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Welcome to the summer 2018 edition of the ON magazine,
keeping you in touch with news from the School and the
wider ON community.
We would like to welcome the Class of
2018 to our ON community and look
forward to keeping in touch with you all.

ON Challenges

12
16

Where are you now?

24

Reunions
Kamala and Deborah

We have continued to welcome many ONs back to school and will
continue to do so. If you would like to host a reunion for your year group
or you would like to come back to the school to talk to current students
about your career, please get in touch with us.
Deborah Penney
Development Officer
penney.d@nottinghamhigh.co.uk

If you are reading this ON magazine because it has been passed to you by your
parents or a fellow ON, please send us your up to date postal address and/or
email and we will make sure you receive the next editions directly.
facebook.com/Nottinghamians
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Campaign’. So far we have raised
£18,000, supporting students at
Nottingham High School through the
bursary fund and capital projects. It is
not too late to support this initiative and
more details can be found on page 37.
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newton.ka@nottinghamhigh.co.uk
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Sponsor a Stone

The academic year has sped by and it has been another hugely successful one
for the School. The extension to the Junior School is now almost finished and
we are excited by the possibilities that this will give us going forward.
Pupil numbers continue to grow and there
will be further expansion in September,
which has created the need for new Junior
School classrooms and a dedicated sports
hall for the Juniors that this major project
will deliver. This year we have had 180 girls
in school and the numbers next year will
expand further to around 240. I am writing
this in the midst of the exam season but we
are hoping for another strong year of A
Level results. Our sports teams have
enjoyed making the most of both Valley
Road and Highfields, and the Senior Rugby
Team are due to tour the USA and Canada
this summer. We also had another very
successful summer concert and it was
good to see Nic McGegan (ON 1958-68)
return to school recently to give a
Masterclass to our musicians.
One of the joys of having been Headmaster
now for 11 years is that I have had the

pleasure of knowing many of those featured
in this magazine both as students in the
School as well as ONs. It is great to see
many ONs of all generations coming in to
school, and many of these have been
generous with their time in speaking to the
current generation of pupils. In addition to
this we have held a series of really
successful events across the country this
year for ONs, including in London,
Newcastle, Birmingham and Cambridge.
We are pleased to announce more
information about next year’s events in this
issue, so please hold the dates for any of
these that you can make it to. All are pretty
informal events with no long speeches, and
usually with the chance to spend time both
in the bar and at the dinner table!
I would also like to thank all those ONs who
have come back this year to play against
the School in a wide variety of sports –

rugby, cross-country, netball, hockey, golf,
tennis and cricket to name just a few. It has
been great to see so many of you back at
School to enjoy these events and I know
that our students enjoy the fierce but
friendly rivalry of them.
I do hope that as many of you as possible
will come to one or other of the events we
arrange, and if this sort of thing is not for
you do come and have some lunch with us
here at School. It is always great to see
you, whenever your last visit to school was.
Kevin Fear (Headmaster)
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The School’s
Sesquicentennial
Anniversary

NHS 1918

NHS 1890s

In the Autumn we shall be
celebrating 150 years of the
School being on its current site.
Initially the School was based at St Mary’s Church but
according to Dr Adam Thomas’ history of the School, it
had its own building from 1548, with references to being
on Stoney Street in 1613, and at the corner of Barker
Street in 1648, where it stayed until it moved to its present
location here on Forest Road in 1868. At the time, the site
was almost in the countryside. The Enclosures Act of 1848
enabled the Arboretum land to be annexed and it opened in
1857, but before that almost everything north of Shakespeare
Street/ Goldsmith was rural. The opening of the new School
was reported in the Nottingham Guardian edition of Thursday
18th October 1866: “The situation for the new School has been
judiciously chosen,
being dry, elevated,
NHS 1868 Opening
and salubrious ;
and in a position
which commands
extensive views of
the surrounding
landscape. The
building will
be of a Gothic
character suitable
for a Collegiate
institution, capable of accommodating 200 boys, and so
constructed that facilities for extending its means of reception
for 600 may be easily attainable”.
However, not everyone agreed. On 2 April 1868 a John Place
wrote to the Nottingham Guardian: “the new school is situated
on the extreme outskirts of the town boundaries, and in as

1850 Stoney

uncentral a position as could be found; an arrangement which,
I venture to say, is most improper and inconsiderate for the
purposes of the school, inasmuch as the site is out of the way
of four-fifths of the inhabitants of the town. It will necessitate
that many little boys go alone in all weathers a distance of from
one mile to one mile and a-half four times each school day, a
consideration of more importance when it is remembered that
in Nottingham omnibuses do not run as in London, and if they
did the fare would be a heavy tax for parents.”
The new School nevertheless opened on 16 April 1868, and on
6 May the Chairman of Governors John Howitt Esq rejected
this criticism in a robust manner: “I am to observe that those
new buildings have now been erected on the site in question,
and that any objection to the arrangement is now useless, even
if it were capable of being sustained”
150 years later the School has 1020 pupils, compared to the
600 then anticipated, and we will shortly be celebrating the
opening of our newly renovated and extended Junior School.
(extracted from the Speech given by the current
Chair of Governors, David Wild (ON 1964-1974)
at the Cheese ‘n’ Ale Ceremony in June)

Street
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On Saturday 16th June we held the annual Founder’s Day
Service in St Mary’s Church.
After the service the Lord Mayor and High Sheriff of Nottingham joined us for the Cheese ‘n’ Ale Ceremony.
It is the second oldest recorded civic ceremony held in the City, beaten only by the opening of the ancient
Goose Fair. The chosen Representative Scholars, Muskan Goyal and Orlando Baker were awarded a
Foundation Tie and a certificate with a groat coin.

SCHOOL NEWS

Founder’s Day and
Cheese ‘n’ Ale Ceremony
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Accessing Expertise
This term we invited several ONs to Activities Day to meet with
our Year 12 Students. This was themed around the ‘Next Steps’
they will take beyond their education at the High School, to
encourage the students to think broadly about what those steps
might be and make them aware of pathways they may have
either dismissed or not considered.
We would like to thank the following ONs for taking time
out of their schedules speak to the students:
Sam Hewson (ON 1992-1999)
Global Head of eFX at Citigroup.
Rupert Dixon (ON 1982-1989)
Scientific Advisor working in pharmaceutical
research and development at IQVIA.
James Wycherley (ON 1983-1990)
Chief Executive Officer at Insight Management Academy.
Robert Swyer (ON 1975-1983)
Non-executive Director of the British Heart Foundation
Frankie Brown (ON 2001-2008)
Corporate Finance at Investec, India.

The day began with a presentation where the ONs spoke about
the direction their careers had taken them and the experiences
and opportunities that led them there. This was followed by a
Q&A session and an opportunity for the students to network
with the speakers in the Sixth Form Brasserie. Some of the ONs
then embarked on a tour of the school before joining a number
of students from Year 12 and the Headmaster for lunch.
The day was very successful and was enjoyed by the students
and teachers. If you would like to help get involved with helping
students with careers advice please get in touch with Deborah
Penney, Development Officer at penney.d@nottinghamhigh.co.uk
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Kim Cheetham (ON 2015-2017)
YINI Student/Engineering Business Improvement Lead.
Kim left Nottingham High School last year and went straight
into a Year-In-Industry with a focus on engineering at Rolls
Royce, before beginning her degree course this coming
September in Bristol.
Kim’s Supervisor, Andy Parker, joined Kim and shared with
the Year 12 students his journey and how he came to work

for Rolls Royce. Kim spoke about why she chose a gap year,
the application process for the scheme, her placement and the
work she does and why she has found this particular route a
hugely beneficial experience.
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Farewell to staff
This term we say farewell to four retiring members of staff.
Teacher of Languages and Head of Year 8 Tony Holding joined
Nottingham High School almost four decades ago. Sally
Peacock joined the school in March 2014 and was Assistant
Head (Academic) and a member of the Senior Leadership
Team. Bettina Kruger, Language Assistant in Modern Foreign
Languages and Lynne Sedgewick, Head of Mathematics in the
Infant & Junior School.
We wish them all a very happy retirement!

