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HELP

The Association is currently run-
ning without a permanent Chairper-
son.
The position is being covered by
members of the committee as and
when necessary.
The workload of this position is not
very high, and consists mainly of
attending and controlling four com-
mittee meetings of two to three
hours duration per year. The meet-
ings are held, in the area near to the
™ school, in the evening. The Chair-
person needs to arrange the agenda
with the Secretary, and make sure at
< the meeting that it is dealt with.
/R The positions of Secretary, Treas-
urer, Membership Secretary and
Editor are well covered and need
little work on the part of the Chair-
person, except for organising.
"7 If you feel that you could spare four
evenings for this purpose please
contact:

Eric Wilkinson on

01255 677946

<>

7 pm for 7.30 pm

to be held in the Grovelands room at

The Firs Hall Restaurant, Winchmore Hill

There is adequate Car Parking Space at the rear of the restaurant %
and the Grovelands room is on the ground floor. The cloakroom is
on the first floor but there is a room on the ground floor for the use
of disabled people.

The cost of the meal will be £20 per head and we will require a A8
deposit of £5 per head with your booking as the association has
already paid for the room. This deposit will be refundable at the
discretion of the committee if special circumstances force you to
cancel.

We have allowed for some expansion on numbers over recent years
but, if the response is good, then tickets will be issued on a first
come, first served basis.

Please send your booking together with deposit to:

Eric Wilkinson, 108 Butchers Lane, Walton on the Naze,
Essex CO14 8UD.

Edmonton County School Old Scholars Association
All bookings will be acknowledged
<>
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1943-48

justified an entry in these “relationship” times.

that females were not allowed near ships. She then

Peggy (Burkett) and Peter Mansell

When asked to write this potted autobiography we were
hesitant but a friend said the fact that two Old Scholars
who met aged 11 being still together 55 years later,

The first draft made us realise how much female
discrimination Peggy had met with in the early years. On
leaving school, she joined a shipping company, to be told

had to

train a young man to be her supervisor, (he was paid
twice her salary during his training). She left and went to the Ladies Carlton Club where, being in a female
environment she soon became assistant company secretary. Peter by then had qualified, done national service. We had
married and she became pregnant and gave up her career to look after the children, as was usual at that time.
In the 1960°s Peter was a partner in a firm of chartered accountants in WC2 with several showbusiness clients. Peggy
was a part-time director of a beauty salon in St. Johns Wood. We lived a West End style life, night clubs in Chelsea etc.
and it is only looking back we realise we were part of the swinging sixties, at the time it was just a pleasant way of life.

We left London to live in the country and rather
than commute for the rest of his working life
Peter left the London firm and set up a small
practice in Bishops Stortford. He was for several
years also finance director of Culpeper the
herbalists and in retirement acts as a consultant
to that company.

Peggy, whose main game is golf, has just started
playing tennis again after a break of 26 years.
We were pleased to meet so many old friends
and classmates at the 75th and thinking posi-

Woe was me!

Brenda Nichol (nee Baxter)
1939-1944 writes -

I am a little late in writing in reply to
your reunion newsletter but I wanted
to say that since I missed the event 1
was most interested to read about it.
In particular 1 have been trying for
some time to contact Brenda Poynton
and would be grateful if you could
alert Dee West, and maybe she will
get in touch with me. Please pass on
my phone number if necessary.
Brenda and I were great friends at
school and spent a lot of time to-
gether. We used to go regularly to the
dances at St Stephens Church Hall
rum by the Air Cadets and great fun
they were too! Always a live band
and girls on one side of the room
and boys on the other. If one was
Iucky a boy would come and ask for
the pleasure of a dance! As I recall
they ended around 10.30pm and then
somebody would take me home.

% tively hope we may be around for the centenary.

<>

Does anyone else remember those
dances I wonder?

I also remember arriving at school
late one winter morning. I had not
done my geography homework and
knew that I was in deep trouble. In
the bike shed I ran into another
latecomer and we decided to bunk off
school and go back to her house. Her
mother was at work so we hung
about until the cinema opened and
then went to see 'The Black Swan'
with (I think) Tyrone Power. After
that I went home arriving at the
usual time to be greeted by a stern-
faced Mother demanding to know
where I had been. The gym mistress
had phoned to ask if I would be well
enough to play in the hockey team
the next day. Woe was me! 1 had to
go and see 'Q" on the following
Monday to explain myself. I was
terrified but felt that even as he was
giving me a real dressing down that
there was a twinkle in his eye -
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although I couldn't be sure! 1 do not
recall who the other girl was - maybe
someone will remember.

Yours sincerely Brenda M Nichol.

