Dear Old Owenians,
i

Welcome to the December edition of our Old Owenians newsletter and thanks to all those
of you who have contributed with articles and photos.
We were delighted to see yet another fantastic write up about Dame Alice Owen’s in The
Sunday Times on the 25th November 2018. We saw ourselves move from rank 35 (2017) to
rank 26, the highest ever position achieved by a non -selective school in the Sunday Times
guide!
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This leads us to being named the top partially selective school in the country 2018, the only
partially selective school in the top 50 state secondary schools and the 6 th state secondary
school in the South East. Such status is the result of a huge amount of hard work by our
incredible staff, governing body and our fantastic students.
I would also like to thank the Worshipful Company of Brewers whose support has helped us
maintain much of what we have been able to provide for our students in spite of the
governmental cuts we have experienced.
However, it is not academic results alone which define us as a school. The wider
opportunities we strive to provide to help our students gain a ‘Window on the world’ also
play a fundamental role in helping to form them into as interested and interesting young
people.
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International travel has featured highly in this term. 40 of our upper school students were
incredibly grateful to their teachers for giving up part of their holiday to lead a trip of a
lifetime to Iceland. Although the Northern Lights stayed hidden, they had an amazing time
trekking across glaciers, under waterfalls and relaxing in the Blue Lagoon.
The school continues to fly the flag for European engagement! There was a Year 12 trip to
Vannes for a fabulous exchange visit, and Year 7 were treated to the delights of the Cologne
Christmas Market.
It was interesting for the school to be selected to take part in the recent PISA survey which
was looking at student attitudes towards ICT in school as well as some wellbeing markers.
Students answered a number of academic and attitudinal questions and whilst our students
will make up a very small percentage of Britain’s answers, it makes our interest in the results
all the sharper.
Year 12 and 13 were lucky enough to be able to visit the Emmanuel Centre for a Product
Design trip, whilst Year 9s visited the Centre of Computing History in Cambridge.

Seven of our Year 8 students visited the Amazon Web Services offices in the centre of London
where they attended a ‘Boot camp.’ Here they were offered training and advice which would
help them build an app to solve a social issue. Our students are looking forward to putting
what they have learnt into action and entering their app into Amazon’s competition later this
academic year.
Our A level PE students had a taste of the sporting past and present with a visit to Hatfield
House where they were able to learn more about and to play short tennis.
We have celebrated lots of sporting successes this term, but special mention and
congratulations must go to Alexandra Lockett who became the U14 Girl’s British Longbow
Champion, Oliver Almond who became the U14 British Judo Champion and Laura Jones who
became the Junior British Taekwondo Champion!
This year’s Gym and Dance show wowed the audiences once again. We were treated to a
celebration of all that students have worked on in school as well as a demonstration of
superb peer leadership through the choreographing of many a dance, to an exhibition of
talent which has been nurtured outside of school.
Year 12 Politics students visited the Houses of Parliament and were treated to being able to
watch some of the liveliest politics of recent times taking place in the chamber before them.
They were also grateful for the personal input from our very own governor, Mr David
Burrowes who spoke about a range of issues: the life of an MP, the current state of
democracy, the likelihood of another general election and of course, Brexit. Some of our
students were lucky enough to actually attend a Brexit debate and see Theresa May and
Jeremy Corbyn debate the final deal. This was, without a doubt, an amazing opportunity, and
they enjoyed it thoroughly.
Our EPQ students treated us to a stimulating evening with talks ranging from analysis of the
impact of China’s involvement in Ghana, to whether surgery could ever be completely
automated, to whether capitalism has a positive or negative influence on gender equality
with other far ranging titles in between. The students presented with confidence and pride;
their work was captivating and reflected the diverse intellectual interests of our student
body.
Our psychologists have had a busy half term. They presented a fascinating assembly which
highlighted the number of ways in which your brain can trick you into perceiving things in
various ways and students also enjoyed a visit to Pope Paul Primary school where they were
able to gain practical experience of research methods used by psychologists. Years 12 and
13 psychologists visited the Bethlem Museum of the Mind in Hampstead followed by the
Freud Museum where students were able to deepen their understanding of various elements
of their A level course.
Year 11 and 12 mathematicians enjoyed the challenges presented at the Maths in Action
days, and Year 12 were treated to a Life Drawing Class earlier this half term which provided
them with an exceptional opportunity to extend their portfolios.

Our Economists and Biologists got a great deal out of the respective lecture days they
attended whilst some of our business students went to Drapers’ Hall for the “Walter
400” even. Here the life, times and legacy of Sir Walter Raleigh were celebrated and
questions such as “What lessons might we take from the pre-modern past when looking
to plan for the future of international trade and commerce in an increasingly globalised
world?” were explored.
Historians enjoyed a private screening of the film Peterloo at the Vue Cinema, Islington
and a number of Year 11 students to the London ExCel centre where they were able to
explore opportunities for future careers and apprenticeships giving our students lots of
points to aim for.
Throughout the term, we have been wowed by the quality of music our young musicians
across the school have shared with us. From Bohemian Rhapsody played by our trumpet
ensemble, to ‘Variations on a Theme of Frank Bridge’ by Benjamin Britten and Concert
band ‘Orient Express’ by Philip Sparke, via a wide range of songs from The Greatest
Showman, ending in the uplifting Christmas Service; the quality of the music our young
musicians produce cannot be faulted.
It has also been a busy half term in the Drama department with the usual busy timetable
of theatre visits, recording of examination pieces as well as rehearsals for the
outstanding winter play which we all thoroughly enjoyed.
The upper school play (an interpretation of As You Like It) was a rip roaring success.
Brought into the world of University where the Rebel Resistance was seeking to
overthrow the tyrannical regime, the story was a gripping as ever and the audience was
drawn in by the fantastic characterisation by all.
We have all been fascinated watching the new building develop before our very eyes.
As you will read, we now have staircases, three floors and a roof. We were delighted
when the foreman agreed to give one of our students the opportunity to work alongside
the bricklaying team to get some experience of life on a busy building site. Our student
was given the privilege of laying the first bricks of the new block and he made a stunning
job of his task!
Thank you to those of you who managed to make it to our Coffee morning earlier this
year and it was lovely to see so many of you at the annual Harold Moore Luncheon in
October.