Juliette Arrial, French Language Assistant; Jo Day, Head
of Biology; Darren Brumby, Head of Mathematics; Dominic
Ballisat, Graduate Sports Assistant; Sophia Davidson, HMC
Teacher Training (Physical Education); Tina Didlock, Teacher
of MFL; Jennifer England, Teacher of Biology; Chris Martin,
Teacher of Physics; Dr Rachael Pearson, Teacher of English
and EPQ Co-ordinator; Katherine Rich, Head of History;
Jade Richards, Head of Drama; Lisa Rogers, Teacher of
Drama; Philippa Spalton, Teacher of Drama.

We also say goodbye to the following staff who are leaving
us and we wish them all the best for the future.

New Leadership Team
Congratulations to
the School’s new
Leadership Team for
2018-19; Head Boy
Bilal Qureshi, Head
Girl Lottie Clark,
Deputy Head Boy
Adam Fear and
Deputy Head Girl
Shruthi Madhusudan.
Left to right: Lottie Clark, Bilal Qureshi,
Shruthi Madhusudan, Adam Fear
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ON Regional Events
Thank you very much to all the ONs who attended the ON regional events in Newcastle,
Birmingham and Cambridge which were held earlier this year. We will be holding the events
again starting in October and moving around the country until the end of March 2019. The
events are very relaxed and a great way to meet other Old Nottinghamians. Please join us!
For further details of future events, see page 36.
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ON Sport
The weekend of the 16th December was a competitive one
for the Old Nottinghamians and Nottingham High School,
with three sporting events taking place at Valley Road and
Wollaton Park. Victory in the cross country race was taken
by the ONs, as well as in the rugby match which ended with
a score of 34-29. The netball match was won by the current
Nottingham High School team with a score of 24-16.
There were two great ON hockey matches against the School
at Highfields at the end of March. The School’s teams won both
matches: School (Boys) 3-2 ONs, School (Girls) 4-1 ONs.

We have to add however that the ONs Girls team were without
a goalkeeper! Finally we had a great afternoon of cricket on
Founder’s Day with 2 teams of ONs (young and not so young)
enjoying their grand return to the hallowed turf of Valley Road.
2 wins for the School but played in great spirits with strong
performances spread across all 4 teams!
Well done to all the ONs who took part, and many thanks
to those who came along and helped to make it a
memorable day.

Here is the link to the photos taken on the day: www.oldnottinghamians.co.uk/#photographs
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Leavers’ BBQ 2018

On the 28th June, we held our annual Leavers’ BBQ. For a change we had some
fantastic weather and were able to use the front lawns and the canopy area.
It was a lovely event that gave staff, parents and pupils alike the
opportunity to say farewell. It was heartening to hear how very
positively they all described their time at the School and to hear
about their exciting plans for the next few months.

This event marked these students entering into our Old
Nottinghamians’ community and we look forward to keeping
in touch with the Class of 2018 in the years to come.
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3 PEAKS CHALLENGE
Max Spalding-Gardner (ON
2007-2014) is currently studying
for a Masters in Biotechnology at
Northumbria University.

On May 27th-28th Max
completed the National 3
Peaks Challenge, including
ascents of Ben Nevis,
Snowdon and Scafell Pike
with the constraint of a 24
hour time limit. This was
incredibly taxing, both
mentally and physically and
required monumental effort
in order to achieve success.

SIX ONs ARE RUNNING
THE ROBIN HOOD HALF
MARATHON

Max completed the
challenge in aid of the
Northumbria Sport
Foundation Charity.
The foundation does incredible work engaging the local
community in sport and reaching vulnerable young people,
providing them with a team and a greater sense of purpose
that they otherwise would not receive.

Matthew Hawkes was a pupil at Nottingham
High School between 1991 and 1998. It was
during his time here that he met his future wife
Emma, who was a pupil at the Nottingham Girls’
High School. Matthew and Emma went on to
marry and had three children.

If you would still like to support Max,
his fundraising page can be found here:
www.justgiving.com/fundraising/msg3peaks

It was following the birth of their third child last year that
Emma was diagnosed with stage 4 breast cancer and sadly
she passed away in December 2017.
Matthew and his friends have remained a large tight knit group
since school and Emma is missed very much by them all. A
few of those friends from the class of 1998 are getting together
to run the Robin Hood Half Marathon in September to raise
money for Cancer Research UK.
If you would like to support Matthew Paterson, Phil Lightbody,
Charlie Murray, Matt Armstrong, Ed Parkin and Jonny Sokal
in raising money for Cancer Research UK, please go to their
Just Giving page https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/
nottinghamhighschoololdboys
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James Mellor, 20, a student at Nottingham High School between 1989-1994, is
taking on one of the most brutal challenges in athletics to raise funds for Myeloma
UK, the only UK charity dealing exclusively with myeloma (a form of blood cancer),
helping patients live longer and with a better quality of life.
Now a medical student at the University of Sheffield, James
is pushing his triathlon experience to the extreme by entering
his first Ironman endurance event in Copenhagen this August;
a 3.86 km/2.4 mile open water swim, 180.25 km/112 mile bike
ride followed by a marathon.
“Last summer my Dad broke
his arm in a tube train door,
which through many scans
and blood tests lead to him
being diagnosed with Myeloma,
which was why it broke so
easily” says James. “The first
stages of Dad’s treatment were
extremely successful, and
so in January he received a
stem cell transplant of his own
stem cells at Nottingham City
Hospital, and after a period of
strong chemotherapy, is now in
remission. I have been amazed
by the support he has received
and how personalised and well
planned his treatment has been.
This is only possible due to the
incredible research that has
been done and is still going on, and Myeloma UK works to fund
much of this research which can hopefully further improve the
prognosis of patients with Myeloma in the future.
For this reason, I am raising money for Myeloma UK to thank
them for all the amazing work they do, and for everything
they’ve done to help my Dad and our family.”

James’ father, Paul, is of
course immensely proud
of his son. “We know
how much James loves
triathlons, but an Ironman
event is something else
altogether. To push
himself so hard, not only
at the event, but also
through all the training
and preparation he needs
to do, is testimony to his
commitment and dedication to a great charity, which is now
so close to my heart. I’ve been surprised at how many of my
friends, colleagues and their families have been affected in
some way by myeloma, so I’m more determined than ever
to spread the word about James’ efforts.”
To show your support for this incredible
challenge and an amazing charity, please
visit James’ JustGiving page at:
www.justgiving.com/fundraising/james-mellor3.
You can also follow his
intensive training regime at:
www.strava.com/athletes/1083834.

Photo Credits:
Swimming: Paul Mellors
Cycling: Paul Mellors
Running: Xtra Mile Events

ON CHALLENGES

James Mellor takes on his greatest
challenge for Myeloma charity
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The School’s Library has
kindly been donated
a book written by Denni
s G Middleton (ON 193
11935) from Dennis’ son
Jeremy Middleton.
“MEMOIRS OF A NOT
TOO SERIOUS HUSSAR
by
Dennis Gardner Middleton
.
Six battles, cruel conditi
ons,
capture and survival. The
story of Desert Rat Denni
s
Middleton who left civvy
street
behind to face the horrors
of
Tobruk, enduring siege and
capture. A compelling wa
r
autobiography, sometim
es
brutally honest, which also
evokes the remarkable
humour and comradesh
ip vital for survival in a
harsh and hostile wartim
e Middle East. It is set in
the Western Desert, a bat
tlefront which, like the
8th Army itself, is lesser
known territory. It brings
the reader much action,
many enjoyable and
graphic anecdotes, and
features marvellous
characters. ‘It’s a book ma
ny might read non-stop,
start to finish’. ‘A compel
ling war autobiography
with remarkable humour
and touches of satire
reminiscent of one of Les
lie Thomas’s best selling
Virgin Soldiers’. The det
ached and uncomplicate
d
diary-writing style sweep
s the reader along”
The book is available to

buy from Amazon.

ws off his new
o
h
s
)
7
5
9
-1
0
963)
ck (ON 195
n (ON 1955-1
to
s
Gerald Bosto
n
h
o
J
n
o
N Gord
tie to fellow O
holar

Sc
d Foundation
wearing my ol
be
Australia
to
,
ed
rth
en
Pe
lly I happ
urch here in
ch
in
)
o!
ag
‘Rather unusua
s
ar
e he was not
morning (10 ye
tion. (At the tim
ga
re
tie one Sunday
ng
ing to
co
e
re before mov
joined us in th
came from he
ly
his
al
when Gordon
in
ith
ig
w
or
rth
ily
live in Pe
but his fam
ably
ter he came to
living in Perth
la
ob
ly
pr
n
on
ca
as
u
w
Yo
It
area.
a visitor).
st
ju
as
w
at
th
he
the Nottingham
e
is
casion
‘I recogn
so on this oc
me and said,
to
e it
up
is
e
gn
wife Pieteke,
m
co
ca
re
ne would
rprise when he
ble
me that someo
ka
to
ar
imagine my su
d
m
re
rre
a
cu
as
oc
y view it w
never have
an
om
Fr
!
tie
tie!’ It would
d’ NHS
ted the
en a ‘standar
the day he visi
- it was not ev
wearing it on
be
to
ed
en
happ
coincidence I
ch in Perth.
ur
ch
st
di
ho
Met
more
ers a distinctly
incidentally off
doubly
d)
re
am
tu
I
ic
so
(p
,
w
tie
dation
rather narro
as
w
ch
hi
The new Foun
w
d tie
ut than the ol
attractive layo
!’
tie
w
ne
is
grateful for th

Dr Nicholas Ja
ckson (ON 1981
-1991) came in
a presentation
to school to give
to year 12 stud
ents on Applic
Data Science.
ations of Topolo
He also spoke
gy to
to all students
Maths and or Ec
interested in st
onomics at A-Le
ud
ying
vel and at Unive
rsity.

