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On 1st September 1975 I walked into the Staff Room at Beechen Cliff 
School, Bath, where I started my teaching career.  After 39 years of 
teaching I find myself heading for the exit door, at the end of term.

For the past twenty four and a half years, Hitchin Boys’ has been my second 
home.

It is a great privilege to watch young people develop and to see them grow 
up.  I have been very fortunate to have worked in three very good schools 
and watch thousands of students develop from young people into adults.

You always know when it’s time to leave or call it a day, when you 
are teaching the children of people you once taught, which is what is 
happening now.

When you are part of any establishment, you sometimes don’t realise how 
special a place it is until you leave, or stop to consider what actually does 
happen within.

I believe that Hitchin Boys’ is a very unique place, which pupils, parents 
and staff can be proud of.

The commitment to the School by staff, parents and pupils is outstanding.  
There aren’t many schools where students will come in voluntarily to school 
at 7.30 in the morning to do extra sport or lessons. A school where pupils 
are offered the variety of trips and experiences. A school where many staff 
will give up a large amount of their time to support students.

The commitment of parents is second to none, with on average of 95% 
turning up for Parents’ Evenings, and thousands of pounds being given by 
parents to support the School.  Thank you to you all.

As I ride off into the sunset, I can honestly say that I have enjoyed all of my 
time in teaching.  I have to confess there have been times when I have been 
a little frustrated, mainly by central government.

Will I miss it?  Yes, but I look forward to the next chapter of my life.

By Mr Booton

As ever this term has been busy one. The normal hustle and bustle during the summer term of exams, sports and music 

has purveyed whilst this publication has been hanging like a veritable sword of Damocles over our very heads. The 

pressure to produce this publication on time and in readable format has been greater than ever as we have lost the 

brilliant editorship of Miss. Middleton; however we have been fortunate in gaining the astute directorship of members 

of the student body: With Messrs. Saville, Hawkins and May nobly stepping into the gap to provide you with your 

termly dose of School activities, sport and tenuous puns.  

This term has been one of change not only for The Chronicle but also for the School community at large as we say 

goodbye to some well-respected and well-loved staff members whilst welcoming reform in its omnipresent guise. 

The editors would also like to thank the students and staff whose commitment and enthusiasm reminds us quite why we 

are so proud to continue calling ourselves ‘Hitchin Boys’. 

discover online success

Bon Voyage from Mr Booton
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After so many years teaching at the School what has been 
you’re favourite moment?
I am not sure I have a ‘favourite moment’.  I have lots of memories 
of times where I have been very proud of boys that I have taught: 
hearing of boys who have gained honours in sport, or have achieved 
outstanding exam results, or even just coming up to me in the street and 
telling me what they are doing now.

Do any individual students or classes stand out from over 
the years?
Clearly, there are students and groups that you remember for whatever 
reason, good or bad.  I don’t think it’s fair to name individuals but there are 
two sporting teams that I remember: the rugby team that I took when I first 
came to the school in September 1990, and the basketball team that I took 
for five years and that went on to do so well in the national competitions.

If you don’t mind us asking, when did you start teaching 
and how have things changed over the years?
I started my teaching career on 1st September 1975 in a school in Bath.  
Education has changed over the years, with what is expected of you as 
a teacher, but students are the same in the main.  Students want to do 
well but are not always sure how to achieve and, in some cases, are 
frightened to ‘have a go’ for fear of failure.

The Chronicle has heard you took part in the TV game 
show ‘It’s a Knockout’, did this teach you any transferable 
skills for the classroom? 
Taking part in ‘It’s a Knockout’ was a very long time ago.  I don’t think 
I learnt anything that I could transfer to education.  I learnt more about 
how you maximise your chances of winning by pushing the rules to the 
edge, but that’s another story.

What do plan on doing in your retirement? Can we 
look forward to seeing you around the school, or giving 
assemblies any time soon?
I have a keen interest in photography and wish to pursue that further in 
my retirement.  I also have a house in France which I have been doing 
up for the past few years and I will now have chance to finish it.

We all know that you’re one for big achievements around 
the school…..fundraising for the new sports hall, the 
sixth form centre… the list goes on, but what do you feel 
has been your greatest achievement during your time at 
Hitchin Boys’ School
I’m not sure whether it’s my biggest achievement, but the biggest gamble 

was when I was Deputy Head in 1990. We had an Ofsted inspection 
and I persuaded them to write in their report that the Sixth Form area (in 
what is now Woodlands) was “unfit for purpose” and we needed a new 
Sixth Form area.  This could have gone against the School and people 
stopped applying but it did have the desired effect which was that the 
local authority agreed to build a new Sixth Form Block.

In our last edition, the chronicle looked at the mysteries 
and the poltergeists that surround the school. Can you  
tell us what your favourite school mystery from over the 
years is?
Over the years I have heard many tales about the School: the tunnel to 
the Girls’ School, the wailing noises on the Maths corridor, or the lady 
in white who walks round School House.  The one that perhaps is the 
best is the haunting of the Main Hall.  Mr Lovell, a previous caretaker, 
had several dogs during his time here, but none of them would go into 
the Hall at night when he was doing the rounds locking up.

How did it feel to be one of the finalists of the regional 
“Teacher of the Year” awards in 2007?
It was a shock and a real honour to be nominated for the Teacher of the 
Year award.  I did feel a little embarrassed because I know there were 
and are a lot of very good teachers at the School who could regularly 
have been nominated.

If you could give one piece of advice to your successor, 
what would it be?
My advice would be the same as I give to all staff, remember why we 
are in this job and that it is for the students, to do our best for them.

Equally if you could give one piece of advice to next year’s 
head boy, what would it be? 
To the Head Boy, remember that only one person in a year has the 
privilege to take on that role.  Carry out your tasks to the best of your 
ability.  It is a great learning experience which you will never forget.  I 
only managed Deputy Head Boy when I was in school.

The Chronicle understands that before you became Deputy 
Head you were a Geography teacher and have therefore 
been to some amazing places with the school but which 
has been your favourite school trip and why?
I have been fortunate to have been around the world on trips to Argentina, 
China, Germany, France, Italy, Switzerland, Brecon Beacons, but my 
favourite is India.  Nobody can prepare you for the noise, the smells and the 
sights that you experience.  I would recommend anyone to visit the country.

