touch with 
ELSIE DYBLE (nee TAYLOR), who l ives at Chingford. 

PETER BLACKBURN . . .  wrote at the start of the year and 
sends greetings to a l l  who remember h im.  

PHIL lP  BLUNSOM . . .  at  S ibford 1 9 1 9-22 writes with news 
of h is  n iece ELEANOR, who was at Sibford in the early 
fifties a nd is now a lecturer in  English and Communication 
at Br ixton Col lege. She is st i l l  in contact with 

H ILARY NAYLOR, who is Head of Engl ish at. a school in . 
Woodbridge, and 

TINA PACKER who l ives in  the U.S.A. and is a Di rector of 
her own Shakespearean company. 

DIANA BRAY . . .  a long with HOLLY HART and NIKOLAI 
KROHNERT are l iving in Banbury and studying at the 
North Oxon Technical Col lege. 

HOWARD CAMPION . . .  at S ibford 1 9 1 2 - 1 6, sends greetings 
to a l l  Old Scholars for a successful Reunion.  

ANNE M.COYLE (nee STIRLlNG) . . .  at Sibford 1 962-67, 
wrote recently saying that since leaving Sibford she has 
"been a Nanny, a member of the W. R.A.C. 's, managed a 
Publ ic House, been a Life Guard in Austra l ia and has 
married and had three ch i ldren and then became a Nurse 
and is now a Clerical Officer and Secretary" . . .  (n .b. Phew, 
what du l l  l ives we lead!).  

RACHEL FORTI (nee PHILLlPS) . . .  at Sibford 1 932-34, wrote 
a most interesting article on her reco l lections of Sibford 
dur ing that period which we hope to publ ish i n  the near 
future. 

MARGARET HOUGH (nee BEECH) . . .  who was at Sibford 
1 975-78, married to N icholas Hough on 28th February 
1 987 and is now l iving in New Zealand. Margaret's sister 
is MERLE JARRED (nee BEECH) who was at Sibford 
between 1 943-48. GEOFFREY MOORE . . .  at Sibford 1 937-
41 was married inJ u ly 1 987 and we extend belated 
greet ings and best wishes to Geoff and Rene. John Taylor 
was best man. 

R UTH SHARPE . . .  who left S ibford last Summer has an 'a u 
pair'  job in Pepignon in Southern France. Sounds good! 

NICK TOWEY . . .  at S ibford 1 977-82 sends greetings to 
everyone and is now working for the Department of 
Education and Science in London, sponsored by the Shaw 
Trust. 

PHILLlPA S.WARD (nee G i l lett) . . .  at S ibford 1 975-79, got 
married on 4th J une 1 988. We wish Phi l l ipa and her 
husband Jonathan our very best wishes. 

M I D LA N D  B R A N C H  

The Midland Branch joined forces with the West of 
England Branch in late October for an outing to Westonbirt 
Arboretum.  The day was warm and the sun shone which 
enhanced the glorious shades of Autumn colourings on 
the many interesting trees in  the park. 

After a pleasant hour or two walking around, we all made 
off in the di rection of C i rencester to the Friend's Meeting 
House, where a delightfu l  'high tea' awaited us. 

In  January a large gathering of O.S.  met for the New 
Year's Party at the Friend's Meeting House in  Selly Oak. 
Once again a del ightfu l  spread was set before us by our 
catering ladies. This was fol lowed by a most interesting 
fi lm of S ibford and the v i l lage taken over the span of many 
years - out came the tissues as we saw once again old 
faces, old friends and old ways of l ife long since gone. 
Fol lowing this and adding a l ittle l ight rel ief, Tom Evans 
gave an a m using talk on the many funny occasions during 
his managerial career with Marks & Spencer. 

Sadly we have lost two of our most va lued supporters 
during the Summer, Joy Rann and Warwick Wil l iams. We 
shal l  remember them with deep affection and gratitude for 
a l l  they did for our group. Our thoughts go out to their 
fami l ies. 
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Thank you to a l l  those who put i n  both time and thought to 
our most successfu l a nd happy occasions, a lso to those 
who attended. 

