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Welcome  to  this,  the 
final issue of The Broadie 
fo r  the  2014 - 1 5 
academic  year,  and  the 
final one of my splendid 
reign  of  terror  editing. 
Over  these  28  pages, 
you’l l  see  the  finest 
journalism that Christ’s 
Hospital’s student body 
has to offer.

Of  course ,  i t 
wouldn't  be  a  summer 
issue without a  hint  of 
s adness  a s  we  b id 
f a re we l l  to  some 
members  o f  our 

community. We reached 
out to the Grecians and 
have  some  tremendous 
and  impa ss ioned 
writing  from  a  select 
few. We also have some 
finals words from three 
o f  the  depar t ing 
members  of  staff,  and 
the  Broadie  team  wish 
all leavers the very best 
for the future.

A longs ide  the 
usual  array  of  features 
and  columns,  we  have 
expanded  our  puzzle 
sect ion  to  get  you 

through  the  last  days, 
and  Matron  B lue 
re tur ns  f rom  her 
sojourn  to  the  outside 
wor ld  wi th  more 
problems  than  ever 
before.

On  a  persona l 
note,  producing  The 
Broadie over the past 18 
months  ha s  been  a 
tremendous experience, 

and  I  thank  every  one 
of  you  for  reading  and 
enjoying it.  The Broadie 
is by the pupils and for 
the  pupils,  and  I  hope 
that  the  new  team  in 
September will  allow it 
to flourish and continue 
to  f l y  the  f l a g  for 
journalism  within  this 
school.
� Xavier Voigt-Hill

Editorial
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France has jailed up to 
100 Britons for Calais 
people smuggling in the 
last two years, according 
to a local prosecutor. 
———————————————
US officials in Charleston 
say that the shooting of 
nine black people in a 
local church was a hate 
crime. 
———————————————
Chris Evans will replace 
Jeremy Clarkson as the 
main host of Top Gear. 
———————————————
F l o r e n c e a n d t h e 
Machine have replaced 
the Foo Fighters for the 
Friday night headline 
spot at Glastonbury. 
———————————————
Rival parties Syriza and 
the Troika have been 
meeting to set out the 
terms of the next Greek 
bailout deal. 
———————————————
Actor Christopher Lee, 
most famous for playing 
Count Dracula, and who 
also starred in numerous 
films such as Star Wars 

and Lord of the Rings, 
has died at the age of 93. 
———————————————
Nicolas Salvador, who 
beheaded an elderly 
woman in her garden, 
has been cleared of 
murder on the grounds 
of insanity. 
———————————————
Kanye West and Kim 
K a r d a s h i a n a r e 
e x p e c t i n g a b a b y 
boy!?!?! OMGGGG!?!?! 
———————————————
Ladbrokes and Coral are 
to merge to create the 
UK’s biggest bookmaker. 
———————————————
In the USA, Hi l lar y 
Clinton and Jeb Bush 
have announced that 
t h e y w i l l r u n f o r 
president, as well as 
tycoon Donald Trump. 
———————————————
North Korea claims that 
supreme leader Kim 
Jong Un has cured a 
v a r i e t y o f v i r u s e s , 
including AIDS, Ebola 
and cancer. �

NEWS IN BRIEF



The Cannes Film Festival in 
the south of France is one of 
the  highlights  of  the  film 
industry’s  year,  akin  to  the 
Oscars,  the  Golden Globes 
and the BAFTAs. However, 
this year a dark shadow has 
fallen over the sunny shores, 
with  actresses,  producers 
and  directors  being  turned 
away  from  the  red  carpet. 
Not for nudity, intoxication 
or  violent  behaviour…but 
for not wearing high heels. 

For  an  indust r y 
t r y ing  to  o verhau l  i t s 
currently  sexist  image,  this 
is  a  HUGE step back,  and 
celebrities  including  Emily 
Blunt, Natalie Portman and 

Cara  Delevingne  have  all 
expressed  their  distaste  at 
the  rule.  One  of  the  most 
shocking  things  is  their 
refusal  to  admit  Valeria 
Richter, a film producer, and 
an  amputee  who  physically 
cou ldn’t  ab ide  by  the 
chauvinistic  “dress  code” 
that  Cannes  offered.  Heels 
were  designed  to  make  a 
woman’s bum appear smaller 
by  men,  not  only  that,  but 
they  actually  really  hurt. 

Once I  thought  the 
high  heel  was  the  ideal 
weapon  in  which  to  crush 
the  patriarchy.  Now  I’m 
realising  it’s  probably  the 
ballet flat. � �3

The Great Debate & News

In  short  -  *bleep*  no. 
Who  wou ld  l ike  an 
anarchic  society  where 
people  are  individual, 
express  their  own  views 
and  op in ions  and  be 
defined? No one should. 

Lifeless  drone-ism 
is  the  way  forward.  We 
should all be the same and 
fo l low  a  gener ic 
structured  human  life 
plan.  Ideally,  everyone 
should  have  short  back 
and sides, cleanly shaven,  
be thin but not too thin, 
fat but not too fat, brave 
but  not  too  bra ve . 
Anything  more  than  this 
wi l l  l ead  to  def iance 
against  the  controllers 
and  therefore  must  not 
happen ,  we  l i ve  in  a 
dictatorship  environment 
and  we  have  to  assume 
that is the best way for us 
to live. It works for North 
Korea, doesn’t it?

Anyway,  rebellion 
isn’t  a  practical  option. 
There  are  consequences 
for  rebellion or  even the 
slightest  act  of  defiance. 
You  may  lose  your  job, 
miss  out  on  a  job,  lose 
your  clean  record,  be 
judged,  get  hurt,  lose 
trust,  lose  faith,  or  gain 
resilience. 

Whilst  you’re  in 
this world inside a world - 
whether it is for 1 year, 5 
years, 7 years or 200 years 
-  you  must  obey  and 
frankly  that  is  the  only 
way  you ’ re  go ing  to 
sur v ive  here  because 
times  have  changed.  It 
wa s  poss ib le  for 
quantifiable  rebellion  as 
l itt le  as  20  years  ago 
because  expression  was 
encouraged. Not now.

We only  have one 
choice in life  and that  is 
obedience.  Rebellion  is 
out of the question. �

Sometimes there’s a little 
voice  inside  our  heads 
that  dr ives  us  to  say 
“Y’know what?  No.  This 
i s  a  load  o f 
[REDACTED].”  It’s  that 
little  selfish  voice  inside 
all of us, the devil on our 
shoulder,  the  force  that 
puts  personal  fun  ahead 
of all else. A human being 
cannot  live  healthily  by 
listening to only his “good 
angel”  and  neglecting  his 
“bad  angel” ,  and  vice 
versa. We need balance of 
both in our lives to truly 
make the most of life. It’s 
because  of  this  that  we 
need to listen to our bad 
angel  sometimes,  to  do 
the rebellious and act like 
punks. We all need a little 
anarchy. 

Humans  need  to 
accept that we’re not the 

paragon  ideal  citizens 
that  we  all  like  to  think 
we are. Sure we all follow 
the  rules  and  can  enjoy 
ourselves all the same, but 
you’d be lying if  you had 
never thought to yourself 
“Why is that a rule?” 

I’m not necessarily 
condoning  breaking  rules 
willy nilly, but what I am 
doing  is  saying  that  to 
stay  healthy,  we  need  to 
push boundaries. LET the 
regulators  know  their 
regu la t ions  a re  too 
restrictive.  LET them 
know  you  don’t  quite 
appreciate them. 

Express  yourself, 
and - as long as you don’t 
go around stealing, raping 
and murdering -  don’t let 
stupid rules  tell  you who 
and  what  you  a re 
intended to be. �

THE GREAT DEBATE
SHOULD WE REBEL?

ANDRÉ HARRISON-FISHER SAYS NO WILL STEPHENSON SAYS YES

Cannes you not? 
Eleanor Goddard on the film festival’s faux pas

No  need  for  any  hidden 
books  says  Mark  Dawe,  as 
the head of the OCR exam 
board  suggested  recently 
that  the  notion  of  search 
engines  such  as  Google 
being used in  public  exams 
is “inevitable”. 

He  also  stated  that 
“It’s  about  understanding 
the  tools  they  have  got 
available and how to utilise 
them.”  Even  with  limited 
t ime  to  use  the  search 
engine this is a terrible idea, 
it  would  test  a  candidate’s 
ability  to  use  the  internet 
rather  than  being  able  to 

reca l l  and  use  the 
knowledge  they  ha ve 
learned in class. 

Yes it is, how we find 
our  information  in  this 
digital  age  but  this  dumbs 
down all  exams to a simple 
speed  search  with  little 
regard  for  the  candidates 
actual ability at the subject. 
I do admit having Google in 
my biology exam would have 
been  a  godsend ,  but 
seriously, Mr Dawe? Do you 
really want to make it easier 
for  our  a l ready  f a i l ing 
generation  known  for  its 
general laziness? �

OCR chief: Google in 
exams ‘inevitable’ 
Cameron Blackshaw exposes the madness



Nobel  l aureate  Tim 
Hunt has been forced to 
re s ign  f rom  h i s 
profes sorsh ip  a t 
Univer s i ty  Co l l ege 
London and from being 
a  member  of  the  Royal 
Soc ie ty  Committee , 
following  his  comments 
at a conference in South 
Korea.  Regarding  the 
topic  of  mixed-sex  labs, 
he reportedly said:

“Three  th ings 
happen  when  [women] 
are in the lab: you fall in 
love with them, they fall 
in  love  with  you  and 
when you criticise them, 
they cry.”

S ince  the 
conference,  Hunt  has 
been criticised as ‘sexist’ 
and  ‘misogynistic’  by 
many,  primarily  feminist 
g roups  who  ha ve 
harassed  him,  insulted 
him  and,  in  his  words, 
“deluged” him with hate 
mail. Now at first glance, 
it may seem that justice 
has  been done and that 
Hunt has gotten what he 
deser ved  -  the  top 
comment  on  an  article 
the  G u a rd i a n  wrote 
about  him  states  that 
“anyth ing  l e s s  than 
hang ing  shou ld  be 
regarded  a s  l e t  off 
lightly,” but maybe some 
context might shed more 

light on this story. 
Hunt  ha s  sa id 

that the comments were 
a  joke.  He  immediately 
followed  them  during 
the conference by saying 
“Now  seriously,”  and 
proceeding  to  praise 
women’s role in science. 
These  don’t  seem to  be 
the  actions  of  raging 
chauv in i s t ,  but  th i s 
context  means  little  to 
the feminist moral elite, 
who  ha ve  tota l l y 
d i s regarded  h i s 
contributions  to  the 
scientific industry.

Hunt  won  h i s 
Nobe l  Pr ize  for  h i s 
research  on  ‘cell  cycle 
regulation’.  If  you  don’t 
know  what  that  is,  let 
me briefly explain why it 
i s  ha s  t remendous 
importance. The process 
by  which  cells  develop 
and  divide  is  called  the 
cell  cycle.  Sometimes 
th i s  process  can  go 
wrong, and when it does 
the  cell  usually  destroys 
i t se l f  –  th i s  i s  the 
regu lat ion  par t ,  but 
occasionally  this  system 
falls down and instead of 
destroying itself, the cell 
mutates.  This  mutation 
becomes  what  we  call 
cancer.  In  other  words, 
Tim Hunt has dedicated 
his life to learning about 
how  these  things  work 
so  that  one  day  h i s 
research  may  contribute 
to  preventing  cancer,  a 

disease that kills 20,000 
people a day. But now, he 
i s  l e f t  shunned  and 
ostracised  by  his  peers, 
who want nothing to do 
with him in the name of 
some  Frankenste in’s 
monster  ver s ion  o f 
‘equality’.

This  is  not  the 
first  time  the  feminist 
community  has  lead  a 
witch-hunt  against  a 
leading  scientist  either. 
Last  year,  Matt  Taylor, 
the British astrophysicist 
who landed the first ever 
spacecraft  on  a  comet, 
was  subjected  to  the 
same  k ind  o f 
harassment,  hate  and 
violent threats from the 
femini s t  community 
until  he  was  reduced to 
tears  in  a  te lev is ion 
interview.  His  crime? 
Wearing a shirt. 

Feminists  were 
horrified to discover that 
Taylor wore a shirt  that 
dep ic ted  a  pa i r  o f 
cartoonish  bikini-clad 
babes  dur ing  an 
inter v ie w,  perhaps 
projecting  their  own 
feelings  of  inadequacy 
and  doing  their  best 
attempt  to  stigmatise 
the  sexuality  of  straight 
males as is so prominent 
in  the  modern  feminist 
rhetoric.  There’s  also  a 
huge double standard in 
the  sense  that  it’s  the 
femin i s t s  who 
perpetuate the ‘don’t tell 
me what to wear!’ line of 
rhetor ic ,  but  when 
Taylor wore a shirt given 
to him by a female fellow 
scientist for his birthday 
he  becomes  another 
feminist punching bag.

What  really  gets 
to  me  the  most  is  the 
hypocrisy  shown by  the 
femin i s t  mo vement . 
Earlier  this  year,  Bahar 
Mustafa  was  allowed  to 
keep her job as students’ 
welfare  and  diversity 
officer  of  Goldsmith’s 
College  University  in 
London  after,  in  what 
must  be  the  b ig gest 
d i sp lay  of  i rony  the 
world  has  ever  seen, 
banning  men  and  white 
people from a university 
equality  event.  You  can 
bet  though  that  despite 
this  blatant  bigotry,  the 
feminist majority rushed 
to  shield  Mustafa  from 
receiving  criticism  with 
the  ha shta gs 
#supportbaharmustafa 
and ,  a s  u t i l i sed  by 
Mustafa  her se l f, 
#killallwhitemen. 

When  asked  to 
apo log i se  for  th i s 
apparent  ca l l  fo r  
genoc ide ,  Mustafa 
responded with a picture 
of  herself  in  front  of  a 
sign that depicted a mug 
that had written upon it 
the  words  ‘male  tears’. 
No  remorse  has  been 
shown at  all,  yet  she  is 
still allowed to keep her 
job.

I  think  it’s  very 
prudent  to  remember 
that  there  i sn’t  any 
g roup ,  mo vement , 
ideology or belief system 
that  shou ldn’t  be 
criticised,  especially  the 
moder n  femin i s t 
mo vement .  Without 
reform, it’s going down a 
very dark road, with very 
dark aspirations. ��4
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Ex-UCL professor  
faces backlash after 
comments on women 
Alistair Cruickshank on Tim Hunt’s 
controversial remarks on mixed-gender labs
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Life at Christ’s Hospital

I  know  nobody  actually 
reads  these  things,  but 
whatever.  For  a  wet  wipe 
like  me  it  means  a  little 
something. When I realised 
a  couple of  weeks ago that 
the place I’d known as home 
for  the  last  seven  years 
would shortly become just a 
scrapbook  of  memories  I 
decided I had learned some 
things  I’d  like  to  pass  on. 
When the  entirety  of  your 
life  has  been  school  and  it 
all  looms  closer  and  closer 
to  history  it  feels  good  to 
look  back  at  everyone  else 
about  to  go  through  the 
same  and  o f fe r  your 
exper ience  o f  the 
rollercoaster  ride  that  is 
school.

