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NUALA
GILCHRIST
Nuala retired this year as a specialist
teacher of dyslexic students and will be
hugely missed by students, staff and
parents at WGS. She has been one of the
cornerstones of the OpAL Programme,
and her contribution to the success and
happiness of OpAL students and many
other dyslexic students throughout the
school is immeasurable. 

Nuala is a vastly experienced teacher, who
had held very senior positions in previous
schools and therefore brought to WGS a
depth of understanding and wisdom about
teaching and learning that all of us have
drawn on over the years. Yet, despite her
experience, she was always ready to engage
with new ideas and even last term was
looking for new approaches to teaching and
questioning current practice. Her rapport with
all ages of students was instinctive and simply
brilliant. If ever a difficulty arose for a student,
almost before they could articulate it, she was
there having a patient quiet word that steadied
the situation and suggested a solution. Nuala
was always smiling, full of mischief and good
humour, despite her recent health concerns
and it is to her eternal credit that she was
always a positive presence in the school. 

Nuala is, and always will be, held in the
deepest affection by her students and
colleagues not just because she was so
much an ambassador for students with
specific learning difficulties, but because she
also demonstrates the central tenets of all
great educators: deep humanity, intellectual
curiosity and a love of communicating with
young people.

We wish her much happiness on her travels
in a well-earned retirement.  

IHMT 

STAFF NEWS
Community together as one: this is certainly true 

of the WGS staff common room and we do it with such
laughter. It is certainly true to say there is something
special about this place which transforms all of those
who come to be here. With Tony Page in his rightful seat
in the common room, Theo King in his shorts in mid winter
and John Perkins’ stories from his youth, lunchtimes
continue to be a delight!

In July, we saw the departure of Cheryl 
Martin, our first Big Six tutor, to a new and
challenging role at Stafford Grammar School.
Cheryl’s contribution to the school was far-
reaching: she was a regular on ski trips, 
Year 7 Camp and Coast-to-Coast, displaying
never-ending energy and enthusiasm, as 
well as taking on the role of treasurer for the
Common Room, a position that needs just 
as much energy and enthusiasm. She is also
recognised as a very caring member of staff,
acting as a much needed mother to the
smallest students in the school and providing
staff with fresh eggs from home! She will be
missed as a good friend, as well as a colleague.

David Corns left us to return to Oxford 
to start his DPhil. A scholar in every sense 
of the word and rigorous in his teaching of
Latin, David will be remembered as one of
the quieter members of staff in the Common
Room, though Alison Maddox tells a different
story (oh, to be a fly on the wall in the
Classics office…). However, we were all
given a glimpse of David’s ability to do staff
impressions, frighteningly well, on the 
last day. We wish him all the best in 
his new venture.

Kim May came to us as an NQT into the boys’
club they call Geography. She quickly grew in
confidence and built strong relationships with
staff and students alike. She leaves us to take
up a full time post at Lordswood Girls’ School. 

Nuala Gilchrist retires from the OpAL
department, as famous for her
insightful assemblies as for her
sympathetic ear. Nuala provided much
care and support for the students with
whom she worked and her contribution
was invaluable.

September saw the arrival of a new
contingent of WGS staff. The English
department saw the most change; Alistair
Hopkins took over as Head of English, and
was joined by full time members Jen Dovey
and Andrea Shorrick. Languages saw the
arrival of a new Head of German, Liz Harris,
and Sciences welcomed Kate Ward in
Physics and Helen Whittaker in Chemistry.
Joining us part time was Mary Howard in
OpAL, Rebekah Lockyer in Music and Paul
Blackwell in Drama and Theatre Studies. 

Finally, Jo Baxter returned in the Summer
Term after the safe arrival of Kai, the latest
addition to her family. Simon O’Malley tied
the knot with Maria; once again the WGS
dating service has been a success! 

Enjoy the Wulfrunian; it represents a diverse,
happy, busy and caring school.

KU
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CHERYL MARTIN
more that could be included here that she
contributed in her five-year stay.

The success of Big Six was largely due 
to Cheryl Martin. Watching her deal with 
the youngsters was an inspiration and they
adored her. When Cheryl asked my advice
on her future, on whether she should follow
the sporting path or concentrate on junior
education, it was difficult to point her in the
right direction as she was so good at both.
Having seen the unique relationship she 
had established with the Big Six students 
I suggested she should develop this further,
never thinking at that stage she would leave
so early. She deserves her promotion, but 
a big part of me wished I had kept quiet!

Cheryl made so many friends at 
the school in her time here: she was
genuinely loved by many, but none
more so than her mentor, Heidi.
Cheryl was “Heidi’s little helper” and
gave her the support that she so
desperately needed at times. Their
relationship was unique and they will
undoubtedly be friends for life.

Cheryl Martin made such an impact at the
school and influenced so many students
and staff that she will be sorely missed.

JMJ

If ever there was a teacher that 
fitted into a school such as ours it 
was Cheryl Martin. When she arrived
for interview on the date of the 
Sixth Form leavers’ lunch, my first
impressions were of a shy, gentle little
soul. It transpired quickly that Cheryl
Martin was far from shy and retiring. 

Cheryl was a breath of fresh air, a true
character and such good company. She
was so organised and yet could be a
mischievous little scamp. As a member of 
the Physical Education Department she was
supportive, trustworthy, funny and helpful.
For the city of Wolverhampton she put a
great deal into sport, especially athletics.
Her administrative skills were outstanding.
Her contribution to sport at WGS will never
be forgotten. She took the 1st X1 hockey
team to County success on more than one
occasion; she organised the gymnastics
team which enjoyed more success at the
City championships; she was instrumental in
bringing the junior championships to WGS as

well as preparing the Big Six

gymnasts; she was Heidi’s
main support on the Coast-
to-Coast runs; she was an
absolute star on the school
ski trips (and helped to
increase the sales of wind-up
torches). There was so much

KIM MAY
Kim May joined the Geography department 
in September 2006. She brought many ideas
to the department and her lessons were
interesting and varied, revealing her love of
the subject. Her talents did not end there;
she helped with both the main school
production of The Boyfriend and the junior
production, Charlie and the Chocolate
Factory. Kim leaves us to take up a full time
post at Lordswood Girls’ School. We wish
her all the very best.

JB

DAVID CORNS
When David arrived at WGS in January
2006 he had come straight from Oxford
and within seconds made me feel as
ancient as my subject. He quickly made
an impression on students through his
high expectations.

We were all still knocked sideways by the
sadness of Ian Tennant’s forced departure and
somewhat daunted by the tasks which lay
ahead. It was a challenging beginning as I was
new to running the department and David was
new to teaching - there are learning curves
and learning curves but this was more like a
vertical learning climb. Now, some eighteen
months on the curves have straightened 
out and we have reached some kind of 
a destination, or at least another junction.

Wolverhampton’s coat of arms promises 
“ex lux tenebris” (light out of darkness) and 
I know David came to us each day from
Walsall determined to bring that light with him
- although I am not sure that he is convinced
that this has always been achieved. Maybe
that is what has driven him back to Oxford
where his heart has always been. I know 
he did not always find it easy to make the
transition from degree level to the less exalted
parameters of Year 7 Latin. He worked hard at
it and I, and certainly his students, will always
be grateful for all that he did. I am sure that
the groundwork of the past eighteen months
has shown David where his own future lies. 

