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From the President
Dear Members
I deem it a great honour to be asked to be the President of such a prestigious
Organisation with it's rich history and importance in the evolving life of St
Bartholomew's School. Although I was not a former pupil of the school I hope
you will agree that my 50 year teaching association with the St Bartholomew's
qualifies me sufficiently well to be the President of this great educational
establishment. For my part I do feel like a 'True Newburian' and can profess to
have a genuine love for a school which has occupied my entire teaching career.
It has often been said by many recently that these are currently strange times which
we are all experiencing and the ONA is no exception. Since taking office in January
there has been little opportunity to be involved in any activities, and in common
with many others I feel very frustrated that at present I am unable to lead the
Association forward. However, I am absolutely certain that when we return to the
'new normal' our efforts and enthusiasm will be redoubled and I will do everything
in my power to energise our approach for the future.
In the words of a well known song - 'Long live the School'
With very best wishes
Mike Hart
President
General News
The Committee met in February to plan the events for the year ahead which, as
everyone will appreciate, all came to nothing! None of the sports fixtures took
place, but rest assured that once Covid is under control these events will definitely
return! The Committee next met on 23 September via Zoom, primarily to officially
agree that the AGM and Lunch will not take place in January. The event takes
at least 3 months to book and organise and a decision has to be taken at this time.
Currently, we are hoping to do something in the summer 2021.
St Bart’s opened to all students in September and is operating very well, although
sadly many of the House activities are unable to take place. The school now has
Co-Heads, with current Headteacher Julia Mortimore leading the school Mon3

Thurs, and Dr. David Fitter (who has been with the school for more than 10 years
and was a Deputy Head) leading on Fridays.
Finally, this October Half Term marks 10 years since the school moved into the
new buildings! How time flies!
Patricia Ray/Janet Calloway
Joint Secretary
President Mike Hart lays the
wreath for
The Old Newburians
at the Cenotaph in Newbury
on
Sunday 8th November 2020

4

School Day Memories (1865 to 1869)
by
J.H. Thompson
It is natural for old age to be reminiscent. The future especially appeals to the
imagination of youth, who is apt to become impatient with the stories of bygone
years. The courteous invitation of the Editor is my only excuse for daring to record
these memories of my school days.
It was my good fortune 67 years ago (April 1865) to be elected a “Foundation
Scholar” of the Newbury Grammar School. At that time, happily for me, no
examination tests were applied to entrants but free places were granted through the
goodwill of Proctor and
Governors.
Our old schoolroom was the
small unpretentious building still
standing on the south side of the
Litten in Newtown Rd and now
used as a place of worship by the
Christian Scientists. The school
consisted of 20 “Foundation
Scholars” and about twice that
number for whom fees were paid.
A customary initiation ceremony
for every new boy was to
undergo from his fellows a
“bumping” against the walls and
railings of the playground - a
Sketch first appeared in the Newbury Weekly News
silly “rag,” no doubt thoroughly
enjoyed by everybody except the victim. on 5th Nov 1937. Reproduced with permission.
Possessed of a nervous temperament I shrank from the ordeal, and on the first day
managed to escape by making a wide detour, hotly pursued by my tormentors, by
Newtown Rd, Pinchington Lane, Pyle Hill to my home in West Street. The next
day, being less successful, I have distinct recollection of a severe “bumping” and
consequent bruising.
The Reverend William Cole was our Head Master, a man well past middle life,
tall, dignified and of stern demeanour. One who commanded respect rather than
affection; a strict disciplinarian, who used the cane frequently and forcibly for any
inattention or misbehaviour.
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For the benefit of the inmates of
the Almshouses, prayers were
read by our Head Master twice a
week in the little Tudor Chapel
attached to the Litten (the oldest
ecclesiastical building in the town
and noted as being the Chapel in
which Jack of Newbury was
married). I am sorry to have to
confess that the brief periods of
the absence of the Head were
sometimes of relaxation for us
boys.
