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Obituaries 

Lord Ashton of Hyde, on 2nd August, aged 81. Tom 
Ashton rose to the rank of Captain during the 
Second World War, and then spent the rest of his 
career with Barclay’s Bank. As a junior director in 
Oxford, he instructed his branch managers not to 
lend money to Robert Maxwell, and he joined the 
main board in 1969. He was also Treasurer of the 
Heythrop Hunt and a member of the Kingham Hill 
Trust. 
 
Philip Butler-Francis (P+B 1989-95). Philip hadn’t 
kept us up to date with his activities, but Matt 
Bourne, who had kept in touch with him for some 
time, has now heard that Philip died suddenly two 
years ago at his home in Reigate.  
 
Cyril Gillies (C 38-42).  We have heard from Bill 
Gillies about the death of his younger brother, 
Cyril, on 22nd January, at the age of 78.  For the 
last few years Cyril had had a heart complaint and 
blood platelet problems.  On leaving the Hill, Cyril 
returned to his native Yorkshire, and set up a 
painting and decorating business. After a number 
of years he moved on to work for Doncaster 
Council, and stayed with them until retirement. 
For many years he held the position of Senior 
Painting Surveyor. Cyril was a qualified football 
referee and also managed two soccer teams in the 
local senior youth league. 
 
John C Jackson (N 1981-84), in a camping accident 
in the Shetlands in October 2008. We have no 
further information at present. 
 
Edward Rutherford (-1948). The last issue was 
returned, marked “Deceased”.  
 
Matthew Stokes (C 1989-92), on Sunday, 15th 
February. “When I was 19 I had a brain tumour 
which was successfully operated on and removed 
(as much as they could, anyway) – Well, it’s 
decided to pay me another frigging visit!    Going to 
karaoke in Streatham to perk me up”   is to be 
found in the blog of this “actor/ 
singer/lover/cheesemeister, 101 years old” for July 
2007.  The concept of Mr Stokes doing karaoke 
might not be as terrible as one might imagine, as  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
he had taken the co-leading role of Elwood Blues in 
the Blues Brothers tribute show for 1999-2000, and 
was the singing organist who disrupted a wedding 
service in a Bacardi commercial.       As a character 
actor, he had taken minor roles in major 
productions of Romeo and Juliet, Twelfth Night, 
and the Scottish Play, amongst other stage roles, 
and also appeared in at least three films and four 
television programmes, not to mention 
commercials and corporate videos and various roles 
in Godspell. The Spotlight casting directory credits 
him with being able to speak in 10 different 
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dialects, with Received Pronunciation (BBC English) 
as his native accent. It also shows that he was able 
to do stand-up comedy, and Radio/Television 
presenting, as well as playing Drums, Guitar and 
Harmonica.  In the acting profession, for every 
household name there are dozens of character 
actors who need to be someone different every 
day, while the stars can often get away with being 
themselves. Also while the stars can earn serious 
money, the character actors have a much harder 
existence.  
    The best was yet to come for Matthew. He was 
constantly developing his many talents; and with 
his looks, his feel for comedy and his positive 
attitude it was only a matter of time.  Sadly, for 
Matt, time was the one thing in short supply. 
    Matt was sure that he was put on earth for a 
purpose.  That purpose was to entertain.  He knew 
how to provide drama when the script called for it, 
but whether professionally or personally, he will be 
remembered most for the smiles he brought to 
everyone’s faces. He crammed more into his short 
32 years than many do in a full lifetime, and, in 
the end, he faced up to the inevitable with great 
courage.  In his last few weeks, he was surrounded 
by those he loved and those who loved him. And 
despite the real-life drama in which he had been, 
for some time, playing the leading part, Matthew 
kept his sense of humour and got on with his job of 
providing pleasure and entertainment to others, to 
the extent of filming his 2007 operation for his blog 
report.  He will be sorely missed by his family and 
his many friends. 
     The large church of St Stephen Walbrook in the 
City of London left only a few places to stand at 
the well-attended service of thanksgiving for his 
life, during which the hymns were immediately 
recognisable to former KHS pupils, while the 
miracles of recording technology enabled those 
attend to hear Matthew singing “Don’t Let the Sun 
Catch You Crying”, and, in the persona of Elwood 
Blues, “Shake a Tail Feather”.   
 
Julian Thompson (G 80-84). The January issue was 
returned, marked “Deceased”. 
 
Benedict Warren (D 1983-86). We have just 
received the news that Benedict died from a 
sudden illness in June 1999.  
 
There are some cases here where we have minimal 
information. If anyone wishes to write more 
detailed obituaries of these, or of people whose 
deaths have not been covered here, these will be 
welcomed. 

 
 

Your Letters and News. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Andrew Austin (G+D 1963-69) joined IBM on 
leaving the Hill, and “In 1974 I went into servicing 
IBM computers, and until 1984 travelled 
Hampshire, Berkshire and Oxfordshire (plus a little 
bit of Dorset) maintaining their equipment from 
card punches (if you were at the Hill when I was, 
you may know what those were), banking systems 
(including the Lloyds Cashpoints) all the way up to 
the big mainframe computers. In 1981 I moved to 
Canada, and joined another computer (storage) 
company, then called STC, finally called 
StorageTek.” He moved between Toronto, Calgary, 
Toronto, Colorado, Switzerland (briefly) and finally 
Colorado again. He married in the UK, Canada and 
USA, but is currently a single dad with a daughter.  
In 2005 the company was bought by Sun 
Microsystems and he was made redundant in 2006. 
“Started a new job in December 2006.and have just 
restarted my life, new home and new job and am 
loving life.” 
 
Rev. Paddy Beresford (C1966-71) has an Uphill 
task in North Somerset, being God’s representative 
in the parish of that name.  
 
Nick Bonnett (D 1961-64) “spent 33½ years in the 
Royal Navy, retiring as a Special Duties Engineer 
Lieutenant in 1998.  I then worked as a specialist 
Engineering and Safety Consultant for Devonport 
Royal Dockyard, dealing mainly with naval and 
commercial systems, specialising chiefly in 
mechanical handling equipment – cranes, davits, 
lifts, etc.  The Chancellor of the Exchequer’s 
ridiculous Higher Rate Income Tax demands finally 

OTH April 2009                                                                 Page 3 of 16                                    

convinced me to take very early retirement in 
2005, and I now spend a lot of time undertaking 
voluntary work for the National Trust and Age 
Concern.  I am also a School Governor at my local 
Primary/junior school.  I have been married to 
June for 38 years and have two daughters, both of 
whom are teachers. We have lived in Plymouth for 
over 35 years.  I am a great music lover – Blues, 
Ska, Reggae and most variations of world music.  I 
am a great fan of classic black and white films, 
especially the Ealing Comedies and very early 
horror films. I am a graduate of Rick Stein’s 
Padstow Seafood Cookery School. I appreciate 
decent beer, good wine and single malt whisky (not 
necessarily in that order – in fact any order is ok 
with me).  June and I enjoy walking, especially on 
southern Dartmoor and the North Cornish Coastal 
Path.” 
 
Simon Bugingo (G -1990) is with the Standard Bank 
of South Africa, as deputy head of the bank’s legal 
department at its Dubai Headquarters.  On leaving 
Kingham Hill he moved on to St Edwards’s 
Secondary School in Oxford for A. Levels, and 
qualified as a Law Graduate at Brookes University.  
After a mixed career to start with, he joined the 
Deutsche Bank Headquarters, before moving on to 
the S.B.S.A. recently on promotion.    
 
Alan Busson (P+Sh 1970-76) now runs a 
smallholding in Aberdeenshire and works for a 
charity, and really enjoys the change in lifestyle. 
 
Bill Collett (B,D,B,N,S,+St 1931-41) writes: “I am 
especially pleased to see about those I remember: 
a picture of Stephen Fountain and a bit from one of 
the Jarvis twins. Although they were only two years 
on the Hill, in Clyde House, they stuck in my mind 
and I think it was because they almost lost their 
sight. Perhaps was that was why they left – in order 
to go to the special school?  
 “Bill Parker, his brother Arthur, Bob Hughes 
and I were all in the carpenters’ shop at the 
beginning of the Second World War.  Hans Leistina 
and Hans Popper I remember well; also the other 
Jewish boys who escaped the Nazis to Kingham Hill 
School. Hans Popper impressed us with his talent 
on the piano.  He told me how his father – a top 
brain surgeon – had also escaped from Austria, but, 
in England, had to work as a labourer on a poultry 
farm in Somerset. I hope his skills were soon put to 
better use!! 
 “’Friends Reunited’ is also proving very 
fruitful and I’m hoping for more information about 
contemporaries of mine.  At 86 years, I am still 
swimming each evening for 30 minutes, and I live 
in a beautiful part of Warwickshire.  I keep in 
touch with John Hayter and Edna Hiatt.  My 

brother, Kenneth, rang after receiving the 
magazine.” 
 
David Cottam (P+Sh 1944-1951) writes: “I am 
retired, having been in business as Director of 
several Food Companies.  I now enjoy my 
retirement playing Dixieland and Mainstream Jazz.  
Whilst at Kingham I was a very poor violin player, 
but it did give me a good basis and a love of music. 
  “I now play the double bass, clarinet, and alto 
saxophone.  I have recently played live on local 
BBC radio and last year a GBMTV live. The band 
which I lead has a Sunday gig at Center Parcs 
Holiday Village in Warminster. In fact our contract 
is some 12 years old – so they must like the music 
we play!  The rest of my time is spent travelling 
the world on cruise liners and trying to reduce my 
handicap at Cotswold Edge Golf Club. 
  “My hobby in younger days was Sailing-Racing and 
again I had the good fortune to travel the world as 
a navigator and tactician. 
  “The band has visited the school and has given 
two concerts.” 
 
Group Captain Anthony Dee (P+D 1959-67) has 
moved from the deserts of Harrow to a farm in the 
marshes of Yeovil. 
 
Woyzek Gambaski (G 1960–64) runs a company 
making sponge-rubber police batons for use on the 
middle classes, who aren’t happy about their use.   
 
John Glover (P+D 1947-56) keeps in touch from 
Australia, but notes that e-mail from some old 
friends is being aimed at his old e-address. His 
current e-address is johng@git.com.au .  “We in 
Perth are lucky in that we have a Mediterranean 
climate which is reasonably mild. It can be windy, 
and we have local fires from time to time, but 
nothing like they had in Victoria.  Today it’s 28ºC 
and a bit windy, but we are still swimming in the 
pool and the sun forever shines. My wife and I are 
going to Sydney for 8 days on 25th May and we hope 
to catch up with Nigel Tanner there.” 
 
Martin Glover (1970s) is back with the original line 
up of Killing Joke, the band once described as the 
most frightening band around and an influence on 
Nirvana.  Their two concerts at the Forum in 
London in October 2008 are now available in a 4-CD 
set called “The Gathering 2008”.  Forthcoming UK 
concerts are Heaven, London 6th May; All 
Tomorrow’s Parties, Minehead, 10th June; Isle of 
Wight Festival, 14th June; Sonisphere, Knebworth, 
2nd August; Rebellion Blackpool, 9th August. 
 
