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In your Autumn 2016 Newsletter
Greetings to all our readers, and we hope you will enjoy your Autumn 2016 Newsletter. In this issue we look
back to the very enjoyable Open Afternoon in May (report on pages 4-7) and include more pictures of the
Grand Opening of the new extension back in March, with the poem Kes Gray wrote for the occasion. We
also have memories and news from both regular contributors and new people who have only recently
discovered our Newsletter and annual reunions. Very many thanks to all of these. We are always delighted
to hear from you, and if you haven’t yet been in contact with us, do please consider writing something for
the Spring 2017 issue.
Those of you who receive our Newsletter by post will notice that we have a fully printed edition this time,
with space for more pictures than the usual duplicated version. If you have any photos from your own time
at Moulsham Juniors, we would be glad to add them to our growing archive, and include them in a future
Newsletter. Those of you who read the Newsletter on the school website can of course see the photos in
colour where applicable, and you may also have noticed that we are starting a picture gallery on the past
pupils’ page of the website. So far we have posted only a few panorama photos from the early days, but
with the help of 1954 pupil Steve Bewers and the school website manager, Tracey Smith, we plan to expand
this to form a fuller record of the school over the years since its opening in 1938. Steve is also putting
together a searchable index for the website of all the photos in our newsletters since the first edition back
in 1999.
Back in the summer term, you may remember that former Headteacher Les Kemp organised a Haiku Poetry
challenge for both past and present pupils. Past pupils proved a trifle reluctant to have a go, but we did
have a big response from children currently at the school, plus one or two teachers and family members.
Congratulations to all the winners, who received a medal to commemorate their achievement. The winning
poems are set out in a supplement at the end of the Newsletter, on pages 20-22.
Thank you to all those who have helped with the production of this Newsletter, and especially Angela
Charlton for proofreading, Gerry Etherington for keeping our circulation list and labels up to date, the
school’s Office Manager Jacqui Tyler for her invaluable help, and Michelle Orchard for arranging the
printing of our paper version of the Newsletter
As usual, 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 We look forward to
hearing from you.

OPEN AFTERNOON 2017

With all good wishes for Christmas
and New Year 2017,

We are pleased to announce that the
date of the Open Afternoon for past
pupils and their families next year will
be:
Saturday 13th May, 1-4pm
at the school. Please make a note in
your diary, and we look forward to
seeing as many of you as possible
there.

Kathleen Boot (Nash)
Moulsham Junior Girls’ School 1951-55

2

From the Headteacher Mrs Marie Staley
Hello and welcome back to the new school year.
During the holidays we had another set of class rooms refurbished and
have new furniture in the whole of upper school. The front office has also
been remodelled to accommodate our administration team in one space
and enabling our Inclusion Leader to be in the main building. We are
awaiting the finishing touches of some one metre square photographs, to
be mounted around the school, of our children hard at work.
Our sporting teams go from strength to strength with great successes so
far this year already with cross country, girls’ football and boys’ football.
Please see the photographs below of some great new kit also.

In other news I am proud to say that we won the
Essex Maths Competition at the end of the summer
with our year 6 team who persevered in several
rounds of intense mathematical challenge before
reaching the finals.

Keep up to date with our news by following our
Twitter feed.
Website: www.moulsham-jun.essex.sch.uk
Twitter: @Moulshamjunior
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Open Afternoon 14th May 2016
There was a real buzz in the newly refurbished and extended North Hall (former Boys’ School Hall) as
we assembled for this year’s past pupils’ Open Afternoon. As well as welcoming the loyal cohort of those
who attend regularly, we were delighted to see new faces this time, including some from the 1960s and
‘70s.
Several retired staff were with us too: Mrs Edmunds
(Deputy Head 1983-94), Mrs Donovan (1957-82 ), Mrs
Leverett (1970-75), Mrs Cregan-Bird (1987-95 ), and of
course Mr Les Kemp (Headteacher 1995-2006) who plays
a major role in organising and setting up these annual gettogethers at the school.
Mrs Donovan was quickly
surrounded by pupils she had taught, either as their class
teacher or for rounders and netball. She recalled
coaching four school netball teams at one time, with good
results in the inter-school matches. Howard Lee, 196266, and Kathryn Lee, 1969-73 were among new contacts
chatting to Mrs Donovan. (Left, Mrs Leverett and Mrs
Donovan at the Open Afternoon.)
Refreshments were served in the enlarged North Hall,
and we are grateful to all those who made and brought
cakes or helped serve the teas and coffees, including
Mrs Kemp, Gill Caton, Mrs Sue FitzJohn, Mrs Iris
Watts and Mrs Pauline Edwards. (Right: Iris, Pauline
and Sue.)
Also in the North Hall were various displays and games
to try. This year Mr Kemp devised a quiz bringing back
memories of favourite sweets from childhood days –
Spangles, sherbet lemons, fruit gums, Mars Bars and
so many more – as well as a repeat of last year’s puzzle
of matching names to faces of Education Ministers
over the years since the Moulsham Junior Schools
opened in 1938.
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Our usual displays of photos and memorabilia
from each decade since the opening of the school
in 1938 were set up this year in the two large
classrooms immediately behind the central
entrance to the school. This year we added an
opportunity for visitors to write some of their
own memories of Chelmsford and their
schooldays at Moulsham Juniors. These can be
found on page 6.
Another new contact, John Bloomfield, 1946-50,
told us some of his early recollections: he lived in
Rosebury Road and made his way to school along
the cinder path through the allotments behind
Moulsham Drive. There was a bit of waste land nearby where he and his friends would make bikes from
spare parts and found items, and race around. Tadpoling in the gravel pit pools was another activity,
along with tobogganing down a sand pit slope on Currie’s farm. At school there was a teacher who took
boxing classes over by the old air raid shelter. On the first and only occasion John went along, he was
hit hard by one of the Neal twins and saw a few stars! He did not go again! He enjoyed playing in
Oaklands Park, and recalls that the name of Monkey Hill was given to one part of it. (See also Gus Gowers’
recollections on page 13, where he too mentions ‘Monkey Hill’.)

