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Two pilots with two ladies flew a small aeroplane to Hamburg—why Hamburg? On June 1st the Annual Convention for the
World wide Rotary Clubs was this year held in Hamburg, followed by a 10 day fly around brilliantly organised by the German
Flying Rotarians. This is a unique International Club of Pilots and Aviation enthusiasts with small aircraft. At the Gala Banquet
the World President, Phil Pacey,, surprised and delighted Ron with a Citation, which can be seen on this
photo. (To explain the reference to Fly-ins and Fly-outs” the journey from RAF Henlow to Hamburg was
3 hours 20 minutes—this counts as a “Fly-in”).
A good joke had by all was that at 93 years old we usually find these names in the Obituary column!
Ron was 17 when he joined an Air Training Corp squadron. held evenings at
Latymer school. The Commanding Officer was Quartermaine, famous from
our own County School. He never saw an airfield, or indeed an aeroplane,
due to security in those days, all they had was very good training and ground
school exams. It was not difficult to pass because they did not do anything
else except exams.
The lucky ones reported to RAF Kingsway, Holborn for air crew selection,
which Ron passed PNB (Pilot Navigator Bombing) until a new addition to the medical test, which
was night vision, which Ron failed. Desperation followed until a Merlin Engine course was offered
at RAF Cosford, which Ron passed and was posted in great haste to a Spit Squadron based on the
Eastbourne Cliffs. Ordinary days started at 09.50, to run up spitfire aircraft with the ritual of all pilot
cockpit checks, raising engine temperatures to prepare for hasty use by the pilot, and only time for
chute straps and full boost departure.
Ron with his proud
granddaughter at the
Award Ceremony.
She is hoping to follow
in her grandfather’s
footsteps

After 4 years, leaving the RAF on first in first out basis and finding employment was exhausting.
Finding the money required for private flying tuition took him to early 1960’s and the London
School of Flying at Elstree and the beautiful ex RAF Chipmunk, still in use as a Civilian trainer.
After getting his Pilot’s licence the best aircraft Ron could afford was an Auster J15 with a Gypsy
Minor engine, which began a long story of flyers’ rallies and airborne excitement, and doing free one
hour flights for ATC Squadrons.

Many years and aircraft later Ron became a Rotary Club founder member and world wide flying
member of the International Federation of Flying Rotarians, which led to his good fortune to receive
this Award, which is the reason for boring you with this story.

MESSAGES FROM YOUR CHAIRMAN/SECRETARY
A.G.M.

Please note that the Annual General Meeting of the Association takes place on Wednesday 9th
October. There are no proposals for Rule changes or other submissions, and all that is expected to take
place are the Annual Reports from the Chairman, Secretary, Treasurer, etc. There will also be the re-election
of your Committee, any volunteers will be gratefully accepted. As usual there will he a discussion on
activities for the following year. If you would like to attend then please contact David Day well
beforehand—1st October latest, so that the venue for the A.G.M. can be decided upon. If you do not wish to attend but would
like any comments made on your behalf, again please contact Dave Day.

SUBSCRIPTIONS:

Subs are due this month (September), but reminders will not be sent out until after the A.G.M. in
October. If your subs are due we do hope that you will renew without delay since sending reminders is an unnecessary expense.

David Day

Obituaries
who resided in Llandysul. South Wales. Died on 26th March.
Her niece, SARAH MANNING (1980-85) has written to
inform us.

him frequent travel opportunities to Africa and the USA. He
was Financial Director of Culpeper Limited. He thrived on
his involvement with business and after his retirement from
Mansell & Co. in 1995 he worked part-time as Company
Secretary for Wendy and her husband Brian’s company,
Fibreco Ltd., only finally retiring when the business was sold
in 2012.

DR. BRENDA BAXTER (ATTERBURY) (1950-58)

He channelled his love of singing into his hobbies and sang
principal bass in numerous amateur dramatic productions, as
well as singing in concert party groups and church choirs.

MARGARET HARVEY (nee MANNING) (1935-40)

Died in June.

