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Rector
The creation of new opportunities for 
young people is the lifeblood of every 
successful school. The foundation of 
the Swire Chinese Language Centre 
(page 6) and the Confucius Classroom 
promise many such opportunities in the 
years ahead. While the formal work will 
commence next session, this summer 8 
pupils from S5 will be taking part in a 3 
week immersion course in China while all 

our Primary pupils took part in a recent highly successful China 
Week (page 8).

The introduction of Higher Photography this session is another 
first and we are pleased to share some of our pupils’ work with 
you in the centre pages.

A love of reading and literature is essential and its impact is 
given great expression in the writing of Sasha and Felicity on 
pages 20-24.

The articles from the school magazines of 75 and 50 years ago 
remind us of how much things have changed. Yet, at the same time, 
it is interesting to note the same sense of excitement conjured 
by international trips and sporting activities. Plus ca change.

Parents have always played a major role in the success of 
the school and in recognising the 25th anniversary of the 
establishment of the Primary Book Club we would like to thank 
all those who have contributed over the years.

While England may have won a football match that year of 
greater import is the 50th reunion of the cohort of 1966. You 
are all warmly invited to the event on 30th September (page 23).

Many former pupils have dropped in to visit us in recent months. 
All are welcome with or without appointments.
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California LLM @ UCLA
In early August 2014, having recently graduated in Law from the University of Glasgow, I arrived to study the 
Law Masters programme at the University of California, Los Angeles (UCLA). I was delighted and grateful to 
have the support of the Bonnyman Trust, which gave me the opportunity to study at this renowned institution.

It was the height of the Californian summer, and it was piping hot as I made my way from LAX airport to 
Westwood, the area of Los Angeles in which UCLA is situated. The Armenian taxi driver proudly described 
his arrival in the city thirty years earlier, and the challenges he had faced raising his family and making ends 
meet, including long working hours six days a week, and holidays being a rarity. As we drove along the 
seven-lane highway, the sheer scale of the city, its diversity, and its culture were already becoming apparent.

I was lucky enough to have been able to arrange self-catered accommodation in a housing complex for 
postgraduate students, within walking distance of the campus, so it was a simple matter of picking up the keys. 
The studio apartment was comfortable and convenient, furnished but not equipped, and the vast majority 
of other students lived close by. Some communal outdoor space provided the opportunity to get to know 
other people, and there were regular barbeques and social gatherings.

The first week of studies was an intensive introduction to American Law. It was interesting to meet some 
of the other one hundred and sixty LL.M. students, and familiarise myself with the university. The year group 
was comprised of students from more than 35 different countries, from Japan to Chile, and from France 
to Pakistan. There was only one other student from the UK. The majority of LLM students were older than 
me and had spent several years working in the legal sector, many at large international law firms. It was 
obvious early on that I, at 22 years old, was certainly one of the youngest, but there was a real sense of 
camaraderie and cohesion within the group, and over the year we spent time socialising and exploring LA 
and California together.

The university itself was like no other I had seen before, particularly in terms of its scale. The campus was 
huge, very attractive and impeccably kept. Like Los Angeles more generally, it had been built out, rather 
than up, with few high rise buildings. The sports facilities were state of the art, with multi thousand capacity 
stadiums for tennis, basketball, soccer, athletics and swimming, and as a student, I had access to all of these, 
which was an amazing experience and privilege. The Rose Bowl, home of the UCLA football team, is situated 
away from campus, and played host to the 1994 Football World Cup Final. It is hard to comprehend the 
popularity of university American Football, with this 92,000-seater stadium regularly selling out. Attending a 
match there was a great experience, despite my limited knowledge of the sport.
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The Law School offers an extensive range of academic options, from which I selected a varied curriculum. 
The subject that I enjoyed the most was Entertainment Law, which provided a fascinating insight into the 
inner workings of Hollywood. It was taught by a lawyer turned film producer, and covered aspects of the 
industry such as funding, distribution and agents. I thoroughly enjoyed every subject I chose, and found all 
of the professors to be very knowledgeable and personable, with each of them knowing their students’ 
first names, something that I had found to be somewhat of a rarity in the UK. One of my professors even 
knew everyone’s name on the first day of teaching, and there were sixty people in the class!

Perhaps the aspect of 
studying in an American 
Law School that differed 
most from the UK was 
their use of the Socratic 
method of teaching . 
This involves selecting a 
student within the class, 
usually at random, and 
questioning them on 
the prescribed reading 
material for that day. This 
took some getting used 
to, although it was always 
conducted in a pleasant 
way, and I found it to 
be a very effective way 
of learning – it certainly 
encouraged thorough 
preparation. The work 
was challenging and highly 
rewarding, and the use of 
the Law School’s excellent 
library and support staff 
fur ther enhanced the 
experience. Throughout 
my year I was made to feel very welcome. Every aspect of my contact with UCLA, whether academic or 
administrative, was very well organised from the beginning, with prompt and efficient systems throughout.

I thoroughly enjoyed living in Los Angeles, which I found to be hugely multi-cultural, and full of interesting 
things to do. While it is internationally renowned for its filmmaking, beaches and weather, there is so much 
more to it. There is a wide array of activities, such as visiting the Getty Museum, sampling the Los Angeles 
culinary scene, walking in the Hollywood Hills, exploring Hollywood, and attending sporting fixtures. As 
a visitor, the only drawback to the city is the traffic, with roads regularly stationary due to the number of 
vehicles. The public transport network is generally sparse and inadequate; hence the popularity of Uber 
cabs, which are well established in the city. As a result, journey times can be lengthy, and this can be a 
disincentive to exploring the city further. I lived within ten minutes walking distance of the University and 
had easy access to local facilities, shops, and cafes.

I played sport regularly, mainly tennis and football with my friends, taking full advantage of the excellent 
facilities. I joined the UCLA Bruins rugby union team in the first semester, an old rugby club by American 
standards, having been established in 1934. With training at 7am, on Monday to Friday, and matches on 
Saturdays, I played until increasing academic commitments forced me to stop.
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For relaxation we went to the beach most weekends, our favourite being Santa Monica. Only a twenty-minute 
taxi ride away, it is a separate city in Los Angeles County, which has a large sandy beach, a pier, promenade, 
restaurants and plenty to see and do. The neighbouring, rather edgier Venice Beach, and its charming Venice 
Canal Historic District, is also well worth a visit.

The UCLA School of Law Graduation, 
known as ‘Commencement’, was amazing. 
The entire ceremony was held outside 
in a shaded quadrangle in the glorious 
Californian sunshine, and the speaker 
was a fascinating woman by the name of 
Martine Rothblatt. She is a UCLA School 
of Law alumnus who has been incredibly 
successful in a number of very different 
fields, including law, telecommunications 
and biopharmaceuticals. She has been 
the highest paid female CEO in America, 
and it was very interesting, as well as truly 
inspirational, to hear about her personal 
story and her exceptional career. 

I am very grateful to Linda and Gordon Bonnyman for the opportunities provided to me by the Bonnyman 
Trust.  The academic experience was rigorous, stimulating, and challenging, but also very rewarding, and I 
felt well supported by the UCLA staff throughout. At a personal level, I made new acquaintances from all 
corners of the globe, established some firm friendships, and enjoyed living in Los Angeles and exploring 
California.  Overall, my year studying for a Law Masters at UCLA was a truly fantastic experience.

