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E D I T O R I A L . 

What do Neanderthal Man and Kesmag have in 
common? Answers, in a suitable, literary form, will be 
most welcome for our next edition. 

There, though, is the rub, for this is almost certainly the 
last edition of Kesmag in its present form. The times, 
like Homo Sapiens, have caught up with us; we can 
adapt no further to the economic climate. 

Instead, we hope to evolve, discarding the old structure 
and reappearing with all the traditional, and distinctive, 
Kesmag vigour, enthusiasm and attractiveness, but in a 
new form. We shall be planning for more frequent 
publication; for distribution among as many pupils as 
possible; for fewer pages but greater topicality. 

Our loss will, we are confident, be your, and our gain. 

Staff News 

During the past year, the following members of staff 
have left the school, and we wish them every success: 
C. H. Baker, P. Hardy, Mrs. A. M. F. Hogg, Mrs. E. 
Langsley, Mrs. D. M. Sellars, Mrs. A. M. South. Mr. J . 
Sallabank has been on a year's secondment. 

Special mention must be made of Miss S. B. Boon, Mr. 
A. Jackson, Miss W. Kinnear and Mr. J . E. North, all of 
whom have retired after many years of service to the 
school, and to whom we wish every happiness in the 
future. 

We welcomed the following new, full-time members of 
staff: 
Miss K. I. Alcock, Assistant Head; A. Beckett, Mrs. M. 
Borman, Mrs. M. V. Gold, Mrs. J . M. Moore, Mrs. E. 
Robinson, Mrs. E. M. Velarde; the following part-time 
members of staff: Mrs. L Coubro, Mrs. H. M. Curtis, 
F. J . Wells; new clerical staff: G. Jinkinson, Registrar; 
and technical staff: N. Hamilton. We also wished a 
happy retirement to Mrs. M. Gartside, School Registrar. 
Congratulations, on her marriage, to Mrs. M. Aiston. 
Welcome, finally, to potential KES pupils, Catherine 
Elizabeth Bly, Philip Corkill, Polly Rose Watkin. 

Mr. M. J. Denial, Assistant Head. 



Young Enterprise! 

"British Syphon Industries will provide the facilities", 
we were told, "and they can get us plastic at a reduced 
rate." 

Immediately the recently acquired, business acumen of 
nineteen, budding executives was set in motion. On 
that sturdy footing, Edwardian Plastics was launched. 

Then we were faced with the problem of what to make 
(besides money); cassette racks, desk tidies, piggy 
banks? After a week of experimentation we began 
production of cook book holders, baggage tags and key 
rings. 

Another important issue to be deciced was the 
appointment of the managerial staff. This was afforded 
the ceremony due, i.e. if you wanted to be manager, 
you were. After the appointments it was noted by one 
member that the chiefs-to-indians ratio seemed rather 
high. 

Within hours, the word got round, "Edwardian Plastics' 
bag tags are available in the vestibule I" 

The early strain was emormous to produce enough to 
keep our customers happy. Friday dinner times became 
a scene of wholesale devastation in the vestibule as 
normally calm pupils fought for first choice of the latest 
delivery of bagtags and keyrings. Meanwhile, behind 
the scenes, a more subtle salesman got to work. Mr. 
Anderson, with his special brief to sell our products to 
the staff, found the cookbook holder—starved teachers 
easy prey to his smooth, sales talk. 

Lower School was reduced to chaos when, due to 
technical problems, (we forgot), the weekly delivery 
failed to arrive, and only by quick thinking was a 
rebellion averted. 

We had started a cult. Anyone without an Edwardian 
Plastics', unique motif, bagtag became a pariah. 

But fear not, you outcasts. In anticipation of enormous 
demand following this article(?), Edwardian Platics has 
been working overtime to produce enough. 

So this is the Young Enterprise system at work, 
providing its members with an insight into the complex 
worM of business operations (lookout J.R.) . 

Richard Marshall 

Stop Press 

Congratulations and good luck to the Young Enterprise 
team, who have won the Regional Final, and £300, and 
will compete in the National Final in London, this July. 

Ed. 

: • ' I 

Miss K. I. Alcock, Assistant Head. 
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Rugby Tour 1981 

(once more into Geordieland my dear friends) 

Thursday, 19th March: 

At 9.30, 26 eager young men stepped bravely aboard 
the National Travel coach parked in Newbould Lane 
(courtesy of "Fred the driver"). The proposed departure 
time was 9.30, but the actual departure time was 
10.30 (courtesy of Mr. A. Beckett). We arrived at the 
deserted Europa Lodge Hotel, Newcastle, at 
approximately 2.00 p.m. Tony discovered 2 space 
invader machines and beat the marauding aliens into 
submission in two minutes. We were given half an 
hour to settle into the rooms, then we left for the first 
game, versus Ponteland High School. Strong 
opposition were well matched but eventually won by a 
margin of 3 points, 13-10. We returned to the hotel in 
good spirits, to be taken to the cheapest Italian Pizzeria 
in Newcastle for a meal. Then Fred took us to see a 
mine sweeper on the River Tyne. The majority were in 
bed for 9.30 p.m. 

Friday, 20th March: 

We rose for breakfast at 9.00 a.m.—orange, rice 
krispies, bacon, sausages, eggs, sausages, tomatoes, 
sausages, coffee, toast, toast, toast. To pass the 
morning Fred took us to Newcastle's under-cover 
shopping centre, where J . Barr purchased a plastic 
hippo, bearing a remarkable resemblance to its owner. 
After some snap we went to Bedlington High School; 
again strong opposition, who, despite constant 
pressure, held us to a 10-6 defeat. Spirits dropped until 
Keith got his Brut talcum powder out—we didn't 'alf 
smell nice, luv. We ate at the opposition's house and 
then went to a party thrown by one of the 6th form's 
girls. Very loud and not much fun (for most). And so to 
bed. 

Saturday, 21st March: 

An early morning call woke us at 8.00; breakfast 
finished by half past. We left shortly after this for our 
third match, this time against Whitley Bay High School. 
The match was a dour struggle, producing some of the 
best forward play seen this year. Yet again, the hard 
fought battle ended in defeat, 10-6. We had (burnt) 
lunch at the school and returned to the hotel. At 2.30 
p.m., twenty of us descended on one small room to 
watch England v. France in great style. For the evening 
grub, we went to a chippie at Tynemouth-by-the-sea. 
Keith emerged from the hotel, through a wedding 

reception and darts players who had descended on it, 
dressed as a Ted—bootlace tie, Chris Mason's jacket 
and trousers, complete with hair greased back with 
vaseline. You should have seen the look on the face of 
the woman in the chip shop. That night, all very 
tired,we spent playing space invaders in the hotel. 

Sunday. 22nd March: 

The best night's sleep was interrupted at 5.00 a.m. by 
the fire alarm. 400 guests in pyjamas and slippers 
trouped into the hotel lobby to find out it was a false 
alarm. Worst still, some of the fire escapes led outside 
only, into a Force 6 gale and blizzard. Back to bed for 2 
hours' sleep, to find out after queueing for half an hour 
for breakfast, that the morning's match was cancelled, 
owing to snow. What a let down. With nothing else to 
do, we left for Sheffield at 10.00 a.m. 

All the effort put into getting there and playing was 
well worth it; all had a long weekend to remember for 
many years. 

Thanks must go to Mr. Lennox for organising the tour; 
Mr. Knowles for raising so much money for us; and to 
Mr. Beckett, Mrs. Forrest, Mrs. Lennox, and Fred for 
being there. 
C.J.M. and Nobby 

"The Lion's Cub" 

The Se nior play of March 1980 was The Lion's Cub 
by John Hale, a play especially written for BBC 
Television for the series 'Elizabeth R'. This provided 
some difficulties in the stage production where there 
are many more limitations than in a TV Studio and on 
location. 

These problems were overcome in this interesting 
production by a very clever use of a chessboard 
backcloth, against which the players appeared to move 
as pawns in a chessgame with checkmate as the 
ultimate objective. The black and white of the board 
were complemented by the costumes, stark black and 
white, simple but very effective, with an imaginative 
use of colour directing attention to the central 
characters; the gold and orange of Mary's cloak; the 
bright red of Gardiner's costume and the smaller 
splashes of red portraying the Catholic Church. 
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The action moved quickly from one dramatic incident 
to another, scene changes covered by mood-conveying 
music, slides and voices over—work which kept the 
effects team very busy. Particularly effective and 
dramatic was the scene portraying Wyatt's rebellion. 

Central characters who deserve a special mention are 
Gay Platts, who gave a mature, poised and most 
perceptive performance as Mary Tudor; Keith Meloy, a 
sympathetic William Cecil, the voice of 'the right order 
of things, the man who linked the three reigns of 
Edward, Mary and Elizabeth. Liz McPherson and 
Caroline McQuater effectively shared the difficult role 
of Elizabeth. The young Elizabeth, lively at one time, 
and then in the depths of despair—the older Elizabeth, 
calm, clever, crafty, showing a quite assurance of her 
own safety and determination that the crown would be 
hers. A strong, youthful cast, showing enthusiasm and 
capacity for hard work, assisted them. 

It was very evident that much hard work had, indeed, 
gone into the whole production, and it was well 
rewarded. It was ambitious and complex and perhaps 
the audience wished it had given more attention to 
history lessons! The are many 'A-level' history students 
who know well that Elizabeth was truly 'A Lion's Cub'. 

Success 

It was the middle of January, which meant he had 
been doing the pools for some, oh, twenty-one and a 
half years now. He had only once won, an occasion 
which remained vivid in his mind. An extremely jubilant 
day it was too. Only twenty pounds, but to him it was a 
fortune. He remembered proudly going to the bank and 
presenting it to the teller. Although his appearance was 
little better than that of a tramp he managed to create 
a atmosphere that made everyone feel a notch beneath 
him. 

He had been a poor man from the start and leaving 
school at fifteen certainly did him no favours. It was 
not that he was unintelligent or lazy. Far from it I would 
say, I mean the standard with which he completed the 
Times crossword was exemplary. I have never known 
him to get a clue wrong, a feat even I find a little tricky 
and I have yet to meet a person who would question 
my intelligence. It's just I think he considered the 
whole rat race to be a farce. He had always kept 
himself to himself never missing socially and he 
wouldn't dream of interfering in somebody else's 

business. He had only once braved a pub, an occasion 
which he always regretted and never spoke of. What 
quite went on that evening not even I know. He was a 
very simple man his greatest pleasures coming from 
the pools, The Times crossword and his pipe. 

The pools' was probably more of an addiction than a 
pleasure and he often gave me the impression that his 
sole object in life was to win the jackpot. He had never 
missed a week since he started and had never changed 
his method. He always crossed off the ones that were 
obviously not going to be score-draws and then just 
picked at random. He had once missed the jackpot by 
an inch, I'm sure I would have broken down in despair 
but he, no, he kept on going undeterred. 

January was to be his month in more ways than one. 
On the third Saturday of the month he was relaxing in 
his favourite chair, doing the crossword, when he 
heard Frank Bough's voice as usual announce the day's 
results. He sat up straight as he always did and ticked 
off his coupon They are 1, 5, 1 1, 27, 30, 32, 35 and 
48 and the forecast is for a jackpot, " Frank Bough said 
clearly. He had done it, the numbers corresponded to 
his coupon. He leant back in his chair and, grinning 
smugly, he tore up his coupon slowly into little pieces. 
He finished his last few clues of the crossword and 
closed his eyes still grinning. He never opened them 
again. 

A. Hughes 4X 

Art Club 

An opportunity to try new techniques and improve old 
ones—we offer something for everyone—painting, 
sketching, making posters, cartoons, we even have a 
most promising male weaver amongst our regulars. 

At times we have been known to increase our 
membership by 'making' our own life-size K.E.S. pupils. 

Guest speakers are rare but we enjoyed a fascinating 
glimpse of Railway painting when Mr. Jones, Head of 
Art, came to talk to us about his work. 

We are eagerly awaiting a visit from an ex-K.E.S. 
student to tell us about her life as an Art Student later 
this term, and any offers from those with an interesting 
slant would be very welcome. 

M.C.R. 

5 



Autumn Morning 

I tasted the morning's sweet air. The rotting, ebony 
leaves created a carpet underfoot. I took a deep breath 
and the coldness filled my lungs. 

The mist was dense and swirled around me, engulfing 
everything in sight. The trees stood proud and tall; their 
branches bare, save the odd golden leaf, waiting its 
time to drop. 

As I walked on I saw the fresh dew upon a spider's 
web, each sparkling droplet like a carefully worked 
diamond. 

Slowly the mist started to lift and I moved on. 

Alistair Wild 3P 

Rock n' Roll High School 

Many big names in rock music have their roots in the 
City: Joe Cocker, Def Leppard, Cabaret Voltare, The 
Human League and of course our own Jilted John. 
What future superstars lie lurking, here in KES? 

HAZE are, as their talented, hairy Paul McMahon 
(electric/acoustic, vocal) put it, 'the most successful 
band KES have ever had'. They were formed by Paul 
and his elder brother Chris (keyboard, bass) out of ICE 
in 1978, with Andy McNaghton (drums). Since Spring 
1979, the Yes, Pink Floyd, Genesis influence has 
predominated in their original work. They play regular, 
successful gigs at the Wapentake, the Penguin, the 
Greenacres, the George IV and the Hallamshire. In April 
they were recording for Radio Hallam, which 
could—who knows—lead to instant stardom. 

Mr Hairy Haze also jams with Ernest Hickman, Chris 
Mason and Philip Baker in DELTA G who are famous 
for playing 'Na then Nobby' at the Christmas Variety 
Show. Chris Mason also plays bass in HERR HONK and 
his German Oompah Band, along with Mark Warr and 
Eddie Walker. They claim to be furthering modern 
music in all directions, and are looking for a cheap 
drum kit. 

RED SKUL describe their style as heavy rock. They 
were formed when axeman Matt Black and vocalist 
Ace Silver joined with John Gaynor (bass) and a few 
others. 

FAGIN and BLUE COAT BOYS play what they describe 
as hard rock R n' B with the British Beat Overtones. 
They consist of Pete Burke (rhythm and slide), John 
Leadly (lead), Hauge Marple (vocals and knee 
wobbling),Pat Leadly (bass) and the famous Sean 
Russel (drums). Around Christmas, the first signs of 
FAGIN mania were witnessed. They have played at 
Hallam Methodist Youth Club twice, the Leadlys' cellar, 
the Union of Catholic Mothers, and All Saints School. 

SILENT FURY, formed last Autumn, will be continuing 
their musical career after their a-levels. ASPHYXIA 
have had minor skirmishes with Radio Hallam. Apart 
from that, there are WILD YOUTH and FROMENSTAT, 
who no longer exist; ANONYMOUS and ZOZO BLUES 
who nearly exist; and OVERLORD, whom everyone 
wishes did not exist, so goodbye all you freaky rock 
fans, see you all in a few years' time when all these 
bands are rich and famous. 

