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From the very beginning co-worker children have been 
part and parcel (sometimes more the one, sometimes 

more the other) of Camphill. Yet our place is different to 
the co-workers, who share a destiny in that they were 
born and grew up elsewhere and, as adults, found their 
way to Camphill; and different again from the special 
children who also were born and whose homes were 
elsewhere, and then spent their formative years in Cam-
phill. Many of us co-worker children chose to be born 
in Camphill; others followed their parents to Camphill 
at a young age.

It may not just be coincidence that the gathering of 
the first generation of co-worker children was planned 
and took place as Camphill moves into the last third 
of its first century. As the first third was predominantly 
focused on grounding the work, and the second third 
on working out what had been established, perhaps a 
new impetus is asked for as Camphill moves into the last 
third of its first century. For this it may be good to turn 
to Camphill’s early years.

An image of the early years of Camphill may emerge 
when co-worker biographies (and there are now many 
documented) are complemented by biographies of the 

Editing the Correspondence and this supplement 
has been a different experience from the usual!  

So many of these first co-worker children have shared 
so much of themselves for this double issue.  We had 
enough material to make even another supplement; 
people were so enthusiastic in writing about the re-
union and their lives.  It seems that this experience 
has opened the gate for a swell of voices whose time 
for expression and recognition has come.  

We have read and heard about the founders on 
numerous occasions, but I for one have never re-
ally thought about the experience of the founders’ 
children—till now!—whose souls were as deeply 
imbued with Camphill as their parents, in different 
ways. The time has come for their stories, contribu-
tions, their joys and sufferings, their faithfulness to 
be heard and acknowledged.

These are poignant, if short, biographies.  Reading 
directly or between the lines with some you find the 
hidden pain of their childhood (or adulthood).  Oth-

ers are filled with the glee of their joyful, unfettered 
childhood in Camphill. It is also very relevant to see 
in how many different ways these first co-worker 
children have continued to carry the Camphill spirit 
in their lives, and their gratitude to have had this 
unique upbringing.

We are moved and grateful for all those who have 
contributed to the extra cost of the supplement. Our 
warmest thanks.

I must say a warm thank you to Christine Poly-
blank and John Baum who have given themselves 
unstintingly to the process of gathering, editing and 
proofreading everyone’s contributions and photos.  
Their careful attention to detail and willingness to 
help has made this special issue possible.  In the 
process of bringing together a magazine and a sup-
plement a little micro-community has formed around 
the task, which is always a pleasurable and uplifting 
experience!

your editor, Maria

children of the early years: those of our childhood friends 
and playmates, the special children, as well as ours. It 
would be a good deed if Camphill Correspondence, and 
those who can help with this task, would work also on 
a special number celebrating the lives and destinies of 
the special children of the early years. 

In the following we have collected short biographies 
from most of the early Camphill co-worker children. 
We have ordered them according to when the families 
came to Camphill, and according to the order of birth 
in the family constellation. We know there were others 
who have not written or who we have not managed 
to trace. Others again were just briefly in Camphill 
and we have lost contact. We would love to hear from 
anyone who has been left out, or of any mistakes we 
have inadvertently made. Please contact: Christine 
Polyblank, 40 Grange Road, St. Leonards, Ringwood, 
Hants BH24 2QE, England, or email: c.polyblank@
btopenworld.com.

We trust the reader may discover new aspects of Cam-
phill through the biographies of the co-worker children 
who grew up there in its early years.

Christine Polyblank and John Baum

About this supplement

Contents
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During the period when Karl 
and Tilla König were living and 
working in Pilgramshain (a cura-
tive home in Silesia), their first 
three children were born: Renate 
December 3, 1930, Christof 
February 8, 1933, and Andreas 
(Andrew) June 23, 1935. When 
Hitler came to power in Germany 
the Jews were not welcome, so 
the family moved to Dr. König’s 
home town of Vienna in Austria. 
Here Veronika was born on 
March 17, 1937, at the time and 
in the house where Karl König’s 
Youth Group held their weekly 
meetings. When the Nazis took 
Austria by storm, Dr. König had to 
leave and find a country of safety. 
He was offered asylum in the UK and his family soon 
followed. They met up with him in Scotland where an 
old manse, Kirkton House, was acquired for the Youth 
Group’s planned community; and there the König family 
awaited the arrival of the other founder members. Soon 
the move to Camphill took place. 

Renate (Sleigh): 
Having done a nurses’ training in Bristol, I returned 
to Camphill where I spent four rich years taking 
part in the new Curative Seminar, the youth group, 
festivals, plays, Bible Evenings, lectures and courses. 
I had long been drawn to the south and now sailed 
for South Africa to work with people with special 
needs at Hermanus. In February 1959 I married Julian 
Sleigh, and when he felt a calling to the priesthood, 
we returned to Europe with our three daughters, 
only to return to South Africa when he was ordained. 
Our dream of a village, Alpha, now came about and 
another daughter and a son were born to us. Today, 
the village is still our home. 

Christof: 
Our family always lived in an extended family situ-
ation. When we moved to Camphill estate our lives 
were very free; we had a bit of schooling and helped 
where it was needed, or played in the 
beautiful grounds together with our 
handicapped friends and the found-
er members of Camphill, who were 
like uncles and aunts to us. They 
helped and guided me right into my 
adult life and beyond. I had a won-
derful time at Michael Hall School 
but learned very little. I failed all my 
exams, so I was called up to do my 
national service in the medical corps 
in Northern Ireland. This helped me 
a lot to wake up, and brought some 

will into my life. After the army I 
worked on a farm to earn some 
money, to help me go out into 
the world.  I worked on farms 
in Sweden for two years when 
my mother invited me to help 
establish a hostel at the Grange 
for co-worker children attending 
Wynstones. Whilst there I met 
and married Annemarie, moved 
to Zimbabwe where I worked on 
a tobacco farm, then returned to 
farm at Glencraig, and finally to 
pioneer a village community at 
Mourne Grange. We are blessed 
with three wonderful children 
and lots of friends, and last year 
we finally retired from being 
house parents.

Andrew. After leaving Michael Hall in 1953, Andrew 
joined the army for two years of military service. He 
was stationed for six months in Germany as part of the 
occupying force there—what an irony! The army opened 
up a whole new world for Andrew, which he wanted 
to explore. After he was demobilized, he spent a few 
months helping out at the Grange. In June 1956 he left 
for Canada and worked for a while in the woods on 
Vancouver Island. He then spent ten years at Yellowknife 
in the Arctic, where he met and married Rose, a Native 
American, and enrolled at the University of Calgary to 
study geology. He and Rose fostered and later adopted 
two girls. After graduating, Andrew got a job in explora-
tion in Timmins, northern Ontario, where their son was 
born. In the early 80’s the family joined Copake; Andrew 
was there for ten years. Subsequently, he trained in mas-
sage therapy in New Hampshire and was asked to join 
Camphill Minnesota, where he spent about six years. 
After a sojourn in California Andrew eventually came 
full circle, returning to Vancouver Island where he now 
lives, supporting himself and running his woodshop at 
the Ita Wegman Foundation.

Veronika (West). Everyone looked forward to Veronika’s 
birth. Then she came, a sunny bright little girl, born 

into an outwardly hard, insecure situ-
ation. She was not yet two years old 
when the family began the long trek 
which ended in Camphill. When St 
John’s School began she was happy 
in Anke’s class. Later at Michael Hall 
she was often lonely and depressed, 
but flourished in Wynstones. On 
leaving school she started at the Ag-
ricultural College in Gloucester, and 
on the promise of a similar training 
starting in Newton Dee, went there. 
As it transpired, there was no train-

Biographies and memories of the co-worker children  
of early Camphill

The König Family 

Christof König in his pram  
with Dorothea Rascher

In Alpha Village, South Africa, on Tilla König’s 80th 
birthday (March 9, 1982). From left: Christof, Veronika 

(sitting), Tilla, Renate and Andrew König
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Only weeks after the move to Camphill, 
and while the men were interned as 
enemy aliens on the Isle of Man, the 
first birth in Camphill took place, that 
of Chailean Anne on July 12, 1940 into 
the Weihs family. 

Christine writes:
Our situation was hard. Our mother, 
Henny, found it impossible to fit into 
this new Camphill venture and soon 
left, taking us to live elsewhere. When 
she decided to go on the stage, she 
sent us one at a time back to Thomas 
and Camphill, where we were cared 
for by a stream of young co-workers; 
at the age of twelve, Chailean counted 
twenty such mother figures. Thomas’ 
primary task was to build the community 
and he was mostly busy farming, looking 
after the special needs and delinquent 
children and studying. Standing outside 
the playroom in Murtle House and watch-
ing the adults in festive attire streaming in 
for Father and Anke’s wedding breakfast 
with the double doors closing behind 
them is an image which may characterise 
our lives at that time. After the early years 
at St. John’s School we boarded at Wyn-
stones and the Grange; these were happy 
although somewhat wayward school years 
spent with the group of fellow Camphill 
staff children.

Chailean (Elmquist): 
I felt that Camphill was my preferred twin 
and I was often very lonely. About five 
years old, with whooping cough, alone 
in my little bed in Father’s room in 
Newton Dee House, whooping and 
crying at the top of the stairs—but 
no-one came—all too busy some-
where else! There were also no 
children within three years up or 
down from me. 

After school I trained as a nurse 
and midwife, then attended the 
Camphill Seminar, until I was invited 
to the Ita Wegman Klinik and also 
worked at the Lucas Klinik, both 
in Arlesheim, Switzerland. I then 
returned and married Palle Elmquist 
in January 1972. We have two 
children, five grandchildren and 
have lived in Shropshire for thirty 
four years.

Family Weihs/Blitz

Johanna Christina (Christine) 
(Polyblank), was born June 26, 1943: 
At four I was returned to father in 
Camphill—I remember being put down 
in front of Camphill House where I 
stood with my belongings, waiting. I 
had come for a holiday, but my mother 
never collected me. No doubt I felt 
somewhat lost and sad but Camphill, in 
the best way that it could, caught and 
cradled me. As I grew older, the festive 
celebrations, all the hand crafts, music 
and  languages at St John’s School and 
in the houses brought me great satis-
faction and enabled me, in later life, 
to found a school where I could teach 
almost everything except eurythmy. 
School at Wynstones and holidays in 

Camphill took me to adulthood, marriage 
and teacher training for a future in Ghana 
with our two young daughters. Returning 
with the girls, I taught at Botton School until 
I received a letter from Alex Baum asking 
whether I would start a Waldorf School 
at the Sheiling, Ringwood. This began in 
1974 with six pupils and now has 220 
children and completely new premises 
designed and built by my second husband, 
Keir Polyblank. I still work here, support-
ing the teachers and parents and trying to 
keep alive all the Camphill values we have 
adopted. 

Nicolas Martin (Nick), later Blitz, was born 
on March 30, 1943, to Thomas Weihs and 
Marie Blitz. Nick writes: 
Childhood for me wasn’t so much a 
constant change of parent  as a constant 

change of ‘home’: different houses 
and estates in Scotland, England, 
the USA and Germany all figured. 
One morning when I was eight Fa-
ther gave me a half crown (a huge 
amount!) and my mother—with me 
in tow—headed off for California. 
Two years later we were on the 
way ‘home’, her curative venture 
having folded and marriage to Mr 
Korach having failed to convince 
the immigration authorities that we 
could stay. After Wynstones, I took 
a B.Sc. in Agriculture at Aberdeen 
University, married Karin, moved to 
Canada to do a Ph.D. in Parasitol-
ogy, then returned with our three 
daughters to Imperial College, 

Christine, Annie (Chailean), Thomas 
and Lucas (Luke) Weihs

ing, and the growing load of endless hard work led to 
a breakdown in her health. So she sailed with Renate 
and Julian to South Africa in 1965 and helped establish 
the village community of Alpha near Cape Town. There 
Veronika met and married Michael West. They left the 

village and adopted two children, but struggled to 
make a living. This later resulted in a second complete 
breakdown in her health, and she returned to England 
where medical help was at hand. Three months later, 
Veronika took her life.  

