
Spring 2013Issue 19

The Belmontian

Belmont Days

The Chapel clock tower stands tall and straight,
Watching over the children who run from the gate.

Some kicking a football, some skipping a rope,
Expectant and eager, young minds full of hope.

They file into chapel, the day has begun,
With prayers to be whispered and  

hymns to be sung.
Then into the classroom all finding a seat,

There are lessons to learn and new friends to meet.

With music and, drama, there are games 
 and there’s sport,

The weeks pass so quickly and time is so short.
Thus term follows term until before long,

Belmont days completed the year group moves on.

Across the whole school, peace briefly descends,
The Staff catch their breath as another year ends.
A break for the summer then once more they wait,
For a new host of children to run up from the gate. 

Rodney Mason
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We are already half way through the celebrations for our 
Centenary and the time continues to fly by.  The obelisk 
and Centenary Garden were formally opened by Elizabeth 
Freegard on Old Belmontians’ Day last April.  Despite the 
grim weather the obelisk looked stunning in its setting.  
Since September we have held a ‘Bricks for Belmont’ 
campaign and over 400 people have purchased a brick 
which will be set around the obelisk this Easter.  The 
money raised will go to our new building capital campaign 
(more about this later) and many pupils and staff, past 
and present will now have their names etched into the 
fabric of the school.  We will be inviting everyone who has 
purchased a brick to a viewing during the afternoon of OB 
Day 28th April or on 6th June.

In September we staged an ‘Edwardian Day’ for the 
children.  Staff and pupils came appropriately dressed for 
1912 and the whole day was spent in lessons as they would 
have been taught at the time.  Our pupils grappled with 
fluid ink and ink wells, learning how to write with a more 
flowing hand, the girls had some sewing lessons while 
the boys marched in the Quad under the watchful eye of 
the CCF captain.  Canes and sterner teachers caused some 
amusement but always with a hint of anxiety – would they 
use them?  Most surprising to 21st century children was 
their lunch – no choice!

In December the staff staged a Centenary Panto for the 
children, which they thoroughly enjoyed – as did the 
adults!

We began the spring term with the usual covering of snow, 
but work continued and in January we were visited by 
200 applicants for places at Belmont in Year 7 2013.  The 
demand for places continues to rise and the school is full to 
capacity; I am delighted to report that the number of girls 
as a proportion of the school also rose last year to 44%, our 
best percentage yet!

Unfortunately, our sports matches have been decimated by 
constant rain and then snow and back to rain again, but 

Head’s Report to the Old Belmontians March 2013
to date the win totals are: rugby 54%, netball 61%, girls’ 
hockey 63%, boys’ hockey 100%, football 70%, basketball 
66%.  We are very proud of our teams’ achievements 
against stiff local opposition.

On 8th March the entire school, parents, previous staff 
and OBs attended a magnificent Centenary Service in 
The Central Hall, Westminster followed by a reception for 
guests at the National Liberal Club.  1500 people watched 
the Bishop of Dorchester OBE (and OB) deliver a very 
poignant sermon.  Readings from the Chair of Governors, 
Dr Chapman, the Chief Executive, Dr Luckett and a moving 
letter from Arthur James Rooker Roberts to a new boy was 
read by me.  The event was filmed and a DVD is being 
prepared and will be on sale shortly.

The Centenary Book is complete.  Written and edited by 
Mrs Mason, School Librarian and Mr Pace, Head of History, 
the book contains pictures and information taken from the 
Archives and depicts the school’s move from a small boys’ 
boarding school to the large co-educational day school it 
is today.  I do hope you will purchase a copy and take 
yourself down memory lane; a snip at £15, hardback and 
printed on quality paper.

As I write our new temporary classrooms have arrived 
and are on the Master’s Lawn, the first step on the road 
to our new building.  During the Easter holiday, the old 
huts (temporary in 1983!) will be demolished and work 
will begin on a two-storey building.  Inside will be 6 
classrooms, two laboratories and a small assembly hall.  I 
am delighted the ‘go-ahead’ has been given by Governors 
to this prestigious project.  The Belmont Building Appeal 
has already raised almost half of the target of £800,000 but 
there is still a way to go.  If you feel you could contribute a 
sum, however small, we would be most grateful.  You can 
contact the Appeal Director, Nick Priestnall on 0208 906 
7925 or np@millhill.org.uk

Lynn Duncan, Head

Belmont School1925



Editor’s Letter
As you will be aware this year marks the Centenary of 
Belmont.  The School has come a long way and seen many 
changes since it was founded by Arthur Rooker Roberts in 
1912.  Nevertheless the school still holds dear the standards 
and expectations of its founder.  This was demonstrated, 
most poignantly, by his current successor, Head Lynn 
Duncan who, at the Centenary Service at Westminster 
Central Hall, read out a letter written by Rooker Roberts 
90 years ago to a new pupil.  The content of that letter is 
reproduced in this magazine.

