Moulsham Junior School
Past Pupils’ Newsletter
Spring 2011
In this issue





























Vol 13 no 1
page

From strength to strength
2
From Head Teacher Mrs Linda Hughes
3
Past pupils bring history to life
3
Moulsham Street redevelopment
3
th
Peter Turrall, memories and appeal re St Mary’s 150 anniversary
4,5
1942: Moulsham Junior Boys’ School, the first School Song
5
Joan Wade (Lamb) 1939
6
John Land, Maths teaching, 1946 and 1980s/90s
7
An ‘open letter’ from Gus Gowers, 1941-45
8
Notes on the photographs
9,12
Photographs: 1940 Moulsham Drive (Marcus Knight); 1959 singing
10,11
and dancing groups from Mrs Woricker; 1938 Boys’ School staff;
Miss Rankin and Miss Wright; 1967 Boys’ School staff with
Headmaster Mr Sturgeon; 1945-46 Senior Boys’ football team
(from Gordon Evans, 1938);
Maureen Rignall (Bidwell) 1941-45
13
1949: So what exactly is a heaving frame?
14
1949: Retirement of Headmistress Miss Rankin and teacher Miss Wright
14
More from Moulsham Drive:
15
Dave Sturgeon, 1962, More memories of teachers, please!
16
1969: Creation of the combined Moulsham Junior School
17
Mumbo Jumbo Sapient – Louise Daniels’ magazine and others from the period 18
1972: Mr Harold Picken writes in the school magazine
19
News in brief: From 1938: Derek Smith, Ray Hatherley, Don Post,
20-22
Peter Smith, Reg Podd and Hazel Bailey (Hudson);
Wendy Bryant (Rousseau) 1939; Dorothy Benjamin (Holden) 1940;
Anne Cook (Marshall) 1941; Doug Barnard 1942; Diane Phillips (Barker) 1948
Rodger Bell 1948; Christine Goldstone (Steele) 1950; Juliet Jones (Lindars) 1951
Joan Gentle (Bullock) 1953; Ken Powell 1954; Ian Carpenter 1970-74
Clifford Griffin
22
School website
22
More pictures of Moulsham Junior Boys’ School staff, 1960s
23
More pictures of Moulsham Junior Girls’ School staff, 1960s
24-25
Music of the 1942 Boys School Song
25
Data protection legislation
26

From strength to strength
Thank you to everyone who responded to the request in our Autumn 2010 issue to let us know if you
still wanted printed copies of the Newsletter. We have noted all your replies, and made the necessary
arrangements for notifying by email several dozen of you who offered to switch to reading the
Newsletter on the school website in future. We are still receiving a trickle of replies, so there is still
time to phone, email or send in your form if you haven’t done so, especially if you no longer want to
receive printed copies of the Newsletter.
We will continue to post copies to non-local past pupils in the UK, and carry on with our local delivery
rounds in the Chelmsford area. Very many thanks to all the people who now help us deliver to various
parts of the Borough: Steve Bewers, Martyn and Pauline Edwards, Brian Emmett, Jenny French, Hugh
Piper, Graham King, Elizabeth Clark, Brian Poole, and Bill and Michele Lumley. Special thanks also to
our ever patient and efficient up-dater of lists and labels, Gerry Etherington, who has been so
tremendously helpful in recent years.
We were delighted that so many of you sent in recollections and articles with your returned forms,
and we have been able to include these in this issue. The school is also very grateful indeed for the
amazingly generous donations so many of you sent in at the same time. The total exceeded £1,100,
which should set us on a firm financial footing for the future.
We look forward to seeing many of you again at this year’s Open Afternoon and reunion for past pupils
on Saturday 7th May, from 1-4.30pm. After all the festivity of Easter, the Royal Wedding and the
early May Bank Holiday, we are sure you will be in celebratory mood and hope you will come and join in
the fun. Highlights this year, in addition to the usual grand display of photos and memorabilia, will be a
repeat of former Head Les Kemp’s greatly entertaining project on playground games, rhymes and
activities, and a first ever attempt to recreate the spirit of the 1942 Boys’ School Song, with piano
accompaniment by Eric Hayward – full details on page 5. Refreshments as usual too, including Hilary’s
exceedingly delicious cakes, and of course an opportunity to see round your former classrooms and
chat to old classmates.
In this issue we have news and recollections from many of the early Moulsham pupils, and numerous
responses to Hazel Richards (Offord)’s piece on Moulsham Drive in the Autumn 2010 issue. We are
also grateful to Gill Caton, whose husband Geof and son Andrew were at the school, for lending us
copies of school magazines from the time when the Girls’ and Boys’ Junior Schools were combined to
become the present larger co-educational school. On pages 17-19, we have been able to reproduce
interesting articles from these magazines, relating to the 1969 amalgamation, and yet another
thoughtful reflection from much-loved teacher Harold Picken, who was a member of staff from 1938
until the mid-1970s.
Do please keep sending us your recollections, news, comments and photos, either by email to
kathleen.boot@tiscali.co.uk or by post to Mrs Kathleen Boot, 1A Vicarage Road, Chelmsford, CM2 9PG.
If you need specific ideas, you may like to respond to Dave Sturgeon’s plea on page 16 for memories of
special members of staff. And former Head Les Kemp suggests it would be interesting to hear about
the different forms of school assembly over the years.
Very best wishes to you all from Hilary Balm (Dye) and myself.
Kathleen Boot
Moulsham Junior Girls’ School 1951-55

-2-

From Mrs Linda Hughes, Headteacher
Welcome to another edition of the past pupil’s newsletter. Very sadly at the end of this term we say
goodbye to Ceri Jones, the school’s Deputy Headteacher. He is leaving to take up the headship of
Mildmay Junior School. This appointment is well deserved and Ceri has done much to support the
children of Moulsham in the four years that he has been with us. The Governors and I have worked
quickly to replace him and Mrs Gemma Moores takes up the post from April. She is currently an
Assistant Head at a school in Dagenham and hopes to meet some of you at the Past Pupils’ Afternoon
on 7th May.
One of the new innovations in the school’s development of the curriculum is to enhance the children’s
understanding of economic awareness by allowing each Year Group to take part in an enterprise
project.
Year 4 have already completed their ‘chocolate packaging’ companies. They all had a chance to design a
unique way of packaging a gold chocolate coin. These ideas were pitched to their classmates and the
best design was chosen and then constructed.
Every enterprise project involves pitch, product and sale with an emphasis on making a handsome profit
– each class competing with the next. The profit is counted by the class treasurer and then in a class
council meeting the children decide what they would like to purchase. The suggestions are surprisingly
sensible – no child has yet requested buying £76 worth of cola bottles!
Year 5 will be running biscuit companies, Year 3 will be growing and selling plants and Year 6 are having
a toy sale. Alan Sugar would be proud of us!

Past pupils bring history to life
Earlier this term, some of the current Junior School children were studying the wartime period, and
Hilary was glad to arrange for local past pupils to go into school to talk to the children about their own
school life between 1939 and 1945. Many thanks to those involved this time: Brian Emmett, Peter
Turrall, Brian Greatrex, Gladys Gulliver, Joan Keyes and Heather Turner.

