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EDITOR’S NOTE
Thank you very much to everyone who has taken the time to send us news,  
obituaries and other interesting articles for the newsletter. Although 
every effort has been made to ensure that entries are correct, occasionally 
gremlins do creep in and the Club cannot be held responsible for any  
errors that may have arisen. We will, of course, print errata and apologies 
for any mistakes brought to our attention.

We would very much like to hear from younger OFs, who have left school 
relatively recently. And from the boys! We would love to know about your 
studies, your travels, your families and your lives. If you are the parent of 
a younger OF, who perhaps won’t get round to sending us news, please 
do let us how they are getting on, even if it’s only a line or two about their 
job or graduation or gap year destinations. To date we have not heard much 
from the OF boys, so please boys, do get in touch with your news.

We are happy to publish information about charity fund-raising, etc., so if 
you’re planning to climb Kilimanjaro to raise money for Save the Children 
or to jump out of a plane for the Macmillan nurses, please let us know 
and you may get a few more sponsors, as well as raising awareness.

We are always very pleased to publish news of any OF gatherings or 
memories of your time at school and they are one of the most popular 
features of the newsletter. Please include names of those who attended 
reunions, together with their maiden names (if applicable) and their 
house/dates at Saint Felix. Any submissions and comments should be  
sent to Deborah Digby, deborah.digby@icloud.com (full address in 
Committee List).

Please note that the deadline for the January 2020 newsletter is  
31st October 2019 but we are very happy to accept copy throughout 
the year.
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As you can see from recent issues of the newsletter, we can now include 
photographs, so please send us any that you would like to accompany 
reports of OF get-togethers, etc. We cannot guarantee to publish them 
all but will try our best.

Concern has been expressed about the plastic wrapping used for 
recent issues of the newsletter. We have spoken to the printers, a local 
East Anglian company, and they have assured us that all the materials 
used in the printing and wrapping are biodegradable. We have also 
negotiated a better deal which has allowed us to use colour and to 
include pictures and photographs now.

Deborah Digby

SAINT FELIX SCHOOL
Southwold, Suffolk IP18 6SD
01502 722175  |  www.stfelix.co.uk

Printed by The Lavenham Press
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OLD FELICIANS’ CLUB
EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 2019
Life President Janet Buchanan-Smith (Lewis)

Chairman Fran D’Alcorn
 frandalcorn@btinternet.com
 Tel: 01502 675358

Membership Secretary Lyn Kennedy
 lynnoel@uwclub.net

Hon. Secretary  Caroline MacMillan
 southwold7@tiscali.co.uk
 Tel: 020 8749 3010 / Mobile: 07979 751772

Newsletter Editor Deborah Digby
 deborah.digby@icloud.com
 Mobile: 07711647947
 The Old School House, Low St, Nunnington,  
 York YO62 5UX
Members

We are delighted to welcome Lyn Kennedy as a new committee member 
and membership secretary. A number of long-serving committee members 
have announced their intention to retire in the very near future so we are 
in dire need of new members, and in particular, a Treasurer. If you have 
any spare time and think you might be interested, please get in touch.

Elizabeth Strowgler (Roberts)
estrowgler@gmail.com
Erica De Courcy (Salisbury)
maribn43@aol.com 
Sylvia Hillier (Winsnes)
tony@hilliers.net

Carol Smithers (Watts Jones)
wattiejones@icloud.com
Christina Walmsley (Melvill)
christinaw@clara.co.uk
Jean McArthur (Clarke)
jeanmcarthur38@gmail.com
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REGIONAL REPRESENTATIVES
The Regional Representatives do a great job collecting email addresses 
and contact details for local OFs to ensure that our database is kept up 
to date. They continue to arrange local social events which are open to 
ALL OFs, not just those living in their county or country. Why not contact 
a representative to see if she is organising a get-together?

And if your country or county is not represented yet, why don’t you 
volunteer? It is a great way of renewing friendships made during your 
time at Saint Felix. 

 
UNITED KINGDOM
Bedfordshire:  Carol Smithers (Watts Jones) 
 01525 753220 
 wattiejones@icloud.com

Berkshire:  Sharon Upton 
 05600 496767 
 felicians@hotmail.co.uk

Bristol:  Erica Wildgoose (Budgen) 
 07901 646820 
 wilderica999@yahoo.co.uk

Buckinghamshire:  Alex How 
 01844202478 
 alex@willowcorner.net

Cambridge:  Liz Thomas (Thorogood) 
 01223 842400 
 smudgeoreilly@gmail.com

Cornwall:  Hilary Price (Butters) 
 01803 813472

michael_price@lineone.net
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Cumbria:  Helen McKenzie  
 nelmckenzie@btinternet.com
Devon:  Hilary Price (Butters)  
 01803 813472 

michael_price@lineone.net
Dorset:  Jean McArthur (Clarke)  
 01202 640066  
 jeanmcarthur38@gmail.com 
 and Mary Gosling (Hudson)  
 01935 812673  
 mothergoosemary@gmail.com
Essex:  Jill Griffiths  
 01277 822224  
 jillgriff1995@gmail.com
Gloucestershire: Lucy Josey (Adkinson)  
 01242 234888  
 the3joseys@btinternet.com
Herefordshire:  Elizabeth Henderson  
 01568 616990 
 lizzahenderson@gmail.com
Isle of Man:  Jane Tatchell  
 01624 844949 
 janetatchell@hotmail.co.uk
Kent:  Elspeth Howell (Kellock)  
 01580 880361  
 Elspeth@HowellHQ.co.uk
Leicestershire:  Sue Read (Ashpole)  
 01780 721237  
 suebread@btinternet.com
Lincolnshire:  Frances Carr (Mead)  
 01790 753561  
 davidrlcarr@ymail.com
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London:  Caroline MacMillan (Hayward)  
 020 8749 3010  
 southwold7@tiscali.co.uk 
 and Christina Walmsley (Melvill)  
 020 7371 0121  
 christinaw@clara.co.uk
Midlands:  Jane Adams  
 01981 540695  
 jane.m.adams@btinternet.com
Norfolk:  Alison Gibb (Berry)  
 01953 850606  
 mgibb2006@btinternet.com
Northamptonshire:  Sue Read (Ashpole)  
 01780 721237  
 suebread@btinternet.com
Oxfordshire:  Sue Hitchcox (Adams)  
 sussieads@aol.com
Rutland:  Sue Read (Ashpole)  
 01780 721237  
 suebread@btinternet.com
Scotland:  Rosamund Clements (Betts)  
 018773 82956  
 rommapwc@hotmail.com
Somerset (South):  Maggie Hague (Johnson)  
 01963 250108  
 colinhague4@gmail.com
Somerset (rest of): Hilary Price (Butters)  
 01803 813472

michael_price@lineone.net
Suffolk (West): Charlotte Hare  
 01359 250474  
 charlottehare@btconnect.com
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Sussex (East): Elspeth Howell (Kellock)  
 01580 880361 
 Elspeth@HowellHQ.co.uk

Wiltshire:  Jennie Slater (Thompson)  
 01672 564689  
 jennieslater@msn.com

Yorkshire:  Deborah Digby (Wilkinson)  
 deborah.digby@icloud.com

INTERNATIONAL
Australia:  Catherine Heap (Johnson)  
 theheaps@hotmail.com

Canada:  Linda Wrigley  
 lwrigley@hotmail.com

France:  Jean McArthur (Clarke)  
 01202 640066  
 jeanmcarthur38@gmail.com

Ireland:  Fenella Begley  
 FenBeg@aol.com

New Zealand:  Cati Condon (Plaegaerts)  
 caticondon@yahoo.com

Portugal:  Sarah Hockley (Kerrison)  
 sarahjh52@yahoo.com

South Africa: Sherley Southworth (North Lewis)  
 compass@global.co.za

Switzerland: Jenny Haller (Ollington)  
 jenny.haller@sunrise.ch

USA:  Alison Partridge (Lawrie)  
 alison.partridge@comcast.net
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CHAIRMAN’S LETTER 
I do apologise for the somewhat late 
despatch of this summer’s newsletter; 
despite the best efforts of Caroline 
and Deborah to keep me on track with 
deadlines, unfortunately I was out of 
commission during the key period for 
formatting and editing as a result of an 
accident and unplanned operation. Suffice 
it to say that limited mobility and the effect 
of morphine-based pain killers are not 
conducive to achieving one’s targets!

