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Editorial
We  have  reached  Newsletter  Number  40:  that  can’t  be  bad!
From the little feedback that I get, the Newsletter appears to be
well received. It would be good to know from a wider readership
what you feel and what you think could be included, and how we
might improve it. Your ‘Roving Reporter’ writes his pieces and
then changes his  hat  to Editor  to  sort  things out.  It  would be
good not to have to wear that first cap because you inundate him
with material. There must be an abundance of life experience out
there that we would all like to know about, so come on folks, get
typing! (Or writing if that is your thing!)

You  all  know that  our  income  is  spent  on  grants  to  support
school projects. We find that we are having to count our pennies.
It  has  been  suggested  that  we  raise  our  annual  subscription,
above the rate of inflation(!!), even doubling it to £20. We would
be grateful to know what you would feel about that. I am told
that there are those who still pay the old rate of £5. Shame on
you, get those Standing Orders changed. It is all in a good cause!

It is coming up to Easter, the snow is finally clearing, and with
warmth in the sun the prospect of Summer is beckoning. I hope
that you all enjoy the Springtime, and the Summer sun, but still
find time to let me know your memories of those days in the sun
at Tanfield.
Ted B.

Secretary - Current Affairs
We are currently giving consideration to ideas that  have been
floated, which might raise funds.
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It has been suggested that we might produce a ‘School Dinners Calendar’. This, along with
photographs, could include recipes of old and new favourites. My favourite was ‘Custard and
Slop’ -with pink and white cement. I think that this was some sort of trifle that was never
given time to set properly. I don’t think that would be a feature of the calendar! Amy Bilton
recalls ‘Isle of Wight pudding’ which sounds much nicer. You could let us know what your
favourites were! If the calendar takes off we’ll be needing the input of twelve dishes!

It  has been suggested that we team up with the school to produce a DVD of the School
History, with photos, commentary, and some re-enactment. This is an idea that will require a
lot of thought, hard work and much co-operation from school and pupils. We’ll keep you
informed of how we get on with that one!

It is probable that the Annual Reunion (AGM) will take place at a different location this year.
We seem to have outgrown the space at the Peacock!  It will still happen at a local hostelry,
and will definitely take place on Sat. 20th October, (the week of the school’s birthday) so
make a note of the date in your diary (or on your digital calendar!) and we’ll update you with
the details in Issue 41. 
(N.B. this is also the date for the renewal of subscriptions!)

Lorraine Hall, who has worked as School Librarian for over 25 years will be taking early
retirement at Easter. Lorraine, who is one of our members, has really appreciated the support
we have given to the library over the years with hundreds of books, bookmarks and listening
to the children reading. We wish her a long and happy retirement.

Elizabeth Hawkins 

Interesting Snippets about Teachers of Yesteryear
Most of you will know that the first Head Teacher of Tanfield Lea Higher Elementary School
and Pupil Teacher Centre was called Mr Hardy; but did you know he was called John Boden
Hardy?  He  was  appointed  in  1912  on  a  salary  of  £300-350  per  annum.  He  was  a
Yorkshireman  with  an  interesting  background.  Between  1886  and  1890  he  was  a  pupil
teacher  in  Derbyshire,  then  he  was  an  assistant  teacher  in  Keighley  for  seven  years.
Subsequently, from 1900 to 1912 he taught at Pontypridd, where he became Headmaster.
During this time he must have studied as well, because he was awarded a BA (London) in
1899, then a BSc (London) in 1905.

Mr Hardy was a Quaker who did not believe in corporal punishment, unlike some of his male
staff,  who had cunning ways of punishing pupils.  I  have heard that  in  Mr Hubert  Frank
Gunn’s lessons (Tanfield staff 1912-46) pupils sat with their thumbs under their desk lid so
that when he threw a large bunch of keys at them they could intercept them by raising the lid.

Can you believe that Mr Ellis Livesey came to Tanfield School as a temporary teacher in
1926 to replace Mr Ingram, who was ill, and he stayed 38 years! He taught physics, became
Deputy Head, and retired in 1964. Mr Livesey was possibly the longest serving male teacher
at Tanfield.

Miss Alice Ann Nichol was the longest serving female teacher; she was appointed in 1912 on
a salary of £100 per annum and taught  French and English.  Miss Nichol became Senior
Mistress and retired in 1951 having taught at Tanfield for 39 years. Women were not allowed



to teach if they were married. The Tanfield Admissions Register records that there were ten
female teachers who left to get married.