Moulsham Street redevelopment
Many of you contributed memories of Moulsham Street on different occasions to artist Les Bicknell,
who was appointed to produce a piece of artwork for the Moulsham Street redevelopment scheme.
Sadly, the project has been substantially reduced in scale in recent months, presumably due to public
funding cuts. We understand that the latest proposals are still under discussion and we have not seen
the details Les has however emailed us to say: “I am unsure if you have been informed but the Public
Art aspect of the Moulsham Street Project has been cancelled. The proposed plans were at the final
design stage and would have featured many of the words and thoughts generated from the
conversations I had with yourself and the friends of Moulsham School. It is unfortunate to have got so
far but not to complete the work. I wanted to say how much I enjoyed meeting with you and wish you
well in the future. Thank you again for your time.”
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Peter Turrall: Memories of Moulsham Junior Boys’ School 1938-42
1938 was a good hot Summer, but it was with some trepidation I had to leave my small village School
and start in September at the brand new Moulsham Junior Boys’ School. My parents had been to an
Introduction Session at the School and told me of the super facilities and large classrooms, very
different to the small Widford Church School with its portable blackboards and slates for writing and
arithmetic.
The introduction on the first day at the new School was by Mr Stanley Petchey, the Headmaster of
the Junior Boys’ School. We met the teachers, Messrs Burtt, Picken, Hymas, Hudson and Gardiner. The
latter I knew as W.W. Gardiner (‘Daddy’ as he was called), the Organist and Choirmaster at Widford
Church, where I had just joined the Choir.
Once we had dispersed from the Hall into our classes, I ended up first with Mr Harold Picken and then
later with Daddy Gardiner and finally Mr Hymas. War was not far away, and in the very early days of
September 1939 both Mr. Burtt and Mr. Picken left to join His Majesty's Forces. In their place came
new teachers, mainly female. Those I remember were Mrs Petchey (wife of the Headmaster) Mrs
Worrell and Miss Edwards.
I made new friends, as those from Widford Church School had either gone to other Schools or were in
a different class to me. We had to adjust to new teaching methods, using pen and ink, and seeing the
green roller blackboard were real eye openers. Lessons were sometimes interrupted by air raids, but
by and large, we all coped with this, even spending some time in the Air Raid Shelters just outside the
classrooms. Maths, English, Geography, History, Nature Study and Art were all part of the new
curriculum and gave a real impetus to learning, except when it came to the difficult maths which had
not been taught in my previous school.
In break time we played games such as cigarette cards, five stones, football, marbles and even roller
skating. Girls were in a separate school from the boys, although the playgrounds were adjacent and a
certain amount of fraternising took place. Punishment for offences such as retrieving a tennis ball in
the playground when it had gone onto the low roof of a classroom was a meeting with Mr Petchey, sent
there by the Master or Mistress who was on playground duty. I often got caught and the punishment
was either six slaps on the back of your legs (we were in short trousers then) or a wooden ruler across
the palms of your hand. Nowadays nothing like this would happen - I expect they would almost bless
you for being clever enough to retrieve a ball from the roof!
A good way of escaping a boring lesson was to be elected Milk or Ink Monitor. This involved collecting
the one third pint of milk bottles in a crate and delivering to each classroom the required number of
bottles, or going to the store cupboard to collect large bottles of ink and filling up the inkwells.
Nowadays no milk is delivered and biros take the place of inkwells. Another item for free distribution
was Horlicks tablets, which did not in those days go down very well.
Some children stayed at lunchtimes for school meals or brought sandwiches. Others went home and
back to School within just over one hour. School hours were changed due to Air raids and parents were
encouraged to meet their offspring to ensure they had a safe journey home.
Many events took place within the School such as open days, celebrating Empire Day (May 24th) or
Australia Day and School Concerts. In the next Newsletter I will tell you more about these events
and the pastimes we enjoyed in wartime Britain in the school holidays.
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Request from Peter Turrall, 1938: Calling all old Widfordians
In 1938, the small Church School in Widford closed down after many years of teaching the children of
the village. Most of the children at that time were transferred to other schools, and in September
1938 many arrived at the new Moulsham Infants, Junior or Senior Schools. The Headteacher of the
new Moulsham Junior Girls School was Miss Winifred Rankin who was also Headteacher of the old
Widford School. She brought with her to Moulsham fellow teachers Miss Wright, Miss Wood and Miss
Knight.
In 2012, St. Mary's Church Widford is celebrating its 150th Anniversary and a small group of people
are planning a programme of events during the year to commemorate this anniversary.
We are
collecting photographs of the old School and the Church, as well as mementoes, lesson books/slates
etc. If any ex-Villager, Church or Widford School member has any of these items, I would be grateful
if you will contact me with a view to loaning or copying such material. Scouts and Guides as well as a
Sunday School were attached to the Church, and again photographs or anything to do with these would
be appreciated. Some old Church magazines and some photographs have already been loaned, but to
make the celebrations well documented, more material would be greatly appreciated.
Please reply to: Peter A.T. Turrall MBE, 96, Patching Hall Lane, Chelmsford, CM1 4DB
Tel: 01245 251494 Email: peter.turrall@sky.com

1942 Moulsham Junior Boys’ School: The first School Song
Many thanks to Eric Hayward, whose recollections of Moulsham Junior Boys’ School appeared in the
Autumn 2010 Newsletter, for writing out for us the music for the original Boys’ School Song, which
many of us have never heard. Eric has a lifelong interest in music, and was helped in this task by fellow
past pupil David Buckle. We are very grateful to them both.
It was teacher Mr Viv Hodgson who wrote the words, back on 1942, and music master Mr W W
(“Daddy”) Gardiner who composed the tune. Many of you have recalled the enthusiastic rendering of
the School Song at top volume by generations of Moulsham boys. Now you have a unique opportunity
to repeat that experience, as Eric has kindly offered to provide a piano accompaniment at the Open
Afternoon in May. We hope that many of you will come along and join in the singing. Maybe we can
even persuade someone to make a video recording on the day? Copies of the words will be provided on
the day, but in case you want to remind yourselves of them, or indeed practice beforehand, they are:
1. Let us sing of this School where, under its rule,
We prepare for our manhood to come,
Let us spread far its name, its honour, it fame,
To all places under the sun;
Uphold our tradition, advance our position –
“Work and be Happy”, we’ll sing,
And “Moulsham for ever!” and “Moulsham!” again
Resound, till the rafters ring.

2. Let us strive to be true to the Red and the Blue
Which blend us together in youth;
Let kindliness guide us, whatever betide us,
And cheerfulness, humour and truth.
In our games and our toil we’ll ever be loyal –
“Work and be Happy,” we’ll sing.
And “Moulsham for ever!” and “Moulsham!” again
Resound, till the rafters ring.

Stop press: Kathleen’s brother-in-law, Michael Aves, himself a composer, has kindly produced a printed
copy of the words and music, which we will put at the end of the website version of this Newsletter.
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From Joan Wade (Lamb), 1939
I have been intending for some time to jot down a few reminiscences of my school days at Moulsham
Juniors during the war.
My memory has been jogged of time spent in the air raid shelters when we sat on long benches and
were not allowed to lean back against the walls in case of bomb blasts. There were also double benches
along the middle where we could lean against the backs of the girls on the other side. (Much
preferable to sitting upright!)
I well remember 'Daddy' Gardiner cycling along Writtle Road and carrying his music case in one hand.
He had, I think, two sons one of whom was called Nigel. One day several of us were calling him (Nigel)
names and he chased us - unfortunately I didn't run fast enough and he pushed me to the ground. I
was never cheeky to him again! A lesson well learned.
When the evacuees arrived, accommodation was needed for them and anyone who had spare rooms was
requested to take a couple. My mother wasn't keen on taking children (I think she thought they would
be a bad influence on me - an only child), so she accepted two teachers, Miss Evans and Miss Aust - I
think I felt a little daunted in having teachers not only at school but at home as well. They were lovely
ladies and Miss Evans went on to marry one of the boys' teachers.
The recent icy weather - quite a rare occurrence here in Devon and being very careful not to slip over
reminded me of walking to school from Writtle Road across London Road to Elm Road and then across
Moulsham Street to Finchley Avenue. At the far end of Finchley Avenue before it ran into Vicarage
Road was a slight slope which became very slippery in icy conditions and we had great fun creating a
slide. We had to be there early though, as a man who lived nearby used to come out and empty the
ashes from his grate onto our slide and spoil our fun! So we reluctantly continued our journey from
Vicarage Road and along Princes Road to school.
I have memories of school concerts in which I usually played a fairly minor part, and I remember being
very envious of Diane Lawson who performed a ballet dance wearing a lovely pink satin dress. Then, in
the Seniors, I played the part of Lysander in A Midsummer Nights Dream when we had to rehearse in
the kitchen of the Domestic Science room. Stage fright got the better of me during that
performance and I remember being violently sick before going on stage!
I have lived in East Devon since 1951 but still occasionally visit Essex and hope that I can attend the
Open Afternoon in May, when it would be lovely to meet up with anyone of my era who may remember
me. Or if anyone would like to make contact by letter I would be glad to hear from them. Kathleen
Boot has my address and tells me she would be pleased to pass any letters on.

