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FROM THE EDITOR

W

elcome to the Magazine and Annual Report 2012,
As before, there are a number of items that we
have to publish under the Rules of the Association,
including the Minutes of the AGM, the financial
pages, and a list of Officers and Committee members.
The other “regulars” include Memories of Old Scholars, Family
News, News of Old Scholars, Feedback, Cricket, the School Staff
List, OS Past Presidents, OS reunions, and so on.
Special features this year include a history of The Nomads (the
School’s first pop group); recollections of the School before the
war; memories of SRUBLUK; and an insight from Carola Dunn
(Brauer) giving readers the story behind her recent novel Anthem
for Doomed Youth.
By the time that members of the Association read this issue,
they will have been joined by hundreds of Old Scholars who
have not previously subscribed to the Association.
Membership is now free and open to all, and it is hoped that
this will encourage a much closer relationship between Old
Scholars and the School.
One of the aspects of this changing relationship is that I am
handing over responsibility for editing and producing the
Magazine to the School’s Foundation Office.
Contributors should now please contact the School, but I will
be happy if readers wish to continue to get in touch with me by
phone or by email.
I’ve said it before though: don’t keep your news and views to
yourselves: share them with an even greater readership than
ever before Never forget that this is your Magazine!
Richard Gilpin, February 2012
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THE PRESIDENT FOR 2011/12
May 1973, which was a term early;
this was due to his family moving
from Kuwait to Singapore at an
awkward time academically. That
one term with the year above was
difficult, but things soon improved
when he joined the rest of his year
group in September. He can still
picture Mrs Granvile in Gibson
House trying to control a lot of
unruly boys. Enough of that
though.
His parents sent him to Friends’
because of the nomadic life style
pursued by the family; this was
due to his father’s job as a
geologist, looking for oil with BP.
It was decided that changing
schools every three years when
postings changed would do
Richard no good, and one posting
to Iran had no secondary school
option anyway.
His parents narrowed the choice
of schools down to Oakham or
Friends, and the latter was chosen
because of a recommendation from
the parents of another Old Scholar,
Nicola Ching.
They are still great friends to this
day.
When he did move on from the
School he didn’t have a clue what
to do (hindered by pretty poor A
Level results) so, after a summer of
working in London, he travelled to
Israel and had six months of fun
working in Kibbutz Palmachim, on
the Mediterranean just south of Tel
Aviv.
This formed part of a journey to

R

ichard Haw never
considered that he might
be the right sort of
person to be Old
Scholars’ President, and was
somewhat unprepared when the
Editor asked him to provide some
information about his pre‐
Presidential life.
He did appreciate however that
playing his part in the community
has become more important as he
has grown older, and he believes
that the Old Scholars’ Association
is certainly one of those groups
that should be supported.
He was one of those kids who
really did enjoy boarding at
Friends’, although he now admits
that, in all honesty, he might have
benefited from more discipline.
He did get a well‐rounded
education however, and he feels
that this has enabled him to go
through the years with the right
priorities, which in turn have
helped him to lead a happy and
contented life.
Richard started at Friends’ in
3

New Zealand, where Richard lived
at home while doing a variety of
jobs in an hotel. His mother is a
Kiwi, so by this time the family
had returned to the Antipodes
with no intention of living in
Britain again.
He became the odd one in the
family in 1982 by returning to the
UK, where he went to Manchester
Polytechnic for three years
studying Hotel Management.
Meeting his future wife in
Manchester had the biggest
bearing on his life, as it meant that
he didn’t return to New Zealand
after all, but stayed on in the UK.
For nine years after leaving
Manchester, Richard’s working life
was in hotels and contract
catering, only ending when it
became clear that the unsociable
hours would not be conducive to
family life.
Thus in 1994 when Jessica their
eldest was two, he took the plunge
into sales.
He had no master career plan in
which one job would lead to
another, and feels quite fortunate
that, despite having no formal
training, he is now with a very
successful, ambitious and
rewarding employer. This is
Actavis Pharma, which is a global
top four generic medicine
manufacturer. So, Richard is a
drug pusher – but a legal one.
Family life is all about the girls,
and they live near Newmarket on
the edge of the fens. His wife
Michelle works in credit control,
Jessica at nineteen is at
Southampton University studying

At the Annual General Meeting in
November, the Presidency is passed to
Richard Haw (right) by the outgoing
President, Julie Foster.

for a BSc in Podiatry, and Kea
(named after the cheeky New
Zealand parrot) is fourteen and at
Soham Village College.
Richard has always tried to guide
the girls into being sporty, as he
feels that a good life is all about
being healthy and feeling good.
This appears to have worked, as
both of them enjoy sport and are
swimmers, hockey players and
gym users.
His own biggest passion is Sub
Aqua Diving, but he does not want
to offer too much information
about that as he is afraid that he
will bore all the readers of the
Magazine.
He suspects that his main
objective of his period of
Presidency is to get as many of his
year group as possible back for the
May Reunion, so he asks anyone
reading this who fits the bill,
please to get in touch and join him
in making plans for 19th May 2012.
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MEMORIES OF OLD SCHOLARS
Diana Burrow (Wynne Jones)
(1934-2011) FSSW 1946-1952

D

iana Burrow, who has
died aged 76, wrote her
intelligent and
beautifully written
fantasies under the maiden name
of Wynne Jones, with which Old
Scholars may be more familiar.
Her books bridge the gap between
traditional childrenʹs fantasy and
the more politically and socially
aware childrenʹs literature of
today. Her Welsh parents and her
early upbringing were major
influences on the kind of books
that she wrote.
It was in late August 1939 that
her father loaded the five year old
Diana and her three year old sister
into a friend’s car, and drove from
their house in Hadley Wood to her
grandparents in Wales. On
weekdays she was sent to the local
school, where she was the only one
in the class who could read – but
not in Welsh. On one occasion
however, when the school
inspector paid a surprise visit,
Diana was given a Welsh book and
told to read it aloud. She
succeeded in doing so, but without
understanding a single word.
Meanwhile, the threat of
bombing and invasion grew, and
in the early summer of 1940 they
moved to Westmorland, to a house
beside Coniston Water. Diana was

amazed and intoxicated by the
natural beauty of the mountains
and lakes, but the rest of the world
was madder than ever, and the
war was getting closer. One night
the docks at Barrow in Furness
were bombed, and a German plane
was shot down. Its pilot escaped,
broke into their pantry one night
and stole a large cheese. There
was sheer panic next morning.
Diana was too young to
understand this, and had trouble
distinguishing Germans from
germs. She was not allowed to
drink water from the washbasin
because it came from the lake and
contained typhoid germs. She had
a terrifying recurring dream of
these typhoid Germans running
across the surface of the lake to get
to her.
A large Quaker family then came
and squeezed into the house. All
5

she was going to be a writer. It
was not a decision, or even a
revelation, and she recalled that it
was as if her future self had leaned
back from the years ahead and
quietly informed her what she was
to be.
In 1943 her parents landed a
husband‐and‐wife job in Thaxted,
running what would now be called
a conference centre for young
adults. For Diana, Thaxted was
straight out of a picture postcard,
with houses that were either
thatched and half‐timbered or
decoratively plastered, with a
medieval guildhall straddling the
main street. The conference centre
stood at the top of the hill opposite
the church.
Diana and her two sisters
initially shared a room at the top
of the house but their parents
decided that the room was needed
for additional guests, and the girls
were put into a lean‐to, two‐room
shack with a mud floor hastily
covered with concrete. Damp
climbed up the walls and, almost
as soon as Diana arrived in
Thaxted, she contracted juvenile
rheumatism. There was nowhere
to wash so the girls seldom
bothered and, since their mother
got many of their clothes from the
local orphanage, they often looked
very peculiar.
School brought more strange
experiences and, as children of
intellectuals, they ranked above
village kids but below farmers or
anybody rich. The headmaster
had only contempt for them, and

six of them had a cold bath every
morning, and Diana was regularly
woken by the screams of the
youngest. The older children were
given lessons, and the girls were
taught womanly accomplishments.
Being left‐handed though, she had
great trouble learning to knit and
also had difficulty sewing on
buttons, which became
inexplicably enmeshed in her
entire supply of thread.
One day she went to the shore of
the lake to play, but she and her
friends made so much noise that
they disturbed the occupant of the
houseboat out in the bay. He came
rowing angrily across and ordered
them off, announcing that he
would come in the morning to
complain. Next day she watched
with great interest as a tubby man
with a beard stumped past,
obviously in a great fury, and
almost immediately stormed away
again on finding there was nobody
in charge. This was the great
Arthur Ransome, author of
Swallows and Amazons.
In September 1941 she was
moved to York, where she boarded
in a nunnery. Her memory of that
time is that the blitz was on and
she never got enough to eat. After
their countrywide tours the family
returned to Hadley Wood in 1942,
by which time the bombing was
beginning to seem like the weather
– only more frightening.
Diana read avidly that year and,
soon after she was eight, she sat up
from reading in the middle of one
afternoon and knew that one day
6

never enough though.
When she was thirteen, she
began writing narratives in old
exercise books to fill this gap, and
read them aloud to her sisters at
night.
Her father realised that Diana
would need special tuition if she
were to go to Oxford, and at that
time Friends’ School was not
geared to university entrance. He
therefore approached a professor
of philosophy who had just come
to live in Thaxted with his wife
and small children, but Diana only
received three lessons in Greek
before her professor ran off with
someone else’s wife.
Diana eventually applied for,
and was awarded, a place at St
Anne’s College, Oxford, where she
went in 1953. She was not
particularly happy there, but this
was the time when CS Lewis and
JRR Tolkien were both lecturing,
Lewis booming to crowded halls
and Tolkien mumbling to Diana
and three others. Both authors
had an enormous influence on her.
It was at this time that she met
John Burrow. Their relationship
survived two years at Oxford
when John was a graduate
student, and a third year when he
was a lecturer at King’s College,
London. They were married in
Saffron Walden, in a thick fog,
three days before Christmas 1956,
and it was while raising her family
that Diana decided to write. She
initially assumed that she would
be writing for adults, but a
threatened miscarriage forced her

said to Diana that she was never
likely to pass the exam to enter
grammar school. She did however
pass ʺthe Scholarshipʺ later that
year, and attributed her success to
a near photographic memory
coupled with an inborn instinct
about how to do exams. She was
sent to a school in Brentwood as a
boarder, and had to live for one
endless term with the family she
later put into her book Eight Days
of Luke.
In 1946 Diana moved to Friends’
as a day pupil (“part of an oddball
minority”), travelling to Saffron
Walden each day by bus, and she
remained there until 1952. It
seemed to her that Quakers did
not believe in academic success,
and she felt that her propensity for
getting good marks was regarded
by the School as highly eccentric
behaviour.
Back at home, the girls quite
often came back from school to
find that nobody had remembered
to save them anything to eat.
Their father rarely spoke to any of
them unless he was angry, and
then he could not remember which
one of them he was talking to. He
was inordinately mean about
money, and solved the Christmas
book‐giving problem by buying a
set of Arthur Ransome books,
which he kept locked in a high
cupboard. Each year he dispensed
one book between the three girls.
Diana remembers suffering from
perpetual book starvation and
begged, saved, and cycled for
miles to borrow books; there were
7

to stay in bed, and that was where
she read Lord of the Rings. It was
suddenly clear to her that it was
possible to write a long book that
was fantasy, and she started to put
pen to paper. Sadly her first effort
was rejected by agents and
publishers with shock and
puzzlement.
Once the children were at school
however, Diana started writing in
earnest and, with some
encouragement, wrote eight books
between 1972 and 1975. She and
John moved to Bristol in 1976 and
in 1977 she was the winner of that
year’s Guardian Award for
Children’s Books. She won many
other awards for her writing,
including three Carnegie

commendations and a lifetime
achievement World Fantasy
award. In 2006 she was made an
Honorary DLitt by the University
of Bristol.
In addition to the books available
during her lifetime, Diana’s legacy
may be found in two books
published posthumously. The first
is a short novel for younger
readers, Earwig and the Witch, and
the second is a collection of her
articles, lectures and talks. Her
papers are being preserved in
Newcastle on Tyne by Seven
Stories, the national archive of
modern and contemporary
children’s literature.
Richard Gilpin

I

Because we had been told we
could not let party‐goers in
through the shop, we had to admit
them via the goods chute from the
pavement outside.
I shall not easily forget the
reaction of my colleagues to the
arrival of Diana as this glamorous
undergraduate, in short skirt and
tights, descended the ladder we
had propped against the chute to
form our improvised entrance.

n December 1955 I was
working in Oxford for the
Oxford Committee for
Famine Relief (“Oxfam” was
at that time merely its telegraphic
address) to complete my National
Service after two years with the
Friends Ambulance Unit.
My fellow workers had planned
an after‐hours pre‐Christmas party
to be held in the cellar beneath the
Gift Shop in Broad Street.
I invited Diana, then a student at
St Anneʹs College, to this event –
she and I had been classmates at
Friends’ School Saffron Walden
some years before.

Reprinted from a letter from
Roger Bush (1942‐48),
published in The Times
on 2nd April 2011.
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Margaret Hiddel (Comber) FSSW 1936-43

M

argaret died this year
on June 18th with her
family around her,
after a battle with
cancer. She was game to the end,
and only a week before she died
she insisted that her eldest
daughter, Jennifer, should take her
to a local park in Perth for a short
walk.
Margaret was an avid knitter,
cross‐stitcher and patch worker,
and was a voluntary worker in the
community of Capel where she
lived. Most of all though, she was
a stubborn and eccentric person.
We shall miss her, and Australia
will not seem the same without
her.
The following account of her is
Margaret exactly as she was. For
those who only knew her at
Walden, my wife Pam and I both
think it will tell you a lot about the
person she became. It was written
by Margaret’s eldest
granddaughter Tegan.
“Our grandmother, she was a
Granny. Now there are
Grandmas, there are Grans and
Nans, there are Nannas and
Nonnas and there are even a few
Grandmothers. And then there are
Grannies.
Margaret Carey Hiddel, she was
most definitely a Granny. She
wore colourful skirts, big earrings
and dangly jewellery that clicked
and clacked as she walked. She
had gorgeously‐painted
fingernails and bright wild hair.

She was brassy, stubborn, to the
point, and she cursed loudly. She
made the most wonderful Easter
cake, and her biscuit tin was never
empty. She knitted, and cross‐
stitched, and long‐stitched, and
embroidered, and painted and
appliquéd, and crocheted and
quilted and a million other things
besides.
Visits to Granny’s house were
always adventures. I remember a
house hidden amidst a secret
garden of flowers and native trees,
bedecked with wind‐chimes, witch
themed ornaments, handcrafted
goodies and dried flowers.
There were possums in the roof
and chooks down the back. And
that doesn’t even begin to take into
account the Aladdin’s cave that
was Pop’s shed.
Visits to Granny’s place always
involved at least one picnic in the
bush. It is through Granny, and
Pop of course, that I have a love
for the Australian bush, its quiet
places, its birds, its tall trees and
its babbling brooks.
Granny was concerned about the
direction the world was heading,
and how the legacy of our actions
will affect future generations.
Not long before she passed
away, Granny asked me whether I
thought she had been a good
person in her life. I did my best to
reassure her, as how could she
doubt it? As I look out at all of
you here today, I know she will be
looking down, and she will see
9

that we are all here because
Granny has touched our lives in
some way.
I hope that removes any
remaining shred of doubt she has
about how much she was a part of
the community, and what we all
think of how ‘good’ a person she
was.
When I look at how we have
grown up, I have started to realise
how much us grandkids have
taken on board from this
wonderful woman.
I like to think I have inherited
some of her artistic‐ness, although
I seem to have picked up how to
start craft projects, I fervently wish
she’d taught me how to finish
them!
Without a doubt, my younger
sister Stacey has Granny’s wicked,
irreverent sense of humour, my
cousin Jessica here is as honest and
forthright as Granny was, and my
cousin Jodie has the same cheeky
smile as Granny’s.
The other grandchildren likely
also see shades of Granny in
themselves and I’m sure these will
become more prominent as the
years progress.
As I get older, I look forward to
being able to take on board a bit
more from this grand dame, and
perhaps more importantly, to
being able to use my age to get
away with such behaviour.

As my hearing starts to go, I
intend to use it to my advantage,
to let people know, ‘under my
breath’ exactly what I think of
them. I will admonish small
children when they misbehave in
public places. I will swear when I
stub my toe, or when I burn
dinner. I will toast by raising my
glass and loudly declaring ‘up
yours’!
Whilst she leaves behind a huge
hole in all our lives, she will live
on as we remember her, her
eccentricities and the joy she
brought to all our lives.
So, when you dye your hair,
whether it is to cover up your
greys, or just to cheer yourself up,
think of Granny.
When you put on bright clothes,
particularly if they don’t match,
rejoice in the riot of colour, and
think of Granny.
Be irreverent on a solemn
occasion, and think of Granny.
When you consider starting that
new project, even though you have
half a dozen already unfinished,
think of Granny.
When you take the time to give
back to the community, think of
Granny.
In this way, the legacy of this
wonderful woman will live on.”
Mike Comber (1942‐51)

After the Magazine had gone to the printers, the Editor received from Paul
Fry the sad news of the death in early March of Steve Timpson (1958‐65),
who played the drums with The Nomads. With no time or space for a
formal obituary, the Editor offers pages 59 to 65 as a memorial to Steve.
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Christine Parker (Goodfellow)
(1917-2011) FSSW Year Group 1935

C

hristine
Goodfellow
was never a
member of
the Old Scholars’
Association, but she
will be remembered by
her contemporaries
who were at the School
in what is believed to
be the Year Group of
1935.
The failure of her father’s
business part way through her
time at Friends’ meant that she
had to leave and get work in order
to earn money to feed the family.
Christine’s education was
therefore rather less thorough than
it might have been, but she did not
allow this to stand in her way.
She moved with her family to
Orpington, which is where she met
her future husband, John Parker.
By this time, World War II had
started, and Christine found
herself working in Civil Defence,
as the only woman staff officer in
England.
Her area of responsibility
(including Sevenoaks, which was
heavily bombed during the Battle
of Britain) ensured that she had a
busy time.
After the War she became a
Liberal councillor in Orpington
and in the early 1960s was
chairman of the local party
association. It was when working

with the Liberal
candidate’s agent that
she played a key role in
a by‐election campaign
that resulted in Eric
Lubbock (later Lord
Avebury) overturning
one of the largest
Conservative majorities
in the country.
The Conservatives had
held the seat since it
was created in 1945, and in the
1959 General Election had romped
home with a majority of 14,760.
By the morning of 16th March
1962 however, this had been
replaced by a Liberal majority of
7,855.
This has been described as “one
of the most sensational by‐election
upsets of the post‐war era”, and
came about largely because
Christine organised an election
campaign stressing that Lubbock
as “Orpington Man” had local
links, while his Conservative
opponent, Peter Goldman, was an
outsider.
It did not help Goldman when
Lady Violet Bonham Carter, one of
the grandees of the Liberal party,
described him as “curiously
repellent”.
After all this excitement
Christine continued as local
Liberal agent but also became
chairman of Orpington urban
district council, a year before it
11

for the first laboratory in England
to offer smear tests for cervical
cancer.
Through her attendance at
Maidstone Meeting, she
maintained a continuing
commitment to the Society of
Friends.
Richard Gilpin

was incorporated into the London
borough of Bromley. She served
as a magistrate, and had an
important part in running local
schools.
As chairman of the management
committee of Orpington Hospital,
Christine and one of the
consultants helped to raise money

Rami Bourgi (1960-2011) FSSW 1976-1978
Crown Agents Asset Management
as its regional manager for
business development in Europe,
the Middle East and Africa.
This was followed by fourteen
years with JP Morgan Chase bank,
where he held several positions
before being appointed co‐head of
worldwide securities services in
Europe, the Middle East and
Africa.
In 2007 he joined Société
Générale Securities Services as
head of emerging market
development, and it was SGSS that
organised his memorial service at
the Savoy Hotel seven weeks after
his death.
It is clear from the testimonies of
his colleagues that he was greatly
liked and highly respected.
A selection of these is below.
“A man of unusually high
intelligence and impressive
learning.”
“A genuine and articulate
professional.”
“Always had a positive mindset,
finding solutions where others
could only see problems.”

