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Join us at the Open Afternoon, Saturday 16th May
Very best wishes to all Moulsham Junior School past pupils and staff, whether you are reading this
online or in one of the paper copies we continue to distribute locally or by post. We now have nearly
800 known readers, not counting those who happen to come across the school website when surfing,
and, if they eventually get in touch, often tell us how pleased and surprised they are at finding over 15
years’ worth of Newsletters on the Past Pupils page, containing your memories, news and pictures from
across the world.
We look forward to welcoming as many of you as possible to this year’s annual Open Afternoon for past
pupils and staff, on Saturday 16th May, from 1-4pm at the school. As a special incentive, Les Kemp
is planning to serve small samples of spam fritters, to see if they remind you of schooldays. You have
been warned!
This year we would be especially pleased to see more pupils from the 1960s onwards, as well as all
those from earlier years. On pages 8-11 of this issue you will find articles and photos from various
1960s folk, and it would be lovely to have news and school memories from others of you who can add
their stories of that decade. Do come along if you can on 16th May, or if not, send in your news by
post or email. We look forward to hearing from you.
We are delighted to be in touch with well over 60 past pupils who were present on the very first day
of the school back in 1938. Among these is Doug Fawcett, who spent one year in the Infants and
moved up to the Junior Boys’ School in 1939. Doug has recently sent us the first few chapters of his
detailed and fascinating autobiography, starting from his very early childhood in Chelmsford. With his
permission, we plan to include selections of his reminiscences in a series of articles, the first on page 4
of this Newsletter. Very many thanks to Doug, and we hope his stories will jog memories and inspire
others to send in their own recollections.
Another first day pupil is Peter Turrall, and on page 16 we have Part II of his interesting ‘Life after
School’ recollections. We look forward to seeing Peter on the reception desk at the Open Afternoon,
and at 7pm on the evening of Thursday 4 th June for his talk on Old Chelmsford. You may remember
this talk had to be postponed in autumn 2013 as Peter was unwell. He is much better now, and hopes to
be fully fit by the time of his talk.
Many thanks to all the contributors to this issue, and do please keep sending your news, photos and
articles for the Newsletter to Mrs Kathleen Boot at 1A Vicarage Road, Chelmsford CM2 9PG, or by
email to kathleen.boot@tiscali.co.uk
In addition, we would as usual be very grateful for any offers of help with setting up furniture and
displays for the Open Afternoon on Friday 15th May, tidying up after the reunion itself on Saturday
16th, making cakes or cookies, and helping serve refreshments. Please contact Kathleen if you can help
with any of these.

With all good wishes,
Kathleen Boot (Nash)
Moulsham Junior Girls’ School 1951-55
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Report from the Headteacher
It is a pleasure to be writing my second piece for the past pupils’
newsletter and I can hardly believe where the time has gone since I last
wrote to you! It has certainly been a hugely busy first six months for me
as I settle into life at Moulsham Junior School. You will soon come to
know that I love a challenge and I am certainly being fulfilled in that way!
When I was appointed to the post of Headteacher here, I knew that the
school was set to expand (yes, you read that correctly!) By September
2018 we will be equipped to educate 6 classes within each year group,
totalling 720 pupils.
The expansion plans are now well underway, with building commencing during the Easter break. As well
as providing 4 new class bases, we will have a new library hub area, additional work space for staff,
group rooms and a new computing suite as well as doubling the size of the North Wing Hall. However,
the most exciting part for us is that for the first time Moulsham Junior School will have our own
kitchen, enabling us to provide quality hot meals on site for our children.
In the next edition of the Newsletter I will include photographs of the works to date.
Mrs Marie Staley, Headteacher

Dates for your diary

Saturday 16th May, Open Afternoon at the school, 1-4pm
Thursday 4th June, Talk on Old Chelmsford by Peter Turrall, 7pm at the school
Saturday 4th July, 11am-2pm, the school is having a summer family BBQ with inflatables.

Addresses

Thank you to all who have sent addresses of friends and family who were at Moulsham Juniors and
would like to receive our Newsletter. If you move house, or change your email address, do please
remember to let us have your new details.

Donations
We are very grateful to all those who have made donations this year to help meet the cost of
producing and posting the Newsletters. As usual, there will be a collecting box at the Open Afternoon
for anyone who would like to contribute to costs for the coming year. If you are not able to be there
but would like to make a donation, could you please write a cheque payable to Moulsham Junior School
and send it to The Finance Office, Moulsham Junior School, Princes Road, Chelmsford CM2 9DG,
making it clear that the donation is for the past pupils’ account. Many thanks.

Local Newsletter deliveries
Very many thanks to our team of volunteers who delivery Newsletters in various parts of the
Chelmsford area: Adrian Smith, Michelle Lumley, Brian Poole, Elizabeth Clarke, Hugh Piper, Martyn
Edwards, Jenny French, Steve Bewers and recent recruit Linda Sewell who has kindly offered to
deliver in the central area of Gt Baddow. If anyone else is able to help with delivering Newsletters in
the area where they live, especially Writtle, Tile Kiln or part of Springfield, please contact Kathleen.
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Doug Fawcett, 1938, early childhood memories
I was born on 12th March 1932 in a bungalow named Culver Croft, about two miles from Writtle along
the Margaretting Road, directly opposite Bumpstead Farm, where my father worked. I was the last of
four children, two girls and then two boys. My two elder sisters always talked of the long walk they
had to the school in Writtle, which was quite some distance, as there were no school buses in those
days.
My own time at Culver Croft was cut short when I was only three, by the
untimely death of the farmer. The farm was sold, and with it went my father’s
job. My parents had made quite a lot of friends in Writtle and Nathans Lane,
where most of our neighbours lived, and for many years afterwards I
accompanied them on return visits. Ever since, it has been a favourite place of
mine. In early Spring, areas of the woods are carpeted with bluebells and
autumn sees the arrival of the chestnuts to harvest. Most of all, it is the quiet
and stillness which brings me so much pleasure.
Having lost his employment in Writtle, my father was fortunate to find a new job at Moulsham Lodge
Farm, right on the edge of south Chelmsford, well within walking distance of the town centre, with
schools and buses nearby. As was customary in those days for farm workers, a house came with the
job. Ours was in Van Dieman’s Lane, about half a mile from the farm and reached by a narrow lane. All
the neighbours on our side of the road were employed by the farmer, Mr R H Currie. Most of them
had children of varying ages, and I soon became friendly with Raymond Hatherly, roughly the same age
as me, whose father was Mr Currie’s head gardener. We got on very well together, and it was a sad
moment when Ray’s father decided to change his job and the family went to live in a cottage on the
edge of Epping Forest. I did in fact cycle there when I was invited for a few days in the holidays,
quite a feat for someone so young! Later Ray returned to Chelmsford when his father became head
gardener at Guy Harlings, a large house in New Street, opposite the Cathedral, which is now the
Diocesan Offices. When I visited Ray there, we spent many happy hours playing in the grounds, and I
remember building a ramshackle boat from planks strapped on to oil drums which we floated on rather
a murky pond in the grounds. Although unstable, it gave us a lot of pleasure. Unfortunately I lost
regular contact with Ray in the years to come and it was indeed a great pleasure to meet up with him
again at the 2013 Past Pupils’ Open Afternoon.
As I grew older, I was to make many more friends in and
around Van Dieman’s Lane, several of whose parents also
worked on Mr Currie’s farm. We all got on pretty well and I
cannot remember any bullying from the older ones. We all
went to Moulsham School as youngsters, and it was not until
one or two went on to the Grammar School or Technical
College that any change took place. Outside of school much
of our time was spent playing at two places close to my house.

