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Editor’s Note
I would like to thank the students and teachers who have provided me with the 

many articles and images in this year’s Fullerian. 
Thank you again to John Dunne, the designer, for his helpful suggestions and 

patience in dealing with last minute changes and additions.
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Theo Adam - Sub Editor
Theo has been a superb sub editor and, as you 
will see, features writer too. In a year where 
the school has been building back to normality 
as fast and safely as it could, but without the 
usual trips abroad, Theo has chased, often 
repeatedly, other students for articles. His 
efficiency has been remarkable and the articles 
he has passed on to me have all been edited to 
Theo’s high standard.

Whilst much of the collaboration has 
been done by email, in true office fashion, 
meetings have been short and unplanned, 
often in the corridor of the English department, 
or the sixth form cafe, demonstrating why 
working full time from home is not always the 
way forward for creativity.

I am extremely grateful to him for his 
hard work.

GA



HEADMASTER’S NOTES
D

avid Evans (known as Dave 
or Ev) joined the school in 
1972 from St Luke’s Teacher 
Training College in Exeter 

and was still working with us 48 years 
later until he died in September 2021. 
Giles Wallis, one of our PE teachers 
and one of Dave’s very many friends 
spoke at Dave’s funeral and also at an 
event to celebrate his life’s work at the 
school sports pavilion. 

During his 48 years at the school, 
Dave served as Head of Biology, 
joint Head of 6th form, and over 35 
years as second XV Rugby coach. In 
addition to this, for many years, he 
led the school’s medical society and 
mentored students who wished to enter the medical and dental 
professions and there are many Watford Boys doctors and 
dentists who began their careers as a result of Dave’s wise 
advice and guidance. 

Dave was a fantastic teacher with an impressive intellect 
and memory. His classroom board drawings of double helixes, 
the heart with all its chambers, cross sections of muscles and 
other biological marvels were simply works of art and teachers 
would often pop their heads around the corner at the end of a 
lesson to say ‘hello’ and have a sneaky look at his chalk board. 
For a lucky few, he may have even shown them the book that 
he co-wrote entitled ‘Soils in Dyfed Volume 1’. He would always 
make a light hearted comment but we all think he was (quite 
rightly) very proud of his work. 

Dave was astonishingly neat, tidy and organised with 
his work. He had box files of notes, work sheets and resources 
going back to the 70s. He spent hours making sure his 
resources were the right ones to help the students learn and 
was brilliant with boys in need of that bit of extra academic 
help. Over the years, he ran hundreds of support groups 

and had immense patience. The boys 
loved him, and this was because he 
made an effort to develop a bond and 
relationship with every individual in 
his own unique way.  Dave was always 
interested in others and the people 
around him. He made the recollection 
of personal information look 
effortless, showing a genuine interest 
and more importantly listening. He 
would often recall conversations 
about one’s family from years ago and 
make every conversation seem like 
the most important thing to him in the 
world.  He was conscientious, fiercely 
loyal to the staff that he respected at 
school and would go out of his way to 

make people feel not only welcome but an integral part of the 
big machine that is an all-boys secondary Grammar School. 

When Julie Lloyd (a fellow Welsh speaker) joined the 
school in 1985, she found herself one of only eight female 
teachers and the experience was daunting. The school was 
extremely traditional, and that included many of the staff and 
governors. It was Dave who championed her cause. 

However, it would be wrong not to mention Dave’s 
mischievous but wonderful sense of humour which was famous 
among both staff and boys alike, and many people will be able 
to recall at least one ‘Evism.’ Anyone caught off guard in the 
science prep rooms would often hear him saying after one of his 
latest ‘jokes’,  “oh go on, laugh” -and we did. 

Tens of thousands of boys were taught by Mr Evans in his 
48 years in the same establishment and when looking up the 
word ‘legend’ in the Oxford English dictionary, the definition 
should simply say: Gruffydd David Evans of the parish of 
Watford Grammar School for Boys.

Giles Wallis

Dave Evans

Dave Evans arrived at WBGS a year before me, in 
1975, and he was still there when I left in 2000 – 
and remained for many more years. He was a great 
colleague and friend, ever cheerful and humorous, 
hugely popular with students, devoted to Watford 
Boys and a legend among everyone who knew the 
school. We will miss you, Ev.

Sir John Holman 

WBGS 1976-2000

Headmaster 1994-2000
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T
he staging of the musical “Oliver!” at the end of the summer term was an 
extraordinary achievement in so many ways and it was also emblematic of the 
strides we have made this year in returning to a rich school experience after 
seemingly endless Covid disruption. This fabulous evening of entertainment 

involved almost 100 young people as cast, crew and musicians, and everyone left 
with a smile on their face – some of us couldn’t resist whistling the tunes as well. In 
short, it was joyful and will be remembered by every young person involved as a truly 
great memory of their school days. We want to provide many more such moments 
for our pupils, which is why our post-pandemic recovery has been focused on the 
re-establishment of extra-curricular activities. Re-building enrichment has been one 
of the most important tasks we faced, as we know that opportunities to engage 
socially and develop personally have been one of the biggest losses for young people 
throughout the pandemic.

Thankfully, the last academic year brought with it a sense of normality and 
optimism. The reinstatement of our extra-curricular activities has been nothing short 
of brilliant. Over 60 different clubs, societies and groups are available to the boys. All 
delivered thanks to the kindness and dedication of staff and students who volunteer 
their time to share their own passions with enthusiasm. Boys have risen to the 
challenge of getting involved and a pupil survey showed that the majority of students 
are indeed engaging with some form of club or society. This edition of the Fullerian 
celebrates this engagement and many remarkable achievements by our pupils.

We were also afforded an opportunity to celebrate our progress in this area when 
we welcomed a team of Ofsted inspectors in the autumn term. We probably had one of 
the longest spans of time between inspections of any school in the country – 15 years 
is a long time to wait! In the intervening period, as an outstanding school, Watford 
Boys was exempt from routine inspection. That exemption was removed in September 
and at the same time, and to add to the challenge facing the school, the new Ofsted 
framework has raised the bar. The Chief HMI, Amanda Spielman, has acknowledged 
that the new framework and the removal of the exemption for outstanding schools is 
likely to result in at least half of all outstanding schools losing that status. Not only 
was Watford Boys able to avoid that outcome, this is the first time that the school 
has achieved a ‘clean sweep’ of outstanding judgements in all categories. I received a 
rather nice personal letter from Amanda Spielman which I thought I’d share:

“I am writing to say how pleased I am to see that Watford Grammar School for 
Boys was one of the first to move to an overall judgement of outstanding since we 
returned to routine inspection in September. This is a tremendous achievement by you 
and your team. Not only does the inspection framework set a high bar for being judged 
outstanding, but you have achieved this in the context of all the disruption caused by 
COVID-19. I hope that you and your whole school community are very proud.”

We are. As a school we exist to serve our boys and ensure we harness our 
expertise to deliver the very best education we can offer and to help produce well-
rounded, ambitious young men who can look forward to bright and successful lives. 
We don’t exist to serve Ofsted itself, but to have external validation from inspectors is 
heartening and they had some really lovely things to say about the school.

Watford Boys is described in the report as a ‘remarkably friendly and welcoming 
school’ and pupils’ behaviour is described as ‘superb.’ The quality of education 
provided for its pupils is described as ‘exceptional.’

It is reasonable to conclude that we have not only sustained excellence over 
the intervening years between inspections – we have also sought improvements and 
progressed. We have achieved this recognition through a collective effort as we are 
well-blessed with a committed, passionate and talented staff body and very impressive 
pupils who seek to excel. We also recognise that there is always more we can do to 
improve the experience further still – we are ambitious for ourselves and our pupils.

In short, we want some more!

“Please Sir…  
I want some 

more”



W
e were deeply saddened 
by the news, on 1 July 
2022, that Nikaylen 
(Nik) Reddy, one of our 

students in the Lower Sixth, had died 
after a short stay in hospital.

Nik joined Watford Boys in 
the sixth form full of promise and 
potential. He settled quickly into sixth 
form life and developed a close group 
of friends who will miss him greatly. 
He loved football and basketball 
and pursued both with passion and 
energy. His teachers have described 
him as a lovely boy with a good sense 
of humour and he enriched the lives 
of others.

In time, Nik was expected to grasp more of the 
opportunities available to him for extra-curricular clubs 
and societies. We are sure he would have become 
involved with the wider school community and other 
programmes, especially given his interest in business, 
where he had lots of ideas and was very entrepreneurial!

Nik will be remembered as a very positive 
character with much to offer the school community and 
beyond. Many of Nik’s friends and teachers have signed 

the school’s book of remembrance, 
highlighting his wonderful and 
memorable personality:-

“Nik, I will miss your big smile, 
always taking your time to ask how I am 
doing and how the day has been. Your 
big personality I will miss the most.”

“I remember seeing you walk 
in with your bright smile; it always 
brought our own smiles up. I will never 
forget the conversations we used to 
have, you always brought joy to every 
room you walked in. May your soul 
rest in peace.”

“I formed some great memories 
during his short rugby career and will 
cherish those.”

“Your beaming smile will be your lasting memory.”
A memorial service is being planned in the Autumn 

term for students and staff to gather to remember Nik’s 
time here and at his previous schools.

Nikaylen ReddyLochan Pennant-Shah

L
ochan Pennant-Shah, one of our students in Year 10, 
died unexpectedly in January. 

Lochan was an exceptionally talented and 
dedicated student who was popular with his peers and 

highly regarded and appreciated by his teachers for his rigorous 
intellect, kindness, quirky sense of humour and the delight with 
which he engaged with all that school life had to offer. He was a 
gifted academic, poet, engineer, musician, and sportsman and 
had a particular passion for sailing and was looking forward to 
competing as part of the school team in years to come.

In the three and a half years he spent at the school he 
made huge contributions to the school community across a 
range of curricular and extracurricular activities, enriching the 
lives of friends and teachers. 

Lochan loved learning to play the tenor horn and this 
was one of the ways in which he expressed himself taking part 
in the school band.  As part of the Dof E medal Lochan was 
working towards, he volunteered in the Library and continued 
offering his invaluable assistance after he had fulfilled the 
necessary part of his required service and his love of English 
demonstrated in the book display that he created to encourage 
others to borrow books he recommended. In classes he was 
always keen to contribute to discussion and always had 
something interesting to say.

Lochan was also a very good sailor and passionate about 
the Sea Scouts outside of school. Within school he was looking 
forward to taking part in competitive sailing as school activities 
returned to normal and despite being considerably more skilled 
and experienced than the other boys, Lochan was always keen 
and willing to help others. 

Friends paying tribute to him said: 
‘Lochan  was always full of facts and energy when it came to 
the topics he was passionate about, and if you let him he could 
easily keep going for hours. When I did Rampaging Chariots 
with him, he was always full of ideas for additions to make, 
regardless of whether they followed the rules or not. Though 
I only joined sailing this year, I could always look over and see 
Lochan just messing around, speeding past us and deliberately 
capsizing just for the fun of it. His enthusiasm was brilliant, and 
he could always brighten the mood just with his presence.’

‘Within the first week of year 7, everyone in our form had a 
sense of what Lochan loved: Formula One. I remember walking 
into form on Mondays, still half asleep, to find Lochan, brimming 
with enthusiasm, already talking about F1 with anyone who 
could spare a minute. In bands he played so everyone could 
hear him. In one concert when he didn’t play a single note 
because he dropped his mouthpiece, he kept bringing it up with 
a laugh. And he always had a smile doing the things he loved.

Although he is in a different place, he will always be part 
of our form.’

Lochan will be remembered by us as a lovely, lively young 
man who enriched the lives of his family friends and teachers.

The Spark  by Lochan

I’m always there,
Never far from your side, 
In some ways I’m part of you,
Like a palm and a branch,

I am your dreams,
I am your nightmares,
But I push you on, a 
Force spurring you on,
I drive you, fuel you,
Make you tenacious
Determined and dogged
Intent and insistent,
Steely and strong

With me you’re
Wily and witty,
Canny and crafty
Shrewd and sly,
Able, apt and astute
Yet you are 
Wise and wonderful,
Artful and audacious
Kind and caring,

Remember:
I am a spark,

Yet you are the torch.

The Friends of the School
I

t was wonderful welcoming people into school for one of 
the first big in-person event since March 2020, and for it 
to be one of the most popular too – our annual Quiz Night. 
It was once again a well-attended and really enjoyable 

evening, with almost 140 tickets sold and as always, hosted 
by Mr Cooksey as Quizmaster. Accompanied by delicious food 
prepared once again by Punjabi Gourmet, those taking part 
enjoyed a fun night stretching their minds to answer a wide 
variety of questions. There were a lot of high-scoring teams this 
year and the evening culminated in a tiebreaker; with the only 
staff team this year eventually being declared the winners. As 
well as it being a most enjoyable evening, we raised just a few 
pounds short of £2000 for the school.  

During the year, the Friends of the School provided 
refreshments at school events and it is a pleasure to be feel part 
of the school community in addition to being a parent. 

During the year Mrs Amanda Rafferty, who had been our 

Chair for impressive four years soon down. Rakhsanda Hussain 
and Nikita Mistry, Parents of boys in Year 7 have taken her 
place. They along with the rest of the committee and a small 
but dedicated team of volunteers look forward to another year 
of supporting the school. 

We are always keen to welcome new faces to the Friends, 
in whatever capacity you’d like to get involved, be it serving 
drinks, helping organise events or contributing new ideas. Any 
amount of time you can give, small or large, will always be 
welcomed and much appreciated. Please get in touch via info@
friendsofwbgs.org 

www.friendsofwbgs.org 
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SCHOOL LIFE Young Engineers
U

nder the Industrial Cadets Gold initiative, I and 
5 other lower sixth students (George Dyer, Yujin 
Choi, Abbas Rahim, Neal Storhaug and Thomas 
Robbins) were involved in a project to create a 

UAV hangar. UAV stands for unmanned aerial vehicle and 
they are employed in observation and tactical planning, 
therefore needing high security. Current UAV hangars are 
very conspicuous, a problem we intended to solve. We 
brainstormed a few ideas to address this, and we chose 
having the UAV hangar underground as our final idea.

Our UAV hangar involved a functioning automated lift 
to transport the UAV and a vehicle detection mechanism 
to verify the authentication of the UAV in order to avoid 
unauthorised access. This was vital, as UAVs are expensive 
and hard to replace (therefore security is imperative).

The duration of our project was primarily under Covid 
restrictions. For this reason, most meetings happened 
online via Google Meet. Although this was difficult to 
navigate at first, we adapted and eventually got used to 
it. This also enabled us to develop skills that are essential 
while working with a team which we would undoubtedly 
make use of in the future.

As a part of the project, we took a 2-day visit to Kent 
University to develop a prototype for our UAV hangar. This 
trip involved virtual reality demonstrations, opportunities 
to benefit from the resources of the university and talks on 
what engineering could look like for us in the future.

The culmination of our project, manifested itself in 
a celebration event, in which our school hosted an event 
for other schools also participating in the Industrial Cadets 
award, where each school set up stalls to display our final 
prototypes.

To help guide us through our project, we were aided 
by our 2 mentors, Alex and Bachir (both of whom work 
for Leonardo, a prestigious engineering institution). We 
managed to effectively utilise their expertise to inform us 
about the different stages in the production and design of 
a prototype. They also provided us with effective feedback, 
through which we could develop our ideas. We were, in 
addition, escorted and supervised by Dr Sadler who took us 
through the process and advised us where necessary. Major 
thanks to Alex, Bachir and Dr Sadler.

Zain Mohammed L6F
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Books2Africa

A
long with support from the Mathematics 
department, Dr Cianci and Mrs Waterman 
have been raising money to help send 
some of our used textbooks via the charity 

Books2Africa. 
Some of these books were sold in school to 

students during lunchtime to help raise money so 
that the remainder could be shipped to countries 
where they can be used by teachers and students.

There was lots of interest in the book sale from 
all year groups, with over £100 being raised and still 
leaving us with 13 more full boxes of textbooks to be 
collected and shipped by Books2Africa.

Well done to all involved!
FS

Kew Endeavour  
Climate Change Competition

A
nsh Dinesh (7T) and Sohum 
Gehlote (7F) together with 
4 other year 7 groups had 
worked so hard to put 

together a presentation on climate 
change over several weeks. They then 
presented to the whole year group in 
assembly and year 7 voted on which 
presentation they liked best. Ansh and 
Sohum were their favourite and so 
we put forward their presentation and 
submitted it for the competition. 

Clearly the competition judges 
agreed and awarded the prize of £1000 
to be spent by the school on science 
resources. We are looking at ideas for 
continuing to promote sustainability 
in the school and hope that Ansh and 
Sohum will be involved.

Ms Field.
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Debating Competition

O
n the 14th of March this year, four duos of budding 
Year 12 debaters headed to the Watford Borough 
Council chambers within the Town Hall to face off 
against their counterparts from the Girls’ School. 

These teams, consisting of Praneeth Udathu and myself, Maulik 
Tripathi and Zain Mohammed, Husayn Merali and Wesley Akum-
Ojong, and Caleb Huang and Theo Adam, debated a number 
of topics- anything from the problems of social media to the 
validity of cryptocurrency. Our results were judged on a basis 
of quality and delivery of argument, and engagement of the 
audience.

On these counts, two of our four teams came out 
victorious; Husayn leaving the spectators rolling with laughter 
at the fact that the majority of his time was spent in an angry 
argument with an audience participant not involved in the 
debate, and Maulik and Zain’s undeniable chemistry providing 
them with a formidable offence against the onslaught of attacks 
against their opponents, along with Maulik’s surprisingly 
astounding knowledge of cryptocurrency systems leaving the 
proposition struggling for words.

The apparent good impressions the latter made on the 
judges led them to the finals, leaving them with just 20 minutes 
to prepare to argue against the abolition of the very Council 
whose chambers we were currently sitting in. With Watford 
mayor Peter Taylor angrily glaring at the girls (not really) as they 
stated their reasons for the elimination of his job, the pressure 
was high for both teams. In the end, though, the girls edged 
their way to victory, with our own team also close to victory. 

Because the final score was so close, the Boys’ debating 
team walked away with their heads high and their ego boosted, 
Watford Borough Council 100th Anniversary Celebration mugs 
in hand. At the end of the day, after all, the competition was for 
fun- most of us went because of our enjoyment of debating, not 
to end up on the front page of the Watford Observer. All in all, 
while the Girls’ School may have snuck in an overall win, our 
students put on a strong show, and built their skills for future 
competitions that could occur.

Thomas Larkman L6R.

Model United Nations
T

he youthful passion for Utopia and ideals make children 
ideal for government - and we can safely assume that 
any teenage government would be more successful 
than the current debacle - a statement that will most 

probably hold true at both the time of printing and writing!
Model United Nations is moulded by that same spirit, 

whereby students effectively replace world leaders and 
diplomats, in a mock version of the United Nations. It is 
fashioned in the same way. Split into committees, each 
country - or delegation (a group of students designated to 
be from that country) - has a representative delegate in each 
committee, which ensures that the interests of their country 
are best represented when tackling real-world issues. Different 
committees concern themselves with different issues, such 
as the infamous Security Council, which involves itself with 
international security, or the Health Committee, which, this 
year, attempted to best resolve issues around vaccinations.

The aim of MUN is to equip students with not only the 
passion to commit to solving such issues when we reach 
policy-making age, but also to provide us with the necessary 
diplomacy, communication skills and confidence to make a 
difference. It ensures creativity and fresh thinking, and rewards 
research and collaboration.

Two delegations of Sixth Form students from Watford Boys 
attended Haberdashers’ Aske’s School’s MUN (representing 
Japan and Myanmar): a weekend-long annual conference 
hosting a plethora of schools across the country. Throughout 
the weekend, students had the opportunity to write and 
present resolutions (effectively solutions to the matter at hand), 
and debate passionately about the extent to which such ideas 

would be successful, whilst also having the opportunity to meet 
new people and gain new experiences. Debates were only in 
the third person, parliamentary language was a must, and all 
delegates were invited to speak by the Chairs. On the Friday 
and Saturday, delegates had the chance to impress judges, win 
prizes and convince fellow delegates to support them, whilst 
also engaging in more informal fun, singing and dancing as the 
days went on. Fruitful debate included Russian and Ukrainian 
delegations arguing about the best manner to defuse the 
situation in Russia, a Palestinian and Iranian cooperative bloc 
when discussing the issue of the West Bank, and the delegates 
of Japan and Nigeria entered into a plank-off to decide whose 
resolution would ultimately move forward. 

To be successful in MUN, or indeed all forms of persuasion, 
one must stand out - talk as frequently as possible - provide a 
unique analogy, strong imagery, or a powerful first sentence.

I find starting with something completely irrelevant and 
then linking back to the topic is perfect for piquing interest, 
and provides a fun base for your speech. Try to be engaging 
- speaking impromptu - coupled with open, inviting body 
language and constant fluctuation of tone and volume. People 
will never remember what you say in your speech, just how you 
made them feel; the rollercoaster of emotions that you take 
them on will undoubtedly sway them to your perspective. And 
during the General Assembly (the last convention where the 
delegates from all nations are seated) and you’re faced in front 
of a few hundred of your contemporaries, be assured in your 
talent, forget about any mistakes or stutters, and just keep the 
flow. 

Hussayn Merali L6F



small lamps on exquisitely-carved wooden tables. The ceiling 
was embellished with beautiful chandeliers and touches of gold 
leaf, a contrast to the peeling paint around the windows looking 
out onto the Garden. 

The Garden appeared rather manicured, with small 
trimmed hedges and brightly-coloured flowers, interspersed 
with tables and chairs. Despite the visible lack of areas for 
wildlife, I did manage to hear the songs of a Robin and a 
Goldfinch, piercing above both the traffic outside and the 
excited chatter within the building.

Eventually, Jake and Lara managed to find an empty 
table, in a smaller room. This room had various modern 
art pieces, and another marble-coloured 
mantlepiece on which fragments of moon 
rock collected during one of the Apollo 
missions were displayed. I sat down at 
the table with two other Points of Light. 
Hassan Al Khawam, a Syrian refugee living 
in Northern Ireland, helped to set up the 
charity NI Hyatt. The charity supports 
refugees in Northern Ireland, especially 
with improving mental health, promoting 
integration, and providing representation in 
community decision-making. Jessie Davies, 
a campaigner who has used TikTok to raise 
awareness about her speech impediment, 
makes short videos on how it affects her 
in everyday life. Over a short period of 
time, her account has gained three million 
followers. 

Though the areas on which we 
campaign are very different, we did find 
many commonalities on our experiences 
of campaigning; these included 
gaining meeting like-minded people 
through social media and working with 
different levels of Government, and the 
successes and challenges that come with it. 
We were also given the exciting opportunity 
to speak to one of DCMS’s ministers, 
Sports Minister Nigel Huddleston, about 
our various campaigns and how the 
Government can support them. At this point 
Perry reappeared, dancing once again at 
the sight of my tie.

Later in the afternoon, Hassan, Jessie 
and I chatted over delicious afternoon tea; 
the scones were outstanding. Afterwards, 
I had some fabulous conversations with 
the civil servants on past Prime Ministers, 
general elections and other aspects of 
politics, while we walked around each part 
of the building and examined them in more 
detail. In a guarded hallway, I had the great 
honour of briefly meeting Larry the Cat. The 
portly tabby blocked the hallway, happily 
licking his paws, stretching and meowing 
with delight when his collar bell jingled. 
The security guards either side of him 
stood motionless like statues, clearly not 

entertained by the Chief Mouser. Neither was Perry, who had 
been leaping behind me through every room and hallway.

After three unforgettable hours, it was time to leave 
the heart of Government. I walked out of the black door and 
stopped to gaze at the Georgian terraces once more. The media 
were still waiting outside for a Government response to that 
evening’s vote, now well underway. Back in reality, the sound 
of frustrated drivers echoed throughout Whitehall once again. 
Rush hour had arrived, the streets inundated with commuters. 
Fortunately there was one Chiltern line train leaving from 
Marylebone and heading in the right direction, to Harrow on the 
Hill. It was packed to say the least.
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Downing Street

A 
couple of hours after a biology exam at school, I 
found myself stepping out of a black cab onto a 
clamorous Whitehall. The frustrated beeping of horns 
was audible in every direction, with traffic coming to a 

standstill as a Tube strike forced all commuters onto the roads. 
Between ornate Georgian facades and war memorials, crowds 
of protesters thronged the pavement outside the black gate 
to Downing Street. That evening, a confidence vote would be 
held in Boris Johnson’s leadership. Tensions were running high 
among the protesters, who demanded his resignation, voicing 
their discontent through their megaphones. After narrowly 
squeezing between the protesters, and several elated tourists, I 
was granted entry to the heart of Government.

As someone who is fascinated by and studies politics, 
there are few words to describe the sight of the building. It was 
as if my mind had taken a journey through space-time for a few 
seconds and landed in an odd dream. I gazed with amazement 
at the meticulous, rather formidable-looking black bricks which 
enclosed the daily hustle and bustle of the Cabinet and the Civil 
Service. The sight of the black door - a door which represents 
countless years of Britain’s politics, past and present - made 
me question if this was reality. And the media were huddled 
a few metres away, anxious and desperate to catch a glimpse 
of any minister or advisor who might be able to comment on 
that evening’s vote. Being on the periphery of Government was 
overwhelming to say the least.

Downing Street
The door’s glossy surface was dappled with lighting from 

the camera crews, and from an old light in front of the door, 
supported by an arch. On either side of the door were bunting, 
in red, white and blue. A lunch in honour of the Platinum Jubilee 
was being held by the Department for Digital, Culture, Media 
and Sport (DCMS), to celebrate the work of volunteers and 
community leaders across the country. 

I had been invited for leading the 70 Nestboxes for 
70 Years project, which saw 106 garden nest-boxes and 20 
Swift nestboxes being donated to schools across London. The 
project’s aim was to encourage young people to notice and 
appreciate nesting birds in their school grounds, introducing 
them to urban nature in a simple way. It was carried out in 
celebration of the Queen’s 70th year on the throne, which 
I thought would be a great vehicle to engage more London 
schools with environmental education. The response was 
unexpected, with not 70, but 106 schools signing up; this would 
have not been possible without the support of the Cameron 
Bespolka Trust, CJ Wildlife and Swift Conservation. 

The 107th garden nestbox would be placed in the Downing 
Street Garden.

The Jubilee lunch had coincided with the visit of Team 
England and the Commonwealth torch, to celebrate the 
Birmingham 2022 Commonwealth Games. While queuing to 
enter the building, I was not greeted by the Prime Minister or 
any civil servant, but a giant multicoloured cow - Perry, the 
mascot for the Games. He danced enthusiastically at the sight 

of my tie, which had a pattern of flying Kingfishers on it. He took 
a particular liking to it.

Soon after being received by Perry, it was my turn to enter 
Number 10. With mixed feelings of caution and wonderment, I 
reached for the intricate door knocker above the golden ‘FIRST 
LORD OF THE TREASURY’ post box. I knocked on the door twice, 
and the footman answered and welcomed me to 10 Downing 
Street.

The door opened onto the splendid entrance hall. In front 
lay a short red carpet, flanked on either side by chequered 
flooring. There, another staff member informed me that phones 
were not allowed, so I placed mine in a small wooden cubbyhole 
by the door. I was led out of the hall through two modest 
double doors, to the left of which hung an imposing portrait of 
Sir Robert Walpole, the first Prime Minister of Great Britain. I 
wonder how many successors he had witnessed enter and exit 
by the black door over the years. 

The next room was a little more spacious, with a fireplace 
beneath a marble-coloured mantlepiece on the right. I left my 
coat and bags there, except the one containing the nestbox for 
the Garden. The next set of double doors led into a hallway, with 
busts, and lamps which cast small pools of light onto the floor. 
Yet another member of staff allowed me to proceed up the stairs 
to the right of the hallway: the famous staircase, which has been 
replicated in numerous films.

Tall lamps, which resembled miniature streetlights, 
marked the beginning of each flight of stairs. The banisters were 
a radiant gold, but the walls were, frankly, quite an ugly, garish 
yellow; thankfully, much of it was hidden by portraits of past 
Prime Ministers. Black and white portraits of every previous 
Head of Government, from Pitt the Younger to Churchill, from 
Thatcher to May, lined the walls up until the end of the third 
flight of stairs.

It was here where I met DCMS civil servants Jake and 
Lara, with whom I had been corresponding via email over the 
past two years. We remarked how wonderful it was to finally 
meet in person, and I handed them the bag which contained 
the nestbox. It was whisked away by other civil servants into 
another corner of the Downing Street maze.

Jake and Lara had been coordinating the Prime Minister’s 
Points of Light programme, where the Prime Minister recognises 
someone every weekday for volunteering on a local, regional or 
national scale. I had been part of the programme for two years, 
and this would be the first time I would have the chance to meet 
fellow Points of Light. In fact, the vast majority of guests at the 
lunch were Points of Light, ranging from scouts to war veterans.

From the staircase, the civil servants led me through 
a series of elaborate dining rooms. Each room was packed. 
People were huddled around seven to eight tables, each 
draped in Union flag tablecloths and laden with flags and mugs. 
Magnificent portraits of historical figures and monarchs hung 
from the walls: Elizabeth I, William IV, Raleigh, Shakespeare 
and two of Wellington, to name but a few. The wallpaper was 
a fiery orange-red. Each room had a subtle glow, provided by 



D
igitalisation has enlarged an already huge gap 
between smaller businesses and larger corporate 
empires. Through our Young Enterprise business, 
“OneLocal”, we set out to bridge this gap by providing 

a strong and stable platform for local businesses to expand both 
their online digital presence (via our social media accounts and 
website - coded from scratch by our Technology Director, Maulik 
Tripathi) and their consumer base (by selling their products 
online).

Our team consists of Dev Datt (Managing Director), 
Maulik Tripathi (Digital / Technology Director), Praneeth Udathu 
(Finance Director), and Jonathan Tang (Marketing Director). 
Our journey has been quite exciting for us, and has helped to 
build up both our business skills and our character. In our early 
stages, we spent quite a bit of time refining our idea and brand, 
designing our logos, creating our website, and assembling 
our business model. After all these tasks were completed, we 
moved on to finding clients and promoting them. We found 
many of these, with whom we made our deals and agreed to 
promote at the trade fair in February. This proved to be quite 
useful in spreading word of mouth, as many people there 
expressed interest in these businesses. 

We attended a trade fair in Watford in February, in which 
we generated considerable interest in all our clients’ businesses, 
with multiple people signing up for more information. At 
that very fair, we met the Mayor of Watford, Peter Taylor. 
Since he used to teach A Level Economics, the Mayor was in 
a great position to understand the importance of the work 
we did. He even offered to assist us by introducing us to the 

Watford Chamber of Commerce and Watford Council Economic 
Development team.

However, OneLocal is not limited to one-to-one business 
promotion. Over a month ago, we were contacted by the 
school’s Maths Department regarding some old textbooks 
they would like us to sell. For each textbook, the school 
would receive an agreed amount in order to fund sending 
other textbooks to children in need in Africa. Over time, other 
departments contacted us - including Languages, PRE, Science, 
and eventually the library - all providing us with books that they 
would like us to sell.

Overall, this has done a great deal to make sales and 
spread the word for our clients. Throughout this competition, 
we have made a real impact for locally-run businesses. This is 
only the start. We aspire to continue expanding OneLocal so 
that we can help as many businesses as possible, and so we can 
continue to bridge this gap. Since we have just started, there is 
no doubt in our minds that this will continue to bring success for 
both us and our school, and we believe that the future is bright 
for OneLocal. 

We would like to take this opportunity to thank Dr Sadler 
and Ronald Monjack (our business volunteer) for providing us 
with crucial assistance. We would also like to thank Dr Cianci, 
Mrs Twyford, Mrs Charlton, Dr Sykesud, and Mrs Waterman for 
helping us to conduct book sales by supplying us with books 
and helping us organise the sales. We simply could not have 
done it without them.

By Dev Datt L6F and Maulik Tripathi L6B
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Young Enterprise

Rampaging Chariots

I
n Year 9, some of us had the 
opportunity to take part in an exciting 
competition run by Leonardo, a 
huge technology company - to build 

and compete with our very own robot. 
Having grown up with Robot Wars, I was 
immediately excited and put my name 
forward. Over the first few weeks we 
began to gel as a team, and split into sub 
teams to work more efficiently on the 
robot - body, wheels, and electronics.

Under time pressure and hampered 
by our schedules, we struggled to produce 
a working robot, but we worked around 
our problems and used a robot from 
previous years to begin the competition, 
whilst we tried - with the help of Mr Chase 

- to get the robot working again. Luckily, 
the robot was finally fixed!

The first event was an obstacle 
course, with two rounds - each group set a 
qualifying time, and then were matched up 
in head-to-heads to establish the fastest 
robot. We set the second fastest time 
in qualifying (1:51), and then in the final 
against Chiltern Academy, we won by a 
margin of 35 seconds, which was a great lift 
after the difficulties with the robot. 

The second and final event was a 
team football game, with two robots per 
side. We had a great event again this time, 
qualifying in the top 4 to progress to the 
semi-finals. We unfortunately had to knock 
out Watford Girls in the semi-finals, winning 

3-0 en route to the final. In the final, we had 
a slice of luck with the John Warner School’s 
second robot having tyre treads that didn’t 
fit, and we managed to win 4-0.

I have really enjoyed all the time 
I have spent working on the robot with 
this great group of people and I would 
urge any student to take this brilliant 
opportunity if it is offered to them.

Finally, we want to say thank you to 
Dr Sadler for organising the entire project 
within Watford Boys, and giving up her 
time to supervise us in the DT rooms 
after school and at the competition, and 
also to Mr Chase for driving us to the 
competition and helping fix our robot.

Joseph Evans 10P



Remembrance Day Assembly

I
t is now 107 years since the start of 
the Great War in 1914 and 103 years 
since the Armistice. 

Since the death of Harry 
Patch, the last `Fighting Tommy’, in 2009,  
the First World War has passed  beyond 
our personal collective experience. Patch 
died in 2009 so all WGBS boys in year 
8 and above were alive at the same 
time as a soldier who fought on the 
Western Front. In many ways the story 
of the Great War is familiar. It’s in your 
school syllabus. If you were there in the 
trenches, you would have understood 
what the soldiers were saying. You’d cope 
in their lives, living in an industrial and 
urban world, perhaps commuting on the 
tube into London, though no doubt the 
lack of technology would hit you hard! 
But there are some aspects of the First 
World War that are less understood and 
I’m writing about one that interests me: 
the issue of underage soldiers. 

The very youngest would-be 
soldiers did not make it over the Channel. 
This letter was written by Alfie Knight 
aged 9. The spelling is all his own: 

‘Dear Lord Kitchener, 
I am an irish boy 9 years of age and I 
want to go to the front. I can ride jolley 
quik on my bicycle and go as despatch 
ridder. I wouldn’t let the germans get 
it. I am a good shot with a revolver and 
would kill a good few of the germans.  
I am very strong and often win a fight 
with lads twice as big as myself.  I want 
a uniform and a revolver and will give a 
good account of myself.  Please send an 
ancncer. 

Yours affectionately, Alfie Knight’. 

Kitchener’s private secretary replied: 

Dear Sir,
 Lord Kitchener asks me to thank you for 
your letter, but he is afraid that you are 
not quite old enough to go to the Front 
as a dispatch rider.
 Yours truly, H Creedy.

 But Alfie would not have to wait 
long before joining the ranks of the 
youngest soldiers. 

In August 1914, the age at which 
boys could enlist as full-time soldiers was 

18. To serve overseas they had to be 19. 
About 250,000 underage soldiers fought 
in the Great War, though because many 
of them fought under false names, and 
falsified their ages in order to join up, we 
cannot be sure of the numbers. 

For a long time it was believed 
that the youngest boy soldier on the 
Western Front was Horace Iles, a 14 year 
old schoolboy from Leeds who joined up 
when a stranger presented him with a 
white feather. He was killed during the 
Battle of the Somme in 1916. 

However, more recent research has 
discovered Sidney Lewis who enlisted 
in the East Surreys aged 12. He fought 
at Delville Wood on the Somme as a 
Machine Gunner and was awarded the 
Victory Medal and the British War Medal 
before being returned home once his 
mother forwarded his birth certificate to 
the War Office. He reenlisted in 1918 and 
survived the war, dying only in 1969.

George Maher served briefly in 
France when he was thirteen, only to be 
sent home with five other underage boys. 
He said: ‘One of them was even younger 
than myself. We joked that he would 
never have seen over the trenches, that 
they would have to have lifted him up’.

Young lads often joined in a rush of 
enthusiasm without any understanding 
of the consequences or the impact on his 
family. Don Price wrote: `Jimmy and I were 
talking one day and he said ‘I’m going to 
enlist’ and I said ‘Right, Jimmy, I’ll come 
down with you’. We just believed we’d have a 
damn good time for about six months. Work 
was so tedious. This would be a holiday’. 

 Dick Trafford, a young miner aged 
15, joined up without much thought: ‘I 
followed the others to enlist. It wasn’t 
that I actually wanted to go, it was 
because the other men were going and 
I thought I might as well go with them’. 
The medical examination was cursory 
because sergeants received a bounty of 
2/6d for every recruit.

Being issued with weapons and 
kit was a very exciting moment for 
young recruits. It marked them out as a 
real soldier and made their youth less 
obvious. Cyril José enlisted at 15 into the 
2nd Devonshires. His letter home shows 
real excitement: ‘Stand back! I’ve got my 
own rifle, and bayonet, and new ones. 
Also my equipment. No live cartridges 
yet. The rifle with bayonet fixed reaches 
up to my ear from the ground. The 
bayonet is about two feet long. Must feel 
a bit rummy to run on to one of them in 
a charge’. 

Despite their new weaponry, 
there were other ways in which a very 
young soldier stood out from the crowd 
and shaving could be an issue. George 
Coppard, a London boy who joined aged 
16, recalled ‘King George V made it known 
that he liked the Household Brigade to 
have a moustache. Of course they all 
started growing one and I couldn’t. The 
sergeant came to see me and said: ‘You’ve 
not grown one, then?’. ‘No Sergeant’. So 
I got extra fatigues, peeling potatoes for 
one hour’. Growing up had its agonies in 
1914 as well. 

But so far for some lads, war was 
still not yet a reality. 16 year old Thomas 
Hope wrote when just arrived in France: 
‘I am as happy as a schoolboy at his 
first picnic, revelling in this new life, 
parties of infantry all going the same way 
up to the front’. Four days later, having 
experienced life on the front line, he said: 
‘Zero day has come and gone and I have 
lived a hundred years. Everything seems 
different. I doubt if life can ever be the 
same. Where we are going, I know not 
and care less. It is sufficient that we are 
leaving that hell behind’.

The front line was a watershed 
experience and those who survived were 
marked by it. Their extreme youth either 
carried them through the experience or 
made them old men before their time.

Under age soldiers in The Great War

There are hundreds of accounts 
of going over the top, many of them 
from underage soldiers. Here is George 
Adams, age 16, describing Loos in 1915: 
‘On Saturday morning we went over the 
top and out of 700 who went over, 180 
came back. I was one of the 180. It was 
not a real attack, it was a sacrifice. We 
got over the top and then the Germans 
sent their liquid fire into our gas and set 
fire to it and when it cleared away they 
were standing on the parapet - in their 
shirtsleeves  - waiting for us’. 

Some boys gave thought to younger 
ones still at home. Ernest Steele had 
enlisted at 16 and was offered the chance 
to go home. He refused, but instead wrote 
home to his younger brother warning him 
off: ‘I heard from Mater last night and 
she said you wanted to join up. Now 
I am going to talk to you seriously…..
First, remember your age. You are only 15 
therefore you are too young to stand the 
strain of anything approaching this….. He 
continues on and finishes, Love to all, from 
your elder Brother who Knows, Ernest. 

As the war continued, the numbers 
of underage soldiers grew fewer. Once 
conscription was enacted in 1916, there 
was an adequate supply of adult men so 
fewer loopholes through which the very 
young could jump. On the other hand it 

was hard to retrieve boys from the front. 
The boys themselves, who had enlisted 
voluntarily, were often reluctant to leave. 

The authorities were also reluctant to 
start the paperwork for retrieval while trying 
to fight a war: George Maher again. He was 
overwhelmed by the terrible conditions in    
camp during the winter of 1916 / 17: ‘I was 
lying on my groundsheet crying in the tent. 
Then it all came out, that I was 13. I was 
taken to see a major. I can see him now, 
wringing wet, with rain dripping from his 
helmet. He swore at me. ‘You damn fool, it 
costs money to get you here and you damn 
well cry’. George was sent home. 

For those who survived, the return 
to civilian life was traumatic. They looked 
forward to life after war with a frightening 
cynicism. Thomas Hope was told by his 
friend Webster ‘I’ll tell you what will 
happen to you duration soldiers. You’ll 
have the time of your lives, you’ll be 
hugged and kissed, then some morning 
they’ll wake up and realise the war is over 
and that’s when you fellows will have to 
start using your own toilet paper’ 

All of them had had their education 
disrupted, going straight from school 
into the army and now found themselves 
in a difficult situation. George Coppard 
was left to face the world with a £28 
gratuity and  25/s pension for war 

injuries, which ceased after a year. He 
found that his clothes no longer fitted 
and so spent almost all his gratuity in 
clothing himself as a civilian. He said 
wearily: ‘The youth had become a man 
but with only the capabilities of a youth 
to meet adult realities in civvy street. 
Although an expert machine-gunner, I 
was a numskull so far as any trade or craft 
was concerned’. 

I feel for these boys. They had lost 
out on their education and then their 
careers. They had enlisted so young 
that war was the whole of their adult 
experience. Those who fell are tragic, but 
those who survived were ill-equipped for 
any peacetime occupation and scarred 
by their experience. As former Seaforth 
Highlander Norman Collins said: ‘The 
years of war seemed to last longer than 
all the rest of my life put together. I really 
felt much older than my parents, and I 
think that feeling continued for the rest 
of my life’. 

So, over a century later, I hope 
we will continue to remember this 
generation, especially the thousands of 
boys who served under age and who 
were so very similar - and yet different - to 
many of us at Watford Boys today.

Mrs Barnes
History Department
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Alan Senitt Programme

I
n the world, we need leaders. Leaders of countries. Leaders 
of cities. Leaders of communities. We as humans face many 
challenges in our day to day lives, and we turn to such people 
for advice, help and support. Whether it be tackling a global-

scale pandemic to daily conundrums, leaders play a critical role 
in our society. The Alan Senitt Upstanders Leadership Programme 
is taking the first steps in cultivating young people to unlock 
their potential, so that they can become the next generation of 
upstanders and community beacons.

The Alan Senitt Upstanders Leadership Programme is 
managed and facilitated by Stand Up and Streetwise and is run 
the Alan Senitt Memorial Trust, a charity dedicated to the memory 
of Alan Charles Senitt, who was murdered in Washington in 2006. 
Students from various schools in Year 10 who are of different cultural 
and religious backgrounds come together through this programme, 
allowing them to learn about each other; their heritage, religions, 
and communities. It was first established in 2009, and now has 8 
schools participating on an annual basis. Each school brings 10 
pupils, totalling 80 aspiring upstanders under the programme every 
year. Due to problems created by the COVID-19 pandemic, only 4 
schools were able to participate this year, and we were lucky enough 
to have all our face-to-face interactions as per usual, despite the 
many restrictions over the last 12 months. The schools that took 
part this year were: Guru Nanak Sikh Academy, Nower Hill High 
School, Copthall School and Watford Grammar School for Boys. The 
participants from Watford Boys were: Jabir Dhalla, Arun Patel, Asher 
Futerman, Cody Wagemaker, Daniel Evans, Jediah Yang, Mark Kurian, 
Muhammad Safa Kaya, Samuel Waddell and Kian Asadi.

The Alan Senitt Upstanders Leadership Programme comprises 
4 full-day seminars between November and May. At each seminar, 
we were hosted by one of the 3 other school, and were split into 
mixed school groups where we took part in workshops on topics 
such as community leadership, team building, event management 
and anti-discrimination training. We took a deep dive into areas 
such as antisemitism, anti-Muslim hate, discrimination against the 
LGBTQ+ community, disability discrimination and racism, especially 
within sport and online platforms. We were even fortunate enough 
to have a workshop by Meta, where a content policy expert gave us 
some insight into how hate speech and bullying are managed on the 
platform, and how policies are developed, reviewed and maintained. 
We also learnt many more valuable skills such as finance, marketing, 
presentation skills as well as recruitment just to name a few.

Another aspect to the Alan Senitt Upstanders Leadership 
Programme is the social action project. In schools, the participants 
must create, plan and carry out an anti-discrimination project in 

the local area. To do this, our team at Watford Boys met up weekly 
on Mondays in room 202 (where we may or may not have used the 
teachers’ board pens) to discuss our project. We implemented the 
many skills we learnt in the seminars to mould our ideas into reality 
- this is where The React Project was born.

Our mission is to bridge the gap between people in the 
Watford community to create a fairer and more equal society. We 
aim to help children from disadvantaged backgrounds in Watford 
gain access to sports and entertainment equipment, such as 
footballs, tennis rackets, cricket sets and various board games. 
We plan to package these in boxes and distribute them. We chose 
sport as our medium to tackle this problem as it has a massive 
positive effect on the mind and the body. It is a form of physical 
activity, ensuring people stay fit, and is beneficial for mental health, 
reducing rates of depression by up to 30%. Both these issues are 
very prevalent, especially in young people, and by providing this 
equipment, it will have a meaningful impact on this group. Sport 
also allows children to socialise and interact with others their age. 
This can also be achieved by board games, which allow for fun and 
engaging activities with friends and family - something important 
in any society. To add to this, we aim to raise awareness about the 
many challenges which people from a disadvantaged background 
face. These include social discrimination, social exclusion as 
well as financial problems just to mention a few. This can be a 
particular struggle for children, who are trying to grow and become 
successful, but are somewhat limited by the situation they are in. 
By raising awareness for these issues, we hope that many low-
income families in Watford will no longer face these difficulties.

Being a part of this programme has meant that I have been 
able to gain a greater insight into what it takes to organise and carry 
out a project, as well as helping me to grasp new skills, which are 
already helping me now and are bound to help me in the future. The 
programme has also given me the rare chance to collaborate and 
engage with students from other schools who have different views 
and ideas, allowing me to diversify my outlook and perspective. It 
has provided me with enriching experiences and has guided me 
in carrying out a community project to initiate change in my local 
area and impact many people’s lives for the better. I feel it will be 
instrumental in inspiring a next generation of community leaders, 
and I would highly recommend this opportunity to any aspiring 
student, who wishes to develop their own skills whilst also working 
together with a team to combat social injustice across the globe.

So in the world, we need leaders. Leaders of countries. 
Leaders of cities. Leaders of communities. We need leaders that 
lead with care, empathy and concern for those around them. The 
Alan Senitt Upstanders Leadership Programme means that we can 
look into the future with hope that we are in safe hands - in the 
hands of people that look after everyone’s needs, no matter their 
differences - in the hands of upstanders in our communities.

 Jabir Dhalla 10T

O
n the 22nd of January 2022, 9 
WBGS students walked 
through into the Bechtel office 
to face off multiple teams 

for a chance to become the regional 
champions of the prestigious First Lego 
League. This was a STEM based event, 
where we built robots and put them to the 
test against other competitors’ designs. 
We had slowly put the code and robots 
together under the watchful and helpful 
eyes of both Mr Leach and Dr Sadler who 
had helped us throughout the course. 
Now, let’s delve into how we got there 
and the journey we undertook to reach 
the 22nd January.

The competition itself is a mixture 
of different STEM based activities  where 
you build, design, code and solve with the 
robot using lego. There is a yearly theme in 
the FIrst Lego League and this year it was 
CARGO CONNECT- where we developed 
the idea of innovation of travel, the pros 
and cons of each choice and how things 
are transported. This theme however, was 
shared in 88 countries, with over 35,000 
schools participating. However, not a lot 
of schools get this opportunity, especially 
in Hertfordshire,but imagine the fact that 

we did and had qualified to do so!
Back to the beginning however: our 

journey started in late June of 2021, when 
an email was sent out by Dr Sadler, telling 
us about the competition. At first, after I 
got a bit of information about it, I decided 
I didn’t want to do it. Computing wasn’t 
my forte and I was scared of messing 
up. However, after lots of coaxing by 
my brother (who had  previously done 
the competition himself ) I applied. There 
were countless people in year 7 who had 
applied and especially when I submitted 
late, I was shocked and elated to be one 
of the 12 that was picked!

The preparation took place straight 
away; once a week on Thursday after 
school for around 2 hours. We practised 
using the manual as our guide. We were 
split into the blue and red team- I was on 
the blue. While we slowly learned about 
the skills required to code, we built and 
developed the map to help us overcome 
the prerequisites of the competition. 
We were given points for each task and 
each was different and unique to the 
theme (i.e: greener energy, excess cargo 
etc.). Throughout the Christmas term, we 
built, tested, failed, and retried different 

projects countless times. Each week we 
learned not just from failed code, but 
from each other. Little tips and tricks 
to do the lifting or more accurate turns 
helped move forward, and also bond and 
work better together as a team.