2nd and 3rd form were 
a  breeze .  ‘Home work ’ 
became  a  reality  that  for 
some  rea son  I  looked 
forward  to.  Having  grown 
up  on  a  south  London 
council estate, moving from 
the top of primary school to 
the  bottom  of  secondary 
school  was  welcomed  as  it 
meant  losing  my  ‘tag’,  or 
street name, of ‘Baby Repz’. 

Of  course  it  wasn’t 
all  plain  sailing  from  the 
start.  I  was  dead homesick 
for the first 6 weeks, crying 
all  the  time,  swearing  that 
this was the wrong place for 
me.  But  once  I  realised  I 
could survive away from the 
doting  arms  of  my  mum I 
began to settle in and before 
long  I  was  playing  bulldog 
on Big Side, doing as many 
of you 2nd and 3rd formers do 
now,  thinking  I  ran  the 
joint. 

Then in LE and UF 
I  discovered  the  harsher 
side to boarding life. Feeling 
isolated  from  a  group  you 
considered  your  friends  is 
the  worst  feeling  and  I 
wouldn’t wish it on anybody. 
What  I  will  say  about  it 
though  is  that,  despite  it 
being  a  horrible  thing,  it 

built me as a character. 
Those  two  year s 

brought me closer to people 
I  wouldn’t  have  imagined 
being close to and it opened 
my  mind  to  the  realisation 
that everybody is interesting 
in  their  own  right  and  as 
soon  as  you  give  them  a 
moment of your time they’ll 
show you a side to them and 
a side to you that you never 
knew  existed.  I  made  my 
best  friends  in  those  two 
years. 

As with all  cases  of 
bul l y ing  there  was  one 
instigator,  one  who’s  often 
labelled  ‘the  ringleader ’. 
This  was  certainly  true  of 
my  case.  He  was  seen  as 
popular  and  funny  because 
of his ability to go that extra 
daring  step  further  across 
the  boundaries  of  play  and 
antagonism while  seen as  a 
menace to society by staff. It 
was  only  after  he’d  been 
expelled and I looked back 
on  those  years  a  year  later 
that  I  came  to  my  second 
realisation  of  my  school 
ca reer ;  e ver ybody  ha s 
problems. This boy was the 
victim of  a  troubled  home 
life,  something I had failed 
to realise, when a year later 
it was all too clear.

After  speaking  to 
friends  and  other  pupils  in 
the  schoo l  o ver  the 
following  years  the 
rea l i t y  o f  the 
broadness  of 
p r o b l e m s 
p e o p l e 
encounter in 
the i r  l i ves 
widened  my 
perspective  a 
hell  of  a  lot 
and  it  helped 
me  put  my 
problems in line 
with  theirs, 
not  on 

some  golden  pedestal  of 
self-pity.  It’s  very  easy  to 
th ink  o f  ourse lves  in 
Tuesday  chape l  when 
Reverend Golding  says  “we 
pray  for  those  who  are 
suffering or unhappy at this 
time”  (especially  because, 
let’s  face  it,  that’s  the  bit 
everyone’s  awake  for,  just 
before  we  leave ) .  What 
those  two  years  taught  me 
about  people  helped me to 
stay  rational  through  what 
was  going  on  through  the 
last 5 years of my life at CH.

At  the  end  of  3rd 
fo rm  summer  my  dad 
developed  a  brain  tumour. 
He  was  out  at  work  alone 
one  day,  working  on  the 
bathroom  he  was  fitting, 
and  suddenly  passed  out, 
waking up hours later to call 
the  ambulance to  take him 
to A&E. Over the course of 
the next two years he was in 
and  out  of  hospital  being 
misdia gnosed  here  and 
MRI-scanned  there  until 
the  exact  type,  size  and 
malignancy  of  the  tumour 
was determined. 

After  a  while,  as  a 
result  of  the  radiotherapy, 
chemotherapy  and  an 
eventual  operation  he  lost 
h i s  speech  and  th ings 
became  harder  for  him 
physically. With all the stuff 
at  school  going  on  I  very 
quickly  began  to  feel  like 
the  universe  had  it  in  for 
me. As I said, however, the 

experiences  forced  me 
to grow up rapidly, 

even if I didn’t 
perhaps  show 
i t  in  my 
s t u p i d i t y 
and silliness 
at  school . 
GE  wa s  a 

year  o f 
r e b u i l d i n g 

and  I  wa s 
learning  to  live 

w i th  dea l ing 
w i t h 

things from home inside the 
internalised  bubble  of  CH 
life.

All  the  things  I’d 
seen  and  been  through 
brought me to my final and 
most  important  realisation 
of  my  school  career;  you 
have to love yourself. There 
were many moments both at 
school and at home where I 
felt  a lone  and  isolated. 
Everyone  feels  like  that  at 
points  in  their  life  and  in 
those  moments  you  only 
have yourself. I found that I 
was  hilarious  and  could 
make myself laugh genuinely 
w i thout  e ven  say ing 
anything.  No  matter  who 
comes and goes in your life 
the one person you’re stuck 
with  through  everything  is 
yourself  so  you’d  better 
make  that  person  bloody 
awesome  or  else  you’re 
going  to  be  bored  s**tless 
until you die. 

This  was,  in  short, 
my life.  I  decided  to  share 
my experiences not because 
I’m some guru who thinks I 
have  all  the  answers  but 
because ‘back in  the day’  I 
was  terrified  to  speak  to 
anyone  older  than  me  and 
they were terrified to expose 
themselves  to the rest,  and 
as a result I had no guidance 
or consolation from anyone 
who’d been through what I 
was  going  through.  As  the 
school has changed so have 
these attitudes and I wanted 
to  prove  to  everyone  that 
Grecians,  equivalent  to  the 
‘olderz’  on  the  estate,  are 
people  just  like  you  with 
problems just like you.

It’s  what  we  learn 
from  our  experiences  and 
what  we  learn  from  each 
other  that  shapes  our 
understanding  of  the  world 
around us.  If  you  take  one 
thing  from  what  I’ve  said 
here, I hope it’s this: there is 
always  someone  else  going 
through things like you, and 
the  best  of  these  people  is 
yourself. �

Finn’s thoughts on life 
Finn McSkimming reflects on his years at CH



For  this,  my  last  Broadie 
article  EVER,  I  want  to 
write on a little part of what 
leaving  Christ’s  Hospital 
makes me think/feel. When 
people ask if I'm sad about 
leaving my answer has been 
no,  and  I  stick  by  that. 
Places  -  l ike  a  home,  a 
board ing  schoo l ,  o r  a 
friend’s  house  -  all  become 
important  in  distinct  ways, 
as  places  for  potential,  or 
comfort,  or  memories,  and 
CH  made  the  transition 
about  two  terms  ago  into 
some where  I  can  on l y 
remember, not be any longer. 
If I go for a walk round the 
Mile,  that  ancient,  almost 
ceremonial  occasion of  “we 
have  absolutely  nothing  to 
do”,  I  don’t  find  myself 
thinking about what I might 
discuss  with  my  friend,  I 
just end up reflecting on the 
numerous times I will  have 
done that activity, with that 
friend, at that time. It is not 
the  repetit ion,  but  the 
memory,  that  renders  the 
activity hollow. People often 
employ  the  word  “stale” 
when considering  why they 
want  to  “move  on”,  but  I 
don’t  think  that  sounds 
right. For me, it’s as though 
the work is done, the hours 
lost and the paint has dried; 
true,  there’s  no  room  for 
anything  more,  but  only 
because  it  is  complete,  not 
neglected,  like  a  stale  loaf 
(discounting  the  excessive 
number of brick-stale loaves 
collecting  like  snails  in  our 
pod kitchen).

There  is  a  certain 
claustrophobia now, shifting 
around  school  buildings 
towards  the  Tuesday 
morning chapel bells, which 
sound  i r re le vant ,  in  a 
morbid way. I suppose part 
of it is having witnessed so 
many before me walk out of 
those oaken doors, seeming 
like  a  portal  to  an  outside 
that is far more outside than 
I have ever been, and from 

then  on  terming  those 
ex-Grecians  a s  “ex” , 

whilst the rest of us remain 
firmly “in”, a term I haven’t 
subconsciously  applied  to 
myself  since  Christmas. 
Feeling “ex”  but  being “in”. 
If  you’re  not  sure  what  I 
mean, look at the Grecians 
at the next meal, or sneak a 
peek  a t  them  ambl ing 
around the site (not too long 
juniors, you’ll turn to stone). 
We’re most of us only here 
phys ica l l y  anymore . 
Ever ybody  i s  l i v ing  in 
summer already, and people 
use  the  future  tense  more 
and  more .  Future  for 
summer, past for memories, 
feeling  ‘ex’  but  being  ‘in’. 
Reading  these  lines  back, 
with my Big Adult hat on, I 
instinctively  mock  myself 
for  dramatising  what,  in 
terms of blockbuster movies 
and the six o’clock news, is 
mundane.  Tee  hee,  look  at 
Miles,  thinking  his  life  is 
important,  hee  hee,  tr y 
saving  the  world  from  a 
nuclear disaster, or rescuing 
Syr ian  re fugees  s ing le -
handed, then I may use the 
word  c l aus t rophobia 
figuratively. But I’m an idiot, 
r ea l l y,  because  th i s 
departure  feels  momentous, 
so  it  is.  I  don’t  care  that 
thousands of Grecians have 
left in exactly, possibly more 
dramatic  ways  before  me, 
and  I  don’t  care  that  the 
week prior to doing so will 
inevitably involve a lifestyle 
which  can ,  a t  bes t ,  be 
described  as  sedentary.  I 
don’t care,  because none of 
those  times  was  it  me 
doing it, and that’s 
probably  the 
b e s t 
justification 
anybody can 
ha ve  for 
caring about 
the i r  own 
life.

Undoubtedly,  my  friends 
and  studies  have  been  and 
are  the  most  rewarding 
returns from any investment 
I’ve made. The social milieu 
of  CH  is  strange,  unique, 
and  for  some,  sometimes, 
exce l l ent ;  fo r  o thers , 
sometimes,  dreadful,  but 
a f te r  se ven  year s , 
attachments  you  make  are 
exceptionally  difficult  to 
fray, and I’m proud to say I 
have very dear friends who I 
don’t  need  to  talk  to,  for 
weeks even, at CH, for our 
relationship  to  be  just  as 
solid.  In  adolescence  it 
becomes  arduous  to  ‘be 
yourself ’  which  is  what 
everybody and their mother 
is telling you to do, because 
you don’t know what that is. 

By  the  end  o f 
Grec ians ,  e ver yth ing 
becomes  comparatively  so 
mellow  because  most  have 
ceased trying to be or even 
thinking  about  doing  that 
awful  cliché  of  ‘fitting  in’ 
because  there’s  little  to  ‘fit 
in’  to  anymore.  So,  for  the 
feeble  consolation  it  may 
provide to any stressed out 
UF  or  GE  (just  terrible, 
terrible, years that should be 
abolished)  eventually, it will 
get so much better. My own 
teenage  angst  and  suffering 
was  exacerbated  by  being 
gay,  which,  sadly,  in  today’s 
teen world remains unfairly 
stigmatised  and  unjustly 

disliked  as  a  status  and 
concept .  It ’s  ve r y 

important to me that 
I express to any gay 
students  reading 
this, that, just as it 
does  for  all  teens, 

life  gets  so  much 
better.  Children  can 

be horrible,  but don’t 
allow that to prevent 

you  be ing 
h a p p y , 
secure  and 
in  control. 
If  people 

treat  you  badly  for  your 
sexuality,  it  ultimately  says 
nothing  about  you,  at  all, 
but  speaks  volumes  about 
the kind of person they are; 
one  incl ined  to  hatred. 
Another  potentia l  l i fe -
lesson  for  any  students 
being victimised in whatever 
way is people who use their 
time  to  hurt  others  only 
introduce  that  hate  into 
their own lives and, as long 
as you rise above it,  as you 
can,  with  them  it  shal l 
remain.  In  the  meantime, 
try, really try, to care just a 
little  less.  There  will  be 
people  who  dis l ike  you 
without  cause,  or  want  to 
pick holes  in you,  so being 
content  in  yourself  will  be 
more  use  to  you  than  any 
alteration  of  dress,  hair 
style,  demeanour,  style  of 
walking,  whatever.  When 
peop le  te l l  you  to  be 
yourself  what  they  really 
mean is that nobody worth 
your  time  gives  a  single 
buck.  That’s  a  life  lesson 
hard earned. 

In  Leavers’  Service, 
I do hope I cry, or get upset, 
but  I  strongly  suspect  I 
won’t.  And  I  think  I’ve 
learned  that  that’s  okay.  It 
feels  important,  and  that’s 
a l l  that  matters .  I  a lso 
suspect  that  CH  wi l l 
sweeten  in  my  mind  over 
time  as  there  is  something 
idyllic  about  the  cloistered 
grass, the bulky houseys and 
walking to nowhere in June. 
Irrespective of  how a place 
changes  you,  the  tranquil 
moments  stick.  It  becomes 
pointless to lament my past. 
It  was  ver y  hard -going 
sometimes (isolating, lonely, 
all  of  the  words),  which 
forced  me  to  become 
somebody who I am pleased 
to be. The worst parts were 
therefore,  in  a  strange  way, 
the best. And the best parts 
were, well, priceless. �
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Miles’ thoughts on life 
Miles Edwards reflects on his years at CH
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Childhood  musical  tastes 
don’t reveal too much about 
a  per son  a s  they  head 
towards  adulthood,  I  hope, 
though I recall  treasuring a 
cassette single of Boyzone’s 
Picture of You.  Don’t ask me 
how  or  why,  because  my 
only  memory  of  the  song 
today comes from Peele B’s 
per formance  in  House 
Singing in 2009, but it  was 
quite  literally  1997.  Times 
were different then.

When  Boyzone 
disbanded, my fellow elderly 
folks  may  recal l  Ronan 
Keating’s  solo career.  Apart 
f rom  the  one  about 
rollercoasters,  the  song  I 
remember most  clearly  was 
a cover of Garth Brooks’ If 
Tomorrow  Never  Comes.  A 
mediocre song at the best of 
times,  it  was  the  first  to 
make  me  think  about  the 
logic  of  the  ‘tomorrow’ 
concept and how the future 
actually pans out.

One day that should 
ne ver  come  for  me  i s 
Saturday.  The  day  that 
Christ ’s  Hospital  and  I 
separate  a f te r  7  year s 
together, ringed with downs 
and woodlands fair. The day 
that  I  bid  farewell  to  the 
world  that  made  me  an 
adult.  The  day  that  this 
whole  charade  ends.  The 
best worst day of my life.

When  I  p lopped 
into  this  pond  back  in 
September  2008, 
h i n d s i g h t 
implies that I 
w a s n ’ t 
capable  of 
foresight. 
I  didn’t 
k n o w 
what  to 
expect, 
e x c e p t 
f o r : 
l i v i n g 
a w a y 
f r o m 

home wouldn’t be atrocious, 
surely;  getting  to  know 
people  would  be  a  doddle; 
and rugby might possibly be 
a fun game to play.

