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Useful web links

Facebook:
https://facebook.com/
habsoldgirls

Twitter:  
@habsgirlsSchool
Facebook: 
www.facebook.com/
habsgirlsSchool
SoundCloud:  
http://www.soundcloud.com/
habsgirlsSchool
Instagram:  
@habsgirlsSchool

Dates for the Diary 

Sunday 8th September 2019 – 
AGM/Reunion

Wednesday 18th December 
2019 - Carol Service 

Careers Evening March 2020 

LETTER FROM THE HEADMISTRESS

Continues over page...

Dear Old Girls,

As I sit down to write this letter to you in my final term before retiring, 
I am mentally besieged by many happy memories of both recent 
reunions and of course happy days in the classroom over the years. 
Habs pupils are a terrific group of highly intelligent, articulate and 
enthusiastic individuals and none of this fades with age.  It has been an 
absolute pleasure to meet many of you for the first time both in Elstree, 
and importantly, in Acton too, and to re-connect with others and hear 
about career and personal paths over the intervening years.  Thank you 
for all the support you have offered to me and the School over the last 
eight years, both as students and as old girls, during my time here as 
Headmistress. 

The academic year is slipping past and we have already wished the 
Class of 2019 farewell as they go off to study leave and A Level exams.   

Welcome to the Summer Newsletter

Puerto De Santa Trip April 2019

Biddie O’Connor
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Their time here culminated in a wonderful Assembly, which 
they planned for their parents and teachers, which showcased 
their myriad talents - singing, playing and speaking, as well as 
providing and recalling many happy memories of life at Habs.  The 
days before saw them attend school and Assemblies in a range of 
themed costumes from the ‘what I wanted to be when I grew up’, to 
‘get out your old green uniform’ day.  It was all very creative and 
entertaining. They will return after their exams finish to give back 
their books and of course they will enjoy their Prom with Habs’ 
Boys at the Watford Hilton.  They are looking forward to being 
active Old Girls, and hope to give back to future students in the 
ways in which you have helped them during their school days, with 
university and career plans, interview practice, and mentoring.

The Spring vacation saw several visits go out from school.  
Historians enjoyed time in Berlin visiting many museums and 
sights; Spanish students visited Benalmadena, near Malaga, and 
Puerto Santa Maria, near Cadiz; Germanists went to Lindau 
for the first time to a Language School, and thoroughly enjoyed 
the visit and lessons; athletes went for pre-season training 
to Lanzarote; and determined Duke of Edinburgh Award 
participants ventured to the Peak District.  The next few weeks 
will see Junior School pupils go off to Norfolk (Y4s) for an activity 
adventure; Skern Lodge (Y5s) for a variety of new sports and 
interests, and France (Y6s) to test their language skills.  At the end 
of term a party of U5 and L6 students will visit our partner school 

– the Parikma Foundation in Bangalore; L6 Spaniards will go on a study trip to Valencia; others to St Ives 
(Art students), and the Arts Award participants to Berlin.  I am sure that reading of these visits will revive your 
own memories of school visits and the interesting times 
you enjoyed on exchanges, Classics tours, study visits, 
Biology field trips, and many others.

Currently pupils in the Middle School are busy practising 
their debating skills ready for the House Debating 
Competition.  New House Prefects have just been 
appointed and this will be their first competition and 
it promises to be exciting, just as the House Singing 
Competition at the end of last term grabbed everyone’s 
attention.  At the very end of term, weather permitting, we 
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will enjoy House Sports Day when the pupils will don their House tee shirts, add a dash of coloured face paint, 
wave their banners and mascots to cheer the athletes on, and win every possible House point. 

An introduction to the House system will feature on the new L4s ‘Welcome to Habs Day’ when they will 
learn a little of the history of the School, as well as enjoying team building activities and a picnic lunch in the 
Headmistress’ garden.  This year we have 146 pupils joining and they will be in six forms, so we have revived the 
Ansuz form which some of you may recall from the 2009 intake!

On 15 June, students will again be hosting the Islington Migrant Centre ‘Big Day Out’ here at school. They have 
organised a wonderful day of relaxation and fun for the visitors which will include drumming sessions, football 
and tennis matches, and a swimming session, as well as art and poetry workshops. This is the third time the 
School has hosted this event, and our links with the Centre continue to develop and grow during the rest of the 
year.  The following weekend, Mencap Fun Day will see students from both our school and HaBS providing a 
day of relaxation and fun for youngsters with learning needs, along with their families.  This type of day has 
been part of the calendar for the last twenty-five years and I am sure that many of you reading this letter will 
recall you own part in planning and delivering this very important event.

It is all of these events that makes our school such a happy, varied and successful place to learn and to grow.   
Our pupils of all ages enjoy the challenge of learning new things, working together, and trying to make the lives 
of others just a little bit easier.  They learn leadership skills and have the opportunities to put them into action, 
as well as learning more about themselves and their own strengths and talents.

At the end of term, we will be saying goodbye to a number of teaching staff - not least Mrs Janet Nicholas, whom 
some of you will remember from the Junior School, where she has taught for the last seventeen years, and Mr 
Ken Davies, who has taught History, and led many Senior School visits through the eleven years he has been at 
the School.  We wish them both a very happy retirement.

Our school continues to go from strength to strength, not only in terms of academic results and university 
entrance places but its uses of technology, and its development of well-rounded and grounded students.  This is 
the legacy left to the current and future generations of Habs students by all of you Old Girls, and I am sure that 
it is one which the new Headmistress, Mrs Rose Hardy, will continue to relish and develop when she takes up 
office later this summer.

Thank you again for all your support of events, reunions, careers evenings and so much more, and for your 
friendship and good humour over many years.

With best wishes,

 
Biddie O’Connor 
Headmistress 
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Careers Evening 
11th March 2019 

View from an Old Girl by 
Francesca Specter

on the 11th March 2019, some 20 
Habs girls arrived at the DCM 
building on Euston Road to 
discuss careers in media. 

The panel, chaired by Julia 
Mandich, represented a range of 
different careers in the media, including fine art, 
advertising, acting, journalism and television.

Working hours and negotiating gender discrimination in the workplace were discussed at 
length. 

Everyone agreed on the importance of maintaining a work life balance, and avoiding the curse 
of presenteeism – or, staying late unnecessarily in order to prove yourself to colleagues. 

Some spoke of working extremely long hours when projects called for it, while one panellist 
explained her role in digital journalism saw her regularly working Saturdays and late night 
shifts.

one panellist bemoaned how her junior colleague, a man, was often assumed to be the boss 
when the pair of them had external client meetings. 

Another panellist spoken about her difficulty negotiating a part-time contract with her 
company, who typically only offered this for employees taking maternity leave.

Pay was also a topic of discussion, with one panellist stressing the importance of learning to 
negotiate salaries.

The benefit of not specialising too early was also brought up. While many of the girls 
expressed fears about not picking the right degree or not knowing which choice to make, 
several panellists shared their own stories of how their careers had opened up new, exciting 
avenues they had never expected. 

Another key topic was the value of loyalty: was it better to stay at the same place for a long 
time or to leap around? While pastures anew could offer pay rises and promotions, staying at 
one company could prove beneficial when it came to applying for internal roles, or gaining a 
senior managerial role further on down the line. 

Panellists agreed a career in media is what you make it, rather than the more prescribed 
role a corporate graduate scheme might offer. For one panellist, this meant working as an 

Careers Evening
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accountant part-time while pursuing her acting career. For another, this meant working on 
a freelance, consultancy basis in order to earn more than a full-time role could offer her while 
working more flexible hours. 

The most unanimous feeling among panellists was a sheer love for what they did. one 
panellist revealed, “There’s no better feeling than performing on the stage”. Another, a 
journalist, said: “I get paid to learn about new topics and interview interesting people every 
day”. 

