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Castleside Primary School has royal blood! 

Mrs Spence, our Head Teacher, is related to King James 

II of Scotland. Our school newspaper heard about this 

extraordinary story when we interviewed Mrs Spence 

about another famous relative, John Atkinson Pendling-

ton, who invented the way of keeping cricket scores (see 

January edition). 

Mrs Spence said: “My father, Thomas Thompson, has 

done a lot of research about our family history. He’s gone 

way back and found that we are descended from James II 

of Scotland. 

“My dad had so much information you could not have 

fitted it all on to a bit of paper. He sent it away to a pro-

fessional person who put it all on a proper family tree. 

“It came back in a huge big tube. I stood at one end of 

my dad’s living room and he went right the way through 

to the dining room and we rolled it all out. The family 

tree is on there and it’s very interesting.” 

INSIDE THIS ISSUE: 

OLD SCHOOL 

Castleside school through the 

years. See centre spread. 

CAPTAIN CHEMISTRY 

Science in action in Class 5. 

See page 3. 

WINTER CREATIVITY 

A sneak peak of all the artwork on 

display for the winter festivities.  

DAME OF THRONES 

James II lived from 1430 to 1456. Here are some interesting 

facts about him: 

 James Stewart was crowned King James II of Scotland in 

February 1437, when he was only six! He would be in 

Class 2 or 3 if he was here today. 

 He was nicknamed “Fiery Face.” He had a bright red 

birthmark on his face. People said that this must be a sign 

of a fiery temper. We’re glad that Mrs Spence has an ex-

cited face, not a fiery one, luckily! 

 He was a popular king with the people in Scotland. 

 He was keen on education and helped to start the Univer-

sity of Glasgow. 

 He died in 1460 at the age of 29. That’s sad. It’s a very 

young age to die. 



BOOKS! BOOKS! BOOKS! BOOKS! 

“Room 13” by Robert Swindells 

 BY JAMES ROBSON, YEAR 6. 

Class 5 have finished their class book, Room 13. In this month’s 

review, James Robson talks us through his thoughts on the book. 

 

Room 13 in a fast-paced horror story for kids. It’s a thrill to read and 

is highly suspenseful. 

 

It’s about four kids (two girls, two boys) who go to Whitby on a 

school trip.  

 

They get allocated in a creepy hotel and that’s where the mystery un-

folds.  

I highly recommend it to 9-13 year-olds. 

Wed 7 Dec: Evening Nativity, 6pm 

Thurs 8 Dec: Morning Nativity, 10am 

Fri 9 Dec: Afternoon Nativity, 2pm 

Mon 12 Dec: Key Stage 1 party, 1.10pm-3.15pm 

Tues 13 Dec: Key Stage 2 party, 1.30pm-4pm 

Wed 14 Dec:  Christmas Cabaret, 2pm 

Fri 16 Dec: Christingle  Service am 

 Christmas Lunch 

Break up for Christmas, 3,15pm 

Wed 4 Jan: School re-opens, 8.55pm 

Wed 11 Jan: Theatre Royal Pantomime - Cinderella. 

 

The school would like to thank all of the parents, carers and fami-

ly members who made the 2016 Christmas Fayre such a resound-

ing success. Thanks to your generous support, the school made the 

magnificent sum of £1,025.90! 

We would also like to congratulate the school choir for their ef-

forts in raising £180 from their carol singing at Morrisons and 

£95 at Tesco. Well done, everyone! 

KEY DATES FOR DECEMBER AND JANUARY 

E-SAFETY 

Here in school, we are always discuss-

ing keeping safe online with the chil-

dren. This is a vital life skill and one 

that needs regular reinforcement as 

the digital world changes around us. 

 

For information and guidance, visit: 

https://www.nspcc.org.uk/

preventing-abuse/keeping-children-

safe/online-safety/ 

Or come and speak to a member of  

staff. We are always happy to give ad-

vice, where needed. 

Whitby Abbey painting by Emma Carswell, Class 5. 



Captain Chemistry is a secondary school teacher who happens 

to be Mrs Hart’s friend who came into Class 5 to teach about 

telescopes and the body’s circulatory system and how blood 

and oxygen travel around the body.  

At first  we each had to get in a big circle around the outside of 

the class room and there was this bag with plastic balls in red, 

yellow, blue, green and orange but we had to put the balls in 

their specific trays, this represented how different types of  cells 

go in different places in the body.  

