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WELCOME

We would like to thank you for shar-
ing in such a lovely celebration with 
us and were absolutely delighted to 
have welcomed so many of you back 
to Read last Sunday! The support for 
the school during and since has been 
incredible, and we are very grateful. 

It was wonderful 
to listen to Mr Saddler take stage 
once again, and it certainly took 
me back many years in a warm, nos-
talgic way! We were also very grate-
ful for the support of the The Parish 
Church of Saint Peter and Saint Paul, 
Drax and the lovely Advent Service 
delivered by Rev Jason Reid, which 
kicked off the day for many of us. It 
was also fabulous to hear from Ruth 
and Brian as to the progress of the 
school, and a well-delivered, humor-
ous address from Harry - Head Boy. 
The caterers created a lovely en-
vironment for us to dine in, in the 
school dining room and of course a 
delightful spread of food! 

I’ve attached a collage of some pic-
tures from the event, which I hope 
you will enjoy browsing through. Also 

attached is a copy of the 100 Club, 
which costs just £10 per quarter 
and you’ll be in with a chance to 
win £100 - drawn each term! 
We look forward to future events 
with you at Read. Where possible, 
if you have friends whom you are 
still in touch with, who don’t get 
news from us, I’d be really grateful 
to hear from them if they’d like to 
be kept up to date! 

THE WINTER REUNION 
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The Draxonians’ Association Winter 
Reunion dinner took place on  Sunday, 
December 8th 2019.   It was fantastic 
to welcome more than 60 Draxonians 
back to the school and we would like 
to thank you for sharing in such a love-
ly celebration with us.  The tremendous 
support for the School that exists within 
the Association was palpable during the 
event and in the increased contact that 
Draxonians have made with the School
since, for which we are very grateful.

The day kicked off for many of us with a 
lovely Advent Service delivered by Rev 
Jason Reid, at The Parish Church of Saint 
Peter and Saint Paul in the village. It was 
fabulous to hear from Headmistress, 
Mrs Ruth Ainley and Chair of Gover-
nors, Mr Brian Watt as to the progress of 
the school, and a well-delivered humour 
address from current Head Boy Harry 
Woodall, who is himself the third genera-
tion from his family to attend Read School.  
Mr Saddler, our guest speaker for the Re-
union, took stage once again to address
the Draxonians’ and it certainly took me 
back many years in a warm, nostalgic way! 
The School’s catering team, Wilson vale 
created a lovely environment for us to 
dine in, in the school dining room and 

of course a delightful spread of food! 

We look forward to future events 
with you at Read. Where pos-
sible, if you have friends whom 
you are still in touch with, who 
don’t get news from us, I’d be re-
ally grateful to hear from them if 
they’d like to be kept up to date!

NicolaMooney
Draxonians’ Administrator
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TRIBUTE TO PETER WATT

Chairman of the Governors, Read School (2014 – 2020)
Draxonian, Read School (1960 – 1967)
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Every successful organization 
needs a passionate Chairman.  
Over its 352 years of existence, 
Read School has had a number 
of noteworthy champions includ-
ing Adamson, Moloney and Sad-
dler to mention just three.  None, 
however, I suggest have given the 
generosity nor shown the quali-
ty of leadership which Peter has 
provided to the school in recent 
years and it would not be an 
exaggeration to say that he has 
saved the school financially and 
developed a successful manage-
ment organization for its sustain-
able future.

I first met Peter in 2011 when 
he decided to pay for the new 
floor in the Sports Hall, as a Me-
morial to his elder brother Ian.  
Ian and Peter had two other 
brothers, Brian and David.   The 
family lived in Wistow and during 
the 1965/66 year all four broth-
ers were pupils in the school at 
the same time.  Peter was a pupil 
from 1960 to 1967.

