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School Build History
Notes and drawings are from an editorial of the school magazine
Dec.1934
Woodlands was founded at Fallowfield by Mr Pughe in September
1884, in those days preparatory schools as we know them to-day
were rare , and the age of the boys ranged from 8 to 18 , more
than half being day boys . The school remained at Fallowfield for 20
years, amongst its pupils being Ian Hay, the well known author and
playwright, and E.M.Baerlein, the worlds tennis champion.
1904
Mr Pughe - contemplating retirement - moved the school to its
present site at Deganwy in North Wales near Conwy on the east side
of the river, then consisting only of the existing private house.
1905
Mr George Field, B.A.Trinity College, Oxford took over as the
schoolmaster, at that time there were only 8 boys.
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1909
Mr Field built the first addition, Eton Dormitory and the dinning hall
followed in 1913 by Wellington and Rugby.
(Architect: William & Segar Owen, Warrington)
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1918
the Laundry and drying room being added.
(J.W.Owen Ltd Deganwy)

The Schoolmaster Mr George Field retired in April 1921 , followed by
a new master Capt. H.C.Lloyd.
1922
the Lodge and Chapel were built, and in 1925 Charterhouse Dormitory
and Annexe were added; the Library was extended, and the Masters’
Common Room and bedrooms were completed.
( Architect: Arthur Hewitt, Llandudno )
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1929
Alterations were made to Repton Dormitory with a new changing room
and tiled footbath added, The kitchens and dining hall were enlarged
together with more alterations to the scullery and maid’s sitting
room.
( Architect B.de Helsby, Llandudno Junction )

From 1930 through to 1934 outdoor swimming bath was built, two
more staff bedrooms, a new sick room and a fine sports field
purchased with a new cricket pavilion.
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( the cricket pavilion builder – Messrs F & H Sutcliffe Ltd., Hebden Bridge )

Additional building works were carried out - a W.C. in 1937, and
alterations to the sick room in 1939.
1946
a fire destroyed the Chapel and classroom which were replaced in
1947-48.
(Architect: S.Foulkes, Central Chambers, Colwyn Bay.)

An aerial view of Woodlands School showing sports field …..
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Notes and photographs in italics obtained from ex-pupils and
staff……..
John Knowles 1946 – 1952 pupil

SOME MEMORIES OF WOODLANDS SCHOOL, Deganwy

John Knowles (nickname: “Nowlie”)
School motto: “Non sentitur sedulitate labor”. Rough translation: “Hard work is not felt”
I attended Woodlands School from Sept., 1946 until July, 1952 and, after a rough start
(I was only 7) on the whole it was an enjoyable experience and I think the standard of
education was quite high. Certainly scholarship achievements to major public schools and
Royal Naval College were impressive and few pupils were unable to achieve the standard
required in the Common Entrance exams. However Woodlands was not set up to handle
the needs of children with learning disabilities.
When I arrived, I was amazed by the large rocky outcropping of rock on the left as I
looked out from the school and was told it was called Pabo. Coming from the plains of
south Cheshire, it looked like a huge mountain to me.
When I started at Woodlands, the school was owned by Captain and Mrs. H.C. Lloyd
(sometimes known as Bigger Banger and Little Banger; I’m not making this up!). Mrs Lloyd
was also sometimes called “Ma Lud” though not to her face. She was a smoker and would
often quietly let herself into a dormitory after lights out to see if anyone was still
talking. However, the glow from her cigarette always gave her away. For all that, she was
a lovely old lady, a bit like a favourite great-aunt.
There were 6 forms and the rest of the teaching staff were:
Mr. S.P.L. Lloyd (brother of Capt Lloyd), nicknamed “Spill” or sometimes “Pud”. He was
there until after I left. Owner of a venerable Daimler which he drove very slowly. The
car was always referred to as “Pud’s Daimler”. Spill was an excellent teacher and was
well liked and respected.
Mr. Franklin, nicknamed “Tank”. Left around the time that Capt. Lloyd retired.
Mr. A.E. Gibson. He was there until after I left. He was from the Lake District and kept
his home there where he returned every holidays. He was a quiet but much respected
teacher and probably my favourite. He coached rugby
Mr. B.P. Brooke. Left and came back. Well liked and respected by all the boys.
Mr. G.H. Smith. A young man who left after about 2 years to get married and take a job
as a teacher at a school in the south. Very popular with the boys.
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The only other teachers I remember were Mr. H.S. Brook who was young and sarcastic
and Mr L. Smith who taught music for a year or 2. There were several music teachers
who came and went, one of them a woman names Miss Belcher.
Michael Stevenson, an old boy, stayed for a year or 2. He was one of the best athletes
the school had produced and became a Cambridge cricket blue, playing on the same team
as Peter May and David Sheppard, both later England captains.
Danny Roberts was British but had lived all his life in France and spoke English with a
very strong French accent. He had also been active in the resistance during WW2.
When talking to a teacher, we always called them “Sir”
Matron when I arrived was Miss Jean Ruck who was an object of adoration for many of
the boys, myself included. After she left Miss Ingleby came for a few years but she was
less popular. My friend LH had a particularly nasty nickname for her, which she once
overheard him saying.