As a Classicist, it is expected that one retains
a certain level of eccentricity (just for show,
you understand!). While he is among the
relatively sane Classicists, David’s apparent
obsession with the role of the chorus in Greek
tragedy, a subject with which he is about to
live for several years, leads me, and perhaps
also more than a few A level Classicists, to
have the occasional doubt. 

Now, he is leaving us to return to Oxford
and undertake a D.Phil; I know we all wish
him the very best for the future.

AJM

TREVOR NORRIS
Trevor joined the Physics
department in 2004 as 
a temporary, part-time
replacement for Andy Smith.
However, he impressed so
much so that we kept him
on for another three years. 

Trevor joined WGS from
Great Wyrley School where

he was Head of Department. He possesses
tremendous subject knowledge and the
ability to communicate this knowledge
effectively to the students he teaches. His
enthusiasm for the subject was often
contagious and he enjoyed inventing and
creating new experiments. Trevor has now
decided to retire (again) and we wish him 
a happy, enjoyable retirement.

NPM
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PATRICK HUTTON
(This is a revised version of the Head’s address at the
naming of the Hutton Theatre on 29th November 2007) 

I first met Patrick in February 1981 when I came to WGS 
as a very young (24 year-old) candidate for the post 
of Director of Music. It was a strange day, I was very
inexperienced and I don’t think I interviewed well 
(Patrick told me afterwards that I didn’t!). But somehow 
he ascertained despite my lacklustre performance that 
I was the person he needed to fill the job.

In many ways, my first encounter with him,
and the tremendous lift I received from being
given his trust - and, without exception, the
freedom to try whatever musical adventure I
next planned - were the hallmark of Patrick’s
style. He was a great talent-spotter, loved to
take risks and took huge and visible pleasure
in the success that followed when his risks
paid off. It’s no accident perhaps that, from
among those he appointed in his first six years
school at the school, three young heads of
department and one History teacher went 
on to headship. Several others now occupy
senior positions in a wide range of schools.

Patrick came to WGS as Headmaster in 
1978. As the newspaper obituaries related, 
he was very much the hero of the battle to
save St Marylebone Grammar School. The
battle was lost and, typically of such a man of
principle, he never fully forgave himself for not
winning the fight and, to some extent, for not
going down with his ship. Those sentiments
were wrongheaded but generous: Patrick had
done all that anyone humanly could. So he
arrived at WGS a well-known champion of
grammar schools. At WGS the battle had
ended: the school would not be closed by 
the local authority but was setting out on the
perilous path of independence.

Only with hindsight can we see how
potentially hazardous that path was. There
was no memory within Wolverhampton of
fee-paying at the Grammar School: since
1944 it had been free to all boys who
satisfied its academic entry requirements.
And there it was in 1979, suddenly charging
fees. There was an enormous task to be
done in terms of building confidence and
marketing the place (a new activity never
hitherto known or needed to any extent and
shocking to many teachers). In short, a
change of culture was needed all round.

There is no doubt that Patrick’s passion,
energy and vision were the qualities needed 
to do it. Changing cultures isn’t easy, though,
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and it was only later on (possibly even when 
I learned to understand what headship was
about by doing it myself) that I could see what
demands it had made of Patrick. His task had
been to move school and staff from a position
where, in truth, both could sit back somewhat
complacently and allow the brightest boys to
come to them to one where they had to fight
for every student. That hasn’t changed much
in the next quarter of a century: such is the
educational world we inhabit nowadays.

When the Assisted Places Scheme came
along in 1981 it did more than provide a
financial lifeline for the school. It enabled 
WGS to play its traditional role of providing 
a challenging, exciting and appropriate
education to bright children regardless 
of financial income - to continue to fulfil its
Founder’s mission, indeed. But Patrick had
already put a huge amount of effort, with the
key governors of the time, into creating a
record-breaking independence appeal fund to
provide bursaries to needy students: that fund
is still husbanded and spent with care for that
very purpose by the Governors today.

In many ways Patrick was a traditionalist,
believing in and passionately upholding
the highest traditional standards of
academic excellence. But he was a
moderniser, too. New subjects appeared
on the curriculum in Patrick’s time:
Woodwork appeared, then Design and
Technology (originally called CDT). 

I was one of a group of staff who set out to
devise a programme of education about sex,
smoking and alcohol (no comments, please!)
for third form boys. That grew into what is now
PSHE (Personal, Social and Health Education
which often encompasses other areas such 
as Citizenship too). Patrick set up the school’s
first ever computer room - in what had once
been Warren Derry’s bedroom! Now it’s my
secretary’s office. And, of course, in 1984 he

admitted the first girls to the sixth form: that first
(and, once again, courageous) step along the
path to co-education was completed when we
took the first 11 year-old girls in 1992.

Though he was ever-present, working
tirelessly within school, Patrick also made
sure that WGS was seen on the national
stage. He took it into membership of
HMC. It became known (and quoted
several times in parliamentary debates,
and reported in Hansard) as the largest
proportionate user of Assisted Places 
in the country. 

He wooed the Duchess of Kent to come 
and open new buildings. He managed to
persuade the Mayors of Wolverhampton,
after years of hostility, to resume their place
as an ex-officio governor. And he re-forged
the long and valued link that the school
enjoys with the Merchant Taylors’ Company.

Like the best Headmasters (if you ask me!), 
he valued as highly what went on outside the
classroom as within it. That, I’m sure, is an
ancient WGS tradition - a principle to die for,
even. Patrick loved to enjoy the school’s
success at sport: it was during his headship
that the famous Varsity Match occurred where
one OW played for Oxford and no fewer than
four for Cambridge. As I’ve hinted, he loved
music and school concerts and gave me
more personal support and encouragement
than I could have hoped for. Above all,
though, he loved drama. He was demanding,
because he knew what was good and he
desperately, almost painfully, wanted it to
thrive. Happily, it did. Under Kevin Riley and
then Julian Pattison as Heads of English 
and Drama he was able to watch some
tremendous performances. As he retired, 
he was promising that we would build a
proper drama studio or theatre.

It took seventeen years, but now we’ve 
done it! Patrick’s twelve years of headship were
involved principally in securing the school
and guaranteeing its future as a viable and
vibrant independent school. He certainly did
that. It was only after that vital initial period that
Governors were able to spend the millions on
buildings that the school needed to bring it up
to standard as a superbly equipped 21st-
century school. The credit for that isn’t mine: it
is because, when I became head in 1990, the
school was firmly established in independence
and sufficiently confident to look forward and to
invest hugely in facilities. For that, the credit
goes to Patrick.

Better late than never, then, we’re able today
to open a wonderful Arts Centre. Art, so
long a jewel in the school’s crown, occupies
near enough the whole of the enormous
building that was the former Bout’s Garage. 



My first memory of Patrick Hutton
was back in January 1983, as a 
10 year-old boy on interview for 
a place at WGS. 

In those days, everyone was interviewed 
by Patrick and one of his deputies, the late
Victor Hartree. I arrived in his office (the
right-hand room of the current staffroom)
absolutely petrified of meeting the Headmaster.
I walked in and my first and most enduring
memory was of Patrick sitting gazing out 
of the window, twiddling his specs in his
fingers, a pose I would see many times in
my school life. Patrick soon put me at ease
with easy questions about myself, my family
and interests. Although a large imposing
figure to a boy of my age, he was
welcoming and made me feel he 
wanted me to join the school.

In my early days I only saw Patrick from 
afar in assembly until he taught me English
in the third year. He was very creative in his
lessons, entertaining us with many of his
stories. He absolutely hated the word ‘get’
and to this day I avoid using it for fear of
being shouted at. He also wrote ‘ye’ in 
his comment at the end of your work rather
than ‘you’. He clearly loved his teaching.

