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Wendy Nugent was appointed head of the new Junior School in 1991, when the girls were still
housed in Spring Hill and Towerfield. Based in Springhill, Wendy also spent time at Towerfield getting
to know the staff and older girls. She was involved in the final decisions about the building and
equipping of the new school, persevering to make sure that things were done with the children's
interests paramount and not what the builders and architects thought was needed (or looked right).
For example, playgrounds were rather low on their agendas! This experience stood her in good stead
when she was asked to keep a very close eye on the building of the Wake Wing in 2003.

Having moved into the new school, Wendy set about uniting the two junior departments, giving the
staff many opportunities to discuss and compromise and soon the school was running smoothly. A
Junior School management team was set up enabling aspects of the running of the school to be
delegated.

Wendy's appointment came at a time of great change in primary education, with the introduction of
the National curriculum and all that went with it. Although the school did not have to follow this, it was
decided to select the most suitable themes and incorporate them into the existing curriculum. Many
staff meetings were spent planning these new schemes of work with Wendy actively encouraging



staff to contribute ideas, thus giving everyone ownership and enthusiasm and making them
successful.

Wendy was involved in many other aspects of High School life. She was a very hard working
member of the PTA committee, leading teams of parents on several occasions in developing the
school grounds, acting as treasurer for the féte and many other ventures. She was a member of the
Senior School management team and also attended Governors' meetings. Wendy represented the
Junior School at the Girls' School Association meetings and for a time was an Independent Schools
Inspector.

There is so much to say about Wendy and her achievements during her time at NHS but at the heart
of it all was her love of teaching, especially mathematics. She always tried to do some teaching each
week, either whole class or with a group. Wendy also liked to talk to individual children, especially
those experiencing problems and | have never known anyone who could resolve children’s disputes
with as much patience as she could!

After eighteen years, Wendy decided that the time had come to retire and there were many
presentations and events with children, staff and ex staff and parents to mark this. One | attended
was 4D's (second form) class assembly in the last week of term. This suddenly became "Mrs Nugent,
This is your High School life!"; | was one of the hidden guests. During the assembly, children read
poems and prose, sang songs and generally showered Wendy with their affection; it was quite an
occasion.

Wendy is now really enjoying having some time to herself. Having acquired an allotment just before
she retired, she has spent many hours getting it into shape and then enjoying its harvest. She is also
travelling, with and without her husband (he is still teaching) and visiting her family in southern
England.

Everyone at the Association wishes Wendy a long and happy retirement.
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Following a very successful reunion in 2008 when we managed to gather 13 Old Girls together for a
tour of 78 Derngate and lunch afterwards, we have continued to track down more of our year group
with the help of our article in last year's newsletter. We are now in touch with 20 Old Girls. At the
OGA lunch in January this year we had a table of 16, we believe we were the largest group at the
lunch and this was a first visit for just about all of us.

However, the reunion didn't end there! Most of us met later at a party hosted by Wendy Davies
(Kellett) and her husband James. Bravo James for agreeing to a houseful of noisy and excited
women with only 3 other husbands for company. Of course, we didn't stop talking and laughing all
day. Later that night the party continued in the home of at least one local Old Girl who had offered
accommodation to those who had travelled from further afield!

We all agreed that it had been a great day and promised to do it again next year. So how about it?
This is a rallying call to all the old gang and anyone reading this who remembers us and would like to
join in this year at the OGA lunch.

#A 8#AA -

On Saturday 18 July 2009 a group of old girls from the 1970 Upper Third met up after almost 2 years
of searching and planning. Initially the idea had been to reunite a group of close friends from my High
School days, none of whom I'd kept in touch with. We are 50 years old now and | was curious to see
what we had all done with the first half of our lives. As more and more old friends heard about our
plans and asked if they and others could join us, the numbers crept up, until finally, 42 of us met up
at Brafield village hall for a buffet lunch. The volume of chatter in the hall was reminiscent of
assembling in the school hall on a Monday morning awaiting Miss Lightburne’s arrival whilst catching
up on the weekend'’s happenings. It totally drowned out the carefully selected 70’s music. The
Osmonds simply could not compete with 32 years worth of news!

