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FRIENDS’ SCHOOL OLD SCHOLARS’ ASSOCIATION

Dear Old Scholar
It seems not so long ago that I was writing the last Old Scholars’ newsletter, but now, six
months on, the future looks a lot brighter! Indeed, I am hoping that Old Scholars will soon be
able to meet again in person, which brings us onto the first item…
Annual General Meeting 2021
Usually, the AGM would be held around this time of year. However, we are hoping that we
can run a hybrid AGM this year with both an in-person and an online element. The
preliminary date and location for this is: Saffron Walden Friends’ Meeting House, 11th
September 2021, 2:30pm. I will keep everyone updated of any potential changes.
The School Site
As was reported on the Old
Scholars’ website on 26th March
2021, Chase Homes’ initial
planning application for part of the
school site has now been rejected
by the council. If you would like
further information here is a link to
our post on the school website.
Old Scholars’ Website
Here is a shameless plug for
increased use of the Old Scholars
website. If you get onto
www.oldscholars.com you will find
a website for Old Scholars of
Friends’ School Saffron Walden.
On this website, news is posted,
announcements are made and so
forth. You can also log-in as an
Old Scholar (if you don’t have your
log-in details email me at
fsswosa@gmail.com). Once you
Chase New Homes plans for part of school fields
have logged in, you can do things
like “Find Friends” and get in
contact (in a GDPR-compliant manner) with old friends etc. If you would like me to post any
information on the website, do let me know too!
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Saffron Walden Quakers Against the Arms Trade
Following Uttlesford District Council's decision to invest
in a site which will be leased out to an arms
manufacturer, Saffron Walden Quaker Meeting met for
a special meeting to discuss their response. The
Meeting decided to write to the council requesting they
reverse their decision, and the letter was co-authored
by a group including former members of staff.
Discussions are now ongoing between the Council and
the Meeting. Further information is here on the website.

Old Scholar recognised in New Year Honours List
It never ceases to amaze me the number of Friends’
School Old Scholars who end up going into the Armed
Forces in some capacity or other. I guess joining the
army was the ultimate form of rebellion.
Sign outside Saffron Walden Friends' Meeting
Anyway, it recently
House
came to my attention
that Friends’ School alumnus, Theo (Teddy) Chabo (YG
2009) was awarded a commendation for his work during
the pandemic. When the pandemic hit and Teddy’s unit
suspended all routine activity he decided to find a role. He
used his media experience, acting as a liaison officer for
the media covering military personal deployed in support of
the NHS. After being deployed with the Military Testing
Units across the country, Teddy created a guide for those
staff who might come into contact with the media. This
guide has become the gold standard and is issued to all
three services across the country before they are deployed
on Covid-tasks. Teddy says that he was “very lucky to be
recognised in this way”. If you would like to read more
about this, there is a link to an article here. Here’s to Teddy
for his role in helping in the fight against Covid!
Old Scholar in action, Lt. Teddy Chabo