Luke with his beloved Hildegard

Nick with his boat 1951
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Hans and Lisl Schauder married in 1940 in London, on 
their way to Kirkton House. Their three daughters were 
born in Camphill: the twins Agathe and Bridget on Feb-
ruary 11, 1942 and Ethne on June 6, 1943. The young 
family found life in early Camphill very hard, the twins 

Elizabeth writes:
Our parents, Barbara and 
Bernhard Lipsker met in Cam-
phill and were married on 
New Year’s Eve 1942. We 
had a very happy and shel-
tered childhood, in spite of 
the busy life our parents, and 
in particular our mother, led. 
Bernhard had a serious ac-
cident very early on in the 
marriage, which resulted in 
our mother having to take 
on huge responsibilities while 
we were small, and our father 
taking a more passive role in 
the development of the com-
munity. For us it meant that 
at least one of our parents was available, particularly 
at bedtime! Our mother was always there for us 
when we needed her; we felt secure and loved and 
understood. All three of us feel that she has been an 
example for us in the way we have brought up our 
own children. We stayed in Scotland until 1957, and 
then the family moved to various other Camphill 
places, our parents finally settling at Glencraig. We 
three began our education at St. John’s School, and 
all finished up at Wynstones.

London, for further research. At 30 I 
was back at Aberdeen University to 
do medicine, and 25 fulfilling years 
followed as a doctor in Camphill. In 
my fifties my second wife Anne and 
I moved to a small urban Camphill 
community in Eire. We are still here, 
and I divide my time between medi-
cal work, research and teaching.

Lucas (Luke) Francis, b. December 
12, 1944, was just a year old when 
his mother handed him over to his 
father. First Frau Doktor König, then 
Morwenna Bucknall cared for him, 
and then he joined his siblings on their 
merry-go-round of carers. 

Luke adds: 
The people who looked after me 
were always changing. I especially 
remember Hildegard, whom I loved 

Family Schauder

were born prematurely, and Lisl actually remembered 
falling asleep as she was hanging the nappies out one 
freezing day in February. The family left Camphill and 
were in the group who founded Garvald near Edinburgh 
in September 1944.

The Lipskers

Agnes Maria Barbara (Lam-
mers) was born on January 5, 
1944 a beautiful sunny baby! A 
year after finishing at Wynstones 
she moved to Holland, having 
met and fallen in love with 
Huib Lammers at age sixteen. 
She studied social science in 
Amsterdam, during which time 
she and Huib were married. The 
next few years she spent bring-
ing up their four children. She 
now teaches religion at the Zeist 
Waldorf School, and enjoys be-
ing the grandmother of six.

Elizabeth Leonore (Swann) 
was born on May 13, 1946, a 

rather frail child. She soon picked up, however, and 
after six wonderful years at St. John’s School and a year 
at Elmfield together with Veronika, she too finished up 
at Wynstones. After a couple of indecisive years she 
studied eurythmy in London. She then began teaching 
at Kings Langley, where she met and married Jonathan 
Swann. They moved to Northern Ireland where their 
four children grew up, then back to England. For the 
last six/seven years she and Jonathan and their young-
est son, Jeremy, have been in Australia. She runs the 

Elizabeth, Veronika and Agnes Lipsker  
at Camphill House

From left: Nick Blitz, Chailean 
Elmquist (standing), Christine 

Polyblank and Luke Weihs

so much, waving good-bye. I remem-
ber experiencing an unutterable 
sense of loss. 

The security that boarding school 
offered was healing; he made many 
friends and became the life and soul 
of the party. Later, having the gift of 
the gab, he quickly worked his way 
up the salesman ladder, becoming 
Sales & Marketing Director of DHL 
Worldwide Express Services for much 
of Europe, later aspiring to Sales 
& Marketing Director of UPS with 
responsibility for Central & Eastern 
Europe, the Middle East & Africa, 
before setting up his own business: 
converting and letting holiday apart-
ments near Cortona in Italy where he 
still lives, and lets, with his partner 
Wolfgang.
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Alex and Thesi married on February 
22, 1943—the third couple to marry 
in Camphill (after the Amanns and the 
Lipskers). Christopher Karl (March 25, 
1944), John Lewis ‘Hans’ (August 24, 
1945), and Angela Katharine (March 
30, 1947) were born while they lived 
in Camphill Lodge. After moving to 
Newton Dee House and some months 
in Bristol, they lived in Murtle Cottage 
where Thomas George (December 20, 
1952) was born. John says: ’we were a 
closely knit family, our mother’s sewing 
machine lulling us to sleep.  We moved 
to the Sheiling in 1957 and we all at-
tended Wynstones School, the three 
eldest also boarded at the Grange.’ 

Chris was born in the war, a special 
time for all who lived in Camphill. 
He sensed this and said to his siblings 
whilst still a child: ’The future of Cam-
phill depends on us’.

He studied zoology 
(B.Sc.) and biochemistry 
(M.Sc.), and researched 
for five years, working 
in a teaching hospital 
in London. He married 
Ellen Thornæs in 1970. 
With his family he moved 
to the Sheiling, later to 
Newton Dee, Vidaråsen 
and Kristoffertunet in 
Norway. Chris had six 
sons including the eld-
est, born before he mar-
ried, who grew up with 
his mother. In his many 
years in Camphill villages 
Chris was active with 

ideas and many initiatives. When he 
developed cancer his life and tempo 
changed. With his last strength he took 
up themes from his studies, teaching 
science at a Waldorf school. Chris 
died in Tønsberg, Norway on June 
27, 1992.

John: 
I was born on the same day and in 
the same house as Susan Bould. We 
were both nursed by my mother as 
Susan’s mother, Molly, needed im-
mediate surgery after the birth. We 
were christened on the same day in 
Camphill. Susan died at 1½ years 
old in an accident in Newton Dee. 
I have always been aware of her.

John studied botany (B.Sc.), took a 
Diploma in Education, and has taught 
in a comprehensive school and a 
Waldorf school. He has lived for eight 
years in Camphill, Norway. He married 

Gerd Eva Thoresen in 1969 and they have two daughters 
and two grandchildren. He was ordained a priest in 
the Christian Community in 1987 by Taco Bay and has 
been a priest in Oslo from 1987. His special interest is 
history, especially that of Camphill and the Christian 
Community.

Angela (Rawcliffe): 
I was born in Camphill House. Lotte Sahlmann was 
the doctor and Janet McGavin the midwife. Accord-
ing to family mythology, Lotte whiled away the long 
hours waiting with reading a Steiner lecture aloud to 
my mother. My earliest memories are from Murtle, I 
remember my happiness when Johanna van der Stok 
came to Murtle. We went to kindergarten together 
in Camphill. Our dread was the walk past the dog 
along the drive on our way home. We ran past it but 
otherwise crept as slowly as possible trying to be 

Family Baum

playgroup at the Little Yarra Steiner School, among 
other things. She and Jonathan have two, soon three 
grandchildren.

Last, but not least, Martha Veronika (van Duin) was 
born on March 20, 1948, a very bonny baby. After 
finishing school at Wynstones, Veronika trained as 
a nursery nurse. Towards the end of her training she 
was expecting a baby, and this resulted in her mov-
ing to Glencraig to have the support of her parents 
at this time in her life. The child, Helen Barbara, 
was instrumental in Veronika embracing community 
life. She met Rob van Duin, and they married at 
Glencraig. Two more children were born, and after 
various moves in and out of Camphill, she and Rob 
live once again at Glencraig. They have four, soon 
five grandchildren.

Family Lipsker. From left: Veronika, Barbara on swing, Bernhard, 
Agnes, Elizabeth. Thornbury Park Lodge, summer 1962

Agnes Lipsker and Chris Baum, Heathcot 
1948

Family excursion to Aberdeen beach ca. 
1956. From left: Angela, Chris, John and 

Alex Baum with Tom in front.

Chris Baum in the 1980’s
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late for lunch—there 
was always the chance 
we could eat alone with 
our mothers. 

Angela studied dietetics 
and worked as a dietician 
in Oxford, Edinburgh 
and Perth before moving 
to Vidaråsen, Norway 
for six months. Now, 34 
years later, the six months 
is not yet over. Angela 
married John Rawcliffe, 
now a priest in the Chris-
tian Community, and 
has three children and 
a grandson. She lives 
in Hogganvik Village, 
Norway.

Tom spoke before he 
could walk (mother said 

it was because he had mumps at an early age). He always 
had an exceptional overview. On a family outing, well 
settled in a tearoom, mother ordered two teas and four 
glasses of juice, whereupon little Tom piped up: ’And 
cake for 12.’ Tom adds: 

Although I was born in Camphill, I have almost no 
recollection of my four years there and think of my 

Tom Baum

Angela Baum and Johanna van 
der Stok on their first school day

Camphill life in terms of 
the Sheiling where I had 
a very free and (as it ap-
peared) sun drenched 
childhood, playing in 
the forest and around 
the school. My memo-
ries are very happy from 
that time and I was con-
stantly reminded by my 
siblings of how much 
easier life was for me in 
the Sheiling than it had 
been for them as young-
sters in Scotland!! 

Tom studied education (B.A., Ph.D.) before commencing 
a research and teaching career in this area. From 1990 he 
was Professor of International Hotel and Tourism Manage-
ment at the University of Buckingham and since 1996 at 
the University of Strathclyde. Tom travels the world in a 
teaching or consulting capacity. He is a prolific writer 
and has had many books published. He is married to 
Brelda and has a son, Alex Baum (Alex with a short ‘A’) 
who plays cricket for Scotland under-13s as captain, 
wicket keeper and a leading batsman. Even though his 
grandfather (Alex, with a long ‘A’) was in Camphill’s first 
eleven (see The Builders of Camphill on the eleven found-
ers), he was not best known for his sporting prowess.

Family Rohde

Diane Beauchamp (formerly Rohde) wrote to John Baum 
in 1993.

Dr. König invited Arno Rohde to consider moving up 
to Scotland. Arno sold Rudge Hill House, Edge, near 
Stroud, Glos. and bought Murtle House, into which 
he moved after a few months in Heathcot House in 
the autumn of 1943. In the spring of 1944 we moved 
into Murtle House and John Christopher was born 
April 30, 1944. About June 12, your mother started 
nursing him, as I believe Dr. König said he would die 
unless he was wet-nursed. As I was hovering between 
life and death for weeks I was not aware of what was 
going on! She kept him until about August 1, 1944.

Murtle Cottage/St Andrews was originally built for the 
Rohde family. Marianne Gorge remembers Diane from 
internment on the Isle of Man and recalls that when she 
was 19 years old the Christian Community priest, Kaethe 
Wolf, asked her to go down to the sea and find wood 
which could be used as candle-sticks for a baptism. The 
Rohde’s daughter, Sonja, was christened there and Arno 
received permission to attend, coming from internment 
and returning immediately after the ceremony. The 
Rohdes also had a daughter, Christine, and a son, John 
Christopher. 

The Rohde family lived in Camphill for some years 
before moving on.

Family Cooke

In each family a story is playing itself out, 
and each family’s story embodies its hope 
and despair. Auguste Napier

Barbara writes:
Although as children we lived very separate lives 
and as young adults lived continents apart, when 
we eventually all met in Australia each with our own 
family, we experienced ourselves as one family: our 
appearance and mannerisms spoke loudly and clearly 
of our common heritage. Now, in our 60’s, we can 
support one another through the joys and pains of 
our lives. 

Our family’s story began in Vienna, where two 
young socialists, Hans and Herta met and fell in 

love. After a while, as young people do, they went 
their separate ways until one of them (we don’t 
know which) placed a ‘lonely soul’ advertisement in 
the newspaper to which the other responded, and 
their life together began. They married and took the 
Christian faith. Hans became a lay preacher, causing 
Herta to be disowned by her large influential ortho-
dox Jewish family. They fled Vienna and arrived in 
the UK in 1938/9 where John Wilfred was born in 
Leominster, in 1940. Hans was detained on the Isle of 
Man where he met Dr. König and the other detainees 
from Scotland. During this time Herta was alone in 
a strange country and her inner stability began to 
falter. She developed a persecution mania and the 
family had to move frequently to still her troubled 



6

From left: Barbara, Dawn, Hans and Vibeke Cooke

Wilfred John and Helen Cooke at the cobblery in 
Newton Dee. Early 1950’s

soul. Helen Ruth Joy was born in 
1942 in Wetherby. They moved 
to Heathcot Gardeners Cottage, 
where Barbara Wiltrude Carol was 
born on September 25, 1945. We 
spent a few troubled months as a 
family until it became clear that 
Herta was no longer coping. We 
were fostered out to different fami-
lies and our mother was placed in 
a mental hospital—we never saw 
her again. She took her life five 
years later.

