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HOORAY FOR EDMONTON!

By MARGARET COOK (Lovelock) 1948-53)
How nice it was to read David’s comments about “Water
under the Bridge”. It certainly brought back memories.
I too lived very near Silver Street Station, the other side of
Pymmes Park (Sheldon Road). I was also a member of the
Saturday Film Club and the same Doctor’s Surgery as David,
tucked away almost under the bridge—Dr. Neeve, Dr. Bebb
and Dr. Edgar. When I began working in the City I went
from Silver Street, beginning with wonderful steam trains. I
then had a while using the trolleybus, often delayed and not
running if foggy.
Silver Street had three bus routes, 34, 102 and 144,
connecting to the underground, so excellent transport then.
Pymmes Park had a bowling green, tennis courts, football
pitches, boating lake, play area, a beautiful walled Rose
Garden and a Health Clinic.
We had access to 4 or 5 cinemas—
Regal, Empire, lower Edmonton, Ritz,
Bowes Road, Palladium, Palmers
Green and Empire, Wood Green. We
had 3 theatres, Bush Hill Park,
Palmers Green and Wood Green.
There were a lot of clubs. I was in a Square Dance group and
a Drill class. I was also in Edmonton choir. We sang “The
Messiah” at Fore Street Salvation Army Church and then
sang “Hiawatha’s Wedding Feast” at some other large venue,
but very few people attended as there was a polio outbreak
that month and people were advised to avoid all crowds and
stay away from Spurs Football matches and other events.
A short journey away we had 3 ballroom dance venues—The
Royal, The Royalty and one above Burton the tailors. We
had indoor swimming baths and a Lido (Larkswood) and
Henry Barras sports ground. We had Speedway motor
cycling at Haringey.
From Pymmes Park each road had its own parade of shops,
covering everything from Evans pawnbrokers, 4 grocers, wet
fish shop, fried fish shop, 3 butchers, 4 grocers, 2
greengrocers, pet shop, bakery, haberdasher, post office. We
also had a cycle shop where I would carefully take our radio
accumulator to be refilled with acid. Sylvia’s sweet shop was
called Pollentine or Polentynes.

We had a corn merchant shop that would “put down cats or
dogs for sixpence”.
The wet fishmonger, Steve Hatt, did so well the son had a big
shop in Kensington High Street and wrote for the top
magazines.
I see David Day was evacuated. My 3 elder sisters and elder
brother were evacuated to Walton-on-Naze, but that proved
too dangerous so all the children moved again to Goldsithney,
Cornwall. I have a photo of a memorial plaque dedicated to
the evacuees at their school. Amazingly, as the bombing got
heavier my mother had them all brought home on her theory
“Better to all be killed in Edmonton rather than us killed
leaving 4 orphans in Cornwall”. One of my classmates at
Silver Street Infants was killed by a huge landmine which hit
North Middlesex Hospital and a row of terraced houses
opposite Pymmes Park. We think the bombs were ¼ mile off
target, as behind the hospital were roads of factories,
including their target, Dunlop.
We had 2 Grammar Schools, a Trade School and the Higher
Grade School for secretarial work. I think we’d agree that
Edmonton wasn’t paradise, but what amazing amenities and
opportunities we had.
I still have my Coronation tartan purse and scissors in the
original packaging, along with my 1945 Victory mug, ration
book and clothing ration book!
A group of us went to a school
leavers’ service held in St. Paul’s
Cathedral.
Does anybody
remember it?
Regarding the article by Derek Jay
(1947-52), in my form was
Margaret Jay (1948-53). I thought
Derek was
her older brother.
Margaret lived above Fred Wade’s
school uniform shop, opposite Edmonton Town Hall.
Margaret hoped to be a nurse but had a lung problem so
didn’t know if she would be accepted. I’d love to know what
happened to Margaret.