Time slipped by fast and January 
came quickly. However, over the past 5 
months, we had prepared, learned and 
were ready to face the challenge ahead.

Zaheen Farook 8P

First Lego League



Year 7 Charity Sleepover
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A
s part of raising money for charity, the Head Boy 
Teams of both Year 12 and Year 13 collaborated in April 
2022 to organise a sleepover event for Year 7 in the 
Sixth Form Centre. This feat had been done before - in 

fact, it was the Year 13s themselves that had participated as 
Year 7s in a similar sleepover event 6 years ago! Consequently, 
it became essential that  his event took place, particularly as 
the past few years have seen a decline in residential trips due 
to restrictions.

And so it was! After hours of tough planning and logistics, 
setting up the sixth form centre and shopping at Costco’s, we 
opened the doors on Friday evening to over 80 Year 7s. The 
evening began with football on the school astro turf, in an 
attempt to tire out the boys -little did we know that this had the 
opposite effect, with sports being played right up until 10:30pm 
and even early in the morning.Dinner was also successful - our 
rather generous order of 40 Domino’s Pizzas was in fact almost 
finished by the morning! After dinner, the Year 7s were offered 
hot chocolate and some time to wind down before the movie, 
“Spiderman: No Way Home”, began. This lasted until nearly 2am, 
by which time the majority were still awake, and some even made 
it through the best part of the night like this, fuelled by sweets 
and chocolates no doubt! We were blessed with a beautiful sunny 
day in the morning, and after an early rise at 6:30 for some, Mr 

Silver took the History department’s bow and arrows, and we had 
some practice firing at targets (pizza boxes from the night before) 
outside, which proved to be highly entertaining. Then, after 
breakfast and some efficient tidying up led by Mr Chase, the Year 
7s were collected at 9am. Overall, it was a memorable evening 
and a smooth event, helped considerably by the enthusiasm of 
the boys, and the supervision of all the staff members and sixth 
formers who kindly volunteered to support. At the end of it all, a 
total of just under £400 was raised for charity.

STATISTICS for the event:
40 Large Pizzas, 70 litres of squash, 96 croissants, 90 cups 
of hot chocolate, 2 Footballs, 20 Basketballs and 15 Sets of 
(practice) bows and arrows - courtesy of Mr Silver
Teachers: Mr Chase, Mr Nunes, Mr Gregory, Mr Braddick-
Southgate, Mr Silver, Mr Kennedy, Mrs Bertram, Mrs Sylvester, 
Mr Ferris, Mrs Netscher, Mrs Tang, Mr Brookes
Special thank you to Mr Ditchfield for the use of the astro and 
sports hall, and to Mrs Groves for assisting the planning, risk 
assessment and general structure of the event.
Sixth formers: Year 13 - Dev Soneji, Yueyang Han, Akshay 
Mehta, Harry Burke, Sidney Sarpong
Year 12 - David Roberts, Finn McLean, Zaki Brister, Tom Leach

Yueyang Han U6N

T
he sleepover started with me entering the sixth form 
centre for the first time; it looked brighter, more 
innovative and better than I had imagined it would! I 
took my sleeping bag out of the bag and found a spot 

in the direct centre of the room. It was the best day of my life 
during the sleepover! After playing a bit of “basketball tennis”, 
on the astroturf, I went back to rest. After ten minutes or so, 
we got called out to register outside and then went back in and 
played around indoors for two or three hours until it was time 
for Pizza- I took three slices of pizza margarita. The squash was 
good too!

After we finished the mouth-watering pizza, we could 
go to the Astro again! But we were too full for that, so most of 
us (I think) stayed inside or just sat on the benches outside, 
breathing in some fresh air. I stayed inside for a minute or 
so and then decided to take a good night’s fresh air. I went 
back in and then after an hour or two, it was hot chocolate 
time! We were called for hot chocolate, and we could have a 
marshmallow on top! It was a good thing they put milk inside 
hot chocolate because my old school did not put milk in it

and instead put water in them. I didn’t like the water 
version.

After the hot chocolate, we could watch a movie! I was in 
the centre of the room, so I had the best spot. The film was three 

hours long, so we stayed up until 1 or 2 am until the lights died. 
Myself and my friends, who were around me, stayed awake up 
to 3 am. Most people were still on their phones, but everyone 
went to sleep at some point.

stuff. I did it after breakfast, which were croissants and 
some leftover pizza from yesterday. The next morning, after I 
had put my sleeping bag into my “sleeping bag bag” I went off 
to do some archery outside which one of the teachers had set 
up using the “Dominos” pizza box as the targets. After archery, 
we could go home. I said bye-bye to my friends as we waited in 
the line to get registered.

When it was my turn to get registered, I walked out slowly 
wishing that I could stay in the sixth form centre for one more 
day, but I just walked step by step and then stopped, because 
we needed to thank the sixth formers and the teachers that 
helped set up this best day.

After that, I walked home slowly with a smile on my face, 
with me carrying my sleeping bag clenched in my hands and 
my “sports” bag wrapped around my shoulders. I reached hom 
at 9:35. I knocked on my house door and my mum was there, 
greeting me home, with the biggest smile.

Kuo Song 7F

I 
was going to my first actual sleepover. I couldn’t believe 
it. It was hosted by the sixth formers in our school. It 
was quite funny when I received the news that my first 
sleepover would be in school: how strange!
On the day my friends decided to unpack our sleeping 

bags next to each other and share
our sweets. Mr Chase then called us to take the register, 

which lasted about 10 minutes because everybody was excited.
After that, Dev and Yueyang made an announcement that 

we would be watching “Spiderman No Way Home” as our film 
that night and there were mixed responses to this as many 
people had watched it many times, and some were excited to 
watch it again. They also told us that pizza was ready. When I 
went to get my pizza, I saw that there were about fifty boxes 
and so we all were allowed three slices plus some garlic bread 
and squash. I ate outside on the benches near the Sixth Form 
Centre: so did many others. After an hour or more, we returned 
to the Sixth Form Centre to find out that we were getting hot 
chocolate and for the people who could consume gelatine, 

marshmallows. Now I can’t consume gelatine, so I had a 
piece of my Oreo chocolate bar with my hot chocolate. It was 
scrumptious!

Soon, Dev and Yueyang announced that we would start 
the movie in five minutes time, so everybody became quiet and 
made themselves comfortable and the movie started. By the 
time the movie was finished it was 2:45am. I had never stayed 
up later than 12:00am so it was a great experience, but it was 
time to go to sleep.

The next morning, we all had a croissant for breakfast. Mr 
Silver had organised an archery event and it was to shoot the 
white circle on the old Dominoes boxes from the previous night. 

Soon, it was time to go home, and Sohum and I walked 
back home together.

Vraj Parmar 7F
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Psychology Brain Day 
A One-Day Introductory Tutorial In Neuroscience

O
n Thursday 5th May, Dr Guy 
Sutton Assistant Professor at 
Nottingham University came 
in to talk to us about the brain 

and the links between neuroscience and 
psychology. The day comprised of 6 talks.

From Neuron to Brain
In this section of the talk, Dr Sutton 
summarised various characteristics of the 
human brain such as: why it is so bumpy, 
what do the bumps do, what happens if 
you don’t have bumps? This gave us a far 
greater insight on how complex the brain 
is and how everything must form correctly 
for a human being to not be faced with 
psychological disorders. 

Drugs and the Brain
Dr Sutton felt this section was particularly 
relevant to us as it focused on how 
susceptible to addiction the teenage 
brain can be. He talked about the impact 
of recreational drugs, pornography and 
other addictive stimuli on the brain 
and how they can shape our behaviour. 
Unsurprisingly, we found out that 
addiction is clearly bad for us but the 
magnitude of how bad it is was quite 
shocking considering how common this 
type of behaviour is in young adults such 
as ourselves. 

The Working Brain
In this section, Dr Sutton really gave us 
an insight into neuroscience where we 

found out more about different parts of 
the brain such as Wernicke’s area which, 
if damaged, can greatly hinder a person’s 
ability to communicate. 

The Dissected Brain
This was perhaps the highlight of the 
talk as Dr Sutton got a sheep brain out 
to dissect. We were able to get a close up 
look of all the parts which were introduced 
to us in the other sections of the talk. We 
also passed around the different parts 
and got to recognise them and how they 
related to the psychological research 
we had been studying, furthering our 
understanding.

Is there a Criminal Brain?
As technology has improved, the 
biological area of psychology has been 
able to develop alongside it as well. 
Scientists initially thought that if there 
was a certain gene assigned to criminal 
behaviour, and then if we could eliminate 
this gene it would potentially make the 
world far better. However through more 
research we now know that there isn’t 
just one gene, which can cause someone 
to be criminal, but multiple which can 
increase the likelihood of criminal 
behaviour.

The Shattered Mind
Another personal highlight was this 
section in which Dr Sutton showed us 
different case studies of how biological 

and chemical factors had changed 
people’s behaviour. One interesting case 
was of a person whose reports had stated 
that he had been completely normal and 
in fact seemed very gentle.  However their 
job mixing fertiliser without protective 
equipment meant that the chemicals he 
was inhaling caused his mental state 
to completely change and he brutally 
killed someone. This was interesting as it 
shows just how prone our behaviour can 
be to changes in our biology. 

Conclusion
Overall, Dr Guy Sutton’s talk really gave 
us an insight into the more specialised 
area of psychology that is neuroscience 
and helped us realise what psychology at 
university would be like.

Darsh Gudka L6B

Industrial Cadets
My experience in Bronze Industrial Cadets consisted of 

a mixture between team activities, report writing, and 
brainstorming. Our project was to make a futuristic 

smart-home system: we focused on a window which could 
open and close automatically depending on the temperature 
and outside humidity. With our changing climate, it is essential 
to make sure we also generate some clean electricity too. 
Unfortunately, we didn’t have enough time to implement this 
idea though.

We definitely faced challenges; some weeks were 
unproductive due to low attendance, other weeks were taken 
up by the holidays. But I believe that our project was definitely 
successful considering how close we were to not submitting our 
final report and video. We actually ended up winning a trophy 
for the school, for “Best STEM Solution”.

Malek Owera 8P

Latka the school dog

H
aving a dog in Watford Grammar School for Boys 
has given us chances to relieve our stress and the 
anxieties that we might go through. The dog has 
helped me express my feelings without using 

verbal feedback. I have also relieved my fear of dogs by 
spending lunch and break-times with Latka as she is very 
comforting and gentle with no harsh moments. 

Going to see the dog during lunch and break times or 
whenever I’m a little bit anxious is a privilege that Billy and 
I are lucky to have in the school.

I highly recommend having a dog in schools as this 
can help people mentally and relieve anxieties and this can 
also improve behaviour by having special rewards (for good 
behaviour) such as taking the dog on walks and spending more 
time with her. The dog has also been trained really well and gives 
you a surprise by the number of skills that she can achieve .

Romeo Hozheri 8T

H
aving a dog in our everyday lives who is so calm is 
really relaxing, as you could have had a tough day 
at school or something like that. You can go and 
chill out at break times in a relaxing environment. I 

can strongly recommend this if you are looking for a place to 
go in school to relax and definitely if you like dogs.

Latka is a great dog to just have fun with and is wonderful 
with people as Romeo and I, being new to the dog, instantly 
bonded with her. Mrs Messik has rewarded us with things like 
walks and similar which you could have too.

Billy White 8G



Harry Bibring  
Memorial Talk

T
his month, January, we are honoured to have Michael 
Bibring come and present his father’s experiences. 
Harry Bibring was born on the 26th of December 1925 in 
Vienna, Austria. Living with his father Michael, mother 

Esther and sister Gertie, he underwent a joyful childhood and 
was an avid ice-skater at the city ice-skating rink. However, 
ensuing after the Anschluss (March 1938), he unfortunately 
began to experience a gradual rise of prejudice stemming from 
anti-semetic projections and propaganda by the Nazis. 

Jews suffered from extreme Nazi policies such as Jewish 
expulsion into “ghettos”, evictions, unjustified arrests and 
oftentimes murder. Harry began to realise his non-Jewish friends 
were excluding him and was transferred from his prestigious 
grammar school to a Jewish only school. During Kristalnacht 
(November 1938), his family tailor-shop was raided and they 
were evicted from their home, his father was simultaneously 
arrested. Harry, his mother and sister now resided in a house 
shared with 50 other mothers and children. Eventually, his 
father was released, however his parents foresaw further 

persecution and in pursuit of refuge, they sold their few 
remaining valuables for 4 tickets to Shanghai. Unfortunately, 
the money was stolen and his father came home distraught. His 
parents reluctantly decided to send Harry and Gertie to the UK 
via kindertransport.

Every year, Harry Bibring would host a testimony, for Year 
9, on the holocaust and anti-semetic sentiment in Nazi Germany. 
Unfortunately, on Thursday the 31st of January 2019, Harry 
Bibring passed away at the age of 93. Leaving an incredible 
legacy. Michael Bibring renewed his father’s tradition this year 
and introduced his father’s story to us. Michael stressed the 
importance of inclusion and unity between all and taught the 
dangers of prejudice. His presentation was thought-provoking 
and inspirational. On behalf of the school I would like to thank 
Michael and Harry Bibring for their kindness.

Samy Hacene  9N

PRE Dropdown Day 

O
n the 4th February we had our year 9 PRE Dropdown 
Day. It covered many fantastic Holocaust Memorial 
testimonies, experiences and tributes to those who 
sadly were murdered at the Jewish concentration 

camps. We didn’t have normal lessons that day - in fact, leaving 
this aside for now, I’m sure the Holocaust planted fear in many 
students’ minds.

I started off my first lesson looking at Oskar Schindler - a 
German industrialist who (purposefully) purchased a private 
Nazi-operations factory and by doing this, he heroically saved 
countless lives, and 8,000 Jews generations on are alive from 
‘Schindler’s List’. 

Here is Oskar Schindler’s story summed up in sentences. 
To start off with, he was a normal, every-day member of the 
Nazi party you would expect to find on the German streets in 
those days but he saw the absolute terror in the faces of the 
people who would face near death. This implantation of fear, 
complemented by his morality, made sure he had to follow his 
conscience which told him to help some of the Jews escape from 
certain death. It follows that he hired many Jews and brought 
them to a work station near a concentration camp somewhere 

around the outskirts of the city. He had to act normally in front 
of other Nazis so he did what he could. It turned out there was 
no other way to escape when the other Nazis found old people 
(who were frail and unable to work properly) in Schindler’s 
‘work factory.’

After a rather disheartening and gloomy start to the day, 
it was time to start on our Genocide Presentations (Periods 
2-4). As a group, we worked together to research and then 
compile a ten-minute presentation on any Genocide we picked 
out of the five options. My group chose to research about the 
Rwandan Genocide. We worked cooperatively and ensured to 
inform others to the best of our ability. Period 5 was a chance 
to get a ‘History and PRE combined lesson’ like no other: groups 
presented back-to-back and there must have been no room to 
store information after the amazing quality of the presentations 
of my classmates.

After a tiring but very interesting day, I must add that PRE 
dropdown day was worth it: it was a day where groups could 
coalesce their ideas and stories to make it one whole very 
informative day.

Aarav Pradeep 9P
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Interfaith Week
I

n times where religious persecution is spreading at 
a high rate, it is mandatory to make steps to at least 
slow down this problem if we cannot prevent these 
acts of religiously motivated violence. Engaging in 

political dialogue and speaking up about the need to obey 
legal standards and international law obligations is nearly 
not enough. 

This is where interfaith dialogue can be a great 
step towards solving this issue. Interfaith dialogue is the 
communication, dialogue and cooperation between different 
faiths and religious groups, although the key concept of 
interfaith dialogue is it being an international encounter and 
interaction between religious groups. Interfaith dialogue 
can unlock the power of religious traditions and provide the 
inspiration, guidance and validation necessary for populations 
to move toward non-violent means of conflict resolution. These 
dialogues have become an increasingly important tool for 
those who seek to end conflict worldwide.

Interfaith week (14-21 November 2021) was planned 
to raise awareness of the idea of interfaith dialogue 
however it is important to understand that interfaith is a 
constant battle and not just an ‘event’. The aims of the 
week were to:

Strengthen good interfaith relations at all levels

Increase awareness of the different and distinct faith 
communities in the UK, in particular celebrating and 
building on the contribution which their members make to 
their neighbourhoods and to wider society

Increase understanding between people of religious and 
non-religious beliefs

“Inter Faith Week is a perfect opportunity for people 
of all beliefs to reach out to and learn from different 
communities. - Kemi Badenoch MP

Each year, thousands of people get involved in 
activities relating to interfaith. In recent years, millions 
of people have encountered the week and its positive 
messages especially through social media. In 2020, the 
first mainly virtual interfaith week was developed due to 
the impact of COVID and this is still being done to this day. 
Hundreds of organisations hold activities for the week, 
using it as a platform for activities which share its aims. 
Many also use it to try out new approaches and create 
new partnerships between different religious groups and 
ultimately stopping discrimination.

Josh Thasan L6G
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Year 8 Community Service

W
e had an outstanding activity called community 
service during the fantastic enrichment week. 
(Trust me its way better than it sounds).

My friends and I had the good fortune to 
attend a primary school (Ascot Road). When we arrived there 
in the morning, we were each assigned to a wonderful class of 
extraordinarily gifted youngsters, ranging from Nursery to Year 
4. I was assigned to the nursery class with my friend Pratim. 
Before reading them their favourite children’s stories, we first 
got to know the youngsters. After that, we joined them outside 
for games like football and tag. Pratim and I agreed that playing 
outside with them was the nicest part of the trip. Additionally, 
we assisted the children and witnessed how their phonics 
abilities greatly developed. It was a wonderful experience, and 
we had a great time. 

To anyone seeking to have fun and appreciate the fantastic 
primary school helper role, I would enthusiastically suggest this.

Nikodem Tkaczuk 8F

St Luke’s Church

O
n a boiling Tuesday during enrichment week, 
our group, led by Mr Brookes, set off to do some 
community service for the local St Luke’s Church. 
It was an exciting opportunity to help out and give 

back to the local community as this was our first time doing so. 
Other groups in our year were doing something similar to help 
our community. When we arrived at the church, we were greeted 
by a long-serving member called Jeremy. He was delighted that 
we could come to help organise and keep the church in tip-top 
shape. Our task was to sort out the music that the hard-working 
musicians were playing throughout the last 2 months. Some 
even volunteered to do a bit of gardening for the church’s 
garden, indoor plants etc and found it entertaining. Others were 
clearing out storage cupboards to place new stock. In the end, 
all music was cleared or organised, storage cupboards cleaned 
and the gardening done. We were rewarded with custard creams 
and squash during our break and met some lovely members of 
the church. The group was very engaged during our services.

What I, and the rest of our group, have learnt is that 
community service helps you to connect to the community a 
bit more and has a lasting, positive impact on society at large. 
Not only does it help your career but it is sometimes ok to give 
rather than to take. 

Neil Nagpal 8G

T
he group that I was assigned to was going to visit St 
Mary’s Church in Watford. During the project, our trip 
was split into two segments; the first was a church 
cleaning and the second was the aid of a nursery that 

allowed many different cultures and languages to spend time 
interacting with each other. Some were lucky enough to help in 
the kitchen making drinks and toast for the parents, whereas 
others played with the children and helped them with different 
activities.

This church was funded by donations and some external 
funding, so was rather modest and didn’t have many employees. 
The people who were there were very welcoming and grateful 
for our service, and evidently we did quite well. The Church 
seemed to be successfully cleaned, and the nursery group was 
well supported with their acts. Looking back on the project, 
the nursery group, in my opinion, was the most successful. It 
felt great to help parents of different cultures find others like 
them, and maybe ease the pressure of raising young children in 
a whole other social environment. We did this for their benefit, 
and for some of the children to meet others and potentially 
begin long-lasting friendships. Despite them being too young 
to speak fluently, their smiles and joy was shown thoroughly 
through their interactiveness and laughter.

We found this project very rewarding, due to the immediate 
response to it, and how much more the staff could carry out 
while we did some of their jobs. The nursery children seemed 
to enjoy the visit, and we all were thoroughly satisfied with how 
much impact we had on the public space, with the relatively 
small number of things we actually did. Personally, I would 
speak highly of this community services project, and would 
definitely recommend it to be sustained for years to come.

Yuvaan Gulvady, 8P

Nascot Wood Junior School

F
or our school community project I was allocated to 
Nascot Wood Junior School. When I arrived we helped to 
get the equipment ready for their sports day. We did this 
by sorting the pieces of equipment into years and we 

made sure nothing was missing. After that, we had to get chairs 
from the supply cupboard and stood them up for the sports day 
spectators

After we had eaten our snacks, we proceeded to make 
sure that the apparatus for the lunch time break was sorted 
into the right place and labelled for each year group. After this 
we moved the trolleys carrying the supplies into the playground 
and moved the netball posts out of the way. Afterwards we 
tidied up a classroom and left.

 Overall I think the experience has made me realise that 
I should put others before myself and help people instead of 
putting myself in front. It has taught me to listen to others and 
respect them. Overall this has made me a better person.

Eevan Pennant-Shah 8B

Cassiobury School

M
y group was sent to Cassiobury Infants School, 
where we helped with many small activities, 
which made a massive difference for the young 
children and the teaching staff. I found it to be 

a very enjoyable experience and enriching in many ways. I 
did things like organising folders, tidying up the playground, 
observing the lessons and  spending break and lunch with the 
children. This was a very good chance for some of us to go 
back into that role of being a child. It was a fun and relaxed day 
overall and I believe that this is something that could definitely 
be done more often. 

I think that we did not only represent the school but also 
showed the children the values and ideas that our school has, 
as we had to collaborate to make sure each task was done to 
perfection. We had to show initiative; e.g. asking if we could 
offer anymore help once we were finished and show respect 
by being patient towards the children and being polite and 
respectful to the staff everywhere around the school. Resilience 
was attained as we powered through the whole day in the 
challenging hot weather! I believe that we all made friends that 
day and felt very welcomed and comfortable in the school.

Joshua Loureiro De Melo, 8F

St Mary’s Church

W
hen we first arrived, I was put into a group with 
some of my classmates and we were assigned to 
clean the Essex Chapel. I was afraid I might break 
one of the ancient artefacts, so instead I cleaned 

the chairs. It was satisfying to see how sparkling we had all 
made the church once we had finished. 

On our way to the Essex Chapel we passed a place called 
the Language Cafe which is within the church, and I could see 
little children playing together. Later we went to the cafe, but 
unfortunately all the children were gone so we couldn’t play 
with or look after them, as the other group did. Instead we 
received a talk from one of the organisers of the language cafe 
and were told lots of interesting information about it. He told us 
that the Language Cafe is a place where refugees or people who 
might not speak English can go with their children and socialise 
with each other, which helps them to learn English. It also gives 
a chance for their children to socialise with each other. This 
event takes place once a month and I think that it is a wonderful 
way for people to get to know one other and learn English and 
possibly other languages as well.

Overall I thoroughly enjoyed my experience at St Mary’s 
church and got a feel for how to make the most of community 
service.

Victor Goodman 8P

Chater Junior School

A
t Chater Junior School we were first greeted by a 
receptionist who handed us over to a teacher who 
led us into a hall. We were then told that there were 
two classes that we needed to cover so we chose to 

split up. Desmond, Ahsan and Aaron and I (8C) chose to do the 
Drama group first while Rahul, Rikhil and Ubayd (8C) chose to 
help with the props first. 

When we got there we were told by the teacher how to 
make the class all stop talking, by putting your hand up. The 
teacher then demonstrated this for us and as she said everyone 
stopped talking. The teacher then left the room and the children 
immediately turned their attention to us. I suggested playing a 
game with them so we could break the ice and they all replied 
‘yes’ in unison. In the end we chose to change the game from 
the original one we had planned to Splat. They understood this 
game much more easily and clearly found it way more enjoyable 
because at the end they were all smiling and didn’t even want 
to rehearse the play that they had spent months preparing for. 
The teacher had split them into two groups before she left and 
we split them into the same groups again. These two groups 
were: ‘lots of lines’ and ‘only a few lines’ which is quite self-
explanatory. 

We got everyone it their positions for the first act and 
then the second and so on. This is where the lesson I learnt 
started. The children kept on talking. We didn’t want to come 
across as too strict so after we lifted our hand it didn’t work we 
chose to go over to all the people who were talking and told 
them politely to keep quiet but unfortunately they didn’t listen. 
We learnt that there was a grey area that you had to hit as a 
teacher. You had to be strict enough to gain their respect and 
have authority but not so strict that they don’t like it because 
they don’t try their hardest and put their full effort into it. I’d 
say we learnt that quite quickly and swiftly adapted to this but 
at the start it was quite hard, infuriating and annoying. I then 
realised why teachers were always shouting and how hard it 
was to be a teacher. It was at this moment that we felt bad for 
every teacher that had ever taught 8C.

Nana-Kofi Konadu-Kiadom 8C



T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  2 72 6  E N R I C H m E N T  W E E k

Year 8  
at Cuffley Camp 

The activities

T
he activities at Cuffley Camp were 
great and I particularly enjoyed 
sitting round the campfire as it was 
something I’ve never experienced 

before and hope to experience again. Our 
accommodation was in tents which were 
not entirely comfortable to say the least as 
tents were riddled with insects but luckily I 
had insect repellent .

On day one when we first arrived 
we started our first activity, fire building. 
We were put into our groups and were 
supposed to make a fire. Our team leader 
started a fire and we scurried around to 
find wood to fuel the fire. My group’s fire 
ended up being the biggest and fastest to 
make. After that activity we did problem 
solving where we did activities together 
to solve a problem and find a solution. 
One of the activities was to get an empty 
petrol tank placed on a stand to us 
without getting within a certain distance 
of it. We managed to get it with a large 
stick and then were told to get it to us 
with a rope. We tried many methods 
and finally completed it. We also did 
‘floor is lava’ where we were given 3 
planks of wood and had to get to the 
other side of the lava pool without 
‘dying’. I managed to get to the other 
side along with 2 other members 
of our team abandoning the other 
members. Our last activity was the 
night line where we were blindfolded 
and were following the person in 
front of us by holding on to their 
shoulders and warning the people 
behind us of obstacles. 

On day 2 we had climbing, 
buggy build, orienteering and ‘camo 
concealment’. Climbing was fun as 
we had to climb a HUGE tower with 
a harness. I managed to climb half 
way until I made the mistake of 
looking down and my acrophobia 
(fear of heights) kicked in. We then 
moved onto buggy build where we 
learnt how to knot wood together 

and build a buggy. Camo concealment was where 
we covered ourselves in paint and plants to 
conceal ourselves with natural things such as 
leaves and ferns. During this we played ’21’ 
where we hid and had 21 seconds to touch the 
seeker and hide again. 

We had a water fight on the last day 
and it made my experience better getting to 
see everyone have fun along with the staff; it 
showing a different side of them compared to 
the ones we see at school, a childish side where 
they are allowed to have fun and it showed me 
how anyone can have fun no matter their age 
or status.This trip allowed me to bond with 
other members of our school community and 
allowed me to develop some key skills such 
as socialising, problem solving and learning 
how to work together no matter the amount of 
differences you have. This trip also allowed me 
to put away any grudges I’ve held and fix some 
friendships. 

Abedeen Aseen 8P
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Year 7 Enrichment Week

On Tuesday 5th of July (during 
Enrichment week), Watford Grammar 
School for Boys’ year 7 class were 

treated to a day at Cuffley Camp! Our year 
group spent the whole day outdoors doing fun 
activities in the wild. In chronological order, 
the activities were:
Team Problem Solving Skills - our year group 
was split into groups of 15. Our first task was to 
make it across a cork pit using only 3 wooden 
planks and some tyres. Only one person could 
be on the tyre at a time. Our second task was 
to put some tyres in the correct order, based on 
the number written on each one. It was tricky 
and in the end our group managed to do it in 
(with help from the teacher) 3 minutes

Fire Building - We as a year group, were not 
only taught many ways to make a fire from 
scratch, but also learned scientific terms about 
fire, such as the Fire Triangle (Heat, Fuel and 
Oxygen). Some of the ways you make a fire is 
to use a lighter (not exciting), use a magnifying 
glass (agonisingly long process/boring) and 
the last one (the best one), using potassium 
permanganate and sugar water 
Rock Climbing - We were briefed on the safety 
on this, clipped into a harness and climbed up 
a wall. It was around 15-18 metres high. At the 
end, even some of the teachers joined in with 
the rock climbing, and we all cheered them on 
(Mr Pontin).

Each one was a fun learning experience 

for us, and was the highlight of Enrichment 
week for most people, including myself. To be 
completely honest, the only downside was the 
long journey by coach and the fact that i had to 
go on a different bus to my form group
Quotes from some year 7s feedback after the 
trip:
“I never would have thought to have so much 
fun in school”

Elias Al-Hindawi 7N

“I learned so much about making fires, and I’ll 
never forget!”

Shivram Rajesh 7N

What an action packed week! There 
were so many amazing activities and 
talks that inspired me to research 

more about these fabulous topics.
On Monday, we had various speakers 

come in to talk to us about ethics and morals. 
My favourite talk was from a corporate finance 
lawyer because it gave me an insight into what 
being a lawyer is like and what 7 work ethics 
you have to stick to; e.g. honesty, equality, 
integrity and being just. We then read through 
a case study and had to spot where a lawyer’s 
actions were in line with misconduct of the 
regulations. Some of his appalling actions 
included, not telling the truth about his lost 
briefcase, saying that the other party had 
signed the document when they hadn’t, 
and then gaining access to his manager’s 
email account to reply to the complaint from 
the client. The SRA (Solicitors’ Regulations 
Authority) then looked into the complaint from 
the client and found out that the lawyer had 
been breaking the rules and decided to strip 
his licence from him. This taught me that you 
should never cheat or lie to get something that 
will benefit yourself.

On Tuesday we arrived at Cuffley Camp 
ready to complete the amazing group activities 
that were planned. Our first activity was 
climbing. There were 3 sections to this towering 

wall. The first was a turning cylinder that had 
spokes poking out to hold onto/put your feet 
on. The second was an interesting but difficult 
obstacle. Two tyres were precariously hanging 
from the giant beam above. When I tried to 
clamber up the flimsy tyres my hands slipped! 
Luckily I managed to grab hold of the tyre at 
the bottom. It was quite a long way down from 
there. The third and final challenge was an 
easy climb up a ladder to the top. I could see 
my friends looking up from the bottom and 
they looked like mice scurrying around from 
up there. My favourite activity at Cuffley Camp 
was creating a fire as a group. We were lucky 
enough to find an extremely dry piece of wood 
which we used as kindling to start our fire. By 
the end my group had created the largest fire.

The highlight of the week for me was 
on Thursday, when a zoo came in to show us 
some animals and insects ranging from a barn 
owl with an immense wingspan to a small cute 
meerkat. My favourite animal was a vicious 
predator, the Golden Eagle, which I even got to 
handle. This creature could apply 440 pounds 
per square inch of pressure to each of its razor 
sharp talons. You wouldn’t want that predator 
darting at you! 

Eesa Hameed 7R

I
t was time for our Battle Re-enactment 
with Mr Silver and my fellow classmates. 
We were quickly registered and then we 
went off to fight in the 2nd Battle of St 

Albans. We had a quick briefing on the battle 
and some training as we were new recruits. 

We were rushed out onto the school 
field where we given our swords (foam 
cladded) and were almost ready to commence 
battle. But we needed to know which team we 
were going to fight for; the Red Roses or the 
White Roses. Mr Silver told us to begin fighting 
and what a battle it was. I charged straight 
through the defence team, killing off a few 
enemies. We were making our way closer and 
closer to the city. I saw my teammate, Ryan, 
lying on the floor, pretending to be dead. As 
I made my way to the city, someone came up 
behind me and stabbed me in the back with 
their sword. I was definitely dead now. I just 
watched as, my enemy (for battle purposes), 
Diren ran ahead and started attacking people 
in my team!

Suddenly, Mr Silver blew his whistle 
to signal that the battle was over. And… WE 
HAD WON! This was brilliant as I was never 
expecting to win.

Some said that, “This was so much fun! 
Definitely the best thing so far!”

Daniel Slack 7G

Computer science Lecture
On our first day of enrichment week, we had a 
couple of interesting ethical lectures to engage 
with. For example: a medical science lecture 
on the number 4 (humours), a computer 
science lecture about AI teachers (my personal 
favourite lecture) and many more. In this 
lecture, we were discussing the ideas of AI 
teachers: positives, negatives and all between. 
The lesson was well managed, with a very 
interested speaker performing the lecture. 

He made the lecture very engaging for the 
students, even those pupils not as interested 
in the subject. We were given a chance to 
express our beliefs on the topic throughout 
the lesson and give opinions on what was 
being discussed. Personally, I found it very 
interesting and immersive. 

I don’t think teachers should be replaced 
with AI as it, for example, creates a lack of jobs 
for people with those qualifications and hopes 
of working said jobs.

Kai Murphy 7G

The teachers enjoyed it just as 
much as the students as well, 
the way I heard it. Overall, 

Cuffley Camp was a truly spectacular 
experience for everyone, especially 
considering it was the first school 
trip for us in 2022. The majority of us 
really enjoyed it (including me) and I 
hope to see more amazing trips like 
this in the future. 

Shivram Rajesh 7N and Elias 
Al-Hindawi 7N
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M
y experience at Prince Michael of Kent Home was an amazing 
encounter: it was a chance to meet with new people and it 
felt really nice to take care of the elderly. Helping them in their 
gardening, weed picking, car washing was fun in many ways. 

Once we reached the entrance, a dark black haired dog came out and all of 
my group touched him and hugged him, which was a heart-melting moment.

The most important thing for me was to spend time with the elderly, to 
talk about what they have experienced, to let them have a say, to show them 
love. We also played some music with an old fashioned, but modern looking, 
music player. Some of my group members were out playing music or doing 
some chores, or the group that I was in played games with the elderly. We 
played scrabble and there were insane scores because some of the players 
were really good. No names, because of obvious reasons. 

To be honest, from my experience at Prince Michael, I found that we 
should never underestimate the elderly, they have many skills that I would never 
have. I learnt that anytime you meet with your elderly relatives or any elderly 
people, respect them and laugh with them, listen to them.  Overall, it was a 
wholesome experience which I would love to have again.

Thank you.
Saad Randhawa 8R

Year 9 Medical Ethics Day

O
n Wednesday 6th July we got a chance to learn about 
medical ethics which I found very interesting and 
beneficial because it was a chance to learn about 
something that I probably never would have thought 

of and we got to make our own podcasts, something personally 
I’ve never done before. It also gave me an opportunity to learn 
something important outside of the GCSE curriculum. 

In the morning, during period one, we all went into the 
hall for a lecture which featured the four pillars of medical 
ethics: Justice, Beneficence, Non-Maleficence and Autonomy.  
Following this, in periods 2 and 3 my group made a 
podcast about abortion and whether a woman should 
be allowed to terminate a pregnancy or not. My group 
all believe that it should be woman’s choice of whether 
she wants to have an abortion or not and it shouldn’t 
be down to anyone else.

In the afternoon during period 4, we all recorded 
our podcasts about what we chose to give our opinions 
on. After recording our podcasts we spent the rest 
of the time editing it on Audacity (which I found 
enjoyable) which was a software we used to compile 
our clips together. We could also use this as an 
opportunity to add any backing music. 

Last period, not only did other people get to 
listen to our podcast on Google Classroom but we got 
a chance to listen to what the other groups in our form 
had done. We were all given 3 topics that we could 

make our podcast out of: abortion, genetic modification and 
euthanasia. It was quite interesting to hear what other groups 
had chosen to voice their opinions on. 

Overall, I think the day was beneficial and I really enjoyed 
it. After what we had learnt throughout the day I still feel my 
opinion on abortion is the same, (that it should be the woman’s 
choice) and has furthered my knowledge on this topic and has 
backed up what I believe. 

Taylor Shell 9P

Year 10 Ethics Days
A fter our exams, for a week, we were off timetable 

and instead completed activities based around PRE 
for three of the days.

Day 1
The first day was about answering the question “Is violence 
ever right”. We were asked to make a poster about this after 
a great assembly from Mr Tokarz, showing an example of 
violence being used in the news. Mr Tokarz also gave us 
ideas about the topic.

Making the poster was very enjoyable, as we had to 
talk and learn about lots of different types of violence, some 
of which were quite sensitive. In the last period, we listened 
to our peers present their posters, and it was interesting to 
hear their views.

Day 2
The second day focused on animal rights and ethics 
regarding their treatment. We were set the task of creating 
our own podcasts where we discussed the topic of ‘How we 
choose animals’ which we talked about after researching for 
an hour with different perspectives which helped broaden 
our understanding of the topic. Making a podcast was a lot of 

fun, as it was easier to talk about a variety of different topics 
which led to a more interesting final product. As a form, we 
all listened to the podcasts and discussed interesting ideas 
that were mentioned in the podcast.

Day 3
The third day was about answering the question of ‘Is it ever 
right to commit a crime?’ We started off with an incredibly 
thought provoking powerpoint from Mr Braddick-Southgate, 
which analysed five case studies of crimes and how they 
could potentially be justified as well as considering the 
religious views. We were then set the task of creating a video 
which would help answer the aforementioned question. 
In my opinion, making the video was the best way of 
presenting our ideas. It allowed us to be creative with 
unique cinematography, editing etc. but also allowed us to 
add humour to our videos which made them more engaging. 
After each form selected their top videos, we then watched 
them in the main hall as a year group which was a great way 
to conclude this brilliant week.

Alex Hollis 10T
Jed Rickayzen 10T

Prince Michael of Kent Care Home

A
s a resident of the care home, I have been invited to write 
a brief note to thank you and the boys for daring to visit 
us yesterday morning. We get visits from families and 
Masonic friends of the home, but it was very unusual to 

have a visit from so many lively and interesting teenagers. We all 
enjoyed the visit , and it was the topic of conversation for the rest 
of the day.

They were keen to tell us what they were studying at school 
and what they hoped to study at university, though, of course, some 
have yet to decide. I was interested to learn about their favourite 
subjects at school: physics, maths, history, French? But no! Not an 
academic subject at all, but P.E. and games. Nothing changes. 

One of the residents was able to tell them how he challenged 
Margaret Thatcher for her seat i the Finchley constituency back in 
the 1980s.

They were interested to learn what school life was like 
seventy or eighty years ago. I was able to tell them that I used to go 
to primary school past air raid shelters in the street and what was 
left of bombed houses, and my collection of shrapnel picked up 
after the previous night’s air raid. About not going to school at all 
for months on end, as a bomb on the school could have killed many 
children. Then there was evacuation. When we were eighteen, we 
had to serve in the armed forces for two years. All very different now.

I was very impressed at how kind and tactful some of the 
boys were in trying to talk to some of the residents who had 
dementia and who had no idea who the boys were nor what they 
were talking about. At least the boys tried. One lad who played the 
piano quite impressed us all and we look forward to hearing him at 
the Albert Hall.

Again, I wish to thank you and the boys for visiting us, and 
hope they will find time to come again one day.

Yours sincerely 

Brian, an eighty-nine year old

Year 8 Young Enterprise
O

n 4th July, as part of Enrichment Week, the school arranged a 
visit from Young Enterprise to enlighten us on the fundamentals 
of launching a new business in groups. These activities were 
designed to build key life skills that are not just applicable 

to business, but a plethora of potential careers. Such skills include 
communication, negotiation, innovation, cooperation and confidence.

To start with, we were given bases to build on. My group was 
given technology i.e a business relating to computer technology, we 
would be located in Atria Watford. We decided to form a membership 
programme that helps young workers develop their IT skills for potential 
careers. What separated us from the crowd was the unique section of 
our business allocated to aiding workers with learning disabilities with 
their computing skills through the use of voice-activated computers. 

The day involved creating and participating in activities that are 
vital to establish a business. For example, we had to pitch our idea and 
business to an investor and learn how to negotiate equity and prices. 
We were well taught on the marketing of a business; holding free events 
to attract members of the public, launching advertisements and more. 

My team worked well together, each having an individual 
aspect of the pitch that was suited to our strengths. For example, 
our technology expert handled the listing of specific components of 
software in our pitch. Due to this, our team saw victory, winning the 
awards for Innovation and the New Business Of The Year Award.

Overall, the day really gave us an opportunity to truly understand 
the world of business and how to launch a new product or service.

Kush Sharma 8N



CLUbS & SOCIETIES Sixth Form Book Club
I

t was a couple of weeks into Year 12 that we were offered the 
opportunity to join the Sixth Form Book Club - an invitation 
that had felt all too far into the future until that point. A 
Level English students and non-English students alike were 

welcomed to attend what promised to be an exciting, monthly hub 
for interesting discussions and potentially controversial opinions 
to be heard and reflected upon within the safe space of Room E4.

Over the course of this year, we have read a truly vast 
range of books from many different genres - from the frightening, 
dystopian world of Anthony Burgess’ “A Clockwork Orange,” to the 
all-too-real, yet still shocking, depiction of Alabama, USA during 
the early 1930s in Harper Lee’s “To Kill a Mockingbird”.  There 
have been zombie apocalypses (in Mike Carey’s “The Girl With all 
the Gifts”), and mysterious Mathematical equations that reveal 
dramatic secrets (in Julian Barnes’ “The Sense of an Ending). 
However, whatever has been selected as the next novel to read, 
there is always perceptive, insightful conversation that follows at 
our lunchtime meeting.

My personal favourite from the selection of books that 
we have read this year is “Death and the Penguin,” by Ukrainian 
author Andrey Kurkov. Originally published in Russian, this quirky, 

surrealist text follows the protagonist Viktor - an aspiring novelist 
who soon finds himself composing obituaries in a post-Soviet Kyiv 
for individuals who have not yet died. His mysterious employers 
pay him a good amount of money to do this job, but the subjects 
of his work keep suddenly and inexplicably dying. These peculiar 
circumstances begin to be questioned by Viktor, with the story 
containing many twists and turns along the way. And, if you are not 
already convinced about giving this book a try, Viktor also has a pet 
penguin called Misha (which he obtained after the local zoo gave 
away its animals) - a sweet addition to the story who is actually 
more important to the narrative than one might initially suspect.

Overall, the Sixth Form Book Club has been a great addition 
to my school life this year. It has allowed me to try reading books I 
had never previously thought about trying, or even heard of, and the 
discussions that followed often left me thinking about parts of the 
books in new ways. A big thank you to Mrs Marshall and Mr Gregory 
for leading the club and providing their fresh takes on the novels, 
as well as Mrs Marshall’s freshly-baked treats that give some extra 
motivation to get the books read in time.

Theo Adam L6T

Business Club

H
aving a fond interest in Business, only to see there 
is no extra curricular club for it can be frustrating. 
That is why I and my friends, Jaanav and Navaneeth, 
decided to create a Business Club, giving everyone a 

chance to be creative and innovative with their ideas of forming 
a business. At Business Club, our aim is to showcase Business 
as a subject. We do many projects with prizes available. We 
also explore the structures of some of the most key businesses 
in the world- Red Bull, for example. We explored how Red Bull 
have advertised their drink through many platforms, linking to 
Sports and Music. 

It has been a great experience running a club, as you learn 
a lot yourself. Running Business Club has been amazing, as it 
also allows me to develop my understanding of the Business 
world, and how to run a successful business. 

We hope to continue for a long period of time, with many 
fun projects in hand!

Romiru Thantirimudali 8F
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Advanced Physics Club

O
ne of the much vaunted benefits of attending a school such 
as Watford Boys is the ability to be stretched beyond the 
usual bounds of school level education by knowledgeable and 
passionate teachers who are willing to dedicate their time to 

further students’ knowledge of their subject. There could be no better 
example of this than the Advanced Physics Club, organised by Mr Prabhakar 
and Dr Clarke, with a guest presentation from Dr Leach, this year. Every 
Thursday at lunchtime in the Physics Department we digested some of 
the more accessible aspects of further Physics, at undergraduate level and 
beyond, all adeptly explained and demystified by the teachers. 

From proving Kepler’s Laws from first principles, to understanding 
Maxwell’s Field Equations, via Lagrangian Mechanics and three-phase 
induction motors, the group of Year 11, 12, and 13 students in attendance 
certainly flexed their Calculus muscles in grappling with some of these 
more intricate aspects of Physics which scholars usually discover only at 
university. We were introduced to some more pure mathematical concepts 
which the school doesn’t usually cover (as they come up in an optional 
topic in A Level Further Maths), such as the length of a curve and basic 
group theory, as well as some very concrete physical ideas in terms of the 
electromagnetic induction that facilitates the motors inside our washing 
machines. I particularly enjoyed the session on Lagrangian Mechanics in 
which we used functionals to prove the seemingly innocuous observation 

that light travels in a straight line. Thinking critically about all aspects of 
science and mathematics, and asking, to quote Mr Prabhakar, “Do I believe 
this?” is no doubt an important skill, which the club helped us develop.

The Advanced Physics Club really catered for the interests of all 
those who attended: the budding electrical engineers benefited from an 
advance look at Maxwell’s Laws; the avid mathematicians discovered some 
important concepts for their future mathematical careers, and those who 
plan to pursue other interests at university got a sneak preview of courses 
they will miss out on taking. As modern university courses are tending to be 
more and more specialised, yet with increasing amounts of optional content, 
Advanced Physics Club served as an aid in helping us identify which optional 
modules (for instance linear algebra or further calculus) might be of most 
interest going forward. For those not planning to attend university the club 
was no doubt an enjoyable way to spend lunchtimes pondering some of the 
important questions in modern science, if nothing else.

Overall I believe APC has been an excellent addition to the school’s 
roster of extracurricular activities, being simultaneously enjoyable and 
informative. I’d like to thank Mr Prabhakar and all of the Physics teachers 
involved in its organisation for committing their time to make it a reality, 
and long may the club continue to inspire the coming generations of 
scientists, mathematicians and engineers at the school.

Hamish Starling U6C

Fathers’ Book Club
F

athers’ Book Club can look back on another year of 
stimulating readings and discussions!  As a reminder, the 
club meets on the first Tuesday in each half-term at 7pm 
and is chaired by Jim Macleod; there is usually a group of 

around a dozen fathers at each evening.  
From February onwards, we finally said goodbye to the 

online format  – and were able to return to discuss our thoughts 
face-to-face.  To celebrate meeting up in person, we were duly 
migrated (promoted?) to the splendid realms of the Pavilion Room 
in the Sports Hall: thus our thoughts and views are now stimulated 
by the views across the school playing fields. Once again books 
were chosen on popular demand, with Book Club fathers‘ votes 
being cast via “The Grand Fathers’ Book Club Vote”. And what a 
variety of books this produced!

Our first book, for the September meeting, was “How Not 
To Be Wrong” by James O’Brien. In this, the broadcaster recounts 
some of the on-air dialogues with callers to his radio program, and 
tries to rethink his own attitudes. We thought the book very open 
and personal, often funny  – but found also here a lot of James 
O’Brien, and maybe too much of his own self-justification. 

Appropriately for the winter evenings of November, we 
moved away from the relative comfort of LBC phone-ins to the 
forbidding wild lands of the fantasy world of Earthsea, the setting 
for our next read: “A Wizard of Earthsea” by Ursula K. Le Guin.  Here 
we followed the travels of Ged or Sparrowhawk, a young magician, 
and his adventures on the way in his search for the terrifying 
Shadow creature. Many of us enjoyed how the book explored 
through a gripping narrative the challenges of development: a 
great fantasy novel for all ages. 

“A Wizard of Earthsea” was written in 1968.  For the 
January meeting, Fathers Book Club moved forward to 2021, 
while retaining an element of science fiction, when we discussed:  
“Bewilderment”, by Richard Powers. For some of us, this book 
had too much pushing of environmental issues and a lot of semi-

scientific jargon to swallow. But we saw it as an ambitious book 
and all found the central storyline, based on the relationship 
between a widowed scientist and his disturbed nine-year old son, 
very moving and convincing.  

Over the Easter holidays we no doubt all enjoyed munching 
our chocolate eggs, while reading ahead for our first meeting in the 
summer term. Not that the book we had chosen “The Wind-Up Bird 
Chronicle”, by Haruki Murakami offered many sweeteners!   We 
followed the narrator Okada into some very dark and disturbing 
places, as he searched for his cat, his missing wife, the truth about 
himself, and his past. The book presents a number of fascinating 
characters, several with visionary powers and many crossing the 
borderline between reality and imagination. The novel is set in 
contemporary Japan with vivid episodes connected to the Japanese 
war with Manchuria. This was a source of great discussion and as 
always we never arrived at a uniform view on the book.  