At the Open Afternoon: Above: Peter Turrall and Hugh Piper on the welcome desk; Peter ‘Charley’
Smith; Below: Pat Bates and friends; Mick Polley, Mollie Bloomfield and Doug Fawcett
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List of past pupils at the Open Afternoon, Saturday 14th May 2016
(Girl pupils’ maiden names have been used where known for ease of reference)
1938/9
Mollie Bloomfield
Gilbert Dowsett
Brian Emmett
Doug Fawcett
Gordon Evans
Ray Hatherley
Malcolm Robinson
Peter Charles Smith
Pauline Thorne
Peter Turrall
1940s
Margaret Allen
David Baldwin
Kenneth Baldwin
Yvonne Baldwin
Pat Bates
John Bloomfield
David Bunn
John Carter

Ted Caton
Geoff Chivas
Shirley Cooper
Roland Dennison
Jill Devonish
Gill Edwards
Martyn Edwards
Beryl Goulden
Arthur ‘Gus’ Gowers
Rosemary Head
Beryl Janes
Jaki Joyce
Peggie Manning
Thelma Manning
Brian Jiggins
Hugh Piper
Michael Smith
Cynthia Stevenson
Norman Stevenson
Gordon Thorp

1950s
Barbara Blomfield
Hilary Dye
Angela Emery
Jean Everett
Pauline Gandy
Kathleen Nash
Christine Pattinson
Judith Pink
Mick Polley
Margaret Roberts
Judith Walker
1960s
Diana Allen
Jennifer Green
Kevin Green
Howard Lee
Kathryn Lee
Diana Rawlingson
Barbara Stevenson
Bill Wright

1970s
Robert Bolton
Karen Boutal
Kirsty Charlton
Lesley Hibbert
Joanne Smith
David Turner
Teresa Windscheffel

Staff
Mrs Cregan-Bird
Mrs Donovan
Mrs Edmunds
Mrs FitzJohn
Mrs Leverett
Les Kemp

Apologies were received from Adrian Smith, Mike Bell, Steve Bewers, Joan Wade, Marion Lodge (Weston),
Derek Weston, Monica Panks (Allen), Elizabeth Dunn (Allen), Joan Atkins, David Muir, Brenda Shirley, and
Valerie Rudland.

Memories of town and school
At the Open Afternoon we displayed enlargements of half a dozen of the interesting photos of old
Chelmsford which Peter Turrall had used in his talk in June 2015. In response to these, we invited those
attending to jot down any of your own memories of the town or school.
Judy Allen (Walker), 1953-57, recalled a chemist's shop opposite the Regent Cinema in Moulsham Street,
but had forgotten its name. Another visitor was able to identify it as Plattins, owned by a Mr Platt.
Michael Smith, 1948-52, remembers 'Frears hardware shop in Moulsham Street, near Gibsons furniture
shop. Mr Frears used to stand in the doorway with his dog sitting beside him.'
Cynthia Dowsett (Stevenson), 1941-57, 'lived in Coval Lane, but was lucky enough to join Moulsham Infants
- originally got the bus but when the bus station got bombed had to walk. Cannot imagine doing it now and
probably wouldn't be allowed!'
Martyn Edwards, also 1940s, writes: 'on my way to school, the Air Raid siren goes off, we rush down
Gloucester Ave and are rushed into the Senior School's shelter. Is this fun? No bomb!'
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Kathleen Boot (Nash), 1951-55, remembers working as a Saturday Girl in the early 1960s at Boots the
Chemist which was at that time on the corner of High Street and Springfield Road. In those days there was
a lot of through traffic in the town centre, including double decker buses along the High Street.
A more recent pupil, Joanne Smith, 1970-75, tells that: 'I was part of a family who all attended Moulsham
Junior School - Peter, Joanne and Susan Smith. My Mum, Ann Smith, used to work in the canteen. Memories
include skipping in the playground, being in Sandringham House (green), a trip to London Zoo, and country
dancing. My favourite teacher was Mrs Donovan. We used to do interesting projects - I still have my
American Indians project and science folder.
We also learned a lot about teeth!
I passed the 11+ and went to Chelmsford County High School and missed all my friends. My brother and
sister went to Moulsham High.'

More pictures of the grand opening of the Junior School extension, on
18th March 2016

I’ve opened a window
I’ve opened a door
I’ve opened a cupboard
I’ve opened a drawer
I’ve opened a conversation
I’ve opened a tin of spaghetti
I’ve opened a tube of Smarties
I’ve opened a box of confetti
I’ve opened a jar of pickles
And a tub of margarine
But it gives me far more pleasure
To open this lovely canteen!
Kes Gray: Past pupil. Forever pupil 1968

Above: Past pupil Kes Gray opening the new school kitchen and extension on 18 March 2016. Above right: the
poem Kes wrote and read at the opening ceremony. Below left: former Head Mrs Hughes with office manager
Jacqui Tyler. Below right: current Headteacher Mrs Staley at the new entrance to the enlarged North Hall.
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Mr Sturgeon’s retirement scrapbook 1982
Very many thanks to Dave Sturgeon, son of Mr Tom
Sturgeon, Headteacher 1957-82, for recently giving us
this scrapbook of Moulsham Junior School pupils’ work
presented as a retirement gift his father on 2nd April
1982. We shall have it on display at future Open
Afternoons along with the photo album containing a record
of Mr Sturgeon’s 25 years as Headteacher, presented by
the school staff of that time, which Dave also kindly gave
us a few years ago.

The scrapbook contains a variety of impressive artwork, mathematical designs, poems, stories and other
work produced by pupils throughout the school. We would love to hear from any of you who remember
Mr Sturgeon’s retirement or contributed to the ‘Kid’s Stuff’ scrapbook. Below are just a few examples
of the children’s work.
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Below: two pieces of creative writing from 1982 pupils for the Kids’Stuff scrapbook, relating to autumn
and winter.
How I feel in the snow
I like it in the snow because the snow comes
down like scattering feathers. I like it when I
step in the snow because it makes a crunchy
noise. When you look out of the window it looks
like sparkling icing. When you go out it is
bitterly cold. The trees look gleaming white. I
feel as if I am going to fall and skid. The feel
of the snow: the snow is soft and cold. I like
it when the snow falls down in flakey
snowflakes. I like to throw snowballs at my
sister. That is why I like snow.

