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THIS HALF TERM IN THE RAG!

It’s fair to say that this term has been 
eventful! We’ve had it all from a cyber attack 
to the Christmas concert, from art trips to 
Christmas coming early and what an 
adventure it’s been!

In the minus temperatures, our school has 
been as resilient as ever, coming together to 
have a massive snowball fight, even Coco 
the dog got involved in the cold weather fun!

DID SOMEONE SAY 
SNOW?

SHOULD WE ABOLISH 
THE MONARCHY? (p2)

(p5)

WILL IT BE A WHITE 
CHRISTMAS?

With Christmas 
just around the 
corner enjoy the 
break, enjoy some 
hot chocolate and 
“tis the season to 
be jolly, it’s the 
season to be 
careful”



WHAT WE THINK  
-THE MONARCHY 
With the recent death of 
the Queen, the monarchy 
has been at the back of 
many people’s minds in 
these last few weeks. 

From dedicated royalists 
to lifelong republicans, 
the monarchy has 
become a 
widely-discussed issue.

But what do the students 
of Hemel School really 
think about the royals? 
Last week we asked 23 
students what they 
thought about the 
monarchy, and whether 
or not they should 
continue to be our head 
of state.

The results showed that 
there were few students 
who were strongly 
pro-monarchy, only 17% 
in contrast to the national 
average of 32%.

However, this was similar 
to national support 
among those younger 
than 35, with 14% 
believing it was “very 
important” to have a 
monarchy, in a study by 

British Social Attitudes. 
Most students either felt 
indifferent towards the
monarchy or were
against it, 43% answered 
“neutral” and 39% were 
actively against it.

Interestingly, unlike with 
older generations, the 
individual royals were not 
a significant factor in 
supporting the royal 
family. 

Instead those who were 
“for” cited feelings of 
patriotism and a value for 
tradition, whereas those 
who were against felt that 
it was “ useless” or that 
they were against the idea 
of any head of 

state that had not been 
democratically elected. 
This is in contrast to the  
main reason for 
worsening opinions of 
the monarchy among 
older people, driven 
mainly by controversy 
between individual 
royals, such as divorces, 
and more recently the 
media firestorm around 
Harry and Meghan, as 
well as a dislike of our 
new King Charles.

On the other hand, 
almost half of students 
feel indifferent towards 
the monarchy, this shows 
that despite our 
generation being the 
most politically polarised 



- Fraser Mooney

 in recent history, the 
monarchy is simply not 
an important issue to  
people our age.  

Although, speaking of 
politics perhaps 
unsurprisingly those 
who supported the 
monarchy 
overwhelmingly 
identified as 
right-wing, whereas 
those who were against 
it usually called 
themselves left-wing. 

What do I think?
Of course, I am not 
completely impartial.

 My personal belief is 
that whilst the 
monarchy have been 
excellent diplomats 
and a stable presence 
in the chaos of the last 
few years, I believe that 
they are a reminder of 
a dark imperial history 
that Britain should try 
to move past as it finds 
its place in the modern 
world. 

I am not strongly 
opposed to the Royals, 
but ultimately I would 
support their removal.



SIXTH FORM 
ART - Real vs Artificial

This half term, the year 13 a level art 
students  are currently working on 
their final pieces - based on the 
stimulus ‘real vs artificial’. 

To the right is a piece completed by 
Scarlett Boley, and below is Ella Deacon 
painting the 5th in a series of 7 
paintings, and next to it is the 2nd of 
the series.



Above is Ruby Reeves final piece - a self portrait 
inspired by Jean-Michel Basquiat. To the left is 
Scarlett Waters, and below are by Katy Cook and Eden 
Archibald Jean-Michel Basquiat was born in 1960, 
Brooklyn in New York, and died in 1988. He    

was an American painter known 
for his raw gestural style of 
painting with  graffiti-like images 
and scrawled text. 



KS4 NATIONAL 
GALLERY TRIP

On the 6th    October, 
Year 10 GCSE art and 
graphics       students           
went   to the National 
Gallery 
to gain 
        some 
inspiration 
     for their 
future 
    work!



Lubaina Himid MBE is a British artist and curator with  her work focusing on 
themes of cultural history and reclaiming identity. 

Kehinde Wiley is an iconic artist who is well 
known for his naturalistic portraits, based 
on photographs taken of young men in 
Harlem, with larger than life backgrounds.  

Caribbean artist, and is now a 
Professor of Black Art  and Design 
at the University of Arts London. 
Her art explores "the relationship 
between sound and memory, the 
dynamics of space, and 
incorporating the spectator"

Lubaina Himid 

Kehinde Wiley

Sonia Boyce

ARTISTS WE ADMIRE:



I’VE BEEN 
READING…

“To solve an impossible murder, you need an 
impossible hero”
Seventy-seven-year-old Judith Potts makes 
crossword puzzles for The Times daily to keep 
herself busy. There is no guy in her life to give her 
advice on what to do or what amount of whisky to 
drink; she lives in a dreary villa outside Marlow. 
Judith sees a terrible murder take place one evening 
while swimming in the Thames. The local cops 
wouldn't believe her statement, so she 

decides to investigate it herself. Becks, the wife of the town vicar, and Suzie, a 
down-to-earth dog walker, eventually join her in search. They form 
the Marlow Murder Club together. This book is crowded  with frightening tales. 
The book will genuinely never leave you alone, and you won't be able to put it down 
unless you've finished it. - Niya Mathews

THE MARLOW MURDER CLUB

LIES WE TELL OURSELVES
This novel is a coming-of-age story about desegregation 
that also tackles sexual identity, shedding light and 
educating readers on the racism and abuse that African 
Americans had to endure and suffer through, and still do. 
High school senior Sarah Dunbar is one of 10 black 
students who are first to integrate into an all-white school 
in Virginia in 1959. Sarah is held to a higher standard than 
any white student and most adults turn a blind eye to any 
sort of harassment toward her or the other black students. 
She is forced to partner with one of the white students, 
Linda whose dad is a          Major 
supporter of segregation and writes for popular editorials for the local newspaper, 
for a school project. As Sarah and Linda get to know one another, they come to 
realise that they are not as different as they thought. These two characters tell 
alternating sections of the story, allowing the reader to gauge the two perspectives 
of such an integral period in history. - Scarlett Waters 