This edition also contains details of the various celebrations 
enjoyed by Belmontians of all ages over the Centenary 
Year.

If I may put in a small “commercial”, Bob Pace, Head of 
History, and I have, after many hour of researching the 
school archives, written and edited “The Centenary Book” 
containing many photographs and memories.   As you 
will appreciate 100 years of material exceeded, by far, the 
space available and some difficult choices had to be made.   

I hope we have produced a volume that you will all wish to 
obtain and I trust that it will give you as much enjoyment 
to read as it did for Bob and me to produce.

This is the fifth edition of “The Belmontian” that I have had 
the pleasure of editing however time and tide wait  for no 
man (or woman!) and I have, with some regrets, decided 
that the time is right to hand on the stewardship of the 
magazine.  I would like to take this opportunity to thank 
you all for reading the magazine, and most particularly 
thank those who over the last five years have contributed 
articles and memories for publication.  A special thanks 
also goes to Livio Ghedin of DX Imaging, former parent, 
for his technical expertise in the production not only of 
this magazine but also “The Centenary Book”

It only remains for me to thank my family for their support 
and to wish my successor, yet to be appointed, every 
success for the future and trust that he/she will benefit 
from your continued support.

Lynda Mason



Obituaries

TRIBUTE TO DAVID DREW-SMYTHE (1950-2012)
I first met David in September 1979 when I was appointed 
to my first teaching post at Belmont. David was one of a 
number of very special colleagues at Belmont who became 
close friends as well as colleagues during my 5 years there.

David and I had many things in common. In the first instance 
we both attended St Luke’s College in Exeter (now part of 
Exeter University) However, being several years older than 
myself,  our paths did not cross at this venerable institution. 
David and I both shared a passion for languages-both 
the English language and foreign languages - French and 
Danish in particular. We also shared a passion for drama-
David more on the directing and producing side and I on 
the performing side. Almost 30 years after leaving Belmont 
I joined the staff at Clifton College in Bristol (where I still 
teach) which was David’s Alma Mater -another thing we 
had in common. Last, but by no means least, David was 
born on Trafalgar Day (October 21st) the day on which my 
son Fraser was born in 2003!

When I first met David back in 1979 he was married to 
Helen and was living in the High Street with Helen and 
their two children Cathy and Mark, now in their early 40s 
and late 30s respectively. Sadly David and Helen went their 
separate ways. After a number of relationships (mainly with 
Danish girls!) both whilst at Belmont and afterwards, David 
finally met and fell in love with Lisa Brady, an Australian 
girl he met when living in the UK. David spent many happy 
years with Lisa and their lovely daughter, Jessica in Sydney 
until his untimely passing last year. 

David was a very talented, creative teacher and writer. His 
love of language and his passion for writing whether it be 
poetry or prose was arguably his greatest strength. He was 
an inspired English and drama teacher and a fine director 
whilst at Belmont. His productions were always imaginative 
and well received. His most acclaimed production whilst at 
Belmont was undoubtedly “The Ballad of Salomon Pavey” 
which he co-wrote with Jeremy James-Taylor in 1975 and 
which was performed at Belmont in 1976. For me the other 
memorable production was “The Phoenix Factor”, a dance/
drama involving the struggle between the powers of Good 
and the forces of Evil on this planet and the next! Phoenix 
was produced at Belmont in 1982 and subsequently at The 
Mount School in 1988.

After leaving Belmont in 1986, David moved to Denmark 
where he spent two years then came back to the UK and was 

Head of Drama at The Mount School, a girl’s Independent 
School in London. David moved to Sydney, Australia in 
1989 and for the remainder of his career David continued 
to work in the field of drama and writing and as a Drama 
Consultant, Freelance writer, Website manager, co-ordinator 
and developer. An impressive portfolio if ever there was one 

During his time in Australia David wrote for stage and 
screen and also published articles, poetry and short stories 
and was involved with many freelance writing, development 
and research projects. “The Private e-mails of William 
Shakespeare“ was David’s last project.

David will probably be best remembered for co-writing 
the libretto for ‘The Ballad of Salomon Pavey’ in 1975, an 
Elizabethan Ballad Opera, set in the late 1500s and based 
on the theatrical exploits of Queen Elizabeth 1st’s Children 
of The Chapel Royal. They, with the boys of St. Paul’s, were 
serious revenue rivals to William Shakespeare’s company in 
the hey-day of their popularity - a popularity which lasted 
some twenty five years.