Richard Greenwell (P+Sh 1958-67) left the Hill to 
work with the Bank of London and South America in 
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dialects, with Received Pronunciation (BBC English) 
as his native accent. It also shows that he was able 
to do stand-up comedy, and Radio/Television 
presenting, as well as playing Drums, Guitar and 
Harmonica.  In the acting profession, for every 
household name there are dozens of character 
actors who need to be someone different every 
day, while the stars can often get away with being 
themselves. Also while the stars can earn serious 
money, the character actors have a much harder 
existence.  
    The best was yet to come for Matthew. He was 
constantly developing his many talents; and with 
his looks, his feel for comedy and his positive 
attitude it was only a matter of time.  Sadly, for 
Matt, time was the one thing in short supply. 
    Matt was sure that he was put on earth for a 
purpose.  That purpose was to entertain.  He knew 
how to provide drama when the script called for it, 
but whether professionally or personally, he will be 
remembered most for the smiles he brought to 
everyone’s faces. He crammed more into his short 
32 years than many do in a full lifetime, and, in 
the end, he faced up to the inevitable with great 
courage.  In his last few weeks, he was surrounded 
by those he loved and those who loved him. And 
despite the real-life drama in which he had been, 
for some time, playing the leading part, Matthew 
kept his sense of humour and got on with his job of 
providing pleasure and entertainment to others, to 
the extent of filming his 2007 operation for his blog 
report.  He will be sorely missed by his family and 
his many friends. 
     The large church of St Stephen Walbrook in the 
City of London left only a few places to stand at 
the well-attended service of thanksgiving for his 
life, during which the hymns were immediately 
recognisable to former KHS pupils, while the 
miracles of recording technology enabled those 
attend to hear Matthew singing “Don’t Let the Sun 
Catch You Crying”, and, in the persona of Elwood 
Blues, “Shake a Tail Feather”.   
 
Julian Thompson (G 80-84). The January issue was 
returned, marked “Deceased”. 
 
Benedict Warren (D 1983-86). We have just 
received the news that Benedict died from a 
sudden illness in June 1999.  
 
There are some cases here where we have minimal 
information. If anyone wishes to write more 
detailed obituaries of these, or of people whose 
deaths have not been covered here, these will be 
welcomed. 

 
 

Your Letters and News. 
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(including the Lloyds Cashpoints) all the way up to 
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Canada, and joined another computer (storage) 
company, then called STC, finally called 
StorageTek.” He moved between Toronto, Calgary, 
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Colorado again. He married in the UK, Canada and 
USA, but is currently a single dad with a daughter.  
In 2005 the company was bought by Sun 
Microsystems and he was made redundant in 2006. 
“Started a new job in December 2006.and have just 
restarted my life, new home and new job and am 
loving life.” 
 
Rev. Paddy Beresford (C1966-71) has an Uphill 
task in North Somerset, being God’s representative 
in the parish of that name.  
 
Nick Bonnett (D 1961-64) “spent 33½ years in the 
Royal Navy, retiring as a Special Duties Engineer 
Lieutenant in 1998.  I then worked as a specialist 
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convinced me to take very early retirement in 
2005, and I now spend a lot of time undertaking 
voluntary work for the National Trust and Age 
Concern.  I am also a School Governor at my local 
Primary/junior school.  I have been married to 
June for 38 years and have two daughters, both of 
whom are teachers. We have lived in Plymouth for 
over 35 years.  I am a great music lover – Blues, 
Ska, Reggae and most variations of world music.  I 
am a great fan of classic black and white films, 
especially the Ealing Comedies and very early 
horror films. I am a graduate of Rick Stein’s 
Padstow Seafood Cookery School. I appreciate 
decent beer, good wine and single malt whisky (not 
necessarily in that order – in fact any order is ok 
with me).  June and I enjoy walking, especially on 
southern Dartmoor and the North Cornish Coastal 
Path.” 
 
Simon Bugingo (G -1990) is with the Standard Bank 
of South Africa, as deputy head of the bank’s legal 
department at its Dubai Headquarters.  On leaving 
Kingham Hill he moved on to St Edwards’s 
Secondary School in Oxford for A. Levels, and 
qualified as a Law Graduate at Brookes University.  
After a mixed career to start with, he joined the 
Deutsche Bank Headquarters, before moving on to 
the S.B.S.A. recently on promotion.    
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the Jarvis twins. Although they were only two years 
on the Hill, in Clyde House, they stuck in my mind 
and I think it was because they almost lost their 
sight. Perhaps was that was why they left – in order 
to go to the special school?  
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Jewish boys who escaped the Nazis to Kingham Hill 
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brain surgeon – had also escaped from Austria, but, 
in England, had to work as a labourer on a poultry 
farm in Somerset. I hope his skills were soon put to 
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swimming each evening for 30 minutes, and I live 
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touch with John Hayter and Edna Hiatt.  My 
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we play!  The rest of my time is spent travelling 
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Australia, but notes that e-mail from some old 
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Perth are lucky in that we have a Mediterranean 
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and we have local fires from time to time, but 
nothing like they had in Victoria.  Today it’s 28ºC 
and a bit windy, but we are still swimming in the 
pool and the sun forever shines. My wife and I are 
going to Sydney for 8 days on 25th May and we hope 
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Martin Glover (1970s) is back with the original line 
up of Killing Joke, the band once described as the 
most frightening band around and an influence on 
Nirvana.  Their two concerts at the Forum in 
London in October 2008 are now available in a 4-CD 
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the City, and was posted to Quito as soon as he was 
21, moving on to San Salvador, Bogota, Rio, New 
York and Monte Carlo. He returned to London in 
1974, but quickly moved on to Australia, working 
for their Department of Overseas Trade before 
joining the Diplomatic Service, moving via Nairobi, 
Port Moresby and Caracas to become Consul 
General in Miami.  Not fancying a move to Beijing, 
he stayed in Miami, working in the import and 
export business.  In 1999 he returned to the UK and 
now lives in Cheltenham and runs a golf club.  His 
reminiscences of the Hill can be found on 
www.kinghamhillschooldays.co.uk .    
 
Lars Henriksen (D1978-83) has made contact from 
Singapore. 
 
Charles Kendall writes: “We have been living in 
Bavaria, Germany, now for nearly 20 years and we 
are very happy.  I have been married to a 
wonderful French lady now for 30 years, and 
France is now my second home, the first being 
Bavaria. We are looking forward to a retirement in 
Alsace where one has the best of French and 
German cultures and the worst of neither.  I am 
still a very keen runner, ever since my days at KHS 
of Cross-country and athletics.” Currently a 
“Middleware Service Manager” for Amadeus Data 
Processing.  
 
Denis Mead (B+S 1927-31) writes: “At the tender 
age of 91 years I do hope you will forgive me for 
typing this letter because my handwriting has now 
been likened to Sanskrit, hieroglyphics, and other 
sundry scribblings found on the walls of many mid-
Eastern public buildings! 
 “I was sorry to hear of the death of George 
Talmadge (B 1926-28) who was at Bradford House 
when I first arrived on the Hill to join my Brother, 
Stan (B,S+N 1924-30), who is now living in 
Tasmania, Australia, and aged 93.  
 “We were both in Bradford House when the 
Founder died, and we attended his funeral. We 
have never forgotten that long walk all the boys 
made in drizzling rain to Daylesford Churchyard. It 
was as if the whole area was in mourning, and as if 
to emphasise this, there was a long, black, cloud 
that seemed to stretch from the Hill to Daylesford. 
 “My number in Bradford was BH 27.  BH 28 
was Albert Plowman who, at his own request, was 
buried next to the Founder. 
 “Since leaving the Hill I first worked for the 
Co-operative Society in High Wycombe as a grocery 
assistant until I was called up to serve in the Royal 
Marines in 1940. Saw action in Crete, Far East, 
France, Belgium, etc., attained the rank of 
Sergeant, commissioned through the Brigade of 
Guards OCTU in Palestine 1943, demobbed 1946 

and placed on the Reserves until 1958. In 1946 I 
placed my uniforms in the back of my wardrobe 
with the hope that they would not be used again 
and accepted an offer from my brother-in-law to 
set up in business retailing toys, models, nursery 
goods, prams, etc., in Feltham, Ashford, and 
Twickenham. On release from the Royal Marine 
Reserve I joined the Metropolitan Special 
Constabulary stationed in Staines.  For ten years I 
was Choirmaster at St Hilda’s Church in Ashford, 
married the choir secretary, and lived in perfect 
harmony ever since!  It was then that I found the 
business work too demanding and encroaching too 
much on social activities, so my wife and I sold our 
half of the business and sought pastures anew in 
Norfolk.” 
 “Worked for the National Trust at Blickling 
Hall 1961-82, and then as a Volunteer Steward 
there until 2006. 
 “My wife and I are still very active, mainly 
with work for the church in Aylsham nearby. We 
both sing in the church choir and two other choral 
groups. We have a large garden just by the 
entrance to Blickling Park.  
 “My brother ‘phones me occasionally from 
Tasmania where, despite his 93 years he, too, is 
much involved in church work.   
 “We have always agreed that our years at 
Kingham Hill did much to lay a firm foundation to 
our respective lives, and for this we shall always be 
grateful to the Founder. 
 “If by any chance there are any chaps still 
existing from my time on the Hill, I would like to 
hear from them even if they, like me, are reduced 
to an antique machine like this one and aided by 
the liberal use of ‘Tippex’.  Sorry about the errors, 
but my wife will not allow me to advertise for a 
young, blonde, ex-WRNS stenographer. Can’t think 
why!” 
 
Craig Nutter (B72-78) lives with his wife and two 
children in Cowes, IOW. He runs the Medina 
boatyard, and is keen to maintain contact with 
other old boys (as it was in his time). 
craig@medinayard.co.uk .  It turned out that our 
Secretary kept his boat parked at the yard without 
realising that it was run by an old boy!  
 
Stuart Nutter (B 73-78) runs a chandlery in South 
Wales and is reported to be horribly fit. 
 
Tom Payne (S 1940-45) currently lives in Devon. 
 
Patrick Pearson-Miles (P+C 1977-84) lives in West 
Sussex. 
 
What does the cartoonist at the start of this 
section, Guy Pratt (P+B 1973-78) have in common 
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with Rick Wakeman, Alice Cooper, Fish, Scott 
Gorham and Little Nicky Horne?  As well as playing 
bass for the Pink Floyd when Roger Waters doesn’t, 
Guy has a show on digital radio station Planet 
Rock. His is now at 20.00 to 22.00 on Fridays. 
Check the Planet Rock website for the lastest. 
 
Arthur Rodgers (N 1962-69) has just spent 4 days, 
with his wife, judging the Agility competitions at 
Cruft’s 2009. “Started competing in agility in 1987 
with Sam my border collie and had first win at St 
Edwards in Sept 1987.  Competed at all levels: 
Starters, Novice, Senior and Championship. 
(Elementary wasn’t introduced until after I won 
out.) Presently working a young dog, Glynn, in 
Grade 4. Competed in several finals: Spillers 
Knockout, Pedigree Gamblers, Pedigree Pairs, 
Vitapet Golden Oldies, Tex Chunks Agility Final.  
Helped organise Easter Celebration Show and 
Kennel Club International Festival. Have been 
involved in Newlands and Dogs in Need Shows. Was 
Chairman and Treasurer of Newlands for many 
years, retired gracefully!! Present training club 
Mid-Downs.  Completed 3-day Agility Club Judging 
course at the Royal Vet College in 1989, first 
Judging appointment at Surrey DTS in the same 
year. Judge regularly 3-4 shows a year since then.  
Became a championship Judge in 2005 at Agility 
Club Show. Have judged in Jersey and Spain 
(International Open).  Finals judged: Pedigree 
Finals in 2003 at City of Birmingham Show, along 
with YKC Finals Agility Club Finals 2005. Dogs in 
Need Classic Finals 2003, Easter Celebration Finals 
2005; Supa Dog Finals 2006 + Cruft’s 2009.  Going 
to Ireland in June 2009 to judge their 
Championship classes.” 
 
