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CRICKETING EXPERIENCE WITH THE
OLD EDMONTONIANS
Although I took an interest in cricket from an early age I had
no pretensions about playing the game. Summer days after
the end of the soccer season were given over to playing tennis
on the school courts and enjoying the company of the girls
who had put aside hockey or netball. This was to change one
Saturday lunchtime in 1955 when I answered a knock at our
front door. A chap, who I did not know, was standing there,
and his mission was revealed in a few short words. “Would
you consider playing for the Old Edmontonians Cricket
Team?” I replied that I might consider it, and I asked when
the game was. “This afternoon!” said my visitor. I protested
that I had no gear, which was true. “Don’t worry, Pat
McCabe will lend you some whites and all you will need is a
white shirt and your tennis shoes.”

BOBBY GOODMAN
(1947-52)

I decided to purchase my own cricket bat and Pete Sutton
came with me to Stuart Surridges in Borough High Street to
look at their stock. There were hundreds of bats on display
and my choice cost me £5. Although Peter came with me for
company and interest, and had no intention of buying a bat,
he ended up with one! The next job was to “beat it in” by the
application of linseed oil and bouncing a cricket
ball on the blade. A friend at work supplied the
perfect piece of kit for this operation—a mallet
with half a cricket ball glued to one end of this
mallet. This worked at treat, and after several
weeks of preparation my bat was ready for its first
proper test. Unfortunately I was out for a duck,
caught off the edge, and I was more worried about the bat
being hurt than any personal disappointment.

So off I went, bootless and boxless, to play this game, which
was at Sudbury. I cannot remember how I got to the ground,
only that I scored a laborious 22 and managed to avoid being
hit on my toe by a full toss, or being struck in a more painful
place! However, I was hooked, and the tennis racquet was
consigned to the back of the cupboard. In no time I had
purchased some cricket whites and a nice pair of cricket boots
and socks. Meantime, my mother had begun the process of
knitting me a lovely white pullover.
Old Edmontonians had a full fixture list, playing Saturdays,
Sundays and Bank Holidays, usually somewhere up the Lea
Valley such as Roydon, Sawbridgeworth or Ware. Travel
arrangements were in the hands of public transport, although
I believe Pat had a car, and I also remember a few hairy trips
on the pillion of Pete Sutton’s motor bike!
Our bowling attack at this time was weak; it could be
described as cafeteria bowling of a “help yourself” nature.
Fleet footed fielders were essential to stop too many
boundaries being conceded. The skipper found quite soon
that I was a safe catch in the outfield and had a very good
arm. My dad was pleased that I had taken up the game and
gave me some good tips. He taught me how to throw a
cricket ball properly and to take a catch correctly, cushioning
the ball as it came into your hands. I can hear him now
telling me how to catch a huge skier—”It never comes down
where you expect it!” This is true; I took a catch in Arnos
Park which must have moved 20 feet in the air before it came
down way behind extra cover, but I was prepared for it and
caught it easily. In the face of all the advice he gave me I can
forgive him for giving me out LBW when umpiring a match
on the school field.

Old Edmontonians Cricket XI 1956
Back Row, L to R: ?, Bobby Goodman, Cyril Scott, Peter
Sutton, ?, Peter Batchelor.
Front Row, L to R: Len Collins, Jimmy Batchelor, Bob
Noble, Bert Smith, Stan Aupers.
By now I was often asked to open the innings. This
arrangement did not arise through any scintillating batting
displays; in fact I was a dour performer with no array of
strokes, but I could stay in and defend an end whilst our star
batsmen got the runs from the other end. A couple of
performances are remembered however: We played a match
against Tottenham Gas, who had a fearsome bowling attack.
I opened the innings and was last out, having contributed 29
runs out of an all-out score of 40. Desperately scratchy stuff,
but I would have liked to carry my bat, but didn’t properly get
behind the last ball and was caught at short leg.
To be continued

Obituaries
TONY BROWN (1944-49)