Barbara Abercrombie 

S O UTH WEST B R A N C H  N EWS 

Fol lowing the storms that wrecked so many of the trees in 
the south of Brita i n  last October - the Midland and South 
West branches of the Association met at Westonbirt 
Arboretum.  It was a beautiful sunny afternoon as we 
strolled through the g lades enjoying the autumnal colours 
and beauty of so many rare and lovely trees, We gave 
thanks that our part of the country had been in the eye of 
the storm and had not suffered the savages that Kent, in  
particular, had  borne. Having taken our f i l l  of  the 
pleasures of the countryside on this particular ly beautiful 
day - we drove on to Ci rencester Meeting House for High 
Tea and met up with a few more Old Scholars who had 
been u nable to join us for the walk .  A most enjoyable 
occasion to add to our store of Sibford memories. 

Anyone interested in jo in ing in the activities of the South 
West Branch should contact Jeanne Southam, 2 Farler's 
End, Nai lsea, Bristol BS1 9 2PG 

E.Jeanne Southam 

Friends of Sibford School 
Chairman Report - continued from page 35. 
We now come to 'goodbyes' .  We had welcomed Kay 
Goodband as staff representative for the last eighteen 
months. Her contribution to our committee discussions 
was inva l uable; as a member of staff in  charge of one of 
the gir ls'  houses, she was able to brief us on 
arrangements that wou ld affect the way we organ ised our  
events. We were sorry that she felt unable to cont inue 
with us but house commitments are extremely t ime­
consuming; we miss her pithy comments. 

Pau l i ne Stanton has been an invaluable parent 
representative wh i lst her son was at S ibford. Pau l i ne's 
particular forte was the 'FOSS' Cafe - and it was through 
her ski l ls and cajo l ing that we were able to develop the 
serving of refreshments to such f inancial  advantage -
wh i lst providi ng a much-needed service. Jackie Walsh 
now takes over the runn ing of the cafe' - a nd, please, may I 
ask a l l  those who can help with cooking or serving not to 
be too shy! We need your help. 

We also, at this AGM, say goodbye to M i ke Finch who has 
served on the 'FOSS' committee for far longer than I can 
reca l l .  As staff and SOSA (Old Scholars') representative, 
and of course as Estate Bursar with campus interests, 
M i ke has 'worn many hats'. I am so pleased that, dur ing 
the t ime we have jointly both served 'FOSS', we have seen 
a sign ificant and much-needed improvement to the 'main  
entrance' - witness the paved area outside the science 
block. Gone the dreary puddled mud - in its p lace paving 
stones and tubs of flowers (alas only partly funded by 
'FOSS' but at least in it iated by the Friends.) 

I know that one of M i ke's major i nterests is that of 
membership of the Sibford Old Scholar's Association a nd 
his concern at how few pupi ls join SOSA on leaving the 
school .  H is  concern is mirrored by that of m i ne at the lack 
of a ny formal ' leave-taking'  for fifth and sixth form pupi ls, 
so it is sma l l  wonder that leavers and their parents now 
drift from Sibford when their goodwi l l  could be 
purposefu l ly engaged for the benefit of future generations. 
I wpnder how may parents rea l ise just how m uch their 
chi ldren would appreciate belonging to this organisation in 
years to come? Many lasting friendsh ips are establ ished at 
S ibford and maintained through SOSA - I  can confirm this 
through meeting numerous old scholars dur ing the th irty 
years since I 'married into' S ibford, through my many old 
scholar 'Qu inton' relations a nd latterly from my own 
daughter, Caro l ine, who only left S ibford last summer yet 

a lready writes about it and her contemporaries with great 
affection .  I would ask a l l  current parents to consider 
providing their chi ldren, on leaving Sibford, with a gift of 
. l ife membership to 'SOSA'; it wi l l  be much valued. 

Returning from promoting SOSA to current 'goodbyes': it 
fa l l s  to me, as Chairman in the year in which M i ke Finch 
ceases to be involved with 'FOSS', to say, "thankyou, 
M i ke, for al l  you have done - and, please, keep in  touch ."  

With these three Committee departures, we felt the need 
to co-opt a new committee member to mainta in  our 
n umbers and to ensure that a n  a l ready hardworking team 
did not become overburdened. We were delighted to 
welcome Kate Long who joined us during the Spring Term. 
Kate must be wel l -known to everyone connected with 
Sibford; she, too, wears 'many hats'. She is an 'old 
scholar', the fi rst contact for prospective parents, the 
'sorter out of problems' - a nd the headmaster's secretary 
with a seemingly photograph ic memory for the dates in his 
diary; no more double bookings! 