NOTICE BOARD

Nottingham
High
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to have bee
n named
by The Tele
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one of the to h as
p 10 best
value indep
endent
schools in th
e UK!
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Where are they now?
Ben Naylor (ON 1985-1995) tells us how the inspirational teachers
who taught him during his time at Nottingham High School have
influenced his career in theatre.
After leaving the High School in 1995, fired by the brilliant
teaching of Tony Bird and Stefan Krzeminski, my Classics
and RS masters, I went to Durham to read Ancient History
and Theology. I enjoyed my time there hugely, less so my
subsequent postgraduate study. After four years in the groves
of academe, and at a precise moment, midway through an
Akkadian tutorial at Oxford’s Oriental Institute, I realised with
all-consuming certainty that my passion for directing student
drama had outstripped my academic interest in ancient Near
Eastern theology, and I ran off to London to join the theatre.
Specifically, I realised that I much preferred solving intellectual
and practical problems with people collaboratively, to thinking
about insoluble problems on my own.
Eighteen years on, I am course leader of MA Acting (Classical)
at the Royal Central School of Speech and Drama. Practically,
that means that I am responsible for curating the learning
process of sixteen hugely talented postgraduate performers
annually, selected from a field of several hundred from all over
the world, in an intensive year of classical theatre training:
Greek tragedy, commedia dell’arte, Shakespeare, Chekhov.
I have a rich and varied career outside Central, directing and
teaching acting internationally, as well as writing both for and
about theatre. And while I direct in diverse styles, my particular
specialism is indeed that schoolboy bête noire, Shakespeare.
For that, I owe much to two other great teachers at NHS, Les
Wilkinson and the much-missed Barry Duesbury. Les directed
two school plays which I acted in. I am sure that the me-now
would in my professional capacity be mortified at whatever
the me-then thought passed for acting at the age of sixteen;
but Les was a great enabler and confidence-giver. He had
ambition for the work he made at the school – we performed
his own translation of Molière – and the collaborative skills of a
professional theatre-maker. A fine director and an inspiration.

Barry imparted to his students a rigorously critical taste and a
fervent passion for words, especially words of the early modern
period. When I was in his sixth-form class, he was enthusing
about Burgess’ A Dead Man in Deptford, which became – years
later when I belatedly heeded his recommendation – one of my
favourite books, and a major influence on my imagining of my
specialist period.
So the sparks lit by my teachers at NHS
still light the way for me more than two
decades on. Les’ playful, open-hearted
and witty approach to making theatre;
Barry’s feverish relish of language and
commitment to ‘good’ art; Stefan’s
gently provocative discussions of the
unknowable and the sublime; Tony’s
principled rhetoric and humane debate:
all continue to inform my thinking
about the work that is my passion
and, I’m fortunate to say,
my day-job. Though the
particular academic road
I initially found myself on
was not the right road,
it was nonetheless well
signposted in the right
direction. It gave me
a vital backdrop of
knowledge for the work
that has driven my
career – the literary,
classical and Biblical
ideas and traditions
that formed the way
Shakespeare thought.
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My High School career began, as a very small boy,
missing the first year and going straight into the third
form with all these grown up boys. After the first term
I was top of the class and well remember having to
ascend the stage steps to receive my prize from, to
me, the awesome Mr Reynolds.
It was during my first year that my love affair with
music began. At the Wednesday morning, whole
school, singing practice, Mr Todd put on a recording
of Elgar’s Enigma Variations. I found myself sobbing
and music has affected me ever since. I remember in that
same school year being a treble in the school choir that made a
recording in St Mary’s Church. You had to get it right first go then,
one mistake and the whole thing had to be re-recorded. I still have
the record. I ended up as a bass in the school choir and being up
in the balcony each morning was much better than downstairs. I
seem to remember I sat next to Lindley, who sang tenor. The other
event of note in my first year was being selected to play Cynthia,
in ‘The Bloaters’, in the Form Play Competition.
Missing a year meant I joined the Cadet Force whilst still a
tiny twelve year-old and they could not find a uniform or boots
small enough. One thing I could do was shoot. I was in the
Cadet Pair the first time the school ever sent a team to Bisley,
I think it was 1955. We were ill equipped compared to the
other schools who had large score boards with their crests
on, coaches, supporters, chairs etc. We had nothing. Mr Bliss
had that sorted by the next year. It was that year, 1956, when
the Army Catering Corps vanished one night. They had all
disappeared because of the Suez Crisis. We were still fed but
I cannot remember how. Mott and Strecker were two names I
remember well from that time.
By my third year in the sixth form I was Captain of Shooting and
we won everything in the small-bore category: The Country Life
Competition, The National Rifle Association Competition, in their
Centenary Year. Personally, I won the North Midland Individual
Championship and was the Nottinghamshire Open Full-bore
champion, winning the Astor County Cup. I carried on shooting
at Leeds University and in my first year we were UAU and British
University champions and I made the England Universities’ team.
I was awarded Full University Colours, a rare achievement.
Playing the bugle in the Cadet Force band had tremendous
advantages, particularly on Inspection Days, as the rest of the
corps had to be on parade for ages, while we marched out not
long before the arrival of the Inspecting Officer. I never got the
silver bugle. I do remember Milburn being awarded it.

My greatest bugle honour was playing the Last Post at
Catterick Camp over the sound system to the whole camp.
Another event that sticks in the memory was a school trip to
Covent Garden to see Aida. We had a guided tour of the theatre
beforehand and were shown the Queen’s personal lavatory,
behind the Royal Box. It was all Willow Pattern. As I was at
the back of the group I took the opportunity of using it. I must
be one of very few. During the interval I was bought my first
ever pint, in the pub opposite, by Woollacott. He would take
great pleasure at the beginning of every school year spelling his
name very quickly to the new form master; try it.
Another trip to London ended with me being summoned to see
Mr Imeson. The trip was to the Boat Show at Earls Court and
three of us, Brodbeck, Pilgrim and myself, soon got bored and
so went to see ‘Our Man in Havana’ at the Odeon, Leicester
Square. We missed the train back! Mr Symonds, the master
with us, was not at all pleased.
I did eventually grow in stature and rugby ability and after, I think,
an unbeaten season in the Under 16’s, played for two seasons
in the First XV and made the Notts., Lincs. and Derbys. Team. I
remember defeating Warwickshire. My fellow centre in my first
year in the first XV was Taylor (Captain: Briggs) and in the second
year Hutson (Captain: Bellamy). In my final year I was playing
for Nottingham Rugby Club in the Easter holidays and as I was
not bad at cross country, after a match at Nottingham’s Beeston
ground, I was picked up by Mr Symonds, still in my Nottingham
rugby kit, and driven straight to Connah’s Quay, in Wales, to join
the school cross country team who were attempting to set a
record for a relay run across England. I think I ran two six-mile
legs, one during the night, even though I was bruised and tired
from a hard rugby match. Afterwards I was dropped off in the
Market Square, from where I phoned my father to collect me. I
was so stiff I could not get out of the phone box and he literally
had to carry me to the car. We did set a record. It could still stand.
In that final year I managed to represent the school in a variety
of sports and so got appointed Mellers’ House Captain for
rugby XV a-side, rugby 7 a-side, swimming, shooting and
tennis. We won them all, bar tennis where I was thrashed by
Hopkins, a Junior Wimbledon player.
I loved my time at school and the ‘have a go at anything’
attitude it instilled in me and I am still competing. I sing in the
Grand Central Chorus, a men’s Barbershop Chorus, five-time
British champions. I have even represented the UK at the
World Championships in North America.