Mark Beech 
David Kirtley 
Hauge Marple 
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The Music Department has again had a full and very 
successful year. Last May saw, in addition to the 
Concert, entries for the Pontefract and Ecclesfield 
Music Festivals. The Senior Choir performed with 
credit and the First Orchestra won their class at 
Pontefract, beating the winners of the previous 7 
years. 

The Summer also saw the departure of Mr. Healey 
after 4 years as Director of Music. The enormous value 
that he gave to the school can only be fully appreciated 
by those who have seen what passes for musical 
education in so many areas nowadays, and the 
profession can ill afford to lose a man of his 
capabilities. We are glad to learn that he is now putting 
Cornwall to right. 

Mr. Healey's departure caused a reshuffle and the 
arrival of the effervescent Mr. Wells. Since then the 
Junior Choir and Second Orchestra have been revived, 
a Junior Boys' Choir and Barber Shop Group formed, as 
well as a Recorder Consort. The Autumn term proved 
to be a triumph for the Senior Choir. After a successful 
performance at Ranmoor Church there followed an 
excellent effort in the Radio Sheffield Top Choir 
Competition which resulted in 2nd place, ahead of the 
highly respected Dore Male Voice Choir. This was 
followed by the Carol Service, widely felt to have been 
the best for many years. On the social side there was 
an enjoyable evening's Carol Singing around 
Crosspool, which raised £23 for charity. 

There was an instrumental programme for Prize-Giving 
and the First Orchestra and Recorder Consort went to 
Leeds to audition for the National Festival of Music for 
Youth. An unexpected live performence on Radio Leeds 
was one consequence. A new venture, the Chamber 
Concert, was initiated in March. This, too, was felt to 
be most successful and the newly formed Barber Shop 
Group established itself as a firm favourite. 

Finally, thanks to all who contribute to the life of the 
Music Department, both pupils and staff. Without their 
loyal efforts none of these achievements would have 
been possible. 

A .J .E . 
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FAREWELL TO Mr. JACKSON 

Mr. Jackson was born just inside the Lancashire 
border, his father was a master ironmonger and 
retailer. He enjoyed a happy childhood and received his 
greatest distinction when, at the age of ten, he was top 
in a scholarship exam which gained him entrance to 
the Burnley Grammar School. Despite his long treks to 
and from school every day, he enjoyed his schooldays 
and as he disliked all team sports, he appreciated the 
academic emphasis of the school. 

After 4 years in the 6th form he gained entrance to 
Emmanuel College, Cambridge to study maths. There 
he had no wild aspirations of stunning the British 
public with his teaching talent. Circumstances 
compelled him to become a director of the family 
business, but he soon realised that this was not his 
vocation, so Mr. Jackson decided to enter a teacher 
training course following several teaching links with his 
family. 

Unfortunately, his training was interrupted by a six year 
spell in the R.A.F. as a Signals Officer with Coastal 
Command, including one year in Iceland. Mr. Jackson 
admitted that despite not understanding the first thing 
about repairing radio equipment he seemed to get by, 
by learning parrot-fashion all the text books. It is hardly 
surprising we won the war with such naturally talented 
air officers! 

With the end of the war and rapid demobilisation, Mr 
Jackson picked up, once more, the threads of his 
teaching career by taking a post at Watford Boys' 
Grammar School. He remembers with affection, 
involvement with the Venture Scout Movement, at that 
very academic school. 

By August 1949, Mr. Jackson had decided to broaden 
his horizons and moved to Mill Hill School in North 
London, in order to experience life in a private boarding 
school. Although he only intended staying a couple of 
years, he found it difficult to give up the security and 
community spirit that he had found at Mill Hill, which 
had appealed greatly not only to himself but also to his 
young family. Nevertheless, the introduction by law of 
appointing deputy headmasters in large schools 
provided an opportunity for Mr. Jackson to improve his 
professional position and to leave Mill Hill. Having 
applied to a number of Grammar Schools for the post 
of Deputy Headmaster, he was both surprised and 
delighted to receive the position at King Edward VII 
School, Sheffield. 

Despite greatly enjoying his working days here, he 
readily recognises the many problems this school 
faces. He regrets that the biggest disadvantage is that 
of the split site, which leads to problems not only in 
travelling between buildings but also in a lack of 
integration and a loss, in some cases, of pupil-teacher 
feedback, owing to the teacher's absence at the other 
building. Whilst he considers a further disadvantage is 
the sheer number of pupils, leading to a lack of the 
familiarity which Mr. Jackson experienced at his 
previous schools, he realises that any rapid decrease in 
numbers such as the present sixth form is going 
through at the moment, leads to its own particular 
problems. Nevertheless, perhaps surprisingly, Mr. 
Jackson considers the introduction of girls to the 
school as the least of his worries. When questioned as 
to why he was able to adapt so easily in this way, he 
replied that he'd had experience I—experience, that is, 
in teaching girls maths whilst at Mill Hill, where he 
participated in part-time teaching across the road at an 
independent girls' school. 

Now, Mr. Jackson has retired, "whilst I am still in 
possession of most of my faculties." We speak on 
behalf of fellow pupils and teachers alike, in wishing 
Mr. Jackson a very happy retirement and thanking him 
for all he has done for our school over the years. 

Nicola Dewhurst and Andrew Gready 
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Although it would seem to us—and feel to AJ—that 
he has been here for ever, in terms of the accuracy on 
which he would insist, he came here as Deputy Head in 
September 1958, just over 22 years ago. From Mill Hill 
in London, a School of famed success, he boldly 
jumped over Potters Bar (they let them go under neath 
it when travelling South I) and returned North, to 
another School of fame and success, immediately 
congenial and comparable, and to whose continued 
success he, in no small way, contributed. 

It is the mark of his real commitment to education that 
when the School began its slow but radical 
transformation from a single-sex grammar school—la 
creme de la Sheffield creme—to a mixed 
comprehensive, he chose to stay and to play a major 
role in the process, and, came to be regarded as the 
doyen of the deputy heads of all Sheffield schools, to 
quote another headmaster. He committed himself fully, 

though never uncritically (indeed, he included two of 
his daughters in the commitment) and gave generously 
of his many gifts. 

These are difficult to rate, because—and this may be 
his strength—each gift seems to be countered by an 
apparently opposite quality: this complexity made him 
an interesting colleague, too! Sharp witted and acute, 
his perceptiveness is also the clue to his personal 
kindness: accurate and painstaking in meticulous 
detail, he is also long-sighted, able to take the longer 
and the larger view—in fact, he sees both the trees 
and the wood. Finally, he is stringently professional, 
loyal and dedicated and, at the same time, warmly 
domestic—simultaneously the complete school master 
and the devoted family man. It is this identity which 
makes one confident that, however much the School 
will miss him, he will continue to flourish in retirement. 

The Headmaster. 

The Brand New Sixth Form Common Room 

At last it was recognised that the hordes of destitute 
sixth and seventh formers needed a home of their own. 
Mrs. Hall set to work and soon three rooms at 
Melbourne were available plus ample funds to start the 
wheels rolling. Despite all the endless problems which 
democracy entails, the Common Room Committee also 
swung into action. 

A few weeks, and a lot of decorating and furniture-
moving later, The Common Room had been created. 
Three small, sunny classrooms were transformed into a 
lounge, a work-room and a table tennis room. Having 
added the necessary amenities, (a record-player and 
kettle) the Grand Opening took place, one Tuesday 
lunch-time in January. This proved to be an effective 
common-room-warming party. 

Gail Robinson generously organised a huge fund-
raising disco which boosted the funds by seventy 
pounds. Moreover, this gave a great number of people 
from King Ted's, High Storrs and Silverdale a swinging 
night out. 

In spite of the distance away from the main building, 
the place is generally packed out by 12.30 every day, 
as well as being in constant use during free periods. 
Far from deterring people, its situation is seen as a 
positive advantage; teachers and sixth formers hardly 
get under each others' feet at all nowadays. 

There is still plenty to do before the Common Room 
Committee has created the perfect haven in K.E.S. (we 
are leaving the present fifth form some scope) but this 
venture has already been a great success. 

With a little care and attention, sixth formers will 
benefit from it for a long time to come. 

K. Smith 
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Mr North 
Mr North has taught at King Edward VII school since it 
turned comprehensive, and before that in Crosspool 
Secondary Modern and Western Road schools. 

A Yorkshireman, born in Harrogate, he believes that 
Yorkshiremen are the 'salt of the earth'. From a farming 
background he was educated in Leeds, from where he 
went into the Regular Army. In war-time, he paid visits 
to France, the Orkneys, the Shetlands, Ceylon, India, 
Burma and Skegness, his principal duties being welfare 
and intelligence. In peace-time, he was in the Army 
Educational Corps—his first class made up entirely of 
ex-borstal boys. In 1946, after 10 years' service, he 
turned down the post of welfare officer in Singapore, 
coming to Sheffield instead. 

He has taught many subjects but was removed from 
teaching Music after teaching the words of 'Ash Grove' 
to the tune of 'Afton Water'. 

He confesses to enjoying talking about himself. Other 
likes include Geoff Boycott, rump steak, children, dogs 
and sport (though not necessarily in that order). 
Dislikes include Larry Grayson, cabbage and pompous 
people. 

He also takes an interest in sport and has 
representative honours at various levels in cricket, 
athletics, lacrosse and rugby. He still takes an interest 
in rugby (past president of Sheffield Rugby Club). As 
well as this he has been voluntary leader of 
Grimesthorpe Boys' Club for 25 years. Fishing is 

another hobby, his largest catch being a cyclist whom 
he hooked through the shoulder near York. 

His favourite motto is 'No man is an island'—a motto 
which he appears to have lived up to. 

J . Elvidge and J . Corker, 5P 

The Christian Union 

The Christian Union meets every Wednesday as soon 
as possible after 12.1 5 in BL2. The main aim of the 
meetings is to discuss the relevance of the Christian 
Faith today. The discussions are from a non 
denominational point of view. 

The range of activities is varied including "Any 
Questions?", informal bible studies and speakers from 
outside school, including speakers from both local 
radio stations. Sometimes we even "sing" although 

the music department would not call it that, 
accompanied by the much-famed George Dawn on his 
guitar. During the holidays we continue to meet at 
members' homes. 

Sometimes it is not all high ideals. We have been 
known to stoop to the level of sharing our Christmas 
party with the Tapton C.U.! 

'The C.U. provides a good opportunity to make more 
friends and we are always keen to welcome others. 

Stephen Thistleton 5Q 
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Upper School Forum 

The forum was established by Mrs. Peers to discuss 
current affairs and other topical subjects. A balanced 
view is always obtained in every topic discussed e.g. A 
spokesman for the Central Electricity Generating Board 
(Nuclear) visited the school and in a later forum, a 
university lecturer from the "Friends of The Earth" 
spoke about alternative energy forms. Many 
controversial flims have been shown in the forum 
including 'The War Game". Other subjects that have 
been dealt with include pollution, nuclear war, 
Amnesty International and the death of Steve Biko*. 
The forum is open to all Upper School pupils and 
meetings take place on Thursday lunchtimes (LLP. . ) at 
12.30. 

• F i l m s suppl ied by the Quaker Peace Fi lm Group w h o promote teach ing for peace and 

to lerance in local schoo ls . 

M. Uttley 5Y 

Dedication 

Question: Who is prepared to spend fourteen hours a 
week in order to save five seconds? 

Answer: Matthew Oxley. 
Dedication is important in all sports but particularly in 
swimming and Matthew Oxley's early morning and 
evening training sessions certainly prove the point. As 
a member of the National Squad for his age group he is 
expected to put in at least fourteen hours a week and 
his impressive record so far shows the continued 
improvement from joining Sheffield Oak Street 
Swimming Club to his gaining the silver medal in the 
Yorkshire A.S.A. Finals 

Owl Club 

The owl club meets every Monday dinner time. Its 
members range from those interested in taming wild 
lions to those interested in pressing wild pansies. Every 
week a different person comes to give a talk about 
their pet or favourite animal and sometimes there are 
even wild animals rampaging around lab. 3. Whatever 
your taste in animals why not come and sample the 
Owl Club, 

Vanessa Thopmson 2V 

A Visit to Clumber Park 

On Sunday March 1 st, 15 children and teachers set off 
to Clumber Park. When we arrived, we were 
surrounded by birds. There were mute swans with their 
mighty webbed feet, quacking mallards, blue tits, 
chaffinchs, blackbirds and mistle thrushes. The loudest 
birds were the screaming Canada geese. 

More birds came into view as we approached the 
woods. Even a nuthatch appeared on a tree,then a 
partridge blasted past sounding like a jumbo jet. 

Altogether I counted 28 different birds. I sang all the 
way home. 

Michael Bradshaw 2H 
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HOW THEY BROUGHT THE GOOD HUES FROM 
P.W.D. TO K.E.S. 

One day Uncle Russ to the painters did write. 
He said "Please come quickly, our King Ted's is a sight! 
From the walls of the maths room the paint is all 
peeling. 
There's woodworm in the floorboards and cracks in the 
ceiling. 
It's time we had a new colour scheme, 
I'm fed up with the mauve and the purple and green." 

And so on the school the painters descended. 
They turned over desks and cupboards upended, 
Knobby was carving his hair in the sink. 
Got caught by the painters and ended up pink; 
They painted the corridors red, white and black; 
As their boss supports Wednesday, they all got the 
sack. 

"Let 's paint the labs blue," said Mr. Denial, 
"No!" cried the Paice "I think that'd be vile, 
I like pink and clover, I think that would be ace." 
Said Mr. A. Hubbard "Ah shut uppa your face I" 
Arguments continued both night and day, 
But, in the end, Mr. Paice got his way. 

Slowly the classrooms were all transformed. 
From the lifeless boxes we all had scorned, 
To something FLASHY, smart and new, 
And it only took a term or two. 
Though just to stop us feeling aloof, 
The water now pours, once more, through the roof. 

By: John, Paul, Ringer (is innocent) Scout, Tom and 
Dill, e ta l . 

5Q 
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Yvonne Hanson-Nortey 

Athlete 

Shot: South Yorkshire ratings—1st 
National ratings—7th 

Shot training—an average week: 
Monday: 
netball practise at school 4-5 p.m. 
training at Rotherham 7-9 p.m. 
(a) 5x45 second sprints 
(b) technique work on throwing for shot. 
(c) harness work—no time for school work 

Tuesday: 
no training 

school work in evening 

Wednesday: 
Games at school 2-4 p.m. 
To town:school work in central library for about one 
hour. 
On moped for training at Hillsborough 5.30-7.30 p.m. 
Home, eat 9 p.m. 
Thursday: 
6.30-8.30 p.m. to City School on moped for netball 
practise, including 30 minutes slow-sprint of one mile 
eat 9 p.m. 