R

ami Bourgi was only at
Friends’ School for his
two A Level years. On
leaving however, he did
join the Association, and remained
a member until around the time
that his business career in the
financial sector took off in 1986.
Starting as a financial analyst, he
quickly became an assistant fund
manager, then marketing manager,
and in 1989 he was appointed by
12

“Always caring about his
colleagues and friends rather than
himself.”
“It was quite impossible to
mistake his integrity.”
“He was never anything other
than unfailingly helpful, courteous
and good‐humoured.”
And finally,

“For the industry, which knows
little of friendship, what was
extinguished in April this year was
its conscience incarnate.”
Rami died suddenly and
unexpectedly on 7th April 2011,
aged only fifty years old.
Richard Gilpin

Chris Timms FSSW 1946-1949

A

Yank at Walden.
No, not an Essex
remake of the well
known 1938 film A
Yank at Oxford featuring Robert
Taylor and Vivien Leigh. Not a
film remake at all, but our own
“Yank” at Friends’ School.
After six years as an evacuee
in California, Chris Timms’s life
came down with a big bump in
1946, when he became a pupil
at Walden. Life for him certainly
changed after his life in the USA:
from a life of plenty to an existence
of austerity in the immediate post‐
war years.
In his own words, taken from his
article in The School on the Hill:
“Austerity, rationing, pinched
faces, smoky air, grimy buildings,
leaden skies all greeted a very
podgy fifteen‐year‐old returning
from six years of state schooling in
California.
Speech, not yet tuned to the
cockney twang, alerted the sharp
tongued who had had years of
subservience to the loud‐mouthed,

over‐fed, over‐paid, over‐sexed
over here Yankee servicemen,
fighters for the Four Freedoms.
Joining the Fifth Form in the
Winter Term, the greatest ‘relief’
was stumbling on the boys’ loos.
Being afraid to use any common
term to explain my need, as this
might have caused great offence,
having been proudly shown the
washrooms, bathrooms, the long
wait left the memory seared.”
In case you are as ignorant as I
am, the Four Freedoms are:
Freedom of Speech and Worship;
Freedom from Want and Fear.
13

was warden of the Youth Hostel
situated in the Quaker Meeting
House next door to their home.
After we both left Walden, Chris in
1949 and I in 1951, he worked in
an estate agent’s office in Henley,
and I went to Reading University.
We used to meet up in Reading
on Saturday afternoons to go to
the cinema and then have a cup of
coffee and a bun in one of the
cafes. Here his innate generosity
revealed itself, as he seemed
always to pay for the coffee and
bun. My own pocket money of ten
shillings a week did not go very
far, even in those days!
It was difficult to know what
Chris would get up to next. On
Sundays I often cycled over to
Henley to join him and his family
for the day: he had two brothers,
Richard and James, whom he liked
to play around with, at the same
time acting as the big brother.
After the meeting for worship,
one of our favourite activities was
to walk up the towpath to Marsh
Lock, where there was a café in the
Lock Keeper’s cottage. Here we
would have a cup of coffee
watching the boats progress
through the lock.
During one of these visits (I
cannot now be certain if it was
morning or afternoon) we met
with one of the older members of
Henley Squash Club, which Chris
frequented. Madge sat at our table
and after a while needed a
handkerchief. Chris, ever the
gentleman, pulled out his
handkerchief, but it was very

In retrospect I am surprised that
Chris had problems seeking the
toilets, or in the vernacular at that
time “the bogs” as they were
termed at the Boys’ end at Walden.
There must have been a steady
traffic of boys down the passage to
the toilets to the relief at the end!
At the Girls’ end they were
termed, more delicately,
“fairyland”, as one lady speaker at
a Sunday evening meeting in the
School discovered to her cost. She
had somehow included fairyland
in her talk and, much to her
mystification I am sure, caused
considerable mirth amongst her
audience. I believe it was
explained to her afterwards by
Jennie Ellinor, the headmistress.
Chris quickly settled down and
soon became nicknamed “Yank”.
He enjoyed his visits to the Kings
Café in the Town; as well as
joining in School activities such as
cricket and swimming. Playing
football to any extent would have
been problematic as he arrived in
the School with a definite limp:
this was due to a broken hip,
caused by a cycling accident in the
States. He liked to show the pin
that had helped in the repair of the
hip, and which had subsequently
been taken out. He was however a
worthy member of the cricket
eleven and the School swimming
team. As well as these activities he
was always ready for a bit of fun
and mischief.
Chris lived in Henley on Thames
where his father, confined to a
wheelchair by the effects of polio,
14

elegant gentleman, sporting a
panama hat and well pressed
trousers.
As Chris got older he developed
diabetes so had to be careful with
his health, and became
increasingly less mobile. A
mobility scooter was passed on to
him by a family member, and he
thought it a great adventure as he
headed down the road in
Bonchurch towards the sea.
Unfortunately the scooter broke
down, and he had to be rescued by
the local garage: an adventure he
found very entertaining.
Chris died on the 20th April this
year at home, sitting in an easy
chair after finishing his meal. So,
despite his ill health, he had a
peaceful end. In August some of
his family gathered on the Isle of
Wight to go down to the beach at
Bonchurch at nine o’clock, to
scatter his ashes in the sea as he
wanted. Angela tells me that at
this precise moment two planes on
their way to the Bournemouth Air
Show – one of which was a Spitfire
– flew over, and both dipped their
wings. Chris had his very own fly‐
past!
He will be missed by all who had
the pleasure of knowing him. He
was an elegant, thoughtful,
generous gentleman, and I find it
difficult to think of the Isle of
Wight without him there.

decidedly much used and beyond
use by anyone. Very politely,
Madge declined the kind offer.
When Chris was at the Estate
Agent’s office, he used to make
himself useful at home by cooking
breakfasts for people staying at the
Youth Hostel, which at the same
time helped with his finances.
While at the office, he would often
look out to be sure that his young
brother James was heading home
safely.
After working in the Estate
Agent’s office for some years,
Chris did a spell in advertising at
the Reading Evening Post.
Although there was some pressure
in maintaining advertising space
in the paper, he seemed to enjoy
this spell of employment in a
different field.
When I had retired and we
started to attend Old Scholars’
Weekends at Walden, I was able to
repay Chris – to a certain extent –
for all the generosity he had
shown me as an impoverished
student. He would travel up to
Horsham by train from his home
on the Isle of Wight, and stay with
us for a night or two, going up to
Walden just for a day. He did buy
us both a full breakfast at the
service station on the M11 on the
way up, and this was always very
welcome.
When the mini year group
reunions were started we attended
those when possible, our year
group being organised by Wilf
Hayler. Wherever we were, Chris
always managed to look the

Mike Comber (1942‐51)
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To each and every FSSW Old Scholar:
is the Magazine still on track?

Saffron Walden Station, Summer 1960: waiting for “The Squash”

Is it being edited along the right lines?
Are there any points that you would like to raise?
It’s your platform, so don’t be sleepers:
An article from you would be just the ticket.
Send news and photographs of you and your
friends, news of you and your family
(hatch, match and despatch),
memories of your time at the School,
and tell your friends what you are doing now:
by post to the Foundation Office,
Friends’ School, Saffron Walden
(check current postal regulations please),
or by email to richard67gilpin@hotmail.co.uk
Contributions by the end of December please
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NEWS OF OLD SCHOLARS
Although the Editor always has his antennae twitching for anything
appearing in the media, this section depends to a large extent on you,
the readers, sending in information about you and your friends.
On 26th June 2011, Matthew Evans (1952‐60), now Lord Evans of Temple
Guiting, featured in the Winner’s dinners column of The Sunday Times.
For the benefit of those Old Scholars who do not read The Sunday Times,
Matthew had invited Michael Winner to lunch in the House of Lords.
Winner is of course the modest and unassuming film director, bon viveur,
food critic – and star of some truly dreadful car insurance commercials.
These were once described in The Sun as “the most annoying telly adverts
in history”.
Winner portrayed the FSSW alumnus as “a witty and intelligent man”
and mentioned his earlier career with Faber and Faber followed by five
years as a junior Labour minister; Matthew is now chairman of EFG, the
“second‐largest Swiss private bank”.
It came out that Winner had gone to St Christopher, Letchworth, which
played cricket against Friends’. This allowed Matthew to say “We looked
forward to that, because your boys were so useless. Once we bowled St
Christopher out for six runs”.
Winner’s response was “having spent eleven years there, Iʹm surprised
we got as many as six”.
The meal itself clearly left a great deal to be desired.
Winner described his starter as “revolting”, his main dish “tasted like it
had come from a works canteen tureen. After two dreadful bits of gristle I
stopped eating”, and his apple and strawberry crumble was “terrible”.
He concluded that “If their lordships had any brains when they entered
the House, a few weeks of this food and every fibre of body and soul
would be severely diminished”.
In such circumstances, one has to appreciate and applaud Matthew for
his fortitude in enduring such culinary torture. In doing this on a daily
basis, and in the service of his country, he is clearly putting both his body
and his mind at risk.
The food that is served to their Lordships sounds a great deal worse
than the School’s food was fifty years ago, and not nearly as good as the
School’s food is today.
Maybe the current FSSW caterers should be asked to take over at the
House of Lords...
As something of a postscript, the following issue of The Sunday Times
included a letter that praised Winner for being well dressed. It went on to
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say however that Matthew “certainly had a sense of humour with his
comedy outfit – his dad’s jacket, trousers that sat down when he stood up
and Cornish pasty shoes”.
Ouch.
Old Scholars watching Radio One’s This Week
on Thursday 25th March 2011, will have been
interested to see Imogen Heap (1990‐93) being
interviewed by Andrew Neil. Michael Portillo,
Hazel Blears and Charles Kennedy joined them
in the studio.
Imogen outlined the role of Twitter (she
already had one a half million followers) as a
conduit for contributions from her fans, and
explained that it had certainly been a revolution for her, in the way in
which she communicated with her fans, and in the way in which she
wrote music.
She had just started work on her new album, and had earlier used
Twitter to spread the word about it. In response, her fans – by sending in
words and music – had become the seeds from which her album would
grow.
Asked by Andrew Neil whether, when she started doing this, she had
any idea where it was going to lead, Imogen admitted that she hadn’t.
She had quickly understood however how addictive it was in a sense that
she was able to be much more creative, much more spontaneous, and was
able to capture ideas and make them a reality.
She could tweet something at three o’clock in the morning when she had
some crazy idea, and by the morning it could have taken on its own life.
Before Twitter the idea would just have gone away: Imogen would have
woken up next morning and not remembered anything about it.
Neil suggested to her that Twitter was a mechanism by which, rather
than having to go through the media, she could go straight to her fan base
with nobody in between, and they could get straight back to her. To this,
Imogen replied “they can indeed, and it’s a wonderful thing.”
The next subject to be raised was a dress that had Imogen’s tweets on it,
and she described that this had come about while she was making her
previous record Ellipse. She would be at her mixing desk making what
she called “funny noises”, and she might stall on an idea and need a little
bit of a break. She would then go back to the computer and send off a
tweet; this meant that during the whole process her fans were with her,
providing input and inspiration.
When Imogen got her Grammy nomination she was thinking about her
dress and how she could include her fans and show how important they
were to her, so she decided to bring them down the red carpet with her.
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The fans sent in tweets and the tweets went into the collar of her dress.
She also had a little see‐through handbag which uploaded live pictures of
people, so that when she came down the red carpet, they were there with
her.
Imogen agreed with Neil that Twitter had changed the way she
operated, and that the immediacy and practicality of tweeting had taken
over from blogging, but felt that it was necessary to restrict its usage and
make sure it was used creatively.
When asked whether tweeting would be here to stay, Imogen responded
that she thought it would be – at least for a while. If a fast video
connection should become available for mobile phones however, the next
stage might be “video tweets”.
Neil concluded by asking Imogen what she was up to at the moment
when she wasn’t tweeting, and her response was that right now she was a
bit tired. She’d only had two hours sleep!
She explained that she was doing “this crazy project” which she
described as a kind of crowd‐inspired song. She wanted the first song on
her album to be inspired by the fans, so on the previous Monday they had
sent in all manner of sounds, to be included in the record in some way.
The next day they sent in words – in the form of tweets...
Those Old Scholars who had their radios
tuned to BBC Radio Four on Monday 19th
September at 8pm would have found
themselves listening to Tom Robinson’s
programme It’s My Story: Getting Bi.
Tom (1961‐67 and OSA President 1995‐96)
confessed that at fifteen he had suffered his
first deep pangs of unrequited love – for a
boy. For the next ten years he had no reason
to doubt being homosexual, but in his teens tried to cover it up by dating
girls. It wasn’t until he was in his twenties that he “came out” and, in
fact, made a “song and dance” about it. This was Glad To Be Gay, which
made its way into the UK Top Twenty and established him as a gay
celebrity. He knew he was gay, and for fifteen years his lifestyle was gay.
This certainty left him totally unprepared when he found that he had
fallen in love with someone of the opposite sex. He still felt like a gay
man, yet he was in love with a woman.
At this time there was a hostile reaction from the gay community to
bisexuality, and the word “biphobia” was coined.
Tom’s predicament was a gift to the tabloids, prompting headlines such
as “Outspoken Gay Singer Falls In Love With Woman”. He was booed
when he appeared on stage (it was not quite as big a betrayal as Bob Dylan
going electric, but it wasn’t well received – Ed.).
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This was because members of the heterosexual and homosexual
communities tended to identify exclusively with their own sexuality, and
neither could cope with a phenomenon that did not form part of their
own experience.
It emerged that research into bisexuality has been sparse, contradictory
and mostly focussed on men. What emerged was that most bisexual men
are still continuing to live in a predominantly heterosexual world and do
not come out. It was also suggested that females were sometimes
adopting bisexuality in an attempt to be trendy, and some did so in a
deliberate attempt to titillate men’s fantasies.
In the course of some vox pop research that Tom himself carried out, a
frequent response was “my best friend is a man – girls come and go”,
while one respondent memorably said “bisexuals are just really greedy”.
Tom asserted that bisexuality was nothing new, and that it had been
common in the past. More recently the jazz singer George Melly, who for
many years sang with John Chilton’s Feetwarmers, had “enjoyed all the
pleasures of the flesh with either sex”.
Digby Fairweather, who himself had played many times with Melly,
was convinced that there is “a hidden degree of ‘bi’ in most men”.
Maybe not all however. When asked by Tom whether he had ever
considered “batting for the other side”, Peter Tatchell responded that he
had not, and confirmed that he was “100% gay”.
By way of illustration of his own inclusive sexuality, Tom said that
when he got onto his bicycle he was a cyclist, and when he drove his car
he was a motorist.
ʺIt doesnʹtʺ said Tom ʺhave to be one or the otherʺ.
Perhaps a bit late in the day,
but better late than never,
angling legend Dick Walker
(1928‐34) has been officially
recognised – in the form of a
prestigious blue plaque on the
house in which he was born.
The plaque has been placed
on Number 32 (re‐numbered
from 16) Fishponds Road,
Hitchin – the house in which
Dick was born on 29th May,
1918. Its inscription reads:
“Richard Stuart Walker 1918‐
1985, Celebrated Angler, Author, Journalist, Broadcaster, Was born here”.
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From left to right: Iaan Walker (grandson); Ben Wiseman; Simon Walker (son);
Frederick Buller (longstanding friend); Peter Thomas; Pat Walker (widow);
Guy Hammersley (friend); Rob Walker (son)

Dick first hit the headlines in 1952 with the capture of his record‐
breaking 44lb carp, Clarissa, and he stayed in the limelight until his death
in 1985, with a string of captures of specimen perch, chub, barbel, dace
and trout.
He was also the most prolific angling writer of all time, providing a
weekly article for Angling Times for more than thirty years, and a stream
of material for many other magazines.
Richard’s published work is still being produced in book form, the
latest, Fishing With Walker, was launched in October 2011. A copy of his
biography was given to the School library in 2007.
Family and fishing friends celebrated the unveiling of the plaque,
including lifelong angling pal Pete Thomas (who was with Dick when he
caught Clarissa) and Fred Buller, big pike expert and historian.
Messages were read from famous names in the angling world, including
Chris Yates, who described how, as a teenager in the 1960s, Walker’s
words and wisdom had inspired him in his angling career.
Top film‐maker, Hugh Miles said: “Like so many of my generation, I
was inspired by Richard Walker’s groundbreaking ideas and writing, and
immediately became an avid follower. I regret to this day becoming tied
up with the BBC Film Unit, instead of making the film series with Dick
that he so enthusiastically discussed with me. What magic he would have
created for posterity. I hope that his memory will now live on even
longer; he was a great man”.
Dick’s widow, Pat Marston Walker, said: “It’s a very proud day for all of
the Walker family, and I’m sure that anglers all over the country will be
pleased to hear that his memory will live on through this blue plaque”.
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For some years Mark Bertram CBE
(1955‐61), currently Minutes Secretary
and Temporary Secretary of the
Association, has been writing a book
about Britain’s diplomatic buildings
(Editor’s note: these are not buildings that
are particularly tactful and careful about
what they say).
Entitled Room for Diplomacy it tells
the story of Britain’s embassies,
consulates and high commissions over
two centuries. They come in all shapes
and sizes, styles and ages, but all share
a single purpose, which is to support
Britain’s diplomatic efforts. Mark
explains why the buildings were
required, how and when they were
procured, and who made them happen.
As many Old Scholars will be aware (but others may not), Mark joined
the Ministry of Public Building and Works after reading architecture at
Cambridge. He stayed in the professional civil service for the next thirty
years as architect, project manager, administrator, estate manager and
quasi‐diplomat.
He first became acquainted with diplomatic buildings as the Ministry’s
regional architect in Hong Kong in the 1970s. Moving to the Foreign and
Commonwealth Office when responsibility for the diplomatic estate was
transferred to it in 1983, Mark became head of the estate department two
years later. Travelling extensively (and racking
up the air miles), he was involved in every
aspect of diplomatic estate management.
He remained in that role until 1997 when he
became a professional adviser to the FCO. He
was appointed CBE in 1994.
Mark’s career experience in the civil service has
underpinned a book of nearly five hundred
pages, giving it authority and integrity.
This, his magnum opus, is the very first book to
cover the subject, and the Editor can assure
potential purchasers that Mark’s scholarly, fully
annotated and indexed production is without
doubt a definitive work.
Old Scholars wishing to consider adding it to
their bookshelves should contact his publishers
Mark in Tobias and the
at
www.spirebooks.com.
Angel, c.1959
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John West (1953‐60), having
retired early some years ago,
was able to enjoy some of the
best snow in Europe in recent
years. In January he took
himself off to Kaprun in Austria
(“at the foot of the breathtaking
Kitzsteinhorn Glacier”) and had
an excellent week’s skiing with a
number of fellow skiers whom
he mostly met out there. While in Kaprun, he took the opportunity to
visit a large igloo that had been constructed from the copious snow;
fortunately no igs were occupying it at the time, and the cistern had not
iced up.
Readers who would like to view more of John’s photos of the
Kitzsteinhorn should visit https://picasaweb.google.com/
106760946869032312049/12114t22FZ38SELECTionSKISOMELOWPixel117
0319t4118mbN?authkey=Gv1sRgCKTz5dXa0rm3Ag#
Robert Dunstan (1945‐54) has been reporting again on things Down
Under, where 2011 was quite a hard year for him.
In January, his brother Peter (1951‐57) became ill and was hospitalised
for a number of weeks, after which
Robert and Gill helped him sell his
Sydney apartment and make the move
down to the Highlands, where he is
now very happily settled in a nice two
‐bedroom‐and‐study cottage in a local
retirement village.
Within a couple of weeks of Peter’s
move, Robert’s own new home was
complete and ready for occupation,
and all was more or less straight
within little more than a week.
Shortly after the move, Gill held
auditions for Cat’s Cradle (see
overleaf*), a play she had agreed to
direct for the Highlands Theatre
Group for performance in August/
September 2011. The play was based
on the Touch of Frost television series,
and featured DI Jack Frost as the main
character. It had a very good script,
well‐drawn characters and a lot of
Robert Dunstan as DI Jack Frost
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lines to learn for the person playing Frost, in this case, a certain Robert
Dunstan.
They were about three quarters of the way through the three month
rehearsal period when Gill became seriously ill with pneumonia, and had
to spend two weeks in the high dependency unit in Bowral hospital.
She returned home just a few days before the play opened and bravely
attended the last couple of rehearsals with portable oxygen equipment by
her side, and was able to pick up the pieces, do a little further fine tuning,
and get the play into reasonably good shape for opening night. Gill is
making a good recovery.
Robert and the other singers in the local choir are very proud of their
progress and now confidently describe themselves as the best in the
Highlands. They have noticed however that the concert repertoire has
become increasingly challenging, and he thinks this is a quite deliberate
ploy by their director. The band also seems to go from strength to
strength, and is growing in size with more local musicians continuing to
emerge.
In late September he and Gill took a very nice apartment for a couple of
days in a small south coast village called Mollymook where they
celebrated their fifty second wedding anniversary by lunching at
Bannisters, a local restaurant owned by Rick Stein.
Although all went well, and while the meal was very good, Robert
admits that it was certainly the most expensive lunchtime experience they
had ever had, and probably not something that they’d do again.
* Catʹs Cradle is a complicated whodunit by Leslie Sands, set in the
mid‐1980s at an inn in remote Waverton, England. Twelve years
prior to the playʹs action, a six months old baby was mysteriously
kidnapped and the responsible party was never found. Scotland
Yard Inspector Frost, who initially failed to solve the crime, returns
to Waverton with new evidence. He is greeted with extreme
hostility by the townʹs inhabitants, and it becomes increasingly clear
that the truth about the childʹs disappearance is shrouded in a
conspiracy of secrecy and silence. The ultimate truth is startling and
completely unexpected.
By the time that this issue of the OS Magazine comes out, Toby Allen
(1952‐58) will finally have retired. He is planning to do more voluntary
mediation, but his wife Lita however will not be giving up her boutique
hotel work just yet.
Toby is hoping to make a trip back to the UK in 2013, having been put
off coming over in 2012 by the anticipated disruption attendant upon the
London Olympics.
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Judith Foster (1947‐53) feels that in the past year she has perhaps had too
many holidays, not quite enough time at home, and hardly any time in
between to get the washing done. Following her previous year’s
travelling she started 2011 with a trip to Morocco, but the pleasure of her
stay was put into perspective no more than a fortnight later, when a
terrorist bomb destroyed the café/restaurant where she and her travelling
companion had enjoyed a meal and coffee. This coincided with the first
stirrings of dissent in Egypt and Libya, and they had been somewhat
concerned beforehand about the risks involved.
Normandy followed, which was altogether a safer option, the greatest
risks being horse riding and trout fishing (if the trout had been asked to carry
out a risk assessment though, they may have come to a rather different conclusion
‐ Ed), and then a trip with a friend to the south of the Pyrenees.
Cornwall in August, and the Norman trout were replaced by the local
haddock, hake, bass and mussel population as Judith’s piscatorial target;
she also managed to fit in a visit to the Minack cliff top open‐air theatre
where she saw Cyrano de Bergerac sticking his nose into other people’s
affairs.
Back to France in the autumn, and a chambre d’hôte in the Yonne valley,
from which she explored the region and discovered a Merovingian
cemetery dating from the 6th century which had 6,000 graves with
sarcophagi. She also found a recently discovered cave with Palaeolithic
wall carvings of people and animals.
Between her travels, Judith managed to fit in a number of visits to the
opera and to art exhibitions. Despite being exceedingly well travelled, she
confessed that she found an excursion to “the depths of south
London” (Dulwich) to be “very scary if you live north of the river”,
thereby aligning herself with the taxi drivers who refuse to go south of the
Thames after about seven o’clock in the evening (my wife and I have been
happily living south of the river for nearly forty years, and can think of many
places that are far more scary, including parts of north London – Ed).