Tony Herron
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In the March 2015 edition of the Journal Dr Thomson 
wrote about his trip to China and the nature of the 
Chinese school system. Following this the school 
submitted an application to Hanban to site a 
Confucius Classroom at Jordanhill School.

We were delighted to be able to announce in 
October that the Confucius Classroom bid had 
been successful. In tandem with these developments, 
discussions have been ongoing with the Swire Trust 
and in January we were able to announce that a 
Swire Chinese Language Centre will be established 
at Jordanhill in 2016.

The centre has a 6 year plan which will see 
experiences in Mandarin rolled out through P5 to 
S2 in the first two years with National Qualifications 
at National 5, Higher and Advanced Higher following 
in subsequent years.

The success of the centre is predicated on it 
supporting the wider aspirations of the Scottish 
Government’s policy on Modern Languages 1+2. This 
envisages that in addition to their native language L1 
(English or Gàidhlig) all Primary pupils will be taught 
a modern foreign language L2 from P1 onwards and 
experience a second language L3 from P5 onwards. 
The school will now be implementing ML 1+2 on 
an accelerated timescale with French as L2 and 
Mandarin as L3.

An important element of the Centre’s work will be to deliver experiences of Mandarin to children in 
neighbouring schools. Pupils who wish to progress to Higher and Advanced Higher in Mandarin will then 
come to Jordanhill for that class as currently happens for several Advanced Highers1.

The first step in establishing the centre 
has been to appoint a Head of Centre 
who will play a key role in delivering 
its aims and supporting the wider 
work of the Confucius Classroom. 
The Centre will be embedded within 
the Modern Languages department 
to benefit from their pedagogical 
exper tise, wider sharing of good 
practice and the leadership of the 
Director of Languages Madame 
Helary-Quinn.

Chinese Language @ Jordanhill
Swire Chinese 
Language Centre
The key aims of the Centre are to

• Create a coherent curriculum structure and 
high quality learning which will lead to a 
sustainable offering of National Qualifications 
in Mandarin 

• Work with key par tners to maximise the 
impact of the centre and access for young 
people beyond the immediate Jordanhill 
community

• Deliver outreach programmes in par tner 
schools

• Provide placements for trainee teachers 

• Arrange and support the provision of trips and 
exchanges to mainland China for the Centre’s 
pupils and teachers

• Collaborate with other Swire Chinese Language 
Centres to develop best practice and provide 
advisory support

1http://www.jordanhill.glasgow.sch.uk/document/2015/advanced-higher-hub
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As a Confucius Classroom Hub, a Chinese teacher from Tianjin will 
join us from September 2016 for two years. This teacher will work 
closely with the Centre to deliver the Confucius Classroom aims. The 
exchange teacher will also benefit from the CISS programme of professional 
learning.  Jordanhill already supports the CISS induction programme 
offering opportunities for newly arrived teachers to visit the school in order 
to observe and discuss good practice.

The first manifestation of our Confucius Classroom was the Primary China Week which took place from 
22-26 February as reported on the following pages. 

From 10-17 July eight pupils from S5 accompanied 
by Ms Eleanor Trevena (Principal Teacher of 
Pastoral Care) will participate in the CISS China 
Bridge Summer Camp in Tianjin, China along with 
pupils from across Scotland.

The trip immerses the pupils in Chinese language 
and culture for over two weeks. The course 
includes Mandarin lessons at Tianjin Foreign 
Studies University, some sightseeing in both 
Beijing (e.g. Great Wall and Forbidden City) 
and Tianjin and cultural lessons such as a tea 
ceremony and calligraphy.

Following the Rector’s visit, Ms Susan McDade 
(Depute Head responsible for S4-S6) will be 
participating in a 10 day visit to China in April.

We look forward to a very fruitful partnership with Swires and the Confucius Institute for Scotland’s Schools 
in the years ahead and the many opportunities this will bring to our young people.

The year 2016 marks two very significant milestones for Swire: it is the group’s 200th anniversary 
and it is also 150 years since Swire first opened an office in China.

To mark the occasion Swires are funding the establishment of a number of Chinese Language 
Centres in schools across the UK.

You can read more about the bi-centenary of the Swire group at
http://www.swire.com/200anniversary/
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Primary China Week
Primary 1 studied pandas during our Chinese 
week and visited Edinburgh Zoo to see them. We 
found out lots of interesting information about 
pandas which we shared with others through 
writing and expressive arts activities.

Primary 2 celebrated Chinese New Year.  This year 
is the Year of the Monkey.  We learned about the 
traditions surrounding this festival and the different 
ways in which it is celebrated.  We explored this 
across all areas of the curriculum. We also held a 
Chinese New Year party and ate some delicious 
Chinese food with chopsticks, then performed 
Chinese songs and dances in an assembly to share 
our learning with our community. 

Primary 3 were very excited to be learning all 
about China! Our focus for the week was on the 
tastes and traditions of Chinese food. We learned 
about everything from farming in the rice paddies 
to ancient tea ceremonies. We found out how 
to make dim sum and created our own replica 
baskets.

We also learned about the symbolism of the 
different foods that are cooked in a wok, as well as 
getting a taste of a few ourselves. Hopefully we’ll 
be ok at using the chopsticks! We also had a go at 
writing in Chinese characters and making up our 
own restaurant menus. At the end of the week 
we baked our own fortune cookies as a reward!

Primary 4 made a fact book about China. This 
included map work, key facts about China and 
gaining an understanding of what life is like in China. 
We compared school life in China with own school 
experiences. Dr Thomson shared his experiences 
of his visit to China with us!

Ni Hao! Primary 5 spent the week travelling 
back in time to Ancient China. We read the 
story of Mulan, the female warrior, and wrote 
great imaginative letters pretending to be her. 
Our week long group challenge was to produce 
an informative Powerpoint about a variety of 
aspects of ancient China which we delivered to 
our classmates at the end of the week. 
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We had great fun learning about Chinese 
Dragons and used pastels and chalks to create 
our own stunning variations. We also learned how 
to count to ten and greet people in Mandarin. 
In our art lesson we loved learning the new skill 
of Chinese knotting with Lily. All in all we had 
a wonderful week learning about a fascinating 
country!

As part of our learning on China, Primary 6 
worked on a group maths project linking with 
our recent topic on money.  We used a variety 
of skills to plan a family holiday to China
• various methods of travel
• accommodation, food and sightseeing 

opportunities
• calculated the number of miles travelled from 

Glasgow to our chosen Chinese city
• working out the time difference between 

countries and looking at the exchange rate. 

We spent time researching all the information 
before working in teams to design and construct 
a series of tourist information boards which are 
on display in the refectory.

Primary 7 identified the main cities and rivers 
and researched facts on China and a city of their 
choosing. They were also involved in a challenge, 
researching 1 of 3 iconic features of China – The 
Great Wall, Terracotta Army and The Forbidden 
City – to create a Powerpoint presentation for 
their peers as well as producing an advertising 
poster for their chosen feature.

