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St. Conleth's
Towards 100:
Coach House
Development
Phase One: The Coach House Development.
Our vision for the Coach House
includes a science and technology hub; an
auditorium where lectures, concerts and
debates can take place; a sacred space to
encourage quiet reflection, prayer,
mindfulness and wellbeing; and extended
art facilities, as well as new learning spaces
for our pupils. I am especially thrilled that
this Development will honour both Michael
Manning, an esteemed colleague and
friend and a science teacher with a
world-wide legacy, and Patricia Kelleher, my
mother and the guiding light of St.
Conleth’s Ethos and Development for so
many years.
Ann Sheppard

The Path of Pat
In September 1978 I answered an
advertisement on the back page of The
Irish Times for the role of teacher of
Biology and other subjects in a private
school in Dublin 4. I thought that would be
the last I’d hear of it. A few days later, I
received a courteous letter from Mr Kevin
Kelleher of St Conleth’s to attend an
interview. I had known of him as an
international rugby referee. A firm
handshake sealed the successful outcome
of the interview, and I started my life at
St Conleth’s the following week.
During my first week, I was introduced to
a few of the Leaving Certificate Biology
class, one of whom was Tony Medhurst who
subsequently taught English and helped to
coach rugby in the 1980s. He was probably
the first Past Pupil to enjoy an extended

teaching stint at the school. I found myself
amongst real teachers like L. Feutren,
Mick Manning and John Devitt. The
students observed complete silence in
their presence. Most of the staff had
nicknames such as “The Boss/KD” (Mr
Kelleher), “Fruity” (Mr Feutren), “Pablo”
(Paul Mullins) and “Harry” (Peter Gallagher).
I was given “Basil” probably due to Fawlty
Towers TV comedy series which was very
popular at the time.
The layout of the school was quite
different back then. The Junior School
classes were on the left- hand side of the
corridor facing out onto the small yard. 1st
to 4th years were on the opposite side –
The Inter-Cert was also done in 4th year. 6th
years had been given a new room at the
top of the house facing onto Clyde Lane.
continued on page 4 →
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Ann Sheppard was the first person we met
upon arriving at St. Conleth's for an
interview in the summer of 1997 and the
impressions made on that day really have
not changed over the intervening years:
Ann was warm, honest, good-humoured
and inspiring; qualities which were still on
display at her last 'official' act as CEO: the
Class of 2021's Farewell Barbecue. And we
have copious testament from older
Conlethians that these qualities were there

from the start, when Ann first stepped into
her role as the heir to the unique
Sheppard/Kelleher tradition of education,
first as a teacher and then, principal. Of
course, Mr. Kelleher was there on that day
and, as was his wont, he certainly made an
impression; one that he, too, more than
fulfilled in the following years. We
remember thinking how well these two
people at the helm of this interesting
school worked so well together as a
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had her own ideas and her own way of
doing things. Teachers at St. Conleth's
quickly learned that Ann was not ceasing to
be their colleague and friend just because
she was principal. The Modern Languages
gang was particularly close with Ann and
Françoise and Caroline united by their
subjects but, probably, also their gender in
what was still largely a man's, smoke-filled
staffroom. As the smoke cleared over the
following decades, the clarity and ambition
of Ann's vision for the school became
clearer and, innovation by innovation and
brick by brick, it became a reality.
Ann's evolution of the school really
changed gears when she left the
principalship and moved full-time into
Guidance Counselling, School Development
and, eventually, overall management as the
St. Conleth's CEO. Working closely with
Principals Brendan Doyle, Peter Gallagher
and Donal ODulaing, she oversaw multiple
stages of development, both in curriculum
and bricks and mortar. The school gym, the
canteen, the music and art rooms, the
performance hall... the list of extensions
and refurbishments is long... and still
active with work on the canteen going on
as we write; however, an institution,
especially a school is more than the sum
of its concrete, glass and steel parts: the
main ingredient for success and happiness
is its people, both staff and pupils. Ann's
brave campaign to co-educate the school
has been an unqualified success, and it
must still thrill her to see the look of
amazement on the faces of long-lost
alumni who return to Clyde Road to see an
impressive, gleaming structure... and girls
happily streaming from its doors! This
commitment extended outside the school's
walls and included the local communities
of Ballsbridge and Donnybrook and the
not-so-local community of Kitatya, Uganda,
where Ann personally was involved for
years with St. Conleth's Expedition

programme. And yet, throughout these
busy years of overseeing the over-all
development of the school, Ann remained
what she has always been: a colleague and
friend whose warmth and energy will be
sorely missed... until we see her again. Yes,
Ann is retiring as CEO but, after a break,
she will be back to help continue the
family tradition of keeping St. Conleth's the
special place that it is.

