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For three years during the second world war E.C.S. held August Harvest Camps (1941/2/3) at Lord 

Vestry’s estate at Stowel Park near Northleach in Gloucestershire.  We finished the school term on the 

Friday, about 20th July, and on the Saturday morning about twenty five boys, together with Mr. And Mrs. Comber and Mr. 

Pretty, were on our way to Paddington Station complete with our bicycles.  We went by train to Cirencester and then we cycled 

to Northleach to set up camp at Stowel Park on the cricket field.  Mr. & Mrs. Comber and Mr. Pretty stayed in the pavilion and 

the boys in five or six bell tents.   

 

We went out to different farms, two or three boys to a farm, to work six or seven days a week.  We performed many varied farm 

jobs, and on returning to camp in the evenings we fell into our beds, and sleep was soon on the agenda, until 6 a.m. 

 

Half way through the 1942 camp we held a camp fire with boys from a forestry camp, and with about twenty five American 

Airman, who had just arrived in the country, attending also.  The Americans provided the music with accordions and they 

played, among other tunes, “Deep in the heart of Texas” and “South of the Border”.  (Any time now that I happen to hear either 

of these tunes it seems to me as if it was only yesterday). 

 

During one night a German bomber, returning from a raid on 

Swansea or Cardiff, crashed not far from the camp, and not one 

person heard the crash because we were all worn out and fast 

asleep.  The first we knew about the crash was on our way to work 

the next morning when we saw the R.A.F. sentry on guard over 

the plane, which still had the four crew dead on board together 

with the plane’s bombs.  It was lucky that the bombs did not 

explode on impact. 

 

We were paid sixpence an hour (2½p) and had to work forty hours 

to earn a pound  It proved to be a lifetime lesson to us all on how to 

appreciate and manage money. 

See Sir Roy’s DAILY MAIL  
                  2 page spread in  
                   our centre fold 



 

 

Mrs. Jean Carr died in 2008, but we have only 

just been advised of her death as her husband 

continued to receive the Newsletter until he recently died.   
 

Jean was a pupil at ECS from 1944 to 1950 and became 

deputy Head at Galliard Primary School for many years.  She 

was also a Brown Owl, a local Commissioner for Guides and 

the leader of St. Peter’s Edmonton Sunday School, as well as 

being involved with many local societies (historical, 

gardening, art, W.I., literary) - a very busy lady in our 

community.  Her husband Kelvin paid for a “secret garden” 

to be established at the school in her memory. This was 

opened a few years ago and is now well established.  Jean and 

Kelvin’s ashes are to be scattered there together.  They had 

no children and few family, but an enormous number of 

friends who miss them both. 

We regret to advise members of the death of our Chairman, Frank Wallder, on 

Saturday 1st August.  Frank had been suffering from cancer for some time and 

fought bravely.  Sadly the illness took a toll of his strength and he had an accident, 

breaking a leg.  He died in the North Middlesex Hospital in Edmonton.  Frank’s 

funeral took place at Enfield Crematorium on 24th August, 2015. 

 

Frank’s sister, Angela Painter (1956-1963) remembers 

him as follows: 
 

Frank joined the school in 1955, when our family moved back from Luton to London, and soon slotted in very well.  A friend 

has commented that Frank was the essence of school to her.  She remembers clearly one English afternoon when he gave a 

rendition of ‘There’s a one eyed yellow idol to the North of Khatmandu’.  This may strike a chord with others as he was known  

to quote this on many occasions. 
 

Frank became Head Boy at school and was always keen on sport, becoming Captain of Patrick House, which took the shield in 

1958.  He also enjoyed playing cricket at Edmonton Cricket Club and joined the Enfield Hockey Club.  He played hockey for 

many years and gained lifelong friends through the club.  Through his interest in The Thespians he became increasingly involved 

in ECSOSA.  He was a dynamic Chairman of the Association for many years and was a driving force behind its continuation,  

despite great difficulty in recruiting new members.  Frank was involved  in establishing the Clubhouse at the Henry Barrass 

ground, now sadly gone.  He also resurrected the school war memorial which had been removed from display and organised its 

re-dedication on 12th November 2012., assuring the attendance of former Headmaster, John Hulley, and Graham Eustace, OBE, 

Deputy Lieutenant of Enfield. 
 

Frank spent many happy years as a volunteer for the Inland Waterways Association which was very dear to his heart.  He spent   

many a weekend digging out old canals and rebuilding locks. 
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Obituaries 

 Our esteemed Chairman 

FRANK WALLDER  (1955-1959) 

"I was very touched to receive a generous contribution for the Inland Waterways Association van appeal, in memory of my brother Frank, from 
ECSOSA which included personal donations from several very kind Old Scholars.  As I do not have contact details for these old friends of Frank's, 
would you please accept my grateful thanks to all those who have given so generously. Everyone has commented on how much Frank has done for 
ECSOSA over the years and I know it would mean a great deal to him, as it does me, that he was held in such high esteem.”   

