W

elcome to the Summer edition of DHSB Today which is overflowing with wonderful tales of
enrichment for our students and staff.

As we I write this we have just completed our annual Curriculum Enrichment Week (thank you to Mr
Adams for sharing his photo of the Gold Duke of Edinburgh’s Award group in Switzerland, shown on
our front cover).
Over the week there were a tremendous amount of diverse opportunities and experiences consisting
of 75 different activities of which seven were residential including visits overseas to Spain, Italy and
Switzerland. If you are on Twitter you can view all of the pictures by visiting #DHSBCEW.
As is evident in this edition of DHSB Today the school works incredibly hard to nurture the additional
skills outside the curriculum that help develop our students, as J F Roxburgh said, to be ‘acceptable
at a dance and invaluable in a shipwreck’.
These fantastic experiences and opportunities can’t necessarily be assessed through formal examinations but are evident in the
talents, the confidence and the overall success of students’ achievements.
From everyone here at DHSB we hope that you have an enjoyable summer and look forward to seeing you next academic year.
Please support our school community by sharing this edition of DHSB Today with your family and friends and remember you
can keep up to date through the weekly Head’s Blog or via Twitter @dhsboys.
Prorsum Semper Honeste
Dan Roberts

C

ongratulations to six Year 8 students who have been
recognised with certificates in the first round of the
Radio 2 500 Words challenge.
Lee Whitmore, JP Beer, Freddie Westhead, Lachlan Morris, Dan Jenkins and Callum Park all had their 500 word
stories selected for the initial shortlist (4,500 out of
123,500 entries).
The boys wrote their stories during their Literacy lessons,
an essential element of the school's focus in this area. I’m
pleased to share two of the stories in these pages.
The strap-line of the challenge is ‘Get reading, get writing,
get inspired’ and we’re very proud that so many of our
students did well in this competition.
Dr Stears

Large print copies of DHSB Today
and other school publications are
available on request.
Please contact the
Curriculum Support Centre on
01752 208787

DHSB Today is the newsletter of
Devonport High School for Boys
Reports and photos should be sent to the editor
Sarah Nicholson at sarah.nicholson@dhsb.org
School news is also published weekly on the
Head’s Blog at www.dhsb.org/blog
Follow us on Twitter @dhsboys
@danjjroberts

Jace stared at the vast landscape of
skyscrapers and flashing holographic
billboards screaming reviews and descriptions of the latest technology.
He had decided to leave this life that
he had created for himself, so, turning
his back on the glamour of koy-ku, or
as he had named it New Tokyo.
Of course no one knew what Tokyo was as it was demolished hundreds of years ago, no one except Jace. Jace
turned and walked.
As the houses gradually faded into a buzzing blur on the
horizon and the quietness he knew so little of grew into an
unsettling state, he came across an unusual sight, a
bench, in the middle of the countryside. It was battered but
it was still standing, but it was too silent, too rare to be
true. He turned away disbelieving, not wanting it to be true
and ran as fast as he could until he found a shack, another
rare occurrence. Once again he wanted it to be fake but
he had to weigh the consequences, the day was drawing
to a close but if he entered the shack, if it was just a
shack, the government would lock him up for life. But he
feared for his life, or worse his sanity. In the darkness of
the wastelands not only did the creeping assassin that is
starvation skulk around but so did the scavengers.

X2 was growing, slithering into innocent souls and stealing their minds,
leaving husks of death. This was a
wasteland living on fear…
It all started when they dropped the
bombs, all we wanted was energy: gas, electricity, heat what we got was tensions, stretching like a rubber band,
then snapping into complete annihilation.
The shrieks, the howls hammered my skull, they swarmed
with their decrepit bodies that flung at me, I just wanted a
life It's in me, it’s in us all X2 will soon empty me into a
husk…
We sneaked through the alleyways, clinging to the shadows to hide us, you could hear them crying for food, we
were the dinner. I took out my bat, we were close to them
and we needed to take them out, one came out a corner time slowed as I examined it, the feral was rotting as flies
buzzed around it limped on its legs, I was surprised it wasn't crawling, walking on blood stained bones - no flesh or
skin. The neck crackled like a glowing fire, yet its eyes
were a glowing fire it moaned as I cracked its skull against
the wall. More came like a swarm of deadly bees, I took
out my shotgun and shot them down as they fell over each
other, craving my flesh.