Wishing you all a Merry Christmas and a very Happy New Year,
Mrs Nemko

Michaelmas
Day
Remembered!
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Our thanks once again to Old Owenians, Valerie Cross (nee Stubbs) and Pamela Mansi
(nee Stubbs), two of the four sisters who attended Owen’s from 1943-55.
Every year we are delighted to receive flowers from them celebrating Michaelmas Day.
They remind us that:
‘Michaelmas Day, 29th September, was always celebrated as the School Birthday at
Owen’s Girls School. Happy Birthday everyone!’

World War 1
100 Year
Anniversary

World War 1 Commemorations

We held our usual memorial service in November of this year, a particularly significant
and poignant service given the 100 years’ commemoration of the First World War.

William Otway Barrington Burrowes
On Saturday 1st September 1918, just before the end of World War 1, WILLIAM OTWAY
BARRINGTON BURROWES (known as “Billy” and “Barry”) very sadly lost his life on the
battlefield near Peronne, in France. There is a gravestone in his memory in Rancourt
Military Cemetery near Peronne, and a memorial in Owen’s School, now in Potters Bar,
Herts.

World War 1
100 Year
Anniversary

Billy was the dear Son of Barrington and Elise Burrowes. He was born in Wood Green,
North London on 4th June 1899 and lived with his parents in Baalbec Road, Islington,
London. He and his brother Peter were educated at Dame Alice Owen’s School which was
originally in Islington. Billy was in the cadet corps and after leaving school became a local
bank clerk. However, wishing to serve his Islington Community and the Nation, on the
day after his 18th Birthday (5th June 1917) he enlisted as a Rifleman in the London Rifle
Brigade. The Brigade eventually became the London Regiment (Prince of Wales’ Own
Civil Service Rifles). Records show that Billy’s hobby at school was “outdoor games” and
once enlisted he soon became a Marksman.
Billy served in the Army in France but then close to the end of World War 1 he was very
sadly shot and killed in action. His platoon commander wrote to his parents informing
them that Billy died instantaneously and suffered no pain. The battalion was attacking
St. Pierre Vaast Wood near to Peronne at the time.
Billy died on 1st September 1918, aged only 19 and the Burrowes family’s thoughts are
with him as always at this time of year but particularly now as Billy died just over 100
years ago and the Nation remembers all those who died in World War 1.”
Billy, my Uncle, and his brother Peter (my father) were both pupils at Dame Alice Owen’s
School. My father Peter Burrowes became a very active Old Owenian acting in the Old
Owen’s Stage Society and as cricketer in matches played at the Old Boys Sports Ground
in Chandos Avenue, Whetstone directly behind our home in Langton Avenue. At that
time the three Old Owen’s cricketing brothers Preston, Leslie and Jack Hale, played in
father’s team. My father was also instrumental in preventing the requisition of the
Sports Ground for military purposes during World War II, by arranging for a local farmer
to graze his sheep there, for the war effort of course!
Since those days, with Dame Alice Owen’s School now in Potters Bar, Herts. 10 young
members of the Burrowes family living nearby have also recently attended the school. 5
boys and 5 girls. How’s that for links with Owen’s School!
Peter W. Burrowes, Billy’s Nephew

A big thank you to Billy’s nephew, Peter, for sending us this article.

TEACHING BLOCK APPEAL

Update on
our new
Teaching
Block

We have all been very excited to watch the new Teaching Block begin to take shape and
are starting to imagine life within its three floors!
The block is beginning to look a lot more like the original drawings.

Whilst we are lucky enough to have full funding for the build, thanks to the Worshipful
Company of Brewers and our successful bid for government funding, we would like to be
able to equip the classrooms in the new building with new furniture, equipment and up
to date technology.
Many of you have asked how you can contribute to this exciting project, which will
significantly enhance the teaching and learning in the school as well as improving the look
and feel of the campus.
We are pleased to be able to inform you that there are a number of ways you can
contribute and play a vital part in helping provide our students with the excellent facilities
they deserve.

Update on
our new
Teaching
Block

Firstly, we are delighted to announce that, following on from the success of our Buy a
Brick scheme for the Science Block, we will be introducing a similar scheme for the
Teaching Block. You can purchase a brick for £200 and subsequent bricks for £150, and
your name will be inscribed on your brick to be displayed in the entrance to the new
block. There are a number of ways you can purchase your brick, including spreading the
cost over a number of months.
Alternatively, you can sponsor an item in the new Teaching Block, or you could choose to
make a one off donation to the school which will be put towards the furnishing of the
Teaching Block. Significant donors will be invited to have their names included on a
plaque within the new building and may even have the opportunity to have a classroom
named after them.
Please do remember that we can claim Gift Aid on donations made by UK tax payers,
which allows the school to claim an additional 25% of your donation from the
government. Therefore, if you are a tax payer please do complete the relevant Gift Aid
section on your donation form.
We recently sent the school community full details of which items could be purchased,
along with forms to complete. If you need additional copies of these forms, please
contact the school finance office.

Advanced Learning Alliance Internship Scheme

Advanced
Learning
Alliance

The Advanced Learning Alliance, which is run out of Dame Alice Owen's School, is
looking to run an internship scheme in non STEM subjects in the summer term in late
June or early July. If you know of anyone who is interested in a career in teaching in a
non STEM subject please can you ask them to get in touch with the Manager of the
Alliance, Linda Linwood on linwoodl@damealiceowens.herts.sch.uk This will give the
interns school experience and an insight into teaching.