View from a Current Pupil by Ella Denton

A creative career is not usually the first thing that springs to mind when thinking about Habs 
girls’ futures, but in fact, our evening with the old Girls Club at the breath-taking london 
offices of Digital Cinema Media london proved that not only do Habs girls go into creative 
careers, but they – unsurprisingly - do it with huge amounts of flair, tenacity and success. We 
were lucky enough to meet a number of old Habs girls in a wide range of creative careers from 
artistry to journalism to one ‘Batwoman’, of sorts, who is a tax adviser by day and an actress 
by night. 

After the panel had introduced themselves, we were able to ask questions in Q&A form, and 
the panel as a whole spoke from a realistic point of view, discussing the competitive and 
occasionally uncertain nature of a creative career. Equally, they impressed upon us the highly 
rewarding and exciting side of working in the creative industry - so that for most of them, 
their job doesn’t really feel like a ‘job’ at all. later on, we dispersed into smaller groups where 
we could have more informal, one-on-one conversations and here, the variety of the panel was 
useful, as each one of us was able to speak to someone in each of our potential future careers 
and learn a huge amount from them, as well as forming important contacts for further down 
the line. 

We are so grateful to the old 
Girls’ Club for organising this 
fantastic and insightful evening 
and to all the panellists for 
taking part. The evening as a 
whole was a truly valuable and 
unforgettable experience and we 
were all offered such sage and 
useful advice on breaking into 
the creative industry by a group 
of inspiring and impressive 
women who continue to 
demonstrate the originality, 
success and - of course - 
resilience of Habs girls, even 
beyond “the Bubble”.Careers Evening
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News from our Old Girls
Margaret Blatt (nee Sutterby) (Class of 
1948)

A few memories of my 10 years at 
Haberdashers’ Aske’s School in Acton and my 
subsequent life.

I joined the school in September 1938 so had 12 
months of pre-war school.

I started, aged 8, in the first form after having taken an entrance examination a few months 
earlier.

I was very impressed with the size of the school having previously attended a small school 
without any of the marvellous facilities I now found at Haberdashers.  There were maids 
in blue uniforms to look after the building and to serve us our lunch, all supervised by a 
formidable cook and a matron.  At that time it was very impressive to have a swimming pool, 
designated gym and an art and a music room, amongst other facilities.

unfortunately, life changed abruptly a year later when war broke out and the school, 
along with other schools in london and other big cities were evacuated, as it was thought 
that massive bombing and destruction would happen very soon.  The school was sent to 
Dorchester, where there was insufficient accommodation for us all so the junior classes were 
distributed around the surrounding villages.  My class went to a little village call Maiden 
Newton where our hosts were very kind to us and we had lessons in a summer house. 

This did not last for long and many of the girls drifted back home.  All the remainder were 
gathered in larger groups.  The school reopened in the summer term in Acton as there was 
very little enemy action at this stage of the war.  Some of the more senior girls remained in 
Dorset, but classes were held as usual in Creffield Road again.

Before the school re-opened, air raid shelters were provided in the building for us and we 
sometimes were forced to abandon our classrooms and spend time in the shelters.   The school 
was unfortunately hit by a bomb, so life was much disrupted again.   It was closed for a short 
time while the bomb damage was patched up, but then we returned to try to lead as normal 
a life as possible in the undamaged part of the school.  Miss Sprules was the head mistress at 
this time and she made all run as normally as possible in the circumstances.

1945 saw the end of the war to our great rejoicing and school life returned to a much more 
comfortable existence.  However, the school in my time never really returned to its pre-war 
splendour although everyone worked hard to make life good again.

My year was to take our School Certificate Exams in 1946 and then proceed to sixth form.  
one of our physics teachers returned to us after having had an enforced spell in the Air Force 

Upper Sixth in summer 1948 including Margaret Blatt
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where she had been ‘head-hunted’ by the war office to assist with the technology of the 
country’s defence systems.

At this time I decided to become a Dental Surgeon if possible, to this end I took the four 
sciences for my Higher School Certificate.   There were not many women in this profession at 
that time but I received full support from the staff at school, I think at least one girl previously 
from the school had studied dentistry.  I succeeded in getting a place at the Royal Dental 
Hospital, leicester Square, which was part of london university.

The female students were in the minority but that was never a problem and they were 
accepted and treated well.  My first year was spent at Kings College in the Strand where 
we did our pre-clinical studies with the medical students.  Further into our course, we 
saw a wide range of patients drawn from the local area and many referrals from all over 
london.  There were numerous children with irregular teeth requiring treatment in the large 
orthodontic department and many adults and children from the local area came for emergency 
treatment so the hospital was always busy.

When I qualified I had a House job for a while which gave me invaluable experience, and then 
for complete contrast I went to a dental practice in Malta with my husband, and we worked 
there largely on Naval personnel and their families.  Eventually we came to live in Portsmouth, 
where we stayed and brought up our family.

Nowadays women dentists are beginning to outnumber the men in the profession.  When I 
was young it was considered something of a novelty but it has been, on the whole, a good life 
for me.  The National Health Service has produced some problems, of course, but having seen 
some results of neglect in the pre-health service days it has been a wonderful answer to the 
health of the nation.

Caroline Gregory (Class of 1972)

Good Afternoon Gentlemen – Oh – and Lady!

An Engineer in the 70s & 80s

I had joined Haberdashers in lower Transition, in 1958, 
when white gloves were still specified summer uniform, even 
for six-year olds! Now, a winter afternoon in the early 1980s, 
clad in boiler suit, safety helmet and steel-toed boots, I was 
sitting with the shift manager of the melting shop, sharing 
tea and home-made cake. The fierce glow from the copper 
furnaces stood out against the gathering dusk but, within 
yards, the winter cold was penetrating every corner of the 
vast, dark, building.

As a girl in engineering I sometimes found it hard to be 
heard amongst my own peers, but on the shop floor my sheer novelty value brought some 
advantages over my fellow, male, graduates. Curiosity overcame reticence, and people came to 
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talk. We talked about jobs, education, houses and holidays. We found much in common. one 
of the great pleasures of working in engineering was meeting people from backgrounds very 
different from my own.

At school, as someone who struggled with spelling and memorisation, physics and maths 
were a joy; I could work them out as I went along. I loved, and still love, patterns, and finding 
the relationship between underlying science and the world we can see. I went to St Hilda’s 
College, oxford, in october 1972, to study physics. For this opportunity I owe a huge thank 
you to Mrs Greenstock who, a pioneer herself, gave me extra physics lessons in her home, her 
very small daughter in lively attendance.

After graduating, my interest in applying physics took me into industry and engineering, and 
I started work in medical instrumentation in 1975. The apprentices regarded a girl as a test 
ground for their wealth of unrepeatable jokes, but having survived this enlightening initiation, 
I worked on instruments for measuring Gamma-ray intensities and then on an early gamma-
ray emission scanner.

The first commercially viable X-ray CT Scanner had only been launched in 1972 by EMI. 
The scanner we developed detected gamma rays emitted from within the patient by a tracer 
injected into their blood stream. By today’s standards the process was very slow. A single 
360o scan took 20mins and the image was not complete for several minutes more. I wrote the 
software that controlled the rotation of the scanning heads and triggered the measurement of 
Gamma-ray intensity at each angle around the patient. My colleague’s programmes generated 
the “slice” images, with which we are now so familiar from CT scans (as seen on 24hours in 
A&E). In 1978, we needed two so-called mini computers, each with 56Kbytes of memory, 
each the size of a fridge. (An i-Phone 6 has about 300,000 times this capacity.) We were a tiny 
company; we ended up doing everything. I travelled to trade exhibitions, talked to radiologists 
and doctors, and worked for three months with the prototype scanner in St Bartholomew’s 
Hospital london, before being sent to install one in Florida. It was exciting stuff.

