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THE STRANGE TIMES CONTINUE 

 
Nearly four months on from the coronavirus lockdown starting, Lawford Lane is still effectively closed but 
there are signs of life returning, albeit not as it was before and with the reality now dawning that things will 
probably never revert to what had previously been thought of as normal.     
 
As you will read Tennis, having been the last sport to be stopped was the first to re-start and despite the 
necessary restrictions that have had to be imposed the courts are seeing plenty of use.  The recent change of 
heart regarding Cricket came far too late to save the league seasons for both our men’s and ladies teams but 
we will hopefully see some friendly matches start in a week or so.  As yet there is no suggestion of when 
Football might re-commence but presumed that this won’t be in time for the customary first Saturday in 
September start whilst Table Tennis, being an indoor sport and having lost all summer competition, is now 
awaiting instruction on how their winter league might proceed.   
 
The safety of our members and others using the facilities is our main concern in deciding when and how to 
fully re-open the clubhouse and committee members have become quite proficient in the use of technology in 
discussing such matters.  
 
Meanwhile the ground is looking immaculate and ready for play, the clubhouse floor is currently being sanded 
and re-varnished and a deep clean of the whole premises is planned in readiness for the anticipated return of 
members. 
 
Hopefully, if you are reading a printed copy of this, we have also succeeded in producing a newsletter available 
to all members this time! The April newsletter is on the club website, www.oldchelmsfordians.com, 
should our hard-copy members, wishing to catch up, have access to this. 

 
SOMETHING TO CELEBRATE?    

 
As we completed the April newsletter, which sadly couldn’t be printed and distributed to our hard copy 
recipients, we heard from Chris Langdon (1946-1948) who wrote “I am writing to you rather belatedly and 
with great trepidation as to what will happen in the strange and uncertain times we are living in.  In any event, 
I realise that even if you were able to produce it, the April Newsletter would already be on its way. 
 
What prompted my letter was due to an item in the January newsletter by Steve Little concerning marking 
the anniversary of him and his classmates starting at the School.  It is a good thing to do and it made me think 
of a special anniversary that might be worth recalling this year.  Forgive me if anything is already in train, but 
I thought that I might mention it. 
 
That of course, will be the 75th anniversary of the first intake of the 11 plus pupils following the introduction 
of the 1944 Education Act.   It was an event that changed the status of KEGS as we probably know from Tony 
Tuckwell’s book*.  How many of those who joined that September are still with us may be hard to find out, 
especially as some may never have joined the OCA. 
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Those who were new to the School will, of course, be listed in The Chelmsfordian of the time, but as I found 
out when doing an article for you which appeared in January/February 2018, any boys who had been in the 
Junior School and passed the 11 plus, were not regarded as ‘new’ to the School so did not appear!  When I 
joined in 1946, I worked out that of the 34 in my form 1B, 7 were not listed under Salvete and so must have 
come through from Westfields. 
 
What also prompted me was that I phoned John H Woods (1945-1952) a couple of weeks ago to exchange 
birthday greetings as both of us turned 86 in Holy Week.  He was one of those in that first group but his health 
is not of the best and living in Cornwall he has not been to Chelmsford for many years.   Because I did not 
return from Canada until January 1945, it was too late for me to get a place then. However, after a year at 
Moulsham, I was given the chance to sit as an over-age candidate and so started the next year” 
 
*The chapter in Tony’s book on the period reports that “In May 1944 the governors agreed that, under the 
new law, the junior school could not be maintained as a separate fee-paying organisation.  From April 1st 
1945 there would be no further admissions and the local authority would pick up the cost of the boys already 
in the school.  The junior school finally phased out in the summer of 1948 leaving Westfield for use by the 
main school”.    
 
Chris hadn’t necessarily intended his letter to be published but suggested that bits might be used as and when. 
Whilst we are still shut down at Lawford Lane we will hopefully be re-opening before too long and if any 
members from this year group, and perhaps others from the forties or fifties, would be interested in a get 
together to celebrate this anniversary do let us know, we could probably organise a lunchtime gathering later 
in the year.      
 