John Land, 1942-46: Maths in 1946 and the 1980s/90s
Recently, while looking through old files, I found a book in which I collected games, puzzles, and
investigations which I used when teaching mathematics to 10 and 11 year-olds in the 1980s and 1990s.
Also hidden away, for more years than I like to recall, were test sheets and exercise books of the
mathematics that I did at the same age at Moulsham Juniors in the 1940s. The contrast was
astonishing and led me to start comparing how things had changed in those 50 years. I also expect that
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current mathematics teaching has changed in the last 15 years with the increased use of electronic
technology in the classroom.
Throughout this time, the acquisition of basic number skills has perhaps not changed. The way that
children learn these certainly has. I do not want to address the arguments for and against various
methods, but thought it might be interesting for readers to see a few of the exercises that children
were presented with at the two different times and try them for themselves.
1946
1)
a. 24+ 19
b. 88- 6
c. 22 x,6
d. 45+5
2)
a. £2-3s-5d + £0-15s-11d
b. £6-18s-10d - £3-17s-11d
3)
Eggs cost 4d each. How much will 4 dozen cost?
4)
Bicycles cost £8-8s-0d each. How much will 5 cost?
5)
A piece of wood is 6 feet long. It is cut into 4 equal pieces. How long is each piece?
6)
A room is 16 feet 6 inches long and 14 feet wide.
What area of carpet is needed to cover the floor?
[A reminder of the units being used at this time: 4 farthings = 1 penny (d): 12 pence = 1 shilling (s);
20 shillings = 1 pound (£); 12 inches = 1 foot (ft); 3 feet = 1 yard (yd) ]
1980 - 1990
Both during the 1940s and the 1980-90s there was a lot of time given to learning tables and basic
operations - add, subtract, multiply and divide, by rote. During my spell as a teacher more time was
spent on understanding the concepts of number through unusual but more engaging ways of using
numbers and shape to get the 'feel' for mathematics rather than children being put off by repetitious
rote exercises. My aim was to try to stop future parents saying that 'they were no good at maths'.
Learning should be an enjoyable experience as far as possible, and, although it was often down to the
teacher, these strategies often brought a more positive approach from children. Here are a few of the
ways this was attempted.
1) Sequences. What comes next?
12345
20 18 16 14 12
1 5 9 13 17
JFMAM
9.30 9.45 10.00 10.15
1 10 100 1000
0 1 1 2 3 5 8 13
128 64 32 16
2) A palindrome is a number that reads the same backwards as forwards, eg 1331 or 22.
A friend says all palindromes with 4 digits, eg 2662, 1001, can be divided by 11. Is this true? You can
use a calculator. Can you see any pattern? What about 5 digits?
3) At one school a nearby road was quite busy with traffic. A group of children were concerned about
the speed of traffic on a straight stretch of about 300 metres. After much discussion and lots of
ideas we found a way of measuring the speed of vehicles. We used a 50 yard tape, 2 red cones, a
stopwatch, pencil, paper and a high visibility bib for everyone. Can you think of how it was done? The
speed limit was 30 m.p.h.
Perhaps one of the current teachers at the school might like to complete the picture and ‘set’ some
current examples of mathematics for 11-year-olds for us all to try!
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A letter from Gus Gowers, 1941-45
Being a classmate of Eric Hayward, 65 years ago, I was particularly interested in his contribution to
the Autumn 2010 Newsletter. In the following ‘open letter’ to Eric, I should like to add some of my
own memories of that period:
Thank you for your very interesting letter which reminded me of a few more 'Moulsham Memories'
which serve still to lighten those darker years.
Mr. Gardiner's bicycle. Talking with former classmate Roland Dennison at the last reunion we recalled
that class IVA bought a cycle dynamo for him, from Roland's father’s shop in Moulsham Street, to
lighten his way home to Writtle following his giving after-school piano lessons in the winter months.
This reminds me of lunchtime violin lessons in the hall - and hanging the violin case on the cycle
headlamp bracket for the journey along the A12. Health & Safety?!
My recollections of Miss French was that her class, jokingly referred to as 'The Remove', occupied
various empty classrooms due to shortage of same. This may have included Senior School classrooms
occasionally.
Did you get to school via 'The Allotments' at the end of St. John's Road, or through Teager's
smallholding? I have a distant memory that Teager's was the last remnant of the old Moulsham Hall,
built approximately half way-along what was later Moulsham Drive. Those of us who used Vicarage
Road thought, on walking home from school one afternoon, that a large parachute had landed in
Oaklands Park. It turned out to be the arrival of a barrage balloon, thanks to the airmen who were
always helpful in re-inflating our (pre-war) footballs. How about March 12th 1945, when the
'blackboard monitor' wrote the date 12/3/45 on the board for the first lesson and one of us
remarked that this would be the last time that any of us would see that date again. Perhaps many of
today's pupils will, though.
Wasn't that Hershey chocolate good? A bar thrown to the motorcycle Military Policeman at the
Vicarage Road junction hit the road and broke into many pieces, none of which escaped the attention
of those Moulsham scholars nearby.
How about our visit to the Odeon to see 'Henry V'? There was friendly rivalry between the
'Moulsham Mob' & the 'Rainsford Ruffians' whilst queuing to get in. Kept under control by the various
teachers present, of course.
I also remembered watching the digging of the Spigot Mortar pit on the 'Monkey Hill' in Oaklands
Park. The hill was, I believe, formed during the excavation of an ornamental lake nearby in Victorian
times. A Miss Knight, an Infants' School teacher I believe, lived in the last house in Vicarage Road on
the site of that lake. She drove a black & brown open car to school occasionally, at least 400 yards. I
have yet to discover the reason for those large grey vans, in which men were living, parked under trees
in The Park. They had dining etc facilities in the area of The Swings. May have been the London
Salvage Corps, who would have been invaluable in the event of mass bombing - thankfully this did not
take place. A British fighter crashed on the house in which Marigold Polley lived, but before her time,
I think.
Enough of the ramblings of a 76-year-old. Back to reality, but I will look out for you in May at the
Moulsham Junior School reunion.
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Notes on the photographs
Page 10:
1. Many thanks to Marcus Knight, founder pupil 1938, who sent this photo in response to Hazel
Richards (Offord)’s article in the Autumn 2010 Newsletter on Moulsham Drive. A number of further
recollections of Moulsham Drive are on page 15. Marcus writes:
“This photograph, enclosed for the archive, was taken in the snowy start of 1940. My Father
constructed an embryonic sledge that was much enjoyed in the top end of Moulsham Drive. In the
background is Mr Teager’s walled market garden, with his garage and vegetable shop on the next
corner. I am on the right of the picture. Others shown are Norman and Douglas Court, Yvonne and
Sheila Cottee, and Diane Lawson (now Berthelot). I hope this is of some interest.
I was at Trinity Road School prior to 1938, and was very pleased that my Headteacher there, Mr
Hutchinson was the new Head of Moulsham Senior School, and that Mr Stanley Petchey, one of my
masters at Trinity Road, became my new Headmaster at Moulsham Juniors. I cannot add anything to
the excellent memories of the school that has not already been recorded by my contemporaries.
However, no-one has yet, I think, mentioned the School outing, of a chosen few of us to fill one small
coach, to London. We visited the Tower of London, saw the Crown Jewels, watched Tower Bridge open,
and then went on to Regent’s Park Zoo, where there was much hilarity when Mr Petchey approached
too close to an enclosure of goats, so that one of them was able to steal, and then eat, the
handkerchief in Mr Petchey’s top pocket! That was 1939, I think.”
2. and 3. Mrs Judith Woricker (Flatt) was a pupil at Moulsham Junior Girls’ School from 1946-48,
having spent the war years in Watford. She then taught at the Junior Girls’ as Miss Flatt from 195761. We are grateful to Mrs Woricker for sending us several pictures from her time as a teacher at
Moulsham, some of which we have already printed in the Newsletter. These two from summer 1959
show top year pupils from the Dancing Team and the Singing Team in the year the Moulsham Schools
celebrated their 21st birthday. If you appear on either picture and can recall any of the celebrations,
we would love to hear from you.
Page 11:
4. 1938 Moulsham Junior Boys’ School staff. The first Headmaster, Mr S W Petchey, front row
centre, with (back row, l to r) teachers Mr H J Picken, Mr G B R Hudson, and Mr R G Hymas, and
(front row) Mr A G Burtt, left, and Mr W W Gardiner, right.
5. Miss W Rankin, Miss Wood and Miss Knight, teachers at Widford Church of England School
before it closed in 1938. Miss Rankin went on to be Headmistress of Moulsham Junior Girls’ School in
1938. Miss Wood and Miss Knight transferred to the new Moulsham Infants’ School, where Miss E E
Denn was Head Teacher. Photo from Peter Turrall. An extract from the school Log Book recording
Miss Rankin’s retirement in July 1949 is on page 14 of this Newsletter.
6. 1967 Moulsham Junior Boys’ School staff.
This picture, from former Headmaster Mr Tom Sturgeon’s collection, shows the staff of the Junior
Boys’ School in 1967, just 2 years before the amalgamation of the Boys’ and Girls’ Schools into the
present co-ed Moulsham Junior School. The names we know are:
Back row, left to right:
Mrs Kirkpatrick,
Marie Bates,
Gill Forster,
Mr Francis McGinley,
Bridget Metcalf,
Muriel Smith, Mrs Poppy Donovan
Front row: Mr Viv Hodgson,
Pat Pearson,
Mr Tom Sturgeon (Headmaster), Mr Harold Picken,
?
, Mr John Lyons
[continued on page 12]
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Left: Marcus Knight,
on the right of the
picture, with other
Moulsham children,
playing in the snow in
Moulsham Drive in
early 1940.
Mr Teager’s wall,
garage and vegetable
shop, long since
demolished, can be
seen in the
background.

