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Editorial
staff and the governors is that we call to the readership’s 
attention that the children irrespective of their subjects, 
interests, personalities and charms have all succeeded 
and worked to the very best of their abilities.

 David Craig
  Editor; Head of Classics

Editor - The Olavian

David Craig, Esq.
St. Olave’s & St. Saviour’s Grammar School,
Goddington Lane,
Orpington,
Kent BR6 9SH

dcraig@saintolaves.net

Editor - The Old Olavian

John M Brown, Esq.
60 The Lawns,
Rolleston-on-Dove,
Burton-on-Trent,
Staffordshire DE13 9DB

 johnmbrown60@gmail.com

There has been change. In spite of the vicissitudes the 
school has continued to be blessed with a student 

body of enormous abilities across a wide range of activities 
and subjects. This magazine has now taken on a different 
aspect in this production to reflect the changes that have 
been made but as ever to highlight the very real impact 
that the pupils have on their own lives, and the lives of 
the community in which they prosper and flourish. They 
give back to that community by their efforts in the Le 
Chavetois society, the festival activities, their own private 
and often unsung charitable works, their participation 
in World Challenge expeditions and by demonstrably 
good behaviour. No school in the country can have 
terms without lapses in decorum but at very least the 
Olavians seem to do their very best for the most part 
to uphold values worth cherishing. Any member of staff 
who has been fortunate enough to accompany a school 
trip be it to Greece, to the battle sites of the Great War, 
to Spain, France, Germany, New York and what seems 
at times to the very shoulders of Atlas will unfailingly 
recall how well the pupils behave. They replicate this 
charm, industry and academic acumen in the class. 
Numbers in subjects are strong and the range of those 
subjects on the curriculum is both rich and enriching. 
This magazine will reflect the abilities of as many pupils 
as possible. While no attempt to rewrite history has been 
made I have intentionally tried to recall how very good 
this school has been for the simple reason that in the 
main it has been. Naturally there has been also great 
sadness and understandable disquiet but the bedrock of 
the magazine, and the profound wish and duty of the 
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SCHOOL NOTES 2017

Results 

Public examination results in 2017 have been the 
most successful ever in the history of the school. At 

Advanced level 96% of grades were at A* to B, with a 
record 75% A*/A. On the basis of this St Olave’s was 
listed in The Times as the 2nd best Mixed State school 
nationally. Added to this, as you already know, 39 of our 
leavers held Oxbridge and 35 had Medical offers – more 
than any other school in the country. At GCSE our boys 
achieved a stunning 90% A*/A, with 67% A* - both 
smashing all previous records for the school and ranking 
us as The Times 2nd best Boys’ State school nationally. 
Congratulations to all of the students on these superb 
outcomes. Record numbers attended the two induction 
evenings for Years 7 and 12 with a vibrant, positive 
atmosphere amongst the hundreds of parents who spoke 
to me with great pride and enthusiasm that their sons or 
daughters have got places at St Olave’s. 

Celebration 

Former Chairman of Governors, The Reverend Canon 
Professor Peter Galloway, OBE, was installed as a 

Canon of Her Majesty’s Chapels Royal in a ceremony 
marking the continuation of an historic incorporation by 
King Edward IV in 1483.

 

Trips/Activities 

Weeks Students took part in conservation work 
on the ecosystems of Natewa, Fiji, the newest 

research site of Operation Wallacea, identifying and 
quantifying flora and fauna of the region. They engaged in 
mist-netting to catch, identify, and measure native birds; 
butterfly netting, searching forests for invertebrates and 
invasive snails. The group spent 2 nights in the village 
of Vusa Ratu in home-stays, learning how to husk and 
scrap coconuts and crack them with an axe, to weave grass 
mats, and to produce the local fabric (Tapa). Moving on 
to the Marine site, after completing PADI Open Water 
qualifications, they carried out dives, identifying species 
of fish, coral and invertebrates, as well as a treasure hunt. 
Some of the group were lucky enough to swim with a 
black tipped reef shark. 

Others took part in a two-day workshop with artist Josh 
Knowles as part of the Rivers of the World programme 
run by the British Council. After exploring local 
and global issues they produced a kinetic sculpture to 
represent the different roles water plays in a City. This 

is now on display outside the Tate Modern with works 
from other schools including Grace High School in 
Nigeria which our school has partnered for this two year 
project. 

Three teams travelled to Croatia for a World Challenge 
expedition, battling with sweltering heat at every stage 
of the trip. Luckily, there were opportunities for them 
to cool off - swimming in the beautiful Adriatic after 
kayaking across to a picturesque bay set under an 
ancient ruin, paddling in the picturesque Croatian rivers 
with crystal clear water or submerging in a freshwater 
mountain pool. As well as the challenges of cooking for 
themselves, working as part of the team and sleeping in 
tents, the students had to climb up into the mountains 
of the Paklenica National Park, staying in a traditional 
mountain hut where the only way to replenish supplies 
was by using mules. The highlight of the trip was 
kayaking along the Zrmanja River surrounded by forests 
covered in electric blue dragon flies before reaching the 
final campsite for a well-deserved meal. 

Year 7s investigated the architecture and symbolism 
of Farningham Church and Lullingstone to provide 
inspiration for designing their own church. They 
examined why people originally settled in areas such 
as Farningham, Hulberry and Eynsford and how their 
functions have changed to meet people’s needs. They 
also went to Rochester to understand the relationship 
between the River Medway, the Castle and the Cathedral. 
The boys enjoyed dressing in the habits of medieval 
monks, seeing the tower from Boley Hill and ascending 
to the top of the castle. Year 8s investigated climatic 
differences on a micro-scale in Priory Gardens, looking 
at the difference in temperature surrounding buildings, 
water and at different surfaces. They visited the Science 
Museum’s Earth Science, Human Biology and Cocoon 
sections. At The Royal Observatory Newton’s Laws of 
Motion provided the basis for an interactive workshop. 
They were enthralled by the Camera Obscura, Meridian 
Line, Harrison clocks and the array of telescopes. The 
highlight of the day was the Solar System and Beyond 
presentation in the Planetarium after which the presenter 
was tested a little more than he anticipated when he gave 
the students an opportunity to ask questions! Years 7 and 
9 had Games days, representing their Houses in a variety 
of sports including cricket, softball, tennis, badminton, 
rackets and table tennis. Year 9s enjoyed a tour of the 
National Gallery looking at narrative paintings as 
inspiration for their creative writing before visiting the 
iconic Globe Theatre to take part in a workshop.
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In terms of Europe, Year 8s enjoyed learning about 
the festival tradition of samba and developed intricate 
rhythmic patterns which underpin this effervescent 
culture. They also visited the trenches, paid their respects 
to former Captain of School OJ Wade at the Somme and 
Arras, and to Old Olavian ‘Jimmie’ Ruggles who is buried 
at Pozières. Year 10s spent a week in Normandy, visiting 
the famous Mont St Michel and the Bayeux Tapestry; 
Year 7s enjoyed a day at the Basilica of Notre-Dame and 
Year 10s spent a week in the Rhineland visiting Cologne 
Cathedral, a chocolate museum and Phantasialand.

Events

Open Day saw around 2,500 visitors on the site, 
keen to find out just what makes the school so 

special. Many described the student guides as polite, 
knowledgeable and well-informed. Record numbers 
have now applied for September 2018. Lower School 
Celebration was an opportunity to congratulate our 
students from Years 7-10 on their successes during the 
year. It was interesting to hear recollections of former 
Captain of School, Mr Alistair Wooder, now a barrister, 
who was our guest speaker.

250 prospective Lower Sixth students met for a 
programme of creative team-building tasks on the Sixth 
Form Induction Day, creating newspaper representations 
of disparate animals and sampling lessons for their 
chosen A-Level courses. At our Leavers’ Reception, 
parents and students mixed with staff, before moving 
into The Great Hall for speeches from the Headmaster, 
the Director of Sixth Form and outgoing Captain of 
School, Chukwunenyem Nwuba. The Ball continued at 
Chelsfield Lakes Golf Club with the Take Five Party 
Band and a sumptuous buffet.

Special events 

A two-day conference at Cambridge University was 
attended by 16 students passionate about English 

and History. Staying at Murray Edwards College, 
they were offered a broad range of fascinating lectures 
including: Boys, blood and body parts, the theory of 
Whig History, Renaissance artefacts in commercialism 
and capitalism in Shakespeare’s era. Dr Mellor, Director 
of Studies at Murray Edwards, was so impressed with 
the articulate approach of our students that he plans to 
visit 

St Olave’s in September to build links with the 
University. As part of our SCHOLA outreach initiative, 
Year 12s from Woodard schools participated in a series 
of Medical School workshops run by staff and students 
of Imperial College. Their advice proved invaluable for 

those aspiring to highly competitive medical courses. 
On UCAS Day Year 12s received an introduction to 
the HE admissions process and advice on writing a 
personal statement from Nicholas Johnston of Durham 
University. A panel of 

Year 13s offered a student’s perspective on the challenges 
of the process, the joys of offers and heartache of 
rejections.

Art 

Congratulations to Editors Miles Callaghan and 
Bronwen Roberts and to Society Presidents Inez 

de Rijke and Rubia Southcott on the 4th edition of 
ARTicle. The magazine not only attracted sponsorship 
from the Dulwich Picture Gallery but was also 
nominated for six Shine Media Awards at the City of 
London’s Stationers’ Hall. Matthew Herriot was Highly 
Commended for his painting entitled Antithesis, 
as was Niko Kristic for the ‘Best Cartoon’ category. 
The Annual Art Exhibitions showcased the pinnacle 
of Olavian artistic achievement with show-stopping 
portraiture, contemporary installations, evocative films, 
digital innovation, traditional painting and captivating 
photography. Three of this very special Year 13 group 
have been accepted at the prestigious Central Saint 
Martins School of Art.

European exchanges 

Year 9s and 10s visited their French partners in 
Bondues for a fabulous cultural experience. They 

spent time with families, visited Paris, toured the Vieux-
Lille and a waffle making factory in Houplines, and 
learned about industry in Lewarde, Northern France. 
Year 10s were welcomed by their German partners 
in Starnberg. The boys went to the BMW Museum, 
Munich, before seeing the Olympic Park. They visited 
the fairy tale castle Neuschwanstein and toured the 
Garmisch-Partenkirchen ski jumping hill. A highlight 
was a behind the scenes tour of FC Bayern Munich’s 
Allianz Arena.

Music, Drama and Public Speaking 

At the Mid Term Concert Ashley Solano Hernandez 
gave an outstanding performance of Haydn’s Piano 

Sonata in Em where his sparkling playing was balanced 
beautifully by his control of tone, dynamics and subtlety 
of phrasing. The Decker Duo of mother and son stole 
the show with their dramatic rendering of Rossini’s 
absurdly comic Duetto Buffo Di Due Gatti. Year 10s, 
Amro Fadel, Frederick Skerrett, James Farrow and 



Olavian 2017 – 7

Jacob Gaskell won first prize in the Churchill Public 
Speaking competition to be personally congratulated 
by Sir Winston’s granddaughter. Frederick was also 
awarded best individual chairperson for his wonderfully 
Churchillian introduction.

Old Olavian successes
• Thomas Dixon has been awarded a proxime accessit 

award of the Peter Beaconsfield Prize in Physiological 
Sciences from the Department of Biochemistry, 
New College, Oxford. 

• Oscar Wilkins took a 1st Class Cambridge degree 
and a departmental prize for achieving 92% in his 
finals. He will be spending the summer doing an 
internship at the prestigious Crick Institute. 

• Thomas Franks-Moore, Angus Dalgleish and 
former Vice-Captain, Jordan Fisher, have all recently 
achieved 2:1s from Cambridge.

• Abhishek Patel got a first in part 1B of his Natural 
Sciences examinations, with a mean percentile 
rank of 98.9%, which placed him 2nd out of 595 
candidates! He ranked 1st for Neurobiology (83.5%) 
out of 76 candidates, 1st for Pharmacology (81.8%) 
out of 70 candidates, and 2nd for Physiology 
(77.9%). Abhishek has also been doing a research 
fellowship and summer activities at Harvard, having 
shipped out an entire Cricket set to America so that 
he could teach them how to play! 

• Annabelle Nash achieved a 2:1 in her Cambridge 
Geography degree. 

• Former Vice Captain of School, Timothy Adelani, 
graduated from Peterhouse, Cambridge with a 2:i 
in Classics. Timothy is seeking to transition into 
political consultancy and campaigning in the near 
future.

• Fintan Calpin gained a First Class Honours degree 
in English Language and Literature from Oxford. 
Fintan was highly instrumental in leading and 
developing the Literature Society during his time at 
St Olave’s.

• Alexandros Adamoulas gained a 2:1 overall in 
Biological Sciences from Merton College, Oxford. 
He has just returned from a week-long ornithological 
training course on the Isle of May and has been given 
a BTO grant to volunteer on Skokholm. 

• Srishti Suresh obtained a 2:1 degree in law from The 
Queen’s College, Oxford, and has been awarded a 

Bar Training Scholarship. She commented “I am 
very proud to have come from a school that invests 
so heavily in its pupils.”

• Charles Edmonds obtained a First Class Honours in 
Architecture from Oxford Brookes University.

• Emma Tolmie won joint first prize at the Gonville and 
Caius Linguistics Challenge with her essay entitled 
Similarities between DNA and Communication in 
Rugby.

Sport

Sports’ Day was a wonderful opportunity for our 
students to demonstrate their prowess in athletics 

events as parents and friends enjoyed a beautiful 
afternoon. Congratulations to Leeke House, who 
emerged as overall winners and to the Junior Victor 
Ludorum, Daniel Shergold. In the Bromley Minors 
Competition our boys performed extremely well with 
Jeffrey Akintolu’s 1st in the 100m and Javelin, Emmanuel 
Farombi’s 2nd in the Hurdles, Matthew Todorov’s 2nd 
in the High Jump, Jesse Egbeku’s 2nd in the 100m and 
Emmanuel Phillips’ 3rd in the 800m. In the Final of the 
Kent Cricket Cup our U14s emerged as runners up after 
a great season as one of the best teams in the county. In 
a 25 over contest against the Old Olavian cricket team 
the 1st XI, captained by Sohayl Ujoodia, batted first and 
made a respectable total of a little over 120. However, 
after the traditional cricket tea the OOs came out and 
easily overcame this total to emerge as victors. The 1st 
XI also had the privilege of playing two T20 games at 
the Nevill Ground in Tunbridge Wells against a touring 
team from Australia and, although both culminated in 
close defeats, there were some excellent performances 
from our boys. In swimming, Noah Saunders set three 
school swimming records in 200m short course Butterfly, 
Breaststroke and Freestyle. He has also beaten the 100m 
Freestyle record which has stood since 1992 with a time 
of 1:10.34. The Summer Term invariably means that the 
tennis courts are in high demand with Alexander Jochim, 
Isaac Jochim and Kofi Winney playing at County level.

Student Achievements
• Josephine Jones won the Newnham College Weston-

Smith Physical Sciences Prize with her essay on 
Symmetry and nature.

• Shravan Bharadwaj was awarded the Olwen Morgan 
Shield for Public Speaking at the Coulsdon and 
Purley Festival, 2017.

• Theodore Antonov won the Penge Festival Young 
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Poet Award, receiving his prize from the grandson 
of Walter De La Mare.

• Om Agarwal won the Kent Supremo title at the 
Delancey UK Schools Chess Challenge Mega Finals 
in the over 14 category. 

• Ciaran Corcoran has been selected for the Kent 
Rugby Squad for this season.

• Hugo Maughan won the Piano 20th/21st Century 
and the Fiona Pragnell Cup at the Sevenoaks Three 
Arts Festival.

• William Song won 1st Prize in the National 
Mandarin Competition organised by the UK 
Association for Chinese Education.

• Ashley Solano was awarded the Maria João Pires 
Scholarship for his outstanding pianistic technique, 
exceptional musicality and potential.  As part of 
the award, Ashley will be giving a solo recital at the 
Yamaha of London Hall in the Spring 2018.

• After his CAA practical exams at Rochester Airport, 
John Bentas has now got his Pilot Licence (PPL). 
John is a classic Olavian polymath who sang for 
many years as a chorister of The Queen’s Chapel and 
gained a superb 10 A*/As in his GCSEs.

• Miranda Parkin has been awarded 2nd prize in the 
Gladstone Memorial Essay Competition. 

• Shayne Beeghadur went to NASA to represent 
Europe in the International Space Settlement 
Design Competition this summer having been 
selected at the National Final of the UK Space 
Design Competition. 

Science 

240 pupils from local Primary schools attended the 
popular Maths and Science annual event, turning our 

Science labs into CSI Orpington for the day, learning 
about chromatography and analytical techniques. After 
some orienteering they learned how to prepare and 
launch rockets - the winning ballistic team managing to 
propel theirs over 50 metres!

I was delighted to receive a letter from Dr Peter Wothers 
on behalf of the Cambridge Chemistry Challenge 
Committee informing me that David Evans achieved 
the highest award, the Roentgenium, placing him in 
the top 0.78% of more than 7000 students who entered 
the competition this year! To recognise this outstanding 
achievement David was invited to a residential 

Chemistry Camp at the University of Cambridge during 
the summer break, based at the Chemical Laboratory 
of St Catharine’s College and Corpus Christi College. 
Congratulations also to Leo Bennett and Eugene Lee 
who achieved Gold certificates.

Prospective engineers from Year 12 visited Cambridge 
University to be hosted by Old Olavian Professor Andrew 
Flewitt in the Department of Electrical Engineering. 
Professor Flewitt gave a lecture on the challenging topic 
of electromagnetism, testing our students as he explained 
the origin and meaning of Maxwell’s equations, using 
vector calculus in his derivation. 

In the Year 10 Biology Challenge, Ivan Leung, Matthew 
Perry, Oliver D’Costa, Jasper Maughan, Gareth 
Saunders, Vidushan Vijayarajah, Charles Anderton, 
Richard Cottrell, Tom Xu, Yuchen Sun, William Guest, 
Ronnie Gamble and Arjan Kallar gained Gold medals to 
place them in the top 5% nationally.

Mathematics 

In the National Final of the UKMT Maths Challenge, 
Linus Luu, Ishan Kalia, Leo Luo and Ruiqi Zhang 

achieved close to maximum scores in all four rounds 
beating Westminster School into 3rd place to be 
crowned National Champions from over 1700 entrants. 
They received their trophy from the popular science and 
mathematics author, Simon Singh.

Hieronim Lecybyl, Griffin Keemer, Leo Luo, Toan 
Truong and Ruiqi Zhang achieved Distinctions and 
medals in the highly challenging Junior Mathematical 
Olympiad and Kangaroo competitions. Particularly well 
done to Hieronim who emerged in the top 25 nationally 
with a prize and a Gold medal.  In the Kangaroo, an 
impressive 40% achieved Certificates of Merit (scores of 
89+) placing them in the top 25% of this select cohort.

Internationalism 

We welcomed 10 students from La Martiniere 
School for Girls for the third exchange trip with 

our sister school in Kolkata, India. Along with their 
buddies and International Ambassadors they took part in 
an exciting range of activities across the week including 
visits to the Science Museum, the Royal Observatory, 
The Globe Theatre, Oxford Street and the Tate Modern. 
They hosted an assembly and prepared Indian snacks for 
our Sixth Formers to enjoy, as well as attending lessons 
in school. 21 students travelled from Changjun High 
School in Changsha City, Hunan Province, China, to 
make their first exchange visit to St Olave’s in what 
we hope will be a long and successful partnership. The 
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students enthusiastically participated in the talent show 
alongside our other visiting students from Kolkata, 
performing traditional dances and Chinese opera. They 
watched Lower School Celebration, took part in Sports’ 
Day and participated in a debate against our senior 
debating team, as well as trips to the Natural History 
Museum and Science Museum with their buddies and 
the Mathematics department. Staying with host families 
enabled them to gain a true flavour of life for our students 
in the UK. 

Clubs and Societies 

Year 12 Biologists enjoyed applying Gel 
Electrophoresis to identify individuals by their 

unique DNA profiles using our new ‘state of the art’ 
equipment, generously provided by the PA. Students 
have been giving talks on a project to grow a chicken 
using a fertilised egg but without the egg shell. The 
Biochemical Society outreach fund also provided 
equipment for the Year 5 Science and Maths Day. In 
Classics, Mr Carroll considered the differences between 
the pseudo-democratic Athenian, Spartan and Roman 
systems of government and our own; Ishaan Bhargava 
gave a tour of the Underworld; Raul Dudas-Lyne spoke 
on the cross-cultural Romano-Egyptian god Serapis; 
Vitheeshan Kajanthan covered Constantine the Great’s 
introduction of Christianity; Shrey Choudhary described 
the Olympian athlete Leonidas of Rhodes and Mr Craig 
spoke about Apollo and the statues of the temple of 
Zeus at Olympia. Future Olavians attended the Saturday 
Computing and Robotics Club.

Visiting speakers Kazzum, a local charity, joined the 
English Department to promote Refugee Week. They 
dispelled myths about the numbers of refugees in this 
country and urged students to question what they read 
in the press. Poet and rapper, Arji, helped students to 
produce poems and improvised rap to inspire them. Jamal 
‘Eklipse’ Msebele worked with students in preparation 
for poetry competitions; inspiring and witty, he left them 
keen to compose. Old Olavian, Luke Richards, came into 
the Art Department to speak to students about studying 
Architecture at University. 

Technology 

Year 8s had a great afternoon at F1 Live in Trafalgar 
Square, helping the Mayor of Westminster in the 

‘pit stop’ challenge, testing their response times, driving 
skills and interview techniques.

Charity/fundraising 

The uniform sale organised by Mrs Rachael Peek 
raised a splendid £1074 for the school. Our special 

initiative for the Grenfell Tower Appeal raised £371 to 
which we added approximately 150 books.

Parents’ Association 

Thanks to a group of parents who kindly volunteered 
to help with the second ‘spruce up day’, we now 

have newly redecorated classrooms 31-34, beautifully 
weeded flower beds outside the Sixth Form and pruned 
and tidied flower beds between the Fives courts and the 
Pavilion. In addition to survival and basic essentials like 
staffing, recent PA support has provided: revision guides; 
wellbeing sessions; 4x4 team support; sewing machines, 
G-cramps, hand drills; photographic light bulbs and 
acrylic sheets; oscilloscopes; voltage and current sensors; 
an electrical generator; melting point apparatus; a 
humidity pump; a stop-motion camera; a 56-channel 
incubator; an oxygen regulator; polymethylpentene film; 
calcium lactate pentahydrate; dictionaries and grammar 
books; recycling; shot, javelin and discus trolleys.

It was good to see so many families, including new 
ones who will be joining us in September, enjoying the 
sunshine and the festivities at the PA Family Fun Day. Old 
favourites such as the Envelope Game, Bottle Tombola 
and Assault Course continued to be our most popular 
games stalls with uniform sales and food/refreshments 
stalls adding significantly to the overall revenue. With 
profits expected to be in the region of £10,000, we are 
grateful to the Parents’ Association organisers, as well 
as to all the other parents, students and sponsors who 
helped to make this such an enjoyable and successful day.

Olavian Lecture Series

Dr Harry Cliff (OO) transported us into the heart 
of the Large Hadron Collider, describing the latest 

thinking in particle physics from the Higgs boson and 
other new particles, to black holes, dark matter and dark 
energy.

John Stein, Professor of Neuroscience at Magdalen 
College, Oxford, gave an insight into impaired low level 
perceptual visuomotor and auditory processing caused 
by abnormal development of magnocellular neurones in 
the brain.

Dr Adam Rutherford’s A brief history of everyone who ever 
lived: the stories in our genes reflected his self-description 
as scientist, broadcaster and movie geek. He covered the 
identification of the remains of Richard III and showed 
how we can all trace common ancestors only a few 
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centuries back in history.

After Professor Bobby Gaspar’s lecture on GM 
medicines at Great Ormond Street Hospital, one parent 
said: ‘… we were blown away by the way he revealed the 
astounding scientific breakthrough in such a human and 
totally fascinating way.’

Sir Vincent Fean. The Israeli –Palestine conflict Former 
British Consul in Palestine, Sir Vincent Fean, gave a 
personal view of the desperate Palestine/Israeli conflict. 
He is currently helping to establish our link with The 
Friends School, Ramallah, in the occupied West Bank.

Mr Stephen King. Senior Economic Adviser at HSBC. 
250 people turned up to hear Senior Economic Adviser 
at HSBC, Mr Stephen King enthral the audience with 
his eloquence and the breadth of his knowledge both in 
Economics and world History.

Dr. Matthew Dyson addressing the question: When and 
why should I be liable for another’s crime? Dr Matthew 
Dyson, Professor in the Faculty of Law and Tutorial 
Fellow of Corpus Christi College, Oxford, gave a 
fascinating final talk in the current series. He entertained 
a healthy audience with intriguing but complex 
conundrums around how the law defines precisely an 
accomplice to another’s crime and what convictions 
should apply.
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National CompetitionsStaffing 2016 - 2017

Chairman of the Governors

The Revd Professor P. Galloway,
OBE, JP, PhD, DLitt, FSA

Vice-Chairman of the Governors

I. Ketchin, Esq

Foundation Governors

Appointed by the Lord Bishop of Rochester:

The Revd H.P.C Broadbent, M.A., Dip.Theol.

R.P. Highmore, Esq., M.A.

Appointed by the Rochester Diocesan Board of Education:

The Revd H.A. Atherton, 
M.A., M.Th., B.Sc., F.G.S., Dip.Ed.

The Revd B. McHenry, CBE, M.A., B.A.

Appointed by the Chapter of Southwark Cathedral:

N. Grenside, Esq.

Appointed by the St. Olave’s and St. Saviour’s Schools 
Foundation:

M.H. Lovett, Esq., F.C.I.B.

Appointed by the Dulwich Estate:

S. Hibberdine, Esq., B.Sc., F.R.I.C.S.

Elected Parent Governors

Ms J. Cattell, LLB, TEP

Mrs S. Chaudhary, M.A., B.Ed.

Elected Staff Governor

Mrs K.S. Brooker

Ex Officio

A. Önaç, Esq., B.Mus., BSc., ARCM, FRSA

Chief Executive and Clerk to the Governors

R. Walters, Esq., M.A.(Cantab), A.C.A.

Senior Leadership Team

Headmaster

A. Önaç, Esq., B.Mus., BSc., ARCM, FRSA
Assistant Headmaster

A.J. Rees, Esq., B.Sc., University of Bristol
Director of VI Form and Assistant Headmaster

D.J. Budds, Esq., M.A., St. Peter’s College, Oxford

Co-opted Addistant Heads

J. Davis, Esq., B.Sc., Universtiy of Cardiff

Mrs E.A. Goodman, B.A., University of York
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Assistant Staff

D.M.G. Craig, Esq., B.A., M.Phil., Bristol 
University & King’s College, London University
N. Maltman , Esq., M.A., Pembroke College, 
Cambridge
Mrs S.L. Beston, M.A., St Catherine’s College, 
Oxford

P.E. Holland, Esq., B.Ed.(Hons), Brunel University

A.M. Kenward, Esq., B.A.(Ed.)(Hons), University 
of Exeter

D. Bowden, Esq., B.A., University of Lancaster

Mrs. R. Maxwell, B.A., University of Manchester

Ms C.E. Marwood, B.Sc., The Open University; 
L.R.A.M., Dip. R.A.M.
Miss M.F. Sullivan, B.A., Westfield College, 
London University
Ms. S.K. Wilcox, B.A., Goldsmiths’ College, 
London University

Mrs J. Upsdell, B.A., University of Surrey

Dr. J. Bradley, B.Sc., Ph.D. King’s College & Royal 
Free School of Medicine, London University

Mrs C. Johnson, B.Sc., University of Nottingham 

Mrs D.E. Lewis, B.Sc., University of Portsmouth

Ms G.C. Gardiner, M.A., Newnham College, 
Cambridge
Ms. B. Onifade, B.Sc., Ph.D. University of Central 
England
Mrs J.S. Penny, B.Sc., Royal Holloway College, 
London University

J.A. Greenwood, Esq., B.Sc., University of Bradford

Mrs K.A. Hodges, M. Eng., St. Catherine’s College, 
Oxford

M.G. Price, Esq., M.A., Trinity College, Cambridge

Miss P. Vasileva, B.Sc., University of Sussex

Mrs V.E. Watson, B.A., University of Sussex

L.D. Espejo, Esq., M.A., University of St. Andrews

Miss R.E. Hawley, B.A., Middlesex University

Miss A. Wilkie, M.A., B.A., University of Warwick 
& Goldsmiths’ College, London University

G. Buckley, Esq., B.Sc., University of Sheffield

Miss S.L. Heraghty, B.A., Loughborough University

T.A McCurrach, Esq., MMath, Magdalen College, 
Oxford

Mrs J.M. Munday, M.A., Cambridge

Dr. K.I. Steel, B.A., PhD, Oxford & University of 
Southampton

Mrs H. McPartland, B.Sc., Bristol University

I.M. Sanderson, Esq., B.Sc. University College of 
Rhodesia, London University

A. Lake, Esq., B.A., University of Nottingham

W. Haines, Esq., B.A. (Hons), M.Sc. (Manchester)

Miss M. Lawrence, B.A. (Hons) (Cantab), MEng 
(Cantab) M.A. (Cantab)
Dr A. Sidhu, B.Sc. (UCL), M.Sc., (Exeter), Ph.D. 
(Warwick)
Dr J.N. Stewart, B.Sc. Hons (University of Glas-
gow), Ph.D. (Heriot-Watt)

M. Acheson, Esq., M.Phys. (Manchester)

A.K.J. Carroll, Esq., M.A. (Cantab), M.A. (London)

Miss P.J. Doorbar, B.A. (Warwick), M.A. (School of 
Oriental and African Studies)

Miss D. Farr, B.A. (UCL)

Miss S. Lands, B.A. (Hons) (Ravensbourne College 
of Design and Communication)

Mrs J. Morrell, B.Sc. (Reading)

Miss K.I. Zwanziger, M.A. (University of Vienna)

Miss R. Beach, B.Sc., (Leeds)

Miss J. Clift, B.A., (Durham)

Miss S. Difford, B.Sc., (London)

S. Holleran, Esq., M.Eng., (London)

S. Li, Esq., B.Sc., (Warwick)

M.C.M. Twose, Esq., M. Eng., (Nottingham)

J. Very, Esq., B.A., (Durham)
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Miss C.A. Benham, B.A., (London School of 
Economics)
E. Aberkah, Esq., B.Sc., (University of Kent), M.Sc. 
(London School of Economics)

P. Bassett, Esq., B.Sc., (Exeter)

Miss S. Esswood, B.Sc., (York)

T. Heard, Esq., B.Mus., (Royal College of Music), 
M.A., (London)

M. Perks, Esq., B.Sc., (Exeter)

A. Mowll, Esq., M.Sc., (Oxford)

Dr M. Fox, Esq., M.Phys. (Hons), (Oxford), 
D.Phil., (Oxford)
Mrs K. Bishop, B.Sc., M.Sc., (University of 
Bologna)
Dr M. Bărăscu, B.Sc. (Hons), M.Sc., Ph.D., 
(University of Bucharest)
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Valete - July 2017 

Thomas Heard
Thomas’ stay at the school 
has been ‘allegrissimo.’ 
Albeit brief he has managed 
to pack in a vast amount. 
His superlative oboe and 
cor anglais playing have 
enhanced the calliphony 
of the school’s orchestras 
especially in the stunning 
performance of ‘Les 
Miserables.’ For someone 
so new to teaching he has 

exhibited tremendous maturity and nerve. All the mid 
–term concerts have come under his aegis and reports 
from those concerts have been singularly favourable. 
Not content with using his musical skills at all times, 
he has transposed himself into an experienced traveller 
accompanying the pupils on various school trips both 
to France and Spain. This splendid man replete with 
acumen both dramatic and musical now moves to a 
position at Brentwood school. We all wish him the very 
best in his burgeoning career in Essex.

Dawn Lewis
Dawn has made a major 
contribution both to 
the Mathematics and 
Computing Departments. 
She has been a superlative 
tutor and has been 
celebrated both by her 
colleagues and her pupils 
for her individual help. 
Away from the classroom 
Dawn has become over 
the years something of an 

outdoors specialist participating in a whole range of 
DoE activities and World Challenge. This charming, 
elfin teacher has made her mark on this school and will 
be sadly missed. We wish her the very best for the future.

Dr Bosede Onifade
This astonishingly clever and wholly modest woman has 
built up the computing department at this school to great 
strengths. It is to her enormous credit that a large number 
of boys and girls are to be found glued hermetically to 
the computer screens during the lunch time and pursue 
the subject both at GCSE and A level. She has also been 
there at all times to encourage less experienced teachers 
and impart her knowledge. But she also has other 

skills. At various times she 
has taught RE and has 
accompanied students on 
trips to Spain and France. 
She is something of a 
Renaissance woman. Many 
staff have found over the 
years her words of wisdom 
most comforting. She will 
be sorely missed. We all 
wish her great happiness at 
JAGS.

Ian Sanderson
Sandy Sanderson is a man 
of Nestorian experience 
driving his mathematical 
chariot around the 
school giving out sage 
advice at all times. This 
wonderful teacher has been 
moulded from primordial 
Zimbabwean soil where 
he started his teaching 
career at some very difficult 
times in that country’s life. 

Anyone with some time to spare should listen to his 
narrative. Like those who ventured down to the woods 
you will be in for a big surprise. As with many of his 
generation Sandy could turn his hand to most aspects 
of school life, not merely teaching mathematics at the 
highest level, but also coaching rugby and cricket. He is 
a well -travelled man having taught in Australia for many 
years before alighting on these shores. Both he and his 
wife are mathematicians and have vastly assisted in the 
teaching of their subject in Orpington. Possessed of a fund 
of anecdotes, of a gallimaufry of jokes and of profound 
experience, this teacher is someone on whom all young 
teachers entering the profession should model themselves. 
This utterly delightful, charming and whimsical man now 
hangs up his Euclidian boots and takes the rest that has 
been beckoning him for some time now. We all wish him 
peace, lots of theatre and cinema and above happiness.

Dr Katherine Steel
Although Katherine’s stay at the school has been short, 
she has made a huge impact on the teaching of chemistry 
at the school and especially in the Sixth Form. Coming 
late to teaching from a high-level of work in research 
she would be correctly described as a ‘chemist’s chemist.’ 
A woman of great charm, quiet reserve and accurate 
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comment, she has been not 
only an outstanding teacher 
but also a wonderful form 
tutor who genuinely had 
the interests of the pupils 
in her care right at the 
centre of her thinking. 
Although she moves now 
to Haberdashers school, we 
hope that she will continue 
to have time for her garden, 
her dog and the making of 

delicious edibles from her damsons. We all wish her the 
very best for the future.

Johnathon Very
After two rapid years 
the Eddie Merckx of 
the Physics Department 
has decided to take a 
break from teaching. 
This brilliant Cambridge 
educated physicist has 
contributed greatly to the 
teaching of physics across 
the key academic stages. 
Outside the classroom he 
has somewhat specialised 

in matters al fresco. Nothing delights this man more 
than a night under the stars after a strenuous walk. He 
is the ambulant embodiment of all things DoE. He has 
been on vast amounts of excursions carrying a rucksack 
on his back. He has been much admired by pupils for 
his contribution  to  the  school’s strong extra –curricular

programme. Now however he has inflated his inner 
wheel, packed his panniers and emboldened his psyche 
to ride his bicycle all the way to China! We all very much 
wish him the very best on this extraordinary expedition. 
The lacuna left by him will be felt very much by his 
colleagues Mr Davis and Mr Holland whose interests 
are equally velopedic.
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Salvete - September 2017

Dr Matthew Ashford
Dr Matthew Ashford has been 
appointed under the School 
Direct Training Scheme.  
Matthew was educated at 
Kesgrave High school and 
went on the University of 
Oxford where he gained a 
MMath in Mathematics 
and Statistics and a DPhil in 

Mathematics.  During his time at Oxford, Matthew 
was appointed to the roles of Class Tutor, Teaching 
Assistant, Marker and Team Leader for Mathematics 
Aptitude Tests and as an Enhanced Lecturer in 
Mathematics, responsible for teaching first year students 
and interviewing undergraduate applicants. 

Dr Stephanie Corlett
Dr Stephanie Corlett was 
educated at Carmel College, 
Merseyside and went on to 
the University of Liverpool 
where she gained a BSc 
in Physics with Medical 
Applications followed by a 
PhD in Experimental Particle 
Physics.  She then completed a 

PGCE with Qualified Teacher Status at the University 
of Buckinghamshire.  Stephanie is an accomplished 
violinist and pianist.  She is fluent in French and has a 
basic knowledge of Spanish and Russian. She enjoys craft 
activities, baking and regularly volunteers at Children’s 
Liturgy at her local Parish.

Neil Clegg
Mr Neil Clegg has been 
appointed under the School 
Direct Training Scheme. He 
was educated at The Royal 
Grammar School, Guildford 
and went on the University of 
Cambridge where he gained 
a BA in Natural Sciences and 
an MSci in Physics.  Neil has 
carried out work experience at 

the Cavendish Laboratory, Cambridge, at the Mullard 
Space Science Laboratory, UCL and was officer in 
charge of expenditure and publications for the CU 
Model United National Association.  Neil is Chairman 
of a Scuba Diving Club and holds a Diving Qualification 
under the BSAC scheme; he is also a keen badminton 

player.  He is proficient in Microsoft Office programs, 
has working knowledge of MATLAB and Python and is 
a skilled event organiser and writer of Murder Mystery 
parties.

Stephen Dodd
Mr Stephen Dodd joins us as an 
NQT.  Stephen was educated at 
Colfe’s School and went on to 
the University of Oxford where 
he gained a BA and an MA 
in Chemistry, followed by an 
MSc in Medical Immunology 
at King’s College, London.  
Stephen achieved Qualified 

Teacher Status in 2017.  He also holds an MA in Business 
Administration from UC Berkeley, USA.   Stephen 
speaks French, German and Dutch and has tutored KS3 
pupils in French and German.  He enjoys tennis, chess, 
coaching the Japanese martial art of Shorinji Kempo and 
has 8 years of triathlon experience.  He has worked as a 
leader of DoE preparations and has provided advice on 
careers in Medicine and Chemistry.

Andrew Jewson
Mr Andrew Jewson joins us as 
an NQT. Andrew was educated 
at Steyning Grammar School 
and went on to the University of 
Bristol where he gained a BEng 
in Aerospace Engineering.  After 
26 years’ experience working in 
industry, Andrew decided on a 
change of career and accepted a 

Schools Direct training position with Qualitied Teacher 
Status at Canterbury Christ Church University.  Andrew 
is a keen sportsman, both playing and coaching Hockey.  
He has developed extensive ICT skills and experience 
throughout his professional career.  Andrew is a French 
speaker and plays the piano and flute.

Holly Reardon
Ms Holly Reardon was educated at Newcastle-under-
Lyme School and is a graduate of both the Birmingham 
Conservatoire and the Guildhall School of Music 
and Drama, specialising in the bassoon.  She is now 
learning to play the organ.  She completed her PGCE 
in Secondary Music with Qualified Teacher Status at 
the University of Greenwich.   Holly has worked with 
a variety of orchestras for live concerts, radio broadcasts 
and recording sessions on a freelance basis and was also 
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an artist on the Live Music Now 
scheme.  As principal Bassoonist 
of Co-Opera Co, she rehearsed, 
performed and toured the UK 
with several operas translated 
into English.  As a musician 
in the Southbank Sinfonia, 
she coached the Southwark 
Youth Orchestra and delivered 
interactive concerts at Cadogan 

Hall.   Holly has been involved with co-curricular music 
clubs, instrumental groups, Junior and Senior choirs and 
orchestras.  She has a keen interest in attending concerts, 
ballets, operas, comedy shows and enjoys walking, sport 
and Zumba classes.

Sadinie Senaratne
Ms Sadinie Seranatne was 
educated at Knights Templar 
School in Hertfordshire and 
went on to gain a degree in 
Mathematics with French at 
Royal Holloway University.  
She completed her PGCE 
in Mathematics at St Mary’s 
University and achieved 
Qualified Teacher Status in 

2012.  Sadinie is fluent in French and also speaks 
Sinhalese.  She is an accomplished organist.  She initiated 
and coached a girls’ Football Club at her previous school, 
organising mini tournaments and matches. 

Dr Madalina Barascu
Dr Mădălina Bărăscu was 
educated at BP Hasdeu National 
College in Romania and went 
on gain a BSc in Mathematics 
and Computer Science, an MSc 
and a PhD in Mathematics, 
followed by a PGCE from the 
University of Bucharest.  She 
achieved Qualified Teacher 
Status in 2015.  Mădălina is 
highly proficient in the use of 

mathematical software packages and has worked as an 
E-learning Developer delivering materials and video 
tutorials for an e-learning project as a Maths content 
creator.  

Dr Joanna Carpenter
Dr Joanna Carpenter holds a BA in Natural Sciences 
from the University of Cambridge, a DPhil in Chemistry 
from the University of Oxford and an MSci in Science 
Communication from Imperial College London.  She 
gained a PGCE in Chemistry from King’s College, 
London and achieved Qualified Teacher Status in 2016.  
Joanna is highly experienced in the writing, editing 

and proofreading of online 
scientific articles and research 
summaries and in the use of 
MS Office, Wordpress, social 
media, Fortran coding and 
LaTeX typesetting.  She speaks 
both German and French and 
has a Cambridge Certificate in 

English Language Teaching for adults.  Joanna provides 
voluntary services as Treasurer to the Beckenham Junior 
Choir, organises visiting preachers to her church and 
until recently, kept bees.

Rabia Zeeshan
Mrs Rabia Zeshan was 
educated at Kinnaird College 
for Women in Pakistan and 
went on to gain a BSc in 
Computer Sciences from 
the National University of 
Computer and Emerging 
Sciences-FAST, Lahore.  She 
completed her PGCE at the 
University of Greenwich and 

achieved Qualified Teacher Status in 2014.   Rabia 
has extensive computing knowledge and experience in 
Computer Architecture, OOP, Databases, Complier 
Construction, Computer Graphics, Data Structures and 
Algorithms, Data Security, Operating Systems, digital 
Computer Logic and Data Communications.  She 
has organised virtual reality experiences using Google 
Expeditions, STEM in Aviation Challenge Days and 
Computing Clinics.  She is fluent in Urdu, Punjabi and 
also speaks French and Arabic.  Rabia enjoys swimming, 
playing basketball, chess and designing solutions to 
mathematical problems using textual programming 
languages.

Esmat Pourjam
Mrs Esmat Pourjam joins 
us as an NQT.  Esmat was 
educated in Tehran and went 
on to obtain a BSc in Physics 
from Sharif University of 
Technology and an MSc in 
Geophysics from Tehran 
University.  After a number 
of years in industry, Esmat 
decided on a change of career 
and achieved Qualified 

Teacher Status in 2017. She has extensive knowledge 
and computing skills in the use of operating systems, 
seismic data processing and interpretation software and 
various programming languages to include ABasic, SQL 
and Python.  Esmat is a proficient linguist speaking 
Persian, Spanish and Arabic.  She is a member of a local 
gym and has participated in charity walks.
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Kim Bishop
Mrs Bishop studied chemistry 
at the University of Bologna. 
Thereafter she worked in 
laboratories studying the 
effects of contact with 
asbestos. She is now a 
wonderful member of the 
chemistry department.

Anna Martine 
School Librarian and Learning Resources Manager

Rugby/Sports Coaches.  Mr Daniel Archer and Mr 
James Leverington will continue in their roles as part-
time Rugby coaches from the start of the Autumn Term 
2017 until the end of the Spring Term 2018. 

Mr Bryn Owen-Conway has been newly appointed as 
part-time Rugby coach from the start of the Autumn 
Term 2017 until the end of the Spring Term 2018.   
Likewise, Mr Paul Young, Assistant Caretaker, will 
also be involved with the provision of part-time Rugby 
coaching.

Angela Berry 
School receptionist



Students’ Work
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Figure One: Detail of the Pronomos Vase depicting 
the performers of Herakles and Papposilenos. Attic 

red-figure volute krater by the Pronomos Painter, 
400 BCE (Naples, Museo Nazionale Archeologico)

Students’ Work

Why did the actors in Greek tragedy wear 
masks?
Arguably the most iconic convention of ancient Greek 
theatre, the pros¬ōpon (mask) held a powerful role in 
both the practical and symbolic spheres of Greek tragedy. 
Interestingly, masks were not reputed perennial objects 
by the ancient Greeks themselves, being offered to the 
altar of Dionysus after performances, demonstrating 
the immense focus on religion the plays contained. This 
emphasis on worship was salient throughout the festivals 
the tragedies were performed in, like the City Dionysia, 
and the use of masks highlighted this; bringing about 
a sense of transformation and allowing both actor and 
audience to participate in honouring the god of the 
theatre.

When attempting to understand why actors in Greek 
tragedy wore masks, it is important to know what 
these masks looked like. Depictions of tragedy on 
vase paintings illustrating theatrical masks remain 
paramount to our understanding of such objects, 
considering the paucity of evidence from both literary 
and material sources. Renderings of masks as shown on 
the Pronomos Vase (Figure One) suggest a lightweight 
face mask was used, which covered the entire head 
leaving only small apertures for the eyes and mouth. 
This can be seen with the performer lifting up his mask 
on the vase. These masks were created by a skeuopois, 
the ‘maker of properties’, and fashioned with cork, linen 
and wood; then fixed to an actor’s head by a sakkos (soft 
hood). Paint was used to show the beauty or ugliness 
of a character. Paint and tragedy were intimately linked, 
and characters were often shown as painted sculptures or 
compared with visual works of art. In Euripides’ Helen, 
the eponymous character wishes she could be ‘rubbed 
out like a painting, and have again in turn a plainer form 
instead of beauty’ [1]. The variation in paint, along with 
the exaggerated features of the mask, would enable the 
audience to easily identify stock characters such as the 
tragic hero. The weight of the mask’s value here should 
not be undermined as Greek tragedies were performed 
outdoors and there were often thousands of spectators. It 
would be difficult to determine the identity of characters 
from the furthest rows, and facial expressions would have 
almost certainly been lost. The exaggerated features of the 
masks assisted the audience in distinguishing individual 
characters; unique masks were crafted for specific roles 
such as Pentheus in Euripides’ The Bacchae. In addition, 
open-air spaces such as the Theatre of Dionysus at the 
foot of the Athenian Acropolis presented a challenge 
for both actor and spectator by being deficient in the 
focus afforded by a modern proscenium arch stage, 

whereby the audience’s peripheral vision (vision outside 
the central area of focus) is severely limited due to the 
dark auditorium. This places the actors on stage directly 
in the spectator’s foveal (central) vision; something 
harder to achieve in classical Greek tragedies due to the 
plethora of distractions ubiquitous to outdoor theatre. 
The donning of a mask in Greek tragedy (visible because 
of its exaggerated features) offers a clearer focal point 
for impassioned communication due to the subconscious 
attraction to human faces, ergo enabling the actors to 
stimulate an increased catharsis (the purging of emotions) 
from the audience. The importance of the mask here 
must be stressed, as Greek tragedy was a didactic form of 
theatre and raised thought-provoking questions in order 
to collectively cleanse the audience through a release of 
emotion.

A fundamental reason why actors in Greek tragedy wore 
masks also derives from the fact that Greek theatre of 
the 5th century BC never included more than three 
actors in one play after Sophocles’ introduction of the 
third performer. Since there were no professional actors, 
performers had to be trained specifically for the plays 

[1]Euripides. Helen, Line 253
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hence it was cheaper to hire a select few. Despite this, 
there were no lack of roles in the plays; Sophocles’ 
Antigone consists of eight speaking characters. The 
unequal ratio of roles to performers meant actors were 
forced to multirole, and it was essential to repeatedly 
switch roles throughout the performance. The use 
of masks in Greek tragedy enabled this transition to 
happen quickly and thus effectively allowed the actors to 
portray a number of personas. The denial of individuality 
prevented the audience from identifying one distinct 
character to a particular actor, granting the performer 
the power to successfully appear in several discrete roles. 
Rightly so, the cardinal use of masks must be stressed 
as actors in Classical Greek theatre were exclusively 
male. Since there were no actresses, male actors were 
required to play female roles, disguising themselves 
through a feminine mask, as shown in the Pronomos 
Vase. The distinct features of individual masks allowed 
the audience to recognise a character’s gender, age, and 
social status; with female roles identified by the lighter 
complexion and higher contrast of the feminine mask, 
perhaps mirroring the ways in which Greek women 
whitened their faces. Masks were advantageous for a 
Greek tragic actor as they helped to display a change in a 
character’s physical appearance, an example of this being 
when Oedipus blinds himself in Sophocles’ Oedipus the 
King. The actor playing this role would enter the skene 
with his new mask successfully presenting the alteration 
in his character. In this play, the use of such an object 
would have helped the tragic actor immensely; gory 
make-up was easier to place on masks. This would have 
also reduced the risk of humour; if badly applied, paint 
would look significantly more comical on the actor’s face. 
Masks therefore proved incredibly useful for the tragic 
actor as it allowed a performance of Greek tragedy to 
run smoothly devoid of slow transitions between roles, 
as well as preserving clarity concerning the identification 
of characters. Because of their worth in practicality, an 
important reason why actors in Greek tragedy wore masks 
was because the object made the performance easier for 
both actor and spectator, consequently contributing 
heavily to the tragedy’s overall success.

Furthermore, masks in Greek theatre enhanced an 
actor’s personal performance. Masks significantly 
limited an actor’s vision as his gaze was directed through 
the small apertures for the eyes, resulting in the optic 
field becoming considerably narrow. Consequently, the 
actor’s ability to concentrate would greatly increase, as 
the minimisation of sight would eliminate a substantial 
amount of distractions which the open-air theatre 
would have provided. Masks placed a larger emphasis 
on the act of akroasis (attentive listening), as well as 
encouraging the actor to convey his emotions through 
the tone of his words. Inspired, Aristotle stated in his 
Rhetoric that acting was ‘a matter of voice’ [2] in which 
volume, harmony and rhythm were imperative. Scholars 

even put forward the idea that the mask itself was a 
resonance chamber; the aperture for the mouth being 
deliberately carved in a way as to enhance the quality of 
sound. Although this idea has been widely discredited, 
the use of the mask would have placed a sizeable gravity 
on the tone of the actor’s voice, their body language, and 
the actual dialogue of the play. Denying performers the 
ability to convey emotions through facial expressions 
placed them in an unparalleled state of awareness and 
forced them to concentrate on their body, enabling them 
to focus the audience through their highly developed 
presence and movements. The importance of each 
gesture, each movement of the head, would increase 
to a much grander scale. The significance of the use of 
the mask in Greek tragedy is accordingly large, as body 
language would be easier for the audience to detect than 
facial expressions, which were lost to those seated in the 
furthest rows. Actors in Greek tragedy therefore wore 
masks to improve their own performances, and as a 
result enhanced the quality of the play.

Although the exact origins of tragedy are debatable, 
evidence suggests Greek theatre partially stems from 
the worship of Dionysus, the god of ecstasy and the 
wild. Dionysus Eleuthereus (the freer) represented the 
liminality between human and animal, emotion and 
intellect; providing an escape from daily normality. 
There are strong links between the rituals performed 
by the worshippers of Dionysus and the wearing of 
masks. On the Maenad Stamnos (Figure Two) the god 
is represented by a mask on a pole draped in a long robe, 
bearing a strong resemblance to the costume of a tragic 
actor. Indeed, Dionysus became recognised as the god 
of the theatre and Aristotle claims in his Poetics that 
tragedy itself emanated from the dithyramb (choral 
poem) of the Dionysian Mysteries. Furthermore, 
although many of Nietzsche’s ideas in The Birth of 
Tragedy can be dismissed, he unwittingly stumbles upon 
a plausible reason why Greek tragic actors wore masks. 
Nietzsche states, ‘In the Dionysian dithyramb man 
is incited to the greatest exaltation of all his symbolic 
faculties.’ [3] This links to the aim of tragedy in exploring 
heightened human emotions and concepts such as death; 
another theme connected to the rituals of Dionysus 
wherein maenads would kill and then eat the raw flesh 
of their prey. Ancient Greeks honoured Dionysus in a 
multitude of theatrical forms; through plays, music and 
dance. Actors in Greek tragedy would therefore wear 
masks to reflect the religious aspects of the theatre; the 
mask being reminiscent of the rituals of Dionysus Greek 
theatre could have developed from. Dionysian festivals 
such as the City Dionysia endeavoured to channel the 
emotional encounters intrinsic to the deity’s worship 
in a controlled environment through catharsis, perhaps 
attempting to restrain the power of this potentially 

[2]Aristotle. Rhetoric, Book 3, Chapter 1
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dangerous god through careful release. Actors in a Greek 
tragedy would wear masks as they were performing 
something so dominantly Dionysiac that they were 
required to don the mask, the ‘symbol of Dionysiac rituals’ 
[4] as stated by Taplin. In these Dionysian Mystery cults 
worshippers would become intoxicated with wine and 
lose full control of their emotions, effectively creating a 
new identity. The transformation into another character 
achieved by the actors in Greek tragedy through their 
masks was reflective of this sense of metamorphosis. 
By putting on the mask, a performer was declaring he 
was becoming part of the story and initiating ekstasis 
(standing outside oneself ). Here, the actors in Greek 
tragedy used the mask as a form of protection against the 
‘danger of acting’. Ancient Greeks considered citizens 
impersonating the roles of women, barbarians and gods 
potentially hazardous. Donning the mask stripped 
the tragic actor of his individuality, thus affording the 
exemption and authorisation to perform actions deemed 
inconceivable in the normal life. As William Golding 
sums up in his novel Lord of the Flies, ‘the mask was a 
thing on its own, behind which [one] hid[es], liberated 
from shame and self-consciousness’[5]. By shedding any 
remnants of individuality, the actor essentially creates 
space for the character he portrays, and in his place the 
tragic character is forged.

Actors in Greek tragedy wore masks for a multitude 
of reasons both practically and symbolically. The use 
of masks in Greek theatre greatly enhanced the actors’ 
performances and allowed for a smooth running of the 
play, contributing heavily to its success. However, perhaps 
the ways in which the donning of the mask intricately 
linked the genre of tragedy to the rituals of the Dionysian 
Mystery cults remains the main reason why the mask 
became such an iconic convention of Greek theatre. 
Although the practicalities of the mask were important, 
the significance of the need to worship the god Dionysus 
throughout the tragedies prevails as the overriding 
reason as to why actors in Greek theatre wore masks as 
Dionysus himself was considered to be the main spectator 
of festivals such as the City Dionysia, wherein tragedies 
would have been performed. By enabling the actors to 
step outside of themselves and take on a new persona, 
masks firmly stand as a crucial element of Greek tragedy 
and played a vital role in the worship of the god Dionysus.

Miranda Parkin

[3]Nietzsche, F. The Birth of Tragedy, 1995  
[4]Taplin, O. Didaskalia - Thevv Journal for Ancient Performance, 2016
[5]Golding, W. Lord of the Flies, 1958

Inequality and the Maximum Wage
Some politicians have proposed a maximum wage to lessen 
inequality.   
From an economics perspective, do you think it is a good idea? 

In January 2017, Labour Party leader Jeremy Corbyn 
outlined his intention for a ‘high earnings cap’ designed to 
tackle the ‘grotesque levels of difference’ between ‘average 
wages paid in our society and the salaries paid at the top 
end’. Such a plan was met with considerable criticism 
from media commentators, politicians and academics. 
The widespread critique of Corbyn’s plans, leading to 
their revisal, reflected the general lack of acceptance 
of a concept perhaps outside the ‘Overton window’ of 
current economic discussion. Although arguably the 
natural complement to the now widely accepted and 
implemented minimum wage, the maximum wage 
model has seldom been suggested, and even more rarely 
been realised. 

At the heart of discussion of a maximum wage is the issue 
of inequality, in particular income inequality (or strictly, 
due to the nature of areas such as long term incentives, 
‘pay inequality’). Over the past half century, disparity in 
income between rich and poor in the UK has risen, due 
to market based government policy (most influentially in 
the 1980s), technological change leading to a favouring 
of highly skilled workers and trade liberalisation leading 
to lower wages for unskilled workers in developed 
countries. The maximum wage debate is however 
centred around the disparities between the extremes. 
A maximum wage, is, after all, intended on curbing the 
incomes of those at the very top of society, rather than 

Figure Two: The Maenad Stamnos. Red-figure 
stamnos depicting maenads dancing around an 

idol of Dionysus by the Dinos Painter, late 5thc BCE. 
(Naples, Museo Nazionale Archeologico)
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smoothing the curve of the income distribution across 
the population. 2015 OECD data shows that the share 
of the top 1% of income earners rose from 6.7% in 1981 
to 12.9% in 2011. Within this increasingly wealthy 
group, great variation still exists. 

In 2007, according to WTIB data, the average income 
for the top 1% was £301,325, whereas it was £1,179,947 
for the top 0.1%. It is the vastly disproportionate million 
pound earnings of this small group which tend to cause 
the greatest outrage and attract the most attention, and 
which a wage cap would likely seek to eliminate. 

The pay of many chief executives is of course found in 
this group. CEO’s have, since the deregulation of the 
city in the 1980s, and in times of great globalisation, 
seen large changes in their job roles and with this their 
renumeration. The CEO profession prides itself on 
attracting the most talented individuals, who are able 
to ‘make the difference’- something which in a multi-
billion pound company carries a hefty price tag. In terms 
of recent figures, FTSE 100 executives earned on average 
£4.96 million in 2014, which was 183 times median pay 
for a full-time employee, a figure which had increased 
from 160 in 2010. 

Figure One: Average incomes for selected groups in 
the UK

  
Figure 2 depicts FTSE 100 CEO pay in terms of 
the average wages of their own employees, again 
demonstrating an upwards trend of disparity. 

Of course comparisons between FTSE 100 executive 
pay packages and average wages in the UK do little 
to determine whether or not from an economics 
perspective such high rates of pay are desirable or can at 
least be justified.  Central to such an issue is the ongoing 
argument of income distribution. The debate on whether 
an egalitarian society is economically beneficial or if a 
wealthy elite can in fact drive growth and lead to benefits 
for all is far from resolved. Nonetheless, there are a 
number of arguments and studies which suggest that the 
promoting of an unequal environment is economically 

Figure Two: CEO total renumeration as a multiple 
of average employee earnings, FTSE 100 companies 

questionable. One issue with a high-inequality society 
is that wealthier earners may prefer to invest in property 
and financial assets rather than consume. Arguably, 
lower income individuals exhibit a greater marginal 
propensity to consume and so if income is redistributed 
towards the lower end, aggregate demand and economic 
growth levels may rise. The money saved by the rich may 
also result in a leakage from the circular flow of income 
if their savings, as is increasingly the case, are used for 
investment abroad.  

Even if inequality has the potential to cause growth, it 
does not mean that the benefits of this growth is shared. 
A  2011 paper from Thompson and Leight into the 
supposed benefits of high inequality pointed out that 
studies into the effect of inequality on economic growth 
have been largely inconclusive, but found, using US data 
on income since the late 1970s, that ‘following increases 
in the share of income held by affluent households’-   
applying to both the top 10% and top 1%- ‘the income 
of low and middle-income households falls’. This paper 
suggests that any growth currently 

caused by inequality, which in itself is likely to be limited, 
harms the incomes of lower and middle income earners 
rather than aiding them. 

