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1970 
From ‘Beginnings: 1969 to 1971’ 
The ‘Beginnings’ account contained the following paragraph: 

For the next two years [mid-1969 to mid-1971] it was ‘business as usual’ – the varied, 
strenuous but fulfilling life of an English Public School.  Confirmation in 1970, and my first 
Iwerne camp… regular bible talks at R-J’s, temporarily interrupted by rehearsals for HMS 
Pinafore and a school tour to Denmark and Sweden… 

Now, over 50 years later, I realise that 1970 was a pivotal year in many ways, and also the 
first full year as a committed Christian, as I had asked Jesus into my life in May or June 
1969… 

  
Andrew S, Alan G, Peter M and Christopher H, 
outside Melvill, Summer Term 1970 

Haileybury Chapel in fog, Winter 1970 

Review of 1970 
My 1970 diary recorded a summary of events that took place during the year: 

The Hijacker (September) – Arab multiple hijacking of several British planes; grenade drama. 

Polish riots – Russia clamps down on serious rioting in Gdansk (Danzig). 

Deaths – President Nasser and de Gaulle. 

Election – The Tories are back at last. 

Strikes – Dockers’ strikes and power cuts. 

  

Personal Events –  

Confirmation (21 February 1970). 

HMS Pinafore – Tour of Denmark and Sweden. 

O-Levels (June and July 1970). 

Meeting Godmother Barbara. 
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Taunton – Cotlake Rise and 24 Wyvern Road. 

Iwerne Minster Camp (July 1970). 

Scotland – sonic boom, 6 lb trout and Cul Mor (September 1970). 

First term of A-levels. 

Dad to become Queen’s Hydrographer. 

 

The diary also contained the following notes: 
Second year at Haileybury – first two terms have separate reviews, but what about last term – 
Autumn 1970?  First term in the Upper Fifth (UV), and a very happy beginning – interesting 
work, good beaks [teachers] and NO rugger.  For the first few weeks everything ‘seemed to 
be going like clockwork’.  Then, after a hectic half-term, the term descended – fluctuating 
between moderate tolerance and grim despair.  Bad weather, hazardous exams, and a long 
drawn-out term in which nerves became too easily frayed, must have been the chief causes.  
However, it was not without its brighter moments and crests of happiness and hope – and it 
ended on a bright note of Carol singing, Cock House and Pastimes. 

Weatherwise – An extraordinarily late, long drawn-out winter, with snow on the ground in April 
[in Denmark and Sweden].  Spring came with a bang on return from Scandinavia, and 
summer had some beautiful spells, heat-waves etc.  We enjoyed an Indian summer in which 
its departure was postponed until October, and the onset of winter until December.  The 
swimming pool was in use till the end of September, and November was one of the mildest 
ever… 

Young Ornithologists Club, Maldon, January 1970 
Over the New Year 1970, I joined a ‘Young Ornithologists Club’ (YOC) expedition to go bird 
watching around marshes near Maldon, Essex.  The YOC was a part of the Royal Society 
for the Protection of Birds (RSPB), and our accommodation was at a Youth Hostel. 

The main thing I remember was that it was bitterly cold!  I seem to recall that on one 
particular day it was so cold that the proprietor of the hostel, who was a cheery woman, 
persuaded us not to go out but to stay ‘home’ near the fire.  But on many occasions, we did 
go out, and saw a good number of winter birds – waders and the like.  We were a party of 
about a dozen teenagers, led by an ‘expert’ ornithologist, who may have been a school 
teacher.  It was a certainly an unusual way to see the new decade of the 1970s in…   

HMS Pinafore, Denmark and Sweden, April 1970 
HMS Pinafore and a school tour to Denmark and Sweden… So, more than 50 years later, 
how much do I remember? 