It was in my next job that I enjoyed the melting-shop manager’s wife’s delicious cake. 
Experience in digital control took me to a research association for the copper and aluminium 
industries. In the melting shop, scrap copper was melted and cast into blocks (billets) for 
further recasting into new copper tubing, using processes that had remained much the same 
since the C19. The early 1980s, however, saw huge enthusiasm for solving problems with 
the new mini-computers, coupled with the start of interest in energy saving. our aim was 
to introduce greater control of the gas burners on the furnaces and reduce gas consumption. 
The furnace-men simply looked at the colour of the molten copper, and expertly turned the 
burners off or on appropriately, as well as choosing the correct moment to pour the billet. 
In theory we could have introduced greater automation, but the melting point of copper is 
almost 1000oC. You can’t just stick a thermometer in it and the environment was extremely 
hostile for electronics. The major constraint however, was cost. The traditional metals 
industries in Britain were struggling to compete with those in Asia. There was no money for 
investment. Sadly, the whole melting shop closed down mid project and I often wonder what 
happened to the friendly shift manager.
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later, when my own children were small, I was able to combine engineering and my 
understanding of grammar (!) to work as a freelance technical writer. later still, I taught 
physics in a large comprehensive, where examples from industry and the information that I 
had worked in engineering came in handy.

Engineering can take you where you never expected to go, into industries you knew nothing 
about, to meet people with lives very different to your own. It is a wonderfully versatile career.

Antonia Mortlock (nee Arnold-Baker) – 
Class of 1992

Recently, I am finding myself outside my 
comfort zone again, as all sorts of new 
challenges present themselves. 

I left Habs in 1992, having studied French, 
German and English at A level, and went 
to Emmanuel College, Cambridge, to read 
Modern & Medieval languages (French 
and German). Cambridge was a brilliant 
experience in every way: socially, trying new 
activities like rowing (not my forte, but fun to 
experience all the same), academically, and also 
having fun in a couple ADC Theatre productions. For the third year of my four year course, 
I was lucky enough to be placed teaching English in a lycée in Cannes, a wonderful year of 
adventure. 

I graduated in 1996 and spent the summer following graduation working for the Department 
of the Environment and then travelling in the uS. I then joined the graduate programme for 
Ernst & Young in their new Business Risk Consulting group. I wanted to prove that majoring 
in languages didn’t mean I wasn’t numerically literate, so chose this graduate programme 
as it included sponsorship to study and qualify for the Chartered Institute of Management 
Accountants (CIMA). It was hard work studying alongside working, but three years later 
I qualified, a personal triumph as I had not worked with so many numbers since taking my 
maths GCSE! 

It felt like time to try something new. Some headhunters suggested that the combination of 
my writing and numeracy skills made me a good candidate to be an equity analyst, something 
I knew little about at the time. Nevertheless, Salomon Brothers took me on in their food 
manufacturing equity analysis team. But, it was 1999, and the internet was the new big thing. 
Salomons wanted to grow its internet equity analyst team so soon I moved across to this new 
group. of course, the bubble was about to burst! When it did, I moved again to the ‘old’ media 
equity analysis team. By this time, Salomons had merged with Schroders. We went through 
several further iterations as Schroder Salomon, and Schroder Salomon Smith Barney, before 
being subsumed into Citigroup. It was because of the Schroder Salomon merger that I met 

Antonia (on the left) at school in UIVth with Claire 
Fuge (nee Tracey) in the middle and Samantha Gol-

ton Scholes (nee Golton) on the right
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my husband, who at the time was an equity 
salesman at Schroders. 

In 2002, my boss moved across to Morgan 
Stanley and invited me to join him. We 
moved bank, and also roles, both becoming 
equity specialist salespeople, specialising in 
global media. I stayed at Morgan Stanley for 
8 years, and during that time got married and 
had our first two children. Between having 
our daughters I moved roles internally, to 
focus on research marketing since I wanted 
to work part-time. During the first four years 
of my time at Morgan Stanley I was also a 
volunteer for The Samaritans at their Central 
london branch, a very challenging but 
grounding experience. 

In 2011, we moved from london to the 
Chilterns and embarked on building a house, 
so I resigned in order to focus on our daughters 
and the build. This was a busy time as our 
son was born during our build and our eldest 
daughter started primary school. 

Eight years later, I have spent some time 
volunteering as a school governor in a local primary school (also a very challenging and 
educational role), and now we are undertaking another building project, this time in Spain, 
very much out of my comfort zone as a linguist who speaks French and German! To this end, 
I am trying to teach myself Spanish. I was never very sporty as a child, but I have also recently 
taken up golf and learnt to ski again, having not been on the slopes since Habs days!

other new chapters and adventures are about to begin for our family, as our eldest daughter is 
about to finish primary school and will start at Habs this coming autumn. This is so exciting 
as I have only happy memories of my time at Habs and many of my closest, most trusted 
friends to this day are from Habs days. 

My eclectic experiences since leaving Habs definitely show that careers and continued 
learning aren’t necessarily linear. If you are able to, I definitely highly recommend engaging in 
voluntary work, as some of the most rewarding experiences I have had have come from those 
roles: not monetarily gainful, but certainly hugely enriching in other ways. 

I feel a mixture of nerves and excitement at the change and challenges which lie ahead. I will 
try to remind myself of a sign on the wall in the corridor of our daughters’ primary school, 
which reminds them, “outside the comfort zone is where the magic happens.” Probably a 
useful reminder for us all, no matter what age!

Antonia at the front of the group at their 20 year 
reunion with from top to bottom and left to right 

Pompa Bhattacharyya, Joanna Wright (nee Young), 
Samantha Golton Scholes (nee Golton), Debbie Bez-
alel (nee Moss), Katherine Foster (nee Seely), Louise 

Crow, Kate Hughes (nee Noble), Jo Southern, Sally 
Burke, Bijal Khiroya, and Laura Sarabia
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Caroline Klein being interviewed in Japan

Caroline Klein

Caroline Klein (nee Lewis) 1986-1993

I left Habs in 1993 on my way to a gap year teaching English 
and then a degree in Japanese at Cambridge, but with not much 
idea of what I would do after that.  I had a fantastic four years 
at Cambridge, but still had no idea what I wanted to do “when I 
grew up”, except that I didn’t want to live in Japan again.  After a 
painfully boring year in a research job however, I did a complete 
u-turn, moving to live and work in Japan on the JET Programme 
and ending up staying for five years!  

I can safely say that three years in the western prefecture of 
Ishikawa, nestled between the beach and the ski hills, and then two years in the incomparable 
city of Tokyo were the most fun I can imagine.  When your job varies between running 
cookery classes for housewives, translating children’s kabuki shows for visiting American 
twin city dignitaries, leading presentations on Japan’s relations with the uK/Eu (ha!), 
teaching 120 kindergarten children at a time to play “What’s the time Mr Wolf?”, teaching 
Japanese to local Chinese workers, organising teams of foreign residents to take part in the 
annual summer festivals and being perennially regarded as the expert on a whole range of 
topics, how could you possibly ever be bored?

Coming back to the uK after all that could have felt a little flat.  So I travelled home with a 
friend via ship and train all the way across China, Mongolia, Russia, Poland and the rest of 
Europe.  That bankrupted me sufficiently to need a job.  So I fell into a marketing assistant 
role working for an insurance broker who needed a Japanese speaker, which then led me 
into a communications and marketing role at Daiwa Securities, one of the major Japanese 
investment banks.  

It is extraordinary how many people will tell you that redundancy is horrible but often brings 
a silver lining.  In my case it was true, as redundancy from Daiwa led me to a role at a lloyd’s 
insurer that I might never have looked for otherwise, in a market that I knew nothing about.  