CHAPEL FIRE
The school chapel was a beautiful little wooden building separated from the classrooms.
Very charming and ornate inside with choir stalls and, I think, stained glass windows.
One night during my first year the chapel burned to the ground in a very short time,
probably because of an electrical fault. It was a spectacular blaze but quite short lived
as the wood was tinder dry.
Thereafter chapel services were held in the library for a while.
Rebuilding commenced quite soon and the new chapel was build of stone with lancet
windows with leaded glass and an extra classroom was also built to fill the space between
existing classrooms and the chapel. Interestingly, the new chapel was “dedicated” not
“consecrated” but I’m not sure what the religious significance of this would have been.

OWNERSHIP CHANGE
We were quite shocked when Capt. and Mrs. Lloyd announced their retirement in the
summer of 1948 (Capt. Lloyd was 60) and sold the school to Rev. A.D.R. Brooke, a
bachelor, and Lt-Colonel and Mrs. A.J.B. Sinker. Brooke was generally considered to be
the senior partner as he took Capt. Lloyd’s study but I’ve no idea what the partnership
split was. As others have mentioned, Brooke was a cousin of Rupert Brooke (If I should
die,/ Think only this of me, /That there’s some corner of a foreign field/ That is for
ever England)
Rev. Brooke was very rotund but could move quite fast and was an able football referee.
When I saw him running in his shorts, I used to think “HMS Brooke, at speed”. My own
private little joke.
Col. Sinker had spent all his military career in the Indian Army (his brother was Bishop
of Nagpur, India) and had been on active service against the Japanese in WW2 and had
a very military bearing. Mrs. Sinker was from Winnipeg, Canada and delighted in telling
us stories of the effects of extreme cold in that city such as skin sticking to cold metal
objects (I can personally attest to this). Their son Richard was about the same age as
me and, since Mrs. Sinker loved to knit, I often modelled sweaters she was knitting for
him. Eventually he outgrew me however.
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WOODLANDS UNIFORM
All boys wore a uniform which had to be purchased at specified shops such as Kendal
Milnes in Manchester and Brown’s of Chester. Since coupons were required for clothing
purchases at that time, this must have been a considerable burden for parents.
The uniform consisted of a grey flannel suit with short trousers, light grey shirt, cherry
red tie, long grey socks which turned over below the knees to show cherry red hoops.
Also available was a cherry red pullover with sleeves or sleeveless. We wore a cherry red
cap with the school crest on the front. A cherry red blazer with the school crest on the
chest pocket was also part of the uniform. Black lace-up shoes.