It is a magnificent facility. It is also an
enormous pleasure that we can name its
upstairs exhibition space the Viner Gallery
after Charles Viner, Head of Art at WGS from
1942 to 1968 and celebrating his hundredth
birthday on 2nd December 2007.

Behind the palace of Art there is now a beautiful
all-purpose, fully equipped, state-of-the-art
drama studio. Finally, after all those years, we
have a building worthy of the fantastic drama
that we perform. It’s certainly worthy to be
marked with the name of the man who did so
much for the school and who wished for so
much for its drama. The Hutton Theatre has 
a ring to it, and honours the memory of 
a great man, great by the standards of any
Headmasters in the nearly-five-century history of
Wolverhampton Grammar School. I’m delighted
that his widow, Felicity, and members of his
family are able to be with us at the opening
today. It gives me more pleasure than I can truly
express to ask Felicity to name this theatre after
Patrick to whom, with regard to my career, I owe
just about everything. I am only sorry, so sorry,
that Patrick never saw it, because I know how
happy he would have been and how much he
would have enjoyed this day.

Bernard Trafford
Head
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From then on, when we passed I was
always greeted with a warm ‘hello’. That
was until I reached the sixth form, where he
would come and support the hockey team
when he could. Then he would congratulate
me on the team’s performance and my
proudest moment was receiving a Colours
tie from him in final assembly.

Like all good headmasters, he knew
his school. You could tell even as a
student how much he loved WGS: 
he was clearly proud of what he had
achieved. He would read every report
and write a sentence about each
student at the end. 

I always thought of him as a gentle giant
and, on his infrequent returns after he
retired, his sense of humour and warmth
shone through. He was delighted when 
he saw me as a teacher here in 1998. He
instantly recalled my name and seemed
clearly to remember me as a boy. Patrick
Hutton is a man I will never forget: a great
man and a true educator.

Nic Anderson
(OW 1983-1990, Teacher 1997-current)

Like the best Headmasters (if you ask me!), he valued as highly

what went on outside the classroom as within it. That, I’m sure, 

is an ancient WGS tradition - a principle to die for, even. Patrick

loved to enjoy the school’s success at sport: it was during his

headship that the famous Varsity Match occurred where one

OW played for Oxford and no fewer than four for Cambridge.

PATRICK HUTTON
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and Tony (wonderfully captured by Mike
Maddox), both proving themselves to be
exceptional romantic leads. 

Tony’s parents, the lovable yet lecherous
Lord Brockhurst (Rory Shanks) and his
formidable dragon of a wife (Jenny Dhingra),
who persistently interrupted his flirtations
were relentlessly amusing, and ‘It’s Never
Too Late To Fall In Love’, a song between
the ‘honourable’ Lord and two of the
schoolgirls will be impossible to forget.

Equally hilarious was Lord Brockhurst’s
antithesis, proper Englishman Percival
Browne (George Potts, giving another of his
brilliant comic turns). Thanks to Stephanie
Beaman’s wonderful performance as the
inveigling Madame Dubonnet, Percival is
worn down, remembers the passion the 
two shared during the war, and admits that
(thanks to Sandy Wilson’s reckless disregard
for continuity and common sense) Polly
Browne might well be her daughter.

As the nights were drawing in, the school days were
drawing out in the Autumn Term; fifty students were
rehearsing Sandy Wilson’s musical The Boyfriend. With
an irresistible storyline, full of engaging characters and
tunes that stay with you, Wilson’s musical comedy is a
classic of the genre.

Set in 1920s Nice, the production cleverly
interweaves dance and drama, so it was
fortunate that WGS choreographer Paul
Blackwell joined Ian Tyler to direct the show.
The two worked tirelessly, sometimes leading
three rehearsals a day throughout the
Autumn Term to ensure a polished production
of professional standards. Andy Proverbs
acted as musical director, organising, playing
in, and conducting a fantastic band in his
usual indefatigable manner.

Featuring for the first time on the WGS stage
was Molly Gromadzki who took the show by
storm, featuring in several spectacular song
and dance routines as well as giving the
perfect portrait of a vacuous 1920’s flapper,
Maisie. Rikhi Bhella as Bobby, her rich
American suitor, was outstanding as he tried
to persuade Maisie to dance every dance 
with him. The other blossoming relationship
and main love interest at Madame Dubonnet’s
finishing school was that between Polly
(sweetly sung and played by Claudia Gilmour)

THE BOYFRIEND

Emily Mascall was wonderfully comical
as the cheeky French maid, Hortense,
while Ben Acton deserves special
credit for his comic suitor Marcel. Both
were very funny and succeeded in
taking stereotypical French characters
and moulding them into fully formed,
believable performances. 

The student technical team and stage crew
were once again triumphantly professional
as the light, sound and set in the cramped
Derry Hall transported the audience to the
south of France.

At the end of the show, balloons (between two
and two-hundred of them, depending on which
night you came) fall from the ‘flies’, cascading
colour onto John Perkins’ impressive sepia set,
everyone gets married and they all live happily
ever after, thanks to a series of very convenient
coincidences that are only possible in the
magical world of musical theatre. 

David Bamford L6 
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SIXTH FORM 
THEATRE STUDIES

Upper Sixth Theatre Studies students Melissa Darby,
Charlotte Harrison, Lydia Macey, Jack Mullock and
Amrita Sahni devised a forceful piece of theatre entitled
Jack in the Box exploring the ramifications of disability
thrust upon an eighteen year- old boy and his family.
Designer Jack Mullock provided an intelligent and
striking set design supporting strong and sincere
performances from the whole cast in a compelling 
and thought-provoking evening in the theatre.

The Lower Sixth Theatre Studies students performed a selection of tales from The Arabian
Nights demonstrating multi-role and cross-gender playing skills with charisma and aplomb
in this superlative piece of storytelling theatre. The directorial interpretation contrasted the
rich tapestry of ancient eastern literature with current events in Iraq. A highly entertaining
and thought provoking evening was superbly realised by designers Gabi Ashton (costume,
props and make-up), David Bamford (Set, Music and Lighting) and a range of wonderfully
detailed performances. 

Upper Sixth Theatre Studies students Melissa Darby, Charlotte Harrison, Lydia Macey,
Jack Mullock and Amrita Sahni took the complex script of Charlotte Keatley’s My Mother Said
I Never Should and produced a precise edited interpretation of the story that explored a
child’s perspective of motherhood. This dramatic reworking of the script supported by an
imaginative design shed new light on the play and kept the audience gripped throughout.

PAB

DRAMA

The Lower Sixth Theatre Studies students

performed a selection of tales from The Arabian

Nights demonstrating multi-role and cross-gender

playing skills with charisma and aplomb in this

superlative piece of storytelling theatre. 
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These are exciting times for music at WGS. More students
than ever have been given the opportunity to receive
tuition on a wide variety of instruments. The string initiative
has enabled Big Six students the opportunity to receive trial
lessons and as a result we have lots of budding young
instrumentalists. The long-term prospect of this is exciting
indeed. Watch this space!

The Soloists’ Concert was a gem of an event
full of fine individual performances. I am sure
spectators will have their own particular
favourites and it is very difficult to single out
individuals, but I have to mention the sheer
performing presence of Emily Harvey’s Over the
Rainbow which sent shivers down the spine.