“The only way to learn is 
to live” Matt Haig’s 
‘Midnight Library’ is a 
magical realism book that 
was released in 2020. 
Ever since its release it’s 
been gaining a fair 
amount of attraction 
from several social media 
outlets such as Youtube 
and Tiktok within the 
reading community. 
Before reading make sure 
to be aware of the books 
trigger warnings 
including: Alcoholism, 
Cancer, Depression, Drug 
abuse, Overdose, Suicide. 
As you begin to read the 
book, you are dropped 
into the life of Nora Seed. 
She is a middle aged 
woman who can’t seem to 
let go of her inner child 
and past unattended 
aspirations.  

Everything seems to be 
going awfully wrong for 
Nora. After a series of 
events we find Nora in a
library- a special kind 
called The Midnight 
Library and this is where 
the root of the story truly 
begins. Each book in the 
library tells a different 
story. A life Nora Seeds 
could have potentially 
lived if she had taken an 
alternative path.  
As a reader, we come to 
find that a singular 
person obtains so many 
different storylines; 
nevertheless we only get 
to live a singular life. Matt 
Haig shows us through a 
multitude of words that 
this is the beauty of life 
and we should live the 
one that we got gifted to 
the fullest. I rate this 
book 4

stars. I think the fact that 
it pretty much doubles up 
as a self help book which 
is pretty cool and makes 
you look at things 
differently. However 
many people including 
myself believe that the 
ending could arguably be 
perceived as predictable.
- Tivona Afeli

 Lesley Parr’s ‘When The War Came Home’ is a great 
book for young readers who love historical fiction. 
During the novel, 12 year old Natty and her Mum move 
from busy London to the countryside to live with her 
aunt and cousins. Natty learns how to help two war 
heroes who are struggling with their way of life after 
the First World War. I really enjoyed this book, 
particularly because of the way that the author presents  
kindness in the book and how she expresses standing 
up for yourself and your beliefs is key.
- Eden Crawley 

WHEN THE WAR CAME HOME

THE MIDNIGHT LIBRARY



Istanbul and narrowly escapes being executed !In Istanbul she finds peace, and 
soon settles in. However, the empress finds out her secret - and threatens to kill 
Raya’s family, unless she changes the course of history and commits a murder 
herself. There were many twists to this book, which kept me hooked throughout. I 
loved that Oscar, Raya’s cat, could talk, and had a lot of attitude! Overall, I think this 
is a very good book, and I would strongly recommend reading it.

 - Matilda Parkins 

BEING A WITCH AND OTHER THINGS I DIDN'T ASK FOR 

Recently, I have finished reading ‘Being a witch and 
other things I didn’t ask for’. The book is about a girl 
called Raya who lives in foster care. One day she 
discovers she is a witch, and embarks on many 
adventurous journeys. She travels with her social 
worker (a fellow witch) and her cat, Oscar. Together, 
they time travel through very different eras and 
cultures, whilst trying to figure out how to get home. 

I really enjoyed reading this book, as well as learning 
about history at the same time. Raya experiences 17th 
century Britain, in the midst of ferocious witch trials. 
She is convicted of being a witch herself (which is true), 
and is arrested. However, she teleports to 

HOOD FEMINISM 
This New York Times bestselling book, the “notes 
from the women white feminists forgot”, by Mikli 
Kendall is an excellent read that discusses the many 
glaring problems that marginalised women face, 
and problems that mainstream feminism often 
forgets. Kendall re writes the narrative that is 
dominated by white feminism and sheds light on 
how the movement must focus on marginalised 
groups, by discussing how gun violence, poverty, 
education and housing directly affects people of 
colour. Her forthright writing is insightful yet 
unsettling, as she uses her own experiences as a 
survivor of domestic abuse and raising her child in 
poverty whilst also using political analysis to argue 
her point. Overall, this book is a important read for 
anyone and  I couldn’t recommend it enough.

- Ruby Reeve



PERFORMING 
ARTS GCSE - how is it?
As the new school year 
starts, many pupils have 
begun their GCSE 
studies. For year nines, a 
decision on the courses 
you wish to study in year 
ten may be difficult if you 
don’t know how it will be. 
There is a certain stigma 
when it comes to 
Performing Arts GCSE 
subjects, but the students 
are here to tell you that 
there's nothing to be 
worried about and how 
they feel about it now. 
I questioned year tens 
about their experience so 
far, and here are some of 
their responses:

MUSIC
“Good. If you like music 
it's definitely a great 
subject to choose. Some 
people think it's all 
practical but you do 
theory and composition 
too.” 

Why did you choose it?
“What made me pick 
music is definitely the 
teachers and also because 
I like music as a whole.”

DRAMA
“GCSE drama so far has 
been incredibly fun. 
We've been able to test 
our creativity and 
experiment with different 
genres and styles of 
acting.” - Year 10, Drama

Why did you choose it?
When it came to picking 
subjects in year 9, I was 
leaning towards picking 
GCSE drama but I wasn’t 
too sure. Then, after 
asking my drama teacher 
for more information 
about the course, she told 
me all about it.” 

DANCE
“For us, dance GCSE 
opened a variety 
of styles suited to the 
dancers we have in our 
class, and they can find 
what they truly like and 
feel inspired to. You get to 
do a mixture of practical 
and theory which makes 
it more interesting to 
learn.” 
 
Why did you choose it?
“I chose dance because 
I’ve always loved it and 
it’s been a career I’ve 
been interested in.”

- Hayden Abrahams



THE CHRISTMAS 
CONCERT 2022
On Friday, the school held the annual 
Christmas Concert, in which it 
showcased all of the incredibly 
talented musicians in all of the many 
diverse bands that the school contains.
 There were a total of 12 bands who 
took to the stage over the course of 
two exciting hours

Opening the show was Wind Band, 
who performed a beautiful medley of 
songs from the Disney movie, Brave as well as a calypso-style Christmas medley. 

