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Compliments of the Season to all our members
Make a New Year’s resolution to come along to one of our lunch time gatherings at the Plough, in Crews Hill
(just a short walk from Crews Hill Station). Here are just a few of the members who attended the last meeting in
September. Future dates are: 21st May, 9th July and 14th October, 2009. Hope to see you there!!

Cliff Wilkins (our Secretary and Treasurer) with
Frank Wallder (the Chairman).

Rae Wall (nee Hill), David Pennell, Joan Wilson
(nee Parker) and John Kerridge.

Photographs provided by Joan Joyce (nee Coleman)

Searching for information
Dr. John Norrington-Davies (known as Taffy) asks for
any information on various Old Scholars. He goes on
to say “Several years ago I joined the ECSOSA,
having been at school from 1938-43 and suffering an
unaccustomed pang of nostalgia. Soon I was to
believe that little was remembered of those War years.
This led me to start writing of my own experiences at
that time and to date I have written some 98 pages of
closely typed A4 sheets. Now at the beginning of
Form IV, I wish to write a section on school societies
and their impact upon subsequent careers. So far I
have sufficient information on Ted Lawrence, a
contemporary, Douglas Dawkins, Basil Hoskins and
Ernest Ryman. Letters have been posted off to Doreen
Ellis, who went into medicine, and I have an email
contact for Roy Fowler, who became a film director.

If possible I would like to know details of Reggie
Brooks, his marriage, emigration and early death, Pat
Frost, daughter of ‘The Rising Sun’ and an
accomplished musician. Eveline
Harris became a hospital
technician and is now widowed;
she had an entry in Friends
Reunited, but I have failed to make
contact with her. Her close friend
was Edna Wetherilt—what became
of her one wonders? Alan Macro
was a good friend, he married Eileen Fletcher, a
classmate. Many years ago I heard he was in
insurance. I would like to hear from anybody who
was at school during my years. A tall order perhaps,
but any help at all would be much appreciated. My
email address is donnorri@btinternet.com.

FORM 1A 1947-52 THIRD REUNION
Friday 12th September: The chosen quarter for
2008 was Woolacombe in North Devon—the home of
Ann and Colin Walker. Our nearby hotel had the
obligatory mega views, familiar to those who have
been here before. Our hosts, Trevor and Rosie, gave
us an effusive welcome which did not wane, and we
had the cosy hotel almost to ourselves
In the evening the following gathered around the
inviting hotel dining table: Roy and Judith Head, Les
and Betty Dean, Colin and Ann Walker, Brian and
Eve Armitage, Bryn Root and Graham South. An
excellent dinner was consumed slowly, as befitted the
occasion, chatter and banter being as important as the
victuals.
Saturday 13th September: Rosie’s big farmhouse
breakfast gave us fuel for the “tripper” day ahead. We
set off in real Devon sunshine, apparently the first
sunny weekend for several weeks. We took the
picturesque route to Lynton and Lynmouth via Combe
Martin and Woody Bay. Notable en-route was a visit
to St. Mary the Virgin at Oare—the famous, or
infamous, Lorna Doone church—an imperative which
did not disappoint. At Lynton it was a short amble to
the renowned Cliff Railway, opened in 1890. Water
powered it drops 500 feet. We were at the top, and the
descent, with panoramic views of Lynmouth, is over
all too soon, but a great photo moment!

Lunch in Lynmouth was in a superbly positioned hotel
garden near the harbour mouth. It was such a
wonderful day and so peaceful that it was hard to
imagine the storm cataclysm which overtook this very
spot in the early 1950’s. However, a look around the
nearby museum, devoted to the disaster, reminded us
all of the devastation. Back to our hotel there was just
time to enjoy the late afternoon sunshine and the
peaceful views from the patio before preparing for the
evening ahead. A very relaxed levee on the terrace of
Colin and Ann’s lovely bungalow we were really
enjoying each other’s company, and that was even
before Colin brought forth a very acceptable
champagne! This we enjoyed as the sun dipped below
the Welsh side of a lazy Bristol Channel, with Lundy
Isle as a backdrop—perfect.
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Our Saturday evening meal was in the bistro
atmosphere of the Woolacombe Bay Hotel. I looked
along the table (regretting that our weekend was almost
concluded), it takes time to adjust to the fact that one
spent the greater part of one’s schooling cheek by jowl
with these very folk. Yet, over sixty years on, here we
were in complete concord, taking great pleasure in the
time we spent together during this glorious weekend.
Will we dare do it a fourth time? You bet we will within two days our hotel in Broadstairs, Kent, was
booked for 2009 (Bleak House re-visited?). Nothing
bleak about our reunions. Tempted to join us? Ring
Brian Armitage on 01992 463500.

