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We begin our festive issue with BRIAN WARE’S  thoughts of days gone by….. 

! 

I was disappointed earlier this year not to be able to attend the school Centenary Celebrations.  Particularly as I had not been to 

the old place since 1957.  Having mentioned this to David Day, and asked him how to organise a private trip, he advised me to 

contact Jo Wilson, the Secretary, which I did.  Jo was extremely helpful and in early 

March my wife and I were joined by the evergreen Verona Moore (née Pettengell) 

for a tour. 
 

I remembered well the classrooms we had in the first and fifth  forms and it seemed 

strange to stand in these rooms 69 and 64 years later.  I remembered sitting my 

History mock GCE ‘O’ level in the latter, being adjudicated by Miss Young, our 

History Mistress, who hovered by my desk and said “I’m expecting great things of 

you Ware!”  “Who me??” 
 

The Hall and Gym seem a bit smaller now.  The Hall, where free milk was 

distributed at morning break and school lunch was served to tables of 8 or 10, each 

table supervised by a 5th or 6th form boy and girl.  Practice for later in life? 
 

Our 6th form base was the old Greenhouse next to the Biology lab. at the top of the rear south stairs from what used to be the 

boys’ playground; no longer a Greenhouse and no longer boys only playground, I understood from Jo.  The boys late prefects’ 

post at the door down from the south gate is blocked off now, and I understand that the south wing, which was the boys’ 

changing rooms, loos, etc. is now mixed?   I wonder where 1st formers are now inducted, being boxed between benches in the 

changing room and having their new caps folded and kicked onto the roof from the playground, or over into the quad next to the 

gym. 
 

The school now has new buildings encroaching onto the playing field, which  is sad as the playing field, apart from providing 

great sporting opportunities, was also a social vehicle which in the summer lunch breaks provided the whole school, boys and 

girls, the opportunity to meet freely in the sun.  Not to mention the loss of some trees which provided important cricket wickets.   
 

Overall the old place seems remarkably similar in that I could relive my memories, a bit frayed by 60+ years, new colour 

schemes, wooden panelling painted, new technology shoehorned in.  But still the place I was fortunate and privileged to attend, 

FRED SPARROW also reminisces 

My memory dates back to around 1942.  I certainly recall Dr. Champion as Headmaster and Mr. Quartermaine as Senior 

Master.  I was very fortunate in winning a place whilst at Galliard Rd. Junior school.  After serving time as a National 

Serviceman I migrated to New Zealand and Australia.  
 

When returning to England I visited the school to revive old memories.  There was a family group, so there were seven of us, 

ranging from 6 years old up to the ancient.  The grandchildren were insisting that I show them where I went to school.  I guess 

they wanted to compare it with the schools which they attend.  The timing was not selected by me as it had to tie in with other 

family members.  Never-the-less we did enter the grounds and walk along the front of the building.  I had assumed that, as in 

the past, one could walk further into the grounds, but not so. 
 

Being in the vicinity did trigger many memories and made me realise how fortunate I was to have spent my time at Edmonton 

County rather than Houndsfield Road School.  I have had an interesting, eventful and successful life, and much of it is due to 

the time spent at the school and the spirit and characteristics instilled in me. 
 

Note from David Day:  It was sad that Fred did not manage to look inside the school.  The School Secretary, Jo Wilson was 

expecting him. 



 

 

A resolution was passed that in future we 

would no longer collect subscriptions and 

that all existing members are now 

considered as Life Members. 
 

To clarify the A.G.M. Resolution, renewal 

of subscriptions will no longer be necessary.  ALL members 

are now fully paid up members.  Only NEW members will be 

required to pay a one-off joining fee of £12.50 for Single 

membership or £16.50 for Joint membership.  However, 

should existing members wish to make donations to funds the 

Association is happy to accept them. 
 

We are happy to announce the resurrection of the Annual 

Luncheon.  We have decided on a change of venue and have 

chosen a recommended popular pub restaurant, fairly local 

with plenty of parking.  See details below.  Please book as 

soon as possible. 
 