SPORTS AT WOODLANDS
We played football, rugby and cricket and played with above average success in friendly
home and away matches against other prep schools such as Epworth, Heronwater, Rydal
(junior division), Trearddur Bay and others I may have forgotten. The better players on
the team each year received their “colours” which entitled them to wear a special cap
and tie. The only sport for which I received colours was rugby. In a game against
Trearddur Bay, I cracked my front tooth on the head of Lord Angus Montagu (later 12th
Duke of Manchester, once described as "a one-man argument against the hereditary
rights of peers".) and had trouble with that tooth until I had it replaced by an implant
many years later.
There was a cricket pavilion on the far side of the cricket field and my father
presented a cricket bat signed by all the members of the very successful West Indies
team which toured in 1950 (my father’s cousin was vice-captain). I sometimes wonder
what became of it.
The outdoor swimming pool, which had a spring board and a 6’ diving board in the deep
end, was used a lot in summer but we were only allowed into the deep end if we had
passed our “length test” which comprised the ability to swim a full length without
touching the bottom. One boy could swim OK but tended to be rather vertical so he
couldn’t pass the test; we called it the bicycle stroke. Anyway, he was finally allowed to
pass the test by swimming 3 half lengths in the deep end.
The school encouraged swimmers to take the Royal Life Saving Society courses and had
very good results though techniques have changed a lot since then. During my time one
boy actually achieved his Bronze Medallion but mostly we were too young to be allowed
to take anything higher than Intermediate.
Once each summer a “Sports Day” was held and the families of all the boys were invited
to participate in games such as a sack race, a wheelbarrow race and a 3-legged race.
There was always a cricket match between the school team and a team selected from
fathers but the fathers were handicapped by having to use bats which had been shaved
down to about 2” width, which we called broomsticks. One year the young sister of
Lindsay Holland, my closest friend from Nantwich was seen walking hand-in-hand with me
and, when asked who she was, I said; “she’s my girlfriend, I’m her boyfriend”. It never
did live that down! (BTW 60+ years later, we’re still friends)
PT was a regular part of our exercise programme. Later this was changed to PE but I
don’t think the actual exercises changed much.
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OTHER OUTDOOR ACTIVITIES
Every Sunday afternoon, all boys were taken for a walk in the countryside around the
school; sometimes up or around Pabo, sometimes on the Vardre, an area which I loved
walking on.
During the season, we always went blackberry picking on the Vardre and I remember B.P.
Brooke, our form master in form 2 urging us on to more and more picking by telling us
that other forms were far ahead of us. Our class won the form prize.
There was an area inside the school grounds which was very rough and had been
excavated into dugout areas. The boys were allowed to experiment with construction
projects in this area, building and destroying roofs, steps etc. etc. I think we called
them “huts”. Quite sure Health and Safety would never allow this now but we had a
whole lot of fun and learned a lot about teamwork and primitive building techniques. The
path between the dugouts was sometimes very narrow and one time as I ran along it, I
slipped and gashed my thigh on a piece of corrugated iron which was sticking out of the
side. Lots of blood but I was not given any stitches even though the gash was a good 4”+
long and I still have a scar (which is mentioned in my passport).
Woodlands had quite extensive grounds and play areas and we were never short of
things to do, such as tree climbing. Some boys had catapults but I can’t remember
anyone ever getting injured.

FOOD AT WOODLANDS
We never thought that the food was very good but, again, coupons were still required
for all food purchases because of post-war rationing, so cooking tasty meals for 75+
hungry boys plus staff must have presented a considerable challenge for the cooks.
We ate all meals communally at long tables and we were expected to eat everything on
our plates. I don’t remember a lot about the menus but I think we were served porridge
every day for breakfast, as well as toast and marmalade or sometimes gooseberry jam,
which I hated. Sometimes a boiled egg. Saturday lunch was always a choice – liver or
stew followed by a sweet of pink blancmange, orangey coloured jelly and digestive
biscuits – we called this “pink paint, seccotine and sawdust”. (Seccotine was a type of
glue then available.)
At the end of each school year, we were treated to a “feast” which was usually more and
better food than we usually were served and at the end of this we shouted a chorus “We
want Mrs. Briggs” (or whatever the cook’s name was at the time) and cook would come
out and take a bow, to loud applause.