Art activities included a visit from Lily Chim 
during which the children learned the ancient 
art of Chinese knotting.
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Magazine 1941
Notes from the Headmaster

War Comforts

In my report at the end of last session I stated that 
the outstanding feature was the way in which pupils 
and staff alike had adapted themselves to changed 
and changing conditions.  Had I known how soon 
we were to be asked to prove once again the truth 
of these words, I might have hesitated a little.

Within a week, members of staff had to be re-called 
– many from far distant places – to arrange the 
removal of the school to other premises – premises 
which at the time had still to be found.  Need one 
speak of the experiences which followed?  Suffice 
it to say that through the kindness of the Director 
of Studies, Mr. Kerr, the continuance of the upper 
classes of the Senior Department and of the entire 
Secondary Department in the Training College was 
at once assured.  Then followed various adventures 
in search of premises for the Primary Department 
and, when these were found, there arose the 
problem of fitting them with approved shelter 
accommodation.

The month of September saw the whole school, 
apart from the Infant Department, in the Training 
College.  Through the kindness of Miss Robertson 
and Miss King, the Infant Classes met in Douglas 
House until their new premises were ready.  From 
October onward the Infants have been meeting in 
Rothley Pavilion, the Juniors in Woodend Pavilion, 
the lowest Seniors in the Garden Classroom and 
the upper Seniors and the Secondary Department 
in the Training College.  Throughout the session it 
has been possible to have full-time education for the 
Secondary pupils and, although part-time education 
has been the rule for most of the other classes, 
arrangements have been made as the opportunity 
arose to give full-time education to all.  The school 
roll rose steadily throughout the session until, prior 
to the March blitz, it was almost back to normal.  
Thereafter over 300 pupils were evacuated – 28 
publicly to Wigtown and the remainder privately.  
Various rearrangements were thereupon made 
and at present the whole school is working on a 
full-time basis.

Throughout the session every endeavour has been 
made to ensure the continuance of the usual school 
activities, but, of necessity, some of them have been 

abandoned.  We are looking forward to our Sports 
Meeting on 21st June, when the House Shield will 
be presented for the first time, and we trust that 
the meeting will be as successful as ever.  Prize Day 
is 26th June and the ceremony this year will take 
place in the College Hall.

In closing, we acknowledge gratefully the debt 
we owe to the College Staff for their continued 
forbearance and kindness.  In particular, because 
of the numerous calls made upon them, we must 
mention the good offices of the Director of Studies 
Mr. Kerr, and of the Lady Warden, Miss Robertson.

In such uncertain times and in view of all that has 
happened since that fateful day in September, 1939, 
it would be idle to forecast what the future has in 
store, but, with the helpful co-operation of parents, 
the sustained interest of pupils and the continued 
support of the staff, we shall be encouraged and 
enabled to see the school ride the storm and 
emerge in the not too distant future into calmer 
waters, battle-scarred perhaps, but with its flag still 
proudly flying.

Andrew Walker

In the Autumn of 1940 a Committee was 
formed to undertake the task of expressing in 
tangible form the School’s appreciation of the 
work being done by Former Pupil’s serving with 
the Forces.

An appeal was made for contributions of 
cigarettes, sweets, books and money.  The 
response was so generous that the Committee 
was enabled to send off 96 parcels, each 
containing, on the average, thir ty cigarettes, 
sweets, two books and a postal order.  That the 
contents were appreciated is shown by the many 
letters of thanks that were received.
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W.J.C. writes, “convey to all concerned my 
grateful thanks especially for that almost 
unobtainable commodity chocolate.”  The same 
W.J.C. is aggrieved that having joined the Navy 
to get away from books and forms, he has been 
given care of the hundreds of books a warship 
carries!

R.J. says, “The parcel was as unexpected as it 
was welcome and its contents admirably suited 
to the requirements of a soldier.”  We wonder 
if Old Bill would agree with this?

“It is a fine thing to think that the School 
remembers its F.P.’s to such an extent that it 
sends them a parcel which for variety and 
perfect choice of contents is almost unequalled 
in their memories,” is the appreciative remark 
of D.B.  He adds, “There are quite a number of 
ex-J.C.S. pupils in my unit and if you had seen 
the excitement and heard the long-drawn out 
memories which the opening of the parcels 
caused, you would have realised much better 
than I can tell you in this letter how much they 
were appreciated.”

W.B., writing from an “acrobatic” ship, says, “I 
appreciate the gift….it is a pleasant reminder of 
dear old Glasgow and of the happy days spent 
at the School.  The edibles will be consumed 
with the utmost rapidity, and to hang with 
seasickness!”  And we thought sailors were 
never sick!

A.L.S., in a letter giving a very interesting and 
descriptive account of Libya, thanks us “for the 
exciting parcel I received the other day.  It was 
one of the most ‘well-thought-out’ gifts I have 
ever had.  The books…..have already been read 
by many others.”

Lack of space prevents fur ther quotations 
but sufficient has been said to show all who 
contributed to this School effort how welcome 
and inspiring their gifts have been.

Thomas Hart, Convenor

Prefects 1941
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“AND THE DUKE SAID TO ME…”

Last June, the day after Prize Giving, I was lucky 
enough to represent the school at the Garden 
Party for Youth at Holyrood Palace.

This was to be my last link with school-days, and 
it was with great pride, and not a little sadness, 
that I donned my school uniform for the last 
time.

Every section of Scottish Youth was represented 
at the Palace, and on entering the inner 
courtyard, I joined a moving mass of winners 
of the Duke of Edinburgh’s Award, Hockey, 
Rugby and Tennis representatives and uniformed 
organisations of every kind.  Slowly, the long 
queue moved towards the gardens, where each 
one of us was presented with a crested brooch 
which bore, in my case, my name and school.
At the appointed moment, the Queen, Prince 
Philip and Prince Charles took up their positions 
on the lawn, and the long, tedious business of 
presentation was under way.

The Lord Chamberlain announced our names 
and schools as we went forward, and after I 
had curtsied to the Queen, Prince Philip, to my 
astonishment, quipped, “Margaret Smith?  You 
shouldn’t be here!  You are supposed to be at 
Wimbledon.”

Prince Charles, making his first official appearance 
in Scotland, appeared to be thoroughly enjoying 
himself, and seemed as anxious to see the 
guests as we were to see him.  Tea in the 
marquee, a stroll in the wonderful sunshine and 
a final farewell to the Royal Party, were my last 
impressions of a most enjoyable day.
M. M. Smith.

SUMMER CRUISE, 1965

Although there was no official J.C.S. excursion last 
year, twelve dauntless beings, accompanied by Mr 
Finlayson, did venture abroad at the invitation of 
Whitehill School.

After the overland journey to Venice we were 
glad to settle into our new quarters - the girls in a 
convent and the boys in a nearby seminary - and 
we then promenaded forth to see Venice by night.  
An exciting time was had by all (due perhaps to the 
Italian sailors?) but a violent thunderstorm suddenly 
ended the outing.

Next day we visited Murano glass factory, Torchello 
the island where Venice originated, and the Doge’s 
Palace where we crossed the Bridge of Sighs to the 
dungeons, while on the Sunday we went to St. Mark’s 
Cathedral.