Currie’s farmhouse in the snow, late
1950s, photo from Mike and Sue
Wilkinson

The first of these was a market garden and orchard at the
top of Van Dieman’s Lane. It had in fact been sold for the
development of Langdale Gardens, but with a stop put on all
new house-building, the land was left untouched for the
duration of the war, 1939-45. Apart from a few houses
already completed at the bottom of the site, the rest of the
area became a bit of waste land, a godsend for children living
nearby. It was our little kingdom, with many fruit trees, a lot
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of open land and an open ditch running the whole length of it. We constructed a whole complex of
dens, complete with their own fire-places and chimneys, and these dens were connected by tunnels.
One of these tunnels collapsed, with me underneath, and it took much frantic digging to release me. It
could have cost me my life, but thankfully I survived the ordeal, though for many years afterwards I
was often woken at night by terrifying nightmares.
Mostly we were left in peace, but just occasionally we were invaded by a rival gang from Baddow Road.
It always began with rather a vicious brick fight – how no-one got seriously hurt I will never know – but
often the arrival of a parent brought an end to it all pretty quickly. In later years I used to stand
with one of those rivals at football, and we would often reminisce, as I am now, about those childhood
days.
The second and most important of my childhood memories out of school has to be the farm. It played
such an important part of my life. My father and brother both spent the larger part of their working
lives there, and I had just about carte blanche to spend as much time as I liked playing in and around
the farm buildings as well as the many acres of fields that stretched from our house as far as
Galleywood. I often relate that I have possibly played in every garden of the Moulsham Lodge Estate
when those gardens were once green fields.

Doug’s recollection of the layout of Mr Currie’s farm from 1930s to the late 1980s
Access to the farm also made me popular among my friends, though I sincerely hope not just for that
reason! I did of course often help my father, and was to learn so much from him, and although in the
earlier days I was more of a hindrance, later on I was able to be of more assistance. I could fill a book
with all that happened during my time on the farm, but there is so much I would hardly know where to
start. For me it was a place of learning, adventure, green fields and wonderful memories of childhood.
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Alongside the more hectic outdoor activities were gentler pastimes. One of these involved flicking a
cigarette card on to the ground, and if your opponent was successful in flicking his card on top of it he
could claim your card. Marbles was another popular game; this time the idea was to roll and hit your
opponent’s marble to claim it. Come the autumn, during the horse chestnut season, there was one of
the most popular games of all time: Conkers. All manner of processes were carried out to toughen up
the horse chestnuts in order to shatter your opponent’s conker. Each success would add to your tally,
and you would hear many claims that theirs was a ‘niner’ or ‘tenner’. In any playground you would see
the remains of the shattered losers.
From an early age I was mad keen on drumming, and would always be beating out rhythms on the sides
of the armchairs and anything else handy whenever music was on the radio. I think I used to drive my
mother up the wall, so when I was ten she thought it would be better if I could join the Boys Brigade
in the hope of joining the band. Officially you had to be eleven years of age, but she did manage to
persuade the Gt Baddow group to take me in, by agreeing not to let them know my correct age.
As soon as I was eleven, I transferred to the 2nd Chelmsford Brigade, with its headquarters at the
bottom end of Chelmsford High Street, in a lovely red-brick building next to the river. Most of my
friends belonged to this group and almost to a man they were Moulsham schoolboys. We were all about
the same age and lived within half a mile of each other. In the band I was a drummer, my good friend
Brian Campion played the bugle and another friend Eric Woods was the bass drummer. I was in my
element and it was not long before I became solo drummer, quite an honour as I was one of the newest
and youngest recruits.
I used to practice in some of the meadows on the farm, much to the
satisfaction of the neighbours!
I spent three happy years in the Boys Brigade, where I was to learn discipline, team spirit and above
all gain friendship. I used to love marching and playing in the band, and it held me in good stead when
in later years I became drummer in the Royal Air Force Band at Bicester.

Doug writes:
This 1944 photograph was
taken at a Boys Brigade camp
that took place at a farm near
Takeley. All of those present
are Moulsham School boys,
from left to right as follows:
?
Love, John Perrin,
Eric Woods,
John Davies,
Reginald Long, Gordon Evans,
B?
Tiffen, Doug Fawcett.
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This photo was taken at a
Chelmsford Grammar School
band competition, with the
officers at the back and I
think someone called
Meadowcroft just in the
middle, and Brian Campion
extreme right in the front
row. The rest are as named
on the 1944 Takeley picture.

Fancy dress party, 1947. Doug writes: This is a photo taken at the Central Youth Centre, which at the
time was situated at the old Quaker Building opposite the railway station. You can tell by the numbers
present just how popular it was. There will be many old Moulsham school members amongst this gathering
who might just be able to recognise themselves. Incidentally, I am in the back row, second from the left
dressed in the nurse’s head dress. Next to me on my right is the late Eric Woods, who I am sure many will
know from past reunions.
1.

[Fancy dress party 1947] This is a photo taken at the Central Youth Centre, which at the time was
situated at the old Quaker Building opposite the railway station. You can tell by the numbers
More present
extractsjust
fromhow
Doug’s
autobiography
in ourwill
next
popular
it was. There
be Newsletter
many old Moulsham school members amongst this
gathering who might just be able to recognise themselves. Incidentally, I am in the back row,
second from the left dressed in the nurses head dress. Next to me on my right is the late Eric
- 7 -reunions.
Woods, who I am sure many will know from past
2. [Fancy dress party 1947] This is a photo taken at the Central Youth Centre, which at the time was

Kevin Bowen, 1965: Calling all 1960s pupils
I have been receiving the newsletter for 3-4 years now but I have always been surprised at the lack of
representation from pupils of my era at the Junior School which was the late 1960s. I was therefore
very interested to read an article from Geoff Hoare in the Autumn edition as I remember the name
although I cannot put a face to him. It has, however, prompted me to try and remember a few more of
my fellow pupils and the teachers of that time.
I was born in 1958 and my parents moved to Lady Lane when I was just 2 years old and so I went to
Moulsham Infants School from about 1962/3. I then progressed on to the Junior School around
1965/6 before moving up the road to the Senior School in 1969. I was therefore in the same school
year as Geoff Hoare and I too remember being taught by Mr Dunstan, Mr Lyons and Mr Picken in my
final year. I also remember Mr McGinley, who once told me that I was tone deaf and would never be
any good at music!
As for my fellow pupils, I can recall Simon Childs, Neil Smilie, Peter Orford, Leslie Tong, David Kay,
Adrian Dawson and Roger Sugden, who was by far the brightest lad in the class. I can remember
copying his homework on a number of occasions! I wonder if Geoff recalls any of these boys or
whether he is still in touch with any of them or anyone else from that year?
One of my fondest
memories from my time at the Junior School was the games of playground football that we used to
have with a tennis ball. The goal used to be between two posts in the steel fence that separated the
boys and girls playgrounds.
My younger sister Kay was also at the school after it became mixed so I think she either started in my
final year or possibly the year after I left. She was born in 1961.
It is a shame that my era is very poorly represented but hopefully a few more will eventually come
forward if we can find a way to contact them.
Geoff replies: Yes, I remember Kevin very well, as do I the other names he mentions. One person I
don't think he mentions is Donald Carter. Don and I, in fact, are in touch but have not met for years.

