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For all your legal requirements contact

Neil Donald
ndonald@rosswilliams-law.co.uk

Ross Williams is a small 
general practice solicitors 
firm practicing in Hitchin 
for over 30 years.  We 
provide a professional and 
understanding service to 
our clients, specialising in: 

• Company Commercial
• Conveyancing
• Employment
• Family
• Litigation
• Probate

Ross Williams Solicitors 
Victoria House, 
26 Tilehouse Street
Hitchin, Herts SG5 2DY
Tel: 01462 636666 
www.rosswilliams-law.co.uk 
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After many months of practice and rehearsal, the Germany tour finally got 
under way and started brightly (or so it appeared as our eyes were hardly 
open) early one Friday morning, the 25th to be precise.  Thirty one sleepy 
school kids piled onto a coach, as well as Ms Hetherington, Mrs Christou, 
Mr Booton, Mrs Konanec and Mr Murdoch - little did we know that we 
were in for a sixteen hour journey! It was tiring, but don’t get me wrong, I 
enjoyed every minute; singing and chatting our way through the day until 
we arrived at our hostel in a spa town called Bad Kreuznach. It was late 
and dark by then and we were fairly high up so the town looked amazing. 
After dinner we were given our rooms and made our way upstairs to 
prepare for a fun-filled trip!

We were woken up by the sweet sound of a portable alarm clock - sadly 
not the song of swallows that morning - and gradually lifted ourselves out 
of bed, ready for a busy day. After breakfast, we hopped on the coach 
and made our way to Rüdesheim am Rhein, a rural town by the river. Our 
first stop was the Mechanical Musical Instrument Museum, which was truly 
amazing. I mean, a violin playing, whistle blowing piano, performing a 
rendition on its own … hello? We then took a cable car ride over the 
stunning vineyards, which were in full autumnal colour; yellow, orange and 
red, blended with the crisp river and view over the town. Once up, we had 
some free time during which we saw an amazing statue known 

as the Niederwalddenkmal and 
ate lunch. And then of course 
… concert time! We arrived 
at Bad Münster, the town 
where we performed (both the 
choir and the brass group), at 
around four o’clock and our 
first concert was a great turnout 
and success!

It was breakfast at seven the 
next day when we left for 
Koblenz. We spent an hour at 
the Deutches Eck, which is a 
famous headland where the 
river Rhine meets the Moselle 
with a huge statue of Kaiser 

Wilhelm I on horseback situated there.  We took a short walk along the 
bank of the Moselle and found a meeting point in Koblenz from where we 
could walk freely around the town, buying souvenirs and for most of us, 
food as well! After that it was time for a game of bowling so we headed 
off to a local alley and before long it was time for concert number two! 
We made our way to the small village of Cramberg and prepared for our 
performance that night in a small, cosy church where we delivered our 
second concert: fun and enjoyable!

On the morning of the 28th we were on a picturesque ferry ride along the 
river Rhine departing from Bingen am Rhein (the town twinned with Hitchin) 
and arriving at Rheinfels after about an hour and a half’s trip. We took a 
‘happy train’ up a very steep hill towards the castle ruins, at which point 
we had a guided tour and an extremely claustrophobic trek through some 
one metre wide, three foot high mine tunnels! Then we got the coach back 
to the town we were staying in for our last concert of the trip, which was 
sad yet equally rewarding.  And of course, how can you go on a school 
music trip without some sort of talent contest? There were a number of 
acts including impressions, poem recitals, singing and … Oompa-Loompa 
dances (who would do such a thing?!). Knowing that our trip was nearly 
over was disappointing, seeing as we all had such a great time. Our trip 
home wasn’t as long as it was there but with some singing to keep us 
awake and a couple of films on the coach it went quite quickly. I am almost 
certain that everyone on the trip would feel the same about how great it 
was, so a massive thanks to Ms Hetherington for organising the trip, as well 
as the coach drivers and Andrew Jones who accompanied us on the piano 
(and organ) all the way! 

By Oscar Ings 9DG

Choir on Tour 
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For this term’s Chronicle, we decided to mix 
things up a little bit. You may have noticed 
that ever since this new style of Chronicle 
began there has always been an interview 
with a current member of staff. Well not this 
time! Instead we thought we’d bring you a 
selection of unusual and memorable facts 
about our teaching team, allowing you to 
wonder frivolously as to which one of your 
teachers they may belong to. It also gave us 
a good laugh when they were sent in. Enjoy!

•	 	I	was	taught	by	Mr	Barrowclough,	who	is	
now a Deputy Head Teacher at Thornhill 
Academy, where Educating Yorkshire was 
filmed.

•	 	I	 once	 saved	 someone’s	 life	 in	 a	 train	
station in Zurich.

•	 	My	grandparents	were	 the	original	 stars	
of “Come Dancing”, the predecessor to 
“Strictly”. Grandpa also composed the 
theme to the TV show “Bottom”.

•	 	I	 captained	 Oxford	 University	 at	 both	
badminton and cricket.

•	 	I	 appeared	 in	 the	 BBC	 program	 “It’s	 a	
KnockOut”, competing for Bath!

•	 I	used	to	have	my	lip	&	nose	pierced.	

•	 	I’ve	been	to	a	party	at	Buckingham	Palace.

•	 	I’ve	had	dinner	with	the	ex	head	of	MI5,	
Sir Stephen Lander (I went out with his son 
when I was 16!)

•	 	I	 went	 swimming	 with	 whale	 sharks	 
this summer.

•	 	I	once	went	walking	with	wolves…

•	 	I’ve	stood	atop	Mount	Vesuvius	with	Miss	
Barnard.

•	 	I	 found	 a	 baby	 snake	 in	 my	 kitchen	
cupboard last year.

•	 	I	was	intimidated	by	a	mafia	group	when	
running a business in Italy.

If anyone thinks they’ve got all of the right 
answers, we’ll slip them into the register 
wallets at some point next term for you to  
find out…

So you thought you  
knew your teachers…?
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On a dark and drizzly morning in October, I 
made my way to school with a number of other 
Year 9 boys to begin the journey to the WW1 
battlefields of France and Belgium.  