School work if not too tired 

Friday: 

Work all evening 

Saturday: 
School work most of the time 
Sunday: 
Hillsborough on moped- -9-11 a.m. 

Athletes' Wardrobe: 
Lots of T-shirts, 5 pairs of shorts, lots of sweat shirts, 2 
tracksuits, lots of socks, 2 pairs of trainers, 1 pair of 
shot shoes, spikes for running, team colours. 

Transport: 
One bright orange moped—120 miles per week 

Congratulations 
are in order following the South Yorkshire Athletic Championship. 
Yvonne Hanson-Nortey was 1 st in the Senior Girls' Shot, Sharron Wilson-Wolfe was 1 st in the Intermediate 
Section, and Joanne Potter was 1 st in the Intermediate High Jump. (All three girls will represent the County in the 
National School Championships in July.) 
We also congratulate Jennifer Robertson who came 3rd in the Intermediate Girls' 400m. 
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What I Hate about Christmas 

Elbows, feet, hands, knees knocking me about like a 
ping-pong ball, all for 3p off a bag of Mars and an odd 
pair of Slime Green socks. This is only part of 
Christmas shopping. 

The lifts are the second phase. Slowly, very slowly, 
walk towards the lift, then as the door darts open, dive 
in. Once through, you begin to see the turmoil of 
wrappings, gifts and people squashed by the constant 
masses entering the lift. One push, and your face is 
sprawled across the wall, with a smell of cigarettes and 
rusty metal making the situation unbearable. This is 
the part of Christmas I hate. 

Once out, you enter the glittering world of the 
Department Store full of dangling father Christmases 
and glitter and cheap foil wrapping. The Christmas 
spirit might seem to be there but one look at the 
assistants' faces shows a truly different light. The stare 
you receive is as cold as ice and as hard as stone. So 
what's sogood about Christmas? If it's all like this, then 
there isn't any. Christmas shopping is the only thing I 
hate about Christmas. To me there can't be anything 
else to hate about it. 

Anita Cable 4D 

Model Club 

When Mr. Auton didn't have time to run the model club 
a group of us decided to start the club again. We 
approached Mr. Parkin who said we could have lab 3 
on Thursday lunchtime. The club meets at 12.35 and 
we discuss what to do with our subscription fee, which 
is 10p a week. We also run model cars around tables. 
We use Mark Smith's "Rough Rider." which is a 
splendid model. We will be holding a model 
competition (in the last week of the Summer term) 
which will be open to anybody. The club has a 
membership of about ten people, though we have had 
no publicity we are going to hold a model car 
competition but this will probably be over by the time 
this reaches you. We are hoping to go to Wiremill Dam 
one lunchtime when Mr. Parkin can get the Minibus. 
There will be a radio controlled regatta organised by 
the Sheffield Ship model society which meets at Saint 
Silas's Church at 7.30 p.m. on the second Tuesday of 

every month. It costs £3.00 to join but you can get ten 
per cent knocked off everything at the Sheffield Hobby 
Centre (S.H.C.). At the club meetings, we discuss 
certain things which happened with "C .B . " . We also 
discuss items such as yachts and power boats and 
scale steering. The courses vary, but are very good. 

Robert Gorden 3X 

Fivers—the crossword with a difference. We give you 
the answers—all you have to do is fit them into the 
square. 

First word down is QUIET* 

preen solve nappy irate equal 
death satin trite drake nappy 
riper cramp Uriah title tramp 
cedar dunes erode irony solve 
quiet* pilot steam plump cycle 
reign rites seedy dream trade 
ether north igloo level press 
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Visit to Oxford. March. 1981 Autumn Evening 

This year for the first time, Mrs. Hall and Mr Hubbard 
took a group of twelve interested sixth formers to 
Oxford in the school minibus to visit Queen's College. It 
proved to be a highly interesting and valuable trip. 

We arrived in Oxford at lunchtime and found our way 
to Queen's College where we were met by Dr. 
Neuman, Dr. Rutherford and three students. We were 
taken to the College dining room and treated to lunch 
of pork chops, chips, peas, apricot crumble and fresh 
cream. While eating, and admiring the impressive 
stained glass windows, we asked our hosts questions 
about the university. 

After lunch we split up into two groups and were 
invited up to the students' rooms. They gave us coffee 
and advised us what subjects to take and told us about 
the various ways of entering Oxford University. They 
seemed very attached to Oxford and talked 
enthusiastically about student life telling us various 
anecdotes. According to one, some-one set off 
fireworks inside the beautiful College grounds and 
consequently was charged for arson. Another story 
was about painting a zebra crossing across Oxford 
High Street of the night of a Spring Ball. The 
opportunities and innumerable advantages of being an 
Oxford undergraduate became increasingly apparent. It 
was all very informal and the students were very 
friendly. They gave the impression that the hard work 
involved in passing entrance exams, getting high 
grades and overcoming competition was definitely 
worthwhile I 

One of the students showed us the Queen's College 
Library, an extremely beautiful room that is said to be 
the most impressive room in the university. We then 
left Queen's College and saw some of Oxford on our 
own. The architecture of the colleges was exquisitely 
beautiful and the atmosphere of the whole place was 
wonderful; it was like being in another world. Many of 
us left Oxford, in love with it all, inspired by our visit to 
do our utmost to get to the university in the future. We 
all wish to thank Mrs. Hall and Mr. Hubbard for 
arranging this invaluable visit. 

Sarah Howarth 
David Kirtley 

Leaf mould clings to wizened bark 
And wood smoke coils from leaping flames into the 

darkening sky, 
The flames lapse, drained of energy, 

and then once again rise and slaughter a dangling 
trouser leg, 

old and worn; dying in the heat. 

The sky wakes into pinks and greens, 
shooting high then disappearing 

into nothingness. 
An orange rocket shoots up, powerful and determined, 
But it is pushed back like all the rest into the drawn, 
black curtains of night 

With lost aggression flames weaken and slowly die, 
and as they sink into the black floor 
they shout their last words, 

and leave a parting message, 
with a blackened broom handle 

and a muddy brown shoe. 

Kathryn Hutton 3L 

The Storm 

The air had grown sultry, 
Heavy as lead: 
The wind freshened bringing the first drops of rain. 

The lightning forked across the sky 
Flashing like steel: 
The thunder drummed, its fearful beat 
Rolling a death knell. 

Like the cracking of whips, 
The thunder and lightning, 
Together snapped and snarled, bringing 
Torrential rain. 

They fought together, until, their energy spent, 
Peace descended. 
The earth was refreshed, renewed, calm after the 
storm. 

Nicky Speed 2V 
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STOP/ 
Before flicking on to the high class poetry by King 
Edward's own budding Poet Laureates, try perusing 
this page. It doesn't claim to be of earth-shattering 
significance, but will relate directly to many of those 
who enter these hallowed portals and want to know 
what computing is really like "inside". 

Before continuing, you may find the following 
information helpful:— 

Mr. Chas. E. Wilson Esq., alias Ted ' , is the almost (but 
not quite) legendary, power-crazed maths teacher and 
erstwhile head of computing. He is known among the 
criminal circles he frequents as Ted the grocer, 
because of his interest in apples and the other fruits of 
success. (This should become obvious later, I hope). 

The story: 

Once upon a time, many years ago, before Mr. 
Sharrock, there were no computers. But now thanks to 
the celebrated wonder of the micro chip, thousands of 
lives have been brightened beyond belief. No longer do 
you even need to walk into a bank to extract vital 
readies. All you have to do is stand outside looking 
stupid whilst trying to understand a cash dispenser 
with a computing power significantly greater than 
N.A.S.A.'s space shuttles. 

Now for the good bit: 

Our world famous scholarly establishment, you 
guessed it, good old King Ted's has its own unique 
example of this modern technological miracle. In fact 
we have two,(gaspl), a "Commodore Pet", now 
stabled at lower school, which has won by some 
exceedingly intelligent (then) 6th formers in an 
unbelievably tough competition and an "Apple I I " , 
which is a superior machine capable of great things in 
the right hands. Many programs have been written, 
some of the best by Ted Wilson (£5 later thanks), 
assisting the 'A' level maths group, in addition to some 
useful 6th form economics. Many graphs have been 
produced, with varying aesthetic effects. Who can 
forget for instance, David Flavell's "Sunrise over the 
Dustbins"? This was a truly deep and meaningful 

creation for those privileged to have viewed it, before 
the unfortunate accident that destroyed it forever. 
However, despite being a superlative little computer, 
the Apple does have its limitations (apart from Mr. 
Wilson). To store your wonderful program on the 
standard cassette system takes ages,and we could 
benefit greatly from having a disc storage medium. 
(Quick plug for funds) with discs, we could develop 
even bigger and better programs and maybe even 
realise E.W.'s wildest dreams of controlling the heating 
system by computer, with the emphasis on heat for the 
maths department and English recluses on the top 
floor. Today room 64, tomorrow . . . ? 

The younger members of the school have been 
introduced to computing by "space invaders" and 
"galactic Empire", and have shown tremendous 
enthusiasm, with the computer being continuously 
overbooked. A second generation of computer users is 
evolving, with the 5th formers writing their own 
programmmes, and even after existing 7th form sharks 
have left their intellectual haven to study computing at 
universities there will be sufficient demand to warrant 
the acquisition of another computer or two (another 
plug for funds) 

I am sure that Mr. Wilson's continued guidance and 
dynamic leadership will be rewarded by a knighthood, 
and he will continue to command the respect that he 
deserves. With this prince among men of the staff, 
computing undoubtedly has a bright future at King 
"Teds". 

S. Sparkes 

P.S. Thanks to DJM for putting us up in his cubby 
hole/private kingdom. 
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K.E.S. Ski Trip 1981 

4.30 a.m. on the 11th February marked the beginning 
of the 1981 K.E.S. 1981 skiing trip to Italy. After last 
year's successful trip to Artesina we were looking 
forward to a good week's skiing this year in Pejo. 
When we finally arrived in Italy, after a short delay at 
Luton, we set off on the long coach journey to the 
resort. At the Hotel, there was hardly any snow to be 
seen, but we soon discovered that there was some 
higher up the mountain. So we went and got fitted out 
with our equipment and waited for the next day to 
come round. 

When we first set ski on snow the conditions were very 
icy and made it even harder for the beginners and the 
more advanced to become used to the snow. However, 
the first couple of days passed without serious injury to 

humans though Ian Coe managed to break 3 ski poles 
in three consecutive days. Then Charlotte, who I can 
only guess was feeling left out of it all, decided she 
would break her ankle, so she did. Charlotte was 
followed by Wayne Farr breaking his thumb, and Anta 
badly spraining his ankle. 

Apart from the few injuries sustained, all the first time 
skiers made fantastic progress and almost all 
competed in the annual slalom race at the end of the 
week. The beginners' section was won by Javid, and 
the more advanced section by Mark Steele. 

In conclusion, I would like to thank all the members of 
staff for taking us. I am looking forward to next year's 
trip greatly. 

Graeme Ritchie 5X 

The Pennine Way 

Completed between Sunday, July 20th and Thursday, 
August 7th, 1980. The magnificent seven who walked 
were:— 

1. Paul 'My father is sponsoring this expedition, so 
we'll do what I say,' Gardner. 
2 John 'Hands my off my Wainwright' Inman. 
3. Bob 'It's not in the beer snobs guide so I'm not 
going in' Chatten. 
4. John 'It's a little bit better down here' Knowles. 
5. Nick '50%' Dodd. 
6. Jerry T m so perfect' Youle. 
7. and last and least Stefano Mouchie a limp-wristed 
Italian of limited vocabulary who tagged on. 

Ser ious ly . . . 

The Pennine Way is a prison; the walker is locked in 
the valleys or bound to the mountain tops. There is no 
way out. The Pennine Way tells you to walk north for 

270 miles; you may never stray east or west into 
towns with their buses, trains and ordinary people. 
Temptation rests heavily on your shoulders; you have 
to complete the course; to dropout is to fail. 

Do you have any idea what 270 miles means? Can you 
imagine the mindless thudding of fell boots in rain, 
thunder and sleet, until you reach the next hostel (or 
hostelry)? What do you know about waking up in the 
morning, knowing that, however you feel and whatever 
your injuries, you must walk over fifteen miles to the 
next hostel, and then to the next and the next? 

Average daily distance: 16 miles 
Highest mileage in one day: 29 miles 
Average rucksack weight: 42lbs 

Jeremy Youle 
Robert Chatten 
and others 
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Tiger 

A flash of colour, dazzles a shadowed peak, 
A claw digs deep into Caribou flesh, 
A red stain lays guilt on the innocent white, 
A diamond fang guards the jaws of death, 
The scream is muffled under a harbouring wind. 

He is the first, the last, the only one, 
He kills and eats, he lives the only way he knows how, 
Even the mountains quake at his passing, 
More than an animal, a brutal god, 
Who rules no people, but owns a land. 

Only a colourful stripe is seen, 
But his presence felt, 
And long after his people died, 
He stayed, proud. 
He roars forever until he finds his queen. 

Autumn Morning 

Wintery breeze, 
Falling leaves. 

Dull clouds. 
In shrouds. 

Murky puddles, 
leaves in huddles. 

Rain falling, 
Birds calling. 

Streams tumble, 
People grumble. 

Autumn I 

Catherine Howard 2H 

Ewan Graham 2Y 
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The School Trip to Boulogne 

The coach trip was long and hard 
So we were glad when we got on the ferry 
But people were sick out on the deck 
And soon we weren't so merry 

We made shore around eight 
And many were in need of a 'loo' 
We looked and searched but found not one 
What a tragedy! What could we do? 

At last we found a W.C. 
And all our troubles were over 
At least now we were in Boulogne 
And not still stuck in Dover. 

Next we went to the Market Place 
To see what we could spy 
But only food was displayed on the stalls 
So we decided not to buy 

Next to the Haute Villa we went 
Where the city walls still stand 
The souvenir shops were packed with gifts 
And the church stands tall and grand. 

Very soon it was time to go 
Yet I really couldn't moan 
I'd had a lovely day in Boulogne 
But I was glad to get back home. 

Paul Roberts 1 M 

First Impressions of Egypt 

I looked up to see my first sunset in Alexandria; pale 
golden, peach, romantic. The fleecy clouds matched 
the dusty, hazy, tranquil atmosphere. 

As I walked on, the soothing, cool breeze brushed my 
face. All was calm. 

Across the bay the silent silhouettes gave a mysterious 
image to the city. The rippling water reflected the 
shimmering sun, endless and vast. Bold enchanting 
objects emerged from the semi-dark bay. 

Andrea Robinson 2T 

As I neared the city, the mosque with its many domed 
buildings, came into view. There were high minarets on 
either side; tall, thin and pointed, serene and tranquil in 
the early evening sun. 