Two photos from 1959,
from former teacher
Mrs Judith Woricker,
herself also a past
pupil.
Right is the dancing
team and below the
singing team in the
Junior Girls’ School,
which took part in the
school’s 21st birthday
celebrations.
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Above, left: the original 1938
staff of Moulsham Junior Boys’
School with Headmaster
Mr Petchey, centre, front row.
Above, right: Miss Rankin, 1938
Headmistress of Moulsham
Junior Girls’ School, left, with
Infants’ teachers Miss Wood and
Miss Knight.
Left: 1967 staff of the Junior
Boys’ School with Headmaster
Mr Sturgeon.
Below: 1945/6 Senior Boys’
School football team with
Headmaster Mr Hutchinson, left
(photo from Gordon Evans).
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[continued from page 9]
Mr Sturgeon’s son, Dave, who was a pupil at the Junior Boys from 1958-62, has written asking for more
memories of Junior School Staff – see page 16. We plan to round up staff names from the school log
books in due course, and list them on the school website with any photos we have. Meanwhile, we have
included 2 more staff groups from the Junior Boys’ School in 1963 and 1965, both from Mr Sturgeon’s
photo collection, in the website version of this Newsletter.
Also in the website version of this Newsletter, we have added reprints of the few pictures we have of
the Junior Girls’ School staff: Headmistress Miss Pettet, Miss Skilton, Mrs Alty, Miss Cook, Miss Flatt
and Miss Barton. If anyone has pictures of any other Girls’ School staff from 1938 to 1969, we would
be very grateful for copies. We have not seen any systematic record of appointments or
retirements/resignations of staff in the Junior Girls’ School, but staff names we have been able to pick
up from the Girls’ School log books as far as 1960 include:
1938: Miss Rankin (Headmistress), Miss Firmin, Miss Huff (left in 1942), Miss G F Skilton, Miss Sawday
and Miss Wright.
1942: Miss Barton in charge of IIIA
1943: Miss Norris replaced Mrs Bromley in IIIB
1949: Miss Rankin retired, Miss Pettet appointed Headmistress (retired in 1969)
1950-53: Supply teachers: Mrs Huxley, Mrs Reid, Mrs Coulson, Mrs Hollingbery (?or permanent)
1951: Miss Gurton, straight from college (left for Canada in July 1959)
1952: Miss Cook and Miss Carter (known as Mrs Curtis when married in 1953) began duty
1954: Mrs Taylor (start date unknown) returned after operation, but died Sept 1955
Mrs Hayden (supply teacher)
1956: Mrs Robertson, part-time
1957: Miss Flatt and Mrs Cownie replaced Miss Clark and Miss Follows
1959: Mrs Parker began duties (left after one term); another Mrs Taylor left.
Mrs Pam Greenwood in charge of music at this time.
1960: Mrs Alty appears on a school visit photo (no record of when she joined the staff).
If any of you can add names or details to this list, do please get in touch.