Winning a Fringe First Award at the Edinburgh Festival in 
1976, ‘The Ballad of Salomon Pavey’ was chosen as one of 
the Queen’s Silver Jubilee Celebration productions (Young 
Vic 1977) and was subsequently adapted for television by 
Jeremy James Taylor and broadcast in December 1977. It was 
published by OUP in 1979 and re-issued in 1989. In 1996 
Salomon Pavey was staged as part of Norwich Cathedral’s 
“900 years” celebration and later produced by the National 
Youth Music Theatre of Great Britain in October 1999 at 
Shakespeare’s Globe Theatre, London, for the launch of the 
theatre’s “Globe 400” Education Season.

David was a quiet, calm self-effacing man. It took a lot to 
ruffle his feathers and this calmness of spirit allied to his 
wicked sense of humour and love of life endeared him to 
many. As well as being a fine English and drama teacher, 
David was also a very talented artist and a fine horseman.  

David’s passing in April 2012 came as a great shock and 
surprise to all who knew him. He was only 61 years of age 
which is no age at all. It is sad to think that after all his hard 
work and dedication both as a teacher, writer and producer 
as well as a devoted father of three children, David did not 
live to enjoy his retirement during which I am sure he would 
have continued to derive much pleasure from writing as well 
as enjoying his role as a grandfather. David achieved much 
in his short life and brought much pleasure to generations 
of children and students both young and old alike. He was a 
kind man whose legacy in the field of drama and literature 
will, I’m sure, endure. He will be much missed by both his 
family, friends and ex colleagues. All that remains for me 
to say to David is “Skal” (Danish for “Cheers”) and “Mange 
Tak” (Many thanks in Danish) for a full and successful life 
and for his warmth and his kindness as a human being on 
behalf of all who knew and loved him.. “Favel” (Farewell) 
David and may you rest in peace in the great theatre in the 
sky!

Ben Royston – February 2013



GEORGE LEWIS EDGAR WILD, 1913-2012.
George Lewis Edgar, in summary, a long life, sound heart 
and sharp mind. 

Long life 
Lewis was born just before the First War and his life spanned 
most of the 20th Century. He grew up in an expanding 
North London, grandson of a builder and developer.  He 
schooled at a dame school (Goodwin’s) and at Mill Hill 
School and Belmont it’s junior.  His school years were 
happy under Rooker Roberts where he was known as the 
school cartoonist. Impromptu beginnings eventually earned 
him this title.  There followed a much darker period, which 
included the illnesses of his father and brother, and the 
tragic death of his mother.  These events, and particularly 
the latter, knocked the family for six, and coloured the lives 
of all those affected.  ‘Endurance’ became his watch-word, 
being inspired at a talk by the polar hero Shackleton that his 
mother had taken him to. He kept a painting of Shackleton’s 
ship “Endurance” with him for most of his life.
After school Lewis went to University and became a chemist, 
he then worked for ICI on developing paints.  Due to this, 
his war service was in a restricted profession - meaning he 
was not called up but worked on a project that he did not 
talk about much, developing a paint that would repel the 
magnetic limpet mines that sank so many vessels.

He first married during the war and not long after a daughter, 
Susan arrived, but shortly after he left to work in India.  
The instability and violence during India’s independence 
led to geographical separation of the family, and later to 
a parting of their ways. It was very special, therefore, after 
over very many years of almost no contact, that Susan and 
nearly all her first cousins were able to be together at Lewis’ 
99th birthday. That was the latest and probably last of the 
family gatherings at   Seaford, which have over many years 
become a family institution. 

Some years after the war Lewis met and married Daphne.  
This led to a long partnership. He was devoted to, and 
faithfully supported by, Daphne.  In his words, “45 years of 
never failing warmth and happiness”.  There was a meeting 
of minds and interests.

Lewis and Daphne lived for many years at Scratchwood 
House in Elstree and they were devoted to their Alsatian 
dogs.  During that time they bought a bolt-hole in Seaford. 
They both loved the healthy sea air, and when retired moved 
down and entered into the life of the town.

Sound of heart
Despite a long list of illnesses, meticulously recorded, 
Lewis had a level health that was the envy of many. He 
mentioned that the squeaky gate oft hangs longest. He lived 
independently until an incredible 98, and was quite mobile 
long after many younger folk have seized up. As well as 
sound of heart, he had heart.  The way that he looked after 
Daphne in her illness was most touching.
His heart also included a love of wildlife. He was much 
attached to the countryside of Woodcock Hill, which he had 

known since childhood, and was one of a group of hard-
working campaigners who successfully battled to preserve 
the area.  

Sharp of mind 
Lewis had a sharp and clear intellect, which he kept to the 
end.  He privately published his memoirs recently dubbed 
‘the green book’, and titled ‘Ninety Five’ as he penned them 
at that great age.  This project spanned over a quarter of a 
century. Lewis always the perfectionist having put copies 
in the family’s expectant hands, withdrew them from 
circulation, saying they needed revision!
The ‘green book’ gives us a fascinating insight into his 
fruitful life and opens a window into a world that is now 
very different - it is a lasting memorial to Lewis, his long 
life, his intellect and his warm heart.  