The scavengers were men and women raised by the
ghosts of the unlucky souls who had their lives taken by
the power of ‘the war’ it was called so because it was going to be the last war. Ever. Only one civilisation strong
enough survived. The Sentient.
Jace warily shone his small torch around the bug infested
shack that stank of the pungent smell of radiation. He was
sweating. That was not a good thing in the nowhereness
of the wasteland with no water, no food. He hastily swept
all the food and rotten meat out of the cupboards in hope
of finding something edible. He told himself he would survive but he had obviously lied to himself. He had tried to
escape the lies set by the government only to find his own
lies, his own desperate attempt to be free. No. He wouldn’t
accept the government. They had started a war that killed
thousands. They had made bombs that could kill half the
world in a matter of minutes. But for what?
Had they wanted power? Freedom from the annoyance of
having to plead other countries for the rights to carry out
an act? No they just wanted to hurt people, they were
greedy, cruel even alienating their own people. Jace had
left to escape that.
He bent back his head and sat down closing his eyes for
the last time. But with a smile. As he accepted his title of
‘murderer’ a small explosion demolished the central killing
all of the government executives and higher-ups. Their
tyranny had ended.

Silence, silence only let my mind worry we were at the
place where it all began, ground zero - or suicide zone - as
us lowlifes named it. I wept, how could this have happened? I remember my boss, my work, my family playing
in the sun, all cleaned away like trash who: we are now.
Was this all for nothing...No.. we had to find a - the cure I
entered the doorways; pushing through the hanging vines
and I climbed the stairs.
My jaw dropped, my eyes widened hundreds I felt nausea
it was a grotesque sight, smell, all my senses were attacked by horror. We placed a fence of mines; then threw
a rock it soared through the air before landing on a head
with a thud. I collapsed, the pain impaling my mind
through my ears. We ran to cover BANG I screamed: I
was drenched in the blood of ferals and the rest of my
squad, my best friends; my meaning of life. I laid there,
processing everything, stress would take me before X2. I
hit myself, “No you wretch, carry on to the labs” I pulled
myself up and licked my cracked lips.
Punching the door released as the hinges squealed open.
I saw it, could of swore it glistened a golden aura; I tasted
victory. I got inside a hazmat suit, looking like a giant banana I broke the seal of the tube I hugged it with joy I was
elated “finally hope has come” I whispered to myself with a
raspy voice. I stabbed the needle into me, My body had a
seizure, twisting and shaking I stood up out of control.
Craving for flesh....

M

r Huq is our Duke of Edinburgh’s Award Centre Manager and has shared something of his busy diary with
us.

Saturday
It’s the first weekend of the Bronze DofE Assessed Expedition and
we transport 47 boys to Shipley Bridge. I rely on staff volunteers to
help with this. The students walk to Cockingford Farm where they
camp overnight. I welcome and supervise them.
Sunday
The students strike camp at 7.00am and depart at ten minute intervals for the 15km walk to North Bovey where they are collected
and driven back to school.
Monday
At the beginning of the week I’m back in school and meet Mrs Lilley to support her final preparations for the Silver assessed expedition. The group of 14 students will be assessed while walking on
Exmoor (this is planned to take place after public exams but next
year will be during Year 10).
We also reflect on our first in-house presentation night when 36 participants received their awards.
We’re very pleased to have significantly increased participation and completion rates this year.
Later in the day I catch up with Mrs Huq who leads our Gold DofE programme. There will be groups in Snowdonia
and Switzerland during Curriculum Enrichment Week completing their expedition.
Tuesday
At lunchtime today we collect in all the kit from the weekend and check it’s clean and dry before storing away for
next time. A few items are wet or dirty and returned to students for cleaning.
Wednesday
There’s some paperwork to complete and I meet Mr Roberts to talk about renewing our Direct Centre Licence.
There are some forms to read and sign before we meet the DofE representative later this term. This has to be
done every three years.
Thursday
We’re almost at the weekend and we issue kit for the second cohort of students participating in the bronze assessed expedition. Mrs Lilley and Mrs Huq help with this task.
Friday
It’s my turn to check the school minibuses for fuel and to pass the keys to the drivers, again staff volunteers, for
Saturday and Sunday.
I make a presentation to Year 9 in their assembly, encouraging them to sign up to work towards their Bronze
Award.
We’ll collate the list of names and deposits before we buy the correct number of eDofE places. Training on uploading their evidence will be provided for students before the Summer holidays
and next year this will be checked each day by Mrs Huq and Mrs
Waitt.
Final Thoughts
It’s been a good year for the DofE Award at DHSB culminating in
the opportunity to visit St James Palace for a Gold Award ceremony and Buckingham Palace to celebrate the award’s 60th anniversary.
Mr Huq

T

he Ten Tors Challenge is the largest youth challenge in the UK.