DOUGLAS WAUGH (1930-34)
Unfortunately our oldest surviving ex pupil
of Edmonton County School, Douglas
Waugh, died in hospital on 27th June after
having a stroke.
He served as a Major during the 2nd World War and travelled
extensively to Greece, Italy and Africa, and was responsible
for the repatriation of 25,000 German and Hungarian
Prisoners of War.
He met his late wife Marlene, an Austrian National, in Italy,
where she acted as his secretary. His family joke was that she
was so efficient that he had to marry her.
Settling down after the war as a Solicitor he was the former
President of Hartley Country Club and Chairman of the
Dartford Branch of the Italian Star Association.

PETER MANSELL
(1943-48)
Reported by daughters Lindsey
and Wendy
We are sad to report the death of our father on 13th July.
Peter was born in Palmers Green in 1931, the youngest of
four children.
After Oakthorpe Primary School he joined Edmonton County
School in 1943 where he met Peggy Burkitt. When, aged 16,
a mutual friend hosted a party. Peggy invited Peter and their
long romance began.
Peter excelled at athletics and represented the school at
middle distance. After leaving school he ran for the
Southgate Harriers.
He loved singing and hoped to pursue it professionally, but
was persuaded that it was a precarious career and he should
train to be a Chartered Accountant. After qualifying he
undertook his National Service, briefly as a military
policeman at RAF Cardington before his administrative
abilities were spotted and he was redeployed to the Air
Ministry in London.

He was a dedicated Freemason, who originally joined the
Borough of Islington Lodge in 1957 and subsequently other
Lodges and Chapters. He held a variety of offices, including
Master of each. He was proud of the Masonic charitable
work.
Peter and Peggy loved travelling, and they enjoyed a busy
social life, with a wide circle of friends. In later life they
particularly enjoyed spending time with their family of
daughters, sons-in-law, five grandchildren, five greatgrandchildren and Peggy’s brother Will.
They were inseparable, and after Peggy died of a brain
tumour in 2018 Peter never recovered from the loss. He
gradually faded away and died peacefully in his sleep.

LIGHTS ALONG THE SHORE

By Pamela Harvey—Class of ‘46
Sands of time’s broken dream, held still in fantasies,
Beyond the blurred horizon across a Summer sea.
From the ship I saw the harbour lights along the shore.
I wonder if those harbour lights will shine for me once
more.
Paris in the Spring—a teenager long ago
Felt future times held promise, but how was I to know
That for us the promise was uncertain even then—
Can our Springtime be recaptured—a dream of love again?
We know that in our secret hearts “l’amour” is never old,
Though through Time winds of Winter creep, and we are
lost and cold.
We give up hope, life still goes on, but sometimes there's a
chance,
When lights along life’s shoreline once more glitter, gleam
and dance.
For Everyone, life never is what they would have it be;
Our ships, storm tossed by crashing waves, are ploughing
through its sea,
Through disillusions, doubt, despair, life’s hold up their
light,
And endless is the shoreline where they glisten through the
night.

He married Peggy in 1955 and they had two daughters,
Lindsey and Wendy.
In the 1970’s he resigned from the City firm, where he was a
partner, to form his own firm. During his long career Peter
took various roles in industry, including General Manager of
the UK and German offices of Babcock Farms, which gave
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DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Wed. 9th Oct.

12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.

Lunch at the Plough
A.G.M. followed by
Committee Meeting.

THE REMNANTS OF 1947
By BRYN ROOT (1947-52)

Our annual get-together of nine (five boys/four girls) took
place in East Kent in “flaming” June. Between us we had 5
cars and 13 umbrellas, and so were able to dodge most of the
rain.
The stalwarts were: Brian and Eve Armitage, Les and Betty
Dean (both old scholars), Bryn Root and Helen, Graham
South plus Colin Walker with new wife Sandy. In March
Colin had married his long-time family friend in an African
ceremony in Kwazulu Natal, giving us a perfect reason for
further convivial celebrations in East Kent.
We all enjoyed our stay at the Bay Tree Hotel, Broadstairs,
which is ideally situated overlooking the sea, with stunning
views that reminded Colin of his boyhood holidays. Dinner
and breakfast at the hotel were both delicious, and as there
were very few other guests we were able to let our hair down
(those who still had some!!).
As all the “Boys” are now in their 80’s we did not plan any
abseiling or hang-gliding. However, when the weather
permitted, there was plenty of opportunity to stroll between
Broadstairs’ many coffee bars and tearooms.
When
exhausted by all that activity we could always retire to the
cosy vintage lounge at the Bay Tree, occupied normally by a
certain resident named Ben, and furnished very much like our
childhood homes.