It was generally believed that Mr Binks, the legendary Art Teacher, was called Joe, but he
was in fact Roland Harvey. He was appointed in 1925 and retired in 1959. I was a member of
his last  A Level  art  group and failed!  His History of Art lessons consisted of Mr Binks
handing us a file full of his notes which we had to copy out. This was easier said than done as
his writing wasn’t easy to decipher.

Miss Margaret Forbes Mortimer was appointed in 1920 to teach Mathematics. She had taught
my father, James Seccombe, from 1927 for several years and he sang her praises! She was
my Maths teacher in 1952 and I never forgot what she taught me. If you mention her name in
a group of former Tanfield pupils they all say what a wonderful teacher she was. She had
some odd ways and she always dusted her chair before she sat down, and tended to look for
toffee papers on the classroom floor. In 1967, when I was teaching French part-time in St
Saviour’s Secondary School in Poplar, London E14, I met a young Geography teacher whose
surname was Mortimer.  He told me he had a maiden aunt who used to teach Maths at a
grammar school in County Durham. Yes, it was indeed our Miss Mortimer. Isn’t it a small
world! 

Mr John Scott  taught  Chemistry  at  Tanfield  for  37  years.  It  is  strange that  some pupils
thought he was wonderful and others thought he was harsh in his treatment of boys. A friend
of mine had a sledging accident which resulted in him having stitches in his knee.  During a
Chemistry  lesson Mr Scott  kicked  the  leg  several  times,  causing  a  lot  of  pain.  The boy
subsequently  took  a  loaded  gun  into  school  and  fully  intended  to  use  it  on  Mr  Scott!
Strangely enough Mr Scott did not kick his leg once – perhaps he had a sixth sense!

A real favourite of mine was Mrs Jones. We were told she was called Ann, but was in fact
Hannah Hinson Jones. She taught us poetry in the VIth form and we were spellbound when
she read Browning to us. One day she told us that her husband was a policeman and they
didn’t  have  much  money so  she  always  used her  little  finger  to  eke  out  the  last  of  her
lipsticks. She was always involved in school productions- and apparently loved attending jazz
clubs. When I taught at Tanfield, I did enquire about her but none of the teachers knew what
she did after leaving the school.

Miss Susannah Olwen Allison read English at Oxford from 1925- 1929; she taught briefly at
Blaydon then Medomsley  before  being appointed  at  Tanfield  in  1930.  She  was a  lovely
teacher and a real lady- who became Senior Mistress. I always remember her producing a
lace hankie and giving her nose a good blow before writing complicated sentences on the
blackboard. I believe that was thinking time. She retired around 1957.

The last  teacher  I include simply because she was a granddaughter of Alderman Wood -
namely Miss Elizabeth Ellen Mulcahy. She taught English and was also qualified to teach
French. If you had attended the Tanfield Centenary celebrations on 13th October 2012, you
would have seen her son Hugh Dales who was there with his cousin John. Hugh was the taller
one with white hair.  They were presented with a framed portrait of their great grandfather,
Alderman Henry Curry Wood. That day, Hugh told me that his mother had taught English at
Tanfield- but he didn’t know exactly when. One day, some weeks later, when idly   glancing
through my father’s report book, I saw the signature of his form tutor and English teacher; it



was none other than Elizabeth Ellen Mulcahy. She left to get married in 1930.Of course, I
contacted Hugh and told him about this.

When Alderman Wood formally opened the school, he was given a French, chiming clock to
mark the occasion. This clock was inherited by his oldest daughter. Ethel, a Head teacher –
and  in  turn,  when  she  died,  it  was  passed  on  to  Elizabeth  Ellen  (called  Ella  by  her
family).Hugh inherited this- but had totally forgotten about it until the Christmas after the
centenary when he spotted it on a shelf in his home. He just wished he had found it before the
centenary.

I found most of this information in the Tanfield Admissions Register from 1912 onwards; it
is a fascinating historical record. It was interesting to see how many of the first male teachers
taught at evening classes no doubt to supplement their income. Several men were absent for
military service and they returned in January after the First World War had ended.  

I hope this has brought back memories and perhaps you would like to write an article about
teachers you remember fondly or otherwise.