Mo ving  f rom  a 
primary  school  in  a  bland 
village with precisely 8 other 
students in my year group in 
which I often felt isolated to 
a  school  from which I  had 
met precisely 2 pupils before 
joining,  and  without  the 
sanctuary  of  home  at  the 
end  o f  e ver y  day,  wa s 
certainly  a  shift  of  sorts. 
This ensured that plenty of 
the early days were occupied 
by yearning for the coming 
of  Saturday,  when  I  could 
return to what I considered 
to be planet Earth. None of 
these  thoughts  were  ever 
excessively  serious,  as  I 
suspected that things would 
indeed  get  better,  as  they 
have, but Christ’s Hospital’s 
forte  is  certainly  teaching 
persistence.

Nevertheless,  as  I 
began to crack through the 
shell  that  had  developed 
a round  my  pre v ious l y -
sheltered  existence,  I  grew 
to  appreciate  what  Christ’s 
Hospital  was  bringing  to 
me.  One  particular  talk 
from  Mrs  McCulloch  in 
Chapel,  l ikely  in  a  year 
g roup  a s sembl y,  ha s 
remained  relevant  to  this 
day.  She  spoke  about  how 
we  could  just  walk  down 

through  the 
p r o v e r b i a l 

corridor  of  life 
a t  Chr i s t ’s 
H o s p i t a l , 
p u r e l y 
f o c u s i n g 
s t r a i g h t 
ahead  and 
gett ing  to 

the  end  of 
the line, or we 

could dare to use 
our  peripheral 

vision and take 
advantage  of 

the  veritable  multitude  of 
oppor tuni t ie s  that  the 
school could afford to us. So 
that’s what I did.

I started playing the 
bassoon on a bit of a whim 
(by which I mean I took up 
Mr  Whittingham’s  offer  of 
l e s sons  wi thout  e ven 
knowing  what  a  bassoon 
wa s )  and  ended  up 
participating  in  four  Lord 
Mayor’s  Shows,  playing  at 
Lord’s and going on tour to 
Germany. A similar situation 
arose  chorally,  as  a  chance 
encounter  with  the  Junior 
Choir escalated within a few 
years  to  joining  Schola 
Cantorum  and,  under  the 
stewardship  of  Mr  Cleary, 
performing  with  the  King’s 
Singers  and  twice  reaching 
the finals  of  the Barnardo’s 
Nat iona l  Choi r 
Competition.

To find fulfilment in 
your time at CH, the payoff 
need not be exotic. Take the 
robotics group, for example. 
I ’ ve  been  he lp ing  Mrs 
Wilson  out  for  the  last 
coup le  o f  year s  w i th 
preparations  for  the  First 
Lego  League  tournament 
and,  though  our  methods 
may  appear  crude  and  our 
rides certainly bumpier than 
they  needed  to  be,  we’ve 
returned  from  successive 
tournaments  with  beautiful 
Lego trophies in hand. 

Then  there ’s 
possibly my favourite extra-
curricular  excursion,  which 
you hold in your hand right 
now.  Having  dabbled  in 
journalism of sorts since UF 
with a technology blog, the 
opportunity to become part 
of the team that created the 
schoo l ’s  most  popu la r 
magazine  (sorry,  The  Blue) 
was  one  that  I  felt  was 
worth  pursuing.  Since,  I’ve 
ended  up  assuming  more 
responsibilities  with  the 
production  of  every  issue 
and  I  must  thank  Miss 
Wynne and Mr Wearden for 
the  creative  freedom  (and 
license  to  cliché)  that  they 

have granted to me, and to 
Miss  Chand ler  and  Dr 
Brading  who,  through  the 
Creative Writing minority A 
Level  programme,  have 
helped  me  begin  to  write 
articles  with  some  vague 
form  of  cohes ion  and 
legibility.

Of  course ,  T h e 
Broadie  would  not  survive 
without  the  efforts  of  its 
wr i te r s  o r  the 
encoura gement  and 
enthusiasm for  it  from the 
larger school community. It’s 
a  tremendous  example  of 
what  Christ’s  Hospital  can 
produce  when  peop le 
actually  care  about  what 
they’re  doing.  The  school’s 
rich  and  storied  history 
need not be recounted here, 
though we should all aim to 
make our mark on the place 
whi le  we  st i l l  have  the 
chance.

Recently,  I’ve  been 
involved  in  debates,  both 
written  and  spoken,  on 
whether CH lives up to its 
marketing tagline of being ‘A 
School Like No Other’, and 
some  have  confused  my 
insistence  that  CH  is  not 
unique with CH being a bad 
place, but they could not be 
more  wrong .  Chr i s t ’s 
Hospital  has  made  me  the 
person that I am today and 
for  that  I  will  be  forever 
g ra te fu l .  With  my 
background,   opportunities 
of  the  ilk  I  have  discussed 
here  would  not  have  been 
open to me anywhere else.

Christ’s Hospital is a 
special  place,  and  it  is  the 
duty  of  every  student  to 
embrace  it.  What  can  be 
achieved  by  the  people  of 
this  place  when  they  work 
together  and  commit  to  a 
task never ceases to amaze.

At  the  end  of  the 
corridor,  my  Saturday  is 
imminent. Many of you have 
the joy of a few more years 
before you get called beyond 
these  confines.  Respond  to 
the  ca l l s ,  and  you  wi l l 
flourish. � �7
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Harriet Gilkes, Th A 
Sum up your first year 
at  CH  in  five  words. 
Awesome,  fun,  stressful, 
dramatic, scary
How  have  you  been 
coping  with  missing 
home?  I  missed  no  one 
but I don't think anyone 
mis sed  me  so  that 's 
alright... I feel so heartless 
:'(
What  advice  do  you 
have  for  next  year’s 
j o i n e rs ?  Wait  a  f e w 
seconds  for  your  shower 
to warm up before you step 
into  the  water...  unless 
you enjoy being soaked in 

freezing  cold  water  at 
6 in the morning.

Lucy North, Ba A 
My first  year  at  CH has 
gone  so  quickly.  I  have 
made  new  friends  and 
settled  in  well  here,  I 
really like the lessons too.

Katherine  Linaker, 
Col A 
I feel that CH so far has 
g i ven  me  a  lo t  o f 
responsibility  so  far  and 
I've  managed  to  cope 
with it. I've improved so 
much in my music (which 
I'm really  pleased  about) 
and  ha ve  made  some 
fantastic friends! Before I 
become  a  Grec ian  I 
would like to become part 
of the marching band and 

make  sure  that  not  just 
boys  are  allowed  to  be 
drum  majors  but  also 
girls. To the new joiners I 
wou ld  adv i se  get t ing 
really involved in CH and 
make lots of friends. CH 
is  fun,  busy,  confusing, 
in teres t ing  and  ju s t 
AMAZING!

Ore Siwoku, Th A 
My first  year  at  CH has 
been  CRAZY!!!  There 
have been ups and downs 
but  its  been  really  fun 
and I've  made  lots  of 
friends. In five words my 
first  year  would  be;  fun, 
scary,  annoying,  happy 
and embarrassing. For 

next years joiners I would 
advise  the  to  do  their 
prep  go  to 
mus ic pract i se s  and 
most  importantly  HAVE 
FUN!!! 

Andrew McLeod, Ma A 
Challenging,  energetic, 
tiring, interesting, banter.

Manon Howard, Ba A 
It  wou ld  be  s impl y 
impossible to sum up my 
time at CH in 10 words, 
let  alone  5!  Certainly 
throughout my time here, 
and I think that my year 
would  agree,  there  have 
been  so  many  twists , 
tu r ns  and  ne w 
experiences that we have 
all gone through. �

It’s  crazy!  One  year  has 
already passed. It was my 
first year at CH and I am 
absolutely  happy  that  I 
decided to go to England. 
Of  course,  thousands  of 
German  students  go  to 
England  every  year,  but 
for every single student it 
is a difficult step to make. 
I  was  used  to  my life  in 
Germany.  I  l iked  and 
enjoyed  it.  Fair  enough, 
you could ask why I went 
to England. 

For me, it was the 
challenge,  the  adventure 
and  the  chance  to  live 
through  someth ing 
complete l y  ne w  that 
made me come to Christ’s 
Hospital.  I  was  happy in 
Germany,  I  could  have 
stayed.  But  having  the 
opportunity to meet new 
people and being involved 
in another type of school 
life sounded exciting. 

Previously,  I  went 
to a day school. Boarding 

life  is  similar  to  family 
life.  Every  year  group  is 
much  closer,  because  we 
don’t  say goodbye to our 
friends until the next day. 
The evenings in dayroom, 
Deps  dr inks  and  the 
house  out ing  day  are 
events  which  are  unique 
and special. 

I  wa s  happy  in 
Germany  and  I  could 
have  stayed  there,  but 
Deps drinks did not exist 
at my old school. If I had 
stayed  in  Germany,  I 
cou ld  ha ve  ne ver 
exper ienced  th is  and 
several  events  this  year. 
When  we  ce lebrated 
Chr i s tma s ,  I  wa s 
over whelmed  when  I 
entered  Dining  Hall  and 
everybody  sang  together. 
The  a tmosphere  wa s 
outstanding and I enjoyed 
this day very much. I was 
part  of  all  of  this  and  I 
could not have been part 
of if I had not made the 

dec i s ion  to  jo in  th i s 
school. 

I  am proud I  did, 
as are, I think, most other 
students  from  abroad. 
When  I  arrived  on  the 
f i r s t  day,  a  Grec ian 
brought my parents and I 
to  the  boarding  house. 
On  the  way  there,  some 
thoughts  c rossed  my 
mind.  What  would  I  do 
on  my  own  in  a  foreign 
country?  I  did  not  know 
anybody. I said to myself, 
see it as a chance and just 
enjoy  it.  Be  open  and 
ready  for  new  things.  I 
decided  to  talk  to  many 
other  students.  Soon,  I 
saw that I felt better, day 
after  day,  I  was  more 
comfortable and began to 
see  this  school  as  my 
second  home.   I  faced 
challenges and sometimes 
felt bad. Especially in the 
beginning,  I  was  alone, 
but  I  accepted  it  and 
moved on.  

You  have  to  keep 
calm and carry on. Believe 
in  your  strengths,  work 
on  your  weaknesses  and 
you will be fine. This was 
my ‘game-plan’  and I  am 
happy  to  be  here.  I  am 
thankfu l  and  g l ad  to 
ha v ing  had  th i s 
opportunity and made use 
of it. I think I would not 
have learned so much if I 
had stayed in Germany. 

For  those  of  you 
who  haven’t  been  to  a 
foreign  countr y  for  a 
longer period of time yet, 
please  do  so.  Do  not 
worry  about  anything,  it 
is not worth it. Be aware 
of the challenge but it will 
make  you  stronger.  One 
year  is  already  over,  you 
see ,  a s  t ime  f l i e s . 
Therefore, do not stay in 
the  same  place  for  your 
entire life. Though it may 
seem more convenient at 
times,  you  wil l  surely 
come  to  regret  i t 
eventually.  Who  dares 
wins! �
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We asked the Second Form how they feel about it all one year on



J is for  
Jokers
Have many in your life 
over summer. They will 
ultimately  lighten  up 
your  l i f e  and  br ing 
amusement  and 
happiness.  Summer  is 
possibly  the  only  time 
you  won’t  completely 
hate them.
K is for  
4 Ks 
Apparently  post  4  Ks 
you  start  hallucinating,  
which is probably much 
needed  after  this  exam 
period.
L is for  
Let (it) go
The  one  time  of  the 
year you can simply let 
go…  Whether  th i s 
involves  sitting  in  the 
sun  reminiscing  about 
days gone by or belting 
L e t  It  G o  f rom  the 
Frozen  soundtrack,  the 
choice is yours.
M is for  
Money
A great  man/woman 
once  said  that  people 
who  thought  money 
couldn’t  buy  happiness 
didn’t  know  where  to 
shop. Summer = spend. 
Spend  loads  on  useless 
stuff,  bad  food,  train 
tickets,  comical  bucket 
hats  you’ll  never  wear 
again and whatever else 
may take your fancy.  

N is for  
Now
Carpe Diem or whatever 
other  #Li feQuotes 
people  get  tattooed on 
their  bums  for  some 
unknown reason.
O is for  
Orthodox 
No,  not  the  religious 
way.  You  need  to 
actually  retain  some 
dignity this summer. So, 
obviously,  whilst  you’re 
having fun, just think of 
the  morning  after,  the 
week  after,  the  term 
af te r  -  th ink  o f 
consequences.
P is for  
Parties 
Summer is a great time 
for  them.  Something 
tells  me  they  will  be 
vast  and  various  this 
summer. Obvs, if you’re 
planning one make sure 
my name is  top of  the 
list  on  the  Facebook 
group.  I’m  looking  for 
motive.
Q is for  
Quit while  
you’re ahead
You have  already  done 
your  exams  and  they 
went pretty well so why 
not  just  give  up  whilst 
you’re  ahead.  Throw 
those revision guides in 
the  bin  and  start  your 
summer early.