Sue Jarvis, mid-1960s: Looking forward to the 2015 Open Afternoon
We were delighted to see Sue at the 2014 Open afternoon, and apologise for mistakenly listing her in
the Autumn Newsletter as a 1950s pupil instead of mid-1960s. Sue is already in touch with a group of
former pupils from Moulsham Senior Girls’ and Boys’ Schools, who meet up from time to time, and she
thinks it is an excellent idea to encourage more pupils from the 60’s to attend our own Open Afternoon
in May. Sue writes:
There have been a few reunions of this Senior Schools group previously, and I attended the first one
at Christmas 2013. The group call themselves the Moulshamites and they originally were just girls and
boys who were two years younger than me. The girl who started this group is Julia Smith nee Martin.
She was well known by most at school for being the soloist in the school choir, though she was also
extremely very good at sports. We also had a lovely time this year when we met on 19th December
2014 at The Hare, Roxwell. I was surprised how many of our form teachers came along from Moulsham
Seniors, both from the ‘boys’ and ‘girls’ sides. We were still segregated when I was there, but when I
left in 1973, they were then amalgamated.
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As for my memories of Moulsham Juniors, I don’t seem to have many and I certainly don’t have any
photographs which is such a shame. My teacher in my final year was Mrs Taylor who was lovely and
always dressed so smart. I have bumped into Mrs Greenwood a couple of times in Chelmsford, but not
recently. She was the music teacher and I was in the choir then and I remember going to St John’s
Church, Moulsham Street for the Christmas Carol Service . . . very special.
I also enjoyed country dancing with my black skirt with 3 different colour strips of ribbon sewn a few
inches from the bottom hem. I remember that there were all sorts of widths, types and mixtures of
colours worn by other girls; my Mother sewed zig zag tape onto mine in red, green and yellow. I used
to love dancing on the grass in the quadrangle in the sunshine. I remember the small bottles of milk
that we had to drink and they were lined up along the windowsill, wasn’t so sure about it in the summer
months, I’m not a huge milk fan!
I’m not 100% sure of this particular memory, but I think I might be right in thinking that at the end of
each school year, a ‘show’ was staged and I think I am right in saying that in my last year I was an
Indian squaw! I must admit, as much as I loved dancing and my ballet that I attended out of school,
being on the stage was not fun to me.
I think if I was to meet up with some of my fellow pupils from those times, the memory would be
‘jogged’ a bit more and we would remember things between us. I look forward to the open day in May
and maybe I will meet some ‘new/old faces’ from my time in the Junior School then.

Memories from 1960s pupils in earlier Newsletters
We would love to hear from more 1960s pupils, with any memories, photos or news of your experience
of life after Moulsham. Several of you have of course already been in touch, and the following is a
selection of some of the topics and events you have told us about in earlier Newsletters. We hope it
may help jog the memories of others from that decade. More details of each item can be found in the
Newsletter named in brackets after the caption.

Above: 1962, Visit to Chelmsford Gas Works,
Photo from Dave Sturgeon (Summer 2005 and
Autumn 2009 Newsletters)
Right: 1962, Visit to Colchester Castle, photo
from Geraldine Etherington (Butterworth),
(Autumn 2007 Newsletter)
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Left: Miss Tasker’s class 1962/63.
Bob Willis, who sent us this picture
for the Autumn 2005 Newsletter,
would be interested to hear from
any of his class in this picture. The
names we have so far, some from
Bob and additional names from
classmate John Huscroft, are:
Back row (left to right): Miss
Tasker, Peter Wyles, David Wallis,
Robert Willis, Derek Young, Robert
Pink, Martin Allen, Garry Thorpe,
David Cowell.
Third row:
?
, Paul Martin,
Phil Carr, Paul Munro,
? , Cecil
Parks, Martin Flynn?, John Keyes, Robin Bryan. Second row: Howard Green, Lee Robinson, David
Morse, ? , David Allen?, Keith Parkhurst, Michael Tyler, John Huscroft, Paul Campen?
Front row: Michael Candler, Paul Hagger, ? Philips, Steve Pates, ? , Leslie Milbanks, Stephen Phipps.

This picture, right, from Sue Davis
(Hawkes) 1960-64, is of her top
year class leaving by coach for a
four day holiday in Stratford-onAvon. Sue explained in the Autumn
2004 Newsletter that: ‘Each year
there was a school outing. I think it
was Colchester Castle in the first
year, Canterbury Cathedral in the
second, Chessington Zoo in the
third, and in my last year –
something I think was a first – a trip
to Stratford on Avon for four days.
Our teacher Mrs Alty was very
interested in Shakespeare and as it
was the 400th anniversary of his
birth she arranged this trip for class 8. We stayed in a holiday camp and were taken by coach to visit
all the attractions – Shakespeare’s house, Anne Hathaway’s cottage, Mary Arden’s house, etc, finishing
with front row seats at the theatre to watch Richard II.’
The names we have are:
Front row, from left: Janet Bell, Geraldine Butterworth, Christine Parker, Anne Waters, Susan
Hawkes, Valerie Ogden, ?
, Mary Norris, Janet Freeman, Linda Pavitt, ? , Jane Watkinson, Claire
Jarman. Second row: Linda Harrington, Christine Yallop, Margaret Prahl, Christine Martin, ? ,
Gillian Norten, Averil Clark, Elizabeth Williams, Jill Hollingsworth.
Back row: Jackie Butler (far left), Janice Grant and Susan Harrison (on steps of coach).
Anne Waters, from the same group, wrote in the Autumn 2001 Newsletter that: ‘1964 was the fourhundredth anniversary of Shakespeare's birth and a set of stamps was issued to commemorate it (and
in those days only Very Important Events were marked in this way!). The visit certainly was for me a
landmark in my primary education. It was Mrs Alty's incredible enthusiasm that fired us all up. I found
Stratford and all the places we visited there absolutely magical (and can still quote several chunks of
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Richard II !) I think the total cost for the trip was £24. Each Monday for twelve weeks before we had
to take in £2, which was recorded in red biro on a small piece of card the shape of a bookmark. I still
have mine (but have sadly lost the diary we had to write afterwards, which would have been far more
interesting!)
In our Spring 2001 issue, classmate Sally Golding (Waller) mentioned that she was unable to go on the
Stratford holiday because she suffered from travel sickness, ‘But I did participate in the “exhibition”
we made about it and which was featured in the local press. My group rewrote (ie paraphrased) Richard
II, which was the Shakespeare play the group saw in Stratford. We also went to see the Merchant of
Venice at the Civic Centre in Chelmsford. This was my first introduction to Shakespeare and I found
it really inspiring. I was really devoted to Miss Alty and after I left visited her in hospital when she
broke her hip. I was very sad to learn of her death shortly (I think) afterwards.

