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Welcome to the Autumn Newsletter
Welcome to the Autumn 2015 Newsletter, and thank you to all those who have sent in recollections, photos
and news for this issue. As usual, we have an interesting blend of articles from past pupils and staff. In
addition, on page 3, the present Headteacher Mrs Marie Staley updates us on current school news,
including the building of an extension to accommodate more pupils as the city of Chelmsford continues to
expand. She has included seven photos of the building work at different stages.
We have a report, on pages 13-15, of Peter Turrall’s enjoyable talk on the evening of 4th June, at which
he showed some of his impressive collection of photographs of Old Chelmsford, and shared his
recollections of the town from his childhood on. Peter has kindly sent us copies of some of these pictures,
which are included in the article.
Steve Bewers’ invitation last time to send in memories of the four Chelmsford cinemas obviously struck a
chord with many of you, and we are delighted to include responses from four readers on pages 16-18.
It was a pleasure to see so many of you at the annual reunion at the school on Saturday 16 th May. We
have a report of that event, with photographs, on pages 5-8. As ever, we are very grateful to all the
helpers at the Open Afternoon. We would also like to record our thanks to all the team who deliver copies
of our Newsletter within the local area, including Joan Gentle (Bullock) who has recently offered to
distribute copies in Writtle. Special thanks as well to Gerry Etherington (Butterworth) who has just
completed an overhaul of our records and labels for Newsletter distribution. Do please let us know if you
move house or change your email address, so we can keep in touch with you all.
In this issue we hear from two past Headteachers: Mrs Linda Hughes, recalling her early teaching
experiences, and Mr Les Kemp, who has been researching sweet rationing for us. Many thanks to them
both. Les continues to provide tremendous support and encouragement for both the Newsletter and our
Open Afternoons. Since our last Newsletter, he and Kathleen have enjoyed meeting up with three former
teachers, to hear their memories of Moulsham Juniors. Early in the summer we had the pleasure of
meeting once again with Mrs Poppy Donovan, who taught from 1957-82. More recently, we spent a very
enjoyable afternoon with Mr Brian Day, who taught at the school from 1980-95, and his wife Margaret
(previously Mrs Foster), who was on the teaching staff from 1972-87. We plan to include some of their
recollections in our Spring Newsletter.
Sadly, we have an unusually large number of obituaries in this issue. These include several past pupils who
have become old friends, as well as a tribute to Mrs Pat Sturgeon (Purdie), who was Head of Moulsham
Infants from 1967-87, and became the second wife of Junior School Headmaster Mr Tom Sturgeon in
1976. Another sad loss this summer was Mrs Jean Roberts, former Chairman of Managers and mother of
three daughters who attended our school.
Items for the Spring 2016 issue can be sent as usual by email to kathleen.boot@tiscali.co.uk please, or
posted to me at 1A Vicarage Road, Chelmsford CM2 9PG.
We look forward very much to hearing from you, and hope to see some of you at the 2016 Open Afternoon
on Saturday 14th May. Do put the date in your diary.
All good wishes,
Kathleen Boot (Nash)
Moulsham Junior Girls’ School 1951-55
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From the Headteacher Mrs Marie Staley
I cannot believe that I have been here at Moulsham Juniors for over a year
now, it has flown by so fast with many exciting events glimmering along the
way.
Last year’s year 6 had an amazing send off in the summer term with a beach
party, ice cream van on site and a final journey around the entire school
with every member of the community clapping and wishing them the best
of luck. As they poured out on to the front steps, with a rousing tune
blasting out, they were greeted by many, many proud parents. It really was
a great way to end the year.
This first half term of the new school year has seen us watch the new build unfold before us. It has
reached an exciting stage with the roof on and the outer cladding bringing a real modern contrast which
really compliments our traditional building. It has been wonderful to be part of visualising our school over
the next decade with the potential for another 120 students and state of the art facilities.
I would urge you to take a look at our new website (still lots to add but it is taking shape). This is a great
way to see what we are getting up to, especially in our weekly newsletter section: I write a Moulsham
Memo each week, to celebrate successes and advertise up and coming events. We also have a twitter feed
which I aim to post on every week.
Website: www.moulsham-jun.essex.sch.uk

Twitter: @Moulshamjunior

Preparing to remodel into a class base

Hall extension foundations

Craning in the pre constructed walls

Hall, kitchen and class bases flooring
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The all-weather pitch taking shape

The new kitchen’s serving hatch

The back of two of the new class bases

Date of 2016 Open Afternoon
A date for your diaries: our 2016 Open Afternoon will be held at the school on Saturday 14th May, from
1-4pm. All are very welcome, whichever decade you were at the school. Please feel free to bring family
members and former schoolmates. There will be refreshments as usual, and an opportunity to look round
the classrooms, with a special chance this time to see for the first time the new extension at the northern
end of the school.

School website
In her message above, Mrs Staley mentions the new school website which is taking shape. As you will
see, we still have a direct link to the Past Pupils’ page, on which are copies of all our Newsletters back to
the first issue in 1999, together with a searchable index of contents pages, a staff list from 1938 to
1982, a video of the original 1942 School Song, and a 1950 recording of the Junior Girls’ School choir.
We plan to add new features from time to time, including dates of forthcoming events and a photo gallery.

Deliveries of the printed Newsletter
Stop press: We would be glad to hear from anyone who would be willing to deliver future issues of the
printed Newsletter to a few addresses in the Great Baddow area, as one of our current volunteers has
recently moved away. Please consult Kathleen if you think you may be able to help.
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Open Afternoon 16th May 2015
We were delighted to welcome around 90 people to this
year’s Open Afternoon, including a sprinkling of family
members and friends.
It was once again a lively and
entertaining day. In addition to enjoying our usual photo and
memorabilia displays and refreshments, we are grateful to
former Headteacher Les Kemp for devising and setting up
a couple of challenges (one difficult, the other almost
impossible!), for visitors to identify photographs of
Ministers or Secretaries of State for Education between
1938, when the Moulsham Schools opened, and the present
day. Les also arranged for the tasting of Spam fritters,
which turned out to be much more palatable than most past
pupils remembered! Special thanks to Martyn Edwards’ wife
Pauline, who was sent an emergency call to bring some tinopeners from home to break into the tinned Spam, and nobly
stayed on throughout the afternoon to supervise the
cooking of the fritters.
Above right: refreshments
in the North (Boys’) Hall
Left: Mrs Pauline Edwards
preparing Spam fritters for
past pupils to taste.
Right: Kathleen confirming
they are delicious.
Below right: South (Girls)
Hall display.

Sincere thanks also to those of you who helped with setting
up and tidying away, including Martyn Edwards, Hugh Piper
and David Turner; to our welcoming team of Adrian Smith,
Ted Caton, Hugh Piper and Gill Caton; to those who made
cakes, especially Gill Caton and Mrs Kemp; and to those who
helped serve teas, including Mrs Iris Watts, Mrs Sue
FitzJohn, Brenda Shirley, Norma Clark, Val Spooner and
Mrs Dipa Patel, whose daughter Karisma, now a year 5 pupil,
once again interviewed past pupils during the afternoon.
Her record of the questions she asked and the answers she
received is on page 8 of this Newsletter.
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Among the first time attenders who signed in this year were Chris Parrish, 1973-77, T Parrish, 1969,
M Simpson 1949, Dawn Bedwell (Poulson) 1977, Ann Bailey (Poulson) 1973, Valerie Tiffen (Baldwin) 1941,
Diana Wright 1949-51, Derek Cook, 1961, Ken Walls 1938, David Baldwin, 1949, John Bloomfield, 1946,
Lynda Miles (Andrews) 1948 – visiting from Australia with her brother Paul Andrews – and David Williams,
1948-52.