If Brenda or Dee would like to
contact me on 01255 677946 1 will
give you the telephone number -
Eric
<>

Haven’t we done
well!

My husband and I cel-
ebrated our Diamond Wedding Anni-
versary on April 4th 1997, and my
younger sister, Olive Mundon (nee
Kersley) and her husband celebrated
their Golden Wedding Anniversary
on March 15th of the same year.

Doris J. Cooper-Clayton,
nee Kersley 1929-34

<>



THE DAY
OUT i g

WAR BROKE

We were enjoying a happy carefree
childhood at Waltham Abbey and
then our Mother suspected that our
education was not all it should have
been so we moved. She was proved
correct for when Peter and I started at
the Raglan School in 1936, I was put
back into the Infants' School and
Peter found the going a bit tough too.
However we adjusted quite quickly
and in 1938 Peter started at the
County.

The day war broke out found us
evacuated to Braintree.

Younger siblings accompanied the
school in the evacuation. We were
taken to a very grand house in "The
Avenue" -- there were five of us:
Peter, Roy Pullen, Ken Forster and
his younger brother and me. Another
world opened up, there were servants
and gardeners -- even a butler and we
children had a high old time. I was
encouraged to play the grand piano,
Mr. Locke (Gus) was bilieted next
door in a similar establishment and
we played duets together. The
grounds were beautiful and included
an orchard which we made the most
of, but it was all short-lived. The
summer came to an end and with the
colder nights of autumn the boys
could no longer sleep outside on the
covered terrace. I would have been all
right -- the son of the house had been
called up and I had been given his
room. The family were keen for me to
stay but not the boys (they got up to
too many tricks anyway) and as Peter
and I had to stick together we were
moved to a fresh billet in Notley
Road. What a come-down, it was
quite awful to put it mildly. So
vividly I remember our arrival; we
sat down to lunch and were each
given a bowl of warm greasy water
with bits floating in it and my tears
spilled into the watery mess in front
of me. It was rabbit and we had it day
after day perhaps the man of the
house was a poacher. I attended the
local Primary School and met
Thelma who was evacuated with her
sister Stella Abbott and we caught
up with each other again when we

started at the County in 1940.

The school had re-opened and the
Battle of Britain was at its height and
Braintree and the evacuation was
History.

Maggie Cole nee Garner

<>

OBITUARY
Patrick Dunne (1920 - 1926), late of
Allington, Lower Tremar, Liskard,
Cornwall, died on 30th September,
1997.
Dad was 89 years of age in April and
I see from one of his certificates that
he matriculated as from June 1925,
so he must have become an Old
Scholar a long time ago.
He obtained his BSc London on 23rd
October, 1929 and his teacher’s Di-
ploma is dated 28th July, 1930.
He retired from Enfield Technical
College as a Principal Lecturer when
he was 60 and moved to Cornwall in
1970. His hobby was gardening, but
when Mother became very ill in
1984, he taught himself to cook and
nursed her until her death in 1990.
He always spoke with fondness of the
County School although 1 suspect
that h¢ must have outlived most of
his coritemporaries.

Patrick B. Dunne.
<>

A Pachyderm
tale

I was driving along
the motorway when
I saw an elephant on the hard shoul-
der. The motorists kept sounding
their horns and the elephant was
becoming quite agitated. I pulled in
and walked back to fry and calm it
down, and the motorists kept sound-
ing thejr horns. It must have appreci-
ated my gesture for it kept stroking
me with its trunk, and the motorists
kept sounding their horns. 1 heard a
voice saying "come along you must
leave it" - then I woke up to the
sound of my alarm.
The elephant wasn’t pink. Honest!

<z
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School News

A considerable amount
of interest was shown by
the Old Scholars who
attended the reunion about the
progress and new features of the
current school. To keep you in touch
with changes which take place I hope
to make this section a feature of our
newsletter. Eric

The following brief notes are taken
from the school newsletter with the
kind permission of the Headteacher
Mr. Martin Rainsford.

Sports The school engages in a wide
range of sports both as teams within
the school and as individual pupils
outside the school. Reports include
Boys and Girls Basket ball, Football,
Cross Country Running, Karting,
Sailing and Trampolining. Groups of
pupils have organised an Old Folks
Tea Party and have collected for other
charities.

On the academic side the Science
Department has been teaching the
CASE scheme (Cognitive Accelera-
tion Through Science), or “Thinking
Science” as it is more commonly
known. This consists of 32 specifi-
cally designed lessons spread over
Years 7 and 8 , which use demonstra-
tions and practicals, get progressively
harder, stretching each pupil what-
ever their ability.