Robert Wild - with contributions from other family members.

Obituaries - continued

MATTHEW BALDWIN: OLD BELMONTIAN
Matthew Baldwin, who died on 9th November 2012 aged 78, 
will be fondly remembered by many Old Belmontians for 
his staunch support of the School and frequent appearance 
at events over a good many years, invariably sporting an 
Old Belmontians’ Tie and immaculate suit.  Matthew came 
to Belmont in 1946, just after the school had returned from 
Cockermouth, before moving on to Mill Hill to join his older 
brother. Though he spent his later years in Bromley, he grew 
up less than five miles from the School in Golders Green.

The inaugural Old Belmontians’ Day in 1994 was a catalyst 
for Matthew to get involved back with the Foundation. 
The day spent in surroundings of which he had such fond 
memories clearly rekindled his affection for the place and it 
was not long before he began looking for ways to support 
the School which reflected his personal passions.

The damaged Chapel bell was one of the first projects to 
receive his attention and at successive visits to the School 
he delighted in hearing it peel properly. A desire to share his 
lifelong obsession with Chess was manifest with the donation 
of clocks, boards and sets. It is to be lamented that he will 
not see the building of the new Science block towards the 
construction of which he gave a sizeable donation. He left 
the bulk of his estate to join that of his brother in supporting 
boarding bursaries at Mill Hill, a legacy which will benefit 
very many for decades to come.

Yet it is not solely the provision of material gifts for which 
Matthew shall be remembered, overwhelmingly generous as 
he was. He had a way of quietly encouraging those in whose 
lives he had taken an interest, be they pupils at the School 
or friends back in Bromley, and his wise counsel benefited a 
great many. He was also a stickler for doing things properly; 
looking with great displeasure, for example, upon anyone 
who would dare leave the table at a formal dinner before 
the loyal toast. He was always quick to make it clear if he 
felt there was a lack of proper decorum and was clearly in a 
good position to judge, attending state banquets and the like 



Obituaries - continued

with impressive regularity.

What some might have viewed superficially as staidness 
was more a manifestation of his experiences over many 
years as a third generation solicitor. He was oft to remark 
that he preferred the company of animals to human beings, 
his work having shown him the worst of human nature. 
Whilst his fondness for the foxes that inhabited the end of 
his garden was well known, and not infrequently bemoaned, 
by many of his neighbours, this sentiment was at odds with 
the manifestly great number of people whom he counted as 
friends. 

In 2002 Matthew officially opened the new Jubilee Building 
at Belmont. Matthew was not fond of public speaking and 
was clearly nervous about his speech. A desire to get things 
right was reflected in the fact that the text finally delivered 
was at least the tenth revision! To quote from what he said 
that day, “I owe a huge debt to Belmont, with which I believe 
I have a greater affinity than most…I am first and foremost 
an Old Belmontian today”. It is as an Old Belmontian that 
many of us shall remember him at his happiest.

A Memorial service for Matthew was held in Mill Hill School 
Chapel in March.

Matthew Frise.

Old Belmontians’ Day is now held at the end of April when 
Belmont is looking lovely with its spring blossoming. 
Unfortunately this year for the first time it was pouring with 
rain. This did not deter our regular attenders and also some 
new faces.

The day followed its regular pattern of the AGM, when Lynn 
Duncan informed members of the School’s progress through 
the past year, its successful Inspection and the exciting plans 
for the School’s Centenary celebrations. Despite its size the 
School maintains the warm family atmosphere, enjoyed by 
so many past members.

The Chapel Service was conducted by the Foundation 
Chaplain Rev. Richard Warden, who focused on the 
forthcoming Centenary celebrations. Nelson Whaley O.B. 
again kindly played the organ magnificently and the Old 
Belmontians raised the Chapel roof with their singing.

It was very good to see two past Masters and their wives 
attending, Gordon and Susan Smith and John and Margaret 
Hawkins, all of whom have had a significant impact on 
the School’s development in the past. Barbara Parfitt was 
able to join us as a member and enjoy the delicious meal 
provided by Kay Jarvis and her staff.

After lunch it was time to unveil the Old Belmontians’ 
Centenary gift to the School. Amazingly the rain stopped 

Old Belmontians’ Day 2012

and the sun shone just a little bit. A beautiful Centennial 
garden has been created, the centrepiece of which is the 
impressive stainless steel obelisk, which shimmered under 
the raindrops. Apart from looking very attractive it also 
functions as a sundial. Mrs Elizabeth Freegard, widow 
of Norman Freegard, very kindly cut the ribbon to open 
the garden. By the time the Old Belmontians visit on Old 
Belmontians’ Day 2013 the garden area will be paved with 
named bricks, which will have raised money for the new 
Belmont building.