After the half-term break we read “Man’s Search for Meaning”, 
by Viktor Frankl which was shorter in length than many of the books 
we read, but full of interest. This is almost a book of two parts: 
the first describing the author’s experiences as a prisoner in Nazi 
concentration camps during World War II, the second part – derived 
from those experiences – introducing his ideas of meaning and his 
theory of ‘logotherapy.’ We appreciated the different perspective 
taken on the subject matter; this was an inspirational read. 

The final book in the year for Fathers Book Club is “The 
Truth about the Harry Quebert Affair”, by Joel Dicker.  A huge, door-
stopping, best-selling thriller, we thought this a good choice for the 
summer holidays: - for on the beach, in the back garden, or just as 
a break from work - or from preparing next year’s lessons! 

Once again we give a big thanks to Jim Macleod for all the 
organisation and keeping the club running.

New, or old, fathers are always welcome - so come along to 
the next meeting and try out Fathers’ Book Club!  

Mike Perrott



T
he school’s Jewish Society (colloquially known as J-Soc) 
is a long-standing club that has been a key place of 
education and inclusion over the years. Following a 
tough few years where clubs were unable to meet in a 

face-to-face format due to the restrictions of COVID-19, it was 
the job of Theo Adam, Joel Karet and Jonathan Goldsmith (as the 
new co-chairs) to restore the club to its former glory. A couple 
of months into the school year, this dream was able to become 
reality.

Meeting every Thursday lunchtime on a 
weekly basis, J-Soc soon became the place to 
be. Whether it be a fascinating presentation 
given by the chairs on what had happened 
that week in Judaism, or one of the whole 
host of external speakers who have visited 
the school to talk about a wide range of 
interesting topics, attendees are always left 
with some new information to take away with 
them. They never left with empty stomachs 
either, with food graciously provided by the 
Jewish charity UJIA.

J-Soc is not exclusively for Jewish 
students, with boys of any or no faith 
welcome to come along and learn something 
they didn’t know previously. In fact, as part of 
the school’s Interfaith Iftar event, the chairs 
were invited to speak about customs from 

the Jewish perspective - providing an insight into the many 
similarities the religion shares with others.

All in all, Jewish Society is a club that you certainly don’t 
want to miss. With it hopefully starting back up closer to the 
start of term next year, make sure to look out for details if you 
are keen to attend.

Theo Adam L6T

Classics Club

C
lassics Club is anything but a 
lesson. Every Friday is something 
new, exciting and interactive. Be it 
acting or playing a strategy game, or 

learning about bees in the ancient world, there 
are many wonderful, creative, and sometimes 
downright hilarious ideas and possibilities, 
together with a great time.

My personal highlights include when 
we made up ancient civilisations and went 
into diplomatic war, which sparked out-of-
the-box ideas. There’s also the time where we 
performed a student-written rap about the 
Ancient Greek God of wine - Dionysus - which 
brought out numerous laughs. But perhaps another memorable 
time was when we played an original strategy game, where 
different students represented major cities of Ancient Greece, 
and tried to wipe out all the others while being the richest. It 

was especially great with an attempt of laying 
out the tables in the shape of Greece. In the 
style of a popular computer game, it was 
named ‘Greece: Partial War’.

Nonetheless don’t be misled! Although 
Ancient Greece is very popular, there are many 
different historical and ancient civilisations 
and their myths just waiting to be discussed. 
If you are keen on learning about a topic, 
one great thing about Classics Club is that 
you’re free to request to lead a club session to 
teach about something Classical that you are 
passionate about to the rest of the students. 
It’s generally a smashing, present ripping, 

nerve tingling time where the normal is gone and fun emanates 
in every corner. 

Feel free to come on Friday lunchtimes to try it out!
Benjamin Holden 9G
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J-Soc

Cross Country Club

M
any people come to running 
clubs for different reasons. 
Some come for fitness, 
some come for fun or 

some come just to hang out. Whatever 
the reason, each week instead of just 
doing the same thing every week, we 
do something different, something 
interesting, something fun.

Last year, during one of the last 
weeks of the autumn, our objective while 
running was to find as many Christmas 
lights as possible during our run. It was 
my (Dhanush’s) first time doing a long 
distance run; although I had struggled, 
my teachers and my friends motivated 
me to complete my first long distance 
run with as few breaks as possible and 
we managed to find numerous Christmas 
lights. 

Every spring, woods across 
Hertfordshire see thousands of beautiful 
bluebells shoot up from the ground. 
A stunning sea of flowers covers the 
woodland and in Cassiobury park, in the 
Whippendell Woods, this was just the 
case. As we entered the area around the 
woods, we could already see the lush 
purple coat of bluebells scattered across 
the woods. We were just surprised by 
how many bluebells there were. As we 

were so distracted by these bluebells, 
for a while we forgot we were running 
and before we knew it, we were back 
at school. It was an experience that we 
would very much like to experience again. 

In another run, knowing the British 
weather, we were inevitably going to end 
up running in the rain and unlike some 
sports where the weather or rain controls 
what you can do, running is not one of 
them. In all honesty we were actually 
looking forwards to this because that is 
what makes running fun. 

Thank you Mr Beere, Mr Adcock, 
Dr Hedges, Mr Mathews and the other 
teachers that organise these interesting 
runs. So, whether you’re an experienced 
marathon runner, 5K lover or you prefer to 
just run for fun, running club at WBGS is a 
very fun club to go to. The experiences we 
get at running club are always enjoyable 
and unique. 

Dhanush Nara 10N and Tanush Desai 10T
Christian Union 

C
hristian Union is a great 
place to learn more about 
Christianity and the 
relationship between you and 

God. We learn about different things 
each week, varying from the Holy 
Spirit to Lent. We often watch videos 
that answer any questions about the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 
‘Fellowship builds God’s Kingdom’. 
This phrase is a good way to describe 
Christian Union as the fellowship is 
made by every individual. Mr Matthews 
and Mr Brookes are the reason that it 
thrives. They create a fun atmosphere, 
whilst learning about the religion. 

Gathering is important for our 
happiness and growth. Gathering helps 
us find the deeper meanings in life. This 

is important as we can then learn and 
appreciate more about life. Christian 
Union is a great way to develop your 
social skills and talk about what 
questions you may have about the 
Holy Spirit or any other topics you are 
intrigued about. Keep in mind that you 
are not required to be a Christian if 
you want to come and visit the club.
You may just come to expand your 
knowledge or ask a few questions on 
Christianity or something else of your 
choice. Just remember, every time you 
visit, you are accepted no matter who 
you are.

Jack Dempsey 8N

C
hristian Union is a safe place 
to express your feelings and 
share personal experiences. 
There is a family feeling in 

the atmosphere making you feel like 
you have a place. You will never feel 
left out of the conversation. Every day 
we play a game which foreshadows 
what Sir will talk about, and leads 
into the subject. There are a variety 
of different activities and there are 
always great snacks. Come and ask 
your questions and try to answer them. 
So if you are curious about Christians 
come and learn about them and what 
we do in day to day life. I personally 
have enjoyed the experience over this 
year and wish to join next year.

Noah Bratic 8N
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French Club

E
very Thursday French club meets and all the year 7s and 8s are welcome. We play a variety of 
games, such as baccalauréat, boules, quizzes and hangman, with lots of snacks and prizes to 
be won! French club provides lots of opportunities to improve your French and learn more about 
French culture in a fun and fantastic way. 

This term on 6th of January we celebrated La Fête des Rois where Mrs Hems kindly made a delicious 
Galette des Rois as well as a Couronne des Rois. The boys who found the charm in their cake won the crown. 
This week of la Chandeleur, we had pancakes to celebrate. The club is run by Alex  the French assistant and 
Mrs Twyford with the help of 3 six formers – Henry Peart,  Miren Sanghrajka and Daanyaal Razaaq

Daanyaal Razzaq L6N

Politics Society
O

ne of the many reliefs provided by lockdown ending has been the 
opportunity for students across the school to gather at Politics 
Society once more - and there has been no shortage of stories 
to discuss! With decisions directly affecting our lives during the 

pandemic at home, to global events stretching from Russia to America, it 
has been fantastic to see so many in the school continue to become more 
politically engaged. Politics Society has been the place to discuss the main 
news stories of the week, and engage with different viewpoints in debates 
framed about them - perhaps even a cathartic outlet to vent anger as the 
details of each illegal Downing Street party were revealed.

Over the course of the last year, alongside our weekly discussions, 
we’ve also been fortunate to have hosted a variety of political events 
too. These have included Q&As with politicians in the national arena, 
such as David Gauke and Oliver Dowden MP, who were both willing to 
undertake intense scrutiny for their decisions and viewpoints. Being a 
former minister expelled over Brexit and Chairman of the Conservative 
Party respectively, their high-profile roles generated fascinating insight 
and discussion. Peter Hitchens, the veteran broadcaster and columnist 
for The Mail on Sunday, also visited to take extensive questions about 
his journalistic career and controversial views. In addition, providing 
a perspective on governance at an international level, Adam McVie 
discussed his role as part of the UN World Food Programme, which was 
awarded the Nobel Peace Prize two years ago. We were also fortunate to 
have been joined by several ex-students of the school too, who shared 
their experience on everything from working in a parliamentary office to 
leading a youth political movement.

Perhaps the highlights, and my personal favourites, have been the 
debates hosted over the last year. These have included the traditional 
Mayoral Hustings, as the candidates for the three main parties rallied for 
votes in Watford, taking questions on local issues faced by the school 
community. However, these debates have extended to national issues 
too. In November, just after the COP26 summit, we hosted a debate 
panel focused on climate change. The panel featured Natalie Bennett, 
former Green Party leader; Sir John Randall, former Environment 
Advisor to the Prime Minister; Liam Norton, the leading Insulate Britain 
spokesman; and local MP Dean Russell. It explored issues ranging 

from the government’s green agenda to some of the more controversial 
tactics employed by eco-protest groups - including our own guest! The 
event attracted our largest audience yet, and it was fantastic to see so 
many students engaging with such an important issue.

A second panel in May assessed whether our government was in a 
state of crisis, and if it continued to deserve public support. The panellists 
at this event were Lord Bethell, Conservative peer and Health Minister 
during the pandemic; Charlotte Nichols, Labour MP for Warrington 
North; John Rentoul, Chief Political Commentator of The Independent 
newspaper; and Christopher Snowdon, from the Institute of Economic 
Affairs. It assessed the leadership of the Prime Minister, alongside his 
handling of the pandemic and issues relating to foreign affairs. Spurred 
on by perceptive questions asked by students, and the robust challenging 
from Mr. Horner while chairing, speakers at both panels were kept on their 
toes - but they were all enjoyable (and occasionally heated!) events.

I’d like to express my sincere gratitude to the whole Politics 
Department, especially Mr. Ponte, for having dedicated much time to 
making this all possible - their unwavering commitment truly is the 
backbone of Politics Society! If the last few months have been anything to 
go by, the year ahead will almost inevitably continue to provide unexpected 
political storms and stories. Politics Society certainly remains the best place 
to digest it all, so please feel free to come along and get involved!

Ibrahim Chaudry U6G

O
n Tuesday 19th during the 
Holy month of Ramadan 
the school held an Iftar 
in the STEM Centre. 

Organised by the Muslims’ society 
and Mrs Charlton, it was used to 
spread awareness about Ramadan 
and why it is so important to Muslims 
today. The program featured beautiful 
recitations from Kazim and Sultan, 
both senior students at WBGS acting 
as Hosts to the event and speeches 
were given By Mr Matthews the 
school chaplain and representatives 
from the Jewish Society. We also had 
in attendance Mr Zarin who was the 
school’s old head of the IT support 
department and helped set up and 
support the Muslims’ society and all 
its events.  

The event encompassed people 
of all faiths and religions promoting 
the amazing multi-faith culture at 
Watford Boys and was an amazing 
opportunity for people of other faiths 
to learn what fasting meant not just 
to Muslims but to Chrstians and Jewish people as well; from 
the 24 hour long fast of Yom Kippur to where Jesus fasted for 
40 days and 40 nights in the desert. Each of these facts has a 
massive religious significance and helps create a type of unity 
between the three Abrahamic religions. 

After this we had a recitation 
by the 2 hosts and a short lecture on 
the importance of fasting for Muslims 
and what it teaches, including self 
restraint and reflection on your own 
character. The evening concluded 
with the recitation of Adhan (Call to 
prayer) and then Salaah (prayer). 

Iftar was served after Salaah and 
was an amazing spread of pastries, 
fruit and pizza among other snacks 
provided by attendees. All the food 
was amazing and there were very little 
leftovers helped by the fact we still 
had dessert to come. For dessert, cake 
and other sweet dishes were served 
satisfying everyone’s hunger. This 
concluded the evening and everyone 
who attended left with not just a full 
stomach but a better understanding of 
Ramadan and other faiths. For me the 
best part was how 3 religions despite 
our differences have a rich history and 
that this among other should be an 
important occasion that should unite 
the religions; such as Day of Yom 

Kippur is for repentance and reflection much like Ramadan.   
In conclusion we have to thank the organisers of this 

event Mrs Charlton, Ms Riaz, Mrs Ahmed. Sultan and Kazim and 
most importantly our amazing guest Mr Zarin. 

Taha Rashid 10T

Muslim Society

Iftar

Afro-Caribbean Society

The Afro-Caribbean Society, led by Sidney Sarpong (Head 
Boy) and Miss Kotecha and more recently Daniel Olaniran, 
is a society comprised of people who come from various 

heritages, cultures, and ethnicities. Every Thursday, we discuss a 
wide range of topics including appearances and how stereotypical 
misconceptions are formed. Also, we discuss how important it is to 
have your own opinion, whether that might be in choosing GCSE and 
A level subjects or any other time you have to make a decision in 
your life. This society helps people to be confident and express their 
differences and helps us grow into decent young men, especially of 
an ethnic minority. 

The Afro-Caribbean Society aims to educate, promote and 
celebrate African and Caribbean culture, arts and politics as well 
as comparing all of these with other cultures and national views. 
Primarily, the society tries to unify all those with an interest in African 
and Caribbean culture in addition to ensuring that our members 
strive for academic excellence and leadership in ensuring they have 
support for their university life and beyond. 

I highly recommend going to the Afro-Caribbean society as it is a 
place where you can freely put your thoughts forward and your voice 
will be heard. Additionally, it is a great place to get to know people 
better and possibly make new friends.

Edgar Dogbe 8N



Chess Club
T

he past two years have been fantastic for Chess at Watford 
Grammar School for Boys. Thanks to the lifting of restrictions 
and the resurgence of clubs and societies, we were able to 
transition Chess Club from online tournaments to weekly 

Thursday sessions at lunchtimes. This has proven to be an excellent 
decision, since the popularity of Chess Club surged at the start of the 
year - dozens of students stretching from Year 7 all the way to the Upper 
Sixth have been playing chess (and/or Brawl Stars!), filling up many 
maths classrooms on occasions. Some of these people were chess 
veterans from lockdown last year, others were new members or total 
beginners. But that’s the beauty of the club - it is open to absolutely 
anyone, regardless of age and chess ability. As long as you are willing 
to socialise and meet new people through the realms of chess, the club 
doors are never closed to you!

On the more competitive side, we have reason to celebrate a 
number of chess successes. The past two years have seen no less than 
seven competitive tournaments: four knockout tournaments, which 
involved the top 16 Year 7-9s from the club battling it out through 
chess matches, as well as three inter-house chess tournaments. This 
year, we carried out the knockout tournaments through a long period 
of 5 weeks over the Autumn/Spring terms, and an estimated 40 chess 
matches were played in total! The Autumn knockout tournament saw 
Rishabh Sidana 9G come 1st, followed by Aarnav Jain 7N (also the top 
Year 7) in 2nd, and Alex Fernandes 9P in 3rd, while the Spring knockout 
tournament was won by Leo Gardner 9P, with Thomas Botiz 9G coming 
2nd and Rishi Pipalia 8T coming 3rd. An excellent effort by the boys and 
congratulations to all involved!

We have also managed another first in WBGS history, namely 
adding Chess to the list of the numerous sports fixtures that the school 
takes part in. In February, four of our students (Rishabh 9G, Siddharth 
8R, Rupert Zabihi 8P, Aarnav 7N) went up against St Albans at their 
school for an over-the-board chess game. Two months later, we were 
treated to a rematch against them, this time including eleven players 
from Years 7-10 on our site. These were new and exciting experiences 
for all involved, however the boys handled it 
impeccably, and the results of the matches 
(which were very close at times) can be read 
in the accounts written by the students that 
follow. All in all, we achieved phenomenal 
results, especially for a school that has never 
played chess competitively before, and comes 
down to the sheer talent of our students, and 
I am sure there will be more chess fixtures in 
the future. My only regret is that I was unable 
to sign them up for the National School Chess 

Championships in time, which I’m sure they would have aced - maybe 
next year!

It has been a great pleasure to have had the opportunity to 
coordinate Chess Club over the past two years. I am eternally grateful 
for the support of Mr Slingsby, who voluntarily undertook the role as 
Teacher in charge of Chess and helped to organise the tournaments 
and chess fixtures. I also have to thank Mrs Waterman for her kind 
support over the past years and helping me print the chess certificates, 
Miss Connolly for her continued publicising of Chess Club through 
newsletters and Twitter, and all the sixth formers who have collaborated 
to make this club what it is today.

I must admit that I will miss the loud cries of victory, clacking 
of pieces, frenzied games shared on google classroom, relentless 
enthusiasm, and much more that I have come to associate with Chess 
Club. However, I am certain that this is only the “opening” of something 
wonderful, and that Chess at WBGS will only increase in success. Best 
of luck to all the chess players of the school - it’s your move now!

Yueyang Han 13N

L
ike everyone, I was bored during the lockdown, wondering 
what I could do to entertain myself. I rummaged through my 
cupboards only to discover a chess set lying at the bottom, 
and took it out, thinking it might cure my lockdown boredom. 

Barely knowing the moves of individual pieces, I kept being determined 
to learn the art of chess through Youtube tutorials and occasionally the 
help of my parents and brother. After becoming familiar with the moves, 
and practising continuously, my passion for chess arose. From losing 
to my family, to winning against them with ease, I decided I needed 
a challenge and I craved to explore the game further. This is when I 
started my chess journey… 

My dad found a chess coach for me, and without a single doubt 
I made my decision to begin learning chess at a club. My first casual 
tournaments (in the beginners group) were pretty close as most people 
were the same level as me, however as they knew more principles 

in chess I lost my initial games. Despite this, 
I wouldn’t give up and so after getting used 
to playing chess, learning new openings and 
tactics, I started to gain winning streaks in the 
tournaments which boosted my confidence. 

After a couple of months I joined WBGS 
and found out that Yueyang was my form 
prefect when I joined Chess Club. Since joining 
the school, I have played many competitive 
tournaments, both external and internal. Last 
term’s knockout tournament was my first over 

the board competition - it consisted of 16 talented chess players - and 
I was pretty nervous. However I performed quite well as I became the 
Top year 7 and I also reached the finals where I played a stronger, 
higher-rated opponent who had previously won the last tournament 
too. I prepared myself for this awaited game and so I played as well as I 
could. With both sides having equal numbers of chances, my opponent 
managed to win the game with a very close ending and I came 2nd. 

After that, I represented Watford Boys in the chess team, winning 
against St Albans both in home and away matches. At this moment 
we had never had a match against any school and therefore everyone 
put on their best performances. After some intense matches we were 
victorious and had an astonishing win of 3.5-0.5 and in our second 
match, where we scored 4-1 (U16A) and 5-1 (U13A). I also performed 
in the LJCC (London Junior Chess Championship) where I reached the 
finals, the UK Chess Challenge which was a nice experience facing 
tough opponents, and the BOCC (British Online Chess Championship) 
where I was 2 points away from the Semi Finals. Overall I have learnt 
a lot through chess from making me more creative to improving my 
memory and thinking. In Chess Club I have made lots of friends from a 
variety of year groups and it has given me a lot of opportunities to show 
my chess skills. I will always feel immensely proud for playing chess as 
it has taken me to a level I once thought was impossible.

Aarnav Jain 7N

I 
learnt how to play chess in August 2020, whenI joined a club 
and just played to pass time. At that point I was not seriously 
interested in it but just did it because my parents told me to. A 
few months later, I started watching chess videos and my interest 

suddenly spiked. At that time Chess Club in school started as well which 
was a special coincidence. I was one of the first members in Chess 
Club and have been going regularly for the last one and a half years. 
Throughout the one and a half years I have participated in many inter-
house and knockout tournaments. I have also represented the school in 
2 chess matches against St Albans in which we beat them convincingly 
both times. 

But the best thing about Chess Club is the community. I have 
made a lot of new friends through the club and we have had a lot of fun 
playing casual games against each other or even 4 player chess. But 
the most important thing is to say thanks to Yueyang who formed this 
whole society to be what it is today. He is the one who arranged the club 
to be on every week with the help of a few other sixth formers, making a 
knockout tournament every term, doing interhouse tournaments as well 
and even (with the help of Mr Slingsby) letting us play other schools, so 
I would like to say one last thank you to Yueyang for arranging all this 
and making such a successful club.

Siddharth Sethi 8R

I 
have played chess since the age of 4 years old; my grandfather 
and my father began to introduce me to the game. I then joined 
Chess Club in 2020 and began to play in school.

In Year 7, I went into the school chess tournament playing 
several members. I eventually won the final and went on to represent my 
form (Turner) in the inter house competition. In Year 8, I was lucky enough 
to participate in a school match against St Albans and the final score was 
WGBS: 9 - St Albans: 2.

Chess Club has really helped me settle into Watford Boys, and 
has proved to be something to look forward to during the week! I would 
really like to thank Yueyang for all the work and dedication he has put 
into this club, during the pandemic and in school! 

Rohan Tathare 8T

I 
always knew how to play chess, but not very well. I started playing 
properly during lockdown and despite my prior knowledge, I had 
countless games where I thought I was winning only to realise 
I had put my queen in front of a bishop. I didn’t play chess 

obsessively, but there was a nagging feeling of ‘if I played this move 
instead of that move I could have easily won’ always at the back of my 
mind, even if I was doing something completely unrelated, so I wanted 
to improve. 

I started watching Youtube channels and for a week or so, I was 
infatuated with chess. I looked up tutorials and traps, middlegames 
and endgames and grandmasters trumping international masters. After 
hearing about the Chess Club, I started joining the online meetings and 
later on, the club itself. I started winning medals and certificates in 
outsider chess programs and even in the knockout tournament.

It’s always nice to try out a new hobby, and chess is definitely a 
good place to start. 

   Thomas Botiz 9G
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strategy of going first, hoping to reap the reward of getting the earlier (and usually easier) algebra 
and calculus questions in round 6. Some questions from this round included calculating the number 
of possible meals one could order from a menu, and the probability of getting 2 heads from 4 throws 
on a biased coin - not too challenging. Here we scored a total of 6 points while QE took 9, stealing a 
point on the probability question due to a silly mistake. Would this prove costly later on?

After a brutal team round in which our strategy unfortunately amplified the few mistakes that 
we made, WBGS trailed 9 points, losing 4 relative to QE in that part of the match. These 4 points were 
clawed straight back as Watford Boys took a convincing win in the calculator round, so going into the 
race we needed a 5 point gain to win. This would be tough to do but, having been on the end of such 
come-backs in the past, we thought we had a chance. 

As any Hans Woyda participant knows, with 16 points up for grabs and each question 
offering a 2 point gain on the other team, anything can happen in a race round. Ray solved his 
first question and slammed the buzzer, scoring 2 points to WBGS. The deficit was now at 3. A 
tricky Y11 question was dropped by both teams, while an unprecedented occurrence of both 
teams scoring 2 points was recorded when the two Y12s recalled the prime factorisation of 2021 
almost instantly. QE were still 3 points ahead. A last minute binomial expansion scored 2 on the 
Y13 question which took us to within 1 point of the lead.

Going into the second set of race questions there was a familiar echo of the UCS match, 
in which we just needed a majority of the questions (3-1) to see us through. A loss in the Y9 
question meant QE climbed back to 3 points ahead. With only 6 points left in the match if they 
won one more question they would seal the victory. Again, neither Y11 scored their question and 
so WBGS needed 2 from 2. Alas, a tough algebraic combinatorics question proved too difficult 
for both year 12s, so with only one question remaining and the lead at 3 the match was decided 
in favour of QE. Although we did take 2 points on the final question we had a fair idea at this 
point that we were 1 point behind, so it came as no surprise when Ms Glypti read out the final 
scores: QE 46-45 WBGS. 

With this loss, the team was knocked out of the competition and finished 3rd= in the 
plate. It was a cracking effort in the context of the past two years, and a brilliant competition to 
be part of. As always, no-one could fault the undying effort WBGS staff put into making these 
sorts of things happen, and in this case we must sincerely credit Ms Glypti for her organisation to 
ensure every match happened within the tight deadlines set by the league, and for, throughout 
the competition, going the extra mile (including organising a packed lunch for the semi final) for 
us to perform at our best. Congratulations to all those who represented the school this year: in 
Y9 Ray Chen and Shivam Patel; in Y11 Jakub Skop, Aaryan Lal and Kshitij Tyagi; and in Y12 Salman 
Cheema and Husayn Merali. (The Y13 contingent was just Yueyang and me!). 

Yueyang and I will be heading off to university next year, but we wish all the best to the 
team for the competition in 2022-23, and we can’t wait to hear all about the success of Maths 
Club and the Hans Woyda team in the coming years.

Hamish Starling U6C 

History 
Society
I 

was very privileged to start this 
year’s History Society season 
with A History of North Korea. I 
decided to explore the History of 

this particular country, not only because 
it is almost always portrayed negatively 
by the media, but also because of its 
strange and secretive nature. When 
people think of North Korea, some of 
the first things that come to mind are 
Communism, an eccentric newsreader, 
an immense nuclear arsenal, and large 
statues of the Kim family - the rulers of 
North Korea. However, this presentation 
aimed to explore the motivations behind 
such strange and sometimes terrifying 
concepts, tracing the country back to 
the Korean War and before, which is the 
root cause of why North Korea strongly 
opposes America today.

We were also privileged to have 
been given a talk by Sevak Juss, a 
student who recently left the school 
and is now studying History at Queen 
Mary’s University. His talk covered 
his experience of reading History 
at university, as well as giving us 
useful information on how to adapt 
to university life. Overall, it was a 
great insight into university and we 
thoroughly enjoyed it.

Aryan Kaul, L6N

A
fter the sixth formers started 
off with our talks on a whole 
range of topics, from my talk 
on the history of Hong Kong 

(which has been particularly pertinent 
in recent years, in particular its relation 
to the British Empire and China) to 
talks on the history of Cuba, members 
of Hist Soc from the lower school were 
encouraged to step up and share topics 
in history that fascinated them. There 
were barnstorming talks ranging from 
well-known areas of history such as 
Napoleon to lesser-known areas such 
as an in-depth analysis of the Battle of 
Saragarhi. 

This is a unique feature of Hist 
Soc, the key to its reputation for being 
dynamic, engaging, fun but always 
intellectually stimulating.

Caleb Huang, L6B
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Maths Club 
M

aths Club has had a long history at Watford Grammar 
School for Boys. For many years, Monday lunchtimes 
in M4 have been packed with young mathematicians 
ranging from Year 8 to Sixth Form, tackling maths 

problems and sharing their love for maths with one another. Sadly 
Maths Club was one of the many clubs and societies put to a stop in 
2020 by the coronavirus pandemic; however, with the resurgence of 
extra-curricular activities in September 2021, we were fortunate to be 
able to bring back Maths Club with renewed enthusiasm.

Over the past year, Hamish, Ms Glypti and I have been lucky 
enough to keep the doors of Maths Club open to a consistently packed 
room on a weekly basis, with the support of amazingly talented and 
enthusiastic young students from all over the school. How can you 
approximate π? How many slices of pizza can you cut with n cuts? Can 
you cross all seven bridges of Königsberg without crossing any bridge 
more than once? Why is there a formula seemingly named after an 
aquatic bird (Heron’s Formula), and what is it used for? All of these 
questions, and many more, have been posed, discussed and dissected 
through our weekly sessions, to much success. 

Alongside our discussion of mathematical topics, many of which 
are beyond the scope of the school’s maths curriculum, and the practice 
of Hans Woyda questions, we also ran a couple of special events during 
Maths Club. These included Christmas quizzes, a special Pi Day Celebration 
and our very own WBGS Hans Woyda competition in May. One particular 
highlight of the year was a talk given by a special guest, namely Mr Curwen 
Senior, a mathematician and (from what I’m told) an excellent father to one 
of our maths teachers! Mr Curwen gave a fascinating talk about proof and 
the Arithmetic/Geometric Mean Inequality and its applications, which was 
thoroughly well received, particularly by our older students. 

After a year of Maths Club, I can safely say that extra-curricular 
maths has hit the ground running at Watford Boys.’ This is a club where 
you do not have to be an exceptional maths student to join (although 
some certainly are!), but rather exhibit a passion for mathematics and 
discussing it with others. I do hope that these sessions have proven not 
only useful for the academic lives of the students, but also an enjoyable 
way to spend the lunchtime, helped significantly by Ms Glypti’s kind and 
regular provision of confectionery, for which we are most grateful! The 
talent of the students who attend Maths Club shows no (mathematical) 
limit, and I am sure that the future of Maths Club is in strong and 
capable hands. I would highly encourage all students of all year groups 
to consider taking part in this wonderful club in the coming months and 
years. Thank you to all involved for this wonderful year of maths!

Yueyang Han U6N

I 
thoroughly enjoyed supporting the boys this year – 
they were super ambassadors of the school in their 
mathematical flair and abilities as well as their impeccable 
manners. I am grateful to our Yr13 mathematicians, 

Yueyang Han and Hamish Starling, who have been the driving 
force behind this year’s success, inspiring the younger boys 
with their passion and love of mathematics!

Ms Glypti

Hans Woyda

J
ust like Maths Club, and in common with many other extra-
curricular school activities, the annual Hans Woyda Mathematics 
Quiz Competition for 64 schools in the London area had also 
been put on hold due to COVID-19. The competition consists of a 

number of one-on-one matches in which two schools each field a team 
of one Y13, one Y12, one Y11, and one Y9. The students each compete 
directly against their equal from the other team on the Starter and 
Race (quickfire questions), Algebra & Calculus, Mental Arithmetic, and 
Calculator rounds, in pairs for the Geometry round and as a group of 
4 for the Team round. As one may imagine, it’s highly competitive; 
despite this our school has had some success in the past, winning the 
Heard-Collins Northern Plate twice before, most recently in 2016-17. 
On a personal level, students are always desperate to have the chance 
to represent the school in this prestigious event, especially since in 
the lower years the opportunity only comes around every 2 years. 
The pandemic can only have added to this. Hence, after some weekly 
preparation during the re-established Maths Club, the team was raring 
to go from the very first match. 

First came the group stages, in which we faced the likes of 
Watford Girls (whom we defeated convincingly 49-22 at home - a good 
start to the campaign), Immanuel College Bushey (an away victory, 
closer this time, 23-18), and Haberdashers’ Girls. Our two good results 
from the first two matches meant that even though the team struggled 
(losing 35-25) against Habs Girls, we still qualified for the plate 
competition, by finishing second in the group.

Moving into the knockout rounds there were another (potential) 
three matches to go, beginning with a quarter-final against University 
College School, away in Hampstead. After a tense taxi ride and some 
jeopardy over the missing Y13 on the UCS team (who eventually 
arrived), we began the match. Questions on the Minkowski Island 
fractal, permutations of ABCD and l’Hôpital’s Rule put WBGS behind 
17-14 going into the Team question. Due to this being a horrific “all-
prime magic square”, neither team managed a point, so into the second 
half we carried our 3 point deficit. The calculators and algebra rounds 
proved crucial as we clawed back to 24-25 going into the race, the final 
round, with 16 points at stake. Some excellent answers from the Y9, 
11 and 12 in this round meant that we sealed the win 34-27 without 
needing the final two questions, and promptly rushed back to the 
waiting taxi to return, victorious, to WBGS.

On to the semi finals went Ray, Jakub, Salman and I, this time away to 
rivals QEB. Unsurprisingly, this was the most stressful match we had been 
a part of thus far. The starter questions were relatively simple compared to 
previous rounds, giving both teams the chance of a high overall score. In 
contrast the geometry, as usual, was a nightmare, involving identifying the 
difference in areas between two shaded sections formed from concentric 
semicircles. Having won the coin toss, we deviated from our traditional 

The team in the match at UCS;  
from left to right Hamish Starling, Salman Cheema, Jakub Skop, Ray Chen



TRIPS & EXCHANGES
O

n the 5th of July nine pupils ranging from year nine 
all the way up to the upper sixth form had the luxury 
of visiting the All England Club - Wimbledon. We set 
out at 8:45am on the Watford Underground for a day 

full of brilliant tennis and only arriving back at 10pm.
Once we had arrived there at 11:15, we had the opportunity 

to watch matches on sixteen different courts (including Court 
One). Following tradition, play started on the outside courts at 
11:00 where the boys and girls, singles and doubles were taking 
place. Even though these players were all under eighteen, it 
was still outstanding to witness the ball being hit that hard from 
so close with such elegance. 

After our initial visit to the outside courts, we walked up 
to court 18, where one of the most anticipated matches of the 
day was taking place: T. Enqvist and R.P. Stubbs v M. Bahrami 
and C.Martinez. The stand was full to the brim, with not a spare 
seat in sight, and many visitors crowding around above the 
court to get a glance at the legendary Mansour Bahrami, and 
he did not disappoint. Tweeners and trickshots left, right and 
centre, constant talking throughout the point, and friendly 
gamesmanship, such as lifting the net during the point. This 
doubles match was a mixed invitational, where ex-players are 
invited back to the club to participate in the most prestigious 
tennis tournament of all time.

After this mixed doubles match had finished, we had a 
choice of either going to Court One and watching T. Maria play 

against J. Niemeier or watching men’s doubles on Court 12. Half 
of the group watched the singles, while the other half watched 
the doubles, and it was needless to say that neither match 
disappointed, with great rallies and shots in both.

Wimbledon is not just about the tennis though, visitors 
are able to enjoy Henman Hill, the gift shops dotted around the 
club and the tasty (but overpriced) food. The strawberries and 
cream were to die for with the luscious weather, which we were 
very lucky to have.

Despite all these amazing players in their full whites that 
we had the opportunity to watch, there was one match that 
stood out from the rest - Cameron Norrie v David Goffin. We 
were fortunate enough to have this match on the court we had 
tickets for — Court One It was a gruelling five set match with 
our own Brit, Cameron Norrie, becoming victorious. There was 
controversy, on whether Norrie should be allowed to represent 
Great Britain, but in that stadium, there didn’t seem to be one 
spectator who doubted Norrie’s Britishness. 

We finished the day at 20:30, after all the matches had 
taken place, to make sure we got the most out of our special 
opportunity. There were mixed opinions on the train back to 
Watford about the highlight of the day, with a few pupils picking 
Mansour Bahrami, and his famous trick-shots, but there was no 
doubt that the greatest tennis we saw was in the final match of 
the day involving Cameron Norrie.

Robert Chalklen 10B

Day Trip to Wimbledon

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  4 34 2  T R I P S  &  E X C H A N G E S

I
t was a warm Wednesday afternoon 
when we Lower Sixth English 
students all embarked on a journey 
to the iconic Globe Theatre on the 

South Bank, to watch a performance of 
Shakespeare’s “King Lear”. 

Upon entry into the theatre, the 
origin of its name becomes immediately 
apparent, with seating, as well as standing 
areas for the ‘groundlings’, stretching in a 
near-circle around the stage. Of course, 
we had the privilege of seated tickets, 
and so made our way to our seats, where 
you could rent cushions to make the 
experience of sitting on the hard, wooden 

benches for 3 hours more bearable. 
Drums and music heralded the 

beginning of the play, performed in 
Shakespearean style and Shakespearean 
language. This turned out to not be a 
significant barrier to the enjoyment of the 
play however, with Shakespeare’s wit and 
humour displayed through the delivery 
of a timeless ‘your mom’ joke. The titular 
character, played by a 65-year-old woman, 
powerfully drove the narrative of the play, 
all the way until the end 3 hours later. 
Traditional special effects, such as fires 
and smoke used instead of dry ice, only 
served to enhance the immersion of the 

experience, and for those of us with the 
best views of the stage, it truly allowed us 
to become engrossed in the performance. 
Watching one of Shakespeare’s plays 
performed at the Globe is an experience 
I thoroughly enjoyed, and I think every 
English student should try it at least once. 

Massive thanks to Mrs Marshall 
and Mr Tokarz for arranging the trip 
and helping us make sense of the play! 
Hopefully future classes will enjoy the 
experience as much as we did.

Wesley Akum-Ojong L6G

Trip to the Globe Theatre

King Lear



Politics Trip to Houses of Parliament

S
tarting the day outside Big Ben towering over us, we passed 
through the airport style security into the massive, ancient 
Westminster Hall, the oldest part of the Palace of Westminster. 
We eventually split into 2 groups and had a fascinating tour 

around Parliament as we got to see the House of Commons and House 
of Lords, as well as the behind the scenes of Parliament as we saw 
where the MPs and peers worked. In addition to this, we learned about 
the history of Parliament and how the Commons in particular was 
rebuilt after being bombed in WW2. 

After finishing our tours, we got the privilege to sit in a committee 
room and have a talk from the MP for Watford, Dean Russell, as well as the 
former Secretary of State for Housing, Robert Jenrick. Listening to Dean 
made us appreciate the day to day challenges of being an MP both due to 
the pressures of having to balance meetings with lobbyists, ministers and 
constituents as well as drafting legislation, but also due to the unflinching 
eye of the media. Robert Jenrick was also interesting as we have learnt 
about the Conservative Party and their leadership situation (Boris Johnson 
had resigned less than a week previously) as well as his views on current 
affairs and the future of his party. We also got to meet the Parliamentary 
Private Secretary to the Home Secretary and MP for South West Herts, 
Gagan Mohindra, and learnt about his work and how members have had to 
work together to pass legislation across party lines.

We were also given an insight into the life of a parliamentary aide 

with brief talks from Marcus Thornton, aide to Dean Russell, and our own 
old boy Tom Milford who is aide to Robert Jenrick. They were both very 
generous in offering advice if we wanted to follow in their footsteps. Tom 
reminisced about going on the very same trip when he was in the lower 
sixth and how it inspired him into his current career path. 

As all was going well, disaster struck: there had been a water 
leak in the House of Commons! A ‘rare’ event as we were told but to 
us seemed unsurprising considering some parts of Parliament seemed 
to be falling apart. Nonetheless, after an hour’s delay, we were able 
to watch the Speaker’s procession which began the day’s sitting, as 
well as watching Minister’s Questions for the Department of Work and 
Pensions, headed by Thérèse Coffey. We had been hoping to see some 
of the Big Beasts of the cabinet and front benches but they were laying 
low in the wake of the dramatic resignation of the PM. 

Seeing all the amazing buildings and people we normally see on 
TV in real life was surreal and this was an experience that will be hard to 
forget. This trip has inspired not just us but a lot of us to consider a job in 
government. A massive thanks to Dean Russell, Robert Jenrick and Gagan 
Mohindra for giving up their valuable time to share their insights with us, 
and to old Fullerian Tom Milford who arranged many of the meetings for us 
(as well as Marcus Thornton). And of course a big thanks to Ms Riaz and Mr 
McDermott for arranging the trip and bearing with us for the day! 

Praneeth Udathu L6R & Wesley Akum-Ojong L6G

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  4 54 4  T R I P S  &  E X C H A N G E S

O
n Saturday 30th April, eleven Year 
12 students left school early in the 
morning to embark on an expedition 
through the neverending, barren 

Dartmoor National Park. For four days, we 
would not see some aspects of our daily 
lives that we were so used to seeing - family, 
houses, and, most of all, mobile phones.

After a three hour journey from school, 
we arrived in Ivybridge, a small town on the 
edge of the National Park. We put on our 
heavy backpacks (each weighing around 15 
kilograms) and set off on a seven hour walk 
to the campsite - a former clay works. It 
was at this point that we branched off into 
two groups, with Mr. Rowe walking with our 
group, and Dr. Clarke with the others. As we 
travelled from the village and into the National 
Park, the landscape changed dramatically. It 
gradually changed from a busy settlement 
to a very tranquil, yet lonely landscape; all 
we could see was flat ground that stretched 
for miles. Despite the length of the first day, 
we still managed to make new friends, talk 
to one another, and laugh at the other team 
as Dr. Clarke deliberately tried to mislead 
them (each group had a GPS tracker, and Dr. 
Clarke was walking in a strange route - he 
was apparently trying to spell out his name 
on the GPS tracker display). We knew that we 
were near to the first campsite when we saw a 
volcano-like mound in the distance. Along with 

many derelict stone structures, this spoil heap 
was a part of a complex network of clay works 
that became redundant during the Great

Depression. Tiredly, we set up a ‘wild 
camp’ for the night, which meant that there 
were no accessible toilets (I don’t need to write 
about that any further) and we had to fill our 
water bottles from a lake and filter them with 
chlorine tablets. The taste was disgusting.

The second day was going to involve 
the most complicated route, but would also  
be the most physically challenging. The terrain 
became steeper as we made our way out of the 
National Park and into a couple of small towns, 
but we enjoyed some magnificent and sublime 
views of the National Park nevertheless. 
Before we reached the second campsite, there 
was only one thing that stood in our way - a 
snaking, twisting road that seemed to go 
on forever. This is where we began to lose 
motivation - half of our group split up, and 
the cascading rain did not help us at all. 
That particular moment taught us to help 
one another and collaborate to get to the 
campsite - it really showed us the importance 
of teamwork, which eventually got us to our 
destination.

On the third day, we were meant to 
go back into the National Park and do a four 
hour circle around a hill, but our map skills 
let us down. Although we planned the route 
effectively, we climbed over a locked fence 

and travelled along roads rather than marked 
paths (which is what we were advised not 
to do). What we learned was that you can 
fail and make mistakes. Especially with five 
people who had never undertaken a Duke of 
Edinburgh Bronze or Silver Award before.

Finally, we planned a straightforward 
route from our campsite to the van. Building 
on from our failures the previous day, we 
executed our route plan effectively, but 
became complacent towards the end. We saw 
a very steep hill, and were excited to get back 
to the van, but instead of reading the map as 
we should have, we climbed up the hill. What 
we didn’t realise was that there was a flat path 
that would take us directly to the van. This 
is not to say that we did not enjoy ourselves 
afterwards. After eating on a diet of energy 
bars and camping meals for breakfast, lunch 
and dinner for four days, we all rushed into 
a KFC at a service station on the way back to 
school. I even heard someone ordering £26 
worth of fried chicken. None of us could have 
been happier.

A huge thank you to Mr. Rowe, Dr. 
Clarke, Dr. Purcell, and Mr. Mason for making 
this extraordinary trip happen, and we look 
forward to the qualifying expedition in the 
Brecon Beacons in July.

Aryan Kaul, L6N

Duke of Edinburgh Gold Practice Expedition



T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  4 74 6  T R I P S  &  E X C H A N G E S

O
n the 22nd of February, we 
visited the Warner Brothers 
Studios. It was certainly a day 
to remember, as we were going 

to the home of the record-breaking series 
of films of the books of Harry Potter, just 
in case you didn’t know. This expectation 
was entirely true. We had a great day out. 
As we took the walk from school to the 
Watford Junction station, we were pretty 
excited - personally I couldn’t wait to try 
Butterbeer. I mean, it looks luxurious! 

We got to the station and waited 
for the iconic Warner Brothers bus. Once 
it came, we travelled to the Studios. We 
arrived, and entered through the grand 
doors. We were set a task to find and 

identify some of the major Harry Potter 
films and characters. We entered the 
first hall, which was massive! We could 
see paintings of the key characters. We 
also saw some of the most luscious 
milkshakes, but I was too excited about 
Butterbeer! We then started the tour. We 
got an introduction featuring some of 
the stars in Harry Potter. Going through 
the tour, I could feel how intimidating 
the characters were. We went through an 
amazingly realistic Diagon Alley, and saw 
all the sweets and accessories featured in 
the Harry Potter books. We were amazed 
with how much work had been put into 
making it as realistic as possible. One of 
the most jaw-dropping moments of the 
first half of the tour was the platform 9 
and 1/2 visit. We even went on the train 
and saw the carriages used! Some of us 
even went to the green screens to pretend 
that we were playing Quidditch. It was 
great to see my favourite series of books 
come to life.

Then, we came to a break. This meant 
that we could all finally try butterbeer. 
And I can tell you that it was amazing! It 
was very frothy, with a sweet, butter-like 
taste, mesmerising my taste buds, putting 
me on a life or death decision on whether 

to get another cup. We also saw the knight 
bus, and took a few pictures with it. The 
Warner Brothers staff may have had to fix 
the horn sound on the bus as we had a lot 
of fun making noise with it! As well as the 
bus, we saw Harry’s house when living 
with his cousin Dudley. It looked so cool 
as it was almost a carbon copy of the one 
you can see in the movies.

After this, we saw the Gringotts Bank, 
and even pretended to take a picture with 
all the gold in the background. We also 
walked through a grand Hogwarts mini-
structure, as well as a bigger structure 
that we observed through the panes. After 
the tour, we headed to the souvenir shop. 
There was a whole supermarket’s worth 
of wands, stacked on shelf upon shelf. 
I loved the butterbeer so much that I 
bought another pack of 4, as well as a 
magnet.

Overall, it was an experience that I 
will never forget. To see such an amazing 
series of books be brought to life was 
incredible. Thank you to all the staff 
that allowed us to pay a visit here. The 
art behind this incredible studio is truly 
magnificent.

Romiru Thantirimudali 8F

Visit to Warner Brother Studios

W
hen I was selected for the 
trip to Warner Brothers 
studio, I was so excited 
because I have always 

wanted to go. My sister and I are fans 
of the series so when I told her, she 
was so jealous. I could not wait to taste 
butterbeer and all the other sweets. I was 
jumping on the way to the station and the 
bus was so big. However, the wait was 
about 10 minutes, so we just talked about 
what we were going to see. The bus drive 
was about half an hour. 

The detail was what blew me away; 
it was just like being in the film. Diagon 
alley was my favourite place as it had 

the Weasleys’ Wizard Wheezes. It was 
a dream come true. I bought a pack of 
butterbeer for my sister, as I knew she 
would want one and by the way, it was 
heavenly. I was going to buy a wand but it 
was too expensive. I loved Gringotts, the 
Wizarding Bank, as the animation of the 
dragon was so realistic. You could just go 
for the fantastic CGI. I took so many good 
photos and I would love to go again. 

When I showed my sister the photos 
of the great hall and Hagrid’s hut, she was 
so jealous. Overall, it was a wonderful 
experience and I hope you get to experience 
it too.

Jaanav Dhanasekaran 8F

A Level Maths Trip
O

n Thursday the 17th of March, approximately 25 
Mathematics and Further Mathematics A level 
students set out on the Metropolitan line towards 
London. We were heading to the Phoenix Theatre 

to attend a Maths Inspiration lecture show. It was an amazing 
event that everybody attending was looking forward to. The line-
up of speakers was composed of 4 renowned and enthusiastic 
mathematicians, and hosted by Matt Parker who is a famous 
mathematician for his informative Mathematics videos on his 
youtube channel “Stand Up Maths”. He was a great host, and 
kept the crown engaged and laughing throughout the show. 

He first introduced Zoe Griffiths, who gave an amazing 
talk on Maths in the news, including showing how graphs 
have been used in the past to manipulate statistics to look 
one way rather than another. Next up was Dr Tom Crawford, 
a lecturer at Oxford University. He completed his PhD in Fluid 
Dynamics so he chose to talk about this, and how it can be 

used to save the world. He then spoke in depth about the 
Navier-Stokes equation, and how it could be used to predict 
where the most litter and waste in the oceans would be. 
Last, but definitely not least, was Ben Sparks. He gave a very 
informative lecture on the Mandelbrot set, displaying just how 
beautiful fractals and other parts of maths can be to look at. 
He then showed us a euphoric fact about A4 paper. The ratio 
between the width and the length is 1:√2, meaning that when 
folded in half, the ratio remains. At the end of his talk, Ben 
talked about why “The Windmills of Your Mind” was one of 
his favourite songs, and its relation to mathematics. Then, he 
proceeded to retrieve his guitar and play a beautiful rendition 
of the song as a fitting ending to the event.

Overall, the event was a delightful and intellectually 
stimulating experience. A huge thanks to Mr Slingsby and Dr 
Cianci who organised this trip for us.

Joel Karet L6B

Visit to the Freud Museum

I
n December 2021, students who were studying English and 
Film for A Level visited the Freud Museum in Hampstead, 
London. The former home of controversial psychologist 
Sigmund Freud during the 1930s, the building’s exterior 

was washed in a light brown colour, with many wide windows; it 
was almost as if the house itself was watching us. Although Freud 
had only lived here for one year, and his daughter for several 
decades, their work was still very much alive within the house. 
As we entered, we could immediately see that Freud’s work, 
findings, and interests had been perfectly preserved. Everything 
from books on psychoanalysis to archaeological findings could 
be found around his house. Apart from psychology, he evidently 
had a great interest in cultures from around the world.