We congratulate Janet Buchanan-Smith, our Life President, on celebrating 
her 90th birthday in early July and confidently anticipate that in 2029 she 
will become yet another OF centenarian. We also send our best wishes 
for a speedy recovery to Jean MacArthur who has recently had to cope 
with cracked/broken ribs and a fractured collar-bone. I am sure that 
she has all digits crossed that reciprocal health arrangements between 
France and the UK after Brexit (deal or no deal) continue to exist.

As reported elsewhere in this newsletter, it was a very small group of 
OFs who met for the AGM and lunch at the Randolph this year. We were 
delighted that the Headmaster was able to attend and explain his vision 
for the school in this rapidly changing 21st century world. The reduced 
numbers were possibly inevitable following last year’s ‘spectacular’ at 
Mansion House but we do welcome suggestions from you for next year’s 
venue. Somewhere within easy access of Cambridge or London might 
be ideal. 

I hope to organise an OF lunch cruise on the Lady Florence in June 
2020; this will be a small group trip departing from Orford, cruising along 
the Alde and Ore beside the Orford Ness Conservation Area. Please 
contact me if you would be interested in participating in this venture.
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Requests for visits/tours of the School site are welcomed by the 
Headmaster and I thoroughly enjoy accompanying OFs of all vintages 
on these trips down memory lane and showing them the developments 
even if these sometimes result in shrieks of horror! Almost every week 
I receive requests for information about events and activities which 
happened in the long distant past. 

In the autumn term 1967 the Social Services Committee arranged for 
daffodils to be planted at Henham crossroads and for a seat to be placed 
outside Bulcamp Hospital. Were you involved in this initiative? If so, please 
can you provide any additional details to frandalcorn@btinternet.com

Following our feature on military OFs in last January’s issue, we hope 
to focus on OFs with medical careers in the next issue. We are always 
happy to hear from other military or medical OFs about their careers. 

We are also interested in hearing about war work done by OFs and 
former staff members during the Second World War. We are aware 
that at least one OF was employed at Bletchley Park and we read in 
their obituaries that Anthea Shepherd was in the WAAF, working as a 
Plotter stationed at Fighter Command and Wendy Ruffman was in the 
ATS, working in the drawing office. Now that so many once secret files 
have been opened up, it would be very interesting to hear about the 
experiences of that generation of OFs.

Former OF Club Chair, Elizabeth Strowgler (Roberts) is gathering 
information about life at Saint Felix from the 1950s onwards,  
with a view to compiling a booklet covering life at the school  
after the period covered in the book Saint Felix School  
Southwold and the Old Felicians by Bernard Sidney  
Keeling and Nancie Pelling.

Fran D’Alcorn
frandalcorn@btinternet.com
July 2019
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HEADMASTER NOTE
Academic year 2019/20 may prove to be 
the most significant in the school’s recent 
history. We had a successful year recruiting 
both local and overseas pupils and the 
student roll is the highest for many years 
as we welcome new pupils throughout the 
school this September. We have appointed 
a new Director of Sport, a new Bursar and 
a new Head of Sixth Form all of whom will 
want to make an immediate impact and  
all of whom have impressive backgrounds 
with strong performances in similar roles  
in other schools. 

Our GCSE and A level results were very impressive this year with 40%  
of grades at GCSE awarded at A*/A grade. Indeed, the school featured 
in the Telegraph top schools league tables last Saturday (August 24th) 
with our highest ranking for many years.

However, the demands of pupils and their families are greater than ever 
and although it is important that we remain true to our ethos and resist 
the ghastly transformation of the school into a “brand”, still we have to 
be competitive in what we offer. The sad recent demise of Hethersett 
Old Hall School in Norfolk should be and is a reminder that we cannot 
become complacent as there are many demands being placed both 
financial and in terms of statutory regulations which affect small schools 
in a disproportionate way. Therefore I am pleased to announce that 
we anticipate that a £5 million development programme from the sale 
of superfluous land which will be used to upgrade boarding facilities, 
create a new all-weather sports pitch and for essential investment 
elsewhere will begin after Christmas. 
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For those who could not make it, Parents’ Day 2019 proved to be a 
success with a compelling keynote address from one of our parents 
Dr Janee Miller. An acknowledged malaria “expert”, Janee sat on the 
Technical Review Panel of the Global Fund for Aids/HIV, Tuberculosis 
in the late 90s. In the Queen’s Birthday Honours, in June 2010 Janee 
was awarded an OBE by her Majesty’s Government in recognition of 
her work on malaria control and elimination efforts. There is no doubt 
that she has helped to save the lives of many thousands of children 
and protected many millions more in Tanzania and globally. She spoke 
about ‘going the extra mile’ and her words resonated with me as too 
easily young people now (aided and abetted by their parents) are 
ready to give up on tasks which are difficult or demanding; they talk too 
often about not having enough ‘motivation’ as if this is something that 
they receive rather than something that they have to find. 

My aim is to provide top education but also to imbue children with the 
skills needed to be successful in later life. The emphasis we place on 
citizenship, etiquette and human relationships will, I think, allow future 
Old Felicians to stand apart from their contemporaries as the over 
dependence on mobile technology and the instantaneous nature of  
21st century life is affecting the attitude, manners and ability to 
communicate of the younger generations. 

One of my most satisfying moments of last academic year was of  
a parent of new pupils who stopped me in the car park 
after a term at the school to tell me that their child has 
changed beyond recognition since starting at Saint Felix. 
I think if you are able to take advantage of my open 
invitation to visit the school, then you will be impressed 
by the young people that we are developing and you  
will be proud that these are your successors.

James Harrison
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DR SIMON RAFE LETMAN
We are sad to record the untimely death of our former Headmaster  
on 13th April 2019 at the age of 59. 

Dr Letman was Headmaster from 2011 until 2013. Prior to taking up 
his headship at Saint Felix he had been the Director of Professional 
Development for the HMC and his teaching experience included  
being a Housemaster at Warwick School followed by 12 years at the 
Royal Hospital School where he was Head of History and later  
Director of Studies. 

During his brief tenure at Saint Felix Dr Letman introduced Saint Felix  
to one of his favourite concepts of learning, ‘Habits of Mind’, devised  
by Bena Kallick and Arthur Costa. Using habits of mind, which embrace 
aspects of character such as persistence and resilience and skills  
such as leadership and working successfully with others, individuals  
can be helped to respond intelligently when faced with new situations. 

One of the highlights of Dr Letman’s time at Saint Felix as Headmaster 
was the visit to the school of the Olympic Torch Relay convoy, on  
July 5th 2012. The hawthorn tree near the dining room was planted to 
mark this special occasion. 

Dr Letman left us to become Headteacher at Holbrook Academy, 
for pupils aged 11-16, a school situated very close to his home in 
Chelmondiston, on the Shotley peninsula. 