The next few days were spent walking fields 
where a raging battle had once taken place, 
destroying towns and villages and taking 
thousands of lives. As we walked through the 
landscape of France and Belgium, we learned 
about the tactics used in the First World War 
and the battles that took place there. However, 
there was also a more human side to the trip. As 
well as visiting sites of preserved trenches and 
dugouts, we visited many cemeteries. I decided 
to explore this poignant legacy of World War 
One further.

The organisation that is responsible for the 
graves of commonwealth soldiers is called 
the Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
(CWGC). There are 1.7 million soldiers from 
the First and Second World Wars buried in 
23,000	locations	in	153	countries.	

There is one man that must be mentioned if the 
history of these cemeteries is to be explained, 
and	that	is	Sir	Fabian	Goulstone	Ware.	At	45	
he was too old to fight in the war, however, he 
worked as a commander of a mobile unit of the 
British Red Cross. As he experienced the horror 

of war first hand and all the horrific causalities 
that accompanied it, he felt that he should do 
something to make sure that all the people killed 
were remembered. He believed that every man 
or women who had died should be remembered 
by a headstone, and that they should not be 
lost	 forever.	 Perhaps	 his	most	 important	 vision	
was that each headstone should be exactly the 
same, no matter what rank, race or religion. He 
and his unit began to record and care for all 
the graves they could find, in order to ensure 
these soldiers were recognised by everyone 
for	 their	 courage	 and	 bravery.	 By	 1915	 he	
had received recognition from the War Office, 
and the Graves Registration Commission was 
formed. From this, the CWGC was eventually 
created, an organisation responsible for 
ensuring that every single individual who had 
died was not forgotten.

On the last night we visited the Menin Gate 
in Ypres, where a ceremony took place 
remembering all the soldiers who were never 
found. I looked up and saw the vast amount of 
names, etched into the walls of this magnificent 
arch, never to be forgotten.  The ceremony 
consisted of hymns and wreath-laying, as well 
as a minute of silence and Laurence Binyon’s 
words being read by a member of our school, 
George Sewall.  

The day after, we went to Tyne Cot Cemetery 
in	 Belgium,	 where	 11,956	 Commonwealth	
soldiers are buried. The staggering thing about 
this	is	that	only	3,587	of	these	graves	have	been	
identified, meaning 73% of the people who lost 
their lives are unnamed. We also visited one 
German cemetery, the Langemark cemetery in 
the Ypres Salient. It was immediately noticeable 
how different it was. Instead of an individual 
headstone for each soldier, there was one grey 
slab on the ground with seven or eight names 
on it. It interested me to see the differences; at 
the same time, I was shocked to see the vast 
amount of names everywhere, a reminder of the 
great loss of life on both sides.  At the end of 
the war there were 128 German cemeteries in 
Belgium, however that number fell dramatically 
after the war.

The trip was both interesting and moving and at 
the end of my experience, I saw how the legacy 
of these soldiers continues to this day thanks to 
the Commonwealth War Graves Commission. 
Ware’s simple vision of humanity moved me 
and inspired me.  The soldiers who lost their 
lives in the great tragedy of the First World War 
will always be remembered. 

By Joe Keech 9SG

Year 9 Battlefields Trip
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On a blindingly sunny October afternoon, around 40 boys on the Berlin 
and Poland school trip arrived at the daunting gates of Auschwitz. 
We had all been geared up with our audio guide system and after 
a brief introduction to the tour by our solemn tour guide, we walked 
through the gates of Auschwitz 1. There were two main Auschwitz 
camps, Auschwitz 1 being a converted Polish army barracks, and 
Auschwitz Birkenau, which was a death camp set up solely for mass 
murder. The gates had a slogan on it in German (“Arbeit macht frei”), 
which translated to ‘work sets you free’ - the irony of those words were 
swallowed up in the deathly silence that cast itself upon the camp. 

Our guide took us around the ‘blocks’ where thousands of people were 
imprisoned. The buildings deceitfully looked respectable on the exterior, 
but the interior was musty and cramped. In each small room almost 
100 people were stuffed in and forced to sleep on the floor in a pile of 
hay. Most of the blocks had been converted into museums, each room 
telling you about the different stages of Jewish extermination. One of the 
most saddening sights was the room that had a glass case with all the 
hair shaved off the Jews citizens by the Nazis. It was sad knowing that 
the owners of the hair had been brutally murdered. In some cases you 
could even make out the hairstyle. There was not a dry eye in the room. 

We were taken through more rooms, with glass cases full of the 
belongings of those who had just arrived: suitcases, prosthetic limbs, 
cutlery, crockery and shoes. It really emphasised how unprepared the 
Jewish people were for what was to come. Afterwards we walked 
around more blocks, where we saw the horrific solitary confinement 
cells and detention cells. Then we visited the gas chamber. Everyone 
was struck with a surge of powerful emotion upon entering the chamber, 
with the knowledge that this was the last place thousands of people had 
been in before their dreadful death by ‘Zyklon-B’ poison gas.

In Auschwitz Birkenau, we were shown the huts where those whom the 
Nazis had classed as ‘inferior’ lived and died in. The living huts were 
draughty and filled with uncomfortable wooden bunks. After the tour 
of the huts, we then walked along the rail line into the camp, where 
the guide showed us the skeletal structures of old crematoriums that the 
Nazis blew up to cover up what they had done here. Intimidating high 
barbed wire fences surrounded us in the camp, their silhouettes being 
engulfed by the gradual darkness. As night began to cast itself over the 
camp, we all took a moment to remember the many millions that were 
murdered in the holocaust. 

By William Harrop 10WG

Auschwitz
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Any enterprising young scholar should primarily 
seek to be studious, god fearing and a fine 
sportsman. These facts are essential for any boy 
who seeks educational advancement into the 
rigours of academic life and none more so for any 
boy presently engaged at the Hitchin Boys’ School. 

As we begin this, the new academic year, fresh and 
rosy fingered, eager for the trials and tribulations 
that another year of work and play presents, my 
mind is cast towards those hardy souls of the 
ruggers squad or the debating society. They are 
undoubtedly strenuously exerting themselves in both 
a physical and mental capacity. As they go about 
their roles as the diplomats and statesmen of our 
school, let their efforts be exalted by you, the school 
body, in the only way I know how. I am of course 
referring not to graffiti loosely resembling phallic 
imagery in the boys’ toilets, but to the bastion of 
musical entertainment in the school community, the 
school song. 