R is for  
Rain
I  mean  not  to  put  a 
dampener  (See  what  I 
did  there? )  on  your 
summer but we DO live 
in  England  and  rain  is 
inevitable.  So  always 
pack  your  little  rain 
mac in your party bags 
and don’t risk shorts or 
open  toe  shoes  if  you 
a ren’t  100%  su re . 
Alternatively,  just  pack 
a  backup  change  of 
clothes and umbrella.
S is for  
Save 
Summer is expensive, so 
save  your  pennies.  Buy 
one less  bottle  of  coke 
from  Buttons  or  take 
one  l e s s  t r ip  to 
Horsham…  Or  you 
could  always  not  buy 
train  tickets,  hop  over 
the  barriers  and  then 
spend an uncomfortable 
hour  in  the  tiny  train 
toilet  on  the  way  to 
London.  (Disclaimer: 
Ne i t h e r  I  n o r  The 
Broadie  are  responsible 
for  any  fines  or  whiplash 
you receive "om this.)
T is for  
Tunezzz
Get dem playlists ready, 
download  all  the  new 
bangers .  My 
r e c o m m e n d a t i o n s 
include  songs  by  High 
Contrast.
U is for 
Utilisation
Summer will go quickly 
if  you  don’t  utilise  the 
time  efficiently.  Wake 
up early and go to bed 

late.  Make the most of 
it all.  
V is for Visits
Visit everyone who will 
make your life better in 
some  respect.  Money 
shouldn’t stop you from 
making memories.
W is for Work 
Do  none  whatsoever. 
Unless you get paid,  in 
which  case  make  an 
exception.
X is for  
Xenical 
Xenical is a drug that is 
u sed  for  t rea t ing 
obes i ty.  You  wi l l 
probably need this after 
your  summer  pig-out 
diet of chips and chips.
Y is for  
Yester-
Forget yesterday,  forget 
yes te r week ,  forget 
yesteryear. All you have 
is  the  present  and  the 
future,  whatever  that 
may bring. 
Z is for  
Zayn Malik
Don’t  be  Zayn  Malik 
and  l ea ve  your 
crewdem.  Remember 
who  your  real  friends 
are  despite  how  many 
people claim to be. �
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André’s A to Z of 
summer: J to Z 
André Harrison-Fisher brings more summertime back

Summer



Mr Tamvakis 
Where are you going? I am taking 
up  the  position  of  Deputy  Head 
(Pastoral )  at  Bedales  School  in 
Hampshire. 
What  will  you  miss  most  about 
CH?  I  will  miss  the  openness  and 
warmth of  the staff  and students  in 
the community that is  CH. CH has 
been a  fantastic  time in my family’s 
life. 
What  is  your  funniest  moment 
a n d / o r  f a v o u r i t e  m e m o r y ? 
Tripping over in paintball while doing 
a  Rambo  Run  on  house  outing  day 
and concussing myself in front of the 
whole house. 
Who  is  your  favourite  student?
Lamb B of course! Although I have to 
add my son Lachlan, nephew Will and 
goddaughter Georgina to the list if I 
ever want Christmas presents again. 
Which  staff  ‘clique’  are  you  in?I 
used to sit in common room with the 
other younger members of staff when 
I first came to CH in my mid 20’s and 
wonder what the old people in their 
40’s and 50’s clustered together were 
all on about. Now I sit with the 40’s 
and 50’s and wish I could remember 
what  we  used  to  talk  about  in  our 
20’s. 
Do  you  have  any  regrets?  No 
regrets  about  anything  during  my 
time at CH at all. Every moment has 
been  enjoyable.  Although  being 
beaten by Mr Hansen and his team in 
the  cook  off  was  tough  to  swallow. 
Making chick peas into an interesting 
curry was never going to be easy. 
D o  yo u  h a v e  a n y  a d v i ce  f o r 
leavers? Always protect every aspect 
of your health. It is what allows you 
to live life to your full potential. 
What  is  the  greatest  lesson  you 
have  learned  at  CH?  Service  to 
others is always the best way to find 
out who you are and what your true 
intentions will be. CH has shown me 
that this is true. 
Might  you  ever  return?  This 
current  period  has  been  my  third 
time employed by the school over a 
25 year period… I think I might try 
for a record fourth attempt one day, 
you never know. 
Do  you  have  any  inspirational 
quotations that you would like to 
s h a re ?  S ta r t  by  do ing  what 's 
necessary;  then  do  what's  possible; 
and  suddenly  you  are  doing  the 
impossible. (Francis of Assisi)  

Mr Cherry 
Where are you going?  I am going 
to Hurstpierpoint College to be head 
of department. 
What  will  you  miss  most  about 
CH? Of course, I will miss the pupils 
I have taught and in house, but I will 
also miss the wonderful  campus and 
architecture. It is easy to forget what 
affect our environment has on us.
What  is  your  funniest  moment 
and/or favourite memory? I have 
many  good  memories.  One  of  my 
favourite  memories  is  when a  group 
of  Grecians  made  a  cake  based  on 
Plato’s  cave  as  a  revision  exercise. 
Probably  not  the  most  efficient 
revision,  but refreshing and fun.  My 
other favourite memories come from 
trips; both on D of E, watching very 
tired  but  proud  students  finish  and 
with Mr Deller in New York – what 
an amazing trip and an amazing place.
Do you have any regrets? No. 
D o  yo u  h a v e  a n y  a d v i ce  f o r 
leavers?  Be  yourself  –  don’t  let 
anyone  or  anything  else  define  who 
you are.
What  is  the  greatest  lesson  you 
have learned at CH? The greatest 
lessons  I  have  learned  at  CH  have 
been from Dr Wines about Alabama’s 
greatest American footballers.
Might you ever return? Every day, 
after  work.  Despite  rumours,  Mrs 
Cherry and I are happily married, and 
will continue to live together here.
Do  you  have  any  inspirational 
quotations that you would like to 
share?  “The  mark  of  an  educated 
mind  is  to  be  able  to  entertain  a 
thought  without  accepting  it”  – 
Aristotle. Always listen, but take your 
time before you agree. 

Mr Commander 
Where are you going? I am going 
to  Benenden  School  in  Kent  to  be 
Assistant Head (Co-curricular).
What  will  you  miss  most  about 
CH? I will miss so many things about 
CH. Mid A will  be the thing I miss 
the most. I have spent a lot of time 
with the boys and staff in house and it 
will  be  strange  for  them not  to  be 
around.  I  will  also  miss  the  CCF. 
Again,  the  students  and  staff  have 
played such a big part in my life here. 
What  is  your  funniest  moment 
and/or favourite memory? This is 
really hard! I have been involved with 
many  different  groups  and  activities 
at school and I have highlights from 
all of them. Off  the top of my head 
the  Nepal  expeditions  were  two  of 
my favourite memories. In particular 
reaching  the  top  of  our  treks  at 
Annapurna Base Camp and Thorong 
La. I was very proud to watch those 
who  were  par t  of  those  teams 
complete those endeavours together. 
Watching 22 students jump out of a 
plane from 3000ft  at  Netheravon is 
also a lasting memory!
Who  is  your  favourite  student?
This is a dangerous question! I don’t 
have favourites… 
Which staff ‘clique’ are you in?Mr 
Aggrey’s School Marshall clique… 
Do you have any regrets? Not right 
now… Perhaps I will after moving on! 
D o  yo u  h a v e  a n y  a d v i ce  f o r 
leavers?  This  is  a  difficult  question 
to  answer  without  sounding  like  a 
cheesy motivational poster. Do what 
you  want  to  do  in  life  rather  than 
what  you  think  might  make  others 
happy.
What  is  the  greatest  lesson  you 
have  learned  at  CH?  I  have  been 
strongly  reminded  that  you  should 
never  underestimate  the  capabilities 
of  anyone.  This  is  something that  I 
have always believed but my time at 
CH has very firmly confirmed.
Might  you  ever  return?  I  would 
love  to…  Who  knows  where  life 
might lead.
Do  you  have  any  inspirational 
quotations that you would like to 
share?  80%  of  a  plan  five  minutes 
early  is  better  than 100%  of  a  plan 
five minutes late! (British Army Staff 
Officer’s Handbook).  Don’t spend so 
long  thinking  about  an  opportunity 
that you miss out! �
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Interviewing 
staff leavers 
We asked all the leaving staff 
members a few questions on their 
lives at CH and beyond.
In addition to those three that 
responded here, we also say 
goodbye and send our best wishes 
to Mrs Wilson, Mr Stokes, Mrs 
Dewhurst, Miss Hart, Miss Cattle, 
Miss Sneddon, Miss Wickington, 
Miss Juncosa, Frau Mueller  
and Mlle Le Goff. 
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“Don’t  worry,”  said  Stig 
Breathe -Fire ,  a s  he 
played with the intricate 
meshing  of  the  wire 
enclosure. “There’s really 
very  little  chance  that 
the breeders will get out 
and kill us all in a variety 
of  horrific  ways.”  The 
crowd gasped at that, and 
let out a little cheer as he 
flexed  the  intimidating 
muscles  on  his  l i tt le 
finger. 

“These  dinosaurs 
come  from  an  old  and 
nob le  breed , ”  the 
talented jack-of-all-trades 
cont inued ,  do ing  a 
ca r twhee l  and  a 
backwards  flip.  “They 
date all  the way back to 
the  Tudor  Age,  as  you 
can  see  f rom  the i r 
d i s t inct i ve  b lue  and 
yellow plumage.” He saw 
a small boy at the back of 
the  g roup ,  wa v ing  a 

pudgily  innocent  young 
hand. “Yes?” 

“Can  I  be  a 
dinosaur  when  I  grow 
up?”  a sked  the  boy, 
breathi ly.  The  crowd 
chuckled at that, and the 
boy’s  mother  ruffled  his 
hair. 

“Why  of  course 
you  can ! ”  s a id  S t ig , 
pulling him to the front. 
“We  always  need  new 
dinosaurs, whatever your 
teachers  might  tell  you. 
How  e l se  cou ld  we 
preserve the ancient and 
revered ways of our great 
forefathers?”  The  little 
boy  didn’t  know.  “What 
kind  of  dinosaur  would 
you  like  to  be?”  asked 
Stig,  not  unkindly.  “You 
could be a dinosaur from 
the  City  of  London,  or 
even  the  Government. 
There  are  indiv idual 
breeds,  too,  l ike  the 

Leigh  Hunter  or  the 
Thornosaurus.”

The  boy ’s  eyes 
were  wide  with  wonder. 
Stig  bent  down  to  him, 
and  the  boy  whispered 
something in his ear. “As 
you  wi sh , ”  he  sa id , 
opening a small gate low 
down at the base of the 
enclosure.  “But  you’re  a 
better  man  than  me.” 
Without  another  word, 
without  looking  back to 
h i s  mother,  the  boy 
c l ambered  into  the 
enclosure.  A reptilian 
head  cocked  from  the 
other  side  of  the  wire, 
and  wi ld  c reatures 
scratched  and  pawed  in 
the  undergrowth.  There 
was screaming, and then 
there was silence, as the 
boy was lost in a haze of 
yellow and blue. 

“Poor  lad,”  said 
Stig,  balancing  on  his 
head.  “It’s  a  tough  job, 
but I guess someone’s got 
to be the Lamb.”  �

Jurassic Housey 
Louis Hall is bitten by the dinosaur bug

The year is drawing to a 
close  and  the  sun  is 
finally  setting  on  our 
school  career.  Exams 
a re  o ver  and  both 
Grecians houses are full 
of lazy days. 

With  nothing  to 
do many have opted for 
picnics  in  orchard  or 
just watching movies all 
day.  Never  before  has 
such  relaxation  been 
felt  by  our  year  and, 
while a few are counting 
down  the  days  until 
f ina l  f reedom,  the 
majority are attempting 
to  relish  in  the  final 

days  of  the  sheltered 
world  of  CH.  The  day 
where we will no longer 
be able to wear the long 
coat  (which  my  family 
still  refer  to  as  ‘Harry 
Potter  robes’)  is  being 
greeted with nerves and 
excitement.

On a lighter note 
the  girls  are  deep  into 
their  ‘fleekafication’  in 
preparat ion  for  the 
social event of the year. 
The  decorations  are 
almost  complete,  suits 
and  dresses  have  been 
brought,  and  any  last 
minute  touch  ups  are 

almost  finished.  This 
years  Grecians’  Ball  is 
promising  to  be  the 
best  yet!  Although  the 
lack  of  Mrs  Walsh's 
touch  has  not  gonna 
unnot iced ,  Mr 
Morrison and Mr Bloor-
Black  have  stepped  up 
to the mark.

Now,  back  to 
be ing  o ver l y -
sentimental and cheesy. 
With  e ver yth ing 
drawing  to  a  close  we 
can't help but reflect on 
the seven years and how 
much  the  school  has 
changed.  We have seen 
a  new  Deputy  Head, 
count le s s  ne w 
houseparents,  a  brand 

new  building  erected, 
and the advent of WiFi. 

The  school  has 
changed  in  so  many 
ways, sometimes for the 
better.  Our  year  has 
always  been  used  as  a 
group  of  guinea  pigs 
and many blame this for 
anyth ing  that  goes 
wrong! 

I want to wish all 
of my fellow Grecians - 
and also the rest of you 
- good luck, for the rest 
o f  th i s  week  and 
whate ver  may  l i e 
beyond.  That  being 
said,  I  have  a  feeling 
you might be needing it 
more than us. �

The Naked Truth 
The Grecian signs off from the Quarter Mile

Top 10 articles 
Louis Hall 
never wrote 
1.Silence of the Lamb 

2.Socks, sex & Polish 
pecs: A life in 
laundry 

3.Frank you very 
much: John speaks 
out 

4.The inner Peele 

5.Top 10 words 

6.The fundamental 
weariness of the 
soul; and its effect on 
sporting excellence 

7.Weather reports 
from a parallel 
universe 

8.The academic 
buttons perspective: 
life in an ivory tower 

9.How I learned to 
stop worrying and 
love Mr Turner 

10.Why Geography 
should be illegal �



#10 TOP 10  
ONE DIRECTION 
MEMBERS 
1. Zayn Malik
2. Touis Lomlinson
3. Bringid Corrium
4. Jessup Teeks
5. Poyle Malcomson
6. Terry Rixanderson
7. Draven
8. Choseph Manks
9. will.i.am.sad
10. Branyte
#9 TOP 10 
YOUTUBERS 
1. Katy Perry Vevo
2. They’re all 

PewDiePie
3. They’re all 

PewDiePie
4. They’re all 

PewDiePie
5. They’re all 

PewDiePie
6. They’re all 

PewDiePie
7. They’re all 

PewDiePie
8. They’re all 

PewDiePie
9. They’re all 

PewDiePie
10. They’re all 

PewDiePie
#8 TOP 10 FARTS 
1. Good ol’ Fartin’!
2. Weird Farts!
3. Fart Farts!
4. I dunno :P
5. Pppptttthhhhh!
7. Scary Fartz!

9.Farty Farts!

10. Wet Farts!
#7 TOP 10  
SONGS OF 2014 
1. At Zanarkand  
– Nobuo Uematsu

2. Bottoms Up  
– Maroon 5

3. This is a Great  
Year for Butts  
– Taylor Fast

4. Well That’s  
Just Cheeky  
– Ariana Large

5. Just Squattin’  
- Cee Lo

6. Wanna Try Butt 
Stuff? - Hanson

7. Hey Nice Butt  
– KC and the 
Sunshine Band

8. Booty  
– J-Lo featuring  
Iggy Azziggy

9. Anaconda  
– Nicholas Minage

10. All About That Bass 
– Meghan Trainor

#6 TOP 10  
RAY WILLIAM 
JOHNSON VIDEOS 
1. Dolphin ****
2. Horny Grandma
3. Cat A$$
4. Swamp A$$
5. Show Me Ur *****
6. Harry *****
7. Super Fart
8. Poop Trap
9. Dog Farts
10. Who ****?
#5 TOP 10 ANIMES 
1. That Dude Totally 

Looks Like a Chick 

– (I’m really excited 
for season 2!)

2. Are You Sure She’s 
15?

3. Throw Your Arms 
Back and Run Real 
Fast

4. The One Where 
They All Have Blue 
Hair

5. Those Animators 
Sure Spent a lot of 
Time on Jiggle 
Physics

6. Have You Even 
READ the Manga?

7. Subs not Dubs
8. This Show Was 

Animated in the 
States So Technically 
it’s not Even Anime

9. Oh Wow She’s 15?
10. Weird Balance of 

Adult Themes and 
Childish Slapstick 
Comic Relief

#4 TOP 10 
WORDS FROM 2014 
THAT SHOULD 
STAY IN 2014 
1. Ebola – RIP in 

pepperoni.
2. Basic – If you’re 

using the word basic 
you’re probably 
basic.