When Peter took over Chair-
manship of the Governors in 
November 2014, the school was 
struggling financially, living off re-
serves and trying to save money 
by not maintaining the infrastruc-
ture.  To quote Peter’s words, 
“the roof was not fixed while 
the sun was shining”.  More con-
cerning, however, was the con-
tinuing decline in pupil numbers, 
which was not being matched by 
an equal or greater reduction in 

costs.  Clearly, a new strategy was 
needed.  Peter was a deep thinker 
and moved cautiously after assess-
ing all the facts and opportunities.  
He decided evolution rather than 
revolution was the answer.  He re-
alised that improving the image of 
the school was essential to increase 
pupil numbers and that marketing 
had to be an essential part of the 
school’s activities and strategic di-
rection.    Perhaps his boldest deci-
sion was to recruit Mrs Ruth Ainley 
as a new Head.  Ruth had previously 
taught languages at the school but 
then left to pursue a successful ca-
reer in marketing in commercial 
business.  This was a difficult ap-
pointment to make but Peter be-
lieved it would prove successful and 
greatly encouraging results are now 
being seen.  Current school pupils 
now number 221, compared with a 
nadir of 149 and a completely new 
and positive atmosphere envelops 

all that the school does.

Peter’s other great contribution was 
to tackle costs and the neglected 
areas of maintenance in the school 
infrastructure.    Cost reductions 
which could be achieved as the op-
portunities arose were implement-
ed, almost without any adverse con-
sequences, and Peter has left a “very 
tightly run ship” with a greatly im-
proved morale and tightly managed 
costs.

Catching up on the many areas of 
neglected maintenance and improv-
ing the school’s image, by moving 
the administration and reception to 
the Head’s House, have been large 
and expensive tasks.  Peter tackled 
the problems head on and, during 
recent years, has overseen a major 
transformation in the external im-
age of the school, whist ensuring the 
long-term sustainability of its infra-
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structure.  

I have served on the Board of 
Governors for the whole pe-
riod of Peter’s Chairmanship 
and I have had the privilege of 
a front seat view of the enor-
mous burden and responsibil-
ity he has shouldered, all done 
carefully and calmly without a 
cross word and always with 
a successful outcome.  Peter 
was truly one of nature’s gen-
tlemen.  Mention must also be 
made of his wife Karen who, 
to sort out all the school’s 
financial documentation and 
management, assumed the 
Bursar’s role from Peter’s Ab-
erdeen office and, for well 
over a year, worked tirelessly 
and on a voluntary basis to 
ensure the school’s financial 
management was  soundly 
based and legally compliant.

Peter’s passing at the relatively 
young age of 70 is an incalcu-

lable loss to the school.  His 
memory, however, will live on, 
supported by his enormous 
achievements and nothing 
could give Peter more satis-
faction than seeing a contin-
ued and healthy growth in pu-
pil numbers and a sustained 
progression towards a strong 
and sustainable future for the 
school.

David Ward
Governor and President 
Draxonian Association
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HEAD’S POST BAG

In this section, we will publish excerpts of important and interesting 
correspondence received from the Draxonian family.
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Our first foreign cricket tour?

Bearing in mind that while some readers of this piece 
will be as old as me, I am aware that most will have 
experienced Read School/Drax Grammar School 
much more recently than the 1957-61 period it con-
cerns. So, I should point out that in the first of those 
years, Drax had 250 pupils (68 of them boarders) 
and just 13 full-time teachers plus the Head – and 
it was an exclusively masculine establishment. We 
had a matron, but I only recall seeing her when the 
whole school photograph was being taken, and I be-
lieve the headmaster (R. S. Adamson) had a wife and 
daughter, but they were rarely glimpsed by anyone.
When you had passed the 11+ and were faced 
with the choice of grammar school, everyone was 
aware that Drax was renowned, beyond all else, as 
the school that ‘would make a man of you!’ Over 
the next five years or so, you discovered all that that 
meant. One of the main man-making features was 
certainly the heavy emphasis on sport. Sport has be-
come a major part of any education programme in 
the 21st century, but whereas now the emphasis is 
on variety, diversity and personal choice leading to 
fruitful development, in the 1950s Drax offered rug-
by in the autumn term, cross-country/athletics in the 
spring term and cricket in summer – and choice was 
not an option; on Wednesday afternoon EVERY-
ONE took part in the one activity on offer.* Whilst 
I loved cricket from day one, and rugby (eventual-
ly), I still have nightmares about slithering my way 
through the sodden or solidly frozen ploughed fields 
between the school and the river Ouse on Wednes-
day afternoons in January and February. Perhaps it 
was only the knowledge that it was ‘making a man of 
me’ that kept me going.
If you were good enough at one or more of the 
sports to represent the school, you were transport-
ed to play at other Grammar Schools in the West 
Riding, or to York, Scarborough or Hull perhaps. If 
you were not, and didn’t take part in the annual trip 
to Switzerland in the summer holidays, you were 
unlikely to escape Drax’s isolated setting at all, to 
gain some experience of the world outside; hugely 
different from the experience that is on offer today.