News from Old Scholars
Recently, I sent an email out requesting news from Old Scholars, and had a great response.
Here is what some OS have been up to over the last six months. Chris Bowden (1971-76)
remains based in Bangalore, India with wife Farah and daughter Minla (age 9), throughout
the pandemic (and only occasional visits to the UK over the past 8 years) for the RSPB,
saving Asia’s vultures from extinction: www.save-vultures.org.
Christopher Lane (YG 1968) writes from Cape Town that, at 70 Retirement is way off for
him as he is in a 2nd wind, and about to do international on-line coaching and teaching.
Similarly to December’s newsletter, Clive Eiles (YG 1962) writes of his life in a town in west
Wales, where they have not been affected by lockdown, and where he lives with his wife,
goes on walks in the hills and spends a lot of time in solitude. He is still playing the violin
which he learnt at Friends’, playing: Bach, Barer, Arvo Part, Reud Langgaard and others,
and some folk music which he plays from memory. He says his audience has been his wife
and a friend.
Sally West (YG 1976) writes saying that she cannot remember if she has ever sent news for
the newsletter before, but after 45 years, better late than never! Over the years, Sally has
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only made it back to one reunion because she moved to the US a year after finishing school.
Here she writes:
“After ‘dropping out’ of education for six years, I started college at age 24, and ended up
getting a Ph.D. in History at the University of Illinois (Urbana-Champaign) in 1995. Since
then, I’ve been teaching history at a liberal arts university in a small town in Missouri.
At Friends’ School, I loved learning languages, and took every one on offer. Just as I entered
the 4th form, they decided to offer Russian instead of German, and so I had four years of
Russian through A-level. There were only three of us in that Russian class for all of sixth
form! Interest in Russia drew me back ten years later, as I majored in Russian Area Studies
for both a BA and MA, and later focused on Russian history in the doctoral program.
Teaching Russian, European, and World History has been a really enjoyable career!
However, I’ll be retiring in one more year, and then moving with my husband to the
northwest, north of Seattle. I married later in life, so don’t have children of my own, but Glen
had five in his previous marriage, and there are already seven grandchildren, six of whom
live in Washington state. So, we will have lots of children to see grow up once we move
there!
I would definitely be interested in hearing from any former classmates. I have stayed
regularly in touch with three: Kathryn Fitton (now Kate Benson); Liz McGrath (now Gibney);
and Yasmin Slupnicka (now Bosworth).”
If you would like to get in contact with Sally, use the “Find Friends” function after logging
onto the Old Scholars’ website (as I mentioned before – if you don’t know your log-in details,
email me and I will give them to you)!
Michael Snellgrove (YG 1956) writes that he had a “super time” at Friends’, saying he had
to learn English as he had come from Germany. He remembers lots of history, and loving
water colour painting – he also praised the Old Scholars’ magazine! He says he is now
married to Wanni.
The McDowell Family John (YG 2003), Joshua
(YG 2004) and Jacob (YG 2009) write with news of
PEG (pictured right). They write:
“We loved it [at Friends’]. The building and the
people were fantastic! A really special place. We
were deeply saddened when the school closed down
after all those years of service. As vintage machinery
enthusiasts we always remembered the old red
tractor that used to drive past the windows during
lessons, collecting recycling and, of course, doing an
ace job of cutting the sports field driven by Rob And
Matt, the groundsmen. I’m sure when people read
this the memories will indeed come flooding back
too!
We hunted the tractor down and purchased it at an
online auction in Yorkshire without even seeing it.
We had it shipped down back home to Essex. We
have given it a good service and a full coolant rebuild
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including radiator and water pump. All
skills sparked off by my (John's) love
of attending the school’s motor club.
Thanks Martin Hugall!
It starts, runs and drives beautifully
now and we are proud to own it. We
hope to bring it to a school reunion
some day and let others see it.
It’s such a shame the school is no
more, however, not all is lost.