NOW TO THE FUTURE .  I commend a re-appra isal of 
'FOSS' a ims. I l i ke to read the 'FOSS' constitution before 
every committee meeting - but how na ive of me to 
suppose that the idea ls and goa ls I apply to my 
cha i rmanship cou ld ever be fu l ly ach ieved! The bridges 
that two years ago I had hoped to bu i ld seem no nearer. I 
d igress. I have the 'FOSS' a i ms before me as I write. 
Objects a) and d) are, I feel ,  adequately covered by what 
'FOSS' currently achieves. Object clause b) has in fact 
been raised by me for the last two years - i .e  to provide or 
assist in the provision of funds for new bui ldings at the 
school and improvement for existing buid l ings: I have for 
many years been aware of the non-existence at Sibford of 
any provision for a med ium sized meeting room where 
groups of 'visitors' can be accommodated for informal 
discussions (say of prospective parents, year groups, etc.,  
or department exhibitions for option meetings, displays of 
work for parents days etc etc etc). 

I again put forward to the committee the suggestion that 
'FOSS' shou ld partia l ly fund the provision/furn ishing of 
such a faci l ity. However, it was felt, q u ite r ightly perhaps, 
that in a year when a major appeal was to be launched by 
the school ,  we should i nstead. concentrate our efforts on 
keeping a watchfu l eye on 'neglected' areas that might 
requ i re extra funding. 

I therefore defer my concern unti l  a later date. 

Clause c) of 'FOSS' objectives was a lso raised at our last 
Committee meeting - namely to provide burseries and 
scholarsh ips for boys and gir ls entering, studying at, or 
leaving the school. This was tonsidered to be beyond our 
fundrais ing capabi l ities - we felt we could hardly ask 
members to f inance projects that would only benefit a 
s ing le pupi l ;  and so this thoughtfu l  comment by one of our 
comm ittee was summari ly dismissed. On reflection, I feel 
that, as a defin ite 'FOSS' objective, it deserves more 
attention. We cannot perhaps guara ntee a complete 
bursary; we can at least possibly provide some assistance 
to pupi ls and parents in specific subject areas; there is 
a lso a def in ite need in  certa in  circumstances for f inancial  
support for selected pupi ls for specific activities. I wi l l  see 
that both aspects are pursued dur ing the forthcom ing 
academic year. 

IN CONCLUSION:  we hope you approve our runn ing of 
'FOSS' throughout the last twelve months; we welcome 
your  comments, criticisms and suggestions. It is sti l l  often 
difficult  to maintain  communication with 'the school '  but, 
despite any shortcomings (which any establ ishment is 
l ikely to exper ience) S ibford is specia l .  It provides its pupils 
with that loving experience which propels them forth with 
a sensitivity towards other people that is nowadays so 
often lacking in today's school leavers. 

We (your committee) encounter qu ite a few hiccups in 
tryi ng to run 'FOSS' as a successful venture: we seek to 
further Sibford endeavours and idea ls and I ask you to 
continue in your support of this unique and caring school. 

Ann Bond, 'FOSS ' Chairman, 2 1 .5. BB. 
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O B ITUA R I E S  

THEODORA BENTON (nee SHEPPARD) at Sibford 1 91 4- 1 7  

LESLlE B ISSELL at S ibford 1 920-24, died 1 9th January 
1 988 in Brighton .  

GLADYS BURG ESS . .  former Deputy Head from 1 93 1 -63 . 
S.O.S.A. Honorary Life Member and President in 1 962, 
died 8th January 1 988. G reatly loved by many Sibfordians. 
(See separate article) 

MARJORIE COXON (nee G EERING) died 1 3. 1 0.88. 
Beloved wife of NORMAN COXON.  at Sibford 1 921 -25 
was the daughter of LlONEL G EERING.  

CONSTANCE CROSS . .  Life Member, died i n  J u ne 1 988. 

MAY FLlNN . .  Life Member. We" known in S ibford and 
mother of Patrick, Christine and Rosa m u nd. Formerly l ived 

. at Home Close. 

D.MARY HYDE (nee BISHOP) .. at Sibford 1 930-36. Lived 
abroad. Died 30th December 1 987. 

LlLIAN LEWIS . .  at Sibford 1 91 5- 1 9. Founder of the Mead 
School in Somerset. Died in November 1 987.  

ENA MARTIN (nee HOSKINS) . .  at Sibford 1 928-33. Life 
Member. Lived abroad. 