Reported by his sister CYNTHIA OSBORNE (nee Brown) (1955-60)
It is with great sadness that I have to report that my brother Tony died on 13th January 2018 in Princess
Alexandra Hospital, Harlow. He had been suffering from Parkinsons and Non-Hodgkins Lymphoma.
He was one of three children. His brother, Bernard (Buzzer) Brown, 1947-54, died in 2005. Tony left school
at 15 and trained as an Engineer. His National Service was carried out in Malaya in the Military Police.
Although he was a Trainee Engineer the Army decided that as he was over six feet tall it was either the Guards or the Military
Police. He chose the latter. While in Kalaya he used magic tricks to gain the confidence of the local village people. He worked
with the Ghurkas, who presented him with a set of Kukri knives, still proudly in the family’s possession. After National Service
he returned to his father’s Engineering business in Tottenham before branching out as a Safety Consultant.
He joined the Old Scholars’ Association and met his wife Pat, who was with her sister Joan Bevis (1945-1950). They married in
1958 and have 3 children and 5 grandchildren. His hobbies included Athletics (where he did Shot Put and Middle Distance
Running at Southgate Harriers), and Scouting, where he rose to be a District Commissioner. He also liked magic, but then he
did sit next to Dennis Patten (1944-49) at school, who made magic his career. Tony served on the Old Scholars’ Committee
until ill health prevented him, and he also organised trips for the local U3A to places of Industrial Heritage.

JOHN KERRIDGE (1936-41)
Our Honorary President, Mr. John Kerridge sadly passed away on Sunday January 14th, 2018.
Jean and Dennis Patten, Arthur Spencer, Eileen and Peter Frances attended the funeral at the Enfield
Crematorium on Wednesday 24th January.
John was on the ECSOSA Committee for many years, and was Treasurer for part of the time. Although the
position of Honorary President was of rather short duration it was well deserved.

Reported by Peter Francis (1940-45)
It is particularly sad that we have to report the news of the unexpected death of John Kerridge so soon after we
announced that he had accepted the honorary position of Joint President. We understand from his son that he was
particularly proud of the honour.
As an Association we have to continue, and so the Committee is pleased to announce that Cliff Wilkins has agreed to
accept the post of Joint President. Cliff was the Secretary and Treasurer of the Association for some years and it
seems fitting for him to take up this mantle. We would like to thank him for past services and welcome him to the
post.

JAMES BATCHELOR (1949-54)

Reported by his brother PETER BATCHELOR (1944-51)
Jim was born in Limehouse in 1937, and after war-time evacuations in Lewes and Burgess Hill came to Enfield
in 1944. Growing up he was interested in all sport, railways and art. The interest in art lasted throughout is life,
and in his later years he concentrated on water-colour painting. He played football and cricket for the Old
Scholars for many years, bowing out in his late forties in the Vets team. He also played golf.
After National Service, spent partly in West Germany, he had a number of jobs and found it difficult to settle in one company for
any length of time. After retirement he moved to Birchington-on-Sea. He died in October 2017 after a long illness. He is
survived by his wife Joan and a daughter from a previous marriage.

Oh to be an Editor!
We, for our sins, edit two Newsletters, one comes
out four times a year and the other only twice, and
on the whole we thoroughly enjoy putting them
together, fitting text into the right space, finding
little drawings or photos to lighten up the article. Oh what joy it is
to see the finished effort, ready to print and send out to members.
The only drawback is trying to get articles. When we approach
someone to ask if they would possibly write something of interest
for us the inevitable answer is “Oh no! I couldn’t possibly do
anything like that. I’m no good at writing!” “Yes you can” we
reply, “Everybody says that, but when they put pen to paper it is
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brilliant. It doesn’t have to be too long, just write something down
that you think might interest other readers. No-one is going to
criticise it. You just have to write as you would speak.” Sometimes,
when something interesting is printed it provokes other members to
write in and give their point of view or their experience. All good
material for putting in the next issue!
We do get the occasional rhyme or puzzle, which are very useful for
filling in that extra space and are enjoyed by readers, but
unfortunately you can’t fill the Newsletter with these, you can only
have so many poems about old age or incapacities, even though they
are always welcome to keep in the file to use when necessary.
So. although we enjoy our job, it is very frustrating at times when
we know there is a gem out there, it is just a question of locating it!!!