We were welcomed by Stefan, a man who not only gave 
educational talks on Freud, but was also a Freudian practitioner 
himself. He gave us a talk about Freud and his life, and gave 
a lecture in which he took us through the Freudian concept 
of dreams. In essence, the lecture outlined how Freudian 

practitioners found the true meaning of the dreams of their 
patients, such as something as random as an owl flying through 
a Lego door. From there, the patient would recount a childhood 
experience. Strangely, certain words in the patient’s experience 
would link to the dream itself. For example, if the patient said 
that their father “was as wise as an owl”, this would link to the 
owl flying in the dream. However, if they said that their father 
could not “let go” of his anger, this phrase sounds very much 
like the word “Lego”. Freud used this exact theory upon some 
of his subjects, such as the “Wolf Man”, a Russian aristocrat 
who had a terrifying dream of five threatening wolves sitting 
in a tree!

Overall, I found this to be an insightful visit on Freudian 
psychology and dream theory. A huge thanks to Stefan, Dr. 
Zanganeh, Mr. Gregory, and Mr. Roy for organising this amazing 
trip.

Aryan Kaul, 12N
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T
he day had begun much earlier than 
usual for me, not only because we 
were meant to leave by 07:50, but 
because I had to fit in some very 

last-minute packing of forgotten essentials. 
At last, my bag was filled to the brim, with its 
mass being a little under 17kg (the absolute 
maximum). I had been repeatedly told that 
the conditions could be harsh and unforgiving 
if it rained, so I bought back-up supplies of 
towels, toilet-tissue rolls and food, and back-
up supplies for those just in case. 

The walk to school was a little colder, 
the streets and pavements were largely empty 
and I began to question if today was the day of 
the DofE trip after all. However, when I arrived 
at school, to my relief, I could see Mr Mason 
assigning each group a number and sorting 
out the coach seating arrangements. 

The drive to Lambourne End, the site 
of our DofE expedition, was largely tiresome. 
The rush of adrenaline hadn’t hit me yet, and 
I was yawning, yearning to go back home. 

Upon arrival, we were immediately directed 
to a patio where the organisers were patiently 
waiting to give us instructions. Each group 
had been given a small, laminated sheet of 
paper with the group number on it, to be 
carried around with you. Or at least we did. 

The expedition itself started on a low 
note. The pace was slow and we were lost 
within Lambourne End for at least an hour 
due to the poor map-reading skills of the 
GCSE Geographers. We were guided out 
by Mr Mason, and after that we picked up 
momentum and walked on steadily. We were 
lost a couple of times, - well about 8 or 9 times, 
but the energy was high due to the many 
breaks we took. Some hours later, we arrived 
at an aerodrome. Realising that we were lost, 
we tried to find every possible way out. No 
way availed, each path led only to a dead end. 
The weather was finally decent with the sun 
in its fullest power, reflecting the time: about 
2.5 hours had passed which we had spent 
roaming about in a 1 mile radius. Again, as a 

result of the mercy of the organisers, we were 
saved. We hadn’t noticed a line on the map, 
and we were in a completely different place to 
where we thought we were. 

The next day, we sorted our priorities, 
assigned tasks to individuals according to 
their strengths and walked fast enough for 
Lambourne End to call and ask us to slow 
down. We came an overall 2nd place, a 
good enough achievement given that we 
were one of the last on the previous day. 
The expedition was finally over, only the 
wrappers and containers of the food I 
brought remained. The laminated sheet I 
was carrying was no longer laminated, it 
was muddy, slightly scrunched and the ink 
was coming off to the point where it said 
‘G_O__ 6’. 

Coming back home was a relief, 
processing the eventful two days. Except 
processing had to wait- I had school on the 
next day!

Krish Shet 10N

Duke of Edinburgh  
Bronze Expedition

A Review of  
Black Love at the Kiln Theatre

O
n the last day of the spring term, the English and 
Film A-Level classes were invited on a school trip 
to a show called Black Love, which took place 
in the Kiln Theatre. It was a musical about three 

characters, set in a small London flat, how they struggle with 
memories of loved ones and how culture clashes can affect 
relationships. The musical followed the journey of two siblings 
who are healing from the death of their mother - Aurora, a black 
feminist, and Orion, an aspiring actor who wants to break racial 
stereotypes within his industry. Aurora does not believe in 
interracial marriage, just like her mother. So, when Orion falls in 
love with a white woman, the relationship between the siblings 
starts to fall apart.

The staging was a theatre-in-the-round, meaning the 
stage was in the middle and the audience surrounded it. This 
intimate setting really brought out the emotions of the show, 
and as there were only three actors, we felt a strong personal 
connection to the characters. The theatrical effects throughout 
the show, like strobing red lights and sudden sound effects 
also helped to immerse the audience into it, even though at 
times it was rather scary (we even heard a couple of screams). 
The opening was somewhat shocking yet powerful; the sensual 
dancing and unexpectedly explicit language was humorous at 
first but then developed into something more meaningful and 
reflective of gender attitudes and family in modern society. 
Racial divide was a key theme in the show, constantly tackling 
controversial and taboo topics such as interracial couple 
identity; at one point, the character of the white woman let slip 
“as black women we…-” which led to some horrific gasps in the 
audience!

The musical was amusing, upbeat, and very topical. One 
of the criticisms that we had was that the performance seemed 
to have a target demographic to begin with, as it presented a 
viewpoint that would only appeal to certain people. The positive 
side of this was that the belief was challenged, questioning 
traditional yet relevant values throughout the play. This sense 
of challenging conventions and stereotypes seemed to be a 
running theme in the musical, with songs of an explicit nature 
sung at the beginning, to an unclear, unresolved ending. It truly 
subverted our expectations. Even in the simple and intimate 
staging, accompanied by sudden, unexplained sequences of 
noise and light, we thought that this musical was one that stood 
against traditional theatre. But the characters themselves were 
the driving forces of the narrative, especially Orion. He not only 
appeared to be a metaphor of new and current beliefs that 
challenged the old (Aurora), but the narrative also seemed to 
be told through his eyes, too. At first, we saw him auditioning 
for an acting part, reciting Shakespeare, and this was seen 
several times in the play. However, this “audition” turned into 
an aggressive soliloquy about his personal troubles. Acting did 
not matter to him at all: what did, was his personal life and 
relationship as it was challenged by his sister.

Overall it challenged our perspectives on theatre, musical 
storytelling and how they interact with controversial topics. 
A huge thanks to the English Department for this wonderful 
experience, and to Dr. Zanganeh for organising it.

Aryan Kaul 12N

Jonathan Goldsmith 12T
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Year 10  
PRE Trip

O
n Monday the 25th of April, all year 10 
PRE students had the privilege to go on 
an expedition to a (Church of England) 
church and a mosque.

First we went to  Watford central Mosque, a cosy 
yet very lively  place that can hold almost 1000 people 

We learnt about what the mosque does to 
support the community and the youth. We also learnt 
about the history of the mosque and its infrastructure.
Mosques are usually dome shaped; this is to get better 
acoustics so the Imam’s voice can be projected. 

A very short walk later, we arrived at St Mary’s 
church: a place most students are familiar with 
because this is the church we use for Founder’s Day. 
Despite most of us having been here before, we were 
actually able to explore all four corners of it instead 
of remaining stationary in a seat. We learnt about 
how the infamous  Henry VIII founded the Church 
of England and the role social class plays within the 
church. We were told about other denominations too 
and how they differ and why.

Overall it was a great experience. It was fun 
to see what we had been learning about in the 
classroom come to life. Moreso it was just nice to go 
out on a trip as we have been deprived of this over 
the past two years.

Alistair De Vaz 10F

Duke of Edinburgh Gold Expedition
Brecon Beacons

M
y father, who 
served in the RAF 
and later on turned 
into a bit of a cold 

war spy, once took me to the area 
of the Brecon Beacons we went to 
for the expedition. He did some 
basic training there and said the 
valley of the Tallybont reservoir 
and the subsequent ‘Horseshoe’ 
of Mountains comprising 
Pen Y Fan and Fan Y Big (F is 
pronounced V in Welsh) was one 
of his memories that would never 
slip. Revisiting it over many years 
and in this recent expedition I 
tend to agree.

We arrived at Brecon on 
the 2nd of July in dicey weather 
- rainstorm. As soon as the boys 

embarked on their adventure 
that was it - clear skies for 10 
days. This is rare in Brecon!

Year 13s all excelled: they 
climbed a mountain, braved a 
midge-ridden campsite, and 
generally had a great time. They 
got lost occasionally (they all do) 
but on the whole were a pleasure 
to see through their award.

The second part of the 
week was tougher. New students 
arrived and the weather became 
hotter. First day mistakes were 
made up, the Tunnel was braved 
and conquered (Torpantau) and 
the same mountains climbed. 
They finished strongly and the 
whole trip was a credit to those 
who completed it and slunk into 

Morrison’s for well-earned grub!
Many thanks to Dr Purcell, 

Mr Rowe, Mr Adcock and Dr 
Sykesud who worked long days 
and supported all the boys 
through the expedition section. 
The D of E scheme, in particular 
the expedition requires 
volunteers to give up a huge 
amount of time and I greatly 
appreciate it as co-ordinator.

Also, thanks to all the 
parents who supported their 
boys-all were well equipped!

We hope to see many more 
year 12s taking up the baton next 
year!

Mr Mason D of E Co-ordinator and 

Supervisor
Dr Clarke D of E Supervisor



mUSICT
he first of the two identical Autumn Concerts took place on 
Wednesday November 24th and as we had not been able 
to hold our summer concert inside, where traditionally the 
Rosebowl winners would be invited to play, we decided to 

start with a performance by one of our Rosebowl winners, Kaeshav 
Anand who played two of Kapustin’s Concert Etudes for piano. This 
was the first time that we had been back in the concert hall to play 
to an audience and what a way to restart with such a stunning, 
virtuosic and musical performance. 

A new venture this year was to start a Year 7 orchestra, partly 
on the back of lockdown where we had to perform in bubbles once 
we were allowed to play again and their superb contribution to the 
concert was to play Born to be Wild by Mars Bonfire. We are hoping 
that this ensemble will continue to grow and gradually we will be 
able to promote players to some of our other groups. Our reformed 
Brass Ensemble, largely made up of our younger brass players then 
gave a great rendition of Bruce Fraser’s Bossa Nova. 

The Senior Choir continued the evening with three pieces, all 

performed with great skill and enthusiasm; Fred Fassert’s Barbra 
Ann, the Beatles songs With a Little Help From My Friends and When 
I’m Sixty-four, and Pasek and Paul’s A Million Dreams from The 
Greatest Showman. Quincy Jones’s Soul Bossa Nova was performed 
very stylishly by the Intermediate Band and this was followed by 
Neil Hefti’s Splanky and Mongo Santamaria’s Afro Blue performed 
expertly by the Big Band. 

The second half commenced with a rousing version of 
Survivor’s Eye of the Tiger given by the Brass Band and this was 
followed by the Senior Wind Band with a fine tribute to Aretha 
Franklin and then a stirring John Williams’ classic from Star Wars, 
The Force Awakens. The concert finished with the Senior Orchestra 
Playing Tchaikovsky’s March Slav and then Calvin Cluster’s Tribute 
to the Big Apple, a stylish and exciting way to end a superb concert 
of live music played to a live audience once again! Congratulations 
must go to everyone involved in making this happen again and what 
a joy to behold after it felt like an age away from the concert hall!

Autumn Concerts

Festival of Lessons and Carols

T
he Festival of Lessons and Carols took place in the 
main school hall this year as sadly there were too 
many restrictions in place at St. Michael’s, our usual 
venue. The chairs in the hall were rearranged so that 

the Choir and the Brass ensemble could be accommodated 
in a big enough space and a reasonable way away from the 
congregation. The service started with the usual Once in 
Royal David’s City, and at various parts in the service, our 
congregation of friends and family were able to participate 
in the three other congregational carols, Hark! The Herald 
Angels Sing, O Little Town of Bethlehem and O Come all ye 

Faithful. The Brass Ensemble provided the musical interlude In 
Dulci Jubilo along with the rousing Willcock’s descants for the 
congregational carols. The Choir only carols were Remember, 
Oh Thou Man, Two Thousand Years ago, Silver Bells, Child 
in a Manger, and Torches. With plenty of new Year 7 voices 
to swell the ranks, the Choir were in particularly good voice. 
Congratulations must go to all students who took part in this 
event to make it a very moving and special occasion, despite 
the unusual circumstances, and to provide a very fitting end to 
our musical events for the calendar year.

Senior Prizegiving

I
t was a real delight to be able to celebrate the successes of 
our students with Senior Prizegiving again in January after 
we were unable to hold the event in 2021. Our musicians 
contributed towards a great evening and the proceedings 

commenced with Yueyang Han’s evocative performance of 
Debussy’s Prelude from Suite Bergamasque. The musical 
interlude was played by Isaac Boxall, a performance of the 
traditional song Black Eyes, an exquisite performance that 

captured the real essence of this folk tune. The final musical item 
was performed by Kaeshav Anand. Kaeshav particularly enjoys 
performing pieces for the piano which are highly virtuosic and 
his choice of Winter Winds, the Etude No. 11, op. 25 by Chopin 
being no exception!  The performance was delivered with ease 
and great musicality and brought the proceedings to a most 
memorable halt.

Spring Concerts 2022

T
he first of our two Spring Concerts took place on 
Wednesday 23rd March exactly two years to the day 
when we were summoned into the main school hall to 
be told the news that we were to go into lockdown and 

that the Spring Concerts for 2020 would have to be cancelled. 
We had at least visited Nottingham to perform the Queen songs 
earlier in March, but the signs were on the wall that we might 
be in for something that we had never experienced before. Two 
years further on, the tears turned to joy as we were able to 
provide two evenings of outstanding musical entertainment. 

The concert started with the inaugural performance given 
by the newly-formed rock band. Mr Mehta had been busy during 
the year giving an opportunity for our electric guitarists to play 
together and gradually, from very modest beginnings, a super 
group of talented players emerged to prepare a medley of rock 
songs including Seven Nation Army and Another One Bites the 
Dust to kick-start the evening. Rapturous applause followed 
and hopefully this addition to the Department will continue to 
grow!

The evening included two items of chamber music, the 
first was provided by the Fuller Quartet, with Isaac Boxall, 
Ozgur Dorunay, Rory Bartlett-Tisdall and Ben Smith performing 
a Haydn Divertimento along with Scott Joplin’s Paragon Rag. 
The second came in the form of the Allegro Agitato movement 
of Mendelssohn’s Piano Trio in D minor played by Yueyang Han, 
Alex Wong and Archie Sarna-Howard, three of our A Level music 
students. These were stunning performances, both groups 
playing with real empathy and musicality. The Brass Ensemble 
performed Giovanni Gabrieli’s Sonata pian’e forte very skilfully, 
bringing out effectively the contrasting dynamics, the main 
feature of the piece, hence the title and the ensemble coped 
admirably with the intricacies of playing in two smaller groups 
either side of the stage. 

The larger Brass Band performed an exciting version of 
David Shire’s Manhatten Skyline which featured in the classic 
70s film Saturday Night Fever. This was followed by the Senior 
Choir’s evocative rendition of Gratias Agimus Tibi and the Gloria 
from Vivaldi’s Gloria. The group continued their programme with 
Ned Ginsburg’s The Best of Bond, which was sung with great 
gusto and enthusiasm. The Big Band completed the first half 

with four pieces. A classic Cha-Cha in the form of Tito Puente’s 
That Old Devil Moon was followed by Count Basie’s 920 Special 
with great solos from Kaeshav Anand, Owen Bunn, Tom Henn 
and Geoff Curwen. Yueyang Han was then given the opportunity 
to talk about his own piece for the Big Band, Song for Sam, 
which had come about following a composition course at the 
Purcell School and this was received very enthusiastically. A 
lively version of Bruno Mars’ Runaway Baby with great solos 
from William Vandy, Joseph Haddo and Jaimy Romulus took us 
to the interval. The Senior Wind Band started the second half 
of the concert with two short pieces, the rhythmically exciting 
Fireflies by Owl City and another Bruno Mars hit, Uptown Funk, 
both played with great skill and accuracy by the group. The 
concert came to a conclusion with three pieces, Grieg’s Homage 
March, John Williams’s music to Superman and then, as a 
musical lollipop, complete with newly-purchased alarm clock, 
performed metronomically by David Roberts, The Syncopated 
Clock by the master of such music, Leroy Anderson. It was a 
real delight to have a packed audience listening to our seventy-
piece orchestra playing live music again that was both fun and 
inspiring for the next generation of musicians. Mr Cooksey was 
particularly impressed with the dedication and effort put in by 
so many people during the term to produce such an eclectic mix 
of pieces to a very high standard. Well done to everyone!

The following evening witnessed a very similar programme 
with two further groups adding to the eclectic mix, the Year 
7 Orchestra and the Intermediate Band, replacing the Brass 
Ensemble and Brass Band, two groups that would be on duty 
for other school functions in the not too distant future. The Year 
7 Orchestra had learnt two pieces, At the Hop and Blues, both 
played with joy and excitement, the latter all from memory and 
equipped with onstage choreography. There were fine solos in 
the second piece from Daniel Slack, Todd Graham and Joseph 
Francis. The Intermediate Band performed Katy Perry’s Firework 
with great energy and enthusiasm. All of our musicians played 
their part in making the evenings memorable and I would like 
to thank everyone for their commitment, loyalty and appetite 
for making music. Let us hope live music will continue like this!

Founder’s Day Celebrations 

W
e returned to St. Mary’s once again this year for 
our Founder’s Day celebrations. We had returned 
in 2019 after a space of a few years following the 
magnificent refurbishment of the church only to 

be denied a return in the following two years due to Covid, but 
we were excited to be back again. This year the Fuller Quartet 
provided the music to which the students in Years 7 and 9 
entered the church in the form of two movements from a Haydn 
Divertimento. This was played in a very elegant manner and was 
a very fitting choice for the occasion. 

The first hymn was the reflective and appropriate Make 
me a Channel of thy Peace which featured the silky tones of 
Mr Quinlan’s trumpet in the final verse descant. Following 
the Headmaster’s reading, the Senior Choir sang the anthem, 
Gloria taken from Vivaldi’s longer work of the same name. 
This was performed with great vigour and it was a pity 
that we were unable to programme any more of the great 
Baroque masterpiece. The second hymn was a more rousing 
and triumphant one, Come Sing the Praise. Once again the 
brass, organ and voices combined to great effect in this rousing 
finale. The congregation then listened in silence whilst the 
Brass Ensemble gave a fine rendition of Giovanni Gabrieli’s 

Sonata pian’ e forte. Mr Hussey then put the organ through its 
paces as everyone departed from the church. It was great to 
be back in the magnificent building, so close to where Watford 
Grammar School for Boys started 318 years ago.

 At the same time as the service in St. Mary’s, a similar 
number of students enjoyed the proceedings at school in the 
hall led by Mr Macleod. It was a real delight to listen to three 
very talented musicians perform at poignant moments in the 
service. Firstly, Yueyang Han played Debussy’s Prelude from 
Suite Bergamasque with the usual panache that we have come 
to expect from him in the last seven years. The quiet reflective 
piece of music in the middle of the proceedings was performed 
by Hargun Singh on the guitar. His performance of the Valsa 
Sem Nome by the Brazilian guitarists and composer Baden 
Powell was very evocative and it had the audience listening 
very intently to the lovely sultry sounds emanating from 
Hargun’s guitar. To end the proceedings, Hayden Yau performed 
the English composer, Malcolm Arnold’s swashbuckling piece 
Buccaneer with great skill and dexterity.

Finally, thank you to everyone who has contributed in any 
way to another highly successful year of concerts. 
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A Musician’s Journey 
Zaheen Farook 8P interviewed one of our sixth formers, Yueyang Han 13N,  

about what it’s like to have been a musician at Watford Boys for seven years at the school.

How did you start off as a musician?
My parents weren’t musicians, but they had a keen interest 
in music, so with their encouragement, I began learning the 
piano aged 5. After this, I just kept going really. I was made to 
practise quite intensively as a child, so much so that despite 
hitting grade 8 in year 6, I almost stopped then. It wasn’t 
until secondary school that, while I focused more on my 
academic subjects, music became more of a hobby and a way 
to relax. This was when I started to get involved in orchestras, 
ensembles and music competitions, and my passion for music 
really ignited. I picked up the violin in Year 8 out of pure interest, 
and progressed through the grades over the years, eventually 
leading Senior Orchestra at school in Year 13 as a violinist.

What was your inspiration for composing and did you enjoy 
doing it?
I was initially quite surprised to enjoy composing as much as 
I do now. Being a rather academically focused student, my 
artistic abilities were dreadful, and I was even more hopeless 
at DT. So composing music became one of the only ways that 
I could be creative. I suppose that I was always quite good at 
playing by ear, so I would always improvise randomly on the 
piano whenever I got the chance. This wasn’t anything serious 
really - mostly based on what I heard on the radio or what the 
latest Geometry Dash level sounded like. 
Being able to access Sibelius (composing software) at school 
changed everything - suddenly I was able to compose properly 
for any instrument I wanted and that truly opened my eyes to 
just how much you could do, and how enjoyable it could be. 
Having the ability to immediately hear your creation come 
to life is really satisfying and has definitely inspired me as a 
composer.

How did you handle the responsibilities and challenges of 
composing?
As a GCSE music student, and later A level, composing became 
less of a hobby and more of a task. It takes up 30% of your 
grade: this fact makes it quite stressful at times. Sometimes I 
would just hit a blank and not know what to write next; other 
times I would happily compose for hours on end. You just 
have to keep on going - listen to as much music from as many 
different genres as possible, because you never know where 
your next source of inspiration could be! 

You mentioned you went on a music course last summer. Could 
you tell us a bit more about this? 
Of course! Mr Hussey told us about the Sound & Music summer 
school for musicians aged 14-18, which consisted of a week’s 
residential at the famous Purcell School in Bushey, where 
you take composing courses and ultimately compose a piece 
of music to be performed by professional musicians. The 
compositions ranged from film to jazz to cross-cultural music, 
and at the end we were able to hear everyone’s pieces at a 
special live-streamed concert. This was in Summer 2021, just 

after we had opened up again from COVID restrictions, so to be 
able to interact in this way was extremely rewarding.
The course itself was extremely demanding - I soon realised 
how difficult it was to compose an original piece of music in 
such a short time frame, and it gave me a real appreciation 
for how stressful the life of professional composers might be. 
But with the support of the musicians, my friends, and some 
sleepless nights, I managed to complete the composition. What 
made this course so unique was that despite composing on 
the computer, you would have to print off the scores for the 
musicians to play off - this meant that how you presented your 
work really mattered, as if the performers can’t read or play 
what you’ve written, you’re not in for a good time! Overall, it 
truly gave me an insight into what music is like as a profession, 
and I thoroughly recommend this course to any keen young 
musician!

During the course you composed a jazz piece - is jazz your 
main or favourite genre?
As a pianist and violinist, I wasn’t actually in touch with jazz at 
all growing up, mainly playing classical pieces. However, I was 
automatically assigned to the jazz group in the course, and 
asked to compose for a jazz sextet (drums, trumpet, double 
bass, piano, baritone sax, alto sax). This really threw me in the 
deep end, since I’d never composed jazz before, which made it 
all the more interesting. Jazz is a wonderful, yet very different 
genre to other genres of music out there - there’s a heavy 
focus on improvisation, which gives musicians the freedom to 
put their personal interpretation on the music, making every 
performance different and unique. It’s a lot more laid-back at 
times, which helps to take the fear out of performing - a big 
positive for me. Throughout the week I started to appreciate 
the world of jazz and just how talented the musicians we 
worked with were: it’s not easy at all to improvise on the spot. 
It’s certainly something that has shaped me as a musician, and 
I definitely see myself pursuing this genre of music further, 
alongside classical music.

What does music mean for you at WBGS?
I genuinely think WBGS is a fantastic place to be a young 
musician. Firstly, we have state-of-the-art music facilities and 
a wonderful music department. Of course there are academic 
music lessons, as well as instrumental lessons, and I am very 
grateful for the support and mentorship I have received in 
these over the past 7 years, but what makes the school shine 
is the extra-curricular music that we offer. There is a plethora of 
different music groups, from small trios and ensembles to full-
scale orchestras and brass bands, which allows everyone to get 
involved, regardless of musical ability. We cover a wide range 
of musical styles, from classical symphonic works in Orchestra. 
to jazz in Big Band; from vocal works in Mr Thorold’s Choir to 
Mr Mehta’s newly formed Rock Band - there’s truly something 
for everyone. We organise concerts every term to offer an 
insight into what music is like at our school, and there is also 

an annual music competition that takes place, which is hotly 
contested and has a different professional adjudicator from 
the field of music each year. All of this is expertly coordinated 
by Mr Hussey, who has been Director of Music for over 30 
years now, and has been simply outstanding at supporting us 
young musicians throughout our school career. We even have 
a full-scale production (Oliver!) coming up, which involves us 
musicians too - all exciting stuff that showcases just how much 
of a vital role music plays at our school.

Looking back, how have you changed over the years as a 
musician and as a cause of music?
I feel like I have definitely become more sociable and outgoing 
as a result of my involvement in music. I’m not as afraid as I 
used to be of performing in front of a crowd, and I have learnt 
a wide array of skills, not only improving at my instrument, 
but also leading an orchestra, managing my time and helping 
out younger musicians with their own musical journeys. I have 
certainly come to appreciate how much time and effort both the 
staff and students put in to make Music at WBGS a success, and 
this will definitely have an impact on my future.

What are you planning to do with music in the future?
Although I don’t intend on studying music for university 
(despite this being a tough decision!), it’s definitely something 
I will keep pursuing. It might be simply playing a bit of piano 
to relieve myself from the sheer stress of complex algebra and 
differential equations, or perhaps joining a jazz band and doing 
a gig or two, or even composing for a few friends here and there. 
Whatever happens, I don’t think music is something that any of 
us can truly live without: there is definitely a musician within 
all of us!
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Music Competition

W
ith a very busy schedule for everyone in May 
and June and many exciting enrichment events 
happening in early July, including our first musical 
for many years, we decided to place the Music 

Competition in the last week of term. On the face of it, a brilliant 
idea, but it so happened to coincide with the hottest weather 
that the UK had ever experienced and for the first time in the 
school’s history, it was closed due to intense heat. Anyway, 
undeterred and with the luxury of an air-cooled Muse, the 
Headmaster agreed that the Music Competition could still go 
ahead. Aside from a few problems with the trains and some 
other difficulties encountered by a few of our musicians, we had 
90 entrants out of a potential 100 appear to compete against 
each other. It was also excellent to see a number of parents and 
guardians come along to listen to the students.

Our adjudicator this year was Mr Stephen Williams, a 
freelance professional clarinettist and teacher of woodwind at 
the Purcell School. If you would excuse the pun, he hit just the 
right note with his excellent and insightful comments on every 
performance during the event. He was incredibly impressed 
with our young performers and sometimes found it very 
difficult to decide on 1st, 2nd and 3rd places in some classes. 
He said that this was most difficult in the Upper School Piano 
Class where there were five extremely strong performances 
displaying superb musicianship given by Daanyaal Razzaq, 
Conan Li, Izac Rabot, Jonathan Goldsmith and Kaeshav Anand. 
Congratulations to all of our players for making Mr Williams’ 
task more complex! The winners of the first prizes in each class 
were Dylan Gamadia, Aaran Rajadurai, Daniel Slack, Ayman 
Omerdeen, Eric Neascu, Sammy Lewis, Kuo Song, Kaiyan 
Shah, Tanishq Sevak, Max Lyne, Elliott Marshall, Darsh Gudka, 
Izac Rabot, Jonathan Goldsmith, Will Dunn, Noah Stone, Ray 

Chen, Max Pillay, Edward Dunn, Danush Baskarathasan, Jaimy 
Romulus, William Harrison, Nerushan Navaneethan, Anirudh 
Ganesh, Daanyaal Razzaq, Alex Hollis, Pratim Mehta, Muneeb 
Razzaq, Kaeshav Anand, Joseph Haddo, Drew Tallon and Jayden 
Shah. Out of these prizewinners, Mr Wiliams singled out four 
stand-out performances as follows: Sammy Lewis’s rendition 
of Shout, which many students will have heard in assembly 
in the summer term, Hayden Yau’s performance of Chopin’s 
Nocturne op. 9 No. 2, which was aired in the final assembly 
of term, Noah Stone’s rendition of the last movement of the 
Bruch Concerto for violin and Kaeshav Anand’s double bill of 
Kaputsin’s Intermezzo op.40 no. 7 and Chopin’s Etude Op. 25 
No 11, Winter Wind. It is therefore with great pleasure that I 
can announce that these four young musicians will share the 
Rosebowl and will have their names engraved on the cup and 
the Awards Board just outside the Concert Hall.

The list of students who received certificates for finishing 
first, second or third in each class is documented below, but 
a big thank you must go to everyone who took part making 
it the success that it was, whether it was GCSE and A Level 
students performing some of their chosen music for their 
performance papers next year or students performing to gain 
more experience, especially our new year 7s who were playing 
in the Competition for the first time. Congratulations and well 
done to you all!

SH
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Lower School Piano (Year 7)
1= Dylan Gamadia 7C, Piano Greenpath 

Christopher Larkin
1= Aaran Rajadurai 7N, Piano Douce Reverie 

Pyotr Ilych Tchaikovsky
2= Aaron Patel 7R, Piano Waltz mystique 

Ray Moore
2= Francesco Di Muro 7B, Piano Advance 

Australia (war thunder air battle theme) 
Gaijin Entertainment

3= Todd Graham 7R, Piano Open Night Jazz 
Martha Mier

3= Joseph Francis 7N, Piano Shark Soup 
Sam Wedgwood

Lower School Woodwind (Year 7)
1 Daniel Slack 7G, Clarinet Seguidilla from 

Carmen Georges Bizet
2 Zachary Hollis 7T, Saxophone Entry of 

the gladiators Julius Fucik

Lower School Classical Guitar Class (Years 7-8)
1 Ayman Omerdeen 7B, Guitar Enemy JID + 

Imagine Dragons
2 Sohum Gehlote 7F, Guitar Spice Trail 

Gary Ryan
3 `Lucky Bheemreddy 8R, Guitar Rock Me 

Mama John Whitworth and Peter Nutall

Lower School Electric Guitar Class (Years 7-8)
1 Eric Neacsu 7T, Electric Guitar Chaos Pad 

James Uings & Duncan Jordan
2= Rupert Zabihi 8P, Electric Guitar Always 

With Me, Always With You Joe Satriani
2= Diren Athwal 7G, Electric Guitar Treasure 

Bruno Mars

Lower School Brass (Years 7-8)
1 Sammy Lewis 8R, Trombone Shout! Rob 

Wiffen
2 Arthur Digby 7T, Trombone Ombra mai fu 

Handel
3 Arjun Chandarana 8C, Trumpet Blues for 

Big-Ears Mark Nightingale

Beginner Class
1 Kuo Song 7F, Piano Melody1 Robert 

Schumann

Lower School Percussion (Years 7-8)
1 Kaiyan Shah 7R, Tabla 3 Tabla Remix 

Self-Made
2 Shyam Chandarana 8T, Drum kit Just 

kissed my baby The Meters

Vocals class
1 Tanishq Sevak 9G, Vocals All of Me John 

legend
2= Benjamin Holden 9G, Vocals Old Devil 

Moon Frank Sinatra
2= Victor Goodman 8P, Vocals Danke 

Scheon Wayne Newton

Lower School Piano (Year 8)
1 Max Lyne 8B, Piano Prelude in Db Gliere
2 Jack Dempsey 8N, Piano Easter Verlust 

Robert Schumann
3 Dhyey Patel 8G, Piano Adelita Francisco 

Tarrega
3 Romiru Thantirimudali 8F, Piano 

Solfeggietto Carl Bach

Lower School Strings (Years 7-8)
1 Elliott Marshall 8T, Double Bass The 

elephant C.Saint-Saens
2 Max Lyne 8B, Cello Dance of the Blessed 

Spirits Gluck
3 Eevan Pennant-Shah 8B, Violin Where is 

love Lionel Bart

Upper School Brass (Years 11-13)
1 Darsh Gudka L6B, Trumpet Flamenco 

Allen Vizzuti

Upper School Strings (Years 11-13)
1 Izac Rabot L6B, Violin “Canzonetta” 

Andante (2nd mvt) from Concerto in D 
Op. 35 Tchaikovsky

Upper School Woodwind (Years 11-13)
1= Jonathan Goldsmith L6T, Saxophone 

Ballade for Eb Alto Saxophone and Piano 
Alfred Reed

1= Will Dunn 11C, Clarinet Duo Concertant 
Darius Milhaud

Middle School Strings (Years 9-10)
1= Noah Stone 10C, Violin Scherzo in C, 

Minor (from the F-A-E Sonata) Johannes 
Brahms

1= Ray Chen 9N, Violin Romantic Pieces 
No.1 Antonin Dvorak

2 Alex Hollis 10T, Cello Songs Without 
Words Felix Mendelssohn

3 Logan Aiyyasamy 9C, Violin Hay Barn 
Blues Nikki Illes

Middle School Woodwind (Years 9-10)
1 Max Pillay 9F, Flute Vivace Telemann
2 Ishaan Shah 9P, Bansuri (flute) Midnight 

Stars Clive Bell
3 Aarav Patel 10N, Flute Nocturne Chopin

Middle School Brass (Years 9-10)
1 Edward Dunn 9C, Trumpet Danza Alegre 

Moritz Moszkowski
2= William Harrison 10B, Euphonium Little 

Overture Phillip Spark
2= Joseph Haddo 10N, Trombone Dances 

with Bears Jim Parker

Middle School Piano (Year 9)
1 Danush Baskarathasan 9R, Piano Starry 

Dome George Nevada
2 Sam Davies 9R, Piano Solas Jamie Duffy
3 Phillip Botiz 9N, Piano Can you Feel my 

Heart-jazz version Bring me the horizon

Middle School Guitar Class (Years 9-10)
1 Jaimy Romulus 10B, Electric Guitar 

Sultans of Swing Dire Straits

Middle School Percussion-Drum Kit (Years 9-10)
1 William Harrison 10B, Drum kit Family 

Affair Mary J. Blige

Middle School Percussion-Mridangam
1= Nerushan Navaneethan 10F, Mridangam 

Thani Avarthanam set to Adi Thalam 
Various composers

1= Anirudh Ganesh 10T, Mridangam Indian 
Classical Thyagaraj

Concerto Class (Any Year)
1 Noah Stone 10C, Violin Violin Concerto 

No. 1 in G Minor Max Bruch 
2 Ray Chen 9N, Violin Violin Concerto No.3 

in G major, K.216 Mozart

Ensemble Class (Open)
1 D Razzaq, N Stone, A Hollis Various 

Piano, Violin, cello Trio K.564 in G, 2nd 
movement, Andante Mozart

Lower School Woodwind (Years 8)
1 Pratim Mehta 8F, Flute Tico Tico no fuba 

Zequinha de Abreu
2 Luca Maeda Mauro 8N, Alto Saxophone 

Tarantella Carl Baermann
3 Rahul Manoj Kumar 8C, Clarinet Lotus 

Talk Colin Evans
3 Veer Dhanani 8R, Flute Intermezzo Pietro 

Mascagni

Middle School Piano (Year 10)
1 Hayden Yau 10C, Piano Nocturne Op.9 

No.2 Frederic Chopin
2 Alex Hollis 10T, Piano The Buccaneer 

Malcolm Arnold
3 Kieran Mistry 10P, Piano My Lie (altered 

version) Masaru Yokoyama

Ensemble Class, same year group only
1 2nd Generation Kazoo Qtet Year 10 

Kazoo Fly Me to the Moon Bart Howard 
arr. J and J Haddo

Upper School Piano (Year 11)
1 Muneeb Razzaq 11G, Piano Nocturne in G 

Minor - Opus 37 No. 1 Frederic Chopin
2= Kevin Gashi 11F, Piano Sonata D Minor 

Domenico Scarlatti
2= Daniel Clinton 11N, Piano Unravel Toru 

Kitajima

Upper School Piano (Year 12)
1 Kaeshav Anand L6N, Piano Intermezzo 

Op. 40 no. 7, and Winter Wind Nikolai 
Kapustin, and Chopin

2= Daanyaal Razzaq L6N, Piano Prelude op 
3 no 2 Rachmaninoff

2= Conan Li L6C, Piano Etude Op. 10, No. 3 
‘’Tristesse’’ Frederic Chopin

3= Izac Rabot L6B, Piano Etude Op. 25 No. 9 
Frederic Chopin

3= Jonathan Goldsmith L6T, Piano 
Lighthouse Improvisation Jonathan 
Goldsmith

Music Competition Winners July 2022

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  5 95 8  m U S I C



STUdENTS’ WORk
Characters: 
News Reporter 1 - Frances - Poppaea 
Hortensia [N1/Fr]
Just vibing in the studio - last-minute 
cover, supposed to be partying in Rome 
and sceptical of Cicero (Populares)
News Reporter 2 - Abbas - Gaius  
Superbus Clementius [N2/Ab]
Goofy guy who’s just in Rome to have a 
good time, American-style journalist who 
LOVES to talk (Optimates)

News Reporter 3 - Caleb - Apollonius 
Fabricus Marcellus [N3/Ca]
BBC radio voice reporter in Rome a little 
too enthusiastic about leaving the local 
Larinum studio to Rome, kinda basic 
though (Optimates lean)
Livinia Cornelia - Frances [LC/Fr]
Person from Spain (the California of the 
Ancient World) who heard from their 
cousin in Rome all about the tea, siding 
with Cicero

Pharnicles - Abbas [P/Ab]
Person from Alexandria, Egypt (the 
Cambridge, Massachusetts of the 
Ancient World), a modern, nerdy expert 
on the tea and a fan of Cicero’s oratory 
works
Aristokles - Caleb [A/Ca]
Person from Athens (the Cambridge, 
Cambridgeshire of the Ancient World) 
who calls into question the validity of 
Cicero’s arguments

N1/Fr:
Actually about that trial, there’s this 
really funny story that Cicero did bring 
up - like I always say, he’s a great clown, 
terrible politician. Basically, when 
Fabricus’ case was in court and the guy…
what’s his name…the person defending 
Fabricus…

N2/Ab:
You mean Cepasius…?

N1/Fr:
Yeah exactly! That guy. Well apparently 
when he was trying to use those fancy 
Greek rhetoric techniques and saying 
“look o judges”, it became ridiculous 
and everyone in court was laughing at 
him and Fabricus was so embarrassed 
and he obviously lost the case. But that’s 
besides the point - it’s so dodgy, don’t 
you think, that Cicero keeps dragging up 
old, concluded court cases - like come up 
with some original content…

N3/Ca:
After going on this extraordinary tangent, 
Cicero DOES actually get to the point - he 
points out that the judges just HAD to 
prosecute Oppianicus because he wasn’t 
just an accomplice in the crime, like 
Fabricus and Scamander who were all 
deemed guilty, but he was the instigator 
himself! Therefore, Oppianicus ought to 
have been prosecuted. 

N2/Ab:
Exactly - which disproves Oppianicus 
Junior’s accusations of judicial murder on 
Habitus’ behalf. Cicero also makes clear 
that his client, the righteous Habitus, 
wanted to make fully certain that 
Oppianicus was guilty before proceeding. 

N3/Ca:
Mm yes. Well, let’s see what the reactions 
to these new revelations have been like 
around the ancient world. Once again, 
thank you all so much for your comments 
- and here are just a few.

N1/Fr:
So. From the California of the ancient 
world, Spain, @liviniaxoxo says:
“OMG this DRAMA has made its way 
over to us through my cousin in Rome. 
Absolutely SCANDALOUS we love you 
Cicero!! Long live the Republic!”
Ugh, these fangirls need to stop thirsting 
over a mediocre lawyer. 

N2/Ab:
And Pharnacles from Alexandria, the 
Cambridge Massachusetts of the ancient 
world, and a self-proclaimed expert on 
law, writes:
“This is the pinnacle of Cicero’s speeches 
so far. He just goes from strength to 
strength! The humour he employed when 
discussing the previous trials - so dry. 
Love it!”
Blah blah blah - well as you see, the 
experts agree.

N3/Ca:
Finally, from Athens, the Cambridge 
Cambridgeshire of the ancient world, 
Aristokles says:
“This is a huge disappointment. Cicero 
has once again proven his disconnect 
with reality - as if joining the Optimates 
wasn’t bad enough already! These 
snobs and their dry humour. Terrible. 
As Poppaea rightly points out, all this 
relative whataboutism is so poor - the 
past has been resolved - IRRELEVANT!”

Well keep those thoughts coming in! 
We’ll have a detailed analysis session by 
our experts after the break. 

Caleb Huang, L6B, Abbas Rahim, L6G, and 

Frances Tattersall (WGGS)

News Report
Context: On Creative Liberties

Anything before the section we are presenting is referred to as the speech “before the lunch break”

[NEWS JINGLE - ON PHONE]

N3/Ca:
Hello. You’re watching SPQR News 
Larinum at 2, with Poppaea Hortensia, 
Gaius Superbus Clementius, and me, 
Apollonius Fabricus Marcellus. 

N1/Fr:
Today, we’re bringing to you a live special 
away from our normal studio in Larinum. 
We’re here instead in Rome to cover yet 
another development in the ongoing 
court case that has put our tiny town on 
the map for all the wrong reasons. 

N2/Ab:
(super excited and energetic) How 
terribly exciting! You know, we were just 
discussing how delightful it is to be here 
in Rome, witnessing the famed oratory 
skills of great men. Cicero’s speech so far 
has blown many away! It’s-

N3/Ca:
Sorry to cut you short there, but some 
context is lacking - before the lunch 
break, Cicero had begun his speech on 
the murders in Larinum, impressing both 
the audience and the judges. 

N1/Fr:
(looking unimpressed) Well I certainly 
wasn’t impressed. All rhetoric, no 
substance. This is sooo typical of these 
high and mighty Optimates…

N2/Ab:
(frowning, leaning across the table 
slightly to look towards N1/Fr) That 
doesn’t mean that most people didn’t 
find Cicero’s speech simply amazing…
N3/Ca:
(clears throat) Well let’s not start 
bickering about the specifics now shall 
we? That’s the job of Oppianicus the 
Elder! But I’m afraid I’m getting ahead of 
myself here. To our viewers at home -

N1/Fr:
I wanna go home……this court case is so 
pointless, we’re about to have another 
civil war again I can feel it…

N3/Ca:
To our viewers at home, recordings of 
Cicero’s speech before the lunch break 
can be accessed here, along with SPQR 
News’ exclusive analysis. 

N2/Ab:
Word on the street has it that the speech 
has been received extremely well by the 
public so far.

N3/Ca:
Well, the question is, has that changed 
since the lunch break?

N1/Fr:
In this afternoon’s part of the speech, 
Cicero continued evaluating the 
judgements and effects of the previous 
court case - which involved Cicero 
defending the other side. See, I TOLD you 
he was in it for the money…he doesn’t 
believe in justice for his clients!

N2/Ab:
Well, regardless of that, Cicero makes 
a solid argument here. He expertly 
identifies that in all those previous trials 
discussed, where Oppianicus the Elder 
was not the defendant legally, he was 
on the hot-seat - and everyone knew it, 
most of all himself. His anxiety over the 
outcome of Scammander’s case, it was 
said, had been extremely obvious to the 
judges. 

N3/Ca:
Yes, well that’s the crux of Cicero’s latest 
accusations - that Scammander’s trial 
was indeed a reflection of public opinion 
- a representation of a guilty verdict 
passed onto Oppianicus. Similarly, 
Fabricus was also convicted in these 
trials, which implicated Oppianicus. 

Classics
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Time Travelling Romans Disaster Movie

Once upon a time, Opp* removed some peeps
10 councillors of Larinum, who went to Habitus
Man of the people, man of the people, man of the peopl-l-l-l-le
Cluentius had no will, and Opp liked that
He wanted him dead, and then Sassia too
He’d get the money, the money, the mone-e-e-e-ey

And now he’s gone, to the Fabricii
And now realises, they’re known for dishonesty

Caius tried to bribe Diogenes, the slave of Cleophantus
Who was Cluentius’ doctor, he agreed to this
He then snitched on his master, who told Cluentius
Talks made with senator Marcus Vibius
Now they’ve caught Oppianicus red-handed
Oh-oh-oh
Cluentius, buys, the slave
Oh-oh-oh
Poison, is, procured

Packet of money, is apprehended
In the hands of, Scamander
Opp’s guilty, he’s guilty, he’s guilt-y-y-y-y
Cluentius was forced, to either die
Or undertake, prosecution
Cicero was defendant, defendant, defendan-n-n-n-nt

Cicero, tried his hardest
But he struggled, it was too ethically troubling - yeah!

Caius tried to bribe Diogenes, the slave of Cleophantus
Who was Cluentius’ doctor, he agreed to this
He then snitched on his master, who told Cluentius
Talks made with senator Marcus Vibius
Now they’ve caught Oppianicus red-handed
Oh-oh-oh
Cluentius, buys, the slave
Oh-oh-oh
Poison, is, procured

And the saddest fear
Is that we forgot Lucius’ death
But he was a bit irrelevant
SO WE, MISSED HIM, OUT, COMPLETELY

*Oppianicus
Theo Adam, L6T and Joel Karet, L6B

Portunus, Heavenly Temple
O Portunus, heavenly temple, 
Simple yet intricate, 
Standing strong,
Your existence being infinite,
My loyalty lifelong. 

Onlooker of Forum Boarium, 
Spectator of trade,
Observing the busy emporium,
Mortals being paid.

But mortal you are not, 
The door and key to my business
As you look over to my spot, 
Managing the inflow of livestock.

Upon a podium in which you stand,
With divine rule over the Tiber River,
The pathway to a new land, 
And a haven for ships to deliver. 

You overlook the ports for these boats, 
Each one gets its space amongst the swarm,
Offloading all sorts like goats,
And taking refuge from the storm.

Four columns at the front creating a porch,
Freestanding and iconic,
Its surrounding area lit by torch,
Its harmony is architectonic.

O Portunus, heavenly temple,
Simple yet intricate,
Standing strong, 
Your existence being infinite,
My loyalty lifelong.

Alex Twyford 10R

Pantheon, Heavenly Temple
O Pantheon, heavenly temple, 
Domed like the sky up above,
Grandeur unchallenged, more than ample,
For the gods’ highly respected love.

The jewel of the Field of Mars,
Entrance proudly facing north,
Through the oculus you may see the stars,
At the equinox the light spills forth.

Portico forty feet tall,
On a podium raised off the ground,
Sixteen columns prevent your fall,
The most intricate capitals around.

Rotunda with patterned floor,
Coffered ceiling overhead, and twelve
Statues the gods adore,
Tucked in niches where they may dwell.

Diameter same as the height,
A great engineering feat,
A sphere may fit snugly inside,
Such perfection! No other temple may 
compete.

Built in 27BC, by Marcus Agrippa, consul,
Burnt down after one hundred and seven years.
Rebuilt in 125AD, an undertaking colossal
Which is how you now appear.

O Pantheon, heavenly temple, 
Power matched by none,
At your very sight I tremble,
Pantheon, my heart you have won.

Joseph Haddo 10N

Vogue Romano 108 AD

Outrage at the 
murder of Praetor 
Larcius Macedo

L
arcius’ immediate family was 
devastated by the sudden 
attack and death.

Just two nights ago,the 
coastal and well known vacation city 
of Formiae was rocked by the shocking 
murder of praetor Larcius Macedo in 
his villa’s bathroom. His mistresses 
and trustworthy slaves saw him being 
dragged out by the perpetrators of this 
heinous crime. 

The foul murderers were none 
other than a group of his slaves whom 
he had often neglected. Reports detail 
that they crept on him and trampled his 
chest, legs and unspeakables before 
throwing him down onto the boiling 
bathroom floor. Macedo was either 
already unconscious or he bravely 
played dead as the slaves dragged him 
out under the pretence he had fainted.

It was often noticed that the 
slaves that carried out the attack on 
their master were often neglected and 
abused by either his forgetfulness of 
sending up their meals or beatings 
for simple mistakes. It is well known 
however that Macedo’s father was a 
slave.

Once his family and other 
retinue discovered his sorry condition 
they made a great deal of noise which 
awakened Macedo. The guilty then 
absconded from the villa and fled the 
area. 

Larcius at least saw the capture of 
some and the hunt of the others before 
he died in his home to be found by his 
retainers. The once sleepy and romantic 
city lies in fear in the hopes that other 
members of the elite are not targeted for 
a grand purge orchestrated by vindictive 
and merciless gang of slaves.