A walk in the woods
As you walk through the country on a misty day, you
feel damp fingers on your legs. Bare trees with leaves
scattered around. Red, yellow, orange and brown. As
you walk, leaves and twigs snap beneath you. With the
wind blowing, the trees seem to snatch at your
clothes. The wind howls through the trees. In the
middle of a wood a fire is burning. An old man is
sitting by it. He has a great big coat round him. He
is holding a lump of cheese in his hand. I wish it was
Spring. The poor old man would be warm. Next time
I come I'll bring him some food.

Panna, 2G

Alexandra Wheelan.

Doug Fawcett, 1939: The War Years
The following extracts from Doug’s detailed autobiography give a fascinating personal insight into his own
experience of wartime Chelmsford as a Moulsham pupil:
The Second World War had a great impact on my life, and six of my years at school were during the
hostilities. The war started on September 1st 1939 when I was seven. I can remember that day very clearly.
It was during the summer holiday, and I was sitting on a cart with my father, pulled by a magnificent shire
horse, making our way back to the farm from the fields.
One of my father’s workmates came cycling
towards us as fast as his legs could go, and blurted out that war had been declared against Germany.
As a small boy the significance of those words did not register. I had no idea what war entailed. My father,
on the other hand, would have known full well the seriousness of them, as he had served with the army in
the First World War and seen active service in Belgium and France, including the infamous Battle of the
Somme. I have always felt a bit guilty that as a young boy everything seemed so exciting. It was only in
later years that I realised the real horror, heartache and suffering created by the war.
One of the first things we had to do was build an air raid shelter at the bottom of the garden. A big hole
had to be dug and then covered with corrugated iron. This was then topped with sand bags and earth,
resembling some of the dens we children had created in a nearby orchard. Many a night during the early
part of the war we sat huddled up in this shelter with blankets to keep us warm and oil lamps or candles for
light. Not so bad in the summer months, but cold and damp in the winter, and quite a shock to the system
having to leave a nice warm bed in the middle of the night, so the excitement soon dimmed. A siren would
sound at the start of an air raid alert, and only when the all clear sounded did we return indoors.
All houses were issued with a stirrup pump and bucket. The pumps had a hose attached, though we were
told to use sand to deal with incendiary bombs. How effective the pumps were I do not know, but we had
fun and games using them to squirt water at our friends!
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Even as a young lad, I remember visiting many of the damaged areas. October 1940 saw one single stray
bomb make a direct hit on the Mayor’s house in London Road, killing him, his wife and son and two
grandchildren. It stunned the local people, as they were very popular. It was never known whether the
bomb was aimed at nearby Crompton’s Works, or just a plane jettisoning its payload as they had to do before
returning to base.
Fortunately by 1941 the air raids became less frequent, but the threat was always there. Later came the
V1 pilot-less drones nicknamed Doodle Bugs, followed by the V2 rocket which was responsible for one of
the worst tragedies in Chelmsford. This took place just before Christmas in 1944. Thirty-nine people were
killed and over 100 injured. There were no warning sirens, for these deadly weapons just dropped out of
the sky. Finally the Luftwaffe had achieved a direct hit on one of the town’s factories, in this case
Hoffmann’s. My elder sister was very lucky. It was her section which took the hit, but it was not on her
shift, though she did remark that some of her possessions were lost in the explosion.
Every adult you met was involved in something relating to the war. My father joined the Home Guard. My
mother was employed at the Crompton Parkinson works, painting tank parts. Others served in the Auxiliary
Fire Brigade or became air raid wardens or members of the Red Cross.
Every house had to have some form of blackout system, and woe betide you if any light was seen from your
house, as there were always air wardens patrolling. Many a time you would hear a knock at someone’s door
and a shout of ‘Put that ****** light out!’ If you wanted to go outside at night you had to put the lights out
before you opened the door and make sure they stayed that way when you re-entered. In our house it was
quite a ritual as we had an outside toilet. I dread to think how many times I had to be reminded to put the
light out before venturing outside.
With everything in short supply, food had to be carefully monitored and we were issued with ration books.
Fortunately my mother was a good cook and coped very well. My father had his own garden plus another
two allotments, so we did have a regular supply of fresh vegetables, subject to the seasons as there were
very few refrigerators. Most people around us had allotment plots, and posters urging you to ‘Dig for
Victory’ were on display everywhere.
As the war progressed, wherever you went in the town you would see members of the armed forces, and
uniforms were the order of the day. With the A12 just at the end of Van Dieman’s Lane in those days,
regular convoys made their way to and fro, transporting tanks, guns and other essential equipment. We
would always wave to them on our way to and from school. Later in the war numerous American military
personnel arrived in Chelmsford. People were asked to make them welcome, and one or two did visit our
house. That always pleased me as they usually brought chocolates and sweets with them, which were very
scarce due to the rationing. The Americans always appeared to have more money, and the once quiet village
pubs and local village shops were soon doing a good trade despite the shortages.
Finally the war came to its conclusion. By this time I was aged 13, and I will never forget the celebrations
in the centre of Chelmsford. The people were so happy, and everyone was laughing and smiling, with music
and dancing in front of the Corn Exchange and Shire Hall. Some brave souls were climbing to the top of
lamp posts waving flags. It remains one of the most memorable days of my life, and never since have I seen
such universal happiness. Now at last the haunting sound of the siren was silent.
It would be a long while before life returned to normal, but at last there was a wonderful sense of relief.
Many good young men had lost their lives in the conflict and many others would suffer for the rest of their
lives from injuries suffered. Thousands of people had lost their homes and precious belongings. I had
witnessed so much since that day on the farm when I first heard of the declaration of war. I now realise
that with each year that passes, fewer and fewer of us remain who will remember it.
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Junior Girls from 1954-55