Following them was ukulele group, the only band run by a student, sixth-former 
Dominic Clarke. Dom carried the torch passed down from previous uke group leader, 
Ewan Tees, a mantle that he approached with pride and joy as he led forward the next 
generation of ukulele group.

Next in line was SSA, the first of the three choirs to come. They performed a beautiful 
rendition of the hymn “Breath of Heaven” before lifting the energy with a full choir 
version of “Valerie” by Mark Ronson and the late legend Amy Winehouse, whilst 
accompanied by Jack Dobson on cajon and Freddie Sullivan on guitar. 

Next was Flute Group who were succeeded by Male Voice Choir. They opened on a 
mediaeval latin carol, “Gaudete” in which Stanley Kaleniuk performed a breathtaking 
solo. They then performed the upbeat hymn “Brightest and Best” after begging Mr 
Hutchinson-Basley and getting him to finally cave in.

Next on the setlist was String Ensemble. Then, closing the first act was Choir, who sung 
a moving version of Believe from the Polar Express, before a cover of “Radioactive” by 
Imagine Dragons in which they were accompanied by Jack Dobson on the drums and 
Freddie Sullivan on guitar 



In the second act, Samba Band kicked off with a two-tapping performance full of 
intricate rhythms, displaying the talents of some of the musicians in the school, before 
being followed by Sugrad, who performed a beautiful Irish song being coached by the 
head of music, Mrs Barden.

Next was Acoustic Group which showcased the jaw-dropping raw talent of Max Taylor 
on guitar, Emily Small on percussion, and Rhys Brevern and Zara Crawley with angelic 
singing.

Bringing the house down, was fan favourite 
Rock Band who sent shockwaves down the 
spines of every member in the audience 
with their jaw-dropping performance of 
Pour Some Sugar On Me by Def Leppard. 
Singers Phoebe Miller, Amelie Allen and 
Alfie Heale, brought energy and charisma to 
the stage while Freddie Sullivan and Max 
Taylor brought the song alive with guitars 
and Sophie Jackson kept the group together with the bass, and on the kit behind them 
all was Jack Dobson.

Finally, closing the show was Funk Band, consisting of three singers, Liv 
Redmond-Taylor, Brynn Johns and Stanley 
Kaleniuk  (who also played keyboard), Jackson
Preist and Dominic Clarke on guitars, Jack 
Dobson on bass and Emily “Groove Machine” 
Small on the drums. Behind was a five piece 
horn section containing Devin Filby, Zayne 
Marsden, Connor Snell, Freddie Harding and 
Georgina Heron-Edmends. They performed 
three songs. First was Get Down On It by Kool 
and the Gang before Brandy (You’re a Fine Girl)  by Looking Glass and Love on Top by 
Beyoncè.

Overall, the concert had nothing but positive feedback and there would be no dispute 
over the fact that Mrs Barden, Mr H-B, Mrs Hardaker and every single person involved 
in the organisation and build-up to the concert did an amazing job.

- Jack Dobson



OPEN DAY 
On the 1st of October, the 
school held an open 
morning to showcase the 
many wonderful 
departments that it had to 
offer. One of these 
departments was the 
music department, which 
held many performances 
around the school. 
In MU1, one of the 
school’s many bands, 
Copper House, 
performed a variety of 
songs to showcase their 
talent. The band 
consisted of Jack Dobson 
on drums, Freddie 
Sullivan on guitar and 
Jackson Priest on guitar 
and vocals. 

^Copper House ( Jack, 
Freddie and Jackson) 
performing in Mu1

Also in MU1, a group of 
talented year 10s 
presented an acoustic 
performance. Elsewhere 
in North Block, generous 
ex-student Ollie Dyer 
gave future HHS students 
free drum lessons. 
On top of this, Dacorum 
Music School showcased 
the many opportunities 
that could be grasped 
through music tuition.

The musical prowess was 
not limited to north 
block, however, as the 
performances stretched 
to as far as south block 
where a group of sixth 
formers serenaded 
passing families. 

Ukulele group also 
featured, with multiple 
music students playing 
ukuleles in the food tech 
rooms, delighting the 
ears of bystanders.

Speaking of ukulele 
group… rehearsals are in 
Mu1 every monday 
lunchtime! 

UKULELE
GROUP
Every Monday 
lunchtime in Mu1!

Come along, 

Any year group 
from 7-13

Any questions 
please contact 
17clarke.d@hemels
chool.com 

- Jack Dobson 

mailto:15d.clarke@hemelschool.com
mailto:15d.clarke@hemelschool.com


FARMERY’S 
CHOICE

Yellow - Coldplay

Fix You - Coldplay

Chasing Cars = Snow Patrol

Mr Farmery’s favourite album is Viva La Vida 
by Coldplay. This album was really upbeat and 
instrumental. One of my favourite songs from 
that album is Cemeteries of London because it 
is instrumental with a quick tempo. It also 
references historical superstitions in the 
lyrics. However, I was not fond of Strawberry 
Swing as it’s quite slow compared to what I 
normally listen to. 
Mr Farmery’s favourite songs while he’s out 
running are: Yellow and Fix You by Coldplay 
and Chasing Cars by Snow Patrol. I really like 
Yellow, I find it relaxing; Fix You makes me 
want to go home and be safe. I have loved 
Chasing Cars for years (ha ha), it has a great 
constant tempo representing deep love.



Shawshank Redemption is one of Mr Farmery’s 
favourite films because 

“It is a film about hope and perseverance and when 
the character Andy goes through a difficult time in 
prison, he always has the hope that things will get 
better.”

 I really enjoyed watching Shawshank as even if 
you're in a time of misfortune, there is always a 
way out. However, there were a few scenes in the 
film that really showed how prison is horrific and 
leaving after such a long time would be 
emotionally strenuous.