The musical The Boyfriend was a huge
success and great fun. Song and dance
numbers were performed superbly by the
whole cast too numerous to mention here. 
It was a great team effort from the principal
characters, who performed with such amazing
professionalism, to the chorus and band.

Each Christmas Carol Concert began with a
different solo singer from Big Six: Lydia Manley
one night and Grace Lawrence the other. From
the whole Big Six choir (with its own Big Six

harpist, Grace Lawrence); the eight stunning
solo girl singers of Bella A Cappella; the string
groups and Senior String Orchestra to the
Junior, Intermediate and Senior Concert Bands:
the large, enthusiastic Junior Choir to the even
larger Senior Choir; it was a kaleidoscope of
laughter, liveliness and love of music. 

The Choral Society was in exceptionally fine
voice this year. The choir began with Handel’s

MUSIC
REVIEW OF THE YEAR

Coronation anthem Zadok the Priest. They
produced an incredibly powerful sound
followed by the contrasting subtleties of
Vaughan Williams’ beautiful Serenade to
Music. Many adult choirs baulk at the
prospect of performing the highly challenging
Requiem by Duruflé but the Society certainly
rose to the occasion, combining both subtlety
and grandeur of sound in this glorious piece.

In addition to these wonderful choral 
works, we had another of those great
opportunities to see an outstanding Sixth
Former display his talents in a solo
concerto. Anthony Price, the leader and
mainstay of the school orchestra for so
long, performed Kabalevsky’s Violin
Concerto with the invited orchestra.
Anthony’s performance was commanding,
brilliant and full of great musicality. 

In July, the Senior Choir sang choral Evensong
at St Peter’s Church. This type of music
requires great discipline and the choir again
rose to the occasion. I would like to pay
tribute to these students who showed great

commitment in preparing and attending
rehearsals at such a busy time of the year. I
was particularly delighted with their rendition
of Elgar’s beautiful anthem O Hearken Thou. 
It is a well known fact that Sir Edward Elgar
has links with Wolverhampton. He watched
Wolverhampton Wanderers with Dora Penny
(‘Dorabella’ as featured in his famous Enigma
Variations) whose father was Rector of St.
Peter’s at that time.

The Summer Concert featuring our large scale
orchestral and band musicians demonstrated
the sheer depth of quality throughout the
school. Some players performed who had
only been learning a matter of weeks! This
was a testament to what I think music at
WGS is all about - great performances from
Junior Band, Intermediate Concert Band,
String Orchestra and Senior Concert Band, 
all under the excellent direction of Ronnie
Pawluk, reflecting the exciting developments
taking place instrumentally within the school.

AAP
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MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
DIARY
September Old Wulf’s Sport and Big Band Reunion

October Soloists’ Concert

November Founder’s Day Service
The Boyfriend

December Carol Concerts

February Soloists’ Concert

March Choral Society - Duruflé Requiem
Kabalevsky Violin Concerto 
Vaughan Williams Serenade to Music
Handel Zadok the Priest

June Seisdon Summer Solstice 

July Jazz Spectacular
Choral Evensong St. Peter’s,
Wolverhampton
Orchestral and Band Concert 
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Expectations were high 
as usual as Big Band took
to the stage at the Old
Wulfrunians’ Sports Dinner
in September. However 
this wasn’t just any old Big
Band. We had a reunion of
our own, meaning that we
were bigger and louder
than usual and old and
current members alike
were able to swap news.

After our big entrance to the year, rehearsals
continued in the background of the Music
department’s calendar until the Summer
Solstice event in Seisdon. Although rain
threatened, it held off and Big Band provided 

BIG BAND
another night of good musical entertainment.
The 700 strong audience were dancing right
up until the last note and still screaming 
for more. 

Two weeks of intensive rehearsals followed 
in preparation for the annual Jazz Spectacular
- which, of course, lived up to its name as
usual. Whether you were queuing for your
pork bap, milling around Big School or
collecting a round of drinks from the Friends’
bar, there was always something happening
on one of the three stages. Introduced by MC
Mr Tyler, music in the main hall was kicked off
by the intermediate bands Mini Funk Band
and Wee Band, before Big Band came on 
for their first ‘relaxed’ set. Time was then
spent listening to individual and group
performances, including the student led
Chamber Choir and Funk Band, staff choir
‘Bigger Six’ and my personal highlight, the
female vocal trio made up of Catherine Fyfe,

Chloe Kitson and Emily Harvey. We were 
then stunned, as usual, by Bella a Capella
under the direction of Miss Guidotti and also,
a new feature this year, our singing teacher
Louise Warren.

Finally, at around 10pm, Big Band took
to the stage for our main set, raising
the roof with old and new numbers
alike. Many people have said that we
sounded better than ever. With
adrenaline still running high we packed
up for the year and the end of the night
meant a lot of sad farewells as Upper
Sixth members of the band had played
for the last time; these included Ben
Morris, Jon Hampson, Ashton Barnett-
Vanes, Emily Proverbs and myself. 

Thanks again to Mr Proverbs for another 
fun and successful year, after all, it wouldn’t
happen without him!

Penny Cowell U6
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‘Just as a composer needs his/her
music to be heard, so an artist needs
his/her art to be seen and appreciated’.
The new Arts Centre has provided an
excellent facility for displaying the visual
and dramatic arts at WGS. So it was with
immense pride that we hosted the
summer art exhibition this year and for
the first time we were able to show our
student’s work in this splendid venue. 

Although the theatre was not quite complete, enough of the 
building was available to display our excellent GCSE and AS/A2 art
work. Congratulations to both the students and, of course, all the
contractors and helpers that worked so hard to make the conversion
from the old Citroen garage so successful. I must also thank my
colleagues in the art department for their support in the twelve weeks
during the move between the two art buildings and in this period still
managing to maintain such splendid exam results. All nineteen A2
students gained a grade A and the forty GCSE students all achieved
an A*. The prospects ahead are indeed excellent and very exciting. 

‘The viewer is a crucial element in the completion of a work of art’, 
to quote Einstein. He also said that ‘Art is the expression of the
profoundest thought in the simplest way’. 

When people ask ‘What makes a piece of art?’ we can reply, ‘almost
anything that people can view’. The surroundings of a gallery are 
the key in this definition; when we go to the Tate Modern it is the
relationship between the viewer and the art work that is important. 

JWP

ART
EXHIBITION
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In April, thirty five WGS students and
staff, ranging from Big Six to Sixth
Formers, visited the welcoming country
of Holland. Our main area of interest
was the city of Amsterdam - a beautiful
seventeenth century capital built on a
network of canals and home to some 
of the greatest art in Europe.

What a busy and exciting time we had; it 
is hard to believe we were there for only five
days! Our hotel was in Noordwijk, a lovely
seaside village within easy travelling distance
of Amsterdam. Noordwijk is a great location,
quiet enough to walk into at night for an ice-
cream, with a beautiful beach to enjoy
during the daytime. The drive from the hotel
into the city provided a chance to see many
examples of the famous Dutch bulb-fields
and windmills. It was also a chance for our
driver, Danny, to regale us with his repertoire
of Geordie humour while Mr Perkins
provided the directions. 

Our first outing was a visit to the entertaining
Clara Maria Clog and Cheese Factory. This
farm-come-living museum was a great
introduction to the traditional Dutch way of
life. Natural cheese is made with milk direct
from the adjacent cow sheds, and it proved

to be absolutely delicious - yes, we got 
to sample some, as well as seeing its
production. We also got to see the clog
making process, and our very own Mr
Bucknall had a go, demonstrating his cross-
curricular skills at DT. This was also a good
chance to stock up on souvenirs, and the
obligatory photograph in the giant clogs. 

