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Bayshill Road, Cheltenham, GL5 0  3 EP

Tel: +4 4  (0) 124 2  2 5 65 81 
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GUILD OFFICE HOURS:  
The Office will be open for enquiries between the hours 
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•  Please remember to inform the Guild Office when you 
change your address and when you update  
your email address (alternatively, log on to Guild website 
and make the changes yourself!)

•  Notices of births, marriages and deaths, advertisements 
and forthcoming events should be sent to the Guild 
Office.

GUILD NEWS: SPRING 201 6  
The copy date for all information for the Spring 2016 issue 
is 18 December 2015.

We are always pleased to receive articles from  
Guild members for inclusion in both the Guild News and 
The Slab; photographs are particularly welcome for both 
publications.

EDITOR: Thanks to Linda Armitage for proof reading and to 
Caroline Harris for co-ordinating and preparing this edition.
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FROM THE EDITOR
I have been in the fortunate position of editing The 
Slab for the past seven years. I can say ‘fortunate’ 
wholeheartedly because, year in, year out, Guild has 
amazed me with its wealth of resources and good 
spirit. And I know that it will continue this way for 
years to come.

Rose-tinted spectacles aside, we all know that 
school years are not always plain sailing. I, for one, 
found the life of a mainly international College girl 
quite a struggle at times; there was no Skype or 
mobile phone to connect me with my family.

Today, in our globalised society, the world is 
shrinking. As I leaf through the 2015 issue I am 
amazed by the international reach of Coll girls - our 
present day students who have been on tours of 
Italy, UAE, Australia and New Zealand and our 
Guild members who have hosted them in those 
countries - not to mention those of you who have 
set up home in far-flung destinations or who travel 
seamlessly between them on a daily basis. 

What I find inspiring is the way that, no matter 
who you are, where you came from or where you 
are going, so many of you keep such a strong 
connection with Guild. You all lead busy lives and 
yet you find the time to contribute. An unexpected 
email, complete with a vague request from an old 
girl whom you have never met, somehow triggers 
a treasure trove of memories, career advice and 
insights into your lives, past and present, at College 
and away from College.

I want to take this opportunity to thank every 
person who has responded to our various requests. 
In taking the time to write, speak and attend, you 
are fuelling the fire and maintaining the energy and 
enthusiasm which keep the spirit of Guild alive for 
future generations.

What we have is something very special. Please do 
keep reading and keep contacting the Guild Office. 
Our Alumnae Relations Officer, Caroline Harris, 
works tirelessly in Cheltenham and continues to do 
a fantastic job keeping all things Alumnae ticking 
over. 

Do visit our new website:  www.clcguild.org, or even 
come to College in person. If you are planning on 
doing so, please do give advance notice so that we 
can arrange a tour for you.

I am always delighted to hear from you and welcome 
your feedback and ideas. 

Wishing you the very best for Autumn 2015, 

Emma Rogers (Mrs Adams)  
1968-1974 Farnley Lodge

MESSAGE FROM THE CHAIRMAN
I hope as you read this edition of The Slab that you 
will feel as proud as I do of the variety of different 
and interesting things that Guild members are 
involved in. 

We had another successful reunion in May 
when over 220 members returned for a busy day.  
Highlights included a very interesting talk on 
Daughter Schools and International Links, showing 
how far the CLC staff had travelled in the early days 
to replicate what was happening in Cheltenham.  
Later, the Cameo group performed extracts from 
Mamma Mia with song sheets for Guild members to 
join in. We had a delicious lunch in the PH and this 
year the puddings were served on the stage, giving 
Guild members a chance to walk across the stage 
– a first for some members! In the afternoon, we 
celebrated the 100th Birthday of Sidney Lodge with 
a tea. Many Guild members sat outside in the sun 
reminiscing. The Principal welcomed back her year 
group (Class of 1990) and hosted a special drinks 
party for them in Cotswold House. Following a 
request from the Class of 1980, a dinner was held in 
the PH for Guild members. Over 80 attended, the 
majority from the classes of 1980 and 1990. We have 
already started to plan next year’s Guild Reunion so 
do let us know if there is anything you would like us 
to include. 

In March, Guild members joined parents to 
hear the College choir sing a lunchtime recital and 
Evensong in the wonderful setting of Salisbury 
Cathedral.  Afterwards a drinks party was held in 
the refectory, giving members a chance to meet up, 
for the first time in many years in some cases.

In April, a tea party at St Austin’s was a great 
success, with over 60 Guild members returning 
to visit the house before it is refurbished.  The 
girls had set up stalls ranging from face-painting 
and a chocolate fountain to refreshing mocktails! 
Guild members and girls signed their names on 
the St Austin’s memorial which had been drawn 
onto the dining room wall as a souvenir for the 
girls of St Austin’s, past and present, prior to the 
refurbishment. 

I know that those of you who have had the 
opportunity to visit Bunwell (the new boarding 

house on Parabola Road) have been impressed 
with the high standard of building and décor. I had 
a chance during the year to speak to some of the 
St Helen’s girls who moved in while their house was 
being refurbished and they really appreciated their 
new environment. I am looking forward to seeing 
the new St Helen’s for myself.

We launched the new Guild website in July, 
bringing it more up-to-date and in line with 
the College website, and I hope you will find it 
informative and user-friendly.  

Following a number of requests we are using 
maiden names in this publication (with married 
names in brackets) to help members more easily 
identify people from their year group.

Our events programme continues to appeal 
and we regularly have members attend who have 
not been in touch with College or Guild for some 
time. I look forward to seeing you at one of the 
events which are listed at the back of The Slab 
and will continue to be advertised in the regular 
e-newsletter. At the invitation of our President, I 
attended a drinks party for the 2015 leavers on the 
evening before Speech Day to welcome them as 
our newest Guild members; I look forward to seeing 
them and more of you at future Guild events.

My thanks are due to your hard-working Guild 
Executive Committee and to Caroline Harris in the 
Guild Office as well as others in the Development 
Office, all of whom work tirelessly on behalf of 
Guild.

If you wish to draw anything to my attention 
please contact the Guild Office. 

Olga Hill (Mrs Senior) 
1971-1978 St Helen’s/Fauconberg
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It is currently a very exciting time for College. 
Following an outstanding ISI Inspection report last 
year, we are determined to innovate and to develop 
the College without complacency to ensure that 
we remain one of the world’s leading schools. This 
academic year has seen the launch of new initiatives 
which have been several years in the planning and we 
are delighted with the feedback that we have received 
so far.

We have opened Engineering, Enterprise and 
Technology (EET) as a new academic department  
within the Fauconberg Art Wing, bringing 3D 
printing, laser cutting, robotics and design into 
the Lower College curriculum. Young Enterprise 
companies and older girls who are interested in 
developing their studies in these fields will also have 
access to these facilities.

LEAVERS’ DESTINATIONS 2010 -201 5
• 753 girls have graduated from CLC Sixth Form
• 85% CLC leavers chose to study within the UK, with the remaining 15% 

continuing their studies in 18 different countries (by popularity, North America, 
Europe, Asia, Australia, South Africa)

• 18 girls have taken up offers in Hong Kong (HKU and CUHK), South Korea, 
Thailand and Malaysia, usually having applied to UK and/or USA as well in 
order to have a choice

• 746 girls have progressed to Higher Education, with 7 to direct employment, 
tutorial colleges, or training schemes (eg KPMG)

CLC LEAVERS TO NORTH AMERICA  
DESTINATIONS 2010 -201 5
• 56 girls have taken up offers in North America  

(54 to USA; 2 to McGill and UBC in Canada)
• Destinations in USA are Columbia (6), NYU (6), Princeton (4), Georgetown (4),  

Duke (3), Parsons (3), Brown (2), Chicago (2), MIT (2), Stanford (2), Yale, 
Harvard, Dartmouth, UCLA, Berkley CA, University of California (San Diego), 
John Hopkins, Boston University, Cornell, George Washington, North Carolina 
State, Boston College, Pfizer, UPenn, Dickinson, Barnard, Wesleyan, Rhode 
Island School of Art & Design, School of the Visual Arts USA and Berklee 
College of Music (Boston)

CLC LEAVERS WITHIN THE UK  
DESTINATIONS 2010 -201 5
• CLC leavers chose to attend 56 different universities within the UK
• In addition, 15 girls have gone to specialist colleges within the UK, including 

those for music, drama, art & design, film, fashion, architecture, agriculture and 
veterinary science

• 10% of the 645 CLC leavers who chose to study at universities in the UK 
attended 31 diffe ent universities

• The remaining 90% attended the following 25 universities: 
 Oxford (60), UCL (57), Bristol (52), Edinburgh (44), Cambridge (42), LSE (39),  

KCL (36), Exeter (33), Durham (32), Imperial (28), Manchester (25), Leeds (21),  
Warwick (16), Birmingham (15), Newcastle (13), Oxford Brookes (13), 
Nottingham (10), Queen Mary QMUL (10), SOAS School of Oriental & 
African Studies (10), Cardiff (6), Liverpool (6), St George’s Medical School (6), 
St Andrew’s (5), East Anglia (5), New College of the Humanities (5)

the distinctive character of a cherished boarding 
house. The St Austin’s girls are now in Bunwell whilst 
St Austin’s is refurbished to the same standard.

Guild members often ask about our public exam 
results and leavers’ destinations. Mindful that exam 
results do not in themselves provide the definition of 
anyone’s worth as a human being, they are, however, 
an important feature of the very proud tradition that 
we all share. They reflect the tangible achievements 
of so many hours of focused hard work and 
dedication by both pupils and staff. Our academic 
record is kept updated in the ‘Exam Results’ section 
of our College website. I include (opposite) some 
five-year analysis (2010-2015), based on the most 
up-to-date information that we have.

Last year College achieved the highest ‘value-
added’ performance at GCSE in the whole of 
Gloucestershire, with a record 70% A*. This year our IB 
cohort (the largest since we began teaching in 2008) 
has achieved the highest IB average of any boarding 
school in the UK, with five girls being awarded bi-
lingual diplomas. There are now 174 Guild members 
who took the IB Diploma at CLC. Our six-year 
average at A Level is 92% A*-B grades, of which 29.5% 
at A* (requiring 90% in A2 modules). Unlike several 
academically selective schools, we do not operate a 
policy of internal academic selection to progress into 
the Sixth Form, believing that a positive attitude and a 
willingness to try one’s best are the key criteria. We are 
very proud of all that the girls achieve, bringing their 
gifts, talents and wider contribution to College life 
well beyond the confines of the classroom.

Thank you so much to the Guild members who 
met, encouraged, advised, hosted or supported girls 
and staff during the year, including 2015 Edinburgh 
Fringe Festival performances (three diffe ent groups 
this year), the Sports Tour to Dubai, Australia and 
New Zealand, the Music Tour to Italy, the expedition 
to Madagascar and various independent gap year 
or SFC holiday travels to many regions, in particular 
the USA and China. It is wonderful for the CLC 
community to have such a world-wide reach and the 
girls greatly appreciate it.

On behalf of all the girls and staff, I thank you 
sincerely for your continuing interest in College. 
We are a richer community for defining ourselves as 
the sum of our connected parts, former pupils and 
parents included, and you are always so very welcome 
to visit or to get in touch. 

Eve Jardine-Young
1988-1990 Elizabeth

Cœlesti Luce Crescat 

We have restructured the ‘working week’ to have 
fewer lessons per day (reducing 12 to 6) which are 
longer in length (from 27 minutes to 55 minutes), and 
to have better journey times around the campus. We 
have launched a Wellbeing Programme, developed in 
conjunction with the girls, encompassing sessions on 
everything from study skills and time management to 
nutrition, mental health, mindfulness, civic awareness, 
personal safety, use of social media, peer pressure, 
resilience, coping with conflict and sustaining positive 
friendships.

Drawing together the important themes of 
pastoral care, personal development and wellbeing, 
we know that sport, health and fitness are extremely 
important themes in public health for us all in the 21st 
century. Too often after leaving school, people fail 
to keep up with the sports they have enjoyed. If they 
have not had a positive experience of sport at school, 
they face greater challenges later on in establishing 
positive and enjoyable habits of healthy exercise as 
a natural, sustained and integral part of a balanced 
and fulfilled life. We have therefore redesigned the 
plans for the improvements to the facilities at Field 
as part of a holistic vision for Sport, Health, Fitness 
and Wellbeing for all across College, and these 
are currently with the Cheltenham town planning 
department for their consideration.

Having opened Bunwell and Roderic as new 
boarding facilities in September 2014, this term 
we have had the pleasure of re-opening St Helen’s 
after its major refurbishment and we are thrilled with 
the results. This has been a ‘once in a generation’ 
enhancement, including new windows, wiring, roof, 
heating and ventilation; it enabled us significantly to 
improve the spaces within the building without losing 

MESSAGE FROM THE PRESIDENT
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Chimamanda Ngozi Adichie, Principal, Kitty Hatchley EET Lesson

Tug of war

Activities Fair

House Music U16 Netball Lower College Break EET Lesson

Libby Bassett  
(1971-1977 St Austin’s), 
Chairman of Council, 
with the Principal 
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  What did you do after leaving CLC?
I studied for an English Literature BA at Warwick 
University (First Class), then an English Literature 
MA at King’s College London (distinction – my 
dissertation focused on Victorian crimes and how 
they influenced Golden Age detective fiction). I now 
work in children’s publishing – I am an assistant editor 
at Egmont, a specialist children’s publisher.

  What books have you had published and have
  you another book in the pipeline?
My first book, Murder Most Unladylike, was published 
in June 2014, and its sequel, Arsenic for Tea, was 
published in January 2015. My third book, First 
Class Murder, will be published on July 30th, and I’m 
currently writing my fourth, Gunpowder, Murder & 
Plot. They are all part of the same series, and feature 
my detectives Daisy Wells and Hazel Wong.

  Is it hard to juggle your day job as a children’s
  publisher with writing?
It’s tough at times, because both jobs require a lot of 
time and commitment, but I love them both and I feel 
that they often feed into each other – they use a very 
similar skill set, and I think being good at one helps 
me get better at the other.

  Would you like to write full time?
No, actually! This is something that people often ask, 
and they’re surprised at my answer. I get a huge buzz 
from being busy and I’m a real people person – being 
a full time writer works for some people, but I think I’d 
get lonely quite quickly.

  Can you remember at what age you wanted 
  to be a writer?
I can’t think of a time when I didn’t want to write! I 
actually remember being six, and suddenly realising 
that everyone in the world didn’t want to be an author. 
All of my family wrote in some capacity, and all the 
way through my childhood I was scribbling down 
stories, although I didn’t write anything novel-length 
until I was about seventeen.

  Did you have a favourite author as a child?
Lots, but probably the one author who has influenced 
me the most is Diana Wynne Jones. I love her 
imagination (she creates incredible magical worlds 
and fantastic fantasy plots), but even more than 
that, I love how real her characters feel. That’s what 
I’ve always wanted to do when I write – to create 
characters who feel like people to a reader.

  How would you encourage reluctant young
  readers to read more?
I actually think that mystery stories are great for 
pulling reluctant readers in because they’re so pacy 
– but of course that won’t be every child’s cup of 
tea. I’d say the most important thing is to let a child 
love reading, and see it as fun, rather than a chore 
or something that adults are pushing on them. It’s a 
huge mistake for adults to pass value judgement on 
a child’s reading too – never tell a child that the book 
they like is ‘too young’ for them, or ‘too easy’. You can 
never be too old for a book, and comic books and 
picture books are absolutely as important as chapter 
fiction.