Thank you to Anne Waters for
these two new photos of friends
on an excursion to the Essex or
Suffolk coast, at the end of the
same year, 1964. Left: Helen
Golding paddling with her school
dress tucked in her knickers.
Right, photo taken in a large
nearby park: top left: Melanie
Whitehead, top right: Sandra
Halls,
bottom
left:
Susan
Hawkes, bottom right: Christine
Yallop

This picture, left, is from the collection of former
Headmaster Mr Tom Sturgeon, 1957-82, taken during the
1965 school visit to Paris.
We understand that the
participants stayed at the Ecole du Moncel, near the Arc de
Triomphe, and would be interested to have any names and
recollections of the visit from readers who were there.
(Autumn 2003 Newsletter)
A few other events or pictures from the
1960s are listed below:









1963 Boys School Choir, photo, (Autumn 2012 Newsletter)
1963 retirement of caretaker Mr Little (Autumn 2006 Newsletter)
Football successes, especially in 1965-66, Richard Geer (Autumn 2006 Newsletter)
1966 trip to Ostend, John Escott (Spring 2009 Newsletter),
Pony-trekking in Wales, Louise Daniels, 1968-72 (Autumn 2010 Newsletter)
1969 Miss Pettet retires after 20 years as Headmistress of Junior Girls’ School.
1969 The change from two separate schools to one larger co-educational school, Kes Gray (Spring
2005 Newsletter)
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Ideas for future Newsletters
Thank you to all those who have responded to our request for ideas on features we might include in
future Newsletters. Here are some of the suggestions we have received so far.

Where are they now? Steve Bewers (1954–58)
Steve Bewers, 1954-58, has suggested that a ‘Where are they now?’
column would be of interest, letting us know how your life has developed
after moving on from Moulsham Juniors. Others too have often
mentioned over the years that they would love to know what had become
of former classmates. Some of you have already sent us news of your
post-Moulsham life, which is always of interest, and we would be
delighted to hear from more of you. It doesn’t have to be a complete
autobiography (unless, like Doug Fawcett in this issue, you just happen to
be writing one anyway!). Whether it is a few lines or a couple of pages,
we shall be equally pleased to hear from you.

Steve in 1958

In the Spring 2013 Newsletter, Steve wrote a fascinating and detailed account of his own varied
career, following a talk he gave the previous Autumn about the London Gateway Port development, in
which he is involved. In it he recalls early days at Friars Infants, playing the triangle in the band, and
describes Moulsham Junior Boys’ School as ‘a fun place’, with always something interesting going on,
including ‘Mr Petchey reading us a story (probably A Christmas Carol) and the school pageant, which
was a great spectacle’, and also how ‘we used to have fun with itching powder made from rose hips
along the playground fence and popping this down an unsuspecting pal’s shirt collar’.
In 1958, Steve went on to Moulsham Senior Boys’ School, where despite ‘getting the blackboard
rubber thrown at me, getting the slipper from one of the teachers, and being hit with a piece of wood
by the woodwork teacher’, he nevertheless remembers fondly ‘the literature lessons by Mr Starkey
and history with Mr Wheelhouse, and John Hunnable’s classes were always enjoyable’. Having obtained
enough O-levels at Moulsham Seniors to get into Chelmsford College, he then studied Chemistry at
Ordinary and Higher National Certificate level, and gained a Licentiateship from the Royal Society of
Chemistry.
In his 2013 article, Steve then describes how he started work in the metallurgical laboratory at
Hoffmanns in Rectory Lane, Chelmsford, leaving six months later to join the Essex River Authority at
its smart new office on the corner of Springfield Road and Victoria Road in Chelmsford. For the first
three years, he worked in the laboratory, becoming an expert in water analysis, and in 1968
transferred to the pollution inspectorate team. Steve explains that ‘Organisational changes in 1973,
privatisation of the water and sewerage functions of the water authorities in 1988 and the creation of
the Environment Agency in 1996 provided new opportunities and challenges, and throughout this time I
gained a BA degree and an MBA. With experience and training I progressed up the career ladder and
became a team manager, firstly in Essex, then in Norfolk and Suffolk, returning to Essex early in 2002
where I remained in a team management position until 2009, when I was asked to project manage the
Agency’s interests in the major Port development in south Essex, a role that I continue to enjoy today.
London Gateway Port is a $1.8bn inward investment by the Dubai-based company, DP World, which
operates over 45 ports around the world. In 2000 it decided to invest in a new port-centric facility in
the UK. The location of Shell Haven on the banks of the Thames estuary was ideal for a new port and
a major logistics centre for the south of England.’
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Steve on board the dredger Marieke in the Thames, 2011
Updating his earlier 2013 article, Steve can now report that ‘Dredging to deepen the navigation
channel and the creation of the 2.7km long Port quay commenced in 2010 and was essentially completed
in 2013 when the first super container ships started to visit the Port. A new 250ha logistics park is
being built behind the port, on land formerly occupied by the Shell refinery. This will employ over
10,000 people when it is completed. Project managing the interests of the Environment Agency in this
scheme has been very interesting and educational, if not a little challenging at times. Overall it has
been an enjoyable experience and a fitting conclusion to a very happy and fulfilling career of over 50
years.
‘Away from work I have enjoyed an active social life with good friends. I have been involved in
community work and ran my own photography business for several years recording weddings and other
events. I enjoy travelling, theatre, reading and family history research. I’m not much of a sportsman
but enjoy skiing, walking and Pilates.
‘I married in 1973 and divorced 8 years later. I then met the love of my life and my best friend, Janet,
and we have been together for over 25 years. We continue to live in Chelmsford.’