Then we saw an actual cow’s 

heart and pig’s lung. We 

were told what different 

things in the heart and lungs 

do and how they aid the 

body in its survival and 

learned how heart disease 

leads to cardiac arrest, and 

what particular arteries do.  

Then after break we made a 

makeshift telescope out of a 

meter ruler, some telescope 

lenses, blu tack and a Lego  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

man and we had to document our findings by writing what 

number the lenses were and seeing if it was upside down or 

closer or possibly further away but I did not get one that was 

further away in my turn.  

The goal was to find out which combination of lenses made it 

much closer. Answer (10, 50) and with Captain Chemistry’s 

high power telescope he had put a piece of paper on a tree and 

attached a web cam to his telescope so we could see the piece 

of paper (yes it did have writing ) so all in all in all it was a 

really fun day by Captain Chemistry. 

CAPTAIN CHEMISTRY COMES TO CASTLESIDE! 
BY E LEIGHTON, YEAR 6 

Left: Charlie 

and Charlie 

explore lenses 

to make a 

telescope. 

 

Bottom left: 

Carl learning 

all about how 

the hearts 

works. 

The school choir gave a world premiere of a new Christmas 

song while performing carols at Morrisons supermarket in 

Consett. ‘The Christmas Number One Song’ was written by 

two of Mr Gilbert’s fellow-musicians, and Mr Gilbert himself 

was heavily involved in the project. It is hoped that the song – 

which will also be performed at the Christmas Cabaret at 

school on Wednesday 14 December – will be released as a CD, 

with all proceeds going to charity. Class 5 pupils and choir 

members HAYDEN SPINKS and CHARLIE TYERS 

MCVICKERS ask Mr Gilbert about the song. 

Who wrote The Christmas Number One Song? 

It was written by two friends of mine, John Homer and George 

Milburn. They thought it would be nice to come out with a 

quirky song for Christmas that could be brought into school 

and recorded and possibly sold for charity. 

It was written about three years ago. We recorded the choir 

singing it because we wanted to use as many voices of children 

as possible. A song like that should be sung by children and for 

children. 

Will it be released as a CD ? 

Yes. If the song’s successful, part of the money that we get 

from it will go into this school, part will go into a charity that 

the school chooses – and maybe one other part will go  to char-

ities that myself, John and George choose. 

Why is it called The Christmas Number One Song? 

Well, it’s a bit what we call tongue-in-cheek. We’d love it to be 

number one, so we’ve called it that – just to see if it will give us 

a chance of getting anywhere near that. 

 

CASTLESIDE’S CHRISTMAS NUMBER ONE. 



 

What is it like to teach in the school you went to when you were 

younger? 

It was very weird at first. You kind of realise how small the school 

is. When you’re here as a child everything looks huge, and then 

when you come back as an adult you think the library looks small-

er than it used to be. Everything just looks strange. 

It’s really nice to be back because it’s quite like a family at this 

school. We all look after each other. I love it. 

Are there any teachers still here who taught you? 

Mrs Spence is the only one left who taught me. Mrs Penny, Mrs 

Shepherd and Mrs Charlton, who have just retired, were also my 

teachers. Those four were my teachers when I was here. Mrs Smith 

was here when I was here as well.  

What were they like, teaching you? Were any of them scary? 

I was frightened of Mrs Spence. She had me in Year 2 and I think 

when you’re seven everything’s frightening, isn’t it? 

What was your favourite subject ? 

I quite liked art with Mrs Charlton. That was always fun. I quite 

liked singing and we used to do pantomimes when I was here. I 

used to quite like the pantomime and the drama.  

Oh, no you didn’t! 

Oh, yes I did! 

How do you like it here? 

I absolutely love it. This is the best school ever. It’s absolutely 

amazing, and I love being here. 

Is that because the children are so good? 

That is exactly why – because the children are so good. I absolute-

ly love the children here. You’re all amazing…and you’ll grow up 

to be amazing. 

Why did you want to become a teacher? 

I’ve just always wanted to be a teacher. I came here for my work 

experience when I was at secondary school for a week – and, just 

since then, I just knew I wanted to be here teaching. 

Did you never think of doing anything else? 