JEAN CARR  (VEIT)   

(With thanks to her neighbour Mrs. 

Kathy Ferguson) 

Angela Painter 

ARNOLD JOHN RUDGE (1942-1946) 

Rebecca Jordan, Arnold’s daughter, informed us in June that 

her father, of West Chiltington, had sadly passed away, but 

we have no further details. 

An appeal from David Day 

Chairman Frank Wallder was keen to produce another 

memorial for ex. Pupils who died in the service of their 

country since World War II.  In an attempt to comply with his 

wishes the Committee would like to try to complete the task.  

Dr. Tranter is agreeable with this venture, and as the school 

celebrates its centenary in January 2019 we were hoping to at 

least complete the task by then. 
 

So far we have details of three ex. Pupils who died while 

serving, but we are having difficulty in finding if there are 

any others. The names fore those that we have are Sergeant 

Roger Deans of the RAF (lost when his aircraft crashed in 

October 1952), Aircraft Artificer Charles Marriott of the Fleet 

Air Arm (drowned in Malta in June 1947), and most recently 

Spr. Cengiz Patrick Azimcar (who died in March 2009 while 

serving in Northern Ireland).  We have the names of Anthony 

Stewart and another with the surname Holland, but so far can 

find no other details. 
 

Can any of our readers help with more information please? 

SORRY FOLKS  Audrey Smythe (nee Pullen) emailed 

from Queensland to say that there was an error in the printing 

of her email address in the March Issue.  Her address had a 

space in it that we printed as a hyphen when it should have 

been an underscore.  The correct address is 

asmy_redbud@me.com.  
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Wed. 7th Oct. 12.00 Noon Lunch at the Plough 

   7.00 p.m. A.G.M. followed by 

  Committee Meeting. 

    

 DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 

My husband Len worked at 

the Wood Green Empire for 

ATV from its inception.  He 

was a fresh faced 22 year old 

boy at the time, ‘poached’ 

from the BBC.  He was the 

“Spot” man on all the Jack 

Parnell’s Spectaculars.  They 

were usually one-offs with the big American stars, but if they 

did do a series they would always end up with a party.  I 

would get the ‘phone call about 10 o’clock 

and be on that 629 and at the Wood Green 

Empire in 30 minutes.  Bob Hope was there 

for quite while and Len had a good rapport 

with him.  In fact, we used to get a 

Christmas card from him in those good old 

days.  At a later date Billy Cotton and his 

Band took over and the British Stars came 

into their own:  Alma Cogan, Joan Regen, 

Frankie Vaughan, Donald Peers, Val  

Doonican and Dickie Valentine, to name a few.  After each 

show there was always a party. 
 

Len move on to the Hackney Empire (can’t remember the 

exact date) for the start of the ‘Oh Boy’ shows, and what a 

show that was!  Commercial TV was more 

organised by now, so not so many parties, but 

seeing all the Rock and Roll stars perform live 

was really something.  Little Richard, Marty 

Wilde and Jo Brown were great entertainment, 

along with a newcomer called Cliff Richard! 
 

Len would like Ron to know that he remembers that Guy 

Mitchell show mentioned in the last Newsletter.  His long 

term memory is quite good, although he can’t put a face to 

Ron.  He did say though that they were great “drinking days!” 

Some memories from 

EILEEN FORD (Ambridge) (1947-1952) 

Just in from Down Under! 

Ron Roullier’s articles have prompted this email from New 

Zealand. 
 

After reading Ron Roullier’s contributions a brief addition:- 
 

Ron has reminded me of the time when in 1944-1946 our 

Edmonton Scout group had its own jazz combo.  Ron was on  

piano and also the arranger, his brother Jack on trumpet, 

myself on drums, plus two saxophonists, a guitarist and a 

clarinettist.  Yes …. All in the same Scout group. 
 

We played at dances, Street Peace Parties, and even at the 

pub outside the Spurs ground on Saturdays.  Our great 

inspiration was to go to the Town Hall when Freddie Mirfield 

and his “Garbage Men” had a concert 

… even the odd couple in the audience 

got up and ‘jitterbugged’!  Oh, those 

were the days!! 
 

I still keep in touch with both Roulliers  

(through the internet) and Margaret 

Cole (Garner), by ’phone,  as she 

refuses to have a computer. 
 

Please keep up the good work as it 

brings a great deal of joy to “We 

Oldies”. Kindest regards from N.Z. 