 With that in mind, you will perhaps understand my 
surprise when, at the beginning of the summer term 
in 1957, it was revealed that the School Ist XI crick-
et team was to visit Scotland as guests of Greenock 
Cricket Club on the banks of the River Clyde, and to 
play three matches way up there during the Whitsun-
tide half-term break. I was surprised, firstly, because I 
didn’t believe it was possible to play cricket in Scot-
land. After all, on many days in April and May, it was 
barely possible to play cricket on the front field at 
Drax and anywhere beyond Yorkshire was the ‘frozen 
north’ as far as I knew. Secondly, I was only a Colt (i.e. 
under 15) at the time but I and Geoff Holah (another 
Colt) were invited by ’Fred’(i.e. Mr R.E.F. Moloney **) 
to join the Ist XI to make up a travelling party of 13. I 
have recently been given two slightly conflicting expla-
nations as to how the idea of the visit originated. Keith 
Williams, a Ist XI player at the time, tells how he was 
at the Scarborough Cricket Festival in August 1956 
where he met and, as was his way, got into conversa-
tion with some visitors from Greenock, Scotland. This 
led to one of the Scots, Jim Gardiner, secretary of the 
Greenock CC, Scotland’s oldest club, suggesting that 
Drax GS might be interested in sending a team to play 
against the Greenock Juniors and some school sides in 
the area in the following summer. Bob Adamson, on 
the other hand, reports that he, Mike Gillian and oth-
er 1st XI players were holidaying at Blackpool where 
they had a similar meeting with a Greenock teacher 
passionate about cricket. Presumably one or the other, 
or both, passed their contact details on to Fred, and 
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he did the rest.
Our party, under is command, gathered at Selby sta-
tion on the morning of Friday 7th June (Whitsuntide 
was very late that year) to start the 6 or7 hour train 
journey, via Leeds, to Glasgow. This was long before 
the age of high-speed rail travel.  As Fred put it in the 
1957 Draxonian, ‘the party had an experience which 
they will always remember with pleasure. From the 
moment we left the train at Glasgow to the moment 
we boarded it again our visit was an enviable exam-
ple of organisation. We had four days of sunshine, we 
played on three beautiful wickets, one of them used by 
Yorkshire only a few days before, and it may fairly be 
said that we repaid our hosts by playing as well as we 
were able.’ In fact, we beat Glasgow High School re-
soundingly, had much the better of a draw against Kel-
burne at Paisley, and finally showed our hosts typical 
Yorkshire gratitude for their splendid hospitality by de-
feating them by 6 wickets on their beautiful Glenpark 
ground.  We had been very generously accommodat-
ed and entertained by all at Greenock throughout our 
stay and, to quote our leader again, ‘A cheerful supper 
in the pavilion, a procession of motor cars to Glasgow 
St Enoch and a send-off by a platoon of members of 
the Greenock club brought this most pleasant inter-
lude to an end.’
But that was far from the end of Drax’s link with Scot-
land. A connection with Greenock had been firmly 
forged, and in the July of the following year a Scottish 
party came to Yorkshire to play several school teams 
before finishing their tour with a match against us on 
Thursday July 24th. This time we were hosts but, again, 
we had a 6 wicket win over our guests. Fred records 
the match in detail and concludes with: ’the match 
ended and the teams adjourned to the gym, whence 
mysterious Scottish noises—not all of them of purely 
Caledonian origin, it is believed—could be heard until 
late in the evening.’ Those were wild times!  He went 
on to remark ‘This exchange has established itself as 
the happiest feature of our cricket season: long may it 
continue.’
And so it did. We visited Greenock in May 1959. Play-
ing three games again, we scraped a draw against Glas-
gow, won by one run against Ayr Academy and again 
triumphed over Greenock, this time by 5 wickets. It 
is quite clear from REFM’s summary of this trip that 
he enjoyed the venture at least as much as we did. It 
is gratifying, more than 60 years later, to find his de-
light expressed in the Draxonian of that year ; he was 
not the sort of teacher who revealed his responses 
to achievements in any obvious way at the time they 
occurred. Greenock came to us the following year and 