A few months before he died, Simon Letman was appointed  
Chairman of Governors at Ipswich High School, Mrs Margaret Angus 
attended Dr Letman’s Service of Thanksgiving, which was held at  
St Andrew’s Church, Chelmondiston on Tuesday 7th May. We extend  
our sympathy and good wishes to his wife, Sally, and their two 
daughters, Amy and Alice.
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OLD FELICIAN WEBSITE
The Old Felicians’ Club has it’s own section on the school’s website, 
www.stfelix.co.uk, which has been updated. To access this, go to the 
home page and click on ABOUT US and then select Old Felicians. 
This site features news of forthcoming events as well as reports 
and photographs of reunions, etc. Please email Caroline Macmillan 
(southwold7@tiscali.co.uk) with any news or photographs you may  
have for the website. Our newsletters are now posted on the OF section 
of the school website and are therefore accessible to anyone using  
the site. If you do not wish your personal details to appear on line, 
please advise us when submitting your news.

OLD FELICIAN DATABASE
The database is only as good as the information you give us, and we are 
finding that changes of address, particularly email addresses, are not 
being kept up to date. You will not receive your newsletter if your address 
is not up to date and the regional reps won’t be able to contact you with 
news of local reunions. PLEASE drop a quick email to Lyn Kennedy at 
lynnoel@uwclub.net confirming your latest name, address, email and 
phone numbers, if any of these have changed. This would be hugely 
appreciated by the membership secretary and the regional reps.

THE OLD FELICIANS’ CLUB NEEDS YOU!
For over a century the Old Felicians’ Club has been run on a voluntary 
basis by Old Felicians for Old Felicians. Under the watchful eye of the 
chairman, meetings have been minuted, accounts prepared, events 
organised, newsletters compiled and the database maintained. Several 
of the committee members, who have given many years to the club, 
have decided that it is time to hand over to younger OFs and they will be 
stepping down at the end of this year. It is now essential that new OFs 
join the committee. With internet communication it is not vital to travel to 
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every meeting, although we do usually combine them with a fun lunch  
or an interesting venue, so it’s well worth coming along. If you could 
spare a couple of hours a month to help with some of the tasks, such 
as co-ordinating an event, obtaining information for the newsletter, 
organising four committee meetings a year and writing up the minutes, 
maintaining the database or monitoring the few financial transactions 
made each year, then this will ensure that the OF Club can continue after  
the end of this year. If we are unable to recruit new committee members, 
then it will be very difficult to ensure the club continues to serve its 
members. Please contact Fran D’Alcorn or Caroline Macmillan to discuss 
how you can help the Old Felicians’ Club continue into the future.

SUNK GARDEN
The Renovation of the Sunk Garden continues. The irrigation has been 
fixed. The long double border and single borders were cleared, and the 
broken paving removed. The bank has been re grassed and a wider 
access point created. The next phase of repairing the retaining walls is 
under way. Once this has been finished we will be able to reinstate the 
beds and paths ready for planting. We now need to raise the final £7,000 
to enable the project to be completed. All donations will be gratefully 
received by Mrs Greenacre.

THE ISABELLA GARDINER TRUST
For some years now, the Isabella Gardiner Trust has provided 
scholarships and bursaries to help with the advancement of education 
at Saint Felix School. It has also received generous financial donations 
from Old Felicians and from events such as the London Walks.

ADVERTISING IN THE NEWSLETTER
If you would like to advertise your business in the newsletter, please 
contact Caroline Macmillan, southwold7@tiscali.co.uk. Very special rates 
available for Old Felicians!
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SAINT FELIX POSTCARDS

Both Alison Clark (Lanbury) and her mother, Margorie Thomasson,  
were in Clough, Marjorie during the First World War and Alison in the 
1950s. Postcards and pictures have been reproduced from the two 
delightful watercolours which Margorie kept from her time at the school, 
one of Clough and the other a long view towards Somerville, Gardiner 
and the main school buildings from the Sunk Garden. 

You can view the paintings on the OF sections of the school website. 
Cost and ordering information are as follows:

POSTCARDS: £2.50 (PACK OF 10) plus P&P £1.00 (UK only)

A4 PICTURE: £15 each plus P&P £3.00 (UK only)

Cheques payable to: The Old Felicians’ Club

Send order to: Caroline Macmillan
 36 Wendell Road, London W12 9RS
 southwold@tiscali.co.uk
 07979 751772

For larger quantities and overseas orders, please contact Caroline for  
a quote.
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RECENT EVENTS

OLD FELICIANS’ CLUB AGM 2019
Old Felicians gathered at the Randolph Hotel, Reydon on Saturday 16th  
March 2019 for the club’s 118th Annual General Meeting and lunch. 
Whilst the gathering was smaller than the previous year when it took place  
in the splendour of London’s Mansion House, the chairman commented 
that those attending represented core members of the OFC. Following 
an excellent lunch Mr James Harrison, headmaster of Saint Felix, reported  
that the school is doing well and that pupil numbers continue to increase 
and he invited OFs to visit the school – which they duly did later in the  
afternoon. They were able to see that work has commenced on restoring 
the Sunk Garden to its former glory to which several OFs have generously  
made donations and then OFs enjoyed tea in The Refectory, the new 
café which has been made available to sixth formers. 

Next year’s AGM will be held as close to 8th March, Saint Felix Day 
as possible, details and venue to be confirmed in due course. We are 
always keen to hear of any suggestions for venues for the OF Club 
AGM, which combine a good lunch with something interesting to do 
before or afterwards.

CLASS OF 1966 – NOVEMBER 2018
We call ourselves the Class of 1966 because by and large that is the 
year that we attained the great age of 18 and, for many, left the hallowed 
paths of Saint Felix – I won’t say portals because I was always told that 
there were no gates because one was free to leave at any time! 

It is not a difficult sum (and I do admit to achieving only Grade 6 in  
‘O’ level Maths) to work out that 2018 saw many of us attaining the great  
age of 70! We have, over the years, in large part due to the efforts of 
Daphne (Tweenie) McBean (née Kipling) and Maggie Hague (aka MJ, 
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née Johnson) who maintained a Gardiner group, kept the Class of 
1966 together. We have held regular get-togethers, usually in London, 
although we did have a memorable event at The Crown in Southwold in 
1997 (to coincide with the School’s 100th anniversary) when, apparently, 
you could hear the noise half way down the High Street! 

But, I digress! Thanks to the organisational skills of Gillian Hingston (née 
Hutley), Sara Lawrie (née Levine) and Penny Pickles (née Cuthbertson) 
the date of 17th November saw us gathering at Sara’s flat in Westminster 
where we partook of delicious nibbles and wine – splendidly served 
by Sara’s and Penny’s partners, John and Stephen – after which we 
repaired to The Cellarium, the Westminster Abbey restaurant for lunch. 
It really is amusing to see the effect that some 20 members of the Class 
of 1966 can have on unsuspecting diners – I have a sneaking feeling 
that many are envious of our camaraderie and evident delight in coming 
together again – we come from afar these days, including Australia, 
America and Ireland and, on this occasion, after a gap of 2 years. 

After lunch, many of us went on a walk – it wasn’t that warm but one of the 
main objects of our walk was to view the new statue of Millicent Fawcett in 
Parliament Square. Apart from the important place that Millicent Fawcett 
holds in the culture and society of the United Kingdom, the Class of 1966 
had a very special reason for wanting to see that statue – one of our 
number is one of her direct descendants. Nicola (Nicky) Gibb is Millicent’s 
great great great niece and had been invited to the unveiling of the statue 
on 24th April 2018. There is also an interesting link, of which I was totally 
ignorant, between Millicent Fawcett and Anne Jemima Clough. Anne 
Jemima Clough had been hired in the 1870s to take charge of a house in  
Cambridge to house 5 female students who attended Newnham College, 
co-founded by Millicent. I would urge anyone in the vicinity to go and have 
a close look at Millicent’s statue – it is just so very interesting; beautifully 
executed by Gillian Wearing – the texture of her dress is stunning and, 
whilst I can do without the ‘tea towel’ (as described by one of our number 
on 17th November!) that she is holding up, the words should resonate 
with everyone. ‘COURAGE CALLS TO COURAGE EVERYWHERE’. 
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Here are some photographs of the Class of 1966: firstly in front of 
Westminster Abbey, then some of our Fawcett Class of 1966 (Nicky 
Gibb is in the centre in the red jacket) with a last photograph of other 
members of the Class of 1966 who came on the walk as well. 