No…maybe a Red Coat at Butlin’s. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

What do you do 

in your spare 

time ? 

Look after my two children mainly. I don’t really get a lot of time 

for anything else. We go for long walks quite often, even when it’s 

raining. We just get our wellies on and coats and go out and 

plodge in the puddles. 

What did you get up to in the playground when you went to 

school here? 

We used to play kissy-catchy. That was a popular game when I 

was here. We used to play British Bulldog and Blocky, but I don’t 

think you’re allowed to play that now. 

When we were here we made the dens that are outside. We wove 

them. We used to play in them quite a lot 

OLD SCHOOL TIES 

INTERVIEW WITH MISS. KILTY 

BY HANNAH GELIHER AND STUART 

THOMPSON, YEAR 6. 

Castleside Chronicles talks to two members of  staff  who were pupils during the ‘old days’ of  the 

school.  

First we hear from Mrs. Stephenson whose entertaining account of  life in the former school building 

will take some of  you down memory lane. Although perhaps you would rather not recall the draughty 

days of  outdoor toilets!  

Our roving Year 6 reporters then interview Miss. Kilty about her time at the school not so long ago. 

Exposes include pantomine thievery and some overly familiar games of  catch. 



Castleside School in the ‘Olden Days’  

BY MRS STEPHENSON 

I find it hard to believe that I actually started at Castleside Pri-

mary School in 1968 and I’m still here 48 years later! 

(Although I did have a little break between 1974 and 2003). 

Most of my school years weren’t spent in the building that we 

now know and love, but in the old school building you can see 

over the wall at the top of our playground. That was the origi-

nal ‘Castleside County Junior and Infant Mixed’, to give it its 

full title, and where our school stands now was actually our 

playing field. 

I loved my time in that building although it was very different 

to our school today. The only way to see out of the classroom 

windows was to climb up on the radiator pipes that ran along 

the wall and stand on your tip toes. That wasn’t really allowed 

and I was in BIG TROUBLE the day I did just that and man-

aged to pull a full plant pot of soil down which broke over my 

head and left me with a big lump. I think my teacher was more 

cross about her broken plant pot than concerned about my 

poor head! 

One of our classrooms had an open coal fire which was lovely 

and cosy when lit in the winter. It had a big rail around it to 

stop us getting too close and burning ourselves and the teacher 

used to hang our wet gloves and scarves over it to dry in snowy 

weather. A not so nice use for the fire was to stand our bottles 

of milk near it to thaw out if they froze in the winter and it 

really was very unpleasant drinking warmed up milk. The milk 

came in glass bottles and it was a very responsible job to be 

‘Milk Monitor’. There is something satisfying about poking a 

knitting needle through the foil cap and popping a straw in and 

we used to argue over whose turn it was. You felt very im-

portant indeed if you were asked to be Milk Monitor! 

We had two playgrounds – one was for Junior Boys (that’s Key 

Stage 2 boys) and the other was for ‘Girls and In-

fants’ (everyone else). The playing field was for everyone 

though and we used to have great games of Rounders and Brit-

ish Bulldog (a game I didn’t really like as it involved a lot of 

pushing and shoving and falling over). A game I did enjoy 

though was ‘Two Baller’ – a bit like juggling up against a wall – 

and we used to sing rhymes while we did it. I wonder if I can 

still do it now? Skipping was a great favourite, usually with two 

people turning the rope and a big queue of people waiting to 

jump in for their turn.  

Our house teams in those days weren’t Hedgehogs, Badgers and 

Foxes – we had Drover, Derwent and Healey named after local 

places. I was in Healey and my best friend was in Drover and 

we argued a lot over which team was the best (Healey of 

course!). 

It sounds odd but there were no children’s toilets in the old 

school building! The teachers had their own but ours were 

across the playground and were very cold and damp. Imagine 

now if you wanted to go to the toilet and you had to run all the 

way up to where the green container is even in the rain and 

snow! We didn’t have a kitchen either so our dinners arrived 

every day in big metal containers from a kitchen in Consett. 

We were very excited when they built our new school (the one 

we have now) and our school dinners became so much nicer 

and hotter because we had our own kitchen. We also had inside 

toilets – a real luxury! 