Copies of the A.G.M. and Committee Minutes for the 9th 

October, and a summary of the Accounts are available from 

David Day on request.  If you require printed copies please 

send a SAE DL envelope to David 
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David  Day  

Wed. 12th Feb..   12.00 Noon Lunch at the Plough 

    Followed by Committee Meeting. 

Sat.   28th March.    Annual Lunch. 

Wed. 13th May.   12.00 Noon. Lunch at the Plough. 

    Followed by Committee Meeting. 

Wed. 5th August.   12.00 Noon. Lunch at the Plough 

    Followed by Committee Meeting. 

Wed. 7th October   12.00 Noon Lunch at the Plough. 

     7.00 p.m. A.G.M. at the school  

  followed by 

  Committee Meeting 

 DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 

MESSAGES FROM YOUR CHAIRMAN / SECRETARY 

The A.G.M. of the Association took place on the 9th October 

at the Bury Campus.   No other members were present apart 

from those Committee Members who were able to attend.  

Our long standing Committee Member, Peter Francis (1940-

1945) felt unable to continue and has resigned.  However, he 

will still take charge of distributing the quarterly Newsletter 

and booking the lunches at the Plough.  The Committee 

extended its thanks to Peter for his long service to the 

Association.  The remainder of your Committee were re-

elected. 
 

The Chairman/Secretary reported on the success of the 

Centenary Celebrations and said that since all had already 

been covered in earlier Newsletters there was no need to say 

more. 
 

The Treasurer advised that the Association’s bank account 

was in a healthy position, summaries of the accounts were 

circulated. 
 

The Membership Secretary reported that we gained 13 new 

members, but sadly lost 9 who had died during the year.  Our 

total membership is now 281. 

Our ANNUAL LUNCHEON next year will be held on 

Saturday 28th March 2020.  12.30 for 1.00 p.m. 

At THE BULL’S HEAD, High Road, Turnford, Herts. EN10 6BZ. 

                             Cost per head £30.00 for 3 courses including wine. 

                           Meals may be ordered on the day. 
 

  First Name ………………...  Surname ………………………..        Nee …………………….. 

  Address …………………………………………………………………………………………………... 

  Years at School:  19….. .  To  19…...           E-mail ………………………………………… 

  I forward a cheque for £…………            Made payable to ECSOSA 

  Together with the full names of my guest/s. 

  Alternatively you can pay by Bank Transfer: HSBC  Sort Code 40-22-19 Account 81849999 

  Please return this form, together with the appropriate payment to:  

David Day, 11 Coniston Green,  Aylesbury, Bucks.  HP20 2AJ.   

Tel. 01296 484382.  Mobile 07743 479752.  diddy11cg@talktalk.net 

IS IT JUST ME? 

Is it just me being ‘picky’ or are we regular T.V. viewers 

having to put up with the same old words, phrases and 

expressions, spoken umpteen times over and over on the 

same television channels every day.  Words such as “like”, 

“absolutely” and “yeah”, also the expression “you know”, 

and of course Simon Cowell’s favourite “you know what?” 
 

The above ‘utterances’ seem to appear every day in most 

“News” bulletins, chat shows, and indeed in any programme 

that  contains well known personalities being interviewed.   
 

What do you think?” - Write in and let us have your opinion 

and any other over-used expressions. 

Dennis ‘Picky’ Patten (1945-49) 
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MEMORIES (continued) 

By CHRIS BRITTON ((1966-73) 

I was allocated to Form 1W and our home 

classroom was the balcony, overlooking 

the main hall.  Looking back, this seems 

like an emergency measure reflective of a 

bit of overcrowding, but it all seemed perfectly natural to us.  

One other first year class had to make do with the stage; was 

it 1Y?  I assume that we were numbered 1W, 1X, 1Y and 1Z 

because that would preclude us guessing or claiming that one 

form was ‘better’ than the other because it was A, B, C, D.  