N

iccolò di Bernardo dei Machiavelli was an Italian historian,
philosopher, humanist and writer based in Florence during
the Renaissance. He was also one of the most calculating,
wily and devious politicians ever known, nearly five
hundred years before Peter Mandelson walked the corridors of power.
It is said that as Machiavelli lay on his deathbed, the priest who had
been summoned to give him the Last Rites enquired of him “Niccolò, do
you now renounce the Devil and all his works?”
Urbane and unperturbed to the last, Machiavelli replied:
“Now is not the time to be making new enemies”.
25

OPPORTUNITIES FOR CO-OPTEES
Under the terms of the Association’s Constitution, the
General Committee can (and would like to) co-opt
up to four Members to serve as required.
This will enable the wider membership of the Association
to be represented on the Committee, will give it a more
varied range of views and opinions, and will make it more
relevant to the needs of Old Scholars.

So, members of the
new enlarged FSSWOSA...
This is your Association.
This is your opportunity to help!
If you would like to volunteer to become a co-opted
member of the Committee,
please contact one of the Association’s Officers:
Chair: Nigel McTear, The Coach House, 90 Newmarket
Road, Norwich, NR2 2LB phone: 01603 503442
email: mail@mctear.com
Treasurer: Andrew McTear, Midsummer Lodge, 217
Newmarket Road, Norwich NR4 7LA phone: 01603
507555
email: andrewmctear@hotmail.com
Minutes Secretary: Mark Bertram, Old Orchard, Little
London, Heathfield, East Sussex TN21 0BA phone:
01435 864820
email: mark@bertram.demon.co.uk
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FEEDBACK
The following pages include responses the Editor has received
from readers of the 2011 OS Magazine
London Borough of
Hammersmith.
Before his Austrian exploits,
Farrand had been part of the
Special Operations Executive in
Italy, and Roger remembered him
telling him, at his ninetieth
birthday party, that he had got on
well with the Italian partisans, to
whom he was known as Horatio.
Roger then turned his attention
to Reg Reynolds and the time that
he spent in India, where he lived
and worked with Mahatma
Gandhi: this reminded Roger of a
story that Reg used to tell about
his return to England in the 1940s.
Since Gandhi had been regarded
with some suspicion in those years
before Indian independence, Reg
too attracted the attention of the
authorities here. He was at the
time staying with his parents in
Coulsdon, and noticed that
whenever he went out, there were
two tall Special Branch figures
lurking rather obviously in the
middle distance.
One day, on his way up to
London, Reg waited until the train
was about to leave Coulsdon
station, and abruptly got out,
leaving his two shadows to be
carried off towards
Croydon. Perceiving that they had
been rumbled, they later
approached him:

From Roger Bush (1942‐48)
Roger (who edited the OS
Magazine from 2002 to 2005) wrote
regarding Tim Evens’s reference to
Farrand Radleyʹs wartime service.
He pointed out that even though
Major Radley may not have
liberated Vienna single‐handed, he
was well remembered in the
Austrian city of Graz. It was here
that he had been prominent in the
Military Government after the
Second World War, and they
always rolled out the red carpet
for him whenever he was able to
visit afterwards.
Roger was not sure if they had
granted Farrand some special
honour, but at his funeral in 2010 a
number of medals were displayed,
together with his MBE, on a
cushion in the West London
Crematorium Chapel.
Unsurprisingly perhaps, since
Farrand was 93 when he died and
had left FSSW the year before
Roger was born, Old Scholars were
under‐represented at this occasion,
but it was otherwise well attended
and Roger was glad to be there.
He heard many tributes to
Farrand’s wit and wisdom and to
his enthusiasms in later years.
These included acting as guide
and leader to popular walks,
which explored the history and
industrial archaeology of the
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From Michael How (1942‐50)
Michael’s missive initially warned
the Editor to prepare himself for a
meandering diatribe, although he
did concede that, with many
months to go until publication
date there would be no need to
panic.
Reg Reynolds had certainly been
a hero of Michael’s and he had
long been thinking of writing some
sort of memoir. Michael had
found that, apart from the
voluminous quantity of his own
personal memories, the sheer size
of Reg’s literary output had been
proving to be extremely daunting.
Michael’s first knowledge of Reg
had been through Lilliput (a small‐
format British monthly magazine
of humour, short stories,
photographs and the arts, founded
in 1937), and he recalled a naughty
poem about a female station
announcer (“Woking, Woking, I
really am provoking”). Michael
did promise to write something
however, since he felt that no‐one
who didn’t know Reg could
possibly understand what a multi‐
faceted phenomenon he had been.
On the question of Terza (and, for
that matter, Puddocks) the great
exponent, with an encyclopaedic
knowledge of the rules, had
apparently been the late Farrand
Radley, and at a Whit weekend in
the early ʹ40s, Old Scholars used to
arrange demonstration games.
Michael thinks that Terza was a cat
and mouse game whilst Puddocks
was a sort of rounders. It didnʹt
take on.

ʺThat was very naughty of you,
Mr Reynolds. You could have got
us into serious troubleʺ. ʺMaybe
we can sort this out in a civilised
mannerʺ, Reg replied.
And so they got together over a
cup of tea – Reg with his diary and
the others with their report sheets
– and planned the week
ahead. That way they got more
time off and Reg was spared the
embarrassment of being
accompanied everywhere.
Roger recalls that some years
ago he was at a Press Club
luncheon at the Foreign Press
Association, then housed rather
grandly at 11 Carlton House
Terrace (Gladstoneʹs old pad).
The assembled diners (lunchers?)
were addressed by Professor
Rajmohan Gandhi, the Mahatmaʹs
grandson, and afterwards Roger
asked him if he remembered the
Quakers who had been friends of
his grandfather in those far‐off
days before Indian independence.
While Professor Gandhi could
clearly recall Horace
Alexander and John Burtt, he was
however less certain about Reg.
Roger thought that the Professor
and Simon Jenkins, who was with
them, might be amused to hear the
above anecdote, as it so nicely
reflected the way in which Gandhi
himself might have acted, so he
passed it on to them much as it
appears above.
Professor Gandhi was indeed
pleased to have this little reminder
of the pervasive influence of his
famous ancestor.
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A few years ago Michael had had a
bit of correspondence with Roger
Buss on this topic and an article
did appear in the OS Magazine. He
was aware that there had been a
later Tramp “revival” but for him
1947‐48 had been the last real
Tramp ever.
Returning to the subject of the
OS Archive, Michael said that no
missive from him would be
complete without a moan (for
which he apologised in advance).
Apart from the early stuff that
Richard Wright transferred to
Chelmsford, Michael felt sure that
there must be vast quantities of
fascinating material in there, but
complained that it was not readily
accessible.
Note from the Editor: for any
archive to be useful it has to be
managed and maintained, and
since the death of Roger Buss, the
Association has not enjoyed the
services of a qualified archivist. In
the meantime, access has had to be
restricted in order to maintain the
integrity of the collection.

Stump Cricket. No, the Editor
hadnʹt asked, but Michael advised
that this game had been played
regularly in the summer term after
Sunday evening meeting. A short
pitch was created within the angle
made by the Girls’ entrance to the
swimming pool and the pool
building itself. There were no
sides, but an infinite number of
players used up their spare energy
pitting a stump for a bat against a
tennis ball.
Michael had always understood
that the original inspiration for the
School Tramp came from
C Brightwen Rowntree, who
organised Spring term holiday
trips for seniors. Once, at a book
fair in Coggeshall, Tony Newton
had alerted Michael to a bound
report from, he thinks, 1903, of an
archaeological trip to Kent on the
stand of a colleague. Tony, having
recently joined the ranks of the
unemployed, allowed payment to
be made by Michael, who has
passed the book to the OS Archive.
As a scholar the first Michael ever
heard of a School Tramp came
with the arrival of the inspired
New Zealand Biology master, Eric
Lenz. In 1946‐47 he organised a
Tramp based at the Youth Hostel
at Cockermouth.
The following year Eric, his wife
Marie, Bryan Stanger and the
School Matron (now his wife),
organised a Tramp based at the
Village Hall at Grasmere.
Although underage, Michael
managed to sneak in. Both
occasions were reported in The
Avenue.

From Roger West (1954‐62)
Roger wrote in response to the
Editor’s question on page 80 of the
2011 OS Magazine (“what was he
on?”), and described his “piece of
juvenilia” in The Avenue of July
1960 as a satire on British
militarism.
He intended the “Meringue” to be
a metaphor for nuclear
pretensions: large, showy but
lacking in substance.
The paragraph in which it was
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card with some of his
contemporaries at Walden.

described as being daubed “with a
bright Blue dye” resulting in a
“Streaky mess” – was a reference
to the Blue Streak missile.
This was a predecessor of
Trident, and was regarded by
CND as a grossly expensive sop to
the United States (as Roger
observes, plus ça change ...!).
The other monsters to which the
Editor referred were metaphors for
other military absurdities, though
Roger can no longer remember
what they were.
He added in his letter that he had
enjoyed a fairly long but
undistinguished career in science
followed by a decade as a
schoolteacher.
He has now retired, and has a
wife (Carol), fairly severe arthritis,
and two dogs.
For much of his life Roger was
active in politics and trades
unions, and for some years was
President of Edinburgh & District
Trades Council.
He was also a member of the
governing body of what is now
Edinburgh Napier University, but
which was then in transition from
Napier College of Commerce &
Technology to Napier Polytechnic.
He later acquired a second degree
(MSc in Software Technology)
from the same university.
Roger has now given up on
politics, and his retirement hobbies
are botany, writing verse, and
looking after the local park.
He chose not to remain a
member of the FSSWOSA but
remains in touch by Christmas

From Adrian Smith (1952‐59)
Adrian wrote to say that he
thought the 2011 Friends and
Families Day had gone off well,
and that his brother Roger (1956‐
63) had enjoyed his first visit for 45
years. After the OS Dinner, Roger
had stayed overnight in the town,
and had then taken his Russian‐
born wife around the School next
day, before leaving to attend a
conference in Dublin.
Adrian didn’t know whether the
Editor had realised (he had), but
Roger Browning (1931‐38) had
been at the end of the table at the
OS Dinner. He was without doubt
the oldest OS present, and had
been taught by “Pumps” and
Barney Jacobs. He was also a
member of the Burma Star
Association and a former Mayor of
Colchester. (Readers should please
take note that Roger Browning was
arguably the best‐dressed OS at the
School on Friends and Families Day).
From Chris Lee (1952‐57)
Chris wrote from Lagos, Nigeria,
to say that he had just been
spending a very pleasant and
wistful half an hour or so reading
through the April 2011 OS
Magazine and reliving very fond
memories of his schooldays at
FSSW.
As a “life member” Chris was
feeling a bit guilty at having taken
so long to put pen to paper. When
he eventually came to page five,
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correct use of apostrophes. So
much so in fact that coming across
its almost ubiquitous misuse will
give him a heart attack one
day. Chris also can’t abide
Political Correctness, and had
therefore been amused to read
Michael How’s comment on page
35. Fortunately, Africa has so far
avoided the absurdities of PC.
So much to tell... Three of the
original “4B Teds” still regularly
meet up at a pub equidistant from
their various addresses in the
south west of England for an
annual natter and some good food
and wine. The three musketeers
are Brian “Goon” Elliott (who says
they were actually the “5B Teds”),
Mike “Marlon” Newland and
Chris “Urn” Lee.

which he felt accused him of being
“just another brick in the wall”, he
had to respond! From the word
eventually, readers will gather that
he had been reading the magazine
backwards, and he posed the
question: “why do we do
that?” (Answers for next year’s
Magazine please).
Chris is a consultant physician,
and is still working – in Lagos –
where he and his wife have been
for sixteen or so years. Specialising
in tropical medicine and
parasitology, he finds the work
incredibly satisfying and
enjoyable, and the thought of
retirement doesn’t appeal one
bit. That said, Chris has found
himself coming under severe
pressure from his wife Mamie to
come home and enjoy the
grandchildren. By the time this
goes into print they will have five
of them.
Some years ago he bought a
small‐holding on the Mendips and
was able to indulge a long‐held
ambition of being a gentleman
farmer. At School he was a
member of the School’s branch of
the Essex Young Farmers. Now he
has sheep and the occasional other
cloven hoofed animal along with
hay, Christmas Trees and a healthy
and profitable rhubarb
business. Chris says he can see
that the call for his services at
home for all the above reasons will
soon be irresistible.
Like Adrian Smith (a
contemporary of his) and the
Editor, he has a passion for the

From Derek Barbanell (1936‐45)
Derek wrote to offer his
congratulations and many thanks
for the latest OS Magazine.
He had just reached the reference
to Terza on page 85, and found that
it definitely rang a bell.
He recalled that in the early
1940s (his time at the School) there
were at least three popular games
played in pupils’ free time.
There were (he thought) two
games on the playground: Bung the
barrel and Bad eggs (possibly
variants of the same game), while
Terza was played on the field.
Derek admitted that he had
never been involved with
Terza, but suggested that it could
have been a rounders‐style game.
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From Alex Garden (Grounds, YG
78)
Alex wrote “just a few lines” to say
how much she enjoyed reading the
OSA report last year. Perhaps this
was partly because she is an exact
contemporary of Chris Levine,
Julie Foster and Martha Holmes,
all of whom featured, so there
were lots of things to interest her.
She felt that the photos were
excellent and in general it was a
very interesting read.
Alex confessed to liking the
Editor’s ʺfillersʺ and could only
offer her sympathy re the Japan
picture [his mortification has been
somewhat mollified by her contention
that it could have happened to
anyone].
She is clearly proud of her 78
Year Group since she points out
that it contains many people who
have gone on to have interesting
lives [her disclaimer that this does not
apparently include her may or may
not be true], many of them abroad,
and the group can boast two
professors (that she knows about).
Bizarrely, she observes that
Anne Tarrant (Jewell) must surely
be the only OS to have had a fully
blacked up Morris wedding.
Despite inclinations towards
disbelief, this may just be true.
In parting, Alex noted sadly that
Rami Bourgi – a Lebanese student
who joined the 78 Year Group for
the 6th form – had recently died
suddenly in Abu Dhabi of a heart
attack (for further details, see
Memories of Old Scholars).

From Hilary R Halter (Hockley
1941‐47)
Hilary wrote to say that she had
just spent a pleasant afternoon
reading the magazine, which she
much enjoyed.
She was pleased to see The School
on the Hill mentioned so often and
to know that all these years later it
was still valued.
It was sad that Farrand had
died. Hilary realised that he was a
good age and had not been well,
but she did have fond memories of
him. He had been very helpful in
the preparation of the book, and
his mother had taught her to play
the piano.
Hilary was sorry to see that Martin
had spent so many hours scanning
TSOTH for the website. She still
has it on disc and could easily
have let him have a pdf.
She also had the 2003 Magazine on
disc, but was afraid that she no
longer had any other of those with
which she had been involved.
From Marygold Marsden‐Smedley
(Lansdell, 1938‐47)
Marygold wrote to say that
reading the One Hundred Years Ago
feature in the 2011 Magazine had
prompted her to look out a copy of
The Avenue from 1910‐11, which
had belonged to her mother,V May
Lansdell (Hargrave, 1910‐15).
One Hundred Years Ago had
mentioned an outbreak of German
measles, followed by an epidemic
of scarlet fever. Marygold
discovered that her mother (aged
9) had written a poem called The
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School Hospital, which had been
printed in The Avenue of February
1910 (see below).
Plans for a new sanatorium
appeared in the July 1910 issue.
Marygold sympathised over the
unfortunate timing of the
appearance of the “beautiful and
famous” woodblock print The
Great Wave off Kanagawa by
Katsushika Hokusai, an early
impression of which is owned by
the British Museum.
She had seen it in The Great Japan

Exhibition 1981‐2 at the Royal
Academy of Arts.
Although she did not feel that an
apology had been called for, she
certainly didn’t wish to play down
the seriousness of the tsunami and
the implications of atomic
pollution. They had recently had
very bad floods in Australia,
especially near to them in
Brisbane.
In parting, Marygold thanked the
Editor for a “most enjoyable” OS
magazine.

THE SCHOOL HOSPITAL.
FEBRUARY, 1910.
The hospital at Walden,
Is such a fine old place,
We call it “Comfort Cottage”,
And there we have a race.

Perhaps we give Miss Wiskin trouble,
Keep her running here and there,
We cannot help it really, truly,
We like it so much being here.

For ere one leaves a bedstead,
Another enters in,
For we dare not leave it empty,
It is so nice within.

We’re sorry when we leave it,
And so would you be too,
For when we go back to our school
We have much work to do.

The hospital at Walden,
Is such a fine old place,
But yet with all its pleasures,
It has a nasty taste.

When we look out of our window
The sky seems always blue,
We are so very happy,
And so we hope are you.

For every night and morning,
We have to gargle, ugh !
We also have saline, which is
A horrid medicine too.

V. May Hargrave.
[Aged 9.]
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From Imogen Smith (Rowlands,
Staff 1960‐78)
Imogen responded to the ‘Just
another brick in the wall’ page in
the 2011 Old Scholars’ Magazine,
and reminded the Editor that she
had started at FSSW in 1960 –
teaching Art – and that this must
have been only a few months after
he had left.
She is now living in West
Yorkshire, having taken retirement
from teaching Art at ‘Brooksbank’,
the Comprehensive School in
Elland.
For many, many years now she
has had a number of chairs
featuring lino prints, and they
have been greatly admired.

Graham Wigley wrote to say to
readers that after six years
wonderful service on behalf of the
Old Scholars Association as Editor
of this magazine Richard Gilpin
had decided to call it a day, this
being his last edition.
Under Richard’s careful
guidance the magazine had taken
on its own distinctive look,
incorporating more colour pages
and with a range of articles from
the United Kingdom and overseas.
Although at the moment it is
unclear what format the next
edition of the OSA magazine will
take, rest assured there will be one.
Richard has offered to work with
the next editor so that he or she
can benefit from Richard’s
experience, knowledge and
expertise.
He was sure that readers would
join in thanking Richard for his
sterling work and wish him well
for the future.
In response to Graham’s kind
words above, The Editor would
like to say that he has greatly
enjoyed working with him and his
Staff, the Association’s Committee,
the one and only Martin Hugall,
and all of the Old Scholars who
have provided their own unique
input.
Without the Old Scholars, there
would have been no OS Magazine.
Whatever format the Magazine
may take in the future, please keep
writing in...

She recalls that they were created
by someone – a girl she thinks –
probably in the 5th form at FSSW
in the early 60s.
Imogen’s recollection is that they
were done for a sale of work at the
School, and would love to be
reminded who the artist was.
Can any readers help her out
please?