When I was in Year 5 a new teacher came to our school – Mr 

Davison – and he wrote a very funny pantomime for us to per-

form. I was in the very first Castleside Pantomime ‘Ali the Bar-

ber and the Forty Thieves’ and played the part of Mary Anna 

(Ali’s slave) – I can still remember my lines today. Can you 

guess which one is me in the photograph?  

Every Thursday afternoon the boys had Football and the girls 

had Country Dancing. Girls didn’t really play football in the 

1970s, it was ‘just for boys’! I wasn’t very good at Country 

Dancing – I think I’d have been better at football but I wasn’t 

allowed to play. Anyone who saw me dancing at the Ceilidh we 

had last Summer will know just how ‘good’ I am at Country 

Dancing! Girls also did sewing instead of football and had to 

take it in turns to wash the teachers’ cups and empty the ash-

trays(!) in the staffroom after playtime. Health and Safety was 

still important though – I remember being told ‘Make sure all 

those cigarettes are stubbed out properly girls before you put 

them in the bin’! I do think we had a bit of a raw deal in the 

1970s. 

I loved my school days as a pupil at Castleside Primary and I 

still love working here. Things have changed a lot over the 

years but it’s still a friendly, happy place to work and learn and 

how cool is it that girls are now allowed to play football, boys 

can dance and we have indoor toilets? 



Dukeshouse Wood – awesome 

school! 

 

On Monday 21 November Year 5 went to Dukeshouse Wood 

camp for four days and three nights. 

We drove to Dukeshouse Wood and walked up to the rooms 

and then had lunch in the dining hall. I had beef burger and 

chips and a chocolate chip muffin for dessert. 

 When we finished lunch we were allowed to go out and play 

football or go up into our rooms. An hour later Mr Gilbert and 

Mrs Gilbert came into the rooms and said, ‘Get your shoes on.’  

We went to do indoor climbing. I went on the hard wall that 

bent down. It was really scary. You could ring the bell if you 

didn’t want to go to the top. I went all of the way up and 

touched the roof. It was really good but it was really high. It 

was about 60m. 

  

When I was coming 

down I pushed myself off 

the wall and bashed into 

it. After I’d done the hard 

one I climbed the easy 

one to the top. I touched 

the roof on that one. 

I went on to the play wall. Whoever got to this monkey – a toy 

monkey – won. Me and Charlie were versus each other. Charlie 

fell off the wall and I dived and grabbed for the monkey. 

Me and Ellie had a go and we both fell off and went back to 

the start. I didn’t get the monkey that time. Ellie did. 

On Jacob’s Ladder me and Matthew were partners. We had to 

get a clip on to our harness and get the rope down. Whenever 

someone got on to the next bar you had to pull the rope down 

and the shopping ladies – as they were called – pulled the rope 

along. 

Me and Matthew had to stand with our arms out like a star fish 

so they could tighten it up and then we started climbing. Mat-

thew always went to the next bar first. 

I let Matthew stand on my leg to get to the next bar. On the 

fourth one Matthew let me go up first and I stood on his leg. I 

got on to the fifth one, the highest so far, but I was too scared 

to go up on 

to the next 

bar because 

I’m scared 

of heights. 

In the rest 

of the week 

we did the 

zip wire, the 

3G swing 

and we had a disco. Every night we had hot chocolate and 

marshmallows around the camp fire. We told jokes at the camp 

fire. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was really good. I wanted to stay there. At night the rooms 

were so hot we could hardly get to sleep. 

I didn’t really want to leave. At the shop they had loads of 

things. I got a little teddy deer. We said goodbye to the staff 

and came back to school. 

OUT AND ABOUT 

BY CLAYTON BURNETT, CLASS 4. 

 

LEFT: The    

infamous 3G 

swing at 

Dukeshouse 

Wood 

BELOW: Survival 

skills and shelter 

building. 



WINTER IS COMING 
Winter Night by Jack Newton 

The winter is slowly coming towards me, 

There is no point running home, 

The grass is slowly turning white, 

She sends a big gust of wind making all ponds ice, 

She whispers,  

“It’s winter’s time, not summer’s.” 

Winter by James Robson 

Winter drags down the frosted, leaving a cold 

breeze; 

She glides around the village, 

Sending a shiver down the cold buildings; 

She takes one deep breath and blows, 

The lake now solid; 

Winter dozes to sleep, and spring awakes. 

Winter by Izzy Shaw 

It was white and snowy, 

Painful fingers and frosty toes. 