It was a strange experience to be in a room with so many women who were in effect strangers to me,
yet all of whom | knew and had shared several years of my life with (and several adolescent secrets).
It was wonderfully rejuvenating to be with people who only knew the teenage me.

| was delighted to see so many faces from my past, all still so recognisable and familiar to me despite
the changes time had wrought, though there were one or two who seemed to have found the secret
of eternal youth! The afternoon was a great success. It was delightful to feel the warmth and
affection amongst us all, and | sincerely hope that it will inspire many of us to stay in touch. Below are
two photographs of the group in the Upper Third and at the reunion.

Some of us hope to meet again at the OGA dinner at the end of January. If you would like to join us
you would be very welcome. Judith Barton (née Roberts)
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Introduction :  Modern technology has undoubtedly brought the universe closer together. Sitting in
front of my laptop at home in London, receiving numerous 'status updates' from various Social
Networking sites over the last 8 years, | would occasionally browse the names of my contemporaries
from Northampton High School, wondering what became of those strong willed, vivacious girls...My
life had moved on so far, memories of Derngate, Main School Assemblies, Dinner monitors, Fraggle
Rock, teenage sleepovers, all seemed like a lifetime ago...

Background : | left the High School at the end of U4ths in the summer of 1987, when my family
moved to London. | enjoyed school despite presenting its ups and downs, but like most girls of that
era, | was quieter than today’s teenagers, not like the 'great performers' of the current generation
used to digital cameras & videos, internet, mobile phones, reality television and nail salons... | was
one of the traditional 'old school' variety, who had to have parental permission to go into town at
lunchtime and in spare time would go horse riding, conker picking in the local parks and enjoyed
roller skating at roller city. A big night out would have been to the ‘exciting and modern' of that era
Point Multiplex cinema in Milton Keynes. Disneyworld in US was still a dream family holiday, getting a
public bus was perceived as being 'really independent’ and foreign exchange a novelty.

Towerfield



Sixth Form

Why now? : An initial personal curiosity of reconnecting with my own class led to a decision that it
was now the right time in our current life stage to have our first school reunion in 18 years. Notably,
the timing was good for me to arrange it and appeared so collectively for us all to attend. Friendships
extended across the classes, | therefore set myself 8 months to locate the bulk of the year and plan a
super, cost effective reunion. At this point, | decided to contact a few teachers who | knew the girls
would love to see again. | knew that once I'd started to find people, there would be momentum, and |
observed the level of contact fast becoming a domino effect with very positive interest displayed.
Thus, | set up a designated webpage on a social networking site, set the date for a weekend event so
people could attend all or part of it (making it a worthwhile visit for those travelling) and excitedly
watched as the numbers grew.

| initially assumed, wrongly as it turned out, that as some people, or their parents, still lived in the
town, a good proportion of whom would surely still be in touch. I also contacted the school for any
information about missing names — but so many had moved. Alas, only 20% were still residing in
Northampton, so locating everyone was an Olympic challenge and Detective Tracy was born! |
actually managed to find 70 out of 90 girls in our year.

The Class of '91. The sound of it - perhaps the echo of all those American movies, made it sound
irresistible. What would life have wrought upon my classmates 22 years (no, surely not) later?
Perhaps the lure of events like this is that, in our heads, we are still those giddy girls of 14-18 years
and reunions offer the living evidence that time has definitely passed. Not only that, time has been
kinder to some more than others. And maybe that is the secret of the reunion's appeal. They are a
living drama, a continuing soap opera in which years have gone by, lives have been lived,
experiences had and marriages forged, divorces survived and sadly even deaths have taken place...

Fear : When the first day of the reunion weekend came, | am sure many were apprehensive,
nervous and were even unsure what to wear! People's desire to impress was soon forgotten in the
fun of just recognising all those faces from so long ago. Squeals of delight and apparent emotion of



discovering lost friends again. Weight, hair colour, pregnancy, kids, careers, divorce, lifetime choices
would all naturally be an instant talking point.

Embarrassment : | was shocked to hear how some were cruel to those who were shy or different,
how proud we were to be one of the 'in' crowd. | am sure some would feel guilty of the ones
dismissed as quiet or dull were actually interesting and sympathetic people, who they'd been too
young and nasty to appreciate.