Old Belmontians’ Day

Old Belmontians’ Day

Old Belmontians’ Day lunch
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Why become a Gap Student? Why on earth would you want 
to go BACK to school, having just completed 12 years at 
school? These two questions were frequently posed to me 16 
years ago, when I was just an innocent lad from Cape Town, 
South Africa, as I was heading to London for my Gap Year at 
Belmont School. The answer to these questions is of course 
to experience life in another country, to take advantage 
of all the wonderful things that are on offer in the United 
Kingdom and of course to travel! And so I arrived at Belmont 
in the January of 1998, fresh out of school and raring to go! 
I was first met and welcomed by the enormous presence of 
the then Master, Mr John Hawkins, who explained to me 
the dos and don’ts and how to approach the year. My next 
meeting was with a man who I can only describe as the then 
‘’heart and soul’’ of the school – Mr Kevin Douglas, who was 
to be my mentor and first port of call if I were to have any 
fears or problems during the year. 

The day started with a delicious breakfast in the now Library 
of the school. A number of staff used to meet religiously 
every morning to have a bit of banter before lessons started 
for the day. Next it was to the school office for the first one 
or two lessons to help with administration work – sorting 
out the post and filing documentation away. On occasion, 
if it was possible, I also went to Chapel for a good old sing 
song. After that, it was time to rummage through the lost 
property and return items to their rightful owners. This is 
one of the lesser glorified tasks of a gap student, but one 
which is, among others, essential to the upkeep and general 
wellbeing of the premises. 

Rather than spend my break times in the common room, I 
went around the playground, playing football or attempting 
obstacle courses on the Adventure Playground with the 
younger children – all pupils are always more than happy 
to have a chat with a gap student. It was then time for 
swimming with Mr Duncan Elder and Mr Tim ‘’The Silver 
Fox’’ Selwood. Other staff who were involved here were Mrs 
Beverley Lever and Miss Lucinda Bomford. What I remember 
most about these sessions is that I was given my very own 
group to coach, and even had to write their reports come the 
end of term. The highlight of the day was definitely Games, 
whether it was football, cricket or rugby. Once again it was 
great to be ‘’given’’ your own team to manage and train. 
One particular memory I will have is coaching the 1st Rugby 
XV with Duncan Elder. 

As the year progresses a gap student tends to grow in 
self-confidence and wants to experience different aspects 
of school life. From a cultural point of view, I was lucky 
enough to be part of the Year 8 Production of ‘’Mr Macaroni 
and His Amazing Pizza Pie’’. During my year I was also 
lucky enough to attend and become involved in many 
academic lessons, and I must here thank Mr Lee Wadmore – 
then Head of English, Mr Alan Hayward – the current Head 
of Geography and Mr Christian Arnold – then Head of Latin, 
for giving me this opportunity. 

Whilst at Belmont, I helped out at St Bee’s boarding house 
at Mill Hill, where 10 pupils boarded. Here I had the pleasure 

The life of a gap student at Belmont

of getting to know Ian Wicks. I also had the opportunity of 
going on many trips and outings with this group of boys 
and girls – Aqua Splash and numerous theme parks to name 
but a few. A fond memory I have was at the end of the night, 
when all had gone to sleep, sharing the odd tipple with 
Ian before returning to Belmont. And speaking of tipples, 
a gap student’s life is not complete without gaining a full 
understanding of the local area and it surroundings. And 
what better way to improve one’s knowledge than a visit to 
the Three Hammers – a lovely cosy and welcoming pub with 
excellent company and cold, refreshing beer.  

So I hear you ask, ‘’What makes a successful gap year?’’ 
The answer is it is down to the individual. It is down to that 
boy or girl to make as much of the year as possible, to be 
outgoing, polite, willing to go that extra mile, and approach 
all tasks, no matter how big, no matter how small, with that 
willingness to do it to your very best ability, essentially,……..
filling in the gaps. I believe that a gap year at Belmont 
is like no other. Its location is but a stone’s throw from 
Central London and its sense of community and friendliness 
is unique. 

Here it is apt to describe some the many great Belmont 
characters. As well as the aforementioned people, I count 
myself incredibly lucky to have crossed paths with Jimmy 
Padaruth, who is the longest serving member of staff and 
Freddie, who always has a kind word to say. Add to this list 
the wonderfully and eccentric and incredibly generous Mr 
Aubrey Haigh and Mr David Hyland from Ireland, who were 
my two neighbours for the year. And then of course there 
was the charismatic Mr Ian Carr, Head of Art and Head of 
the Angles. Last but certainly not least are the fountains 
of knowledge of all things Belmont – Mrs Lynda Mason, 
Mrs Robin Corbett and Mrs Pat Ryan. Doing a gap year at 
Belmont was something really special and something I will 
never forget. 