Mr Farmery started watching Marvel movies 
during the first covid lockdown. His two 
favourites are Avengers Infinity War and 
Avengers Endgame. Mr Farmery states

“Avengers Endgame brilliantly brings together story 
lines from lots of the Marvel movies. It was just 
awesome to watch.” 

His favourite characters are Thor, Star Lord, 
Rocket and Groot. I personally love all the Marvel 
franchise and find these films highly addictive.

- Nae Honey

It is a really nice song. It's simple and 
sweet but also unique and special in its 
own way. It’s great to sit and listen to 
when you're down but also a nice song to 
sing along to when you're bored. The tune 
is lovely and I really like everything about 
it. I would 1000000000000% recommend 
listening to it. 

- Isabella Fletcher 



MY VISION
A short story by Zohha Alvi 

Notice how slow time 
passes when you glance at 
the clock every five 
minutes?

 I’m trapped.

Stuck in a cage with 
numbers and equations 
covering the walls; 
suffocated by students 
barking at each other. 
Seriously, when will this 
end?

My head drops and slams 
against my desk. A swarm 
of yawns infiltrate me and 
then, suddenly, 
everything is now 
nothing.

Everything is a blur. Am I 
alive?

My mind has escorted me 
to what seems like a 
children’s playground. 

What am I even doing 
here? Its vacant 
atmosphere sends shivers 
across my…

…wait

My arms, my legs. They’ve 
completely vanished. All 
that’s left of me is -well- 
my vision. Naked, 
dehydrated trees are 
placed perfectly in a line, 
adjacent to the 
playground.

What kind of hell am I 
imprisoned in?

On the spur of the 
moment, a murder of 
crows flies out of the 
trees, leaving me startled. 
They, menacingly, surge 
past me. I gaze up to see a 
pristine envelope, 
drifting in the air and 

leisurely land in my hold. 
‘Avery’ it says, labelled on 
it. Hold on.

That’s my name.

I’m stunned that there’s a 
letter for me. For some 
reason, I hesitate to open 
it; what could it possibly 
be? The opening shoots 
up and a jet-black piece 
of paper is released, 
hovering in the cold air. A 
line of grizzled writing 
illuminates off the paper; 
but I can’t quite espy 
what is written. 

I shift myself closer to the 
letter. Questions and 
questions fill my mind 
until they overflow when I 
realise what it says.

‘Welcome, Avery. We have 
been waiting for you.’  



DROWNING
A short story by 

Clementine Birnie The light was beginning 
to cloud across my vision, 
the colours bleeding into 
a murky landscape of 
rippling greys and blacks 
and blues. 

I reminded myself to 
breathe.

I took in gulp after gulp of 
air but no oxygen came to 
relieve the fire that lashed 
against my lungs and 
swirled in my stomach. 

‘I can’t breathe’, I thought, 
‘I can’t breathe’.

Unintelligible noise 
pounded against my 
eardrums and rang 
through my mind- 
paralysing me.

 I knew that I should 
move, that I had to move, 

but I found my legs 
unreceptive and arms 
stiff. 

I was frozen in place by a 
million taut guitar strings 
that pierced every nerve 
and muscle I had. It was 
as if my body was dead, 
but my soul was still alive 
and screaming. 

Then, suddenly, I felt a 
gentle pressure on my 
arm. I tried to pull away 
but gave into the 
sensation because it was 
something to hold onto.

 With shocking clarity I 
realised it was a hand, a 
hand that had begun to 
lead me away.

 My arm was easily 
persuaded to follow but 
my legs were still weak 
and shaky, threatening to 
buckle with each 

tentative step. 

I was still gasping: but 
now I knew I could move, 
I knew I was able to fight.

The war drum in my ears 
began to dissipate and 
was replaced by an 
almost haunting quiet- 
like the silence of a 
concert hall once the 
orchestra and audience 
had gone home.

“Breathe.” A voice 
instructed me- definitive 
and smooth but 
underpinned by an 
anxious kind of urgency.

“I’m trying!” I wanted to 
shout, but instead my 
voice came out small and 
hoarse. 

“I know.” The voice 
reassured, and I realised 
then that I knew who it 



eyes screwed shut,  afraid 
to gaze upon the messy 
blur that was my 
surroundings, and the 
lighthouse that had 
selflessly guided me 
through it.

“You can’t keep holding 
my hand when I’m 
drowning or we’ll both go 
under.” I insisted.

She paused, and in a 
selfish moment of fear I 
was afraid she’d listened 
and left me. Then I heard 
the simple, solemn 
words: 

“I can swim.”

Perhaps it was the 
ridiculous melodrama of 
it all, but I choked out a 
laugh. A pathetic sort of 
expulsion of air, but still a 
laugh, like rain after a 
drought or sunshine after 
a storm.

This laugh pried my eyes 
open slowly, the mix of 
colours refocusing into 
shapes and shadows and 
then tables, chairs, 
lampshades & windows.

Then I looked at her. Her 
eyes were bleeding a 
million incomprehensible 
thoughts all framed by 
that undefinable thing we 
call humanity. I knew she 
didn’t- couldn’t- save me. 
After all, she's a human- 
not a lifeboat. But she’d 
been my guiding star, my 
foil blanket, my 
lighthouse.

And knowing that she was 
there, that she cared 
enough to be there, 
allowed me to breathe 
easy again.

was, I knew where I was 
and I knew what had 
happened.

With rising shame, I 
realised that my face was 
wet with tears and snot, 
but before I could lament 
my pitiful state, I felt a 
tissue being pressed into 
my sweaty hand.

I mumbled something 
that must have resembled 
a thank you before 
launching into a 
hurricane of apologies.
“No.” The voice said 
firmly, and I could hear 
the soft swish of hair as 
she shook her head. 

“You can’t keep doing this 
for me.” I stuttered, 
words and breath coming 
back to me.

“Doing what?” She asked 
innocently.

I knew she was looking at 
me as I spoke my next 
words, but I kept my 



LOVE NEVER 
DIES A short story by

                        Misa Neville  

“Life is like the ocean,” 
she whispered to me that 
day.