3. Selfie – Just call it a 
picture!

4. Bitcoin – I never 
figured out what 
that was.

5. Hey – Hey is for 
horses, duh.

6. Thanks – Who has 
the time‽

7. Dad – Dads aren’t 
even real… right???

8. Cosby - …

9. Refurbish – That’s 
not even a real word. 
It sounds like a 
Furby. No Thanks.

10. Moist – Eww.
#3 TOP 10 
SHADES OF GREY  
1. My Soul
2. Storm Cloud
3. Eeyore’s Ear
4. The cover of the 

book Fi$y Shades of 
Grey

5. Black
6. Seattle
7. Gray
8. Fork
9. Shark Eye
10. Theon Greyjoy
#2 TOP 10 
DOGS IN MOVIES 
1. Air Bud
2. Air Bud: Golden 

Receiver
3. Air Bud: World Pup
4. Air Bud: Seventh 

Inning Fetch
5. Air Bud: Spikes 

Back
6. Air Bud Dies Air 

Buddies
7. Snow Buddies
8. Space Buddies
9. Spooky Buddies 
10. Santa Buddies
#1 TOP 10 
DAYS OF THE WEEK 
1. Green Day
2. Today
3. Yesterday
4. Friday
5. Saturday
6. Sunday
7. Tuesday
8. Thursday
9. Wednesday
10. Monday ��12
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Top 10 top 10 lists ever. 
Apparently 
Will Stephenson’s last hurrah of listing



In 1957, one of the most 
powerful figures of our time was 
born in a small Swiss town. 
Though the majority wouldn’t 
even recognise his name, his 
countless distinct figures are 
among the biggest players in 
marketing and information. He’s 
worked with everyone in the 
music industry from The Beatles 
to Swedish House Mafia. He's 
the only one whose talents are 
d i ve rse enough to j us t i f y 
appearing in advertisements for 
everyone from American Airlines 
to American Apparel and 3M to 
Verizon without being brandished 
a corporate shill. Every day, 
hundreds of millions of iPhone 
users are greeted with his face 
as they go about their days. And 
yet, he still frequently appears in 
public without anyone batting an 
eyelid. 

For he is Helvetica. He 
is the typeface of the 20th and 
21st centuries. He is the symbol 
of modernism, of efficiency, of 
a p p r o a c h a b i l i t y a n d o f 
sophistication. You saw him on 
the way to work this morning. 
He’s behind you on the fire exit 
sign. In some places, he’s even 
on your government documents 
and pub l i c t r anspo r ta t i on 
s ignage. The omnipresent 
typographical embodiment of 
Swiss neutrality brought brands 
into the age of machinery in the 
1960s and beyond, forever 
changing the way we think about 
marketing and advertising. 

There was a simpler 
time, though.

Helvetica was born Die 
Neue Haas Grotesk at the Haas 
Type Foundry in Münchenstein, 
Switzerland in 1957 to small 
fanfare, as Max Miedinger was 
originally commissioned by 
Eduard Hoffmann, the head of 
the foundry, to take on Akzidenz-
Grotesk, a popular sans-serif 
typeface from Berthold, one of 
Haas’ rivals. What this required 
was a modern isa t ion and 
rethinking of the Akzidenz 
character set while also taking 
ideas from Haas’ own Normal 
Grotesk and Französische 
Grotesk by the two. One, 
Hoffmann, was a renowned but 
shy designer, and the other, 
Miedinger, a designer who had 
become a travelling foundry font 
salesman for Haas to boost his 
b a n k b a l a n c e . K n o w i n g 
M ied inger ’s des ign roo ts , 
Hoffmann had promised that they 
could work together on an idea at 
some point, and Helvetica, 
al though often credi ted to 
Miedinger alone, was the child of 
their collaboration.

Haas, a subsidiary of 
the German foundry Stempel 
which in turn was owned by font 
g ian t L ino type , was soon 
coerced into changing the name 
by Stempel’s marketing director, 
who saw a future for the font 
abroad, particularly in the United 

States. One proposal was 
Helvetia, the Latin name for 
Switzerland, although Hoffmann 
refused. Instead, he proposed 
Helvetica, a name that reflected 
the Swiss roots without going as 
far as being named after the 
country whi ls t a lso subt ly 
defining it as the Swiss typeface.

Helvetica and Akzidenz, 
which became in 1896 one of the 
first sans-serif fonts to gain any 
kind of traction or adulation, form 
part of the Grotesque typeface 
classificat ion with Univers, 
Monotype and Franklin Gothic, 
affectionately named for their 
‘ugliness’ compared to the other, 
more conservative serif-laden 
typefaces of the era with naked 
vert ices and clean edges. 
Designers were beginning to see 
serifs, the small projections at 
the edges of letters that occurred 
during strokes of a pen or brush, 
as excessively manual relics ripe 
for abolition. They were crowing 
for a machine-driven typeface 
that oozed a blend of legibility 
and modernism. Helvetica came 
along at just the right time.

Global affection for the 
Swiss graphic aura throughout 
the 1950s and 1960s helped lead 
to Helvetica’s meteoric rise. 
Much of this can be attributed to 
Massimo Vignelli, a Milanese 
designer, and his work between 
1966 and 1971 at his firm 
Unimark International in New 
York. As the name suggests, 
U n i m a r k w a s f o c u s e d o n 
modernising existing brands 
under a unified, recognisable 
umbrella, and Vignelli believed 
that Helvetica was the optimal 
typeface for the job thanks to its 
neutrality, volume and clarity.

Vignelli’s most iconic 
rebranding effort came in 1966 
when Unimark was tasked with 
bringing American Airlines into 
the Helvetica world that was 
building up at a pace around it. 
Vignell i is a designer who 
strongly believes that the spacing 
around characters gives the type 
its power and this led him to 
remove the space between the 
two words to create an impactful 
wordmark. Using the red and 
blue of the American flag for the 
two words and playing with the 
white space that surrounded the 
wordmark (which included a 
simplified eagle image, much to 
Vignelli’s chagrin) to complete 
the pat r io t ic d isp lay gave 
A m e r i c a n a r e c o g n i s a b l e 
corporate image that stuck 
around for 47 years. In 2013, as 
part of a wider effort to shed the 
image of the airline that had 
recently filed for bankruptcy, 
American launched a new brand, 
although firms including but not 
limited to Gillette, JCPenney and 
the New York Metropolitan 
Transit Authority continue to use 
the Helvetica-dominated brand 
identities created for them by 

Vignelli and Unimark in that era 
to this day.

Such usage of the font 
in both the private and public 
sectors have led some to 
describe Helvetica as ‘the font of 
capitalism’, but some, including 
Norwegian-born designer and 
publisher Lars Müller, feel it is at 
the other end of the spectrum, 
calling it ‘the font of socialism’ as 
it acts as the ubiquitous font for 
everybody and everything. These 
connotations, along with the 
implications of the Swiss design 
language, make it suitable for 
governmental usage. The US 
Internal Revenue Service (IRS) 
has since 1984 distributed its 
principal product, tax forms, 
solely in Helvetica, creating an 
aura of familiarity, efficiency and 
modernism, although many 
would argue that some of these 
could not be further from the 
truth.

This ubiquitousness has 
won Helvetica more than its fair 
share of enemies, however. 
During an interview for Gary 
Hustwit’s 2007 documentary 
Helvetica, which celebrated the 
half centenary of Neue Haas 
Grotesk, German typographer 
Erik Spiekermann spoke of his 
disdain for the ‘default’ font 
choice, saying: “Most people who 
use Helvetica use it because it's 
ubiquitous. It's like going to 
McDonald's instead of thinking 
about food. Because it's there, 
it's on every street corner, so let's 
eat crap because it's on the 
corner.” Spiekermann continues 
to speak about how handwriting, 
while not always as legible as 
Helvetica and its counterparts, 
contains a distinct rhythm that 
Helvetica lacks. He is not alone, 
as the 1990s saw a distinct 
t r a n s i t i o n o f f a v o u r f r o m 
modernism, including Helvetica 
and its counterparts, to more 
grunge-focused typography, led 
by David Carson, the art director 
of Ray Gun magazine, although 
recent years have seen a 
recursive transition back towards 
cleaner typefaces including 
Helvetica.

Just as Helvetica was 
born out of the shadow of 
Akzidenz, it has also served as 
the basis of inspiration for many 
other contemporary fonts and 
countless imitators. Monotype’s 
Arial, born in 1982, is an 
uninspired Helvetica clone that 
was c rea ted when, under 
contract to IBM to supply fonts 
for office printers, Monotype 
dec ided aga ins t l i cens ing 
Helvetica from rivals Linotype. 
What followed was a font that 

was - and is, to this day - 
evidently trying too hard to be 
Helvetica but with what little 
character the original itself held 
being robbed away. 

Miedinger, Hoffmann 
and company designed their 
fonts around what was not there 
r a t h e r t h a n t h e l e t t e r s 
themselves, as the rigid shapes 
that the outlines formed would 
appear capable of supporting the 
letters without issue. Arial, 
however, was not cut from the 
same cloth. Designed with the 
characters themselves as the 
main focus, the rigidity just isn’t 
there. Looking at the capitals G 
and R show the main differences 
between the two, as Helvetica’s 
take, with an arrowhead-like 
support to the G and a subtle 
kick at the foot of the rectangular 
R, displays a sharp contrast to 
A r ia l ’s cu rved bases and 
a v e r s i o n t o q u a d r i l a t e r a l 
character containers.

Helvetica itself has, of 
course, seen changes over its 58 
year life. The original Neue Haas 
Grotesk, created by foundries by 
designers carving the letters into 
steel blocks for printing, was 
designed slightly differently for 
different font weights and sizes in 
order to remain both cohesive 
and clear. Helvetica and 1983’s 
Helvetica Neue, which is today 
the most prolific variation, are 
more digitally-minded and, as 
s u c h , h a v e a m o r e b o x y 
appea rance w i t h r ed rawn 
characters at marginally different 
heights and angles, although still 
undeniably from the tree of Neue 
Haas Grotesk.

As Helvetica draws ever 
closer to being able to claim its 
pension, many wonder whether it 
will continue to proliferate the 
typographical world. Part of what 
makes it the default font choice 
for so many designers is the fact 
that it is everywhere. Using a font 
as recognisable as Helvetica 
portrays your brand as ‘normal’, 
as one that will make consumers 
feel comfortable that they will 
blend in with their peers, just as 
Massimo Vignelli intended with 
the work of Unimark.

Therefore, it’s pretty 
difficult to imagine Helvetica ever 
going away. Its omnipresence 
may win it opposition, but good 
taste is ubiquitous. Without its 
iconic appearance, it wouldn’t be 
the iconic character set that we 
constantly see today. As Erik 
Spiekermann said: “It's air, you 
know. It's just there. There's no 
choice. You have to breathe, so 
y o u h a v e t o u s e 
Helvetica.” � �13

Features

Helvetica: The story  
of the future’s font 
Xavier Voigt-Hill wrote 1,506 words on a font
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You gain the ability of flight
Both of your arms are replaced with large, floppy 
pigeon wings.

BUT

BUT

You marry the celebrity of your 
choice

BUT

At the age of 35, he/she becomes Danny DeVito. 
You are legally unable to divorce or separate 
from your new DeVito paramour and must 
remain faithful until one of you dies.

BUT

You become unable to speak or communicate 
anything with anyone other than the phrase: 
“Hey man, nice elbows.”

BUT

BUT
The only way they can remain this way is if your 
housemaster/mistress licks them clean every 
night before bed.

BUT

You win the lottery

You get the ability to swap bodies 
with anyone of your choosing for 
one day every week

You can only do it when you poop.

You become an athlete superstar, 
like the world has never seen

Your eyebrow game will be 
flawless. They will reach unmatched 
levels of fleekitude (i.e. the 
scientific measurement of fleek).

You become Li’l Wayne You become Li’l Wayne.

You can only spend the winnings on toilet 
paper, not the nice stuff either. We’re talking the 
industrial-grade sandpaper they introduced a 
couple of years ago.

Will you press the button? 
If you’ve been revising as hard and diligently as Alistair Cruickshank has over the exam season, then 
you will already know about the fantastic procrastination website willyoupressthebutton.com. The way it 
works is that you walk into a room and are presented with a red button. Pressing the button will have 
some kind of supernatural, magical, or at the very least, unconventional effect, but it comes at a cost. A 
cost so costly that all other costs seem to not be very costly in comparison of cost. After many hours of 
sweaty research, I have created and collated the best button scenarios I can, from the controversial to 
the downright sick and twisted. Only one question remains: WILL YOU PRESS THE BUTTON?
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If  you're  interested  in  studying  law  or  pursuing  a 
career in law, the Old Blues Legal Group can provide 
you  with  valuable  advice  and  insights  into  the  legal 
profession.  The  Group has  members  ranging  in  age 
and experience from recent Christ's Hospital leavers 
to  established  lawyers,  who  can  offer  you  advice 
whatever stage you're at, whether it's thinking about 
studying  law  at  university,  trying  to  get  work 
experience,  or just wondering whether law might be 
the profession for you.

Below are some examples of how the group has helped 
recent Old Blues so far:

Rachel Green (Col A, 2005 - 2012)
Through  the  Old  Blues  Legal  Group,  Rachel  has 
gained  numerous  insights  into  the  work  of  both 
solicitors and barristers through shadowing a solicitor 
during  a  youth  murder  trial  at  the  Old  Bailey  and 
undertaking a mini-pupillage with a criminal barrister.

Larry Owereh (Pe B, 2003 - 2010)
"The Old Blues Legal Group has been a vital part in 
my  journey  to  becoming  a  solicitor.  From  thought 
provoking information, careers and applications advice 
to friendly conversations, being part of a team full of 
inspiring  and  experienced  lawyers  has  been  really 
helpful."

Abigail Li (Col A, 2004 - 2011)
"I've  been  able  to  meet  experienced  solicitors  who 
have been extremely  helpful  in  giving me advice  on 
training  contract  applications  and  interviews  and 
helping me to gain work experience at a London city 
firm.  The  Group  has  been  an  invaluable  source  of 
information and support in my journey to securing a 
training contract."

If you're interested and want to find out more, you can 
become a member of the Old Blues Legal Group by 
joining the 'OB Legal Group' on LinkedIn. This page 
will notify you of future meetings and updates.

We look forward to meeting you!

Old Blues Legal Group 
Advertisement

Advertisement & Sport

The  Barc l ays  Premier 
League recently concluded, 
with  Chelsea  taking  the 
title and Hull City, Burnley 
and QPR slipping down to 
the Championship. For me 
as  a  Tottenham  fan,  with 
Champions  Lea gue 
qualification  out  of  sight, 
my  concern  largely  shifted 
towards  the  race  for  the 
Europa  League  places,  or 
lack  thereof,  as  it  would 
seem.  With  the  top  four 
teams obtaining Champions 
League  status,  the  next 
three  s ides  are  a l l  but 
assured  a  Europa  League 
place and extra air time on 
Channel 5’s new show.

Originally called the 
UEFA Cup but remodelled 
to  its  current  format  in 
2009, the Europa League is 
regarded  by  many  as  the 
“competition for teams that 
are not good enough to be 
playing  with  the  best”,  as 
Mauricio Pochettino put it 
dur ing  h i s  t ime  a t 

Southampton.  However,  is 
it  really  deserving  of  that 
scathing opinion?

