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Editorial 

 
Oh my!!  Can anyone spot the mistake opposite?  Sad but true: I very much 
doubt it was deliberate or ironic – and I think we can safely assume that 
whoever wrote the copy for the Worcester News sign has enjoyed neither the 
benefits of an education on a par with that of our former school, nor 

remembered F7 (spell check) before hitting the print button!  But let’s set 
our giggles and smiles aside for a moment because the sign was the 
culmination of an intense period of work for a small number of Governors 
and senior leaders in school, the welcoming of Dodderhill School to the RGS 
family.  As an institution, we take pride in tracing our roots back to the 7th 
century and we have many notable buildings – Britannia House, Whiteladies 
and Springfield come immediately to mind.  Dodderhill, however, can offer 

us something none of our three current sites have: a Roman fort!  As 

someone who has always had a keen interest in the Classical world, this is 
hugely thrilling.  To whet appetites, Historic England’s entry about the site 
begins: “The remains of Dodderhill Roman fort survive well despite some 
disturbance caused by continuous use and development of the area. Its 
prominent location will add to the understanding of Roman military strategy 
during the earliest period. In addition, its position above the salt springs and 

adjacent to the Roman road will provide information about Roman 
exploitation of the salt deposits in Salinae.”  I am not sure how we top that 
exciting development!!!!! 
 

The eagle-eyed reader (and I know from my correspondence that 

delightfully, you are many in number) will have noticed my perhaps overly-

liberal use of exclamation marks.  It has been a sad year for Alice Ottleians.  

Three former Heads of Department have passed away, along with another 

member of staff who taught for over 20 years.  They were Mary Somers, 

former Head of Modern Languages, always gracious with such a beautiful 

smile and countenance; Ann Barrett, former Head of Religious Education and 

Careers, a trusted advisor and counsellor to many, Dorothy Ricketts, teacher 

of English, Latin and French, renowned as a formidable but fair presence in 

the classroom, and Ann Garrood, former Head of English, who combined 

deep scholarship, a brilliant mind and superb classroom craft with a love of 

multiple exclamation marks.  Many memories of and tributes to Ann are to 

be found amid these pages. 

 

As 2018 drew to a close, the nation managed to take a break from Brexit (no 

more on this, I promise!) to commemorate the end of the First World War.  

A dip into the archives has yielded some interesting items and snippets, 

which are included in a final retrospective.  I set out, when researching and 

writing such pieces, with the intention of maintaining my composure and 

drawing on the collective British stiff upper lip.  All that evaporates as I read, 
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and I am drawn in to the world in which our ancestors just got on and made 

the best of it in profoundly difficult and dispiriting times.  Sometimes the 

smallest scrap of text yields the greatest revelation; look out for Norah 

Coombs, or the eye witness account of being in London on the day when the 

Treaty of Versailles was signed.  I say again, it is such a privilege to edit 

“The Hole in The Wall”! 

 

On a lighter note, there is quite a strong cricketing theme this year and I am 

delighted to report that once again, the “Mervs” grace these pages.  When 

discussing sport, one recurring theme I have heard down the years is the 

need to keep politics away from sport as much as possible.  It has therefore 

been a difficult balance in these pages, as one Imran Khan was elected 

Prime Minister in Pakistan last summer.  Headmaster John Pitt found himself 

being interviewed by the media about this old boy, whose time at school 

regrettably coincided with very wet summer weather, much to the chagrin of 

one A. R. Wheeler!  Despite this, his talents as a superb cricketer were never 

in doubt.  Whilst I am confident his contemporaries would have confidently 

anticipated he would ultimately lead his country on the cricket pitch, I am 

not sure they would have foreseen this, his second “captaincy”.   

 

The pupils continue to excel in sports and the performing arts and, as they 

do, perhaps they are laying down memories, some of which will stay with 

them as real highlights, however long they live.  Our girls have again 

produced a thrilling display in the annual “Superball” match, between RGS 

and King’s, and ensured the trophy is, once more, covered in green ribbons.  

Their consistency is remarkable, congratulations to them and let’s hope the 

memories of their victory will live long in their memories and provide them 

with a real sense of pride in a job well done.  As Association President, it is 

particularly satisfying, as my year in office draws to a close, to reflect on 

some tremendous sporting results as well as looking forward.  This summer, 

the School hosts the annual festival of cricket played between the Royal 

Grammar Schools.  Flagge Meadow, St Oswald’s and Ombersley Cricket Club 

(where a certain Barrie Rees is Head Groundsman) will provide beautiful 

backdrops for what we hope will be some excellent cricket.  It is to be hoped 

the weather is kind and there is little need to resort to the Duckworth-Lewis 

method of determining a result! 

 

I cannot let this year's editorial pass without mentioning a special moment 

for us all.  I can scarcely believe that this is our tenth edition of "The Hole in 

The Wall".  Thank you to you all, whether you have contributed articles, sent 

snippets of news, written to the blog or shared ideas.  Most of all, however, 

a heartfelt thank you for reading this.  Here's to the next 10 years! 
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Finally, the Annual General Meeting is on 18th May this year.  It will be 

preceded by an Extraordinary General Meeting (the reasons are covered in 

later pages) and followed by the President’s Lunch.  I look forward to 

meeting as many of you there as possible and to celebrating the 

achievements and contributions of Ann Garrood and Mary Somers.   

 

The rest now is up to you.  If you enjoy what you read, please let me know; 

if you would prefer to see something different, again, please let me know or, 

better still, send a piece for inclusion!  I hope you find something that 

catches your eye, fires your imagination or inspires you in some way in the 

pages that follow.   

 

It’s over and out from me – till next year!  (And I’ve now got time to return 

to laying down supplies in my Brexit bunker, ready for when the sky falls in… 

I have plenty of baked beans, red wine and chocolate – oh bother, dear 

Reader! I’ve broken my “no Brexit here” promise…) 

 

 

Kay Meredith 
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The Alice Ottleians and Old Elizabethans’ Association 

Who’s Who - Officers and Committee 2018/2019 
 
 

President 

Kay Meredith: 17 Dorothy Crescent, Worcester WR3 7DD 
Tel: 07478 726716 Email: president@aooe.org.uk 

 

President Elect 

(Please see “The President’s Year” below for details) 
 

Immediate Past-President 

Peter Breakwell: 6 Snowberry Avenue, Home Meadow, Worcester WR4 0JA 

Tel. 07970 457104 Email: peterb@thefscgroup.com 
 

Hon. Secretary 

Michael Bourne: 10 Framlington Court, Libertus Road,  
Cheltenham GL51 7EG 

Tel: 01242 248189 Email: secretary@aooe.org.uk 
 

Hon. Treasurer 

Richard Hemmings: 25 Whinfield Road, Claines, Worcester WR3 7HF 
Tel: 01905 451142 Email: treasurer@aooe.org.uk 

 

Hon. Solicitor 

Richard Watkins: The Shrubs, 2 Kings End Road, Powick, Worcs. WR2 4RA 
Tel: 01905 831983 

 

Membership Secretary 

Jacky Hollis: Flat 30 Brookside Terrace, 32 The Lane, 

Barbourne, Worcester WR1 1AF 
Tel: 01905 20868 Email: membership@aooe.org.uk  

 
Joint Magazine Secretaries 

Kay Meredith: 17 Dorothy Crescent, Worcester, WR3 7DD 
Tel: 07478 726716 Email: magazine@aooe.org.uk 

 
Barrie Rees: 30A Rogers Hill, Worcester WR3 8JQ 
Tel: 07771 862768 Email: merlin28@tiscali.co.uk 
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Social Secretary 

Jeremy Porteous: 5 Merriman’s Walk, Worcester WR3 8LH 

Tel: 07762 278621 Email: events@aooe.org.uk 
 

Awards Secretary 

Penny Smith: 3 Newton Close, Crowle, Worcester WR7 4BJ 
Tel: 01905 381442 Email: awards@aooe.org.uk 

 
Joint Archives Secretaries 

Both positions vacant 
 

Headmaster of RGS Worcester 

John Pitt, Headmaster: c/o RGS Worcester, Upper Tything,  
Worcester WR1 1HP 
Tel: 01905 613391 

 

Common Room Representatives 

Lloyd Beecham and Joanna Marsh: c/o RGS Worcester, Upper Tything,  

Worcester WR1 1HP 
Tel: 01905 613391 

 

Other Elected Members 

Jolyon Carmichael: Orchard Lodge, Withybed Lane, Inkberrow, Worcs. 

 WR7 4JL Tel: 01386 792808 Email: jac@specialisedsecurity.co.uk 
 

Martin Thorogood: 513 Tolladine Road, Worcester WR4 9NN 

Tel: 01905 20073 Mobile: 07806 558820 Email: mgt20073@gmail.com 
 

Charlotte (Bobby) Tanser: Sandstone Barn, Longmore Hill, Astley,  
Stourport on Severn DY13 0SG 

Tel: 01299 828418  Email: bobbytanser@gmail.com 
 

 Nick Williams: 36 Camp Hill Road, Worcester WR5 2HE 
Tel: 01905 357925 Email: nick@sweetdreamsuk.com 
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Subscriptions 

The membership of those who were in the RGS 20 year membership scheme 

and left before 1999 and those who were in the AO 15 year membership 

scheme and left before 2004 has now expired. We hope that you will wish to 

continue your membership of the Association – please contact the 

Membership Secretary to arrange payment so that you can continue your 

membership either as an Annual Member or as a Life Member.  

Any members who continue to enjoy membership under the somewhat 

underfunded old life schemes, which were closed for new admissions in 1986 

for OEs and in 1996 for AOs, may wish to “top-up” their membership with an 

annual standing order, or a Life Membership, details of which can be 

obtained from the Membership Secretary, by email at 

membership@aooe.org.uk 

 

Data Protection Statement 

The Association maintains records of members for the sole purpose of 

facilitating communication with its members.  In order to comply with Data 

Protection legislation members must be given the opportunity to object to 

some or all of the data relating to them being so held and used. The 

information which may be held, relating to each member is as follows:- 

Data that will be available to The Association, the School and all members: 

 Name, including maiden name where applicable. 

 Gender 

 Email address – Public, only available to other members if you have 

entered this in the online database or if you have requested an 

Association Official to enter it on your behalf. 

 School, RGS or AOS. 

 Years at school. 

Data that will only be available to The Association and may be passed on to 

the School with your permission: 

 Postal address. 

 Email address – Private, only available to The Association. 

 Telephone number, landline and mobile. 

 Date of Birth. 
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 Destination after school. 

 Notes re interests, occupation and qualifications. 

 Links to family members who were also at the School. 

All of the above data will be available to each individual member upon 

logging in to the Association’s website and selecting “My Profile”. Upon 

ceasing to be a member any data held will be deleted after six months. 

Changes in Data Protection legislation came into effect in late May 2018 with 

the General Data Protection Regulation (GDPR). This requires greater 

transparency on what data organisations hold, how long it is held for and 

how they manage it. In order to comply with these regulations a Data 

Protection Statement is published on the AOOE website. 

If any member has any objections to some or all of this information being 

held on the membership database, or if they object to this information being 

made available to other members of the Association, or to the School or if 

they wish to know exactly what data the Association holds in their record 

they should email the Membership Secretary (membership@aooe.org.uk) or 

write to her at Flat 30, Brookside Terrace, 32 The Lane, Barbourne, 

Worcester WR1 1AF. 

The membership database is controlled, monitored, updated and used by the 

Membership Secretary and the Webmaster, who is a member of the 

Membership Sub-Committee. Your data will never be shared with any other 

individuals or organisations other than the School or fellow members with 

your consent. 

 

The Association Website and Database 

The Association’s website can be found at www.aooe.org.uk  

There is a members’ area on the website where you can login and update or 

amend your details, enter any news you have for the annual magazine and 

access the members’ online directory, subject to certain data disclosure 

restrictions. You can also view past Association and School magazines and 

download order forms for certain Association publications. News of various 

School and Association events are also listed there. We hope that you will 

add the website to your favourites so that you can keep in touch with us 

easily.  
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If the Association has your email address this will be your username. You 

can request a password by clicking on the relevant part of the login page and 

a link will be emailed to you to setup your password or reset it if you have 

forgotten a previous password. If the Association does not have your email 

address you will have to email the Membership Secretary 

(membership@aooe.org.uk) asking for it to be added to the database before 

you will be able to login. If you are happy for your email address to be 

visible to other members you should state this in your email. 

The Association would like to keep in touch via email where possible, 

however we only have email addresses for about 27% of our members.  If 

you are happy to receive email communications from the Association please 

email the Membership Secretary (as above). Furthermore, if you wish to 

receive the RGS weekly electronic newsletter, The RGS Times, please state 

this in your email so we can pass this information onto the School. 

The Association has almost 550 members for whom we have no address 

details. Each time we send out a circular or a magazine we get many 

returned as “gone away” or “not known at this address”. This means that we 

waste money sending out an item of post that is going to come straight back 

to us and also members have paid for something that they are not going to 

receive. 

Many members clearly forget to notify the Association when they move 

home so if you know of any member who has moved within the last year or 

so please remind them to let us know their new address. A full list of these 

“lost” members is available as a PDF on the Association’s website. 

 

Mailings 

The next mailing you will receive is planned to go out towards the end of 

October 2019 and amongst other things will give details of the Annual Dinner 

which will be held on Saturday 7th December, 2019. If you have not 

received this mailing by early November please either check The 

Association’s web site or contact the Membership Secretary.  

The next magazine will be mailed out during the first two weeks of April 

2020, so again if you have not received it by the end of April please follow 

the same action as above. 
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The President’s Year 

As I put, metaphorically speaking, pen to paper to write this, I still have 

around three months to serve as President of our Association but please do 

not infer from my phrasing any reluctance or lack of enthusiasm!  I consider 

myself exceptionally fortunate to have had this opportunity to represent the 

Association at a number of significant events in our own calendar and that of 

the school.   

 

My first outing as President was at the Commemoration Service in the 

Cathedral last June.  I have been a regular attender over the years and the 

way in which the pupils, some from Springfield and The Grange, perform 

their readings or musical pieces never fails to leave me impressed and in 

awe of their quiet confidence; it is as if they are almost oblivious to the 

soaring beauty and magnificence of their surroundings.  And I know a little 

of the scale of the task they face for, as President, one of the highlights of 

the year is being asked to read a lesson at the school’s Carol Service.  When 

I first held the office, I had been asked to read a piece of Tennyson; the high 

Victorians can be particularly challenging and I remember gripping the 

lectern in nervous anticipation, looking out across the sea of faces before 

taking a breath and beginning. 

 

This time, I was asked to read a relatively brief, Old Testament lesson from 

Micah.  I sighed with relief but this was but a brief respite for, when I looked 

it up, I found it begins “But thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though thou be little 

among the thousands of Judah yet out of thee shall he come forth unto me 

that is to be ruler in Israel; whose goings forth have been from of old, from 

everlasting...”  Just how many thous and “th”s could there be in one small 

passage?  And, reading on, what did it mean?  How to convey this?  And yes, 

the school does use the King James version of the Bible, so no escaping 

them!  I was fortunate to be able to practise in the Cathedral (a special 

mention to “Doc” Ehlers here) and, therefore, was as ready as I could be. 

 

The short walk to the lectern complete, my reading in place, I looked up and 

out to see again a host of faces stretching away into the far distance, the 

gloaming of the Cathedral on a December night.  The reading seemed to 

float out of me and almost as quickly as I had drawn my first breath, it was 

over.  Relief and then a moment of absolute panic!  I needed to take my 

reading away with me so the correct lesson was in place for the next reader.  

I was all fingers and thumbs; at that point I simply could not pick up the 

piece of paper!  My fingers were too dry, nothing worked, try what I might.  

I started to think I would never manage it.  Thus far, I had struggled and 
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had been very reluctant to moisten my finger – after all, exactly who licks 

their finger … at a lectern … in a church … which happens to be a cathedral … 

which is packed to the rafters … well, guess who?  Yes, me.  Paper instantly 

picked up and I moved away back across the nave to my seat.  And breathe! 

 

By comparison, the Annual Dinner was completely relaxing!  Once again, we 

had a fantastic turn out, with the added attraction of the Modus Cup gracing 

proceedings.  I had attended the match at Sixways and like every member 

of the “Green Army”, was treated to a thrilling display of skill and flair which, 

combined with resilience under pressure, saw a convincing victory against 

King’s and five tries saw the RGS 1st XV win 31 – 13.  The dinner was also 

where the Association formally thanked two retiring committee members for 

their service.  Jan Jarvis, a past President and no stranger to these pages, 

and Chris Pate had stepped down at the AGM, Chris having served on the 

Committee some forty years.  I had the privilege of presenting them with 

tokens of our appreciation to the warmest applause from the body of Perrins 

Hall. 

 

On a sadder note, my year as President has coincided with the deaths of four 

tremendous women from the Alice Ottley pantheon.  Ann Barrett, Ann 

Garrood, Mary Somers and Dorothy Ricketts; these names will evoke 

memories from generations of Alice Ottleians.   

 

The spring has brought another surprise, the welcoming of Dodderhill School 

to the RGS family.  It is far too early to understand what, if any, implications 

there may be for our Association but I am confident my successor, Barrie 

Rees, is the perfect helmsman to help us navigate any changes which may 

be forth-coming. 