The segregation according to ability seemed to occur after the 

first summer term exams, so when we started in the second 

year we had been streamed, but I may be wrong 
 

The other things which stick in my memory are the age of the 

building;  it still had brackets for gas lights in the corridors; 

and it always had a sort of strong aroma of polish, because of 

the parquet flooring throughout the older parts. 
 

The year I started was 1966.  Harold Wilson had called a 

general election for March of that year, as he had only a four 

seat majority following the October 

1964 election.  His gamble paid off 

and his Labour government was 

returned with an impressive majority.  

This, I believe, gave ample scope for 

the push to introduce comprehensive 

education. 
 

The local Education Authority, the 

London Borough of Enfield, was also 

under Labour control at the time, and 

so between completing the first year 

at grammar school and returning to 

start in the second year I discovered that the school had been 

forced (I don’t think that that is an overstatement) to become 

a comprehensive one by joining with Rowantree.  We were 

told that Rowantree would be the lower school in that it 

would house the first, second and third years; and the 

Edmonton County site would be the upper school for the third 

years onward; but we, as the last grammar school intake, 

would continue our education at the upper school site.  This 

was welcome in that it was less disruptive—we didn’t have to 

get used to a new building half a mile away—but it had the 

perhaps not-so-happy consequence that we were the youngest 

in the school for four years!  It wasn’t until we were in the 

fifth year that we had a year of younger pupils with us at that 

site! 
 

One change we did have to endure was having new school 

uniforms, or at least new badges for our jackets.  I think the 

school ties changed as well.  I don't think my mother was too 

pleased about this as this was yet more expense, though I 

suppose a new jacket would have been inevitable as I grew 

from year to year. 

MORE MEMORIES OF EDMONTON COUNTY 

1956-60 BY Michael Massey 

History with Miss Joan Henderson (quite a celebrity scholar I 

have subsequently discovered!) whose meticulously written 

notebooks were something of an example to us all. 
 

English with Miss Wrigley and Messrs. Cleverdon and 

Doubleday.  In the ‘O’ level year we read ‘The Trumpet 

Major’ by Thomas Hardy, ‘The Merchant of Venice’ and a 

selection of ‘modern poetry’. 
 

There were two versions of the school uniform—the official 

one with gold braid and badges from a company in 

Walthamstow, and the less well received one with yellow  

braid and badges from a shop in Edmonton. 
 

One Science lesson a week, taken in our ordinary classroom 

by the Head.  Everyone will remember the amazing contents 

of his jacket pockets!  We were staggered by how much junk 

he could carry in them.  On one occasion he wanted to 

demonstrate something involving copious lengths of string, 

various metal objects and other assorted science kit, all of 

which he extracted from his pockets, rather like a dishevelled 

Mary Poppins! 
 

Informal music appreciation lessons held in a small room on 

the opposite side of the corridor from the back of the stage 

and ‘conducted’ by enthusiast Jack Long. 
 

The school library situated on the first floor side corridor, all 

dark wooden tables and shelves, hardly very inviting.  It was 

later re-sited in the old gym space when the new gym was 

built, but I can’t remember when that was. 
 

The handwritten school timetable which was mounted on the 

wall between the two doors which led onto the balcony at the 

back of the all. 
 

Fifth year R.E. lessons with a rather young Miss Holt. 
 

Exchange Teachers, one from America, whose name I forget, 

and one from Canada, Miss Meikle, whose harsh discipline 

and unpleasant manner I well remember. 
 

Art with the rather well-known artist, Mr. Woodward, in a 

room quite unlike any other in the school (it did act as form 

room for 1A in the 1956-7 school year), with a very 

distinctive smell of powder paint, clay and some oils for the 

serious older artists. 

French with Sam Elengorn, using his own textbook ‘Bonjour 

Charles’ (very impressive!), copies of which are still 

available on Amazon! 
 

Science in the First year with Noel Wilkinson, whom we 

were surprised to find playing the piano for morning 

assembly. 
 