Steve Bewers: Do You Remember. . . Saturday Morning Pictures?
Another idea from Steve is a ‘Do you remember?’ feature, and he starts the ball rolling with this
question and his own answer:
Do you remember going to Saturday Morning Pictures at the (old) Odeon in Chelmsford, where the
Baddow Road multi-storey car park is now?
I remember seeing Flash Gordon, cowboys and Indians
and cartoons, and the noise of all the kids cheering the goodies and booing the baddies. I also
remember that there was a policeman on duty outside the cinema. Who was he? The nickname
‘Crucian’ for a particular police officer in Chelmsford was mentioned to me by a late uncle of mine but
that may not be to do with Saturday Morning Pictures. Does anyone else recall those halcyon days? If
so, let us know. Or if other readers have their own special memories of the ‘old days’ that they would
like to share, do please drop us a line.
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Other ideas for future Newsletters
Dave Sturgeon, son of former Headmaster Mr Tom Sturgeon, suggests readers might like to send in
memories of teachers at Moulsham Juniors who inspired them. We think this is an excellent idea,
and plan to put a consolidated list of staff from 1938-82 on the website to remind you of names and
dates we know so far. Other ideas for topics to write about could include:




Stories you remember reading or having read to you at school
Poems you learnt or acted out (Kathleen recalls the ballad of ‘Sir Patrick Spens’)
Library books you enjoyed

So do write a few lines on any of these and we will collect them up in the Autumn Newsletter.
We are also looking at the feasibility of posting some of the long rolled-up panorama photos on the
website, divided into portions so we can perhaps collect names to put to faces. We have quite a
number of such photos, some of which we regularly display at open afternoons and have therefore
been able to create some fairly complete name-lists, especially for the 1948 and 1949 photos of both
the Boys’ and Girls’ Junior Schools.

Ray Young, 1954-58: photo of Mr Lyons’ class 1957-58

This picture from recent contact Ray Young, 1954-58, shows Mr Lyons’ class in 1957-8. The names he
can remember are:
Front row from left: 1. Norbert Bone 2. ?
3.
7. ?
8. ?
9.
Scott 10. ? 11. ?
(spelling?) 2. ?
3. ?
4. ?
5. ?
6. ?
Back row: 1. ?
2. ?
3.
Clift
4.
6. Robert Harrington
7. Douglas Deal 8. ?

?
4. ?
5.
Taylor 6. Russell Levitt
12. ?
Middle row: 1. (standing) Alan Russian
7. ?
8. ? 9. Roger Bevis 10. ? 11. ?
David Cole 5. Raymond Young
9. ?
10. ?
11. ? 12. ?

Do please let us know if you can fill in any of the gaps or have any memories of that era. Ray recalls
Headmaster Mr Petchey and teacher Mrs French, who was an authority on plants and nature study.
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Ann Weathersby (Twitchett) 1955-1959
My first teacher at Moulsham Junior Girls’ school was Miss Skilton. I remember learning our times
tables which we were tested on regularly and they have been embedded in my brain ever since. Miss
Skilton also took music with us and I used to enjoy the odd lesson when we would play percussion
instruments while she played the piano. It was pot luck whether you played a tambourine, triangle,
xylophone or drum. It must have been quite a racket.
The other teachers I remember were Mrs Ferguson, Miss Curtis, Mrs Alty, Mrs Taylor and Miss
Sawday. Miss Pettit the headmistress was quite strict but she taught us good manners and was fair.
To continue on a music theme, my life changed when one day Miss Pettit announced there was a spare
violin available if anyone was interested in learning. The seed was sown in my head and I went home
and asked my parents if I could learn. They must have telephoned Miss Pettit the next day as I was
called to her office and to my delight she handed me the violin in its case. I learned with Mr Giddy
who came to the school once a week to take a group lesson. When the room we usually had our lesson
in was not available, we had to use the wash room which had big round basins with a foot bar under
them for turning on the tap. I don’t know how we managed to fit round them. It must have been quite
embarrassing for girls who came to use the loo next door and then had to wash their hands with us lot
waiting for them to finish!
We used to play once a week in the school assembly and accompany the hymn. Once three of us
violinists dressed up for a school concert and had our faces blackened and accompanied our class
singing a song call ‘Old Zip Coon’ about an American minstrel character. It would have been racially
unacceptable nowadays. I still remember the tune as we had to learn to play it by heart. A group of
us also played in a music festival concert at the Methodist church which used to be next to the stone
bridge in Chelmsford High Street. [Ann’s recollections of this event, accompanied by two photographs,
were in the Autumn 2014 Newsletter]
After making progress with the school group lessons I started private lessons with Mr Giddy which
were held in a house in Coval Lane. My brother and his friend were sent to meet me afterwards to
escort me home. They passed the time waiting by playing knock down ginger and were eventually
caught by an irate resident. I later attended lessons at the Clayton’s house in Vicarage Road and then
at my house. I took exams and went in for competitive music festivals in Chelmsford continuing
lessons with Mr Giddy until his tragic death in about 1963. I carried on having lessons with another
teacher, Pat Beckett until about 1965 finally reaching grade 7. I played with the Grammar school
orchestra during my teens and also joined the Essex Symphony Orchestra and played with them for 15
years.
After not playing the violin for over 30 years I saw Pat Beckett at a concert nearly 4 years ago and
she persuaded me to join the All Saints Orchestra run by Joy Bome. We practise once a month at All
Saints Church, Springfield. I have also recently joined the U3A music performing group. I never
thought I’d ever play again but couldn’t bring myself to dispense with my violin and the cobwebs have
now been dusted off.
I was friends in the Juniors with Jennifer Butterworth, sister to Carolyn and Geraldine and they lived
further up my road, Moulsham Drive, near Oakland’s Crescent. I also remember Christine Cobbold who
lived in Braemar Avenue and Gwyneth Middleton who lived in St John’s Avenue. Us girls held a garden
fete at Christine’s once and we made lots of yummy sweets to sell - coconut ice, fudge and peppermint
creams I was the only girl who lived at my end of the road (near the park) so was glad when I met
Jennifer in my class. Like everyone else from my era I remember the houses. I didn’t actually own
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one myself but sometimes was invited to play in other girls’. Some girls were very house proud. They
used to colour some of the bricks with chalk mixed with water.
I attended Moulsham Infants, Juniors and Seniors. My brother Alan Twitchett attended the Infants
and Juniors and then went to Sandon Secondary School when it first opened in 1957. I hoped to go
there too, as it was very modern with lovely facilities, but circumstances changed when it was my turn
as they only took children from the catchment area by then. Nevertheless I did OK by continuing at
Moulsham, and liked it so much I stayed until I was nearly 17 after taking RSAs in the 5 th year and
GCE O levels in the 6th year.