By Dula Peep  
aka Arya Sansanwal 10N

I
n this film, the earth has been hit but the characters 
have managed to go back in time and bring back the best 
Romans to take charge:

“We have been hit hard - by the strongest Tsunami 
this earth has ever seen and while we, the government, are 
trying our best, we are unable to deal with this catastrophe 
alone; but do not worry as we have our best people on this let: 
them introduce themselves…”

“I, Emperor Augustus Caesar, have the brains and strategies 
in order to defeat this monster that the gods have sent down. 
Let me mention that I am of divinity so, if I’m on your side, the 
gods will do everything in their power to help me. Secondly, I was 
responsible for taking excellent measures in order to prevent the 
Tiber floodings. This was at a time when none of your fancy gadgets 
existed and I was still able to help many people. Imagine how many 
people I would save if I did have access to your gadgets alongside 
my brains. However, let me remind you that, as this tsunami is 
upon us, the modern way of living has been diminished. Surely 
you’d want someone who has experience at being resourceful with 
the bare minimum at the helm of the resistance. If you fear that I’d 
only be favourable to the people who have money, fear not. During 
my time as emperor of Rome, I was known for being a fair and just 
ruler to all of society. This proves I will make an active effort to save 
everyone, man, woman and child equally. “

“I, Agrippa, am a great general who has vast experience dealing 
with the troubles of the sea and water. During the Battle of Naulochus 
against the blasphemous Sextus Pompey, I strived to obtain dominion 
over the harsh seas in which we fought and I was victorious, leading 
to the execution of Sextus. Does this not prove to you that I am able to 
control the seas and am one of the best to take the helm at this time?

As well as this I am proud to have been the creator of the 
Aqua Julia. In the great Strabo’s words this brought water into 
Rome ‘in such large quantities that it flowed like rivers through 
the city and its sewers. Almost every house was given cisterns 
and service pipes, and fountains were everywhere.’ This creation 
of mine provided water for all the citizens of Rome and this source 
of nutrition was vital to the health of us Romans; without it our 
soldiers would not have been able to conquer the world, our 
academics would not have been able to provide such important 
insight and also allow for the creation of magnificent fountains 
and other such monuments which paved the inspiration for many 
today while also allowing us the honour of our precious gods.

In conclusion, we two are the strongest most capable men for 
the job and you would harbour great foolishness if you did not heed 
the advice of ours and allow us the deal with this great issue for you; 
of course, this is something that only a great man like Augustus, the 
son of a god, would be able to deal with alongside his trusty general.”

Rohan Mistry, L6F and Jameel Walji, L6P

Cicero’s Pro Cluentio
to the tune of Trouble (Taylor Swift)

Templa Caelestes
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1 
Eurystheus cowered, cowering against 
your might, Heracles the lion slayer; 7 feet 
of muscle, draped in a lion skin ripped at 
your shoulder, your full height standing 
above him. Your blood soaked into the fur, 
you spat out some herbs and pressed them 
into the wound. The Cretan bull, a thing no 
man could conquer, a thing impossible to 
tame, had fallen. The bull was still alive, 
breathing in grunts, it thudded to the 
ground in front of Eurystheus. 

“Another task completed, however 
your punishment is not complete.” Eurystheus 
blurted out. A flicker of something passed 
over your face, was it sadness? Grief? Regret? 
Eurystheus didn’t know, he did know another 
solution to this impossible man, another 
impossible task. The Mares of Diomedes, 
man eating horses controlled by the Thracian 
king, a giant fathered by Ares - another beast 
impossible to conquer, another challenge 
that could not be completed by anyone. Only 
a few more labours for the pain to end, only a 
few more for forgiveness. You exit the palace 
with the bull, you slap the bull on the rear 
and it gallops away. At least you could ride 
the horses. 

(Turn to paragraph 53)

2

Upon walking down this path further 
you notice the cavern walls becoming more 
grimy, and even less appealing than they 
were before. Your feet begin to sink in the 
sludge and a foul stench fills the air. You 
notice something moving under the slime. 
Suddenly, a large creature bursts forth, 
shattering the rock underneath it, causing 
you to plummet down. You land with a thud 
and look up, dazed, to see Hades sitting on 
a throne right in front of you. 

(Turn to 41)

3

4

5

As you’re sprinting, you’re thrown 
off by an Amazonian soldier launching out 
of nowhere. Without a second to react, her 
spear drives directly through your chest, 
and you lose consciousness immediately. 
Your adventure is over.

6

7

8

Daetor had a tough crew, it was 
hard to get along with them but you tried. 
The quarters that you were provided with 
were cramped, only a corner of the hold. 
You awake on another day during the 
voyage to Sparta, and attempt to sit up. It 
is dark inside the hold, no torches being 
lit at this time of morning. You walk to the 
ladder on the other side of the hold when 
something catches your eye. A shimmer 
in the grain shines out of the dullness. 
Brushing away wheat grains the secret is 
revealed, weapons! Swords and shields, 
spears and helmets hidden inside the 
grains, a traitor among them. You take a 
spear and, angered, return to the surface 
of the ship.

“Heracles what a fine morning to 
awake.” Daetor shouted across the deck, 
he then hesitated when he saw the shining 
new spear from the hold. He tensed and 
dropped into a stance, a predictable and 
recognisable one. The crew do similar and 
draw weapons. Daetor had an expensive 
sword from past the seas. 

You start to sprint towards him with 
the spear extended, a quick thrust and 
the fight is over before it even begins, the 
spear ripping through his flesh cleanly, 
a perfect strike. The crew are shocked at 
their captain’s death for a moment before 
swarming, a single duel was fine, however 
against 20 men or more it is impossible. 
The crew crowd you, weapons raised. A few 
sweeps from the spear were successful but 
soon a strike on your back causes you to 
pause in your movement, another to your 
side and you are down on one knee. The 
last feeling is a spear piercing your heart 
as blackness engulfs your consciousness. 
Your adventure is over.

9

You enter the next room, which 
seems to be a long corridor. You attempt 
to open some of the doors (or Theseus, 
if he is with you), but only one of them 
seems to open. 

You may enter this room, (159),  
or continue forwards (29).

10

Unfortunately, in what was a plan 
that could have been better laid out, 
you didn’t actually have infinite stamina, 
and this desert was far too large for you 
to cross at this pace. With heat tugging 
at your joints, you collapse down into 
the scorching sand, lying as food for any 
scouring snakes or scorpions. Perhaps 
someday a gravedigger would find 
your bones underneath the sand. Your 
adventure is over.

11

You’re awokened from your slumber 
by a large buzzard swooping down to 
attack you. Grimacing, you draw your 
sword, ready to fight the bird.

Buzzard Attack: 3 
Stamina: 4

Upon killing the bird, you noticed a 
large plateau of green in the distance and 
let out an audible cheer. You’d never been 
so happy to see grass! Rush towards it 
and turn to 66.

12

You produce the jewelled ring from 
your tunic, hoping that it will suffice. 
With force but grace, the guard snatches 
it from your hands, and examines it. The 
two Amazonians mutter to each other 
and nod. After stepping aside, one says, 
“Alright traveller, we will let you through, 
We demand that you must be respectful, 
as men aren’t often allowed here.” Large 
clanking sounds emerge from the gate as 
she pushes it open, letting you through.

If you wish to explore, turn to 30.  
If you wish to go straight to Hippolyte, 

turn to 61.

By Oliver Cooksey, 10C 
and Tom Wells, 10B

Labours of Heracles (Tasks 8-12): Choose Your Own Adventure
This is the beginning of an exciting fantasy adventure.  

The completed version is nearly 7000 words!

Dear Diary (which may or may not be a scroll),
Today was beyond human comprehension: the scenes I saw, the 
places I went, the things I saw, the things I did - it was magical.

In case you didn’t know what I was describing, it was a 
sacrifice, my first ever sacrifice, a blood sacrifice may I add. 
It was a true spectacle and a wonder to be a part of, and 
the aftermath was amazing: meat! I had only heard rumours 
of what this delectable sustenance was like, the juices and 
texture; anyway, I’m getting ahead of myself, let me dive into 
the sensations I had previously enjoyed.

The sacrifice started at the crack of dawn. I was weary 
naturally, yet part of me felt exuberant - after all this was my 
first ever blood sacrifice. My mother made sure I was prepped 
for my journey to the Sanctuary and kissed me farewell as I 
made the journey up the road to the temple.

The temple was quite ornate in nature and was rather 
impressive. I followed the procession of attendees to the 
sanctuary where we gathered around the altar which was oddly 
placed outside. When I enquired about this, one of the more 
senior attendees promptly explained that the altar had to be 
outside as the gods would be upset if we messed up their 
sacred temples which were like their homes. It also dawned on 
me that the temple might be a bit cramped for the 30 or so of 
us at the sacrifice.

The sacrifice started after an hour or so of waiting. The 
priest brought with him 2 well-built, young, healthy oxen that 
had great big horns laced with gold that had been gilded in, 
they were quite majestic and it was almost a shame they are no 
longer with us…

A woman arrived a little later on and carried a basket with 
various assorted goods inside; this at first seemed like another 
offering but then the priest pulled out a blade concealed from 
within the basket and then proceeded to light a fire which 
erupted smoke into the air.

The caretakers for the animals then slowly brought them 
over whilst musicians played music. Once they were at the altar 

the priest signalled to me and some other members to help tie 
the oxen down. Being from an aristocratic family I had never 
handled such a beast but I felt as if I did well, the buck was not 
scared and cooperated throughout. Before the priest ended 
the animals he applied water to each of them to further calm 
them, I was later told this was a way to show the animal was 
consenting.Then the priest went over to the first animal and 
quickly with immense dexterity slit opened the animal’s throat 
ending its life. He then proceeded to the next animal and did the 
same. He then cut some hair off of the animal and threw it into 
the fire - it had really now begun.

The priest swiftly moved onto their rear thighs cutting 
them with precision to extract their bones. Whilst this was 
happening, people were chucking wine into the fire as well as 
spreading grain across the ground as a form of libation.

The next part of the sacrifice was something I did not 
particularly like. You see, the gods want as much as they can 
get, so since we take the meat we have to give them everything 
else so I and many others helped the priest carve off all of the 
fat and wrap the bones in it to make it look like the delectable 
meat. It was really messy and putrid smelling. It did however 
bring me back to one of my favourite stories that my mother 
would tell me when I was a little child, the story of Prometheus 
and how he tricked Zeus by doing the exact same thing we had 
done that moment.

Our labours did pay well though: afterwards we all 
feasted like kings being spoiled with precious meat, an absolute 
delicacy. It was a meal I will never forget, the taste alone was 
amazing, but the meaning and It being my first sacrifice made it 
much better. When I made my eventual way home it was around 
midday. I told many stories about the event to my mother and I 
have been thinking about it ever since it ended, which is why I 
am writing this! I feel like the sacrifice has awakened a part of 
me that now wants to pursue more sacrifices in the name of the 
god’s honour, something every Greek should pursue!

Louis Ocquidant 9B

Sacrifice

Michal Davis 9G
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Analysez l’importance du thème de l’enfance dans ce film.  
À votre avis, est-ce le thème le plus important?

German Play

À la boulangerie!
A

u revoir les enfants est un film semi-autobiographique 
qui a lieu pendant la Seconde Guerre Mondiale et 
raconte l’histoire des enfants dans un pensionnat 
catholique. De nombreux sous-thèmes sont explorés 

sous le thème de l’enfance tels que l’innocence et la vie des 
enfants en temps de guerre. Analysons ce thème afin d’arriver 
à une conclusion si ce thème mérite le titre du thème le plus 
important.

Tout d’abord, ce qui frappe le spectateur, c’est l’innocence 
de Julien par rapport à la guerre. Son manque de connaissances 
en ce qui concerne la persécution du peuple juif est bien illustré 
lorsqu’il demande à son frère ‘c’est quoi un youpin?’ Bien qu’il 
ait conscience que Jean est juif, cela n’a aucune importance 
pour lui étant donné qu’il développe une amitié forte avec 
Jean. On voit donc comment le thème de l’enfance nous permet 
d’explorer les autres thèmes comme l’amitié, ce qui nous 
pousse à penser que c’est le thème le plus important.

Cependant, il ne faut pas oublier que c’est une histoire 
du passage à l’âge adulte. C’est pourquoi on assiste à la perte 
de l’innocence du personnage de Julien. Joseph est le premier 
à faire sortir Julien du monde des enfants en le confrontant au 
marché noir. En plus, il côtoie fréquemment les plus grands, à 
l’âge de son frère François, qui fument des cigarettes et font 
certaines allusions sexuelles. Pourtant, la naïveté de Julien est 
détruite pendant la scène finale. Tout au long de son enfance, 

il a été protégé par ses parents et les murs de son collège qui 
fonctionnent comme un cocon protecteur pour lui. Grâce au 
gros plan utilisé par le réalisateur, on voit très bien la réalisation 
de cette réalité sur son visage. Cela pourrait être interprété 
aussi comme un sentiment de culpabilité. Soudainement son 
cocon protecteur est percé. Louis Malle se sert de Julien 
pour dépeindre sa propre perte de l’innocence, ce qui que 
devient évident quand il utilise la voix-off ‘je me rappellerai 
chaque seconde de ce matin de janvier.’ Cela ajoute un effet 
dramatique et renforce la notion que l’enfance est le thème le 
plus important.

Pour finir, il faut s’attarder sur la perte de l’innocence de 
Jean. Premièrement, il doit cacher sa vraie identité en disant 
‘je suis protestant’. En plus, il n’a pas vu son père depuis deux 
ans, ce qui touche n’importe quel enfant. Pourtant, ce qui 
est le plus choquant, c’est le fait qu’il soit privé de toute son 
enfance quand il est déporté par les soldats allemands. En tant 
qu’enfant, on sympathise plus avec les circonstances de Jean et 
cela met l’accent sur les atrocités de la guerre.

Malgré le fait qu’il existe d’ autres thèmes importants 
dans le film comme l’amitié et la guerre, je disputerais que c’est 
à travers le thème de l’enfance que le réalisateur peut nous 
initier à autant de thèmes. D’après ce qui précède, je dirais donc 
que l’enfance est le thème le plus important dans le film. 

Irfaan Kanji U6F

T
his term Year 7 French learnt about breakfast in France. 7T had a ‘trip’ to 
the ‘Boulangerie’ down in room 111 where the students could practise their 
spoken French to order a typical French breakfast. Available in our bakery were 
croissants, pains au chocolat, as well as meringues and gluten free biscuits! 

A few students were the bakers, welcoming their customers in French and selling them 
delicious food. All students had the chance to order their ‘petit déjeuner’ in French. They 
all had a lovely time eating their French breakfast! All of them wanted more!

Here are a few thoughts from one of 7T French students:
At the start of the lesson, we learnt about what we should say to the baker, 

then the teacher chose a baker. He put on a hat and an apron and we started. 
It made us feel like we were like a real French bakery as we used vocabulary 

that we would use in a real Boulangerie. We had to say “Bonjour, Je voudrais un 
pain au chocolat.” Then we paid the baker for the food and said goodbye. 

Au revoir!
Divij Buch (7T)

The German Ice Cream Lesson

O
n the 4th of May 2022 my German teacher (Frau 
Webster) treated us to ice cream. We had been 
looking forward to this day for a while and after 
learning about “what things to do in a town” in 

German, we had to do a short test to see if we remembered all 
the German pronunciations and what it means. Luckily, everyone 
in the class successfully passed and we then went on to enjoy 
having an option of chocolate, strawberry, vanilla, cookie dough 
or mint chocolate ice creams with second servings too! Not only 
that, but after we had eaten our ice cream and we were very full, 
we were given the treat of watching a German movie Encanto. 
After that we thanked our teacher and hoped it would happen 
again sometime soon. 

Kartik Kumar 7F

I
n our German lesson the other day we had an ice cream 
lesson with our German teacher, Frau Webster. Firstly, 
we collected our ice cream but to get it we had to revise 
an ice cream dialogue. There were many varieties like 

Schokolade (chocolate), Vanillaeis (vanilla ice cream) and 
even minty chocolate! After we were served our ice cream we 
watched a film(Encanto) in German. 

I enjoyed this lesson very much and I am thankful to Ms 
Webster, Mrs Avis and Yueyang for making this possible.

Krissh Dongre 7F

T
wo performers came in to 
perform a play in German for 
year 8 and 9.

The play was about a 
girl, Mia who is 13 or 14 years old 
reading a horoscope on her phone 
that says,” Love is on the horizon”. 
She takes this to mean the next boy 
she meets will be a potential partner. 
When it doesn’t go as the horoscope 
says, she can’t wrap her head around 
it. The boy she meets, Chris, is 16 and 
has come to visit his grandparents, 

but when Mia sees him she wants to 
call the police until he explains he is 
visiting his grandparents.

The play was quite good 
compared to my first impression after 
reading the synopsis provided by the 
theatre company; it was more comedic 
than I expected. The humour was 
timed well and made the performance 
enjoyable. With only two performers, 
the actors did really well to stay in 
character and switch fast.

A part of the play I didn’t 

understand was when after the 
initial few scenes the actors did a 
rewind motion and went back to the 
first scene, but apart from this, the 
play was easy to understand through 
common phrases and the acting/props 
on stage. The actors spoke a bit more 
slowly so we could understand the 
words and that also made it easier.

Overall the play was very good 
and easy to follow, and was a good 
experience to put German to use. 

Ronitth Vasani 8B

Year 12 French 
soirée

O
n the last Thursday before 
Christmas we were treated to 
an evening of French culture! 
Luckily, we had the whole James 

Theatre to ourselves as we watched La 
Famille Bélier. Afterwards, Mrs Twyford and 
Mrs Graham prepared us some (rather a 
lot) of delicious traditional food and drink, 
which was also accompanied by some 
French music. Sadly, the evening had to end 
at around 5, but we all had a great time. 

Henry Peart L6N



A
fter a few years of absence of 
cultural experiences due to 
covid restrictions, we were lucky 
to book a Spanish play with 

Onatti, a company which produces plays 
in Modern Languages. On Wednesday 
18th May, Year 8, Year 8 Option & Year 
9 Spanish classes went to the theatre to 
watch ‘En el campamento’, a play about 
two friends, Matias and Catalina, who 
go on a camping trip.  After a train and 
taxi ride they arrive at the campsite, but 
Matias realises it is not exactly what he 
was expecting.  No mobile reception and 

no food turns friendship into friction!
The whole play was in Spanish. 

By picking out the words they knew 
and watching the action and gestures 
andusing the techniques they regularly 
practise in class, the students had no 
problem in understanding what was 
going on. In fact the students were 
amazed by how much Spanish they 
actually knew and how much of the play 
they understood.

Here are a few thoughts from our 
students:

Mrs Hems

O
n 18th May, I watched a 
brilliantly funny Spanish play 
about two youngsters who go 
on a camping trip together. 

I enjoyed the comedy of the play, the 
jokes were witty and very easy to catch. 
What was best about the play was how 
interactive with the audience it was; 
members of the audience would be 
spoken to and involved in the story. I was 
most surprised by how much Spanish I 
understood. It was very entertaining and 
a privilege to watch.

By Kush Sharma 8N

O
n Wednesday afternoon, 
students of Year 8 and Year 9 
arrived at the James Theatre 
to watch an amazing play 

hosted by Onatti Productions. Unlike 
most performances observed by WBGS 
boys, this one was completely in Spanish. 
As such, students sat and enjoyed the 
fascinating story of two teenagers trying 
to get on with life at a campsite and their 
various quarrels, all the while expanding 
their ever-growing vocabulary.

The amount of effort that was put 
into the development of the play must 
have been tremendous: to weave and 
create a story that is both entertaining 
and relatable to teenagers while also 
hindered by the scope of vocabulary 
that is accessible is not a small feat, 
demonstrated by the largely positive 
feedback expressed by the audience. 
With all the gestures and voice inflections 
in place, the fact that all of it was in 
Spanish didn’t really matter. We could 

understand the same tension and feel the 
same enthusiasm as if it were in English.

Such a play wouldn’t go unnoticed 
by the students, and I think it’s an amazing 
opportunity to both test yourself on your 
Spanish skills and enjoy a wonderful 
experience. I would definitely recommend 
this play to anyone also hoping to do well 
in their studies.

By Ray Chen 9N
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European Day of Languages En el Campamento,  
a Spanish playI

n Mid September, my language teachers began talking 
about EDL week and I was very confused. EDL week? 
What does this stand for? English Defence League (I had 
to look it up), probably not; Eggs During Languages,can’t 

be; Enjoyment during lessons, surely not! Egyptians Drove 
Lorries, did they?; Ecce Domminus Laetus (Yes that’s my latin 
knowledge) No, EDL week actually means European Day of 
Languages. 

During the whole week, there were lots of fun activities 
organised during language lessons, at break time and at lunch 
time. During one of my French lessons, we did a music quiz 
where we had to recognise well known songs sung in foreign 
languages. It was really fun and very surprising to hear an Ed 
Sheeran song in Spanish. One of my favourite activities was 
ordering and buying a croissant in French at break time - well, 
actually I bought 2 - and having it as our snack. There were 
other challenges too. One of them was to complete a sheet with 
lots of fun activities like listening to a French song and also to 
watch either Peppa Pig, Dora the explorer, or my favourite THE 
OCTONAUTS (I loved it and was even named after one of the 
characters by my neighbours!) or make something sweet that 
was French. For the more creative students, there was also the 
chance to build a model representing a famous landmark and, 
as a result, I saw an amazing bridge and the Tower of Pisa. There 
was so much going on that I couldn’t keep up. I didn’t manage to 

go to the boules session at lunch time but my friends said that 
it was really good fun. Overall the week was very eventful and 
extremely enjoyable. It was probably my favourite week since I 
joined the school in September

Congratulations to the winners of the model making 
competition Todd Graham 7R, Aaron Patel 7R, Angad Walia 7N, 
Shaan Shiyam 7F, Eesa Hameed 7R.

Todd Graham 7R
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Michael Rosen and  
Going on a Bear Hunt French 

Theatre 
Company 

Visit 

T
his year again, we were lucky to secure 
a booking with Onatti, a company 
which produces plays in Modern 
Languages. On Wednesday 8th June 

our Year 8 and Year 9 students of French were 
treated to a play called “Mon père ne me 
comprend pas” When Hélène doesn’t get what 
she wants for her birthday, she wishes for a 
better present, better family, in fact, better 
everything! However, when her wishes start 
to come true, she regrets being so greedy and 
misses normality.

For a whole hour, our students coped very 
well with an all-in-French play and they were 
able to use all the techniques they are regularly 
practising in class such as listening for key 
words or using mimes and facial expressions. 
Understanding the gist rather than every single 
word was also key to following the play. Our 
students were once again a credit to the school 
and they behaved in a perfect manner whilst 
having fun and enjoying French being used 
in context. Here are a few thoughts from our 
students:

One Year 9 student thought that “the play 
was an excellent opportunity to understand 
more words in French”  whilst another student 
said:  ”I could understand enough of it to be 
able to follow the story” and “it was funny and 
enjoyable”.

Mrs Florence Graham

O
ne Friday afternoon in early March, there was a 
palpable buzz in school. Rumour was spreading 
fast that Michael Rosen was on site. Like a true 
celebrity, he had to have a security cordon to move 

around the corridors and boys desperately tried to catch a 
glimpse or a photo of him. I was lucky enough to meet him at 
lunchtime and we had a long conversation in French about his 
school days at WBGS in the 60s and his forthcoming visit to a 
village in the Vendée region where he will officially open the 
Rosen park in memory of family members who hid there during 
the second world war. Michael Rosen is truly an amazing man 
and his French is impeccable. I was so inspired by my meeting 
with him and even more by the enthusiasm and excitement he 
generated that I decided to embark on a project with one of my 
year 7 classes. 

During the next few lessons, the amazing 7R practised 
reading “la chasse à l’ours”. In a very short time, they learnt 
how to read the story in superb French. Their pronunciation, 
intonation and delivery were perfect. We recorded the event 
which we sent to Michael Rosen and the staff at Watford Boys. 
7R also performed live to their year group; everybody was very 
impressed. 

Well done boys, Bravo!
Mrs Graham

B
onjour, I thoroughly enjoyed performing the book 
“We Are Going on a Bear Hunt” in French. I learnt 
many new words and phrases, making my spoken 
French more varied. It was a great experience and 

something I have not done before. Reading the book in English 
in front of an audience can be quite nerve-wracking, hence I 
was even more anxious doing it in French. However, it went 
really well and I hope Michael Rosen felt the same on seeing 
the recording. It was a collaborative effort from the class and 
we all worked harmoniously together to create an amazing 
performance.

Thank you for such a fabulous opportunity.
Eesa Hameed 7R

I 
really enjoyed learning a story in French. We all read 
out a line and we also got to learn what our line meant. 
Mine meant: all we have left to do is dive in or il n’y 
a plus qu’à y plonger. I also enjoyed the project very 

much because “Going on a bear hunt” was my favourite 
book when I was young and my parents used to read it to 
me in French and in English. Meeting Michael Rosen this 
year and finding out that he was a student at Watford Boys 
made the whole project even more special and I hope he was 
impressed with our version.

Todd Graham 7R
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A

t the very start of Year 12, I auditioned for the upper 
school play – Arthur Miller’s A View from the Bridge. 
I had never acted before, so this was a great time 
to try something new. The auditions were for two 

characters - a paranoid dockworker fearful of the safety of his 
family, and a civilised and composed lawyer - his confidant. And 
a few weeks later, I was told that I had been given the role of 
the lawyer. Over the next three months, I had the opportunity 
to meet and rehearse with a group of incredible actors, and we 
were led by Mr. Campion, the school’s dramatist. During this 
time, we learned to understand each of the characters that we 
were playing – their back stories, character motivations, and 
relationships with one another.

Set in 1950s Brooklyn, New York, the play follows Eddie, 
a dockworker, who lives a pleasant life with his wife, Beatrice, 
and niece, Catherine. They are later joined by Beatrice’s cousins, 
Marco and Rodolpho, who are Italian immigrants. However, 
when Catherine falls in love with Rodolpho, Eddie’s paranoia is 
fuelled not only because Rodolpho and his brother entered the 

USA illegally, but also due to fears of his sexuality. Even as he 
seeks help from his confidant, Alferi, Eddie learns that not even 
the law can quench his fear. Inevitably, his delusion results in 
his family turning against him and, eventually, his death.

This particular play felt ambitious, tense, and thrilling 
overall, hence why Mr. Campion described it as a “Greek 
tragedy” - it was packed with much emotional power and 
intensity. However, this did not stop us from enjoying the 
experience and making new friends. In December, we did two 
performances. We had done a dress rehearsal the day before 
opening night, but I was quite nervous nonetheless. Luckily, I 
felt that both nights went wonderfully, especially the second 
night: the crowd laughed at every witty innuendo and fell silent 
during every tense moment.

A huge thank you to Mr. Campion, to the cast and crew of 
A View from the Bridge for making this all happen!

Aryan Kaul L6N
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Upper School Play
A View from the Bridge

T
he school’s drama department has come back in 
full swing after COVID with a fantastic production of 
the musical phenomenon: Oliver! Involving over 100 
people; staff, students and the Friends of the School, 

all 4 nights sold out, with the show becoming a massive 
success. A huge thanks goes towards everyone who supported 
us, and the school, throughout all four show nights but an 
even bigger thanks must go towards our WBGS dream team: 
Mr Campion, Mr Mehta, Mr Hussey, Dr Higgins, Ms Wilson, 
Ms Avis and Mr Sultan who all worked tirelessly to ensure the 
show would go on, amidst all the problems we faced such as 
travelling hours to buy props or staying late nights after school 
to make sure everything was in order for the next day.

The show was an amazing experience for everyone 
involved, each of us making new friends and for many, 
experiencing a large scale production, on a real stage, with a 
massive audience, for the first time. It is an experience that will 
stay with us for the rest of our lives and we highly recommend 
you get involved in the school’s future theatrical productions. 
Whether you’re in Year 7 or about to leave the school, it is an 
amazing experience for anyone involved and next year there 
are more opportunities for you to participate in whole school 
productions, so listen and look out for announcements!

As a school, we were also lucky to be able to work closely 
with Watford Grammar School for Girls, who were a key part of 
the production, so additional thanks go to all the background 
staff who helped arrange this.

Jaimy Romulus  (Bill  Sykes) 10B

Below are some messages from  
the amazing Oliver cast and crew:
Backstage can get pretty messy and chaotic, with actors and 
crew running around causing silent confusion everywhere but 
on stage. Luckily we had Dr Higgins, Mrs Avis and Ms Wilson 
who managed to organise and run backstage perfectly. From 
orchestrating and fixing costumes right down to perfection 
thanks to Mrs Avis and the stage hands for getting the right 
props on stage, thanks to Ms Wilson’s excellent organisation; 
and finally, Dr Higgins who found a way to get everyone 
on stage at the right time at the right moment every night. 
Everyone who was part of the crew did excellently from Darsh, 
Edgar and Jonathan in the lighting box to the make-up guys and 
the prop hands who really pulled the show together.

Taha Rashid (Backstage Crew) 10T

I am honestly so glad I was part of this incredible production! 
The people I met were amazing and I learnt so much! I loved 
every single minute of it! Mr Campion along with all the other 
members of staff did such a great job of putting it together. The 
lights, the band, the costumes - everything just made it so cool! 
I thoroughly enjoyed my experience and can’t wait for more 
musicals we can work on as both Watford Girls and Watford 
Boys!

Isha Tailor (Mrs Sowerberry)

It’s been such a magical experience to take part in this show. 
From day one meeting the cast to the last show, everyone has 
been absolutely amazing. It wasn’t all easy and definitely took 
a lot of time and effort from everyone involved but it has been 
so much fun, and amazing meeting new people and learning 
new skills, I’ve learned so much and made memories that will 
last a lifetime.

Beth Cook (Ensemble/Rose Seller)

Oliver
Lower School Musical
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Honestly, when I got the email about Oliver on the 1st March, I 
was ecstatic. I myself had never done such a big or interesting 
musical such as “Oliver!” but had loved the book and its 
characters. First I did the auditions, then the callbacks and 
after a couple of days of nail biting and fear, I got the part I had 
auditioned and dreamed about- The Artful Dodger!

After that, we spent the next four months performing, 
practising, singing and more, through countless days after 
school and sometimes on weekends. From the get go, my 
confidence and performance on stage grew as well as the 
character I was moulding into. All the rehearsals were amazing. 
Working with talented dramatists from both the boys and girls 
helped me to learn and adapt, whilst Mr Campion, Mr Mehta 
and Mr Thorold continued to show and dedicate countless 
hours of their time to help me and the cast grow bigger and 
stronger.

All in all, now looking back to those memorable nights, 
I think that I have grown, not just in acting but as a person 
from “Oliver!”. Not only has it honed in and helped me with my 
acting and performance, I have boosted my singing, speaking 
and confidence not just onstage but in the classroom and 
wherever else I go. But above all, the people I met onstage 
and backstage were like a second family. The cast were all 
supportive, welcoming, talented and kind, which made me 
want to do well and to be there with them. We all bonded, made 
memories and I myself made so many friends I never could 
have anywhere else. I thank Mr Campion, Mr Mehta and all the 
other talented teachers and staff who gave me this wonderful 
opportunity and made the experience life changing.”

Zaheen Farook (Artful Dodger) 8N

Oliver! was the first musical performed at WBGS for thirteen years 
and it took an immense effort from large numbers of staff and 
students, which clearly paid off, resulting in sell-out performances 
over four nights, despite the stifling heat of the season.

It was exciting to be able to audition for a play, after the 
restrictions of Covid and even more exciting to get a part.  There 
ended up being about ninety rehearsals overall - this means that 
even a member of the ensemble spent over two hundred hours 
rehearsing and performing the show. Mr Campion was there for 
every single rehearsal so most of the credit has to go to him. Mr 
Mehta also spent three lunchtimes a week with fifteen musicians 
for three months so people have to thank him as well. There was 
also a lot of hard work going on backstage too - we also have to 
thank the stage crew for all the hard work they did by memorising 
where to put all the sets and having to move massive coffins and 
tables. It is down to the continued efforts and dedication of these 
and other members of staff like Mr Hussey, Dr Higgins, Mrs Avis, 
Miss Wilson and Mr Sultan that we were able to have this amazing 
experience.

Oliver! didn’t only help make an amazing show for the 
audience but it also built up multiple friendships, brought about 
by over fifty students from Year 7 to Year 10 putting in many hours 
rehearsing and perfecting lines and songs. It was also great to 
have some amazing actors and singers from the WGGS taking 
part - and they had to walk half an hour to get to every rehearsal! 

It was sad when it was over, and sad to say goodbye and 
sing the iconic songs for the last time together (although not sad 
to escape the suffocating heat backstage, particularly for Nathan 
in Fagin’s wig and beard!). However, I would say that Oliver! was a 
great success, and the fact that it was sold out, despite the heat 
of the season, seems to indicate that most people agree, and 
hopefully this triumph will usher in a new age of dramatic success 
for WGBS.  

Angus Marshall (Oliver) 8R

As musicians, we had a considerably lighter workload than 
the actors, however, learning 150 pages of music is still a 
considerable task! This meant that we only had to rehearse 
for three hours per week for three months (as opposed to the 
seven months put in by the actors). When we finally met up 
with the actors, I knew that the production would certainly 
be a success. With everyone so friendly and welcoming, the 
musicians were quickly integrated into the family. Overall, it 
was a great experience and I’m looking forward to working on 
the next production.

Inesh Akarawita (Clarinettist) 10P

Director: Mr Campion
Musical Director: Mr Mehta
Co musical Director: Mr Hussey
Stage Manager: Ms Wilson
Props: Dr Higgins
Lighting and Sound: Mr Sultan
Coval Coach: Mr Thorold
Publicity: Ms Connolly
Principal Cast
Oliver Twist: Angus Marshall
Artful Dodger: Zaheen Farook
Fagin: Nathan Goodman
Nancy: Yashodhara Datta
BillSykes: Jaimy Romulus
Mr Bumble: Michael McAuley
Widow Corney: Raphaealla Messik
Bet: Grace Wilson
Mrs Sowerberry: Isha Tailor
Mr Sowerberry: Matthew Evan
Noah Claypole

Charlotte: Izzy Ghai
Mr Brownlow: Adam Hasan
Dr Grimwig; Joseph Evans
Old Sally: Uma Bhagaratula
Mrs Bedwin: Artemis Buxton
Ensemble & Choir:  
Scartlett Bartlett
Tahar Bnouni
Eeuxen Chan
Aadiyya Chohan
Beth Cook
Samuel Fernandes
Henry Futerman
Jemimah Goodman
Benjamin Holden
Isabelle Kulanthai
James McGinty
Alexandru
Thomas Miller
Matei Ostafi-Mirauti

Kaiya Perry
Francis Randle-McFarlande
Abyan Sanghui
Aryan Shah
James Souster
Kayden Banda
Clem stone
Anson Choi
Veer Dhanani
James Middleton
Dhyey Patel
Archie Searle
Sika Sriskantharajah
Ishaan Thakur
Max Lyne
Johan Rajiesh
Production (Stage): KaiyanShah
Rishi Vyas
Nils Cars
Shyam Chandarana

Shiv Chauhan
Arjun Chandarana
Rahul Lady
Daniel Galliford
Summed Jaiswal
Eugene King
Sound and Lighting: Jonathan 
Goldsmith
Edgar Barnes
Dash Kadam
Taha Rashid
Tanush Teredahali
Sanjay Shaaragesh
Front of House: Kai Ghoul
Tavish Desai
Divji Buch
Vedansh Shah.

How do you choose books for the Library?
One of my many enjoyable roles as WBGS 
Librarian is to purchase books to maintain 
contemporary stock for our school Library. 
It is a continual and sometimes difficult 
task narrowing down the choice of books 
in a world saturated with new titles. The 
number of books published each year has 
exploded; lockdown certainly encouraged 
many new, great authors to add pen to 
paper (including one of our own members 
of staff, who has been very successfully 
published – Miss Shah).

This year we have purchased over 700 
new books, but how to choose from the 
vast array on offer? 
In Stephen Hawking’s book, “Brief Answers 
to the Big Questions,” he states, “If you 
stacked the new books being published 
next to each other, at the present rate of 
production, you would have to move at 90 
miles an hour just to keep up with the end 
of the line.”

So, on a daily basis, I monitor: 
readers’ suggestions, (pupils and staff are 
always encouraged to recommend books); 
reliable reading lists, such as Good Reads; 
various official book awards, such as Jhalak 
Prize; bestseller lists, such as Waterstones; 
what’s popular with our readers, such as 
authors, genres, topics, trends related 
library media, such as journals and 
magazines, websites, newspapers, social 
forums and groups; the curriculum and 
speaking to our teachers …and making lots 

and lots of notes!
When selecting books it is also 

important to also consider the balance 
between enrichment and supporting the 
curriculum. Our goal is always to provide 
a varied, high quality reading selection, 
offering books about people and places 
that differ from ourselves and our own 
experiences. Ensuring we have accessibility 
and diversity to offer the positive reading 
experience and encourage reading for 
pleasure!

What’s it like when you volunteer in the 
WBGS Library as part of DofE?
I started volunteering as part of my DofE 
this March. The three months I’ve been 
volunteering here have actually been very 
fun. You may think volunteering is boring 
(as did I when I first started) but there are 
so many things to do such as: cover books, 
return books, shelving, cancelling books.

What really made me enjoy 
volunteering was being able to do it with 
my friends Neel and Alex. It was nice to 
help out and chat with my friends. Mrs 
Waterman helped explain everything to us 
which made everything a lot easier.

Adithya Vylur 10P

When I first volunteered in January, I 
thought of my role as nothing more than a 
necessity to complete my DofE, and gave it 
little thought. Give it a few weeks though, 
and you will fall in love with it! Working 
with your friends, you complete a variety 

of tasks with huge responsibility, including 
facilitating the borrowing and returning 
of books using the computer system for 
example. For anyone wanting to give back 
to the school community and do something 
fulfilling in break (or even form time), this 
role is for you.

Reading is far more than just 
a chore, it is one of the most powerful 
weapons used throughout history, both to 
corrupt and convince, but also to learn and 
understand. The library itself is a haven 
for the free world, and while we may not 
realise it, it is only through books and/
or reading that we can grasp the world 
around us – and library volunteers should 
take pride in protecting such a valuable 
resource.

Haseen Farook 10B

We are very appreciative of the many boys 
who actively continue to volunteer in the 
Library and our school Archives. Assisting 
with Library duties, helping with events 
in the Library, preparing book displays to 
encourage reading and being great role 
models. Volunteers in the archives do a 
wonderful job assisting with the gathering 
of documents in respect of queries from 
our Alumni (old boys) and their families, 
along with collating items from our archive 
for displays to celebrate the school, such 
as Fullers Day.

A huge thank you from,

Mrs Waterman, Librarian  
and Miss Connolly, External relations & 

fundraising coordinator

Library Life

Oliver Production and Cast
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F
ilm is of immense cultural power. Fewer people can name the Literature Nobel Prize Winner 
of 2018. Most people have heard of The Black Panther. We are delighted to have introduced 
A-Level Film Studies at WBGS - our first cohort have made a short film which was shortlisted 
for a film festival earlier this year. The course offers exposure to a remarkable breadth of 

cinematic work of many genres, periods and aesthetics: silent cinema, documentary, animation, 
horror, film noir, contemporary blockbusters - it’s all there to be enjoyed and explored.

Visual literacy is vital and it will grow in importance. Film and TV is one of the fastest growing 
markets in the UK.

It’s time: camera, action! Mr Tokarz

Better Call Saul (15)
Age alert: not suitable for younger audiences.

This spin off from the popular and highly 
regarded American drama ‘Breaking Bad’ is better 
than the original series it span off. We follow the 
slow transformation of a character from being a 
good man into being another person, ironically 
with the new surname ‘Goodman’. Each episode 
is crafted like a work of art: the dialogue is 
superb, the cinematography is stunning, the 
comedy is hilarious and the drama is profound. 
The season which charts the conclusion of the 
central character’s relationship with his brother is 
Shakespearian in scope and texture.

Mr Macleod

A United Kingdom (12)
A young couple meet at a dance, share a love 
of the same music, fall in love and live happily 
every after.

Only it’s not quite that easy, for this is post 
war Britain, and Ruth is an English typist, and 
Seretse is studying Law and an African King in 
waiting.The couple meet opposition from Ruth’s 
father, Seretse’s uncle who will not countenance 
a white queen and, more dangerously, the British 
Government who are worried that the marriage 
will undermine its economic relationship with 
South Africa, a state steeped in Apartheid laws. 
As a result there is strong diplomatic interference 
to prevent the marriage and, when it has taken 
place, to prevent the couple from living together 
in Bechuanaland (Botswana).

The story within the film is true in almost 
every detail. 

For me, it’s a ‘duvet’ film, one to revisit 
for several reasons. The story is remarkable; the 
two actors, David Oyelowo and Rosamund Pike 
convey the strength of Seretse’s determination to 
do the best for his country and family, and Ruth’s 
efforts to adapt to her new country in which 
the local people and expat white community 
view her with suspicion. Ultimately it’s a story 
where love, loyalty, personal relationships and 
‘right’ win over prejudice and evil, and because 
it did happen, and Botswana is a country that 
benefited as a result, the film leaves you feeling 
optimistic that things can change.

Finally, parts of the film shot in Botswana are 
visually stunning, made all the better by contrasting 
it with the greys of London and the officials who are 
trying to prevent the couple from being together. 
Botswana is a beautiful country and one in which 
Ruth remained, as a widow, until her own death.

Mrs Aitken

My favourite film of all time shifts hourly. However, 
I stand by the conviction that Tangled is one 
Disney’s superior contributions to the animated 
film industry, very closely followed, if not ever so 
slightly eclipsed by The Princess and the Frog. 

Both films are funny, elegant and eloquent 
retellings of beloved fairy tales, offering insight 
into the intricacy and universality of human nature.

Ms Sholaya

Your Name (12)
With a stunning art style and directorial 
approach, Makoto Shinkai’s 11th shot as a 
director at last shot him into the spotlight 
of great Japanese directors. But what exactly 
made this one so successful? In part the 
synergy of visuals and a gripping and heart-
wrenching love story with one of the most 
memorable, though not exactly satisfying, 
endings leaving you with as many questions 
as answers on a first viewing; begging you to 
watch again in even closer detail. 

Another highlight is definitely the 
dynamic, almost dualistic soundtrack, 
contrasting the environments of Tokyo, where 
we follow the male protagonist Taki, against 
the rural backdrop of a small mountain village, 
where the second protagonist, a young 
girl called Mitsuha lives. RADWIMPS’ score 
highlights and perfectly complements the most 
touching moments and is overall a soundtrack 
that is worth adding to any playlist. 

Connor Walker L6B

2001 A Space Odyssey (12)
One of my favourite films of all time has 
to be ‘2001: A Space Odyssey’ directed by 
Stanley Kubrick. Having heard of the film from 
a young age but actually only watching it 
recently, I discovered the awe, beauty and 
philosophy in the film. There are many other 
films that leave meaning up for interpretation 
but none do it as effectively as this (in my 
opinion). Dozens of reviews online give say 
many different interpretation and it’s really 
up to yourself about the message it’s giving. 
It connects stories in different times all built 
around mysterious black monoliths in the 
universe. Without spoiling the film, I personally 
found it to question the nature of humanity, 
how we have evolved in our past, how our 
innate desires will always be with us, and how 
we may be in the future. If you want to witness 
a stunning match of sound and images, music 
and movement, space and earth then this 
audiovisual masterpiece is the film for you. 

Jonathan Goldsmith L6T

The Secret Life of Walter Mitty (PG)
My favourite film of all time is The Secret Life of 
Walter Mitty. Directed by a comedy actor who 
is known for his leading roles in the Zoolander, 
Madagascar, and Night at the Museum 
franchises, Ben Stiller plays a very interesting 
character. The film follows Walter, a middle-
aged man who faces various challenges, such 
as caring for his elderly mother, and his job 
status as a photo editor being threatened - 
he will be fired if he does not find a missing 
photo for a magazine cover. Despite these 
challenges, he uses his vivid imagination to 
escape the mundanity of his life, so that we 
as the viewer can observe his desires. That 
imagination is what encourages him to embark 
on a voyage across the world to find the photo 
that he needs, and its photographer. Walter is 
a heavily motivated character, driven not by his 
supportive family, nor by his work colleague, 
but solely by his impossible dreams - his ‘secret 
life’.

I tend to like morbid, realistic films. 
Films that have unexpected plot twists and 
push their characters to their limits. However, 
this film was lighthearted, and it stood out 
to me because it explores several important 
values - perseverance, kindness, resilience, 
and resourcefulness. It is these values that 
make Walter a character that we can empathise 
with - someone who you can relate to. Whether 
it’s being bullied and standing up to bullies, 
or indeed having a wild imagination, Stiller 
does not fail to highlight some of the qualities 
that make us human. This is not to say that 
the film is not extremely funny - it is imbued 
with comedy every step of the way - especially 
the sequences of Walter’s imagination, which 
are playful, witty, and engaging. This film is 
incredible, and I would highly recommend it.

Aryan Kaul L6N

Film Studies

English Department and Sixth Form Film Recommendations
Shutter Island (15)
My favourite film is “Shutter Island” directed by 
Martin Scorsese and starring Leonardo Di Caprio, 
Ben Kingsley, Emily Mortimer, Michelle Williams 
and Max Von Sydow. It is a darkly twisted Neo Noir 
gothic thriller based on the 2003 novel of the same 
name and the film takes you on a roller coaster 
journey through an Island prison camp for the 
criminally insane. 

Leonardo Di Caprio’s character is 
exceptionally well performed and the viewer shares 
his every moment of visceral terror and suffering. 
You cannot help but connect with his plight and 
the cinematography is truly mesmerising. The film 
plays with our minds as we witness the slow 
disintegration of the protagonist and we are 
compelled to empathise with his plight as he 
attempts to unravel a bizarre mystery. Set in the 
1950s and based somewhat on a true story, this 
film is haunting to say the least and the ending is 
truly marvellous. If you have the stomach for it, you 
should give this masterpiece a watch.

Mr Roy

Akira (15)
Akira is a 1988 Japanese animated cyberpunk 
action film directed by Katsuhiro Otomo. Set in a 
dystopian Neo-Tokyo, it tells the story of Kaneda, 
a leader of a biker gang whose childhood friend, 
Tetsuo, acquires incredible telekinetic abilities. 
The opening scene is breathtaking, a violent high-
speed motorcycle battle with graceful gymnastic 
ribbons of colour following the cycles, through 
a future Tokyo at night that has been destroyed 
and rebuilt, all set to a traditional percussive 
chanting soundtrack; it simply needs to be seen 
to be believed. After that, the viewer can only 
try to hang on to a twisting and spiralling plot 
akin to some sort of delirious thrill ride. Gory 
and gruesome, it is not for everyone, but this is 
essential viewing for anyone with even a passing 
interest in animation or sci-fi.

Mr Nicholas

One Night in Miami (15)
My favourite film is “One Night in Miami” written 
by the sensational Kemp Powers (who also 
was co-writer/co-director on Disney’s “Soul”), 
directed by Regina King, and starring Kingsley 
Ben-Adir, Eli Goree, Aldis Hodge, and Leslie 
Odom Jr. As a matter of historical fact, on one 
extraordinary night - 25 February 1964 - four 
titans of Black history Malcolm X, Cassius Clay 
(soon to be called Muhammad Ali), Sam Cooke, 
and Jim Brown met at Miami’s Hampton House 
Motel for a quiet after-party to eat ice-cream and 
celebrate Clay’s defeat of Sonny Liston. 

The film, based on the play by Powers 
of the same name, is a fictionalised account of 
that evening. The dialogue crackles and fizzes 
with energy, deep intelligence, and heart-deep 
emotion as these four icons and friends (in a 
sort of Avengers moment for civil rights) discuss 
freedom, power, racism, and political action. 
Shining a spotlight on the many facets of racism 
that existed in the past and, disturbingly, still 
exist in the present - and the courage, wisdom 
and power it took to fight against them, the film 
feels both relevant and necessary. It is a restless, 
witty, joyous, complex exploration of the minds 
of four men who were legends in their own right 
and whose actions resounded through history. 
The world is haunted by the fact that within a 
year of that night, two of the men, Malcolm X 
and Sam Cooke, would be shot dead. I cannot 
recommend highly enough this mesmerising, 
beautiful and fiercely enthralling story that 
honours just one night of their inspiring lives. 

Ms Shah

The Others (12)
I taught a module on the gothic to a class a 
couple of years ago and showed them a film 
called ‘The Others’ as part of that. When it 
finished one boy in the class said ‘it was the best 
film he’d ever seen’. He then added: ‘in school’… 
Quite where the film ranked alongside films 
he’d seen out of school I don’t know (top ten? 
top hundred?), but nevertheless the consensus 
seemed to be that the class enjoyed it.

