Interviews for the first head teacher’s post at Gillotts took place in Oxford and owing to
public transport limitations after the war I did not have an opportunity to view the new
school site until May 1%, the day on which I was to begin work. I recall very clearly that
it was a gloriously sunny, fresh spring morning and that trees, birds and wild flowers
charmed me as I walked up the drive for the first time.

There was not a single human being in sight so I tried the front door of the mansion house
and it was locked. I moved to the side door and it too was barred. Circling round the
front of the building I located an unsecured sash window and feeling somewhat self-
conscious and unsuitably dressed, I opened the window and scrambled into the kitchen. I
called ‘Hullo!” but nobody answered and I soon discovered that apart from a small
consignment of classroom desks in the corner of one room the house was entirely empty.
No people, no furniture, no equipment!

Prior to its purchase by the Oxfordshire County Council, Gillotts had been privately
owned by Commander Baildon and his wife. It had stood empty since 1948 when it had
last been used to accommodate London Olympic Games oarsmen.

With, as yet, no students, no staff, no specialist equipment and hardly any furniture, my
initial welcome to Gillotts was somewhat chilly. Not so for you newcomers sixty years
on. Each of you young people is one of nearly a thousand pupils, and though you will not
have noticed, a small army of teachers, administrators, tradesmen, cleaners and grounds
men has been working under pressure during recent weeks of the summer holidays,
striving to ensure that all is ready for you today, the sixtieth birthday of the school. On
this special occasion, greetings to you all; may you enjoy your time here as much as did
the first students and staff of the nineteen fifties.