The firm had just been bought by a major Japanese 
insurer, so again, my language and cultural skills came 
in useful. The job ranged from mundane - press releases 
and website editing - through to sponsoring a Japanese-
themed Shaun the Sheep for a charity trail round 
london. The latter of course involved lots of posing in 
sheep ears and much team giggling about ever more 
ridiculous ways we could promote our involvement.   
The london insurance market is surprisingly fun and 
interesting and I never dreamed I would ever say that!

So until my latest role, started just last month, my work 
has always had some sort of Japanese connection.  None 
of my friends were remotely surprised by this, although 
early on in my first year at Cambridge, I did attempt 
to take on a dual honours degree by adding Arabic.  
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 Nicki Karet

Even my stubbornness quailed under the barrage of objections from the Japanese department 
though and I was forced to stick with ‘just’ Japanese.  (And rowing.  And rugby.  And church.  
And singing.  on second thoughts, the department may have had a point…Although I’ve 
dabbled with Arabic ever since.)

Having failed to marry Morten Harket, I’ve settled for a nice German chap I met in Japan.  We 
live in Shepherds Bush with our two children who my husband is trying to raise bilingual and 
I’m trying to indoctrinate into becoming the third generation of my family to take an interest 
in Japan.  [It was due to my father’s job that we first went there many years ago.]

I’m still not really sure what I want to be when I grow up, but I’m happy to keep 
experimenting and to be in touch with some good old Habs friends along the way.  They can 
always be counted on for support, laughs, drinks, cake and to remind me of some memories 
(and fashion moments) that I’d rather forget!

Nicki Karet - Class of 1987

I left Habs in the summer of 1987 after A levels, having been there 
since I was 11.  I spent a year off in Israel which was one of the best 
of my life and then came back to study Primary School teaching at 
Brighton university. I always knew I wanted to work with kids from 
a young age so teaching seemed like the obvious choice. I loved my 
degree and enjoyed my 4 years in Brighton, it’s an amazing, vibrant 
and fun place to study and as far as I know still is. I taught in london 
for almost 3 years and then decided to travel for a bit and re-think my 
career. As much as I loved working with kids I wasn’t convinced that 
I wanted to spend the next 40 years teaching. After a 7 month break I 
came back and decided to look for a new challenge and landed a job at 
Nickelodeon Kids TV as a PA to the Head of Research and the Creative 
Director. It was here that I learnt about qualitative research and after a 
fantastic year at Nick I left to begin a career as a kids/teen specialist Qualitative researcher. 
This is what I have been doing now since 1997 and to this day it’s the best and most rewarding 
I could wish for. I work alongside some of the biggest and most well-known brands in the 
world including BBC, Viacom, Hasbro, Nickelodeon, National Trust, Kellogg’s, Egmont, lego 
and many others (see my website www.sherbertresesarch.com). Every day is different and I 
get to travel both in the uK, Europe and occasionally the uS. I have managed to have two kids 
aged 12 and 14 as well and still live in North West london where I grew up. Haberdashers 
instilled in me a confidence to do and be what I want and to have a ‘go out and get it’ attitude! 

Lindsay Jane Lewis (Mrs Sheather) Class of 1999 living in Australia

After leaving Haberdashers in 1999, and inspired by Miss o’Connor, I spent 3 years at the 
university of Warwick studying Classics and Ancient History. one of my most memorable 
experiences was when I was news editor of the university newspaper, The Warwick 
Boar. During the visit of President Bill Clinton in his last international trip as president I 
inadvertently let myself into the newspaper office, unaware that it was off limits at that 
time for security reasons, and received a call in the newspaper office to advise me that I was 
being targeted by snipers on a nearby rooftop and should refrain from making any sudden 
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moves. Many happy memories ensued, some as a founding member 
of The Warwick Devils cheerleading squad. We won the National 
championships in our third year of inception and I still have the 
cheerleading uniform which has come in very handy for many a fancy 
dress party since. 

I graduated with first class honours from Warwick and embarked 
on the most difficult year of my life doing the Graduate Diploma in 
law, which is essentially a law degree condensed into one year, and 
subsequently the legal Practice Course at Nottingham law School. 
Whilst I loved the city student lifestyle and the lifelong friends I 
made there, our house was broken into several times (sometimes 
whilst we were in it)!

Following a vacation scheme placement, I was fortunate enough to secure a training contract 
in the london office of Eversheds llP. I qualified as a property lawyer, and it was here, by 
the photocopier, that I met my husband, Cameron, who was fulfilling the Australian rite of 
passage by working in london for a few years. 

We moved to Sydney shortly after, my only knowledge of Australia being that which I 
had learnt from watching Neighbours during my school and university years (often whilst 
simultaneously doing my homework). We had intended to stay for only 2 years, but my 
arrival in Australia was followed shortly by the global financial crisis which left many of our 
friends in london without a job. Nothing could have prepared me better for parenthood than 
the frequent late nights working, and endless client demands, working as a young lawyer. 
However, the long hours were countered by the fact that we lived in Manly, a beachside 
suburb, and area referred to by locals as God’s Country. With a view of Sydney Harbour from 
our front living room and the ability to walk across the road to the beach and snorkel after 
work, it often felt like we lived in paradise. 

I worked at Herbert Smith Freehills in Sydney for 9 years before moving to Maddocks in an 
attempt to achieve the golden chalice - a work life blend. With three children, this seems 
unlikely to happen in the near future. Noah is 7, incredibly diligent and loves reading, soccer 
and swimming. Toby is 5 and loves to dance in his own special style. Emily is 2 and the 
epitome of an independent woman already, so much so that the boys call her “Boss Baby”. 
Weekends for us are for sport – playing in, coaching and managing soccer and cricket teams, 
or early morning ocean swims and runs along the beach.

I am very involved in Maddocks’ Women committee, recognising that whilst there are many 
women in law these days, most did not have the good fortune to be educated at a school that 
promotes confidence and independence as a woman, gender equality, and the ability to achieve 
whatever goals you set yourself in an often male favoured world. I am also a proud ally on our 
Pride committee as one thing that struck me in particular when I moved to Sydney was the 
lack of diversity and tolerance for difference that I had grown up with. Whilst my children 
enjoy the many benefits of a sunkissed outdoor lifestyle, unfortunately they will not be 
educated in schools vibrant with a plethora of language and culture in the same way that I was. 

 Lindsay and her family
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Debbie Clifford (Engineering Degree at Jesus) (Class of 
1999)

I took Maths, Further Maths, Physics and French at A-level, and went 
on to study Engineering Science at Jesus College, oxford. It was a 
challenging degree, but I loved how tangible engineering remained, 
compared to the impossibly small or impossibly vast dimensions of a 
Physics degree. Engineering was about analysing and understanding 
how the world around me worked, and I loved it.

Working at a civil engineering consultancy after graduation, I was 
drawn to the world of environmental and sustainability engineering. 
My boss recommended that I study for an MSc to take my career in this direction, and I chose 
Soils and Environmental Pollution at the university of Reading. Almost as soon as I started 
the course, I realised how much more I enjoyed the atmosphere of a research-driven university 
to that of the “outside world”, and the MSc turned into a PhD, and then into a postdoctoral 
research position. My research was based in the Department of Meteorology, and involved 
developing a better understanding of the physical processes in the land surface and the 
atmosphere, using a mixture of satellite observations and numerical models (some of which 
I coded myself). My analytical skills from my engineering degree were still being put to good 
use, albeit in a more academic context.

At this point I was offered the opportunity to spend my time on a consultancy project - not 
research per se, but the translation of research into business opportunities. In three months 
I had to teach myself a new research area - monitoring atmospheric greenhouse gases from 
space - and work closely with experts on European regulations and economics to jointly 
present opportunities for a large multinational satellite and services company. I thrived on the 
pace and the collaboration, which are not always characteristic features of academic work.