Martin Hugall's motorclub c. 2000

Maybe someone will also own up to who stuck their chewing gum to the bonnet!? It still
remains there to this day.
We only have one old photo of the tractor at the school and we would kindly ask if anyone
reading this could raid their photo albums and see if they have any of ‘PEG’ for history's
sake?”
For more photos of PEG, contact details of the McDowall’s, and an image of the infamous
chewing gum, click here.
Robert Lunnon (YG 1969)’s account of the last 50 or so years since he left Friends’ is
published on the Old Scholars’ website here. Robert writes:
“I left Saffron Walden in 1967 due to family issues – my parents had been divorced in the
early 1960s, but I left with nine O-levels. The most notable O-level was, I think, music – I
was the only one doing the subject that year. If anyone has memories of a piano being
played at the beginning of a 1967 O-level exam then that was because of me – I had to be
played a piece which I had to analyse later in the exam. I have enjoyed music in many forms
ever since and acknowledge the grounding I was given in Saffron Walden.”
Robert went onto a school in Newcastle and later to Trinity Hall, Cambridge where he
studied Maths and Physics. After doing a vacation job at the Met Office, Robert went on to
work for them, following an MSc in Meteorology. Work took him to Darmstadt, Germany and
back to the UK. He shares this anecdote of his time writing for the shipping forecast:
“On returning to the UK I held a number of posts including a spell writing shipping forecasts.
The challenge for us forecasters was to come up with a phrase which would trip up the BBC
announcer. I came up with “Forth Tyne Dogger, South Westerly 4 to 6 but South Easterly 3
for a time in Tyne”. When the forecast was read out the announcer said “Here is the forecast
issued by the Metgorgolical… Metlorlogical… Meteorological Office” but had no problems
with the trap I had set.”
Later, Robert became interested in aviation and became “involved in checking the changes
to the Met Office’s weather prediction model and I am proud to say that there were no
accidents due to wrong wind forecasts during my time in the job - we provided forecasts for
100,000,000 flights during that time. In the early 1990s there were a few relatively close
shaves!”
Robert became a keen runner, a passion which began at Friends’, as he details here:
“During my last year at Saffron Walden I broke the record for the senior cross-country
course. The course started on the Avenue, within about 100 metres of the school buildings
and headed south down the Avenue and then along paths which now have been lost in a
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housing estate. After the Copse we headed towards the Roos (a farm) then turned west
along so-called 100-acre field (unusually big in the 1960s but probably much more common
now). The next stretch was north along a path which is now called Beechy Ride, then a short
portion along the B1052 followed by the “Chalk Steps” (a short steep path up the cutting of
the B1052). It was then back to the Copse and then retracing our steps back to the start
which was also the finish. I have described the route in detail because contemporaries may
have fond (or otherwise) memories of running it: more recent students may be
surprised/impressed by what we did for sport in the 1960s.” He would go on to run for Great
Britain competitively four times! Robert married in 1975 and has three children.
The Railway Arms
Paul Price-Smith (YG 1965) writes that some Old Scholars
may remember the Railway Arms on the corner of Station
Road and Station Street.
“The pub chain from Bedford who owned it tried very hard
to get change of use to housing from the local district
council. A “Save the Railway Arms Pub” had been set up
and made an offer to buy it, funded by pledged shareholders and grants etc. Long story short. After 4 years the
owners gave up and sold it to us, and we’ve recently
opened the garden at weekends.
With twelve 6 and 8 seater tables in the garden and
Save the Railway Arms Pub
another twelve tables of various sizes in the yard we
have been full for a lot of the afternoons and evenings we’ve been open. It’s a much more
greatly loved pub than I’d realised. Some may remember the landlord, Jim Jordan, who I
know was there for around 50 years. Any Old Scholars will be very welcome to call in when
in Saffron Walden.” Perhaps we can all go for a pint there after the AGM in September!
A Story from Tony Weaver about Prince Philip and Chewing Gum
In the last newsletter we included an anecdote sent in by Tony Weaver (YG 1961) about his
time as the Maintenance Manager at Christ’s College, Cambridge. Prompted by the death of
Prince Philip, he has now sent in another from his time there. He writes:
“It was 2005, the quincentenary of the foundation of Christ’s, and it was decided that to
acknowledge the efforts of all the staff over the years a garden party would be held, with the
principal guests to be Her Majesty the Queen and His Royal Highness Prince Philip the
Duke of Edinburgh. On this occasion,
following a few weeks of frantic minor
improvements to buildings and clambering
over roofs to show security services where
the best vantage points were for the
protection of our guests, the big day
arrived.
I was delighted to be selected to be
presented to Her Majesty and Prince Philip
at the garden party and when it came to
meet Prince Philip I was introduced as the
Lasdun building
Maintenance Manager. Prince Philip in his
usual slightly sardonic way said “How on earth do you keep these buildings together, do you
use chewing gum?”, to which I was able to reply with truth: “Yes, sir, it has been known.” As
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we spoke, we were standing in the shadow of the Lasdun Building, a large concrete edifice
built in the 1960’s and desperately in need of refurbishment. What Prince Philip didn’t know
was that there were, at that time, 28 plumbing leaks in that building mostly repaired with a
piece of chewing gum then wrapped around with a piece of bicycle inner tube and finally a
jubilee clip.”
Three Minutes ‘With the Beatles’
60-odd years after, student newspaper Varsity “spiked it”,
Matthew Robinson (YG 1962) has written in with his account of
meeting The Beatles. Matthew would go onto fame in his own
right, as a TV and film director, producer and writer. He is wellknown for Byker Grove, Eastenders and later became Head of
Drama for BBC Wales. He now runs his own film company in
Cambodia where he was recently granted citizenship. I was
originally intending to put a shortened version on here – I have
posted the story on the website as well – but thought it needed
to be rendered in full to do it justice. As a fan of The Beatles
myself, the interview is just how I imagined the Fab Four to be:
“Question: On the evening of Thursday 26 November 1963
what was the similarity between one King’s College student
A cocky Matthew Robinson, Nov
(a.k.a ‘undergraduate’) aged 19 standing outside the Regal
1963
Cinema and four mop-haired Liverpudlians (a.k.a. ‘The
Beatles’) aged 20 to 23 about to perform two sell-out concerts inside?
Answer: all five were cocky, very cocky.
Question: what was the difference between them?
Answer: The student was a nobody while the four Liverpudlians were famous and about to
shoot into the stratosphere.
I’d arrived at Cambridge University six weeks earlier to study Economics, but soon found
myself spending too much time as a reporter for the renowned student newspaper Varsity.
Success in this endeavour was a 90% guarantee of an exciting career with national
newspapers - or even in the wonderful world of television - after graduation.
So, imagine my feelings when, mid-afternoon on a rainy Thursday, the Varsity editor ordered
me to hasten to the Regal Cinema and sit through the first Beatles concert of the evening;
then, in the interval before the second, go backstage to – gulp! – interview them.
Yes, interview ‘The Beatles’. Their PR man had set aside three minutes for Varsity with no
other reporters present. I had three minutes (“not a second longer”) to talk to John, Paul,
George and Ringo. What a chance to make a name for myself as an intrepid writer.
Musical history: In late 1962, The Beatles had enjoyed instant success with their first single
Love Me Do, today a classic. In early 1963 their second single had rocketed in the charts,
forming the title track of their first album – released March 1963. Please Please Me had sat
higher in the charts for longer than any other album.
Their second album With The Beatles, released four days before the Cambridge gig, was
already storming the charts in Britain and America. These guys were now Stars; Superstars;
Shooting Superstars.
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But I wasn’t going to allow stardust in my eyes. Oh no! This cocky young reporter would use
his three minutes to put this cocky ‘Fab Four’ through the mangle. I quickly boned up on
Beatles ‘Facts & Figures’ and prepared to skewer the lads right left & centre.
Before my Grand
Inquisition, a PR
man led me to the
back row of the
Regal’s huge
auditorium. Though
not a particular fan
of Beatles music
(preferring the three
really big ‘B’s, Bach,
Beethoven and
Brahms), at student
parties I’d often
merrily sung along
with I Saw Her
Sing it loud so I can hear you // Make it easy to be near you... (I'll leave you to work out the
Standing There and song), audience at the Regal 1963, one boy, front right, regretting where he is sitting.
Twist & Shout while
‘jiving’ with Sandy Shaw lookalikes in mini-skirts.
Through the eardrum bursting screams of two thousand teenagers, I managed to make out
some old favourites from the first album and all the numbers from the second: During songs
like It Won’t Be Long, All My Loving and You Really Got A Hold On Me, Paul McCartney
plucked bass guitar to the left, John Lennon strummed rhythm guitar to the right, both
straining to eat the shared microphone. Lead guitarist George Harrison stood modestly at
the side, hardly moving as he pic ked out melodies. Ringo Starr’s grinning rictus scarcely
changed from one song to the next, arms up and down like a clockwork doll, banging the
drum skins.
As the finale Money ended, hysteria loosening plaster in the ceiling, the Beatles ran offstage. The PR man hustled me away leaving no time to check if seats were drenched with
overwrought fans’ urine reported at previous Beatles concerts.
Local journalists queued outside the dressing room door. There were grumbles as I was led
to the front. “He’s only a student!” said PR. “He’s only got three minutes. You’ve all got five!”
The grumbles subsided, but only a bit.
PR knocked. “Enter at your peril!” shouted a Liverpudlian voice that could have been John,
Paul, George or Ringo. PR pulled a face and gingerly opened the door. I edged in behind,
pulling out my compact notebook and pencil stub.
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The Beatles sat perched like
parrots on a line of cane
chairs, clutching cigarettes
and wine glasses, glistening
with perspiration.
“Who’s this fine figure of a
young man?” said John
Lennon pretending to screw
up his eyes as he peered at
me while drawing heavily on
his fag.
“Varsity, University
newspaper,” said PR. “He’s
only got three minutes.”