Evening saw us aboard the “Fantasia”, our home for 
the next fortnight.  The first stop was at Corfu for 
a trip to the former residence of Kaiser Wilhelm of 
Germany, the Achilleion Palace, with its statues of 
Achilles – one being the injured, dying man and the 
other the mighty warrior.  There was a display of 
folk-dancing and we had refreshments over-looking 
Mouse Island, said to represent Odysseus’ ship.

Our route then lay through the impressive Corinth 
Canal (some bold spirits stayed up almost all night to 
see it) to Piraeus where we disembarked and headed 
for Athens.  On the Acropolis we photographed and 
clambered over the ruins of various temples, including 
the Parthenon, while we also had a wonderful view of 
both ancient and modern Athens.  In the evening we 
toured “Athens by night,” memorable partly because 
Mr F. relieved an old woman of her pile of stoles and, 
looking the authentic street vendor, endeavoured 
to sell them to us.  The old quarter of Athens we 
visited was very quaint with its cobbled streets, gay 
music, pavement cafes and the coloured lanterns 
and grotesque figures at the entrance to some cafés.

Magazine 1966
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At Crete we saw round the excavations of the 
Palace of Minos at Knossos where there are several 
well-preserved wall paintings.  Then, after a stormy 
night we reached Rhodes, onetime stronghold of 
the Knights of St. John and site of the great Colossus.  
The island is famous for pottery and en route to 
Lindos we stopped at a lonely pottery to watch the 
craftsman at work.

We finally reached Haifa, Israel, and during the first 
day we went south by way of Caesarea to Jerusalem.  
On Mount Zion, in the old city, we went into a 
synagogue to see the reputed Tomb of King David, 
visited the room of the Last Supper and later, from 
an observation post we looked across the valley 
to the Old City, the Mount of Olives, the Garden 
of Gethsemane – and Jordanian soldiers manning 
machine-gun posts.

Our second day was spent going east to Lower 
Galilee.  In Nazareth, a strange mixture of old and 
new, we visited the Grotto of the Annunciation, the 
traditional site of Gabriel’s appearance to Mary, the 
cave where the Holy Family lived, and St. Joseph’s 
church which is built above the cave.  We then 

crossed the rough, green Sea of Galilee from Tiberias 
to Capernaum where we had a swim before seeking 
sustenance at the café.

On the return journey to Venice we called in at 
Mykonos, an island famous for its 365 churches, 
white buildings, windmills, and pelicans, and at 
Dubrovnik, a mediaeval walled city in Yugoslavia.  
After a ride on a Yugoslav tramcar where the idea 
is to pack on as many people as possible and keep 
them on by means of a chain, one never complains 
about Glasgow transport!

Our most vivid memories are perhaps of less 
impor tant things however : for instance Miss 
Hutchison’s shout of “Glasgow forward!” which 
many places must now regard as a sign of impending 
doom, or our attempts to teach Mr. F. to do the 
“Mod” in the ‘Dolce Vita’.  We thoroughly enjoyed 
life on board ship and appreciate the organisation 
and efforts on the part of Miss Hutchison and her 
brother to make the trip a success.

A Simpson, V.

The Mikado 1965-66
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Rights Respecting Schools

School Chaplain

Professor Sir Tom Devine delivered a talk on Monday 14th December on ‘Recovering Scotland’s Slavery 
Past’ to all S4 pupils.  Sir Tom’s presentation was part of our Rights Respecting Schools award and citizenship 
programme for secondary pupils. 

Professor Devine is one of 
Scotland’s most distinguished 
historians and he talked about 
Scotland’s part in slavery and 
why Scotland subsequently 
developed, in his words, 
“collective amnesia” about 
this country’s role.

The talk was received very 
enthusiastically by the pupils, 
followed by a very stimulating 
question and answer session.  
We are ver y grateful to 
Professor Devine for making 
the time to come to Jordanhill.

We extend a warm welcome to the Reverend 
Bruce Sinclair who following his appointment to 
Jordanhill Parish Church in the autumn has also 
taken on the role of school chaplain.

Bruce has already officiated at the School 
Remembrances Service, led the Christmas services 
and attended the P6 Burns Supper.

It was a pleasure to return to Jordanhill Church at 
Christmas. We were unable to use the church for 
the summer services as major refurbishment work 
was underway.

We look forward to working closely with Bruce in 
the coming years.
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Young Musician of the Year 2015
The 2015 ‘Young Musician of the Year’ competition 
took place on Tuesday 6th October and was 
adjudicated by Mr Alan Friel, Head of Instrumental 
Music Service in East Ayrshire and Mr Gerard 
Gordon, Principal Teacher of Music at Notre Dame 
High School in Greenock.

Junior Finalists:
Rachel Keenan S1 Bassoon, Euan Saunders S1 French 
Horn, Lucy McGregor S2 Clarinet, Chloe Ward 
S2 Clarinet, Zahra Kasem S2 Oboe, Tom Rae S2 
Viola, Dan Wyper S2 Piano, Sarah Foster S3 Violin, 
Christopher McCourt S3 Tuba, Calum Herbert S3 
Piano, Peadar Hay S3 Piano, Tom Keeley S3 Trombone 
and Cameron Caldwell S3 Saxophone.
 
Senior Finalists
Niamh Hamilton S4 Violin, Rachael Banks S4 
Saxophone, Yasmin Siu S4 Piano, Ben Aitken S4 
Trumpet, Ross Glendinning S4 Saxophone and 
Lauren Taylor S6 Piano.

The standard of playing was exceptionally high 
and the adjudicators had a tough job coming to a 
final decision. They were very impressed with all 
the performers and commented on the variety of 
different instruments and styles of music played.

Junior Young Musician of the Year  Senior Young Musician of the Year
Winner Tom Keeley Winner Lauren Taylor
Runners Up Cameron Caldwell & Peadar Hay Runners Up Rachael Banks & Ben Aitken
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These photographs exhibit the work of students 
in Higher Grade Photography which has been 
offered for the first time in session 2015-16.

Higher Photography
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Pupils from the Junior Orchestra and 
Intermediate Concert Band took part in a 
residential band camp at Gartmore House 
from Friday 5th to Sunday 7th March.

We arr ived on the Fr iday evening, 
unpacked, had dinner (fantastic steak pie 
and chocolate pudding) and then it was 
straight into rehearsals.

Before bedtime most pupils decided to 
have a game of football in the games hall 
although there seemed to be about five 
different games going on at the same 
time! The main form of entertainment 
that evening however, was watching all the 
children trying to put on a duvet cover!

After breakfast on Saturday the main focus 
was on sectional rehearsals and then full 
band/orchestra in the afternoon.

During the afternoon break some of 
us had a salsa lesson from our ‘Strictly’ 
professional Lomond Docherty. 

The staff organised a ceilidh and disco for 
the pupils on Saturday night and everyone 
danced the night away. We played musical 
bumps, musical statues and Mr Archibald’s 
favourite, musical chairs. Favourite tracks 
of the night included ‘Macarena’, ‘Agadoo’, 
‘The Music Man’ and a full ‘Conga’.  

Sunday saw more rehearsals culminating in 
a performance from each group which was 
excellent. The improvement between that 
first rehearsal on Friday night to the final 
performance on Sunday was phenomenal!