John Wilfred: 
After our mother’s death, John 
was raised by Grandfather and 
Grandmother König in Newton 
Dee Lodge. He was in the first 
class in St. John’s School. He was a bright student, 
and Morwenna says that when she was telling a story 
and said the wrong name he would pipe up with ‘It’s 
alright, Morwenna, we know you meant…’ Later John 
and Hans moved to England where John attended 
Michael Hall. At 15 he left school and became a 
cadet in the merchant navy. He later joined P&O 
and rose to the rank of first mate, before deciding to 
live in Australia.

John was an entrepreneur, exploring many aspects 
of sales and business, building up successful busi-
nesses and then moving to something different. In 
1966 he married Sandra and they had two children.  
In the meantime Hans had remarried and together 
with Vibeke and their daughter Dawn moved to Aus-
tralia. Here Hans started the farm at Warrah Village, 
a school and working community for people with 
special needs. In 1974 John and family joined them. 
John became a biodynamic gardener with his father, 
and together they built up the farm and the farm shop. 
Although he felt a connection to the land, John was 
and still is an expansive man and he moved back into 
the business world. The marriage came to an end and 
a few years later he remarried. John lives in Perth WA 
with Brenda and is in the process of retiring. 

Helen (Burcham):
We came to Camphill in 1945 and my little sister 
Barbara was born that year. We lived on old coun-
try estates, in small gatehouses and lodges. When 
my mother got ill, my siblings and I were separated 
and I lived with two different families in the com-
munity. I shared life with the 
Weihs children and the Bould 
children and their families. I 
have memories of old country 
mansions, full of corridors, big 
old kitchens with larders which 
were great places to hang out 
in—if we could sneak in! There 
were huge grounds to explore 
and play in, walled kitchen 
gardens with vegetables and 
berry bushes, reminiscent of 
‘the secret garden’. There was 
music, singing and festivals full 

of mystery and tradition. Every 
occasion was made special. On 
your birthday, you were special: at 
the table your own place, set with 
flowers and a birthday candle; as 
well as Christmas, Advent, Easter, 
and St. John’s Day. These are my 
favourite images and I tried later 
to share them with my children. 
Age 22 I immigrated to Australia 
to join my brother John. I married 
Leo at 32 and had three beautiful 
boys.  Leo died when my children 
were 5, 7 and 9 years old. I met and 
married Will ten years later, and 
we are blissfully happy 14 years 
on.  We spend a lot of our time as 
volunteers for various charities.

Barbara (Baldwin): 
I often thought that our family moved to Camphill for 
me to be born there, because the essence of Camphill, 
more than the actual events of my childhood, has had a 
profound effect on my life. I was fostered by the Lipsk-
ers until school age, and later also lived with the Pooles. 
These family stays were interspersed with periods with 
Camphill children in dormitories. My education began 
in St. John’s School and I adored my teacher Elisabeth 
van der Stok. I completed my schooling in Wynstones, 
after which I traveled and then completed the Camphill 
Curative Training Course followed by voice and stage 
training. I completed a B.Sc. in Speech Pathology in 
Stuttgart in 1972. I worked in various clinics before 
returning to Brachenreuthe where I met my husband, 
David, and then moved to Blair Drummond where we 
had three sons, before being whisked off to Australia 
by a Greek millionaire. Our life in Australia began like a 
fairy tale on a citrus plantation with a new educational 
impulse, but we returned to curative education before 
setting up in private practice until our divorce in 1992. 
I continued until the present as a speech pathologist 
and educational consultant, currently also lecturing on 
child development and special needs around Australia 
and Asia. I am now about to move in a new, more 
international direction as an executive speech coach 
for the Asia-Pacific region.

Dawn (Harrienger):
My parents were Hans and Vibeke Cooke. Vibeke 
was director of a kindergarten in Denmark. After 
hearing Dr. König lecturing in Copenhagen she was 

deeply inspired and journeyed 
to Camphill in 1953. Some years 
later Hans and Vibeke became a 
couple and I was born in August 
1958. I grew up primarily in the 
Sheiling, but also in Glencraig 
with a year in Denmark. My 
first teachers were Margarete 
McBain and Hannah Drexel. I 
later attended Wynstones. After 
five years in Australia, I returned 
to Ringwood, to my godmother, 
Eva Sachs, to prepare for music 
college. After college, my life 
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Reg and Molly Bould arrived in 
Camphill in June 1945 from Bris-
tol—one of the first English families 
to join the community. They brought 
their two children, Christopher 
Stephen and Elisabeth Ann, and 
spent eight years in Newton Dee. 
There Reg worked in the wood 
workshop, and Susan Morwenna, 
Paul John, Joan Magdalene and 
Veronika Mary were born. A new 
venture in Norway beckoned and 
the family went out to help found 
Helgeseter in Bergen. A year later 
they returned to Heathcot and soon 
the children went first to Wynstones 
School when ‘Camphill now be-
came a place where we spent our 
holidays’ (writes Chris), then to 
Elmfield, Stourbridge. There Reg 
and Molly had taken up work as 
hostel parents, bursar/ administrator, 
nursery teacher and more.

Christopher, b. Dec. 26, 1942: 
I was 2½ years old when I arrived 
in Camphill. I always felt that we, 
the Bould family, were somehow 
different from all the other families. We did not speak 
Camphill English, we had a secret radio, and we 
read Beeno comics. I had a lead metal war plane 
that I played with. When we had been shopping in 
Aberdeen, we would go into a news cinema for half 
an hour before catching a bus home.  Later, at Wyn-
stones, I met a Norwegian girl. We wrote letters to 
each other for five years. When I was 21 I moved to 
Norway, married Pernille, became a potter, had three 
sons and got divorced. Met a new love, had two more 
sons. So… five sons, two mums and a girlfriend later, 
I now live on my own in a flat overlooking the Oslo 
fjord. I am 64 years old and  the Minister of Culture 
still sends me a cheque once a month as he has done 
since 1979, as long as I make 
beautiful pots for everyone.

Elisabeth (Mann) was born March 
31, 1944:

We came to Camphill when I was 
about one year old. Life was such 
fun: crossing the river in Bella’s 
little boat to get to school every 
day, being sprayed with milk 
fresh from the cow’s udder as I 
ran repeatedly past, laughing my 
head off. And the terrible squeal-

The Boulds

as a teacher began with a short interlude teaching 
music at Wynstones, then attempting to teach music 
in English state schools—not a happy experience. 
My father died while I was at college (1978) and I 
journeyed to Camphill Beaver Run (USA) in 1981, 
ostensibly for a year to sort myself out. I am still living 

in the States, but now in Texas teaching at the Austin 
Waldorf School. It was Janet McGavin who encour-
aged me to train as a Waldorf teacher in Detroit. I have 
been a class teacher for many years and I now teach 
German from Kindergarten to Class 8. I am married 
and have a twelve year old son, Jeremy. 

ing when the pig was being killed, 
and I hid with my hands over my 
ears. I do remember when Susan 
died; Mummy was crying in the 
kitchen and I got the little steps 
which were always there to get 
things out of the top cupboards. 
I put them next to Mummy and 
climbed up so I was the same 
height and put my arms around 
her. Later, at Wynstones, I met my 
future husband Carron Mann. We 
got married when I was 19 and 
have been married for 43 years, 
and we have a boy and two girls. 
Brereton, our son and the eldest, 
met his wife at Wynstones and 
they have four children who also 
went to Wynstones. Carla, our 
middle child, is married with two 
children, and Bianca is expect-
ing her first. We are very much 
involved with family and grand-
children; we also have an amazing 
Italian lady, Luana, who came to 
us 27 years ago to help with the 
children and who has become 
part of the family.

Susan was born on August 24, 1945, on the same day and 
in the same house as John Baum. Susan died on February 
17, 1947, at 1½ years old, in an accident in Newton 
Dee House. It was the day before Shrove Tuesday, and 
the children were dressed up for an early celebration of 
Carnival. Anke found Susan, caught up on the bathroom 
door. The weekend before Susan died, Peter Roth was 
critically ill with polio. He began to recover, and Dr. 
König experienced an inner relationship between the 
death of the child and the recovery of the man.

John Paul: 
I was born October 13, 1947, on the day St. John’s 

School was founded. I started 
kindergarten in Camphill House, 
followed by classes 1 and 2 at St. 
John’s School, one year with the 
family in Bergen, then back to 
Scotland (Heathcot). Then Wyn-
stones, followed by Elmfield. At 
sixteen I began work as a car me-
chanic, then as a baker. I joined 
the Royal Navy as an aircraft 
mechanic and at 21, married Vee 
Lancaster and started a family. I 
went into farming but ‘agribusi-

Family Bould. Back from left: Molly, Chris and Reg. 
Middle: Paul and Lizzie. Front: Veronica and Joan

Susan Bould and John Baum, Camphill 1946
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ness’ made me ill, so I  joined Camphill (Sheiling) at 
28, working with trainees. Six years later, we moved 
to Newton Dee and I worked in the Wood Toy Shop 
for one year. After a period teaching at Elmfield, I left 
home and family and moved to Norway to become 
the craft teacher in the Bærum Steiner School. I’m 
now a freelance smith, odd-job man, inventor, and 
member of the Hurum Artists’ Association. I have a 
new family, a workshop and a little house on beauti-
ful Hurum Peninsula in Oslo Fjord. We are currently 
taking a sabbatical in Camphill Village, Copake.

Joan (Sargent), b. June 29, 1952:
My family left Camphill when I was only four and yet 
I realize that the experiences gained there and the ef-
fects on my whole family have played on throughout 
my life as quiet but insistent background music. It 
was in Camphill that my parents chose Frau Dr. Herta 
Wiese to be my godmother. She was a guiding light 
in my life and we continued a friendship based on an 
exchange of letters until her death—mine rambling, 
full of heart searching; hers short, with clear thinking 
and wisdom. After happy school years at Elmfield, 

Sally (Sarah) Dalrymple (Cleaver) 
writes: 

Charles’ and my parents met during 
the war in 1940—our father, Robin 
Gairdner, a stockbroker from Glasgow, 
and our mother, Anne Bailey, from 
Somerset. I was born in 1942, and 
Charles David in 1944. That same year 
Robin was killed in a bombing raid, 
while working at Army Headquarters 
in London. We later moved to Scot-
land, and mother heard of Camphill 
through Dr König’s lectures. The family 
moved to Heathcot in 1947, and also 
lived on the Murtle and Newton Dee 
estates. Anne married Hans Jürgen 
Trier and our brother Christopher John 
was born in 1950. We attended St. 
John’s School in Murtle, sharing lessons 
with Camphill children, and later, we 
all moved to Wynstones. Being shy, I 
found aspects of community life quite hard, but felt 
very much part of the brotherhood of staff children 
growing up in wonderful freedom, shar-
ing a rich and structured life of festivals, 
school and holidays. Hans tragically died 
in 1956 and we moved to Botton Village 
where Anne started the weavery in 1957. 
Being in a village was wonderful for us, 
living in smaller family units. Life was very 
basic, with no electricity, just tilley lamps, 
oil stoves and no bathroom!

After leaving school and working at a 
local job, I moved to Switzerland for two 
years. On my return, I met Terry and we 
married in 1966. We have four children, 
ten (soon eleven) grandchildren and 
one great-grandson. Over the years, we Chris Trier as a teenager

Anne Trier with (from left) Charles, 
Chris and Sally, Newton Dee, 1952

Family Gairdner/Trier

I soon married Peter Sargent, a farm manager. We 
brought up our two children in the beautiful Welsh 
borderlands where I started a ‘Steinerish’ kindergarten 
and so began my conscious interest in education and 
the human being as body, soul and spirit. Peter and 
I separated and I went on to do the Steiner Waldorf 
Teaching Degree at Plymouth University. I took a 
class through the eight years at the Hereford Waldorf 
School, and I am about to begin the journey again 
with Class One here at Wynstones.