WHERE ARE THEY NOW?

Ian Gooding (ON 1953-1960) Thank you for the Prefect’s tie.
I was right at the beginning of the time of House Prefects.
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Jeremy Proctor I left the High School in 1974 to study
pharmacy at the University of Aston in Birmingham.
In the summer vacations I worked for Boots pharmaceutical
development department. I enjoyed the work and thought of
pursuing a career in the pharmaceutical industry. This led me
to undertake my preregistration year at the Queen Elizabeth
II Hospital, Welwyn Garden City as the hospital had excellent
links with the pharmaceutical industry locally. However, I
enjoyed hospital pharmacy even more than pharmaceutical
development and decided that is where my career lay.
On registration I moved to Scarborough Hospital as a basic
grade pharmacist tasked with developing a ward based service
to the orthopaedic and children’s wards. Within 18 months
I was successful in obtaining a Staff Pharmacist post at
Scarborough taking responsibility for medicines manufacturing
and support services while continuing my ward based services.
In this role I was also responsible for commissioning a new
pharmacy department in 1986 and the computerised stock
control and dispensing system. During the 1980’s I participated
in the Yorkshire Region clinical pharmacy training scheme
based at the St James’ Hospital Leeds and developed a
nuclear medicine preparation service as well as refurbishing
the aseptic suite to provide individual patient chemotherapy.
I provided pharmacy support to the nutritional support group
which also undertook research to demonstrate the benefits
of parenteral nutrition. I submitted a poster for the Baxter
Healthcare / Guild of Hospital Pharmacists award in 1990 and
was successful in winning the award which allowed me to travel
to the American Society of Hospital Pharmacists’ meeting in
Las Vegas to present the poster.
I had been promoted to Principal Pharmacist in 1988. In 1990
I applied for the post of Chief Pharmacist and was appointed
in April 1990. I decided to stay in Scarborough as I enjoyed
working in a small hospital where it is possible to build
excellent relationships with many of your colleagues. During my
time as Chief Pharmacist I developed the role of pharmacists
and technicians in the delivery of clinical pharmacy services,
the local Drug & Therapeutic and Medicines Safety Committees
and participated in the local Research Ethics Committee. In
1998 I became chairman of the Yorkshire Hospital’s Chief
Pharmacists group and started organising the group’s annual
two day conference. The 1990’s were a time of great change
for the National Health Service with the creation of Trusts and

the demise of central control. I
am pleased to have been Chief
Pharmacist and influence the
direction pharmacy services took
both locally and regionally.
I continued in the post until July
2012 when Scarborough Trust
merged with York Trust. Having
had 22 very enjoyable years in
post I decided to take a back
seat in the new organisation and
took responsibility for merging the
pharmacy support services. I was offered an opportunity to
take early retirement in late 2012 and I retired in March 2013.
Since retirement I have become a volunteer with the National
Trust helping to maintain the North Yorkshire Moors property and
have learnt a number of new skills including dry stone walling,
fence building and hedge laying. My hobbies include walking
(encouraged by my years of participating in the DofE Award
scheme while at school), dinghy sailing (badly) and amateur
drama, both on the stage and behind the scenes. For the last
ten years I have been a member of the group which writes and
performs murder mysteries on the North York Moors Railway.
Scarborough may be a long way from Nottingham, but I
was delighted to find a number of ONs and others who were
associated with the High School living in the area. Firstly, David
Robinson who was a consultant at Scarborough Hospital,
then John Bryant, a retired chemical engineer who lived in the
same village and lastly, Ian Holland who had been a School
Governor and was Medical Director at Scarborough Hospital
for a number of years.
How did the High School shape me for my future? First
and foremost, I believe my education gave me confidence
alongside a thirst for knowledge and a love of learning and a
determination to succeed even in adverse circumstances. It
also gave me a sense of being a team player, instilling in me a
respect for all those I came in contact with and a desire to do
my best for myself & others.
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Andrew Nowell (ON 1996-2006) tells us
more about his Business PitPatPet Ltd.
PitPat is the “Fitbit” of the doggy world. Our award-winning dog
activity monitor is sold by Tesco and Argos and given away by
around half of the UK’s pet insurers. Around half of the UK’s 9
million dogs are overweight or obese and around a quarter are
left home alone on a regular basis. The opportunity to combine
my love of dogs and technology was too good to miss, to
create a product that allows owners to love and look after their
dog’s health in a fun and easy way. Our product is making a
real difference to dog health - together our community has now
reached over 20 million minutes of exercise with PitPat and burnt
a whopping 240 million calories. To put that in perspective, that’s
nearly 1 million McDonald’s Big Macs!
The Design and Technology department fostered my love of
engineering, working on personal projects at lunch time and
Young Engineers in the evening.

I really couldn’t
have had more
supportive staff
– allowing me to work on projects well outside the curriculum.
I still keep in touch with many of the industry connections made
at Young Engineers and hope one day to be able to provide the
same stepping stones to other budding entrepreneurs.
My advice: don’t be scared to ask for help and to use your
network - the contacts I have made through my school
and university friends have been the most valuable. When
bootstrapping my business I was lucky to have supportive
friends that could lend a hand - whether it be a vet, accountant
or lawyer - or just an extra pair of hands at a tradeshow. And
most importantly, do something you love and are passionate
about! www.pitpatpet.com
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David Clarke (ON 1960-1968)

It was the Scouts that introduced me to proper walking in the 1960’s, with Youth
Hostelling expeditions to Ireland and Norway and an exacting entry in the Four Inns.
Nottingham High School reenforced the walking bug with field
trips to Alsop en le Dale, with Alan
Hawke and Geoff Littler, Kinder
and a very boggy Bleaklow on RAF
Field Days and later, days rambling
again with Alan.
It was not until early retirement
from Barclays that walking became
more than just stress relief with
completion of The Viking Way,
Leicestershire Round and other
longer local East Midlands walks
but it was the move to St Leonards on Sea that kick started the
walking and writing bug with the germ of an idea - to follow King
Harold II’s route from London to the Battle of Hastings. The book
included snippets of reports from ‘The Saxon Times’, to add sense
of history and set the scene for 1066, and that developed into a
standalone review of that fateful year.
1066 Harold’s Way was published in 2013 and it continues to be
a popular long-distance walk for walking groups and walkers with
its start at Westminster Abbey and accessible by public transport
throughout the route and a pub at the
end of every section – a key for any
good walk as is writing up all the pubs
along Harold’s Way, a project for 2018
– well someone has to do it!
Three Castles and an Ironmaster’s
House followed, a 50 mile walk
around the history of the High Weald
with the four great National Trust
properties of Bodiam, Sissinghurst
and Scotney Castles and Bateman’s,
Kipling’s former home, as the walk’s
cornerstones.
With the walking and writing bug well
and truly established, a series of shorter History Walks followed
with the aim to encourage both visitors and residents to explore,