17th November 2018 was a very special day. We are aiming to meet 
again in 2020 but in the meantime, if you want to see us, we are  
(by and large) the back row of the 1963 School photograph when we 
were aged 15 or thereabouts. 

June Addison
St George’s 1958-59/Clough 1959-65
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OF GOLF
Four intrepid OF golfers braved the rain 
at the Berkshire on Monday 10th June for 
the annual Silver Tassie competition. They 
finished a very creditable joint 4th. Well 
done Sarah Reardon, Tessa Summers, 
Vicky Wheeler and Rachael Goldsmith.

The OF Golf Day this year is to be played 
at Gog Magog on 15th October at  
10.30am for an 11.00am tee off. If you 
enjoy golf and would like to play this great 
course near Cambridge, please email 
tessa_summers@hotmail.co.uk and you will be very welcome to join us. 
All standards are welcome as we will play a fun team format!

WHERE ARE THEY NOW?
If you have lost touch with old OF friends and would like 
to see if anyone knows where they are, please contact 
Deborah Digby at deborah.digby@icloud.com
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OF NEWS
MARGARET RIDGE AND BETTY RICHMOND both  
née Noble (St George’s and Clough 1947-59)

SAINT FELIX REVISITED
After exploring Southwold’s centre, beach and seeing the ferry across  
to Walberswick – still a one-man rowing boat – we headed towards  
Saint Felix. We drove along the attractive tree-lined avenue beside 
Ruth’s playing field (rugby posts now) and parked where the tennis 
courts used to be. Entering the archway on the north side of the Cloisters 
with anticipation, or perhaps apprehension, we found Reception in 
the former school prefects’ room. Offices have now replaced the old 
cloakrooms. The Headmaster’s PA and Receptionist welcomed us, 
and the Receptionist kindly took us on a tour of the ground floor, later 
handing us over to a member of staff, who was herself an OF and now 
taught science. We were able to compare notes with then and now and 
we enjoyed reminiscing, particularly noting our strict code of conduct 
compared with today’s more relaxed attitude and behaviour, but 
recognising the need for change.

Some areas were familiar: the Staff bench was still there, but has a 
different function now! Walking along the corridors was a nostalgic 
experience, with even the bannisters having a familiar feel. A huge 
shock was entering what had been the beautiful reference library with 
oak panelled book shelves and alcoves so comfortable for study. Now 
it is the Sixth Form Study Centre – not a book in sight, just banks of 
computer desks, and the décor is white painted walls with nothing to 
break up the clinical landscape. The music block was unchanged with 
its double doors and porthole windows, though now painted in bright 
colours. The “no talking” list has been removed from the notice board. 
The Chapel looked bare, with no organ; the beautiful painting above 
the altar had been sold, and a smaller replica which had replaced it 
was also missing as it had been damaged by rain. The chairs are now 
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arranged at an angle rather than in straight rows. The outdoor swimming 
pool has been replaced by a large indoor pool and plenty of sports 
facilities. The Gym had been converted into an impressive theatre with 
tiered seating.

All in all, the school looks to be a happy place, moving with the times, 
and the pupils were courteous and well dressed in attractive uniforms. 
The school has moved into the 21st century, and hopefully will continue 
to thrive. We left feeling pleased that we had lived through school in our 
own time – young people now lead a less Spartan existence but maybe 
face other greater pressures today.

Editor’s note: this article has been reprinted as parts of the text were 
accidentally omitted when it appeared in the last issue.

GEORGINA MINTA (Rowell 2005-14)
Georgina is in her final year at Central Michigan University, studying  
Law & Economics. Awarded a sports scholarship in 2015, she is now  
captain of the Central Michigan University Hockey Team, which competes 
in the MAC Championship. Georgina has been honoured for the last 
three years in The Academic All-Mid-American Conference.

HUGO MINTA (Rowell 2005-16)
Hugo is in his final year at Nottingham University, studying Ancient 
History. As well as his academic studies, Hugo has maintained his 
interest in drama and has been involved in both acting and directing  
for several University productions put on by the Nottingham New 
Theatre, the only fully student-run theatre in the country.

JAYNE TRACEY (Gardiner 1950-56)
I am still busy these days as Area Heritage Secretary for our local NADFAS, 
now known as The Arts Society and helping to run Bury St Edmunds 
Tourist Office, which I alternate with the Art Gallery at the new Palace 
House Horse Racing Museum at Newmarket.
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ANGELINE HUNT (Edmond 2005-11)
Angeline will be touring the UK and Ireland with the Chapterhouse 
Company on their 20th Anniversary Summer Theatre Tour; she will  
be playing Elizabeth Bennet in Pride and Prejudice and Titania in  
A Midsummer Night’s Dream. Chapterhouse is a critically acclaimed 
international touring company, bringing some of literature’s best-loved 
stories to life.

TOM EVERY
Tom Every has been awarded a First Class Honours degree in Computer 
Science by Northumbria University in July 2019. He is currently on a 
10 week placement with the Ministry of Defence this summer before 
returning to Northumbria to complete a Master’s degree. Once that is 
concluded, he is due to start work for the MoD.

SAMANTHA BOWMAN (née KEMBALL) 
St George’s and Clough 1976-84
It was with great pleasure that I was able to invite the OFs to hold their 
AGM and lunch in Mansion House in March last year (2018). My husband 
Charles had become the 690th Lord Mayor of the City of London in 
November 2017 and so we were living in Mansion House for the year 
and were able to host a number of personal guest events as well as all 
the official ones.

Charles had been elected Alderman for the ward of Lime Street in 2013 
and we had already spent one year living in the City, in the Central 
Criminal Court, or Old Bailey, when Charles had served as one of the 
two Sheriffs. For me the shrieval year was useful as a learning curve 
as we spent a good deal of time accompanying the then Lord Mayor 
to events. It was though a far less intense commitment and I could 
spend at least one day a week and the weekends back in Suffolk. For 
the mayoral year itself we organised house sitters who looked after our 
animals (dogs, ponies and sheep) and we pretty much stayed in London 
for 365 days. In 2018 our daughters Grace and Charlotte were both 



SEPTEMBER 2019  |  OLD FELICIANS  |  23

studying for A-levels at Uppingham – thank heavens for my sister Kate 
(Rogers née Kemball, St George’s, Clough 1974-82) who scooped them 
up when we were unavailable.

The office of the Lord Mayor is one of the world’s oldest continuously 
elected civic roles and the City has had a mayor since 1189. In modern 
times the job involves representing, supporting and promoting the 
businesses and residents in the City of London. The Lord Mayor is a 
key ambassador and principal spokesperson for the UK’s financial and 
professional services sector – a sector that employs 2.3 million people 
nationwide and accounts for 11-12% of GDP. So along with all the gold 
coaches, jabots, tricorn hats and velvet knee britches (which accounts 
for about 5% of the time) there are the visits to 29 different countries 
(110 days spent abroad) and work with City stakeholders, FCO, DIT, 
HMT and DFID.

In years past, the wife or (though only on 2 occasions) the husband 
of the Lord Mayor would travel with the delegations when they went 
abroad. This practice has been cut right back in the last few years but  
I was lucky enough to go on two of the visits, firstly to Saudi Arabia/ 
Abu Dhabi/Dubai and then the Chilean leg of the South America trip.

