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The age old wish
A merry Christmas and a bright New Year to all our readers

Your tiny hand is frozen
David Day
I well remember when, in an effort to improve our
“Cultural Awareness” (2009 speak) we were introduced
to the delights of Opera. A troupe of Opera singers
came to the school and we were made to sit in the
school hall while they performed some extracts from
Mimi (“Your tiny hand is frozen”). At one point in the
dramatic excerpt the hero is infuriated by the actions of
one of his antagonists. He throws his arms sideways
and hollers “Hold me back!”, at which point the whole
of us burst into laughter at the corny dramatics. The
cast were frozen in astonishment and had no idea why
we had laughed. Nobody explained to the poor dears. I
shall never forget it. I have only seen one opera since,
an ENO rendering in English of the Marriage of Figaro
at the Coliseum. It was still corny but I had matured
enough to make allowances.
Does anyone remember the annual
staff play, circa 1950/51 I think,
performed on Speech Day when they
produced a spoof version of The
Bartered Bride.
Bruiser Bruneels
played the part of the ‘Battered’
Bride, which he hammed up
brilliantly. However, the show was stolen by Joan
Henderson who, to our astonishment, let her hair down.
Instead of her usual Olive Oil hairstyle it was so long
that it flowed down to her waist.

Evacuees in Wales?
We have been sent a copy of massive
research by a Dr. Keith Strange of
Cardiff School of Education into the evacuees who were
billeted in the District of Cardiff during World War II.
However, he has only the official reports from the schools
and the Education Committee and is anxious to contact
anyone who was one of these evacuees for their side of the
story. He knows that some were from Edmonton County
School in June 1940, but not the names. Can you help?

Annual Reunion 1947-52
‘A’ Class 11-13th Sept. ‘09
The much awaited day arrived for the intrepid group to meet
up, this year hosted by Bryn Root at his stamping ground, St.
Peters, Broadstairs. The group included Bryn, Brian and Eve
Armitage, Les and Betty Dean, Roy and Judith Head, Graham
South and Colin and Ann Walker. His organisational skills
have not deserted him over the years for Bryn was the perfect
host and introduced us to a most interesting range of events
and places to visit.
Those of us who arrived early on the Friday were treated to a
viewing of Bryn’s new abode followed by a splendid homeproduced lunch. We then moved on to the Royal Albion
Hotel, Broadstairs, where we met up with the remainder of
the group. After a welcome cup of tea we enjoyed a stroll
along the front, followed by an interlude to prepare ourselves
for the evening, when we gathered for a sumptuous meal at a
Chinese Restaurant.
The Saturday morning was spent on a unique guided walk
around the historic village and churchyard of St. Peters. The
village tour was to experience an historic journey through the
ages, where the past is dramatically brought to life by
costumed characters. In the afternoon we visited the Secret
Gardens of Sandwich, set in the heart of the town and
extending to 3.5 acres of wilderness now restored to its
former glory. The evening was yet another gourmet
experience of a meal at a Broadstairs restaurant. Sunday was
spent visiting the Quex Museum, house and gardens at
Birchington, Kent, which houses the life’s work of Major
Powell-Cotton, displayed in 9 galleries. One of the most
impressive features was the seven dioramas displaying the
animals collected over 52 years of exploration in Africa and
Asia.
All too soon the ‘do you remember’ weekend came to an end,
but with an appreciation of how lucky we are to still be
around to enjoy the pleasure of each others company. “Non
Nobis Solum”

Roy Head

EASTENDERS ACTOR POPS IN FOR
SCHOOL REUNION
Take 2

E.C.S. CELEBRITIES
Ian Day 1959-66 e-mails:
Just been reading the latest edition regarding Thespians.
A name for inclusion is Larry Lamb who was in my
year at school and is currently playing Archie in
EastEnders.

