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This year’s Annual Lunch was held on Saturday 12th March at the Robin Hood Pub 

on the Ridgeway, Enfield. 
 

On an absolutely glorious Spring day our assembly of 30 Merry Boys and Maid 

Marians (all senior citizens) began in the conservatory overlooking gardens which 

could well have been a part of Sherwood Forest.  Continuing on the theme, our head 

boy, Dave Day, had produced a four page examination paper on the “Life and Legend 

of Robin Hood”.  As prizes were not to be given a certain amount of collusion and 

cheating took place, possibly reminding some of school days.  The answers when 

given were met with an equal chorus of approval and dissent. 
 

After a splendid three course meal, with wine and coffee, not in the least reminiscent 

of school dinners, the raffle draw took place.  As an acknowledgement to today’s 

technology a computer programme, devised and set up by Dave’s granddaughter, was 

used to select the winning tickets. 
 

For those old scholars who consider attending future lunches, rest assured it is well worth the effort to meet 

with old friends and enjoy the company of like-minded souls, and at the same time enjoying a very good 

value meal.  For those who hesitate to drive long distances and refrain from night-time driving the final bell 

does allow at least 2 hours of daylight for the homeward journey. 
 

Our thanks to Dave and all the committee members for arranging such an excellent function. 
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1.  Brian Armitage.   2.  Maurice Crewe.    3.  Malcolm Prior      4.  Jean Patten.      5.  Terry Lindermere.        6.  David Pennell.            

7.  David Day.                              8.  Patricia & Tony Brown                                  9.  Arthur Spencer, Ron Wright, Joyce Norfolk.   

10,  Eve Armitage, Patricia Brown.          11,  Roy and Diane Lindermere.          12.  Dennis Patten, Peter Francis, Eileen Francis. 

13.  Cliff Wilkins & Alan Flook.              14.  Terry Lindermere greets Cynthia Osbourne.     

 15.Valerie Walters, Eileen Page, Zara Moore, Eileen Irvine, Angela Painter.    

3 

9 10 

Reported by BRIAN ARMITAGE (1947-52) 

(definitely not a Little John) 

PHOTOS BY DAVID DAY 
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Obituary 

JAN MILLS (Nee Cross)  

(1944-49) 

Widely known as Jan, she was for several years 

the Editor of the ECSOSA Newsletter, and it 

was in that capacity I first got to know her and struck up an 

immediate friendship which continued until her recent 

untimely death.  After leaving school she had a succession of 

jobs (including being a bus driver) in between which she 

married and raised a family, settling for some time in the 

Colchester area.  A second marriage resulted in moving to 

rural Lincolnshire and her editorship of the Newsletter.  Sadly 

the onset of macular degeneration led to a gradual loss of her 

sight and she had to give up as Editor.  Her failing sight and 

increasingly arthritic joints restricted her activities in her later 

years, but she retained her cheerfulness and sense of humour 

to the end. 

One year (1931?) the County School organised a holiday in 

Switzerland—By train to Berne and then into the Bernese 

Oberland.  We slept in a barn, travelled on the mountain 

railway and traversed glaciers.  We were encouraged (well, 

told!) to write our experiences to be edited and appraised by 

Mr. Locke.  I remember describing a visit to a cathedral 

(there was the perfume of incest wafting through, and 2 

acolytes flitted past). 

 

I was pleased with his approval when he advised me to study 

books by H.V.Morton and enjoyed his embarrassment trying 

to explain the difference between incest and incense!. 

RECOLLECTIONS by Douglas Waugh  

(1930-34) 

RALPH WESTERN  (1944-51) 

Ralph left the County School in 1951 after 

two years in the Upper Sixth form, where he 

passed all exams with flying colours.  He 

then joined Grey Green Coaches for a short spell followed by 

a brief stint working for SPD at Blackfriars.  This was 

followed on by working at Australia House for many years, 

intervened by two years National Service, rising to the dizzy 

heights of Leading Aircraftsman. 
 