Careers Week 2019
A letter/email will be sent out in January asking for volunteers to hold a Careers Talk during
National Careers Week 4th - 9th March 2019 – more information to follow.

Shaun Flook (Class of 1989)
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Old Owen’s Cricket Club promoted to a premiership division and a special offer for pupils
who sign up for 2019!
The school’s alumni cricket club, Old Owens, plays on two high quality pitches at the
picturesque sports ground in Coopers Lane and runs 3 sides on Saturdays in the
Hertfordshire Cricket League, enabling players of varying standards to play competitive but
fun and sociable cricket.
The club has had an exceptionally successful season, with a youthful 1st XI being promoted
as champions (their first promotion as champions since 2004, despite 7 promotions in that
time) to the Championship Division in the Saracens Hertfordshire County Cricket League.
2019 will see the club compete in a Premiership Division for the first time, in one of the
largest leagues in the country.
The 1’s were recently handed their trophy in a presentation ceremony at Allianz Park, home
of Saracens rugby, prior to a Saracens home match in the Gallagher Premiership. One of
the club’s main sponsors is Carter and George physiotherapy practice in Hoddesdon, the
“George” being Jamie George of Saracens and England rugby fame, so the venue could not
have been more fitting.
At the other end of the club the 3rd XI also gained promotion, finishing second and gaining
a place in Division Ten B. The 2nd XI had a solid season, retaining their place in division 7A.
The club is always on the look-out for new players. The sides feature many players who
attended the school, both whilst based in Potters Bar and the original site in Islington. The
Owenian spirit is strong throughout the club.
For the 2019 season any new players joining the club who are current or former pupils
will not have to pay an annual subscription.
From 31st January 2019 there will be indoor nets, every Thursday from 8pm, at the
University of Hertfordshire indoor cricket school. If you want to find out more about
training or playing for the club please contact the 1st XI Captain, Bradley Lane, via
bradleylane9@gmail.com.
This winter the club will be making plans to resurrect youth cricket but for this the club
needs additional coaches, helpers and other resources. If you, or anyone you know, are
interested in playing a part in this please use one of the contacts in this article.
Off the field the club remains one of the best supported and most sociable around, fully
engaging in everything Hertfordshire cricket has to offer, including fielding a large number
of attendees at a dinner held at Lords to celebrate the 50th anniversary of the Hertfordshire
Cricket League and being the most well represented club at the presentation ceremony at
Saracens (wining a signed Saracens rugby shirt in the process!).
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The club is always on the look-out for new sponsors. We have more than 1,500 followers on
Twitter, along with more than 500 on Instagram and the Championship will give the club
more commercial exposure than ever before. The club is currently sponsored by the
aforementioned Carter and George Practice and also Cosmur Construction Ltd but there are
plenty of opportunities for others to join in with our success.

~03.09.2017

If you would like to know more about the cricket club, or discuss anything in this article,
please contact our Club Secretary Shaun Flook (left 1989) via shaunflook@aol.com or go to
our website at http://oldowens.play-cricket.com// or you can also follow and contact the
club through Twitter, Facebook and Instagram.

Barbara Finlayson
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"I Blame Shakespeare"
2018 has been a very special year because my husband Ian and I celebrated our Golden
Wedding Anniversary.
You will probably think - what's so special
about that but our marriage started off as
quite an unusual one!
We first met in 1964 in Weimar ( East
Germany ) where Shakespeare's 400th
birthday was being celebrated as a great
event with well known theatres and
amateur dramatic societies performing
Shakespeare's plays. Among the many
participants was Ian as a member of a
group of English amateur actors, called "
The young Elizabethans "

I was in Weimar with my fellow
students, studying English and Russian
but we were not allowed to travel to
England and therefore used every
opportunity to practise our English on
" real " English people.....Ian and I
exchanged addresses and the rest is
history!
We got engaged in 1966 but then the
battle began as we had to jump
through the many hoops of East
German bureaucracy and finally got
permission to get married in 1968.
Only then was I allowed to apply for
permission to move to England which
happened a year later.
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I am very happy in my adopted country, having trained as a teacher in East Germany I
continued with my career in England, and after teaching appointments in London and
Birmingham, I was very fortunate to join the staff at Dame Alice Owen's School in 1983.
I was made to feel very welcome and quickly progressed from a member of the German
Department to Head of German, Head of Year and finally Head of Lower School.
I " officially " retired in 2002 but continued for the next ten years doing supply teaching
and helping with the German exchange. I am sure that says speaks volumes as to how
much I have loved the school, its pupils and staff.
I am incredibly proud of having been a member of this highly regarded school and I
continue to take a great interest in its development.