Our choral ode was composed by Doctor Amott, 
the renowned organist, and was produced by 
Messrs.	W.	Carling	&	Co.	of	our	own	home	town.		
I include the aforementioned song in order that the 
school population by large may be able to consign 
its wise words in time for the fast approaching 
engagements that always seem so prominent in the 
minds of students as their new found work of the 
quill and the football replaces more jovial memories 
of a summer past. 

SING, SING MY BOYS.
Let us all join in with a jubilant shout 
As we hoist our flag on high,
For a song and a shout are the best things about,
And a brave boy never says die.

|: We are brave boys all, and if duty call,
We swear we’ll never turn back,
But we’ll stick to our guns, what e’er befall,
For the love of our union Jack. :| 

There’s a flag that claims our homage too,
In a schoolboy’s heart held dear,
Let us greet the sign of the orange and blue
With one exulting cheer;

|: We’re birds of a feather- and who says “Nay”?
And we’ll sing for all we’re worth,
So hoist away and make to-day 
 The jolliest day on earth. :| 

I have omitted the final two verses so that the 
already taxed minds of you studious boys can lay 
your attention to other more pressing matters, such 
as the scriptures work that will envelop the majority 
of upper school boys readying for their pressing 
public examinations. If any boy hungers for more, 
he should request the attention of the Music mistress 
and she will be able to provide a copy post haste.

By Peter Saville with great thanks to the HBS Music 
department and Ms Hetherington. 

How good 
a boy are you?
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Alex and Henry’s  
Top Ten Tour of Hitchin Boys’  
The adolescent inhabitants of Hitchin Boys’ may prove to be suitably off-putting for some Year 7s. But those who yearn 
for a life outside of J Block look no further, for Alex and Henry, your trusty tour guides, are here to help! If you dare to 
brave packs of towering Sixth Formers and hordes of pungent Year 9s, read on for a list of the top ten places to visit 
around Hitchin Boys’. 

1. The Quad: If you get lost here, you can only go round in circles.
2. The Office: The gateway to a free world when you’re feeling ill.
3. The Canteen: All the benefits of Greggs, but it’s your parents who pay for it.
4. The Library: Sixth Formers hog the computers, better get to the IT rooms (see below).
5.	 The	Science	Department:	Who	would	waste	an	opportunity	to	burn	the	school	down?
6.	 The	New	Gym:	Trampolines.	Mr	Mussino.	Perfect.
7. The I.T. Rooms: It’s Minecraft time.
8.  Tech: Dicing with death at the hands of Mr Sherman and his deadly machines  

will certainly keep you on your toes.
9.  Art: If you’re stuck in a dark place bathed in a dull red light, you haven’t been  

sent to the outer circle of hell, you’re just in the Art Department.
10.   The Girls’ School: Not strictly within school grounds, but obvious reasons apply. 

By Henry McElroy and Alex Ealham 7CV
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Stonehenge

Stonehenge is a prehistoric monument located in Wiltshire. It consists of 
about	80	stones,	weighing	up	to	50	tonnes.	It	was	built	by	a	culture	that	
existed before history was being written, and thus we cannot be sure 
what its true purpose was. This ambiguity has been the cause of endless 
speculation as to how it was erected, and why. The integrity of some 
theories for its existence is somewhat questionable; some people believe 
it to be the designated area for our first contact with extra-terrestrial 
beings, a theory largely laughed off by the scientific community. Of 
course some ideas are far more believable, but we’ll get to that later.

History

The construction of Stonehenge spanned out over a period of around 
2600	years,	from	3100	BC	to	1500	BC.	In	3100	BC,	it	was	nothing	
more than a bunch of 1 metre deep pits, named the Aubrey holes, 
forming a circle around 280 feet in diameter. Some of the holes 
contained bones, leading us to believe Stonehenge’s first purpose 
was for a religious ceremony of some kind. Stonehenge was then left 
dormant	for	1000	years,	until	2150	BC,	when	about	82	stones	were	
transported to the site via methods discussed later. In about 2000 BC 
the	 Sarsen	 stones,	weighing	 up	 to	 50	 tonnes	 (only	 transportable	 by	
using sledges, ropes and many men) were brought onto the scene, 
in order to support the lintel stones. The final stage of Stonehenge’s 
development	 took	place	 in	1500	BC,	where	 the	Bluestones	were	re-
arranged into a horseshoe shape, and thus, Stonehenge was born.

How was it built?

The origin of all but four of the stones has finally been traced to the 
Preseli	 Hills	 in	 north	 Pembrokeshire,	Wales.	 It	 had	 long	 been	 linked	
with Stonehenge, but only recently became the ‘axiom’ of the stones 
origins.	From	here,	back	in	around	2150BC,	it	is	widely	believed	that	
the stones were transported from west Wales to near Bristol via large 
rafts, where they continued up the river Avon. Now, the tricky part is 
the transportation of the rocks from the river Avon to the current location 
of Stonehenge in Wiltshire, where the stones were rolled, most likely 
with the help of a strong jument (beast of burden), potentially oxen. The 

method in which the lintel rocks were lifted remains equivocal, however 
the prevailing theory is that ramps of dirt were built and used to drag 
the rocks up. This theory, however is probably incorrect, as there is no 
evidence of the dirt ramps, or areas in which the dirt was dug up from.

Why was it built?

U.F.O	 landing	pad?	Part	of	a	demon	summoning	 ritual?	Or	perhaps	
Merlin the wizard orchestrated the construction, having a giant build 
it for him? Ridiculous. Fanciful, childish conjecture has been circulating 
since the middle ages, often influenced by supernatural folk-tales 
and superstition. However, the widely accepted theories are much  
less exciting:

•	 	A	 burial	 ground	 for	 the	 dead.	 Bone	 fragments	 were	 recovered	
from the site over 100 years ago, but the archaeologists at the 
time	dismissed	 them	as	unimportant.	Since	 then,	around	50,000	
cremated bone fragments have been exhumed, constituting the 
bodies of 63 separate individuals from Stonehenge. These burials 
were thought to have occurred in 3000 BC, a time period before 
Stonehenge was actually complete.