My gap year at Belmont was one of the best years of my life. 
In fact, I loved it so much that I now teach here!

Jackie Ince – Gap student from January 1998 – December 
1998 and current teacher from January 2003 – present.

Have you 
bougHt 

your 
copy?



BELMONT IN THE 1940S PART THREE

Although the environments were totally different, 
Belmont at Cockermouth and back at Mill Hill enjoyed 
one feature in common: both were or just beyond the 
edge of urban development, as such accentuating the 
splendid isolation which was characteristic of boarding 
schools of that era. Times have certainly changed and 
nowadays teams, parties or expeditions from the school 
seem to travel almost all over the world.

I do not know whether any excursions had taken place 
before the War, but, if not, I believe the first to have been 
a party to France in 1950 or 1951, which included my 
younger brother, Adrian. I would hope that he is immune 
from prosecution by now if I mention that included in 
his luggage on his return were three, probably illegal, 
tortoises.

Although both locations had their own intriguing grounds 
which were popular and well-used, control by the duty 
master in our free time was extremely slack and we were 
able to wander all over the place, the recently described 
“Dump” being just one.

Belmont at Cockermouth was about three quarters of a 
mile from the eastern end of the town, just off what was 
then the main Cockermouth to Embleton/Bassenthwaite/
Keswick road and at the ‘cheese-slice’ junction of the 
two roads leading out of the town. The top road was 
always used other than for accessing the railway station; 
it was quicker and generally more interesting, passing the 
castle, the brewery, shops and conveniently, the cottage 
hospital, where we seemed to be quite well known. One 
day I cut a knee falling out of a tree; the matron Miss 
Taylor, deputed Mike Gallant, a senior boy, to take me 
down there for the cut to be stitched and he was greeted 
like an old friend!

Just beyond the school on the Embleton side and at the 
rear was a working farm. Any problems which might be 
anticipated with the juxtaposition of a boys’ prep school 
and a farm were compounded by two factors:-

The farm included an easily accessible fruit orchard.

The farmer, Mr Bewlay, was possessed of a very short 
temper.

Word would go round “Bewlay bait” and boys would melt 
off into the rhododendrons on either side of the road up 
to the house, as Mr Bewlay would appear, fists clenched, 
face white with rage and beads of perspiration on his 
brow to harangue Arthur Roberts over the latest outrage. 
In relation to one particularly lively boy, it was rumoured 
that Mr Roberts had to talk him down from calling in the 
Police!

To be fair, the family of Philip Edwards, who lived in 
Keswick, knew Mr Bewlay socially and one afternoon he 

did allow us boys from Form 1 and 2 (which for some 
reason was called that, despite its being actually one 
form) free access over the farmyard and barns and he 
seemed sociable enough.

Another problem was what was known colloquially as 
VKs, short for Village Kids and they were more of a 
problem at Cockermouth than they ever were at Mill Hill, 
marauding into the school grounds from the woods to the 
west with malicious intent.

We never developed a strategy for dealing with them, 
so if they came in looking for trouble, it was akin to 
a small group of ‘steamers’ mesmerising a diffuse and 
unorganised crowd. With hindsight, we should have 
done better, because there was some tough boys there 
– Alan Flutter, for example. I am sure that the likes of 
Fortune, Kevin O’Connor and Joe Millburn could look 
after themselves and no one in their right mind would 
take on David Dodd in a fight – after leaving Mill Hill 
I understand he established quite a reputation in East 
Anglia as an amateur boxer.

One afternoon, Malcolm Johnson and I were marooned 
by a small band of VKs at the foot of Watch Hill; Malcolm 
was bigger than I but docile and things were not looking 
good, when a group of older boys from the school, higher 
up the hill, spotted what was happening and raced down. 
“It’s not fair,” one boy said “You’re older than they are. 
How old are you?” “Eleven” came the reply. “I’m eleven” 
Johnny Williams announced. A short but bitter skirmish 
followed, which Johnny won, whereupon, honour being 
satisfied, a conversation on issues material to boys of 
that age took place and peace was restored – until the 
next time, of course!

Little was I to know then that our champion was a future 
England scrum-half, his perception of the game being 
years ahead of his time; I believe it was he who pioneered 
the idea of the running scrum-half and in my view he 
was woefully underused by England – he would have 
thrived ten years later, in the era of the attacking flair of 
the glorious French and Welsh teams.

We used to wander freely over Watch Hill and Strawberry 
Hill, just as we did on our return to Mill Hill down to and 
well beyond the stream at the bottom of the field lying 
just past the perimeter of the woods – I never found out 
whether this field comprised part of the school grounds 
or not – often to the disruption of courting couples.