Gartmore Music Weekend 2016
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After a full Sunday roast lunch 
we had an awards ceremony. 
All pupils were presented with 
a ‘Certificate of Achievement’ 
in recognition of all their hard 
work and commitment over 
the weekend and then we had 
some fun awards for individuals. 
H igh l i ghts  inc luded ‘bes t 
newcomer’, Aaron Drummond 
P6, ‘most improved player’, 
Abigail Stewart P7 and ‘camp 
bromance’, Archie Francis and 
Finn Herbert both S1.

The purpose of the weekend was 
to rehearse for the forthcoming 
Spring Concert and Glasgow 
Music Festival in a relaxed setting 
without the constraints of the 
school bell.  It was also a great 
opportunity for pupils to get to 
know each other. 

All pupils and staff had a fantastic 
time – the venue was perfect 
and the food outstanding! We 
are looking forward to returning 
next session.
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Pushkin Prize Winner
Congratulations to Sasha Hazard S2 who has been named as a Pushkin Prize winner.

Sasha will participate in the Pushkin Prize-winners’ Week in April 2016 at the Moniack Mhor Writers’ 
Centre with tuition from professional writers. 
http://www.pushkinprizes.net/

All entrants had to submit three pieces of original writing. Two of Sasha’s entries are reproduced below.

Pola
Zaczynać się-To begin

This story begins at the start, middle and end of 
my life. What’s happening now is the beginning of 
my new life, the middle (I hope) of my current life 
and the complete dead end of my old life, which 
withered like a flower in winter after the men came. 

Historia- Story

Dzień pierwszy- Day one

The warmer weather is advancing upon us, 
luring us to believe that better things are 
coming. Everything that happens 
that is not a tragedy is taken as a 
good omen, a beacon of hope. As 
I write these very words, the fading 
light from the sun on the horizon 
brushes across the paper, and puts an 
iridescent shine on the small stones 
surrounding the sleeping block. I can 
hear the men shout from behind, 
telling me with conviction that I am 
a brudny Żyd- a dirty Jew. They tell 
me I am useless and I’ll need to go 
now and I actually 

Dzień drugi- Day two

I shan’t waste my stolen time on the events of 
yesterday, as they aren’t of any interest and I have a 
limited supply of stolen paper. There is a woman of 
my height that follow the men around like a small 
puppy. She is of a terrific posture and with her 
pinched, grey lips she is as intimidating as any of the 
men. Her hair is wispy and baby-like, not unlike spun 

sugar. There is a yellow tinge that adds an angelic 
quality to her presence, but this small piece of 
beautifulness is challenged by the ugliness of her 
skin. Upon first look, the woman seems elf-like, but 
when your eyes venture further, it is clear to see 
that her almost translucent skin does nothing to 
hide thick blue veins protruding from her forehead 
and neck. 

 The woman’s 
hands are smaller 

t h a n  m y  o w n . 
Her fingernails are 

per fect ly  ova l  and 
gleam in the sunlight, but 

her cuticles are chapped 
and rugged, with open cuts 

and sores. She walks with a 
gracefulness I only imagined a 

ballerina could possess, and as 
she walks her hair bounces up and 

down, up and down.
The woman is, like the men, a Nazi 

guard.

Dzień trzeci- Day three

Today, the woman was doling out mouthful- 
sized portions of soup to us when I overheard her 
name. The male guard spoke to her in a derogatory 
tone, and I was able to make out the name Nosek, 
a common surname from my home country of 
Poland. After the man had beckoned her, she 
stopped handing out food short of my table and so 
we went hungry. With an emptiness in my stomach, 
I was determined to fill the emptiness in my head 
with reasons why I was bothering myself about 
the woman. I was hesitant to admit to myself that 
there were none.
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I must succumb to sleep now, because I am sharing 
a bunk with four other men, none of whom have 
any consideration for the others. The rain is sloshing 
about in the puddles outside, and I know this 
because I can hear the guards laughing and drunkenly 
staggering around. Why must they be permitted to 
have a fun time while I must stay in a bunk trying 
not to crumple my stolen paper?

I cannot hear a woman’s voice outside.

Dzień czwarty- Day four

I seem to have developed an adolescent liking for 
the girl guard. Her ethereal aura seems to entice 
me, even when my back is tender and my bones 
are feeble from overwork. I believe that she is not a 
typical guard. My restless mind is forever constructing 
different fantasy stories and tales of why she is here. 
A top-secret spy coming to save us all from the man 
in charge. She is my guardian angel, come to save me 
from the horrors of life. My mind begins to work 
like that of a small child’s, as no situation I imagine 
is truly impossible. She is an alien from the moon, 
referred to Earth on a job. She is a puppet made to 
entertain us while we suffer. 

Today was a jubilant day (if a day is permitted to be 
jubilant in this place), as it was a guard’s birthday, so 
they were all in more sympathetic moods than days 
before. There was a light sprinkling of sunshine on 
the ground, like dust a faerie. 

Passover is nearing. 

Dzień piąty- Day five

One of my bed-mates has died. I expect a new man 
will transfer to our bed soon, as it is larger than most.
She is magnificent in her manner. Today I have made 
progress, as I have discovered her first name.  I was 
walking towards the eating blocks, my thick skin 
barely defending my body against the jagged edges 
of rocks scattered wildly on the ground. The girl 
guard, whose last name is, of course, Nosek, brushed 
past my arm, rustling my blue uniform and breathing 
with her humid breath into my ear. She said, almost 
inaudibly, Nazywam się Pola- my name is Pola. Pola 
Nosek. A pure and original Polish name. I think I am 
in love. I think I am obsessed.

Dzień szósty- Day six

The days are long here, and not just because of the 
growing hours of sunlight that we are all thankful 
for. They are long because of the waiting for my 
faerie girl. She is in my shaved head at all times. I 
write her name in the dust outside the sleeping 
block and hastily rub it out for fear of someone 
observing my obsession. I can no longer focus on 
the day ahead of me. 

Dzień siódmy- Day seven

My writings here are limited in size for two reasons. 
I am running out of my crumpled and stolen 
paper and I am thinking about Pola. I don’t know, 
and I don’t want to know, what is happening to 
me because I fear it shall dampen the happiness 
I am experiencing in the midst of this nightmare. 
I must see Pola now. She must be outside where 
the guards congregate to laugh and joke at the 
expense of the Jews.

Dzień ósmy- Day eight

Polapolapolapola. Her name rolls around my 
tongue like the boiled sweets I used to eat in 
abundance during my childhood. I can hear her 
name in my head, reaching out to me. I must go 
in to her arms, go to safety.

I must.

Sasha Hazard

Sasha’s poem The Prison appears on page 23
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Sisters
The three sisters wandered beside one another over 
the hill away from the houses and into the forest. 
Kara glanced at her twin, Tara, named so because 
their mother had been expecting one daughter, to be 
called Kara, and Tara was her second choice. As usual 
Tara was scowling to herself, so Kara turned to her 
younger sibling, Lizzy. Lizzy smiled tentatively up at her 
and extended a hand, a hand that Kara took despite 
the glare she could feel her twin giving them both.