The photographs and captions help, as does the official Programme with its itinerary and 
dates, but in the final analysis I have to rely on memory.  According to the itinerary, we gave 
three performances at Haileybury at the end of term on 20th, 21st and 23rd March 1970.  We 
must have left England on 1st April, to get to Odense with a day to spare for sight-seeing, 
recovery from the journey, and a dress rehearsal, in time for our first Danish performance at 
Odense Seminarium on Friday 3rd April 1970… 

Thereafter our itinerary was as follows: 

- ROSKILDE, Denmark, Katedralskole Festsal: Sunday 5th April 1970 
- HOLBAEK, Denmark, Slotsmarks Festsal, Monday 6th April 1970 
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- VÄNERSBORG, Sweden, Gymnasieskole, Thursday 9th April 1970 
- LUNDSBERG, Sweden, Lundsberg Skola, Saturday 11th April 1970 
- KARLSTAD, Sundstadgymnasiet, Monday 13th April and Tuesday 14th April 1970 

Denmark 
The sea voyage from Harwich to Esberg was ‘overnight’, and I remember watching the 
waves rolling past the port side of the ship, illuminated by the ship’s lights, with music from 
the first movement of Beethoven’s Fifth Piano Concerto going through my mind.  I also 
remember the various light houses with their characteristic light signals – three flashes, then 
a gap; then another three flashes.  We reached Esberg first thing in the morning, and caught 
a train, passing over a bridge from Jutland to the island of Fyn, and reaching Odense in the 
afternoon. 

I remember I was ‘billeted’ with a very nice young lady, Jette Ågård and her family, who lived 
in a funny little two-storey house on a street called ‘Skiphusvej’ (literally Ship-house-way) – I 
took a picture of it, and it is included in the photographs.  Jette had an older brother, I think, 
and their parents were delightful.  When I arrived they sat me down at the kitchen table, and 
mother made tea.  Then I committed my first cultural faux pas – I asked for milk in my tea, 
and they were horrified, saying that “only babies drink milk”!  On our free day, we toured the 
City Centre, visiting various ‘sights’ including the beautiful St Knud’s (Canute’s) Cathedral – I 
must have climbed up the bell tower, as there’s a picture I took of the Mayor’s House taken 
from the top.  We also visited Hans Christian Andresen’s House. 

Then we rehearsed ahead of our first international performance.  Of HMS Pinafore I 
remember certain things – the make-up and the bright lights, apple juice in the interval, Mr 
Sawbridge conducting and indicating a smile with his hand, reminding us to smile, the music 
the dancing, the audience applause, bows and encores at the end – and then the tedious 
ritual of cleaning off all the make-up using tissues! 

At Roskilde, our performance was associated with the Cathedral, and I remember it as a 
beautiful Gothic building with twin towers.  My ‘host’ was a very gifted and intellectual young 
man, who liked to play the piano, and I remember him playing a well-known chorus from 
Verdi’s Opera Aida. 

My hosts at Holbaek were wonderful – a Danish farmer and his English wife, Mr and Mrs 
Jørgensen.  I enjoyed staying with the Jørgensens.  They were a nice family, and we kept in 
touch over the months following the trip.  I have a very clear memory of a young white 
orphan goat that was being bottle-fed and was kept in the empty bath-tub as its pen! 

Our week in Denmark included a day trip to Copenhagen, where we did some sight-seeing 
as a group.  This included the famous Little Mermaid, and I was surprised that it was in 
reality so small and near to the shore - I had imagined it to be a large and impressive statue 
out in the middle of the harbour.  But it was really very beautiful, and I was embarrassed that 
someone from our group put a bowler hat on top of her head and somehow thought that was 
funny.  Apparently, we also visited the Carlsberg Brewery, but I don't have a clear memory of 
that. 
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Sweden 
On Wednesday 8th April we caught a train from Holbaek to Trollhättan in Sweden, a journey 
that took most of the day.  It was a beautiful scenic journey, passing through Helsingør 
(Elsinore Castle of Hamlet fame), and then across the sea by ferry to Helsingborg in 
Sweden, along the west coast of Sweden through Gothenburg to Trollhättan, and thence by 
bus to Vänersborg, at the southern tip of Lake Vänern. 

In Vänersborg I stayed with Björn Joseffson and his family, who were all very nice.  I struck 
up a special friendship with Björn, and we corresponded, and then he came to stay with us in 
Lincolnshire and London in August the following year (1971).   

I remember walking in a pine forest that bordered Lake Vänern, a large sheet of ice covered 
with snow.  I also remember feeling for the first time that this was the ‘beginning’ of the real 
Scandinavia – of pine forests and lakes and mountains.  Later I displayed a huge map on my 
bedroom wall next to my desk, and I imagined that one day I would buy a small motorcycle 
and bike my way northwards, following the east coast of Sweden, up to places like Kiruna in 
the far north.  