 

As my year draws to a close, I would like to thank you, the members, for 

your active involvement and participation in Association and school events.  I 

have thoroughly enjoyed meeting many of you on these occasions.  I am 

indebted to my fellow committee members, whose quiet work, often unseen, 

ensures the Association continues to thrive.  We’re not a closed shop, 

however and anyone wanting to join the committee is really welcome – 

please email president@aooe.org.uk to express your interest.  I must also 

take a moment to pay tribute to the former President Elect, Stefan 

Madzarevic.   

 

Unfortunately, owing to work commitments, Stefan reached the difficult 

decision that despite his enthusiasm and desire to undertake the duties of 

President, the logistics of juggling the role of Headmaster in a demanding 
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school in Wiltshire and the lesser but nevertheless time-consuming role of 

President were going to be impossible if he were to be President other than 

in name only.  It is typical of his character that he took the difficult decision 

to step down and I am personally delighted that Barrie Rees agreed to take 

on the role (albeit at relatively short notice, though talk of anything like an 

ambush is misguided at best!) and I very much look forward to passing over 

the privileges and responsibilities of the office of President to him. 

 

Kay Meredith 

AOOE President 

 

 
The Next President 

 

Subtitled: “Ambush” 

 

The lady editor has asked me to explain why I am writing this.  Well, it seems I 

am to be the next President ... by default.  That's not the right word.  Dear 

Reader, at this point 

please refer to the 

subtitle above. 

History tells of many 

ambushes.  One of 

the biggest was the 

ambush by Arminius 

of the legions of Varus 

in 9CE (or AD as 

many of us would 

have learned in our 

schooldays) in the 

Teutoburg Forest in 

Germany.  With 

auxiliary troops 

upwards of 20,000 

men were annihilated, 

one tenth of Rome's 

total forces: 

decimation indeed! 
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My ambush was a smaller affair.  It was conducted one February lunchtime 

in the bar of the Talbot Hotel, Barbourne Road, Worcester by two friends 

from the AOOE Committee.  To the German disaster it does not compare, 

but in terms of cunning, skill, timing, opportunism it is its equal. 

I suspected nothing.  Why should I?  They even allowed me to choose the 

time and place.  There was a hint of coercion at first, then they moved 

smoothly up a gear to perfumed cajolery, then honeyed persuasion.  I was 

vanquished and looked up to catch a fraction of a smile between the 

conspirators ... relief? ... satisfaction?  I thought I saw also, in the 

background, the ghost of Arminius, nodding in approval. 

I've come to terms with it now.  Indeed, I embrace it.  I so enjoyed my first 

term of office ... from the delightful camaraderie of Committee meetings to 

the real pleasure of meeting old friends at the Dinner and much, much in 

between.  I feel truly privileged to be able to enjoy it all over again.  

Barrie Rees 

 

 

 

 

Forthcoming Events 

18th May               Extraordinary General Meeting, Annual General Meeting    

and President’s Lunch 

7th December      Annual Dinner, Perrin’s Hall 
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The View from Britannia House - and Whiteladies! 

Members will be interested to hear that, as I write this entry, our Under 14 

Girls Hockey team are heading off to play at the National Finals at the 

Olympic Park in London.  In two weeks, the Under 18 and Under 14 Girls 

Netball teams will be competing at their own National Finals.  These events 

follow victories by our Debating teams in two national competitions 

culminating in their competing at both the Oxford Union Finals and the 

Cambridge Union International Finals later this term. 

The reason I mention these achievements is that they demonstrate that RGS 

pupils now compete not only at local and regional level, but increasingly on 

the national stage.  The pupils’ enthusiasm for, and commitment to, school 

life, is very evident, as is the expert coaching provided by the staff. In short, 

the pupils are seizing the opportunities provided for them and making the 

very most of all that RGS has to offer them. 

The pupils and staff negotiated the public examination reforms introduced 

last year with aplomb and achieved strong results at A Level and GCSE.  Five 

students secured places at Oxbridge Universities and the School’s Careers 

provision supports the pupils to achieve their choice of career, with 

considerable success in competitive courses such as Medicine at the leading 

Universities, while others even pursue the Higher Apprenticeship route with 

leading companies such as Deloitte, HS2, Aston Martin and JLR.  The Careers 

EXPO (the largest Careers fair in Worcestershire) organised by the Careers 

department at RGS is due to take place on 9 April and we thank those 

alumni who give up their time to advise our pupils at this important annual 

event.   

The Arts have been going from strength to strength and the five 

performances of ‘The Phantom of the Opera’ were truly exceptional and 

reported as such in the press.  This pre-empted the opening of our new 

Performing Arts Centre in January, with seats kindly sponsored by former 

pupils and friends of RGS.  This facility provides a superb refurbished 

Godfrey Brown Theatre, two state-of-the art performance studios, and high-

level facilities for the actors, as well as an open and spacious foyer.  The 

main choral and orchestral concert of the year takes place in Worcester 

Cathedral on 26th March when the choirs will be singing Lauridsen’s ‘Lux 

Aeterna’.  The Chamber Choir will be performing Evensong in St Paul’s 

Cathedral on 10th April.  Senior soloists performed with professional pianist 

Philip Sharp in a special concert this term and the pupils will be singing 

alongside the Big Band in ‘Cabaret’ in April. 
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We marked ‘150 years on the Tything’ and the move from the centre of 

Worcester to the current site for RGS last term.  To celebrate, the 

Foundation invited Head boys and Head girls of the past and present.  The 

evening included a speech by Tim Curtis which celebrated the School’s 

community and history, and a dinner which followed a school timetable, 

including a Science course with safety glasses and smoking test tubes!  A 

souvenir newspaper and a talk by the Headmaster (dressed in mortar board 

and gown) marked the occasion for the pupils. 

We all enjoyed participating in the ‘Worcester Stands Tall’ project for St 

Richard’s Hospice, which was supported by fundraising by the pupils and a 

significant donation by the AOOEs. RGS went ‘giraffe-crazy’ for several 

months and our proud 7-foot giraffe stood in The Hopmarket as part of the 

city trail, finally being auctioned for the charity for thousands of pounds.  It 

was fantastic for the School to be a part of such a significant community 

charity project and turn it into an educational project for the pupils at the 

same time.  

The community remains very much a part of RGS Worcester’s mission with 

well over 950 staff hours devoted to Outreach activities this year which 

involved 1,400 children from more than 90 schools across Worcestershire.  

The RGS Schools also provide facilities for a wide range of local clubs and 

societies.  

Supporting independent education in Worcestershire has very much been on 

our minds as we put forward a proposal and were accepted as partners with 

Dodderhill Independent Girls School in Droitwich.  The merger with 

Dodderhill, which has just taken place, demonstrates the confidence we have 

as we bring a fourth school into the RGSW family.  We look forward to 

working with the Dodderhill community to bring stability and security to the 

School and continue to develop our close links into the future.  

The RGS Chamber Choir sang at the funeral of Philip Sawyer, Chair of 

Governors of RGS for 21 years and a Governor for 34 years.  Philip was the 

pioneer behind setting up RGS The Grange.  Many alumni and former and 

current staff attended, and Bill Stallard gave the Eulogy which was reported 

in the Worcester News.  We have also lost several former AO staff: Ann 

Garrood, Mary Somers, Dorothy Ricketts and Ann Barrett, who between 

them gave over a century of service to the School and will be missed by 

many hundreds of AO alumnae. 

Thank you to the AOOE Committee for your support and to our former pupils 

everywhere for the many positive messages, support and your interest in the 
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School.  RGS is very popular at the moment and Admissions suggest that the 

School is going from strength to strength.  The Foundation is busy raising 

funds for our 20/20 Bursary campaign so that we can continue to support 

children to attend RGS, regardless of their families’ financial circumstances. 

If any former pupils would like to support this, or any other of the School’s 

activities, please do contact Scott MacDonald, Foundation Director, 

(scm@rgsw.org.uk or 01905 613 391) in the Foundation Office.  

The view from Britannia House is a bright one - as is the view from 

Whiteladies, since I now have an office in both buildings, hence the new title 

for this article! While it is good to be in the centre of things in Whiteladies, 

the calm serenity of Britannia House remains the best place to meet 

prospective pupils and parents (and gain some peace and quiet!). 

Please do come and visit your school at any time. We would be delighted to 

welcome you and share with you the vibrant and purposeful atmosphere of 

RGS Worcester. 

John Pitt 

Headmaster 
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Governor News 
 

The Committee was saddened to learn of Philip Lee’s departure from the 

Board of Governors.  Philip was a well-known figure around the school, 

following his long service in the role of Second Master.  A renowned and 

respected teacher of History and Politics, he joined the Board and quickly 

settled in to the Finance and General Purposes Committee.   

 

More recently, he had taken on the role of Liaison Governor for Springfield 

and also become the Governor with responsibility for newly qualified 

teachers.  His extensive classroom experience was something which 

informed but did not hamper his thinking and he was a welcome visitor to 

Springfield, where his quiet, thoughtful and reflective manner was 

appreciated by all.   

 

He tendered his resignation only a short while ago, in advance of his wife 

undergoing an operation on her foot which will require a prolonged and 

complex rehabilitation.  We extend our thanks for his contribution as a 

governor on behalf of the Association and send our very best wishes to him 

and his wife for a trouble-free recuperation in the short-term and an 

enjoyable retirement in the longer-term. 

 
 

 
 

Committee News 
 

If you have an eye for detail, a flair for systems and enjoy the satisfaction of 

helping people re-connect, step forward! 

Our fantastic Membership Secretary, Jacky Hollis, would like to expand what 

she can currently achieve by working with someone: twice the resource 

means four times the output! 

Please email membership@aooe.org.uk or magazine@aooe.org.uk and we 

can set up a preliminary discussion! 
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Hole in the Wall Blog 

Just to say I have been reading - and enjoying – the Hole in the Wall.  What 

a magnum opus – as usual!  Well done. 

 

Congratulations on producing -yet again! - an excellent magazine!  So many 

fascinating articles!  The description of Barrie's lunch was brilliant, and I 

almost felt as though I had been there! 

 

All your hard work is very definitely appreciated.  Thank you! 

 

Thank you for including the Thomas sisters' reminiscences.  Anne has 

already had a phone call from one of her fellow boarders!  I also found the 

other boarders' articles very interesting.   

 

Looking at the boarders’ uniform list again after all these years brought back 

so many memories, not least the fact that I had the same set of bath towels 

from when I started aged 9 to when I left aged 18.  Needless to say, by then 

they were definitely more like hand towels!! 

 

QUITE QUITE STUNNING! 

 

I have just enjoyed reading The Hole in the Wall – it is very well produced 

and extremely interesting, also of course brings back many memories good 

and bad! 

 

Kay’s article on Barrie Rees’ lunch last summer in The Hole In The Wall is 

excellent! #50notout 

 

The Hole in the Wall has arrived.  Just to say that I particularly loved the bits 

about finding cook's toenails in school stewed apple! I remember that so well 

and still refer to them as that to this day, to the bemusement of any 

unsuspecting guests.  Not to mention the sponge soaked in jelly that we 

used to call Ant's Eggs. 

 

I was so interested in the follow-up about Katherine Felton & the Uruguayan 
connection!   I remember so well talking to her mother at Betty E.'s bun-

fight. 
 

Hope that the magazine continues to be the huge success it is. 

I have just read The Hole in the Wall that arrived this morning.  I was really 

moved to read the piece written by Ann Garrood.  What an amazingly 
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courageous lady.  For me she was the teacher I remember who made a real 

difference to how my life went. 

 

Oh my!  Another “bumper” edition, thank you for all the nuggets which I do 

so love “mining” when my magazine arrives.  And thank you for all the hard 

work this must take. 

 

I may be somewhat late with this but I really do think the move to colour is 

tremendous! 

 

50 Not Out – how I wish I had been able to attend, it looks as if it was a 

superb occasion. 

 

Recently The Hole in The Wall found its way to my eyrie in the Blue 

Mountains, west of Sydney.  This well produced magazine with good quality 

colour photographs is always welcome despite the years rendering my 

acquaintance with those mentioned becoming thinner. 

 

Last year's blogs that marvelled at the real laughter the style evoked, were 

so true, especially "The Whiteladies' HL" & the Thomas sisters' 

memories!  But the write-up of "50 Not Out" was the wittiest! 

 

Have finally managed to finish my son’s edition of HitW as mine has 

mysteriously still not arrived!!  The colour is without doubt a real bonus in 

this particular edition, the photos are just lovely, especially of Barrie’s do.  

Hope you are really pleased with it! 

 

 I was very moved by Ann/Miss Garrood's piece in the latest Hole in 

the Wall. 

 

Well done, another masterpiece! 

 

It was a good magazine this year, I enjoyed reading the boarder titbits.  I 

always thought they had rather a sterile life with no family to interact with. 

 

Ann’s piece in the Magazine was beautifully written and I was very moved. 

Her exuberance, buoyancy, joy, at a time when she must have been in a 

good deal of pain is truly inspirational.  The last great adventure - no more 

pain, no more tears and with our Lord Jesus face to face.  Back to the 

garden. 

 

You reach new heights of professionalism each time, incredible as it seems! 
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Other blogs mentioned the colour - SO beautiful - particularly the 

architectural AO ones - I shed real tears when I turned over the page and 

met their beauty. 

 

So many of us were very moved and inspired by Ann’s words in the 

‘The Hole in The Wall’. 

 

 
 

Correspondence 

 

 

The Editor, 

The Hole in The Wall Magazine, 

The Alice Ottleians and Old Elizabethans’ Association 

 

Dear Editor 

 

Recently The Hole in The Wall found its way to my eyrie in the Blue 

Mountains, west of Sydney.  This well-produced magazine with good quality 

colour photographs is always welcome despite the years rendering thinner 

my acquaintance with those mentioned. 

 

I especially liked Clive Owen’s recollection of the Whiteladies HL’s with many 

names familiar to me from my arrival 12 months later than his version.  On 

reading further, however, what a jolt to the psyche to note on pages 77 and 

89 of the passing of two contemporaries from the old boarding house.  Ray 

Burn I remember well at school and somewhere there is a photo of a group 

of us, joined by his sister for the occasion of our first school dance.  Later I 

remember a few beers with him at Birmingham’s famous Trocadero.   

 

Whilst I had heard independently of John Law’s death it still brings home our 

mortality to read it in print.  I had caught up more recently with John when 

he was going through a difficult personal period and was living in Cromford, 

Derbyshire.  Again some beer was consumed, forcing intense concentration 

on the remainder of my trip that day to Oxford. 

 

Valete! – Ray and John.  I don’t suppose that the cigarettes consumed 

during Sunday walks from Whiteladies were in any way to be blamed. 

 

Chris Nicholls 

Whiteladies 1954-1961 
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A Message to Ann 
 
One of the things which brought such pleasure to Ann as she marched her 

way to Zion (a phrase taken from a favourite hymn of hers, always sung 

with real gusto) was hearing from past pupils.  She enjoyed reading the 

letters, emails and messages.  One such is below, an example which 

encapsulates the sentiments of all who wrote.  The author wishes, 

understandably, to remain anonymous but nevertheless, she has kindly 

given permission for this to be shared with a wider readership. 

 

“I wanted to write to convey how much I appreciated all your teaching and 

example at the Alice Ottley, right from when you were my Form Mistress in 

U2 to your pastoral care of us as sixth formers.  I struggled at times with the 

pace of the English syllabus when it leapt from “O" to "A level", but you 

helped me re-find my mojo with a Wilfred Owen poem and then I never 

looked back.   

 

I am grateful to you on a daily basis for teaching us the art of précis - it has 

stood me in good stead through all those essays at university, through 

report writing at work and now, as I too write those letters to school which I 

never wanted to deliver for my Mother!!  I too, however, am known for my 

perhaps excessive use of exclamation marks!!!  Most importantly you 

inspired a love of literature, of reading, of drama and of well-chosen words 

that has literally been life changing and that must, surely, go for all the girls 

who were lucky enough to be touched by your magic.   You leave the most 

subtle but enduring of legacies which, even now, is being filtered out to sons 

and daughters, nephews and nieces, grandchildren.     

 

Let me send a quote your way!   

 

“Those who educate children well are more to be honoured than they 

who produce them; for these only gave them life, those the art of 

living well.”  

Aristotle 

 

You may well and truly rest on those laurels of yours, and I hope you take 

satisfaction for a job well done and a vocation truly fulfilled.”   
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In Memory of Ann Garrood - 1 

 

When I arrived at The Alice Ottley School in 1976 as a PGCE student on 

teaching practice Ann was Head of English, and so became my mentor and 

guide.  Whereas Miss Millest had misgivings about my ability to teach English 

(I had a degree that majored in Drama) Ann had none, or at least did not 

show it if she had.  For one of her great virtues as a teacher – of staff or of 

pupils – was to inspire confidence and self-belief.  I could not have had a 

better tutor: she had a profound love of her subject and the gift of imparting 

her enthusiasm to her pupils; she cared equally about them whether they 

were destined to read English at Oxford or struggling to get a pass grade at 

CSE – the poor relation of O levels at that period.  And she had the capacity 

and skills to guide those with a variety of ability levels to success.   

 

So began the period of 13 years when we worked together in the English 

Department and she became a dear friend as well as a colleague.  Ann was 

intensely loyal to the founding values of the School, embodied in its first 

Headmistress, Alice Ottley.  In 1983, when the School reached its hundredth 

birthday, she threw herself into writing and producing a pageant to celebrate 

this first centenary.   She had always had a profound Christian faith and saw 

it as her mission to pass on her values to her pupils.  In later years, she 

extended her teaching beyond English to Divinity.  Believing in imaginative 

experience as a teaching tool, she could occasionally be seen leading the 

Israelites (better known as the Upper Thirds – today’s Year 7) out of 

captivity around the school site – a disruption not always entirely popular 

with the rest of the staff! 