An Interview with

Mr Booton
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Selecting the senior prefect team is never an easy task, but Mr Brown, 
Mrs Lansdown and Mr Dawson once again took up the gauntlet to 
decide upon this year’s select few. Their duty it is to debate, review 
and improve upon issues that directly affect pupils and the wider 
school community.

We are therefore pleased to announce that this year’s head boy is 
Daniel Saville 

Daniel will be accompanied this year by a senior deputy head boy for 
the first time. Taking up this role is Alex Hawkins. As well as Alex there 
are three other deputies: Nathan May, David Clark and Temi Labinjo, 

whose duties are to target more specific areas around the school; 
such as the ways in which the school can raise money for charitable 
organisations such as ShelterBox and Comic Relief.

Completing the senior prefect team this year are: Joshua Daramola, 
Thomas Shelley, Ross Embleton, Ben Chennells, Alex Gillan, Oscar 
Elliot, Dominic Stevens, Jeremy Luzinda and Timothy Cranfield.

These senior prefects will each look after particular areas of school 
affairs, working in conjunction with heads of year and pastoral 
representatives to ensure each year group have a voice, their interests 
heard in the wider spectrum.      Alexander Hawkins

Senior prefect team
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It is not every day that a School’s Deputy 
Head departs. When two departures come 
around in one year it would only be apt of us 
to make an occasion of it, raise a toast, and 
write an article inspired by Eamonn Andrews 
and Michael Aspel. So Mr Warburton, This is 
your Loaf....

•	 	At	 the	age	of	2	you	ate	 your	 first	whole	
meal, and when you started school you 
were your mother’s pride and joy...

•	 	It	wasn’t	long	before	you	went	on	your	first	
visit to the seaside. Brighton really was 
lovely, but hove-is where your heart’s at. 
Even the sun blessed you that day…

•	 	At	 a	 very	 young	 age	 you	 got	 your	 first	
Saturday cob, but I guess we all have to 
starch somewhere...

•	 	As	 a	 young	boy	 your	 favourite	 TV	 series	
was Kojak, I guess you could say you 
were hooked on his catch phrase: “Who 
loaves you baby?”

•	 	Soon	after	you	got	a	job,	with	a	new	roll	
in the company. It was only then that you 
began earning some serious dough...

•	 	At	 one	 point	 you	 considered	 opening	 a	
bread and breakfast, but you saw your 
teaching ambition through in the end...

•	 	Settling	 down,	 you	 were	 beginning	 to	
enjoy life and it wasn’t long before you 
were hearing the pitta patter of little feet.

•	 	You	 soon	 worked	 your	 way	 up	 to	 the	
management team, trying not to crumble 
when the pressure was on and you 
kneaded to prove yourself...

•	 	It	 was	 some	 time	 later	 than	 that,	 but	 at	
yeast you found yourself in Hitchin Boys’ 
School, and now you’re an em-breaded 
part of the school community... 

•	 	Whilst	at	our	 school	 you	also	became	a	
Parish Councillor of Bap-worth Everard. I 
guess you could say you were looking for 
a slice of the action and were hoping to 
bake a difference...

•	 	You’ve	settled	down	in	life	and	now	enjoy	
wandering round country houses at the 
weekends. You’re a keen member of the 
National Crust!

•	 	As	you	move	on	in	life,	we	hope	that	you	
are not breading it...

•	 	You	 still	 pride	 yourself	 on	 rising	 to	 the	
occasion and as you go on in the world 
you knead to remember that everyone 
is supportive and thankful for your 
contribution here at Hitchin Boys’ School.

Mr Warburton,  that was your loaf. Thank you 
and Goodbye.

Going, Going, Scone
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Year 7 Hitchin Churches Trip
On Thursday the 15th of May, the whole 
of Year 7 was split into three groups of two 
forms. They all visited three churches in 
Hitchin that varied in age and splendour. My 
group was led by Mr Terry and we started at 
St Mary’s church near the town square.

St Mary’s church is built on the site of two 
previous churches and dates from the 
14th or 15th century. Its main features are 
the extremely high gothic arches and its 
magnificent stained glass windows. This 
church is part of the Church of England 
and could be seen as very traditional when 
compared to the other two churches that we 
visited. It has Holy Communion and also 
praises God through hymns or carols.

The second church that my group visited was 
the Christchurch which is the second oldest 
church that we saw. Unlike St Marys, this 
church had a worship band and a screen 
at the front of the large hall which we were 

directed to. Christchurch is a Methodist 
church. They have multiple side rooms and 
they sing as a form of prayer. This church also 
celebrates Holy Communion and they had a 
large cross that stands out on the wall in the 
main hall.

The third and final church we visited was the 
Hitchin Christian Centre. This church was the 
most modern of the three in many ways. This 
Pentecostal church is without a font although 
it does have a medium sized baptistery pool 
concealed in the floor. This church welcomes 
all ages and is almost certainly the most 
energetic of the three. This church also had a 
screen as well as modern lighting and sound 
systems surrounding the stage

In conclusion, I thought that this churches 
trip was enjoyable and fun and I hope they 
repeat it with the future Year 7s.

By Henry McElroy – 7Cv

The School Fete
The School’s Summer Fete has, like Founder’s Day and the winter 
Carol Concert, become an ingrained tradition of School life - 
and rightly so. This year followed the same formulaic response 
as previous years, with a barbeque, the School’s musicians and 
House sporting events yet it managed to inoculate the experience 
with continued vigour and an excitement which is a tribute to the 
Parent’s Society’s hard work. 

Traditional fete games such as ‘splat the rat’ bustled alongside 
‘haircuts for five pounds’ (had I not just had mine done I would 
have leapt at the opportunity), vintage stalls and Mexican street 
food. The limitless invention of the organisers has once more 
proved itself and surprised us all; a pleasant, predominantly 
sunny, day was experienced by everyone. 

Of course no matter how hard the Parent’s Society planned and 
toiled they could not prevent the mid-morning deluge which had 
us looking skywards in pensive anxiety throughout the rest of  
the day. 

A great thanks must go out to all those who spent their valuable 
time organising, manning stalls and playing in the bands.  Our 
very own Piper, Alexander Hawkins, added to the ebullient 
ambience and drew a great deal of interest. 

Even greater thanks must go to the committed teachers, parents 
and pupils who were willing to spend an enjoyable Saturday back 
at school. 