•	 	A	place	of	healing.	While	 it	may	seem	too	farfetched	for	us,	 the	
people of the Stone Age were much less knowledgeable with 
these matters. A large number of the skeletons found around the 
Stonehenge were affected by illness or injury.

•	 	A	celestial	observatory.	Stonehenge	was	almost	definitely	built	with	
the sun in mind. The monument and the river Avon align with the sun 
on the winter solstice (the time when the sun is at its southernmost 
point in the sky, and the shortest day). Remnants of pig bones suggest 
rituals or celebrations took place in Stonehenge during December.

We can conclude that Stonehenge’s purpose remains uncertain. 
However, science, over time, is narrowing the options and may 
eventually solve this much pondered riddle.

By Freddie Bennet 12TA

Stonehenge: the Riddle of Time
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JUNIOr	TeNNIS CHAMPIONSHIP

On Sunday 29 September, the HBS Tennis Club held its second junior 
closed championships. There were tournaments for 8U, 9U, 10U 
and14U aged players. The sun shone and bacon rolls, hotdogs, 
burgers, soft drinks, as well as a wide selection of  delicious cakes, 
were available to purchase.

All the age groups were highly competitive with over 40 individuals 
registered to play.   

At	9am	the	8U	and	14U	served-off	.	The	round-robin	format	of	the	8U	
saw everyone play four games with the winner of group A and group 
B playing each other in a final that ended 10-1 .  

The	U14	first	round	of	16	players	saw	Ben	Percival,	Archie	Summer-
hayes and Nathan Broadhurst, who all attend Hitchin Boys’ School, 
sadly beaten by their opponents. The quarter finals produced games 
that ended 6-1, 6-2, 6-4 and a tightly contested match that finished 
7-5.	At	11am	the	semis	were	played,	followed	by	the	tense	(which	is	
an understatement!) final.

Two	Hitchin	Boys’	School	pupils,	elliot	Sprawson	and	Thomas	Pickett,	
were the finalists.  Spectators were crying and the game ended in a 
tiebreak. It was eventually won by  Elliot Sprawson 10-7! 

The	second	part	of	the	day	involved	the	9U	and	10U.	The	9U	had	
to play three tiebreaks. The four games were close with 7-1, 7-0 and 
7-1, 7-3, as well as 7-2, 9-7 and 7-3, 4-7, 7-2 results. The eventual 
winner breezed through the semi-finals and won the final 10-8, 1-7, 
9-7.  A very tight game.

A great day for all budding tennis players whatever their ability and 
whatever the result. Everyone enjoyed the food and matches, with 
some helping to umpire or sell the refreshments.  All the excitement 
caused some upsets and inspiring victories. 

By Archie Summerhayes 7CV

HitcHin Boys’ scHooL 
sporting cHronicLe

North Herts U13 District Table Tennis Champions! They now 

compete in the County Finals. Daniel Martin, Patrick Sloan, 

Louis Lomas, Fran Shilton. North Herts U16 District Table Tennis Champions. Bring on the 
County Finals! Matthew Maylin, Peter Keefe, Zane Nazar, Jai Gu.

TABLE TENNIS



    

Hitchin boys’ school

- 13 -

MOVING ON

Moving up to secondary school was a big step in my life, but one  
of the things that changed the most was the sports that I was  
involved in.

I came from a small primary school in an even smaller village called 
Norton. In year 6 of primary school I was the fastest runner in  
my year, but when I came to Hitchin Boys’ it was definitely a  
different story! 

One of the challenges I soon faced at HBS was the fact that they 
made rugby compulsory (oh dear!). It was certainly a step in the dark 
for me. Fortunately, as I soon found out, I wasn’t the only one who 
had no experience in contact rugby at all. This certainly gave me a 
confidence boost. If I am honest with you, I have thoroughly enjoyed 
playing rugby this term, sprinting across the field and making my first 
tackle, and I hope to continue playing it in and outside of school.

In year 6 there were only three sports clubs a term, which would 
begin somewhere near Christmas. However, at Hitchin Boys’, there 
were already five sports club started for year 7s by the second week!  

One of the clubs on offer is rugby, which I have been attending for 
three weeks now. At the start of rugby I was put in the silver group. 
I was in my comfort zone there and was scoring quite a few tries. 
As a result of this the coaches decided to move me and another 
boy up to the gold group. This was certainly a big move for me, 
as the moment you got the ball, 90% of the time you would get 
tackled or thrown to the ground like a pea against a tennis racket. 
Nevertheless, it has been a fun and enjoyable experience here  
at HBS!

By Ike Laseinde 7CV

YeAr	9	CrOSS	COUNTrY	

It’s Thursday 7th of November: the Fairlands Valley Spartans 
athletics club host the annual cross country schools event. Hitchin 
Boys’ were hoping to assert their dominance once more, just like 
they have done in previous years. 

The year 9s were fully prepared for the event, being able to boast 
some of the best athletics talent in the school, including Ben Wilmot, 
Elliot Willoughby and Edward Spindler. All the lads were hopeful 
and even expecting to pull off another victory in the event and it was 
evident that they had brought their A game on the day.

The young Athletes would have to complete one and a half laps of the 
whole Fairlands Valley track to finish the race. Ben Wilmot has been 
a major star for the cross country team and was heavily expected to 
finish within the top three for the school. He came through with flying 
colours taking first place for HBS, with Elliot Willoughby finishing in 
5th,	Keiran	Biggs	in	8th	and	edward	Spindler	in	11th.	In	a	race	of	
100	runners,	 the	majority	of	 the	HBS	team	finished	in	 the	top	15,	
which shows the huge potential within Hitchin Boys’ athletics team. 

Well done lads!

By Harry Spindler 13GA

The Inter Boys 

Medley Relay team 

came 8th in the recent 

English Schools 

Secondary Team 

Relay. A tremendous 

achievement with 

three of the team 

even being a year 

young! Well done 

George Rodger, Alex 

Evens, Sam Gamble 
and Matthew 

McPherson (capt.)!