Summer works
As students and teachers return to school,
they once again enjoy the fruits of the
summer work’s labour. The largest and
most significant part being the extension
of the canteen.

New CEO and
Junior School Principal
As Ann Sheppard stepped down as CEO,
former Junior School Principal Tony
Kilcommons took on the post.

His position has been filled by Brian
Nolan, who was Deputy Head of Primary
in the Swiss International Science School
in Dubai.

partnership; quite different in personality
and style but united in an extraordinary
level of dedication and effort to one idea
and one place: St. Conleth's College.
It is not easy to follow a legend, let
alone work alongside one, but Ann took the
baton with grace and agility when the time
for the handover at the helm came. Slowly
but surely, she made it clear that, yes, she
was continuing the legacy of Bernard
Sheppard and Kevin Kelleher, but she also
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↓ continued from page 1
St. Conleth's
College Staff
in 1985
Back Row:
Stephen McCormac,
Pat Carolan ,
Dennis Mooney,
Liam McGloin,
Paul Mullins,
John Rooney,
Michael Manning,
Seam Quinlan
Centre Row:
Dennis Hickey,
Owen Sweeney,
Louis Feutren,
Peter Gallagher,
Dan Carey,
Pat McGrath
Front Row:
Brendan Doyle,
Michael Murphy,
Tony Medhurst,
Kevin Kelleher,
Shay Keenan,
John O’Byrne,
Fr Power

The lunchroom was downstairs beside
the old kitchen where lunch was served to
the boys in order of class ascendancy. In
those times, the sixth years were allowed
to smoke in the lunchroom. A special
privilege indeed. Religious Knowledge
classes were always scheduled for 12:30 to
13:00 and strangely enough, Science and
Maths teachers seemed to be exempt from
teaching RK – a bone of contention
amongst staff. From 13:00-13:30, the
staffroom became a smoke-filled poker
den where serious games took place. One
had to be invited to participate which led
me to venture forward one day on account
of a late withdrawal and thus I proceeded
to hone my poker skills. The size of the
wagers were strictly controlled by Michael
Murphy, Martin Gavin and Mick Manning.
The absence of defined barriers
between staff and students was one of the
main aspects of the school which
impressed me. Students were, perhaps,
more self-opinionated than in my own
school days and didn’t like being
admonished. The Junior School was run on
strict lines by Mr O’Byrne, Mr Gavin and
Dan Carey. Mr Kelleher and Mr Murphy kept
a tight rein on the senior school. The old
tuck shop located adjacent to the old
kitchen was always busy at break times.
Rugby was the main sport played
in the school in my earlier years at St
Conleth’s. Shay Keenan was organiser-inchief for rugby and tennis (last term). Cup
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success eventually arrived in the 85/86
season when we won the Leinster Schools
Section A Senior Cup defeating a much
fancied De La Salle, Skerries side. Everybody
followed football of course and, in that time,
Liverpool FC were the dominant force in the
English game. However, an attempt to form
a school football team never materialised.
Fencing was quite popular but GAA was
seldom mentioned. Ann Shepherd and
myself were keen squash aficionados for
many years (the sport enjoyed immense
popularity in the 1980s). Our squash teams,
both boys and girls, brought home several
trophies over the years.
On one rainy night in Madigans of
Donnybrook, Shay Keenan and I decided to
challenge the sixth years of 1980 to a
football match which due to its popularity,
heralded the annual ‘Students vs Teachers’
match (further details can be found in the
2014 St. Conleth’s annual).
During the 1970s and 1980s, the teaching
profession had undergone a continuous
evolution. Parent-Teacher meetings, posts
of responsibility, career guidance and
pastoral care, were among the innovations
introduced. In my earlier years, the parents'
reception fulfilled many of the above
functions. It was usually held on a
Wednesday evening in May, before a church
holy day (no school). A free bar was
provided between 19:00–20:30. The parents,
particularly the exam classes, tried to meet
as many teachers as possible before the bar

