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The Foundation would appreciate your Donation to provide this service and keep you in touch with other Ex-
Pupils 

GORE HIGH SCHOOL 
FOUNDATION Incorporating the EX-PUPILS ASSOCIATION 

The Gore High School Foundation aims to keep past pupils informed of what is happening in the 
school and to assist in fostering a greater involvement in the school's development and in ex-pupil 
activities. 

LEST WE FORGET- THE TOLL OF WAR 

 
War veteran Bill Logan with the younger  generation  
represented by Mar ina Watt and James Copland 

 
The long lists of names of casualties on the plaques at the hostel war memorial gates and at the 
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memorial in the Gardens have had a personal meaning to older generations. 
But gradually that knowledge is being lost to living memory, so several ex-pupils are now working on a 
project to gather information on these men before it is too late. 
Official information will always be available from archival sources, but personal details and 
recollections of personalities will not. 
The focus is initially on WW2 casualties, and of course many were ex-pupils or GHS staff. 
First Echelon veteran Bill Smith can run a finger down the list of names and relate details of familiar 
nicknames, school and sporting backgrounds, all-too-brief pre-war careers, war service, decorations, 
where and when the men were killed. In some cases he even remembers the date and has personal 
recollections of the engagement, as well as vivid descriptions of lively personalities. 
"We lost so many in their prime," he says. 
Recording something of the people behind the names would help keep their significance alive. "We 
owe so much to them - we should remember them," Bill says. "We should have a record of their lives, 
because they had all that potential and it wasn't realised." 

 

Flight Lieutenant Jim Paterson M.B.E. of East Chatton was only 20 when he died in the Battle of 
Britain. "He was a typical fighter pilot, with a devil-may-care attitude," says Bill. 

 

Captain Charlie Mason M.C. taught at several different schools, so his name appears on several 
memorials. 

Major Tommy Fyfe, who commanded the school cadets (and see rugby photo below) was killed by a 
sniper on Crete. 
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The 1932 First XV photo in the last edition brought back memories for a number of readers. Jim Bell, 
Jim Hunter and Bill Smith have supplied information. 

Later  career  details are in brackets: 
Back, from left: Maths teacher and school cadet leader Thomas Fyfe (killed in Crete 1941); Charlie 
Mason (M.C. war casualty), brilliant athlete and scholarship pupil John Stewart; Bill Keating (teacher); 
Neville Aitken (dentistry professor); Morrie Paterson (Wendonside farmer); teacher and Southland 
rugby rep Don Grant (SBHS rector) 
Middle: Alex Miller (Gibbston farmer); Bert Parsons; Ira Charles (head boy, teacher); Keith Hunter 
(businessman); Bill Milne (builder); Jim Richardson (?Mataura blacksmith); Morris Stroud 
Front: Ray Anderson; Max Nixon; Eddie Sizemore (joiner); Jim Hunter (teacher); Eric Wyeth 
(manager); Bunty MacGibbon (teacher) 

 

Corporal Logie McDowell of Otikerama was "a big, ungainly happy-go-lucky" boy at school, the son 
of a WW1 veteran. Like most Crete casualties, he has no known grave. 
"It was our Gallipoli," Bill says, noting with regret that younger generations know so little about it. "It 
was the adventurous ones who were killed. The only thing about me is that I've lived long enough to 
remember them." 

Bill's computer skills are growing at a rapid rate and he can be contacted at wm.smith@xtra.co.nz or 
care of the Foundation secretary 
 
L ieutenant-Colonel Reginald Romans, D.S.O. 
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Commanding officer, 23 battalion 1943, was Gore High's most distinguished soldier, at least in the 
army, and would probably have risen to brigadier, according to Bill Smith. 

Reg Romans came to GHS from Arrowtown, and stayed four years, passing matriculation, and was 
keen on his sport, especially cricket. He worked for Wright, Stephenson and Co., before returning to 
Arrowtown to manage his father's business, serving as a territorial, then going overseas with the 
Second Echelon in 1942. A good organiser, and brave, almost to the point of foolhardiness (according 
to official history) he was rapidly recognised, decorated, promoted - and wounded. The D.S.O. was for 
bravery and leadership at El Alamein. He received fatal wounds in a shell burst in Italy in December 
1943. He was 34. 

Arrowtown contemporary and 23rd Battalion veteran Alec Robins remembers Reg Romans as an 
extremely good pianist with his own dance band. In war, he was an excellent soldier and leader. "He 
seemed to like the sharp end… He was great on the old discipline, but he was as tough on himself as 
anyone else. If he was going anywhere, no matter how hard the conditions, he walked." ? 