Above: Past pupils at the 2015 Open Afternoon. Left: Adrian Smith and Hugh Piper
on the reception desk; Centre: Joan Wade (Lamb); Right: Lynda and Paul Andrews.
It was also a great pleasure to have Joan Wade (Lamb), 1938, with us again after a few years when she
had not been able to attend. Joan had travelled up from Devon and was delighted to meet by chance with
Brian Emmett, also 1938. They discovered that their fathers had both served in the Royal Flying Corps,
and also both worked at Crompton Parkinson’s. Another long-distance traveller was Doug Fawcett, 1938,
who once again made the journey from Wales to be with us.
Good to see Jennifer Bailey (Rayner) 1941, again this year. Jennifer continues to meet up during the year
with a number of girls she was with at the Moulsham Schools. She commented that past pupils from the
Boys’ School seemed at present to be contributing a large proportion of our Newsletter articles, and would
like to encourage more of the former Junior Girls to send in their recollections and photos. Jennifer’s
recollections of Chelmsford cinemas are on page 16, and a photo of the Central Youth Club float at the
1952 Chelmsford Carnival, in which she and other Moulsham pupils took part, is on page 11.

Above: More past pupils at the Open Afternoon. From left to right: Peter Charles Smith, Doug Fawcett
and Ray Hatherley, all from 1938; Barry French, and Roland Dennison, 1941.
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On the school website, we were pleased to see a Twitter photo, from Charles Reed, 1966, showing the
school corridor at the Open Afternoon festooned with flags, along with the ‘tweet’: “Great afternoon,
meeting several generations”.

Left: Mrs Sue
FitzJohn and Mrs
Dipa Patel helping
serve the delicious
cakes at the Open
Afternoon.
Right: Gill Caton,
one of the kind
people who made
cakes for the
occasion.

List of past pupils at the Open Afternoon, Saturday 16th May 2015
(Girl pupils’ maiden names have been used where known for ease of reference)

1938/39
Mollie Bloomfield
John Davis
Jill Devonish
Brian Emmett
Gordon Evans
Peter Eves
Doug Fawcett
Heather Fleming
Ray Hatherley
Joan Lamb
Joan Porter
Malcolm Robinson
Ray Sewell
Peter Charles Smith
Pauline Thorne
Peter Thorne
Ken Walls
Jean Whittle
David Witham

1940s
Lynda Andrews
David Baldwin
Kenneth Baldwin
Valerie Baldwin
Pam Bell
John Bloomfield
Valerie Bruce
Ted Caton
Shirley Cooper
Roland Dennison
Gill Edwards
Martyn Edwards
Angus Fleming
Barry French
Norma French
Beryl Goulden
Alan Hammond
[cont’d right]

Rosemary Head
Pat Jameson
Brian Jiggins
Robin Page
Hugh Piper
Jennifer Rayner
Sybil Redgwell
Christine Saville
Jean Saville
Brenda Sharpe
M Simpson
Adrian Smith
Michael Smith
Dorothy Spooner
Tony Thorne
Arthur Whybrow
David Williams
Diana Wright

1950s
Paul Andrews
Bill Bateman
Steve Bewers
Sue Holden
Paul Huff
Kathleen Nash
Christine Pattinson
Mick Polley

1970s
Chris Parrish
Ann Poulson
Dawn Poulson
David Turner
Staff
Mrs Sue FitzJohn
Les Kemp

1960s
Derek Cook
Bill Lumley
Nigel Norris
T Parrish
Charles Reed

Those who sent their apologies for being unable to attend this year include: Peter Turrall, Angela Charlton
(Emery), Hilary Balm (Dye), Marion Lodge (Weston), Derek Weston, David Tarbun, and John Land. We
look forward to seeing some or all of them at the 2016 Open Afternoon.
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During the Open Afternoon, current pupil Karisma Patel once again
interviewed a number of those attending. Here are some of her
questions and the answers she received:
What types of games did you play in the playground? Cowboys
(Les Kemp); Handstands, Kiss Chase, It (Dawn Bedwell (Poulson);
Climbing Frame, Red Rover, Bulldog, (Ann Baker 1973 (Poulson);
Hopscotch, Skipping rope (Joan Wade (Lamb); Rounders (Lynda
Miles); Football (Paul Andrews); Skipping ropes and balls (Mrs Pauline
Edwards); Handstands, Singing, Ball Games, Sliding on the ice in
winter (Kathleen Boot); Football and Cricket (Ray Hatherly); :
Skipping, Marbles, Hula-Hoops (Mrs Iris Watts).
What was the most popular toy? Toy soldiers (Les Kemp); Sindy/Barbie Dolls, Girls World (Dawn Bedwell
(Poulson); Space Hoppers, Knockers (Ann Baker 1973 (Poulson); Teddy Bear (Joan Wade (Lamb); Jacks
(Lynda Miles); Spinning Top (Paul Andrews); Dolls/ Dolls Accessories (Mrs Pauline Edwards); Dolls and
Teddy Bears, Meccano, Card games (Kathleen Boot).
What did you eat for breakfast? Egg and bacon (Joan Wade (Lamb); Toast and Marmalade (Ray
Hatherly).
What did you eat for lunch? Stew, Liver, Roast, Cheese, Pie, Spam Fritters (Les Kemp); Large Variety
(Lynda Miles); Mince Beef, Roast Dinners, Semolina with Jam (Kathleen Boot); Cheese Sandwiches/ Ham
Sandwiches, Homemade cake, in my lunchbox (Mrs Iris Watts).
What type of snacks did you have?
Baker 1973 (Poulson)

Pink Milkshake (Dawn Bedwell (Poulson); Crisps, Mars Bars (Ann

What did you eat for dinner? Spam Fritters, Mince with vegetables, Custard (Mrs Pauline Edwards);
Sausage and Mash (Paul Andrews);

Who were the
Ministers or
Secretaries of
State for Education
when you were at
school?
Former Headteacher
Les Kemp’s challenge
to match the names
to the faces
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Ray Sewell, 1938
I was born on 5th July 1930 in Wolseley Road, Chelmsford. I was the only son and youngest of 4 children.
My sisters were Ruby, Yvonne and Dorothy. My siblings and I first attended St John’s School in Moulsham
Street but I went to Moulsham Junior School when it opened in 1938. I remember the walk from Wolseley
Road to the school well and would always meet a classmate on the way.
I remember the classes at St John’s were divided by curtains and if we
didn’t know the answer to a question we would whisper to the older
children behind the curtain and ask them the answer. Outside at
Moulsham Juniors I remember the garden where we played. In July
1942 I gained my first swimming certificate for 100 yards signed by
Frank Fox on behalf of the Education Committee.
I left Moulsham Junior School in July 1943 and went to the Technical
College where I passed English, Economics, Woodwork, History,
Engineering and Engineering drawing in July 1946. I passed my music
exams with honours in June 1944 and remember fondly my music
teacher who lived in Wood Street. My mum would give me a shilling to
pay for the lessons every week and at Christmas my mum would hire a
piano to have at home so we would all be entertained over the holiday.
I enjoyed many a happy evening and day at the YMCA in Chelmsford. Excursions and also productions
were an opportunity to show the talents of the boys and where I joined a band. We entered a competition
and performed at The Regent in front of friends and family. We were runners up to a young girl singer.
I also remember playing football, and my coach, Bill Parry.
My apprenticeship was at Crompton Parkinson where I was trained as an electrician. I eventually worked
at EEV, retiring after many years’ service.
On 27th July 1951 at the age of 21, having finished my civilian apprenticeship, I was called up for National
Service. As for my memories, they say you only remember the good times, which I think is mainly the
truth as I won’t mention the bad times that did come along at various intervals especially when I was doing
my 6 weeks training at No1 TRG. BN. R.E.M.E. in Blandford, Dorset. I was in C Company No 4 Platoon under
Cpl A. Letheney. I did feel rather proud on passing out day after what I thought was an impossibility
when we first started the drill.
I was sent to Great Malvern where we trained for 16 weeks learning our different trades. I was a vehicle
and plant electrician. Our postings came up and I was pleased we were going abroad rather than worrying
about trying to get home every weekend in the UK. So it
was transit camp at Bovington in freezing cold huts,
some with holes in the sides, and where we slept in our
uniforms to keep warm. Then we went to Wool by lorry
and then on to the train to Southampton to board the
troopship “SS Dilwara”. We left on the morning of 6 th
February 1952, the day King George VI died. The
voyage was frequently rough and only Dave Smith and
myself did not suffer from sea sickness.
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About a month later we arrived at Singapore after a good trip at the Government’s expense calling at
Malta, Aden and Colombo and then on to Changi Barracks for
4 weeks, during the terrorists’ campaign. Thinking we were
going to Korea we finished up in Hong Kong, stationed at
R.E.M.E. workshops in Kowloon. My best month was at 33rd
General Hospital on Victoria, working on various equipment
like iron lung machines, nothing to do with our training for
vehicle electrician – typical!