Some former Moulsham Junior girls at a recent reunion lunch in Chelmsford. From left to right: Hilary Dye,
Jenny Giddings, Janet Bullock, Elizabeth Clark, Valerie Rudland, Angela Brown and Angela Emery (maiden
names). Photos by Kathleen
The girls pictured above, along with Kathleen, were all pupils at Moulsham Junior Girls’ School in the school
year 1954-55, among 329 on the school roll that year. We would love to hear from any of you who recall
events noted by Headmistress Miss Pettet in the daily log book kept by headteachers in those days. These
extracts were assembled by Hilary Balm (Dye), 1951—55, to whom many thanks.
Sept 7th 1954: School reopened with 329 children on the roll, two classes being in the Hall.
Sept 16th: Mr Revell from the Wool Secretariat, gave an illustrated talk to the school on "Growing Wool in
Australia". He spoke very simply so that even the youngest were interested.
Sept 24th: Class VIII with Mrs Curtis and Miss Pettet went to the Secondary Boys' School, to see two
films "First Steps" and "The Children" made by UNICEF.
Oct 22nd: Harvest Festival. We had an excellent collection of gifts which were given to Dr Barnardo's
Home in Kelvedon; Miss Simcox the Matron, was present and she left photographs and books which she
thought might interest the girls.
Dec 2nd: A cheque for £10 was sent to the Royal Institute for the Blind, the result of our annual collection.
Dec 14th: This evening Classes IV, VI, VII, and VIII presented plays to a crowded audience. The Nativity
Play was called "The Star of Christmas". Small children from Kelvedon Dr Barnardo's Home gave half an
hour's entertainment. A collection was made and £9 was sent to the home.
Dec 15th: The whole School went to the Junior Boys' Department to see two of their Christmas plays - Brer
Rabbit and an excellent Pirate play given by the bigger boys.
Dec 17th: Our Christmas party began at 2.30pm, when the girls changed into their party dresses. A lavish
tea was prepared by Mrs Shute and her helpers and after tea Mr Mathers from Loftin Way entertained the
children.
Dec 22nd: School closed for the Christmas holiday. A bouquet of chrysanthemums was presented to Mrs
Shute, as thanks for all the work she had done in connection with the school party.
Jan 11th 1955: Mrs Joan Taylor came as teacher to class VI.
Jan 13th: Mrs Eagling began duties as Clerical Assistant.
Feb 2nd: Mrs Alty and Miss Pettet took a party of girls to give an entertainment to Widford Women's
Institute. Girls from Class VII gave the play "The Wise Woman of Gotham" and girls from Class VI gave
"Market Square" and "My Party".
Apr 4th: Classes VI, VII and VIII went to the Senior School this afternoon to see the play " A Christmas
Carol", given by the Dramatic Club.
May 9th: Miss Skilton with Miss Pettet took a choir to the Corn Exchange to compete in the Chelmsford
Music Festival. The girls won first place in all classes, thus gaining the cup for the best choir. They also
gained first place, with Chingford, in the sight reading class and so the two schools share the cup, each having
it for six months.
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May 18th: Miss Pettet with Mrs J Taylor, took a team of girls to dance in the non-competitive Dance Festival
at the Corn Exchange. We also heard the result of the National Book League Competition. Two girls were
4th and 6th out of 215 entries in the story writing class; and in the Art class, one girl was 18th out of 417
entries.
June 10th: Mrs Curtis took Class VIII to the Cathedral to see the exhibition "Music in Essex". Mr Cantrell
played to the girls and Rev Hughes talked to them. The girls were so interested they were reluctant to leave.
June 29th: Sports Day this pm. After a short storm, things went smoothly and every child took part. There
was a mothers' and a toddlers race.
July 6th: Today was Open Day, with a big attendance of parents. One mother brought along a new shield for
our Sports Day; it will be much appreciated.
July 8th: We had our school outing today. 83 girls with Miss Rankin, Mrs Curtis, Mrs J Taylor, Miss Gurton
and Miss Pettet went by coach to Windsor. We visited the State Apartments, the Queen's Dolls House, St
George's Chapel and the Albert Memorial Chapel. On the way we passed London Airport and saw a plane land
and one take off. We saw two helicopters. We came back through London and arrived home at 8.15pm. Before
leaving Windsor, we were lucky enough to see the Queen Mother.
July 15th: The mobile library called and the staff chose 200 books to form the nucleus of a school library.
In the afternoon we held our country dance party. When we had ices during the interval, we discovered that
Walls' had sent 90 short, so we had to buy 90 quickly from a nearby shop.
July 20th: We held our PT and Country Dancing Display. Every class performed and there was a good crowd
of parents. Five parents served tea and lemonade and raised £4 11s for Dr Barnardo's Homes.
July 21st: A large assembly of parents heard the children give a Music Entertainment. Every child took part,
and classes II, I, and IV played the percussion band.

Angela Charlton (Emery),1952-56, Moulsham Street shops in the
1950s
Talking to friends at the recent lunch mentioned above, we were reminiscing about shops we remembered
in Moulsham Street in the 1950s, when we were all at Moulsham Junior Girls’ School.
Looking towards the town centre on the left hand side,
we remembered:
Miss Clark's grocery shop – where you went up three
steps to buy your groceries which were weighed out
as you waited, or a boy delivered your goods in a
large basket on the front of his bike.
Barker's greengrocery and a wet fish shop.
Mrs Ships sweet shop.
Robinson's fish and chip shop (still there).
Another sweet shop.
Gibsons furniture shop.
? Post Office.
Dennys – haberdashery and clothing.
[then New Writtle Street]
Lyn Sweetman's mum had a sweet shop around this
area.
[then The Friars]
Stockwells hairdressers.
Co-op.
[then Baddow Road]
International Stores grocery shop.
Fosters menswear.

Looking towards the town centre on the right
hand side, we recalled:
Godfreys.
A newsagents.
Mr. Lodge/Mr. Warder greengrocers.
Woods the bakers. [then Grove Road]
Bellamy's chemist.
Grocers ? Liptons.
Rippons newsagents – the shop that stands back.
Singer sewing shop.
Salvation Army.
Ryders toy and baby shop.
Flexmans – TV repair and sales.
Hunts.
Lovedays.
[then Baddow Road]
Greengrocers – sometime belonging to Orrins.
Stapletons – butchers.
Regent Cinema.
Hawkes sweet shop.
Body's chemist.

