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Old Scholars Association

Annual
Dinner

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER
21st
7 pm for 7.30 pm
to be held in The Grovelands Room at
The Firs Restaurant, Winchmore Hill.
Full details were published in the April
newsletter.

Hurry! Hurry! The tickets are

going fast.

If you wish to come then send your £5 per
person deposit to Eric Wilkinson at the
address given above. Make your cheque

~ out to the Old Scholars Association.
The balance of £15 per person is
required by October 14th.

If you have already sent your deposit you
should find a receipt attached to this

newsletter.
If you don't then telephone Eric
immediately!

Eric has information on local Hotels if
required and Frank Wallder is thinking
of laying on a Minibus from Hoddesdon.
If you are interested phone him on 01992

470316.

Hurry! Hurry! Tickets will be on
a first come - first served basis
All bookings will be acknowledged.

December newsletter

This issue has to be sent out early in order
that our overseas members will receive it
before Christmas.

Articles, letters, snippets etc. must be
with Eric by 1st November.
Remember that this is YOUR news-
letter, without your contributions it
won't exist. How about some copy
from younger members of the associa-

tion.
You must have done something with your
lives since leaving school. Let us know.

You will be aware that for some time we
have been seeking a new Chairperson.
We have now succeeded, our new Chair-
person is

Frank Wallder
19551959

Frank has been a member of the associa-
tion for some considerable time and has
previously served on the committee. We
will tell you more in the next newsletter.
in the mean time he would like to say a
few words to you all -

Message to all Old Scholars.

In any organisation there is a tendency
for it to become institutionalised - it is
very easy simply to accept what it has
_bhecome and to forget why it exists.
The original reasons for its formation
may have evolved whilst perhaps the
organisation itself has not.

I would hate you to take that as some sort
of implied criticism of the present com-
mittee of the Association on the contrary.

Not only have they managed to keep the
Association going through some very
difficult times, but by initiating and or-
ganising the Reunion they have revived
the latent interest and enthusiasm of
many old scholars.

They have put in a lot of hard work - I
would hate to see that wasted and intend
to help them to build upon it.

Everyone in the Association cares about
the Edmonton County School because it
was was one of the major influences in
shaping each of our lives. We care about
the friendships and links we formed there
because they are not only our longest but
also invariably our strongest.

I believe it is the purpose of the Associa-
tion to maintain and foster those links for
everyone who wishes to retain contact
with old friends - it is the task of the
Committee to organise activities and
communications by which this can best
be achieved.

By organising the Reunion the committee
have demonstrated that there are many
old scholars who wish to rediscover old
friends and reforge their links - they want
an Association as much as we need
members.

So I would like to take this opportunity
for us all to examine how we can best
strengthen our Association what you as
members want from it and how we as a
committee can provide them.

I believe in evolution not revolution, but
if the Association is to survive and
prosper, then it must be prepared to adapt
to changing circumstances. The world
moves on and old scholars have spread
throughout the globe.

I'he needs of even those members who
have not moved too far away will have
changed over the years.

—The committee intends to examine noi

only what we are but also if what we are
doing is relevant - not only to our current
membership but also to those who would
like to rediscover old friends and revive
contacts.
We will reconsider our aims and objec-
tives, and then we have to determine if
our structure is still best suited for
achieving them.
How we can meet the needs of members
and what changes we have to make in
order to provide for your requirements
becomes stage two of the process - but
first we have to consult you.
I am very fortunate that most of the
current committee are able to carry on -
continuity is invaluable and their experi-
ence vital.
Please remember though that we are all
volunteers - if we are to succeed we will
need feed-back and probably some more
help™- watch this space!
Please contact me with any ideas you
have for strengthening the Association -
but be aware I might ask you to help
implement them.
Frank M. Wallder.
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KENNETH IAN WILKINSON 1947 to
1952 (known as KENNY CLAYTON)
1947 was a VERY good year!

My last summer at Junior School (Gal-
liard Road) taking 11+ exams also offered
the opportunity of a State Scholarship as a
3 year ‘part-time’ student at the Trinity
College of Music, London.

I was fortunate enough to attain a place
both at the EDMONTON COUNTY
GRAMMAR SCHOOL and THE TRIN-
ITY COLLEGE of MUSIC, LONDON.
This enabled me to watch my brother not
only excel as a budding scientist, but also
as a formidable Middle Distance runner
during the week, and get my first taste of
the “wicked West End” on Saturday
Mornings!