Each year 2,400 teenagers accept the challenge to
walk routes of 35, 45 and 55 miles, and 400 less able
young people challenge themselves to complete shorter
routes in the Jubilee Challenge .
The Ten Tors event is truly an unforgettable experience, and surprisingly not only for the participants
themselves but for their families and facilitators.
I have supported Outdoor Education and Ten Tors
training for many years but it was only when I attended
the actual event at Okehampton Camp that I truly appreciated the magnitude of what many of our students
undertake. To work together, work hard and muster
their spirit to such an achievement is a remarkable feat.
There is a real atmosphere of challenge, anxiety, hope
and excitement, similar to what I’d imagine preparation
for battle must be like (though wholly safe and nonthreatening). The day before, the whole camp is busy
with preparation and the night before there is excitement and trepidation.
At 4.00am when the bugle blows and Chariots of Fire
plays through the loudspeaker all is calm and there is a
seriousness to the arrival of dawn as this heralds the
start of the event at 7.00am from the hillside of the unforgiving Okehampton barracks camp on Dartmoor.
From the young people involved in the Jubilee Challenge to the experienced 55 milers, these students test
themselves to quite some limit and truly deserve the
sense of pride and achievement they have on completion.
The distances covered in just 30 hours in some cases
are incredible and often exceed the minimum for check
pointing the Tors. In drafting their routes, the students
consider the terrain and make judgements based on the
strengths and challenges faced by individual team
members.

Our DHSB 55 mile teams each walked around 60+
miles and finished with very tender feet.
So why do they do it?
I asked some of the students to tell me what they will
remember most about Ten Tors 2016.
“For me it was crossing the finishing line. The start is
amazing, the tension, the helicopters, the start cannon,
but the finish over the hill is just incredible. Relief,
pride, happiness but also sadness for those who didn’t
make it all the way. The support you receive when you
do cross the line is amazing. It just washes over you.
There’s nothing like it”
“Ten Tors is such a rewarding experience, from the
training to the event, you have to work so hard and
overcome so many physical and mental barriers but it
is totally worth it in the end”

It’s easy to understand if you have ever pitted yourself
against seemingly impossible odds. It’s easy to understand if you’ve ever worked with a group of your peers
and together you have achieved an incredible challenge; if you’ve ever stepped out of your comfort zone
and realised ‘I can’.
There is an enormous sense of personal satisfaction in
being self-reliant, in helping others, in overcoming barriers and in succeeding in something that takes time,
effort, energy, commitment whilst along the way building your self-esteem and trust in others.
The Ten Tors Challenge, along with all elements of the
Duke of Edinburgh’s Award, allows young people to test
and build a sense of empathy with others, alongside
time management, responsibility, an appreciation of the
world as well as physical and mental strengths. All factors which will lead to them having greater resilience as
a citizen in our society.
At the start I, like many others, have goosebumps and
at the end I’m like them too, breaking into spontaneous
tears as these wonderful young people walk along the
finish corridor.
The experience always serves to remind me of what a
privilege it is to work with our impressive teenagers as
they grow and how rewarding it is when they mature
into such fabulous people.
Ms Davidson

P

arents will have received a message recently about
the improvements to our Get Ahead after school
homework club. As part of our regular review process
we have taken the time over the last few months to talk
to the students who attend to find out what they particularly like about the support received and their ideas for
improvements.

The booking system is to help us to pre-plan, however,
should your son decide that he needs to attend at the
last minute he will be welcome.
Mrs Ray and Mrs McGowan provide support for students at our daily Get Ahead club and have shared their
recent reading for this edition of DHSB Today.