LIFE AT WOODLANDS
When a new boy arrived at Woodlands, he was assigned a “father’ who was supposed to
show him the ropes and enable the new boy to accustom himself to how things were done
and to find his way around. In my own case, after I had been there a few weeks, I was
talking to a boy, PHHG, who was a few months older and, after a bit of conversation, he
said “Oh, I think I’m your father” – a bit late, I thought but it would have been a better
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idea if the school had taken the time to bring the new boy and his “father” together
right at the beginning.
Mainly for the purpose of intra-mural sports, boys were assigned to 1 of 3 “houses” –
Barbarians, Corinthians and Free Foresters.
All boys were called only by their surnames. In the case of 2 boys with the same name,
such as brothers, the older was major and the younger was minor. If there was a third
person with that name, the youngest was minimus. These were abbreviated to “ma”, “mi”
and “min”. Even among ourselves we tended to use only surnames except for our closest
friends. However, nicknames were not unusual.
There was some bullying but probably no more than in other schools. John Peel recalls
being bullied by a specific individual and I remember that person with not particularly
warm memories either. We shared the 2 bed dormitory our first term and he had a
gollywog soft toy dressed in pink – no wonder he felt he had to be aggressive; back then
real boys did not do “pink”! My very young age and homesickness also made me vulnerable
to bullying but I survived and enjoyed my last few years there.
Each boy supplied his own towels. Bath nights were Monday & Thursday, Tuesday &
Friday and Wednesday & Saturday. I remember there was only about 2” of water in the
bath but not surprising given the fuel shortages at the time. However, every morning the
baths were filled with cold water and every boy had to have a “cold plunge”. Thinking
back now, it seems horrifying but at the time we all took it in our stride.
The dormitories were all named after famous public schools and boys moved up each
year. The smallest and first dormitory was Stowe (with just 2 beds), then Shrewsbury,
Charterhouse, Wellington, Rugby, Repton and Eton. There were also I think a couple of
other small dormitories but I’m not sure of their names, perhaps Harrow, Marlborough
or Winchester. It was while I was in Repton that Col Sinker came in one evening as we
were waiting for lights out and announced that the Korean War had started. Since we
had all lived through WW2, it was a very frightening announcement, especially as none of
us had any idea where Korea was.
Woodlands had a dispensary where coughs and minor cuts and scrapes were attended to
and where many boys went each morning for their spoonful of “Radio Malt”; I wasn’t one
of the “lucky” ones. The school doctor was Dr. Owles who I think practiced in Llandudno
and his nephew was a Woodlander. There was a sick room with about 10 beds but
because it was on the private side of the house, the toilet facilities consisted of a
commode which had to be carried out to be emptied – perhaps the single worst aspect of
life at the school. The commode was in an alcove but with no screens around it and this
could be challenging to bursting bladders when the maid was cleaning in the sick room.
While I was there we had 2 major epidemics. The first was a mumps epidemic but I was
not infected (I may have been immune because of an earlier mild attack). The second
epidemic was the Asian Flu which at one time affected more than ¾ of the boys, myself
included, and paralyzed all activities and teaching for a week or 2. This was a severe flu
but may have given me immunity to the most recent flu pandemic scare. One of the
teachers wrote an epic poem about Flu Germ XZ2-3 (I am not sure of the number) which
included a reference to the laburnum tree behind the swimming pool. The poem, which
was well written and entertaining, was printed in the school magazine but I haven’t seen
it for many, many years.
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One close friend was Alan Bailey who often held us enthralled with his amazing talent
for story telling – always from his own imagination and always about 3 characters named
“Fatty, Thinnie and Medium-Size”. Not only did he make up the stories but he also
illustrated them as he told them, always using a pencil and ruler. Tragically he died while
still in his teens and a potential writing and illustrating talent was lost.
Another boy who died young was Andrew Cumming, a really tough but gentle kid who had
many of the characteristics of Huck Finn (see him in the 1951 football team photo). He
had blond curly hair and was nicknamed “Curly Cabbage”. He was only 14 when he died on
the operating table.
I was always prone to nosebleeds and one summer, I had one which just wouldn’t stop. In
addition I had a very runny cold at the time and this just made the situation worse. I
spent 2 lovely sunny days lying back in a deck chair in the headmaster’s garden stuffing
pieces of cotton wool up my nostril and replacing it every few minutes. Later I had that
nostril cauterized with silver nitrate, which was a very unpleasant, and not very
effective, experience. I still occasionally get nosebleeds but have learned a technique to
stop them in just a few seconds.
The days always started with a short prayer service in the library. I still remember Col
Sinker’s favourite prayer:
God who created me
Nimble and light of limb,
In three elements free,
To run, to ride, to swim.
Not when the senses dim
But now from the heart of joy,
Take the thanks, of a boy.
Music was a part of the curriculum, especially singing, and piano and recorder lessons
were available to any boy willing to take the time to learn and practice. The school
produced some good pianists – I remember 1 boy achieved Grade 8 piano while still at
Woodlands. His brother later became a well-known classical reviewer.
Order and decorum was mostly enforced by the prefects, senior boys who were in their
final year and one of these was Head Boy who was usually held in considerable respect.
There was a wood-working shop close to the entrance to the school drive and every
Saturday morning we spent time there. No power tools of course but we learned how to
use saws, hammers, hand drills, chisels, vises etc. etc. and were encouraged to develop
our own projects. I remember building a station for my model railway. We loved this
activity and it has proven among the most valuable lessons I took from Woodlands. One
year, after each session we played indoor football with a large cube of balsa wood; the
teams were called the “Jammy Buggers” and the “Marmite Fusiliers”. I was a Fusilier.
Corporal punishment was practiced at Woodlands but I would not call it vicious and I
don’t think it ever involved dropping our trousers. Usually, if we knew we were up for a
beating, we would fold a few layers of blotting paper inside our underpants before going
to the headmaster’s study. Capt. Lloyd kept a selection of slippers for this purpose
inside a cubby hole and flexed each one before choosing the one he would use but I
think this was purely designed to inspire psychological fright. Only a headmaster (or
joint head master in the Brooke/Sinker era) was allowed to inflict corporal punishment.
Corporal punishment was described by the following fake “Latin” verb: Bendo –
Whackere – Ouchi - Sorbum
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I can’t remember anyone ever being expelled from the school.
The end of term was always an occasion for celebration and always the same old rhymes
were written on the blackboards. The only one I now remember was:
No more Latin, no more French,
No more sitting on the old school bench.
No more beetles in my bath,
Trying hard to make me laugh.
No more spiders in my tea,
Making googly eyes at me.
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A LIFE CHANGING EXPERIENCE
I remember 1 incident which changed my personality. I had been a rather hot-tempered
brat, prone to over-react to any supposed slight or attack by my peers but 1 day, while
playing in one of the classrooms, I was startled by 2 of my friends (TMT and LH), one on
the shoulders of the other, coming up behind me and tickling me unexpectedly. I reacted
by spinning round and punching the carrier friend in the face. My knuckle hit him just
above his eye; he wasn’t hurt at all but I broke a bone in the knuckle of my right little
finger. Valuable lesson learned!