CAMPING WITH BRUISER!
By DAVID C. PENNELL
Our 1950 holiday was in Llanberis. I recall we
travelled by train to Caenarvon and then loaded all our
baggage—tents, cooking apparatus, etc., into a lorry
which carted us all off to Mr. Robinson’s farm.
We arrived late afternoon, and thankfully it was dry
with some sun as Mr. Robinson was mowing the field
and we had to clear the field of the mown grass. You
can imagine, I am sure, a crowd of lads with piles of
grass which flew everywhere until Mr. B. got us under
control. The tents were pitched and we settled in with
‘Bruiser’s’ walking stick stirring the cocoa before lights
out. The site had a stream running alongside, the water
very cold, as is all mountain water, and Mr. B. had
brought a large metal box in which we placed all the
milk, butter, cheese, etc., and the box was placed in the
stream to keep it cool. One night there was a storm, the
stream became more of a raging torrent and the
following morning the box had gone. Some of us
waded down stream, collecting butter splattered on
trees, the odd rasher of bacon, and we eventually found
the box before we reached Llyn Padarn. Breakfast was
very late that day!! The stream was so clear and fastmoving we used to drink it, until a few days later we
found a dead sheep some way upstream, which did
rather put us off. We did though continue to swim in
the rock pool—the water was freezing but we enjoyed
it. We walked up Snowden and came down on the
railway, all great adventures at that time.
It was also a time when ‘hitch-hiking’ was safe to do
without the worries of today. Trips to Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgogerychwyndrobwyllwillantysilliogogogoch
(I can still pronounce this), a small place on Anglesey,
Llandudno and Harlech, were all by this means, and we
always carried a can of condensed milk in which we
pierced two holes so were able to suck the contents out
during the course of the day (I can’t stand the stuff
now!) In the evenings we returned, tired out, for supper
prepared by the two or three delegated bodies and then
songs round the camp fire and cocoa stirred by the
walking stick (God alone knows where it had been
during that day, but we didn’t really care.) It was all
just great fun for a crowd of lads having a good time.

Class of ‘46 in ‘04
This photograph is special
It shows just what became
Of the class that met in ‘46
And gosh—they look the same!!!
They meet and chat and reminisce
And out memories pour.
Great fun is had just talking
For now it is ‘04.

The snapshot picture shows
Just what they have become
Wives and mums and grandmas
Where have those years all gone?
They’re here to tell you firmly
They loved their ‘County’ years
They’re glad that they were pupils
And raise their glasses—”Cheers”.

Joan Negus (nee Ivanoff)
The picture shows, from left to right: Joan Ivanoff, Shirley
Coode, the late Maureen Bealby, Joan Wilson, Pat Barnes
and Mavis Bartram.

Your festive puzzle
How many animals
f each species did
Moses take onto the
ark?

Here’s a Daily Mirror cutting about one
of our old pupils, Ray Winstone.

Have you forgotten?
This year‘s subs were due on 1st September.
If you do not pay soon your membership will
be lapsed!!
Annual £3.00
Joint Annual £4.00
5 years £12.50
Joint 5 years £16.50
10 years £22.50
Joint 10 years £30.00
Life
£30.00
Joint Life
£40.00
Please send your payment to Cliff Wilkins,
3 The Hawthorns, Allington Gardens, Allington,
Grantham, Lincs. NG32 2FS.
Another thing to remember is that you can save us
postage by receiving your Newsletter by Email.
Contact Cliff for details

Next year’s ANNUAL LUNCHEON will be held
on SATURDAY 14TH MARCH 2009
At THE JOLLY FARMERS, SLADES HILL, ENFIELD. 12.30 for 1.00 p.m.
Three course meal followed by coffee (vegetarian option) £19.50
First Name ………………..

Surname ………………………….. Nee ……………………

Address …………………………………………………………………………………………….
Years at School: 19……. to 19……

E-mail ………………………………………………

I forward a cheque/postal order for £…………….. Made payable to E.C.S.O.S.A.
Together with the full names of my guests.
Please return this form, together with the appropriate payment to Frank M. Wallder,
12 Bray Lodge, High Street Cheshunt, Waltham Cross, Herts. EN8 0DN.
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Bill Sage sends ……
Bill Sage has sent along this
photo of the 1940/41 football
team. It shows Sam Elengorn in
the back row and, from the left,
second is Sydney Lansbury,
fifth Ian Haycraft, then Jimmy
North.
Skipper Keith Warren has the
ball and Bill Sage is on his right.
Can anyone recognise and name
the others?
Bill mentions that just seven
months after this photograph
was taken he was on a destroyer
on the Mediterranean.
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DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Wed. 4th Feb.
Sat. 14th Mar.
Wed. 6th May.
Thur. 21st May.
Thur. 9th July.
Wed. 14th Oct.
Wed. 14th Oct.

Committee meeting.
O. S. Luncheon.
Committee meeting.
Lunch Get-together.
Lunch Get-together.
Lunch Get-together.
A.G.M.
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Earlier this year an Old Ed contacted me who
lives nearby in Bavaria. I replied and intended
to meet up. However, due to the dreaded computer problems I lost his e-mail address and
name. I believe he left school in the mid 70’s
and now lives in Aschan, Bavaria. Can anybody help me
Brian Ware ’Brianzenzenw@aol.com’

Answer to festive puzzle
None. Moses did not have an ark. It belonged to Noah!

Upper School.
7.30 for 7.45 p.m.
The Jolly Farmers.
12.30 for 1.00 p.m.
Upper School.
7.30 for 7.45 p.m.
The Plough, Crews Hill. 12.00 Noon onwards.
The Plough, Crews Hill. 12.00 Noon onwards.
The Plough, Crews Hill. 12.00 Noon
Upper School.
7.30 for 7.45 p.m.

Cliff asks if anyone
knows the whereabouts of Brenda
Koniotes, who has
left her address in
Welwyn
Garden
City
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Any opinions expressed in this Newsletter are those of individual contributors and are published in the interests of information and debate. ECSOSA itself holds no collective
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