Get Ahead will continue from 3.45pm to 4.45pm on
Mondays, Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Thursdays. The
Learning Commons will be available for students to
complete their homework or to catch up on work.
The area will be staffed, and support will be provided
for all students who may require additional help in completing tasks or finding resources.
A new online booking system is now available so that
students can book in advance.
Follow this link to the new Get Ahead webpage and
booking form.

One of my favourite novels is ‘One Hundred Years of
Solitude’ by Colombian author Gabriel García Márquez. I enjoy this book so much that I have read it several times.
My book choice is called 'The Other Side of Truth'. This
story covers prejudice and apartheid. The story starts
off in Africa where two children, Sade and Femi, hear
shots and find out that their mother has been killed due
to their outspoken father who was a journalist fighting
for equality.
The refugee children are smuggled into London and left
to find their uncle on their own in a big city. The children
face many adversities along the way, like social services, foster care, and deportation. However, throughout the story they become more resilient and learn to
trust adults again, and are finally reunited with their father.
Mrs McGowan

This is a beautifully written, lavish tale of the loves, lives
and loses of the Buendía family told over seven generations. The author inventively balances smart comedy
with the political reality of war and tragedy alongside
myth, magic and fantasy. A wonderfully profound and
meaningful book that I would recommend.
The writing style of another Spanish author Carlos Ruiz
Zafόn has frequently been compared to that of Gabriel
García Márquez, so I am pleased to be currently reading one of his novels ‘The Shadow of the Wind’.

‘This novel is captivating with its
clever wit, atmosphere and consistent suspense’
Ten year old Daniel is given the opportunity to chose
one book from a labyrinthine library, a cemetery for forgotten books. Daniel is drawn to ‘The Shadow of the
Wind’ and becomes intrigued by its author Carax.
Years later, convinced he has seen a character from
the book in the street he is led deep into a mystery of
multilayered plots and gripping intrigue.
This novel is captivating with its clever wit, atmosphere
and consistent suspense.
Mrs Ray

D

uring half term I had the privilege to be able to go on
a teacher exchange in Poland. This was a marvellous opportunity to be able to see the way in which education functioned in Poland and, from my perspective, to see
the way in which history was taught in former communist
country.
The main focus of the trip was to see how the Polish education system dealt with the issue of social inclusion. In
effect, this means having the right educational opportunities available for all students whatever their ability. We
stayed in the city of Ostrow-Wielkopolski which is about
two hours south of Poznan. The reason we went to this
particular area was that the Ostrow region has a particularly good reputation for its educational provision and attracts
many students from outside its normal area.
The week began with a talk from Mr Pawel Rajski, the
President of the Ostrow-Wielkopolski District who was
firmly behind this initiative and who had a clear and compelling vision for the way in which he wished to see education in his district develop. Before becoming an elected
official, he had been in charge of education at a local level
and this was certainly something that was close to his
heart. He wanted to make sure that quality opportunities
were there for all students and that they would be able to
take the courses that were most appropriate for them. We
visited a Gymnasium which is a general school for students at the age of 16, a Lyceum (The Frederick Chopin
Secondary School No. 4) which is an academic school for
students aged 16 – 19, a technical school and a school
that provided vocational courses.
Before I went to Poland, I was worried that the teaching of
history might mean the rote learning of an official national
story as had been the case under communism. I was delighted to see that my fears were unfounded and that the
students were engaged in examining and arguing about
the meaning of sources and different interpretations of
history. This was remarkably similar to the way in which
history is taught here.

I have to say that our party of 11 teachers
(including three DHSB old boys) were treated like
royalty!
At a visit to a hunting lodge associated with the composer,
Chopin, I was particularly proud to see Josh Clarke (now a
teacher at Hele’s School, but once a member of my tutor
group here at DHSB) playing Chopin from memory on a
magnificent Steinway Grand Piano.
At the end of the week, we spent a few days in the wonderful city of Krakow. This was the seat of the Polish Kings
up to the end of the 18th century and the buildings were
virtually undamaged by the war. It is one of the jewels of
Europe and on a par with Prague and Budapest. Indeed,
Poland itself is a wonderful country, full of fascinating sites,
lovely countryside, fantastic food and, of course, Bison
Vodka!
Poland itself is a new country though. Although it was one
of the most powerful and influential states in Europe during
the mediaeval period, it was wiped off the map from 1795