David Rodgers (B 1964-68) is the Captain of an 
A330 for Korean Air, and lives in New Zealand. 
 
Rev. Stephen Seamer (P+N 1962-1969) became a C 
of E clergyman in 1975, and married Julia, a nurse 
from St Thomas’s in London, in 1981.  From 1987 to 
1997 they were in Brussels, setting up a completely 
new church, before spending 9 years in Tonbridge, 
Kent, before moving on to their current posting in 
Düsseldorf. They have four children, one a recently 
married trainee underwriter in the City, two at 
university and one in the sixth form.  He is still in 
touch with Pauline Turner, Rev. Martyn Dunning 
(P+N 1962-69), Tim Lofts (N 1963-69), Peter and 
David Berry, and a few others. 
 
Jonathan Skinner (-2002) is now living in Bridport 
in Dorset. 
 
Ernest Stevens (1934-39) lives in Coleraine, Ulster, 
and writes: “I was at Kingham Hill School during a 

very interesting period, and would have stayed a 
little longer, but owing to World War 2 I was called 
up with the Oxfordshire Regiment a few days 
before war was declared.  Down through the years I 
have tried to find the actual whereabouts of pals at 
the Hill, some of whom were killed in action, but 
also a few who were able to return home again.  It 
appears that Sandy Carpenter and Albert Newman 
were killed in action in 1941, but I had the 
pleasure of meeting up again with Mrs Albert 
Newman when I last visited the School a couple of 
years ago.  Mrs Newman was the daughter of Mr 
Stares, who of course was an expert gym master at 
the school.  I must now tell you that whilst at the 
school I was able to win the cross country race, run 
over a distance of five miles, and also the medal 
for the 400 yards sprint.” 
   Mr Stevens is also able to remind us that certain 
financial opportunities were available to pupils on 
the Hill.  Sixpence was the reward for anyone 
volunteering to clean up the chapel floor with 
Dusmo once per week, and a more rewarding sum 
of half-a-crown was available to any pupil with 
time on his hands to open the gates on the fringe 
of the school grounds to let the members of the 
local foxhunt go through the hedge and so avoid 
their need to dismount, etc.  His Christmas 
highspot was the school band leading the Xmas 
carol singers by candlelight to all of the various 
houses of residence (Durham, Clyde, Sheffield, 
Stratford, Bradford, Norwich, and of course 
Greenwich), and his personal high sport of speech 
day was his recital, off by heart, of speeches from 
Shakespeare’s Merchant of Venice, and others. 
 
Jeremy Watt (G 1965-73) is an education officer in 
the MOD Children’s Education Advisory Service, last 
heard of in the Andover area. 
 
Thomas Woodhams (C 1990-92) obtained a BA from 
Brunel University in Computer Science in 1998, and 
now lives in Hong Kong. 
 
Apologies to everyone missed out. Please jog the 
editor’s memory. 
 

WHACKO -–> WACKHO -–> WAKHA ! 
 
Save waiting for these parched details to come 
through: log on to www.wakha.co.uk , the quick 
route to the KHA database where you can let 
others know as much about what you are up to as 
you want them to know, and find out as much 
about your friends.  Getting up on the system can 
be a bit of a pig, but once you’ve been introduced, 
you can save a lot of separate letters to each of 
your friends. 
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the City, and was posted to Quito as soon as he was 
21, moving on to San Salvador, Bogota, Rio, New 
York and Monte Carlo. He returned to London in 
1974, but quickly moved on to Australia, working 
for their Department of Overseas Trade before 
joining the Diplomatic Service, moving via Nairobi, 
Port Moresby and Caracas to become Consul 
General in Miami.  Not fancying a move to Beijing, 
he stayed in Miami, working in the import and 
export business.  In 1999 he returned to the UK and 
now lives in Cheltenham and runs a golf club.  His 
reminiscences of the Hill can be found on 
www.kinghamhillschooldays.co.uk .    
 
Lars Henriksen (D1978-83) has made contact from 
Singapore. 
 
Charles Kendall writes: “We have been living in 
Bavaria, Germany, now for nearly 20 years and we 
are very happy.  I have been married to a 
wonderful French lady now for 30 years, and 
France is now my second home, the first being 
Bavaria. We are looking forward to a retirement in 
Alsace where one has the best of French and 
German cultures and the worst of neither.  I am 
still a very keen runner, ever since my days at KHS 
of Cross-country and athletics.” Currently a 
“Middleware Service Manager” for Amadeus Data 
Processing.  
 
Denis Mead (B+S 1927-31) writes: “At the tender 
age of 91 years I do hope you will forgive me for 
typing this letter because my handwriting has now 
been likened to Sanskrit, hieroglyphics, and other 
sundry scribblings found on the walls of many mid-
Eastern public buildings! 
 “I was sorry to hear of the death of George 
Talmadge (B 1926-28) who was at Bradford House 
when I first arrived on the Hill to join my Brother, 
Stan (B,S+N 1924-30), who is now living in 
Tasmania, Australia, and aged 93.  
 “We were both in Bradford House when the 
Founder died, and we attended his funeral. We 
have never forgotten that long walk all the boys 
made in drizzling rain to Daylesford Churchyard. It 
was as if the whole area was in mourning, and as if 
to emphasise this, there was a long, black, cloud 
that seemed to stretch from the Hill to Daylesford. 
 “My number in Bradford was BH 27.  BH 28 
was Albert Plowman who, at his own request, was 
buried next to the Founder. 
 “Since leaving the Hill I first worked for the 
Co-operative Society in High Wycombe as a grocery 
assistant until I was called up to serve in the Royal 
Marines in 1940. Saw action in Crete, Far East, 
France, Belgium, etc., attained the rank of 
Sergeant, commissioned through the Brigade of 
Guards OCTU in Palestine 1943, demobbed 1946 

and placed on the Reserves until 1958. In 1946 I 
placed my uniforms in the back of my wardrobe 
with the hope that they would not be used again 
and accepted an offer from my brother-in-law to 
set up in business retailing toys, models, nursery 
goods, prams, etc., in Feltham, Ashford, and 
Twickenham. On release from the Royal Marine 
Reserve I joined the Metropolitan Special 
Constabulary stationed in Staines.  For ten years I 
was Choirmaster at St Hilda’s Church in Ashford, 
married the choir secretary, and lived in perfect 
harmony ever since!  It was then that I found the 
business work too demanding and encroaching too 
much on social activities, so my wife and I sold our 
half of the business and sought pastures anew in 
Norfolk.” 
 “Worked for the National Trust at Blickling 
Hall 1961-82, and then as a Volunteer Steward 
there until 2006. 
 “My wife and I are still very active, mainly 
with work for the church in Aylsham nearby. We 
both sing in the church choir and two other choral 
groups. We have a large garden just by the 
entrance to Blickling Park.  
 “My brother ‘phones me occasionally from 
Tasmania where, despite his 93 years he, too, is 
much involved in church work.   
 “We have always agreed that our years at 
Kingham Hill did much to lay a firm foundation to 
our respective lives, and for this we shall always be 
grateful to the Founder. 
 “If by any chance there are any chaps still 
existing from my time on the Hill, I would like to 
hear from them even if they, like me, are reduced 
to an antique machine like this one and aided by 
the liberal use of ‘Tippex’.  Sorry about the errors, 
but my wife will not allow me to advertise for a 
young, blonde, ex-WRNS stenographer. Can’t think 
why!” 
 
Craig Nutter (B72-78) lives with his wife and two 
children in Cowes, IOW. He runs the Medina 
boatyard, and is keen to maintain contact with 
other old boys (as it was in his time). 
craig@medinayard.co.uk .  It turned out that our 
Secretary kept his boat parked at the yard without 
realising that it was run by an old boy!  
 
Stuart Nutter (B 73-78) runs a chandlery in South 
Wales and is reported to be horribly fit. 
 
Tom Payne (S 1940-45) currently lives in Devon. 
 
Patrick Pearson-Miles (P+C 1977-84) lives in West 
Sussex. 
 
What does the cartoonist at the start of this 
section, Guy Pratt (P+B 1973-78) have in common 
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with Rick Wakeman, Alice Cooper, Fish, Scott 
Gorham and Little Nicky Horne?  As well as playing 
bass for the Pink Floyd when Roger Waters doesn’t, 
Guy has a show on digital radio station Planet 
Rock. His is now at 20.00 to 22.00 on Fridays. 
Check the Planet Rock website for the lastest. 
 
Arthur Rodgers (N 1962-69) has just spent 4 days, 
with his wife, judging the Agility competitions at 
Cruft’s 2009. “Started competing in agility in 1987 
with Sam my border collie and had first win at St 
Edwards in Sept 1987.  Competed at all levels: 
Starters, Novice, Senior and Championship. 
(Elementary wasn’t introduced until after I won 
out.) Presently working a young dog, Glynn, in 
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Helped organise Easter Celebration Show and 
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Chairman and Treasurer of Newlands for many 
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course at the Royal Vet College in 1989, first 
Judging appointment at Surrey DTS in the same 
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Finals in 2003 at City of Birmingham Show, along 
with YKC Finals Agility Club Finals 2005. Dogs in 
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to Ireland in June 2009 to judge their 
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for the 400 yards sprint.” 
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volunteering to clean up the chapel floor with 
Dusmo once per week, and a more rewarding sum 
of half-a-crown was available to any pupil with 
time on his hands to open the gates on the fringe 
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highspot was the school band leading the Xmas 
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Greenwich), and his personal high sport of speech 
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Editorial. 

 
In January, the Observer magazine had an article 
about three children from Burnley, (“The sort of 
children many of us would cross the street to 
avoid”) who spent 48 hours at Wellington College.  
Faced with adult problems at home, school has 
become irrelevant to them, and their natural 
assumption is that any new person they meet will 
be hostile. (“If your mother’s an alcoholic and 
you’ve been up all night holding her head while she 
vomits in the toilet, then you’re not going to be 
awake the next day at school.”) But in that short 
time they thaw out a great deal, surprised at 
having their intelligence recognised and their 
opinions asked.  Elsewhere I recently read of a 
school that is proposing to start teaching at 11.00 
as the children aren’t properly awake until the 
afternoon.  
   
In the 1960s divorces were relatively rare. Your 
parents might drink or smoke too much, but it was 
rare to find stronger drugs except on prescription. 
Problem families were clearly visible to local 
authorities, who had more authority than they do 
now, and so a lot of the pupils at Kingham Hill had 
been sent there by local authorities, who found it 
cheaper to pay for them to attend KHS than to pay 
to find some form of temporary care and to put 
right the damage they might cause in later life.  
For many of us, home was where we went for our 
holidays, and it wasn’t necessarily the same place 
each time.   
 