Postcard written from Vänersborg, Sweden, dated 10th April 1970: 
Just leaving Vänersborg for Lundsberg, the ‘Eton’ of Sweden.  Yesterday we had a glorious 
day: I went for a walk in a pine forest which bordered Lake Vänern.  Of course it was under 2 
to 3 feet of snow, although most had melted off the trees.  Vänern was almost completely 
white (ice covered by snow).  On [April] 7th we went to København and saw the Mermaid, 
Carlsberg breweries etc.  On the 8th we had a beautiful train journey from Holbaek to 
Trollhättan, passing through Elsinore and Göteborg.  All love, A. 

The remainder of the trip included a day at Lundsberg School, followed by a bus journey to 
Karlstad (via Kristenhamn), spending a couple of days there, staying with Katje Gawor and 
her family (I recall one of her brothers was physically handicapped).  Walking round a park at 
Karlstad I remember clearly the chemical smell of a paper factory. 

After our last performance we travelled to Göteborg (Gothenberg), where we embarked on 
the ferry to take us home across the North Sea. 

Two letters to my parents, May 1970 
Letter written from Melvill, Haileybury, dated 3rd May 1970: 

Dear Mum and Dad, Thank you very much for your letter.  We are having super weather here, 
nearly everything out, and Goldings [Wood] looking lovely.  I took a bird census yesterday and 
saw two long-tailed tits and a chiff-chaff (it is the bird that is making the monotonous call at 
Legbourne).  Today I am doing a plant analysis of the bird area, for the Natural History 
Society. 

I have spent most of this week down at the swimming pool – getting back into shape again!  
The water temperature is over 700F!  I’m afraid the bike has not yet arrived, but the school 
Porter says that he will try and rally up the last bikes fairly soon. 

On Wednesday I had my first day in the Royal Naval Corps!  Mainly drilling, hoisting the 
Ensign etc.  Please could you send my Biology textbook, which is in my small chest of 
drawers?  It is called ‘Concise Biology’ and is green.  Lots of love, Adrian. 
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Letter written from Melvill, Haileybury, dated 10th May 1970: 
Dear Mum and Dad, A very Happy Birthday, and I hope you got the card.  Beautiful weather 
this week, but raining hard at this moment! 

I would simply love to come down to Taunton next weekend – I do hope this will be alright.  I 
have got £3 approx.  Please could you send some more money if this is insufficient?  I shall 
make my way down to Taunton, by train to Broxbourne to Liverpool Street, by tube to 
Paddington etc.  And I suggest I find out your telephone number from R-J [my Housemaster], 
and ring you at Taunton station, on the Saturday afternoon, for you to pick me up (from 
Saturday 12.30 till 18.15 Sunday). 

Now for news.  On Wednesday I did sailing (part of Naval CCF programme), at Broxbourne, 
having biked down there – it has at last arrived!  Fairly windy; I crewed and learned how to 
help (not to mention we nearly capsized!)  On Wednesday evening, Andrew S and I took the 
voluntary Chapel Service – we had a fairly good attendance.  Unfortunately, the Boot 
[nickname for the Master] would not let us take it on Wednesday morning (whole school 
present), which was our original intention – perhaps he thought we were too young. 

On Monday I received a letter from Jette Ågård, ‘Skiphusvej’, Odense including two 
newspaper cuttings about Pinafore with translations by her!  I shall write to Bjornore Joseffson 
this weekend.  The House Music Competition is in progress today – I heard Melvill, they seem 
to have done pretty well.  Lots of love, and I do hope to see you next weekend, Adrian. 

Haileybury in Summer 1970  
 

  

 
 

         Clockwise from top left: The Music School, Haileybury Chapel dome, School classrooms, Terrace 
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Iwerne Summer ‘A’ Camp, 20 to 30 July 1970  
My first visit to Iwerne was for the Summer ‘A’ Camp in July 1970.  I was invited by my close 
friend Andrew S, and I was surprised to meet my second cousin James K (from a different 
school), who was also there.  There were many exciting outdoor activities, as described in 
the letter to my parents (below); however, the most important aspect was undoubtedly the 
Christian teaching, given in the talks and discussions: 

 

 

First page of notebook for Iwerne 
Camp 

 

These Iwerne talks were given by various ‘officers’, including Mr Nash (‘Bash’), Mr Eddison 
and Reverend David Fletcher. 