ENTERTAINMENT AT WOODLANDS
Every Saturday evening a feature film was shown in the library. These were usually
comedies featuring such favourite actors as Will Hay (the No. 1 favourite) and Arthur
Askey. Sometimes a nature film. One film I remember was “San Demetrio, London”, the
true story of a British merchant ship carrying aircraft fuel, set on fire in 1942 by the
enemy, abandoned and later re-boarded by its crew and brought home to Glasgow (it’s
worth googling this!). At the end of the film, the Head Boy always stood up and called
“Thank-you very much” and the entire school responded “SIR”.
There were also occasional visiting lecturers whose subjects were always educational and
usually quite serious. Of them all, I only remember a Captain Knight who visited with his
tame golden eagle named Mr. Ramshaw. This was an unforgettable evening which ended
with Mr. Ramshaw flying around the library and then returning to his perch. He was an
enormous bird but seemed comfortable flying in such a confined space.
At one end of the library there was a radio which was available to all boys outside times
of organized activities. Sometimes there was disagreement about the chosen programme
but 1 programme was always heard by just about everyone. That was “Top 20” on Radio
Luxemburg – perhaps the inspiration for John Peel’s later career. Back in those days, RL
was the only alternative to the BBC which offered The Light Programme, The Home
Service and The Third Programme.
We used to produce plays, mostly on a fairly small scale but one year we produced “Toad
of Toad Hall” and it was performed in a local village hall in front of a large audience of
invited guests, including parents. The leading part of Toad was played by Tim Midwood
who was as bombastic as the part called for. John (Peel) Ravenscroft was Water Rat
(dressed in a sailor’s outfit with an officer’s cap) and I had a small part as Alfred, the
horse. Holland was the Washerwoman.
On another occasion, B.P. Brooke did a ventriloquist act with Holland as Charlie
Dumfuddle (the dummy). Holland, known as Titch, was carried on stage in a suitcase and,
heavily made up, was a very funny dummy, saying cheeky stuff to a teacher (quite
shocking!). The act ended with the dummy singing a song which started “I want a pie with
a plum in …” and he brought the house down as pretended to roll a plum from one cheek
to the other inside his mouth. Holland was always a very funny person so this was right
up his alley.