  Do you enjoy meeting your readers?
I love it. It’s possibly my favourite thing about being 
an author. My readers are all so smart and thoughtful, 
and they all have such wonderful ideas about their 
own writing.

  Do you think it takes a certain sort of mind to
  write murder mysteries?
Yes, I do – I think you have to have quite a logical 
mind, which is obvious. More unexpectedly, though, 
I think most crime writers are also very gentle, 
empathetic people. I write murder mysteries because 
I could never commit a crime like that, and I’m 
endlessly fascinated about the people who could. 

  What age group do your books appeal to most?
  Would you think most of your readers are girls?
It seems that anyone over about eight can enjoy 
them – there is absolutely no upper age limit. (I love 
hearing about people who have bought them for 
their children and grandchildren and have ended up 
reading them as well.) I’d say that girls contact me 
more, but when I do events I meet lots of male fans as 
well – boys are certainly reading and enjoying them 
just as much as girls.

  Are your books sold worldwide? Have you met
  your readers from abroad?
My books will be published in France, Germany and 
Taiwan, and my first (retitled Murder is Bad Manners) 
has just been released in the USA. I haven’t yet met 
any American readers, although I’m going to New 
York in September, and I’m hoping to do my first 
international event then.

  Was your favourite subject at CLC English?
Absolutely! 

  Do you have particular teachers at CLC you
  remember well?
Miss Silk and Mrs Sanderson were my real 
inspirations. They were fantastic teachers who always 
had time for me and my writing. I am so grateful 
to them both (Murder Most Unladylike is actually 
dedicated to them), and I’m so sad that I didn’t get to 
show Mrs Sanderson what I’d done.

  Do you think CLC taught you values that you 
  find useful now?
I think it taught me to be confident in myself and to 
be resourceful. I’m very grateful to it!

  The title of your first book is Murder Most
  Unladylike. Is it more than a coincidence that
  ‘lady’ is in the name CLC and in the title?!
Oh, of course! Cheltenham was very much in my 
mind when I was writing Murder Most Unladylike! It 
was my own little in-joke.

  Can you recall any particular classrooms,
  corridors, staircases or gardens at CLC that 
  have inspired ideas for settings in your writing?
If you look at the map of Deepdean (Daisy and 
Hazel’s school) you’ll see a lot of similarities between 
it and CLC… I definitely had it in mind when I was 
creating Deepdean; the gym where Hazel finds Miss 
Bell’s body is 100% the CLC gym. I came back to 
CLC last September, actually, and went to the gym 
– and found a little stain on the carpet exactly where 
Miss Bell’s body would have fallen. Which was only a 
little weird…

  Do you have a favourite place and / or time of
  day to write?
I write in the mornings, on the commuter train in to 
work. It’s half an hour of absolute peace and quiet 
before the day begins, and I get about 500 words 
done in that time. I also write on weekends, but in the 
evenings, after a full day’s work, I’m just too tired!

  Who designs your wonderful book covers?
They are fantastic! They’re the work of illustrator Nina 
Tara, who has also created covers for Diana Wynne 
Jones and Agatha Christie, and designer Laura Bird. 
I can’t thank either of them enough (though I do, 
often).

  Have you ever felt that it was going to be
  impossible to ever find a publisher?
Actually, in my head I had ‘get a novel published’ as 
something that was probably going to happen far in 
the future, if at all. That it’s happened to me now is 
completely bewildering, if wonderful.

  What are the highs and lows of writing?
I’m a natural editor (hence my day job), so the first 
draft is always the worst for me – I’ve just learned to 
grit my teeth and put words down on the page, so 
I can have fun editing them later. Actually, though, 
I love every part of writing (‘worst’ is all relative) 
– writing is how I de-stress and make sense of the 
world, and I have enormous fun at every stage.

  I have read that you like animals, do you have 
  a pet? If so, what is it and what’s its name?
I do, and I do! I’d love a dog (one day) but at the 
moment I have a bearded dragon called Watson. 
(She’s my sidekick, what can I say?)

  Do you have a blog?
I blog at my website, www.robin-stevens.co.uk,  
and usually try to keep it updated with where  
I’ll be and what I’m doing. 

Robin Stevens  
2001-2006 Bellairs

QUESTIONS TO ROBIN STEVENS  
PRIZE WINNING AUTHOR OF 
MURDER MYSTERIES

son. 

k, 
“All of my family 
wrote in some 
capacity, and all 
the way through 
my childhood I 
was scribbling 
down stories...”

Murder Most 
Unladylike won the 
2015 Waterstones 
Children’s Book 
Prize in the Younger 
Fiction category

Robin outside 
Sidney Lodge

Robin inspecting the 
floor of CLC gym
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THOUGHTS  ON 
WARTIME AT CLC 
AND BEYOND

Mary Cashmore 
kindly allowed us to 
visit her in Cardiff in 
Spring 2015 to record 
memories of her 
days at College and 
her mother who was 
there during Miss 
Beale’s time.

The following extracts were taken from the 
recordings, now kept in College archives.

  How many of your family had CLC connections?
There were three girls: I was the eldest, then a sister, 
Margaret (Mrs Jones 1939-1943 Farnley Lodge), three 
years younger, who sadly died in September last year. 
My youngest sister, Ruth (Mrs Morgan 1943-1947 
Bunwell) is eight years younger: I’m 92, she’s 84. I went 
to CLC in 1937 and left in 1941. Our mother, Gwen 
Davies (Mrs Cashmore, Fauconberg) was there in 
1906, the year Miss Beale died and she left in 1908. 
My mother went to Miss Beale’s funeral in Gloucester 
Cathedral. She said not all girls went; she was chosen 
because she had a tidy grey coat and skirt. The girls 
did not have an official school uniform then.

  Did your mother meet Miss Beale?
She was interviewed by Miss Beale but Miss Beale 
was a very old lady, though still Principal.

  How old was your mother when she went to
  CLC?
She was sixteen and she did a training for 
kindergarten teachers. She never taught in a school 
but she did go to Cadbury’s who ran a training school 
for Sunday school teachers. She loved it at CLC; she 
was sporty and enjoyed hockey and cricket. She was 
at Fauconberg Terrace.

  Were you happy at CLC?
I was happy. I knew from a very young age that I was 
going to CLC; I accepted that boarding is what one 
did. My next sister made a fuss about going, to the 
extent that my father agreed to write every other 
weekend. My youngest sister, unfortunately, hated it. 
She was musical and went on to The Royal Academy 
of Music; she played piano and clarinet.

  How did you travel to Cheltenham?
The first time we were taken by car. My father never 
drove, he always had a chauffeur. Often we were 
driven before the war when we had petrol. During the 
war we went by train.

  Did you get on with your Housemistresses?
Yes. We had Miss Dutton and then Miss Laws but 
most interesting was Miss AK Clarke, I was fond of 
her. She was a funny little thing, totally eccentric! She 
was there a long time, a notable classicist who wrote 
Classics primers.

  What were the effects of the war on school life?
Terrific. I left Glenlee in July thinking I’d go back 
in September but when I got back I was sent to 
the home of the headmistress of the junior school, 
Miss Marston, to be billeted with her. I lived in great 
comfort at her home - it was wonderful! I used to 
cycle to Christ Church for morning prayers.

All of College had been requisitioned, except the 
swimming pool which had been covered over. The 
area was divided by bookcases: one teacher would be 
teaching Geography next to another teaching Latin 
and trying to talk louder than the one next door. I 
was senior by then and had history tutorials with Miss 
Owen. We used to sit together in the cubicle: she was 
very fat and the cubicles were very small! 

There were classrooms in Nissen huts on the 
playing fields, connected by duckboards.

Geoffrey Shakespeare from the Ministry of 
Education came and said we couldn’t live like this, so 
we got the College buildings back but not boarding 
houses. I went to live in an hotel, taken over by 
College. We had no heating and I got chilblains. 
Then I went to St Margaret’s, then Glenlee. Some 
years went to Brockhampton or Cowley. Sisters were 
kept together so my sister was kept in Cheltenham 
but I can’t remember where.

The playing fields were dug up for potatoes when 
I was at St Margaret’s. It was the time of Dunkirk. I 

remember thinking, “There’s nothing I can do like 
that but I can go and hoe potatoes”. When I was at 
St Bridget’s, a bomb fell on Bayshill Lawn House in 
Parabola Road (where Elizabeth now stands) but, by 
the grace of God, it had been requisitioned and no 
one was there.

  Were some parents concerned about sending
  their children to boarding school in wartime?
In 1940, when there was a fear of Germans invading, 
I think some parents took their children away. We had 
a sister school in Canada and they offered to take 
anyone from CLC. The story went that Churchill said 
that children in boarding schools would be safe in the 
country but other children were shipped to Canada.

  Who was your favourite teacher?
Miss Elliott, my history teacher. I enjoyed College life. 
I liked the atmosphere and realised one was being 
well taught.

  What characteristics define a CLC girl?
The thing about Cheltenham was we were taught to 
consider other people. We were expected not to be 
bossy but good organisers; to be useful.

  Do you have particular memories of the Marble
  Corridor and Princess Hall?
Oh yes, we had to be absolutely silent on all corridors.  
In the Princess Hall I gather there was a frieze but 
it was covered up. I understand Dorothea Beale’s 
tricycle was kept under the PH.

  What memories do you have of Miss Popham?
Happy memories. She was very advanced and always 
beautifully dressed and made up. Most teachers in 
the 30s were like Miss Clarke whereas Miss Popham 
was much more of this world. I remember her saying 
when I was going to my university entrance, “For 
heaven’s sake, do put some rouge on your cheeks. 
You’re so pale, you look as if you’re going to die on 
them!” She was very tiny. I met her after I left College 
and found I could talk very easily to her; she was very 
human.

  Did you have a College sack?
Yes, with my name on it. It came from Glenlee for 
collection by horse and carriage.

  Did you wear house ties?
Yes. My uniform was a horrid mess. I had an awful 
greenish brown tweed skirt and jacket. I also had 
a navy tunic with a white blouse underneath and a 
Glenlee tie. We had a green silk dress for Sunday. We 
wore green felt hats.

  Did you go to church on Sundays?
Yes, we went to Christ Church from Glenlee. 
Christ Church played a big part when College was 
requisitioned. A wonderful librarian, Miss Cant, had 
a pram. She’d go to College and bring books back 
from the library in the big old fashioned pram! (See 
photo). She set up a library in the vicarage. I think 
Miss Popham had an office there.

  Did you receive post?
Yes, I remember in those days, I could post a letter in 
the morning in Cheltenham and my parents would 
get it in Newport the same day and they could reply 
and I’d get the reply the next day.

  What did you do after leaving College?
I went to read History at Westfield, London 
University. We were in Oxford because Westfield 
was evacuated. I was called up during the war and put 
in The War Office where I stayed.

  What sort of work were you doing?
We were always taught not to say what we were 
doing so that even now I can’t bring myself to say.

  Were you sent abroad to work?
I joined in 1943 and left in 1973 to come home and 
look after my parents. I was sent to Vienna, Tangier, 
Paris, Hong Kong, Geneva and Rome.

  What was Vienna like?
In 1946 we were dressed in khaki. The city was divided 
into five zones. It was totally unnatural, without any 
contact with the Viennese. They had no food and we 
had army rations.

  What was your favourite posting?
Rome. I lived there for three years. 

Mary Cashmore 
1937-1941 Glenlee

D d h h S d ?

Thank you very 
much, Mary, for your 
time and allowing 
us to record your 
memories. We are 
very grateful to you 
for giving us such a 
fascinating insight 
into your experiences 
of wartime College 
days and beyond.

L-R: Mary Cashmore  
with Mary Bence  
(Mrs Mossford  
1951-1958 Glenlee)

Miss Cant with pram 
of books
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Janet with her 
daughter Alison in the 
College gardens

Janet visiting CLC in 
May 2015

Janet at College Main Entrance

Janet in Archives

Janet with girls 
outside PAC Alison, Janet and Thalia in Archives

I am surrounded by girls unknown to me until today; 
all wearing green skirts, white blouses and green 
blazers. After several hours the train arrives at the 
station where we are met by teachers and matrons 
from the school. I travel by bus to my boarding house, 
several miles out of town. World War II is in full swing 
and many boarding houses in town have been taken 
over by the American Army. I am bound for Cowley 
Manor, where I will live for the next two years. 

Our ‘sacks’ are piled in the centre aisle of the bus, 
together with our cold lunch, including a white enamel 
pail of dubious milk pudding. One Monday someone’s 
sack falls into the pail. What a mess! We ask, ‘What 
will be for lunch after this catastrophe?’  ‘Spam and 
bread and butter’ is the reply. These cold lunches 
are not very appetising and certainly not filling – but 
remember, it is wartime. On arrival I hand my ration 
book over to the matron and she will give me some 
‘emergency ration coupons’ when I go home for the 
holidays. There is a shelf in the dining room at Cowley 
where there are named dishes for our weekly ration 
of butter and cheese. What a small offering: it doesn’t 
look as though it will last two days, let alone a week. 

In my first weeks at this school I am bewildered by 
the number of rules and regulations to be learnt.  

‘No running in the Marble Corridor – and no 
talking there either’. Discipline is administered by the 
prefects rather than the teaching staff. Deportment 
is a ‘subject’ on its own and the houses compete for 
a cup at the end of the year. We are not allowed to 
lean on the back of our chairs during assembly in the 
Princess Hall. My eccentric Latin teacher tells us that 
only girls who are aunts may put their elbows on the 
desk. I am the only one in the class to have achieved 
this status. 

In spite of my often being hungry and sometimes 
cold, life at Cowley is not all bad. I find that the friends 
I make are very important to me and help me feel less 
lonely as the months pass.  

On winter mornings we have to run around the 
lake before breakfast. Later in the year we have cricket 
practice every morning. A cricket ball, wet from dew, 
and travelling at speed is a lethal weapon. ‘I hate 
cricket practice.’ 

We have to do ‘war work’ in the afternoons. In my 
case this involves hoeing weeds out of the gravel in 
the extensive drive of the Manor. What a boring job 
that is.  

After two years at Cowley our town houses are 
returned to us when the American troops become 
part of the invasion of France. This year the war news 
is better. We follow the advances of the armies after  
D Day in 1944 as they inch their way across Europe 
after the invasion of France.

When we go back to town the girls from Cowley 
are spread around various houses, with the majority 
moving to Hatherley Court. Now we are able to ride 
bicycles to school.  

And it is ‘Goodbye to Spam and blancmange 
lunches. Hurrah’.  

It seems that life at boarding school goes on 
monotonously throughout the war. We are aware of 
casualties occasionally, when friends lose fathers or 
brothers who are in the Forces, but for the most part 
we are fairly isolated from the world news. When the 
hostilities end in 1945 things do not change; in fact 
the rationing and shortage of fuel for house heating  
is more limited than ever. In 1947 I find myself going 
to bed wearing gloves and a woollen hat. My tweed 
overcoat is spread over the blankets to help preserve 
what warmth I can muster. This year both potatoes 
and flour are rationed for the first time; this means that 
we are often hungry as well as cold.