The gateway was high and imposing making me aware 
of my own insignificance. The gates themselves were 
arched and wooden. They opened slowly. I entered. 

K. Peatfield 2T 
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B B B B 
P B B B 
John Karanec, Dempster Marples, 

Penny Gough, and Claire Lamb 

1. Upper School 
We undertook this survey in order to look at the 
various eating places around Upper School, and see 
how they compared with the popular, value-for-money, 
school meal. We have found several alternatives to 
having a meal at school, ranging from the well-
established favourite—the sandwich—to the mystery 
of an exotic, oriental dish. Often, however, meals that 
looked tasty were either too expensive or not filling 
enough. In our research, we found that the school 
canteen by far had the largest proportion of pupils 
eating there, but was followed by the Broomhill Friery 
and the Jung Ying Chinese takeaway. 

Jung Ying 
This is another of Broomhill's Chinese Take-Aways. I 
thought the food quality was very good. It is very close 
to school, in fact it is the closest of the places tested. 
Its convenience is marred, however, by the fact that 
there is a small wait while the food ordered is being 
cooked. The wait seems to be longer if the food in the 
English style is purchased—the curry and the rice 
arrives more quickly. The oriental food, however, is 
somewhat expensive, the price of an average meal 
seems to be around 80p, but the amount of food is 
very filling. I was forced to abandon my bamboo 
shoots after having only managed to eat around two 
thirds of the squiggy mass that writhed at me when I 
first took the lid off the silver tray. The English food 
offers better value. Jung Ying sells beefburgers, chips 
and sausage along with various other standard English 
meals. On the whole Jung Ying is quite good. 

Broomhill Friery 
This was the only chip shop tested in the survey. It is 
not the most convenient of places at which to buy a 
lunchtime meal. Not only is it in Broomhill (a brilliant 
deduction) and a good five minutes walk from school, 
but it also has such a long queue that I recommend 
that you take the 'Complete works of Shakespeare' 
with which to amuse yourself during the eternal wait 
(better still, why not take your brand new KESMAG?). 
The queue is long probably because the quality of the 
food is very good, possibly the best of every where 
tested. There is a good choice of food, in traditional 
chipshop style, including fish, pies, chicken, chips, peas 
etc., and cans are also sold. Value for money is good. 
The food is well cooked and still warm when eaten 
which makes a change from some of the other places 
which were tested. Value for money is also very good: 
the average meal which is very filling and highly 
satisfactory sells for around 40p, although if you are 
stingy or dwelling in abject poverty, you could get a 
cheaper one. Outside the school canteen, this offers 
probably the best food and is worth visiting. 

The School Canteen 
When I first volunteered to carry out this survey for the 
magazine I did so with the intention of giving all the 
food shops outside school really good write-ups while 
preaching to everyone about how poor the school 
canteen was in comparison. This would have resulted 
in everyone going outside to eat so that I should be 
able to get to the front of the queue faster—ingenious, 
n'est ce pas? (sorry Mrs. Worrall). Seriously though. 
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before this survey began, I used to eat my dinner at the 
school canteen and I know that afterwards I will 
continue to do so. Its first advantage is the fact that it 
is on the school premises and the greatest distance 
which you have to travel to get to it is down three 
flights of stairs. This fact appeals to the bone idle. 
However, once on the canteen, you are confronted by a 
queue, the length of which is likely to strike terror into 
the hearts of even the most patient. However, the food 
is quite good. The choice is wide, the menu varies on 
each day of the week, and on any one day there is 
always something to appeal to the widest possible of 
tastes. As a result, value for money is excellent, the 
cheapest meal costing little over 30p and the quality of 
the food is also better than all shops outside school 

Conclusion 
This survey had intended to include the Kentucky Fried 
Chicken place in Broomhill . But food here is so 
expensive that no one can afford to go, unless their 
parents own an oil well or their father is the major 
shareholder in Lonrho. 

The best place to eat is the school canteen, but close 
competition comes from the Broomhill Friery and Jung 
Ying which provide a very feasible alternative. All the 
same, I am sticking to the canteen. 

Food 

Qual i ty Conven ience Va lue Quanti ty Choice 

Chop Suey Centre 

Broomhi l l Friery 

J u n g Ying 

N e l l o s 

Excel lent 
• • • • Very Good 
' " " Good 
* • Average 
• Poor 

2. Lower School 

The whole of the Lower School were asked four 
questions on school dinners. Recently the school 
dinner system was changed for a modern cafeteria 
system with a much wider choice of food. 

These are the questions and answers from our survey. 
Altogether, 572 pupils gave their opinion. Not all 
answered every question, though, as some pupils stay 
for sandwiches, and not school dinners. 

Has the quality of school dinners improved with the 
new system? 

Do you prefer the new system? 

Have you begun to stay to for dinner regularly, now 
that we have a new system? 

Have you stopped staying for school dinner, now that 
we have a new system ? 

Do you think school dinners are cheaper with the new 
system? 

Don't Know/ 
Yes No About the same 

440 16 26 
341 72 10 
123 
24 

129 257 71 

From these results we can deduce that although the 
new cafeteria system works out a little more expensive 
it seems to be worthwhile, as the quality has improved. 
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Grange Hill or King Edwards? 

Just what is the fascination of the B.B.C. 1 programme, 
Grange Hill? 

Is it because the setting is familiar to all of us; a school 
and therefore all the props, characters, rules and 
language? 

Or is it the plots, which week by week, pick out the 
most exciting parts of an often boring school life? Do 
these attract the viewers? a bully blackmails a younger 
girl and forces her to do her homework but she is 
eventually brought down by a Judo throw. A girl 
disobeys school rules and falls through rotten 
floorboards. A boy plucks up courage to reveal the 
identity of the school's vandals to the head, but is 
knocked unconscious. 

Perhaps it's the teachers that lure us to the set. There's 
the P.E. teacher 'Bullet', the dotty Miss Mooney and 
the ever popular, but not terribly realistic, Mr. Sutcliffe. 

We think you'll find our survey and all the comments 
interesting. 

Of course all watchers love Tucker. He's our hero. But 
the favourite female character wasn't so easy to 
indentify. Kathy Hargreaves and Trishia Yates proved 
most popular. 

Most pupils felt that the teachers at Grange Hill 
weren't very realistic and we weren't influenced by 
what went on at Grange Hill. 

But what makes Grange Hill so amazingly popular? We 
still aren't too sure but the fact remains that over 80% 
of K.E.S. lower school watch and enjoy this T.V. 
programme. Yet despite everything, our school turned 
out to be more popular. Could it be that our pupils 
actually enjoy coming here? 

Any other comments—a selection 

'Grange Hill is much too violent—kids aren't as rough 
as that!' 
'Grange Hill is true to life—the violence is essential—it 
happens all the time?' 
'The bullying is realistic. It's just like that at any 
ordinary school!' 
'Corporal punishment is effective there I' 
'Our school doesn't have the problems that there are at 
Grange Hill!' 
The teachers at Grange Hill aren't as mature as ours!' 
T .V. teachers are too petty and childish. They spend 
their time arguing among themselves over trivia. Real 
teachers seem more sensible!' 
'The rivalry between schools is realistic. It's just like us 
and Tapton !' 

Questionnnaire Results 

How many pupils watch Grange Hill regularly? 205 

Who is your favourite character? Tucker 
Trishia Yates 

Do you think the teachers are realistic No 

Do any incidents influence our own school? No 

Do you prefer Grange Hill to our School ? 47 /205 

Michelle Warren 3L 
Lisa Matthews 3 P 
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Horse Sense! 

(1) What is a surcingle? 
(a) part of the grooming kit? 
(b) For holding a rug in place? 
(c) a kind of dressage movement? 

(2) How many inches are there in a hand? 
(a) 7 inches? 
(b) 3 inches? 
(c) 4 inches? 

(3) Which horse won the Grand National for three 
years running? 
(a) Tied-Cottage 
(b) Birds Nest? or 
(c) Red Rum? 

(4) How many nails are there in a horse shoe? 
(a) 6 nails? 
(b) 7 nails? or 
(c) 12 nails? 

(5) What colour is a skewball? 
(a) Brown and White? 
(b) Black and White? or 
(c) Black? 

(6) What part do Fell and Dales ponies come from? 
(a) Both sides of the Pennines? 
(b) New Forest? or 
(c) Dartmoor? 

(7) Where will you find the chestnut? 
(a) On horses back? 
(b) Under the horses stomach? or 
(c) On the inside of the horses leg? 

(8) Who rode Tiger at the Royal International Horse 
Show? 
(a) Harvey Smith 
(b) David Broome 
(c) Caroline Bradley 

(9) What is bending? 
(a) A Gymkhana race weaving in and out of poles? 
(b) A dressage movement? or 
(c) A cross country race? 

(10) What are aids? 
(a) hand 
(b) voice 
(c) hand, legs and voice 

Horse Sense Answers 

1,b 2, c 3 , c 4, b 5, a 
6, a 7, c 8, c 9. a 10, c 

How well have you done? 

10 

10 you are very good at horsemanship 

7 

10 you will make a good rider 

4 

10 not good enough yet 

Good luck in the future 

Debbie Jones 2H 
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The Turning Point 

Last year's fifth form was unusual in that over two 
thirds of the pupils decided to leave school. What is it 
like to be suddenly thrown out into the wide world at 
sixteen? We talked to three people about the break 
they made last Summer. 

Andrea Wilson — by Jackie Smith 
Ronald Gains — by David Grainger 
Helen Newbound — by Helen Littlewood 

For our part we feel the leap from the fifth to the sixth 
year is a great change, and it took us some time to 
become accustomed to it. There is a popular fallacy 
that this period is fun (! ?). In a way it needs to be, after 
all, there is only an eight month respite before being 
submerged by the next academic tidal wave of exams. 

It is interesting to note that like Helen and Andrea 
forty-five leavers went on to further education at 
college. Would they have joined the sixth form if the 
same facilities had been available at school? The 
people I have talked to, who now go to college, seem 
to regard the transition as a positive step forward they 
could not have managed without. Is this the answer 
then ? That such a break helps people to see their 
education in a fresh new light. Councillor Peter 
Horton's proposals to place all post-sixteen education 
in Sheffield in colleges would seem to offer this 
attractive change. 

Whatever people decide upon doing, whether it 
involves leaving the school system or progressing with 
it, the summer after the fifth form is a turning point in 
everybody's life. Perhaps the most crucial. 

by K. E. Smith 

Ronald Gains 

Ron decided against continuing school into the sixth 
form, although he was advised by his teachers to stay 
on for A' levels. However, his parents supported his 
decision, and he was able to find a job as an apprentice 
car mechanic. He has absolutely no regrets at all about 
leaving school, but is carrying on studying at a college 
of futher education. He does this on the 'block release' 
system so as not to interfere with work. 
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Ron says he finds satisfaction in his job, knowing that 
he is learning a trade and of course receiving his wage 
packet. Life has changed, he feels, in that he is far 
more independent, and the money enables him to get 
around a lot more. The social life has not altered 
dramatically, he still sees the same group of friends. 

Any plans for the future?—Learn to drive, then, get 
married and have six kids. 

Interviewer: David Grainger 

Andrea Wilson 

Andrea Wilson left school last Summer with two ' 0 ' 
levels and six C.S.E. 's. She was on the dole for four 
months before attending a college course for office 
techniques and clerical studies which lasted three 
months, at the end of which came a typing exam. This 
was followed by a further two months on the dole. 
Andrea's immediate recollection of life on the dole was 
of boredom. She would get up at about 9 a.m. and help 
her mother with the housework and cooking, then 
spend much of her time watching T.V. because she had 
little money to do anything else. During her first spell 
on the dole, Andrea received £12-95 per week, which 
rose to £23 '50 when she was on the college course. 
However, this amount dropped to £1 5 per week during 
her second spell on the dole. 

At the end of the two months she spent on the dole, 
Andrea received a phone call from the careers office. 
She was given an interview and offered the job the 
same day as an office junior at a solicitor's office in 
town. She has been there since 12th January. The job 
entails working at reception, on the switchboard, 
typing, filing, banking, opening mail and acting as 
"general dogsbody". She has no studying to do at 
home, and working hours do not differ much from 
school hours, except that she has no morning or 
afternoon break. 

Andrea finds that she goes out much more in the 
evenings than she did when she was at school, one 
reason being that she has more money (she now 
receives £27 per week). She met many people at 
college whom she goes out with, although she still 
keeps in contact with her old friends from school, 
because they work locally, although she would like to 
return just to see what is happening. 

The advice Andrea would give to anyone wanting to 
leave school is to start looking for jobs well before 
actually leaving school. From her own experience, she 
can also say that setting your heart on one job in 
particular can lead to disappointment. 

Andrea has noticed the effects of the recession more 
since leaving school and says nothing is wasted at 
work due to the cutbacks. She feels a much more 
mature person with more responsibility than when she 
was at school, and generally finds it easier to cope with 
different situations. 

Helen Newbound—Medical Secretarial Course at 
Richmond College 

Helen Newbound knew that she wanted to become a 
nurse, but which route to take was the choice that she 
had to make in the fifth form. She ruled out the 
possibility of staying at school to take 'A' levels but the 
numerous courses available at colleges were baffling, 
and she feels that she received inadequate information 
from careers officers about courses at Colleges of 
Further Education as an alternative to A' levels. 

As she was unsure about the type of course she 
wanted to take to become a nurse, she left her choice 
very late, and did not have an interview until a week 
before the course began. The interview, however, was 
merely a formality, because entry depended only on 
her ' 0 ' levels, of which she passed five. 

The medical secretarial course at Richmond College 
which she is now taking, involves taking an '0 ' level 
human biology course, which she does not have to 
pass, and typing and shorthand courses. In the second 
and final year of the course, she will do three weeks 
practical work in a hospital, and then she hopes to train 
as a nurse in Sheffield. 

Although there is more freedom than at school she has 
to attend a set amount of lessons, and sometimes 
there is a great deal of homework. She enjoyed her 
time at school, but now she has sampled life at college 
she looks on school life as "terrible". She certainly has 
no regrets that she chose to go to college. The 
relationship with the teachers is very good, and the 
students, who are of a wide age range, are treated "like 
adults". Work consists of 1 y hourly sessions each 
week day, from 9.30 to 4.30 with Tuesday mornings 
free, and much to her relief the end of each lesson is 
not signalled by a bell. 
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Where are they now? 

These are photos of present members of staff. 
Guess who! 

