


















HEADMASTER'S REPORT 

recently launched a news sheet and its first number was a very 
cheerful and amusing issue. 

So Sibford goes on, always different, yet always the same. 
We have our problems. How we do detest that black-out! " A  
city that is set on a hill cannot be hid." It is no joke, too, to run 
the household side these days. Our Food Office is fair but strict. 
The filling up of Government forms is a never-ending task. 
Recently to get a new fire grate for the masters' and mistresses' 
studies, I was referred to four different Government offices, one 
of them being the " Ministry of Aircraft Production"! The 
War Agricultural Executive Committee regards us as a farm 
and sends pleasant little enquiries about the number of bulls, 
stallions, steers, ewes, boars, sows and " other cattle" we have, 
to which I dutifully reply, " One donkey". 

There is one way in which Sibford happily alters little. It is 
in surnames. Old Scholars will like to know that this term we 
have no less than fifty-eight brothers and sisters in the school and 
twenty others whose brothers or sisters have left only recently. 
Is it any wonder that Sibford is such a happy family? 

I am compiling a list of Old Scholars and keeping a record of 
what is happening to them. I know of 52 conscientious objectors 
and 34 who are in various branches of the services. If you have 
not received a letter from me, please write and give me your 
address and say what you are doing. 

Lily East (left 1934) was married in Sibford Gower Meeting 
House in August. A number of Old Scholars were there. James 
Butler (left 1932) was married November 8th, 1941, to Lillian 
Childs. John Alexander was badly burned when his Hurricane 
was shot down near Canterbury. Betty Parker (1935), House staff 
at Sibford. Betty Harris (1932), with NAAF I  at Lichfield. 
Derryck Hill, Ian Hedger, Dick Harris with the FAU in Egypt, 
probably. Phyllis Langford (1934), passed final examination in 
midwifery. In many blitzes while working at Bristol Hospital. 
Vera Norgrove (1934) in FAU. A. P. C. Smith (1935), B. A. Hons. 
at Cambridge. Now in RFA. Yolande Ellis (1935), married 
1940. Now Art Editor at Harraps. Doreen Bishop (1936), 
married July, 1941. May Catchpool (1936), learning architecture. 
Mary Cummins (1936), married June, 1941. Eileen Tingey 
(1936), now a fully qualified gym mistress. Margaret Norton 
(1936), married Robert W. Dale, September, 1941. Geoffrey 
Jones (1937), FAU. Quentin Geering (1937), won scholarship 
to Cambridge University to study biology. Joan Hilling (1937), 
FA U. Cecily H ynard (1937), training at Wellgarth Nursery 
Training College. Anthony Moore Eddington (1937), farming. 
Raymond Cornell (1938), engineering. Cecilia Eldridge (1938), 
nursing at Ipswich. Norman Smith (1938), Australian navy. 
Peter Hargreaves (1939), at Chappell's the Music Warehouse. 
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SALUTATION TO CAMPAIGNERS 

A
MODER poet looks back with affection to his former 
headmaster as "The man that tanned the hide of us ". 

A certain head, when castigating a recalcitrant pupil, used to say, 
" I will NOT be bullied by you. Take that! and THAT! and 

And another said, " Be pure in heart, boys, or I'll 
flog you". 

" Great power corrupts. Absolute power corrupts 
absolutely." A boy, taught at school by brutish methods that 
brutality gains the day, often feels, as a man, that there is no 
better way. When those who have been bullied grow strong, 
they begin to work their wills on someone weaker, in revenge 
for what they have suffered. "And so the whirligig of time 
brings its revenges," for the whole world is now full of a brutality 
positively degrading. One would call it inhuman but for the 
fact that it is done by humans in the name of humanity. 

Looking back on twenty-four years at Sibford, I can say with 
certainty that the less there was of punishment the more there 
was of loyalty and helpfulness in the School. There were, 
perhaps, some exceptions, as there were when penalties ruled, 
but it is only in co-operation and friendliness that I see any useful 
future for schools or for the world. Very many of you Old 
Scholars are evidently convinced believers in that idea; you 
await the cessation of hostilities with a keen desire to set the 
world right again. This appallingly difficult task will, I think, 
be accomplished in an unexpectedly short time, because the 
terrible need will give rise to an almost nation-wide upspringing 
of present-day youth, determined to create order out of chaos. 

Those of you who remember the Sibford Guilds will also 
remember the spirit of helpfulness underlying their names. 
Consciously or unconsciously you grew in the knowledge that 
co-operation is the way of life, and that Coastguards, Pilots, 
Shepherds, and Watchmen are the daily protectors of their fellow 
men. If that spiritual experience is temporarily under a cloud, 
it will revive again. The war itself is teaching us the necessity 
for co-operation. In the breakdown of the system of party 
politics, with its hostility and self-aggrandisement, we see a 
chance of building a State in which the chief work of the Govern
ment will be done by a Minister for Foreign Affairs seeking 
always the way of friendship to other nations, and a Home 
Secretary making laws which call for no harsh penalty but 
provide a restraint only beneficial for evildoers and encourage
ment in well-doing among all citizens. Such a Government 
would be in harmony with the Spirit of Christ, a step towards the 
Kingdom of God on earth, and an opportunity for the highest 
development of the human race.-JAMES T. HARROD. 
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WANDERING AROUND 
• We asked Lionel Geering, the OSA's Wandering 
Ambassador, for a short report of some of his 
encounters with Old Scholars in the recent past. 

