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A grey, imposing building.  Unfamiliar sights and sounds.  And strange new people who we had never 
seen before. 

Oh, yes … we took a few chums along with us on that first day at ‘big school’, and that made things a 
little easier … but, in truth, we arrived with nervousness and trepidation. 

We were told where to sit.  The smart new uniform, slightly too large, made us stand out and … did 
the others speak a little differently to us?  No matter.  They seemed friendly enough anyway. 

Those first few days were strange.  The new things were fun, of course.  Discovery.  And a chance to 
shine.  But … when things decided not to go so well … well, no Mother there to tend that grazed 
knee.  No comforting words.  And a thickish throat and supressed tears. 

But soon this was behind us.  And our confidence grew.  Those older kids, more streetwise yes … but 
not as smart as us.  Outwardly they shone, but it was all veneer.  We knew how to spell ‘February’ 
and could remember the seven-times table. 

And so our place improved.  Each day, Phil brought his football to school and this made him King in 
the playground.  When you own the ball, you can be captain and centre forward on the pitch and no-
one argues. 

And each of us, in our own particular way, became part of the fabric of ‘big school’.  We grew into 
the uniform … and adopted the local phrases … and we impressed the teachers.  And I know that 
because I found this end-of-term report. 

Class H1 

Borman - Philip is a remarkable child.  Gifted and popular.  He has a considerable depth of 
knowledge, although he remains uninterested in several subjects.  Next term, I hope to introduce 
him to medieval history and romantic poetry and I have high hopes that he will consider Oxbridge 
entry. 

Cheal - The artist of the class.  Much of his work is conducted with the heart.  Instinctive, sometimes 
inspired.  Barry has talents that others envy … although he occasionally forgets to use them in 
pursuit of a quiet life.  Good prefect material. 

Byway - Paul’s grasp of Mathematics is a joy.  He brings order and certainty where others find 
chaos.  I have noticed too how keen he is to help the less able.  A career in teaching awaits, I think. 

Capes - A stunning musician.  His range and dexterity are to be admired.  All that holds him back is 
the reluctance to appear in the spotlight.  Ian prefers ‘second fiddle’ … but what a sweet sound he 
makes. 

Morris - Simon has had a stop-start term, plagued by absence.  This is a great pity as he has talent in 
abundance.  His work is spontaneous, seldom constrained by logic and not to everyone’s taste.  But 
the same was said of Salvador Dalí and Frank Zappa. 

Class H2 

Buswell - I have high hopes for Mark.  He has shown great capability at a higher level and simply 
needs to eradicate the occasional mistake in order to achieve successful grades.  He would do well to 
associate himself with his chums in Class H1. 

Rudd - Where to begin?  He tries hard enough, I suppose, but his limited skills and lack of 
imagination consistently hold him back.  I have spent hours trying to think where he might 
eventually end up, but it’s difficult.  Probably a manager in a multi-national company, I imagine … 
poor wretch. 



Wooster - Another triumph.  Nick applies himself well to most tasks and can be consistently relied 
upon.  His performance in this term’s production of ‘Waiting for Godot’ was stunning. 

Marshall - While I admire his athleticism, I’m not sure that Duncan’s decision to cycle/run the ten 
miles (each way) to school every day is helping his academic progress.  Those ‘B grades’ are well 
within range, but the wistful looks towards the gym are proving wasteful. 

Hutton - Allan has a tenacity that most others lack.  I thoroughly enjoyed his meticulously-
researched project on ‘The History of the Bakerloo Line’, although he subsequently told me that he 
would have preferred to have done something on ‘The Lifecycle of the Emperor Moth’. 

Du Boulay - An occasional member of the class, Andrew has suffered from distractions outside the 
school environment.  I suspect that he has a part-time job … probably delivery boy or something.  I 
may need to involve Social Services.  

Class H3 

Zsibrita - Steve is inward-looking.  His woodworking skills have improved enormously and there is 
no-one in the school who handles a lathe better.  But a career in Design awaits if he chooses.  He 
needs to step back to take in the big picture.  More ‘sideboard’ rather than ‘chair leg’. 

Humeniuk - Mike’s coursework is good, his laboratory skills less so.  He needs to put theory into 
practice.  I recommend that he pours brightly coloured liquids from one tube into another … for 
several hours … under supervision, of course.  And gold may result. 

Lynch - Mark has been diligent in all things scientific this term.  The delight in his eyes was clear to 
see when we fired up the Van der Graaf generator.  And he is the embodiment of Ohm’s Law … a 
little more voltage, Mark, and the current will flow freely. 

Brewis - I like Alan’s imagination.  He sees things that others do not see.  Things which are not 
there.  This is a rare gift … Second Sight.  Alan’s writes poetry like Poe, stories like Lovecraft.  I 
believe that his sleep is troubled and we may need to check for drugs.   

Hurley - James dreams of greatness.  He is powered by Hope.  He has the heart rate of a shrew and 
needs to adjust to the pace of the World.  He is the gambler who ignores the odds.  Breath deeper, 
James.  Calculate the risk and your fingers will be burned less often.   

Berkhout - An infrequent member, Theo brings colour into the class whenever he is with us, and this 
rubs off on others.  I hope that he will join us more next term. 

Gregory - Another occasional attendee.  And one destined for higher things.  He translates Latin with 
ease.  I wonder how he might cope with French or Spanish? 

So, there you have it.  The term is at an end … and we are the ‘big kids’ now.  We will taunt and tease 
the new bugs, but in a kindly way … as we remember how we felt on that first day. 

Meanwhile all the Staff and Pupils wish you and your families a very Merry Christmas and a Joyous 
New Year. 

Right … time to go a-wassailing with Matron. 
 
Dave Rudd 


