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Dear Sidcotians

Being a Headmaster 
involves dealing with conflict 
and looking for creative 
outcomes. Sidcot was a 
good training ground for my 
work with Quaker Peace 
& Service (as it was then), 
which had education for 
peace and creative conflict 
resolution at its core. It was  
an exciting time to be 
involved. At home, tackling 
bullying and playground 
violence was emerging as 
a priority and workshops 
with teachers, lunchtime 
supervisors and Education 
Welfare Officers provided 
new opportunities. Abroad, 
it was the ‘glasnost’ era in 
the Soviet Union and a time 
of rapid change in Central 
and Eastern Europe. 

In 1993 I attended a conference for 
teachers, teacher trainers, social workers 
and community workers in Osijek (northern 
Croatia). Parts of Croatia (the so-called 
‘Krajinas’) were still under Serbian 
occupation, with UN peacekeepers 
controlling the ceasefire lines. The purpose 
of the conference was to look at post-war 
confidence building in schools, colleges 
and communities. It had a large attendance 
and there were brief addresses by various 
academics from both former Yugoslavia 
and other parts of Europe. I was invited 
by the Osijek and Zagreb Peace Groups, 
which were supported by Quakers at the 
time. My address to the main conference 
was entitled ‘Seeking alternatives to 
despair’ and it served also as an invitation 
to the afternoon workshop on creative 
conflict resolution. The workshop was 
crowded and the atmosphere was quite 
difficult as the pain of the recent violent 
fighting in Osijek and hatred of Serbs made 
even these experienced professionals quite 
unreceptive to creative, non-judgemental 
ways of approaching conflict. It was for this 
reason that I broke off from the planned 
programme to tell the following story....

Imagine a young man driving from Osijek 
to Zagreb and approaching what looked 
like a military checkpoint. The moment 
he stopped, he realised his mistake. The 
robbers dressed in camouflage dragged 
him from his car, beat him up, took all 
his money and the car. As he lay on the 
roadside, he heard a car approaching. 
It was a Catholic priest, who slowed 
down, but looking at the makeshift 
roadblock suspected a trick and drove on. 
Shortly afterwards, an Osijek councillor 
approached in his car, took a good look 
at the scene and thought it safer to drive 
on. The injured man lay by the roadside in 
pain and started to despair when a third car 
came, slowed and stopped. The man who 
approached him and knelt down by his  
side was a ‘chetnik’ . . . *

The uproar 
of anger drowned anything I could say to 
finish the story and my translator did not 
attempt to convey to me what was being 
said. Actually she did not need to as some 
of it was in English. ‘That is just nonsense, 
it could never happen.....’ was the mildest. 
When the hubbub died down, a tall quiet 
Jesuit priest teacher said: ‘I think the 
reaction to the original story was probably 
just the same’. 

There was a long silence, which I did not 
break. Several people were in tears. Some 
started to speak about their feelings of 
failure when they took no action to stop 
the bullying of children of mixed marriages 
where one parent was a Serb. There 
emerged an acknowledgement that the 
emotional barriers caused by the war had 
to be faced if teachers and social workers 
could help the healing process. It turned 
into a memorable workshop of deep 
learning for us all. 

Afterwards, Vesna Terselic, the charismatic 
leader of the Zagreb Peace Group asked 
me: ‘Tom, what possessed you to tell that 
story? It worked wonders, but what a risk!’   

I commend to you this issue of Sidcotian 
Friends magazine and its theme of peace 
with articles from Sidcotians striving for a 
more peaceful community throughout the 
world. 

Tom Leimdorfer,  

Sidcot Headmaster 1977-1986
* ‘Chetnik’ is a WW2 name for a Serb fighter, 
but used as a negative label by Croats

Old city, Osijek, Croatia



 4 

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2014

How should we mark the Centenary of the 
beginning of World War One? Sidcot pupils 
and Old Scholars were plunged into this 
war to end all wars and conscience led 
them in different directions; although some 
took the Quaker pacifist stance, others 
decided to fight.

Unlike earlier conflicts, in which Quakers 
rarely played a part, this war involved the 
school more directly. Some Old Scholars 
reacted immediately in 1914, by opting 
to enlist in the Forces; others joined the 
newly-formed Friends’ Ambulance Unit, 
working on ambulance trains and convoys. 
The Old Scholars’ Association appealed for 
money to fund three ambulances, which 
worked on the front lines of France and 
Belgium for the duration of the war and 
were driven by Sidcot men.

When conscription was introduced in 1916, 
those who had not previously participated, 
the older boys and some of the staff had 
to decide whether to accept automatic 
enlistment or to register as conscientious 
objectors.    

Those already in the Ambulance Unit were 
allowed to stay there, and their activities 
were widened to include agricultural duties 
and other reserved occupations such 
as teaching. Each of the conscientious 
objectors faced a tribunal and there were 
a few who refused to participate in the war 
in any way, eventually facing imprisonment 
and hard labour.

Others chose to join relief organisations 
such as the Friends’ War Victims Relief 
Committee, helping civilians and refugees. 
The women also played their part, working 
as Voluntary Aid Detachment nurses in 
England and France or in rehabilitation 
hospitals. Several were decorated by the 
Red Cross and one assisted conscientious 
objectors at their tribunals.

Sidcotians acted as their consciences 
dictated and many chose to fight, not 
only in France and Belgium, but in the 
Dardenelles, Palestine, Aden and India. 
They flew with the Royal Flying Corps and 
the Royal Naval Air Service, battled in the 
trenches, sailed on hospital ships with the 
Royal Army Medical Corps – participating 
in every conceivable theatre of war. 
Sixteen men returned to Europe from the 
colonies, some with the Anzac forces at 
Gallipoli. Thirty three men died, three of 
them from the Ambulance Unit.

I have been researching the contributions of 
these men and women and I have nothing 
but enormous admiration for their courage, 
whether as conscientious objectors or as 
combatants, and great sadness about the 
unimaginable situation in which they found 
themselves. I hope to tell their stories in 
a book to be published later this year, to 
commemorate the sacrifice of more than 

250 Sidcotians.

Christine Gladwin, 1985- (teacher) 

© Religious Society of Friends,Britain 2014

Sidcotians in World War I



were laid out. We were 
encouraged to join the 
fervent “Heil Hitler” saluting 
by the large crowd. It was 
the first time we realised 
the strong influence Hitler 
was exciting. 

We moved on to a small 
local inn in Berchtesgaden. 
We discovered that this 
village was just below 
Hitler’s mountain retreat, 
and that throngs of people 
were climbing up to visit 
Hitler that day. We decided 
to join them. It was a three hour climb to the 
house and then we formed into an orderly 
procession before walking across the front 
of the house and on to the solitary figure 
standing on the edge of the front lawn. 

Apparently Hitler had been informed that  
a party of British students were among the 
queue, and said he would like to meet  
them. To our surprise he was not dressed 
in uniform, but in an ordinary suit and 
homburg hat. 

The day I met Hitler
In the summer of 1937, my sister and I, with 
students of other universities accepted an 
invitation from the German Student Union to 
join them on a student led tour of Germany 
which lasted for two weeks. We were both 
Bristol University students at the time.  

We were taken to the main square in 
Munich where the tombs of Nazi “Martyrs” 

 5 

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2014

“War would become 
impossible”
Edward Grubb (1865-68) was 60 when  
the First World War started and as an 
active Quaker pacifist, he worked to 
help those who had to make personal 
decisions about whether or not to fight 
 for their country.  

Until the outbreak of the Second African 
War, 1899-1902 (The Boer War), Edward 
had accepted his Quaker pacifism as a 
fact, but when a number of prominent 
Friends supported the British cause in 
South Africa he concluded ‘if war could 
be condoned by so-called Pacifists….any 
war could be.’ He decided to embrace 
absolute, uncompromising pacifism. He 
was editor of the Friend (1901-1913) at 
the time and wrote many articles about 
peace and the need for free choice in 
these matters. 