Answers on page 45 
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English Weekend 1980 

One cold Friday in December, after a hard day's slog at 
school, about forty mad sixth and seventh formers 
made their way to Thornbridge Hall, having 
volunteered themselves to give up a whole weekend to 
solid practical criticism for A-level English Literature. 
As we arrived in small groups, we gradually wrecked 
Mr. Watkin's bedroom plan, because almost everyone 
was unhappy about where they were, and who they 
were with. Once everyone had arrived, and found their 
rooms, we assembled, unsure of what to expect, for a 
briefing session. The teachers, Mr. Watkin, Mrs. 
Johnson, Mrs. Ritchie and Mr. Ferretti, outlined the 
schedule for the weekend and left themselves at our 
disposal. We split up into groups and toddled off to find 
a nice, cosy, little corner, to choose our themes, 
weighted down with armfuls of books intending to be 
very intellectual. Themes sorted out, we began to 
prepare a presentation, of about fifteen minutes, to be 
shown to the other groups on the Sunday. Everybody 
or most people, then went to their own rooms and by 
the early hours of the morning work (?) had been 
thoroughly discussed with the aid of refreshment and 
guitars. 

On Saturday morning, everyone got up fit and raring to 
go, and slogged until lunchtime. After some excellent 
food, we set our noses to the grindstone once more, 
until five o'clock, when we hiked down Thornbridge 
Hall drive in the dark, falling in pot-holes en route, to 
meet the A-level French set who were going with us to 
the Royal Exchange Theatre in Manchester. Once there 
armed with bags of sweeties, we climbed the 
scaffolding of this unusal modern theatre to reach our 
seats, perched high above the stage. Once we had 
recovered from the initial attacks of vertigo, we settled 
back to watch the play, "Waiting for Godot", which 
most people were pleasantly surprised to find was very 
good. We arrived back at Thornbridge early on Sunday 
morning, shattered, but happy, and considerably 
quieter than the previous night. 

Sunday was the big day, and, after final, hasty 
preparations were made over the marmalade 
sandwiches, the presentation of our weekend's work 
began. Each group's work was extremely informative 
and frequently amusing. 

The experimental weekend was a great success, and 
produced some excellent work. Thankyou to everyone 
involved, we hope we can do it again sometime in the 
future I 

Sarah Howarth 
Helen Littlewood 

Focus on Mrs. Maxfield 

Mrs. Maxfield has been with us at King Edwards for 12 
years. 

She has always lived in Sheffield and indeed her own 
early schooldays were spent at Crookes School. She 
remembers the open fire at this school and the children 
warming their stockings by it, after trudging to school 
on cold, damp mornings. 

Another vivid memory of her schooldays, is tea with 
the Lord Mayor. The Lord Mayor was a former pupil of 
Crookes School so as a special treat he invited all the 
pupils to the Town Hall for tea. A special tram took the 
children to their destination where pork pie awaited 
them. This was certainly a luxury as Mrs. Maxfield and 
most of the other children had never tasted this 
delicacy. 

At the age of eleven Mrs. Maxfield went on to the 
Central Secondary School, which is now High Storrs. 
She enjoyed schooldays but was never too keen on 
hockey! (Some of us know that feeling I) After leaving 
school Mrs. Maxfield studied French and History at 
Sheffield University, and then became a teacher. If she 
hadn't become a teacher she might have gone into 
nursing. 

Mrs. Maxfield loves Sheffield because of its many 
parks, museums, libraries and the nearby countryside. 
She has two children and two young grandchildren 
who live in Lincoln. She enjoys reading biographies 
and historical novels as well as sewing and gardening. 
She is looking forward to her retirement when she can 
devote more time to her many hobbies and interests. 
We wish her well and appreciate all that she does for 
us at our school. 

Jayne Holden 3 J 
Sophia Addison 3G 
June Booth 3Z 
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KESEVENT 1980 

At first, all I could remember about that fund-raising 
week-end last November, was the awful feeling I had 
for days afterwards. Then as I broke through the haze 
of my memory, I began to picture the scene again . . . 

I arrived at Lower School quite early, yet the place was 
in a state of what would only be described as original 
chaos. Skirting a crowd of parents, all firing questions 
at Doc. Marcer, I managed to squeeze into the dining 
hall, along with four hundred other people. The 
atmosphere of hectic buying and selling was reaching 
a feverish pitch, especially on the cake stall, where by 
about three o'clock, they had collected over forty 
pounds. I know this, because in between stuffing the 
hot dogs with onions at record speed, I was collecting 
cash from various stalls. (Rather ingeniously mixing the 
D. of E. fund with the school's). And so I used the 
opportunity to have a good look round. 

The Assembly Hall was packed out because of Mrs. 
Cooper's reverse Strip—there was definitely a hint of 
insanity in the air! Then outside, Mr. Ringrose had his 
form throwing themselves around, fetching thimblefuls 
of water. They stopped when they realised the rain was 
filling up the bucket faster. Another group were making 
a mile out of coins, and across the yard, the first year's 
jumble sale was in full swing. In the Dining Hall, Mr. 
Corkhill was holding his magnificent teddy bear 
auction, which he carried off with great style. This 
seemed to set everyone in a good mood for some 
refreshment, and the caterers were almost 
overwhelmed; we did another few hundred hot dogs. 

Towards late afternoon people began to drift off home, 
and everything was restored to relative normality. For 
some this was only 'the end of the beginning.' In a 
moment of aberration, a couple of weeks beforehand, I 
had agreed to take part in sponsored table-tennis. 
There is no way I would have been pursuaded, if I had 
known this was to be for twenty-four hours. But if this 
sounds gruelling, how does several hours of 
trampolining appeal to you; or perhaps twenty-four 
hours of contract bridge, or eighteen hours of 
monopoly is more in your line of amusement! In room 
six we reconciled ourselves to the long night; Doug 
with his television, Richard with his cassette player and 
Steven sustained throughout by his peculiar Chinese 
tea. 

The endless matches of table-tennis were ping-
ponging their way through the still night, when all 
peace was destroyed by the arrival of the bivouacers. A 
few hot-dogs were consumed and then they all bravely 
trooped out with their sleeping sacks into the black 
mists of Darwin Lane Field. Despite Mr. Finch's merry 
jokes and fatherly advice, ('Stop whining I it's good for 
you,) I think they were wondering what they had let 
themselves in for. Not the least apprehensive were Mr. 
Kidd and Mr Hubbard, who reassured us they had 
stood a great deal worse. 

Since there were eight of us, we agreed to take on 
hour-long sessions, in pairs, leaving the rest three 
hours of total boredom. While it was early, we could 
watch telly, and wander round, visiting people. Later, 
having abandoned any hope of getting any sleep, we 
went to wake up Doctor Marcer in the kitchen for a 
chat. He says that the memory of Peter yelling, 'Sir, are 
you awake?' down his sleeping bag at three o'clock on 
the morning, is engraved in his mind, for eternity. 

At six o'clock, The D. of E. parents were back and 
exuding energy and enthusiasm as they served up 
more hot-dogs as part of the bivouacers' breakfast. The 
survivors were extremely cold, tired and hungry, yet 
some actually said that they had enjoyed it! The table-
tennis continued, but lethargy had taken root at about 
dawn with Niff and me. We would sit down to play, 
occasionally tipping over for a wide shot, and 
agonising if the ball stopped dead near the net or rolled 
away. The early, Autumn morning was truly rewarding 
to see at last. Very sharp, gold light shone brilliantly 
from a blue sky quickly running into grey as Crosspool 
came to life. 

We were approaching the deadline, it was only a 
quarter of an hour off the target of twenty-four. There 
was a short, over-energetic burst of activity as all eight 
of us played and Mr. Sharrock, who had also stayed all 
night, came to encourage us. At last! 5, 4, 3, 2, 
1 . . . collapse. 

The school gained over £900 from the week-end; ah, 
but more importantly, what did we gain personally 
from the ordeal? In the short-term, a passionate hatred 
for table-tennis, and a doubt that we will ever be able 
to look a hot-dog in the snout again. But in the long-
term, it was an experience. This is something that will 
stand out when we reflect back on these insane sixth 
form days, when we are all grey and toothless, and 
unable to play ping-pong. 

Katie Smith 
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Illustration to the poem 'Tom 0' the road' Charlotte Turner 4P. 
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KES Kartoon Kaptions 

There's no escape Carruthers—The mother-in-law's 
here 

J . Witham 2K 

Ah ! Here's Mr. Price with the usual worshipping pupils. 
I see he's got himself a new blackboard compass. 

J . Sanderson 3L 

Ah, doing it the Woodhouse Way, I see 

Z. Godfrey 1 M 

I don't know why he can't look for his own, stupid 
contact lens. 

R. Sidebottom 6S 
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Mr. P. 0 . Jones—Artist 

Mr. Jones has had teaching posts at Upperthorpe 
(Teaching general subjects), Newfield (as head of Art), 
and part-time posts at Richmond College and Sheffield 
College of Art. 

His main hobbies have always been painting, railways 
and walking, but now painting is taking up most of his 
spare time. 

"As long as I can remember I have always been 
fascinated by trains. I once had a toy tinplate engine, 
which you wound up. It ran along the carpet and 
Mickey Mouse swung his shovel backwards and 
forwards on the footplate. I remember early train rides 
from Hope Station into Sheffield and I couldn't have 
been more than three at the time. I remember the 
disgust I felt on one occasion, simply because the 
engine pulling our train was going backwards, tender 
first. By the time I was eleven I was really getting my 
parents worried." 

When asked, Mr. Jones found it very hard to single out 
his favourite artist, but he did say: 

"If there is one artist's work that I would like to own, it 
would have to be Sickert's because I admire his work 
so much.l suppose he must have influenced me but I 
can't honestly see any similarity." 

" K . E . S . Mag." wondered if any of Mr. Jones' former 
pupils have achieved notable success in the art world, 
but he said: 

"Since I haven't been asked to appear on This is Your 
Life' I must assume that none of my past pupils has yet 
achieved fame and fortune. I thought I'd cracked it with 
Jilted John but I'm still waiting for the B.B.C. to ring." 

Mr. Jones himself, however, is doing well as a local 
artist. His exhibitions planned for this year include a 
show in May at "Peter Simmonite Fine Art" on 
Ecclesall Road, and he is joining with two other artists 
in a show of watercolours of Derbyshire landscapes, to 
be held in Derby in September. Finally, in November, 
there will be another of his one man exhibitions in 
Ashbourne. 

We are sure that everyone reading would like to join 
with us of " K . E . S . Mag." in wishing Mr. Jones every 
success for the future. 

Hauge Marple 
Jackie Smith 

Did You Ever See? 

Did you ever see a father? 
Loud shouting, toy-mending, pocket money producing 

Did you ever see a politician? 
Baby-kissing, vote-catching, pressure-grouping. 

Did you ever see a car mechanic? 
Engine-bashing, spanner-twirling, grease-gunning. 

Simon Jones 2Z 

Did you ever hear a ghoul? 
Cryptic-cackling, Skeleton-shaking, Hellishly-howling. 

Did you ever see a crocodile? 

Canine-crushing, Tail-twitching, Fiendishly-featured. 

Did you ever see a chicken? 
Ground-grovelling, Feather-fluttering, Persistently-
pecking. 
Robert Kay 2Z 
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Trapped 

The thief moved towards the safe deposit box which 
contained the Kingsley diamond. Turning the key in the 
lock he remembered the events leading up to the 
robbery. It had taken two years to plan and was to be 
his final robbery, his crowning glory, his grand coup. 
This is the story of the robbery. 

He had learnt through a friend that the Kingsley 
diamond was in box 109 in the Swiss International 
Bank in Geneva. I had a thirteen figure combination 
and a further nine-figure combination on the box. After 
much thought he decided to obtain a box in the bank 
as a start and work on from there. Every week he went 
to the bank and, as well as depositing a small sum of 
money in his box, he tried combinations on box 109. 
This job could have taken years but luck was on his 
side, he found the combination. Now came the more 
difficult task of obtaining the combination of the vault. 
A visit to a crooked electronics dealer in Soho provided 
the solution—a small cine camera about the size of a 
dice which operated automatically. The dealer took 
two weeks and two thousand pounds and then came 
up with a box of tricks which fitted the thief's 
requirements. On his next visit to the bank he placed 
the camera in a position where it could see the vault 
being closed and so note the combination. As he 
developed the film a shiver of satisfaction passed 
through his usually unemotional body. Before him rose 
a vision of the flat on the Spanish coast with a yacht at 
anchor on the bay, all these were now within his grasp. 

He had succeeded in gaining access to the vault; how 
to get into the building was the next problem. The 
watchman's office was always locked, but in the 
window he saw a button which, when the watchman 
wanted to enter the bank, silenced the alarms for three 
minutes. Once inside the building there were no 
burglar alarms lest the guards should set them off. A 
purchaser for the diamond, a sheik in Kuwait, had 
already been found. AN was set for the final assault. 

He approached the watchman and said, 
"Excuse me, could you direct me to Victory Street 
please ?" 
"Certainly", said the watchman and turned round to 
reach for his street map; the man hit him on the head 
with a lead weighted truncheon and the watchman fell 
down unconcious. After pressing the alarm silence 
button he dashed into the bank through a door to 
which the watchman had the key. Tense and 
breathless, he waited till the guard passed the vault 

door. Then as fast as lightning he dialled the 
combination and gained access to the vault. He 
propped the door open a fraction with a tiny wedge. 
With the coolness born of long experience he took the 
diamond and put it in his bag. He was about to relock 
the vault when he remembered that he had left his 
glove inside. There must be no clues left to reveal his 
identity; the incriminating glove must be retrieved. He 
went back into the vault, the door swung on its hinge 
and closed . . . Black despair gripped him, this was the 
end, he was trapped. 

M. W. Payne, 2T 

KES Pop Survey—Lower School 

We had a very good response to our survey, with many 
groups being mentioned. But in the end it was only 
between two groups. One old and one new (well 
nearly). 

We asked approx. 70 people, and asked for their top 
three 'fave' groups or singers. For the first fave we 
awarded three points, the second two points, and the 
third one point. 

The top twenty favourite groups/singers were: 

ADAM & THE ANTS 69 pts. 
THE BEATLES 55 
STATUS QUO 26 
DIRE STRAITS 22 
RAINBOW 17 
ABBA? 15 
DAVID BOWIE (I) 15 
JOHN LENNON 15 
THE POLICE 14 
DEEP PURPLE 13 
E.L.O. 13 
TOYAH 11 
ULTRAVOX 11 
MADNESS 10 
THE JAM 7 
BOOMTOWN RATS 6 
QUEE(R)N 6 
VISAGE 6 
ROXY MUSIC 5 
X.T.C. 4 

Obscurities like Grace Kennedy were mentioned, and 
groups like Blondie, Stray Cats and UB 40 just missed 
out. 
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I expected groups like the Jam, The Police and Blondie 
to do well in this survey, but I was wrong (as usual). 

The Jam had two consecutive hits in 1980, Going 
Under ground and Start, and That's Entertainment this 
year. Also they are one of the most consistent groups 
out. 

For The Police I must say the same; hit after hit, but 
they only came ninth. 