 

Ann’s love of teaching never waned and as the years went on she became 

more interested in this side of her work than in the administration which was 

inevitably part of leading the Department.  For this reason she asked Miss 

Millest if she and I could change roles, leaving the paperwork to me in her 

last few years in the School.  Her generosity of spirit and unstinting support 

ensured that we continued to work happily together until she left in 1989.  

For this and for so many other reasons I shall always remember Ann with 

great warmth, and give thanks for the chance that led me to The Alice Ottley 

School to work with her in the English Department. 

 

Rosemary Ham 

July 2018 
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In Memory of Ann Garrood - 2 

When Ann was appointed as Head of the English department in 1965 she 

came with impressive credentials.  After gaining an Exhibition to Oxford she 

had continued to become an inspirational teacher.  But the rest of us were 

also a little daunted at the prospect of what might be a formidable future! 

 

We envisaged the possibility of an academic power house who suffered no 

fools gladly - or even tolerantly.  And still less when they were not even her 

own appointed staff.  

 

How utterly wrong we were.  Ann began as she continued, her genuine 

appreciation of people - of their individual skill and potential - was the first of 

her many strengths.  

 

Constantly encouraging rather than criticising her girls and staff, she was 

just a joy to work with and, above all, my privilege to have as a true friend 

for over fifty years.  

 

Hilary Plested (née Philp) 
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The Land Rover Challenge 
 

Team Pinnacle, our 2016-17 entry into the Land Rover in Schools 4x4 

Challenge, had a lot to live up to following in the footsteps of Team Ascent - 

our 2015-16 entry who became National Champions.  Working very hard to 

prepare their 1/18th scale radio controlled off-road vehicle, the team sailed 

through the first round of the competition, the Central Area Regional Final 

held in January 2017.  Raising more money, so that the car could be 

developed even further in order to compete successfully against the stiffer 

competition that lay ahead at the National Finals, became a priority. 

 

 

A big effort from everyone involved saw sufficient finds gathered and 

preparations continued in earnest for the National Final at the Silverstone 

Race Circuit in April.  To the delight of the six strong team of Year Eleven 
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students, they were placed third in the country and presented with the title 

of England Champions.  As had their predecessors, Team Ascent, Team 

Pinnacle were invited to represent the UK at the World Final.  But there was 

one major difference; the 2015-16 final had been held in Coventry whereas 

the 2016-17 World Final was to be held in Abu Dhabi in the United Arab 

Emirates.  A fantastic experience lay ahead; however, the realisation that 

nearly £10,000 was required to fund the trip was quite a daunting prospect. 

 

 

Over the next seven months all members of the team worked extremely 

hard to develop their car further, indeed, they even constructed a second, 

back-up vehicle just-in-case. Of course, alongside this hard work strenuous 

efforts were being made to raise sufficient money to fund the trip.  Perhaps a 

sign of the economic climate that we are in, even letters sent to prospective 
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sponsors by Headmaster John Pitt failed to raise the required amount.  It 

was therefore a tremendous relief when the team found out that the AOOE 

had provided us with a much-needed boost in funds of £1,500.  All 

concerned are very thankful for this tremendous show of generosity, 

including parents who, with the support of the AOOE, saw their contribution 

fall to approximately £870. Still no mean amount of course. 

 

 

In December 2017 the team, accompanied by Mrs Nicholls and me, flew 

from Heathrow to Abu Dhabi airport and from there, travelled onwards to the 

Raddison Blu hotel, just a stone’s throw away from the Yas Marina race 

circuit.  A fantastic time was had by all, not only during the days of the 

competition itself but also throughout the rest of the stay. Land Rover were 

exceptional hosts; they provided a fantastic itinerary of experiences 

including an excursion into the desert in vintage Land Rover vehicles and a 
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spirited coach drive around the Formula 1 circuit.  Competing against 24 

other teams from all over the world, Team Pinnacle did not disappoint.  Their 

car stood up well to the demands of the track elements, the driving skills 

that the team had all carefully practised back in Worcester scored well and 

the written and verbal presentations and pit display all achieved high marks.  

Ultimately, being placed 7th was a creditable achievement. 

 

 

A heartfelt thank you must go to all those who sponsored the team and I 

would like to pass on the gratitude of all team members for the 

tremendously generous contribution made by the AOOE.  Your committee’s 

generosity made what was a monumental fund-raising task for a small group 

of students considerably easier.   
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Preparations have taken place for the 2018-19 Central Area Regional Final 

but regrettably, we have been unable to proceed with our entry, as the team 

could not get the design to work.  Although this is very disappointing, there 

are always learnings from setbacks and disappointment and we will be 

indebted to the Alice Ottleians and Old Elizabethans if you were again to 

consider making a contribution to the future funding of what I believe is an 

excellent learning experience for our students, the Land Rover in Schools 

4x4 Challenge. 

Mike Howard 

 

Thank you Ann! 

 

Ann was such an inspiration for me at AO, although I don’t think I realised it 

at the time. 

Emma Brown (now Hunt) 

Thank you for all the wonderful teaching, both in and outside the classroom. 

Fiona Cox 

 

 
Ann and friends after her celebratory service - 28 December 2017 
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My sincerest good wishes to Ann Garrood, who taught me English at the AO 

(1971 to 1984). 

Caroline Cockrell 

 

With love and best wishes to Ann. 

Helen Archer (now Hazell) 1973 – 1984 

 

My daughter asked me to donate money for her 21st birthday to support 

Ann’s fund-raising for Christian Aid.  God bless and thank you. 

Victoria Cheney 1984 – 1987 

 

 
Ann upon receiving her MBE in 1998 

 
 Ann with Laila Price in 2017

I was very fond of Ann for so many reasons.  The first lesson she took at AO 

was with my A Level group and I immediately realised her quality as a 

teacher, but she became much more over time. Her wonderful humour that 

made learning so easy and her deep appreciation and understanding of the 

poetry of the Romantic poets I found captivating and I often enjoy going 

through some of them in my head, which is proof of how all she taught, 

stuck and provided me with a lifetime of love of poetry. 

 

I shall also never forget the way in which she so selflessly looked after my 

dear piano teacher at AO, Joan Phillips, who lived in Pershore just round the 
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corner from Ann. For months on end, Ann attended to Joan's every need 

with gentleness and constancy. She was a true friend and, although I hadn't 

seen her for some time, I shall miss her not being "there". On the other side 

of the coin, because her poetry lives in me, she will always be alive. 

Janet Jarvis 1953 to 1965 

 

Much love to my favourite teacher. 

Sandra France (now Dunn) 

 

 
Scarborough Girls’ High School - 1st Rounders Team – 1946 

Ann, seated on the left with her first rounders teammates. 

 

With fond memories of my time at AOS, 1977 to 1982. 

Jane Donnelly (now Baldock) 

 

I thoroughly enjoyed my time at AOS (1984 to 1994) and Miss Garrood, you 

were and are an inspiration.  Sending lots of love. 

Melanie Phipps (now Rollason) 
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Ann at her graduation in 1950 
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We were lucky to have been taught by Ann who with Miss Philp/Mrs Plested 

certainly inspired me to love reading and to really appreciate the writing of 

those marvellous authors - Jane Austen, the Brontes and George Elliot.  I 

have never tired of re-reading “Pride and Prejudice”, “Jane Eyre” and 

“Middlemarch” in particular and I feel Ann’s death may spur me on to revisit 

these and other favourites as a way to celebrate what Ann shared with me 

and countless other lucky pupils.    

Rachel Brazier (now Wyatt) 

 

Wishing you every success on your mission. 

Melanie Reichardt (now Knight) 1985 to 1992 

 

Thank you to Miss Garrood for all her kindness over the years, for taking me 

to the Dales and Taize, for introducing me to so much of literature and 

teaching me rhymes about grammar. 

Helen Walton 

 

 
Ann with HM The Queen 
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Ann's formal Grant of Member of The British Empire 
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With love for my many fun memories of my days at Alice Ottley and, of 

course, for the second to none English teaching you so lovingly gave. 

Shelley Cooper (now Eyers) 

Thank you for happy school memories! 

Sophia Randle (now Doyle), Francesca Randle (now Masters) and Angela 

Randle (now Morgan) 

 

Dear Miss Garrood, sending you so much love from one of your former 

pupils, now watching my own three children through school.  God bless you. 

Sara Armstrong (now Acworth) 1984 to 1990 

 

With much love to a favourite teacher and form mistress. 

Sally Newman (now Newman-Kidd) 1969 to 1976 

 

Best wishes to Miss Garrood, the most inspiring English teacher! 

Susan Wareham (now Humphries) 1967 to 1980 

 

 
Ann's wall of books 
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Ann at home - Spring 2018 

 

 

 
The Paul Harris Medal 
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I’m not sure that I was the best student but my favourite subject was always 

English and you had everything to do with that.  You were a brilliant teacher, 

Ann.  I can still recite chunks of Shakespeare and Coleridge.  I will always be 

so grateful for the trips to Stratford that you organised for us bored 

boarders.  Carol James and I signed up for every one! 

Karen Brzezicki 

 

Remembering trips to Swaledale with Miss Garrood. 

Katharine Harrison (now Owen) 1986 to 1994 

 

 

 

 
Ann's Funeral Flowers 
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Pershore Abbey, where Ann regularly worshipped 

 

With very happy memories of Miss Garrood during my time at AOS (1969 to 

1976).  A lovely lady and a very fine English teacher.   

Julia Westwood (now Attwater) 

 

Ann Garrood was an amazing person.  In memory of a very dear lady. 

Maxine Shields 
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The Mervs 2018 

 

Celebrating 20 years since their inauguration, the Merv Hughes Appreciation 

XI (“The Mervs” for short) headed west in 2018, to that well-known Powys 

cricketing heartland, Llanidloes. 

 

Our host and school mate of 1990-vintage, Adam Gaca, had assembled a 

fearsome assortment of part-time cricketers, rugby players and local ne’er-

do-wells in opposition, including a man who slept the night prior to our 

match on a traffic island just outside Machynlleth.  We seemed evenly 

matched.   Sadly the local lads could not quite muster 11.  But, such is our 

vintage now, that we travelled with more than enough sons and daughters to 

fill the gaps. 

 

 
Eleven men in large floppy moustaches - The Mervs 2018 

Back row L to R: Andy Halkon, Matthew Taylor, Pete Breakwell, Jon Powell, 

Andy Thorp 

Front row L to R: Dan Walker, Mike Freely, Noel Penzer, Iain Burton, Adam 

Gaca, Adrian Baker 
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Batting first under thunderous skies, The Mervs made a lively start and 

reached 35 by the fall of the first wicket, when Andrew ‘Hurricane’ Thorp was 

caught for eight.  This was Thorp’s come back match, having last played in 

Las Vegas 2011.  His nickname is very much in honour of his surviving 

Hurricane Irma in his British Virgin Islands’ home, rather than anything he 

offers on the cricket field.  Matthew Taylor plundered 50 before retiring and 

Dan Walker stroked 40 not out, helping to post a very reasonable 140-3 off 

20 overs. 

 

After a tea of laverbread and Budweiser, the Llanidloes team, featuring three 

Merv offspring, began their response.  Early progress was faltering, with 

Merv Gaca taking two early wickets.  Numbers three and four fell for ducks 

and when Iain Burton controversially held-on to a catch to dismiss young 

Oscar Penzer (son of Noel) for a golden-duck, the home team were teetering 

on 25-5.  However, if The Mervs thought they would be early to the bar, 

they had underestimated the obduracy of Charlie Walker.  Son of Dan 

Walker, 12-year old Charlie played the innings of the day, patiently 

accumulating 23 not out.  Although he was unable to see the Welsh side 

home for victory, he was there at the end when they reached 81-7 off 20 

overs.  The final pair at the crease were both Merv progeny, as Felix Thorp 

finished three not out alongside the indomitable Walker. 

 

Post-match hospitality included drinking the bar dry and the requisite 

speeches and presentations.  Merv of the Match was Matthew Taylor, whilst 

a special presentation of a signed cricket ball was made to mark the 

highlight of the day – Merv Andy Halkon being clean-bowled by Emily 

Walker, 14-year old daughter of Dan. 

 

Plans for 2019 are afoot, with a potential fixture in Herefordshire on the 

cards.  Mervs’ eligibility is open to all former pupils of RGSW.  Emphasis is on 

the social side rather than cricketing prowess and anyone interested in 

playing should contact Skipper Pete Breakwell, whose details are listed with 

the AOOE Association officers in this newsletter. 

 

Pete Breakwell 

February 2019 
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Ann – An Appreciation 

 

I first encountered Miss Garrood (Ann came later!) in UIIIY.  Towards the 

end of the Autumn Term, she spoke to my form about seeing “Toad of Toad 

Hall” at the Royal Shakespeare Theatre.  Impersonating Toad, Ratty and 

Mole, how she captivated and mesmerised us!  The acquaintance was 

renewed in the Upper IVth, as we watched, spellbound, while Ann wove, 

skittered, danced her way through Macbeth, transforming Room 7 into the 

heath or Dunsinane Wood with a sweep of her hand, a darting glance and 

the magnificence of her delivery, the lines clearly coming from somewhere 

deep within her.     

 

And later still, having decided to take English A’ Level, I had a choice, either 

the traditional A’ Level, (a Shakespeare play, literary criticism, a couple of 

novels and one of the longer Canterbury Tales) or the intriguingly named 

“Pilot Scheme A’ Level”.  Run by the Oxford Examination Board, this was 

unconventional for the 1970s; the extensive syllabus required studying the 

works of at least three named authors, as well as those of Geoffrey Chaucer, 

two Shakespeare plays, literary criticism and, joy of joys, a creative writing 

paper.  For a bookworm who loved creative writing, the pilot scheme it was 

and English A’ level remains one of the most inspiring and intellectually 

stimulating courses I have undertaken.   

 

Memories of English lessons upstairs in Whitstones flood back and I feel 

again the excitement of exploration and pioneering which Ann encouraged, 

never better exemplified than when our group, having completed “The 

Importance of Being Ernest”, and “Lady Windermere’s Fan” (Oscar Wilde 

being one of the authors), asked if we may study “Salomé”.  Ann jumped at 

the suggestion with all her considerable enthusiasm and agreed with alacrity, 

as she had never before studied it with a group of A’ Level students.   We 

had free rein to explore, analyse, debate, dissect rhythm, rhyme schemes, 

meter, meaning and impact.  And how we flew, soared even, as we devoured 

the play.  Ann’s gift included encouraging us to act scenes to help us fully 

understand their import and dramatic impact.  We members of the UVIth 

barely kept pace with her as we bounded from our Whitstones lair to Main 

Hall which, as luck would have it, was empty.  Possession being nine tenths 

of the law, we claimed the Apse and set about transporting ourselves to the 

world of Salomé.  Heady, liberating stuff indeed, all the while Ann exclaiming 

in support “Yes!!”, “What else could it mean?”, “Tremendous!”, 

“Magnificent!!” and “Of course!!!”. 
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For me, that episode encapsulates Ann’s craft as a teacher.  No classroom 

autocrat, she was a didact who wore her erudition lightly but my goodness, 

there was such depth and breadth of knowledge, all imparted through her 

boundless infectious joy and curiosity.  She trod a gentler path, more 

inspirational than many, never losing control such was the respect, affection 

and regard in which she was held.  She did reprimand but only when 

needed.   

 

We knew Miss Garrood the school teacher, but there was so much more.  

When she retired in 1989, Ann soon found herself on a mission in Pershore 

where she lived.  She resurrected the Sunday School, failing because there 

was no one to lead it, and suggested to parents that if they sent their 

children to the Sunday School, she would pick them up herself.  For this, she 

used the dormobile she had bought for touring Europe in her retirement.  

Unsurprisingly, she succeeded beyond her wildest imaginings and so much 

so that it became a seven day a week operation and in Ann’s home!  Her 

energetic forging of relationships led Ann to hear of a young family in dire 

need.  Three little boys and their father had been left devastated by the 

untimely death of their mother.  Ann simply turned up, knocked at their 

front door and offered help.  She swept them up, found activities which 

occupied and stimulated, stretched and nurtured; they focused on their 

education, she took them on outings (often crammed in her vehicle with a 

seeming horde of other children!), sorted out all manner of problems, gave 

their father some much needed support, respite and space to grieve the loss 

of his wife and, as one of the brothers said after Ann’s funeral, “Our lives 

would not have been anything like as good as they have been without Miss 

Garrood”.  

 

Running the “Sunday” school, Ann discovered that most of the children had 

never left Pershore, so she took a coachload of them to Spring Harvest every 

year and to Scripture Union camps in the summers.  In 1998, Ann was 

recognised as one of Worcester’s Women of Compassion, appointed a Paul 

Harris Fellow by Rotary International and awarded an MBE in the Queen’s 

Birthday Honours list for serving the community, especially young people, in 

Pershore.  These are testament to how Ann flung herself into whatever she 

felt important.      

 

In around 2004, I joined the magazine sub-committee of the Alice Ottleians 

Association (older readers may remember “The Leaflet”) and Ann was there, 

the sun around whom the committee orbited.  Neither dominant nor directive 

as Editor, she was generous and supportive, selflessly helping us navigate 



- 42 - 
 

the highs and lows of magazine production, no mean feat, for we were all 

conscious Miss Millest was among our readership and therefore only the 

highest literary standards would do!  Ann carried the burden seemingly 

effortlessly, though I came to know later that this was not always the case.  