Veronica (Engel), the youngest of the Boulds, was born 
in Aberdeen on April 16, 1954:

After mother died in 1975, I found my way back to 
Camphill as a co-worker and remained on and off 
within the movement for the next 15 years in vari-
ous centres including Camphill Schools Aberdeen. 
Whether it was because of all that moving in those 
early years, I don’t know, but I seem to have moved 
house every couple of years all my life, apart from one 
five year stint. But I do know that whenever I am back 
in any Camphill centre, I feel completely at home, 
especially when I attend the children’s service.

were involved in various experiences 
before moving to Botton Village with 
our family in 1981 where we lived for 
over sixteen years. Life there was very 
fulfilling and at times challenging, but 
very meaningful in all its diverse as-
pects. Now, living near Edinburgh, we 
provide holidays for Camphill adults 
from various centres throughout the 
year, which I really enjoy.

Charles Dalrymple spent most of his 
time working on the farm from the age 
of 13 with Hendy (Alan Henderson), 
and after leaving school, did his year’s 
practical in Botton before attending the 
Agricultural College in Durham. He 
emigrated to New Zealand, but returned 
before his two years were up. He then 
completed an agricultural engineering 
course near York. Charles had his own 

agricultural contracting and engineering business in 
North Bucks for 30 years. He married Kay in 1974, and 

they have two sons and one granddaughter 
and live in Dorset.     

Christopher had a great love and interest 
in photography and worked locally after 
leaving school. He moved to London where 
he was employed by the BBC, setting up 
the titles and credits of TV programmes in 
immaculate detail. He was a lovely fellow, 
always helping others in need, but struggled 
to find his true destiny and path in life. He 
was on the verge of leaving Britain to go to 
South America, when he and four others 
were involved in a car accident in which 
he lost his life, aged just 21.
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John writes:
My father, Hubert (November 12, 
1911, Stuttgart to August 28, 2002, 
Kimberton Hills) came to Britain in 
1937 as a political refugee. Eugeni-
cally he was ‘master-race’ material: 
tall, blond, blue-eyed, and with a 
Teutonic, landed pedigree recorded 
since the end of the 13th century. 
However, as a young man he had 
Communist/anarchist sympathies, 
and participated in ‘subversive’ ac-
tivities in the Sudetenland, as well 
as having some involvement in the 
Spanish civil war, which didn’t en-
dear him to the Third Reich.     

My mother Anna (October 
22,1920, Vienna to May 7, 1973, 
London) came to Britain in 1938 as 
a sponsored Jewish refugee. Her par-
ents were ‘disposed of’ in Auschwitz. 
My parents first met in London in 
1942 after Hubert had been released 
from preventive detention on the 
Isle of Man, where he had met some of the other 
subversives who started Camphill. 

Paul (December 5, 1944 to December 14, 1949) 
was born only 14 months after myself, and had 
Down’s Syndrome. We lived in Maida 
Vale, within walking distance of Rud-
olf Steiner House where my parents 
attended lectures by Dr König. Thus 
Paul acted as the karmic catalyst that 
brought the Zipperlens to Camphill. 
My mother, Paul and I arrived at 
Aberdeen station on April 1st, 1948. 
Our chauffeur to Heathcot was Carlo 
Pietzner. My father came up early in 
1949, after winding down his small 
engineering business in London.

John (b. August 29, 1943):
In many ways my childhood was idyl-
lic, if (or perhaps because) rather un-
disciplined, or at least not too closely 
supervised. Huckleberry Finn was my 
Bible, with the Dee serving as the Missis-
sippi. (Never mind who Becky Thatcher 
was!) Later it was a matter of regret that 
there was no way I could allow my own 
children anything like the freedom that 
I had enjoyed. I remember at the end 
of primary school (St John’s, of course) 
that our teacher, Wolfgang Baeuerle 
(Beverley) was worried that we staff 
children might not be up to scratch for 
Wynstones, so he found some depart-
ment of education assessment papers 
which showed that at the age of eleven 
we passed examination in the 3 ‘R’s at 
the standard for 15-year-olds (school 
leaving age was then 14); despite the 
fact that we didn’t start formal educa-

The Zipperlen Family

tion till seven. Despite this promising 
start, I earned the probably unique 
distinction of being expelled from 
Wynstones three times. 

During two successive summer 
holidays, aged 13 and 14, I worked 
as assistant turnip-peeler on an Ab-
erdeen-registered ship transporting 
coal from small Northumberland 
ports to all ports between Wick and 
Arbroath. After leaving school I got 
some serious discipline going to sea 
in a bigger way, eventually making 
it to Captain, working all over the 
world (nine circumnavigations), fi-
nally freelancing as a trouble-shooter 
in the offshore oil industry, and as a 
salvage master based in Singapore 
until 1995. Since then, and also 
between ever scarcer contracts at 
sea, I had a picture-framing and 
art conservation business, taught 
English in a private language school 
and then in our own school which 

we revive occasionally. Our principal business for 
the past ten years has been giving respite holidays, 
mainly for Camphill villagers. We were encouraged 
to try this venture by Ann Harris.    

I met my wife Diana who was at 
teacher-training college in Liverpool, 
in1964. We were married while I took 
extended leave in Copake, NY in 1968. 
My father had gone there in 1961 and 
Steve and George joined him in 1965; 
George from Botton School (the first 
to enroll), and Steve from Wynstones 
where he had had a similar though 
shorter career to my own. Ironically, 
while he was there, I was asked by his 
teacher to come and try to persuade 
him to improve his behaviour!    

Diana and I have three sons, Simon 
(1969), Marcus (1971) and Paul 
(1972); all are married. Simon lives in 
Australia and has three children (Gaia 

6, Miranda 4 and Jesse). He is hoping 
to establish a tropical version of The 
Centre for Alternative Technology as 
in Machynlleth, Wales, where Marcus 
is head of biology. Marcus lives in 
Aberystwyth where his wife is a nurse. 
They have a baby son, Sonny. Paul lives 
in Eastbourne and is an ambulance 
driver and paramedic and expecting to 
become a father in December.

Steve (b. August 20, 1950) took a degree 
in forestry management, and then ran the 
estate at Kimberton. He then spent some 
wilderness years trying to get backing to 
start a new Camphill community in Cali-
fornia, which he eventually succeeded in 
doing, and is still there.

Zipperlens in  Newton Dee, 1962. John (19) 
behind, George (8) left and Steve (12)

Paul Zipperlen  
on his fourth birthday, 1948

John Zipperlen with his baby 
brother Steve, August 1950
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Louise Madsen writes:
Life in Camphill began in Newton 
Dee Lodge in 1947 where the fam-
ily moved next door to grandpar-
ents König. Dr König had asked my 
father, Alan, to build up the wood 
workshop in Newton Dee. In 1955 
the family moved to Thornbury 
and Edward, Andrew and I each 
spent some time at a local primary 
school and I moved on to Wyn-
stones. In 1959, we moved to Bot-
ton and my parents entered village 
life—a big change from being in 
the schools. Edward, and then An-
drew, after Botton School, travelled 
to Wynstones. Holidays—returning 
to the moors and Botton—were 
very special. In 1969 Alan and 
Heather moved back to Newton 
Dee, now a village. 

We all went into higher education. Andrew (b. 
July 6, 1952) combined work with acquiring further 
qualifications. He is married with three grown-up 
children and lives in North Yorkshire. 

Celia (Durham) writes: 
At the time there was ‘no room in the inn’ (Camphill) 
so our father, never one to accept a compromise 
even if from Dr König, acquired Thornbury House. 
Initially it served as a residential hostel for St Christo-
pher’s School but soon became a southern outpost 
of Camphill when Dr König sent ‘proper co-workers’ 
to join the novice couple Richard and Mary Poole 
as they attempted to run this enormous house, im-

Family Cais

The Pooles

George (b. September 16, 1954) was 
always mainly interested in mathematics, 
reading quite advanced books on the sub-
ject from the age of eight. He took a degree 
in maths at Cornell, financing himself as 
an undergraduate by giving lectures to 
post-graduates. He also became proficient 
in computer technology, and was head-
hunted by the University of Pennsylvania 
in Philadelphia to work on a project for 
the US National Security Agency. He 
designed a machine which scanned and 
translated Russian text. But it was also 
much more than that, it interpreted the 
material, so that a daily edition of Pravda, 
faxed from the US embassy in Moscow 
could be scanned; and coded messages 
which were deliberately (and sometimes 
unintentionally) sent through the paper could rapidly be 
available to the US government. His expertise was so 
valued that he was given carte-blanch to work (or, to a 

point not) as he saw fit. This I’m sure was 
a bad idea as his subsequent life seems to 
have demonstrated: he would not show up 
for weeks, and then turn up at 3am and 
work manically around the clock for days 
before disappearing again. Also during 
this time he was involved ‘at the cutting 
edge’ developing the compact disc (CD). 
When these projects were over, there 
was a heavy price to pay for the years of 
undisciplined work practice, and he went 
into a long decline. For the past few years 
he has been in self-imposed isolation, and 
doesn’t respond to any attempts to com-
municate with him. It has been necessary 
to resort to the police to check on him so 
that we at least know that he is alive and 
well. This greatly displeased him. The last 

Steve and I saw of him was at Hubert’s funeral, on which 
occasion he was great and entertaining company as he 
always had been if one was able to dig him out.

Steve Zipperlen as a child

Edward, Louise and Andrew Cais  
in Thornbury

After university and periods of working 
as a stagehand at the Goetheanum, 
Edward (b. October 22, 1949) went 
in for town planning. He now lives in 
Glasgow with his wife, Helen and two 
of their four boys. 

After university and a short stint 
working in Tanzania, I,  Louise 
(Madsen)(b. September 11, 1945) 
worked at the Natural Science Sec-
tion at the Goetheanum. One Christ-
mas, making the decision  whether 
to stay in the laboratory to watch 
an experiment over the Christmas 
midnight or to attend the service at 
the Christian Community helped me 
to move on to the Priests’ Seminary 
in Stuttgart. After my ordination in 
1977 and a first introduction into 
the work of a priest in Frankfurt, I 
returned to Britain to work in various 

congregations. I am married with no children, and 
since 1988 have been responsible for the Christian 
Community in the British Isles, Northern Ireland and 
Irish Region.

merse themselves in anthroposophy and provide the 
necessary care for the children. The story goes that 
our mother wanted a family of six but said, ‘By the 
time there were thirty children with us I thought I had 
enough’, so there are only three: my elder brother 
Nicholas, younger brother Dominic and myself.

In 1951 the family moved to Newton Dee where 
we children spent an idyllic childhood under the 
watchful eye of grandmother and grandfather König, 
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with whom we shared a tiny 
house. Despite having no bath-
room or toilet (just an outside 
privy known affectionately as 
the ‘Pongo’), a cooker with 
only a single hotplate and one 
cold water tap, we thought we 
were in paradise, although it is 
doubtful whether our parents 
shared this thought as they also 
had four maladjusted teenagers 
to contend with.

We were lucky enough to at-
tend Waldorf schools through-
out and we spent very happy 
and creative times at St John’s 
School together with the chil-
dren at Camphill. 

Both my brothers went to university. Nicholas 
studied zoology and almost made it to Antarctica 
after his post-graduate research, which had led him 
to the highlands of Scotland studying the hind legs 
of mountain hares. During this time he became disil-
lusioned as he searched for meaning that might make 
sense of life by uniting rather than dissecting it. This 
led him to Botton Village where he still lives with his 
wife Paule. They have three children. Editing König’s 
work has been of profound importance for him.

Taco, b. September 22, 1933: 
When my parents Paul and Moeke Bay joined Cam-
phill in 1949, I was for about one year (at 16) simul-
taneously a ‘staff child’, ‘guest co-worker’ (sitting in 
the visitor’s place at Schools Community Meetings), 
and a seminarist-cum-co-worker. After completing my 
curative education training, I felt the need to be away 
from anthroposophical environments, having been 
surrounded by these from birth. While in Switzer-
land, trying to earn money 
for medical training in the 
‘outside world’, I found to 
my surprise that I was at 
heart an anthroposophist. 
However, anthroposophists 
and anthroposophy were 
two separate things! I also 
came to see Camphill as 
a place where one could 
learn to live anthroposophy. 
This resulted in my return 
to Camphill and an ‘on-
the-job’ teacher training. 
Then there was a period of 
working in Newton Dee and 
marriage to Ita. A heart con-
dition ended my work as a 
builder and led to our be-
coming the youngest house 
parents to a large group of 
delinquent boys in what is 
now called Dolphin. Two 

Taco Bay

Dominic studied maths, be-
coming a supply teacher in Lon-
don, which convinced him there 
must be more to it than screwed 
down desks and never turning 
your back to the class! After a 
circuitous route and with his wife 
Gina and two lovely girls, he be-
came a highly regarded teacher 
at Wynstones for many years. A 
much-needed sabbatical found 
him back in Camphill where he 
is supporting the elderly, doing 
administration, and as art thera-
pist balancing it all with cultural 
creativities; a blueprint for the 
rest of us in community?