Les Gibbings, Left 1971

A Case Of Good Character
When you got confirmation in the 1960s that you had been accepted at Owens, you
were sent a detailed list of the things you needed in order to be properly equipped [see
the photo of the document]. I expect something of the sort goes on now.
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But what interested me when I thought back on it was the fact that you were required
to have something suitable for carrying books and all the paraphernalia of being a
school boy.
Whilst I presume similar advice about requirements for new students is issued to those
attending the school in Potters Bar I would assume it's not as specific as in my day especially when you see even Cabinet Ministers with their need to carry valuable cargo
of confidential documents etc dragging a soft fabric ruck sack or some such thing while
strolling along Downing Street. Hardly as stylish as a more traditional briefcase but
probably just as effective and more convenient.
In my case (no pun intended), I was treated to a tan leather case with genuine small
buckles on the front and a central tongue catch that could be locked. Inside it had three
equal compartments and a leather handle. I loved it. And it was special gift to me from
an aunt who was so proud of my achievement of getting to a grammar school. I think it
cost something like £15 but I can't be sure, but I seem to recall we went to Keevans,
which was then a well- known and highly regarded store in Crouch End to purchase it.
But this style of case was not the norm. Many boys had the case that looked like plastic
with an end-on profile analogous to a perpendicular church window. They were very
common because they were very cheap coming with a solid plastic handle and imitation
brass edges on the four bottom corners. I hated them but the more mischievous among
the year were drawn to the fact that they could stamp on the rear of a case as someone
was holding it and see it fly out of their hand to the ground. In a worst case scenario it
might even leave the handle in the boys hand and the rest of the case would make the
journey to the floor separately on its own. It didn't take long before you saw lads
carrying cases in both arms across their chests as a precaution against such spiteful
assaults!
And then there was Bob Harness. I have mentioned Bob before in these missives. I think
the best way to describe the essence of his character, apart from him being a highly
affable and outgoing chap, would be to bear in mind Paul McCartney's frequently
mentioned description of Ringo Starr and to consider how relevant it might be to Bob.
To the other members of the Beatles, Ringo was the one who would smoke the latest
popular cigarette, he would know in detail the latest, best and 'hottest' new craze in
most things and their prices and where they were available and as often as not have got
one or it as well. He just seemed so cool compared to other guys. Likewise, Bob.
When he, Bob, talked about Tag Heuer - in my simple and uniformed early-years way I
foolishly thought he was talking about a Scandinavian actor not a series of up market
watches, one of which he wore of course. And who was the boy who was the first to
wear what were the then ‘trendy’ Ben Sherman shirts in light blue and orange? Bobby
of course. And when the boys put on a football display in the Quad during the lunch
hour, it was Bob and only Bob who had the latest Adidas footwear crafted especially for
hard smooth surfaces like asphalt with their special tread. No one else playing in the
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exhibition match had ever seen such footwear before. They all wore plimsolls. And
whoever had heard of ‘Ouir’ French football boots, crafted from single pieces of calf
leather like those of the top professionals? Bob had, and he craved a pair for himself. And
while only a few bothered with obtaining a woolly school scarf, you knew Bob would have
the more expensive Varsity styled one with the smoother texture and closer weave.
Also it has to be mentioned that while most of his classmates would only be bothered
about whether they had a functioning Bic or Biro pen to get them through their day of
lessons, Robert J. Harness would employ the latest classic fountain pen - Vince Sartori
mentions Schaeffer was a particularly favourite brand of Bob’s in our formative years at
Owen’s. But of course Bob would probably not find himself putting it to work on scribing
out the solutions to algebraic problems or listing key historical information. More likely
he would be listing his top ten favourite Arsenal matches or his all-time best team,
probably during one of Bill Hinds math lessons [and just before Bob was thrown out of
the lesson to wait in the corridor]. In the summer term, Bob would doubtless employ his
lesson time to record the outcome of rolling his sectagonal pencil marked with numbers
of runs scored on each ball played etc to fulfil his destiny of completing a ‘test’ series in
his desk-top cricket games.
And so to Bob’s case.....intended to be like the ‘common one’ described above, Bob's was
a more eye-catching black version but in a stunning soft leather. And why wouldn’t it be?
I don’t recall seeing another one like it in my time at Owen’s despite its simple
appearance. I suspect Bob had it hand-crafted to his own very specific design by someone
in the East End!
Bob is still quite a character and despite his ill-health can often be found these days
cheering on his beloved Gunners at the Emirates Stadium often in the company of his
son, Jack or perhaps his pal, Vince Sartori.

David Dallman
Lee Sallows (1955-1961) - Reading these Newsletters one finds many examples of those
of us who consider their time at the School to have had a very positive and fundamental
influence on their future successful careers.
But one should be careful not to extrapolate and imply that the School necessarily did
well for everyone. Maybe it sometimes failed to uncover real talent. There is obviously a
bias in what we read; anyone who felt that the School did not serve them well is unlikely
to write to the Newsletters and say so. Here is a case in point. Two years below me at
school was a boy called Lee Sallows. He was not a friend of mine but as we both had a
very good friend in common (Peter Kimsey 1949-1957) I knew him. Much later in 1992, in
the biographical blurb to one of his publications, he wrote that he 'attended Dame Alice
Owen's Grammar School for Boys, a posh establishment oozing with History and Tradition,
where cane-wielding masters in flowing black gowns encouraged their erring flock
towards the gilded spires of a University'. Not a sentence which suggests he enjoyed his
time at the school.

To find out more, go to his page on Wikipedia: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lee_Sallows

Arnold Lynch - Arnold Lynch, after whom the School science block is named, studied at
Emmanuel College, Cambridge, as I did.
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His obituary was published in the Emmanuel College Magazine, v.87 (2004-2005) p.311.
This long obituary was written by his daughter and contains a lot of information which I
have not seen in other School publications. Therefore I thought it would be very
interesting to republish it in our Old Owenians Newsletter (reproduced here with the
kind permission of Emmanuel College).
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Victor Abraham (1953-1961) - In the previous newsletter Keith Miles was far too modest
on the question of our respective language abilities. I strongly suspect that his Slovene is
rather better than my Hungarian, which is just about enough to get me by in day-to-day
life when we visit Budapest every few months. Whether it's so unusual that Keith and I
married wives from neighbouring Central European countries, I'm not so sure, but it does
remind me of what was the biggest coincidence in my life.
Those from my time may remember Vic Abraham who went all through the School taking
second place in our class. Chris Long was always first, while Keith and I exchanged third
and fourth places. In those days those of us who were thinking of trying for places at
Oxford or Cambridge were given a day off school some time during the sixth form to visit
them if we wanted. The photos show four of us in Cambridge doing what tourists do:
Peter Searl is punting us on the Cam, with me at the left and Vic paddling; then we're
moored for refreshment with Chris sitting on the bank; finally the four of us are standing
outside the entrance to Christ's College, the one Chris eventually went to. I went to
Emmanuel just up the road, while Peter and Vic both went to St. Catherine's, Oxford.
After school, I lost contact with Vic. In 1970 I had gone to live in Vienna to work on CERN
research for the Austrian Academy of Sciences, in 1973 I married my Hungarian wife in
Budapest and in 1979 we transferred to Geneva to be 100% at CERN. Out of the blue in
1985, Vic rang me to say he was in Geneva with his wife and suggested meeting. The next
day we met, and found incredibly that Vic's wife was not only also from Budapest and the
same age as my wife, but they had grown up about 300 metres from each other. After
that we met from time to time in Geneva or London, but sadly Vic died in the early 1990s.
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Alan Parker - While reading the 2012 school history again recently, I noticed what I think
is some incorrect information. It was an amusing idea of author Gareth Randall (now sadly
departed) to look back through the detention book to see what kind of mischief now
famous Old Owenians got up to in their schooldays.
Thus on p.147 we find three extracts from the aforesaid book purporting to refer to film
director Sir Alan Parker (1955-1962). For the outer two extracts there is no problem: Sir
Alan appears together with his erstwhile 'partner in crime' Andros Epaminondas, both
members of Colebrooke house and in classes VS, Lower VI Science respectively.
However the central extract seems to me to have a problem. It mentions a Parker in class
IV and in Myddelton house. In the interest of historical accuracy I would like to suggest
that this is not Sir Alan, but rather G W Parker (1956-1963) in the year below him.