I enjoyed Hong Kong very much, wonderful scenery and
of course the Chinese culture. I would very much like to
go back to see how it has all changed. I came home on
the old trooper “Empire Pride” and was demobbed to do
3 years in the AER. Looking back, I wish I had signed on
for another 3 years as a regular; I could have made
sergeant especially after seeing some who were in
charge of us.

I befriended my sister’s friend Valerie on my return from National Service and following a courtship of
some 2 years we were married at a joint wedding ceremony with Valerie’s sister, Marie in Billericay, in
January 1956. In December 1956 we had our daughter Jacqueline and five years later our son Peter was
born.
Frustratingly the effects of dementia have meant that I now have
difficulty in remembering names, dates and places but I hope my
memories, being down on paper will enable me to always reflect on my
life.

This article was kindly put together from information gathered from Ray, by his daughter-in-law Tanya, who
wrote on 16th May:
I attended the reunion today at Moulsham Junior School with my father-in-law, Ray Sewell. It was wonderful
to meet so many people who remembered Ray from school days. Sadly Ray has dementia so didn't remember
them but still had a good chat. Ray remembered lots of the stories his school pals told and he enjoyed seeing
the photographs and memorabilia. I had never seen the class photo with Ray standing at the back of the
classroom and it was nice to find out about his exam success and he was mentioned in one brochure from 1941
for, I think, his achievements in learning the piano. We enjoyed a nice cup of tea and cake and more chatting
with friends before we headed home. Well done on a fantastic afternoon.
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From the 1950s: Jennifer Bailey (Rayner) and David Buckle
Thank you to Jennifer Bailey (Rayner), 1943, who sent us this photograph and writes: ‘After seeing Doug
Fawcett’s photograph of the Fancy Dress party at Chelmsford Central Youth Club in the Spring
Newsletter, I remember the many varied activities that took place at the “Central”. It played quite an
important part of growing up in the fifties, and it is nice to see that the building has been restored so
well. In 1952 we entered a float in the Chelmsford Carnival, shown on this photograph’.

The faces Jennifer can identify on her photograph are:
Back row, left to right: John Thackery, Margaret (John’s girlfriend), Ann Peek, John Perrin.
Middle row: Jennifer Rayner, ?
, ? Baldwin.
Front row: Pat Alchin, Peter Skinsley,
Don Mott, Brian Carlton. Can you fill in any other names, and do you remember taking part?

?

,

Good to hear too from David Buckle, 1950s, who emailed to say:
I have just read through the Past Pupils Newsletter . . . Spring 2015, which is a long time since I was at
Moulsham, where all my schooling took place. I left the senior school in December 1961 and started work
at Hoffmanns, although other occupations followed over the years. I still live in Chelmsford.
I was interested in the photo of Mr Lyons class, and can remember the faces if not the names. However,
middle row no 7 is my lifelong friend Martin Bishop, no 3 back row is Peter Clift, no 8 possibly Roger Eve,
and no 9 I think is Victor Parrish. I remember Mr King, although not as my form teacher, but he took my
class for music and gave me 2d for singing a verse in tune!!
Other teachers I remember are Mrs French, Mrs Moses (who retired home to Swansea), Mr Picken, Mr
Gardiner, Mr Hodgson and Mr Hymas. And of course our Headmasters, Mr Petchey MBE and Mr Sturgeon.’

11

Mrs Balaam/Brooks’ classes in the 1970s and/or 1980s
Mrs Dawn Brooks (formerly Mrs Balaam) was a much loved teacher at Moulsham Junior School from 1975
to 1987, and sadly died in 2006. Her daughter Lisa Birt (Balaam) has kindly sent us these photos of some
of her mother’s classes. We do not know in which year they were taken, and would like to hear from any
of you who may recognise themselves and perhaps put a date to the pictures.
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Chelmsford – A Stroll Through Time: Peter Turrall’s talk, 4 June 2015
We were delighted that 1938 pupil Peter Turrall was able to come and share his wonderfully detailed
memories and pictures of Old Chelmsford with us on 4th June at the school. He gave a very entertaining
and informative talk to an audience of around thirty people, mainly ex Moulsham Junior School pupils. An
enjoyable interactive conversation developed during the presentation, which lasted well over an hour, with
many people sharing their reminiscences of the mid-1900s.

The talk was based on a book Peter had written in
2004, entitled Chelmsford - A Stroll through Time.
This covered his early life, when he was employed
straight from School as an Office Junior in the
Town Clerk’s Department of Chelmsford Borough
Council in Rainsford House at the end of Duke
Street. One of Peter’s jobs was to deliver the
Agenda and Minutes of Council Committee meetings
to forty Aldermen and Councillors of the Council on
Saturday mornings, usually twice a month. Many of
these people were businessmen in the town of
Chelmsford in shops or offices, and most required
the documents to be delivered to their own homes,
scattered at varying distances from the town
centre. By delivering them, Peter became aware of
the many buildings and occupations of people as well
as their habits. It was from his recollections of
these early happenings that Peter wrote his book,
supplementing it with photographs from postcards
which were taken by many local people over a period
of time.

Many of the audience recalled the various shops and businesses pictured in earlier years on Moulsham
Street, High Street and Duke Street, which featured in Peter’s presentation.

Butcher’s shop on Tindal Street

China shop on Chelmsford High Street
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There was particular interest in those parts of
Moulsham Street demolished during the
construction of Parkway.

Above: Two views of Moulsham Street Below: There was particular interest in those parts of Moulsham Street
demolished during the construction of Parkway.
Below left, Friars School disappears under the rubble.

Old photos (below) of Friars Infants, King Edward VI Grammar School, the Girls’ High School and the ‘Tech’ in Market
Road (now Victoria Road South) also brought back memories for those of us who attended these schools. We look
forward to hearing from you if you have any personal memories brought back by them.

The Boys’ Grammar School, King Edward VI; and the Girls’ High School, both on Broomfield Road.
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This picture (right) shows Market Road,
now renamed Victoria Road South. The
building identified as the Chelmsford
Free Library was later used by the
Technical College. Hilary Balm (Dye),
who was a pupil at the Technical School
from 1955, explains: ‘In my time this
building was used by the Technical
College and I never entered it. The
school used some of buildings joined to
the back of this and then at right angles
to the left, so it backed on to Park Road
and parallel to the railway line. All the
time I was there, we shared the site
with the Mid Essex Technical College.
We were called Mid Essex Technical
School (1933 - 1958), then on moving to Patching Hall Lane, Chelmsford Technical High School (1958 1975). After this, it amalgamated with Broomfield Secondary School to become Chelmer Valley High
School.

