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Welcome to Hazlegrove
Hazlegrove is an Independent Day and Boarding 
Preparatory School for 380 boys and girls aged 2½ to 13. 
The school is fortunate to have outstanding facilities and is 
set within 200 acres of parkland in Somerset with direct 
access to the A303. The families at Hazlegrove represent 
a wide cross-section of the community from local farmers 
and cheese-makers to metro-exiles and ex-pats choosing 
to colonise the South-West of England.

 “At Hazlegrove, we believe that in today’s rapidly 
changing and demanding world it is important that 
children, from an early age, should have a breadth of 
opportunity to develop their abilities and potential while 
enjoying the benefit of a caring, structured and secure 
environment…

I am delighted to launch our second Festival of Literature. 
As Headmaster, I am deeply committed to ensuring that 
the children leave Hazlegrove with a love of books. I am 
sure that the events over the coming week will inspire, 
challenge and help to instil this passion for reading that I 
value so highly.”   
Headmaster
Richard Fenwick MA
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me when you were a small child, and bade me bring you up as my own son!’ ‘Then if I am indeed King,’ said Arthur,

Hazlegrove Festival oF literature

bowing his head over the cross-hilt of the sword, ‘I hereby pledge myself to the service of God and of my people, to 
the rightings of wrongs, to the driving out of evil, to the bringing of peace and plenty to my land... Good sir, you have Hazlegrove Festival oF literature - Celebrating Our PassiOn FOr reading



And Arthur, more and more bewildered, put his hand to the hilt and drew forth the sword as if out of a well-greased 
scabbard. ‘Now,’ said Sir Ector, kneeling before Arthur and bowing his head in reverence, ‘Iunderstand that you and 
none other are the true-born King of this land.’ ‘Why? Oh, why is it I? Why do you kneel to me, my father’ cried 
Arthur. ‘It is God’s will that whoso might draw forth the sword out of the stone and out of the anvil is the true-born 
King of Britain,’ said Sir Ector. ‘Moreover, though I love you well, you are no son of mine. For Merlin brought you to 
me when you were a small child, and bade me bring you up as my own son!’ ‘Then if I am indeed King,’ said Arthur,
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TO CELEBRATE THE OPENING OF OUR NEW FESTIVAL 

A morning of book themed challenges, quizzes, competitions and booky 
events to wallow in and enjoy in preparation for a whole week of book 
mania, Hazlegrove style !

Including:

- Book treasure trails
- Writing story competitions
- Book fact quizzes
- Skype links with our favourite authors 
- Book Club meetings
- Your teachers’ favourite book assembly
- Book crosswords
- All you wanted to know about your favourite authors
- Book wordsearches
- and much more book fun and book joy ...

All pupils from Pre-Prep to Year 8 are invited to join the fun and celebration.
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NO ORDINARY AUTHOR TALK

Young Samurai and Bodyguard author, Chris Bradford is renowned for his 
unique and dynamic performances that combine interactive readings,  
audio-visual material and martial arts displays designed to encourage  
even the most reluctant readers to read!

BODYGUARD:
An explosive event linked to his BODYGUARD series...
- Join Chris on his mission to become a qualified bodyguard
- Participate in an interactive reading to protect the President’s daughter
- Be introduced to Cooper’s Colour Code and stay alert to dangers
- Learn anti-surveillance skills and how to spot if you’re being followed
- Discover how to protect a VIP in a crowd
- Train to be a bodyguard - learn their secret defence techniques!
- Test your reaction skills - have you got what it takes to be a bodyguard?

All pupils from Year 5 to Year 8 are invited. 6.30pm - 8.30pm - Theatre.

There will be a book signing after the presentation.
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WORLD WAR 1 DAY

A former senior editor with Usborne Publishing, Paul Dowswell is now a  
full-time author, writing historical fiction for Bloomsbury Publishing. He has 
also written nearly 60 non-fiction titles, two of which were shortlisted for the 
Blue Peter Book Award. 

His novel Ausländer was nominated for 20 book prizes. The Financial Times 
said Ausländer ranks among the very best of wartime historical fiction. Two of 
his most recent books have won the Historical Association Young Quills Award. 
(Sektion 20 in 2012, Eleven Eleven in 2013).

Year 6 will have writing workshops with Paul Dowswell.
Year 7 will have a talk entitled ‘The Real Big Brother’ on Nazi and Communist 
Berlin.