It is cherry time in England. My parents live in 
Kent, right next to a big orchard that stretches across 
the hill. They send me a big cardboard box of cherries 
on the train each year at this time. Needless to say, I 
am the most popular girl in the dorm this week.  

Janet Church (Mrs Young) (2nd Head Prefect) 
1942-1947 Cowley Manor, Hatherley Court, St 
Bridget’s, Fauconberg

CLC VISIT
In May 2015, Janet and her daughter Alison 
Hawkins were welcomed to College during 
their visit to the UK from home in New 
Zealand. They met with Emma Adams, 
Caroline Harris and Thalia Cooley (UC5). A 
recording of their conversation about College 
and thereafter was made for archives and an 
extract is below.

What do you think a College education gave you?
It gave you a knowledge about how to organise your 
life and how to work out problems. In addition, if you 
were on your own, it taught you how to work out 
problems for yourself. I had good friends of course 
but that was important and it stood me in good stead 
all my life because things are not always easy. We 
emigrated twice, to Canada and New Zealand. I have 
lived in New Zealand 52 years. College taught you 
the importance of punctuality and tidiness. I know it 
sounds funny but it’s true. 

College was like a family .The housemistress 
was kind, I think she kept an eye on me and was very 
understanding. I am now, as a very old lady, grateful 
for my education. It was the making of me.

I always feel very privileged to have been here. It 
taught me an awful lot. I came at a difficult time: I was 
thirteen and I’d just lost my mother who was my world. 
My parents were already divorced by then but I went 
to live with my father and step mother and they had 
already booked me into College. They asked if I could 
come a term early so we dashed up to Daniel Neal 
for my uniform and I went to College. It was the most 
marvellous thing for me. I owe an awful lot to College.

After College  
I went to St Andrews and never regretted it. I met 
my husband there: we did a ‘Will and Kate’, only 
sixty years before. We were both English and I’d 
never been to Scotland before. We’ve just visited St 
Andrews this week.

REFLECTIONS: THEN AND NOW
Janet sent us her impressions of the 
day after her return to visit familiar 
and new buildings.

“Last month I visited my old school for 
the second time since I left in 1947. It 
was strange to walk down the Marble 
Corridor after sixty-eight years. So 
many memories came to mind. I 
entered College in 1942 as a thirteen 
year old in LC6x. Our classroom was 
down near the Lower Hall. This meant 
that we used the Marble Corridor 
many times a day. This year I noticed 
that several fire doors have been 
fitted, otherwise the black and white 
corridor was much as I remembered it.

The Princess Hall is just as impressive as it was 
in the 1940s. The use of wood is outstanding. I 
can remember fetching Miss Popham for Prayers. 
Her wartime flat was across the Bridge. (Cotswold 
House, built as the Principal’s residence, was used 
for domestic science during World War II.) So I 
would go up the staircase near the library to collect 
Miss Popham when the Senior Prefect, Judith Hall, 
was unavailable for this job. It was the custom to 
make conversation as we walked down the stairs 
and up the Marble Corridor to the Princess Hall. 
Miss Popham was very fashion conscious and 
dressed smartly. She was a heavy smoker and had 
blue rinses applied to her grey hair. Some weeks it 
was bluer than others!

The West Wing had been the Junior School 
before the war. I believe it was used for science 
subjects in the 1940s. I don’t remember a covered 
way between the West Wing and the Princess Hall. 
My last year in College was spent in St Bridget’s, 
the senior house. This building has now become 
office for Guild and other departments. It felt 
odd to be walking in these familiar buildings. I had 
forgotten ‘The Bunny Run’ and the ‘Milky Way’ 
until Caroline Harris pointed them out. She and 
Emma Adams spent some time showing me and 
my daughter, Alison, around. I found the display 
of uniforms through the years very interesting. We 
were told that the ‘Coll Sacks’ were no longer used 
today. It had been decreed the weight of books 
carried this way was bad for teenagers’ backs.

The last place we visited was the PAC, across 
Bayshill Road. What a wonderful facility this theatre 
is! We understand that it is used to capacity by 
both College students and other Cheltenham 
groups.

My nostalgic visit to College was a memorable 
part of my holiday in the UK. I particularly enjoyed 
talking to a student currently taking her GCSE 
exams. Thalia Cooley was interested to hear what 
College was like in the war years. Thank you to 
both Caroline and Emma for giving us your time on 
May 19th. We did appreciate it.”

SCHOOLGIRL MEMORIES 19 42-19 47
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The following extract about College during 
wartime is taken from Janet Church’s life story 
that she wrote for her family.
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Perugia

Lebanese buffet feast 
in Dubai

CLC MUSIC IN ITALY – JULY 2015
The choir and orchestra tour to Tuscany and Umbria 
was a fantastic trip and a real celebration of music in 
College, particularly significant for those like me who 
had just finished SFC2. From the splendid Basilica 
della Santa Trinità in Florence to the beautiful church 
of St Agostino in San Gimignano, we were fortunate 
enough to perform in some spectacular venues; with 
the exciting array of musical genres there was certainly 
something for everyone. As a choir member, my 
favourite piece was Fauré’s Cantique de Jean Racine. 
When we were not practising, we enjoyed immersing 
ourselves in Italian culture, history and cuisine, and 
there was much gelato eaten by all. It was great to see 
Guild members at the concerts and we are all grateful 
to the music staff who organised and accompanied us. 

Emma Bryan 
2009-2015 Glengar

FLORENCE
College choir in Tuscany! Incredible! A quick search 
on the net to find the organisers, book a hotel, leave 
my dog in Rome (I live by the sea midway between 
Rome and Naples) and I found myself in a boiling hot 
Florence.

As I am not so mobile as I used to be, at nearly 
eighty, I had given up hope of going back to visit 
College once more, and jokingly had said, “I can’t get 
to College, maybe it would come to me!”. Somebody 
must have been listening. I am a musician: after 
leaving College, I went to the Royal College of Music, 
then won an Arts Council Scholarship to Italy. I sang 
professionally for at least ten years before marrying 
and having a family, a very long time ago.

The Basilica della Santa Trinità is magnificent but 
there was no air conditioning! The church was packed, 
and the orchestra made their entrance followed by the 
choir in elegant white shirts and long black skirts. The 
conductor raised his baton and in a wave of nostalgia 
the years just fell away. This was my choir and I still felt 
part of it. The intense heat brought me to my senses 
and I listened to them. The choir and soloists are 
excellent, with their most promising cellist, too. Four 
flutes all played beautifully and a very enthusiastic 
audience had supporters whistling and cheering. 
Incredible! The music chosen was perfect and of 
course included our beloved Elgar. The evening was a 
great success.

At the end I was taken to meet the delightful 
conductors and introduced to the girls themselves.  
When they heard I was ex-College and ex-choir there 
was a terrific cheer and applause from them all! It 
took the wind right out of my sails, and nearly brought 
tears. CLC self-control took over and I hung on to my 
dignity. But, how lovely and young they all are, so full 
of enthusiasm with the future awaiting them. There 
was little time to talk as they were rushing off to 
Perugia for the next concert (and there was one girl 
from St Hilda’s). Time was short, they said goodbye, 
gave another whooping cheer, another big clap, and 
off they went to the next concert.

So there we are, who would have imagined all that 
two weeks before? A night to remember! 

Morag Durie (Signora Mohrhoff)
1947-1953 St Hilda’s

PERUGIA
On Wednesday 8th July I was fortunate enough to 
join music lovers in Perugia at the third of a series 
of concerts given in Tuscany and Umbria by the 
College Choir and String Orchestra. The venue was 
the Basilica of San Pietro, the site of a Benedictine 
monastery originally created in the 10th century. The 
concert had been advertised widely in the town and it 
was pleasing to see it so well attended.

The programme included music by a variety of 
composers, something to suit every taste. The choir 
and orchestra performed to a very high standard and 
the solo instrumentalists were particularly impressive. 
The College music staff must be congratulated on 
arranging the series of concerts and on enabling the 
girls to reach such a high level of musical attainment.  
I was delighted to see that music in College continues 
to flourish.

As we were leaving the Basilica at the end of the 
concert, I heard many appreciative comments from 
members of the audience who were surprised at the 
extraordinary musical talent they had witnessed from 
a group of schoolgirls.

The whole evening was certainly worth the drive 
from my home in Rome, and I look forward to the 
next trip to Italy of College musicians.

Daphne Mellors (Signora Puccinelli)
1958-1964 Cambray

CLC SPORTS TOUR – JULY 
20 15
On Sunday 5th July, 29 girls and four staff left the 
UK on a 3 sports/3 country Sports Tour. Our first 
stop was Dubai where we experienced a temperature 
of 42 degrees, extravagant buildings, the desert and 
opulent shopping malls. After an action-packed 
three days we left for Perth, Western Australia, 
where we played Hockey, Lacrosse and Netball at 
the Perth Hockey Stadium which hosted the 1962 
Commonwealth Games. Next stop Melbourne, 
where the girls were hosted for two nights with girls 
from Siena College; our matches there resulted in 
some great wins and invaluable experiences. We then 
travelled north to Philip Island where we saw pelicans, 
koalas and wallabies and ended the day watching the 
Penguin Parade shortly after sunset. This amazing 
experience was one which we will not forget.

Finally, we travelled to Auckland, New Zealand, 
touring the city, enjoying spectacular views from 
the Sky Tower and meeting five Guild members 
living in New Zealand. The three matches we played 
against Auckland Girls’ Grammar School proved to 
be exciting and rewarding. It was wonderful to have 
the support of the Guild members who were also 
able to join us for an evening meal and share their 
experiences of CLC from years gone by.

We returned home very tired, with many friends 
made, horizons broadened, sporting achievements 
and life-changing experiences gained: a sports tour 
never to be forgotten.

Ceri Tamplin
Head of Lacrosse

DUBAI
Memories came flooding back when my nine year 
old daughter and I met with the CLC Sports Tour 
in Dubai. We arranged to meet for Iftar, which is the 
breaking of the daily fast for Muslims. As the girls 
arrived during the holy month of Ramadan they 
experienced what it’s like to live here during this time 
of year, where consuming food and drink in public 
in daylight is prohibited. Our table was set but the 
girls had to wait patiently for the call to prayer which 
is when Iftar begins. I organised a feast of Lebanese 
food, to introduce the girls to typical and popular 
flavours from Arabia. It was a pleasure getting to know 
them and to hear about CLC.

Belinda Carter (Mrs Freeman) 
1989-1996 Fauconberg

NEW ZEALAND
Five Guild members, Elizabeth Senington  
(Mrs Powell 1948-1955 Day Girl); Jane Reid Thomas 
(Mrs Gilroy 1950-1955 St Margaret’s); Alison 
Young (Mrs Jacob 1946-1950 St Austin’s); Grainne 
Somerville (Mrs Scott 1986-1993 Farnley Lodge) and 
Jenny Carty (Mrs Pomeroy 1983-1988 St Helen’s) 
were on the sidelines cheering on CLC as they 
played hockey at Auckland Girls’ Grammar School, 
in Auckland on a glorious Friday afternoon. Amongst 
the cheer there was quite a bit of chat: Elizabeth and 
Jane discovered that they were direct contemporaries 
and both overlapped with Alison; Grainne and Jenny 
also overlapped with each other a few (!) years later. 

AGG and CLC both played well, but it was CLC’s 
turn on the day, winning the match 5-0. Team teas 
followed where they were welcomed in both Maori 
and English and the girls did a very good rendition 
of the Haka. We went out for a meal that evening on 
the Auckland waterfront and were joined by Anne 
Grant (Mrs Simpson 1969-1975 Cambray): a hilarious 
evening and much reminiscing.

Anne and Jenny went back for more on Saturday 
morning, cheering on the lacrosse girls as they played 
AGG. Again CLC were victorious, winning by quite 
a lot, to 1. Lacrosse is a relatively new game in New 
Zealand. The weather was atrocious but no-one was 
put off - not only are kiwi kids tough, so are CLC girls 
and Guild members! There was also a netball match 
that morning which, much more sensibly, was played 
indoors! It was a lovely 24 hours - great to meet the 
girls, their teachers and connect with other Guild 
members. We very much look forward to welcoming 
them back.

Jenny Carty (Mrs Pomeroy)
1983-1988 St Helen’s

CLC MEETS GUILD ABROAD
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“The whole 
evening was 
certainly worth 
the drive from my 
home in Rome”
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Above: Early morning 
conducting classes 
at Bowyer College 
of Music and Dance, 
Temple University, 
Philadelphia

Left: New friends on 
a night out at a crab 
shack in Philadelphia

Left: Grand Central 
Station, New York

Right: Temple 
University, 
Philidelphia

I had two main aims for my sabbatical: one was to take 
live music into local care homes and the other was to 
improve my conducting and chamber music coaching 
skills. In particular I was keen to see how the American 
‘way of the wind band’ compares with that of the UK.

I spent the first half of my time based in 
Cheltenham and made contact with a number of 
care homes. I wanted as many of them as possible to 
be within walking distance of College so that I could 
subsequently take girls to them fairly easily.

I played at St Faith’s, Avondale, Queensbridge 
House and also Baytree Court in Prestbury. I 
was heartened to discover that so many of these 
homes now have activity co-ordinators and that I 
was often just one of many visitors providing some 
entertainment and a contribution towards filling what 
are often very long days for both staff and residents 
alike.

For my visits I took with me my flute and an iPod 
dock which meant that I had full backing tracks to 
accompany me. I quickly got used to playing over 
chattering or occasional distracting behaviour from 
some of the residents. Overall, the music always 
settled the residents and the carers would tell me that 
I had left the residents in a calmer state than when I 
first arrived. All of my visits were no longer than 30-40 
minutes. This is as much stimulation as many of the 
residents can manage at one time.

I also offered to play at the Sue Ryder Day Care 
Centre which was as much to do with repaying, in 
some very small way, a personal debt of gratitude for 
the care they had recently shown a family member. I 
visited them on a number of occasions and, although 
my ‘audience’ was always much smaller here than in 
the care homes, the music was greatly appreciated. 
The day visitors here have not reached the stage of 
requiring full time palliative care but nevertheless face 
a very difficult future. The staff are extraordinarily 
caring and attentive and were as pleased to have the 
music as their daily patients and visitors were.

These were all thought-provoking experiences. 
It was lovely to be welcomed so warmly into many 
of the homes and to see the commitment and 
compassion delivered by such dedicated staff. They 

were extremely appreciative and they have no doubt 
about the power of music to calm and soothe troubled 
minds.

At the beginning of May I attended a weekend 
conducting course at the Royal Northern College of 
Music in Manchester. The course focused on baton 
technique, interpretation, rehearsals and preparation. 
The participants were musicians and teachers of all 
ages from the UK as well as abroad; many of them 
had a great deal of experience but some had very 
little. There were professionals and amateurs alike 
attending.

We worked with small chamber groups, singers, 
rehearsal pianists as well as a full size symphony 
orchestra. Much discussion and debate were 
generated both in the rehearsal sessions and at the 
end of each day. I was particularly struck by the 
generosity of the tutors. Away from the conducting it 
was also refreshing, as a teacher, to be able to discuss 
and compare notes about current music teaching 
practices

At the end of May I travelled to Berlin to attend 
an International Wind Orchestra Festival held at the 
Universität der Künste. I had been able to obtain 
only very limited information about the weekend 
and so wasn’t quite sure what to expect. What I 
experienced, though, was some great music-making 
from musicians, amateur and professional, young 
and old. The wind orchestras had come from all over 
Europe: France, Holland, Norway, Finland, Sweden 
and Switzerland. The groups included the rather 
wonderfully named Malmö Tramway Music Band 
which had been founded in 1908 as a brass sextet of 
tramway drivers from Malmö. There was also a large 
percussion ensemble of over twenty players, playing 
repertoire that was completely new to me.