A message from your Chairman
We are now in the countdown to the School
Centenary in January 2019. Your Committee
will be working on plans for the celebration as
the year progresses. We have decided that as
January is not the best of months for a gathering, and
although the actual Centenary date is January 19th 2019, we
will aim to hold an afternoon of celebration at the School in
March, when the days are a bit longer.
Our Archivist, Beryl Cushion, has
produced a Potted History of the School,
although material for the last twenty years
is a bit sparse and we will be trying to find
more information for those years. In
conjunction with the Potted History we
are producing a separate list of notable
Alumni (those former pupils who have
made some extra mark in society. You
will already be well aware of several famous faces who have
featured before in these pages, but there are many more,
perhaps not so much in the limelight but nevertheless have an
interesting story. This is a great credit to the school.
On another matter, the Annual Luncheon is set to take place
at the Robin Hood, Botany Bay, on the 14th April this year.
The menu and order form appear below, so please get your
order in as soon as possible so that we can organise seating
arrangements. Donations for the raffle would be gratefully
received. Don’t forget to let us know who you would like to
sit with. The price is £25 per head, but wine is not included

MORE MEMORIES OF EDMONTON COUNTY
1956-60 BY Michael Massey
Frank Lowe in his woodwork shop where we made small
bathroom cabinets and hundreds of wedges.
Jack Long in his geography room (the middle room on the
first floor back corridor), with the globe hanging from the
ceiling, which I cannot remember ever being consulted.
Maths with Mr. Akhurst, who always seemed to be staring at
the ceiling (for inspiration?) while working out a problem on
the board.
Maths with Mr. Hammersley, who rather lost control of the
class when his comment to us about not having quite left the
RAF was greeted by Roger Brett with a rather too loud
‘Deserter!’
Peter Hammersley also ran the school
photography club, using the physics prep room as a dark
room after school on Tuesdays. I also remember setting up
piles of desks in one classroom with Kenneth Picknell to
form a small ‘dark room’ space wherein we demonstrated the
printing of negatives during one school open evening.
Latin with Dave Kevill, who had to combine two year groups
in one classroom at one point in order to get the subject
timetabled at all. (Personal note: Fast forward twenty years
or so, and I was teaching Latin ‘O’ level to his daughter, Sian,
at Southgate School! She went on to high-powered jobs in
the BBC, including Editor of Newsnight at one point).
German with Doctor Bentley, who had a rather peripatetic
teaching style, wandering about the classroom, rather than
staying at the front.
French with Sam Elengorn using his own textbook ‘Bonjour
Charles’ (very impressive!), copies of which are still
available on Amazon!

MENU CHOICES
STARTER:
MAIN:

SWEET:

Crayfish Cocktail with Paprika, Marie Rose Sauce, Tomato, Cucumber and Gem Lettuce
Chicken Liver Paté with Toast, Sun Blushed Tomato, Chutney and Butter
Soup.
Slow Braised Lamb Shank in Pearl Barley and Roast Root Vegetable Stew
Sausage & Mash: Port & Leek Sausages, Caramelised Onion Gravy, Crispy Leeks
Roast Chicken: Half a Chicken on the Bone, Roasted Root Vegetables, Buttery Mash, Gravy
Vegetarian: Farfalla Pasta, Seasonal Greens, Goat’s Cheese, Walnuts, Fresh Herbs, Rocket, Olive Oil.
Pavlova: Home made Whipped Cream, Red Berries, Mint
Eve’s Pudding: Toffee Sauce, Sultanas, Apple, Cinnamon, Vanilla Ice Cream, Mint
Crème Brûlé

ANNUAL LUNCHEON on SATURDAY 14th APRIL, 12.30 for 1.000 p.m.
at The ROBIN HOOD, Botany Bay, The Ridgeway, Enfield, EN2 8AP
Three course meal followed by coffee £25.00
First Name …………………………..........

Surname …………………………………….

Nee …………………………………...