closed. This event usually coincided with the
UEFA European Cup final so there was always
an inevitable scramble to catch the second
half in one of Donnybrook’s hostelries. The
reception was eventually phased out during
the early years of Ann’s principalship.
The composition of the staff in the
senior school began to evolve in the latter
part of the 1980s and early 1990s. The male
dominance was altered with the arrival of
Francoise, Caroline and Ms O’Boyle. Ann
and Mr K launched the expansion of the
first-floor area with new classrooms, the
computer room and the principal’s office.
My own teaching portfolio expanded as we
introduced Economics in 1986. The current
PP president, Peter O’Neill (class⁄o 1988)
asked on one occasion “Sir, when do you
think this recession will end?”. In 1991, I had
LC classes in Biology, Economics, Chemistry
and Business Organization. The subject
choices had undergone a quiet evolution
since the 1980s. The teaching staff also
underwent some quiet changes as well
with the arrival of Ger, Donal, Angelina,
both Séamuses and Charlie. Mr K also
assumed the role of headmaster.
Learning and development should not
be confined to the classroom, so the story
goes. Nature walks, field trips and visits to
the National Botanic Gardens were
embarked upon in my early years. Paul
Mullins initiated the outdoor adventure
trips to Tiglin (Wicklow). Later Brendan
Doyle and John Rooney led us to Delphi
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and Carlingford. Trips to away rugby
internationals were organised occasionally;
Edinburgh in 1997 comes to mind! Shay,
Donal and I accompanied some 5th year
students and some PPs of 1991. Due to the
technological shortcomings of that era, no
official record exists! Just to add that Peter
Gallagher’s trips to Paris, Amsterdam etc
are things of legend in their own right. He
employed a particularly effective strategy
to diminish the over-exuberant energy
reserves of adolescent, teenage students
which involved a very brisk walk up and
down the Champs Élysées.
Ski trips organised by John Carvill during
the 00’s have been confined to memory
and hearsay. Dolores Kelly was the most
accomplished skier of the lot. I did,
however, manage to pass the intermediate
level of skiing. I was also pleased to have
been asked by Gavin to take part in the trip
to Soustons in the spring of 2014, my last
year. It was a much-appreciated gesture.
St Conleth’s has been part of our
family’s life for many years as Brian, Conor
and Shane followed in the tradition
attending the school like the Murphys,
Mannings and Doyles before them. To me
St Conleth’s was always a happy place.
The gesture from the PPU at the 2015
dinner will always hold a special memory
for me, especially the little piece of repartee
with Barry Ward. Ronan and his team do a
fantastic job every year in organising the
reunion. Long may it continue! I wish Peter
a successful stint as president.
When I retired in 2014, Mr K invited me
to “always keep in touch”. In October 2015,
Angelina left a message on my phone
asking if I could come and supervise some
classes. This led to further requests over
the years, until Covid-19 struck.
Sadly, the cycle of life produces
moments where we need to take reflection.
Francoise sadly lost her battle with cancer
in 2015, Mr Kelleher passed away in 2016.
We also celebrated the lives of Michael
Murphy and other past teachers over the
years. The passing of some of our Past
Pupils in recent years has also been
difficult for our community and their
families. May they all rest in peace.
I would like to pay a sincere tribute to
all of my colleagues over the years. The wit,
camaraderie and professionalism of the
teaching and non-teaching staff were first
class. Finally to my own family, especially to
my wife Patsey in her mentoring role in my
alternative career choice as a teacher.

A final farewell to the class of 2021
6th year students and teachers alike were treated to the culinary delights of chefs Mark
and Emerson during the summer. The barbeque, hosted on the grounds of the
neighbouring St. Mary’s, was held to celebrate the end of the leaving certificate exams
and mark’s the class’s bittersweet departure from St. Conleth’s.
The 2021 cohort returned to 28 Clyde Road this month to collect their Leaving
Certificate results and share the news of their exciting new journeys ahead.