‘The Others’ is a film that encapsulates 
lots of key ideas about the gothic: it features 
an isolated, eerie setting; unusual, mysterious 
characters; and tense and suspenseful scenes. So 
it’s good to watch as a way of seeing something 
archetypically gothic. It also works very well as 
an allegory: it has interesting things to say about 
parenting, about our human need for company, 
and about the roles society imposes on men, 
women, and children in the time and place in which 
it’s set. Finally, and perhaps most importantly, it’s 
also really good fun: there are lots of unexpected 
twists and turns, things going bump in the night, 
and all that gothic good stuff.

So if you’re looking for a great gothic 
film it’s well worth watching. And if you see the 
ending coming, well done you!

Mr Gregory

The Handmaid’s Tale (15)
The Handmaid’s Tale is good example of where 
a TV series can add to a novel. It’s unusual, in 
that the protagonist is limited in her knowledge 
of wider world and politics, but the TV series has 
the perspective of the global impact this type of 
dictatorship might have on the modern world. 
The TV series is also able to give more time to 
unlikeable characters, offering an insight into 
their motivations in a way that develops more 
nuanced appreciation of the choices people 
have to make to survive in dictatorships. Clever 
writing, though I haven’t seen the latest series!

Mrs Messik



ENGLISH
T

he creative story entries, inspired by ‘The Potato Eaters’ 
by Vincent Van Gogh, are a work of art, just like the 
painting they based their pieces of writing on. It is a 
unique idea; a writing competition as a charity event. 

But this wasn’t only to raise money; it was to help improve 
the English of students interested in literature and a chance to 
show off their best pieces. But why ‘The Potato Eaters’? Well, it 

is a rather exciting painting, which can be interpreted in many 
ways. It shows a dark, isolated hut: illuminated by one single 
incandescent lamp, which is quite impressive when it shows the 
smallest of details, like the artist’s name on the back of one of 
the chairs. I think this was a great opportunity to write, have fun 
and compete and at the same time raise some money for charity. 

Aaryan Shah, 7P

Year 7 Winner

‘The Poor in England’ 

Year 8 Winner

It was winter. The cold wind blew for miles, emanating its icy 
domain and reaching out with its frosty fingertips. Birds no longer 
cheerily chirped, cacophonies of differently coloured leaves clumped 
together on the ground and the sun had taken a seemingly permanent 
vacation, hiding behind the clouds. They hovered high above like great 
grey tufts of candy floss. The wind howling, the grass swaying and the 
clouds floating. Inevitably, as winter arrived it dominated the area by 
drowning crops in the cold. 

Isolated in the middle of a vast field stood a creaking house. 
Feebly standing in a sea of green, like a drop of brown paint on a green 
canvas. The house had fought its battles and undergone its fights. 
What seemed to be an attic window pane had been smashed through 
and the termite-infested door was ajar, hanging loosely off of its 
hinges. Internally, the house was cold and empty and bare and drained. 
However, this poor state was not due to continuous neglect but simply 
because of a lack of money. 

It would be untruthful to say that the owners of the house were 
in a better state: hollow, gaunt faces; sickly, parchment-like skin and 
their clothes hung off their figures (like cloaks would hang off coat-
racks!). They were unfamiliar with the precious privileges that most 
were accustomed to: warmth, a decent supply of food, abundant water, 
unbroken windows and non-existent manual labour.

As farmers, the family had no choice but to slave away in the 
fields, clawing away at the soil. Their fingernails were encrusted from 
the dirt that came with years of terrible toil. 

One of them, one of the younger labourers, strained to break 
free from the chains of toil that tethered him and his family to a life 
of hard-work, sweat, pain and fatigue. He decided to try and make a 
change, to steer his family off the inevitable path of drudgery they were 
headed down. An idea swirled together and convened in the depths of 
his mind; like dark clouds would just before a storm. Then it hit him. The 
cold may have killed some of their crops but they had already prepared 
others for eating. One of their grown foods was truly remarkable, truly 
spectacular, truly mouth-watering, truly delightful: their potatoes. 

The potato-worker bid his family farewell. He left the isolated 
house, heading into town. There was a spring in his step, knowing he 
would be in the sunlight and see other people, (an enormous change 
from his mundane daily routine). Choosing what he believed to be the 
busiest spot in town, he lay down his potato sack and rubbed his hands 
together. Bracing for his first customer, his heart beat like a drum. 
He thought he looked pretty suave: he had brushed his teeth so they 
sparkled, his hair was no longer straggly and he had a dazzling smile. 
If one saw him here and then back on the farm, they would not believe 
he was the same person.

7P Charity Writing Competition
7P launched a creative writing competition inspired by Van Gogh’s ‘The Potato Eaters’.  

The task was to deliver a piece of writing, of any style, of up to 1000 words.  
The image was chosen by Aaryan Shah.

The following is Aaryan’s interpretation of the painting.

Pendulum Strike
In the rural countryside of Netherlands, a wooden shack was 
propped up against a tree bole, surrounded by blades of dewy 
grass and large potato plantations. The soil was moist and 
fertile, making the shack sink as if in quicksand.

People slurped and clattered their cutlery, chewing 
aggressively like they had never eaten before. A flickering 
incandescent light filtered through the hollow windows, glowing 
on the evening land, a red spark rising from the oil.

An olive green pendulum clock ticked to the twelve and 
a family painting dangled from the wall, held by a single nail, 
swinging with the wind and squeaking intermittently. The three 
inch thick roof was made of rotten planks from the oak in the 
forest, supported by several beams, their shoulders tired of the 
immense weight on them.

Five farmers huddled around a crooked, square table 
laden with a mud stained tablecloth, topped with a tray of 
boiled potatoes and five glasses of potatoe wine, poured by 
a limp lady with spidery hands and an oxidised-copper blue 
robe. Vincent sat content in his chair, poking a potato from the 
tray. Their cheek bones looked like bags of air, inflated in their 
mouths, or a huge swell that couldn’t stop growing, scuffed 
and scarred from months of labour in the fields, the damage 
incurable like spreading cancer, a ruthless and indestructible 
monster.

A gust flung the shutters close, as the moon was twelve 
o’clock overlooking the plantations, protecting the farmers from 
wild pigs and wolves, like a light that made an impenetrable 
bubble, a forcefield. As the last pieces of starch were consumed, 
everyone got up and out, holding empty brown cups and a rusty 
tray, lacking any pieces of potato, as if it had just been taken out 
from the cupboard.

A large man approached, he appeared to be in no rush and his 
face had that expression that made you think he had all the time in the 
world. 

“Hello Sir, great day isn’t it? Care to make it better by having one 
of the world’s best potatoes?”

The man shrugged and said: “Why not?” The man popped it into 
his mouth and immediately his face loosened, eyes widened and his 
eyebrows rose. 

“One second,” he said before dashing off.
He returned a few minutes later with his wife and children, their 

faces melted with ease after the first bite. They each bought a potato 
and happily munched on it as they walked on. Another family saw this 
and dared to try these seemingly extraordinary potatoes. They shared 
the same reaction and another family tried them. And another. Soon 
tens of families lined up to taste the legendary potatoes: not one of 
them disliked them. Eventually, the streets were bustling with people 
like an ant farm; all having heard of these potatoes. 

The vendor returned to his crumbling home, having made 
hundreds in just one day. Normally, it would take them a year to earn 
that money! As time flew by, he continued to grow and sell the potatoes, 
sharing the makings with his almost destitute family. They soon could 
afford food. They soon could afford heating. They soon could afford 
clean water. After roughly a fortnight, they had made thousands and 
began to renovate their home. Their faces filled out, their skin grew 
lighter and their ribs were no longer visible. They were now an affluent, 
satisfied family. 

In the summer, the weather favoured them and their renowned 
potatoes grew in abundance. Word spread like wildfire across the state 
about these potatoes and soon the family became known as: ‘The 
Potato Eaters’. However, the family still had to farm for the potatoes but 
because of their established wealth, they could outsource their work 
to machines which were much more efficient. They were sending out 
potatoes at the speed of light!

The Potato Eaters grew more and more wealthy and donated 
magnanimous amounts to charity. They were now warm, well-fed, 
fortunate and gleeful. They were loved by their state. Could life be any 
better?

Kush Sharma 8N

to survive? They turned to get a new job at the local lawyer’s office as a 
cleaner, housekeeper and cook.

The lawyer’s name was Fredrik Granger, a wealthy man, who was 
renowned to be kind and generous to the poor. Fredrik let them work 
there and saw that they were unhappy and losing that hope every hour, 
every minute and every second. One day he called them all into his 
study and asked them what was going on.

They all replied simultaneously, “Ur littl’un is very ill, sir.” He 
nodded and tried to comfort them while they told him the tale, of which 
was happening now. Fred finally stood up and took out his cashbox and 
gave them 4 pounds and 15 shillings to look after him and told them if 
they needed more, they could ask him, but they had to be truthful not 
greedy. So, eventually the youngest member was cured, and that hope 
remained in them every hour, every minute and every second.

Moral of the story- Always have hope.
Vraj Parmar 7F

Once upon a time lived a poor family in the East End of London. They 
lived on a potato each a day but were still hopeful to be rich someday.

They lived in a tiny, dirty, and dark hovel between two gargantuan, 
dull factories. The factories pumped out smoke and dreadful ash every 
hour, every minute and every second of the day. They worked in one of 
the factories from 4am to 10pm, but they still had hope. They hoped 
that one day they would be recognised as people by the factory owners, 
not slaves or animals. That hope carried them every hour, every minute 
and every second.

Sadly, one day, the youngest member of the family fell ill with 
scarlet fever and cholera. They didn’t know what to do. They hadn’t 
any money to hire a doctor and their boss wouldn’t let them look after 
him. That hope diminished every hour, every minute and every second. 
The family decided to leave their jobs to look after him. That was a very 
uncanny move though, for who would earn the money needed for them 
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The Scavenger

T
he sun hadn’t shone in twenty years. 
Thick clouds covered the sky in a 
blanket of dimness. Every so often, 
a loud clattering could be heard as a 

pile of unstable concrete suddenly gave way. A 
small cloud of smoke billowed out of a broken 
car, somewhere across the deserted city. Far 
away, near the scrapyard, you could see a light. 
The light belonged to a scavenger, scouring 
the scrapyard for metal; for food - for anything. 
Holding a hand to his head, he scraped off 
layers of dust off his helmet as powerful gusts 
of wind battered the landscape. The groan of 
tortured metal echoed across the city and the 
scavenger quickened his pace.

The Geiger counter tucked away in his 
pocket chattered incessantly, unnoticeable 
under the deafening wind. The scavenger 
meandered through the rubble for a while, until 
he found a metal girder that had impaled the 
ground like a knife. Carefully, he climbed up and 
scanned the skyline. He had become acquainted 
with the sad sight of cracked concrete and rusty 
metal, and the smell of rotting meat was nothing 
new to him. Yet if he squinted, he could make 
out a yellow light amidst the rubble. Lowering 
himself off the girder, he tightened the rope that 
held his jerrycan against his backpack. The wind 
crashed against his backpack, flinging slightly 
iridescent pebbles at him.

He allowed a short cursory glance at the 
sky, searching for any sign of where the sun 
was. But the sky kept its secrets, and the only 
indications that night was approaching was 
a faint, creeping darkness and a number on 
the scavenger’s wrist. So he watched the thick 
clouds of smoke, swirling and twirling in their 
part of the sky, before resuming his trek home.

As he walked, he allowed himself to drift 
off. He reminisced about the time when the 
sun still shone; when the buildings were whole 
and stood tall; when you could walk and jump 
and run outside without a hazmat and a Geiger 
counter. He remembered his parents and his 
backyard filled with luscious green grass. He 
remembered walks on the beach. 

He remembered the sun.
But, as he reminded himself, that time was over. 
It’d been over for twenty years. His visor warned 
him the hazmat was running out of power 
and the Geiger counter noisily agreed too. He 
glanced at his watch and frowned. The city 
was impassable enough during the day. When 
night fell and the gangs roamed, it was far too 
dangerous. So his walk quickened to a jog. He 
heard the sloshing of oil in a jerrycan strapped 
to his backpack, feeling a drop run down his 
back, but that was the least of his problems.

He cleared the distance quickly, 
occasionally picking up a scrap of metal or 

a tin can. As the invisible sun straddled the 
horizon line, an insidious unrelenting darkness 
took hold of the landscape. As his watch read 
10 pm, he finally arrived.

His home was a sad little place.
It was a little bungalow, with dishevelled roof 
tiles and rotting floorboards. Long cracks ran 
up and down the walls, giving the impression 
that they might fall if you leaned against them. 
On the top of the house was a tall metal tower, 
fashioned out of anything the scavenger could 
find in the scrapyard. A wire ran along its 
side, climbing up all the way to a single lonely 
yellow light. Inside, a small electric generator 
noisily whirred to itself, struggling to power the 
house. The lights inside the house were dim 
but bright enough to breathe some life into the 
place. Not much, but some.

He walked inside and took off his 
backpack, setting it against one of the stronger 
walls. He unstrapped the jerrycan and poured 
the oil inside into the generator, which flared 
briefly. He donned his hazmat, placing it onto an 
electric charging station. The lights momentarily 
flickered as the generator tried to cope with the 
new burden, but it caught up quickly and the 
lights regained their constant dimness.

Wearily, he lay on his bed and set a 
bedside alarm for midnight. His eyes closed and 
he drifted off to sleep. But his sleep was hollow 
and dreamless, and he woke up before his alarm 
rang. The gust outside had quietened, reduced 
to a cold breeze. The scavenger lifted himself out 
of bed and put his hazmat back on. Crawling into 
the fireplace, he climbed up the ladder inside the 
chimney, placing his feet carefully on the stronger 
rungs. The ladder led to the roof above, where he 
carefully made his way over the tall metal tower 
placed on it. He carefully climbed up the metal 
ladder that ran up the tower opposite the wire. 
The yellow light at the top was blinding, so he 
looked down while climbing all the way to the 
top. At the very top was a small switch. He held 
his finger to the switch and flicked it.

And it was beautiful.

The lights all simultaneously went out, 
plunging the house into darkness. His limbs 
became invisible against the darkness of the 
night, and he became a disembodied head, 
floating in the sky. Below, the city glowed a 
blue-green, as if the Northern Lights had fallen 
down. It was an otherworldly ethereal glow, 
a glow that defied the eye and dumbfounded 
the brain. The glow, a beautiful permeating 
light, like moonlight reflected from a field 
of lavender. The scavenger knew the glow 
for what it was - the cold warmth of deadly 
radiation. But under the cover of darkness, 
the tattered skyline of the city was invisible, 
and just for a moment, you could pretend 
that everything was fine. That the stars were 
watching over you from behind the clouds. 
That far away, on the other side of the city, 
there were a million people in a million homes 
waiting for him. So the scavenger smiled and 
stared mesmerised at the sight.

And he dreamed of the sun.

Prasun Nandan 9B
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Arvon Creative Writing Trip  
O

n 26th October 2021, a wintry Monday morning, a group 
of students arrived at school to set off a five day creative 
writing course in rural Shropshire, more specifically at a 
large manor house known as The Hurst. The very idea of 

staying at a house that was situated in a completely rural setting must 
have been quite daunting to some of us, as we were used to the life 
of lively towns and cities. Despite this, the writing course itself would 
undoubtedly be very exciting for all of us. 

The Hurst was situated in the middle of the countryside; truly an 
escape from a bustling, busy environment. It was the house in which 
the prolific playwright John Osbourne spent his final years, yet with old 
posters of his plays hung around hallways and rooms, his work still very 
much lived within the house. After a four hour drive, we finally arrived 
at The Hurst, and were introduced to the house’s manager, Jo King, who 
took us through the itinerary of the week. Jo explained that we could 
not only go for walks in our free time, viewing the brilliant and idyllic 
sights of the local area and village, but also write. The pieces that we 
wrote would be compiled into an anthology, and would be read out on 
Thursday night; a splendid celebration of our work produced over the 
week. After Jo’s introduction, we were shown to our rooms. 

The view from my window was absolutely spectacular. With 
hills and redwood trees endlessly stretching into the distance towards 
Wales, the view was truly unspoiled - except for the fact I could later 
see that a staff member’s car had rolled down the hill and into the trees 
below. No one was harmed, but we did decide to name the anthology 
after the event - Fast.

 We were later introduced to our tutors. The first was Tanika 
Gupta, a screenwriter and playwright who had recently won critical 
acclaim for her adaptation of Ibsen’s A Doll’s House at the Lyric Theatre. 
The second was Mark Illis, a novelist and screenwriter who has written 
over 150 episodes of Emmerdale. Over the course of the five days, the 
tutors would be taking three workshops - on character, structure, and 
dialogue. During the week, each person had the opportunity to have 
a one to one tutorial with Tanika and Mark. I felt that this was a great 
opportunity to not only gain valuable advice from successful writers, 
but also to improve on writing our own projects, such as on our own 
scripts and short stories.

 One of my personal favourite workshops was the workshop 
on character. On Tuesday morning, Mark announced, ‘Imagine 
that somebody walked through the door’, reaching into an orange 
Sainsbury’s bag, ‘with these shoes on’. These ‘shoes’ that he proudly 
placed upon the table were not ordinary, black work shoes, but worn 
out, dark green and pink. ‘I bought them from a charity shop’, he said. 

The exercise was about building the personality of a character. 
For example, whilst wearing the shoes, how does the character walk 
through the door? Are they visibly upset, or are they amused, or 
confident? All of us built our own, unique character up from their 
‘shoes’, and we later explored their personality down to the tiniest 
detail. For example, what would your character do if they saw a dog 
being hit on the street? What do they hate? And, most importantly, what 
do they want?

 Every evening was engaging, as we all gathered in the lounge 
downstairs. The room was dimly-lit and, with colourful sofas encircling 
the edge of the room, the atmosphere was certainly very comfortable. 
On Tuesday night, the two tutors read a selection of moving and hard-
hitting stories that they had published. The following night, Lewis 
Buxton, a guest poet, amused and enthralled us with his lively works 
that were both thrilling and suspenseful. Finally, Thursday night drew 
the course to a close. Everything from poems to short stories were 
carefully written over the week in preparation for this eventful night. 
With every story that was read out, with every word of dialogue, every 
laugh, every sigh, a great sense of suspense seemed to hang around us. 
No one could look away. 

As part of the experience of being a writer at Arvon, all of us had 
to cook dinner for one another every night in a rota system. Luckily, I 
was given the easiest meal to cook - sausages and mash, whilst other 
meals included fish and chips, a chicken curry and a bolognese. There 
was always a staff member present so that no one smashed any dishes, 
blew anything up in the oven, or set the kitchen on fire.

 Finally, I wanted to mention that this was one of the first trips to 
take place during the COVID-19 pandemic, and so I would like to give a 
huge thanks to Mrs. Marshall, Mr. Roy, Jo, Tanika, and Mark for making 
this trip so memorable.

Aryan Kaul L6N
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Swearing, shouting, jeering, cackling,
The endless cacophony of men turned monsters filled the air,
The red stars of their uniforms intermingle  

with innocent crimson,
Alcohol infused debauchery fuels endless sadistic cruelty,
Onto the poor souls of Kolyma

In the mines,
From day to dusk,
Cracking, smashing, crunching rock,
Till the bones break to dust and emotion is a distance memory
Grand men of bourgeoisie lineage turned to mindless morons,
Who forget their place as a poor soul in Kolyma,

Wind babbles incessantly
Transformed from an impartial witness to a reveller in chaos,
Hugging the guards and chilling the workers,
Siberian gales play tricks on stricken minds,
Speaking with no mouth and crying with no tears,
Until the mind gives up and falls in the dirt as  

another poor soul in Kolyma

Hunger screams in pale skinned bellies,
As bones begin to reveal themselves in the pale morning air,
As the uniforms stretch above gout riddled bodies,
Crows peck at rotting skeletons,
Consuming the malnourished bones of  

another poor soul in Kolyma

Papers mention daily quotas,
Men, women, girl and boy all reduced to integers,
Babies snatched from doorways as pensioners are  

kidnapped from streets,
All take to Beelzebubs hunting grounds,
All becoming the poor souls of Kolyma.

Ionut Chiru 11C

Hands. All that can be seen are hands
that hold and grasp each other
in the stillness of the air, infinite valleys of
green and yellow
where the chaos of the city is left behind.
Forgotten

like missing people, the hills could be Colombian mountains,
all jagged, imperfect figures.
Like an artist’s mind, colour sweeps the land around.
Like an uncharted world, steepness clings to the air.
Like a giant’s hand that has pressed down, everything is uneven
and inhuman.

The daily, deafening roar of the motorbike
outside my house is unheard of here. Foreign.
All chaos is now silenced. Just a breeze,

fanning trees on the hill outside. They are medieval soldiers
who are waiting to attack somebody
with their redwood spears.
But they mean well - when

they talk, and seem to make their own language:
Creak. Groan.
Releasing their leaves
that fly up high, higher
into the sky. A new beginning.

This is all so normal.
It will be strange,
so strange to go back
and see man made fluidity
once again.

Aryan Kaul L6N

Extracts from the anthology of work 
written during the Arvon trip

I
t’s a funny feeling, being hacked into two pieces. So 
brutally sluggish, but perfectly metered at the same time. 
Yes, of course it hurts, it’s agonising actually but it’s also 
rather peaceful too, listening to the rhythmic chop of my 

own body. Thump, thump, thump. You see, I don’t mind it so 
much. In fact I’ll cherish it. It’s been a long time coming actually, 
300 years or so? I have lost count of the years. But yes, I 
embrace death’s face with open arms. It sounds odd, I know but 
I’ve just seen too much, far too much. Experienced too many 

stories. Heard too many secrets. Witnessed tales both old and 
new. Stories of life and growth, lovers, passion and family but 
also of pain and suffering and hatred and wars and greed and 
famine and of course death. I have silently watched it all, but 
now, I feel it too. So many stories to remember, so many to tell, 
such little time. I wish I could share them all with you but I can’t 
and I won’t, some stories are best left untold. However the pain 
I feel now, brings to mind one story in particular.

Jonathan Tang L6T

Opening from “Oak”

Kolyma

Books
Books are a form of gambling. You roll the dice anytime you 

pick one off the shelf of a bookstore.
The gamble for a good story.
A story which you deem worth the money, wins the bet, 

only at the cost of your time. However, a bad story loses thrice.
The only way to beat this game is to cheat by knowing 

which risks to take and which pages to turn.
Neil Nair  11G

The View From the Window

Dream

T
he icy landscape, going on for miles and miles with 
no end in sight, the skies a constant blue colour, with 
temperatures that would freeze anything in a mere 
moment. Pearl white snow fell elegantly from the sky, 

icebergs towering above like majestic ice statues you’d see at a 
fancy wedding party. The wind sang a peaceful song; however, 
there was no one around to listen. This was a child’s dream 
setting, something so beautiful yet so ruthless, magnificent in 
appearance, deadly in reality. Barren wastelands stretched on 
and on, waiting to lure in its next victim, stripping them of every 
ounce of life and replacing it with a slow chilling death.

And there I was, dressed in rags, barefoot, my deep blue 
eyes and blonde wispy hair hanging out the front of my hood. 
All I had was a large stick, roughly the same size as me, ‘How 
was I supposed to defend myself with a rotten stick’ I thought 
to myself. I decided to push on; defiantly step after step I 
trudged through the arctic desert, surprisingly unaffected by 
the bone-chilling conditions. It was as if I was at peace with 
my surroundings, miraculously unfazed by the harsh winds 
and thick snow which smashed into me time after time. On and 
on I ventured, not knowing where I was going, carefree with 
a smirk on my face, partially as I was enjoying the freedom in 
the torrential conditions, but also because I was terrified, and 
didn’t know how to react appropriately.

The one thing I knew however is that I had no intention 
of stopping anytime soon. The frozen landscape was a blank 
page awaiting my feet. And just behind me, the only evidence 

of my existence was being covered as if I had never been 
there, returning to the lifeless beautiful wasteland it was. I was 
weirdly intrigued with what was awaiting me on this seemingly 
endless journey. As I trudged step after step, crunching through 
the layers of ice I heard a  rumble in the distance ‘Avalanche’ I 
thought to myself. Panicked, I threw myself to the ground; the 
rumbling continued to get louder and louder Inching forward 
with every passing second. I braced myself and waited and 
waited for what felt like an eternity … No avalanche came. 
I cautiously got up, opened my eyes and to my surprise my 
surroundings were the exact same as before. ‘Weird’, I thought, 
‘no sign of anything big or rumbly’. Then from the opposite 
direction, another noise started to form. At first, It was alien to 
me however as it got louder it sounded more and more familiar 
and I realized it was a… a… an… orchestra playing. I was beyond 
confused at that moment.

Then even more surprisingly I heard my mother’s voice 
booming around me. ‘Luke, get ready for school you’re going 
to be late.

I awoke startled, my Beethoven alarm clock blaring, and 
then it then hit me. School. My first day of year 7 I really hope it’s 
as fun as they say it is. I climbed out of my Lightning McQueen 
bed and drew back my flowery curtains. I was greeted by typical 
Liverpool weather. Grey polluted skies and pouring rain the sun 
was nowhere to be seen. ‘Great’ I exclaimed to myself.

 Jameel Walji L6P
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H
ow he had loved St Petersburg. Back then, the city 
had felt electric. You could walk forever through 
the city and never once feel bored. The vivid 
plethora of sound colours, smells and tastes never 

ceased to amaze him, especially during the seemingly infinite 
parties. Every night had been a whirlwind of flowing drink, 
elegant waltzes and grand dinners, all taking place in colossal 
structures adorned with marble, gold and quartz, all done for 
the guest of honour. People had come from Moscow, Finland 
and even Europe to witness the musical ecstasy as his deft 
fingers caressed the ivory keys. Whilst Peter Mikalovich had 
been known for his modest disposition, even he had to admit 
that no one could play Concertos like him. It was here that he 
left most at home, the concert hall his empire and the orchestra 
his loyal servants.

But soon, the palaces became military hospitals, carting 
an endless supply of soldiers in the throes of unimaginable 
suffering. The waltzes ended entirely, great ballrooms reduced 
to rumble due to the constant bombardment of German artillery. 
And once the Soviets took power? The alcohol that had run like 
rivers was outlawed entirely. There was no more St Petersburg, 
no more Petrograd, just a bastardised ghost of a city named 
Leningrad. He still played, it was all he knew after all, but the 
crowds got smaller and less interested. During the red frenzy 
of 1918, there was no need nor use to listen to Tchaikovsky, 

Rachmaninoff or Stravinsky. Soon, even the grand Steinways 
that were the hallmark of his performances became too costly 
to maintain and so this once great artisan of music became 
nothing more than a nostalgic face in a now loathed crowd

of St Petersburg elites.
1940-“Get up, piano boy. I said ``GET THE HELL UP!” the 

officer kicked Peter with his boot, sending him sprawling onto 
the concrete. In a haphazard scramble, Peter managed to get 
to the doorway before the guard could torment him further. 
The numbing SIberian air slammed into his lungs, already 
weakened from months of hard labour. Peter had always 
despised SIberia, seeing it as a barren land of frozen lakes and 
malicious wind. When Stalin had seized power, this destitute 
land had been the stage upon which the first gulags were set 
up. Despite the deep loathing of the sleeping land, he would 
spend the rest of eternity here, a pickaxe in his right hand and 
a scrap of bread in his left. The only company that was provided 
were distorted versions of his cherished

concertos, looping in his frostbitten mind. What he would 
give to play them one last time. No use concertos, looping in his 
frostbitten mind. What he would give to play them one last time. 
No use thinking about that now, time to get to work.

Ionut Chiru 11C

‘One day’ A single day. During those twenty-four hours, so much 
can happen - both in a literal and mental sense. Although the 
practice of reflection upon history often fixates on an extensive 
period of time, allowing only a glimpse at individual dates and 
events, it is certainly poignant to zoom in to the finer details 
and consider the emotions experienced within such a brief 
piece of the bigger picture. A day where shocking, new laws are 
introduced that strip you of your German citizenship: your rich 
heritage. A day where you are required to adopt a new middle 
name to identify yourself solely as a member of a religion. A day 
like all others in your recent memory, detained in the largest 
camp complex of the Nazi Germany regime. This was the reality 
for so many - the many that fall short of being remembered for 
anything other than a statistic that is stated ‘one day’ a year.

On the 15th of September 1935, the seventh yearly 
Nuremberg Rally event was drawing closer to its conclusion. 
This had been a stretch of “freedom” as compulsory military 
service was reintroduced, granting Germany a sort of 
“liberation” from the Treaty of Versailles. However, on this 
day, a major announcement was made. The ‘Nuremberg Laws’ 
were introduced, consisting of ‘The Reich Citizenship Law’ 
and ‘The Law for the Protection of German Blood and German 
Honour’. These left Jewish people as a separate race that had 
no political rights and banned them from future marriages 
between themselves and people “of German or related blood”. 
It is commonly thought of as when the Nazi persecution of 
the Jews was made official, following on from various, minor 
legal ‘attacks’ in the preceding years. This day would have 
undoubtedly been one to strike fear into the hearts of masses, 
elevating the risk factor of simply existing in their current state 
to now bearing the weight of genuine jeopardy.

On this very date in 1914, the first trenches were dug 
on the Western Front (following the First Battle of the Marne 
towards the start of World War I). It would have definitely 
been equally as frightening a day for the allied soldiers who 
were fighting, acknowledging the need for a system of higher 
protection to supply some extra safety in this very real conflict. 
Both these events show how impactful an isolated revelation 
can prove for individuals’ emotions and feelings towards the 
future ahead, especially seeing as what was to follow was not 
going to improve for some time.

On the 17th of August 1938, another piece of antisemitic 
legislation passed in Germany and Austria. This was labelled 
as the ‘Law on the Alteration of Family and Personal Names’ 
and assumed the form of forcing German Jews to take up 
the additional name ‘Israel’ for men and ‘Sara’ for women. 
This would permanently separate these people from the rest 
of the German population, singling them out for their faith. 
Additionally, they would be obliged to carry identity cards 
to indicate the cardholder as Jewish. Many primary sources 
providing proof of this having happened still exist, like that 

of Erna ‘Sara’ Schlesinger (whose passport clearly exhibits 
this as part of the US Holocaust Memorial Museum collection) 
or Gertrude ‘Sara’ Salinger (found in the Marianne Salinger 
Collection). So many were affected by this - an action that made 
explicit the unwanted status of Jewish people in the country by 
those in power.

Perhaps most terrifying is the horrific yet monotonous life 
endured by those who were sent to places like the Auschwitz 
concentration camp (in Oswiecim, Poland). Here, days usually 
took the shape of the same structure as the last. Early morning 
gong, lining up, performing various kinds of labour, noon meal, 
more labour, lining up, another gong, sleep. This was a never-
ending cycle of suffering, with no sign of conditions changing 
any time soon and many often left pondering the unanswered 
question of what became of those who were chosen to visit the 
mysterious ‘showers’.

First-hand accounts of what happened within the site 
have since been disclosed publicly and make for a disturbing 
read. One of these comes from Sheindi Miller, who began to 
keep a diary from March 1944 and arrived at Auschwitz on the 
14th June that year as a 14-year-old child. She recalled prisoners 
being told by a soldier that “we’re burning your parents now” 
and being made to undress in front of soldiers who “ran around 
the room laughing” whilst they “stood around naked and deeply 
ashamed”. These appalling memories come from merely one 
entry from one person’s diary; one can only dread to think about 
the countless alternative yet similar stories that thousands 
of others had to share. Furthermore, it is also appropriate to 
recognise the great fear that a German would discover and read 
a journal and punish them. The substantially poor conditions of 
life, together with this worry, mark each day confined at a camp 
with their own independence that would have unquestionably 
presented their own challenges for prisoners to combat with.

Having dwelled upon these specific points in history, it 
is evident that taking a moment and contemplating the true 
nature of events typically glossed over by many is an effective 
exercise. It exposes horrors that the general population likely 
have not focused on before in a more transparent manner. 
Just ‘one day’ in the past is so much more to the human who 
personally lived through it - disregarding this diminishes the 
struggles our predecessors underwent to allow us to be here, 
and safe, today. As Holocaust survivor Elie Wiesel wrote in his 
memoir: “to forget would be not only dangerous but offensive; 
to forget the dead would be akin to killing them a second time”.

Theo Adam L6T

Holocaust Memorial Day Prizewinning Essay
The Importance of ‘One Day’

Coldest place in hell (Extract)

Pay Attention
Pay attention
You have to know
This is important now
Please, please pay attention
From here I go
With the knowledge I lack
My vision fading away
And my mind painted black
The noise in my mind is becoming more deafening
The pitch is sharp, it hurts, my day of reckoning
I’ve lost the clarity
of my ideas, like parodies
Of the real, but nothing make sense here in this
Limbo
I am lost
No thoughts
No thoughts
No thoughts
No thoughts
Dylan Balchin 11G

In waiting...
Your willingness to wait, it’s almost villainous
Fish wooed by bait, so close too late you’re killing this
Heart, torn apart, I’m really feeling it.
So venomously deliberate.
Maliciously mysterious statistically sparing your words, 

nothing heard.
I wait.

Blue ticks blaring, eyes tired, still staring, dark sky, still keen. 
I’m alive and I thrive from your replies,

though time passes.
The Final blow - Last seen five minutes ago.
Longing for your communication, until morning
our dead conversation.
It’s clear my foundations break-in
I fear no makeup or art will hide these tears.
Cheers for the heartache
You won, it’s you I fell for, Is that your scheme?
Cos it seems your fine, your dreams fulfilled  

cos you break mine-
Oh wait you’re online, my stances on you realigned.
I calculate your reply
So exciting, I contemplate mine. Your typing...
And I wait.
For my serotonin supply. But will it make me feel better  

when the stakes are so high
I could fall?
You reply with three letters, one word and that is all...
Lol

Jonathan Tang L6T



T
he English department encourages the students to 
keep a glossary of new words in the back of their 
exercise books. The following classes were instructed 
to encompass the new glossary word into a sentence 

and to continue each lesson to comprise a short story. The 
following are the most striking opening paragraphs of the short 
stories.The words in bold are the glossary words.

The Invasion 
One day, an eccentric alien appeared on a street. The alien’s 
father was a potentate of a galaxy. They always had to fight 
intergalactic wars, which were known as wars between galaxies. 
They had a very useful weapon - the alien’s mortar. They 
constantly fire rocks and incendiary towards the enemies. Every 
single alien in his galaxy owned an expeditious spaceship, 
which had a circular shape.

Ethan Li 7G

The Cave of Doom 
Once upon a time, I was walking through a cave when I found a 
serration in the wall. It was a golden tooth; someone must have 
saved up all the emoluments to buy it. The thing or person that 
bought it must have taken years to pay off the debt (if he, she or 
it was in any debt). I decided to set off on an escapade, trying to 
find out about this mysterious, gold tooth in a cave wall.

Dan Slack 7G

The Bold Scandal 
The deed he had committed was horrible. The boy was malicious, 
though no one knew how he could have committed such an act. 
The boys name was Alex Butcher, he had dominion over a big 
business and here’s how…

Husnain Naqvi 8F

Demon Doctor 
I was completely fuddled and not able to think, as I lay in the 
hospital bed, I had suddenly woke up in the middle of nowhere. 
I felt pain in my shoulder and I was so congested and unable 
to move freely. In the distance, I could vaguely see a heinous-
looking lady, who was mixing packs and potions. I had a swollen 
cheek, which was larger than a large pimple and I found no 
success as I tried my best to pulverise it. I was quite dizzy and 
somnolent but I managed to get the attention of the nurse as I 
yelled in pain… 

Henzel Loureiro De Melo 8F

Creatures 
The sheaf of leaves at the back of the garden proved to be a 
herculean task. In the interim his grandma prepared a reward, 
which turned out to be delectable, soft, gooey cookies. While 
raking, the boy came across a cantankerous family of squirrels. 
The boy gazed out into the dene the house was situated in, but 
then abruptly snapped out of it by his grandma calling “Jake, 
cookies are ready!”

Felix Ahn Christiansen 8F

The Legend of Bert 
Bert was a sickly child, he suffered from psoriasis at birth but 
was born into a family of plutocrats. Bert was good at one thing 
however, being incredibly misguided about his amount of talent. 
His father was a harum-scarum man. He was the regional doyen 
in a range of things from wine tasting to gardening. However 
due to his immense wealth and skill he was left rudderless with 
nothing to do.

Henry Cameron 9P

Bejewelled 
“You underestimate my prowess.”
“I do not, you are merely a nihilist and a traitor.”
“And can you validate this?”
“Am I obliged to?”
A gunshot, rasping breath.

Vivan Bakshi, 9R 

(Untitled)
He refuted all the claims against him. He was deft at lying, There 
was a melange  of feelings in the room, sorrow, anger, joy. In the 
back laid his paraphernalia; it was key evidence to determine 
whether he was guilty or not. His mother was taciturn, trembling 
at the thought of her son being sentenced to life
Jaiden Patel 9R

(Untitled)
1 I wake up on the ground, amongst viburnum verdure.
2 I slaked my thirst while making a pitiful attempt to stir from 
the earth.
3 An attempt so ignominious that I belittle myself.
4 I lay back down in ennui, preparing for my next rise.
5 My next’s dilatoriness withheld the processing of a smell.
6 The smell. I am left in a state of utter abhorrence.
7 A scent so bad, I aver to consider it true or simply a delusion.
8 An unwilling prognosticate in the present of a decaying body 
fills my mind.
9 I roll over in a condition of utmost shock, imprecating the end 
of the dreaded smell.
10 A savagely contorted, torpor, lifeless face stares into me.
11 Its repulsive physiognomy strikes me greatly.
12 A psychological chimaera, simply unimaginable to the human 
mind.
13 I procure a last effort to get out.
14 The only palpable option is to run.
15 Left in my mind is the ostentatious exemplar of a pure 
nightmare.

Christian Bartlett 10T

Imprudent Impressions 
He abhorred the sight of the man, with his gruesome features 
and spiteful demeanour. He seemed despondent as he 
sauntered slowly into the bar. The allure of him was not like that 
of an educated professor, but of a poor, dirty tramp.

Jabir Dhalla, 10T

Glossary Word Story

The Creature
T

he moon danced in the clouds 
and whispered to the stars, 
secrets of the universe, secrets 
of life, secrets of meaning and 

secrets of the past. The water stood still 
in icy silence, not even a ripple of warmth 
passed through the stillness of the air. All 
was still. All was quiet. 

The shadows shifted, a disturbance 
in the clearing. Nearby, a small creature, 
around the size of a mouse, rummaged 
through a small growth of mushrooms, 
sniffing at them, making sure they were 
safe to eat. A squirrel ran past, its small 
strands of fur brushing softly against 
the creature’s reptilian skin; it swiped 
out at the small rodent on instinct, the 
furry prey was instantly pinned to the 
forest floor by the powerful, gentle beast. 
The creature stared into the soul of its 
prisoner with piercing, soft eyes, and 
saw a meek, frightened ant. This creature 
was merciful and freed the small meal 
from its clawed grasp. It watched as it 
skittered back to where it came from, 
squeaking with thanks.

A supreme beast, a lonely hunter 
in the North, a merciful killer. It turned 
off and sank into the gentle darkness 
of a small, lifeful forest in which it lived. 
Humanity has only come across this 
species once, and we tried to capture 
and kill the creature, as humans do 
whenever faced with something new or 
different; humans are destructive and 
greedy, apart from a few, good humans, 
but has this always been a part of our 

traits? Have we always been like this? Or 
has this reputation evolved over years, 
due to human impurities? Or could this 
be a mere label? Do we focus on the 
bad too much, and not enough on the 
good? It is farfetched to dream of a world 
without bad, but not to dream that one 
day, even just for a moment, the world 
will be at peace with itself.

The creature sniffed the ground, 
with a blunt nose, expertly and unfailingly 

finding the way to its den, ready for 
slumber. A deer scrambled past, an orange 
glow in its anaemic eyes, the vulnerablity 
of such a strong, proud animal worried 
the creature, and it began to pounce on 
the ground, rather than tread, its claws 
digging into the earth, as if it were a kite 
in a storm, not daring to let go. 

A roaring wall of pain, death, and 
destruction erupted from a tree nearby. 
The creature was scared, but it knew in 
its heart to run from the presence of a 
bully would only make things worse. The 
creature was aware this would be their 
last battle, that this would be the cause 
of their death; a mighty creature, the 
highest form a soul can take, would die 
because of conscience. It couldn’t think 
of a better cause of death. It leaped into 
the blaze, swords of fire ripping at its 
skin, tearing at the flesh and bone that 
gave him life. But it did not care, for it 
was the only creature that was pure, the 
perfect animal, born to live, alive to die. 
And as it raced towards a hedgehog, 
trapped underneath a fallen branch, its 
eyes widened. This was real. Death was 
real. Fear was real. It reached the branch 
and lifted it, so the hedgehog could 
escape, before it was encircled by the 
inferno. As the walls tightened around 
the creature, It  watched as the small life 
it had saved reached salvation, and fell 
dead to the floor, with hope in its heart.

Kian Casey 7F
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ART
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Art, Design and Technology 
Exhibition

A
s a new member of the Art, Design & Technology 
department, I was eagerly anticipating the end of year 
GCSE and A-level exhibition. This had been unable to 
take place in the previous two years so it was fantastic 

to see all the work so beautifully displayed in the main hall. 
The pupils’ outcomes were outstanding, especially after 

all the disruption during their studies; the exhibition not only 
showcased their talent but also exhibited the pupils’ tenacity 
and flexibility during this period. 

The range of work was extraordinary; the collection 
consisted of three-dimensional design, film and animation, 
ceramic work, wirework, and some appetising culinary creations.

The scale of the Design & Technology pieces was 
very impressive; many were dismantled and rebuilt in order 
to manoeuvre them into position. The pupils successfully 

planned, designed and created products that were complex and 
ergonomic, showing a vast range of skills.

It was fascinating to observe the journeys that the art 
students had made and documented in their sketchbooks. They 
displayed excellent observational drawing skills and developed 
their ideas by experimenting with a wide range of materials and 
artist research in order to produce a personal and meaningful 
piece of artwork.

I often ask my pupils which six words they would use to 
describe a piece of artwork. If I ask myself the same question 
regarding the exhibition, I would use powerful, insightful, 
imaginative, mature, intuitive and accomplished.

Congratulations to all involved in putting together such 
an impressive exhibition.

Miss K. Leigh
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Year 9 Printmaking
Etchings and Lino prints



SPORT
O

ver the past seven years, as a 
squad, we have played a total 
of 64 games of rugby together, 
which is roughly equated to 

around 85 hours spent on the field. But 
before I begin with this season, I’d like to take 
you back to Saturday the 7th of November 
2015. Now for those that can remember 
that morning, it was cold, rainy, miserable 
and the atmospherics failed to set the stage 
for the exciting genesis of our school rugby 
careers. Most notably though, the match was 
abandoned due to an incident that would 
later become customarily referred to as a 
“Faris moment” - let’s just say, the ambulance 
was quick to the scene, and thankfully the 
said St. Albans player recovered...

Now, that was my stark introduction 
to the tough game of rugby, and whilst 
certainly influencing my decision to 
become a scrumhalf, more importantly, 
it gave me an introduction to what it 
actually meant to be a Watford Boy. I think 
we all came to a sudden realisation that 
we had to come together as a collective as 
a matter of necessity, to show toughness, 
resilience and determination. 

And I think this season perfectly 
highlighted those three aspects. Never 
mind the fact that we only won two out of 
our nine games, I can say in full confidence, 
and I’m sure that many of the boys will 
agree with me, that this was my most 
enjoyable year of rugby - not because of 
any trophies, medals or awards, but instead 
for the immense strength of attitude and 
commitment that was kept throughout, 
against very difficult opposition.

No better example of this was our 
first game of the season, away at Merchant 
Taylors’ School. And, despite the classic, 
annual nerves when travelling to Taylors’, 
we still turned up in positive spirits

This year, we welcomed some of 
the lower sixth boys into the squad - Finn 
Mclean at 10, Vinesh and Elorm Dumor in 
the scrum, Zaki Brister at Outside-Centre, 
and Shad as the water boy.

In the weeks leading up to our first 
game, Zaki had caught the eye of not only 

myself, but the rest of the squad for his 
clear talent in running dashing lines at 13. 
Excited to see what he could bring to the 
game, in our first play of the game I fed 
the ball to Finn, on to Simon Kato, who 
passed it off to a galloping Brister who 
looked destined for the try-line on his first 
ever carry for the First Fifteen.

Instead, Zaki was met by the brick 
wall of his opposite number. From what 
looked to be a devastating hit, Zaki got 
up, played on and didn’t back down - 
along with the rest of the team. We didn’t 
score a point in that game, but to the last 
minute we didn’t give up, kept our heads 
high, and played the best we could.

From that moment onwards I 
realised what this squad was all about 
- the tone was set, fearless in defence. 
Man for man, the commitment that was 
shown this season in terms of tackling 
and commitment, was second to none.

I couldn’t talk about tackling and 
defence without having to mention three 
names. Faris Puffett, Joshua Hurst and the 
new Elorm Dumor. Despite being the most 
unreliable boys to training, when I looked 
around in the huddle before the start of 
a match, those were the first three faces I 
would look for. Every game, without fail, all 
three boys delivered brave performances 
- and it’s fair to say that we wouldn’t have 
been half the team without them.

The forward pack was led by Vice-
captain and my good mate Rory Conboy 
- who was yet another player to put his 
body on the line for the team, week in 
and week out. And despite suffering 
concussion later on in the season, he still 
played a vital role in helping to organise 
the squad on game day and at training.

Andrew Bell, who was new to the 
school in sixth form, was a pleasant 
surprise to everyone - he played a vital 
role in the second row. A man of few 
words, but extreme bravery and talent on 
the rugby pitch - he made a real difference 
to the team this year.

Vinesh, Luke, Joe Bailey and Kabishan 
were crucial in our scrums, all of which 

strongly developed a greater understanding 
of their positions and provided heavy 
ammunition in both attack and defence

Special mention goes to Harry 
Burke, who was awarded with this year’s 
Player of the Season award. Commanding 
and strong in defence, Harry stood out as 
a leader - and we could always count on 
him to set the tone for the game.

Simon Kato shocked everyone with 
his major improvements on the rugby pitch, 
and his dominating presence at inside 
centre. Holding a few tries to his name with 
some powerful runs at number 12, and also 
some very successful conversion kicking, 
Simon was Key this season.

Sidney, Andre, Mayvin and Josh 
Adonis controlled the back and sides with 
pace, skill and composure, and my passing 
partner, Finn, was well-accomplished in 
holding down the vital number 10 role.

Furthermore, I’d like to extend my 
appreciation to the teachers who have 
been by our side over the past 7 years. A 
special mention goes to Mr. Wallis, who 
has been involved in coaching our squad 
from year seven - It goes without saying 
that all of the boys have an undying 
respect for Mr. Wallis, from his rallying 
speeches to helpful, technical coaching, 
we can’t appreciate him enough.
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Rugby
1st XV

Another thank you goes to Mr. 
Jacobs, the First team coach this year. 
In the past, Mr. Jacobs would have been 
used to dealing with more technically 
advanced rugby players - but he never lost 
patience with us, and without his efforts 
at training and on game days, we certainly 
wouldn’t have progressed as much as we 
have done as a squad.

A further thanks extends to Mr. 
Finnegan who, on his own accord, turned 
up to every training session and was a major 
factor in our improvement this season.

All teachers give up their own time 
to attend training and fixtures on Saturday 
mornings, and that cannot be taken for 

granted or appreciated enough.
I can speak for the rest of the Upper-

Sixth in expressing sadness at the fact 
that this will be our last year as a squad 
together. The vast improvements that we 
have made over the space of a year, 
leaves questions as to how far we could 
have gone as a team next year.

However, I will certainly look back 
on this year and the last seven with great 
fondness - it has been an absolute pleasure 
to be part of such a great group of guys, and 
an even greater privilege to have been given 
the captaincy role for the school. Being 
around the spirit and camaraderie of the 
squad has been a very enjoyable experience 

and will be deeply missed.
Squad: Kabishan Sakeelan, Harry Burke, 
Vinesh Sritharan, Luke Powney, Rory 
Conboy, Andrew Bell, Elorm Dumor, Joseph 
Bailey, Joshua Hurst, Faris Puffett, Ben 
Beesley (C), Finn McLean, Joshua Adonis, 
Simon Kato, Zaki Brister, Shad Rasha, 
Mayvin Vigneswaran, Pedro De Almeida, 
Andre Childs Dos Santos, Fred Maggi

Ben Beesley U6F

2nd XV

I
t’s been strange playing competitive 
rugby again, with many of the second 
team not playing for almost 2 years due 
to Covid, so it was nice to hear our first 

game of the season was against Merchant 
Taylors. We attacked brilliantly, defended 
superbly and had an incredible work rate… 
for the first 5 minutes, until they scored, 
and we then went on to start our season 
with a rough 47-0 loss to Merchant Taylors. 
However, things were starting to look better 
for us as we faced St George’s, going up 
7-0 within the first play of the game with a 
brilliant try from Iby Khalil who ran the length 
of the pitch. Despite this, we then ended up 
losing by a large margin of 67-17.