The winners ADAM AND THE ANTS, many of you will 
think have only just been formed, but they were in fact 
formed in 1976. They released their first single in 
1978, called Young Parisians, on Decca. But in 
February 1979, they left Decca and joined the Do-it 
label, where they released Zerox in April of the same 
year. 

In October 1979 Malcolm McLaren took over the 
group. On January 24th 1980 Adam was sacked, and 
the rest of the group, under McLaren, are now known 
as Bowwowwow. He then joined up with Marco Pirroni 
and left Do-it and joined CBS where their single on that 
label was Kings of the Wild Frontier, which was 
released in July. 

The group is as follows: 
Adam Ant, Marco Pirroni, Terry Lee Miall, Merrick, 
Kevin Mooney. 

Oh yes, the Nolans' annual fan club re-union is being 
held in the telephone box in Crosspool. Both members 
are asked to attend. 

Simon Roe & Rufus Meakin. 

The penetrating sunlight shone down, scorching 
everything as I stood, struck by the ancient, unique 
pyramids towering above me, strangely desolate and 
mysterious. The pale, crumbling slopes were too hot to 
touch. The light was blinding. Far off in the distance 
were a group of long-legged, fat-humped camels, 
chewing greedily as they transported heavy bags. The 
undignified, hardy animals straggled in the exhausting 
heat. 

Rebecca Raynes 2T 

Magazine Survey 

Which Magazines Do You Read? 

We conducted a survey at Lower School about 
magazines. 

The girls' three favourite magazines were:— 
(i) Jackie 

(ii) Patches 
(iii) Blue Jeans 

The boys liked 

(i) Smash Hits 
(ii) The Beano 
(iii) Shoot 

A small majority of boys in 3X also enjoyed Jackie! 

We then asked how many pupils bought magazines 
weekly and worked out a percentage from the results. 

Surprisingly, only 4 5 % of the pupils did buy them 
weekly. This suggests that magazines are too 
expensive, and the boys certainly agreed. 

Our next question was: 

Do you think magazines are too expensive? 
86% of the boys said they were, but the girls didn't 
agree as only 19% thought they were expensive. 
Perhaps girls are more extravagant than boys! 

We then asked a revealing question! 

DO girls read boys magazines? 
DO boys read girls magazines? 
Only 1 % of the girls admitted to reading boys' 
magazines, but boys were more honest: 10% of them 
admitted to reading girls' magazines. 

Our last question was: 
Do pupils take advice given in magazines? 
The boys commented that there was not much advice 
given in their magazines but 6% of them take what 
advice there is. 

Although there seems to be more advice given in girls' 
magazines, none of the girls said they took it. That is 
except for the majority in 1M and 1 A. Are the 1 st years 
being brainwashed? 

Sarah Turner, Helen Wightman, 
Claire Rhodie, Debbie Jackson 3L 
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3 Letter names 
A make of Jeans 

4 Letter names 
The finger of 007 's enemy 
A montho' 
North, South, West and music 
One of the flowerpot men 
Sere (anagram} 

5 Letter names 
A step in the science department 
The cost in maths 
Not less bu t . . . 
Water sources 
Laurel's partner 
Welis (anagram) 
Tuano (anagram) 
Dates (anagram) 
Shirt (anagram) 

6 Letter names 
A make of pen 
A type of mint 
Bonfire night cake 
De river in Egypt 
Richard ? and Elizabeth Taylor 
A German teaching French 
Run down one side but ? the other 
Alwin (anagram) 
? — on — sea 
Onnlex (anagram) 
Lwelop (anagram) 

7 Letter names 
? and Brown 
A coloured 
Strike out the T with a skittle 
Aims at the goal 
Thomas in Canterbury Cathedral 

8 Letter names 
A sheriff in P.E. 
Makes great toffee 
The head man 
An Italian racing rodent 
Dlfxmaie (anagram) 

9 Letter names 
Halglager (anagram) 

10 Letter names 
Relative in a rabbit cage 

KES KROSS 
'Solve the following puzzle by fitting the names of 
various teachers into the correct position in the 
diagram.' 

Answers on page 45 . 

Andrew Pettinger 
Mark Havenhand 

Chris Hanson 

w A R K U P 

I 
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Crossword f 

by Deborah Holdsworth 3 J 

Questions 

Across 
4. Support a pair (5) 
5. Retriever (3,3) 
8. Enrage, holy smoke (7) 

11 . Big or Famous (5) 
13. Queen Victoria was not 
15. P e n . . . (3) 
16. Take over duty from (7) 
1 7. It's easier now to buy one than to build one (7,5) 

Down 

(6) 

10. Milky Way (6) 
12. Uncultivated Deer (6) 
14. Beneath (5) 

QUIZ 
Answers on page 45 . 

In this puzzle you have to identify twenty 

well-known people from the clues below, 

1. 

2. 

4. 
5. 

6. 

7. 
8. 

9. 

10. 
11 . 
12. 

13. 

14. 
15. 

16. 
17. 

1. Binoculars for the theatre (5,7) 
2. Wild Ox (5) 
3. Wishful thought of the smoker (4,5) 18. 
6. Practise, make a hole (5) 19. 
7. Kind of tooth (7) 
9. Final part of course (4,3) 20. 

Who wrote 'The Tale of Squirrel 
Nutkin'? 
Which male swimmer won 7 gold 
medals in the 1972 Olympics in 
Munich? 
The first space walk by an American 
was made on 3rd June 1965. Who 
made it? 
Who wrote The Time Machine'? 
Who was the detective who lived at 
Baker Street? 
Which king was given the power of 
turning into gold whatever he touched? 
Who is the patron saint of Wales? 
Who was the first president of the 
U.S.A.? 
Who was known as 'The Forces 
Sweetheart? 
Who wrote The Wind in the Willows'? 
Who said 'I want to be alone'? 
Who wrote 'Alice's Adventures in 
Wonderland'? 
Who originally devised the Gunpowder 
Plot? 
Who introduced tobacco into England? 
Which British Queen had the Albert 
Memorial erected? 
Who wrote The Water Babies'? 
Who described fox-hunting as 'The 
unspeakable in full pursuit of the 
uneatable'? 
Who has a life jacket named after her? 
Who is the landlady of The Rovers 
Return'? 
Who has a breed of spaniel carrying his 
name? 
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T'day: Mundy, 2 week afor't'end o' term. "Is the'gunna 
be a variety sho' this year?" thinkz we in t' assembli. 
Up gits we shortleh t' ask Mr. Hubbadubdub (3 men in 
a tub). 

"Ay, shuwa," ses he, "if thy organisez it tha sens." 

"Oh **** " thinkz we. 

T'day afta, one o' we putz owt a notis: 
"Eny turnz fo' a variety sho'?" 
3 tunz cumz forrad. 

"Git rarnd an' cajole t'old commonerz" ses one o' we. 
Uh week lata, we 'opz we 'as the basic gruntees of a 
sho'. 

T'nekst day, one o' t'old commonerz cumz up to one o' 
we an ses, "Sh wanna du a turn. Will yuh tek part in a 
sketch?" 

"Ay," ses one o' we, "Wharisit?" 

"Jim'l l fix it," ses t'otha. "I wantz to put a kustad pie in 
tha face." 

"Go on then" ses one o' we, 'Twont 'urt much" 

An then cumzt' fateful day. Little did t' one o' we 
knowa, but t'old commonerz wuz downstayus. 

"Whara they up to?" thinkz one o' we upstayus. "What 
can they do wi ' a kustad pie? Oh wey, I'll gerron wi ' 
summat else." 

An then cumz t'hour, t'nail bitin', t'lafs, t' "Gerron 
quick!" t'mistakes, an then t' fateful sketch. T one o' 
we is dragged on staij wi ' roarz o' lafta from t'old 
commonerz sat in t' all, an tied down to a chair. 

"It's orrate, only a kustad pie, "thinkz one o' we. 

"Dear J im , " ses another on staij," can you fix it for mee 
to make a sandwich out o f . . . " 

"Eh , whats this sandwich bit? "thinkz one o' we. 

S P L A T ! ! ! ! ! ! 

"Eh .. . ? 'Th is int a kustad pie" . . . ( th inkz) . . . 'Thsi is 
flamin beans," . . . (lick lick) "an tomato sauce, an rice 
pudding. The rotten*******. Jus ' wate till i gerrout o' 
this chair." 

An t'old commonerz jus' sat there in t' all, laffin an 
cheering at t' poor old one o' we. An wot could he do 
when t' "Water Pistol" cum on t' play t' well known 
anthem "Nah then Nobbeh" ? Poor old lad, it jus' wont 
fair warrit? . . . Or warrit? 

Nobby 
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The Lyke Wake Walk 

'Oh Dear! What a blow!' 

Thus one intrepid walker, as he stood waist deep in a 
bog. After five minutes laughing another, who had 
already been in to his waist swam out to help him. This 
was the Lyke Wake Walk. It is thirty nine miles of peat 
and heather from Osmotherley to Ravenscar on the 
coast. The walking varies between ploughing through 
thick heather and squelching through bog. We spent 
most of our time doing the latter. 

We set off one hour late, and into the mud. For the first 
mile, people tried to find the shallowest routes. Once 
the evil smelling, clogging, black mud had been over 
your knees a few times, however, you just ploughed on 
regardless. The torchlight procession followed on, 
winding its way over the Cleveland Hills. We set our 
pace, with Mr. Knowles bringing up the rear to dig 
people out. In the darkness I saw nothing but the path 
as I tried to stay on my feet. We were behind the 
timetable when we met the buses at Hasty Bank. They 
were a welcome sight. Even more welcome was the 
'jam butty' and a cup of tea. As I sat there, I thought of 
all those poor people who, at this unearthly hour, were 
comfortable and warm in their soft beds at home, 
sheltered from the howling wind and rain. 

The next nine miles were easier. The weather 
worsened, but it was approaching dawn. It was soon 
light and at least we could walk safely and look about 
ourselves. We had to search hard to find the buses 
hidden in the mist. We had reached Rosedale Head and 
finished 18 miles. No one seemed to be celebrating. 
The walk claimed its first two casualties here. 

The next five miles are a doddle' said Mr. Knowles, 
lying through his teeth. We strode off down the road 
into the rain in complete confidence. It was a few 
hours later that the heads began to fall. We were lost. 
Occasionally, the mist cleared to reveal a river valley or 
some other landmark and it took two hours to get to 
Homer House. It seemed a case of too many navigators 
spoiling the broth. After deciding to believe the 
compass, we walked into the mist and went on to find 
the support crew at last. We were four hours behind 
schedule. For the first time, finishing looked doubtful. 
Ravenscar seemed a long way away. We still had 
sixteen miles to go. 

We left Homer House at a great pace in a valiant effort 
to get the miles in. We struggled on. It soon became 
apparent, however, that thirty one miles would be the 

maximum mileage. It was an anti-climax. The weather, 
and conditions under foot, had defeated us. So near yet 
so far. The navigator was cursed and the walk went on. 
We stopped for a breather and consoled ourselves. 
There was mile a to go to the bus. Somebody 
mentioned the hot soup that would be waiting. It was 
all the incentive needed by Mr. Knowles. He was off at 
a blistering pace and left us all in his wake. We waited 
for the support crew with Fylingdales in view. Just over 
the hill, it seemed, was Ravenscar. Time was not on 
our side. As we sat with steaming feet, drinking soup, 
fresh life blood coursed in our veins. We had done 
thirty one precious, sponsored miles. We could still go 
on tour and that was why we came. 

We have to thank the support crew for their giving up 
their Sunday (and a lot of Saturday) to help us in our 
efforts. Without them, none of this would have been 
possible. I must also thank Mr. Lennox, with whom 
anything is possible, for thinking up the fund raising 
idea. A special thankyou is due to Mr. Knowles who 
subjected his body to all that punishment despite the 
fact that he knew he could not go on tour with the 
Rugby squad. That was appreciated by the team. 

And then we were driven home to a warm bath, a huge 
supper and sleep. On Monday we could start collecting 
the money . . . that cheered us all up. 

Keith Meloy 
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Where To Go in K E S 

Male Staff Toilets Female Staff Toilets Boys' Toilets Girls' Toilets 

Comfort Clearly not designed 
for the average man 

A.R.H. 

Plastic 

C.M.F. 

Above average 
and quite clean 

Okay if you like 
that sort of thing 

Decor Uninspiring but 
consistent with such 
a distinguished 
seat of learning 

A.R.H. 

Utilitarian 

E.W.C. 

Tastefully decorated 
in a subtle shade 
of off white 

Better since decoration 

Paper, existence 
of and quality 

Supplied by the 
woodwork department 

D.B.B. 

Izal—'Yuk' 

E.W.C. 

A lways readily available Adequate amounts 
A lways available 

Size of 
Accommodation 

Restricted 

A.G. 

Inadequate 

C.M.F. 

Spacious Roomy 

Graffitti quality 
and quantity 

Obviously little 
creative talent 
on the staff 

A.R.H. 

Unfortunately 
non-existent 

E.W.C. 

Quality—poor 
Quantity—large 

Very little since 
redecoration 

* 

Availability The queue is 
never more than 
100 yds long 

D.B.B. 

No problem 

C.M.F. 

Book peak periods 
(after lunch) 

A lways available 

Extra Amenities Very good 
especially the sauna 

D.B.B. 

None 

C.M.F. and E.W.C. 

Thousands of sinks 
and soap dispensers. 
Last known existence 
of paper t owe l s—1938 

None 

Cost Penny on a wire 
N.C.M. 

Gratis (Latin) 
E.W.C. 

Free None 

Sound Proofing Never found it 
a question to be 
considered 

A.G. 

Stereo 

E.W.C. 

Non-existent Don't need it 

Security Very lax 

N.C.M. 

Very sound 

C.M.F. 

Generally good, but 
entry can be obtained 
by delivering a 
swift kick to the 
centre of the door 

Only one locks 
then it needs some 
gentle persuasion 

Ventilation Air could be 
filtered more often 

A.R.H. 

Depends on 
prevailing winds 

C.M.F. 

Yes please not needed 

Privacy Very poor and open 

N.C.M. 

By looking to the 
floor one can see 
who is in the 
next toilet by looking 
at their feet 

C.M.F. 

Beside the vending 
machine . . . never! 

Non-existent 

38 



Male Staff Toilets Female Staff Toilets Boys' Toilets Girls' Toilets 

Frequency of use Depends on weight 
to bladder ratio 

A.L. 

When nature calls 

E.W.C. 

Very little Pass 

Survey of users Male staff if 
the question means 
what 1 think it does 

A.R.H. 

Just the regulars 

C.M.F. 