The Events : Tables dressed for the occasion, the girls flooded into the Brasserie in Covent
Garden, London on the Saturday lunchtime in June 2009, hailing from far and wide ; Norfolk, Cardiff,
Dorset, Bristol, Somerset, Sheffield, Cambridge, Coventry, Northamptonshire, Hampshire, Kent,
Hertfordshire, Surrey and the majority from Greater London. It was clear for all to see and hear: the
array of shock, shrieks of delight, laughter and fantastic buzz at the drinks reception, displayed an
incredible ease of everyone chatting again after 2 minutes...It was such a pleasure to additionally
have Charles Oliver and John Glover join us.

We all enjoyed our delicious luncheon and various speeches in the cinema room. Logically time just
flew! The teachers provided lots of entertainment in their recollections of our antics and the ever
youthful John is still teaching at the school having joined Main School as a very young teacher with
us in 1984. Then there's the 20 years gossip to catch up on. | am sure that we could have stayed
talking until Monday!






The evening drinks & dinner event in Cavendish Square was equally amazing with the switch over of
new additions and indisputably the excellent venues & costs, sumptuous food and service all
excelled our expectations.



Sunday was also great to say a proper goodbye at a casual brunch in Notting Hill with a small bunch
of those staying over, or who lived in London.



| was extremely happy with our 40 out of 70 - 57% turnout from those residing in UK. Naturally the
smooth running of any large event(s) do not happen by themselves, it’s all in the research and
planning. This was executed over several stages and coherently ensured that the combination of
venues/costs, hotels & geographical ease from A to B over 2 days all worked like clockwork!

Subsequently one Sunday afternoon in September 2009, at a local gastro pub in Northampton, |
hosted a low key, informal gathering for a few of those girls and some teachers; Ros Durham, Carol
Turner and Gwyn Powell who couldn’t attend in London. It was equally splendid to see them all again
and we were delighted that John Glover joined us.

Northampton Reunion

Envy: Clearly the thought of seeing old acquaintances didn’t appeal to everyone. Perhaps for some,
it stirred up dark feelings and uncomfortable questions popped out of the classroom cupboard. Is so-
and-so happier than me? Are they all happily settled down, wealthier, more conventional or slimmer
than me? The ways we all find to compare ourselves are legion and never more so than at a school
reunion. Some with doubts declined to come. Reunions are clearly not for everyone and we must
respect that.

Fun : Reunions give you a sense of the cycle of things, of lives with triumph & disaster, but also
leave you with a reassuring sense of comradeship. As | looked around the room on several
occasions throughout the weekend, | was quite moved myself as | saw the pleasure and delight on
faces at being reunited again. For me, this was priceless They are also a great leveller. Meeting old
teachers, we started corresponding; no longer teacher and pupil, but two equals with similar
interests. Instead of addressing them formally by their titles, we needed to address them by their first
names - very strange for us all!



Have we changed? : It seems that we aren’t so different to how we were as children; just older
and wiser with many common traits. As Charles Oliver highlighted in his comical speech, what makes
a 'Northampton High School Girl' is the non-pretence/non-showiness, the strong determination and
character and an overall good, solid educational background that has served us all well and lead us
into adult life. Additionally, some of the many qualities that were visually impressive over the months
were the respect, manners and consideration showed to me without exception by almost everyone.

What are we doing now? :  As | have learnt in my journey over the last 8 months, our year has
produced a very interesting diversity of careers. Those | have been made aware of include: -

3 Solicitors, 1 Pharmacist, 4 Marketers, 7 Teachers (inc. 2 Heads, 2 special needs and 1 at NHS)

2 Psychologists, several doing Postgraduate qualifications - MA's/PHD's, 1 Shoe Designer/Helicopter
Pilot, 1 Broadcaster/Media Journalist/Linguist (myself), 1 in Advertising, 2 Accountants/Management
Consultant (s), 4 Doctors (inc. 2 in army), 2 Policewomen, (inc.1 Sergeant) 2 in Sales, 3 Recruitment
Consultants, 1 Dentist, 1 Air Hostess/Fire Fighter, a couple of Bankers, 1 Dress Designer, 1 Civil
Servant, 3 or 4 businesswomen, 2 Vets, 1 Caterer, several in Retail/buying roles, 1 in Public
Relations, 2 Secretaries/PA’s (inc.1 in a University), 1 in Political/State work, 1 working in a
H.E.College, several in large global companies inc. Steel, 1 in Events Management, 1 or 2 working in
family businesses, 1 in Tourism, 1 working in a gym, 1 A&E nurse and several stay at home mums
who have put careers on hold... Eight have moved overseas, 80% approx are married or living with
partner, 70% approx have kids, some are divorced, some have re-married, some are single mums,
30% approx are single, have never been married and do not have kids, many still don't have
kids/don't want kids and 15 missing girls from the year remain anonymous.

