
 

 

ing term time when boys are at work and 

play! You will be delighted to see the diverse 

and stimulating activities boys enjoy. OMs 

have enjoyed reminiscing over a free School 

lunch in the refectory. Telephone or email 

Carole Pemberton in the Development Office 

and reserve your place. 

1980-89 REUNION 
A reunion for all those boys who joined the 

School 1980-89 will be held on 3 May 2008. 

For further details contact Jane Graham in 

the Development Office. 

SECTION EVENTS 
Midlands Section 
The OMA Midlands Section held its Annual 

Luncheon and AGM at The Forest Hotel, 

Dorridge on 10 November under 

the  Chairmanship of David Rogers with 26 

members and guests attending (including the 

Senior Vice President Tim Hall and his 

wife). Unfortunately, at the last minute, the 

High Master was unable to attend due to a 

back injury and his place as principal speaker 

was shared most ably by Ian Thorpe and the 

School Vice Captain, Josh Owens.  Ian re-

ported on aspects of current School activities 

including progress on the new theatre pro-

ject. Drama in School is a topic which the 

Midlands Section are supporting by funding 

prizes for the annual 2nd year Shakespeare 

Festival. Josh gave a very accomplished talk 

on life at the School from his viewpoint 

which was well received by all present. The 

AGM followed in which the accounts 

were approved and a further donation to the 

School was agreed. The committee was re-

elected en bloc. The Section's best wishes for 

a speedy recovery were relayed back to the 

High Master via our Manchester guests.    
A few members continue to meet at The Old 

Joint Stock, Temple Row on the first Tues-

day of the month. New members and their 

ladies will always be welcome to join us. 

Phone John Wilson (Hon Sec) in advance 

0121 475 3700. 

London & South East Section 
Around 30 OMs attended the AGM at Ye 

Olde Cheshire Cheese on 6 November where 

Russell Withington (1972-79) was elected 

Chairman. Russell outlined a comprehensive 

programme of events for 2008 comprising 

pub evenings, a Golf Day, Annual Dinner, 

London walks etc. Once again, the Section 

will aim to organise an event every 6 weeks 

and the 2008 calendar of events will be e-

mailed to Section members and posted on the 

OM website in early 2008. 

New members are always welcome and 

should contact the Secretary, Nicholas Gart-

side, at nicholas.gartside@schroders.com to 

be added to the mailing list. 
 

 

 

Since the last TOM we have been advised of 

the death of the following OMs:  

 

I Hodgson (50-56)  F M Hardman* (33-36) 

W J Berry (32-37)  L Bolchover (29-35) 

C W M Barlow* (43-51)  T Hatton (46-52) 

P Rippon* (48-55)  N Goldstone (40-43) 

G Ashworth (29-33)  F K North (35-38) 

D Cornthwaite* (32-35)  C Martin* (83-90) 

R F Foster* (57-63)  A W Marsh (32-36) 

R J Loosmore (32-38)  J Heap (41-47) 

A Womersley* (54-65) W B Holt (21-26) 

Nursing Sister Melody* (1988-2004) 

 

We would welcome offers to supply brief 

obituaries for Ulula.  The asterisk shows that 

an obituary is already in preparation. 

 
 
 
 
Correspondence to Carole Pemberton at 
MGS, Old Hall Lane, Manchester M13 0XT 
(c.m.pemberton@mgs.org) 0161 224 1746 or 
to John Horsfield at School. Closing date for 
the next edition is 7 March 2008. 
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EDITOR’S NOTES 
To start off with negatives. Soon after I men-

tioned in The Old Mancunian, map browsing 

at Stanford’s at the top of King Street, the 

shop alas closed. In the meantime the at-

tempt to secure Harrison Ainsworth’s papers 

for the John Rylands has come to naught for 

lack of financial support. But more positive 

news is that John Rylands has acquired the 

diary of John White Aldred (1876-1901) an 

Old Mancunian and Altrincham doctor, who 

served in the South African War and sadly 

died of typhoid out there. 

Barry Posner in this issue has an amusing 

evocation of the MGS evacuation to Black-

pool.  When I was on holiday there in 1948 

several Pleasure Beach operators who no-

ticed my MGS cap said that they too had 

been at the school. So I concluded that not 

all of MGS came back to Manchester when 

the evacuation ended. 