Letter written from Iwerne Minster, Blandford Forum, Dorset, dated 25th July 1970: 
Dear Mum and Dad, Thank you for your postcard.  We are having a simply great time here.  
On Wednesday I went sailing in Poole Harbour – simply glorious day.  It was fairly rough 
(Force 5) and we were sailing in a very fast 18 foot ‘Jolly Boat’.  We even did some trapezing, 
which was at first rather alarming, but great fun.  We all got soaked.  On Thursday we went 
caving at Swildon’s hole, near Wells, Somerset.  There were five of us in our group, and 
although we stayed in the caves for nearly two hours, and covered over half a mile, we 
explored only about a tenth of the whole cave.  We were stopped by a twenty-foot drop, and 
we thought it would be dangerous to start pot-holing.  The caves however were fascinating.  It 
was a wet limestone cave with many caverns, stalagmites, stalactites, fascinating rock 
formations, narrow passageways, steep drops and narrow gorges.  We also came across 
some rock curtains, which would sound like gongs when struck by stones.  We were equipped 
with helmets, with torches attached.  On Friday we canoed down the river Stour, crossing two 
weirs. 

Yesterday, which was simply glorious, we went to the Royal Naval Open Display at Portland, 
which involved crossing a very narrow causeway from Weymouth.  We were taken round by 
the Chaplain, the Rev Peter Ball, and we went on board HMS Norfolk, sister ship of HMS 
Devonshire, and commissioned in March this year.  We were shown how the guns were 
loaded, and how the Sea-slug and Sea-cat missiles worked (she was a GMD [Guided Missile 
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Destroyer]).  We saw some very low flyovers by Fleet Air Arm Phantoms, a flying 
demonstration by a Wasp [helicopter], and a rescue display by a Wessex [helicopter].  We 
then went on board the 'Lübeck', a fairly old German destroyer.  Among the other ships 
present (we didn't have time to look round any others) were the 'Juno', 'Naiad', two A Class 
submarines, another German ship, 'Verulam' and 'Puma' and several fleet tankers.  All news 
on return: I shall be taking the through train (afternoon) up to Louth.  All love, Adrian. 

 

  

  
Clockwise from top left: The main Iwerne building; Iwerne Chapel, house and church in the village of Iwerne 
Minster 

Achiltibuie, August and September 1970 
The summer holiday in north-west Scotland in late August and early September 1970 was 
different from the holiday taken in the previous year, although once again we stayed at the 
Summer Isles Hotel in Achiltibuie.  This year it was just my mother and I, and the emphasis 
seems to have been on fishing, rather than a boat trip to Tanera Beag, or climbing the 
nearby mountains. 
Again I no longer have the diary that I kept at the time, but the few photographs, which I did 
manage to keep, provide some clues.  I remember the 6 lb sea trout which Mother caught 
while fishing in the River Garvie, and I must have spent much time around Garvie Bay, as I 
sketched a headland while Mother fished, and took photographs of dark caves and waves 
crashing on to rocks… 
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Two letters to my parents, October 1970 
Letter written from Melvill, Haileybury, dated 25th October 1970: 

Dear Mum and Dad, Thank you for your letter, and £1.  Hope the Brussels conference is 
going / has gone well.  Off to Portsmouth tomorrow, arriving there in time for supper.  On 
Monday our group (Starboard Watch) will spend the morning visiting the Duty Visit Ship and 
HMS Victory.  In the afternoon we will go to sea in as fishing vessel, maybe as far as Ryde. 

On Thursday we had a flu vaccination, which was and still is a little painful.  Yesterday 
Andrew S and I took evening Chapel, because both Chaplains were away.  We did nothing 
very elaborate like last time.  We just read the Epistle for next Sunday and did a short 
commentary on it. 

Afterwards I went down to the Observatory with a couple of experienced friends.  It was a 
fairly clear night.  First of all we looked at Saturn, which was fantastic… with the gap between 
the rings and the actual planet plainly visible.  We could see one of its moons about 10 widths 
away from it.  We kept having to alter the position of the telescope because the earth was 
spinning rather fast.  We had a look at the moon which was pretty good.  The best part of it 
was in the twilight area, where the shadows of the craters were very pronounced.  We saw 
the Mare Tranquilitatis, but no Tranquility Base! 