THE PROCLAMATION
One occasion the memory of which has stayed with me occurred 3 days after my 13th
birthday. King George VI had died early in the morning of 6 February, 1952 and a day or
2 later the entire school walked down the hill, across the causeway and suspension
bridge to assemble in front of Conway (now Conwy) Castle as part of a large crowd to
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hear the Proclamation (read only in English) of the accession of Queen Elizabeth “by the
grace of God etc. etc.” It was an impressive ceremony and especially interesting because
most people alive today will have never witnessed it so it makes people think I must be
very old!
BTW, at that time, the suspension bridge was the only access across the Conwy estuary
for pedestrians and motorized vehicles.

CONCLUSION
Woodlands did a good job of turning out boys who could settle into life at a public school
and meet the educational expectations. Of all my school mates, only 1 became famous,
the aforementioned John Peel who was a good friend of mine and was then John
Ravenscroft (a pretty useful wicker-keeper too). Of all the friends I made there, none
except L.H., who was already a friend, became a lifelong friend – we all moved on but I’m
sure most will have mainly happy and positive memories of the school and its
surroundings. Today, my only regret is that we had no contact with local people who may
have considered us, rightly or wrongly, to be a bunch of toffee-nosed spoiled brats.
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Woodlands School Cricket Team 1952
Left to right rear
Christopher Joscelyn , Walker, “Nobby” Clark , - , Berisford , John
Knowles.
Left to right front
Hughes, John (Peel) Ravenscroft , Adrian Fontes , Mr B.P.Brooke ,
Glynne-Jones , Stephen Fontes , Michael Fontes .
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Woodlands School Football Team 1951
Left to right rear
John Knowles , Stephen Fontes , Hughes , - , “Nobby” Clark ,
Walker .
Left to right middle
Andrew Cumming , Adrian Fontes , Colonel Sinker , Berisford ,West .
Left to right front
-,-,
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Woodlands School Rugby Team 1952
Left to right rear
- , Stephen Fontes , - , Adrian Fontes , Walker , Berisford ,
Kershaw , “Nobby” Clark .
Left to right middle
Christopher Joscelyn , John Knowles , Hughes , Mr A.E.Gibson ,
Andrew Cumming , - , West .
Left to right front
-, -.
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Notes (in italics) and Photographs from Alma Evans
(obtained and submitted via e-mail from her daughter Glenys Lawrence )

“The school was a tall building covered with ivy. Mum was Alma Evans,
brought up at Rhyd Ifan, Glan Conwy, daughter of Tom and Lydia Evans.
She worked at Woodlands from 1950 - 1952, starting as assistant cook.
She was asked to take over the job as head cook when the cook left. She
was 20. She cooked for about 100 - she can't remember if this was 100
boys, or 100 including about 20 staff.
The school was owned by Colonel Sinker and another man, who was a
priest she thinks. Mrs Sinker was from Canada and she worked as the
matron. She was very kind to Mum, even trying to teach her to swim
during the holidays in the school pool (she failed). When Mum married
soon after emigrating with her family in late 1952 Mrs Sinker paid
someone to paint the Rhyd Ifan farm and sent the painting to NZ as a
wedding present. I have known that picture all my life and have only just
heard the story of how it was a wedding present.
Mum couldn't remember much else about staff names, except Miss Ryland
who was the housekeeper, and Ada, who was one of the maids, she lived in
the staff accommodation while there - in the maids accommodation. She
biked home to Rhyd Ifan, Glan Conwy on her days off.”
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This is named 'Woodlands July 1951' on the back. As you can see, it is
just the women staff. The quality is not good - the original is very small,
in an album. Alma Evans my Mum is front, right. No-one else is named.