Unfortunately I was a ‘ONE SUBJECT’
pupil. MUSIC was the only language I
truly understood. and however hard “Q”
battered algebraic equations into my head,
x = ‘a kiss on the bottom’ (of the letter -
that is )

At woodwork my photo frame fell apart.
At Art class, my Sky Wash was a wash-
out.

Sport - forget it!!

History I loved but could retain none of
the information.

Geography did become useful later on,
when I was stuck at Cairo Airport.
English Lit.,which I came to love after
school, was somehow irrelevant at the
time .

“WILKIE” (no relation) however, taught
Chemistry and Music, and had a fine
baritone voice. What a Hero !

Choir practice (extra-curricular) was a
delight, and learning to dance was the
best, nay, the ONLY way one was able to
hold a member of the opposite sex without
a severe reprimand.

Within the first few weeks of being at
ALMA MATER. I was aware of a young
man in the Sixth Form who was “the
main man ” musically speaking. RON-
ALD PERRIN played at all the school
functions and had won the school music
Prize on more than one occasion - I
believe. I endeavoured to reach his sort of
standard.

As to academic subjects the one comment
which was made on two or three occa-
sions by masters and mistresses alike, and
which baffled the entire family was:-
”.....Kenneth is adaptable.......”

Well. of course, in a climate which is
geared to academic achievement above

all, what the blazes is “adaptability” and
what good is it ? All through my musical
career, in studios, on stage, in clubs,
travelling, indeed, ir any given situation,
“adaptability” has been the most impor-
tant asset, but HOW DID ‘THEY’
KNOW?
One can only have enormous respect and
admiration for a team of schoolteachers
who consistently work hard with impossi-
ble material such as I. My five years at
the school had the right balance of bully-
ing and discipline, from Pupils and teach-
ers, and recognition of “job Well Done”
when and where necessary.
I was honoured with the Music Prize in
my last year, and the Trinity College of
Music saw fit to extent my 3 year scholar-
ship another two years. For me, person-
ally, the academics were disastrous, but
the preparation for my next four or five
years in life, both in my work and to cope
with 2 years National Service in the RAF.
was the true value of being at a very well
managed, well staffed seat of education. 1
couldn’t have gone anywhere BETTER.
THANK YOU EDMONTON COUNTY.
I am not sure I would have called myself
"formidable!" Eric
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Sheila Amor (née Male) 1939-1945

I was so disappointed to be unable to
attend the Reunion though I had bought a
ticket. 1 did hear all about it from my
friend Dee West.

1 too was a great friend of Brenda Poynton
and Brenda Nicholl (née Baxter) and do
remember the dances but I thought they
were in Raglan School, but I was not her
fellow truant!

On Sept. 1st. 1939 I went with the school
to Braintree as I was due to start at ECS.
My sister (Carina) was in the Vth form.
Our mother came as a helper and made
sure we were settled in our second billet, a
really beautiful house where we were so
well looked after. I only stayed six months
and went home just before Dunkirk. My
sister stayed to take Matric. She later
married her school friend, Robert Garner.
They celebrated 51 years of marriage in
March.

P.S. Special request. Has anyone got a
spare copy of the 1945 school magazine? I
left school at Easter that year so did not
get a copy. It would make my set com-

plete.
<>
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Obituary

Harry REEVE 1935-1940

Harry died on 13th May 1998 aged 74. He
spent most of his life in the Enfield area
but, following retirement from local gov-
ernment in 1989, he moved to Bembridge,
Isle-of-Wight in 1993. On the Island he
soon resumed an active role as a member
of the local community. On leaving
school during the war he became leader of
the Kenwood Youth Club which met at
the Raglan School, a position which he
held for 10 years. A keen member of the
Liberal Democrats Party he served on the
local committee in Enfield and later be-
came chairman of the local party in
Bembridge. Always a keen garderier he
was appointed vice president of the Bem-
bridge Horticultural Society. For most of
his life Harry worked in public libraries.
When he retired from his position of
Enfield Area Librarian, (in charge of 4
libraries) he joined the Enfield Unison
Branch Retired Officers Section and
helped to co-ordinate social events such as
outings and walks which he sometimes
led. Although in failing health, it was
good that he was able to attend the grand
reunion of old schoiars at the schooi in
August. He always spoke with fondness of
his years at the County School. We re-
member Harry as a friendly, cheerful and
outgoing person with a keen sense of
humour, always willing to help others.
Our deepest sympathy goes to his widow
Jean and family. He will be missed by
many.
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Phil Stubbs 1934 - 1938