“How?” I whispered back.

“You will see,” she replied 
giggling.

We stood there on 
Sunnyside beach, our feet 
on the velvety sand on a 
July’s summer day staring 
at the ocean, our hands 
entwined within one 
another’s. It was so 
beautiful that day 
glistening in the sunlight, 
the lapping of the waves a 
steady beat one after 
another and the vibrant 
blue of it. Every inch of it 
was breathtaking that 
day.

She pulled me away as 
she was running. I had no 
option but to run with 
her, not that I minded, I 

loved her. We got to Beech 
Park which was across 
from the beach. We were 
underneath a large oak. 
She looked me in the 
eyes. I looked back at her, 
her deep, shiny hazel eyes 
with long glossy 
eyelashes are one thing 
that will stick with me 
forever. This moment I 
wanted it to last forever 
then her hands were on 
my hips, and she was 
pulling me in. I felt 
ecstatic. Then her lips 
touched mine and I could 
feel the chemistry 
between us. Her lips 
moving hard and 
demanding on mine, one 
of the best days of my life.

Unfortunately, that will 
never happen again. Not 
now. 

Who is she? She is my 
girlfriend Quinn, and I 
am Lily, her girlfriend. Or 
she was my girlfriend but 
she’s not anymore and 
she never can be again 
and that is the thing that 
kills me inside.

She died a few months 
ago but before she died, 
she answered my 
question. She said 
because life has ups and 
downs like the waves, but 
it eventually evens out 
and our problems do this 
when we learn to accept 
them.



SERGEANT DAVID 
DENCHFIELD
My naive heart thumps 
against my narrow chest 
and my blood flows 
through my anxious veins 
in a similar motion as the 
20 gallons of fuel that are 
pounding and sloshing 
against the belly of the 
fuselage beneath my feet. 
How could I possibly fix 
this? 
Think, Denchfield, think. 
What was it that darling 
Barbara had suggested, 
before I joined the RAF? 
Before I knew that Jack had 
stolen her utterly beautiful 
heart… She told me 
‘Denchfield, anytime you’re 
in trouble, just think, ‘What 
would  Barbara do?’ and 
that’ll set you right as rain’. 
And then she kissed me on 
the cheek as her parting 
gift to me…
So, to think like Barbara; 
I’d need to be as purely 
unconventional as I 
physically could manage. 
“Stupid, yet witty, with 
some style”, yes that’s what 
she’d say. I force the 
joystick as far forward as I 
can so that the Spitfire’s 
nose plummets towards 

the ground, and I launch 
out of the plane before I 
hurtle down to the solid, 
icy field. I lay still for a 
moment, before easing 
myself up to my feet, ah, 
I’ve lost a boot. Just what I 
needed. Well, I got the 
stupid and witty part of the 
whole operation down to a 
T, Barbara, I just missed 
the style. 
Out of nowhere, a tall, 
stout man starts running 
over to me from one side of 
the field, and I take a few 
steps back cautiously. Was 
he friend or foe? “Rapide! 
Rapide! Quick!” he starts 
shouting at me, “Quick?” I 
respond. "Les Allemands, 
rapide! Venir! Suivez - moi, 
follow me! Je suis un ami!” 
he encourages me  to 
follow, “You are a friend?” 
“Oui, oui!”
Two imposing soldiers in 
green uniforms make their 
way over to where I am 
talking to the French man, 
and order him to “Geh weg 
von hier, oder wir 
werden dich auch 

Based on a true story 

verhaften, geh, schnell!” 
(Get away from here, or we 
will arrest you too, go 
quickly!) My new French 
attempted saviour turns 
and flees, calling back over 
his shoulder to me, “Je suis 
désolé mon ami, je suis 
désolé!” My French was 
never my strong suit at the 
best of times, but I knew 
that he had risked a lot to 
try and help me escape, 
and I was forever grateful 
to him. 

I willingly follow the first 
German soldier and the 
second tails me for the 
next 2 miles as they take 
me back to their barracks. 
How am I to get out of this 
one now? Being witty may 
have worked when I was 
trying to bail myself out of 
my Spitfire, but I guess it 
might not when I’m at risk 
of being shot in the head 
by some Germans…

- Zara Crawley 



^ Sergeant Denchfield 
shortly after he was captured 
- February 5th 1941

Sergeant (Herbert) David Denchfield was 
born on the 2nd of November 1919 at 
Eckington, Staveley near Derbyshire. He 
finished his education at Hemel Hempstead 
Grammar School, and was one of the first 
students to attend the school. After he left 
HHGS in 1936 at the age of 17, he worked as a 
clerk for John Dickinson and Sons in Apsley, 
before joining the RAFVR, after persuading 
his Dad to let him sign up. From May 1936, 
Denchfield was an Airman undertraining 
Pilot, called to full time service on the 1st 
September 1939. He soon completed his 
advanced flying training at 15 AFTS Chipping 
Norton., then converted to Spitfires and 
joined 610 Squadron at Acklington in October 
1940. On the 5th of February, Denchfield was 
on a Blenheim escort to St Omer when the 
squadron was attacked by Me109’s and his 
Spitfire N3249 was hit. 

He was forced to bail out at 5000 feet, and 
was then captured by the Germans. 
Denchfield was first sent to Dulag Luft at 
Frankfurt and was subsequently in Stalag Luft I , Stalag 8B at Lamsdorf, Stalag Luft 
3 at Sagan, Stalag Luft 6 at Heydekrug, Stalag 355 at Thorn in Poland and lastly 
Stalag 357 at Fallingbostel near Hanover from where he was liberated. After his 
release from Stalag 357, Denchfield only weighed about 4 stone, as in the camps the 
Prisoners of War were thoroughly neglected, it’s a miracle David Denchfield and 
the other men captured survived.