Figure Three: Real median family income vs. top 
10% share income, using US national data

  
Aside from whether such high pay at the top of the 
income distribution is economically desirable in terms 
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of key indicators is the issue of whether current pay rates 
are justifiable. For this issue, the CEO debate is largely 
appropriate. A successful market is often seen as one which 
rewards high performance appropriately to encourage 
striving for success, to maintain healthy competition and 
ultimately to deliver value to consumers. Chief executive 
performance and the extent to which the pay package 
an executive receives is in line with the performance of 
the firm and thus their own value as a business leader 
is a contentious issue. It is widely accepted that CEO 
performance often deviates from performance levels. 
A 2016 paper by the LUMS based on the FTSE 350, 
found the correlation between the two to be ‘negligible’. 
Whilst bosses received an increase in pay of around 80% 
in a decade, their performance (measured as economic 
returns on invested capital) was less than 1%. Figure 4 
demonstrates the lack of relationship between pay and 
economic profit. One key aspect of this topic to be noted 
is the use of varying metrics to measure performance. 
The paper chose returns on invested capital as a preferred 
measure. Even though many firms implement links 
between performance and pay, the metrics used are 
often ineffective. Short-term focuses in particular fail to 
ensure meaningful and sustained levels of success- they 
lead to cost-cutting measures such as the use of dated 
equipment, which may damage the long term prospects 
of both the firm and the wider economy through a neglect 
of productivity. There are critiques of performance-based 
pay in general- fixating on performance can actually 
worsen it and focusing on learning or the completion 
of certain tasks (intrinsic motivation) may encourage 
success better than simple renumeration (extrinsic 
motivation). These are certainly valid arguments, and it 
would seem that performance should form a part, but 
not the entirety, of pay decisions, but the right kind of 
performance incentive can ensure company and market 
success. The current market and its pay rates fail to 
harness this effectively. 

A key reason behind such high CEO pay figures, and one 
that continues to bring into question the genuine need 
for such rates, is their ‘spiralling’ nature. This emerges 
from the fact that executives are well aware of average 
pay for their job at similar companies. If they 

find themselves to be in the lower half of pay, they are 
likely to demand higher compensation. These increases 
in pay lead to a higher average, and the shifting of the 
average in turn creates a new group of chief executives 
dissatisfied with their earnings. This repeating cycle 
pushes up the pay of CEOs, creating greater inequality 
with a lack of justifiable reasoning. The effect on workers 
at the firm is also worrying. CIPD research shows that 
6 in 10 employees believe the level of executive pay is a 
demotivating factor in the work place, suggesting that 
productivity of other workers could suffer at the hands 
of rocketing pay packages for bosses. 

Figure Four: Median realised total inflation - 
adjusted CEO pay vs. economic profit, FTSE 350 

companies

The general economic case against the current levels of 
inequality in the UK is strong, and although the effect 
on economic growth remains uncertain, recent evidence 
suggests that lower and middle income earners will lose 
out from a redistribution of income to higher earners. 
Alongside the overall economic effect of such inequality, 
economic justification of current pay rates is often 
difficult. The CEO debate reveals a situation in which 
pay packages are rising considerably with very little 
link to company performance, and often with relative 
pay rates in mind, with little benefit for the market as a 
whole and potential downsides for the firm themselves. 
As a result, the nature of inequality in the UK economy 
is such that policy makers appear to have a duty to do 
more to understand the issue, and ultimately to tackle it.  

A maximum wage is a legal limit to how much an 
individual can earn. A true maximum wage therefore, 
as with the minimum wage, is to be considered as a 
set monetary level which earnings cannot exceed. A 
common way of enforcing a wage cap is to introduce 
a 100% marginal income tax rate. The first criticism 
of such a plan involves any promise of large amounts 
of government revenue. Corbyn, when suggesting  a 
‘maximum earnings limit’, highlighted the importance 
that we ‘properly fund our public services’. It is evident 
that any maximum wage cap would fail to raise money 
for public service spending, as firms would be unwilling 
to pay earnings to their top workers that are taken 
fully by the government. It is most likely that pay 
packages would fall at or below the legal limit and so 
the government balance sheet would not benefit directly 
from the reduction in top end renumeration. Thus, the 
tax would not in itself represent a chance to support 
public services and redistribute money to lower earners, 
but would simply mean a curtailing of payment to the 
very top.   

Nevertheless, it is worth pointing out that money still in 
the firm that would have been used to compensate these 
workers could instead be used for investment. If firms, in 
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lieu of paying vast amounts to their top workers, focus 
on supply-side improvement through investment in 
both physical and human capital, there could be benefits 
for the firm in terms of their long term success, and 
also benefits for the wider economy in terms of actual 
and potential economic growth through adjustments 
in aggregate demand and long-run aggregate supply 
respectively. Such a period of growth as a result of the 
policy could provide the government with increased tax 
revenue, and could benefit lower and middle income 
households.  

However, the overall effect of the policy would be far 
more complex than the simplistic picture described 
above. The limiting of top end pay packages would reduce 
incentives for their recipients. Their efforts and the value 
that they add to the firm would be rewarded less, and so 
they would perhaps not feel obliged to work as hard or 
as productively to justify their cost. There would also be 
no incentive to work harder to secure higher payment. 
Of course, payment is not the only element of incentive 
to perform. One factor that is particularly important 
though is the concept of ‘fairness’. For CEOs, likely as 
with other top end jobs, fairness is determined by how 
their pay compares to that of their counterparts. They 
expect to be paid at least the same as others with similar 
roles (on an average level), and if they see some figures 
with sky-high pay packages, will wonder why they are 
not entitled to the same. The most recent example of a 
maximum wage put in place is in Egypt. In July 2014, 
a cap was placed on public sector wages at 35 times 
the minimum wage of a public sector employee. By 
December, over 140 officials in major public banks had 
resigned, including figures from the Central Bank and 
the National Bank of Egypt. The allure of higher pay at 
private and foreign banks was at the heart of this mass 
departure. Whether set at a public sector or at a national 
level, a wage limit would likely lead to a movement 
to areas unaffected by the cap, where similar work is 
rewarded at a much higher rate. Whether it be CEOs 
or footballers, international and domestic talent would 
look elsewhere and leave the affected market with a lack 
of competitiveness. An almost inevitable drop in the 
number and quality of workers seeking the wagecapped 
jobs, underpinned by economic basics- a maximum level 
placed above the market equilibrium leads to excess 
demand (for workers) due to a rise in demand and a 
fall in supply-, would harm many major institutions in 
terms of performance. Alongside a fall in the overall 
level and quality of human capital in the economy due 
to movements to other markets (be it US companies or 
Chinese football teams), this would pose a great risk to 
economic growth, both at an actual and potential level.  

Due to concerns raised about the effects to the cap in 
Egypt, on February 17, the maximum wage law was 
ruled to be unconstitutional by a Cairo administrative 

court.  

Linking back to the issues that have been highlighted 
as necessary to address, the maximum wage appears to 
fall short and pose too much of an economic risk. Any 
concerns about the levels of inequality in the UK economy 
hampering growth and harming low and middle income 
earners is offset by concerns about performance on a firm 
and nationwide scale due to lower incentives and crucially 
lower pay rates than alternative sectors or economies. 
A wage cap would likely jeopardise the success of the 
UK economy and the earnings of individuals across the 
income distribution. With respect to current concerns of 
justification of pay packages for top end jobs, including 
for CEOs, the measure would do little to restore healthy 
market operation. Any current issues with competition 
and with performance-rewarding would be replaced 
by a lack of market participation and of difficulty in 
rewarding workers due to a ceiling of pay which many 
top executives would likely be placed right at the top of 
at the point of implementation. 

The current levels and trends of inequality in the 
UK economy are certainly cause for concern on a 
macroeconomic and market level. The use of a maximum 
wage limit would curtail top end pay, but the negative 
implications of the policy in terms of incentives, 
competitiveness and performance appear to outweigh 
any benefits. There is insufficient remaining space 
within the wording limit to analyse alternatives, though 
it is clear that there are a plethora of inequality based 
policies, whether it be a greater role for shareholders in 
the renumeration process, education policy, or simply 
a revising of progressive taxation at the top end. The 
maximum wage, though, appears not to provide the 
answer to growing criticism of inequality in the UK 
economy, and may have to remain on the fringes of 
economic policy discussion for many years to come.

Owen O’Leary

PLAY
We are in a pub. The place is shabby, with dirty glasses 
arranged on the counter. One of the taps is missing its handle. 
Stools are strewn across the floor, one on its side.  An old dart 
dartboard hangs on the wall. 

Man enters. He goes over to the counter, kicking aside the 
fallen stool, reaches over and helps himself to a beer. Pulls out 
a cigarette and takes a deep pull, breathing smoke. He takes 
a sip of beer. 

Second man enters from behind the counter, with wash cloth 
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over one shoulder.

Robert:  Hello, Harry didn’t hear you come in. Decided 
to help yourself I see.

Harry: Yeah the thing is, can I owe you for this one? 
Only some blighters gone and nicked my wallet again.

Robert: Oh dear oh dear oh dear. What’s that? Third 
time this week isn’t it? I don’t know what are we coming 
to? It happens so often, anyone would think you were 
making it up. 

Harry: Is that alright then?

Robert: (with fake sigh) it’ll have to be won’t it? (Takes 
out cigarette of his own, and lights it) I didn’t expect to 
see you here this evening though. I thought your son had 
a parents evening or something. 

Harry: Yeah he did but it finished early. 

Robert: When you say finished early do you mean…

Harry: (suddenly angry) Well they got some nerve haven’t 
they? Ruddy teachers. It was a matter of principal.

Robert: I’m sure it was, go on!

Harry: Well last night, Dave comes home to me and says 
“I’ve got another detention” right? So I say to him “Oh 
yeah what for?” “For not doing my homework!” he says. 
“What was this homework on?” I inquired “Pythagoras!” 
he says then continues “But it isn’t my fault Dad. I mean 
when am I really going to need to know what some 
Greek geezer in a bed sheet said about triangles?” So 
I said “Son, you’re absolutely right. What’s more I’m 
proud of you! You didn’t see the reason in doing that 
homework. It went against your principals and you stood 
up for what you believed in and that gives me great 
pleasure as a father.” So I took up this matter with his 
teacher…

Robert: So to cut a long story short…?

Harry: We’re looking for another school on Monday 
(takes a large gulp of beer)

Robert: It’s a stupid time to have a Parents evening 
wouldn’t you say? I mean Halloween? Half the children 
probably came dressed as pumpkins. (chuckles)

Harry: No they didn’t, it was school uniform

Robert: Yes… I know it was a joke. 

Harry: Oh… (downs the rest of his beer to fill the silence) 

A bell tinkles and a man comes onto the stage, his coat clearly 
drenched. He hangs it up and comes over to the bar.

Robert: Evening Luke. I take it by your hair that it’s 
raining outside? 

Luke: Yeah, poor little fellows…

Harry: Oh you mean the trick-or-treaters. I had a 
couple in earlier and the things they were wearing… I 
remember when Halloween used to be taken seriously. I 
used to spend hours on my costume and now some lazy 
sod knocks on my door with a cowboy hat thinking that 
that deserves some sort of prize? Terrible…

Robert: (looking at Luke) so what’s new with you?

Luke: (taken aback) Oh… well nothing I guess. 

Harry: Did you see that ludicrous display last night? 

Luke: No, can’t say that I did…

Harry: (carries on regardless) What was Mourinho 
thinking bringing Rooney off that early? I tell you if he 
parks that bus one more time I think I’ll ‘ave an ‘eart 
attack…

Luke: (polite laugh) right…

There is a long pause

Harry: Doing anything nice for Halloween then?

Luke: No can’t say that I am. I used to go out all the time 
back when I was small but I stopped for some reason…

Harry: I always take the kids out for Halloween. There’s 
this old bat who lives about three doors down from us 
and is always harping on about my Jimmy saying “Oh 
he’s riding his bike on my front lawn,” or “he’s painted 
the “F” word on my letter box” or “he left a dead fox in 
my underwear drawer” you get the idea?

Robert: It’s difficult not to…

Harry: Well we always go out on Halloween and ring 
her doorbell, and of course she doesn’t reply being the 
cantankerous prune she is so we toilet paper her house 
good and proper. It’s a sort of tradition I guess, something 
to bring the family together.

Robert: It’s good to see the neighbourly spirit thrive in 
these parts isn’t it?

Harry: (ploughing on) and another thing…
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He is interrupted by the tinkle of the bell. A man walks in 
with a hat pulled low over his eyes and a long coat, completely 
dry despite the heavy rain outside. He hangs it up with his 
back to the audience and stretches before walking over to the 
bar. The other occupants have gone quiet and are watching 
him.

Robert: Good evening, sir. What can I get you then?

Stranger: What do you recommend?

Robert: (taken aback) Well I guess… on a cold night like 
this… you’ll be wanting a large one won’t you… (begins 
to work the tap)

Luke: Haven’t seen you around these parts before? 

Stranger: No, you wouldn’t have…

Harry: Why’s that then?

Stranger: I travel.

Robert: There you are then (sets pint down on the counter) 
one large pint. 

Awkward silence descends on the bar. Stranger sips his drink 
pragmatically, Luke stares into his glass absently, and Harry 
sits awkwardly.

Harry: Did you see that ludicrous display last…

Stranger: I think I would like another (sets empty glass on 
the table)

Robert: Of course, one mo…

Harry: (tries again) did you see that ludicrous display last 
night?

Stranger: (distastefully) I have never much liked football 
so you’ll understand if I don’t join in.

Harry: Suit yourself. Anyway as I was saying me and 
the kids think that Pogba should be playing in hole just 
behind Mata right? Then you got that foreign bloke 
whose name I can pronounce he plays on the wing see?

Luke: (wearily) look Harry, I’ve had a long day and you 
know I’ve never been interested in foot…

Harry: No no no, hear me out right. So Ibra… Ibra… 
whatsit… he plays up front. Of course the wife thinks 
that it should be Rash…

Stranger: I had a wife once.

Harry: (pausing) Good for you mate. Anyway so I was…

Stranger: (lost in thought) Beautiful she was. She had this 
hair… I don’t know how she did it, it was always so full 
and sleek and her eyes (smiles) well they were lovely. Two 
sapphires in a lake. 

Luke: You’re a lucky man.

Stranger: Aye, I was…

Robert: Was? 

Stranger: Was… 

There is a long pause. Harry is looking disgruntled and the 
Stranger is staring into his glass, broodingly.

Luke: (awkwardly) So she was a looker was she?

Stranger: (startled) hmmm…..? Oh yes, gorgeous!

Harry: (aggressively) Did she leave you or what? 

Stranger: (regarding him coolly) no as a matter of fact she 
died. 

Harry: Oh… (As an afterthought) sorry to hear it. 

Robert: (tentatively) can I ask how?

Stranger:  I don’t think you want to know… you’re just 
being polite.

Luke: honestly we’d be happy to listen, if you want to 
tell that…

Stranger: Yes… (deep sigh) yes I want to tell.

Another long pause.

Harry: Well?

Stranger: Yes… Well…. one day, I forget how long ago, 
I was walking along one of those country lanes. I’d like 
to say it was grey and murky, with storm clouds overhead 
but it wasn’t. It was sunny and the leaves looked simply 
stunning on the trees, like they do at that time of the 
year. There was no one else about at least no one I could 
see… when my phone went off. So I answered it… and 
it was her.

Robert: Your wife? 

Stranger: Yes. She did not speak immediately but I could 
hear her breathing down the other end. Quite shallow 
fast breaths, like she had been running. But there was 
something else too. A kind of buzz or whine, very quiet 
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at first, but all the time it was getting steadily louder. This 
takes a long time to tell but it was only after ten seconds 
when she spoke… (stops)

Harry: (prompting) What did she say?

Stranger: “Hello,” nothing more nothing less. Just 
“Hello”. She let it hang there for a few moments so to 
break the silence more than anything else I said “Hello,” 
back. There was something in her voice that I could 
not quite place. She sounded… flat, like someone had 
let all the air out of her. As the silence grew so did the 
interference, and now there was a ticking like a heartbeat 
there as well. Tick-tock, tick-tock. But still she said 
nothing. I was completely bemused, and slightly worried 
by now so I said “Is everything ok?” as calmly as possible. 
Still she didn’t answer but the noise continued. Tick-
tock, tick-tock. It must’ve been a good two minutes 
before she spoke again, slowly and dryly “Is Maria safe?” 
So I said “Of course she is, she’s over at Nanny’s. I’m 
just off top pick her up now. We arranged this all this 
morning, remember?” There was another silence the 
longest one yet before she replied “No…” and then the 
phone went dead. I was starting to get scared now and I 
remember running the rest of the way home trying to see 
some clue to where she could be or what was the matter. 
But when I got back there was nothing. The place was 
exactly how I had left it, so I did the only logical thing.

Robert: Phoned her back?

Stranger: The phone rang for quite some time… and 
a man answered. I still don’t really remember to this 
day what he said. It was something like “…so sorry… 
nothing we could do…we’ll send someone over…”

Harry: (quietly) What had happened? 

Stranger: A lorry jumped the lights… she skidded to 
avoid it and hit a lamp post… her seat belt wasn’t on… 
she was thrown clear… clear against a tree… (Long 
silence)

Robert:  (tentatively) you must’ve just missed it then. It 
must have happened just after you finished speaking to 
her…

Stranger: No…

Robert: You mean she called just after the accident. 
When she was at the hospital? 

Stranger: No… she called me four hours afterwards. 

Harry: Talk sense man. How could anyone survive that 
long with a face full of tree? 

Stranger: (looks up) she didn’t. 

Harry: What do you…? (suddenly smiles) Oh I get it. 
Hallowe’en… spooks… you’ve been having us on ain’t 
ya? (Stranger suddenly tenses, hands curled into fists) We’ve 
been right bozos, falling for your little prank? (he laughs 
loudly) 

Stranger: Weren’t you listening? This isn’t some “little 
prank”. My wife died. What sort of a joke would that be?

Harry: Leave it out.

Robert: (warningly) Harry…

Harry: (regardlessly ploughs on) Look you can’t come in 
here and expect to take me in just because it’s Halloween. 
I won’t have it. I mean a good story is one thing but a 
joke’s a joke…

Stranger: (slowly and tensely) You have no idea how it 
feels, do you? To lose someone? It eats you. It gnaws at 
your heart again and again and again until all that’s left 
it a black pit of nothing. Empty. Gone. But you can’t 
even imagine that can you? You with your booze and 
your football and your mundane little brain, whirring on 
its tricycle, too fat and stupid to tell when stop talking 
and LISTEN!

Harry: (dismissively turning away) Dress it up all you 
want, mate. If that’s what it takes for you to feel satisfied 
then fine by me… chuck us a peanut Rob…

Robert doesn’t move. He looks nervously at the stranger who 
is holding his glass with white knuckles.

Harry: Come on. (Still no movement from Robert) Jesus, 
don’t tell me you’ve been taken in have you? Fine I’ll get 
it myself (reaches over and grabs a handful) Honestly you 
two… you’d believe Hitler’s defence lawyer if he wrapped 
it in a few Hallowe’en spokes wouldn’t you? It’s good 
thing I’m hear really…

Harry throws peanut into his mouth. At the same moment 
the Stranger’s hand tightens on his class. Harry coughs 
looking dazed and then begins to choke…

Robert: Jesus, Harry… (him and Luke rush over and try 
to perform the Heimlich manoeuvre on him. The stranger sits 
perfectly still…)

Stranger goes over to Harry who has finished choking and 
stands over him, eyes cold.

Stranger: Maybe you’ll think twice next time. But of 
course you won’t will you? because nothing gets through 
that skull of yours, Harry Sedgewick.
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Harry: Hey, how d’you…? 

Stranger: You can’t imagine the feeling. The ice and 
the dread and the helplessness. Knowing that there is 
nothing… absolutely nothing that you can do to stop it, 
to make things better. You don’t know, you can’t think….

Robert: (suddenly) I can…

Stranger: (taken aback) What??

Robert: (just as taken aback) Oh… well… when I was 
twelve my sister… well she’d had this thing, this um… 
cancer of the brain I think it was, (matter of factly) she 
was sixteen as it happened… (laughs shakily) sorry I’ve 
interrupted your flow. Don’t stop the diatribe for me…

Stranger: (completely forgetting Harry, who is staring at the 
floor) No… I’m sorry. You can talk about it if you want? 

Robert: Well… the only reason I’m saying this is… well 
if it’d been just over and done with I’d have got over it 
and moved on but I couldn’t… I haven’t.

Luke: What was wrong…?

Robert: Well the things you were saying… It eats 
you… that kind of loss. It’s the abruptness more than 
anything I suppose, one moment they’re there, smiling 
or talking, drinking whatever… and the next they’re 
gone. Every thought you have becomes twisted… “she 
would’ve enjoyed that”…. “that was her favourite” until 
even though they’re gone, they take up your whole life. 
The one thing you need is closure. I was left with this 
longing… no more than that… this yearning, a hunger to 
see her face one last time, to hear her laugh one last time. 
I just couldn’t pick up the pieces.

Luke: I’m sorry Rob; don’t feel you’ve got to go on…

Robert: (seeming not to hear) It reached a peak. Well 
(laughs mirthlessly) I suppose it was around this time of 
year again. I was 13 by now and my mum had gone out 
and so it was just me in the house. 

Harry: (tentatively) that’ a bit irresponsible isn’t it?

Robert: I suppose so but this was thirty odd years ago… 
so I guess she must’ve… (tails off ) Well anyway she 
was out and I was alone. Then all of a sudden the lights 
went out just like that, no noise, no nothing, just black. 
I jumped out of my skin when it happened and made a 
dash for the curtains to try and let some of the light from 
the street in… and there she was…

Stranger: Your sister?

Robert: In a sort of pool of lamplight, her face was pale 
and somehow stretched, like her bones were too big for 
her face. She was wearing a hospital gown, one of those 
polka-dot ones with short sleeves. I remember it was a 
windy night but her hair and her clothes stayed perfectly 
still… limp almost. But worst was her expression. Her 
mouth was open in some silent scream and her eyes 
(shudders)… well her eyes… were black, with no pupils, 
just black, like I was seeing into the back of her skull. I 
yelled, as loud and as long as I could but the wind was 
creaking and tearing at the trees and house so I’m sure 
that no one heard me. But she did… and she began 
walking towards me, slowly and purposely, dragging her 
feet on the gravel. Every instinct told me to run to hide 
to find some refuge but I didn’t move… I couldn’t move. 
She was getting closer now, mouth closed and I yelled 
again. But I might as well have been mute for all the 
good it did. She was nearly at the window but now my 
body started coming back to me. I flung myself into a 
corner cringing with hands over head and waited for her 
to just glide through that wall and fall on me. 

But she didn’t.

And when I looked up she was just standing there, with 
her head slightly cocked, like a dog trying to decide 
between two people. I got up slowly and walked to the 
window, but she didn’t react and still just gazed with that 
indifferent curiosity. I wanted to let her in, to tell her 
how sorry I was and how much I would miss her but 
something held me back. I knew that at this point of 
time I didn’t want to meet my sister. This was my sister 
the second before she died broken and limp only half 
conscious and cold… so very cold. I couldn’t meet her 
gaze.

And then just like that the lights came on. I almost broke 
down in relief although I knew she must still be there 
on the other side of the window. I looked up thinking 
that the light from my side would make the window… 
what’s the word?... opaque. And it had… but I could still 
see her.

Luke:  But surely you could only see the reflection of 
the room behind you, or was she glowing herself from 
outside? 

Robert: No… I was seeing the room behind me.

Luke: (suddenly releasing) Oh my God…

Harry: What? What is it?

Luke: He was seeing the room behind him…

Harry: (trying not to snap) Yes I get that but… Oh (halts 
as if struck dumb)
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Robert: She was in the room with me. I could see her 
reflection in the glass. She was behind me and suddenly 
I knew that I couldn’t turn around. 

Stranger: (curiously and calmly) So what did you do?

Robert: I just stood. And she stood with me. I don’t 
know how long for… hours maybe. We just stood and 
waited. I don’t really know how it ended… I suppose my 
mother must’ve come home and she just…

Luke: Vanished?

Robert: No. That makes her seem like a ghost. But I’m 
sure she wasn’t… I could’ve touched her, I’m sure of it. 
She just left. And I went out to the pathway afterwards to 
find the scuff marks on the gravel but there were none…

Harry: (after a pause) you know what I think?

Robert: (warily) what?

Harry: I think there must be some other explanation for 
all this?

Luke: You mean after all that you’re just going to…?

Harry: No, no, no, don’t get me wrong… After what you 
boys went through it’s no wonder… (Tails off )

Luke: No wonder what?

Harry: Well the long and the short of it is… you should 
see a shrink… (Luke makes to interrupt) no, hear me 
out right? You suffered a deep shock right? And your 
brains can’t have been working all that well in the days 
after, right? So maybe… maybe… it was a hallucination 
of some kind or a dream I don’t know! There must be 
some other explaination of what happened… (Looks 
imploringly at the other two) I mean ghosts can’t be real… 
they just can’t…

Stranger: Who can say really? I saw what I saw… there’s 
no question about it… but was what I saw really there? 
Was I really there…?

(Lights go off abruptly)

Harry: Bloody ‘ell! One of you get a candle quick… (no 
response) Rob? (pause) Luke? 

lights go on again, bar is exactly how it was before, only Luke 
and Robert and the stranger are no longer there

Harry: (softly, awestruck) Bloody ‘ell (pauses for a second 
before sprinting out of the pub)

Lights go off again. But then come back on almost immediately. 
The stranger is back sitting calmly at the bar. He gets up, 
downing the rest of his drink, puts on his hat nonchalantly 
and walks slowly and deliberately out of the pub. Lights out.

Matthew Page

“Stereotypical masculinity is incompatible 
with modern existence.”  
How does your reading of Closer and 
Enduring Love support this?
Despite both works being published not more than two 
decades ago, Marber and McEwan are generally rather 
traditional in their presentation of gender. In the wake of 
second wave feminism and the fall of Britain’s first female 
Prime Minister, the increasing fluidity of gender was 
undoubtedly a topical issue, yet Marber and McEwan 
do not reflect this controversy. Closer and Enduring 
Love endorse the ‘New Lad’ era and the popular culture 
of the time, particularly the film industry, which glorifies 
male violence and female passivity and objectification. 
Although there are stark differences between the male 
characters in Closer and Enduring Love, the overriding 
sentiment is that they are inextricably bound to a toxic, 
archetypal ideal of masculinity. Marber and McEwan 
explore the pressures this ideal exerts on men in the 
traditional sense, but also how these pressures have been 
both eased and intensified by modern existence. 

Both Dan and Joe experience professional dissatisfaction 
as they attempt to fulfil their role as provider and 
protector, a timeless male stereotype which stems from 
biblical teachings. Both men characterise themselves by 
their professional failure; Dan presents himself as a “failed 
novelist”  as opposed to being an “obituarist”, the career 
(albeit a less impressive one) in which he has succeeded. 
Similarly, Joe sees himself as an “outsider to [his] own 
profession”  as he settles as a journalist, having failed as 
a scientific researcher. Joe uses the possessive pronoun in 
reference to his profession which is ironic as it is not his 
profession, conveying his bitterness and preoccupation 
with his failure. Interestingly, it is the women in both texts 
who succeed professionally; Clarissa being a professor 
of Keats, with whom she is “in love” , and Anna being 
a relatively successful photographer. It must be noted, 
however, that the women’s success across both texts is still 
in stereotypically feminine professions – the arts – which 
almost diminishes any potential credit that Marber and 
McEwan might receive for writing successful, self-
sufficient women. The concept of the ‘masculine crisis’ is 
communicated in both texts – the fear that masculinity 
and its associated characteristics (power, dominance, 
strength) are under threat as society becomes more 
liberal and accepting of previously shunned identities in 
the late 20th century, particularly concerning gender and 
sexuality as a response to feminism. It is, as Thomas Byers 
defined it, “pomophobia”  – an aversion to postmodernism 
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and its social makeup, which is more intrinsic to Closer 
than Enduring Love. Whereas Marber exploits modern 
technology, most notoriously in the iconic and grotesque 
chatroom of scene 3, Enduring Love is quite nostalgic in 
that it romanticises an earlier time, particularly evident 
throughout the almost neoclassical description of the 
picnic in the opening chapter. Yet, the Romantic aspect 
of Enduring Love, to which McEwan draws attention 
with constant references to the Romantic poet, Keats, 
could be seen as a much clearer show of pomophobia 
as McEwan almost completely rejects modern advances 
with his bygone ideals. Of these past ideals, traditional 
gender roles are perhaps the most prominent, as Keats’s 
poetry reinstates the idea of a proactive male courting 
the object of his desire – a woman – thus reinforcing 
the harmonious traditional gender ideals which have 
been disrupted by feminism and homosexuality, 
mirrored through the destruction Jed Parry brings to 
the harmonious, idyllic marriage of Joe and Clarissa. 
The cynical attitude towards the modern world is 
conveyed concisely in Closer by Anna’s response to the 
chatroom scene as she states that with the advances in 
technology, there is the “possibility of genuine global 
communication” but the anticlimactic reality is “two boys 
tossing in cyberspace” . This is interesting as it can be 
seen as a metaphor for society; there is great potential 
for social advancement yet it is the men who are holding 
society back, limiting progression by trying to preserve 
the outdated stereotype of masculinity. Marber is perhaps 
thus more liberal and critical of traditional masculinity 
than McEwan. This summarises the general sentiment 
of dissatisfaction which characterises the 1990s; both 
texts present it as an in-between era in which great 
progression, be it social, technological, or even political, 
is intelligible but ultimately intangible. This is reflected 
generally by the misuse of modern technology, but, on a 
more specific level, the failures of Dan and Joe to break 
into the careers to which they had aspired – there is a 
level of success, but the male characters ultimately limit 
themselves and settle for mediocrity, as they have been 
unable to adapt to the changes modern existence has 
brought. 

Through the characters of Dan, Larry and Joe, Marber 
and McEwan explore how traditional gender roles are 
being disrupted by modern existence and this leads to a 
serious identity crisis and self-depreciation. In his study 
on this crisis in Enduring Love, Ramin  explores how 
men are constantly fighting emasculation which thus 
influences Joe’s actions as the novel progresses. Written 
in first-person narrative, Enduring Love communicates 
this crisis more clearly than Closer, for the narration 
acts almost as a stream of consciousness revealing Joe’s 
inner feelings of inadequacy. Whereas this has often 
been interpreted as a reflection of the general air of 
dissatisfaction which dominated the 1990s, Ramin’s 
argument that Joe’s attitude is as a result of the ‘masculine 

crisis’ is strengthened by the rather surreal climax to the 
novel, in which Joe conforms to the hyper-masculine 
violent image projected by the contemporary cinema. 
Films such as Reservoir Dogs (1993) and Pulp Fiction 
(1994) revived the notion of male dominance through 
violence, wealth, and possession of attractive women. 
Clarissa’s response to Joe’s acquisition of a gun is one 
of “such repulsion” , suggesting it is uncharacteristic. 
Larry of Closer undergoes a similar uncharacteristic 
transformation, going into “private practice”  despite it 
conflicting with his identity as a “working-class”  man. 
Larry’s pursuit of money and status conveys how the 
cynical dissatisfaction of the 1990s was fought by an 
ever increasing sense of self-interest and competition 
which was very much a product of the capitalist society 
of the age. With the fall of the communist USSR in 
1991 and its reversion to a capitalist system, global 
capitalism was strengthened as it appeared to be the 
only legitimate, functioning system hence why the 
1990s welcomed and embraced a profit-driven lifestyle, 
shown clearly in Closer through the character of Larry. 
Although Ramin’s study focuses on how the character 
of Joe reflects the masculine crisis, it is largely applicable 
to Larry too; he explicitly states he “hate[s] the future”  
and sees himself as a “fucking caveman” , conveying 
Byers’ idea of pomophobia as the crisis stems from 
modern existence. Both Closer and Enduring Love thus 
convey how the society in which they are set places an 
extreme pressure on men to conform to traditional and 
respectable ideals of masculinity – namely professional 
success and physical superiority – but are constantly 
hindered by the generally positive advancements taking 
effect in the 1990s. Controversially, in his 1993 work 
Not Guilty, David Thomas openly blames feminism 
for the “breakdown of society since the 1960s and a 
corresponding marginalization of men’s roles” . In light 
of the popular criticism of the feminist movement for its 
negative impact on men, it is questionable whether either 
text could be seen as positively supportive of female 
advancement. Both texts emphasise the physical beauty 
of their female characters. Joe can hardly believe his luck 
that a “beauteous”  woman would love a “simpleton” like 
him, Larry only stops to help Alice as she is a “pretty 
girl”, and Anna is described as both “beautiful” and 
“gorgeous”. Perhaps by building the female characters 
around their appearances, Marber and McEwan are 
attempting to restore the traditional gender balance in 
response to the professional failures of the men. From 
a feminist perspective, McEwan’s female protagonist, 
Clarissa, has been largely negative as her character is 
seen as flat, underdeveloped, and ultimately passive in the 
narrative. This is most evident in chapter nine, the only 
chapter which is told from her point of view, although, it 
is not actually from her point of view, but rather what her 
husband thinks is her point of view. This is a comment 
in itself on McEwan’s value of the female voice; whereas 
Joe allows all of chapter eleven, chapter sixteen and 
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appendix 2 to Jed’s own words, the reader only ever 
perceives Clarissa through the prism of Joe’s narration, 
which certainly raises questions about the reliability of 
Joe’s version of events, undoubtedly and understandably 
in his own favour. McEwan’s novel form is thus more 
limited than Marber’s play form in that Enduring Love 
subconsciously suppresses the female voice through its 
male-centric narration, whereas at least the women in 
Closer have a platform to express themselves. Although 
Marber exhibits this to a lesser extent than McEwan, 
they both could be seen to advocate the popular 
contemporary opinion that feminism has had a negative 
effect on male identity, exhibiting the ‘masculine crisis’ 
perfectly, perhaps drawing to the cynical conclusion that 
traditional masculinity is incompatible with this modern 
transformation of the role of women. 

Combined with this desire to reinstate the patriarchal 
ideal of female dependence on her male partner, the men 
in both texts have a strong, almost animalistic desire to 
assert their superiority over each other. Larry and Dan 
of Closer are in clear competition to become the alpha-
male, and, surprisingly, there is also a strong element of 
competition between Joe and Jed of Enduring Love. 
This is perhaps quite unexpected, as Ramin argues that 
homosexuality was seen to bring an “effeminate face to 
men” yet this is not necessarily the truth in the text as 
Jed is arguably much more active than Joe and seeks to 
dominate him. This is shown through Jed’s violent nature, 
as he tries to have Joe assassinated, holds Clarissa hostage 
and even attempts to kill himself. He frequently speaks 
in interrogatives and in imperatives which reflects his 
assertive and active personality, although this is contrary 
to his “young and gawky”  appearance and emotional 
irrationality as he is, somewhat ironically, driven to 
this aggression by his “love”  – both homosexual and 
religious. Joe’s response is equally violent, which suggests 
that conforming to this hyper-aggressive expectation is 
the only way to succeed. It would, however, be unjust 
to conclude that McEwan is rigidly conservative in 
his presentation of masculinity, as Jed can be seen as a 
combination of both masculine and feminine features, yet 
ultimately as he is deemed mentally ill, McEwan could 
be seen to be criticising gender fluidity. In Appendix 1, 
McEwan’s forged report on De Clérembault’s syndrome 
states that it is “usually a woman”  who has this illness, 
which further effeminates Jed. This more interesting and 
progressive presentation of masculinity explored through 
the character of Jed thus serves as a foil to the archetype 
exhibited by Joe and very much complemented by Larry 
in Closer. Across both texts, it is interesting how the 
possession of women is the prize in this competition 
for superiority. Dan cannot leave Alice for fear that 
someone else may get their “dirty hands on her” , and 
Larry proudly asserts – and repeats – that he is “fucking 
Alice”  as a way to get to Anna and Dan. The use of 
crude, vulgar language can be seen as Larry’s attempt 

to prove he is the strong ‘alpha-male’ and ‘New Lad’, 
combined with his use of the active voice which asserts 
his dominance as Alice becomes the object of both the 
sentence and his actions. Similarly, Jed takes Clarissa 
hostage as she effectively belongs to Joe, bringing them 
into a serious conflict. Alice and Clarissa can both be 
seen as the bargaining tool and it is not necessarily the 
individuality of the woman that matters, but rather the 
man being wronged by having his possession taken. This 
is a very primitive depiction of male conflict, highlighted 
by Joe being called a “simpleton” and Larry a “caveman”. 
Jack Kroll talks of the “key element” in Closer being 
the “absence of love”  which further supports the idea 
that both Larry and Dan are competing to have these 
women for the sake of it rather than for the sake of 
love. Although it is intrinsic to Closer, the presentation 
of love is highly superficial and it is, in fact, pure lust 
which fuels the testosterone-driven dispute. This cannot 
be said to be true of Enduring Love, in which, as the 
title suggests, love is a complex and troubling idea and it 
drives Jed to insanity whilst ruining Joe’s life. With the 
exception of Jed, the male characters in both texts seem 
to be constantly distancing themselves from femininity 
through their rejection of love to try and prove to both 
themselves and to the men with which they compete 
that they have earned the alpha-male status and women 
merely facilitate the male assertion of dominance. The 
world in which both Closer and Enduring Love are set 
is truly a ‘man’s world’. 

As both texts have relatively few developed characters 
and form clear divisions between the sexes, it is possible 
to see the male and female characters as presentations 
and variations of their respective gender construct. Both 
Marber and McEwan are keen to present their works 
as current by exploiting the technological and scientific 
atmosphere of the 1990s, and to some extent they do 
successfully capture the feeling of social liberation, 
most notably through McEwan’s inclusion of a strong 
and active homosexual character and the general 
overt attitude to sexual morality in Closer. Yet, this is 
ultimately not the focus of either work. It is possible that 
Marber and McEwan were aiming to protest against 
the ‘new’ society by focusing the traditional and giving 
a generally negative presentation of more modern 
concepts, although, from a less cynical perspective, their 
works ultimately highlight that a real transformation of 
mindset in relation to gender is needed to fully embrace 
the opportunities offered by the modern world. 

Niamh Skelly
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How has Gothic Literature Impacted 19th 
Century Music?
Both Gothic literature and 19th Century music lie in the 
broader context of Romanticism and Neo-Classicism; 
however, the particular influence of Gothic literature on 
music is undeniable. Music diverges from its benevolent 
presentation in Gothic literature to harness ‘the ghostly, 
the ghastly and the supernatural’ Gothic themes 
[Townshend]. The genre has also inspired 19th Century 
music to evoke ‘Gothic effects’ including suspense and 
tension through ‘Gothic techniques’ such as colour 
contrast. Ultimately, the pair are far more intertwined 
than it first seems.

Music in Gothic literature is presented as an extension 
of nature. For instance, in Shelley’s Frankenstein, when 
the unnamed ‘being’ observes the De Lancey family he 
remarks that their music-making with a is ‘sweeter than 
the voice of the thrush or the nightingale’. The two birds 
‘thrush’ and ‘nightingale’ imply music is like nature and 
therefore distant from the horror of the supernatural. 
Shelley extends this notion to suggest music is part of 
nature as when the ‘creature’ hears ‘the Arabian’ singing 
he comments: ‘She sang, and her voice owed in a rich 
cadence, swelling or dying away like a nightingale of the 
woods’. Here, the the simile ‘like a nightingale in the 
woods’ reasserts the connection between music and nature 
whilst the imagery and metaphor of rivers and water 
hence ‘flowed’, ‘swelling’ and ‘dying away’ to describe the 
singing suggests music is much a part of nature as water. 
It is consequently apparent that music in Gothic novels 
is used, not as a medium to reflect gothic themes, but 
to represent civilisation’s grasp of nature. This notion is 
toyed with in Whale’s production of Frankenstein, where 
‘musicality […] is generally associated with sensitivity 
and humanity, traits that monsters and villains do 
not possess’ [Van Elferen] which is why the ‘creature’ 
distances himself from the wedding scene dance.

As a result of music’s naturalness, it is presented 
as a salvaging force. In Dracula ‘little music saved 
appearances’, emblematic of its powerful qualities. Van 
Goethe expands on this to argue this saving power can 
overmatch the supernatural. Despite the title The Dance 
of Death, there is no music is mentioned in the poem 
except the ‘thunder[ous]’ tolling of a ‘bell’. This bell 
conversely signifies the end of the dance and the return 
to death of the bodies, saving the ‘warder’ from their 
advance towards him. Such implies Music’s separateness 
from the uncanny and unnatural, its power to restore 
goodness and that its embodiment of Gothic themes, 
which I explore later, is somewhat artificial.

Nevertheless, 19th Century Music diverges from the 
conception of its naturalness and adopts Gothic themes, 
presenting them through melody. The first stanza of van 

Goethe’s Dances of Death:

The warder looks down at the mid hour of night,

On the tombs that lie scatter’d below:

The moon fills the place with her silvery light,

And the churchyard like day seems to glow.

When see! first one grave, then another opes wide,

And women and men stepping forth are descried,

In cerements snow-white and trailing.

outlines these key Gothic themes: religion, death and 
nature. 

Firstly, subversion of religion is a prevalent Gothic theme 
used as a compositional subject by Romantic composers. 
In Walpole’s The Castle of Ontranto, the importance 
of this theme is exposed through ignoring the 12th 
Century incest taboo of marrying his son’s former fiancé, 
but lamenting ‘killing [his] child in a consecrated place’.  
The theme of religious subversion is also prevalent in 
Frankenstein, but as a reflection of Victorian society’s 
views on religion. There Frankenstein’s discovery and 
employment of ‘the essence of life’ to create a ‘creature’, 
in Mulvey Roberts’ opinion, ‘transgresses boundaries 
between human and the divine’, perverting religion and 
the power of God whilst expressing, as A Wright argues, 
the 19th Century fear of scientific progression. Romantic 
music, too adopted this Gothic theme explored it through 
melody. Composers began re-writing Renaissance 
sacred music for example, Berlioz’ 5th movement of his 
‘Symphonie Fantastique’ [figure 1] features the 13th 
Century Gregorian hymn tune ‘Dies Irae’ [Day of Wrath, 
figure 2] whilst Debussy’s ‘Blanc et Noir’ employs the 
Lutheran Hymn tune ‘Ein Feste Burg ist unser Gott’ 
[The mighty fortress is our God]. They then subverted 
this religious aspect through mutilating the former 
simplicity and purity of the melodies, (characterised by 
exclusive unison crotchets and minims) through changes 
in note value, the persistent overlaid tolling of a bell 
[Berlioz] and cutting pizzicato intersections.

Figure One: Gregorian Chant, 13th Century; note the 
simplicity of the melody lines.
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Figure Two: Berlioz, Symphonie Fantastique 5th 
Movement, Dies Irae; notice the complexity of the 

chant.
  
An additional Gothic theme adopted by Romantic music 
is an obsession with nature extending to the supernatural. 
The praise afforded to nature in the title of Percy 
Shelley’s poem Ode to the West Wind epitomises the 
Victorian’s obsession with nature, which developed into 
to an acknowledgment of its power. For instance, nature 
has the power to move stone foundations hence, ‘a clap 
of thunder shook the battlements’ (Castle of Ontranto), 
‘blot out’ an entire landscape with ‘a blinding rush of 
driving snow’ (Dracula) and ‘illuminate’ a ‘whole lake’ 
with ‘flashes of lightning’ (Frankenstein). This obsession 
and affixation with nature’s power was a theme taken up 
by late 19th and early 20th Century composers. Debussy 
is testament to this producing numerous programmatic 
works on nature including, but not limited to ‘La Mer’ 
[the sea], ‘Le vent dans la Plaine’ [the wind on the plain], 
‘Des pas sur la neige’ [footprints in the snow] and ‘Le 
Brouillards’ [mist]. Much like the theme of religious 
subversion, melody was used to present the theme. ‘Le 
Brouillards’ in particular focused on nature’s power with 
constant septuplets, sextuplets and quintuplets giving a 
sense of the mist’s constancy and strength. [figure 3].

Figure Three: Debussy ‘Le Brouillards’.
  
This obsession with nature extended to an exploration 
of the supernatural which was rendered as inherently 
evil; 19th Century music also adopted this thematic 
transition. In Dracula, the count travelling on ‘a thin 
streak of white mist’ (a supernatural phenomenon) to 
‘suck blood’ portrays the supernatural as an agent of 
evil. The Castle of Ontranto confirms the super natural’s 
nefarious nature with the supernatural event of a ‘helmet’ 
falling ‘from the sky’ killing Conrad. The influence 
of the supernatural theme in music is evident from 
choice of late Romantic compositional subject, which 

is then explored through melody and instrumentation. 
Carl Maria von Weber’s ‘Wolf ’s Glen’ scene from ‘Der 
Freischütz’ Saint-Saëns’ ‘Danse Macabre’ are both 
examples of this. The former is a scene filled with suicidal 
apparition and Saint-Saëns’ ‘Danse Macabre’ is literally a 
‘dance of death’, both supernatural events whose horror 
is then explored through a Weber’s lower register and 
Saint-Saën’s unusual use of the xylophone, reinforcing 
the association between Gothic themes and Romantic 
music.

Finally, Gothic literature has inspired the techniques 
and effects produced by late Romantic music. Colour 
contrast is a repeated motif in Gothic literature used to 
create unease and uncertainty. For instance, in Dracula, 
the colour contrasts ‘white teeth, that shone like pearls 
against the ruby of their voluptuous lips’, the ‘horse were 
coal black’, ‘very red lips’ and ‘teeth that shone like ivory’ 
generate a sense of unease by adopting an unnatural 
extremeness. Indeed, R Stevenson argued these colours 
are a ‘make-up’, and the references to expensive materials 
such as ‘ruby’, ‘ivory’ and ‘pearl’, suggest the colours 
have been deliberately purchased to conceal something, 
generating disquiet as to what is hidden. Late Romantic 
composers began to incorporate this Gothic technique 
to create eeriness in their own work.  In Debussy’s duet 
‘Blanc et Noir’, [black and white], a colour contrast by 
name, uses contrast between sections (polyphonic and 
homophonic) and between pianos (lyrical and chordal) 
to distort and confuse the listener, mimicking this sense 
of Gothic apprehension. 

Figure Four: Debussy, ‘Blanc et Noir’.
  
In fact, Gothic literature’s influence on technique and 
effect extends to 20th Century music as demonstrated 
with the effect of shock. Historically, music did not tend 
to shock audiences; in fact, ‘shocking music’ was that 
which diverged from societal norms of the period, as with 
Mozart’s ‘The Magic Flute’ writing in the vernacular 
language (German) when operas were almost always 
written in Italian. Gothic literature changed this. Gothic 
literature tends to evoke shock for the reader through 
a series of sudden events. In Von Goethe’s The Dance 
of Death, the persistent AB rhyme scheme followed 
by a rhyming couplet gives the poem a sense of drive 
and pulse much like a conventional dance; however, this 
constancy is undermined by the sudden unrhymed line 
at the end of each stanza. For instance, the rhymes in the 
second stanza ‘twitch’, ’rich’, ‘gay’,’ way’, ‘here’ and ‘appear’ 
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are juxtaposed by final word ‘confusion’, interrupting the 
steady pulse generating shock and imbalance. Similarly, 
in Dracula, there was extreme shock both for Mrs 
Westenra and the reader when a wolf is at Lucy’s window, 
illustrative by the suddenness of the violent, active verbs 
‘blew back’, ‘rushed in’, ‘clutched’, ‘tore’, ‘struck’ and ‘hit’ 
in this scene. 

Figure Five:  Debussy ‘Blanc et Noir’.

Music began to adopt the idea of suddenness in creating 
shock. Grieg’s 1875 ‘In the Hall of the Mountain King’, 
in which ‘Peer Gynt’ dreams he stands before a goblin 
king, surrounded by gnomes and trolls, uses unexpected 
off-beat chords to highlight the sudden shock of Gynt’s 
surroundings. Indeed, this technique has been transferred 
to film music. In Oldfield’s ‘Tubular Bells’ (which was 
used in The Exorcist (1979)), a repeated cell lulls the 
listener into a sense of security which is soon shattered 
by unannounced staccato chords. This is compounded 
by the fact they are not written into the original score, 
as seen in figure 4. Similarly, in John Carpenter’s main 
theme for the 1978 film ‘Halloween’, shock is instigated 
by the repeated

Figure Six: Mike Oldfield, Tubular Bells, 1973.

triplet ostinato moving to a lower register with no 
preparation. The influence of Gothic literature on musical 
technique and effect is therefore incredibly long lasting 
and powerful since it covers a wide range of musical 
genres (from orchestral to film).

In conclusion, whilst the parallels between the Gothic 
literature and 19th Century music are inevitable due to 
their co-existence under the umbrella of ‘Romanticism’, 
it is clear music was profoundly influenced by elements 
of the genre expressing itself in musical subject, melody, 
instrumentation and the effect created. Due to this 
influence, music has certainly shirked its pure and natural 
image in Gothic Literature.

Poppy Kemp

To What Extent Does H.P. Lovecraft 
Exploit Sadean Imagery in The Picture in 
The House?
The Picture in the House (1919) immortalises in its opening 
words an indomitable axiom, that ‘searchers after horror 
seek strange, far places’. The diversity of application is 
readily apparent, particularly on considering its unitive 
properties for those – like Lovecraft and De Sade – 
for whom the most obscure ‘ptolemaic catacombs and 
carven mausolea’ were internal. 

Though not typically cited as an inspiration, a diluted 
strain of the Sadean image matrix and philosophy can be 
plainly distilled from Lovecraft’s early work, notably in 
the setting of his short story The Picture. Though spatio-
temporally dissociate, the ‘dark elements of strength, 
solitude, grotesqueness, and ignorance’ are universal 
both to De Sade’s apocalyptic France and to Lovecraft’s 
New England backwoods – the flavour of decadence is 
the sole modifier. Lovecraft’s mechanistic materialism 
maintained that, from its accidental genesis, sophisticated 
society was simply an ephemeral procrastination in the 
final entropic down-whittling of cosmic decadence – yet 
for De Sade, the Rousseauean societal terminus was 
both final and present. (Clark, 2015) This all-percolating 
concept is thus depicted on polar spectra, yet the theme 
is unified through ambiguous aesthetic synergies with 
the ‘atmosphere redolent of […] secrets which should 
be forgotten’ and ‘the uniform air of archaism’. The forest 
setting – present also in Justine (1787) – is a typical 
gothic trope, postulated to evoke a primal liminality 
through its restriction of human vision; yet Lovecraft 
pointedly defines its ‘lawless luxuriances’, as if nature 
itself has succumbed to the ‘beautiful disease’ (Symonds, 
1893) of human excess. The remaining settings are 
mutually distinguished by isolation. The House is not 
an elegant and solitary Scholomance, but a ‘squinting’, 
‘squatting’ shack, channelling the House of Usher 
through perennial strife against nature; the functionary 
of Lovecraft’s programmed decadence. 

Another subversion of Sadean imagery is contained 
within the unnamed and degenerate yokel who 
therein dwells and hosts the wandering protagonist, an 
interesting mutation on the motif of the libertine. His 
‘uncleanliness surpassing description’ is physical rather 
than moral, thus, by Ann Radcliffe’s definition, he is a 
being of Horror – the visceral counterpoint to Terror, 
which ‘expands the soul, and awakens the faculties to a 
higher degree of life’. Sade’s pre-occupation with earthly 
Horror is unsurprising, given the overarching penumbra 
of revolutionary Terror and its incurrent pessimism, the 
hippocrene for sardonic and undermining allegory. Though 
occupying a similar narrative function, the ‘uncanny 
incongruity’ of Lovecraft’s degenerate systematically 
inverts all the tropes of the profane decadent hedonist. 
His excess is that of poverty over wealth, and though 
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he stereotypically possesses connoisseurial artefacts, they 
have not been collected, simply bartered for on a whim. 
This can be evinced with the story’s central prop, a rare 
and exquisitely preserved 1598 account by Pigafetta of 
the Congo: its owner refers to it simply as ‘thet Afriky 
book’, and, being illiterate, his ‘childish fondness […] 
for the pictures’ amuses our protagonist. In contrast, 
Simone de Beauvoir saw ‘philosophical discourse as an 
aphrodisiac’ to the Sadean libertine through its role in 
the process of dislocation from the victim, in antithesis 
to the interpersonal involvement which hospitality 
deems a fundament. Nonetheless, both archetypal 
characters are intrinsically linked ‘in appalling slavery 
to the dismal phantasms of their own minds’, ‘divorced 
from the enlightenment of civilisation’ and ‘forced by 
their rigid code to seek concealment above all else’. 
Finally, it is the fetish of cannibalism which provides 
the most concrete link, though again, this is nuanced. 
The simple revelation that ‘killin’ sheep [for market] was 
kinder more fun arter lookin’ at [the eponymous Picture 
- a De Bry engraving of the cannibal Anziques butcher’s 
shop]’ becomes sinister and Sadean, particularly with 
the subsequently italicised ‘cravin’’, ‘relish’ and ‘satisfyin’’ 
to conjure an inappropriately ‘childish’ oral greed, which 
circumstantially exceeds in depravity even the sexual 
gourmandise of a Sadean nobleman, with italics visually 
‘rousing the reader’ to the ‘awful truth’. The ignorant, 
nonchalant infantilism of the host’s self-justification, ‘I 
s’pose ‘tis sinful, but ain’t we all born an’ livin’ in sin?’ 
is just as frightening as the voluptuous intellectualised 
deliberation of Baudelaire’s Les Fleurs du Mal, where 
‘the Devil’s Hand directs our every move’, and ‘the things 
we loathed become the things we love’. The isolated host 
is thus an impotent child Minski, for whom Lovecraft 
does not merely exploit but artfully subvert Sadean ideas. 

From this recurrent dichotomy of character, it can be 
deduced that the contrast between the rationalised, 
systematic depravity of Sade’s heterodox aristos to the 
simply ritualised and primitive urges of Lovecraft’s 
‘cultist’ archetypes is the underlying pattern of subversion. 
These concepts arise from slightly differing philosophies, 
and manifest marginally differing imageries as a result. 
The calculative debauchery of the Sadean libertine is 
reliant on a deep and subjective understanding of ‘good’, 
entangled with an uncertain principle of hedonism to 
justify horrific action. Lovecraft, in contrast, upheld an 
entirely amoral universe in which humanity was but 
cosmic jetsam, with ‘good’ and ‘evil’ but figments of ‘idle 
wish-fulfillment fantasy’ (Lovecraft, 1922). Where the 
decadent Sadean bent nature under the virtuous vice 
of the human condition, Lovecraft’s nihilistic universe 
quenched the possibility of sadism itself, its ‘cultists’ – 
to which the cannibal Host was a narrative precursor 
- seeking emotional transcendence through shared 
delusion at the cost of rationality, rather than construing 
an existential rationality through their debasements. It 

is classic that a pure kiss of kismet saves the protagonist 
of the Picture in the House from his fate, the cosmic fluke 
of the ‘titanic thunderbolt’ bringing ‘the oblivion which 
alone saved [his] mind’ from the twisted revelation. There 
is subtle parallel with Eugénie’s mother in Philosophy 
in the Boudoir (1795), who faints before the climax of 
her twisted rape can be recounted – indeed, terribly, 
the protagonist of The Picture ‘did not shriek or move, 
but merely shut [his eyes]’ against the cosmic violation 
of the indifferent universe, an echo of Justine, utterly 
decentralised by incomprehensible forces of nature. 

In conclusion, H.P. Lovecraft does not so much exploit 
but subvert Sadean imagery in The Picture in The House. 
Though many concepts, themes and tropes may overlap, 
it is the slight philosophical variances which lead to 
such vagaries of symbolic expression, and perhaps even 
cosmic coincidence that they appear so thematically 
polarised. Certainly, both authors have struck upon some 
resounding concepts and images as vessels of conveyance, 
apt to fill the clepsydrae of sundry minds with potent 
vinum sabbatti for aeons to come - ‘tha’s suthin’ ta stir ye 
up and make yer blood tickle!’

Niko Kristic

Words
I wanted to write something down,  
But the words never came to me.

I wanted to fix everything,  
But the words never came to me.

I wanted to reform the world,  
But the words never came to me.

I wanted to strike out against suffering,  
But the words never came to me.

I wanted to speak, and to speak the truth,   
To talk my thoughts without hindrance from you,  
But the words never came to me.

I wanted to thaw our frozen hearts,  
But the words never came to me.

I know what I wanted; redemption of the highest level, 
from the highest authority,

For my actions of sin, and words of malice,  
But the words never came to me.

I never wanted to hurt you,  
But the words came to me then.
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I want to say sorry,  
But those words can’t come.

Theo Antonov

Busta Rhyme - Morning
Step by warm step, toes tickled by carpet bubbles,
my home’s welcome applause, perpetual cuddles,
as slippers are slipped, banister swung round,
to skate through my coriaceous oak ground…

Under the wing of the sunrise dove,
you’ll see my hand, fastened on brass handle,
A door that makes platty cry,
As the garrison to the breakfast table does beckon,
A Sylvania of chair legs, cereals like wild rye…

Here I’ll gird up my loins,
these weary eye dents of mine still kippered by slumber,
that ceramic bowl from the dishwasher my only, daily, 
purloins,
and I fasten it onto the umber.

An eye to the arms - a little past six.
I must admit, it is a little early,
but in battle I royster on, tithering with foot-tricks,
still fighting the breakfast hurly-burly.

Still me alone in this room,
as I thrust open the spoon-draw,
the sundry tools rattling like the print-steel plumes
of an iron phoenix with a temperament raw.

My countenance rears an ugly frown,
the steel stained by a streak of powder
a thumbnail bites to send sparks of fibre down,
the metal and matter neatly sundered.

I’ll slouch into the sedan,
the artillery of small sunlit dustlets fall
reminding the pining for sweet summer days, only 
greeted with deadpan,
Such does bitterness in wheat make, as does milk cold.

And it’s me who’ll look for the remote
to signal the alarum from the screen,
Flash goes the herald of the news that breaks!

Roll on, roll on so the pictures show,
how terrible a state this world should go.
In the depths of daresay, an ancient city stands,
sparsed by screams, and interlocutors of rubble…

- And here I must lay my apologies.
For, through no fault of my own, a state so raw
and crippling did scathe my skin
and fight for my mind’s very divinity,

that, presently now, I am compelled
to think thus:

Though confusion upon tender mind may corrupt,
I am in firm belief
that come kismet and kindley craft,
will life course itself, lest the starf
of human suffering interrupts…

One fraternal front is raised,
One vigilous victory is paid,
Once one unit is bound, day and night, in thick and thin, 
here and now and forever,
to fight our morning battles.

Edwin Roberts



Prize Day
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National Competitions Prize Day

Mr Budd’s Speech
Lord Lingfield, Chairman, ladies and gentlemen.

As you have heard it has been an excellent year 
academically for the Sixth Form with a remarkably 
impressive set of results at A-Level. Whilst the aggregates 
are indisputably superb, they are only ever the sum of the 
incredible efforts, aspirations and scholarly excellence of 
individual students. To each of our prize winners, your 
school is proud of you and we can only imagine the pride 
which your families will feel this evening.

In addition to their strong A-Level results, a record 
79 Year 13 students completed their Extended Project 
Qualification in 2017. This has been our largest and 
most successful cohort to date – almost double the size 
of last year’s, and with 41 achieving A*s. EPQ topics 
were diverse and challenging, ranging from “Does chaos 
theory disprove the existence of God” to “The dialectics 
of food in an obesogenic society” via “Will Robots be 
the end of humanity?” and many other remarkable and 
fascinating topics besides.

Other academic achievements beyond the mainstream 
A-Level curriculum were abundant, with highlights 
including senior students’ performance in the Biology 
Olympiad. Over 7,500 students nationally took part in 
this prestigious academic contest with only 6% achieving 
gold awards; congratulations to our own Jake Loveridge, 
Raafay Younus, Lucy Thompson and Kate Ridley 
who achieved that award, and to Caija Addai, Indigo 
Buckler-Weerdmeester, Tyreese Hines and Samson 
Woodley who were silver medallists. Bolutito Adesanya 
was selected from 600 applicants for the Young Engineer 
for Brtain, and attended the Intel International Science 
and Engineering Fair in Los Angeles. Kayo Kufeji 
was named as a Kluge Scholar in the class of 2021 at 
Columbia university in the city of New York. Theodore 
Antonov won the Penge Festival Young Poet Award and 
was presented with his prize by the grandson of Walter 
De La Mere. Nathan Douglas, Owen Messere, Richard 
Moulange and Vishwakrith Shetty all qualified for the 
prestigious British Maths Olympiad first round. This 
offers a brief glimpse into the huge amount of student 
achievement which goes on outside of the mainstream 
curriculum, and there are yet many more academic 
accolades which I could enumerate here had we but 

world enough and time.