He's got a ticket to... The Regal, 1963

“Ringo! Stop watch!” said Paul McCartney.
“Haven’t got one,” said Ringo Starr. “But I’ll count the seconds.”
“One hundred and eighty,” said George Harrison. Ringo started counting down aloud.
“He’s clever!” said John pointing at George. “He does MATHS!”
“Aren’t YOU supposed to be clever?” said Paul pointing at me. “Being a student!”
I nodded.
“He’s NOT a student,’ said John. “He’s an UNDERGRADUATE. Under-Grad-U-Ate!
Students call themselves that at Cambridge Uni-Ver-Si-Ty. Right, Mister Undergraduate?”
“We’re in Cambridge?” asked Paul. “I thought it was Oxford.”
“Ordinary universities have students,” said George. “Posh places like Oxford and Cambridge
have UNDERGRADUATES.”
The interview wasn’t heading in the direction I’d planned.
“Student or undergraduate,” I stuttered. “Whatever you like.”
“Hey! Beatles!” said Paul. “A vote on what to call him?”
“Yeah, yeah, yeah” all four said, then sang “Yeah! Yeah! Yeah!” shaking their heads together
as in She Loves You.
“Come on, Boys!” said PR. “He’s only got a short time.”
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“Ringo!” said John
lighting a fresh cigarette
with the first. “How many
seconds?”
“I stopped counting,”
said Ringo. “I’ll start
again. 121, 120 … “
“Two minutes,” said
George refilling his
glass.
“George is pure
genius!” said Paul,