The School is taking part in a multi-
media project and will be going onto
the internet. Once their Website is
on-line they expect to be able to
publish pupils work and provide ac-
cess for parent “surfers”. The engi-
neering of the website has been car-
ried out by a group of Sixth former
students.

Groups of pupils have been on a
number of visits to other Schools, the
Science Museum, Millfield Theatre to
see Hamlet, to a series of lectures at
the Institute of Education in London
to study “A Street Car Named Desire”
as part of their A level English course
and a group of 40 students from
Years 12 and 13 went to the second
UK GNVQ Convention at Disneyland
Paris. They had an opportunity to
visit Paris and to enjoy the park.

<>




ROY WILLIS 1941-1948

Roy earned the rare distinction of starting his sixth form studies as a scientist and ending
them with respectable pass marks in English, Latin and Art, all in two years. This was typical
of the man, he had a zest for all knowledge and set himself a challenging pace throughout
life.

Roy also had a lifelong appreciation ¢f humour and fun. He once coupled these traits with the
joy he found in music and while Head Boy he contrived a trombone made from laboratory
glass tubing. While giving a dreadful solo performance he attempted a dangerously high note
only to cut his lips on the glass. For some days he was almost without speech and for a while
the upper school was strangely quiet - but not for long ....

A bold start at Oxford had to be dropped after a year and following two years in the RAF Roy set out on a widely
varied selection of occupations, including cleaning the buildings in central London, retail management in Beta shoes
(lasted 5 days!) and provincial journalism. While working on a paper in Letchworth he met his future wife, Betty, and
while pursuing yet another career as a salesman Roy finally embarked on teacher training at Trent Park. By this time
he had a wealth of experience behind him and he threw himself wholeheartedly into his major life’s work - teaching
English. He also somehow found time, not to mention the energy, to obtain a first class honours degree in his chosen
subject. (part time of course!)

As their three daughters were nearing adulthood Betty determined to follow Roy into the classroom : sadly a promising
future was cut cruelly short, she died after barely a year in post.

Major reorganisation in his school resulted in early retirement for many senior teachers including Roy. In the mid
“80s, in vastly altered personal circumstances, Roy moved house,initially to Shrewsbury and soon further afield to N.
Wales. It was here that Roy energetically rediscovered so many of the interests and pursuits and hobbles of earlier day.
He developed a skill as a water colourist, wrote hilariously funny verses and perfected his woodworking. With
enormous personal experience in so many activities both intellectual and practical and an eager readiness to help
others, in almost any venture, he soon established an ever widening circle of devoted friends.

He dressed splendidly and drove a prestigious sports coupe and a mutual love of music helped him to establish a
partnership with Dorothy. Dorothy and Roy also shared an interest in politics but from diametrically opposed camps;
theirs was, at times, a tempestuous partnership. Fortunately humanity triumphed over dogma but not without the
essential catalyst in the form of frequent gifts of flowers to the ever forgiving Dorothy.

This idyliic life could not go on forever. in November 1996, while helping a friend, and at the wheel of his car, Roy
slipped into unconsciousness. His passenger brought the car safely to rest and called an ambulance. Some 36 hours
later Roy died in hospital.

He is remembered with great joy and missed greatly, especially by those in N. Wales who knew him so well in his last

years.

Pat & Eric

Wilkinson
have moved
home.

Qur new address is:
108 Butchers Lane, Walton on the
Naze, Essex CO14 8UD
Telephone 01255 677946.
If you are ever in the area please drop
in for a chat and a cuppa. You will be
very welcome.
All matters referring to membership
of the association or information for
the newsletter should be sent to this
address.
To all those who were kind enough to
send cards, many thanks, we had a
great display.

<>
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I remember, I remember
When I was young I used to walk
past a tobacconist’s which had a
Toblerone machine on the wall. A
Toblerone bar cost tuppence (2d. or
0.8p in modern money) but, I never
had more than one penny at any one
time so, I never found out what a
Toblerone bar was!
Many years later I told this tale to my
five grandchildren and at Christmas I
opened my present and found the
biggest Toblerone bar you ever did
see! Happy Days.
Where are you now?
Sylvie Deacon (nee MacGiffin) would
like to hear from any members of SA
who left in 1953. Please phone 01634
360591 for a chat

<>
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Reg Bayley

Your

Articles

are required
All articles, whether short or long,
are required in order to maintain
interest in this newsletter. Only you
can write them and send them in for
inclusion.
Potted biographies, with or without
Mug shots, Obituaries, I remember
and other snippets, activities and
meetings of small groups are all of
interest to our members.
Don't wait for someone else to do it -
have a go yourself. Copy can be
accepted handwritten or typed. There
is no need to send copy on disk
Copy date for next issue July 1st
Don't forget!