Struan's war  recalled - 60 years on 

When Gore High School old boy Struan MacGibbon (1923-1927) sailed off on his Big OE in 1941, he 
was determined to record the experience. And record it he did, with extreme diligence and a high 
degree of skill. 
This was no ordinary OE. This was war, and against all odds - and against orders - Struan, with his 
Sheaffer fountain pen, filled eight small diaries with nearly 100,000 words 
about the big experience. In hundreds of meticulously captioned photographs, he captured 
battlegrounds, recreation activities, local sights and local people. 
When Struan died in 1991, his wartime diaries and photo albums were left to his daughter Shona. More 
recently Struan's nephew, Wellington author John MacGibbon, used the material to produce a book 
called Struan's War. 
John, whose father, Bunty, also attended Gore High School, says he was enormously impressed by the 
photos and diaries when he first saw them. 
"I thought Struan's material was probably a very significant record of Kiwi war service abroad, but I 
had to be sure of that before turning it into a book," he says. 
After consulting ex-servicemen and historians, reading many books and checking war photo collections 
in the Turnbull Library and Army Museum, John was convinced his uncle had left a unique record. 
"There seems to be no other large collection of quality photos that shows so many aspects of service 
from an ordinary soldier's point of view," John says. 
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"The diary transcripts are quite fascinating. They are a virtually complete day-to-day record - he only 
missed four days. 
"As you'd expect in a diary, the style is economical and often abbreviated, but some of Struan's 
descriptions of war, local scenes and people, are quite powerful." 

The NZ Centre for  Photography saw the photos before the book was published and were so 
impressed they set up an exhibition in the NZ Portrait Galley in Wellington. The exhibition is 
likely to tour  elsewhere in New Zealand, including a possible showing in Gore. 

 
Caption: Struan MacGibbon in camp  
at Papakura, Auckland, shor tly  
before sailing for  the Middle East 

Struan's War is a large format book whose 160 pages include 168 photographs and a full transcript of 
diaries kept in the Middle East and North Africa. Retailing for $44.95, it is available in bookshops or 
direct from Ngaio Press, PO Box 29-010, Wellington (postfree). Visit the book's website at 
www.actrix.gen.nz/users/ngaiopress 
 
One day at Alamein, from Struan MacGibbon's diary 

15/7/42 Wednesday. Four columns moved off last night at 11pm and after three miles we waited for 
the infantry to attack. Things opened up in fine style and tracers were tearing all over the place. White 
ones and red ones following one another like snakes. Look all the world like a glistening string of 
beads. Mortars and heavy stuff making the ground quiver, with Verey lights making it as day. A 
beautiful sight, but deadly. 
5.00am Hun prisoners coming back. 
5.30am Digging in. Spent bullets fuzzing by. 
10.45am Stick of bombs behind us and I was caught in the open. Dived under a truck and did I feel 
exposed! 
2.45pm Bombs landed 100 yards away, right near a swag of prisoners. What a smoke and blast and 
three trucks further away are in flames. Prisoners coming in all the time. 
6.15pm Prepare to move. 
6.25pm Action, tanks. We are now waiting. 
7.45pm Twenty Huns overhead. Ack-ack fire by the mile, hit one near the tail and down she came, not 
quarter of a mile away and went up in a sheet of flame. That's the stuff. Our fighters overhead now. 
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8.00pm We got hell that time. A dozen big Junkers came over and let go everything. Sticks of four at a 
time and the ground fairly shook. Two more trucks on fire. Those must have been Hun fighters 
overhead because they did not interfere with the bombers. Very little damage compared to the number 
of bombs dropped. 
8.30pm Hell popping now and our guns forward one going flat out. My slit trench and I will be good 
friends tonight. 

  

Hostel Gate Roll of Honour  
Wor ld War  2 
 
Ayson, Douglas 
Bailey, Lloyd G. 
Bannerman, James T 
Barton, James 
Beccard, James 
Burnett, William A. 
Cameron, Eric A 
Christie, Elliot M 
Clearwater, Colin S. 
Cooney, Patrick JD 
Copland, James 
Derrick, Allan 
Dunn, Gordon C 
Finlayson, Roderick 
Fletcher, Robert 
Fyfe, Thomas 
Gerken, Alexander I 
Heslip, Joseph 
Hesselin, Ian 
Kirkpatrick, Lawrence 
Langham, Gerald 
Leckie, Cameron 
Leitch, James A 
Liddell, Lloyd C 
McBride, Robert N 
McDowell, John B 
Major, Alan 
Mason, Charles T 
Menzies, Stuart 
Mitchell, James M 
Paterson, James A 
Porter, James 
Quilter, Thomas 
Romans, Reginald 
Scott, Andrew JW 
Sim, Stanley 
Sinclair, Neil J 
Smith, Noel 
Terry, Denzil 
Teschner, Alec 
Tither, Michael C 
Wardrop, Robert 