I discovered that the whole weekend was, in fact, a 
competition but the results seemed secondary to the 
fun that both audience and players alike appeared to 
be having! The whole experience of hearing so many 
groups under one roof was inspiring and uplifting.

The final part of my sabbatical took me to Boyer 
College of Music and Dance, Temple University, 
Philadelphia in July. This was a five day Wind 
Conducting and Teaching Workshop. Just as at the 
RNCM there was a very large mix of conducting 
abilities and ages. Everyone who attended was 
required to play their instrument in the large 
Symphonic Wind band that met at the end of each 
day; the playing standard was extraordinarily high 
and the repertoire list extensive and demanding. 
We were fully occupied (8 hours a day) with classes 
that explored physical gesture and its relationship 
to sound, baton technique, rehearsal technique, 
approaches to score study and listening as well as 
repertoire and programming ideas. We worked 
with a Dance ‘technician’ as well as the Percussion 
Faculty. At the end of each day we had a three hour 
rehearsal, putting all that we had learned into practice. 
Once again I was overwhelmed by the generosity of 

the tutors on the course. They were able to impart 
and share their tremendous knowledge with great 
enthusiasm, patience and good humour.

There were some lovely opportunities for 
socialising, both on and off the campus, and it was 
fascinating to talk to American musicians and teachers 
from so many different States. As the only UK 
participant, I was somewhat of a novelty and many of 
my new-found friends, teachers and students alike, 
were fascinated to hear all about music education in 
the UK and at CLC in particular. The US tradition 
of the marching and wind band alike is strong and 
culturally so very different from ours but there were 
many great ideas and methods for me to embrace  
and return home with.

The course was both invigorating and exhausting 
but I learnt a huge amount and know that I am now 
using many of these new or refined skills in my daily 
work at College.

I would, once again, like to thank College for 
granting me a sabbatical. It was a stimulating and 
refreshing term that also provided me with some 
wonderful memories.

Lucy Adams  
Head of Woodwind, Brass and Percussion
(Guild Hon Member)

A MUSICAL BREAK

Ab E l iAA
c
a
o
T
P

L
a
s

g

A

Marie-Elisabeth-Lüders 
House, BerlinHouse, Berlin



16 17

LIFE ON THE INSIDE AT NEW BUNWELL

  Was it exciting to be coming here in September
  2014?
Emily: Yes, I was looking forward to seeing the new 
house.
Tabby: Yes, it was really exciting because I was 
wondering what my room would be like compared with 
St Helen’s.

  Were your friends jealous that you were living
  in a brand new house?
Everyone agreed yes!
Maddie: My brother is a boarder at Cheltenham 
College and he was very jealous. He says it looks like  
a hotel.

  Your favourite room and why?
E: The top common room with a huge TV, small 
kitchen, comfy sofas, beanbags and the best phone 
signal in the house.
T: The kitchen is nice, so is the cafeteria system and 
the food is good.

  What will be your favourite memory of this year?
E: An LC1 girl walking into my shower by mistake!
M: Comfy beds, the big pin boards in our dorm.
Sarah: Everything. It’s all much better than my old 
school.
T: Falling up the stairs!

  Any changes in the new St Helen’s that you 
  hope for?
M: It would be better if the dorms for four people 
were situated near each other rather than spread out.
S: A good layout of showers and toilets like Bunwell.

  Anything you miss about the old St Helen’s?
E: The smell of St Helen’s. As the first ones to be living 
here in Bunwell, there is not the same sense of there 
being a story about the place. It’s completely diffe ent.
M: We were allowed to draw on our walls and put 
posters wherever we wanted as it was about to 
become a building site!
S: There are open spaces here but St Helen’s was cosy.
T: St Helen’s was always chaotic in an orderly way.

Thank you all for sharing with us your impressions on  
the move.

Emily Morgan UC4, 
Maddie Lloyd UC4, 
Sarah Ngo, LC3 and 
Tabby Boyton LC3 
(pictured L-R), kindly 
agreed to give insight 
on their new house.

THE REBIRTH OF 
BUNWELL 
Like a phoenix rising the opening of Bunwell marks 
the dawn of a new age in boarding at College. 
Bunwell House existed previously at CLC from 1887 
until 1984 and has now been reinstated in glorious 
fashion into the estate. 

Starting a new House in my second year as 
Housemistress was always going to be a challenge. 
Coupled with two new full time members of staff
needing inducting, it was a first term to test the 
mettle. However, the troughs are outnumbered 
by the peaks, especially as the House is a glorious 
architectural creation which has blended in 
perfectly to the Montpellier area. It is modern 
and contemporary whilst being sensitive to the 
surrounding heritage.

Bunwell has not been all smooth sailing however, 
as anyone who has been involved in any building 
project knows. You are faced with snagging and 
shaking the building down to find all the nooks, 
crannies and issues which need attention. This can be 
a time consuming and laborious process but is worth 
it to get a fantastic finished product which will have 
many years’ service in the estate. 

Perhaps the most striking feature of the building 
is the large open space of the entrance hall with 
the sweeping staircase rising from it. It is wonderful 
hearing the chatter of the girls and the sounds of 
music, laughter and all the hub-bub of the house 
travel up the stair well. We recently had some of the 
Guild members from St Helen’s visit the house and 
they were quite taken aback by the space the girls had 
and the standard of accommodation in comparison 
with their time in boarding. We have a stunning 
building which will find its place in the archives and 
memories for years to come. 

Lexie Nestor-Powell
Housemistress – St Helen’s at Bunwell

Throughout the 2013-14 academic year excitement 
started to build as we gradually packed up St Helen’s 
and gleefully watched as Bunwell started to rise. A 
few things spring to mind when I think back to those 
days, mainly how much stuff we had managed to 
hide away in the crevices of St Helen’s! But the most 
exciting moment was when we saw the staircase for 
Bunwell waiting outside St Helen’s on a lorry or two; 
this symbolised the start of the move and I think 
highlighted for the girls that Bunwell really did exist. 
It was arranged for the girls and staff to visit Bunwell 
in year groups. Throughout the week we came across 
in groups, with each group’s reaction as excited as the 
next.

Everything in Bunwell gets better the more 
stairs you climb. There are stunning views across 
Cheltenham, looking over Cleeve Hill at the front 
and then across to Leckhampton Hill at the back. 
The top floor Common Room offers the girls a huge 
area in which to socialise and, with windows all around 
it, follows the trend in Bunwell of almost letting the 
outside in.

However, my favourite place has to be sitting on 
the garden swing in our courtyard garden. You are 
transported away from the world into this sun trap of 
tranquillity. You are in a bubble away from the hustle 
and bustle of the town centre, as though you’ve been 
removed to a countryside retreat; you can relax here 
and take time away from what is always a busy CLC 
schedule.

Katie Dewhurst 
Deputy Housemistress – St Helen’s at Bunwell

NEW BEGINNINGS AT  
ST HELEN’S - AUTUMN 2015
The girls and staff have now moved back into the 
newly refurbished St Helen’s and a selection of 
photos are below of the new house.E l M UC

hotel.



Hatshepsut

Bradamante

Now regarded as one of the outstanding features  
of the Princess Hall, it was painted in 1901 by  
J. Eadie Reid, a distinguished artist and art master 
at the College from 1897-1902. Entitled A Dream 
of Fair Women, it features the College choice (after 
Chaucer and Tennyson) of eleven women from myth, 
literature and history who, by their deeds, character 
and behaviour are set before us for our inspiration. In 
her book In the Days of Miss Beale, Cecily Steadman 
describes how J. Eadie Reid painted the panels in his 
own studio and they were then fixed in place above 
the stage in a rather disjointed fashion. The artist then 

from a fear of heights and flatly refused to negotiate 
the ladder to the high platform. An extending fire-
escape ladder was brought in so that he could be 
manoeuvred up into place and brought down again 
with relative safety. 

Tennyson’s poem of the same name had for the 
most part dwelt on physical beauty (for example 
Helen of Troy, Cleopatra and Henry II’s mistress, ‘Fair 
Rosamund’) but Miss Beale naturally chose more 
suitable female icons from legend and history, many of 
whom had shown courage, devotion and self-sacrifice, 
as follows:
Centre: Alcestis is the Greek tragic heroine of a play 
by Euripides. She gave up her life for her husband 
Admetus and was regarded as a model wife. Here 
Alcestis is depicted with a carpet of College daisies 
under her feet.
Either side: Penelope appears in Homer’s Odyssey 
as the faithful wife of Odysseus, weaving while she 
travelled, and unpicking the work each night so that 
she could not remarry. 

Jephthah’s daughter (from the Book of Judges 
in the Old Testament) is shown with her harp. She 
stands as a willing sacrifice for her father’s honour and 
the victory of her people.
To the right (in cooler tones): Savitri is a heroine from 
the Hindu epic, The Mahabharata, who triumphed 
over the Prince of Death for the soul of her husband. 

Iphigenia is a character from an ancient Greek 
myth. She was sacrificed by her father, Agamemnon, 
for a fair wind so that the fleet could sail for Troy. 
Beside the sacrificial altar, the smoke forms the shape 
of the protecting Goddess. 

Portia was a real woman from the first century 
BC, being the daughter of the Roman politician Cato 
and wife of Brutus. She was regarded as ‘a tall and 
dignified Roman matron’ and she is best known to us 
as Portia, in Shakespeare’s play, Julius Caesar. 

At the end we see The Lady from John Milton’s 
Comus, a mask performed at Ludlow Castle in 1634. 
She is shown sitting on the magic chair, refusing the 
cup of Comus, with its terrible potion. Finally rescued 
by a goddess, she demonstrates that there is divine 
help for those who have the highest standards in their 
struggle against evil.
To the left (in brighter, warmer colours): Hatasu 
(Hatshepsut) was the only independent female 
Pharaoh, and is depicted here with her ships setting 

typifies strong character and great enterprise.
Eurydice (from an ancient Greek myth) is 

shown yearning for Orpheus as she is drawn into the 
Underworld and symbolises that, once the soul has 
turned to God, there must be no looking back to 
sensuous earthly pleasures.

Bradamante is depicted as the female warrior 
who rode out to redress the world’s wrongs; from 
the Italian poetry of Ariosto’s Orlando Furioso, she is 
one inspiration for Spenser’s Britomart in The Faerie 
Queene.

Andromache (from Homer’s Iliad) is shown with 
her child on her lap, watching her departing husband 
Hector (to be slain by Achilles in the Trojan Wars). 

Rachel Roberts
College Archivist

 A DREAM OF FAIR 
WOMEN 

At the 2015 Guild 
Reunion, many 
people remarked 
on the frieze around 
the proscenium arch. 
From 1934 to the late 
1970s it was covered 
by curtains and many 
Guild members, 
returning to College 
since then had not 
seen it before. 

NEW GUILD WEBSITE
The site shares news of 
events and the 8,000+ 
Guild members across 
the world. There is also a 
member resources area 
where members can 
log on to update their 
details, search for other 
members by location, 
name and job and place 
posts on the forum.

One of the most popular 
features is proving to 
be the Guild world map 
showing where our 
members are across the 
world! It is also a good 
place to join the Guild 
Facebook group and our 
new CLC community 
LinkedIn group, look 
at photos from recent 
events, including the 
Guild Reunion and the 
Leavers’ Ball, and get 
updates on College 
today.

If you have any 
comments about the 
new site we would love 
to hear them via guild@
cheltladiescollege.org

GILL HOLLOWAY: MY LIFE IN ART
PARABOLA ARTS CENTRE, CHELTENHAM LADIES’ COLLEGE

Gill Holloway (formerly Harman) was Head of Art and 
Art History at Cheltenham Ladies’ College for nearly 20 
years. Throughout her long teaching career she was also 
a practising artist, art historian and writer. This exhibition 
spans nearly six decades of her work. All proceeds to 

OPENING TIMES: Sunday 29 November 10am-3pm 
Weekdays 12-5pm, Saturday 5 December 12-4pm

In July we launched a new website for Guild members (www.clcguild.org)

POSTPONED UNTIL SPRING ˜° ˛˝
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Featured are reports from Jenny Laurence and 
Mimi Prickett. Awards were also given to Claire 
Mitchell who volunteered at three schools in 
Sri Lanka with VSL (Volunteer Sri Lanka) and 
Minty Eyre who went to Malaysia to carry out 
a study on palm oil. Their reports can be found 
on the Guild website www.clcguild.org.

SOUTH AFRICA TRIP
I chose South Africa as my destination 
for the Vicky Tuck Scholarship 
because I was interested in the 
socio-economic situation of the 
country and because my work as the 
Development Prefect had led me to 
become involved in CLC’s relationship 
with the Grahamstown Diocesan School for Girls 
(DSG). A town of 11,000 inhabitants, Grahamstown 
is 11/2 hours north of Port Elizabeth, in South Africa’s 
Eastern Cape and it took 181/2 hrs of travelling to get 
there.  

Miss Beale spread her ideologies and passion for 
female education across the world, sending teachers 
to start schools or to head recently started ones. 
The total number of influenced schools had risen to 
50 worldwide by the turn of the 20th century. One 
of these was DSG. Their 1st, 2nd, 3rd, 4th and 7th 
Headmistresses were ex-CLC pupils or teachers 
and, as you can see from the photos, it wasn’t only 
our values and motivations that travelled across the 
continent.

Like ours, the school is international. Students 
come from all over Africa, and as far away as Russia, 
Australia and the UK. This creates an environment of 
acceptance and belonging like that at CLC. Although 
their boarding houses are all on site their houses 
look and feel similar to ours. Watching videos, messy 
rooms, and laundry day are all part of routine.   

Unlike us, however, they are required to learn 
at least one other language throughout school, and 
many are already bilingual before they get there. 
There are nine official South African languages, and 
Grahamstown is home to English, Afrikaans and 
Xhosa.

I worked at Holy Cross Primary School for a 
number of mornings. The school goes up to Year 4, 
and is a concentrated learning environment for rural 
children, and a community engagement partner with 
DSG. Every morning I would come in and help the 
students with maths, and English as well as break time 
duty.

Having seen about eight primary and secondary 
schools in my three weeks, I understood better how 
commendable the Holy Cross and DSG schools 
were. Whilst almost 100% of DSG students pass their 
final exams, that drops to 20% nationally.

I had been interested in the socio-economic 
situation of South Africa for a number of years before 
this summer, and so the amount of information I 
absorbed was deeply satisfying but also perturbing.  
The image of South Africa portrayed to the world 
is one of a first world country when it’s definitely 
third. If Grahamstown is anything to go by, with 
families going hungry and living in totally unsuitable 
housing, the country needs to change. I sensed a 
complete frustration, from both the privileged and 
the poor, about the slow pace at which South Africa 
is changing. Corruption is still rife, for example. 
Apartheid ended 20 years ago, but then again, 
it was only 20 years ago. There is still a racial job 
divide, although this is less extreme in the cities. 
Nevertheless, the country has come a long way. The 
white population is only 13% of the country, but was 
almost 100% of the university student population 
before democracy. Now black students make up the 
majority at most universities. It was encouraging to 
see freedom of expression in the form of a ‘march 
against rape’ at the local Rhodes University.