Amy Bilton



Jean Simpson
My heart warmed to Astrid Reeve as I read her comments about Mr. Yockney in the Tanfield
Association magazine. My happy memories are of his distinguished- looking father and Mrs.
Yockney attending his popular concerts in the old dining hall and the latter accompanying us
to Ormesby Hall  for musical activities.   I  remember walking happily along Redcar beach
singing hymns....... in parts.......of course, laughable now, but was it the forerunner of Top of
the Pops? The League of Young Musicians  in the county was enjoyable which involved
attending other schools such as Ryhope and Whinney Hill for social evenings. The choir was
recorded and afterwards any individual was encouraged to make a record, solo singing. At
Xmas '51 it was reported that there were over a hundred members of the Music Society.
There were open meetings when Sheena Armstrong, Margot Price and Florence Hutchinson
performed. Above all Mr. Yockney's article in 1948 in the school magazine surely shows his
genuine commitment:            

October Music School.
Twenty three pupils from Stanley Grammar School spent a few days at Ormesby Hall in
Yorkshire. The period was largely devoted to musical activities but the students were given
ample time to enjoy themselves in other directions.

An informal concert on Monday evening opened the proceedings and assisted considerably in
making  everyone  feel  at  ease.  Certain  set  choral  works,  mainly  selected  by  the  pupils
themselves, were carefully studied and the confident manner in which the young musicians
performed in their final concert indicated the concentrated effort which they had put into the
rehearsals. In spite of the limited size of the choir which included several boys whose voices
were  in  the  process  of  changing  (changing,  not  breaking)  the  singers  mastered  several
difficult works such as the five- part ballad, ' Sing we and chant it ' and the four-part anthem,
'Turn back O man ' by Gustav Holst.

 The music school included an illustrated lecture by Mr. Kenneth Kay on the development of
the string section of the orchestra and a survey of violin music written between the sixteenth
century and the present day. Mr. Kay who is a competent performer on both the violin and
the viola, played all the examples himself and the programme included works by the early
masters as well as important compositions by Mozart, Beethoven, Debussy, Delius and Igor
Stravinsky.

On Tuesday afternoon a walk to Eston Beacon was organised and the perfect weather (much
more satisfactory than that  experienced during the summer holidays) helped to make the
outing a success. Those who had not previously visited the locality were attracted by the
beautiful scenery which the surrounding countryside had to offer and the beacon itself proved
interesting  to  those  who  liked  to  explore  hidden  mysteries.  The  steep  descent  from this
commanding position was negotiated in fine style especially as everyone knew that a haven
of rest in the shape of a lemonade store and a bus stop lay at the end of the journey. 

A visit to the seaside on Wednesday afternoon and two firework displays given by ' Brian
Hinks and his Merry Companions' fitted perfectly into the picture. Folk dancing also found its
way into the syllabus and under  the supervision of three pupils  became one of the most
popular functions of the holiday. Wednesday evening was almost entirely devoted to a social
which included dancing, musical items, games and a musical competition  in which Richard



Bell  and Beverley  Ardron were  awarded prizes  for  highest  marks.  At  the  close  of  each
evening's  activities  the  adult  members  of  the  party  asked  the  pupils  to  answer  twenty
questions dealing with musical subjects. Florence Hutchinson and Elizabeth Scott tied for
first place with a score of 45 1/2  marks out of a possible 60 and Margot Price won the third
prize with 41 1/2.

This visit to Ormesby was probably the most successful up to date.  The syllabuses were
completely covered and every session began and ended on time.  The whole atmosphere was
one of friendliness and showed clearly how concentrated study and enjoyment are compatible
when people join together in musical activity.

G. Yockney.

What Mr. Yockney did not know. Joan Parnaby and I arranged a midnight feast for ourselves
in the servants' hall where we usually ate. This involved creeping along unfamiliar corridors
and finding our way down the bare stone servants'  stairs  in the dark.  Sparks flew as we
rekindled the dying logs in the huge baronial fireplace and settled down on the monks' bench,
feeling  very  adventurous  in  the  firelight.....until,  in  the  darkness  we  heard  the  creepy
rhythmic patter of not so tiny feet. (We later found that the sound had come from two very
large hounds guarding the adjoining kitchen.) Stiff with terror, we exchanged startled glances
in the flickering light and like the Siamese twins that we were known as, we crept back
together quickly up the stairs without a sound. Only to find that others had the same idea.
'Where have you been? We've been looking for you.'