Please Note:

The email address for Ron Powell
mentioned in the June issue was incorrect. It should be
rpowelluk@yahoo.co.uk. Apologies to Ron

Further to last edition’s OBITUARY on
IAN CROMAR (1948-55)
Ian was always older than me by some four months. We
grew up together in Edmonton, he at 6 Rugby Avenue, I am
138 Latymer Road. Our houses and gardens more-or-less
backed onto each other, separated by two alleyways. We
both went to Raglan School, but at the age of seven were
compulsorily moved as we lived on the wrong side of the
Cambridge Road. Together we ended up at Croyland Road
School, often walking home together.
The 11+ exam meant that together we would go to the
Edmonton County School, being in the same class from 1948
-1955, often sitting next to each other. Ian was sometimes
called “Jack”, the name given to him in the French class
which was “Jacques” instead of his middle name of James.
Ian and Irene continued to write to me during my National
Service days from 1955 to 1957.
Ian was a good chum and will be sadly missed.

Keith Gooderham (1948-55)
MEMORIES from
OLIVE MUNDEN (née KERSLEY; (1935-40)
I was recently looking through some old photographs and
found some that I had completely forgotten about. Having
just celebrated my 92nd birthday I wondered just how many
of those in the photos have managed to do the same. We
were all in 4A at the time.

E.C.S. PREFECTS Summer 1940
I have been a member of ECSOSA for many, many years, but
have seen very little reference to any of my old class-mates. I
read in the Parish Church magazine that Carina Male and
Robert Garner were married in March 1947, same as me. I
think it was Robert who became a Headmaster at
Wolverhampton, not so far from where I live now. Also,
through the grapevine, I found that Edna Ellis became part of
the aristocracy, living in Chester, also not too far away from
here.
I hope that quite a few are still alive and
kicking and have enjoyed a 92nd
birthday; I wonder if they had a day like
mine,
with
daughter,
four
granddaughters, and all their betterhalves, and seven great-grandchildren,
varying in age from 10 years down to 15
months. We were all at a farm open day,
which now also well-caters for such
events. I was invited to clamber up and
have my photo taken at the wheel of a
gigantic tractor, and then allowed to
zoom down the zip wire in the children’s playground. One of
my granddaughters even put that on Facebook!!! I think I was
always considered to be quiet and shy when I was at school!
I hope this letter and enclosed may be of some interest. My very
best wishes to all connected with the ECSOSA. I look forward to
reading it so much.

LOIS LAY (Berry) (1941-46) fills in some

names from the Rounders Team 1953
shown in the last issue.

Leith Hill

I am not entirely sure why we were at Leith Hill. I think it
may have been to do with Geography, as I believe Miss
Capewell was with us. The other photo was in the summer of
1940, when the school had been re-opened after Easter for
those not evacuated to Braintree. Just about everyone in the
5th form became a prefect as several younger classes were
back. We were trying to study for our General Schools/
Matric exams after part-time education that year, firstly at
Enfield County until Christmas then at Latymer School until
after Easter. I was quite chuffed to actually manage to pass
the exam with Matric exemption.
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Jackie Erbe, Annette Smith, Stella Welch and possibly Eileen
Turner. Plus it was Janice Anderson and not Jacqueline—but
it was good to see it.

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Wed. 8th Feb.

12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.

Sat. 18th Mar.

12.00 Noon.

Wed. 10th May

12.00 Noon.
7.00 p.m.
Wed. 12th July. 12.00 Noon.
7.00 p.m.
Wed. 4th Oct.
12.00 Noon.
7.00 p.m.

Lunch at the Plough
Committee Meeting
Cambridge Campus.
Annual Luncheon
Robin Hood.
Lunch at the Plough.
Committee Meeting
Lunch at the Plough
Committee Meeting
Lunch at the Plough.
A.G.M. followed by
Committee Meeting

SOME MEMORIES OF EDMONTON COUNTY 1956-60 by Michael Massey
‘Q’ (Mr. Quartermain) with his fierce expression and rather
fashionable line in off-the-shoulder gowns.
Glamorous Miss Healey (Geography & Maths) with her more
fashionable line in tight skirts and high heels.
The distinctive odour of freshly-renovated floor polish
combined with the cooking smells from the old kitchen under
the balcony at the back of the hall.
The Caretaker (Mr. Carpenter?) with his breaktime snack
table of sticky buns and his rather exclusive lunchtime cold
drinks club in the kitchen of his house during the summer.
The regular train service (Liverpool Street to Enfield Town)
which skirted the school field.
The sacred cricket table, on which I was caned for
trespassing.