There is currently a shortage of teachers, and 
there are no prizes for working out why.  As a 
friend who is a deputy head at a state school has 
said to me: “It isn’t the kids that are the problem: 
it’s their parents.”  My generation rebelled against 
rules for which there was no longer any reason, but 
the punk movement glorified stupidity and opposed 
any rules other than self-interest.  At the bottom 
we see the heroin addicts, and at the top the 
bankers who used other people’s money to make 
quick profits for themselves.  How do you help 
children with punk parents?   
 
The Department for Children, Schools and Families 
carried out an exercise in which children who were 
close to being put into full time care were instead 
placed in boarding schools.  Their parents and 
guardians were able to look after them some of the 
time but not all of the time. The full research 
report on the exercise (DCSF-RR070) and a six-page 
summary (DCSF-RB070) can be found on the 
internet.   

 
It was clear from the outset that boarding would be 
the cheaper option even if care places had to be 
found during holidays.  There was also a likelihood 
that improved education would decrease the 
chances of children given this opportunity 
becoming a burden on the state as adults.  The 
exercise only involved a small number of councils, 
but of the ten reporting back, six felt that boarding 
should be regularly considered as an option, three 
thought it would be viable in certain cases, and 
only one was unconvinced of its merits.  In most 
cases, boarding had alleviated strained and 
complicated family situations and had been a 
positive experience. Placements worked best when 
pupils moved over at the time when they would 
otherwise have started secondary schools.  There 
were some cases where pupils felt a bit out of 
place in schools that weren’t very racially mixed or 
where it was fashionable to flaunt wealth. Neither 
of these problems is likely to arise at Kingham Hill.  
 
Nevertheless, most councils aren’t that 
enthusiastic about sending children from problem 
families to boarding schools.  There was a certain 
amount of prejudice against boarding schools and 
ignorance of their usefulness among social workers, 
and many families felt that boarding school simply 
wasn’t for people like them. 
 
There’s a School Inspectors report on the Internet 
for Kingham Hill. It’s over 4 years old, but what is 
evident is that the inspectors are only interested in 
educational standards. They look at the houses, 
but only to see how they enable the pupils to get 
on with their schoolwork.  The fact that the houses 
operate in different ways is seen as a 
disadvantage, while we know that when the 
headmaster and housemasters put their sorting hat 
on, they do their best to find which house is best 
suited to which pupil.  The houses aren’t just 
places for the pupils to sleep and do their 
homework. They are family homes.  
 
In 1965, in the first edition of “The Hill and 
Beyond”, Rev. Douglas Horsefield wrote an article 
about how he arrived thirty years earlier with the 
specific task of turning the “Homes” into a 
“School”.    
    ”I refused to be called ‘Headmaster’, and 
suggested the title of “Warden” as representing 
what I hope would prove the right  relationship 
between myself and the community of the Hill. 
    “The Trustees repeatedly told me that their 
intention was  that the Hill should become ‘a kind 
of miniature Christ’s Hospital” which, of course, 
involved making the change  from a day school 
(which the boys attended from their homes) to a 
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boarding school, with the schoolmaster in charge 
of the houses as well as directing the education 
within the walls of the School…”  
 
So the houses came first, and the school was just a 
place where they could be educated.  This is a far 
cry from most boarding schools, where the houses 
are a convenient place to house pupils while they 
are being educated. 
 
In the afternoons we now see the sight of day 
pupils waiting for their bus home, and the school 
timetable is now being adjusted to remove 
Saturday lessons.  There are plenty of exeat 
weekends when the pupils can go home to their 
parents.  More and more, Kingham Hill is gearing 
itself to the needs of the children with parents and 
functioning homes.  On the other hand, the school 
has always been too small to support a range of 
sixth-form studies, and a number of pupils leave 
after the fifth to study elsewhere. When I was in 
the sixth form I always wondered why they didn’t 
let us live on the Hill, but bus us to Chipping 
Norton for lessons. 
 
The hard facts are that Kingham Hill has always 
done what is necessary to survive.  The trustees, 
governors and staff have always had the Founder’s 
vision at the front of their minds, and the Hill is 
helping as many children with boarding and 
financial needs as possible. However, the 
Founder’s money ran out long ago, and the fact 
that prisons are full is not a direct problem for 
local education authorities.  The Labour party has 
never liked boarding schools, having a distorted 
image of them, and the Conservative party, once 
run by country squires who knew that contented 
cows gave more milk, is now run by bankers only 
interested in immediate profit.  But it is clear that 
the need for places like the original Kingham Hill is 
as great as ever. And financially, things are going 
to get worse. 
 
So what can we, as former pupils and friends of the 
Hill, do about it ? 
 1.  Those of us who still have a regular 
income can make regular payments by standing 
order to the Centenary Fund, and help children 
who need to be on the Hill to stay there, and also 
provide necessities that the school can’t afford.  
Otherwise we can make the odd donation when we 
find ourselves with spare cash.  If you get the 
chance to donate to the Buttle Trust and Dr 
Barnardo’s, please do so as well.  
 2.  We are coming up to an election in the 
next year or so, but the political parties seem 
unsure of what policies will attract votes.  We can 
write to our Members of Parliament, and send 

letters to newspapers. We can write to our local 
councillors, and ask them if they knew that 
Kingham Hill and boarding schools generally can 
help to keep children out of Council Homes and 
save them a lot of money in the process. Draw 
their attention to the DCSF report. If a newspaper 
or magazine has an article on how bad life is for 
children, send it a letter pointing out how the right 
kind of boarding school can help them. They might 
not get published, but they still get noticed.  The 
more people who say the same thing, the more 
chance there is of getting the point through to the 
people who can make changes.    

 
Adrian Underwood OBE (B Hm 1971-75) has already 
done something about it.  While a member of staff 
on the Hill he developed a commitment to help 
children with a boarding need, and helped to 
develop a national scheme for supporting boarding 
need with the Department for Education and 
Schools. He reports that it is making headway. He 
carried out the relevant research showing that 
children in care cost upwards of £35,000 per child 
when he was National Director of the Boarding 
Schools’ Association.  That figure is still more than 
the average for boarding education.  He is a 
governor at Wymondham College, the largest state 
boarding school in Europe, and keeps his contacts 
with the Department for Children, Schools and 
Families, and takes the view that all is not lost and 
that more LEAs will come to consider the boarding 
option. 
 
STOP PRESS: While slotting the final items of this 
issue into place we have just heard that Kingham 
Hill School has been invited to join a Government 
Pathfinder project in which boarding schools assist 
local authorities to provide boarding education for 
vulnerable children, and the Hill is only too happy 
to join in. 

psj 
 

140 Boys in Severn House (!) 
 
It has been discovered that the address list on the 
KH database shows 140 males as having spent their 
time on the Hill in Severn House.   
     This is because the original Old Boys’ address 
list had S for Sheffield house against their names. 
Se was used for Severn, which had only ever 
contained a few bachelor teachers. (Sw for 
Swansea, and St for Stratford.) To my age group, 
girls were strange beings that one read about in 
books.) However, by the time that the list was 
input on the new database, the Hill had been 
infiltrated by some extremely brave young ladies, 
and S now stood for Severn. 
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ignorance of their usefulness among social workers, 
and many families felt that boarding school simply 
wasn’t for people like them. 
 
There’s a School Inspectors report on the Internet 
for Kingham Hill. It’s over 4 years old, but what is 
evident is that the inspectors are only interested in 
educational standards. They look at the houses, 
but only to see how they enable the pupils to get 
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operate in different ways is seen as a 
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    ”I refused to be called ‘Headmaster’, and 
suggested the title of “Warden” as representing 
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boarding school, with the schoolmaster in charge 
of the houses as well as directing the education 
within the walls of the School…”  
 
So the houses came first, and the school was just a 
place where they could be educated.  This is a far 
cry from most boarding schools, where the houses 
are a convenient place to house pupils while they 
are being educated. 
 
In the afternoons we now see the sight of day 
pupils waiting for their bus home, and the school 
timetable is now being adjusted to remove 
Saturday lessons.  There are plenty of exeat 
weekends when the pupils can go home to their 
parents.  More and more, Kingham Hill is gearing 
itself to the needs of the children with parents and 
functioning homes.  On the other hand, the school 
has always been too small to support a range of 
sixth-form studies, and a number of pupils leave 
after the fifth to study elsewhere. When I was in 
the sixth form I always wondered why they didn’t 
let us live on the Hill, but bus us to Chipping 
Norton for lessons. 
 
The hard facts are that Kingham Hill has always 
done what is necessary to survive.  The trustees, 
governors and staff have always had the Founder’s 
vision at the front of their minds, and the Hill is 
helping as many children with boarding and 
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chance to donate to the Buttle Trust and Dr 
Barnardo’s, please do so as well.  
 2.  We are coming up to an election in the 
next year or so, but the political parties seem 
unsure of what policies will attract votes.  We can 
write to our Members of Parliament, and send 

letters to newspapers. We can write to our local 
councillors, and ask them if they knew that 
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save them a lot of money in the process. Draw 
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or magazine has an article on how bad life is for 
children, send it a letter pointing out how the right 
kind of boarding school can help them. They might 
not get published, but they still get noticed.  The 
more people who say the same thing, the more 
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Adrian Underwood OBE (B Hm 1971-75) has already 
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Schools. He reports that it is making headway. He 
carried out the relevant research showing that 
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Schools’ Association.  That figure is still more than 
the average for boarding education.  He is a 
governor at Wymondham College, the largest state 
boarding school in Europe, and keeps his contacts 
with the Department for Children, Schools and 
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STOP PRESS: While slotting the final items of this 
issue into place we have just heard that Kingham 
Hill School has been invited to join a Government 
Pathfinder project in which boarding schools assist 
local authorities to provide boarding education for 
vulnerable children, and the Hill is only too happy 
to join in. 

psj 
 

140 Boys in Severn House (!) 
 
It has been discovered that the address list on the 
KH database shows 140 males as having spent their 
time on the Hill in Severn House.   
     This is because the original Old Boys’ address 
list had S for Sheffield house against their names. 
Se was used for Severn, which had only ever 
contained a few bachelor teachers. (Sw for 
Swansea, and St for Stratford.) To my age group, 
girls were strange beings that one read about in 
books.) However, by the time that the list was 
input on the new database, the Hill had been 
infiltrated by some extremely brave young ladies, 
and S now stood for Severn. 
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     This underlines the importance of taking time 
to get into the Kingham Hill Association Website 
and ensure that the database isn’t telling lies 
about you.  

psj  
 

More About The First Boy and His Family. 
 
As most of us are aware, the first boy to be logged 
as a pupil at Kingham Hill was Walter Balfour, and 
his brother Sidney also attended the place.   Liz 
Buckland has been carrying out more research 
about them. It appears that their father was a 
seasoned soldier in the 2nd Battalion in the 24th 
Regiment of Foot.  His army records state that he 
was “not in possession of a school certificate.”  In 
1867, at the age of 30, he married a Yorkshire lass 
of 17 years of age and was then posted to the East 
Indies for some 5 years. They had a son in Rangoon, 
Burma, and a daughter in barracks at Trimulgherry 
Fort near Secunderabad, India. Sadly the son died, 
but the daughter survived. The family returned to 
England in 1872, by which time they had another 
daughter, and the father was demobbed in 1874 
after almost twenty years of army service.   
 