Address ……………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………...…..
Years at School: 19…….. To 19…………..
Menu choice/s

E-mail …………………………………………………………….

Starter: ……………………………………………...

Main Course: ……………………………………………………………………..

Sweet: …………………………………………………
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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The handsome 70th Anniversary ‘Rave or
Cluster’ group you all read about in our
December issue!

explained that although she was very pleased to see us she
was unable to spend any time with us as they were on their
way to the hall to see a magic show. “Why don’t you come
in with us to watch the show” she said. We all went in and
that’s when I got bitten by the magic bug!
Later, when I eventually left the County to start work, it
seemed all was not lost by not having the above mentioned
School Certificate ‘cos I got a job (along with many other
more successful County pupils) at ‘Wiggins Teape’, the Paper
Merchants of Aldgate in East London.

Les Dean, Graham South, Colin Walker, Eileen Ford
(Ambridge), Bryn Root, Brian (Titch) Armitage)

MY LIFE UNTIL NOW
By A. Wright-Duffer

For the last 50 years most of my working life has been spent
in what is shown on the Income Tax forms as “selfemployment”. I have chosen to write this little article under a
nom-de-plume to protect the innocent (the innocent being the
Teachers at the County School who put in such a lot of work
to make a success of my education). Alas, a right duffer, I
left the fifth form without passing the General School
Certificate!! “How can that be?” you ask. To explain I’ll
follow Julie Andrew’s advice and “start at the very
beginning”.
The first term at the County School finished for Christmas a
couple of days before my previous school, Raglan primary,
were due to break up. Several of us ex pupils decided that we
would like to go back to see our old Teachers, so half a
dozen of us set off across the Great Cambridge Road.
Just as we arrived
outside our old Raglan
classroom the door
opened and all the
young pupils came
filing out. The Teacher
spotted us and
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Luckily I managed to hide my incompetence and lack of
office skills from them for a couple of years until I got ‘found
out’ and the Office Manager decided we
should “part company” (he meant the
sack!). It didn’t end there—other jobs
(and other sackings) followed—3 more
times in fact!! NOTE; They never ever
uttered the word “sack”, they used terms
like “We’ll have to let you go” or “You
seem unhappy in your work here”.
One company (a glove firm established
around ‘seventeen hundred and frozen to
death’) sacked me for trying to grow a
beard! The Boss Man, noticing one morning that the shadow
on my chin was getting longer and darker, asked (using my
surname) “Are you growing a beard ‘Wright-Duffer’? I
politely said “Yes Sir”. He replied “We don’t have beards in
the Glove Trade” and he wished me a fond “farewell”!
The following week I joined the queue of the unemployed at
the local Labour Exchange—but that’s another story!!

Episode Two to come:
“Sign here Brother“
at the Labour Exchange

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Sat. 14th April.

12.30 p.m.

Wed. 9th May.

12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.
12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.
12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.

Wed. 18th July.
Wed. 3rd Oct.

Annual Lunch
The 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.

Cliff Wilkins, 3 The Hawthorns, Allington Gardens, Allington, Grantham, Lincs. NG32 2FS. Tel. 01400 281359
Email: cliff@ecsosa.org.uk
)
) David Day, 11 Coniston Green, Aylesbury, Bucks. HP20 2AJ. Tel: 01296 484382
) Mob: 07743 479752. E.mail: diddy11cg@talktalk.net
)
Dennis & Jean Patten, 14 The Crest, Goffs Oak, Herts. EN7 5NP. Tel: 01707 873262.
E mail: editors@ecsosa.org.uk
Volunteers needed.
Graham Johnson. E mail: Webmaster@ecsosa.org.uk
Mrs. Beryl Cushion. Tel: 01923 855247. E mail: beryl@ecsosa.org.uk
Peter Francis, 21 Lakenheath, Southgate, London, N14 4RJ. Tel: 020 8886 7350.
Carol Coates, 29 Woodlands, Walderslade, Kent. ME5 9JX. Tel: 01634 681031.
Joan Wilson, 45 Carlton Terrace, Gt. Cambridge Road, Edmonton, London, N18 1LD. Tel: 0208 807 3281.
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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