Peter Saville
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It was a dark yet warm Friday morning at the start of April, when we set 
forth on our journey to tour Paris. We all were still horrendously tired as 
the coach travelled all the way to Dover, to board our ferry. However, once 
in France, the drive from Calais to our hotel seemed to take an age even 
with teacher vs student games of Pointless and the use of electronic devices. 
Once we arrived at the hotel we just had time for some fun on the football 
pitch and dinner before it was time for bed.

We were all awoken by our alarms just in time for a forced shower and 
an early breakfast before it was time to depart. First stop was the Champs 
Elysees and a trek to the Arc du Triomphe. Then we left for Montmartre and 
Sacré Cœur where we had some time to look around and eat lunch. After 
that we had our tour of Stade du France (the French football stadium) after 
getting caught in a Paris traffic jam! The tour was excellent and we even 
had time for a lap of the pitch and the gift shop.

The following morning began with another early start before travelling to 
the	Chateau	de	Versailles	and	its	queues.	But	it	was	worth	the	wait	as	we	

had a guided tour by the always knowledgeable Mrs Cavill as we were 
told about the history of the Palace and about all the rooms, like how the 
King and Queen had separate bedrooms and even had dinners where the 
public watched them eat! After this interesting excursion we were destined 
for the Eiffel Tower. On the way we walked through the Paris marathon (yes 
through!) and finally arrived at its impressive base. Once up to the top the 
views were amazing and cameras were used to attempt to capture them all. 
After that it was time for bowling which was thoroughly enjoyed!

The final day in Paris saw the trip to Disneyland where everyone enjoyed 
themselves. Fears were pushed to the limit as the rollercoasters put our 
stomachs to the test!

Sadly our inevitable departure from France and arrival back in England 
and to our families followed and saw the end of a truly excellent trip. A big 
thank you must go to Mrs Cavill for her wonderful organisation of the trip!

Sam Mc Kenzie

Paris Trip
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HBS China trip  

On April 4th 2014, 62 students and 7 members of staff were given 
the privilege of going on a school trip to the far off provinces of 
China. After an exhausting day of travelling, a group of sleep 
deprived zombies descended upon Beijing. The following day, we 
visited the illustrious Great Wall of China; we were struck with its 
breath taking beauty (quite literally, as we had to ascend a 3000 
step staircase to the top). On the third day, we put our lives into the 
somewhat reckless rickshaw drivers’ hands as they took us to the old 
city. Afterwards, we made our way to Tiananmen Square, where we 
enjoyed its contemporary splendour. 

We were also the main subject of attention to the local people, who 
felt the urge to take copious amounts of pictures of us when we 
posed for a group photo in the square. We also visited the Forbidden 
city, and were astonished by its vast beauty and ancient allure, but 
unfortunately we did not have enough time to visit all of it. Immediately 
after a meal in a dumpling factory, we boarded the soft sleeper train 
to Xian, which was a somewhat uncomfortable experience, but a 
worthwhile one none the less. 

Upon our arrival at Xian, we attended a short, yet messy calligraphy 
lesson in an art gallery, then inspected the Xian city walls, where 
many of us (including Mr Simms) rented bicycles, and cycled around 
the entire 13.7km long extent of the wall, which was the high point 
for many. Those of us who took the time to survey the scene around 
and within the city walls were quite taken by the prepossessing beauty 
of the old Chinese battlements and guard huts in the foreground, with 
the astonishingly high skyscrapers and the multifarious clusters of glass 
office buildings in the background. 

The next day, we visited a terracotta warrior factory, where we learnt 
the intricate methods of constructing a miniature terracotta warrior 
figure, which, interestingly enough is made from the same clay source 
that the original clay combatants were constructed from. Later on, we 
went see the highlight of the trip: the Terracotta army museum, where 

we bore witness to the Terracotta warriors themselves. We were 
all astounded by the intricate details of each soldier, and the vast 
numbers of them. Most of them were destroyed by angry peasants 
following	 the	end	of	 the	Qin	dynasty	 (221-207BC),	but	 they	had	
been	very	well	reconstructed	for	2,200	year	old	clay	models.	After	
all that, we boarded the hard sleeper train back to Beijing, expecting 
the worst, we were all very surprised by the good cabin conditions. 
The succeeding day, we all piled into a coach to visit the Temple 
of Heaven, in all of its extravagant grandeur.  In the afternoon, we 
went to see the world’s largest steel structure: The Birds Nest Stadium, 
which could seat 90,000 people, and saw Usain Bolt breaking the 
world record for the 100m.

On the final day, we went to see the Summer Palace, and the gloomy 
nature of the weather only added to its mysterious elegance. After 
lunch, we went to the market, where boys bartered for their lives to 
expend their remaining money before their return to the quotidian. 

Overall it was an incredibly enjoyable experience that we will all 
cherish for a lifetime. 

By William Harrop 10WG

Hitchin Boys’ School at the Birds Nest Stadium, Beijing, China



Hitchin boys’ school

- 11 -- 11 -

Geography field trips to Weymouth. Images of the blazing Sun, clear blue 
skies and endless beaches are sure to spring to mind. Well, maybe not in 
early May straight after some of the harshest winter storms ever witnessed. 
But still, the famed Jurassic Coast never failed to provide some remarkable 
sights and invaluable geographic opportunities.

On	May	2nd	at	a	time	too	early	for	most,	but	seemingly	not	early	enough	
for some, the full herd of Year 10’s geographers staggered into J-Block, a 
short luggage train and breakdown away from embarking on the 3 and 
a half hour journey.  Each minibus was distinguished by its music choice, 
ranging from Miss Urey’s awful Nicki Minaj, to classical, to Mr Kelly’s love 
of Irish folk, keeping the students generally entertained (a few weren’t so 
pleased). 

With legs numbing and the craving for geography building we promptly 
arrived in Milford-on-Sea. The first taste of fieldwork was on the horizon 
(alongside some worryingly grey clouds…) and before long we were 
experts on the reality of sea defences, coastal processes and the long term 
effects of the infamous winter storms, including 30 grand shacks being 
turned into worthless hazards. After filling in some detailed sheets whilst 
trekking along the coast, our time at Milford promptly came to an end with 
a group photo and the bright lights of Weymouth came into view for the 
very first time. A short period of reflection, an exquisite dinner and a walk 
around the town filled the evening as the Prince Regent Hotel hosted us for 
the first night.