In
nearby
Ramsgate, places that caught people’s interest included an
Antiques Emporium comprising about 200 units of
memorabilia, i.e. more objects from our youth! We were also
booked on a conducted tour of Pugin’s House (for the benefit
of those who dropped History in the 3rd year, Pugin was the
fascinating neo-Gothic Architect who designed the Houses of
Parliament and Big Ben).
For the first time ever we decided to
move to a different venue for the
final night of our Reunion. To
celebrate Colin and Sandy’s wedding
the rest of us had agreed to treat them
to a private celebration dinner at
Reads Restaurant with Rooms in
Faversham.
This is a beautiful
Georgian Country House owned by
David and Rhona Pitchford, who
have been running it together for 40
years—something of a record! In
addition we bought a deep pink and fragrant David Austin
rose for Sandy, the bride, as a lasting reminder of the
occasion, and to show our love and respect for two very
lovely friends. (This was presented to them before dinner).
We all thoroughly enjoyed aperitifs and canapés in the
lounge, followed by a wonderful five-course dinner cooked
by David Pitchford himself. After a nightcap we finally
retired to our superbly appointed rooms (two of which had

four posters!) After a sound sleep we all made it to the same
private dining room for a superb breakfast, and noted, with
much relief, that the rose had survived the night.
As rain was forecast, and some had long journeys ahead, we
said our goodbyes and went our separate ways. Everyone had
happy memories of the previous three days – some were even
planning the next reunion already. Watch this space!!

A GROUP FROM THE FIFTIES
By ALAN FLOOK (1951-56)
A small, and getting smaller, group of us, who entered the old
Edmonton County Grammar School in the fifties, stay in
touch—thank you email and Facebook—and attempt to get
together once a year. This year, as several times before, the
reunion was at the home of Alan Flook in Goffs Oak,
Hertfordshire. Alan, being pretty well housebound and
unable to travel easily, and his wife Vivienne, hosted, with
Vivienne doing a masterful job on the catering front. Various
people brought a range of delicious puds. A toast was drunk
to Roy and Sally Smith, who couldn’t attend this year,
together with Viola Akhurst (as was) who also wasn’t able to
come—all for very good reasons.
We also remembered John Aungier from our year, with
whom we had lost touch, and have just found out had died in
2016. In the early days, after school life John was a very
ebullient character and always great company. We were sad
that we had lost touch with him, and he is sorely missed.
We looked through a lot of photos which had been taken at
school, and the years after, until we went our separate ways
through work and marriage. These brought back a range of
memories—all good. Roy, in Canada, had trawled up a
couple of 1956/7 photos with John Aungier in them. It is
never a surprise that so many memories are shared at these
events. We may be in our senior years, but good memories
last a lifetime.

In

the

picture: Standing: Peter Evans, Steve Black, David Brett,
Val (Dunn) Challiss, John Challiss.
Seated: Sue Watson (widow of Mike Watson), Rosemary
Evans, Meg (Stiven) Brett, Helen Curtis (widow of David
Curtis), Vivienne Flook, Alan Flook.
Let us hope that we can repeat these events long into the
future. Everyone left with smiles on faces—what better
advert can there be for holding these get-togethers?
Anyone else from that age group who cares to get in touch
would be most welcome as so many names cropped up in our
chats.
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MEMORIES