In a visit to Ely Cathedral last October I no-

ticed a memorial plaque to one of the less 

well remembered MGS High Masters, Canon 

Glazebrook. Indeed, he is so little recorded 

that even the date of his death is missing in 

our latest ‘Blue’ book. Whilst at MGS 1888-

91, Glazebrook introduced fortnightly lists, 

invigorated Ulula and tried to raise the aca-

demic level of entrance to MGS. And then he 

was off to head Clifton College from 1891-

1905. At both MGS and Clifton he was trou-

bled by falling enrolments. He was finally a 

canon of Ely from 1905-26. Ely Cathedral 

was a pretty quiet place in those days accord-

ing to a recent history but Glazebrook, who 

had been ordained whilst at MGS, made a 

name for himself at Ely as an exponent of 

middle of the road Anglicanism. 

The new Alan Garner Junior Library is most 

impressive, not the least for its ‘Great 

Gatsby’ poster. How different are the facili-

ties from long ago when in the 17th century 

Chetham’s Library tried to keep out MGS 

boys who were crowding it, as their own 

school amenities were so poor. So there is 

progress! 

John Horsfield 

FROM THE HIGH MASTER 
Dr Christopher Ray 
Independence, selection and academies 
The government minister Lord Adonis has 

told the independent sector that he wants our 

educational DNA. In his speech to the heads 

of the HMC he said that he respected our 

independence. He said he respected the qual-

ity of our schools and the leadership shown 

by our heads. He admitted that the state sys-

tem is unable to meet the needs of its pupils 

in all areas. Finally, he praised independent-

state school partnerships, expressing particu-

lar enthusiasm for the academies pro-

gramme: “… for an independent school 

wishing to extend its excellent provision, 

academies are a great opportunity.” He went 

on to draw our attention to the fact that some 

20 independent schools are engaged in acad-

emy schemes, as sponsors or partners. 

All very laudable, perhaps: yet I do wonder 

about his desire for our DNA. I have worked 

in five quite different independent schools. 

Despite the differences between them, there 

are several features in common, including a 

strong focus upon personal development and 

an enriching extra-curricular involvement. 

However, the most fundamental characteris-

tic in common is the fact that these schools 

are all selective. Of course, not all have re-

garded academic potential and ability to the 

same extent as MGS. Even so, in each of the 

five schools academic selection has been an 

important consideration in whether or not a 
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pupil should be admitted. 

A large number of independent schools, and 

especially the many independent grammar 

schools, are characterised by the fact that we 

select on the basis of examinations and as-

sessments designed to identify academic 

ability and potential. We then bring together 

critical masses of pupils who typically flour-

ish in selective environments – with each 

pupil benefiting immensely from the pres-

ence of other able children. We are a success 

story which most are willing to celebrate but 

which some would like to sacrifice on the 

altar of comprehensive ideology. 

For very many independent schools, our 

DNA is defined by our academic selectivity. 

To seek our educational DNA but reject this 

critical and central characteristic (as Lord 

Adonis did in his response to a question I put 

to him) is like asking for the DNA of a verte-

brate but expecting that part of the DNA 

responsible for the backbone to be omitted. 

Lord Adonis wants us all to support the pre-

sent government’s policies relating to acad-

emies. Many schools will wish to do so. In-

deed, MGS is already working in an albeit 

modest way with two local academies – 

Manchester Academy and the former gram-

mar school William Hulme’s Academy. We 

have not committed and probably will not 

commit more resources (time, energy, per-

sonnel, money) to support for academies. We 

already work in partnership with very many 

state schools and colleges in the Greater 

Manchester area. Are we to divert our atten-

tion from these? Do we abandon the many 

sixth formers we work with, helping to pre-

pare them for university entrance? Do we 

abandon the many local primary schools 

with which we work on reading and ICT 

support? Do we abandon our commitment to 

young mathematicians from the state sector 

visiting us each Saturday for enrichment 

classes? Do we abandon the bursaries (now 

over £1 million a year) provided for boys of 

the poorer families, boys who would not be 

able to attend MGS without this means-

tested financial support? Like many other 

independent schools, MGS works in those 

ways in which we know that we may con-

tribute effectively.  