There will be a book signing after each session.
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ILLUSTRATION DAY

Andrew Thompson is a professional character animator, illustrator, manga/
creative artist. He has worked on over 10 blockbuster movies including Harry 
Potter And The Order Of The Phoenix, Narnia – Prince Caspian, Where The 
Wild Things Are, The Tales Of Despereaux and Sweeney Todd. 

Andrew Thompson works in a variety of mediums including pen and ink, 
graphic markers, pencil and 3d computer programmes including Maya and 
After Effects. He enjoys sketching characters and illustrations and has a 
particular skill in Manga drawing.

Children from 8A, 6B2 and the whole of  Year 4 will see Andrew Thompson for a 
series of  illustration workshops. 
The Art Scholarship pupils will also have the chance to meet Andrew Thompson.
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ANDREW WARREN

Andrew’s interest in the Great War was fired by 
his discovery, years ago, of letters, photographs 
and a diary belonging to his great-grandfather; 
a man who, it transpired, had served for over 
three years in the trenches of the Western Front. 
Since then, Andrew has written four novels about 
the Great War. He hopes that in some small 
way, they tell the stories of the men and women, 
and boys, who fought alongside his great-
grandfather and brought about a momentous 
victory through determination, courage, and, 
perhaps, humour in adversity.
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WORLD WAR 1 DAY

Year 5 will take part in a whistle-stop, action packed, interesting and fun afternoon which will complement their WW1 
studies. We have invited three history expert/enthusiasts to come to Hazlegrove to speak to Year 5. 

The children will spend the afternoon handling lots of WW1 memorabilia and having their questions answered by 
Mr Stok from our local museum resource centre. WW1 enthusiast, parent and author, Mr Warren, will have a trench 
experience with sound effects and the children will write a letter home from the trenches. 
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EDWARD HUDSON

Retired Headmaster, Edward Hudson’s 
interest in the Somme battlefields was 
kindled by talking to a Somme veteran 
25 years ago. Since that meeting, he 
has spent a great deal of time following 
in the footsteps of the battalions  who 
fought on the Somme, as well as the war 
poets Siegfried Sassoon and Wilfred 
Owen. 
His large collection of artefacts has been 
assembled from his various visits to the 
Somme battle sites.

TOBY STOK

Toby Stok is the Heritage Outreach Officer 
at Community Heritage and Access Centre in 
Yeovil and is a regular visitor to Hazlegrove.  
He specialises in visiting schools to give talks 
about different times in history. 
His visits are eagerly awaited by the children, 
because he always arrives with lots of items for 
them to see, handle and ask quesions about.  
His knowledge about the First World War is 
vast and interesting, and many of his props 
have been lent to his museum by families from 
the local area.

WORLD WAR 1 DAY

Retired Headmaster, Mr Hudson will bring his memorabilia and complete uniform that would have been used by a 
second lieutenant during the battle of the Somme, so that each Year Five group can don the uniform and handle all the 
weaponry and equipment used by young officers.

All pupils from Year 5 will take part in this WW1 afternoon.
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ALL THE FUN OF THE THEATRE FOR THE PRE-PREP

Treehouse Theatre specialise in interactive performances and workshops. 
They particularly love history and great story-telling. Most of the time they 
perform in schools, and most of their shows and workshops are educational 
as well as fun, with sessions for every age group from age 2 upwards. All 
their work is written by a qualified primary school teacher, so they really 
know what schools are looking for.
They try to say ‘Yes let’s!’ to any challenges thrown their way!
The driving force behind their work is the wish to see people surprise 
themselves with their own creativity.  Rather than passive entertainment, they 
want their audiences to have an experience that was unique because they 
were there.

Reception, Year 1 and Year 2 will see Treehouse Theatre.
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INRODUCING KAREN WALLACE

Karen Wallace was born in Canada and grew up in a log cabin in Quebec. 

She spent her childhood playing in the forests and messing about on the 
Gatineau River, describing it as “a wonderful wild time” that formed the basis 
of all of her writing for children. Her books are both fictional and  
non-fictional, and written for 4 – 15 year olds. 

Karen feels that the ability to recall how you felt and what your world was 
like at a particular point in your childhood is something all children’s writers 
share. She writes what she would have wanted to read at the age she is 
writing for. 