By CHRIS BRITTON (1966-73)
Memory is a strange thing. Experts tell us
now that we do not form memories, as we
can record a snippet of sound or video, then
store it away and replay it exactly as it was when first
recorded. In fact we recreate memories every time we
think about something that has happened to us, and in that
recreating the brain actually adds or subtracts many things
so that the memory we have can actually be quite
misleading at times. But they are often all we have to go
on. Here are some of my memories of starting at
Edmonton County Grammar School:
Before I joined ECGS I sat the Eleven Plus at my primary
school, Firs Farm in Palmers Green. (In fact it was
actually at the very western edge of Edmonton; it is just
that that area was covered by postal district London N13,
which mostly consisted of Palmers Green). I don’t think I
had any inkling that we, as a class, were going to sit an
exam, let along one as important as
the Eleven Plus, and maybe that
was a good thing! All I now recall
is that we came into school one day
to find exam papers on the desks
and were told not to touch them
until given the signal by the
teacher. I just ploughed through the
questions, answering as best I
could, but treating it almost like a
quiz rather than an exam upon which my future
educational career would depend.
I passed, and my parents received a letter from the
Education Authority (by then the London Borough of
Enfield, although I can recall when I started at primary
school the exercise books had ‘Middlesex County
Council’ printed on the front). This letter invited them to
list, I think, in order of preference, three grammar schools
to which they wished to send me. The obvious choice for
me would have been Latymer, as it was nearest, and my
next-door-but-one neighbour’s younger son went there.
However, for some reason which may have something to
do with the fact that I had picked up on that school being
very keen on sports, I told my parents I wanted to go to
Edmonton County. (If we put a third choice down I really
can’t recall which it was now!) I am pretty sure we went
there for an open evening to see what the school was like,
but that may have been after I had been accepted.
My first day at the ‘big school’ was intimidating! I was so
nervous I recall not being able to eat my breakfast, as I
was sure I would be sick if I did! My mother and I had
spent quite a bit of time previously getting my school
uniform together, mostly from Fred Wade’s in Edmonton,
which I believe was the designated school outfitters. This
was a new departure for both us as I was the eldest child,
and my primary school had been very relaxed about pupils
not wearing uniform, so I never did. I can recall having
“fittings’ for the jacket; and the regulation shoes were
awful—not that I was particularly fashion-conscious, but
they did seem like something out of the nineteenth
century!

What remains the most vivid memory of my first day there
was the feeling of it being almost like a public school. It
stood very firmly on its traditions (my primary school was so
new it hadn’t had time to acquire any), and I had to learn fast
how to assimilate all the little rules which made up school
life, such as boys using one entrance, girls the other; not
being allowed to go up the front staircase, only those at the
rear of the building; and never running, even if late for a
class. The prefects in the sixth form seemed so grown up,
and of course they were quite handy at throwing their weight
around when it came to first-formers. It was quite clear that
the school was run in a fairly regimented fashion, with the
triumvirate of the Headmaster (Mr. Hudson), the Senior
Master (Mr. Doubleday) and the Senior Mistress (Miss
Staples) being the deciding body in all matters. (Actually I
suppose you can’t have a triumvirate if one is a female, but I
can’t think of a better word!), and wasn’t there a rule that
hoys had to be wearing the school cap when entering through
the gates otherwise it was immediate report to the Senior
Master and a probable detention? A prefect had the
delightful duty of standing at the school gate to check every
boy as he passed in.
To be continued

JOHN RAMSAY (1942-49) writes:

I thank you for sending me the two ECSOSA publications to
my Swiss address. I think that they are quite splendid and I
congratulate both you and Beryl Cushion for having the
energy and historical investigations of our excellent school to
produce these two booklets.
The more I recall of the excellent teaching we received as
pupils were really wonderfully taught. As a member of the
Science 6th I was inspired by the science and mathematics
staff, and one lady (Miss Smith [Paddy!]) spent most of her
weekends teaching me the complications of organic
chemistry that enabled me to win a Royal Scholarship at
Imperial College. I feel that it is a pity that some our current
politicians did not benefit from the teaching we received
rather than attending the private schools of Eton and Harrow.
And personally I recall the extra enthusiasms I received from
Jack Long to develop my understanding of classical music,
which eventually led me into becoming a semi-professional
cello player and music composer (4 of my string quartets
have been recorded on CDs).
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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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