The trip to Saudi was fascinating – I was born there in 1966 when my 
father (a fighter pilot in the RAF) and mother had been stationed out 
there and so I’ve always had an interest in the place. We landed in 
Jeddah at 7am on a Sunday and by 10am I was being introduced 
to Dean Suhair H. Al Qurashi PhD, who presides over Dar Al-Hekma 
University. Dar Al-Hekma is one of Saudi’s leading teaching and 
research universities for young women. 

The next visit was to ‘Open Paws’, a charity that responds to reports of 
stray dogs. The charity attempts to reunite lost dogs with their owners 
and also re-habilitates injured stray dogs and then re-homes them in 
Saudi Arabia and abroad. Entirely run on a voluntary basis, the staff 
(both Saudi and expatriates) are a dedicated and resourceful team 
who work tirelessly to promote the welfare of dogs and cats in the city. 
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My final appointment of the 
day was to the Nafeesa Shams 
Centre which aims to qualify 
Saudi women through training 
in technical or craft skills so 
that they have improved job 
opportunities. 

The following day we flew to Riyadh and then the visit continued to 
the other Gulf states mentioned. Over the next two days I visited a 
philanthropic society for women, the Saudi National Museum, a falcon 
hospital, a saluki dog breeding kennel, a camel reproduction unit and 
rode an endurance horse in the desert. I was also introduced to the 
program involved in preserving the skills of traditional Emirati crafts at 
the NAMA Women Advancement Establishment in Sharjah. 

A mere 3 days after setting out, we arrived back in the UK in the early 
morning in order to attend the memorial service in St Paul’s for the 
Grenfell Tower families. It was a beautifully conducted service and 
intensely emotional. 
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The one thing I can say about the mayoral 
year is that no day is like the one before. 
Before Christmas I was riding in the LM’s 
show with my 2 daughters, attending St Paul’s 
for the Remembrance Day service, hosting 
the LM’s banquet in Guildhall, switching on 
Christmas lights, opening fairs, attending 
services in the most extraordinary City 
churches and having fun at the annual Mansion House Christmas party for 
over 400 six to nine year olds and their accompanying adults. There are 
fixed events every year – the banquets for the bishops, the diplomats, the 
bankers, the business leaders, the judges and then open days and special 
annual services and speech days for the fifteen schools that the City of 
London Corporation supports such as Christ’s Hospital and Freemans. 
There is anything and everything in-between. I wore a lot of hats.

In 2018 we celebrated a number of anniversaries and two centenaries 
were particularly special – that of the RAF and that of the granting of the 
vote for (some) women. A number of dinners, visits, fly pasts and a huge 
service at Westminster Abbey for the former and lectures, services and a 
march through London wearing one of 3 coloured scarves for the latter. 
Give (green) Women (white) Votes (violet) – the aerial shots were amazing. 
Apart from all the lunches and dinners, I spent a large part of the year 
involved with the Lord Mayor’s Appeal (LMA) and other charities too. The 
3 LMA charities being supported over 3 years are Samaritans, Onside 
Youth Zones and Place2Be. The first was Charles’ choice not only for the 
extraordinary work that they do but also because the very first telephone 
dedicated to the charity was put in St Stephen’s Church in Walbrook, right 
next door to Mansion House. Back in 1953 Chad Varah, the incumbent vicar, 
set up the world’s first help-line after the suicide of one of his parishioners, 
a 14 year old girl. The money needed to set up the service was donated 
by Charles’ livery company, the Worshipful Company of Grocers.

Fundraising for the LMA charities is a big part of the job, from Guildhall 
one-off dinners to events like a karaoke evening and a sponsored ride 
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around the City. I even managed to complete a 5 hour swimathon – all 
of those hours spent practising for life-saving awards in the old outdoor 
pool at school coming into their own. In September, the City will hold 
the 6th annual City Giving Day, when City firms are asked to show-case 
their charitable work and raise money for their own causes and the 
LMA. Everyone in the City is encouraged to wear red, hold a bake sale, 
get onto the streets in various fund-raising ways such as the massive 
static bike challenge at St Paul’s and to join in the treasure hunt and the 
evening quiz. So far, 320 firms have signed up to participate in London 
and the idea of CGD has also been exported to Birmingham.

As a part of the broader charitable outreach, I was also able to invite 
people and groups in to Mansion House who might never get the 
chance to see it. These visits included those involving a national social 
mobility charity called Leadership through Sport and Business, who 
support young people facing disadvantage into secure, sustainable 
careers in accountancy, business and finance. Mansion House 
hosted one of their speed-interviewing evenings where City business 
representatives were present to select candidates for apprenticeship 
positions. Then in July, Mansion House also hosted the charity’s 
graduation day. It was the first time that LtSB had secured a venue  
with enough space to allow the students to invite family members to 
watch them graduate so it was a very special occasion.

One personal highlight of the year was attending the official naming 
ceremony of four horses that had finished their long and demanding 
training and were now fully fledged City 
of London Police Horses. Police Horses 
Wellington, Samantha, Fusillier and Pollard 
patrol the City streets regularly and I 
would encourage you to follow them and 
their colleagues on Twitter. PH Samantha 
is a 17hh black mare with an interesting 
extension of her black coat – a triangle 
down through the white of her front right 
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hoof’s sock, so she is instantly recognisable. If you are ever in the City 
and happen to see her, the mounted police officers are always delighted 
to chat and are really pleased if you recognise which horse they are 
riding. I have put in a request to be considered as a place to which 
Samantha might retire when she has finished patrolling the City. I am in 
the happy position of being able to reassure her that Suffolk is a great 
place to live once you’ve finished your City duties.

FROM JENNIFER MARY BEVAN (née GOODALL) 
Somerville 1944-48
I have many happy memories of Saint Felix, and in particular of one  
lifelong friend, Jean Clarke (now McArthur, the recently retired 
membership secretary!).

Almost as soon as I arrived at school I caught the measles and I seem to 
remember spending almost the whole of the first term in the san! In the 
dormitories, we used to all squeeze into the little boiler room to tell stories, 
the person we enjoyed listening to the most was Sheila Mulligan (who 
knew all about boys!!). The ablution block contained a row of basins, and 
we all had to strip wash at them. At lunch, each table had a server (one 
of us) and we had to take it in turns to sit next to the Headmistress and 
to make polite conversation. I have a lasting memory of most lunches 
consisting of boiled cabbage and pink blancmange! Whenever we went 
into Southwold, we had to walk in a crocodile of 6 or 8 with a prefect 
walker accompanying us. During the war the school was evacuated  
and we were sent to Somerset, while the Navy occupied the school.
There certainly were not any of the luxuries of today’s Saint Felix!

I married in 1954, and my husband and I emigrated to Rhodesia –  
now Zimbabwe – in 1956. My husband used to say that some people’s 
mothers-in-law drive them to drink, but his drove him to Africa! In those 
days it was a four day trip by air: we left England and flew to Malta where 
we spent a night, then the next day flew to Wadhi Halfa on the Nile, then 
to Entebbe, finally arriving in Salisbury (now Harare). Most of my working 
life was spent as a secretary for a private school, which I loved.
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Sadly my husband died in 2014, and I am now living in a retirement 
village here. Zimbabwe has been, and still is, a wonderful country, but 
it is so sad to see it suffering again: the banks have no money, workers 
struggle to get to work as the price of petrol has meant transport is 
difficult to afford, the hospitals are short of medication and are only 
able to treat patients who can afford to pay them in US$. Despite all the 
problems, people always wear a smile and everyone helps each other. 
We keep hoping that overseas people will invest in this country and 
that businesses will be able to open again, but I fear that in the current 
situation this is unlikely to happen.

As I write, the cyclone has just hit Zimbabwe, Mozambique and Malawi. 
It is simply amazing to see the way the people here have come together 
to help each other, Zimbabweans with so little themselves donating, 
packing and delivering aid to their fellow countrymen on the eastern 
border, yet another example of how generous and kind the people of 
this country are. 