Ralph was an enthusiastic bus fanatic.  This hobby was 

lifelong and he would often spend long trawls of North 

London gutters trying to find elusive bus tickets.  He had  a 

phenomenal collection of these and bus timetables, which he 

would peruse excitedly whilst he planned journeys. 
 

One of his most enjoyable enterprises was joining the newly 

formed Edmonton Borough Choir under the baton of Sir 

Frederick Jackson, who was conductor of the Royal Choral 

Society, performing the Messiah to a packed house in the 

Albert Hall in 1956.  He also joined the Old Scholars’ Choir 

of 1954/55, run by Eric James, and there exists a record made 

by them at the HMV Studios in London, performing “Non 

Nobis Domine and both verses of the School Song.  His other 

great passion was the cinema, enjoying many favourites from 

the forties and fifties. 
 

His greatest asset was the art of keeping in touch with 

everyone.  He was like a shepherd and his friends and 

acquaintances were his flock. He was a Man of the Arts, 

speaking French, German and Italian with a fair degree of 

fluency, loving Ballet, Opera and Classical Music as well as 

the Cinema. 
 

In 1963 he met his “Special Lady”, Gillian who became his 

wife, and they went on to have two children and five 

beautiful grandchildren. 
 

He was suddenly stricken down with an attack of meningitis 

in later life which left him badly disabled, but this did not 

defer from his cheerful outlook on life. 

Reflections from  

BOB GOODMAN (1945-49) 

By Cliff Wilkins (1960-67) 

DOUGLAS DAWKINS   

(1938-45) 

Douglas was one of the most diligent and 

outstanding students of his generation.  His 

main interest beyond the pursuit of scholastic 

studies was  amateur dramatics.   
 

Miss Mavis Emery, who taught English at school, was a 

personality who enthusiastically brought promising students 

to drama; many of her former students going on to a 

professional career.  The productions in which Douglas 

played a leading role were ‘Dear Octopus’, 1943, as 

Nicholas, with Doreen Ellis as Fenny, Brenda Poynton as 

the errant daughter, and other roles being taken by Basil 

Hoskins, Roy Fowler and Ralph Christmas.  The 1944 

production of ‘Time and the Conways’ had to be cancelled 

because of the doodlebugs, but in 1945 he played Macbeth 

to Brenda’s Lady Macbeth. 
 

As Douglas had won an open scholarship to UCL his 

National Service was deferred until he had graduated.  He 

was commissioned into the Royal Artillery.  Demobilised in 

1950, Industry was rather less keen to recruit him than he 

was to join it.  It was as a considerable relief therefore when 

the Bank of England offered to take Douglas on as a Third 

Class Clerk (on probation) and he gratefully accepted the 

post, thinking that as soon as he was financially more 

secure he would move on to something more appropriate to 

his aspirations.  In the event he stayed for 37 years.  During 

that time he was variously a specialist on Eastern Europe, a 

specialist on Western Europe, on secondment to 

International Settlements, an advisor to the Governor of the 

Bank, the Chief of Exchange Control, and also as the 

Associate Director for all matters relating to Staff, Premises 

and Printing Works and the department dealing with 

Company Registration. 
 

Douglas married Diane Ormes, a fellow student, in 1953.  

They moved to Switzerland, then in 1957 spent eight 

months in Western Europe.  In 1965 they moved, with their 

children, to live in Tripoli. 
 

The last words go to Diane:  “Douglas was a wonderful 

husband that in everything he did he was a success. I miss 

him terribly.” 

We have recently received news that Douglas Dawkins 

passed away in 2015 
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I returned home when VE Day was declared, having been evacuated to 

Darwen in Lancashire where I had the good fortune to live with Mr. Josiah 

and Mrs. Lillian Snape, who owned a fish and chip shop. 
 

I acquired a whole new group of pals from my new school, St. James’ in Grove Street, a Church school attached to the 

church of the same name. It was then that we all joined the GB Club at the Regal, which was featured in the last Newsletter. 
 

