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We’re nearly there, thanks to a little help from our friends!
Old Scholar The Rt. Hon. Lord Tebbit has written to our Chairman to say: …...
Dear David Day,
Still under House arrest (or whatever they call it), it at least gives me a better chance of catching up with
things long neglected—and that includes you for your work as Chairman/Secretary of ECSOSA.
My older brother, now 93 but still not in bad shape, was at the school from 1938 to 1945—I followed in
1942, leaving in 1947 to work at The Financial Times until National Service in the RAF from 1949 to
1951—trained as a Pilot and commissioned—released into the R.Aux.AF to fly Meteor fighters in
1951—great fun. My younger brother Peter, born 1938, was at the school from 1949 to 1957, and then on to University, so the
school did well by all three of us, lifting us out of poverty.
I still have my school report book and remember our teachers: Solly Galen, Mr. Comber and Miss Rudwick—(who taught
me the history of Europe from 1830 to 1914). Many years later I discovered that she was in fact Miss Rudwickski—a Pole.
Also I, as had my brothers, found out about girls, which was fun!
So once again, thank you for all that you do for ECSOSA. I wish I could get to one of the lunches at The Plough—we could
drink the splendid local sparkling wine, The Hatfield House, which I have in my cellar.

Yours,

Norman.
Dear Member,
With publication of the June Newsletter it was
hoped that we would be back to normal by
September. Who could have predicted that
lockdown would still apply in one form or
another? With the agreement of the Committee I have
therefore taken the decision to abandon the remainder of 2020
socially. By the December Newsletter things may be
clearer, and if the situation permits we will publish a new
programme of social activity for 2021.
The Annual General Meeting has been cancelled and your
Committee has agreed to continue to serve the Association.
The Financial Year ended on the 31st August, and despite no
longer collecting subscriptions, apart from the joining fee
from new members, the Association is still financially sound,
and funds should last for several years before we get out the
“begging bowl”. Since this Newsletter appears on our
website and can be viewed by non-members, we will not
publish accounts here. A summary of the Report and
Accounts is available for those members who apply.
David Day—Chairman/Secretary

A gentle reminder that we still have a few Centenary booklets
left. The majority were passed to the school, but we have
retained a few for sale to latecomers. The price for the pair is
£4.00 plus £1.50 postage and packing. Please order from
David Day, 11 Coniston Green, Aylesbury, Bucks, HP20
2AJ. Cheques payable to ECSOSA. Alternatively you can
pay by Bank Transfer, Account 8184999 Sort Code 40-22-19.
Since the Association is no longer collecting renewal
subscriptions our savings are dwindling, so it would be useful
to recoup some expenses.

Obituaries
RON ROULLIER (1940-44)
We regret that Ron died on 15th July having been in a Nursing Home for three months with
Covid-19. In a career of over 6 decades, Ron worked as an arranger, orchestrator, composer
and pianist in London, Hollywood and New York for many of the biggest stars in
entertainment. Jack Parnell, Ted Heath, Ambrose, BBC Show Band, John Dankworth, and with singers Cleo Laine, Shani
Wallis, Matt Monro, Shirley Bassey, Pat Boone and Guy Mitchell.
Having moved to New York, Ron arranged and composed T.V. commercials on spots for Texaco for Bob Hope, Jack Benny
and George Burns, and hundreds more.
Arranging credits include the NBC Tonight Show, Merv Griffin T.V. Boston Pops Orchestra, New York Pops Orchestra,
Princeton Triangle Club Show, NBC “Someone New” series, Tony Bennett, Della Reese, Rosemary Squires, Florence
Henderson, Shirley Jones and Jack Cassidy, and Mitzi Gaynor. Ron has conducted for Jerry Vale, Julius La Rosa, Gail
Martin, Guy Mitchell, Trudy Richards, Peggy King, Donna Theodore, Mohamed Khashoggi and The Mills Brothers.
As pianist Ron played for Brook Benton, James Darren, Eddie Fisher, Anita O’Day, Dick Haymes, Shirley McLaine, Abbe
Lane, Angela Lansbury (“MAME”) Frank Sinatra Jr. at Westbury Music Fair, The Copacabana and in the Broadway pit
orchestra of “STOP THE WORLD”.