One  of  the  major 
factors,  only  introduced 
this  season,  is  the  added 
benef i t  o f  Champions 
League  football  for  the 
winners.  This,  to  many, 
seems  l ike  an  ent ic ing 
addition,  however  if  we 
take a look at the quality of 
previous  winners  (the  likes 
of  Sevil la,  Chelsea,  and 
Benfica) combined with the 
fact  that  anything  can 
happen in a cup, then teams 
would  be  stupid,  in  my 
opinion, to make this their 
sole  hope  for  the  ‘Holy 
Grail’ of Champions League 
qualification. Attempting to 
add  to  its  quality,  another 
element  UEFA has  added 
to the Europa League is the 
inclusion of the Champions 
League  dropouts  for  the 
round of 32. This means an 
extra  round  of  games  for 
the  teams  already  in  it, 

meaning  a  greater  amount 
o f  p l ay ing  t ime  and 
therefore giving less time to 
concentrate  on  domestic 
football.  If  we  look  back 
over  the  last  ten  years, 
there  has  been  an  average 
of 2.3 league places dropped 
by teams competing in the 
Europa  League.  Longer 
travelling distances to those 
countr ies  in  the  outer 
reaches  of  UEFA’s  grasp, 
such  a s  Moldo va ,  a l so 
contribute to the fatigue of 
some  of  the  players  and 
their ability to play well in 
the i r  domest ic 
competitions.

On the other hand, 
as we all know, football isn’t 
just  about  the  beautiful 
game.  Money,  of  course, 
plays a big part in many of 
the  Premier  League  clubs’ 
motives  and  actions.  The 
Europa  League  offers  a 
large  incentive  for  many 
smaller  clubs,  for  example, 
Swansea  City  who,  last 
season,  netted  around  £1.5 
million in  prize  money for 
reaching  the  round  of  32, 
and  that’s  not  accounting 
for  extra  money  gained 
from ticket sales. Had they 

won  it,  they  would  have 
received  upwards  of  £7 
mil l ion  in  prize  money 
alone,  but  are  the  added 
monetary benefits worth it? 
The major problem, as I’ve 
already  spoken  about,  is 
domestic  football.  With 
improved  TV deals  going 
through  every  year,  each 
Premier  League  place  is 
worth  more.  In  Swansea’s 
sea son  in  the  Europa 
Lea gue ,  each  Premier 
League  place  was  worth 
around  £1.2  mil l ion,  of 
which  Swansea  dropped 
three .  Thi s  i s  not  to 
mention  the  £150,000  in 
travelling  costs  to  the  far 
corners of Ukraine. 

With  the  current 
generation growing up in an 
e ra  o f  money - fue l l ed 
domestic  footbal l ,  is  it 
real ly  worth  your  team 
continually  travelling  that 
3000km to remote Cyprus 
only  to  lose  out  on  that 
growing reward for Premier 
League  places?  Or  would 
you  rather  finish  eighth  in 
the  league  so  that  your 
team can  properly  contest 
for  those  ever-elusive  top-
four places? �

Is the Europa League a 
help or a hindrance? 
Ben Johnstone meets the second tier of Euro football



Cricket?  CRICKET‽ 
Yes,  cricket.  Would  you 
like  me  to  tell  you  all 
about the next thing you 
should be looking forward 
to?
*nods*
Well,  there’s  no  better 
time  for  that  question 
with  the  Ashes  looming 
around the corner!
The Ashes?
Yes, the regular bilateral 5 
te s t  se r ie s  between 
England  and  Australia 
kicks off next month and 
you  would  be  perfectly 
justified  in  feeling  the 
hype.
Aren’t  England  awful? 
Au  contraire,  my  friend. 
S ince  the  ver i tab le 
debac le  that  was  the 
prosa ic  Wor ld  Cup 
campaign,  it  seems  that 
the  England  team  has 
remembered how to play 
cricket.  The  recent  visit 
by  the  New  Zealanders 
produced  some  utterly 
tremendous  cricket,  and 
not  ju s t  f rom 
Yorkshiremen.
But  the  coach  is  still 
data-driven  and  a  bit 
useless, right?
Nope. Peter Moores, who 
found success with Sussex 
and  then  England before 
losing  his  job  because  of 
Ke v in  Pie ter sen  and 
getting  relegated  with 
Lancashire  a  year  after 
w inn ing  the  County 
Championship  before 
another  spe l l  a t  the 
national  helm,  is  out. 
Trevor Bayliss, the former 
Sri Lankan coach who has 
found  great  success  in 
limited-overs  contests 
with  the  Kolkata  Knight 

Riders  and   the 

Sydney Sixers and has not 
been known to invent the 
wind-up  radio,  will  soon 
be taking over.
Is  he  bringing  Kevin 
Pietersen with him? 
STOP IT.
Alright,  who  is  going 
to play for England? 
Alastair  Cook,  after  one 
of  his  finest  test  innings 
against  New  Zealand  at 
Lord ’s ,  r e ta ins  the 
captaincy, and the likes of 
Ben Stokes, Joe Root, and 
Jos  Buttler  look  set  to 
score runs. Yorkshire duo 
Gary  Ballance  and  Adam 
Lyth  seem less assured, as 
does Ian Bell,  though no 
sweeping  changes  are 
likely.

The  bowl ing 
a t tack  i s  perp lex ing , 
however.  Yorkshire’s  Adil 
Rashid did a splendid job 
in  the  recent  limited-
overs  games  against  the 
Kiwis  to  sug ges t  he 
should finally get a chance 
to twirl some leg-spinners 
at  test  level,  though  the 
ECB seems set on making 
Moeen  Al i ,  a  good 
batsman who learnt a bit 
of  off-spin  from  Saeed 
Ajmal  at  Worcestershire, 
into a number 8 batsman 
and frontline spinner.
Are  spinners  likely  to 
play a huge role? 
It ’s  unl ikely  that  the 
series  will  hinge  upon 
them.  S ince  Shane 
Warne’s  ret irement  8 
years ago, the role of the 
spinner  in  the  Ashes  has 
been  to  induce  bizarre 
selection  decisions  from 
both  s ides .  In  2013 , 
Australia  chucked  a  19-
year-old  named  Ashton 
Agar  in  from  the  literal 

middle  of  nowhere,  and 
he went on to hit 98 runs 
from  number  11,  a  test 
record,  and  bowl  some 
utter tripe.

That  being  said, 
the  Austra l i ans  seem 
committed  to  Nathan 
Lyon  this  time  around. 
Their  dilemma  lies  in 
which  pacemen  to 
catapu l t  towards  the 
English and their hideous 
p s e u d o - c a b l e - k n i t 
sweaters.
A re  t h e y  a l l  c a l l e d 
Mitchell? 
Close! Mitchells Starc and 
Johnson  ha ve 
spearheaded  the  recent  
left-arm bowling zeitgeist 
(which may bring England 
to  turn  to  Derbyshire’s 
Mark Footitt),  while Josh 
Hazlewood  has  recently 
made a  tremendous  start 
to his career in the Baggy 
Green.  There’s  also  the 
little issue of Ryan Harris, 
a  t remendous  bowler 
when  not  be ing  he ld 
together by Blu-tack, who 
has  quite  possibly  the 
second-best  one-match 
Sussex career.
And the batsmen? 
Coined  ‘Dad’s  Army’  by 
Chris  Rogers  and  Adam 
Voges  are  both,  shall  we 
say, on the downhill slide 
to  septuagenarianism but 
well  versed  in  English 
condi t ions .  Michae l 
Clarke,  the  captain  with 
no  functioning  hips,  is 

not  the  player  he  once 
was,  and  Brad  Haddin 
seems  to  have  lost  all 
s i gns  o f  the  bat t ing 
prowess  that  a lmost 
s i n g l e - h a n d e d l y 
dismantled English hopes 
last time around.

But  then  there’s 
Steve  Smith,  one  of  the 
bes t  bat smen  in  the 
world. So, yeah. Fun.
What’s  up  for  grabs? 
Well, it’s really just a tiny 
urn  that  purpor ted l y 
contains  ‘the  ashes  of 
English cricket,’  or  ‘a  set 
of bails from a time when 
Australia beat England. It 
lives  permanently  in  the 
lovely Lord’s museum.

And who will win it? 
England. 2-1. Maybe.  �
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Ashes preview 
Xavier Voigt-Hill on the impending return of 
anglo-antipodean cricketing warfare. For a tiny urn.
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Dazed And Confused (1993) 
Richard Linklater’s coming of age film follows 
the lives of various teenagers on their last day 
of  school  in  1976.  Funny  and  eternally 
relatable,  Linklater  manages  to  create  a  film 
which  is  both  easy  to  watch  and  incites 
uncontrollable nostalgia.

Fast Times At  
Ridgemont High (1982) 

A look into life at a Californian high school, 
based  on  director  Cameron  Crowe’s  own 
experiences. A comedic gem that has set the 
standard for many teen comedies following it, 
the slightly lacklustre plot is compensated by 
the film’s timeless characters.

Mean Girls (2004) 
Based  on  the  book  Queen  Bees  and  Wannabes, 
Mean Girls is a 21st century film that has since 
become  a  classic.  Tina  Fey’s  script  provides 
countless one-liners that are amongst the most 
quotable  of  any  film.  Following  Cady  Heron 
(Lindsey  Lohan)  as  she  is  introduced  to  the 
chaos of a public high school for the first time, 
the  film  offers  an  insight  into  the  inner 
workings of a Regina George-run school.

Clueless (1995) 
If  not  for  the  plot  or  characters,  this  film 
should be watched purely for the baby faced 
Jeremy  Sisto.  With  most  of  the  characters 
being painfully stereotypical, Clueless is a film 
that  manages  to  merge  together  everything 
that is  both right and wrong about America. 
But the end result is still an entertaining piece, 
worth watching for a young Paul Rudd (right).

Rushmore (1998) 
Wes Anderson rarely goes wrong and Rushmore 
is  a  prime example  of  the  director’s  flawless 
technique.  Rushmore  signals  the  beginning  of 

the  Wes  Anderson/Jason  Schwartzman 
partnership  and  provides  an  unconventional 
rhythm combined with disarming humour as 
we observe a year in the life of enthusiastic yet 
untalented student.

Napoleon Dynamite (2004) 
The film that inspired thousands of ‘Vote for 
Pedro’ T-Shirts, Jon Heder is indescribable as 
he manages to speak at the same pitch for the 
entire  length  of  the  film  yet  still  remains 
largely likeable. Although quite a slow moving 
plot, Napoleon Dynamite offers frequent laughs 
and features a most noteworthy llama.

Easy A (2010) 
Emma  Stone  truly  establishes  herself  as  a 
reputable actress in this charming teen film. A 
slightly  obscure  take  on  the  traditional 
comedy, director Will  Gluck pays homage to 
his  predecessor John Hughes and documents 
the fall out Olive Penderghast faces after lying 
about sleeping with her brother’s best friend. 
Events escalate and Olive faces backlash when 
she embraces the Scarlet A.

10 Things I Hate About You (1999) 
Heath Ledger being adorable should be reason 
enough to  watch this  90’s  romantic  comedy. 
Based on The Taming of the Shrew, Gil Junger 
directs  a  satirical  and  idealistic  love  story 
between  Ledger  and  co-star  Julia  Stiles  with 
the  h igh l i ght  probab l y  be ing  Ledger 
serenading Stiles from the bleachers. �

The very best  
high school movies 
Luna Cullis writes words

Culture



Having  reconvened  from 
their  separate  storylines 
Tony  Stark  (aka  Iron 
Man)  creates  the  Ultron 
program, which he hopes 
wi l l  p rotect  a l l  o f 
mankind,  the  program 
backf i re s  and  near l y 
causes  their  extinction 
instead.  The  artificial 
intelligence  created  soon 
infiltrates  the  internet 
and creates robots to use 
in  i t s  a rmy,  Ul t ron 
believes that the only way 
to protect  mankind is  to 
destroy  it  completely  (a 
lot  of  sense  I  know ) . 
Ha v ing  seen  the 
destructive  nature  of  the 
Avengers  and  his  ‘father’ 

Stark,  Ultron  vows 
to  des t roy  the 

supergroup blaming them 
for mankind’s decline.

Ultron  himself  is 
one  o f  the  more 
interesting  villains  in  the 
Mar ve l  C inemat ic 
Universe,  played superbly 
by  James  Spader.  Having 
more  emotions  than  the 
Avengers  combined,  I 
sympathise  with  him  as 
he struggles to cope with 
human  feelings.  Whedon 
tries  to  incorporate  a 
deeper  backstor y  for 
character s  such  a s 
Hawkeye adding a family 
e l ement .  The  more 
emotional  s ide  of  his 
rather  basic  character 
added  a  complexity  to 
him,  and  also  made  him 
feel relatable and personal 

to  the  audience.  The 
addition  of  the  Hulk’s 
love  interest  in  Black 
Widow further dilutes the 
plot  and  weakens  both 
character s .  making 
Widow a sexual object for 
the  g roup  shows  the 
unimaginative  writing 
s t reaming  f rom  the 
Marvel office, but as this 
is simply an action movie 
I cannot really  complain. 
Still,  solid  performances 
from Ruffalo, Hemsworth 
and  Downey  Jr,  but  the 
addition of Aaron Taylor-
Johnson  and  Elizabeth 
Olsen as  Quicksilver  and 
Scarlet Witch respectively 
are  unnecessary.  Their 
a t tempts  a t  ea s te r n 
European  accents  are 
more insulting than funny 
but  seeing  fresh  faces 
within  the  Avengers  is  a 
good  sign  for  diversity 
within  the  MCU  in  the 
future.

At  heart  this  is  a 
very  good  action  movie. 
It  ha s  mind -blowing 
special effects and a solid 
good vs evil plotline. Fun 
characters  and  the  same 
cheap  puns  fue l  the 
exciting,  action-packed 
superhero  movies  we 
know and  love.  But  this 
f i lm  d id  not  br ing 
anything new to the table 
unlike  the  first  Avengers 
movie.  Mar vel  simply 
used their tried and tested 
formula  for  movies  and 
banged  out  another 
money-making  scheme 
with not much substance 
or  true  interest  into  the 
comics .  I  know  th i s 
maybe a bit of a damning 
review,  but  I  was  very 
optimistic  for  this  movie 
and it turned out to be a 
little  bland.  Still  a  great 
action flick and if you like 
Marvel  then  I  strongly 
recommend it. ��18
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Marvel’s Avengers:  
Age of Ultron 
Cameron Blackshaw reviews the blockbuster flick

Car Share 
Xa v i e r  Vo i g t-Hi l l 
finds love in a Peter Kay 
Peter  Kay  hasn’t  made  a 
television show since 2008’s 
X  Factor  spoof  Britain’s  Got 
The Pop Factor… and Possibly a 
New  Celebrity  Jesus  Christ 
Soapstar  Superstar  Strictly  on 
Ice,  which  had  more  words 
in its  title than laughs,  and 
those that preceded (Max & 
Paddy,  Phoenix  Nights)  were 
largely  insufferable  thanks 
to  the  unbearable  Paddy 
McGuinness.