There were three Assistant Teachers. One of them was Mr Cole’s son, a quiet
intensely shy young man who stammered. I fear that we often asked him questions
on purpose to witness his embarrassment. He was, however, a general favourite,
and we all liked him, as he frequently shielded us and averted richly deserved
punishment.
Without doubt, our greatest bête noir was the French master, a well-groomed,
perfumed, consequential little man, who had an objectionable habit of creeping
behind us and flicking our ears with his finger and thumb. I think we disliked him
most of all because of his sarcastic remarks about the stupidity of English boys.
His unpopularity probably accounted for an unforgettable trick which was played
upon him and which brought swift punishment to the perpetrator. It was on a warm
summer afternoon, immediately after the School had assembled, that Monsieur, on
attempting to rise from his stool, experienced some difficulty in detaching himself.
Upon examination, it was found that a thin layer of cobbler's wax had been spread
deftly upon the seat, and this held on to his trousers tenaciously. Of course he was
furiously indignant. In turn each Form was carpeted by the Head, but a conspiracy
of silence refused to peach on the culprit. Sentence was passed upon the whole
School; they were kept in lessons until 6:00 o'clock. Soon after, a pale face lad
went to the Head, owned himself to be the transgressor and received the castigation,
which doubtless he deserved. We were all proud of P.E.D. who for many a day
afterwards was the hero of his form.
As a junior, I have no recollection of the Head taking us for any subject except
Scripture dictation lessons. I can still hear his sonorous voice declaiming passages
from theological homilies, probably his old sermons. Upon the resignation of Mr
Cole, the Reverend Alfred Steane was appointed his successor. The contrast was
very marked; a younger man, probably no better scholar, but decidedly more
human. He would joke occasionally with the boys when teaching, enter into our
projects and sometimes share a game with us. Our playground at the rear of the
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school was very limited, and here, on more than one occasion, the Head drove a
ball through the window of an almshouse, to the great delight of the boys but to
the consternation and annoyance of the aged inmates. Our only opportunity for
playing football was upon an open space at Greenham Common, a part now
occupied by the Vicarage and gardens. The arrival of an addition to Mr Steane’s
family was considered by the boys a fitting occasion for a holiday. The Head was
quite agreeable, but the consent of the Governing Body must be obtained. A petition
was duly drawn up and several assenting signatures secured from members of the
committee; but to the chagrin of the petitioners, when presented to the Proctor for
his ratification, he wrote across the document in red ink “No certainly not, the boys
have too many holidays.” Later on, however we had a very memorable one. Mr
and Mrs Steane organised a whole day picnic to Cottington’s Hill on the other side
of Kingsclere. It was most enjoyable. There was only one “fly in the ointment” Mrs Steane, who was the caterer and had generously provided damson pie, quite
forgot to take any sugar!
From time immemorial it had been a regulation for College caps (mortar boards to
be worn on all occasions by the “Grammar grubs.” Mr Steane granted permission
for the wearing of a blue cloth cap during weekdays but retain the College cap on
Sundays - a concession greatly appreciated by both parents and boys.
Another innovation which created considerable local interest in our school was the
institution of Speech days at the old Town Hall, when prizes were distributed. I
never was fortunate enough to obtain one, but remember taking the part of Antonio
in “The Merchant of Venice” and also reciting Southey’s “Cataract of Lodore.”
Alas! One by one my school contemporaries have passed on. I believe there are
only three still living in Newbury; all of whom in some honourable capacity have
served their town, and now I trust are quietly enjoying that otium cum dignitate.
Though the old school was infinitely inferior to the new, I desire to bear my
appreciative testimony to the great value of the training and instruction I received
as a scholar. I cherish grateful memories of my Alma Mater, not only for what she
taught me, but for the kindling of my interest in literature, which has proved an
ever increasing pleasure to me throughout life.
I rejoice today, in a splendidly equipped school with its laboratory, library,
gymnasium, spacious playing fields, and staff of competent Masters. Great
opportunities are afforded the scholars to qualify themselves for distinguished
careers and usefulness. We confidently expect that many of them will occupy high
civic and national positions of trust, and thus not only be a credit to themselves
and bring honour to the school, but render valuable service to the community.