Her twin wasn’t a bad person, was something Kara 
told herself often, although it would help if she had 
been. ‘Lizzy,’ she said suddenly, sneering, ‘we should play 
by the lake, we should play Witches.’ Although this 
was directed at Lizzy, Tara maintained eye contact with 
Kara the entire time, seemingly daring her to object. 
Meanwhile a look of terror had crossed Lizzy’s face 
and her voice wobbled when she spoke, ‘We don’t 
have to play by the lake? I don’t want to go there,’ 
she mumbled, her wide eyes directed at Kara and 
her grip tightening.

‘No, don’t worry, you don’t have to go anywhere you 
don’t want to,’ and, glaring back at Tara, she continued, 
‘None of those stories are true anyway, nobody 
drowned.’ Tara’s look of defiance faltered momentarily 
but then she retorted with

‘You’re afraid too, I can see it’. She started to jog 
ahead. ‘I’m not going home until you meet me there, 
that or a whole search party comes.’ 
Kara sighed and Lizzy looked tearful.

‘Hey, it’s OK, don’t worry, she’ll come back.’ She said 
this only to reassure her little sister as in truth she 
felt just as uncomfortable. They strolled along, the sky 
a grey blanket overhead and the cold wind raising 
goose bumps on their arms and necks, waiting for 
Tara’s return. The contrast between the dark trees 
and the pale sky was beginning to decrease and 
Kara decided with a quiet groan of unease that it 
was time to act, her twin had been gone a long time, 
too long. She stopped walking and started what she 
assumed would be a difficult conversation, ‘Lizzy, Tara 
really needs us to go get her now, it’s much easier if 
we just go, and I promise nothing bad will happen.’ 
Lizzy looked uncertain but not wanting to appear 
troublesome to her sister she reluctantly agreed and 
they started to walk towards the lake.

On exiting the tree line a horrible sight met them. 
Tara lay, sprawled out and unmoving, in the shallow 
waters near the shore. Kara gasped sharply and Lizzy 
let out a wail before bursting into tears. Dumbstruck 
they simply stood there staring while a thousand 
emotions flew through their heads.

‘Hah, got you,’ yelled Tara triumphantly, leaping up. 
She was soaked through and probably freezing; even 
so she was beaming with delight.

‘You – how could you!’ exclaimed Kara, furious. She 
marched over to Tara, not even caring that the water 
was up to her knees here, and gestured to the shell-
shocked Lizzy, ‘You’ve made Lizzy cry now and what 
has she ever done to deserve that!?’

Tara’s response was immediate, ‘What did she do? 
What did I do? What did I do to be ignored my 
whole life, to always be the second choice, the 
second best. And now the third. What she did was 
take my mother from me and for that she deserves 
any pain I can make her feel.’ Kara stared, incredulous, 
at her sister, filled with outrage.

‘Never, never talk about her like that. She’s worth 
two of you,’ she gave Tara a shove. Her twin stumbled 
back a few steps, a shocked expression on her face. 
They both new that only a few yards into the lake 
the water became suddenly deeper. Tara seemed 
to regain her balance and her sister was already 
regretting what she’d done when, right on the edge 
of the drop, her foot slipped. Plunging into the cold 
lake took her breath away and for a moment, in her 
tired and shocked state, she sank without even an 
attempt to resurface. In the end it was the muffled 
shouts from above that motivated her.  She kicked 
out with her legs, suddenly desperate for air, moving 
towards the voices from above. In the silty water it 
was impossible to see anything ahead. Suddenly pain 
erupted from Tara’s forehead, she yelped and water 
rushed into her mouth and down her throat. Then 
slowly her vision faded, her other senses following 
suit, sinking further and further into the lake; the pain 
numbing until all she could hear was the soft lap of 
waves gently hitting the shoreline.
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Lizzy sat in her office, far away from the hills and the 
houses and the forest and many years from the lake, quietly 
thinking to herself. She had drifted away from her sister in 
the years after, and the whole family had moved away from 
the village where she had grown up. No longer did they 
wander the fields picking flowers in the spring or climb 
the trees in summer. Those days, like Tara, were gone, and 
what had used to look so bright and beautiful was now 
and forever sinister and dark.

Felicity Barrett

Class of 1966 Reunion
A reunion dinner will be held in the school on

Friday 30th September
7.00 p.m. for 7.30p.m.

If you can still remember leaving Jordanhill School around this time, and would like to meet your 
former classmates 50 years on to celebrate this special occasion, please reply to one of the two 
e-mail addresses below:

douglasbonnyman@yahoo.co.uk       neil@broombrae.co.uk
Further information is available on our alumni page.

The Prison
The clanging of the hall
The building three stories tall
Empty shouts, twisted pleas
Secluded with a cluster of trees 

Clumps of food 
To suit the mood
We’ve lost all sense
Our bodies are tense

Gurgle of the pipes below
Lightbulbs with a tinny glow
Crusted paint on the bed 
The floor is a linoleum red 

New inmates spark surprise
The guards insist it’s all lies
Our mouths develop a sour taste
Desserts are eaten with haste 

When the others were at their primes
They all committed terrible crimes
But I have been 
wrongly judged. 

Sasha Hazard
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The Zoo Came to Jordanhill
Spiders, snakes, cockroaches, snails and millipedes. Not exactly everyone’s 
cup of tea, as combined they have many eyes, legs and an easy way of scaring 
anyone. However, 3.8 found it almost impossible to look away. Not all exotic 
animals live in gorgeous habitats with glistening blue water holes and gleaming 
red flowers acting as their front door. In fact, we met several who lived on 
the bedside table of a caring animal lover. We went into the lab with very 
little knowledge of exotic animals and left with a dictionary full of facts and 
information, implanted in our heads. With the help of the zoo lab ranger 
Rebecca, we were able to fully understand the different needs and wants 
of these confusing creatures.

Walking around the class, I was able 
to capture everyone’s reactions 
perfectly. It was amazing to see how 
one tiny animal was able to bring 
out such strong emotions. The first 
creature brought out made even 
the teacher squirm. The hissing 
cockroach (which sadly let its 
name down) was surprisingly calm 
whilst resting on our hands. The 
class was still as Rebecca carried 
it around. Only the faint sound of 
some poor soul whispering words 
of encouragement to themselves 
broke the silence.

The sigh of relief was obvious as “Ronny” disappeared out of view, however only a few noticed the smile 
appear on Rebecca’s face as she brought out the next tub. Horror spread across faces as several took refuge 
in another lab. At first I was unable to see what was causing the commotion, but on closer inspection I found 
myself taken aback by the hairy 8 legged tarantula staring back at me.

Thankfully the tarantula was too dangerous to take out and was therefore less frightening. I still kept a good 
distance away though. Rebecca explained that although he could shoot itchy, painful hairs (aimed most 

commonly at your eyes) she hasn’t 
experienced this in her 15 years as 
a ranger. 

After two enticing animals it was 
clear to see that the snail didn’t really 
have the same effect on everyone 
as the others did. Yet I was still able 
to capture some great photos of 
my peers examining the snail, willing 
themselves not to drop it. We learnt 
that the African Snail spends its whole 
life in the one shell and as it grows the 
shell does to. We all agreed that it’s a 
very safe and convenient way of living.
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Our final visitor, the piece de résistance. The reptile that made even the toughest of us cower away.  
The school’s mouse’s cage had to be covered, even then Rebecca said there was a slight chance that it 
would smell him. This thought sent shivers up my spine. I was surprised at how calm she was, holding a 
snake that could eat a mouse whole. She showed real love and compassion whilst carrying her around 
allowing each person to slide their hand along her incredibly long spine. This was a moment I knew we 
would all remember!