  

I experienced the full extent of Ann’s generosity and encouragement when 

she and I jointly produced and edited “The Leaflet” in 2006 following Miss 

Millest’s death and again in 2007, when she delighted in the role of “Editor 

Emeritus” of “Alice Ottley – A Celebration”, which celebrated the school and 

its first Headmistress ahead of the merger with RGS.  Post-merger, Ann 

happily relinquished all editorial responsibilities; her life had entered a new 

chapter as she had moved north to Cheshire, flexing another of her great 

gifts, her capacity for deep friendships.  She moved in, temporarily at first, 

to provide post-operative care for her friend Margaret Clarke, to whom she 

had been form tutor at Hunmanby Hall.  The bonds of friendship rapidly led 

to the arrangement becoming permanent.  Together they enjoyed an easy, 

relaxed companionship, numerous adventures, holidays and the pleasures of 

shared company and experiences, though not everything was plain sailing.   

 

Ann supported Margaret when her mother died, and Margaret supported Ann 

through the unexpected and sad loss of her youngest brother in 2008.  Ann 

had been staying with him in Scarborough and although he was a little 

unwell, she had had to leave unexpectedly to go south to look after another 

family member.  On returning to his flat a week or so later, Ann could not 

make him answer the door.  Fearing or maybe sensing the worst, she called 

the police.  Officers gained access to the flat but did not allow her in.  She 

had been right; it was established he had died a number of days before.   

 

She and her youngest brother had enjoyed a close bond, despite the 18 or 

19 year age gap and Ann hoping for another sister!  Ann had gone up to 

Oxford in 1947 having settled upon her new sister’s name: Perdita Mara 

Garrood (think rhyme scheme!).  When a telegram announced her brother’s 

arrival, Ann cabled back “Poor Perdita!” Despite the sad loss of Perdita, Ann 

positively adored her youngest brother.  His death allowed Ann to buy a flat 

of her own, overlooking Scarborough’s South beach.  Visiting her there, we 

sat in her living room, deep in conversation and all the while watching the 

tide ebb.  Suddenly, Ann interjected “Look, it’s slack water!” and we both 

paused to study the sea which, for a few moments, was perfectly still, no 

pull one way or another.  Almost as quickly as it had stilled, the motion 

resumed and the tide turned. 
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Our conversations were wide-ranging.  She loved “Inspector Morse” and 

could watch any episode and recite any script almost word for word.  She 

told me how Colin Dexter had so impressed her, for coincidence of 

coincidences, not only was he the Chief Examiner of the Oxford Examination 

Board’s pilot scheme English A’ Level, but it was his brainchild.  She revered 

his intellect and imagination and, observant as ever, she noticed at the 

annual review meetings that he appeared quite deaf in one ear.  A Head of 

English from another school rather dominated proceedings at one such 

meeting and was very overbearing.  Ann felt fairly glum, was the day to be a 

complete waste?  She revived, however, when it came to lunch.  Her “rival” 

(Ann said this with such a twinkle in her eye) rushed past Ann and sat 

herself on Colin Dexter’s left, meaning Ann was on his right.  Ann smiled to 

herself.  She found herself conversing with Colin a very great deal during the 

lunch; he seemed unable to hear the lady to his left… 

 

Ann’s Christian faith was fundamental to her and it shaped her thinking 

about her death, which she came to regard as her “Heavenly Birthday”.  Ann 

told me she had wanted to see what Heaven looked like from the age of 

seven, so I understood her description.  Having nursed her friend Joan 

Phillips to the end, Ann knew that were she ever to receive such a diagnosis, 

she would make the most of her time, focusing on living, and not waste 

precious moments on hospital appointments, undergoing debilitating and 

ultimately pointless treatment.  When faced with her own news in September 

2017, she stayed her course. 

 

Phoning me to share her prognosis, she was at peace with events and, 

having relayed the story of how she came to be diagnosed, via the incredible 

coincidence that her surgeon was the son-in-law of old girl Laila Thomas 

(Price), she turned quickly and excitedly to her next big plan.  In 2012, she 

had put the finishing touches to her funeral service, which had been planned 

as a celebration and thanksgiving.  A chance remark to a niece that she was 

very happy with the service and was only sorry she was not going to be here 

to enjoy it, led to the creation of a master plan.  The service was brought 

forward to 28th December, 2017 so Ann could attend, surrounded by family 

and friends. 

   

With her customary enthusiasm, Ann began the planning, which included 

printing out multiple copies of the order of service.  (She did this for her 

funeral too!)  In 2012, Ann had asked me to read her favourite poem at her 

funeral.  Now I had to accelerate my plans and practise!  The celebration 

venue was Cheadle Hulme Methodist Church.  Ann sat at the front, her 

enjoyment radiating from her as she sang the hymns, listened intently to 
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readings and drank in the contributions of the participants.  One of her 

nieces, a vicar, led the service.     

 

The service over, we moved from the church itself to an adjacent spacious 

social area to enjoy the hospitality Ann had organised.  Tables groaned with 

food, fascinating displays from all parts of Ann’s life covered the walls and 

guests mingled, ate, drank, conversed and even sang away the remainder of 

the day - no excuses accepted when Ann led community singing complete 

with vigorous actions!  It was hard to credit she was already halfway through 

her six months’ prognosis.  The day was wonderful, uplifting and the Alice 

Ottley members of her “family” enjoyed renewing and rekindling the bonds 

formed long ago as well as meeting people from the many parts of Ann’s life.  

Going home, we marvelled at Ann’s formidable energies, enthusiasm and 

organisational abilities! 

 

 
The flowers placed on Ann's coffin 
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I dedicate January, February and March to the magazine and so it was last 

year.  Having dispatched the magazine to the printer’s, I visited Ann.  She 

was in marvellous form but expressed frustration.  She had now outlived the 

six months she had been given.  Her doctor was difficult to pin down when 

she had asked him how much longer she had.  He apparently advised 

somewhat vaguely it was difficult to be precise, she may have another six 

months as the disease progressed differently in different people.  “What am I 

going to do now?” she asked me, as she had completed all her plans in good 

time for the six month “deadline”!  Any frustration was short-lived.  Ann 

alighted on the decision to collate her poems into booklets and print copies 

to sell to raise funds for Christian Aid.  I returned home from a later visit, my 

car boot filled with booklets to pass on, just one aspect of her last great 

mission.   

 

I visited Ann as often as possible during the spring and summer.  I thought I 

detected a slight depletion in energy levels on one occasion, only for my 

mind to change when I next visited her, after the Royal Wedding.  She was 

back on top form.  We discussed the BBC “Jeremy Thorpe” dramatisation 

starring Hugh Grant.  I learned Ann had been a contemporary of Sir Robin 

Day, Jeremy Thorpe and Baroness Shirley Williams at Oxford.  She 

recounted the dazzling brilliance of Day and Williams, (although the latter 

was in the Labour rather than Liberal group), though not of Thorpe, who was 

never their intellectual equal.     

 

Ann introduced me to “gentle Scrabble”.  Players collaborate, helping each 

other form the best words possible so that hopefully by the end of the game, 

the board is interesting.  Scores are kept but are of only moderate, passing 

interest; it really was all about the words!  As most food had lost its taste, 

Ann now preferred to nibble and graze.  Gingernuts, a Solero ice lolly (Ann 

developed a love of these in her last months), small yoghurt drinks and jelly 

were her staples now.  Margaret cared for Ann throughout with immense 

dedication and love and moved in almost full time to do this, for she was 

determined Ann should die at home as she wished.  She worked tirelessly 

and selflessly to minister to Ann’s comfort.  

 

On one of our gentle May mornings, a warm spring breeze was curling its 

way around the living room from the open front door.  Ann paused for a 

second, almost imperceptibly sniffed the air and decided we would go 

outside, as far as her bench, which was her loving memorial to Joan Philips.  

We sat and talked.  Ann was certain of the exciting yet unknown times 

ahead once she left this life.  She explained that as babies in the womb, we 

cannot fully appreciate the wonders we meet after birth and so she was sure 
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similar unimagined joys lay ahead after our Heavenly Birthdays.  Her long 

wait for this was her only trial! 

May gave way to June and by now, Ann was describing herself as “floppity” 

and Margaret was emailing on her behalf.  I was due to visit again on the 

last Saturday in June but it was not to be.  Ann so enjoyed seeing her 

godson Freddy the weekend before she died (he subsequently raised money 

for Christian Aid by walking the Three Peaks Challenge last September) and 

she continued to speak to family and friends by phone.  The evening before 

she died, Ann spoke to her sister Carol and calmly explained to her that she 

would die that night.  Ann and Margaret watched an episode of “New Tricks” 

and retired to bed.  By now, Margaret had moved her mattress into Ann’s 

room to be on hand immediately if needed.  Margaret woke at about ten past 

five on the morning of 27th June and became aware that Ann was fading.    

Ann remarked, purely conversationally, "I should have died yesterday" and 

very shortly afterwards, she slipped peacefully away, at home as she had 

wanted.  There was no struggle, no pain, no distress, just the peaceful 

ebbing of a glorious life.  Finally, she had attained her Heavenly Birthday, 

and was undoubtedly marvelling at all she found. 

 

I close with the words she chose from Psalm 139 for our consolation, exactly 

as she typed them:  

 

“WE’LL PRAISE HIM FOR ALL THAT IS PAST, AND TRUST HIM 

FOR ALL THAT’S TO COME!” 

 

 

Kay Meredith 
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Love III 

 

George Herbert 

 

  

Love bade me welcome: yet my soul drew back,  

Guilty of dust and sin.  

But quick-ey’d Love, observing me grow slack  

From my first entrance in,  

Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning,  

If I lack’d any thing.  

 

A guest, I answer’d, worthy to be here:  

Love said, you shall be he.  

I the unkind, ungrateful? Ah my dear,  

I cannot look on thee.  

Love took my hand, and smiling did reply,  

Who made the eyes but I?  

 

Truth Lord, but I have marr’d them: let my shame  

Go where it doth deserve.  

And know you not, says Love, who bore the blame?  

My dear, then I will serve.  

You must sit down, says Love, and taste my meat:  

So I did sit and eat. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ann’s favourite poem 
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Cricketer Trophy Review  

 

Old Elizabethans narrowly lose out in near 600 run thriller… 

2018 marked the Old Elizabethans’ third outing in the 

Cricketer Trophy competition, with the team hoping to build on last year’s 

success, where we narrowly lost out in the semi-final to Old Hamptonians.  

Having been afforded numerous home draws in 2017, it seemed 

almost inevitable that we would be handed the most logistically 

challenging fixture in this year’s competition, an away game against 

King’s School, Canterbury.  The first thanks must go to all the players who 

gave up a significant proportion of their hard-earned weekend to play; a 

number of people joined the 7:30am convoy from London, whilst Robbie 

Watts and Anton Madzarevic made the even longer journey down to the 

south-east from Worcester, travelling down the night before the game in 

order to play.  Finally, a special mention must go to Lawrence Done 

who stepped in at the 11th hour following a late drop-out, despite having not 

played a competitive cricket game since Year 7.  

Fortunately, the logistical challenges were rewarded with a beautiful setting 

in which to play and the sun shone, setting the scene for a fantastic game of 

cricket. In one of the more bizarre looking scorecards you'll see, Old King’s 

Scholars posted 303-8 off their 50 overs, with a highest individual score of 

58.  At one stage it looked as though it could have been a lot more than this 

and certainly made captain Dan Goodyear’s decision to field first look highly 

questionable.  Credit must therefore go to all the bowlers, who stuck to the 

task and chipped in with wickets when it looked like the game may be 

getting away from us.  However, with Suleyman Shah bowling particularly 

tightly, taking 2-48, Anton Madzarevic and Chip Lawton also bowled with 

great skill in the middle overs to wrestle back some control whilst Sam 

Howell, who waived his gentleman's agreement of not having to bowl 

(having bowled 10 overs for his club the previous day) picked up 3-13 at the 

end.  Whilst this on the surface may have seemed like a mountain to 

climb, it was a beautiful batting wicket and the Old Elizabethans were 

fortunate to have a very deep batting line up.  

The top order helped us into an extremely good position, largely due to a 

beautifully constructed 109 from former captain Tom Williams, who was 

well-supported by Joe Watts (32) and Dan Goodyear (73*).  Arguably, when 

Old Elizabethans reached 245-3 with 8 overs remaining, we were marginal 

favourites but the departure of Williams swung the momentum back in the 

favour of our hosts, as it was difficult for the middle/lower order batsmen to 



- 49 - 
 

come in and score at the required rate from the get-go and we finished 20 

runs short on 283- 9. A disappointing end to a fantastic game of cricket, but 

all was not lost as the team descended on a Canterbury public house to 

drown our sorrows and spend a few hours recalling memories of RGS Cricket 

with friends old and new.  

So there ends another enjoyable (albeit short-lived) Cricketer Trophy 

campaign.  A massive thank you once again must go to the AOOE for 

covering the entrance fee and their continued support.  Old Elizabethans are 

firmly establishing themselves as a permanent fixture in the Cricketer 

Trophy competition and the feedback from all who have been involved to 

date has been overwhelmingly positive.  It was great to welcome many new 

faces to the team this year and hopefully this will only continue to 

strengthen the Old Boys’ cricket network going forward. 

Until next year, when we have a bye in the first round and then we’re away 

to either King’s Gloucester CC or Old Roffensians (King’s Rochester I 

believe)! 

 

Liam Booth 

 

 

Sacrifice Remembered 

 

Last November saw the commemoration of the centenary of the Armistice on 

11th November 1918, which saw the end of hostilities in the First World War.  

The past four years have been a time when the nation has come together to 

remember the events of the war and our school community has been no 

different.   

 

From the accounts of those who witnessed the weeping poppies at the Tower 

of London, Ann Fowler (now Hall) and her account of planting and de-

planting the poppies, the world première of “Through These Pale Cold Days” 

in Perrins Hall on the eve of the centenary of the Battle of the Somme, the 

contributions of women to the war effort, including old girls, attending the 

Somme memorial at Thiepval, visiting WW1 cemeteries across Belgium and 

France, to attending the annual Remembrance events and far more besides, 

we have faithfully recorded these in our pages here, our own tribute.  

However low-key, however humble, it has nevertheless been heartfelt.  A 

particular highlight which stands out was the email from a Year 7 parent, 

thanking the Association for funding the gift of a copy of “In Dedication to A 
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Future World” for every Year 7 pupil who joined the school between 2014 

and 2018.  When we sit at committee meetings determining which projects 

we will support, we can have little foresight of the impact of such decisions.   

 

In final tribute, re-produced below are snippets taken from the archives.   

 

The 1918 edition of “White and Blue”, published in July 1918, expresses 

great regret that “we have felt obliged to limit the Magazine to one issue in 

the year, until the war is over.”  Despite it being a very slim volume (think 

pamphlet rather than magazine), it contains articles which give a fascinating 

insight into the lives of those on the home front and their contributions to 

the war effort.  There is a description of “A Holiday on the Land”, “The 

Kitchenmaid’s Duty at our V. A. D. Hospital” and “Work in a Munition 

Factory”.  Two of these follow: 

 

 

The Kitchenmaid’s Duty at our V. A. D. Hospital 

 

The work of a “Kitchenmaid” at our V. A. D. Hospital in Droitwich is both 

hard and dirty, but those who do not mind getting hands greasy find it very 

interesting.  Works starts for the Kitchenmaid at nine o’clock and her first 

duty is to wash up all the big dishes and kitchen utensils which have been 

used for breakfast.  This is heavy work, for saucepans, porridge saucepan, 

frying pan, tea urns, all fall to the lot of the Kitchenmaid and they are by no 

means light to handle. If the Nurse who has cooked the breakfast 

remembers to pull out the hot water, well and good, but if not (which is 

generally the case), the poor Kitchenmaid has to wash up in almost cold 

water.   

 

As soon as she has finished washing up, she finds out from the Cook what 

vegetables are needed for the day.  There are nearly always two kinds of 

vegetables to be prepared, but what keeps the Kitchenmaid busy is 

preparing the vegetables for a stew.  Potatoes, onions, carrots, turnips and 

greens are needed then, and they have to be cooked by 12.30 for dinner. 

 

When these are finished there are numbers of pots and pans to be washed 

up again, so the Kitchenmaid’s next job is to wash up as many as she has 

time for before helping the Cook to dish up the dinner.  At 12.30 there 

comes a short breathing space until the Staff’s dinner has to be got ready.  

The Cook is off duty at 1pm and the Kitchenmaid is left alone to send in the 

men’s pudding, and also to send in the Staff’s dinner. 
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When she has had dinner, the Kitchenmaid goes back to the scullery to wash 

up the dinner things and the dishes which have been used for cooking during 

the morning.  The Cook for the afternoon comes at 2.0pm and she helps 

with the washing up and tidying.  At 3pm the Kitchenmaid’s work is over and 

she is free to go. 

 

C.S. VIa 

 

Work in a Munitions Factory 

 

At present I am working 54 hours a week; normally it would be 48 but 

having such a pressure of work on hand, we are all doing overtime three 

nights a week.  That means that I work from 7.45 am until 8 pm on those 

days, stopping the rest of the week at 5.30.   