Field Afternoons, which gave the athletically inclined the
chance to win cups, and the indolent to enjoy the sunshine
and laze about at the far end of the field, where authority was
less in evidence but the girls were more!
The school lunch served by fifth form table heads, with the
diners sitting on benches at trestle tables which were erected
in the hall every day by the table monitors, and with silence
for “Grace”, achieved by the ringing of the school hand bell.
Assemblies conducted by Harry Hudson, with readings by
prefects at the polished wood lectern, and the piano for
hymns frequently played by Noel Wilkinson before the
school acquired a ‘proper’ music teacher.
English Afternoon,, which gave the dramatically inclined the
chance to read, perform and generally polish their public
personae, while the rest of us dozed quietly in the back row.

A MESSAGE FROM YOUR CHAIRMAN
The A.G.M of the Association was held on 5th October 2016 at the school. I have agreed to continue in the
positions of Chairman, Secretary, Treasurer, etc. and all existing Committee Members have said they would also
carry on, so thanks to Doreen Bayley, Peter Francis, Carol Coates, Joan Wilson and our Editors Dennis and Jean
Patten. There were no proposals for amendments to the Rules and Constitution of Association.
The Association is still healthy, with over 300 members, although the past year has seen some sad losses, all of which were
reported in the Newsletters. Following the sad death of Frank Wallder the final sum donated by members through the
Association to the Inland Waterways Association in his memory was £370. There were some direct donations and the total sum
was in the region of £1,000.
The Annual Luncheon at the Robin Hood was enjoyable, but with only 30 members and spouses attending we may not hold one
next year unless we get more support. It would be helpful if members can contact me and indicate if they would like us to
continue holding it at the same cost of £25 per head. The suggested date is Saturday 18th March, 2017.
Quarterly lunches at the Plough resumed after refurbishments were completed. Please keep an eye on the dates for next year.
The Association’s funds are still solvent, although our annual income from subscriptions and donations does not cover our costs.
The price for printing the Newsletter will more than double since our previous printer, Hertford Regional College has declined to
continue, so we must employ a commercial printer. However, it will be some years before we begin to feel the pinch. By the
way: If all goes to plan, although sometimes things don’t, all members who usually receive this Newsletter by post will see that
it is printed in full colour. This is because we are having to use a commercial printer whose charges are the same for both black
and white or colour, so we might as well take advantage. If it is still in black and white then nothing has been lost. Please ask
for the Newsletter as an email attachment if you are now on line since it saves us the cost of a postage stamp and you will always
get a copy in colour.
Our Archivist, Beryl Cushion, with input from Peter M. Evans, is working steadily towards completion of a
“Potted History of the School”, with only information on the last 20 years being somewhat sparse. This is all
with the aim of celebrating the School’s Centenary in January 2019.

Season’s Greetings to you all,

David Day (Deeday—1947-52)

Our ANNUAL LUNCHEON next year will be held on
SATURDAY 18th March 2017
at The ROBIN HOOD, Botany Bay, The Ridgeway, Enfield, EN2 8AP
Three course meal (order vegetarian option on booking) followed by coffee £25.00

First Name ………………………….. Surname ………………………………… Nee …………………………...
Address …………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………..
Years at School: 19…….. To 19…………..
E-mail …………………………………………………………….
I forward a cheque/postal order for £………………….. Made payable to ECSOSA
Together with the full names of my guest/s.
Please return this form, together with the appropriate payment, to David Day, 11 Coniston
Green, Aylesbury, Bucks, HP20 2AJ. Tel: 01296 484382. E-mail: diddy11cg@talktalk.net
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RELIVING MY PAST by DEREK JAY CET, PHF.
(1947-52)
WOT GOES AROUND - - - - COMES AROUND
Part 2