Things started going downhill from then on. Walter 
was actually born Wallee Belford in Yorkshire. The 
Father was in and out of work, and the mother in 
and out of labour of both types, producing a child 
about every other year (11 in total, though only 6 
survived to adulthood) and spending some time in 
service trying to support the family.  This meant 
that Walter was left to the care of another woman  
but in practice was left to roam the streets and 
ended up in the Carter Home for destitute Children 
at 60 Clapham High Street.  The Founder took an 
interest in this place, and an ex-
schoolteacher/governess, a Miss Louisa Wall, and 
another lady, Miss Annie Miller supported the case 
of the Balfour boys, Miss Wall being of the view 
that their father had spent too long in hot 
climates. 
  
Walter arrived in Durham House in 1886, and 
Sidney followed him in September 1888, at the age 
of seven. Their mother had hoped to accompany 
him to the school, so as to have a chance to see 
Walter, but the train fare of 16s 8d (83p) put a 
stop to that. So all she could do was to send a 
telegram to the Founder from Paddington Station 
asking for Sidney to be met.  But one fears that 
Sidney must have waited a long time at Kingham 
Station. 
 
Liz and her sister were able to visit Trimulgherry 
Fort in January.  It is now a Military Hospital, and 
the Colonel in charge arranged for them to have a 

guided tour of the old buildings where the family 
would have been billeted. 
 
Liz is the granddaughter of Sidney Balfour and the 
daughter of an estate carpenter resident in 
Chipping Norton, the wedding taking place in 1910.  
She is continuing her researches, and has found an 
entry for a W. Balfour on the Carpathian in 1903 
heading for St John’s, Newfoundland.  On the other 
hand the 1911 census shows a Walter Balfour as an 
Electrician living in St Pancras with wife Rose and 
son Victor (aged 3),  and Sidney as an Engine Fitter 
living in Yeovil with wife Ruth and baby son Arthur 
(Liz’s Dad). 
 
Walter’s son, Victor was one of a number of lads 
from 1, Fitzroy Square (Latimer House) heading off 
to Canada on the Montclare in 1927 with the 
intended occupation of farming. However, there is 
also a record of Victor’s return on the same boat in 
1929 with the intended address of ‘hospital’, at 
which point the records grow cold. 
 

Why wait for the next magazine ? 
 
when www.kinghamhillschooldays.co.uk brings 
regular updates on what your friends are up to, 
including reminiscences and the latest chapters of 
Rev. Ralph Mann’s History of the Hill. There are 
potted biographies of notable members of staff to 
peruse. You can also download this magazine from 
here when it comes out in September, January, 
and April, or thereabouts. 
 

Plymouth House Fire 1938. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This is a picture of Queenie, Geoff Ball, and others 
watching the Great Fire.  The smoke was due to 
Miss Brownhill’s strap smouldering in the flames.  
 
A replacement strap was obtained for the Autumn 
Term of 1938. If anyone knows just where and how 
Miss Brownhill procured her new strap, please 
advise Hans Leistina: 
 hans_leistina@yahoo.com . 
 
A prize will be awarded. 
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Glimpses of the Founder. 

 
Shortly after my arrival at Bradford House in 
August, 1927, I was taken in to the 
Housemaster’s sitting room to meet the 
Founder.  His welcome to me was the same as 
he made to all new boys.  He sat me on his 
knee and spoke to me as a father would to his 
son.  Most of us on the Hill had lost one or both 
of our parents, and this unexpected show of 
affection made quite a deep and lasting 
impression.  He gave be a Bible and a 
“Scripture Union” card, and urged me to read 
a small part of the Bible each day.  He 
sometimes preached a sermon in the Chapel on 
Sundays, a simple, straightforward message 
that we could understand and always 
contained the phrase, “Boys, give your hearts 
to God.”  His voice, as I remember it, was soft 
and slightly husky, which made us listen to him 
more intently.  There was certainly something 
about him which held our attention and made 
us regard him with almost reverential awe.  
 
I can well remember his visits at Christmas 
when he would spend a few moments talking 
to us before moving on to the other houses. 
 
During the ‘Gathering of the Clans’ in the first 
week of August when old boys were invited 
back to the Hill and there were social events 
each day of the week, the ‘Squire’, as we all 
knew him, would appear for a while on the old 
Bank Holiday Monday Sports Day, and on the 
Friday for the swimming events in the old pool 
in the field below the farm.  He appeared to 
take great delight in throwing the white-
coated pebbles in at the deep end for the 
diving competition. 
 
Again, at school prizegiving day, the Squire 
would be with us to present the prizes and give 
a personal word of congratulation to each 
recipient. 
 
I am sure that all surviving old boys of my 
generation would agree that our Founder, ‘the 
Squire’ had a great impact on our young lives, 
and that we owe him his dedicated staff on the 
Hill a lifetime debt of gratitude.  

Denis Mead 
 

 
How many other schools would let you do this? 
 
I must have been 15 when selections were made 
regarding entry into A or B stream exam education.  
I pleaded to be allowed to follow A stream, 
although I must admit that I had not been a shining 
star so far.  However A stream I followed, and 
progressed well, and was duly entered for 9 GCEs 
at O level.  However, all was not to continue so 
happily, since the day before the first exam, 
English Language, I think, I was summoned to see 
Mr and Mrs Meerendonk in their sitting room at 
Bradford and informed in the most sympathetic 
manner that my mother was in an Iron Lung, 
critically ill in Chichester Hospital.  Since it was a 
critical time in my life and there was no one to 
care for me at home I continued with my GCEs – 
and failed all bar one – as it happened the one I 
was least expected to pass.   
  
All this apart, it is with my eternal gratitude that 
Kingham Hill allowed me to stay on at the Hill and 
resit the 8 exams I had failed in the summer of 
1954. I am pleased to say that I passed them all. 
 
That extra term was one of the most rewarding 
times of my life, with sport, self-motivation and 
the chance to communicate with peers and staff at 
a hitherto unknown level.  
 
However, there was just one cloud of 
misunderstanding when I left the Hill.  In those 
days one was first a School Monitor and later a 
Prefect – I could not distinguish the difference in 
duties and responsibilities.  It was much later when 
talking to Frank Ball that I discovered that it was 
the ability to read the lesson in Chapel. I have to 
say that I couldn’t do this because I was dyslectic – 
consequently I never got a prefect’s tie. 
   
Having a grandchild who suffers from similar 
problems among other difficulties I support any 
effort the School makes to smooth the passage of 
students in education and communication with the 
World at large.   
 
I hope that no one reads any bitterness in the 
aforegoing since none is intended. In fact it is 
gratifying to know that time has moved on and that 
we have all learned from its passing. God’s speed 
to all, and may KHS and KHA be able to continue 
the good work.  
 
Respectfully, 

 Simon Briggs. 
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Concert Review. 
Matthew Bourne’s Lost Pianos 

(Shepherd’s) Bush Hall 01/03/2009 

 
Pianos are wonderful things. Many moons ago, a 
friend let me have a go at his Moog synthesiser, 
which could produce all kinds of sounds, but I 
found that I spent nearly all of my time trying to 
get a basic piano sound out of it.  A piano isn’t just 
a harp with keys that lead to hammers that hit the 
strings; the way you touch the keys can make 
differences to volume and the length of notes, and 
each piano has its character, and those that have 
sat in pubs for a lifetime and assaulted by 
numerous piano-boxers of varying degrees of ability 
and sobriety have become proper characters.  
Pianos used to be ubiquitous, occupying the place 
in the living room where the television now sits, 
and any young lady wishing to attract the right sort 
of husband needed to show some proficiency.  
These days, those pianos that haven’t been 
converted into metal and ash sit unloved in corners 
of junk shops and unused church halls.   
 
Matthew Bourne (P+B 1989-96) has rounded up 
some deconditioned pianos of various types and 
vintages from the corners in which they have been 
hiding and put them on stage and had a go at 
recreating some of the probable highlights and 
lowlights of their lives. Besuited and with Victorian 
beard and cravat, and with the assistance of 
singers and composers Seaming To and Andrew 
Plummer, Matthew  
 explored the possibilities of these pianos as 
percussion instruments; 
 put the piano used by Champion Jack 
Dupree on tour through its paces, despite its 
missing key; 
 extracted music from a piano that had 
drifted so far out of tune that he had to press 
different combinations of keys to get the right 
chords; 
 showed how a piano consisting of the frame 
and not much else could be played by laying it on 
the floor, squatting over it and having a really good 
pluck; 
 provided straight operatic versions of such 
masterpieces of art as “Mandy” and 
“Pollywollydoodle”, the latter being sung as a 
threnody for a deceased parrot (a plastic one being 
nailed to one of the music stands); and 
 delivered original compositions involving 
hitherto unthinkable combinations of voice and 
keyboard, the two singers between them having a 
greater range of notes than the piano keyboard.   
 

As well as treating modern karaoke classics with 
the respect they deserve, the team provided a 
decidedly agricultural version of Schubert’s “Erl-
king” as it would have been performed in the 1830s 
in a Bavarian village inn well after closing time by 
well-refreshed customers who were too large for 
the landlord to evict.    

 
The Daily Express Community Songbook was the 
source of some of the tunes, though one suspects 
that the compilers would have been surprised at 
the treatment that they were given.   
 
While some of these musical juxtapositions were 
more than worthy of the “Sorry, I Haven’t a Clue” 
team, and the audience that completely filled the 
hall was rolling with laughter, the team succeeded 
in carrying off the job completely straight-faced, 
and the singers managed some remarkably difficult 
gear-changes without any problems.  Matthew is 
capable of playing the piano in any style you care 
to name, but he has passed the stage of having to 
show what he can do, and today he concentrated 
on showing what the pianos could do, and providing 
support to the singers. 
 
In the balcony bar there was an exhibition involving 
photographs of the situations in which the pianos 
had been found, and recordings amongst which 
former owners spoke about the history of the one 
that they had handed on to Matthew to play with. 
 
I had approached the concert with a little 
trepidation, because the idea of songs from the 
Daily Express Community Songbook on worn out 
pianos didn’t sound likely to be my thing, but the 
way that Matthew and his team kicked all 
preconceptions out of the stadium made for a most 
enjoyable evening. 

psj  
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School Plays. 

 
The excellent production of Les Miserables, that I 
saw on the Hill at the end of the Easter Term, 
illustrated yet again the way in which even a 
relatively small school such as Kingham Hill can 
achieve such spectacularly high standards. Les Mis 
was remarkable. If I mention the quality of the 
singing, especially by the girls, the team work by 
all those involved, the imaginative set design, the 
smooth and efficient operation by the stage staff, 
the convincing acting, I don’t want to imply that 
there weren’t lots of other goodies in it too. 
  
But as I sat there enjoying it, my mind inevitably 
went back to earlier productions in which I was 
involved. I arrived on the Hill in 1975 to pick up the 
lingering reactions to Adrian Underwood’s 
production of Tom Stoppard’s ‘Rosencrantz and 
Guildenstern are Dead’.  I recalled Nick Pritchard 
who was I suppose the star actor at the time and 
went on to a professional career, most famously as 
the rather louche character who promoted After 
Eights in a series of TV ads.  The rugby team in the 
late 70s, with such heavies as the Nutter brothers, 
provided a lusty drunken chorus in the production 
of ‘Lumpkin’, a musical version of “She Stoops to 
Conquer” which I wrote with Wadham Sutton.  Of 
course we didn’t have girls in the school then so we 
scoured the local village to recruit such welcome 
additions to the cast as Sarah Wagner and Diane 
Watts to add charm and undoubted extra 
interest.  I remember Lord Adonis, then of course, 
a humble  Andrew Adonis, as a timid vicar in The 
Happiest Days of Your Life; or Guy Pratt, now of 
course a very famous pop musician, as a drunken 
Irishman asking for A Pound on Demand in cod Irish 
accent. 

