Kalisher Article
In fiscal terms, there are various types of students who intend to make their way to Bar School. They range from those for whom money is no issue, to those that desperately aspire to a career to the Bar, but for whom the prospective financial burden without guarantee of a pupillage, let alone tenancy, is sufficiently off-putting. I fell into an intermediate category: “I can’t afford this...But I want to go to the Bar and think I can make it …No, I ought to be accepting that training contract…But why should I let money dictate my career…(“you’ve got to live, son”)…Well, if I don’t think about it, it might just go away…”. 
Unfortunately, deliberate inadvertence is difficult and I fretted about having debts like post-Glazer Manchester United. Like many students, particularly these days with the introduction of tuition fees, university racks up the debt and mine was looking impressive even before I had the pleasure of cross examining a myopic nosey neighbour who had “witnessed” a murder through his net curtains in week 1 at the ICSL. Who was to say I would even get a pupillage? I thought about going into an area of law I was not particularly keen on because I understood it to be well paid in the early years. I thought about different careers which might reduce the risks of financial ruin. Almost miraculously though, the heavy financial burden was suddenly lifted. 

My bank hadn’t made an error and I didn’t make a secret profit by selling ICSL website subscriptions to hard up junior barristers. Instead, I won the Kalisher Scholarship and my entire bar school fees were to be paid for. This was an scholarship I had not heard of until I saw it advertised on a notice board at the ICSL. In fact, as I recollect, the poster did not specify what the scholarship consisted of. There was a rumour that it was to be a wig and a gown. I sought to confirm this five minutes before my interview late on a Saturday afternoon only to be told the real prize. It was not the best time to be given that news.
Following an interview during which I was convinced I had put one of the panel of seven to sleep, I was very surprised to find that I had been successful and that I was to be presented with the award, including a copy of Archbold, by the Lord Chief Justice at the Old Bailey during a Criminal Bar Association meeting. I am not sure who was more stunned, me or my bank manager when I told him I would like to pay off the debt he had taken three hours to arrange and anticipated collecting over ten years. I recall feeling immensely relieved, happy, excited and shocked at the same time. 
The boost was not just financial. My confidence grew, in part helped by seeing senior barristers and judges alike applauding “my achievement” when I collected the award. It is not every day that you are told by the Lord Chief Justice that he looks forward to seeing you in his court. Given my nerves, I am not sure the feeling was reciprocated. However, from that time on, I felt more able to enjoy the career path I had chosen, free the worries which had nagged regularly. The choice I made was, for the first time, starting to look like a good one and I became even more determined to succeed. The appearance of the Kalisher Scholarship on my CV no doubt helped me get the pupillage I desired. 
In retrospect, I am not quite sure how I would have survived without the very generous Scholarship. Cash flow problems are common at the junior Bar and there is a limit to a bank’s flexibility. Loan repayments tend to start at time when cheques are far from flowing in. The inability to sue for money and hence the lengthy delays in being paid hit those from poorer backgrounds much harder. Although I might just have coped, I would have been financially crippled and it is likely I would have had to seriously consider a different career following pupillage. 
The Scholarship is invaluable and it is a pity that there are not more like it so that those who are vocationally able but put off by the expense are assisted as I was. The Bar would benefit from that diversity. I did not know Michael Kalisher QC, who died in 1996. I understand he was a kind, generous man who did much to encourage those of modest means in their efforts to come to the Bar. I have a great deal to thank him for.
Andrew Sugarman