JOHN NORRINGTON-DAVIES (1938-43)
John went to Edmonton County School at the age of 11 when his parents moved to Lathkill Close, which was
just around the corner. Those who have read his book. “Cheerful with insufficient reason”, and his contributions
to our newsletter, will know that he was not a model scholar and many other pastimes competed with his
schoolwork - Youth club, Air Training Corps and Scouts to name just three.
During the Second World War he went with other school friends to help with farm work at Stowel Park in the Cotswolds,
which gave him a taste for country life. In 1943 Miss Fothergill warned him that he should do some homework or fail in the
summer examinations, so a concentrated 6 months effort managed to get him over the line.
John’s main ambition was to become a Fighter Pilot, but his interview did not go according to plan so he joined Monk & Glass
as an Accountant, but resigned after a few months, being bored with the smell of custard powder. He then was enlisted to the
Royal Fusiliers and was sent to Egypt, Palestine, Iraq and Greece. He met Joyce Eileen Pallister, known as Pat, in Egypt and
they married in 1948. He later married Valerie in 2012 after Pat died in a care home after suffering vascular dementia.
He enrolled on a 2 year course to complete a Certificate of Education followed by a 1 year Diploma in Physical Education.
1951 and John became Head of Physical Education and threw himself wholeheartedly into school and Cathedral life, taking A
levels in Botany, Zoology and Chemistry. He then started a Degree course in Agricultural Botany in 1957 which meant
moving to Aberystwyth, leaving his sons Paul, Peter and baby Patrick in the care of his wife at her parents’ house in
Gloucester. He graduated in 1960 and received a permanent post as Lecturer in the Department of Agricultural Botanist and
moved to The Manse, Retirement beckoned in 1996 but ECSOSA newsletters prompted him to write “Cheerful with
insufficient reason” which was published in 2010. Macular degeneration forced him into giving up driving in 2018. It was
then confirmed that he had an aortic aneurism which sadly ruptured and a long and happy life came to an end..

TIM SONNEX (1961-68)
We have only just heard that Tim Sonnex sadly passed away in January 2018
Tim joined the medical team of the Arsenal Football Club in 1976 and
provided care and support to the First team and Academy players across four
decades. He was a reassuring and highly professional presence at both
Highbury and later the Emirates.
Greatly respected, and with many friends in the game, Tim also provided
medical support to the Football Association and England for over twenty
years. He was the Senior England Doctor for the Three Lions’ backroom
team at the 2002 World Cup in South Korea and Japan.
Tim will be sorely missed by all who knew him and the Club extended
sincere sympathies to family and friends at that very difficult time.