  
But it would be perhaps be instructive to invite 
reminiscences of other productions from different 
periods, not only for their intrinsic interest for 
those involved, but also to consider the extent to 
which taking part in school plays provides with 
hindsight a recognisable benefit for those involved. 
It’s an old truism that the things you gain most in a 
school are the ones you aren’t taught in a 
classroom. Does this apply to school plays? And if 
so, in what ways? 

David Shepherd. 

 
Our Song. 

 
In the January edition Thomas Payne writes the 
first few lines of “our song”.  To complete it:- 
 
     “We are the Kingham Hill Boys. 
       We know our manners, 
       We spend our tanners, 
       We are expected wherever we go ! 
       We go marching down the old Kingham Road. 
       Doors and windows open wide, 
       We’re the boys who make no noise, 
       Bang did-de-bang bang, crash bang, bang, 
       We are the Kingham Hill boys !” 
 
Passing generations may well have altered this, but 
this was the edition that I remember. Perhaps not 
suitable for today’s ‘Alma Mater’ ? 

Denis Mead 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Anthony Middleton – Photographer. 
 

AM Photography, 
P.O. Box 76, 

Bury St Edmunds 
IP28 9BA 

 
Professional Photographic Services. 

 
We take photographs, Conventional and Digital. 

Probably the best medium in the world to 
describe what you can do for your clients. 

 
website: http://www.am-photographic.co.uk 

e-mail: tony@am-photographic.co.uk 
Telephone: 0870 1635 192 

The Kingham Hill Association needs a  
Treasurer 

This is an elected post but no one is fighting 
to take it on.  Perhaps this is because it is 
unpaid, but at the same time it is useful 
experience to put on your applications for 
real jobs.  
 
You will have to: pay a few bills; note the 
receipt of numerous donations and a few 
interest payments; check bank statements; 
and prepare accounts that you can persuade 
the Charities Commission and the KHA 
Annual General Meeting to accept.  It’s the 
sort of job which is simple enough if you log 
transactions as and when they happen, but 
murder if you leave it to the last minute. 
 
If you are interested, contact the secretary on 
shaw.wight@virgin.net . before 31st May. 
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Concert Review. 
Matthew Bourne’s Lost Pianos 

(Shepherd’s) Bush Hall 01/03/2009 

 
Pianos are wonderful things. Many moons ago, a 
friend let me have a go at his Moog synthesiser, 
which could produce all kinds of sounds, but I 
found that I spent nearly all of my time trying to 
get a basic piano sound out of it.  A piano isn’t just 
a harp with keys that lead to hammers that hit the 
strings; the way you touch the keys can make 
differences to volume and the length of notes, and 
each piano has its character, and those that have 
sat in pubs for a lifetime and assaulted by 
numerous piano-boxers of varying degrees of ability 
and sobriety have become proper characters.  
Pianos used to be ubiquitous, occupying the place 
in the living room where the television now sits, 
and any young lady wishing to attract the right sort 
of husband needed to show some proficiency.  
These days, those pianos that haven’t been 
converted into metal and ash sit unloved in corners 
of junk shops and unused church halls.   
 
Matthew Bourne (P+B 1989-96) has rounded up 
some deconditioned pianos of various types and 
vintages from the corners in which they have been 
hiding and put them on stage and had a go at 
recreating some of the probable highlights and 
lowlights of their lives. Besuited and with Victorian 
beard and cravat, and with the assistance of 
singers and composers Seaming To and Andrew 
Plummer, Matthew  
 explored the possibilities of these pianos as 
percussion instruments; 
 put the piano used by Champion Jack 
Dupree on tour through its paces, despite its 
missing key; 
 extracted music from a piano that had 
drifted so far out of tune that he had to press 
different combinations of keys to get the right 
chords; 
 showed how a piano consisting of the frame 
and not much else could be played by laying it on 
the floor, squatting over it and having a really good 
pluck; 
 provided straight operatic versions of such 
masterpieces of art as “Mandy” and 
“Pollywollydoodle”, the latter being sung as a 
threnody for a deceased parrot (a plastic one being 
nailed to one of the music stands); and 
 delivered original compositions involving 
hitherto unthinkable combinations of voice and 
keyboard, the two singers between them having a 
greater range of notes than the piano keyboard.   
 

As well as treating modern karaoke classics with 
the respect they deserve, the team provided a 
decidedly agricultural version of Schubert’s “Erl-
king” as it would have been performed in the 1830s 
in a Bavarian village inn well after closing time by 
well-refreshed customers who were too large for 
the landlord to evict.    

 
The Daily Express Community Songbook was the 
source of some of the tunes, though one suspects 
that the compilers would have been surprised at 
the treatment that they were given.   
 
While some of these musical juxtapositions were 
more than worthy of the “Sorry, I Haven’t a Clue” 
team, and the audience that completely filled the 
hall was rolling with laughter, the team succeeded 
in carrying off the job completely straight-faced, 
and the singers managed some remarkably difficult 
gear-changes without any problems.  Matthew is 
capable of playing the piano in any style you care 
to name, but he has passed the stage of having to 
show what he can do, and today he concentrated 
on showing what the pianos could do, and providing 
support to the singers. 
 
In the balcony bar there was an exhibition involving 
photographs of the situations in which the pianos 
had been found, and recordings amongst which 
former owners spoke about the history of the one 
that they had handed on to Matthew to play with. 
 
I had approached the concert with a little 
trepidation, because the idea of songs from the 
Daily Express Community Songbook on worn out 
pianos didn’t sound likely to be my thing, but the 
way that Matthew and his team kicked all 
preconceptions out of the stadium made for a most 
enjoyable evening. 

psj  

OTH April 2009                                                                 Page 11 of 16                                   

 
School Plays. 

 
The excellent production of Les Miserables, that I 
saw on the Hill at the end of the Easter Term, 
illustrated yet again the way in which even a 
relatively small school such as Kingham Hill can 
achieve such spectacularly high standards. Les Mis 
was remarkable. If I mention the quality of the 
singing, especially by the girls, the team work by 
all those involved, the imaginative set design, the 
smooth and efficient operation by the stage staff, 
the convincing acting, I don’t want to imply that 
there weren’t lots of other goodies in it too. 
  
But as I sat there enjoying it, my mind inevitably 
went back to earlier productions in which I was 
involved. I arrived on the Hill in 1975 to pick up the 
lingering reactions to Adrian Underwood’s 
production of Tom Stoppard’s ‘Rosencrantz and 
Guildenstern are Dead’.  I recalled Nick Pritchard 
who was I suppose the star actor at the time and 
went on to a professional career, most famously as 
the rather louche character who promoted After 
Eights in a series of TV ads.  The rugby team in the 
late 70s, with such heavies as the Nutter brothers, 
provided a lusty drunken chorus in the production 
of ‘Lumpkin’, a musical version of “She Stoops to 
Conquer” which I wrote with Wadham Sutton.  Of 
course we didn’t have girls in the school then so we 
scoured the local village to recruit such welcome 
additions to the cast as Sarah Wagner and Diane 
Watts to add charm and undoubted extra 
interest.  I remember Lord Adonis, then of course, 
a humble  Andrew Adonis, as a timid vicar in The 
Happiest Days of Your Life; or Guy Pratt, now of 
course a very famous pop musician, as a drunken 
Irishman asking for A Pound on Demand in cod Irish 
accent. 

  
But it would be perhaps be instructive to invite 
reminiscences of other productions from different 
periods, not only for their intrinsic interest for 
those involved, but also to consider the extent to 
which taking part in school plays provides with 
hindsight a recognisable benefit for those involved. 
It’s an old truism that the things you gain most in a 
school are the ones you aren’t taught in a 
classroom. Does this apply to school plays? And if 
so, in what ways? 

David Shepherd. 

 
Our Song. 

 
In the January edition Thomas Payne writes the 
first few lines of “our song”.  To complete it:- 
 
     “We are the Kingham Hill Boys. 
       We know our manners, 
       We spend our tanners, 
       We are expected wherever we go ! 
       We go marching down the old Kingham Road. 
       Doors and windows open wide, 
       We’re the boys who make no noise, 
       Bang did-de-bang bang, crash bang, bang, 
       We are the Kingham Hill boys !” 
 
Passing generations may well have altered this, but 
this was the edition that I remember. Perhaps not 
suitable for today’s ‘Alma Mater’ ? 

Denis Mead 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Anthony Middleton – Photographer. 
 

AM Photography, 
P.O. Box 76, 

Bury St Edmunds 
IP28 9BA 

 
Professional Photographic Services. 

 
We take photographs, Conventional and Digital. 

Probably the best medium in the world to 
describe what you can do for your clients. 

 
website: http://www.am-photographic.co.uk 

e-mail: tony@am-photographic.co.uk 
Telephone: 0870 1635 192 

The Kingham Hill Association needs a  
Treasurer 

This is an elected post but no one is fighting 
to take it on.  Perhaps this is because it is 
unpaid, but at the same time it is useful 
experience to put on your applications for 
real jobs.  
 
You will have to: pay a few bills; note the 
receipt of numerous donations and a few 
interest payments; check bank statements; 
and prepare accounts that you can persuade 
the Charities Commission and the KHA 
Annual General Meeting to accept.  It’s the 
sort of job which is simple enough if you log 
transactions as and when they happen, but 
murder if you leave it to the last minute. 
 
If you are interested, contact the secretary on 
shaw.wight@virgin.net . before 31st May. 
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Who’s Who. 
 

Member of Staff:  Nick Fox 

 
It all seems rather incredible that I am on the 
verge of completing nineteen years on the Hill.  
I’ve seen off two Headmasters but have no 
intention of outlasting our latest!  Back in 1990 I 
had no thoughts that I was here for the long stay.  I 
had recently arrived back in England, in advance of 
my wonderful wife Veronica and infant son Peter, 
having spent eight years in Kenya.  Our blood ran 
thin and we weren’t at all sure that England was 
for us. Moreover when we were reunited we had 
nothing except a roof over our heads and 
possessions given to us by family, neighbours, or 
bought at minimum cost from the furniture auction 
that used to be a feature of Kingham Village Hall. 
 I was initially quite unprepared for the 
teaching at Kingham. It was a very different place 
back in 1990 and there was a decidedly rough edge 
to a lot of the pupils (not to mention the staff!).  
I’d heard stories of a strange Physics master who at 
the end of his time at the school had run down the 
Hill madly screaming for joy, and, I have to 
confess, there were moments when I too felt the 
urge to keep walking south.  By degrees the magic 
of the school took hold of me and I have learnt to 
love it for what it is: unpretentious.  To help me 
through these early years there were some 
irrepressible and mildly eccentric characters.  
There was the unforgettable Geoffrey Joachim, 
Aussie Head of English and the mild, gentle Terry 
Mann.  Still doing ‘time’ with me is my good friend 
and ‘mucker’ Jim Mullholland, who continues to 
cause mischief with his sharply observed cartoon 
commentaries on life on the Hill. 
 The school regained its strength under Mike 
Payne. I settled into my role as Head of History 
before being promoted to the giddy heights of 

Director of Studies.  Feeling the need to come up 
for air in 1998 the Fox family went to live in Perth, 
Western Australia, on a teaching exchange.  
Teaching awkwardly behaved, and largely 
uninterested, classes of 35 or more Australian 
children I came to understand just how lucky I was 
to be at Kingham. 
 Until very recently the teaching of history 
has been a one-man show.  The arrival of Kari 
Davis has been a real blessing and brings a 
different emphasis to teaching.  We’ve built up 
the department and have large A Level classes and 
a healthy uptake at GCSE.  We’ve also just 
returned from a wonderful school trip to the 
eastern seaboard of the USA, where I was 
reminded of what an exceptional group of students 
we have in our care.  We’re planning a return in 
two years time but in the meantime we’ll have to 
settle for our routine trips across the Channel to 
the Normandy beaches and the World War One 
battlefields. 
 It now seems silly to say that I almost 
contemplated leaving the school after my first 
term.  Now, 55 terms later, it’s wonderful to see 
the school going from strength to strength with a 
firm vision for the future.     

