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The format of this year’s magazine differs from previous editions as I
have struggled to find both time and material to compile a full and
interesting copy. However coming to our rescue has been the work
done by the Museum, and 1n particular Barbara Elsmore. During 2013
Sherborne Museum hosted an exhibition of the life and times of
Foster’s School and Barbara has also compiled a document from
memories etc of each decade of life at the school. The product 1s a
“living” document which continues to develop as more and more
information 1s provided from old Fosterians. The committee have
agreed to cover sample sections of the document 1n each of the next 4
editions of this magazine.

I hope that you find the enclosed articles interesting and a full version
1s available on the museum website, for those who have access to the
internet. Consideration has also been given to producing books
covering all of the sections within the document.

Hon sec.

CHA ANS REMARKS

I recorded some of these comments below for my Chairman’s report
at the AGM last October which unfortunately I missed. I was drawn
away helping the next generation’s education by taxiing to a
Nottingham University Open Day! All a very different experience
from 30 years ago. Halls of Residence like Hotels and Student Loans!

Once again I want to record my tha s to the Committee for their
unstinting hard work and Tim especially. Thank you to those who
have stepped 1n with various duties to lighten Tim’s load.

Particular tha s and thoughts go to Ken who 1s battling 11l health at
the moment. As ever, very stoical about such matters!





















David Gibling—a Schoolboy In the
1930-40s

y father, Robert, taught at
Foster's School from 1909 — 1947
with the exception of about two
years during the First World War.
My mother, Gladys Kathleen Parker,
must have joined the staff before
my father left for the trenches (he
wrote poems to her from there)
and probably continued teaching at
Foster’'s School until shortly before
their marriage on 20 December
1920. | was a pupil from 1932-41
and my brother, Robin, from 1933-
42. My sister, Gillian, was at Lord
Digby’s School from 1940-47.

All | recall of the move itself was
helping to carry some of the old-
fashioned desks from Hound Street
to the new site in Tinney’s Lane.

It was a novel experience having
the whole school - assembly

hall, gymnasium, classrooms,
laboratories, woodwork and art
rooms — brought together on one
site. Previously, they had been
scattered over a wide area.

The original stone building was
probably much as it had always
been, divided into two classrooms
(1st form and 5th form) by a movable
wood and glass panelled screen In
sections. It served as the Assembly
Hall. The screen was removed for

events such as Speech Day and
performances of the school play.
These were produced by Ernest
Hulme (French). Maurice Welcher
(Science) managed the lighting
(possibly stage management also)
very efficiently. There was some
Improvisation; | recall a drainpipe
forming part of the dimming
mechanism. My father would act as
prompt. A recording of Elgar’s ‘Pomp
and Circumstance’ marches was
played during the intervals.

All the other classrooms were
temporary’ wooden huts dating from
the early twenties or before. They
were heated by coke-fuelled tortoise
stoves supervised by a monitor.
They warmed the first few front rows,
but in frosty weather overcoats and
scarves would be worn and lessons
might be punctuated by a run round
the field’ to get the fingers tingling
again.

DAVID WITH YOUNGER BROTHER RoOBIN

‘The Field’ was the favoured break-
time area in fine weather. It sloped
down from the iron railings bordering
the Headmaster's vegetable
garden to the woodwork hut. (The
woodwork hut, incidentally, was
also a form room). On the second
Monday in October, the field became
the site of the sheep auction
associated with Pack Monday Fair,
thus necessitating, to the pupils’
satisfaction, a day off school, even
though the field itself was unusable
for several days afterwards.
Beyond it, reached by a tarmac
pathway, was the Congregational
schoolroom, where ‘gym’ lessons
took place (except in July when it
was commandeered for the pupils
sitting the School and Higher School
Certificate exams). At one end was
the platform with seats and on the
wall a large sepia photograph of

a foreign missionary station. RSM
Brown (a redoubtable and popular
teacher) also ran ‘Evening Gym’,

a club for which one

paid a small fee. This

dispensed with formal

exercises in favour of

various vaults over

the horse and swings

and handstands on

the parallel bars. We

customarily rounded

off the annual school

gym display by building

a carefully rehearsed

multi-tiered pyramid,

which at a given

signal would abruptly

collapse (sometimes on

a summer evening the club would

cross Long Street for the Brewery
Field to indulge in a free-for-all game
of football ‘No rules!’).

Among regular members of the
Evening Gym, apart from my brother
and myself, | recall Philip Wood,
George Treasure (whose father kept
the bakery on Green Hill), Dick and
John Ballam, and ‘Nab’ Baker who
sadly lost his life when his troopship
was torpedoed on the voyage to
Australia.

Mr Lush’s vegetable garden

was separated from the tarmac
playground by a privet hedge.

On the playground side on a low
plinth stood a field gun, which we
understood had been captured

form the Turks. Such trophies were
common enough in public places
after the Great War, until taken away
to be recycled for metal for another
war effort. At the top corner of the
playground was the Headmaster's
garage with the staff room above

it. One master obtained his mid-

SuMMER campP 1937. DAVID IS PICTURED HERE AS

ARE HIS SISTER GILLIAN, BROTHER ROBIN, HIS FATHER

RoBERT AND HIS UNCLE MICHAEL.









