discover and imagine the rich heritage of East Sussex away from
all the usual visitor haunts. Lofty aims but they seem to have
touched a nerve and are much in demand by the local tourist
boards who keep providing me with new commissions.
Never one for keeping quiet, my walks and books have given
me the opportunity to talk about all things 1066 and my walk
experiences to groups in Kent and Sussex and my rather
surprising third age is keeping me very busy.
Following early retirement from Barclays, I taught in Further
and Higher Education, trained Community Groups in all things
business and latterly enabled those unfortunate enough to be
unemployed to have the confidence and skills to successfully
return to work. I now spend my time walking, talking and writing.
Details of David’s publications and walks can be viewed at
www.1066haroldsway.co.uk.
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I have many fond memories of my time at Waverley Mount,
many of which came back to me when I revisited the School
back in 2013 for its quincentennial celebrations.
Shared recollections with old
friends were a lovely and mostly
amusing reminder of the characters,
idiosyncrasies, mores, and even the
odd perceived injustice to be found
inside the imposing structure of the
old buildings back in the Sixties.
It is an added pleasure that such
recollections are also a regular
feature of the ON Magazine. There was a delightful article in
the Winter 2017 edition titled ‘Prefect Tie Stories’, the essence
of which was the sending of a surplus of prefect ties to those
ONs who had held that role during their time at the School.
Even so, as whatever success I might have had at the School
came mainly on the sports field rather than in the classroom,
I doubted there would be a prefect’s tie winging its way in the
post to me anytime soon. And that got me thinking . . .
With nothing to lose but a little self-respect, I penned a very
long letter to the current Head explaining how I had been cruelly
overlooked by the powers-that-be back in 1967 when I hadn’t been
awarded the School Colours that I felt I so richly deserved. After all,
hadn’t I represented the School First IV at Rugby Fives, and won its
Cullen Cup? What more does a person have to do to get his tie?
Well, of course, my letter was rather more considered than that, and
I did concede that the granting of Colours so long after the event
might not be in the Headmaster’s gift anyway. Imagine my absolute
delight, then, when a little while later a padded envelope bearing the
NHS logo landed on the doormat. There was no need to check the
contents; I’d finally been awarded my Colours! When I eventually
opened it and read the accompanying letter, I was delighted to be
asked whether I would contribute an article to the ON Magazine; an
invitation that I had no hesitation in accepting.
A few years ago I wrote a couple of books, ‘Kings of the Recs!’
and ‘When Marys Were Kings!’ They cover a selective history of
football in Nottingham, from 1946 to 1963, with a touch of social
history and personal memoir thrown in for good measure. In my
original letter to the Head I had included a couple of passages
from the books where I look back upon specific incidents from

my time at School. One of them, reproduced below, recalls
an abiding memory of the then Headmaster Ken Imeson, the
hierarchy of the School, and a life lesson all rolled into one.
I made a conscious effort early on at my
time at the School to stay well below the
radar, especially if the Head was anywhere
in the vicinity, but on one occasion I was
powerless to avoid being on the receiving
end of his wrath. A long straight corridor
led from his office to the staff room and
this particular day I found myself, much to
my horror, walking a few yards behind him
as he glided down the passage. When he
came to the pair of doors halfway down
the corridor I expected him to breeze
through with his gown flowing so I wasn’t
quite prepared for what happened next.
He pushed open one of the doors but
instead of heading straight on through he
half turned and caught sight of me doing
my utmost to look invisible despite the
obvious fact that he and I were the only ones anywhere in the vicinity. I
was numb but not dumb and I realised he was holding the door open for
me. I quickened my step and whizzed past him, not forgetting to offer a
mumbled “Thank you, Sir” on my way through. With my heart pounding
but thinking that my ordeal was over I’d gone a further couple of yards
when a single word froze me to the spot. “Boy!!!!!” cried the Head, and
even with my back to him I knew that the boy in question just had to
be me. I turned sheepishly around and his angry gaze fixed itself firmly
upon my angelic features. “Come here!” he bellowed. “You do not walk
through a door that is being held open, you take it from that person.
Understood?” Well I did, and I told him so, and I took the door from him
and watched as he stormed down the remainder of the corridor and off
round the corner at the far end. It was only when he had disappeared
from sight that I realised I hadn’t moved an inch and was still holding the
door ajar. Just then a couple of prefects loomed large in front of me,
so I started to edge away from my station expecting them to return the
courtesy that I was showing them. I should have known better. They gave
me a derisive sneer and swaggered on past, leaving me still doing my
passable imitation of a hotel doorman. Still, both incidents had taught me
as much as any lesson in class. I let go of the door and walked back the
way I’d come, not wishing to bump into them or the Head any time soon.

WHERE ARE THEY NOW?

Roger Rann (ON 1960-1967)
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Are you in one of these photos?
We need your help with naming these pupils
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Can you name and
date these photos?
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Class of 1958
60 Years on!
On Saturday 15th June, 25 ONs from the Class of
1958 came back to the School as part of their 60th
anniversary reunion celebrations. The day started
at the annual Founder’s Day ceremony at St Mary’s
Church, followed by the Cheese and Ale ceremony
back at the School. This was followed by a tour of
the School hosted by Geri Thomas.
In the evening, the group were joined by more
members of the class year for a dinner. They were
also joined by former teacher Jeff Robinson. The
whole event was organised by Chris Hawthorne,
Chris Hind, Ray Pettit and Michael Stone.
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‘Last night I met my oldest, in terms of
longlasting, schoolmate. Richard Henson and
I met at Edwalton County Primary, followed
by South County and NHS, so we’ve known
each other almost sixty years. We last
met in Hong Kong around 1981-82.
We used to spend all summer watching cricket at Trent Bridge.
Richard’s brother, David, also attended NHS. Richard is taking in the
first three tests, having done Melbourne and Sydney on a previous trip.
Three and a half hours passed by in a jiffy and we need to meet again
before he leaves. We didn’t even get round to cricket. He’s a linguist
and taught English in Turkey, Kuwait and Japan before moving into
commerce. He married a Japanese lady, Nobuko, and has one daughter,
Ayako. Richard has been with a Japanese corporation (Denso) for 30
years or so, based in England but covering a lot of Europe. He lives in
Loughton in Essex. Terrific to see him. It was a very enjoyable evening.’
Martin Darke (ON 1964-1972)

Reunion
Ambassadors
Over the past two years we
have held some very successful
reunions and we would like to do
more in the coming years.
If you would like to arrange a reunion for your
class year and would like help tracing your
former classmates or would like to host your
reunion back at school, why not be a Class
Ambassador? The more people we get in touch
with, the better the reunions will be.

Class of 1980
reunion – 2020
Are you in the Class of
1980? If so, please keep the
date of Saturday 13th June
2020 in your diary for your
40 year reunion!
We are in the preliminary
stages of organising the event
with ON Mark Dillon at the
moment, but if you are hoping
to attend, please let us know.

REUNIONS

Martin Darke
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Prefect Stories
I became a Prefect in January 1968. Having obtained
a place at Cambridge, I remained at school for the
entire third year of the Sixth Form, basically to play
cricket in the Summer term.

The tie arrived this
morning - thank you
very much. One more
anecdote.
The glimpse of the fireplace in the
prefects’ room reminded me of
the occasion when a dead pigeon
was found in it. It was attached
to a length of string and lowered
further down the chimney to a
fireplace below which was in the
Headmaster’s secretary’s office.
It arrived there accompanied by a
fall of soot.
The Head’s secretary (whose name
I cannot remember,) thoroughly
enraged, came pounding up the
flights of stairs to the Prefects’
room, by which time she was so
out of breath that she was reduced
to waving her arms and stamping
her feet in an apoplectic rage.
David Revill (ON 1945-1956)

I was not really the praefectorial
type. I did not play rugby to any high
standard, I never joined the CCF
and I was not academically brilliant.
However, most of the prefects had left
school at the end of the Christmas
term and I suppose that there was little
option but to appoint me. Yet it was
not a foregone conclusion. I remember
Ossie Lush, whom I liked, approaching
me just before Christmas and saying
that I might be made a Prefect but that
I should need to get a haircut.
Once elevated, I avoided reading the
lesson at Assembly. The prospect filled
me with dread.
Paradoxically, I was active in the
Debating Society and both at University
and subsequently I pursued activities
and then a career which involved a
great deal of public speaking.
I recall that on the final night of the
school play the Prefects performed a
revue. One of the turns was a boogie
woogie rendition of the school hymn
with piano and drums backing a kazoo
ensemble or perhaps it was the other
way around. These were heady days.