PAGE 5

St. Conleth's College Alumni News

Cassia O’Reilly
Cosha… Bonzai… Cassia... the name may
have changed but the undeniable talent
and irresistible charm have remained
consistent, even while the level of success
has skyrocketed. Yes, Cassia O’Reilly, of the
Class of 2013, is making waves in the music
world to an extent not seen for a Conlethian
alumni since Conor O’Brien/Villagers (2001).
Cassia is now Cosha, and the most
reputable of the musical press are singing
her praises, enjoying the blossoming of a
creative, organic force whose first fruits and
flowers were displayed in the Music Room
and on the stage of St. Conleth’s hall.
Cassia/Cosha’s new album ‘Mt. Pleasant’ is
garnering rave reviews from every
corner. The Examiner gushed: Cosha is one
of the bright new names releasing their
debut album this summer. Mt Pleasant
– named after the area in Dublin where

Cassia O’Reilly was raised – is a heady, sexy
swirl of RnB. Hot Press enthusiastically
went further into detail: Throughout the
invigorating 8-song project, Cosha uses an
eclectic range of drum beats, mantra-like
choruses, spacious production and emotive
songwriting as a lens for her experiences.
The end result explores the electrifying
sensuality and desire in a beautifully
unapologetic and vibrant way.
Cassia’s talents were obviously evident
even back then, and we all knew she was
destined for bigger stages, but we also have
fond memories of her and her brother Omar
on a more normal plane: both were warm
and engaging students, classmates and
friends, and we hope St. Conleth’s benefitted
them at least in some small way as they
did us: making 28 Clyde Road a happier,
hipper and acoustically improved place!

Clarke’s 3
This year’s School Captain is Rory Clarke. When Rory
joined the school, he followed in the footsteps
of his father Tim (1989) and Grandfather John (1954),
who are both former Conlethians.

Cassia performing in the annual school concert

PAGE 6

ISSUE 10/2021

Geoff Power
Dublin Theatre
Festival
Geoff Power (1985) has excelled in
several fields including journalism,
presenting, documentary making and
play writing. Power’s most recent play
Stronger was featured at Dublin Theatre
Festival. It was inspired by his time
working as a creative writing teacher at
the Midlands prison. It looks at one
womans experience with restorative
justice and features a cast including
Mary Murray and Scott Graham. The
show ran from last October in the
smock alley theatre.
For more information:
https://dublintheatrefestival.ie/
programme/event/stronger

if memory serves me wrong
Ronan Smith (1975) has authored a
book outlining he and his family’s
struggle with dementia. When
Ronan’s father Brendan, head of the
Olympia theatre and founder of the
Brendan Smith Academy of Acting
and Dublin Theatre Festival received
his diagnosis of early on-set
Alzheimer's, Ronan became his chief
carer. Ronan had followed in his
father’s footsteps and pursued a
career in the arts; working as a
theatre and film actor, producer and
manager and part of the worldwide
phenomenon Riverdance. When
Ronan himself was diagnosed several

years later, he took what he had
learned from his experience caring
for his father and dealt with the
disease in his own way. If memory
serves me wrong outlines Ronan’s
individual journey with, and
approach to Alzheimer's.
“Written in real time, if memory
serves me wrong is a rare first-hand
account of the experience of being
both a family carer and of living with
dementia. It is also a heartrending,
sometimes harrowing, and very often
humorous memoir about the power of
of love and facing an uncertain future.”
newisland.ie/nonfiction/if-memory-serves

Ronan Smith
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Shay Keenan
by Karl Finnegan
While the England team achieved little since its
success in the 1966 World Cup Final, the same cannot
be said of Shay Keenan, who arrived at St. Conleth’s
College around the same time.
Having attended Chanel College, Shay then studied
at Loughborough College, Leicestershire. Soon after,
St. Conleth’s benefited from what he had learned there
and, most importantly, his love of sports.
While he was coaching rugby in the school,there
was also occasion on which he was required to tog out
for the Senior team! He played out-half, which is most
likely the reason the school has produced some fine
out-halves over the years. He was instrumental in
ensuring the school had representation in the schools
cup rugby competitions and, along with another
teacher, Paul ‘Pablo’ Mullins, they developed the ‘A’
Section of the competition; for schools who did not
have the numbers to compete with the bigger schools
on a regular basis, but who every so often could
produce a team to do the school proud when
qualifying from, or winning, the ‘A’ Section and going
on to play in the schools’ cup proper.
Shay did not just concentrate on rugby in the
school. He organised the tennis teams, eventually
becoming secretary of the Leinster Schools Tennis
Union. He organised the golf teams. He started the
concept of a sports day in the school and, as we all
know, painted the track himself! He ensured there
would be a Conleth’s jersey on the track or field in
schools’ athletic events. But he did not limit his work
and enthusiasm for school sports to the benefit of
Conleths; along with Tony Kilcommons, he started the
hugely successful AIJS interschool athletic meetings
for junior schools.
Given that most would recollect him as being
present at every rugby or tennis match they ever played
over their years in Conleth’s, Shay had a busy ‘real’ life
outside the school. He was a scratch golfer and is a
past Captain of The Island Golf Club. He managed the
Irish Ladies Basketball Team. It didn’t stop there
though; Shay’s talents also brought him to journalism,
previously being the Sports Editor in the Irish Press and
he still writes a weekly golf column for The Irish Times.
All this was done in Shay’s inimitable, understated
way. No-one ever experienced shouting from the
side-line or harsh words about their performance.
Shay has been a constant, calm presence in the
school, which past and current pupils have benefited
from. He is not just a human presence but is part of
the school’s bricks and mortar. As someone who can
remember Shay reffing me as an under 8 and still sees
Shay taking my own children for football, basketball or
their sports day, as a school community, it is clear we
owe so much to Shay Keenan.
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Shay Keenan with fellow traveller for many years