Dear Eric, ]

First of all, thank you for the news letter
received this week. Although interesting
none of the contributors were at the
County during my time i.e. 1934 - 1938. |
note a mention of “Q”. This brings back
memories of being summoned to his office
under the stairs to account for a serious
misdemeanour. Sadly, in today’s society
the punishment dished out then, is now
verboten !!

Except for Canon Donald Bradley and
Beryl Townsend I did not meet any of my
old school colleagues at the reunion last
year. I must however congratulate you and
your committee on a well run event.
Everybody I met was so friendly brought
about by your efforts and our common



affinity with the “County”.

As you are asking for contributions I did
wonder whether a note in the next news-
letter mentioning the names of fellow
pupils that I can recollect might stir a few
memories of those around in 1934 to 1938
Some of those in my year were:-

Dennis Follows, Lucille Lapidus, Clifford
Dent ,Doris Togwell, Joan Pillina, Roger
Wilshire, Beryl Spencer, Margaret Fluety,
Frank Kerry, Frank Knight, Albert Wal-
den.

Anyone know of their whereabouts?

As for myself after leaving in 1938 I was
apprenticed at Standard Telephones for 5
years with part time day release at North-
ampton Poly. During that period I helped
to design a Blind Bombing system ulti-
mately used on raids over Germany. I
married in 1947 and this year we cel-
ebrated our Golden anniversary.

In 1949 1 joined Marconi’s at Chelmsford
and helped to design a centimetric Radar,
of which over 100 were manufactured at a
factory we set up in Accrington. They
were installed along the East and South
coasts for Defence purposes.

Chessington Surrey. During that time I
travelled extensively in the Middle East,
East Africa and Europe. 1 retired from
full time employment in 1986.

On the basis of all work and no play etc. 1
have been fairly active in the community
in local Lions Clubs for 30 years in
Crawley, Southampton and Winchester.
Recently we have joined the local Univer-
sity of the Third Age. We are also
moderate Bridge players and I belong to
the local Probus club.

I note your appeal for help in running the
association. The only offer I can make at
this distance is as a Southern representa-
tive!! Incidentally we have two friends in
Winchester, both from the Bush Hill Park
area. The only difference is they went to
the other place - the Latymer!!

Finally if anybody is in this area and
wants a tour of Winchester we are happy
to help if we here.
Yours, Phil Stubbs
<>

I remember, I remember
When I was a young lad four of us each

By 1955 we had two children and we Put a farthing in the pot and went to a
BN | was greengrocer and asked for a penn’orth of — >

decided to emigrate to Canada. I was
interviewed in London by Avro Canada
and we sailed to New York on the Queen
Mary. My job in Malton Ontario was to
set up a design group to engineer a fire
control radar to be installed in a Delta
wing interceptor aircraft currently under
development. Later the Canadian Govern-
ment cancelled the whole project so we
moved to Montreal where I was employed
by Canadair. We were very unhappy about
the children’s education . This together
with the news from my Father that my
Mother was was seriously ill prompted us
to return to the UK in 1961. My Mother
and my wife’s Father both died in 1962 so
we decided to stay here.

I obtained a job with Redifon in Crawley
designing Flight Simulators for MOD and
various Air Lines. Mr Ackhurst’s maths
tutoring must have made some impression
on me as one of the requirements was to
provide an analogue of the six differential
equations of motion. Later when Digital
computers came on the scene I was re-
sponsible for introducing engineers to
compiling programs.

In 1968 I was offered a Chief Engineers
position at Plessey Radar initially at Wey-
bridge Later [ was employed in an Execu-
tive position at Cowes, IOW and finally at

apples and “please could you pick out
Jour small ones so as we can have one
each.”