Kevin Brown
Kevin featured in a recent article in our Newsletter. It was not until I received and read the
item that I was aware that we had such an august personality amongst our past pupils. You
too can be impressed! Follow up on Kevin Brown on Wikipedia etc

Search ‘Kevin Brown – Archivist’
Ted

Charlotte Stammers
Sadly, 2017 saw the passing of Charlotte Stammers (nee Brown) at the age of 102. Charlotte
was a keen member of the association and, though largely house-bound because of lack of
mobility, she managed to attend some of our functions, including the school’s 100 th birthday
celebrations in 2012, where she had the honour of cutting the centenary cake.

A pupil at Tanfield in the late 1920s and early 30s, she became a teacher, married a sailor in
the Royal Navy, went with him to Malta, where she continued teaching, was evacuated from
there during the war, returned to England and joined the WRAF, being assigned to Fighter
Command. Having lost her first husband, she later married an RAF officer. 

Eventually, as a widow, Charlotte returned to her native North-East and settled at Maiden
Law.



For a more detailed account of Charlotte’s life,  please go to the association’s  website  or
Facebook page.

Ann Nelson
It is with great sadness that I announce the death of Ann Nelson, a dear friend and colleague
since 1980. She was a talented and dedicated Art teacher at Tanfield School for 22 years.  On
leaving Tanfield she was the County Adviser for Citizenship,  working from County Hall,
Durham. Subsequently, she qualified as an OFSTED inspector for PSHE, Art and Design and
Technology.

After a long battle with cancer,  she passed away on New Year’s Eve. Ann will be sadly
missed by a great many people.
Amy Bilton

Editor:   Amy  has  written  an  expanded  obituary  for  Ann  which  can  be  found  at  the
Association web-site (tanfield-association.org), and the association Facebook page.



A Leap-Year Girl
We have  in  our  membership  a  leap-year
girl,  born  on  the  29th  February.  She  is
Marjorie  Whalley  (Craven)  who,  on  the
29th Feb. 2020 will have her 23rd birthday,
but  who,  at  the  end  of  this  month  (as  I
write!) will be 90 years old.

At  our  monthly  lunch  get-together  on
Valentine’s Day she had the opportunity to
blow  out  a  representative  candle  on  a
birthday  cake  and  we  gave  a  resounding
chorus of ‘Happy Birthday’ and wished her
well.

Marjorie  is  a  regular  attender  at  our
lunches  and  keeps  in  touch  with  the
Association affairs. 

Well  done  Marjorie,  and  “Many  Happy
Returns”.

Our Monthly Lunches
Our monthly lunches are very enjoyable. Sometimes they
are more than enjoyable and can be verging on the sinful
that is if enjoying an over the top dessert is a sin!  Below
we  have  a  classic  example.  Claire  Humpherson
(Flowers)  was  photographed  at  the  ‘Shepherd  and
Shepherdess’ with her just desserts. 

Don’t  you  just  wish  that  you
could be there with us enjoying
the  chat,  and  indulging
yourself  with creamy desserts.
Elizabeth will give you all the
details,  but  it  is  always  the
second  Wednesday  of  the
month.



Roger Simpson and Chess
This photograph came to my attention recently. It attracted my attention for various reasons.
The  first  was  that  I  had  just  been  reading  the  school  magazines  mentioned  in  the  item
regarding the change of school name. In both, the Chess Club had a serious write up. Serious
in that they included all the moves of games played, as well as whom they had played as a
school team. The second reason was that a number of the group were my contemporaries, and
the last was that I had just read an obituary of Roger Simpson who sadly died at the end of
last  year.  Roger  was very much a driving force of the Chess Club at  school,  and as the
excerpt from his obituary shows, he never lost his enthusiasm for the game.

The names I remember are:
Back row: Jim Nicholson, Harry Jackson, and Norman ??
Front Row: Ken Smith, Roger Simpson, Mr Carr, Ronnie Simpson, Colin Milburn (not the
cricketer!)

From the Obituary:
“A  member  of  the  Stanley
Grammar School chess team, Roger
enjoyed a lifelong interest in chess,
founding  clubs  and  organising
tournaments.  He was long serving
secretary  of  the  Durham  County
Chess Association  and three times
President of the Northern Counties
Chess  Union.  His  contribution  to
chess  was  honoured  with  the
presentation  of  the  British  Chess
Federation  President’s  Award  in
Brighton in 1997. “
Did  your  path  ever  cross  that  of
Roger  Simpson?  Did  you  play  in
the Chess Club and have memories
of it? Do you know the history of

any of the above, (-and can fill in my blanks!)? I’d be interested to have some feedback from
you.