Patricia Kelleher, Shay-Keenan and Michael-Manning

Sports Day 2012
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Julien Leaving
Conleth’s loss is certainly Connacht’s gain:
the West of Ireland just got a whole lot
calmer and cooler with the arrival of Julien
Porzadny and we, at St. Conleth’s, will have
to console ourselves with some wonderful
memories of a much-loved teacher,
colleague and friend. But we also have
Julien’s legacy to which to cling: we cannot
think of another teacher who has brought
so many positive changes and innovations
to the school, both curricularly and in our
community and culture. We fully understand
why Julien is looking for new places and
spaces for his beautiful, young family but he
also knows that he will have another family
waiting eagerly for his visit: the family of

colleagues and students at 28 Clyde Road.
It is quite fitting that we are bidding
farewell to Ann Sheppard and Julien at the
same time: they are forever linked, not just
by their subject and friendship, but by the
integral part Françoise Brotelande played in
both their Conleth’s stories. Julien first
arrived in Ballsbridge as Françoise’s
protégée and our jokes about the French
Department’s beau jeune homme were
supplemented by an appreciation for the
burst of energy Julien brought both into the
classroom and the staffroom and the close
friendships he established with Françoise
and Ann and the staff as a whole. And when
we tragically lost Françoise, it was Julien
who kept her spirit and warmth alive, for
both his colleagues and the students.
Yes, Julien is always warm and
passionate and that is what we will miss
most but, as you can see from the photos
above and below, he also accomplished a
heck of a lot in his time at St. Conleth’s. In
partnership with Chiara Crowley, Julien
formed a duo dynamique which, to be
honest, were the envy of the other
academic departments for their close
working relationship, spirit of innovation
and endless energy. From visiting troupes
of Théâtre Français to Chanson
Française competitions, from French board
games and Kahoots to cuisine Française in
the classroom, from Les Joutes Oratoires to
becoming the first DELF school in Ireland to
the famous (and infamous) Bundoran trips,
Julien and Chiara were the epitome of the
teaching partnership and friendship which
truly enriches a school… especially when
the lawsuits over the Bundoran midnight

POW frog-marches fail in the courts!
Julien will also be remembered for
forever changing (and improving) the
mental health and inner life of St. Conleth’s
staff and students. We may make jokes
about Julien’s ‘guru’ status (to be honest,
the goatee made it particularly tempting!)
but we all honestly appreciate Julien being
ahead of the curve in his determined and
‘single-minded’ drive to get Wellbeing and
Mindfulness on the curriculum and in our
thoughts. The whole staff and all our
students, both Junior and Senior, have
benefitted from having Julien calmly but
passionately show us that ‘This is the way’
to having a happy and healthy school
community, which in the end, is for what
we are all here.
Julien has a new addition to his family,
and, with this move, a new chapter to his
story opens with fresh adventures on the
horizon. For selfish reasons, we do lament
his leaving but we would never begrudge
such a free spirit such an opportunity, and
Julien and can travel onwards with pride
for a job splendidly done and with our
heartfelt thanks for making St. Conleth’s an
even better place.