Joan Wilson (nee Parker) and Mavis Bartram
(nee Catterill) write:

A dinner to celebrate the 50th year of starting at the
school was held at the Royal Chase Hotel on 3rd
October, organised by Terry Peffer and Richard
Squires. Those attending were Susan Ellis, Pat Edwards
(Smith) Linda Collier (Braithwaite), Vicki Kitson
(Levitt), Val Jellows (Fisher), Keith Walker, Ian Day,
Roy Lindermere, John Pope, Richard Winters, Lionel
Reisman, Alan Yandal, Larry Lamb, Peter Clatworthy
and Roger Corr. We were also joined by Sheila
Burbidge who taught us Biology.

Dennis Madeley (1946-51) sang jazz in Enfield over
the last eight years. We did hear that he went to South
Africa but we haven’t heard anything since. Has
anyone any information of his recent exploits?

Kenny Clayton (A.K.A. Kenny Wilkinson)
(1947-52) is one of the UK’s top music producers, arrangers and conductors, as well as being a world class
jazz pianist. Studying piano at the Trinity College of
Music, Clayton was a professional musician by the age
of 23, accompanying the likes of Alma Cogan and Terry
Fean on tours around the UK.
Throughout the sixties and seventies he worked as musical director for a variety of big name artists, including
Shirley Bassey, Matt Munroe as well as scoring several
films and theatre productions.
Today he remains one of the country’s most prolific
composers, and has recently completed work for the
London Symphony Orchestra.

Douglas Waugh (1930-34) says:
I was in school plays with Joan Butter and Bob
Haycraft. The last production before I left was Twelfth
Night when I played Malvolio. Beryl Latham was
Olivio and her mother, once a professional actress,
persuaded me to continue. We were The Thespians and
did a play called ‘Indoor Fireworks’ at the Edmonton
Town Hall. From there I had a part in the Tower of
London Pageant. I have a feeling that at that time
young men who liked to act were regarded with some
suspicion. I had parts offered by ‘phone calls from all
over the place, then I joined The Taverners, all part of
the committee of prose and poetry designed to spread
culture in the pubs! We were a mixture of amateurs and
resting professionals. We rehearsed light classical plays
in The Brewery and when ready a coach and a barrel of
ale was at our disposal. One day it would be a big pub
with a stage, then another day it would be the East end
working on sawdust. Alec Rudland and Cecil Young,
both Old Scholars, joined us. The war came and my
battalion was sent to defend Norfolk and the Colonel
said it would be cold, wet and boring and I would have
to organise a concert party. After the war I used my
acting skills as a Lawyer, defending cheats in Court.
Page 2

As some of you may be aware, Larry Lamb is an actor
who is currently starring as Archie in EastEnders and
Richard Squires was able to get some local press
coverage for us under the headline EastEnders’ actor
pops in for school reunion. There was a wedding
reception in one of the function rooms and Larry was
soon spotted and ended up having his photo taken with
bride and groom. Richard mentioned to the local paper
that the first day tradition for the boys was to get your
head dunked in the toilets—who can forget it! He said
that the teachers turned a blind eye to this initiation, but
I bet they would not know. A good night was had by all
which finished at about 1 o’clock. Here’s to the next 50!

Ian Day

Mr. Bruneels is remembered by
Sylvia Deacon (McGiffin) 1948-53)
A few years after I left school I was working for
Trix Twin Railway at their offices in Conduit
Street, London. One day, to my amazement, in
walked Bruiser! I did a double-take, then some
time later he walked out again. He was in the
inner sanctum for about half an hour with other
reps. I would have liked to introduce myself, but
not wishing to embarrass him or myself (and
anyway he was in the office with the ‘suits’), I
did not say anything. I was just a clerk. Whether
he noticed the open-mouth stare I do not know, I
must have appeared some kind of idiot, but at the
time I did wonder why he was not still teaching.

Herewith the response evoked by last month’s query concerning Mr. Hudson’s first name.