When I put these points to Lord Adonis, he 

side-stepped them – as politicians so often 

do, preferring to answer his own question 

instead. Yet the key issue here seems to me 

of vital importance: there are many, many 

schools like MGS which quietly and effec-

tively support the state sector and our local 

communities and have been doing so for a 

long time – long before the Charities Act of 

2006 was dreamed of. A strong and lasting 

commitment to what is now called public 

benefit is part of the institutional DNA of 

very many independent schools; and this will 

remain the case long after this government 

and its particular initiatives are a distant 

memory. Even the most eloquent of over-

tures from government ministers will not 

deflect us from our honouring the promises 

we have already made. 

The new MGS Drama Centre will be based 

on a totally rebuilt Lecture Theatre with a 

new foyer, box office and appropriate crea-

ture comforts for performers and audience 

alike.  At long last we shall have civilized 

changing rooms, proper working space for 

technical crew and, yes, comfortable seats 

for the audience, replacing the wooden 

benches.  Just as importantly, we shall have 

magnificent new facilities for teaching drama 
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upon the death of my father, my family re-

turned to Manchester in 1928. I can still re-

member (but don’t ask me what happened 

last week!) the interview Douglas Miller 

conducted with my mother and me. He was 

very courteous but said firmly that at nine 

years of age, I was too young to be accepted 

at Long Millgate and in any case the school 

was overcrowded. 

He pressed for me to attend Sale, which was 

less than five miles from our home. Current 

plans were for Fallowfield to open in 1931 

and qualified boys from the prep schools 

aged 11/12 would move to the first form 

then. Of course, as history records, there was 

no room for us and entry was delayed a fur-

ther two years. 

It is not clear to me why Eric James was so 

prejudiced against the prep schools—“back-

door entry to MGS.” Reference to the 1978 

edition of the Biographical Register indicates 

that at least eight of my contemporaries at 

Sale were Foundation Scholars and we all 

graduated to the top streams in Science, 

Classics and Modern, having had four years 

of French and three of Latin. Although entry 

standards at the prep schools were probably 

lower, there was obviously some sort of se-

lection process because about half of my 

classmates at Sale did not make the transition 

to Fallowfield. 

All very irrelevant now, of course, but it 

would be sad if the opinion of one High 

Master were the only one to prevail. 

John Wightman (SHS 1929-33, MGS 1933-35) 

Alan ‘Chippy’ Woods 
I was very sorry, and indeed surprised, to 

learn in the last TOM of the death of Alan 

‘Chippy’ Woods. At the reunion dinner in 

May 2007 it was announced that he would be 

pleased to hear from anyone who might re-

member him, and I had a long telephone 

conversation with him just six weeks before 

his death. 

Mr Woods was one of the first staff I en-

countered at MGS, being our Form Master in 

1a in 1956. His very friendly and approach-

able manner was a great help in enabling us 

to settle into a new school. He also taught us 

Geography, which continued in 2a. Prior to 

phoning him I reread my two Geography 

notebooks for the first time in fifty years and 

was impressed with the high level of the ma-

terial we covered at that early age. We stud-

ied the British Isles and all the regions of 

Europe and the Soviet Union. The coloured 

maps were mini works of art and Mr Woods 

said that producing a good sketch map had 

been an important part of his teaching. 

Unfortunately, in those days, Geography at 

MGS did not get the time it deserved. On the 

Modern side we never studied it again, and 

in the whole school there were only about 

ten entries for O level and two for A level. 

Things did not improve until the 1960s. 

Aside from Geography Mr Woods was no 

mean table tennis player. At the Owls’ Nest I 

recall playing him and being soundly beaten 

21-8. In conclusion, I can do no better than 

quote what Albert Hyslop (the then Second 

Master who taught us French in 1a) once 

said to us: “Everyone likes Mr Woods, you 

are very lucky to have him as Form Master”, 

and indeed we were. 

Dr Michael Robinson (1956-63) 

OMA MEMBERSHIP 
Why not join the Old Mancunians’ Associa-

tion? You will receive Ulula and the Annual 
Report as well as support various projects at 

School. At its recent AGM, it was agreed by 

OMA members to donate £10,000 to the 

Bursary Fund and £10,000 to the Drama 

Centre Campaign. The AGM also approved 

the plan to institute an essay competition in 

memory of Ian Bailey. Membership is just 

£12 per year. You can download the mem-

bership forms from www.oldmancunians.org 

VISIT US 
The tours organised for OMs have been very 

successful. We suggest you book a tour dur-
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shire to celebrate ‘Fifty Years On’.   