ROSEMARY ANN FELL (née REAVE) 
St George’s and Gardiner 1951-57
Jane Edrich (née Jeffcott, St George’s and Clough 1950-56) writes 
to tell us that her lifelong friend Rosemary Fell has been awarded the 
British Empire Medal in the Queen’s Birthday Honours List, published 
on 8th June 2019, for services and work with the Malayan Volunteer 
Group (MVG). This is a group she formed in 2003 to honour the 
memory of her father, a Malayan volunteer, who died in December 
1943, while a prisoner of war of the Japanese. She and her mother 
left Singapore on the last boat to leave and were torpedoed twice. 
She organises social gatherings, meetings and services both here 
and abroad, and it is now nearly a full-time job. Jane writes that it is a 
wonderful group, which she too has joined as her brother-in-law, Ian 
Geoffrey Edrich, was also a prisoner of war of the Japanese. If anyone 
would be interested to hear more about the group, please contact 
Rosemary at rosemaryfell11@gmail.com
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LOCAL NEWS
The old station at Halesworth now houses a museum full of interesting 
things such as paleolithic flint scrapers found at Wenhaston, a twisted 
Bronze Age bracelet, a Roman roof tile, early mediaeval fishing weights 
and tools, buckles, rings and belt studs, etc. It’s now known that in 
the area Bronze Age people were using Irish copper and Swiss tin 
to make axe heads from hoards unearthed in the last decade and 
early mediaeval coins have also been unearthed nearby, which were 
probably buried at the time of the Black Death. It is now also possible 
to follow a Malting Heritage Trail as Halesworth was a centre for the 
malting industry, which is why the Victorian railway was built there  
in the first place.

Jayne Tracey

As I’m sure we all remember, the school train from Liverpool Street,  
via Chelmsford, Colchester and Ipswich, used to deliver  
us to Halesworth Station at the beginning of each term.  
Does anyone have any fond, funny or fantastic  
memories of the school train journeys?

In the 1970s, we used to stock pile boiled eggs  
and marmalade sandwiches at breakfast as if  
preparing for a two day hike rather than a two  
hour train journey to London! We often shared  
the train with Framlingham College but we were  
kept apart from the boys by guards between the  
carriages! My children think my school days  
were like Hogwarts as no-one seems to use  
school trains anymore!
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MEMORIES OF SCHOOL DAYS
WENDY WILSON (St Georges and Clough 1945-54)
I remember Miss Willett as a young and popular PE teacher. I did not 
know her well but I can remember her heroism on that dreadful night  
in January 1953, remembered to this day as the ‘East Coast Floods’.  
The cause was a huge storm surge combined with a high tide which 
resulted in many deaths (four in Southwold) and thousands lost their 
homes. All the low-lying land between Southwold and Walberswick  
was flooded right up to the school grounds. Southwold was an island  
for several days.

It was Miss Willett, a keen horse rider, who thought of the horses, 
trapped in their fields down on the marshland. She braved the storm 
and the dark night and went down alone to check if they were OK. They 
were not. Four horses were trapped in their field by fences and a gate. 
The water was too deep for them to graze, let alone stand. They were 
swimming desperately round and round trying to escape. Fortunately 
Miss Willett was able to heave the gate open and lead them to higher 
ground. We girls were mightily impressed and I think there was a  
piece about her in the local paper. A truly great lady indeed, she  
could have lost her own life.

I do remember that her actions were played down by the staff at the 
time; she did not receive any congratulations at Assembly for example. 
The following morning after prayers were said for victims of the disaster, 
the Deputy Head, Mrs Whitfield, read the lesson about foolish people 
‘building their houses on sand’. We thought that most insensitive but 
teenage girls were very much discouraged from getting over-excited and 
emotional in those days! To the senior staff, rescuing a few horses was 
insignificant compared with the numerous brave people climbing rickety 
wooden ladders to bash holes in cottage roofs, saving families trapped 
in their attics and rowing them to safety. We youngsters, many of whom 
were horsey girls, did not agree and thought she was wonderful.
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Once the road to Southwold was open again, we all wanted to go and 
have a look but were not allowed to, out of respect for the dead and 
bereaved. An exception was made for three of us studying Geography 
for Oxbridge entrance or A-level exams. We cycled down to the beach 
with Mrs Bates to study the effects of the storm on the beach profile. 
There was a dramatic new 6ft ‘cliff’ halfway down the gently sloping 
shingle. We were given strict instructions to behave in a serious and 
studious manner.

ANN WEST (née COOPER) 
St George’s and Clough 1957-65
My mother died when I was 12 years old while I was a pupil at Saint 
Felix. I recently wrote a short book about her life, (and my early years), 
for the benefit of my children and grandchildren who never knew 
her. Inevitably, the book includes memories of my time at Saint Felix, 
some of which are reproduced here. My parents came originally from 
a very humble background on Tyneside and moved south during the 
Depression of the 1920s to secure a better future for themselves  
and ultimately for their family. 

In 1957, when I was nine, life changed dramatically for Mum and me. 
Because of Dad’s determination for a better education for me than  
would have been possible had I attended the local secondary school,  
I left home and began life as a boarder at Saint Felix School, about  
40 miles away from home. Talking to my older brother about this 
recently, I discovered that Mum hadn’t anticipated me following him  
to boarding school. He said, ‘I think it broke her heart’. 

On January 15th Mum and Dad took me to Southwold, to begin life 
in the Junior School House, St George’s. I don’t remember too much 
about arriving on that first day. In my mind’s eye, I can recall being 
shown to the dark, gloomy ‘boot hole’ or cloakroom where we kept our 
outdoor shoes and coats and people milling about in the long corridors. 
However, inevitably I remember the subsequent days, nights and weeks, 
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being desperately homesick, missing Mum and Dad and everything 
about being at home. I wasn’t the only one by any means and for many 
nights some of us cried ourselves to sleep. A few were inconsolable 
for weeks and I wonder what long-term psychological damage they 
suffered, knowing how the boarding school experience affected me and 
came back to haunt me as an adult. I have recently read Mark Stibbe’s 
book, ‘Home at Last – Freedom from Boarding School Pain’ which 
reinforced both the loss and trauma of being uprooted from the stability 
and security of home at such a young age but also the healing I have 
experienced since.

The housemistress, Miss Edmunds and matron, Miss Powell, were both 
elderly spinsters and strict disciplinarians. They weren’t unkind but 
nor did they do TLC. There were two under-matrons who were much 
younger and who were probably doing something like a gap year. They 
were kinder, more lenient and much more fun! However, those early 
days were very difficult. I simply wanted to be at home. Work was a 
challenge. Instead of writing in pencil, as I was used to doing, we were 
expected to write with a pen dipped in ink from inkwells on our desks, 
which now seems positively prehistoric! I found it so hard to write neatly 
without blots and smudges and felt demoralised by comments about 
untidiness and consequent low marks.

Although I continued to ride the emotional roller-coaster of dreading 
goodbyes and returning to school and getting very excited at the end of 
term, I slowly adjusted to life at boarding school. At night, I had ‘Pengy’, 
my little cuddly penguin, to comfort me and I began making friends and 
getting used to boarding school life, the work and the teachers. 

Mrs Gauld, who taught us English, Geography and History was a larger 
than life character who, when she was in a good mood, was a caring 
motherly figure for us all. Miss Thornhill taught Biology and Maths and 
always greeted us ‘Good Morning everybodyeeeeeee’, to which we 
delighted in replying ‘Good Morning Miss Thornhilllllllll’!
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There was a lot of time for sport and 
outdoor activities. In the summer term, 
I particularly enjoyed swimming, once 
the outdoor pool was warm enough. 
It was freezing but, in those days, 
it didn’t bother me. Inevitably there 
were crazes for certain games or toys 
that we all latched on to. Indoors, we 
played ‘jacks’ or ‘five stones’ for hours 
and outside we spent ages competing 
for records with our hula hoops –  
a skill I haven’t lost.