Everyone from Reception through to Year 6 will see Karen Wallace.

There will be a book signing after each session.
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THE JOHN MCCARTHY LECTURE

Martin attended King’s College, Cambridge, and spent two years in the 
Suffolk Regiment before joining the BBC in 1962. After serving as a reporter 
for BBC News, he was posted to a series of war zones to report on conflicts 
in Vietnam, Nigeria, Angola, the Arab-Israeli wars of 1967 and 1973, El 
Salvador, Nicaragua, the Gulf (1991), Croatia and Bosnia, where he was 
wounded by mortar fire. 
In 1997, he became an Independent MP for Tatton with a majority of 11,000 
votes, the first elected Independent MP for nearly 50 years. On leaving the 
House of Commons in 2001, he was appointed by UNICEF UK as Goodwill 
Ambassador for Humanitarian Emergencies.  His UNICEF assignments have 
included Tajikistan, Malawi, Iraq, Afghanistan, Democratic Republic of Congo, 
Somalia, Yemen and South Sudan. Martin will talk about the wars of his time.

7.00pm - 8.00pm - Theatre - Age 11 plus.
Tickets are free and available from Mrs Hunter at Reception.
Voluntary donations to John McCarthy’s chosen charity Freedom From Torture.
There will be a book signing after the Lecture.
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WORLD BOOK DAY 2015

Lauren St John was born in Zimbabwe. At the age of eleven she and her 
family moved to Rainbow’s End farm in Gadzema. After studying journalism 
in Harare, she relocated to England, where she was, for nearly a decade, 
golf correspondent to The Sunday Times. 

She is the author of several books on sports and music and the multi award-
winning children’s series, The White Giraffe, Dolphin Song, The Last Leopard 
and The Elephant’s Tale. Dead Man’s Cove, the first in her mystery series 
featuring 11 year-old detective, Laura Marlin, won the 2011 Blue Peter Book 
of the Year Award and was shortlisted for Children’s Book of the Year at the 
Galaxy National Book Awards. Her One Dollar Horse series books have all 
been bestsellers.

Year 6 will will take part in a Lauren St John presentation.
Year 7 will take part in Lauren St John’s writing workshops.

There will be a book signing after each session.
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PRE-PREP ILLUSTRATION DAY

Maria Floyd studied Fine Art and History of Art at Goldsmiths College, 
London, and is a successful painter and illustrator. She has held several 
exhibitions of her work in the UK and divides her time between Somerset and 
North Cornwall. 

You may recognise Maria from Hazlegrove, because in addition to being an 
outstanding illustrator and artist, she is also House Parent to the Senior Boys 
in School House.

All pupils from Reception, Year 1 and Year 2 will see Maria Floyd and take part 
in a series of  illustration workshops. The work they produce will be bound in a 
book as a special memento of  the day. 
Maria Floyd will read a very special story to Nursery.
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TALK - FEEDING YOUR CHILD’S HUNGER FOR BOOKS

How to ensure your child has a healthy, satisfying and balanced literary diet.

- Ever worried about the suitability of the books your children want to 
  read? 

- Ever frustrated by your children’s lack of ambition with their reading? 

- Ever needed guidance as to ‘what’s hot and what’s not’ in the children’s   
  book market? 

Never fear: Mr Edwards and Mrs Warren are on hand to guide you through 
the complexities of modern day children’s reading habits and attitudes. We 
will attempt to give you every assistance in ensuring your children’s reading 
diet remains healthy, and will offer tips on using our staff and school library 
more effectively. After all, this Festival is all about helping children to 
become more enthusiastic readers.

Free Tickets from Mrs Hunter at Reception - 7.00pm - 8.00pm - Theatre.

A selection of books will be for sale after the talk.
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lauren CHild - Friday 6 MarCh 2015

LAUREN CHILD COMING TO HAZLEGROVE

Lauren Child is a writer and illustrator, best known for her Clarice Bean 
series and the Charlie and Lola picture books which have been adapted for 
BBC TV. 

Lauren has won many awards for her work, including the Kate Greenaway 
Medal for I Will Never Not Ever Eat a Tomato and the Smarties Gold Award 
for That Pesky Rat. In 2008 she was announced as UNESCO’s Artist for 
Peace and in 2010 she was awarded an MBE for services to literature. 