Wor ld War  1 
 
Cullen, Blair 
Dunn, Frank 
Garforth, Arthur 
Inglis, Roy 
Inglis, James 
Kay, Stanley 
Kerse, Charles 
Marsh, John 
Moffat, John 
McGibbon, Harry 
McLennan, Edward 
Paine, Septimus 
Turnbull, Joseph 
Blaikie, Duncan 
Currie, Edward 
Fleming, Andrew 
Friend, George 
Gowdy, Harold 
Gardiner, Herman 
Henry, Clency 
Hiddlestone, Arnold 
Jamieson, Irvine 
Joyce, Walter 
Kemp, Harrison 
Kirk, Wilfred 
Kirk, Mervyn 
McKay, David 
McBride, David 
McDonald, Donald 
McDonald, James 
Milne, Robert 
Paterson, Hugh 
Robertson, Alex 
Simspon, James 
Smith, Thomas 
Stafford, William 
Stewart, Archibald 
Tait, Thomas 
Turnbull, James 
Udy, Edwin 
Walsh, Lawrence 
Wright, Robert
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OBITUARIES 

Thomas Raymond Richards (Cur ly) 
A tribute to Curly Richards, by Steve (Carswell) Stevenson. 

 

This newsletter originally contained a paragraph announcing that Curly Richards was still alive and 
well at 93, living in Christchurch, and giving a contact address, as he always enjoyed hearing from ex-
pupils. Sadly, before we got to press, Mr Richards died suddenly. He had, son Warwick noted, enjoyed 
a retirement almost as long as his teaching career, and had travelled (with wife Lil) all round the Pacific 
area - they were booked for another trip this month. 
Curly Richards was born in Pareora in 1908, the second youngest in a family of eight, the son of a 
freezing worker. He was a scholarship student at Timaru Boys High and at Canterbury University, 
where he gained an MA in languages, with honours in Latin. Ray and Lil married in 1932 and he taught 
at Otago Boys High, then at the brand-new Kings High. He served training soldiers in Fiji during the 
war, and in 1951 he became 1st assistant at Gore High, then in 1962 head master of Christchurch West 
(now Hagley High School) retiring in 1970. He was Ray to his friends, Curly in Gore, and King Dick in 
Christchurch. 
Warwick and June can both be contacted through www.reunion.co.nz. 
(See also p.7) 
 
Those who were at Gore High in the 50's and early 60's will remember my dad, the man with the loud 
voice and the big stick - Curly Richards - I don't think he'd fit in with today's guidelines!!!! 
- Warwick Richards 

I had a "closer than most" relationship with Curly because my sister went through school with his 
daughter June and his son Warwick was one of my best mates. I even went to Nelson with the Richards 
family on holiday about 1960 when I was permitted to call him by his Christian name (unusual for a 
13/14 year old to be so familiar with a teacher in those days.) 

One of my favourite memories of Curly was in a 3rd form French class, when he was wearing his 

Welsh, Carson 
Whitty, George 
Wilson, Oliver E 
Wyeth, Gordon 
Yates, Albert
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standard navy blue pin stripe suit. While writing on the black-board he dropped the chalk, and as he 
bent to pick it up, all 3A heard a loud ripping sound. 

Curly manually examined his derrière then told us all to continue reading our text books before beating 
a hasty retreat backwards out the door. Naturally we assumed he had torn the seat out of his pants, 
which highly amused 13 year olds. 

We were still giggling when loud footsteps were heard coming back down the corridor and Curly re-
entered the room wearing his black graduation gown over his suit and carried on with the lesson as if 
nothing had happened !! Very enterprising I thought at the time. When the lunch time bell rang, he 
wore his gown out to his Singer Gazelle car (known as "Gazzy") and reappeared after lunch wear a new 
pair of trousers and a sports jacket !!!! 

One grateful student 
At school I often wondered what use those French lessons would ever be to me, but today am very 
grateful that both Curly, and later Archie Wilson, persisted with their efforts. Not only was it handy for 
communicating with locals when I travelled to France and New Caledonia later, but there were several 
incidents where my schoolboy French proved to be very useful. 

Poisoned poisson 
While skiing at Coronet Peak I met a group of French people who did not speak a word of English and 
offered my assistance. They had a problem: as good Catholics they wanted to buy some fish on Friday 
at the local store and had written down the French word (poisson) When they were given a can with a 
picture of a rat on the side of it they thought NZers must be pretty weird !! Fortunately I prevented 
them from eating it. 