.

Patrick Elwood
The Boat Race March 2018
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In March this year I was fortunate enough to represent Cambridge in The 164th Boat Race.
The build up was a whirlwind of stress, anticipation and excitement.
Every year, around 40 athletes arrive in Cambridge with hopes of competing in The Boat
Race; some are returners from previous campaigns whilst others are new faces. From
that group, 8 rowers and a cox are selected. Each season is 7 months long and the
schedule is demanding, around 35 hours each week with up to 50 hours a week outside
of the academic term. It is normally apparent from day one that a few gifted athletes are
certain of a spot in the Blue Boat; the rest of us are on the boundaries of selection
decisions. Whether you are aiming for selection in the Blue Boat, Goldie (the Cambridge
reserve crew who race Oxford’s reserves 30 minutes before The Boat Race), or are simply
trying to survive a bit longer before being cut from the squad, it can be a very stressful
experience. There are unparalleled highs during the campaign, but these are
accompanied by a lot of tough moments; during these periods I found it helpful to step
back and remember my motivation for what I was trying to achieve.
Growing up I had always watched The Boat Race and had always supported Cambridge
because of family ties. I started rowing aged 15, having been fairly unsuccessful in other
sports. Initially, I rowed for pure enjoyment and I think this really helped me get through
some of the tough moments to come. As I spent a bit longer in the sport I saw rapid
improvements and spent more time at the rowing club; I eventually became hooked, but
when I was starting to train more seriously I injured my back. Being impatient, I kept
trying to return too soon and turned a small niggle into something much more serious.
This period was tough and initially I didn’t have the discipline needed to focus on my
rehab; unsurprisingly I saw no improvement. Watching Cambridge win The Boat Race in
2012 gave me the motivation I needed.
I eventually returned to full training after 2.5 years out, whilst in my second year at
Cambridge. I was horribly unfit and a way behind the required standard to trial for the
University, but I was delighted to be able to row again. I trained hard and began trials for
the 2014/15 season at the start of my third year. Initially out of my depth, I kept scraping
through cuts to the squad and finished the year as a spare, though I was frustrated that I
hadn’t been selected to row in Goldie. The following season I was selected for Goldie and
it was the most enjoyable year I have had at the club… until we lost our race. The pain of
losing proved worse than any of my previous setbacks. The Boat Race is entirely about
winning, not about taking part. That is not to say that the process of preparation isn’t
rewarding, but the training is singularly focussed on the result of one race at the expense
of everything else. My loss in Goldie spurred me on during the off-season to make amends
the following year, but I was set back when I needed surgery to repair a shoulder injury,
then we lost the reserve race again.
I had now experienced three seasons in which I had failed to achieve my goals. My
technique was very good but that would only get me so far; I was being held back by my
size and strength. In the top tiers of the sport a combination of strength and technique
are essential and so for the three months following the 2017 race I worked hard in the
gym and put on 15kg. At the start of the 2018 season my 2km PB fell by 10 seconds.
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gym and put on 15kg. At the start of the 2018 season my 2km PB fell by 10 seconds. I still
wasn’t one of the strongest, but I was now strong enough to be considered for the Blue
Boat. Through the season everything fell into place: crews I was in did well, I didn’t miss
a single session through illness or injury and as a result I edged ahead of the people I was
competing against. It was still my most stressful season because of what was at stake, but
the Blue Boat kept going well with me in it and there was no reason for the coaches to
reconsider selection.

We were expecting a tight race against an Oxford crew containing an Olympian and other
very talented oarsmen. After a good run in, we turned up on the start line confident that
we could win but aware that there was little margin for error. On race day we delivered
the performance we had hoped and trained for, and we were in control after 2.5 minutes.
My first emotion after crossing the line was one of relief; then came the overwhelming
realisation that I had achieved what I set out to do many years earlier. There are many
rowers much better than myself who have failed to win The Boat Race, but that is magic
of the event - you are reliant much more on teamwork and your collective strength than
on the ability of any standout athletes. Lots of Boat Race competitors have gone on to
win the Olympics, whilst some already have Olympic medals to their name, but alongside
those, are people like me. I was never the most naturally gifted, but by working hard with
a singular focus, sticking at it through the repeated setbacks, and always believing in my
abilities, everything came together. If I hadn’t won I would have been devastated, but
would have looked back without regrets knowing that I had done everything I could to
achieve my goal. As it turned out, my Boat Race journey had a happy ending.

A photo taken at the finish line – I am second furthest from the camera in the white
long sleeved top!
By Patrick Elwood
And well done to another Old Owenian….
The MFL Department would like to congratulate Katerina Tinnirello-Savvas on gaining a
starred First at Trinity College, Cambridge in 2018, in Modern & Medieval Languages,
specialising in French and Italian.