For those who don’t remember real money
a farthing="d and a penny=1d or 0.42p
in the new funny stuff!
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With the increasing number of Personal
Computers now present in the home the
21st Century might be a time to consider
whether the association might create its
own Web site. Most new computers these
days come complete with a modem which
makes the connection to the Internet
possible. We believe that the school now
has its own Web site.
If any of our members has a PC with
modem or is already on the Internet,
Please let Eric know. Do it now, don't
wait until the year 2000!

<>

THE POEMS WE WROTE

An Anthology of Air Force Poems, com-
piled and edited by Eddy Coward (EX-
RAF) and dedicated to his brother, Pilot

Officer Cliff Coward (1932-1937). Over
100 pages containing 146 poems written
by Air Force personnel from around the
world. Foreword by Max Bygraves.
Available from Eddy Coward, 5 Brocks-
ford Ave., Rayleigh, Essex SS6 8RH price
£7.50 plus 95p P&P.
<>

Tutukaka, R.D.3, Whangarei, New Zea-
land. F }‘" i | . ) 7
RAY MACMURDIE 1940-1946
Thank you for your very welcome newslet-
ter. The article in the Spring Edition by
Maggie Cole (nee Garner) brought back
many memories both good and bad. I too
was in Brainiree quite ciose to the Avenue
where Margaret and Peter were billeted,
but was there with Brettenham Road
School, Edmonton.
I have kept in touch over the years with
Jack Rouillier, Thelma and Frank Martin,
Peter Francis and Laurie Wright. Some of
whom I meet at an O.S. Dinner where I
also caught up with Peggy (Burkett)
Mansell. Marie and Bob Tatt even came
and stayed with us in N.Z. two or three
years ago.
Very briefly T am married to Jenny (née
Walker) who went to Christ’s Hospital
School, Hertford and Bedford Phys. Ed.
College. We have four married children
with six grandchildren.
We have a farm on the North East coast,
one of the most beautiful parts of N.Z. -
it’s sub tropical, no frosts or snow. We run
cattle and horses, swim play golf AND
TRAVEL!
We come to Europe each year but spend
most of our time in France and if we come
over to the UK. it’s unfortunately in your
Summer not November.
I am very happy to correspond with any
old scholar.
Kind regards Ray Macmurdie.
I have passed on the note as requested -
Eric

<>

Robert (1935-1940) and Carina(1937-19
40) Garner

Without detracting in any way for the 55
years Peggy and Peter Mansell have
known each other, we can beat that by a
few years as we met when Carina joined
3A in 1937 on moving to Edmonton from
Cardiff.

We have been married for 51 of those
years which brings me to my second point



as we married in the same year as Olive
Mundon (née Kersley). I wonder if she
and her husband secured places at the
Garden Party to celebrate the Queen’s
Golden Wedding. We were not successful
in our local county selection, but received
a rather colourful letter from Elizabeth
and Philip congratulating us - our wed-
ding day was 22 March so Olive beat us
by a week.

I enclose photocopies of a photo of as day
trip made in the spring or summer 1939- 1
think by what would have been 4A to Box
Hill (sorry quality not good enough for
inclusion. Eric). On the back are a
number of signatures, including Charles
Thompson and Mi. Quartermcine; who
was our form teacher.

\, Edna Ellis is now Lady Wilson and lives
\\’\in Cheshire, Albert Palmer became a
4 senior BBC engineer, invented the auto-

¢ cue and now lives in Shepperton, Marga-
T ret Manning married a young man she

met in Braintree and Peggy Saxby is
married and lives in Bexhill-on-Sea .

} If any of these read this newsletter, let us
hear from you. Eric
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S GERRY BAILEY 1937-1942
Maggle Cole’s article about being evacu-

% ated prompted me to tell of my own
experiences. I, along with another from
my class whom I couldn’t bear, were
dumped on a farm labourer’s house in the
village of Bocking which is about 2/3
miles from Braintree where we went to
school.
There was one living room and the ac-
commodation was generally very poor.
The lady of the house, I can remember her
name but I shall refrain from using it, in
an attempt to explain the extreme tacitur-
nity of her husband, said that he got more
like his animals everyday. George Alex-
ander, (same class) and his younger
brother were also poorly placed and be-
tween us we were very much regretting
our bad luck.
What persuaded us to carry out the next
manoeuvre I cannot explain, except it was
not my idea. Our plan was to go to the
Deanery and ask if the dean would have
us. [ have to explain that the Deanery was
a mansion (def. 2 staircases?), which sat
in 5~ acres of gardens, had a cook, a maid
and a gardener. As bold as brass (at least
they were) we knocked on the front door
which was opened by Fanny, the maid.
Mrs Rogers, the Dean’s wife, came to the

door and spoke to us.