 
Committee Member : Eddie White 

 

 
It all began with a chance meeting, rather like the 
start of “Brief Encounter”, but there the 
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comparison ends!  My big brother, who was 14 
years older than me, happened to be playing chess 
with a complete stranger one night in an RAF social 
club during the war.  He mentioned his kid brother 
and said that our father had died in 1938, when I 
was 5, and that since then I had become an 
increasing handful for my mother, who was out at 
work all day. 
 
That stranger turned out to be a nephew of Frank 
Goddard, himself an old boy who knew the Founder 
well and who was School Bursar at the time.  
Suffice it to say, I was soon installed in Plymouth 
House.  This was in 1942, and I stayed on the Hill 
for the next 8½ years, nearly doubling my life-span 
at that point.  Luckily for me there was no there 
was no entrance examination; otherwise I would 
have taken a totally different career path! 
 
In those days, there were many boys at the School 
who had suffered from the war.  I remember a 
whole group of friends who lost their fathers when 
HMS Hood went down and others who were 
refugees from mainland Europe.   Several of us 
spent some of our holidays on the Hill and we had a 
wonderful time, running wild, climbing trees and 
making dens in the big ‘planny’.   Fortunately this 
was tempered by supervised ‘civilising’ trips to 
towns nearby.  
 
When I left Kingham, the School had not only given 
me a good education and a love for participating in 
all sports, but it had stimulated many other 
interests from pony trekking and competing in 
gymkhanas, to playing the piano and acquiring a 
lasting appreciation of classical music. I also took a 
lot of friendships with me, boys and staff, which 
have continued all of the way.  But above all, it 
instilled into me that ethos and spirit of the 
Founder, which has been a constant support and 
ideal. 
 
From School, my first job was as a capstan 
operator by day and helping to run the Rugby Boys’ 
Club in Notting Dale by night.   After that I served 
my National Service largely in Canada on a NATO 
Course, learning to fly.  I then qualified as a 
Chartered Accountant, eventually leaving 
professional practice to join large conglomerates 
like ‘English Electric’ and ‘Tootal’, holding 
subsidiary company directorships and enjoying 
world travel.   Finally, I slid gently into retirement 
by the consultancy route. 
 
One of the most rewarding pleasures at this time 
was working on the setting up of a completely new 
Professional Body in 1979, The Association of 
Corporate Treasurers, and being a founder member 

of the Committee.  This body continues today as a 
thriving international organisation, setting the 
standards, and with its own examinations. 
 
Today I am retired and living in Prestbury in 
Cheshire.  Should anyone be anywhere near, please 
give me a shout!  Sadly my wife died in 1998, but I 
have 2 adult children; a daughter who is a qualified 
solicitor and a son whose home is in Paris, but is 
currently the Finance and Administration Manager 
for Total in Kuala Lumpur. 
 
It has been a privilege to serve on the KHA 
Committee both as Treasurer and in a general 
capacity.  I joined quite by accident, being invited 
after asking questions at an AGM, but wish that I 
had done so much earlier.  The work is stimulating 
and interesting and involves giving substantial 
financial help both to the School and to individual 
pupils (although resources are finite and could 
always do with being increased by donations!). It 
also provides  an opportunity to give back a little  
in return for what the School has done for me, and 
to stay in touch with it as it moves on, but still 
remains anchored to the  Founder’s beliefs and  
principles.   

Trustee : Steve Wookey 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My Involvement with Kingham Hill 
 

I am a 54 year-old clergyman, married with three 
children (13, 11, and 7) who happens to live and 
work in one of the most beautiful and desirable 
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parts of the UK.  Having worked in the centres of 
London and Paris before I moved, in some ways it 
seemed a rather strange decision to take on the 
post of vicar of Moreton-in-Marsh – would I not miss 
the bustle of city life?  In fact I am a farmer’s boy 
and it was more of a return to my roots.  And 
trying to look after 5 churches, 3 PCCs, and some 
4,500 parishioners takes up a large amount of 
energy and time. 
 
But moving to the Cotswolds has been a lot more 
eventful than I might have imagined.  Since being 
here I have made the gossip columns of the Times, 
being labelled “dreary village vicar, Steve 
Wookey”, to which my mother, in particular, took 
great exception!  Moreton itself has received the 
most dramatic floods of the last 100 years – the 
school was the most damaged school in the country 
in 2007 and our Church Centre was rendered 
unusable for 16 months.  And we are not immune 
to the sadnesses and trials of life. 
 
Sport has always been one of the great loves of my 
life, and I was fortunate enough to play cricket at a 
reasonable standard.  Sadly increasing weight, and 
degenerating knees put paid to that – is there a 
connection? – and now I have to live sporting 
dreams vicariously through the efforts of our 
children.  I suspect I have become the netballing 
and footballing equivalent of the Pony Club Mum! 
 
I first became involved with Kingham Hill School 
soon after I had come to work in the parish.  I had 
heard of the school, but had little idea of the 
strength of its Christian foundation, nor of its 
extraordinary care for and nurturing of its 
students. 
 
I was asked by Douglas Scott, a former Chairman of 
the Governors, if I would consider becoming a 
governor myself, and, having had a conducted tour 
of the school with Mike Payne and Douglas himself 
had no hesitation in accepting.  It has been a 
privilege to watch the school adapt to changing 
situations during that time whilst managing to 
preserve those qualities which have made it so 
special.  And I have much enjoyed becoming part 
of the Marketing Committee. 
 
In recent years an old friend, Andrew Savage, has 
taken on the role of chaplain and his family are an 
important part of our church family.  Other 
members of staff have also joined us, which has 
been a blessing for us, and I hope for them as well.  
Some of the events that the chaplaincy team have 
laid on have been of great value to our own 
youngsters – especially the Christians in Sport Days.  

And, of course, we pray that the hugely-valued and 
unique work of the school will continue to thrive. 
 
 

Sun and Snow. 
 
According to the Sun’s website, during the light 
dusting of snow in early February: 
 “At the £19,000-a-year Kingham Hill School 
in Chipping Norton, Oxfordshire, a hardy handful of 
boys woke up in an igloo they had built on their 
playing field. 
 “School spokesman Steve King said ‘We 
insisted the children carried on with lessons as 
usual so we gave them something interesting to do 
after lessons.’ ” 
 

Have you joined the 200 Club ? 
 
Just think! If 200 people pay £12, or a pound a 
month, after a year there will be 
  £ 2400 
 less a first prize of £ 200 
 a second prize of £ 100 
 a third prize of £ 50 
 a fourth prize of £30 
 and a fifth prize of £20 
 
leaving £ 2000 to go to in the Centenary Fund to 
help the Hill and its pupils, and five people with 
more than they paid in.   
 
If more than 200 join, the prizes go up 
proportionally. 
If fewer people, the size and number of prizes go 
down accordingly. 
 
Pay a fiver a month, and you’ve got five chances. 
 
It’s not as good a bet as some, but at least you 
know that your losses are going to somewhere 
useful. 
 
The next draw is at the AGM, so if you’re not 
already a member, get your £12(£24, £36…) to 
Simon Briggs before 6th June, and set up a standing 
order for future years. 
 

A Kingham Hill Chronology. Part 4. 
 
(This was cobbled together as an A5 booklet for 
the Centenary of the Hill, but I’ve tried to add 
new items and corrections as I come across them, 
with a view to perhaps issuing a new version for 
the Hill’s 125th birthday in 2011.  Does anyone 
think this is a good idea or have any suggestions as 
to its format?) 
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1917 Frank Goddard joined up. 
 
June. Sheffield is reported as “still closed”. 
 
“In August Week the Gathering of the Clans 
was on the Thursday”, with Clyde and 
Swansea having to accept the hospitality of 
the other houses. Mr Young made his usual 
visit to each of the houses. 
 
18th August. Death in Action of staff member 
Walter (Teddy) Burton.   
 
31st August. Lt F. James gave a lecture on 
“What was going on at the front” with the 
Founder in the Chair. 
 
September. Arrival of new Chaplain, Rev. 
Hankin Turvin, a former navy chaplain.  Boys 
digging up their patch produced 3½ tons of 
potatoes and 300 beets. 
 
4th November. An aeroplane made a forced 
landing near Sarsden Halt. “This battle-plane 
proved to be one of our latest, equipped with 
machine-gun and bombs.” 

 
 The school magazine reported that “The 
 School  Examination took place as usual 
 during the 2nd and 3rd  weeks of December. 
 The Rev. Hankin Turvin examined the 
 upper and lower Fourth Forms, the Rev. A 
 Grisewood the Fifth, and Mr Young the 6th. 
 
 “The Squire kept up the time-honoured 
 custom of visiting the various houses and 
 wishing one and all A happy Christmas.”  
 
1918 March.  Rev. Hazeldine was awarded the 

Military Cross. 
 
 Durham House closed temporarily. 
 
 Sunday, 18th August. “Special services took 
 place in commemoration of the 
 beginning of the fifth year of the war. 
 The morning service was taken by our 
 Chaplain.  Mr Young took the service in the 
 afternoon.” 
 

At the end of the War, 53 former members of 
staff and pupils were listed as killed in action, 
with another 6 currently missing. 
 
November. Death of Rev. A. Grisewood, 
Rector of Daylesford, and a friend of the Hill 
from its start. 
 

 11th November. “Just about 12pm, the news 
 of the signing  of the Armistice was brought 

 to the Hill. Soon afterwards we could hear 
 the joyful pealing of the church bells at 
 Churchill, Chipping Norton, Daylesford, 
 Kingham and  Salford, and not least the 
 ding-dong of the Kingham Hill Bell.” 
 

12th December.  The Founder had an accident 
with his horse and trap, and broke his 
collarbone.  The horse went to the Hill to 
fetch help.  

 
1919 With the War over, the staff began to return 

and houses to reopen. 
 

9th March. Death of Miss Young, the Founder’s 
sister. 
 
June. Resignation of Mr Cock, Superintendent 
of Latimer, after nearly a quarter of a 
century. He had been in poor health for a 
considerable period of time.  Mr and Mrs 
Carley took over.  

 
 9th October. Mr Cleary became 
 Superintendent of Norwich House. 
 
1920 10th January. Death from diphtheria of Edward 

Dennis of Sheffield House. 
  