Richard Gilpin
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FAMILY NEWS
DIAMOND WEDDING
4th August 1951
GOLDEN WEDDINGS
29th June 1960
25th March 1961
8th April 1961
9th September 1961
19th December 1961
RUBY WEDDING
7th August 1971
SILVER WEDDINGS
12th April 1986

24th May 1986
26th September 1986
DEATHS
2008
14th January 2011
19th February 2011
25th February 2011
20th March 2011
26th March 2011
7th April 2011
8th April 2011
20th April 2011
18th June 2011

GODWIN – HOPWOOD: William Godwin to Jill Hopwood
(1938‐45), at St Mary’s Church, Wanstead.
JONES – FELTON: Colin Jones (1940‐45) to Wendy Felton,
at St Nicholas Parish Church, Harpenden, Hertfordshire.
TREGEAR – ARIS: David Tregear (1945‐50) to Janet M Aris,
at St Mary’s Church, Twickenham.
JONES – DAVIDSON: David Jones (1941‐47) to Janet
Davidson, at Christ Church, Sidcup.
BUSH – BURTON‐SMITH: Roger Bush (1942‐48) to Helen
Burton‐Smith, at Immanuel Church, Streatham Common.
RANDALL – WRIGHT: Michael Randall to Heather Wright
(1946‐55), at Friends Meeting House, Hertford.
SHIPPEY – MAYS: John Shippey (1959‐66) to Sarah Mays
(1959‐66), at Friends Meeting House, Saffron Walden.
GARDEN – GROUNDS: Ian Garden to Alex Grounds
(1971‐78), at Holy Trinity Church, Lyonsdown, New
Barnet.
HODGE – ABREY: John Hodge to Charlotte Abrey (1974‐
80).
NEWTON – GILTHORPE: Anthony Newton (1948‐55) to
Patricia Gilthorpe.
MARY PROBERT (Fairbanks, 1937‐40)
RUTH GIBBINS (Hicks, 1932‐38)
ELIZABETH LAW (1938‐45)
CHRISTINE PARKER (Goodfellow, c.1935 Year Group)
HAZEL PEARCE (Sapsed, 1942‐48)
DIANA BURROW (Wynne Jones, 1946‐52)
HELEN CULLUM (Strachan, 1942‐51)
RAMI BOURGI (1976‐78)
CHRIS TIMMS (1946‐49)
MARGARET HIDDEL (Comber 1936‐43)
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FAMILY NEWS continued
DEATHS
8th July 2011
17th July 2011
October 2011
16th December 2011
8th January 2012

MICHAEL FRIZZELL (1946‐53)
JOAN BALDWIN (Goddard, formerly Watson, 1926‐32)
ARTHUR T CHALK (1949‐52)
TOM BERNY (1964‐67)
MARY FULFORD (Staff, 1941‐44)

A WRINKLY REUNION – IN GODSTONE
Following last year’s reunion at the School of the 1940s+ (sometimes
rudely referred to as The Wrinklies), 2011 took them to pastures new...

T

scheme. Graham Wigley had
hoped to be present but could not
make it due to an important
medical appointment.
There were eighteen OS and
partners who attended (plus one
dog, outside) and we were glad
that a number of those whose
health had concerned us during
the year were able to be there.
Our 2012 Reunion will be at the
School, as it was in 2010, and will
be on Tuesday, 3rd July– details to
follow.
If you are not on our Mailing List
and wish to come, I will be pleased
to hear from you – we include
anyone who was at School in the
30s, 40s or 50s.

his year the annual
reunion of the 1940s+
covered new ground,
when we arranged a sit‐
down meal at a convenient
hostelry.
We had not met south of the
Thames for three years, and a
number of venues were considered
before we discovered The Bell at
Godstone – an ideal spot for a
gathering – a large car park close
to the Green where we could
obtain later light refreshments (we
didn’t) and very close to the M25
for those from north of London.
(A pity about the road works
which closed the High Street for
three months over the period but
we got away with that!).
An excellent meal in the
restaurant in the conservatory of
The Bell was followed by Tony
Watson telling us the latest news
of the new Junior School building

Wilf Hayler (1940‐48)
wehayler@tiscali.co.uk
020 8653 7042
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REUNION OF SOME OF THE 1964 YEAR GROUP
Each year in September, a few of the 1964 year group still meet up, and
2010 was no exception. News of this gathering comes from Paul Fry

M

y time since leaving
Saffron Walden in
1964 was covered at
some length in email
correspondence with others in my
year on pages 37‐40 of the 2004
magazine.
My wife and I still travel
regularly to The Gambia, West
Africa, now primarily to manage a
village nursery school which we
built, and where for the last four
years sixty or more children have

been sponsored by UK schools and
individuals.
Also a few of the 1964 year group
still meet up each year in
September, the timing principally
to accommodate two of the group
(John Pilgrim and Ian Thomson)
who travel each year from Canada.
I enclose a photo of the
September 2010 gathering, which
was held in Ipswich.
Paul Fry (1956‐64)

We are, from left to right:
Mike Duffill; John Pilgrim; Jill Mayer (Hanson); Paul Fry;
Libby (Annetta) Morris (Duffill); Ian Thomson;
and Dhammapattiya (previously known as Mollie Hamling).
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CRICKET
The 2011 OS Reunion cricket match between the School and the Old
Scholars took place once again on Friends and Families Day in May.
Compared to the unseasonably tropical heat of April the weather
was a bit chilly, but at least it stayed dry.

N

ick Batcheler reports
that once again the
weather held for an
enjoyable day’s cricket
in this annual event.
Many of the older Old Scholars
have put their bats to rest in recent
years, and this has meant that we
have seen more recent school
leavers taking up their mantle.
Tom Dickinson, who left the
School three years ago, led the OS
team and, after winning the toss,
elected to field.
After the early loss of Will Rolls,
Stuart Hall and Tom Linney made
steady progress for the School, and
put on forty runs for the second
wicket. Both of them were run out
within an over of each other
however, bringing in teacher Ray
Mordini and year 10 batsman Tom
Taylor.
They went about increasing the
run rate with vigour and, with ten
boundaries between them, took
the score through to 136 before
Tom Taylor fell for 27.
As the OS bowling of Mickey
Smith, Sam Jackson, Sam Biland
and Joe Bloomfield fell by the
wayside the School team cashed in
and took the score through to 159
at the close of 20 overs, with
Mordini not out.

Off to the pavilion?

After a fine afternoon tea put on
by Dionne and Bobby in the
kitchen, the Old Scholars
endeavoured to chase down the
target on a slow and low wicket,
which was taking plenty of spin.
This was something of a dust bowl
and would not have been out of
place in Mumbai. Jackson was
bowled for a duck by Greenwood
in the second over, but Tom
Dickinson and Joe Bloomfield
steadied the ship with a
partnership of 28, before Dickinson
mistimed a pull shot and was
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The last ball of the match

caught by Will Rolls off the
bowling of Callum Riley.
Joe Bloomfield (22) and Jack
Richardson (9) offered some
resistance but when they fell to
Linney and Tom Taylor the run
target became somewhat out of
reach.
Nick Batcheler, playing for the
Old Scholars this year as they were
down on players, added a quick‐
fire 44 but was bowled by a
Callum Riley inswinger at the
death.
The Old Scholars could only
muster 113 and will be looking for
a more comprehensive
performance next year. A great
day was had by all and the Old
Scholars enjoyed the opportunity
to come back and play on the
School wicket after what for some
was a six year absence from the
game.
The School took revenge for last
year’s defeat and won by 46 runs.

Members of the teams were:
School
Ray Mordini (teacher); James
Taylor; Tom Taylor; Josh
Greenwood; Callum Riley; Callum
Fleming; Tom Linney; Chris Gibbs;
Will Rolls; Stuart Hall.
Old Scholars
Nick Batcheler (teacher); Stephen
Douglas (student); Tom Dickinson;
Sam Biland; Mickey Smith; Joe
Bloomfield; Sam Jackson; Jack
Richardson; Roly Fisher‐Vousden.
Nick wants to get a full and
competitive Old Scholars side for
next year as numbers were a bit of
a problem this year.
If you do play cricket and
would like to be involved in next
year’s fixture please let him know
by leaving a message with the
Old Scholars Membership
Secretary, Debbie Peck, or by
emailing him at
nickbatcheler@friends.org.uk.
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OS REUNION MAY 2011
Once again, the Association turned the School’s
Friends and Families Day into an Old Scholars’ reunion day.
On this occasion, OS from the 1969 and 1979 Year Groups
were encouraged to return, along with quite a few others...

T

he 1978 year
group reunion
was slighter
smaller in
number this year, but
very enjoyable
nonetheless.
We welcomed back
Anne (Jewell), who
hadnʹt been back to the
School for about 30
years, Paul Abrey and
Chris Bowden.
John Bennett came up
from East Sussex, whilst
Some fine musical entertainment
Ian Hodgson gets the
created by the Burmese school
prize for travelling the
chef, Bobby. A fantastic repertoire
furthest......for the second
of jazz and classical music, which
successive year he came from
Brussels.
accompanied the evening, was
Will Moen, Ali (Haigh) and I
provided by The Turkey Street
were in attendance as current
Band (the resident School band)
parents.
and my children.
The reunion dinner was a triumph,
with a delicious Asian menu
Julie Foster (1971‐78)

W

the names and addresses, and all I
would have to do would be to
write a few emails. Hmm...
Numerous emails, letters and
searches on Facebook and other
social networking sites later I
decided that nothing could be
further from the truth, and in the

hen Julie first
approached me
about organizing a
reunion of 1969
leavers for last May’s Old
Scholars’ weekend I thought this
would be a reasonably simple task.
The School would surely have all
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event, there were only five ’69
leavers, including Elspeth Palmer
(Mummery), John Bell, Steven
Polak, Mark Loveridge and me.
We spent the day (or part of it in
the case of John) reminiscing over
old times, including a certain trip
made by a group of us as 15 year
olds aboard a 70 foot narrowboat
on the river Soar. There were also
many recollections of Elspeth’s
father, Cyril, including a few from
Elspeth that could not be repeated
here. He seemed to have had a

profound influence on all of us!
After a delightful evening meal
in the School dining room, the day
was brought to an end with
further reminiscing in the pub.
Thank you, Julie, for organizing
such a splendid day.
I’m only sorry that a few more of
us 69ers could not be there to
enjoy it, and I would encourage all
those in other year groups to come
back when it’s their turn.

W

interesting lives coming together
and sharing news of families,
children, careers, successes and
failures. There was a great deal of
talk about the old days,
particularly various episodes of
mischief‐making...
I think we all appreciated the
continuing role of the School in
our lives.
From my own point of view, I feel
that its values have been the

Stewart Pearce (1962‐69)

e had an enormously
successful reunion.
About half of our
1979 year showed
up, thanks largely to the power of
Facebook, and we greatly enjoyed
each otherʹs company and
renewed old bonds.
Scratching off the surface years,
our friendships seemed to be still
in place. It was really heartening
to see so many varied and

From left to right:
Sarah Wright (Ninot),
Hansi Bader
(Manning),
Carey Dickinson
and Caroline Jones
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laid on at the School, and repaired
to the pub for further reminiscing
– some of which was rather
poignant.
Hansi Bader, Caroline Jones and
Sarah Wright came back to stay
with me and it felt like being
fourteen again... (see photo on
previous page of the four of us on
my sofa).
Carey Dickinson (1972‐79)

cornerstone of my life – indeed I
had a continuing close connection
to the place as staff wife and
mother all the way up to 2010!
Cyril Mummery was fondly
remembered in particular, but the
role of the whole staff and School
ethos in all our unfolding lives is, I
think, still evident.
We picnicked together on the
field, enjoyed the splendid dinner

M

y 1954
Year
Group
got to
the 75th year of
their lives this year,
and it seemed
appropriate that we
should meet up to
see what we had all
done since we left
in the 1950s. Our
year group first had
induction to the
School in the
autumn term of 1943, although I
did not arrive until the following
January.
A lot of us left at the end of our
GCEs in 1952, the rest leaving after
their A levels in 1954.
Following our previous meeting
at the Tercentenary in 2002, letters
and emails went out, and we
succeeded in making contact with
twenty two of our year, all of
whom were invited to attend the
OSA Dinner. Not surprising in
view of our age, we seem to vary
between very active or suffering

from the problems of age.
Six of us began the weekend with
a meal in the Eight Bells. Margaret
(“Pilly”) and I were joined by Pat
Webb (Chuter – “Rish”), Jane
Gorman (Goodrich), Ann
Wickenden (“Wick”) and Janet
Ashdon (Smith – “Miff”). We were
one of the first groups to sit down,
and nearly the last to leave!
On the Saturday we were joined
during the afternoon by David
Spendlove with his wife, and
Diana White (Clayton). Although
Diana could not stay for the OS
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Hopefully this would be a time
when others may be able to attend
– if by then they are not in Tibet, or
on the Elbe or by the Aegean, or in
summer functions where they
live...

Dinner in the evening, we were
joined by Graham Wedd and his
wife.
We all enjoyed reliving those
years at the School so many years
ago, and it has been suggested we
might have a further meeting
during the winter months.

Tony Watson (1944‐52)

the occasion had
clearly been so
intoxicating for
some that they
failed to make it
back to the
School.
Reunions can
have that effect.
Once back at the
School, the
remnants of the
1960 crowd did
the usual
strolling round
the Field,
dodging flying cricket balls,
chatting and socialising: just the
sort of things that had been a
tempting alternative to schoolwork
fifty‐odd years earlier.
As the afternoon progressed, a
few more disappeared, and then
suddenly it was time to eat again,
but in the School dining room this
time. More well prepared and
tasty food and drink, and then
time to go home.
A happy end to another day
shared by the School and the Old
Scholars. May there be many more.

A

number of Old
Scholars from the 1960
year group and their
spouses came back on
Friends and Families Day, and an
excellent lunch was enjoyed at
ASK in the Town (see photograph
of – from left to right – Peter
Fraenkel, Vivien Hoar (Sharpe),
Clare Bantry Flook (White), Trevor
Hurrell, Lesley Jacob, Mark
Bertram, Lyn Flook, Tricia Gilpin,
Anne Fraenkel, Barry Hoar).
Although most of the members
of the group were able to find their
way back up the hill afterwards,

Richard Gilpin (1952‐60)
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The following is a list of Old Scholars and others who were present
at the Reunion on the 14th May 2011, painstakingly assembled
from a variety of sources, many of them handwritten.
Once again with apologies from the Editor for any errors or omissions.
Dickinson, Carey (Hingston
1972‐79)
Drummond, Martin (1960‐67)
Edmans, Iain (YG79)
Evans, Jonathan (YG79)
Fathi, Nasser (YG79)
Fletcher, Mark (YG80)
Flook, Clare (White 1953‐1959)
Flook, Lyn
Foster, Judith (1947‐53)
Foster, Julie (1971‐78)
Fraenkel, Anne
Fraenkel, Peter (1953‐60)
Gilpin, Richard (1952‐60)
Gilpin, Tricia
Good, Adrian (1961‐69)
Gorman, Jane (Goodrich 1947‐53)
Greathead, Andrew (YG80)
Greenaway, Gavin
Grigg, Geoff (1961‐1967)
Haigh, Alison (Whitfield 1971‐78)
Haigh, Pauline (Goddard 1938‐46,
Staff 1950‐54)
Harvey, Kate (Ludgate YG79)
Hayler, Wilf (1940‐1948)
Hoar, Viv (Sharpe 1953‐1960)
Hoar, Barry
Hodgson, Ian (1971‐1978)
Holmes, Martin (1945‐55)
How, Michael (1942‐50)
Hume, Peter (YG79)
Hurrell, Trevor (1953‐61)

Abrey, Toby (1976‐81)
Abrey, Paul (1971‐1978)
Aldridge, Mary (1972‐77)
Appleton, Allan (1937‐42)
Appleton, Margery
Ashton, Janet (Smith 1947‐53)
Atkinson, Don (1948‐54)
Baker, Tim (1950‐53)
Barnett, Deborah (Bufton YG79)
Bell, Jonathan
Bennett, John (1973‐78)
Bertram, William (1960‐67)
Bertram, Mark (1955‐61)
Bloomfield, Robin (1965‐72)
Bowden, Chris (YG78)
Bradley, Deborah (Sutton YG79)
Brown, Nick
Browning, Roger (1931‐38)
Browning, Rosemary
Bryan, Simon (YG80)
Bufton, Deborah (YG79)
Buncombe, Jeremy (1961‐66)
Bush, Roger (1942‐48)
Capell, Brian (Staff 1964‐69)
Carr, Mary (Massey 1986‐93)
Chapman, Thérèse (Roxby Bott
1956‐63, Staff 1967‐70)
Chapman, John (Staff 1967‐72)
Claxton, Martin (1975‐82)
Claxton, Janis
Coryn, Sally (YG79)
Cutler, Peter (Staff 1966‐72)
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Richings, Piers (YG79)
Robinson, George (1972‐1977)
Ross, John
Sillitoe, Alan (1947‐55)
Sinker, Michael (1953‐60)
Sinker, Susan
Smith, Adrian (1952‐59)
Smith, Roger (1956‐63)
Spendlove, David (1943‐52)
Spendlove, Mary
Stanbury, Emma (YG11)
Sterling, Nuala (Bradbury 1948‐55)
Tarrant, Anne (Jewell 1972‐78)
Tindale, Helen (YG79)
Turnbull, Mike (1961‐69)
Watson, Margaret (Pilgrim
1943‐54)
Watson, Tony (1944‐55)
Webb, Pat (Chuter YG54)
Wedd, Graham (1943‐52)
Wedd, Anne
West, John (1953‐60)
West, Miriam
Westerhuis, Sarah (Watson
1975‐1982, Staff 1990‐)
White, Diana (Clayton 1948‐52)
White, David (1942‐47)
Wickenden, Ann (1948‐53)

Jacob, Lesley (1953‐61)
Jimenez, Sophie (Baker 1986‐93)
Jordan, Clive (1978‐81)
Kennerson, Leanne (YG11)
King, James (YG79)
Lewis, Martin (YG79)
Loveridge, Mark (1963‐69)
Lungley, Rogan YG12
Manning, Hansi (Bader YG79)
Mason, Emma (Smith 1986‐93)
McDermott, Bridget (1986‐93)
McKenzie, Katherine (1972‐77)
McTear, Andrew (1973‐80)
McTear, Nigel (1973‐80)
Meyer, Michael (1961‐68)
Mileson, Mary (Noyce Staff
1952‐55, 1963‐2003)
Moen, Will (1971‐1976)
Ninot, Sarah (Wright YG79)
Nixon, Janet (Lee YG79)
Palmer, Elspeth (Mummery
1962‐67)
Paterson, Mary (1986‐93)
Paye, Julian (1973‐78)
Pearce, Stewart (1962‐69)
Polak, Steven (1961‐67)
Prager, Joyce (Coffin 1947‐55)
Redmayne, Shona (Maclean YG79)
Richardson, David (YG75)

The world financial crisis of the 21st
century had resulted in many changes
in the field of entertainment...
Even the School Play had downsized
to a small striped booth on an Essex
beach.
As the first Punch went in, the Head
remarked “that’s the way to do it”.
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142nd ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
held on 12 November 2011 at the School
Julie Foster presiding
There were 13 members present.

Nigel summarised the recent
changes to the OSA and its
relationship with the School. All
who attended the School were
now members of the OSA, with
the result that its membership had
tripled to about 3,000. The
administration of the OSA was
now the responsibility of the
School acting in liaison with the
General Committee. Membership
subscriptions would be replaced
by a subsidy by the School but the
opportunity for Old Scholars to
continue with, or increase their,
voluntary subscriptions would of
course continue. The School was
setting up a Foundation Office to
manage its fundraising and
outreach affairs, which would in
due course be headed by a full‐
time appointee. The OSA was
proposing to fund the cost of the
Office’s start‐up software as its
contribution to the institution of
these new arrangements.
The objectives of the OSA were
unchanged: Nigel characterised
the difference of outlook as being
now one of ‘holding hands’ to
replace the former ‘shaking
hands’. The General Committee
had met on three occasions during
the year. The dinner on Friends
and Families Day, or the Spring
Reunion in OSA parlance,
predominantly for those turning

The Chair welcomed those present
and a short silence was observed.
APOLOGIES FOR ABSENCE
were received from: William
Bertram, Daphne Francis, Martin
Hugall, Trevor Hurrell, John
Jossaume, Jane Laing, Caroline
Longstreet, Margaret Watson, and
David Wood.
MINUTES: The minutes of the
previous meeting held on 13th
November 2010 had been recorded
in the Yearly Magazine sent to
members. The meeting agreed that
those minutes were a true and
accurate record.
MATTERS ARISING: None.
OBITUARIES: The Chair read the
names of those whose deaths have
been reported during the last year,
and a short silence was observed:
Maurice Allward, Ruth Gibbins
(née Hicks), Elizabeth Law,
Christine Parker (née Goodfellow),
Diana Burrow (née Wynne Jones),
Rami Bourgi, Margaret Comber
(née Hiddel), and Arthur Chalk.
REPORTS:
Chair (Nigel McTear):
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readers’ hands well before the
Reunion in May. There had been
one embarrassing glitch, though.
The Editor had ascribed a jokey
caption to the iconic image of The
Great Wave of Kanagawa that he had
included. As the Magazine was
being bound, the devastating
tsunami hit Japan and rendered his
joke horrendously tasteless. It was
too late and expensive to change
the page so an apology slip was
placed in each copy. The online
version was quickly amended,
with the help of Martin Hugall, to
an Escher drawing and a new
caption.
Richard hoped that members
would submit pieces for the 2012
Magazine, which he had in
preparation. It would also be his
sixth and last as Editor, though he
would be happy to help with
discussions, decisions and actions
that would be necessary for
whatever Magazine format was to
serve the enlarged membership
after May 2012.