Car  Share,  his  first 
BBC  series,  avoids  such 
pitfalls. Set largely in the car 
of John Redmond (Kay), the 
premise  i s  s imple  -  a 
Carpool-esque  journey  to 
work  and  back  with  John 
and colleague Kayleigh (Sian 
Gibson)   -  yet  the result  is 
highly entertaining.

Desp i te  the 
restrictions,  it  is  perhaps 
Kay’s most adventurous role 
to  date .  The  exce l l ent 
American sitcom Community 
had  a  who le  ep i sode 
discussing the merits of the 
bottle  episode,  a  restricted 
segment  of  the  series  that 
usually stems from a lack of 
funding,  and  the  fact  that 
Kay  and  Gibson’s 
conversat ion,  with  few 
interjections  from  other 
characters  and built  on the 
very foundation of awkward 
conversa t ion  between 
workp lace  prox imity 
acquaintances,  remains  so 
entertaining throughout is a 
testament to the pair.

It  helps  that  there 
exists  a  slight  tinge  of  the 
bizarre  throughout,  with 
mishaps  involving  jam  and 
urine bottles, and a splendid 
soundtrack  f rom  the 
fictional  Forever  FM along 
with a dream-world musical 
number  every  episode  to 
add a touch more colour to 
the show’s consistency.
 Now  we  can  only 
hope  in  Kay  that  series  2 
isn't a decade off. ����



In Broadie 37 we looked at 
History  Repeating:  Blue, 
and  now  it’s  only  right 
that  we  move  on  to  the 
next  album  in  this  duo. 
Harder  Than  Steel  is  the 
first actually good song on 
this album and serves as a 
monumental  tribute  to 
Hard Man, almost draped 
in eighties  montage as  it 
lyrically  displays  him  as 
some  sort  of  f ighting 
champion.  I  think  that 
Mega  Man  creator  Keiji 
Inafune  would  be  quite 
pleased with the way that 
they  descr ibed  the 
character,  personal l y. 
GeminEye  is  a  little  bit 
different,  maybe  going  a 
b i t  in to  a l te r nat ive , 
perhaps  e ven  an 
accidental  emo  vibe  at 
times;  but  I  think  that 
the  chor us  por t ion 
coup led  wi th  the 
melodies  makes  it  quite 
memorable.  The  entire 
song  takes  a  very  1940’s 
Film Noir style that reeks 
of  ideas  of  an  old  PI 
del iberating  his  most 
recent tricky case. 

T h e  Ha ys t a c k 
P r i n c i p l e  dea l s  w i th 
Needle  Man,  where  the 
melodies shine just as well 
as they did on the original 
8-bit tune that they were 
adapted  f rom.  Both 
vocal ists  duet  on  the 
t rack  a s  they  do 
throughout  most  of  the 
album,  really  hitting  it 
again  on  the  chorus.  If 
there’s one thing that The 
Megas  are  good  at,  it’s 

hitting  you  with  choral 
earworms,  which  upon 
first  listening  wil l  get 
stuck in your head. 

A"aid Of The Dark 
seems to miss a little bit 
on the chorus section, but 
it  really  picks  up  on  the 
melodies.  The  Red  Song 
s e r ves  a s  an  a lmost 
movie-like  introduction 
to  I’m  Not  The  Breakman 
which  actually  has  to  do 
with Proto Man/Blues and 
serves  as  a  powerfully 
emotional  rendition  of 
the game’s stage selection 
theme. 

This  is  where  the 
darker  croons  come  in 
and  a  dark  rock  v ibe 
comes into the mix.  The 
vocals  meld  with  the 
melodies perfectly, and it’s 
just  magic.  I’ve  never 
heard anything related to 
the  Mega  Man  ser ies 
being expressed with such 
deep emotional brevity as 
i s  showcased  on  th i s 
track.  Make  Your  Choice 
throws  Depeche  Mode 
keyboards  o ver top , 
making  for  an  equally 
potent  track  that  has 
some  incredible  vocal 
theatrics towards the end. 
It’s  this  kind  of  vocal 
sincerity that could really 
get  them  noticed  in  the 
mainstream scene. 

The  next  track,  I 
Refuse  (To  Believe),  seems 
to  serve  as  the  game’s 
boss  music  and  lyrically 
reflects  the  philosophical 
vibe  of  the  classic  Mega 
Man  franchise.  He’s  the 

robot  with  the  heart  of 
gold,  more  or  less.  The 
last  track  on  the  disc, 
Melody  From  The  Past , 
brings  back  industrial 
e l ec t ron ics ,  a s  r iff 
melodies  illustrate  the 
game’s  credits  sequence 
along with a deep natured 
vocal approach. There’s a 
b i t  o f  goth ic  and 
darkwave  influence  here, 
which the band really let 
loose  on  with  the  band’s 
cover of Send Me An Angel 
on the EP.

Basically, I look at 
Red as a more mature step 
for  the  band  and  a 
definite  continuation 
made  f rom  the  s ty le 
change as evident in Blue. 
Naturally,  I  listened  to 
each of the discs in order 
and  found  that  the 
experience  was  far  more 
cohesive  after  hearing 
Blue  and  Fly  On  A  Dog 
first. 

Being  that  I’m  a 
hardcore  Mega  Man  fan 
(of  the  highest  order), 
these songs have a special 
significance  to  me  and 

I’m very  anal  about  how 
they ’ re  adapted .  I ’ ve 
heard several adaptations, 
but have found none that 
even  hold  a  candle  to 
what’s  been  done  here. 
But  not  just  with  the 
musical aspect, as I’m also 
talking  about  the  vocal 
aspect of the piece. In the 
past,  remixers  did  not 
really put vocals on their 
t racks ;  but  w i th  the 
advent of The Megas and 
other  acts,  vocals  and 
v ideo  game  mus ic 
adaptations are becoming 
a more common practice. 
Sometimes  it  flunks,  and 
other  times…  it’s  simply 
magical. 

History  Repeating: 
Red  is  most  definitely  an 
example  of  video  game 
music being adapted with 
proficiency,  but  you have 
no  business  listening  to 
this if you haven’t already 
heard Blue. So go over to 
the  band’s  Bandcamp 
page  and  check  them 
both  out  right  now.  You 
know,  before  Dr.  Wily 
finds out. �����
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My  first  exposure  to 
Christ’s  Hospital  could 
have scared most 9-year-
olds away from the place 
for  life.  Channel  4  on 
Friday  nights  in  2005 
brought us Rock School, a 
bizarre  series  in  which 
Kiss  f rontman  Gene 
Simmons  turned  up  at 
the  school  gates  and 
proceeded  to  form  a 
rock  band  out  of  the 
then -LE.  Of  course , 
being  a  TV show,  they 
tried  to  make  it  seem 
that all the pupils in this 
h i l a r ious  Tudor 
e s tab l i shment  were 
allergic to electric guitars 
and  wouldn’t  be  seen 
dead  without  a  Vivaldi 
concerto on their iPods, 
but the seven-part series 
nevertheless made for an 
interesting  experience. 
Considering the DVD is 
only  £1.95  on  Amazon, 
I ’d  recommend  i t 
wholeheartedly.

Consequentially, 
one might expect a 

surge in the popularity of 
rock-based music  within 
the  Quarter  Mile  ever 
since,  and  the  annual 
rock  concert  outside 
Grecians East has always 
proved popular.

That’s  what  I’m 
told,  at  least.  In  seven 
years,  I’ve  never  been. 
This  year,  I  aimed  to 
change that,  though the 
traditional spectacle was 
scrapped due to the little 
matter  of  Mr  Titchener 
having a house built  for 
him on the plot of land 
usua l l y  occup ied  by 
mosh  pits  and  metal 
fencing.

Sen ior s  were , 
however  gifted  a  live 
mus ic  e ven ing  on  a 
Friday  night,  presented 
as a way to unwind after 
exams  through  a  bit  of 
headbanging,  and  those 
who bothered to remain 
once  the  pizza  supplies 
were  exhausted  had  a 
l a rge l y  en joyab le 
evening.

Our  nameles s 
opening  band,  featuring 
Ben  Johnson ,  Ba v id 
Kam,  Euan  McGinty, 
Charlie  Mason-Graves 
and  Harry  Ling,  began 
fashionably  late  with  a 
cover  of  Parklife,  which 
su i ted  the  voca l 
difficulties  (lost  voices 
and  such)  of  the  group, 
w i th  Ma son -Gra ves 
delivering  an  admirable 
impress ion  o f  Ph i l 
Daniels.  R  U  Mine?  saw 
the  first  signs  of  life 
f rom  the  a s sembled 
audience,  and  not  just 
sparked  by  pepperoni, 
though  an  instrumental 
rendition  of  Brimful  Of 
Asha failed to inspire.

Following up were 
Gingervitus, a new band 
of  Grecians  including 
Will  Stephenson,  Mary 
McCann ,  Tom 
Higginson, Matt Heslop 
and  Henr y  Hunt . 
Opening  up  with  the 
pre-requisite Green Day 
cover,  the  pizza  calories 
began to burn off, and a 
rowdy  cover  of  Seven 
Nation  Army  triggered 

jumping  and  screaming, 
e spec ia l l y  f rom  the 
inimitable  Mr  Bloor-
Black .  Par t i cu la r l y 
impressive  amongst  all 
th i s  wa s  the  ba ss i s t 
correctly  recalling  the 
chord  sequence  in  the 
song’s trademark riff.

As  a t tendees 
began  to  trickle  out, 
impassioned  pleas  came 
from  Stephenson  with 
perhaps  unnecessar y 
frequency,  though  I  do 
understand  the  band’s 
frustration.  Crowds  at 
school  entertainment 
events have appeared to 
wane  of  late,  yet  the 
turnout for this event, in 
its  enforced  guise  back 
inside,  seemed  rather 
disappointing.

Nevertheless,  the 
hardy  and  supportive 
souls  who  enjoyed  the 
whole show were treated 
to an enjoyable deviation 
from  the  well-trodden 
disco  path.  Until  they 
realised  they  forgot  all 
the  lyrics  to  American 
Idiot, that is.

����

Live Music Night 
Xavier Voigt-Hill visits the Grecians’ Club
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I've  always  wished  for 
some  k ind  o f  innate 
musical talent. Being able 
to pick up an instrument 
and make a pleasant noise 
or  convey  some  form of 
legible  tune  would  be 
marvellous.  Pointless  and 
on l y  enhanc ing  my 
laziness,  but  marvellous 
nevertheless.

Jamie  Smith , 
bet ter  known  a s  the 
production  third  of  The  
xx  and a  producer  in  his 
own  right,  brought  me 
c loses t  to  such  an 
experience  during  the 
German exchange in  LE. 
With in  seconds  o f 
spotting  a  steel  drum,  I 
was  merrily  reciting  his 
recent release Far Nearer, 
which has  maintained its 
spot  as  my  song  for  the 
sun bursting through into 
summer ever since.

Such ,  we l l , 
straightforward  radiance 
i s  re f l ec ted  in  the 
chromatic cover of debut 
long -release  In  Colour, 
though  the  LP  i s 
unfor tunate l y  not  a s 
prevailingly joyous as this 
implies.

Things begin on a 
dodgy  step,  with  lead 
track Gosh. As with much 
of  the album, Gosh  relies 
on  samples  o f 
conversation  and  spoken 
interjections - in this case 
from  an  unaired  radio 
show by DJ Ron and MC 
Str ings  -  in  order  to 
convey  some  form  of 
narrative. It doesn’t work.

The  instrumental 
itself more closely reflects 
Far  Nearer’s  B-side,  Beat 
Fo r ,  w i th  i t s  g r ungy 
percussive  introduction 
climaxing  in  a  piercing 
wa i l  that  s t r ikes  a 
contra st  perhaps  too 
extreme  with  its  sugary 
me lody.  Thi s  s ide  to 

Smith’s production comes 
as no surprise, but it feels 
a  bit  of  an awkward way 
to commence the album.

Sleep Sound,  which, 
long  with  Girl,  first  saw 
re lea se  l a s t  summer, 
follows, and is a splendid 
waft that would be more 
suited  as  a  closer,  while 
the  obnoxiously-named 
Obvs  fills  the  steel  drum 
void  in  a  more  c lub -
friendly  fashion.  After  a 
minute  and  a  ha l f  o f 
qu ie t l y  e sca l a t ing 
harmonies, a glockenspiel 
comes  in  for  a  pleasant 
drop  though,  coming  15 
minutes  into  the  run-
t ime ,  i t  p ro ves 
underwhelming  for  those 
year n ing  a  ‘harder ’ 
tribute.

It’s  as  the  album 
rushes  towards  its  finale 
that  Smith’s  superb 
product ion  actua l l y 
results in enjoyable music. 
The  aforementioned Girl 
is  joyously  smooth  and 
spreadable - like Nutella - 
wh i l s t  Ho l d  Ti g h t  i s 
r emin i scent  o f  an 
adventurous  mix  o f 
deadmau5’s 2012 track Fn 
Pi g  in  te rms  o f  i t s 
escalation and simplicity.

Though  my  major 
criticism  of  the  album 
comes  with  the  spoken 
voca l  sn ippets ,  i t  i s 
through sampling that the 
two  strongest  tracks  on 
the album are fabricated. 
Both  Loud  Places  and  I 
Know  There’s  Gonna  Be 
(G o o d  Ti m e s )  r e l y  on 
excerpts  from  old  soul 
t racks  to  pro v ide 
re in forcement  to 
choruses  and  featured 
vocalist to great effect.

I  K n o w  T h e r e ’s 
Gonna Be (Good Times) is in 
much the same vein as Far 
Nearer,  as  steel  drums 
provide  a  vibrant  and 

summer y  aes thet ic , 
though the structure is far 
more  conduc ive  to  a 
wider audience. Featuring 
the  vocal  presence  of 
Young Thug and Popcaan,    
the  track  promises  to 
se r ve  a s  a  t ime les s 
s i gn i f i e r  o f  the  sun 
emerging  over  a  lovely 
park.  Admittedly  this 
would  be  a  proverbial 
park  in  which  nobody 
could quite hear clearly, as 
Thugga  Thugga  (as  he 
refers  to  himself)  raps 
largely illegible lyrics that 
are  perhaps  too  explicit 
fo r  these  pa ges .  I 
genuinely  don’t  know. 
99% of his noises are  just 
that,  but  at  least  the 
packa ge  funct ions 
pleasantly.

Then  there’s  Loud 
P l a c e s ,  one  o f  three 
collaborations with his xx 
bandmates Romy Madley-
Croft  and  Oliver  Sim. 
This  time  around,  it’s 
Romy’s  duty  to  take  the 
vocals, and her delivery is 
sublime. The song, which 
was recently featured in a 

BBC  adver t i sement , 
b r ings  a  un i fy ing 
singalong  quality  that  is 
sure  to  delight  summer 
assemblies,  overlooking 
its melancholic lyricism. 

In an effort to pay 
homage to the UK’s rich 
dance  mus ic  cu l ture , 
Smith tends to get bogged 
down in percussive breaks 
and  spoken  br idges , 
encouraging  the  listener 
to  persist.  All  Under  One 
Roof  Raving,  the ultimate 
example of this, does not 
feature  on  the  album, 
though  i t s  ye t  pa le r 
imitations do.