I 
HAVE had many encounters on my journeys here, there 
and any old where, but owing to present circumstances my 

journeys unfortunately are becoming shorter and fewer in number. 
February of 194 1 found me on my way to Spiceland (Devon), 

visiting for the F WVRC. On Reading station I came across 
Sidney Oddie and his wife returning from Devon to Sibford, but 
we did little more than pass the time of day, as our trains were 
shortly due to depart. At Taunton I put up for the night, and 
was reminded of a previous visit some months earlier. I had 
looked to see which OS's, if any, lived there, and found Fred 
Blackie, of Bishop's Lydiard, and decided to pay a call. The 
big entrance gates and brass plates of his house made my " super
:sports" purr with satisfaction as it carried me up the gravel 
drive! I was shown to the waiting room, and Dr. Blackie came 
and shook hands. " How do you do? You are the gentleman 
who has come for a consultation?" (Evidently not knowing 
his Uncle Lionel!) I explained my position, and was asked into 
the drawing room, to be introduced to his wife, cups of tea and 
home-made cake. Fred Blackie regretted that professional 
-duties prevented his visiting Sibford at Whitsun, but I was glad 
to hear he usually looked in each August. He was at school with 
Percy Whitlock. 

On the second journey, while in Exeter, I went to a cafe for 
,dinner, Passing by my table somebody pulled my coat, and 
wanted to know what was I doing here? It was Marie Harrison 
{nee Neville) and her little boy, who had been evacuated to 
Dawlish. I had a hectic time returning from Spiceland, with 
trains hours late, hotels full, a restless night in a roadside 
" pull-in ", and some amateur hitch-hiking. 

The following week I was at the F WVRC centre at Talbot 
Barracks, near Tenbury. The first two I met were the twins 
Brown, putting in electric lights. Reg still works for the 
F WVRC, but Harold is working at A. S. Neil's school at Summer
hill. I went on to Adderbury ( Oxon), where the old Meeting 
House was being converted by the F WVRC. I met Eric and 
Frank Parkin, laying a drain through the graveyard. A visit to 
Blenheim Farm, on the Shutford road near Sibford, revealed 
Margaret Herbert scrubbing floors, Ina cleaning windows, 
Roland mending sashes, and Eva Herbert helping everywhere. 

Back in Brighton I was taking the sea breezes " with an 
independent aitl ", when a car door slammed and a voice called 
<C Hi! Hi!" My guess was right-it was Reg Barber, of the 
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WANDERING AROU D 

RAF. The same day I met Leslie Thomas, just back from the 
Reading OTU. 

I frequently have cause to visit Sibford, and at committees 
meet Henry Lawrance (still a warden in London), Harry Stevens 
(master at Leighton Park), Harold Cheney (boot manufacturer 
at Wellingboro'), George Edwards, and Percy Whitlock (special 
constable). On other occasions I have met John Dearden, a 
frequent visitor who takes a keen interest in the Parents' 
Association and the school. In Banbury I often find a welcome 
from Leslie and Constance Cross, who are wardening F WVRC 
hostels there. I often have occasion to travel between Brighton 
and Birmingham and en route meet and hear of many Old 
Scholars. In Epsom I met Bessie Secret who is working in a 
syrup factory. Austin Thomas is still in a motor works at Lewes, 
and Hedley Thomas still carpentering. Robert Dale is a wireless 
operator in the Merchant Service and recently married Ginger 

orton. John is on the home farm. Molly is a hospital nurse. 
John Chennell is in the provision department of the Navy. I 
visited a branch of the Carns at East Grinstead, where they are 
running a private nursing home and maternity hospital. Phyllis 
was there, too. Her husband, Derek Hill, is in Alexandria in the 
FAU. I visited John Myall at Bletchingly-he was still milking 
cows. Stewart and Cam Myall are farming, as also is brother 
Fred who is married to Christine Bird. At Oxford Monthly 
Meeting I met Ralph Edwards and Roy Hoskins who informed 
me they were doing farm work together. I had a taste of it 
myself when I spent a week in August harvesting on Harold 
Neal's farm at Brailes, with Dick Neal, Sid and Quinton Geering, 
and Hazel N eal. Reg Pearmain passed me on the road between 
Gloucester and Sibford. We must congratulate hirri on his new 
appointment as crafts master at Saffron Walden. He is the 
second Sibford OS to be crafts master there, I vor J ames was a 
predecessor and has obtained exemption from military service 
conditional on remaining as crafts master at Steyning Grammar 
School. Barbara Herbert is training at Leicester College for 
Domestic Science, Grace Bunker has three months' leave to 
Edinburgh where she is training as a Labour Organizer. Olive 
Wagstaff is at Stockport packing dried milk. Her sister Irene 
has become engaged to John Coxon who recently passed his 
final accountancy exam. At Henley-on-Thames Wilfred Timms 
is still an invalid in his chair. Fred Sheldon is at home, confined 
to bed after three years in hospital. Both are cheerful, and we 
must all wish them all the happiness that can be given them. 

As a final note, I very much regret having to report that I 
was unable to accept the invitations from Emiline and Jack 
Viccars, who asked me out to Australia for Christmas! Ah 
well! maybe one day I'll wander that way again 

HRADLEY BROTHER!', 109 KINGSWAY, LONDOS, W.C.2; ..... NO ASHFORO, KENT 
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