Beaucoup de l'eau 
In 1975 my wife and I were honey-mooning in Europe with another young couple. One night while 
camping in Spain we awoke to an horrific storm and our lilos were actually floating. We spent the rest 
of the night in our car and when we came to leave the next morning the camping ground manageress 
(Spanish lady who spoke no English but limited French) was quite insistent we didn't leave. Thinking 
she may be trying to rip us off for another day's stay, we took no notice, but I did note her saying 
"beaucoup de l'eau, chemin de fer" which I translated as being lots of water at the railway line. 
We drove off in the wet and arrived at an railway bridge, which had a large puddle underneath it. My 
friend was about to drive straight through the puddle, but I remembered the words of warning and 
stopped him. We were debating whether to drive on when a Jeep of frantic Spaniards arrived insisting 
we did not attempt it. A very long stick soon convinced us. The road took a very sudden dip under the 
railway line and had we driven into it, the front seat of the car would have been fully submerged and 
totally disastrous! They directed us through a vineyard and back to the road and we carried on to 
Barcelona very grateful for my schoolboy French. Thanks Curly!! 
 
Not everybody is nostalgic! But those of us who have moved far afield value catching up with old 
acquaintances. As both a pupil and teacher at GHS, I met a lot of people over the years, and I'm one of 
many who are very interested in where they are, what they're doing nowadays, and who enjoy 
reminiscing about our frivolous youth. Since registering with http://www.reunion.co.nz I have been 
thrilled to hear from many old classmates and even ex-pupils. - Steve 

  

Where it takes them - Gore High people in interesting places 
This month the focus is on Fiordland and some of the ex-Gore people who work there 

Char lie's Place 
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The rainfall is even more reliable, and tree ferns grow as lush as grass, but the heart of the Fiordland 
rain forest alongside Lake McKerrow in the Hollyford Valley is many miles removed from the East 
Chatton family farm where Charlie Paterson (Gore High 1980-84) grew up. For a start, Jamestown is 
70km from the nearest sheep, apart from the luxurious wild woolly sheepskin mats on Charlie's floor. 
Charlie's Place has a conventional address, and is easily located on the corner of Lake and Bay streets. 
Not that there's any real streets, but the sign on the beach is eye-catching, and there's not much else to 
Jamestown, except the Bowmar family (also ex-GHS) crib along the beach. "Town" was always 
debateable, as Jamestown never amounted to enough to be even a ghost town. 
Today all that remains from the wild scheme of the 1870s to settle the Martin's Bay area are a few 
forlorn apple trees, some lonely well-hidden graves - and some historical titles to private land, here in 
the heart of the Fiordland National Park. 
The story of how Charlie acquired three of those five remaining James-town titles is an intriguing tale 
of detective work. The initial motivation, he candidly admits, was greed, in the belief that land for so 
long overlooked would eventually be very valuable. But having acquired it, his vision of a Jamestown 
home began to take shape. 
Then the hard slog began, with reams of red tape to overcome, and the building process was no easier. 
This is a remote, inaccessible, unforgiving, expensive place to build, and the best-laid plans can go 
awry. Limitless cash can fix contingencies, but Charlie lacked this luxury, and had to put in some epic 
feats to get every-thing on site. 
Dramas have unrolled on his doorstep. A drowning, a rescue from drowning - the lower Hollyford is 
not what you could call a busy place, but the isolation and demands of the environment leaves little 
margin for error. 
The house is now complete, but the dream is not yet fulfilled. Guest numbers are slowly building as 
word spreads of Charlie's Place, the refuge in the rain forest with the comforts of home. Large, fully 
screened windows look out onto lush ferns in a clearing backed by tall trees. The birds sing, the wood 
stove purrs, venison stew simmers and there is an endless brew of tea to accompany the home-made 
bread and warm welcome starting to make Charlie famous with passing trampers. 
The visitors' book is full of tributes, with some guests making repeat visits. The hunting and fishing are 
excellent, the climate mild (if damp), the swimming brisk. There's the opportunity for vigorous activity, 
walking or sea-kayaking, or for blobbing out in unwind mode. Then ending the day tending a small 
driftwood bonfire on the beach under shimmering stars undimmed by any glow from city lights, and 
retiring to hot showers, clean sheets, and soft beds not found in back-country huts. ? 
See http://www.webfactor.co.nz/charlies-place 

Keeping the Tunnel on Target 
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Grant off-duty at smoko,  
10km underground 