SWIMMING
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this summer, two teams of Hitchin Boys headed out to eastern 
Africa for a very daunting and in the end astounding month 
abroad. Both teams had their ups and downs, both managed to 
climb the largest volcanic mountain in Kenya, and both had the 
odd obligatory monkey attack, tree falling on the minibus and a 
massai warrior here and there. the teams followed a fairly similar 
itinerary a week or so apart and came away from the country 
with a sense of the majesty and beauty of Africa and a belief 
in the country’s vibrant culture and friendly people. But without 
this becoming a bit too much like a gushing Attenborough-esque 
monologue we’ll give you an insight into what it was really like. 

We started our African adventure proper in an idyll named Lake 
Naivasha, when a 30 feet long tree branch landed squarely in the 
middle of our minibus – rudely disrupting a rather palatable Chicken 
curry in the process. We were not amused. Needless to say a trek 
through our first national park was just what we needed to sort our 
minibus-less selves out and the sheer thrill of seeing thousands of 
zebras, giraffes and antelope outdid any bitterness at being kept up all 
night by the chainsaw wielding locals dealing with our tree problem. 

However, whilst ‘in country’ we did such a substantial amount of 
trekking that zebra, antelope and warthogs became pretty mundane 
infestations which served more use depleting camera batteries of 
American tourists than to offer prolonged merriment to ourselves. A 
reprieve was granted in the colossal climb of Mount Longnot, a huge 
volcano that we happened to want to climb (for some unknown reason 
to myself) – much to the amusement of our stomachs which had been 
sustained on solely jam sandwiches for the past 24 hours. I am told 
the view from the top was majestic and life affirming - personally I was 
too preoccupied with the fact that once up this stonking great hill we 
had to climb all the way down it again. 

It should be remembered that we weren’t only in country to take part in 
jam sandwich induced death marches, both teams undertook serious 
voluntary work. “Team 1” worked teaching and helping to maintain 
the Gilgil Special Needs School, whilst their counterparts in our 
second team helped furnish and finish building works in the Oronkai 
Primary	School.	Needless	to	say	the	most	important	gift	we	could	have	
given the children of Africa was beating them mercilessly at Football 
2-1. And don’t take pity on them for being primary school children, in 
Africa ‘children’ can go to primary school until the age of 18.

All the serious work did not stop us having a good time though….
somewhere in Kenya there is a primary school who is now fluent at the 
“macarena”…

Both	 teams	 spent	 at	 least	 a	week	of	 our	 time	on	 “r&r”	 (that’s	 rest	
and relaxation to anyone who has not been stuck in the dark depths 
of the African continent for a month). Team one spent their time on 
safari in the Tarangire and Ngorogoro Crater, seeing yet more of 
that peskily common wildlife, followed by snorkelling off the island of 
Zanzibar, something team two also managed. And before you see 
a coral reef you have no idea how many Nemo lookalikes go on 
holiday in Africa.

Overall our time spent in Kenya and Tanzania was an immensely 
thrilling adventure. The lure of a comfy bed, clean clothes, familiar 
food and of course girlfriends and families (note the syntax of the 
last point) were too much to be anything but excited about, despite 
one of the teams arriving home without any luggage. The month we 
had spent on World Challenge was a memorable, eye opening and 
enjoyable experience that I and the teams will never forget. 

By Peter Saville and Jonathan McAllister

WORLD CHALLENGE: KENYA AND TANZANIA
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There are occasions, as regarded by Gwendolen in the Importance 
of Being Earnest that “it becomes more than a moral duty to speak 
one’s mind. It becomes a pleasure.” Such pleasure was displayed by 
the Hitchin Boys’ Debating Society as they competed in the Debating 
Matters competition held at Queens’ School in Bushey. 

Spirits were high on arrival. After observing a fierce verbal joust 
between Queens’ School and Kings Langley School on the issue of 
social media, which Queens’ School narrowly won, it was our turn. 
The	society	was	represented	by	Phil	Jones	and	Peter	Saville,	who	were	
against the motion that those with unhealthy lifestyles should receive 
restricted NHS treatment. After opening remarks by our opponents, The 
Bishop’s Stortford High School, Messrs Saville and Jones were relentless 
in debate and with occasional Latin phrase and strong rhetoric, as 
well as thought provoking grandiloquence (which the editors believe 
to mean confident speech or expression), the boys won convincingly. 

Said victory heralded a final round against the seasoned debaters of 
Queens’ School, who had made it to the regional finals two years 
previous. Regardless, Alexander Hawkins and Nathan May had 
the envious task of abdicating Queens’. The society was against the 
motion that we should change to green energy, perhaps the morally 
reprehensible argument, but therefore a challenge. The debate was 
surprisingly galvanised for a subject where it might not be expected. 
Thereafter, the boys were quick to quell the arguments of the opposition 

using many apt examples to back up their points. After a flowing 
argument, Queens’ were crowned winners of a debate that was as 
entertaining as it was informative. Although not victorious, the society 
nevertheless enjoyed well contested debates and perhaps we should 
have won - but that’s debatable.   

By Nathan May 12HW

Debating Society cross swords in Bushey 
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BUILD REPAIR SUPPORT

Established 1996 Parc Computers has a
reputation as experts in building high
quality PC's and supplying the correct

laptop for the task.  

We also repair PCs and laptops and on average carry
out 1500 repairs annually.  

In addition we now repair iPads.  

We support small to medium size businesses and offer
business contracts.

shop@parc.co.uk | www.parc.co.uk
T: 01462 434082 

@ParcComputers on Twitter 
Like us on Facebook

Parc Computer Centre
68A Hermitage Road, Hitchin, Hertfordshire, SG5 1DB

Microsoft Registered Refurbisher
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The	  Chronicle	  Crossword	  
	  

Across:	  
2) Is	  that	  a	  homophone	  I	  HEAR?	  (4)	  
4) I	  wandered	  lonely.	  (5)	  
6) This	  clue	  is,	  quite	  literally,	  a	  piece	  of	  cake.	  (5)	  	  
8)	  	  	  The	  music	  man’s	  debit	  card.	  (7)	  
9)	  	  	  London	  Bridge	  is	  falling	  down.	  What’s	  my	  lady?	  (4)	  
10)	  A	  fruit,	  not	  the	  drinking	  tube.	  (10)	  
	  
Down:	  
1) CHILLY	  THEATRE	  played	  some	  music.	  (8)	  
3) The	  MONARCH	  of	  MEASUREMENTS	  (5)	  
5)	  	  	  Swap	  the	  VERY	  lovely	  DISCO	  (9)	  
7)	  	  	  Those	  wings	  are	  worryingly	  close	  to	  the	  sun...	  (6)	  
	  