It  has  been  said 
that  the  next  xx  record 
will  take  hints  from this 
sojourn  by  Jamie,  and  I 
wholeheartedly  hope  this 
to  be  the  ca se .  The 
benef i t s  o f  outs ide 
influence  shows.  Four  of 
the  album’s  finest  half 
feature  friends  on  vocal 
duties,  lending the music 
a  cohesive  and  genuinely 
enjoyable  feel.  That  is 
surely the best form 
of flattery. ��� �21
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Jamie xx - In Colour 
Xavier Voigt-Hill reviews the producer’s  
debut, a disjointed ode to ‘keeping it UK’
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Wordsearch 
This is a grid of letters. There are some words inside. Find as many as you can!

Staff Anagrams
Wry Canal Deer 

_ _ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Earned Ten Reps 
_ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Halts Nephews 
_ _ _ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ 

Mrs Achy Jeer 
_ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Gives Res Demand 
_ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Mink Cave Entry 
_ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Etches Rivet Net 
_ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Ms Guy Onion 
_ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ 

Welsh Online 
_ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ _ _ _



DOWN 
1. Final speech to leavers. [6] 
3. This word could be anything. [8] 
4. Departing philosopher, fruit. [6] 
6. Percussive section of _ _. [6] 
7. A very British line. [5] 
9. Departing Gaplain. [7] 
10. Hill overlooking Christ's Hospital. [13] 
12. Departing physicist. [9] 
13. Departing classicist. [6] 
17. Grecian uniform. [6] 
18. Celebration of school year, with 15 Across. [7] 
20. Czech the paper clip. [6] 
21. Departing Australian. [8] 
22. Tome of Grecians. [8] 
23.  
25. Cricket _, Jake _, Grecians' _. [4] �23
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Prize Crossword #3 
Beat the crossword, send photo proof to puzzles@broadie.ch, win prizes. Simples.

ACROSS 
2. Departing artist. [4] 
5. Measure of disorder in thermodynamics. [7] 
8. _ vestis. [12] 
9. Departing PE teacher, almost cricketer. [6] 
11. Leavers. [8] 
14. Departing geographer. [8] 
15. Celebration of school year, with 18 Down. [7] 
16. [7] 
19. South-western county, to host cricket tour. [8] 
24. European city, to host Schola Cantorum. [6] 
25. The Grecians' gift. [5] 
26. Not nothing. [9] 
27. Departing biologist, robotics leader. [6] 
28. Playwright and architect for Grecians' Ball theme. [11] 
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Where’s Walshy? 
Can you find Mr Walsh and some special guests in the image below?



Overheard at LOUIS
A compilation of Louis Hall’s finest 
quotes, from Broadies old and new

“I’d nibble on his tie.”
- on Mr Lawson

“Every supermarket has lime leaves 
and lemongrass. They’re essential!”

“You do realise I’m using 
dogs as a verb, right?”

“And I couldn't eat moules marinière  
for WEEKS, it was AWFUL.”

“New year, new ream?
What would I ream?

Cats?”

“Hot dogs are the worst. If I wanted a  
tube of plastic then I’d eat toothpaste.”

“I know what ska is.”

“I’& ferment you in custard.”

“You know when you yawn and stretch 
while singing? The cleaner came in and I 

broke my chair out of embarrassment.”

“What was it I said the other day?  
Something about you being honeyed?”

“I can’t stop watching 
the Leveson inquiry.”

“Your body is a temple to a dark and  
satanic god. Do not defy him.”

Miscellaneous
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Apocalyscopes 
CANCER A wingèd lion will descend from 
the heavens to pass judgement on us all. 

You will meet a tall dark stranger.  
They might be wingèd 

LEO The sky will run red with the blood of 
innocents. You will make a wise 

investment during this time. 
VIRGO The rocks shall crack in two, and 
be filled with serpents. A positive outlook 

often makes the day worthwhile. 
LIBRA You will make a tough decision. 
Remember that it’s not cannibalism if 

they’re already dead. 
SCORPIO The Rapture approaches 
swiftly. Spend time with those you  

love, or wish to see suffer. 
SAGITTARIUS You shall struggle to  

open a jar with a really tight lid. 
CAPRICORN Seven angels  
will sound seven trumpets.  
Consider a career in brass. 

AQUARIUS Time ceases, and dies. There 
is no change, no progression, no anything. 
A small windfall will be coming your way. 

PISCES A sublime terror will fill these 
green and pleasant lands, like a terrible 

and beautiful jelly in a jelly mould. 
ARIES Skeletons dance in the burning 

embers of the world. See their equal ribs. 
TAURUS Kindness and humanity are  

worth pursuing for their own sake.  
But you won’t, will you? 

GEMINI There will be Heaven on earth, 
and it will be worthwhile. Go forth and 

play your part in the world that is to come.

� Louis Hall

Overheard at HOUSEY
“Cheeky Nando’s I agree with.”
- Teacher of Economics

“[The horse] opened its mouth and  
it looked like a zebra’s mouth.”

“Why is he wearing those shoes? 
 He looks like a genie…  

No, don’t come over here! 
Get back in your lamp!”

“Lucifer, meet me in the Atrium.”

“I lost the big one! Oh, it's only a tiddler…”

Confessions
“Bavid’s faster than me.”

“I’m leaving on Saturday and I sti&  
haven’t broken up with my boy"iend…”

“I caught a boot instead of a fish.”

“I have so little to do a$er exams 
that I completed Super Mario Bros.  

in one a$ernoon.”
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Pet Peeves
“Accidenta&y ending up with two boy"iends 

and three days le$ at school. EVER.”

“When a mu)le curls in the squat rack.”

“When AP-BYOD blocks me "om
 a website because there's a 

0.01% chance of boob.”

“The fish not turning up.”

“Milk.”



Dear Matron Blue
Matron Blue

Dear Matron Blue,
I really like a guy and he 
might like me back but 
I'm  not  too  sure.  He 
makes  me  fee l  good 
about  myself  and  he's 
always there for me. But 
when  I  t a lk  to  my 
friends, they all say that 
he does all  those things 
too. He's not a player or 
anything,  but  I  don't 
know  i f  he 's  j u s t  a 
generally nice person to 
both genders.

Lots of love,
Clueless LE

Dear Clueless LE,

Not  knowing  whether 
someone likes you or not 
is  the  absolute  worst. 
Tr us t ,  I  s t i l l  ha ve 
nightmares  about  it . 
Anyway,  if  you like him 
but  are  unsure  of  his 
intentions  towards  you 
then  you  need  to  just 
play it out. Seriously, you 
can’t give anything away 
because if he doesn’t and 
treats  everyone  in  the 
same  way  then  it’ll  just 
be  a  bit  awkward.  If 
everyone  says  he  treats 
them  l ike  that  then 
maybe  he’s  just  a  really 
nice  person,  which  is  a 
good  thing  because  you 
don’t  rea l l y  want  to 
fancy a horrible person.

My main advice is 
just to play it out and see 
what  happens,  and  my 
secondar y  adv ice  i s 
(again )  to  just  enjoy 

being  young  and  enjoy 
while  you  don’t  have 
exams  and  re v i s ion 
always on your mind.

Lots of love,
Matron Blue
————————————

Dear Matron Blue, 
I  have  feeling  strong 
feelings for someone in 
my  year  and  I  have 
done  for  a  while  now. 
I’m not sure about how 
they  fee l  about  me 
because  I ’ ve  been 
getting  loads  of  mixed 
signals.  Sometimes  I 
think they feel the same 
and  sometimes  they 
seem  unaware  of  my 
existence.

The  problem  is 
we’re  both  leaving  at 
the end of the year and 
I’ll  probably  never  see 
them again, but I don’t 
want  them  to  forget 
about  me  because  I 
really like them. I’m not 
sure whether it’s  worth 
it  because  it’s  so  close 
to  the  end  of  the  year 
or  if  I  should  find out 
what is going on.

Lots of love,
Desperate GE

Dear Desperate GE,

The  way  I  see  it,  you 
literally  have  less  than 
one  week  to  tell  this 
person  how  you  feel 
and, if your feelings are 
as  strong  as  you  are 
demonstrating, then it’s 

worth  tel l ing  them. 
Seriously. I can see that 
you are going to just be 
feeling a massive hole in 
your life if you let them 
get away and nothing is 
worth feeling as though 
you ’ve  l e t  go  o f 
something that had the 
potent ia l  to  be 
something great.

If  you ’ re  s t i l l 
scared of being rejected 
or  whatever  (which 
almost  definitely  won’t 
happen)  then  you  just 
need to remember that 
its  summer  in  a  week, 
and  you’re  leaving,  so 
you  have  all  that  time 
to get over it. But more 
importantly, it’s summer 
and you have less than a 
week,  so  if  you  really 
feel for this person then 
it’s  only  fair  for  them 
and  you  that  you  let 
them know.

The  mixed 
signals  are  probably 
down  to  them  being 
nervous as well,  so you 
literally just need to pull 
yourself  together  and 
make this last week and 
summer  great  for  both 
of you. Good luck, and 
please  do  it  for  both 
your sakes.

Lots of love,
Matron Blue
————————————

Dear Matron Blue,
There's  this  boy  in  my 
year  and I've  liked  him 
since I first met him. We 
were  f r iends  at  one 

point, but I was nervous 
and I messed everything 
up. We don't really talk 
now  and  I  can’t  really 
b l ame  h im  for  not 
wanting  to.  When  we 
do,  he  just  answers  out 
o f  po l i teness .  I 
REALLY LIKE  HIM. 
But  I  don't  think  he 
feels the same way and I 
don't  want  to  be  a 
burden to him.

Lots of love,
Naïve LE

Dear Naïve LE,

This is  a  pretty terrible 
situation  to  be  in  and 
you’re not the only one 
who’s  been  there.  The 
main  advice  that  I  can 
give is that you just need 
to  make sure  he  knows 
how  sorry  you  are  for 
messing  up  whatever 
you  had  and  s ta r t 
rebu i ld ing  your 
friendship. If he doesn’t 
like you, then he doesn’t 
like you.

It  might  sound 
harsh  but  there’s  really 
noth ing  you  can  do 
about  that .  Anyway, 
you’re  WAY too  young 
to  be  in  a  relationship! 
You’re  13.  Go  climb  a 
t ree  or  make  da i sy 
chains and enjoy being a 
ch i ld  be fore  you 
seriously  have  to  start 
thinking  about  your 
future.

Lots of love, 
Matron Blue
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Dear Matron Blue,
I'm  in  love  with  Louis 
Hall.  His feet make me 
tingle. I don't know how 
I  am  going  to  survive 
next year not being able 
to  s ta re  a t  h im 
throughout  rol l  cal l . 
Shou ld  I  go  to 
Edinburgh  and  f ind 
him? I NEED HIM.

Lots of love,
Creepy Grecian

Dear Creepy Grecian,

What  an  exce l l ent 
message  for  my  last 
B r o a d i e …  Rea l l y, 
absolutely  stellar… This 
is probably the strangest 
plea  I  have  received 
over  the  last  year  and, 
out of pity, I’m going to 
give  you  the  advice  to 
need, not the advice you 
want to hear. 

You  need  help. 
Like, seriously, you need 
to go and see someone. 
Not  Louis,  dear  god, 
leave  that  poor  boy 
alone. 

“His  feet  make 
me  t ingle…”  Real l y? 
REALLY?  a )  That ’s 
disgusting  because  feet 
are  gross  and  b)  that’s 
j u s t  a  rea l l y  we i rd 
reaction to have. What’s 
wrong with you? 

“Should  I  go  to 
Edinburgh  and  f ind 
him?”  NEVER.  NO. 
ABSOLUTELY  DO 

NOT  DO  THAT. 
EVER. Let the man go 
to university in peace. 

Where  shou ld 
you go? Somewhere else 
and  find some help  for 
yourself. Just please stop 
being  strange.  A little 
bit  of  strange  is  good 
but  th i s  i s  j u s t 
something else.

Lots of love,
Matron Blue
————————————

Dear MB, 
I really like this girl, and 
have really liked her for 
over  a  year.  We're  very 
good  friends,  but  she's 
made it explicit that she 
doesn't  like  me  in  that 
way  at  all.  This  creates 
tension when I speak to 
her,  though,  because  I 
really, really like her and 
I  know  i t ’ l l  ne ver 
happen. 

I  really  love  our 
friendship and wouldn't 
want  to  denigrate  it 
whatsoever, but I would 
ideally  want  something 
more  though  she 
eminently doesn’t.

Do I never speak 
to her again? Suck it up? 
Tell  her  and potentially 
ruin  the  friendship?  Or 
something  else?  Please 
he lp  me ,  dear  MB, 
because  it  can  really 
hurt.

Lots of love,
_ Dep

Dear _ Dep,

Firstly,  I  am  Matron 
Blue,  not  MB.  Have 
some  respect  for  your 
elders.  Secondly,  you 
have  to  give  yourself  a 
n ickname  out  o f 
courtesy. Don’t you read 
this  column?  Everyone 
has a nickname.

Anyway,  your 
prob lem.  It ’s  tough 
when you like someone 
who doesn’t  reciprocate 
feelings,  and  it’s  even 
tougher  when  you’re 
friends with that person 
because  it  just  makes 
be ing  a round  them 
really hard. If you liking 
her  is  creating  tension 
when you are  speaking, 
you  need  to  make  it 
explicitly clear that you 
value  your  friendship 
over  the  fact  that  she 
doesn’t  re tur n  your 
feelings.  If  you  tell  her 
you  like  her  it  won’t 
necessar i l y  r uin  the 
friendship.  Perhaps  it 
might  make  th ings 
awkward for a while but 
you should make it clear 
that you don’t intend to 
ruin  the  relationship 
you have.

It ’s  a  tough 
situation  to  be  in  and 
the  best  advice  that  I 
can  give  is  that  you 
should let her know, but 
don’t  fall  out  over  it 
because I assume you’re 
both  mo v ing  into 

Grecians  next  year  and 
living  in  close  quarters, 
so  it’s  going  to  be  a 
really  tricky year if  you 
make  it  awkward  and 
avoid  her  or  ruin  the 
f r i endsh ip .  On  a 
brighter note, it’s nearly 
summer  and  therefore 
an  excel lent  time  to 
move on.

Lots of love,
Matron Blue
————————————

Dear Matron Blue,
I know this is  going to 
seem a bit forward but, 
seeing  as  I  am  leaving 
anyway, I just feel like I 
really  need  to  get  this 
off  my  chest.  I  know 
that you are anonymous 
and I have no clue who 
you  are  but  I  just  love 
your  writing  style  and 
combination of wit and 
sass.  In  fact,  I  think  I 
love it too much.

Over  this  past 
year  I  have  felt  a  real 
connection  with  you 
through  your  writing 
and  I  am just  going  to 
say  it.  Matron  Blue,  I 
love you. Be mine?

Lots of love,
Smitten Grecian

Dear Smitten Grecian,

No. 

Lots of love, 
Matron Blue