GLADYS MILLS (nee HARRIS) .. at S ibford 1 929-34. A Life 
Member. 

LEWIS POULTON .. Life Member a nd President in 1 958-9. 
Died 1 8th September 1 988. One of S .O .SA's great 
characters who gave so much of h imself to S .O.S.A. and to 
the vi "age of Sibford. 

JOY RANN (nee HOOPER) .. at Sibford 1 924-28. A S.O.S.A. 
Life Member. Died 1 3th J u ly 1 988. Joy wi l l  be particu larly 
missed by her many friends in the Mid lands Branch to 
which she was a loyal member. 

ROBERT ROSE .. at Sibford 1 9 1 2- 1 5. One of S.O.S.A. 's 
favourite sons. Died 6th January 1 988. (see article) 

LlLIAN RUSSELL..at Sibford 1 928-32. Died sadly whi lst on 
holiday in  USA with her sister Doris Jefferson. 

WARWICK WILLlAMS . .  at Sibford 1 935-39. A Life Member 
who died 1 6th June 1 988. Well known to many of the 
Midland Branch. (see separate article) 

G LA DYS B U R G E S S  - AN 
APPR E C IATI O N  

"Oh, M iss Burgess, she emerges 
When you least expect her to, 
She looks over her glasses, 
And she looks you through and through ."  

There was more than  a gra i n  of truth in  that doggerel. As 
Sen ior Mistress in charge of the g i rls, G ladys Burgess 
possessed a remarkable degree of insight into those u nder 
her a uthority, both pupils a nd jun ior staff. One thing which 
we a l l  recognised, even then, was that "Miss Burgess is 
a lways fair", an accolade not unanimously bestowed on a l l  
members of staff. For my own part, I remember knocking 
at her door i n  the evening and pleading with her to take 
away the burden of my Prefect's badge, which I felt was 
separat ing me from my long-time friends. She invited me 
to sit down by her fireside, gave me biscuits and a cup of 
cocoa made with her own hands, and we had a long a nd 
sou l-search ing conversation of which I remember nothing 
save its in  E ng l ish grammar which, despite a" resistance 
on my part, Gladys Burgess succeeded in implanting in 
me. Th is has served me wel l  in my susbsequent studies of 
foreign  languages, a nd in my work both as a translator 
a nd as a rel ief operator in the word processing pool, where 
it is a l l  too often necessary to correct the incoherent 
ramblings of h ighly qual ified engineers. She gave me the 
confidence which I now have, to appraoch such an exalted 
personage a nd point out that, no matter how technical  the 
substance, his sentence requ ires a finite verb. I cannot 
pretend that I ever enjoyed parsing sentences, but I have 
found the abi l ity to do so most useful in later l ife, a nd m ust 
admire the ski" and dedication of my teacher in  a plodding 
and u ndramatic field, which el icted no kind feel ings at the 
time. 

Literature, poetry and drama, particu larly Shakespeare, 
brought out the very best in Gladys Burgess, and here she 
brought out the best in her pupils. Under her tutelage and 
direction, both in  classroom readings a nd in the annua l  
school play, tongue-tied oafs were transformed i nto the 
rustics of a "Mid-Summer N ight's Dream", a tal l  gangling 
youth was a n  amazing "Abraham Linco ln", t imid second­
formers came out of their shells and fro l icked on stage as 
the Wild Wooders in  "Toad of Toad Ha"". She taught us to 
love the lang uage of Shakespeare and Chaucer, not as 
someth ing academic, but as l iving Engl ish language, to 
which the rhythm of the iambic pentameter comes 
natura l ly, as the alexandrine does to the French. 

Her sense of humour, though not often publ icly man ifest, 
was nonetheless excellent. One of the h igh l ights of the 
girls'  Hal lowe'en fancy dress party was always the 
"adjective game". G ladys Burgess wou ld have drafted a 
typical "Sunday letter home" describing the festivities, 
leaving a blank space wherever an adjective cou ld properly 
be inserted. She would then ca l l  upon each gir l  present in  
the  Common Room to  supply an adjective at  random, write 
them in, in the order in which they were given, a nd read 
the completed version a loud. I do remember her choking 
Sl ightly at some of the resu lting descriptions of staff and 
students a l i ke.  "Purple A.J. was naked" wou ld have been 
a typical product of this exercise. I have used this game on 
many occasions since, with varying degrees of success -
varying, because it is embarrassing to find adult 
participants who do not know the difference be.tween an 
adjective and an adverb - which brings us back to the 
importance of grammar, a nd the beginning of this note. 
Thankyou, Gladys Burgess. 

