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reflecting what everyone’s talking about: big themes and a broad brush

Expected things

4 The first of my autumn semester colds arrived yes-
terday and I felt jolly awful. Today I felt well enough 
to go in because it was an easy day: if I was on the tills 
at Marks and Spencer I think I would have called in 
sick.

4 ... coupled with the start-of-term germ-bath that’s 
going round, have felt really exhausted this week ...

4 ... cold for 2 days, blocked nose, dry throat, tired.

4 Today is being slightly curtailed by the residual ef-
fects of a start-of-term cold

4 16:00 Sigh, lost my concentration again. Sneezing 
and coughing isn’t really good for concentrating

other seasonal pleasures

4 I get a lot of requests to examine and between 
September and December I’ll have been external for 
3 PhDs and an EdD and internal for a PhD. So many 
come to me because I’m interested in what might be 
described as innovative methodologies and because I 
work in a Russell Group and have a respectable pub-
lications list I think I’m seen as kosher – at least that’s 
what I’ve been told. I’m certainly not a soft touch ... 
the particular thesis I am looking at at the moment 
has turned out not to be quite as interesting as I’d 
thought ...

4 The main task for today was a PhD viva for which 
I was the internal examiner. I found the thesis some-
what patchy. It was interesting overall and the results 
were quite startling in places but parts of it were really 
heavy going while other sections were platitudinous. 
Fortunately the external and I were in agreement and 
although I’ve been anxious about how the viva would 
go it turned out to be quite an enjoyable experience. 

4 The key event was a PhD viva. As this went well 
the day was good .... The viva itself went very well - 
myself and the external agreed that the thesis was in 
good shape and the candidate performed well; enthu-

siastic, articulate, thoughtful, open to criticism, able to 
link her work to the wider field and see how it might 
develop in the future ... keen to publish and present 
and happy with the very positive outcome. 

Unexpected things

4 All this pales into insignificance, however, com-
pared to the small matter of the student who last week 
confessed to me, in no uncertain terms, their feelings 
for me. Their subsequent actions were such that the 
effect (psychologically) on me is disturbing.

4 One of the new mature students seems to have 
an Enid Blyton style schoolgirl crush on me, sending 
me little notes and cards and telling me how brilliant 
I am. I have copied everything to her tutor and asked 
the tutor and senior tutor to share in her handling so 
as to dilute her affections!

A browne study

4 ... the very recently published Browne review of 
HE. Here, writ large, is the business model of HE - 
incredibly depressing. I am normally an equable sort 
of person, but this is too much. I burn with indigna-
tion.

4 Grabbed a nasty supermarket sandwich at 1 and 
read the Times Higher on the Browne Report. It seems 
to mean the almost total privatisation of higher edu-
cation - depressing stuff.

4 ... the ENORMOUS cut in Government spend-
ing on HE teaching – 82%, it seems! I just can’t begin 
to comprehend that. How on earth will we make it 
up in fees – and by when? The same person had just 
received an e-mail from the Deputy VC Resources 
asking if he’d like to discuss taking early retirement. 
No! This is one of our best, most-respected teachers; 
how could we cope without all his years of experience 
when everything else is in such flux?

4 The looming of the CSR and the probably irre-
coverable disaster that it is about to be inflicted on us 
all (well apart from bankers, financiers and the rest of 
the rich) is an upsetting undercurrent at the moment. 
I do not see much future for Universities in this coun-
try anymore. I expect many colleagues to jump ship 
and move elsewhere (particularly people who are not 
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UK in origin and who have lots of research profile).

4 Discussion was largely on Browne and the cur-
rent report that teaching budgets were to be cut by 
80% and research by 1bn. I knew that both my friends 
were actively looking at posts not in the UK, though I 
think they did not know about each other.