This picture (left) shows Friars
Infants School on the right, which
many of us attended if it was
closer to where we lived than
Moulsham Infants’ School. The
school was demolished to make way
for the Parkway development.

Towards the end of his presentation, Peter offered the audience the chance to own one of the last few
remaining copies of his book, now out of print, if somebody could guess the whereabouts in Chelmsford of
the now demolished Oak Hotel. Unfortunately nobody present could make an accurate guess, so Peter
auctioned his book to raise funds for the production of the Moulsham Past Pupils’ Newsletter.
After the talk, we had an appreciative letter from Mrs Alison King, not herself a past pupil but parent of
past and current Junior School pupils. As it happens, Mrs King made the winning bid for Peter’s auctioned
copy of his book, and she writes: ‘Many thanks for such a wonderful evening with the past pupils. I found
Peter's presentation fascinating and was thoroughly entertained by his recollections and by those of the
audience too. What incredible memories - not just remembering so many shop names, but the names of
the owners too! It's sad to think that my children won't enjoy such interactions with local characters as
they are now served in shops, and even in the library, by machines!’
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More about Chelmsford cinemas: Maureen Rignall (Bidwell), Jennifer
Bailey (Rayner), Peter ‘Charlie’ Smith and Doug Fawcett
In response to Steve Bewers’ paragraph about the Saturday morning pictures, in the Spring issue of the
Newsletter, we were pleased to hear from Maureen Rignall (Bidwell), 1941, who recalls:
‘I went a few times to the Odeon with other children who invited me to go with them. I seem to remember
using the back entrance and going up the fire escape, or some outside staircase and paying 6d. Probably
quite a good percentage of my pocket money in those days! In later years, Michael and I went there when
we were courting, along with the Select and the Regent. Then on one of our much later visits to the Odeon,
we went to his car (obviously a gentleman of substance) for him to take me home, and he surprised me by
proposing and we became engaged. We are sorry that the Odeon is not there any more, but they did not
ask us if it was OK to demolish it!
Jennifer Bailey (Rayner), 1943, who wrote about her memories of the Odeon back in the Spring 2000
Newsletter, says that Steve and other readers may be interested to know of all the other events which
took place before the building closed in 1961. Jennifer recalled the original building with affection, telling
us that:
Having lived in Chelmsford for the first thirty years of my life, how very sad I felt in 1990 when I learnt
that the Odeon Cinema in Baddow Road was to be pulled down and a car park built in its place. Today we
have vast leisure centres and ‘multiplex’ cinemas with four or more screens, but nothing can replace the
hours spent in my childhood at the ‘real’ Odeon.
In the late 1940s after the war, ‘Saturday morning pictures’ at the Odeon was a favourite with many of
the Chelmsford youngsters. We all queued up in a long snake in good time for the start, handed over our
9d entrance fee, and piled into the large auditorium with its tip-up red plush seats. In those days before
television, we were thrilled to see all the cartoons and films, and, to make sure we came back the next
week, the serial, usually a Wild West adventure.
As we grew older, our boyfriends of the moment took us to the ‘pictures’, usually once a week, to see the
film stars, many of whom we tried to copy in both dress and hairstyles. The cinema conjured up a makebelieve world. In the early 1950s, with our tube of red Max Factor lipstick and mostly homemade clothes,
we did our best and thought we all looked like Doris Day, Susan Hayward, Lesley Caron or Natalie Wood!.
Even more vividly than the cinema, I remember the Saturday evening dances which took place in the first
floor ballroom at the Odeon. If you did not go to a dance on a Saturday evening you were certainly not
one of the ‘in crowd’. If you could not get in at the Odeon you thought the world would come to an end!
On the door there was Albert who looked at your entrance ticket, which cost 3/6d (17½p). Inside there
was a live band to dance to, with Jerry on bass and Mick Clark singing. We used to know what time it was
by what tune was being played!
During the interval we all used to go to the Long Bar, the Nag’s Head or the Windmill, too grown up to put
on a coat regardless of how cold it was or whether it was raining or even snowing. Afterwards we made
our way back to the ballroom. How many of you can remember how, for the last couple of hours, there
were so many people who had slipped in that we could hardly move? You see, perhaps we had started the
evening at a dance at the Shire Hall, Crompton’s or Marconi’s, but not seen ‘that certain someone’. Well,
there was only one other place they could be – the Odeon. Thank you ODEON for helping me to grow up.
I can never forget you.
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Peter ‘Charlie’ Smith, 1938,has sent us two photographs of the Regent Cinema, above, one showing the
front of the building today, and the other the back entrance where he and other children used to queue
up for Saturday Morning Pictures. He has also sent the photo below, of himself outside the ‘Flea Pit’ exit
of the former Select on New Writtle Street.
Peter recalls the happy hours he spent looking at the
‘stills’ outside the various cinemas. Children were not allowed in to X-rated horror films. But when Arated films (children allowed in with an accompanying adult) were being shown, many boys would hang
around the cinema entrance enquiring hopefully of
older people going in “Would you take me in please,
Mister?”. There were no such problems getting in
to U-rated films, with unrestricted access, and
Peter was a great fan of the Hollywood musical
comedies and romances with Betty Grable, Doris
Day, Howard Keel, James Cagney and other stars.
Nowadays, Peter enjoys reading old copies of
magazines such as Best of British Past and
Present, available for about 50p on one of the
market stalls, to revel in nostalgia for those days.
[Editor: More of Peter’s reminiscences in our next
Newsletter]