After being released on 1st May 1945, Denchfield was flown back to the UK very soon 
after in a Lancaster of 617 Squadron. He was then discharged from the RAF on 12th 
December 1945 as a Warrant Officer.
Only a few months after his return to the UK, Denchfield joined AV Roe in February 
1946 as a Design Draughtsman/Engineer. On 23rd July 1949 he then rejoined the 
RAFVR as a Flight Sergeant and later instructed at 6 RFS Sywell. He served until 
1953, when 6 RFS was demobilised and the RAFVR became inoperative. When he 
retired in November 1984, Denchfield was working at British Aerospace Hatfield, 
overseeing electrical and avionics installations.

He sadly died on 5th December 2012. His Great-Grandson Archie Major also attends 
the Hemel Hempstead School. David Denchfield’s beloved family ensures that his 
legacy lives on by preserving diaries he wrote while in the POW Camps, and his 
memories of his harrowing experiences of war. To finish on a quote from David 
Denchfield “War is the same, I suppose.” - Zara Crawley



World Mental Health Day 
is all about raising 
awareness of mental 
health issues and making 
people feel less alone.

It was established in 1992 
by the World Federation 
for Mental Health.  As a 
community and as a 
school we have our 5 Rs:

★ Respect, 
★ Relationships,
★ Responsibility,
★ Reflection 
★ Resilience. 

These are all important 
values but for World 
Mental Health Day I feel 
like the ones that apply 
the most are: Respect, 
Relationships and 
Resilience. 

Respect
Respect works two ways, 
you don’t just  need to 
respect your peers but 
you need to respect 
yourself too, you never 
know what they might be 
going through so 

“Don't judge a book by its 
cover” - George Eliot. - Charlotte Downham

Relationships
Whether people are going 
through it alone or with 
somebody, always check 
in on your fellow 
classmates . Even if it's 
simply asking how their 
day was or how they are 
doing it all helps.  

“a little goes a long 
way”-Charles Dickens.

Resilience 
You need to try to never 
give up, no matter how 
hard it might get or seem, 
always stay resilient. 
Remember that things 
will get better.

“everything happens for a 
reason”-Aristotle

WORLD MENTAL 
HEALTH DAY

Mental health can have a 
huge impact on 
someone's life. Many 
young students can 
struggle with mental 
health and would like 
some support. 
Not getting the support 
you need can lead to 
serious things, such as 
depression, suicidal 
thoughts and more. 

Talking to someone can 
have a big impact and 
make you feel 
comfortable. There is 
always a person to listen 
and understand you. 
Whether it’s your friends, 
family or a  trusted adult, 
talking to someone is so 
important. 

- Go on walks
- Find a new hobby
- Be active 
- Socialise with 

family and friends
- Bake treats 

Anything that can get 
your mind off things can 
really help, always reach 
out to people you trust 
and get support!
- Kaitlin Collis 



WHAT IS MENTAL 
HEALTH?

We often talk about good and bad 
mental health - but what is mental 
health? 

Well Young Minds, the UK’s leading 
charity fighting for children and 
young people's mental health 
answer this question with: “We all 
have mental health, just like we all 
have physical health. It’s about how 
we think, feel and act.
Sometimes we feel well, and 
sometimes we don’t. When our 
mental health is good, we feel 
motivated and able to take on 
challenges and new experiences. But 
when our mental health is not so 
good, we can find it much harder to 
cope.”

When life gets busy and stressful, 
things can seem overwhelming, and 
it can feel like you can’t cope. You 
may be having a bad day, or it may 
be an ongoing feeling that needs 
support. The important thing is not 
to try to cope on your own.

Asking for help can be scary and it 
might seem impossible right now, 
you may feel that you don’t want to 
burden other people, you may worry 
about what they might think 

about you, or that they could tell other 
people.  But just starting up a little 
conversation with someone you trust can 
be a start to a happier and healthier life.

Even if you’re feeling completely alone 
right now and that you have nowhere to 
turn or that nobody cares, you are not 
alone. There are lots of amazing helplines 
and online services where you can get 
support from trained professionals.

Not everyone will react in the same way. 
Please don’t let this discourage you from 
reaching out again. Remember there are 
lots of other people who want to help you.

You deserve help and support – don’t 
forget that.

WHO TO TALK TO:
Mental Health First-Aiders:
★ Mrs Cooper
★ Ms May
★ Mrs Bryson
★ Ms Martin

- Georgina Heron-Edmends 



CHRISTMAS AND 
MENTAL HEALTH
For many people Christmas is the happiest time of the year, spending time with 
family a but it also can be a time where people feel the most isolated and vulnerable 
as their safe routine of school has been disrupted. This time of year is also when 
people reflect and accept the journey that this year has taken them on. 

- Georgina Heron-Edmends

Embrace your resting grinch face:
- If you don’t feel like celebrating, that’s ok! Take time to sit 

back and relax

Speak to someone you trust:
- Christmas is all about love and acceptance, if you are 

struggling reach out 

Plan ahead:
- If something about Christmas celebrations 

stresses you out, can you identify it now and who 
or what can help?

Reflect on this year
- Take a moment to take in this year and think about the 

things you are grateful for

RELAX
- Yes the next term of school is around the corner so don’t forget your maths 

homework, but also remember that this is a holiday so take time to rest, 
recuperate and catch up on some lost sleep!

Keep in touch:
- The people you see everyday at school might be 

your support system so meet up and spend time 
with people who mean something to you



Further support:
Racism and mental health

Gender and mental health 
Sexuality and mental health 

Mental Health & Well being 
@youngmindsuk

@hectorshere
@mentalhealthfoundation

@myselflovesupply
@thegoodspodcastBlack History

@theblackcurric
ulum

Feminism
@impact

LGBTQ+
@lgbtfdn

@lgbt_history
@genderedintelli

gence

Politics
@simplepolitics

@politico

:)

Samaritans: 
116 123 
(free from any phone)
jo@samaritans.org 

SANEline:
0300 304 7000 
(4.30pm–10.30pm every day)

National Suicide Prevention 
Helpline UK:
0800 689 5652 
(open 24/7).