In sport, the first XV rugby squad paved a pathway of 
victory through the heats to make it all the way through 
to the final of the Natwest Bowl, playing valiantly in a 
match which could have gone either way.  The Football 
squad’s astonishing run of unbroken success and 
improbably impressive scorelines (sometimes including 
triumvirates of hat-trick winners) thrilled the whole 
school on a weekly basis with poetic accounts of their 
victories regularly playing to a rapt audience in assembly. 
In only their second season, they decisively came top of the 
North Kent division by a remarkable margin. Excellent 
progress has been made in respect of girls’ rugby with 
five Olavians being trialled for Kent: Seyi Adeleye was 
selected for Kent and all of the other four were asked to 
trial for the Women’s Senior Team. In Fives, our top three 
senior Olavian players, Kosi Nwuba, Tom Gallagher and 
Morgan Pugh made it to the schools National final – a 
rare and remarkable accolade: St Olave’s last competed 
in the Open final 18 years ago, giving some indication 
of the scale of this achievement. Kosi, Tom and Morgan 
also won the three pair nationals alongside our top 3 Year 
12 players, and Tom won the prestigious Turnbull trophy 
for the third time. The netball A and B teams enjoyed a 
packed schedule of fixtures and showed great tenacity 
and spirit in a spectacular string of victories against local 
opponents.

Drama has continued to flourish at the school with 
notable highlights for our senior students including 
their involvement in this Easter’s stunning production 
of Les Miserables, in which so many of our leavers 
shone, delivering powerful performances which will live 
long in the memory, including those of Richard Decker, 
Theo Antonov, Rebecca Fryza, Anna Fittock and Oliver 
Morrell. We will be losing a fantastic group of thespians, 
musicians and dancers with the departing Year 13 whose 
contributions in a range of school productions including  
Les Miserables, Oliver, The History Boys and our own 
Showstoppers and Cabaret, have shone.

Musically, Sixth Formers have played prominent parts 
in a wide range of orchestras, ensembles and choirs both 
as leaders and participants. We have many accomplished 
performers amongst our leavers who will be greatly 
missed. Notable for their contributions to an incredibly 
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wide range of musical endeavours, including leading 
ensembles or taking leading roles in large scale school 
productions, shows and concerts of all kinds have been 
Richard Decker, Rebecca Fryza and Oliver Morrell. 
Oliver has secured a prestigious Choral Scholarship 
at Gloucester Cathedral for the coming year – one of 
only three choral scholars in their choir, and Richard 
has secured a three year choral scholarship in the choir 
of St John’s College Cambridge, roles for which their 
earlier careers in the choir of the Queen’s Chapel of the 
Savoy will have prepared them abundantly well. We lose 
also some truly inspirational instrumentalists as well as 
vocalists, and it will come as no surprise to any who have 
been privileged to hear him play, that Laurence Wilkins 
will be taking up a place at the Royal College of Music to 
pursue his virtuoso trumpet playing which has enthralled 
so many; with him - and many others, including his 
fellow members of the unforgettable student band 
“Cufflink” - the school’s Jazz band loses this year many 
stand out and stalwart performers.  With these named 
students and plenty more besides, our musical firmament 
has lost this year some of its most glittering stars, but 
what rich memories they will leave us with.

 With Art, our talented cohort received national 
recognition this year at the Shine Media awards where 
their fourth edition of the Society Journal “ARTicle”, 
which attracted sponsorship from the Dulwich Picture 
Gallery, was nominated for 6 awards at the City of 
London’s Stationers’ Hall, and was highly commended 
for 4. Matthew Herriott was highly commended for his 
painting entitled “Antithesis”, as was Niko Kristic for 
the Best Cartoon Category. The magazine was highly 
commended in Best Design and Layout and for overall 
Best Magazine. Congratulations to editors Bronwen 
Roberts and Miles Callaghan and to all contributors.

In keeping with our school’s ethos of duty to others, our 
students remain compassionate, diligent and dedicated 
in their approach to charitable fundraising and this 
year raised £10,000 through our annual Festival and 
Cabaret events, with the remarkable level of funds raised 
split evenly between our chosen local and international 
charities of Rett UK and the Yemen Disasters Emergency 
Committee. Our annual Cultural Evening in November, 
as well as being a wonderful celebration of the diversity 
of our student body, also raised several thousand pounds 
for “Doctors without borders” which some of you may 
know as Medicins sans Frontieres; my thanks go to the 
Committee members who organised each of these highly 
successful and worthwhile events.

The Sixth Form provides students with many 

opportunities to take on positions of leadership. 166 
students took up prefect positions and the Senior Prefect 
Team of Kosi Nwuba, Olivia Amura, Alex Bull, Richard 
Decker, Rebecca Fryza, Judi Mohamed-Kasem, Richard 
Moulange, Sachin Savur and Luke Smith have achieved 
a stunning amount this year, organising the fourth 
annual scholarship fortnight, taking on the mantle of 
producing the fourth edition of the cross-curricular 
academic journal, leading their prefect teams and much 
more besides. How they have achieved all of that and 
have remained so committed to their studies and so 
unfailingly good natured is a great testament to their 
exceptional abilities and their strength of character. Kosi, 
Olivia, Alex, Richard, Becky, Judi, Richard, Sachin, Luke  
– your school is very greatly indebted to you; you are 
exemplary Olavians and leave a powerful and inspiring 
legacy to your successors.

This year group could scarcely have made me prouder as 
their Director of Sixth Form, and I’m sure that opinion 
would be firmly endorsed by the rest of the teaching staff 
here at St Olave’s who have been privileged to work with 
you.

Chairman, tonight celebrates the very great deal of hard 
work conducted by our students and their dedicated 
teachers and all concerned richly deserve to share in and 
enjoy this occasion of celebration. To the outgoing Year 
13, you have set a fantastic example for the new Year 
13 to follow; you have been an absolute credit to the 
school and to your parents. You will go on to bright and 
brilliant things in your lives beyond the school, and we 
look forward to sharing news of your future triumphs 
in the place where you are cherished and in which you 
will live long in the memory as an outstanding year 
group. You are the Young Olavians of today and the Old 
Olavians of tomorrow; and once an Olavian, always an 
Olavian. On behalf of all of your teachers, I thank you all 
for your commitment and your brilliance and wish you 
every possible success and happiness for the future.

Miss Lawrence’s Speech
Thank you Headmaster. Good evening, honoured guests, 
ladies and gentlemen. 

Two years ago, I stood on this stage and introduced the 
then Year 10, and their parents, to a Wordle, a graphic of 
a range of words which had been collected by the newly 
formed Year 10 student council from their respective 
form groups. Words which described the characteristics 
the year group wanted to personify and the values they 
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wished to live by. 

I’m going to run through just 3 of them, tonight, to give 
you a flavour of just how successful they have been. 

Firstly,  Opportunity - Students took advantage of all the 
opportunities provided within school and also sought out 
opportunities outside of school. Mr Budds shared with 
me how impressed he was by last year’s cohort of HPQ 
candidates. He said, “superlative HPQs were completed 
by 24 students on a very wide range of subjects, all 
chosen and independently researched by the students 
themselves, with each student producing an extended 
essay and offering a detailed presentation followed by 
Viva-style interrogation by peers, staff and parents.” 

Considering public speaking is often listed above death 
in people’s lists of what scares them the most, these boys 
have plenty to be proud of. They researched and spoke on 
subjects as wide-ranging as: 

 “Is the West on the brink of financial collapse?”, 

 “Did punk music reflect the dissatisfaction of  
 the youth of the 1970s?”, 

 “Is rehabilitation in UK prisons effective in  
 preventing re-offending?” and 

 “How will quantum computing affect   
 cryptography?” 

to name but a few. 

Anyone who was fortunate enough to see Les Miserables 
earlier this year knows how much hard work went 
into making it the phenomenal the production it was 
- possibly the highlight of the year. I was very pleased 
to see a large number of Year 11s, both in the cast and 
the orchestra. Who can forget Sam Richard’s portrayal 
of Monsieur Thenardier and Matthew Page’s sensitive 
interpretation of both the bishop and Grantaire. 

In terms of sporting achievements, 4 members of Year 
11 represented London in the National Finals for 
Badminton, with Mehar Bijral coming 2nd in the Kent 
Under 18s competition, also reaching the semi finals 
of the mixed doubles Gold Star national competition.  
Louis McLean and Sachin Balaji reached the Fives U16s 
schools national finals. They had beaten all top National 
pairs during the season and were 1st Seeds. They were 
ultimately pipped to the post in a very high-standard 
final. The Rugby 7s squad reached the quarter finals of 
the Kent Cup.  With further successes in Swimming and 
Table Tennis, the list goes on and on. 

Given how easy it is to sit back and think, “Oh, I’m too 
busy”, these boys should be applauded for the fact that 
they were able, and determined enough to put themselves 
forward for these opportunities on top of their many 
other commitments. 

Secondly, Skills - Miss Heraghty wrote to me to share 
some of her memories of the year group. She stated, 
“They are the most talented year group I have taught.” 
The GCSE culminated in an amazing exhibition 
of GCSE work showcasing their painting, graphics 
and photographic skill. Highlights were the original 
installation work and the high level portraiture.  The care 
and attention they gave to their sketchbooks is admirable. 

I was blown away when I saw the exhibition. It was a 
particular pleasure being talked through works by the 
students themselves. 

Mr Maltman shared the year group’s successes in the 
Maths Challenge. The year group performed very well 
in the Senior and Intermediate Maths Challenges 
with over 80% achieving a certificate in the latter and a 
record number of gold certificate recipients. In addition 
around 40% of the year qualified for a follow-on round 
with impressive results achieved in the Kangaroo. Mr 
Maltman stated that this rate of success was, quote, 
“amazing!” 

Finally, Friendships - When I asked Mr Lake for an 
anecdote on the year group, he shared one about an 
encounter at Parents Evening. “I was sitting...talking to 
one particular student (but the same story could apply 
to all of them!).  I went through his mock, highlighted 
some possible areas to work on and strategies for doing 
so.

 At the end, his father said something along the lines 
of ‘thank you, that was a very business-like assessment 
of performance,’ and I realised I hadn’t said anything 
meaningful about the student as a person. I told him that 
the student was a wonderful young man, very courteous, 
a great example to others and that I had thoroughly 
enjoyed sharing a classroom with him. His father was 
much more interested in that! 

I know you have cemented good friendships over the 
last two years, but I was struggling to find the words to 
describe what it was you did to succeed in this aspect of 
school life. So, of course, I went online and found a self-
help site. It said that, to be a good friend, you should be 
tactful, know when to be goofy and when to be serious, 
go the extra mile when someone needs your help, don’t 
give up on someone when they’re in their darkest hours, 
make someone feel wanted, be honest, be dependable, 
learn how to apologise and show someone when you’re 
happy for them. 
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I’d say this group of young men is exemplary. As an 
example, in February, you welcomed Erich Farkas to 
the year group. It was touching to watch how, within a 
matter of days, it was as if he had always been here! 

When Erich left, in May, he was full of sorrow to be 
leaving but left with a wealth of great memories which 
he had shared with many of you. 

I am immensely proud to have been the Head of Year 
10 and 11 over the last two years. As I said to colleagues 
when the GCSE results were announced at the start of 
term, “My boys done good!”. I hope the last few minutes 
have shown you that, as fantastic as their exam results 
were, the outgoing Year 11 are so much more than a set 

of results. If you want a giggle, need a crutch to lean on, 
need help in a subject you struggle at, need reminding 
about what’s fair or just how great 16 year olds can be… 
and I’m not saying that they were perfect all of the time, 
but who among us can claim to be?.... So, to  the outgoing 
Year 11 - congratulations - you have gained a spectacular 
set of results, both individually, and as a group. But that 
only happened because you were so supportive of each 
other over the last two years. I know you will ALL go 
far. And even though the road won’t be smooth all of the 
time, you’ll be there to help one another. Thank you for 
being such a wonderful group of gentlemen and all the 
best for the future. 

Special Prizes
Giles Pilcher Prize for Public Service 
(Awarded by The Old Olavians’ Lodge)

Chukwunenyem 
Nwuba

The Headmaster’s Fund Prize

Olivia Amura
Alexander Bull
Richard Decker
Rebecca Fryza
Judi Mohamed 
Kasem
Richard Moulange
Sachin Savur
Luke Smith

Chambers Prize for Leadership Aaron Kiernan
The Anthony Jarvis Shield Theodore Antonov
The Woodard Board Prize Oliver Morrell
Michael Pugh Prize for Public 
Speaking Anna Begley

Debating Prize Deniz Ali
O.O. Lodge Prize                                       
for Contribution to School Life Seraphin Gnehm

Cathedral Parish Prize for Voluntary Service Claire Da Silva
Leslie Sanders Prize for English Literature Alexander Leggatt
French Prize Niamh Skelly
A.W. Walker Prize for German Alexander Bull
The Kemnal Cup for Poetry Theodore Antonov

Matthew Holmes Prize for Classics Ruairi 
Matheson-Kiernan

The Ashley Prize for History Nathaniel Amos
Antiquarian Society Prize                       
for a History Project Luke Politz

Geography Prize Katherine Taylor
Economics Prize Luke Smith
Harry Little Prize for Mathematics Prem Chowdhry

Abdirahman Ismail
Richard Moulange

Paul Slade Prize for Physics Rohan Rao
Brian Ruth Memorial Prize for Physics Olivia Dunn
Gnaanachelvan Prize for Biology Jake Loveridge
Biology Project Prize Hebe Manos
George Dyson Prize for Chemistry Lucy Thompson
Chemistry Experimental Skills Prize Jake Loveridge
Computing Prize Anik Roy
Phyllis Packer Prize                                    
for Practical Musicianship Richard Decker

An Old Olavian Prize for Music Oliver Morrell
Religious Studies Prize Aumi Akanuma
Art Prize Bolutito Babolola
Graphics Prize Bronwen Roberts
Design Prize Seraphin Gnehm

Prizes for Achievement in Public Examinations

H.G. Abel Prizes for A-Level
Rhea Alexander Jamie Macdonald
Indigo Buckler weerdmeester Lily Mills
Alexander Bull Richard Moulange
Bilal Chughtai Jennifer Nandi
Jonathan Clarke Chukwunenyem Nwuba
Richard Decker Rohan Rao
Nathan Douglas Anik Roy
Olivia Dunne Benjamin Ryan
Lucas Golding Yee Sachin Savur
Miles Gulliford Fawaz Shah
Carla Hill Niamh Skelly
Salman Hussain Luke Smith
Abdirahman Ismail Rubia Southcott
Sahil Jain Harry Stanbury
Thomas Laver Lucy Thompson
Alexander Leggatt Aydin Utting
Jacob Loveridge Raafay Younus
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Lower VI Form Prizes
Awarded by the Parents’ Association for “enthusiasm, commit-
ment and imagination in the use of the Lower Sixth year”
FirstName SurName FirstName SurName

Form Prizes
11H

Humza Mushtaq
Udgama Tyagi

11J
Shalin Kothari
Matthew Page

11K
Manav Babel
Harshdeep Gulati

11L
Emmanuel Bakare
Tarun Krishna

11M
James Harms
Owen Somhorst

11N
Jonathan McCabe
Halley Zhu

10J
Matthew Perry
Frederick Skerrett

10K
Adil Bachelani
Amro Fadel

10L
Moses Ibn-Ibrahim
Joel Kavoor

10M
Anantha Anilkumar
Edwin Roberts

10N
Finn Horden
Tharsikan Maheswaran

9B

Arvin Boraghi
Rufus Finn
Samuel Gee
William Song
Amaan Peerbhai

9C

Edward Cameron
Jonah McDonald
Joshua Selfridge
Issac Adebekun
Oliver Hickling

9H

Rashid Bossong
Linus Luu
Daniel Shergold
Joshua Parchure
Milan Chibber

9L

Shreyas Bharadwaj
Tennyson Cerase
Ishan Kalia
Dominic Watts
Joseph Barradell

8B

Yash Karlekar
Rupankar Majundar
Bharathsri Sivasritharan
Ryan Huang
Krishna Akella

8C

Harvey Belchamber
Shreyas Shubham
Vaibhav Vinod
Matias Morgan
Thuvaarahan Thanarajah

8H

Hierohim Lecybyl
Aidan Mylroi
Aaron Sanjeevan
Arjun Thakar
Kevin Antonypillai

8L

Frank Shrimpton
Sarujan Thaijalan
Velian Velikov
Kiran Pearce
Steven Coker

7B

Franklin Baron
Sahil Chitre
Daniel Shahrabi Atari
Matthew Bird
Daniel Kenward

For G.C.S.E.
Manav Babel Micheal Jian
Sachin Balaji Akshay Karthikeyan
Arnav Barry Jiayang Li
Kieren Bayne-Douglas Louis McLean
Oliver Bennett Matti Mitropoulos
Mehar Bijral Matthew Page
Dejan Fernandes Owen Somhorst
Joseph Folkes Ivan Tregear
Swastik Gupta Oliver Wright-Jones
Thomas Halton Rayvanth Zama
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Grants and Awards
Governors Awards
Maximilian Bloom ATCL
Mehar Bijral
Aaron Tse
Harry Wang
Kevin Wu

Badminton

Eric Leung Bromley Festival of Music and 
Speech Winner

Holly Page Cross-Country
Richard Decker DipABRSM
Oliver Morrell DipLCM
Sachin Balaji
Louis McLean
Morgan Pugh

Fives

Laurence Wilkins Royal Academy of Music scholarship
Nathaniel Amos
Felix Haslam
Ya-Bo Jian

Swimming

Genesis Nsenga ABRSM Grade 8
Ananjan Ganguli Athletics
Rohan Selva-Radov Beckenham Music Festival
Kenji Seanor Rochester Music Festival 
Caleb Boy Squash

Luis Machado
Wylan Man
Tanush Upadhye
Kavya Vijay

STEM  Rocket Car Challenge

Aditya Verma Chess
Jeffrey Akintolu
Isaiah Akpovwa

Fives Nationals

Krishna Akella Music Festivals
Linus Luu Maths Olympiad
Leo Luo
Ruiqi Zhang
Ishan Kalia

Maths Team Challenge

Nikita Lewis National Ballroom Champion
Joseph Barradell
Noah Cassidy
Amaan Peerbhai

VEX National Competition

St. Olave’s School Bronze Award
Franklin Baron Matias Morgan
Kenan Kagan Jamie Perry
Teodor Wator Luxan Sureshan
Krishna Akella Matthew Todorov
Steven Coker Bravin Vijayaakanthan
Rupankar Majumbar Vaibhav Vinod
St. Olave’s School Silver Award
Amro Fadel
Jack Petchey Award
Adam Channon
Jamie Perry
Samuel Gee
Grants for Outward Bound, Travel and Gap Year projects
The James Burdett Prize for Gap Year Travel:
Ebele Aniereobi 9 moth TEFL internship in Spain 

to learn the language, gain practical 
teaching experience and to broaden 
global and cultural awareness prior to 
reading Bioengineering at Medical 
School.

Hebe Manos Travelling to Sao Paulo, 
Johannesburg, Mumbai, Delhi, 
Hong Kong, Sydney, Nairobi and 
Fiji to broaden cultural experience 
and to provide volunteer services to 
non-profit organisations, prior to 
commencing university in September 
2018

Adeola Ojo Travelling to Munich for 3 moths 
to enhance linguistic skills and to 
broaden both cultural and historical 
knowledge, prior to reading 
Medicine.

7C

Toby Christopher
James D’Silva
Noah Saunders
Kavin Sivarajah
Aidan Abraham

7H

Ananjan Ganguli
Siddharth Mishra
Elliot Wright
Shrivishnuvatsan
GopalakrishnanJoseph 
Davies

7L

Harry Chen
Kenan Kagan
Samuel Rayner
Felix Ulmanu
Ayush Singh

Lower School Merit Prizes
Year 7 Daniel Shahrabi Atari
Year 8 Steven Coker
Year 9 William Song
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Full Colours 2017
Senior Colours
Senior Prefect Colours 
for Commitment to the 
School

James Atkinson, Grace Boyle              
Eleanor Goodman, William Pyle, 
Mohammad Fallaha, James Watson

Contribution to School Sixth Form Association: 
Alexander Rodker 
Cabaret: Lucy Clarke,          
Joanne Maure, George Mesure
Festival: Alexander Rodker
Culture Evening: William Dalton, 
Mohammad Fallaha, Kulvir Guram, 
Jeevitham Jeyashiri, Caroline Yuen
Olavian Magazine: Peter Leigh,  
William Dalton

Rugby
Joseph Theuns, Alexander Miller,  
Michael Yates, Jack Cordrey,  
Samuel Murray

Netball Eleanor Goodman

Men’s Fives
Sudhir Balaji, Samuel Rix,     
Christopher Self, Julian Wickert, 
Sanjay Kundu

Hockey Stanley Ho, Charles Stoneham

Football Joseph Coleman, Samuel Ketchin, 
James Narula

Table Tennis Benjamin Fryza, Timothy 
Stickings

Badminton Timothy Foo

Chess Conrad Allison, Asher Leeks, 
Robert Lobo, Alex Tse

Music
Sudhir Balaji, Stefan Beckett, 
Thomas Bridges, Thomas Hadden, 
Peter Leigh, James Watson

Drama

Grace Boyle, Lucy Clarke,
Eleanor Goodman, Max Kennedy, 
Michael Yates, Charlotte Flowers,
Thomas Hadden, Shannon Lavender,
George Mesure, James Watson

Debating Oliver Hamlet, Aishwarya Pai, 
William Pyle

Chapel Nicole Akano,  Thomas Bridges,  
Peter Leigh (13X)

Other Clubs & Societies Languages Clubs: Thomas Bridges, 
Lorraine Li, Adelia Rakhimova
Chemistry Club: Sudhir Balaji, 
Samuel Bentley, Asher Leeks, 
Alistair O Neill
Art Club: William Dalton,   
Timothy Foo, Oliver Plumstead, 
William Searle, Timothy Hill
Munga: Aishwarya Pai,          
James Watson
Film Club: Luke Watkins

The Potto Hicks Award:
Maeve Berry
Niamh Skelly

Inter-railing through Central Europe 
visiting Amsterdam, Berlin, Prague, 
Budapest, Vienna and Paris to 
broaden cultural experience

Secretan Award
Anna Sigston Travelling to Central America as 

part of a 3 week long philanthropic 
project organised with a group 
of Girl Guiding Rangers visiting 
Belize City and volunteering to 
help support abused children at the 
Liberty Children’s Home/Orphanage 
in Ladyville

The Witton/Newmarch Award:
Tanvi Aggarwal
Arjun Anilkumar
Cameron Cain
Ritwick Chatterji
Elwyn D’Souza
Rohan Rao
Kate Ridley
Isabel Wilson Scott

Travelling across Europe to Rome, 
Venice, Budapest, Vienna, Prague, 
Berlin, and Amsterdam visiting 
historic sites such as the Colosseum, 
Palatine, Pantheon, Rome, the 
Vatican City and St. Peter’s Basilica, 
prior to commencing university 
studies.

The Rushbrooke Memorial/Gridley Award
Thomas Laver Visiting historical cities in the 

Low Countries to broaden cultural 
and educational knowledge to 
complement preperations for reading 
History and Economics at university.

The War Memoral Scholarship

Oliwaseyitan 
Adeleye
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History Soc. Magazine: Luke Watkins
Natural Sciences Society: Asher Leeks
Design Club: Samuel Rix,     
Christopher Self 
Literary Society: Katherine Shanahan
Maths in Motion: Iain McGowan,
Matthew Burns-Watkins,
Peter Leigh 
Library: Peter Leigh

Intermediate Colours

Rugby
Michael Cann-Abaidoo,       
Joseph Cordery, Edward McAleer,
Joshua Searby, Alexander Weeks

Fives Josh Ravi
Cricket Daniel Fargie, Nithen Pathmanathen
Athletics Jonathan Pairman

Chess Nigel D’Souza, Raunak Rao, 
Gautham Reddiar

Music
Alaric Belmain, Jonathan Day,  
Jonathan Leech, Abhishek Patel,  
Adam Stagg

Drama Jack Bradfield, Samuel Luker Brown
Clubs & Societies Film Club: Jack Bradfield

Doce Pares: Jay Desai
Junior Colours

Rugby Henry Edwards, Charles Peck, 
Ciaran Twomey

Fives
Tomas Gallagher, Morgan Pugh, 
Chukwunenyem Nwuba,        
Vishwakrith Shetty

Swimming Michael Jacobs

Cricket

Arjun Anilkumar, Adlai Chua, 
Amrit Dawood, Henry Edwards,
Jack Hurley,  John Oxley,
Morgan Pugh, Keeran Rajendran,
Byran Sathananthan

Athletics Joshua Davidson, Charles Davis
Chess Owen Messère

Music
Prem Chowdhry, Shaqib Chowdhury, 
Richard Decker, Amrit Dawood, 
Oliver Morrell, Richard Moulange

Chapel
Jonathan Buchanan, John Hawk, 
Richard Decker, Oliver Morrell, 
John Holden-Murphy 



VI Form News
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VI Form News

The excellent leavers’ ball at Chelsfield Lakes golf 
club testified to the strong bond that existed among 

the Sixth Form students many of whom had known 
each other from year seven ( and I expect some had been 
acquainted  with each other from their primary school 
days too) and roughly as many, from year twelve. All of 
them without exception had throughout the year worked 
to the very best of their abilities and shone on the sports 
fields, in the classroom, theatrically, in orchestras of 
various sizes and types and in being themselves. Reports 
back from the leaders of trips to Greece, France, Germany 
, Switzerland and destination on World Challenge 
attest to how utterly delightful it is to spend time with 
members of the sixth form. All of them are gracious, well-
behaved, capable of great displays of common sense and 
kindness, and possessed of humour and determination. 
Sixth Form driven societies have been run smoothly, 
attracting excellent speakers and the prefect team has 
decorously sustained a workload of administrative tasks 
without failure. Fluttering about in Phoenician purple 
they have stood guard, mopped the brows of encumbered 
lunch queue staff, helped serve coffee, given excellent 
assemblies, read notices and pointed the nervous, both 
students and teachers alike, in the right direction and 
been splendid. The teaching staff knows how lucky we are 
to have students of such tremendous acumen and talent, 
capable of producing high quality magazines, winning 
netball matches, with both girls and boys tearing down 
the wings scoring tries or hurling fives balls around 
the courts, conquering in competitions in all sorts of 
subjects, acting in the musicals such as Les Miserables, 
singing, dancing, writing and just, and this is the most 
important, being individuals. All have succeeded, all 
have progressed, all have delighted.

Senior Prefect Team
We shall shortly bid farewell to our Senior Prefect Team, 
led by Captain of School, Chukwunenyem Nwuba. 
They are pictured here resplendent in their new gowns, 
perfectly attuned to the traditional Olavian purple 
colour, which they use at formal occasions and at public 
functions where they are representing the school.

Cambridge Summer Law Conference
From the 3rd-5th of July, Corpus Christi College, 

Cambridge, hosted its first ever Summer Law 
Conference, an opportunity for state school students to 
attend lectures by law professors on a residential course 
to experience life as a Law student at Corpus Christi. 
Out of over 150 applicants, 38 were selected, and stayed 
in the college accommodation for the duration of the 
conference, giving them the chance to explore Cambridge 
and see what not only the university, but also what 
Cambridge itself has to offer. After being lucky enough 
to have been selected, it was an incredible opportunity 
to hear some of the brightest minds of the college give 
introductory talks to different areas of law, including Tort 
and Contract Law, as well as Public and International 
Law from speakers such as Helen McGrath, Jonathan 
Morgan and Joanna McCunn. The lectures also offered 
the opportunity for debate and discussion of key topics 
such cyber-attacks and retaliation territorial states and 
the oppression of religious freedom in secular schools, 
which was a thoroughly lively, and perhaps most 
entertaining, part of the course, as students from all over 
the country offered unique and individual perceptions 
to the problems presented. Ultimately, the conference 
was a fascinating insight to the lives of law students at 
Cambridge University, as well as a fantastic opportunity 
to talk to students and professors of law who offered 
valuable advice for the prospective students.

Academic Research
The first Maths Journal, the latest History Society 
magazine, Archive, Literature Society’s It’s Lit and Issue 
4 of the Academic Journal added to the stunning library 
of student publications with intriguing titles such as: 
Finding Primes with the Riemann Zeta function, How 
Eames rebuilt America, and The beautiful ordinary of 
Philip Larkin.

Senior prefect team serving 2016-17

David Budds  
        Director of Sixth Form
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Senior Scholarship Evening
Speakers in the Senior Scholarship Evening entertained 
an appreciative audience of students and parents. 
From the best of our current students’ HPQs, we 
heard: Niko Kristic’s Development of the runic script, 
Nicholas Leigh’s Could the current Middle East crisis 
have been avoided?, Daniel Maghsoudi’s Dealing with 
obesity in the UK and Alexander Martin’s Threats to 
humans’ from AI. And from our recent leavers’ EPQs: 
Oscar Hinze’s The practicalities of time travel, Radhika 
Kumar’s Continuing care in brain dead patients, Jeevan 
Ravindran’s The Latin/Sanskrit effects on European 
history and Sebastien Santhiapillai’s The causes of the 
Louisiana purchase.

‘Outnumbered but not Outpaced’: Talk by 
Sophia Morrell
Inspired by International women’s day, sixth form 
students, both male and female, had the opportunity 
to hear from independent communications and policy 
consultant, Sophia Morrell.  Ms Morrell’s talk entitled 
‘Outnumbered but not outpaced: Strategies for success 
in the male-dominated worlds of Westminster and the 
City’, drew from her decade’s experience in financial 
services, as well as her role as Vice Chair of ‘Labour in 
the City’.  Students listened to the presentation, before 
enjoying an extensive question and answer session, 
learning more about mentoring and sponsorship in the 
workplace.  Sophia Morrell is the political adviser to 
Jonathan Reynolds MP, Shadow Economic Secretary to 
the Treasury and Shadow City Minister, and she is also 
running as an independent candidate for Farringdon 
Ward in the City of London 2017 elections. 

Sixth Form Lectures
The Programme ended on an energetic note with leavers 
participating in a frenetic bout of Scottish dancing. 
During the year, a diverse range of prestigious speakers 
included former US Ambassador to the UK, Mr Matthew 
Barzan, Keith Cowley, as part of our Wellbeing series, 
and former Chaplain, the Reverend Andrew McClellan.

Cultural Evening
Songs and dances from every corner of the world 
included Richard Decker’s Nessun Dorma; Anouschka 
Tse’s Kal Ho Na Ho; Chisom Mgbedike’s heart-felt 
poem and a superb multicultural dance. As always, a 
highlight was the Food Hall with tables overflowing 
with exotic delicacies, before the colourful costumes of 
the Fashion Show. The profit of over £2,200 will go to 
Médecins Sans Frontières.

Harvard Outreach Evening
Aspirations for places at the world’s top universities 
continued with a presentation on life at a top US 
university, the nature of the courses, the application 
process, the entrance tests, differences between UK 

and US universities and funding opportunities. An 
appreciative audience went away well-informed and 
with lots to think about.

Life Skills
Lower VIs were given an intensive course on Independent 
Learning by the Life Skills Company. This involved an 
active morning considering reading for the gist, note-
taking, time management and self-presentation skills. In 
July 2017, the company will return to provide them with 
a morning on Interview Skills.

Blackland Farm
Lower VI students, accompanied by their Form Tutors 
and Ambassador Pastoral Prefects, travelled to the wilds 
of the Sussex countryside.  The team-building day was 
filled with activities such as high ropes, abseiling, climbing 
and puzzles where communication and teamwork were 
essential for success. Few eggs survived the ‘drop’, where 
eggs, carried all day by each group, were launched from a 
high tower in a parachute made of paper!

Sixth Form Open Evening
2,000 of the very brightest prospective students from other 
schools, and their parents, turned up to find out just why 
St Olave’s Sixth Form is second to none! Presentations 
by the Director of Sixth Form and the Captain of School 
were complemented by music from the Senior Jazz Band 
and a breath-taking performance of Handel’s virtuosic 
duetto, Tanti strali al sen mi scocchi, by Richard Decker 
and Rebecca Fryza. Senior students conducted guided 
tours and Heads of Departments provided displays and 
detailed subject information.

Interview Preparation Day
Over 100 Upper VI students, aspiring to study at the 
nation’s most sought-after universities, braved a frosty 
Saturday morning to participate in this event, where 
18 interviewers, including staff, alumni and parents, 
put them through rigorous university-style interviews. 
Participants benefitted from an informative presentation 
from visiting speaker, Mr David Vaiani,and from access 
to the school’s detailed interview resource bank.

Higher Education Evening
Over 1,000 students and parents packed The Great Hall 
to hear speakers from UCL, Sheffield and Birmingham 
universities talk about choosing a degree course, writing 
a personal statement and student finance. Director of 
Sixth Form, Mr Budds, gave an overview of the timeline 
until the end of Upper VI, highlighting key UCAS 
dates. Prior to the evening, students had a useful session 
on critical thinking, referencing and academic resilience.

Medics Outreach Programme
Our Medical Admissions Information Evening saw Luke 
Jackson-Ross, Admissions Officer of St Hugh’s College, 
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Oxford and Dr Charlie Bell, Bye Fellow in Medical 
Sciences of Murray Edwards College, Cambridge 
outline curriculum structures and applications processes 
for their institutions. Aspiring Medics from St Olave’s 
and other schools in the Woodard SCHOLA project 
also heard a detailed presentation on the challenges, 
demands and rewards of life as a Junior Doctor from Dr 
Charlotte Wooley.

Oxbridge Evening
Tutors from Oxford and Cambridge spoke in the Great 
Hall to a packed audience from St Olave’s and other 
local schools about the challenges and myths associated 
with applying to these two prestigious universities. Dr 
Mark Wormald of Corpus Christi College, Oxford, Dr 
Lucinda Rumsey of Mansfield College, Oxford and Dr 
Caroline Burt of Pembroke College, Cambridge, gave 
an erudite blend of advice, statistical information and 
pragmatic wisdom.

Academic Journals 
Well done to all the contributors and members of the 
editorial teams on the publication of the latest Academic 
Journals, unique to St Olave’s. Congratulations to 
outgoing President of the Natural Sciences Society, Judi 
Mohamed Kasem, to Editor of the first edition of the 
Olavian Economist, Luke Smith, and to Mr Budds for 
coordinating Issue 1 of the new Woodard Journal.

Careers Talks
Old Olavians, Peter Debenham, Sav Perumal and Nick 
Challis spoke to parents and students about degrees 
and apprenticeships, careers in real estate, working 
at MediaCom or being an actuary. Marco Tranchina 
discussed volunteering in International Development 
and parent Nigel Spencer described his experiences of 
archaeology in Turkey and Greece before slipping into 
the legal profession.Each talk emphasised that passion 
leads to success and that we cannot predict which of our 
skills might be useful later in life.

Senior Prefect Team 2017 - 2018
Twenty outstanding students were put through a 
daunting process involving student and staff votes, 
interviews with the outgoing team and then with myself 
and the Director of Sixth Form. The high quality of all 
those on the shortlist was overwhelming. Our warmest 
congratulations go to joint Captains of School:  Megan 
Hennessy and Sohayl Ujoodia, with Vice Captains: 
Ayoade Adewumi, William Carew, Cristiano Da Cruz, 
Rachel Farrelly, Poppy Kemp, Daniel Maghsoudi and 
Tara Pain.

Upper VI  Valete
We said an emotional farewell to our Upper VI who 
reached the final day of their formal education. Not 
surprisingly, they were all in high spirits, displaying a 

range of interesting attire. Our very best wishes go to all 
of them as they commence this phase of their lives.

Y12 Induction Day
Next year’s Lower Sixth students met for an enjoyable 
programme of creative team-building tasks (involving 
newspaper representations of a charivari of disparate 
animals), taster lessons for their A-Level courses and 
presentations on the many opportunities on offer in our 
Sixth Form. A happy atmosphere prevailed and we can 
readily imagine what an aspirational and archetypally 
Olavian group this cohort will prove come September.

Lower VI UCAS Day
Lower VI received an introduction to the Higher 
Education admissions process and advice on writing a 
personal statement from Nicholas Johnston of Durham 
University. A panel of current Upper VI students offered 
a student’s perspective on the challenges and quirks of 
the admissions process, the joys of offers and heart-ache 
of rejections and also the experiences of writing personal 
statements.

In the Footsteps of Cicero 
In early August of this year, I was fortunate enough to 
go on a trip of cultural enrichment to the Lazio and 
Campania regions in Italy. The aim of the trip was to 
follow in the footsteps of Roman politician, philosopher 
and writer Marcus Tullius Cicero. 

My journey began in Naples, or Napoli as I shall 
call it henceforth, due to the Italian name sounding 
subjectively better and less crass to my ears. Originally 
the Greek colony Neapolis, created as part of Magna 
Graecia, Napoli was a bustling hub of people and trade 
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in the time of Cicero, and little has changed since. After 
flying into the airport, I was greeted by the European 
heatwave, with temperatures consistently in the high 
thirties. After catching a bus to Garibaldi, the central 
bus terminal, it was only a short taxi ride to the first place 
I would be staying: the Hotel Europa. Or so I thought 
- entrance into the hotel seemed impossible, and it was 
only after 15 minutes of asking Italians and receiving 
vague gestures that I realised the hotel was through two 
locked gates, and up five flights of stairs, or alternatively 
a lift the size of a small coffin. My first afternoon was 
spent trying local foods, such as arancini (fried risotto 
balls), as well as visiting the catacombs that were laced 
in a network deep beneath Napoli. These were originally 
part of the waterworks that brought fresh springs from 
the mountains down into town, and allowed civilisation 
to flourish so readily. Indeed, the Romans’ care and 
thought with architecture, particularly with the storage 

and transport of food and water, would be a recurring 
theme I would find throughout this trip and a reasonable 
explanation as to the rapid growth that occurred during 
the days of the Republic and early Empire. I also chanced 
up on a local mad professor doing some mathematics in 
a plaza around the corner from my accommodation, and 
I enjoyed having a garbled discussion with him about 
magic squares in the twilight period of the evening. 

The following day I embarked upon a day long excursion 
to the ancient city of Pompeii. Once the train journey, 
where the doors didn’t really close properly, had finished, 
entrance into Pompeii itself was gained by paying €15, 
skipping the 2 hour queue that was for €13 tickets. As 
the ticket vendor had provided a map, I spent the day 
picking out sites to visit such as the Agora, the Forum, 
the main Via Augustus, and the amphitheatre that was 
surprisingly mostly intact. It was, however, a little jarring 
to enter the slave quarters of the amphitheatre, the 
backstage area if you will, and find a Pink Floyd museum. 
It had transpired that the group had played there in 
their heyday, and the quality of the audio recorded in 
a 2000 year old ruined stadium was, according to their 
sound editor, far superior to the dry sound of a modern 
recording booth. That night was again spent in Napoli, 
acclimatising to local culture and sampling food from the 
region. A fond memory is asking for a Nutella ice-cream 
from a local gelateria, but instead it turned out to be 
just a fist sized amount of pure Nutella on a wafer cone. 
Definitely a spot for the sweet toothed! 

In the morning I embarked upon the first leg of my 
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Ciceronian journey to the large town of Pozzuoli, or 
Puteoli as it was previously known. Arriving by train, 
I was greeted by Ornella, a lady with whom beforehand 
I had arranged to stay with for the night. I spent the 
day walking round this delightful coastal town, taking an 
opportunity to dip into the Med to cool off, before hiking 
up around 400m in the midday heat to visit the Flavian 
Amphitheatre. Accredited as being the 3rd largest 
remaining amphitheatre in Italy, it was remarkable that 
not only was it in such pristine condition, with access 
available to the arena itself as well as the bowels beneath, 
but also that no one was there. For the entrance price 
of €3, it really was a treat to see such a well preserved 
landmark with no other people to obstruct views of 
it; the ticket man looked pleased to see that someone 
had actually visited it! After relaxing at Ornella’s, I had 
planned to try and find a restaurant that evening. But as 
I was leaving her house, she and her husband, Franco, 
encouraged me to eat a home cooked Italian meal with 
them. After eating the most gorgeous meatballs, named 
polpette, and consuming a large amount of fermented 
grape juice, I got to bed, ready for the journey ahead to 
Formia (previously called Formiae) the following day. 

The next morning I encountered my first patch of bad 
luck; I had arrived at the train station ten minutes 
later than planned, so had missed the train to Formia. 
There was another one, but it involved a changeover 
in a small village, where the train was delayed for two 
hours. Eventually arriving in Minturno, the train 
station outside of Formia, I was greeted by Francesco, 
who would, along with his wife Agathe, play host for 
me for the next two nights. Taking the rest of the day 
off, I was ready to visit some important sites in terms 
of the narrative of this trip. Formia is cited as the place 
not only where Cicero came to mourn after the death 
of his daughter Tullia, but also where he was brutally 
murdered by a contubernium of Roman soldiers, whilst 
fleeing from a corrupt and anti-democratic government 
that had seized power. With this leg of the trip I was 
fortunate that Francesco owned a car, meaning travel 
time to Ciceronian landmarks was significantly reduced, 
leaving more time to appreciate them. The first site we 

stopped at was the ancient aqueduct that run underneath 
the city, reputedly the second largest continuous segment 
left in the world. With some exchanging of smiles and 
friendly handshakes with the owner, entrance was gained 
for free, and I entered into something quite remarkable. 
Francesco told me that houses above the aqueduct had 
still been using the water running through there ten 
years ago by lowering a bucket on a string from a wooden 
door in their cellar. It was only once some appetite to 
uncover this Roman structure had been garnered that 
residents agreed to be plugged into mains water supply, 
and stop using the stream that had ran there for well 
over two millennia. Francesco and I then travelled about 
3 kilometres out of town on what used to be the Via 
Appia, the old main Roman road running from Rome 
to Brundisium in the south. We pulled up at a tower 
around 20 metres high, which was known as the tomb 
of Cicero. Unfortunately the tomb is only open on two 

Tuesdays in February, but we decided to brave the signs 
warning of guard dogs and hop the wall anyway. I found 
it telling of Cicero and his personality that such a large 
monument to him was built on the Roman equivalent 
of the M1; however, it is unlikely that this is actually 
the resting place of his remains, as upon his death his 
head was nailed to the forum in Rome, his tongue cut 
out, and his limbs sent to the major provinces within 
the republic (Greece, Syria, Gaul etc.). It’s probable that 
what was left of his torso would have been cremated and 
the ashes scattered, but nonetheless this did not detract 
from the majesty of this memorial, and the serenity of 
the modest gardens surrounding it. Our final stop was to 
visit what is believed to be Cicero’s villa in Formia, which 
was a crumbling and dilapidated ruin on the side of a 
busy motorway, only accessible via foot. It seemed sad to 
me that a villa of such a prominent and influential figure 
in the annals of Roman history was in such a poor state, 
and it exemplified for me the problems inherent with 
private ownership of historical landmarks. 

With this thought in my mind, I embarked for the 
most influential city in Italy, centre of what was once 
the largest empire to span the globe as well as the home 
of the Catholic Church and the Vatican; Rome. As the 
saying goes, “all roads lead to Rome”, and it would appear 
that some trains do too as I managed to board the double 
decker express service to Roma Termini with little issue. 
After dropping my baggage in my accommodation, a 
mobile home park situated on the other side of the Tiber 
to the historical city, I crossed back into the city on the 
metro network. I’d imagined I’d have to go searching for 
the historical landmarks, that they’d be hidden or out 
of the way like the ruins in where I’d been thus far. I 
was completely unprepared for the humungous sight 
that lay before me exiting Colosseo metro station of the 
Colosseum itself; it truly was colossal! I spent the early 
evening exploring the immediate area, before taking a trip 
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up the Palatine Hill, where it was said Romulus founded 
the city from, as well as the ruins of the Circus Maximus, 
a chariot racing arena in its heyday. The following day 
was one of cultural enrichment and wonder, beginning 
with seeing the Pope wave to the crowds of the Vatican 
City. I then climbed the Capitoline Hill, and was gifted 
with views over the Forum Romanum and the rest of the 
city. The Capitoline was the smallest yet most influential 
hill in the ancient city of Rome, as it was where the 
Senate house was situated. It is unfortunate that the 
Senate house is no longer there as it was burned down in 
the time of Cicero, but it, and the forum below it, would 
have been where the great orator would have made many 
of his speeches. Before I left Rome I thought it would be 
advisable to see the walls of the city. Unfortunately the 
metro did not run to the gate which I planned to see, 
as every time they try to dig the line, they come across 
more Roman ruins underground! Therefore I enjoyed 
a pleasant stroll through the streets of Rome instead, 
coming across a tram track that was built going through 
an ancient temple of Minerva. 

It was with great anticipation that I set forth upon 
the next leg of my journey. Although Rome was the 
city in which Cicero spent most of his career, Arpino 
(previously entitled Arpinum) was where he was born. 
From Rome, I took the train into the mountains to a 
town called Roccasecca; a desolate and baking hot place, 
where the bus from there to Arpino eventually arrived 
after an hour or so of waiting. After a bus journey of 
around 20 minutes, the driver pulled up at the side of the 
road and announced we had reached Arpino. But where 
was Arpino? Most certainly not outside the bus from 
what I could see, and so I took it upon myself to ask the 
driver in which direction it was. “Arpino - up there!” he 
said to me, pointing at a huge mountain, where I could 
see a few houses perched on top. He drove off, leaving 
me there on the side of the road with few options. I 
decided to ring the hotel - perhaps they could organise 
me a taxi or advise of some other bus route, as I didn’t 
fancy scaling a mountain in 40 degree heat with a heavy 
backpack and no water. Cicero would have said that I had 

Fortuna on my side that day, for the receptionist, a kindly 
Italian man named Rudi, drove down the mountain 
himself and picked me up not in a chariot of fire, but 
in his Peugeot 206. Saved from the brink of disaster, 
I began to take in the incredible vistas and mountain 
ranges that surrounded the village. It was clear to see 
how such an excellent mind had been inspired by the 
beauty of the place. Whilst there, I discovered it was also 
the birthplace of Agrippa, an architect responsible for 
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rebuilding Rome with marble after the civil war, as well 
as Gaius Marius, a Roman statesman and solider who 
effectively nationalised the Roman army by providing 
soldiers with state-issued equipment in return for 16 
years of military service in the legions. During the 
evening whilst looking for a place to eat, I came across 
a restaurant with tables in the street. Upon questioning 
the owner for a place, it was to my dismay that he replied 
that he was full. He must have caught the disappointed 
look in my eye, for he went into his shed next door, 
came out with a few blocks of wood, and built a table 
right there for me! There were further surprises in store, 
as his wife came and served me not with a menu, but 
instead asked me what I wanted from the two or three 
choices I could have for my primi and secondi courses. A 
particular highlight was a roast rabbit, caught, skinned, 
and prepared that same day. All this, plus as much water 
and white wine as I desired (of which there was only 
one type, the one from the vineyard next door), came to 
just €15 per head. I spent the following day trekking up 
to the ancient Roman quarter of the village called the 
Acropolis, where I discovered on top of the steep ascent 
a building called “Torre di Cicerone”, or Cicero’s Tower. 
It was on this site that Cicero lived during his early years, 
as well as perhaps one of the most influential figures for 
Cicero, his slave Tiro. To keep up with transcribing the 
sheer amount that Cicero spoke in public orations, Tiro 
invented a way to write at the pace of a human speaker, 
which we know now as short hand. Indeed many of 
Tiro’s inventions still remain in the English language 
today, such as ‘&’ for ‘and’, ‘etc.’ for ‘et cetera’ (literally 
‘and the rest’), and ‘i.e.’ for ‘id est’ (‘that is’). As an avid 
reader of Robert Harris’ Cicero trilogy, in which a semi-
fictional biographical account of Cicero’s political and 
judiciary life is given from the perspective of Tiro, it was 
moving to see where the two would have first met and 

grown together in the formative years of their manhood. 
The following morning I left Arpino with a heavy heart, 
but ready to return to Napoli after my travels. It felt like 
returning home in some ways, as it was my first experience 
of Italy, and yet my impression of it was changed. Most 
notably, the streets felt far friendlier and safer than when 
I’d first traversed them. I took this time to buy a few 
gifts for friends and family back home, as well as local 
delicacies such as limoncello and guanciale (cured pig’s 
cheek typically used in carbonara). I visited the local 
Catholic church to compare it to British versions, which 
turned out to be a wonderfully ornate and peaceful place. 
It was somewhat bizarre to hear them playing Kumbaya 
in many different European languages over the speaker 
system whilst I was there, but I suppose it was all part of 
the Italian and Neapolitan experience.

After an unforgettable trip, I boarded my flight from 
Napoli to London Gatwick, sad to leave behind such a 
mesmerising country and life changing experience. After 
a scrape with a potentially fiery death on the runway of 
Gatwick airport, where inexplicably the pilot suddenly 
pulled up during landing ten metres off the ground and 
took off again, I entered back into my home country. 
Truth be told, my first thought stepping off the plane 
was how cold it was - a welcome British return indeed! 
I can only extend my utmost thanks to the generosity 
of the Headmaster and the Davis Award for providing 
me with a travel bursary to enable me to engage on this 
once-in-alifetime travel opportunity, one that I shall 
certainly not forget any time soon. 

Theo Antonov

Awards and Achievements
Oluwafikayo Kufeji was named as a Kluge Scholar in 
the Class of 2021 at Columbia University in the City 
of New York. Kayo is considered as one of their most 
talented admissions from a pool of over 37,000 students!

Josephine Jones, won the Newnham College Weston-
Smith Physical Sciences Essay Prize with an essay 
entitled ‘Symmetry and the laws of nature.’ 
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National CompetitionsLeavers’ Destinations 2017

Name Destination Course
Abekah-Mensah, Naa 
Annoa University College London Philosophy, Politics and Economics
Addai, Caija Cambridge, Homerton Natural Sciences
Addo-Kufuor, Nana St. George’s, University of London Medicine
Adebowale, Temitope Re-applying 2018
Adedara, Adeola St. George's, University of London Biomedical Science
Adekola, Sheriff Re-applying 2018
Adeleye, Oluwaseyitan University College London Medicine 
Adesanya, Bolutito Re-applying 2018

Adewale, Adebola
Brighton and Sussex Medical 
School Medicine

Aggarwal, Tanvi London School of Economics Mathematics with Economics
Aiyeola, Christiana Queen Mary University of London Mechanical Engineering
Akanuma, Aumi King's College London Religion, Philosophy and Ethics
Akhilomen, Oseaghe Exeter Classical Studies and Philosophy
Albarosa, Alexander Durham General Engineering
Alexander, Rhea University College London Mathematics
Ali, Deniz Bristol Politics and International Relations
Amos, Nathaniel Cambridge, St. John's History and Politics
Amura, Olivia Durham English Literature
Andersen, Holly Leeds Chemistry
Aniereobi, Ebelechukwu Birmingham Medicine
Anilkumar, Arjun University College London Medicine 
Anjorin, Ademola Warwick Politics and Sociology
Antoniou, Sophie Queen Mary University of London Dentistry
Antonov, Theodore Bristol English
Anyamene, Chinemelum Sheffield Chemical Engineering
Atlee, Clarissa Durham Liberal Arts
Babalola, Bolutito Leeds Product Design
Ballard, Lucy Re-applying 2018
Barnard, Katherine Southampton Biology and Marine Biology
Batchelor, Daniel Essex Psychology
Begley, Anna Durham English Literature
Berry, Maeve Exeter History and International Relations
Bevis, Charlie Bristol Law
Brant, Rochelle Manchester Chemical Engineering
Buchanan, Jonathan Bristol English
Buckler Weerdmeester, 
Indigo Bristol Zoology
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Bull, Alexander Cambridge, Trinity Hall Modern and Medieval Languages
Burke, Erin Exeter Politics, Philosophy and Economics
Burki, Clarissa Re-applying 2018
Burville-Riley, Jennifer Cambridge, Trinity Hall English
Cadambi, Vidur Nottingham Economics
Cain, Cameron Durham General Engineering
Callaghan, Miles Durham History
Chatterji, Ritwick King's College London Global Health and Social Medicine
Chaudhary, Advik London School of Economics Economics
Chowdhry, Prem Imperial Computing (Artificial Intelligence)
Chua, Adlai Bristol Economics and Management
Chughtai, Bilal Cambridge, Trinity Hall Mathematics
Clarke, Jonathan Durham Physics and Astronomy 
Davidson, Joshua Durham Mathematics 
Davis, Charles Birmingham Dentistry 
Dawood, Amrit Leeds Politics
De Melo, Leticia Brighton Pharmacy

de Rijke, Inez
Central Saint Martin’s School of 
Art Foundation Course

Decker, Richard Cambridge, St. John's Modern and Medieval Languages
Dickinson, Emily Queen's University of Belfast Law
Dickson, Stewart Bristol English and Classical Studies
Douglas, Nathan Cambridge, King's Mathematics
D’souza, Elwyn Leeds Medicine
Duncan, Tamara Manchester Chemical Engineering
Dunne, Olivia Manchester Physics
Edwards, Henry Bristol Economics
Efiannayi, Rita Birmingham Chemical Engineering
Eigbefoh, Rachel St. George's, University of London Medicine
Elgaddal, Nadia Edinburgh English Literature and Classics
Fairhall, Joseph Southampton Economics
Fedtchenko, Maria Nottingham Law
Fittock, Anna Manchester Geography
Fitzpatrick, Caitlin Sheffield Materials Science Engineering
Franks-Moore, Edward Southampton Computer Science
Fretwell, Emma Durham Philosophy, Politics and Economics
Fryza, Rebecca Nottingham English and Philosophy
Gaiger-Marriott, Samuel Re-applying 2018
Gallagher, Tomas Durham Chemistry
Galpeer-Shade, Ione Leicester Biological Sciences
Garden, Ciaran Birmingham Physics and Astrophysics
Garner, Thomas Southampton Mechanical Engineering
Giles, Yasmin Lancaster Mathematics
Gnehm, Seraphin Southampton Acoustical Engineering
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Golding Yee, Lucas Bath Chemical Engineering
Goulbourne, Joshua Nottingham Politics and Economics
Grant, Emily Exeter Mathematics
Gulliford, Miles Imperial Chemical Engineering
Harris, Eliska SOAS, University of London Persian and Arabic
Hasoon, Nicole Sheffield Dentistry
Hawk, John Southampton Mechatronic Engineering
Herriot, Matthew Bristol Computer Science
Hill, Carla Cambridge, Selwyn English
Hines, Tyreese Durham Biomedical Sciences
Hukerikar, Namita Durham Natural Sciences
Hukerikar, Namita Re-applying 2018
Hussain, Salman Imperial Computing
Igbekele, Ebunoluwa Southampton Chemistry with Medicinal Sciences 
Ighomereho, Andre Re-applying 2018
Islam, Nasiful City, University of London Economics
Ismail, Abdirahman Imperial Civil Engineering
Jain, Sahil Cambridge, Emmanuel Mathematics
Johal, Niall Swansea Sports and Exercise Science
Jones, William Durham Modern Languages and Cultures

Joshi, Shreeya
Brighton and Sussex Medical 
School Medicine

Kanageswaran, Piraveena Re-applying 2018
Kiernan, Aaron Oxford, St. Catherine's Philosophy, Politics and Economics
Kirupakaran, Mathusha Keele Biomedical Science
Knight, William Re-applying 2018
Kufeji, Kayo Re-applying 2018
Kumarasena, Rangana Loughborough Chemistry
Lahiri, Noyonika Imperial Electrical and Electronic Engineering
Lamberti, Alexander Bristol History
Laver, Thomas Oxford, Balliol History and Economics
Leggatt, Alexander Durham English Literature
Longhurst, Toby Southampton Music
Loveridge, Jacob Cambridge, St. John's Medicine
Lu, Hsin-Ying Warwick Mechanical Engineering
Macdonald, Jamie Cambridge, Queens' Economics
Manos, Hebe University College London Biomedical Sciences
Matheson-Kiernan, 
Ruairi Oxford, Lincoln

Classical Archaeology and Ancient 
History

Messere, Owen Exeter Mathematical Sciences
Mgbedike, Chisom Warwick Philosophy, Politics and Economics
Mgbokwere, Rosler Warwick Mechanical Engineering
Milburn, Henry York Economics
Mills, Lily Kit Leeds Medicine
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Mohamed Kasem, Judi St. George's, University of London Medicine
Morrell, Oliver Durham Music
Moulange, Richard Cambridge, Trinity Mathematics
Murray, Isabelle Southampton Biomedical Sciences
Nandi, Jennifer St. George's, University of London Medicine
Nash, Lucy Leeds History
Nathan, Ramanan Nottingham Architecture
Noori, Yasaman King's College London Medicine 
Nwuba, Chukwunenyem Cambridge, Homerton Medicine
Obayagbona, 
Oseluoleimen Manchester Pharmacy
Ogunyomade, Toluwani Exeter Economics
Ojo, Adeola Newcastle Biomedical Sciences
Okegbola, Elijah Re-applying 2018
Ololade, Ayoyinka King's College London Medicine
Oninuire, Inumidun St. George's, University of London Medicine
Owusu-dua, Denzell Birmingham Chemical Engineering
Oxley, John Nottingham Natural Sciences
Page, Jacob Nottingham Politics and Economics
Patel, Kevali University College London Geography
Patel, Priyanka Southampton Law
Patterson, James Bath Mechanical Engineering
Payne, Frederick Sussex Economics
Peck, Charles York Philosophy, Politics and Economics
Peek, Matthew Newcastle Accounting and Finance 
Percival, Evelyn Bristol Zoology
Plews, Coby Bristol Engineering Mathematics
Politz, Luke Leeds History and Music
Pugh, Morgan Swansea Aerospace Engineering 
Punnett, James Birmingham Mechanical Engineering 
Rajendran, Rickey Re-applying 2018
Rajendran, Keeran Nottingham Politics and International Relations
Ramadani, Daroon Re-applying 2018
Ramanan, Sankhya Bath Mathematics
Rampton, Imogen Bristol English
Rao, Rohan Oxford, Queen's Physics 
Razvi, Hani Queen Mary University of London Mathematics with Actuarial Science 
Reece, Thomas Leeds International History and Politics
Reed, Justin Warwick Computer Science
Regmi, Rohan University College London Economics and Statistics
Ridley, Kate University College London Natural Sciences
Roberts, Bronwen Birmingham Liberal Arts and Sciences
Roy, Anik Cambridge, Christ's Computer Science
Ryan, Benjamin Nottingham Economics
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Sabharwal, Riya University College London Medicine 
Salami, Oluwatobi Manchester Chemical Engineering
Saleh, Vina Birmingham Medicine 
Santhiapillai, Adrian Re-applying 2018
Sathananthan, Byran Lancaster Accounting and Finance 
Sathiyamoorthy, 
Kirushanth Cambridge, Downing Medicine
Saunders, Annabelle Re-applying 2018
Savage, Reece Southampton Medicine 
Savur, Sachin Durham Combined Honours in Social Sciences
Shah, Fawaz Imperial Mathematics and Computer Science
Shamekh, Aaya Re-applying 2018
Shetty, Vishwakrith Warwick Mathematics
Sigston, Anna Manchester Medicine
Sivapooranan, Thulase Re-applying 2018
Skelly, Niamh Edinburgh French and History
Smith, Luke Cambridge, Selwyn Economics
Sojinrin, Danielle Aberdeen Neuroscience with Psychology

Southcott, Rubia
Central Saint Martin’s School of 
Art Foundation Course

Speed, Alice Durham Geography

Spriggs, Henry Warwick
Mathematics, Operational Research, 
Statistics, Economics

Stanbury, Harry Durham Natural Sciences
Stevenson, Caitlin Birmingham Geography
Storer, Thomas Loughborough Economics with Geography
Suresh, Suvetha Bristol Chemical Physics
Sutradhar, Onish Re-applying 2018
Tarunin, Kirryl King's College London Computer Science
Tawana, Priya Bristol Geography
Taylor, Katherine Exeter Geography 
Taylor, George Oxford, Corpus Christi Philosophy, Politics and Economics
Thivakaran, Trisha Aston Optometry
Thompson, Lucy Cambridge, Jesus Natural Sciences
Thompson, Emily Durham Combined Honours in Social Sciences
Tomkins, Oliver Loughborough Electronic and Electrical Engineering
Tomlinson, Alexander Nottingham Physics with Astronomy 
Tse, Anouschka London School of Economics Law 
Tutt, Carmina York Biology
Twomey, Ciaran Nottingham Mathematics and Economics
Tye, Esme Sheffield Geography
Utting, Aydin Manchester Physics
Valenzuela, April Re-applying 2018
Varadarajan, Abhisheck Manchester Economics
Varshney, Natania Imperial Medicine
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Wilkins, Laurence Royal College of Music Music
Willan, Fatou Oxford, Corpus Christi Philosophy, Politics and Economics

Wilson,Thomas
Central Saint Martin’s School of 
Art Foundation Course

Wilson Scott, Isabel Cambridge, Magdalene Law
Woodley, Samson Queen Mary University of London Medicine
Yaroson, Hassan  Imperial Civil Engineering

Yogarasa, Rathushan
Brighton and Sussex Medical 
School Medicine

Younus, Raafay Cambridge, St. Catharine's Mathematics
Zaidi, Qais  Bath Mechanical Engineering



                         Clubs
& Extra-curricular
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Clubs and Extra-curricular

UK Space Design Competition
Shayne Beeghadur went to NASA to represent 
Europe in the International Space Settlement Design 
Competition this summer having been selected at the 
National final of the UK Space Design Competition. 
Attached is a photo he sent and his write up below.