Tim is third row from bottom left hand side

Extracted from The Arsenal F.C. report

MARGARET COLE (née GARNER (1940-47)
Christine Cole has reported the death of her mother Margaret at the age of 91. Margaret was residing at Wendover.
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The first school trip abroad for some of
the last of the First Years—JERSEY—1967
By Jackie Robinson (nee Rowley) (1966-71)
A school trip to Jersey was a very exciting prospect, for me at
least. To go ‘abroad’ for the first time, with friends and no
parents, fantastic! Back then Jersey was definitely abroad as
you could fly there. I had never been on a plane before, and
probably nor had quite a few of us, and I was both thrilled
and a bit scared at the prospect. There were many more
freedoms on that trip that sadly today youngsters would not
enjoy. It must have been a joint trip as there were Rowantree
pupils there as well.
I don’t remember much about getting to Eastleigh Airport, in
Southampton, but even that was an adventure as it was by
coach and a long way. In 1967 it must have taken hours!
The photos I have (on transparencies) of the old BEA, BUA
and BOAC planes, and
the way we were just
posing in front of them,
shows how security was
nothing like now. We
wandered across the
tarmac at leisure and
when on board we were
also allowed to go up to
the cockpit and see the controls with the Captain being very
relaxed and friendly. How I yearn for the safety we all
enjoyed then.
The hotel we were staying in was Le Coie in St. Helier,
easily in walking distance to the beach. I had been learning
French at school (fell in love with the young exchange
teacher, Monsieur Auger, who not many other people liked
(strangely), and for many years, even in adulthood, insisted
on calling the hotel ‘Le Cwa’ like ‘oie’, a goose (I do speak
French), but was saddened and shocked
to learn that it is Le Coy, like boy ….
Outrageous! I went back to stay there
as an adult … it was horrendous, I
wouldn’t even give it one star, but it
was good fun when we were young”
We must have been in three or fours to
a room, and I shared with my two good
friends Jacky Bos and Barbara
Freshwater. I think Barb suffered a bit
with us, and one day, when she was out
of
the room, we put all her clothes in her
The 3 of us!
suitcase and hid them under the bed ….
We were not always nice friends, but she obviously forgave
us as we are still all very close now. We had a bit of a panic
moment one afternoon when we had invited a couple of the
Rowantree boys to our room for squash and sweets (trying to
bring the upper and lower schools together was our excuse),
and Mr. Gething (Rowantree teacher) knocked on our door
…. I seem to remember there was a wardrobe involved!!!
The names Ian Wilsher and Steven Perren ring a bell. Oh the
innocence of youth .. we felt very proud that we got away
with it (obviously until now).
The two teachers in charge were Peter Holland and Alan
Gething. Much later my cousin was very good friends with
Alan’s son Lawrence, and I learned from him that Alan died
quite young.

We had a great time in Jersey; we walked along the harbour
wall and had fish and chips, trying to keep out of the way of
the seagulls.
We
visited Fort Regent up
on the hill, Gorey
Castle (Mont Orgeil),
Elizabeth Castle out
along the causeway,
and even a trip to
Guernsey to see the
little chapel made out
of seashells.
We
visited Devil’s Hole, a
massive drop through the rocks to the sea, where I’m sure we
nearly saw Greg Smith go over the edge—he could have
been mucking around—it had been known for Greg to play
the fool. We also went to St. Brelades Bay, St. Ouen Bay and
many others. I don’t remember much about the teachers or
how we got around the island, but they were obviously
supervising us and we must have had a coach. Jersey is only
16 miles by 9 miles, so not too difficult.
The strangest part of the trip however happened on the way
home.
We were mid-air when one of the teachers, Mr. Holland
(from Rowantree) was informed by cabin staff that we had
left two pupils behind at Jersey Airport and they were on the
next plane, which was going into Heathrow. When we
landed we had to divert the coach to Heathrow to go and pick
them up. One was Michael Lucken (who had a reputation for
being a bit careless or attracting trouble) and memory is
vague about the other one. Suggestions have been put
forward for David Piper or Graham Macro, the name Norman
kept coming into my mind, but I think that was a nickname.
When they were safely collected and on the coach and
travelling back to school with the rest of us they were asked
how on earth they missed the plane. They said they were in
the Duty Free Shop and didn’t hear the announcement. Mick
thought it was extremely funny and quite an adventure I
remember. I think the other lad was a bit more traumatised!
I can’t even begin to think how the teachers felt!
Can you even imagine that happening now? The school
would be sued by the parents, the staff would have been
sacked on the spot, it would be all over the national news, it
would have gone viral on Facebook, trending on Twitter, the
plane would have to have been disembarked because there
were two cases without passengers, armed, anti-terrorist
police escorting us back to the terminal and the pupils
involved would have to have counselling due to abandonment
issues and goodness knows what they were buying in Duty
Free … my guess is cigarettes!!
It still sticks in my mind, so great memories made!

A NOTE FROM THE EDITORS
We are still desperate for articles
for future Newsletters.
We
thought that we might get some
observations from those members
who suffered lockdown and had
time on their hands, but so far we
are still waiting. Unfortunately if
we do not receive copy we cannot compose Newsletters.
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What did you do in the war daddy?