Campaign Against Living 
Miserably (CALM):
0800 58 58 58 
(5pm–midnight every day) 

The Mix:
0808 808 4994 
(3pm–midnight every day)

Switchboard:
0300 330 0630 (10am–10pm 
every day)
Email chris@switchboard.lgbt

Kooth:
www.kooth.com

Childline:
0800 1111 
Chat online

Useful Apps:
Calm
Reflectly
Finch
Headspace 
MyPossibleSelf

- Georgina Heron-Edmends

https://youngminds.org.uk/find-help/looking-after-yourself/racism-and-mental-health/
https://youngminds.org.uk/find-help/looking-after-yourself/gender-and-mental-health/
https://youngminds.org.uk/find-help/looking-after-yourself/sexuality-and-mental-health/


CYMRAEG/ 
WELSH - A Language Revivified

Welsh is not only the most 
spoken language to have 
evolved from Common 
Brittonic, but is also the 
second most spoken Celtic 
language after Irish. It is a 
member of the 
Indo-European Language 
family and is estimated to 
be spoken by over a million 
people around the world. 

The Welsh language is a 
brilliant display of 
application of one’s own 
heritage and a shining 
example of a minority 
language brought back into 
relevance. As of recent, 
Welsh holds status as an 
official language in Wales, 
as well as being permitted 
to be used when the Welsh 
Grand Committee meets in 
Westminster.

To give you a chance to not 
only see the Welsh 
language, but also let you 
hear first hand what the 
Welsh language means to 
people, we have collected 
statements from a handful 
of teachers, with Welsh 
heritage or backgrounds.

Ms. Bevan                
- Assistant 
Headteacher

Gatref, roedd w'ni yn 
siarad Cymraeg a Saesneg. 
Siarad Cymraeg gyda Mam 
a fy mrawd a siarad 
saesneg gyda Dad. Mae'r 
iaith drostodd wedi bod yn 
bwysig i fi; Cymraes wy i 
yn gyntaf, dros popeth 
arall. Dwy i'n gweld y 
pwysigrwydd mae'r iaith 
wedi rhoi i fi a fy nheuly. 
Nid dim ond ffordd i siarad 
gydar's teulu yw Cymraeg, 
ond yn atgof or lle cefais fy 
ngeni. Mae'r iaith yn 
gymleth; llawn swniau a 
treigliadau, sy'n neud yr 
iaith yn anodd i ddysgu. 
Mae'r iaith yn un o beirdd a 
chantorion, corau a 
chwaraewyr rugbi. Mae 
hi'n iaith rwyn falch i fod 
yn gallu siarad

Translation:
Growing up I spoke both 
Welsh and English 
simultaneously at home. 
My Mum and my brother 
and I would communicate 
in Welsh and in English 
with my Dad. Being a 

native Welsh speaker has 
always been important to 
me; I see myself as  Welsh 
first and foremost and 
value what the language 
means to me and my 
heritage. Welsh is not only 
a way to communicate with 
my family, it's a way for me 
to remember where I'm 
from and the values I grew 
up with. The Welsh 
language is a complex one; 
different sounds and 
mutations which makes it 
difficult to learn. It is the 
language of storytellers 
and poets, of choirs and 
rugby players and one that 
I am very proud to be able 
to speak. 

Ms. Dayton                
- Deputy Head of Sixth 
Form

Beth mae’r iaith Gymraeg 
yn meddwl i mi? Oedd fy 
nhad ai fam, fy nain, wedi 
eni yng Nghymru. Fel 
plentyn, oedd pôb gwyliau 
gyda’r teulu a dreulir yng 
Nghymry, felly dysgais rhai 
or pethau sylfaenol ar ôl 
treilio amser gyda 
cefndryd a’r plant yn y 



pentref. Y peth mwyaf 
dysgais oedd fel i dweud 
enwau llefydd - yn 
enwedig y rhai yn dechrai 
gyda LL! Dysgais i ganu 
caneuon Cymraeg, sy’n 
dod yn handy pan dwi’n 
gwylio’r rugbi! Diokch yn 
fawr - Thank you very 
much, Miss Dayton 

Translation:
What does the Welsh 
language mean to me?  My 
paternal Grandmother & 
my father were born in 
Wales.  As a kid, all our 
family holidays were spent 
in Wales so I got to know a 
few of the basics from 
spending time with my 
Welsh speaking cousins & 
the local kids in the village 
where we stayed.  The 
main thing I learnt was 
how to pronounce place 
names properly - 
especially the LL at the 
start of some many of 
them! I also learnt to sing a 
few Welsh songs which of 
course comes in very 
handy when watching 
rugby. Diolch yn fawr, Miss 
Dayton.

Ms. Johnson         
- Social Sciences 
Teacher
Rwyn credi fod yr iaith 
Gymraeg in bwysig achos 
mae’n rhoi ymdeimlad o 
hunaniaeth, mae’n rhoi i

.
ni galon a hanes gallwn ni 
fod yn falch o. Mae canu 
Mae Hen Wlad Fy Nhadau 
wastod yn gwneud i mi 
deimlo’n emosioynol achos 
mae pawb wastod yn eu 
ganu gyda gusto ac 
ymdeimlad o berthyn.

Translation:
I think the Welsh language 
is important because it 
provides a sense of 
identity, it gives us heart 
and provides us with a 
history that we can be 
proud of. Singing the welsh 
national anthem always 
makes me feel emotional 
as it is sung with gusto and 
a feeling of belonging.

Mr. Hassell           
- Head Teacher

Mae'n rhaid i mi fod yn 
onest. Dysgais i Gymraeg 
er mwyn i mi gael gwybod 
beth oedd fy 
mam-yng-nghyfraith yn 
dweud amdanaf. Pethau 
neis ar y cyfan, mae'n troi 
allan!  Mae pobol Cymraeg, 
mae’n troi allan, ddim yn 
siarad Cymraeg gwir. 
Maen nhw'n siarad 
Wenglish, sef yr iaith fwyaf 
doniol a mwyaf 
chwerthinllyd yn y byd. 
Dyna’r cyfan sydd gen i i’w 
ddweud mewn gwirionedd, 
heblaw gofyn; 

whose cot is this jacket, 
wrth eich bodd mae gen i 
chicken in the oven. Nice 
one.  Tidy.