At the Rijksmuseum we saw some of the finest
examples of European art outside of Italy. In
fact, I would argue that the collection here rivals
those of our Italian cousins. The Golden Age is
celebrated with some truly stunning pieces; the
Vermeers and Rembrandts simply take one’s
breath away. The museum itself is fascinating,
because it holds not only fine-art but also
examples of all aspects of Dutch craftsmanship,
from a luxury doll’s house (when it was made, it
cost more than a real house) to some extremely
fine examples of porcelain and furniture. Another
interesting aspect of the tour was a range of
prints celebrating Dutch naval victories, which
we learnt were English victories. Evidence that
history is truly subjective! The highlight of the
day had to be seeing The Milkmaid by Vermeer,
and The Nightwatch by Rembrandt, as well as
Brueghel’s Flemish winter scenes. 

The next day we visited the ever-popular
Van Gogh Museum. Despite the crowds, 
we managed to see an enormous range 

TO HOLLAND
EASTER ART TRIP

WGS AND THE ARTS
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difficult time, including the secret entrance
behind the bookcase, and even the desk
where Anne actually wrote her diaries. 

Towards the end of the week we enjoyed 
a marvellous canal cruise, where we got to
see the city from a different perspective. The
tour took in all of Amsterdam’s historical and
modern architecture, sights of interest and
famous places, as well as being a great way
to wind-down and relax. We also had a
great day out at De Efteling fairytale theme
park, which had some brilliant rides and
excellent views. The highlight of this had 
to be the roller coasters, which were pretty
intense - I can certainly attest to that! 

Overall it was a brilliant way to spend five
days; we saw some of the most famous
paintings in the world, had a real taste of
Dutch culture, saw history come alive, and
had a lot of fun in the meantime. I would like
to thank Mr Perkins for organising such an
enjoyable trip, as well as all the staff who
helped out. I would also like to say a big
thank you to all our students who made this
such a successful school trip through their
exemplary behaviour and excellent outlook
during our stay. 

JJM

of this prolific artist’s output, including
masterpieces like The Potato Eaters. Seeing
this collection first-hand really brought home
for me the importance of van Gogh in
Western art, not only through his expressive
use of colour and mark-making (he essentially
drew with paint, rather than painting with it)
but in his creative approach to composition.
This was of course heavily influenced by the
interest in Japanisme which held fascination
for both the Impressionists and Post-
Impressionists. Because of his graphical style,
borne out of being self-taught from prints by
Millet, Ingres and the like, van Gogh was able
to truly grasp the principles of the Japanese
form and incorporate them into his work. It is
no surprise then that van Gogh became a
major influence for at least two subsequent
generations of artists. 

“The time will come when we’ll be
people again and not just Jews!” The
Anne Frank House and Museum had
to be the most moving experience of
the trip for me. This was where the
Frank family and their friends hid during
the Second World War to escape from
the tyranny of the occupying Nazis.
Sadly they were discovered towards
the end of the war and only Anne’s
father survived, but we know almost
everything that happened to the family
because of Anne’s now famous diaries. 

Writing became more and more important to
her in the hiding place and she poured her
heart out in her diary. Writing also gave her a
lot of pleasure and we were privileged to see
the rooms where the family lived during this

L-R Hannah Pearson 10c, Ben Vaughan L6, Emily Kimpton 10D, 
Jessica Beasley 10D, Tara Etherington 10B, Charlotte Crosby 10C

Jacqui Cain, James Millichamp and Lydia Manly

Waiting outside the Van Gogh Museum

Amber Bahia 7P and Divya Patel 7P 
taking in the sights

Overall it was a brilliant way to spend five

days; we saw some of the most famous

paintings in the world, had a real taste 

of Dutch culture, saw history come alive,

and had a lot of fun in the meantime.
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We began our journey at Wolverhampton
train station after a hard day’s work at
school. With luggage in hand, we were
eager to arrive and explore the hills of the
Lake District, famous for inspiring poets
such as Wordsworth and Coleridge during
the Romantic era. 

At last we arrived in Cumbria but our journey
was not yet over. As the sun began to set
we travelled along the winding roads that
snake between the Lakes and arrived in the
village of Windermere which was to be our
home for the next three days. We explored
the hostel and admired the gothic beauty of
the building built on a hill, enclosed by trees
and excluded from the bustle of the village.
We felt weary and ready for sleep but, as in
some Gothic narrative, our teachers had
other plans in mind…

Over the next three days we had a number of
lessons on exam technique, analysis of text
and story writing. However, the weekend was
not completely spent stuck in a classroom
focusing on upcoming exams; our time was
also spent on engaging trips to such historic
sites as Wordsworth’s house and a museum
exhibiting art and poetry from the Romantic
Era. We also had an opportunity to write our
own poetry whilst situated on a breathtaking
hillside, complete with a majestic waterfall.
Furthermore we had a couple of hours

LITERATURE
A LEVEL ENGLISH TRIP
TO THE LAKE DISTRICT

YEAR 7 BARBER
INSTITUTE VISIT

THE PARROT
IN ART
With their flamboyant plumage,
playfulness, and powers of speech,
parrots have long fascinated man.
This was an excellent show in which
Bryan Forbes, the education officer,
took us through the history of how
the parrot’s role in art has changed
from the Renaissance to the present.

Ever since Alexander the Great brought one to
Europe from India in the third or fourth century
BC, parrots have been the companions of
kings, courtiers and commoners. Over the
centuries, artists have frequently depicted
these beguiling birds, portraying them as
religious symbols, surrogate people,
household pets or, in natural history
illustration, simply as themselves.

The groundbreaking exhibition explored 
and featured loans from public and private
collections in Britain and abroad, including the
Royal Collection, the National Gallery, the Tate
Britain, the Ashmolean Museum, Oxford, the
world famous Rijksmueum, Amsterdam, and
the Natural History Museum. 

Dürer, Tiepolo, Reynolds, Goya, Landseer
and Quentin Blake were among the artists
represented, and the exhibition culminated
with a series of works by the greatest living
parrot illustrator, Elizabeth Butterworth.

The exhibition traced man’s special relationship
with these colourful, exotic and intelligent birds,
and explored how they have been represented
in art over the centuries. Congratulations to 
the curator, the Barber’s Director, Professor
Richard Verdi, a distinguished art historian and
parrot lover.

Nick Bucknall 

WGS AND THE ARTS

Musical spectacular 
and much more! 

Catch up with all last year’s 
spectacular musical events. 
The music review starts 
on page 13.
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throughout the day and in the evening to
discover the local attractions and the sleepy
nightlife of Windermere.

Looking back on our weekend away,
we can all safely say that it was a great
experience. We will all vividly remember
the joys of watching Tess run through 
a graveyard in the dead of night and
Gabi trekking up a hill with her
handbag in tow. (We all know her to be
too fashionable to do anything else.) 

And of course, how could we forget Laura
stumbling down a hill and rolling to the
bottom, dragging half of us down with her?
Mention must also be made of undoubtedly
the best brownies in the world, which Josh
and Alex swore by every day.

The trip was a refreshing mix of study and a
great chance to develop our creative souls
among the hills in which so many poets
have sought and found inspiration. 