John Buckley, Ian Elliott, Ken Griffiths, 

Chris Hobbs, Paddy Montague, Alan Rigby, 

Neil Saville and John Stirling all turned up, 

complete with wives.  People got married in 

those days.  There was much reminiscing, 

enumeration of grandchildren and descrip-

tions of ailments and foreign holidays. 

Ten years previously, the same group met for 

a ‘Forty Years On’ reunion at school, hosted 

in his office by Dr Martin Stephen in his 

painting and decorating kit, followed by a 

tour of school led by Rodger Alderson.  In 

the evening we had dinner with a special 

guest speaker, David Copley, our pure maths 

teacher.  He was into his eighties, fit and 

bright as a button.  We found out about his 

war career in radar, and learned that our se-

cret homework deals had not gone unnoticed.  

We vowed to meet again in ten years’ time. 

So it came to be.  Sadly David Copley had 

passed away in the meantime, as had one of 

the original eleven, Keith Davies.  Better 

news was that Alan Rigby’s persistence and 

detective skills had tracked down Laurie 

Durr in Canada.  He was unable to make the 

reunion but hopes to make a future one.  Of 

the original eleven that leaves Keith Ashton, 

who despite all our efforts remains untraced.  

Can anyone help? 

Two thoughts stayed with us after Hassop 

Hall.  First, we were not just swots—Paddy 

Montague was cross-country captain,  Laurie 

Durr was swimming captain,  Keith Ashton 

was lacrosse captain, and Keith Davies was 

an outstanding winger for the first XI at soc-

cer, later representing Oxford University.  

Remarkable for such a small class.  Second, 

although we worked and played incredibly 

hard, we were very happy.  Many contrasted 

their time in Maths VI with their time earlier 

on in school.  Enough has surfaced recently 

about bullying to remove the need to elabo-

rate.  We simply felt that in Messrs Copley, 

Maugham, Hamflett and Ashbrook, we had a 

group of teachers who possessed such funds 

of intelligence, teaching ability, tolerance 

and humanity that none of us could fail them. 

We are going to meet again.  As mathemati-

cians and with due consideration to actuarial 

tables, we decided however not to leave it 

another ten years. 

On behalf of Maths VI Div(i) 1956/7. 

Ken Griffiths (1950-57) 

mgs.griffiths@kga.me.uk 

The MGS Junior Section 
I was interested to read in the High Master’s 

letter about the plans to re-establish a junior 

section of the school. I was a member of the 

then two year preparatory department, based 

at the main school in Old Hall Lane, from 

1944-46, when I entered the main school on 

Modern Side 1B, as I recall. Miss Gaskell 

taught the first year and Miss Robbins the 

second year. Miss Robbins’ distinctive fea-

ture that I remember best was that you could 

smell her coming because of the large 

amount of perfume she used.  I am not sure 

when this preparatory department was 

closed, but I think it was soon after I went 

into the main school. I do not remember the 

criterion for passing from the preparatory 

department to the main school, but think that, 

while there may have been some advantage 

for the preparatory boys, we nevertheless had 

to take the usual entrance exam. I had previ-

ously been to the preparatory school associ-

ated with the Manchester High School for 

Girls, which was just down the road in West 

Didsbury from where we lived. There I 

learned English grammar better than ever 

after, even including MGS! My late wife, Dr 

Julia Bodmer, was later Head Girl of the 

High School and, as 6th form prefects, we 

used to meet at the end of Old Hall Lane 

keeping our respected charges in order. 

Sir Walter Bodmer (1946-53) 
 

It is intriguing to read that MGS is proposing 

to admit nine-year-olds again. Consequent 
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to all MGS boys.  School drama is now not 

just about performances, but rather about the 

development of skills essential to everyone’s 

personal development and presentational 

abilities. 

Our fundraising campaign, chaired by OM 

Nicholas Hytner, Director of the National 

Theatre, was launched in October 2006 with 

the aim of providing £2 million of the cost of 

the building works, estimated at £3.5 million. 

To date, a magnificent £1.5 million has been 

raised, leaving us to raise a further half mil-

lion pounds before the builders’ bills arrive.  

We have received some large gifts which we 

appreciate very much but also a large num-

ber of more modest gifts for which we are 

just as grateful.  We have promised to hon-

our all personal and corporate donors by 

including their names with appropriate 

prominence on plaques in the new building.  