Moving into the County after the 11 plus was an
achievement, surprising to some maybe, but not to be
downplayed. About the only thing I remember of the first
three years was making the oak stool with a sea grass seat
under Mr. Lowe’s tutelage in Woodwork class. Mum was
still using it as a foot rest when she passed away in 2002 at
the ripe old age of 94. Then there were the ice slides, some
quite lengthy, in the boys’ playground, usually destroyed by
the Caretaker before morning playtime, darn it, or the
uproarious games of British Bulldog, played with much gusto
then. So memorable things are not really remembered till the
fourth form.
We were obviously way ahead of Star Trek and their epic line
“May the fourth be with you”, as towards the end of that year
the Art Master, Mr. Woodward, seemed
to draw out my artistic capabilities
(who’d have thunk that was capable) and
I painted a picture of an old galleon in
full sail—it might have been the “Cutty
Sark” clipper ship. He considered it
should be on wider display, not as a
framed picture hung on a wall, but as a
‘picture on a wall’. The spot chosen was the blank wall at the
top of the short flight of stairs up from the upper rear
corridor, just before you turned left into the Art room over the
Gymnasium. So I drew a grid over my picture and my mate
Pete (Lansdell) and I transferred this to the school wall and
then carefully transferred all the lines onto this enlarged
picture before painting it. A picture of some 5 feet high by 3
feet wide. All I know is that it was still there when I left, but
I have no knowledge of what happened to it after that.
Once we moved into the fifth form things seemed to start to
liven up. Who remembers the mock election that was held in
5 alpha? Yours truly ran as the Labour candidate, no-one else
wanted to. There was my intolerably boring 20 minute
speech. The only saving grace of that was when I passed a
copy to Mr. Austen Albu, who was the legal candidate in the
real election at that time. I received his congratulations for its
content. If I remember correctly, Irish (Janet O’Rourke) won
as the Conservative candidate.
Then there was what might be called the biggest mistake in
the history of Edmonton County. Pete and I were accorded
the privilege by “Solly” of control of the keys to various
cupboards in the Science Lab, the idea being that we were to
get the experiments ready for him. This led to the “Nitrogen
Tri-Iodide” caper. What’s that you ask all these years later?
The above mentioned compound is quite stable—when WET.
When dry it is quite a different matter. Pete and I made a
batch and then took this compound and spread it on those
parquet floors through the school corridors. Not too many
pupils were surprised by the sharp “CRACK” made by a shoe
brushing the dry compound, but I guess the caretakers
sweeping the floor after school were confused by the emitted
noise and the brown spots all occurring all over the floor.
More fun next time

It’s great to be a celebrity …..
David Day has been on the ‘phone
to tell us that one of our ‘Old Boys’,
Larry Lamb, is appearing at the
moment on the I.T.V. television
programme “I’m a Celebrity—get
me out of here”. It goes out every
weekday from 9.00 p.m. to 10.00
p.m. We wish him much success.

….. an actor’s life for me!
MARY CHEROWBRIER (Née Palowkar)
(1962-69) writes

The years rolled back effortlessly when six former Edmonton
County pupils met for a mini reunion at the Robin Hood on
the Ridgeway, Enfield. The ex-scholars, all from the 1962
intake, were Hilary Walker (née Jones), Shelley Arnold,
Mary Cherowbrier (née Palowkar), David Padfield, John
Reeves and Michael Tebbutt. The occasion stemmed from a
chance meeting in a dentist’s waiting room!
Hilary said: “This all came about by pure accident. Earlier in
the year I had a dental appointment and while I was waiting
for my appointment Mike Tebbutt walked in” Over a coffee
the idea of meeting up with some other contemporaries from
the school was born and Hilary got to work on organising the
event, which took place in October.

From left:
John Reeves, Mary Cherowbrier (née
Palowkar), David Padfield, Shelley Arnold, Michael
Tebbutt and Hilary Walker (née Jones)
Conversation flowed over an excellent meal, with subjects
ranging from happy memories of teachers such as Sam
Elengorn (French) and Dave Kevill (Latin, German and
Russian) to not-so fond memories of some other members of
staff, who probably should remain nameless! Snaps of school
trips were passed around along with a huge framed version of
the April 1965 school photo, which sparked questions as to
the whereabouts of many others from the same year.
It was a superb evening, which ended with many thanks to
Hilary for organising it and promises to meet up again very
soon. Any ex-scholars from the 1962 intake can contact
hilary.anne09@gmail.com (Hilary Walker),
marycherowbrier@hotmail.co.uk, (Mary Palowkar),
shelleyarnold@btinternet.com

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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