 

Perhaps you would like me to describe a day’s work.  I am awakened at 7 by 

a neighbour’s alarm clock.  I think how comfortable bed is for five minutes 

and then have the most awful rush to be ready for breakfast at 7.15, as I 

have to make my bed and clean my shoes etc.  A wash in icy water wakes 

me pretty effectively though.  There is generally a long queue at the hatch in 

the dining room, waiting for cups of tea and porridge to be served out, and it 

is very trying for the temper when one knows one has but five minutes to 

spare. 

 

The factory is ten minutes away from the hostel, and it means a good rush 

to be at the big gate when the hooter sounds at 7.45.  From there you are 

allowed four minutes to reach your department, and “clock on”.  This latter 

is a most ingenious device; everyone has a time card which, on arrival, is 

placed in a slot underneath the clock.  A handle is pressed, and the exact 

time is registered on the card; and woe betide you if you are a minute late, 

for it counts as five and your pay is docked accordingly. 

 

My work at present consists of testing lighting brackets – these arrive in 

batches varying from 30 to 300 boxes, each box containing seven brackets.  

They have to be tested for light and whether they can bear certain weights; 

their manufacture must be carefully scrutinised and any little fault must be 

written on a rejection label and attached to the bracket.  One has to be very 

careful, as if a bracket is passed with a certain fault it may cause a fire.  I 

have to keep a list of the various rejections, which is signed by our foreman 

and is then sent to our chief.  All the rejected brackets are sent back to their 

manufacturers, and the O.K. ones are despatched to various aeroplane 

manufacturers, ready to be fixed on the aeroplane dashboards.  Of course 
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my work is occasionally varied, as I may be asked to test the switches which 

work on the brackets, and the little electric bulbs which go inside them.  The 

brackets when tested are fixed over the various instruments on the 

dashboard, such as speed, height, or revolution indicators, etc. 

 

The factory is a huge place, and there are over twenty thousand people 

working in it.  It is chiefly experimental work which is carried on there, only 

a few classes of aeroplane are made.  I started by earning 27 shillings a 

week (£1.35p), and now get 31 shillings (£1.55), and there is a rumour of a 

2/6 rise next week (12.5p), which is cheering. 

 

Joan Bayly 

 

From the 1919 magazines: 

Guild Meeting 

 

On June 6th, 1918, the annual Guild Meeting was held in S. Oswald’s, 

the address being given by the Rev. G. F. Hooper.  There were no 

admissions.  At the business meeting afterwards the following sums 

of money were allotted by vote:- 

 

1. £1 to Rev. Richard Wilson, S. Augustine’s, Stepney 

2. £1 to the Palestine Relief Fund 

3. £1 15s to the Bursary Fund 

This entry shows how quickly the normal run of things was restored but note 

the reference to the Palestine Relief Fund. 

 

 

Archdeacon Greig’s Lecture 

 

“On Monday, November 18th, Archdeacon Greig gave an interesting 

lecture to Forms V and VI, and the Students.  His subject was “The 

Love of Poetry”.  He read many beautiful extracts, to show how 

poets possessed the power of insight as well as the power of 

expression, and finally advised his hearers to read good modern 

poetry, as well as the older writers.” 

 

At the Alice Ottley School Speech Day on Saturday, 16th November, just five 

days after the end of conflict, we are told the following: 

 

“Owing to the absence of Lord Cobham, through illness, Canon 

Chappel presided… The proceedings opened with the singing of the 
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National Anthem and The Marseillaise…  After Miss Spurling had 

given her report on the year’s work, Canon Lacey distributed the 

prizes.  He reminded the Girls that they had entered upon a great 

inheritance – perhaps not many of them understood how great it 

was.  It was a happy thing that the School was known by the name it 

bore.  It bore the name not of a founder who had the easy task of 

planking down some money for an endowment, nor of a King who 

graciously lent his name to adorn other men’s work, but the name of 

one who did the real internal work of building up the institution.  

Sixty years ago the education of Girls in England was a by-word for 

inefficiency and poverty of aim.  It had been lifted by the labours of 

a marvellous band of pioneers whom they could not sufficiently 

thank for the work’s sake.  There were great things still to be done… 

It was the business of the pupils to turn to good account the 

inheritance they had received… While they were there they must be 

constantly telling themselves that they must be worthy of the 

memory of Alice Ottley … Whatever their vocation might be … their 

education was a preparation for the life of womanhood, whatever 

form that life might take.” 

 

One reads with sadness the individual family tragedies in the Deaths 

Notices: 

 

Coombs – On October 31st, Lieut. Debenham Stuart Coombs, aged 

27 

Coombs – On November 25th, Norah Julia Coombs, aged 15 

 

In the Alice Ottley archives, mention is made of what we now refer to as the 

Spanish Flu pandemic and we learn a little more of Norah Coombs: 

 

“In the terrible influenza epidemic of the latter part of November, the 

School suffered the loss of three of its children – Dorothy Lucas, who 

had been in the School for many years, and was a keen Guide and 

prominent in all Games; Norah Coombs, a gentle, unselfish girl, who 

exerted unconsciously a steady influence for good; and little Doreen 

Knott, the first child to be entered as a pupil after Miss Spurling’s 

coming, and a most loyal and enthusiastic member of the School.” 

 

In March 1919, we are told that fourteen American convalescent soldiers 

arrived at Shrub Hill Station for a week’s stay in Worcester.  Apparently, 

twenty had been expected but six had left behind as they were too sick.  The 

train drew up to the sound of bugles and drums, and a special car awaited 
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them, bedecked with flowers and leaves and American flags.  They were 

driven to the Guildhall where they were received by the Mayor and 

Mayoress, the Dean and others.  After tea, the American guests were 

introduced to their Worcester hosts. 

 

A special programme had been devised for the week, which included trips to 

the Royal Porcelain Works, the Battenhall V.A.D. Hospital and the Malverns.  

Further excursions included the Commandery, Madresfield Court, Norton 

Barracks, the munitions factory at Blackpole and a guided tour of the 

Cathedral and Deanery by the Dean, before attending morning Service on 

the Sunday.  Nor were they left at leisure in the evenings, for there were 

trips to the Arcade Cinema and dances; it is a fair assessment to say their 

Worcester hosts left no stone unturned in their efforts to provide the best 

hospitality they could.   

 

In the July 1919 edition of White and Blue, there is a brief description of 

being in London on 28th June, the day on which the Treaty of Versailles was 

signed.  The treaty formally brought the war to a close and confirmed that 

peace, not conflict, was now the order of the day: 

 

“Those who, like the Editor, were fortunate enough to be in London 

for some reason on June 28th, will not easily forget the impression 

made by the quiet yet rejoicing crowds: there was no “mafficking”, 

but much real feeling.  This found its most striking expression in 

front of Buckingham Palace, in the strangely-moving chant, “We --- 

want --- King --- George”.  A popular form of this was words sung to 

the Westminster chimes!  And appropriately too, for they had not 

been heard through the long years of war.” 

 

One can only hope that those who made the ultimate sacrifice would be 

content with the way in which we, as the beneficiaries, make use of their 

most precious inheritance.   

We remember them with gratitude and pride. 

 

 

Name    Years At School 

 

Alcock, C. J.     1902 – 1905 

Andrews, J. W.    1909 – 1913 

Ayrton, J.   1909 – 1910 

Baldwin, D. A.   1905 – 1907 

Bannister, S.   1905 – 1911 
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Barnard, H. E.    1910 – 1911 

Barnett, J. S.   1893 – 1897 

Baylis, T. F.    1905 – 1911 

Brickell, W. A.   1906 – 1907 

Brown, J. L.    1912 – 1913 

Burgess, S. H    1903 – 1905 

Carlton, L. B.   1906 – 1908 

Clapton, T.    1891 – 1896 

Coombs, D. S.    1907 – 1908 

Cooper, H. R.    1910 – 1912 

Day, G. H.    1909 – 1915 

Day, H. M.   1909 – 1912 

Dent, E. I. K.    1911 – 1912 

Duckworth, P. B.   1902 – 1910 

Evans, H.   1899 – 1903 

Evans, P. E.    1910 – 1913 

Farmer. F. S.    1906 – 1912 

Fletcher, A. L.    1902 – 1905 

Flower, A. H.    1914 – 1915 

Flux, L. T.   1907 – 1910 

Forsyth, J. C.   1899 – 1905 

Foxwell, C. H. R.  1908 – 1910 

Freeman, G. H.   1897 – 1899 

Gardner, M. R. G.  1909 – 1914 

Garner, J. L.    1912 – 1914 

Gibbs, A. E.   1904 – 1912 

Gibbs, G. F.    1902 - 1908 

Griffiths, W.   1905 – 1906 

Haines, F. P.    1907 – 1910 

Harvey, H. B.   1908 – 1910 

Haynes, J.   1909 – 1914 

Heath, B.   1909 – 1913 

Heath, G.    1912 – 1914 

Heath, L. B.   1908 – 1912 

Hemming, F. W.  1899 – 1906 

Hemus, C. H.   1906 – 1916 

Hemus, D. G.   1906 – 1914 

Hiscock, E. H.    1902 – 1911 

Howfield, J. A.   1911 – 1916 

Jones, C. F.    1902 – 1904 

Joseland, F. O.    1902 – 1904 

Knight, W. H.    1909 – 1914 
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Langford, E.   1909 – 1912 

Lee, H. W.    1904 – 1910 

Mackie, G. A.   1908 – 1911 

Macreight, A. W. J.  1903 – 1907 

Macreight, L. A.   1904 – 1907 

Martin, W.   1896 – 1901 

Morris, F. W.    1900 – 1908 

Moulson, H. W.   1900 – 1901 

Nicholas, T. G.    1912 – 1914 

Oakey, G. A. V.   1907 – 1909 

Pearson, K. H.   1913 – 1914 

Phillips, F. J.    1902 – 1904 

Phillips, L. H. P.   1906 – 1912 

Phillips, O. S.   1904 – 1910 

Roberts, R. E.    1895 – 1900 

Rothen, F. F.    1897 – 1900 

Royce, D. C.    1908 – 1909 

Sadler, F.   1899 – 1903 

Sharpe, F.     1904 – 1905 

Smith, S. H.    1907 -  1912 

Smith, S. O.    1907 - 1909  

Stanway, F.   1908 – 1909 

Stevens, R. W.   1906 – 1909 

Stone, H. L.    1902 – 1907 

Surman, R. E.    1903 – 1905 

Thomas, D. J.    1910 – 1914 

Tomkinson, H. J.   1902 – 1907 

Venner, E. W.   1909 – 1912 

Wall, A. R.    1905 – 1906 

Walters, C. T.   1905 – 1907 

Wareham, F.    1904 – 1908 

Wareham, L. J.   1909 – 1913 

Warren, R. A.    1906 - 1907  

Watson, S. G.   1913 – 1915 

Whitfield, J.    1893 – 1895 

Williams, D.    1906 – 1908 

Williams, H.   1908 – 1911 

Willmore, J.   1901 – 1903 

Winter, F. J.   1912 – 1916 

Woodward, W. P.   1908 – 1914 

Zealley, A. E. V.  1897 – 1900 
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“As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust, 

Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain, 

As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness, 

To the end, to the end, they remain.” 

 

“For the Fallen” - Laurence Binyon  
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The Mathematical Miracles! 
 

109 sounds like a fairly magnificent innings from a rising star of the First XI 

but not so in this case.  No, it refers to three members of the Maths 

Department, who between them have dedicated 109 years to the mission of 

ensuring the young men and women leaving school are furnished with a 

more than rudimentary grasp of Maths and the very best GCSE (or O’ Level) 

and A’ Level grades possible.  Robert Gibson, Head of Mathematics kindly 

provided the following tributes. 

 

Mark Ralfe 

We are perhaps entering an era when the role of teachers is slowly changing 

from the traditional view of the all-rounder schoolmaster and schoolmistress 

to one where we look for more specialism.  Mr Ralfe is most definitely of the 

former mould, with his ability to turn his hand to a bewildering range of 

activities, some of which he was actually qualified to do.  Those in school at 

present will be fully aware of his dedicated years of professionalism within 

the Mathematics Department as well his approach to running the house 

system, which has seen every t crossed and every i dotted.   

 

They will be less familiar with his years as weightlifting coach or A Level 

Computer Science teacher.  In the Mathematics Department, he had a well-

deserved reputation as the ultimate safe pair of hands and his teaching has 

always been of the most rigorous and thorough standard.  Every student 

who has been through his external examination preparations will have 

known that they had covered every element of the course.  In addition, they 

will have experienced very focused past paper preparation, with every paper 

backed up by instructive and highly detailed power-points to guide students 

through the correct techniques.  We shall miss his high energy, high speed 

approach to life, his ready smile and funny jokes! 

 

Mike Wilkinson 

Margaret Thatcher was not for turning, John Lennon was shot and died in 

New York, Jimmy Carter lost to Ronald Reagan in the fight for the US 

presidency, Ian Botham and Geoffrey Boycott scored 8 apiece against West 

Indies in the 2nd test and Viv Richards and Desmond Haynes replied with a 

combined 329.  Amongst all this, a bright young man from Loughborough 

University joins The Royal Grammar School Worcester to teach Mathematics 

and Physical Education and, in what seems like the blink of eye, Mr Michael 

Wilkinson has retired some 38 years later.   
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Jon Shorrocks, Mark Ralfe and Mike Wilkinson 

This is not the place to list all he has done but the headline figures must 

include: 32 years as Rugby coach, 38 years as Cricket coach (also over a 

decade as Master i/c Cricket), Housemaster of Yewle House for 16 years, 

survivor of 15 ski trips to the Alps and 32 years as Middle School tutor.  It is 

no surprise, therefore, that his charges developed a genuine respect for him, 

of real warmth and depth.  His confidence in what he was doing and his 

desire for all his pupils to achieve their full potential meant that parents and 

pupils alike backed and supported him in all he did.  Thank you, Mike, for all 

you have given to our school. 

 

Jon Shorrocks 

One of the standard points of conversation amongst groups of friends is the 

reminiscences about the teachers that have had greatest impact on each of 

them as individuals.  I am absolutely confident that Mr Jon Shorrocks (or 

perhaps more often, Shozza) will feature very highly indeed in these 
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conversations amongst those who have been through the School in the years 

since he arrived in 1981.  He brought an individual passion to all that he did 

which was infectious for those he taught, coached and commanded and this 

also applied to those members of staff fortunate enough to work with him.   

 

His approach to his teaching in Mathematics was designed to overcome fears 

and worries and to build confidence and the belief that success was 

everyone’s goal.  His room was always inviting and visitors to his lessons 

would often be bemused to find themselves becoming a central part of a 

lesson on algebraic factorisation.  On a personal level I could not have asked 

for a better colleague to accompany me on an Ecuadorian Volcanoes 

climbing expedition, where his boyish enthusiasm for the whole experience 

swept all of us along.  Who else would organise a fully competitive volleyball 

game deep in the Amazonian jungle?  The emotion of standing together on 

the 19,500 feet summit of Cotopaxi as the sun rose on a July morning will 

not be forgotten.  We wish “Shozza” all the very best for the future. 

 

 

Yes, Prime Minister! 

 

Readers who follow global political developments cannot fail to have noticed 

that old boy Imran Khan has become Prime Minister of Pakistan, following 

last summer’s elections there.  Whilst not always required to comment on 

situations such as these, nevertheless, John Pitt coped very well with the 

press interest, reflecting that at school, everyone was watching the 

international news with interest as Imran Khan firstly declared victory in the 

elections in Pakistan and then became that country’s new Prime Minister. 

 

Imran attended RGS between 1971 and 1972, arriving in England following 

an excellent education at Aitchison College in Lahore.  He also arrived having 

made his international cricketing debut, a highly unusual challenge for the 

master in charge of cricket at the time!  Imran also had the academic 

challenge of completing his A’ Levels in just one year before going up to 

Oxford.  And what a year it was.  As boarder in Whiteladies (and boarding in 

any British school in the 1970s was a fairly Spartan, “character-forming” 

experience …), Imran pursued his academic studies, alongside playing 

cricket for the school and for Worcestershire County Cricket Club (where he 

played from 1971 to 1976).  And whilst not understanding the rules of a 

particular sport and never having played said sport may be a hindrance for 

most, not so for Imran when it came to rugby.  Nor did the master who 
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selected him regard it as a handicap, for Imran’s athleticism, strength and 

quick feet made him ideal on the wing and meant he received fewer 

crunching tackles.   

 

Returning to the sport for which he later became internationally renowned, 

the honours board in the Flagge Meadow Pavilion records his cricketing 

career at school.  One key development of which the honours board can 

make no mention is the work he undertook during that winter to re-work his 

bowling action.  In what cannot have been the most inspiring environment, 

he spent hours in the school gym learning to bowl fast.  In order to do so, he 

had to go back to basics.   

 

The gym was hardly ideal for such an undertaking, nor was there an instant 

solution.  The gym was not long enough to accommodate Imran’s normal 

run-up, so he had to shorten this; he had to use tennis balls; he had to go 

against his housemaster’s express wishes that the facility not be used for 

such purposes; he had to reinvent completely his technique.  He trained 

frequently, focusing on leg movement, rotation, and his follow-through.  He 

was helped with this by a New Zealander John Parker, who had joined WCCC 

at the same time as Imran.   

 

Parker would later observe that Imran’s action was like Jeff Thomson’s, and 

they spent hours together in the school gym.  It was his fellow boarder, Rabi 

Mehta, however, who most often accompanied Imran to the gym.  As a keen 

cricketer himself and a member of the school XI, Rabi had much in common 

with his new cricketing friend and living in close proximity as boarders also 

helped.     