Another item in this continuing series - thanks to our contributor, Mr Barry Hyman.

All Our
Yesteryears

‘Presented by the Most Reverend A.J.Knight C.M.G, Bishop of the West Indies. Owens
School 1912-1917 d.d 1958.’
So what’s it all about? CMG? Companion of the Order of St. Michael and St. George.
Further info as ever on Google:
Alan John Knight CMG, 1904 – 29 November 1979, was a long serving Bishop of Guyana
from 1937 until his death; and for much of that time Archbishop of the West Indies.He
was educated at Owens School and Cambridge University and ordained in 1926. He was
Chaplain at University College School and then Curate at St James’, Enfield after which he
was Headmaster of Adisadel College. In 1937 he was appointed to the Episcopate. A SubPrelate of the Order of St John of Jerusalem and prominent Freemason,[6] he died in post
on 29 November 1979, having become a Doctor of Divinity (DD).
Before reading this I had assumed that the ‘d.d’ after his name meant ‘date of death’ but
in view of that being stated as 1979 on Google, it stands for Doctor of Divinity and the
date appointed.
What then of Headmaster of Adisadel College? This still exists as one of the highest
achieving schools in what was, in Knight’s day, the Gold Coast, now Ghana.
So, one of our high achievers. Cambridge; Bishop; Archbishop; Headmaster; Sub-Prelate;
Freemason.... and C.M.G It is said that in Civil Service circles CMG was referred to as ‘Call
me God;’ KCMG as ‘Kindly Call me God;’ and the highest order, GCMG as ‘God Calls me
God!’
Barry Hyman (52-59)

Reverend Gareth Randall remembered
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It was with great sadness this year that we all learnt of the tragic passing of the Reverend
Gareth Randall.
A celebration of life event took place on September 15 th at the Church of St Barnabas,
Colchester (Father Richard Tillbrook lead the service) and a Memorial Service was held
on 29th September at St. Mary's Church, Potters Bar in his honour.
A beautiful hydrangea has been planted near the front entrance of the school and we
have recently taken delivery of a commemorative plaque which we are hoping to install
in the grounds, early in the New Year.
In the meantime, here is a lovely piece from Gareth’s friend and former colleague, John
Johnstone:

Rev. Gareth John Randall
3rd September 1949 – 16th August 2018

Throughout his time at Owen’s, Gareth was a friend, colleague and teacher blessed with
a range of gifts that he always used to enrich others. He was the epitome of selflessness.
Yes, Gareth’s puns could be truly awful or, to use a well-known phrase of his – a
‘nightmare’, but with Gareth it was a powerful instrument for striking up a positive
rapport with his students and lifting the mood with his friends and colleagues.
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Gareth had a diverse range of interests both inside and outside of the classroom and he
must be one of those few members of Owenian staff who took it upon himself to further
his linguistic skills (he was a fluent French speaker) by undertaking public exams in the
sports hall with other students e.g. Italian at both GCSE and A Level. Given his work
responsibilities both inside and outside of school this was an impressive achievement.
It was also evident to us that Gareth was an avid Harry Potter fan (one of his copies was
even in Hebrew) and many assemblies of his made reference to it, although thankfully
without the spoilers. To quote John Lennon, there was always a bit of “the child inside
the man” with Gareth which we all loved. Gareth was certainly one of those individuals
who undoubtedly left his mark whether it was within the staffroom, teaching in the
classroom or leading an assembly. Gareth was always Gareth.
Gareth arrived at Owen’s in the 1980’s as an English teacher and later took on the
challenge of Head of Religious Studies, a role he relinquished for senior management and
Assistant Head responsibilities. However, whatever role Gareth took on at Owen’s he
always found the time and energy to commit to it fully. Many students and colleagues
over the years have been fortunate to benefit from Gareth’s wisdom and
encouragement. Indeed, Gareth was always imparting honest and wise counsel when
called upon. He was a wonderful confidant.
Having worked within the same Department as Gareth for more than 10 years the
Religious Studies team (Ms Blaskett, Ms Goldwater and myself) had the privilege of not
only being supported by a great friend and colleague, we were also fortunate to have
travelled with him on many Owenian adventures e.g. India, Italy, China and Egypt etc. On
each of these trips Gareth was not only a great source of fun and mischievous laughter,
he was also always reaching out to the students in a professional manner seeing the time
as an opportunity to know them better.
On numerous occasions I have witnessed Gareth enrich young lives with his non-evasive
spirituality and Christian faith. He was indeed the best person possible to engage in
meaningful conversations with students about life because he had that rare quality of
empathy and understanding in abundance, a quality that was witnessed by staff as well
for whom many of us remained close friends. It came as no surprise, then, that these gifts
would be called upon for serving his own parishioners when Gareth left Owen’s in 2006
to fulfil his vocation as a priest in Dinard, France, a role which he served so faithfully.
Gareth’s untimely passing of course came as a shock to us all and he will be missed.
However, the memory of Gareth and his Owenian legacy will always remain (not least the
memory of his distinctive and infectious laughter) for those of us who were so fortunate
to have known him. God bless you Gareth and thank you
By John Johnstone

David Prebble 1958-1964
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An Islington boy, David was the first of his family to go to Grammar school. He left school
to join Hendon Police College. On graduation, two years later, he joined the Metropolitan
Police starting in what was known as ‘A’ Division which included Westminster and, of
course, Downing Street. He was one of those coppers you would see standing outside the
door of No. 10 long before there were gates and guns and current levels of security. It
was that relaxed that he and others would play football in the back garden at night
(although Mary Wilson did ask that they kept the goal scoring celebrations down a bit).
By 1975 he was married with 3 children and transferred to Croydon where, unfortunately
he fell from a roof whilst chasing a thief and broke his back. He spent 6 months recovering
in Stoke Mandeville Hospital and was confined to a wheelchair thereafter. He then
returned to working for the police in business and financial roles and rose through the
ranks to the most senior level being awarded the MBE for his services in 1995. In his later
years, he chaired a Committee to tackle youth crime in Bromley.
He retired in 1965 and was active in the Catenians and served as President of his local
group. He was well known for his humour as well as ability to tell a good story. He was
devoted to his family and proud that his three daughters produced six grandchildren.
He passed away in September after a long illness. The Police provided a motor cycle
escort and a guard of honour at his funeral; traffic through Purley was brought to a
standstill. There would have been a helicopter as well but for inclement weather.