The weighty responsibility of keeping the second Deep Cove tailrace tunnel aligned has rested on the 
shoulders of two surveyors, one of them Grant Hogg (GHS 1970-75) It's been a very full-on job for 
him since May 1997, working a six days on three days off schedule. Grant wasn't on duty when the 
tunnel holed-through in March, apparently right on target. 
But in surveying terms the usual standards of accuracy are just not possible in a tunnel, he says. In such 
a confined space, apart from at the start, you can't observe to external triangulation marks, and where 
normally surveyors could expect to be only 20-30 mm out, in this case they could be 100-200 mm. 
(The job allows for + or-75 mm vertically and 300 mm sideways.) At this stage Grant and fellow 
surveyor Chris Lawrence don't yet know just how close they've got, as the tunnel boring machine is 
still in the hole. 
Despite not having another job lined up when the project is over, Grant won't be sorry to see the tunnel 
finished, it's been so drawn out. "We've probably all had enough of it," he says. 
Apart from seeing the TBM come out in the right place, this has not been a job with a lot of satisfaction 
- the first 100m was just the same as the next 10 km. "We've become very good at repeating the same 
tasks," Grant says. 
This was his first job underground, and it's been a dreadful place to work, with the water and shotcrete 
dust. "It's like being down a dank, dark, dirty hole." 
The surveyor on a construction site carries a heavy responsibility, with huge amounts of money 
involved, and a lot of stress in meeting deadlines. Despite this the surveyor is the dog's body, he says, 
the bottom of the heap. "No one takes much notice until crunch day, then all eyes are on you." 
Grant enjoyed technical drawing at school, and found his way into surveying through being 
recommended by a teacher when the local firm were looking for staff. Unfortunately it's probably the 
lowest paid of the professions, he says. Construction surveying is better paid, but insecure, and he's 
been lucky in Southland with work at Tiwai, Rayonier and now Deep Cove. 
Some of the tunnellers follow the jobs from one project to the next, but for Grant, one tunnel is enough. 
"I won't be choosing another." ? 

Other former GHS people currently on the job are storeman Neil Walker and chainman Stuart 
McDonald. 

Takahe Researcher  
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Not a takahe, but something  
almost as satisfying to a DOC  
ranger - a very dead stout. 

Department of Conservation Ranger Jenny Christie is working on the takahe recovery programme out 
of DOC's Te Anau office. Her particular assignment is the egg and check mortality study, trying to 
figure out what makes a good parent in the takahe world, and why some birds just haven't got what it 
takes to lay a fertile egg, incubate it conscientiously and raise a healthy chick. This knowledge will be 
used to fine tune population management decisions, which should result in improved takahe 
productivity and survival rates. 
Jenny has a degree in Resource Studies from Lincoln, and is writing a master's thesis on the Eglinton 
Valley short-tailed bats. There's a certain mystique about these amazing animals, she says, as they're 
rarely seen. 

You may see long-tailed bats round the forest edge on dusk, but the short-tailed bats stay in the interior, 
only coming out when it is fully dark. They are unique in the bat world in that they are omnivorous, 
and also partly terrestrial, and it has been a privilege to be able to work with them. However, Jenny 
says her present work is quite a nice change: "You don't have to stay awake all night." 

Jenny also gets to escort the visitors to Lake Orbell in Takahe Valley in the Murchison Mountains as 
part of the DOC Summer Nature Programme. Her commentary gives a great insight into the nature and 
social (and digestive) habits of this extraordinary bird, and into the complexity of the scientific work to 
save it from extinction. 
Tramping experience with Duke of Edinburgh training was what switched on her outdoor interests, 
Jenny says. ? 
 
Boating and bed making 
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Barry Campbell (Gore High School 1954-58) has had a close and varied view of the tourist industry in 
Fiordland. His father, Wilson Campbell, (mayor of Gore during some fiery years) had a passion for the 
area and the family spent all their weekends and holidays in Te Anau, messing around with boats. 

This nurtured an interest in all things nautical, and after qualifying as an engineer, Barry has spent 
much of his working life with boats. During periods when crawling round inside them getting covered 
in oil lost its appeal, he has worked as a deer culler; for Fiordland Travel as maintenance engineer and 
launch master, and built a hotel (with his father.) After 13 years managing Fiordland Lodge, Barry 
decided he really preferred engineering to dealing with neurotic housemaids and crazy chefs, and 
returned to the boat business, flying around Fiordland fixing fishing boats. Unfortunately the 
excitement and challenge was not matched financially, and he ended up approaching 60 with plenty of 
assets, including a freezer full of crayfish, but very little in the way of savings, so when the opportunity 
came to take over the management of his parents' Te Anau motel he hesitated all of 20 seconds before 
accepting. He is now to be found at Campbell AutoLodge, on the Te Anau foreshore, making beds, 
vacuuming floors, and trying desperately to accumulate $1,000,000. So far he is $999,999 short of 
retiring. 