I have practically finished the Arab painting.  Would it be possible to bring my other paintings 
home at half-term, if I am collected by car?  They are getting rather dusty up in the Art 
School…  Starting on Christmas Carols.  I think we’re doing the Shepherd’s Pipe Carol by 
John Rutter, which is fun.  Lots of love, Adrian 

 

Letter written from Melvill, Haileybury, dated 25th October 1970: 
Dear Mum and Dad, Thank you for your letter.  Hope Persia goes OK.  On Wednesday we 
went down to Winchester to sing Evensong.  We left at nine, directly after Chapel and trained 
and tubed down to Winchester arriving at midday.  We went to the Cathedral and rehearsed.  
We sang the Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis, by CV Stanford – a marvelous setting; Psalm 23 to 
the setting by Gelineau; the Hymn ‘City of God, how broad and far’; and a wonderful anthem 
by John Ireland.  After the practice I looked around the Cathedral, having bought a very good 
guide – superb Norman transepts, St Swithin’s Shrine etc.  I tried to get into the Crypt but it 
was locked.  Then I looked round a regimental museum in town, and had tea with Michael B’s 
Godmother, who lived near the Cathedral.  Evensong at 5.15 pm, which went very well.  We 
had supper on the return train, and arrived back at school at 9.30 pm. 

Yesterday we had a superb play put on by the Dramatic Society called ‘The Visit’, by a 
modern Swiss playwright.  It was easily the best play I have seen performed in Big School…  
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HAILEYBURY CAROL SERVICE 1970  
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Christmas 1970 

Christmas Holidays, 1970 (excerpts from diary) 
Friday 25 December 1970, Christmas Day – we awoke to a fresh fall of snow [truly a ‘White 
Christmas’], and Christmas Stocking: cuff links, student’s diary, liqueur chocolates, book etc.  
Holy Communion [at All Saints Legbourne Church] at 10 am, and Christmas dinner at lunch-
time.  Marvelous turkey with very good stuffing, Christmas pudding, crackers.  Queen’s 
speech to the Commonwealth and photos of the Canadian Tour.  The Christmas Tree [alight 
with real candles] – I acted as Father Christmas: Asterix book (from V), compass (from 
Roger), squash racket (from Dad, at school), book (from Nick), book on astronomy (from 
Mum), stapler (from Dad), leather jacket (from Godmother Barbara), and as a confirmation 
present, a wonderful book on America.  For some reason I felt ill in the evening, with a 
headache and a cold, and so went to bed early with aspirin. 

 

  

 
                                          Legbourne Abbey during the White Christmas of 1970 
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Saturday 26 December 1970, Boxing Day – Still some snow, and more.  Not enough ice.  
The J’s and Heather N came to tea.  Watched a film on exploring in Canada at 70 below 
zero, and the great film North-West Frontier starring Kenneth More – very good. 
Sunday 27 December 1970 – Went tobogganing on the ice-snow roads near Haugham with 
Nick.  Flanders and Swan cheered us all up in the evening (all this after a party at the D’s). 
Monday 28 December 1970 – Nothing very much happened – packed.  Most of the snow 
gone.  South Africa films in the evening… 
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Photographs of Denmark, April 1970 
 

 

  

  

     Aerial view over Odense, Denmark                  Mayor’s House, Odense (left picture taken from top of Cathedral) 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    The Ågårds’ house, Skiphusvej      St Knud’s Cathedral, Odense                     Hans Christian Andersen’s Hus, Odense 
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Photographs of Denmark, April 1970 (continued) 
 

 

 

 

             Aerial view over Roskilde, Denmark   Roskilde Cathedral 
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Photographs of Denmark, April 1970 (continued) 
 

    
      The Little Mermaid, Copenhagen, Denmark           Bull Statue 

 

 

 

HMS Pinafore cast - I am one of the ‘sisters, cousins and aunts’ in the middle…                            Copenhagen 
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Photographs of Sweden, April 1970 
 

    

 
 

The Little Mermaid The Little Mermaid 
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Photographs of Sweden, April 1970 (continued) 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

The Little Mermaid The Little Mermaid The Little Mermaid 
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Photographs of Scotland, August and September 1970 
 

 

  

 

  

 

Loch Assynt and Loch Garvie Sea trout from River Garvie Summer Isles Hotel and Inverpolly 
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