After school we played mainly in the street and the back alley that ran from College Gardens to the Regal Cinema car park 

down the back of the block in Regal Court, where mother and I lived.  Games were either Cowboys and Indians or its variant 

Cops and Robbers.  There was cricket and football, always with a tennis ball.  No child in those days owned such a thing as a 

cricket ball or football.  A cruel game was Dare, where one had to stand against the wall with arms outstretched and palms 

outwards whilst the others threw the tennis ball at one’s palms  If you flinched or pulled your hands away you lost a life.  

Other street games were “Please may we cross the Red Sea?”  (a bit like British Bulldog), Gobs (the posh name for which 

was Five Stones).  This was played in some quarters with a marble as well as the five cubes of clay and was called Gobs and 

Bonsters. 
 

Flicks was played with cigarette cards that were flicked against the wall, and any cards you covered became yours.  Marbles 

was usually played on manhole covers that had a diamond pattern, the object being to knock the marbles into the handhold 

recess. 
 

Pymmes Park was another play area.  We had to cross Silver Street, which was part of the North Circular Road, at Silver 

Street Station, and it was quite busy even then.  However, we were London kids and were used to traffic.  I never heard of 

anyone being run over in all of the years I lived there. 
 

Pymmes Brook ran through the park, and was a source of fun.  There were also plenty of shrubbery areas to play in that we 

pretended were the jungle.  There was a very good official play area with swings, slides and roundabouts where we went 

occasionally, but the prohibited areas, like the shrubbery and brook, were much more fun.  The bomb site where Edmonton’s 

other cinema, the Alcazar used to stand, was another play area, overgrown with trees 

and shrubs, and Pymmes Brook ran through it - another opportunity to get wet. 
 

Silver Street was crossed by a railway bridge at Silver Street Station, on the Liverpool 

Street to Enfield line, and since the embankment was not high enough the road dipped 

under the bridge to accommodate the heavy North Circular Road traffic.  The 

occasional large lorry such as Pickford’s transporters would get stuck under the bridge, 

providing great entertainment. 
 

Three roads met either side of the bridge and sloped down into Silver Street - College 

Gardens, Leicester Road and Victoria Road.  During heavy rain all roads drained into 

the dip under the bridge and if we were lucky the only two drains were unable to cope. 

As a result, if there was a foot of water the cars and buses would sweep through creating superb spray and waves.  If we were 

very lucky, and there was a thunderstorm, the adjacent Pymmes Brook would rise and back-flood through the drains, and 

thus completely fill the dip under the bridge.  I have seen the floodwater six feet deep or more, covering cars up to the roof 

that had stalled trying to make it through when the level was low.  Even buses occasionally got stuck and passengers were 

rescued by getting paddle boats from Pymmes Park boating lake and paddling out.  The North Circular Road would come to 

a complete standstill.  We loved rain!! 

WATER UNDER THE BRIDGE 
By DAVID DAY  (1947-52) 

PHOTOS SUPPLIED BY ENFIELD LOCAL STUDIES LIBRARY AND ARCHIVES 
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Wed. 29th June.;  12.00 Noon.        Lunch at the Plough 
                               7.00 p.m.  Committee Meeting 
Wed. 5th Oct.      12.00 Noon.        Lunch at the Plough. 

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 

I enjoyed reading about David Day’s reminiscences of 

Saturday morning pictures, which reminded me of my similar 

experiences.   
 

I lived in Enfield, which had three local cinemas, the Savoy at 

the top of Willow Road, the Rialto and the Florida, which 

were in the town centre.  The Rialto had a 

Saturday morning club called the Rialto 

Rangers and the Savoy’s was called the ABC 

Minors.  I went to the Savoy and, like Dave, 

we were also entertained by a couple of films, 

one of which was usually Flash Gordon, and if 

it was your birthday you were called up onto 

the stage, where you were serenaded by the rest of the 

audience to “Happy Birthday to you”. 
 