until 1918 following the Partitions that divided the country
between Prussia, Russia and Austria. It reappeared in
1918 but was occupied again by Nazi Germany and the
Soviet Union in 1939. After the war, Poland was not the
same. What made it unique in Europe were the number of
Jews who made up about third of the population. At the
end of the war, these people had been murdered by the
Nazis and an integral part of the Polish people and culture
had been brutally destroyed.
We travelled to the town of Oswiecim, about an hour and a
quarter north of Krakow, passing posters advertising the
appearance of Elton John and Lionel Ritchie at a Festival
that is being held in the town. But Oswiecim is more famous by its German name, Auschwitz. This was my fourth
visit to the camp and the Holocaust is something that has
special significance for me after being told by a survivor
that it was my job to continue to tell his story when he was
gone.
This was probably the most difficult visit I have made to
the camp. Each time I been there before, I had had a day’s
preparation to get ready for what I was to see. But this
time, despite my telling my colleagues that they should
prepare themselves, I could see that they were simply not
ready for the experience.

The visit is undeniably fascinating, but also
harrowing.
When you visit as a normal tourist, the tour takes just over
three hours and you are moving constantly from horror to
horror with little or no time to reflect on what you see. And
this includes huge rooms full of women’s hair, suitcases,
shoes, shaving equipment and, of course, Zyklon B gas
canisters.
Four of my colleagues on the trip teach at a Special Needs
School and devote their lives to students with all sorts of
disabilities. The huge cabinet full of callipers, back braces
and false limbs greatly affected them as it demonstrated
that, to the Nazis, the children that they care for were
pointless and were simply murdered.
We finally paused at the ruins of the Gas Chambers and
Crematorium at the far end of Birkenau, and I read Psalm
23 to everyone as this has significance for Jews and Christians. It was difficult but I am glad that I managed it.
Mr Riggs

W

hat is social intelligence and how do you know if you’ve got it?

Having just introduced the idea of the Plymouth Employability Passport to current Year 9 students,
ready for them to start in Year 10, I am once again looking at ways we can increase the skills of our
students beyond their exam grades.
A recent report published by King’s College London, in partnership with the National Citizen Service, defined social intelligence as ‘The set of abilities and skills we use to understand social situations’ and said that ‘We need to prepare our young people for a world some of us are only now beginning to face’.
These skills are the ones you need to work out how to please your boss, or to work out when it is your turn to buy
the next round of drinks! And, according to the report, the ones you need to have any chance of getting a job.
Over two hundred employers were interviewed and almost all agreed that social intelligence is now more important
than IQ or exam grades. They felt that they wasted lots of time interviewing people with no social skills at all and of
course if you haven’t got them by the time you are applying for a job then it is probably too late!
We all, and perhaps especially current students who have grown up in an internet controlled world of apps, need to
get better at reading and studying codes in the flesh, rather than on screen. You need to know when a colleague
might need a kind word, or just wants to be left alone to complete a deadline.
In school many of the extra-curricular activities on offer will help to develop social intelligence and other employability skills, and Year 9 students have been asked to register interest in either or both of the Employability Passport and Duke of Edinburgh’s Award by contacting myself or Mr Huq.
Both these awards allow students to not only develop many skills such as communication,
team work and target setting, but also to evidence the skills they are developing.
Ms Moreton
Information, Advice and Guidance Coordinator

I

n Geography, Year 8 students have been working
with the British Red Cross since the beginning of the
summer term. This has been to develop their understanding of migration and refugees; especially crucial at
a time when migration is at the forefront of British, EU
and international politics but also and perhaps more
importantly something which affects the lives of hundreds of thousands of people globally.
After a series of taught sessions our students had the
opportunity to create a piece of artwork for Refugee
Week.
This week is managed by Counterpoint Arts and is the
culmination of many charities and organisations in a
nationwide programme of arts, cultural and educational
events that celebrate the contribution of refugees to the
UK.
We are lucky to have two pieces of work on display in
Devonport Library and then Portland Square, University
of Plymouth.

Collaboration with outside organisations helps our students recognise and think about their role in society and
hopefully encourages them to develop a broader understanding of global issues and making their own decisions about big issues.
Mrs Green

What are you doing now?
I am on the Telegraph graduate scheme. I'm currently
on a Sports placement, but I also write for other sections.

