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owards the end of the last school year I gave my word to produce 

a termly newsletter, documenting the (publishable) 

misadventures of our illustrious crew that herald the flag of 

Whitelaw. This is the offspring of that agreement and as such it has 

taken characteristics of both parties; the teacher and the pupil. The 

teacher has had his word by supplying me with useful notes on events 

that I myself would have been unaware of, whereas this letter is also 

born of the pupil and a pupil’s perspective of the house and the staff. 

Therefore, behold, for better or for worse, a letter written to enlighten 

and educate by a pupil of the house, as he seeks to justify his post as 

aptly titled ‘newsletter sixth.’  

 

et us now commence, as we envisage, with a notable portion 

of objectivity the distant world that was manifest in the first 

week of term. On the first Sunday afternoon of September, it 

all kicked off (I apologise for the pun) with the noble pastime of 

‘football,’ or for those of us who regard Rugby as football, we shall 

hence label it ‘soccer’ as to avoid any further confusion. This ‘soccer’ 

took place outside the school’s sports complex; that favourite haunt of 

our protein shaking peers. As the sun beat down on that hot September 

afternoon T-shirts spontaneously combusted all over the pitch and the 

photos are evidence of this vexing occurrence. However, despite this 

heat, no injuries were had besides minor scarring and mental 

exhaustion. The tournament effective, in the way that it tactically 

threw all the new boys and older boys together in a situation where 

interaction with each other was unavoidable. The faces of the 14 new 

boys in the house started to be matched to their names that day; they 

had to be to activate work as a team. Moreover, the tournaments 

served their purpose by providing a talking point for conversations over 

dinner that evening, as the day ended with a precarious double decker 

bus trip to Frankie and Benny’s. Here we all met with our tutor groups 

and bonded further over our mutual hunger.   
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he new F block, this term, in 

traditional Warwickshire fashion, 

have been involved in skydiving. Of 

course, they played Rugby too. A 

particular mention goes to Charlie and 

Tom, who were picked to play for the B’s 

team, whereas Marcus, Freddie and Paul 

were also picked for the A’s. Rumours 

has it that that these teams have won 

more matches then they have lost this term, which is to be celebrated, 

even though a certain grey haired tutor in Whitelaw suggested that this 

was a bad thing; for there’s nothing worse than a group of self-sure F-

block sports people! Or so he said. However, the same praise may be 

attributed to the D Block Rugby A team, in which Whitelaw is 

represented by Tris, Griffin and Ed, respectively. The B’s and C’s of the 

D block sporting teams who have also had quite a successful season 

and furthermore, whilst on the topic of rugby, one must not go without 

mentioning Whitelaw’s success in becoming the backbone to the 

senior Rugby squads this year. The rugby captains for the XV, 2nd XV 

and 3rd XV are Jack G, Henry H and Harry RS.   
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In the E block, Harry Higgins has gained recognition at his local flying club, by 

flying. However, Higgins better be careful, for fellow E-blocker Sam Vesey has at 

the same time proved himself to be quite a successful shooter. Harry, you’ve 

been warned. It also seems that we have a strong swimming team with Jehoon, 

Harry and Ed Kendell turning up regularly to the pool. They swim there too 

sometimes. Equally, we have a whole army of athletic, semi-asthmatic road 

runners this year. Between the LXX and XX, victory in the Crick looks promising 

once again as Ben Sutherland’s golden plaque of race times in the dining room is 

still a constant source of inspiration to us all, or demoralisation, depending on 

how you look at it. (His records are as of yet unbeaten.) However, on the home 

front, our very own Will Naul is leading 

the way to victory for all those inclined 

towards a little dash of badminton here 

and there. 

f course, this term has not all 

been about sports. Ed Parker of 

the E block variety has achieved 

the golden wreath of an honorary 

scholarship for his diligent hard work and 

general cleverness. Furthermore, Karim 

and Ed Gable should both be heartily congratulated with a metaphysical pat on 

the back for their high end performances at GCSE last summer. (Well done all.) 

No fewer than six of the XX applied to Oxbridge this term, and offers are coming 

in from all over the country.  

Representing the house 

musikalisch was Micheal Fuxman 

in the prestigious solo singing 

competition, where he gained a 

creditable second place singing a 

piece in German. The competition 

was extremely tight and all twelve 

performers sang very well indeed. 

Representing the house in a 

different manner was Jack Talbot, 

who competed in this year’s 

Pringle trophy. A national 

O 



competition in which all the Royal Marine cadets from schools across the UK 

undergo 48 hours of eating pringles. They also undergo various other activities 

which test their physical fortitude and ability to work as a team. This year the 

school’s team was very successful and Jack came 1st place in the medical section 

of the competition. (It’s a jolly good thing too for he was practising his first aid on 

myself for days before the competition. I’m glad he won because I was awful 

patient; I kept on laughing.)  

More recently than that the F-block furthered their ability to argue, by getting 

involved in a debate against Tudor house. According to my sources, Whitelaw lost 

the debate by a meagre one vote. That voter hasn’t been seen since. On the 

whole, Whitelaw were reported to have shown a lot of courage against a strong 

but very giggly Tudor team. Akachi was savage on the attack, whereby Charlie too 

was assured and confident.  

Nearer to the end of term, in November, three 

pupils of the house performed in the school 

production of Journey’s End. An anti-war play 

written by R C Sheriff, set in a dugout in WWI. 

Griffin Shelton, Freddie R-S and Ben Davies, played 

the parts of the Sergeant-Major, Trotter and 

Osborne, respectively. This was Griffin’s first major 

play in the school and one which he has a right to 

feel particularly proud of as he gave a fine 

performance and achieved a few laughs too. 

Freddie gave a sincere and also comic performance 

of the food-loving Trotter. We wish them the best 

of luck for their future dramatic involvement. 

 

 

 

 

 



In Whitelaw, we’re woken up by a big golden bell at the grand old time of 7.30am 

every school morning; it’s still a mystery why someone would have stolen the bell 

last year. Anyhow, the problem has resolved itself this term. One day an 

apparition of the ever omniscient Dr Smith, ex-housemaster of Whitelaw, 

appeared to us all at lunchtime. With him was a new bell, more golden and larger 

than ever before. Dr Smith sat with the twenty, (upper sixth) and informed us at 

lunchtime that he likes a good bell and looks forward to hearing it in the mornings 

from his own house. On another note, Matron Kathy is still as spritely as ever. 

This term she’s shuffled up her choice of songs for recital at breakfast time; she 

seems to have moved on from “The bad boys are always catching my eye” to a 

few Elvis quality Christmas carols. We also wish her the best of luck with the 

furthering of her musical career. 

I think that just about sums up the main overarching activities of this advent term. 

Of course everyone will have their own stories to tell, some of which are 

humorous and perhaps many unpublishable. I’ll wish you all the best myself and 

look forward to what the next term brings. Merry Christmas from your favourite 

house! 

Whitelaw 
  