This was an experience like no 
other. Not only did we learn odd 
and interesting facts we were also 
lucky enough to meet these weird 
and wonderful creatures and 
fully appreciate just how special 
and unique they are. 3.8 were 
able to walk away with a bank of 
memories we will never forget 
thanks to the day the Zoo came 
to Jordanhill.

Photos and article by  Annie Macdonald
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Primary 6 
Burns Supper
On Thursday 21st January, Primary 6 hosted their 
much anticipated Burns Supper, a highlight in the 
Primary calendar. A huge amount of work went 
into the preparation for the event, putting together 
a guest list, making 3D Robert Burns invitations 
for guests and organising a top secret seating plan. 
Pupils also produced a wealth of high quality art 
and topic work which adorned the refectory walls; 
including pastel thistles, charcoal Burns cottages, 
stereotypical Scottish caricatures and watercolour 
highland cows.

When the evening finally arrived pupils and guests 
enjoyed haggis canapés, sausages with mash and 
heather honey cupcakes, all washed down with 
plenty of Irn Bru. After dinner primary 6 pupils 
wowed the crowd with some of Scotland’s finest 
music and poetry - Rabbie would have been proud! 
The evening finished with a traditional ceilidh and 
Burns’ most famous song, Auld Lang Syne. It was a 
night to remember, well done Primary 6!
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Primary Bookshop 25 Years
Did you know that Jordanhill School 
has its very own bookshop?

Every Tuesday afternoon, all the Primary 
classes have the opportunity to browse 
a selection of the latest titles featuring 
many of the leading children’s authors 
including J.K. Rowling, Julia Donaldson, 
Jacqueline Wilson and Roald Dahl. Each 
pupil has a stamp card which they use 
to save money towards the purchase of 
a new book. Prices are very reasonable 
and often far below those paid in 
bookshops or online!

The Bookshop has now been in 
operation for over 25 years and is 
run by parent volunteers. Star ted 
in 1989 by Jackie Hart, Joan Forbes, 
Margaret Gordon, Sandra Bridges and 
Betty Knight, the venture continues to 
support the development of literacy 
and the love of reading. At present, 
Debbie Hope and Kim Hamilton are 
the organisers and they are supported 
by a team of willing helpers. The 
highlight of the afternoon for those 
involved is a welcome cup of tea and 
some delicious home baking. 

All profits made by the Bookshop are re-invested for the benefit of the pupils in the Primary Department. 
In the last couple of years, these funds have provided additional reading resources, new corridor display 
boards and special materials for Primary Art. 

So, from all the pupils and 
staff, past and present, 
a huge thank you to 
the Bookshop helpers 
for  mak ing Tuesday 
afternoons such a special 
time and encouraging us 
to read more widely.
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Berlin
After a surprisingly shor t plane 
r ide from Glasgow we landed 
in Schönefeld airpor t. Travelling 
through the centre of Berlin we got 
glimpses of the wall and other places 
we would be visiting during the next 
two days. Arriving at our very nice 
and comfortable hotel, we quickly 
threw our bags into the rooms and 
headed straight for the U-Bahn 
station around the corner. The Berlin 
train stations were very impressive, 
clean, full of places to buy food and 
efficient. After changing trains many 
times and jumping from U-Bahn to 
S-Bahn we finally got to the longest standing part of the Berlin wall. Running along the river Spree, it was full 
of pictures and messages and graffiti that everyone loved. After many a picture and photobomb we made it 
to the end where there was a small gift shop filled to brim with Berlin Wall memorabilia. After a good few 
minutes of contemplating whether the “pieces of the Berlin wall” were fake or not, a few of us decided to 
buy these small pieces of rubble, because surely you can’t buy this anywhere else…how wrong we were. 

So with our souvenirs we trekked to the next train station that would bring us to a Berlin wall memorial. 
This was very striking as it had a big wall of pictures of the people who died trying to cross to West Berlin. 
Many of us were shocked to see a young child on this wall. Mrs Wood encouraged me to stand on the 
East Berlin side of the wall and look over to the West. It shocked me how wide “No Man’s land” was and 
imagining the number of guards with dogs and guns, it seemed impossible to cross. 

Following dinner we headed straight out again to the Brandenburg Gate and Berlin Cathedral to go to the 
festival of light. It was freezing cold, but after witnessing the teachers line up along the wall with many bullet 
holes in it and seeing the amazing cathedral, gate and library lit up with these amazing designs, the cold didn’t 
bother us. We also visited the 
famous Ampleman shop 
dedicated to the green and 
red men on traffic lights. To 
finish the night we went to the 
Sony Centre, which everyone 
seemed to love, not because of 
its amazing modern buildings 
and very cool roof, but because 
it had a Starbucks. Some of us 
on the way back experienced 
our first Currywurst, hot dog 
sausage, homemade tomato 
ketchup and a sprinkle of curry 
powder. It was surprisingly 
delicious.
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The next morning we went to the amazing and atmospheric Jewish museum. It was deliberately very 
disorientating inside and the tour guides really helped us to learn about the horrors that the Jews in Berlin 
faced at the time. We then made our way to checkpoint Charlie, walking past some very interesting street 
art, where we had lunch and looked around the busy checkpoint. Many of us were intrigued by the Soviet 
Union memorabilia that you could buy from the homemade stalls. Afterwards we went to the massive Berlin 
shopping mall where a lot of people were in their element. We walked a little more to find Hitler’s bunker, 
which was a car park filled with tourists.

At the Memorial to the Murdered Jews of Europe, which like the museum was very atmospheric, you 
walked through high concrete pillars like a maze with the ground itself moving in like a wave. Through the 
architecture, you felt the disorientation and isolation of the Holocaust.

We then walked through the Brandenburg gate again down towards the cathedral, where we would find 
the DDR museum - small and cramped but interesting. The highlight of the tour, though, was when Gordon 
had a disagreement with the tour guide about whether Angela Merkel was an ex-Stasi officer or not. He 
was convinced she was. After this we went back to the hotel for dinner and then went straight back out 
to the Festival of Light. We were allowed to roam around ourselves this time and a few of us went to see 
the huge Reichstag. After many souvenir shops it was time to go back to the hotel. We were all shattered. 

Our final visit next morning was to the German Flak Tower just outside the hotel which was very tall and 
gave us a great view of the city. Berlin was a wonderful city and I would strongly recommend anyone going 
there, and as Scott said “everything was just stupidly impressive.” 

Ross Thomson – 5MO

Charity Singing
On Thursday 3rd December, Primary 6A led Christmas carol singing at Kelvingrove Art Gallery for a 
‘Memory Lane’ group run by this year’s chosen school charity, Alzheimer’s Scotland. Guests were treated 
to Christmas carols and several 
traditional Scottish songs followed by 
a festive tea party.

This was a wonderful experience 
for primary six pupils, who recently 
completed a ‘Dementia Fr iends’ 
workshop. Special thanks to Margo 
Sweeney and Kevin Black for the 
invitation and to Mr Kean for the 
musical accompaniment. Thanks also 
to our 6th year representatives Lauren 
Taylor and Ian Grant who supported 
this event.