Celia:
After a spell in Germany and Holland I took up 
nursing. I married John in Botton, thereafter making 
annual visits for the christenings of our five children, 
before realising that this was where we were meant 
to be. After 26 very fulfilling and active years it was 
time for a change. I became a counsellor, finally made 
it to university, and we presently live at the Croft 
Community where my time is divided between this 
community and a local hospice where I work as a 
counsellor. How lucky am I? Very!

From left: Celia, Nicholas and Dominic Poole

of our children, Arthur and Clara, were born there. 
Exactly five years later, we left Camphill, encouraged 
by Dr. König to follow a call to the priesthood of the 
Christian Community.

Taco was ordained in 1962 and worked as a priest in 
Edinburgh for many years. He was appointed Lenker in 
1974, Oberlenker in 1979, and Erzoberlenker in 1986. 
Taco retired in 2005, and the link to Camphill from 

Newton Dee farmhouse extension. From left: Taco Bay, Hubert Zipperlen (with plans), Heinz Höpkin 
(behind) and Ita (later Bay) showing a praiseworthy interest in the building
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Roswitha writes: 
Hans and Elisabeth van der Stok 
began married life in Switzerland 
where Paula (earlier Alona) was 
born August 9, 1933. Their son 
Olaf was born in Germany on 
June 14, 1935, and after the fami-
ly’s return to Switzerland, Ros-
witha was born September 23, 
1942. In 1947 the family moved 
to Holland where Johanna was 
born September 24, 1947. On 
July 21, 1948, Olaf aged 13 
drowned in the sea at Katwijk. 
Elisabeth had washed his feet 
before he left for the beach, and 
it was by his feet that she was able 
to identify him days later.   

Hans visited his parents, Paul 
and Moeke Bay, who had joined 
Camphill in 1949. He was so 
inspired that he returned to 
persuade Elisabeth that they should join Camphill. 
Elisabeth was not convinced until Olaf indicated to 
her in a dream that Camphill was where they should 
go. The family moved to Camphill in two stages: 
Elisabeth, pregnant, in January, 1951; Raymonde was 
born in Aberdeen on March 8. The rest of the family 
arrived March 23.             

Paula (Lindenberg): 
I was 17 when we arrived in Camphill—just in time 
for the Good Friday Play. My parents received their 
first ‘row’ for allowing me to attend this wearing 
bright red lipstick! Nevertheless, this play became 
my real entry into Camphill, and the celebration of 
the festivals has continued to be a very important 
part of my life in Camphill. Upon arrival at Newton 

Dee Cottage, we were received 
by two men with Down’s Syn-
drome—Robin Jamieson and Rob-
in Richardson—and their welcome 
became a special introduction to 
my work in those early years, for I 
soon took on a dormitory with five 
little children with Down’s Syn-
drome in Heathcot. Three years 
later, I was married and moved 
with Christof Andreas to Northern 
Ireland to join the Pietzners and 
Hansmanns in pioneering Glen-
craig. Four of our children were 
born there. In 1963 we returned 
to Camphill, Aberdeen and in the 
early 1980’s after the death of our 
daughter Janet and her husband 
Richard Anderman, we spent five 
years in Camphill, Copake. Since 
1988 I have lived in Duffcarrig, 
Ireland, and involved myself in 

developing the Irish Camphill Seminar.       

Roswitha (Imegwu):
I came to Camphill at eight, and loved the farm and 
St John’s School. ‘Benevolent neglect’ left us free to be 
creative—too much at times—‘marzipan balls’ made 
of scouring paste rolled in cocoa for holy meetings, 
or brandy in the Bible Evening juice! Despite very 
little money, I never felt poor: our wealth was music, 
stories, pageants, nature. After Wynstones I moved to 
London: the ‘real world’. In 1964 I left for Nigeria to 
marry Odili, a Nigerian university lecturer. His death 
in the Biafra war in 1967 brought me back to Cam-
phill, a refugee with our son Obi, and pregnant with 
son Ikenna, who was born in Murtle. Camphill and 
my family generously welcomed us and enabled me 

The van der Stoks

Birgit Engel/Hammer

The only child of Dr. Hans 
Heinrich and Margit En-
gel, b. June 8, 1945.

I came to Camphill in 
1950, when I was five 
years old. My earli-
est memories are from 
Heathcot, sitting under 
my chair at breakfast 
because everything 
was so strange. We 
then moved to Cam-
phill where my mother, 
Margit, left me under 
the care of one of the 
co-workers for four 
weeks while she went 
back to fetch my father, Hans Heinrich. (She was 
afraid of not coming back if she took me along.) In 
1952 my mother took me to Norway, along with the 
Bould family. We stayed for a bit more than a year. 

When we came back 
we moved to Cairn-
lee. When I was ten my 
parents separated, we 
moved to the Sheiling 
and I started at Wyn-
stones. After that time 
my holidays were spent 
with either my mother 
or my father. After Wyn-
stones I studied physi-
otherapy in Belfast (my 
father lived in Glencraig 
at that time), and af-
ter my finals I went to 
Vidaråsen to visit my 
mother. There I met my 

husband, Terje, and we’ve been in Camphill ever since, 
mostly in Norway except for four years in Föhrenbühl 
in Germany. We live in Jøssåsen, near Trondheim, 
have four children and seven grandchildren.

From left: Johanna, Elisabeth, Moeke Bay,  
Alona (Paula), Christof Andreas Lindenberg, 

Roswitha and Hans van der Stok

Birgit and family. From left: Markus (son), Sigrun (daughter), Birgit, Margit 
(Birgit’s mother), Karl (son), Henrik (son), Henrik’s son Jonathan is on his 

mother Nina’s lap, Terje (Birgit’s husband)
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to complete my Social Anthropology degree 
at Edinburgh University, after which I discov-
ered that Camphill actually represented the 
conditions and ideals dear to my heart. So in 
1974 I came with my sons to Copake where I 
have been ever since. With my partner, Kumar 
Mal, I keep busy supporting Camphill-inspired 
communities in India, teaching in our training 
course, other village commitments and with 
five grandchildren.

Johanna (Olu) was three when we came to 
Camphill and attended St. John’s School with 
Angela Baum, later with Veronika Lipsker and 
Paul Bould, until she went to Wynstones. At 
thirteen, she went to stay with grandmother 
Moeke in Christophorus, Holland, and within 
a couple of years had a dormitory of seven 
young children, whom she ably cared for. 
At seventeen Johanna returned to Camphill 
Aberdeen as a young co-worker. She subse-
quently married and settled in Bristol where 
she raised her six children. Together with her 
children she did a one-year stint in Camphill, 
Duffcarrig, in the early ‘80s. Johanna has, 
meanwhile, become a loving grandmother 
to four grandchildren.

Raymonde (Fried): 
I spent all my childhood in Camphill: first 
Newton Dee and Murtle, and later 
in Thornbury. I was sent to Wyn-
stones at the tender age of eight, 
but was blessed with a wonderful 
class teacher. At nineteen I joined 
the Camphill Seminar in Beaver Run, 
Pennsylvania. Two years later I left to 
complete the final year in Scotland 
before returning to the States to 
help pioneer the Camphill village in 
Kimberton. A year later I began my 
eurythmy training in Dornach at the 
Lea van der Pals Eurythmy Academy. 

In 1979 I married Richard Fried and returned to 
the States to join Beaver Run. A daughter and 
son followed. I co-founded the Pennsylvania 
Eurythmy Ensemble in 1981 (still going strong). 
I then left Camphill in 1989 and joined the 
teaching faculty at Kimberton Waldorf School 
in January 1990. I was part of the New World 
Symphony Project in 2005 with Eurythmy 
Spring Valley and Lemniscate Productions 
which toured all over the U S A. I am currently 
separated, am very active in the lives of my two 
granddaughters Safaya and Azaria, and became 

an American citizen in 2006.

In 1953–4 Hans and Elisabeth’s marriage 
was dissolving. Elisabeth agreed to a divorce 
after a dream which indicated that a child 
wanted to be born, but that she would not be 
the mother. She did not wish to stand in the 
way of this child coming to earth, and granted 
the divorce. She actually attended Hans and 
Leonie’s wedding.          

Franciscus (Franky), born on June 28, 1955: 
I only spent some two years in Scotland, 
after which I moved with Hans and Leonie 
to Hawkwood College, and later to Ring-
wood. I then moved with Leonie to Holland, 
where I had my schooling from age 6–17, 

living at Christophorus. During this 
time I came back to visit Camphill 
Scotland on a regular basis, while 
mother attended conferences. At 
17 I settled as a farmer in Botton 
Village where at 23 I married Clau-
dia Vier. I left Botton at 24 to start 
a new community in Devon. Here I 
have been farming and rearing four 
boys with Claudia for 28½ years. We 
have been graced with a one year 
old granddaughter, provided by our 
eldest son.

Olaf van der Stok

Raymonde with Tom Baum 
(in playpen), Murtle in 1953

Veronika Lipsker, Angela Baum and Johanna 
van der Stok, Murtle early 1950s

Jenny Bradley
I went to Camphill in 1951, 
aged 7. Why? Years later 
Thomas showed me the re-
ports beginning ‘Emotionally 
disturbed...’ whether due to 
the tumour or not. That he 
did that was a sign of great 
trust. Being with the Weihs 
family, I soon sensed that 
Thomas didn’t need to let 
me join in, but as he did, it 
gave a long lasting security. 
One night, aged about 9, I lay 
thinking: ‘This is a different 
place. There are two worlds: 
this place (Camphill) and 
where I was before. What’s 
the difference?’ 

I had a big operation, left Cam-
phill, and—disaster! I was mis-
understood by everybody, espe-
cially my parents. I should have 
been a mended machine fitting 
in its box, working perfectly! 
When feelings like jumping off 
a cliff came, Thomas’ long dis-
tance security saved me. Work-
ing in Ringwood and elsewhere, 
people were kind and helpful. 
Most of my work was social, 
and then came the music. 
(Jenny plays the violin.)

Jenny has written a book 
One Turn More (1992), dedi-
cated to Thomas with love and 
gratitude.

From left: Christine and Luke Weihs, Hans Flygansvær and 
Jenny Bradley, with one of the many ‘Weihs mothers’, Gerti.
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Ragnar Hansen arrived with his mother, 
Eli, in Camphill in 1952:

My first memory of Camphill, or rather 
Cairnlee, was (a girl) who sat in the 
kitchen close to the Aga, with her 
fingers clutching her nose saying ‘I’ll 
be sick on the carpet’. I was nine and 
it made an impression. I soon realised 
that Camphill was neither Scotland 
nor England; it was a place apart. The 
next highlight was when Eli, my mother, 
married Johannes Witte. It resulted in 
my brother, Per. Agi (Lipsker) and Lizzy 
(Bould) were the only girls I thought 
about during that time. At St. John’s 
School in Murtle the only fun I had 
was pulling Agi’s plaits, as I must have 
sat just behind her. I went to Thorn-
bury, then Wynstones and the Grange, 
where I got to know the Camphill staff 
children better: Rosy, Christine, Chris 
Bould, Chris Baum, Johnny Zipp and 
the others.