6. Many thanks to Gordon Evans, one of the original 1938 intake at Moulsham Junior Boys’ School, for
sending us this picture of the 1945/6 football team at the Senior Boys’ School. The names of the
players, many of them previously Junior Boys’ School pupils, and staff are:
Back row: Jim Greenwood, Brian Tiffen, Barry Harvey, Pete Tarry, ? Perry, Geoff Ringer
Middle row: Mr Hutchinson (Headmaster), Gordon Evans, Dick Harris, Norman Skingsley, Pat
McGovern, Ginger Harden, Mr Bradley
Front row: Trevor Southgate, Don Harper, Jackie Mann, Alan Thorogood
Gordon adds: “Another little fact to point out the ‘finger of fate’. I actually sat next to my wife (nee
Pauline Thorne) in our first year at school at the old St John’s Infants before we transferred to
Moulsham when it opened. I still have a vivid memory of cleaning off her slate after lessons – no paper
and pencils in those days!”
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Memories from Maureen Rignall (née Bidwell) 1941-45
Thank you for the Autumn 2010 Newsletter from Moulsham, which I enjoyed reading, especially
articles about areas that I remember, where I lived and took my walk to school and then in latter
years cycled to school. Hazel Richards, née Offord’s communication was very close to home, as I lived
in St Johns Road, which I always thought of as being halfway along Moulsham Drive. At junior school
age you feel the need to explore, find out where all the roads go and link up. I would not always go
home along the direct route, I would go from the school to the top of Vicarage Road, then turn into
that end of Moulsham Drive and back home, and just for a change I would go from the school down
Princes Road to Lady Lane, then back up from the bottom of Moulsham Drive. I had a friend in my
road, Elizabeth Allen, and she had a cousin, Maureen Patrick, who lived in Moulsham Drive (the
Vicarage Road end, or the upper end as Hazel referred to it) but across the road from her. I think
that it may have been a detached house
I used to play along that part of the road for a time and I had a few other friends in Moulsham Drive
but nearer to St Johns Road, apart from Marlene Beckett (Snowball) who was in the middle of that
section. She is the only one from Moulsham Drive I am still in contact with. I was fascinated when very
young when passing by houses in the lower part of Moulsham Drive. In the summer, their front doors
were facing the sun, and several were covered by sun blinds which looked like deckchair canvasses! We
didn’t have one of those!
I remember the name Susan Styles, I don’t know if she knew my sister Janet.
Moving to St Johns Road, I was so interested to see Sue and Michael Wilkinson (whom I remember
well), talking in the photo to Jane and Roger Dennis. All four lived just down the road from me on the
same side. Jane came to one of my sister Janet’s birthday teas. I was sorry not to have seen them or
Kathleen and Hilary at the May 2010 reunion, as we tried to book a night at the Miami Hotel, but were
told that yet again a hockey team had taken over the hotel and they could not accommodate us. If we
are fit enough and the hotel can take us, we hope to be able to come to the next open afternoon in May
this year. Since attending the 2009 reunion we have celebrated our Golden Wedding, it is our 51st
this December.
Another reason I was sorry to have missed the 2010 open day was when I read in the newsletter about
changes to Moulsham Street. I was not aware of proposed changes and am interested to know what
they are since it was the place where I learnt my shopping skills, going alone to do shopping for my
mother at a very young age. I enjoy having Peter Turrall’s book to help me remember how it all used to
be. So many of my memories revolve around that street and the shopkeepers I remember from the
40s and 50s , from spending my pocket money on the latest Enid Blyton adventure book purchased at
Warmingers book shop, to getting married in St. Johns church, where I had been a Sunday school
teacher and a member of the ladies choir.
I am always interested in past pupil’s recollections of games we used to play. I used to love playing ball
games against the cloakroom area wall near the side entrance of the junior school, which was opposite
the air raid shelters on the field at the time. At home in St. Johns Road, borrowing my mother’s
washing line, tying one end to one of the several trees there and stretching it across the road with one
person turning the free end and several friends skipping in the middle. It would be rather difficult I
imagine to do that now !
I always thought (possibly being a girl) that it was a shame to flick cigarette cards as it spoilt them. I
did have a few which I thought were interesting and attractive to keep, but I did not have very many.
My dad smoked a pipe !
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1949: What exactly is a heaving frame?
While looking through some of the early school Log Books (daily handwritten records kept by head
teachers everywhere until the 1990s), Hilary was intrigued to see these entries in the Moulsham
Junior Girls’ School record:
‘May 31st 1949 A heaving frame, to be used in conjunction with Essex Agility Apparatus, has today
been delivered.
September 16th 1949 A photographer from the “Evening Standard” visited the school at the
invitation of Mr Primmer (Education Officer), in order to take photos of some of the girls using the
Essex Agility Apparatus. These photos are to be included in an article on Chelmsford to be published in
the near future.’
If anyone can enlighten us on the nature of a ‘heaving frame’, or has copies of the 1949 photos taken
by the Evening Standard photographer, we would be very pleased to hear from you.

July 1949: Retirement of Miss Rankin and Miss Wright
In his article on page 5, Peter Turrall notes that in September 1938, Miss Winifred Rankin became the
first Headmistress of Moulsham Junior Girls’ School, having previously been Head of Widford village
school. Miss Rankin, whom several of you remember, served until her retirement in July 1949. Miss
Wright, one of her staff who also transferred from Widford, retired at the same time. A photo of
Miss Rankin is on page 11. Miss Pettet, whom many others of us recall, was appointed to replace Miss
Rankin, and remained in post until the Boys’ and Girls’ Schools combined in 1969.
The school Log Book records the following details of Miss Rankin and Miss Wright’s retirement:
“July 22nd 1949 This afternoon the staff, scholars, managers and colleagues, parents and friends
assembled on the lawn to bid official farewell to the Head Teacher and Miss Wright, assistant
teacher. The chair was taken by Councillor Mrs Roberts and speeches of appreciation were made by
Mr W C Primmer (CEO), His Worship the Mayor, Alderman A W Andrews, ex-Alderman Fox, Miss
Howard, Mr Hutchinson, Miss Roberts, Mr Petchey, (colleagues and Head Teachers of Moulsham
Schools) and Miss Firman, chief assistant, Primary Girls’ School.
A handsome mahogany grandfather clock was the parting gift to the Head Teacher, the key of which,
together with a cut glass salad bowl, was handed to her by His Worship the Mayor. Ex-Alderman Fox
presented to Miss Wright a triple row of Burmese pearls and a cut glass fruit bowl. A complete list of
subscribers, together with autographs of visitors, staff and scholars, was combined into an album,
bound in hand woven material of maroon and gold.
July 23rd 1949 School closed for the summer vacation. Head Teacher (Miss W A Rankin) and Miss I
Wright terminate their engagement 31.8.1949”
If any of you recall the occasion of Miss Rankin’s retirement, do please share your memories with us.
Miss S Pettet, whom many others of us recall, was appointed to replace Miss Rankin as Headmistress in
September 1949, and remained in post until the Boys’ and Girls’ Schools combined in 1969. We have
listed on page 12 the names of all those teachers in the Junior Girls’ School mentioned in the log books
up to 1960, and would be glad to hear from anyone who can add names and/or recollections.