We remember members of
the St. Conleth's Community
who have recently passed.
Peter Kelly (class⁄o 1956)
Philip O’Connor (class⁄o 1957)
John Mahon (class⁄o 1957)
Dr. Pauline O’Connell

- Director of Pembroke school (Miss Merediths)

Feidhlim Woods (class⁄o 1966)
Michael Bouchier-Hayes (class⁄o 1964)
Ar dheis
Dé go raibh a n-anamacha
Julien with Ciara Crowley
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John Bouchier‑Hayes
class of 1963, represented Ireland in
fencing in 3 Olympic games; Tokyo
1964, Mexico 1968, and Munich 1972.
He recently called to 28 Clyde Road,
regaling development co-ordinator
Ellen Long with stories of his time at
St. Conleth’s and his experience as
an Olympic athlete. Before he left,
John very generously presented the
school with his Olympic diploma
from the 1968 Mexico games,
something that will be treasured and
proudly displayed at St. Conleth’s.
When did you come to St. Conleth’s?
What was your time like here?
I left in 1963, was there for 12 years before
that, so 1951. The teachers are standout
memory. Michael Murphy and Kevin Kelleher
were two huge influences. I was one of 12
children, 7 boys, 5 girls. All 7 boys went to St.
Conleth’s. My father died aged 52 in January
1960, and there wasn't a whole pile of
money. I am pretty sure that Conleth’s and
Kevin Kelleher looked after the school fees.
Conleth’s were very good to us as a family.
My two sons started fencing in St. Conleth’s
and went on to become international
fencers themselves. All my 4 children came
to Conleth’s. Even my daughter finished her
last 2 years here. I have no hesitation in
recommending St. Conleth’s to anybody.

At what age did you start fencing?
Who was your first trainer/coach?
I started fencing in 1st year of senior
school, Paddy Duffy was my first trainer and
remained my trainer throughout my career.
In 2nd year of school, I decided I liked
fencing so I went off and joined a club near
my home. The coach there was Paddy Duffy
as well. I improved to the extent that I won
the school cup in 2nd year which was
unheard of at the time. I won the Michael
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Nugent Trophy, and that encouraged me to
go on. My father died 29th of Jan 1960, and
on 7th of Feb, while playing on Junior cup
team against King’s hospital, I ended up in
hospital for the guts of a year, as I had
broken my femur. I missed all of what
would have been 3rd year. When I recovered
from my broken leg, contact sports were
out. Being a member of a very large family,
you’re very competitive anyway. Fencing
was my outlet, and I worked hard at it.

What was the Olympic qualification
process back then?
It wasn’t set down. We competed in
competitions abroad, and were measured
by that. Depending on your performance a
case was made to Olympic council. Michael
Ryan and I qualified and competed in
Tokyo for fencing. We would have been the
most outstanding fencers in the country at
that time and would have had good results
internationally.

What was preparation for the
Olympics like?
I worked throughout the preparation for
Olympics. I started off as an article clerk in
1963, when I asked my boss for time off to
go to the 1964 Olympics, I was told that had
already used up all my holidays. He
eventually reluctantly agreed provided it
did not ‘create a precedence’. I was earning
5 pounds a month at that time. When
selected to go to games, you were told the
Olympic council of Ireland would pay 1/3,
Fencing Federation of Ireland 1/3 and the
athlete themselves paid 1/3 of the cost of
flights and accommodation. A great friend
of mine from St. Conleth’s, John Geary
fundraised for me to go to the Olympics.

Can you tell us a bit about your
Olympic experience?
Several things come to mind: The Tokyo
Olympic village was a former American
Army camp. There, you found yourself
associating with names you had only ever
read about, e.g. Peter Snell of New Zealand,
sitting beside him in the dining halls. The

Japanese people were gorgeous, to say they
looked after us very well. I suppose, being
stupid, one of the thrills was walking out of
the Olympic village and you had these
crowds of people looking for
your autograph.

What was your favourite
Olympic moment?
The highlight was usually getting to them; I
was never exactly enamoured with how I
performed at them. I didn’t perform as well
as one should have, but no point going
around spending your life in regret. We did
what we could.

How did being an Olympian shape
your life?
It obviously builds your own self- confidence
and that sort of thing. I was in a slightly
awkward situation where I was an article
clerk - you’re having to work 6 days a week,
and you were having to study, and you
were also having to train. There wasn’t a lot
else you could do; your life was very
absorbed in that. I think that’s one of the
reasons I don’t drink alcohol for instance. I
would’ve been very young in the fencing
world, and if there was ever any after
event, social activities, you
wouldn’t be expected to
drink because you were so
young and you grow up in
that environment. So,
growing up I wouldn’t have
had many friends of my
own age a part from the
ones from fencing
and to my regret I
didn’t remain too
close to any of
the boys in the
school here.