 1st March. Emigration to Canada resumed 
 after a five-year break, with 12 leavers in 
 the first group. 
  

Who Does What? 
 
President:   Bob Hughes* 
Vice-Presidents:   Brian Dean 
    Eddie White 
    John Hughes 
    Keith Targett* 
Chairman:   Rachael Callender 
Secretary:   Bryan Shaw* 
Treasurer:   Mike Tadman 
Events Co-ordinator:  Ken Wingfield 
Magazine Editor:  Peter Johansen 
Assistant Editor:  Jon Montgomerie 
Membership Database Sec.  Mike Tadman 
Schooldays Editor:  John Timmins 
Sports Secretary:  Mike Kent 
Sports Secretary (Ladies): Libby Foley 
Archivists   Jim Woolliams 
    Mike Kent 
Marketing/200 Club:  Simon Briggs 
Committee Members:  Tony Middleton 
    Leo Smith 
    John Lawrence. 
*Centenary Fund Trustees 
 

(Why not come to the AGM and vote for someone else?)
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parts of the UK.  Having worked in the centres of 
London and Paris before I moved, in some ways it 
seemed a rather strange decision to take on the 
post of vicar of Moreton-in-Marsh – would I not miss 
the bustle of city life?  In fact I am a farmer’s boy 
and it was more of a return to my roots.  And 
trying to look after 5 churches, 3 PCCs, and some 
4,500 parishioners takes up a large amount of 
energy and time. 
 
But moving to the Cotswolds has been a lot more 
eventful than I might have imagined.  Since being 
here I have made the gossip columns of the Times, 
being labelled “dreary village vicar, Steve 
Wookey”, to which my mother, in particular, took 
great exception!  Moreton itself has received the 
most dramatic floods of the last 100 years – the 
school was the most damaged school in the country 
in 2007 and our Church Centre was rendered 
unusable for 16 months.  And we are not immune 
to the sadnesses and trials of life. 
 
Sport has always been one of the great loves of my 
life, and I was fortunate enough to play cricket at a 
reasonable standard.  Sadly increasing weight, and 
degenerating knees put paid to that – is there a 
connection? – and now I have to live sporting 
dreams vicariously through the efforts of our 
children.  I suspect I have become the netballing 
and footballing equivalent of the Pony Club Mum! 
 
I first became involved with Kingham Hill School 
soon after I had come to work in the parish.  I had 
heard of the school, but had little idea of the 
strength of its Christian foundation, nor of its 
extraordinary care for and nurturing of its 
students. 
 
I was asked by Douglas Scott, a former Chairman of 
the Governors, if I would consider becoming a 
governor myself, and, having had a conducted tour 
of the school with Mike Payne and Douglas himself 
had no hesitation in accepting.  It has been a 
privilege to watch the school adapt to changing 
situations during that time whilst managing to 
preserve those qualities which have made it so 
special.  And I have much enjoyed becoming part 
of the Marketing Committee. 
 
In recent years an old friend, Andrew Savage, has 
taken on the role of chaplain and his family are an 
important part of our church family.  Other 
members of staff have also joined us, which has 
been a blessing for us, and I hope for them as well.  
Some of the events that the chaplaincy team have 
laid on have been of great value to our own 
youngsters – especially the Christians in Sport Days.  

And, of course, we pray that the hugely-valued and 
unique work of the school will continue to thrive. 
 
 

Sun and Snow. 
 
According to the Sun’s website, during the light 
dusting of snow in early February: 
 “At the £19,000-a-year Kingham Hill School 
in Chipping Norton, Oxfordshire, a hardy handful of 
boys woke up in an igloo they had built on their 
playing field. 
 “School spokesman Steve King said ‘We 
insisted the children carried on with lessons as 
usual so we gave them something interesting to do 
after lessons.’ ” 
 

Have you joined the 200 Club ? 
 
Just think! If 200 people pay £12, or a pound a 
month, after a year there will be 
  £ 2400 
 less a first prize of £ 200 
 a second prize of £ 100 
 a third prize of £ 50 
 a fourth prize of £30 
 and a fifth prize of £20 
 
leaving £ 2000 to go to in the Centenary Fund to 
help the Hill and its pupils, and five people with 
more than they paid in.   
 
If more than 200 join, the prizes go up 
proportionally. 
If fewer people, the size and number of prizes go 
down accordingly. 
 
Pay a fiver a month, and you’ve got five chances. 
 
It’s not as good a bet as some, but at least you 
know that your losses are going to somewhere 
useful. 
 
The next draw is at the AGM, so if you’re not 
already a member, get your £12(£24, £36…) to 
Simon Briggs before 6th June, and set up a standing 
order for future years. 
 

A Kingham Hill Chronology. Part 4. 
 
(This was cobbled together as an A5 booklet for 
the Centenary of the Hill, but I’ve tried to add 
new items and corrections as I come across them, 
with a view to perhaps issuing a new version for 
the Hill’s 125th birthday in 2011.  Does anyone 
think this is a good idea or have any suggestions as 
to its format?) 

OTH April 2009                                                                 Page 15 of 16                                   

1917 Frank Goddard joined up. 
 
June. Sheffield is reported as “still closed”. 
 
“In August Week the Gathering of the Clans 
was on the Thursday”, with Clyde and 
Swansea having to accept the hospitality of 
the other houses. Mr Young made his usual 
visit to each of the houses. 
 
18th August. Death in Action of staff member 
Walter (Teddy) Burton.   
 
31st August. Lt F. James gave a lecture on 
“What was going on at the front” with the 
Founder in the Chair. 
 
September. Arrival of new Chaplain, Rev. 
Hankin Turvin, a former navy chaplain.  Boys 
digging up their patch produced 3½ tons of 
potatoes and 300 beets. 
 
4th November. An aeroplane made a forced 
landing near Sarsden Halt. “This battle-plane 
proved to be one of our latest, equipped with 
machine-gun and bombs.” 

 
 The school magazine reported that “The 
 School  Examination took place as usual 
 during the 2nd and 3rd  weeks of December. 
 The Rev. Hankin Turvin examined the 
 upper and lower Fourth Forms, the Rev. A 
 Grisewood the Fifth, and Mr Young the 6th. 
 
 “The Squire kept up the time-honoured 
 custom of visiting the various houses and 
 wishing one and all A happy Christmas.”  
 
1918 March.  Rev. Hazeldine was awarded the 

Military Cross. 
 
 Durham House closed temporarily. 
 
 Sunday, 18th August. “Special services took 
 place in commemoration of the 
 beginning of the fifth year of the war. 
 The morning service was taken by our 
 Chaplain.  Mr Young took the service in the 
 afternoon.” 
 

At the end of the War, 53 former members of 
staff and pupils were listed as killed in action, 
with another 6 currently missing. 
 
November. Death of Rev. A. Grisewood, 
Rector of Daylesford, and a friend of the Hill 
from its start. 
 

 11th November. “Just about 12pm, the news 
 of the signing  of the Armistice was brought 

 to the Hill. Soon afterwards we could hear 
 the joyful pealing of the church bells at 
 Churchill, Chipping Norton, Daylesford, 
 Kingham and  Salford, and not least the 
 ding-dong of the Kingham Hill Bell.” 
 

12th December.  The Founder had an accident 
with his horse and trap, and broke his 
collarbone.  The horse went to the Hill to 
fetch help.  

 
1919 With the War over, the staff began to return 

and houses to reopen. 
 

9th March. Death of Miss Young, the Founder’s 
sister. 
 
June. Resignation of Mr Cock, Superintendent 
of Latimer, after nearly a quarter of a 
century. He had been in poor health for a 
considerable period of time.  Mr and Mrs 
Carley took over.  

 
 9th October. Mr Cleary became 
 Superintendent of Norwich House. 
 
1920 10th January. Death from diphtheria of Edward 

Dennis of Sheffield House. 
  
 1st March. Emigration to Canada resumed 
 after a five-year break, with 12 leavers in 
 the first group. 
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Forthcoming Events. 
 
 

6th-7th June. 
Summer Reunion. 

 
 
Saturday, 6th June.     
 
10.00 Informal Gathering at the Founder’s 
Graveside, Daylesford Churchyard. 
 
1045.  Tea/Coffee in the School Hall at Top School. 
  
1100. KHA Annual General Meeting (School Hall). 
Come and have your say. Elect a committee and let 
them know what you want to support for the 
future. 
 Question and Answer Session. 
 Browse displayed archive materials 
gathered over the years. 
 Visit the Schooldays Website Team. Discover 
the new developments. 
 View photos of the Rohilla that have come 
to light about this tragedy that occurred exactly 50 
years ago. 
   
12.30. Adjourn to the School Dining Hall for Lunch. 
 Former pupils from Durham and Sheffield 
Houses have already arranged reunion lunches for 
these houses.  It’s not too late for the other houses 
to arrange reunion lunches provide you advise Ken 
Wingfield of attendance. 
 
14.00. Browse over memorabilia and archive 
material in the School Hall. House visits, if 
required, or, weather permitting, enjoy 
reminiscing with friends outside. 
 
14.00-15.30. School swimming pool available for all 
the family and friends. 
 
16.00.  Dispersal from the Hill. 
 
20.00. For those who may be staying locally, an 
informal get-together has been arranged at the 
Chequers Inn, Church Road, Churchill, Oxon. OX7 
6NJ. 
 
Sunday. 7th June. 
 
11.00. A service of remembrance for the Rohilla 
tragedy and those friends lost. School Chapel on 
the Hill. 
 
12.15.  Buffet Lunch prior to dispersal. 

Ken Wingfield, Events Secretary, 
Tel. 01530 812361 

e-mail: Winger@uwclub.net     Mob. 07826 445244 
  

For updates on the reunion plans, and loads of other 
good stuff about the Hill, check : 

 
www.kinghamhillschooldays.co.uk/noticeboard.htm 

 
 

Trains to Kingham Station. 
(A Selection) 

At present British Rail has plans to run some trains 
from London Paddington to Kingham Station over 
the Reunion weekend.  Saturday 6th June: 
Paddington  Oxford  Kingham 
 0721  0820  0848 
 0821  0920  0948 
 1021  1120  1148 
 1121  1224  1251 
 
They head back to Oxford and Paddington at  
1157, 1337, 1554, 1657, 1757, 1857, 1957, 2107, + 
2224. Note the Gaps. 
 
Worcester Foregate St Kingham  
 0758   0856   
 0856   0956   
 0958   1056 
 1056   1156 
 
Returning at 1452, 1459, 1649, 1753, 1849, 1949, 
2117, + 2319. 
 
On Sunday 7th the 0803 from Paddington gets you to 
Kingham at 0942.  There are trains back at 1215, 
1415, 1516 and 1620.Things may change between 
now and then, so make your own checks.         
 

And, Finally 
If you want to be sure that your news gets in to the 
September 2009 Edition of Over The Hill, send your 
news and articles to   
 P.S. Johansen 
 37, Mount Ephraim Road 
 London 
 SW16 1LP 
peter.johansen@sky.com   
 by Friday 29th August, 2009. 
 
The last couple of issues can be downloaded from 
the www.kinghamhillschooldays.co.uk website. If 
you prefer to have something you can feel and 
scribble rude remarks on, paper versions are being 
sent to people who bought life memberships in the 
days when membership cost money, or if you 
specifically ask.   
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