Edward became a member of the newly 
formed Fellowship of Reconciliation which 
believes in a non-violent way to solve 
international differences. He was very 
concerned about the outbreak of war 
in 1914 and was soon involved with the 
No Conscription Fellowship (NCF). Three 
million men had volunteered to fight in 
the years up to 1916 but, due to heavy 
losses, the Government  introduced 
compulsory conscription.  Edward was 
glad to be part of a national Pacifist body, 
serving all people with a conscience that 
war was evil and wrong

During WWI, peace workers were 
hampered by legislation which made 
many of their activities illegal, especially 
propaganda for peace. By obeying 
their consciences and facing the 
consequences, groups like the NCF won 
freedom for the next generation. Edward 
and others on the committee were

brought to trial at 
the Mansion House 
in 1916 accused of 
publishing a leaflet 
calling for the repeal 
of the Military 
Service Act. He 
did not deny 
the accusation, 
but used the 
opportunity to make an impressive 
declaration of his faith. He was found 
guilty and fined £110 with the alternative 
of two months in prison. At one point in 
the proceedings, the prosecuting council 
ironically summed up Edward’s intentions 
with the astonishing remark, “but Mr 
Grubb, war would become impossible if 
all men were to take your view that war 

was wrong”.

Janet Rothery,
Librarian at Letchworth Meeting
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When we reached him we were asked to 
step forward and shake his hand. My sister 
and I were at the end of the party, and as 
we stepped forward, some enthusiastic 
German rushed forward and fell at his feet. 
The guards reacted immediately and moved 
everyone on so we did not actually shake 
his hand. There was however time for us 
to observe his solemn face and dark 
hypnotic eyes. 

Joyce Hinton, Sidcot Housemother 1951-67

© Jasperdo
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Post-war life in Northern Ireland
Stella Ritson relocated to Northern Ireland 
after her father was asked to leave his job 
because of his ‘pacifist convictions’. Here she 
recounts an incident from her time in Belfast in 
the 1940s.

“One Saturday morning there was a knock on the 
door, whilst John was at work, and I was alone, but 
for my baby son upstairs. I opened the door to a man 
in Army uniform who I recognised at once as having 
been a replacement science teacher at Sidcot, not my 
best subject ever! He greeted me warmly and I invited 
him in for coffee, he immediately began to cry… there 
followed an hour, or more, of tears and self-blame, of his 
deficiencies, his inadequate teaching, and so on and on. 
My baby was stirring upstairs when an unholy banging at 
the front door made me rush to open it. There stood an 
Army sergeant, and behind him a jeep, come to collect 
my, still tearful, visitor and, following them, my bewildered 
husband! 

Years later, but still living in Northern Ireland, I joined an 
organisation* everyone now knows about, and benefitted 
greatly from the training I received and the confidence it 
gave me to offer a calming atmosphere and supportive 
listening to distressed people, with others as back up 
this time!”

Stella B H (Ritson) Oliver, 1937-41
*Women Together Northern Ireland

Kasha (Katrina) Viets-Wood (1979-
1984) and Alexandra Viets are on 
a mission to find out more about 
their family and, in particular, to get 
information about their Aunt Barbara 
who played a key role in WWII. 
Kasha has asked that we share her 
story in the hope that it generates 
more information. If you can help, 
please email alumni@sidcot.org.uk 

Barbara Ludmilla Przytula was the youngest 
of three and was born in Kalisz, Poland on 
Sept 2 of 1928 to parents Francisek and 
Eugenia Przytula. We know she fought in the 
Warsaw Uprising with the Polish Resistance, 
and used the code Ada. Right now, we are 
hoping to get military information from a 
London office to see exactly what she did 
in the war. We know she lived in Knutsford, 
Cheshire and married a Mr. Grosicka in 
1948. She died in 1992 in Macclesfield, 
Cheshire on October 25 of 1992, at age 64. 
That is all we know of her. 

My mother, whose 
real name was 

Maria, but was 

always known as 

Marina, never told 

us that she had a 

sister. A couple of years ago, my older sister 

Alex went to Poland to do some research 

on our Mum. My sister found out that she 

had a completely different name, that she 

wasn’t just a courier, that in fact she was 

an officer, and had led a brigade. Barbara 

was in a different brigade we think. My Mum 

Sisters seeking a hero
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Peace makers 
Garth Reynolds followed a family tradition 
stretching back at least five generations to 
1811 when he came to Sidcot as a pupil 
in 1943 at the age of 10. He became an 
apprentice cabinet maker for his father’s 
firm in Ludlow before joining the FAU 
International Service for two years as a 
conscientious objector to compulsory 
military service. In the Greek Ionian Islands 
he helped build sectional timber hospitals  
supplied by the Swedish Red Cross. Some 
years later he discovered Druidry, thanks to 
his partner Elaine.

“I feel that I live my Druidry: it is the way 
that I feel about the natural world. I have a 
particular affinity with water. Despite being 
a ‘Leo’ I love the sea in particular but also 
rivers, streams, brooks and lakes. Through 
my cabinet making I also have a love of 
trees, both living and for the timber that 
they produce. Druids have always been 
deeply involved with nature and the wild 
and were peace makers in the times before 
Christianity, often, so we are told even 
standing on the battlefield between two 
warring parties in an effort to avert conflict. 
Inevitably I became involved with Druidry 
and found a number of similarities with 
Quakers and have no problem with being a 
part of both. We now get groups from many 
different spiritualities using the Woodland 
Retreat we set up in 1992 and they return 
year after year because of the peace and 
seclusion here”.

Garth Reynolds, 1943-48

was also a nurse and was extremely well 
respected in the resistance. In fact, she was 
known as’ “the heart and soul of Poland”. 
My sister found out all this information 
at the Warsaw Uprising Museum, at the 
library there. 

After doing more research, she also found 
out about our grandfather who won the 
Virtuti Militari, which is Poland’s highest 
medal of honour. My mother also won it for 
bravery, courage, and her handling of the 
troops. My grandfather emigrated to Brazil 
shortly after the war, about 1947. 

We also think that the three surviving family 
members(our granddad, my Mum, and 
Barbara) did reunite in London after the 
war, but something happened, and there 
was a split. That split was huge, because 
my mother never even mentioned her 
family at all and she held this secret to  
her grave. 

My Mum passed away from cancer in 
1989, and four years  and 1 month later, 
almost to the day, Barbara passed at 
almost the exact same age. 

I would have loved to 
have had an aunt while 
I was at Sidcot...it’s 
all just so sad, and 
maddening. I do 
hope to get answers 
soon. We are 
hoping the person 
who registered our 
Aunt’s death will 
get our information, and 
contact us, whoever they are. 



 8 

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2014

Helping victims 
of war
In 2013 we celebrated 150 years 
of the founding of the International 
Committee of the Red Cross (ICRC) 
by a group of Swiss to help victims 
of war.  

Henry Dunant, a Swiss businessman 
looking to meet Napoleon III for a business 
proposition in North Africa, stumbled 
across the aftermath of battle of Solferino 
where the French and the Austrians had 
fought each other on 24 June, 1859 
outside the little village on Italy’s northern 
plain. 40,000 dead and dying lay in the 
heat, untended by the inadequate military 
medical services who were overwhelmed 
by the carnage.  In 1862, Dunant published 
an account of his experience and put 

forward two important ideas.  The first, that 
there should be a body of men, volunteers, 
to look after the wounded and sick on 
the battlefield and supplement the military 
medical services to cope better with the 
suffering.  His second idea was that those 
engaged in this dangerous humanitarian 
work should be protected by a universally 
recognised emblem to ensure their safety 
on the battlefield.  These ideas were quickly 
adopted by the European powers and in 
1863 the ICRC was born with a mandate 
to assist the wounded and sick on the 
battlefield.  In the following year the First 
Geneva Conventions for the Protection of 
the Wounded and Sick on the Battlefield 
was signed by several European states and 
the first National Red Cross Societies were 
formed.

Today the ICRC continues to assist victims 
of armed conflict in all parts of the world.  
It also helps to influence and shape the 
modern laws of war, expressed through the 
four Geneva Convention of 1949 and other 
international treaties, designed to mitigate 
the suffering armed conflict inevitably brings 
to those who have no direct part in it.  

The ICRC operates in 80 countries where 
armed conflicts or their consequences 
remain unresolved and it implements 
programmes designed to assist victims 
of armed conflict.  The nature of war has 
changed since the mid-19th century. In 
1914, it is said that one civilian died in 
war for every ten soldiers killed; sadly, 
today that ratio is reversed and civilians 
mostly bear the brunt of suffering in armed 
conflicts.

I work for the ICRC as a head of a sub-
delegation (as ICRC offices are called) in 
Darfur, Sudan looking after seven other 
expatriate staff and some 120 local staff 

and coordinating the different programmes 
we run to help those affected by the armed 
conflict in Darfur that began in 2003.