 

Ultimately, Imran’s determination paid off; running in, hair bouncing with 

each stride, Imran would jump and twist side-on, his front knee raised high 

before it was planted back down just before releasing the ball.  He had 

succeeded in transforming his bowling into the potent force that ultimately 

made him an effective and respected all-rounder.  It was also during his time 

at RGS that he learned the benefits of stretching exercises which 

strengthened his back and which he continued throughout his county and 

international career.   
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Imran Khan batting on Flagge Meadow 

For all Imran's shy demeanour, he was pleasant to deal with and passed on 

advice to teammates when prompted.  He even joined in with the team's 

trips to the local pub - milk being his tipple of choice.  A central figure by the 

end of the season, Imran finished top of his school's bowling (7.50) and 

batting (58.80) averages.  "It took a lot to rile him," Martin Claytor, who 

opened the batting with Imran at RGS, has been quoted as saying.  

"However, on one occasion a batsman edged him behind, didn't walk, and 

later admitted he'd nicked it.  Imran proceeded to bowl extremely fast." 

 

Leaving RGS for Keble College, Oxford, Imran’s cricketing career was one 

studded by tremendous and sustained success.  Captaining Pakistan to 

victory in the 1992 World Cup was probably the crowning glory of his many 

achievements, which were recognised when Imran was inducted into the ICC 

Hall of Fame in 2010. 
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Imran Khan 2nd left front row and Philip Serrell 2nd left back row 

Perhaps it is fitting that the final word should go to A. R. Wheeler.  In his 

book “Royal Grammar School Worcester”, he recalls Imran’s time at school 

thus:  

 

“Imran Khan was a distinguished member of the 1971 and 1972 sides.  Few 

schools have had in their teams a player already with Test Match experience.  

In all respects a gentleman, Imran Khan conducted himself admirably and 

used discretion against his schoolboy opponents.  It is said on one occasion, 

an opposing batsman, obviously out, and so known to be both to himself and 

Khan as bowler (but not, apparently, to the umpire) refused to walk.  

Thereafter, that batsman, received the full force of a test bowler until very 

shortly afterwards, he was demonstrably dismissed.  Imran Khan’s summers 

at the school were, unfortunately, some of the wetter, and he was unable to 

appear in as many matches as the school would have liked.  He went up to 

Oxford, where he was an obvious Blue, and subsequently had a 

distinguished career playing for Worcestershire, Sussex, and as Captain of 

Pakistan.” 

 

The investment of those winter nights practising in the gym proved very 

wise indeed. 
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Giraffe Crazy? 

 

Anyone taking a stroll through Worcester last summer could have been 

forgiven for doing a double take at the tower of giraffes gracing the city’s 

streets – tower being the collective noun for a group of giraffes.  “Worcester 

Stands Tall” was described as a mass participation art event; the finished 

giraffes were placed at different locations across the city, creating a trail for 

interested visitors and residents alike between July and September.  It 

certainly got people talking!  The giraffes were subsequently rounded up and 

displayed in the Cathedral cloisters in early October, after which they were 

auctioned to raise funds for St Richard’s Hospice and their 2020 fund-raising 

campaign. 

 

The Association was pleased to support the school and assist in its 

participation and needless to say, as the photographs demonstrate, the 

pupils took up the challenge with enthusiasm.  They worked with artist Petr 

Horáček, who began writing and illustrating books after his first child was 

born; his books include The Fly, Silly Suzy Goose, Strawberries Are Red, 

Puffin Peter and Blue Penguin.  The pupils produced a number of different 

sketches of giraffes sleeping, running, even dancing and flying.  The final 

design, “The Dreaming Giraffe” shows a collage of giraffes which had been 

painted and printed.  The giraffe itself was sited in the Hopmarket.   

 

As well as The Dreaming Giraffe, a number of other smaller giraffes popped 

up around school which remain in display in the senior school and are shown 

below.  Perhaps best of all, the giraffes were auctioned in October and raised 

over £210,000 for the 2020 fund-raising campaign and The Dreaming Giraffe 

contributed an impressive £5,500 to the total – well done!   

 



- 65 - 
 



- 66 - 
 



- 67 - 
 



- 68 - 
 

 

 

 

 

  



- 69 - 
 

Leavers’ Destinations, 2018 

Family 
Name 

First 
Name 

Destination Subject 

    

Allen Luke Gap Year  

Bailey Thomas Birmingham University Classical Literature and 
Civilisation 

Banks Daniel Southampton University Chemistry with Mathematics 

Barnes Jordan Sheffield University Medicine (Phase One) 

Bath Francine Lancaster University Film Studies 

Beasley Amy Nottingham Trent 
University 

Economics 

Bell Julia Plymouth University Physical Geography and 
Geology 

Bell Katie Worcester University Health and Social Care (Cert 
HE) 

Berry Alec Bristol University Mechanical Engineering with 
Study in Continental Europe 

Bevan-
Smith 

Rose Bristol University Social Policy and Politics 

Boyle Eve Newcastle University Geography 

Bradley Tabitha Gap Year  

Brewer Ruth Edinburgh University Classical Studies 

Broster Henry Gap Year  

Brown Louisa Reading University Food Marketing and Business 
Economics 

Buchanan Verity Liverpool University Psychology 

Caldwell Alice Exeter University Politics, Philosophy and 
Economics with Study Abroad 
(4 years) 

Carey Eleanor Bristol University Engineering Design with Study 
in Industry 

Carter Eleanor Liverpool University Physiotherapy 

Challoner Benjamin Sheffield Hallam 
University 

High Speed Rail and 
Infrastructure 

Chan Sum Manchester University Materials Science and 
Engineering 

Chance Holly Exeter University History 

Choudhury Nadiath Bath University Economics and Politics with 
professional placement + study 
year abroad. 

Clarke Harriet Gap Year  

Connell Caitlin Nottingham University Music 

Cook George Gap Year  



- 70 - 
 

Cook Lewis Southampton University 
(deferred) 

Biomedical Sciences 

Cotterell John Cardiff University Mathematics 

Crawley Francesca Nottingham University English 

Creedmiles-
Naraine 

Indira Gap Year  

Dear Louis Loughborough University Geography with Economics 

Elgar Benjamin Pembroke College, Oxford 
University 

Biological Sciences 

Elsey Zachary Cardiff University Politics 

Fox Ryan Loughborough University Information Management and 
Business 

Galvin Rhett Reading University Entrepreneurial Business 
Management 

Grainger Joshua Swansea University Physics with Particle Physics 
and Cosmology 

Griffiths Edward Manchester University Management (Marketing) 

Griffiths William Rolls Royce Apprenticeship 

Hall Cameron Swansea University Marketing with a Year in 
Industry 

Harper Ethan Swansea University Physics 

Harris James Swansea University Aerospace Engineering with 
Foundation Year 

Hawkes Benjamin Manchester University Physics 

Hawksworth Maxton Reading University International Business and 
Management 

Healey Jessica Gap Year  

Hewitt James Royal Holloway University Criminology and Psychology 

Hill Matthew Swansea University Economics and Business with a 
year in Industry 

Holden Nicholas Nottingham University Biology 

Horsburgh Catherine Bath University International Management and 
Modern Languages - Spanish 

Hughes Ben Gap Year Creative Artistry 

Ibrar Faiz Aston University Mechanical Engineering 

Jenkins Wilfred Somerville College, Oxford 
University 

Medicine 

Jonczyk Chloe Birmingham University Geography and Urban and 
Regional Planning 

    

Lawson Edward Southampton University Mechanical Engineering / 
Automotive with Industrial 
Placement Year 

Lehner Annabella Gap Year  
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Lewis Isabel Newcastle University 
(deferred) 

Marketing 

Lloyd Thomas Plymouth University Navigation and Maritime 
Science 

Long Chloe Worcester University Law 

Lunn Catherine Birmingham University Drama and Theatre Arts 

Mann George Cardiff University Biomedical Sciences 

Meek Olivia Liverpool University Law 

Messervy-
Whiting 

Heloise Selwyn College, 
Cambridge University 

Law 

Middleton Toby Swansea University Engineering with Foundation 
Year 

Mockford Olivia Cardiff University History 

Muckle Georgina University of West 
England, Bristol 

Psychology 

Murray Grace Reading University Law 

Nelson Rory Bangor University Marine Biology 

O'Leary 
Mullock 

Maxwell Gap Year  

Oram Thomas Swansea University Civil Engineering with 
Foundation Year 

Patel Anand Exeter University Business Economics with 
Industrial Experience (4 years) 

Platts Edward Florida State University History 

Potts Ruby St Hugh's College, Oxford 
University 

History 

Pritchard Lucy Reading University Business and Management 

Punton Samuel York University Ancient History 

Ralph Nicola University of East Anglia Medicine 

Reading William Leeds University Human Physiology 

Rowe Leah Gap Year  

Selby Ben Gap Year  

Shahid Safa Nottingham University History with French 

Simon Darcy Plymouth College of Art Art Foundation 

Smith Harry Nottingham University Mechanical Engineering 

Sparks Olivia Warwick University History of Art 

Strange Morgan Wolverhampton University Pharmacy 

Sykes Hanna Manchester Metropolitan 
University 

Fashion Design and Technology 
- Womenswear 

Taylor Emily Swansea University Biochemistry 
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Thomas James Manchester University Physics 

Thomson Joseph Gap Year Applying to study Anatomy 
from 2019 

Thurgood Jane University of East Anglia Environmental Sciences with a 
Year Abroad 

Trobe Oliver Cardiff University International Relations and 
Politics 

Troughton Lawrence Liverpool University International Politics and Policy 

Turner Robert BMW Apprenticeship 

Wareing Tessa Reading University Politics and Economics 

Watkins Alexander Birmingham University Mechanical Engineering 

Welch Estelle Goldsmith's University, 
London 

Arts Management 

Wilkins Lauren Gap Year  

Williams Jacob Aston Martin Apprenticeship 

 

 

 

 

 

Archives 

The AOOEs are keen to continue developing the archives and to do this we 

really need some motivated and enthusiastic people to help.  Ideally you will 

have some archivist experience or training but even if you are just willing to 

devote some time and support, please contact Janet Pearson by calling her 

on 01905 357485 or emailing her at janetpearson@talktalk.net 

Thank you! 

 

 

 

 

 
 

mailto:janetpearson@talktalk.net
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Friends’ News 
 
Farr, Mrs Jenny Head of PE 1987 - 2002 

I have moved to the Welsh Borders, my “home” area originally and I am in 

“seventh” heaven here.  I have enjoyed renewing old friendships and 

acquaintances and have welcomed visits from the school brigade as well.  My 

two daughters Elizabeth and Susannah are in busy jobs so I do not see them 

as often as I would like but, having had a school career myself, I 

understand.  

 

Haines, Mrs Jill Lauriston left AO in 1969 

I'm still popping down regularly to Malvern to visit my mum, who is now 101 

and still going strong, but I rarely see any old AOs. 

 

Meredith, Kay 1973 – 1980 

It’s been a busy year both professionally and personally.  At work, we 

completed the relocation of the Global Operations Centre from Coventry into 

new premises in Birmingham in April 2018 so I am now based in Colmore 

Row, opposite St Philip’s Cathedral.  It has been wonderful to watch the 

seasons unfold in the city centre, especially the Christmas Market overspill 

into the green space around the cathedral!  And sitting on the fifth floor of 

the building, I think I have the best view, as my desk faces the clock at the 

top of the cathedral’s tower. 

 

On the personal front, I have enjoyed an active and busy year as Association 

President and I heartily recommend taking up a seat on the committee to 

all!  I spent a number of weekends travelling to see Ann Garrood as she 

neared her “Heavenly Birthday” and I treasure those memories.  I am in 

regular contact with Lucy Parkes, Jacky Hollis, Rachel Wyatt, Tim Wells, 

Barrie Rees, Peter Breakwell, Jem Porteous, Martyn Thorogood, Michael 

Bourne and Richard Hemmings, and a much larger number of Alice Ottleians 

and Old Elizabethans’ through the magazine. 

   

Rimmell, Mrs Shelley Garland 1967 – 70 

The years are going too fast!  We now have 2 grandchildren, Wilf (2) and 

Bertie (9 weeks) both born in November and they are a complete delight!  

Luckily Samantha and Tom have moved just 4 miles up the road, so we have 

been able to help out quite a bit and love having them on the doorstep.  

Sam hopes to start back with her career in teaching in September. 

 

Our son Charles is still in Saudi Arabia on the financial side and will probably 

be there for another year, before coming back closer to home. 
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Nigel has now retired but he is very busy with being Chairman of a girl’s 

school in Newbury.  He is involved in Rotary and still has a keen interest in 

cars of all descriptions! 

 

After moving 2 years ago, I am still busy in our home, with Grandmother 

duties and Pilates, and I am Treasurer of our local WI.  My mother is nearly 

92, she is in Albion Lodge Retirement Home, she is very happy there and 

they look after her so well.  We do get up to Worcestershire at least every 

month to go and see Mum and all the other relatives we still have around the 

area. 

 

Rosendorff, Valerie 1942 – 1954 

I am still living in Israel, enjoying regular cross-country rides on my horse, 

singing in a choir, and occasionally giving private lessons in English, but no 

longer working in school.  I travelled to Ukraine and Germany with the choir 

in 2018 and this year we are invited to give concerts in Moldavia.   

 

I visit the UK regularly and in 2018 managed to attend both the Summer 

reunion in June, in the school garden, (where I met Diane (née Briddon) and 

we had a delightful afternoon reminiscing), and the AOS/WRGS carol service 

in the Cathedral in December.  The various choirs, junior and senior, sang 

beautifully and obviously get a high level of musical education.  In Israel I 

often get together for a coffee with Adele (née Hirschow), who lives nearby, 

and we enjoy comparing memories of schooldays. 

 

 

Wilesmith, Mrs Susan McDowell, 1946 – 1951 

85 and still calling on those AOS skills, lessons learned and realising more 

and more each day why they call it “developing life skills” in school 

prospectuses nowadays.  

 

Life skills are the foundation to one’s overall mind-set and wellbeing. Early 

days at AOS, the excellent teaching we all had allowed me not only to stay 

the course with a career but is now helping me navigate the senior living 

portion of my life.  At 85 however, I seem to recall my youth more than I 

can recall what I did the previous day!  

 

I consider myself very fortunate to still be living in my own home with my 

husband of 60+ years … all on the shores of the Salish Sea on beautiful 

Vancouver Island.  Time management a must, to enjoy every hour as fully 

as possible! 
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In closing and as a Duke of Edinburgh instructor during my career in England 

and Canada a cautionary note to AOS DoE students/alumni: take heed with 

those driving exploits - not to duplicate recent events by my mentor Prince 

Philip …  although everyone seems to have mended well. 

 

Continued success. Best wishes to all and good luck. 

 

 
Sue (née McDowell) and Les Wilesmith 
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Obituaries 

 

Ann Barrett 

 

In 1987, Ann secured a teaching post at the A.O., where she remained for 

nearly 20 years.  She taught Religious Education as a general subject across 

the whole school and GCSE and A Level.  Her pupils’ results were always 

very pleasing. 

 

Ann was a true academic and worked conscientiously on her preparation of 

lessons and on the updating of the examination syllabus for GCSE and 

Advanced level each year.  Given the inevitable change demanded in her 

subject, this involved considerable comprehensive research.  She was always 

up to date and her knowledge was extensive, which gained the respect of 

her students.   

 

She was soon appointed Head of RE and she was also made Head of 

Careers, where her life experiences proved invaluable.  Here her advice and 

encouragement benefited those uncertain of a career pathway.  She sought 

amazing work experience placements, even in Forensics at Hindlip.  To both 

students and the outside community, she was a force to be reckoned with; 

her network of opportunities was achieved only with a great deal of effort 

and time on her part.  She was always striving to gain the best and most 

suitable position for each individual, thereby enabling them to gain a clearer 

understanding in the face of so many choices and this often had the effect of 

“rubber stamping” their final decision in terms of career. 

 

In later years at A.O., Ann had an office at the far end of the Butler Library.  

This often proved a “bolt hole” for many a girl who was in trouble or out of 

step with school regulations.  They sought her help and Mrs B (as she was 

known affectionately by the girls), dealing quietly and sympathetically, 

solved many a problem before it escalated – a summons to the Head was 

always best avoided!  This was Ann’s approachable, open-minded and fair 

nature exemplified, and her depth of understanding of the human spirit 

brought many a difficulty to a happy conclusion.   

Ann was an inspiration for the Confirmation candidates, and organised 

classes leading to the Confirmation Service held in Worcester Cathedral.  She 

also played a huge part in the format of the Carol Service, always 

demonstrating her professionalism and attention to detail.  

 

Out of school, Ann had many talents and pastimes.  She was a lover of the 

countryside and enjoyed many walks with her dogs.  Her “Rotties” were her 
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pride and joy.  They always went on holiday with her, mostly to Wales, 

Ireland, the Lakes or Yorkshire.   

 

She enjoyed sewing, knitting and upholstery and her home shone with the 

results of her handiwork.  She had an artistic flair for colour and her dresses, 

skirts and blouses, all homemade, would be enhanced by a colourful scarf 

made of the same fabric, even her nails were superbly manicured and 

painted to match! 

 

Ann completed her teaching career at a middle school in Droitwich, where 

she was a form tutor to a mixed Year 9 group, retiring after a two-year spell.  