I was chosen to compete part of the EU team at the 
International Space Settlement Design Competition 
2017 at NASA. During the competition, I assumed 
the role of Vice president of Engineering for our 
company, Rockdonnel, which consisted of students from 
Britain, America, Argentina and India. Set in the year 
2092, we had to design a settlement on the surface of 
Venus, named “Asimov” after the science fiction writer, 
Isaac Asimov. The purpose of the settlement was to 
accommodate for 10,500 residents against an RFP set 
by the judges. Over three day days of nonstop research, 
designing and engineering, we produced a 50 slide 
presentation on our vision for Asimov which we had to 
present  to a panel of judges consisting of engineers from 
NASA and various international space agencies. In the 
end, we came second but the experience has enhanced 
my ability as an engineer and leader when it comes to 
working in a team. Not only this, but I have made a lot 
of wonderful friendships and connections with like-
minded engineers while exploring a project close to my 
heart in such a wonderful venue. I would recommend 
any aspiring engineers in year 10-13 join in with the UK 
Space Design Competition this year as part of the Saint 
Olaves Team who only in their first year, managed to get 
a student to the international finals

Shayne Beegadhur

Vermont Ski Trip 2017
Mounds of fluffy powder and picturesque snow scenes 
were waiting for the students and staff who heading off 
to the USA last week for the annual Ski Trip. Arriving in 
Jay Peak, Vermont, in the midst of a snow storm meant 
that, for many, this was the most snow they had seen 
in their lives.  Students took to the slopes during the 
day, making the most of the amazing conditions, and 
then enjoyed the variety of activities the resort had to 
offer in the evenings, including ice skating and the huge 
waterpark.  Skiers and snowboarders of all abilities made 
progress throughout the week, fuelled by pancakes and 
Vermont’s signature maple syrup, and helped by a host 
of charismatic instructors. The disappointment of having 
eventually to leave the mountain was diminished by 
a shopping spree at an outlet mall and a tour of New 

York’s most iconic sights.  Fingers are already crossed for 
equally fantastic snow conditions for next year’s trip.

DofE Awards - Expeditions
Over the last 12 months 182 students have been signed 
up to the programme with 77signed off at Bronze and 
silver, and 5 Gold. More expeditions than ever have gone 
out across the Ashdown Forrest, South Downs, Black 
Mountains and Snowdonia, with students pushed and 
tested on their resilience and resourcefulness; these are 
the key areas which the awards aims to evince.

At the end of the summer three teams completed an 
arduous Gold Expedition, trekking across Snowdon on 
the last day in truly atrocious conditions and getting 
absolutely soaked in driving rain and howling gales. 
Recently 43 Year 10s did their first Practice Expedition 
and 68 Year 11s completed their Assessed Expeditions.

World Challenge
Two teams began with trekking in the Usambara 
mountains of Tanzania. In Moshi, they taught students 
and helped with building works, inspired by the positivity 
of the children. The toughest challenge was scaling 
Tanzania’s second highest peak, Mount Meru, battling 
altitude and extreme cold to reach the 4565m summit 
with the sun rising behind the silhouette of Kilimanjaro. 
Others travelled to Central America starting with a 
5-day project in rural Nicaragua, helping to clear roads 
and repair a water tank to improve supply to the village. 
After hiking up volcanos, swimming under waterfalls and 
enjoying zip wiring, they went on to Costa Rica for tree 
planting before their main trek into remote mountain 
areas.
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International links
China

We now have a new partnership with Changjun High 
School in Hunan Province. This amazing school group 
has very high standards and some impressive alumni 
including Chairman Mao himself. In July we hosted 
students from Suzhou Lida Middle School who 
experienced a typical school day, took part in a Duke of 
Edinburgh trek, cheered on our athletes during sports 
day and enjoyed an Art workshop.

It was a great pleasure to welcome Mr Li Haibo, a well-
known scholar of Chinese culture from Hangzhou. 
Mr Li Haibo specialises in the curation of Chinese 
traditional cultural artefacts and is chief editor of the 
‘Lake’ humanities magazine which has great influence in 
Chinese elite circles.

Thirty students from Shi Da Fuzhong School in 
Northern China visited us to sample a taste of life 
in a top English school, including a frosty Duke of 
Edinburgh trek to Lullingstone. Year 7s have used skype 
conversation to discuss similarities and differences in 
school life with ‘The Jesus and Mary School’ in Rabwah, 
Lebanon. Our International Student Ambassadors have 
had similar conversations with Anwar-ul Islam College 
in Lagos, Nigeria. Our Year 9 artists will also be working 
with a school in Lagos on the British Council’s Rivers 
of the World programme. Students from De Goudse 
Waarden in the Netherlands spent at day with buddies 
at St. Olave’s, taking part in lessons and topical debates. 
Work has also begun on developing the link with our 

new partner, Changjun High School in China, and we 
eagerly await the return visit of girls from La Martiniere, 
Kolkata, for a week’s stay in July.

International Schools’ award

It was a pleasure to be invited to the British Council to 
receive the ISA. St Olave’s has exchange programmes 
with La Martiniere School, Kolkata and Anwar-Ul 
Islam College, Nigeria, as well as European links with 
De Goudse Waarden in The Netherlands, Starnberg 
Gymnasium, La Croix Blanche in Lille and Hölderlin 
in Heidelberg. With a strong Human Rights Society, we 
host an International Poetry Competition and helped to 
build a new school in rural Kenya. We have just finalised 
links with the top performing Changjun High School in 
Hunan Province, China.

Changjun Middle School Exchange 2017

 On the 3rd of July, twenty one students and four of their 
teachers travelled from Changsha, Hunan Province, 
China to make their first exchange visit to St. Olave’s in 
what we hope will be a long and successful partnership 
between the two schools. Despite flight delays the 
students were brought straight to school on Monday 
where they had a tour of the school and enthusiastically 
participated in the talent show alongside our other 
visiting students from Kolkata, performing traditional 
dances, Chinese opera and their school song.

That evening the students went home with their host 
families with whom they would stay for the rest of the 
week in order to gain a true flavour of life for our students 
in the UK. The rest of the week was spent in school in 
lessons, watching lower school celebration and taking 
part in sports day, participating in a debate against our 
senior debating team and on trips to the Natural History 
Museum and Science Museum with their buddies and 
the maths department. It was a busy but truly rewarding 
trip for all involved and we very much looking forward to 
making our first visit to China next Easter and building 
on our existing partnership. 
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La Martiniere Exchange 2017

Just before midnight on Sunday 2nd July 10 students 
from La Martiniere School for Girls and their teacher 
arrived at St. Olave’s after a long day of travelling to be 
greeted by their host families and commence the third 
exchange trip that has taken place with our sister school 
in Kolkata, India.

The girls from La Martiniere along with their buddies, 
some international ambassadors and students who 
visited Kolkata last year took part in an exciting range 
of activities and trips across the week including visits to 
the Science Museum, the Royal Observatory, Greenwich 
Market, The Globe Theatre, Oxford St and Tate Modern. 
In school they participated in a Talent Show alongside 
our other visitors from Changjun Middle School and 
Olavians, hosted an assembly, played basketball against 
our students and prepared Indian Snacks for our sixth 
formers to enjoy as well as attending lessons in school! 

In the afternoons and evenings the students spent time 
with their host families, giving them a full cultural 
exchange. After an exhausting but eye-opening week 
the students departed on Saturday evening with slightly 
fuller bags, very sore feet and many new friendships.  
We look forward to greeting further students from La 
Martiniere in October and visiting Kolkata again soon 
to continue our partnership.

La Martiniere Exchange Visit

Students and staff travelled 5000 miles to Kolkata to 
stay with host families at La Martiniere School for 
Girls. An action packed week opened their eyes to 
life in India’s cultural capital, including the Science 
Museum, Missionaries of Charity, Hogg Market, 
Victoria Memorial and a cruise along the Ganges. 
They participated in a Model United Nation debate as 
well as spending a memorable morning working with 
huge classes in a charity school for abandoned or street 
children.

International Exchange Visits

The International Ambassadors welcomed exchange 
groups from Changsha Changjun Middle School, China, 
and La Martiniere School for Girls.  Exciting trips and 
activities included the Science Museum, Greenwich 
and London Southbank.  We have also been in contact 
with The Friends School in Ramallah, Palestine and 
the Anwar Ul-Islam School in Lagos, Nigeria and we 
are looking forward to a visiting artist from the British 
Council as part of the Rivers of The World programme.

World Challenge Croatia 2017
This summer three teams of year 8 and 9 students travelled 
to Croatia to take part in a ‘World Challenge’ expedition.  
Timed to clash with one of the fiercest heatwaves to 
hit Europe in some time, the students had to battle 
the sweltering heat at every stage of the trip.  Luckily, 
there were plenty of opportunities for them to cool off; 
whether this was swimming in the beautiful Adriatic 
after kayaking across to a picturesque bay set under an 
ancient ruin, paddling in the picturesque Croatian rivers 
with crystal clear water or submerging themselves in a 
freshwater mountain pool after a hot day hiking. As well 
as the challenges of cooking for themselves, working as 
part of the team and sleeping in tents, the students had 
to climb up into the mountains of the Paklenica National 
Park where they stayed in a traditional mountain hut 
where the only way to replenish supplies was by using 
mules.  The highlight of the trip was kayaking along the 
Zrmanja River surrounded by forests covered in electric 
blue dragon flies before reaching our final campsite for 
a well-deserved meal. This was a fantastic trip and surely 
one that the students will never forget.
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World Challenge Croatia 2017
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National CompetitionsThe Faculty of Mathematics,
ICT & Computer Science

The past year was an exceptionally busy year for the 
Mathematics and Computing faculty.  We live in a 

time of great change at a national level and summer 2017 
was the first year of the new mathematics GCSE.  After 
much uncertainty and a postponement by a year the new 
A level and Further Mathematics curriculums were finally 
approved and so massive work has been undertaken by 
the department in redesigning the A level curriculum of 
two of the largest subjects at St. Olave’s.  In Computing 
it is the other way round and thus both the new A- level 
and the reformed GCSE are being sat in summer 2018. 
This has involved significant preparation. There have 
continued to be developments in the extracurricular 
clubs and competitions on offer. These have enabled 
Olavian students to develop their problem-solving, logic, 
communication and team-working skills in a variety of 
ways culminating in impressive results in external plus 
internal examinations as well as enabling record number 
of our Year 13 students to embark upon mathematics 
or mathematics-related degrees at university including 
record numbers of mathematicians obtaining Oxbridge 
places.

Around 77% of Year 13 students completed the A2 
Mathematics course with 63% of these also undertaking 
either AS or A2 Further Mathematics course.  St. Olave’s 
is the biggest school for this demanding qualification 
nationally with an average nearly three times the 
number of students than any other similar school. In 
terms of examination results, of the 163 A2 mathematics 
candidates 78% were at grade A or above.

In Year 12 there was large cohort of 199 mathematicians 
with nearly 50% completing the double mathematics 
option and hence achieving AS Levels in both 
Mathematics and Further Mathematics. Overall, the 
year achieved very commendable results. The results in 
AS Mathematics were very similar to previous years with 
around three quarters achieving the highest grade. For 
Further Mathematics AS results were a pleasing 82% 
A/B.  It should be noted that further mathematics is 
completed on just 4 instead of 10 lessons per fortnight. 
The demands of completing two AS levels – a total 6 
modules in less than a year alongside 3 other subjects 
should not be underestimated.

Our Year 11 students had the daunting task of being the 
first year to sit the more demanding reformed GCSE. 
They excelled in the challenge, achieving 100% grade 6+ 
with 99% grade 7-9, 91% grade 8/9 and an incredible 
58% at grade 9 (The new super A* plus grade). The 

top two sets sat the Free Standing Unit in Additional 
Mathematics, an excellent extension qualification in 
preparation for sixth form studies of the subject. The 
results were outstanding with 97% achieving grades A/B.

Students in Years 7 to 10 have continued to demonstrate 
their considerable ability plus enthusiasm for the subject 
through impressive end-of-year assessment results plus 
involvement in clubs, mathematics activity days, national 
mathematics challenges plus team competitions, 
attendance of mathematics clinics, involvement in the 
buddy system and preparations for Olympiads.

The department has continued its intense involvement 
in the United Kingdom Mathematics Trust’s Junior, 
Intermediate and Senior Challenges with all Olavian 
students having at least two opportunities to sit each 
Challenge. As ever, huge numbers of students achieved 
certificates placing them well within the top half of the 
selective cohort sitting the papers. In addition, significant 
numbers go on to the follow-on rounds of the Olympiads 
plus Kangaroos. The vital problem-solving skills this 
generates clearly paid off in the new GCSE and should 
continue to benefit students studying the new A-levels. 

Computing continued to go from strength to strength 
under Dr Onifade’s leadership. 100% of A2 Computing 
students achieved A*/B. In addition, the subject has 
continued to develop in Years 9 to 11 with computing 
now being one of the most popular GCSE option choices. 
The Year 11 GCSE results were excellent with 98% 
A*/A. The Key Stage 3 course with its greater emphasis 
on computing skills is now well established and should 
lay firm foundations for further developments over the 
coming years. The computing department is now in the 
capable hands of Mrs Rabia Zeshan.

Teachers have benefitted from links developed with 
the Further Mathematics Support Program and 
London Mathematics hubs.  Many St. Olave’s staff 
have completed CDP such as TAM and TF1 and TF2 
CPD run by FMSP. We have established collaborative 
links with local school and BASS schools, we continue 
to offer training on things such as Graphical Calculator 
use.  Our inspiration into Mathematics days offered 
to other schools continue to enable students from 
these schools gain an enthusiasm for studying A-level 
mathematics.  This year Mr P Bassett heads up  team 
offering a primary outreach program aimed at inspiring 
excellent mathematics within these schools  The help 
of the mathematics prefect team has been appreciated 
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James Davis
        Head of Mathematics 

- especially with the 240 pupils who attended the STEM 
Big Bang year 5 mathematics and science day in July.  Mr 
Scott Li (Head of KS5) mathematics presented a session 
on preparing for the new A level at this year’s London 
Thames Mathematics hub conference in London in 
October 2017.

At the end of the year the Faculty bade farewell to 
several bastions of the department. We wish the best to 
Dr. Onifade, who has taken the computing department 
to its current successful position and who has been an 
integral part of the faculty for many years, as she moves 
to be head of computing at JAGs School. We wish and 
enjoyable retirement to Mr Ian Sanderson’s - his superb 
teaching has been appreciated by students and his wisdom 
and experience will be missed by all of the faculty.  We 
have appreciated Mr Emmanuel Aberkah teaching and 
we wish him all the best as he moves to a post at UAE 
Southbank. Mrs Dawn Lewis, another stalwart of the 
department, moves to a new post at Woldingham School.  
Her work within both mathematics and computing 
– especially with running the buddy scheme for many 
years will be missed as will her commitment to the extra-
curricular life of the school especially her assistance with 
Duke of Edinburgh award and World Challenge.

In September the Faculty welcomes many new members 
of staff –namely Mrs S Senaratne (mathematics), Dr 
M Bărăscu (mathematics),, Mrs R Zeshan (Head of 
computing), Mrs E Pourjam (Computing) and  Dr 
Matthew Ashford (mathematics),  who will complete his 
GTP teacher training with us. Miss M Lawrence takes 
over as head of faculty, Mr S Li takes on the head of KS5 
mathematics and Mr A Mowll takes on head of KS3 
Mathematics.

As I reflect upon the past year - my final year as head 
of Faculty I been amazed at the support and hard 
work of all the department. I also continue to marvel 
at the determination of Olavian students to push 
themselves academically whilst seeking to broaden their 
mathematical horizons. It has been a privilege to oversee 
this faculty over the past three years and I look forward 
to seeing the faculty continue to flourish under the 
leadership of Miss Lawrence.

St. Olave’s 1st team of Ishan Kalia, Linus Luu, Leo 
Luo and Ruiqi Zhang

NatioNal CompetitioNs

Senior Mathematical Challenge
This year’s Senior Mathematical Challenge on Tuesday 
8th November involved 467 Olavians undertaking a 
demanding set of twenty-five multiple choice problems. 
The cohort achieved an amazing 60 gold, 143 silver and 
171 bronze certificates, representing record  results in 
terms of proportions of gold and silver certificates. Most 
schools select their more able mathematics students to 
sit the Challenge, but at St Olave’s all students in Years 
11 to 13 are entered so to achieve such results is all the 
more remarkable, indicating strong problem-solving 
skills.

In addition, six students qualified for the prestigious 
British Mathematical Olympiad Round 1 and another 
record of forty-four students will sit the Senior Kangaroo 
problem paper. Special mention should go to the best-
in-year performers, namely Owen Messere (Year 13), 
Alec Hong (Year 12) and Oliver Bennett (Year 11). The 
follow-on rounds will be undertaken in the first week 
in December and our best wishes go to all Olavian 
qualifiers.

British Mathematical Olympiad and Senior 
Kangaroo Competition
A record number of Olavians qualified for the follow-
on rounds to the Senior Mathematical Challenge. Seven 
students undertook the British Mathematical Olympiad 
paper with virtually all managing to solve at least two 
of the six fiendish problems. Congratulations go to Alec 
Hong of Year 12 who achieved a certificate of distinction.

A remarkable forty students participated in the Senior 
Kangaroo with seven achieving a certificate of merit 
placing them in the upper echelons of achievers in 
this select cohort. Special mention should be made of 
Kirushanth Sathiyamoorthy and David Evans for their 
best-in-school scores.
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Senior Team Challenge
On Wednesday 23rd  November Owen Messere and 
Richard Moulange of year 13 and Daniel Maghsoudi 
and Alex Hong of year 12 visited Ravenswood School to 
represent St Olave’s in the regional heats of the UKMT 
Senior Maths Team Challenge. After the first round 
they had only got only two questions wrong. Following, 
a particularly difficult cross number (a numerical 
crossword) the team had lost just one further point. 
However, several blips in the final round, cost the team 
a few more points. It was still a very strong performance 
overall, and up against some very strong competition, St 
Olave’s finished in seventh place. Congratulations to all 
of the students for some very impressive problem solving 
and mathematical reasoning.

Intermediate Mathematical Challenge
In this year’s Intermediate Mathematical Challenge St 
Olave’s 348 entrants from Years 9 to 11 set new records 
for numbers of gold certificates and qualifiers for follow-
on rounds. Overall the cohort achieved an amazing 123 
gold, 109 silver and 74 bronze certificates with best-in-
year results being achieved by Manav Babel (Year 11), 
Michael Sun (Year 10) and Linus Luu (Year 9). Eighteen 
students have qualified for the prestigious Intermediate 
Olympiad consisting a set of six fiendish problems whilst 
a stunning further 107 students have qualified for the 
Intermediate Kangaroo follow-on round which will take 
place next month. These superb results continue to be a 
testament to Olavians powers of problem-solving.

Intermediate Mathematical Olympiad and 
Kangaroo Competitions
A record number of Olavians from Years 9 to 11 qualified 
for this year’s follow-on rounds to the Intermediate 
Mathematical Challenge. In the prestigious Olympiad 
competition, a majority of the eighteen qualifiers 
managed to successfully solve at least two of the six very 
challenging problems. Outstanding results were achieved 
by Michael Sun (Year 10) who receives a certificate of 
distinction plus Linus Luu (Year 9) who receives a medal 
and achieved a remarkable maximum score and hence 
the highest score nationally.

In the Kangaroo competition, with over one hundred 
qualifiers, a record 41 achieved certificates of merit 
placing them in the top quarter of scores. Congratulations 
go to Aaron Tse (Year 11), Matthew Perry (Year 10) and 
especially Rashid Bossong (Year 9) who achieved best-
in year results. Rashid achieved a maximum score by 
successfully solving all twenty-five of the multiple choice 
questions. As ever, these results reflect the strength of 
Olavians’ problem-solving minds.

UKMT Team Mathematical Challenge
On Wednesday 22nd February, St Olave’s was delighted 
to host the regional round of the UKMT Team 

Mathematical Challenge, a national competition for 
teams of four students from Years 8 and 9. Thirty-one 
teams from local schools took part in four lively rounds 
of problem-solving including a crossnumber and mini 
relay. The St Olave’s team of Ishan, Kalia, Linus Luu, 
Leo Luo and Ruiqi Zhang achieved very high scores 
in all four rounds to emerge victorious ahead of some 
strong competition and hence qualify for the national 
final in June. The reserve team of Rashid Bossong, 
Joshua Selfridge, Hieronim Lecybyl and Jamie Perry 
also performed impressively, achieving a very creditable 
third place. 

Junior Mathematical Challenge
Olavians from Years 7 and 8 achieved another stunning 
set of results in the recent Junior Mathematical 
Challenge, virtually replicating last year’s records with 
the achievement 138 gold, 67 silver and 34 bronze 
certificates. Congratulations go to Rohan Selva-
Radov of Year 7 and Leo Luo of Year 8 for achieving 
best-in-year scores. A particular cause of celebration 
is the number of students qualifying for the follow-on 
rounds that will take place in June. An amazing, record 
twenty-two students have qualified for the prestigious 
Junior Mathematical Olympiad which involves seeking 
solutions to six fiendish problems, whilst a further sixty-
three students have qualified for the Junior Kangaroo, an 
international multiple choice competition. It continues 
to be encouraging to see how many Olavians enjoy the 
challenge of unfamiliar mathematical problems,

 In addition to this corporate success, it is pleasing to report 
that, in the light of his truly exceptional performance in 
the Intermediate Mathematical Olympiad, Linus Luu of 
Year 9 has been invited by the UK Mathematics Trust to 
be one of the twenty-four participants in the Olympiad 
Initial Training Camp at Queen’s College, Oxford, 
in late August. In addition to an early taste of college 
life, the invite promises Linus some “invigorating and 
challenging training”. 

Junior Mathematical Olympiad
A record twenty-one Olavians qualified for this 
prestigious follow-on round. The quality of problem-
solving demonstrated by virtually all students was very 
high with a high number managing at least two complete 
solutions out of the six fiendish problems. From Year 
8, Griffin Keemer achieved a certificate of distinction 
placing him in the top quarter of scores, whilst Leo Luo, 
Hoan Truong and Ruiqi Zhang achieved impressive 
bronze medals for a top 200 performance. However, the 
outstanding result was achieved by Hieronim Lecybyl 
who was awarded a gold medal plus book prize for a 
score placing him in the top 25 in the country.

Junior Kangaroo Mathematical Challenge
Of the remarkable 61 students from Years 7 and 8 who 
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sat this year’s Kangaroo, twenty five achieved certificates 
of merit placing them in the upper quarter of results. The 
best-in-year results were achieved by Joshua Peek of Year 
7 and Ishaan Bhargava from Year 8.

UKMT Team Challenge National Final
In the recent National Final of the UKMT Team 
Challenge, the St Olave’s team of Linus Luu, Ishan Kalia, 
Leo Luo and Ruiqi Zhang achieved close to maximum 
scores in all four rounds including a cross-number and 
group circus. Having been placed in the top five schools 
throughout the day, a strong final relay round resulted 
in the team being crowned national champions from 
over 1700 .entrants. They received their trophy from the 
popular science and mathematics author Simon Singh.

other aCtivities aNd Clubs

Year 7 Interhouse Mathematics 
Competition
To round off the year of intense mathematical 
competitions, teams of six from each of the four Year 
7 forms competed in an inter-house Mathematics 
competitions that consisted of a mathematical problem 
relay run by Mr Bassett and Mr Maltman. After 30 
minutes of frenetic activity the results were : 1st Harvard 
46 points, 2nd equal : Bingham and Cure 44 points and 
4th Leeke with a creditable 40 points. Well done to all 
involved.

Mathematics Society
Mathematics Society continues to go from strength to 
strength meeting weekly.  There were several external 
speakers such as a talk on 26 September from Mr Tim 
Birse from the Worshipful Company of Actuaries. His 
excellent presentation was well received by the students 
who left feeling much better informed about what an 
Actuary does and also challenged mathematically. I 
suspect that some of them may now be considering a 
possible career in Actuary. We were also very grateful 
to the Worshipful Company for arranging work 
experience for one of our students, Alec Hong, who 
spent a fascinating fortnight at the Pensions Insurance 
Corporation near Bank, Mazars Insurance UK, and 
Russell Investments UK.

Oxbridge Mathematics Symposium
For the third year running, the department was pleased to 
welcome back Old Olavians studying at Cambridge and 
Oxford to lead an Oxbridge Mathematics Symposium. 
As well as providing useful insights into the application 
and interview process at their respective universities, 
they shared illuminating reflections on subject areas of 
interest to them plus answered various questions from 
Olavian students, some staying well after the planned 
end of the session.

St. Olave’s B team working on the UKMT team 
challenge

Royal Institution Mathematics 
Masterclasses
The department funded six Year 9 Olavians to attend 
the seven Saturday morning Mathematics Masterclasses 
held at Bromley High School. Through a series of lectures 
and exercises the students learnt about many enrichment 
topics covering such as advanced trigonometry and the 
importance of mathematics in navigation. Student topics 
involved extended use of calculators and algorithms, but 
all the sessions served to broaden students’ mathematical 
horizons.

Year 9 Mathematics Activity Days
In Activity Week 1, prior to undertaking their end-of-year 
assessments, Year 9 students engaged in a wide variety of 
mathematical team activities. As part of Activity Week 
2, Year 9 undertook a variety of mathematical activities 
for a morning consisting of learning how to use the 
GeoGebra mathematics application as well as designing 
racing cars on computers in pairs to race around a virtual 
Formula 1 circuit. The car races at the end of each session 
were fast and furious with high levels of vocal support 
throughout!

STEM “Big Bang” Mathematics and 
Science Activity Day
St. Olave’s hosted a mathematics and science day for 
over 500 students.  This started with Y7 and 8 attending 
an interactive talk from “Sensational Science” focused 
on electricity with topics on lightning to high voltage 
supplies, electrocuting a sausage & Faraday cages. Then 
240 Year 5 students from six local primary schools 
attended the school for a day of mathematical and 
scientific activities. The Year 12 Mathematics prefects ran 
a variety of events including a physically plus mentally 
demanding orienteering problem solving activity as 
well as a carousel of mini-activities in the Sports Hall 
incorporating the leaping frog problem, Sudoku’s, 
tangrams and a polygon memory game. As in previous 
years, there was a real buzz of excitement as the pupils 
tried to conquer the problems set and many a cheer 
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when they did so!

Inspiration to A-level mathematics
On Wednesday 12 October 30 students, 10 each from 
Coopers School, Trinity Sevenoaks and Harris Academy 
Bermondsey attended St Olave’s for a day run by the 
mathematics department here at St Olave’s aimed 
at inspiring year 10/11 students to consider A-level 
mathematics and hence aim for the highest GCSE 
mathematics grades.

The day started with a talk by Mathematician Katie 
Steckles on mathematics use in the Simpsons and 
Futurama.  This introduced the students to Fermat’s 
Last Theorem and many type of number such as perfect 
numbers, Hardy–Ramanujan numbers, narcissistic 
numbers and Mersenne prime numbers.  This talk was 
also attended and enjoyed by all 120 St Olave’s year 11 
pupils.

The rest of the day consisted of a mathematics competition 
and then two hands on sessions – 1 run by Mrs Munday 
on Probability and 1 run by Mr Li and Mr Davis on 
using the dynamic geometry software GeoGebra.

All the students enjoyed the day and excellent feedback 
was received – The Head of Mathematics at Trinity 
school, Sevenoaks said “I have now got a group of 
aspiring A Level Mathematicians”



Science
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National CompetitionsThe Faculty of Science

On the last two days of Activity Week 2, Year 9 
enjoyed a variety of activities in Science. Their 

first challenge was to build a paper rocket that could 
be launched by a pressurised vessel. The students had to 
design the rocket, and consider the launch angle. Many 
of the teams managed to fire their rockets beyond the 
50 metre mark. Secondly, the students undertook a 
construction challenge to build a structure with sellotape 
and 10 sticks of dired spaghetti. The structures had to 
be capable of supporting a marshmallow. Reptile Evenet 
provided the final activity of the day, when the classes 
were given the opportunity to hear a fascinating talk on 
reptiles and snakes, before being given the opportunity 
to handle some of the reptiles for themselves.  This was 
an excellent way to round off Activity Week 2.

Year 9 boys prepare their rocket for take-off.

Dr Neil Stewart
 S___Head of Science Faculty  

Biology Olympiad
Of the 7500 students who sat the 2017 competition, 
Gold medals were awarded to the top 6% in the country, 
including our own Jake Loveridge, Raafay Younus, Lucy 
Thompson and Kate Ridley. Well done to Jake and 
Raafay who have been invited to sit the second round 
paper and to Caija Addai, Indigo Buckler, Tyreese Hines 
and Samson Woodley who were awarded Silver Medals.

Chemistry Olympiad
Congratulations to Eugene Lee, Lucy Thompson, Raafay 
Younus, Bilal Chughtai, Lucas Golding Yee, David 
Evans, Cristiano Da Cruz, Hari Patel, Onish Sutradhar 
who gained Silver Medals in the 2017 Chemistry 
Olympiad.

2017 Chemistry Olympiad medal winners

Reptile handling
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Junior Natural Sciences 
This term saw the rejuvenation of this Society, with 
presentations on surface tension, craters and tectonics. 
Students have created their own volcanoes, producing 
milk rainbows, and making craters in ‘moon powder’ 
and plan to publish the first Junior Natural Sciences 
newsletter in April.

Florida/NASA

Boys in front of a space shuttle at the Kennedy 
Space Centre

Year 9s travelled to Florida for a STEM-based week 
of fun. At Disney parks they learned about the factors 
affecting motion and gravitation before swimming with 
Manatees at the Gulf coast. They discovered what it 
takes to be an astronaut, undergoing NASA training in a 
simulated mission at the Kennedy Space Centre.

Kennedy Space Centre

Physics
Our boys excelled in the Isaac Physics problem solving 
session at the Royal Greenwich Observatory, much to the 
delight of their guide, who had to part with more prizes 
than he had expected. An opportunity to investigate 
telescope optics in the laboratory, and a lecture on 
Astronomy rounded off a fascinating day.

Year 5 Science and Maths Day
240 pupils from six local primary schools came to St 
Olave’s to participate in this popular annual event, 
turning our Science labs into CSI Orpington for the day, 
learning about chromatography, analytical techniques 
and enjoying themselves greatly. After some orienteering, 
they learned how to prepare and launch rockets with the 
winning ballistic team managing to propel theirs over 50 
metres.

Sensational Science
Mr Albert Wood gave Year 7 and 8 an exciting 
presentation on many areas of Science, all relevant to the 
studies in the KS3/KS4 Curriculum and beyond. Our 
boys acquitted themselves very well, showing excellent 
subject knowledge, and commenting on how much they 
had enjoyed the show. 

Gel Electrophoresis Equipment from PA 
funds
Gel Electrophoresis is a method widely used the world 
over to identify individuals by their unique DNA profiles. 
Year 12 Biologists enjoyed applying this technology 
to great effect using our new ‘State of the Art’ Gel 
Electrophoresis equipment, generously provided by the 
PA.

Lower VI students making good use of the Gel 
Electrophoresis Equipment

Chemistry Society
Students have been giving talks on a project to grow a 
chicken using a fertilised egg but without the egg shell. 
Our thanks go to the PA who provided the initial capital 
to purchase essential equipment. The Biochemical Society 
Outreach fund also provided additional equipment to 
incorporate the project in to the Year 5 Science Day for 
local Primary Schools.

Greenwich Royal Observatory
Newton’s Laws of Motion provided the basis for an 
interactive workshop where our students impressed the 
presenter with their knowledge. They were enthralled by 
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the Camera Obscura, Meridian Line, Harrison clocks 
and the array of telescopes. The highlight of the day 
was the Solar System and Beyond presentation in the 
Planetarium after which the presenter was tested a little 
more than he anticipated when he gave the students an 
opportunity to ask questions.

Slug it!
As part of the international schools’ programme 
Eco-Schools to promote wildlife and to increase 
biodiversity within the school grounds, students are 
taking part in the ‘Slug It’ project in partnership with the 
Royal Horticultural Society and the Eco-Committee 
who are leading this new project.

Medical School Workshop
As part of our SCHOLA outreach initiative, Year 12s 
from St. Olave’s and other Woodard schools participated 
in a series of talks and interactive workshops run by the 
medical staff and students of Imperial College, London. 
Their words of wisdom proved invaluable for those 
aspiring to highly competitive medical courses.

Medical School Workshop
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Operation Wallacea 2017
Natewa Bay, Fiji

On Wednesday 26th July, 14 students accompanied 
by Miss Lawrence and Miss Esswood, set off into the 
great wide open for Fiji, via the airy surroundings of 
Heathrow’s Terminal 5.  After passing through security, 
we savoured what would be our last taste of Western food 
for a few weeks and waited to board our first 10-hour 
flight to Incheon, South Korea. 

After a long flight, passing over Eastern Europe and 
Russia, we landed in Incheon. Whilst waiting for our 
connecting flight to Nadi, we explored the delights of 
the airport complex. Soon it was time to board again 
and, after Yasmin forgot who Jodie was, we took off for 
Fiji. 

11 hours later, we arrived in Nadi to sunshine and clear 
blue skies. We were all excited but a little apprehensive 
about being so far away from what we knew; bewilderingly 
it was 9am on Friday when we landed, whilst in England 
it was 9pm on Thursday.

That evening, after arriving at the Grand Melanesian 
Hotel and exploring local shops, we set off for the nearby 
park where we tried to play frisbee and watched the 
sunset. This picturesque scene was only enhanced when 
Jodie decided to leap gracefully onto Rachel.

We slept well and awoke early to board another bus to a 
local market. Here we were given a tour by our guide, and 

then taken to the Flavours of Fiji cooking school where 
we cooked some traditional Indian and Fijian dishes and 
finished the afternoon as qualified Local Master Cooks.

On Sunday morning we boarded our half hour flight 
from Nadi to Labasa, the island where we would carry 
out our expedition. From the airport we took a 5 hour bus 
ride to the Forest Camp. The views were truly spectacular 
as we were taken from one side of the island to the other, 
and, as a result, for many this was a highlight of the trip. 

That evening we arrived at the Forest Camp to find 
that we were to receive our first lecture on the forest’s 
biodiversity. We had a delicious meal and warm welcome 
from the scientists and staff, before our first night in a 
tent. 
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The next day we started our forest-based activities, with 
us being split into four groups. Unfortunately, as a result 
of extensive logging in  the 1970s much of the original 
primary forest has been lost and has since undergone 
secondary succession and recovered as secondary forest. 
However, there are some regions that were protected by 
the locals and remain intact. Each day we would vary 
which group of organisms we were looking at, looking at 
one group in the morning and another in the afternoon. 
We had the opportunity to catch and examine birds by 
setting mist-nettings along transects with Joe as well as 
venturing into the forest with Paul at dawn to record 
birdsong. We managed to catch an endemic silktail 
which has a slight blue shimmering coat but whilst Joe 
was tagging it, it escaped. of us found the bird activities 
more interesting than others.

On arthropods with Greg, we roamed around with 
butterfly nets, and carried out some beat sampling in 
the long grasses of the jungle, finding assortments of 
amazing endemic and rare insects.  We all participated in 
Greg’s crusade to find water mites, which involved kick 
sampling along different streams and rivers in the forest.

With Nunia we investigated skinks, placing down sticky 
traps at regular intervals along different transects in 
effort to catch. Walking through the beautiful colourful 
dense vegetation was an unforgettable experience. 
Unfortunately, we only managed to catch one skink, 

but the time we arrived at the sticky trap it had died. 
We released its dead body from the trap with coconut 
oil as Richard sang an Aria in its memory. Late one 
evening we ventured out into the darkness to go treefrog 
hunting. The local population was thought to have been 
decimated by the introduction of the mongoose to the 
area by locals. Although we found no frogs, Paul was 
stung by a millipede, which he had picked up out of 
curiosity and which then proceeded to ooze an orange 
acidic juice onto his hands. 

Gilianne Brodie, an associate professor in Biology at the 

University of the South Pacific, led our groups out along 
transects to learn about the land snail life in the jungle. 
Using GPS locators, we set up our own transects and 
noted down how many snails and snail shells we found 
at each 5m interval along 50 metres (Maddie was our 
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designated super snail hunter!).

After 6 days in the forest camp, we said goodbye to all of 
the scientists and our machete-wielding guides Marns, 
King, Bill and Mac, having learnt volumes about the 
islands’ ecology as well as the jungle ecosystem and its 
history. We also learnt that the boys’ shower doors were 
not entirely reliable, as Richard discovered. 

That morning we set off on the truck for the other side 
of the valley to reach Natewa Bay, the biggest bay in the 
South Pacific. Here VusaRatu village, the village where 
we would be staying, was located. Upon arrival we took 
part in a welcome ceremony before being assigned our 
host families and Jodie, Yasmin and Rachel were lucky 
enough to be staying with the village chief ’s family. After 
acclimatising ourselves with the beautiful setting, we left 
our houses for some free time to play rugby with the 
village children before dinner. 

The next day we were given the opportunity to experience 
village life by engaging in some regular tasks that the 
villagers carry out, involving skinning root vegetables as 
well as witnessing the process of coconut oil production. 
We were honoured to witness the Fijian women perform 
a very special dance that afternoon, a tradition normally 
reserved for village chiefs and important guests. Before 
we knew it, everyone was talcum powdered up and 
joining in. Later we were cooked a fantastic farewell 
meal and Miss Fiji made a surprise appearance. 

After an emotional goodbye, we boarded the truck the 
next day to head for the marine camp. We were given a 
warm welcome by Sarah and Matthew, who introduced 
us to the facilities and rules of the camp, as well as 

their adopted dog Buddy, who had run all the way to 
the camp from the next village at the beginning of the 
season. After going for a quick swim and snorkel on the 
beachside House Reef, we were put into our dive groups 
and given our first lecture by Mel, a marine biologist who 
gave us nightly lectures on the different components of 
the coral reef ecosystem. We started on our schedules the 
next day, in two qualified groups, two referral groups and 
one Open Water group. 

Matthew, Sarah and Lisa (RIP) taught our referral group, 
whilst the qualified divers were led by Mel and Sam, with 
Yanni teaching the Open Water group. For the rest of the 
week we had a brilliant time experiencing and exploring 
the crystal clear waters and stunning colourful reefs 
that were on offer, visiting various dive sites across the 
Bay and even seeing a few sharks. Angelfish, Parrotfish 
and Groupers, as well as the famous Anemonefish, were 
present in multitudes and helped decorate the unique 
Brain corals, submassive corals and sponges, among 
many others, that lined the sea floor. 

On Wednesday evening we were shown the documentary 
‘Sharkwater’, an eye-opening documentary by the 
late Rob Stewart on shark finning. Richard found it 
so riveting that he was asleep long before the end and 
stayed asleep on the floor whilst everyone else returned 
to their tents. Apparently, he awoke at midnight to crawl 
back to his tent. 

Thursday included a scavenger hunt, where dive buddy 
pairs competed to identify the greatest number of species 
whilst underwater. Rachel, Yasmin and Jodie won, 
identifying a truly staggering 29/30 species. 

On Friday morning we all undertook our final dives, 
before preparing for our afternoon presentations. We 
presented in groups on topics that we had been assigned 
at the beginning of the week and researched, with a 
competition for the best presentation judged by the 
dive staff and teachers. Marcin and Gabriel won with 
a brilliant presentation on the Aquarium Trade. That 
evening some of the village people came to visit, play 
poker and say goodbye.
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With our bags packed, on Saturday morning everyone 
drew a grouper on the bench to leave our mark. We said 
our sad goodbyes to the dive staff, who had taught us so 
much about diving, coral ecosystems and conservation 
and boarded the bus for another journey back to the 
airport. 

After waiting for two hours at the airport, we flew back 
to Nadi and stayed overnight at the Grand Melanesian 
Hotel. Sunday was a free day and spent relaxing by the 
pool, with our flight to Incheon on Monday morning. 
Upon our arrival in Seoul, we caught a coach to the hotel 
and, after dinner, went out to explore the district. 

Om Tuesday morning we returned to Seoul airport to 
board our final flight home, and arrived back at school 
that evening. 
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Operation Wallacea 2017 - Natewa Bay, Fiji



English & Drama
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The Faculty of English & Drama

This year has been another exciting year in the 
English and Drama faculty with students throwing 

themselves into school productions, writing workshops, 
theatre trips and lectures.  Our students have again shown 
not only that they are bright and capable scholars, but 
that they are thoughtful, empathetic and great company.

We have enjoyed lots of enrichment through poetry this 
year with visits from several poets exploring subjects 
as varied as the life of a refugee, and ideas of the self.  
We have also launched a Key stage 4 creative writing 
team who finished the year with a series of workshops 
with former students and a professional poet to explore 
ideas around the Palestine-Israeli conflict.  The students 
engaged with the difficult subject matter with empathy 
and sensitivity and have written some beautiful and 
thought-provoking poems.

We have increased our focus on speaking skills in lessons 
and have had plenty of extra-curricular events including 
public speaking and debating competitions.  We have 
welcomed Kate Crane who has been running a very 
successful elocution club, and who will be joined this 
year by professional actor Lucy Tragear to work with 
students towards their Lamda exams.  We wish them 
and their students the best of luck and look forward to 
seeing the fruits of their work.

Our annual English and Drama week enthused students 
with a literature treasure hunt that sent them on a trail 
to discover their teachers’ favourite poems and novels.   
Many students entered our writing competitions 
displaying their imagination and writing talent. We 
also enjoyed watching plays written by students in our 
playwriting society which ranged from a comedy murder 
mystery, to a ghost story, to a play set in World War 2.  
In addition to writing plays we have had a great year for 
performance with the Whole School Production of ‘Les 
Misérables’ being a particular highlight.  

I also loved our residential trip to Cambridge University.  
We attended a fantastic range of lectures and it was 
wonderful to see our sixth form students excited 
and engaged by this wonderful subject.  I was again 
reminded that we have exceptional students as they 
were enthusiastic and impressive in their discussion 
and questioning of the lecturers.  We have also enjoyed 
cultural trips during Activity weeks, and theatre visits 
throughout the year including our annual production for 
Year 7 students at The Globe and Sixth Form Theatre 
Society trips.

We have said goodbye to some wonderful students this 
year who have all contributed so much to this faculty 
- whether through performance, music, choreography, 
direction, technical skills, writing, debating, running 
societies and lively discussion in lessons.  We are very 
grateful for their time, enthusiasm, skills and constant 
good cheer and wish them all the best for their future.  

Most importantly I would like to thank Liz Goodman.  
After ten years as Head of English she has decided to 
step down to be second in department, allowing me to 
step up to her former role.  Her fantastic leadership has 
ensured that our department has been a stable and happy 
one during my time here and that is largely down to her 
hard work and jolly disposition.  I am delighted that I 
have her continued support and have no doubt she will 
continue to be an enormous asset to the department in 
the coming years. 

Alexandra Wilkie
S___Head of English Faculty  

Debating and articulation.
Speakers Trust professional trainers ran presentation 
skills workshops for Years 9 and 10 where students 
sharpened their talents and gained confidence in public 
speaking. Debating skills were tested at a Bar Mock 
Trial at Snaresbrook Crown Court where our team of 
16 aspiring barristers presented cases involving witness 
intimidation and self-defence. They played various roles 
– defendant, witness, court clerk - giving articulate and 
persuasive presentations. This year we are focussing on 
improving our students’ ability to articulate their ideas 
in order to prepare them better for university and job 
interviews, and develop their social skills. Each fortnight 
we have an articulation focus such as avoiding the use 
of fillers such as ‘ um’,’ er’, ‘like’,’ kind of ’, ‘sort of ’, and 
‘y’know.’

Poetry
Students looking to understand the inner life were 
inspired by Oxford poet, Jamie McKendrick, who spoke 
to the Literature Society about his work and encouraged 
pupils to write themselves. Niko Kristic-Smith took up 
that challenge brilliantly, winning Year 12’s Romantic 
Poetry Competition for his poem ‘Laughter.’

Jamal ‘Eklipse’ Msebele worked with students across 
all year groups to launch our international poetry 
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competition ‘Palestine’. He was inspiring and witty and 
left us all keen to compose.

Public Speaking.
St Olave’s hosted the Regional Final of the Bromley 
‘Speak up, Speak Out!’ competition where finalists 
from local schools delivered superb speeches on topics 
ranging from dementia to the impact of social media. 
The MC was last year’s winner, our own Amro Fadel, 
who managed the evening with great aplomb. We were 
delighted with another home win, as Amaan Peerbhai 
took First place, entertaining the audience with his witty 
account of the perils of asking someone for a date. He 
received his trophy from Deputy Mayor of Bromley, 
Councillor Hannah Gray.

Chartwell
A personal welcome to Sir Winston Churchill’s family 
home by the wartime Prime Minister’s great grandson, 
Randolph, was a surprise thrill for our public speaking 
teams. Training was provided by political speech writer 
Chris Jary and Speaker’s Trust consultant Caroline Clark 
who put pupils through their paces, critiquing their 
speeches and encouraging them to hone the structure 
and persuasiveness of their work.

Victory was sweet for our four Year 10 students who won 
the Churchill Public Speaking competition. They were 
personally congratulated by Sir Winston’s granddaughter, 
Celia Sandys, who was impressed by their confident 
delivery. Our team of Amro Fadel, Freddie Skerrett, 
James Farrow and Jacob Gaskell not only won first prize, 
but Freddie was also awarded best individual chairperson 
for his wonderfully Churchillian introduction.

Refugee Week
Kazzum, a local charity, joined the English Department 
to promote Refugee Week. They dispelled myths about 
the numbers of refugees in this country and urged 
students to question what they read in the press. Poet 
and rapper, Arji, helped students to produce poems and 
improvised a rap to inspire them.

Les Misérables
Our school production of the west end hit ‘Les 

Misérables’ was a triumph!  The stamina and quality 
of the orchestra and cast alike were incredible as they 
performed this ambitious musical.  Richard Decker was 
superb in the lead role of Valjean as he battled against 
Theo Antonov’s terrifying Javert, while  Molly Swift’s 
Fantine was emotive and sympathetic as we watched her 
downfall.  Sam Richards and Poppy Kemp provided great 
comedy as the roguish Thenardiers, while their daughter 
Eponine, played beautifully by Marianne Willis, created 
much sympathy as she pined for her love Marius and 
then heartbreakingly died in his arms.  Ollie Morrell 
and Becky Fryza were very moving as that Marius and 
Cosette, providing the romance for the evening.  Hamish 
Donald as Enjolras was inspiring as the leader of the 
student revolution and Stanley Fisher’s Gavroche was 
the cheeky chappie that everyone loves.  The company as 
a whole were brilliant with a wonderfully strong chorus.  
Thank you and well done to the cast, orchestra and tech 
crew for a fantastic evening!

Awards and Achivements
Rory Yeates Riddoch had the lead role in the play YOLO 
(You only live once) by Matthew Bulgo at the Theatre 
Royal Stratford East as part of the National Theatre 
Connections.

In LAMDA examinations, Ivan Tregear gained a 
Distinction and Gold medal in Grade 8 Acting; Dylan 
Abeelack gained a Distinction and a Bronze medal in 
Grade 6 Public Speaking; Srikar Namireddy gained a 
Distinction in Grade 6 Acting. 

Shravan Bharadwaj was awarded the Olwen Morgan 
Shield for Public Speaking at the Coulsdon and Purley 
Festival.

Theodore Antonov won the Penge Festival Young Poet 
Award and was presented with his prize by the grandson 
of Walter De La Mare.



84 – Olavian 2017

Les Misérables



Chaplaincy



86 – Olavian 2017

Chaplancy

Only a few weeks ago we returned from our Chaplaincy 
weekend at Carroty Wood. This involved outdoor 

activities, some Christian life teaching and plenty of fun 
and food. This year’s weekend thought about how we 
need to get up and do something, how we can make the 
world a better place for all. The weekend consisted of 
both physical and cerebral activities, swimming, football, 
low ropes/assault course, wide game, table tennis, various 
card and board games along with a bonfire and BBQ. I 
am both grateful and blessed by the staff who willingly 
give up their own weekend, after a full and busy school 
week, to enable the Chapel weekend to happen. 

Our Chapel continues to be a place for everyone opening 
the door to many activities and offering a safe space for 
contemplation and quiet away from the bustle of each 
day in a busy school. It holds various assemblies, some 
lessons, choir practices, lectures, a weekly Communion 
Service and some drama and music rehearsals and 
productions. It boasts its very own choir that lead singing 
and bless us with an Anthem every week. It is the base for 
the more spiritual side of a Church of England School 
which students can access as much or as little as they feel 
is appropriate for them.

The role of a Chaplain involves pastoral work among 
students and staff offering help and support to all the 
school family as well as planning the school assembly 
programme with Senior Leaders and organising Le 
Chavetois, the community work programme undertaken 
by our year 12 students. Themes across the year range 
from Wisdom, through achievement and responsibility 
to helping others and living life to the full. This weekly 
theme is available in every class room in the form of 
Thought for the Day slides, and these are also now 
available each week on the school website along with 
a weekly prayer on the theme. We now have a School 
Prayer which every student should have stuck in the back 
of their School Hymn Book. We also celebrate different 
languages, different cultures and different religions 
aiming to find a message for all whatever their faith or 
if they have no faith. Our aim is to help our students be 
members of a collaborative and caring society. 

Our contacts in the community allow us to give each 
of our  new Year 7 students a New Testament, with 
reference helps, provided by the Gideon’s. This is theirs 
to keep and use both in school and out. With a Chapel 
as part of the school we can also offer Baptism and 
Confirmation for any who feel called to follow in those 
Christian traditions. 

A distinct part of the Chaplaincy are those special 
services that happen during the year. Remembrance, 
Memorial for those we have lost, Harvest, Christmas, 
Easter, Commemoration of our School’s History and 
many more. Our Commemoration this year took place at 
Southwark Cathedral and had many invited and special 
guests. Our School captains and senior prefects were 
most excellent in their readings and presentations. Our 
orchestra and choir lead our musical contributions with 
great professionalism. The service was a real tribute to 
our school’s tradition and history. All our special services 
reflect and shape the Christian ethos of our school and 
remind all of us of our place and our role in this world.

The Diocese of Rochester supports the School and 
myself. Being a teacher, prior to being ordained, I also 
teach RS to some classes. We are also well supported and 
encouraged by parents who meet in the Chapel each half 
term to pray for our school, our students and their families 
and the staff and their families. It is also wonderful to be 
sustained by a weekly staff prayer meeting led by David 
Bowden. Our Christian Union is open to all years and 
being led by the students themselves providing help and 
encouragement for all.

The most important thing about the Chapel and the 
Chaplaincy is that it is here for every one of all faiths 
and none. We look to another exciting year and aim do 
all we can to help and encourage one another as we move 
ever onward.

Every blessing,

Rev. Julie Bowen
S___         Chaplain  
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A Year of Music

Reviewing the various reports produced and 
photographs taken over the course of the academic 

year, I have the pleasure of reminding myself of numerous 
gratifying experiences on the musical calendar.  It is 
always a privilege to work with such a talented group 
of individuals, both students and colleagues, to produce 
some special moments which I hope will be remembered 
by all for years to come.

I would like to begin with offering my thanks and best 
wishes to the team of music teachers who assisted in 
shaping the Department over the year.  Thomas Heard 
joined in September 2016, following Sarah Westley’s 
departure, and quickly earned the trust and respect of 
those around him through his good humour and positive 
attitude.  I am pleased to say that he completed his 
teacher training with flying colours by the time he left 
us in July 2017.  Mark Lippert joined us on a six-week 
placement in January 2017 from Hayesbrook School in 
Tonbridge, but he liked us so much that he too stayed 
through to July!  Like Tom, he also excelled quickly in 
his training at St. Olave’s and successfully completed the 
PGCE programme in the summer.  The two worked very 
well together and within the long-established framework 
of the Music Department at the school, bringing 
enthusiasm and energy to everything they did and I am 
grateful to them both.  It was also delightful to welcome 
back two Old Olavians – Robert Laidlow and James 
Robinson – whose roles were crucial in supporting the 
A-level and AS-level musicians in their studies.  Having 
made an indelible mark on the musical landscape while 
they were themselves pupils of the school, first James 
then Rob went on to different colleges at Cambridge 
University to read Music.  Very kindly, they both took 
time out of their increasingly busy post-graduate lives to 
bring their skills back to the school and help deliver the 
sixth-form Music curriculum.

Our regular programme of concerts provided a platform 
for our ensembles and soloists again to showcase their 
musicianship this year, more about which you can 
read below.  Additionally, some one-off events have 
complimented beautifully our musical year and stand 
out particularly for the pleasure they have brought.  
The collaborative production of Les Misérables was 
an outstanding feat of student acting, singing and 
instrumental playing and of course of direction by 
my colleague Alex Wilkie.  The quality of the two 
performances was exceptionally high all-round, all in 
a work which is enormously stretching for participants 
on account of its length and the continuous nature of 
the music scored.  Those involved in the show and who 
attended in the audience have continued to talk and 
enthuse about it since then and many references have 
been made to its success at public opportunities to 
celebrate the impressive achievements of our students.  
Everyone thoroughly deserved the high praise they 
received for what was produced in March.  I hope that 
the memories will always continue to inspire Olavians to 
become involved in such valuable and defining projects, 
both whilst they are still students and also in their future 
lives.

Matthew Price
      S___Director of Music  
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Mid Term Concert
Hugo Maughan and Oliver Morrell displayed good 
rhythmic feel in their jazz solos whilst Cantores Antiqua 
provided a rosy start to the Christmas season. Emily 
Grant showed maturity of tone control on the flute 
and Rebecca Fryza’s songs demonstrated her impressive 
dramatic delivery. It was a pleasure to hear Eric Leung 
dazzle on the piano with a sparkling technique. Richard 
Decker’s consummate vocal control, compelling 
communication and exceptional musicianship provided 
the evening’s outstanding performance of Schumann’s 
Lieder Widmung.

Woodard 1000 Voices
21 Olavians took part in this inter-school choral 
workshop and performance in Birmingham’s prestigious 
Symphony Hall.  The Woodard Schools event was a 
year in the planning, with renowned choral ambassador, 
Dominic Peckham, bringing together 700 singers from 
across the partnership.

Jazz Band 
The St Olave’s Jazz Band performed at the Masquerade 
Ball of The Worshipful Company of Actuaries Charitable 
Trust at the Underglobe, Southwark, causing quite a stir, 
dressed in their signature Hawaiian shirts! 

O Factor 
The annual house singing competition, The O Factor, saw 
members of the lower school performing hymns and pop 
songs, including Aqua’s kitsch classic ‘Barbie Girl’, the 
technically challenging ‘Little Einsteins Remix’, Queen’s 
euphoric ‘Don’t Stop Me Now’ and Imagine Dragons’ 
‘Demons.’ Firm favourite hymns such as ‘Guide Me, O 
Thou Great Redeemer’ and ‘I Vow to Thee My Country’ 
rounded off a splendid competition.’

Choral Scholarship
Richard Decker received confirmation from St John’s 
College, Cambridge that he has been offered a three 
year Choral Award for a position as alto in the highly 
prestigious St John’s Choir. It hard to imagine a pupil 
who over the years has been more committed in the most 
self-effacing and charming way to choral music in the 
school.

Jazz Night
The Jazz band was on fine form for Jazz Night at The 
Warren with Director Nick Beston demonstrating his 
unique talent on the alto sax. Guest clarinetist Pete Long 
together with his pianist Jim Treweek and drummer 
Buster Birch achieved a liquidity of musical interplay 
that defied the imagination. Our own Lawrence Wilkins 
showed, in his technical fluency and improvisations, 
justifying why he has won a scholarship at the Royal 
Academy of Music.

St. Olave’s at  Woodard 1000 Voices

8B samba

Eric and Ivan Leung - Bromley Festival Trophies

Mid Term Concert
It was good to hear many of our aspiring young soloists 
at the Mid-term Concert. Ashley Solano Hernandez 
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8H samba

8L samba

Busking in Sevenoaks

Les Misérables orchestra

gave an outstanding performance of Haydn’s Piano 
Sonata in Em where his sparkling playing was balanced 
beautifully by his control of tone, dynamics and subtlety 
of phrasing. The Decker Duo of mother and son stole 
the show with their fully ‘masqued,’ dramatic rendering 
of Duetto Buffo Di Due Gatti in Rossini’s absurdly 
comic miniature masterpiece for two cats.

Samba
Year 8 forms enjoyed half-day workshops, learning about 
the festival tradition of samba music and how to play the 
rhythms which underpin this effervescent culture. They 
developed some intricate patterns as part of a group and 
learned how to listen to each other; some had a go at solo 
creativity and even leading the ensemble.  In anticipation 
of the forthcoming competition, each House crafted its 
own unique take on the Samba Batucada. 

Musical Awards and Achievements
Sachin Savur, Justin Yeung, Rohan Selva-Radov and 
Caleb Lee all gained Distinctions in 

Grade 8 Piano, Grade 8 Alto Saxophone, Grade 7 
Clarinet and Grade 3 Organ respectively. 

Kenji Seanor took the Castle Cup, the Medway Sunlight 
Rotary Trophy and The Trustee Savings Bank Junior 
Championship Trophy in the Rochester and North Kent 
Music Festival. 

Hugo Maughan won the Piano 20th/21st Century, Piano 
14-15 years and the Fiona Pragnell Cup for advanced 
pianists at the Sevenoaks Three Arts festival.

Max Bloom achieved a Distinction in his ATCL Drum 
Kit Performance Diploma.

Caleb Lee, Jasper Maughan, Aaditya Nandwani, Ben 
Rooney, Jonah McDonald, Connor McMichael and 
Matias Morgan raised £150 for the Myeloma UK 
charity by busking in Sevenoaks. Myeloma UK receives 
no government funding and relies almost entirely on 
support from the public, so well done boys!



 Modern Foreign
Languages



92 – Olavian 2017

Modern Foreign Languages

The Modern Foreign Languages Faculty has had a 
most productive year. We further extended the vast 

array of extra-curricular activities on offer and made 
improvements to the existing programme of trips and 
activities, adding film study day trips, taking the biggest 
ever French exchange etc. Student-led societies such 
as Japan Club, MFL Society and Film Club continued 
to flourish, and we are particularly grateful to our sixth 
formers who made these possible. In the absence of 
a 2nd in Faculty, Frau Cooley and Mr. Buckley, two 
most dedicated former teachers of the school, came to 
our rescue. We are eternally indebted to them for their 
support in the faculty, through their expertise, enthusiasm 
and experience.