Future : There was never any doubt that the reunion would be an amazing success, because of the
sheer attitude and enthusiasm of everyone. The fact that we are now at a significant age in our lives
to appreciate reconnecting with some true ‘old’ friends, allows for those who wish to share many
more chapters in our lives together. Since the reunions, | have already been to stay with three old
close friends in their new settings, visited Charles Oliver hosting the Harpole Scarecrow Festival and
I am looking forward to catching up with two or three others | intend to stay in touch with. | received
lovely acknowledgements from those who attended the reunion, asking when the next one would be,
as they would be the first ones to sign up! Finally, may | offer a huge Thank you again to my
‘reconnected’ old friend and former classmate Anna Loake for her support and very time consuming
input managing the graphics along with all those who attended for helping to make it truly fabulous!
Being 16 may be a lot of fun, but remembering being 16 is even more delightful — roll on the next
reunion! | attach a few pictures now. If you're reading this, from our school year and have not been
contacted but wish to be reconnected with old school friends, please do not hesitate to get in
touch.Tracy Jaffa Email : tracyjaffa@gmail.com
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| recently moved to Scotland to take up the position of Headteacher of The Prep and Junior School
and Form 1 at Dollar Academy, Scottish Boarding and International School in Dollar — Scotland’s
oldest school. This followed nine years of Headship in schools in Surrey. With me have moved my
three children — Tiffany, 16, who has just achieved 6 grade A*s and 4 grade As (mainly Science and
Maths based), Brittany, 12, who has just moved into the Senior School at Dollar and Freddie who has
just joined the Junior School, which is the equivalent of Towerfield.

My partner (President of a BP Company) has just been assigned a business in Indonesia. We are
therefore a little disjointed at the moment but looking forward to taking some lovely holidays in Java
and Sumatra.

I hope all those that | went to school with are healthy, happy and thriving. Some of my year that |
remember are Stella Haddon, Helen Ward, Elisabeth Archbold, Anne Coulson, Julie Copeland,
Serena Ng, Donna Brown and Jackie Edge. Teachers that | remember over the many years of
attendance at the School are, in no particular order, Miss Williams (who taught me from age 4 to 18),
Mr Clarke, Mr French, Mr Powell, Mrs Claridge, Mrs Simpson, Mr Fiddis, Miss Morgan, Mrs Hill, Miss
Thistlethwaite, Mrs Davies, Mrs Ingham, Mrs Letts, Miss Brown, Miss Cook, Mrs Mossman and, of
course, Miss Chapman and Miss Lightburne. | would love to hear from anyone who would like to get
in touch at louise.emmett@btinernet.com
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I am Lucille Knapp and | attended the High School all my school life from Kindergarten in Springhill
through to being Head Girl, leaving in 1977. | have recently moved back to Northamptonshire,
having spent many years primarily working in London for Royal Dutch Shell in a variety of roles
including Marketing, PR and IT and then, for the last 15 years in Financial Services with the Northern
Trust Company where | worked in business development establishing new businesses for them
across Europe. In between | went to INSEAD, Fontainebleau, France to get my MBA and then spent
a couple of years working for an institute of art and design helping them to establish a charity and set
up a trading company for students’ work.

My move back to Northants is also accompanied by a new career as | retrained and am now
practising as a Nutritional Therapist, having studied with the Institute for Optimum Nutrition, helping
people of all ages to improve their health through diet, lifestyle and supplements as appropriate.

My own year at school just had a reunion where 37 of us gathered to share stories about life in the
intervening years since we last saw each other. People have moved as far away as Tasmania and
one even came back from the USA for the reunion! | believe that Judith Barton has booked a table
for a group of us to get together at the OGA lunch in January next year.
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