It was a wonderful world, 

Full of presents. 

The trees were whispering in the frosty air, 

Winter sun blinding light. 

It’s a pity of just one  

Light in the dark 

To mark the arrival of winter, the whole school worked together 

to produce beautiful displays in the hall. Class 5 wrote poetry 

personifying winter and created striking tree art. Class 3 also 

wrote poetry to accompany their Michael Morpurgo inspired 

Robin display. Class 2 then created a wonderful snowy scene of 

reindeers and snowmen singing carols. 



Most people around school are aware that Mr Gilbert was once an 

officer in the Royal Navy. Everyone knows that our Class 4 teacher 

is an accomplished guitarist and photographer too. But not many 

people will know that he canoed for Great Britain in his younger 

days. Ace interviewers JACK EDWARDS and EMMA CAR-

SWELL subject the multi-talented Mr G. to a grilling by tape-

recorder. 

Tell us about your canoeing experience… 

I took up canoeing when I was twelve and I did my first serious 

race when I was 16. That was a 126 mile canoe race from a place 

called Devizes to Westminster; because I was a junior, I did that in 

four separate days. But two years later I did it non-stop. 

How did you get into the Great Britain team? 

I got chosen by the Royal Navy to canoe in a marathon canoe race 

all around Britain. Then I got picked up by Combined Services, 

which is the Army, Air Force and Navy. We went on a set of com-

petitions in northern Spain, where the British coach was, and I got 

picked from there to go to Nottingham to train with them in 1984. 

I went on various races with the British team around Britain and 

around Europe. 

Do you still canoe? 

No. My last race was on my 35th birthday, when I became a veter-

an. I won that one and decided to stop there. That was in 1994. 

How many times did you come first? 

I came first in some of the Spanish tournaments. I came first in 

probably six races in four years and for every races I won I got 

about £400 in prize money. That was a lot of money in those days 

– 1987. 

Did you enjoy your years of racing? 

I absolutely loved it. I looked forward to every race but I always 

had butterflies when I was putting my boat into the water just be-

fore a race. 

When you were young. what did you feel when you were on the 

water? 

When I was very young I was frightened of it. I thought water was 

a scary place to be. The first time I got in a canoe I fell out, because 

they’re not very stable. If I got in a canoe now I’d probably fall out 

as well. 

Was it scary capsizing? 

No, not once I got used to it.  The reason capsizing didn’t worry 

me was because I used to do slalom canoeing and white-water ca-

noeing as well, at quite a high level – Premier Division in Britain. 

You were always going upside down and having to roll up – and 

you could roll up without a paddle. 

 Did you have any rivals? 

All the time. I had rivals from the Royal Navy, from the other Ser-

vices, from the British team, the Olympic team even. I was trying to 

get into the Olympic team and I got as far as the reserve, the Olym-

pic B team. 

Was anyone aggressive and really wanted to win the races? 

Yes very much so – so aggressive that if you got in their way their 

paddle would hit you in the face and they wouldn’t care. In fact, 

they’d use your head to push against. 

Some of these starts that we had in Spain you might have 150 ca-

noes all lined up on the bank and then a horn would go off and 

you’d run from behind a rope, pick up your canoe, run into the 

river, jump in – the river level seemed to go up a foot – and every-

one was fighting for space for a good mile into a 22 mile race. 

Which race were you most nervous in? 

 It was called the Sella race. There were literally thousands of peo-

ple lining the banks for the whole length of the race. It’s very big in 

Spain. 

Did you win that race? 

I won a couple of those in my particular class, yes. 

Did you break any records? 

I held the record for four years in the Leeds to Liverpool race. That 

would have been 1986 to 1987. 

What was your most tense race? 

 My most frightening race was a wild water race, which is a slightly 

different type of canoeing. I didn’t win it but I was in the top three 

or four if I remember rightly. That was a Combined Services race. 

It wasn’t as big as a British national race. 

It was on the River Nith at a place called Sanquhar in Scotland. 

The drops were five, ten feet at a time and it was very, very fast. 

You could do ridiculously high speeds on water and you had to be 

thinking 50 yards ahead of where the boat was to make sure you 

didn’t hit rocks 

that were going 

to smash your 

boat in half. 

INTERVIEW: MR GILBERT’S AWARD WINNING PAST SPORT 