50 and 60, was becoming a settled
feature of OSA activity. This year
it had been held in the Dining Hall
for the first time, and attracted
about 80 diners. Next year he
hoped for an even greater number,
given that both the Chair (himself)
and the President (Richard Haw)
were turning 50.
Treasurer (Andrew McTear):
Andrew McTear gave his 23rd
report as Treasurer for the year
ended 31 March 2011, referring to
the copies of the accounts which
had been circulated. The income
and expenditure account showed a
£900 deficit, while the balance
sheet position remained healthy,
with investments recovering to
about 20% below their March 2007
peak. Andrew pointed out that the
shape of the accounts would
change henceforth, once
subscriptions had changed to a
revised basis and the School was
funding the costs of the Magazine.
Andrew concluded by saying that
the accounts for the year ended 31
March 2010, which had not been
audited at the time of his report to
last year’s AGM, had now been
audited and found to show a true
and fair view; as had those for the
year ended 31 March 2011.

(d) Old Scholar on the Board of
Governors (Douglas Kent):
Douglas was pleased to report that
continuing good progress has been
made furthering the School’s
broad aims and objectives, despite
an economic backdrop that
remains challenging to say the
least.

Editor (Richard Gilpin):
Richard reported that the 2011
issue of the Magazine and Report
came out at 100 pages, as last year,
with a slight increase in colour
pages and the same quality of
printed result. Copies were in

First of all, it’s exciting to see, after
so much hard work and planning,
construction finally underway on
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the new junior school buildings.
This began on 18th July and the
School has established a good
working relationship with Hill
Residential Ltd, its partner in the
development. The project is on
track, although as with any
scheme of this scale minor delays
have inevitably been encountered.
You’ll have the opportunity to tour
the building works before lunch.
The new buildings will be open,
we hope, by next July. I should
stress that in the meantime the
Governors are keen to ensure that
the work on site does not
adversely affect students.

alone in feeling the pinch. A deficit
is predicted again for 2011/12. This
is smaller than budgeted and an
improvement on last year but we
simply cannot continue to run at a
loss indefinitely. We are
dependent on fee income so it is
reassuring that, with the exception
of the junior school, our student
numbers are holding up well. The
Board is confident that we will
make further headway with
turning around the School’s
finances this year and is
committed to putting FSSW onto a
sustainable financial footing
within the next four to five years.

We have seen continued
improvement in teaching and
learning at the School, with all
credit to Graham and his team.
One significant factor was the
appointment of Anna Chaudhri as
Deputy Head in September 2009.
She has a specific reference to
curriculum development and
improvement and reports
regularly on progress to the
Education Committee. Anna has,
for example, developed the
programme of teaching staff
observing each other and offering
constructive feedback. We can take
great pride in knowing that not
only is the School being run
competently but that this is
reflected in very good examination
results.

The Governing body values
hugely its links with Old Scholars.
I’m here today as an Old Scholar
as well as a Governor and we are
very keen to hear of any additional
Old Scholars who might be willing
to serve on the Board. Just let me
know and I can follow up any
offers or suggestions with the
Search & Governance Committee. I
reported last year that discussions
were underway between the Old
Scholars’ Association and the
School with a view to jointly
developing a bursaries fund.
Bursaries represent a significant
cost to us but without them many
young people would be denied the
benefit of the Quaker education
that we offer. The idea of a joint
bursaries fund is still something
we aspire to and it is envisaged
that this will be pursued by a new
Development Officer in the not too
distant future.

The broader economic situation is
testing the School financially,
although, of course, we’re not
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have installed a brand new floodlit
Multi Use Games Area
(affectionately called ‘the MUGA’)
which gives us an Astroturf
surface for hockey, netball and
five‐a‐side football. I am
extremely grateful to Sarah Craven
of the Sir James Reckitt Trust who
helped us to secure part of the
funding to make this project
possible. The MUGA will be
officially opened next week by
Sarah and as a ‘special event’ we
will be joined by two England
hockey coaches. Car parking and
other facilities will soon follow –
all in all Friends’ is an exciting
place to be as the look of the site
changes.

Head (Graham Wigley):
Last year I was able, with great
relief, to report the forthcoming
commencement of the
development of our school site.
A glance out of the window and
down the Avenue is enough to
show that we are already well on
with our building programme,
with the roof of our new Early
Years building rising above the
hoardings. Alongside this, the
main new Infants part of the Junior
School is taking shape, with
additional classrooms, ICT and
Library facilities and, most
importantly of all, a new school
hall, something that the Junior
School has needed for many years.
All this is on track for completion
next summer ready for us to move
in, in time for September 2012. We
are most excited by these
developments and I am already
looking forward to conducting
guided tours of our new
accommodation at the 2012 OSA
AGM.

I am delighted, as always, to
update the OSA with details of our
most recent public examination
results.
Last year I reported record ‘A’
level results, this year I am able to
report record GCSE results. 16%
of our grades were at A*, 42% at
A* or A, and 96% of all GCSEs
taken were at grade C or above.
At A level we maintained our
percentage of the new A* grade
with 17% of all exams taken being
at this top level (compared with an
8% figure nationally).

Some Old Scholars will have fond
memories of the Scout Hut or the
Sanatorium, which became Gibson
House and quite a few staff look
on those buildings with a touch of
nostalgia, however it has been
clear for a long time that some of
our buildings do not do our pupils
or staff justice and bright, efficient
new classrooms will make a big
impact.

Numbers in the School have
increased this year with the Senior
School at 270 and the Junior School
at 116. Although recruitment into
the very youngest years continues
to pose challenges, our sixth form
has expanded, with forty students
in Year 12 (6i). The sixth form is

We have already enjoyed the first
fruits of our development as we
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economic situation in the UK and
Europe as a whole has
deteriorated since then. Nobody is
immune to the chilly winds of
economic downturn and ‘double
dip recession’ and parents of
Friends’ School pupils are no
different. Fortunately we have
been able to manage the situation
quite effectively although we have
now reached our capacity for
granting bursaries. Looking
ahead, I anticipate that we will
have to work increasingly hard to
attract pupils although the
School’s reputation at the moment
has led to very healthy numbers at
our recent Open Morning last
October.

playing a more visible role leading
the School, particularly through
the programme of Friends’
Volunteers (or, as it used to be
called ‘Community Service’) which
sees all of our sixth form engaged
in some form of voluntary work.
The School continues to be a
vibrant place with many
opportunities for pupils to learn
through an ever‐increasing
number of opportunities beyond
lessons. To give you a flavour of
some of our more adventurous
trips, Year 8 went to Pompeii and
Vesuvius, Year 9 visited Paris and
the sixth form went to Barcelona.
Already plans are in train by the
art department to take a trip to
Florence next Easter. Of an
altogether more adventurous
nature, a small group of Year 11
are planning an expedition to Sri
Lanka for next summer which will
include a community project, as
well as other opportunities for
them to get to know the country
(and themselves) much better.
Closer to home we have not been
neglecting our Quaker values; our
new pupils have enjoyed a super
induction to Quakerism through a
residential course at Woodbrooke
at which they explored what
Meetings for Worship are all about
– and ate an enormous amount of
chocolate which they bought at
Cadbury World!

I should like to end by thanking
the Old Scholars Association for its
continued and hugely valued
support. The Friends and Families
Day OSA Dinner and afternoon tea
are very well established now and
help to keep Old Scholars in touch
with each other and with the
School. The OSA committee has
been wonderfully supportive as
School and Association move
together. I am determined that we
put in place within the School
what is necessary for the OSA to
thrive to the mutual benefit of the
Association and the School. I am
sure that what has been reported
at this AGM and the work that the
OSA committee continues to do
will continue to build – and I look
forward to reporting on that next
year.

Last year I reported on the
pressures that the School has to
manage and, if anything, the
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DATE OF NEXT MEETING

ELECTION OF OFFICERS AND
COMMITTEE MEMBERS

The next Annual General Meeting
of the Association will be held at
10.00 am on Saturday 17
November 2012 at the School.

No changes were currently
required or in contemplation. The
General Committee, however, was
anxious to review, once the
Foundation Office had found its
feet, whether and how it should
adapt its own composition to the
new arrangements with the
School.

The business of the meeting
having been concluded, Julie
Foster handed over the Presidency
to Richard Haw before making her
address as outgoing President.
This may be found on the
following page.

ANY OTHER BUSINESS
None

What is the
difference between
ignorance and
apathy?

I don’t know,
and I don’t care

David Cadman and the Editor exchanging pleasantries, with Michael Sinker behind
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PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS
The Minutes of the Annual General Meeting have noted that,
in accordance with tradition, an Address was given by
the outgoing President, Julie Foster.
The full text of her speech is given below.

I

n October 1909, the then
President of the Old Scholars’
Association, Mr Charles
Willmott, began his address
thus:‐
“Ladies and Gentlemen: up to
this point the President’s duties
are all jam, now come the bitters.
When some 12 months ago the
honour – and I consider it a great
honour – of becoming your
President was offered to me, one
of the points I had to consider was:
What can I say to the Old Scholars
at their annual meeting? Can I
interest them for a few moments?
And such has been the burden of
my thoughts ever since.”
Well, quite! What on earth can I
talk about, and why am I quoting a
102‐year old speech?
The answers lie in this little green
book, and an email I received as
President back in May. The email
asked if I might do a little detective
work and help unravel the history
of the Farrington family.
The author, an Australian by the
name of John Farrington, told me
that his great grandfather, Herbert
William Farrington had been a
pupil at Friends’ from 1867‐72.
He had seven siblings, and all
but one were educated at Friends’:
Florence, Frank, Edmund,

Leonard, Grace and Charles. For
reasons as yet unknown Henry,
the eldest son, did not attend.
John knew that Great Uncle
Charles had died whilst a student
here in 1884, aged thirteen.
Charles had gone for a walk in the
snow with his classmates and
teacher and, after a snowball fight,
had simply collapsed and died.
John also told me that Grace,
who never married, left a bequest
to the School for bursaries.
Immediately I became curious. As
you may remember, my son Toby
is in receipt of a bursary which
allows me to give him the
wonderful education that Friends’
provides.
I wanted to know more about
this generous benefactor from so
long ago.
Shortly afterwards I went to the
Archive, which is kept in a dusty,
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500 members, of whom 180 turned
up to the AGM.
Old Scholars would also meet up
several times a year for the
“Rambles”. These were walks
organised by the Committee.
Grace led a group in Totteridge
in 1906: “This was an enjoyable
time. The party consisted of nine
ladies and one gentleman. The
day was warm, and though rain
threatened, none fell and
umbrellas were a nuisance. Tea
was much enjoyed and was
enlivened by wasps and other
people’s antics”.
Her brother Leonard, also a
member of the Committee, led a
group to Hampton Court:
“Thirteen in all present, including
five men. Pleasant afternoon.
Cake rather ‘off’. Lost the leader
in the maze. Mistletoe very
interesting ”.
Grace’s elder sister Florence was
more eloquent. Residing in Italy,
having married an Italian, she
recalled: “I have travelled a great
deal and seen many lovely views,
but no place has left such an
impression on me for its beauty as
Messina.
One felt really that the smile of
God was upon it.
I remember passing through the
Straits as the sun was setting,
casting everywhere golden and
purple lines, the air was laden
with perfume and the sea as calm
as a lake. Everyone on board was
silent, overcome by the glories of
nature: and to think that land of
orange and lemon groves, almond,

musty room at the top of the boys’
stairwell. It’s crammed full of
books, photographs and various
other treasures, some of which I’ve
brought down for you to have a
look at today.
Sifting through numerous boxes I
had begun to despair of finding
anything at all, when suddenly,
there she was.....a photo of Grace,
on the back of which was a label
stating that she had been the
Secretary to the Old Scholars’
Association from 1897 to 1910.
I’d already noticed the bound
copies of the Annual Reports on a
shelf, so I put the appropriate little
green book in my pocket, took it
home, and started to read.
Through her writing I felt I
began to know Grace. A forthright
woman who was not afraid to say
what she felt. Although she
shared the Secretary’s
responsibilities with Ethel
Crawshaw, it was Grace who gave
a report to the meeting. In 1907
she wrote: “This is now the third
time we have presented a report,
and the question naturally arises,
are the results worth the amount
of time and thought spent upon
the Association”.
In 1909, the Association was in
debt. This clearly frustrated Grace
who wrote: “Some of you only pay
1d per month, and yet you have to
be written to three or four times to
get that. If the adverse balance
continues we shall have to make
some charges, for teas, for reports,
or something of the sort”.
In those days there were about
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I have been thinking: “I do wish
there was some way in which we
could get more of the enthusiasm
carried away from the meeting”,
and I wonder what percentage of
Old Scholars have done anything
for the Association during the year
besides paying their subscriptions.
We want their subscriptions,
some of them we want very badly,
but there are other things that we
want, and one is a living interest in
the School, and the Association.
How familiar does that sound?
I feel certain that both Ethel and
Grace would be very pleased with
the changes that are occurring
within the Association today, and
the formation of the Foundation
Office.
So, my year as President is
drawing to a close, but I am still a
Friends’ School parent and will
always be an Old Scholar. I’ve
volunteered to help out in the
Foundation Office, in whatever
way I can... so you probably
haven’t heard the last from me yet.
Thank you all for listening.

fig and peach trees, hills covered
with vineyards, olive groves and
every kind of vegetation
imaginable, is now a hecatomb of
ruins and putrid corpses”.
I wondered what could have
happened. A Google search soon
revealed the answer. On the 28th
December 1908 at 5.20am, an
earthquake and tsunami took the
lives of between 100,000 and
200,000 people.
At this point I’d like to introduce
my guests today: Grace and
Florence’s great nephew John
Farrington and his wife Sue.
They’ve travelled from Adelaide to
be here today. Welcome to you
both.
They spent the whole day in the
Archive yesterday, managing to
uncover more lost relatives and
family history.
Finally I’d like to go back to Ethel
Crawshaw, who incidentally went
on to become the second female
President of the Association. She
always became fearful just before
the AGM: “Suppose, after all,
people don’t turn up, suppose the
whole thing falls flat: but
somehow it always comes right,
and we get this room filled with a
happy and enthusiastic throng.

Julie Foster
Old Scholars’ President 2010–11

At the end of Friends and Families Day
2011, Old Scholars enjoyed some School
food in the Dining Room...
The Editor isn’t sure whether the School
has a Dutch master, but hopes that at the
2012 May Reunion there will be lots of
food to eat, and that supplies won’t be
allowed to Pieter out...
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OFFICERS AND COMMITTEE 2011/12
President 2011/12
RICHARD HAW
Officers
Chair

NIGEL McTEAR nigel@ifps.co.uk
01603 503442
The Coach House, 90 Newmarket Road, Norwich, NR2 2LB

Treasurer

ANDREW McTEAR andrewmctear@hotmail.com
01603 507555
Midsummer Lodge, 217 Newmarket Road, Norwich, NR4 7LA

Temporary
Secretary

MARK BERTRAM mark@bertram.demon.co.uk
01435 864820
Old Orchard, Little London, Heathfield, East Sussex TN21 0BA

Editorial
Correspondent

RICHARD GILPIN richard67gilpin@hotmail.co.uk
67 Coleraine Road, London SE3 7PF

Minutes
Secretary

MARK BERTRAM mark@bertram.demon.co.uk
01435 864820
Old Orchard, Little London, Heathfield, East Sussex TN21 0BA

020 8858 3980

Ex-Officio Members
The current President, two School Correspondents,
and an Old Scholar on the Board of Governors

Auditors
GRAEME JOHNSTON, CHARLES MILLS
FSSWOSA Trustees MARK BERTRAM, ANDREW McTEAR, TONY WATSON
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NICK BATCHELER
nickbatcheler@friends.org.uk
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Boys

School Games Secretaries
JENNY ALLWOOD Friends’ School jennyallwood@friends.org.uk
NICK BATCHELER Friends’ School nickbatcheler@friends.org.uk

Website
Membership Secretary

MARTIN HUGALL
DEBBIE PECK

mjh@friends.org.uk
oldscholars@friends.org.uk

Friends’ School, Saffron Walden, Essex CB11 3EB
Telephone: 01799 525351
Fax: 01799 523808
email: admin@friends.org.uk
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INCOME & EXPENDITURE ACCOUNT
for the year ended 31st March 2011

£
Income
Members subscriptions

2011
£

£

6,220

Investment income
Life fund
Accumulated

461
98

Expenditure
Annual Report
Outreach Directory
Notices Annual General Meeting
Spring reunion

6,003

351
114
559

465

6,779

6,468

7,609
-

5,000
-

-

-

Annual gatherings Annual General Meeting
Spring reunion

2010
£

-

-

367
-

367

68
-

42
200
-

7,677

5,609

(Deficit)/surplus for the year
Accumulated fund brought forward

(898)
11,398

859
10,539

Accumulated fund carried forward

10,500

11,398

Committee members expenses
Gift to School
Bank and credit card charges
Total expenditure
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BALANCE SHEET
as at 31st March 2011
£

2011
£

£

2010
£

Funds
Life Fund
Accumulated Fund

Represented by
Life Fund
Investment at cost
Cash at bank

Accumulated fund and five year appeal
Cash at bank
Investment at cost

Less: Annual Report creditor
Subscriptions in advance
Outreach Directory creditor

10,393
10,500

10,393
11,398

20,893

21,791

5,297
5,096

5,297
5,096

10,393

10,393

19,602
6,595

13,043
6,595

26,197

19,638

(12,609)
(3,088)
-

(5,000)
(3,240)
-

Total net assets
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10,500

11,398

20,893

21,791

SCHEDULE OF INVESTMENTS
as at 31st March 2011
Cost
£

Market Value
2011
2010
£
£

Accumulated Fund
Newton Income Fund (1,498.45 units)
Legal & General Group plc 608 Ord 2.5p
City Financial Multi Manager Income (3,872 units)

Life Fund
Barclays Bank plc 2,648 Ordinary shares
Legal & General Group plc 9,000 Ord 2.5p (5 for 2)
Newton Income Fund (2,512.20 units)

3,301
294
3,000

9,559
712
6,216

8,959
539
6,022

6,595

16,487

15,520

69
228
5,000

7,664
10,548
16,025

9,598
7,987
15,020

5,297

34,237

32,605

Notes on the accounts for the year ended 31st March 2011:
1

The accumulated fund includes a legacy from Dorothea Waring
given in 1951 of £1,431 for the general purposes of the Association.

Auditors' report
We have audited these financial statements in accordance with approved auditing
standards. We agree that the statement of recommended practice for charities does not
apply to these financial statements. In our opinion the balance sheet and income and
expenditure account shows a true and fair view of the affairs of the Association at 31
March 2011, and of the results for the year ended on that date. We have verified the
assets of the Association. We have not been able to confirm that the terms of the trust
funds have been observed.
9th August 2011
Charles Mills
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Graeme Johnston

WHEN THEY WERE FOUR
The Nomads (Paul Fry, Brian Simmonds, Richard Jones and Steve
Timpson), were Friends’ School, Saffron Walden’s first rock band.
Paul’s history of the group (cut savagely by the Editor) reflects his
views of the whole experience forty years ago rather than today...