	  

Devised	  by	  Stepan	  Mysko	  von	  Schultze	  9Dg	  
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ACROSS:
2) Is that a homophone I HEAR? (4)
4)	 I	wandered	lonely.	(5)
6)	 This	clue	is,	quite	literally,	a	piece	of	cake.	(5)	
8)    The music man’s debit card. (7)
9)    London Bridge is falling down. What’s my lady? (4)
10)  A fruit, not the drinking tube. (10)

DOWN:
1) CHILLY THEATRE played some music. (8)
3)	 The	MONArCH	of	MeASUreMeNTS	(5)
5)			 Swap	the	VerY	lovely	DISCO	(9)
7)   Those wings are worryingly close to the sun... (6)

The Chronicle Crossword

Calling all staff, parents and students over 14:
SPADS is recruting new members

www.spads-drama.co.uk 

Want to sing, dance,
act or just help out?

Come and join SPADS! 

Devised by Stepan Mysko von Schultze 9Dg
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tHe LiterAry cHronicLe
ON	THe	IMPOrTANCe	OF	reADING
Reading is boring. Or at least that is what your peers may have you 
believe. While some teenage boys might evaluate their own self-worth 
by the number of stones that they can endure being thrown at their 
face, reading offers an alternative method of inward reflection, and one 
which is less likely to induce injury. At this point I feel the need to say that 
the purpose of this article is not to be preachy or condescending; I don’t 
read as much as I should. It’s a gathering of my thoughts in a hope to 
motivate myself, and perhaps do the same for anyone else who wishes 
to grow and learn. 

This in itself is a strange thought though, because reading should be 
an enjoyable pass-time, so why the reluctance? Agreed, reading takes 
more concentration than watching television or playing Xbox, and with 
the burden of seemingly endless homework assignments, it just seems 
like extra work.  But since when did ‘difficult’ become associated with 
‘bad’? The most challenging novels will always be the most rewarding. 
It’s easy to stay as we are, but I assure you that a good book will 
change you, and for the better.

The subject of English often gets a fair amount of criticism from 
students. Their argument often comes down to tenuous and farfetched 
interpretations of texts. You can make jokes, and claim that the author 
never meant that, but the truth is that to a great extent that is irrelevant. 
The words of a novel or poem are a gift to the reader, to be read 
in whichever way they see fit. When this is taken into consideration, 
English becomes much more exciting.  Metaphor is the gateway into 
life’s most thought-provoking questions. It allows us to escape ourselves 
and into the minds of a myriad of fictional characters.

So before you disregard reading as a boring waste of time that could 
be better spent unloading virtual bullets into your friends, stop and think 
of the author’s invaluable gift to you. If you don’t enjoy reading, chances 
are you just haven’t found the right book. But whether it’s A Game of 
Thrones	or	Pride	and	Prejudice,	The	Hunger	Games	or	Hamlet,	the	book	
that will change your life is out there. Now all you have to do is find it.   

By Charlie Housham 13AD

FROZEN
A pond, glistening in the moonlight,
Frozen in the prevailing winds,
And the bitter air,
Strikes it dead,
And time continues to pass around it,
And over it and under it,
But within it, time has stopped.

A biting cold blade,
Making little marks of harshness,
Onto the ice that was once lived,
And below it live fiery fish,
And not even they can melt the water’s torment,
And they wonder,
What has happened to our humble home?

THERE’S NOTHING LEFT?
When culprits rise, the victims fall,
There’s nothing left for them at all?
No paradise for them to see?
To let their spirits wander free?

Within the skies: pearlescent stars,
Does consciousness think of the past?
If twilight bore homes to the dead,
Could we sleep soundly in our bed?
When sailors battle raging seas,
Do waves reflect the mercy pleas?
Or do the resting watch with woe?
Their bitterness fled long ago.

Those clouds within cerulean skies;
Can they prevent the loved ones’ cries?
Do they provide abodes for those,
Who earned the title: Reaper’s foes?

Or does a heaven grant an end,
To malice – does it make amends?
Does paradise end hate and spite –
Now that they’ve seen the divine light?

When culprits rise, the victims fall,
There’s something for them after all:
A paradise for them to see.
That lets their spirits wander free.

By Stepan Mysko von Schultze 9Dg

WAr	POeM
“Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori,”
‘You fight for your king, your country, and glory’
That’s what they tell you, when you go out to fight
But fun it is not, nor is it right.

When you fire bullets at people unknown,
They still have families at home, all alone.
They still have daughters, they still have sons,
Yet now you’re aiming at them, with your guns.

“Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori,”
‘You fight for your king, your country, and glory’
That’s what they tell you, when you go out to fight
But fun it is not, nor is it right.

The screams of men, should never be heard,
Not the wail of a man, but the song of a bird. 
What is Kitchener doing? Whilst we all die?
“Over by Christmas” – what a lie!
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“Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori,”
‘You fight for your king, your country, and glory’
That’s what they tell you, when you go out to fight
But fun it is not, nor is it right...

By Christopher Willis 9DG

MUCH	ADO	ABOUT	NOTHING	 
FILM REVIEW
In this modern retelling of the classic Shakespearean comedy, Joss 
Whedon further expands his already wide-reaching CV to incorporate 
yet another genre. This time it’s comedy. But Whedon takes the risky line 
by recreating one of Shakespeare’s most famous plays, a feat which 
has seen several directors leap for the stars but fall just short. However, 
to say that Whedon attempts to copy Luhrmann’s Romeo + Juliet, with its 
old-fashioned lingo in a modern setting, would be a gross misinterpreta-
tion. The title of this modern revival? Much Ado About Nothing.
 
For those of you not versed in the ancient tongues of the Elizabethan 
era, Much Ado About Nothing is the amusing story of two couples, 
one set on marriage, the other a battle of wits. This film takes place in a 
modern house built on grandeur and wine with its owner (Clark Cregg), 
the governor of Messina. After a victorious campaign, the returning 
soldiers now turn their attention to the women of the estate and to their 
own marital desires. But after the intervention of the mischief maker, 
Don John, a role-reversal takes place, which sees our happily engaged 
couple disbanded at the altar and the other pair fall hopelessly in love 
with each other. After much is done about a rather insignificant event 
the story falls happily into place.
 