again we maintained our winning run over them. 
Finally, as far as my own involvement went, in May 
1961 we visited Scotland where, as Fred put it 
‘we are coming to be treated as old friends, and 
not only by our hosts at Greenock’. Once again 
our enjoyment of the ‘Tour’ was enhanced by suc-
cess on the field: after a draw against Glasgow 
and a strong victory at Ayr, we returned to Glen-
park for the final match in which John Sherwood 
proved to be a great all-round cricketer, as well as 
an emerging international athlete. He scored 84 
not out and then took five wickets, enabling us, 
almost single-handedly, to win this last game by 
just 8 runs.
* I mentioned this to John Freeman (1957-
64) and he proudly claimed to have played cricket
only ONCE in his years at Drax. I didn’t ask what
he did do on Wednesday afternoons.
**     REF Moloney’s nicknames are legendary. He
was ‘Spike’ (I’m not aware of any source for this)
when I started at Drax and within the next year
or so he became ‘Fred’ (presumably a guess as to
what ‘F’ stood for). Actually I have it on good au-
thority that his full name was Richard Edgar Faith-
ful Moloney, though when in later years  I was
one of a number of the  school cricketers who
visited him in  Salisbury to play for his team, ‘The
Wiltshire Queries’( which refers, I should perhaps
add, to those who, years before, had ‘queried’ the
selections made by Wiltshire’s County Cricket
Club and had broken away to form their own
team) I was surprised to find that he was univer-
sally called ‘Pat’ – only because his father was Irish,
I believe.

Brian Wain
1953 - 1961
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ONE took part in the one activity on offer.* Whilst 
I loved cricket from day one, and rugby (eventual-
ly), I still have nightmares about slithering my way 
through the sodden or solidly frozen ploughed fields 
between the school and the river Ouse on Wednes-
day afternoons in January and February. Perhaps it 
was only the knowledge that it was ‘making a man of 
me’ that kept me going.
If you were good enough at one or more of the 
sports to represent the school, you were transport-
ed to play at other Grammar Schools in the West 
Riding, or to York, Scarborough or Hull perhaps. If 
you were not, and didn’t take part in the annual trip 
to Switzerland in the summer holidays, you were 
unlikely to escape Drax’s isolated setting at all, to 
gain some experience of the world outside; hugely 
different from the experience that is on offer today.