Family Hansen/Witte

Family Rascher
Ilse and Michael Rascher had 
been friends with Karl König since 
1922 in Vienna. Their children, 
Dorothea (1930), Christoph (1934) 
and Walpurgis (1938) were born 
into a ‘family’ of over a hundred 
handicapped, maladjusted and staff 
children in Pilgramshain/Silesia, 
one of the first anthroposophical 
homes. When this was confiscated 
by the Nazis, the family was home-
less, the men at war; then in 1945 
the family began a dramatic flight in 
the chaos of ruins, thousands on the 
move, numerous babies, icy-cold 
Siberian-like winter, seeking refuge 
with an aunt near Lake Constance, 
waiting for Michael to return from 
the war. In February 1951, Ilse and 
the children finally accepted Dr 
König’s invitation to come to Cam-
phill, where she took responsibility 
for the blind children. Dorothea 
joined the first Seminar Group and 
then became a eurythmy teacher.

Christoph: 
The Königs were almost mythical figures for me. 
When I was twelve and living virtually alone in order 
to attend the Waldorf School in Stuttgart, they sent 
me trousers and boots and Tilla sent a little sewing 
kit. Moving to Camphill at the age of 16 was para-
dise—I could eat at every house! After two years at 
Wynstones, I studied joinery in Germany before 
returning to Camphill where I worked with Taco Bay 
in the Building Group. Architectural studies in Vienna 
were broken off when I decided to study to teach 

joinery in a Waldorf School. Then 
I returned to Stuttgart and married 
Eva-Maria, who was then invited, 
with a group of eurythmists, to 
Camphill. In 1970 an invitation 
came from Alex Baum to found a 
eurythmy school at the Sheiling, 
Ringwood. In 1977 I set off for the 
Lehenhof with my second wife, 
Stephanie. We still live here, have 
five children and a grandchild.

Walpurgis:
On my 13th birthday, our first 
morning in Camphill (Heathcot), 
a staff choir sang for me the final 
words ‘…then mortals will become 
god-like’.  I was deeply moved, 
somewhat sensing Camphill’s pure 
Christian impulse. After all those 
losses and changes, I had come 
home again. Love and respect for 
the so-called handicapped and 
for Camphill grew and was ever 
present e.g. when trying to warm 
up disbelieving, discontented hearts 
while hitchhiking, or struggling to 

change distorted opinions about Camphill, which 
many anthroposophists outside Camphill seemed to 
indulge in. 1951–1968: I attended St. John’s and Wyn-
stones School, farmed in the alps, was a co-worker in 
Camphill, attended German teacher training college, 
then prison-work and extensive travelling, partly in 
communist countries. 1968 to the present: Coinciding 
with Timmy’s death, a special blind young ‘brother’, 
my Waldorf teaching career began which included 
founding new schools, e.g. near Poland.

On the left: Christof (behind), Walpurgis (in front) 
with their grandmother and two little cousins

Ragnar Hansen holding  
his brother, Per Witte

Later Ragnar married Helene and stud-
ied engineering. Eli sent him a form for 
the Norwegian Voluntary Service which 
changed his life. With two small children, 
Ragnar and Helene have spent time as 
volunteers in Uganda, in Zambia (build-
ing secondary schools), in Mozambique 
(building training centres), in Angola 
(projects for ANC and SWAPO), in Bagh-
dad, Pakistan and much more! He has 
also been a Class teacher in Stavanger 
Steiner School. 

Per: 
My mother, Eli Hansen (Norway) and my 
father, Johannes Witte (Germany) met 
in Camphill Scotland in the early fifties. 
I was born some years later in Bristol, 
as my parents now lived in Thornbury 
House. We went back to Scotland, first 
Heathcot House then Newton Dee Farm. 
When I was three we left for civilian life 
in Norway for about a year. My father, 
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In the late 1940’s and 1950’s a wave of young people, 
mainly from Germany, came to Camphill. There were mar-
riages, christenings, moves to new Camphill places such as 
the Sheiling in Ringwood, 1951. The community in Thorn-
bury developed and Glencraig started in 1954, followed 
by many more. From this second generation of Camphill 
co-worker children we bring a few biographies. 

In the beginning of the 1950’s family Olmos lived in 
Camphill, Scotland. The two sons, Alex and Peter went 
to St John’s School. We have lost track of them, but 
heard that Alex died some years ago.  Susanne Lissau 
arrived in Camphill in 1948, Hans Müller-Wiedermann 
in 1953. They married and their daughter Stella was born 
in Camphill.

Per with his goat, Kari Eli and Per

who had returned early to prepare our new 
home in Thornbury Hatch, died in a crash on 
his way to collect us. At Thornbury I met Paul 
von Walsum, Johannes Steuck and Reinhard von 
Zschock, among others. My mother remarried 
to Friedrich Röder and we flitted through Ring-
wood, Brachenreuthe, and Vidaråsen. When I 
was about eleven we left Camphill and never 
went back as a family. Thereafter I worked for 
some 15 years in Paradise and Meadowbank, 
Camphill inspired communities in England.

Family Urieli
Baruch and Tamar Urieli arrived in Camphill from Israel on September 10, 1951. Doron John was born in 1952, 
David in 1957.

Donald Perkins was a minister in the Congrega-
tional Church in Aberdeen, and met Dr. König 
before Camphill began. Helga Pfretzschner 
arrived in Camphill from war-torn Germany in 
November 1951, together with her 6-year-old 
son, Gottfried and his teddy ‘Fritzi’. Donald 
was by that time a Christian Community priest 
in Camphill and they were married in Newton 
Dee. Their son, John Hilmar, was born Septem-
ber 30, 1956. 

Gottfried: What a different world!  My first and 
most precious Christmas present: a pineapple! 
I had a small piece every day at bedtime until 
it went rotten. I loved those exciting early years 
in Camphill, and adored my teacher, Elisabeth 
van der Stok. After just four years I was sent 
back to my father in Germany, only to return 
after three years to schools in Aberdeen and 
Banchory, then back to Germany again! Later, 
I did National Service, a business training, 
the Camphill Seminar and worked in several 

Family Pfretzschner/Perkins
Camphill centres, then worked my way up from 
fork-lift driver to Managing Director in a leading 
German kitchen manufacturing business. I live 
in a small village near Marburg. I have two chil-
dren—grown and flown. Hobbies: my organic 
garden and restoration of old buildings, antique 
tools and furniture. I am now beginning to work 
for an anthroposophical community caring 
for patients with mental health problems and 
rehabilitating young drug addicts. A challenge 
and task that I’m really looking forward to. 

 John Hilmar’s first teacher was Trude Amann 
in Camphill. After Botton School, where he 
met Simon Roth, he went into state education 
before studying medicine at Westminster Col-
lege, London, with Simon. They both graduated 
in 1982. Since then John has been in general 
practice in Exeter where he lives with his wife. 
They have two sons. He has a ‘mountain biking 
habit’ and has been involved in charitable work 
in Moldova and Romania for some years.

Klaus, b. February 10, 1953: 
I lived in Thornbury Park, Newton Dee Farm, Thorn-
bury Hatch, Upper Grange, Grange Lodge, Botton 
(Gean, Falcon Farm and Honey Bee Nest), and in 
Newton Dee House when I left home at 20. So you 
can see the emphasis on the ‘movement’ part of the 
Camphill movement. I attended Wynstones and after 
leaving school spent a year in Copake. I then went 
to college to get exams for St. Andrews University 

Family von Freeden
but left after a year to qualify in social work. Mairi 
and I moved up to Aberdeen and our first daughter 
was born in Newton Dee. After a spell in Edinburgh 
as Care Manager, I completed the part time Steiner 
Waldorf Teacher Training, and worked for 20 years 
as a class teacher in the Edinburgh Rudolf Steiner 
School. Then I returned to social work, first setting 
up an integrated service team for children and 
young people in the Scottish borders, then as a Care 

Gottfried and John Hilmar
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Carlo and Ursel Pietzner left Camphill for 
Glencraig in 1954 to establish Camphill 
in Ireland. Their three children were born 
there, Clemens on July 21, 1954, Chris-
tiana on May 24, 1956 and Cornelius on 
September 27, 1957. The family emigrated 
to America in 1961 as founder members of 
Beaver Run. 

Clemens: 
My memories of the early years of grow-
ing up in Glencraig are those of living in 
a happy ‘fairy tale’. Most of my childhood 
was spent growing up in nature with interesting 
children of all kinds, animals and the sea close by. 
This gave me a sense that the world was good and 
beautiful. Growing up in Beaver Run as the oldest 
child of a pioneering family, I developed a feeling of 

Family Pietzner

Christiana, Cornelius and Clemens  
with Carlo Pietzner in Glencraig

Management Team Leader with Midlothian Council. 
I am also studying towards an M.Sc. in Social Service 
Management. I have four daughters—the youngest 
has just left school.

Arend (March 7, 1958), was farming near Swindon and 
is temporarily driving a truck, Brigitte (September 25, 
1960) is a Physiotherapist in Melbourne, and Martin 
(May 21, 1967) lives in the Forest of Dean and works as 
a nurse in Gloucester.

The Engel Family
During his time studying medicine at Ed-
inburgh University, Peter Engel frequently 
visited Camphill and around 1956–57, 
the family moved to the gate lodge at 
Heathcot. In 1959 they moved to a new 
home, Tobias, beside the Roadside Cot-
tage in Newton Dee, so that they lived on 
the edge of Camphill. At this time there 
was Christopher, Stephen and later, two 
sisters, Kate and Maria. The two boys at-
tended nursery in Cairnlee House, Murtle 
and in Newton Dee Farmhouse before 
enrolling at the local primary school in 
Cults, then Michael Hall. Holidays were 
spent playing in the farms, woods, wa-
terways and riverside of Newton Dee and 
Murtle—an idyllic time. 

Chris, b. June 29, 1953. 
I remember those idyllic times when my closest 
friends were Steve Zipperlen and Palle Elmquist. Later, 
after leaving school, I read geology at Aberdeen and 
then went to work in the oil industry. The early 1970’s 
was an exciting time in Aberdeen and I worked in 
seismic borehole acquisition, seismic analysis, geol-
ogy, petrophysics and directing offshore geological 
operations. During this time I worked for BP and Total, 
gaining a degree in IT. In 1991 the business took a 
downturn and I had to leave. I then established my 
own graphic design and print business. My hobbies: 
recreational gold prospecting (I have found gold in 
Scotland, Wales and the Yukon in Canada), painting, 
hill-walking, curling (on ice), am a keen genealogist 
and very devout agnostic! I’ve been married to Hazel 
for nearly 30 years and we live in an old farmhouse 

near Banchory. We have a horse and 
two cats but no children.

Steve, b. June 29, 1954. 
Memories of growing up on Newton 
Dee are wonderful. Mostly they involve 
getting into trouble on the farm, building 
rafts, getting wet in the pond and discov-
ering tunnels (underground mill water 
courses). The most enduring memories 
are of being chased by the ubiquitous 
Guy Sproat, making dens in the wood 
shed next to the saw-mill and spying on 
the witch who lived behind the Dutch 
barn at the farm… whoever was she?
Leaving Michael Hall with almost zero 

formal qualifications but the ability to carve wooden 
eggs and knit socks, I entered the oil industry in 
Aberdeen. At that time, it was still possible to gain 
success without academic achievement and I quickly 
developed into a specialist with the oil service sec-
tor and ultimately got through the Open University. 
Married (twice) with two plus two children, we have 
lived and worked mainly in the far east. Returning to 
our roots, my wife Veronica (née Bould) and I now 
live south of Stonehaven at the foot of Glen Esk and 
I still work in the oil industry.  

Maria (Thackuray), b. December 29, 1965, trained as 
an occupational therapist. She is married to a geologist 
and they live in Perth, Western Australia. They have two 
children. Catherine (Kate) (Barrett), b. March 30, 1960, 
is a home-maker who has lived in Middlesbrough, Car-
diff and the Middle East. She lives in Catterline, south of 
Aberdeen, and is divorced with two children.

duty and modeling for others to follow. 
The diverse life in the company of children 
with handicaps was positive and rich. 
Though my parents were busy, I never felt 
left out or shortchanged. Bringing school 
friends to Beaver Run became increasingly 
pleasurable and eventually ‘cool’.

After completing college with a double 
major in Political Science and Public Ad-
ministration, I worked in three different 
state governments before being asked 
to take over the Camphill Foundation in 
1984. In 1988, I married Claudia. We lived 

and worked in Camphill Village Kimberton Hills, then 
in Soltane. Later, with others, I started the Triskeles 
Foundation which seeks to awaken intentionality in 
individuals, in the community and in the world. The 
Camphill experience has indelibly molded me and 

From left back: Chris, Steve, 
front: Catherine (Kate), Maria
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has deeply informed my skills and 
attitudes.  I am very grateful for all 
of this.