Pauline Wicking (née Ferguson) 1934-4 Sep 2018.
Pauline has lived in Huddersfield with her husband Tom for the last 30 years. She is
survived by Tom and her two sons Denis and Nigel.

Eddie Strevens
Eddie sadly passed away in June of this year following a 10-year battle with cancer.

Ray Coombes – 1939 – 1945
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Ray Coombes - Memories of his Schooling Experience
from 1939 - 1945 and How it Affected his Life
compiled by his daughter, Barbara
(Ray died suddenly on 24th August 2018 aged 89)

This story of my father’s younger life comes mostly from what he has recorded for my
Family History research but also from stories that he loved to tell. His life during the war
years was formative of his character and outlook throughout his life. His memory of his
schooling at Owen’s was fresh until his last day on earth.
He was the fourth child in a family who lived near Finsbury Park and the Arsenal Highbury
Football Ground in North London. Born at University College Hospital, within the sound
of Bow Bells, he was considered to be a ‘Cockney’. He went to Ambler Road Infants and
Blackstock Road Junior School but then, on a sunny and warm Friday, 1st September
1939, aged 10 years and 8 months, was taken by his mother, along with lots of other
children, with his small suitcase, gas mask, plus a number of labels and sandwiches to
Finsbury Park Station. Dad said that on that day 600,000 children were evacuated out of
London to areas where they would be considered to be safer than at their homes in
London as bombing was anticipated. His mother tried to get the steam train driver to tell
her where he was going but could not of course be told but he was under the supervision
of a teacher called Mr Furnival who “rounded them all up like sheep”. Mr Furnival was
not his form teacher but knew Dad well as he had appointed Dad as the ‘One Third of a
Pint Milk Monitor’ and to sell the chocolate biscuits to the other children. It was Dad’s
first unpaid job.

In fact they disembarked 26 miles north at Welwyn North Station in Hertfordshire and
were taken to the village hall. What a wrench that must have been for all evacuees and
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their families. He was billeted to a semi-detached, three-bedroomed council house in
north Codicote, along with two brothers, one of whom was Alan Cross who became a
close friend and a fourth boy. Dad remembered it as something of an adventure.
When his mother visited him there two weeks later by Birch Bus, she was “horrified” to
find him sharing a double bed with 3 other boys (“two up, two down” he said). There was
another chap sleeping in the same room and a married couple too. His mother had him
moved by the Local Billeting Officer who also moved the Cross brothers out of there. He
was then billeted to a woman who lived near the bus stop, ’Gran Walby’. She was a widow
of about sixty but her family owned the butchers shop and the The Globe Pub in the
village. Most of the billets were with people who didn’t already have children in the
household. I have recently heard the term ‘Cuckoo’s Nest’ for that decision as no
competition was desired between billeted children and the family’s natural children in a
household. The local boys were apparently rather wary of the ‘cockney boys from
London’ but the girls were more friendly my father said! In Codicote he got around by
bicycle.
He passed his eleven plus and in September 1940, his parents and he decided that, like
his older brothers George and Will, and sister Eileen Coombes, (and later my sister Jo),
he would attend Dame Alice Owen’s School. During the war years it was operating from
a shared school site in Bedford. One school used the classrooms in the morning and the
other school in the afternoons. But there were no billets available in Bedford at that time
so Alan Cross and Dad spent a year attending Hitchin Grammar School instead but in
October 1940 billets became available in Bedford. It was possible to get a bus from
Codicote to Bedford so Alan and Dad travelled there with their belongings by bus but
couldn’t take their bikes with them. They went to a room in the Shire Hall where Dad was
picked out by a man pointing his stick at him, whom he described as ‘portly, in ginger
Plus-Fours and a matching cap’ and (with some pauses at pubs) they walked for two hours
back to the house, Dad pushing the man’s bike with Dad’s case in the basket. Mr and Mrs
Goodman had never had children of their own and had an evacuee rather reluctantly I
think. They owned quite a large, detached house in a road not far from the River Ouse
and the rugby club. Later Dad asked Mr Goodman why he chose him and was told that it
was because he was small and wouldn’t eat as much! I’m not sure that turned out to be
true because Dad has always liked his food. He said his mother never visited him in
Bedford in the four and a half years he was there but one of his brothers and his older
sister did.