The reign of Hudson the Head, I’m fairly sure it was Robert, by Martin Holst (51-57)
The school went through traumatic times during my years, but my experience was extremely positive. I felt
that the staff really cared and helped us in our aspirations. After the sad death of Mr. Champion Mr.
Quartermaine took over and kept it on the ‘straight and narrow’. I have the feeling that we had to go to
him to get our new ‘rough books’, and it was more than a cursory glance he gave before issuing the
replacement. Paper was still ‘not to be wasted’.
When Mr. Hudson arrived he was determined to make his mark. He reimposed strict school uniform. As a
4th form we rebelled. Instead of caps we all arrived in ‘cheese cutters’ one day. The staff saw the funny side of it, praised the
ingenuity of our protest—but we still had to conform.
One of his initiatives was to expand the 6th form. This had huge government funding incentives. I was beneficiary/victim of one
of his initiatives to create a ‘Scholarship 6th’, missing out the 5th form to go straight to the lower sixth. Here I saw the strict
disciplinarian in a totally different light. Resources simply did not match the aspirations. There were not enough classrooms
for us to be accommodated. The fate of the Science Sixth was to be the Biology Prep Room, sharing it with assorted vegetation
and ‘specimens’. Another group had the hall balcony. The real test of the capacity of the school to cope was in the science labs.
Here we had the Head himself, still fresh from prestigious Harrow, teaching us—even bringing some precious reagents from his
previous school, e.g. zinc uranyl acetate with real, hopefully non-radioactive , uranium.
To say chemistry was enjoyable would hardly do credit to the spirit of camaraderie and enterprise which gripped us. The
Advanced Chemistry lab was designed for perhaps 8 very select students. We were a rabble about 24 strong. Mr. Hudson was
often called away, leaving us to our own devices. He had a knack of returning just when something had ‘blown up’ or been
dropped, fielding the good natured question “My hat, what’s going on here?” Occasionally a few extra-curricular compounds
were concocted. These included one which, when put on the floor, would explode after it had dried out—just for the benefit of
the returning teacher to his charges.
In fact we were a very good natured crowd, and there were no injuries, just some very ragged lab coats and holey uniforms. We
had a lab assistant who acted with great presence of mind when a Winchester of concentrated sulphuric acid was dropped. He
poured on 0.880 (concentrated) ammonia. The effect was spectacular in terms of explosion and fumes. Nobody was hurt, but
the ceiling of the Physics Lab below bore the marks for some time afterwards.
We were the last group to take our ‘A’ level practical in the Imperial Institute, South Kensington, as the school facilities were
simply not up to standard. Later generations are, of course, protected by all manner of Health and Safety regulations, but we
were trusted, and were responsible in our irresponsibility, and didn’t we have fun! We even learned some Chemistry and
something of the nature and wonder of scientific investigation.

Graham Johnson (our Webmaster) comments:
With regard to the name of R.L.Hudson, I believe
somewhere, in back issues of our Newsletter, other members
of staff referred to him as Robbie. There is a death record for
Robert Lindsay Hudson in 1974 in Harrow, which is
presumably him. On the Old Gaytonians’ site someone has
written “I found chemistry teaching uninspired and the
homework interminably tedious. Having been taught by Mr.
Butler previously, Mr. Hudson was my first VI form Master.
Nicknamed ‘Rubber Bung’, he always seemed to have kipper
sandwiches for lunch and he always arrived at 6.30 a.m.
every morning because of the early morning cheap fares from
Hampstead.
He later left to be Headmaster of a
Comprehensive School. He suffered perpetual colds through
his habit of taking a freezing dip in the school pool every
morning upon arrival; well what else do you do if you arrive
at 6.30 a.m.?