Christiana (Bringeland): 
My first four and a half years in Glen-
craig are wrapped in a veil of mist 
and salt water, songs and children’s 
play paradise. In America, I remember 
trees, bushes, flowers, an abundance 
of all kinds of animals, and many 
smells. For example, the feeling of 
running in the field and purposely 
stepping in fresh cow dung to feel the 
warm ‘squish’ between my toes, and then to wade in 
the creek to wash it all off again. And the warm hot 
cross buns after the weekly bath. 

After high school, I left for the Sheiling, England 
where I began the Curative Education Seminar, 
completed in Föhrenbühl, Germany. There I (re)met 
Per Witte. We married in Paradise House where we 
lived and worked and where our daughter Elisabet 
was born. Then Bergen in Norway became our 
home. Although we divorced, I remained in Norway. 
Throughout the last 29 years, I have worked with 
children, youngsters and adults as a kindergarten 
and Waldorf teacher, social worker and housemother. 
With my husband Hans I have now pioneered the 
community Stiftelsen Grobunn. I have never felt 
myself not connected to my roots as a ‘staff child’, 
and have always had a feeling of belonging to ‘my 
generation of staff kids’.

Cornelius: 
Life for a co-worker kid in Beaver Run in the go-go years 
of the 60’s and 70’s was great—like a big preparation 

for the big issues of our time: the land 
(read environment), social largesse 
(read social problems in groups, 
organizations, tribes, nations), com-
munal and shared money (read glo-
balization and the world economy), 
Sunday services, festivals and lots of 
special moods (read major religions 
and their acute problems). Growing 
up in such an unusual way gets you 
thinking about how the rest of the 
world does things. My degree is in 
Political Science and Sociology—I 
then won a fellowship for further 

study and travel. I worked thereafter as MI at the 
Waldorf Institute in Detroit and at 26 was invited 
to Beaver Run to help with some problems. The 
difficulties of doing this helped me get closer to the 
core spiritual ideas of the community. After three 
years my wife Elisabeth and I, with friends, founded 
Camphill Soltane, to create a kind of ‘life university’ 
for young people. I was also involved with Camphill 
North America as President of the Camphill Asso-
ciation, and had the privilege to also serve on the 
Council of the Anthroposophical Society in America. 
During a sabbatical I was telephoned by the Execu-
tive Council (Vorstand) at the Goetheanum with the 
request to join this group, with the additional job of 
being the Treasurer and for the last five years I have 
been working there.

I am grateful for my childhood years in Camphill as 
a healthy foundation for much that forms the basis 
for deliberate, conscious inner development, and for 
my adult years in Camphill, which helped me un-
derstand about community building both outwardly 
and esoterically.

Cornelius, Christiana and Clemens  
with Ursel Pietzner (in front)

Christof Andreas and Alona 
(Paula) had six children. The first 
four were born in Glencraig, 
Northern Ireland. The family 
moved back to Aberdeen in 1963 
where the last two were born 
on Murtle Estate. They went to 
school in Glencraig and then 
Edinburgh, boarding with the 
Bays or Bretts. 
Soleira Magdalene (Wennekes), b. 
1956. Studied music in London, 
teaching in London and more 
recently counselling in Leeds. 
She has lived in London, Mourne 
Grange, Holland and now Botton 
(22 years). Married Erwin and they 
have two grown up daughters, Finola and Adilia. Now 
works as house mum, mum, musician, counsellor. 
Ita Cosima (St Blancat), b. 1958. Has lived and worked 
in Le Béal (France), Aigues Vertes (Switzerland), Tours 
(France) and now in Lugano (Switzerland). Married 
Joel and had two children, Benedict and Sophia. Later, 
with Danielle, had Alessandro. Now works as mum, 
granny, and teacher in an anthroposophical special 
needs school.

Family Lindenberg
Janet Saîra (Anderman), b. 1959. 
Studied French and German at 
Stirling University. Married Rich-
ard in July 1981. They both died 
in a car accident September 10, 
1981, near Park Attwood.
Joan Iris Makerie (Holbek), b. 
1962. Did Kindergarten Waldorf 
training in London. Has lived 
and worked in Leeds, Vidaråsen 
(Norway) and now York. Married 
Mark-Peter and has four chil-
dren: Anna, Nicholas, Jonathan 
and Natalie. Works as mum and 
teaches nursery class in York 
Steiner School.
Andrea Sigune Urania (McFar-

lane-Robb), b.1964. Studied medicine at Aberdeen and 
is currently living near Doncaster. Married Ewan and 
they had two boys: Findlay and Benjamin. Divorced and 
remarried to Sean. Works as mum and GP.  
Colum Olaf Benedict, b. 1967. Schooling: after Camphill, 
Hawthorn Valley School, USA. Studied woodwork in Bot-
ton with Ernst Nef. Presently lives in Germany, married 
to Claudia, with two daughters, Leonie and Juline, and 
works as a joiner and in music.

The ‘clan’ at Andrea’s wedding. In front from left Paula, 
Sean, Andrea, Christof Andreas. Behind Colum, Joan, 

Ita, Soleira
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Henning and Sigrid had three chil-
dren: Morwenna Veronica, b. De-
cember 8, 1953 in Bristol/Thornbury, 
Dorothea Elisabeth (Janney), b. July 
22, 1955, and Peter Christopher, b. 
April 17, 1958, both in Glencraig.

Veronica: 
It struck me this summer: I believe 
our parents, the early Camphill 
staff, were mostly displaced peo-
ple. They, and many of us, bear the 
psychological scars that are well 
documented in respect of displaced 
individuals, refugees and their children. My ‘Camphill 
childhood’ encompassed living in a dormitory an 
ocean away from my parents; having no bed I could 
call my own; ‘boarding’ in families to facilitate Steiner 
education—driven by my parents’ ideology and the 
Camphill norm. My duvet was my most prized pos-
session. It was at least mine and went wherever I 
went. The only other possession I had was a big blue 
suitcase that I dragged along with me. I had no secure 
nucleus family that held and nurtured me. My parents 
parented in an environment that placed Camphill 
before the individual or nuclear family. Given the 
pervasive nature of group norms, I believe it would 
have been impossible for my parents to have parented 
differently and remain within Camphill. It has taken 
me years to realise that I owe my psychological health 
to the rhythmic lifestyle and rich pageantry of my 
childhood (and years of counselling!). I am a quali-
fied social worker and counsellor running my own 
business in Dunblane, Scotland.

Dorothea Elisabeth, born July 22, 1955. Schooling: 
Glencraig, Aberdeen (Camphill) and Albyn, Aberdeen. 
Studies: Nursing in Edinburgh. Lived in: Mid-west USA, 

Family Hansmann

West USA and North Carolina USA 
where she is currently. Work: as a 
nurse ever since qualifying. Spent 
nine months working in a refugee 
camp in Dafur. Married Lenny 
Owseany and they had five children: 
Melissa (28), Iain (26), Sarah (24), 
Kirsty (22) and Lauren (20). Divorced 
and remarried, twice.

Peter: 
Throughout my adult life, when I 
have reflected back on what grow-
ing up in Camphill has meant to me 

it is the children who repeatedly come to the fore. 
Some spring to mind all too clearly: Susan, terrifying 
with her screaming, who would scratch and pull hair 
for no apparent reason; John, a huge partially sighted 
bear of a boy, whom I had to dodge as he charged 
about, seemingly oblivious to pain; Newby, a lad with 
Down’s Syndrome, always a gentle and kindly soul, 
a wise and much valued friend. What did it mean to 
live with, to play with, to go to school with, children 
who were—and in spite of all the changes led by 
Camphill—still remain, the outcasts of society? These 
children were an important and vital part of my family. 
I fought with them, was jealous of them and loved them 
with maybe not quite the same intensity that I fought 
with and loved my sisters. But there was a real sibling-
ship, a real feeling that they were our equals not just in 
the eyes of my parents but in the eyes of God. 

When I had left Cults Academy, I studied geogra-
phy and teacher training in Newcastle, then Waldorf 
teacher training in Edinburgh. I am also qualified and 
working as a neuro-developmental therapist and spe-
cialist tutor for people with dyslexia and am a class 
teacher in Aberdeen Waldorf School. I am married 
with three children.

Dorothea, Peter and Veronica Hansmann

I was born in Copenhagen, Denmark on April 30, 
1946 to Angela & Mons Thomsen. My birth was a 
difficult one, and Angela found it very hard to relate 
to me. My brother Hans Georg was born two years 
later. My mother became very ill, and I never had 
any contact with her again. In 1954 when I was eight 

Born August 13, 1945 in south-eastern Ger-
many, I had the experience of immigrating to 
this island at the tender age of ten. We arrived 
at Thornbury Park on a dank November day. 
I spent half a term in the local primary, start-
ing with a total of four English words—‘yes’, 
‘no’ and ‘shut up’. January 1956: Wynstones, 
boarding at the Grange. Later we moved to 
Cairnlee where my parents remained until 
they died. After school, I studied agriculture 
at Aberdeen, followed by a gap year and a 
year at Glasgow for agricultural engineering. 

Klara Thomsen

Friedwart ‘Fred’ Halder
Newly married, I worked with Charles Gaird-
ner in his agricultural contracting business. 
This was the very best economic and practical 
education one could have. After a brief spell 
in shepherding in the highlands of northern 
Scotland, physically very demanding but a 
wonderful experience, we came to Murtle 
in 1973. Although our marriage ended in di-
vorce and our three children have long flown 
the nest, I am glad to have been instrumental 
in starting the farm on the Murtle estate; this 
appears to be my life’s task.

Fred Halder  
17 years old, 1962

we moved to Heathcot. I now had a step-mother 
and another little sister, Susanna. When my father 
became very ill, I remember Barbara Lipsker settling 
us. I remember the nurse bringing me up to see him 
before he died. Then our family was split up. Later I 
moved to Ringwood where I did a lot of sports and 
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I was born on October 31, 1954 to Peter 
and Kate Roth, while we lived at the 
Sheiling, Ringwood. In 1955 the family 
moved to start Botton Village, which 
was pioneered in the rustic splendour of 
the Macmillan’s hunting lodge, Botton 
Hall. I have very few memories of the 
early years but have heard that I was 
extremely irritating, spoilt and always 
seemed to get my own way; well, things 
never change! This probably explains 
why I was occasionally lifted up by my 
hair by a resident in our house, and 
regularly sent out of kindergarten.

Life changed abruptly when Nicho-
las Joiner started Botton School. Six or 
seven extremely happy years followed 
before I was launched into the ‘outside world’ to the 
Friends School in Great Ayton. It came as a surprise 
to find that the families of children at Great Ayton 
went out clubbing on a Saturday night instead of 
having Bible Evening. This called for a considerable 

Simon Roth

Peter and Kate Roth with Simon

Simon Roth

gymnastics, and I even learned to ride a donkey. Then 
to Glencraig where Christof and Annemarie König 
were my house parents, and I went with them to 
Mourne Grange to start a new community. In 2006 
at 60, I rented a car and a cottage in Dundrum, and 
my brother and sister visited me for a week. It was the 
first time we were all together since we were children. 

psychological adjustment which turned 
to rebellion, and by 16 I was ‘schooled 
out’ and managed to get an appren-
ticeship in the photo studio in Vienna 
where Lotte Pietzner (Carlo’s sister) had 
worked all her life. During a summer job 
at the Goetheanum I decided to study 
medicine. However, I had to start with 
‘O’ and ‘A’ levels, and four years later got 
a place at Westminster Medical School 
with John Perkins 
and we qualified 
in 1982.

After qualifying 
and doing my 
house jobs, I went 
on to specialise in 

paediatrics. I am now consult-
ant paediatrician in Edgeware, 
Barnet and Chase Farm Hos-
pital. I am married, with one 
daughter.

It was very special for me. I play the lyre with the 
Celtic Lyre Orchestra, and have played in Hamburg 
and Prague. Now I am over 60 I have a rest day on 
Wednesdays, and my house parents tell me I don’t 
need to be in every play and concert any more. I like 
to be busy, and it is not easy for me to relax and mind 
my own business, but I’m trying.