Some donors are staging their gifts over 2 or 

3 years in order to give more; almost all are 

using the Gift Aid scheme to help us, as a 

charity, to reclaim tax paid on the amount 

donated – this increases the value of gifts by 

28%.  Higher rate taxpayers gain a personal 

allowance by giving to a charity. 

I would be delighted if Old Mancs would 

like to use the Drama Centre Campaign as a 

reason to pay a visit to school to see just 

what we have currently and what we are 

planning.  I can promise you an interesting 

guided tour. 

The success of this project depends heavily 

on the outcome of the next six months.  If 

you can possibly help us, please do.  Bro-

chures, Gift Aid forms and all further infor-

mation are available from the Development 

Office at School (0161 224 7201, ext 241, 

email: developmentoffice@mgs.org). 

Ian Thorpe, Director of Development (pupil 

1962-69, staff from 1977) 

SOLO ATLANTIC ROW 
In the last edition of TOM Anthony Taylor 

wrote about his attempt to row across the 

Atlantic alone and unaided  to raise money 

for Christie’s cancer hospital. He will be 

departing in January from the Canaries to 

cross 3,000 miles of open ocean to Antigua 

taking 70-100 days.  Anthony intends to up-

date his diary at www.soloatlantic.com on a 

daily basis and show his daily position on a 

map. 

ISAAC LEON KANDEL 
A biography of Isaac Leon Kandel, who at-

tended MGS from 1892-1899, has been writ-

ten under the title ‘Peerless Educator’ by Dr 

J Wesley Null, Associate Professor of Edu-

cation at Baylor University, Texas, USA. 

The book celebrates Kandel’s status as a 

major figure in twentieth century educational 

philosophy and comparative education. He 

was himself a professor of education at Co-

lumbia University’s Teachers College. Pro-

fessor Wesley Null credits MGS with giving 

Kandel a wonderful educational foundation. 

Copies are available from the publisher at 

www.peterlang.com. 

OM LETTERS 
 

Gordon McKinna 
It is with great sadness that I read of the 

death of Gordon McKinna. He was Captain 

of MGS 1st XI soccer team in 1949 in which 

I had the pleasure and privilege of playing. 

He was a man amongst boys. At Oxford Uni-
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versity he played in the annual fixture 

against Cambridge at Wembley. The week 

after this he played for the OMA soccer team 

against Blackburn GS OB at Blackburn on a 

wet and muddy pitch. I will always remem-

ber Gordon McKinna with admiration and 

considered him the best amateur footballer I 

knew. An amateur Duncan Edwards would 

be my comparison. 

Denis Tarr (1943-49) 

Johnny Rivers 
Johnny (Jack) Rivers! Come on! In my years 

at MGS in U3A/U4A, he was always known 

as ‘Hans (i) Flüsse’ - a kind and respected 

man nevertheless. 

Iain Forsyth (1945-51) 

Blackpool and Sandbags 
Rev Stuart Wesley’s ‘Blackpool and Sand-

bags’ makes me smile although those weeks 

in Blackpool bring to mind some rather bi-

zarre memories. Our new ‘billets’ were in 

Charnley Road just behind the Tower—a 

row of three-storey forbidding terraced 

houses which probably had ten or twelve 

bedrooms but no bathroom. I presume there 

were washbasins in the rooms but I remem-

ber we used to walk up the road with our 

bath towels to the public bath-house where 

for twopence you got a hot bath in a cubicle. 

In the days when ‘gay’ meant jolly and fun-

loving, we were allocated two to a room and 

mostly shared double beds. By today’s stan-

dards rather remarkable and certainly unac-

ceptable. I was 16 and shared a bed with 

Johnny Wiseman who later qualified in 

medicine and practised in Canada. I don’t 

remember having any opinions about the 

potential dangers, and, in any case, my ener-

gies were directed to catching a tram to meet 

my girlfriend who was also evacuated to 

Blackpool. We are still happily married! 

The accommodation on one side of Charnley 

Road was allocated to MGS boys and all the 

houses on the other side were bulging 

(literally) with very end-of-pregnancy ladies. 

Some bright MGS lad was running a ‘book’ 

on which house the ambulance would call at 

next. At the end of Charnley Road was 

Forte’s amazing Ice Cream Emporium to 

which a visit was the reward for the miseries 

of the bathless depressing boarding houses. I 

presume this was where Charles Forte began 

his career. 

Six weeks later we were back in Manchester. 