Thugs smokers and 
dropouts 

4th and 5th form 
girls and cleaners 

Star Rating « minus** 

A whiff of nostalgia for Old Edwardians 
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Senior Netball 1980-81 

Under 18 
After an exceptionally good season for the Senior 
Netball Squad last year, this has been a season of 
rebuilding. The majority Of the first team, who did so 
well, left the school last summer, but despite this the 
new U18 team have worked very well throughout the 
season. As it is quite difficult to get opposition in the 
city at this level they have combined with members of 
the U16 team to play against other schools who run 
one team for both fifth and sixth formers. 

Yvonne Hanson-Nortey has represented South 
Yorkshire at Junior level this season, and her 
performances in matches for the school, along with 
those of J . Loveridge and S. Beeston and the reliability 
of J . Hill and M. Ellam, have helped to make this a fairly 
successful season for the U18 team. I would like to 
take this opportunity to thank all members of the 
squad for their time, interest and enthusiasm. 

Under 16 
After a slow start to the season this team has really 
improved. They have worked hard and have set an 
excellent example by being ever present at training. As 
mentioned earlier, on some occasions, certain team 
members have combined with U18 players, producing 
some excellent results. Sharon Wilson-Wolfe has 
played exceptionally well throughout the season, and 
this together with good performances from J . 
Robertson, D. Knight, T. Johnson and J . Potter has 
meant better results as the season has progressed. I 
would like to thank C. Nelayah, who joined the squad 
late in the season, but has trained hard and made a 
valuable contribution since Christmas. My thanks to all 
who have worked so hard for the U16 team this 
season. 

On a lighter note, members of both the U18 and U16 
teams, and myself, combined to make a team to enter 
the County Open Tournament, which was held this 
year at Myers Grove School on Sunday, 1 March. 
Although we finished 6th in our section in the morning 
we came equal second in the afternoon, beating three 
teams who regularly play in the Sheffield Ladies' 
Leagues. A very enjoyable day was had by all despite 
the rain and some of the older ones amongst us 
suffered after playing our nine matches. 

It is unfortunate to finish on a low note when there has 
been so much hard work in senior netball this season, 
but I am unable to write a report on the U15 team as 
they were disbanded during the season due to the lack 
of interest. 

Results 
U18 Played Won Lost 

4 2 2 
U16 6 2 4 
U18/U16 2 2 0 

J . M. Moore. 

U13 Netball 1980-81 

Played: 12 Won :0 Lost: 11 Drawn: 1 

A disappointing season for our U13 netball team. It 
was a great pity that we were unable to maintain a 
settled team. Let's hope that next season brings better 
results. 

Team members have included H. Patemen, J . Clayton, 
A Chambers, N. Daniels, J . Cooper, A. Dungworth, C. 
Dungworth, C. Rick, C. Ousanya, J . Edwards, D. Farr. 

M.A. 

Hockey 1980-81 

Our complete lack of adequate hockey pitches has, yet 
again, had a major bearing on hockey in school. We 
have acquired a pitch at Castle Dyke (with hopes of 
another in the future!) and perhaps, now, we can have 
practices which are related to our matches. Inspite of 
these drawbacks, our teams have shown enthusiam 
and dedication, and the results haven't been too 
disappointing. The U18 have lost only one match—to 
Abbeydale Grange. The U16 (playing in the league and 
friendlies!) have played 8, out of which they have won 
5. The U14 have played 7, and won 4 and the U13 
have so far only played friendlies, of which they have 
Won 1, Drawn 1, Lost 2. 

Thanks must be expressed to Mrs. McCartney and Mrs. 
Wilkinson, without whose dedication and hard work 
these teams could not have carried on playing. My 
thanks also to Janet Loveridge (Hockey Captain) who 
has helped me immensely (good luck in the future 
Janet). 

H. Hilton 
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Senior Mixed Hockey 

This new venture has met with enthusiasm, and the 
boys, many of whom are new to the sport, have shown 
great ability. Unfortunately, we have played few 
matches but as yet are unbeaten I The staff are hoping 
to remedy that situation in their match in April 11 

H. Hilton 

Girls' Badminton 1980-81 

Badminton this year has not been too successful, but 
all the teams have played diligently and with 
enthusiasm. The U14 team have produced the best 
record, playing five matches and losing only two. The 
U16 team have had some very tough matches, as have 
the U19's, the scores of which do not do justice to the 
standard of effort and determination. 

Played Won Drawn Lost 
U19 6 1 — 5 
U16 4 — — 4 
U14 5 3 — 2 

U19 team: C. Webster, S, Gaskell, M. Ellam, J . Rees, G. 
Smith, N. Dewhurst, J . Hornby, G. Robinson. 

U16 Team: J . Spence, S. Dronfield, C. Turner, S. 
Littlewood, K. Lilley, C. Poston. 

U14 team: D. Marsden, A. Brown, N. Maugham, T. 
Lowe, V. Thompson, N. Speed, J . Holden. 

U14 Girls Badminton 

Played: 6 Won: 3 Lost: 3 

The girls will finish in the middle of the league table 
this season after rather mixed results. Team members 
include D, Marsden, A. Brown, T. Lowe, N. Maughan, V. 
Thompson, N. Speed. 

Special mention must be given to J . Booth, J . Holden, 
M. Fisher and J . Geary for their regular club 
attendance and steady improvement throughout the 
season. 

MA. 

Girls' Tennis 1980 

Tennis as always, was successful last year. The U19 
team played extremely well and took the Sheffield 
School League without the loss of a game. The only 

game which they failed to win all season was the 
annual friendly match against the Sheffield Girls' High 
School, where they lost 4 -5 , after several closely 
fought games. The U16 and U14 teams were not quite 
as successful as the U19's but, nevertheless played 
well and with some encouraging results. 

U19 
U16 
U14 

Played 
6 
4 
5 

Won 
5 
1 
1 

Drawn Lost 
1 
3 
4 

U19 Team: M. Ellam, J . Loveridge, R. Civil, A Ritchie, D. 
Bowles, N. Dewhurst, A Benn, S. Beeston. 

U16 Team: K. Houghton, S. Lilleyman, T. Steele, H. 
Steiner, S. Biggin, K. Colton. 

U16 Team: K. Houghton, S. Biggin, K. Colton. 

U14 Team: S. Wilkinson, F. Oxley, D. Marsden, C. 
Biggin, S. Littlewood, S. Grigg, M. Warren, A. Sellars, J . 
Liggins. 

Colours awarded to: R. Civil, D. Bowles, J . Loveridge, 
N. Dewhurst. 

Half Colours awarded to: A. Benn, S. Beeston. 

Swimming Report 1980/81 

A lack of water has somewhat prevented our 
swimmers from achieving their usual, aquatic 
successes. Before the drought however, our Life 
Savers were perfecting their cross chest rows and 
resuscitation methods, and consequently the following 
pupils have gained the Bronze Medallion Award: S. 
Peat, M. Pollit, A. Worrall, H Steiner, S. Wilkinson, S. 
Littlewood, J . Potter, M. Ellam, J . Loveridge. 

Robin Linkens gained a notable success in passing the 
extremely difficult Award of Merit exams, whilst Sally 
Paine is continuing to work towards her Life-Saving 
Teachers' exam, "water in King Ted's pool" permitting, 
she is hoping to take in the summer. 

Our annual Inter-form swimming gala unfortunately 
had to be omitted this year, but our competitive 
swimmers will be given their chance on May 15th in 
the Sheffield district gala, here at King Edward's. 

Finally congratulations to Lynne Brooks, who is 
continuing to gain National honours in her swimming 
career, representing her country. 
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1st XV Rugby U14 Football 1980-81 

P W D L Pts. for Pts. Against 
20 11 — 9 322 213 

This season heralded new challenges for a much 
changed team, relying upon the services of many 
younger, inexperienced players who stepped forward 
admirably to fill the positions vacated by last season's, 
senior players. 

Despite a lack of team co-ordination in some of the 
earlier matches, the new players soon settled down 
and showed themselves determined and able to take 
on stronger, more experienced opponents. 

Keith Meloy's cool, calm approach to the game 
provided a solid basis from which individual skills could 
be used to full advantage in a frequently changing set 
of backs. 

I feel that personal performance, although worthy of 
credit, should be regarded this year as part of an 
overall team effort. Spirit and determination were 
evident in all squad members, including those not 
securing a regular first team place. 

As the season progressed, young players, such as Mark 
Reid, have gone from strength to strength, which can 
only point towards a promising future for our school 
rugby. 

Thanks must go to Mr. Lennox for donating time and 
experience on such a regular basis. 

Support from people such as Mr. Knowles, Mr. Corkill. 
Mrs. Forrest, Mr. Rodgers, Mr. Beckett, Mr. Lawson, 
Miss McDonagh and Prof. Clayton, was much 
appreciated. 

South Yorkshire U19 Squad Members—Meloy, Birch, 
Mason, Dyal, Clarke. 
Sout Yorkshire U16 Squad Members—Reid, Hird, 
Gready. 
Squad Members—J. Ash, D. Aitken, M. Birch, J . 
Blackburn, C. Borrowdalr, S. Braden, I. Broad, D. Butler, 
D. Clarke, N. Clarke, S . Clayton, M. Cowley, M. Dyal, S. 
Dyal, J . Gaynor, A. Gready, P. Gready, R. Hickman, C. 
Hird, A. Jackson, P. Kemp, C. Mason (Capt.), T. Maxted, 
I. McCormick, K. Meloy, A. Newbould, C. Panahi, I. 
Peterkin, P. Ratikan, M. Reid, G. Ritchie, R. Speed, G. 
Worsdall. 

This is the best Lower School team for 5 years. After 
our usual indifferent start we have played very well. At 
the time of writing we have won 9 and drawn 1 of our 
last 12 games. 
Two players stand out. They are Mark Barlow, the 
captain, sweeper and rock of the defence and Nigel 
Preston (whose brother played in the team of 5 years 
ago) on the right wing, capable of beating his fullback 
by speed or skill. 

In goal. Larking is agile, brave and very safe (he has 
dropped the ball once all season I). Our fullbacks, 
Chittenden and Wainwright, and centre-half Philbedge 
are all sound defenders, capable of imaginative passing 
and they have all scored goals. 

Midfield consists of P. Green, A. Nolan and A. Platts 
(the vice captain). All three run miles in every match 
covering and supporting in attack and defence. Again 
they can all score, Paul reaching double figures. 

M. Walshaw on the left wing and G. Newbould at 
centre forward average a goal a game (as does Nigel 
Preston) and always play with unselfish intelligence. 

Making up the squad are P. Sage, G, Dutton and D. 
Higgins. All three would be regulars in most teams. 

Apart from their great skill, willingness to learn and 
love of playing, the most enjoyable factor with this 
team is the way that they are all good friends off the 
field. They are an excellent advertisement for the 
school. 

Finally I would like to thank all the many parents who 
come to watch in all weathers and who frequently help 
with transport. 

The following also played:— 

M. Quayle, S. Pettinger, M. Barber, S. Cadman, D. 
Stockdale and S. Roe. 

U14 " B " Football 1981-81 

As usual the demand for places is very great. We could 
run a ' C and a 'D' team if we could find opponents! I 
am sorry for all those who did not get in the team, but 
thank you for trying. 
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Many of the " A " team list played and also 

Simon Hill, Shawn Hill, A. Pettinger, N. Ash, R. Smith, 
R. Smith, J . Hall, I. Self, M. Carlton, D. Marlow, A. 
Powell, P. Dabell, R Cotton. 

R.D.A. 

U13 Football 

Played 16. Won 2. Lost 14. 
Goals for 29. Goals Against 87. 
Worst Defeat 12-0 (v Westfield) 
Best Win 2-1 (v Kings, Pontefract). 
Leading Goalscorer Neil Wood (11). 

Squad 
Oneil, Smith, Aldred, Barry, Hoole, Wood (Capt.), 
Denton, Baxter, Colton, Knox, Seyd, Cocker, 
Hodgkinson, Kay, Richardson, Walshaw, Philips, 
Larking. 

Despite the poor results this season, the U13 squad 
has maintained enthusiasm and a high standard of 
behaviour both on and off the field. We are fortunate in 
having two excellent goalkeepers in Bryn Oneil and 
Wayne Smith, who have both produced superb saves 
and certainly are not responsible for our heavy defeats. 
David Barry and Neil Wood have both had a good 
season and Neil has led by example. Paul Hodgkinson's 
winner at Kings, Pontefract was probably the goal of 
the season and Kevin Denton came close to scoring on 
a number of occasions. Many thanks to all the parents 
who have supported the team, and especially Mr. 
Denton and Mrs. Knox for providing invaluable 
transport. 

A.W.P. 

U13 Cricket 1980 

A very good season in which we lost the important 
matches by just a few runs. By the end of the season 
we had a settled team which bodes well for the future. 

The outstanding players were Chris Philbedge, the 
captain and a fine batsman, and Paul Green, a very 
promising fast bowler and sound batsman who topped 
both averages. 

These two had good support from the bowling of M. 
Barlow and M. Walshaw, and the batting of M. Barlow, 
Larking and Codman. On occasions others contributed 
useful runs or got vital wickets. 

The fielding was generally sound and the spirit of the 
team excellent. I am very hopeful for next summer and 
would like to thank all those who played. Cricket can 
be a hard game for a number 11 batsman who does 
not bowl I 

The following also played:— 
S. Pettinger, R. Smith, S . Staniland, P. Wainwright, J . 
Sanderson, A. Pettinger, J . Rodgers, S. Hill, J . Carlisle, 
C. Brunt, T. Gillott, P. Howarth. 

R.D.A. 

Boys U14 Badminton 

Squad 
Ward-Drummond, Williams, McCracken, A. Pettinger, 
Seyd, S. Pettinger, Gready, Graham, Flavell, Oxley, Ash, 
Millwaters. 

This has been the most successful season for boys' 
badminton for many years and a good deal of credit 
goes to Nether Green Middle School where many of 
the squad learned the basics of the game. Four boys 
have represented Sheffield this year—Ward-
Drummond, Williams, McCracken, Seyd—the three 
former being members of the Sheffield team which 
won the South Yorkshire Inter-City Tournament. 
Pettinger helped the team to runner-up position in the 
South Yorkshire Individual Schools Competition held at 
Boston Spa, and both Ward-Drummond and Williams 
reached finals in the Sheffield Schools' Competition. 
With the exception of Keighley, the U16 team has been 
made up of U14 players and even at this level have 
only lost two games. In the U14 league the team was 
undefeated and played Jordanthorpe in the semi-final 
at Tapton winning 9-0. The final is likely to be against 
King Ecgbert and this promises to be a more difficult 
game. 

A most encouraging feature for the future is that three 
second year boys; Seyd, Gready and Graham have 
been chosen to attend extra coaching sessions as part 
of next year's Sheffield U14 squad. When one 
considers our limited facilities for badminton compared 
with other schools with sports halls, etc. then our 
success is all the more remarkable. 