 It would be fair to say the next morning began with a slight disappointment 
as the promise of an all-you-can eat cooked breakfast turned out to be false 
as new owners had scaled back… However, this culinary let down was 
soon made up for as we went to what I can honestly, hand on heart say, 
was the single finest ice cream shop I have ever had the pleasure to visit. 
With a huge range of ice creams and sorbets, it is understandable that 
this particular establishment has reached somewhat legendary status in the 
Geography Department. Moving onto the day’s activities; Lulworth Cove 
was our destination and offered arguably the finest scenic views of the 
weekend with the perfect cove and Durdle Door ranking alongside Bat’s 
Head in the predominant coastal features. The weather was stunning which 
just added to the enjoyment as the coastal topic was further cemented into 
our minds. 

What some may say was the most important aspect of the trip followed as 
we visited Chesil Beach, an 18 mile long shingle structure running from the 
Isle of Portland to West Bay. We spent the afternoon getting our first idea 
of the harsh realities of Geography coursework, as we gathered data on 
beach shape and pebble size. Whilst not sounding like the most riveting of 
tasks, it turned out to be a relaxing and productive afternoon, much needed 
after all the strenuous walking performed over the past day and a half. 
Moving back to the hotel, the evening was dedicated to Mr Booton, as his 
final geography field trip was in full flow, ending a career of many, many, 
many successful trips around the globe.

The final day arose and our final goodbyes to the Prince Regent Hotel 
and Weymouth as a whole were to be said before a final geographical 
excursion and the long trip back to Hitchin. Today’s destination was the 
Studland sand dunes, an important habitat and ecosystem located ten or so 
metres from the back of the hot tourist destination Studland beach. As many 
of the group pointed out, we were close to Swanage, infamous for its role 
in series two of “The Inbetweeners”, which caused quite a ruffle amongst 
the	group.	However,	we	weren’t	there	for	TV	sightseeing,	we	were	there	for	
the sand dunes. I can’t have been the only one expecting golden, rolling, 
barren hills going on for miles surely… But this turned out not to be the 
case. We discovered an area of rolling hills with  grasses and shrubbery 
filling the eyesight and we were assured that many species of animal life 
were in the proximity; hidden. Quite an enlightening experience.  Maybe 
the UK’s wildlife isn’t quite as plain as it’s made out to be? However all 
our fieldwork was at last complete. The short, strenuous, yet absolutely 
enjoyable trip had ended as we headed home satisfied, confident and 
much more knowledgeable on the coastal topic than we ever would have 
been without the trip. Overall, a truly worthwhile experience. 

by Elliott Colman

Geography Trip to 
Weymouth

In honour of the activities the Geography department get up to on their travels, the Chronicle is pleased to introduce a new 

feature for this term – a colouring competition! See page 17
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2014: The Year of 
The earThquake?
Don’t worry this is not a Geography article, although you may be disap-
pointed to learn there is no colouring in. Instead it seeks to comment on 
one of the most notable non-general elections of the last 50 years – so 
something to look forward to! 

Much has been 
made recently of 
UKIP. A party that, 
after the last gen-
eral election, was 
derided as a bunch 
of “fruitcakes and 
nutters” has seem-
ingly become a 
mainstream politi-
cal force which in 
Europe now wields 

more power than its other three rivals. This monumental victory has been 
claimed to have overturned the British political system, tearing apart the 
three party system and changing the landscape of Euro politics forever. 

But has it?

Tory Eurosceptic MP Douglas Carswell tweeted “Four party politics? Look-
ing at Lib Dem results, we’re back to three”. The Liberal Democrats of 
course took a sizeable beating – losing all but one of their MEPs whilst 
UKIP gained the greatest share of the vote with the MEPs to match. For 
a party currently helping to run government this isn’t probably the turnout 
they would have wished for and it does not bode well for the general 
elections next May.  Does it matter though, that the Liberal democrats have 
effectively been replaced by UKIP? I would suggest that it doesn’t. UKIP 
almost trebled the numbers of their MEPs but those elected will be sent 
to Brussels after the recess and be quietly forgotten about. Soon they will 
spend their time pontificating to a hall of German, Lithuanian and Greek 
socialists who deride UKIP and their Europe of Freedom and Democracy 
group of other right wing nationalists over fishery policy and the extent 
that wonky cucumbers are let loose in our supermarkets. Because of this, 
UKIPs great success at the polls is sadly wasted on a largely pointless and 
undemocratic European Parliament, something which leaves the West-
minster three party system, and the Liberal Democrats, alive and kicking. 

Probably more important are the local council results where UKIP returned 
163 candidates successfully. Their wins in Essex took the local councils 
out of Conservative control by splitting the vote and even managed to 
steal strong Labour seats in their Yorkshire heartlands. The chaos that UKIP 
have unleashed over local government is probably more consequential 
to the British people than bendy cucumbers could ever be. It is also 
important to remember that UKIP gains came at losses for the other three 
parties and that for the grass roots membership, whose councillors were 

decimated and were greatly demoralised by the losses, tensions will have 
undoubtedly been built up for the years to come. 

The UK is in itself only reflecting wider political European and western 
trends in disillusionment with the political classes. Across Europe and 
specifically in France and Greece radical parties have been inflamed by 
economic and political turmoil resulting in a series of anti-political parties 
winning the votes. In France the far right Front National won 5 more 
seats than their nearest centre-right opponents and in Greece the socialist 
“Syriza” party topped the polls. Across Europe the electorate have shown 
their dissatisfaction with the status quo and implored the EU to reform itself 
through the radicalisation of the representatives they have sent. UKIP are 
here only one party amongst a whole trend of outsiders who are sweep-
ing into the corridors of power as Europe increasingly struggles under the 
weight of its financial and economic obligations. The extent to which UKIP 
are therefore an individual “earthquake” is negligible, instead they are 
part of an explosive ring of fire whose seismic activity threatens to shake 
the whole European continent. 

UKIP however have produced an “earthquake” of sorts; the loss of seats 
and transformation of the political landscape has shaken the establishment 
parties to their core. Calls early the next morning came for the Conserva-
tives	to	do	deals	with	UKIP	ahead	of	May	2015	from	a	range	of	Con-
servative backbenchers. The Lib-Dems also saw many of their candidates 
call for their unashamedly pro-European leader to step down over the 
scale of the defeats. Although not yet clear, the results of UKIP’s victory are 
more likely to appear as conflicts amongst the Conservative and Liberal 
Democrats than at any tangible local or European decisions. The old 
rifts within the Conservatives concerning the pro and the anti-Europeans 
have once more been opened up like the wandering rocks only to slam 
together sometime in the future crushing the party even further. It is most 
likely that we will see the ‘mainstream’ political parties fighting within 
themselves more frequently as we run up to next year’s elections, each 
adapting and attempting to be a bit more like UKIP in order to capitalise 
upon their successes. 