Ray Mackmurdie (1940-1946) 

S I R  R O Y  S T R O N G 

celebrated his 80th birthday 

by transforming himself to 

recreate his favourite images 

© Geraint Lewis Writer pictures 

This double page spread reproduced above appeared in the Daily Mail - June 15th, 2015 

30 pictures were taken and 20 are on show at the National Portrait Gallery.  The full set is in 

a new book ‘Sir Portrait’—thirty portraits of Roy Strong by John Swannell—Published by 

Frances Lincoln.  Even at eighty Sir Roy is still making the news! 

http://www.google.co.uk/imgres?imgurl=https://s-media-cache-ak0.pinimg.com/236x/08/05/52/080552be77d713f781dc5bc504432346.jpg&imgrefurl=https://305927716147259.offertabs.com/1629350?view%3Dpins%26board%3Dperfectlypaired&h=375&w=236&tbnid=IZFqtKsGl-d2xM:&


 

 

LORD NORMAN TEBBIT remembers  

‘Spitting Image’ 

I am sure that it was not the intent or purpose of the creators 

of my Spitting Image, but my puppet became a very good 

friend to me.  He never said very much, but from his well-

studded leather jacket, to his bovver boots and neat rubber 

truncheon he exuded masculinity and potentially violent 

strength. 
 

He often appeared as Margaret Thatcher’s enforcer, and I 

recollect a scene when she and President Mitterand were in 

the cab of the EU truck, vying to take the wheel. The dispute 

was resolved by my Spitting Image observing:  “Nice little 

set of knuckles you got there Francois” and bashing his 

fingers with knuckle dusters until he let go of the wheel. 
 

In the real world, one Saturday I was on my way back from 

Merseyside to London, unaware that Millwall 

had lost away to Liverpool that day and the 

train was full of disgruntled and drunken 

Millwall supporters. 
 

When I went to the buffet car I was 

recognised and welcomed with cries of ‘Ere 

Norm, where’s your leather jacket?”  I was then drawn into 

an unlikely argument on the merits of Prime Minister John 

Major’s proposed denationalisation of British Rail.  I was not 

winning., until from the front of the queue there came a great 

cry of “Norm mate. Yer right . They’ve run out of f…ing 

beer.  Only a bl…ing nationalised pub would run out of beer! 

on a Saturday night.” 

Published by the Edmonton County School Old Scholars’ Association. 
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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RAY WINSTONE   

- On the outside 

looking in? 

Ray joined Drama School, but after a 

year he was kicked out—for putting 

tacks under the headmaster’s car tyres.  

Yet what on the surface looks like a 

prime example of raving lunacy turns 

out to have been rather more 

complicated than that.  The reason he 

did it, Winstone explains, was because 

he hadn’t been invited to the headmaster’s Christmas party.  

In other words, he was sore because he’d been excluded—

and that feeling of being on the outside looking in has never 

entirely gone away. 
 

“If I’m really honest, I’ve had a hang-up for years about not 

feeling part of this profession—because of my background. 

It’s inverted snobbery I suppose.  Certainly I used to feel that 

a lot.  Now though, I tend to think, oh f….. It—I’m doing all 

right, so I must be accepted in a certain way. But in the past 

… I don’t know, I just didn’t feel that I belonged.” 
 

While the idea of appearing in a movie may have been a 

complete fantasy, Winstone landed the lead role in the 1979 

film ‘Scum’ when he was just 20.  But although this put him 

on the map, he didn’t look as if he was going to stay there 

long.  By the time he was in his late twenties he’d been 

declared bankrupt twice. 
 

“I never paid tax—that was the problem.  It got to the point 

where there was no more light at the end of the tunnel.  The 

second time I was made bankrupt I made a decision that I was 

going to work as hard as I could to get out of this mess.  I just 

wanted to be ale to open the front door without worrying who 

might be there.” 
 

“But in a way it did me a favour because I realised I had to be 

professional about being an actor instead of just winging it 

the whole time.  That’s when I realised that I had something, 

that I was different.  Not everyone may like what I do, but I 

found my own way of doing things.  I didn’t copy anyone.” 
 

Slowly he got himself back on track.  He got married and 

went on to have three daughters—the oldest of whom, Lois 

and Jaime, are now both actresses.  Perhaps most importantly, 

as far as his career was concerned, he learnt to trust his own 

instincts. 
 

Ray stars in ‘The Trials of Jimmy Rose’ with Amanda 

Redman on television.  

 

 

Taken from a Daily Mail article announcing the Spring 

arrival of ‘Newzolds’ on the television. 

TALES OUT OF SCHOOL 

If you have a story to tell about your time at the County, or 

your life since leaving, send it to us.  Our readers (your 

friends at school) would love to hear what you’ve been up 

to since setting out into the world.  Email the Editors, 

(Jean and Dennis Patten) dennis@dennispatten.co.uk,  or 

phone 01707 873262. 

45 Carlton Terrace, Gt. Cambridge Road, Edmonton, London, N18 1LD.  Tel: 0208 807 3281. 