Donald Kelly has oft written that he would like to hear from others of that 1944 intake and this might possibly 
be the perfect opportunity for he and others to meet up.  Mention of this in the last issue led to this response 
from John Lines (1940-1949).  
 
“Good Morning Gentlemen.    Safe in my social isolation down under I was flabbergasted to find my name in 
the April newsletter received this morning. Especially because the illuminati who were featured reveal a 
formidable array of achievements - way beyond my wildest aspirations.   Sadly, and being in my own ageing 
glasshouse I reluctantly suggest it - Donald must have been remembering another, far more notable, John 
Lines!    Unless there was indeed another one, perhaps he is recalling the boy who was regularly told by our 
illustrious mentors that he was heading 'for the high jump'. I have never deliberately jumped over anything in 
my life and carefully avoid anything requiring such athleticism either with or without a pole. I did jump down 
but that was only because I was averse to marching and failed to appreciate exactly how far down I was 
required to drop; or that I was then expected to march having dropped!. 
 
I am not sure if the meetings at the White Horse were with me or with David Winks or perhaps both of us. I 
remember David and was familiar with Tindal Street but that particular hostelry does not ring any 'last orders 
please' at all.     
 
My wife (Bless her) was a nurse at the London Road Hospital and I asked her about it. Apparently "it must 
have been before we met because I cannot remember you taking me out anywhere in the last 65 years''.  She 
is prone to exaggerate. We both attended our wedding and I distinctly recall visiting the first McDonald's to 
open in Canberra. We looked but did not eat of course. There have probably been a couple of reconnoitres to 
other up-market establishments since 1976 but I cannot remember when Taco Bill's opened. Currently I/we 
cannot go out at all but Covid19 is hardly my fault.  
 
There were several more blasts from the past but George - as my habitual adviser on matters genealogical - 
will need to identify 'Dave Lines' pictured in a cricketing context in 2015. A Holland man myself I noted with 
dismay he was Tindal. My memory is fading but I cannot recall ever meeting anyone who admitted to being 
a Mildmay person. But, as I said, I do not get out a lot these days”. 
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THE HEADMASTER WRITES 
 

As we come to the end of a term like no other, I want to pay tribute to the spirit and endurance of so many 
connected to the KEGS community.  Quite a number of our parents work in the NHS – I am sure we are all 
deeply grateful for their dedication over the last few months.  Meanwhile, students and teachers have worked 
hard to keep learning going – and although remote learning is simply not the same as being in a classroom, 
nevertheless a lot of hard work has gone on – and the general consensus amongst staff is that public exam 
classes in Years 10 and 12 are not actually behind schedule at all. 
 
Besides the loss of lessons, one of big casualties of the lockdown was to the broader cultural and sporting life 
of the school.  These activities are tremendously important to young people – and indeed for many staff they 
are what makes working in education fulfilling and enjoyable.  Despite the loss of so much, there were notable 
events which highlighted the resilience of KEGS staff and students.  I particularly pay tribute to all those 
involved in Medea – it was an extraordinary achievement to put on a play live from everyone’s homes and 
broadcast it through to the homes of all those watching.  The concert was also a lovely event, showcasing a 
broad range of year groups.  It has also been good to see the various musical releases involving KEGS pupils 
since March, with some impressive editing skills used to put together a full orchestra.  As well as all the 
students involved in these events, I would like to thank Mr Leverett, Mr French and Mr Worrall for working 
so hard on the production and the concert.  With the departure of Mr French at the end of this term we see the 
end of an era in KEGS dramatic productions – but I also have great hope for what the future may bring. 
 
A number of other teachers also leave us at the end of this term: Mr Wren and Mr Dewhurst are both retiring, 
Mrs Steele moves on to a career in Educational Psychology and Mr Huxford takes up a new position at the 
Isaac Newton Academy.  From the support staff Mrs Brewington has left us during this term, Mrs Wray right 
at the end of last term – and Mrs Waite moves on in August.  Although we will not be able to applaud them 
as they come up on stage during an end of term final assembly, I am planning to release a “final assembly” – 
complete with the traditional reading as well as Jerusalem and a unique dismissal from Ms Wiltshire. 
 