The von Jeetze family
Hartmut von Jeetze and Gerda Babendererde met in 
Camphill Scotland in 1950; they married in 1953 and 
settled in Newton Dee Farm. Five of their six children 
were born in the farmhouse and the sixth in Copake, 
USA, where the family emigrated in 1961—when the 
village consisted of a farm with homestead and one 
neighbouring house.
Johanna (Steinrueck), b. 1955, now lives in Minneapolis, 
Minnesota, and is a potter and mother of one son, living 
with partner Gregory Beech, an actor and Waldorf teacher. 
She recently completed a state teacher training.
Renate (Varriale), b.1957, lives in Kinderhook, NY and 
is a registered nurse, mother of four and wife of Vincent, 
a builder, who has also built in Copake Village.

Barbara (Paulsen), b. 1959, lives in Denmark. She is a 
Waldorf Early Childhood Teacher and mother of four.
Bridget (von Jeetze) and Dorothea (Garvie) are identi-
cal twins born in 1960. Bridget is a physical therapist 
and shares a home with Wayne Dunlop, Facilities Co-
ordinator at Hawthorne Valley Waldorf Farm School. 
They live in Canaan, NY. Dorothea is a homemaker, 
mother of five and is married to Peter Garvie. They live 
in Hillsdale, NY. 
Frances (Kane), b. 1963, lives in Minneapolis, Minne-
sota. She is the mother of two and has been for ten years 
the administrator of City of Lakes Waldorf School.  She 
is currently administrative head of AWSNA, Association 
of Waldorf Schools of North America. 

Udo Steuck arrived in Camphill in 1951 and Lisa Sch-
legel in 1952, but they really met when they began to 
work together, sharing a nursery in Heathcot in 1953. 
They were the first couple to marry in Heathcot Chapel, 
in 1955. They moved shortly afterwards to Stockholm, 
Sweden, where Johannes was born in ‘56, then to Han-
nover, but returned to Camphill Thornbury in 1962. Here 
Johannes went to school, followed by Wynstones. A 
sister, Maria, was adopted into the family. On complet-
ing art college, Johannes travelled considerably before 
joining Ruskin Mill in the Cotswolds.  In 1987 he mar-
ried Jeannie Kobbe and they have four boys. Johannes 

Johannes  
with a sculpture

now has his own 
studio special-
ising in stained 
glass, and also 
teaches at the 
Acorn (Steiner) 
School and at 
Thornbury.  

Family Steuck
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The Holbek Family
Jens Holbek came to Cam-
phill Scotland in January 
1949, having had several 
years of Waldorf education 
at Michael Hall and Wyn-
stones. He joined the first 
Camphill Seminar where 
he met Gerda Masukowitz. 
She too had had a brief taste 
of Waldorf education in the 
original Stuttgart school. 
They married in Thornbury 
and had five children before 
returning to Camphill Scot-
land in August 1970, where 
they can be found to this day. 
The children were mostly 
educated at Wynstones, Bot-
ton and Edinburgh.

Christina (Ehrhardt) b. 1957. Studied Bothmer gymnas-
tics in Stuttgart and Steiner teacher training in Edinburgh. 
Lived in Stuttgart, Triform, Pennsylvania, Garvald Com-
munity near Edinburgh, Botton Village, Beannachar, 
Scotland and Mourne Grange, where she still is. Married 
Detlef Ehrhardt in 1999. Has two children.

Jytte, Stefan and their three boys 
Torben, (b.1938), Asger, (b.1942) and 
Palle, (b.1949) arrived in Camphill in 
March 1957 from Copenhagen.     

Torben: 
I was already nineteen when my 
family moved to Camphill. I attend-
ed the Curative Education Seminar. 
Two years of military service fol-
lowed and I remained in Denmark 
teaching. I spent three years working 
with deaf children in Zambia before 
returning to Copenhagen where I 
studied, then worked in speech and 
hearing therapy. My first wife was Mauricette. I have 
three children and am now married to Jytte.

Family Elmquist

Hans Christoph Valen-
tien and Renate Barg 
met in the early 1950’s 
when Hans Christof’s 
friend Freddy Heimsch 
married in the Sheil-
ing. Hans Christof and 
Renate married and 
settled  in Camphill 
where they had two 

Family Valentien

sons. Christoph, b. 1957 and Andreas, b. 1958. Both 
attended St John’s School for the first classes. When 
Renate and Hans Christoph separated, the boys 
moved to Wuppertal, Germany, where they lived with 
their mother while their father returned to Camphill. 
Both attended Waldorf Schools. Christoph went on to 
study graphic design and photography, and this is still 
his work: teaching, exhibitions, and books. Andreas 
studied medicine in Aberdeen and after a period in 
Edinburgh, he moved to Germany. He worked for a 
while in Föhrenbühl before setting up his own practice 
in Dresden, where he now lives.From left: Andreas, 

Renate and Christoph

Asger: 
I was sixteen when we arrived, and 
I worked on Newton Dee Farm and 
in the woodwork shop. With others, 
I went over to found Camphill Vil-
lage Copake, USA. My wife Mary 
and I lived and worked there for 
thirty years, running a household 
and being in charge of the farm. I 
was also active in the Biodynamic 
Farming and Gardening Associa-
tion. We have two sons. I was subse-
quently a community development 
worker at Camphill Village Ontario, 
but since 2001 Mary and I have 

been living and working in Community Homestead, 
Osceola, Wisconsin.    

Asger, Palle and Torben Elmquist

Three Holbek sisters: from left, Christina, Joanna and Bisbeth

Mark Peter, b. 1959. 
Graduated as Doctor of 
Chiropractic at Anglo-
European College of Chi-
ropractic, Bournemouth 
1983. In private prac-
tice since. Married Joan 
Lindenberg in 1985. Has 
four children and lives in 
York.
Bisbeth (Whatling),
b.1959. Studied nursing at 
St James Hospital Leeds. 
Married Mike Whatling 
(chiropractor) in 1983. Has 
three children, works as a 
nurse & lives in Derby.
Joanna (Holbek-Math-
ews), b. 1967. Studied 

drama and French at University of Hull. Married Zach 
Mathews in 1995. Has two children. Lives in Los Ange-
les, works in culinary advertising.
Veronica, b.1968. Educated in Camphill Scotland. Lives 
in Edinburgh, works in Garvald bakery. Does voluntary 
work for Oxfam and puts on occasional exhibitions of 
her paintings.
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John Tallo with Tilla König, 1962

Joan and Gabor Tallo with their children,  
Michele and John

Nora writes:
The Bock family originates 
from the Camphill Schools 
in 1951, when Friedwart 
(1928, Germany) and Nora 
(1933, Holland) met in Mur-
tle House, Aberdeen. Hav-
ing completed the course 
in Curative Education in 
different years, Friedwart 
soon became a pillar of 
Waldorf education in St 
John’s School while Nora 
joined the impulse after her 
Curative Eurythmy training 
with Susanne Müller-Wie-
deman. They married in 
1958. Nicola (January 8, 1959), Paul (September 25, 
1961) and Francis (March 26, 1964) were born in New-

The Bocks

From left: Paul, Nora, Francis (behind), Nicola, Duncan Frazer 
(Nicola’s partner who died August 31, 2006) and Friedwart

ton Dee House. After ear-
ly education in St John’s 
School, they continued 
their schooling in Botton 
Village and Edinburgh. 
Nicola subsequently took 
a nurses training, then 
switched to social work. 
Paul perfected his interest 
in photography in Edin-
burgh and subsequently 
went fully into the profes-
sion. Francis specialised 
in Contemporary Dance in 
London before adding psy-
chotherapy to his training. 
Fortunately the distance 

between parents, children and partners allows for on-
going interest and sharing of each other’s lives.

It was in November 1958 that the 
Tallos—Gabor, Joan and their two 
children, Michele and John—moved 
from Cape Town, South Africa to 
Camphill, Scotland. Gabor had 
been invited to be the Camphill ar-
chitect and went on to design Cam-
phill Hall, at Murtle. Both children 
were born in Cape Town.  

Michele (Harris) b.1945: 
I was twelve when we arrived. 
What a cold, grey country it was! 
And suddenly I had to share my 
parents! School was in Newton 
Dee, in huts where the hall now 
stands, then Elmfield, and Kings 
Langley. In 1965 in Delrow I had 
my first daughter, Christina, and I 
married Ann Harris’ oldest nephew, 
John Harris. Maryjane followed, 
then two years later I had another 
daughter, who died a cot death at 
eight weeks. In 1976 I left my hus-
band and went to Newton Dee with my two girls, then 
Paradise House in Gloucestershire. In 1993, I moved to 
Stroud where I now live. I have three grandchildren.

John b.1950: 
Our move to Scotland was in many ways quite trau-
matic for an eight year old; I was used to children with 
special needs, but not going to school in the same 

The Tallos
class! In St John’s School, I was in 
Veronica Bay’s class, before mov-
ing on to The New School, Kings 
Langley, and then Wynstones. In 
1969 I went to Beaver Run to take 
the Camphill Seminar in Curative 
Education, which I finished in 
Camphill, Scotland. I have two 
children from earlier marriages, 
and two with my third wife Kristin 
whom I married in 1987. Through-
out my life Camphill, and work 
with disadvantaged children and 
adults, has been a theme. We have 
now lived in Camphill Aberdeen 

for 15 years. Now 
I occupy my time 
with storytelling 
and therapeutic 
speech work di-
vided between 
Aberdeen and 
South Africa.

Palle: 
I was about six when we arrived. I remember trailing 
behind my father, who was very tall. As my mother 
left, Sonja Oll was asked to care for me, and she later 
became my stepmother. I went to St John’s School, 
then Wynstones. After school I did a carpenter’s 
training at Haddon’s in Aberdeen. I then married 

Chailean Weihs and went to work as a carpenter in 
Switzerland. We returned in 1973 and I have worked 
as a carpenter in the building trade for 27 years until 
I suffered a stroke in 2000. I am sadly unable to go to 
work, but I still manage to keep busy maintaining our 
home and helping the family, friends and neighbours. 
I have two children and five grandchildren.



1 Nick Poole; 2 Veronica König, with dog; 
3 Chris Bould; 4 Birgit Engel; 5 Inge Nolde; 6 Nick 

Blitz; 7 Christof König; 8 Roswitha van der Stok; 
9 Annemarie Oppenheimer, later König; 

10 Agnes Lipsker, partly hidden; 11 unknown; 
12 Christine Weihs; 13 Sophia Walieser; 

14 Angela Baum, partly hidden; 15 Steffan Engqvist; 
16 Michael Oppenheimer, with dog; 17 Fred 

Halder; 18 Sally Gairdner; 19 Charles Gairdner; 
20 Chris Baum; 21 Louise Cais; 22 Helen Cooke; 

23 unknown; 24 unknown; 25 Hans (John) 
Baum; 26 Barbara Cooke; 27 Susan Harrison; 
28 unknown; 29 Patrick Walieser; 30 Julian 

Murdock; 31 John Zipperlen; 32 Peter Mathis; 
33 unknown 

Karl König’s Christmas Story tells of a group of 
special children who died in Camphill and Heath-
cot in the years 1943 to 1946. This was also the 
time when the first group of children were born 
in Camphill.

In the postwar years a group of families came 
to Camphill. By the beginning of the 1950’s there 
were many co-worker children in Camphill, and 
most attended St John’s School. Many of this group 

left after class 3, 4 or 5 and began at Wynstones, 
some at Elmfield. From 1955 many boarded at the 
Grange under Frau Doktor König’s wing, but for us 
children Christof König (‘Beardie’) was in charge. 
Just imagine: Christof was only 22 years old, but 
having just left the army he managed discipline 
well, and even had time to look after the only other 
young co-worker, Annemarie; so well in fact, that 
they are still married.

Carnival in the Grange, 1957: From left back: Chris Baum, Andrew König, Steffan Engqvist, Fred Halder, Agnes Lipsker, 
Barbara Cooke, not identified, Christof König, Hans Georg Thompson, Birgit Engel, Sally Gairdner, Veronika König. 

Julian Murdoch in front of Agnes, Louise Cais in front of Barbara, Hans (John) Baum is next to Sally.  
In front: Peter Mathis. Note Ruolf Steiner above Sally. 

Photo by Tilla König