Maggie Vella (nee Smith) 
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G LADYS B U R G ES S  

Mike F inch asked Dorothy Brigham and m e  to write some 
of our memories of Gladys Burgess. I therefore visited 
Dorothy at her home im Gatesbield, the Quaker sheltered 
housing in Windermere and we remin isced of how Sibford 
had been blessed to have Gladys Burgess as Sen ior 
Mistress during Arthur Johnstone's headship.  It was at 
Sibford that she joined the Society of Friends. 

Gladys taught Engl ish and Drama throughout the school 
producing many plays with notable success: Abraham 
Lincoln, Toad of Toad Hal l ,  She Stoops To Conquer and 
many others. 

She was a lso responsiblee for setting up and catalogu ing 
the books for the new Library at the H i l l  

Another duty which she  u ndertook which was of  great 
value was the selection and preparation of readings for 
morn ing and evening meetings. She took an active part in  
the  school orchestra as a vio l in ist. 

There must be many past pupi ls who feel gratefu l  to 
Gladys Burgess's wise counse l l ing a nd encouragement. 

I left Sibford in  1 950 but kept contact with her via my aunt 
Dorothy Brigham, who spent many happy hol idays with 
Gladys and her sister Gwen. I met her last dur ing a 
Northumberland hol iday when she and Dorothy gu ided me 
very knowledgeably round Lindisfarne Castle. 

On retirment to Southampton she took an active part in  
the  Meeting there. 

When Southampton Friends a nd old S ibfordians gathered 
together in January 1 988 for a memorial meeting for 
worship we felt gratefu l  to have known a true teacher of 
l ife whose high standards and complete devotion to her 
pupi ls, school and friends leaves us an example to try and 
follow. 

Ann Tay/or (nee Scaife) 

R O B ERT W. R O S E  

Robert Rose was probably the oldest Old Scholar to atend 
the last few Reunions.  H is  qu iet presence was welcomed 
by a l l ,  especia l ly those who knew h i m  wel l .  He died in  
January 1 988 at  87  years of age. 

He l ived in  the Rowntree Garden Vi l lage of New Earswick, 
York a nd was a m uch valued member of the New Earswick 
Friends Meeting. 

H is f irst post after leaving Sibford was with Vauxha l l  
Motors at Luton where h e  served with the F.A. U.  in  the 
First World War, after which he completed an external 
degree with London Un iversity and ga ined his B .Sc.  in 
Engineering. 

He became employed by Rowntree of York in  1 933 where 
he was associated with the Research Department in the 
devolpment of wrapping materials and became head of h is 
department retir ing in 1 965 having served Rowntree's for 
32 years. 

Robert and Al ice had one chi ld, Brian, who was at Sibford 
in 1 939-41 , but sad ly Brian died leaving Mary Rose a 
widow with two chi ldren. their son Jonatha n was a pupi l  
at Bootham School, York, and is  now working for B . P. 
Their daughter Jane is a speech therapist. 

Robert and Al ice are very thankful  for their long 
association with S.O.S.A. and were much loved members 
of the New Earswick Vil lage community a nd Quakers, and 
wi l l  be greatly missed by many. 

H. Les/ie Harrison 
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WARWICK WILLlAMS 

When Warwick came to  Sibford armed with a projector, 
'cameras, music instruments and the best cricket bat, be 
brought a n  instant rel ief to our spartan conditions. In his 
kind ly, diffident way with h is musical talent and gentle 
courtesy he showed us that to be cultured, civi l ised and 
u nassuming was not a bad way to be at a l l .  In fact, he 
commanded respect as wel l as admiration for qual ities 
that we cou ld recogn ise, but, a las, not emu late. I th ink the 
reason why we cou ld not was that they were in  Warwick 
innate -j ust as an aesthetic sense is - or, just possibly, 
because of the very special  qua l ity of his background that I 
think most of us so conspicuously lacked in ours. 

Warwick was generous to his friends and suffered their 
demands with h is  own special brand of cheerful 
acceptance. I was privi leged to be part of his wide circle of 
friends and for this I shal l  a lways be gratefu l .  We never 
had a cross word - which is very rare for me! Although 
years would pass without di rect contact, Warwick was 
never far from my thoughts. 