Do let us know if you too remember these
or can fill in some of the gaps.
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Kathleen Boot (Nash), more 1950s memories
From the notes I scribbled on my paper napkin at our get-together, I see that our lunch group reminisced
about an assortment of other childhood memories of life in the 1950s, in addition to the Moulsham Street
shops listed in Angela’s article above. For example, we enjoyed the Festival of Britain in 1951, followed all
too closely by the solemn announcement of the King’s death on 6th February 1952 (the exact date stuck in
some of our minds, as we had been sent home at lunchtime for the rest of the day out of respect). To
celebrate the Coronation of our present Queen in 1953, there was a pageant produced by the Boys’ School,
in which a member of our class from the Girls’ School also took part.
Our teachers included Miss Skilton, who also taught music, Miss Gurton, Miss Barton, and Mrs Curtis. The
other class in our year was taught by Miss Cook, Mrs Alty, Mrs Taylor and Miss Sawday. Miss Sawday also
taught our class knitting – we each made ourselves a pair of mittens with a two-coloured Fair Isle pattern
on a grey or brown background, which was quite an achievement. Then there were Nature Study programmes
on the wireless, Music and Movement in the Hall, and Band, with triangles, castanets, cymbals and drums,
but, if we remember aright, no tambourines. We all walked to and from school each day, some even returning
home for ‘dinner’ at midday as well. A favourite game both in and out of school was skipping.
In the town, we remembered areas now redeveloped: the Corn Exchange, where we went to sing and dance;
and Tindal Street (Back Street) with lovely old-fashioned individual shops, modern coffee bars and the
picturesque Market Tavern, Dolphin, and Spotted Dog pubs. The livestock market also provided memorable
entertainment, with cows, pigs and other creatures being driven through the High Street on foot and
sometimes escaping! We would love to hear from others who remember those days.

‘Gus’ Gowers, 1941-45: Junior School recollections
I wonder if anyone would be interested in some ramblings/recollections of an old 1941-45 scholar? In the
hope that it may be the case, I offer the following:
Playground sayings:
“Who do you think you are looking at?” “Don’t know, it hasn’t got a label on it”!
“Old fatty Goring said to me,
If you want a gas mask free,
Go and join the ARP”
“Tell me news, not history”
“Pinch/punch the first of the month – and no returns”
Other random recollections:
Violin lessons in the Moulsham Boys’ hall after lunch . . . Carrying my violin case on the headlamp bracket
of my bike on the A12 on the way to school.
Senior boys allowed to grow vegetables behind the air raid shelters.
Watching Dakotas towing gliders filling the sky on ‘D’ Day.
Mr Perrin ? on the toilet block roof throwing down toy parachutes blown there from the playground.
Walking back to school after dinner at home (Finchley Avenue), and being kept waiting at the school
crossing to allow a Military convoy to pass on its way to Harwich docks.
Oaklands Park barrage balloon. We knew when an air raid was due when the balloon was released to its
full height.
The RAF men were very good at inflating our footballs for us.
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Peters & Barham sandpits. I was never able to pronounce the name EUCLID on the excavators, or
understand what ‘Ballast’, ‘Shingle’ and ‘Hoggin’ as painted on their trucks actually was. No trouble with
‘Sand’, similarly painted!
Questions:
What was the real purpose of the grey articulated trucks in which dozens of men slept in Oaklands Park?
Their dining hall was by the swings. Was it the London Salvage Corps, who, thankfully, were not required
as we were spared heavy bombing?
Did the gun battery in the small field adjacent to Wood Street roundabout ever get used? I don’t
remember it ever in use.
Were two of the hills in the Park (Monkey Hill, in the corner nearest Vicarage Road, formed by excavation
for the nearby ornamental pond, and Kangaroo Hill, formed similarly by excavation for the original three
tennis courts) generally known by those names?
And did Miss Knight, teacher in the Infants’ School, actually drive her car to school in the 1930s from
her home in Vicarage Road?

Chris Conway, 1953-57, visiting from Australia
Les Kemp and Kathleen were delighted to meet
up with past pupil Chris Conway and his wife,
on holiday from Australia, in early May this
year. Chris will be sending some of his
impressions and memories brought back by our
tour that day of the former Junior Boys’ end
of the present combined school, now of course
extended with a new kitchen, extra
classrooms and a doubling of the size of the
former Boys’ Hall. The picture, left, was taken
in the playground.
Reflecting before his visit on the changes in
education over nearly six decades since he
(and many of our readers) were at Moulsham
Juniors, Chris wrote:
I’ve been thinking about the changes to expect. The most obvious will be the current co-educating of
Boys and Girls while we were strictly (very strictly) segregated. Computers will be a massive difference
and I’m guessing current students cannot imagine how us Luddites and Dinosaurs managed in the preinternet, pre computer, age. In the mid-50s we certainly could not have imagined having a mobile phone
confiscated (only about 20% of homes had a phone at home!)
It would be fun to ask the current students ‘How many of you walk to and from school, every day?” Most
of us did, a very few of us took the School Bus. I can’t recall a single student being driven to school.
Obviously there will be changes to buildings and facilities; we ate lunch (school dinners, 2 shillings and 6
pence per week) in a brick building (painted cream) on the right hand side as you walked towards the
Senior School and just beyond the Infants School, tables of 8 – I read with great interest the news
about the new dining room. I do hope current students are aware of the history, the evolution, and the
development of their School over so many years and generations.
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News by email from John Hockley, 1971-75
Hi, my name is John Hockley, my family and I lived in Chelmsford until we emigrated to Australia in 1975. I
have vague memories of attending Moulsham Primary school, including a playing field which had a large power
pylon situated on it and how awful I was at French. I am now 52 (b1964) so I assume I attended the school
from around 1970-75. The only staff members I can remember are Mr Sturgeon and a gentleman who had
a damaged arm he could not use and kept his hand in a gloved hand. My nostalgia for this period of my life
is in the forefront of my mind at the moment due to the fact I am about to return to the UK and visit
Chelmsford for the first time since leaving.
I have been working through the past issues of the Newsletters [on the website]. Amazingly I found a past
student from the school who is possibly living near us now. Trina Moule tells her story of leaving Chelmsford
and moving to Australia in the Autumn 2001 Newsletter. What’s more she was a Librarian at the same
Library my wife now works at, located in the town of Burnie. I also work next door to the Library. My wife
asked some of the staff about Trina and they remember her (she retired in 2001) and what is more, they
thought she is now living in the town of Penguin the same town we are now living in.
Attached are three photos for the Autumn Newsletter. The picture of three students near an airplane was
taken during a school trip. I remember the names Jackie and Simon although I have no idea if this is
correct. The photo of three boys is taken at a fair. I am standing in between two school friends Alistair
Adams and Kevin Doe. The group photo is when I was at Nursery School. I am the child who has had his
face scribbled out (my younger sister had a mean streak as a child!).
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David Reade (Tricker), 1947-51
Many thanks to David
Reade
(Tricker)
for
sending us this photograph
of his class in their final
term at Moulsham Primary
Boys’ School, 1951. David
tells us that: ‘It was taken
by Mr W C C Turner at the
end of the summer term in
1951.
Mr Turner kindly
had copies made and
distributed to each boy.
My copy is inscribed on the
back
by
Mr
Turner
exhorting me to write all
the boys' names down for
memory's sake. I did not
do this, and can remember
only some of the names.
Mr Turner also writes:
'Moulsham Primary Boys' School, 1951.’ Of the 24 boys in the picture, I stand alone at the end of the
second row wearing a double-breasted jacket. I was in Standard IV, Mr Hymas’s class, for my last term
at Moulsham, having passed the scholarship examination as it was called then. The most unhappy five
years of my life beckoned, although I didn’t know it at the time, at KEGS.’