Mr Goodman was the General Secretary for the Bedfordshire and Huntingdonshire
Farmers Union and went out and about to farms and meetings, assessing claims and
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collecting payments but Dad has written about the couple as if they were ‘Landed
Gentry’. He was certainly living in a different social class. Mr Goodman knew a huge
number of people in the Bedford area and frequented many of the local pubs. Dad’s
position in the house was not that of kin. Upon instruction from Mr Goodman, he
displaced the housekeeper from her room when he arrived (which didn’t go down well at
first with her) and had his meals in the kitchen with her, not with the Goodmans in the
dining room but the whole household soon got used to him being around and he made
himself useful to them. When he moped a bit early on, Mr Goodman asked him what was
the matter and Dad told him that he’d had to leave his bicycle in Codicote so Mr Goodman
took him back there to collect it and bring it back to Bedford. Then he was independent
again and got on with life. While he was at school in Bedford he had various jobs like
doing some DIY for elderly widows in the street, hiring out the rowing boats, going ratting
at harvest time and working in Mr Goodman’s office on Saturday mornings where he
learned to two-finger type. None of these would he ever have done in London. When
Mary the maid was called up to work in a munitions factory he took his share in the
scullery doing the laundry. He also learnt to grow vegetables by watching and helping
‘Impey’ the gardener. When Mr Goodman wanted to go somewhere he “called for the
car” and the chauffeur would arrive in a peaked cap and leather gauntlet gloves to drive
him in the Daimler - and Dad sometimes went along too. Rationing wasn’t a problem as
Mr Goodman was offered rabbits and joints of meat or eggs when he did his visits so they
always had good food to eat. Dad learnt to cook from the housekeeper, cleaned the
shoes, got the shopping quite often and took Mrs. Goodman’s library books back. One of
the things that he spoke of fondly was that they had a little Yorkshire Terrier, Ben, and
Ben became very attached to Dad. He would go everywhere with him, riding in his bicycle
basket and would wait on the window sill for him to arrive home from school.
Dad was not dedicated to academia but enjoyed playing football and cricket. We have
all his school reports which indicate that at 12 years he was 2nd in a class of 34 boys
under Mr Hutchings and Mr O.W. Mitchell as Head. In July 1942 Mr Tingay wrote on his
report that the number of boys on Evacuation was 295. The highest number at school
that term had been 444. The number present in July was 412. “He shows excellent
qualities as a team captain and organiser” Mr Tingay reported. In spite of the unusual
schooling pattern he was put into a group who did their School Certificate in 4 years.
The form teacher, Mr Knowles, thought it unlikely that Dad would pass but the
Headmaster seemed in his report to be ever optimistic and encouraging and to prove
the misgivings of Mr Knowles wrong, Dad passed his matriculation in 1944. He left
Owen’s School in Bedford on 28th May 1945, aged 16, just after VE day, to return to
London. In many ways he was sad to leave and he said that Mr and Mrs Goodman were
sad to lose him. They’d come to like having him around. He had bonded with

the friends at Owen’s - a bond that has lasted all their lives and it is a tribute to the
teachers at Owen’s then that the boys had such good memories of their time in Bedford
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and that the group Dad knew fared so well in life. Mr Mitchell had overseen all the years
in Bedford as Head. But his parents wanted him home and when he went, they had
moved from Finsbury Park to Wood Green and he’d had a baby sister arrive in the family.
She is 12 years younger than him so he was no longer the baby of the family and he didn’t
have any friends living nearby. It must have been a huge change of circumstances once
again for him to absorb. He got a message quite early on to say that Ben, his trusty
companion dog had died just a few weeks after Dad had left Bedford, which upset him.
At home in 1946 he took a Royal Society of Arts course in Book-Keeping and passed. He
was called up into the Army for National Service and went into the Pay Corps like his older
brother George and he learnt to box. When he was 16 he met my mother at Alexandra
Palace Roller Skating Rink, introduced by his friend Ron Heather, who lived in the same
road as Mum’s family in Upper Holloway and had also attended Owen’s. Mum was 15.
Dad by then had a 97cc motorbike and Mum rode pillion. When he could, he bought a
side car so that she could travel in comfort! Dad continued to play football and qualified
to be a football referee. Mum and Dad married in November 1950 and at first lived with
his older sister while he finished National Service but then they bought a house in
Finsbury Park. He bought a 1929 Austin 10, worked as an Articled Accountancy Clerk and
then for a firm of Auditors in The City. He has told us many stories about some of the
places he went and the people he met.
Most of Dad’s career was as an accountant and Company Secretary in the Exhibition and
Display business and he continued in that field until he retired. He enjoyed working.

Many of his life-long interests were developed when he was young. His older brothers
supported Arsenal but living after the war at Wood Green his loyalties were to Spurs and
he went to see them as often as he could, passing on his enthusiasm to grandchildren.
Dad continued to play football for the Old Owenians as he went into his thirties. It meant
contact with the band of brothers from his school days. In time he was the main organiser
of 6 teams put out on a Saturday, some of whom would play at their home ground at
Potters Bar and others at away fixtures. On Saturdays the phone never stopped ringing.
People were ill, cars wouldn’t start, chaps didn’t know how to get to places, some needed
lifts. When he became too old to play and his knees were causing him problems from
tackling he ref’d instead.

I think most people would say that Dad was a likeable chap, quite gregarious, generous,
talking easily to people and telling them humorous stories. His family was very important
to him. He was ambitious - not just for himself but also for us as daughters. Probably from
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his war-time experience he had learnt to be very independent - right up to the end.
He didn’t have sons to play football but he had the same expectations of us as daughters
as I think he would have had if we had been boys. Making no gender allowances was not
common then. Jo and I have both been sporty but if there had been girls’ football teams
or girls’ cricket at that time, I expect he’d have signed us up. In some ways he was ahead
of his time in having no gender bias and wanting us to be independent girls and women.
He took me to work with him sometimes, took us to football and taught us to drive as
soon as we could.
Dad was keen to be involved in setting up a plaque in Bedford when the old school site
was redeveloped. He met up with many of his Owen’s friends there and also enjoyed
meeting them at Reunions, many of which he organised. He also spoke at the National
War Museum in London to visiting children about his war time experiences.
Dad loved being outdoors and relished the countryside so some of his recent projects
have been in his garden in Somerset which has a beautiful view.
His wife Vera died in 2016 and he missed her of course but continued to drive himself out
for lunch to the local pubs in his red MX5 and attend the village folk music club, Methodist
Church, film nights and historical society. He still wore his navy blazer jacket with the Old
Owenian’s Pomegranate Tree badge on the pocket and his school tie for appropriate
occasions.

We will always remember some of his instructions and words of advice to us. We haven’t
got used to the idea that he’s not here any more. We miss him. He has been such a strong,
steadfast family man in our lives, his character largely formed as a result of his experience
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in his school years but with the influence of a good family.

By Barbara (Fierek, nee Coombes)