Peter Turrall, Life after school, part II: Marconi’s
In part I of his recollections of life after school, included in our Autumn 2014 Newsletter, Peter
described how, after his National Service, he resigned his position in the Town Clerk’s Department,
and obtained a post with The Marconi Wireless and Telegraph Company in New Street, Chelmsford, as
a draughtsman in the installation drawing office. The story continues:
My initial training was at the Marconi College in Arbour Lane and then in the Installation Drawing
Office at New Street. After successfully completing my early training I attended the Mid Essex
Technical College to study for National Certificate Examinations.
This was the beginning of 48 years’ service with the Marconi organisation. After two years in the
drawing office, I was asked to become a sales engineer in the Broadcasting Division of the company,
which was about to be taken over first by English Electric and then GEC under the watchful eye of Sir
Arnold (later Lord) Weinstock. I worked my way up to Chief of a Sales Section and then Head of
Overseas Sales, responsible for a large number of sales engineers and travelling to various parts of
the world on behalf of the company to seek orders for the various products. These included vision and
sound transmitters, cameras, and communications equipment, and increased over the years to include
colour cameras, telecines, video tape recorders, mobile phones, and aircraft equipment.
My travels took me to many countries. These included most of Europe: Austria, Eire, France, Spain,
Belgium, Germany, Italy, Czechoslovakia, Yugoslavia, Portugal, Greece, Switzerland, Holland, Bulgaria
and Romania. In addition, I travelled to Kuwait, Lebanon, Cyprus, Saudi Arabia, Egypt, Bahrain, Ghana,
Nigeria, Kenya, Argentine, Brazil and Peru. In some respects, travelling to these countries gave me an
opportunity to see how the other half lived, but the visits were often blighted by lengthy waits at
airports, plane delays due to weather problems or engine failures. In addition some visits, although
planned to last for a few days, went on for many more.
The best aspect of travelling, always by air, was the end result of winning an order for the Company.
This often meant spending long hours with potential customers, coming back to the hotel to rewrite
quotations (borrowing a typewriter for this purpose), recalculating the prices and altering the
commercial terms. This was a one-man job, and many times I saw the opposition doing a similar job but
with half a dozen people. The competitors were usually staying in the same hotel as me.
Very rarely did I get the opportunity of exploring the city or country during my stay. I spent long days
negotiating and even longer nights of preparing documentation ready for next day discussions with
potential clients. Meetings in the clients’ offices usually involved members of their staff asking both
technical and commercial questions about the products, and one had to have answers which hopefully
satisfied the client. Sometimes as a meeting ended and I left the office, there would be the German,
French or indeed and another British competitor waiting to discuss their own proposals with the client.
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Having obtained an order for Marconi, it was always good to come back to the factory and see the
pleasure on the faces of not only our commercial staff but also those of the factory employees. It
was our job to go out and get the orders, and for the factory staff to complete the various projects
for the customer. Language was not a real barrier as most of our customers were able to speak
English. I had a reasonable knowledge of French so it was possible particularly in European countries to
get by with this language. More difficult was in the Middle East where most people spoke Arabic, but
one consolation was that our Agent in these countries was able to be with me and always spoke the
same language as the customer.
Long visits were sometimes unavoidable. In particular, to obtain a very large order for Marconi
Transmitters and Studio equipment it was necessary to spend something like six weeks in Ghana. I
clearly remember leaving the UK early on a very cold and freezing January morning complete with
overcoat and other warm clothing and arriving in Accra several hours later. When the door of the
aircraft opened, the immense heat was so overwhelming that on walking to the airport lounge I
removed my over coat, jacket and pullover before I got there. The rest of the visit to this country was
so hot that I lost several pounds in weight. On return to the UK in February the cold weather was
virtually the same as when I left six weeks earlier, with snow remaining in many places.
Another long visit was to the Argentine in South America, to bid for the World Football Cup television
equipment. Due to an urgent requirement, a telex arrived in England advising that I was needed in
Buenos Aires in forty-eight hours’ time. This meant hurrying to put together all my paperwork, filling
my case with the necessary clothes etc. The only way to get there in time would be to fly by Concorde
to Brazil and then take a short haul flight into the Argentine. Having got all the documentation and air
flight details together, I was told at the last minute that no Senior Manager like me could use this
expensive service and I had to drop down to Air France flights, stopping at Lisbon, Recife and Sao
Paulo in Brazil and of course Rio de Janeiro before getting into Buenos Aires. Unfortunately the
journey took twenty-four hours longer using this route, but I did get the local Agent and one of our
staff who was already out in Buenos Aires to get an extension of time, so that I could meet the client
on my arrival.
This visit started in very early November and I managed to get back to UK just before Christmas.
Unfortunately I had been unable to obtain the order, due to circumstances completely beyond my
control. On reflection it caused me to wonder why so much red tape existed when the UK authorities
were unable to accept the terms which our competitors had agreed.
Twelve years “on the road” is a very long time for a person when six months of the year are spent
travelling in overseas territories negotiating high power contracts for major electronic equipment.
Long visits and delays at airports become very wearing. In addition, family life was cut down to almost
half. In my case I missed the growing up of my children, and the onus of looking after the house and
family fell to my wife. Although financially sufficient, wear and tear on health and missing out on social
activities meant this constant travel had to come to an end.
It was not surprising, therefore, that with twelve years to go before my retirement, I was asked by
my Managing Director to take on all the Company’s activities in respect of publicity, conferences,
technical literature, press, public relations, receptions, exhibitions and the company newsletter. I
inherited some excellent staff, but it was not long before I realised that to operate an annual £1M
budget for all these activities, many areas needed strengthening. Within a short period of time I
managed to get all this under control and then set about promoting the activities of the Company.
The first project my Managing Director gave me was the company’s Hospitality Marquee at the British
Open Golf Championship to be held in two weeks’ time at St. Andrews, Scotland. Some 45 guests were
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to be entertained each day watching golf, with lunch, refreshments and evening dinner. Fortunately,
the project had already been started, with most invitations sent out and bookings made. With my wife
as co-host, I set off to Edinburgh in a brand new car, one of the perks for my new position. Arriving
one week before the tournament allowed sufficient time to sort out details and arrange the
refreshments and caterers for the evening dinner. The project went well, and I returned to the
office after two weeks to set about the main task of handling all publicity aspects for the company.
Involvement in major exhibitions of company equipment both in the UK and Overseas required
discussions with exhibition stand builders, arranging staff to man the exhibition, booking hotels and
organising entertainment of prospective purchasers of Company equipment.
Another aspect of my position was to arrange for Royal visits to the Company, which included liaison
with Government departments, police, local councils and the press. The Lord Lieutenant of the County
was always involved in high level visits by Royalty or Government Ministers. Many a story can be told
of happenings during important visits, some teetering on the impossible, others amazingly efficient
despite a number of factors going against the norm.
My final years in Publicity were very interesting and I met many visitors and people from all walks of
life. The history of the company was my forte, and I was able in later life to give lectures on this and
to accompany Guglielmo Marconi’s daughter, Princess Elettra, on her many visits to Chelmsford when
she came to open or launch a project which had been based on her Father’s work in previous years.
I can honestly say that I thoroughly enjoyed my 48 years with the company and although on the odd
occasion there was a hiccough with changes in management, most of the time was a pleasure in
presenting the company to clients and other organisations. I was working for an organisation at the
right time as it was not long after my retirement that unfortunately, for many reasons, the demise of
Marconi as a world leading company took place.