Sadly, she did not have the retirement she deserved, as within one year, she 

developed illness, Motor Neurone disease, which tested her for six years and 

where her fortitude and bravery were stretched to extreme.   

 

I conclude with a quote kindly given to me by John, her husband, received 

from Miss Sibbit on learning of Ann’s passing: “Ann, a vibrant spirit, such a 

sense of humour, mischievous at times but always a joy to be with”. 

We will all miss her generosity of spirit and smile but have rich memories to 

sustain us.   

 

We pass on our sincere condolences to John, her beloved husband. 

 

Jenny Farr, Former Head of PE 

 

Ann Garrood 

Ann was born in Portsmouth on 3rd July, 1929 and was the eldest of what 

became four children.  Aged just three, she took the first steps towards what 

was to prove her vocation, looking after and nurturing children; her sister 

Carol was 18 months old when a younger brother was born.  On hearing the 

news, with her signature combination of insight, compassion and practicality, 

Ann said to her mother "you look after the baby and I will look after Carol", 

and she did. 

 

Part of Ann’s childhood was in Aldershot, as her father was an Army Officer. 

She recalled how he had been involved in the retreat to Dunkirk.  Nearing 

the coastline, amid a mass of men, he had encountered a group of soldiers 

heading back inland.  They told him Dunkirk was overwhelmed and his better 

chance of escape was to make for Dieppe instead.  He did and arrived back 

in England unscathed.  His next posting took him and his family to the 

Yorkshire coast, to Scarborough.  He went ahead, his family following, and 
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thus Ann was able to renew and make permanent her lifelong love of the 

sea.  Ann described how she, her mother, sister and brother travelled on a 

wartime train, crammed to the rafters with people and possessions, as it 

wound its way slowly, interminably north with numerous long pauses and 

stops.  She also recounted how her mother had assigned to her the 

responsibility for looking after the chickens they had brought with them!     

 

Owing to the war Ann had missed a year of primary school, so potentially 

had the “double” disadvantage of being young for the year in addition to 

having a year’s less education than her classmates.  She joined Scarborough 

Girls High School, where with her characteristic energy and enthusiasm, she 

made the most of the myriad opportunities available to an academically 

gifted, curious and thoughtful girl.  She was given an additional year in the 

school to enable her to catch up and, in short, she thrived!  She made 

history in the school by winning a bursary to St Hilda’s College, Oxford to 

read English.  St Hilda’s current website says it is “committed to fostering 

intellectual and personal achievement” and that students are “expected to 

challenge and question, as pioneering, independent thinkers who will go on 

to shape the future”; Ann embodied those sentiments with every fibre of her 

being.    

 

Going up to Oxford in 1947, she fell headlong into her studies, consumed by 

her joyful passion for English Literature and sustained by her intellect.  Upon 

graduation, Ann took up her first teaching post at Hunmanby Hall, a 

Methodist girls’ boarding school, which had opened in 1928.  She 

participated fully in the life of the school and although she had experience of 

neither forming nor leading a Guide company, Ann acceded to the 

Headmistress’s request to set up a third Girl Guide company.  Ann’s friend 

Margaret Clarke, who was in Ann’s first form at Hunmanby, said “We had 

marvellous experiences learning First Aid, Survival, Camping and endless fun 

and games in the school grounds and beside the sea.”  It was a happy and 

fulfilling time and was to prove the ideal preparation for Ann’s time at Alice 

Ottley, run, as it was, on deeply held Christian belief and with daily acts of 

worship. 

 

Ann’s Christian faith was at her core and she was unshakeable in her 

conviction in a compassionate, merciful and loving God.  She was raised in 

the Church of England; for many years, she sang in the choir at Pershore 

Abbey and in retirement in Cheadle Hulme, she became an active member of 

the Methodist Church there.  To Ann, faith was a matter of living the Word 

and this shaped her life entirely, yet her compassion did not see her shy 

away from delivering difficult messages.  The recipients, however, always 
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knew that she was fair and forgiving, and prepared to turn the page after a 

particular episode of malfeasance!   

 

Having taught in girls’ schools in London and Essex after Hunmanby Hall, 

Ann applied and was interviewed for the post of Head of English at the Alice 

Ottley School.  The interview occurred on 30th January, 1965, the day of Sir 

Winston Churchill’s funeral as she later recalled.  She was interviewed by 

Miss Millest, herself only very recently appointed as Headmistress, and was 

offered the position.   

 

Ann spent the next twenty-four years at the school, leading the English 

department to excellence in every respect.  Girls regularly went on to read 

English at leading universities, including Oxford, and Ann counted amongst 

her progeny published authors and poets and, unsurprising given Ann’s love 

of drama (how many of us whom she taught can still recite the three witches 

from Macbeth and recall her enactment of all three parts?), those connected 

with the dramatic arts.  And in case her work as a Head of Department, in 

which she inspired so many, was not enough, she also hosted numerous 

nieces and nephews in school holidays.  During these, she and her delighted 

charges tramped the Malverns and the surrounding countryside, Ann 

creating for them a magical world of fun-filled adventure and learning, just 

as she did in the classroom.   

 

Ann’s gift for friendship, her steadfastness and compassion were embodied 

in her care for her dear friend Joan Phillips.  Joan had retired from the Alice 

Ottley staff in 1979, aged 60.  An old girl of the school herself and like Ann, 

Joan devoted her life to teaching, inspiring a deep abiding love and affection 

in the girls.  Diagnosed with breast cancer, Joan underwent a mastectomy 

and gruelling chemotherapy and radiotherapy, ultimately unsuccessfully.  

Ann nursed and cared for her throughout, until her death, all the while 

teaching and leading the department.   

 

A deep interest in Alice Ottley led Ann to research the school’s first 

headmistress and the production, together with Miss Williamson-Jones, of 

“Record of A Century” for the school’s centenary celebrations in 1983.  In 

Miss Ottley, Ann met a woman of similar deep religious faith and professional 

vocation, and the sense of a profound connection prevailed whenever Ann 

spoke of Miss Ottley. 

 

Ann stepped down from her role as Head of English three years before she 

retired and was succeeded by Rosemary Ham.  These latter years were ones 

of exploration and creativity.  She taught Divinity as well as English and 
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introduced her famous trips to Richmond and Swaledale, “In the Footsteps of 

Miss Ottley”.  Girls explored Richmond and the surrounding area and traced 

Miss Ottley’s early life, thereby gaining for themselves that connection to her 

and the school’s roots and with it, a sense of purpose and tradition.     

 

Ann retired from teaching altogether in 1989 and threw herself into the next 

chapter of her mission, nurturing and supporting children in difficult 

circumstances in Pershore.  She rescued the Sunday School, threatened with 

closure because there was no one to lead it and it became a vibrant and 

thriving place of light and learning.  She expected the best of her charges, 

however she encountered them, and was never surprised when the 

individuals exceeded their wildest dreams.  In 1998, Ann’s community work 

was recognised when she was awarded an MBE and she enjoyed a “red 

letter” day at Buckingham Palace to receive her award from Her Majesty The 

Queen.   

 

In 2004, Ann left Pershore to move to Cheadle Hulme.  She had moved in 

temporarily with her Hunmanby Hall friend, Margaret Clarke to help her 

recuperate after an operation but this became a permanent arrangement.  In 

2009, Ann bought a small apartment in Scarborough following the death of 

her youngest brother, and for a few years, split her time between 

Scarborough and Cheadle Hulme, often travelling between the two by train, 

before returning full-time to Cheadle, to her own flat on Gillbent Road.  She 

wrote of her delight that a bus-stop was almost immediately outside her 

window and spoke of her “bus ministry”.  She was an active volunteer with 

her local Oxfam shop and organised fellowship activities for “the oldies” as 

she referred to herself and other senior members of the Cheadle Methodist 

community.   

 

Ann’s cancer diagnosis came in September 2017; she was given her 

prognosis and knew immediately she wanted to concentrate on living, which 

she did to the full to the end.  She organised and enjoyed a celebration and 

thanksgiving for her life in December 2017 at Cheadle Methodist Church, 

surrounded by family and friends drawn from the wide span of her long life.   

 

With Margaret’s generous, loving and devoted care and help, Ann continued 

to receive family and friends to the last, speaking regularly to many on the 

phone, even on the evening before she died.  Ann slipped away peacefully at 

home, as had been her wish, in the early hours of 27th June, 2018 with 

Margaret by her side.  Ann died as she lived, in love and faith. 

 

Kay Meredith 
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Janet Morris 

My mother sadly passed away on 25th February, 2018, aged 73.  Janet 

(“Jan”) had attended the Alice Ottley School between 1958 and 1962 and 

always enjoyed hearing news of her old school, especially through “The 

Leaflet” in earlier times and more recently, “The Hole in the Wall”.  Indeed, 

she would joke with me, when reading about the various deaths, that she 

would be among 

their number one 

day; and so she is.   

 

Jan had a lifelong 

passion for animals 

and it could have 

come as no surprise 

to those who knew 

her that on leaving 

school, she became a 

veterinary nurse.  

She pursued this for 

three years until she 

married her late 

husband and my 

father, David Terrar, 

in 1965.  Together 

they moved to 

Porthcawl in South 

Wales, where they 

were to spend the 

remainder of their 

lives.  They raised 

three children, 

David, Gareth and 

Bethan. 

Jan was always at the heart of our family and devoted herself to her 

grandchildren, spending considerable and precious time with them.  She 

often told stories about her time in school and reminisced over old 

photographs with us all.  Her husband having pre-deceased her, Jan will be 

greatly missed by all her family and friends. 

 

Bethan Ockwell  
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Dorothy Ricketts  

Dorothy Ricketts was born in 1926 and died on 19th July, 2018 at the 

Huntleigh Home in Karori, a suburb of Wellington in New Zealand.  She 

joined The Alice Ottley School to teach English, Latin and French in 1960 and 

stayed for 21 years.  She was a strict disciplinarian and no girl stepped out 

of line in her classes, or if they did would be firmly put in their place by her 

basilisk stare!  But at the same time she earned their respect and affection, 

not least because of her excellent teaching; her O Level classes always did 

very well.  She had high expectations of her pupils and these were usually 

met. 

She was respected by all her 

colleagues for her professionalism and 

loyalty to the ethos and traditions of 

the School.  And no one in the School 

at that time will forget her masterly 

organisation of the annual Christmas 

Fair, one of the high days and holidays 

of the Christmas Term! But her slightly 

stern exterior hid a kind heart, 

something for which I was grateful 

when I arrived in 1976 to do my 

teaching practice at the School; she 

took immense care to help me settle in 

and her example taught me many 

important lessons about teaching. 

 

In 1998, Dorothy went to live in New 

Zealand to be near her son Harry (who 

taught at The Grammar School for a 

brief period in 1991-2) and his family.  

Last November Harry brought her 

ashes back to Lower Broadheath so 

that she could be buried with her late husband Lieutenant Colonel John 

Ricketts in the community to which they both contributed so much, both 

before and during their retirement. 

Dorothy will be long remembered as an excellent teacher who embodied the 

ideals and ethos of The Alice Ottley School during the 60s and 70s. 

Rosemary Ham 

Dorothy Ricketts outside her 

Broadheath home. 
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Katrina Rostrup 

Katrina Rostrup attended the Alice Ottley School, joining in the heyday of its 

fourth Headmistress, Miss Millest.  Starting in Springfield, the Alice Ottley's 

prep school, before moving to the senior school, Katrina was lively and 

energetic, intelligent, sporting and kind.  This combination endeared her to 

many, a force of nature if you will, around which many gathered.  Katrina 

left AO in 1977 after completing her O’ Levels but not before she had 

captained the first Netball team to the Baker Trophy, the achievement of 

which was her pride and joy.  She was not so proud, however, of how many 

times she sat on the naughty bench outside Miss Millest’s office! 
  

 
Netball team ca 1977 – Katrina, back row third from the left 

 

She studied her A’ Levels at Bromsgrove College of Further Education and 

from there, took a degree in Geography at Goldsmiths in London.  Joining 

firstly Rothmans, followed by Global Systems, thereafter, she quickly built an 

impressive career in the world of recruitment.  She worked for organisations 

such as Austin Knight, Norman Broadbent and Jonathan Wren before 
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branching out to found and establish Amberjack, an extremely successful 

recruitment business specialising in top grade recruitment and placements 

for first class degree graduates.  
 

Katrina lived with her husband Peter Harvey in Burghclere, Berkshire.  She 

had three step children, Felicity, Hugo and Arabella and two grandchildren, 

Othilie and Matilda.  She passed away suddenly after a short illness on 

8th March, 2019 and as well as her husband, step children and grandchildren, 

leaves behind her mother, father, two brothers and a host of family, friends 

and colleagues who mourn her loss.  
 

Philip Sawyer 

Philip Sawyer, a name so well known amongst the RGS and wider 

Worcestershire communities, passed away on 7th January, 2019 aged 85 

years, after an illustrious career as a chartered surveyor and a lifetime 

dedicated to charitable endeavours.  Throughout his life, he exemplified the 

school report which assessed him as a “very hard worker” during his time at 

RGS between 1941 and 1949.    

  

After National Service in the Royal Engineers, Philip qualified as a chartered 

surveyor with land agents Doorbar & Map in Worcester.  In 1961 he opened 

a Worcester office for G. Herbert Banks, later Banks & Silvers.  Bill Stallard, 

his long-time friend, said “Philip Sawyer was to emerge as one of the pre-

eminent specialists in town and country planning, valuation and 

compensation work and was, in my own experience over a period of 45 

years, a professional without parallel in his fields.” 

 

Philip’s association with the school assumed a formal footing in 1974, when 

he became one of the Six Masters and was appointed as a governor.  Four 

years later, he was appointed Chair of the Governing Body; the school was 

still a state grammar school at this time.  He remained a governor for 35 

years, serving 21 of those as Chair.  It was under his chairmanship that the 

Grammar School pursued and achieved independent status and he was 

regarded as instrumental in setting up The Grange.   

 

Mirroring his personal charitable activities and commitments, he was at the 

forefront of the School’s commitment to community projects for local, 

national and international charities.  He also worked tirelessly to provide 

opportunities through bursaries for as many children from Worcester to 

enjoy a free RGS education.  Indeed, under his chairmanship, RGS had one 
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of the highest proportions of pupils on subsidised places of any independent 

school.  To recognise his support for the school, the School Library was 

named after him.   

 

Many Worcestershire organisations were the richer for Philip’s contributions 

to their endeavours.  He dedicated a lifetime of support and professional 

expertise to many, including as Honorary Secretary of The Three Choirs 

Festival, Worcester Warriors Rugby Club (he helped them locate and secure 

the land on which Sixways was ultimately built), Worcestershire Rowing 

Club, the Worcester District Health Authority, the Clothiers Company, 

President of Worcester Chamber of Commerce, sailed with the Sea Scouts 

and was a governor of Worcestershire NHS Trust.  He was also a notable 

fund-raiser for the Ombersley Memorial Hall.  

 

In 2008, as the High Master of the 

Worcester Clothiers Company, 

Philip found himself in receipt of 

£453.15 from His Royal Highness 

Prince Charles.  Prince Charles was, 

in fact, re-paying a long-standing 

debt of £453 3s (3 shillings) 

incurred by his ancestor King 

Charles II in 1651!  Arriving in 

Worcester after a long march from 

Scotland, the King’s army was in a 

poor state.  Charles II asked the 

Mayor of Worcester for new 

uniforms, who passed on the 

request to the Clothiers.  The 

Clothiers provided the new 

uniforms and presented a bill for 

£453 3s, which the King promised 

to pay once he had defeated 

Cromwell.  Of course, the 

Parliamentarians won the Battle of Worcester and on his restoration in 1660, 

Charles II did not repay the debt.  

 

In 2014, Philip was awarded a British Empire Medal in the Queen’s Birthday 

Honours List.  This recognised his work with the Six Masters Charity, 

(formerly the governing body of RGS) and the seventeen almshouses that 

are split between the School’s Upper Tything site and Infirmary Walk, and 

his fund-raising work for the Memorial Hall in Ombersley, where he 
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lived.  Whilst he may have been taken aback by this, none who knew him 

were; the case study, released by the Cabinet Office, cited his leadership 

and attention to what he saw as his civic duty, as an inspiration to others 

within the region’s voluntary sector.  As Bill Stallard remarked at Philip’s 

funeral in St. Andrew’s Church in Ombersley, “He was taken by surprise by 

what to him was some unexpected official endorsement.  But then, Philip 

Sawyer was one of the most talented people I have ever met; and also one 

of the most self-effacing.” 

 

In retirement Philip continued to view national events with a surveyor’s eye.  

After the flooding of the Somerset Levels in the 2013 – 14 winter, he wrote 

and had published in The Daily Telegraph a letter recalling the 1943 plans to 

create a “Great Contour Canal”, to run the length of England at 310ft above 

sea level, connecting cities such as Newcastle, Liverpool, London and Bristol.  

Its purpose was to provide a conduit to transport water from the wetter 

North to the drier South.  He continued: “There does not appear to be any 

reason why a scheme based on Mr Pownall’s idea could not be implemented 

now to intercept rivers flowing from catchments at more than 310ft above 

sea level, divert the flood flow away from the towns and villages below, and 

discharge either direct to the sea or to a river elsewhere in the country which 

was not in flood.  It would be expensive but, I venture, nothing like the cost 

of HS2.” 