What was said I do not remember but it
came to light that the Dean had just been
asked to have 24 soldiers billeted on his
land. In his eyes 4 scruffy London kids
were preferable. So we moved in.

We occupied 2 enormous bedrooms and
had our own Play/sitting room on the first
floor. When we wanted a bath the maid
prepared it, meals were announced by the
ringing of a gong in the hall and our
shoes were put out at night to be cleaned.
All our meals were taken in the huge
dining room with the Dean and his wife
and we were served by the maid.

The Dean was a linguist and a respected
numismatic. Mrs Regers brooked no non-
sense. 1 stuck it out for nine months and
got back to London just in time for the
battle of Britain. 30 years later I went to
the Deanery and introduced myself. The
house was occupied by two couples and
their families and they were anxious to
restore it to its earlier state. To some
extent I was able to help them. Ten years
later when I went by I found that it had
become a retirement home.

For those of my vintage (37/42) my wife

~and I paid an unannounced visit on Pat

Tidbury (nee Johnson) in March. She
lives a few miles north of Sydney and was
thrilled to see us again. She is well and

her cats are even better.
<>

Valerie Mantle (née Adams) 1948 - 1953

Having often wondered what happened to
other members of 5A (1953), I was de-
lighted to receive recently a copy of the
Newsletter from Sylvia McGiffin (now
Deacon) with whom [ have remained in
touch since schooldays.

Many memories came to mind when read-
ing members’ letters. I, like Brenda Ni-
chol, used to attend the dances at St.
Stephen’s Hall in the mid-fifties, particu-
larly remembering that no jiving was
allowed! 1 also remember “Q” and always
endeavoured to stay out of trouble for fear
of being summoned to his office.

In those days, we girls were required to
wear berets and as I had to cycle to school
from Enfield Town, on winter mornings I
would wear my scarf over my head to keep
my ears warm. On arrival at the school
gates, I would take off my scarf and put on
my beret. One morning, the senior mis-
tress, Miss Fothergill, saw me coming

through the gates with my scarf still over
my head and demanded to know the
reason for this. I told her that it kept my
ears warm and was told to pull the beret
over my ears!
The Headmaster at that time was Mr
Harry Champion who apparently had an
aversion to motor bikes as the few boys
who owned them were forbidden from
bringing them onto school property and
had to park them on the grass verge
outside the school premises.
Another staff member during my time at
Edmonton County was Mr Clarke, a bril-
liant mathmetician, who used to amaze us
on the last day of term by proving that 0 =
1 (algebraically) I never did work out how
it was done!
I’m hoping to attend the Annual Dinner
in November and looking forward to
chatting about old times.
How about it? members of 54 (1953). Let
us hear from you! Eric
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Derek Tamea 1940-1945
WOMEN IN FOCUS is the brilliant new
photographic exhibition by nationally re-
nowned portrait photographer DEREK
TAMEA which was heid during the
month of May at the Footstool Gallery,
Westminster.
WOMEN IN FOCUS, with over one hun-
dred colour photographs, portrays the
many and varied roles undertaken by
women in today’s world.
Derek Tamea was born in North London
where he learned his craft at his Father’s
elbow. From a base in commercial photog-
raphy Derek quickly found that his skill as
a portrait photographer kept him con-
stanily to the forefroni of his chosen field.
Although Derek has created several photo-
graphic exhibitions, the one which has
kept him in focus is “Brief Encounters” a
collection of the rich and famous he has
photographed and which was highly ac-
claimed when it opened in London in
1995. “Brief Encounters” is constantly
updated and tours the Country receiving
excellent reviews wherever it is shown.
The past three years have been spent
compiling his latest exhibition “WOMEN
IN FOCUS” which pays tribute to the
women of today and their achievements.
Derek hopes that this exhibition will be
touring East Anglia and the Home Coun-
ties in the near future. We will publish the
itinerary as soon as known. Eric
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