One afternoon, a small gang of us which included Brian 
Higginson and Taffy Phillips and probably A. D. (Tony) 
Smith and Chris Spong put on wellingtons and explored 
downstream, almost to a point opposite the Cancer 
Research Centre. In the true fashion of a schoolboy novel, 
at a bridge we encountered a girl of our own age, who, 
contrary to the characteristics of a schoolboy novel, 
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resisted all Brian’s efforts to chat her up!

Exeats were given out willy-nilly on half days and I 
don’t think the masters really had any idea where we 
were going. Most boys went ‘down the vill’, but it was 
not unusual for us to turn up in loco depots. Adrian 
and I once covered Old Oak Common (Paddington) and 
Willesden in an afternoon. Robin Arnold and I once 
visited Neasden, but the real feather in the cap was to 
crack Camden Town, where illicit entry was particularly 
difficult.

Once back in Mill Hill, fixtures with nearby schools, such 
as Colet Court, UCS, Royal Masonic and even Felsted, 
were commonplace, but in Cockermouth there was just 
one such fixture, with the local Grammar School. It 
seemed to be almost a given, on both sides, that they 
would win the rugger and we the cricket. A pool of only 
about 30 boys aged 11 to 13, from which to pick a team 
probably explains why we lost the rugger (although we 
had some good players) but in the cricket, which was 
played at Sandair in the town we had a secret weapon – 
John Grenville Dean, even aged 12 a very fast, accurate 
and lethal bowler. I cannot recall now who else was in 
the team, but quite a number were later in the Mill Hill 
First XI, such as M.S. Williams, M.J.S. Tait and Robert 
Harley, an excellent player of fast bowling and who I 
believe even in this century was playing for the OMs.

In my second of my two years at Cockermouth Alan 
Pritchard from Anglesey joined the school. Although 
only 11 and short for his age, he went straight into the 
school team. We juniors sat around the boundary picking 
up crumbs of cricketing lore, such as which batsman was 
responsible for the run-out and why, the mysteries of 
lbw etc. As this diminutive figure plodded to the wicket, 
Square Leg turned to us with an amiable leer and said 

“We’ll soon get him out”. “No” we assured him earnestly, 
“He’s pretty good”. As though to endorse this testimonial, 
Alan clouted the first ball for a colossal 4, which bounced 
just once before crossing the long-on boundary. “Yes” 
said Square Leg on his return from having retrieved the 
ball, and with a little more respect this time, “I see what 
you mean”. Their No 2 Armstrong carried his bat for a 
score in the 20s and received a standing ovation from 
Belmont as he came off the pitch and these were the 
values we were taught.

Our freedom at Cockermouth was occasionally curtailed 
when Arthur Roberts would announce at Assembly “This 
afternoon the school will be confined to Little Acre”; this 
was a rectangular area of lawn just behind the school 
building and measured about 40 yards by 20 yards. This 
meant one thing and one thing only (which would have 
been impossible back in Mill Hill, where the equivalent 
to Little Acre is the Quad) – British Bulldogs! This was 
a game where one boy would be nominated to be the 
tackler and the rest of us would have to run the length 
of Little Acre without being intercepted. As boys were 
tackled they joined the tacklers, until, run following run, 
the balance in the numbers favoured the tacklers.

If I may say so, for an 8/9 year old I was extraordinarily 
good at this and was often one of the last to be tackled. 
However if you think here was a speedy elusive centre 
three-quarter in the making I have to disillusion you, for 
it was all down to low cunning. It was never too difficult 
to work out who the main target for the tacklers was 
going to be, as one of them would look round to size 
up where he was. I would simply set off a second later 
behind him and run through the gap which ensued when 
he was tackled!

Gresham Williams
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“I want to give you one or two things to think about 
before you come. Going to a big School is bound to be a 
great adventure in your life. It depends on whether your 
schooldays are the happiest time of your life as yet, and 
a way to make sure of that, is to come with the idea of 
doing your best for the school.

It is curious, but it is true, that the best way to get the 
most from your school is to try to give to it. No pupil is 
too young or too small to do a great deal and I want you 
to give your best. Nothing less is worth giving, either at 
work or in your games or in the School life we live with 
each other. Your best is not too good for the School.

Then you must remember that the school has been made 
by others who have loved it and worked for it before you 
were born. You succeed to all that they have done. The 
good time that you have is possible, because they have 
done so much. But they have not finished building the 
School. There is plenty left to you to do, and what you 
do will make it easier and better for those who come after 
you.

An extract from a letter by the first master of Belmont

So you see that the great thing to do is keep thinking of 
others – to be unselfish. I want you, therefore, to be good 
at games if you can, to work hard, to be a good scholar, 
in order that you may have more to give to the school. 
I want you to remember that, however unimportant you 
may think yourself in the school, you can always do 
some little act of kindness to some other pupil – there is 
always someone whom you can help, and as the terms go 
by your power of helping will grow, and you will become 
a person of the kind that our country so badly needs.”