My experience was not as a tourist but as an 
observer of the realities, and it was definitely a great 
insight into the country’s development and the 
importance of education.

Jenny Laurence 
2009-2014 Glenlee

SWEDEN TRIP
I wanted to volunteer with adults and children having 
severe, profound or multiple disabilties. An additional 
aim was to look into the Swedish system for providing 
care and support.

Umeå
I was volunteering at Tjärbranärvägen, a residential 
home for six adults with physical and mental 
disabilities. There are many organisations providing 
employment/care for those with special needs. Staff
members took me to several of the residents’ jobs.

The job system
Swedish legislation to enable everyone to have 
something meaningful to do was absolutely fantastic. 
The structure provided for the autistic individuals 
was also great, and removed some of their anxiety.  
From experience with my sister, Issy, I do know that 
she would not be able to cope with attending a job 
everyday.

Tjärbranärvägen was a really amazing place. The 
staff were really empathetic but also encouraging 
and motivating. In Sweden they distinguished very 
clearly between friends, care givers and family, and 
felt that living independently with care is much better 
than being cared for at home. For the individuals at 
Tjärbranärvägen this seemed the right thing, but I 
know that I could never have Issy living in a home, 
where we as a family were not looking after her, as 
nobody else woulsd feel the same amount of love 
for her as we do. The UK definitely has a lot to learn 
from Sweden both from the quality of their residential 
homes and staff, and also the jobs provided during 
the day. 

I spent the weekend in Umeå with Anna, (our old 
family au pair).

Linköping
I was on a study visit with the Department of 
Education with Linköping’s Kommun (Council) and I 
visited four special schools in Linköping

Initially I was shocked because there were nine 
special schools in Linköping, which is a relatively 
large town, but not huge – 150,000 people. (In 
Herefordshire (population 183,600) there is only one 
secondary special school.) This I thought was really 
amazing, as it was much easier to find a school that 
would be suitable for a child. 

The University of Linköping
I had a great time visiting the University, and it was 
really interesting to hear about the teacher training 
and how special education was offered to teachers 
even if they were going to teach only in mainstream. 
I also found out about a new project to build a new 
school affiliated to the University; mainstream and 
special education.

In the Department of Education office is a café 
run by people with special needs – IT WAS GREAT. 
These cafés seem to be much more common 
in Sweden, and are a fantastic way for providing 
something for people to do but also for integration, 
support and friendship.

VICKY TUCK 
SCHOLARSHIP AWARDS

Stockholm
I visited an autism research lab at the Karolinska 
Institute. Earlier in the summer I had visited the 
Babylab at Birbeck College, London. The aim of 
the project, led by Dr Emily Jones, is to see if early 
markers of autism can be identified. The same project 
was taking place at the lab I visited with Dr Elodie 
Cauvet at the Karolinska Institute.

Overview
I feel hugely privileged to have been on such an 
incredible trip and I met some truly amazing people.  
A huge thank you for the Vicky Tuck Scholarship 
which funded me on this trip. 

Very naively, I went with the aim to go to Sweden 
and return with ideas necessary to contact the Prime 
Minister to initiate change in the UK for the special 
needs education and care providing systems! This, 
however, is rather a large undertaking and there 
are pros and cons to every system. I have learnt so 
much from my time in Sweden, and it has made me 
reflect upon what is good about the UK and what is 
not, as well as causing me to think about the future 
of my sister Issy. I am embarking upon a mission to 
do something, but I have to start small. I need to go 
to university and grow up a little too. Project idea 
number one is to try to encourage Cheltenham 
Ladies’ College to have their break prepared and 
served by adults with special needs from The 
National Star College or the St Vincent’s Centre on 
a regular basis – watch this space. I truly believe a 
project such as this would hugely benefit the adults 
and CLC girls and staff.

I felt I wanted to do something for Issy. I have 
come to realise that working at a job for example 
would be far too much for her as her anxiety levels are 
too high. My parents are absolutely amazing in the 
support and love they show for Issy, she has the care 
of wonderful carers, and I love her very much too!  

Mimi Prickett
2008-2014 Glengar

Former Principal of 
College, Mrs Vicky 
Tuck, hoped that girls 
would leave College 
not just with an 
excellent academic 
record and a set of 
interests but with 
qualities of character 
that would enable them 
to be citizens able to 
make a contribution 
on a global stage 
through their empathy, 
self-knowledge and 
sense of perspective.  
This award is made to 
students in UC5 after a 
rigorous application and 
interview process and 
is awarded to students 
who show a concern 
for international affairs. 
The award is for girls to 
fund an international 
adventure when they 
leave College after 
sixth form.

,
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contin

try s development and the 
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Mimi Prickett spent a 
weekend in Umeå with 
Anna and her family

Grahamstown

Umeå

Stockholm

Linköping
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From pre-school ‘Family Learning’ activities, ESOL 
(English) courses, older people’s lunch clubs, day care 
and mental health support, to youth projects and 
legal advice, there is something on offer for everyone. 
Established by Guild members in 1889, we value our 
continued connections with both Guild itself and 
College, helping us to make a positive difference to a 
great many lives.

A hallmark of St Hilda’s East is its ability to 
bring people of all ages and different backgrounds 
together. We do this in our day-to-day work as well 
as through special initiatives. Earlier this year we 
launched a St Hilda’s East Cookbook, produced 
by young volunteers working with older people 
to collect some mouth-watering recipes. In more 
recent months we have worked closely with children 
from Virginia School, our local primary school in 
Shoreditch, running a new inter-generational project 

Belinda Swain 
Aeronautical Engineer 
Chief Airworthiness Engineer at Rolls-Royce

I was in College from 1974 to 1981, firstly in Bunwell and 
later in Fauconberg. I enjoyed a range of subjects but 
always thought I would study science at university, and 
base my career on science. I really enjoyed Physics – 
the thrill of getting an understanding of how the world 
works – and Maths was just fun, playing with numbers 
and concepts. I never felt I was under any pressure to do 
particular subjects either at A Level or university. In my 
year just over half of us opted for science A Levels.  

When I left College I went to Oxford to study 
Physics. I didn’t really know what I wanted to do as 
a career, except that it was probably some sort of 
Engineering. Physics left the options open whilst being 
intrinsically interesting. When I did get a job it was with 
Rolls-Royce in Bristol, designing and manufacturing 
aero-engines. There were lots of other graduates joining 
the company that year. Many of them seemed to have 
known all their lives that they wanted to do something 
in Aerospace; I didn’t tell them that my main reason for 
joining Rolls-Royce was because I wanted a job in Bristol, 
where my boyfriend was doing a postgraduate degree.

I enjoyed my first two years at Rolls-Royce but 
things really looked up when I moved from a theory-
based research role to working on the development of 
the EJ200 engine. This is the engine that powers the 
Eurofighter Typhoon aircraft which is in service with the 
RAF and five other air forces. This project had many 
of the facets that make engineering fun: there were 
interesting technical challenges, innovation and new 

technology, team work, multi-cultural working and travel, 
and we produced a great product at the end of it. I spent 
ten years working on the project, three of them based in 
Munich, so it is a product I will always feel connected to.  

After the EJ200 I worked for a number of different 
projects, once more based in Bristol. One of the reasons 
that I have stayed working in one company for nearly 
thirty years is the range of different jobs it has been 
possible to do. Variety of opportunity is one of the 
great things about Engineering. One notable role was 
Assistant Chief Engineer for the Olympus 593 engine 
– the engine in Concorde. I’d only been in the role for a 
short time when an Air France Concorde crashed shortly 
after take-off from Paris Charles de Gaulle Airport. I 
spent a hectic year, first helping with the understanding 
of what had happened and then supporting activity to 
get the other aircraft flying again.  

It was after that, at the fairly late age of 39, that I 
started a family. I have three children, William, now 13 
and Tom and Rosie who are 10. I took nine months off 
when William was born, but only four months off with 
Tom and Rosie. Rolls-Royce treated me well – pay and 
conditions during maternity leave were good (better 
than legally required) and everyone was helpful when I 
came back to work.

In 2011 when the children were 9 and 6 we moved 
house from Bristol to Derby, when I was offered my 
current role as Chief Airworthiness Engineer for Rolls-
Royce. This role involves working with our project teams 
to make sure we are doing everything necessary to keep 
our engines safe, including meeting the requirements 
of our external regulators. I’ve enjoyed the role from the 
start. Moving house with the family whilst concentrating 
on the new job was harder. I have huge admiration for 
people with a family who move house frequently for 
work!

In 2012 I was awarded a ‘Lifetime Achievement 
Award’ by Women in Science and Engineering (WISE).  
It was both a great honour and somewhat worrying – I 
really didn’t think my lifetime or my achievements were 
quite over yet! It made me think a bit more about the 
relatively small number of women in Engineering and 
since then I have tried to do more to encourage others to 
opt for an exciting, challenging, varied career, producing 
things the world really needs. It great to see the focus 
that College has given to STEM in the last year or two, 
so that today pupils can make career choices that suit 
them, knowing the pros and cons of all the options. I 
would certainly recommend Engineering.

Belinda Swain
1974-1981 Bunwell

SPOTLIGHT ON 
STEM (SCIENCE, TECHNOLOGY, 
ENGINEERING AND MATHS) 

“One of the 
reasons that 
I have stayed 
working in one 
company for 
nearly thirty years 
is the range of 
different jobs it 
has been possible 
to do.”

ENGINEERING

OPP project with 
Virginia Primary 
School children, 
intergenerational 
design project

Left: OPP visit to 
Mast Bros Chocolate 
shop

Right: Volunteers 
with the Food Co-op 
manager during 
National Volunteers 
Week

CONTINUED CONNECTIONS WITH  
ST HILDA’S EAST
St Hilda’s East plays a 
key role in the life of the 
East End of London 
today, delivering vital 
services to one of the 
most disadvantaged 
communities in the UK. 

A hallm

Bake sale spring 2015

London Legal Support Trust sponsored walk, May 2015

with our Older People’s Project. With the advent of 
summer we are hosting a Ping! scheme, encouraging 
members of the local community to play together, 
have fun and get fit. With over 500 people using our 
services each week, St Hilda’s East is a hub of  
activity all the year round! 

St Hilda’s East relies greatly on the help it receives 
from its supporters to maintain and develop its 
much needed work, including individual donors. This 
assistance has become all the more important with 
pressures on Local Authority and public funding. 
One way of ensuring that our services continue in 
years to come is to join our Friends of St Hilda’s East 
scheme - just £2 a month (or £24 per year). Please 
also consider purchasing your Christmas cards from 
St Hilda’s East this year. Produced with the support 
of CLC and featuring inspiring drawings by children 
from Virginia School, this is a lovely way to send 
seasonal greetings while supporting a very worthwhile 
cause.

For more details on how to join Friends of St 
Hilda’s East or obtain our Christmas Cards (available 
in packs or individually), please contact Hannah 
Lancashire at hannah@sthildas.org.uk, tel 020 7739 
8066 or write to St Hilda’s East, 18 Club Row, London, 
E2 7EY. We look forward to hearing from you!

Rupert Williams
Director



24 25

ground running. CLC had trained me to compete 
with the world’s brightest students as I embarked 
on one of the most time-intensive and challenging 
courses there is, but I didn’t waste a moment before 
exploring the multiplicity of clubs and societies 
available! Looking back, this courage to venture into 
something unknown was crucial as it exposed me to a 
variety of new experiences, ranging from playing in the 
Women’s Rugby team to being the Vice-Chair of the 
Chemical Engineering Society. I also became involved 
with Engineers Without Borders, where I delivered 
Outreach workshops to school children, exposing them 
to sustainable infrastructure and the practical aspects of 
STEM. I found great joy in sharing my experiences with 
others and want to pursue this further.

 Having the privilege of an overseas, world-
class education and overcoming multiple obstacles 
throughout, I joined Counselling Pakistan, a not-for-
profit social enterprise. This involves guiding A Level 
students in Pakistan with university and scholarship 
applications, and matters related to student life. As their 
Communications Director, I manage 70 like-minded 
individuals based in five international regions in assisting 
students smooth the transition between school and 
university. Additionally, I am involved with a charity 
organisation, Team Up, which aims to increase social 
mobility by offering voluntary, student-led tuition to 
children from disadvantaged backgrounds in STEM 
subjects. I acted as a GCSE Maths tutor for two years 
and now act as the Schools’ Officer for Imperial, being 
the point of contact for four schools and over 100 tutors.

 Lucky to receive the Advanced Leadership Award 
with the Royal Academy of Engineering and being 
recognised as a future industry leader was a great 
honour. I’m currently planning my all-expenses-paid trip 
to Beijing, which involves attending the Global Grand 
Challenges Summit and sharing my ideas about the 
future of energy with the world’s experts. The grant, 
coupled with support and guidance from the Academy, 
has really helped me develop as an individual and 
explore areas of interest without financial limitations.

 Last summer, I got my first job as an intern at 
Cummins Turbo Technologies in Huddersfield as a 
researcher in the automotive sector. It was a unique 
experience as the work was not directly linked to my 
course but, realising the similarity between engineering 
disciplines, I was able to use my degree to solve 
problems in novel ways. The steep learning curve 
of a new industry, new standards and a new work 
environment helped me challenge myself. Currently, I 
am working as a Management Consultant at Deloitte 
in London hoping to gain an insight into the corporate 
world.

I am now going to embark upon my final year at 
Imperial and find that the last three years have flown 
by. Looking back, I think I have come a long way and 
achieved a lot since leaving Pakistan. College gave 
me the foundation I needed to have a fair chance at 
competing in the world but there is still a long way to go. 
Watch this space!

Rabia Lakhani 
2007-2012 St Helen’s

Austria. This involved running a cable with a large tool 
suspended from the end of it a few kilometres under the 
earth’s surface. I had both the operational responsibility 
- ensuring the tools worked and quality checking the 
data - and the safety responsibility - ensuring that my 
team of operators performed the task without a hitch 
or sustaining an injury from the various occupational 
hazards on the oil rig, whether machinery, radioactive 
sources or explosive devices. Oil rigs work 24 hours a 
day and Wireline Field Engineers are often required at 
short notice, after which the job can last over 36 hours 
with no time to sleep. As well as requiring a degree of 
personal resilience I realised how important it was to 
build good relationships with my team (usually a team 
of men about 30 years my senior) and to boost morale, 
thankfully something which has always come naturally!  
After 3 1/2 years on land, I transferred to Bergen in 
Norway to work offshore in the North and Norwegian 
Seas and commenced a life of shuttling by helicopter 
between huge oil platforms.

