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Pupil Absence Lines
Year 7  01376 556347

Year 8  01376 556348

Year 9  01365 556349

Year 10  01376 556350 

Year 11  01376 556351 

Contact the Newsletter
If you have a piece of news you would 
like to be included in the School 
Newsletter, you can email it directly to the 
editors at:

lisa.perkins@notleyhigh.com

The deadline for submission is the 
Monday prior to publication. 

On 4 and 18 November 2005 many of our Year 9 students visited the First 
World War Battlefields in Belgium.  These trips, held around the same time as 
Armistice Day, have now become a regular fixture on the Notley High School trips 
calendar.  Such visits are a very important part of the curriculum at Notley and I 
am always grateful to staff who give so freely of their time to run these activities 
for our students.  The Battlefields trip was organised by the History Department 
and I would wish on this occasion to thank Mr Higgon and Miss Duncan for their 
very efficient organisation.  Many other staff accompanied the two trips and I am 
grateful to them for their participation.

I have reproduced below Mr Higgon’s account of the students’ experiences during 
the trips.  

Year 9 WW1 Battlefields Trip – 4 and 18 November 2005
250 Year 9 students travelled to the First World War battlefields of the Ypres 
Salient in Belgium this month in the largest single year group trip that Notley High 
School has ever run.  For around 60 of them it was their first experience of visiting 
another country, much as it would have been for our great-grandparents travelling 
to the continent to fight for the British Empire nearly a century ago.

Students visited a range of historically significant sites, including the preserved 
trenches at Sanctuary Wood, the Menin Gate memorial to 55,000 soldiers 
recorded as missing in action and, perhaps most moving of all, the largest 
Commonwealth War Cemetery in the world, containing the graves of nearly 
12,000 soldiers, Tyne Cot.

Local tour guides who brought with them a wealth of local expertise guided each 
coach around the area in an informative way, which allowed students to develop a 
deeper understanding of what they were seeing.

Year 9 Visit World War 1 Battlefields 

Tesco’s ‘Computers for 
Schools’
This has been a bumper year for 
Notley High School as parents, friends, 
students and staff collected a record 
number of vouchers.  Thanks must go 
to Chris Houghton, ICT Technician, who 
oversaw the whole collection process 
which ran over several months.  On 
Friday 25 November Mrs Jacqui Smith, 
Director of ICT, visited the Tesco town 
centre store to be presented with an 
RM All-In-One PC, a scanner, a USB 
microscope, a music mixer, two pairs of 
speakers and four USB card readers.  
Also there were several Braintree 
primary and junior schools who 
received their computer equipment.  
Store Manager Frank Smartt presented 
certificates and spoke about the 
importance of a local business assisting 
the community and then handed over 
the proceedings to the new Braintree 
MP, Mr Brooks Newmark.  Mr Newmark 
spoke of the importance of ICT in 
education and said he was delighted 
to be presenting the equipment to local 
schools.  

The school would like to thank everyone 
who collected vouchers, thereby 
enabling us to obtain so many items of 
computer equipment, which will be well 
utilised over the coming years. Thank 
you again to all who contributed; the 
continued support of our community is 
hugely appreciated. 
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In spite of the early start and the long day, the enthusiasm 
with which our students approached this fascinating and 
deeply emotional visit was admirable, and several guides 
and coach drivers commented positively about their 
respectful manners and good discipline.

There was just enough time left at the end of the trips for 
us to be able to bow to popular demand from the students 
(which apparently was, in some cases, a result of parental 
pressure) and visit the local chocolate factory on the first 
trip and on the second, the Ypres chocolate shops.  It is 
believed that some of the chocolate may even have made it 
home!

The trips allowed students to develop a greater empathy 
with the subject of the First World War, and this as well as 
the visit by Khaki on Campaign in October should allow 
them to produce detailed projects on life in the trenches 
in the Great War, which they are working on in History 
lessons at the moment.  We hope that long after they 
leave Notley they will still remember their visit to the WW1 
Battlefields, and will always have a better understanding of 
Remembrance Day and why we wear our poppies.