After being a very prominent area ten 
years ago with all the celebrity interest in 
‘Janjaweeds’ and ‘genocide’, I was told 
that Darfur was now rather a sleepy hollow 
with the government – rebel conflict much 
subdued and reduced in intensity in recent 
years.  Most of the ICRC programmes 
were now done by ‘remote control’ with 
no expatriate staff movement to the field 
as insecurity persisted, due more to 
‘criminality’ and the threat of kidnapping.

However, I arrived in early January 2013 
at the same time as a large tribal clash 
between two Darfur ‘Arab’ tribes (Beni 
Hussein v. Aballa) 
took place in the 
west of my area   
of responsibility 
leading to the 
displacement 
of tens of 
thousands 
of folk.  We 
mounted 
a major 
assistance intervention 
to provide food for a month, non-food 
items – things needed by those who have 
been displaced in a hurry such as cooking 
pots and pans, tarpaulins, jerry cans, etc., 
- and safe water access.  From February 
onwards comes the dry season in Darfur 
and temperatures steadily climb to 40C and 
higher during the day.  Water for people 
and livestock becomes scarce and difficult 
to manage and if both are displaced, both 
end up relying on the same water sources 
to survive which, in turn, makes disease 
and ill-health more likely.



 9 

Sidcotian Friends   |   Spring/Summer 2014

It took a while to crank up the assistance 
response as the authorities, now less keen 
on the Western humanitarian presence 
in the area since 2009, impose many 
administrative hoops through which aid 
organisations must jump before trucks can 
be loaded and sent out along the desert 
roads.  However, it was done and we fed 
and supported some 120,000 people 
displaced from their scattered villages to 
four separate locations hoping that both 
tribes will patch up their differences and 
reconcile so that all may return to their 
homes soon.  As of writing (October 2013), 
this has yet to happen.

Today, Henry Dunant’s humanitarian 
impulse and inspiration continue to 
resonate around the world. The district of 
El Sireaf in North Darfur is rather remote 
(1000km west of Khartoum and the 
distance from Land’s End to John O’Groats 
starting from my office in Al Fashir) and 
inconsequential so that none of the 
happenings in the area seeps into BBC 

news or, indeed, anybody else’s news but 
they are for real. 

In late February, I was in the large village 
of El Sireaf near the border with Chad. 
The village hosted some 50,000 - 60,000 
displaced people.  I was there with a small 
team fixing hand pumps and bringing some 
medical supplies to the local hospital when 
the El Sireaf was attacked by Abala militia 
on horseback(!) and with ‘technicals’ (land 
cruiser pick-ups mounted with ‘Dushkas’ 
(12.7mm) machine guns).  There wasn’t 
too much time to think, we ran up the Red 
Cross flags in two corners of our compound 
to establish a safe area for civilians – mostly 
women and children; by mid-morning more 
than 600 had piled into the compound.   
I sent two staff to help in the hospital (55 
dead and 80 plus with gunshot injuries).  
Then I called someone I knew would be 
in touch with the Abala ‘opposition’ to let 
them know where we were in the village 
with many civilians and that the militia 
should stay away from the compound. The 
weak mobile phone network, overwhelmed 
with too many calls, broke down and the 
District Commissioner could speak to no 
one.  I let him use my satellite phone to 
get in touch with the Wali, the provincial 
governor and his political boss, and ducked 
and weaved with my civilian charges when 
the crack and thump of the rounds got 
too close for comfort!  The show lasted 

about four hours and finished when the 
government sent two Mi24 Hind helicopters 
in a low level flying display over the village.  
The Abala militia got the message and 
melted back into the desert scrub.  The 
shooting stopped and, in the early evening, 
the Wali arrived with his security entourage 
to reassure the population.  Next day, 
UNAMID (the large UN/African Union 
Mission in Darfur) helped to medevac 30 
plus of the seriously wounded for us and 
extracted my team by helicopter.   

I kept thinking of General Gordon - or 
at least of Charlton Heston as General 
Gordon...

Tim Yates 1969-1975

Images courtesy of: Humanitarian and 
Development Partnership Team in the 

Central African Republic (Refugee Woman); 
Chris O (map);  Henry Ridgewell (Pro-

government militia in Darfur);  Government 
Press Office (refugee children)

Dear Dr. Lean, 
I am not stationed at the place mentioned 
in “The Friend” but of course I am not 
allowed to enlighten you any more with my 
exact whereabouts.
We have a nice field hospital here, near 
the banks of the canal. On the canal we 
have a barge fitted up for patients, whilst 
in the field nearby are two large hospital 
marquees and the sleeping tents of the 
members of the Unit. We have taken a 
small cottage on this land, and in it are 
the operating theatre, X-ray room and 

dispensary, as well as the nurses’ rooms. 
I am doing the dispensing and some of 
the dressings, whilst just recently I have 
an out-patient department, in the form 
of people in the village for whom I am 
responsible. The other dressers also have 
patients in the village nearby.  I wonder 
there is not a great deal more disease 
than there is if many of the houses are 
like the ones I have to go into. One does 
not realise at home how many civilians 
are wounded and who, if it were not for 
people like the F.A.U., would not receive 
adequate, if any treatment. It is really 

heart-breaking to see poor little innocent 
children suffering such pain and agony, 
and in some cases even suffering death. 
My steriliser is ready for stopping now, 
and I shall have to be up at 6.30 a.m. this 
morning,  so I will ask you to excuse more. 
With kindest remembrances, I am yours very 
sincerely, 

Norman C. Cooper

A letter from a field hospital
We would like to thank Mary Cooper  (1939-1946) for sharing this letter sent by her father 
Norman Cooper (1905-1911) to Sidcot Headmaster Bevan Lean in August 1915.
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Will was an ambulance driver with the 
SSA14 convoy and faced some of 
the worst atrocities of the war as they 
collected and treated casualties from 
both sides.  His brother Jack was also 
dispatched to northern France but on 
arrival was, to his annoyance, instructed to 
use his engineering expertise and oversee 
the building of a field hospital.  He kept 
a diary in which he recorded its building 
and subsequent shelling and the logistical 
difficulties of evacuating patients and 
transporting them to other hospitals.  They 
were both there during the second Battle 
of Ypres in 1916.  They both returned to 
the north-east and experienced some 
hostility amongst the community due 
to their conscientious objection yet 
their commitment to the Quaker Peace 
Testimony never wavered. 

In the 1920s as the country headed into 
the depression Will, by now married with 
children, sought alternative employment.  
Eventually he and his wife, Ethel, applied 

for and were appointed as the first 
wardens of the newly built Friends House 
in London 1925.  Their own records of 
their time there and the uses to which the 
building was put are now in the Friends 
House Archive.  They were there until they 
retired in 1957 to Winscombe.  They were 
committed and active members of the 
Sidcot Meeting until Will’s death in 1977. 

Some Old Scholars may remember Will 
arriving at Meeting carrying a folding 
picnic chair as, due to severe arthritis, 
he was unable to sit comfortably on the 
seating provided. Others might recall 
his occasional, yet profound ministry.  
Both my grandparents had a significant 
influence on me and my developing 
principles throughout their lives 
and especially during my 
time at Sidcot.

Ian Carmen, 1961-1966

© Religious Society of Friends,
Britain 2014

John left Sidcot in 1909 and in 1912 he was still living in 
Winscombe. On 9th of May he set sail from Liverpool to New York 
on ‘The Celtic’, a liner of the White Star Line. Along with him were 
his elder brother Norman and his wife Elizabeth and their daughters 
Katherine and Ruth. They landed and went through immigration on 
Ellis Island and John headed for Oregon State to meet up with his 
cousin Bert Ashby who was the Station Agent at Bonners Ferry. 

In Yakima, some 140 miles south east of Seattle in Washington 
State he joined the 9th American Infantry Regiment, 2nd division. 
Johns’ first action was at Belleau Wood near the River Marne, 
where a number of America Divisions fought. Things were going 
quite badly and the French command was calling for a retreat when 
the American General famously said, ‘’Hell, we only just got here’’ 
and held the lines.