Of all his career highlights, the one Barry is most proud of is being involved in the formation of the 
Fiordland Rotary Club. As current bulletin editor, he has free rein to practice his literary skills on a 
captive and uncritical audience. [So he says -his bulletin is wildly funny.] He also cites the attempt to 
establish a ski field on Mount Luxmore - again with his father. They built a hut on the mountain, 
installed a couple of tows, and spent each winter up to their bums in snow digging out the tow rope. 
The novelty of this soon wore off, and when it became obvious that the National Parks Board would 
never give permission for a commercial field on the mountain, the project was abandoned. 

Barry says it would be nice to say his time at Gore High was fundamental in preparing him for the 
challenges he has faced in life. However, although these years were mostly enjoyable and he 
remembers the teachers who gave him their best efforts (especially his English teacher), his most vivid 
memory is being caught sneaking out of school and getting six of the best. See http://www.cal.co.nz 

  

FORTY YEARS ON 

People making contact and catching up on the years 

QUEENSTOWNERS MEET: Dawn Gardyne hosted a happy evening for Gore High ex-pupils and 
staff. It was very informal and most enjoyable, reports Pat Paulin, with some great stories told (some 
even true) and a neat collection of memorabilia. The group hopes this is just the beginning, and if 
anyone in the district wants to be included, give Pat a ring at 03 4423387 
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Present were Russell Styles, Nancy McIntyre, Char lie Brensell, Ray Timmins,  
Ruther ford McIntyre, Keith Rober tson, Pat Monaghan, Norman Williams,  
Pat Paulin, Margaret Rober tson, Joan Cooke, Joan L ittle, Florence Binney,  
Elsie Monaghan, Dawn Gardyne 
 
Logan Russell (GHS 1946-49) of Wellington added to the story of the 1950 deb ball: "Willy Martin, 
who owned Rosedene Florist Shop in Irk Street trained the debutantes and their partners for the Valetta. 
He would not allow any slipshod steps and trained the debs to perfection. 
I can recall being at St Mary's Hall on a number of Sunday afternoons prior to the ball itself with Mr 
Martin shouting instructions until he got everyone doing exactly the right steps for the waltz!!" 
Logan also pointed out some school rugby history: Robin Archer and Tubby Diack became All Blacks 
and several other players were provincial reps. "No small feat and Jac MacCartney laid the foundation 
for these guys with his coaching." 

Kere Kemp, (GHS 1963-67) of Seattle: I was looking up my son's school website when the thought 
struck me GHS might also have made it to the Internet. A couple of searches and there it was. Not 
having had any real contact since I left at the end of 1967, it's been quite a hoot seeing familiar names 
popping up in my email. The newsletters have provided interesting details of what's happened to staff 
members (like Murray Darling, who had the good sense to agree corporal punishment of a senior 
student wasn't the way to handle a small problem with the hostel housemaster!) I've had contact with 
old class mates, all in NZ although some have also been on OE for varying periods of time. I'm looking 
forward to further contacts and also plotting future travel plans with an eye to possibly attending the 
reunion in 2008. 

 

Kere's old classmates have been equally pleased to hear from him, that yes he did become a vet, and 
he's now "Executive Vice President of Alcide Corporation & the Chief Scientific Officer. Unofficially 
I'll lick stamps or sweep floors if it needs doing!" 

  

WHY I 'M INVOLVED 
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Foundation treasurer Ewen Whitefield is rather cagey about his own GHS career, around '76, implying 
he wasn't the most enthusiastic of students. However he has made a major commitment to the school of 
today and the future, having served on the Board of Trustees for the last four years, and now also on the 
Foundation. It's an opportunity for ex-pupils to help kids going through the school today, he says. "We 
had it handed to us and we owe them a hand along." 

Ewen owns Clive Wilson Computers in Gore, which specialises in servicing the needs of the rural 
community. As an Internet provider, CWC hosts sites from all over the world, does web design, and 
provides high-speed broad-band links between Gore and Invercargill. This year Ewen is chairman of 
the Chamber of Commerce, and "we still have the family farm at Waikaka Valley." 

Staff at Clive Wilson's include ex-GHS Sarah Mahon, Bob Templeton and Mark Henderson. 

 
Southland's largest computer company 

  

Reunions 

Remember  1964? 
How about a mini-reunion? 