MFL Society
Alex Bull, President of the MFL Society, gave an inspiring 
presentation on Mathieu Kassovitz’ 1995 film La Haine, 
discussing plot, characters and cinematic technique. He 
also spoke impressively on propaganda in French literature 
during the occupation and Richard Decker presented 
on child language acquisition. OO Matthew Burns-
Watkins spoke about careers in languages and OO Jamie 
Douglas, having just finished his PhD in linguistics at 
Cambridge, discussed Chomsky’s principles, parameters 
and universal grammar. Emma Tolmie, following in 

Alex´s footsteps, gave a vivid presentation on Carnival in 
German-speaking countries, accompanied by the tasting 
of Frau Cooley´s hand-made Faschingskrapfen. Sabrina 
Coppolina discussed dialects, followed by yet another 
particularly well-researched presentation by Emma, 
entitled Language used as a weapon.   

MFL Film Club
Years 11-13 Modern Foreign Languages Film Club 
again held some well-attended showings of French and 
German films, with English sub-titles. Amongst others, 
these included Welcome, about a Kurdish boy Bilal, 
who travelled the Middle East and Europe to join his 
girlfriend in England, and Der Tunnel, based on the true 
story of a tunnel under the Berlin Wall and the death 
strip, which enabled successful escapes to the West. 
Amongst others, students also watched Bienvenue chez 
les Ch’tis, Das Leben der Anderen or Good bye, Lenin! 

Japan Club
Japan Club went from strength to strength and sessions 
were very well-attended by students across all year groups. 
The Ghibli film entitled Howl’s Moving Castle, amongst 
others, was shown, students learned how to introduce 
themselves in Japanese, enjoyed some calligraphy, played 
Japanese games or drew their favourite manga characters 
in Japanese comic style.

European Day of Languages
On 26th September, European Day of Languages is 
celebrated in all European countries and the MFL 
Faculty at St. Olave’s honoured this by organising several 
activities alongside the usual MFL Film Club, MFL 
Society and Japan Club this week. On Monday, all forms 
attempted 26 tricky questions on languages and culture, 
the winning house being Harvard overall, and Kavya 
Vijay in 7H scoring full marks.  In Tuesday’s assembly, 
students of German spoke about their adventures on the 
Rheinland residential and the 34th German Exchange to 
Starnberg, all in fluent German, and the canteen spoiled 
us with Bratwurst and Lebkuchen. This was followed by 
student presentations in perfect French/Spanish on the 
Year 10 residential trips to Normandie and Murcia, and 
by Bœuf Bourguignon and Paella at lunch on Wednesday. 
On Thursday, Jasper, Hugo, Edwin and Jacob in Year 10 
gave a short presentation on EDOL for Year 7 and 8 
students, followed by a fun interactive quiz surrounding 
language families, flags, maps etc., and finishing off with 
website and apps recommendations. Leeke remained 
unbeaten by far. Nous adorons les langues!/Wir lieben 
Sprachen!/¡Nos encantan los idiomas!

Karin Zwanziger
      S___Head of MFL & French  

Japan Club practive caligraphy
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BFI Film Study Days
We took Year 12 and 13 students to a study day focusing 
on French Film to the British Film Institute in London. 
The day was an introduction to French cinema, grouping 
some films according to key social themes apparent 
in contemporary dramas cinema, yet which are partly 
influenced by the Nouvelle Vague. Truffaut´s seminal Les 
400 Coups and Varda´s less well-known Cleo de 5 à 7, 
were compared to contemporary films which present 
current social issues of class and ethnic divisions like 
Nakache & Toledano’s Intouchables, Kassovitz’s La Haine 
and Cantet’s Entre les Murs, using key scenes and textual 
analysis. The German day introduced German cinema 
following its broadly historical development over many 
decades but focusing in more depth on more recent classic 
and popular German films. Conducted in German, the 
morning session´s clip-based presentation introduced 
themes covering the main social and political contexts of 
German cinema over recent decades, before considering 
some films more specifically, such as Lola rennt, Goodbye 
Lenin!, Das Leben der Anderen or Sophie Scholl.

Bondues French Exchange
On December 30th Year 9 and 10 students of French 
welcomed their exchange partners from Bondues near 
Lille for the week. The weekend was spent with families 
playing sports, going shopping or enjoying a family 
dinner up the Shard. During the week, the French 
students went to London, visiting the Tower of London, 
enjoying Camden Market, watching the Changing of the 
Guard and attending a matinee performance of Mamma 
Mia! They also saw the London Transport Museum and 
had lunch at Covent Garden. Our visitors had a taste 
of life at St. Olave´s, learning about the history of the 
school and attending lessons as well as rehearsals for 
the Christmas Concert. From 29th March to 5th April 
2017, they were welcomed by their exchange partners 
in Bondues near Lille. The weekends and evenings were 
spent in families, playing sports and visiting sights, or 
even spending the day in Paris or by the sea-side. During 
the week, the boys visited the Vieux-Lille, as well as a 
waffle making factory in Houplines, impressing the 
owner with their knowledge of French food vocabulary. 
In Lewarde, they learned about the importance of the 
coal mining industry in Northern France and the daily 
life of miners in the 20th century. They also had a taste 
of school life at La Croix Blanche, enjoying their two 
hour lunch break in the canteen and on the playground, 
whilst taking somewhat less of a liking to an 8am start 
and a 5:30pm finish. One of the highlights probably was 
spending a day in Parc Astérix, where students not only 
learned more about their favourite comic characters but 
also had to practise their language skills in order to read 
the French signs. Nous sommes tous des Gaulois!

Aachen Christmas Markets Trip
On Thursday, 15th December, all Year 8 students and 

10 members of staff set off for the picturesque town of 
Aachen to see the town, cathedral, treasury and, most 
importantly for some, the Christmas market. Most 
students and staff slept well on the comfortable coach, 
although some preferred chatting through the night! 
We all enjoyed a delicious German breakfast in the 17th 
century buildings of the Alt Aachener Kaffeestuben 
before browsing around the main shopping area with 
its Christmas decorations. On our guided tours of the 
cathedral and treasury, we admired the architecture, as well 
as many impressive items dating back to Charlemagne, 
before heading off for lunch and the much anticipated 
shopping on the traditional Christmas market. The 
behaviour of all students was exemplary throughout; 
they were a joy to take.  Fröhliche Weihnachten!

Onatti theatre company visits
Spanish students gathered in The Great Hall for a 
play by the Onatti theatre company about Alejandro, 
a student who was in hospital after fainting and 
wanted lots of friends to visit him. He exaggerated his 
complaint and received several visits from his concerned 
school friends, but eventually his lies backfired and 

French exchange waffle manufacture

Parc Astérix
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Berlin Residential
During February half term a group of Sixth Form 
students of German explored the sights and sounds of 
Berlin. They enjoyed a hearty breakfast every morning 
staying in a comfortable youth hostel, based only two 
underground stops from the Alexanderplatz with its 
iconic TV Tower and The World Clock (see photo). 
Highlights of the trip were the performance of 
Bertolt Brecht´s play Der gute Mensch von Sezuan in 
the beautiful Berliner Ensemble, a visit to the Jewish 
Museum, walking along the East Side Gallery with the 
longest stretch of remnants of the original Berlin Wall, 
looking at the documentation on attempted escapes to 
the West in the Bernauer Straße, tours of the Reichstag 

he needed advice from the audience. The Year 10s 
were able to understand the play easily, enjoying the 
humour and the participation. Year 9 and 10 students 
of German attended a performance of the play Auf 
dem Campingplatz.  It was about two friends´ eventful 
camping weekend in the middle of nowhere, without 
food nor phone reception. Whilst Jürgen was prepared 
to make the best of it, Sonja was struggling to cope with 
sleeping in a tent and nowhere to plug in her hairdryer! 
Inevitably, the arguments start… Students all enjoyed 
the play, understanding well and further expanding their 
German vocabulary. As always, they were all too keen to 
contribute and did their teachers proud. 

UK Linguistics Olympiad
Twenty-two sixth form students sat the Advanced 
UKLO (UK Linguistics Olympiad) in February, 
having to decipher Tamil or translate into Maori. 
Emma missed the Gold Certificate for 1% only and 
gained a Silver Certificate, as did Richard Decker and 
Toby Clarke. Owen O´Leary, Annabelle Saunders and 
Peijun Zhao received Bronze Certificates. 14 Year 10 
students were given the choice to be entered for either 
the Foundation or the Intermediate UKLO and every 
single one of them were awarded a Bronze, Silver or 
Gold Certificate! The boys had to make head or tail 
of the grammar system of Tshiluba and translate into 
Basque. Matthew won a Gold and Anantha Anilkumar 
a Silver Certificate in the Foundation UKLO. Nerusan 
Jeyakumaran, Joel Kovoor and Ian Rodrigues won Gold, 
Aisosa Imafidon and Edwin Roberts Silver, and Joshua 
Coglan, Amro Fadel, Raymond Guo, Sergiy Idrisov, Ivan 
Leung, Jasper Maughan and Prajeeth Sathiyamoorthy 
Bronze Certificates in the Intermediate UKLO. Gold 
Certificates at all levels were awarded to the top 5%, 
Silver to the next 10% and Bronze to the next 20% in 
the country. Congratulations to all our contestants!

with the modern glass dome by Sir Norman Foster, the 
Topography of Terror documentation centre, built on 
the site of the former Gestapo and SS Headquarters, 
as well as the interactive DDR-Museum. Last but not 
least the students attended a seminar in the prison of 
the former STASI (Staatssicherheit), where they learned 
about the GDR’s inhumane methods of interrogation 
from a lady who had been imprisoned for 3 years, merely 
for enquiring about travel to the West! The trip not only 
improved the students’ German language skills, as well 
as their cultural and historical knowledge, but was also a 
thought-provoking journey back to the times of WWII 
and the Cold War. Sheer coincidence was bumping into 
one of our former Sixth Formers from St. Olave´s, who 
had not only continued his German studies at university 
in the UK but also at the Humboldt-Universität zu 
Berlin and was now living in Berlin! Die Welt ist klein 
und wir sind alle Berliner!

Am ersten Ferientag traf sich eine leicht übernächtigte 
Gruppe von neun Deutschschülern der 12. und 13. 
Klasse um 7 Uhr Früh beim Schalter der Norwegian 
Airlines am Flughafen Gatwick. Der Flug verlief 
unspektakulär und wurde von einigen genutzt, um den 
verkürzten Schlaf nachzuholen. In Berlin Schönefeld 
gelandet mussten die Lehrer gezwungenermaßen den 
Intelligenztest der deutschen Fahrkartenautomaten 
bestehen, da der Schalter aufgrund eines technischen 
Fehlers nicht besetzt war. Daraufhin führte unser Weg 
ins Circus Hostel, einer gemütlichen Jugendherberge 
mit reichhaltigem Büffetfrühstück und luxuriösen 
Zimmern, nur zwei U-Bahnstationen vom „Alex“, dem 
Alexanderplatz mit dem ikonischen Fernsehturm und der 
Weltuhr (siehe Photo), entfernt. Auch wenn wir unsere 
erste Stadtbesichtigung gemütlich angingen, schafften 
wir es, nebst Sehenswürdigkeiten wie dem Berliner 
Dom, dem Roten Rathaus, der Marx-Engels-Statue, 
dem Bücherverbrennungsdenkmal, dem Brandenburger 
Tor, dem Holocaust-Mahnmal und dem Reichstag einen 
Abstecher ins Rausch Schokoladenhaus zu machen – 
schließlich galt es, gewisse Schüler mit Nachschub an 
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Süßigkeiten zu versorgen! Am Abend hatten wir das 
Privileg, Bertolt Brechts „Der gute Mensch von Sezuan“ 
im von ihm gegründeten wunderschönen Berliner 
Ensemble Theater beizuwohnen. Am nächsten Morgen 
fuhren wir in die Bernauer Straße zu Überresten der 
Berliner Mauer, die am 13. August 1961 über Nacht 
errichtet worden war, um die Abwanderung der 
Arbeitskräfte gen Westen zu verhindern. Besonders 
erschütternd war es, von zahlreichen missglückten 
Fluchtversuchen zu lesen und dokumentarisches 
Material an der Gedenkstätte Berliner Mauer zu 
betrachten. Zu Mittag erhielten wir eine einnehmende 
Führung zum Thema „Reaktionen deutscher Juden 
auf den Nationalsozialismus“ im Jüdischen Museum 
und lernten besonders viel über die außergewöhnliche 
Architektur des Hauses und die Auschwitz-Prozesse. 
Am Nachmittag bekamen wir einen fesselnden Vortrag 
über die Hintergründe einiger dokumentarischer 
Abbildungen in der Topographie des Terrors. Am 
darauffolgenden Morgen besuchten wir das ehemalige 
Staatssicherheitsgefängnis Hohenschönhausen, wo 
wir das Glück hatten, von einer Zeitzeugin geführt 
zu werden. Die Dame, eine Fernsehmoderatorin aus 
der DDR, war in den drei Jahren ihrer Inhaftierung 
hoffnungslos den unmenschlichen Methoden der Stasi, 
der geheimen Sicherheitspolizei der DDR, ausgeliefert. 
Ihr Verbrechen? Sie hatte sich in der Botschaft 
lediglich nach den Reisemöglichkeiten in den Westen 
erkundigt – Grund genug, sie als Staatsfeind höchsten 
Grades einzustufen und ihr die Kinder wegzunehmen. 
Nach diesem denkwürdigen Erlebnis durften wir im 
Wintergarten des Kaufhaus des Westens (KaDeWe) 
bei Kaffee und Kuchen wieder zu Kräften kommen, 
gefolgt von der Besichtigung der im Volksmund Der 
hohle Zahn genannten Kirche, einem Spaziergang auf 
dem Ku´Damm und deutschem Abendessen in der 
„Kartoffelkiste“ im Europacentre. Den nächsten Tag 
verbrachten wir zuerst an der berühmten East Side 
Gallery und dann im Reichstag, dem Parlament, wo 
wir eine ebenfalls sehr anschauliche Führung erhielten. 
Wir sahen die Sitzplätze der Politiker und lernten 
über die Verteilung der Sitze, das Wahlsystem, die 
Architektur und den Politikeralltag. Schließlich stiegen 
wir die von Sir Norman Foster entworfene Glaskuppel 
hoch, von der wir eine atemberaubende Aussicht über 
Berlin hatten. Der Tag wurde mit einem Besuch in der 
Deutschen Kinemathek im Sony Center abgeschlossen, 
wobei uns die Sonderausstellung so faszinierte, dass 
für die Betrachtung der ständigen Sammlung kaum 
Zeit blieb. Der letzte Tag führte uns ins interaktive 
DDR-Museum an der Spree, in dem wir nach äußerst 
lehrreichen Erklärungen auch einen legendären Trabi 
fuhren, Abhörgeräte ausprobierten, typische ost- 
mit westdeutschen Begriffen verbanden, damalige 
Kleidungsstücke anprobierten, die seinerzeitigen 
Charts anhörten und über die DDR-Wahlmethoden 
erfuhren. Insgesamt gesehen hatten wir viel Glück mit 

dem Wetter und eine wunderschöne, wenn auch sehr 
bewegende Zeit in dieser modernen, multikulturellen 
und dynamischen Stadt. Der Großteil unserer Schüler 
nahm die Gelegenheit wahr, ihr Deutsch zu verbessern 
und alle hatten insgesamt einen sehr lehrreichen 
Aufenthalt, bei dem sie ihre historischen, kulturellen 
und intellektuellen Fähigkeiten enorm erweiterten. 
Fassungslos waren wir, völlig zufällig und unausgemacht 
einen ehemaligen Oberstufenschüler von St. Olave´s, der 
sein Deutschstudium nicht nur an einer Universität in 
England, sondern auch an der Humboldt-Universität zu 
Berlin fortgeführt hatte und mittlerweile in Berlin lebte, 
zu treffen. Die Welt ist klein und wir sind alle Berliner!

Boulogne trip
On Wednesday 24th May the whole of year 7 enjoyed a 
day-trip to France. The trip to Boulogne was one of the 
most interesting trips I’ve ever had. The journey was quite 
pleasant itself, giving me an opportunity to use Euro 

Berlin Alexanderplatz

Spanish Onnati play
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Shuttle, but obviously visiting Boulogne was the most 
exciting part of the day. First we went to the old town, 
to the Basilica of Notre-Dame, drawing sketches of the 
basilica before entering it: I thought it was a great place 
to visit, with a background dating all the way back to the 
7th century, and breath-taking architecture. Afterwards, 
we made a short journey to the market, which is the 
part of the day that I enjoyed the most. In addition to 
souvenirs and a wide selection of unique French cheeses, 
there were also lots of gadgets and gizmos on sale, 
however I didn’t expect to find the latest trend, fidget 
spinners, available at almost every stall! Later, after we 
had exhausted all our supply of euros at the market, 
we had lunch on the sea front at the Boulogne beach, 
which was much bigger than I expected it to be. It was 
a relief to be able to eat in the shade, sheltered from the 
constant heat and sunlight. Shortly, we progressed to the 
nearby Nausicaa Sea Life Centre, where we enjoyed the 
diversity of aquatic creatures on display, including some 
impressive sharks; there was even a seal show at the end, 
and I absolutely loved it. After a bit of shopping at the 
Sea Life Centre Shop, we were granted an extra hour 
at the sea front, before returning to England. This time, 
most of us went out onto the beach to play games and 
to take in the sunshine, an excellent way to finish our 
expedition. Overall, I am very glad that I participated 
in the trip and I hope that more trips like this one are 
organized for next year.

MFL Outreach 
Year 13 students visited St Paul’s Cray primary school to 
help run their French Day and teach some basic French. 
Our students organised activities for the children around 
animals, foods, clothes and body parts. They also ran a 
French café with croissants and orange juice and an IT 
session where the pupils could practise their French.

Linguistics Challenge
Emma Tolmie won joint 1st prize at the Gonville and 
Caius Linguistics Challenge with her essay entitled 
Similarities between DNA and Communication in 
Rugby. The judges considered her analogy between 
language and DNA in terms of information transfer 
particularly innovative, with insightful comments on 
message encoding and decoding. Emma was invited to a 
presentation at the college to receive her prize.

Normandy Residential
Year 10 students spent a week in Normandy where, 
as well as visiting the famous Mont St Michel and 
the Bayeux tapestry, they also went canoeing and sand 
yachting, visited a goats’ farm, saw an iMax D-Day film 
and practised their shopping skills in a market. Evening 
activities included fancy dress, a treasure hunt and a 
French film.

Le 10 juillet 30 élèves de troisième et 4 professeurs 

sont partis en voyage scolaire en Normandie en France. 
Comme les voyages en car étaient très longs tous les 
jours, quand nous étions dans le car, nous avons fait 
beaucoup de choses pour nous distraire. Nous avons 
regardé les films différents par exemple Over the Hedge, 
Toy Story 3 et Forrest Gump. Quelques personnes ont 
joué aux cartes, d´autres ont écouté de la musique. 
Mais le plus important… Il y avait des personnes qui 
ont décidé de dormir. En route pour notre logement 
nous nous sommes arrêtés pour voir la célèbre tapisserie 
de Bayeux – c’était merveilleux de voir cette tapisserie 
historique de si près. Nous avons cherché le roi Harold 
et la flèche célèbre qui l’a tué. Notre logement était 
dans un complexe de bâtiments qui s’appellent «La 
grand´ ferme». Mais, quand nous y sommes arrivés, il n’y 
avait pas de wifi! Quel désastre! Il y avait quand même 
beaucoup de choses à faire comme le football, le tennis 
de table, le baby-foot, la natation et le volley. C’était très 
marrant. Mardi nous avons visité une chèvrerie, où nous 
avions l’opportunité de goûter le fromage de chèvre et 
le lait de chèvre. On a pu les caresser, et certains ont pu 
traire les chèvres et goûter le lait directement! C’était 
marrant! Pour notre troisième jour, nous avons visité le 
Mont Saint-Michel. Cette attraction touristique célèbre 
est un mont entouré d’un petit village, situé au centre 
de la baie de Saint-Michel, et il reçoit les plus hautes 
marées d’Europe et des millions de touristes. Cette île est 
considérée comme l’une des merveilles du monde. Nous 
avons escaladé les marches de la tour jusqu’au sommet, 
et nous avons vu des vues merveilleuses de la baie. Après 
nous avons visité le musée, les ruelles et les magasins. 
Plus tard, avec notre guide touristique Nico, nous avons 
fait une promenade dans la baie et nous avons eu notre 
expérience des sables mouvants. Après une longue 
promenade, nous sommes arrivés aux sables mouvants. 
Avec le groupe, ensuite, nous avons sauté sur place, et 
nous nous sommes enfoncés dans les sables mouvants, 
jusqu’aux cuisses ou même à la taille! L’une des activités 
auxquelles nous avons participé était le kayak. Avec notre 
guide Nico, nous avons d’abord appris à faire du kayak 
avec de diverses techniques de pagaie, puis nous sommes 
sortis sur la rivière. Après cela nous avons participé aux 
activités du cirque. Nous avons appris à jongler et à faire 
le diabolo. Après la session de kayak sur la rivière, nous 
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sommes allés à “Carrefour”, qui est un des plus grands 
hypermarchés du monde. Tout le monde avait son argent 
et nous avons passé longtemps à chercher et à acheter 
toutes sortes de nourriture et de boissons. Après, on est 
sortis les sacs remplis. Pour nous tous, c’était le meilleur 
moment du séjour ! L’une des activités que j’ai préférées 
en Normandie a été l’expérience du char à voile. C’est 
comme la navigation sur le sable avec un bateau à voile 
avec des roues. Avec le vent fort nous avons atteint des 
grandes vitesses. C’était très amusant et passionnant. 
C´était un séjour mémorable!

Anantha Anilkumar (10M), Raymond Guo (10K), Nathan 
Jossa(10K), Joel Kovoor (10L) 

Rhineland Residential
During activity week 2, 30 year 10 students spent a week 
in the Rhineland in Germany. They were involved in a 
wide range of activities and outings. As well as a boat trip 
on the Rhine and a cable car ride up to some spectacular 
views, they also visited a castle with its torture chamber 
and Cologne cathedral and chocolate museum. The 
week ended with a great day at the famous theme park 
Phantasialand.

Am Montag sind wir von Heathrow nach Frankfurt 
geflogen. Das Flugzeug war ziemlich klein, aber 
bequem. Es hat eine Weile gedauert, bis wir Fahrer 
und Bus gefunden haben und endlich  sind wir dann 
vom Flughafen Frankfurt nach Koblenz gefahren, 
wo wir das Romanticum – Museum besucht haben. 
Es war sehr interessant und informativ, aber meiner 
Meinung nach haben wir dort zu viel Zeit verbracht. 
Wir sind um sieben Uhr im Hotel Jägerhof in Kamp 
Bornhofen angekommen und haben eingecheckt. Kurz 

darauf haben wir zu Abend gegessen und es war lecker. 
Danach sind wir ins Bett gegangen. Am Dienstag sind 
wir um 7Uhr aufgewacht und eine Stunde später haben 
wir gefrühstückt. Wir haben Waffeln mit Schokolade 
gegessen und Orangensaft getrunken, das fand ich sehr 
lecker. Dann sind wir um 8:30 zum Pier gegangen, um 
das Schiff für unsere Rheinfahrt nach Rüdesheim zu 
nehmen. Die Bootsfahrt hat um neun Uhr begonnen 
und vier Stunden gedauert. Wir haben viele alte Burgen, 
malerische Städtchen und große Weinberge gesehen. 
Meiner Meinung nach hatten wir vom Schiff eine sehr 
tolle Aussicht und es war wunderbar entspannend, 
weil wir auch Zeit zum Kartenspielen hatten. Um 
ein Uhr kamen wir in Rüdesheim an und sind zur 
Seilbahn gelaufen. Die Fahrt mit der Seilbahn war sehr 
aufregend und die Aussichten waren faszinierend. Als 
wir oben ankamen, sind wir zum Niederwalddenkmal 

Rheinland

Mont St. Michel
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gewandert und haben dort ein bisschen über deutsche 
Geschichte gelernt. Ich habe es extrem informativ 
gefunden. Danach sind wir durch Weinberge hinunter 
nach Rüdesheim gelaufen, wo wir in der historischen 
Weinstadt zwei Stunden Freizeit hatten, was wir alle 
klasse fanden. Dann sind wir mit dem Bus zurück zum 
Hotel gefahren und haben um sieben Uhr zu Abend 
gegessen. Ich habe Spaghetti mit Tomatensoße gegessen 
und zum Nachtisch hatte ich Schokoladenpudding. Am 
Mittwoch sind wir um sechs Uhr aufgestanden und 
das war nervig, weil es viel zu früh war. Wir haben um 
sieben Uhr gefrühstückt und dann hatten wir eine lange 
Busfahrt nach Köln, wo wir das Schokoladenmuseum 
besuchten. Meiner Meinung nach war es sehr interessant, 
mehr über den Prozess der Schokoladenherstellung zu 
lernen und die Schokolade war super lecker. Nach dem 
Mittagessen sind wir zum Kölner Dom gefahren. Er ist 
sehr groß und total unglaublich, besonders der Schrein 
und die Fenster, die wunderschön bunt und leuchtend 
sind. Um 4 Uhr besuchten wir die Reichsburg; sie ist 
groß und über eintausend Jahre alt. Meiner Meinung 
nach ist sie eindrucksvoll und faszinierend. Nach der 
Burgbesichtigung sind wir wieder hinunter in die Stadt 
zum Bus gelaufen und zurück zum Hotel gefahren, wo 
wir ein sättigendes Abendessen gegessen haben. Um 
halb neun haben wir, wie jeden Tag, unsere Tagebücher 
geschrieben und Präsentationen gemacht. Danach waren 
wir sehr müde und sind ins Bett gegangen.  Wir wachten 
am Donnerstag erst um halb acht, gut ausgeschlafen, auf 
und haben um acht Uhr gefrühstückt. Danach sind wir 
mit dem Bus zum Phantasialand gefahren – es war eine 
ziemlich lange Fahrt und wir mussten auch noch lange 
am Eingang anstehen – aber es hat sich gelohnt. Wir 

sind mit aufregenden Achterbahnen und Wasserbahnen 
gefahren und fanden es supertoll. Zum Mittagessen hatte 
ich Bratwurst mit Pommes, was sehr lecker war. Um fünf 
Uhr habe ich im Eiscafé Eis gegessen und dann war es 
leider schon  Zeit für die Rückfahrt zum Hotel. Aber wo 
war Tharsikan? Er hatte sich verirrt und wir mussten auf 
ihn warten, also sind wir später als geplant abgefahren! 
Zum Abendessen gab es Schnitzel mit Pommes. Es 
war ein fantastischer und total aufregender Tag. Am 
Freitagmorgen haben wir nach dem Frühstück unsere 
Koffer zum Bus gebracht und sind dann nach Frankfurt 
zum Flughafen gefahren. Alles ging glatt und wir kamen 
glücklich in Heathrow an. Die Woche war super!

Dylan Evans (10K), Amro Fadel (10K), Tharsikan 
Maheswaran (10N) 

35th Starnberg German Exchange
In March Year 10 students of German welcomed their 
exchange partners from Starnberg near München. The 
weekend was spent in families, with bowling, different 
types of sports and a first taste of life in Orpington. 
During the week, the Germans went to London, going 
up the London Eye and on a river cruise, as well as 
visiting the Tower of London, attending the Changing 
of the Guards Ceremony and having a tour of the Globe 
Theatre. Our visitors also spent one day at St. Olave´s, 
seeing with their own eyes that English students do 
indeed wear uniform and have whole-school assemblies. 
Both Germans and English attended a flashy and truly 
magical performance of Aladdin at the Prince Edward 
Theatre, followed by dinner at Nando´s. In July, the boys 
were welcomed by their exchange partners in Starnberg. 

Starnberg German exchange Allianz Arena
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They went to Munich, contemplating their car preference 
at the BMW Museum, before seeing the Olympic Park. 
They visited the fairy tale castle Neuschwanstein, took a 
boat trip on Lake Starnberg and toured the Garmisch-
Partenkirchen ski jumping hill. A highlight was a behind 
the scenes tour of FC Bayern Munich’s Allianz Arena. 
They also tasted life at Starnberg Gymnasium, taking a 
liking to the more condensed German school days.

Am Samstag, dem 8. Juli, haben sich dreizehn 
Olavians in Gatwick getroffen, um nach München 
zu fliegen. Wir sind am Nachmittag angekommen 
und mit der Schnellbahn nach Starnberg gefahren, 
wo unsere Partnerschule liegt. Starnberg ist im Süden 
Deutschlands, in Bayern, in der Nähe von München 
und am Starnberger See. Hier macht die High Society 
Deutschlands Urlaub und Fußballspieler wie Michael 
Ballack heiraten. Unsere Austauschfamilien haben uns 
abgeholt. Wir haben das Wochenende mit unseren 
Partnern verbracht und nur Deutsch gesprochen. Wir 
haben deutsches Essen genossen und viel Aktivitäten 
gemacht, wie zum Beispiel Fußball spielen, Rad fahren, 
schwimmen, Kanu fahren oder ins Konzert gehen. Am 
Montag sind wir in die Allianz Arena gefahren. Der 
Führer nicht glücklich, weil Herr Greenwood ein Chelsea 
T-Shirt getragen hat. Er hat uns die technischen Details 
des Stadions erklärt. Das war wirklich populär, weil 
wir alles sehen durften, inklusive des Platzes mit dem 
perfekt geschnittenen grünen Rasen, des Tunnels zum 
Platz, des Pressenkonferenzraums, der Fitnesskammer, 
der Duschen und der Umkleidekabinen. In der FC 
Bayern Erlebniswelt haben wir alle Trophäen gesehen 
und über die Geschichte des Vereins gelernt. Die 
Werte des Clubs sind zum Beispiel Respekt, Tradition, 
Verantwortung und Familie. Das Team-Motto ist „Mia 
san Mia“, was Dialekt für „Wir sind wir“ ist und Stärke 
und Selbstbewusstsein bedeuten soll. Trotzdem dürfen 
Frauen nicht in der Allianz Arena spielen, was wir alle 
als unfair empfanden. Dienstag hatten wir drei Ausflüge 
in nur einem Tag. Zuerst sind wir nach Neuschwanstein 
gefahren, ein Schloss, das von Ludwig II gebaut wurde 
und worauf das Disney-Logo basiert. Dann ging 
es in die Partnachklamm. Es war dramatisch, aber 
komplett sicher. Leider haben wir den Wasserfall nicht 
gefunden. Zuletzt sind wir zur Garmisch-Partenkirchen 
Skisprungschanze gefahren. Hier fanden 1936 die 
olympischen Spiele statt. Am ersten Januar gibt es dort 
immer das Neujahrsspringen der Vierschanzentournee 
und hier wurde auch „Eddie, der Adler“ gefilmt. Wir 
haben viel über diesen verrückten Sport gelernt. Wir 
sind ganz hoch bis zur Spitze gestiegen und haben 
die Räume gesehen, in denen die Skisprungrichter 
sitzen. Als wir immer höher gelangten, haben wir die 
Treppen gesehen und realisiert, dass wir tatsächlich bis 
zur Spitze gehen können. Als wir ganz oben waren, 
gab es überall Nebel – wie in England! Am nächsten 
Tag hatten wir zwei Stunden Schule und dann fuhren 

wir zum Olympiapark mit dem Olympiaturm, wo es 
auch ein Museum für Popmusik gab. Die Olympischen 
Spielen fanden 1972 in München statt. Wir haben auch 
die BMW-Welt und das BMW-Museum besucht, wo 
wir viel über die Geschichte der Firma gelernt haben 
und viele Autos und Motorräder gesehen haben. Es 
gab sogar den BMW von Elvis Presley aus seiner 
Zeit bei der Armee in Deutschland. Am Donnerstag 
haben wir die Sehenswürdigkeiten gesehen, wie zum 
Beispiel die Frauenkirche mit dem Fußabdruck des 
Teufels. Vor der Kirche haben wir einige Zeit auf 
dem Champignonbrunnen verbracht. Wir haben den 
Viktualienmarkt mit dem Maibaum gesehen und sind 
die 306 Stufen des Alten Peter Turms hochgestiegen, um 
über ganz München zu sehen. Wir haben auch das Neue 
Rathaus gesehen, wo immer um zwölf Uhr Mittag ein 
Glockenspiel stattfindet, bei dem die lustigen Figuren 
tanzen. In der Universität gibt es ein Denkmal für die 
„Weiße Rose“, eine Gruppe um Sophie Scholl, die Anti-
Nazi-Propaganda verteilt hat. Zuletzt haben wir im 
Englischen Garten zu Mittag gegessen und den Surfen 
im Eisbach zugeschaut. Am Freitag hatten wir einen 
ganzen Tag Schule. Wir hatten einige neue Fächer, wie 
zum Beispiel Italienisch; wenigstens in Englisch haben 
wir etwas verstanden. Danach haben wir im besten 
italienischen Eissalon Starnbergs Eis gegessen und eine 
Bootsfahrt auf dem See gemacht, wo wir auch das Kreuz 
gesehen haben, wo Ludwig II, ein guter Schwimmer, auf 
mysteriöse Art und Weise ertrunken ist. Wir haben den 
letzten Tag mit unseren Gastfamilien verbracht. Es war 
fantastisch, um unsere Deutschkenntnisse zu verbessern 
und wir würden allen Schülern der 7. Bis 10. Klasse Mut 
machen, auch an diesem Austausch teilzunehmen. 

Jasper Maughan (10M)

Murcia Residential
On Monday, we arrived at school very early in the 
morning and flew to Alicante. Everyone was excited. 
We stayed in a Sports Technification Centre in Murcia. 
We met our guides: Carolina, Jorge, Alvaro and Toni. 
They were very welcoming. After lunch, we swam in 
the Mediterranean Sea and played beach games. In 
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the evening, we went to the local fun fair which was 
good fun. On Tuesday, we woke up at 8 because Jorge 
and Alvaro were shouting “HOLA CHICOS!”  In the 
morning we went to the local market to buy food, clothes 
and souvenirs. After lunch, we went on a trip to the 
“Salinas de San Pedro”. There were lots of flamingos. We 
had natural mud baths, but some people had mud wars. 
In the night, we did salsa dancing with a very energetic 
instructor and a few Spanish girls. On Wednesday, we 
did many water sports such as: Sailing, Windsurfing 
and Stand up Paddle Boarding. Later we asked locals 
questions about the local area – in Spanish of course. 
That was very interesting. Next, we went to a waterpark 
at sea and did a wrestling tournament. Nearly everyone 
fought – even Jorge and Alvaro. The day finished with a 
treasure hunt which was quite frustrating. On Thursday, 
we had a day trip to Cartagena, a historic port city. We 
visited the Roman Theatre and Museums and went on 
a shopping trip. After swimming in the Mediterranean 
again, we had a football competition. Everyone was so 
tired, because it was too hot. In the evening, we did 
karaoke and heard songs like: ‘All Star’, ‘I’m on top of 
the world’, ‘Halo’ and many more. On Friday, we had an 
awards ceremony to mark the end of the trip. We had a 
fantastic time!)

El lunes, llegamos al colegio muy temprano en la mañana 
y volamos a Alicante. Todos estaban entusiasmados. 
Nos alojamos en el Centro de Tecnificación Deportiva 
en Murcia. Encontramos a nuestros guías: Carolina, 

Jorge, Álvaro y Toni. Eran muy acogedores. Después 
de la comida, nadamos en el Mediterráneo y jugamos 
en la playa. Por la tarde, fuimos a la feria local y fue 
muy divertido. El martes, nos despertamos a las ocho 
porque Jorge y Álvaro gritaban “¡HOLA CHICOS!”. 
Por la mañana, fuimos al mercado local para comprar 
comida, ropa y recuerdos. Después del almuerzo, fuimos 
de excursión a las “Salinas de San Pedro”. Había muchos 
flamencos. Hicimos baños de lodo naturales, pero algunos 
hicieron guerras de lodo. Por la noche, bailamos salsa con 
un instructor energético y algunas chicas españolas. El 
miércoles, hicimos tres deportes acuáticos: vela, windsurf 
y paddle surf. Luego, preguntamos a  la gente sobre el 
área – en español, por supuesto. Eso fue muy interesante. 
Luego, fuimos a un parque acuático en el mar y hicimos 
un torneo de lucha. Casi todos luchamos – incluso Jorge 
y Álvaro. El día termino con una búsqueda del tesoro. 
Fue bastante frustrante. El jueves, hicimos una excursión 
a Cartagena, una ciudad portuaria histórica. Visitamos el 
teatro romano y los museos e hicimos compras. Después 
de nadar en el mar otra vez, hubo un campeonato de 
fútbol. Todo estaba cansado, porque hizo mucho calor. 
Por la tarde, hicimos karaoke y cantamos muchas 
canciones como: ‘All Star’, ‘I’m on top of the world’ y 
‘Halo’ y mucho más. El viernes, hubo una ceremonia de 
entrega de premios y volvimos a Inglaterra. Lo pasamos 
fenomenal!

Ian Rodrigues (10M)



Humanities
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The Faculty of Humanities

2016-17 was a strong, successful, stable one for the 
Humanities Faculty. Unlike the results of  Theresa 

May’s promises about her Conservative government, the 
Humanities faculty ploughed a straight and successful 
furrow throughout the academic year. It continued to 
organise an ever expanding plethora of co-curricular 
ventures and trips alongside enacting several major 
curriculum changes at both A Level and GCSE.

The achievement of students across the Humanities 
subjects was outstanding in the 2017 public examinations. 

Daniel Espejo
      S___Head of Humanities  

It would be unfair to single out any particular highlights 
because the students of each subject within the faculty 
produced results of the highest calibre. Perhaps most 
importantly, students were given opportunities to 
indulge their academic interests beyond the bounds 
of the curriculum. The societies run within the faculty 
remain ever popular and each subject area looks for ways 
to diversify their offerings year on year with the Classics 
day and Olavian Economist magazine providing two 
notable highlights. 
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The Department of History

“You’re joking. Not another one.”

Brenda from Bristol captured the sentiments of 
much of the nation when she heard Theresa May’s 

announcement of another General Election to be held 
on June 8th 2017. The Conservative Party were very 
confident that they would increase their parliamentary 
majority but Labour’s largely unexpected resurgence 
means that the next parliament will almost certainly be 
a tumultuous one. The academic year 2016-17 was an 
incredibly successful one for the History department, 
devoid of the hubris shown by the Prime Minister prior 
to election! The first cohort to complete the new A 
Level examination did so with distinction. Over 50% of 
students achieved A*s in the new qualification and with 
99% A*/A grades at GCSE the department continued 
its run of remarkable consistency at the end of Key Stage 
4. The History Society hosted a range of speakers from 
the world of academia and students contributed their 
excellent presentations to help it remain ever popular. 
2017-18 will see the first cohort of GCSE students 
through their new qualification and the department face 
a range of exciting new challenges.

Battlefields
2017 marks the centenary of the Battle of Passchendaele 
often known as the Battle of the Mud! Without the 
atrocious conditions British soldiers faced when the 
battle started, Year 8s visited trenches and explored parts 
of the battlefield. They also paid their respects to former 
Captain of School OJ Wade whilst visiting the Somme 
and Arras, and to Old Olavian ‘Jimmie’ Ruggles who is 
buried at Pozières.

Daniel Espejo
      S___Head of History  
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The Department of Geography

There was a young Geographer from Orpington

Who decided that O.S. maps were lots of fun!

So he sharpened his pencils

And bought some new stencils,

“But Geography isn’t just colouring!” said everyone!

And despite the stereotype, Geography this year 
at St. Olave’s has certainly not been just about 

colouring in! Geography is a complex and exciting 
subject examining the interaction between the social and 
natural sciences in the context of place and time. As a 
result geographers examine real world examples of the 
past, present and future problems the world faces and are 
tasked with keeping up to date with this ever changing 
discipline. Indeed, many of the students of St Olave’s 
have had a challenging year having to embrace new and 
interesting topics such as development, resource reliance 
and depletion, extreme tectonic and weather hazards, the 
future of the natural and urban worlds, as well as the 
perception of place and space. Nevertheless, the students’ 
hard work and determination allowed them to rise to 
the occasion and receive some truly amazing results in 
their summer examinations. In total 100% of A level 
students received A*-B grades and a fantastic 92.6% 
of pupils achieved A*-A grades at GCSE. The pupils 
overwhelming success and enjoyment in the subject 
led eight students going on to further their education 
in Geography at universities including the University of 
Durham, University of Manchester and UCL to name 
but a few. 

Nettlecombe Court
Year 12 Geographers set off on their adventure to the 
‘wilderness of the west’ in Exmoor National Park, eager 
to settle in to the picturesque 16th Century house. 
They studied water cycle infiltration rates and used GIS 
to spatially plot their data onto satellite images. After 
perusing old media articles, they investigated rebranding 
strategies in Taunton. A long day looking at cliff erosion, 
sediment analysis and salt marsh biodiversity at Porlock 
Bay preceded a Mann Whitney U statistical analysis, 
concluding that longshore drift was operating from west 
to east as sediment size decreased due to abrasion and 
attrition.

Microclimates
Year 8 students enjoyed beautiful weather for their 
Geography trip to Priory Gardens, Orpington, to study 
microclimates. The trip, spread over two days, saw students 
working in groups to investigate climatic differences on 
a micro-scale in the Gardens. Students investigated the 
difference in temperature surrounding buildings, water 
and at different surfaces. Students had an interesting day, 
also working hard on their own additional hypotheses 
with some students investigating differences in wind 
speed and direction, others choosing to examine the 
influence of vegetation on microclimates. An enjoyable 
day was had by all, staff were impressed by the students 
engagement and diligence to their investigation, and 
excellent data was collected due to the clear and sunny 
days, meaning students had thought-provoking results 
to analyse and draw conclusions from in their final write 
up.

Rhiannon Beach
      S___Head of Geography  

Ashdown Forest Microclimates
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Geography and RS
On Monday and Tuesday of activity week one, year 7 
went on a fieldtrip to Eynsford in Kent to investigate 
the religious and settlement history of the area. Pupils 
began their day by investigating the architecture and 
symbolism of Farningham Church and Lullingstone 
to provide inspiration for designing their own church. 
Afterwards pupils walked through the countryside 
examining why people originally settled in areas such 
as Farningham, Hulberry and Eynsford and how their 
functions have changed to meet people’s needs. Overall, 
it was an excellent day where pupils got to apply their 
religious and geographical understanding in the real 
world!

Ashdown Forest
Year 9 students visited the Ashdown Forest to apply their 
theoretical understanding of fluvial environments. They 
started the day by hunting for the source of the river 
in groups before tracing this down valley to measure 
a waterfall and its plunge pool as a class. After lunch, 
pupils split into their groups and had to wade into the 
river to measure a series of variables to test their chosen 
hypothesise. Once back in the classroom students used 
their data to determine whether or not the Bradshaw 
Model was an accurate model. Despite some students 
getting slightly damp in the river, the trip was blessed 
with fantastic weather, making the day even more 
enjoyable! 

Orpington Urban Futures Trip
On Thursday 2nd of March, having delayed our trip due 
to storm Doris, we set off on our field trip into Orpington 
with the aim of collecting data for our investigation on 
different ways of life within an urban area. We had a 
planned route throughout town, with various sites to visit, 

in order to collect data about the environmental quality, 
as well as to complete our questionnaires. We observed 
various factors that we had considered beforehand which 
contribute to “way of life”. These include how much litter 
and how much evidence of crime which can indicate the 
wealth and quality of the street. We also took a pedestrian 
count to indicate how crowded an area gets. Once we 
got to the High Street, we asked people in the area to 
complete our questionnaire, which was an indicator of 
why people were in Orpington. When we finally got 
back to school at lunchtime after completing the 4.5mile 
walk, we started analysing our results for our write up. 
This work will be used towards our GCSE Geography 
exams in year 11.

James Gander
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The Department of Classics

AQA have finally plummeted into the ‘Cloaca 
Maxima’. They no longer provide any form of 

Classical Syllabus either at GCSE or A level leaving us 
no choice but to adopt the courses offered by OCR. This 
has generated vast amounts of work, rewriting course 
material and updating schemes of work and not least 
doing a great deal of personal research. To make matters 
worse for us OCR have also stipulated that they want 
certain translations of Greek Tragedies used that actually 
will not be fully in print until the end of September. 
Nothing seems simple in the educational world when 
departments are already stretched.

Unlike Priam’s futile gesture of donning his rusting 
armour in the face of the onslaught of Pyrrhus, the 
savage son of Achilles, we have polished our cuirasses, 
sharpened our wits and have set to the tasks ahead. Most 
pleasingly the numbers in the Latin sets are strong right 
through to GCSE and A level. Classical Civilisation 
also appears to be vibrant. Last year’s Oxbridge group 
I hear have done superlatively with the astonishingly 
talented George Lowe securing a first in his first year 
at Pembroke College, Cambridge and the ever ebullient 
Kitty Pring securing an admirable high second. Tim 
Adelani graduated with a high second at Peterhouse, 
Cambridge and has informed me that he is now going 
into political consultancy. The wonderful Peter Leigh 
keeps appearing like messenger in a Greek Tragedy. You 
can always guarantee that the messenger and Peter will 
be there. He has one further year to complete at New 
College though I expect he will emerge from the floor 
boards ‘deus ex machina’ with some juicy classical titbit.

Radical things happened too this year. For the second 
time in a succession the Classics Department descended 
on Rochester bringing back memories for some of 
the older readers of the Year Seven Battle Trip which 
terminated in Rochester with a tour around the 
cathedral dressed as a pilgrim clutching a scallop shell, 
a visit to the now deceased Charles Dickens Centre and 
with me ascending the tower of the castle on numerous 
occasions.  The Rochester trip now has elements of these 
but we also do some maths in the bailey, some sketching 
there too and I now haul my arthritic knees up to the 
top with less vigour. However, my excellent help meat 
and brilliant classicist Mr Carroll took the Greek Trip 
this year with the assistance of one of our colleagues 
from the maths department, Mrs Lewis. I was very sad  
not to have gone in retrospect especially on the very day 
they were in Delphi I was manoeuvring large numbers of 
children from Regents Park to a Buddist Temple while 

being scowled at by the general public for having so 
many children using the pavement. The temple of Apollo 
wins hands down over the Buddist centre. Worse still Mr 
Carroll saw hoopoes on the Pnyx!

All our A level students have worked ferociously hard 
and I think a lot of them (but I may be deceiving myself ) 
have loved some aspects of the Classical Civilisation 
course.  Very few of them drop out after the Lower 
Sixth. Intriguingly it is always Greek Tragedy which 
seems to grab their viscera. Aeneas seems to be less loved 
and indeed he is not a very likeable character. All that 
whingeing on at Dido, all that paternal help, all that 
seeing red when it is too late, always blaming the Greeks 
for their perfidy just does not wash. What our students 
like is something far more gruesome; Medea killing her 
offspring, Oedipus not knowing in spite of name and 
Hippolytus having the most spectacular seaside accident 

David Craig
      S___Head of Classics  

are what our Upper Sixth like. It is always true that when 
something is as palpably good as Greek Tragedy that is 
appeal will be eternal.

Classics Society
The group has explored Ancient Greek Philosophy, the 
interesting religious cult of Mithraism, and focussed on 
a greater understanding of Aeneas and the Aeneid. The 
culmination of this was the excellent speech on ‘Aeneas 
the villain’ given by Professor Stephen Heyworth from 
Wadham College Oxford who taught one of our own 
alumni, Dr Stephen Lundy, who is now a Classics 
lecturer at the University of Texas

 In the summer term the nature of democracy has 
been a topic of great interest given the flux in British 
politics. Mr Carroll considered the differences between 
the pseudo-democratic Athenian, Spartan and Roman 
systems of government and our own. But there was also 
diversity. Ishaan Bhargava gave a tour of the Underworld, 
Raul Dudas-Lyne spoke on the cross-cultural Romano-
Egyptian god Serapis, Vitheeshan Kajanthan covered 
Constantine the Great’s introduction of Christianity, 
Shrey Choudhary described the Olympian athlete 
Leonidas of Rhodes and Mr Craig spoke about Apollo 
and the statues of the temple of Zeus at Olympia. Ethan 
Nancekivell-Smith won the Year 7 art competition from 
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the Rochester Trip where the textures in his sketch of 
the site were described as being like a brass rubbing.

Classics Trip
In this the most glorious year of 2017, the Lower Sixth 
Greek Trip proceeded as usual, with one major difference 
– juxtaposed sharply with previous years, Mr Craig did 
not head the expedition, with Mr Carroll taking the 
helm instead, accompanied by Mrs Lewis. This change, 
however, had no impact whatsoever on the quality of 
the trip, which was no less fascinating as those of the 
previous years.

True to form, our first stop was in Athens, where we visited 
the New Acropolis Museum, a towering building full of 
Grecian artefacts and architecture. Following this, Mr 
Carroll embarked on an Odyssey of his own attempting 
to find the entrance to the Acropolis, ultimately finding 
it halfway up the hill. When at last we ascended to the 
Acropolis, we were greeted not only by a stunning view 
of Athens all around us, but also ancient wonders such 
as the Erechtheion, the Temple of Athena Nike, and 
greatest of all, the Parthenon, bedecked in a resplendent 
raiment of scaffolding. It was truly wondrous to behold.

After our descent, we returned to the first of many 
Amalia hotels that we would stay in during our time in 
Greece, which were of a good standard for school trips, 
and I regarded it as a privilege to stay in them. 

The next day, we walked to the Agora, where we 
visited the museum and viewed the controversial Zeus/
Poseidon statue, amongst others. On our way back to the 
hotel, we wandered the streets of Athens, and were lucky 
enough to walk past the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier 
in time to witness the Changing of the Guard, an event 
that none of us are sure to forget shortly. The coach 
then transported us to the Marathon battle site, where 
whilst we were unable to visit the museum due to time 
constraints, we were able to view the imposing burial 
mound; a fitting tribute to the dead. We then took the 
coach up the mountains to Delphi, with breath-taking 
views before our eyes, and in the evening, we visited the 

town, and viewed the many shops filled with antiques, 
replicas and other trinkets, as well as a clear sight of the 
full moon beautifully framed by the descending street 
and buildings.

Our next stop was Delphi itself, through which we 
proceeded upon the Sacred Way through the blistering 
heat that was so typical of Greece, past buildings such 
as the Treasury of the Athenians, the Temple of Apollo, 
and the theatre, all the way up to the Stadium, where 
we promptly went back down again, in order to visit the 
museum. The last act of the day was our return to the 
coach and our journey to Olympia, a route that was just 
as beautiful as the previous day’s.

The fourth day of the trip began with our visit to the 
site of Olympia, where we marvelled at the multitude 
of remains and ruins there, from varying time periods, 
but with none less important than others. This sense 
of wonderment was not exacerbated by our visit to the 
museum at Olympia, where many exhibits, ranging from 
works of art and pottery to Greek and Roman statues, 
were laid bare before us. This was not to be all that we 
would see on this day, however, as in the afternoon, 
we travelled to Ancient Messene. This site was an 
unforgettable display of Greek architecture, the sheer 
scale of which had been preserved, with a relative lack 
of modernity, making it certainly magnificent to behold. 
Following this, we continued on the next leg of our 
journey, this time to Kalamata, where we stayed for the 
night. 

An early start saw us visiting the Kalamata museum, 
which while small, was still packed with classical history, 
with many examples of classical Greek art, as well as an 
entire exhibition describing classical Greek music and its 
notation. We then spent some time in Kalamata itself, 
and took the time to explore the more modern locale 
than we had become accustomed to. After this, we set 
off once again, this time to Mycenae, where, by the cruel 
providence of Fate, we found that we had but a short 
time remaining before the site would close for the day, 
with all attempts at negotiation proving as futile as the 
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Romans at Teutoburg. Undeterred, we nevertheless 
pushed on at good speed to reach the top of Mycenae as 
soon as we could, with the reasonable supposition that 
we could admire the architecture in greater detail on 
the way down. Thus, we made it to the peak of Mycenae 
with time to spare, and were afforded a modicum of time 
to rest, eat luncheon and admire both the architecture 
below us and the mountains around us. By the time we 
descended from the mountain, the chariot of Helios was 
high in the sky, and we were all thankful to return to the 
coach, and the luxuries of shade and air conditioning, as 
we continued on our way to Napflion, where we would 
stay for the last two nights of the trip.

The penultimate day led us to Epidauros, another of 
those scaffolding-clad wonders of the ancient world. As 
well as meandering around the site, taking in all that the 
eye could see, we also visited the ancient theatre, where 
we were amazed by the acoustics and subjected to poetry, 
singing and worse. The afternoon was spent in Napflion, 
where we were treated to ice cream, and spent several 
hours exploring the town, going shopping and partaking 
in that most sacred act of the imbibition of non-alcoholic 
beverages. In the evening, the annual Cabaret was a 
resounding success, with acts including Jerusalem, Ice Ice 
Baby in A cappella, a reading in both Greek and English 
from Aeschylus’ Persians, Take On Me, and to round off 
the night in glory, a stunning rendition of Empty Chairs 
at Empty Tables, lately of Les Miserablés fame. It was 
assuredly a night that will go down in history.

The final day of the trip was our much-lamented departure 
from Greece, with gifts and a forlorn farewell given to 
our loyal coach driver for the week. The experience was 
enjoyed by all those involved, and I would like to give 
special thanks to Mrs Lewis, and Mr Carroll, without 
whom none of this would have been possible, and who 
I am sure will continue to lead the Classics trip to 
greatness in future years.

Henry Miller
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National CompetitionsThe Department of
Religious Studies 

The academic year 2012-2013 was one of substantial 
change in the Religious Studies department, much 

of which would have been unnoticeable to those outside it.

As in previous years, Year 7 and 8 were ably taught by 
staff from other subject areas.  Rochelle Maxwell and 
Tom Conway began the year, and Les Padfield covered 
for Tom during his illness, from which we wish him a 
speedy recovery.  The curriculum, however, was almost 
entirely revamped for 2012 to give a greater emphasis 
on creativity and thinking skills.  Year 7 formed travel 
agencies and pitched their personalised Hajj pilgrimages, 
while Year 8 formed detective agencies and investigated 
the death of Jesus.  

The weather smiled on the Year 7 combined RS and 
Geography field trip to Farningham and Eynsford, 
which involved an enjoyable and interesting investigation 
into historic church buildings.  Many thanks go to the 
chaplain for his turn as a tour guide.

Year 9 brought inquisitiveness and a flair for debate 
to their GCSE course.  Creationism, the relationship 
between Church and State, the rights and wrongs 
of church schools, and the balancing of rights in a 
multicultural society were just some of the topics that 
sparked fiercely-contested discussion.  

In Activities Week 1, Year 9 filled a train for the combined 
RS and Classics trip to St Paul’s Cathedral and the 
Museum of London.  The trip fell right in the middle of 
our class discussions on the relationship between Church 
and State, and with the sheer mass of national history 
entombed or enshrined in this magnificent building no 
student can fail to have noticed the role of St Paul’s as a 
physical embodiment of this relationship.

For the first time in recent memory at St Olave’s, the 
Short Course Religious Studies GCSE was the only 
qualification entirely completed in the summer of Year 
10.  The year group were naturally nervous about their 
first ‘real’ exam, but returned a very pleasing set of 
results and students have now gone into Year 11 with 
their confidence buoyed for the rest of their subjects.  A 
special mention is owed to 10J, who managed a perfect 
100% A / A*.

Years 13 were the first year group to complete the 
new-to-St Olave’s OCR A Level syllabus.  A heady mix 
of Philosophy and Ethics, the course evaluates big ideas 
from Aristotle and Aquinas to Wittgenstein and Wiles.  

Very few philosophers have names beginning with ‘Z’.  
The small but very likeable class of 3 students, Anna 
Chadwick, Lucy Clarke and Bea Shepherd, worked 
extremely hard all year and were justly rewarded with 
some excellent results.  Congratulations in particular to 
Bea Shepherd, who achieved an A* and has gone on to 
read Philosophy at Cambridge.

2012-2013 was a busy year for the department (also-
mentions include a visit to A Level students by Bishop 
Lindsay Urwin and a philosophy conference at Newstead 
Wood attended by a select cohort of Year 10 students), 
but it was not hectic all the time.  Also new on the 
syllabus, under Year 8 Buddhism, is a tonic for the over-
active student that I am sorely tempted to introduce from 
time to time in other year groups: silent meditation!

Year 9 trip to St. Paul’s Cathedral           
and the  Museum of London
On Monday 20th May Year 9 visited St Paul’s Cathedral 
and the Museum of London as part of a combined 
Religious Studies and Classics Departments Study 
Day. Students had the opportunity to consider the role 
of the cathedral and the life stories of some of those 
buried there. At the London Museum they were given 
the opportunity to examine artefacts on foreign deities 
introduced into the Roman province of Britannia by the 
resident army and explore the Roman army through the 
grave monuments and statues of several soldiers.

Year 10 Philosophy and Ethics Conference
On Friday 8th January, 15 Year 10 students attended a 
Religious Studies conference at Newstead Wood School. 
There they took part in a carousel of 4 sessions on a range 
of philosophical and ethical issues, facilitated by 6th 
form students from Newstead Wood.

After some initial shyness at being quite considerably 
outnumbered, the Olavians quickly showed themselves 
to be every bit as articulate and perceptive as their 
female counterparts. On topics as diverse as the merits 
of Utilitarianism and evidence for/against the afterlife 
they demonstrated an impressive ability to deconstruct 
and assess an argument, with David Van Egghen and 
Thomas Miller in particular more than holding their 
own in debating the issues. Following the success of this 
year’s conference, plans are already afoot for next year.

Andrew Lake
      S___Head of Religious Studies  
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The Department of Economics

It is always a cliché to open this annual page by saying 
it has been another busy year in the Economics 

department. Well actually it has. Brexit has yet ignited 
debate in the subject about future trade models and 
whether it will have a positive effect on the economy.  
Students and parents have asked more questions than 
ever as to how the Single Market works and what our 
departure will mean. Not only have we had Brexit to 
contend with but a new linear A level to teach. I am 
pleased to report that examination performance was in 
line with previous years albeit the new course having 
more rigour.

Stephen King
In February the school hosted Stephen King HSBC 
Chief Economist who talked about the changing world 
and the impact of globalisation. Brexit; Trump and the 
rise of the East were all pivotal to the discussion. Stephen 
King’s work has just been published in his new book 
Brave New World. Many of the students have followed 
the lecture by reading his book to develop their learning 
and fascination with the world of Economics.

School Publications
It was wonderful to see the first edition of the Olavian 
Economist being produced. The publication focused on 
Brexit with students, staff and Old Olavians producing 
high quality articles for the publication. It was made 
available both in hard and digital formats a first for an 
Olavian school journal. I am also pleased to announce the 
edition two is in the pipeline and is equally spectacular 
and includes an interview with Michael Fallon British 
Defence Secretary.

Target 2.0
The department was also involved in a series of 
competitions. Year 13 students took part in the Bank 
of England’s target 2.0 challenge winning a shadow 
competition at Dulwich College amongst local schools.  
The team presented their monetary policy in the Bank 
of England Challenge where Brexit and threats to 
global economy have made it difficult to predict the 
inflation picture. Congratulations to Luke Smith, Tanvi 
Aggrawal, Thomas Laver, Aaron Kiernan, George Taylor 
and Miles Callaghan who beat Dulwich College and St. 
Paul’s Boys’ to take 1st place.

Royal Economics Society Essay 
Competition
Students in year twelve entered the Royal Economics 
Society essay writing competition. There were some 
spectacular entries one of note was by Owen O’Leary 
on. This is published on. The department also ran it’s 
wider reading scrap book competition with year twelve. 
Students were asked to collate their wider reading in a 
scrap book throughout year twelve.  The quality of work 
produced by many of the year twelve was outstanding 
with five students winning a copy of Stephen King’s new 
book for their scrapbooks.  The students winning were 
James Tate, Tara Pain, Alex Martin, Daniel Maghsoudi, 
and 

Political Economy Society
Political Economy Society continued to thrive with 
a range of talks and lively debate. It was a pleasure to 
welcome Nick Marks from the Happy Planet Index to 
discuss why happiness is a better measure of the standard 
of living. 