 With that in mind, you will perhaps understand my 
surprise when, at the beginning of the summer term 
in 1957, it was revealed that the School Ist XI crick-
et team was to visit Scotland as guests of Greenock 
Cricket Club on the banks of the River Clyde, and to 
play three matches way up there during the Whitsun-
tide half-term break. I was surprised, firstly, because I 
didn’t believe it was possible to play cricket in Scot-
land. After all, on many days in April and May, it was 
barely possible to play cricket on the front field at 
Drax and anywhere beyond Yorkshire was the ‘frozen 
north’ as far as I knew. Secondly, I was only a Colt (i.e. 
under 15) at the time but I and Geoff Holah (another 
Colt) were invited by ’Fred’(i.e. Mr R.E.F. Moloney **) 
to join the Ist XI to make up a travelling party of 13. I 
have recently been given two slightly conflicting expla-
nations as to how the idea of the visit originated. Keith 
Williams, a Ist XI player at the time, tells how he was 
at the Scarborough Cricket Festival in August 1956 
where he met and, as was his way, got into conversa-
tion with some visitors from Greenock, Scotland. This 
led to one of the Scots, Jim Gardiner, secretary of the 
Greenock CC, Scotland’s oldest club, suggesting that 
Drax GS might be interested in sending a team to play 
against the Greenock Juniors and some school sides in 
the area in the following summer. Bob Adamson, on 
the other hand, reports that he, Mike Gillian and oth-
er 1st XI players were holidaying at Blackpool where 
they had a similar meeting with a Greenock teacher 
passionate about cricket. Presumably one or the other, 
or both, passed their contact details on to Fred, and 
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he did the rest.
Our party, under is command, gathered at Selby sta-
tion on the morning of Friday 7th June (Whitsuntide 
was very late that year) to start the 6 or7 hour train 
journey, via Leeds, to Glasgow. This was long before 
the age of high-speed rail travel.  As Fred put it in the 
1957 Draxonian, ‘the party had an experience which 
they will always remember with pleasure. From the 
moment we left the train at Glasgow to the moment 
we boarded it again our visit was an enviable exam-
ple of organisation. We had four days of sunshine, we 
played on three beautiful wickets, one of them used by 
Yorkshire only a few days before, and it may fairly be 
said that we repaid our hosts by playing as well as we 
were able.’ In fact, we beat Glasgow High School re-
soundingly, had much the better of a draw against Kel-
burne at Paisley, and finally showed our hosts typical 
Yorkshire gratitude for their splendid hospitality by de-
feating them by 6 wickets on their beautiful Glenpark 
ground.  We had been very generously accommodat-
ed and entertained by all at Greenock throughout our 
stay and, to quote our leader again, ‘A cheerful supper 
in the pavilion, a procession of motor cars to Glasgow 
St Enoch and a send-off by a platoon of members of 
the Greenock club brought this most pleasant inter-
lude to an end.’
But that was far from the end of Drax’s link with Scot-
land. A connection with Greenock had been firmly 
forged, and in the July of the following year a Scottish 
party came to Yorkshire to play several school teams 
before finishing their tour with a match against us on 
Thursday July 24th. This time we were hosts but, again, 
we had a 6 wicket win over our guests. Fred records 
the match in detail and concludes with: ’the match 
ended and the teams adjourned to the gym, whence 
mysterious Scottish noises—not all of them of purely 
Caledonian origin, it is believed—could be heard until 
late in the evening.’ Those were wild times!  He went 
on to remark ‘This exchange has established itself as 
the happiest feature of our cricket season: long may it 
continue.’
And so it did. We visited Greenock in May 1959. Play-
ing three games again, we scraped a draw against Glas-
gow, won by one run against Ayr Academy and again 
triumphed over Greenock, this time by 5 wickets. It 
is quite clear from REFM’s summary of this trip that 
he enjoyed the venture at least as much as we did. It 
is gratifying, more than 60 years later, to find his de-
light expressed in the Draxonian of that year ; he was 
not the sort of teacher who revealed his responses 
to achievements in any obvious way at the time they 
occurred. Greenock came to us the following year and 