The local and European elections weren’t therefore a cataclysmic shift to 
the right which heralded the rise of a European 4th Reich or any other 
dramatic political transformation. Instead they saw a more benign shuffle 
against the mainstream to highlight growing dissatisfaction with the po-
litical system – something which was only possible due to the largely 
powerless nature of the institutions elected. Much more potent is the show 
of internal dissatisfaction amongst the parties that the elections presented 
and which will be blown open by the coming elections something which 
heralds a very close run and incredibly nerve-wracking General election 
next year which really could shake British politics apart. 
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Our encounters with the engaging life of Harry Potter have been 
regarded as some of the most popular pieces of literature ever created 
– the series is widely believed to be one of the most famous in the entire 
world. Since the publication of Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone, 
around five hundred million copies of the series have been sold, the 
first of these books having been translated into seventy four languages, 
including Latin and Ancient Greek!

Since then, this sensation has produced seven awe inspiring books and 
8 astounding films, which has led to the opening of the Warner Bros. 
Studio Tour – The Making of Harry Potter, a truly unforgettable experience 
of which I was given the wonderful opportunity to visit. 

When we arrived, a wave of exhilaration enveloped us – a maelstrom 
of anticipation tore through our minds as our journey began. A brief stroll 
took the party to the first of our locations: The Great Hall. This enabled the 
magic to, quite literally, begin.

With a little imagination, it was easy to picture the ceiling portraying 
a sky, embellished with pearlescent stars and a twilight moon sending 
its river of luminescence cascading forth– it truly did feel like you were 
actually standing within Hogwarts itself. 

After taking countless photographs, we had to press on – the next 
part of our tour awaited, eager to greet us with wonder and awe: an 
unimaginably vast assortment of sets and props genuinely used for filming 
in the series.

This part of our marvellous experience led into a courtyard that 
simultaneously gave us the opportunity to try Butterbeer, one of the primary 
drinks served in the taverns and inns of Harry Potter, and one of only two 
places in the world to offer this tasty beverage.

We subsequently viewed some of the chess pieces from the debut film, 
before arriving in the next room– a fabulous assortment of creatures 
featured throughout the eight films. Ranging from the oddly unnerving 
masks from a number of slightly daunting Goblins, plus the inevitably 
charming “Dobby” model. Above our head, shadows descended, 
produced by colossal skeletons suspended from the ceiling; static dragons 
were frozen in the air – their progress seemingly hindered by a spectral 
barrier, no doubt woven from our admiration and awe. The wings of 
fantastic beasts appeared to tear through this ethereal barricade but were 
once more impeded by astonished disbelief.  

Despite our reluctance to depart, we pressed on. It became clear that 
we should have been anything but hesitant to leave – a walk through 
Diagon Alley awaited. It really was a fantastic experience to feel the 
excitement, identical to that which we imagine Harry felt on his first trip to 
this wizarding high street. We further explored the alley but nothing could 
have prepared us for the last part of our journey.

An inevitable gasp of astonishment escaped from our gaping mouths as 
we were greeted by a model of the entirety of Hogwarts. Each and every 
part of this breathtaking replica was executed with precision. Spires and 
peaks rested against the backdrop of atmospheric lights that enabled 
viridians and vermilions to bleed onto this three dimensional canvas. It 
really was a remarkable experience. Never before, had it seemed that 
anyone witnessed such an overwhelming representation of the castle that 
stood majestically and nobly before us. The tour most certainly saved its 
best until last. 

Our tour of the Harry Potter studios had concluded. It really was an 
inspiring experience that I believe gave everyone the opportunity to 
perceive the wonders that stories can withhold. As J.K Rowling once said: 
“No story lives unless someone wants to listen.”

By Stepan Mysko von Schultze – 9Dg

The Making of Harry Potter
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Pompeii, a real disaster movie! a massive volcanic eruption, 
hundreds flee for their lives, a Gladiator, the arena…hang on a 
minute.

Yes,	 this	 is	 the	Spring	2014	film	Pompeii.	Many	have	named	it	a	
blatant	remake	of	Gladiator	with	added	Volcano,	but	is	this	entirely	
justified? On the journey to the cinema I was looking forward to a 
film about survival and raw human instinct, a powerful film that tells 
the story of one of the biggest natural disasters of ancient times. 
Regrettably this is not what I got.

One of the main problems of the film is the plot. Rather than being 
a survival story, it instead features a Gladiator called Milo (played 
by Kit Harrington) who happens to find himself being transported to 
Pompeii (lucky him) and falling in love with a girl of the higher classes 
called Cassia (Emily Browning) who both face the might of the Mount 
Vesuvius	by	looking	brave	and	crying	respectively.

I am not, however, going to just rant my way through this whole 
article - sorry to disappoint you!  Pompeii does have some highlights 
despite the poorly constructed plot and fallible acting. For one, the 
CGI special effects are absolutely mind-boggling, from geezers 
of hot water, to earthquakes, to the amazing arena and then the 
incredible (and inevitable) volcanic eruption. All of this makes the 
film a bit more credible.

A smaller highlight is the acting of three stars.  Adewale Akinnuoye-

Agbaje plays another Gladiator going 
by the name of Atticus. In spite of having 
only a few previous films to his credit, 
(‘The Mummy Returns’, ‘The Bourne 
Identity’ and ‘Oz’) Adewale pulls off the character well; he has a 
far richer personality than Milo or Cassia, as well as being able 
defeat a Roman Commander with a broken leg and a knife through 
his chest!

The two others are Carrie-Ann Moss (best known as Trinity from The 
Matrix Trilogy) and Kiefer Sutherland who play Aurealia and Senator 
Corvus respectively. 

I would much rather have seen a film based around these three 
characters as they give such a powerful performance despite, in 
some cases, having a relatively low amount of screen time. 

Overall, Pompeii is a fairly average movie with some excellent CGI 
and attention to detail that is let down by some truly awful acting from 
the main two characters.