Any significant crossroads?
I was lucky in that I knew I always wanted to become a
journalist. It can be difficult to get involved but my advice would be to be persistent.
What have you learnt most about yourself?
That it is okay to disagree with people, as long as it is
backed up. Also to not take yourself, and what others
say about you, too seriously.
What words of wisdom would you give to a student
joining DHSB in Year 7?
Make the most of your time at school; don't be afraid to
challenge your peers, and even your teachers. Most
importantly, don't let a mistake or mean comment set
you back as you can almost always bounce back.
And for a Sixth Former leaving DHSB?
You will appreciate DHSB much more a year after leaving.

What route did you take up to this point?
Quite clearly, I only made it to DHSB in Sixth Form. I
was at DHSG before that and then studied politics at
DHSB.

Any fond memories of school you can share?
I once appeared as a wife in Joseph and the Amazing
Technicolor Dreamcoat... oh and of course trips to
Brimbles.

Following my A levels I went to the University of Liverpool to study history and politics.

Do you have a message for any of your teachers?
Mr Macleod was my favourite (and only) one. Thanks
MC for teaching me a large lump of what I know about
politics. Your lessons, almost like conversations and
debates with friends, sunk in effortlessly. I am reminded
of them frequently, and they have proved useful in work
and play - from Parliament to PG Tips to the Tea Party.
Thanks for everything.

In my spare time and school/university holidays I would
work for newspapers and television channels including
ITV, Sky News and the Evening Standard. I also wrote
and edited the Tab Liverpool which is a student news
site; they have one in most universities.

O

ver the past few weeks six students from 7E have
participated in a Science project. Yet this project
was not just your ordinary school Science experiment,
instead it was a Science experiment that was breaking
new boundaries in the world of Science.
We were growing rocket seeds from space. Yes, the plant
rocket - ironic isn't it?
And we were measuring how they grew according to
many different factors over the course of about five to six
weeks.
This was not only being done by us but this was being
done all over the country by hundreds of students all
growing one set of seeds from space and one that had
been kept on earth.
Finally the results have been released and the set of
seeds that we thought had gone up into space were the
ones that Tim Peake had taken up with him to the space
station.

We made our guess due to the fact that they grew differently to what we thought normal seeds would grow.
Hopefully this is interesting to the world of science and
can help us, the human race, in many ways in the future.
Tom Hyndman

What are you doing now?
I am currently on the Life Sciences Practitioner Training
Programme in Cardiff derived from the new NHS pathway, to become a qualified Biomedical Scientist in a
hospital specialising in Immunology and Infection sciences.
I'm the Lead Representative for the Department of Biomedical Sciences, and the Conference & Promotions
Manager for a Wales-wide student forum.
What route did you take up to this point?
After I left school I started a career in the Health and
Fitness Industry, becoming a qualified Cardiac Rehabilitation and Exercise on Referral Instructor. Following
this, I was given a position as a Local Project Manager
for a pilot project within the NHS.
During this time I undertook two years of Open University to achieve the Cert HE in Sport, Fitness and Management, and the Certificate in Health Sciences. I then
applied for the NHS course in Cardiff Met which I'm currently undertaking.

And for a Sixth Former leaving DHSB?
If you're going on to university, choose wisely, go to an
open day, and visit the city. Talk to current students and
careers advisors. It's not that scary out there, and wherever you go there will be support in place; you'll never
have to do anything by yourself.
Do you have a message for any of your teachers?
A huge thank you to all the teachers at DHSB. Your
dedication and commitment to your role is outstanding
and I would not be where I am today without it. I have
nothing but admiration for what you do and have fond
memories lasting a lifetime.

Mrs Edwards joined us in September 2015 as Assistant Headteacher.
She was happy to be interviewed for
our DHSB People column.

What do you listen to first thing in the morning?
BBC Breakfast news followed by Radio 2 when I'm in
the car (unless I have my son's choice of hip tunes inflicted upon me!)
What are your ambitions?
To reach old age feeling satisfied that I have made a
difference.

What have you learnt most about yourself?
I've learnt that I am more capable than I first thought in
undergoing further academic and professional development. I left school with the intention of performing a
more hands on and less academic role, however I've
found myself always wanting to know why things happen.
Additionally, I've learnt that when I apply myself I can
achieve more than I thought possible.
What words of wisdom would you give to a student
joining DHSB in Year 7?
To new students I would say that there are undoubtedly
going to be points in your studies where you will question if it's worth it, and this is natural. It these points
where it's vital that you talk to, and listen to, your teachers, friends and family as they will help. I can assure
you it's worth it in the future.