Stephen Jeffers, 1953-58, would like to find these old friends
In our Spring 2012 Newsletter, Stephen
Jeffers, who now lives in California, recalled
some of his fond memories of Moulsham Junior
Boys’ School. He has now found this photo, from
around 1958, of several of his best friends
there, and writes: ‘It would be great to find out
what happened to everyone. Clockwise from the
lower left: John Rowland, Alan Bruce, Philip
Alexander, Stephen Palmer and I'm seated in
the middle with my Criss Cross Quiz game (my
cousin Keith is the one seated in front of me)’.
He thinks all four of these Moulsham friends
went on to KEGS with him. If you have any news
of any of them, do please get in touch. His email
address is sjeffers@aol.com
Stephen remembers that Mr Sturgeon was Headmaster of Moulsham Juniors while he was a pupil, and
Mrs Moses was his favourite teacher. His cousins Jennifer and Rosemary Giddings attended the
adjacent Junior Girls’ School and have been to one or more of our Open Afternoons.
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Gavin Morella, 1940-44
How interesting to read of Peter Turrall’s memories of his journey to school (Spring 2016 Newsletter).
It brought back memories of my journey together with that of my sisters Hazel, Elizabeth (Ann) and
Una. We lived in Belle Vue (what a misnomer!) off Upper Bridge Road, and our journey took us past the
Cherry Tree public house, up London Road, through Oaklands Park, on to Princes Road at the bottom of
Longstomps Avenue and so to school. I never walked up the long drive to the Seniors, having been
fortunate enough to pass the 11-plus, so went to King Edward VI Grammar School in 1944 along with
Peter Joslin and Peter Rankin among others.
It was in the Junior School playground, despite the tall wire mesh fence, that I met June Atkin, whom
I married in 1955. We celebrated our Diamond Wedding Anniversary last year. Our wedding took place
at Widford Church, Canon Pike officiated and of course the organist was Junior School teacher “Daddy”
Gardiner.
We moved to Huddersfield in 1972 with the Commercial Union and have remained here ever since. Our
two daughters, married with families, live here too, but our son emigrated to Australia in 1986. An
interesting fact is that our youngest Australian grandson is here at Southampton University doing a
three year degree in European Soccer. Hazel, Ann and Una live in Dovercourt, Halstead and Brighton
respectively.
I remember Charlie Smith at the Central Youth Club and am delighted to hear he is still going strong.
Pity about his Football Team!

David Tarbun, 1942-48
I really enjoyed reading the latest newsletter. The articles by Martyn Edwards, Doug Fawcett and Peter
Turrall brought back memories as they are all about my era. In fact, Peter and I lived in the same road
at Widford. I lived at the other end from him so my journey to school quite a bit longer. I well remember
walking along Princes Road during the winter of 1947 when the snow was so deep it reached the top of
our wellingtons. No school closures in those days! Quite a lot of the time I walked with John Land, also
mentioned in the newsletter. We did have one near miss by a bomb when I was in the infants. We were
in the shelter at the edge of the school land adjacent to the sand pit. A bomb landed in the pit and my
sister, who was in the seniors at the time, saw a cloud of smoke and debris floating across the infants’
school and thought that we had been hit. This caused her to panic because she feared for my life.

Colin Gooday, 1948-52
Colin was put in touch with us by his friend, 1939 past pupil Hugh Piper, and we are delighted to hear
from him. He writes: I have many happy memories of the Junior School and indeed the Infants which
I attended. My parents lived in Stewart Road so it was just a relatively short walk to the school for me.
In particular I remember the Junior School Headmaster Mr Petchey and Mr W W Gardiner, whose son
Nigel I was later to know quite well. My abiding memory of Mr Gardiner was seeing him use a small mirror
as he wrote on the blackboard to survey what was going on behind him. If he found a pupil was not paying
attention he would toss the blackboard rubber over his shoulder towards the offending pupil to gain his
attention.
On one occasion I was sent to stand under the board outside the headmaster’s room because I had been
naughty in class. I was called in by Mr Petchey to get my punishment, but in the process of him hitting
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the back of my leg with a wooden ruler his inkwell got knocked and ink spilt over his desk. Corporal
punishment never did us any harm.
I am sure it was as a Junior that the school benefactor, Mr Turner, took my class with teachers to the
Science Museum in London. In addition to our visit to the Science Museum we were conducted behind
the clock face of Big Ben and were shown how its timekeeping was regulated by the placing of predecimalisation pennies on the pendulum. I presume Mr Turner had some influence in connection with our
visit. I remember we were all amazed how big the clock face was.
I left the Juniors in 1952, and went to the Chelmsford Technical School in Victoria Road South, the
buildings of which have all now been demolished. My varied activities at Moulsham School always seem
to be more vividly in my mind than my days at Chelmsford Technical School. The names of Doug Fawcett
and Peter Turrall appear on the first page of the Spring Newsletter. I played football in my late teens
for Essex County Council with Doug as our goalkeeper. Peter Turrall MBE is a great friend and President
of a charity for which my wife and myself are trustees. I attended Widford Church as a Boy Scout of
the 4th Chelmsford Group. We met in the Scout hut behind the church. "Oh happy days".