Gabi Ashton (L6) 
and Francesca Ryan (L6)
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On Sunday 8th July, 33 Year 10 students

left WGS and set off for Arras in Northern
France. Ninety years ago this was on World
War One’s Western Front, and over the next
few days we visited sites along the Western
Front in France and Belgium, including
battlefields, museums and memorials.

When we arrived in France we visited a French cemetery and it was
there that the reality started to sink in. There were thousands of
crosses, each one marking where another soldier was buried, on
either side of two spectacular memorial buildings. Inside one of the
buildings were more coffins, five on each row and the rows going
underground further than I could see. But the thing that sticks in my
mind from that cemetery is two large, rectangular stones. One had
engraved on it ‘Ici reposent les corps de 5469 soldats inconnus’, and
on the second was the same except that it said 4563 rather than
5469. Translated, it means ‘Here rest the bodies of 5469 soldiers
with no name’. So in the cemetery were the bodies of over 10,000
soldiers who were never identified.

The next day we visited the Menin Gate, which is a memorial to the
55,000 soldiers of the British Empire who died defending the Belgian
town of Ypres between 1914 and 1917. Later that day we visited a
small cemetery in Belgium, Brandhoek Military Cemetery. We visited two
graves there, Captain Frank Armitage, an Old Wulfrunian in the Royal
Army Medical Corps who won a Distinguished Service Order while on
the Western Front, and my great great uncle, Captain Noel Chavasse,
who was the only person to win two Victoria Crosses in WW1. 

The day before leaving we visited the front line of the infamous Battle
of the Somme and from where we were standing, we could see from
the British lines all the way over to a statue which marks the German
front line, where the machine guns would have popped up and fired
at the British soldiers making their way across no mans land. We
then visited the largest British war memorial in the world, Thiepval.
The size of it was amazing. The memorial had the names of 73,357
soldiers with no known grave, and the graves of another 600 British
and French soldiers were behind it.

Battlefields is an amazing trip, and the experience of visiting the
battlefields, cemeteries and memorials for yourself teaches you more
than any textbook ever could. It was a moving experience, and I’m
sure that no one who went on it will ever forget it. 

Chris Tutton 10A
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HISTORY
BATTLEFIELDS



YEAR 8 TUDOR
HISTORY DAY
On the 29th June, two historical
actors came into our school to
perform a series of workshops 
for Year 8 students.

The theme was on the exciting Tudor period
during 1485 and 1558. The two historical
actors wore Tudor costumes, gave us a talk
about the Tudor period and brought in replica
artefacts, such as pots and pans, Tudor
games, and tools to grind spices and wheat.

We were split up into groups which gave us
an opportunity to have a go at the different
activities all based on what life was like for the
‘ordinary’ people of Tudor England. We learnt
how they ate, how they spent their time, and
lots of fascinating facts such as how women
used to make their faces look pale and pink
so that their foreheads would look bigger like
the royal family’s. I thoroughly enjoyed the
opportunity to learn about how people lived 
in history, as well as the dates and battles.

Overall I had a wonderful, exciting yet
educational day. I learnt a lot about Tudor
history and got the chance to get involved 
in many of the varied activities. I would
definitely like them to come again!

Jaskiran Gill 8P

YEAR 7
WARWICK
CASTLE
It was a beautiful spring morning,
everyone in Year 7 was ready and 
had brought supplies (sweets!) for the
journey. When we arrived each form
toured the Castle in different areas. 

We visited the dungeons, the towers and
saw a Trebuchet (a catapult) in action. We all
learnt a lot about defensive tactics and how
people were treated, while at the Castle we
examined the arrow slits and holes where
soldiers would pour boiling water on their
enemies. We watched a funny archery show
in which the archer asked for a volunteer.
Everyone put their hands up. Carl in 7Q was
chosen (unluckily for him): the archer said he
was going to shoot an arrow at Carl and it
would pierce him and spill his gizzard. The
archer warned Carl not to move otherwise
the boy next to the post would get shot in
the forehead. We counted down from ten, at
three the archer turned around and shot an
arrow at a target, we all laughed. None of us
could resist the temptation of going to the
gift shop and buying toys for three year-olds,
some bought plastic swords and I myself
bought an archery set. Overall we had a
really enjoyable day.

Luke Hill 7Q
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YEAR 9 HISTORY
TRIP TO THE BLACK
COUNTRY MUSEUM
When we arrived at the museum we were
given a tour by Granville who had first
hand experience of the life that was
depicted in the museum. As we toured
through the houses and old-style schools,
Granville shared his memories of his
childhood. The highlight of the trip was a
narrowboat ride, the Dudley tunnels and
the loading bays used for the mines.

After a lunch of fish and chips we headed
down to a mine with only weakened torches
for light. Our guide showed us through the
maze of tunnels stopping frequently to talk
about the experiences of miners in the early
20th century. All enjoyed this apart from a
few whose fear of darkness got the best 
of them.

Other highlights included visits to an authentic
sweet shop and a 19th century shop.

Overall this was a great trip.

Josh Edwards 9A
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GEOGRAPHY
A2 GEOGRAPHY 
FIELD TRIP 
If you haven’t already heard about the A2 Geography field
trip to Mallorca in 2006 please sit back, relax and enjoy 
this intriguing tale of highs, lows, limestone and airports.
Having arrived in Palma de Mallorca after an uneventful
flight we collected our baggage and then, to our delight
we were greeted with our transport for the week - a convoy
of Mercedes minibuses. Driven by Mr Baker and the rest of
the staff, we resembled something more reminiscent of the
Italian Job than a Geography field trip.
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the vessel. The last evening was full of
laughs with Jack Parr delighting in tricking
Miss May, Ms Guidotti and the former
student Kat Higgins with his old favourite
tray game. They had the last laugh, however,
as Jack learned what it was like to go
swimming fully clothed. 

Check-in for the return flight went smoothly, 
as did the boarding at 11am. At that point we
were informed by the pilot (Ted, who was kind
enough to let some of us view the cockpit)
that due to thunderstorms over England we
would be taking off slightly later than planned,
about 12.30pm, and in the meantime they
would add some extra fuel to the plane. No
need to worry, we would be back in time for
Football Focus, or so we thought.

12.30pm came… and went until we were
finally informed that in the process of adding
fuel, a small error with the gauge had been
discovered. Once again, no need to worry
we would be off in thirty minutes, back in
time for Grandstand.

1pm came… and went. We were then
informed that the problem was harder to
resolve than they first envisaged, but for
now we would remain on the plane. 

1.45pm came…and went and it was at this
point that it was looking doubtful that we
would be back in time for Final Score. Our
first fears were realized when we were told,
despite the crew of engineers congregating
at the rear of the plane, the problem could
not be fixed in the short term and thus we
would have to leave the aircraft.

After re-entering the terminal, rumours
began to circulate that the flight would not
be leaving until 2am - 12 hours later. The
rumours turned out to be true. This meant

Upon arrival in Cala D’Or we were all hit by
the quality of the hotel, although we could
sense an air of disappointment amongst Dr
Hinchliffe and Mr Baker that all their needs
would be catered for, as opposed to
roughing it in the way they love!

The week progressed with us visiting new
and exciting sites every day to collect data
for our coursework. We visited Magaluf to
study tourism. Laden with loads of data and
tacky souvenirs we then headed to a Finca -
a form of Agro-tourism. The following days
consisted of us measuring and observing
coastal limestone features, visiting the only
sand dunes found on Mallorca and asking
even more tourists a load of questions. 