I

Paul wandered into the loo, where
Peter Bradley – the clarinettist in
the jazz band – advised him to
“form a pop group: get some of
those individual amateurs together
and form a group.”
That evening Paul gave the idea
some thought and discussed it
with his good friend Martin “Lil”
Lamborn. The following day he
put the suggestion to Richard
“Rik” Jones, a small, rather frail‐
looking day boy in his year who
suffered from asthma.
It was Rik who had taught Paul
his first three chords on the guitar,
the famous E, A and B7.
A keen woodworker, Rik had
built his own electric, semi‐
acoustic guitar in 1960 and had
won several leisure‐time activity
awards with it.
The next to be routed out was
Brian Simmonds, two years their
junior but who was rumoured to
play a guitar. “Simmo” was the
complete opposite of Rik: a keen
Shadows fan, his robust build was
topped by the original Cliff
Richard backward‐swept hair style
from which issued a somewhat
sunken face, elegantly given depth
with a pair of large, dark‐rimmed
glasses. His ability to play the
guitar was an unknown entity, but

n the letter of this Paul (to the
Saffron Waldenians?), his
road to Damascus turned out
to be in the Boys’ End loo.
He describes it (the loo) as a
“porcelain throne room” which
was at that time hardly a fitting
place for the purpose for which it
had been built, let alone for the
initiation of a musical group
destined to dominate his life over
the following two years. More of
this later.
From a young age he had
imagined himself as a king of pop
like Eddie Cochran, Gene Vincent
or Elvis Presley, and when the trad
jazz era arrived, he would wander
aimlessly around the School
corridors, humming and
strumming some very lifelike
actions on an imaginary banjo.
Occasionally he would listen to the
School jazz band in a state of
rapture, marvelling at their ability.
The life‐changing event however
came in 1961 when his brother was
given a Russian acoustic guitar for
Christmas. When he finally came
to School and brought it with him,
Paul played it constantly and
eventually bought a similar – but
Spanish – one in April 1962.
One early autumnal evening,
taking a break from evening prep,
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his enthusiasm outweighed
any potential shortfall in that
department, so they
arranged to meet in the
Boys’ End practice rooms
that evening.
That was the start – and
nearly the finish – of it all.
It was obvious within the
first few minutes that their
combined ability was
limited, and nothing short of
a noisy mess issued from the
cramped quarters in the
practice rooms.
One passer‐by attracted by
the noise was Steve Timpson
who appeared painfully
distressed by the drumming.
Finally, uninvited, he took over.
The effect was dynamic. With
drum sticks flying and
precipitating an infectious rhythm,
they all joined in with as much
vigour as they could muster. The
difference was incredible, and so
the group was formed and
cemented; never to change until
their eventual disbanding. Lil
stumped off to play cricket.
At this time Cliff Richard and
The Shadows were everyone’s
idols and with Brian in particular
being obsessed by them, they
became the model to work to.
The equipment at that time was
nothing short of pathetic. Rik’s
home‐made machine and Paul’s
battered acoustic left a great deal
to be desired, Brian’s amplified
Hofner acoustic was rather better,
but Steve’s drum kit basically
didn’t exist.
One Wednesday afternoon, they

Rik, Paul, Steve and Simmo

managed to get hold of the School
amplifier, microphone and
loudspeaker and assembled their
small offering on stage. A small
crowd had gathered to listen to
their increasingly fruitless efforts
when through them stormed an
irate Physics master, Mr Benson,
who accused them (rightly) of
using School equipment without
permission.
Their spirits were not in the least
dampened by this event, and they
needed to restore good relations
with Mr Benson. He would
however only allow them to use
School equipment if given the
authority by the Headmaster, Mr
Nicholson. His reaction in turn
was wary, and he was reluctant to
give a decision.
While he considered the matter,
they talked about names for the
group and discussed possible
material. A suitable name for the
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play for two sets of twenty
minutes. This meant about ten
numbers, and they had to venture
into other awe‐inspiring
compositions such as Beatlecrusher
Walk.
Audience reaction was
encouraging. Through the sweat
and floodlights Paul could see
swerving bodies, scything with the
music, coming up for air at the end
of each number, cheering and
clapping enthusiastically. A
rocked‐up version of Rudolf the Red
Nosed Reindeer ended their last
session, they received a rapturous
ovation, and they broke up for
Christmas.
Paul’s keenness to return to
School had never before been
greater, and on his return he found
that Rik had lashed out a year’s
savings on an old home‐made bass
guitar once owned by the bassist
in The Champions. Now each
member of the group had a clear
role to play, but Steve’s drum kit
was rubbish.
Ian “Eno” Whiteman, another
member of the jazz band, sold
them a plastic snare drum and
cymbal, and they were beginning
to look more like a group of
musicians than four parts of a one‐
man band. Their all electric line‐
up looked reasonably impressive
for the first time, so they had a few
publicity photos taken, and a motif
was designed for the skin of the
bass drum.
Brian was still influenced by The
Shadows but it was time to add on
the music of the mainly

group proved to be more of a
problem than they had anticipated,
but after much debate they ended
up with a name: The Nomads.
Material was an easier task,
especially given that Brian knew
every note that The Shadows had
played. Paul finally got a ”yes”
from the Headmaster, after which
they found Mr Benson particularly
supportive. Their problem now
was Steve, and how his rich talents
could be exploited on one small
side drum. A classmate of Steve’s,
Paul Price‐Smith, produced a large
bass drum from his attic – a
magnificent relic of Waterloo fame
complete with cannon hole
through one of its skins.
So they were ready, and their
first recognised/recognisable
number was Apache.
Their confidence grew and they
produced their first vocal. Chris
Montez had recently had a hit with
a catchy song called Let’s Dance,
the opening four bars of which
were conveniently identical to the
thudding introduction of Apache.
Paul’s affection for the record,
coupled with the simplicity of the
tune, resulted in him
spontaneously breaking into song
as Steve was practising the start of
The Shadows’ hit.
The Christmas dance was
approaching and the group’s
activities were becoming well
known. With two weeks to go,
Roger Bertram, senior member of
the Dance Committee, approached
Paul and asked if they could play.
They accepted, and agreed to
61

[view it on the OS website, Ed],
which included about one and a
half minutes of The Nomads
playing a Ventures recording
called Walk Don’t Run.
As usual the end of term dance
closed the academic year and its
success was due to a great deal of
hard work that had been put in.
They then faced a long vacation,
with time to relax from the regular
group activity that had occupied
them for the best part of nine
months.
Once again, equipment
improvements were made during
the holiday, but competition had
arrived in the form of Paul Price‐
Smith and The Squares. This led
The Nomads to develop an interest
in American blues artists such as
John Lee Hooker and Lightnin’
Hopkins and, although they never
completely disregarded the Beatles
framework, a slow transition took
place.
The School then asked both
groups to fill a vacant Saturday
evening with a concert to be
organised by Paul, who decided
upon a trip through the history of
pop music from Elvis to The
Stones. Both groups played and
the whole School turned up – even
a few staff. The Nomads played
several encores, although the
Headmistress, Jennie Ellinor did
threaten to stop the proceedings if
the junior girls did not refrain
from hysterical screaming.
The long autumn term dragged
on for several weeks until one day
Paul received a letter from the

Merseyside groups such as The
Beatles and The Searchers.
Towards the end of term the
March edition of The Avenue
reported on their success at
Christmas and they again
departed to homelands in
Chingford, Kettering and
Clapham, leaving Rik residing just
down the road.
During the holiday they
improved their instruments, and
Paul was elated on his return to
find their new equipment line‐up.
Early on in the new term they
played at a teenage “hop” in the
town’s Parish Rooms, where they
played an interval period, keenly
displaying their new equipment
and some new Beatles material.
The Amnesty Society then
arranged a concert to showcase all
aspects of School musical activity.
The Nomads were invited to take
part, they eagerly accepted, and it
was a successful night.
At this time Matthew Robinson
was making a documentary film
on a day in the life of the School
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departed home, high with
anticipation ahead of their London
tour, which was to commence
almost immediately after the
Christmas festivities. The first
event, Jan’s party, was late starting
and it took a long time to liven up.
By the time they came to their
break they felt exhausted, so they
put the record player on, donned
their coats and made for the
nearest pub. Refreshed, they
returned to play for a further hour.
Their New Year’s Eve stint at the
Cellar Club was one of the most
exciting venues they had played.
The room they had to play in was
small and acoustically unsuitable
and, faced with the problem of
how to cut down on the
immensely echoic environment,
they draped curtains over the
walls. With the New Year in, The
Nomads were utterly exhausted,
having played continuously for
over four hours, with only a short
interval. They had all played their
hearts out and had created an
atmosphere that had been truly
electrifying. They succeeded in
creating quite an impression and
were even offered a recording
contract.
They approached Stepney Youth
Club two days later with a “casual
air of complacency”, but the
audience was young and rowdy
and it was all a bit of a challenge;
fortunately the event passed off
without major incident. The final
event of their small tour was the
Wanstead Meeting House
Christmas party. The young party

Head Teacher of a local village
school, which was holding a
record hop at Clavering village
hall and wanted The Nomads to
play. Unfortunately the event
clashed with The Beatles show on
television, so to overcome any
reduction in numbers at the dance
they set up a television in the hall.
The Nomads had to play an
interval period of about thirty
minutes, and they struck up
straight after the Beatles TV show.
They belted out several of the
numbers that The Beatles had
played not ten minutes before,
even the time‐honoured Twist and
Shout, but the audience loved it
and all the girls under fifteen were
screaming hysterically. When they
finished, The Nomads were idols,
signing autographs, even on arms
and necks.
They loved it and departed
feeling highly elated.
Before the end of term came they
wrote an article for The Avenue,
which was being published in the
spring, but more significant were
their ambitious plans for the
Christmas vacation.
Brian had received some
invitations for dates in London
from the Cellar Club in
Westminster and a Youth Club in
Stepney, and The Nomads also
took up an invitation from Jan
Hopkins to play at her Christmas
party. Before these though, the
end of term Christmas dance took
place, with both The Squares and
the Nomads performing.
The term broke up and they
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the closed hall
stage with
blue dimmed
lights,
soulfully
blending their
way through
jazz passages
of Bach.
These remain
some of
Paul’s most
treasured
memories of
that period.
Meanwhile,
The Squares had got considerably
better since their incorporation of
Andy Southgate, and their music
had gained the authentic edge of
the groups performing at that
time.
Rik made arrangements for a hop
in the town, to be held in the
Parish Rooms during the Easter
holiday, and they also had a
booking for Sally Aves’s birthday
party in Bishops Stortford.
Promotion of the hop was
enhanced by an article with full
photographic coverage, which
Matthew Robinson had managed
to get published in the Saffron
Walden Weekly News and the
Cambridge Evening News, a few
days before their scheduled
appearance.
They turned up however to find
that disaster had struck. The hop
had been cancelled. An extremely
distinguished member of the
church had died and was lying “in
state” in the church next door to

goers enjoyed their performance,
but there were a few rumbles of
discontent from some of the elders.
Within the closed environment of
the School it had been easy to
become inward looking, and The
Nomads’ four performances away
from home ground enabled them
to be judged as a musical group by
audiences who were in a position
to compare them against all the
other bands in the big wide world.
After all this, their return to
School activity was an anti‐climax.
Unlike the previous year they now
had three members of the group
with public exams in the coming
summer, and academic work was
becoming increasingly more
demanding. Their performances
therefore became much less
frequent.
Paul had now developed an
interest in Jacques Loussier’s jazz
piano interpretations of some of
Bach’s works, and he, Steve, and
Rik spent several late evenings on
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of The Nomads, and even their
most determined critics were able
to offer genuine congratulations.
The group felt a burning desire
to make a recording for posterity
and on Wednesday 8th July they
spent a whole afternoon on the
hall’s curtained stage recording
twelve numbers.
They produced several good
takes, but this was the last time
they were to play together.
From then on The Nomads went
their separate ways.
During their two years (nearly)
together they had not perhaps
quite achieved professional quality
but, at a time of great change in the
British music scene, they had
succeeded in generating
enthusiasm and excitement, both
within the group and among the
members of their audiences.

the Parish Rooms, and in order to
avoid causing offence the
authorities had stopped all events
in them.
The Nomads moved on to the
Rhodes Hall in Stortford where the
party was being held. They were
the sole musical entertainment for
the evening, so this made up for
the previous evening’s
disappointment. This was their
last ever outside performance
together, and they really enjoyed
it.
The annual Amnesty Concert
was to be their last public
performance however. It was on
home territory, and was their best
ever. Their first number – The
Shadows’ hit The Rise and Fall of
Flingel Bunt – a great foot‐tapper,
brought the house down..
This highly successful evening
was a fitting end to the public life
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BACKWARDS IN TIME
A couple of years ago, Martin Hugall agreed to help
Carola Dunn (Brauer, 1957-64) with a crime novel she was writing.
The Editor asked her to tell Old Scholars about the story behind the story,
and this is what she wrote...

A

Then we settled in Southern
California. In a last attempt to
avoid getting a ʺproperʺ job, I sat
down and wrote a book, a Regency
romance, at the kitchen table, in
longhand. I had no real
expectation of finishing, let alone
having it published, but I
succeeded in both.
That seemed a good excuse to
write another, and another. After
a lot of Regencies, I started writing
mysteries, a series set in England
in the 1920s, and recently a new
series set in Cornwall.
So here I am 50+ books later,
living in Oregon. It may seem that
I strayed far from FSSW, but the
years I spent there are always part
of me. You donʹt easily dismiss
that time when youʹre growing up.
It shaped my attitudes, and I have
so many memories, some fond,
some less fond:
Choir – singing at Christmas in
Trafalgar Square, and having a
couple of other schools join us for
Verdiʹs Requiem at Friendsʹ House
(one of my fictional murders takes
place at a performance of the Verdi
Requiem); battling to get brown
bread in the dining room (not a
hope at recess!); making daisy
chains by the court on the far side
of the field while two others

fter seven years at
FSSW, when I left in
1964, with A levels in
French and Chemistry
and a place to study Russian at
Manchester University, I had no
idea what I wanted to do with my
life. Three years later, when I left
Manchester with a degree in
French and Russian – though very
little grasp of the latter – I still had
no idea what I wanted to do next.
To postpone a decision, I took a
secretarial course for graduates
(the most argumentative class the
business law teacher had ever
encountered) at Oxford Tech.
After that, a few months working
in an office convinced me that that
was not what I wanted to do for
the rest of my life.
I set off around the world. I
made it halfway round, to Fiji,
before returning to the US to get
married.
What followed was several years
of frequent moves, and a
succession of part‐time and
temporary jobs while my son was
small. Among others, I worked in
child‐care, market research,
construction (from leach‐lines to
chimney‐pots), and writing
definitions for a dictionary of
science and technology.
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pretended to practise; knees
glorious shades of purple, red, and
blue from playing hockey on an
icy afternoon (I still have dents in
my shins); ʺOld hard Precambrian,
metamorphic, highly mineralised,
highly resistant, schists and
gneisses, yielding a poor, thin
infertile soil,ʺ and other words of
geographical wisdom I can still
quote verbatim; Mrs Millerʹs
dictum that ʺless than four inches
is a draught, more than four inches
is fresh air,ʺ (shiver, shiver);
writing a history exam in the style
of 1066 and All That; the bed of
glorious irises behind the
chemistry and physics labs;
pinching pears from the espaliered
tree beneath Jennie Ellinorʹs
window; and speaking of
windows, climbing out of the
bathroom window onto the
kitchen roof...
OK, so I wasnʹt a perfect little
angel. But FSSW is part of my
roots, and when I had to send one
of my characters away to school, in
1925, of course she had to go to
FSSW.
Belinda is the stepdaughter of
my protagonist, Daisy Dalrymple.
She has an Indian friend, whose
mother is naturally concerned that
she should attend a school where
she wonʹt be picked on because of
the colour of her skin. Where
better than FSSW? And if Deva
goes there, then Belinda wants to
go as well.
So I decided to set a book at least
partly in Saffron Walden and I
started researching the School in

Carola’s UK cover
(the US edition is different)

the 1920s for my twentieth Daisy
Dalrymple mystery, Anthem for
Doomed Youth.
I was amazed at how much
historical information I found on
the internet; as I write this, just a
couple of years later, Iʹm amazed
at how much more can be found
now, via the School website. This
is the place to start:
http://www.friends.org.uk/
home/about‐the‐school/school‐
history/
While this page was particularly
interesting and useful:
http://www.friends.org.uk/wp‐
content/uploads/
unwillinglytoschool.pdf
I was also helped by Martin
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Hugall and Heidi Thomas
McGann, who kindly answered
my questions, and the memories of
some of my friends from School,
Jane Heydecker, Jon North, and
Frances Rothwell (Shepherd).
I should make it clear that none
of these three climbed out on the
roof with me, though one of them
did the 1066 and All That history
exam!
I canʹt tell you to what extent the
information I found influenced the
way my story turned out. I can say
that I did change a few bits and
pieces, so that in the end
everything fitted together neatly –
itʹs called artistic licence.
Apart from a brief glimpse of the
headmaster, C Brightwen
Rowntree, and somewhat more of
the headmistress, Miss Priestman
(whose ghost I hope will forgive
me for involving her with Daisy),
all my teachers are fictional.
But one of them has much in
common with Stanley King Beer, a
conscientious objector during the
First World War, who taught
history at the School during the
ʹ20s.
The internet is wonderful, but for
some things nothing beats research
on the ground, so I spent a day
wandering around Saffron
Walden.
Among other half‐forgotten
nooks and crannies, I rediscovered
Bridge End Garden. Such is the

Carola’s friend not quite finding
the way to the centre of
the Bridge End Garden maze

mystery‐writerʹs mind that the
maze there immediately struck me
as a perfect setting for murder.
When I Googled FSSW to find
the link to the Schoolʹs website,
long vanished among the detritus
of the two books Iʹve written since,
one of the sites listed was
<http://caroladunn.weebly.com/
1/category/saffron%20walden/
1.html>
My blog!
Itʹs not exactly coming full circle,
more as if Time resembles the
ancient maze on the Common. My
present, influenced by FSSW in the
ʹ50s and ʹ60s, is now inextricably
entwined with FSSW in the 1920s.
Carola Dunn (Brauer, 1957‐64)
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OLD SCHOLARS’ REUNION WEEKEND 2012
As has become the pattern in recent years, the Old Scholars’ Association
will be trying to get as many Old Scholars as possible to come back on the
School’s Friends and Families Day in May 2012

T

he
Association
is always
pleased to
see as many Old
Scholars as possible
coming back for the
annual Reunion on
the School’s Friends
and Families Day in
May, and 2011
repeated the
resounding successes
of 2010 and earlier (see reports on
pages 40 to 45).
Continuing the theme from
previous years into 2012, the
Committee is once again
suggesting that those in the
Presidential Year Group (Richard
Haw’s vintage of 1980) should
make a particular effort to put in
an appearance.

It is also encouraging members
who will be turning 60 and 50
(those in the 1970 and 1980 Year
Groups respectively) to come back.
Richard Haw (email address:
richardahaw@gmail.com) and
Nigel McTear (nigel@ifps.co.uk)
have agreed to co‐ordinate the
1980 Year Group. Readers, who
may be able to identify themselves
in the photographs
(thanks, Martin!),
should contact
Richard or Nigel if
they are interested in
this reunion. The
following from the
1980 YG have already
indicated that they
will be coming:
Richard Haw, Nigel
McTear, Andrew
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(Dixon), Sally Wright (Godfrey),
Chris Hickling, Chris Lyons, Kate
Davies + 1, Aubrey Bufton, Mark
Steele, James Gaussen, Caroline
Taylor (Casson), Claire Fulleylove
(Copeland‐Watts), Deirdre
Mansbridge (Kyle), Mike Mowatt,
Rosemary Hugall (Catterall), Nigel
Bradley, Gaia Shaw, Richard Hughes,
Annamarie Critchard, Gary Weston,
Claire Evans.
The programme for the day will
be similar to previous occasions,
with School speeches and
presentations in the Sports Hall;
picnic and BBQ lunches on the
Field; cricket between the School
and Old Scholars; tours of
departments, and many other
activities. Hopefully the weather
will be good, but there can be no
guarantees!
Old Scholars who wish to attend
the Association‐subsidised Dinner
later in the day can book their
places on the OS website, which is
of course http://friends.org.uk/
fsswosa.

McTear, Simon Bryan, Tom Plant,
Rachel Bryan (Ball), John Jossaume,
David Hendry, Stephanie Lott,
Crispin Mills, David Morse, David
Cammann, Julian Paye, Hannah
Pearce, Mark Butcher, Mark Wilsher,
Beth Perrett (Wright‐Watson), Mark
Fletcher, Andrew Greathead, Amanda
Stone (Brown), Kate Richardson
(Douglas), Robert White.
Anne Breeze
(anne.e.glenn@googlemail.com)
and Steve Willson
(steve.willson@ntlworld.com) have
kindly offered to co‐ordinate the
1970 Year Group. Readers should
email Anne or Steve if they are
interested in coming to the reunion
or have contact details of others in
this year group.
In addition Caroline Longstreet
(caroline.longstreet@tiscali.co.uk)
is hoping to attract back those in
the 1975 YG who are turning 55.
To date 23 have said they will be
there including: Caroline Longstreet
(Cannon), Adrian Drummond, Lucy
McKay (Sutton), Amanda Cooper

Observers of the financial crisis in the Eurozone
had noticed that it had affected even the best and
most well-known bars in Paris, one of which had
rather gone to the dogs...
At the Chien Qui Fume bar, Edgar Degas had been
heard observing that even if the clientèle were all
barking, at least the staff were making a howling
success of it.
After a heavy night out no‐one threw a spaniel in
the works, and they always made a pointer of
ensuring that he had a hair of the dog at
lunchtime.
He chose to paint there because he was terrierfied
of going anywhere else.
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MEMORIES OF THE SCHOOL BEFORE THE WAR
Michael How’s Unreliable Memories have featured in a number of recent
issues of the Old Scholars’ Magazine. Alan Carlton Smith has now sent in
some memories of his own, and in publishing selected highlights from
them the Editor trusts that they will prove to be Reliable Memories.