As it happens, one of the chapters of Doug Fawcett’s fascinating and detailed autobiography also focusses
on the Chelmsford cinemas, and reads as follows:
The cinema has played an important part in my life. From a very early age I, much like everyone else of
this era, joined the masses that attended the cinema regularly. All towns and cities usually had several
cinemas, and even some sizeable villages often had one. Chelmsford was blessed with five cinemas: the
Odeon, the Regent, the Select, the Pavilion and the Empire. The Empire and the Regent were originally
built as theatres.
The Regent was a grand place, with resplendent decor and sweeping staircases that led to balconies and
boxes, very much like some London theatres today. I have never been able to fathom why the town did
not buy the premises when it came up for sale, as it would have made a fine civic theatre. It really does
sadden me to see what it has now become.
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The Odeon was the youngest and largest of the town's cinemas. Built in 1935 in the Art Deco style, it
had a large balcony and seated many hundreds of people. Above the foyer was a fine restaurant, and
during the day it doubled as a ballroom, with one of the best dance floor surfaces in the town. In those
days the cinema was known as the Ritz until 1946 when it was taken over by the Odeon brand. For most
local people it carried on being called the Ritz.
When a really good blockbuster film was shown, nearly always at the Odeon or Regent, there would often
be long queues stretching round the building and an anxious wait for those at the end of the queue,
wondering if they would get a seat. In these days of health and safety, can you imagine that people were
even allowed to stand in the back gangways of the cinema. I can still hear cries of 'standing room only to
those failing to get a seat.
Inside the cinema almost everyone behaved themselves, though in one case I did see the manager arrive
and ask the offender to leave the cinema. This happened to me once but there were extenuating
circumstances. One evening I was sitting in the Select Cinema with my friend Brian Campion when I felt
something on my foot. Suspecting it was Brian messing about I asked him to stop. He insisted he was not
the culprit, and on looking down I discovered a rather large rat! I immediately flicked my foot up and the
rat shot into the air, causing much confusion and girls screaming. The manager was soon on the scene,
refusing to accept my explanation, and asked me to leave. It was obvious he wanted to play down the
situation at the time, but I was later offered free tickets for a later showing. I can assure you it was
not the first sighting of this particular rat; on other occasions it was seen wandering on the stage behind
the screen, its silhouette illuminated by the camera beam.
There was a strict classification of the type of film young people were allowed to watch. 'U' was suitable
for children, 'A' for adults, and 'H' for horror. Children could attend an ‘A' film with an adult, but only
people over 16 were allowed in to category 'H' films. After 1951 'X' replaced 'H'. There was very strict
censorship in those days.
My early days saw me always taken by my parents, and I think they enjoyed the early Walt Disney films
as much as I did: Snow White, Bambi, Dumbo, Pinocchio to name but a few. Those same films are still
classics and enjoyed by my children and grandchildren today as much as I enjoyed them in the 1940s.
Young or old, we were all influenced by the looks, hair styles and dress of those icons of the big
screen. We all had our favourites. The names just roll off the tongue: Doris Day, Audrey Hepburn,
Elizabeth Taylor, Lauren Bacall, Ingrid Bergman, Janet Leigh, Kim Novak; Errol Flynn, Alan Ladd, Burt
Lancaster, Kirk Douglas, Gregory Peck, Gary Cooper, Robert Mitchum, Humphrey Bogart and of course
Tony Curtis - how many young men copied that hair style?
Westerns were favourite films for boys, and playing Cowboys and Indians a very popular pastime. The
lucky ones would have a cap gun, fashioned just like the real thing, taking rolls of caps that would go off
with a bang and produce smoke when the trigger was pulled. I remember a schoolboy friend of mine called
Reggie Long. For some odd reason he called me Forbes, and would charge around with a cap gun, shooting
at me and shouting 'I got you Forbes'. Where he got the name from beats me, but it came as no surprise
that he became a regular Marine and made it his career.
As if films shown seven nights a week and Matinees was not enough, they then introduced the Saturday
morning film clubs for school children at both the Odeon and the Regent. I became a member of the
Odeon along with hundreds of others. There was quite a lot of rivalry between the two clubs but it was
just harmless banter between the two groups. It was bedlam inside the cinema and often very noisy. How
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those responsible for running it managed I can't imagine, but on the whole most children did behave
themselves. Any persistent trouble makers were banned.
Obviously all the films were picked for the younger audiences. Westerns were very popular, with stars
such as Gene Autry, Hopalong Cassidy and Roy Rogers with his faithful horse Trigger. Another popular
character was Tarzan, with his chimp Cheetah and his girlfriend Jane. Oh how the memories keep flowing
back! One of the perks of belonging to these clubs was receiving a card on your birthday, a very nice
gesture.
As I grew older, so my love of the cinema continued, and I was watching more adult films, the 'must sees'
that drew huge audiences. The cinema played a very important part by taking people away from the stark
realities of the war and the austerity years which followed. Just for a few hours you could be transported
to a fantasy world that could help you forget the horrors which were going on around you.
It was sad for those of us brought up in that cinema culture to see the rapid decline, with many closing
or becoming bingo halls. I personally thought I would witness their total demise. But to my surprise,
studios woke up to the fact that the demand for new films was insatiable, and with the new technology
available there has been an explosion of new cinemas, many with multi-screen, all with state of the art
sound systems and once again people have started to return. Long live the cinema!

Mrs Linda Hughes: Memories of teaching sport
Mrs Linda Hughes, who retired as Headteacher of Moulsham Junior School in
April last year, looks back on some of her teaching experiences, and especially
her love of sport. She writes:
Memories of eating Spam fritters as a young teacher got me thinking about
how things were in the late 1970s when I began teaching. They were certainly
different!
I have always had a real interest and love of sport and this lead to me studying
this at college. I arrived in my first post eager to share this enthusiasm with
my class. We used to have 3 lessons a week, a games lesson, an educational
gymnastics session and a dance lesson. The games lesson would generally focus on throwing and catching
with a short competitive game at the end, normally netball or football, with rounders in the summer. I
was not so keen on rounders, having memories of my own time at school, when I was told to be a fielder
on the boundary and never got to touch a ball or move for the whole lesson!
The educational gymnastics lessons I had to teach in the late 70s were focused on themes such as balance,
travelling, and symmetry. Children were expected to perform movements and link them together to make
sequences, which were then transferred to the apparatus. In the early stages, getting out and putting
away the apparatus could take most of the lesson! This was very different from formal gymnastics, such
as vaulting, handstands etc. Children could do these if they were able, but we as teachers were not allowed
to teach them unless we had undertaken a training course.
Dance lessons took the form of country dancing, or ‘music and mime’. Both of these were radio programmes
and before we had tape recorders we had to make sure that we got to the hall on time for the start of
the programme. Not a strong point of mine!! Tape recorders were a welcome innovation, although getting
the tape to the start of the programme was always quite a challenge! Country dancing was also done to a
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tape or records. I really enjoyed these lessons and loved to see the children counting under their breath
to make sure they knew when to make their next move.
The annual sports days were always good fun with lots of traditional races which we would spend the
lessons before practising. There was a time when these traditional sports days were under threat as they
were seen to be too competitive, but nowadays most schools have a combination of races and group
activities that keeps the competitive element but allows everyone to take part.
I also remember teaching a topic on the Victorians, and deciding to let the children experience ‘drill’.
They quite enjoyed it as a novel experience but much preferred the freedom that the normal lessons
allowed. However for the school fete that year we did a Victorian drill display and followed that up with
a modern aerobics routine. One parent commented that apart from the addition of music there wasn't
much difference!

Les Kemp: Sweet Rationing
I am honoured to be able to call Jack Isbester, a former merchant navy captain
and author of the standard work on bulk carriers, a friend of long standing.
Jack is one of the most efficient people I have ever encountered, so it didn’t
come as a surprise when he recently gave me a copy of the very informative
childhood diary he kept from 1st January 1948 to 24th April 1950. Jack had
been evacuated during the war, for the first three years to Maesteg, South
Wales and the final two years in a village just outside High Wycombe,
Buckinghamshire.

The diary begins with 13 year old Jack as a pupil at Wanstead County High School. It is a detailed record
of Jack’s sporting prowess, particularly featuring his swimming achievements as well as academic and social
highlights. However, I thought his entry for 8th May 1949 contained an historical mistake which I would
have to draw to his attention. He had written:
‘I see that I have not previously mentioned the fact that sweets came off ration on 24 th April, 3 days
before my birthday. At first plenty of good sweets were available but now only the “dregs” are left.
I have had 3lb 10oz in the last two weeks.’
When I was teaching and doing any work with children about the Second World War, I never failed to
mention that sweets were rationed until 1953, when I was seven. I usually got the sympathy vote I was
seeking for my childhood suffering. I had never heard of sweet rationing ending in 1949 or that, because
demand so outstripped supply with sugar still being rationed, sweet rationing was again imposed four
months later.
My recent research confirms that Jack and I were both right. Sweets were first rationed in 1942, and
apart from those four months in 1949, remained on ration for 11 years, until 5th February 1953, when they
were one of the last items to come off rationing. Over that period, the amount of sweets allowed for
each person varied at different times from 8oz to 16oz a month. By the end of the war in 1945, the
allowance was 12oz (approx. 340g). Not a lot to last a whole month, and rationing was to continue for 8
more years!
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I have a few memories of the end of sweet rationing in 1953 and they are linked to mint flavoured hard
sweets such as Fox’s Glacier Mints, Everton Mints and Murray Mints which later had an advertising
campaign with the jingle, ‘Murray Mints, Murray Mints, the too good to hurry mints.’ The main providers
of these sweets were my Uncle Les and Aunt Pat who always seemed to have a supply available in pocket
or bag.
We would warmly welcome any memories you may have about sweet rationing or the sweets and local sweet
shops that featured during the time you attended Moulsham Junior School. Please send your stories to
Kathleen, address and email on page 2 of this newsletter. Do they still have those sherbet fountains with
the liquorice straw, I wonder?