- 14 -

More from Moulsham Drive
We had a tremendous response to Hazel Richards (Offord)’s article in the Autumn 2010 Newsletter
from other past pupils who had lived in or near Moulsham Drive. Among them was the remarkable
photo from Marcus Knight on page 10, showing Moulsham Drive children in the snow in 1940. Here are
some more of your recollections:
From Diane Berthelot (Lawson), 1938:
I lived at 152 Moulsham Drive, a new house when we moved in about 1938, until 1961 when I left to get
married. Those days were wonderful. No traffic of course. I remember Teager’s wall, made of old
red brick. We all played in the road with our skipping ropes tied to a lamp post. Sometimes a group of
us would take a picnic lunch to Oaklands Park and swap sandwiches. The museum in Oaklands Park was
fascinating, with the stuffed birds and other items. I remember a penny farthing bicycle, and I loved
the diminutive cream Victorian wedding dress and tiny satin shoes.
The Knight family lived next door to us. There were two sons and a daughter Olive, who became a
missionary in India. Just as Hazel says, my brother and I and the rest of the Moulsham children
walked to Junior School come rain or shine. In the winter there would be plenty of snow and
tobogganing in the road. Our cheeks and knees would be red with the cold, and I remember a snowball
sliding down the inside of my wellington boot. Ouch! Such happy days, in spite of the war.
Jenny French (Ingall), 1949:
I too was one of the Moulsham Drive Mob, living at the top end (where my mother still lives aged 99).
Next door were the Churches, John, Peter and Richard. Next door to them for quite a while was
another family of Ingalls (no relation) and they owned a shoe shop in Duke Street. Then came the
Emerys, daughter Angela, then Aldred’s builders yard. The other side of Oaklands Crescent was a
piece of waste land known as The Green, where a large bonfire was built for Guy Fawkes night.
Crossing the road and coming back the other side were the Snowballs, (daughters Marlene and
Roberta) and the Harpers (daughter Pamela, who I think had a sister). The Skipseys had a son Fred
who was the local mischief maker. He later became a postman. He still lives there and gets around on a
mobility scooter.
Somewhere along this side there was a little lady called Mrs Dewdney and she liked to keep an eye on
us children. One day my brother Jeffrey and I were on the corner of Oaklands Crescent and we had lit
a fire on the pavement. When we saw Mrs Dewdney approaching, we stamped it out but she had already
seen it and was off to tell Mother.
Next I remember the Mitchells (Roger and Christine) then the Lindars and Miss Cook, one of the
Moulsham teachers. Somewhere along there was a family called Squires also the Kirkhams, including
Raymond. Then came the Mardens, the Gobles, the Lincolns, the Reeds and the Aldreds. Next door
were the Gilhams, Margaretta and brother Ferri. I well remember Teagers Wall and the fruit and
vegetable stall. Further along lived the Stiles, the Wiffens (sons John & Robert), and the Twitchetts
(Ann & Alan).
Crossing the road and coming back down were Howard and Rosalind Card, the Pinders who I think had a
daughter, Sally. Then the Hindes, and the Herberts, who had no children, but a little dog called
Twinkle who I liked to visit. Mother told me that he was known to bite and one day I came home with
my finger wrapped in my handkerchief only to be told “I did warn you”! Next door were a couple called
Holloway who did not speak to many people. If our balls went into their garden we would not get them
back!
My best friend at Junior School was Valerie Attenborough who lived at the bottom end (no 32) and
opposite her was Suzanne Bulbeck and the Biglin family. I hope this fills in a few gaps in the life in
Moulsham Drive as it was then.
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Margaret Wisbey (Janes), 1944-48, tells us that Richard Church, who lived next door to Jenny
French (Ingall) –see first paragraph above – is now Moderator of the North West Province of the
United Reformed Church in England and Wales, and lives in Manchester.
From Mike Bell:
I lived in Moulsham Drive from 1952 to 1963 and my memories of playing in the street and Oaklands
Park are similar to those described in the Autumn 2010 Newsletter. Strange, but lower Moulsham
Drive did not know upper and visa versa. Being in the middle near St Johns Road and the cinder track
was just as insular.
From Gerry Etherington (Butterworth), 1960-64:
My sister, Jenny, had already been in touch with me about the article on Moulsham Drive. Obviously
Hazel had forgotten about our family, the Butterworth clan, who lived at no. 106 from 1956 when the
house was built for us by Mr Aldred. The Offord family moved into one of the semi detached houses
built between our house and the Emery’s. Hazel’s mother and father were friends of my parents as
well as the Aldreds. I must have been one of the few people who crossed the boundary between top
and bottom of the road as one of my best friends was Sally Golding who lived at (I think) no. 22.
Anyway tell Hazel we forgive her! When we Butterworth’s can get together we will try and fill in some
of the gaps

Dave Sturgeon, 1958-62: More memories of teachers, please!
Many thanks to Dave Sturgeon, 1958-62. whose father Tom Sturgeon was Head of Moulsham Junior
Boys’ School and then the combined Moulsham Junior School from Jan 1957 – April 1982. Dave writes:
“It was interesting to read of Janice Wright with a brief mention of her brother, Tim, and even a
passing reference to me! Elsewhere, a reference to Dad. Yes, it would be great to hear of some news
and memories from those pupils who left in 1962.
Also, I seem to recall not that many memories (Daddy Gardiner being an exception, perhaps) in the
past newsletters of the teachers of the time: Grace French; Harold Picken; Viv Hodgson; Poppy
Donovan; Sally Martin; Bill King; and, of course, Tom Sturgeon! I recall, obviously, only the teachers in
the boys' school.
Is there a list on the website of all of the teachers who have been at Moulsham Juniors since 1939?
I'm sure my list is not complete even for my short time there.
My thought is that, maybe, a plea for memories of teachers could be sent out in the next newsletter
and then any responses could be collated in to a series of articles about the teachers to be printed
over a number of issues. Clearly, I'm only thinking about the staff who were there in my time, but this
could generate a number of articles relating to other staff as well in future editions.
[Editors’ note: With our ever-expanding archive of recollections, photos, old school magazines and 11
years and more of our own Past Pupils’ Newsletters, we too have been thinking it would be good to put
together some sort of chronological history of the school, drawing on this varied material. Dave’s idea
of a list of past staff could certainly be one element of this, and we would welcome any other
suggestions you may have. Meanwhile, we have made a start on rounding up names of Junior Girls’
School staff in this issue, and will consult with current staff at the school on the best way forward.]
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1969: the creation of a combined Moulsham Junior School
We are grateful to Mrs Gill Caton (Edwards), whose father helped build the Moulsham Schools, whose
late husband Geof was a pupil of Moulsham Junior Boys’ School from 1942-46 (see obituary in the
summer 2008 Newsletter), and whose son Andrew attended from 1969-73, the time when the separate
Boys and Girls schools were combined to become the present co-educational Moulsham Junior School.
Mrs Caton was searching through her attic recently, and came across school magazines which we have
not seen before from the period at and immediately following the creation of the combined school.
Thank you to Louise Daniels, 1968-72 too, who wrote in the Autumn 2010 Newsletter, for letting us
see and copy another of the school magazines from this era.
In Summer 1970, towards the end of the first year of the combined Moulsham Junior School, the first
issue of the new school magazine (later to be named Mumbo Jumbo Sapient) included an interesting
insight into the way the combination of the schools was experienced at the time. In his foreword to
the magazine, the Headmaster, Mr Tom Sturgeon, wrote:
“When we returned to School last September, all of us – teachers, parents and children – were
wondering how things would work out. The final decision to amalgamate the Boys’ and Girls’ Schools
was not confirmed until the last day of July. Thus there was no opportunity for the two staffs to get
together before facing a “fait accompli”. Parents too had their worries. I know many boys’ parents
were concerned that the boys would lose their ‘boisterousness’. No doubt parents of the girls were
concerned from a different point of view. The least concerned were the children. How has it all
turned out?
I think few will regret the mixing of the sexes. It is quite unnatural to separate them at primary
school age even though some may justify such separation in the secondary school. I am certain that
both boys and girls have benefitted from the amalgamation. I am equally certain that those benefits
will grow in the future as the school settles down and becomes “one”.
What of the future? It is unfortunate that we are losing so many of the teachers who have helped to
lay the foundations. Such a loss of good teachers is obviously a worry. We thank them for what they
have done and we wish them well for the future. We start the new year with a nucleus of teachers,
some of whom have been in the school for many years and for whom the well-being of the school is of
prime importance. To them will be added a number of new teachers. Already (in May) we are almost
fully staffed and from their applications we have some excellent teachers coming to the school. . . .
From the new teachers we hope to have new ideas which will improve the school - each will have his or
her own contribution to make while at the same time accepting that none of us is perfect and
therefore all contributions are open to discussion. In this way we can hope to continue the traditional
happy atmosphere which is the hallmark of Moulsham and without which we cannot succeed.”
In the same magazine, an unnamed member of staff recalls the events of that first year of the new
combined school, beginning as follows:
“Where will my class be?
Will it be mixed?
Who will my teacher be?
Will he/she be strict?
Will I be nervous?
Will I be tense?
Will I have courage?
Will all go well?
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“These lines are an extract from a poem by Carolyn Gordon of 4,1,G and reflect the feeling of
uncertainty of many children last September when the old Junior Boys’ and Junior Girls’ Schools
amalgamated. However, this was soon dispelled as the children settled down with teachers of the
united staffs of the two schools. Many discussions took place at Staff Meetings, resulting in the
formation of a prefect system and the division of the children into Houses.”
The five Houses, which remained in being for many years, were named after royal palaces: Balmoral,
Buckingham, Caernarvon, Sandringham and Windsor. House points were recorded, with a house cup
awarded monthly to the house with most points. There were also inter-house competitions in football,
netball and rounders, and rivalry at the annual sports day.
The staff of the combined school in September 1969 are listed in the school Log Book as:
Mr H J Picken
Mrs J Allen
Mrs P Edwards
Mr P Lowe
Miss G Cook