 Gradually my interest shifted to Cased Hole 
Logging, collecting data from older wells to assess their 
production capabilities and their structural integrity.  
My change in focus turned out to be prescient as it was 
2010, the year of the Deep Water Horizon disaster in 
the Gulf of Mexico which resulted in loss of life and a 
major oil spill in the region. As a result, the field of Well 
Integrity (aimed at limiting the possibility of similar 
disasters) grew in profile and received more investment. 
It is an area I have always considered to be of the 
utmost importance and I was delighted to be offered a 
position in Statoil, the Norwegian multinational oil and 
gas company. I have been there since 2012 and now 
advise on implementing test and monitoring procedures 
and diagnosing leaks within the wells on the various 
platforms before an external leak occurs, ultimately 
deciding when a well should be abandoned (sealed 
off) even in circumstances where the well is extremely 
valuable commercially. An important part of my job is 
education across the company, presenting our ideas 
and policies and integrating them into the mainstream 
working culture - my Norwegian has come on in leaps 
and bounds! My hours are now much more regulated 
and my job more office based, so this position means I 
can make plans for my free time and take full advantage 
of life in Norway.

 I love my job: I work in a progressive company in 
an industry where new challenges are always presenting 
themselves. My job has taken me all over the world 
and I am always open to the idea of a new location and 
adventure, so who knows what the future will bring?

Sally Serenyi 
1995-2002 Glengar

Rabia Lakhani 
Chemical Engineering student

I came to College at the age of 13 from Pakistan where 
I was receiving nothing more than a rudimentary 
education. A woman pursuing a high-powered career 
was an anomaly in that cultural eco system. Leaving 
behind stereotypes about my age, gender and inflexible 
traditional values, I set out to change the world, or so I 
thought. College exposed me to a world I didn’t even 
know existed: I was trekking in the Welsh mountains 
for Gold DofE, volunteering at a special needs school, 
learning Mandarin and sign language, handling the 
sound and lighting for prayers and so much more.

 It was at College that I developed a passion for 
science and maths – during my A Levels, I was involved 
on an engineering project with GE Aviation Systems. 
In a period of nine weeks, we managed to build a 
working prototype of a wing and fuselage of the Boeing 
737, programmed it to simulate a plane landing and 
produced a 100 page technical report. This introduced 
me to the importance of turning a variety of basic raw 
materials into useful products; since then, I have wanted 
to learn how to do this efficiently to solve the world’s 
problems.

 I decided to study Chemical Engineering at 
Imperial College London; having lived in Cheltenham 
for five years, I really wanted to move into a big city. 
Chemical Engineering helped me keep open many 
doors while studying a subject that has an actual impact 
and opportunity to make a difference. I found that 
the department at Imperial is very heavily focused on 
dealing with challenges linked to climate change and 
engineering a more sustainable future. The course also 
offers the option of tailoring my degree toward aspects 
of interest.

 Rather than feeling nervous, I came to university 
feeling prepared, motivated, and ready to hit the 

Sally Serenyi 
Well Integrity Engineer, Statoil

I have never been one of those people who knew what 
they wanted to ‘do’. The truth is, even eight years into 
a successful career as an engineer in the oil industry, I 
still don’t quite know. During my seven years at Coll, I 
skipped through a range of career ideas from astronaut 
to accountant, teacher to wedding planner to Blue Peter 
presenter. One thing I did know was that I was better 
at Maths than English and didn’t enjoy writing essays. 
Informed by this insight and my GCSE results, I took 
A Level Maths, Physics and Economics and accepted 
a place to study Physics at Exeter University, by which 
time I had settled - inspired by my excellent A Level 
Physics teacher, Miss Brandon, and six months helping 
out at a school in Australia - on a career in teaching. 

 Whilst studying for my degree, I decided on a 
slightly different career trajectory, on the basis that I 
might have more to offer the world of education with a 
few years of experience in another sector under my belt.  
I was busy applying to various companies for graduate 
positions across all manner of industries when, in late 
December 2006, wandering around a recruitment fair 
and positively underwhelmed by some of the careers 
on offer, a poster displaying photographs of icebergs, 
desert and helicopters caught my eye and I found 
myself in front of the Schlumberger stand talking to an 
enthusiastic engineer about life in a leading oil services 
provider. 

 Several months later, after a series of tests, 
interviews and a gruelling weekend assessment, I found 
myself bewildered and emotional in Bristol Airport, 
wondering what I had got myself into. After two weeks 
of training with the other new global recruits, I was on 
my way to work on onshore oil rigs in Szolnok, Hungary, 
sad to leave my newfound friends but ready for the 
challenges ahead.

 It was then that the life of a Wireline Field Engineer 
became reality. It was a steep learning curve and 
an experience I will always value for the academic 
and management skills it taught me. My initial role 
at Schlumberger was to collect data to determine 
the potential oil and gas reserves in Hungary and 
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“Chemical 
Engineering 
helped me keep 
open many doors 
while studying a 
subject that has 
an actual impact 
and opportunity 
to make a 
difference.”

“I love my 
job: I work in 
a progressive 
company in an 
industry where 
new challenges 
are always 
presenting 
themselves.”

CHEMICAL
ENGINEERING

ENGINEERING
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Caroline Harper 
Data Scientist 
Head of Insight, Transport for London

The sexiest job of the 21st Century? A few years ago, 
The Harvard Business Review hailed the burgeoning role 
of data scientist as “The sexiest job of the 21st century”. 
How did I get to be leading a team of people doing just 
that? It’s not what I planned when I left College...   

What I planned was to be a doctor. I knew that 
was what I wanted to do. I worked hard, took science A 
Levels – Physics, Chemistry and Mathematics; Maths 
rather than Biology on the advice of my teachers as I 
was better at it, and so likelier to get the better grades 
needed to get me into medical school. It worked, and I 
started studying Medicine.

But Medicine wasn’t really for me. It was interesting 
to study (and I still remember the first cut into our body 
for anatomy!), but I kept thinking back to my years at 
Coll, when I’d enjoyed analysing the results of science 
practicals rather more than the practicals themselves, 
and how much I’d enjoyed learning new concepts. So 
at the end of my first year I swapped to the subject 
that had been my best at school, to do a degree in 
Mathematics.

When I wasn’t working on client projects I managed 
HR, recruitment and some of the back offic functions. 
I was 25 and helping to run a small company; it was a 
great opportunity to gain insights into how business and 
companies work from the ground up.

A short holiday to Australia made me yearn to have 
a bit of adventure. So in early 2001 I moved to Sydney 
with my (now) husband and bought a tent and what 
turned out to be a completely unreliable four wheel drive 
and spent nine months driving round the country, most 
of which was spent in the wide expanses of the outback 
or at auto repair shops.

A year later, I returned to the UK ready to pick up 
my career again. I joined a major high street retailer, 
initially as a senior IT business analyst tasked with making 
sure that various critical business systems, including SAP, 
functioned as expected. I then moved into management, 
initially heading up the Systems and Development 
team. Then, four years ago, I was promoted to Head 
of IT, responsible for the company’s global information 
technology and systems. 

It is unusual these days to find people who work 
in one company for as long as I have (13 years and 
counting) but because both my role and the available 
technology are always changing and expanding, I have 
been able to take advantage of the opportunities created 
to learn new skills, as well as tackling new challenges and 
projects. Retail, especially fashion retail, is fast paced and 
constantly changing so, before you realize it, time has 
flown by!

I was the first woman to head IT for my company. 
As a woman leading an IT function I remain a relative 
rarity in the world of IT although there are certainly more 
women now in leadership roles than a decade ago. I hope 
this continues to increase as careers in IT offer broad and 
varied opportunities, from operational to strategic roles.

Looking back, some of the skills I use every day 
with my team, my suppliers and my colleagues – how 
to plan and prepare, work independently and as a team, 
communicate effectively – I first learnt at CLC.

Claire Joel 
1985-1992 St Austin’s

Claire Joel 
Head of IT for a high street fashion retailer

When I took my GCSEs in 1990, as part of my 
Computer Studies GCSE I learnt that barcodes were 
going to be the technology of the future. It would be 
another decade before I came back to IT and by then 
barcodes were mainstream and familiar.

I left CLC to study Natural Sciences at Newnham 
College, Cambridge, with A Levels in Physics, Maths 
and Chemistry. Having been uncertain what I wanted to 
study at university, I felt that Natural Sciences allowed 
me to continue studying a variety of sciences without 
specializing too early.

During my time at university I spent a lot of time in 
lectures and laboratories, coxed the Newnham women’s 
rowing team and crashed my bicycle into stationary 
objects at least once a term. My peer group was mostly 
men, although my good friends included women 
engineers, chemists and pathologists. After three years, 
and having moved away from the physical sciences to 
the biological, I left Cambridge with a First Class degree 
in Biochemistry.

My first job was for a management consultancy: 
it was technical, detailed work advising major 
pharmaceutical companies how to optimise their 
international sales teams. It was a steep learning curve, 
crunching lots of data using models created in Microsoft 
Excel and other databases. Like most consultancies of 
its type, its approach for new graduates was to drop us 
in at the deep end, work us hard and encourage us to 
be confident in our skills and experience. I learnt a lot: 
business travel is rarely glamorous; it is possible to dream 
that you are trapped in an Excel cell; you can live for two 
straight years on five hours’ sleep per night. 

After two years I joined a small IT focused start-
up consultancy, specialising in a popular business 
management software, SAP. Although I had no formal 
background in software and effectively had to retrain, I 
found I could transfer some existing skills into my new 
role. We bought a small offic in Chiswick that had 
previously been someone’s house and started building 
the company from a team of four up to nearly 20 people. 

Several years later, with not only a degree in 
Mathematics but also a year on a sabbatical in the 
Students’ Union, and a Master’s in Management (I 
enjoyed being a student!), I had to make a decision 
as to what I wanted to do. Certainly something with 
numbers, but what? My favourite subject in my 
Management degree was Marketing, so what could 
combine Mathematics with Marketing? Well, Market 
Research was what I chose.

My first proper job was as a Research Assistant 
at Ulster Television, analysing numbers to enable 
the selling of more advertising space. It was a very 
commercial environment with great people and made 
a good start to my career. After a short stint doing 
similar work at Anglia Television, I moved to what 
in marketing-speak is called FMCG (fast moving 
consumer goods), firstly with a wine company, then 
with a tobacco company and then to Coca-Cola. All 
three organisations were very different: experiences 
which ranged from analysing the differences between 
northern European and southern European consumers 
of tobacco to reviewing the success of different range 
displays in supermarkets, from getting my Higher 
Certificate wine exam, to going to a technology 
conference in Tennessee.

Continuing to broaden my career, and my 
experience of different businesses, I then moved 
into the service industry, first working for Barclays 
Bank, with the launch of their telephone banking 
service, and then with foodservice company Compass 
Group. I was still working in market research, this time 
managing customer satisfaction and mystery shopping 
surveys, attending focus groups and providing internal 
consultancy.

I moved to London Underground around ten 
years ago. My first job there was similar to that I’d 
been doing at Barclays and Compass – managing 
surveys, analysing data and presenting results. It’s 
very rewarding to influence things that millions 
of Londoners (and visitors) experience everyday 
– reducing the level of graffiti, for example, and 
improving customer information.

Over time my role expanded to manage a wider 
range of datasets, including train service performance 
and incident reporting, provided to a wider range of 
stakeholders. I’ve continued to use my analytical skills 
– that’s not just the Maths, but also just asking “Why?” 
– as well as getting into “Lean” techniques. The use of 
technology has become increasingly important over 
my career; I remember using a microfiche to access 
data in one of my early jobs, and now we’re building 
a data warehouse, and using a range of data science 
tools, including “R”.  

I became the Head of Insight at TfL just before 
the year of the 2012 Games. I feel privileged to be able 
to support the city I love with the work I do and to be 
integrally involved in its life. My role has changed over 
the years, there are always new challenges, and I’m 
looking forward to what the future brings.

Caroline Harper
1972-1979 Cambray

“It’s very rewarding to influence 
things that millions of Londoners 
(and visitors) experience everyday 
– reducing the level of graffiti, for 
example, and improving customer 
information. ”

“As a woman 
leading an IT 
function I remain 
a relative rarity in 
the world of IT 
although there 
are certainly more 
women now in 
leadership roles 
than a decade 
ago. ”
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venture capital and investment, and I spent the next 
two years buying and selling businesses at Deloitte & 
Touche. 

By this time it was 1999, the year of the internet 
frenzy when, to paraphrase Stephen Fry, dotcom 
investors spent money as if the year 2000 was never 
going to happen. It was also  the year I took the plunge 
and raised funds to start a gardening website, Dig-It.  
“Why?” You might well ask… Well my parents had a 
garden, and the US had a ‘garden dotcom’ and the UK 
didn’t.  So, “Why not?” 

To cut a long story short, the company lasted four 
years before coming to an untimely end in the summer 
of 2003. An expensive MBA was over, but I did at least 
meet my husband through the business.

Aged 34, expecting a child, and having just presided 
over the demise of a dotcom company was not a great 
platform for job hunting, so true to Einstein’s definition 
of insanity (“doing the same thing over and over again and 
expecting diffe ent results”), I started a second gardening 
website, this time from my front room.

And surprisingly, it worked. Twelve years later, it  
has grown into a company with 150 staff, turnover of  
£40 million and several websites, the main one being 
www.primrose.co.uk.    

For some reason, one business was not enough. 
One of the challenging values imparted by CLC was 
this nagging feeling that I had had such a privileged 
education that I ought “to do something worthwhile” 
with it, whatever that means. And for me the worthwhile 
cause, and perhaps the most pressing problem of our 
time, is climate change. 

So with www.primrose.co.uk in good hands, in 2006, 
I approached my chosen problem from a somewhat 
scientific angle and went back to Oxford to do an MSc 
in Applied Mathematics, modelling different ways to 
concentrate solar power.

After finishing the course, I realised that higher 
mathematics was not compatible with childcare. So in 
time I went back to what I knew and started another 
business: this time a renewable energy business, Spirit 
Solar (www.spiritsolar.co.uk), designing and installing 
renewable energy systems, from solar panels to 
biomass boilers. After a subsidy dependent start and 
a run-in with David Cameron in 2012, the business is 
now a thriving enterprise with a regular client base of 
house-builders and contractors, installing systems for 
housing estates, schools, hospitals and universities. It’s 
an exciting place to work, part of a maturing multi-
billion pound industry employing 30,000 people in the 
UK alone. Innovation is happening in all sorts of areas, 
from energy storage to the use of waste as fuel, to the 
‘printing’ of solar cells with a myriad of applications. 

I am told that all we need to do to meet the world’s 
annual energy needs and reduce man-made climate 
change is to harvest the power provided by the sun in 
one single hour, a beguilingly simple concept. But will 
we win the race against time or will our efforts be too 
little, too late? In the end, one can only do one’s best, 
and enjoy the ride.

Erica Robb (Mrs Charles) 
1980-1987 Roderic

Erica Robb 
Entrepreneur: gardening website business and 
renewable energy business

Since leaving College in 1987, I would never describe 
myself as having had a career, more a scenic amble 
through life’s possibilities. A journey from Oh the Places 
You’ ll Go! by Dr Seuss that my seven year old likes to 
read: a right turn here, a left turn there, catch the wind 
and then crash back down to earth.

So when I was asked by Emma Adams, the editor of 
The Slab, for a summary of my career path, I did hesitate. 
But she is persistent, so here goes.

After studying Mathematics at Oxford University, 
I found myself working in the finance department of a 
major oil company. The work was far from inspiring, and 
I soon left, moving to a private investigation agency for 
a very enjoyable year before getting a job at NatWest 
Markets, selling interest rate derivatives. Here I thrived 
for three years, enjoying the buzz of the trading floor, 
and ending up in Singapore to help set up the Asian 
derivatives operation. 