Graham Edmonds, 1965-68,
Was a pupil at Moulsham Junior Boys’ School from 1965 until 1968, when his family moved to Hayling Island.
We received his interesting and detailed email too late to include it in the printed version of this
Newsletter, so will save it for the Spring 2017 issue. Meanwhile, Graham would love to hear from anyone
who remembers him and has asked us to give you his email address, which is
forevertheoptimist@hotmail.co.uk Names he remembers include Kevin Bowen, Keith Hatton, Alexander
Rose, Donald Carter, Stephen Gibson and David Griffiths.

David Vermond, 1963-66,
Tells us that he has been a regular recipient of the Newsletter since its inception in 1999, and enjoys it
very much.

Obituaries
Mr Ron Williams, Moulsham Junior Boys’ School teacher 1962-65
Former Junior Boys’ School pupil Nigel Norris, 196063, writes: ‘It is with great sadness that I
inform the past pupils magazine of the death of Ron
Phillips-Williams, who taught from 1962-1966. He
passed away on 15th September in Dursley. I was
extremely humbled to be asked as a former pupil to
speak at the service to celebrate his life. I will at
some point put together my memories of my time at
Moulsham.’
Mr Williams features on the 1963 staff photo of the
Junior Boys’ School (right), at the far end of the
back row
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Margaret Shoulders (Story), 1938
Brian Emmett, 1938, was very sorry to read in our Spring issue of the death of Margaret Shoulders (Story),
He writes: ‘I had known Margaret as a friend since 1937. We both lived in Manor Road, played together,
went to St John’s Infant School, and moved up to Moulsham Juniors and Seniors together, as casual friends.
After the war ended and we left school, we lost contact. I started to work as a trainee motor engineer and
moved to the other end of town. However, by a couple of coincidences we later made contact again. When
I was demobbed from the RAF as a Motor Transport Mechanic, I was offered the position of a skilled motor
mechanic at the Police HQ Garage, and the Workshop Supervisor just happened to be Margaret’s father,
Mr Jim Story, so I again made contact. After a few years Jim retired, and I again lost contact. However,
another mechanic and myself teamed up to do “Private” car maintenance, and lo and behold one of our
customers was a Mr Len Shoulders, Margaret’s husband, so we all became friends again.
I continued to maintain Len’s cars, but he sadly died at a youngish age. We gave Margaret our support at
the time, and after she moved to Baddow, we continued contact through phone calls, Christmas cards, and
meeting up at the Open Afternoons. I was shocked to receive a letter from Margaret’s daughter a few
years ago to say that Margaret had gone blind and been taken into care.’

Arthur Thomas Humphrey, 1942
We were very sorry to hear from Dave Humphrey that 1942 past pupil
Arthur Humphrey died on 14 May this year aged 80 (born July 1935).
Dave tells us that Arthur grew up at Waterhouse Lane and worked at
Marconi. As many of you will remember, Arthur attended our Open
Afternoons regularly until his health declined. Fellow past pupil Brian
Emmett, writes: ‘I had known Arthur since the late 1940s, as he
started work, as I did, at Eastern Garages as a trainee motor engineer.
My wife Pearl was the MD’s secretary and her best friend Rita also
worked there and was the cousin of Arthur’s wife Mary. Through this
we kept up to date with Arthur’s news when he left Eastern Garages
and gone to Marconi’s as a development engineer. As I was in the RAF
while he was at Eastern Garages, we never actually met until one Open
Afternoon at Moulsham Juniors when I was on the Welcome Desk as he
signed in. We then had a good old chat and would meet up again in the
following years until his health stopped him coming.’
Right: A photo Arthur sent us in 2003 of himself as a child in military
outfit front of a wartime searchlight. We included Arthur’s detailed
and fascinating wartime memories ln the Spring and Summer issues of
the Newsletter.

More sad news: Pat Fleming (Hallihan), 1944, passed away earlier this year, and we send our special
condolences to her husband Angus, another of our past pupils.

We have also heard that past pupil Pearl Franklin (Kerridge) sadly died in May, and we send our sympathy
to her family.
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Appendix: Winning Haiku poems in Mr Kemp’s challenge
Congratulations to all of you who entered the Haiku Challenge, devised by Mr Kemp, with rules set out in
the Spring Newsletter this year. Each Haiku, on the subject of food, was to have three lines of 5, 7 and 5
syllables each. We have distributed medals to the winners, complete with stylish red and black striped
ribbons, and hope they will continue to be interested in Haiku poetry in the future.
The winning entries among the adults are as follows:
Steve Bewers, past pupil 1954-58:
Cake baking is fun.
Mix it, bake it, ice it, then
Straight into my tum!
Annabel Gregory, parent:
Just one little hole
In that shiny red apple
Just one little worm

Patricia Cox, past pupil 1943-46,
Two excellent winning Haikus:
When you are eighty
Food may come in handy packs
Microwave ready
Food is such a joy
How lucky he who has a choice
To answer hunger

Clare Norton, teacher 4Kemp:
Dunking custard creams
In a hot cup of tea, the
Best way to enjoy break
And from Mrs Norton’s son
James, (not an MJS pupil):
Soft ice cream and pie
Slowly melting in your mouth
Tastes just like heaven

We also had a very good response from current pupils, especially those in years 5 and 6 (3rd and 4th year of
Junior School), and the winners in each year are as follows:
Year 3
Lily Bradford, 3S
Fish and chips are best
With mayonnaise on the side
But peas, no thank you!