Ian Tulloch remembers it vividly and invites you to join him and other now mature and responsible 
citizens 

Saturday, 21 July this year  

Do we hire a phone box or the assembly hall for a get together for a social hour or three? Come relive 
battling up Coutts Road in the teeth of a winter gale. Old school tie and black stockings not required. 
The guys think it would be fun to watch a school rugby match, but your editor (another '64 survivor) 
would prefer an art exhibition coffee bar. 

 

Contact the secretary bruce@reunion.co.nz 

The Foundation is prepared to arrange get-togethers for any ex-Pupils group by advertising through the 
newsletter and http://www.reunion.co.nz and by providing a list of all those interested in attending for 
others to check out. 
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Class of 1983-87 
Debbie Keep and friends are planning a weekend reunion of anyone in their class 1983-87 (especially 
1987) possibly at Easter 2002. The format is likely to involve at least a dinner and dance on the 
Saturday night. Anyone with ideas, willing to help or just wanting to register interest in attending can 
contact Debbie at stephenanddebbie@xtra.co.nz 

  

SCHOOL NEWS 

Per fect ar t exam score 

Two students from Gore High art department grabbed the headlines earlier this year after achieving 
100% in School Cert art - two of only five students to achieve the perfect score. Their class average 
was also very high. Naomi Johnston and Laura Crosbie modestly put their success down to excellent 
teaching and long hours of hard work - and the fact they both enjoy their art. Laura said their greater 
maturity and improvement in style throughout the year was really noticeable. "Our teacher [Amy 
Nuttall] pointed out things we could improve we couldn't see for ourselves. We did progress in our 
talent." 
Their folios were still life representations of four different ethnic groups in New Zealand, featuring a 
pattern, vase, portrait and objects for each., plus a 5-page workbook. It was very enjoyable learning 
about all the different cultures, and putting the objects together to create a mood so that people could 
walk into the picture and feel what it might be like, Naomi says. 

 

NATIONAL NOTICE: The GHS art department has featured in a video commiss-ioned by Creative 
New Zealand as a national case study demonstrating excellence in arts practice. The video focused on 
the GHS artist in residence programme and its context within the Gore district. 
One factor behind those high marks was printmaker Jo Ogier's assistance to students through running 
the printmaking module for their folios. 
The video has been distributed nationally. 

These successes show Gore High School gives students the opportunity to achieve at the highest levels 
in a number of activities. 
                - Rector Paul Towers 
 
A L ife-Changing Oppor tunity 
 
That's how fledgling GHS scientist Sarah Cheyne describes the Canberra National Youth Science 
Forum for outstanding Year 6th form science, maths and technology students. 
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Being selected to join 154 young Australians in Canberra was a bonus for Sarah, who had applied for 
the equivalent New Zealand Rotary-sponsored forum. It was a daunting prospect, spending two weeks 
in a different country with strangers, she says. "Would they all be far brainier than me? Would I fit in? 
Would I miss my family and friends and rather be at home? And anyway, it was all science - would it 
really be any fun?" 

The reality was two weeks packed with an exhausting, exhilarating 8am-11pm round of activities, 
including visits to industries and faculties of the Australian National University, talks, debates, training 
sessions on personal and academic development, public speaking, negotiation skills and interview 
techniques, and several formal occasions (including a dinner at Government House.) Visits were made 
in small groups, allowing students to ask questions and even do some hands-on work, sometimes 
learning basic science or learning about specific research, or the industry or department. 

Topics debated ranged from genetic modification, the right to use live animals in scientific research, to 
a sound energy policy for the 21st Century. The invited speakers were interesting, informative and 
definitely controversial, and student comments even more varied. "It was great to hear so many 
different points of view." 
 
There were also plenty of social activities providing great ways to get to know everyone and to relax 
after intense sessions and very busy days. "On the Saturday night we had a disco where everyone 
dressed up as something to do with science. We had everything from DNA to pi to mad cow disease!" 
Forum staff were young people who had themselves been NYSF students, and it was great to have 
them as role models and instructors, to check out anything students were unsure about and to ask 
questions about the final year at school, scholarships and university. 

Sarah says the forum has helped her with career planning through seeing the wide range of 
opportunities available in science and talking to people who have excelled in their chosen field. She has 
grown in self confidence, made a great group of friends, and learnt more about 7th Form and university 
and how to do well in them. Everyone was encouraged towards excellence - but what she appreciated 
most was that the focus was not solely academic. 

"The forum concentrated very hard on developing participants so that we would not only be leaders in 
science, but fully rounded people with the personal and social skills needed to reach excellence in life." 