On Friday 11th December P6 pupils supported the Maggies Cancer Care Centre by giving guests a 
special carol performance at their annual Christmas party.

Again this event was a huge success spreading a wealth of festive cheer. Special thanks must go to the 
parents who chaperoned pupils on this occasion.
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Geneva 2016
This year the Advanced Higher visit to is a varied 
trip with students not only able to visit some of 
the top attractions in Geneva but spend time in 
one of the most important and unique science 
institutes in the world.

It was a very early start, a 3am meet on Saturday 
morning to arrive at a cold Edinburgh airport for 
a 6am flight. On arrival there was little time to 
recover: after checking in at the hostel, a tram 
ride to CERN and a visit to the Microcosm 
exhibition awaited. The exhibition has been 
updated with many more interactive exhibits 
and information about the Large Hadron 
Collider (LHC) in particular, where the Higgs 
boson was discovered. Through the Microcosm 
exhibits there is access to a small garden area 
where equipment from previous experiments 
is on display.

The second visit of the day took us to the 
History of Science Museum with science 
equipment dating back hundreds of years on 
display. For some, the Victorian era moving 
pictures and optical illusions were a real 
favourite. Upstairs there was a temporary 
exhibition about the Solar System and the 
scientist who made impor tant discoveries 
about it. Kepler’s book Dioptrice detailing his 
experiments and investigations with telescopes 
was also on display.

One of the ‘highlights’ of the Geneva visit was 
the Fondue ‘feast’ and musical entertainment 
at Hotel Edelweiss which we enjoyed on 
the Saturday evening. The traditional Swiss 
entertainment took a surreal twist as the two 
musicians played more obscure instruments. 
It started simply enough with the spoons, but 
quickly escalated with an Elvis number on a saw 
and finished somewhat painfully with steel ball 
bearings in a bowl! A couple of students took 
the opportunity to have a go on the Alpine 
Horn, but it quickly became clear that the early 
start was having a detrimental effect. There was 
a definite possibility that the musicians would 
soon be accompanied by snores from our table. 
So we made our excuses and returned to the 
hostel for a well-earned rest. 

Broken Chair Monument outside the United Nations

Outside the Red Cross Museum
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Sunday started with an early morning visit to the 
Red Cross Museum which proved to be both 
informative and sobering. The Red Cross was 
founded by the Swiss businessman Jean-Henri 
Dunant after he witnessed the terrible aftermath 
of the Battle of Solferino in 1859. The exhibits 
focus on the human cost and suffering of war 
and natural disasters and the many individual 
stories related through interactive video are very 
moving. The most popular exhibit though was an 
interactive game with the objective of saving as 
many people as possible from the approaching 
hurricane. Some very pleased students managed 
to gain full points by saving everyone, not that it 
became competitive!

The next visit was the Museum of Natural History 
before which students had some free time to look 
around the Old Town of Geneva and maybe do 
some souvenir shopping. As it turned out it was 
a great opportunity to try out some of Geneva’s 
extensive patisserie shops and students returned 
with stories and selfies with enormous cakes 
covered in cream and chocolate. The Natural 
History Museum itself is very extensive with 
three floors of stuffed animals both local and from 
around the world. A temporary exhibit about exo-
planets was very interesting. However there were 
several complaints that ‘everything was in French’!

The last day of the trip was yet another early start, 
we were to be at CERN for a 9am to begin our 
guided tour. The first part was a short presentation 
about the history of CERN, how it came into being, 
what it has achieved, who pays for it and who 
uses it. It is interesting the technological advances 
that CERN has made and also the wide range of 
countries involved with it on many different levels.

The next part of the tour had us leave Switzerland 
and into France to visit the Cryogenics Laboratory 
where the sections of the LHC were tested 
at around -270ºC before being lowered into 
the 27km long tunnel. Some of this area now 
displays the technology behind the accelerator 
the materials used and techniques developed to 
accelerate the protons to more than 99.9% of the 
speed of light, in fact only 3ms-1 slower. The final 
part of the tour was to visit ATLAS (A Toroidal 
LHC ApparatuS) Experiment. Although it was not 
possible to go underground to see the device itself,

Some of the Taxidermy at the Natural History Museum

Old and New Scientific apparatus at the
History of Science Museum

Using Stellarium software at the
History of Science Museum
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there was a 3D film which detailed the 
installation process and explained what 
the experiment hoped to achieve, and 
our guide also told us quite a lot about 
what was currently happening at the 
experiment.

After the tour of the facilities we had 
lunch in the CERN restaurant. Even 
though there were hundreds of seats 
it was still really busy and hard to find 
one that was free. We could hear lots of 
different languages being spoken and it 
is a great opportunity to see how many 
nationalities there are working at CERN. 
As there are many different cultures 
represented here there is also a wide 
variety of foods available, although we 
didn’t see any cheese fondue on offer.

Following lunch at CERN the trip was 
over and we made our way directly 
to Geneva airport to catch our flight 
home.

I would like to thank the students 
who came along on the trip for their 
impeccable behaviour and for being 
on time for every rendezvous with 
everything they needed for that day. 
Their cooperation made the trip both 
enjoyable and a great success. Thanks 
also to Ms McCarron whose help was 
essential in ensuring things ran smoothly 
this year.

Kelvin Scobie, Physics

Mural of ATLAS on the outside of the ATLAS building 

The Cloud Chamber in the Microcosm Exhibition
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Community Christmas Party
Once again this year S1 pupils did a wonderful job organising and hosting a Christmas Tea Party for members 
of our local community and collecting donations for Storehouse, a food bank and support service relieving 
food poverty in North and West Glasgow. It aims to give “hope through the assurance of food”.

On Monday 7th December 
friends, relatives and guests 
from a number of local care 
homes were warmly welcomed 
by S1 pupils, House Captains 
and vice captains.  Students had 
provided a delicious variety of 
cakes and worked well with 
our catering staff to provide 
refreshments for our guests. 

The event was hosted by vice 
captains and S1 pupils, who 
served our guests and enjoyed 
chatting with many of them. It 
was especially rewarding to find that several former pupils had joined us! The party was compered by our 
House Captains while pupils from across the school entertained our guests with solo, group and choral 
performances. We were delighted this year to have the primary school choir share their talents. They opened 
the afternoon’s entertainment with a medley of Christmas songs. Their enthusiasm, talent and professionalism 
made them a hard act to follow! Senior pupils including Niamh Pragnell Toal, Sophie Martin, Jordan Phillips  & 
Leah Thompson and the senior choir also cheered our guests with their singing and musical talents. We were 
also fortunate to have Matthew McGuire dazzle us with his close up magic. Guests were very appreciative 
of the efforts of our pupils and the warm welcome they enjoyed.

Following the party, donations pupils had gathered were taken to Storehouse. The foodbank provides 
invaluable support for many across the city and within the local area. The generosity of the donations from 
members of the school 
community meant that 
dozens of families were 
able to enjoy food, 
toiletries and household 
essentials that may not 
otherwise have been 
available to them, making 
the holiday period more 
enjoyable. 

We are immensely 
proud of the enthusiasm 
and commitment of all 
the pupil involved and 
thank all of those who 
made donations.
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Christmas Dances 2015
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