By Lewis Gibbs 9An

POMPEII MOVIE ReVIeW
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ACROSS:
2.	An	infinitive	gamble	is	always	superior	(6)
5. Mixed up vermin in the Sun (4)
6. An AqUatic Creature (8)
7. The trampolinist is definitely warmer (6)
9. Two “o”s are rational (10)
10. Gump’s homophones ARE lost (6)

DOWn:
1. Her (sensational, backwards) Soup (5)
3. I TRY to spell ANGEL, but fail (8)
4.  This routine anagram is quite literally 

worth two in the bush (5)
8. Penguins and Polar Bears attract (6)

In honour of the activities the Geography 
Department get up to on their travels, 
the Chronicle is pleased to introduce a 
new feature for this term – a colouring 
competition!

Marks will be awarded in line with the 
Geography specification, meaning that 
entries will be penalised for straying 
outside of the lines, inadequate tonal 
variation, and a general lack of creativity. 

Please return all entries to the Geography 
Department where Paper-Mache models 
are also greatly appreciated.

The Cryptic Chronicle Crossword

Devised by Stepan Mysko von Schultze

China Colouring Competition
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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

Do you believe 
in brand?
Brand is about people, not marketing. 

Staff, Management, Customers, Suppliers, Markets 
and the Media all form their own opinions about 
your brand. BrandCheckTM  helps you discover 
the true value of your brand and shows you how to 
best communicate to your audience.
 
Find out how you can take control of 
your brand today...

T. 01707 878 027     M. 07580 088 261
E.  daniel@     W.  barleyhousegroup.co.uk
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D-Day
70 years have now past since that fated day when more than 24000 allied troops stormed the beaches of normandy as part of the largest sea-
borne invasion that has ever taken place.  Whilst this was arguably the turning of the tide for forces on the Western Front, Operation neptune 
still resulted in the allied forces sustaining an immense number of casualties.

In memory of those who fell on that hapless day, we would like to bring you the stories of two old boys from the Second World War who altruisti-
cally gave their lives so that we may be free today.

Eric Wilfred Kefford

Eric joined the armed forces as a member of the Bedfordshire and Hert-
fordshire	regiment,	and	was	given	the	service	number	232403.	He	was	
later seconded to the 1st battalion of the King’s Own Scottish Borderers 
and served with them in France. The 1st K.O.S.B. were part of the 9th 
Infantry Brigade of the 3rd Infantry Division of I Corps and were the follow 
up on Sword Beach in Normandy to the 8th Infantry Brigade and 1 S.S. 
Brigade which had also included another Old Boy, David Hutchinson.

Eric died shortly after the June Invasion on the 19th July 1944 as fierce 
fighting was taking place to the south-east of Bayeux, with the Second 
British Army making desperate efforts to break out from their Normandy 
bridgehead

Eric has no known grave, but his name will liveth forevermore as he is 
remembered on Panel 13, Column 3 of the Bayeux Memorial in France.

Upon his death, he left behind his wife and both parents who lived locally 
in Biggleswade.

Montague (Monty) Rainbow

Whilst at school, Monty took a keen interest in the local boy scouts, help-
ing with the St Ippollitts Scout Troop in his spare time. Being a member 
of the Merchant Navy for several years, he is reported to have been 
the cause of much excitement when he brought his pet monkey to scout 
meetings. 

On the formation of the Palestine Police, Monty joined and took up du-
ties in the Middle East. Not long after his arrival, he was able to pass 
unscathed through three Arab ambushes for which he was “highly and 
specially commended for discipline and courage under fire in October 
1937”.

During the war, he was placed in an armoured unit that was sent to 
France as part of Operation Neptune in 1944 with the 8th King’s Royal 
Iris Hussars of the Royal Armoured Corps. His tank was disabled in heavy 
fighting, and whilst trying to manoeuvre back in to line, he was killed. His 
Commanding Officer wrote “His self-sacrifice was regarded as a stimu-
lating	example	by	his	comrades	who	witnessed	it”.	Very	violent	fighting	
is reported to have been taking place to the west of Caen as the British 
were once again trying to break out of their bridgehead.

He	is	buried	in	Livry	Churchyard,	Grave	No.	2,	about	20	miles	southwest	
of Caen. There are only two other soldiers buried in the same churchyard, 
one of whom belonged to the same regiment as Monty and died on the 
same day in 1944.

The name of Montague Rainbow appears on the Letchworth War Memo-
rial where he will always be remembered.

Alexander Hawkins
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The liTerarY ChroniCle
RSC	HeNRY	IV	PART	1	ReVIeW
On Friday 6th June, Year 9 Set One English went to the drama studio 
early	in	the	morning	to	watch	Henry	IV	Part	One.		We	settled	down	and	
began to watch one of the more unappreciated Shakespearian plays, 
brought back to life by Greg Doran.

From the beginning, the language used was overwhelming, and it was 
hard to get into the play, but the general gist was easily gathered, 
and the play was moved along by Alex Hassel’s (Prince Hal) energetic 
movement around the stage. This was well accompanied by Antony 
Sher’s Falstaff, with his slow and methodical speech, and bumbling 
walk. Through these central characters, I could still understand the plot 
(though I suspect the lessons before concerning said plot may have had 
a hand in this)

Antony Sher was undoubtedly the star of the show. Falstaff was the glue 
which kept the play together, cementing Hal to his humble friends when 
he had doubts about his pub-going habits. This doesn’t mean he didn’t 
have a darker side. Late in the play, when Falstaff has to gather troops 
for the King, he buys prisoners. When Hal sees his group, he remarks 
on their lacklustre attitude. Falstaff replies that “They’ll make good fod-
der”, referring to cannon fodder, suggesting that they are here to die. 
Hal looks at him in disgust and I feel this is one of the more profound 
moments of the play, where Hal begins to leave his surrogate father and 
fight	for	his	true	father	(Henry	IV).

Other actors who I felt performed spectacularly include Alex Hassel 
(Prince Hal), who really kept the play flowing even when I had lost all 
hope of understanding what was being said, and Trevor White, who 
played a wide-eyed and scarily enthusiastic Hotspur.

I would recom-
mended this 
opportunity to any-
one who has the 
fortune of being 
given the chance 
of viewing this 
play. However, 
you might want 
to research the 
plot and bring a 
dictionary, oth-
erwise chances 
are at the end 
of the 3 hours 
you’ll be left 
dazed and 
confused. 