Her most recent work includes the Ruby Redfort teen detective series. 2014 
saw the publication of the fourth title in the Ruby Redfort series, Feel the 
Fear, and a picture book, The New Small Person.

All pupils from Pre-Prep to Year 8 will see Lauren Child.

There will be a book signing after each session.
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A FAMILY EVENING OF FUN

A family quiz on anything to do with children’s books! Join us for a fun 
evening where you will find out all you know and all you don’t know about 
childen’s literature new and old.

Come as a character from your favourite book. Grab a grown-up and create 
a team of 4 to 8 people. Teams must have at least one child, and at least 
one adult on them. Following a normal pub quiz format, there will be ten 
rounds of ten questions on different topics.

The evening will include refreshments, and there will be a prize for the 
winning team.

You don’t need to be an expert, but you need to be in it to win it!

Tickets £10.00 per team from Mrs Hunter at Reception.
7.00pm - 9.00pm - Theatre.
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Parents’ CoMPetition - saturday 7 MarCh 2015
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PARENTS’ WRITING COMPETITION

Parents are invited to enter our inaugral writing competition.

Write a short story set in the world of King Arthur and the Knights of the 
Round Table. 1000 words maximum.

The winning entry will receive a £50.00 book token.

Entries must be submitted to Mr Edwards by Saturday 7 March 2015.
de@hazlegrove.co.uk
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artHurian PiCniC - sunday 8 MarCh 2015

WALK AND PICNIC TO CADBURY CASTLE

Come and join us for a family walk and picnic to Cadbury Castle, South 
Cadbury.

Come in Arthurian dress if you would like to. Meet in the car park, walk up 
and listen to Arthurian reading, stories and poems at the top. Enjoy a picnic 
with family and friends.

10.45am - Meet in the South Cadbury Camelot Car Park
11.00am - Walk commences
12.00pm - Readings, stories and poems at the monument
12.30pm - Family picnics

Our timings are a guide. This is intended as a low key get together for 
Hazlegrove families and their friends. Meet us there and join in as much as 
you wish. 

Bring your own picnics, chairs, rugs etc. Dogs on a lead welcome.

We will be brave, but if the weather is truly awful, we will hold the event at 
Hazlegrove.

All Hazlegrove families and their friends are invited. 
Tickets are free from Mrs Hunter at Reception.
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OUR SECOND FESTIVAL OF LITERATURE

In the English department we have three priorities: reading, reading and 
reading!   We want, above all, to instil in our children a love of reading that 
will benefit them beyond measure in their future education and bring them 
lifelong enjoyment.  

In an age where very few things are fixed and tangible, reading, by 
whatever means, will always be at the heart of the human experience. 
Whether, like Jane Eyre, we sink into a book to escape current problems and 
difficulties, or we pick up something new to learn, fantasize, relax, challenge, 
laugh, cry or wonder about, a book is invariably the answer. 

This Festival is a key component in our strategy. If, by encountering a living, 
breathing author in the flesh just one child is turned onto the power of books 
in our lives, then for us it’s mission accomplished!

David Edwards
Head of English and Director of Studies
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in tHeir own words ...
‘Books take you to places you would never dream of.’ Cecily Snow

‘I love snuggling up on my sofa with a rug and a hot chocolate when I read my book.’ Naomi Davis

‘I like books, because you can get lost in them.’ Freddie Hope-Hawkins

‘At Christmas time we loved reading by the fire. We made a fireplace and a super fire from cones and logs. 
We would sit in Mrs Bartlett’s fireside chair, all curled up and enjoy our books.’ Mrs Bartlett’s class

‘I like books because they give you amazing imagination and sometimes you feel like you’re in the book.’ William Cundy 
 

‘The best place to read is in my dorm. Books make me happy.’ George Moorhouse

‘A book makes me feel at home.’ Tara McLaughlin

‘I like to cuddle my dog at home when I read my book, but when I am at school I love the bean bags.’ Lily Crossfield

‘My favourite books in the whole world are the Percy Jackson series, they are brilliant, gripping and the best.’ Ellie Pender-Cudlip

‘The best place to snuggle up with a book is in a warm room, in a comfy chair.’ Mrs Sharp’s class

‘My favourite book is The Hunger Games.’ Jake Tadhunter

‘A really good book makes me feel inspired.’ Douglas Woods
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