A

John did however get on
excellently with the Matron,
Dorothea Waring, who never tired
of reminding Alan that his brother
could not digest vegetable
marrow.
She had once unwisely obliged
him to eat some, only to have him
regurgitate in the basin in the
Matronʹ s room after dinner. Alan
had some trouble persuading her
that he actually liked marrow and
that marrow agreed with him.
John’s career at FSSW apparently
ended a little abruptly, and by the
time Alan entered the School in
1935 hair‐raising stories still
persisted about John’s alleged
extra‐curricular activities with one
of the girls. Alan’s view is that
they had been up to little more
than many other boys and girls at
that time.
As with his brother, Alan’s
period at Walden was prompted
by the need to sit public exams
and, although there was no sixth
form as such, he was able to study
English, History, French and Latin.
He was taught English by Walter
Baldwin (“Wolly B”), French by
Sarah Waites (“Sally”), Latin by
Margaret Yapp (“Yappie”) and
History by Stanley King Beer
(“SKB”).

lan starts his Memories
by referring to his
brother John Carlton
Smith (1928‐31).
John died in 1998, and Alan admits
that his memories of his brother’s
time at Walden may not perhaps
be completely reliable.
John studied Latin with Margaret
Yapp and English with Florence
Priestman, and got on well with
both. He also got on well with
Stanley King Beer, (who
supervised the old pet shed by the
sports field) if only because he
kept rabbits. There was originally
one rabbit called “Greylady”, but
in due course her offspring,
apparently fathered by a wild
rabbit that had invaded the hutch,
were called Flopsy, Mopsy, Cotton
Tail and Peter.
Peter was so called because he
was the naughty one, but renamed
“Cotton Tail” because he lost his
grey tail and grew a patch of white
fur.
“He“ was later found to be
female.
Unfortunately, John did not get
on with Mr Whitlow, and this led
to unspecified problems and
unhappiness. In any school he
attended, he seemed to antagonise
at least one male teacher!
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singing treble in Messiah, in the
Peasant Cantata of J S Bach, and in
Hubert Parry’s Pied Piper of
Hamelin. He is sure that he heard
Gerald describe the last of these
performances as “absolutely
putrid”.
By contrast, he thinks Gerald was
better pleased with the production
of Trial by Jury, Gilbert and
Sullivan’s first opera, in which
Alan played the judge. The bride
was Judith (Judy) Lockspeiser, and
the opera was therefore renamed
Trial by Judy.
The Usher was Charles
Woodhouse (“Bugs”) and the
barrister was the aforementioned
Harro Wundsch, who sang the
part very well. Thanks to his
German accent, instead of
describing Peckham as “an
Arcadian Vale” he pronounced it
“an Arcadian whale”, which was a
delightful image with somewhat
surrealist overtones.
Alan recalls a production put on
for the Old Scholars and cooked
up by Walter Baldwin and Stanley
King Beer. It was performed on a
makeshift stage in the dining
room, as the Assembly Hall was
still under construction, and was
called Jack, Jill and the Matric‐stalk.
Alan thinks he played Jack
opposite Gertrude Edmundson,
and Tim Evens played opposite
Judith in another performance.
A non‐musical production on the
same makeshift stage was a one‐
act play based on Tolstoyʹs story
What Men Live For. The play was
called Michael, and Alan had the

At that time there were a number
of German Jewish students, then in
exile, at the School. These
included Annamarie Goldschmidt,
Hans Frei, Hans Geyer and Harro
Wundsch.
In a tribute to his teachers Alan
mentions in passing that, with
their help, he achieved top grades
in English and French, second
grade in History and a pass in
Latin.
By then, C B Rowntree and J P
Whitlow had retired, and the new
Head of School, Gerald Littleboy,
was in his second year. David
Pearson (“DP”) and Arnold
Brereton (“AB”) were still going
strong. Miss Priestman was still
Head of Girls and “Ma Waring”
was still Boys’ Matron.
Alan had some contact with
David Pearson, and would attach
himself to the small group of
senior girls who walked with
David on the campus learning
about philosophy – Berkeley,
Locke, Hegel and so on.
Alan was almost as interested in
the philosophy as in the company
of the girls, and he thinks the same
could be said of his friend W H
(“Tim”) Evens, with whom he
teamed up very soon after arrival
at the school. Tim and Alan still
seek enlightenment and
entertainment together in art
galleries in London, Paris and
other major cities.
Gerald Littleboy was musical,
and encouraged the new music
master Stanley Thorne to produce
musical events. Alan recalls
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pronouncing the folly of the new
King expecting to marry the twice‐
divorced Wallis Simpson and
make her Queen of “Great Britain,
Northern Ireland and the British
Dominions beyond the seas”, as
proclaimed by the Town Crier in
the market square of Saffron
Walden at the time of his
accession.
Alan also remembers Mary
Jackson disappearing before the
end of her last term. She had been
befriended by an Old Scholar at
Whitsun and, much to his
embarrassment, had turned up at
his home.
Sensibly he conveyed her to the
abode of Una Sell, who sheltered
her until she could be returned to
school or family, Alan forgets
which.
Mary later became quite well‐
known among the occupying
British Forces in Graz in Austria,
where she encountered Farrand
Radley (or he her). Later still, as
Mary McMinnies, she wrote a very
successful novel – later made into
a television serial – about the
occupation of Middle Europe.

eponymous part, namely “an angel
from Heaven who disobeyed”.
The action took place in a Russian
cobbler’s shop, and his wife was
played by Nancy Gough (now
Smith) and the aristocrat by
Shelley Fausset, who apparently
was made for the part.
This led to Alan being briefly
called “Angel” by his peers, but it
soon wore off again.
As a student at Cambridge Alan
went back to the School to watch a
production of The Pirates of
Penzance with Joan Durelle in a
leading role, singing Poor
Wandering One with considerable
feeling. He also saw a production
of HMS Pinafore with Gerald
Littleboy as the shipʹs captain.
The War years kept him away for
half a decade, and when Alan
came back to Old Scholars’
gatherings there were few of his
old friends left.
He recalls being much involved
in trying to prevent the Second
World War, and he and the late
John Fleming started up the Inter‐
Schools Peace Federation,
contacting peace groups in other
Quaker and progressive schools.
They even succeeded in holding a
conference in the summer holidays
at Friends’ House, Euston Road.
Alan remembers Gerald
Littleboy announcing the death of
King George V and almost
bursting into tears. This came as
something of a surprise to Alan, as
at the time the event did not move
him unduly.
He also recalls Arnold Brereton

Alan Carlton Smith (1935‐37, OS
President 1965‐66)

At Alan’s request, the full text of
his memories is being placed in
the Old Scholars’ archive “in case
future generations may wish to
consult such things”.
73

AT SCHOOL IN THE THIRTIES
Alan Carlton Smith is not the only illustrious Old Scholar to reflect on the
way the School was before the Second World War:
Tim Evens has his own memories...

I

came to the School in April
1932, shortly before my
eleventh birthday. I was one
of a small group of boys and
girls who came that summer term
and formed a class of their own:
Stage 2b. Among us were Joyce
Francis (later Woodhouse) and the
Mattingly twins, Stephen and
David. Stephen had a mole on his
neck, and to make identification
more difficult we tried to paint a
mole on David, but the paint ran
onto his collar.
In bedroom six I slept by the
window with the view over the
Town and I recall the singing of
blackbirds. In the autumn term
our Bedroom Prefect, Cyril Thring,
read to us each night from John
Buchan’s thriller The Three
Hostages. We were spellbound.
The room to the right of the stairs
from the boys’ playroom had
pigeon‐holes for footwear and
hooks for coats, and a wide shelf
under the window. At the
beginning of term, shoes were
inspected by a master, alongside a
visiting cobbler. He would “sprig”
new shoes with short nails
hammered into the instep,
showing the owner’s school
number (mine was 66).
Until about 1935 the School was
lit by gas. There were a number of

little jobs for which one could earn
an extra weekly dip in the
swimming bath. I was once “taper
boy”, a winter evening task. One
took a long taper and a box of
matches, and lit bat’s‐wing
burners on the boys’ stairs and the
hissing mantles in the bedrooms.
The swimming bath was not
chlorinated until the mid‐Thirties.
Cold, clear water appeared at the
beginning of term and became
warm and dirty until refilled every
three weeks or so.
It was from the window‐shelf in
the bootroom that in times of
quarantine two “tuckboys” would
distribute their purchases to their
premises‐bound school‐fellows on
Saturdays. The tuckboys were
allowed out, with orders for Mars
bars etc, to be bought in the Town
(Mars bars, then newly‐marketed,
cost 2d).
Quarantines were frequent, not
only for mumps and chickenpox,
but for more serious diseases such
as scarlet fever. Two boys died in
the sanatorium in my time: one
from meningitis and one from
septicaemia. There were no
inoculations or antibiotics.
Dorothea Waring, the Boys’
Matron, presided over the pleasant
daily doses of cod liver oil and
malt, requested by some parents.
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wearing my best grey suit – with
short trousers. From my breast
pocket erupted a bright red silk
handkerchief with white spots and
from my neck hung a tie of even
fiercer red. With this display I
hoped to épater les bourgeois but the
Staff remained unmoved, unless to
note that I had reached
adolescence.
When I think of my time at
Walden, two images come readily
to mind.
One is of the bridge at Audley
End with its view of the widened
river and the mansion.
The other is of swinging down to
Meeting on a Sunday morning
with the Parish Church on the
slope ahead, its bells sounding out
the call to worship. The bells
stopped as Meeting began,
emphasising the Quaker silence.

The School Doctor would have
approved her treatments for
common ailments. For a cold you
sniffed up saline from a saucer.
For a sore throat you opened wide
and had the back of your throat
painted with iodine.
There were three social
groupings, separate for boys and
girls. Group C was for senior
pupils, and brought with it the
duty of providing readers for the
texts read aloud in Sunday
Evening Meetings at the School. I
was at the junior end of Group C
when I gave my first reading in the
autumn of 1935. I was very
revolutionary and believed myself
to be a Communist. In what is
now the Library, I emerged from
the tiered ranks of scholars and
walked down to where the Staff
sat, facing the school, behind a
table. On this was a bible on a
reading stand. I was, of course,

Tim Evens (1932‐37, Staff 1953‐55)

Editor’s note:
I would like to take this opportunity to offer my most heartfelt thanks to
Tim, whom I remember as a kindly and avuncular presence in my earliest
years at the School in the Fifties.
It was on the day after my tenth birthday that I entered into what was
effectively an 11+ form, and I was at least as childish as might be expected,
probably more so.
At that time (maybe still) my attempts at writing were distinctly juvenile
and non‐literary, yet Tim refrained from any temptation to tear my efforts
into small pieces and scatter them over my head before rolling his eyes,
raising his head, and howling to the moon in despair.
Readers may of course wish that he had done so but, for his forbearance
and encouragement beyond the call of duty, Tim will always be one of my
heroes...
Richard Gilpin
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FIFTY YEARS AGO
A selection of highlights from the July 1961 issue of The Avenue
was published in the 2011 OS Magazine.
For this year’s 2012 Magazine, the Editor has chosen
he following items from The Avenue of February1962...

A

Pollard’s report on the
establishment of a Youth
Campaign for Nuclear
Disarmament, and in Jane
Heydecker’s Visit to the Russian
Exhibition. The latter featured not
only Russian space ships and
aircraft but also some cars.
Jane was disappointed that no
more than five models were
exhibited and, in a vote of
confidence in the much maligned
British motor industry, she
observed that “they were large and
mostly black in colour. If these
were their nicest cars I prefer
ours”.
Peter Bradley contributed a
fascinating article about the
Outward Bound School at
Loitokitok, on the slopes of
Kilimanjaro, which accommodated
a mixture of African, Arab, Indian
and European boys, and which
taught each boy “to find by self‐
discovery, the limits to which he
can stretch himself in all manner of
ordinary and strenuous
challenges”.
He ended up tired and
exhausted, but still had enough
energy to illustrate his article with
a delightful scraperboard activity
map (opposite) of Loitokitok and
Kilimanjaro.

s regular readers of the
OS Magazine will be
aware, the issue of The
Avenue published in
July 1961(and summarised last
year) advised that the 1962 issue
would be published earlier in the
year, in order to include important
events taking place at the end of
the Summer.
The editor with the unenviable
responsibility of organising the
next one, to be published in
February 1962, expressed concern
at having to produce it so soon
after the previous one...
A matter of rather greater
concern proved to be an
“unspecified bug” that had
brought the School to its knees in
the Autumn Term. It was
whimsically reported that “we
have sick bags in the classrooms
and lessons in the San”.
The arrival of rugger was noted,
with the comment that it had been
a resounding success and,
although “rather casualty prone”,
“there has only been one knock‐
out”.
The 1962 issue of The Avenue had
clearly been influenced by the
Cold War. This was shown in
Roger West’s poem Ode to Freedom
and the Deterrent, in Terence
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concerned,
Diana’s
thoughts are as
true today as
they were for
The Avenue
fifty years ago.
Where most
issues of The
Avenue tended
to be a bit
report‐heavy,
this issue
included some
excellent
creative
writing
contributed by
Geoff Grigg, Bryan Stoner, Clive
Eiles, Josephine Beck, Luke
Albarin and Arnold Wilson.
These were followed by Matthew
Robinson’s description of an
eventful hitch hiking trip to the
South of France. He started his
journey by oversleeping and
missing the boat train, and then
caught a taxi which ran head‐on
into another one. These events set
the scene for what was to prove a
rather challenging tour, which
culminated in Matthew finding
himself outside a locked station in
Paris. “Tired out, cold and
hungry, unshaven and
unwashed”, he wandered through
the streets until the gates were
opened. Perhaps to the surprise of
many of today’s readers, he
observed that he had never
appreciated England more than
after those two weeks. “Although
the French are curious and very

A very insightful article On
Contributing to the Magazine came
from Diana Kerridge who, faced
with demands to write something
for The Avenue, looked at the
potential writers in the School and
divided them into three categories.
The first included the “keener
members of the School”, who just
thought of their subject and wrote,
with “the words flowing along in
the stream of ink”.
The less keen thought for half an
hour and wrote “a few well‐
meaning words”.
The rest refused to give the
matter a thought at all.
With the exception of the third
category however, Diana
concluded that “eventually
something is written and handed
in”, and despite initial misgivings,
“how different it looks in print” –
“maybe it was worth it after all”.
Where the OS Magazine is
77

Once again in the Sport section,
the School’s football First XI came
in for criticism.
Interestingly the report, which
included phrases such as “the
forwards have been loath to
work”, “lack of constructive ideas”
and “slow tackling”, was penned
by Graham Errington, who had
been on the receiving end in the
previous issue of The Avenue,
covered on page 80 of the 2011 OS
Magazine). [A case of a dish served
cold? – Ed].
The Second XI had played and
lost three times (goals for: 3; goals
against: 16), and while the report
by two of its members admitted
that the team was “generally
unskilled and unimaginative”, it
added that they had at least
thoroughly enjoyed themselves.
Graham Errington was also the
co‐author, with Susan Higby and
April Pumfleet, of the final report
in this issue: Winter Sports in
Andermatt, 1961. Their week away,
organised by John Cadman, had
the group skiing, ice skating, and
dancing in the evenings.
Yodelling came in too, but this was
provided by two Swiss ladies in
National costume.
The winner of the timed slalom
was the late David Hanson (1943‐
2008, FSSW 1958‐62).
The “ever‐efficient French
railways” got the group to Calais
half an hour early, but they then
somehow got onto the boat to
Dover instead of Folkestone...

charming, the old rituals and
customs of England suit me better
than ever and I hope that I shall
never leave them”, he concluded.
Reports on eleven clubs and
societies showed the richness and
variety of these extra‐curricular
activities, ranging from the Pet
Club (rabbits, rats, mice, guinea
pigs and so on) to the Railway
Club, in which the election of the
Committee was deemed to have
been “a very democratic affair, in
which the rigging of ballots was
not allowed to play more than the
minimum part necessary to ensure
the election of the right
candidates”.
The newest society was the Jive
Club, which although having only
just started was already judged to
be a great success. Apparently it
“was originally an idea to stop the
floors of the New Wing being
scratched”!
Once again the Debating Society
came in for criticism, this time for
its “left wing majority”, which
resulted in unbalanced debates
with somewhat predictable
outcomes.
The School Play was Miles
Malleson’s translation of Moliere’s
Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme.
Christopher Hayes played the title
role “with great assurance”, and
Matthew Robinson as Cléonte and
Judy Wall as Lucille shared a
“beautifully timed quarrel”.
The play was described as “a
tribute to the apparently boundless
energies and enthusiasm of its
producer, Kenneth Whitlow”.

Richard Gilpin
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SRUBLUK: BORN AT FSSW 1952
Perhaps one of the more eccentric sounding products
of the Friends’ School was the Society for the Reinvigoration of
Unremunerative Branch Lines in the United Kingdom
(acronym SRUBLUK). Nigel “Fig” Watt gets up a head of steam...

A

dam Kendon and I who
were both in the 6th
form in 1952 were
discussing a journey
(we called it a ferroviation) by
branch line, and I headed the
planned itinerary with this
pompous sounding title.
We met at Bartlow station in the
dripping rain one early morning
and travelled via places like
Allhallows on Sea, Hawkhurst,
Tenterden, Hayling Island and
Lambourn (all of which were
shortly to lose their trains). Having
the name of the Society we then
created it first at the School, where
our committee consisted of Adam
(AK) as Chairman, me (Fig) as
Secretary, Tim Whitmore as
Treasurer, and Elizabeth Paul
(Chicken). We organised
excursions to Thaxted and to
Castle Hedingham, and we even
wrote to British Railways to
enquire about renting the track of
the Haughley‐Laxfield line in
Suffolk. I doubt if they guessed we
were eighteen‐year‐old school
students! This reminds me of the
day I asked the Head, Gerald
Littleboy, if I could have special
leave to go and travel on the line to
Laxfield before it closed. He got
out the time table and started

Elizabeth Paul, Adam Kendon,
Nigel Watt and Tim Whitmore
at Ashdon Halt, 1953

reading the names of the stations –
“Mendlesham, Wetheringsett,
Aspall and Thornton,
Worlingworth…” He got so lyrical
he could hardly refuse to let me
go. I went on other ferroviations,
the most ambitious with AK and
Tim to the many small railways of
Ireland in 1954.
The Society’s constitution and
aims were confirmed at a
“conference” at Ashdon Halt on
the Saffron Walden branch line in
1953. Earlier this year Wendy
Whitmore, John Veit Wilson and I
went to look for Ashdon Halt and
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found the old railway coach
waiting room still (just) standing
(see photo on facing page).
We had written a letter,
published in The Spectator and The
Daily Telegraph, calling for support
to keep open the Kent and East
Sussex Railway (we failed to keep
it open, though part of it is now a
“heritage” steam railway).
There was an amazingly good
response, and the Society began
operating in the real world outside
Saffron Walden.
An enlarged executive committee
was elected. We used my parents’
house in London as an official
address and I remember a
committee meeting there being
distracted by my father’s heavy
snoring in the next room. We
decided we needed a president, so
we approached John Betjeman,
and I was happy to see that his
letter to me was included in the
volume of his collected letters.
The following is part of it: “One
point. The title of your Society.
Ought the word Unremunerative
to come out? Doesn’t it rather
suggest that branch lines always
will be unremunerative?”. In the
end he proposed Sir Arthur Elton
as president, instead of himself,
describing him as: “A huge blond
man with a beard…He has
qualities of greatness”.
SRUBLUK went on to organise
poster campaigns in places where
the local line was threatened, but
we could not stop the policy of
axing branch lines. Our quaint
acronym did, however, gain us
publicity, including a poem in

SRUBLUK excursion: John Veit Wilson,
Vendela Revans, Nigel Watt,
Valerie Jack, Brian Abbs,

Punch, and we were received by
mayors and officials.
The story has not ended.
SRUBLUK changed its name to the
Branch Line Reinvigoration
Society, perhaps taking the hint
from John Betjeman, and after
several years merged with the
Railway Development Association.
It still exists, officially as the
Railway Development Society, but
for campaigning purposes as
Railfuture, and it has played a role
in successful campaigns for
opening lines and stations all over
the country, though sadly not in
Saffron Walden.
To end, on the facing page is an
excerpt from Adam Kendon’s “Ode
to the Last Passenger Train to run
over the Metals of the Kent and East
Sussex Railway”.
The last train ran on 2nd January
1954. Sir Brian Robertson was the
Chairman of the British Transport
Commission, later succeeded by
Dr Beeching.
Nigel (Fig) Watt (1943‐53)
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John Veit Wilson at Ashdon Halt, 2011

At last, with murmuring brakes and hissing steam,
The aged train moves slowly to a halt:
It is final halt, the halt that ends its days
Of timeless motion, easily pulling on,
Crawling for ever, it seemed, through dens and glades
(…)
Oh General Sir Brian, what dreadful thing you’ve done!
To kill a line as beautiful as this
With no more sorrow in your heart
Than were it fun.
This grassy Railway track, so late relaid
(Whose only crime was that it never paid)
Curving with steely gracefulness thru rural scenes
Buried in country peace, the Kentish weald, This Garden line, the friend
of all who knew
The joy of leisured‐going‐along‐by‐Train…..
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STAFF LIST FEBRUARY 2012
Senior School
Head
Bursar and Governors’ Clerk
Assistant Bursar
Deputy Head
Assistant Head (Curriculum)
and Head of Sixth Form
Assistant Head (Pastoral and
Study Centre)
Assistant Heads of Sixth Form
Year Head Year 7
Year Head Years 8 & 9
Year Head Years 10 & 11
Head of Art
Art
Artist in Residence

Graham Wigley, BA (Nottingham), MA (Open Univ), NPQH, PGCE
David Wood, ACIB
Stephen Welch, FCA
Anna Chaudhri, MA (Cantab), PGCE
Eleanor Mackenzie‐Lambert, Med (Cantab), BSc (London), PGCE
Sarah Westerhuis, BEd (Brighton Polytechnic), MEd (Cantab)
Gillian Kinnear, BA (Loughborough), PGCE
Sarah Joseph, BA (Hull), PGCE
Peter Fasching, BA (London), PGCE
Jennifer Allwood, BEd (Bedford)
Raymond Mordini, BPHE (Western Australia)
Serena OʹConnor, BA (London ), PGCE
Phillip Richardson, Dip AD (Chelsea), ATC (Sussex), PGCE +
Matthew Miller, BA (Buckinghamshire), BTEC, PGCE
Christian Braime, BA (Oxon)