John Greenwood
      S___Head of Economics  
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National CompetitionsThe Sports Faculty

This has proved to be a somewhat stellar year for 
sport at St. Olave’s – successful by whatever means 

you measure it. The variety of activities undertaken 
continues to be impressive with many students enjoying 
the opportunity to engage in extra-curricular sport with 
their peers. This would not be possible without the 
energy and commitment of many of the staff, and we 
also recognise the tremendous support given by parents 
and the PTA. I hope that the following reports do justice 
to the incredible achievements of our students, but also 
that all of the Olavian community continue to enjoy 
participating in sport.

1st XV Rugby
Near the end of a terrific season, the squad competed in 
the Semi-final of the National NatWest Bowl against 
Bolton School. With some excellent handing from 
the backs, tremendous defence and tries from Oliver 
Tomkins, Joshua Goulbourne, John Oxley and Aaron 
Grandidier-Nkanang, our boys secured an impressive 
48-17 victory and will now play Old Swinford Hospital 
School in the final at Six Ways, Worcester.

NatWest U18 XV Bowl Final
The St. Olave’s 1st XV can be very proud of themselves 
as they represented the school at the Sixways Stadium, 
home of Worcester Warriors, on Tuesday afternoon 
against Old Swinford Hospital. The squad travelled 
down on Monday evening before traveling to the stadium 
on Tuesday morning. After a slow start the Olavian 
team grew into the game and from 18-0 down started 
a courageous comeback. Tries from Aaron Grandidier 
and Kosi Nwuba were followed by a penalty from James 
Tate to bring the game to 18-13 and an opportunity 
for victory. Sadly it was not to be, with OSH scoring 
in the last play of the match to win 25-13. The game 
was watched by a loyal band of supporters as well as on 
the live stream back at school. Although disappointed 
the squad acquitted themselves magnanimously in 
defeat, with captain Charlie Peck keen to emphasise the 
achievement of the boys in reaching the final, as well as 
his hope that this will inspire future Olavians to emulate, 
or improve, on their achievement. Congratulations to the 
players and staff for their part in an epic Natwest Bowl 
journey.

Under 15 Rugby
The squad finished an extremely successful season with 
an 8 match unbeaten run, remaining undefeated in 2017. 
With a combined record of 21 wins including notable 
victories against Eltham College, Wimbledon College 
and Dartford Grammar School, they now look forward 
to adapting their skills for the Seven’s season.

Under 14 Rugby
The squad can be pleased with their performances on 
the pitch, often fronting up to physically larger players 
and producing some excellent tries from previously 
undiscovered talents.

Under 12 Rugby
With training numbers always in the 50s and all students 
having an opportunity to represent the school, this squad 
has had a great season and is clearly a team to watch over 
the next few years.

Rugby 7s
So far the U14s were finalists in the BETHs plate; the 
U16s progressed to the Quarter-final of the Kent Cup, 
and the U18s made it to the semi-finals of our own 
competition. We also welcomed Chris Cracknell, ex-GB 
player, Fijian coach and Olympic gold medal winner, 
who inspired the players and offered some feedback as 
the competition went on.

Andy Kenward
      S___Director of Sport  

1st XV Rugby

2nd XV Rugby



114 – Olavian 2017

Girls’ Rugby
5 girls trialled for Kent with Oluwaseyitan Adeleye 
being selected and the rest asked to trial for the Women’s 
Senior team. In the Kent U18 Rugby Sevens Tournament 
at Benenden both of our teams finished 2nd in their 
respective groups, only losing to the eventual winners.

Last Sunday 5 of the St Olaves Girls Rugby team took 
part in the Kent Trials. Out of the 5 2 were selected 
and 2 were asked to go to the Ladies Kent trial. It 
was a successful session with all the girls coming away 
with plenty of feedback to enhance their game. Look 
out for the Girls team having their first fixture in early 
November against Eltham.

Rugby Tour
The U15 squad arrived in Edinburgh and were hosted 
superbly after winning a pulsating game with Ayr RFC. 
An afternoon at Murrayfield saw a thriller between 
Glasgow Warriors and Harlequins before a walk 
up to Edinburgh Castle to enjoy the vantage points 
afforded by its lofty position. A close match with top 
team, Boroughmuir, preceded a trip to the Royal Yacht 
Britannia and a scary ghost tour in the vaults underneath 
Edinburgh.

National Fives tournament
On Sunday 5th of March, St.Olave’s won the Williams 
Cup - the prestigious 3-pair Eton Fives Team Nationals. 
This added a third title to those won in 1997 and 1999. 

The event was held all day at Harrow School. The 
St.Olave’s Senior Team defeated Westminster, 
Berkhamsted, Eton College, Highgate, Shrewsbury and 
Harrow School to win the title. 

Congratulations to Morgan Pugh, Kosi Nwuba, Tom 
Gallagher, Charlie Stocks, James Tate and Kieran Walton 
for achieving this fantastic win and for demonstrating 
such strength in depth at the very top of National 
Schoolboy Fives. This is the reward for a great deal of 
hard work and dedication over an entire school career! 

Fives 
In a fabulous achievement, our Fives squad won the 
Williams Cup - the prestigious 3-Pair Eton Fives Team 
Nationals. This added a third title to those won in 1997 and 
1999. This major event was held at Harrow School where 
our Senior Team defeated Westminster, Berkhamsted, 
Eton, Highgate, Shrewsbury and Harrow School. 
Congratulations to Morgan Pugh, Chukwunenyem  
Nwuba, Tomas Gallagher, Charles Stocks, James Tate 
and Kieran Walton for demonstrating such strength at 
the very top of National Schoolboy Fives.

Under-16 XV, 2016-17

Under-15 A, 2016-17

Under-14 A, 2016-17

Under-13 A, 2016-17

Under-12 A, 2016-17
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More Fives
Well done to Isaiah Akpovwa and Jeffrey Akintolu who 
have reached the Final of the U13 Nationals, and to 
Prajeeth Sathiamoorthy who also managed to reach the 
Final of the U15 Individual Nationals. In the Northern’s, 
Louis Mclean and Sachin Balaji overcame Swatik 
Gupta and Michael Li to win the Festival Tournament. 
In the National U21s, Tomas Gallagher and Kieran 
Walton reached the Semi-finals, with Coby Plews and 
Vishwakrith Shetty winning the Plate Competition. 
Coby and Vishwakrith also reached the Final of the 
Kinnaird Festival, losing narrowly to a very strong pair. 
Congratulations also to the Old Olavian Team which 
won the Alan Barber Competition for the 14th time in 
a row.

Badminton
 The KS3 & 4 teams travelled to Westcroft Leisure Centre 
on Wednesday to compete in the qualifying rounds for 
the London Youth Games. Both teams have previously 
won the area round and so were attending representing 
Bromley. The KS3 team performed admirably and won 
their first two matches before losing to Graveney School 
to finish 2nd in their group. The KS4 team only had to 
play 2 matches and managed to win these comfortably 
– they will now travel to Crystal Palace on Wednesday 
22nd March to compete for the title of LYG champions.

National School Badminton
Having progressed through the district, county and 
then regional finals our Key Stage 4 team played this 
Saturday at the National Badminton centre in Milton 
Keynes in the National Schools competition. Over 44, 
000 players had entered the tournament and to be one 
of only 9 schools to make it that far is an extraordinary 
achievement.

In the morning the team (Mehar Bijral, Harry Wang, 
Kevin Wu and Aaron Tse) were first in a pool of 3 and 
would then progress though to other similarly placed 
schools in the afternoon session. Before the matches 
began we were fortunate enough to meet Anthony Clark 
(ex-Olympian and Commonwealth medallist). He spoke 
about his career as a player as well as discussing what 
made him successful - he also took the time to talk about 
what would make our players successful in the future.

Our first match was against Bedford School - Mehar 
won a tense opening match 21 - 19, but unfortunately 
we lost 3-2 overall despite Mehar and Kevin winning 
their doubles. We therefore had to beat Clayton Hall 
Academy - Mehar lost this time in a thrilling 21-20 
match with the shuttle hitting the net cord and falling 
agonisingly over the net to win the game for the 
opposition. However, Harry’s singles win and further 
wins for all of the players in the doubles meant we 
won 3-2. In a really tight pool we came second and so 
contested the 4th/5th/6th positions.

First up was Birkdale High School – another tough 
encounter and another 3-2 score-line thanks to Aaron 
Tse winning both his doubles matches with Kevin and 
Harry. We then played Ashby School in our final fixture. 
Yet again this was a thriller with all of the boys playing 
some excellent badminton. It was 2-2 heading into the 
final match – Harry and Aaron kept their composure to 
win 21-13 and secure 5th place overall.

Just to get to the finals is incredibly tough, to be the 
5th best school team in the country is an exceptional 
achievement and a result of talent and hard work. 
Congratulations to all four boys on what they have 
accomplished – a great sporting moment in St. Olave’s 
history

Bromley Minors Athletics
 On Wednesday several of our Year 7/8 athletes travelled 
to Norman Park athletics stadium to compete in the 
Bromley Minors. In sweltering conditions the boys 
performed extremely well with many of them achieving 
podium places. Highlights include Jesse Egbeku coming 
2nd in the Year 7 100m and Emmanuel Phillips 3rd in 
the 800m. For the Year 8 team Jeffrey Akintolu came 
1st in both the 100m and the javelin, while Emmanuel 
Farombi came 2nd in the hurdles and Matthew Todorov 
was 2nd in the high jump. Congratulations to all of the 
competitors though, this should be good preparation for 
Sport’s Day on Wednesday 5th July.

Indoor Athletics
On Monday a group of Year 7 and 8 athletes competed in 
the Bromley Schools Indoor Athletics Championships. 
This was a new venture for St. Olave’s and we did not 
know quite what to expect. However, both year groups 
competed well and there were many fine performances 
from both squads in track and field. In the end the Year 
7 team came 5th and the Year 8 team 2nd in what was a 
highly enjoyable experience for all involved.  

Knole Run 2017
The Knole Run attracts some of the best cross country 
schools in the area (and some from much further afield) 
and over 260 runners competed through the cold and 
mud this year. Our team performed gallantly in such 
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conditions and should be very proud of their efforts. 
Charlie Davis was our first runner through the tape in a 
very creditable 34th position with Joseph Folkes (60th) 
and Finlay Brannan (64th) not far behind. Well done to 
the entire squad for their performance, including Will 
Jones, Coby Plews, Kevin Wu, James Blackwood and 
Oliver Wright-Jones.

Sports’ Day 2017
Wednesday proved to be a glorious day, not only 
because of the bright blue skies but also the standard of 
competition exhibited by the boys. Those who attended 
will testify to the fierce but friendly rivalry between the 
Houses with many of the events tightly fought. In Year 
9 Daniel Shergold won the Junior Victor Ludorum as 
the athlete who scored the most individual points, but 
there were many tales of individual and team glory 
throughout the afternoon. Ultimately, though, it was 
Leeke who prevailed and were awarded the shield as 
the overall winners. Thanks go to all of those who made 
the afternoon run so smoothly including the PA (who 
broke records for the number of snow-cones sold!), the 
site staff and Wildifire who provided the sound system. 
Hopefully next year will be just as stunning!

Cross Country
Holly Page has been selected to compete for Kent at the 
English Schools championships.

Badminton Report
Monday saw the KS3 and KS4 teams play in the Bromley 
borough championships. In KS3 the team of Rohan Tse, 
James Shum, Saket Agrawal and Luke Abrams had a 
closely-fought fixture with Langley Park. Rohan and 
James both won their singles putting St. olave’s into a 
strong position but Langley Park came back winning the 
first doubles match. St. Olave’s needed to win one of the 
two remaining doubles matches to progress as Bromley 
champions. They eventually won both by scores of 15-11 
and 15-14 to win 4-1 overall in an excellent match. The 
KS4 team are a strong group of players all in Year 11 
and having come 2nd in London last year were keen to 
progress smoothly. They did so with wins by all players 
(Mehar Bijral, Harry Wang, Kevin Wu, Aaron Tse). 
Both teams will now represent Bromley in the South 
East London championships and we wish them well for 
these fixtures.

Fives
Former and current players turned up for a day of friendly 
matches and a lavish barbeque in The Great Hall with 
the auction of a Johnny Wilkinson signed rugby ball. The 
event supported the campaign by the Fives community 
to create the Southway Centre with four new courts at 
the school. With a total of eight courts it will be possible 
to hold tournaments and cater for the growing demand 
from our own students and those from other schools.

Under-15 XI, 2017

Under-14 XI, 2017

Squash
Congratulations to Year 7, Caleb Boy, who secured the 
U13 Kent County Champion title and beat the No 3 
seed in the U15 category, before being knocked out by 
the No 1 seed in the Semi-finals. Caleb also came 3rd in 
the U13 Irish Open, qualifying for the Quarter Finals 
before losing to the Irish and European No 1 in the 
Semi-finals.

Caleb also took second place in the French Junior Squash 
Open Championships.

Table Tennis
Matti Mitropoulos, Hai Duong, Ben Lamberti, Antonio 
Cheong and Swastik Gupta played in the South East 
London Individual Championships. In a competition of 
excellent standard our boys did themselves proud, with 
Matti managing to get through to the last 16.

Swimming
Our boys performed very well in the 2017 Kent KSSA 
Secondary School Championships. Harry Rennolls took 
1st place in the Freestyle and Felix Haslam took 5th 
and 6th places in Back Stroke and Butterfly. In a very 
close contest at the Sevenoaks School gala our senior 
swimmers beat their counterparts 58-47.
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ESSA Secondary School National 
Championships
On Saturday 19th November our senior boys competed 
at the London Aquatics Centre at Olympic Park in the 
200m Freestyle having qualified for the area. The team, 
consisting of Harry Rennolls, Nat Amos, Felix Haslam 
and Michael Jian, swam extremely well in the heats and 
managed to qualify for the final later in the day after 
completing the distance in 1.42.35. In the final the boys 
again swam well coming 10th overall with a time of 
1.43.39.  This was a very laudable effort by the boys who 
can be very proud of their achievements and certainly 
enjoyed a fantastic experience in a great venue.

Football 1st XV, 2016-2017

Swimming
In the ESSA London Championships the Intermediate 
team of Nam Nguyen, Jacob Gaskell, Justin Yeung, Jamaal 
Francis and Nicholas Teo managed 5th in their Medley 
and the Senior squad, Henry Rennolls, Nathaniel Amos, 
Ken Yanagida, Felix Haslam and Michael Jian came 
2nd in the Freestyle. In the Nationals at the London 
Aquatics Centre at Olympic Park, they swam extremely 
well to qualify for the Final in a time of 1.42.35.

Our swimmers continue to impress and recently were 
involved in a gala at Sevenoaks School. It was always 
going to be close and although ultimately Sevenoaks 
won 165-161 there were many individual victories. The 
seniors managed to win against their counterparts 58-47 
and there were some fine performances for the juniors 
and intermediates. 

Swimming Report
In the last week there have been 2 swimming galas 
involving pupils in Years 7 – 9. Last Friday the Year 7 
travelled to Farrington’s  - lots of swimmers impressed 
and it was great to see them get involved in representing 
the school and encouraging each other. Noah Saunders 
and Joseph Davies competed very strongly in their races, 
often winning or coming 1st and 2nd if they were in the 
same race! Then on Tuesday swimmers from Year 7 – 9 
travelled to Eltham College to compete against Eltham 

and Colfe’s. Again, the swimmers impressed and we won 
9 of the 30 races held. The Year 7 continued to do well, 
and Jeffrey Akintolu, Nicholas Teo and Jamaal Francis 
also racked up several wins. Well done to everyone who 
competed and represented the school so well both in and 
out of the pool.

Swimming
Congratulations to Noah Saunders in Year 7 who has 
set three school swimming records and broken another. 
He has set 200m short course records in butterfly, 
breaststroke and freestyle.

He has also beaten the 100m freestyle record which has 
stood since 1992 by racing in a time of 1:10.34. Hopefully 
we will hear of many more records being beaten over the 
coming years!

Martial Arts

Doce Pares
Alessandro Lauri Menta (9C), Joshua Limbrey and Jude 
Anson (both year 12) won trophies at the “Quest for the 
Best Open Championship” Doce Pares tournament on 
Sunday 13th November.  Alessandro won Bronze in both 
the single stick and double stick contests in the Junior 
Middleweight Division and Bronze in the Junior Form 
category. Josh won Bronze in the Junior Heavyweight 
for single stick and Gold in double stick. Jude won Gold 
in the Men’s Form category. The tournament included 
competitors from Doce Pares clubs from around the 
country. All three St Olave’s students attend the after-
school club run by Master Nimesh Desai, a former 
British and world champion in this Filipino martial art.

At the Best Open Doce Pares National Tournament 
Alessandro Lauri Menta won Bronze in the Single 
and Double Stick, Junior Middleweight Division, and 
Bronze in the Junior Form category; Josh Limbrey won 
Bronze in the Junior Heavyweight Single Stick and 
Gold in Double Stick; Jude Anson won Gold in the 
Men’s Form category. Dylan Jay Abeelack competed in 
the TYGA World Open Martial Arts Championships, 
coming 4th in the Adult Male Kata and gaining a Silver 
medal in the Boys U17 Black Belt Kumite.

Tennis
Junior and Intermediate teams represented Kent in 
the Division 2, Regional SE Finals. After some tough 
matches against RGS Guildford and Alexandra Park, 
the Intermediates emerged as overall winners. The 
Junior team played Hurstpierpoint in their Semi-final 
to progress to the Final against Hinchley Wood. In a 
thrilling match that ended 6-6, St Olave’s kept their 
nerve in the shoot-out to win the title.
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Womens Basketball Team, 2016-17

Mens Basketball 1st XV, 2016-17

Doce Pares

Badminton
In the London Youth Badminton Games the KS3 
team finished 2nd in their group but the KS4 team 
won comfortably and will compete for the title of LYG 
champions at Crystal Palace this month.

Badminton
After winning Gold in the Kent Championships Mixed 
Doubles Final, and Bronze in the Singles Semi-finals, 
Mehar Bijral came 2nd in the England U18 Tournament 
- not bad for a Year 11!  Our KS3 team: Rohan Tse, 
James Shum, Saket Agrawal and Luke Abrams, and 
KS4: Mehar Bijral, Harry Wang, Kevin Wu, Aaron Tse, 
beat off all opposition to emerge as Bromley champions. 
Both teams will represent the Borough in the SE London 
Championships.

Badminton
Having progressed through the District, County and 
Regional Finals, our KS4 Badminton team reached the 
National Schools’ Finals as one of only 9 schools from 
the original 44,000 entrants. Mehar Bijral, Harry Wang, 
Kevin Wu and Aaron Tse played some superb badminton 
to emerge in 5th place overall.  Congratulations to the 
boys on this very fine performance.

Football
The 1st XIs started the season with a four match 
winning streak and some eye-catching play with quick 
passing and explosive counter-attacks. These included 
a 12-0 victory over Gravesend Grammar, an 11-0 win 
over Ravenswood and a 9-1 win over St Greg’s. Captain, 
Alexander Bull, describes leading the team as ‘a pleasure’ 
adding that their recent victory over St John’s puts them 
at the top of the North Kent Division One.

Hockey
 Our 1st XI Hockey team managed to uphold a clean 
sheet, including victory at the Kent Schools Hockey 
Tournament where they claimed Gold, winning all 3 
matches.

Athletics 
Years 7 and 8 competed in the Bromley Schools Indoor 
Athletics Championships with many fine performances 
from both squads in track and field events. The Year 7 
team came 5th and the Year 8 team 2nd.

Ballroom dancing
ProAm Champions of Tomorrow national Ballroom and 
Latin dance competition, held at iconic Winter Gardens 
Venue in Blackpool.

I am very delighted to say that Nikita’s performance was 
very successful, and on 6th January he was crowned a 

National Champion in Ballroom and Vice champion 
in Latin in his category 12-15 years. We are extremely 
proud of his achievement which was the result of his 
hard work and dedication. 

Nikita started dancing when he was 6 years old, since 
then he was a regular winner of many regional and finalist 
of numerous national events. Together with his partner 
he became a national juvenile champion in November 
2015 in Blackpool.

Gymnastics
Louis recently competed in the National Development 
Plan (NDP) Gymnastic finals, where he finished in an 
incredible 2nd place. He competed in the men’s pair 
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Sports Day 2017
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1st: Bingham      2nd: Cure      3rd: Harvard      4th: Leeke

acrobatics, where he performed a routine which has been 
12 months in the making. Louis is hugely dedicated to 
his sport, which reflected training 4 times a week. It is a 
fantastic achievement for Louis, and he should be very 
proud.

Cricket Report

First Eleven Cricket
On Tuesday our 1st XI cricket team had the privilege of 
playing at the Nevill Ground in Tunbridge Wells against 
a touring team from Australia, Geelong College. Despite 
the rain the team managed to play two T20 games 
against the touring team. Although both culminated in 
close defeats there were some excellent performances 
from the boys including Hassan Khokhar’s 2-15 from 
overs, Sohayl Ujoodia’s knock of 33 and Matt Lane’s 28, 
whilst Tom Gallagher scored 30 and 27. It is always a 
pleasure to either tour or play touring teams and this was 
no exception. Well done to all of the players and thanks 
to Sohayl for his help in organising the team.

U15 Cricket
The U15 Cricket squad has performed well this year, with 
notable victories over Chislehurst and Sidcup Grammar 
and Eltham College. Captain, Joel Kovoor has played 
exceptionally well, averaging 58 and is top runs scorer; 

Vikram Rajendran, the team’s leading wicket taker, is also 
an excellent fielder. The team is progressing well in the 
County Tournament, having reached the Plate Quarter-
finals and will look to finish their season strongly at the 
Bromley Cup.

U14 Cricket
As Kent champions it was always going to be tough to 
reach the heights of last year. However, the squad has 
showed its strength in some outstanding performances 
to put themselves on the brink of repeating this feat. 
Captains Arun Kaushik, Ishkaar Ujoodia and Harry 
Jones have marshalled their troops well to reach the 
Final of the Kent Cup at Tenterden where this year 
they  were the runners up in the Kent Cup this year, 
losing to Tonbridge School in the Final at Tenterden 
CC. Tonbridge managed to score 163 runs with Arun 
Kaushik reining them in with two wickets in an over, 
while Milan Chibber also claimed two wickets. Alan 
Anil (21) and Ishkaar Ujoodia (16) shared a promsising 
opening stand of 45 in response, but the Tonbridge 
county bowler proved their match winner with 5 wickets 
despite a late surge of 22 from Milan Chibber. Having 
won the cup last year the team can be proud of their 
endeavours again this year, proving that they are one of 
the consistently best school teams in the county. 
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Netball Team

Hockey 1st XI, 2016-17

Ski Trip to Utah, February 2017

U13 Cricket
Year Seven Kent Cup Cricket. Plate tournament. Last 
Thursday the Year 7 Cricket team played in the Kent 
Plate Final against Kent College at Rodmersham Cricket 
Club. Olave’s lost the toss and were put into Bat by the 
opposition. Ayush Singh got Olave’s off to a fantastic 
start hitting a beautiful four from the first delivery of 
the match, before going on to make 25 runs. Other 
notable performances with the Bat came from Ameya 
Athwale, scoring 32 runs and hugely impressive captains 
performance from Daniel Kenward scoring 50 runs, 
not out. This resulted in Olave’s posting a significant 
total of 139 runs, which they went on to comfortably 
defend against what was a good Kent College side. 
Tight bowling from Ashray Suryanarayanan, Anirudh 
Gaikwad and excellent fielding in particular from Ethan 
Nancekivell- Smith and Yuvi Chahar, resulted in Kent 
College being bowled out for 100 runs after 20 overs, 
ensuring a fantastic victory for the Olave’s boys. Well 
done to the entire squad, who have all contributed in the 
journey to lifting the Kent plate.

Tennis
The junior and intermediate teams represented Kent in 
the Division 2, Regional SE Finals. After some tough 
matches against RGS Guildford and Alexandra Park, 
the Intermediates emerged as overall winners. The 
junior team played Hurstpierpoint in their Semi-final 
to progress to the Final against Hinchley Wood. In a 
thrilling match that ended 6-6, St Olave’s kept their 
nerve in the shoot-out to win the title.

The Summer Term invariably means that the tennis 
courts are in high demand with Alex Jochim, Isaac 
Jochim and Kofi Winney playing at County level. 
Congratulations to Isaac, Kofi, Riki Yanagida and Luis 
Patel for their 10-2 win over Judd in their Division 1 
so that the Olavian team came through comfortably as 
2nd overall in their pool of this Premier Division Kent 
Tournament.

Sports’ Dinner

Last Friday saw a tremendous turn-out to celebrate the 
sporting endeavours of our students over the last year. 
Old Olavian Luke Murphy-Wooldridge presented 
the prizes after speeches from Arun Kaushik, Swastik 
Gupta, Erin Burke and Charlie Peck. This has been a 
spectacular year for St. Olave’s sport with many students 
involved in physical activity and several of those winning 
awards at county and even national level. Thank you to 
everyone who attended this event for making it such a 
success.



Art, Design & 
Technology
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National CompetitionsArt, Design & Technology

The Art department has been a hive of creative 
activity this year resulting in some of the most 

impressive work we have ever produced.  The time and 
dedication the students give to their artistic education, 
both in and out of the classroom, has shown no bounds.

 Our ‘Art History Society’ has really flourished this 
year under the leadership of Inez De Rijke and Rubia 

Southcott; both who, along with Tom Wilson, were 
offered places at the prestigious Central Saint Martins 
School of Art.  Talks from external speakers were 
inspiring and several Old Olavians returned to contribute.  
Enthusiastic lower school students have produced some 
vibrant work in Art Club this year, approaching each 
activity with energy and creativity.  Clarissa Atlee and 
Ossie Akhilomen, who led the club, ensured that the 
young artists were inspired by new techniques and ideas. 

‘ARTicle’, the department’s popular journal, now in its 
fourth edition, was successful for a third year in a row 
at the Shine Media Awards, with students attending 
a lavish ceremony at Stationer’s Hall near St Paul’s 
Cathedral.  The talents of editors Bronwen Roberts 
and Miles Callaghan were recognised by the Dulwich 
Picture Gallery, who are now the proud sponsors of the 
magazine. 

As always, the department took advantage of London’s 
rich variety of galleries, visiting Tate Modern,  the 
David Hockney Exhibition at the Tate Britain and the 
Serpentine Gallery among others.  Sixth Form students 
spent the day at the Gerald Moore Gallery producing 
fantastic works during a Life Drawing Workshop.  A real 
highlight of the year was the sixth form trip to Madrid.  
Enjoying the abundant tapas as well as the late October 
sunshine, students and staff explored the cities eclectic 
range of galleries, stopping to admire breath taking 
architecture and views along the way.

The end of year GCSE and A Level Exhibitions in the 
Lower Field Gallery showcased the remarkable talents of 
our exam students.  The department’s ethos of promoting 
creative freedom was reflected in the variety of work on 
show.  From video and photography, to installations and 
UV sculptural pieces, as well as the traditional forms of 
painting and mixed media, these were arguably the most 
successful Art Exhibitions we have ever displayed.  The 
smooth running of the two exhibitions was all down to 
our dedicated Parent Volunteers who worked tirelessly 
during the months leading up to the show but all were 
there to support the students when they were putting up 

their final displays.  We cannot thank them enough for 
all their hard work.

Congratulations to all the students who gained their 
places on creative courses next year, we wish you the very 
best of luck for the future and thank you for inspiring the 
next generation of Olavian Artists.

Sixth Form Art Exhibition
Hosting, arguably the most accomplished cohort ever, 
the Sixth Form Art Exhibition showcased the pinnacle 
of Olavian artistic achievement.  This took the form of 
show-stopping portraiture, contemporary installations, 
evocative films and captivating photography.  Friends, 
family and staff were able to discuss the exhibited ideas 
and concepts with the AS and A Level artists, while 
enjoying refreshments provided generously by the PA.  
Many of this very special year group are heading off to 
study Fine Art or Arts-based subjects and we have had 
a very successful year, with 3 students being accepted 
into the prestigious Central Saint Martin’s School of 
Art.  Our sincerest thanks goes out to all our parent 
volunteers who helped organise the exhibition.  Without 
their weeks of hard work we would not have been treated 
to such a superb show.  Many of the works on in the 
exhibition are published in the department’s magazine, 
‘ARTicle’ which can be purchased from ADT for £6.

Architecture
Thank you to Old Olavian, Luke Richards, who came into 
the Art Department to speak to students about studying 
Architecture at University.  Having just completed his 
BA at Manchester University, Luke ran through what he 
has learnt over the three year course and showed off the 
impressive work he has produced.  CAD drawings, 3D 
printed models and hand drawn renders helped illustrate 
the range of disciplines provided by an Architecture 
degree and wide range of aspects to consider when 
designing a building.  The insight that the students 
gained into the breadth of the course was invaluable and 
they look forward to hearing from Luke next year when 
he has started his first placement.

ARTicle
Congratulations to Editors Miles Callaghan and 
Bronwen Roberts and to Society Presidents Inez de Rijke 

Siobhan Heraghty
      S___Head of Art  
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gallery said that they were ‘very impressed with the 
journal’,and have offered the students the opportunity 
to contribute to their blog on a monthly basis.  ARTicle 
will be on sale after the Easter holidays from the Art 
department and at the forthcoming exhibitions. 

Year Nine Art
Year 9 artists visited the Tate Britain on Tuesday, 
skipping the queues to visit the eagerly anticipated 
David Hockney exhibition; an extensive retrospective 
of his work spanning the past 6 decades. The show 
presented an iconic selection of his work from the 60’s 
when he was living in LA, right up to the present day 
as he continues to embrace new technology. In the 
afternoon our students visited the permanent collection, 
a walk through 500 years of British art, and in small 
groups gave presentations on chosen artworks they had 
researched before their visit. We hope the trip provided 
inspiration for our students as they embark on their 
journey towards their GCSE, and look forward to seeing 
what they produce as a result!

Y10 Art Trip - Tate Modern
Artists in Y10 were greeted with a hail storm as they 
arrived at the Tate Modern on Monday. They quickly ran 
for cover in the Turbine Hall where Philippe Parreno’s 
Anywhen, a forever evolving and constantly changing 
installation of light, sound and moving elements, created 
an immersive environment in which to dry off in. Students 
then explored the newer permanent collections in the 
switch house and photographed London’s skyline from 
the viewing gallery before moving on to the Wolfgang 
Tillmans exhibition. This proved particularly popular 
among our photography students with a collection of 
his portraits, intimate still-life’s and politically charged 
photographs displayed around the gallery space, taped to 
walls, hung with bull dog clips and laid flat on specially 
designed tables. This is the German artist’s first exhibition 
at the Tate Modern and his work spanned from 2003, a 

and Rubia Southcott on the 4th edition of ARTicle. 
The History of Art Society Journal includes reviews of 
Rauschenberg at the Tate and Abstract Expressionism 
at the Royal Academy as well as Thomas Wilson’s essay 
on representation of Gender Identity, Matthew Herriot’s 
Antithesis and Inez de Rijke’s impressive photography. 
Such is the quality of our students’ work that they not 
only attracted sponsorship from the Dulwich Picture 
Gallery but were alsonominated for six Shine Media 
Awards at the City of London’s Stationers Hall and 
were Highly Commended for four. Matthew Herriot 
was Highly Commended for his painting entitled 
‘Antithesis’, as was Niko Kristic for the ‘Best Cartoon’ 
category. The magazine was highly commended in ‘Best 
Design and Layout’ and for overall ‘Best Magazine’. 

GCSE Art Exhibition 2017
In its fourth year, the GCSE Art Exhibition enjoyed 
the largest turn out yet last Wednesday evening. 
Students, parents and staff were able to see the huge 
array of work from this year’s cohort that spanned Fine 
Art, Photography and Graphic Design. From films, 
to contemporary installations, to digital innovation 
and tradition painting; the show had something for 
everyone.  This really was a celebration of the huge 
amount of work students have put in throughout the 
course.  Congratulations to all the artists that took part 
and thank you to everyone that made the show such a 
success.  We look forward to the A Level exhibition on 
15th June at 6.30pm in the Lower Field Gallery.

The Dulwich Picture Gallery Sponsor 
‘ARTicle’
ARTicle editors, Bronwen Roberts and Miles Callaghan, 
were ecstatic to hear that one of their favourite galleries, 
The Dulwich Picture Gallery, has offered to sponsor the 
fourth edition of the Art Department’s journal.  After 
months of work compiling student essays and reviews, 
this was a fitting reward for all their hard work. The 
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Year 10 Tate Modern trip

Marc Camille Chaimowicz and Turner Prize nominee, 
Helen Marten. A workshop focussed on composition at 
the Wallace Collection, using their renowned exhibits at 
Hertford House in Manchester Square as the stimulus.

Bethlem Museum
Mr Colin Gale gave a thought-provoking talk to 
History of Art Society on the relationship between 
mental health and art, with an interesting perspective on 
misconceptions and uninformed conclusions. Mr Gale 
is an archivist at the Bethlem Museum of the Mind, a 
branch of the Royal Hospital specialising in care of the 
mentally ill.

‘ARTicle’ success at the Shine Media 
Awards 2017
‘ARTicle’ had another successful year at the Shine 
Media Awards held at the City of London’s Stationers 
Hall.  After being nominated for six awards, the fourth 
edition of the Art Department’s journal, was a finalist 
in all six categories, being Highly Commended for four. 
Matthew Herriot, following on from his success at the 
‘Artist Network Awards’, was Highly Commended for 
his painting entitled ‘Antithesis’, as was Niko Kristic for 
the ‘Best Cartoon’ category. The magazine was highly 
commended in ‘Best Design and Layout’ and for overall 
‘Best Magazine’.  Congratulations to editors Miles 
Callaghan and Bronwen Roberts for their hard work 
and dedication.  ‘ARTicle’ can be purchased from the art 
department for £6.

date which represents a change in the world for Tillmans 
with the invasion of Iraq. After lunch the day ended in 
the boiler house looking at the permanent displays to 
help inspire our students who will shortly be beginning 
their first coursework project. 

Sixth Form Art Trip to the Serpentine 
Galleries and Wallace Collection
On Tuesday 15th November Sixth form artists travelled 
to London to visit two contrasting art venues. Starting 
their day at the Serpentine Galleries in Hyde Park 
they experienced the eclectic installation work of Marc 
Camille Chaimowicz and Turner Prize nominee Helen 
Marten. In the afternoon they took part in a workshop 
focussing on composition at the Wallace Collection, 
using their impressive and world-renown collection of 
art housed at Hertford House in Manchester square as 
their stimulus. The work produced during their visit will 
benefit their personal investigations and we look forward 
to seeing what they create over the course of the term as 
a result of the trip!

Life Drawing
Sixth Form artists visited the Gerald Moore Gallery 
where they had the opportunity to work with a wide 
variety of media to create a series of exercises and 
drawings of the model from life.  Two specialist tutors 
with backgrounds in illustration and fashion directed 
them to create a diverse range of personal outcomes.

Madrid
Sixth Form artists visited this vibrant city’s impressive 
galleries, museums and cultural monuments. Highlights 
included Picasso’s Guernica at the Reina Sofia, 
Hieronymus Bosch’s fantastical Garden of Earthly 
Delights at the Prado and a thought provoking exhibition 
about women in Afghanistan at the Conde Duque 
Centre. Local delicacies and churros from the Mercado’s 
provided much needed fuel for the tour of the capital.

Serpentine Galleries
Art students experienced the eclectic installations of 

Still life Drawing
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A-Level art pieces

As ever the Design and Technology department has 
been thundering with Cyclopean hammerings, with 

the squealing of saws, and positively disemboguing with 
ideas. Plans there were galore, designs there were aplenty 
and constructions manifestly made. To which end there 
was an expansion in the VEX programme with which 
was not irritating but very enjoyable.  Students from 
years 9, 10, 11 and 12 all competed and Year 10 went to 
the National Final at the Big Bang Fair in Birmingham. 
Equally pleasing were the commendations in the Design 
Ventura and the invitation to the National celebration 
event.

The school itself hosted and won the IET Faraday 
competition. In its National final format the sixth 
formers enjoyed talks by Dick Powell and Architect 
George Clarke. Our students also reached the final in 
the National final in UK Space Design competition 
and one student was selected to represent Europe at the 
World Final at NASA in Florida this summer.

The department grows in aspiration and strength. Its 
utterly superlative work is witness to the brilliance of the 
creative minds of the students who pursue this excellent 
subject.

Design Ventura
Congratulations to the Marble Blocks team of Edward 
Foxhall, Thomas Dietrich, Amaan Peerbhai and Noah 
Cassidy who were shortlisted for Design Ventura 2016. 
As one of the top ten schools out of 240 entrants, the 
team has now been invited to present their idea at the 
new Design Museum.

Arkwright
Olivia Mounir Hamis, Shayne Beegadhur and 
Nikita Swaroob were awarded prestigious Arkwright 
Scholarships providing them with funding towards their 
studies, a mentor in industry, links with Engineering firms 
and a fully funded Headstart course. Both students were 
part of the successful UK Space Design Competition.

VEX Robotics
This Tuesday St Olave’s held its first VEX regional 
competition offering qualification to the VEX Nationals 
Finals at the Big Bang Fair in March. Four schools 
took part with five teams competing from St. Olave’s 
out of the total 10 teams.  After an interesting round of 
qualifying matches leaving an Olave’s team at the top of 
the scoreboard, the afternoon of finals proved to be close 
and tense. Well done to all our teams who made it to 
the semi- finals, and our three new teams who all made 
it to the final. A special congratulations to team Fractal 

Rosie Hawley
      S___Head of  Design & Technology  
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GCSE art exhibition

Cogs (Freddie Skerrett, Amro Fadel, Joseph Madden 
and Matthew Perry) who managed to take the lead in 
the final of their first ever VEX competition, wining 
themselves a place in the National Finals at the Big 
Bang Fair in March. Good luck to the other teams who 
will continue to compete in the New Year.

Arkwright
Olivia Mounir Hamis, Shayne Beegadhur and 
Nikita Swaroob were awarded prestigious Arkwright 
Scholarships providing them with funding towards their 
studies, a mentor in industry, links with Engineering firms 
and a fully funded Headstart course. Both students were 
part of the successful UK Space Design Competition.

Computing and Robotics
10 teams from 4 schools took part in St Olave’s first 
VEX regional competition. An exciting day saw 3 of 
our teams qualify for the March Nationals Finals at the 
Big Bang Fair, with Fractal Cogs - Freddie Skerrett, 
Amro Fadel, Joseph Madden and Matthew Perry – 
winning the 1st prize. The Saturday Club has focused 
on Robotics with participants converting a box of plastic 
parts into the rotation and automated movement of a 
fully programmable robot.

Engineering and Technology
Congratulations to Krishna Akella, Ruiqi Zhang, Nathan 
Plater, Ryan Thukalil, Vaibhav Vinod and Alex Vatajelu 
who won the Institute of Engineering and Technology 
Faraday Challenge trophy, sponsored by Jack Petchey.

Young Engineer for Britain
Bolutiito Adesanya was selected from 600 applicants to 
participate in The Young Engineer for Britain and will 
be mentored by engineers from the National Physical 
Laboratory. Competing for the title he will attend the 
Intel International Science and Engineering Fair in Los 
Angeles, California, with prizes of $100,000.
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Editor’s Notes
So another year has passed and we are all one year 
older than at this time last year.   I would like to be 
able to report that I am one year wiser, but I am 
afraid that that would not be a true claim.   The last 
twelve months have been very mixed: first I lost my 
partner Ann just before Christmas 2016 and this was 
followed by the long period of inevitable grief, eased 
to some extent by memories of shared experiences.   

Keeping busy and as active as possible seemed 
important, so I was glad to be able to continue my 
hobby, inherited from my father, of tackling the more 
testing and obscure crosswords and puzzles.   I like 
to continue my love of walking in the Peak District 
and am lucky enough to still be able to follow trails 
of six miles and more, something I tried to do at least 
once a fortnight.   I am still secretary of the County 
Cricket Scorers and regularly attend meetings, mostly 
cricket-related, of four different organisations for 
which I am treasurer of two and chairman of another.   
It all helps to fill the time and, as they say, it keeps me 
off the streets.   

It was a great help when the 2017 cricket season 
started on what seems the ridiculously early date 
of 1st April.   Now I was to be kept busy for the 
next six months scoring for Derbyshire in all their 
matches around the country.   In addition this year 
I had been asked by the ECB to arrange scorers for 
all the Champions Trophy matches, followed by the 
Women’s World Cup.   Since I was asked to appoint 
reserve scorers for each of these matches that was 
a total of 128 appointments in all.   Happily every 
match had two suitably experienced and qualified 
scorers to keep a record of play.   I was able to score 
a Champions Trophy match at Edgbaston on 
my eightieth birthday and several more matches 
thereafter.    

I was pleased to be able to call in at the School in April 
on my way down to score Derbyshire’s match with 
Kent at Canterbury and was very pleased to be able 
see Jane Wells who was kind enough to take me for 
a very pleasant pub meal in a village just a few miles 
away.   I was able to leave some of the Old Olavians’ 
Cricket Club’s old scorebooks and other memorabilia 
which had been resting in my house for many years 
and which will now be stored at the School amongst 
other OO archive material.      

The Annual Reunion Lunch, held at the School in 
September, seems to have been a most successful 
occasion with our chairman, Chris Harris, managing 
to persuade a record number of OOs to write an 
account of their experiences on that day.   The 
highlight seems to have been the presence of a very 
special guest speaker in Des Swinburn, clearly a 
much-loved music teacher from fifty or so years ago.   
I should like to thank those contributors and hope 
that our readers will enjoy their reports.   

Three more Olavians have sent their recollections of 
a memorable day at the old School building in Tooley 
Street which has now been converted to a luxury 
hotel, but keeping many of the features which became 
so familiar to those of us who attended StOGS in the 
sixties and earlier.   I would recommend these articles 
to our readers, as I would, perhaps even more so, the 
writing of George Grant and Arthur Rotchell who 
bring back many remarkably detailed memories of 
their time at the School in the years immediately 
after the war and then the sixties.   

I was pleased to be able to visit an old form-mate in 
Robin Walter who has moved with his family to a 
splendid old house in a village near Worcester.   There 
was plenty of reminiscing to be done there.   

I would draw your attention to the fund-raising 
appeal for the new Eton Fives courts at Orpington.   
I attended the first day of the Midlands tournament 
held at Repton at the end of October and was once 
again struck by the enthusiasm and organisational 
skills of Howard Wiseman.   He deserves the support 
of Olavians: more details can be found at the end of 
his report on the OOEFC’s activities – and successes 
– during the past year.   

As always I must thank Jane Wells for her continuing 
interest in the welfare of Old Olavians: she seems 
tireless in keeping the records of OOs up-to-date, 
and she continues to be so helpful in putting our 
section of The Olavian together.      
 
 John Brown
  Editor, Old Olavian
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Chairman’s Report
This year was not like any other.

Of course, we had the Remembrance Service at the 
school; I attended the Christmas concert; the AGM 
came round and we promised a sizeable amount 
of money to develop Fives at the school (see the 
minutes); and we had the Commemoration Service 
at Southwark Cathedral.   I was even lucky enough 
to be able to attend the school production of Les 
Misérables, which was outstanding.

However, there were two other events during this 
year, which stood out.

The first was the visit to the Tooley Street premises, 
which have been very tastefully transformed into a 
boutique hotel.   This was only made possible by the 
endeavour of Mike Roberts (1958-65).   As I said last 
year, Mike has kept in touch with site managers and 
owners and ultimately with the Indian Group that 
bought the site.   This led to an invitation, extended 
by Lalit Hotels, to Old Boys from Tooley Street to 
take a heritage tour of the new hotel and sample some 
Indian hospitality.

The second was seeing the delight on the faces of 
many of the attendees at our annual reunion.   The 
reason for those smiles was our honoured guest, Mr 
Desmond Swinburn.   He had held the post of Music 
Master for twenty years from 1957 and had obviously 
inspired many that he came into contact with.   Des 
had also been the Old Olavians Society’s honoured 
guest the year he left the school, forty years before at 
the age of fifty.

These two events have led to so many contributions 
that I will leave the relating of those two days to the 
wordsmiths that were there to see it all.

That just leaves me with the opportunity to thank Jane 
Wells for all her support this year, and to remind you 
that all the school events are usually publicised in the 
Headmaster’s newsletters.   Please let Jane (jwells@
saintolaves.net) know if you wish to attend any of 
them and we will arrange tickets.

So, to the beginning of a new year, when I hope to 
see some of you at Commemoration or our Reunion.

Chris Harris (1970-77)

chair@oldolavians.net 

or via OOs Administrator jwells@saintolaves.net

Post Script: Following the resignation of the 
Headmaster, Mr Aydin Önaç, I wish continued 
success to the school and in particular to Mr Andy 
Rees, Acting Headmaster.

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
Attending: Chris Harris (Chairman), Bill Prouse 
(Secretary), Paul Ouseley, Graham Milne, Raj Purwar 
(Committee Members), George Snelgrove, Ian Giles, 
Mike Roberts, Ray Franklin, Jane Wells

Apologies: John Brown

1. Minutes of Last Meeting: Agreed

2. Matters Arising: The OOs Outreach team of 
sixth formers have continued to try to contact those 
younger Old Olavians for whom we have no contact 
details, and reintroducing them to the Society and the 
School. Our Facebook page was launched in April 
last year and has been well received, with over 600 
following updates to the page.   The web page on the 
school site has not yet been created, and this will take 
a great deal more effort than expected.   The database 
which we control, rather than our current supplier is 
still under development, and these two together will 
free us from the annual subscription paid to WCBS, 
for which we get little in return.

3. Chairman’s Report: Membership: 7959 
names on database; 2513 with an email address. 
Whilst this is a reduction on the number given last 
year, two to three hundred email addresses have 
been removed as they were no longer valid and were 
bouncing back undelivered (and there are more to 
remove).   2496 have opted in to receiving emails; 
384 paid £20 or more entitling them to the magazine, 
and a further 291 paid something, giving a total of 
675 - £11,919; the above includes sixteen paying 
sponsorship members, paying £1,610.

Society Admin: This continues to be managed entirely 
by the school’s OO Administrator ( Jane Wells).

Old Olavians Outreach (OOOs) contacting and 
encouraging those persons that we have names for, 
but without email addresses, to register their details 
has proved to be very difficult.  They concentrate on 
leavers from the previous five years, and contact is 
attempted through members in the same year group.  
The Chair has tried to encourage them to contact 
heads of school and Facebook groups.   Part of their 
brief is to strengthen the ties to the school asking for 
help with interview preparation, and talks to be given 
on university life and subjects to be studied. There 
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has been very limited success.   We will wish recent 
leavers to pay the subscription eventually.

Audit is managed by the committee pro tem, with 
thanks to Paul (Frank) Askham our honorary auditor.

Magazine: Thanks again to John Brown, our editor, 
who is always grateful for memories of school life, staff 
etc. Contributions can be emailed to him or emailed/
posted to Jane Wells. The number of contributions 
last year was similar to the previous year; however 
this is, in the main, the result of direct requests to the 
contributors.

Facebook: Managed by the Chair.   Followers 602. 
Great response since starting in April last year.   An 
example would be the post the Chair made while at 
the Lalit Hotel in Tooley Street (on the site of the 
old school), which was viewed by 1000 people in the 
first 48 hours.

LinkedIn Group: This now has 390 members.   
LinkedIn have changed the way groups work, making 
private groups like ours impossible to see unless you 
are a member.  This means that the only way to gain 
new members is to invite people to join.

4. Finance Report: Total Subscriptions are down 
£296 and investment income is down £81.   Actual 
values of the investments are on the rise, up about 
£6,500 on last year.   Sundries income £293 from ties 
and cufflinks (listed as Insignia).

The lunch was subsidised from subs to the tune of 
about £360.  As the objectives of the Society are the 
bringing together of Old Olavians for the furtherance 
of personal friendships this seems justified.  That 
amount is less than the cost of six of the senior 
prefect team, the headmaster, guest speaker and two 
members of staff, whom we do not charge, and the 
band. 

Although not shown in the accounts, we still have 
at least twenty pairs of cufflinks and 70+ OO ties in 
stock.

The Chair recommended a donation to the school 
of just £12,500 including the sponsorship money, 
in accordance with the decision taken two years 
ago to maintain a minimum Accumulated Fund of 
£25,000.  It was understood that this amount plus the 
accumulated amounts set aside previously (£21,232) 
would be used towards the new Fives Courts (see 
Fives report below).

The Chair further proposed that £1,000 be given to 
sponsor the 1st XV Rugby Squad to go to Sixways 
Stadium in Worcester for the final of the NatWest 
Bowl competition and £500 be paid to the affiliated 
Cricket Club (report below). 

Benevolent Fund – The trustees have for the last 
three years donated £5,000 for the headmaster to 
be used in cases of hardship.   The Headmaster 
confirmed that the funds have made it possible for 
students to take part in activities and trips that would 
otherwise be out of their grasp financially. However, 
Jane Wells advises that significant amounts are still 
unused.   Accordingly, the Chair does not propose to 
the trustees that any further funds are made available 
until there is some clarity.   Obviously we will consider 
any direct applications.

The Accounts were approved and the proposed 
donations agreed unanimously.

5. Functions Report: Lunch was enjoyed by all.   
Professor Roger Brown recalled his time at St. Olaves 
and said what a great start it had given him in life.   
This year our guest speaker is Desmond Swinburne – 
Music master from 1957-1977.   We will be lunching 
at the school.   A date has been booked Saturday 16th 
September.   Next year we will try to persuade the 
Lalit hotel to host it in the Great Hall in Tooley Street 
at a reasonable cost.   We do not yet have a speaker 
booked, and the Chair was hoping to get the new land 
speed record holder, Andy Green.   However he will 
be making his attempt to break the 1,000mph barrier 
in 2018, and it is likely he will be very busy, even 
if that speed is achieved by then.   One suggestion 
received from the attendees was Roy Marsden, who 
attended the school between 1952–1959 and played 
Inspector Dalgleish for about fifteen years until 2003.   
The Chair agreed to try to contact him.

The 40s Group held their reunion lunch at the RAF 
– Jane Wells reported that there were more people 
present than the previous year.

There is an annual Savoy Choir reunion on the second 
Sunday in July.

6. Affiliated Club Reports: Cricket – Ian Giles 
reported that the first game against the school for 
many years was played – some of the younger players 
knew some of the school team.   The OOs won but it 
was a close match.   We also played and won in July 
against both Old Wilsonians and Old Dunstonians, 
and lost to Bromley.   There were five new players in 
the July friendlies.  And some new games are in the 
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pipeline for this year.   Summer Tour – won 3, drew 2 
lost 1. 

Rugby – still dormant 

Fives – The Chair reported that planning was submitted 
in July 2015 to build four new courts at the school 
(known as the “Southway Fives Project”) which will 
allow the school to host Fives competitions.   Planning 
was granted, fund-raising is going well and the Head 
would like to use the funds put aside, now approx. 
£32,000 as a boost to the fund.   This would benefit 
school and OOs. 150 pupils represent the school and 
60-70 OOs are active in the Fives club. 

Lodge and Chapter – Graham Milne reported that 
both Lodge and Chapter had a successful year.   The 
Lodge is growing and one of the new members is an 
Old Olavian.   Sadly, however, some OO members had 
died this year.

A contribution was made to the second London Air 
Ambulance.

An open lunch will be held on 22nd May. 

7. Election of Officers: There were no persons 
wishing to stand down, all current members were 
re-elected.

8. Other Business: No significant approaches 
from the school were received for funds held for them 
except for £1,000 for Final of the Nat West Bowl 
competition; see above.

The other support that the school is still looking for is 
by way of members addressing parts of the school with 

career advice, and the provision of work experience 
places.   If anyone knows anybody, let the Chair or Jane 
Wells know and we can introduce them to the right 
people.

A discussion about the annual reunion ensued, which 
answered two questions: i) should the reunion lunch be 
subsidised again for younger members? Yes. ii) Should 
the event be open to partners?  Not generally as this 
would change the dynamics of the event, but partners 
are welcomed if their presence allows the OO to attend.

Reminder that Commemoration this year is 4th May 
2017.

The meeting closed and adjourned to the Maxwell.

THE REUNION LUNCH - 2017
As in previous years our chairman, Chris Harris, has been 
successful in persuading Olavians who were able to attend 
the reunion lunch to write something to help others to gain 
a flavour of the occasion.   

We start with a couple of tributes to the principal guest 
speaker, Des Swinburn, the first by Noel Tredinnick (1960-
67) who had been invited to introduce that guest: 

“Oh no! - was he actually there with you at the Old Boys’ 
gathering?   All those missing today will be lamenting a 
significant reunion.   I’m so excited that Des Swinburn is 
actually here with us.

“This is where some of you start hissing at me - because I’m 
a Southwark Boy - not a Cole-play chorister from the Savoy 
Chapel… Sorry about that!

“If I start using words like mentor, gentleman, innovator, 
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smiley, tolerant, jaunty, decisive, you’ll know of course I’m 
talking about ….Chris Harris!!   No! 

“But, for many of us, as soon as I say: St John Passion, Acis 
and Galatea, In Windsor Forest, Bach, Handel, Vaughan 
Williams, no games this afternoon!!, an all-morning 
rehearsal…

…...you’ll immediately call to mind one man...  Yes, a man 
who, in our hearts and memories, is a mentor, a gentleman, 
a wizard, a sage, a saint, jaunty, benevolent, a king of the 
ivories, a first-class musician, a fair judge at House-Music-
Competitions - eh?   Yes, Des is our favourite Music Master 
ever, not only our school’s Director of Music, but - Director 
of our Paths, Director of our Hearts and, in many cases, the 
one who opened up a treasure trove of musical experiences 
and repertoire that is still with us.   A great, unique and 
wonderful man of music.

“Here are three memories of Des: Memory 1 - a few of us 
did A level Music with Des. 

I’d just come back from a Geography Field trip to Juniper 
Hall (that’s another story) where I’d enjoyed meeting a party 
of students from Peterborough Cathedral School - and Des 
then enthralled me, on a number of occasions, about his time 
(just after WW2?) of being assistant organist at Peterborough 
with his own RAM teacher Douglas Hopkins - and I saw 
then another side of Des the adventurer, the romantic, the 
story-teller, the lover of the Fens area of England - as he 
unfolded numerous exploits of his ‘Peterborough Days’.   
These were so obviously very happy memories for him which 
I’d released as he shared them with me. Anyway… these 
conversations made a nice change from studying Benjamin 
Britten.

“Memory 2 - Des opened up the world of musical harmony 
to me.   Yes, he helped me to discover the chord of the 
Dominant 13th - Kitson’s harmonisation of “Whence is 
that goodly fragrance flowing” (remember singing that?) … 
‘’wafting our senses ALL (away)” - there is that B13 with a 
9th - B/A/C#/G# - fabulous.  Thank you, Des.
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“But - Memory 3 - must surely be about the man who opened 
up vistas of musical repertoire to us all - on the organ, in 
the classroom and on the choral stage.   Of course German 
repertoire - we loved hearing him play the Beethoven early 
E major piano sonata in class music; Bach on the organ: 
the Wedge Fugue, the Toccata in D minor; as well as 
Mendelssohn organ sonatas, Reger, Brahms and Schumann 
on the organ - and a personal favourite, Hindemith’s 2nd 
Organ sonata - a joy!  Singing the Bach Magnificat and 
performing the two great passions of Matthew and John - 
with Edward somebody…? - that lovely tenor evangelist - and 
Mr Sainsbury singing the part of Christ.   French repertoire 
- Des loved playing Karg-Elert, Guilmant and Vierne.   
And in the classroom I shall never forget Des introducing 
me to Ravel: Bolero, Mother Goose suite etc.. Thank you.   
And finally, English repertoire (Parry: ‘Blest pair of sirens’; 
Stanford: ‘Justorum animae’ sung endlessly at Remembrance 
time).   But it was through his connection with Dorking and 
the Leith Hill Music Festival and William Cole, of course, 
that we were immersed in Vaughan Williams - first-hand - 
and Windsor Forest will never be the same again.   Nor will 
“In Honour of the City” by George Dyson and Britten’s ‘’St 
Nicolas’’ - written for Lancing College, but very soon taken 
up by St Olave’s because of Des.

“Enough!  A big thank you to the man for making it today.   
You made us ‘hear’… you’ve made it here - and we’re over the 
moon to recall and to see you again.

“John Newton had just the right words to introduce 
Desmond Swinburn - when he penned this on all our 
behalves: Desmond, our shepherd, brother, friend, our 
prophet, priest and King of the Ivories, (while we were at 
school) our Lord, our life (and now these days) our way, our 
end, Accept the praise we bring…. to you, about you and 
now, in your presence, at you.

“Gentlemen, the one and only Desmond (and Pam) 
Swinburn.”

Martin Gostling (1960-67) wrote:

“It is the supreme art of the teacher to awaken joy in creative 
expression and knowledge.” Albert Einstein

When I heard that Des Swinburn was to return to St Olave’s 
as guest speaker at the 2017 OO Reunion, I immediately 
downloaded the application form and sent it in.  

I was at STOGS from 1960-1967, three years after Des had 
been appointed to the post of music master.  His influence 
as my music teacher began almost at once, as he invited 
me to join the School Choir and put my name forward for 
consideration as a chorister in the choir of the Queen’s Chapel 
of the Savoy, in which I was successful.  At my interview with 
Dr Carrington in the summer of 1960, proudly sporting my 
“Music” badge on my Primary School blazer, I was asked 
what the badge was for and when I told Carrington, he asked 
me if I intended to continue studying the violin and singing.  
I answered in the affirmative, and subsequently took violin 
lessons with Mrs Walker, the peripatetic violin teacher.  

The quotation from Albert Einstein that heads this article 
became very true for me because, after less than a term at 
STOGS, I was part of the school choir when we performed 
the Christmas Music from “Messiah”, took part in the 
carol service at Southwark and of course the weekly choir 
practices for the School and Savoy Choirs and attendance 
at the Sunday services at the chapel.   The repertoire that we 
went on to perform in subsequent terms and years is more 
extensive than I have room to list here.   Suffice it to say that 
it was very broad. 

Des reminded me that I would have seen him more times 
in a week than any other of the masters at STOGS – 
school choir twice per week; Savoy Chapel choir practices 
on Tuesday and Wednesday evenings after school, school 
orchestra rehearsal after school on Fridays and for the 
weekly class music lesson.   His encouragement and support 
of all those students who were involved in the music was 
unfailing and his quiet manner and true professionalism 
enabled us to achieve musical performances which were 
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truly outstanding.   Whatever piece of music was presented 
to us, we would never question our ability to perform it.   We 
met each challenge secure in the knowledge that all would 
be well.   Looking back – hindsight being 20-20 vision – I 
now realize just how enormous were our accomplishments 
which were only possible because of Desmond Swinburn.   
When I decided to become a primary school teacher, I began 
training in 1968.   I had intended to take English as my 
main study, a final decision that was postponed until the end 
of the autumn term by college policy.   The music lecturer, 
Keith Stent, took me aside and told me he wanted me to 
take music as my main study.   I protested that the only paper 
qualification I possessed was for the ABRSM Grade 5 in 
violin-playing.   In my application, I had mentioned the rich 
musical experiences I had had and this had been sufficient 
for Keith to invite me to join his department.   Aydin Önaç 
said to a group of us at the dinner that one can never tell 
where or when opportunities might arise and, for me, being 
invited to take music at college is a telling example.   I went 
on to have a very enjoyable time at college and a fulfilled 
career as a teacher involved in music.  