At weekends, we went for walks along the country lanes in the 
immediate vicinity of the school. There were designated routes and we 
walked in chattering ‘crocodiles’, in pairs, wearing our regulation macs 
and green bonnets (woollen hats that looked a bit like Dutch bonnets).  
In St George’s, we were supervised by a member of staff but in the 
Senior School, prefects led the walks and could choose the route. 

Another Saint Felix tradition was that of ‘Drawing Rooms’. Usually in our form 
groups, we went for an hour one evening a week, to the Housemistress’s 
room, with sewing or knitting and were read to. Sometimes the books 
chosen were rather dull, but it was in St George’s that I was introduced to  
‘The Lion, The Witch and The Wardrobe’ and in Clough, (my senior house), 
to some of Thomas Hardy’s novels. In the 6th form, Drawing Room would 
be at the Headmistress’s house, in our case Miss Oakeley – or Moak as 
we called her. We were served, (or rather we took it in turns to serve) 
coffee and were encouraged to engage in conversation about current 
events. It took ages for me to understand why my mind was always 
buzzing after Sunday night drawing rooms with Moak and I hardly slept 
a wink. I didn’t understand the properties of caffeine in those days! 

In St George’s, we always made ‘squiggles’ at the end of term. They 
were like Advent Calendars for the last 10 days of term. We designed 

The swimming pool.
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colourful pictures with little doors or windows to open each day until the 
exciting day our parents came to collect us! There were, unfortunately, 
no chocolates inside our squiggles! However, we were allowed sweets 
at school. Every day after lunch, we would line up and get our allowance 
from our own sweet tin, which we re-supplied in the holidays or on 
visiting weekends. Our ration was 4 a day and 6 on Sundays and there 
were complicated formulae for working out how many small sweets 
like dolly mixtures and Smarties counted as ‘1 sweet’! Some of the 
supervising staff were more lenient than others.

In September 1959, I moved to Clough and towards the end of my first 
year there, my lovely Mum died. I went back to school after about ten 
days and was initially very fragile. My friends were wonderfully kind and 
supportive, especially Mary-Anne (Clay), who had written me a lovely 
letter and even at the age of 12 understood that I needed to talk about 
Mum and what had happened. Maybe, thankfully children don’t have  
the inhibitions many adults do.

Being at boarding school was, in many ways, beneficial in the circumstances, 
as in time, I was able to pick up the threads of normal life there. Within 
the limitations of the regime of a 1960s boarding school, life at Saint 
Felix was good for me. I had a lovely group of friends including Carolyn 
(Wooldridge), who would eventually be one of my bridesmaids, and 
with whom I am still in touch. I was doing well enough academically and 
there were so many opportunities to use gifts and pursue interests that 
may not have been possible at a local school. 

I loved being in the school choir with practices every Sunday with the 
ebullient Dr Hopkins, who stretched us and inspired us. I remember 
one occasion when we were rehearsing an anthem which included an 
‘Hallelujah’ and we all found ourselves stifling giggles when he exhorted 
us to “Put everything you’ve got into the ‘lu’!” I loved singing in chapel 
services, especially the annual Carol Service which was always a very 
special experience, in the gallery overlooking the chapel.
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There were also opportunities 
for drama with inter-house 
competitions and school plays. 
Two I particularly enjoyed, were 
the pantomime, ‘Aladdin’, in  
which I played Princess Boudour 
and the outdoor performance of  
‘A Midsummer Night’s Dream’,  
in which I was Puck. 

As Puck, in ‘A Midsummer Night’s Dream’, 1964 with Heather Green and Anthea Bartley.

I especially appreciated the time and opportunities for games and PE, 
particularly hockey and lacrosse. I was in the school teams for hockey 
and lacrosse, first at Under 15 level and then in both 1st senior teams.  
I loved it – being challenged and stretched to learn new skills and 
tactics and the hard, physical exercise. We had matches or tournaments 
with local schools on most Saturdays during the winter months and the 
annual school lacrosse tournament in London every Easter holiday. 

I also had the opportunity to take on leadership roles as I became more 
senior, initially as a House Prefect in Clough, then as a School Prefect 
and Head of Clough. I thrived on it all and in the end, being at boarding 
school was very good for me, especially given the circumstances at 
home. I also did well enough in my A-levels to get a place at Durham  
to read History.

Aladdin – December 1961.
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Life at home was very different – 
quite lonely and very limiting and 
restricted. In many ways, it was  
a strange, schizophrenic  
existence with lots of responsibility 
and stimulation in term time 
contrasting with being treated  
as a much younger person in  
the holidays. As an adult, I have  
come to realise that the painful 
separation that going to  
boarding school at such a young age and Mum’s death when I was 12, 
have inevitably left their scars. 

My family know only too well that I have and still do find, significant parting 
and separation difficult. It came back to haunt me after my husband had 
cancer and our eldest daughter left home, when I suffered several months 
of depression. Skilled counselling has helped me uncover, talk through 
and understand some of these difficult memories and their effects. I think 
that was the time that I really grieved for Mum too. The memories will 
always be with me and separation is still hard, but I hope that with God’s 
help, I now handle it better. While I was writing this, I came across these 
words in a novel, “We live with the past because we have to, but we 
don’t have to live in it”. (Robert Goddard – Past Caring) 

1st hockey team 1962-3. 
Front row, far right.

1st lacrosse team 1962-3. 
Front row, second from right.

The staff v prefects hockey match, 1964. 
Centre front row.
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After reading History at Durham, I taught at Harrow County Girls’ School 
where I enjoyed the challenge of teaching Diane Abbott A-level! I moved 
back to Durham in 1974, ‘for 3 or 4 years’ when my husband accepted 
a post at Newcastle Dental Hospital. We are still here! In the intervening 
years, I have enjoyed being a full-time mother to our 3 children,  
a Pastoral Tutor at one of the University Colleges and Pastoral Assistant 
at St Nicholas Church. We are now enjoying an active retirement, visiting 
our married children and 7 grandchildren in Hertfordshire, Nottingham 
and Tokyo. I still sing in a choir and keep my love of sport alive by 
running with Durham Mums on the Run – not something I expected to  
be doing in my 70s!

In April 2019, I had the opportunity to visit Saint Felix again and my 
husband and I were given an extensive and fascinating guided tour by 
Fran D’Alcorn. The transformation of buildings which were familiar on 
the outside was striking and impressive. Dark and gloomy have become 
light and bright and with the more recent additions provide impressively 
up to date facilities. We were very impressed by the relaxed and friendly 
welcome we received by everyone we met, both staff and students.  
A lot has changed in 55 years!

Then and now!
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SUE ALLEN
On July 18th, on what would’ve been Sue’s 80th birthday, her daughters 
(Lisa, Melissa and Vanessa) and friends planted a crabapple tree on 
Skillman’s Hill. It was planted behind the house where she lived after the 
war and looks over towards the harbour and Walberswick church, where 
she was married and is buried. Most appropriately they toasted the tree 
with Champagne.
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CAROLINE MACMILLAN
Caroline MacMillan has been awarded a Civic Award for ‘Improving the 
Environment’ following 2 years’ hard work contributing to the renovation 
of Wendell Park.
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OBITUARIES
ANTHEA ELIZABETH EVE SHEPHERD (née HAMMICK) 
Brontё 1936-39 
My mother loved her time at Saint Felix. For her it represented freedom 
from her rather claustrophobic upbringing in Surrey – a chance to spread 
her wings, mix with other girls (only brothers at home) as well as benefit 
from an enlightened and liberal approach to girls’ education. Amongst 
other subjects my mother learnt mathematical mechanics. All under the 
kindly influence of her headmistress, Miss Williamson, whom my mother 
clearly admired and liked. 