Soon enough, however, our losing 
streak was over, as we faced University College 
School, where the team demonstrated real 
fight, particularly after going 10-0 down. By 
the end of the second half, we had won 23-10, 
with the likes of Andre Childs Dos Santos and 

Matt Schofield scoring wonderful individual 
tries, and the assistance of our new fly-half 
Shad Rasha, whose kicking brought us back 
into the game. One win was followed by 
another, after gaining a convincing victory 
over Queen Elizabeth Boys with tries coming 
from Sohan Mukherjee, Andre Childs Dos 
Santos and Dylan Ackenson-Sergeant, and 
we ended up winning 2 out of our 4 games - 5 
If you include the U17 game where the U16s 
stood up in the narrow loss against Richard 
Hale, showing their class playing a year up, 
where Ashley Bunn, Akash Hetti Arachchige, 
Ollie Fredrickson and Daniel Olaniran put 
in some very solid performances. Despite 
the great season we had, unfortunately, it 
was rounded off with a tough loss against a 
strong, well-drilled St Albans side, which is 
always a disappointing way to end a season.

Of course none of our success this 
season wouldn’t have been possible without 
the players who turned up week in week out, 

whatever the conditions, so a big thanks to 
them, and also a big thanks to Mr Wallis, who 
put in a lot of time and effort to coach the 2nd 
XV this year, and to Mr Finnegan for coming 
down every Monday to assist in training us 
and for refereeing all of our games up at the 
new field on Saturday mornings. Finally, I 
would like to thank Mr Jacobs for putting up 
with us every Monday and Wednesday and 
helping us become the better rugby players 
we now are.
Squad: Luke Powney, Harry Hauff, Daniel 
Goudarzi, Hassan Hamid, Joel Karet, Roshan 
Shah, Pedro De Almeida, Fred Maggi(Capt), 
Shad Rasha(Vice-Capt), Jonathan Nwebube, 
Andre Childs Dos Santos, Dylan Ackenson-
Sargeant, Matthew Schofield, Sohan 
Mukherjee, Ahmad Randhawa, Vishal 
Prabakaran, Ibraheem Khalil, Marcus Soma, 
Toyosi Oyedeji, Junior Phillips, Ekiye Tobi

Fred Maggi L6G



I
t’s been a difficult yet uplifting season 
for the under 14s. Despite having 
not played competitive school rugby 
since Year 7, we played some fast 

flowing, attractive rugby. However, before 
the season began, we had to start again 
as a few of us had not played rugby in 
nearly two years.

The season started with a few tight 
games, first away at Merchant Taylors 
where we lost a close game that was won 
by one try, and then a near comeback loss 
to Dr Challoner’s. We then won two games 
comfortably against St George’s and Tring. 

The next few months were a hard 
period for the team as we came up against 
some tough opponents who had played 
a lot more rugby for longer than we had. 
However as a team we stuck together 
and fought hard until the final whistle. 
Throughout the season, what I have loved 
most about captaining this side is our team 
mentality; we never gave up on a game 
despite how far the score was against us. 

After a long November of hard 
rugby, the last game was in sight. As 
a team, we knew that this game was 
our last opportunity to play rugby this 
season. When it came to this game, we 
were prepared. We won the game in style 

with a score of 45-20. This game was my 
favourite as we played well as a team and 
played the way we had practised all term. 

Standout performers of the season 
for me are Sulaiman Mirza, Amri Fawser, 
Taimur Alam and Sam Davies who all 
contributed to a large number of the tries 
we scored throughout the season.   

It’s been a brilliant experience not 
just for me but I’m sure for the entire team. I 
have not just seen a vast improvement from 
Year 7 to Year 9 but also an improvement 
from that first game against Merchant 
Taylors to the last against Hitchin Boys. It’s 
been an honour to captain this U14As side 

and I cannot wait for next season where 
I hope we can win more games and play 
some more excellent rugby.

Huge thanks to the coaches, Mr 
Beere, Mr Kennedy and also to the team.  
Squad: Aryan Nithiyananthan, Ryan 
Ibabao, Esa Brister (Vice Capt), Taimur 
Alam, Zaman Bukhari, Vincent Braniff, 
Oliver Smith (Capt),Matthew Orchard, Amri 
Fawser, Sulaiman Mirza, Connor Bycroft, 
Gabriel Dada, Sam Davies, William Motts, 
Abbas Shah, Ajjar Mansoor, Leo Gardner, 
Ben Holden.

Oliver Smith 9F
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U15

T
his season was the best yet for 
our team and we came away with 
the WBGS team of the season. 
We started with an away Derby 

against Merchant Taylors; this was the 
first game for us against MT’s and our 
first game as a team since year 8. A tight 
affair on the first team pitch had the game 
at 24-20 going into the last minute. With 
a steal on the opposition WBGS went on 
to score and win this amazing game by 
9 points. 

The following week was a first 
home game in round 1 of the cup against 
Davenant. A try-fest for Watford Boys in 
the first half left the game done by half 
time. Davenant carried on but the game 
was comfortable throughout, ending with 
a 56-28 win. The next game away against 
St George’s was a scrappy affair where 
Asher Futerman scored an interception 
try to kick off this game after WBGS were 
under pressure for the first 10 minutes. 
WBGS brought back structure, running 
riot over Dr Challoner’s School winning 
48-0. Next up was a close-fought Derby 
against Haberdashers’ Aske’s. This was a 
cagey affair and with the game at 10 - 7 a 
try from Jamie Sewell put us clear. 

In round 3 of the cup we faced 
Harrow School. RIght from the off you 
could see the £50,000 a year school fees 

difference between the sides, and WBGS 
couldn’t hold them out for long. However, 
we stayed in the game in the first 30 
minutes being only 12-0 down. Hope came 
after a superb interception and run by 
Jacob Thomas and at half time it was 
26-5. Right from the off in the second half 
we were under it and valiant efforts by 
Alex Twyford and Fabio Ponzini left both 
of them injured. The game ended 61-5 
but that didn’t reflect the entire story as 
Harrow scored many of those points in the 
final 10 minutes.

Next came a well-drilled win, 
beating UCS 29-5. A tough home fixture 
followed and in the hail and 2 degree 
weather the boys were caught asleep in 
the first half. 18-7 down at half time it was 
a tough ask but the boys never stopped 
and came back but it was too late and the 
game ended 25-35.  

Following this disappointing game 
the team came back the next week to stun 
Queen Elizabeth Barnet and win 39-7. As 
they were Mr Jacobs’ old team they ran 
the same moves as us but unlike them we 
executed them the best we had all season 
and the game was won comfortably by the 
end. The last of WBGS’s tries came from 
lovely link up play from Asher, to Jacob 
Twyford who played an inside ball for 
Jamie Sewell to crash over.

The last game of the season came 
against Hitchin Boys, the first team we 
ever lost to all the way back in year 
7. We again had a slow start and at 
HT were 15-0 down. A team talk and 
a change of tactics led to one of the 
games of the season and a 25-15 win. 
Gareth Porton and Jacob Manieson both 
ending up with ankle injuries after their 
superb performances. Thanks must go to 
our coaches Mr Meredith and Mr Eddon. 
Player of the Season: Jamie Sewell. Most 
improved: Jack Castle
Squad: Adam Anwar, Ahmad Oosman, 
Alec Maggi, Aled Johnson, Alex Twyford, 
Alfie Jackson, Archie Jackson, Arhan 
Lunia, Asher Futerman (Capt), Ben Chase,  
Charlie Sylvester, Cian McGrath-Brown, 
Cody Wagemaker, Dani Blyskosz, Daniel 
Evans, Fabio Ponzini, Gareth Porten, 
Hunaid Dhanerawala, Jack Castle, Jacob 
Manieson, Jacob Thomas, Jaimy Romulus, 
Jamie Sewell, Jay Yang, Jeff Tomy, Joe 
Biddiscombe-Neale, Joseph Evans, Luca 
Rose, Matthew McGinty, Max Pendry, 
Muhammad Hamzah, Noah Billett, Rafi 
Blyskosz, Rhys Doshi, Robert Chalklen, 
Robert Cheek, Rohan Malik, Safa Kaya, 
Sam Serag, Sami Yousuf, Seth Watawala,  
Theo Guerra, William Harrison

Asher Futerman 10R

U14

U13

T
he under 13s started off the 
season against St George’s and 
for the first game ever, it was 
rough to put it lightly. Losing 50-5 

isn’t great, especially for most people’s 
first experience of rugby. Following that 
game, we knew we had a few things to 
work on. 

Our next game was much improved, 
another loss but an improvement at 
30-20. We played well and were leading 
going into the last third but the match 
slipped away at the last minute with Dr 
Challoner’s School scoring 2 tries: back to 
the training paddock for us. 

Our third game was our one and only 
win against local rivals – Haberdashers’ 
Aske’s but just scraped in and eventually 
won 50-10. We played a solid game, using 
our big guys as battering rams, perhaps a 
blueprint for future games? 

The next game against UCS was a 
tough 25-25 draw with standout try to 
Jonah ripping and running the length of 
the pitch and Edgar almost scoring the 

winning try after a long clearance kick. 
From here, I thought we had a shot 

for two wins on the trot but in the bleak 
and icy grounds of Richard Hale School, 
we fell to a loss 40-0. We had several 
players unavailable and we appreciated a 
few of the B Team players stepping up for 
this match. After a difficult first quarter, a 
strong second quarter, we were unable to 
maintain that momentum. We had some 
good set pieces but couldn’t manage to 
put the ball down over the line.

We came back the next week fired 
up and played what I thought was our 
best game of the season. We all tackled 
and drove to draw with Queen Elizabeth 
Grammar School with them only scoring 
the last try as the whistle blew making it 
20-20. 

St Albans was another tough game 
in which we lost 30-20 only after Salah ran 
the length of the pitch from some great 
offloading and then ran through four of 
their players in the process. 

The final game against Hitchin was 

hard but we kept at it and almost scored 
from a cross-field kick but were unable 
to finish the play. A loss, 20-0, wasn’t 
what we hoped for but we ended with 
what I think was a good match and we 
should be proud of the work we put in 
this season. We know hard work pays off 
and hopefully, we’ll win more games next 
season.

I would like to thank the coaches 
and the team for their support and effort 
throughout this first term of rugby at 
WBGS.
Squad: Nana-Kofi Konadu-Yiadom, 
Jonah Elliott, Joshua Loureiro De Melo, 
Shayan Bhamidi, Salahuddin Siddiqui, 
Thilan Rajapakse, Riley Thomas, Thabo 
Barrie, William Fawcett, Sammy Lewis, 
Vincent Lee, Max Agarwal, Clive Noble, 
Ridley Ocran, Edgar Dogbe, Chidi Morah, 
Rashaan Ifil, Elliott Marshall, Matthew 
Evans

Riley Thomas 8T

U16
Squad: Luc Preece, Daniel Shannon, Akash Hetti Arachchige, 
Zachary Venn, Jakub Skop, Anthony Mutebi Kigobe, Emmanuel 
Nyamutenha, Ollie Fredrickson(Vice-Capt), Yusuf Saleem, Ashley 
Bunn, Zakariya Shabir, Max Bilbie, Daniel Olaniran(Capt), James 
Whitney, Dylan Balchin, Keshan Karunagaran, Charlie Godwin, 
Matteo Nola, Ziyad Sogbanmu, Peter Cutmore



I
n the midst of exams, the cricket 
season is commonly a difficult 
period in terms of availability and 
consistency, and this year’s First 

Team experience was a reflection of this. 
Despite battling with a lack of solidity 
in team selection, this year provided 
many opportunities for younger players 
to establish themselves as future first 
team players. Nikhil Nair, of Year 10, was 
a prime example of the latter - scoring 
numerous half centuries with the bat, 
taking crucial wickets with the ball and 
leading the intensity and standard in the 
field, Nikhil firmly entrenched his place 
in the first team for many years going 
forward and shocked everyone with his 
extreme promise and talent at such a 
young age.

There is no way of escaping the 
harsh truth that playing seven games and 
losing six is a disappointing summary of 
our season - however, large credit can 
be attributed to our tough opposition, 
with the likes of John Lyon School and 
Haberdashers’, who possess extreme 
talent on the cricket field. In both of 
these fixtures, we didn’t go down without 
a fight, and kept our spirits and effort 
high throughout the whole game. Notably, 
Aarnav Kochar (Year 10), displayed 
extreme maturity and talent with the ball 
throughout the whole season, shining 
with crucial early wickets against John 
Lyon and the MCC. The undeniable 

highlight of our season came with the 
annual visit from the MCC. The most 
prestigious game of cricket many of us 
will ever have the privilege to play in, 
it was clear from the first ball that we 
wanted to make the most of it, and were 
not daunted by the occasion. When the 
aforementioned Aarnav took a wicket 
from his first ball, the day was set to be 
an exciting spectacle. With repeated rain 
delays, a seemingly common occurrence 
against the MCC, Marylebone declared 
just after lunch, leaving us with a 
chaseable 188 to achieve. Yash Parikh 
showed an unwavering ‘no-nonsense’ 
attitude when he came in at number 
three, scoring his half century in no time 
and setting the game in good stead 
for a thrilling finish. Then came Jonah 
Elliott, displaying the most remarkable 
batting performance many of us have 
seen; spectators were met with the same 
astonishment when reminded that he was 
just in Year 8! Scoring an excellent and 
mature 39, we came short by just one run, 
but left the match in a draw. This immense 
performance certainly overshadowed the 
hardships of the previous games, and 
great credit is due to all who took part in 
the fixture. It cannot be stressed enough 
just how important Mr. Dyson has been for 
cricket this season, and for the school in 
general. Without his undying commitment 
to training, organisation and coaching 
support, we would not have been able to 

face the calibre of opposition we did this 
season, or achieve half the success we 
did. Sadly, Mr. Dyson is leaving the school 
after this year, and it is on behalf of all the 
players and students of the school that we 
wish him the best of luck in his new job 
and beyond - we all owe him huge thanks. 

It has been my last season of cricket 
at the school, and I can leave with great 
humility in being given the privilege 
of the captaincy role over the last two 
years. Cricket will continue to thrive at 
Watford boys, and if this season showed 
us anything, it is that young talent and 
enthusiasm will certainly ensure this.
Squad: Read Maggi, Aarnav Kochar, 
Nikhil Nair, Khrishnan Patel, Maheen  
Kasturiarachchi, Prabhdeep Singh, Rishi 
Chohan, Yash Parikh, Ben Neeslaey 
(Capt), Benjamin Burke, Aarav Banga, 
Husayn Merali, Deep Patel, Priyansh 
Gajera, Akash Hetti Arachchige, Ammaar 
Bandali, Rhys Doshi, Kanishk Maheyrey, 
Dhruv Desai, Jonah Elliott, Oliver Smith.

Ben Beesley U6F

Cricket
1st X1

U15

T
he Year 10 team  played a total of 
10 games, winning 5 and losing 5. 
We had a total of 18 players who 
were able to play in those games.

In the County Cup round one we got a 
bye through to round two where we played 
St John Lawes school. An easy win by 10 
wickets put us in the semi finals vs a strong 
team in St. Albans school. We batted first 
and put up a great score of 142 thanks to 
a excellent innings from Nikhil Nair scoring 
87 off just 64 balls. After another good 
bowling performance we were through to 
yet another County Cup final. 

In the final we faced Haberdashers’ 
Aske’s Boys school. We batted first and 

put in an underwhelming score of just 102 
thanks to a captain’s innings of 47. We put 
up a good fight with Khrishan Patel with 
figures 1 for 2 off 4 overs. Unfortunately 
after some good batting from Habs, they 
were able to close the game in 18 overs. 
Overall a good campaign.

We were also lucky enough to play in 
the national cup where we unfortunately 
we lost in the first round to Forest School.

Star performers include: Ammaar 
Bandali, Nikhil Nair, Aarnav Kochhar, Ben 
Chase and Khrishan Patel. 

We would also like to thank Mr 
Jacobs and Mr Dyson for all their hard 
work with training and matches. 

Squad: Ammar Bandali, Rhys Yoshi, 
Joseph Evans, Alec Maggi, Kayan Patel, 
Ben Chase, Anirudh Ganesh, Aarnav 
Kochar, Krishnan Patel, Aarav Patel, Atiq 
Khan, Rohith Dhinakaran, Jacob Thomas, 
Daniel Evans, Nihil Nair, Rian Parikh, 
Amun Sharma

Ammar Bandali 10T

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  9 79 6  S P O R T

W
ith the sad passing last year of our colleague 
and friend, Dave Evans, it was a great pleasure 
to help organise two excellent rugby matches in 
his honour. 

The first in January was held at Fullerians RFC and gave 
the opportunity for any old boys of the school to dig their 
kits out of the loft, strap themselves up and enjoy a fun (but 
competitive) game in the winter cold. The event was excellently 
attended by many of Dave’s colleagues and past students, and 
it was wonderful to welcome Dave’s wife, Pam, and her family. 
There were speeches, poems, the choir sang and a glass or two 
was raised in appreciation of a life well lived. The score was lost 
into the ether, which is how it should be. 

It was also very nice that when he had heard of Dave’s 
passing the Head Boy, Sydney Sarpong found me and asked if 
the boys at the school could do something to honour Mr Evans. 
We decided on a further rugby match and, on a beautifully 
sunny Spring day in March, the Lower 6th pitted themselves 
against the Upper 6th for bragging rights. The Headmaster 

kindly granted permission for all members of the 6th form to 
miss the Friday lecture for that afternoon so that they could 
watch and it was wonderful that so many other junior year 
classes were able to come out as well; it made a wonderful 
atmosphere. After a minute’s applause for Mr Evans, battle 
commenced and after a hard fought game the Upper Sixth came 
out on top. Again it was lovely to welcome the Evans family to 
the event and after a tour of the school (where Pam said it had 
changed greatly since her last visit) they were taken down to 
the front of the school to see the daffodils, planted in memory 
of Dave, in full bloom. 

Thanks must go to the school chaplain, Mr Matthews, 
for the organistion of the memorial evening, Ms Ramzan for 
her kindness in planting the daffodils and Rohan Finnegan for 
organising the Old Fullerians teams.

The Old Boys match is an annual event and we are hoping 
to also make the boys’ game the same in memory of a Watford 
Boys legend who is sorely missed. 

Giles Wallis

Dave Evans  
Memorial Rugby Matches



2nd XI

I
t was a brief but successful season 
for the 2nd XIs. A tight loss against 
St Albans headed the season, 
despite a notable 35 from Ibraheem 

Khalil. A few weeks of training honed in 
our batting mindset and resilience. In 
coloured kits with a pink ball on a Friday 
night, we had a comprehensive 18 run win 
against Aldenham, 138-7 matched only by 
120 all out including a fantastic 50 from 
opening Ben Burke. Good bowling by 

Shayan Patel and Ansh Shah, alongside 
fantastic catches from Ishan Patel and 
Japesh Agrawal saw us home.

The season concluded at home 
against UCS. Batting first, Aarav Banga 
made 52, whilst supplemented by another 
strong innings from Ibrahim Khaleel.

WBGS were tight and economical in 
the field, concluding with a 5-5 spell for 
Husayn Merali, and personally a nice way 
to end the school season. 

Our thanks to Mr McGinty and 
Mr Dyson for their work with the senior 
cricketers this year.

The enthusiasm of the players 
leaves us in good stead for next year. 
Squad: Husayn Merali, Dhruv Desai, 
Abdullah Wasim, Ben Burke, Josh Adonis, 
Deep Patel, Dylan Patel, Nikhil Patel, Ansh 
Shah, Bhavya Shah, Ibraheem Khalil, 
Shayan Patel, Yash Parikh, Aarav Banga, 
Rishi Chohan 

Husayn Merali L6F

U 14

I
t has been an impressive season for 
the U14A players and team. There 
were outstanding performances with 
the bat and ball throughout the year 

and some great team comebacks and 
performances against some very tough 
and competitive opponents.

We  started with an away trip to St 
Albans. An impressive bowling display 
meant St Albans were bowled out for 99, 
however, quick wickets meant the game 
was in the balance until heroics from 
Kaveer Mehta making 37 and the last few 
batsmen meant the game was won with 
3 wickets to spare. This was followed by 
2 more wins against Hitchin Boys and 
Aldenham. The highlights of these games 
being a 62* for Oliver Smith in the Hitchin 
game and 4 wickets for Kaveer Mehta vs 
Aldenham.

Next came a trip to St Columba’s 
College in the quarter final of the County 
Cup. On an uneven pitch the team slumped 
to 68 all out. Columba’s got off to a good 
start, only losing a few wickets with less 
than 30 to win. Some excellent bowling from 
Kaveer Mehta and Kushan Ghosh pulled 
WBGS back into the game as wickets fell, 
although it was all a little too late as the 
tailenders hit the winning runs to knock us 
out of the cup. After an impressive team 
performance vs Queen Elizabeth we had 
our hardest game so far - Haberdashers’. 
WBGS bowled first, bowling not to our usual 
standards and Haberdashers’ ended on 160 
from their 20 overs. This was followed by 
a very brave batting performance with an 
innings from Oliver Smith making 53 and 
Kaveer Mehta falling 4 short of his first half 
century. However, it was not to be, we fell 

8 short of the total in a very tense ending. 
In the next game, we came back stronger 
than ever against John Lyon, making 185 
from 20 overs with Oliver Smith falling just 
1 short of his maiden century with 99. Then 
we tumbled them out for only 101 with 5 
wickets for Oliver Smith. The last game of 
the season saw us take on a competitive 
UCS side who were the winning side in the 
end in yet another close match.

A huge thanks to Mr Thomas, Mr 
Dyson, Mr Benham and the rest of the 
coaches and staff.
Squad: Oliver Smith (Captain), Kian 
Cholera (Wk), Kaveer Mehta, Kushan 
Ghosh, Dilan Pala, Hartegh Kambo, Anish 
Mhapankar,Vivan Bakshi, Shivam Patel, 
Dev Shah, Yasir Khokhar, Rishabh Shill, 
Hussain Alibi, Oscar Agnew.  

Oliver Smith 9F

U13

W
e did not get to experience 
much cricket in Yr 7 and 
following a handful of 
games including a 1st 

defeat to Haileybury in the County Cup 
Final, the U13 A team didn’t really know 
what to expect during this season. 

We started off with ease, blowing 
away our first four opponents. I managed to 
take a hat-trick against Aldwickbury which 
was exciting to say the least, ending the 
game with 4 wickets in total. Our batting 
and bowling lineup was strong and we were 
starting to really gel as a unit, however it 
was clear to see that our fielding/catching 
and awareness needed to be drastically 
improved especially as our next opponents, 
Haberdashers’ Boys School were unbeaten. 
It was going to be a real challenge and 
the first time we were being tested 
against high quality opposition. A brilliant 
bowling performance left Haberdashers 
93-8, a target which seemed very doable. 
Haberdashers showed their strength forcing 
a batting collapse. However, I plucked 
out our number 11 batsman Matthew), a 
relatively unknown quantity to the team 
as a batsman but someone I had seen in 
club games bat well under pressure and 
score fast with his slightly less orthodox but 
highly effective powerful shots. Game tied. 

Same score, 93-5 leaving us victorious on 
wickets. What a game!

Our next opponents were Dame 
Alice Owen’s in the County Cup, who 
posted 115-1, a reasonable total, but was 
chased down after just 12 overs. Our next 
challenge was Parmiters in the County 
Cup semi-final, who we knew would be a 
good challenge for us. We won the toss 
and bowled, which in previous games 
seemed to always leave us victorious, and 
so it did again despite a brilliant 50 by 
their opening batsman. 

Now the U13 As were left with their 
biggest challenge yet. Haileybury - in 
the County Cup final. It was a beautiful 
sunny day, perfect for cricket. We won the 
toss and bowled. Haileybury came out to 
attack, and after just 5 overs, they were 
55-0. We needed consistency, a change of 
pace, length and line, that they would find 
difficult to hit. Angus and Rohan, set the 
tone slowing the run rate down and putting 
Haileybury back under pressure and after 
the next 15 overs Haileybury were reduced 
from a predicted 210+ score, to 170. This 
was the highest total we had been set 
but one we felt was within our capability.  
Unfortunately, after losing Jonah and a run 
out mix up and a loose shot, our top order 
was gone at a crucial time in the game 

leaving the middle order a task too tall to 
climb (for this year). A disappointing end 
to what has been a brilliant year. 

This team has really come together, 
formed well, gone through the experience 
of the very highs and some low points. It’s 
been a brilliant experience and something 
we will learn from and get better as we 
go forward. I must also give a mention 
to Jonah for his fantastic achievements 
throughout the year, reliably scoring those 
runs for fun which led to him being selected 
to play for our school 1st XI,  a great 
privilege and honour and what fantastic 
experience. Well done! Overall it was an 
incredible season, one to remember for all, 
with great performances all round and I’m 
sure the new additions from the B team 
Yuvaan Gulvady and Abhinav Sreeraj (our 
wicketkeeper who unfortunately broke his 
finger before the final) will stick in the 
As for many more terms.  It has been a 
pleasure to captain this side.
Squad: Max Agarwal (Capt), Asad 
Bandali, Aarav Chaudhary Shiv Chauhan, 
Sai Dodhia, Jonah Elliott, Matthew Evans, 
Yuvaan Gulvady, Angus Marshall, Dhyey 
Patelm Jaiden Patel, Rohan Patel, Shazil 
Qaiser-Rashid, Riyadan Shah, Aditya 
Sista, Abhinav Sreeraj

Max Agarawal 8P

U12

O
ur first year at Watford Boys 
Grammar School has been 
an impressive season for the 
Year 7, U12 first team players. 

The season saw some outstanding 
performances with the bat and the ball 
against some very tough and competitive 
opponents. Overall the season was a 
success for the team with 5 wins out of 
the 8 games.

We started with an away trip to 
Haberdashers’ Boys. Batting first, WBGS 
had an impressive start with the opening 
partnership putting on 50 plus in the 
first 10 overs. But WBGS could not build 
on the start and due to the loss of quick 
wickets was only able to score 99 runs 
in 20 overs. We needed a good bowling 
performance and the bowlers responded. 
A superb bowling display led by Mithil 
Tadvi who took 4 wickets helped win 
this game by a miniscule margin of 1 run.
This was followed by 2 more wins against 
Dame Alice Owens in the first round of the 

County Cup and Aldenham. The highlight 
of these games being a 43 for Aarav 
Sharma in the County Cup game helped us 
win by a huge margin of 61 runs.

In the second round of the County 
Cup game against Haberdashers’, we won 
the toss and decided to bat first but the 
loss of some early wickets put us in a very 
precarious position in the match. A 56 
run knock by Siddhant Ghogle and some 
hard hitting at the end by Ansh Dinesh 
took the team’s total to 127 off 20 overs. 
Unfortunately WBGS were not able to 
defend the total and were knocked out of 
the county cup.

The next game against Queen 
Elizabeth, Barnet saw a batting collapse 
that resulted in a loss by 80 runs.

WBGS decided to put up a better 
performance in the coming games. In 
the next game, we came back stronger 
against John Lyon. We restricted them to 
125 and Siddhant Ghogle led the batting 
attack scoring 60 to finish off the game 

in 15 overs. We followed that up with a 
win in the next game against UCS by 7 
wickets. We hoped to end the season on 
the winning note, but in the last game 
of the season we lost against a good Dr 
Challoner’s team in a nail biting game 
which we lost by 8 runs.

Overall we are really happy with our 
performance and hope to finish stronger 
next season.

A huge thanks to Mr Wallis, Mr 
Dyson, Mr Kennedy and the rest of the 
coaches and staff for their guidance and 
support.
Squad: Siddhant Ghogle ( Captain ), Aarav 
Sharma ( Vice-Captain), Mithil Tadvi, Neil 
Khurana, Niyam Gohil, Alex Young ( WK), 
Praveen Somasekaram, Pratham Gowda, 
Arsal Sheikh, Parth Juneja, Aaron Patel, 
Aarnav Jain, Ansh Dinesh, Ishaan Popat 
,Aarav Chavan

Siddhant Ghogle 7G

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  9 99 8  S P O R T



2nd XI
Squad: Shailan Bavisi, Zaki Brister, 
Shayan Patel, Bhavya Shah,Ibraheem 
Khalil, Tom Leach, Pedro De Almeida, Faris 
Shah, Junior Phillips, Dylan Mistry, Ahmed 
Akbar, Qays Judge, Joel Karet, Ansh Shah, 
Ahmad Randhawa, Husayn Merali, Dylan 
Patel, Juvan Ganesh, Ishan Patel, Owen 
Bunn, Irfaan Kanji, Shad Rasham, Yusuf 
Khan,  Qaim Ravji, Eesa Siddiq

U16

A
lthough this season was not filled 
with wins, as a result of having not 
played a whole season of hockey 
since 2019, I am proud of the team 

and how each of us developed our match 
skills throughout the fixtures. 

The first game saw us draw 0-0 against 
a decent Haberdashers’ Aske’s School side. 
Despite having only a few weeks of training 
sessions prior to the match, the team played 
well. Our second game of the season was a 
National Cup fixture against Haberdashers’ 
again. This time we were defeated 1-0. 
However, it was the start of the season so 
we had time to improve, and aim for our first 
win of 2022. The second game was against 
St Albans which ended in a 3-1 loss. This was 
a tough second team to play in the season 

being a solid side. Half way through our hard 
working season, we faced Merchant Taylors’ 
School. It ended in a 1-0 loss versus a more 
senior side.  In the same week of the previous 
game, Mr Beere was the coach for the second 
time this season since our unfortunate 3-1 
loss versus St Albans. Having upped his 
pre-game pep talk, the win was guaranteed. 
Goals from Raiyan, Kayaan, Lucas, Rahul and 
myself saw us come out on top in a solid 5-2 
win. The 2 goals conceded somehow both 
squeezed through our goalkeeper’s legs. Our 
sixth game of the season was up against an 
experienced side of Felsted School. Although 
we lost 3-1, with a goal from Raiyan, the 
performance from us was nevertheless 
quality. The final game of the season was 
against a strong Dr Challoner’s School team 

which ended with a 4-2 loss.. 
We, as a team, did not drop the 

consistency in our performances, showing 
great improvements since the start of the 
season which can hopefully be taken into 
next year’s senior teams.  A special thanks 
goes to Mr Dyson, our head coach - good 
luck and best wishes from us all for your 
move to Switzerland, sir!
Squad: William Dunn, Raiyan Khan, Rahul 
Patel, Peter Cutmore, Kayaan Chander, Lucas 
Hart, Maheen Kasturiarachchi, Noah Cory, 
Rory Bartlett-Tisdall, Lucca Patel, Yusuf 
Saleem, Elia Ali Lauzzana, Bertie Elcock, Kesi 
Edwards, Ashley Bunn, Rahil Batonkee, Mark 
Harwood, Sahenn Arya, Kayden Kakadia, 
Kevin Gashi

William Dunn 11C

U15

O
ur season started with a 
closely fought match against 
Haberdashers’ Aske’s Boys’ 
School. This was most of the boy’s 

first full pitch hockey match as we were 
denied a season last year due to Covid. After 
a closely fought first half, the breakthrough 
finally arrived with Mruthyunjai Satheesh’s 
calm finish through the keeper’s legs. After 
a well-worked short corner routine, Matty 
McGinty doubled the lead and the match 
ended 2-0. After a very positive first game, 
there were many things to take forward to our 
next game and the rest of the season looked 
bright after a win in the season opener. 

Our next match was against St Albans 
who we knew were a tough side to beat. 
We started as the better side but couldn’t 
capitalise on our chances and we failed to carry 
our momentum to the second half. However, 
we defended brilliantly in the second half and 
survived a barrage of 4 to 5 short corners in 
the last few minutes. The game ended 0-0 
which was a fairly decent result considering St 
Albans was a strong side. Next, we travelled to 
Forest School, where we had lost 3-0 last time 
we played (2 years ago). 

We were without Mr Dyson for this 
game so Mr Campion coached us throughout 
the morning. Forest started very strongly and 
also took advantage of our silly mistakes to 
take an early lead. They continued to dominate 
us until half time and we went into the break 
4-0 down with morale low. Much improved 
in the second half we went out and scored 4 
goals from Kayan, Max, and Will on his A team 
debut and Mruthyunjai. Our next game wasn’t 
convincing however losing 9-0 to a strong 
Merchant Taylors side, our biggest test and 
learning curve of the season.

After half term our next match was a 
closely fought 1-1 draw with UCS, however, 
we were disappointed not to get the win 
in the end after a barrage of late chances. 
We continued to improve and learn from 
the thrashing against Merchant Taylors. 
Next, we travelled to Dr Challoner’s hoping 
to build on our last match. We were tied 
1-1 with 5 mins remaining, however we 
were very unfortunate, conceding a last-
minute goal to lose the match 2-1. We then 
welcomed Bishop’s Stortford College on a 
warm sunny day down at the New Field. We 
played exceptionally well after conceding 
first and dominating the game. We went 
into halftime, 1-0 down however after an 
exceptional come back we drew the game 
2-2 with Kian Asadi scoring his first goal of 
the season. 

We carried the momentum forward to 
our next match playing a strong Bancroft’s 
school. Once again we dominated the first 
half with a goal from Kayan in the first 30 
seconds and a goal from Kian 2 minutes 
later. Khrish also put his name on the score 
sheet after a well-worked short corner 
routine with Asher finally finding some form 
with a goal and another goal from Kayan. 

We then travelled to Haberdashers’ 
Aske’s School for our much-anticipated 
County Cup tournament, all excited to miss 
a whole day of school! All our matches in 
our group ended in 0-0 draw so by the end 
of the group stage there was no way of 
separating the 3 teams. After playing a 3-way 
penalty shot out all teams had won one and 
lost one of their shootouts so there was 
still no way of separating us. The umpires 
and coaches agreed goals scored would be 
used to determine the group results and we 

managed to finish top after scoring the most 
goals in the shootout. After going through to 
the cup round we had a 3-hour wait for our 
next match. Our semi-final match was against 
Forest School which we had previously lost to 
earlier in the season. We managed to score 
early with a good team goal from Asher which 
was crucial as the match was only 15 minutes. 
Unfortunately, we couldn’t hang on with 2 
very late goals from Forest School sending 
us to the 3rd and 4th playoffs. This match 
was drawn 1-1 and went to a sudden death 
penalty flick shoot out. Unfortunately we lost 
the shootout however we managed a positive 
result of 4th out of 12 teams.

We responded well playing Bedford 
Modern school on a Saturday morning at 
New Field. After a convincing 9-0 win, it 
turned into a who could score the most goals 
after a four-way race for the top goalscorer 
in our team. Goals from Aled, Asher, Khrish, 
Kayan and Kian. 

Our last match of the season was 
against Hitchen Boys School, also Mr Dyson’s 
last game as a hockey coach at WBGS. 
Unfortunately we lost 4-0, however there 
were so many positives to take away from 
the season. Huge thanks to Mr Dyson who 
coached our games fantastically offering 
much support, Mr Campion who took us to 
Forest School and Mr Thomas for organising 
the fixtures. 
Squad: Charlie Sylvester, Jaimy Romulus, 
Jamie Sewell, Mathew McGinty, Alec Maggi, 
Ben Chase, Jacob Thomas, Kayan Patel 
(Capt), Khrishan Patel, Aled Johnson, Tharun 
Gobinath, Asher Futerman, Mruthyunjai 
Satheesh, Theo Guerra, Max Pendry,  Kian 
Asadi. 

Kayan Patel 10R

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  1 0 11 0 0  S P O R T

A 
difficult and trying season would 
be the best way to summarise 
the efforts of the First Team 
Hockey squad, this year. The 

disappointing results (playing eleven 
games, losing ten and drawing one) proved 
not to be a reflection of the impeccable 
commitment and attitude shown by the 
team, however. Throughout every stage of 
the season, although lacking in the level 
of ability of teams of previous years, every 
member within the team stood up to be 
counted and didn’t back down from some 
exceptional challenges. Playing against 
some very tough opposition, in the likes 
of Haberdashers’ and St. George’s, we 
knew that we would struggle to score 
goals, but our performance against Forest 
School epitomised the collective spirit 
which the team possessed. Despite losing 
4-0, we battled tirelessly and managed to 
create some good chances, which meant 
that we could walk off the pitch proud 
in our efforts. A stark example of this 
spirit is Finn Mclean; once goalkeeper 
turned striker, Finn managed to hang up 
his goalie gloves in favour of helping the 
team at the other end of the pitch - he did 
so remarkably, leaving the season as the 
First Team’s top goal scorer. 

This year, we welcomed many 
newcomers from younger years - and it can 
be said for certain that the school looks 

forward to success on the hockey field in 
the future, with the likes of the talented 
Rory Bartlett-Tisdall, William Dunn, Aryan 
Patel, Fred Maggi and many more. 

Moreover, the efforts of Mr. 
Thomas cannot be appreciated enough. 
His consistent commitment to the team, 
despite understandable frustration, was 
something that all the players greatly 
appreciated. From organising fixtures 
to taking time out of his day to help 
at training, Mr. Thomas was a fantastic 
coach. 

It has been a pleasure to captain 
this group of enthusiastic and talented 
hockey players, and I wish those who 
will remain next year the best of luck and 
anticipate their success.
Squad: Finn McLean, Neeyam Patel, 
William Dunn, Ben Beesley (Capt), Tom 
Leach, Fred Maggi, Dylan Ackenson-
Sargeant, Joshua Adonis, Aryan Patel, 
Matthew Schofield, Harry Burke, Cem 
Harwood, Akshay Mehta, Qaim Ravji, 
Eesa Siddiqi, Akshyan Vijayakaran, Rory 
Bartlett-Tisdall, Shailan Bavisi, Zaki 
Brister, Qays Judge, Husayn Merali, Joel 
Karet, Elia Ali Lauzzana, Raiyan Khan, 
Peter Cutmore

Ben Beesley U6F

Hockey
1st XI



T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  1 0 31 0 2  S P O R T

U14

O
ur season started with us not 
having even played a match for 
school together, (due to COVID) 
meaning that hockey was very 

new to some of us and it was a new team for 
all of us, however, we quickly transitioned 
into a great collective making us a tough 
opposition for any school. 

Our first fixture was against 
Haberdashers’ Aske’s and we went in confident 
and excited about playing our first game. We 
immediately played some good hockey but 
were unfortunate to concede towards the end 
of the first half. After a constructive team talk we 
were ready for the second half and dominated 
Haberdashers’ Aske’s earning ourselves a well 
deserved draw - 1 goal scored by Taylor . 

Our next game against St Albans 
was largely impacted by COVID with many 
members of our team having to isolate. In the 
end we were unfortunate to lose considering 
we dominated the game. The final score was 
(4-3) to St Albans, with 2 goals from Kaveer 
Mehta and 1 from Taylor Shell.

 Our third fixture was very tough and could 
have gone both ways against Forest School but a 
well constructed goal and finish from Eesa Shariff 
meant we were able to draw (1-1). 

Our next two games were part of 
the area cup against Haberdashers’ Aske’s 

and Bancroft school and we dominated 
Haberdashers’ showing great improvement 
from our first game and ended with a (1-0) 
win which could have been many more in our 
favour.  Straight after this game we played 
Bancroft School, meaning we were quite tired 
and not prepared mentally or physically for 
another game, in the end we lost the game 
(5-2), meaning we were out of the competition. 

We didn’t let this loss affect our next 
game when we played University College 
School and comfortably beat them (3-0) with 
goals from Taylor Shell, Edward Dunn and 
Eesa Shariff. 

After a 2 week break, we met Bishop’s 
Stortford College in an evenly matched 
game, we dominated possession throughout 
but couldn’t convert and we were caught 
on the counter twice to leave us at (0-2) at 
one point, however, through two improvised 
short corner routines, we managed to end 
the game at (2-2).

Our next game was against Bancroft 
and Edward Dunn was captain in that game, 
the team played extremely well and only lost 
the game (1-0) which showed great growth 
and improvement from our previous fixture 
against them. Our penultimate game was 
arguably the easiest game of the season 
and we dominated Bedford Modern School 

throughout the game and constructed great 
goals with a mix of skill and teamwork from 
the defence to the attack and finished the 
game (4-0) to us. 

The final game was unfortunately a 
disappointment and we lost to Dr.Challoner’s 
in a tough game. 

We grew as a team and individuals and 
played great hockey from the beginning to the 
end, well done to everyone for working hard 
throughout the season! Special mentions 
have to go to Taylor Shell who consistently 
scored throughout the season - becoming 
top goal scorer; Kavya Shah who dominated 
the midfield, and Sonny Ambridge as the 
Most Improved Player of the season making 
himself a prominent player on the wing.

Big thanks go to Mr Thomas, Mr 
Dyson, Mr Gosrani and Mr Wallis for their 
support throughout the season, and to the 
team for their dedication and passion in 
every game, hopefully we will have many 
more successful seasons to come!
Squad: Oscar Agnew, Oliver Andrews, Sam 
Davies, Parth Kale, Edward Dunn, Harry 
Clare, Kaveer Mehta (Capt), Amaan Sawani, 
Aman Shah, Kavya Shah, Taylor Shell, Oliver 
Smith, Romir Varia, Yusuf Shahrestani, Eesa 
Shariff, Rishabh Shill, Sonny Ambridge 

Kaveer Mehta 9P

U13

W
e started the season against 
Haberdashers, a game in which 
eight of our ten men squad 
had never played a competitive 

match before. Most of the boys had only had 
a few training sessions prior to the match 
and had missed the entire season the year 
before. Despite losing 7-1 we brought out many 
positives from the game. Our second game 
brought our first win of many as we fought off St 
Albans 3-2. We then made a long trip to Forest 
School where the match was evenly poised but 
again we ran out 3-2 winners. Our next game 
was against Aldenham where we had our third 
win of the season 5-3. We then entered the 
first round of our school tournament where if 
we won we would progress to the next stage. 
Our first game of the tournament was against  
Bancroft school whom we had not played 
before and dominated with a 4-0 victory. We 
then faced Forest school where we won 2-0. 
Our next match against Haberdashers was the 
big one which would decide whether we won 
the tournament. We knew their style of play and 
played a more defensive game and struck them 
on the counter-attack and came out with a 3-0 
win. Our final game of the toournament was 
against a clearly tired Aldenham side because 
we demolished them 7-1. We did extremely well 

to win the tournament and overall we scored 
sixteen and only conceded one goal.

Shortly after our victory, the already 
beaten Aldenham team was to be faced 
again. We went on to win, yet only by 1-0. 
This victory was nothing but a sign for us to 
practise and train even harder. Yet again, our 
victories followed on, as we won convincingly 
against UCS, a team that had some very 
strong players. A game against Dr Challoners 
reminded us that we we not unbeatable. The 
2-6 defeat led us into the penultimate league 
game of the season. Yet again, we learnt 
frome our defeat and regained our energy 
going on to beat Bancroft’s School 5-1 which 
renewed our desire to win. 

We headed for the Regional finals 
our previous victory in the Area cup. After a 
2-0 victory with a familiar Forest School, we 
faced up with two of the best teams we had 
met this season. An evidently strong defeat 
against Alleyn’s School ( 1-4 ) led us on to 
the game which decided if we were to move 
onto the next round or not. Little did we know, 
the renowned Whitgift school led us onto a 
0-4 defeat, securing our place in the bottom 
bracket. We then finished the tournament with 
a 0-0 game against Trinity College, which was 
in a shortened game due to overrunning. This 

concluded our journey in the Cup, yet we left 
knowing how much we had improved since 
we began. 

After the whole season of finding our 
playstyle, it was all to be put to the test in our 
final game of the season against Hitchin Boys’ 
School. Disappointingly, we came away with 
a 0-5 loss, despite our commitment, yet we 
knew how much better we could have played, 
if it were our day. Evidently it wasn’t, yet we 
finished the season strong, playing against a 
very strong side. This concluded our season of 
hockey, and the first of many. 

As captains of the team, we have 
seen much improvement in the team. The 
comparison between how we began and 
ended our first season of hockey at WBGS is 
outstanding, and honestly inspiring. Without 
a doubt, we couldn’t have improved this much 
without our coach  Mr Beere, and we hope to 
continue this team spirit and highly successful 
team for many years to come. 
Squad:Thilan Rajapakse, Elliott Marshall, Dave 
Kimathi, Max Agarwal, Clive Noble, Yuvaan 
Gulvady, Vincent Lee, Matthew Evans, Parth 
Shah, Nikodem Tkaczuk, Jibraan Mukadam, 
Shane Nagpal, Jonah Elliott, Riley Thomas, 
Dhyey Patel, Rohan Patel

Sai Dodhia 8T  Yuvaan Gulvady 8P

Ben Beesley   
Elite Sports Captain

I 
recall a young Ben in year 7 from a PSHE lesson with 7F; 
eager, confident to speak up, well organised and taking 
the lead in group tasks. These traits in the classroom soon 
became evident to us in PE on the sports field. Rugby, Hockey 

and cricket A teams saw Ben excel amongst his peers and helped 
the A teams compete against our rival schools. 

Cricket has been his 1st passion for many years, with him 
turning out for our 1st XI in year 9 and not looking out of place but 
rather dominating with the ball. He’s been a prolific goal scorer for 
his  hockey teams and started representing the 1st XI in Year 11. In 
Rugby, marshalling the game at scrum half has been his talent with 
his chance to play 1st XV Rugby only  coming in his final year at 
school due to the earlier pandemic restrictions on rugby matches. 

Representing our 3 major sports at 1st team level has 
earned Ben the Elite Sportsman Award for this year which sees 
his name immortalised on the Elite Sportsmen notice boards 
in the cricket pavilion and New Field pavilion. He also gets an 
exceptionally exquisite school tie for his efforts. 

What makes Ben quite exceptional is that, since year 7, he 
has captained his sports teams all the way through to 1st team 
level. The senior captains of each sport have their name engraved 
on the boards around the school’s main hall and there has never 
been a name installed across our 3 sports. Ben will actually see 
his name inscribed 4 times (a record I believe) as he has captained 
the 1st XI Cricket team for 2 years. The next closest was Ryan 
Hodgkinson who captained Hockey, Cricket and was Head Boy in 
1997 so his name features 3 times!

For Ben’s exceptional leadership, commitment and 
captaincy, he has been recognised with a school plaque to 
celebrate this achievement and I wonder whether we will ever 
see a similar student lead our sports teams so consistently. Well 
done to Ben, I expect he’ll continue to play his many sports and 
hopefully there will be some young reader taking inspiration from 
Ben’s WBGS story and striving for a similar feat. 

Mr A Beere

What got you into fitness and 
boxing in particular?
I played football from 5 until 17 
and always loved the physical 
fitness of the sport required. I then 
transitioned into boxing as I used 
to get picked on in Sixth Form. I 
took to boxing as soon as I first 
stepped foot into the gym.

What are the physical and mental 
benefits of boxing, or just training 
in general?
It improves heart health. Boxers 
must have the ability to perform 
frequent bouts of high-intensity 
activity during a training session 
or boxing match. Boxing can help 
relieve stress and tension and 
can help to reduce anxiety and 
depression levels. 

What has boxing done for you?
Boxing helped me to find 
confidence in myself. And when I 
got bullied in school, boxing made 
me realise that I’m stronger than 
my bullies. 

What have been your highlights  
of the whole “Boxing Club”?
Just seeing the students develop 
and grow their boxing skills whilst 
having a great time. 

What inspires you to push further? 
What are your next steps?
What inspires me to push further 
is there are so many more 
students I want to help mentally 
and involve them in amateur 
boxing clubs. My next step is to 
continue to push in more schools 
in Hertfordshire. 

JonathanTang L6T  

interviewing Luca Cavallari

Boxing



A
pril 27th 2022, the final buzzer 
wrapped up the historic season. 
For the first time in Watford Boys 
history… we became champions 

of London. It’s hard to imagine scripting 
a better, more dynamic and just overall 
breathtaking season than was achieved 
by the team. In previous seasons it would 
be unfair to say the team was riddled or 
even plagued with mediocrity, but there 
was certainly something missing. In the 
2019/2020 season the Wombats would 
fall short to Mill Hill in depressing fashion 
in the finals. Even in the 2018/2019 season 
we lacked the skills to advance past 
UCS in the semis. However everything 
changed this year, crushing UCS 34-16 
and advancing past Mill Hill in the semi 
finals in a nail biting 2 point win 59-57. 

So this creates the question, what 
was the catalyst for change? Some would 
say star power, with three of our players 
being awarded with all-star selections, 
the highest of any team in the whole of 
London. However, it might be a consensus 
that the team’s pure passion for the 
sport fuelled the players’ victories and 
allowed them to consistently perform 
at a high level. There isn’t a single 
player who hasn’t watched, played and 
thought about basketball for hundreds 
of hours and that’s what created this 
almost unsurpassable aspect of our team, 
where although other teams had multiple 
players who were extremely talented and 
committed to the sport, not one team 
had a plethora of basketball junkies like 
Watford.