Hilary Dye (Balm) 1951-55: More notes from the school log books
Junior Boys’ School: 1940/41
Aug 19th 1940 Back to school. 145 bombs dropped in vicinity - all into shelters. At 3.05 all went home.
Sept 11th Mr Burtt leaves this evening for Aldershot.
Sept 13th Mr Hymas reports to Stansted
Oct 16th Mr Picken leaves for Andover
Oct 18th Collection for the late Mayor and Mayoress who were victims of an air raid.
Nov 11th Poppies sold on school premises for first time
Nov 18th School times start 10.00 am - 1.30 pm for 6 days a week
Dec 3rd
Reginald Thompson planted trees in the avenue in memory of his father Alderman J.O.
Thompson. All the trees were the gift of W. C. C. Turner.
Jan 20th 1941 On Sunday 19th John Spooner was evacuated to Canada and spoke on the wireless to
his parents at home. Many of our boys heard his voice. [See also Autumn 2001 Newsletter]
Feb 11th Mr Picken was married today. Staff and boys gave cutlery.
Mar 13th Received letters from Willow Street School Truro N S Canada - our boys will answer.
July 15th Mr Bell left for Blackpool to wireless operator, ground staff RAF.
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Junior Girls’ School: 1940/41
Sept 2nd 1940 Beginning of the school year. On Friday, 88 children left this department, the
majority to go to the Senior Dept. I have received the names of 53 children from Moulsham Infants’
School and 7 from Friars. Owing to the fear of air raids, many of these children have not been
admitted. The timetable will be followed as far as possible, but as the air raid siren sounds so
frequently, routine work cannot be carried on. Teachers, however, do much oral work in the shelters.
Sept 16th - Oct 25th During this time, there were daily air raids. These were the only entries made
in the log book, apart from:
Oct 16th In order to attend the memorial service of his worship the Mayor and the Mayoress,
Alderman J O Thompson and Mrs Thompson, at Chelmsford Cathedral, the Headmistress left
the school at 11.10am. The Mayor and Mayoress, together with their son Lt Colonel T C Thompson and
two small grandchildren, had been the victims of a bombing attack on the evening of Sunday October
13th 1940.
Oct 22nd We have today sent £10 to the Mayor's Spitfire fund, in addition to the £6. 8s sent to Mr
Ward's Spitfire fund.
Nov 5th - 20th Dec During this time there were 34 air raid alerts. The other entries are:
Nov 14th Miss Barton (H M Inspector) visited whilst we were in the shelters. She suggested we should
have better lighting.
Nov 18th We are now working one long session daily from 10 am to 1.30 pm with a 10 minutes break at
noon and working six days a week.
Dec 3rd A lone raider dropped bombs in the vicinity at about 11 o'clock. No warning was sounded but
children took refuge under desks. At 11.05 they went to the shelters, as planes could still be heard
and stayed until 11.25 am. Classes IV and V, accompanied by their teachers and Head teacher,
attended the ceremony of planting the last tree in the "Avenue" by Mr R Thompson at the Senior
School. The trees had been presented by Mr Turner as a lasting memorial to the late Alderman J O
Thompson. Mayor of Chelmsford
Dec 16th Each class in turn is having a Christmas Party in the Hall.
Jan 6th 1941 The air raid alert sounded at 9.43am. (The first of 27 this term).
Jan 30th Air Raid Alert 12.30 pm - 5.57 pm. Some parents fetched their children and had charge of
neighbours' girls. Those left were escorted by teachers, who did not leave until 2.20 pm.
Jan 31st Air Raid Alert 9.35 am - 3.50 pm. A few children were at school. These were accommodated
in the building within easy access of the shelters and set to work with needlework and knitting. After
12 o'clock, when school was abandoned, parents began to fetch the children.
March 24th/25th/April 5th Medical examinations by Nurse and Dr Mervyn Thomas with diphtheria
immunisation in April.
April 9th Attendance not good - cases of measles and chickenpox.
May 28th Total hours spent in shelters, 169+10 minutes
June 9th Received acknowledgement from the Overseas Tobacco Fund for £7:8s:4d, our donation to
the Empire Day collection.
July 7th
"Visited school and checked registers: specially interested in the excellent method of
dealing with milk and mugs." Signed J C Cramphorn.
July 23rd School held the inter house sports and spent the afternoon in the playing field. All events
were chosen from the Board's Syllabus on P.T.
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News in brief
Howard Norman, 1953, writes: ‘I received my newsletter this morning together with the news that I
was a winner in the competition! - amazing! I seem to have made somewhat of a celebrity appearance
with all the mentions I received this time! It is indeed a pleasure and a privilege to enjoy and share in
the success that is the "Moulsham experience" - I speak to many other people from different walks of
life and there is no one from any other school who is fortunate to have the background that Moulsham
past pupils share, they are without exception envious. I look forward to the next reunion. ‘
Paul Andrews, also 1953, greatly enjoyed the Autumn Newsletter,
and sends us this report of a recent visit to South Africa, to meet
up with his sister Lynda, also a former Moulsham pupil:
'Flying in to Johannesburg airport, the sun was already high in the
sky. It was December, and we had left a very chilly England to
spend Christmas, for the first time in nearly 30 years, with my
dear sister Lynda. We were both very excited when we met up,
and we chatted non-stop on the journey to her house near Pretoria.
During the next few days we ventured into the stunning
countryside of South Africa, visiting lovely safari and lion parks
dedicated to keeping Rhinos and White Lions safe from the
poachers. The rains had been late in arriving, and two days before
Christmas we saw torrential storms lashing down. However, 25th
December dawned sunny and hot. We were able to eat our turkey
dinner, with all the trimmings, outside on the patio beside the pool,
Paul and his sister Lynda in
with Christmas lights twinkling around us. It was certainly a
South Africa for Christmas
Christmas to remember. During our stay together we often spoke
of our time at Moulsham Juniors/Senior Schools (stories for another time, perhaps). My sister Lynda
Miles (Andrews) is now 73 and myself 68 years young. It would be lovely if someone remembers us,
and we hopefully look forward to meeting you at the Open Afternoon.’
Brian Wilder, 1945, emailed from his home in Australia, to say: ‘Many thanks for this edition of the
Moulsham Past Pupils' Newsletter. Very interesting and very nostalgic! Reading it makes me feel so
old! Our youngest grandchildren, twins, will be going to High School next year and the eldest, James,
has just sat his University entrance exam and will be going to Sydney Univ next year! The twins are
from our son, and James from our daughter. We were in Europe for a month this year but didn’t make
it to the UK. The UK family all joined us and we had a wonderful time. We’ve had a very hot Spring,
the hottest on record, with the temperature well over 40‘C for several days. It’s officially summer now
so heaven knows what that will bring. That’s climate change for you!’