Ted Brabban



Carly Telford
Ex Tanfield girl makes good!

Carly  left  Tanfield  to  go  to
Gateshead  College  on  a
‘Talented  Athlete  Scholarship’
scheme.   She  played  Junior
football  for  Chester  le  Street
Juniors  and  Newcastle  United
Academy.

She played for  England in the
Under  17s,  19s,  21s  and
23s.She  was  chosen  for  the
senior squad in 2007.
She was one of 17 ladies who
were  the  first  to  get  an  FA
contract in 2009.

She currently plays for Chelsea
ladies.

Carly has her own ‘Wikipedia’
page,  where  you  can  read  all
about her.



John Sables
I enclose two photos which turned up tucked into an old school prize book. The ‘outdoor’
photo is from the ‘Stanley News’ dated 20th March 1952, the ‘indoor’ photo is the same date

but from the ‘Northern Echo’.

I  am on the  front  row,  3rd from
the  left.Norman  Thornton  is  5th
from the  left.  Christina  Hague is
on the extreme left of the second
row,  and  I  think  that’s  Jean
Stoddart  3rd from the  left  in  the
same row, and Hazel Tilley is 9th
from the left. Tom Hall is extreme
left in the back row and Missouri
Harrison is 4th from the left at the
back.

With the white sleeves in
the  front  row  is  Hazel
Tilley. On the edge of the
2nd  row  is  Margaret
Bertram, then  moving to
the right is Ernest Hawe,
Brian  Thompson,
Missouri  Harrison,
Christina  Hague,  then,
with the open neck shirt,
is  me.  Next  to  me  is
Norman  Thornton.  Jean
Stoddart  is  in  the  front
row,  5th  from the  left  I
think.

That’s  about  all  that  I
recognise  or  remember.
Jean Stoddart and Megsie
Watson  (now  Margaret
Jones)  may  be  able  to
supply more.   

John Sables.

Junior Football  - 1946



Below is the report in the 1946 School Magazine of how the
school junior football team fared over the season. I show it
for a couple of reasons. The first is shear indulgence as I
remember all those mentioned, they were contemporaries of
mine.  Secondly  I  was  impressed  at  the  literary  style  in
which it was written, presumably by a 12/13 year old boy. It
could be straight out of the ‘Sporting Pink’. Now there’s a
memory!
  

Changing Times
Below are a couple of amusing items from the 1962 School
Magazines. If James Thompson was describing the view from his window today it would be a
different  picture.  Pit  heaps  are  long  gone,  and  the  ‘Busty  Dust’  with  them.  In  his  own
humorous way James has shown us a bit of social history.

   
Who remembers ‘roondies’?

He would be 11 in 1962, so, he will be 67 now. Where are you now, James? Did you make 
your life in journalism, or humorous writing? If you know/knew James let us all know.



Ted

A Change of Name
I was given copies of some old school magazines, and amongst them I noticed this record of 
the changing name of our old school.

I haven’t checked the history books, but it would appear that at the beginning of 1946 the
school was the Alderman Wood School, hence the AWSonian, and at the end of 1946 the
name  had  changed  to  Stanley  Grammar  School  and  the  school  magazine  became  the
Grammarian. 

I have vague memories that the name change happened when I was about in my 2nd Year,
and this would confirm that. With age you can claim that you have lived through historic
events, the Second World War, the coming down of the Berlin Wall, Tanfield becoming a
Grammar School. What a lifetime!
Ted B



A Bit of Trumpet Blowing!
At the Tanfield Through Time day at school, a lot of interest was shown in the ‘Tanfield
Chair’.

I was surprised to learn that people whom I had taught before I retired had not realised that I
was the author of the chair. The result is this little bit of Trumpet Blowing, and putting on
record the history of it.

I designed and made the chair way back in 1963. It was all hand-made. It was made as a
Headmaster’s Chair for school assemblies. It was thus on the stage, and in the school hall. Dr.
Sharp was Headmaster at the time, and his was the sole bottom which sat on it!! No one else

would  have  the  nerve.  The  chair  was
pristine.
             
   
Dr.Sharp  retired,  the  school  went
comprehensive,  and  the  chair  lost  its
significance.  It  was  used  by  all  and
sundry. The chair was hacked about.

When  Mr  Howat  became  Head  (I  was
retired  by  then)  he  must  have  realised
that the school had something unique and
he  had  the  chair  re-upholstered,  and
placed to show in significant places. That
tradition has continued. 

