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	3 years: 2nd year (back to Spain) and then back to Princethorpe for the GCSE´s
	Austin


· Julio & my wife Gema with one little boy: Jaime, 1 year and 9 months.

·         Background to how you all came to be at Princethorpe
From El Puerto de Santa María, a little town in the province of Cádiz, south of Spain, 5 of us ended up studying at Princethorpe, as full time boarders. First Jose and Olga López-Esteras (as Alfonso as explained) were the first ones to come. I am not sure how, but their father got to know about Princethorpe and decided to send their 2 eldest children: Jose and Olga. My parents are very good friends of Jose´s and Olga´s parents and in that time we were also neighbours. The same happens with Alfonso Lechuga´s parents. They all decided that it would be very important for us to learn English for our future carrers and having had the good experience of Jose and Olga our friends and neighbours, it was easier for our parents to decide.
 

I remember that when I was told with 12 years old that I was going to England to a new school I was really excited, although I think I didn’t realise what did it exactly meant. I liked the idea but it lasted only 1 week. After one week in the boarding wing it was quite hard not to miss home!!
 

Any how that home sick stuff did not last long. Sports and friends helped a lot. Alfonso, Iñigo and I are friends since our childhood in El Puerto de Santa María. Iñigo came with me when I returned to take my GCSE´s. My school in Spain was only up to the 3rd year and since I had to change school anyway this time it was me that asked my parents if I could return to Princethorpe, since it was a school I already knew and where I already had some very good friends. Iñigo is what we could say my best friend in Spain, and his parents are good friends of my parents, and that how Iñigo also ended up at Princethorpe.
 
·         Everyone’s names and dates at the College
See chart.

 

·         Any particularly fond memories of people or events
 
I am not particularly good with memories and have not kept contact with English friends or teachers really, but instead I made there Spanish friends that have become like brothers. Friendship and learning not be scared of loneliness, apart from English Language, is the legacy from my years at Princethorpe.
I have only good memories and I can say now that it was an excellent gift that my parents gave me.

Small anecdotes:

-Matron for all the care she gave us that made our parents feel we where in safe hands.
-I remember how we could only call home once a week, on Sundays, using the telephone booth by the dinning hall. (No mobiles, no internet at that time)
-Endless games and endless weekends at the sports hall.

-My tour to Ireland with the football team Paul Adams and Father Tui.

-Our ideas to spend “happily” the weekends: we did some cow bullfighting and got caught and punished by the farmer and the director of boarders; we used to go around the school searching for secret passageways and ghosts; and the “illegal” banquets we had with authentic Spanish Serrano ham to calm down our hunger.
·         What you are all doing now, living, doing for a living, family etc
I am married to Gema and we have 1 little boy named Jaime. We live in Madrid.
I am a civil servant working for The Spanish Institute for Foreign Trade (ICEX), a governmental institution that helps Spanish companies to export and invest in foreign countries. Luckily I get to travel quite a lot all around the world, especially in developing countries.
 
·         How it felt coming back to the college again
It has been really good, full of emotions, anecdotes and old stories. The school has some changes for the good. It looks more modern and comfortable but it has lost some of it’s charm and the ghostly appearance: it’s not as scary as we thought it was!! Even though I will still never offer to do the lights out shift!!
Missed a lot not to see the wardrobes in what used to be the boarding wing. It all looks so new and with more light and brighter colours!! What about the line of sinks at the end of the corridor with the mirrors which terrified us when we had to go to the toilet at midnight without daring to look at any mirror…just in case we saw strange faces…
Thanks indeed to Matron for the tour she gave us. Also thanks to Mr. Darkes, Father Whelan, Edward MacFetridge and of course Melanie,  that made this visit possible. Hopefully we can repeat it sooner.

Also thanks Ms Simmons and Mr. Philot. 

Thanks to Paul! We have seen him more regularly in some of our weddings, same as Matron and Edward.

Very kind of all to share this time with us.