Pictures from the trips are currently available on the 
school’s website.

M Higgon

Head of History

Year 10 Parents’ Evening 
The Year 10 Parents’ Evening takes place on Thursday 
8 December 2005.  This is a very important opportunity 
for parents to receive feedback from subject teachers 
on how our Year 10 students have settled to their GCSE 
studies.  I therefore hope to see as many parents as 
possible on the evening and trust that you will find the 
information provided by staff useful and informative.  

Carol Service
Our Carol Service will be held on Tuesday 13 December 
2005 at 7.30 pm in Christ Church, London Road, 
Braintree.  As well as being an early celebration of 
Christmas, the Carol Service is one of the musical high 
points of the year.  The instrumental and choir items 
will include both traditional and modern pieces.  Our 
readings will follow a similar pattern as we listen to 
both biblical passages and writings on Christmas from 
a contemporary perspective.  I would like to take this 
opportunity to invite all parents and friends to our 
celebration of Christmas.  I look forward to meeting 
many of you.

End of term
As is customary, the term will end at 2.00 pm on 
Tuesday 20 December 2005.  Buses and taxis have 
been ordered for this time.  
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Recipe of the Month

Stollen
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The Idol Prodigy
It was dark.  Darker than the blackest hole, concealed in the 
furthest corner of the universe; although it was not night time, 
the darkness was created by the overlaying trees that towered 
above him.  The rain gathered on the leaves, and fell heavily 
to the moss covered floors.  The sound of the rain drowned out 
the scampering of feet as lizards and other forest-floor dwellers 
frenzied to escape the new-comer as he drew nearer.  He was 
running.  He didn’t know why as he hadn’t told his body to run, 
it just did.  He managed a quick glance behind him but could 
only see a tangle of twigs and limbs.  The trail behind him 
was laden with footprints, and the slowest of animals trying to 
prolong death for a little while longer.  He peered through the 
rain before him, but alas could not identify anything familiar.  
He couldn’t breathe as every attempt was fought furiously by 
the air rushing against him.
He un-holstered his pistol from his belt, a Webley.38; all 
English officers carried them.  He broke it open and to his 
disbelief found only three of the six chambers occupied; he 
locked it and holstered it.  He came to a clearing, the one 
thing he wished he hadn’t found; he looked around for 
another exit but could not find any due to the thick layer of 

Reject
The cruel wind beat the last remnants of life from the 
bedraggled palm trees; it swept through the desolate streets 
leaving behind it the tales of misery and destitution.  The 
dejected sky above it was completely blank and bore a shade 
of downcast blackness.  There were no diamond-like stars 
of hope, or even the pale silvery sight of the moon to bring 
comfort to anyone foolish enough to embrace the darkness.  
The only light was that of the antiquated streetlamps defaced 
with graffiti, which cast their artificial lemon yellow glow 
in patches onto the pavement below.  On the corner of an 
insignificant street, not far from the dirty town, a young boy 
was standing all alone hating every minute of this existence.  
He stood there roughly five feet, five short and slender, no 
older than seventeen.  One of those streetlamps shone down 
upon him as he slouched against the grimy bricks wearing 
an expression not dissimilar to that of a pet left in the rain.  
He had rather fine feminine features, which although his 
complexion was slightly rough, combined to give him a sweet 
appearance.  His eyes however told a different story.  The large 
brilliance of the emerald green portrayed only the tip of his 
anger at the injustice of the world; it burnt like a raging fire 
behind the detached despondency of his gaze.
Heather Ollason 10Y