Our anthem, sung to the tune of “Blaze Away”, went like 

this: 

We are the boys and girls well known as Minors of the ABC 

And every Saturday we line up to see the films we like and       

shout aloud with glee. 

We love to laugh and have a sing-song, such a happy crowd                   

are we. 

We’re all pals together, we’re minors of the ABC. 
 

HAPPY DAYS!! 

MORE MEMORIES from Valerie Mantle 

(nee Adams)  1948-53) 

ELIZABETH MAINWARING (COZINS) 

‘Seventy Two Years On’, written by John Norrington-Davies 

in the March edition of the Newsletter took me back to my 

school days as well as my subsequent University experience! 
 

As a pupil from 1954 to 1962 I was a member of the Field 

Club and enjoyed meetings and numerous outings. Recently I 

came across an old copy of the Field Club Magazine, put out 

in the spring of 1960, rather shabby now.  

“No. 2” was written at the bottom.  A little 

research in the Edmonton County Grammar 

School magazine of December 1960 

indicated that this particular version of the 

Field Club had been started four years 

earlier.  Reports I read in the ECGS 

magazine over the years included many 

enthusiastic articles on Angling, an Archaeological section, 

an article on Beaks, a visit to the British Museum, Butterfly 

collections, reports on trips to Roman Verulamium, Epping 

Forest, etc.  The club seemed to be flourishing in 1961 with 

membership growing at a rapid pace.  In fact membership 

dues had been reduced from 6d a term to 6d a year!  A 

printing press was purchased by the Club in 1959. 
 

Following school I went to the University College of Wales, 

Aberystwyth, as it was then known, where I obtained a 

degree in Zoology, with Botany as a subsidiary, although 

never to my knowledge did I meet Mr. Norrington-Davies, 

who would have worked in a nearby building.  However, I 

did meet my husband, who was studying in the Botany 

department,  Henry Mainwaring.  We moved to the USA in 

1966, first to Raleigh, North Carolina.  Western North 

Carolina, in sight of the Blue Ridge mountains became our 

permanent home where my husband taught Botany at 

Western Carolina University.  I became a Child Psychologist, 

working with babies and young children.  We have been 

retired for more than 10 years now and are enjoying life in a 

beautiful and peaceful part of the USA.  However, I still miss 

the old days! 

I recently had to repair my cufflink 

box (after 63 years the thread rotted 

and it came apart, so I had to sew it 

back together).  That set me to 

wondering how many others still 

have their keepsake of Q.E.II’s 

Coronation.  I’m not sure exactly how it came about, but the 

boys at ECS in 1953 got these useful little boxes - I don’t 

remember what the girls got, 

but I’m sure some of your 

readers do.  I still use mine 

constantly - whenever I travel 

and will be needing a tie tack 

or cufflinks my trusty little 

leather box is in my suitcase.  

At all other times it is in my 

drawer, keeping those little 

items where I can find them. 

Mending my Memento 

by ROY SMITH  

I am in the early throes of trying or organise a reunion for 

those of us who started at Edmonton County in 1959.  I 

already have about 30 contact names but it would be great to 

turn up some more, especially the girls, many of whom will 

have married names now.  The planned/envisaged date for 

this is towards the back end of this year so I need to get 

cracking.  As a start I wonder if anyone can help with any of 

these names: 
 

Fred Clifton, Michael Futter, Roger Emmett, Chris Swinson, 

Andrew Simpson, Roy Ripley, Alan? Curtis, Steve Worrall, 

Susan Day, Janine Bowler, Amanda Warman, Ann Luxon, 

Marion? Hodgson, Linda Hobbins, Janet Sealey, Liz Wilson, 

Lydia Leighton, Suzanne Stephenson, Margaret Twigg, 

Barbara Bingham, Jacqueline Morris, Madeleine Picknell, Jill 

Collins, Pamela ??? (not much to go on!). 
 

If any Old Scholars feel they can help I would be delighted to 

hear from you.  My email address is rpowellk@yahoo.co.uk 

RON POWELL has a request: 

CLASS OF ‘59 