From the 1960s: Paul Matthams, 1963-66, Infants School; 1966-68,
Junior School
We were delighted to hear from another 1960s pupil, Paul Matthams, who came across the Newsletters
on the school website, and writes: Your request for more memories of pupils from the 1960s has finally
caused me to put pen to paper – or whatever is the equivalent in this email age.
I was born in Chelmsford in November 1958 and was living with my parents and baby sister at 31 Bouverie
Road, between Lady Lane and St John's Road, in September 1963 when I started at Moulsham Infants
School – Mrs Palmer's class. The footbridge across the old A12 had not been built then so it was the
Lollypop lady (or man) who escorted me, my mother and my sister in her pram or pushchair across the main
road on my first morning. Amazingly I see from Google that the footpath from Moulsham Drive through
to the old A12 is still there although then I recall it went across allotments instead of through a housing
estate! The names of other teachers in later years, still in the Infants School, were Mrs Thomson, Mrs
Waskett and Miss Warboys. I moved up through the years with my contemporaries – some names drifting
through my mind, are John Onslow, Paul Cooper, and Peter Ransome.
At the end of my first term my family moved to a new house at 59 Maple Drive on the Moulsham Lodge
Estate and from then until we left Chelmsford on New Year's Eve 1968, by which time I had done one
term in the Third Year in the Junior School, my walk to and from school took me through the back gate,
across Gloucester Avenue (another Lollypop person) and up (or down) Heath Drive.
I think I was normally quite a good boy but was definitely not one lunchtime when I was running (absolutely
not allowed) through the dining hall, tripped over a chair leg and dived headlong into my lunch and broken
plate which caused a gash in my forehead. Was then driven to A&E in London Road by the headteacher
Miss Davis in her sports car, very exciting for a 5 year old, almost worth having the accident . . . .
On to the Junior School in September 1966, I recall my teacher Miss Metcalfe becoming Mrs Docwra,
then in the second year crying (with a few other boys) when Mr Lyons said he was leaving. Mr Lowe seemed
a bit tall and scary when he arrived but I still recall being fascinated when he told us that there was going
to be a total eclipse in August 1999 and everything would go dark. Seemed such a long time into the
future. Other pupils from around that time I recall (perhaps imperfectly) were Michael Thackeray, Neil
Ryder, Nadeem Iqbal and (James?) Lobell.
Music was my great hobby then (and still is now). Choir and recorder at school and in about 1967 I joined
the Cathedral Choir and on Tuesdays and Fridays went straight to the Cathedral after school (there was
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by now a footbridge across the A12 and I was 8 years old so quite grown up) for choir practice. My Mother
(now 85) is still irritated that Mr Sturgeon was not happy at me having time off school for an extra
rehearsal at the Cathedral when BBC Songs of Praise came from there in May 1968. I was happy to let it
go at the time and have been ever since . . . . .
My time at Moulsham came to end at Christmas 1968, not because of the impending merger with the Girls
School but because my Father took a job at Weymouth and the family moved to Dorset. After two terms
and full school year at Radipole County Primary School in Weymouth I spent my secondary school years at
Hardye's School, Dorchester and was then fortunate enough to read Law at Cambridge University (St
Catharine's College - 1977-80). I qualified as Barrister in London in 1981 and then marriage brought me
to Jersey in the Channel Islands in 1986, where I have been ever since, a trusts partner in the law firm
of Carey Olsen for the past 11 years.
Music is still an important part of my life – I have been a church organist for most of the last 40 years,
since my Weymouth days. I now visit Chelmsford rarely, sadly usually only for funerals of elderly relatives,
but a happy event last August (2014) was the 100th birthday party at Hylands of my great Aunt Gertie
Cannon, whose late husband Bob Cannon had been a groundsman at Moulsham when I was there in the midsixties. I recall being occasionally distracted during lessons by seeing him drive past the window on his
mower!

News in brief
From R A (Mick) Ford: ‘Hello and many thanks for the interesting newsletter. Best wishes from Ronald
Albert Ford (Mick), now aged 83 and a past pupil of the late 1940s. Best wishes and do keep up the good
work.’
From David Tarbun, 1940-44: Thanks for the latest newsletter and once again I am having to give my
apologies for not being able to attend the reunion as I am already committed for that afternoon. My
good wishes to you all and keep up the good work. Being a Widford "boy" I was aware that Reg Baldwin
had died, but I was very interested in the piece on his life. He was older than me and so I was not actually
a friend of his in my youth (I knew his sister Yvonne better), and I knew his dad who was a prisoner of
war for some time so the family had a hard time of it in those days. Although I do not remember Doug
Fawcett, his memories also interested me no end. Peter Turrall and his family lived at the bottom of my
road and I have kept in occasional touch with him. The story of his working life was new to me and it just
goes to show that behind the person there is always something of interest. Thanks again.
From Hazel Richards (Offord), 1951-55:
I remember school milk. Warm in the summer and cold in the winter. I remember times when it was frozen
by the time we got to it. It always gave me an ‘ice cream’ headache when it was this cold. I just wanted to
get outside and play, but we had to finish it before we were allowed to. When it was frozen solid this
didn’t happen of course, and there was an ice ‘lolly’ in the bottle. I was milk monitor in my last year at
Moulsham Juniors, probably for just a term but I can remember entering each class with great trepidation
to ask for the money. When I was asked to do the job I grabbed at the chance as it was that or the
choir. I liked singing but after two years of Nymphs and Shepherds I’d had enough. This, it seems, upset
Miss Skilton, as she was quite cross with me. I hadn’t realised that she saw me as a good singer. I have
taken up singing again locally in a Community Choir in Woodbridge but my voice has suffered over the
years and I just scrape through. Great fun though.
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On pages 16-18 of this Newsletter, we have included recollections of Chelmsford cinemas from four of
our readers. A major development in recent years has been the showing of live screenings of successful
stage productions in cinemas worldwide. So it was a special delight, on the evening of Wednesday 21 st
October this year, to have the opportunity, at the Odeon cinema in Chelmsford and elsewhere, to see the
live screening of Shakespeare’s Henry V, with former Moulsham pupil Alex Hassell in the title role. We
mentioned in the Spring Newsletter that Alex is having a successful career with the Royal Shakespeare
Company, playing Prince Hal in Henry IV parts 1 and 2 last autumn. The production of Henry V at Stratford
has also received very good reviews, and Alex certainly gave a very powerful, moving and enjoyable
performance. If you missed it, there will be an opportunity to see this production at the Barbican in
London during November and December.