Now, although you might not expect a man who has just directed Aveng-
ers Assemble to go on to rewrite and direct a classic play, Whedon 
does not fail to put across the amusing charm and wit that Shakespeare 
originally intended. Bringing with him several members of his cast from the 
Avengers possibly gave him the opportunity to make a film in the comfort 
of actors he knew. Indeed, the cast is hardly top of the bill, with Cregg the 
only actor of relative fame, but this adds to the sweetness of the tale that is 
immersive from beginning to end. The cast put in a nice performance but 
the impressive thing is their use of the Shakespearean language without 
overacting; there are relatively few obvious gestures within the movie 
and the viewer is left to interpret the language which is certainly difficult 
to understand at the best of times. However, I think that this reflects well 
on the director who clearly appreciates the linguistic aesthetics of the play 
and does not choose to undermine them through exaggerated gestures. 
Rounding up nice cinematography (although nothing abstract on screen) 
and a modern and well incorporated soundtrack, the films monotonous 
nature in colour does not reflect on its entertainment value in the slightest. 
An enjoyable retelling.

By Ben Chennells 12TA

SABRE-TOOTHED TIGER VS.  
WOOLLY MAMMOTH
Noise. He turned around, ears pricked, fur bristled. The sabre toothed 
tiger was expecting the worse: cavemen with their horrible spears. 
Instead he found a baby mammoth. The thing made a noise like a 
baby elephant and it backed away a little. He approached slowly, 
cautiously, aware that they tended to call their parents when scared. 
But of course, the mammoth had to do it. The sabre toothed tiger half 
expected it. Well, he was a sabre-toothed tiger, after all. Everything 
shook beneath him. Twigs snapped, trees exploded as the woolly mam-
moths charged through the jungle, a cacophony of protests answered. 
Next there were tusks above him…

As he looked at his ultimate end, seeing an escape route, he thought 
he had just a slither of hope. Daringly, the mother mammoth moved in 
to attack him but he bolted, running as fast he could. The sabre toothed 
tiger heard the pack chasing after him. Surprisingly, the baby mammoth 
had somehow managed to get in front of him, making him swerve left 
and right trying to dodge it, nearly plummeting off the cliff edge. The 
sabre toothed tiger was running frantically, when his instincts screamed 
at him to stop running. His body wanted to obey but he fought it until 
he found a safe place to stop. Finally, the sabre toothed tiger found 
a cave and crept inside, hid in the back and waited for the terrifying 
mammoth pack to pass.
By Michael Johnson 7JS

ACrOSS	THe	PIer	
As I stood upon the pier, the crisp morning air caressing my lungs, 
the red morning sun glittered like a shining ball of fire; it was a ruby 
destroyed by a blazing ball of flame, inheriting the rich colour from the 
eyes of the Devil.

The waves gently broke over the shore; the noise lulled me into a 
sense of weightlessness. A morning lark flew over the sheet ice lake, 
silhouetted by the sun, and highlighted by the sky. It dived into the water 
without a sound. It broke the surface after an unsuccessful hunt, and 
flew into the sky, drops of water dripped off its wings catching the sun’s 
rays and forming a rainbow of falling diamonds.

Staring out across the bay, my breath turned to steam. All was well. 
My feet tingled numb; the cold seemed yet to register. As the sun threw 
shapes across the bay, I thought, what could be better?

Strangely, the birds were silent on this brilliant day; no sound assaulted 
my ears. The silence stroked my heart like a great massage. All was 
well on the pier of St. Moore’s. 

By Finn Cain 9ED
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Every child is important!  That is our motto

When you come to YoungEducation you are taught by 
qualified teachers, who know their subjects and feel 
passionately about them. English is the corner-stone of 
achievement supporting each and every subject - good 
English and Maths are the keys which open the doors to a 
successful future.  We can help them cut that key properly!

Knebworth Centre Hitchin Centre
121 London Road 30 Market Place
Knebworth, Herts Hitchin, Herts
SG3 6EX SG5 1DY

01438 811606 01462 450373

      Mobile: 07854230158

info@youngeducation.co.uk   www.youngeducation.co.uk

PRIVATE TUITION

FOSTERING
A different
kind of role
with endless
rewards

MLU90706•0945•p•me

Become a foster carer with an
organisation who truly cares. At Pride
Fostering Service we have a dedicated
team who will be on hand to support you.

We offer Foster Carers:
Professional support 24/7 all year round
Competitive allowance
Extensive Training provided

For more information please call anytime on:
t: 01582 433 775
f: 01582 433 774
e: fostertoday@pridefostering.com
w: www.pridefostering.com

FOSTER
CARERS
REQUIRED IN YOUR LOCAL AREA
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Exposing Secrets - 
WikiLeaks
Recently the new film ‘The Fifth Estate’ was released at cinemas across 
the UK. It tells the story of the rise of the investigative journalism 
website that is WikiLeaks. This organisation, founded in 2006 by Julian 
Assange, is a non-profit website that exposes corruption on all levels. 
WikiLeaks finds the brick walls built to enclose a secret and then smashes 
them down and exposes the truth that is hidden behind. However, this  
got pushed to the limit back in 2010 leading to serious interest in the 
affairs of Julian Assange, along with his allies, by a number of national 
security services.

Back	in	2010,	a	number	of	U.S	military	and	diplomatic	documents	were	
leaked to WikiLeaks by Bradley Manning. This led to the media giving 
WikiLeaks their undivided attention; they were doing what no media, 
news or independent organisation would dare do: bringing out of the 
darkness the secrets held by countries that would bring shame to them. 

The documents leaked contained the extremely controversial footage of a 
2007	Baghdad	airstrike	by	the	U.S	military.	A	video	posted	on	YouTube	
by WiKiLeaks, named ‘Collateral Murder’, showed the killing of eleven 
men	and	the	wounding	of	two	innocent	children.	The	U.S	stated	that	the	
videos gave ‘limited perspective’ and that ‘people can’t understand the 
complex battles that occurred’ that day. 