Another memory is of a group of
Prefects acting as waiters at a
reception to celebrate Ken Imeson’s
forthcoming wedding. The Library
was teeming with City and County
dignitaries. At the conclusion, we were
allowed to finish off the canapes and
then we sloped off to the Spread Eagle
in our suits and blazers.
On the last day at school it was
customary to thank and say goodbye
to those teachers to whom one felt
particular gratitude. I went to see David
Peters in Upper 4 A. He greeted me with
apparent enthusiasm saying that if he
had known I was coming to see him he
would have bought me a present. I was
momentarily touched and thanked him
whereupon he told me that he would
have given me a packet of razor blades
so that I could shave off my sideburns.
Thank you for the tie. I am very grateful
to have received it. Indeed, I still have
my 1st Eleven Colours, Foundation and
original Prefect ties from 50 years ago.
Nicholas Webb (1959-1968)
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David Bebbington (ON 1960-1968)
David Bebbington – one of the most influential historians
working today – is widely acknowledged as
a work authority on religious history.
He is also recognised for having devised the Bebbington
Quadrilateral as the standard definition of evangelicalism,
one of the most important global religious movements
of the twenty-first century. David currently holds a personal
chair in modern history at the University of Stirling and is a
‘Distinguished Visiting Professor of History’ at Baylor University
in Texas. The extract below is taken from the chapter ‘The
Nottingham Years’ in A Patterned Life - Faith, History and
David Bebbington. The book is published by WIPF & Stock.
In Nottingham in the early 1960s, a time of major decision in a
child’s education came at the age of eleven. All pupils sat an
“11 plus” examination to decide whether they should go on to
grammar school or to a more practically orientated secondary
modern school. At that time Nottingham had a lowish rate
of pupils going on to grammar school, roughly 20 percent as
against a national average of 25 percent for England. A few
of the top performers were selected to go to the two private
schools where they would have their fees paid for them by
the City or County Council. David sat the exam in the spring
of 1960, answering questions in English and arithmetic and
taking intelligence tests which were meant to pick up academic
potential. The math questions still strike fear into his heart
today. They were very much of the type “If it takes three men
fourteen days to dig a trench, how long would it take seven and
a half men to dig it?” or “If one train leaves A at 4:30 and travels
at 50 mph, when would it meet a second train that left B at 5:15
and traveled at 60 mph?” It turned out that David was one of
the two top boys in the 11 plus from all the Nottingham city
primary schools and was awarded an All Saints’ Scholarship
at Nottingham High School from September 1960. He had sat
the school entrance exam, but this was geared to the boys in
the preparatory department who had had more sophisticated
preparation. David was expected to write an essay on

myxomatosis, a deadly
disease in rabbits. He
had no idea what that
word meant so could not
perform well!
The High School, founded
by Dame Agnes Mellers in
1513 for the sons of the
people of Nottingham,
provided David with an
excellent education but
also with an environment
where history was all
around him. David was
in a form (or class) of city
and county scholarship
boys and enjoyed most of
the new subjects – Latin,
French, religious knowledge, history,
geography, English, math, and science, which on the
whole were very well taught. Some subjects had specialist
teachers who nowadays would be in a university rather than
in a school, but these were the days before the expansion of
higher education. The form master in his first year, Geoffrey
Cushing, a young man who had recently graduated from
Cambridge, was an ideal mentor. He was an able Latin teacher
and also had to take scripture (religious knowledge), as all form
masters were expected to do. He was an active Methodist local
preacher and so having a Christian faith seemed natural. He
was later to become a headmaster elsewhere.
continued...
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Dick Elliott, David’s second-year form master
and Latin teacher, brought his classical
knowledge to the scripture lessons and so
enriched Bible background with his classical
history. Christian teaching permeated the
school. Indeed, Bill and Vera were told by
the headmaster at the very start that he was
committed to giving the boys a Christian
education. The head of religious knowledge,
Frank Collander-Brown, a spiritual and
compassionate man, had been headmaster
of Monkton Combe Preparatory School in the
1930s. The most outstanding teacher was Dr. I.
C. Thimann who, as head of modern languages,
taught David French in his first year. (His brother
Dr. Eric Thimann was organist at the City Temple
Congregational Church in London and had close
links to my family.) Dr. Thimann, the teacher
who remained David’s tutor, responsible for
monitoring his progress throughout the school,
expected a lot from his pupils and David enjoyed
the challenge. Half-way through the first term,
overall form positions based on academic
results in every subject were calculated. David
remembers being amazed when Geoffrey Cushing said that
he was expecting David to be top of the form. (He wasn’t, he
came second!) He had no idea at all whether he was very good
or just good at some things. Each term after that there were
form lists, ranked by achievement, taken up to the headmaster
at morning assembly by each top boy. (David did this in the
second and third term.) The lists spurred him on to harder work.
The poorest teaching was in science and so his awareness
of scientific patterns was meagre. In fact, science was never
linked to patterns at all. The text books were fat, unreadable
tomes. First-year science was not too bad, but the second year
was awful. Everyone was amused when the teacher went off to
be a university lecturer!
The school quickly gave David a structured alternative life
parallel to home. He had already been taught that he should
stand up when talking to older people, but at the High School
he learned to touch his cap in the street (the headgear was
compulsory) to the masters and to any women whom he knew.
He had a half day on Thursday, but had lessons every Saturday
morning until lunchtime.

Maybe this is why he
is still much happier
working on a Saturday
morning at the university,
feeling strangely guilty if
he does not. Because his
parents worked all day
on Saturday, he became
involved in sports
activities on Saturday
afternoons. He had a
brief career as hooker
in the Under-15 school
rugby team. He has
memories of traveling
by coach to local minor
public schools and can
still remember whether
the tea they were given
was good or inedible.
His career in the rugby
team came to an abrupt
end once they were
being encouraged to
cheat in the scrum and he quickly joined the school library
staff in preference. There he experienced working with one
of the most satisfying of all the patterns of his life: the Dewey
Decimal System of classification. This method for arranging
books on library shelves was designed to categorize the whole
of life. He remembers being amused that radio was allocated
a really obscure number, 621.3841. By the second year of the
sixth form he was in charge of the library with a staff of thirty or
so other boys under him to run it. But he also became one of
the scorers for the athletics teams and spent happy Saturday
afternoons traveling to away matches in Nottinghamshire
and Derbyshire. Another choice in fourth year would have
been to join the Combined Cadet Force to practice army,
navy and air force skills, but he was happy to escape to the
school library instead. From fourth year on David acted as
school Concert Manager and school Play Manager and from
fifth year he organized the Penguin Bookshop, all of which
entailed substantial responsibilities almost entirely beyond
staff supervision. All these jobs provided him with excellent
administrative experience.
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Gradually in the first five years at the school he worked
towards “Ordinary Level” examinations (run by the Oxford and
Cambridge Examinations Board), taking three subjects (English
language, elementary math, and French) in fourth year, aged
fourteen, and seven others (history, English literature, Latin,
advanced math, general science, religious knowledge, and
geography) in his fifth year in 1965. Strangely the school had a
practice of not telling pupils how they had done and so to this
day David does not know his O level results. All he knows is
that his geography result was the highest in the country for that
exam board. When forms had to be completed for university
applications the school filled in the results after the pupils had
completed the rest. For Advanced levels David chose history,
English and Roman history with Latin translation. His A level
results at the age of seventeen were three Grade As, but with
an A1 in English and an A2 in history, which was ironic as by
now he knew he wanted to do history.
As was then the standard practice, David remained at school
for a third year in the sixth form in order to take the Cambridge
entrance exam. The time came for university applications. The
school had long sent someone every year to Jesus College to
read history and in his year David was selected to apply. His
third choice was Durham, which offered him a place and where
he still feels he would have been very happy. The second was
Manchester, which had a very high reputation for history at
the time. Much to his parents’ annoyance, he had not been
made a prefect at the start of the second-year sixth, but David
appreciates that decision because he did not have people skills
at that time. He was duly appointed later and became house
captain from late in the second-year sixth, organizing the winning
of the inter-house music competition in the following year like
a military campaign. In his last year he had intended to leave
school at Christmas 1967 and work in the City Library until his
Cambridge course started, but instead he returned to school and