Since then I have predominantly worked in this consultancy model, culminating in the 
establishment of a new body three years ago at the university, which brings together data 
scientists and software engineers - the Institute for Environmental Analytics. We develop 
new applied R&D projects and spin out commercial services to help external organisations 
make better use of environmental data. These days I am mostly involved with product 
leadership, project management, writing bids to funding bodies and recruitment, rather than 
doing the technical work myself. This would be disappointing if it weren’t for the fact that 
I’m surrounded by the most talented group of people I’ve ever worked with! I enjoy coming to 
work every day, and am delighted by the direction my career has taken. I feel I’ve got the best 
of both worlds, somewhere between cutting-edge research, and applying this new knowledge 
in industry. If this appeals to you too, do take a look at our website https://www.the-iea.org, 
and drop me a line if you’d be interested in an internship to d.clifford@the-iea.org

Rosalind (Roz) Parker - Class of 1995 – first to go overseas for university?

I started at Habs aged 4, in 1981. 4 years later my parents got divorced and my Mother 
remarried a Canadian. He had a summer house in ontario, Canada, which we started visiting 
every year during the summer holidays, from the age of 9. I always loved going to Canada and 
made many friends there during the summers, including my next door neighbour, Catherine. 

 Debbie Clifford
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Catherine was a bit older than me and she eventually 
went to a university called The university of Western 
ontario (or ‘Western’ as it was known). While I was 
doing my GCSE’s, Catherine relayed endless stories 
of what fun it was at Western; going to the lake in 
summer, skiing in the winter, Frat parties, American 
football games, Homecoming celebrations. Things that 
you saw on television but that were completely foreign 
to life in the uK. 

At the end of every summer I was sad to leave Canada 
to return to the uK, so one day I decided that perhaps I 
should find a way to stay there. The idea of going to Western was born. 

In lower Sixth I spent 2 weeks during the Christmas holidays visiting Catherine at Western. 
I loved the snow, the campus life, the laid back Canadian vibe and was completely sold on 
university there. Having been at Habs for 13 years I was ready for a total change. I loved my 
time at Habs but knew nothing else except my life there for 13 years. I just had to convince my 
Mother. 

My Mother was less than enthusiastic when I announced that I wanted to live overseas 
for 3 years. I had to do everything in my power to persuade her and so I put forward my 
argument that this would be the right thing for me. I argued that when I came to applying for 
jobs it would set me apart to be able to say that I had gone to university overseas. It would 
be a talking point in an interview. It would stand out on my C.V. It would be a great life 
experience to go so far away from home, knowing nobody and having to make my own way. 
I had the academic experience, now I needed the life experience. Plus no one else I knew had 
done it. 

I had no idea what I wanted to do career wise. Geography was my favourite subject so I 
settled on a Geography degree. In September 1995 I set off for 3 years at Western. It was 
extremely daunting at first. Most people had several high school friends there. I knew nobody. 
I lived in halls of residence and was the only British girl on a campus of 35,000 students. The 
accent helped and I quickly made friends, many of whom are still great friends today. I made it 
onto the university lacrosse team (thanks to my Habs days) where I met people and travelled 
to fixtures in various parts of ontario. I loved that the university was a campus, there were 
bars, restaurants, libraries, gyms, all on site. The city of london, ontario, was small and safe 
and it became a very special home for 3 years. 

After 3 amazing years I graduated and had to come back to the real london. My first job 
was at National Geographic where I worked for 14 years on the Television side, ending up as 
Regional Sales Director for North America. Those years at Nat Geo led me to now starting up 
my own television business, programbuyer.com. But going off to Canada at 18 years old gave 
me the confidence to believe that I could do anything on my own. To this day, it is always a 
conversation point as to why I decided to go overseas to university. My ten year old daughter 
has asked to go to a residential summer camp in Canada in July and I’m so proud that she is 
showing signs of following in my footsteps. 

 Roz Parker
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Thank you to everyone who helped identify 
the girls in the gymnastics team and in 
particular Kathy March (nee McMorrow) 
who recalled the six and a half happy years 
that she spent in her first teaching job at 
Habs.  There are still a couple of queries – 
number 13 and 31 have two possible names.  If 
anyone can clarify please get in touch.

1 lucy Adams (belongs to Class of 2000)

2 Charlotte Avery (belongs to Class of 
1995)

3 Charlotte louise Green (Class of 1995)

4 Coral lawson (Class of 1995)

5 Amy Fisher (Class of 1995)

6 Sukhmani (Sukki) Gill (belongs to Class 
of 1995)

7 Mai Yee Ng (Class of 1995)

8 Kristian Alder (Class of 1993)

9 Emma Coombe (Class of 1995)

10 Stephanie Harris (Class of 1995)

11 Alice Paterson (Class of 1995)

12 Amanda Smith (Class of 1995)

13 Victoria Morgan ? (Class of 1994) or 
Claire?

14 Nicola Bass (Class of 1993)

15 Anne Brummell (Class of 1993)

16 Catherine Thomas (Class of 1993)

17 Frances Newbery (belongs to Class of 
1994)

18 Philippa Webb (belongs to Class of 
1994)

19 Katherine (Katy) Pendlebury (Class of 
1994)

20 Jennifer Parker (Class of 1994)

21 Victoria Riedl (Class of 1994)

22 Alison Richards (Class of 1994)

23 Kate Hollings (Class of 1992)

24 Kathryn Worcester (Class of 1992)

25 Sarah Adams (belongs to Class of 1992)

26 Amanda Heathcote (Class of 1992)

27 Karen Mayer (Gym Captain) (Class of 
1989)

28 Sarah-louise Evans (Class of 1989)

29 Philippa (Pippa) Montgomery-Smith 
(Class of 1992)

30 Helen Newbery (belongs to Class of 
1991)

31 Michelle lockley (Class of 1991) oR 
louise Michaelson (Class of 1992)

32 laura Ellis (Class of 1992)

Gymnastic Display Team - 4th November 1988
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Prefects Dinner in Summer 2003
In this newsletter I would like help identifying the girls in this photograph which was taken 
at the Prefects Dinner in summer 2003.  If you can name these girls then please email me at 
archive@habsgirls.org.uk.

Judith Curati (nee Payne) – School Archivist

AGM and Reunion
You are warmly invited to the old Girls’ Club 
AGM and Reunion on Sunday 8th September 
2019.  The Reunion this year focuses on those 
who left Habs in a ‘4 or ‘9 year but all are 
most welcome to attend.

The schedule for the day is as follows:

11am - 1st lacrosse Team vs old Girls

12 noon - Welcome drinks

12.45pm - Brief AGM

1pm -  lunch

from 2.15pm - Tours of the school given by 
Prefects

from 3pm - Tea and cake

4pm - End of the day

For those that prefer to use an electronic 
booking service you can book tickets via the 
alumnae network at:

https://alumnae.habsgirls.org.uk/event/
reunion-and-old-girls-club-agm-4-and-9-
years 

or by emailing or telephoning Rachell Fox 
(rfox@habsgirls.org.uk or 020 8266 2437).

For everyone else we still have our booking 
form at the end of the newsletter which you 
can complete and post to Rachell Fox with 
an accompanying cheque. We look forward 
to seeing you in September.
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POWELL - Malaika

Being a House prefect 
for Powell has been 
both incredibly fun and 
rewarding; getting to know 
girls from different year 

groups and working collaboratively in order 
to create things. Decorating our trolley for 
the harvest festival was really enjoyable and a 
great way to encourage integration between 
different year groups. A highlight for me was 
sports day where Powell were incredibly 
successful and came first place! Seeing 
everyone trying their best and encouraging 
others in the house generated a really great 
atmosphere and boosted house spirit. The 
house singing competition last year was 
another memorable moment as seeing all the 
efforts put in by both teachers and students 
from all houses pay off  was a great way to 
celebrate the house system and enjoy each 
other's hard work.

