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Preface


This booklet is gathering a long two days discussion Jale and me had with David B. Sutcliffe in january 2015 and an essay on him, his schools, Kurt Hahn and the idea in general.


This work was done in order to transmit and explore first hand David B. Sutcliffe's legacy.


Read well!


Jale Maria Gönenc


Marc Glorius




Interview


We met in January 2015 in London Pimlico. David and Elisabeth Sutcliffe welcomed us warmly in their apartment. It was a mild, sunny January day. After a short lunch, we went to the salon for a conversation lasting several hours. There were four of us: David (DS), his wife Elisabeth (ES), Jale (JG) and me (MG). Elisabeth took part only occasionally. The next day we met David at the Grosvenor Hotel at Victoria Station.


Sutcliffe about Sutcliffe


MG: Suppose you live to be 160 years old. What would you do?


DS and ES laugh.


DS: I have to finish writing this book about Hahn. It has become something of a burden. A biography. It should have been published 30 years ago.


JG: What's so burdensome about it?


DS: A lot of work. Especially the political side. I mean, he had so many contacts, even after he had „retired”. Letters of a whole year, an enormous mass ...


ES: The family asked him to write it.


DS: That's my main occupation, my main job. And Mostar is still a lot of work. We have to raise money. It's not that easy anymore.


JG: What else would you like to learn?


DS: History ... If I can, I read historical books. I am currently reading a book about Napoleon's campaign in Russia: fascinating and cruel.


MG: Is it true that you crossed the Atlantic to America by sailboat?


DS: Yes, that's right.


MG: In the sense of an expedition – Kurt Hahn?


DS: Yes.


MG: How long did it take you?


DS: 43 days.


MG: Did you always want to be a schoolteacher?


DS: No. The only thing I did not want to do was become a teacher. When you have to decide what you want to do when you are 18 or 20, it is very understandable that you do not want to become a teacher. Because you have had enough of teachers. You cannot imagine that being a teacher can be a nice job. I had studied languages in Cambridge, German and French. Spent a year in France, in Brittany.


I had been to Germany once, for 20 days, but I knew little German.


I did my exams, not very well, but I did them after all. Then I decided to go to Germany. Six months, I thought, to improve my German etc. Then I wanted to do military service, even though I grew up on the island of Guernsey where they had no compulsory military service there. It only existed for England. I knew that if I wanted to work in England, I had to do military service beforehand. In Germany I had a friend – an Englishman – who was a teacher in Salem. He was primarily a mentor, an international boarding school mentor.


When I arrived at the family in Karlsruhe, where I had been for 20 days earlier, there was a letter from him. In the letter he asked me if I wanted to come to Salem. He had decided to go back to England. His job was good, as he said. So I went there, got the job for a year. In the meantime, compulsory military service in England was gradually abolished and I still didn't know what to do with my life. I stayed in Salem for almost four years. I met Elisabeth, my wife, in my last year there.


And it was in Salem where I met Kurt Hahn. He liked everything about England. He was an „anglophile”, as they say. The English students who came to Salem used to have breakfast or dinner with him or played tennis. I got to know Hahn well. And was extremely impressed by him at the time. He told me about Atlantic College. That was when he was preparing and organising Atlantic College. He then financially helped me to visit all his Outward Bound Schools in Scotland and England.


I did that during the summer. Finally, I left Salem at Easter 1960 and had six months off. I worked as his private secretary in London. It wasn't a lot of work. I mean, I walked around a bit seeing a lot of people. Then I got to go Gordonstoun for a year. That year I was offered a job at Atlantic College. I went there.


I later became a headmaster. I was the second headmaster of Atlantic College and the first in Duino. It is easier to be the first. You make a lot of mistakes and they will always be forgiven, since you are just in a trial phase etc. The successes are credited and the failures are forgiven. The second headmaster can no longer rely on that. This development seems to be a general rule. It's much more fun to be a founder, also for the students. Even in Mostar: at first we thought we would open the college in a suburb of Sarajevo. This was not possible for various reasons.


We were thinking of a smaller college with 100 students; we thought we would take all the hundred students. They would stay there for two years, then leave. Then we would take another hundred. The idea was that all students felt like foreverunders. Every generation would have been a founding generation. We had never been able to start this experiment.


A pity actually. It would have been an interesting project. The best qualities emerge when you break new ground.


MG: What was your best experience?


DS: I don't know. A very important experience: I was at the Hungarian border for three weeks at Christmas 1956, where the refugees crossed the border after the Budapest uprising. It was very cold, there was snow and they came over. We found that many came in one night. The next night hardly anyone. Then we found out: They came from inland by train. This train arrived at 1:00 a.m. Near the border. They all got out. The train driver always made a sound with the siren, so we heard that they were coming. These refugees were dependent on guides to lead them across the border. Of course, these were paid. One night they took the money from the refugees and led them across the border. The next night, they took the police money and handed them the refugees. The first night someone came who had his calf shot from the foot. Yes gone. That was a bit adventurous. When the uprising began in Budapest, I happened to be lying in bed with a fever and listened to the radio all the time, listened to all the programs.


MG: Where were you then?


DS: In Salem. I heard the broadcasts: „Help us!” It was very dramatic. During the Christmas holidays, I was at the border. After a few days you got a little tired, not having slept all night. There was someone who told me: when you go to Vienna you have to sleep in your apartment and get a good rest. On Christmas Eve I went there, went to bed, slept. When I woke up it was already a day after Christmas. So I have one Christmas less than I am old. The then headmaster of Salem, Prince Georg Wilhelm of Hanover, offered to take in 80 Hungarian youngsters. Of course free of charge. That's how it was done. And they graduated from high school there.


MG: Did you experience the war personally?


DS: Indirectly. We lived on the island of Guernsey, a Channel Island. Nobody expected Hitler to suddenly come over all of Europe. So when he started marching through, it dawned on the people of the Channel Islands and also in London that the Channel Islands would be occupied. They are very close to France. Suddenly the panic started: in ten days, half of the population was evacuated. About 45,000 people were embarked and taken to England.


My father was a doctor, a general practitioner. We had only come to Guernsey from England in 1936 and bought ourselves into a practice. The health system was private at the time and his older colleague, Montegory, was a Jew. When the Germans got closer it was clear that he had to leave with his family in any case. And he did leave. It was said that my father would definitely have to stay.


Who else should take care of the patients? At the very last moment we went over to England, because it was of course difficult to get a place on the ships. You also had to use your elbows. At the last moment we got the seats. We, that is my mother, my two siblings and me. There were four of us. I still remember exactly how I went to bed – I was five years old. I slept and then we were woken up and at 10:00 in the evening we were on the ship. I experienced the war from England, as a refugee.


MG: Where did you find accommodation? Were there families who took in evacuees?


DS: Of course my mother had to make ends meet. Montegory had lent her £ 200 to take care of the family. We went to my grandparents first. Then we stayed for a while in a house that belonged to my uncle. We stayed with different families.


ES: But always in private homes.


DS: Always private. In June 1945 we came back to Guernsey.
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