By ARTHUR SPENCER (1945-52)

Another Anecdote from DAVE DAY
(1947-52)

The problem of getting old is that
few members will have direct recall
of any events during the Second
World War (1939-45)! I remember
even the outbreak of the war as well
as its last days! My neighbourhood
has never enjoyed a lot of social
contact, with few ever walking the
length of the road to post a letter,
when we used to do that! However, Lockdown changed
things!

A pal of mine was studying Architecture at The Northern
Polytechnic, Holloway Road (now London Metropolitan
University). One of the Lecturers organised a field trip to
Denmark with a stop-off at Expo 58 Brussels on the way
back. Friends were allowed to go, so my pal asked me.
Two weeks in Denmark and Brussels “All-in” for twenty
quid was a bargain, even in 1958.

A little beforehand a number of us had organised local
objections to a planning matter that was going to affect us
all. That generated a list of contacts which, within days of
the Lockdown, was organised into small contact groups of
half a dozen for support in the event of problems,
shopping and tragedy, etc. The organiser did real
Community Service. He followed this by getting us to
clap the NHS staff on Thursday evenings … And this has
been followed a few times with a bit of amplified music.

We stayed in a marvellous hostel in Elsinore, and although I
had to accompany the students round every architectural
site in Denmark, plus a trip over to Malmo in Sweden, it
was still magic.

When it came to VE Day (8th May) it was inevitable that
we all congregated outside for the two minutes silence, tea
and cakes in our front gardens, and
later for the Queen’s Speech,
interspersed with extracts from
Winston Churchill’s inspiring
speeches, songs from Vera Lynn and
music from Glen Miller.
After the Clap-in on the 7th the idea of wearing my old
NS Army Dress Uniform (from 1955-57) was endorsed. It
hasn’t seen the light of day since I performed a sketch on
Nelson and Hardy at a fund-raiser years ago. The local
Dramatic Society had the hat, but the uniform was too hot
on stage. The moths hadn’t got to it thanks to Renéés
TLC, and it still fitted perfectly! So I paraded at 11
o’clock with my neighbours and their children, who had
never seen anyone in military inform, apart from
Buckingham Palace.
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We travelled by train from Victoria, ferry from Dover to
Ostend and then train all the way to Copenhagen via
Hamburg, the Kiel Canal, Jutland, Funen and Zeeland. 24
hours on uncomfortable leather bench seats.

The group included some overseas students: two Africans
from Nigeria and three Chinese from Hong Kong.
When we visited Malmo in Sweden and went to see a new
school, the blonde Swedish children shook hands with the
African lads and each one looked at their hands afterwards
to see if the colour had come off! The African lads thought
it was a huge joke.
Every morning in the communal washrooms the Chinese
lads made the most awful noises clearing throats and
nostrils, etc. The party leader asked them if they wouldn’t
mind stopping these disgusting noises. The reply was “Oh,
but it must be done. It is the morning ceremony of cleaning
the seven holes of the body.” We all started counting, and
no! It doesn’t include the eyes!

SNIPPETS
A man and his wife were having an argument about who
should brew the coffee each morning. The wife said “You
should do it because you get up first, and then we don’t
have to wait as long to get our coffee.” The husband said
“You are in charge of cooking around here and you should
do it, because that is your job, and I can just wait for my
coffee.” Wife replies ”No, you should do it, besides it is in
the Bible that the man should do the coffee.” Husband
replied “I can’t believe that, show me.” So she fetched the
Bible and opened the New Testament and showed him at
the top of several pages, that it indeed says …..
“HEBREWS”
I was having trouble with my computer so I called Eric, the
11 year old next door, whose bedroom looks like Mission
Control, and asked him to come over. Eric clicked a
couple of buttons and solved the problem. As he was
walking away I called after him. “So what was wrong?” He
replied “It was an ID ten T error”. I didn’t want to appear
stupid, but none the less enquired “An ID. ten T error?”
What’s that? In case I need to fix it again”. Eric grinned.
“Haven’t you ever heard of an ID ten T error before?”
“No” I replied. “Write it down” he said “And I think you
will figure it out.” So he wrote it down. “IDIOT”.

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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