Run, Rabbit Run!
The young girl strolled through the woods without a care in 
the world.  Her face was creamy and angelic yet her cheeks 
were flushed from the cool autumn air.  Her pure blonde hair 
spiralled down her neck and draped onto her shoulders. A 
faint breeze danced through the branches of the trees, sending 
a golden cascade of leaves fluttering to the ground.  Amongst 
the undergrowth small mice and shrews scuttled around 
seeking shelter from the girl’s footsteps.
Some way ahead of her, on the leaf strewn path, she noticed 
a young rabbit foraging for its next meal. As she mused at the 
wonders of nature, a sharp sound like the snapping of a dry 
branch broke the idyllic silence.  The rabbit made a sudden 
jerking movement, and then lay on its side twitching.  At this 
moment she realised the sound was that of a rifle.  She stood 
there, shocked and astonished.  Motionless.  A small droplet 
of water splashed onto her nose.  As she looked up, an 
explosion of water plummeted down as it started to rain.  The 
wind became more bitter, and the leaves seemed to somehow 
appear a blood red now.
A dark shadowy figure emerged from the sea of nettles and 
brambles to claim his pathetic, bloodied prize.  He knelt over 
the wounded creature and grasped it with both hands.  The girl 
stared on transfixed by the scene in front of her.  With a swift 
twist of his hand the man dispatched the rabbit by cracking its 
fragile neck.  The girl let out an involuntary shriek.  The man, 
who up to this moment had been oblivious to her presence, 
spun round and their eyes met. The girl felt a shudder of 
apprehension as she viewed the stranger.  Neither made a 
move for what seemed an eternity, but in reality was no longer 
than a few seconds.  He was a large stocky man, with a ruddy, 
weathered complexion.  His hair was like a scattered bundle 
of straw, sticking out at all angles from beneath his cap.  His 
jacket was battered and worn and splattered with mud, as 
were his boots.  By comparison, the rifle was pristine and 
shiny; the light reflected off the blued steel barrel, and the well 
oiled walnut stock showed a fine lustre - obviously well cared 
for.
Tim Readhead 10B

Original Writing by Year 10 English Students
Mrs Fincken’s Year 10 students read a range of stories as samples of how to engage the reader.  They wrote stories for their 
Original Writing Coursework units, from which these extracts have been taken.

Extract from a Story
Suddenly, without any kind of warning, the car swerved 
violently, veering into the outside lane.  The cars there were 
doing 80 to 90 miles per hour and were practically nose to 
tail.  Anna’s stomach tied itself in knots as she sat struggling 
in her seat gripping the steering wheel.  Everything around 
her seemed to slow down as traffic swerved in and out in front 
of her with brakes squealing and horns blaring.  Car lights 
flashed in furious warning, drivers mouthed curses through 
the windscreen, faces white with fear.  Anna wrenched at the 
wheel, this way and that way, sending the small car pinballing 
to and fro across the carriageway.  There was a sharp hiss and 
a deep hoot as a huge lorry rumbled passed them, missing 
the bumper by millimetres.  She dodged into the inside lane, 
just making the space between a four-wheel drive and a transit 
van, braking sharply to avoid hitting the rear of the van.  The 
bag of games and CDs fell to the floor of the tiny Micra.
Hovering between consciousness and unconsciousness, Anna 
tried hard to remember where she was and why she was there.  
A crash was the first thing that came into her mind: all she 
could remember was a blinding flash of light and a shrill car 
horn.  As the world around her gradually began to disappear 
Anna’s mind swirled with past memories focusing on one event 
in her life she had tried to forget for so long, Danny’s death.  
This pulled on Anna’s heartstrings every time she heard his last 
cry for help screaming at her to get someone who could get 
him out of the dark murky water.
Clare Farmery  10Y