Mrs J Taylor
Miss S Lloyd
Mr P Davidson
Mrs E Donovan
Mrs J Strood

Miss J Bonnington
Mr K Dunstan
Miss D Smith
Mrs V Ainscough
Miss R Iszatt

Mr V Hodgson
Mrs E Stuart
Miss P Bolden
Mr S Clements
Mrs D Jackson

May 1972 school visit to Wales: postscript
Following Louise Daniels’ entertaining piece in the Autumn 2010 Newsletter, describing the school trip
in May 1972, pony-trekking in the Brecon Beacons, Hilary came across the following entries in the
school Log Book for that period:
20th May 1972.
Thirty-six fourth year children accompanied by Mr J Firth, Mr M Newton and a parent, Mrs Selvage,
departed at 8.40am by coach for a week at the PGL Adventure Holiday Centre, Ross-on-Wye.
27th May 1972
The party from Wales returned. Shawn Basham had spent 3 days in hospital following a fall from a
horse. Mrs Selvage was left behind in hospital with a broken ankle. The weather was bad. Otherwise
the visit was a success.
In the school magazine at the end of that term, the Headmaster Mr Sturgeon reflected as follows:
“Many of our teachers take on work extra to their classroom responsibilities and these deserve a
special thank you. Much of what they do involves time and effort quite outside normal school hours.
Quite recently we have had the very successful visit to Wales organized by Mr Firth who was helped
by Mr Newton and Mrs Selvage, a parent who helped us out of a difficulty. I am sorry that helping us
led to Mrs Selvage having a leg in plaster throughout the summer.”
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1972: Teacher Mr Harold Picken writes in the school magazine
‘Recently I came across this little poem in a magazine:
"The telephone has almost put an ending to an art
Of writing lengthy letters friend to friend and heart to heart.
For people have no time these days, no time at all, they say
To put their thoughts on paper in a leisured, charming way.”
I can appreciate what the writer is saying in these lines, but having spent two periods in hospital
in the last eighteen months, it was my happy experience to find that the art of writing letters
has not yet disappeared. It was a great joy to me to receive so many letters from so many
people - most or all from you. Thank you all for spending the time and taking the trouble to
write to me, for your kindly thoughts and for the affection you expressed in such a charming
way.
Perhaps in this modern age of TV, radio, tape recorders, telephones and other media of
communication we are in danger of losing the art of letter writing. People argue that future
generations will not need the ability to read and write to communicate with each other because
there will be so many mechanical devices to do it for them. What a sad day it will be if it really
comes to this!
Let me tell you a true story of something that happened to me in the early days or World War
II. I was a very young soldier in an army training camp and one day I was ordered to report
immediately to the Regimental Sergeant Major (RSM).
Standing rigidly to attention in front of the fearsome RSM, stiffening my knees to prevent
them knocking together with fear, a flood or guilty thoughts of the many little things for which
I could receive punishment was rushing madly through my brain. Was my cap badge shining
brightly? Were the toe-caps of my boots reflecting like a mirror? Perhaps my hair wasn’t short
enough! Suddenly through this torrent of thoughts I heard the strident voice of the RSM.
“You were a blinking school teacher in civilian life. There are some men in Hut No. 7 who can’t
read or write - get away smartly and ‘elp ‘em!" I needn't tell you how smartly I got away – phew!
On entering Hut No.7 I received a not too friendly welcome from a small group of tough,
healthy young soldiers who, for a variety of reasons, had never been to school before being
called up into the army. They had received letters from their families and girl friends - they
could not read them, neither could they reply to them although they desperately wanted to do
so. Naturally they felt awkward and embarrassed at having to get someone else to do the
reading and writing for them. So did I!
I could fill the whole of the magazine with the story of what happened after this, but, in short,
I can tell you that the RSM was a kind man in spite of his fierce manner. He arranged for these
men to be helped with their letters in their off duty time by some volunteers, of whom I was
happy to be one. When our training period was over, we all left the camp. I’m sorry to say that I
never saw any of these young men again and I never knew how they got on subsequently.
Aren’t you lucky to possess the ability and to have had the opportunity of learning to read and
write? I look forward to reading all that you have written in this excellent magazine.’
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News in brief
We were pleased to hear from a new contact, Derek Smith, 1938, who writes:
“My cousin has kindly given me some old copies of the Newsletter, which I find most interesting and
stimulating. It was good to see the Spring 2008 issue and the photo of Mr Gardiner's class 1939 - I
am the Derek Smith in the picture, which reminded me of my school mates and my time at this new
school, having moved from Trinity Road.
I remember that one of the first tasks we were given by Mr Gardiner was to draw and colour pictures
- mine was of a Wellington Bomber. These were stuck on the lower panes of the classroom window to
prevent us looking out at the "view". Many times it seems we had to dash out to the air raid shelters
and continue our lessons there until the air raid was over.
All success to "school" - it certainly put me on the right path. I went to KEGS in 1941, and
eventually became a Chartered Surveyor working in both public and private sectors.”
Raymond Hatherley, 1938, was unable to make the Open Afternoon in 2010 but says he will certainly
be there in May 2011.
Don Post, 1938, sends a “memory of another of Mr Turner’s kindness to some of ‘us boys’ who were
given Season Tickets to Chelmsford Swimming Baths by him. I think that they were ten shillings – no
small sum in the early Forties. To keep them safe from being lost or ‘nicked’, not only did he print our
names on them, but he also encouraged us to ‘pin-prick’ though the letters! This benefit certainly
enabled me to learn to swim; exercise I’ve been able to enjoy throughout my life. More recently it has
been of great value in helping me to recover fitness after a heart bypass operation.”
Peter Smith,1938, emailed to say: “With all the hype about the Oscars and ' The Kings Speech' I was
interested to watch a documentary about the real King's speech recently, and it rang a bell with me
concerning my school days. When I was at Moulsham I remember the Headmaster used to recite 'The
King's Message' every morning, at assembly. I was never quite sure which King it was speaking, but
some of his words have remained with me ever since - it's funny what things you can remember while
other, more important, things are completely forgotten. Apparently it was King George V speaking at
Redcar on the occasion of his Jubilee in 1936. I cannot remember whether the headmaster was Mr
Petchey or Mr Hutchinson from the Senior School. I have never seen it mentioned in the magazine and
I wondered if anyone else remembers it. The words are as follows:
To the children I would like to send a special message. Let me say to each of them whom these words
may reach – The King is speaking to you. I ask you to remember that in the days to come you will be
citizens of a great empire. As you grow up always keep this thought before you; and when the time
comes, be ready and proud to give to your Country the service of your work, your mind and your heart.”