  

GOREY DETAILS 
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Cour tesy the Ensign 
 
Bringing readers in foreign parts up to date with goings-on in Gore 

The grand old school building down by the bridge is getting a facelift. The Repertory Society, which 
now occupies the majority of the main block, is leading the campaign to restore and renovate, starting 
with the roof. As ever with old buildings, the moment work begins on replacing something, more 
horrors are revealed beneath, so tasks are being tackled carefully and in sequence. A new green colour 
steel roof is in place, with replacement of ancient plumbing and toilets, then internal refurbishment - 
hopefully before 2008. All work will be in sympathy with the building's character. The Southland 
Community Trust, the Lotteries Commission, and the Mataura Licensing Trust have given generous 
support. 

There were a bunch of newcomers on stage for the latest Repertory production, but anyone coming 
back to town would find a lot of the old stalwarts still working to keep live theatre very much alive-
Peter Burke, Pam (Bridgeman) Crowther, Bebe (Barron) Huston, Mervyn Hellier, Glenys Gray, 
Annette (Reid) Ainge, Pat (Mckenzie) Boyer. It's the same over at Operatic in the refurbished St James 
Theatre, where they'll soon be staging Chess, directed by Lloyd Thayer. 

The Ensign is having a revolution, with a new young Aussie broom at the helm. The spelling improved 
immediately and the two-minute silence is lasting a bit longer. 

Albion and Pioneer swallowed their 100 years of proud opposition to amalgamate as Excelsior, when 
along comes a new club - Gore High School, for GHS students. 
"We wanted them to have some pride and dignity, and get back to the basics of playing rugby," sport 
coordinator Sarah Byars is quoted as saying. 

It's all go this month for the new sports complex, which will give Gore the ice sports centre for 
Southland. The District Council has just given approval for a new swimming pool, which hopefully 
will be built before something more serious falls off the roof of the old one. 

Gore's Main Street has looked magnificent this summer. The hanging baskets bursting forth with trails 
of petunias, lobellias, daisies, alyssum, begonias etc really make the place. There's still empty shops if 
you'd like to come back and set up in business. Deka (Woolworths) in Irk Street will be a prime spot, 
and there's some desirable small shops, not to mention commodious workshops and yards. Fleming's 
mill has been bought by Southern Grain and Seed for their rapidly burgeoning business in calf meal, 
but they won't be occupying the lot. Did you know two of New Zealand's prime Internet businesses 
operate out of Gore: Pharmacyexpress and Camerawarehouse. 

Negotiations for the proposed Hands of Fame Statue still chug along. Proponents from the Country and 
Western Music club want a giant concrete cut-out guitar incorporated into a hands-of-fame plaza, right 
next door to the trout. So far they've compromised with objectors by offering to lower the construction 
from 10m to 7m. As we load this to the website it's just about time for the Gold Guitar Awards, see 
www.goldguitars.co.nz 
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The romney ram continues to smirk his knowing smirk, and we await to see what the new millowners 
will do with Sgt Dan. We also wait to see what they will do with the steam engine, which has a Historic 
Places classification and is possibly the oldest engine in the world still being used in commercial 
production process. Meantime we're savouring the toasty oaty smell while it lasts. But with winter here, 
the smell of lignite predominates - worse than I remember from the past. Maybe no one burns Ohai 
coal any more. ? 

NUMBERS DOWN: The declining population trend in the south is apparent in the countryside, with 
schools, churches and even community halls closing down. 
Roll numbers have dropped at Gore High, from the massive 1200 of the 70s and 80s, the roll is back 
down to 550 - which many would say was a nicer number. For the school this unfortunately means the 
Ministry funds fewer teaching spaces, even though today's curriculum requires many specialist areas. 
Negotiations are continuing, but by next year, many classrooms will be moth-balled. The Foundation is 
attempting to obtain one of them as a memorabilia room, for the storage of archives and historical items 
relating to the school partly to encourage interest in school history amongst pupils. 

For those of you who really want to keep up with Southland news, parts of the Southland Times are 
loaded each day on www.stuff.co.nz You can currently read of the chilly blast of winter arriving early, 
and rugged debates about democracy, employment relations and much else around the District Council 
table. 

  

This newsletter was edited by Rosemarie Smith Suggestions, comments, requests,can be sent to her at 
rvoland@voyager.co.nz or to the Foundation secretary bruce@reunion.com 

Back to top 

[Home][About us][The Gore Community][The Hostel] 
[Foundation/Ex-Pupils][International Students] 

[Achievements][The Curriculum][Contact] 
[Student Work][Student Information] 

  

Site by Webfactor Web Site Design (NZ) 

Page 18 of 18Foundation Newsletter Issue 4

1/12/2004file://C:\Mark\Webdesign\domains\external\GHS%20Newsletter\issue06.htm