SPRULES - Chanuki 

As cheesy as it sounds, 
being Sprules Prefect has 
been everything I wanted 
and more. Not only has it 
allowed me to develop my 
interpersonal skills, but 
also being in a team with the l6 reps is a 
huge highlight. Regular meetings and getting 
creative with the house trolley have been a 
great way to get to know them and I’m glad 
to say I’ve gained a few more friends in the 
year below. I’ve also had the chance to bond 
with the house especially when discussing 
“The Giver” and it was refreshing to hear 
the younger years’ opinions on it. Known for 
being loud and proud I’d say Sprules’ best 
quality is our overwhelming spirit and with 

inter-house sports events coming up I can’t 
wait for us to showcase it even more!

GILLETT – Dharnya

Through the years Gillett 
has been called the 
‘Bollywood house’, the 
‘purple house’ and most 
commonly, ‘the keen house.’ 
After coming second place 
in our performance of 
Matilda’s ‘Revolting Children’ for house 
dance, Gillett came back better than ever 
with our mashup of ‘Ghostbusters’ and 
‘Thriller’ for house music. In true Gillett 
fashion, we decided to take things to 
the next level, incorporating a live band, 
costumes and a dance for both teachers and 
students into our performance, leading us to 
first place! The Gillett house spirit is beyond 
comparison and it truly is an honour to be 
able to work with such an incredible house 
as the Gillett house prefect.

MILLAR – Emily

Millar are the yellow 
bumblebees of the school – 
always enthusiastic about 
our house and ready to 
take any challenge head on. 
The bumblebee is very close to our hearts as 
our environmental mascot, as well as being 
central to our house trolley. Decorating the 
house trolley was a great bonding exercise 
with the house reps in the sixth form. our 
house has very close families, each with an 
additional member - the yellow rubber duck, 
which will help them to complete challenges 
and bond with their family over the coming 
year. We have so much passion and are very 
excited for the year ahead.

House Updates
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Patricia Evans (nee Humphries) who was at school 1947-1952 died in 2017. She was 
living in Essex.

Margaret (Peggie) Gilliland who was a pupil from 1926-
1939 died on 16th February 2019 aged 97.  After leaving school 
she attended Dartford Physical Training College where after 
the first year she was evacuated to Newquay for the remaining 
two years of her course.  once qualified she took up her first 
teaching post at The Royal Commercial Travellers School in 
Hatch End (now the Harrow Arts Centre next to Morrisons).  
She taught there from 1942 to 1944 travelling from her home 
in Acton to Hatch End by bicycle.  There followed a teaching 
post at Parliament Hill School where one of her pupils was 
Brenda Cohen, our Headmistress’ PA.  In 1979, Peggie was 
awarded an MBE for services to sport.

Peggie was the niece of Miss Gilliland who was Headmistress 
of the school from December 1903 until her untimely death in May 
1920.  Her aunt Miss Grace Gilliland also taught at the school in Acton.  In April 1926, Peggie 
joined her brother John in the Preparatory Department of the school but he left a few months 
later when he turned 8 years of age as boy pupils were only permitted to attend until that age.  
John’s daughter, Jennifer, attended the school from 1965-1972.

Margery Dent died on 11th April 2018 at the age of 95.  She joined her two older sisters, 
Dorothy and Winifred at the school in September 1933 and left in the summer of 1940 after 
taking her school certificate examinations.  She was one of the girls who evacuated down to 
Dorchester in September 1939 but whether she sat her final exams in Dorchester or Acton 
is unclear.  After leaving school, Margery attended art school before qualifying as a teacher 
specialising in mathematics.  She taught not only in England but also for three years in Nepal 
where she was appointed Headmistress in her second year there.  It was during her time there 
that she met the Dalai lama when he visited her school.  Not being aware of the etiquette 
involved when she was introduced to him she shook hands only to learn afterwards that was 
most definitely not in accordance with custom – there is no record of what the Dalai lama 
made of the incident and Margery never illuminated further!  She always retained an affection 
for that country.  Her time in Nepal was followed by another spell overseas this time for 
three years teaching mathematics in Nigeria.  upon returning to the uK Margery secured 
the position of Senior Tutor and lecturer at a Teacher Training College in Buckinghamshire 
where, amongst other tasks, she was responsible for setting up and running a new 
mathematics faculty and related courses.  She co-authored a series of books entitled ‘Maths 
Makes Sense’ for the younger mathematics student.  These books are still used to this day.

After retiring from teaching and from the way she described this was as being ‘made 
redundant’ at the age of 50 it was clear that she would have dearly loved to have continued 
working, she looked for another distraction.  Margery told us that she had narrowed the 

Obituaries

Peggie Gilliland in 2013
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choice to either art or music.  The temptation to do both was strong but she said she wouldn’t 
have been able to do full justice to both and eventually music won.  Flutes and recorders 
were her chosen instruments though she still continued to play her piano and the organ at 
her church which was an important part of her life.  She was also a member of a group who 
would play in care homes.  She encouraged many others to take up these instruments and she 
enjoyed teaching those who took them up.

Despite failing health in the last few years of her life she never once complained and 
fortunately was able to remain in her own home where she received regular visits from her 
many loyal friends, some of whom would play their flutes to entertain her on a regular basis.  
Margery never married and she was the last surviving member of her family but she had six 
nephews and nieces who would visit her.

Her sisters never married either.  Winifred who attended the school 1932-1939 died in 1973 
and Dorothy who attended the school 1930-1936 died in December 2010.

Written by her nephew – Francis Dent (additional information from the school archive)

Pat Gardner, who has died aged 88, was enrolled at Habs Girls in 
Acton from 1941-1949 after winning a scholarship. She always talked 
fondly of her time at school and left for a career in education which 
saw her pick up three Masters degrees and a final diploma from 
Cambridge when she was in her seventies.

of her time at school Pat wrote: “I started school at Haberdashers 
Aske’s in September 1941 (after four weeks that summer in an isolation 
hospital with scarlet fever) and thoroughly enjoyed it. We had bomb 
scares and days when the bus – or me on my bicycle – had to make 
detours because of bomb damage or unexploded bombs. The worst 
time for us was during the flying bombs and rockets which came 
during the day and without a great deal of warning.”

After Habs she took a BA at Bristol followed by a PGCE and went on to teach in lewes and 
Northampton. After a break to work for the Schools’ Christian Movement, she went on to 
train teachers at the now-defunct Hockerill College of 
Education in Bishop’s Stortford.  

She took time out to read for an MA in English linguistics at 
university College, london, and when Hockerill closed in 
1978, she took a second MA, this time from the university of 
london, Institute of Education. After that she lectured part-
time and taught on open university and WEA courses, 58 
in all, until 2001 while picking up an MPhil along the way.

Pat was very religious and had a strong sense of duty which 
saw her giving up time to serve as a church warden, an 
adviser at the Citizen’s Advice Bureau for 21 years, Meals on 
Wheels, Books for the Housebound, WRVS and the Talking 
Newspapers.

Pat Gardener, seated front right, 
Haberdashers, 1946

Pat Gardner
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She was passionate about the arts and belonged to various choirs, choral and fine arts 
societies and exhibited watercolours through the Bishop’s Stortford Arts Society. She 
never stopped learning and earned a diploma from the university of Cambridge Institute of 
Continuing Education in the History of Art when she was 74.

She suffered a stroke in 2016 which left her largely housebound and brought an end to almost 
all of her activities but right until her death she’d still attempt the Guardian crossword, watch 
arts programmes on BBC4 and keep firmly across the daily news agenda.  She never married.