I am convinced that if I had not had the luck and privilege of 
meeting Desmond all those years ago, that I would not have 
been as fortunate in my choice of career and had so much 
fun and enjoyment in my working life.   Not only did Des 
further “awaken (my) joy in creative expression”, he paved 
the way for me to pursue a journey in music, which allowed 
me similarly to influence young musicians, from whom I 
learned more than I can claim to have taught them.   So 
“Thank You”, Des, for all you have done for me and others 
who were so very fortunate to have met you as music master, 
and who have benefited from your influence.  I am proud to 
know you and that I am able not only to call you “Sir” out of 
profound respect, but also to be honoured and privileged to 
call you “friend”.

John King (1956-63) sent the following piece: 

We are pleased that the year of 1956 is still able to make up a 
table at the annual OO lunch, although we have on occasion 
filled two tables.   This year was different, however, in that we 
had the Head on our table.   We were not sure why – did he 
think there were some of the rugby club on our table who 
might be a little loud?   Not so, and we greatly enjoyed his 
company and I hope he did ours.   I had forgotten that he 
started professional life as a musician and is still very active 
on the piano.   We were pleased to learn from his speech that 
the academic successes of the school have continued.   The 
highlight of the lunch was of course the guest speech by Des 
Swinburn who was the music master from 1957 to 1977.   
What a wonderful career, starting as assistant organist at 
Peterborough Cathedral, he had.   I was never in the school 
choir – his predecessor had marked me as a non-singer - but 
I did play clarinet, although not very well, in the orchestra.   
The finale after the lunch was of course the school song, 
but this time the music was from the piano in the hands, of 
course, of Des.
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Carl Ward (1960-67) sent the following memories which 
were awakened by meeting so many fellow Olavians at the 
reunion: 

It’s been a long time since I was called a “Bermondsey boy”, 
but that was mentioned with affection rather than prejudice 
and the fact that twelve (I believe) places were given in 1960 
to boys from the local area. 

We remembered tales of cold showers, outside toilets, 
wearing caps to school, pranks in the science labs and visits 
to the study of Dr Carrington.   Perhaps most poignantly 
we recalled the smells of Tooley Street with the cheeses, teas 
and the River Thames.   The tanneries and breweries - all so 
different to the country smell of Orpington.

Statues, pictures and, of course, the organ were memories of 
Tooley Street.   Especially when played at the end by Noel 
and Martin Gostling.   That sound will never fade in my 
memory.

There was a visit to the fives courts and the welcome of 
Howard Wiseman.   Memories of earning colours and playing 
alongside Nigel Amon in the Eton fives championships. 

The sheer size of the school with double the number of 
pupils and their academic successes. The change now in 
expectations where 95% go to university.   So very different 
from the expectations of 1967; not to mention diversity and 
co-education.

I have felt very lucky in my career, mostly in the motor 
industry and now in healthcare, but I shared that success 
with so many in the room.   All this is a testimony to the 
foundations set by the school and a shared feeling that we 
probably had not taken full advantage of all that was on offer. 

Most of all we had fun and felt welcome.   The only regret 
was that there were not more people from my particular year 
but the three that I met were a delight to talk to and gave 
insight into the others they had heard from and where they 
had ended up. 

Richard White (1970-77) wrote: 

This year was the second consecutive time we held the 
reunion at the School and had lunch instead of dinner.  This 
change has worked out well, for not only was the lunch well 
attended but we alumni had a chance to look around the 
school and see the changes which have occurred in recent 
years.   

I should express our gratitude to the members of the present 
sixth form who took their time to join us and take various 
groups of us on ad-hoc tours of parts of the school, and also 
to those parents who came to the school and staffed the bar 
for us.

The Headmaster, Mr Aydin Önaç, joined us and as ever was 
made most welcome.   Another benefit from holding a lunch 
at the School was that the school captain and other members 



Olavian 2017 – Old Olavian – 141

of the present sixth form were able to join us.  Mr Önaç spoke 
about the very impressive achievements by students during 
the past year – these were not just outstanding academic 
achievements, but also cultural and sporting achievements.   
He stressed the pastoral care and ethos of the school, as 
evidenced by the last SIAMS inspection, contrary to the 
impression given in some recent press reports.

Then, following the Headmaster, we had our honoured 
guest and former head of Music, Mr. Desmond (“Des”) 
Swinburn.  He was given a lengthy introduction which 
culminated in great applause as Mr Swinburn took to the 
stage.   I personally remember Mr Swinburn well:  the only 
master who still expected us all to stand when he entered 
the classroom, he had a very dry and witty sense of humour 
which pervaded his lessons.  I still remember his joke, “What 
does a ball do when it stops rolling? ……. It looks round”.    

I also remember his reaction to the School Inspectors: his 
retort on being asked whether more students would study 
music if the lower CSE qualification were to be offered was 
“I thought my job was to improve standards!”     That ended 
that suggestion.

He spoke eloquently about his career in music and teaching.   
He joined the school during the headmastership of Dr 
Carrington, and was able to give quite a different perspective 
of Dr Carrington from that enjoyed by the students at that 
time: showing him to have had a positive and supportive 
response to Mr Swinburn’s suggestions as he worked to 
enhance music education at the school.   (The students 
on the other hand often had a closer appreciation of Dr 
Carrington’s cupboard full of canes).

Amazingly when he was interviewed for his position in 
the school, the small matter of supplying choristers for 
the Queen’s Chapel of the Savoy was not mentioned – Mr 
Swinburn soon found out about that afterwards!   

As ever the reunion concluded with a rousing rendition of 
the School Song, “Olaf to Right the Wrong”.   This was 
made extra special this year with the piano accompaniment 
being played by Mr. Swinburn. 

Afterwards quite a few of us made our way to the Maxwell 
pub where the reunion continued more informally, and 
where Old Olavians from different years could mingle and 
compare memories of the school.

Mel Gulston (1958-65) sent the following “reflections from 
an OO at this year’s lunch”:

As a Tooley Street Old Olavian it is a pleasure to visit the 
Orpington site and to sample the far superior conditions 
than those enjoyed in Bermondsey.   This was my second 
visit, but I still enjoyed the well-informed guided tour.  This 

year was particularly special with Des Swinburn being the 
guest speaker.   I have, like many of my contemporaries, 
mixed memories of schooldays but the abiding pleasurable 
ones are of the solid grounding in choral singing in the choir 
under Des Swinburn’s direction.   I remember singing Bach’s 
St John Passion as a treble, alto and bass and when I sang 
it again a couple of years ago hardly needed to refer to my 
copy at all (still the same copy – price 1/6d, 7½p in today’s 
money!)   The love of choral singing has remained with me 
through the years and so a huge debt of gratitude is due to 
Des, not just from me, but from countless others whose lives 
he has influenced.   This point was very well made by Noel 
Tredinnick in his sparkling introduction to Des’s speech 
complete with vocal interludes!

Another happy memory is the teaching of Aubrey Buck 
- small of stature but great in influence.   Who can forget 
those O level biology lessons where a favourite pastime 
was to count the variants of “this boy here, that boy there” 
etc. that he used (whether to cover the fact that he couldn’t 
remember pupils’ names or not we never really discovered).    
Once in the dizzy heights of the transitus and upper sixth, 
however, and he then took to calling, some pupils at least, 
by their forenames, so he had learnt them by then!   He and 
Geoff Chapman took us on the occasional Saturday Field 
Club trips which usually involved lengthy coach journeys to 
various parts of the London Basin observing river terraces, 
or the extent of the ice age in the region around St Albans.   
The fact that I can remember such things means they must 
have made some impression.   In recent years I have done 
some examination invigilation at a local Sixth Form College 
and, in doing some minor research, discovered that it was, 
in a former existence, the school that Aubrey Buck attended 
and that he grew up in a village only a few miles from where 
I now live.

As the proceedings at this year’s OO lunch drew to a close 
a spirited rendition of “Olaf to right the wrong” raised our 
spirits (I think probably the finest rendition I can remember) 
and as we prepared to leave we were reminded (by Noel 
Tredinnick playing the great organ in the school) of the hymn 
that was always sung at the end of term; George Matheson’s 
“Gather us in thou love that fillest all.”   Yes indeed!   

Simon West (1976-83) sent his reflections on the Old 
Olavian annual reunions:

It has been nearly twenty-five years since I left the hallowed 
grounds of Goddington Lane and Saint Olave’s and set out 
on my career in the hospitality industry, mainly working in 
hotels. Whilst the pursuit of two of my favourite things, 
food and drink, have taken me up and down the country, 
the one thing that I always seem to find time to attend is the 
annual Old Olavian reunion dinner (or more recently lunch) 
which, of course, also includes the aforesaid items in copious 
quantities.
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Over the years we have attended this prestigious event at the 
schools in Orpington and Tooley Street, the RAF Club, the 
East India Club and who could forget the Cafe Royal where 
I am sure they are still looking for the missing bread rolls (as 
we were missing the quality food that evening)!

The event is always enjoyable meeting up annually with 
Stephen Spencer (1975-1981) as a constant, plus a wide range 
of former and present Olavians, masters and headmasters 
who have had the fortune or misfortune to be seated at our 
table.

Over the years I am sure many attempts have been made to 
tame us by seating us at the back, at the front, on the top 
table and even inviting Stephen to be the guest speaker one 
year.   We obviously have made a good or, possibly, a bad 
impression?

We used always to see ourselves as some of the younger 
attendees but with 2018 just around the corner those twenty-
five years really do tell another story - all I would say is that 
personally I am looking forward to the next twenty-five and 
beyond.

Finally I can thoroughly recommend this event to all Olavians 
of all ages and I can guarantee that everyone who attends 
can enjoy an excellent meal, entertaining speeches from the 
Headmaster and a guest speaker and, it goes without saying, 
the scintillating conversation of fellow Olavians - who could 
resist? 

Tim Leonard (1958-65) sent the following response: 

Having departed to Brazil in 1970 and only now transiting 
back to the UK/Portugal  I have only attended two OO 
annual events and last Saturday (16th September 2017) was 
the first time I have ever set foot in the “new school” having 
left StOGS in 1965, a couple of years before the move to 
Orpington.

It was a fascinating experience embellished by seeing the 
original school organ in pride of place on the gallery of the 
great hall, which bears more than a passing resemblance (not 
coincidental I assume) to the gallery in Tooley Street.   With 
John Oxlade present, as well as having Desmond Swinburn 
as the guest speaker at 91 years of age, this was a real walk 
down Memory Lane.

It is really terrific to meet up with and catch up on fifty 
years with OOs from my year.   As different colleagues turn 
up each year, one is given the opportunity to meet “new” 
personalities each time. 

John Oxlade (1958-65) wrote the following: 

First impressions are very special: arriving for the Old 

Olavians’ re-union on Saturday  September 16th and being 
so warmly welcomed by Chris Harris, the Headmaster and 
the prefects made the many years since I last attended such 
an event to slip away.   I later discovered that I was not alone 
in missing out on many such great occasions over the years: 
however this reunion had a special guest in the form of the 
school’s former Director of Music Desmond Swinburn who 
also made a superb speech giving an account of his early 
years (before St. Olave’s) and his career after he left.   Des 
was single-handedly responsible for music in the school for 
many years, teaching to A level, doing all the class-teaching, 
inspiring the orchestra and choir to perform a great range 
of wonderful music all of which has stayed with all who 
benefitted from it.   It was also fitting that tribute was paid 
to another teacher, Alan Sainsbury, who in a short time at 
the School (curtailed by illness) made a huge contribution 
singing the baritone solos in many of the choral works as 
well as teaching History and coaching rugby. 

Amongst other speeches, the Headmaster’s account of the 
achievements of the School during the last year was hugely 
impressive and rivetingly delivered and the ground-breaking 
successes at all levels and in all departments within the 
school is something to make any Old Olavian very proud.   
However, even in my day, care was taken to help less able 
pupils - I can place on record that I was seriously bad at 
maths and science but extra coaching was provided to enable 
me to catch up and get to the next rung on the educational 
ladder.   “A photograph including all the choir, orchestra 
with Des conducting, and evoking memories of the fine hall 
appears on page 252 in “Two Schools” with most Olavians 
identifiable!”

It was very good to see so many OOs and I was reminded 
that I should have attended many more reunions.    One 
unofficial one is a concert next March 18th in Malvern when 
the star soloist in a Rachmaninoff Concerto is Mr Onac – it 
would be great to see lots of OOs there!   Meanwhile my 
thanks again for all the hard work which went into making 
September 16th such a memorable day – not least for all the 
organisation and the  delicious lunch.

Paul Shotton wrote: 

It’s been fifty years since I joined StOGS, so the 2017 reunion 
was a bit of a landmark for our year group.   Despite this, there 
were not too many there, but those present - Clifford (“Kip”) 
Dane, Martin (“Hefty”) Hinchcliffe, David Williams, Mark 
Wray, John Austin and Pete Brown - enjoyed the chance to 
look back and catch up thereafter.   After lunch there was 
a speech by the current headmaster about today’s school, 
which only led this old boy to think he might struggle to 
keep up with the current high achievers. 

Then after a suitable preamble - the ‘star performer’ - Des 
Swinburn, our fondly remembered head of music, stood up 
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to give an exemplary speech - all the more remarkable for 
a man of 91! There were lots of fond reminiscences from 
his career and, of course, particularly his time at StOGS 
including encounters with Dr Carrington (‘the Oaf ’) and 
Reg Renshaw who he noted was ‘an Australian’!   Des then 
played piano accompaniment to a rousing chorus of “Olaf 
to right the wrong” sung with gusto - leaving this old boy a 
bit hoarse.  

We all agreed that we’d had a really good time and determined 
that we’d do it again another year. Also that it would have 
been even better if more of our old friends had come along 
so we’ll try to encourage a few of those missing this time - to 
come along another time.

Paul Askham (1970-77) has written: 

As a former Savoy Chapel chorister, can I say how wonderful 
it was to encounter Des Swinburn at the annual lunch.   
With Noel providing a most amusing prequel setting out his 
debt of gratitude to Des and referencing his role as a John 
the Baptist to what was to follow.

Des spoke on his life at and after StOGS and his anecdotes 
of Dr Carrington were wonderful.   Mr Swinburn was one of 
my favourite teachers and, along with other members of staff 
in the 1970s,  set me up for life.   Piano accompaniment to 
the school song followed by Noel sashaying into “Gather us 
in” on the great organ brought back wonderful memories and 
I so wanted to be standing on the gallery.

I should close by saying how I enjoyed the company of old 
friends and that the food was wonderful too.

A Day at the Lalit Hotel, Tooley Street
As I walked down Tooley Street, tremendously changed from 
those dockland days, with just a few landmarks remaining, 
my heart started pounding as I recalled that daily walk to 
school.   Was my cap on?   Was my tie straight?   Had I 
remembered my homework?

But when I got to the gates of the Lalit Hotel all had 
changed – no longer need I creep in by the side gate and join 

the scrimmage of boys crowding into assembly.   Now I was 
going in the front door, welcomed by our smartly dressed 
hosts who instantly made us feel at home, welcoming us with 
a glass of champagne. 

Truly had the old school been given a new lease of life: the 
Great Hall was a sight to behold, with beautiful lighting 
setting off the roof and the gallery balustrades to perfection.   
We all stood in the hall, looking towards where the organ 
used to be: no longer the large table and lectern below, Dr 
Carrington rocking on his feet, the hymn, the reading, the 
‘Monitors and Sixth-form’ exit, but instead, a little photo-
shoot, a gracious and generous welcoming speech from the 
owner of the hotel, Dr Suri herself, dedicating her first hotel 
outside of India to the memory of her husband, Lalit Suri 
who passed away on a trip to London some ten years ago.   
True, we did sing the school song and, as usual, we couldn’t 
remember which order the lines came in the chorus.   But 
despite this, we were then treated to an excellent ‘afternoon 
tea’ (at 1pm!) and the champagne flowed as well.   A great 
opportunity to catch up with old friends.

Then followed a tour of the school – what used to be the 
Governors’ Room with its beautiful ceiling was now the 
Cocktail Lounge – Miss Cook the School Secretary’s room, 
now the Cocktail Bar – the library, and the Headmaster’s 
Study, now a spacious and comfortable bedroom suite; the 
newly-excavated basement, now a spa and gym; and now of 
course numerous bedrooms, all immaculately fitted out.   The 
Great Hall was now the Baluchi restaurant.  The Cloakroom 
was now the Hotel Reception.   But the structure and 
fabric of the building had been retained as much as possible 
– the wood panelling was all in place in the hall (though 
stained a darker colour) and the window frames throughout 
were as original.   Doubtless due to fire regulations, all the 
classroom doors from the hall, at both levels, no longer 
opened – instead a corridor ran behind to give access to 
the rooms – but they had been carefully restored and they 
maintained the original design.   And the hotel management 
have retained the ‘school’ feel – on the signage the bedrooms 
are called ‘classrooms’ – senior, junior, and ‘cosy’ (!!) and a 
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plaque on the outside of the building reminds visitors of the 
hotel’s origins.   The playground is no longer there of course 
– nor the ‘Annexe’ (The New Building) – and most of the 
playground area is taken up with a tall block of apartments 
which somewhat dwarfs the school and hides any view of it 
from the back – but from the front it looks superb, with lovely 
clean brickwork emphasizing the classic design.

Overall, the hotel management have overseen a wonderful 
restoration job and it is pleasing that they are keeping the 
memory of the school.   It was a delightful day, and many 
thanks to all who made it possible both from the OOs and 
the School, and, of course, the hotel staff and management.

Alan Bullard (1958-65)

GATHER US IN
“Why on earth am I doing this?” I asked my curmudgeonly 
self as I boarded the train from Peterborough.  Going to 
London never seems straightforward these days.   As a retired 
70 year old, my life is full enough without using up a precious 
day on some spurious ‘champagne afternoon tea’, with people 
I probably wouldn’t know, in a building I last frequented over 
fifty years ago.

But sometimes you have to roll the dice, don’t you?   And on 
this occasion it was well worth it.

It had all begun with a phone-call out of the blue in October.   
I was halfway up a ladder with a paintbrush in my hand.   
“That was the Chairman of the Old Olavians”, my wife 
said.   “He wanted to check that they have the correct contact 
details for you, and will be sending you some information”.   
I have been a paid-up member of the OOs since I left 
school but, apart from attending one dinner in the 1960s, 
have never been active within the Society, and have simply 

been content to receive The Olavian once a year and note 
the astonishing progress the school has achieved since the 
move to Orpington.   What was happening to merit such 
individual attention?

The answer is Chris Harris (1970-77) and Mike Roberts 
(1958-65).   Chris became Chairman of the OOs a few years 
ago.   I have no idea whether he has set himself any objectives 
for his time in the role, but he has said to me that “It is great 
to put people in touch with one another”.   Mike is definitely 
a man on a mission.   Having spent forty-two years in IT, he 
has used his skills to set up a database with current details of 
many of the people who entered St Olave’s in the same year 
that he did.   So far he has fifty-seven of the former ‘Class 
of ‘58’ on his database.   Given the energy he is devoting to 
this, I suspect he won’t be satisfied until he has identified the 
whereabouts of all 105!

It was against this background that I boarded the train for 
the reception that the LaLit Group was generously hosting 
on 23 January.   It would be interesting to meet Chris, I knew 
Mike would be there, and sheer nosiness made me want to 
see what LaLit had done to the building where my formative 
years had been spent.

Mike was the first person I saw on arrival.   After some 
introductions to names I knew well from the past, I had a 
good chat with Chris.   Then, across the room, on a table of 
four, I recognised two people with whom I’d always been 
on good terms, Steve Boorman and Mel Gulston.   They 
didn’t recognise me immediately but John Betts, with 
whom I shared so many wins in the Second XV in our final 
year, certainly did.  As soon as he mentioned my name the 
fourth person on the table was out of his chair with such an 
enthusiastic bear-hug of a greeting.
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It was none other than Alan Waters, with whom I had 
travelled on the train from Grove Park station for the best 
part of seven years.   We had always been friends but, for 
whatever reason, had completely failed to keep in touch 
with one another after leaving school.   I knew that he had 
gone to Edinburgh to read medicine, had often wondered 
what had become of him, but had done little to find out.   
Now, here he was, telling me that we have been living 
within an easy hour’s drive of one another for the past thirty 
years!   And what was so surprising - or was it, given so 
many shared experiences of our youth? - was the immediate 
rapport between us, as if the intervening fifty-one years of 
silence counted for nothing.

Yes, it was a memorable day.   It was good to see the old 
building being put to purposeful use again.   But for me it 
was more about renewing acquaintance with people I had 
once known so well.   Unfortunately, as often happens on 
such well-attended occasions, so many conversations were 
all too brief.

I shall just have to board that train from Peterborough again.

Peter Rowe (1958-65)

LaLiT London
Gonna take a sentimental journey
Gonna set my heart at ease
Gonna make a sentimental journey
To renew old memories
The year 2017 marks the seventieth year since I started 
at St Olave’s Grammar School, Tooley Street on the first 
Wednesday in September 1947.   I had been wondering 
whether I might be able to do something special for this 
anniversary, when, out of the blue, a message came from 
Jane Wells that the owners of the Lalit group wanted to 
do a champagne tea reception for as many Old Boys as 
they could find who had studied at the old school.   As it 
happens, over recent years on visits to London, I had been 
watching and wondering as Berkeley Homes built No 1 
Tower Bridge, just what they were going to do with the old 
building, which I knew had listed status.   So I was keen to 

go to the champagne tea and see what they had achieved.   
We all know that that reception for about forty of us Old 
Boys was a huge success.

If that seemed surprising hospitality on the part of the 
owners, more was to come.   Dr Jyotsna Suri explained how 
fond she and her late husband Lalit Suri were of London 
and how after his death she was determined to build a hotel 
in his memory in London.   When she saw our old school 
building, she fell in love with it and realised it was exactly 
right for what she wanted.   She hoped that we all approved 
of the way she had had it converted into a hotel, keeping a 
great many of the features that we all remembered. 

What was more, she would like to offer us a complimentary 
night’s stay for bed and breakfast for each of us and our 
“wife, partner, or whatever” to use her words.   I don’t have a 
partner or whatever, but I do have a wife, and we were more 
than pleased to take her up on her hospitality.   Accordingly, 
we booked in for the night of Saturday 27th May, visiting 
Trafalgar Square and its surrounds on the Saturday, having 
dinner in the Baluchi Restaurant in the old great hall, and 
breakfast also in the hall, then off to St Paul’s for matins.

The hospitality was exceptional, the staff were overwhelmingly 
polite and helpful, and the whole experience a great delight, 
for me a sentimental journey back to the old school. 

 I had been very happy in my somewhat prolonged stay 
at StOGS, from 1947 to 1956, prolonged because I fell a 
victim to the death smog of 1952, developed pulmonary 
tuberculosis picked up by mass X-ray and whisked off from 
school for two years from 1953 to 1955, being allowed back, 
when cured, by Dr. Carrington, to do A Levels before going 
up to University College London to read Special Chemistry 
under Sir Christopher Ingold.   But that is all another story.

Ron Gough (1947 -56)

A Night at the Lalit Hotel
By 2017, the work converting the old school in Tooley Street 
to the new Lalit Hotel had finished, and at the beginning 
of the year, a group of OOs who had been at school there 
were invited by the management for a glass of champagne 
and a light lunch followed by a tour of the premises.   We 
were all also invited by Dr Suri, the wife of the chairman 
of the company running the hotel, to enjoy a one night 
complimentary stay with breakfast.

My wife and I decided that the offer was too good to miss, 
and we stayed there for one night in October, so we could 
have a family reunion dinner near Kings Cross.   Where 
once there were tiles and wooden floorboards, there are now 
soft carpets and polished floors.   The Hall now a deep blue 
ceiling and elegant lights, the oak panelling is now stained a 
darker shade and a large bar occupies the dining room end.   
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A lift took us to the third floor where new bedrooms had 
been created out of the old laboratories.   Our room was 
not large, but nicely decorated, with a beautiful bathroom 
including a large shower area and a Japanese wash-your-
bottom lavatory with a heated seat.   There was plenty of 
hanging space for clothes, a capsule coffee machine, kettle 
and the bits and pieces to make a variety of drinks, together 
with a mini-bar with something stronger.   There was a bowl 
with a selection of fresh fruit.   As complimentary guests we 
did not expect to be given the most luxurious room or suite, 
but we were very comfortable. 

The following morning a bag with copies of The Times and 
The Financial Times was hanging on the door as we went 
down to breakfast served in the Hall.   There was an extensive 
selection of all you could want – continental, full English, 
served by very attentive staff.   You could finish your coffee 
sitting in the sun in the terrace outside facing Tooley Street 
and the south.   We finished our stay by walking over Tower 
Bridge, which is now prettily painted in bright colours, to 
Tower Hill tube station to take us back to Paddington for 
the train home.

The hotel is part of a large chain of hotels in India, which 
clearly has the experience to make this a successful conversion 
in an area very close to the City.   It is now a member of the 
Small Luxury Hotels of the World.   The conversion has done 
justice to the architect who originall designed the school.

David Evans (1966-73)

StOGS in the years after the Second 
World War
George Grant (1945-  ) has sent the following very thorough 
description of how the school was when he was at Stogs just 
after the war;

      “Such, Such were the days”

It does not seem so long ago, but it has been sixty years and 
more since I first passed through the lofty wrought-iron 

gates on Tooley Street.   It was 1945, the legacy of the second 
world war was still apparent, much of Bermondsey lay a 
wasteland of vacant bomb sites flowing southwards from the 
river in all directions.   The country was almost bankrupt, 
food and clothing were still rationed, conscription still in 
force and grim austerity the watchword of the day.    Such 
were the times when I first passed through those imposing 
gates on Tooley Street.

How I came to enter St Olave’s and St Saviour’s Grammar 
School for boys remains for me one of those inexplicable 
mysteries of life.   Perhaps postwar changes in education 
made access to a school which modelled itself on public 
schools such as Eton and Harrow possible for a  local 
working-class boy.   Certainly in 1945 we were few in 
number in the school although I remember Gregory who 
lived on the northern end of London Bridge while I lived on 
the southern end and Arnold whose claim on my memory 
rests on his residence in the Tower of London, his father 
being a part of the garrison at the time.   From the window 
where I lived across from London Bridge station, I would 
occasionally spy the  School’s class steam engine, St Olave’s,  
puffing  through London Bridge station en route to some 
distant destination.   As I watched its progress, I had no idea 
at the time that I would find myself one day attending the 
school whose existence harked back to Elizabethan days. 

With periods of evacuation in Newhaven and Porthcawl 
(Wales), I had spent my elementary school years shuttling 
between a variety of schools, of which only Snowfields, a 
fiercely territorial, rough-and-tumble school in Bermondsey 
remains bright to memory.   There an 

intruder from London Bridge had to earn acceptance or at 
least toleration, mostly by pugilistic means.   The learning 
environment was irregular, especially during the Blitz, 
sometimes open, sometimes not, teachers present some days, 
sometimes not, the caprices and exigencies of war ruled all.

The school at that time was still divided into two campuses, 
one in Torquay overseen by Dr RC Carrington (covertly 
know to us as Carrots) and the other at Tooley Street 
managed by Mr Obee.   It was he who oversaw the entrance 
test that I took and accepted me into the school.   In 1946 
the school was reunified at Tooley Street with Dr Carrington 
holding sway.   After my entrance to the school it did 
not take me long to realise that I had entered a different 
world.   The academic demands were far beyond those of 
Snowfields, copious notes to be taken daily, homework for up 
to three subjects per night; spelling and grammar assumed 
an importance hitherto unknown to me, languages of 
antiquity to be wrestled with, time-keeping, a leisurely affair 
at Snowfields, was a serious affair and a neat appearance in 
the approved uniform de rigueur. Plus a school week that 
extended  to organized sports half a day on Saturday. 
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Entrance to the school was through those large gates on 
Tooley Street.   The remainder of the perimeter was fenced 
off by iron railings which made the gate the only possible 
entrance.   The gate was manned by prefects in the morning 
who a few minutes before the commencement of prayers 
pulled them to and took the names of any subsequent late 
arrivals.   These unfortunates then huddled outside the 
great hall until prayers were finished to await the Doctor’s 
pleasure.   This was discovered by mounting the platform 
to greet him with your stuttered implausible explanation 
as to your lateness.   Judgment was always swift; if he were 
in a good humour an occasional offender might get away 
with learning a poem to be recited to him after prayers the 
following day, itself a not stress-free experience as any miscue 
could encourage the Doctor to redouble his efforts.  For 
perennial offenders the Doctor had other means at hand to 
speed their redemption. 

The mandatory uniform and cap, which was to be worn at 
all times, was something of a problem: to be caught sans 
uniform or cap by an officious prefect or master could leave 
you labouring over Latin verbs on a Saturday morning.   Not 
a significant problem for most boys who had only to reach 
London Bridge station to catch their trains to the leafy 
suburbs, but for me who had to circulate locally a dilemma.   
The local hoi polloi did not view “Snotty Olives”, 

as they called us (not without some justification), overly 
warmly, and to be sighted so attired by a marauding gang 
of locals was to invite pursuit and, if caught, a possible 
pummelling.   My strategy of keeping  my cap in my pocket 
to minimize this risk while keeping a lookout for the school’s 
enforcers was never entirely successful. Occasional lapses of 
attention saw me spend more than one Saturday morning 
with Amo, Amas, Amat.

As at this time there was no kitchen at the school we walked 
to a nearby school in Riley Street to eat lunch.   The local 
lads resented this intrusion on their territory and resisted 
vigorously.   Their weapon of choice was a paper bag filled 
with soggy reconstituted potato (known as POM), the 
original I.E.D.   Pitched battles were fought and things 
reached such a pitch that finally Dr Carrington announced 
at prayers one day that henceforth we were to adopt the 
tactic that had proved so effective in the north Atlantic 
during the war and henceforth only travel to and fro in 
convoy formation. However the skirmishes continued until a 
kitchen was built at the school and our visits ended.   With 
the kitchen installed, meals were now served in the great 
hall, with each form taking turns in serving the meals to their 
fellow students.   Sadly, the meals proved to be little better 
than those of Riley Street, but what you took you ate and 
woe to those who did not clear their plate.   In those days of 
food rationing and general austerity, obesity was still a word 
hidden in the dictionary.

Stemming from these incidents in an attempt to improve 
our relations with Riley Street, a challenge was issued and 
accepted by Riley Street to meet them on the cricket pitch 
and the teams faced off at the school’s sports ground in north 
Dulwich.   The visitors took to the field dressed in their street 
clothes and plimsolls and we, to our undying shame, jeered 
their appearance.   However, if they couldn’t dress the part 
they held their own on the pitch.   Who were the victors on 
that day I cannot recall - perhaps I bunked off home early, 
but the experiment was never repeated.  

Bermondsey was and remains almost bereft of green spaces 
so football and cricket were played in the street usually 
with a tennis ball.   I learned the lesson that these games 
were meant to be played on grass with the appropriate garb 
during my first winter at the school.   Wednesday afternoons 
and Saturday mornings were devoted to sports at the 
aforementioned ground in Dulwich.   The routine was, as 
we milled around outside the changing hut, a master called 
your name and assigned you to a team.   My name was called 
and I stepped forward in my street clothes and plimsolls.   I 
saw that all was not well.   The master regarded me keenly: 
“Where’s your kit, boy?” he barked.   “Kit”, I stammered; 
“what kit, sir?”   “Your boots, shirt, shorts, boy, you can’t play 
like that.”   To this day, under Sports on the end-of-term 
report, I am damned by the comment: “Football - did not 
play as had no boots.”   For those not assigned to a team, 
there remained the run through Dulwich around Dulwich 
Park and back again, a distance of approximately five miles; 
this was an option favoured by some, myself included, as 
one could be back and homeward bound in under an hour.   
Somewhat preferable to slogging around a muddy pitch on a 
cold wet January day for ninety minutes or more.

It was also at the school that I discovered cricket, a more 
agreeable game than rugby of the drizzle days of winter.   
On a warm summer’s afternoon it was a relaxing pastime.   
Although, if you were a modest performer, your participation 
was, by the nature of cricket, limited.   Due to the time 
limitations, when your side batted, unless you were high up 
in the batting order or your side suffered a complete collapse, 
you seldom made it to the crease, and when you took to the 
field, unless you were a respected bowler or friendly with 
the captain, your chances of bowling an over or two were 
also somewhat slim.   I seem to have spent most of my 
time during games exiled like a Roman legionnaire on the 
empire’s frontier deep in the outfield, daydreaming, waiting 
for something to happen, and hoping that if something 
happened it wouldn’t be a towering shot dropping to earth 
that I would be tasked with catching.   A dropped catch 
would mark you as having unsteady hands and ensuring your 
ongoing banishment to the hinterland of the boundary.   But 
I liked the game well enough to later make excursions to 
Lord’s and to the gasometers of the Oval to watch the greats 
of the day at play.
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The term report in those days gave one a ranking in each 
subject and an overall class ranking, a practice no doubt long 
ago abandoned as too damaging to students’ self-esteem.   
However, it did give one for better or worse a sense of one’s 
place relative to one’s contemporaries.   Bottom of the class 
was a position no-one wished to inhabit.   Looking over my 
old reports, I see that, over my career at the school, I ranged 
between top of the class in chemistry and history to bottom 
of the class in mathematics and almost every other place 
in between in various subjects over the years.   In the class 
rankings my zenith was third place but  that was not to last 
and I  soon sank to my more usual position  lower down in 
the class.   My worst performance was not bottom of the 
class, but unnervingly close to it.

At the time I had no idea that we boys from local working-
class families were handicapped somewhat from the start by 
our circumstances.   In the academic field, most of us could 
expect no help from tutors and little assistance from parents 
so we wrestled with algebra, Latin verbs, homework and the 
complexities of French grammar alone.   I had no inkling 
that the playing field was perhaps as uneven as it was and 
sadly recent trends in education of increased selection and 
higher fees seem only set to perpetuate the bias.

I suppose it’s indicative of  the standing of physical education 
and music at the time that they did not rate a mark, only a 
brief comment on one’s performance against the proscribed 
athletic standards in running, jumping throwing, swimming 
and stamina; or, in the case of music, a letter grade F for 
failed etc. 

After a while one became somewhat philosophical about 
the whole thing.   Clearly no-one could be outstanding at 
everything, except for one or two prodigies whom we could 
class as aberrations to the norm and who hopefully had other 
compensating weaknesses.   Someone had to be first and 
someone would be last, as long as one could avoid being last 
in multiple areas, you could balance off the better against the 
worst, convince yourself that overall things were average or 
a little above and  if you were successful in persuading your 
parents to share your estimation, all was well.

Discipline was largely public school style at the school.   
Most discipline problems were handled by form-masters 
who handed out lines or two-hour Saturday morning 
detentions with some generosity and only rarely did they 
need to refer some unrepentant malefactor to the Doctor for 
correction.   Above the door of the Doctor’s study should 
have been inscribed, “Abandon hope all ye that enter here” as 
the Doctor generally ascribed your mere arrival at his door 
as evidence enough of your guilt, it only remained for him to 
select the appropriate punishment, which could include lines, 
learning poems, detentions or the cane which he wielded 
with considerable skill and some gusto while intoning, “This 
pains me more than it does you, boy.”   On one occasion some 

misdeed having been committed by a miscreant in our class, 
the guilty party was admonished to own up.   No-one came 
forth.   We were given until the following day to reflect, but 
still no-one came forward.   The matter was then referred to 
the final arbiter, the Doctor.   A short time later a message 
came that the whole class should report to the Doctor’s study.   
Lined up on the balcony leading to his study, we filed in one 
after another through one door, each of us collected three of 
the Doctor’s best, and left through the other door leading 
to the library.   The culprit was never discovered which was 
probably just as well, the vengeance of some twenty-eight 
boys with sore rear-ends might not have been pretty.

On another occasion some sixth-formers were taking some 
serious exams in a laboratory on the top floor.   The Doctor 
decreed that, to avoid disturbances, the corridor connecting 
the two staircases at either end of the school would be out 
of bounds for the day.   This meant descending from the top 
floor to the ground floor on one side crossing outside to the 
other side of the building and then climbing to the top floor 
to reach our next class.   The coast appearing clear, six of us, 
calculating the odds that a prefect or master would surface 
in the ten to fifteen seconds or so it would take to reach the 
other side were slim, decided to make a dash for it.   Bad 
idea, all was going well with the first three disappearing 
safely around the corner, and the remainder of us well on our 
way, when around the corner sails the Doctor.   We turned 
to flee but were halted by the Doctor’s imperious command: 
“To my study”.   There were no excuses to make, it was a 
fair cop.   The penalty, three more of the Doctor’s best.   The 
rules were clear and you broke them at your peril.   Whatever 
ethical problems today’s parents may have with corporal 
punishment, they were not widely shared by parents of  the 
time.   If one broke the rules and got caught, the consequences 
could be painful, so you weighed the risk with some care 
before transgressing.   If caught, best to take your punishment 
as stoically as possible and under no circumstances did one 
relay the news to one’s parents which would only most likely 
attract further retribution.   We feared the Doctor, but he 
had our respect and our undivided attention.   Each morning 
when he entered the great hall and mounted the platform to 
conduct prayers, over four hundred boys were hushed.   The 
echo of a falling feather would have been seismic.

The Masters: The relationship between the boys (particularly 
in the lower school) and the masters was akin to an 
honourably-conducted war, with the Doctor, masters and 
prefects on one side and us boys on the other.   A master 
had to be either liked and respected  as were Dicky Wright 
(History), Boggy Newmarch (Latin), Mr Middleton (Art), 
or feared as was among others Mr Sinclair (Maths & Physics) 
and Mr Rees (Biology). Failure to engender either of these 
emotions and any hint of weakness could be mercilessly 
punished by us boys.
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Dicky Wright: Some of the masters remain bright to 
memory while others have faded with the passing years.   
Dicky Wright, a kindly, mildly eccentric man, was my form-
master and history teacher which was my good fortune.   I 
doubt if Dicky ever came close to completing the annual 
syllabus, but he was a fount of  local historical knowledge 
and could easily be led to digress over items of local interest, 
and we naturally worked hard at encouraging his digressions.   
At the time he was still in war-time austerity mode, and 
tests were conducted with the minimum of paper usage.   A 
sheet of paper was torn into one inch squares on which we 
answered (succinctly) ten questions, five on each side.   You 
swopped answers with your neighbour who corrected your 
efforts as Dicky gave out the answers.   It is hard to believe 
now, but we were still in the era of pen, ink and inkwells, and 
a new pen nib (fountain pens were banned as detrimental 
to good penmanship) could only be prised from Dicky by 
surrendering the old nib, which would be carefully examined 
before a replacement was offered.   Writing in such a fashion 
was tedious, requiring pen-dipping every few words and, as 
we took copious notes, a good deal of ink got splashed about, 
some accidentally and some with ill-intent. 

Dicky employed his own unique rewards system for work 
considered well done.   In the hallway outside the classroom 
stood a large cupboard filled with ancient historical tomes 
dating back to the 1890s or earlier.   As a reward he would 
invite you to select from the cupboard any book of your 
choice.   I think we mostly aimed for the largest book on 
offer.   I still possess an ancient volume of Cassell’s Illustrated 
Classical history; how I obtained it for demonstrating 
historical excellence is another inexplicable mystery and I 
begin to suspect Dicky was perhaps simply practising an 
early disguised form of recycling.   Whatever the truth, I 
spent many hours perusing the beautiful evocative line 
drawings and the tales of the often appalling activities of 
the heroes and villains of those far-off days.   It’s possible we 
never completed the syllabus, but Dicky Wright did transmit 
his love of history to us or at least to me, and it is with me 
yet...

Mr Rees: Mr Rees taught us biology and our first introduction 
to him was dramatic and instructive.   Awaiting his arrival 
we were disporting ourselves as usual with idle chatter 
and general scuffling, and footsteps were heard advancing 
down the hall – we paid no heed and continued our chatter.   
Through the door swept Mr Rees: gown flowing, he glided 
swiftly and silently up to the largest boy in the class, and 
barely pausing boxed him soundly around both ears.   Turning 
on his heels, he addressed us in his singing Welsh voice.  “My 
name is Mr Rees and when I enter class it is silent.”   From 
that day on when those footsteps were heard echoing down 
the hall, silence descended and reigned until his departure.   
Being Welsh he was suspected as being the architect of the 
school’s transfer from football to rugby, a move that was 

not popular with some boys at the time, and the school’s first 
outing on the field of competitive rugby was disastrous.   The 
school was duly assembled at north Dulwich to view the 
spectacle.   Who the opponents were I don’t remember – 
perhaps Haberdashers, but whoever they were,  they crossed 
our line with apparent impunity and monotonous regularity.   
The Doctor was not amused as he recounted the result at 
prayers the following morning.   In deference to the feelings 
of those who might have taken to the field that day the final 
score will remain unrecorded.

Boggy Newmarch: At that time in the hierarchy of subjects, 
the classics ruled and the classic scholars and masters sat 
unchallenged at the summit of the educational pile.   Boggy 
Newmarch faced the unenviable daily task of teaching us 
Latin.   That Boggy was able to meet this daily challenge and 
maintain his sanity was  testament to his fine grasp of the 
working of the eleven-year old male mind, a generous nature 
and sense of humour.   With a few jokes and some random 
banter he was almost able to convince us that we enjoyed the 
company of Ovid, Livy and the excerpts of Caesar’s Gallic 
wars that we laboured over.

In his suburban home he must have had a horse chestnut  
tree for, at the appointed season,  Boggy would arrive with 
a large paper bag from which he would dispense his largess 
of  conkers to one and all. Latin could be put aside while 
Boggy explained the noble game of conkers imparting 
advanced techniques such as pickling, oven-roasting  and 
other techniques designed to give one an unfair advantage 
over one’s adversary.

Mr Harris: our music-master was something of a dandy – 
the only master to sport a bow-tie along with hair slicked 
and amply oiled with Brylcreem. Clearly he was not as other 
masters, a little bohemian in temperament, in short, an artist.   
He had lived and studied in France and as penance he was 
obliged also to teach us French.   As he never tired of telling 
us, in the sidewalk cafes of Paris he could pass unremarked as 
French, so pure was his accent, so subtly reminding us of our 
good fortune in having him teach us French . 

Music was however his first love and consumed most of 
his time.   He was a fine organist and pianist and largely 
responsible for creating the outstanding music programme 
at the school after the war which continues to this day.   He 
worked systematically through the year; each week was 
devoted to a new composer in alphabetical order, this week 
Bach, next week Beethoven and so on throughout the year.   
There was a voluntary each day before and after prayers and 
a weekly organ or piano recital on a Friday dedicated to the 
composer of the week.   These were mostly played by him 
but sometimes by a talented boy.  The Friday recital had the 
added advantage that we missed almost half of  the first 
lesson, a gift more highly prized, I’m afraid, by some than 
the recital itself.   There were also end-of-term concerts and 
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an inter-house music competition, all largely the result of his 
efforts.   We had some good voices in the school at the time, 
many of them choristers at Southwark Cathedral, whom he 
turned in short time into an effective four-part choir with a 
repertoire of quite difficult pieces.   Many of us, I suspect, 
have him to thank for an introduction to the repertoire of 
classical music.

Mr Howell: One year a new French master, Mr Howell, a 
young muscular sportsman with a crew-cut, arrived at the 
school.   He stimulated our interest in things French, but no 
more so than when one day he appeared at a sports day with 
his wife, a young and beautiful French woman who spoke 
to us in charmingly accented English.   We were smitten, 
and from that day on I devoted myself with remarkable 
enthusiasm to the French subjunctive.   Sadly his tenure at 
the school was brief and with his leaving my mastery of the 
subjunctive concurrently declined.   He did, however, expose 
us to some staples of French culture, baguettes, Gauloises, 

and the Tour de France, which I follow to this day.   Thus 
encouraged I abandoned my lumbering Rudge bike with its 
hub gear, for a  second-hand  sky-blue hand-built Gillott 
with elegant sculpted  Fleur-de-lis lug work and a fixed 
wheel later to be replaced with the luxury of a  four-speed 
Simplex derailleur.   This led shortly after leaving school to 
a 1000km cycle tour with a friend around northern France, 
during which we had the opportunity after a mad 80-mile 
dash to witness the great Louison Bobet flash through the 
streets of Rambouillet en route to victory in that year’s Tour 
de France.   The price that I paid, 25 pounds, seemed to be 
an outrageous indulgence at the time, but few things I have 
owned have given me more ongoing pleasure than that bike.

Mr Sinclair (Sikey): Discipline overall in the school was 
generally severe , but no-one, not even the Doctor, inspired the 
fear and dread that emanated from Mr Sinclair (Sikey as he 
was generally known to us).   As Dr Carrington commented at 
his retirement in 1951, his discipline was spoken of with awe 
by several generations of Olavians.   He taught the sciences 
and maths to third forms, the most difficult of cohorts.    Third-
formers had been long enough in the school to have learned 
the ropes, but too far from the end of their school career to 
be overly worried about the final result.   This was the most 
challenging of years for most teachers, but it was the year over 
which he ruled with unchallenged authority.   We knew, as we 
entered the third-form, that some of us would be assigned to 
Mr Sinclair; we had heard from former form-members of his 
fearsome reputation that had tormented generations of boys 
and we prayed fervently for deliverance, but there it was – my 
name on his form list.   How could it be!   What had I done to 
deserve this fate?    Shortly thereafter we handed in our first 
piece of work to him.   He appeared in class the following 
day, papers in hand, strode to the waste-basket and before 
our astonished eyes shredded them into the basket.   He said, 
“These were appalling, you will repeat them tonight and this 

is how it will be done.”   He then proceeded to demonstrate 
how one should organize one’s work and prepare a report.   
This sequence of destruction and repetition continued until 
all reached his level of satisfaction. 

Having decreed the method of our working, he turned his 
attention to the means of production, our handwriting.   
This he identified as generally atrocious and it would be 
remedied by a simple expedient.   Every week we would 
write out double-spaced Archimedes ‘s principle in our 
best hand.   Anyone scoring an A would be exempt in the 
future from repeating the exercise.   My first attempt came 
back emblazoned with a large red C.   I tried harder, then 
followed a series of B-, B+, then one happy day an A-.   Ah! I 
thought, next week I will be free, but somehow that magical 
A eluded me; try as I might I sank back to B+, then back up  
to A-, and somehow, before I knew it, the term was over and  
that A eluded me still.   Mr Sinclair had conned me into 
writing in a legible hand, he had triumphed where many 
had previously failed, at least temporarily.   After leaving his 
class I soon reverted to my old almost illegible script, but 
to this day when the occasion demands I can still summon 
up that A- effort and repeat, “When a body is wholly or 
partially immersed in water” etc.

As schoolboys do, we scanned our opponent for exploitable 
weaknesses, but with Mr Sinclair there were none to be found.   
No point in trying to curry favour, he was scrupulously fair 
holding all to his merciless standard.   He accepted no lame 
excuses and woe betide any boy who was foolish enough 
to offer up shoddy work to him.   He soon assumed such 
complete authority over us that he rarely needed to exercise 
it.   Now we knew what those former generations of fellow-
sufferers meant: this was a man before whose iron rule you 
bent and whose commands you obeyed.   We paid attention, 
we wrote, made no noise, played no jokes, we worked, happy 
simply to escape his censure.

Conscientiousness and rectitude were an integral part of Mr 
Sinclair.   One day for some long-forgotten reason, perhaps 
they were doing a survey of the school’s population base, we 
had to give our father’s profession.   Most boys were the sons 
of professionals of one sort of another, with only a handful 
from the working class, I being one of them.   My father 
at the time worked at the bank of England as a general 
labourer, lift-attendant- cum-cleaner.   My turn to answer 
came – if I had been smarter I would have lied and answered 
banker, dentist etc, but instead I blurted out the truth, “A 
cleaner, sir.”   The class erupted into howls of laughter, but 
not for long.   “Silence,” thundered Mr Sinclair.   Then 
fixing the class with his intimidating gaze, he said quietly, 
“Any job honestly done is worthy of our respect.”    From 
that moment on I began to view Mr Sinclair in a more 
sympathetic light.   Looking back over my old term reports 
I see I made over my  years at the school a long if uneven 
climb from the lower ranks towards the summit, a process 
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that accelerated after my year with Mr Sinclair.   He forced 
me to limit my sloppy ways and adopt some semblance of the 
systematic organized approach he demanded of everyone.   
Many previous masters had penalized my sloppy work with a 
reduced mark and exhortations to do better and left it at that, 
to no lasting effect.   However Mr Sinclair was relentless, the 
only salvation was to reach for the standard he set.   The 
importance of, at least, attempting to apply a disciplined, 
organized approach to a task that he taught somehow stayed 
with me and has been an ongoing asset to me over the years.   
For that I owe him a debt and a belated acknowledgment.

Mr Davies: Mr Davies ran the PT and sports programmes 
at the school: a slim trim man he attempted to lick even the 
most lethargic of us into shape.   It was rumoured that he had 
been a runner of note before the war and an Olympic trialist.   
He was generally well liked by us boys.    Every class began 
with his own set of unvarying warm-up exercises which to 
this day I sometimes find myself launching into as I await 
the brewing morning coffee.

The sporting competition between the houses was fierce, 
and house competitions were held in athletics, swimming, 
boxing, and cricket.   When the house boxing competition 
was approaching, the ring would be set up, and he would set 
to instructing us in the noble art of fisticuffs and for several 
weeks we would be busy furiously pummelling one another.   
One’s opponent was selected by a simple procedure: the class 
lined up against the gym wall alphabetically and he moved 
down the line and matched  you with your neighbour to the  
right who became your designated opponent.   Discrepancies 
in size or weight were of no account to Mr Davies who 
possibly thought that the fights that we might engage in in 
life were not likely to be played by Queensbury rules, so we 
might as well get used to taking our opponents in whatever 
shape and size they came.   Unfortunately for the smallest 
boy in the class his neighbour was one of the biggest boys and 
his complaint that having to fight someone twice his size was 
unfair was rebutted with the salutary remark, “Remember, 
boy, the bigger they are the harder they fall.”

The fights were three rounds of three minutes each with a 
minute rest between rounds.   My opponent was a red-headed 
fellow whose lack of pugilistic skill was exceeded only by 
mine.   The gloves were very large and heavy and at the bell 
we engaged one another furiously.   For the allotted three 
rounds we flailed at one another in an undisciplined frenzy 
with neither landing an effective blow.   By round three 
those gloves had become so heavy and our blows so puny 
a toddler could have parried them with ease – what a relief 
to hear that final bell!   Mr Davies, who refereed and scored 
the bouts, congratulated us on our display of unrestrained 
incompetence, declared himself satisfied and awarded us 
an honourable draw.   I had inflicted no damage on my 
opponent, avoided defeat, done my duty to Leeke House and 
went on my way rejoicing.   Mostly our general incompetence 

meant little actual damage was inflicted by contestants upon 
one other.   There was no escaping participation in the inter-
house competition as every entrant was worth a point, so 
even the most incompetent pugilist was pressed into service 
for the honour of the house.

Occasionally Mr Davies would reward us with his own 
special game: a combination of hare and hounds and British 
bulldog.   All the gym equipment, wall-bars, horse, parallel 
bars, forms, ropes etc were employed and strategically placed 
around the gym.   Someone was appointed as the hound, 
whose job was to hunt everyone down by touching them.   
Escape was only possible over the equipment without 
touching the floor; anyone touching the floor while being 
pursued was automatically out of the game.   It was, generally 
pandemonium and highly exciting, particularly when making 
one’s escape up the ropes, swinging from rope to rope, off 
the wall-bars on to the horse etc, while being hotly pursued 
by the hound.   What the risk factor was I have no idea, 
probably higher than today’s anxious parents could stomach.   
There might have been a few rope burns, a graze or two, a 
twisted ankle here and there, but there was no injury of any 
consequence that I can recall.   All I remember is it was for 
us enormous fun.

The inter-house swimming competition took place at Grange 
Road baths in Bermondsey where we went occasionally.   It 
was there that I first saw the difference between the self-
taught and a trained swimmer.   I can still see Winchester 
(Harvard) performing his elegant, powerful breast-stroke 
gliding effortlessly to victory.   When Winchester was in a 
race it was mostly no contest as he won routinely by a vast 
margin with consummate ease.   His time for the 100yds at 
that time was 73 seconds, still a decent time nearly seventy 
years later.   At the time I viewed Winchester as a natural 
swimming marvel, which he no doubt he was; what didn’t 
occur to me was that he had almost certainly been coached.   
At the time this was a completely foreign concept to me; 
nobody I knew could afford to be coached, and it also had 
for me an element of unfairness about it.   In my world 
some were gifted athletes who spontaneously demonstrated 
their greatness without practice or training.   Clearly if you 
had to practise for hours to perform well, you were clearly 
inferior to the likes of Ronnie Pucknell, the undisputed king 
of sporting activities at Snowfields Primary school who ran 
faster, jumped higher by a larger margin than anyone else 
without giving it a thought.   He was simply designed by 
nature to be the best and we all acknowledged him as such.

The other fine athlete of those days that I recall is Jack 
Heywood.   As a cure for some medical problem he had 
been encouraged by his doctor to take up running.   He took 
up distance-running, his specialty being the mile, which he 
embraced with great success.   I still see Haywood in the 
mile field on sports day, moving with ease as he consumed 
his opponents, comfortably lapping most of them.   He 
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won the LCC mile championship in 1950 with a time of 
4mins 36secs, an outstanding time for a schoolboy at a time 
when Roger Bannister had yet to lower the world record to 
under four minutes.   I believe he later went on to represent 
England internationally. 

Mr Davies was also responsible for the addition of athletic 
standards to the academic fare.   Their goal was to raise 
the overall fitness level of the school body.   Standards to 
be achieved at various age-levels were set in swimming, 
jumping, throwing, running and stamina and the results 
noted as A (silver), B (standard) or F (failure) in the term 
report.   Sad to report an almost unbroken string of Fs, 
relieved only by occasional success at throwing the cricket 
ball, adorn most of my reports.   Whether the programme 
had any appreciable effect on the overall fitness level of the 
school population remains unknown.

A few other masters drift through my memory – Mr 
Hawkins, “Jolly Roger”, although he seldom seemed jolly 
to me at the time, perhaps because he skewered me with 
the mordant comment, “Grant, grasp of English grammar 
tenuous at best, spelling atrocious.”    Or his written 
comment on my term report, “Achievement seems poor 
compared with his capacity.   Most masters comment not 
unfavourably about his diligence but in my opinion he is 
lazy” – a comment which caused me some considerable grief 
at home.   Comments all the more painful to me as I had 
to acknowledge the accuracy of his judgement.   I suspect 
to pen such a comment today would bring irate students 
and parents to your door; however the effect on me was 
apparently salutary as I note from my next term’s report that 
I jumped eleven places in the class standings for English.

Boris: I don’t think I ever knew his actual name (Sid Taylor 
– ed) who taught us physics, whom we often trapped into 
lengthy digressions on aeronautics to the detriment no 
doubt of the syllabus.   An enthusiastic rugby player, he 
often refereed our games during which to demonstrate some 
point he would often seize the ball and head toward the 
touchdown line yelling, “Tackle me, boy, tackle me.”   Woe 
betide anyone foolish enough to take up the offer and bring 
him down into the mud.

Mr Cole: I had good fortune with my history teachers at 
the school having Dicky Wright in the early years and Mr. 
Cole in the later years.   I remember Mr Cole as a lively 
teacher with a penchant for acting out episodes from British 
history, particularly those of a military nature.   There would 
be a great deal of dramatic narration, and gesticulation 
as he swept around the room re-enacting some British 
feat of arms, his rendition of the battle of Waterloo being 
particularly stirring.   History was an adventure and never 
boring with Mr Cole.

Mr Middleton: It is the sad lot of art teachers and their 
subject to be considered by many educators, parents and 
students to be of minimal importance; such I suspect was Mr 
Middleton’s unhappy fate at the school.   Looking back I too 
must plead guilty.   I liked art mainly because I could do well 
with relatively little effort, but had I not often cannibalized 
time which should have been devoted to the occasional 
homework he set, to devote to English, Maths, etc, and 
dashed off his work in five minutes while waiting for class 
to begin outside the art room, I might have done even better.

In the art room with Mr Middleton we could relax: even 
the artistically-challenged could comfortably cope under Mr 
Middleton’s emphatic care.   “Ah” he said once while viewing 
my efforts, “you have the knack for laying on colour.”   I am 
still amazed at the power of that small compliment casually 
thrown to me, the confidence and pleasure it gave me and 
that I still recall it almost seventy years later.   In the art room 
with Mr Middleton there was no right way or wrong way - 
all our efforts appeared to have merit in his eyes.

Mr Chapman: A large expansive man who taught geography, 
of him I remember only his opening comment to us when 
meeting us for the first time.   “My name is Chapman and 
Chapman spells danger to you.”   I never warmed to Mr 
Chapman and my less than stellar performance in Geography 
is perhaps a reflection of that.   All else of geography and Mr 
Chapman is long forgotten.

Fives: It was at the school that had four courts at the time 
that I made the acquaintance of Eton Fives.   Fives has a long 
history at the school stretching back into the 1800s and it is 
encouraging to see that it continues to flourish and is making 
some inroads in the local community.  It is a good game that 
encourages one to be ambidextrous and sharpens reflexes.   

I think I would have played more had it not been more or 
less de rigueur at the time to play with bare hands.   Looking 
back this may have been due as much to the unavailability of 
fives gloves so soon after the war as to some macho sentiment 
or Victorian exercise in character-building.   All I remember 
is that catching that hard ball on the tips of one’s fingers or 
scraping one’s knuckles against the wall was a painful and 
somewhat discouraging experience.

St Olave’s and St Saviour’s school for girls: We had at the 
time a sister school St Olave’s and St Saviour’s school for 
girls (known as St Saviour’s) situated in the New Kent Road, 
where it remains to this day.   It was decided that a group of 
boys from the upper forms should attend an activity, I believe 
possibly a dance, at the school.   Things apparently did not 
go well.   The following morning at prayers the Doctor was 
in a black mood as he excoriated those members of the 
school whose behaviour he declared  had tarnished the good 
name of the school and in the Doctor’s eye there was no 
greater crime.   What had transpired was not revealed and 
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I can offer no insight as I was not among the blessed who 
attended, but I suspect that the close proximity of so many 
nubile young women in a confined space simply proved to 
be overwhelming to those members of the upper school 
who attended.   This outreach to the opposite sex was never 
repeated.

The good name of the school and the honour of your house 
were sacrosanct in those days and you were expected to place 
their welfare ahead of your own.   Failure to do so could have 
its price.   The cult of the individual was still in its infancy.   
One of my form-mates was a fine cricketer, a naturally 
talented all-rounder and an asset to any team.   Unfortunately, 
one week the match fell on a Saturday morning which left 
him with a dilemma as he had a Saturday morning job that 
he relied on for pocket money.    He asked to be excused 
from the match – not possible, he must choose between 
representing the school or his financial gain.   He chose not 
to play, which I believe ended his cricketing career at the 
school.

Masters versus the school cricket match: What could be more 
enjoyable on a warm summer’s day in North Dulwich than 
the chance to possibly humble our oppressors, the masters, 
on the cricket pitch?   One would have thought that the boys 
with youth and speed on their side would have been favoured 
to win handily but the masters could field some good players.    
Mr Taylor, Mr Stead, Mr Howell come to mind, so they were 
often able to deny us that singular pleasure.   The results have 
fled my mind but I recall some fine innings from Mr Taylor 
on the masters side and some good knocks and bowling from 
some of the boys for the school.  

Dr Carrington, wisely in my estimation, only took to the 
field in the capacity of an umpire.   Had he appeared at the 
wicket I suspect there might have been a sudden outbreak of 
bodyline bowling reminiscent of the 1930s tests versus the 
Aussies, but as an umpire he was impartial and imperious.

The level of sportsmanship of the games is illustrated by 
the treatment of Mr Walker ( Johnny Walker to us) when 
he was at the wicket.   Johnny Walker was a senior classics 
master who was reckoned by us to be close to ninety – he 
was probably in his sixties or thereabouts.   It was rumoured 
that as a young man he had been a fine player and had taken 
to the field with the Gentlemen of Ireland.   The ravages of 
age precluded his running, but he was always game to play, 
and so he would appear lower down the batting order with a 
speedy boy as a runner. 