Conscientious Objectors
My grandfather, Will Farrell, (pictured right), was born into a Quaker family in 
Stockton-on-Tees in 1891. During World War I both he and his elder brother, 
Jack, left their jobs in engineering as their employer had turned production 
over to the war effort. They became conscientious objectors and were 
granted exemption on the basis of them acting as medical assistance to the 
allied forces. They joined the Friends Ambulance Unit (FAU) in 1915 and were 
sent separately to do their training before being sent to northern France. 
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John Eric Ashby
My Gran, Phyllis (Ashby) Nicholls was always talking about the Ashby family and when I was about to come to 
Sidcot in 1961 she told me to look on the WW1 remembrance board by the door into the dining room and at the 
top was the name John Eric Ashby, her younger brother.
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“One day there will be another terrible war”
Dad had been an active pacifist working with the Quakers, and in that connection got to know many 
prominent British activists who shared his concern for world peace. After World War I he was founder of 
the German peace movement in Berlin.

In April 1937, my parents took me to 
Sidcot to start what was to become 
the most meaningful two years of my 
adolescent life.  As a newcomer, with a 
German accent, I had a lot of adapting 
to cope with.  The kids would ask: 
“Why would a German boy want to go 
to school in England?”  “Well because 
of the Nazis and Hitler.”  “Why? Wasn’t 
Hitler supposed to be good for Germany, 
building all those new roads, and reducing 
unemployment?”  “Well no, because 
of the Jewish persecution.”  (It was 
uncomfortable for me to admit my Jewish 
origin, because I didn’t feel Jewish, and I 
had a sort of idea that Jews were perhaps 
thought to be inferior.)  “Well, perhaps 
there is something wrong with Jews 
anyway, - where there is smoke there is 
fire!” “Oh no” I would say, “persecuting 
Jews just shows how bad the Nazis are, 
they are preparing for war, and one day 
there will be another terrible war!”

This statement left some of the kids, and 
indeed some of the adults, incredulous.  
In 1937, even though Hitler’s re-armament 
programme was reported in the press, 
people in England (and France) didn’t take 

this at all seriously.  The Nazi march into 
the Rhineland, contravening the treaty 
of Versailles, had already taken place, 
but people were hardly aware of the 
implications.  Having been victorious in 
World War I, most British people did not 
see that there was much to worry about.  
“If the Germans get uppity again, we’ll 
lick them again!  They wouldn’t dare”, 
was the sentiment.  “We beat you in the 
last war!!” was another taunt I frequently 
encountered. 

In Berlin school history books we had 
been exposed to only victorious German 
heroism of the war.  In British history 
books all the heroes were British.  

On one occasion our English teacher, 
(Norman Briscoe, known as ‘Bisto’, after 
the well-known gravy powder) began to 
talk to me about Germany and then asked 
me whether I thought there was really 
something serious about this German 
re-armament story, or whether it was 
just a load of propaganda, like the rest of 
Hitler’s nonsense . “Oh no”, I said , “it’s 
all very real, because I have seen and 
heard hour-long parades of armoured 
cars, troop carriers, guns and tanks by 

the hundreds, passing right in front of our 

window in the main street of Berlin!”  Bisto 

then said: - “I don’t believe it is real, all 

those tanks are probably mostly made of 

cardboard, just for show!”  I then carefully 

explained again how I had the opportunity 

of actually seeing all these war machines, 

and hearing them go by sounding like they 

were made of metal, so they must be real.  

We had a fairly lively argument, but there 

was no way I could convince him.  He 

was sure Hitler was all bluff.  I had several 

similar arguments with the other boys, 

which generally ended in my frustrated 

remark: - “You wait and see, there’ll be 

another war!”  

Walter John Pohl,  1937-1939

As part of the offensive, there was to be a major attack against 
the Marne salient to the east of Paris near Reims. Petain gave 
the orders on 12th July and the attack started on 18th July 1918. 
Spearheading the attack were the French XX Corps and the 
American 1st and 2nd Divisions. Early in the morning the two 
American Divisions and the French Moroccan divisions took off 
behind a heavy artillery barrage and forced the main attack at the 
base of the salient near Soissons. The Germans gave ground to 
begin with for some 3 miles but then retaliated with more strength. 
The fighting continued until the 1st and 2nd were relieved on the 
19th and 22 July after taking some 6 or 7 miles but at the cost of 
10,000 American casualties among them, John Eric Ashby, aged 
25, an end to a short life.

Alistair Maclaurin-Jones ,1961-1968
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I am delighted to share with you a key 
element of Sidcot’s vision for the future 
– the establishment of a new role – and 
ultimately a physical centre - which will 
truly put Peace at the top of the school 
timetable and help make tangible our 
Quaker values which lie at the heart 
of everything we do.  Jackie Bagnall 
who joins us as Director of Peace and 
Global Studies will be influencing every 
area of the curriculum and school 
life. We live in times where conflict 
is in evidence not just on the world 
stage, but closer to home in the very 
towns and cities where we live. I am 
conscious it is our responsibility as a 
school to educate young people to be 
responsible and thoughtful citizens who 
have a global perspective and respect 
other cultures, religions and beliefs.

A focus on Peace could not be more 
relevant than in 2014 when we are 
remembering those who were involved 
in World War I. Many who gave their 
lives were little older than our Sixth 
Form students today. I want our 
students to leave Sidcot feeling they 
can be agents for change and make 
the world a better, more peaceful place. 

We owe a huge debt to those old 
scholars who stood up for what they 
believed in during the World Wars 
and indeed to those who continue to 
campaign for peace today. I hope you 
enjoy reading our Sidcot stories and 
you are as proud as I am of the school 
and its students – past and present - 
who have changed the world we live in. 

Iain Kilpatrick   
 Headmaster

At Sidcot School, where the Quaker 
testimonies sit at the heart of our vision 
and value system, we believe that a Centre 
for Peace and Global Studies will make 
this vision entirely possible; giving tangible 
expression to our shared Quaker values, 
empowering students to venture into the 
world and make a personal difference to 
their local, regional and global communities.

Taking this vision one step further, Jackie 
Bagnall joined the team in January as our 
Director of Peace and Global Studies, 
an appointment made possible thanks 
to generous support from The Sir James 
Reckitt Charity.  Jackie joins Sidcot from 
the University of Exeter where she was a 
Senior Lecturer in Leadership, designing 
and teaching on both undergraduate 
and postgraduate courses. Her work 
with young people focussed on leading 
change, developing the knowledge and 
skills necessary to take action on social and 
environmental issues. She was also part of 
a small team which worked in partnership 
with WWF (World Wide Fund for Nature) to 
design a radical new MBA degree. The One 
Planet MBA at Exeter was the first of its 
kind, challenging management education to 
look at the difficult questions at the heart of 
more responsible business practice. 

Here, Jackie explains more about her role 
and her hopes for the future of Peace and 
Global Studies at Sidcot:

I am at the beginning of an adventure which 
takes my career in a new direction, based 
within a school which so clearly seeks 

to live its values. These values permeate 
the learning environment here at Sidcot 
where in my first six weeks I have observed 
many examples of both pupils and staff 
from across different nationalities, sharing 
experiences, discovering knowledge and 
exploring ideas.

The intermingling of young and old was 
captured beautifully when the school 
enjoyed a visit from former Head, 
Hungarian refugee and peace worker Tom 
Leimdorfer. His lunchtime talk addressed 
a mixed gathering, so typical of the Sidcot 

Sidcot’s Vision for the future: 
A Centre for Peace & 
Global studies
Imagine generations of young people, inspired to take their place in the 
world, drawing upon the confidence to deal with conflict in all its forms. 
Young people who take both individual and collective responsibility to 
resolve difference in a responsible and peaceful way. This vision could, 
quite literally, change the world.
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Jackie Bagnall joined the 
team in January as Director 
of Peace and Global Studies

audience. As the gathered audience 
raised their hands to ask questions 
and to link Tom’s experience to their 
own observations of conflict, it really 
struck me how much we can learn 
by taking the time to listen to the 
questions that our young people ask. 
What is it that they want to know, how 
are they making sense of the world 
around them? How do the lessons 
that we share from within this Quaker 
environment serve them in their world 
and the world that they are moving 
towards?

The Centre for Peace and Global 
Studies will build on this international, 
intergenerational learning environment 
and continue to place values at the 
heart of debate, discussion and 
exploration. We seek to celebrate and 
develop the skills and practices that 
underpin responsible leadership in a 
complex world. As someone with a 
background in teaching leadership 
and developing leaders, I believe that 
the values that underpin Quakerism 
hold relevance and worth to how we 
approach the very many global issues 
before us in the 21st century.