Ra/ph Town/ey 

Looking Back 
R O LA N D  H E R B E RT - A M E M O I R E  

As the fourtieth a n n iversary of the passing of this much 
revered son of Sibford's approaches, Harold Rose has 
written a poignant memoire. 

I was a small boy at S ibford when Roland Herbert joined 
the staff at the end of the 1 9 1 4- 1 8  wqar.  He had had a 
very rough t ime as an ambu lance driver in France with the 
FAU and I bel ieve was inva l ided out with shel lshock. 

He endeared h imself to a l l  of us very qu ickly with h is 
many good qua l ities -prowess at games (a veritable wizard 
with a footba l l ! )  - h is tremendous sense of humour and 
fun and he had a repertoire of comic songs with which he 
enterta ined us from t ime to t ime. He a lso i nsti l led into the 
boys a love of comm u n ity s ing ing,  teach ing us such songs 
as 'A Capital Ship' ,  'The Mermaid', and 'R id ing Down from 
Bangor' which we sang with gusto. 

The occasion of which I write was an end-of-term Social 
held in the old Din ing Room and we knew that, among the 
items Roland had something different up  his sleeve for us. 
The Headmaster (James Harrod) was i l l  at the time and not 
expected to attend, but to everyones surprise soon after 
things started he was helped into the room and sat right at 
the back saying 'carry on -don't take any notice of me'· or 
words to that effect. Roland was gett ing ready beh ind the 
scenes and didn't know! His was the last item in  the show 
and he came on dressed from head to toe as a fierce Pirate 
and sang with appropriate actions a popular song of those 
days (though new to us) ca l led 'On the Good Ship Yacca 
H icci Doo La '. This went down extremely wel l  and of 
course we shouted for an encore. Roland responded with 
an addit ional verse and chorus which was in fact a parody 
on a craze of 'finger f l icking' by the boys which had only 
recently incurred the severest censure by Mr.  Harrod. 

Some 30 odd years later when my official  duties would 
take me ..with in  a mile or two of S ibford I wou ld n ip  across 
to Hol ly House for a cup of tea and a chat with Roland and 
Eva and on one occassion we talked of this social  and 
Roland said 'I had no idea he would be there; my 
goodness, I thought I 'd got the �ack that night! '  



GAR ETH O LlVE R - A S C H O O L  O F  G R I E F  

It i s  at the moments of real despa i r  and m isery that 
one discovers the spir itual  strengths of a com m u n ity. 
Ga reth O l iver's su icide on 30 April pl unged the 
school i nto g rief and bewi lderment beyond al l  our 
experience. Why had this popular  Fift h  Former 
del iberately taken h i mself out of the world we knew? 
Many were sad, some desperately so, at the loss of a 
friend. Al l  knew that t h e  school had experie nced a 
shattering blow though none of us understood what 
had happened and what it mea nt. We do not 
understand ful ly  now a nd never w i l l  but at least we 
have learnt how to share and heal  each others grief. 

The hea l i ng started very q u ickly a s  older pupi ls, not 
yet adm itt i ng their  own h urt, comforted younger 

. ones. It went on the next day - mercif u l l y  the school 
sponsored wa l k  -and found a movi ng a nd emotional 
outlet i n  a vol u ntary meeti ng i n  the evening .  M usic 
released tears and tears brought comfort or in  some 
cases a sensitive a l lowing of people to be a pa rt. It 
was a moving occasion, spontaneous and heartfelt, 
raw and fresh in the im mediate sharing of grief. 

It was perhaps as early as the S u nday that it began 
to be clear that we were managing to avoid those 
two self-centred distortions of grief, anger and guilt. Gareth's 

parents hel ped us enormously in th is  by their  
courage and thoug htfulness. Because there was 
such generous sharing of grief and so m uch thought 
for the support of anyone who needed it, we a rrived 
at the end of the week at a Memorial  M eeting where 
we were able, in great sadness, to celebrate with 
love and gratitude the fine qual ities which we had 
known in this thoug htf u l  and idea l istic young man.  

The gr ief remains a nd for some of us the scars wi l l  
be there for  a very long t i m e  but the remarkable 
t h i ng i s  that without i n  any way d i m i n ish ing the 
tragedy it is  a l so possible to look back on the sharing 
a s  a t ime of r ichness and strength .  Sibford's depth 
and spir itual  stature were made clear in a way that 
a l l  of us were privi leged to share. 
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