foliage surrounding him.  He took out his gun and some 
spare ammunition from his pouch, broke it and reloaded 
before once again locking it for the final time.  He shuffled to 
the centre of the clearing, as a condemned man would to his 
death, and awaited the fate that was to come.
Lewis Chaffe 10O
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District Rugby Competition
Notley hosted the District 10-a-side 
rugby competition for the Year 9’s on 
Wednesday 9th November. The event 
was well attended with seven schools 
entering. 
The competition started with Notley 
facing Honywood. After a slow start 
Notley applied some pressure but 
it was a little too late and Notley 
narrowly lost 10 – 5. Another tough 
game followed with Notley drawing 
against Tabor 5 – 5. The final group 
game saw Notley face Hedingham. 
Notley had to win to go through to 
the semi finals, and they did, scoring 
3 tries. But it wasn’t that clear, as 
Notley now needed Honywood to 
beat Tabor by more than 2 tries. 
With Notley progressing to the semi 
finals on try difference, it was a 
tough game against Alec. A close 
fought game with Alec applying 
some pressure throughout the game. 
Notley came out as winners 10 – 5. 
With Honywood beating John 
Bramston in the Semi final the final 
was a rematch between Notley 
and Honywood. Notley started a 
lot stronger and took the game to 
Honywood, pouncing on mistakes 
that they made. However it was a 
breakaway try for Honywood that 

School Catering
A number of rumours have been 
heard concerning the future of our 
school catering and I would like to 
advise you of the current position.
In line with government guidance 
on providing a healthier choice to 
pupils and staff the governors have 
confirmed to cancel the contract 
with Scolarest and take the catering 
operation in-house from April 2006.
The catering staff will become 
school employees and the menus 
will gradually be adjusted to fit the 
healthier option.
Lyndon Hopkins
Bursar

opened the scoring. With Notley’s 
heads slightly dropped Honywood 
scored another try. 
Notley attacked hard and showed 
some great handling skills to run 
in the try of the tournament. With 
time quickly running out Notley 
set up camp on the Honywood try 
line, trying to drive over the line 
to level the scores. It was a race 
against time, and unfortunately with 
only seconds on the clock Notley 
dropped the ball and lost their 
chance to draw. 
It was a very well and closely fought 
tournament. Notley finished runners 
up this year, an improvement on last 
year’s result, so let’s see how they 
do next year.
The Team:- Ben Ladyman, Ben 
Carey, Andrew Innis, Lewis Copsey, 
James Withams, Yousuf Willemse, 
Daniel Staples, Michael Miller, Scott 
Winning, Antony Burton, Chris 
Jones, Tinashe Gwena, Jake Lee, 
Matt Street.

Calling all Sports Stars
If you take part in sport outside of 
school, and represent the District, 
County, Region or compete at 

National level we would like to 
know.  If you do compete at this 
level, please let Miss Gunn or 
Mr Newman know. It does not 
matter what sport. Past pupils have 
represented county and country 
at Sailing, Table Tennis, Football, 
Rugby, Netball, Hockey, Swimming, 
Baseball, horse riding to mention 
just a few.

December Fixtures

Date Event Year Venue

Mon 5th December 2005 Boys Basketball 
Tournament

11 Braintree College

Tues 6th December 2005 Boys Basketball 
Tournament

10 Braintree College

Tues 6th December 2005 Inter Cricket Competition 8 Notley

Wed 7th December 2005 Boys Basketball 
Tournament

9 Braintree College

Thurs 8th December 2005 Boys Basketball 
Tournament

8 Braintree College

Fri 9th December 2005 Boys Basketball 
Tournament

7 Braintree College
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The theme of this year’s national Children In Need 
Appeal was ‘Be What You Want To Be’ and Year 7 
decided they wanted to be like their fathers!!  They raised 
over £160 by paying for the ‘privilege’ of coming to 
school wearing one of their dad’s ties instead of the usual 
Notley High School one.  Some of the fathers in question 
are clearly dedicated followers of fashion – check out the 
photo galleries on the school website for the full colour 
horror show!

Children In Need – 18TH November 2005

Year 11 girls Catherine Martin, Rehmat Rayatt and Sarah 
Jiggins decided they wanted to be hippies and, dressed 
accordingly, collected £56 in donations at tutor time.  Groovy, 
man!!  In total, the school raised £272.86 for this most worthy 
of causes.  If YOU have a fundraising idea you would like to 
try at the next charity event, either just with your friends or with 
your whole year group, speak to your Year Manager or to Mr 
Lawn.
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