Development Update!
The planning application for the all-weather hockey pitch and 3G rugby/football training 
pitch has been approved (subject to 90 day appeal). This development will help to 
develop a generation of team-players and healthy young people, both at school and in 
the local community. We are looking forward to sharing these facilities and developing 
our partnerships with sporting, education and youth groups in the region.

The Sidcot Sky At Night
Thanks to a legacy from Harry Wiltshire, 
a gift from a Quaker Trust and several 
Sidcotians, not to mention the hard work 
of students, teachers and volunteers, the 
Observatory which has been a dream 
for so long now looks like being a reality. 
Members of the Astronomy Club have 
spent wet and windy weekends digging 
and laying foundations and assembling 
cladding. As we go to print, the dome has 
arrived and we hope that by the end of 
the summer holidays the Observatory will 
be fully equipped and showing pupils the 
wonder of the night sky.

Reading the article about the 
observatory in the last issue of this 
magazine, Fiona (McLeod) Williams 
(1945-1953) was moved to share her 
memory of her father’s efforts to keep 
his community safe: “During the Second 
World War my father John McLeod was 
in the Observer Core and was regularly 
on duty in the observatory searching the 
skies for German planes. To us as small 
children it seemed to be a very important 
place and we were always hoping he 
had seen a plane!”
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Postcards from ‘The Island’: School news

Students have combined efforts with 
Headmaster Iain Kilpatrick to try and 
convince Michael Gove that their school 
is a model example of how to achieve 
academic excellence without losing 
creativity and independent thinking. Mr 
Kilpatrick invited the Secretary of State for 
Education to visit the school in September 
to see for what can be achieved by 
students who are encouraged to think for 
themselves rather than learn by rote. Mr 
Gove declined to visit so students took 
matters into their own hands and wrote 
letters to the Department for Education 
offering to visit the House of Commons.

Head Boy Nic Gampierakis said “We 
decided to write to Mr Gove because 
we are so proud of our school and what 
we have achieved. We are encouraged 
to take an active interest in politics and 
current affairs and to speak up for what we 
believe in. I hope that Mr Gove will agree 
to meet us and show himself open to the 
inspirational teaching we receive at Sidcot”.

Mr Gove declined once more but Sixth 
Form student, James Eyermann who has 

Four Weddings Film 
Producer says “Sidcot 
school taught me to 
think for myself”
In a recent interview which is now 
available on the school website Tim 
Bevan, who was at Sidcot 1976-74, 
said “The biggest take-away for me 
from a Sidcot education was ‘don’t 
be afraid to think for yourself’. I learnt 
tenacity, resilience, and not necessarily 
taking no for an answer”. 

Tim also shared some advice for young 
people considering a career in the film 
industry. To view the whole interview 
visit www.sidcot.org.uk/news/article/
tim-bevan-interview/

spent time on placements at Number Ten 
and with his local MP says he is not giving 
up. He said “Teaching at Sidcot goes 
beyond the basic syllabus. It allows you to 
work independently and to think for yourself 
so that you can cope with life and work 
outside of school. I would really like the 
chance to discuss my ideas and talk about 
my school and how it is different”. 

Students challenge Mr Gove to hear about their 
“more valuable” Quaker education

Siblings qualify to swim in Olympic pool!
James and Freya King have qualified for the Schools Modern Biathlon Competition 
which will see them follow in the wake of Team GB medallists Victoria Adlington and 
Michael Jamieson. Freya, 11, ran 800 metres and swam 50 metres in a combined 

time of three minutes, 43 seconds while James, 13, ran 1,600 
metres and swam 100 metres in 7 minutes 20 seconds to 
qualify.  They will swim in the London Aquatics Centre in Queen 
Elizabeth Olympic Park, with the run taking place along the 
concourse leading to the centre.

© Christian Clavadetscher
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“Three words – Carpe Diem” says Chris. 
Janice looks puzzled, “Three words?” He 
smiles through his sandwich, “Yes, we are 
going to seize the day! We are going to 
spend a year or so working through my 
bucket list and spend a year doing Janice’s 
and then we will go right back to the 
beginning and start all over again!”

Chris and Janice Bateman will be leaving 
Sidcot School and their roles as teachers 
and Houseparents of Combe House at 
the end of the summer term. They will be 
embarking on a worldwide adventure that 
will see them travelling from France to 
Florida, New Zealand, Tasmania, Australia 
and Canada.  On their big trip that will 
take them nearly a year to complete, 
they hope to catch up with some of the 
students they have known in the last 20 
years. “It’s great to meet up with former 
students” explains Janice, “to see that they 
are living successful lives and are content 
with themselves. Success is relative but 

we always hope that our students have 
the confidence to be themselves and be 
happy”. 

For Chris his favourite memory is meeting 
and later marrying Janice at Gretna 
Green – they celebrate their 20th wedding 
anniversary while they are on their travels. 
But between them they have stories of 
midnight feasts (the students failed to 
wake up!), schoolboy mischief and an 
overwhelming sense of community in the 
boarding house.

If you are a former Combe Boy or were 
taught by Chris or Janice and would like 
to say goodbye properly, we are holding 
a hog roast and reunion at Combe House 
on Saturday 28th June 12:00 til 4pm. 
Please contact Sidcotian Lorcan Reed for 
details lorcanreed@hotmail.com

National Exhibition of Art 
by Students and Teachers
A unique exhibition of artwork from more 
than 35 schools across the UK was 
displayed at the school’s Arts Centre in 
November. The multi-media exhibition 
which included photography, sculpture, film, 
painting and drawing showcased the work 
of students alongside their teachers and 
was a rare opportunity to see how each is 
influenced and inspired by the other.

Goodbye and Good Luck: The Batemans’ Big Adventure! 
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Dear Miss B! 
Firstly - thank you for 
getting me into running. It’s 
a sport I definitely would not 
have thought of without your 
persuasion to give cross country 
a go, the PE lessons around 
Axbridge lake and your general 
investment in time to support my 
first steps into running. After 
I left Sidcot I went to Hartpury 
College in Gloucester to study 
a BTEC in sports performance 
and train with their Modern 
Pentathlon Academy. Two years 
at Hartpury saw pentathlon take 
off for me. Through talent ID 
camps I became a member of the 
World Class talent programme and 
along with it, received lottery 
funding - essentially a pathway 
programme to Rio 2016.

I graduated from Bath 
University in June 2013 with a 
2:1 in Sport & Social Science. 
Before I started university I 
had made the decision to give 
up pentathlon due to stress 
fractures in my shins but during 
my first year I just ran again, 
representing Bath at BUCS indoor 
3000m and BUCS cross country. 
And then I found triathlon....
this is where it really begins!

After taking two British age 
group titles I moved up to the 
elite ranks almost immediately, 
representing GBR in the elite 
British Superseries. In 2013 
I competed against British 
Olympians and international 
fields in races over 

the country. At the British 
elite Olympic distance 
championships in Windsor I 
exited the water in 3rd and 
at the elite sprint British 
championships in Liverpool I 
posted one of the fastest run 
splits to finish 13th in a field 
where a professional Australian 
took first spot. These results 
led to where I am now, as a 
full time athlete training with 
the British performance squad 
at Loughborough University. I 
am really enjoying the full 
time athlete lifestyle. It is 
hard work, I am training around 
25 hours a week but it is great 
to train with some of the best 
girls and boys in the country.

2014 will see me compete on the 
British Superseries again, and 
also on the French Grand Prix 
circuit which consists of four 
races across France over the 
summer. I will also be competing 
in a few European Cups, which 
is a great step towards to the 
ultimate goal of competing as a 
British member on the World Cup 
circuit. 

It has been a great journey so 
far and I’m just going where it 
takes me! Sidcot was by far the 
school I enjoyed sport at the 
most. Sport always remained an 
outlet and an escape. Thank you 
for being a great PE teacher. 
The path you showed me into 
running is certainly one I am 
very grateful for!!

Katie Synge (2004-2008)

Sharing Sidcotian 
experiences
Rhiannon Redpath (2001-09) came 
back to school to share her experiences 
of campaigning and her work with 
the Quaker Peace & Social Witness 
Movement. Pupils were also treated to 
some tall tales and lessons in story-
telling with Josie Felce (1955-1962). 
As we write we are eagerly anticipating 
a visit from Maddie Harland (1974-76) 
who will be explaining the importance of 
permaculture. 