But perhaps I didn’t care quite enough about the 
inflation news coming out of the US, or the spread 
between the Gilt and the Japanese bond rate, or 
perhaps I spent too long watching container ships 
unload at the Singapore docks on a Sunday evening. 
Somehow the desire to take a longer view and build 
something over decades rather than weeks took hold 
and I decided to start my own business.

The question of what business to start was not an 
easy one. I have always credited CLC for giving me a 
reasonable dollop of self-belief, but I didn’t have quite 
enough self-belief to start a bank, the only business I 
knew. Instead I decided I needed to learn the basics of 

“After finishing 
the course, 
I realised 
that higher 
mathematics was 
not compatible 
with childcare. 
So in time I 
went back to 
what I knew and 
started another 
business.”
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the global financial crisis, I applied and was invited for 
an interview – which I thought would be good practice, 
if nothing else. On arriving at ITOPF’s office in London, 
I was told that they were just trying to figure out the 
best way to get one of their Technical Advisers back 
from Tristan da Cunha in the South Atlantic, where he’d 
spent the past month advising how best to clean oiled 
penguins and mitigate damage to the lobster fishery 
that underpins the archipelago’s economy, after a ship 
grounded on the only dry land for thousands of miles and 
spilled its fuel oil and soya bean cargo. I was hooked at 
this point, and left the interview desperate to get the job!

I’ve been with ITOPF for four years now, and I 
absolutely love it. We’re a not-for-profit organisation 
and the shipping industry’s foremost source of technical 
expertise on the response to marine spills of oil and 
chemicals, as well as on coral reef damage caused by 
groundings. Although we’re funded by the shipping 
industry – essentially shipowners pay annual dues as part 
of their indemnity insurance, which allows us to attend on 
site at shipping incidents around the world free of charge 
– our advice is offered equally to all parties affected by 
an incident, from government ministers to subsistence 
fishermen. In ‘peacetime’, we are heavily involved in 
contingency planning, promoting and assisting national, 
regional, and industry efforts to be prepared for an oil or 
chemical spill. My job has enabled me to travel widely, 
to meet people from all walks of life, and to make a 
real difference to people whose local environment and 
livelihood has been affected by a shipping accident.

Looking back, my time at CLC set me up perfectly 
for this career. Among the key skills needed are many 
that I can attribute to the CLC experience: cultural 
awareness, diplomacy, independence, confidence, 
calmness under pressure, integrity, team work, language 
skills… In the heavily male-dominated maritime world, 
ITOPF’s Managing Director is female, as is half of the 
technical advisory team. In many cultures, women are 
not afforded the same rights or respect as men but my 
experience has always been that there is generally a way 
to challenge prejudices and gain respect without causing 
offence or imposing your own personal feelings or 
cultural norms. The diversity of backgrounds and cultures 
at CLC, the philosophy that we can do whatever we put 
our minds to that pervades all aspects of College life, 
and the unfailing support and confidence of the teaching 
staff have undoubtedly been instrumental in my career. I 
hope that others setting out on their own paths in STEM 
subjects are able to build on similarly solid foundations.

Nicola Beer 
1994-2001 St Clare

Dr Nicola Beer  
Technical Adviser at ITOPF  
(International Tanker Owners Pollution Federation)

As soon as I became aware of marine biology as a career 
choice – around the time that David Attenborough’s 
Life in the Freezer was first aired – I knew that was what 
I wanted to do. Brief distractions by Medicine (ER) and 
Law (Ally McBeal) aside, I stuck to that plan, choosing 
Biology, Chemistry, English, and Maths at A Level.

I spent three months of my gap year diving in 
the Bay Islands off Honduras for a reef conservation 
project, before going on to study Marine Biology at 
Swansea University. After graduating I joined a small 
independent marine environmental consultancy in 
Bath and worked there for two and half years before 
deciding to go back to university for postgraduate study. 
Funded by a Commonwealth Scholarship, I spent three 
years undertaking a PhD at the University of Otago in 
New Zealand. My thesis investigated the ecology of 
a commercially important but poorly understood reef 
fish in the remote and utterly spectacular Fiordland 
National Park, a UNESCO World Heritage Area in the 
south-west of the South Island. The world-first marine 
management system implemented there, initiated and 
supported by the local fishing industry, combined with 
a critical lack of existing studies, meant that my research 
was used directly by the Ministry of Fisheries and 
Department of Conservation in designing and improving 
fisheries management measures.

The terms of my Commonwealth Scholarship 
dictated that I should return home to put my newly 
acquired knowledge and skills to good use in the UK, 
and, after three years as far as it is physically possible 
from England, being able to spend time with family and 
friends made up for the scenery and lifestyle we had left 
behind in New Zealand! As I was writing up my research 
for publication, my sister sent me a job advert for a 
marine pollution adviser vacancy that she had spotted in 
New Scientist. I had never considered marine pollution as 
a career choice, my research having focussed on fisheries 
management and conservation. However, being well 
aware of the cut-throat nature of the job market during 

“My job has 
enabled me to 
travel widely, 
to meet people 
from all walks of 
life, and to make 
a real difference 
to people whose 
local environment 
and livelihood has 
been affected 
by a shipping 
accident. ”

SPOTLIGHT ON

RENEWABLE ENERGY 
BUSINESS

MARINE ECOLOGIST
Making a film on responding 

to oil spills in the Arctic

Wreck of the containership 
RENA off New Zealand 

(the first incident I 
attended as a Technical 

Adviser for ITOPF)
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CLASS OF 19 9 0  REUNION
When Eve was appointed Principal of CLC there was 
a collective in-take of breath from the Class of 1990. 
Blimey – how could one of “us” being doing “that”? 

So when our year’s Guild Reunion came around, 
many of us who had not previously been tempted were 
determined to go.

The motivations were many. For a start, who could 
say no to the invitation to DRINK – yes “drink” at 
Cotswold House, inhabited when we started by Miss 
Sadler, who warned in Prayers against so much as “a 
thimble-full of alcohol in mixed company”. 

There was affection for ve, who arrived in Sixth 
Form and whose wit and warmth endeared her to all 
who knew her. There was curiosity to know how she was 
getting on, how the school – and we – had changed. 

Flying down from Scotland, we missed the 
morning’s activities and Eve’s, by all accounts wonderful, 
address, arriving as drinks in the garden were winding up.

Scanning the familiar scene was a surreal 
experience. A mix of ages from 80s to 20s, staff and 
girls, which is which and who is who? Then faces started 
popping into full focus for the first time in 25 years, and 
one saw not the designer handbag but the Sack, the 

house, the initials, remembering, unbidden, what all four 
stood for.

Team-mates, class-mates, house-mates and staff
– Miss Castle, Mrs Vass, Mrs Cowley, Miss Kirk – all 
Dorian Grey like, seeming to have got younger not 
older in the intervening decades. Their recollections of 
us as individuals were chasteningly fresh. They noticed 
more and knew us far better than we realised.

A group of us headed for what had been 
Fauconberg, now the very impressive Art Wing, but to 
be brutally honest shiny, new facilities were not what 
we had come to see. We headed for the LC entrance 
and followed our noses through corridors, up stairs, 
into classrooms, cloakrooms, labs and music rooms. 

It was like looking at one of those images of city 
sky-lines which are over-laid with “what it would have 
looked like” 200 years ago. What was in front of us 
was constantly being challenged by the memories we 
carried.  

Walls had moved, classrooms become common 
rooms, parquet transformed into carpet in places, so 
that although the look of a room might be familiar, 
the accompanying sound of footfall, or smell, was not 
quite what your brain was expecting.

And so it went on. We abandoned the programme 
and carried on following our noses, chasing the 
memories, along the MC, past the gym set out 
(shudder) for exams. Up Parabola Road, to our houses, 
Field, and back – ending up at the Anniversary tea at 
Beale & Cambray where we met, sat and talked and 
talked – digesting much more than just the dainty 
sandwiches and macaroons - through tea, drinks in the 
sunshine at Cotswold House, the excellent dinner in 
the PH and long into the night.

Some had had a straightforward journey through 
Coll. Some loved it with a passion and felt it had 
transformed their lives, others had a more complex 
relationship. Some, who would never usually have 

“When you then 
also encounter 
the pleasure of 
forthright, caring, 
honest, intelligent 
conversation from 
some wonderful 
women you begin 
to wonder what on 
earth took us all so 
long to do this.”

popp
onone 

come back, did so because Eve’s presence at the helm, 
and the consequent numbers that were going, made it 
feel very much like “our” reunion.

We talked of side-splittingly funny times but also 
the insecurities we all felt, the teenage bravado with 
which one hid them, and the angst which ensued. “I 
can’t believe you felt like that too!” was a common 
refrain and served to empahasise the wisdom of Eve’s 
current focus on the importance of mental wellbeing. 
Growing up is complicated. The delight of being 
grown up is, for most, shedding those hang ups.

And what of Eve? Well, Cotswold House is rather 
swish. Her husband is supportive, charming and 
glowed with pride. She was open, warm, funny, wise, 
unpretentious, and it was wonderful to see her.

As ever it was not about what had changed, it was 
about those fundamental things which stay the same. 

Anna Lewis (Mrs Coombes)
1983-1990 Glenlee

On returning to his cell on Robben Island, Nelson 
Mandela said, “There is nothing like returning to a place 
that remains unchanged to find the ways in which you 
yourself have altered.”

I found these words hugely resonant when I 
first returned to College five years ago as incoming 
Principal, taking to the PH stage for the first 
time through the green curtain. I found myself 
remembering them again as the date for the 
Guild Reunion drew nearer, feeling their truth and 
reassurance, inviting us to hold both our past and our 
present comfortably together in our hands and shy 
away from neither.

Uniquely, I found myself with the enormous 
pleasure and privilege of welcoming back a record 
number of former pupils and their guests to a sunny 
May weekend, whilst also attending the Reunion 
myself, as the ‘Class of 1990’ began gathering and 
heading to Gloucestershire. 

Sincerely, I cannot thank them enough – they were 
magnificent company, and testament to the virtues of 

heeding further wisdom from Mr Mandela:
“I learned that courage was not the absence of fear, 

but the triumph over it. The brave man is not he who 
does not feel afraid, but he who conquers that fear.”

For there can be no denying that unless people 
have remained in semi-regular contact during the 
intervening years, and perhaps visited College once 
or twice, the prospect of confronting and perhaps 
re-awakening the vulnerabilities of one’s “teenage self” 
is not an easy thing to contemplate! Anxiety and an 
unbidden surge of emotion came and went, despite 
my two years at College having been so happy, and I 
found myself trying to work out the cause of the churn.

I am not sure I ever really did work it out but it 
is hard to overstate the unique sense of peace, and 
even perhaps of healing, that has come from the 
experience. The infectious humour within people’s 
laughter doesn’t change over the decades, and a quite 
remarkable sense of comfort is to be had even from 
simply seeing those faces again which populate our 
memories and our photo albums like pressed flowers 
in the pages of a book. When you then also encounter 
the pleasure of forthright, caring, honest, intelligent 
conversation from some wonderful women you begin 
to wonder what on earth took us all so long to do this. 
Ladies, please get a date in your diary because May 
2020 will be our 30 year milestone and I hope to see 
you then if not before!

So I write very simply, and from the heart, to you 
all within Guild – you are always so very, very welcome 
and I hope that you will reach out to 
each other and reconnect in whatever 
way you can. Let us know if we can 
help to facilitate things in any way  
(we have already had some birthdays 
and anniversaries in the PH), and 
send us messages if you cannot come 
in person. 

Cœlesti Luce Crescat

Eve Jardine-Young  
1988-1990 Elizabeth

y, very welcome 
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Heather Davidson (Mrs Coulson)  
1949-1953 Glenlee 
INDUSTRIAL PHOTOGRAPHER

After leaving College in 1953 I spent three years in 
Oxford and Reading studying Orthoptics. I had been 
brought up in an ophthalmic household, and had learned 
a lot from my father who was an ophthalmologist.  Happy 
days in Oxford, and that’s where I met Colin. We were 
married in 1960, and we were blessed with two daughters. 
Jacqui (Mrs Frank) started at College in 1974, and 
Deborah (Mrs DeLong) also went to Glenlee in 1976 – 
definitely the best thing we could have done for them, as 
we were by that time living in Hong Kong, and they were 
together and happy. Deborah will celebrate her 50th 
birthday this year, and Jacqui came back from Portland 
Oregon last year also to celebrate her 50th birthday – all 
of the diners being 50 that year. A wonderful celebration 
at the Travellers Club in Pall Mall!

Arriving in Hong Kong I did a short photography 
course at the HK University – which led me into a career 
in professional photography, specialising in construction, 
architecture, and industry, which has occupied me to the 
present day.

In Hong Kong I was privileged to be commissioned 
to photograph construction of many of the major 
projects, including the first Cross Harbour Tunnel, the 
new Mass Transit Railway, and the Castle Peak Power 
Plant, Asia’s largest. Much of the tunnel work I did 
had to be done between 2 and 5am; I had no ‘security’ 
person with me, no extra lighting to be used and it always 
sounded as though there was a train coming from behind 
you! What an experience! My photography was used 
by my clients for recording progress, Annual Reports, 
brochures, exhibitions and important promotions. During 
my time in Hong Kong I was awarded Associateship of 
the British Institute of Professional Photography and the 
Royal Photographic Society.  

In 1988 my husband and I returned to UK where my 
reputation seemed to have preceded me, and I received 
commissions to photograph many interesting projects, 
including the new Gatwick North Terminal. Within 
two weeks of the end of the first Gulf War I managed 
(by an great stroke of luck) to acquire a visa to go to 
Kuwait. The devastation, the heat and the blackness 
shocked me, as did the remains of the Mutlah Ridge 
bombings. and the refugee camps at the Iraqi Border. I 
have had many interesting and challenging projects to 
photograph for clients, which have given me a lifetime 
of enjoyment. I have used large and medium format 
cameras since the early 1970s, Linhof, and Hasselblads 
mainly. In 2004 I reluctantly bought my first digital 
camera – as clients were beginning to ask for ‘digital 
files’. For me, nothing can quite replace film – yet!

We now enjoy living in West Sussex where I am 
involved in many things from the PCC to chairmanship 
of Chichester Conservative Women’s Organisation for 
four years. We are fortunate that many former musical 
friends from HK have now returned to UK, and this year 
we are having our 18th Annual Reunion – a full weekend 
of chamber music. Many come from afar, including 
Frank who lives in Washington – a star trombonist; 
actually they are all stars to me!

Do we have any old girls in Sussex who would like to 
join us – for a weekend’s fun and music?

www.heathercoulson.com

Castle Peak B. Power Station (the largest in Asia)

London Olympic diving boards

HK HSBC interior as used in Vanity Fair, NY

The alarm rings and I spring out of bed; oh ok, 
I crawl out of bed. Soon afterwards I leave my 
flat in Surrey Quays (South East London) and 
take a short ten minute jaunt towards the river 
Thames. Unlike Dolly Parton’s 9-5 view of the 
world, thankfully the daily grind of commuting 
is made that bit more bearable as I hop on the 
ferry! Contrasting to the sardines-in-a-tin feeling 
you get so often on the Tube, I feel I could step 
into the coming Bond film every morning and 
evening. After a five minute ride I’ve crossed the 
Thames from the South to the North where I 
wobble off at the Canary Wharf dock.