Reg Podd, 1938, notes that “Unfortunately the Open Afternoon comes at the time of the year when I
have previous commitments, as I am a scorer for a cricket club where my grandsons play, and I am
usually busy most weekends from mid-April to the end of September. I normally do the scoring for
about 70 matches in a season.
Incidentally I scored my first cricket match in 1939, at the age of 10, at the Crompton Parkinson
Cricket Club in a green Score Box which stood quite close to the nets which Peter Turrall mentioned in
his sporting memories in the Autumn 2010 Newsletter. I too knew Sid Daniels and Norman Skingsley
very well and their respective parents. In the interests of accuracy, the Groundsman’s name was Dick
Cooper (my uncle) and his assistant’s name was Ted Plaistow.”
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We were pleased to hear from Hazel Bailey (Hudson), who tells us she started at Moulsham Juniors
Girls’ School when it opened. [Editor’s note: we currently have 93 past pupils from 1938/39 on our
distribution list, and would love to hear more from any who have not yet written their Moulsham
memories for the Newsletter, especially the girls]
Wendy Bryant (Rousseau), 1939, comments: “I remember reading in one of the Newsletters about
Headmaster Mr Sturgeon, and I think his wife’s name was Pat Purdie. She was our neighbour in
Vicarage Road and a pupil at Chelmsford High School when I was at the Tech. She had a brother
Terry. Our mothers were friends, and when I started work as a secretary in London in 1946, Pat’s
father often travelled in the same train as me to Liverpool Street.
Each time the new Newsletter arrives, I realize that there are not too many of the 1939 pupils
mentioned – I guess we are all getting old! But please keep up the good work, as I do so enjoy all the
‘newsy’ chat.”
Dorothy Benjamin (Holden), 1940-44, writes: “When I attended Moulsham School I lived in St John’s
Road. On reading the magazine it brought back many lovely memories as I knew Eric Hayward very well,
as well as his brother and sister.
My brother Wesley and I used to walk with Eric and many others across the allotments over the road
from the school. One day my brother and I were dawdling in the allotments instead of hurrying back
to school when we were met by Mr Bill Murphy who told us off. He was the School Attendance Officer
but we did not know that. He was wearing his fireman’s uniform, but we thought he was a policeman!
We thought he would report us to our parents, so we were on our best behaviour when we went home
after school. He actually knew our parents very well and when he told them it caused quite a laugh
between them all (unbeknown to Wes & I)!”
Anne Cook (Marshall), 1941-45, writes: “I enjoyed my time at Moulsham Juniors and Senior Girls’
School. I remember Miss Rankin (Headmistress) and Miss Wright very well. Miss Wright used to say
‘Look at Miss Wright and don’t talk’. I lived in Goldlay Gardens and walked to school. In the Senior
School I loved swimming and was Captain of Windsor House (yellow) – Miss Gayle used to take us. I
loved dancing. With Miss Simmonds, and got my merit badge. Now my two grandsons, Lewis (17 years
old) and Nathan (12) have gone through Moulsham School. Where have all the years gone? I love
reading the Newsletters, and have been to one Open Day – I hope to come again this May.”
Doug Barnard, 1942, is no longer able to attend reunions regularly but still enjoys reading the
Newsletter.
Diane Phillips (Barker) 1948-52, writes:
Thank you so much for all the memories the newsletter evokes. How do people remember so much? I
can only seem to remember odd occasions, like being sent to Coventry by Miss Skilton for being late
back at lunchtime - I worried how I was ever going to get home from there! Our outing to Windsor
Castle wasn’t remembered for the Crown Jewels or even the ravens but because it was a very hot day.
I was so thirsty and had nothing drink, as glass bottles were unsafe and plastic ones were not around
then!
But I loved being in the choir and attending the choral competitions at the Corn Exchange. We also
sung at Old People’s homes and I was terrified at having to recite poems I had learned for Sunday
School anniversaries at Hall Street Methodist Church. I also remember running away from home to
my friend Mary Overett’s house. I lost touch with her after I went to the High School so if anyone
knows of her whereabouts now, I would be very pleased to know. She used to live in Widford Grove.
Some of you may have seen the “Remember when?” photograph in the Essex Chronicle recently (10th
February), showing past pupil Rodger Bell, 1948-52, (now Sir Rodger Bell) running in a relay race at
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Ilford back in 1961. The Chronicle notes that Rodger was an exceptionally good athlete, becoming the
Essex County Mile Champion before reading law at Oxford and eventually becoming a High Court Judge

in 1993. Former Headteacher Les Kemp remembers Rodger calling in at Moulsham Juniors one evening
while out running, to see round his old school.
Christine Goldstone (Steele), 1950-54, has asked us to let you know that she, Dorothy Aitchison,
Virginia Smith and Diane Smart would all like to make contact with their class, circa 1954. Former
classmates can email Dorothy at dorothychahal@yahoo.co.uk
Juliet Jones (Lindars), 1951-55: “I greatly enjoy having the magazine. Thank you to all those who
make it possible. I will try to find some interesting information in the future.”
Joy Bome (Sparrow), was a pupil at Moulsham Junior Girls’ School from 1951-54, and returned in the
late 1960s to teach music at the Boys’ School (and eventually the amalgamated Junior School) when Mr
Sturgeon was Headmaster. Joy writes: “Many thanks for all the wonderful work you are doing for
Moulsham and for us. You have made it all such a success”. Thank you, Joy, for your kind comments.
Joan Gentle (Bullock), 1953, enjoys each issue of the Newsletter.
Ken Powell, 1954, comments: “I very much enjoy reading the Newsletters to remember the news and
memories of years ago.”
Nigel Norris, who joined the Junior Boys’ School in February 1960, asks: “Does anyone know the
whereabouts of Ron B Williams? He moved to Bristol in 1966/67 and I lost contact with him”.
Ian Carpenter, 1970-74, says “It is good to hear how other pupils have fared and their memories. I
was at Moulsham from 1968 to 1974 and it seems to be a missing era with very few photographs , we
did not have the 'whole school' photos and I have been through my collection of old pictures but
without much luck. I will have another go at the attic pile over Christmas to see if I can dig any up”.

Cliff Griffin
We were very sad to hear of the recent death of Clifford (Cliff) Griffin, 1950-54, and send our
special condolences to his widow Pauline (nee Tarbun), a pupil at Moulsham Junior Girls’ School from
1951-55. Hilary attended the funeral, and we will include an obituary in our next Newsletter.

School website
Copies of this and earlier issues of the newsletter, containing memories and photos from many other
former members of Moulsham Junior School, are on the past pupils’ page of the school website:
www.moulsham-jun.essex.sch.uk/index.htm
The photos in the website version are in colour where
appropriate, and the current issue includes additional photos for which there was no room in this
duplicated paper copy.
[more pictures on pages 23-25]
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More pictures of Moulsham Junior Boys’ School staff, 1963 and 1965

Left: Boys’ School staff July
1963, photo and names from Mr
Sturgeon’s collection
Back row, from left:
Mr John Lyons, Mrs Joy Bome,
Mrs Franks, Mr Ron Williams
Front row: Mr Harold Picken,
Mrs Poppy Donovan,
Mr Tom Sturgeon (Headmaster),
Valerie Tasker, Mr Viv Hodgson

Right: Boys’ School staff
April 1965, photo and names
from Mr Sturgeon’s collection
Back row, from left:
Mr Ron Williams,
Mrs Hollingbery (secretary),
Nita Duffett, Mrs Poppy
Donovan, Mr Francis McGinley,
Mr John Lyons
Front row: Mary Parkins,
Mr Viv Hodgson,
Mr Tom Sturgeon (Head)
Mr Harold Picken, Valerie Fox

Left: 1962, Mr Sturgeon
with 4A, photo from Mr
Sturgeon’s collection
Let us know if you feature on
this picture and/recall the
occasion.
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Pictures of Moulsham Junior Girls’ School staff, 1960s

Left: 1960, School outing to
Harwich
Seated, from left: Miss Pettet,
Headmistress 1949 – 1969;
Miss Skilton, teacher and
music teacher from 1938; Miss
Barton, teacher from 1942
Standing behind them:
Mrs Alty; (name not known);
Miss Cook, taught at Infants
and Juniors for over 20 years,
from 1952

Left:
Headmistress
Miss Pettet
1963
Right:Miss
Pettet and Miss
Barton 1962
(photo from
Gerry
Etherington
(Butterworth)

Below: 1960: Miss Alty’s class with Miss Pettet
(photo from Gerry Etherington (Butterworth)
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Above: 1960 Miss Flatt with her class including three sets of twins (photo from Mrs Woricker, nee Flatt)
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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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