Outreach work – 
Anti-Bullying Week
Sidcot’s Theatre group, Hurly Burly, 
which is made up of current and former 
students, worked with pupils from Castle 
Combe Primary School in Worle to help 
them tackle the issues of bullying. They 
ran four workshops, acting out scenes 
and helping the pupils to put together 
their own drama pieces about bullying. 

The Foxtrot
Four Sixth Form students together with 
their peers from other Quaker schools, 
embarked on a pilgrimage to the Lake 
District with highlights including the 
ascent of Pendle Hill which George 
Fox climbed before experiencing his 
vision of people waiting to be gathered 
by him. Students Emily Coombes and 
Gabrielle House said “The experience 
left us with a deep respect for 
Quakerism, many great memories and 
– most importantly – a number of new 
and well-forged friendships we hope 
will remain strong even after the trip”.

A letter to Sidcot sports dept
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On our Blog                        http://sidcotians.wordpress.com/

(photo credit Alexandra Bosbeer)

Peace work in Palestine
Gordon Matthews left Sidcot in 1973 with a travel bursary which 
enabled him to take part in an international conference in Stockholm 
entitled “Environment, Development, Peace”. After studying 
Environmental Science at the University of Bradford, he has spent 
much of his life working for peace organisations. Now working as 
Office Manager of the Quaker Council for European Affairs which 
engages in advocacy in human rights, criminal justice, sustainability, 
democratic governance, and peace, you can read more about 
his work and experience in Palestine by visiting http://sidcotians.
wordpress.com/2014/02/12/peace-work-in-palestine/

Caving at Sidcot 
Sometime in the Autumn Term at 
Sidcot in 1958 a rather nervous 
boy found himself facing a 
chasm in Goatchurch cave.  
The boys in front of him had 
negotiated the obstacle without 
difficulty and those behind 
him were eager to press on 
but he was stuck.  Nevertheless 
somehow, clumsily he launched himself and survived.  
Whenever, in future a task seemed beyond his ability 
he remembered that moment in Goatchurch.  Of 
course the “chasm” was no more than an ordinary rift 
passage which would be entered without a moment’s 
thought in many subsequent expeditions.What were a 
group of schoolboys doing unsupervised in a Mendip 
Cave?  You can find out by reading Glenn Tomkinson’s 
(1955-62) article http://sidcotians.wordpress.
com/2014/02/12/caving/

The power of Tea! 
Tessa (Overend) Maddison 
(1978-1983) says she has 
learnt a valuable lesson about 
spending time with people. Visit 
http://sidcotians.wordpress.
com/2014/02/14/the-power-of-
tea/ to find out more!

Southall’s sailing
My father M. Henry Southall 
(Sidcot’s headboy 1943-44) 
died in 1987. His bookcases 
groaned heavy with tall tales of 
sailing to strange, foreign lands.  
I concluded that waiting for 
retirement might mean waiting 
forever.  In 1990, Elizabeth and 
I bought a 24 year- old Dutch-
built 42ft steel ketch in Bodrum, 
Turkey… so writes Patrick Southall 
(1972-1977) who claims that 
he didn’t plan for adventure but 
was just seeking warmer climes 
when he began his life at sea. 
You can read his tale by visiting 
http://sidcotians.wordpress.
com/2014/02/21/adventures/ 
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Dates for your diary!      www.sidcot.org.uk/arts/whats-on

Reunions Class of 1963
Sat 19th April 2014 10am- 4.30pm
Contact: Malcolm Litten    
mail@mlitten.wanadoo.co.uk 

or Susan (Schneider) Holden 
sujeho@gmail.com. 

This event is taking place in the Old Library and 
includes a buffet lunch provided free of charge 
by the school, although guests may consider 
making a donation to support the school’s 
bursary fund.

The BIG Easter Reunion 16th – 21st April 2014
This is the biggest Sidcotian social event of the year! Five days packed with fun, 
live music, entertainment, art and craft workshops, sport, swimming, singing and, 
of course, the chance to see old friends and revisit your old haunts. Friends and 
family are welcome to join you and see where you spent your formative years. 
Come for as long - or as little - as you like, even staying in your old room in the 
boarding houses. Weekend (5 day) tickets as well as B&B are available. You can 
book on-line at www.sidcotians.org.uk/event-bookings

And don’t forget, the President’s Tea on Saturday 19th April is provided free of 
charge by the school. Please call Jess Winchester on 01934 845235 to say you 
are coming or use the on-line booking form. 

1951-1958 (SOSA Cohort 150) Wednesday 16th April 2014, Lunchtime onwards
Contact: Roger Pugsley on 01706 650634 or email r.pugsley@sky.com or rgpugsley@btinternet.com

Saturday 15th March until 
Saturday 26th April   
Form and Texture Exhibition 
Open: Thursday & Friday 11am-6pm, 
Saturday 10am-4pm 
Well known, London based ceramicist, 
IkukoIwamato headlines this exhibition 
based around form and texture.

Thursday 20th, Saturday 
22nd March  
Into the Woods
Sidcot pupils bring you their own 
interpretation of the musical by 
Stephen Sondheim.  

The production intertwines the plots 
of several Brothers Grimm fairy tales 
and follows them to explore the 
consequences of the characters’ 
wishes and quests. Evening and 
matinee performances are available. 

See www.sidcot.orguk/arts/whats-
on/2014-03/community-events/

Thurs 24th April  
Life Drawing Class 
6.30-8.30pm 
£10 per session
Mixed group which includes students 
and the general public. Beginners 
welcome (tutored).  Takes place weekly.  
Fee includes materials. Advanced 
booking necessary.

Saturday 5th April  
Children’s Craft Workshop 

10am-12pm 
£7 per child (under 7’s must be 
accompanied by an adult). A popular 
workshop that takes place every first 
Saturday of the month. 

Each session has a different theme, 
this month:Papier Mache Birds - wire, 
masking paper, coloured tissue.  

Fee includes light refreshments and  
all materials.  

No advanced booking necessary.

Friday 16th May  
Production I, Peaseblossom, 
I, Caliban 4pm start
Tickets £10
2014 is the 350th anniversary of 
Shakespeare’s birth and the first national 
Shakespeare Week, and to mark the 
occasion, Company of Angels and Bristol 
Old Vic are sending I, Peaseblossom, 
I, Caliban out on the road again. This 
phenomenally successful double bill has 
delighted audiences on two previous 
tours, and it lends a whole new dimension 
to Shakespeare packed full of fun, wit  
and physicality. Tickets booked in  
advance through Emma Davis or 
artscentre@sidcot.org.uk or on the door.

Saturday 24 May 
Embroidery workshop
10.00am – 4.00pm
£45 per person Fee includes materials.  
A day with textile designer and machine 
embroidery expert Abigail Mill. For more 
information or to book your places 
essential in most instances please visit  
www.sidcot.org.uk/arts/whats-on or
email artscentre@sidcot.org.uk or call 
Emma Davis on 01934 845299

Sidcot Arts Centre
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Dear Fannie                              
                              

                          

The Pearces and Barrington had been in the school most of the night busy 

plugging the taps of the coffee urns and taking every right-foot shoe or boot 

in the boys’ boot room to the library and a whole pile of girls’ shoes to the boys’ 

shed and hiding the boys’ towels.  Garrod, Moreland (Granny), Braithwaite and 

Billy Norman then arrived and our party got to work. We tied both the Dining 

Hall doors to begin with and then Billy Norman threw a hen through one of 

the windows and there was almost a riot inside. Miss. W. nearly had hysterics 

over it. We had only just finished tying the girl’s door when someone tried to 

come out. A small boy having forgotten his hymn book, tried the boys’ door and 

nothing happened and so tried the girls’ door and with a same result and we 

had to beat a hasty retreat. They broke the handle off the boys’ door coming 

out with the hen which we captured and shot up in the master’s common room. 

We then wedged shut the third form room door and escaped through the window 

and I then went up the stairs with Granny, wedged the big bedroom door went 

along, broke the glass and got a fire emergency key and went through to the 

Fourth form room wedged that door and got out through the window and went 

upstairs again and wedged the Senior bedroom door but found I couldn’t 

get out to the window again so they had to fetch a ladder to get me down. 

Meanwhile Garrod had turned off all the water on the boy’s side, placed the 

vaulting horse outside the boys Dining Hall door and put Julius Caesar, Venus 

and another bust on the parapet over the School Hall.  