An equally cocksure Fab Four, Regal, Nov 26 1963

banging his forehead. “I’d never have worked that out.”
“You didn’t write that in your little notebook with your little pencil, Mister Undergraduate” said
John, blowing a perfect smoke ring towards me.
“Boys!” said PR. “Let him ask his questions. He’s got an article to write.”
Like old men on a village seat, the four Beatles mumbled together, then straightened
themselves up in their cane seats, hands on knees, and all stared at me unflinchingly.
“Go on then, Mister Undergraduate,” said Paul. “Ask your questions!”
“Be quick,” said John. “Ringo?”
“61, 60, 59 …” said Ringo.
“Less than a minute,” said George.
Paul banged his forehead again.
“Just one question then,” said John.
“Make it a good one,” said Paul, “Or … “
“… we won’t answer it,” said John.
They all stared at me, Ringo still counting.
“What I’d like to ask is …” I said.
“Yes?” said John leaning forward.
“ … in both albums, you recorded eight originals and six covers. When will you make an alloriginal album?”
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John whistled and looked at Paul. Paul whistled and looked at George. George whistled and
looked at Ringo.
“31, 30, 29 …” said Ringo.
“Hard one, Mister Undergraduate,” said John. “Paul? What’s the answer?”
“When George writes more songs,” said Paul.
“Yes!” I blurted out. “George only wrote one song for the With The Beatles and none for the
Please Please Me. Am I right?”
“George?” said John. “Is Mister Undergraduate right?”
George turned to Ringo. “Ringo?” he said.
“… 5, 4, 3, 2, 1”
said Ringo.
“That’s your three
minutes,” said
John.
“Get what you
need?” asked
Paul.
“I’m sure he did,“
said George.
“Goodbye,” said
Ringo.
Matthew's Varsity Report

I looked at PR
appealingly.
“I’m afraid that’s it!” he said with finality.
The Beatles had turned away, mumbling to themselves, lighting cigarettes, refilling glasses. I
rose but stopped in the doorway.
“Thanks, Beatles!” I said. “Do you spell it B-E-A-T, or B-E-E-T like insects?”
“Oooh! He IS clever,” said Paul.
“That’s his Cambridge education,” said George.
“Well over time,” said Ringo.
“Next!” shouted John.
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A Cambridge Daily News reporter slid in as I was ushered out.
“Good luck!” I muttered as the door shut on him.
The Varsity editor didn’t much care for the interview article I wrote. He spiked it and told me
to write a short news item instead. Which I did, a good deal less cocky than when I’d arrived
at the Regal Cinema that rainy Thursday evening in November 1963.
Tonia and Jo – adventurers, authors and friends
Tonia Browne (YG 1981) and Jo Seaman (née
Clutterbuck, YG 1981) met at Friend’s School, Saffron
Walden (1979 to 1981) and have remained friends ever
since. They write: we have many memories of this time
including the Avenue, the sixth form common room,
adventures in Hillcroft, the wonderful swimming pool and
a fascinating array of teachers and students. Most
notable of all were the lazy, sunny weekends, when we
sat on the green grassy field and chatted endlessly about
what our futures might bring. It probably wasn’t, but it
always felt like a summer’s day.