Other wider activities which have endured include both Young Engineers and Young Enterprise – both being 
facilitated by modern technology.  I do however look forward very much to a full return of the school in 
September.  We have learnt a lot from the partial return of some students in June – in September we will all 
have to live and act with due responsibility and care – but I hope that something of the broader life of the 
school will still be possible.                                                                                                               Tom Carter 

 
FOLLOWING ON FROM OUR LAST ISSUE 

 
We heard from Ian Hennessey who was at the school from 1967-73 and who wrote: - “Although I played 
soccer for the OC's juniors-and-vets Saturday VI team from 1972-74, I have never been a full member of the 
OC's.  I have travelled around too much until the last 25 years, by which time it seemed a bit late.  However, 
having recently seen Newsletter 284 when it was copied to me by old friend Phil Upcraft, due to the obituary 
for our mutual old friend Ian Laurence Johnson, I thought in these quiet times to share a few reminiscences, 
as they will throw up some names that your other members may recognise. 
 
When I first left school, it was back in the days when many folk had their 'local' and mine was the White Horse 
in Townfield Street, just behind Marconi's and very close to the school.  Of course, I never, ever had a pint in 
my school uniform...!  My classmates who frequented the place were Jamie Green and Rob Hesketh, 
amongst others; and I am still in touch with them both. Sadly, the dear old White Horse finally closed for good 
in March last year, so I wrote a personal requiem for the place, which was published in 'Thirsty Times', the 
local CAMRA magazine, in February this year.  Copies are probably still lurking in many of Chelmsford's 
pubs but for those interested this issue (Number 32, Winter/Spring 2020) can be accessed on the Thirsty Times 
website. 
 
For many years in the 70's and 80's, I worked for the international side of Barclays Bank and in 1984, I went 
to the Kingdom of Swaziland (now known as eSwatini) to computerise for the first time the 
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local    Barclays.  One of the first people I met there turned out to be an OC!  His name was John Kemp, a 
lovely man and an international lawn bowler for Swaziland.  He told me he left the school in 1951 and I 
understand that he passed away 10-20 years ago. 
 
On the subject of deaths, in case it has not been reported previously, I must report that another dear friend 
from my years at KEGS, Al (Alastair) McKendrick, passed away due to cancer in Australia in late 2018.  He 
and I were at a party in Braintree in the mid-70's where we got chatting with two girls and arranged to meet 
them a few days later.  One of those two became his wife, Alison, in the late 70's and the two of them had a 
long and very successful life together in various countries around the Pacific rim, principally Australia but I 
know they also spent time in both Hong Kong and New Zealand.  He leaves behind Alison and two sons. 
Sadly, whilst we always stayed in touch, I never got to meet him again after they emigrated following their 
marriage. 
 
Leaving Barclays between the two, I had two stints in Swaziland, returning for good in 1993.  Looking round 
for a job, which was not ideal at that time, I managed to get an offer from Marconi Radar in Writtle Road and 
joined them, thinking 'this will do for now until something better comes along'.  Hah! I worked for them mainly 
as a Project Manager for support projects, firstly at Writtle Road, then Elettra House (now the VW showroom 
on the Britvic roundabout), followed by Eastwood House at the back of the old New Street Works - and 
opposite the White Horse! Marconi Radar having become a subsidiary of BAE Systems in the noughties, my 
final location with them was the old site on the edge of Great Baddow, from which they were kind enough to 
pay me a handsome sum to retire two years early, just over two years ago. 
 
Having kept in touch, or re-established it, with a number of my friends from KEGS down the years, I can tell 
you that as a lockdown meeting, I spent time on Zoom just yesterday evening with a group that included  
Geoff Marden, Andy Doyle and Phil Upcraft, all school leavers in either 1973 like me, or 1974.  I am also 
still in occasional touch with Steve Hollis, who has spent the vast majority of the last 47 years living and  
working in California with his lovely American wife Janna, whose brother was once a song-writing member 
of Santana.  Steve has had a very successful career in corporate banking and they have four grown kids. 
 