Business Studies

Carolyn White, BEd (Newcastle‐upon‐Tyne), MEd (Chelmsford)

Critical Thinking

Brigid Vousden, BA (Univ of Wales, Lampeter), MPhil, PGCE +

Head of Design Technology
Design Technology
Food Technology

Jessica Armitage, BA (Central St Martin’s College of Art), PGCE
Richard Twinn, BA (Middlesex), PGCE
Catherine Whyte, BEd (Bath College of Higher Education) +

Head of Drama
Drama
Drama Assistant
Economics
Head of English
English

Head of ESOL
ESOL
Film Studies

Richard Smith, BA (Trinity College, Carmarthen), PGCE
Shelley Dowsett, BSc (University of London, Barking), GTP
Helena Scott‐Hardy, BA (Birmingham)
Helen Moriarty, BA (Kingston), PGCE
Gillian Kinnear, BA (Loughborough), PGCE
Sue Lock, Cert Ed (St Osythʹs College) +
Joanna Matthews, BEd (South Glamorgan) +
Graham Wigley, BA (Nottingham), MA (Open Univ), NPQH, PGCE
Sarah Joseph, BA (Hull) PGCE
Jane Henfrey, BA (Hatfield Polytechnic) PGCE +
John Searle‐Barnes, BA (London), MA (Lancaster), PGCE

Head of Geography
Geography
Head of History

Hannah Sargent, BSc (Sussex), MSc (Bristol), PGCE
Jonathan Slinger, BA (Natal SA), BEd (Natal SA), MEd (London)
Charlotte OʹNeill, BA (Anglia), PGCE

History

John Searle‐Barnes, BA (London), MA (Lancaster), PGCE
Jennifer Allwood, BEd (Bedford)
Carolyn White, BEd (Newcastle‐upon‐Tyne), MEd (Chelmsford)

Head of ICT
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ICT
Library
Head of Mathematics
Mathematics

Modern Languages

Head of Music
Music
Peripatetic Music Teachers

Head of Physical Education
Physical Education

Psychology
Religious Studies
Head of Science
Science

Speech and Drama
Gap Students
Careers
Head of Specialist Teaching

Jessica Armitage, BA (Central St Martin’s College of Art), PGCE
Teresa Shepherd
Jennifer Mizen
David Noland, BSc (UMIST), MA (Leeds)
Victoria Carse‐Jones, BMus, MEC (London), PGCE
Geoffrey Curtis, BSc (Bristol), PGCE +
Carolyn White, BEd (Newcastle‐upon‐Tyne), MEd (Chelmsford)
Gisèle Searle‐Barnes, Licence, MA (Lyon), PGCE
Peter Fasching, BA (London), PGCE
Jane Pearce, BA (Aberystwyth), PGCE +
Anna Chaudhri, MA (Cantab), PGCE
Gavin Greenaway, BA (Anglia Polytechnic University), PGCE
Martin Wilson, BMus (RNCM Manchester), ARCM, ALCM +
Mary Richardson, BA(Leeds), Dip ABRSM, PGCE, +
Jason Meyrick, FTCL, LRAM, LTCL, Professional Certificate +
Alison Townend, BA (Anglia Polytechnic University), LLCM, LGSM,
LTCL +
Nicky Ogden, BA (Lancaster), LRAM, PGCE +
Edward Dodge, MA (Cantab), GRSM (Manchester), ARMCM, PGCE +
Steven Hynes, BTEC National Diploma +
Louis Thorne, BSc (Leeds) +
Mark Townend, GRSM, LRAM, Dip RAM +
Sarah Clark, BTEC National Diploma (Guildford) +
Angela Lesslie, BMus (Royal College of Music), PGCE +
Amy Klohr, BA (Yale University), LRAM +
Carla Robinson, LTCL +
Nicholas Batcheler, BEd (Otago NZ), Dip Teaching (Dunedin College of
Ed NZ)
Jennifer Allwood, BEd (Bedford)
Raymond Mordini, BPHE (Western Australia)
Shelley Dowsett, BSc (University of London, Barking), GTP
Jonathan Slinger, BA (Natal SA), BEd (Natal SA), MEd (London)
Helen Golden, BA (University of Kent), PGCE +
Christine Sleight, BEd (Nottingham), CPhys, MInstP
Julie Anderson, BEd (Herts College of Ed)
Philip Dant, BSc (Southampton), PGCE
Spencer Cusick‐Smith, MA Phys (York), PGCE
Eleanor Mackenzie‐Lambert, BSc (London), MEd (Cantab), PGCE
Raymond Mordini, BPHE (Western Australia)
Sonia Lindsey‐Scripps, BA (Middlesex) +
Josh Beaumont
Florence Miller
Julie Anderson, BEd (Hertfordshire College of Ed)
Heather Douglas, BSc (Sussex), MSc (Edinburgh), DipSpLD (Dyslexia)

83

Head of Classroom Support
Study Centre

Caryn Pepper, CLANSA
Brigid Vousden, BA, M.Phil (Univ of Wales, Lampeter), PGCE
Jane Bull, BSc, TaCert III +, Fiona Glickman, BA, MA (Sussex),
Max Ford, BA (London), PGCE +,
Katherine Wiseman, BA (Chichester), Dip Teaching,
Jacqueline Parnham, Jennifer Kirby, BA (Leicester), Louise Plant,
Joy Wheeler, Marcia Hewes, MA (Plymouth),
Philippa Venner, LLB (Southampton), April Gooderham

Junior School
Head of Junior School
Deputy Head
Head of Early Years & Infants

Junior Department

Learning Support
Teaching Assistants

Nursery Coordinator
Nursery Assistant
PE/Swimming
Music
Junior School Head’s PA

Andrew Holmes, BEd (Kent), Cert Ed (Bristol)
Sally Meyrick, BA (Warwick), PGCE
Sally Manser, Cert Ed (Saffron Walden College)
Claire Milner, BSc (Manchester), RN (Child)
Lucy Nicholson, MA (Edinburgh), PGCE
Kate Richardson, BSc London, PGCE
Jacqueline Branch, Cert Ed (Portsmouth College)
Jane Manley, BA (Lancaster), PGCE
Deborah Ballingall, BEd (College of St Mark & St John, Plymouth)
Jessica Armitage, BA (Central St Martin’s College of Art), PGCE
Richard Twinn, BA (Middlesex), PGCE
Peter Fasching, BA (London), PGCE
Gisele Searle‐Barnes, Licence, MA (Lyon), PGCE
Jane Pearce, BA (Aberystwyth), PGCE +
Jennifer Allwood, BEd (Bedford)
Anna Chaudhri, MA (Cantab), PGCE
Shelley Dowsett, BSc (University of London, Barking), GTP
Raymond Mordini, BPHE (Western Australia)
Catherine Whyte, BEd (Bath College of Higher Education) +
Clare Gill, MA (Manchester), Cert TESOL, PGCert Dyslexia & Literacy +
Lucy Barnes, Ta Cert III, Cindy Monk, Cert Ed (Cambridge Inst),
Zoe Copping, BTEC Nat Dip Social Care, Lorraine Harlow,
Sue Louden, Maeve Wigley, NNEB (Derby),
Andrea Owen, Amanda Cameron, Sarah Goodwin,
Nicola Dellow, Carolyn Kambitsi, Virginia Elam, Cert Ed
Tiffany Johnson, NNEB (Bristol)
Catherine Armstrong, NNEB (Harlow)
Raymond Mordini, BPHE (Western Australia)
Martin Wilson, BMus, ARCM, ALCM
Angela Lesslie, BMus (Royal College of Music), PGCE +
Adriana Forte, Diploma in Fashion (University of Ulster, Cert in TEFL
(RSA/University of Cambridge)
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Junior School Secretary
House Staff – Boys
House Staff –
Sixth Form + Girls
Assistant Houseparent
Accountant
Head’s PA
Admissions Registrar
Bursar’s PA & Governors’
Clerk’s Secretary
Senior Management’s and
Old Scholars’ Secretary
Marketing Manager
Marketing Manager’s
Assistants
Receptionist and Lettings
Examinations Officer
and Accounts
Database Manager
Staff Secretary
Learning Support Secretary
IT and Communications
Manager
Technicians

Medical
Matron
Resident Tutors
Catering Manager
Cleaning Supervisor
Maintenance
Gardens & Grounds
Medical Officers

Maureen Graham
Stephen Staerck, Cert Ed (Sussex Univ), Adv Dip Counselling & Welfare
(London)
Barbara Askew
Christian Braime, BA (Oxon)
Ann Boatman
Sonia Hood, BSc (APU)
Alison Stanbury
Kathrin OʹSullivan
Debbie Peck
Kirsten Batcheler, BA (Otago NZ)
Rebecca Chong, BA (Kent)
Annabel Blake, BA (London Institute)
Anne Fear
Marion Grainge
Karon Chappell
Sandy Duers
Jane Bull, BSc, TA Cert III +
Oliver Hoar
Teresa Shepherd (ICT)+
Barbara Nicholson, (Science) +, Lynn Cargill, (Science) +,
Juliet Clark, (Science) +,
Michele Thomas BSc (Bath College Higher Ed) (Food) +,
Leanne Dawson, BA (Cambridge School of Art), (Art) +
Louise Burgess, BA (Manchester), RGN +
Sarah Penman, RGN, RSCN +
Judy Camp +
Sonia Hood, BSc (APU) +
Jane Manley, BA (Lancaster), PGCE, Patrick Manley
Dionne McCreery
Barry Melhuish
Ashley Daley, Andrew Sully, Dean Camp
Matthew Wright, Simon Keyte, David Allison
Clive Paul, BSc, MBBS, DRCOG, MRCGP (London)
Cathy Cowley, BMedSci, BM, BS, DCH (Nottingham)
+ Part‐time
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FRIENDS’ SCHOOL SAFFRON WALDEN
OLD SCHOLARS’ ASSOCIATION
Past Presidents

2011-12
2010-11
2009-10
2008-09
2007-08
2005-07
2004-05
2003-04
2002-03
2001-02
2000-01
1999-00
1998-99
1997-98
1996-97
1995-96
1994-95
1993-94
1992-93
1991-92
1990-91
1989-90
1988-89
1987-88
1986-87
1985-86
1984-85
1983-84
1982-83
1981-82
1980-81
1979-80
1978-79
1977-78
1976-77
1975-76
1974-75
1973-74
1972-73
1971-72
1970-71
1969-70
1968-69
1967-68
1966-67

*

*
*
*

*
*
*

*
*
*

Richard Haw HND Manchester Poly technic
Julie Foster
Lesley Jacob
Caroline Longstreet
Richard Gilpin MA Lon d
John Weinman
Mary Mileson GRSM, LRAM
Dav id Hills BEd Sussex
Hilary Halter BA
Tony Newton (Lord Newton of Braintree)
Simon Clapperton
Wilf rid Hay ler MCLIP
Mark Bertram CBE, MA Cantab, RIBA
Sarah Westerhuis BEd Brighton, MEd
Cantab
Nigel McTea r ASFA, ALFP, CFP
Tom Robinson
Judith Foster
Malcom Pim Dip Soc Admin (Lond), CQSW
Dav id C R Hadley BSc Lond, AIA
Roger C R Bertram MA Cantab, MB, BChir
Jean R Plant BA Lond
Patrick C B Coleman BSc Manc
Katia Herbst MA Newcastle, PhD Lond
E Anthony Watson
Martin Holmes
Derek C Barbanell BSc Lond
Iorwerth John BSc Wales
John F Cadman DLC
Graham Errington FCA
Jack Turnbull OstJ
Marga ret R Ball FSBT, FIPS, AISW
Eric Brown ACIS
John C Woods BA Manc
Michael Connolly FCA
Brenda Burns DipPE Dunf ermline
Joy Dupont GRSM Lond, ARCM
Richard A Wright BA Cantab
Alan G Risdon
R Ray mond Dobbin
Richard L Sturge BMus Oxon, ARCM
Mary Probert JP
James E Dutton BA, DipAgric Cantab
Alan W Thompson FCA
Cy ril A Mummery MA Oxon
H A Farrand Radley MBE, MA Oxon,
FInstAM

1965-66
1964-65
1963-64
1962-63
1961-62
1960-61

*
*
*
*
*

1959-60
1958-59
1957-58
1956-57
1955-56
1954-55
1953-54
1952-53
1951-52

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

1950-51 *
1949-50 *
1948-49
1947-48
1946-47
1945-46
1943-45
1942-43
1941-42
1940-41
1939-40
1938-39
1937-38
1936-37
1935-36
1934-35
1933-34
1932-33
1931-32
1930-31
1929-30
1928-29
1927-28
1926-27
1925-26
1924-25
1923-24
1922-23
1921-22
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*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

Alan P Carlton Smith MA, LLB Cantab
Kenneth L Whitlow
Muriel J Rigby
Donald Pev erett ARPS
Jennie Ellinor MA Dunelm
Richard Eric Holttum MA, DSc Cantab, Hon
ScD Singapore, FLS, VMH
Walter W Baldwin MA Oxon, BA Lond
Hilda Shippey MBE
Basil G Burton
Bernard B Jacob MA Cantab
Eric Pev erett
Kathleen E Skelton
Reginald W Montf ord
Gerald Littleboy MA Cantab
Henry B Rowntree BScEng Manc, CEng,
FICE, FIWE
Reginald A Rey nolds
Leonard Copela nd Watts ACGI, CEng,
FIMechE, PPIHVE
William R Bennett
Marga ret G Y app BA Brist
Frank A Cadman FRICS, FAI
G Stanley Pumphrey BScEng Manc
Anthony Skelton
Harold B Holttum
Arnold Brereton BA Lo nd
Annie Mu rray
Paul V E Mauge r RIBA, FRTPI, DipTP Lond
Norman S Eames FIMT
Charles Danels
Amy Montf ord BA Lond
Charles M Ball
Stanley G King Beer BA Cantab
J Owen Clov er
Thomas Francis
Gertrude Rowntree
John H Quinn
J Penrose Whitlow BA Vict
Alf red T Carr
Howard Diamond FCA
Florence D Priestman BA Lond
James Watts
Leslie R Hart BSc, PhD Lond, CChem, MRIC
Violet M To zer
W Arnold Green MA, BSc St And, AMICE
James S Lidbetter BA Leeds, MA Cantab

FRIENDS’ SCHOOL SAFFRON WALDEN
OLD SCHOLARS’ ASSOCIATION
Past Presidents (continued)

1920-21
1919-20
1917-19
1915-17
1914-15
1913-14
1912-13
1911-12
1910-11
1909-10
1908-09
1907-08
1906-07

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

Lucy Fairbrother
Gurnell C Green
C Brightwen Rowntree BA Lo nd
M Ethel Crawsha w Mo rland
Henry Bedf ord Lemere Hon FRPS
Leonard A Farrington
James Backhouse Crosfield
Frank Riv ers Arundel
James Ty ler Harrod BA Lond
James T Fairbanks
Charles Milnes Willmott
John Edwar d Walker
E Arthur Williams BA Lond

1905-06
1904-05
1903-04
1902-03
1901-02
1900-01
1899-00
1898-99
1897-98
1896-97
1895-96
1894-95

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

Joseph W Martin
Mary A Townson
William Robinson
Bedf ord Pierce MD, FRCP Lond, MRCS Eng
Samuel Bland JP
Bedf ord Marsh JP
John Butler
Alf red Sawer
Isaac Sharp BA Lond
Bedf ord Lemere
John Farley Rutter JP
John G Armf ield

*

Deceased

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
2012
Saturday 19th May
Friends and Families Day
and Old Scholars’ Reunion Day

Saturday 17th November
Annual General Meeting

2013
Saturday 11th May
Friends and Families Day
and Old Scholars’ Reunion Day
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THE SCHOOL’S GOVERNING BODY JANUARY 2012
Richard Bloomfield

Richard is a professional electrical engineer, and has played many different roles
from front line to board level strategy. He is an Old Scholar whose children have
also attended the School.

Ann Brereton

A member of Saffron Walden Friendsʹ Meeting. Ann trained as a teacher and has
subsequently worked with parents whose children had special educational needs.

Richard Clunes

Sue Collins

Andrew Deller

Martin Dickinson
Sue Fellows

Currently “Quaker in Residence” at Hampstead Meeting, Richard is an Old
Scholar who ran a successful training business for many years. He comes to the
School with a strong interest in marketing.
Has been involved with FSSW for more than 35 years as staff wife, parent and
part time piano teacher. On the staff of the Junior School for four years from 1998,
Sue is Clerk to the Board, and seeks to promote Quaker values at both schools.
With a background in financial services, Andrew now specialises in leadership
development and executive coaching across a variety of industry sectors. He
currently has three children in the Junior School.
A Quaker and teacher who retired in 2004 as Head of Ackworth. In January 2010
Martin became Clerk to the Board.
A Quaker who has been on the Board since 2006, Sue is a librarian at North
Londonʹs Middlesex University.

Susan Garrett

A Quaker, Susan has been involved in many Young Friends’ activities. She is
currently Deputy Head (frequently Acting Head) of a large and challenging urban
primary school, where she is also a Governor.

Celia James

From an Arts background, Celia studied painting at Camberwell School of Art,
and was a Reception Class teacher before working with young offenders, people on
probation, and adults with severe learning disability.

Douglas Kent

A chartered surveyor specialising in the conservation of old buildings, Douglas is
particularly interested in helping the School in matters to do with its buildings.

Jenny Marks

Governors’ Secretary for 3 years, Jenny joined the Board in 2007. She brings her
experience of marketing, public relations, and an ongoing commitment as
Company Secretary of her family business to the service of the Board.

Finola O’Sullivan

Working for Cambridge University Press with an emphasis on global publishing
issues including human rights, Finola’s journey from Catholicism in Ireland to
membership of the Society of Friends was sparked by her pacifist beliefs.

Tony Penman
Ray Wells
Malcolm Whalan

A specialist in investment management, Tony has two children at Friends’, and is
keen to use his skills to further the School’s long term interests.
A Chartered Accountant, Ray has two children in the Senior School, and has
experience in the fields of finance and property. Treasurer from April 2010.
Currently serving as an Elder of Hertford and Hitchin Area Meeting, Malcolm
has been a Trustee Governor of Bootham and a Governor of the Retreat. He has a
special interest in long term disabilities.
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WEBSITE UPDATE: www.oldscholars.com
In last year’s Magazine, Martin Hugall drew the attention of Old Scholars
to a number of improvements that had been made to the OS website.
It has continued to evolve and improve...

A

keen to hear of others that can be
added.
However, big changes are afoot!
As a consequence of the School
managing more of the day to day
administration of the Old Scholars,
we are now using software from a
professional alumni firm “In
Touch‐Web” to provide a more
comprehensive and accessible
database of all Old Scholars and
this will eventually mean that a
new website will be developed.
Some parts of the new website will
be open access but some will be
restricted to Old Scholars who

few more form photos
have been added,
particularly for the 1980
and 1975 Year Groups.
The above shows members of the
1980 Year Group and is of 5Y Boys
taken in September 1977. It
features this year’s OS President
Richard Haw on the front row,
third from the left.
We have also included details of
other FSSW websites created by
individual Old Scholars and there
are links to those covering the
1970, 1972 and 1973 Year Groups
on our ‘links’ page. We are always
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greater ease, make bookings for
events online, see a list of others
intending to attend an event, and
even pay online.
We will post information about
forthcoming events and continue
to expand our archive section and
photo galleries.
At the moment we are working
to ensure that the database of
members is as accurate as it can be
before going live. We are still
feeling our way and it is likely to
evolve in stages.
So watch this space – exciting
times lie ahead for all.

will logon using individual
usernames and passwords, and
thus enjoy greater security.
It will also have many of the
advantages of the social
networking sites such as Facebook,
such as friends, messaging,
personal photo gallery etc.
Each member will have an
individual profile but you will be
able to decide what information
you would like to be visible to
other members, and you will be
able to logon and change your
details, such as a change of
address.
You will also be able to track
down former classmates with

Martin Hugall

Editor’s Note:
When reading When They Were Four earlier in the Magazine, Old Scholars
may have been frustrated to realise that this was essentially a heavily cut
and perhaps tantalising feature based on Paul Fry’s history of The
Nomads. They may well have wondered what the full‐length original
had to offer, and what the Editor had decided to leave out.
Well, everyone knows about rock bands in the sixties and the sort of
excesses that tended to be part and parcel of their lifestyles...
Thanks to the wonders of modern communications however, Old
Scholars need wonder no more.
All they need to do to satisfy their curiosity is to log onto the Old
Scholars’ website, which is of course:
www.oldscholars.com.
There they will find, on the website’s School History page and on its
News page, the full and unexpurgated tale of The Nomads.
Richard Gilpin

A young boy walks into the room with an armchair under one arm and
a sofa under the other.
“Where did you get them?” asks his father.
“From a man in the park” says the little boy.
“Now what have I told you about taking suites from strangers?”
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