Who inspires you?
My inspirations are far and wide. My family inspire me
to be the best that I can be at whatever I am doing,
however, the students that I work with here at DHSB
and in my previous schools inspire me to want to always do things better.
How would your friends describe you?
Tenacious, resilient, kind and helpful.
What do you enjoy most in your role at DHSB?
I love a challenge, it drives me to find alternative ways
of doing things. DHSB is great for that.
Tell me something good about this school
DHSB is a place where everyone has the opportunity to
be excellent at something. The supportive network of
staff, students and their families makes this possible.
What would you change, if anything, about DHSB?
Not having to get wet hair and wet feet walking between the buildings! It's not good looking like you've
been dragged through a hedge backwards for six
months of the year!

T

he DT Department has thanked the PTFA for the
sum of £2000 generously donated to enable us to
buy a 3D printer writes Mr Morris.
We were also able to purchase a good starter range of
materials to use on the printer and this has made it possible for us to experiment with different colours and textures including wood finish and glow in the dark plastics.

For the last two years a dedicated group of Engineering
students have been building an electric car to take part
in the Greenpower race series.
The team of 12 boys from Years 7 – 11 travelled to
Newquay Airport to compete in the Regional Heat
against 38 other schools.

So far we have made a few fun objects to test out different materials, nozzle sizes and print speeds which have
proven to be successful in wowing and gaining the interest of students.

Cars race for 90 minutes and drivers change twice in
the pit lane. Our car, ‘Avanti’, came fifth in the first race
and fourth in the second which far exceeded our expectations for our first competition.

We have been able to utilise the printer for some GCSE
Product Design controlled assessment work and some
A level projects. We will also incorporate it into our
scheme of learning for Year 8 students who will be introduced to SolidWorks 3D modelling software.

Mr Ames said, “We were delighted to receive the trophy
for Best Newcomer”.

We are also going to be working with the Science
GO4Set competition team.

Well done to our Junior Maths Team Challenge who
travelled to London for the national finals finishing in
37th place (88 teams took part).

Congratulations to Harry Thomas, Harry Kibblewhite
and Oliver Carty for driving and to Callum Lyons, Vincent Stevens, Ben Adams, Joshua Moyse, Jake Cotton,
Cameron Hart, William Coulson, Harry Kavanagh, Peter
Clifford, Christopher Villaquiirin, Peter Higman and
George Irving for the design and construction.

Many congratulations to Robert Waddy who recently
received his award as School Physicist of the Year at
the University of Exeter.

In sports news we’re pleased to report our U15 and U13
teams are Plymouth Schools Champions.

Also, the U13 team lost narrowly to Kingsbridge School in the
national competition. Mr Orkney said, “Well played all”.
The team included Tom Miller, Cameron McCance, Thomas
Brown and Will Storr.

Congratulations to our Year 7 athletes who finished in silver
position at the West Devon Super8 Championships at
Brickfields this week.

The Year 8 team did well at the Softball Cricket county finals
day finishing in sixth place.
Mr Manley said, “Thomas Brown was the outstanding performer on the day, scoring more than 80 runs”.

The Year 9 cricket team have had a season to be proud of in
the Devon Cup this year having made it through to the semifinal stage. They met Ivybridge in the quarter final and beat
them by four wickets after outstanding bowling performances
from Robert Harvey (4-0-13-2), Ed Epps (4-1-13-1) and Alfie
Hagan-Burt (4-0-12-0) and a stand out batting performance
from Tom Harris (80 off 52). The team then travelled to Barton
CC to play Torquay Boys Grammar but sadly lost by 7 wickets, despite notable bowling performances from Alfie HaganBurt (4-0-10-2) and Robert Harvey (3.5-0-13-0) and batting
from Alfie Hagan-Burt (29) and Louis Peake (17).

Well done to the Year 7 & 8 team who beat Coombe Dean
School and Ridgeway School in the Plymouth central venue
competition.
Mr Burt also reports a good win for the U15s against Hele’s
School and says the team is through the next round v South
Dartmoor. This will be an away game.