J.H.T
[We are much indebted for this article to a distinguished Old Boy, Councillor
J. H. Thompson who was Mayor of Newbury in 1929]
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Plan of the “New” School completed 1885

St. Bartholomew’s School in the early 19th century
By
Dr. David Peacock
Off the west side of Newtown Road in Newbury, set in the back of St.
Bartholomew’s Almshouses, is a stone plaque which carries the badge of St.
Bartholomew’s School – displayed sideways.
Although its origins may go back further, St. Bartholomew’s School was firmly
established in this area of Newbury, home to St. Bartholomew’s Hospital, in the
16th century. The documentary evidence for the early history of the school is
clouded by the complexities of the religious Reformation and by lengthy legal
proceedings, and much still remains obscure. From the Tudor period it continued
here, with charity funds, using the chapel of the Hospital (“the Litten”) and the
adjoining house.
The eighteenth century was for England a period when corruption was rife.
Newbury Borough or Corporation (which was in no sense democratic) had control
of most of the town’s charity funds, and could use them without challenge. Among
other uses, it diverted £50 each year for the Mayor’s “feast,” when the Mayor
played host to the gentry of the surrounding area.
In 1766 William Best was appointed as Master of the Grammar School, and he was
highly successful for a
time. At his peak the
school had 20 boarders
and two or three daypupils; the astronomer
Francis Baily was one
of Best’s pupils. But
by the late 18th century
it was in decline.
Numbers fell to just
three by 1798, and two
years later there were
none.
The school
therefore effectively
closed
in
1800,
although Best carried
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on in the position of schoolmaster until his death in November 1814: for 14 years
with no pupils.
After his death there was no attempt to revive the school, and the schoolhouse was
let to his widow, at first rent-free. The charity income was still coming in to provide
the school, but no education was being provided. As one writer wrote in 1818
“The concerns of the Free Grammar School in Newbury are involved in profound
mystery.” £12 a year was available to pay a Master’s stipend, but since 1814 “no
new Master has been appointed, and no Duties performed under this
Establishment.” [Nicholas Carlisle].
The period between the end of the Napoleonic Wars in 1814/15, and the 1830s,
was the period of the national Reform movement, seeking political changes such
as an end to the Rotten Boroughs, and an end to other forms of systematic
corruption, including abuses in local charities. It would not be until the late 1840s
that St. Bartholomew’s school could be relaunched, after a drawn-out campaign
and legal proceedings.
In an account of Newbury schools published in 1818, the author wrote of “One
attached to St. Bartholomew’s hospital, which used to educate six town boys, the
chaplain of the hospital being the master. His salary for reading prayers to the
almspeople and educating six boys was £12 per annum, and a house to live in.
The school has been discontinued about twenty years; and since the death of the
last incumbent, in 1814, no one has been appointed to, nor has any one applied
for, that situation” [Francis Charles Parry].
The irregularities in the affairs of St. Bartholomew’s Hospital led to a law suit in
Chancery which started in 1829 and went on for years, but no action.
Meanwhile the buildings at the Litten deteriorated. In the 1830s it was said that
“The school has gradually sunk into neglect and disuse, and is now totally
discontinued.” [History and Antiquities of Newbury and its Environs, 1839].
The Parliamentary Reform movement which resulted in the 1832 Great Reform
Act also led to the 1835 Municipal Corporations Act, which effectively killed off
the old Corporations and replaced them with town councils on a new model.
The new Newbury Borough council was elected in December 1835, and first met
the following year. Along with the town council, the Act removed existing
charity trustees, allowing the election of replacements. In August 1836 the new
trustees for St. Bartholomew’s were elected. St. Bartholomew’s Hospital’s law
suit was still in Chancery (- echoes of Dickens), and the new trustees tried for
several years to get the issue resolved.
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Eventually, in 1846, the new trustees were able to take steps to revive the school.