No matter how the government justify it, it is undisputable that an event 
such as this should not happen. It’s true that one of the men had been 
brandishing a weapon which led to the attack, but he did not bring harm 
to	the	men	of	the	U.S	military.	Whether	exposing	this	video	was	the	right	
thing to do or not, WikiLeaks felt that it was in the public interest to know 
about the ‘Collateral Murder’ that occurs in a war zone: the killing of 
innocent people that are simply in the wrong place at the wrong time. 
Was this murder an accident or simply the result of war? It is hard to 
ignore the fact that a number of people in the video had been armed, 
which	lends	a	legitimate	air	to	the	claim	of	the	U.S	government;	this	was	
the grounds on which they were given the initial permission to fire.  The 
subsequent firing against unarmed men trying to remove the survivors from 
the scene, however, is not so easily excused, nor is the accompanying 
laughter and detached comments from the American soldiers firing from 
the relative safety of their helicopter. We’ll never know exactly why those 
men were killed, but the fact that the government hid it and then it was 
exposed does look bad on their behalf. 

Since	the	leak	of	the	footage	of	the	airstrike	and	subsequent	leak	of	U.S	
secrets, Julian Assange has been dodging all number of security services 
that would like to ensure he doesn’t continue his venture. At present he is 
in the Ecuadorean Embassy in London where he was given asylum. Were 
he	to	leave,	Assange	would	be	extradited	from	the	UK	to	Sweden	to	face	
charges	of	a	sexual	nature	and	then	to	the	U.S	to	face	charges	over	the	
diplomatic documents leak. These charges of a sexual nature are denied 
by Assange and he claims they have only been brought against him in 
order to prevent further leaks from his organisation.

There is no doubt that Julian Assange is a criminal in legal terms. He has 
brought danger to the people exposed in his leaks and, as a result of 
some documents he has made available online, some high status people 
and vulnerable security service workers have been targeted. However, 
he is also a pioneer and whistleblower for the media and journalists 
around the world, bringing justice to corrupt governments, people and 
organisation through the medium of the internet. ‘The Fifth Estate’ exposes 
Julian Assange for who he is and tells the story of WikiLeaks in a neutral 
manor as to neither glorify nor criminalise Assange. It exposes the story 
of WikiLeaks as, after all, ‘You can’t expose the world’s secrets without 
exposing your own’.

By Jonathan McAllister 13PI
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Are YOU 
in control 
of YOUR brand? T. 01707 878 027   M. 07580 088 261

E. daniel@   W. barleyhousegroup.co.uk

With a single fixed price of just £1,500, a BrandCheckTM is 
highly cost-effective and the answer you have been looking for, 

saving you both time and money on all future communications.
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Identities have been protected to ensure anonymity

Dear Agnes, since his arrival last September I’ve been terrified that one day I 
will accidently address Mr Warburton as the ‘Deputy Bread’. Please help me. 
Year 9 pupil

Well, it’s not a matter of loaf and death, but it certainly is a crusty situation 
and you’ll be kneading a solution. My first recommendation would be to avoid 
being called to his office to prove yourself in the first place. If that fails, and you 
are called into his office for a grilling, I would recommend that you are smartly 
dressed – including school shoes. Loafers are definitely a no go! At yeast then 
you might be in his good books from the outset. I would never advise trying to 
butter him up, but if you are crumbling, you could always try a bribe; dough 
always seems to go down well. But if I were you, just keep that joke between 
you and your friends.
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When you’re old and grey and end up in the Sixth Form 
like me, you’ll have to decide what you’re going to do 
with the blink in the universe’s eye that is Your Life. 

It’s like thinking about what you want to have for breakfast, only if you 
don’t make up your mind the toaster will explode and the bacon will 
run away, leaving poor old you stuck with Cheerios forever. That’s fine 
if you like Cheerios.

If you don’t like Cheerios then commit these instructions to memory and 
sacrifice a heifer to Zeus for luck. Make sure it’s a white one. He likes 
those. And don’t blame me if you get in trouble.

1. Just to prove I am capable of taking things seriously and not 
a foaming-at-the-mouth teacher-bashing, Neohellenic cultist who 
encourages impressionable youths to perform animal sacrifice, in 
all seriousness (seriously), don’t let your parents push you towards 
something. No, really. They mean well, but they’re not you. There are 
cases where mum and dad really do know best, but they can’t tell 
you what you enjoy and want to spend the rest of your life doing. Or 
how you’ll pay for their twilight years in Sunnydale Maximum Security 
Retirement Home. By extension, choose to do something you actually 
want	to.	Unless	you	find	a	job	that	pays	well	and	you’re	the	kind	who	
can	make	a	tourniquet	for	your	life’s	regrets	out	of	£50	notes.

2.	UCAS	are	the	lovely	people	(read	–	soul-devouring	chthonic	
horrors) whose job it is to help you find a place at university. They 
don’t ask much: just some details so they actually know where to find 
you, your grades, a selection of course choices, and your soul. Other 
than that, it’s as simple as - no, I lied. The thing is, before they get their 
hands on your soul, they want it tenderised, using their instrument of 
choice	-	your	Personal	Statement.	*ominous	music*

You have less than a page to write about why you’re awesome. 

For this task we Brits are at a disadvantage, due to the affliction that 
most of us suffer, whereby we are unable to talk about ourselves 
without thinking it sounds pretentious or ridiculous.

It doesn’t sound so bad, does it? It is. Get it done in year 12. Then 
improve it as you do things that make you more qualified for that 
place at that university.  No pressure. Don’t say I didn’t warn you.

3. Also, work hard. 

That’s about it.

By Liam Mylles

CommonCOMMENTS FROM THE

Room
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Maths and English Tuition

From pre-school to leaving school

• Boost their Maths and English

     • Increase their confidence

   • Improve their concentration

  • Help them prepare for exams

MagiKats offers individual extension, 

consolidation and remedial 

tuition programmes to 

support students 

from pre-school 

to GCSE

Find your nearest Tuition Centre at: 

www.magikats.co.uk or call 01438 238288

Year round workshops to help your child 
achieve their best 

www.aspirekitchensandbedrooms.co.uk

sales@aspirekitchensandbedrooms.co.uk

01462 733 988           07802 689 247 15 Tansy Avenue
Stotfold, Hitchin

Herts.  SG5 4GJ

white goods supplied