A.W.P. 
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Boys' Cross-Country 1980-81 

Well, as predicted last year, this is your Senior team 
writing again. Yes Folks, it was a one man team getting 
nowhere fast for another year. 
The Inters this year provided the backbone of the 
Cross-Country runners. The Inter team, however, did 
have a quick spate of dropping out, helped by John the 
'Oh its the Abbeydale, I'll drop out here' Elvidge. (He 
also provided the worst excuse of the season by 
watching the Wednesday away match: they lost 3-1). 
But, strong running led by John in the second half of 
the season pulled them up to 5th place. This gives 
good grounds for hope on both Senior and Inter teams 
next year. 

The Juniors started the year with a flood of new blood, 
but after one race they found softer options in the 
Rugby, Football or T iswas! This left a one man team of 
Nick Ash, sometimes helped by Julian McCracken. 

The gallant attempt to hold a league match at King 
Edward's for the first time in about 25 years, brought 
the obvious heavy snowfall the night before. Both Nick 
Ash and myself were picked to run for Sheffield. Once 
again I would like to thank Mr Hubbard for his excellent 
support of the teams. 

M. Strachan (Captain) 

Juniors: N. Ash, J . Mc Cracken. 
Inters: J . Elridge, M. Whiteman, N. Helsing, M. Neal. 
H. McClure, A. Westney, A. Trickett, P. Wilkinson. 
Seniors: M. Strachan (Captain) 
Team Manager: A. Hubbard 

P.S. Congratulations to all the Team who ran so well in 
dreadful conditions at the Northern Schools 
Championships. Much of the course was about a foot 
deep in liquid mud and the stream crossing had 
become a ten foot river. Well done everyone. 

A.R.H. 

Boys Athletics 

The weather played havoc, as usual, with several 
meetings being postponed or cancelled, but 
nevertheless all the boys' sections in 2nd year, 3rd year 
and Intermediates qualified for the League Finals. 
Unfortunately, a large number of pupils were unable or 
unwilling to attend the finals and we were duly 
trounced. The highlight of the season was undoubtedly 
the City Finals Relay victory by the third year squad of 

Chris Williams, Matthew Neale, Stefano Potesta and 
Mark Lenton. A word of congratulations, also, to Glen 
Markham who was prepared to compete in numerous 
events when the team was short. 

If enthusiasm in inter-school competitions was on 
occasions lacking this was certainly not the case in the 
5 Star Award Scheme. Simon Braiden typified this 
spirit by undauntedly hurling the discus time after time 
in order to reach the magic 5 Star standard—his 
delight at its achievements being abvious to all. 
Matthew Neale produced several excellent 
performances and reached a superb points total in the 
decathlon. 

A.W.P. 

Boys' Athletics July 19th. 1980 

A special certificate was awarded by the Lower School 
for the outstanding performance of the last year and 
this was presented to the four boys in our Junior Relay 
Squad (Matthew Neale, Chris Williams, Stefano 
Potesta and Mark Lenton). During the City Finals heat, 
they had run below their best in a thunder-storm and 
finished fourth. Since only the first three qualified for 
the finals.the boys assumed we were eliminated and 
three of the squad left the arena to go home. It later 
transpired that the team in second place had been 
disqualified and we were still in the hunt—the problem 
was we had only one runner left I He managed, on his 
own initiative, to contact the other boys and with just 
two minutes to go before the final the fourth member 
of the squad arrived, by courtesy of dad's car. Was it 
too much to hope for a fairy tale ending to the story? 
The team won the final and received their medals for 
their success (and the initiative of Matthew Neale). 

A.W.P. 

Volley Ball 
This season we have only had one team, since most of 
the first team have emigrated for tax reasons, and 
decent A-level results. 
The main contributing factor to the lack of matches has 
been the lack of teams in our section of the 
league—four at the last count. 

The team, however, has shown some encouraging 
signs: players are now willing to hit the ball. The whole 
team can now smash (occasionally) and once, earlier 
this season, managed to score a point. 
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We must thank Mr. Willan for organising everything, 
and also for his little French phrases during practises. 
Also Mr. Lewis for his advice and enthusiasm. Thanks 
must go to the girls for being good targets, and Stef for 
his impressive warm ups. 

Team: S. Kay (Captain), A. James, P. Binns, D. Brew, R. 
Marshall, J . Tuke, M. Dawson. 

Other members: D. Knight, Z. Francis, T. Church, S . 
Godfrey, T. Johnson. 

Solution to Crosswords 
on page 35 

Quiz Answers 

Calling All Kampers! 

On the 24th of May, 47 pupils from King Edward VII 
School are going to Kamp Bornhofen. We shall be 
leaving Sheffield at the witching hour and travelling to 
Dover for 9 a.m. on Sunday morning. We have agreed 
to let Mr. and Mrs. Burton, Mr. and Mrs. Maxfield and 
Miss McDonagh accompany us, and we shall be 
keeping a close eye on them throughout the 
proceedings. When we arrive we shall collapse into 
bed and sleep, occasionally emerging for a German 
sausage or two. 

The major event will be a trip along the Rhine and an 
excursion to Cologne. We shall be gracing Holland with 
our presence. 

We shall be coming back on 29th May, fattened by 
delicious German food. 

M. Shepherd 
S. Willeyman 

Across 1. 4. Brace 1. 

5, Gun Dog z . 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
—j 

8. Incense 
z . 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
—j 

1 1 . Great 

z . 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
—j 

13. Amused 

z . 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
—j 15. Pal 

z . 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
—j 

16. Relieve 7. 
8. 1 7. Council House 
7. 
8. 1 7. Council House 
9. 

Down 10. 
1. Opera glasses 11 . 
2. Bison 12. 
3. Pipe dream 13. 
6. Drill 14. 
7. Incisor 15. 
9. Last-lap 16. 

10. Galaxy 17. 
12. Fallow 18. 
14. Under 19. 

20. 

Beatrix Potter 
Mark Spitz 
Edward White 
H. G. Wells 
Sherlock Holmes 
Midas 
St. David 
George Washington 
Vera lynn 
Kenneth Grahame 
Greta Garbo 
Lewis Carroll 
Robert Catesby 
Walter Raleigh 
Victoria 
Charles Kingsley 
Oscar Wilde 
Mae West 
Annie Walker 
King Charles 

Kes Kross Answers Page 34 

In order 
Lee, Gold, Mayo, Eost, Benn, Rees, Paice, Price, Moore, 
Wells, Hardy, Lewis, Anton, Stead, Hirst, Parker, 
Murray, Parkin, Denial, Burton, Borman, Warkup, 
Willan, Sutton, Lennox, Powell, Allcock, Redshaw, 
Stittle, Shooter, Beckett, Marshall, Thornton, Sharrock, 
Ferretti, Maxfield, Gallagher, Hutchinson. 

Limmerick 'Where are they now?' 

There was an old woman from Hull 
Who when in a field met a bull, 
The bull it saw red, 
And went straight for her head, 
And that did no good to her skull. 

Lesley Turner 2V 

Answers (a) R. Watkin 
(b) R. Sharrock 
(c) A. Peers 
(d) K. Parkin 
(e) D. Anderson 
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-

Mathers Advertisinc Limited 
10332 M1717 
NatWesi 
Harrow School—March 
First Proof 24.3.S1 
Inline 68182 

Going to university? 
Our slim volume could be the 

most important book you read there 
It's not exactly required reading at 

university. But it could turn out to be 
as important to your future as your 
degree. Without revealing the full 
contents, this booklet briefly explains 
why NatWest could be the ideal 
place to graduate into. We are one of 
the world's largest and fastest 
growing banks, and the opportunities 
which we offer reflect this. 

Try and give our slim volume a little 
study in between lectures. 

It's quite short, so well before 
you graduate you should have time 
to get the message and come and 
talk with us. 

r ~ il Cameron, Graduate Appointments Offi 
National Westminster Hank Limited, 
P.O. Box 297. Throymorton Avenue. London 
E C 2 P 2 E S . 

Please send me vour booklet now. 

Name 

Addr 

Tel. 

1 have a university place at 

National Westminster B a n k J 
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DATRON MICRO CENTRE 
Microcomputers, Games and Books 
for School, Home and Office 

2 A B B E Y D A L E ROAD, SHEFFIELD 
Telephone 585490 

R. AINSWORTH 
Greengrocer 

243 FULWOOD ROAD, BROOMHILL 
SHEFFIELD 

Tel : 661769 

Exclusive Italian & Continental 
Ceramic Tiles 

Importer & Retailer 
460 Glossop Road, Broomhill, Sheffield 

Tel: Sheffield (0742) 666200 

DARLOWS SPORTS 
159/161 West Street, SheffieldSI 4EW 

Telephone 28576 

OFFER 
1 2 } % DISCOUNT (cash only) on School 

Sports clothing, footwear and equipment 

Treat your kids at HAGENBACHS 

BREAD - C A K E S AND L U N C H E S TOO, 
T H E R E ' S BOUND TO BE A BRANCH NEAR Y O U ! 

Charles Hagenbach & Sons Ltd. 
Chald Lane Bakery, Wakefield. 
Telephone Wakef ie ld 7 4 2 0 1 

L E E D S & H O L B E C K 
B U I L D I N G S O C I E T Y 

8 EAST PARADE, SHEFFIELD SI 2ET 
(Near the Cathedral) 

Telephone: (0742) 22230 

THE BROOMHILL BOOKSHOP 
257 Fulwood Road 

Broomhill 
Sheffield S 1 0 3BD 

Telephone: Sheffield (0742) 663445 

C. KEETON 
469/471 Glossop Road, 

Sheffield S 1 0 2 Q E 
Telephone 686424 

Newsagent, Tobacconist, Confectioner 

Hallmark Card and Gift Shop 

H A I R - M A L E 
Gentlemen's Hairdressers and Stylists 

All styles catered for 

483 Glossop Road (Top) 
Broomhill. Sheffield S 1 0 2QE 

Telephone: 
Proprietor: D. HINCHUFFE 6 6 1 9 6 3 

Telephone: (0742) 3 3 9 8 0 5 

KITSON WELDING SERVICES 
for 
Under Car Welding, Small Fabrication, 
Mobile Welding, Soldering, Brazing, Etc. 
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YOUNG PEOPLE 
LOOKING FOR A 
BANK SHOULD 

Yorkshire Bank isn't just a )ncerned 
with money. People are important 
to us. . . . especially the young. 

That's why we sponsor a part of 
Youth and Music and the National 
Swim Squad. 

Whether you're starting work or 
going to college, call in at Yorkshire 
Bank and you'll soon find out why so 
many young pet >ple bank there. 

Yorkshire Bank 
Head Office: 20 Merrion Way Leeds LS2 8NZ. 

48 



g r i f f i t h s & b r i n d l e y l t d . 

ALL T Y P E S OF PLUMBING, HEATING, BUILDING, 
EXTENSIONS, DAMP C O U R S E S , ELECTRICAL, 

JOINERY AND PLASTERING WORK 

33 Stephen Hill Road/ 
=Sheffield S10 5NQ= 

Tel. 662274 and 665506: 

"Book your travel and holidays at 

WOODCOCK TRAVEL 

Special School Ski Programme 

now available. 

WOODCOCK TRAVEL 
LTD. 

All branches or 
Telephone 29420" 

G. & M. J . WOMERSLEY 
Chocolatiers 

Chocolate Soldier, 
497 Glossop Road, 

Sheffield S10 2QE. Tel. 663617 

A fine select ion of our o w n 

" G E O R G E A N " C H O C O L A T E S 

Retail Specialists for 

Lindt, Cote d'Or, Droste and Suchard. 
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B r u c e & C o . 
THE BROOMHILL JEWELLER 

467 Glossop Road, Sheffield 
S10 2QE 

Telephone 660456 

We buy, sell and repair: 
Watches, Clocks, Jewel lery, Pearls, 

Si lverware, Old Gold and Silver 
Engraving and replating 

Insurance Valuations 

Proprietor: G. Hempshall 

N S U R A N C E 
L O C A L L Y 

L I F E PERSONAL 
M O T O R & HOME 

COOK PEARMAN 
245 Fulwood Road, 
Sheffield S10. 
Tel: 667778. 

Leeds Permanent Building Society. 

R O S S & FOSTER 
THE HAIRCUTTERS 

490 GLOSSOP ROAD, SHEFFIELD 
S10 2QA 

Telephone 683040 or 683085 

Models required—Night School 
Wednesday evenings 6.00 p.m. 

£ 1 for Cut & Blow Wave 

Reginald P. Bush 
Purveyor of Speciality Food 

Bush's Coffee for freshness and flavour 
Farmhouse English Cheese 
Matured Cheddar a speciality 

495 Glossop Road, Sheffield 
S10 2QE 

Telephone 660388 
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THE GREAT FETE 
Aug 22 to be opened at 2 pm by T.V. personality 

JOHN NOAKES 
Radio Hallam Roadshow 

Helicopter rides 

Donkey rides 

Mini-motorbikes 

Over 100 stalls 

Mediaeval Jousting 

Hot Air Ballooning 

Ices-Hot Dogs-Food 

Archery display 

Games and amusements 

LOTS OF FUN FOR EVERYONE 
at the 

SPORTSMAN'S INN FIELD, LODGEMOOR 

Evening Barn Dance and Sheep Roast 

Leaving KES in the near future? 
Have you enjoyed making choral music whilst at school ? 

Why let it drop—you can continue to enjoy making music 
with the . . . 

D O R E M A L E V O I C E C H O I R 

Call in on rehearsal night (any Thursday at 7.30 pm) 
at the Parish Hall, Townhead Road, and see what it's all about 

Bring your Dad—you wouldn't be the only father-and-son 
pair in the Choir 
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HOW TO MAKE 
YOUR SECOND 

PAY PACKET 
GO A L I T T L E 

FURTHER THAN 
YOUR FIRST 
Hopefully many of you will be starting your first job soon. 

With it will come that much awaited first pay packet. 
What will you do with all the money? 
Quite understandably, you'll probably want to throw it around a 

little. Some new records, maybe, or new clothes. Perhaps a slap-up meal 
or a few generous rounds at the pub. 

There's plenty to spend it on. But, as you'll find, not usually 
enough to spend. 

Which is why it might make sense to ask your employer to pay 
your salary direct into a Barclays account. 

We'll give you a cheque book, and free banking for a year. We'll 
also help you manage your money in a period when you're hardly likely 
to be rolling in it. 

And tell you about a whole range of other services we can offer 
besides a safe place for your cash. 

We can't put more money in your pay packet. But we think you'll 
find we can help make whatever's in it get a little further. 

For our booklet "Starting Work: A year's free Banking for all 
School Leavers" write to: Mr J Lawson, Barclays Bank Limited, 
Juxon House, 94 St. Paul's Churchyard, M W W ^ 
London EC4M 8EH. Or call in at any branch. K i M l H H a t f i M 
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