This was written by Arthur James Rooker Roberts to a 
pupil entering Belmont in September 1923 and read 
by Mrs Lynn Duncan, Head of Belmont School at the 
Centenary Service at Westminster Central Hall. Wise 
words that still have relevance today.

Our oldest member Professor Bernard Queneau celebrated 
his one hundredth birthday on 14th July 2012 in 
America. The Association sent him congratulations on 
his achievement. Bernie celebrated his landmark birthday 
by revisiting the Lincoln Highway, which has played a 
significant role in Bernie’s life.  In 1928 Bernie and a 
group of fellow scouts travelled the Lincoln Highway, 

professor Bernard queneau

America’s first coast to coast paved road, to publicise the 
Boy Scout movement and promote safety during highway 
travel. The trip covered 3,300 miles from New York to 
California’s Golden Gate, travelling 200 miles a day but 
not on Sundays, and included six Scout demonstrations 
a day

Since that trip Bernie has taught as a college professor, 
served as a commander in the U.S. Navy and 
worked in quality control for U.S. Steel and he 
forgot about the Lincoln Highway for 69 years. 
Then Esther McNaull Oyster of the Lincoln 
Highway Association contacted Bernie in 1997, 
when she discovered he was the only one of the 
four Eagle scouts who was still alive. She wanted 
to put his story on film and persuaded him to 
talk about the tour at their annual conference. 
Another five years went by and Esther and 
Bernie met up again at the 2002 Conference and 
got on so well they were married before the next 
year’s conference! Since then his later years 
have been taken up with the Lincoln Highway.

Bernie and Esther visited Belmont in 2005, when 
he planted a new cedar tree on Old Belmontians’ 
Day and he spoke of the impact Belmont had 
had on his life, despite only being here for a 
short time.



Centenary Celebrations

Belmont Staff Centenary Launch Day

Centenary Launch day

Centenary day in the classroom

Centenary Concert

EDWARDIAN DAY
September 21st was the launch day for Belmont’s 
Centenary celebrations. It took the form of an Edwardian 
Day, when both staff and pupils dressed accordingly and 
lessons were on a far more formal basis with subjects 
not usually on the present day curriculum. They included 
copperplate writing sessions, drawing, needlework and 
maths in pounds, shilling and pence. Outside activities 
included marching and croquet on the Master’s Lawn.

The pupils enjoyed the day and for many it made them 
appreciate our present wide choice of lunch menus, 
comfortable school uniform and the absence of corporal 
punishment.

CENTENARY CONCERT
Belmont has always been renowned for its musical 
talent and there was plenty of this on display at the 
Centenary Concert, held in December in The Large at 
Mill Hill School. All aspects of musical genres were on 
display, culminating in a magnificent finale of Handel’s 
“Hallelujah Chorus” performed and accompanied by 
pupils, staff, parents and past pupils.

Remembrance Day

REMEMBRANCE DAY
Belmont Chapel was full on November 11th when OB 
James Fields conducted a very moving Service for 
Remembrance Day, with contributions by the Chapel 
Choir. The two minute silence was observed and an 
important part of the Service was the dedication of the 
beautifully inscripted Memorial Plaque commemorating 
past Belmontians, who have been lost in conflicts during 
Belmont’s one hundred years.  The Plaque was unveiled 
by past Belmontians’ Melissa Levy, Charlie Jacobs and 
Ellie Davis, who are officers in Mill Hill’s CCF and Adrian 
Jordan, a serving officer in the Royal Navy.
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FUTURE EVENTS
At the time of printing there were still several events 
planned in the School’s memorable year. Pupils and 
staff are involved in a Cricket tour to Cockermouth for a 
Centenary Celebration Weekend in May. Belmont 1st X1 
are hoping to play on the same cricket pitch enjoyed by 
boys when the School was evacuated there over seventy 
years ago. It is doubtful if any of them will be swimming 
in “The Stinker” pool though! Pupils who were day boys 
during the evacuation and still live in the area may be 
interested to attend and would receive a warm welcome. 

The School’s celebrations culminate at the end of the 
summer term when Parents’ Day is followed by a Garden 
Party and the final event is the Belmont Ball, to be held 
on the Master’s Lawn.

If you would like details of any of these events please 
contact the School.

Old Belmontians at the National Liberal Club 2013

CENTENARY SERVICE
The Centenary Service at the Methodist Central Hall was 
the centrepiece of Belmont’s celebrations.  1500 people 
filled the Hall, all with a connection to the School. 
This included all the present pupils, staff, parents, and 
governors, Old Belmontians, past staff, Mill Hill School 
staff and friends of the School. Guest were invited to a 
reception at the National Liberal Club afterwards and it 
was a good time to catch up on news.

The Future:  For 2014  
  The New Belmont Building