After breakfast I returned to school and found everything more or less quiet. 

Some of the boys going about with odd pairs of shoes. J.T was in the common 

room rocking with glee. He said it was the best 1st April he had ever had and 

knew who had done it too. He had expected a fire alarm and had told the boys 

not to get up if the bell rang! 

Love Ralph

April 1929

Dates for your diary!      www.sidcot.org.uk/arts/whats-on

Calling all Combe Boys!!! 
Reunion and Farewell to the 
Batemans!
Saturday 28th June 2014 
12.00 – 4pm, Combe House
Join Combe Boys from the last 20+ years for a 
reunion and chance to say thank you and goodbye 
to current House parents Chris and Janice Bateman 
who are retiring at the end of the term. There will be 
a Hog Roast / BBQ in the Combe House garden and 
you are welcome to bring your partner and children to 
join the party.

Sidcotians who worked with or were taught by the 
Batemans are very welcome to attend. 

The event is being led by Lorcan Reed (S 2007-2012) 
who can be contacted on lorcanreed@hotmail.com or 
via Facebook www.facebook.com/lorcanr

Northern Reunion 
12th October 2013
Twenty old scholars, their children 
and grandchildren, ranging in age 
from 86 to two years old, gathered at 
Disley Meeting House, Cheshire for the 
Northern reunion.  

The weather was not the best for 
outdoor activities, but we managed a 
short walk up the hillside where Ben 
Evens pointed out what hills we might be 
able to see should the clouds lift. After 
lunch we made the short drive to the 
town of New Mills to embark on a longer 
walk, through a mysterious landscape 
near the confluence of the Rivers Goyt 
and Sett, deep valleys with man-made 
additions worthy of a gothic novelist or 
the brush of M.C. Escher, with multiple 
viaducts and tunnels, carrying several 
railways, some disused, roads and a 
canal. The walk included a descent, on 
a public footpath, down steps leading 
to a tunnel under a house, ending with 
a gentle climb up from the valley bottom 
on the millennium walkway which 
hugged the cliff above, followed by a 
steeper climb to the New Mills Heritage 

Centre. The wet weather made the walk 
all the more atmospheric.

Back at the Meeting House tea and an 
evening meal followed, prepared by Gill 
Armitage, Ann Evens and Belinda (Blim) 
Critchlow, whom we warmly thank.  Over 
the meal there was discussion of the 
future of SOSA and the part played by 
“Sidcotian Friends”, the Autumn/Winter 
edition of which came during the week 
following the reunion event.  I am not 
clear how many of the regional groups 
have reunions of this kind, but the 
Northern gathering is a regular annual 
event which is appreciated by those 
attending, perhaps because it is in a 
region where members thinner on the 
ground than in the south of England.  

Thanks also to the administrative 
excellence of Roger Pugsley for his 
part in organising the event.

Geoffrey Evens (1960 -1965)

Thanks to Garth Reynolds for sharing this 
letter from his Uncle Ralph describing Easter 
Reunion 1929. We hope it makes you smile 
but, perhaps, for those of you planning on 
visiting the school in April, it is not seen as 
inspiration!!
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Let your life speak: 
Celebrating the lives 
of Sidcotians
Sidcot School and the Sidcotian 
community extends its sincere 
condolences to the friends and family 
of those listed below for whom we 
have received notification of death.

Please email your notifications or obituaries to 
jess.winchester@sidcot.org.uk
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Those of us who knew ‘Tub’ Westlake at Sidcot (1939-
1945) remember him as a warm-hearted friend abounding in 
physical energy. A neat, fearless, and enthusiastic member of 
the rugger team, as fly-half always ready to attempt a quick 
drop-kick at goal. An athlete too: he mastered the ‘head-
spring’ leap (a hands-free somersault).

Martin enjoyed a lifelong enthusiasm for folk dancing, 
particularly Morris Dancing with the White Horse Morris Men, 
also ‘calling’ for Barn Dances, running a Country Dance Club 
in the village hall, and organising Medieval Banquets locally.    
He participated in a Morris Dance group that appeared in the 
Guinness Book of Records for highest and lowest (altitude) 
dancing, from 30,000 feet high in a ‘plane, to 9,000 feet  
down in a mine.

It was through the Salisbury Folk Dance Club that he met 
Valerie. They married in 1954 when Valerie joined him on the 
Estate, and within ten years their family of four daughters and 
two sons was complete.  

Martin was a big-hearted man, always ready for a laugh, 
much loved, stable and reliable, ever the quiet centre of all 
that was happening at Sandy Balls. He and Valerie are  
interred together on Good Friday Hill on the Estate, from 
which there is a magnificent view over the Avon Valley. At his 
graveside we bade him farewell with the salutation for the 
Order of Woodcraft Chivalry (of which he had been Chieftain):  
“Blue Sky, Martin”, to the music of the Morris Men.

Chris Hall (1941-1947)

Martin Westlake 
1928-2012

Alice Edrey Louise (Peet) Allott 
(1930-1937) 17th October 2013

Mary (Alexander) McKay,   
known as “Beetle” 
(1936-1943) 28th December 2013

Helen (Fox) Pluckrose 
(1943-1948) 16th May 2013

Ann (Clark) Strauss
(1939-1948) 4th December 2013 

Joyce Annette ( Butler) Stuckey 
(1937-1942) 18th July 2013

Avis Swarbrick 
(1938-1947) 24th September 2013

Patrick Theobald 
(1938-1944) 8th October 2013 

Joshua Watts 
(1935-1941) 16th January 2014

Anthea (Beamish) Webb 
(1944-1948) 13th December 2013

Nancy Frances (Maybery)Woodhead 
(1923-1931) 13th November 2013
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Kim and I met nearly 45 years ago at Sidcot’s swimming pool. 
Kim’s father (Bob Sadler) attended Sidcot, as did Kim’s brother 
(David) and sister (Francesca) together with my brother (Chris) 
and sister (Liz). Inevitably our lives were intertwined through 
common friendships. It also meant that we had nothing to  
hide  – there was a transparency and an insight into each other 
that strengthened our bond. We described each other as our 
best friend.

Her main drive and determination was for her children -   
who she loved more than words can describe. She was the 
ultimate tiger mother; metaphorically fighting her children’s 
corner.  It is Kim who has nurtured them, supported them 
through thick and thin, and through joy and deepest despair. 
Her love was unconditional. I’m sure that they will continue 
with, and flourish in their chosen roles knowing that they have 
made their mother proud.

Although quite small in stature, she had a large personality and 
an infectious happy laugh that would frequently fill the house. 
On her first day of skiing she came unstuck when renting boots 
from an Italian assistant; speaking in her own Italian accent 
she described her foot size as 4 or 3. Later, on the slopes 
she couldn’t understand why skiing was so difficult. But that 
evening somebody pointed out to her that she was wearing 
size 43 boots - or in other words Size 9 English...  6 sizes too 
large for her tiny feet.

She loved parties and people. She loved company. On one 
occasion when a number of friends had come round to supper, 
after an hour of sitting round the table talking and chatting, she 
had completely forgotten about the food - it was secondary to 
the fun and conversation she was having - I had to remind her 
that the food was still in the oven.

Kim was a fantastic wife, mother 
and friend. Even at the end, she 
reflected on a life that she said 
she wouldn’t swap for anything. 
Her courage and strength were 
an inspiration to us all.

Philip Davies (1961-1978)

Ann was born in Ceylon (now Sri Lanka) where her father was 
a tea planter.  When war threatened, the family returned to 
England and found a place to rent in Winscombe so that Ann 
could attend Sidcot, first as a day pupil and later as a boarder 
(1939-1948).  It was there she met Kurt.  Although Ann and 
Kurt were in the same Form, they were never ‘an item’ until 
they’d both left.  It was a further eight years before they  
married in Jordans Quaker meeting house, though neither 
was then in membership.  However some four years later she 
and Kurt applied, jointly, and both were accepted into the 
Society of Friends at Uxbridge.  

Her last job before getting married was as Secretary to the 
Wardens of the Quaker International Centre in London, in 
those days located in Tavistock Square, and in later years 
she served on many local Quaker Committees.  She was at 
different times an Overseer, a Local Meeting Clerk and an Area 
Meeting Clerk, and also for many years the Registering Officer 
for Quaker Marriages for Purley& Sutton Monthly Meeting.  