carried out a huge variety of administrative jobs. He even worked
out the school timetable for the following year. His parents hoped
he would read law, but the pull of history was too strong. As it
turned out, Jesus College awarded him an exhibition, an award
of £40 a year which originally was almost enough to fund a
year’s study at Cambridge, but now paid only for a few books,
and so in October 1968, at the age of nineteen, he became an
undergraduate at Jesus College.
David has always been grateful for the education and experience
he received at Nottingham High School. He was encouraged
to work very hard and to pursue new areas of knowledge.
This pattern was now ingrained in him. The quality of teaching
was very high in most subjects and the experience of running
the annual concert, organizing the school library and even
preparing the whole school timetable in his final year stood him
in good stead for the future. He has long thought that he could
have gone into the civil service and pursued a career in public
administration if history had not pulled him so hard. School was
not always easy. He was under huge pressure from home to
achieve his best and the competition in his form was intense.
He had never felt at ease fitting in socially. The legacy from his
earliest years never went away. He took life very seriously and
this did not always go down well among his contemporaries.
He adopted some coping strategies like walking backwards
around the school yard, carrying several briefcases of books
simultaneously and wearing extremely long raincoats! He still
made it a habit to use unusual words. But he made some
good friends. At the start of the school holidays he would try
to fix times to meet others during the coming weeks and was
surprised when other boys did not know what they were doing a
month ahead. With Gordon Waller, who was to become his best
man at his wedding, he would go out in the countryside visiting
parish churches. The High School must have been one of the
best schools in the country at the time.
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Grand Union Canoe Trip Sept. 1957
Original title: Holiday Afloat; or, 3 men
in 2 boats, Sept. 3rd - 12th 1957
PARTICIPANTS: John Cummings (‘Cum’), age 18;
Richard Maylan (‘May’), 18; Peter Hawkins (‘Hawk’), 17
BOATS: Granta single folding boat (Cum); Granta double folding
boat (Hawk and May)
It was on a Tuesday morning towards the end of the summer
holidays when John’s mother took us and our kit to Leicester
to start our week’s holiday on the canals of Britain.
Preparation had consisted mostly of organising food, though
lack of storage space made us buy most of it as we went along.
Because of various hitches we had wasted a day or two, and that
was why we started from Leicester - to make up for time lost.
By midday we had assembled the canoes and were ready to
depart. Most of the younger population of the nearby village of
Glen Parva seemed to have turned out to watch. The boats were
absolutely solid with kit; Cum’s, a single-seater, was filled with
his own; May and I had to carry kit for two in a space not much
larger; and with our boat fully laden, it was all the three of us
could do to lift it to the water and launch it.

For the first two hundred yards, all went well; then we came to
a lock. We had to carry the canoes round, because canoes are
not considered important enough to be allowed to waste the
water required.
By the time we had lifted the boats out, staggered with them for
twenty yards along the towpath, ploughed through a bed of nettles,
and pushed them in again, we were completely out of breath.
For the rest of that day, this process was repeated at irregular
intervals, until by 7 o’clock we had hauled our craft round 12
locks, and covered the grand distance of 5 miles.
The tent Richard and I slept in

We camped that night at
the bottom of the thirteenth
lock, in a field by the canal
side. On inquiring at the
nearest farm, we extorted
with difficulty, after much
patient questioning, the
information that that
particular farm did not own the field at all, but that it belonged
to a farm which we could see vaguely on the horizon.
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While we were eating supper, some cows came into the far end
of the field, about 100 yards away. They kept at a safe distance
while we were knocking about, but during the night, we were
awakened by a munching noise outside. John got out and said
we were “surrounded by ‘em - thousands of ‘em” (actually there
were six), and kindly but firmly got them to absquatulate.
4 SEPTEMBER
Next morning it was pouring with rain. There is nothing, I can
assure you, more depressing than camping in the rain. By the
time we had packed up, most of the equipment was wet and
carrying round the next four locks (which were close together) did
not make it any drier. It was here that we met the first lock-keeper
(there was not a keeper for every lock, as the Grand Union Canal
was little used and rather
overgrown) who by way of
John’s folding boat
was like this one
greeting asked if we’d got
our permits. We hadn’t. On
learning that we could only
get one from Leicester, we
told him we would get one
on the way back.
In this way we managed to keep at bay two more lock-keepers
during the next day or so - then we fooled the lot by going back
a different way (…..)* That afternoon we reached the famous
Foxton ‘staircase’* - this is a series of ten locks in close
succession, which are not wide enough to take the full-sized
barge, but only the specially-constructed ‘narrow boats’, which
do the work of barges and are, in effect, a narrower species of
barge. At the bottom of the staircase the branch canal to Market
Harborough led off.
*[FN: In a staircase, as opposed to a ‘flight’, the bottom gate
of the upper lock forms the top gate of the lower one. At Foxton
the ten locks are arranged into two staircases of 5 each]
Instead of lifting the kayaks round fully laden we took the kit
up separately. The staircase does in fact allow the canal to
rise about one hundred feet in a distance of 200 yards. At the
top of the staircase we heard the lock-keeper approaching,
and paddled furiously until the next bend, where we fortified
ourselves with chocolate (we actually consumed chocolate at the

rate of 1 lb / 3 days). The best way of keeping cheerful in the rain,
we found, was to sing. Army-type songs were the most popular.*
Footnote: For details, see the unofficial Army Song-book,
published by Bates and Co. Unltd, price £19 5s 3d, available
at all 2nd hand junk shops.
We also found that cold
wet feet was the greatest
cause of depression.
Seven miles beyond
Foxton was the second
tunnel [Husband’s
Bosworth], 1166 yds
long according to British
Waterways. This tunnel
was naturally enough much the same
as the other, once you got inside. We
did not meet any other traffic in it, nor
in the first one, and on this branch
of the Grand Union there seemed to
be very little traffic at all - no barges,
certainly (….). We camped our second night by the canal bank,
on a branch canal down which we had come about half a mile.
It was still raining as we pitched; and the only buildings around
were two deserted farms, in the barn of one of which we did our
cooking. Our epithetical language became more foul every day. On
the first day it was just a polite ‘damn’ or ‘blast’. On the second it
was ‘bloody’. After that, the stream of oaths John produced would
have put to shame the most eloquent Naval officer.
Richard, being of a more conservative nature, retained his selfcontrol brilliantly, emitting only the occasional ‘bloody’. My own
language came somewhere between the two, approximating
nearer to John’s if anything.
This topic of swearing was brought up by my recollection
of trying to light the Primus stove in the wind. It was a very
temperamental stove, and the slightest breath of air sent the
warming-up flame everywhere. On removal to aforesaid barn,
however, we achieved more success.
The Grand Union Canoe Trip of 1957 continues until
12th September. The complete diary of the trip is available at:
www.oldnottinghamians.co.uk/#onnewsletter&magazine
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Deciding that the farmer could like it or lump it, we pitched and
started to cook supper. John produced some meat which he said
was brisket, and looked rather peeved when we asked him what
he had done with the rest of the horse.
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Anthony T. Coe ON 1953-1958
Life at Nottingham High School, a trip down Memory Lane.
Having just read the ON Winter
Magazine (a first rate production!) I was
motivated to cast my mind back to my
own days at NHS (ON 1953-1958) with
memories that old colleagues may wish
to recall with other Alumni of somewhat
lesser age than myself perhaps also
having some interest in times that must
by now have changed almost beyond
recognition (girls for example now
sharing the facilities!) The existence of
Brincliffe Grammar, the Manning School
and the Girls High all nearby provided the alternative means of
socialising to that which now exists.
I was lucky enough to gain scholarship access to the school
via the Derbyshire County Council and I remember the
interview process when I met Mr Lush for the first time not
then appreciating that he would become my Tutor throughout
my school years. His support was outstanding and to him I
will always be grateful. Entry to the school was initially quite
traumatic. My first Assembly was in the days of Headmaster Mr.
Reynolds (The Pugh I believe was his nickname) and he ensured
that we all should be aware that in entering the Nottingham High
School we were entering one of the best Independent Schools
in the Country and we too as pupils were the best. This had
great impact on me and left me with confidence in my ability to a
level that others might have seen as arrogance. Standards were
high with the wearing of caps being mandatory. I had a habit of
wearing my cap on the back of my head - a practice I abandoned
having bumped into the then head, Mr.Imeson, outside the school
gates. He left me in no doubt as to the outcome should I repeat
the practice within his view.
Nevertheless at the outset an hour each way by bus from home,
school on Saturday mornings, an introduction to Rugger, a
fight with Latin and a change from being a top dog to one who
would initially scrape the floor academically, realising that not
having enjoyed entry via the Prep School allocation to the colour
streams (3 Red I recall) was the norm, seeing those in the ‘A’ and
‘B’ as individuals who might have come from another planet.