Edward Lawrence e-mails:
I was interested to see in the latest Newsletter the debate
going on about Mr. Hudson’s first name. I can state with the
greatest assurance that it was neither Robert nor Roland, but
Robin. When he first arrived at the County School there was
a great flurry of activity as he commenced altering many of
the old-established practices; he apparently did this with great
gusto, so much so that, so I was informed by Gus Locke,
some of the staff started to call him (behind his back) Harpic
Hudson—because he was driving them clean round the bend.
It was not long however before they began to respect his
methods and the changes which he was making., and he was
recognised as being a teacher’s teacher.
I, of course, had left school a number of years before Mr.
Hudson became Headmaster, but I came to know him quite
well and found him to be a likeable and, in some ways, a
rather socially shy man. I had several pleasant and very
amusing encounters with him—but that is another story.

Next year’s ANNUAL LUNCHEON will be on SATURDAY 20th MARCH 2010
At THE JOLLY FARMERS, SLADES HILL, ENFIELD. 12.30 for 1.00 p.m.
Three course meal (vegetarian option) followed by coffee £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 your 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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A Meeting in Provence

Ray Mackmurdie writes: I thought you might be
interested in the enclosed group photo of two ‘Old
Boys’ of the 1940-45 class at their reunion after 54
years.
From left to right Jack Roullier, Ray
Mackmurdie, Jenny Mc. and Joan R. The photo was
taken at a restaurant at Tourtour in Provence, near
where we were renting a villa on our annual pilgrimage
to France from New Zealand. Joan and Jack came over
from the UK to stay with us for 5 days and you can
imagine how many “Do you remember …..?” and just
how bored our two wives must have been.
We sat next to each other all the time at school, in the
far right corner next to the radiator and the window,
were in the same Scout troupe and played in the same
jazz combo’ led by Ron Roullier on piano. Ron went
on to make his name as a musician and arranger in New
York. Only once did we move to the front seats and
that was in our 5th form year for Physics. We had
realised that we needed to do some work and create a
good impression with Solly Galen, but unfortunately he
smelt a rat and almost had apoplexy!
We made a toast to other class members, including
Margaret (Garner) Cole, Frank and Thelma (Abbot)
Martin, Pete Francis, Peter Townsend and Len Hart.
Joan and Jack hope to visit us next year and I would be
happy if you could pass on our e-mail address for any
other Old Scholars that might be coming down this
way. Email: jenraymackmurdie@xtra.co.nz

John Keats
Professor Nicholas Roe of St.
Andrews University seeks help with a
local history question:
“I am writing a new biography of John
Keats and am interested in the old
house of Dr. Thomas Hammond that stood until 1931
on Church Street.
I am interested in any local anecdotes that might relate
to Keats and Hammond. I believe the old surgery and
the room where Keats boarded as an apprentice
survived into the 20c, and if there are any old
photographs that survive (like the one on the website)
that would be terrific”.
Perhaps you could contact Prof. Roe direct by phone
[+44] (0) 1334 46264, email on nhr@st-andrews.ac.uk.

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Wed. 17th Feb

Committee meeting. 7.30 for 7.45 p.m.
Upper School.
Sat. 20th March. Annual Luncheon. Jolly Farmers.
12.30 p.m. for 1.00 p.m.
Wed. 12th May Lunch get together @ The Plough,
Crews Hill. 12.00 Noon.
Wed. 7th July.
Lunch get together. T.B.A.
Wed. 13th Oct.
Lunch get together. T.B.A.
We have been asked for another reunion at the school, but
this requires a great deal of work, as you may imagine.
The Committee is happy to help with the planning, etc.,
but as a mature group we cannot tackle this without
younger help. Would anybody be interested?

Don’t forget, subs were due on 1st September.
Annual
£3.00
5 years £12.50
10 years £22.50
Life
£30.00

Joint Annual
£4.00
Joint 5 years
£16.50
Joint 10 years £30.00
Joint Life
£40.00

Please send your payment and/or request to receive
the Newsletter via e-mail to Cliff Wilkins, address
below
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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
opinions.
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