Obituary written by Kirsty Gardner – niece

Joanna Walker (nee Heath) 1950-2018

Jo attended school from 1960 until 1969 when she left having gained 
A ‘levels in Botany, Geography and Zoology.  Her father was a fireman 
with the london Fire Brigade and after taking early retirement he 
studied pottery and then moved to Devon opening a pottery studio.  
Jo’s love of botany and the family’s location led her to begin working 
for Seale Hayne Agricultural College near Newton Abbott where 
she remained for over 20 years until taking ill-health retirement 
in the mid-1990s.  After recovering her health, she started her own 
business growing herbs which she supplied to small nurseries.  After 
her husband, John, retired they spent 8 happy years attending music 
concerts and festivals all over the uK.  Jo enjoyed letter writing 
which meant that she stayed in touch with a large group of her school 
contemporaries who occasional met up.  About a year ago she was diagnosed with terminal 
lung cancer, despite never having smoked, and she passed away on 11th December 2018.  Her 
funeral in January was attended by a number of her school friends with whom she was still in 
contact.

Jo’s husband, John writes: “Jo and I were together for 45 years and married for 43. We did so 
much together and it is really difficult to sum her up with just a few words but love, care and 
consideration of so many people seem to be most remembered by very many people.”

lorraine oliver writes: “Although Jo and I knew each other at school we saw each other when 
I visited Devon in later life.  When my mother was in her 80’s I took her to Sidmouth for a 
week every year and one year I contacted Jo and her husband Johnnie to see if we could visit.  
They kindly asked us for supper and we had a wonderful evening which my mother really 
enjoyed – we ended up talking about her wartime stories which had us all in stitches.  We 
then popped in every year when in Devon.

latterly I’ve been visiting Devon myself each May and have always visited them with my dog 
who they always welcomed with biscuits and Jo always made a beautiful cake.  last May she 
wasn’t at all well with a terrible cough and was waiting for results of a scan.  When I returned 
home there was a letter telling me it was lung cancer.  I was in Devon again that october and 
called in to see her and she died in December.  So difficult to believe because we’d really had 
some lovely chats and good laughs together and her cakes were always a talking point.  I shall 
be in Devon again soon and will visit Johnnie but it will be very strange not to see Jo there.”

Jo Walker
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Valerie Russell, another ex Hab, had this read out at Jo’s funeral “ I have fond memories of 
sitting next to Joanna in our Botany ‘A’ level class.  We were partners for any experiments and 
looking under microscopes.    She was very shy (and so was I) but we still managed to be ‘told 
off’ for talking to each other in class!!    She was always very kind in letting me borrow her 
class notes, when I was daydreaming.......and her beautiful straight blond hair was the envy of 
us all. “

Gwyneth Griffiths (nee owen) writes  “I have been a friend of Jo’s since we met at school 
many years ago. We used to travel by train to school, collecting friends along the line. I will 
always remember her as a quiet gentle soul with a great caring for her parents and love of her 
husband. Though I did not see her very often as I live in Australia, we met up more often in 
the latter years when we would meet with our Mothers who lived nearby and we would have 
a good chat about Habs days. 

I know Jo will leave a chasm for her husband Johnnie as she was so special, but we have all 
been fortunate to have known her in our lives. - All things bright and beautiful  - was a fitting 
hymn at her funeral.”  

Olive Sharman died peacefully at home in october 2016.  
She attended the school at Acton from the age of five until the 
lower VI (1950-1962) when she obtained a post at the Bank 
of England where she stayed all her working life until taking 
early retirement in october 1990.  She was very interested in 
history and archaeology.  Following her mother’s death in 2003 
whom she had cared for, olive had more time to engage in her 
various interests and travelled abroad on tours and holidays.  
She was actively involved with numerous societies and 
organisations, serving on the committees of the Enfield Society 
and the North london Branch of the Historical Association.  
Her other interests included the preservation of wildlife and 
she supported the National Trust, the Victorian Society and 
the National Art Collection Fund.  Her enthusiasm for steam trains led her to make several 
steam-railway journeys in Eastern Europe.  Throughout her life she was a keen fan of Arsenal 
Football Club of which she was a season ticket and debenture holder. 

Monica Stent/Howes     

Monica inspired family and friends with her will to succeed -Epitaph on Monica’s grave at 
Greenacres

Monica attended Haberdashers from 1944 until 1954. She was absent for a year in 1949 when 
her father was posted to New York to open an office for his company. She described education 
there as allowing much more latitude to research a subject and to present findings to the class. 
less happy was her experience when her family moved to South Africa, a move which she 
regretted because it disrupted her education. She made many school friends at Haberdashers 
who met up regularly throughout her life. on her return from South Africa Monica got 
married and had several secretarial posts of which the production of the Stage Newspaper 
was the most formative.

Olive Sharman
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I first met Monica through the drama group in Harrow, 
Proscenium, which specialised in ‘edgy’ plays performed to a high 
standard. She had had ambitions to act professionally and relished 
the opportunities provided by Proscenium. She was running 
her own secretarial business at the time. The most significant 
task was producing transcripts of weekly seminars of doctors, 
chaired by Michael Balint, a Hungarian psychoanalyst. The group 
were seeking to introduce an element of psychotherapy into 
the average patient’s GPs appointment. This work culminated 
in the publication of a book Six Minutes for the Patient. The 
editor’s foreword thanked Monica ‘who transcribed the recorded 
discussions and produced a verbatim account from often 
unpromising material’

At the time Monica was planning to emigrate to start a new life. At the last minute, 
however, she changed her mind.  We were married on 2nd August 1967. She was much 
loved and respected by her in-laws to whom she brought a touch of continental exoticism. 
our’s was a mutually enriching partnership and I enjoyed her knowledge of the theatre. It 
was also a platform for an aspirational agenda in which we supported each other through a 
succession of professional and management qualification and our degrees: Monica achieved 
First Class Honours in a B.Sc. in life Sciences at the then Polytechnic of Central london as 
a mature student.

This success propelled her into academia. She joined the open university as a course 
manager in Health and Social Welfare rising to the role of Parliamentary liaison officer in 
the Department of External relations where she reported directly to the Vice Chancellor. 
The open university was exceptionally dependent on support from central government at a 
time when both funding was tight and when there was a certain amount of political cynicism 
about distance learning. The backing of key members of both Houses of Parliament was vital 
to the survival of the open university. Monica provided a focused and speedy service to 
MPs and Peers who contacted her to make sure they were making accurate and key points 
on behalf of the university. She also arranged and hosted receptions for the open university 
at all the main conferences of the political parties. As a liberal Democrat she stood for 
Parliament three times and, as a fervent Europhile, for the European Parliament.

In her retirement she was active in the university of the Third Age (Her father had been 
a pioneering influence when the movement was set up). A new branch was set up in 
Chorleywood and she was a member of the Committee where she strove for intellectual 
rigour. She keenly contributed to play reading and music appreciation.  

Monica did not enjoy the best of health suffering from spinal and thyroid problems. She did 
not let them constrain her many activities. When she was diagnosed with cancer she was 
given one year to live. Her positive spirit meant that she had eight. Her consultant wrote to 
me: She was an incredibly brave lady who faced up to her disease with remarkable courage 
and fortitude.  

Monica is survived by:

Monica Stent/Howes
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Her husband of 49 years, Hugh, Retired Chartered Town Planner.

Her son, Chris, Activist in the Inland Waterways Association and his family.

Her daughter, Natasha, Senior Curator at the Manchester Art Gallery, and her family.

Her sister, Angela, who attended Haberdashers 1952-54 and 1957-65, Professor of Government 
and Foreign Services at Georgetown university, Washington DC.

Written by Hugh Howes - husband

Obituaries – Staff 
Mrs Ann Deutsch who taught English from 1978-1984 died 6th September 2018. Her 
daughters, Annabel and Bridget attended the school.