Kurt and Ann were regulars at the Easter Reunions of the Old 
Scholars’ Association, and indeed were founder-members of 
the ‘family reunion’ concept, when they, together with several 
other couples, were allowed the use of the Sanatorium (now 
the Junior School) which was then the only part of the School 
which had rooms (i.e. wards) as opposed to dormitories.  The 
idea of making spouses and their offspring welcome, and  
arranging programmes with them in mind, is probably one 
of the reasons why the SOSA and its Easter Reunions were 
so much more successful than those of the other Quaker 
Schools seemed to have been.

Kurt Strauss 
(1941-1948)

Kim (Sadler) Davies
1962-2013

Ann (Clark) Strauss
1931-2013
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Class notes:
A brief note from me as I want to give as much space as possible to all of your news 
and photographs that have given me much joy to read since our Autumn issue. Please 
do continue to send in your news and use this section of the magazine to record births, 
marriages and to celebrate the lives of Sidcotians who have died. 

Keep on Living Adventurously!

Jess
Jess Winchester   
Development & Alumni Manager

1930s
Happy 90th Birthday to Stella Barbara 
Howell (Ritson) Oliver  (1937-1941)on 4th 
May 2014. Stella will be celebrating with her 
five sons, eight grandchildren and six great 
grandchildren!

1940s
Arthur Wright (1939-1946) and his wife 
Pat are hoping to celebrate their Diamond 
wedding anniversary on April 10th. Pat 
writes “Arthur’s main memories of Sidcot 
seem to revolve round caving. I gather that 
a lot of it was done without permission!  
And he did get into trouble once with the 
Headmaster. He mixed milk with his butter 
allowance. “Wright, what is this mess?”

Andrew Rutter (1943-1950) wrote to say 
that he felt sure that more Sidcotians are 
living adventurously than they actually let on 
and told us about his own experiences of 
befriending people on the edge of society, 
in particular a man who had been released 
after a long prison sentence. He wrote “His 
efforts were an eye-opener for us and our 
two boys as we visited prison, helped his 
new wife to rearrange her garden and stood 
bail (which was broken). Past adventures as 
a sideline of our life!”

1960s

We’ve learnt a lot about Sidcotians since 
we sent the last magazine - including us 
holding some historic information!. David 
Hughes (1962-1968) said: “Your records 
are a little out-of-date aren’t they! My father 
sold the house outside Cwmbran in the year 
I left Sidcot and we emigrated to Ontario – 
1968!” He is now living in the UK.

Harry Cooksley (1959-1965) recently met 
up with Robin Aitken (1959-65) and Chris 
Jennings (1960-65). Harry explained “We 
had a group called The Quaker Shakers at 
school and played together again at Chris’s 
house in Cheddar.  Afterwards we realised 
that we had last played together about 50 
years ago!”

Simon Ferguson (1960-1966) studied at 
the Royal College of Music, spent one year 
in Portugal with the Gulbenkian Orchestra 
and three at the English National Opera, 
leaving in 1976 to freelance. He said “I was 
very lucky to have played regularly with 
the Academy of St. Martin in the Fields.  I 
also spent two years with the Philip Jones 
Brass Ensemble and ten with the London 
Sinfonietta. The last couple of years before 
hanging up the trumpet were spent mainly 
with the Royal Opera House - I couldn’t 
have asked for a better swan-song”.

Nigel Strafford  (1966-1969) has retired 
after 31 years in the ordained ministry of the 
Anglican church, working in parish ministry.
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1980s 
Our huge apologies to Emile Waite-Taylor 
(1981-84) for accidentally giving him a 
gender reassignment in the last issue of 
Sidcotian Friends magazine.

Dominic Taylor (1979-1981) is seeking his 
former classmates for a possible reunion! 
He is now an architect and a teaching fellow 
at Bath University, happily married with 
three children. Email alumni@sidcot.org.uk if 
you’d like to get back in touch!

1970s
Winston Duguid (1965-1971) who 
unsuccessfully trialled for the under-17 
county cricket team in 1970, picked up his 
cricket bat once more in 2013 and was 
called up to play Somerset representative 
cricket at over 50’s level. Recording 
scores of 46, 99 and 25 in his first three 
games he has just been given his county 
cap. Another triumph for Adrian Sisman 
(PE master at Sidcot in 1970), who got 
Winston his initial trial, but had to wait 43 
years for a successful outcome!

1990s 
A Sidcotian Wedding!! Andrew Connolly (1992-1996) and Jenny Hau (1996-2000) 
were married at the Peninsula, Hong Kong on 28th October 2013. Andrew was 
good friends with Jenny’s brother, Head Boy Ricky Hau, and the pair got to know 
each other better when they were both living in London. Jenny said “Ricky, Andrew 
and I were particularly attached to Sidcot. The days in Sidcot, and the friendship 
with students and teachers we met meant so much to us.” Pictured from left to 
right: Ricky Hau (1991-1994), Vincent Yiu (1994-1998), Sandra Hau (1991-1994), 
Jenny, Andrew, Janice & Chris Bateman and  Iris Leung (1996-200).

Martin Hughes (1965-1972) Wrote: “ A big 
“thank you” for all the news in the year and 
the really great new style of newsletter, from 
which I was interested to see that all our 
antics between ‘65 and ‘72 had all been 
done before!!“

Guess which one is Winston?



Please send us details of your family 
news, employment and relocations 
and we will make every effort to 
include them in Class Notes. We are 
limited with space so please be aware 
we may need to edit your submission. 
Photographs are always welcome – 
please make sure you send a large / 

high resolution file as an attachment. 

Email: alumni@sidcot.org.uk
Tel: 01934 845235

Post: Jess Winchester, 
Development & Alumni Manager, 
Sidcot School, 
Oakridge Lane, 
Sidcot, 
Winscombe BS25 1PD

2000s
Steven James Fisher (1995 – 2009) 
went to Bridgwater College to study 
engineering and after a four year aerospace 
apprenticeship with a company called SKF 
in Clevedon, gained an NVQ 2 in mechanical 
engineering, a National Certificate in PLC 
(Programmable Logic computers) and 
robotics, a Higher National Certificate in 
CAD (Computer Aided Design) and CAM 
(Computer Aided Manufacturing) and an 
NVQ3 in CNC (Computer Numerically 
Controlled) milling and turning. He said: “I 
am now employed by SKF in their Special 
Products manufacturing department and am 
loving it”. 
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Hurly Burly Theatre Company member 
Dave Hewer (2006-2009), pictured above 
right, has become Sidcot’s new intern. He 
said “after several years away I’ve found 
myself back here but on the “other side”. 
I’ve been working closely with the Drama 
Department and School House Boys where 
I have been directing, teaching and just 
chatting with the students. It’s wonderful to 
be back and this year will be instrumental in 
helping me pursue a career in teaching”. 

PS Since the last issue we have 
helped 10 Sidcotians to get back 
in touch with each other! Email 
alumni@sidcot.org.uk if you’d like 
help to find lost friends. 

Xuchen (Mike) Fan (2006-2008) 
finished his Master’s degree at the 
end of 2012 and started his career in 
China. He also helps his friend with 
events planning when he is free.
 

Rosa Brandon (2008-2103) is enjoying 
her first year at Nottingham University, 
saying “I am yet to find something 
that I don’t love! I have met a range 
of wonderful people all of whom 
have been very friendly and have 
made the move to Uni one of my best 
experiences yet. I know that this move 
would have been far harder without 
the tools that Sidcot helped me to 
develop through IB, sports, boarding 
and much, much more!”

Sidcot has a new volunteer assistant 
theatre technician in the shape of Tom 
Kirrage (2009-2013), pictured above, who 
is now living in Bristol, and studying at City 
of Bristol College, College Green Centre, 
doing a BTEC Extended Diploma course in 
photography. He said: “My dream is to end 
up on one of Cunard’s Cruise ships and 
have the job as a technical lights and sound 
assistant for the theatre and planetarium”.

Gary Marshall (1996-2008) – has just 
graduated from Edinburgh with a Research 
in Documentary Film Practice MSc. On the 
course he directed two short films – one of 
which, “the land, I farm” has been selected 
for the BBC Three Fresh website. Since 
graduating he’s worked his socks off as a 
runner with a small production company in 
Glasgow and as a freelance filmmaker. You 
can see the film at http://www.bbc.co.uk/
programmes/p01qqhxm