Translation:
I have to be honest.  I 
learnt Welsh so I could find 
out what my 
mother-in-law was saying 
about me.  It turns out that 
it was mostly nice things 
and that real Welsh 
people, don't actually 
speak Welsh! They speak 
Wenglish, which is the 
funniest and most 
ridiculous language in the 
world. That is all I have to 
say really,  other than to 
ask whose coat is that 
jacket and tell you I have a 
chicken in the oven. Hwyl 
fawr.  

- Tao Landhausser and 
Alicia Turner



LEARNING A 
LANGUAGE

- Poem by Olivia McMahon As Part of the MFL 
week assemblies some 
EAL students performed a poem in their respective languages. 

Learning a language
Is like doing a jigsaw puzzle
Of a million pieces
With a picture that keeps changing.

It's like getting lost in a foreign city without 
a map.
It's like playing tennis without a ball,
like being an ant in a field of grasshoppers.

It's like being an acrobat with a broken leg,
An actor without a script,
A carpenter without a saw,
A storyteller without a middle or an end.
But then gradually

It's like being out in the early morning
with the mists lifting.
It's like a chink of light under a door,
like finding the glove you were looking for,

Learning a language
Is like doing a jigsaw puzzle
Of a million pieces

Christ Yeboah - French 
Apprendre une langue,
C'est comme faire un puzzle
D'un million de pièces
Avec une image qui ne cesse de changer.

Tao Landhausser - German 
Es ist wie in eine Fremdstadt verloren zu 
sein ohne Karte.
Es ist wie Tennis zu spielen ohne Ball,
Wie eine Ameise in ein Feld von 
Heuschrecken zu sein.

Costanza Terio - Italian
Un attore senza sceneggiatura,
Un falegname senza sega,
Un narratore senza una via di mezzo né 
una fine.
Ma poi gradualmente

Sum Yi Lor - Cantonese 
就像一大早出門
隨著迷霧的消散。
 就像門下的一盞燈，
 就像找到你要找的手套一樣，

Eva Bayir - Turkish 
dil öğrenmek
yapboz yapmak gibidir
Bir milyon parçadan



Elvin Fedakar - Kurdish 
Bi wêneyek ku diguhere.
Mîna ku li bajarekî biyanî bê nexşe 
winda bibe.
Mîna lîstina tenîsê bê top e,

Anja Mudrinic - Serbian 
Kao da si mrav u polju skakavaca.
To je kao da si akrobat sa 
slomljenom nogom
Glumac bez scenarija

Amelija Volkaite - 
Lithuanian 
Dailidė be pjūklo,
Pasakotojas be vidurio ar pabaigos.
 Bet tada palaipsniui

Mrs A Ayres - Portuguese 
No entanto, gradualmente e como 
acordar cedinho pela manhã junto 
com o sereno matinal.
E como um facho de luz embaixo da 
porta.

Alexia Mindrila - 
Romanian 
ca și cum ai găsi mănușa pe care o 
căutai,
Prind trenul pe care credeai că o 
să-l pierzi,
Primind un cadou neașteptat,

Mrs P Parrouty - Catalan 
Intercanviant un somriure.
I llavors un dia és com anar en 
bicicleta
 Baixada molt ràpida.

With a picture that keeps changing.
It's like getting lost in a foreign city 
without a map.
It's like playing tennis without a ball,

like being an ant in a field of 
grasshoppers.
It's like being an acrobat with a broken 
leg,
An actor without a script,

A carpenter without a saw,
A storyteller without a middle or an 
end.

But then gradually
It's like being out in the early morning
with the mists lifting.
It's like a chink of light under a door,

like finding the glove you were looking 
for,
Catching the train you thought you 
were going to miss,
Getting an unlooked-for present,

Exchanging a smile.
And then one day it's like riding a 
bicycle
Very fast downhill.

- Tao Landhausser and 
Alicia Turner



UPCOMING EVENTS
January 

February 

Start of 
Term 

Senior 
Play

Senior 
Play

GCSE Art +
Graphics 

Mock

GCSE Art +
Graphics 

Mock

Chef 
Workshop 

(Y10)

Parents 
Evening 

(Y9)

National Army 
Museum

(Y11)

Careers Talk
(Y11)

Parents 
Evening 

(Y11)

Dance Theater 
Trip

(GCSE/A Level)

Parents 
Evening 

(Y7)

Consultation 
Evening 

(Y12)

House Football and Netball



We’d love to hear from you!

You don’t need to be a member of the editorial team to be involved, if there’s 
something you think we should be covering or reporting on you can still send 
your thoughts and ideas to us. Just send an email to us explaining what it’s all 
about..

And  if you’d like to join our editorial team and write regularly we’d love to hear 
from you too. We’re keen to have as many contributors to The Rag as possible from 
every year and every house.

Please contact -  hhs-newsletter@hemelschool.com 

JOIN THE TEAM

Meet our new team!

Sophie Williams - Editor in-chief / 
Current Affairs
 
Georgina Heron Edmends - Managing 
Editor / Mental Health 

Misa Neville, Clementine Bernie and 
Zara Crawley  Zohha Alvi -Fiction 
Contributors

Jack Dobson, Hayden Abrahams
- Performing Arts 

Tao Landhausser and Alicia Turner- 
Languages

Grace Rivers, Fraser Mooney - 
Current Affairs

Ruby Reeve, Liv Maskell - Art

Kaitlyn Collis, Charlotte Downham - 
Mental Health

Nae Honey, Isabella Fletcher - 
Teacher’s Choice

Tivona Afeli, Scarlett Waters, Niya 
Mathews, Matilda Parkins, Zara 
Crawley, Ruby Reeve  - I’ve been 
reading

mailto:hhs-newsletter@hemelschool.com