There’s a short walk through the impressive 
skyscrapers and I arrive at the Financial Conduct 
Authority (FCA). I was lucky enough to be 
accepted onto the Graduate Scheme where 
I’ve been now for approximately ten months. 
As you can imagine financial regulation is a 
busy business, especially at the moment! I am 
currently supervising the larger insurance firms, 
ensuring they do not pose substantial risk to the 
FCA operational objectives. As part of this I 
liaise with many people in a company, from call 
centre staff to the CEO. One of the perks of 
being on the Graduate Scheme is that you get 
to see a lot of the company in a short period 
of time; I’m off to Financial Crime in October. 
This develops quite nicely from my Criminology 
degree at Durham and my dissertation on anti-
money laundering.

After a busy morning it’s time for lunch. The 
hustle and bustle of Canary Wharf, especially 
at lunch time, is something to behold. There’s 
a multitude of restaurants, bars and cafés to 
choose from and everyone seems to insist on 
walking about at 100mph, so it’s a dazzle of pin 
stripes and pencil skirts.

After the working day is done and a quick 
bite to eat, I’m off to the Tube station, squeeze 
onto the Jubilee line and head to the Olympic 
park in Stratford for hockey training and 
matches; I even bumped into another Guild 
member there. At the start I was worried it was 
going to be ‘all the gear, no idea’ but my team 
was promoted this season! The girls are a great 
bunch and when we’ve finished tearing up the 
pitch we’re off down the local for a well-earned 
glass of wine. 

Well that’s my day - thoroughly enjoying the 
London life!

Holly Marven 
2003-2010 St Clare

A DAY IN THE LIFE  
OF A 201 0  LEAVER

“The hustle 
and bustle of 
Canary Wharf, 
especially at 
lunch time,  
is something  
to behold. ”
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FOCUS ONFOCUS ON

Helen Clegg  
1950-1956 St Margaret’s

A TALE OF TWO (OR THREE, FOUR, FIVE) 
COLL GIRLS

Little did we two realise when meeting for the first time 
in St Margaret’s, aged 11, that our friendship would 
continue to our 3/4 century birthdays. If we had even 
thought about it we could never have imagined we 
would get so old, let alone be working together. Our 
friendship continued sporadically across two continents 
until Sue Evans (Mrs Bongard 1951-1955 St Margaret’s) 
moved from Canada to live in Switzerland and then 
London with her three daughters – Gaynor, Anna and 
Sara Bongard – who went to College between 1978 
and 1982. I started a protective packaging company 
designing bespoke packs using the bubble material 
which I had been the first to import from the United 
States. One day in 1998 Sue told me that Sara had won a 
large contract to supply pashminas to British Airways for 
their on-board duty free sales but that there were strict 
rules about the packaging and she didn’t know where to 
find it. My company designed a pretty little pack which 
sped around the world on BA flights!

Sue and Gaynor were planning a buying trip to 
Nepal and asked me to go with them.

What fun: Kathmandu sounded exotic and different. 
It was. No metalled roads, sacred cows in the street, wild 
dogs to consume the rubbish, fascinating architecture 
and beautiful, kind people. The ‘factories’ (more like 
cottage industries) were primitive: the shawls were 
hand-dyed four or five at a time and hung out to dry on 
washing lines on the roofs.

We were inundated with gentle Nepalese plying their 
pashmina wares – they were queuing up in the lobby of 
the hotel. In the end, we bought from a few: plain dyed 
from one factory, weaves from another, prints from another 
and hand embroideries from another. Over the past 15 
years there have been many visits – very often at times of 

turmoil: Maoist uprising, regicide, overthrow of the king to 
become a republic and, oh yes, an earthquake originating 
in India and rippling its way to Kathmandu, as well as many 
trips to the airport under armed guard protection. There 
is much poverty in Nepal and we were fortunate to meet 
an inspirational woman, Olga Murray, who had started a 
charity, Nepal Youth Foundation. Many times we visited 
the K (girls) and G (boys) Houses which were giving 
shelter and education to disadvantaged children, seeing 
them through from babies to secondary school and some 
to university. The tale of NYF is a story of its own. 

I hear you say, “What about the pashminas?” The 
word pashmina is to a scarf or shawl as Hoover is to a 
vacuum cleaner. In fact, Pashmina is the finest of all 
cashmere yarns and comes from the underbelly of a 
goat living high up in the Himalayas. The scarves and 
shawls are hand-woven or knitted and dyed (now tumble 
dried!) by the factories who work to our designs. Shawls 
are no longer plain: the pashmina is teamed with lace, 
chiffon or suede or backed with silk and the range has 
expanded to include blankets and throws, dressing 
gowns, sweaters, etc. Bespoke commissions are just 
as important as wholesaling to boutiques and major 
department stores in the UK, Europe and the US. We all 
operate independently depending on where we live but 
our visits to Nepal spark a collaboration of ideas.

It has been a lifetime of friendship nurtured over six 
years in College.

Since I wrote this article over a year ago, Nepal has suffered two major earthquakes 
on the 25th April and the 12th May with many aftershocks in between. The 
devastation has been enormous with over 8,000 people dead and whole villages 
eradicated. The news now is of a resilient people putting lives back together and 
reconstructing the country. Their needs will be great for many years to come, long 
after the rest of the world has forgotten. Help can come in several ways: fundraising 
events, however small, tourism and travel to Nepal and buying their exports 
(carpets, shawls, etc) which helps the economy. We will be having a small lunch in 
November in Broadway, Worcs. (hcclegg@btinternet.com) to raise funds for NYF  
(www.nepalyouthfoundation.org.uk) to help in their wide-ranging programmes.

“We all operate 
independently 
depending on 
where we live 
but our visits to 
Nepal spark a 
collaboration of 
ideas. ”

Belinda Carter (Mrs Freeman)  
1989-1996 Fauconberg 
ARTIST, DESIGNER & FOUNDER – QUEEN B®

I grew up as an expatriate in Kenya and Switzerland and 
started CLC at 11. I was happiest in the Art department 
or singing on the stage; fortunately I was given the best 
support that any creative child could dream of having.

Once I left CLC I embarked on an Art Foundation 
BTEC in Manchester, I was determined to follow my 
dream to become a Fashion Designer as I had been 
sewing since the age of nine.

At the end of my Art Foundation year I faced a 
panel of tutors who all advised me against a degree 
in Fashion Design. The preconception for a fashion 
student was that they needed to be wacky and original; 
I, on the other hand, have always been, and still am, 
very commercial. I thanked them for their advice and 
told them in the politest manner that I would pursue 
Fashion Design regardless. My BA Hons was a four 
year degree called ‘Fashion Design with Business and 
Technology’.

In the third year I headed to London for a year of 
work experience, I divided the year into three parts, first 
working for designer Alexander Campbell in Covent 
Garden. I then moved to Battersea to work for Dame 
Vivienne Westwood and finished the year working in 
the fashion department of Tatler magazine. The goal 
for me was to get as many reputable names on my CV 
as possible and have a positive attitude about doing any 
job that was given to me. My experience was packed 
because my attitude was open to anything I could 
possibly learn. I could be found hand sewing corsets for 
celebrities like Jemima Khan, being used as a fit model 
for a royal who was my size, making sure the press 
stylists had the perfect outfits for their celebrity shoots 
and working in the garment factories doing repetitive 
but rewarding production jobs, all the time absorbing as 
many skills as I could within this fascinating industry.

After my degree I headed back to London and 
started to meet recruitment agents to find a job as a 
Junior Designer. I was laughed at because apparently 
there were – ‘no jobs’. Quite taken aback I left the 
meeting and popped into a newsagent and bought a 
Fashion Industry magazine. There was an opening for 
a Junior Designer and thanks to my positive nature, 
commercial eye and skill for pattern cutting I was 
employed within a week of finishing University. 

My first job showed me the other side to my 
student work experience year where the companies 
had been high end couture. Now I was designing for 
River Island, H&M and Primark. I loved this fast moving 
commercial side of the industry. I was on my feet all day, 
designing and cutting patterns. I would see my designs 
in the windows of London’s Oxford Street in different 
stores at the same time.

I came across a job in Dubai. ‘Designer Wanted’ 
to create a new beach and swimwear brand. I was 24, 
recently engaged and got the job, so off I went to live in 
the desert, alone. After feeling at home in Dubai within 
about three days I managed to persuade my fabulous 
fiancé to move there. He did, we got married, had two 
beautiful children and we have never looked back. It 

is very much home now and there is a lovely group of 
Cheltenham Ladies in the UAE that I see often. 

When my little girl was eight months old I had to 
go back to work full time so we could survive in a city 
where the living costs were skyrocketing. I became the 
Senior Designer for the largest lingerie and nightwear 
company in the Middle East, travelling all over the world 
to factories in Turkey and China and trade fairs in Paris 
but I ended up saying goodbye to this dream position 
when my second child, Charlie, came along.

After my son was born I felt that with two kids 
and no grandparents in Dubai to lean on for support I 
wanted to be around more which meant if I was going 
to work I’d have to do it from home. I started a brand 
called Queen B® and spent two years negotiating with 
Buckingham Palace and Queen, the band, to secure the 
trademark for the brand. By the time my son was three 
I was confident that my collections were in demand 
enough for me to become a trading business, allowing 
me to issue invoices legally to the retailers of the UAE.

Queen B® is now sold in over 30 shops and galleries 
throughout the Middle East, including WHSmith, 
Atlantis Hotel and Virgin Megastore. I adore dealing 
with my retailers and as you can imagine they have 
taught me a huge amount about how to manage a small 
business. I’ve sold over 80,000 cards, many at Christmas 
time, I send all the net profit to four children’s charities 
based in the Jordanian refugee camps, schools based on 
the edge of India’s slums, and two orphanages in Nepal 
and Ethiopia.

Two years ago I launched Queen B® Art. I wanted 
to see if an image I had created for my cards, once 
signed, would sell. Now I have three collections under 
my belt and have signed well over 800 pieces of art for 
my dedicated clients. 

The next step for me is Queen B® handbags, I have 
designed the perfect envelope clutch, it’s available in 
real leather, ten colours to begin with. Handbags have 
always been a dream for me and now they’re a reality.  
I cannot wait to launch them in the Autumn of 2015! 

My most important responsibility is as a mother:  
I care for my children more than anything in the world.  
I work hard for them and they are well aware of the value 
of money. Quite often I get paid in cash so I show them 
the money I earn and tell them exactly what we are 
going to spend it on: school trips, birthday parties, trips 
to the Aquarium, for example.

CLC instils a strong work ethic in all of us. Leaving 
your career behind when you start a family can be very 
strange and feel like a loss at times, I admire those who 
do and I admire those who want to do both. For me, I 
have found a way I can have both.

Positivity is my key to happiness, I pass on my 
positivity to my children and my customers. I have now 
started doing talks to ladies’ groups and children in 
schools from age 8-18, sharing my experience and giving 
people the confidence to try new things and follow their 
dreams. All this creativity and energy I project to help 
others stems from my roots, a happy childhood and 
seven fabulous years growing up at CLC.

www.queenb.ae 

“I started a brand 
called Queen B® 
and spent two 
years negotiating 
with Buckingham 
Palace and 
Queen, the band, 
to secure the 
trademark for the 
brand. ”



FORTHCOMING EVENTS
Please contact the Guild Office if you would like to attend any of the events listed below.
Email: guild@cheltladiescollege.org or telephone +44 (0)1242 256581
For events in the PAC (Parabola Arts Centre) please email tickets@cheltladiescollege.org or telephone +44(0)1242 520691

Guild Office, Cheltenham Ladies’ College, 
Bayshill Road, Cheltenham, GL5 0  3 EP

Tel: +4 4  (0) 124 2  2 5 65 81 
Fax: +4 4 (0)124 2 2 2 78 82 
Email: guild@cheltladiescollege.org 
Website: www.clcguild.org

2015  AUTUMN TERM
TUESDAY 10 N OVEMBER 
Evening Reception with the Principal in 
Kuala Lumpur 
Details upon request

WEDNESDAY 11 NOVEMBER 
SFC Music Scholars’ Recital 
7.00pm in PH

12-13 NOVEMBER 
The Canterbury Tales  
(LC1 and LC2 production) 
7.00pm in PAC 

FRIDAY 13 NOVEMBER  
Evening Reception with the Principal in 
Bangkok 
Details upon request

SATURDAY 14  NOVEMBER 
50th Birthday Supper for Class of 1983 
Travellers Club, Pall Mall 7.00pm

WEDNESDAY 18  NOVEMBER 
CLC Flourish Fundraising Lunch with the 
Principal for Guild in Hong Kong  
CLC Flourish Drinks Reception with the 
Principal in Hong Kong 
Details upon request

WEDNESDAY 2 5  NOVEMBER 
Autumn Concert – Choral Society 
performing Handel’s Messiah 
7.30pm in Tewkesbury Abbey

29 NOVEMBER – 5 DECEMBER 
Gill Holloway: My Life In Art 
Parabola Arts Centre 
Opening times (see advert page 19)

SUNDAY 29 NOVEMBER 
Festive Carol Service with College  
11.00am in PH 
Refreshments at newly refurbished  
St Helen’s 12.30pm

3- 4 DECEMBER 
Brontë (UC5 and SFC production) 
7.00pm in PAC 

SATURDAY 5 DECEMBER 
Beale Debate 
9.00am in PH

FRIDAY 11 DECEMBER 
College Christmas Concert 
7.30pm in PH

201 6  SPRING TERM
WEDNESDAY 20 JANUARY 
City and Law Drinks 
6.30pm to 8.30pm in London

FRIDAY 5 FEBRUARY 
PGC Networking Dinner focussing on 
Marketing, PR and Advertising 
6.30pm in College

SATURDAY 6 FEBRUARY 
Principal’s Lecture: Jackie Hughes 
11.10am to 12.30pm in PH

WEDNESDAY 2 MARCH 
College Choir performing at Eton College 
and St George’s Chapel, Windsor 
Details tbc

FRIDAY 4 MARCH 
PGC Networking Dinner focussing on 
Business, Finance and Entrepreneurship 
6.30pm in College

FRIDAY 11 MARCH 
Spring Concert 
7.30pm in PH

17 -19  MARCH 
Little Shop of Horrors  
(LC1 – SFC2 production) 
7.00pm in PAC

MONDAY 21 MARCH 
Peggy Richardson Masterclass 
7.00pm in College

201 6  SUMMER TERM
SATURDAY 2 3  APRIL 
Principal’s Lecture Series: Speaker tbc 
11.10am to 12.30pm in PH

2 7 A PRIL – 2 M AY 
Cheltenham Jazz Festival

SATURDAY 14  MAY 
May Concert 9.15am in PH 
College Reunion for Guild members 
especially those who left College in 2011, 
2006, 2001, 1996, 1991, 1986, 1981, 1976, 
1971, 1966, 1961, 1966 etc

25- 26 MAY 
Great Expectations  
(LC3 and UC4 production) 
7.00pm in PAC

7-12  JUNE 
The Times Cheltenham Science Festival

22 -2 3  JUNE 
Shakespeare in the Quad 
7.00pm in College

6-17  JULY 
Cheltenham Music Festival

FRIDAY 8 JULY 
College Summer Concert 
7.30pm in PH

Cheltenham Ladies’ College is a proud sponsor of Cheltenham Festivals – supporting excellence and innovation in science and the arts