Obituaries
Mrs Jean Roberts JP
We remember with great appreciation and gratitude the life
of Mrs Jean Roberts, who died in April this year aged 100,
having served the school and the wider community of
Chelmsford in many capacities for nearly 70 years. Mrs
Roberts was a Manager of Moulsham Junior School from late
1940s until 1968, and Chairman of Managers for many years.
We send our special condolences to her three daughters,
Ann, Elizabeth and Helen, who all attended Moulsham Infants
and Junior Girls’ Schools. Helen, who went on to become a
teacher herself, wrote her own recollections of Moulsham
Junior Girls’ for our Spring 2001 Newsletter.
In our Autumn 2000 Newsletter, we recorded Hilary and
Kathleen’s enjoyable meeting with Mrs Roberts that year, to
hear about her long and enthusiastic service as a Manager
and eventually Chairman of Managers for Moulsham Infants
and Junior Schools. We learnt that during her time as
Above: Mrs Roberts as Chair of Governors,
Chairman, she had donated and planted one of the now very
planting a tree at Moulsham Infants’ School
tall and impressive deciduous conifers rejoicing in the name
in the 1950s
of Metasequoia Glystostaboides, which stand either side of
the Junior School entrance. More recently, we were delighted to welcome her as one of the speakers at
the additional evening meeting for past pupils on 7th June 2013, at which she entertained us with details
of her connection with the school and the community. In the Autumn 2012 Newsletter, we reprinted an
article from the Junior Boys’ 1961 School Magazine, by pupils who attended Mrs Roberts’ installation as
Mayor of Chelmsford.
As a special tribute to Mrs Roberts’ achievements on behalf of Moulsham Junior School, we reprint below
the personal thanks recorded in the School Magazine in 1968 by the then Chairman of the Managers, Mr
Guy Shearwood:
‘It seems typical of Mrs Roberts that, as we learn with deep regret that she is leaving the
Managing Body of the School, she should provide inspiration and leadership to all of us from the
oldest to the youngest. Justice of the Peace, our first lady Mayor, a lifetime of public service
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while bringing up her family, one of Chelmsford’s leading citizens espousing all worthwhile and
progressive causes, she is now going off to study for a degree.
Young in outlook and appearance, calm and logical of thought, enthusiastic and energetic yet with
the ability to stay the course when the going gets tough, what a model she is for all of us to try
and copy! It is not polite to remind a lady of the number of passing years, so we will just say
that she has been a Manager for a long time (as she has of a number of schools) and was the
Chairman until a couple of years ago. With the number of children growing larger and larger each
year, Essex has been faced with more problems than most County Councils. It is thanks to the
leadership that Mrs Roberts has given that we at Moulsham have never been overlooked. Even
though we have never had everything we would like (it is unlikely we ever will have, and probably
would not be very good for us if we did) let us thank Mrs Roberts for everything she achieved,
for the tower of strength she has been to her colleagues and to the Headmaster in difficult
times, for all the friendship she has given us, and let us wish her well as she goes ‘back to school’.
Thank you, Mrs Roberts, for everything. Please do not forget us; we certainly will not forget
you. We all wish you every success. Guy Shearwood, 1968’.
Although retiring as a school manager in 1968, Mrs Roberts’ connection with education did not end but
continued and strengthened. In that year she started a degree course in sociology of education at the
Middlesex Polytechnic, and on graduating with honours in 1972 became a lecturer at the Chelmsford
College of Further Education, and later on a tutor for the Open University.

Mrs Pat Sturgeon (Purdie)
Mrs Pat Sturgeon (Purdie) was Headteacher of Moulsham Infants’ School from 1967 to 1987, and in 1976
became the second wife of Moulsham Junior Boys' School Headteacher Mr Tom Sturgeon. We were very
sorry to hear of Mrs Sturgeon's death, aged 86, in April this year.
Pat was born in Chelmsford in 1929 and spent most of her life in or near the town. From her family home in
Vicarage Road, she went first to the small Dame School on the corner of Mildmay Road and St.
John's Road. She enjoyed school enormously and from early years wanted to be a teacher herself. From the
Dame School, she moved on to Chelmsford County High School for Girls, becoming an enthusiastic cricket,
tennis and hockey player.
At age 16, still set on the teaching career, Miss Purdie first encountered Moulsham Junior School during a
four week teaching practice, required of all students wanting to go on to Teacher Training College. She gained
her first experience of teaching in Miss Barton's class at the Junior Girls' School. Fortunately nothing at
Moulsham Juniors put her off the idea of teaching, and she was eventually given a place at the new Balls Park
Teacher Training College in Hertford.
Having completed the two-year training course, Miss Purdie taught first at a school in Hitching, then for five
or six years at Kings Road Infant School, back in Chelmsford. From then until her marriage in 1976, she lived
at home in Vicarage Road with her mother, and was well known to many local children for her work as Brown
Owl in the St John's Brownies, and Sunday school teacher at St John’s Church. At the same time, her teaching
career progressed with a three year posting at Gobions School in Romford, followed by her first Headship
of a small Infants' school in Chadwell Heath.
In 1967, she was appointed Head of the larger Moulsham Infants School, where she served for 20 years.
Much of the time was taken up with organisation and administration, but whenever possible she liked to fit in
some 'real' face-to-face classroom teaching, and some of you may remember her reading her favourite
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stories, among them Heidi, Winnie-the- Pooh and the Beaver. Miss Purdie was a firm believer in discipline,
and was pleased to find the children mostly well-behaved and the parents supportive.
Among the staff, formality was the order of the day. They rarely met socially out of school, and in school
they still used surnames, unlike Moulsham Juniors, where the staff knew each other by their first names. At
the joint Infants/Junior School staff party for Miss Purdie’s engagement to the Junior School Headmaster,
she recalled that it was difficult for those proposing toasts to decide whether to ask the guests to raise
their glasses to 'Miss Purdie and Mr Sturgeon' or to 'Pat and Tom'!
After their marriage in 1976, Mrs Sturgeon moved from her home in Vicarage Road to live in Boreham, and
she and Mr Sturgeon continued their work as Head Teachers of the Infants and Junior Schools respectively.
Mr Sturgeon retired in 1982, after 25 years in charge, and Mrs Sturgeon in 1987, after 20 years. After
retirement the Sturgeons both liked to keep in touch with the Moulsham Schools, and Mrs Sturgeon met up
frequently with other Infants School teachers who had retired. Mr Sturgeon returned after retirement to
open the new school library at the Juniors, in the former classroom immediately to the left of the main
entrance hall. As we reported in an earlier Newsletter, sadly Mr Sturgeon died in December 2004, by which
time Mrs Sturgeon herself was no longer mobile.
Kathleen and Hilary were pleased to have met up with Mrs Sturgeon on a couple of occasions while she was
living in a retirement home at Stisted, and we included her entertaining recollections of school life in
our Summer 2006 Newsletter.