The photograph 
shows my mother 
(Anthea Hammick) 
second from left  
and Diana Wright 
(who I mention in 
the Obituary) 
sitting next to her 
in the middle of 
the four. 

She told of playing cricket, being allowed to sleep outdoors in hot weather,  
sneaking up on to the roof of Brontё with her great friend Diana Wright. 
Her diary of 1939 describes a pioneering idea Saint Felix had. A cottage 
in the grounds had been acquired to allow selected senior girls a crash 
course in domestic survival. In groups of three (plus a member of staff) 
they lived in the cottage for a week or so, running the whole thing: ordering  
and buying food, lighting and maintaining the fires and doing all the 
domestic chores. This included entertaining. One afternoon, Sir Ernest 
and Lady Gowers were invited to coffee. Coffee was ‘really super’ (my 
mother writes) but next day an electrician in the form of Mr Tweddle had to  
be summoned to help her mend the electric kettle. ‘After hours of fiddling 
or “Tweddling” with it, it conked out completely and the lights fused’. 
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Anthea successfully matriculated and was made Head of House in 
1939 before leaving Saint Felix to join the Women’s Auxiliary Air Force 
shortly after the outbreak of war. Stationed at RAF Stanmore (Fighter 
Command), she was a Plotter during the Battle of Britain whose job it 
was to pinpoint and plot moving aircraft, both friendly and hostile, on an 
enormous map for those in command to view from a gallery above.

At the end of the war my mother trained and worked in London as  
‘the worst secretary in the world’ before embarking on legal training as 
an articled clerk in Guildford. But life happened and in 1949 she married 
my father, Dennis Shepherd, and moved to Bury St Edmunds, Suffolk. 
Together they built our family home, Honeywood, landscaped and 
developed a three acre garden and raised five children (three of whom 
were also in Brontё in the 1960s: Miranda, Zoё and Isobel). Very busy 
years for many post-war women: she did not own a washing machine 
or fridge until after her third child was born. Intensely practical as well 
as pretty brainy, few tasks were beyond my mother whether digging 
a vegetable garden, unblocking drains, dealing with endless family 
animals or knocking up a ball gown or set of curtains. She never took 
herself too seriously.

In later years, Anthea loved her role as a volunteer warden and guide 
at nearby Ickworth House and was a regular visitor to historic houses 
and gardens. A long-time widow, she was typical of her generation: 
optimistic, resilient, independent and brave (and funny). She did not 
admire ‘moaners’ and considered herself ‘so lucky’ to have lived the life 
she chose.

My mother continued to live at Honeywood until she died, in her own bed, 
aged 95. The home she created that provided so much constancy, support 
and comfort to her 5 children, 15 grandchildren and 5 great-grandchildren. 
We all miss her.

Zoё Lepère (née Shepherd)
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WENDY MARGARET RUFFMAN (née CLAPPERTON) 
Clough 1937-41
Wendy was born in 1924 in Oxford into the Clapperton paper-making 
family, the youngest of three sisters. They lived at The Mill House, 
Sandford-on-Thames. She was at Greycotes School in Oxford from  
1929 until 1937, when she followed her sisters Anna and Lyla to Saint 
Felix School, two years before war broke out. She excelled at art and 
sport, and was extremely happy there. In 1940, after Dunkirk, Saint  
Felix being taken over by the army, the entire school was evacuated  
first to Tintagel in Cornwall, then to a large private house and estate  
in Somerset. She loved these two years and often spoke of them. 

She left school in 1941 and worked in the Forces’ canteen in Oxford 
whilst trying to get into the services. This initially proved difficult as she 
had been born blind in one eye, so she was refused by the WRENs, but 
was eventually accepted by the ATS. They were looking for architectural 
draughtsmen with drawing qualifications and she was sent to the Chief 
Engineers’ branch at Eastern Command, to work in the drawing office. 
She spent the war years here, a fascinating time for her, especially in 
the build-up to D Day, when they drew plans for embarkation camps at 
Tilbury and Harwich. She moved with the Drawing Office to London in 
1945. She was demobbed in 1947 and took a year’s course at the Paris 
Academy of Fashion and Design in London. She shone there and was 
accepted to work at the top design house, House of Worth, where she 
worked for two pounds, ten shillings per week! 

In 1948 she went North with her father on one of his many fishing trips, this 
time to the Tweed in the Borders. Here she met Teddy Ruffman, who had 
taken up farming after the war, and they were married later that year, in 
Wolvercote Church, Oxford. Their daughters, Louise and Juliet, attended 
Saint Felix and were also in Clough. They were brought up in the Borders 
amongst a sea of animals, including many ponies and border collies. 

Wendy’s greatest interest in life was dressmaking. Her seamstress skills 
were exemplary, and she made all her own and the children’s clothes, 
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and eventually their wedding and bridesmaids’ dresses. Fittings were 
not her children’s favourite pastime as standing still for an age was 
definitely boring, with the threat of a pin pricking them if they moved! 

Her next love was gardening, something both her daughters have 
inherited, and she was often upside down in a border in the summer. 
She loved nature in all its forms, birds being a favourite, of which she 
had huge knowledge. Despite only having one working eye her powers 
of observation were brilliant and she would always spot deer on the hill 
in Skye, where they went every summer, before anyone else. 

She was a good home cook and bottled copious amounts of fruit every 
year; the kitchen was turned into a factory at marmalade-making time. 
She was a great letter writer and her children always received the most 
letters from home in their boarding houses, the news being mainly 
animal based! When the children left home and moved south to work 
she filled the gap by opening an antique shop in St Boswells. She made 
a name for herself with her antique linens and lace, much of which 
her children still have. She was a wonderful grandmother to all five 
grandchildren when they spent early holidays in Scotland with her and 
Teddy, and the Eildon Hills were a perfect playground. 

In 1995 Ted and Wendy moved south to Wiltshire, to The Meadows in  
Little Somerford. In 2002 disaster struck in the form of macular degeneration, 
the most common form of blindness in this country, and Wendy could 
no longer see. Despite this, when Teddy became ill the next year, she 
nursed him at home with unfailing care and attention, and huge strength, 
until he died in 2003, aged 87. 

The next 15 years were not easy and she definitely suffered from 
intermittent depression, not surprisingly, as most of her natural gifts were 
taken away from her as a result of her blindness, and she was never 
able to see the faces of her five great grandchildren. However, after the 
initial period of shock, she never complained and remained stoic as long 
as the talking books kept coming! 



44  |  OLD FELICIANS  |  SEPTEMBER 2019

The last five years of her life were spent in St John of Jerusalem Care 
Home in Purton, and latterly in Malmesbury. She was loved by the care 
home staff as she was never any trouble, and during the last few days 
she could not have been looked after better by anyone, anywhere.

Louise Baines (née Ruffman)

MARGARET MARY LEADBETTER (née BOTTOMLEY) 
Gardiner 1938-41
Margaret was at Saint Felix when the school was evacuated to Tintagel. 
It was a very happy time of her life and she made good friends at school, 
with whom she kept in contact all her life.

Gillian Barrett

DEATHS
We have been advised of the deaths of the following Old Felicians.  
We are very sorry to bid them farewell.

Emma Green (Fotheringham) Clough 1973-80 d. 19/02/19  

Margaret Banks (Taylor) Somerville 1934-39 d. 06/10/18  

Wendy Margaret Ruffman Clough 1935-39 d. Sept 2018  
(Clapperton) 

Margaret Mary Leadbetter Gardiner 1938-41 d. 08/04/18  
(Bottomley) 

Anthea Shepherd (Hammick) Bronte 1936-39 d. 31/12/17  

Dominic Church St George’s and Kay d. July 2019  
 2000-08
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