                                            November 2010 Bulletin

There has been so much going on in Lavant House that the first half of term has passed with speed and it is hard to believe that it is time for the girls to look forward to celebrating the School's birthday on 11th November – has a whole year past since the ‘topping out’ ceremony for the Scott Building which has proved to be such a boon to the school?
                                         What Are They Doing Now

Samantha 'Sam' Leighton, a Lavant girl from 1997 - 2001has been busy working in London as a Casualty Claims Adjuster dealing with employers and public liability claims for an American Insurance Company for the last 6 years. She has just reached an important milestone in life - buying her first home, in Horsham - and, even more exciting, next year will be getting married to Lee. They met when Sam moved up to her first City job, although she has now moved Companies within the city in order not to get too sick of him!  Sam is still in touch with Nina Jones, Karina Frenkel, Louisa Chandler, Jo Porecca, Natasha Notley and vaguely with other Lavantians via Facebook. Sadly she could not be at the reunion in September but we hope to see her next year.

Jenifer Brereton (née Bailey) a Lavant girl from 1979 – 1984 now lives in Bosham with her husband Nick and her two children.  James is 18 and has just done his A levels, and Alice is nearly 17 and is at Lavant House in the lower sixth form. Jenifer is still best friends with Louise Duffy (nee Gordon-Smith, another old girl) who lives nearby in Woodmancote with her two boys, Matthew 17 and Marcus 15.  About a year ago, they started a business together making cupcakes for weddings, parties and any occasion.  They are called JeniLou Cupcakes, and their website is:  www.jeniloucupcakes.co.uk  she says “Please look us up and use us!!” 
Jenifer thought she should let us know about other Old Girls with whom she is in contact and says she is “in touch with Julia Venebles (nee Eadie), she is Alice's Godmother and Sammy Kendall (nee Pattisson), she is James's Godmother!  Julia lives in Lulworth, Dorset with her second husband Stuart.  She has Hattie who is 18 and Jake who is 15.  Sammy lives in West Dean, is married to David Kendall, Sarah Kendall's brother.  (Sarah was also in our year at Lavant)  Sammy has two children, Daniel and Katrina. I am also good friends with Monique Elsom (nee Eastwood) who was the year below me at Lavant.  She is married to Danny and they have Giselle and Bronte.  Bronte is at Lavant in the fifth form”.   Jenifer and her daughter Alice kindly agreed to put together a ‘then and now’ document which give a wonderful comparison of life at Lavant in the early 80s and now in the 21st century. 

 My memories of Lavant House 1979-1984 with Alice’s notes in blue
Alice has been at Lavant House for five years now, and is now in the sixth form.  Even after five years, it is still very strange for me, driving into the school every day.. seeing so many things that have not changed, but also quite a few and inevitable big changes. 
 Changes around the grounds are quite significant.  The new Art block was the stable block.  I rode there under the watchful eye of the quite scary Mrs Lance!   I remember we kept all our riding gear in the cellar, down those dark and damp stairs, where it was so cold getting changed in the winter.  The door into the cellar was also the door that we were allowed to use to get into the main entrance hall.  I can still hear the bang it made when it closed shut.  We were certainly never allowed to use the front door, and never allowed to use the ‘red stairs’!  Only the sixth form were allowed to use those.  I remember how annoying it was, if you were in the upper fifth, (as we called it) and you had a friend in the lower sixth, you had to run up the back stairs, while she could saunter up the red stairs, meeting each other at the top!
We (the pupils) do not use the cellar any more for anything and we do not use the side door by the front door either, however we are still forbidden to use the front door. Instead we use the door on the far right which leads straight to the dining room. The same rules still apply to the ‘red stairs’, with only sixth form and teachers being allowed to use them (there are sometimes special circumstances when a teacher will escort you up or down them).
The music room was our library.  It was where we went for supposedly quiet study time in our ‘free’ periods.  I don’t remember it ever being very quiet though!  There was a long corridor down to the gym/hall, which had tiny little box rooms off it with pianos in each one for practice.  I played the piano, and I remember always trying to make sure I got the piano without the dodgy keys that went clunk!  Music lessons were held in what is now the common room next to the front car park.  The lovely grand piano in the music room was actually on loan from my own mother.  She lent it to the school for a number of years.

Also down that corridor, was the second dining room, and the domestic science kitchen. (Now the library)   I do wish there was still that facility for the girls now.   Stanier House was the sixth form ‘Bungalow’, which was out of bounds to the rest of the school.   There was only one netball court, and next to the netball court was the huge tree, with a hidden den inside it, known as ‘Three Witches’ (smoking venue I believe!)   There are three netball/tennis courts now!   We don’t call those trees the ‘Three Witches’ now but they are definitely used as a den for the younger years rather than a smoking venue.
I hated games, so would always try (unsuccessfully) to get out of it!  We played netball and lacrosse in the winter and rounder’s, swimming and athletics in the summer.   The swimming pool has not changed much.  It was not heated of course, and I just remember Miss Sheppard making us line up on the side and jump in, regardless of the weather or temperature.  I hated it!
The dining room in the main house was exactly as it is now. It still looks the same and smells the same.  We had to line up outside, next to the coat hooks along the corridor, then come in and be served from a large stainless steel food trolley.  Usually a member of staff and I think a sixth former would serve our food.  There was only one dish each day, and a pudding.  I remember the food was quite good, and I particularly remember salad day, which was salad with either ham or grated cheese and always with crisps and salad cream!  We had to say grace before and after the meal.  Someone was called upon to stand up and say it.  We were never allowed to leave the table until everyone was finished and grace had been said.   Now we line up at the canteen where sixth formers have the privilege of cutting to the front of the queue. We all go in at different times, sit wherever we like (apart from the teachers’ table) and leave as soon as we are finished. There is a cooked meal with a vegetarian option, a salad bar with dishes like cold pastas and a pudding every day. Once a week somebody from each form is invited to eat with Mrs Bartholomew (the current headmistress) in her office, usually with an important guest. This is a very formal lunch with invitations sent out to the girls beforehand which they are expected to reply to.