Jean Allen (Sprawling) 1939
Thank you to Jane Scrivener (Hammond), 1941, who responded to Hazel Derbyshire’s obituary of Olive Hepple
(nee Smith) in the Spring Newsletter, as she was also a friend of Olive’s. Hazel had also mentioned another
school friend at that time, Jean Sprawling, and Jane has now sent us the following recollections:
‘Having moved to Bicknacre in 1960, I was visited by Mrs Jean Allen (nee Sprawling), the Avon Rep, and I
realised I had been at Moulsham two years below her. She had married John Allen, though I don’t know when.
Fast forward: John Allen was my driving instructor; this was their business. Sometime later Jean moved to
Danbury with her three children. She carried on her Avon work for 50 years. Later on she joined the over60s club in Danbury and continued at the club until her death, I believe on March 1st this year. I went to her
funeral at the Crematorium, a very sad occasion. I hope this fills in a little more news, although sad’.
Tony Woollett, 1939
We noted in the Spring Newsletter that Tony Woollett had sadly died earlier this year. Thank you to
Tony’s sister Diane for allowing us to reproduce the following extracts from the eulogy given at his funeral
by his son Nick:
Dad was always enthusiastic, an organiser, analytical, with an eye for detail; someone who wanted to do
the right thing but quick to smile and with a sense of fun, a trait that runs strong in his sisters. He was
willing to give his time to people and relished a challenge.
Son to Tom and Grace, Dad grew up in Rosebery Road with two sisters Pam and Diane. He went to St.
John’s School before attending Moulsham School from 1938 and latterly night school, achieving a degree
in Engineering. As a young man he was a keen cyclist, riding with the Southend and County wheelers, and
it was through Bob Sharman that Tony met Dorothy Gwendoline Sharman whom he married. Living initially
at Sawkins Avenue with my grandmother, they moved into their first home in Alder Drive, Chelmsford, in
the early 60’s, having 2 children Jenny and Nick. Two children who were always a challenge!
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That challenge was added to in Dad’s professional career. First came 2 years National Service with the
RAF. He then worked for a number of companies, beginning with an Apprenticeship at Marconi where he
went on to became Chief Draughtsman at a relatively young age. He moved to Plessy’s at Ilford, then
joined Cossor electronics at Harlow as Manufacturing Director in the mid 70’s, later becoming Special
Projects Director. He was named Director of the Year in 1987 and was invited to give a speech at the
Savoy in London.
On taking early retirement, Tony took on a number of roles linked with the County Council and The Prince’s
Trust. These roles included Business Counsellor, Livewire Co-ordinator and Young Enterprise Centre
manager at Black Notley. I recall his great enthusiasm in advising so many diverse businesses, from
caterers to medical and clothing companies. During Dad’s career he was so proud to meet Prince Charles
twice, once with Cossor and again with the Young Enterprise scheme. I remember coming home not quite
believing he had shaken our future King’s hand, he did not wash that hand for weeks!
Through all this time Tony had a number of hobbies and interests. I’ve already mentioned his love of
cycling, this meant I was forced to watch The Tour De France on Channel 4 year after year and I am now
a big fan. Through his friend Claude Weeks he went sailing regularly on the Amberjack which was moored
at Felixstowe Ferry in Suffolk. Once running the boat onto a mud flat, Captain Weeks was not a happy
man!
The running bug hit Dad hard, sometimes a little too hard. After much training he ran 3 marathons,
including 2 London marathons in 1982 and 83. At the age of 50 he completed the 1983 London marathon
in 3 hours 23 minutes, which is a fantastic time. When injuries began to slow him down he began rambling
with the Essex Ramblers and Essex Wildlife friends, sometimes leading walks all over Essex and beyond.
Dad always enjoyed the garden, classical music and drinking a little red wine.
Just prior to his rambling Tony faced the biggest challenge of all. Losing his wife Dot so suddenly broke
his heart, something from which he never fully recovered. He was dealt another tough card when
diagnosed with dementia in 2010. But he battled against this very difficult condition bravely. Dad went
into Moulsham Care Home in February last year, where he could receive the care he needed. I am happy
to say that while you often hear negative publicity of care homes, Dad received 5* treatment, for which
Jenny and I are very grateful.
But at this time we should all remember good memories of Tony, many of which relate to holidays. We
shared a family long boat holiday, on which Dad liked to be Captain. Unfortunately he had an unruly crew
including his sister Pam who consistently managed to tangle herself in the mooring ropes! Pam also recalls
Dad wearing knitted swim wear for days out to Maldon when they were small. She also looks back fondly
at times spent attending dances at Hoffman’s and enjoying concerts by Ted Heath and Joe Loss.
Grandchildren Emma and Johnathan were kept busy during Southwold holidays by trying to find Pirates’
gold hidden in various footpaths by a very excited Grandad. My own children Holly and Lily recall Granddad
babysitting, insisting on having jam sandwiches using a page of the Daily Mail as a napkin. Finally we all
take solace in the fact that Tony and Dot are together again.
Maureen Biggins (Little), 1938
From Maureen’s son Ken, more sad news: ‘Just to let you know that my mother Maureen Biggins (nee Little)
1930-2014, a past pupil of Moulsham school, sadly died suddenly last September of a burst aortic
aneurysm. I was unaware she subscribed to your newsletter until my father died in February this year,
also suddenly, and I was clearing some paperwork - I thought you might like to know. Her childhood was
spent in Widford where she attended Widford School before moving on to Moulsham School. She worked
for several years in the ambulance service before moving to St John Payne School as a first aid nurse and
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reprographics technician. She was a long time active member of the St John Ambulance Service, Marconi
division. As an only child, I miss them both very much.’
Mary Allen (Calver) 1942
We were very sad to hear of the death earlier this year of 1942 pupil Mary Allen (Calver), who lived in
Chelmsford all her life and kept in touch with many former schoolmates, including some who were fellow
members of St John’s Church, Moulsham Street. Mary’s funeral was held in St John’s Church on 10 March.
The following obituary is based on extracts from the address given by the vicar, Revd Canon Carol Smith, on
that occasion:
On the 10th of August 1936, Mary Alice Calver was born to Albert and Doris Calver, at Goldlay Road,
Chelmsford. She was to be their only and much-loved child.
Mary, a reluctant student, attended Moulsham School, where she made many friends, among them Shirley
Wiffen and Tony Gayler, whose friendship remained lifelong. On leaving school, Mary worked as a
seamstress at a factory in Springfield Road. Sadly, at the age of 15, Mary lost her father from
complications following a bicycle accident. Consequently, the bond between herself and her mother
became even stronger.
Mary married in this very church (Moulsham St John’s) in 1957 and was blessed in 1959 with the birth of
her first daughter, Lesley, followed by a second daughter, Caroline, in 1962. Unfortunately, the marriage
did not work out but the two girls continued to be the main focus of her life. Mary took on additional
work to help cope with the cost of raising two children, becoming a part-time tea-lady at the Essex Water
Company in Hall Street, which allowed her to be at home when school finished each day. She was later to
become their full-time receptionist and stayed there until her retirement.
Mary’s daughter Lesley married Peter in 1980, and Caroline married Ashley in 1983. Her grandchildren,
Tom and James were born in 1990, and Rachael in 1992. Mary wanted to spend more time with them and
also had her elderly mother to care for, so when the chance came for early retirement, this was grasped
with both hands.
It was not long after Mary’s mother passed away in 1998 that Mary was diagnosed with Parkinson’s disease.
However, the diagnosis did not stop Mary from pursuing her interests. She enjoyed many trips out with
the Genesis Club, helped with Coffee Mornings and cleaning the church, and joined the Farleigh Hospice
Craft Group. Aside from her involvement in the community, Mary enjoyed visits to the theatre and cinema,
but her most favourite pastime of all was stopping for a good cup of tea and a piece of cake! Perhaps
somewhat miraculously, it was also during this time that Mary made two solo trips across the pond to visit
her old pal, Shirley, who had emigrated to Florida during the 1950’s.
Mary made the difficult decision to leave her beloved house in Orchard Street, where she had lived for
over 50 years, in order to move into a flat in Albion Court, Moulsham Street. Sadly, she was not to stay
there for very long as it became obvious in early 2013 that she could no longer care for herself, despite
the help that she was receiving from devoted friends and family members. Mary then moved to nearby
Manor Lodge Care Home, where she was lovingly cared for during the two years of her stay.

Anne Tenneson (Rowse), 1947-51
We were very sorry to learn that Anne Tenneson (Rowse) had died in July this year. We know that Anne
kept in touch with several of her school friends from Moulsham Juniors and Chelmsford County High
School for Girls.
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Eric Hayward, 1941-45
More sad news this summer, with the death of 1941 pupil Eric Hayward, who continued to live locally and
was known to many of us. Eric was a fine musician, and played the organ for services at St John’s Church
in recent years. At Moulsham, we have a special memory of him playing the piano for us at the 2011 Open
Afternoon. Having written the music from memory, he accompanied a group of former Junior Boys for a
recording of the original 1942 School Song. We send our sincere condolences to his son Aubrey, his
grandsons and all the family.

Copies of this and earlier issues of the newsletter are on the past pupils’ page of the school website:
www.moulsham-jun.essex.sch.uk

Data Protection Legislation
Please note that for the purpose of compiling the Past Pupils’ mailing list, and for no other purpose
whatsoever, your name and address is being held as a computer record. If for any reason you object to
this, would you please inform us immediately in writing. Unless we hear from you, your consent is assumed.
The views expressed by individual contributors in the newsletter are not necessarily those of the Head
Teacher, School Governors or Editors.
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