Day four was a visit to Cala D’Or, a slightly
more exclusive resort than Magaluf. 
It was here that Paul Walton made the
most of an ‘all you can eat offer’. He
succeeded in eating 7 plates of pork ribs-
the restaurant owner has since
abandoned the challenge. 

That afternoon a boat trip was laid on. Many
of Mallorca’s coastal features were visible
from the boat, however the real attraction
was being able to jump into the sea from
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On Monday 26 March we visited
Dovedale, a small but perfectly
formed corner of the Derbyshire
peak district. We were there to study
the limestone scenery and also to
see at first hand what it is that helps
to make the Peak District the second
most visited national park on Earth,
after Mount Fuji in Japan!

We started off scrambling along the River
Dove until we reached a spot where we
could sit down (watch the ducks) and learn
about geology and how the landscape was
formed. We moved on and walked along
the river and up some limestone steps 
to Lovers Leap. Here we sat on a rocky
outcrop and recovered our breath. On the
way down we were told to look at the rock
steps which contained literally millions of
fossils. We called them ‘nuts and bolts’ 
due to their shapes.

Going down another set of steps led us to yet
more natural beauty. Tissington Spires has
received much attention from poets, writers
and artists over the years; it leaves you with a
feeling of great awe and outstanding beauty.
Next we came to Reynard’s Cave; once a
deep tunnel underground, now a cave left
high and dry above us on the valley side. 
After writing some technical notes about its
formation (a mixture of acid water on alkaline
limestone and melt water from glaciers past)
we walked up to it and took in the views. 

FIELD TRIP TO DOVEDALE
YEAR 8 GEOGRAPHY
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we wouldn’t even be back to catch the
morning edition of Match Of The Day.

2am came… and went. To our dismay we
were informed that the flight would not be
leaving at all. Cue Mr Baker’s survival instinct.
A 3am BA flight to Gatwick turned out to be
our saviour. The flight was uneventful; it
seemed the end of our travel woes.

How wrong could we be? We had an hour’s
wait for the 6.37am train from Gatwick.
Fortunately this train departed on time. The ride
at first seemed uneventful, until the train came
to a standstill outside new Wembley Stadium.
Had we not been on the twenty-fifth hour of our
journey I am sure some of the more sporting
members of the group would have appreciated
the stop to have a look. Then as if it were
inevitable, a voice came over the tannoy
proclaiming the fact that the train had broken
down. We finally arrived in Wolverhampton,
exhausted, but delighted with what, despite 
the unforeseen circumstances, had been an
immensely successful trip, and one that I am
sure will be remembered by Geography
students and teachers for years to come.

Tom Hingley U6

When the last person had slid down back 
to the footpath we continued along to more
caves at Dove Holes. We poked around in
them without waking the resident ghosts,
had lunch and headed out to the nearby
town of Ashbourne. We separated off into
different areas of the settlement and after 
a few minutes of “wow, look at the shops”
we did our traffic counts, land-use surveys,
environmental audits and questionnaires. We
quickly caught on to asking the older people
our questions rather than the  younger folk
as they had more time to chat (and couldn’t
escape quite so quickly). 

Overall, we had a fantastic day out and
a great first hand experience on the
landscape and the people of the Peak
District (thanks to them for their help).

Elizabeth Bamford 8P
Jacob Cunningham 8Q

Showing your mettle! 

Giving our students an insight into the 
world of big business. See page 32.

WGS EXPRESS
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GEOGRAPHY
YEAR 10 GEOGRAPHY
TRIP TO SNOWDONIA
It is a rite of passage for teenage Geographers in the
schools of the West Midlands. At some point in their education
they must get wet and cold in a Welsh river. At WGS we hold
true to this tradition believing it to be of great benefit morally,
intellectually, spiritually and a good excuse to see our ever-
present biologist friend Rob Walker in his rubber waders 
(is it me or do they get tighter every year?). Rob was very
generous this year and in a break from the norm allowed
Miss Munden and Miss May to wear his beloved waders (one
lady in each leg!). Luckily we had school peer supporters
amongst us to counsel the quivering onlookers.

A tweak or two to the usual itinerary brought
about an early visit to seaside town of
Llandudno. Our students set about measuring
every shopper they could catch and assessing
environmental quality in various districts of the
town (although most of it appeared to have
been done from the front windows of various
main street fast food outlets). Thankfully
sunshine and blue skies had put our students
and most of the townsfolk in good spirits and
the day passed most enjoyably. Some more
adventurous members of staff even sneaked-
in a couple of races on the downhill toboggan
run on the Great Orme. One of us, naively
following the advice of a friend and colleague
to “keep off the brakes”, took a couple 
of corners a little too aggressively earning
themselves some bruising and a gentle
warning from the local attendant. Luckily no
students were around at the time. A couple 

of ice creams later and both staff and students
were reunited to play the traditional air hockey
games in the amusements arcade. A more
dangerous pursuit involved eating chips on the
pier whilst simultaneously ducking to avoid the
swoops of the ever greedy gulls (some had
large teeth, one had a growl, and most were
bigger than the average Big Six student; and
that’s a lot of gull). 

We lodged each night at the bunkhouse 
at the Swallow Falls Hotel near Capel 
Curig and we are grateful to them for their
hospitality. Staff enjoyed a shandy at day’s
end; the students enjoyed chasing footballs,
and more worryingly each other, in the
nearby fields and all enjoyed the cooked
breakfasts each morning. Even the finely
tuned athletes amongst the staff, who
normally consume little more than pulses, 
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dried apricots, soya milk and air, allowed
themselves this luxury (well, it is an annual
treat for some). Once breakfast was over 
we busied ourselves with visits to Betws-y-
Coed and Conwy (cue more ice cream and
gull avoidance) and in the Afon Conwy and
its various tributaries undertaking a ‘good
old fashioned’ assessment of a river from
source to mouth. 

By the end of the trip the students had
worked very well indeed; collected
copious high quality data for their
GCSE coursework and had had fun
along the way, but not too much. After
all we don’t want students enjoying
themselves willy-nilly. 

Well done to our students for working hard
and enjoying the trip in the right spirit. We
look forward to marking (did I really write
that?) another batch of top notch projects,
and to a return visit in June for the annual
‘blimey it’s cold - Welsh river - getting wet -
ceremony’ for yet another fresh batch of
eager WGS Geographers. 
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We left WGS in the small
hours of 28 March and as
dawn broke arrived at the
services near Oxford. The
moment Alex Baugh and I
had been looking forward
to had arrived; we bought
hot drinks and posed for a
photo holding our mugs.
The photograph “Coffee
avec Baughy” had at last
been created.

The Seacat ferry took us from Portsmouth
to Cherbourg in around three hours, around
half the time we’ve been used to. There is no
truth in the rumour that Seacats have been
introduced to help the diets of teachers
addicted to catering facilities.

Our French hosts surpassed themselves 
in helpfulness. Five miles before Savenay 
we had been told to look out for a red
Renault with its headlights on which would
be parked outside a cheese factory. This
was Madame Sourget, niece of our dear

friend the late Frère Etienne Guiné. She
drove ahead of our coach to lead us to
Collège Saint Joseph by the shortest route.
No going round the long way like last year!
We arrived at Savenay in time for supper.

I wish to record that, due to a resolution to
complete twenty alcohol-free days in Lent, 
I refrained from wine during my first evening
at Michel Trégret’s home. I assume that
most of my pupils did the same!