again we maintained our winning run over them. 
Finally, as far as my own involvement went, in May 
1961 we visited Scotland where, as Fred put it 
‘we are coming to be treated as old friends, and 
not only by our hosts at Greenock’. Once again 
our enjoyment of the ‘Tour’ was enhanced by suc-
cess on the field: after a draw against Glasgow 
and a strong victory at Ayr, we returned to Glen-
park for the final match in which John Sherwood 
proved to be a great all-round cricketer, as well as 
an emerging international athlete. He scored 84 
not out and then took five wickets, enabling us, 
almost single-handedly, to win this last game by 
just 8 runs.
* I mentioned this to John Freeman (1957-
64) and he proudly claimed to have played cricket
only ONCE in his years at Drax. I didn’t ask what
he did do on Wednesday afternoons.
**     REF Moloney’s nicknames are legendary. He
was ‘Spike’ (I’m not aware of any source for this)
when I started at Drax and within the next year
or so he became ‘Fred’ (presumably a guess as to
what ‘F’ stood for). Actually I have it on good au-
thority that his full name was Richard Edgar Faith-
ful Moloney, though when in later years  I was
one of a number of the  school cricketers who
visited him in  Salisbury to play for his team, ‘The
Wiltshire Queries’( which refers, I should perhaps
add, to those who, years before, had ‘queried’ the
selections made by Wiltshire’s County Cricket
Club and had broken away to form their own
team) I was surprised to find that he was univer-
sally called ‘Pat’ – only because his father was Irish,
I believe.

Brian Wain
1953 - 1961
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VE Day 
Celebrated with pupils and parents 
dressing up and enjoying the day

Year 11 Pupils on their last day at Read with the Covid-19 
Lockdown

Life in Lockdown at Read
Weekly sports challenges, musi-
cal renditions and drama exer-

cises! 

This term has certainly thrown some 
curve balls to the world, and Read 
is no exception but as always, has 

adapted quickly, pulled together as 
a community and worked as hard as 

ever!

2020

The Read community working together to
 created child friendly PPE for our Key Workers

7 8

 A Gingko tree was planted during lockdown - no ordinary tree 
but is an ancient species that is thought to have flourished with 
the dinosaurs about 180-200 million years ago. Their longevity 
and ability to weather the world and its changeability is heart-
ening in these unset-
tled times.   Pictured 
above: Headmistress, 
Mrs Ainley with key 
worker children.

Sport remains 
a key pillar of 
Read School 
life.  Pictured 
above former 
Read School 

pupil, Sam Pocklington who now plays rugby for 
Doncaster Knights and Year 7 twins, Harry & Jack 
Huddlestone whose football scholarship contract 

Year 11 pupils on their last day at Read School, having learned that 
GCSE examinations would be cancelled this year

with Doncaster 
Rovers was recently 
renewed

Plans to celebrate the 75th commemoration 
of VE Day in school had to be quickly adapt-

ed during lockdown.  Read School pupils 
and parents celebrated with dressing up and 

On March 20th, 2020, in line with the 
Government’s COVID-19 lockdown man-
date, Read School was forced to move 
its educational provision  on line.   The 
School has  now completed an incredi-
ble 14 weeks of remote learning includ-
ing 6370 online lessons and form meet-
ings.   The pictures are a testimony to the 
fantastic way in which the Read School 
community responded to the crisis, adapt-
ing quickly to the new reality, pulling 
together and working as hard as ever.

The Read School Creative Arts department took the 
initiative to work collaboratively with two local schools 
to create over 1000 pieces of child-friendly PPE for key 
workers in local hospitals, medical centres and nursing homes.

Aside from the academic challenge of vir-
tual lessons, Read School pupils have en-
gaged in a wide array of activities, includ-
ing weekly sports challenges, music and 
drama performances, providing that the 
360 degree education that the School has 
historically provided is as vibrant as ever.
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My name is Brian Midgley and I 
now live in New Zealand having 
emigrated from England in 1969. I 
was a classmate of Neville’s during 
my time at Read (1949 to 1956) 
and also was a very good friend. 
Being a town boy it was amusing 
to see Neville riding round the 
sports field bare back on an old 
nag when we were practicing for 
rugby or athletics on Wednesday 
afternoons, which were dedicated 
to sports. I can’t remember Neville 
playing rugby, cricket or athletics 
but he must have done something.
He was very smart, worked hard 
but had a very easy, relaxed and 
somewhat simple view on life 
whereas we were always tearing 
about and getting stressed up af-
ter being late for the train from 
Selby in the mornings and then 
having to cycle to get to school or 
missing the train home and having 
to then walk and hitch-hike back 
to Selby.
He was always smiling and up-
beat about everything and I can-
not remember Neville ever being 