However, that’s not to say the road 
has always been easy… although it did 
seem like that at the start. Our first match 
of the season started off with a bang. A 
100-35 win away at Berkhamsted School 
where we capitalised on the successful 
defensive scheme of a full court trap 
allowing us to take an early lead and have 
complete control to end with a blowout. 
Just from this first game the team was 
seen as unstoppable, almost like they 
didn’t deserve to be in this league and this 
trend continued for the next two games 
where we dominated Haberdashers and 
Dwight in epic fashion. Now after just 
winning our first home game against 
Dwight we were up against Mill Hill. We 

had all the momentum and the odds were 
in our favour. The game was thrilling, tight 
until the very end. It was a battle, but Mill 
Hill pulled away, creating the upset and 
leaving what was a confident undefeated 
Wombats team feeling dismantled with 
their first loss. We proceeded to win every 
single league match with a sense of ease, 
refining our skills to the point where 
teams couldn’t match up with any single 
one of our players. 

March 10th, Mill Hill. Away in the 
semi-finals and all the pressure was on, 
it was a win or go home situation, we had 
lost to them in the regular season, but this 
match was where everything mattered. 
We were hungry to win, but so were they. 
It started with back and forth finishes at 
the rim, drawing fouls and making easy 
free throws. It was close all until the end 
of the first half where Mill Hill began to 
run away with the game, taking a 14 point 
lead going into the 3rd quarter. However, 
we began to claw our way back into 
contention and got the deficit down to 
only 2 points. Every possession counted, 
every pass, shot and layup were key 
factors to winning it all. It was all tied 
up, Wombats ball, attacking the interior 
was the only game plan as shots from the 
outside, from both teams, seemed like 
they were unable to fall, but with constant 
hustle lead by Sid’s 30 point statement 

game and Johnny’s clutch rebounding, 
we were able to emerge victorious in a 
59-57 win against our rivals. This win was 
what Watford needed and with this we 
breezed past Dwight in the finals of the 
regional cup to become North London 
champions. Now all that was ahead of 
us was Whitgift School, the champions 
of South London. Now notoriously the 
North was no competition for the South 
and from how Whitgift’s star player was a 
U18 UK captain, it seemed like this pattern 
was going to repeat itself. However this is 
where the idea of basketball being a team 
sport rather than individual came into play. 
Each Wombat hustled, played with heart 
and played their very best basketball. 
The outstanding performance by Drew, 
locking up one of the best players in the 
country with the help of our other guards, 
showed how deep and skilled the team is.  
We were in control throughout the whole 
game and felt unbeatable and won 70-54 
with a stellar performance at home. 

April 27th 2022, the Watford 
Wombats are champions. 
Team: Harry Burke, Elliot Castle, Elorm 
Dumber, Amverjeet Gurung, Hassan 
Hamid, Ibraheem Khalil, Gabriel Linington, 
Drew Mistry, Sidney Sarpong (Capt) 
Sebastian Wynn, Oliver Frederickson, 
Jonathan Nwebube

Gabriel Linington U6B

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  1 0 51 0 4  S P O R T

Basketball
Senior Basketball

Year 9 basketball 

T
he year 9 team have had a 
really successful season (having 
missed out in the last two years 
due to Covid!) The turnout to 

the weekly Tuesday morning practice is 
incredible. The session starts at 7:30am 
and the sports hall is full of players ready 
to go.  In fact many players are turning 
up at 7:00am to get started. Although 
the basketball season is supposed to 
just be the Spring term, we have run this 
practice throughout all three terms  The 
competition for places in the school team 
is fierce because of this high turnout to 
practice and so with the kind support of 
Mr Silver we have run a series of practice 
matches on Thursday mornings during 

the summer term (year 8s v Year 9s and 
year 9s v year 10s) to give those players 
who have not made the school team some 
match practice.  It has been lovely to 
see how the boys are very competitive 
in these matches but also respectful of 
students from different year groups. This 
‘cross-year’ approach has helped foster a 
real basketball ‘family’ atmosphere across 
the school.  Indeed when the senior team 
were playing in the all London final, many 
players from the year 8, 9 and 10 teams 
turned up to give their (noisy!) support.

The year 9 school team were 
undefeated in their district league fixtures 
against St Clement Danes, Parmiters, 
Rickmansworth and St Michaels, the 

closest of these being a 37-36 thriller 
against Rickmansworth. The strongest 
aspect of this team is their ability for 
playing unselfishly as a team rather than 
‘going for glory’ as individuals.  Another 
high point of the season was finishing as 
losing finalists in a one day tournament 
with 3 private schools  (Mill Hill, UCS and 
Dwight) in .  All the games were close and 
we lost the final by just two points in a nail 
biting thriller.  
Key players in the season were: 
Gabriel Amador, Oliver Andrews, Vincent 
Braniff, Gabriel Dada, Leo Gardner, 
Benjamin Lai, Claudio Petagine, Joseph 
Siyanbola, Malik Yarde, James Zhang.

Mr Curwen



T
his season was certainly one to 
remember. To begin, Jamie Sewell 
stepped into the circle for the 
first time to throw a shot put and 

was able to produce a respectable 8.53 
metres. However, by the end of the season 
he was able to up this performance to 
9.46 metres - as well as winning the event. 
His progress is admirable and a credit to 
his work ethic and dedication. 

Away from the field and towards 
the track, this season saw a fantastic 
rivalry between Max Pendry and Filipos 
Markogiannopoulos both competing in 
the 1500m. At the end of the season the 
score was tied at 2 races a piece, so the 
rivalry continued to sports day and the 
Boyt Mile. For Max however, it was not 
to be and Filipos was able to beat him. 
Despite this both Max and Filpos were 
able to beat the previous record for the 

Mile, an impressive feat for both runners. 
Throughout this season we were 

fortunate to have Jacob Manieson and 
Daryl Okom-Ajong running the 200m and 
100m respectively; it was something of 
a spectacle to watch both sprinters push 
themselves to breaking point within their 
sprints and their efforts shone through 
their results, neither sprinter finishing 
outside the top 3 in any of their sprints. 
Our middle distance runners - Alex 
Twyford, Asher Futerman and William 
Buckley all showed brilliant resilience in 
the face of arguably two of the hardest 
races in athletics: the 800m and 400m, 
each runner truly giving their all to each 
race and pushing themselves to do the 
best they could. The event that as a school 
we excelled in was the 4x100 relay, once 
again never finishing outside the top 3. 
Every member of the squad this year has 

been a credit to the school and themselve. 
It is fair to say the bar has been set 
exceedingly high for future squads to 
come, but undoubtedly they too shall be 
able to flex this school’s athletic might. 

Special thanks must go to 
Mr Finnegan and Mr Thomas and any 
other member of staff who gave up a 
considerable part of their afternoons and 
evenings to ensure we could compete 
in these events, as well as Daryl Akum-
Ojong, Jacob Manieson, Asher Futerman, 
William Buckley, Max Pendry, Filipos 
Markogiannopoulos, Luca Rose, Zayd 
Hassan, Matthew McGinty, Alex Twyford 
and James Sewell for turning up and 
giving maximum effort to every event they 
were entered for. 

Sam Serag 10P

Athletics
Senior Athletics

T
his year’s athletics season has 
been fantastic. In the 200m, I ran 
a time of 25.4 seconds coming 
first and Thabo Barrie ran a time 

of 26.7 seconds and came second. In 
the triple jump, my best jump was 11.83 
breaking the school record by over half a 
metre. Jonah Elliot, our shot putter for the 
juniors, came second with a throw well 
over 9 metres! In addition to this, in the 
100m, I ran a time of 11.8 seconds which 
beat the previous school record by 0.1 
seconds. 

In the District Championships 
competition, Thabo Barrie got a silver 
medal in the 200m, Jonah Elliot got a 
bronze medal in the shot put, Diego 
Balaguer-Szurlej got a bronze medal in 
the 300m and I won gold in the triple 
jump. A massive well done to everyone 
who competed during that competition.

During all the competitions from 
3rd May to 15th June, we worked very 
well as a team, especially in the 4x100m 
relay consisting of Thabo, Ridley Ocran 
and Vincent Lee and me.  As a team, we 
came 3rd in the District Championships 
relay final which was a great achievement 
for all of us. 

A huge thank you to all of our team 

mates and other students who were able 
to come to the competitions to support 
and compete both at Jarman Park (Hemel 
Hempstead) and Woodside Stadium 
(Watford) and also to all our teachers 
who helped out and came to support 
us, including Mr Beere, Mr Thomas, Mr 
Dyson, Mr Finnegan, Mr Silver, Mr Jacobs, 
Mr Kennedy, Mr Matthews and Mr White.
Squad list: Edgar Dogbe (Captain), 
Max Agarwal, Diego Balaguer-Szurlej, 
Thabo Barrie, Rio Blake, Jonah Elliott, 
Dave Kimathi, Vincent Lee, Ridley Ocran, 
Francis Randle-Mcfarlane, Parth Shah, 
Adam Viney

Edgar Dogbe 8N

Junior Athletics

L6 ‘Sports Day’

T
his was arranged for all the lower sixth and on the day 
only the sufficiently brave and sportsman-like students 
took part. Fortunately that meant a very significant 
number of good-natured people turned out to enjoy 

the rather overcast afternoon and unexpected ice pops.

The events were challenging and included wheelbarrow 
races, welly wanging, sack racing, tug of war, egg and spoon 
races, as well as relay races and sprints.

There was plenty of enthusiasm, skill, effort and bags of 
enjoyment.

T H E  F U L L E R I A N  2 0 2 1 - 2 2  1 0 71 0 6  S P O R T



Sports Day

Sports Day

T
he academic year simply isn’t complete without Sports 
Day. It is probably the only event where the whole 
school takes a “day off” normal lessons and transitions 
to the sports field, with track and field events taking 

up the whole morning. This year was no exception, and 
Tuesday 12th July proved to have the perfect weather for such 
a day - sunny but not too hot, certainly not like the 40-degree 
heatwave of the following week! However, this year’s Sports 
Day was even more unique for two reasons. Firstly, it was the 
first time that all of Years 7-10 could participate without any 
restrictions, as the event was called off for Year 7s last year 
due to COVID. Secondly, with 2022 being the fourth year since 
the introduction of Ree house, this meant that this was the first 
Sports Day with a complete set of forms participating - no more 
Ree in last place!

The morning began smoothly at 9 o’clock with Year 
7/8 Boyt Mile, an event named after ex-student Arthur Boyt, 
that consists of a mile’s run around the track on grass. The 
determination and perseverance of the students were on full 
display here, and the event was ultimately won by Max Agarwal 
8P, completing the mile in a breath-taking 5 min 30 secs, 
breaking the school record for Year 8 for the second time this 
year! Later on, the Year 9s and 10s would also run the Boyt Mile, 
along with members of staff, cheered on by the crowd.

We then had a series of track and field events, from 100m 
and 200m to high jump and discus. Again, the athletic talent of 
the boys was admirable, but so was the sportsmanship from 
both the competitors and the crowd. Sports Day is certainly a 
hotly contested event, so it is all the more impressive to hear 
the cries of support from the respective forms, or to witness 
gracious acts on the sports pitch, such as a student stopping to 
help out one of his competitors who had fallen to the ground. 
Hats off to you if you were that person!

No Sports Day recap is complete without mentioning the 
two most eagerly anticipated events of the morning, namely 
the Staff 100m and the Staff Relay. It’s always fascinating to 
see teachers (especially not from the PE department) out of 

the classroom and on the sports field, and this year proved no 
different. Last year’s Staff 100m champion was Mr Eddon from 
the Maths Department, and on the racing track it looked like 
he would defend his title, but at the last minute, victory was 
snatched away by fellow colleague Mr Nunes, who ultimately 
won the race, to the delight of his 7G form.

The Staff/Prefect relay this year saw four teams, including 
a team consisting of Year 12 prefects who are the favourites 
to win every year. Unfortunately, despite some excellent 
performances and baton-passing, the Maths Department 
slipped ahead with exceptional pace, winning the relay and 
beating their PE Department rivals. 

Congratulations to Mr Nunes, Mr Eddon, Mr Matthews 
and Mr Curwen for being victorious!

Overall, Sports Day 2022 proved to be a phenomenal 
success, and a fitting culmination to a year where the emphasis 
has been on returning to the fruitful school life that we once 
knew before COVID. In an intriguing twist of events, it was Ree 
house who came on top and won the whole event: the first ever 
win in the house’s history, beating last year’s winners Turner 
by a mere 30 points. Alongside congratulating our fantastic 
participants from Year 7-10, we would like to thank Mr Beere, 
who has coordinated and pulled off yet another spectacular 
Sports Day, as well as all of the staff and Year 12 prefects who 
have pulled together to make this event possible.

Yueyang Han U6N
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D
uring the course of the year 
Mrs Webster has tirelessly run 
the Wednesday Lunchtime 
sessions, trying her best to 

accommodate all age groups and abilities, 
despite the fact that there are only 4 
courts and usually 40 + boys.

A badminton club has also run 
throughout the year before school on 
Monday and Tuesday mornings which 
was reduced to only Monday mornings in 
Winter as numbers dwindled.

The boys were very successful in 
friendly matches against Haberdashers’ 

Aske’s Boys and Hitchin Boys and the 
Under 16 team were winners of the County 
Schools Finals. Due to Covid, school 
competitions did not progress past County 
level. Our Under 14s did equally well, but 
due to other issues did not manage to win 
the competition.

Racquet sports
Badminton.

Table Tennis.

A
fter school training sessions 
have once again proved very 
popular with all age groups: Year 
7s and 8s playing on a Monday 

and two sessions on a Wednesday for 
older more experienced players. 

Our professional coach, Mr Eli 
Baraty, as ever, enthusiastically engaged 
the boys in training sessions, but during 
the course of the year has had to refocus 
his time towards the establishment of 
the ‘eBaTT London Table Tennis Centre’ a 
specialist centre which will promote the 
development of the sport. We wish him all 
the best with this exciting venture.

In his place Mr Sammy Kaye (eBaTT 

coach) has continued to work with our 
boys, despite the early departure of our 
year 7/8 boys in a preliminary round before 
the county finals, our year 9-11s were 
very successful and were crowned county 
champions in the Team Table Tennis, They 
progressed into the Zone stage where 
they were second and qualified for the 
South of England regional finals where 
they achieved a creditable third place 
overall.

Our Senior (6th Form) team made 
easier progress cruising into the zone 
finals and regional finals where they were 
also placed third.

In schools singles Rahy Premji 

(year 12) won the under 19 category and 
represented Hertfordshire in the schools 
National Championships.

In the local school cup our Year 
8s and 9s did very well by winning their  
respective groups, the Year 7s were not so 
successful and Year 10s did well to come 
second despite being a player down.

During the course of the year we 
managed to fit in two friendly matches 
at Bishop Thomas Grant School (South 
London) and Eton College, where our 
older teams were more successful than 
the younger ones, who benefitted more 
from the competitive experience.

Tennis

A
s I write this a lucky few of 
our boys, accompanied by Mr 
Roy are currently soaking up 
the atmosphere at Wimbledon 

watching Cameron Norrie go all the way. 
David Shann at West Herts Tennis 

Club has continued to offer our boys 
group training, on Wednesdays after 
school, from September until it was too 
dark to play and restarting after Easter. 

On the school site, tennis was not 
available until major renovations had been 
completed on the equipment just before 
Spring half term. Thanks to Phil from our 
site team and Neil Brookes from DT who 
came up with such effective solutions to 
our problems that other schools, with 
similar problems have made enquiries.

As soon as the renovations were 
completed, we managed to do the 
‘Vodafone, Play your way to Wimbledon’ 
competitions, which were won by Vincent 

Lee (singles) and Robert Chalklen & 
Max Pendry (Doubles) who were then 
entered into county and regional finals 
respectively.

In the Summer LTA league events, 
Watford Boys put out an A and B team 
for both Year 7/8 and 9/10, playing in 
Division 1 (A team) and Division 2 (B 
team). The Year 9/10 division 1 matches 
were closely contested in this topsy turvy 
league which saw Watford Boys defeat the 
eventual winners Berkhamsted 7-6, but 
only achieve 3rd place overall.

The year 7/8 boys’ A team achieved 
a better result by coming second in their 
league to Haberdashers’ Aske’s Boys and 
as a result qualifying for the finals, which 
were held at Queenswood school; our 
boys came third, minutes before torrential 
rains stopped play. Well done boys!

Outside of competitive matches we 
were invited to play friendly matches at 

Stowe school, where a bus load of our boys 
went and had a wonderful experience, 
though losing convincingly, in glorious 
sunshine and beautiful surroundings.

The other friendly match was 
hosted by Brentwood school where our 
boys stepped up their game coming close 
to a victory in the senior boys, and juniors 
doing not so well, but all 16 boys who 
went had a thoroughly enjoyable time and 
our thanks go to Brentwood and Stowe for 
hosting us.

With only one more friendly match 
against Rickmansworth and a few practice 
sessions after school we can all look 
forward to a relaxing Summer of Tennis 
and a new school year full of racket sports 
activities and a return of the Portugal 
tennis Tour/ training Camp during  Easter 
2023.

Dr White (Racquet Sports Coordinator)

Senior Tennis

I
n the Autumn term, senior tennis 
began at Watford Grammar School 
for Boys with trials at our local 
club, West Herts, to select the two 

teams we would be sending to the Winter 
Tournament. The A team, comprising of 
Irfaan Kanji, Dylan Yadav, Kayaan Chander 
and Neal Storhaug, did well to win 
against all three schools in their group 
and claim the top spot to send them into 
the elimination rounds. This included a 
nervous set of matches against Stowe 
School which went down to an end-of-set 
tie-break in our fourth singles match, with 

Neal edging through to give us a 4-2 win. 
However, Watford Grammar were met by a 
strong Bradfield College in the knockout 
round and their winning run was put to 
an end.

The tennis season then resumed 
in the Summer term with the Glanville 
cup, a straight knockout tournament. 
After winning the first round against 
St Albans, Watford Grammar struggled 
against Barnet and Southgate College 
on a rainy day, marking the end of the 
2021/22 tennis season.

The future of senior tennis is 

looking bright for next season, with three 
of the four players in the A team due to 
play again next year. Hopefully, they can 
build on this season to progress further 
in the competitions next season and claim 
a piece of silverware. A huge thanks must 
also go to Dr White who has coordinated 
tennis at Watford Grammar for years 7 to 
13 and has allowed us the opportunity to 
showcase our talent by competing against 
other schools. 

Irfaan Kanji U6F

Table Tennis 

O
n the 17th of May 2022, the U19s and U16s 
table tennis teams from Watford Grammar 
travelled to Eton College in Windsor for a 
friendly table tennis match. In the end Watford 

Grammar came out on top with winning all their games. 
However it was a great experience which provided 
everyone with more match practice and both teams 
learned a lot about how to improve their game. This was 
important as many of us had not played any matches or 
tournaments for a while due to covid restrictions and it 
felt like getting back to normal. It gave us a chance to 
play other people we usually don’t play so we can learn 
how to adapt our playstyle in order to beat a different 
opponent. The teacher at Eton was kind enough to answer 
our questions about how the school was run compared 
to ours and showed us around after where we saw the 
amazing facilities they have including a swimming pool, 
a golf course and more. A huge thank you to Dr White for 
organizing this fantastic opportunity and taking the time 
out of his day to drive both teams there and back and 
hopefully we will be able to have many more tournaments 
like this in the future. 

Samir Murji L6G
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UNIvERSITy & COLLEGE   ENTRANTS
Leavers List 2021

Name University/College Course
Adu-Manuh David UCL Engineering (Civil)

Ahir Rohan University of Nottingham Politics and  
  International Relations

Akin Fiyinfoluwa University of Nottingham Industrial Economics

Ali Abdulhadi Ibn Not placed 

Alkhafaji Faris University of Leicester General Engineering

Alles-Shah Kyran Niraj University of Leeds Mathematics

Amrani Sophien Applying 2022 

Amrani Adam Applying 2022 

Anand Arjun University of Warwick Economics

Appathurai University of Kent Accounting and Finance  
David Lakshman  with a Foundation Year

Arya Tushann UCL Computer Science

Baars Daniel Louis University of Oxford Geography

Bains Avitej University of Reading Accounting and Management  
  with Placement Experience

Balasingam Silithan Queen Mary Economics 
 University of London

Balla Manas Applying 2022

Bargoth Abdallah Queen Mary Pharmacology and Innovative  
 University of London  Therapeutics

Barton Adam Coventry University Sport and Exercise Psychology

Bashir Farhal Queen Mary Mechanical Engineering 
 University of London

Bashir Saif University of Greenwich Architecture

Bennett University of Birmingham Engineering with Foundation Year 
Matthew Alexander

Bhaskkar Aadhithya UCL Mathematical Computation

Brister Rafi John Queen Mary Engineering with Foundation 
 University of London

Buckle Noah Isaac University of Warwick Philosophy

Casapao Patrick Brunel University London Economics and Mathematics  
  with an Integrated Foundation Year

Chandarana Shyam Anit University of Cambridge Mathematics

Chase Alexander St George’s,  Medicine (5 year) 
 University of London

Chen Edward Imperial College London Electrical & Electronic Engineering

Chohan Durham University History 
Alexander Partap Singh

Chou Patrick University of Nottingham Computer Science  
  with Year in Industry

Christopher-Chambers University of Exeter History and Politics 
Jacob

Connor Thomas University of Cambridge Mathematics

Contractor Piroz University of Bath Mechanical with Automotive 
Kaiyumars   Engineering (with placement)

Crockford Ethan University of Warwick Engineering

Cutmore Matthew London Journalism 
 South Bank University

Dale Luke University of Oxford English and German

Dale Dominic University of Cambridge Engineering

Das nehaan Tirupati University of Glasgow Mechanical Engineering with  
  Aeronautics

Desai Krish University of Sheffield Biomedical Science

Dhake UCL Medical Sciences and Engineering 
Shreyas Chandrashekhar

Dieobi-Anene Justin University of Nottingham Politics and International Relations

Dutta Avishar University of Leicester Medicine

Dyson-Diaz Dylan Lancaster University Physics

Edward Derrick King’s College London Economics

Elsey Kaden Bal University of Bristol Mechanical and Electrical  
  Engineering

Espinosa Patrick University of Southampton Sociology and Criminology

Farnsworth University of Oxford Engineering 
Thomas George

Ferguson Ethan University of Southampton Music

Name University/College Course
Foley James University of Leeds Environment and Business

Francis Harrison Louis University of Nottingham Philosophy

Garner-Patel Zachary Nottingham Global Studies and Philosophy 
 Trent University

Garvey Oscar University of Sussex Law 2022

Gill Arjun Singh The University of Edinburgh Interior Design

Gnanakumar Anojan University of Sheffield Economics and Mathematics

Gohil Dhilan Rupesh Loughborough University Financial Mathematics  
  (with placement year)

Gomez University of Nottingham International Relations  
Rehan Dinuka Anthony   and Asian Studies

Graham Finlay Wray Ernst & Young 

Haddo Jacob Benjamin University of Cambridge Classics

Hanif Haroon  

Harsiani Jaishulin Vihaan University of York Robotic Engineering  
  (with a year in industry)

Hasan Arsalaan University of Hertfordshire Automotive Technology  
  with Management

Hashim Mikhail SOAS Business, Management, Economics  
 University of London & Law with Foundation Year

Hassan Bilal Queen Mary Medicine 
 University of London

Hassan Waqar Ahsan University of Leicester Engineering with Foundation Year

Hayes Oisin Christopher The University of Edinburgh History

Henderson Harry University of East Anglia Modern History

Hingu Pallav UCL Computer Science

Hire Timothy Philip University of Cambridge Engineering

Hussain Aliyan LSE Mathematics with Economics

Huxham Colin Nottingham Trent University Sociology 2022

Ismail Muhammad Baqir University of Liverpool Medicine

Jani Gopinath Applying 2022 

Jawad Hadi Keele University Medicine

Jethwa Shivam University of Leicester Financial Economics and Banking

Johnson Iwan Loughborough University Politics and International Relations

Jolly Anderson University of Nottingham Computer Science with Year in Industry

Jolly Aryan Loughborough University Graphic Design (with placement year)

Juss Sevak Queen Mary History 
 University of London

Kadam Raul Loughborough University Economics

Karawalli Abid Murtaza University of Warwick Civil Engineering

Kathirvasan Praveen Imperial College London Medicine

Khan Mohammed Bilal Aston University Economics 2022

Khan Musa Queen Mary Computer Science 
 University of London

Khan Eesa Ali University of Warwick Chemistry with Industrial Placement

Khan Fawaz Royal Holloway,  Economics and Management  
 University of London  with a Year in Business

Lai Jamie Wai Lin University of Cambridge Engineering

Lal Aarush Madan University of York Philosophy, Politics and Economics

Lam Weng Lok St George’s,  Clinical Pharmacology 2022 
 University of London

Lam Robert King’s College London English

Lane Ethan Ross University of Nottingham Psychology

Leach William University of Nottingham Electronic and Computer Engineering

Lee William Ran University of Cambridge Land Economy

Madhukiran Shashank LSE Mathematics and Economics

Maguire Dylan Patrick Durham University Music

Majeed Abdussami City, University of London Mathematics

Mansell Benjamin Jason Douglas  

Mansoor Insaf UCL Urban Planning and Real Estate

Marabese Marco Vincenzo Imperial College London Materials Science and Engineering

Mcshannon Connor Loughborough University Sport and Exercise Science

Mehta Shae Durham University English Literature and History

Name University/College Course
Milad Mark Brighton and Sussex Medicine 
 Medical School

Miller Joseph University of East Anglia English Literature

Mirabdulhagh Mustafa Queen Mary Neuroscience 
 University of London

Montanaro Miranda David Ian UCL Biochemistry

Mughal Abdul Moizz Queen Mary Mathematics  
 University of London  with Finance & Accounting

Murtaza Mohammad Application Withdrawn 

Nandyala Hitamsh University of York Economics

Noble-Jackson Joseph University of Warwick Mathematics and Statistics

O’Sullivan Shane Brunel University London Biomedical Sciences   
  (Biochemistry) with Placement

Ocquidant Thomas University of Reading International Business and  
  Management with Year Abroad

Omerdeen Ahmed Imran University of Oxford Medicine

Parmar Jai Royal Holloway,  Electronic Engineering  
 University of London  with a Year in Industry

Parmar Shiv Paresh

Patel Jay Divyen Urmesh UCL Physics

Patel Ravi Sundip University of Sheffield Economics and Politics

Patel Aaran Durham University Business and Management  
  with Study Abroad

Patel Kaveen Naran Premji University of Birmingham Mechanical Engineering

Pau Khush Nishid University of Warwick Economics

Pendyala Anantha Pradyot University of Warwick Engineering

Phua Nathan University of Nottingham Nutrition 2022

Piccirillo Gianpaolo Applying 2022 

Pindoria Neeyal University of Manchester Artificial Intelligence  
  with Industrial Experience

Poi Lotlecar Neel  

Ponzini Luca Cardiff University Economics and Finance with a  
  Professional Placement Year

Post Benjamin Richard Durham University General Engineering

Rafferty James University of Oxford Economics and Management

Rafter Shay Nottingham Trent University Criminology

Raichoora Rajiv LSE Geography with Economics

Rakeshbhai Patel Vansh University of Leicester Computer Science

Randhawa UCL Geography 
Muhammad Bin Aamir

Rashid Hasnain Zuheir King’s College London Biomedical Science

Ray Rahul Queen Mary Computer Science 2022 
 University of London

Richman Alexander James University of Strathclyde Economics & Finance

Rickayzen Jacob University of Southampton Psychology

Roberts Freddie ACM (The Academy Music Business & Innovation 2022 
 of Contemporary Music)

Robertson Austin University of the Arts London Product and Industrial Design

Ruparelia Avi Applying 2022 

Saddique Queen Mary Computer Science 
Mohammad Zayn University of London

Safdar Mikail Mirza Queen Mary Robotics Engineering 
 University of London

Sajawal Adil Queen Mary Pharmacology and Innovative 
 University of London Therapeutics with Year in Industry

Savage James George Not placed 

Scott Charles James Mack Durham University General Engineering

Sehgal Taran Not placed 

Seksaria Krishi University of Cambridge Mathematics 2023

Serag Adam Newcastle University Computer Science

Seralathan Baanushan St Geroge’s Medicine 2022

Sethi Aditya  

Sewell Nottingham Trent University Psychology with Criminology 
Joseph George Murray

Shah Shiv LSE Economics

Name University/College Course
Shah Dhillon University of Nottingham Industrial Economics

Shah Ali Manzoor University of Warwick History

Shah Rahil University of Plymouth Economics 2022

Shah Ayush University of Nottingham Engineering and Physical  
  Sciences with Foundation Year

Sharkey Kiran University of Nottingham Politics and Economics

Shaw Peter Alec UCL Philosophy,  
  Politics and Economics BSc

Sheikh Rayan Shah Jahan University of Aberdeen Computing Science

Shekarbabu Aditya Not placed 

Sidana Saksham University of Warwick Discrete Mathematics

Silva Alexander University of Hertfordshire 3D Animation Visual Effects BA

Simgy Shaun Queen Mary Economics and Finance  
 University of London  with a Year in Industry

Smith Benjamin Arthur University of Southampton English

Soma Harry Applying 2022 

Sonecha Akhil Niraj Imperial College London Medicine

Soni Pushpjot Singh University of Cambridge Engineering

Springer Morgan Joseph University of Sussex Journalism

Springer Max Loughborough University Politics (with placement year)

Stevens Archie  

Sudagaran Sageeran University of Sussex Business, Management and  
  Economics (with a foundation year)

Swarray-Deen Omar University of Nottingham Architecture

Sweeney Ethan University of Nottingham Medicine

Tiwari Ishan University of St Andrews Computer Science

Topgyal Losel Birkbeck,  Finance with Accounting  
 University of London  with Foundation Year

Tracey Nathan University of Bath Computer Science

Turvey James Robert University of Oxford Classical Archaeology  
  and Ancient History

Underwood Ethan University of Southampton Aeronautics and Astronautics  
  with Industrial Placement Year

Vaghadia Rohan Bipin University of Nottingham Civil Engineering

Vellore Mohit Raj University of Bristol Engineering Mathematics

Venkat Ramanan Rohit Not placed 

Verma Arnav UCL Engineering (Civil)

Vyas Rohan Amber Dhani University of Nottingham International Media and 
  Communications Studies

Vydyam Dhanush University of Nottingham Economics 2022

Walker Aaron Abbas Heriot-Watt University International Business  
  Management with Year Abroad

Walker Daniel University of Birmingham Engineering

Wall Thomas Durham University Mathematics (4 years)

Wall Luke Nottingham Trent University Quantity Surveying  
  and Commercial Management

Williams George Finbar Norwich University Games Art & Design  
 of the Arts  (including Year 0ut)

Yang Jerry LSE Economics

Zhou MHaoran University of Leicester Economics

Zourdani Mourad King’s College London,  Economics and Management 
 University of London

Zuela Edmund Louis University of Nottingham Physics with a Year in Industry
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Ian Corbridge
Ian joined WBGS as a Maths teacher 
in 2001, on emigrating from South Africa. 
He became a stalwart of the department, 
teaching countless students and serving as 
ICT coordinator from 2003 and then as KS4 
coordinator. His extensive experience of GCSE 
marking has also been extremely valuable.

He was an unostentatious presence in 
school, perhaps better known to his students 
than to many of his colleagues: those of 
us who did know him appreciated his calm 
and good sense, his commitment to high 
standards, his desire for the best for his 
students and his sense of humour. 

By his students, Ian will be remembered 
as a firm teacher with very clear expectations, 
who definitely knew his stuff. Boys often tell 
us “But Mr Corbridge told us to do it this way”, 
and they continue to do things his way for 
the rest of their school careers (and probably 
beyond). 

Ian also made a huge contribution to 
PE and Games. He impressed the department 
from the outset because he very calmly and 
without a word of complaint would turn his 
hand to absolutely anything he was asked to 
do. He was most at home on the games field 
and particularly on the hockey pitch where 
he gave up a tremendous amount of time 
coaching and umpiring school teams. It was 
very evident from his coaching that he had 
been a very able player. Ian also took part 
in two very successful hockey tours, one to 
Holland and the other to South Africa where 
his contacts and knowledge contributed 
hugely to the tourists’ enjoyment.

He was also a skilled and very caring 
Form Tutor, his students always knew exactly 
where they stood with regard to Ian’s high 
expectations and he made the job of a Head 
of Year much easier due to the very efficient 
way he carried out all of those relatively 
mundane tasks such as keeping on top of the 
registers etc.

Ian has had a big impact on colleagues 
and students alike, and he will be very much 
missed. We wish him well for his retirement.

And for any of Ian’s ex-students reading 
this, there is of course only one way to finish.

----->
Maths Dept

Dr Christopher Sykesud
Dr Sykesud joined Watford Grammar School 
for Boys as the new Head of Chemistry in 
September 2006. He had previously been 
a teacher in a number of other schools and 
spent a few years working in industry and 
universities. He quickly established himself 
as an excellent Head of Department and in 
the autumn of 2006 was made Joint Head 
of Science, alongside his trusty sidekick Mr 
Hensman. As well as being an organised and 
diligent Head of Department, it also became 
obvious that he is a superb classroom teacher. 
His ability to make science, and in particular 
chemistry, into a relevant and exciting subject 
in the minds of the students is a real strength. 
Pupils also love his quirky comments and 
subtle wit and, although he is far too modest 
to say it himself, he is highly rated by students 
of all abilities in the way that he cares for their 
progress and works hard to ensure that they 
really enjoy the subject.

As a colleague to work alongside, Dr 
Sykesud is one of the best that we in the 
Science Department will see in our careers. 
He is supportive, a good friend, and he has an 
ability to deal efficiently with administration 
and paperwork to ensure that teachers 
are able to concentrate on the work in the 
classroom and laboratory. He will also be 
remembered for his slightly eccentric manner 
including his range of bow ties (Fridays only, 
obviously) and his fascination with early 20th 
century bicycles.

Dr Sykesud leaves us to go into a 
well earned retirement in which he will 
follow a number of pursuits, both academic 
and recreational. His contributions to the 
education of others will no doubt continue in 
one form or another. We will miss his jokes, 
his mischievous comments and, above all, his 
day to day friendship and good humour. We 
wish him a happy and healthy retirement.

JH

Tanya Charlton
Tanya joined the PRE department in September 
2006 as an enthusiastic new teacher and 
her passion for her subject has remained 
undiminished. There are few boys who have left 
the school who have not been taught by Tanya 
and it fair to say that they will remember her.

Tanya may well be one of the smaller 
teachers we have had, but in terms of impact 
as Head of the PRE department, she has been 
impressive. Under her leadership, PRE has 
grown in popularity and respect as an A level 
choice and a good number of our students go on 
to university to study Philosophy at university.

Tanya’s commitment to taking education 
outside the classroom is well known and at least 
twice a year outside the pandemic there would 
be well organised visits into town to various 
places of worship. Tanya also worked hard to 
bring in external speakers and to encourage 
individuals to form their own faith groups, 
provide areas for prayer, and also on occasions 
to celebrate special festivals together.

In addition Tanya has been an enthusiastic 
organiser of the Alan Senitt Memorial programme 
in school and supported many boys successfully 
through it.

Somehow, Tanya has managed to find her 
way into every department in the school, either 
socially or vaguely to do with the curriculum. 
Tanya is best known for her phenomenal 
efficiency in replying to emails. Frequently 
a reply appears before one appears to have 
pressed the send button.

We will miss Tanya very much indeed 
and wish her all the best in her new role of 
Head of Humanities at Queen’s School.

Linda Rafferty
Linda Rafferty joined the English department, 
as Linda George, in 2009 and quickly 
impressed us as a very knowledgeable, 
enthusiastic and immensely committed 
teacher of all age groups. As well as providing 
intellectually inspiring discussions for sixth 
formers embroiled in their coursework, 
Linda always has a portfolio of useful KS3 
worksheets carefully filed away that delight 
year sevens and eights - and their teachers. 

Shortly after joining us, Linda married 
Brian, our Glaswegian assistant head and 
for far too short a time, we enjoyed their 
wonderful banter on our departmental outings 
before Brian’s illness and very premature 
passing in 2012. 

Linda has been a fantastic colleague, 
both in the department and across the school, 
and despite all her trials, she has somehow 
retained a tremendous sense of fun and 
infectious sense of humour. Her hospitality 
and cooking are a not so well kept secret. 

Linda is probably best known around 
the school (and outside) for her yoga classes 
which she has generously taught to boys 
of varying ages, and to teachers across the 
school, weekly on a regular basis, and on 
line over the period of the pandemic. Sadly 
Linda’s Yoga classes weren’t visited when 
OFSTED inspected, because we are sure that 
they would have agreed with us that they are 
outstanding.

Linda is leaving for a well deserved 
retirement – in which she will be devoting 
more time to teaching yoga, tending her 
garden, and undoubtedly visiting her many 
friends.

Francis Slingsby
Mr Francis Slingsby joined Watford Grammar 
School for Boys in September 2020 as 
Second in Charge of the Maths department 
but immediately stepped up in November as 
acting Head of the Department. Mr Slingsby 
navigated the department excellently through 
the challenges of the pandemic and the 
OFSTED inspection. 

Everyone in the department is going 
to miss him. The sixth form students that had 
the fortune to be in his classes have described 
him as the best teacher they have ever had. 
Mr Slingsby is going to leave the school this 
summer to embrace the next step in his career 
and all the staff and students of Watford Boys 
wish him good luck!

Maths Dept

Simon Trundle. 
Simon Trundle joined WBGS in 2007 as a 
Learning Support Assistant. He had already 
enjoyed a far flung teaching career including 
time spent teaching English and RE in Kenya, 
Australia and at Worcester. Already a qualified 
teacher, he did not stay long in this role. In 
2008 he began teaching RE/PRE, then Extra 
Skills. He was also part of a Literacy tutoring 
initiative supporting students most in need of 
academic support. 

Since then Simon has been our 
teacher responsible for examinations Access 
Arrangements. In this role Mr Trundle has 
provided invaluable service to students 
with SEND (special educational needs and 
disabilities). Enabling these students to 
access public exams on a level playing field 
has helped them to reach their full potential 
and Simon met the addition challenges posed 
by the pandemic. Simon has always evaluated 
applications honestly, had some difficult 
conversations when necessary, and in doing 
so acted with integrity. Most of all Mr Trundle 
has related well to students, especially those 
in the Sixth Form with his great knowledge 
and experience of their needs.

We wish Simon well in his adventures of 
retirement wherever they may be: North Wales 
and Worcester are currently strong contenders 
with even a trip with the family to the in-laws 
in Sri Lanka when things settle down there. 

Thank you for all your hard work.

EJ

Stuart White
Stuart White joined Watford Grammar 

School for Boys in early 2020 as a temporary 
teacher for two terms but, in usual Watford 
Boys fashion, he has stayed with us for longer 
than planned, leaving now at the end of the 
Summer Term in 2022. Although Stuart arrived 
just before we went into the first lockdown in 
March 2020, his unflappable style and many 
years of teaching experience meant he was 
well able to handle the immense challenges 
thrust upon us and he has been a very trusted 
and valuable colleague at that time, and 
subsequently. 

Stuart has been a Sixth form tutor since 
his time with us and also acted as Key Stage 4 
co-ordinator for a period of time. He leaves us 
to start his retirement and all the students and 
staff, especially his colleagues in the Maths 
department, wish him all the very best for his 
future adventures.

Maths Dept

Mark Pearce
Mark Pearce joined us for one year as 
SENDCo (Special Educational Needs and 
Disabilities Coordinator) and leader of the 
Learning Support department. He developed 
supportive relationships with a number of our 
SEND students and led the busy department 
with kindness, knowledge and a smile. He will 
be missed. 

Prior to his work with us Mr Pearce 
worked at international schools in the Far 
East. He moves on to work with younger SEND 
children and in this we wish him all the best. 

EJ

Ben Eastley
Ben Eastley joined the school in 2018 with 
an unusually interesting CV. Alongside his 
teaching experience and excellent academic 
credentials, he had spent time at the Royal 
Conservatoire in the Hague studying late 
Medieval vocal music and French Baroque 
opera. He brought these passions with him 
to Watford and it became a feature of early 
mornings in the STEM Centre to hear pieces 
from Ben’s very refined playlist emanating 
from his classroom. He performed too: 
condescending to sing A Million Dreams with 
the staff choir, but also giving an incredibly 
moving solo rendition of Abide with me at Paula 
Goad’s memorial service in 2020. This year he 
also shared his considerable experience of 
academic settings in a very engaging and 
practical Sixth Form lecture entitled ‘How to 
survive and thrive at university’.

As a mathematician, Ben has 
been a huge asset to the department. His 
love of the subject, and of a good meaty 
problem, is clear to all who’ve overheard or 
partaken in conversations with him in the 
staff room. Remarkably, while with us, he 
has also managed to complete a Masters 
in Mathematics at Birkbeck alongside his 
teaching commitments. He has taken the 
department’s support for aspiring Oxbridge 
and Russell Group mathematicians to new 
heights, giving up a huge amount of his own 
time to provide the best possible preparation 
for those taking the MAT and STEP. This year 
he also mentored a Year 13 team for the 
MathWorks Math Modeling competition, 
and accompanied them as they presented 
their work in New York after being named UK 
winners.

Ben leaves us as an exceptional and 
versatile teacher. He is well-liked by his 
students across the age and ability ranges, 
who quickly warm to his quirky sense of 
humour, plentiful catchphrases and exuded 
passion for the subject. They, and we his 
colleagues, will miss him, and we all wish him 
the very best as he starts at his new school.

PM
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Year 11
For excellence,  
effort and progress during GCSE Course

Art David Roberts
Biology Riyan Shah
Chemistry Bhavya Shah
Classical Civilisation Madhav Pandya
Computing Yujin Choi
Duke of Edinburgh Caleb Huang
English Language Qays Judge
English Literature Husayn Merali
Food Tech Riyan Shah
French Henry Peart
Games – Basketball Elorm Dumor
Games – Cricket Yash Parikh
Games – Rugby Finn McLean
Geography Ishan Patel
German Caleb Huang
History Aryan Kaul
Latin Caleb Huang
Mathematics Conan Li
Music Jonathan Goldsmith
Physics Conan Li
Philosophy, Religion and Ethics Joshua Thasan
Product Design Akshay Patel
Science (double award) James Zhao
Spanish Kiran Mistry
Sport & PE Finn McLean
Award for Determination in Learning Marcus Soma
Excellence in GCSE examinations Caleb Huang, Ishan Patel, 

Luis Van Der Velden, Qays Judge, Theo Adam
Exceptional Progress in GCSE examinations Marcus Soma, 

Akshay Patel, Aryan Kaul
Resolute Learner Award Christopher Bourke
Attendance (Paula Goad Award) Zain Mohammed

Prizes 2020/21 – Lower Sixth
For excellence, effort and progress during the Lower Sixth course

Ancient History Joe McHugh
Art Ajeet Prabu
Biology Nikhil Ruparellia
Chemistry Rishi Parikh
Computing Hamish Starling
Economics Adi Chauhan
English Language & Literature Neeyam Patel
English Literature Dhilan Parmar
French Irfaan Kanji
Games – Basketball Harry Burke
Games – Cricket Ben Beesley
Games – Rugby Rory Conboy
Geography Roshan Shah
German Yueyang Han
History Joe McHugh
Latin Lewis Macleod
Mathematics Hamish Starling
Mathematics Yueyang Han
Music Yueyang Han
Philosophy, Religion & Ethics Matthew Henderson
Physics Harry Kliner
Politics Ibrahim Chaudry
Product Design Shaan Sisodia
Psychology Archie Sarna-Howard
Spanish Andre Childs Dos Santos
Elite Sportsman Ben Beesley
Sport & PE Dylan Ackenson-Sargeant
Young Engineers Banujan Suresh
Young Engineers James Elcock
Young Engineers Ajeet Prabu
Exceptional initiative and independence  
during periods of school lockdown Hamish Starling

Prizes 2020/21 – Upper Sixth
For excellence, effort and progress during the Upper Sixth course

Applied Economics Robert Silver Prize Harry Soma
Applied Science Daniel Baars
Art JR Smith/Southern Prize Alex Silva
Biological Science EJ Slinn Prize Hadi Jawad
Biology Praveen Kathirvasan
Classical Civilisation/Ancient History James Turvey
Chemistry WR Carter Prize Anojan Gnanakumar
Computing Nathan Tracey
Duke of Edinburgh Tim Hire
Duke of Edinburgh Harry Soma
Economics Jerry Yang
English Language & Literature FH Vince Prize Aarush Lal
English Literature FH Vince Prize Shae Mehta
French RF Smith Prize Jibraeel Chenia
Games - Cricket Tommy Thompson Prize Aarush Lal
Games - Cross Country Rod Sadgrove

Adam Serag
Games - Elite Sportsman FH Openshaw Prize James Foley
Games - Hockey Stanley Rous Prize Harrison Francis
Games - Rugby Stanley Rous Prize Shay Rafter
Games - Rugby Stanley Rous Prize Joseph Sewell
Games – Basketball Johan Kato
Geography PE Posner Prize James Foley
German William Sullivan Prize Luke Dale
History Sir Frederick Pedler Prize Alex Chohan
Latin Jacob Haddo
Mathematics Keith Turner Prize Krishi Seksaria
Mathematics Keith Turner Prize Thomas Connor
Music FW Thomas Prize Thomas Farnsworth
Philosophy, Religion & Ethics Harry Bibring Prize David Adu-Manuh
Physical Science Philip Proffit Prize Pradyot Pendyala
Physics Loydell Prize Tim Hire
Politics Brearley Prize Shyam Chandarana
Product Design Ethan Underwood
Psychology Noah Buckle
Sport & PE OFA Prize Connor McShannon
Student Support Work Neil Hart Prize Daniel Baars
Student Support Work Neil Hart Prize Jerry Yang
Student Support Work Neil Hart Prize Ethan Underwood

Governors’ Prizes for Services to the School Ali Shah,  
James Foley, Jacob Haddo, Aarush Lal,  

Daniel Baars, Alex Chase, Dominic Dale,  
Luke Dale, Tim Hire, Praveen Kathirvasan, Khush Pau,  

Luca Ponzini, Ben Post, Fred Roberts, Charlie Scott,
Joseph Sewell, Saksham Sidana, Harry Soma,  

Akhil Sonecha, Archie Stevens, Qadeer Zaman

Woollams’ Prizes for Excellence in the A level examinations 
Tushann Arya, Arjun Anand, Edward Chen,  

Saksham Sidana, Shaun Simgy, Khush Pau,  
Ben Post, Thomas Connor, Imran Omerdeen,  

Akhil Sonecha, Shyam Chandarana, Jacob Haddo,  
Aarush Lal, Harry Soma, Tim Hire, Jerry Yang,  

Dominic Dale, Luke Dale, Praveen Kathirvasan

Exceptional Progress at A Level Neeyal Pindoria, Alex Silva

2021-22 Senior Prefects
Head Boy

Sidney 

Deputy Head Boy (Wellbeing), (WBGS Learner), (Community)
Ibrahim Dev Irfaan, Yueyang Manraj ,Ben Rutherford, Kumail Hamish, Starling Param

Senior Prefects 
Dylan Ackenson-Sargeant
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D
aniel, Lord Finkelstein, joined 
The Times newspaper in August 
2001 as part of the Leader 
writing team and was Comment 

Editor from March 2004 - June 2008. He 
began The Times blog ‘Comment Central’ 
in September 2006 and became Chief 
Leader Writer in June 2008. He is also a 
regular columnist in The Jewish Chronicle. 
His weekly football statistics column, the 
Fink Tank began in 2002 and runs in The 
Times on Saturdays. 

He was awarded the OBE in 1997 
and subsequently made a member of the 
House of Lords in August 2013. 

He was a parliamentary candidate 

by the age of 24 standing against Ken 
Livingstone. Politics was his priority; 
first as a member of the centrist SDP 
working closely with David Owen and 
then he surprised himself by joining the 
Conservatives. Between 1995 & 1997 he 
was Director of the Conservative Research 
Department working with the then Prime 
Minister, John Major. From 1997 to 2001 he 
was political advisor to the Leader of the 
Opposition, William Hague. 

He grew up in Hendon, in a house 
full of books and a bookish family. His 
mother Mirjam was a Holocaust survivor 
and his father Ludwik was exiled to 
Siberia as a child. His grandfather, Dr 

Alfred Wiener, the Jewish activist, was 
founder of the Wiener Library. 

Daniel is author to ‘Everything in 
Moderation’ (a collection of his column 
articles), which was published in August 
2020. Daniel lives in Pinner with his wife, 
Nicky Connor, who is a public health 
doctor and their 3 sons who have all 
attended WBGS. 
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