Nothing was said, but there seemed to be an understanding 
among the school team that no serious attempt would be 
made to dislodge him until he had been at the wicket for a 
while and had put a run or two on the board.   Only then 
could he be targeted for dismissal and, eager though we were 
to defeat the masters, it seemed to us to be the sporting thing 

to do.   Win or lose, above all it was an opportunity to see 
a more human side of the masters who ruled our existence 
during the year, and an enjoyable fixture of our year.

The Yates affair: Fairly early on in my career at the school 
a new boy, I think by the name of Yates, joined the class.   
On his arrival, like many other new boys at the time, he was 
dressed in street-clothes; rationing was still in place at the 
time and it sometimes took a while to acquire the approved 
uniform – this was understood and tolerated.   After a short 
time at the school, however, he arrived one morning sporting 
a bright yellow pullover.   We knew instinctively that this 
could pose a problem for Yates.   We awaited with somewhat 
unseemly anticipation the arrival of the form-master.   The 
worthy arrived, stopped, peered, but said nothing until we 
were dismissed, when he called on Yates to stay behind.   We 
were agog to hear the master’s comment.   It was simple: 
Yates was to appear next day appropriately dressed, without 
the yellow pullover.   That we thought would be the end of it.   
We were astonished next day to see Yates arrive, confidently 
sporting the same bright yellow pullover.   Yates had thrown 
the gauntlet down – this was defiance, open rebellion.   How 
could it be?   Who would openly challenge the Doctor?   
This, we muttered among ourselves, could not end well.   Our 
passive defiance to authority such as it was, was conducted 
furtively, surreptitiously, as far from the watchful eyes of 
authority as possible, such an open challenge was to court 
disaster, suicidal, and beyond understanding,   Yates was 
urged to reconsider, to abandon an unequal fight, but he was 
adamant.

As we in our collective wisdom predicted, the denouement 
of the crisis came swiftly and predictably.   It was reported 
that, despite repeated warnings and minor punishments 
being issued, all ignored by Yates, that finally the case was 
referred for judgment to the Doctor.   The parents were 
called to the school (itself an unusual event in those days) 
and an ultimatum was issued: either Yates dressed in the 
approved fashion or he must leave the school.   We never 
saw him again, although the memory of (at least to us in 
the lower school) his heroic defiance continued to warm our 
spirits for a while afterwards.   What possessed Yates and his 
parents so openly and gratuitously to flaunt the authority of 
the school, remained to us an inexplicable riddle, beyond our 
comprehension.

Handicrafts: One year we were exposed to handicrafts in the 
form of woodwork and metalwork in a combined workshop 
underneath the gym.   The first half of the year, half the class 
pursued woodwork and the other half metalwork and vice 
versa in the second half of the year. 

The wood project was a small pot-stand.   Unfortunately 
the only wood apparently available, most likely scrounged 
from the local docks were the tops of cheese barrels, that 
smelt strongly of rancid cheese and, as we were limited to 
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one period a week, progress was slow and I doubt few ever 
graced a table. 

The metalwork side of the shop possessed a blacksmith’s 
forge and we were given the challenging task of making 
a hacksaw frame from scratch.   This entailed a good deal 
of heating the metal in the glowing forge-coals and much 
hammering on the anvil.   Some additional amusement 
was to be had by distracting someone whose iron was in 
the fire while the bellows team pumped furiously until the 
coals glowed white.   The victim, finally remembering, would 
pluck his piece from the fire and would be dismayed to find 
the last six inches completely melted.   This sad sight would 
then be greeted with howls of laughter from the assembled 
onlookers.   Such antics, coupled with a sparsity of equipment, 
and class numbers ensured that very few hacksaws were ever 
completed, and those that were, were somewhat on the short 
side.

The toilets: The toilets (known as the bogs) at the old 
Tooley Street school were situated in the playground – they 
were vaguely enclosed from the elements but unheated, 
unwelcoming and scented with a faint persistent urinal 
smell.   A bog visit on a cold wet blustery winter’s day or even 
on a hot summer day was hardly an enticing experience.   The 
Victorian builders of the school no doubt reasoned that such 
a location would deter scholars from their unneeded use and 
keep them at their books and in this assumption they were 
largely correct.   Requests to visit the bogs during class-time 
were largely denied anyway and only made if the situation 
was dire indeed.   Adolescent bladders then, it seems, were 
less sensitive and of superior holding-capacity to those of 
today’s youngsters.

Leaving school was, in the 1950s, not quite the extravaganza 
that it has assumed, certainly in the USA, Canada and no 
doubt the UK, today, no grad nights, balls or limousines.   On 
the last day of the summer term we assembled in the great 
hall, the walls of which were emblazoned with oak panels 
which recorded in gold leaf the achievements of previous 
generations of Olavians, the study of which could provide a 
welcome diversion in an assembly as some worthy on stage 
droned on at length.   

Dr Carrington gave an uplifting speech and wished all 
those leaving well in their future endeavours.    Then came 
a spirited rendering of Forty Years On, that evocative song 
that we borrowed from Harrow whose words now ring so 
true to me. 

 “Forty Years On growing older and older shorter  
 in wind as in memory long etc.“

A few handshakes, mumbled good wishes to departing 
friends, then out through those lofty gates and into life itself.

Postscript: A year or two ago on a trip to the UK I made a 
pilgrimage with my nephew to visit the old school on Tooley 
Street intent on sharing with him the scene of my youthful 
scholastic endeavours.   I passed once again through those 
imposing gates only to be quickly challenged by an irate 
security guard who, remarkably unimpressed by my status 
as an old boy of a school dating back to 1571 and Good 
Queen Bess, demanded we exit the premises without delay.   
The school was apparently in the process of being converted 
into a boutique hotel and trespassers were not welcome.   My 
standing as an Old Olavian swayed him not, and we were 
forced to beat an ignominious retreat and seek some solace 
in a local hostelry at London Bridge. 

  Sic Transit Gloria

ARTHUR O KEITH ROTCHELL (1957-64) 
has sent “a few random memories for any 
interested parties --- 60 years ago!”
Chris Harris has recently written to me to remind me that it 
is indeed sixty years this year since I first set foot on Tooley 
Street’s hallowed concrete to begin my journey at “STOGS” 
as it is affectionately known.   This is a modified and, I hope, 
improved account of my correspondence with him and 
I hope others might find it interesting.   I can still vividly 
remember lining up in the quad outside the school main 
entrance on the first day in Sept 1957 before we were led 
down the side entrance to the “new” Lower School block 
at the Tower Bridge End of Tooley Street.   And ah! the 
wonderful varied smells of that famous street and the walk 
to and from London Bridge Station!

When I left St. Olave’s in July 1964 I did attend just a few 
OO reunions at the school, I think, usually with my fellow 
OOs, John Williams and John Roberts, and a few others, but 
after a few years life took over and I have hardly ever been 
back since for a number of reasons.   I am not famous in any 
way!   When at school my chief friend lower down the school 
was one “Stephen Pritchard” (very sporty and miles better 
than me!) and in the sixth form “Dave Cox” (also a Head Boy, 
I think) – I was sad to lose contact with him but he always 
was a globe-trotter!   Based in Bahrain, I believe, when at 
STOGS! --- although a year older he was a great friend due 
to our love of drama --- he was sporty too.   I was a frustrated 
sports player as I had gone to a small church primary school 
in Sydenham that did NO worthwhile competitive sport and 
so started at a big disadvantage in a sports-mad Grammar 
School.   All through the school I tried to impress and, due 
to my small stature, never got a look-in.   In my final year 
I think I played ONE cricket match for the 2nd XI and I 
always ran the Cross-country team course at our Dulwich 
playing fields on my own, but never got into the team.   I am 
not even sure if they knew I did the full cross-country team 
run up around Crystal Palace on my own whenever possible!   
What would Health and Safety and Child Protection say 
now!!!?   At reports time, having tried my very hardest all 
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term, I always got very mediocre reports – I don’t think they 
even knew who I was!   This somehow led to a lifetime of 
teaching sport to try to get back what I had missed and 
wanted at school.   I never got any “colours” that I envied 
all through school.   However, before you think this is a 
miserable set of reminiscences, might I add that nearly all 
the memories I now have of STOGS are pleasant and warm.   
Although small I do not remember being bullied and indeed 
for most of the time – especially in my first year in 1A with 
Basil Taylor and in the 6th Form, I was very happy.

Unfortunately I scraped into the “R” fast stream at the end 
of Year One and progressed through 2R, 4R and 5R where 
I really struggled with my weaker subjects.   I staggered into 
Transitus with just three GCEs, I remember – English, 
Biology and Geography – the minimum requirement and 
then suddenly life improved as I was doing the subjects I 
loved --- Geography, History (which I was not allowed 
to take at GCE a year early) and English.   I then set 
about collecting the necessary seven subjects at GCE 
whilst pursuing three years at 6th Form level all geared to 
Scholarship Level and Oxbridge entry – which was never 
my aim as I always wanted to be a Primary/Lower Secondary 
School Teacher.   (RCC did not approve!)   A very kind 
young teacher called Mr Firth, who was new to the school, 
took me under his wing and individually got me through 
GCE Maths on about the fourth attempt, I think.   This 
devotion led me to a lifetime of teaching Maths up to GCSE 
level with the lower stream boys through thirty-eight years 
of teaching largely in the London/Kent area.   I did teach 
Geography, my specialist subject, but it was my struggle with 
Maths that lit my teaching zeal.   At Primary School I had 
been good at the subject but the fast pace of the “Remove” 
stream lost me and Algebra was a foreign language until I 
had to teach it as an adult.   It is strange how things work 
out, is it not?   Unfortunately I never did make up ground in 
Latin, Physics or Chemistry and, although I did get a GCE 
in Spanish as a language, that was a struggle too.   However 
I did eventually amass the necessary seven subjects and the 
A levels in History Geography and English to progress 
to a third year Sixth Form and Scholarship year.   My last 
year in the school was great fun as I had the qualifications 
already to go to Teacher Training College and so could enjoy 
myself.   I never did at that time, when at school, want to go 
to University as I wanted just to teach up to the age of, say, 
fourteen or so.   I think I lacked confidence at that time with 
older pupils.   Later I did come to regret this lack of belief in 
my ability with older pupils.

Many memories come back from those days at school – 
in early years I hated school lunch and the terrible job of 
serving, carrying lots of plates, and the food was “varied” 
shall we say – not all bad, but some strange items too!   My 
pet hate was the cubed beetroot that stained everything on 
the plate.   Football in the playground was a daily ritual for 
which I often stayed late after school.   Despite the emphasis 

on rugger we were all soccer lovers and I always played in 
goal despite my height disadvantage – I suppose it signalled 
me out as something different.   We loved football because 
we could not play it at Games - another lifetime teaching 
interest was born in this incident!   In Rugby I was the build 
to be a scrum-half but I was always happier in Game 2 than 
Game 1! 

In my early years Mr Basil Taylor and Mr Aubrey Buck 
[Biology] were a bit like father-figures and I liked Mr 
Sainsbury, the kind History master, too.   Mr Geoff 
Chapman and I eventually became lifetime friends after he 
fostered my interest in Field Trips and he is responsible for 
Geography becoming my chosen most academic subject.   I 
visited him in Axminster at his home well into adult life and 
he did pass on to me all his teaching notes shortly before he 
died.   They are quite a historic document now and I think 
still in my garage gathering dust!!   Geoff was gruff but he 
had a very gentle heart and he passed on a love of being 
outdoors to me looking at the landscape.   In the sixth form 
I accompanied him to the North Kent Marshes with the 
younger ornithologists although I had little interest in the 
birds – more interest in chatting with him and helping him.   
He was a good man and kept an interest in me long after I 
left.   We bonded in lower school when he was taken ill on 
a coach trip and I sat with him and gave him an Anadin 
tablet!!   He never forgot that!   Strange how I remember it 
too!

Most of my memories seem to concern the sixth form 
however - the privileged years!   I remember Mr D Swinburn 
as I think I might have made history by being the first boy 
to volunteer to join the choir at sixth form level!   I did not 
sing as a child at all but developed a love of singing through 
Gilbert and Sullivan when sixteen and asked to join the choir.   
Later I would become a bass-baritone and study at the RCM 
with Frederick Sharp whilst trying to hold on to a full-time 
teaching career!   Not a good idea for a singer.   I have only 
just stopped singing now at the age of 70 - although I can 
still sing, I cannot sing like I did once and that is frustrating 
– better to stop than get grumpy!   In my first year in the 
school I was a page with a walk-on part with Roy Mould 
(Marsden) in “A New Way To Pay Old Debts” and later with 
Reggie Renshaw I was Cassius in “Julius Caesar” with Mike 
Balaam as Brutus and Dave Cox as Mark Anthony among 
others.   In my final year Basil Taylor allowed me to teach 
some of his lower school classes before I went off to college 
and, as a prefect, I was very keen to give the lower school a 
voice.   In my early days not all the prefects were pleasant to 
“sprogs”, as we were called, but I do remember playing David 
Copperfield in a sketch, I think for an OO event, and being 
chosen by David Sapwell (the head boy!) and David Putnam 
to be in it as David Copperfield in a scene at the coaching 
inn.   I was on cloud nine to be spoken to in the playground 
by these gods and Sapwell in particular was a huge hero for 
years after.   He was so kind – when I became a prefect I 
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wanted to be the same!   I wonder if he knew how influential 
he would be in giving me some confidence at an early age?

Mr Jack Hawkins (Deputy Head ) was a lovely man of 
whom we were all fond – very academic and very gentle in 
my memory.   RCC was a very distant head and ran a tight 
ship.   As boys we generally avoided him at all costs and my 
strengths sadly were not his!   I did incur his wrath by not 
going to university and after that I think he rather disowned 
me.   In those days it was all about getting to London, Oxford 
or Cambridge – the rest were all right if it was some sort of 
university but a Teachers’ Training College!   Oh no!   Still I 
did fight my own corner 

and win, I suppose.   At the age of twenty-seven I can 
remember wishing I had perhaps gone to university but that 
was with a twenty-seven year old’s mind and not an eighteen 
year olds!

Foundations for life can be laid by such simple things.   I was 
never a star pupil, but a lot of what happened at STOGS 
made me the man I was to become later.

I did visit the old school once after I left when it was South 
London College and I was at a loose end in London - and 
I was allowed to wander around freely – that gym had 
become a very impressive library, I remember.   However I 
never did get out on the roof and I think I would have really 
enjoyed the tour of the old school offered to OOs by the 
hotel chain that now owns the site – at least the building is 
still there even if I suspect the playground has long gone.   I 
can remember retrieving footballs from the derelict wharf 
land behind the playground wall and the wooden fences at 
the Tower Bridge end of the yard. that acted as giant goals!   
There were so many nooks and crannies and in my last year 
I loved exploring every level of the building and, of course, 
had the time to do so.

[I did visit Mr Coulson at the new school just once, but that 
is another story and not worth telling here].

These are still rather random thoughts and a bit disjointed, 
but they may help you to drag back gems from the past also 
- was it really sixty years ago? - and yet it was a different age.   
We, as boys, were in awe of everything about the history of 
the school – I can still hear the boys/men singing at both the 
morning and the lovely end-of-the-day assemblies too.   That 
has stayed with me all my life.   Songs of Praise hymn books 
that doubled up as table tennis bats!!   Golden moments 
from a past where, as time passes, you forget the moments 
of dread and fear, and remember the things that made you 
into what you are today.   With every success there is a lot of 
failure and St Olave’s taught me how to be my own man and 
get up and carry on despite what might be thrown at you.   
Yes, I am fond of the old place - I would not want to do it all 
again, but it is a valuable part of my make-up, and I can only 

be grateful!    May you have happy memories too!

Arthur (the school always used your first name although I 
was known as Keith to my family!) O. Keith ROTCHELL 
(1957-1964) F.Coll.P L.C.P.(S.M.S.) A.C.P. Cert. Dist. 
Retired Head and Career Deputy Head (2004) now just 70!!

Abba [Aubrey] Eban and Oliver Sacks – A 
Family Friendship 
Almost twenty years ago my wife and I began to read 
books written by Oliver Sacks.   One of his best known is 
“Awakenings”, which was made into a very successful film.   
Robin Williams played the role of Doctor Sacks.   Perhaps 
even better known is his best-seller, “The Man Who Mistook 
his Wife for a Hat”. 

Sadly Oliver Sacks died in 2015, aged 82.   Fortunately, 
before his death he completed an autobiography, “On The 
Move”.   It is now available in paperback.   Previously I had 
read about seven of Sacks’ books, which are full of fascinating 
information and surprises.   Nothing had prepared me for 
the shocks of “On The Move”.   The first shock came with the 
cover of the paperback edition.   I had a mental image of Sacks 
formed by Robin Williams’ performance in “Awakenings”.   
Nothing could less resemble the slim handsome young man 
seated astride 

a powerful motorcycle on the paperback’s cover.   Then 
I learned that Sacks had indeed been a “Biker”, a serious, 
competitive weightlifter and a powerful and enthusiastic 
swimmer.   He was gay, had enjoyed one or two serious gay 
relationships and had at times experimented with drugs so 
heavily that he put his life in danger.   

Quite late in the biography I discovered a surprising link to 
St Olave’s.   Some OOs may be aware that Aubrey (“Abba”) 
Eban, who was an important member of the Government of 
Israel in the 1950s and 60s, is one of our most distinguished 
Old Boys.   Abba Eban is first mentioned in the biography 
because he wrote an obituary for Sacks’ father in the Jewish 
Chronicle.    I learned that Eban and Sacks were cousins.   
What is more, there was a striking physical resemblance.   
Sacks writes – “We showed a startling similarity of gesture 
and posture – the way we sat, our abrupt bulky movements, 
our style of speech and mind.”   They each had three siblings, 
but they agreed that their resemblance to each other was 
much stronger than that to any sibling.   Abba felt that the 
link was their grandfather, Elivelva, who had died before 
Oliver was born.   Abba had been brought up by him when 
he came to England and people felt there was an uncanny 
similarity between the old man and the child.   Abba told 
Oliver, “When you came through the door….I thought my 
grandfather had come to life.” 

The most interesting information about Abba Eban comes 
in the following paragraphs, which I quote verbatim:- 
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There was an element of tragedy, or paradox, in store for Aubrey, 
who had won the world’s ear as, “the voice of Israel”.   His 
passionate and polished eloquence, his Cambridge accent, came 
to be seen by a new generation as pompous and old-fashioned, 
and his fluency in Arabic and sympathetic knowledge of 
Arab culture [his first book had been a translation of Tawfiq 
al Hakim’s Maze of Justice] rendered him almost suspect in an 
increasingly partisan atmosphere.   So eventually he fell from 
power and returned to life as a scholar and historian [as well 
as becoming a brilliant expositor in books and on television].   
His own feelings, he told me, were mixed: he felt “a void” after 
decades of intense immersion in politics and diplomacy but he 
also felt a sudden, unprecedented peace of mind. 

His first act, as a free man, was to go for a swim.

Once, while Aubrey was a visiting professor at the Institute 
for Advanced Study in Princeton, I asked him how academic 
life suited him.   He looked wistful and said, “I pine for the 
arena”.    But as the arena became stormier and narrower and 
more partisan, Aubrey, with his wide cultural sympathies and 
his spaciousness of mind, pined for it less and less.   I once asked 
him how he wanted to be remembered and he said, “As a teacher.”

Aubrey loved telling stories, and knowing of my interest in the 
physical sciences, he told me several stories of his contacts with 
Albert Einstein.   Following Chaim Weizmann’s death in 1952, 

Aubrey had been delegated to invite Einstein to become the next 
president of Israel [Einstein, of course, declined].   On another 
occasion, Aubrey recounted with a smile, he and a colleague from 
the Israeli Consulate visited Einstein in his house in Princeton.   
Einstein invited them in and courteously asked if they would 
like coffee, and [thinking that an assistant housekeeper would 
make it] Aubrey said yes.   But he was “horrified” as he put it, 
when Einstein trotted into the kitchen himself.   They soon heard 
the clatter of cups and pots and an occasional piece of crockery 
falling, as the great man, in his friendly but slightly clumsy way, 
made the coffee for them.   This, more than anything, Aubrey 
said, showed him the human and endearing side of the world’s 
greatest genius. 

During the 1990s, no longer burdened or exalted by office, 
Aubrey would come to New York in a much freer and easier way, 
and I saw him more frequently, sometimes with his wife, Suzy, 

and often with his younger sister, Carmel, who also lived in New 
York.  Aubrey and I became friends, the great difference in our 
lives and the near twenty-year difference in our ages mattering 
less and less.  

I was delighted to discover such a valuable insight into the 
life of one of our most distinguished OOs.  I hope other 
OOs and even current Olavians will find it interesting.

Peter Batten (1944-52)

News from Old Olavians’ Lodge No. 5758
It was in the 1930s that there was a rapid expansion in the 
numbers of masonic lodges established by governors, staff, 
parents and former pupils of our leading schools.   Our 
Lodge was among them.   Since then, many of these lodges, 
including ours, have opened their doors to all, but St Olave’s 
School still remains at the heart of our Lodge.

Are there many freemasons?   Yes, there are over 200,000 
men in 7,000 Freemasons’ Lodges in this country.   World-
wide this number rises to over six million.   In parallel there 
are also many women’s Lodges.

Together we make a major contribution to society through 
our own charities as well as contributing, for example, to 
medical research, clubs for youth and the disabled, hospices, 
lifeboats, historic buildings’ repair appeals, breakfast clubs for 
schools in disadvantaged areas, and many, many other UK 
charities as well as to all national and international disaster 
appeals.

In London, for example, the second Air Ambulance flies 
daily following our contribution to its purchase; a marvellous 
machine - a ‘cyber-knife’ - is based in a London hospital 
and is daily treating inoperable brain tumours; in another 
hospital a portable X-ray trauma unit moves to the bedside 
of accident victims who cannot be moved before the extent 
of their injuries is known.

Who are our current members?   Our new master in 2017 is 
to be Ian Clifford, former pupil at the school and a former 
chorister.   Our treasurer, Phil Clare, attended the school too.   
I am a parent member and the Lodge secretary.   There are 
just over thirty of us in the Lodge, meeting four times a year 
at Freemasons’ Hall in Great Queen Street WC1.   This is the 
headquarters of United Grand Lodge (UGL).   (You know 
it if you followed the TV series ‘Spooks’ when it doubled as 
the HQ of MI5).  

What are we about?   I quote from a UGL pamphlet:- 
“Freemasonry is one of the world’s oldest and largest 
non-religious, non-political, fraternal and charitable 
organisations.   For many, its biggest draw is that members 
come from all walks of life and meet as equals whatever their 
race, religion, or socio-economic position in society.   Its 
values are based on integrity, kindness, honesty, fairness and 
tolerance.”

Does this appeal to you?   Would you like to learn more?

Just contact me: Peter G Hudson OBE, 9 Downs View 
Close, Pratts Bottom, Orpington, Kent,

BR6 7SU (01689 858583  - hudsons91@btinternet.com)
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Old Olavians South Devon Cricket Tour 
- 2017
What a terrific tour it was!

After a wonderful long summer where the capricious 
cricketing deities had spent most of their time smiling down 
on the mown green fields of England at a very equable 
temperature, many experienced OO heads were beginning to 
have fears that we were going to pay for all the good weather 
with a late-August deluge, quite possibly centred on south 
Devon.

Happily, although there were signs of this coming true on 
the days leading up to tour, after a smattering of rain on the 
second day we were pretty much untouched for the rest of 
the week, and we repaid our benevolent spirits with some 
awesome cricket and many moments that will live long in the 
memory of anyone who was there.   It was one of those tours 
where good things just kept happening.

True to form, our first game, supposedly against ‘A’ division 
side Budleigh Salterton, was cancelled with scant days to go 
due to them not being able to raise a team for the second 
year running.   With amazing luck the village of Chulmleigh 
made a big effort and drew together eleven men at short 
notice.   The OOs had never played there before, and were 
very happy to be greeted by a lovely rustic ground with a 
quintessentially English thatched scorers’ hut and a splendid 
view of Dartmoor in the background.

The Old Olavians lost the toss in the timed game and were 
politely invited to bat first.   Greg Giles, fresh over with his 
young family from New Zealand, opened the innings with 
England over-70s star, Derek Birmingham, but he sadly 
departed LBW to an almost unsportingly straight one early 
on.   Sanjay “Two brains” Ranasinghe looked to be settling 
in nicely before running himself out in a wildly optimistic 
attempt at a single.   He was followed by two more quick 
wickets as Dave Colloff and new tourist Miles Braithwaite 
found they may have needed a little more time to recover 
from the drive over from London.   What the tourists had 
expected to be a relatively gentle task was assuming steeper 
proportions as they were reduced to 57 for four off 24 overs 
in the timed game.  Derek had been steadfastly resisting the 
local bowlers but he too had found runs hard to generate.   
Feeling the responsibility to get the scoreboard ticking, he hit 
out with a couple of lovely drives for four before succumbing 
for eighteen, closely followed by Miles’ father Roy, leaving 
the OOs on 61 for six off 27.    Tour legend Chris Swadkin 
found himself partnered in the middle with Stephen Parsons 
far earlier than anticipated, but they only made another four 
runs before Steve became one of Butler’s four victims.  Ray 
Michael had been down to come in at number nine but, 
having not batted regularly for some time he gallantly offered 
to move down the order a bit.   Skipper for the day, Lance 
Giles, joined the Swad in the middle, and they managed to 

push the score on to 105 before Swaddy fell for seventeen.   
Ian Giles joined Lance in the middle at 105 for 8 off 34 overs 
to face the double problem of not surrendering any more 
wickets while also accelerating the scoring rate to reach a 
reasonable total within the time we had left before we would 
have to declare.   Luckily the Gileses proved up to the task, 
finding the boundaries with regularity and taking us to 157 
for 8 off 43 overs, Ian finishing on 14 and Lance on 52 off 29 
balls, both of them not out.

The OOs opened their defence with long stints from their two 
quickest bowlers - the gentle medium-pace of Dave Colloff 
and L Giles.   Protecting such a low total meant every run 
was precious, and the captain was mindful that there were 
only two other regular bowlers in the team, and that they 
had a combined age of 138.   In fact at one point the off-side 
field of Ian, Swaddy, Ray, Roy and Derek totalled about 357 
years, which was invaluable in terms of sage experience but 
not so valuable in terms of stopping moderately-paced balls 
below knee height.  

After ten wicketless overs Colloff made the important 
breakthrough - Chulmleigh were now 29 for one, and the 
crack had appeared.   Scenting blood, DC and LG took three 
more quick wickets as the ball swung around a little and 
seamed off the green pitch and the OOs held their catches 
and two LBWs were given.   Both bowlers were rested after 
getting through nine overs each, to be replaced by Swadkin 
and Ian Giles, with the home team on 44 for 4.   Gilesy 
rattled off four overs for two wickets for 11 with his usual 
guile and deception.   Chulmleigh were on 53 for six and 
the tourists were breathing a little easier.  Ian was feeling a 
tight hamstring and was replaced by Stephen Parsons, whose 
enticing first two balls both went for six.   Unperturbed, 
Parsons continued to give the ball plenty of air and off the 
last ball of the over was rewarded with a wild swing from the 
batsman and the satisfying chink as the ball collided gently 
with the stumps - dislodging the bail almost apologetically.   
Sanjay came on at the other end to form a double spin threat 
but, while there was a run out at 89 for eight, the scoreboard 
crept ever upwards.  Their number four, Davies, was hitting 
the ball cleanly and things were beginning to look a little 
dicey again for the visiting team as he found an able partner 
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in last man  Spence.   (Chulmleigh only had ten men by now, 
although I’m sure they started the day with eleven).   After 
thirty-six overs only one more wicket was still required but 
there were only 23 more runs to get.   Reviewing his options, 
the captain brought back his opening bowlers to try to break 
the stand.   Colloff was nurdled for three off his over, before 
L Giles got his first ball straight to trap Davies LBW for a 
fine 66 and bring the tourists their first victory of the week.

With spirits high, the OOs hastened to repair to the pub for 
the after-match pint. 

“Where are we going?” asked DC.

“The Court House,” came the reply.

“How do we get there?” from DC.

“Chuck a brick through the window,” observed Terry Smith 
drily.

On Monday we played our usual marquee fixture against 
Sidmouth.  Rain was forecast later on in the afternoon so, 
when he won the toss, captain L Giles decided to bowl first in 
the 40-over game and hopefully have the best of conditions.  

Ravi Aynthushan and Jamie Batten opened the bowling, 
both generating serious pace and looking hostile.  Everyone 
was on their game and enthusiastically jumped on any ball to 
field.  JB took two quick wickets - bowled and LBW - with 
his exocet nip-backers.  Ravi joined the party with a third 
wicket, caught I Giles, to leave Sidmouth on 19 for three and 
the OOs were off to an excellent start.   Sadly the dark skies 
decided to disgorge their contents early, and we had to bowl 
most of the rest of the innings in a fine drizzle.   Lance and 
Ian Giles replaced the openers and, while they attempted 
to keep the momentum going, conditions worsened and 
any swing was as hard to find as consensus on Brexit.   
Regular Sidmouth opponents, Sargent and Mansfield, were 
beginning to motor, and the score reached 88 at four an over 
before Mansfield was run out for 25.   Sargent hit three fours 
in quick succession off Lance, who gave up attempting to 
seam the wet ball and started bowling off-spin.   He was 
rewarded when Sargent came down the track and was beaten 
by mild away drift (or playing for purely imaginary turn) 
and stumped by Pete White for 59.   Sidmouth were 98 for 
five from 23 overs, but conditions favoured the home team, 
and new man in, Junk, started scoring particularly freely.   
New bowlers Chris Webster and Dave Colloff battled away 
manfully but weren’t able to break the partnership.   With 
Sidmouth on 173 and four overs remaining the opening 
bowlers returned, but despite another run out they found it 
harder going after a long stint fielding in the rain and with 
the old wet ball, and Sidmouth finished on 212 for six from 
their forty overs, Junk having made an undefeated 82 from 
54 balls.

The weather decided to clear up as new tourists and genuine 
Old Olavians, Laurence Sanders and Freddie Luff, strolled 
out to open the OOs account.   Laurence unluckily got a 
good one in the first over, and Miles Braithwaite joined his 
pal from Bromley CC at the crease.   The home bowlers, 
Tim Drake and Junk, continued to keep the pressure on the 
tourists, bowling accurately and using the damp pitch to 
good effect.   After sixteen overs the OOs were on forty and 
the required rate had upped to over seven an over.   Freddie 
was on eight from forty balls.   Having shown immaculate 
defence and blunted the new ball a bit of hoo-ha was now 
required from the batsmen, and Ian and Lance wandered out 
with drinks to give the lads some encouragement.   Whether 
this relieved any pressure the first-time tourists had been 
feeling or not, from here they batted like men possessed.   
Boundaries streamed from their bats as they took the attack 
to the home team, Miles also hitting two clean sixes down 
the ground.   At 136 off 27 overs Freddie was caught and 
bowled by Sargent for a quality 55 off 73 balls.   The required 
rate had been pulled back to just below six-an-over as the 
big-hitting Webster arrived at the crease and the OOs 
were right back in the hunt.   Sidmouth carried on bowling 
accurately though, and wickets kept tumbling as Chris was 
sent back, followed by Sanjay and JB all for single figures, 
while Miles carried on accumulating serenely at the other 
end.   The tourists reached 180 for five with four overs left 
as L Giles walked to the middle with 33 runs required.   All 
results were possible.   One over ticked by, and five singles 
came from it.  28 needed off three overs.   A mixture of singles 
and one four took nine from Sargent’s over, leaving eighteen 
required from two overs.   Opening bowler Junk was recalled 
and went for seven from his over.   The crowd were all leaning 
forwards in their chairs as the last over started with eleven 
runs needed from it.  Lance scampered a single to put the 
left-handed Miles on strike.   Miles hit a four and another 
single.   Five needed off three balls.   Giles sneaked another 
single.   Miles hit the penultimate ball into the on-side and 
the batsmen hared between the wickets to just make it back 
for two runs.   Last ball - decent length - hit to mid-on 
half-way back.  The fielder came racing in and threw the ball 
in, but not in time!  The sprinting batsmen just managed to 
complete two and the tourists won by the closest of margins.   
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Miles Braithwaite recorded his first-ever century in the 
process, ending on 101 from 116 balls, and what a game to 
do it in.   It was a quite euphoric bunch of Old Olavians that 
headed off to an excellent meal in the White Horse pub on 
the way back to our Torquay HQ.

The game against our old friends at Sandford quite often 
generates the closest and best cricket of the week, but it had 
a hard act to follow this year.   The lovely clear blue skies 
were a great start.   Dave Colloff won the toss and chose 
to bat first in the 40-over game.   Tom Parsons opened the 
batting and was quickly into his (long) stride and elegantly 
stroking fours to all parts.   Pete White matched him ably 
at the other end, including hitting one massive six early on.   
With the score at 58 Tom was caught and bowled for 31, but 
Laurence Sanders took up the reins smoothly and together 
the two Old Olavians progressed very soundly.   Pete was 
purring and scoring off every ball he faced when, with the 
score on 131, he turned and set off for a quick second run.   
Realising the ball was coming in a bit quicker than he’d 
thought, he put on an extra spurt to make his ground.   He 
made a huge dive and sailed past the stumps on his chest 
like a fine ocean liner cutting through the Atlantic.   The 
crowd only realised something was wrong as he was slowly 
helped off the field for a sparkling 58, and sadly his pinged 
hamstring would mean the end of his playing on this tour.  

As Greg Giles took guard he may have been feeling a little 
pressure after his early exit on Sunday, and because it was on 
this ground on his previous visit from NZ three years ago 
that he was also out LBW for a duck, and he may have been 
mindful that his young daughters, Alexandra and Rhianjali, 
and wife Nina were watching closely from the boundary, 
and also that the previous batsmen had all done rather 
well so far.   In the first over a big shout went up as the 
ball thudded into Greg’s pads, and the crowd circling the 
boundary took an audible deep breath... but the umpire was 
unmoved.   The reprieve may have settled Greg as he hit a 
four almost immediately afterwards and was soon into gear.   

Laurence fell for a solid twenty-nine with the score on 143 
off 25 overs, but this only served to bring Jamie Batten to 
the crease and he was in no mood to mess around.   Working 
from the perfect foundations laid so far, JB set about the 
bowling with vigour.   Despite losing Greg for a run-a-ball 
28, JB (with some help from Freddie and the Swad) put on 
another 121 runs off the final 15 overs, including six soaring 
sixes, in a flamboyant knock of real aggression and yet never 
straying from an elegant technique.   The OOs were very 
pleased with their final tally of 264 for four, but were also 
mindful that Sandford had managed to chase down 280 to 
win last year with two balls remaining. 

Ravi took the first over and with his third ball speared a yorker 
in to demolish the stumps of R Foan for a golden duck.   We 
later found out that this was the same R Foan who captained 
Sandford’s first team and finished the year with 1170 runs at 
an average of 68.8, so it was a useful wicket to get.   Chris 
Webster took the other end and he too took an early wicket, 
caught by Sanjay who was subbing for the hobbling Pete.   
After this Hawkins and Gidney for Sandford settled down 
and took the score to 75 off twelve overs.   The home team 
were cruising and a little magic was needed.   Colloff turned 
to tour wizard, Chris Swadkin.   Swaddy had been wracked 
by a painful migraine until now, and talked himself out of 
captaining the team, but he answered the call as always.   In 
his first over he broke the partnership with a caught behind 
by Miles.   Dave Colloff had a whirl from the other end, 
but new man R Glass was in a mood to put bat to ball.   He 
hit fourteen off his first over, then he hit Swaddy for a six 
too.   Swad took revenge by taking another wicket - Gidney, 
caught and bowled.   Glass carried on smiting the ball about, 
but Swaddy kept taking wickets.   Hawkins fell for forty-
one, stumped by Miles, then two more batsmen followed, 
caught by Greg and Chris Webster, leaving Sandford on 131 
for six off 19 overs.   With the home team teetering, skipper 
Colloff got in on the act, bowling the razor-sharp Glass 
for thirty-one off 23 balls.   The Swad got his fifth wicket 
without the score changing from 142 - the most personable 
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chap in Devon, Nigel Ashplant.   Laurence Sanders and 
Tom Parsons wrapped up the remainder of the innings, 
with Tom getting two wickets in his fifth over through his 
accurate leg-spin which has come on in leaps and bounds 
in recent years.   Sandford were all out for 176 from thirty-
one overs, which was an uncustomarily large winning margin 
for the fixture.  The Old Olavians therefore won back the 
Stan Newell trophy, and it was presented after a thoroughly 
entertaining and affectionate speech from Nigel, who dug out 
some interesting observations sourced from old scorebooks.   
Brian Cantle replied in a similarly heart-warming manner 
for the OOs, and even presented Foan with a little wooden 
duck, which was graciously received.

Since the Wednesday game was almost a home fixture 
against Torquay, the troops had time to engage in a bit of 
paddle-boarding in the sea in the morning.   They found 
that bright sunshine certainly doesn’t equate to warm waters, 
but fun was had by all, especially Alex and Rhianji as they 
struggled to teach their father Greg how to stay on the board 
and paddle at the same time.

Surely the match that afternoon couldn’t maintain the high 
standards of play and spirits of the games so far?   After a few 
one-sided contests in recent years, the OOs were very keen 
on a timed game rather than a limited-overs one, since it 
would allow the captains more flexibility if one side seemed 
to be getting too much on top.   Torquay seemed to have 
forgotten how declaration cricket was even played, since they 
play so little of it, but in the end they agreed.   Skipper Sanjay 
lost the toss, and the home team chose to bat.   The start 
was delayed, however, by the presence of a large diesel heavy 
roller at shortish mid-wicket.   It had broken down and was 
resisting all attempts at repair.   Eventually we decided to 
leave it there, and started anyway.   Opening bowlers Jamie 
Batten and Lance Giles kept things relatively quiet for a 
while without a lot of luck, and JB took a wicket to leave 
the home team on 26 for one off eight overs.   That was as 
good as it got, though.   Torquay first-teamers Francis and 
Gertze started to get on top of the bowling, and the team 
were missing the cagey skill of Ian Giles or Swaddy who 
were resting that day.   It was a tough time to come on to 
bowl, particularly if, like three of our change bowlers, you 
only play cricket once or twice a year.   The score buzzed 
along at a fairly indecent rate until the second wicket went 
down at 228 off 28 overs.   Francis and Gertze retired after 
getting their centuries, then there was a run out followed by 
something of a resurgence from the tourists.   Chris Webster 
bowled well to return with two for seventeen from five overs 
and Stuart Taylor’s leg-spin looked dangerous, leading to him 
taking what turned out to be the final wicket, with Torquay 
declaring on 275 for seven (including the two retirees) from 
36 overs.

Since there would only be about 34 overs available, given the 
time lost trying to get the roller started, the total was quite a 

sizable one.   All the OOs could do was go out and play as 
well as they could and see what happened.   Freddie ‘Fluff ’ 
Luff was sadly out in the second over.   Laurence got up to 
speed and steadily accumulated over the next few overs while 
Chris Webster knocked back a series of dot balls, which was 
very unusual for him.  Eleven dots; twelve dots.  After seven 
overs the score was on twenty-two and, although the new 
ball attack had been blunted, the required rate was now over 
nine runs an over.   Then Webster smashed a six out of the 
ground and into the little stream that ran down to the sea, and 
from here the innings took an entirely different complexion.   
Chris started pummelling the home bowlers to all parts.   
Laurence was caught for a decent tweny-eight and replaced 
by Miles, who held his end up while Chris was zinging 
the ball out of the ground.   In what seemed like no time 
Chris crashed another six to bring up a marvellous century, 
and the OOs were faced with a rather awkward decision.   
Torquay’s two centurions had retired after reaching their 
milestones, and it seemed a bit unfair not to reciprocate by 
calling Chris in, even though the team had not discussed the 
prospect beforehand or arranged anything about the matter 
with the home skipper.   If he retired, however, the chance 
of us winning the game with the required run-rate still as 
high as it was was fairly slim.   Chris despatched another 
two balls over the trees at square leg and we decided that 
we would have to uphold the spirit of the game even if it 
doomed us to a draw, and waved at Chris to come back.   
He gallantly returned to the pavilion after smashing 119 
runs off seventy-three balls, including a staggering ten sixes.  
The run rate was still about nine- an-over required off the 
last ten overs as Jamie Batten took his good friend’s place at 
the wicket.   His first three balls were dots, but there weren’t 
many after that as JB began a master-class in controlled 
smiting.   The ball screamed to the boundaries.   A fielder at 
extra-cover was heard to observe, “That’s the best shot I’ve 
ever seen” as one flat six rocketed past his head on its merry 
way to making a dent in the football stand.   Miles was 
bowled at the other end for twenty-one off twenty-eight 
balls, and Derek took his place.  There were about seven 
overs remaining and still sixty runs to get - the target had 
been reduced to reachable proportions, but it was still going 
to be tough for a new batsman to get in and score at that 
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rate.   If the Torquay bowlers were able to isolate Derek for 
a few overs the jig would be up.   The England star has seen 
it all, though, and was completely unperturbed.   Unfurling 
a couple of delightful drives square of the wicket to keep 
the fielders honest and scampering singles to get Jamie on 
strike, Derek proved to be the perfect foil as JB carried on 
destroying the home attack.   The thirty-fourth and last over 
arrived with the tourists needing twelve runs to reach 276 for 
a win - still a tough ask, but we had made a marvellous effort 
to get this close.   The first ball was a wide, then JB hammered 
a six.   A dot ball and then, with a cool head but a scalding 
bat, Batten creamed another six and it was all over, the OOs 
winning by six wickets with three balls left.   What a game!   
Batten ended on seventy-six not out from just thirty-three 
balls and Derek chipped in with an unbeaten off fifteen off 
fourteen balls.   The rapturous crowd cheered the heroes off 
and after a friendly pint in the clubhouse we made our way 
back to the hotel where the revelries continued with Terry’s 
ever-popular tour quiz.

Thursday morning followed the tradition for many of a hit 
around the scenic coastal Starcross golf course, and Sanjay 
in particular explored many areas of it possibly previously 
undiscovered.  

It was decided to truncate Thursday’s game against South 
Devon to 35 overs a side due to the damp ground which 
took time to dry out.   Captain Swadkin and Dave Colloff 
opened the batting for the OOs and progressed steadily.   
On the low, slow track the pyrotechnics of the day before 
wouldn’t be repeated and it was important to get a feel for 
the wicket.  Swaddy (22) was the first wicket to fall with 
the score at forty-three off twelve overs, closely followed by 
DC.   They were replaced with Greg and Craig Giles who 
put on another eighteen.  The home team’s Hammet then 
had a golden over where he bowled Greg, got the promoted 
Ravi out caught and then bowled Ian Giles.   Craig was out 
for twenty-four, highlighted by several nice drives down the 
ground, after he and Fluff (20) had pushed the score on to 
92.   With a few other contributions from the lower order 
the OOs gently docked their innings on 136 for 9 from their 
allotted overs.   Almost all the batsmen had found it hard 
going and a seriously disciplined bowling display would be 
required to defend the low total.

The Swad decided that spin may be a good way of getting 
the team off to the right start, and he opened the bowling 
with Chris Evans, partnering Lance Giles at the other end.   
The ploy worked, as both bowlers kept the ball on the money 
and the batsmen, playing quite correctly, found it hard to 
get them away.   Lance got the first break-through, bowling 
one batsman to make the score 14 for one off nine overs.   
He got another two wickets, both LBW, in his next over, 
and Chris had the other opener caught by Fluff in the last 
over of his spell.   That left the home team on 25 for four 
off fourteen overs, with Giles returning figures of 7 overs, 

6 maidens, three wickets for only three runs.   The target 
of 137 had been pushed out to a far more comfortable 
distance, but it would still only take a couple of high-scoring 
overs to get South Devon back in the hunt.   Stuart “Mr 
Incredible” Taylor’s leg-spin and the canny variations of Ian 
Giles kept the run-rate in check though, with Stuart also 
taking a couple more wickets including a good catch from 
Chris Evans which brought ripples of applause from the 
crowd.   Ravi was saved for the last few overs and bowled 
two more batsmen, and Dave Colloff wrapped things up via 
an assisting catch behind by Sanjay.   South Devon were all 
out for 102 off thirty-three overs and the tourists had won 
by 34 runs.  A very different game to the fireworks of the day 
before, but still very enjoyable.

The tour dinner that evening was conducted in great spirits 
after such tremendous cricket all week.   The food was good 
and Brian Cantle gave an excellent review of the performances 
and handed out awards for notable cricketing feats.   Lance 
gave out a few other awards for various things, including an 
extending mechanical grabber to assist Derek when fielding 
those tricky low-down balls and a fidget spinner on behalf of 
Ray Michael’s barber to try to help preserve Ray’s remaining 
hair during the tighter moments of the games. 

The last game of the week was played in typically brisk 
conditions at Kenn’s lovely village ground.   The OOs batted 
first in a 40-over game.  Openers L Giles (26) and Steve 
Parsons (17) posted 39 for the first wicket.  Ravi took one 
look at the colt bounding in to bowl at him and decided he 
was obligated to smash the ball into the trees but sadly didn’t 
get the pace of the wicket first and skied one instead to leave 
the score on 50 for three off sixteen overs.   Greg Giles (25) 
and Derek B took their time consolidating matters before 
accelerating, which was carried on nicely by Miles (29*) and 
Swaddy (25 off 15 balls).   Batsmen kept getting out after 
getting a start, however, which meant we felt we were a bit 
behind the clock coming in to the last eight overs.   This 
wasn’t helped by our best bat, Tom Parsons, being run out for 
16 after batting down at number nine since he was in for his 
bowling in this game.   A couple of quiet last overs saw the 
OOs reach 177 for eight by the end of their innings.

The spin ploy didn’t work straight away when opening the 
bowling this time around, with Kenn’s Challenor not letting 
Mark Sumpter settle and taking 24 off his first over.   L Giles 
plugged away at the other end but couldn’t get a sniff of a 
wicket.   Swadkin came on and proved he still had the magic 
touch from Sandford by taking a wicket in each of his first 
four overs, all four remarkably being bowled.   After ten overs 
Kenn were 59 for four.  Ravi and Chris Evans came on for 
their spells but neither seemed able to get to grips with the 
sharp slope on the Kenn pitch and the home team steadied 
themselves and then pressed ahead, Challenor targeting 
the short boundaries square of the wicket.   After twenty 
overs Kenn were on 117 for four and the tourists were in 
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dire straits.   Tom Parsons then produced a spell of excellent 
leg-spin, accurate and fizzing, to keep the OOs in the game.   
He took four wickets, including Challenor for 107, and three 
of them came in his fifth over.  This reduced Kenn to 146 for 
eight off 25 overs.   The run-rate wouldn’t come into it, so we 
needed those last two remaining wickets to win the game.   
The experienced Mason and Parsons looked quite secure 
though, hitting the bad ball to the boundary and carefully 
smothering the good ones, and they were aided by some 
end-of-tour catching attempts from the weary fielders.   In a 
last throw of the dice Ian Giles came on to bowl, and almost 
pulled things out of the fire, but was unlucky to suffer as two 
or three more hard chances were put down by his fielders.   
Kenn got the runs in the 33rd over, still eight wickets down.   
It was hard to begrudge our friends the win after we had had 
such a brilliant week, and cheery back-slaps were all in order 
as we trudged off the pitch and off to the bar for a final chat 
before heading off home.

It had been an absolutely vintage tour, and it was particularly 
gratifying to see our new young players enjoying themselves 
so much - Miles Braithwaite, Freddie Luff and Laurence 
Sanders.   Special mention should also be made of Laurence’s 
brother, Cameron, who had been down to play all week but 
sadly injured his wrist just before tour.   He decided to come 
down anyway and spent all week scoring and encouraging 
everyone and not griping once when he would no doubt have 
dearly preferred to be out there getting runs and wickets.   
A big thank you is also due to all the other tourists not 
mentioned so far, both old regulars and complete newbies, 
who all mucked in and got into the spirit of things and 
helped make it such a fun week - Linda Michael, Pennie 
Giles, Penny Cantle, Jackie Childe, Andy Bayliss, Becky 
Sarjeant, Ed Davey and Rosemary, Bruce and Geraldene 
Taylor, and Amanda Braithwaite and daughter Lorena.   A 
final thanks to Dave Colloff and Sanjay for handling the subs 
during the week and to everyone who scored or umpired, 
especially our regular white-coat men Stephen Parsons and 
Roy Braithwaite.

2018 will bring the Old Olavians’ 100th tour to Devon (ten 
tours having been missed during the war years), which is 
a remarkable achievement.   Hopefully the cricket will be 
just as inspiring, and the camaraderie will certainly be just 
as strong.   If you’d like to be part of it, just drop the tour 
manager an email on lance_giles@hotmail.com.

RESULTS
vs Chulmleigh: OOs won by 18 runs in a timed game.

OOs 157 for 9 (43 overs) (L Giles 52*)

Chulmleigh 140 all out (38 overs) (L Giles 3 for 19, I Giles 
2 for 11, D Colloff 2 for 27)

vs Sidmouth:  OOs won by 5 wickets in a 40 over game.

Sidmouth 212 for 6 (40 overs) ( J Batten 2 for 23)

OOs 213 - 5 (40 overs) (M Braithwaite 101*, F Luff 55)

vs Sandford: OOs won by 88 runs in a 40 over game.

OOs 264 for 4 (40 overs) ( J Batten 79, P White 58 ret’d 
hurt, T Parsons 31, L Sanders 29, G Giles 28)

Sandford 176 all out (32 overs) (C Swadkin 5 for 29, T 
Parsons 2 for 20)

vs Torquay:  OOs won by 6 wickets in a timed game.

Torquay 275 - 7 (36 overs) (C Webster 2 for 17)

OOs 277 - 4 (33.3 overs) (C Webster 119 retired out, J 
Batten 76, L Sanders 28)

vs South Devon: OOs won by 34 runs in a 35 over game.

OOs 136 - 9 (35 overs) (C Giles 24, C Swadkin 22)

South Devon 102 all out (34 overs) (L Giles 3 for 3, R 
Aynthushan 2 for 4, S Taylor 2 for 37)

vs Kenn:  Kenn won by 2 wickets in a 40 over game

OOs 177 – 8 (40 overs) (M Braithwaite 29*, L Giles 26, G 
Giles 25, C Swadkin 25)

Kenn 178 (33 overs) (C Swadkin 4 for 23, T Parsons 4 for 
32)

Lance Giles (1988-95)

Old Olavian Eton Fives Club 2016-2017 
season
This was another amazing year for the club.   In September, 
there was a Grand Reunion held in the Great Hall, to 
celebrate over 100 years of Olavian Fives,   the launch of 
the new Court Fund project, and Howard Wiseman’s first 
25 years of coaching at the school!   Over a hundred people 
attended and close to four thousand pounds was raised 
towards the Court Fund.   So many people made a huge 
effort to be there, including Alan Chadwick who travelled 
from Haverfordwest especially to be with us and Joe Ward, 
now approaching 90 years old, who’s dad was a founding 
member of the Old Olavian Fives club in the 1920’s.  

There were so many highlights of the season!   The Saturday 
morning club sessions continued to swell and see more 
players returning after some years away from the game.   The 
second and third league divisions were both won by the 
Olavians joint-forces of school players and Old Olavians.   
The first division squad included the top Olavian schoolboys, 



164 – Old Olavian – Olavian 2017

and the experience gained playing in these divisions paid 
off amazingly well!   Our first two senior pairs made up the 
Open final, whilst our younger players won through to the 
finals of the u16’s, u14’s and they won the u13’s. 

Tom Gallagher from the school won the national pairs 
tournament for old boy & schoolboy pairings for the third 
year in a row; this time in partnership with Seb Cooley.   Seb 
also won the Men’s Open, the Mixed (with sister Charlotta), 
and the London Open.   James Toop and Howard Wiseman 
won the Northerns Championships.   Matt Wiseman, Seb 
Cooley and James Toop remain far ahead of the competition 
as three of the top four national-seeded players.   Together 
with Tony Barker, Howard Wiseman and David Mew, this 
amazing group of players won the Alan Barber Cup together, 
beating the old boys from Shrewsbury school in the final, 
which was held at Eton College.   This is the most prestigious 
national team event in Eton Fives.   This was the thirteenth 
successive year that the Old Olavians have won this, and the 
seventeenth title in our club’s history. 

Charlotta Cooley won the Ladies Nationals, and now plays 
an important part in the thriving Fives programme at Ipswich 
School.   Old Olavians now run the Fives programme at many 
leading Fives-playing schools, including Sebastian Cooley at 
Shrewsbury, David Mew at Highgate, Matthew Wiseman at 
both Westminster and the Lyceum Alpinum in Switzerland, 
and Howard Wiseman at St Olave’s. Sam Durman now 
assists with Fives at Whitgift, and Emily O’Malley runs the 
Fives at Wrekin College. 

Luke Stradwick and Peter White continue  to play important 
roles in the England Fives/Wall-ball team, competing all 
over Europe and the US with the International One-Wall 
version of the sport. 

So, it has been a very busy year with even greater participation 
and success on court.   To date, the club has raised £190,000 
towards the building of the four new additional courts that 
are soon to be built.   Just £50k is still required: if you would 
like to help give the school a very much-needed facility 
that will enrich the sporting life of many Olavian girls and 
boys, and help to further develop our hugely successful and 
inclusive programme for Olavians and the local community, 
then please do donate through www.olavianfives.com 

Here you will find more information about the project as well 
as a link to our specific St. Olave’s Fives Court Fund Virgin 
Giving page. 

Howard Wiseman (1980-87)  

Old Boys’ Notes
Following a mind-jogging reminder from Jane Wells we 
received the following item:

Ralph A BARLOW (1983-90) wrote: I left St Olave’s in 

1990 and then ran, for a decade or so, the unofficial ‘Old 
Olavian Music Society’ which held regular concerts at the 
school and was a good way to catch up with old friends.   
My career has been teaching in maintained and independent 
schools and I’m now Usher (senior deputy) at Sherborne 
School where I was also acting headmaster for four terms.   
I’m currently (thanks to some very generous governors) on 
a sabbatical based predominantly in London so we (my wife 
Liz and I have three young children) are living in our house 
in Orpington not too far from St Olaves!   I am hoping to 
pop in when I get the chance, although I suspect there will 
be few, if any, familiar faces left.

IN MEMORIAM 
Brian R FEATHERSTONE (1953-60) died on 9th June 
2017: he had been suffering from a tumour on the spine and 
had been bed-ridden for about twelve months.   Brian was a 
contemporary of his two fives-playing friends, Dick Spooner 
and Neil Davenport, and became an enthusiastic member 
of the OO Eton Fives club with whom he played many 
matches in the lower pairings.   

Stuart C TILLING (1950-57) died on 26 September 2017 
at the age of 79: we had this sad news passed on from his 
wife Sue and son James.   One of his closest friends from 
school, Peter Burroughs (1945-55) has sent the following 
tribute: “We had known for a considerable time that he was 
seriously ill with diabetes and other ailments, but during the 
last two years I understand that he had gradually been losing 
his battle with various illnesses. 

”On a personal note, I had known Stuart since 1955 when 
we were members of the school 1st eleven cricket team that 
summer.   Presumably by default, the master in charge of 
school cricket, Mr Jack Stead, chose me as captain, the only 
time in my career I ever held that responsible post.   Geoff 
Tooby was also a member of that side, and I was the person 
who persuaded him to become our wicket-keeper, the only 
arm-twistable recruit -- what a fateful decision, which 
he must subsequently have regretted on more than one 
occasion!   When Stuart left school (and was not on National 
Service) he played frequently for the OO 1st XI and went 
on several Devon tours, accompanied by his parents, his 
father, Charlie, becoming our stalwart umpire, someone not 
overawed at Sidmouth by Jack Marshall’s incessant appeals 
for LBW.   One year, when the ex-Warwickshire spinner 
exclaimed with evident exasperation, ‘What have I got to do 
to obtain a wicket?’ Charlie replied pleasantly, ‘You could try 
hitting the stumps.’   Those who knew Stuart only in later 
life might be surprised to learn that as a youth he was slim, 
lithe, and athletic.   He was always smartly attired when on 
the field of play, and the only player I ever encountered who 
whitened his pads before every match.   When on form with 
the bat, one could not wish to have seen a more graceful 
stroke-player who made run-getting seem so easy.

“Unfortunately for the OOs, Stuart was a bird of passage in 
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that he soon fell into the habit of devoting the bulk of his 
talents and services to Honor Oak, a club which had its own 
ground, many gifted players, and superior fixture list.   The 
close connection between the two clubs originated during 
the war when the Oak managed to maintain a skeleton 
fixture list with an assortment of players on home defence 
duties, including several OOs such as my father, Fred, and 
Bill Bryant.   But in the post-war years there was something 
of a reverse flow as Stuart and John Brown often recruited 
for the Devon tour colleagues from the Oak as ‘guest’ players, 
who soon became valued ‘regulars’.”

John Brown (1948-55) also remembers Stuart fondly, not 
only as a gifted cricketer, but as one who enjoyed emulating 
the famous jazz pianists of the time.   He played the piano 
while Peter Burroughs accompanied him on the drums and 
I recorded their efforts on a large tape recorder which had to 
be lugged across south London from Lambeth to Dulwich 
on two buses.

Michael WALTER (1946-1956) died in 2016: his younger 
brother, Robin (1946-57), has responded to the editor’s 
request for a tribute with the following:

My elder brother, Father Michael Walter, died peacefully 
and, I think, happily at the age of 80 on 3rd December, 2016.   
I say “Father” Michael because I saw that that was what he 
was called in the report of the Old Olavian dinner in the last 
magazine, and as an unmarried and high church Anglican 
priest he thought that it was a fitting title. 

He and I joined St Olave’s in September 1946 at the age of 
nine and eight respectively in classes Junior A and Junior B, 
having been accepted as members of the choir at Southwark 
Cathedral.   Tooley Street in those days was very different 
from the smart neighbourhood it has since become, with a 
lot of the motive power supplied by horses, and some even 
by steam power.

We lived in Forest Hill, and so travelled up to London Bridge 
by train; after school there was choir practice at the cathedral, 
and often sung evensong, so that we didn’t arrive home until 
about 6.45, having had nothing to eat or drink since about 
one o’clock.   Then of course there was homework to do, and 
the thought of RCC’s cane made sure that the homework 
was done.   (At St Olave’s we were following in our father’s 
footsteps, for he was there from 1914 to 1918, and were then 
followed by our younger brother Noel in 1952.)

Michael left school in 1956 ready for National Service in the 
RAF, spent working with Fighter Command at Stanmore, 
but strictly on the ground.   After this he had a ‘gap year’, 
except that gap years as such were not normal in those 
days, working for British Rail, before starting theological 
studies at King’s College, London.   After ordination 
in York Minster in 1963, he spent the next forty years in 
parish ministry up and down the country, in Middlesbrough, 

Sherborne, Bournemouth, Newcastle, Durham, Hull and 
finally Feltham and Kingston. 

In retirement, living alone in Bromley, he enjoyed using his 
freedom pass, coupled with life membership of the National 
Trust and English Heritage, being out and about every day, 
making as much use of trains and trams as he could.   Brief 
holidays on luxury Pullman trains, interspersed with cruises 
and visits around Europe, gave him much pleasure, as did the 
acquiring and repair of a multiplicity of clocks.   As I think 
has been mentioned in the magazine, one of his last repair 
jobs was on the electric clock which is somewhere in school 
now, and which used to be in the little vestibule between 
RCC’s study and the gallery in Tooley Street.

Roland GL WILLIAMS (1956-63) died in hospital in 
Fuerteventura on 27 June 2017: he was admitted suffering 
from fluid on the lungs and had been struggling with 
pulmonary fibrosis for some time.   He had been a consistent 
and regular member of the OO Eton Fives Club during the 
sixties, seventies and eighties and had served as secretary of 
the club for several years.   

A get-together was arranged in a room in a pub in Tooley 
Street on 9th December to honour Roland’s memory.   This 
was attended by several old friends and members of the 
fives-playing community.
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