Isabella Whitmore, 3S
(title, My Doggy Dustbin)
As I eat my tea.
She watches my every move,
And pounces at crumbs.

Erin, 3H
Who doesn’t like a cake?
It’s impossible not to.
There’s crumbs on my face.

Year 4
James Naylor, 4Kemp
Fruit, glorious fruit,
I like it more than chocolate.
It’s healthier too!

Alice Etheridge 4Kemp
Yo, Sushi is great,
Prawns, cucumber and seaweed
On a dish or plate.

Gaia and Haleena, 4S
Fruit, glorious fruit,
Grapes and pears are good for you,
Pomegranates too

Maisie Meadows, 4Kemp
Crumpets for breakfast,
Smothered in butter for brunch.
Springy inside, yum!

Harry B, 4W
Dribbling down my chin,
The chocolate taste in my mouth,
I lick the ice cream

William Taylor, 4S
My mom makes curry,
It’s the best ever, yummy.
Dad is terrible!

Niamh McTurk, 4Kemp
Apples are crunchy
Red and rosy treats for me.
Also they’re healthy.

Megan Dawson, 4W
I love tomatoes,
They are nice to eat with seeds.
They are good snacks too

Lulu, 4S
Spaghetti so nice.
Second meal crispy salad.
The dessert, cupcakes
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Year 5
Henry King, 5King:
Strawberries so sweet
Raspberries so succulent
Berries so scrumptious

Mehreen Bibi, 5Kemp
Milk gives calcium
To bones to make them stronger
So that’s why it’s good

Etholie Turner, 5H
Ice cream in a cone,
Toffee sauce drips down my chin,
Summer’s here at last!

Millie-Rae Burton, 5King
(on School Dinners)
When I do eat them,
After, there appears a grin
From eyebrows to chin

William Smith, 5Kemp
Sausage, egg and chips
Wrapped in warm, white, fluffy bread
Makes me lick my lips

Harry Aldridge, 5H
Pizza is tasty
I like it with lots of cheese
But not very healthy!

George Weaver, 5W
Hi, butternut squash
You have a head and body
You can become soup

Heidi Ryder, 5H
I ate chips this week
It made me gain quite a bit
But it will go soon

Lottie Simpson, 5W
My empty tummy
Wants curry in a hurry
With some fluffy rice

Taaha, 5H
Something you don’t bake
It is my yummy cheesecake
A heavenly delight

Elliot Shaw, 5W
I put lots of cheese
On my delicious pizza
But my dad burnt it!

Harriet Blythe, 5H
Great healthy cooking
In our new school kitchen
Full tummies, big smiles!

Ruby Bowles, 5W
Pasta is boring
Sweet potato is yummy
Chocolate is perfect

Ruby P, 5H
Fish in the water
On a fish rod getting caught
Frying in a pan

Marcus Ing, 5W
Hubble-bubble gum
Bubbles burst on my clean face
It sticks in my hair!

Abby Davies, 5H
Pancakes are yummy
Nutella is delicious
Together a treat

Amsha Ragi Tharan, 5W
It is wasabi
My mate thinks it is ice cream
It won’t taste that good

Asmaa, 5H
Glistening cherries
Cut with juicy strawberries
Coated in soft cream

Sana’a Abu-hassan, 5King
Carrots and lettuce
Tomatoes and cucumbers
Are healthy to eat
Harry Moseley, 5Kemp
Mangos are tasty
Nectarines are sweet and nice
Oranges are orange
Jack Vickers, 5 Kemp
Brand new kitchen
Tasty food and salad bar
Sausage and mash, wow!
Tom, 5Kemp
Five a day they say
Keeps you in a great shape, so
Stick to pears and grapes
Jamie Wicks, 5Kemp
Green, red and yellow
Lots of peppers on the plate
Crunchy, sweet and soft
Max C, 5Kemp
Eat and play with it.
Your Mum and Dad say do not
Gobble it all up.

Theo Flower, 5H
I like green apples
They are my favourite food
And they are healthy
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Year 6
Mia Annarvmma, 6Kemp
I try lemon cake.
Nice, scrumptious, fresh, delicious.
My friends think the same.
Iman 6Kemp
Beef soup in the pot
Bursts with colour and flavour,
Spicy, hot and tender
Sophie H, 6King
Pink pepperoni,
No cheese, no cheese, no cheese,
please.
Just how I like it!
Linda, 6King
Spaghetti and sauce,
Whirl them, consume them with glee,
Devour them with love!
Molly Cloake, 6King
I iced three cupcakes,
My brother tried to steal them,
But I ate them.

Rebecca Murphy, 6King
(subject: Sushi)
Fish, rice, vegetables,
It is a Japanese treat.
Tasty, scrummy, yum
Lauren, 6King
Strawberries are good.
I love them with ice cream,
Sitting in the sun.
Ed Green, 6King
(with picture of a mouse)
I really like cheese,
I eat it both by night and day.
Can I have yours, please?
Taiyo Brook, 6W
From the earthy fields
To the wooden farmer’s stall.
Wash, cut, cook and eat.
Wesley, 6W
I get in from school,
It smells of yummy brownies,
They tasted divine
. . . (and) . . .
Now it’s big flapjacks,
But this time I’M helping Mum,
A ‘family chef’.

Samantha Ericsson, 6W
As sweet as honey,
Definitely the sweetest
Simile of all
Sam Crouch, 6H
Chocolate melting
In the yellow sun, so warm.
Liquid so quickly.
Alice, 6H
I like roast dinner.
My Dad cooks it on Sunday.
I am no thinner!
Benjamin Pickwick, 6H
Sugar, spice, all nice,
Venture into my belly
To digest slowly.
Claudia, 6S
Turn the oven on,
I’m baking some Fairy Cakes!
It won’t take too long.
Patsy Barker, 6S
Bananas are great,
Great as grated cheese, oh yeah,
But can get squishy.

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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