Those early problems were eventually overcome when I managed
to play for the school Under 13’s and also later as a member
of the Cross Country Team. The latter gave me access to half
colours which I recall wearing with pride. Facilities for sport were
excellent albeit the trip to the sports ground at Valley Road meant
a bus ride to get there. School dinner before sport was perhaps
not the best and many of us would visit the small shop near
the Forest Road entrance and purchase crisps and lemonade
instead. This practice helped explain the popularity of the tuck
shop with long queues at breaktime for meat paste cobs.
A highlight of the year was school sports day when all could
achieve standard performance to gain points for ones House
(Coopers in my case). My fifth year allowed me to contribute
points for track events but the highlight for me was the ‘Mile’
event when I had a good run leaving my final effort too late to see
me come second to a sixth Form colleague (Watchhorn I recall). I
often wonder if I could have caught him.
My academic progress was less successful and in my first year a
disastrous effort with Geometry Homework resulted in my being
given a Detention, an action which I thought then was totally
unfair and still now I have no love or respect for the individual
who gave it to me! (A weakness of mine is to bear a grudge!)
Year one also saw me part company with Latin most of which
remains a mystery despite the kind efforts of my local vicar who
sought to steer me through my difficulties. All my other masters
were excellent with a result that in my last year (fifth Form) I had
crept towards the top of the class gaining a Pass in all of my GCE
‘O’Level Subjects.
A particularly happy memory from school related to my time in
the CCF. I had long held an ambition to go to sea but the CCF
had no Naval Section when I first joined the Corps but one was
formed at that time and I was delighted to be selected as one of
its first members. Numerous Courses at Naval Establishments,
trips to sea on a Frigate, an Aircraft Carrier and many such other
activities were a delight.
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An ambition many of us shared was to qualify as a Marksman
on the school’s .22 Range, all under the guidance of Sgt.Pell.
1” Grouping (or was it ½”?) was the standard and the badge
awarded was worn with pride on one’s Cadet uniform.
Academically I left school without entering the 6th Form as I
obtained a Cadetship with the Union Castle Mail Steamship
Company where GCE O Levels were sufficient for entry. I spent
less than a year at Sea realising that my expectations were
amiss being more coloured by the activities of the Royal Navy.
Nevertheless that limited experience was good for me and
stiffened my resolve not to give in so easily in any other career
choice issues. Three years in a Bank followed but boredom, ‘Z
Cars’ and pay led me to a career in the Police. Initially joining
my local Force, Derbyshire, I got itchy feet and transferred to the
Nottingham City Police. For the first time my school background
played a part as I did not meet the height standards for Central
Nottingham but when it became known that I was a High School
Boy all barriers were removed.
The decision then made was one of my best with a career to
follow that was one of interest, variety and opportunity and I
managed to get selected for the Special Couse at the Police
Staff College which I enjoyed with success taking me to the
rank of Inspector with eight years service. It also gave me a
Police Scholarship to attend University with me gaining a BA 2(1)
Sociology from Nottingham University. Three years of absence
from duty to achieve this was a great facility and being on the full
pay of an Inspector made life very comfortable and filled gaps in
my background that leaving school early had created. (to-days
Undergraduates would be very envious)

My High School background surfaced time and time again but
briefly my career took me to Suffolk initially and then via the
Police College and promotion to Kent as an Assistant Chief
Constable. Badly timed as it coincided with the Miners Strike
leaving me with lifelong memories and perhaps the greatest
pressure on my system. Three years in Kent were followed by
me gaining an appointment for three years as Deputy Chief
Constable of the Leicester Constabulary. My final move was a
return to Suffolk as Chief Constable where I was honoured with
the award of the Queens Police Medal and then after almost ten
years in the role a further Award of the C.B.E.
Retirement at a relatively early age allowed me to engage in
numerous Charity roles and positions with the Environment
Agency, the Broads Authority and best of all as a member of the
Board of the Harwich Haven Authority returning me once again to
contact with the sea and shipping.
Despite more years having now passed than I would wish I still
enjoy contact with old friends from school with our first Re-union
after 40 years in 1998 and support for more should years allow.
Without doubt I have been very fortunate in my life both socially
with a wonderful wife and three adult children and in career
terms where I have never regretted my career choice. Without
any doubt at all the Nottingham High School has been a frequent
and positive influence on my life and will always be remembered
with affection.
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Sadly Missed
It is with great sadness that we note the
passing of the following members of the
Nottingham High School community.
Mr Luke Appleby (ON 1990-1994)

Mr Terence Matthews (ON 1945-1953)

Reverend John Banks (ON 1940-1951)

Mr Andrew McMurchy
(Former German Master)

Mr Lawrence Brown
(Former Physics Teacher 1975-1978)

Mr Richard Moore (ON 1940-1945)

Mr Peter Bush (ON 1934-1939)

Professor Chris Peers (ON 1974-1981)

Mr Graham Gilmour (ON 1977-1981)

Mr Henry Ransley (ON 1961-1968)

Mr Jonathan (Jon) Hornbuckle
(ON 1954-1962)

Dr George Smart (ON 1948-1958)

Mr Gerald Hurst (ON 1944-1949)
Mr Richard Johnson (ON 1954-1962)
Mr Nicholas Lucy (ON 1975-1981)

Mr Duncan Torrance (ON 1937-1943)
Mr Peter Wall (ON 1959-1966)
Mr Michael Watts (ON 1949-1954)
Mr Colin Wightman (ON 1946-1956)
Mr Martin Wynne-Jones (ON 1969-1979;
President of the Nottinghamians’ RFC;
Treasurer of the ON Society)
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Andrew McMurchy

It is with sadness that we announce the death of Andrew
McMurchy who died peacefully on February 6th, at the age of 97.
Mr McMurchy joined as Head of the German
Department in September 1960 and retired
in 1981. He was very much an academic,
with a genuine passion for language and
literature. As well as his career in the
language department, Mr McMurchy was
first in charge of the Army Section and then in years 1969-76
he became the School’s Contingent Commander.

Many cadets and officers will have pleasant memories of army
camp under his leadership. Both as a Tutor and as a Form Master
he established a special relationship with his charges and these
relations continued and remained strong even after he and his
students left the School.
(Extracts taken from Andrew McMurchy’s retirement piece in the
Nottinghamian, November 1981, written by Sandy Powell (J.D.P))
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Forthcoming events
SPEECH DAY
Thursday 6th September
Royal Concert Hall Nottingham
Our Speaker for this year’s Speech Day
is British writer and broadcaster
Trevor Dann (ON 1963-1970).

NOTTINGHAM HIGH SCHOOL
BUSINESS CLUB
October (Half Term) 2018, Date TBC, 9-11am, Nottingham High School
Please contact: Sophie Turner, Head of Marketing
T: 0115 845 2231 E: turner.s@nottinghamhigh.co.uk

FORMER STAFF LUNCH

LONDON DINNER

All former staff and their guests are welcome. £15.00 per person: Hot
2-course fork buffet lunch including soft drinks. A cash bar will be available.

Join us for our annual London Dinner.
All ONs and their guests are welcome. Black Tie.

Friday 16th November, Venue TBC

Saturday 22 September Nottingham High School
nd

ON CAMBRIDGE DINNER
Saturday 20th October, Save the date!

CAROL SERVICE

Wednesday 19th December
St Mary’s Church, Lace Market, Nottingham
A service of Nine Lessons and Carols, followed
by seasonal refreshments.

SENIOR SCHOOL PLAY
December - Further details TBC

SCHOOL VS ONS WINTER
SPORTS FIXTURES

Saturday 15th December, Valley Road Playing Fields
Cross Country will take place at Wollaton Park in the morning and Netball
and Rugby will be played at Valley Road. Further details to follow.

ON BIRMINGHAM DINNER

ON BRISTOL DINNER

ON NEWCASTLE DINNER

Please contact Kamala for further information
and to attend any of the listed events.
T: 0115 8452285 E: newton.ka@nottinghamhigh.co.uk

Friday 1st March 2019

Friday 22nd February 2019

Friday 8th March 2019
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We have made a great start to our Waverley Walkway! 65 stones
sponsored by ONs, former parents and current parents are being
laid into the ground as we speak. So far the campaign has raised
£18,000 including GiftAid.
If you are intending to sponsor a stone but have not done so yet,
please get in touch. This is a great opportunity to commemorate
your or your family’s links with Nottingham High School, and in
doing so you will be supporting pupils now and in the future. You
can choose whether your donation will go to the Bursary Fund,
capital projects, or elsewhere around the School. The walkway
will be a permanent feature of the school and will be used by
pupils, parents and visitors for many years to come.

The second batch of stones will be laid at the beginning of
September ready for the opening ceremony of the Junior
School re-development on Tuesday 9th October. All those
that sponsor a stone will be invited to the opening ceremony.
Find out more and sponsor your stone at
www.nottinghamhigh.co.uk/stone.

SPONSOR A STONE

Waverley Walkway

Contacts, News, Events,
Advice, Merchandise.
Just a few good reasons to stay in touch and reconnect
with your friends and colleagues from all over the world.
The Development Team www.oldnottinghamians.co.uk
facebook.com/Nottinghamians
@Nottinghamians
The Old Nottinghamians
E development@nottinghamhigh.co.uk T 0115 845 2208