 

To a packed congregation in St. Andrew’s, Bill Stallard paid tribute to his 

friend: “Seldom in a lifetime does one witness such a model of bravery, 

fortitude, patience and perseverance as that displayed by Philip.  For nearly 

four years after a devastating diagnosis of motor neurone disease he 

exemplified those fine and precious qualities in the face of manifest decline 

and a full awareness of what awaited him. There was no self-pity nor 

recrimination. His sense of humour and zest for life remained undiminished 

to the end.” 

 

The Association extends its condolences to Philip’s widow, Sheila, to whom 

he was married for over 61 years, his four children and eight grandchildren. 

 

Mary Somers   1939 – 2018 

Mary taught French at the Alice Ottley School from 1971 to 2000, being head 

of the Modern Languages Department from 1990 to 2000.  As an indication 

of her success, during those ten years 63 girls went on to study language or 

language-related courses at University, 15 of them at Oxford or Cambridge. 
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As the many tributes received by her family from former pupils testify, Mary 

was an inspirational teacher – a fluent linguist with a particular love of 

French literature which she passed on to many of her sixth form students.  

As well as her skill as a teacher, many of her pupils have spoken of her 

caring and sympathetic support if they experienced difficulties.  She was a 

lady of dignity and integrity, sharing her gifts with many. 

As a member of her department I 

appreciated her organisational skills 

and her approachability.  When new 

public examination syllabuses were 

introduced, sometimes at short notice, 

Mary provided clear guidance to 

enable us to prepare students 

effectively.  

I particularly appreciated her setting 

up of the exchange with the École 

Chevreul in Marseille which enabled 

many girls to practise their developing 

language skills and at the same time, 

discover the beautiful area of 

Provence. 

In 1988 I accompanied Mary on a family holiday to Portugal, and from then 

on I developed a particular affection for them all.  One of the joys of Mary’s 

later years was seeing her grandchildren grow up. 

But too soon after her retirement Mary’s husband Malcolm died, cruelly 

curtailing their plans for the future together. 

Then she was diagnosed with a condition which gradually reduced her 

mobility.  Yet she bore this with courage and cheerfulness, still enjoying the 

company of friends and the intellectual stimulus of two reading groups.  She 

was always surrounded by books, in French as well as English, her love of 

literature transporting her to ever-widening horizons. 

Mary’s funeral was truly a celebration of her life and a thanksgiving for the 

impact she had had on so many lives. Under a cloudless Autumn sky, in 

Mary’s village surroundings, family, friends, pupils and colleagues could all 

reflect on what Mary had meant to them. 

Vivien Greenow 
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Esther Wilson 

Esther Wilson, born to Scottish parents in 1923, lived in Worcester for all her 

94 years.  Her father’s job had caused him to move to Worcester from 

Glasgow with the engineering firm Alley and MacLellan and decided Esther 

should attend The Alice Ottley School.  Esther duly did so between 1933 and 

1940.  Her enthusiasm for sport was matched by her talent and she took full 

advantage of all the sports on offer.  Lacrosse was her favourite sport (she 

played Lacrosse for Worcestershire Ladies and found herself as captain and 

secretary at different times) but she enjoyed many others, including 

swimming, netball and tennis, at which she excelled. She also excelled at 

golf and enjoyed skiing. 

On leaving school, she attended Miss Pye’s Shorthand and Typing school 

before joining Westminster Bank as a cashier at its Worcester High Street 

branch.  Esther was a member of Worcester Golf and Country Club at 

Boughton Park and had joined its tennis section when aged 12.  Tennis 

overtook Lacrosse as her favourite sport (she played tennis until she was 

almost 89) and she did a great deal to develop tennis in the county. 

She helped to organise the Malvern Open Junior Tournament at Manor Park 

and was, for many years, on the executive committee of Hereford and 

Worcester County Lawn Tennis Association.  She undertook a number of 

roles, including that of Treasurer.  When she retired from the H&W LTA, she 

was made an honorary Vice President to acknowledge the extent of her 

contribution.  She also served Boughton Park as tennis secretary for 30 

years and became an honorary member of the tennis section.   

It was at Boughton Park that she met her husband, Blake.  They married in 

1955 and in keeping with the times, she resigned from her role at the bank 

to look after her husband and family.  However, Esther continued to support 

numerous charitable endeavours and contributed significantly to the NSPCC 

by serving on the committee of the Worcester and Mid-Worcestershire 

branch, including 19 years as honorary treasurer. 

Esther is survived by her two sons, John and Peter, and two grand-

daughters.  Her husband had passed away in 2012, bringing to an end their 

marriage of 57 years.  A remembrance service was held on 2nd May, 2018 at 

St Edburga Church in Leigh.   
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AOOEs Deaths 

It is with deep sadness that we record the deaths of the following members 

of the Association.  We extend our deepest and sincere condolences to their 

families and friends.   

 

Austin, Avis Irene of Bevere, Worcester, (AOS 1939 - 1949) passed away 

suddenly aged 84 on 20th January, 2018.  Former Director of Austin’s Music 

Shop, The Tything and piano teacher, Avis’s funeral was held at St. John 

Baptist Church, Claines on 26th February, 2018.   

 

Barrett, Mrs. Ann Barrett (“Mrs B”), former member of staff at AO from 

1987 to 2016, died peacefully on 5th June, 2018 in St Richard’s Hospice; she 

had been suffering from motor neurone disease.  Her funeral took place on 

6th July, 2018 at Wyre Forest Crematorium. 

 

Beech, Ross (RGS 1992-1999) His death was advised during 2018 but 

sadly, no further details have reached us at this time.   

  

Bentley, Mrs Averil, at school in the 1940s, passed away in March 2019.  

Sadly, no further details have reached us at this time. 

 

Bowen, Neil died suddenly in hospital on 5th June, 2018 aged 81 and his 

funeral was at Worcester Crematorium on 28th June.  Neil attended RGS 

between 1947 and 1952.  He was a Chartered Accountant and a partner in 

the practice Bowen, Dawes, Wagstaff & Co, late of Sansome Walk.  He was 

President of the Worcester Old Elizabethans in 1974 and a former Governor 

of the School for many years.  

 

Brazier, Mrs. Sarah Jane Perry, who attended AOS between 1961 – 1967, 

died 22nd May, 2017.  

 

Crabb, Mrs. Anne Fennellow, born 16th May, 1937 passed away peacefully 

on 8th December, 2018 after a long but courageous battle with Parkinson’s 

Disease, surrounded by those who loved her.  A celebration of her life was 

held on 16th December, 2018.  Anne had lived for many years in British 

Columbia, Canada.  Anne was the best friend of Valerie Rosendorff, from 2nd 

Form with Miss Phillips through to Lower VI (1954).  

 

Dudley, Dr Eileen Mary Pinnock, (AO 1934 – 1942) died peacefully on 29th 

September, 2018 at home, aged 94.  Her funeral took place at Redditch 

Crematorium on 15th October 2018.  
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Elt, Mrs. Sally Wilkinson-Riddle, who attended AOS from 1950 to 1962, 

passed away on 16th April, 2018 aged 71 years, surrounded by her family.  

Her funeral took place on 3rd May at Worcester Crematorium.   

 

Garrood, Ann, MBE M.A. Oxon, 3rd July 1927 to 27th June 2018.  Former 

Head of English at AO and in the English Department from 1965 to 1989, 

author of “Record of a Century”, Editor of “The Leaflet” and Editor Emeritus 

of “Alice Ottley – A Celebration”.  Made her way peacefully to Zion from 

home, as she had wished, on 27th June 2018.  Her funeral was at Stockport 

Crematorium on 10th July, 2018.   

 

Harrington, Mrs. Monica Davies died suddenly on 19th January, 2016 aged 

90. She attended AOS between 1940 and 1943.  Her funeral was held on 6th 

February, 2016 at the Church of St. Lawrence, Stretton Grandison, Ledbury. 

 

Huggill, Mrs Diana (AOS 1924-1937) lately of Royal Wootton Bassett.  Her 

death was advised during 2018 but sadly, no further details have reached us 

at this time.   

 

Lewis, Mrs. Mary Pryce (AO 1952-1963) died on 5th December, 2018 

peacefully in St. Richard’s Hospice aged 71.  Originally of Malvern Road but 

latterly The Boogaloo, Sinton Green, Hallow, her funeral was held on 27th 

December, 2018 at Worcester Crematorium.   

 

Morris, Mrs. Janet Terrar (AO 1956-1962) passed away aged 73 on 25th 

February, 2018.  Her funeral took place on 23rd March, 2018 in Trinity 

Church, Porthcawl.    

 

Phillips, Roger Anthony (RGS 1953 - 1960) passed away peacefully on 17th 

April, 2018, aged 73.  His funeral took place at Worcester Crematorium on 

10th May, 2018.   

 

Ricketts, Mrs. Dorothy Ricketts, member of staff at AO 1960-1982, died in 

Wellington, New Zealand on 19th July, 2018.   

 

Rostrup, Mrs. Katrina Rostrup-Harvey, (left AO in 1977) passed away 

suddenly after a short illness on 8th March, 2019.  Katrina lived with her 

husband Peter in Burghclere, Berkshire.  She had three step children, 

Felicity, Hugo and Arabella and two grandchildren, Othilie and Matilda.   
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Sawyer, Phillip, BEM, (RGS 1941 – 1949) and former RGS Governor and 

Chair of Governors, died peacefully at home, as he had wished, on 7th 

January, 2019 aged 85.  His funeral was in St. Andrew’s Church, Ombersley 

on 24th January, 2019. 

 

Skan, Mrs. Martha Betty Yandell (née Skan, and formerly Limpkin) (AOS 

1933 - 1940) died peacefully in her sleep during 2017, aged 93.  

 

Somers, Mrs, Mary Somers, member of AO Staff from 1970 to 2001, passed 

away peacefully on 12th September, 2018 aged 79.  Her funeral was held on 

28th September, 2018 at Tibberton Church.    

 

Tipton, Robert John Charles, at RGS from 2004 to 2009, suddenly aged 25 

on 26th September, 2018.   A service to celebrate his life was held at 

Worcester Crematorium on 16th October, 2018. 

 

Wetton, Michael (RGS 2000-2002).  His death was advised during 2018 but 

sadly, no further details are known to us at this time. 

 

Wilcock, Brian Arthur, attended RGS from 1944 to 1950. Passed away 

peacefully at the Worcester Royal Worcester on May 27th, 2018 aged 85 

years. A beloved Husband of Ann. A loving Uncle of David and Jackie, Great 

Uncle of David, Brian, Paul and Owen.  He was past secretary of the Old 

Elizabethans in the 1950s, as well as dinner secretary and Flannel Dance 

organiser.  

 

Willis, Gerald Alfred Vernum (RGS 1950-1952) died at home on 2nd 

February, 2018.  A former Medical Laboratory Manager (both NHS and 

Private Laboratory), a Service of Thanksgiving was held for his life in St. 

Mary’s Church, Plympton in Devon on 20th February, 2018.  He leaves Helen, 

his widow, and children and grandchildren.   

 

Wilson, Mrs. Esther Barker (AOS 1933 – 1940) passed away peacefully in 

hospital on 8th April, 2018 aged 94 years, the much loved wife of the late 

Blake, mother of John and Peter and grandmother of Catherine and 

Stephanie.  Her funeral took place on 2nd May, 2018 in St. Edburga’s Church 

in Leigh.   

 

Wilson, Trevor (RGS 1947 to 1956) died on 20th October, 2018. His death 

was advised during 2018 but sadly, no further details are known to us at this 

time. 
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Should you wish to notify the 

Association of the death of a member, 

please email membership@aooe.org.uk 

or call Kay Meredith on 07478 726716 

and a notice will be included in the 

next edition of this magazine. 

mailto:membership@aooe.org.uk
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In 2021, Worcester Rugby Football Club will celebrate 150 years of amateur 

rugby in Worcester.  To tell its story, a commemorative book is being 

produced. 

 

That story is your story and to tell it, we need your memories, anecdotes, 

magic moments, disasters, matches, people, places, fathers, sons, mothers, 

girlfriends, wives, significant others … No memory is too insignificant. 

 

If you can help, either record your details on the WRFC website: 

www.wrfc2021.co.uk or put pen to paper, or talk to one of the editorial 

committee: 

 

Mike Clarke 

Richard Cumming 

David Hallmark 

Peter Richardson 

Derek Thompson 

Lawrence Threadgold 

Rosemary Threadgold 

 

Alternatively, you can post your recollections to the club, addressed to  

 

WRFC 2021 

Weston's Fields 

Offerton Lane 

Hindlip, Worcester 

Worcestershire 

WR3 8TR 

 

We look forward to hearing from you! 

 

 

 

1871 - 2021 
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Treasurer’s Report on the Accounts for the Year ended 

31 December 2018 
 

In the year to 31 December 2018 the Association produced a surplus of 
£1,845 (albeit after recovering a grant of £3,000 made the previous year) 
compared with a deficit of £7,140 last year.  The main features of the 
Income and Expenditure account for the year are as follows:  
 2018 2017 

Income £ £ 
Subscriptions 13,261 13,905 
Interest on Deposits (Gross) 920 979 
Grant recovered  3,000 - 
Income from Social events and the sale of ties etc. 2,794 6,845 

 ----------- ---------- 
 £19,975 £21,729 

 ====== ====== 
Expenditure 
Printing, postage and stationery 10,702 9,408  
Awards 3,280 9,704 
Archive Room Costs and depreciation - 23 
Membership costs - 919 
Sundry Expenses including web site 341 309 

School Prizes 650 650 
Taxation 185 186 
Cost of Social Events and ties etc. 2,972 7,670 

 ----------- ---------- 
 £18,130 £28,869 
 ====== ====== 

 
Surplus/ (Deficit) for the year £ 1,845       (£ 7,140)    
 ====== ====== 
 
The summarised Balance Sheet of the Association as at 31 December 2018 is 
as follows:  
 2018 2017 

Assets £ £ 

Fixed assets 953 953 
Life Members’ Investments 255,591 251,387 
Net current assets 103,213 101,368 
 ----------- ---------- 
 £359,757 £353,708 
 ====== ====== 

Financed by: 
Life Members’ reserve fund 255,591 251,387 
Accumulated fund 104,166 102,321 
 ----------- ---------- 
 £359,757 £353,708 
 ====== ====== 
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It should be noted that the Life Members’ reserve fund is not available to the 

Association for general use.  The fund is held in reserve in order to provide 

an annual income each year over the ‘life’ of the members of the fund.  We 

have not carried out an actuarial valuation to ensure we have sufficient 

funds to cover future costs. The funds that are currently available to the 

Association are those shown as ‘Accumulated fund’ above amounting to 

£104,166 (2017; £102,321). 

We have received fewer applications for grants than has been norm recently.  

The cost of printing, postage and stationery is higher than normal because of 

the necessity to convene another Annual General Meeting, as the original 

meeting was not quorate. 

The full accounts will be available at the AGM, on the Association’s website 

or can be requested from me via e-mail. 

Richard Hemmings 

March 2019 

 
 

 
Ties, Badges and Pullovers 

Ties as regular neckties or as bow ties, priced at £6 and £7.50 respectively, 

and the new Association lapel badges, priced at £5.00, are available from 

the Foundation Office at the School (foundation@rgsw.org.uk). A limited 

supply of the Old Elizabethans’ 100th Anniversary Dinner silk ties are 

available at £12.50 and the Old Elizabethans’ Pullovers at £27.00 each, 

again from the School. Please add £5.00 to cover UK postage and packing 

for each of the above items except for the pullovers. For overseas postage, 

and for pullovers please ask. Payment instructions are shown in the 

members’ area of the Association’s website. 

 

 

Alice Ottley– Her Life and Legacy: A Commemoration 

This book came about by demand following the success of the exhibition in 

Worcester Cathedral in September 2012. It was launched on 22nd June to 

coincide with the installation of the Blue Plaque to honour Alice Ottley, and 

the 130th anniversary of the opening of the school. 

 

The book charts the life and times of Miss Ottley prior to, and after, 

becoming Headmistress of Worcester High School for Girls, which would later 

be re-named in recognition of her achievements. Building expansion and 

academic successes bore witness to Alice Ottley’s foresight and capability, 
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and such was the respect in which she was held that shops and businesses 

closed on the day of her funeral in Worcester Cathedral. This book 

encompasses topics previously uncovered in histories of the Alice Ottley 

School, and some of the pictures used can be seen in print for the first time. 

Copies can be obtained from RGS Reception price £6 each (cash or cheque 

payable to the AOOE Association) if collected in person, or ordered and 

posted to UK addresses for £8.50 (For overseas mailing please ask). 

 

 

In Dedication To A Future World 

Copies of this book are available by application to The RGSW and AOS 

Foundation Office at the School for £6 each plus £2.50 for P&P in the UK, 

overseas postage rates by request. Payment instructions are shown in the 

members’ area of the Association’s website. 

 

Contact: foundation@rgsw.org.uk or phone 01905 613391 

 

 

 
Join The Association’s Rifle Club 

 
The Rifle Club is always on the lookout 

for new members. Whether you are 

experienced or not, if you would like to 

join us come along to the range under 

Perrins Hall on a Thursday evening. 

We meet from 19:30 to 21:30 from 

September through to May and also 

once a month during the summer for 

non-shooting activities!  

The club covers a wide range of ages 

and shooting abilities and after 

shooting on Thursday evenings we 

retire to a local hostelry for a few well-

earned beverages! 

If anyone is interested in joining, 

contact the Rifle Club Secretary, Nick 

Glover on 01905 757287 or              

nick.glover@talk21.com 

mailto:nick.glover@talk21.com
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