Joseph Condon

FALLS THE SHADOW
A poem to celebrate the 70th Anniversary of D-Day
Falls the shadow, the stormy sea, 
The hammering waves, the petrified soldier,
Hellish lands will consume them all;
Falls the shadow.

Falls the flame, a blaze of death, 
Jump the ship, await your triumph, 
Ice cold water, yet fire above,
Falls the shadow.

Falls the cloud, of sand and mortar, 
Break the surface at your peril, 
Fire your weapon on innocent lives,
Falls the shadow.

Falls the reaper, shell of a man,
Malevolence envelops this stricken world
Struggle on with legs of iron,
Falls the shadow.

Falls the silence, the guns have halted,
The sky clears, but the sea runs red,
Eternity weeps at the loss,
Falls the shadow.

Victory	has	been	gained	this	day,
Yet mark my words, heed them dear,
Do not let slip the dogs of war.

Or the shadow will continue to fall.

Lewis Gibbs 

RED INK
My pen scratches noisily across the new page
The noise bringing me back to the verisimilitude that undoubtedly faces me
There is the disquietude of leaping waves, the stench of vomit and the 
vision of frightened men, omened to die
The ink that I write with is red and I write down all of the perceived 
abhorrence that my mind can conjure
Then the ear splitting scream sounds and goes on and on
And the ink spits and leaks down the page as the scream of my agonizing 
dissolution  surrounds me and I run to the hope of living another day
In vain
I look down to see what I have written of the terrors that am witnessing
And I scream as the horrors envelope me in cold dread,
For the red ink has spilt and run over the page and the pages after that,

Wasting them forever

George McElroy
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TO KILL A MOCKINGBIRD -  
ATTICUS FINCH’S CLOSING ARGUMENT 
Gentlemen, it seems that the world I have brought my children into 
today is a world like no other, and not for the better. Through every 
aspect of my life I see myself shielding my children from the bitter reality 
of our society, and quite frankly that frightens me. It has become second 
nature for me to steer away from Negro related conversations or avoid 
those whom I find particularly racist. But my children have eyes, and so 
they see.  I try to hide them from this, try to keep their innocence alive, 
but I am fighting a losing battle and I realize this. And I’m afraid I simply 
do not have the strength within me to admit this to myself. But by God I 
will never succumb to this horror I live in. I will see myself dead before 
cheating a black man.

There is a disease my friends, spreading through Maycomb. This dis-
ease travels faster from host to host than the flu, and is far more conta-
gious. Like the poor dog we saw rampaging through the streets not long 
ago, the victims of this contagion are crazed, heartless beasts that will 
do nothing to put their reputations at risk. For the infected, change is 
something to fear and difference is something to deter. Anyone with any 
sense of what we all know is right, is considered hostile. This disease 
is racism, discrimination of the black man, and it has gone too far. Tom 
Robinson here has had his life put in jeopardy, accused of something 
the poor man couldn’t even think of. This is all down to the racist eye 
in this court, the lack of sense and the naivety. By accepting this town’s 
cruel regime you are committing the unthinkable every day, with every 
Negro you beat up and with every prejudiced comment, you ruin a 
human being’s life, or even end another. We are all sinners and there is 
nothing we can do to change the fact. But aid the situation; make a start 
now. This world would be so much more pure if people chose to listen 
to their hearts, instead of their blackened, corrupted minds. 

Many people who share my views see me as a hero, but that is not 
the case. Any souls capable of ending this act are the true heroes. The 
truth is that this case should never have come into play, I should not be 
standing here and Tom should be back at his home with his beloved 
family enjoying a meal together. The person to blame sits in the seat be-
side me, the evidence from the prosecution is something to ridicule, an 
embarrassment to everything we have achieved so far as a community. 
She accused Tom Robinson of an act so violent we shy away from the 

mere thought. She did this to hide her own 
feelings of guilt. Now there are two ways 
I can bring myself to see this, either she is 
almost human to feel sorry for a Negro, 
which is considered unnatural by our soci-
ety. Or she is the most disgusting, inhuman 
wretch I have ever laid my sorrowful eyes 
upon so as to place her intolerable bur-
dens onto this roaring flame of innocence. 
God himself would shame you.

It is almost time for the verdict. But I shall 
leave you with this thought; this is not a 
fair community… This is not a democracy 
anymore. Any chances of having a civilized life again vanished along 
your humanity. I have come to realize that you people see Tom Robinson 
as another mad dog for me to put down, but this is not the case. For all 
those who sit here today, who can hear a blurred sound of my voice 
past their own intolerant views; for all of you who genuinely believe 
that you are good people… Prove it, because I am blind to any good 
done by you people.

By Declan Pelger
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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

falcon

shades digital bring you
the falcon pullup...

...an economy priced pullup banner 
printed to our high quality lightstop material 

with matt laminate and carry bag

call 01707 878011
info@shadesdigital.co.uk

£79.00
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Inventions of All Time 
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We’ve all watched Dragon’s Den and seen the plethora of inventions offered to us by individuals hoping to make our lives 
simpler, easier and more convenient. A surprising amount of these inventions have many of us wondering how they’ve 
never been thought up before.

nonetheless, there are a variety of inventions which display the opposite extreme on the scale of excellent innovation. 
Here we count down the 5 most useless appliances of all time.

 

5) CTRL + ALT + DELETE STICK:
It is a well known fact among most 
of the public that the renowned 
combination of the Ctrl, Alt and Delete 
buttons solves just about any computer 
problem. These three keys have 
become a sequel to the notorious “turn 
it off and on again”.

But you know those times, when you’ve completely lost the muscle 
capacity to extend your fingers and actually press the buttons? Well this is 
the invention for you. 

A “wand” which possesses finger-like projections where the Ctrl, Alt and 
Delete keys are, so you don’t have to exhaust yourself by actually pressing 
the buttons. Of course the time taken to line up the “wand” is more than the 
time taken to press the buttons and the stick isn’t specific to each computer 
where the position of the Delete key varies between keyboards so this 
invention is pretty much one of the worst inventions in existence.

4) SWISS ARMY SHOVEL:
Don’t you just hate it when you’ve run out of room in 
your shed for your rake, shovel and abundance of 
other gardening tools? Well then maybe you should 
consider buying the Swiss Army Shovel! 

This fantastic appliance is sure to make you look like 
a complete fool as you struggle to wield this monster 
of an invention which possesses every gardening 
tool, in the world. Considering you can barely hold 
the handle, I find it difficult to understand how any digging actually takes 
place and how you actually extend each of the tools from the Swiss Army 
device is beyond me.