Jo Seaman and Tonia Browne

It is now forty years since we left Friend’s School and we have certainly experienced a lot of
life. We have both travelled and worked in numerous places around the world. Tonia’s
travels saw her working on a banana plantation in Australia, as a language teacher in
Greece, a Travel Rep in Spain and as an Assistant Head at The British School in Abu Dhabi,
where she lived for 20 years.
Jo worked for the British Council (the UK’s main organisation for promoting cultural relations
abroad) and the then Foreign and Commonwealth Office. She lived and worked in Egypt,
Georgia, Pakistan, Jamaica and France, with shorter assignments all over Asia, the former
Soviet Union and Africa. She has lived through earthquakes and insurrections, riots and
revolutions, gunfire and hurricanes, amongst other adventures.
We have also both become published authors.
One of Tonia’s hobbies was scuba diving, where she spent around
500 hours underwater. That’s a lot of thinking time and it resulted in a
concept for a coaching platform, called Diving into Life. This has since
undergone a number of changes and it is now a website for her Diving
into Life series, divingin2life.com
Tonia’s first book is titled Spiritual Seas: 12 Strategies for Riding the
Waves of Life, closely followed by Mermaids: An Empath and
Introvert’s Guide to Riding the Waves of Life. Each book was an
Amazon best seller. Her third book, Mermaids: A Playful Companion,
hits the shelves soon.
Since returning back to the UK from the Middle East in 2019, Tonia shared a self-set
challenge on FaceBook – swimming every month in the North Sea for a year. The result of
this, besides getting very cold, is that she is now in contact with several other friends she
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knew at Friend’s School, whom she lost along the way. It hasn’t been
possible to meet up, but it’s been great sharing messages.
Jo returned to Britain in 2011 and is now based in Dorset. She runs a
consultancy firm offering training, project management and analysis,
and she helps manage local voluntary teams to help vulnerable people
and to protect the environment.

Jo is also a writer and researcher. After a sudden and scary illness, Jo
realised that life can be short. This spurred her on to capture some of
her escapades. She wrote Roses Down the Barrel of a Gun, Georgia:
Love and Revolution, an autobiographical account of post-Soviet
Georgia’s Rose Revolution. While it is historically accurate, Jo wrote it
in the style of a novel, to portray the poignant and often humorous things that happened
while she lived in Georgia. LoveReading, the UK’s foremost book recommendation site, has
given the book the accolade of ‘Indie Book we Love’ and it is recommended reading on
some university curricula. Jo now writes travel, memoir and historical fiction short stories and
is working on radio drama scripts.
What lies ahead for each of us? This may be unknown, but one thing is for sure, we will
continue to have adventures and, in spite of living at opposite ends of the country, we plan to
meet again this year. One of many positive legacies of Friend’s School for both of us is a
positive and temperate outlook on life – and of remaining life-long friends. Links to their
Amazon author pages are here and here.
Obituaries
We are sad to announced the following deaths since our last Newsletter: John and Marion
Harding (ex-Staff); Donald Purkiss (YG 1937); Mary Mileson (Staff 1952-55 and 1963-2003)
and Wilfred Hayler (YG 1950).
John Harding was the former Head of Boarding at Friends' in the late 1990s. He died on
28th December 2020 at the age of 84. We also learned that his wife Marion died a few
weeks before that. Many boarders will have fond memories of the kindness and gentleness
shown by John and Marion to the boys and girls in their care.
Donald Purkiss died peacefully in Addenbrooke's Hospital on 14th January 2021, after a
short illness, aged 99 years. Donald was at Friends' from 1931 and an extract (a personal
reflection of life at Friends’ School in the 1930s) from his unpublished book “Walden Born &
Bred - A boy's life in the 1920's & 30's” can be downloaded from the History section of our
website here.
Mary Mileson died peacefully at Croft House Care Home, Great Dunmow on 12th February
2021, aged 90 years. She was a teacher at the school from 1952-55 and then from 19632003. Mary taught music at the school, worked in the Girls' Boarding House and was also
President of the Old Scholars' Association, 2004-05. Mary was much-loved, demonstrated
by the many stories Old Scholars posted on Facebook in the wake of her death, detailing
how much of a great teacher and kind person she was. Her son, Timothy Mileson (YG
1976), shared an account of her life with the Old Scholars' Association which is available on
the website here.
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Wilf Hayler (YG 1950), who died on the 21st February 2021 of
coronavirus. Wilf attended the school from 1940 to 1948, was
Secretary to the Old Scholars' Association after leaving the school
and then President 1999-2000. He also organised the famous
Wrinkly Lunches for OS who were at the school in the 40s and
50s. There is a testament to his life in abbreviated form on the Old
Scholars website here, written by Gillian Turner and David Parlett
of Croydon Quaker Meeting. There is also a link to a PDF of the
full version there too.

Wilfred Hayler

If you no longer wish to be contacted by us, please email fsswosa@gmail.com. Wishing
everyone good health and strength over the coming months, and hope to see you in
September!
In Friendship,
Roland Fischer-Vousden (YG 2010), Secretary to the Old Scholars’ Association
fsswosa@gmail.com | www.oldscholars.com | June 2021

For those who knew him, John Harding second from the right here in this section of the 1997 whole school photo.
Remember that there is are more whole school photos in the archive section of the Old Scholars’ website at
www.oldscholars.com
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