angry or upset. He talked different-
ly to us in a sort of rural language 
which was rich and easy on the ear 
although sometimes hard to un-
derstand. This I think continued for 
most of his life. 
When at Read, he used to invite me 
to his parents’ farm and we would 
have treats (certainly for me) col-
lecting free ranged eggs from all 
over the place, like a treasure hunt 
and then sitting down to his moth-
er’s fresh from the oven apple pie 
and thick cream. 
There has been a 45 year gap in 
my relationship with Neville but 
in the last fifteen years or so we 
have swapped e-mails (his quite 
hard to understand sometimes as 
he would switch from talking about 
the present right in mid- sentence 
to a topic of history some hundred 
years back – very confusing but 
also some of them were extremely 
funny). His interest and knowledge 
of history was phenomenal and he 
took a real interest in politics and 
farming matters. He hated comput-
ers and blamed them for just about 

everything that was happening in his 
life! Being very hard of hearing in his 
later years he also hated telephones.
Like me he was an only child and as 
such I think that, especially in early 
childhood, close friendships take the 
place of siblings in other families. 
I have visited Selby twice in the last ten 
years to catch up with him and other 
classmates and we have had a couple 
of terrific class re-unions. 
I heard of one occasion where some 
French studewnts were on exchange 
and someone asked Neville what 
good languages did for him. “Well, it 
helped me to recognise Latin plant 
names” he replied.
On one of my visits I had arranged 
for Neville and I to see Trapper Hud-
son, my old Physics Master living in 
Lincolnshire. Neville insisted that we 
make a detour and visit a sister school 
also founded by Charles Read. We 
were already late as Neville had been 
rounding up some cattle since dawn 
that had got out of a paddock. He was 
covered in mud and had to change. I 
reluctantly agreed to go to the other 
Read school building, now a commu-
nity center, and it was very interesting. 
We did make it on time after all but d 
I had to do some pretty fast driving. I 
heard from another mate afterwards 
that Neville thought I was a crazy driv-
er and that he was glad when he could 
finally get out of the car. 
Neville was one in a million, very care-
ful with spending, opinionated, yet 
funny, loving and fascinated by and 
an expert on history. He was such a 
delightful yet eccentric individual all 
round. We need to be around people 
like him to make our lives richer.
Cheerio my fine Drax friend, from 
New Zealand,

Brian 
22/11/19 

NEVILLE STONES

OBITUARIES
RON FARLEY

Mr Farley who was a Read 
School pupil 1942 -1946.  He 
was a very impressive athlete 
in his day and is featured in the 
photo attached holding the 
house shield.  I had the pleasure 
of meeting Mr Farley personally 
a few times as  translated vari-
ous pieces of German commu-
nication for him and he was a 
gifted pianist, with a great ability 
to sight read.   He was full of life 
and an inspirational gentleman.

Ron who was a great athlete 
and joined the air force, training 
at RAF Cranwell after leaving 
Read School, was a real charac-
ter and could play piano beauti-
fully from sight. 
Ron still lived locally, in Cambles-
forth, where Mrs Ainley visited 
him in residence. Ron was at 
school during what must have 
been one of the most austere 
times in the School’s history. His 
headmasters were Rev Grant 
and Mr Adamson. A wonderful 
gentleman who never lost his 
joie de vivre and fondness for 
the school until the very end. 
RIP Mr Farley, who was one of 
our longest serving Old Draxo-
nians. 

PETER BOWLES
Sadly Peter Branson Bowles passed away on 8th 
December 2019 at the age of 98. Born 6th De-
cember 1921. He attended the school with his 
twin brother, Terence. 