Mrs Brenda Cathcart (Miss Croft) who taught Maths (1948-1956) and was also Second 
Mistress died 6th December 2017

Miss Marion McKernan was a Graduate of the Royal 
Institute of Chemistry who joined the staff to teach Chemistry 
in September 1978. one year later she became Head of 
Chemistry, a position she held until her retirement in April 1988.  
During her time at the school she was also a Sixth Form Tutor 
and Examinations officer. Joan Fair who was a laboratory 
Technician from 1974 until 1996 writes:

“Marion was a devoted teacher at Habs Girls. She taught 
chemistry throughout the age range of the girls. She was very 
strict with her pupils, and tried to instil in them a love of 
learning. She also devised interesting experiments for those 
pupils new to chemistry, which by the volume of noise when 
they left the class she had aroused a great interest in the subject. 
After I retired from the school, she visited me every year and insisted on taking me out 
somewhere of interest. She had a wonderful knowledge on so many subjects that it was never 
a dull moment, when in her company. That was Marion, she gave her all to the school, and 
may she rest in peace.” 

Marion died on 10th September 2018, aged 86.

Stella Lumley (nee Cooper)

Born in September 1921, Stella was a pupil at the school from 1932 until 1939, leaving to take 
up a place at Anstey College of Physical Training and then going on to teach PE at Northwood 
College.  She married in 1948, had her daughter (Brenda, also a pupil at the school from 
1959-1968) and son, and returned to Habs to teach PE part time from 1958 to 1971.  As well 
as teaching all the standard sports and gymnastic activities, she took up fencing to enable 
this additional activity to be offered on the PE curriculum.  She may also be remembered 
affectionately by those for whom, perhaps, the flame of physical prowess was slower to 
kindle, and by those who were placed in her ‘remedial’ classes! 

Marion McKernan 1985



www.habsgirls.org.uk

Summer 2019

When her husband Syd, who was many years 
her senior, retired they moved to a picture 
postcard thatched cottage on the Norfolk 
Broads where she continued to be very active 
both physically, sailing their dinghy and 
later, small motor launch, and in the local 
community.  She was a stalwart member of 
her church community in Horning where her 

strong Christian faith sustained her through more than forty years of service, the last twenty 
eight as a widow.  For the past two years she lived in Suffolk, less than a hundred yards away 
from her beloved seaside in a care home in Felixstowe, near to Brenda, where she passed 
peacefully away on December 23rd 2018 aged 97.
Obituary written by Brenda Cowley -daughter

Mr Ralph Birch, who was Head of History from 1985 until 
his retirement in 1992, died on 13th october 2018 aged 78.

Having been educated at King Edward’s School, Birmingham, 
Ralph was awarded an exhibition to read History at 
Pembroke College, Cambridge in 1957.  

Following graduation, his passion for History led to a career 
teaching the subject at higher education level in several 
Grammar and State secondary schools. In 1985 he was 
appointed Head of History at Haberdashers’ Aske’s School for 
Girls where he felt a great sense of enjoyment, achievement 
and intellectual fulfilment in teaching and, as a Sixth Form 

tutor.  Indeed, he always recalled how particularly talented the historians at Haberdashers’ 
had been.  Throughout his career and up until his retirement from teaching in 1992, he 
inspired many pupils with his love of history and his delight in learning.  

As anyone he taught will know, Ralph had an avid passion for supporting Aston Villa FC 
with all the joy and, more often, disappointment that they provided over the years.  

Ralph is survived by his wife, son Mark and daughter Kathryn (who both attended 
Haberdashers) plus five grandchildren.  He will be greatly missed by his many friends and 
colleagues. 

Stella Lumley and her daughter Brenda 
photographed in 2018 

Stella Lumley and her daughter Brenda with 
members of the tennis team in 1968

Back row L to R:  Penny Stokes / Eleanor Sadler / 
Jane Atkinson / Brenda Lumley / Christine Sidders / 

Anne Grant / Moira Williams
Staff L to R:  Stella Lumley / Ruth Davies (Elton) / 

Jenny Baird (Cabeldu) 
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Out-of-Date Addresses
Please could you let me know if you have changed your address.

Please continue to send me any changes using the form at the back of this newsletter.

Also if you receive your newsletter electronically, please remember to let me know if you 
change your e-mail address. If you would like to change from a hard copy of the newsletter 
to an electronic copy, please let me know. I would be very pleased to receive any news for the 
next newsletter.

Mrs Sylvia Notley

Membership Secretary

42, Chester Drive, 

North Harrow, 

Middx. HA2 7Pu

Tel: 020 8863 2659, Fax: 020 8863 7959, E-mail: haogcsn@hotmail.com

Digital Archive of School Magazines
I am happy to report that since the autumn the archive of digitised school magazines has 
expanded and now includes all issues up to 1969.  It is found on the far right hand tab at the 
top of the home page of the old Girls’ portal https://alumnae.habsgirls.org.uk/ .  You are able 
to browse each magazine or use the very powerful search facility to find articles that contain 
particular words or phrases.  I hope that by the autumn this collection will grow to include all 
issues up to at least 1992 which was Mrs Penney’s first year as Headmistress.

Judith Curati (nee Payne)

School Archivist

Disclaimer - If you do submit an article, please note that we may be required to edit it with-
out prior approval. However, we do promise to upload a full version on the old Girls’ portal.

Please note that we do not accept any responsibility for the information or links associated 
with non-Habs websites and blogs mentioned in this publication.
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CAROL SERVICE 
Wednesday 18th December 2019, 1:30pm
To: Rachell Fox, Haberdashers' Aske's School for Girls, Aldenham Road,
Elstree, Herts, WD6 3BT. 
NoT lATER THAN 1 December 2019
I hereby apply for a ticket to attend the Carol Service at St Martin-in-the-Fields
*** Please enclose a stamped addressed envelope for reply ***

Name ………………………………………………………………………………......................………………..

Email address/phone no …………………………………………………………………………………….

You will be contacted in the event of an unsuccessful application

PERSONAL DETAILS (PLEASE PRINT)
Full Name (incl. Title):..............................................................................................................................................

Preferred Name ...............................................................Maiden Name (if applicable).....................................

Address..........................................................................................................................................................................

......................................................................................................................................................................................... 

Telephone Number...........................................................Mobile Number...........................................................

Year you left school............................................Final School Year eg upper 6/upper 5................................ 

E-mail address.............................................................................................................................................................

MEMBERSHIP RECORDS FORM and AGM/
Old Girls’ Reunion Sunday 8th September, 2019 



You can book your place online by going to the Alumnae portal (alumnae.habsgirls.org.uk). 
Alternatively, please complete this form and return, along with payment of £15.00  
c/o Rachell Fox by Friday 31 August.  Please also use this form to update your contact details.

Address: Haberdashers’ Aske’s School for Girls, Aldenham Road, Elstree, Herts, WD6 3BT
Please make cheques payable to: Haberdashers’ Aske’s School for Girls
Please note that we will NOT be issuing tickets for this event.

Do you have any dietary requirements? (vegan/vegetarian/allergies)

EDUCATION PROFESSIONAL DETAILS
Did you go to university/College? YES No organisation

If yes, university/College name?...................................................  Job Title.......................................................

Subject...........................................................................................................................................................................

Graduation year..........................................................................................................................................................
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CAREERS FORM  

PLEASE PRINT

I/my firm would be prepared to:  (please tick those applicable)

   Give a Careers talk on the subject of   ..........................................................................  

   Come to a Careers Convention  

   Give a mock interview for university entrance  

   Give a mock interview for company internship

   other ways you may be able to help (please indicate)   ..............................................................

Title (Dr/Mrs etc.):

Forename/Initial:   

Surname:   

Position:   

Company:  

Address:   

   

   

Postcode:   

Telephone Number:

E-mail address: 

 
Signed: ............................................................................................                   Date: .....................................................

Send To:  Mrs laura Mee, Haberdashers’ Aske’s School for Girls, Aldenham Road, Elstree, Herts, WD6 3BT
or email lmee@habsgirls.org.uk