The trustees were Jere Bunny, John Alexander, John Flint, Mark Willis and
Edward William Gray. They adopted a resolution to report into the charity “with
a view to the establishment of the Free School from the funds of that Charity.”
This led in February 1848 to tenders being invited to rebuild the Litten House
(next to the chapel) and erect a new schoolroom behind. The first stone was laid
by E. W. Gray on June 14, 1848, and work continued into 1849, when the
buildings were ready and the school was finally re-started. It has continued
without a break ever since.
The Litten House, on the corner of Pound Street, is still the building which was
erected in 1848-49. The schoolroom behind continued to be used by St.
Bartholomew’s School until 1885, when the new Tudor-style buildings opened
in Enborne Road (“Wormestall”), and the centuries-long association with the site
of St. Bartholomew’s Hospital ended. Among the old schoolroom’s later uses it
became the home of the local Christian Scientists in 1931, before they went on to
erect a purpose-built structure close by, dedicated in 1961. The old schoolroom
has been demolished.
All of this takes us back to the badge of St. Bartholomew’s. This stone plaque is
in the rear of the St. Bartholomew’s almshouses (which face Argyle Road), and
is approachable from Feltre Place (i.e. the Newtown Road side).
It carries a 19th-century date
which now could be read as
“1829.” The “2” is damaged,
and the date is reported
elsewhere as “1839.” The most
obvious date to commemorate
would be 1849, when the school
reopened, but the curve at the
top of the number is clear and it
is impossible to read it as that.
We currently have no details
about the occasion for which the
plaque was inserted, but
(whether 1829 or 1839)
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presumably it has some connection to the campaign to get the Grammar School
re-started. If it was 1839, it would have been three years after the election of the
new trustees.
The badge was carved sideways (i.e. incorrectly), but that is one of the things
which gives it an eccentric charm. Turning it through ninety degrees (so that the
cross is upright and correct) would turn the date sideways.
The fabric of this plaque is now the responsibility of the almshouse charity
(Newbury Municipal Charities/ Newbury Almshouse Trust, which runs others
almshouses in addition to St. Bartholomew’s). The plaque could do with
conservation or restoration, which is more likely to happen if there is anyone
willing to offer sponsorship for the necessary work.
Dr David Peacock 2020
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Visit to Luneburg
By CCF Army Section 1958
I think that it must have been at Easter in 1958 that I was in a small party from our
CCF Army Section who visited the British Army on the Rhine based at Luneburg
in Northern Germany. We were led by Brian Saunders, our Maths teacher at the
School.
We crossed to Europe on an ancient troop ship from
Harwich to the Hook of Holland and the sea
conditions were really rough; we continued to
Luneburg by train.
We were visiting a Tank Regiment, which I believe
was the 11th Royal Irish Hussars and I remember
that the barracks were relatively modern and had
good facilities. They were probably occupied by
German forces during World War 2. The Regiment
were using Centurian tanks, so the whole
experience was a bit more exciting than our visits
to Snelsmore Common. There was plenty of live
firing on the ranges at Luneburg Heath, and we
were invited to try our skills on their simulator
which consisted of a large model of the local
countryside on which were situated paper
targets; we then had to hit the targets using a rifle
bolted to the tank’s main gun barrel – I think
simulation has moved on a bit since those days!
Various days out were arranged for
us; the one that particularly sticks in
my memory was a visit to the site of
the Belsen Concentration Camp,
which by then had been totally cleared
away but contained memorials to the
terrible events that occurred there.
We also visited the border with East
Germany, which was not very far
away, and which was the reason for
the Army’s presence in Luneburg.
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Luneburg Heath was the place where Montgomery received the Surrender of all
German forces in his Area of Operations in May 1945. At Easter time in 1958
there was a large marker stone on the Heath to commemorate the event, but at some
time later in that year the stone was relocated to the Royal Military Academy at
Sandhurst, so that confirms that our visit must have been early in 1958.
This was a memorable visit which did much to enhance my experience of St
Bart’s CCF.
John Bowley
(1954 to 1961)
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