Perfect for any gardening enthusiast!

3) THE CAR ExHAuST GRILL:
We all want appliances which make our lives easier and more convenient, 
but this might be taking it a little too far. 
Cook a steak whilst you drive home with 
the fantastic Car Exhaust Grill, because we 
all know that that toxic gases produced by 
cars and edible food are a fantastic mix. 
Conserve energy whilst poisoning yourself 
as you save that precious half an hour it takes 
to cook a meal in an actual oven or pan. 

Naturally, you have to plan your journey so that it takes exactly the amount 
of time it takes to cook the steak and of course there is no way to stop it 
burning if you are stuck in traffic. Then finally wail in distress as you realise 
you forgot to take a steak to work so you can cook it on the home because 
no one would ever think of doing this before they left the house.

Phone, check. Keys, check. Steak...?

2) DVD REWInDER: 
Video	 tapes:	 we	 all	 remember	
the hours wasted listening to that 
hideous noise of the tape rewinding 
as we wait for what seems like an 
age to watch our favourite films, 
whilst regretting being too lazy to 
rewind the video after we finished 
watching it the last time.

Of	 course	 now,	most	 of	 us	 use	DVDs	 instead	which	 don’t	 have	 to	 be	
rewound, we just watch from the beginning once more. 

So who on earth thought it was a good idea to fill a gap in the market 
that was never there? 

Introducing	 the	 DVD	 Rewinder.	 Plug	 in	 this	 sensational	 appliance	 and	
watch in awe as your favourite film or box set spins around on the plastic 
disc and absolutely nothing happens. 

Insert	your	DVD	in	the	drive	and	marvel	over	how	the	DVD	is	literally	no	
difference	to	before	because	DVDs	cannot	be	rewound	in	the	first	place.

1) THE nOODLE FAn:
You know those times when you are so lazy, 
you cannot even be bothered to exhale a 
single breath of air? Then the Noodle Fan is 
the appliance for you.

Take this revolutionary piece of cutlery to every 
restaurant you go and eat like a complete fool. 
Chopsticks with a motor and fan attached 
enable you to eat hot food far more easily as you pick up your 
food and the Noodle Fan blows on it for you.

This invention is particularly useful for amoebas that don’t have any lungs 
and therefore require tools to eat hot food.

By Stepan Mysko von Schultze 
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Identities have been protected to ensure anonymity

Dear Agnes, Ever since choosing Food-Tech as an option for my GCSE’s, I seem to have 
developed a yearning desire for strong cheese. I’ve even started maturing some of my 
own. Is this weird? I’m not sure what to tell my Girlfriend; what will she think?

Well, I suppose that it would be immature of me to respond to this with the usual air of 
cheesy humour that seems to populate this column.  However, I do have to agree that it is 
quite an irregular hobby.  I can understand that some girls might enjoy their ‘fromage’, but 
for others, it’s definitely a turn off. The whey you go about telling her will also be important. 
It’s hard for me to remark any further because I don’t know whether this is just a brie... er, 
free time activity or something that is more of an emotional and social rock-for you.  Time 
will only tell if she can camembert it!  If all else fails, you could try selling some of your 
produce to fellow classmates. And if there are still-tonnes left and you didn’t want to feta 
away your time, you could even apply for a market stall. If you’re maturing different types of 
cheese then you might even be able to open your own delicatessen. One thing that I would 
caution, however: I wouldn’t advise that you go around offering out slices of your Stinking 
Bishop; some people may think you are crackers.
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new Beginnings: it’s a cliché, but it feels all too appropriate once the exams have finished, the books packed away and the Summer Term begins. 
For many, the end of exams brings with it the feelings of joy, escapism and relaxation. However,  in reality for most, the beginning of the Summer 
Term brings with it the unavoidable barrage of exertion. The beginning of A2.

On my return, stepping inside the common room was eerie and oddly 
barren. The loss of the current Year 13’s has left the previous hustling, 
bustling and Pot-Noodleingly odorous Common Room, rather empty, 
though, objectively more pleasant in scent.

At the beginning of the term, I sat, listened and faced up to the realisation 
that the calm final terms of old were no more, mere nostalgia, in a haze 
of new textbooks,  research and folder arrangement; the holes in our 
academic arsenal being dually reloaded. The final year begins, and 
though, in the past, the thought of being at the top of the school, at 
the total age capacity of a pupil, may have filled me with fulfilment, 
satisfaction and an almost ludicrous amount of ‘Upper-Sixth’ pomposity. 
Now, the thought brings with it the certainty of study, the intriguing 
prospect of University open-days and the yet undiscovered realm of the 
UCAS personal statement, bringing with it all its mysterious premonitions 
of difficulty. 

Though	 the	movement	 from	 Year	 12	 to	 Year	 13	 creates	 a	 feeling	 of	
maturity, it also brings about the realisation of the ageing process. Upon 
the arrival of the new year 7’s, it doesn’t feel like long ago that I was in 

the same position, the ageing process has a knack of sneaking up on 
you. “I grow old … I grow old …”

I understand that the tone of this so far has been rather doom and gloom, 
and it needn’t be;  it’s good to remember that these weeks shall pass 
and that summer is upon us.  Many will be going on holidays; many 
will indulge in a well-earned rest.  More importantly, with summer, the 
realisation of freedom and the certainty of escapism through aviation or 
by other means. Anything to fill the 1008 hours until we are called back 
into the school, the bell rings and the work begins again, as if summoned 
by an incantation. 

Having said that, like the ageing process, the return to school is inevitable 
and unavoidable and needn’t be feared.  After all, without school, the 
summer holiday would have no meaning and although work is an 
inescapable fact of life, a good game is certainly one that increases in 
difficulty as you progress. 

Maturing, it’s just a game. I only wish I could cheat...

nathan May
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Guess the Pet...
for this term’s brain teaser, we thought we’d bring you an eclectic mix of staff pets. after a dizzying array of entries from 
across the staffroom we have selected our favourites. a big thank you must go to all who took the time to forward pictures of 
their pets and special congratulations must be given to Mr. Pitchford, Mr. Bashford, Miss. 
urey, Dr. howie, Mr. Sherman and Mrs. Woodward who are the lucky owners of the 
pets you see before you.   

 Can you guess which member of staff owns each of the following animals?