---------------------------------
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Notes (in italics) and Photograph obtained via e-mail
from Giles J. Saunders – pupil 1953-58.

My contact with anyone from Woodlands finished in 1958 when I went to
Haileybury. My parents had moved from just outside Chester to
Buckinghamshire and so it would have been difficult for me to keep up
with children who mainly came from North Wales, Cheshire and
Lancashire. I think I had a couple of letters from the Rev Brooke (cousin
of Rupert) when I got to Haileybury as he had been a pupil there (191722). I see from the Haileybury register that he left Woodlands in 1960
and died in 1969 (aged 65). .
Activities
I remember singing a duet in the chapel, playing cricket, rugby, soccer
and snowy cross country runs in shorts and vest stand out. Being thrown
into the swimming pool put me off for years! I don't think it was any
colder than the cold baths we had to endure every morning supervised by
Matron. Only your head was allowed to keep dry!
Col Sinker is remembered for his leather strap which was about 2 inches
wide and we thought covered a metal insert...... totally illegal today but
barely worthy of comment then.
On the whole boys put up with being away from home and made the best
of it.
I don't remember any bullying, but there must have been some.
John (Peel) Ravenscroft had left Woodlands before I arrived and there
are no references to him in my magazines.
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From top row (left to right)
Stewart-Moore, Leese, Saunders, Dykes, Purcell, Ellison, Warhurst, Clay, Leech,
Hayward (major), Wilson, Williams (major), Tricot.
Barker-Williams, Ellison (minor), Tattersall, Sillito, Bailey, Beeston, Gautby,
Bryant, Wood,
Chamberlain, Brookes, Hoyle, Shields, Hayward (minor).
Priestly, Smith, Whitaker, Mowatt (major), Rolland, Lloyd, Lymer, Williams (minor),
Fenton, Brew,
Gebolys, Buckley, Leroy, Jones, Mollett.
Ms ?, Mr Yarrow, Mr Tackerberry, Mr Woods, Mr ?, Mr Clarke, Rev
A.D.R.Brooke, Mr Drake,
Mrs Drake, Mr Duncan, Mr Howard (Weary Willie), Mr Sharrocks, Miss Pople.
Barker, Kent, Williams (minimus), Bamford, Wood (minor), Brookes (minor),
Unsworth,
Chatman, Mowatt (minor), Findly, Roch.
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Below an added note & photographs from Giles
Also I can add a little to the dining room.......
Butter pats were doled out on plates and knives were quite long and
bendy.
Put butter pat on end of knife and hold the handle firmly next to the
edge of the table and then ping to the ceiling, last one to fall was
the winner!
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Additional notes from Giles Saunders Nov 2011

Some of the team photos and a list of names..
I tried to put names to faces but was stumped by about 30% of them!
My memory for faces has never been brilliant.....hence the list of names
attached .
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Rugger XV 1956 won 4, lost 4, drawn 1, points for 93, against 92.
Bryant ma
Dowsett
Kyffin
Irving
Hoyle ma
Marshall
Park
Shaw
Peters
Tattersall
Thorp
Tomlinson
Robertson
Clay ma
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Soccer XI 1956 won 1, lost 6, drawn 2, goals for 19, against 58 !
Irving
Brew
Egerton-Smith ma
Tattersall
Robertson
Shaw
Bryant ma
Sillito
Tomlinson
Clay ma
Gibb
Dowsett
Williams ma
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Cricket XI 1957 won 5, lost 1, drawn 3, tied 1
Hirst
Tattersall ma
Sillito
Purcell
Marshall
Peters
Dykes
Saunders
Brookes
Clay ma
Laycock
Wilson
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Cricket XI 1956 won 6, lost 1
Irving
Brew
Wood
Tattersall
Robertson
Purcell
Tomlinson
Sillito
Hoyle
Dykes
Wilson
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Rugger XV 1957 won 2, lost 3, drawn 2, ( Whooping cough!)
Marshall
Tattersall
Saunders
Clay
Hirst
Sillito
Ellison
Wilson
Peters
Hindley
Purcell
Laycock
Clay
Johnson
Warhurst
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Soccer XI 1957 won 2, lost 5, goals for 15, against 24.
Hoyle ma
Warhurst
Hirst
Clay ma
Williams ma
Sillito
Tattersall ma
Dykes
Peters
Marshall
Saunders
Green