An interesting social experiment mercifully 

terminated but the various discomforts were 

a mild reminder of what was to follow for 

many of us in the Forces. Perhaps it wasn’t 

all a waste of time. 

Barry Posner (1934-41) 

Memories of Eric James 
May I add a few of my own memories of 

Eric James to those that appeared in the last 

issue of TOM. Whenever my former Oxford 

college, at which I was not particularly 

happy, regularly writes asking me for 

money, I reply by quoting from Edward Gib-

bon’s Memoirs: ‘To the University of Ox-

ford I acknowledge no obligation; and she 

will as cheerfully renounce me for a son as I 

am willing to disclaim her for a mother.’ I 

then go on to say that my years in the 6th 

Form at MGS benefited me more than did 

Oxford, postgraduate work at Trinity Col-

lege, Dublin and Rabbinical College com-

bined, and it is to MGS that I have left a be-

quest in my Will. 

We were lucky enough to have R F I Bunn 

for History and Form Master, ‘Pansy’ Mason 

for English, and in our Oxbridge year the 

High Master for a weekly session that cov-

ered anything from Philosophy and Political 

Science to the Russian invasion of Hungary. 

There were four of us—Peter Green, Martin 

Woollacott, John Piper and myself—who I 

think he particularly enjoyed arguing with, 

for our glimmerings of intellectual original-

ity (long since snuffed out!). 

But my memories of Eric James go back 

further than that, to my second week in the 
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School, when I was running, not walking as 

the School Rules demanded, along a corri-

dor. Suddenly, a fearsome, gowned figure 

blocked my path. ‘Boy!’ he thundered 

‘what’s yer name?’ (‘It’s yer school and yer 

reputation.’) Quaveringly I stammered it out 

and he said ‘One beta, isn’t it?’ Even then, 

shaking from the reprimand he administered, 

I thought how remarkable that he knew the 

name of an obscure first-former among 1400 

boys. 

Oxford place duly achieved, I decided to 

leave school early and go travelling, since 

National Service was about to finish and I 

wanted some excitement before university. 

On a whim while walking down Cross Street 

one Friday lunchtime, I turned into the of-

fices of the Manchester Evening News and 

sold the editor the idea of writing a monthly 

column about my adventure working my 

way round the world. But I begged the paper 

please not to put anything in until I had re-

ceived permission from the High Master to 

leave school early. 

‘Trust us’ I was assured—my first experi-

ence of journalistic duplicity. Picking up the 

News when it dropped through the letterbox 

that evening, the first thing I saw on the front 

page was a photo of me, under the caption 

‘Manchester schoolboy to go round the 

world on a Fiver’. Reeling into the living 

room, Granada News was on the TV, and 

there was the same photo, with a snotty-

voiced announcer saying ‘It’s good to know 

that the spirit of adventure is not dead. Man-

chester schoolboy …..’ 

In fear and trembling I rang James at home 

to apologise, but he was full of kindly under-

standing and reassurance.  

At the end of my second year at Oxford, my 

College actually sent me down, as the scape-

goat for a collective oversight that demon-

strated nothing more heinous than my life-

long ineptitude with money. I was quite 

thrilled to have joined Shelley and other lit-

erary geniuses who had been expelled by the 

University, but my parents were horrified 

and persuaded me to go and see James. 

When I told him the details of the story, he 

said that he would never send another MGS 

boy up to the College (in those days there 

were 70-80 successful candidates to Ox-

bridge annually. What has happened to the 

school’s academic standards?) unless they 

took me back. And, of course, they bowed to 

his pressure. 

I regularly kept in touch with James through-

out my career and his retirement, and still 

have the letter Cordelia sent in response to 

my condolences after his death, saying how 

fond Eric had been of me and my three 6th 

form friends. He was the greatest single in-

fluence on my life, and being taught by 

James, Bunn and Mason was the nearest any 

MGS boy could get to strolling with Socrates 

and the immortals on Parnassus. 

Rabbi Dr David J Goldberg OBE (1950-57) 

Fifty Years On—The Class of ‘57 
Fifty years ago, give or take the odd year, 

there was Suez, the Hungarian revolution, 

Sputnik, the founding of Which?, the 

Man.United air crash…..and fifty years ago 

in 1957 the eleven members of Maths VI Div

(i) moved on to Oxbridge. 

Amazingly eight of the eleven are still in 

contact.  We met again in the summer of 

2007 for a weekend at Hassop Hall in Derby-
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