Fond memories of one school exchange visit, when a party of 

French students descended on the school, including one very 

Brigitte Bardot-ish young lady with whom we all fell in love. 

 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 be interested to hear what 

you’ve been up to since setting out into the world.   

Contact the Editors, (Jean and Dennis Patten) d.patten998@btinternet.com or write to 

14 The Crest, Goffs Oak, Herts. EN7 5NP.  We look forward to hearing from you. 

/Cover/Show?author=Kalkman%2C+Wilfred+G.&callnumber=BG+C37%2F711&size=small&title=Drawing+Harold+Wilson&oclc=982968142&pid=30051003322796&publication=pictoright


 

 

I see many of the young, and no so young, people of today hanging around with 

apparently nothing positive to engage them, and I wonder if the modern era of 

technological discovery has been of overall benefit to the human race!  I cannot 

remember groups of young people loafing around when I was 17 years of age in 

1950, everyone was either going somewhere or coming back from somewhere.  

Even in my modest world I was never at a loose end for something to do, whether 

roller skating, putting, playing tennis, cycling, snooker, train watching, table tennis 

and boating; and all of this before I started to play football and cricket regularly.  I 

accept that there were jobs for all at that time, and the current lack of employment in 

many areas leaves many at a loose end.  There was no pressure in 1950 to regard the 

opposite sex as anything else but friends.  None of us had any sexual experience, so I 

believe, and what is more important none of us was seriously looking for it.  There 

were no television programmes or magazines promoting sexual imagery, and the 

most exciting things you could read about occurred in the “Courts” columns of the 

‘News of the World’.  There were, of course, “Party Girls”, even in my circles, who 

were allegedly sexually liberated, but their general dullness and lack of conversation outweighed any other talents they may have 

had!  There was no drugs scene, and I remain bewildered that people want to put dangerous substances into their bodies today.  

Surely the wonderful feeling of being young doesn’t 

need any enhancement?   
 

I used to go to the Labour Party dances held in 

Edmonton, to which Ralph Western dragged me 

along.  The high spot of the evening was meeting the 

Lord Mayor!  Ralph’s father was a staunch Socialist, 

and I believe he was on the local committee.  There 

were few young ladies at these functions and your 

partner in the Virginia Reel would be some buxom 

party member of fairly advanced years, but lively 

with it!  Everybody was well dressed, with the ladies 

in dresses and court shoes and the gentlemen in 

collars, ties and suits.  This was long before the 

introduction of the abominable jeans and the filthy 

trainers of today. Dances ended at 11.30 p.m., which 

today is the hour that nightclubs are opening.  You 

would not see hosts of people wandering around in 

the early hours incapable through alcohol.  The 

differences that have occurred in sixty short years are 

unbelievable and many are not for the better. 
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JOINT PRESIDENTS    

          Susan Tranter  (Executive Head Teacher)      

& Cliff Wilkins  

 

 
 

Chairman:              )     David Day. 

Secretary &                   )     E-Mail: 

Membership Secretary  )     Secretary@ecsosa.org.uk 

    *   

Newsletter Editors       Dennis & Jean Patten,  

         E mail:   

            *                    editors@ecsosa.org.uk 

Website Co-ordinator:       Graham Johnson.   

         E mail:   

    *        webmaster@ecsosa.org.uk 

Archivist:        Mrs. Beryl Cushion.    

         E-mail:    

    *                    beryl@ecsosa.org.uk 

Committee Members          Carol Coates      

         Joan Wilson 

 YOUR COMMITTEE 

BRYN ROOT  (1947-52) writes 

I enclose an article re. Dr. Roy Strong which appeared in a T.V. 

magazine out of the Daily Mail which might interest our readers. 

BOBBY GOODMAN  (1945-49)  is still remembering….. 

A Gang Party somewhere!  Circa 1953 

L to R:  Me, Alan Thurbon, Jean 

Thurbon, Peter Allen, ?, ?, Pete Sutton 

and Alan Illingworth. 