After lunch I remember my friends and I used to always go and sit in the glass conservatory, which was an extension of the dining room and is now the patio.  There was a hot drinks vending machine there where we could buy coffee and hot chocolate.  We generally sit in our common room at breaks where we can make hot drinks and eat toast. In the winter the younger years spend it in their form rooms I think and outside during the summer. Until 5th form and unless the kitchen staff make hot chocolate on special occasion, there are no hot drinks only a biscuit at break time.

The car park did not exist where it is now.  There was a class room block, where I remember having lessons, particularly Greek Literature with a certain Dr Sturt!   I think the strangest thing for me by far now, is seeing members of staff still there who taught me.  Parents evening with Dr Sturt, when Alice was doing Latin, was a very strange experience!  As I sat discussing my daughter, it was hard not to remember back to my lessons with him all those years ago.  (Particularly as I certainly never achieved like Alice does!)  I am not sure which one of us felt older, him or me!  I was also taught by Mrs Firth (who only left last year I think) when I sit in the hall now, for parents evening or indeed any occasion, it is still quite surreal.  It is all still exactly the same, the lines on the floor, the gym apparatus and even the smell is the same.  We now have The Scott Building as well which is used for assemblies and some PE lessons.
My last year there, I boarded, and I was in what we called ‘top flat’ right at the top of the house.  One very strong memory of my time as a boarder was the smell of breakfast wafting up the stairs, particularly French toast.  It was the most delicious French toast or eggy bread which we ate covered with sugar.  It tasted like hot doughnuts!  On eggy bread mornings, getting out of bed was much easier.   Sixth form boarders now live in the flat opposite the main house, by the art block (old stables).

In the lower sixth, our common room was one of the rooms on the floor below overlooking the car park at the front of the house.  I remember at 4pm, the end of the school day, there was a mad dash for the common room to get there and claim the first toast.  We were left a loaf of bread each day and a new jar of either jam, or peanut butter.  I remember one loaf and one jar only ever lasted about half an hour.  We have the same problem with toast!

 School started at 8.50am.  The bell was rung and we all had to be in our classrooms for registration.  We then went to assembly in the Gym.  We stood in lines, youngest in the front, oldest at the back.  All the teachers stood in a line down the left side of the hall against the wall.  The head mistress (Mrs Morris when I was first there, and then Miss Ellis) would come in, escorted by the head girl.  It was the head girls’ duty to go to the heads office and walk with her to assembly.  She then had to stand next to her while assembly took place.  We are registered at 8.40am and go to assembly soon after that. There is not a bell. Most assemblies now take place in The Scott building. Teachers sit on chairs along the sides and sixth and fifth form are on chairs at the back. The rest of the school sit in rows, eldest at the back, youngest at the front. Mrs Bartholomew is not walked into assembly but when she does enter everybody stands up.

 We had a school bell.  It was a hand bell that was carried around the school and rung between every lesson, beginning of the day, end of the day and break times.  We had a rota in each class.  Each class took it in turns to be on bell duty.  Everyone always wanted to do it, because it meant you got five minutes less time in the class room.  We had to walk the same route with the bell every time, ringing it as we went, ending up back at the class room.  We don’t have a school bell. The only one occasionally heard is the junior school bell which is rung at the start and end of their breaks.

Our uniform was not very nice, or so we thought at the time.   Scratchy wool skirts in the winter and cotton dresses in the summer.  When I first started there, we even wore felt hats in the winter and straw boaters in the summer, although these only had to be worn to church and out on school trips.   The best part of the uniform, were the lovely cloaks.  They were wonderfully warm and I think everyone loved them.  They were maroon colour and had the house colour as the lining of the hood.  Mine was turquoise, being a Phoenix.   We had to wear our cloaks to assembly and walking outside, but were not allowed to wear them inside or outside the school grounds.  We did not have to wear uniform in the sixth form, although certainly wore it right to the end of the upper fifth form.   I don’t think many people are keen on the current uniform. It is a long checked, wool kilt with a light blue polo shirt and a navy v-neck jumper. We don’t have the lovely cloaks, just navy blue blazers. Luckily in sixth form we no longer have to wear uniform. To show which house we are in, everyone has a small circular badge in the colour of the house: Blue for Griffins, yellow for Unicorns, red for Centaurs and green for phoenix (not turquoise!). 
At the end of our O levels as they were, we had to stay at school until the end of term, but different activities and outings were organised to keep us busy.  We also did not have a school Ball to go to; instead I remember a rather awkward dinner that we hosted for the boys of Seaford College!  Of course now we have GCSE’s and when we finished them we were allowed to leave school, before the end of term. However, we had to come back for Speech Day, and if we wanted to, we attended our School Ball. This is with the teachers and parents and a date if we wanted to bring one.

Although there have been many changes over the years, I strongly believe that  Lavant House still retains many of the values and traditions it has always had, and  remains a wonderful and happy school.  I am delighted that Alice has enjoyed the last five years there as much as she has,  and I have no doubt she will continue to enjoy her last two years as a sixth former. 