Brian’s youngest grandchildren, twins,
with their mother

Brian with his eldest grandson, James
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Jenny Pickles (Hann), 1951-55, also lives in Australia and has met up with former Moulsham and
Chelmsford High School classmates on several occasions when she was visiting UK in recent summers.
Jenny says: ‘I very much enjoyed the newsletter - you must be very pleased that it has gone from
strength to strength and is now a very professional publication. I enjoyed seeing some familiar faces,
including Marion Weston, who I had not seen as an adult!’ We look forward to meeting up with Jenny
next time she visits UK.
Great to hear from Mel Rawlingson, 1946, yet another Australian resident, who entertained us at the
70th Anniversary dinner in 2008 with some Aussie songs accompanied by traditional instruments,
including of course the didgeridoo. Mel has recently added some videos to the YouTube website,
singing along with a Bush Bass (an instrument constructed from a tea-chest!) and explaining how to
make one for yourself. Do have a look and a listen.
From another direction, Thailand, 1947 pupil David Reade (Tricker), emailed: Thanks again for sending
the Past Pupils' Newsletter, which was as interesting as always. My sister, Margaret, attended
Moulsham Junior Girls' School (c1938 after Miss Stock's School in St John's Road) and at least three
of her grandchildren attended the Moulsham High School which we used to call the Seniors. And so
our family is well-in! Best wishes to all.
And from the United States of America, illustrating that former Moulsham pupils are reading the
Newsletter worldwide, we have another encouraging message from Brian Judd 1938: ‘Many thanks for
sending me the latest Past Pupils’ Newsletter. It’s bigger than ever, and is a superb read.’
Congratulations to Monica Panks (Allen), 1953-58, whose picture appeared in a recent copy of the
Chelmsford Weekly News, as she has received a special award in recognition for her 20 years’ service
to the Girl Guide movement locally.
Many thanks to Richard Geer, 1963-67, who emailed to say he loved reading of all “the Good Old Days”
in the Newsletter, and was also able to put names to a picture of the 2 nd year 1960 football team,
which we added to the website version in the Autumn 2014 issue. They included, in the back row from
the left, John Nice, David Geer (his brother) and John Escott, and in the middle of the front row
Mickey Gribble. Richard thinks the photo may be later than 1960, as his brother was born in 1954, so
it may be that the handwritten caption on the back of the original print is inaccurate.
Clive Evans, 1966, sends his regards, and comments that ‘I always find these Newsletters so
interesting and informative.’
Dave Sturgeon, 1958, son of former Headmaster Tom Sturgeon (1957-82) is also enthusiastic:
‘Thanks for yet another interesting and packed newsletter. Dad would be so proud of all these pupils'
memories and the tremendous following that a 'little old junior school' has!’ Dave is also able to tell us
that Mike Bell's 1955 staff photo, included in the Autumn 2014 issue, has Mr John Lyons in the back
row, extreme left. See also Dave’s suggestion on page 14 for collecting up memories of your favourite
teachers.
Hilary noticed that Alex Hassell, 1987, now a well-known actor on stage and television, was playing
Prince Hal in Henry IV parts one and two with the Royal Shakespeare Company towards the end of last
year. Alex trained at the London Central School of Speech and Drama after completing his A-level
studies at Moulsham High School. Those who were at school with him will be pleased to hear of his
continuing success.
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Obituaries
Olive Hepple, nee Smith
Thank you to Hazel Derbyshire (Morella), 1938, who wrote in November:
‘I had a very sad telephone call last week from Olive Hepple nee Smith’s daughter to tell me that Olive
had died after a massive stroke. We lived in Belle Vue Upper Bridge Road (nice then) and Olive and
her parents and sisters lived in Upper Bridge Road, over the adjoining wall at the bottom of our
garden, so we had become firm friends since Junior School. Jean Sprawling (I don’t know her married
name) was a friend too.
‘Olive and her husband Tony had moved up to Attleborough in Norfolk about 5 years ago to be near her
two daughters. Tony died about 3 years ago and Olive missed him terribly of course. We had kept in
touch by letters and phone calls. I don’t know if Olive had attended school reunions or not recently
(not last year). I unusually wasn’t well this year but we are hoping to come next year.’

Reg Baldwin, 1929-2014
We were sad to hear that 1938 pupil Reg Baldwin passed away on 7th December 2014, leaving behind
his wife Jean and his three children and their families, who all still live in the Chelmsford area. Thank
you to his daughter Dawn, who sent us this obituary:
Reg was born on Christmas Day 1929, the eldest of seven children born to Florence and Ernest or
‘Ike’, a nickname Reg came to inherit. After him came Stan, Yvonne, Ron, David, Ken and Christine. Reg
grew up in 9, Widford Chase, and memories of his early life growing up in the village and attending
Widford Village School (adjacent to the church) remained with him all his life. He would often
reminisce about his many escapades and pranks around the village: scrumping apples, chasing around in
the fields, climbing the highest trees at Hylands Park, learning to swim in the River Wid, creating a
tandem out of two bicycles and making other contraptions with bits of wood and any other materials he
could lay his hands on. Playing football in the street with other lads was one of his fondest memories,
and going into the surrounding fields to find a quiet spot to paint a picture – a hobby he was able to
resume once he retired.
When Moulsham Juniors opened in 1938, Reg was one of the first pupils to attend. He could remember
his new desk, new rubber, new pen and new pencil. Money was tight for many families at this time, and
to have something new must have made a big impression on the pupils. When war broke out, Reg’s
father was taken a prisoner of war in Germany, and he never forgot Stalag4B – the address to which
he wrote letters to his dad where he was held in the prison camp.
When Reg was 14 years old he left school to start an apprenticeship in carpentry with the local firm
Jessie Gowers. During this time, he was studying at Dovedale’s College and playing football in his spare
time. By the age of 19 he was fully qualified as a carpenter. At 20 years old he started his two years
National Service and was initially posted to Oswestry and then Newport in Wales. He then learned he
was to be posted to Gibraltar and was allowed home for two weeks’ leave. It was during this time that
he met Jean. Reg loved his time in Gibraltar, where he was promoted to Bombadier and was captain of
the football team.
At the end of his National Service, Reg returned home and resumed work as a carpenter and played
football at weekends, earning additional ‘boot money’. When a plot of land became available in Well
Land, Galleywood, Reg and Jean paid the £5 deposit and set about saving enough money to start
building. In early 1956, when the house was fit to be moved into, they were married. Titch Dowsett,
another Widford boy, was the best man.
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Reg spent his working life as a carpenter and builder, and always enjoyed sport. He played football for
various teams including Sudbury, Romford, Chelmsford City and Brentwood, and went on to play Sunday
League. When eventually he finished football, he took up golf and joined the Warren Golf Club. Once
he retired at 65, he joined Galleywood Art Club and he and Jean also became members of the Writtle
Wine Circle.
Reg had been fortunate to always enjoy good health and it was only in his latter years that he suffered
from dementia. His memories of Widford always remained with him, however, and he always welcomed
the chance of a drive out to revisit all the places he had known during his years growing up in and
around Chelmsford, especially the places of his childhood in Widford.

Tony Woollett
We are sad to learn that Tony Woollett, 1939, died on 23 November 2014 aged 81. Tony started his
schooling at St John’s School, Moulsham Street, and was one of the first to go to Moulsham Junior
Boys’ School when it opened. We send our condolences to his family, including his sisters, Pam and
Diane, who are also Moulsham past pupils. A full obituary will be included in our next issue.

Mary Allen (Calver), 1942
More sad news, that 1942 pupil Mary Allen (Calver) died in early February after a lengthy illness. We
hope be able to include an obituary in our next Newsletter.

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/index.htm

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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