The next day we attended lessons in 
the morning. It is always a pleasure to 
see Mr Stott getting involved in the French
technology classroom with his counterpart
Monsieur Aoustin. At lunchtime we played
an international football match. The less said
about it the better; except that I scored an
own goal and we lost. A mock election at
the town hall completed the day.

On Friday we went to Nantes by train 
with Monsieur Jeanniard du Dot; known
affectionately to WGS students as Captain
Jack. He doesn’t seem to mind; in fact he’s
even incorporated the name in his new email
address! The castle at Nantes is impressive,
as is the new IT room which enabled us to
visit the Nantes of old in virtual reality.

Saturday and Sunday were spent with
families. This is always the biggest 
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seemed to remember the fantastic sing-song
on the long journey back, with Mrs Brentnall
showing almost perfect recall of at least three
Elton John songs. It was during the Poitiers-
Savenay return journey that we made up a
song about my French opposite number (and
friend) Michel Trégret. We changed Charles
Trénet’s Le Jardin Extraordinaire to Un
Professeur Extraordinaire. And it is true,
Michel really is extraordinary. Without him 
we would not have our exchange.

Wednesday was the talent show. We sang
the song about Michel, and he responded
by juggling for us! Adam Barlow played his
trumpet superbly, while Aarandeep Uppal
astonishingly introduced us to his French
family’s dog; successfully giving it orders in
French while his French partner did so in
English. In the afternoon we got up in the
trees at the Tépacap climbing theme park.
Next morning it was time to go. French
Exchange number 18 was half over; the
home leg was still to come.

Jenny Wilson was awarded the Savenay
French Exchange prize with Aman Khosa
coming second. Michel Trégret, Captain
Jacques and the host families deserve
prizes too.

VR-B
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challenge of the week, when students
should practice their French most - but
without the presence of WGS friends to
support them. Hisham Mohammed said that
the weekend was the highlight of his week:
“You didn’t have to go to school”.

On Monday we spent a serious, but
very valuable, morning at the Calvaire
at Pontchateau. Looking at the statues
of Jesus’ Stations of the Cross, we
reflected upon links with our own
personal lives today. In the afternoon
we let off steam at the Parc des
Naudières, a theme park with a huge
variety of games and activities. My
favourite was life-size babyfoot, with
ourselves taking the places of the
plastic players. 

Tuesday was the epic journey to Futuroscope
at Poitiers, the impressive and spectacular
special effects cinema theme park. Or,
translated literally from the French, the
“European park of the image”. Interviewed
later, Robert Pinning remembered the joy of
being allowed free time in the park. For others
it was the 6am departure from Savenay and
the ghost stories told by VR-B over the coach
tannoy which stood out. Only the staff

Our French hosts surpassed themselves in helpfulness. Five miles before

Savenay we had been told to look out for a red Renault with its headlights

on which would be parked outside a cheese factory. This was Madame

Sourget, niece of our dear friend the late Frère Etienne Guiné. She drove

ahead of our coach to lead us to Collège Saint Joseph by the shortest

route. No going round the long way like last year! We arrived at Savenay

in time for supper.
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THE ITALIAN

On a very early Wednesday
morning, twenty students and
three teachers climbed onto a
coach bound for the airport. 

We arrived in Pisa on Wednesday afternoon.
The students who were new to Italy gazed at
the very different culture, and those that had
been before couldn’t wait to experience it
again and discover Tuscany and its wonderful
cities of Firenze, Pisa, Siena, Lucca and
Montecatini where we stayed. Later that 
day we explored the town and looked for
the ‘gelateria’. A few lucky people - Sam,
Annaliese and Georgie - managed to get
themselves on the Italian TV programme 
‘Rai Uno’ by appearing in the background 
of an interview, whilst the rest of the group
went to get ice creams. 

The sites visited were spectacular. One
particular favourite of ours was Pisa. It was
hard work holding up the tower as the pictures
have shown. We also visited Florence and
experienced the wealth of the city and richness
of the culture. But it wasn’t all plain sailing
when we realized that we had to walk around
the whole of Florence to see the sites we
wanted, especially as the girls didn’t come
prepared with ‘suitable’ shoes. When we were
out in the big cities, we were shocked to see
the amount of street sellers, most illegal, trying
to make some money. Mr O’Malley gave into
their charm by buying a small turtle, obviously
not a real one. 

Our stay in Montecatini was very eventful. On
the first night we shared our hotel with some
rowdy Italian boys. At one point the girls were
getting too much attention. The night resulted
in the hotel booking an enormous security
guard (equipped with real guns) for the rest 
of the stay.

Also in Montecatini we visited the old town,
which was situated at the very top of the hill.
It was a very hot day and as we walked

EXPERIENCE
along the road to the old town, we suddenly
realized what we had got ourselves into. 
It was steeper than anything we had ever
seen, so after some very good persuading
Mrs Manzai let us take the ‘funicolare’,
which proved the better option.

In between visits and shopping we had
to squeeze in some Italian lessons and 
a very interesting visit to a secondary
school where students specialise as
‘Hoteliers’. Here we saw them prepare
pasta and were treated to sample some
of the food they had prepared, an array
of savoury and sweet regional specialties.

Compared to all this, the hotel food wasn’t
amazing, but it gave us a good taste of Italy,
with lots of pasta and meat. On one of the
nights, we were lucky enough to go to the
local pizzeria where we were treated to a
whole pizza each. For some that wasn’t
enough and Sam and Alex were off to the
gelateria soon after to get their daily fix of 
ice cream. It should be noted that the ice
cream in Montecatini was the best around.
The shop was beautiful and it had all their
Easter goods on display. We saw a giant
chocolate egg with a price tag of 300 euros;
unfortunately none of us could afford it. But
after our stay in Italy, we had had more than
enough chocolate and ice cream to last us 
till the next trip.

Over all, everyone had a brilliant time and 
as always we didn’t want to leave. There
were hundreds of laughs and thousands of
memories made. Thank you to Mrs Manzai,
Mr O’Malley and Maria for taking us on the
trip. We can’t wait for the next one.

Annaliese Felts 11C & 
Samantha Jones 11A

GERMAN
CHRISTMAS
MARKET
On 14 December all the students in Year
7, accompanied by eight very willing
members of staff, two foreign language
assistants and five Sixth Formers
clambered aboard two coaches to go 
to the German Christmas Market in
Centenary Square in Birmingham. All 
the pupils were armed with a quiz and 
a clipboard so that they would not just
spend the day fuelling their bodies with
Gummibärchen and Bratwurst, but also
fuelling their brains with some new
German words.

We were met from the coach by two guides
who led us safely to Centenary Square and
then the pupils set off in groups to explore. 
A very festive atmosphere it was, too. There
were stalls selling beautifully scented candles,
which are very popular in Germany, brightly
coloured wooden toys and glittering Christmas
tree decorations. Then there were the food
stalls- the smells wafting around were mouth
watering. From spicy Bratwurst to pungent
Knoblauchbrot (garlic bread) and from sticky
toffee apples to lollipops the size of saucers,
there was a vast choice of food on offer. There
were also stalls selling Christmas Stollen-
sweet fruit bread filled with marzipan. As 
the Germans would say “Lecker!” Of course
there was a bar, where we could buy heiße
Schokolade and we would have been simply
mad to have missed out on the seasonal
Glühwein and of course some German beer!

It was a very enjoyable day and the weather
behaved itself for us. The pupils came back to
school full of stomach and empty of purse!
“Frohe Weihnachten”, as they say in Germany.

ESNH