JACK BRIERS
Jack Briers of Whitley Bridge. Don Bramley tells 
us he was the best cricketer ever to come out 
of Read and he also kindly donated the Yellow 
Blazer and Cap that we have.  
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SIR LEONARD APPLEYARD

PAUL KENDAL
Drax GS with me 1953-58 . He 
was quite clever yet at the same 
time was something if an histori-
an with details of a drax student 
in the Napoleonic wars. More re-
cently he was a regular attender 
at the Draxonians ‘get togethers’ 
at the George Hotel (formerly 
the Londesborough Hotel) al-
ways contributing to the meetings 
with many documents and pho-
tographs relating to the School.  I 
know he had lots of documents 
relating to the early history of the 
School and I seem to remember 
that he did lots of research on the 
past Headmasters at Drax as well 

as delving into the history of the 
founders of the School – Charles 
Read etc.  I often gave him a lift 
to the School on Summer and 
Winter re-unions and always 
found him to be humerous, well 
mannered and very genuine.  As 
you say the Selby Times printed a 
very nice tribute to him.

I think we all saw him around 
Selby on many occasions looking 
very smart with his striped green 
and black blazer as, presumably 
because he lived alone, he came 
into Selby on most days to have 
lunch at Morrisons, Selby Hospi-

tal or Wetherspoons.  Paul will be 
very much missed, not just by me 
and other Draxonians but by many 
people who were used to seeing 
him around Selby.

12

READ SCHOOL RETURNS
A pupil of Drax GS 1953-58, Paul

He collated

From June 1st Read School was able to welcome back pupils in Junior School, Year 10 and 12 .The smiles on 
the children’s faces testified to their joy at being reunited with classmates and teachers.  Roll on September!

Kindly re-printed from The Telegraph
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Dear Draxonian, 

Please consider our exceptional Lower Junior School 
(Reception – Year 2) for the first exciting stage of learning for 
your child or grandchild. 

At Read School, Drax, we would love to welcome your little one into 
our Lower Junior School (LJS) and give them further opportunities for 
laughter and learning in our family ethos.  We work closely with parents 
to nurture children as highly-valued individuals to reach their full 
potential.  We know children are never too young to enjoy subject-
specialist teaching. 

Some local primary schools will struggle with the challenges of the 
pandemic due to large class sizes and small classrooms.  Read is lucky 
to have small class sizes and spacious areas for play and learning. Should 
lockdown be enforced, we already wowed parents before the Summer 
term with our live remote learning sessions, which parents fed back they 
were delighted with.

You may not be aware that you can use your 15 - 30 hours of childcare 
up to and including the term your child turns 5.

Pop in soon for a tour. I would love to share what we’re so 
proud of and introduce you to our talented team.

Best wishes,

Mrs Ruth Ainley, Headteacher

At Read, to set pupils on a creative path, 
alongside Maths and Literacy, we’re 
delighted to offer:

•  Brand new free weekly 25-minute music 
lessons including piano, other classical 
instruments and ukulele, throughout LJS.

•  PE with our Upper Junior School (UJS) pupils 
led by Head of Sport, Mrs Sue Prosser and 
Mr John Matthews, with football, rounders 
and rugby skills, to name a few, on our acres 
of sports fields and large sports hall.

•  French with our talented EYFS specialist Mrs 
Lisa Fairhurst and occasional pop-up language 
workshops with senior language staff.

•  Choir and fabulous, curriculum-enriching, 
educational trips with our popular and 
nurturing Head of Department KS1 & 2 & 
Music Specialist, Mrs Caroline Wynne.

•  Individual learning packages to spot any areas 
where your child might struggle in the future 
and gently intervene to solve any issues early.

•  Small class sizes so social distancing is easy in 
our lovely learning spaces.

•  Before and afterschool care; we plan to 
partnership with the Kids’ Corner right next 
door to share this provision.  More details to 
follow. Other Read afterschool clubs including 
Chess and Cookery are also available.

•  Fun, wonderment and second-to-none care; 
our pastoral care has been highly praised by 
school inspectors.

The Best Possible Start 
at Read School, Drax

Ruth Ainley



Website:   www.readschool.co.uk
Email:        mooney@readschool.co.uk

      info@readschool.co.uk

Please let us know if you would like  to receive 
a copy of the weekly school newsletter or our 
Draxonian Publications for Junior, Senior School 
& Sixth Form 

Read School
Drax, Selby, 
North Yorkshire YO8 8NL
Tel: 01757 618248