4 ... this brings us back to proposed cuts to the uni-
versity sector. They baffle me - there is no other word 
for it. Thousands of people in universities around the 
UK spent today doing similar work to me - practical 
things that contribute more to the UK both in terms 
of the economy as well as wider social benefit than 
these cost through initial investment. All of us are 
‘making’ things that contribute UK Plc. - and from my 
limited understanding of economics that is precisely 
what we are all meant to do. So cutting so brutally so 
productive a part of the economy sounds like a grave 
error to me.

4 ... catch up with the latest on the higher education 
cuts. Truly grim stuff. I hadn’t been planning to go 
on the demo on November 10, but I am beginning to 
think I will.

4 Lots of stuff in the press this week about raised 
tuition fees. My own kids have been quite worried 
about what university is going to cost them. I have 
pragmatically advised to include Maths amongst their 
A Levels, go to the oldest university possible, and do a 
course with a likelihood of a high salary at the end. 

Getting to know the students

4 Met my 8:00 finite math class to teach them about 
combinations. They were particularly dead this morn-
ing. Friday mornings do not seem to be particularly 
good for them. Of course, neither are Thursdays and, 
increasingly, Wednesdays.

4 Our third years are great. I’ve taught them 
throughout their degree, so I know them well enough 
to joke and tell personal stories to illustrate points in 
a way I don’t with the new first years. They are all still 
nervous and jangly, and I don’t have a strong sense of 
them as people yet. Their names are coming though 
- it’s one of my particular obsessions - I have to know 
the names of all my students, even when I have 112. 
I’m always amazed by colleagues who don’t. I look for-
ward to getting to know the first years over their three 
years - assuming we’re still teaching the Humanities 
in two years!

4 Due to an administrative misunderstanding in our 
Faculty Office students interested in taking my class 
were told they could not do so if they had taken a 
certain other class. They were wrongly informed but 
by then the damage was done and they had enrolled 

in other classes. My enrolment comprises the modest 
total of two - TWO - students ....  A class of two has 
the great advantage that there is no problem learning 
the students’ names ...

getting to know the bosses

4 I accidently stand next to the Chairman in the cof-
fee queue, whilst trying to be friendly/professional 
I also wanted to point out that certain points of his 
grand nationwide plan were flawed, if for no other rea-
son than there simply wasn’t the human resources to 
deliver what he was prescribing. He smiled and nod-
ded, and said it was all about being flexible. Noticing 
that I was talking to the Chairman my colleague Bill 
joined the conversation. Bill asked whether he had 
heard correctly – that the minimum length of an as-
sessed placement had been removed. He had heard 
correctly. I interjected that our clinical partners would 
not be happy. The Chairman smiled and nodded, and 
said it was all about being flexible.

4 Lunch! It’s Boss’s day and my secretary wants to 
take me to lunch. What a nice gesture.

TGIF

4 5.30 School manager runs desperately down the 
corridor ... Are you still here??? (what student crisis is 
this, I fear, on a Friday at 5.30pm.....) It turns out she 
has a corrupt table in Word, and I am the only person 
who might be able to fix it. I guess that is what being 
a senior lecturer is really all about!

4 ... looking forward to the weekend - busy week ..

4 It being Friday the three of us (two SLs and my-
self ) decided it was a night for a quiet drink -- we 
call it a juice night. I went to the shop to get a bottle 
of pink, and about 18:30 we opened it in the depart-
mental kitchen.

4 5.20pm - finish first lecture for Monday, pull to-
gether the files, books and papers I will need over the 
weekend for putting together the second lecture on 
Monday and head home, looking forward to meat-
balls and spaghetti for tea, daughter’s 8th birthday 
party and a bit of R&R

4 17:30 headed home  18:00 food cooking, red wine 
open, realised that I was going to miss the deadline 
for returning reviews for a conference, which are due 
tonight. Drat, left that too late.

4 By 4.15 I’m on the road – I can’t wait to see my son 
but I feel a bit desperate about what I haven’t got done 
today – and won’t because I will need to sit down and 
listen to all his stories about his first weeks at Uni. 
Bugger the guilt for once.