The chair  is  now situated  in the school
Conference  Room,  and  I’m  told  is  a
magnet of interest  to those who use the
room.

The photograph was taken at the school
centenary.

Ted Brabban




A Newspaper Cutting!
Amy Bilton  was browsing a  Tyneside
newspaper  from  early  summer  2017
when she spotted a name she knew.

The name that she spotted was Norma
Redfearn  whom she  remembered  as  a
pupil at Tanfield.

Were you at school with Norma? What
has  been  her  history  since  leaving
school?  Does  she  see  copies  of  this
Newsletter?

Unfortunately  the  Mayor  isn’t  our
Norma Redfearn ! It appears that there
are a few of them around. So, Norma
from Tanfield, where are you now?

Any information would be really welcome.

Beard Trimmers
In Newsletter 39 there was a photo of Ted at the time of having his beard shaved for charity.
The photo was posed with Amanda Jones and Lynne Clough, and Ted asked “Where are they
now?”

I was delighted to be able to catch up with Amanda who gave me a potted history of her life
after Tanfield.

She  left  school  in  1985  and  went  to  Newcastle  College  to  study  3D Design.   Amanda
embarked on a modelling career doing clothes and promotional work for five years. She then
went to Newcastle Polytechnic to work as a model for the Fashion Department. Later she
studied under Paul Shriek for an HND in Fashion Design before going to train at the London
College of Fashion.

Amanda lived in London for some time working for Molton Brown Cosmetics, and then in
the USA for the same company. She returned to home ground to work for them in Fenwick’s,
Newcastle.

Submitting to itchy feet she went to work, selling cosmetics, on cruise ships, and this she
describes as a wonderful experience, - ‘the best time’.

She met her husband, Gary Fletcher, in 1999 and married two years later. They have three
sons, and now live in Prudhoe.

Amanda was able to tell me a little about Lynne Clough. For a while they lost touch, but
recently she found Lynne on ‘Friends Reunited’. Lynne is married and living in Australia.



She too has three sons.  (It must have something to do with the hormones coming from the
beard!!! Ted) 

Lynne  is  coming  to  GB  next  year  for  her  50th  birthday  -  and  that  of  her  school
contemporaries.

Those who knew Amanda will also remember her brother Chris Jones who was also a pupil at
Tanfield. Chris still lives in Burnopfield. His daughter Katie followed him to Tanfield and is
now doing a degree in Sports Science at Northumbria University. 

From Tanfield Katie did her 6th Form at Hermitage School in Chester le Street. Her Dad’s
great friend, from Tanfield school-days, James Murray, is Headteacher there.

The Tanfield tentacles are everywhere!

June Todd

Beardless
Ted, seeing you without your beard in the last Newsletter reminded me that I walked past you
several times in school without realising who you were. It was a relief to see the facial hair
back where it belonged.
Elizabeth

Dear Elizabeth and Ted,
Please accept my thanks, Ted, for you tireless editing of an impressive range of Newsletter
contributions,  and  Elizabeth  for  efficiently  distributing  the  Newsletter  in  such  a  planet-
friendly form.

Euan



Teachers!!
“This optional subject is compulsory”

“Draw a Roman soldier that you know”

“If you can’t keep quiet, shut up”

“Pupils  are  forbidden  to  slide  on  the  frozen  water  unless  it  has  been  passed  by  the
Headmaster” 

How to use the Pritt Stick:”Take off the top and push up the bottom”

Outside school:
In court. ‘Mr Evans, a teacher, claimed that the light was green but he was found guilty of
failing to obey traffic lights and was fined £100. Mrs Evans told the court that the light was
blue. She was given an eye test.

‘My wife, a teacher like myself, left me recently because of my gambling addiction. Is there
anything I can do to win her back?’

 Report books, an opportunity for sarcasm:
1. Woodwork: “Attends regularly!”
2. “Sets himself a very low standard, which he fails to achieve”
3. “Your son is trying!”
4. “Takes no trouble, and gives none either”
5. “Is content to excel at mediocrity”

Finally, some advice to staff from the Headteacher:

“Speak when you are angry and you’ll make the best speech you will ever regret”

“Never leave school angry. Stay back and fight!”

Rule A: The Head is never wrong.
Rule B: If you think he’s wrong, refer to Rule A

“When someone says he is laying all his cards on the table  -  count them!”