-------
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Notes obtained from Woodlands School magazines
1933, 1934, 1935, 1956
These magazines have a copyright issue and are only available from
the history group library for a “need to know basis” only.

1933

extracts from magazine (in italics)

H.C.L. reports –
1933 being a happy year, Easter term free from worry, Summer term
being a glorious one.
Throughout the year the health of the school was splendid as was 1932, in
fact over the last four years there had only been an outbreak of German
measles in the summer of 1931.

School News 1933.
Several school picnics took place during the Summer Term , each picnic
was a sumptuous repast , which included strawberries, raspberries and
cherries ….playing various games , climbing trees of great height , and
fighting military campaigns in the hay ……returning home to the cool
waters of the bath .
The annual blackberrying, harvesting took place again early in October,
competition was keen between Forms for the honour of the largest haul.
Though the crop was not quite up to last year’s record , we managed to
gather in thirty-five pounds ensuring blackberry and apple pudding for
many months to come .
A model railway club has been formed , which has proved popular
throughout the school …….also we have started keeping pets , a small zoo
is to be found by lovers of nature near the Chapel .
Conway Fire Brigade paid us a visit one Saturday, testing our water
pressure in case of fire, trying out mains hydrants, all tests were proved
satisfactory.
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Sports.
Rugger 1933.
Matches were arranged with other schools in North Wales Oriel House, St.Chads, Arnold House, Tre – Arddur House - showing good
results - played 8 , won 5 , drawn 1 , lost 2 scoring 91 for and 51 against .

Lectures.
Easter Term
Miss Steedman gave the first lecture of the Indian Tribes in America,
slides of how different tribes lived and built their dwellings, stories and
pictures of the Grand Canyon ending with pictures of Hollywood stars and
their homes.
In March during an intense gale and snowstorm, Captain Thomas visited us
he .gave us a lecture on “British Ships and Shipping” accompanied with
various photographic slides.

Christmas Term
Various Military personnel gave many lectures to the boys from time
to time …that year.
Commander Youlten of the Royal Navy, Captain Mansfield Royal
Canadian Mounted Police and on November 8th 1933 Captain Plunkett
Woodgate gave a lecture on “Through Germany with Hitler’s Armies “

He told us how the power of Hitler began to be felt in Germany. How,
from small beginnings , the group of young men and women , who called
themselves Nazis , whose leaders met in back streets and corners , has
now become in Germany one of the most powerful governments in the
world . When the lecture was over we felt that we were now well able to
understand the meaning of the word “Nazi.”
Captain Woodgate had himself recently returned from Germany, and he
showed us a collection of slides which he had made there.
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Other topics from the 1933 magazine include
Christmas Concert – arranged by Miss Ward,
with the School Choir and Orchestra .
Results of Inter – House Matches and Sports between the Foresters,
Corinthians and the Barbarians.
Details of the annual choir outing
Football, Tennis and Cricket matches
Athletic Sports Day
Fifth of November Fireworks display
Boxing, Shooting and Swimming events
Gardening
Chapel Collections
Presentations to the School
School list of pupils and forms
and the
Salvete and Valete Awards

1933, 1934, 1935, 1956, 1958.
The above Woodland School Magazines are available in the
Deganwy History Group Library

These magazines have a copyright issue and are only to be loaned on
a “need to know basis” only.
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I wish to thank all who co-operated with this
research in particular Alma, Glenys, Giles and
John for giving our History Group an insight into
what prep-school was like at Woodlands.

Nov 2011

Volume 2 is being researched for the post 1960 era of the school, which
became a school for problem children run by the Liverpool City Council,
the school then being transferred from Hightown, Merseyside.
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