Whilst writing,  I wonder if any members might know the whereabouts of a couple of others of my era; one is 
Roger Cornish, who I was in occasional touch with up to about a year/18 months ago, but during lockdown 
he does not respond to either the email address or mobile number that I have for him.  The other one is Michael 
Baldock, who lived in Shenfield and was a great friend of mine in my pre-6th form years.  Him I have not 
heard of for decades, but would love to contact again if he is known to anyone and finally there was another 
OC, perhaps 10 years younger than me, who took up residence in Mbabane, Swaziland around 1990, but I am 
afraid after all these years, I cannot recall his name.                                                                                                                             
 
Having managed to get close to a dozen other ex-KEGS names in, I hope some of this will be of interest to 
your readers!”. 
 
We were particularly interested to see Ian’s reference to John Kemp as we still have him as a current member 
and still living in Swaziland. His membership card carries a note that in August 1976 he was taking up a 
three-year post with the Swaziland Government Architect's department. In suggesting to Ian what a small 
world it is we added that, perhaps with the number of pupils that have left the School over the last 70 years,  
it isn’t so surprising that one might bump into another Old Boys anywhere around the world!   
 
We have written to John, c/o his PO Box address but as yet without response so fear that he might well have 
died many years ago as suggested by Ian.  

 
Russell Newton (1976-1983) also contacted us “I always read your Old Chelmsfordians newsletter with great 
interest and wanted to write to you about the significant contribution KEGS Music made to my life. Peter 
Cross and David Sparrow were both clearly dedicated to sharing their love for music with all their pupils and 
I think as a result touched many people's lives. I was a member of KEGS Choir and also the KEGS Senior 
Orchestra and through both, made many friends, a lot of whom I'm still in touch with today. Both Choir and 
Orchestra often collaborated with CHS which offered some "collateral" benefits (indeed, KEGS Senior 
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Orchestra was open to pupils from all local schools which was great). We performed at a variety of local 
musical events but also at the Royal Albert Hall and the Festival Hall. I have many fond memories of these 
events and the other musicians. The orchestra had some spin-offs, too: we formed the "Steamer Street 
Stompers" jazz band, named in honour of the local pub where we did all our (under-age) drinking. 
 
Several years ago, the current Headmaster, Tom 
Carter, kindly allowed us to hold a reunion of the 
orchestra at KEGS - and Peter Cross conducted a 
small, but perfectly-formed orchestra. I think we 
played Richard Rodney-Bennett's "Serenade" 
amongst other old favourites. It was lovely to catch 
up with everyone.   I'm attaching photos of that 
concert in 2015 and the orchestra in the 1980s and 
another one of KEGS' very own violinist Anthony 
Marwood who has gone on to great things in the 
international music world. Other people you might 
spot in the photos include Richard DeOrfe and Martin 
Greenwood (whose mother Pam taught music at CHS 
and conducted the choir there), along with many from 
other schools” 

 
 

ADDRESS CHANGES  
 
Keeping track of members’ current postal addresses is always something of a challenge as noted with the 
above-mention of John Kemp and this problem is heightened where email recipients move house without 
notifying us.   Following the last newsletter, we managed to delete the first line of some 900 addresses from 
our database and in rebuilding this thought we could well use the time allowed by lockdown to find postcodes 
for those members whose addresses we had held for more years than postcodes had been in use for.   
 
Most were found quite easily from the Royal Mail, Zoopla or Rightmove websites but one proved elusive, 
that for Nigel Blakemore for whom we just had an address of Upway, Overshot Hill, Danbury.   
 
Having emailed Nigel for this information he replied  “I’m glad I’m not the only one who manages to zap 
important computer data!   That said, I’m embarrassed to advise you that I’ve lived in Wales for the last 26 
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years.  I very much enjoy receiving your email updates. Peter Gillott did make me pay two life subscriptions 
in consecutive years in the 1980s, but I’ve definitely had my monies worth”. 
 
Having confirmed that this double life subscription had been duly recorded on his membership card we 
advised Nigel that, sadly, Peter was now in a home and not in full good health to which Nigel replied:-  
 
“I’m sorry to hear about Peter. I suspect his condition has not been helped by heading heavy footballs over 
his very long career. My stomach muscles still ache at the thought of the leg raises he used to make us do at 
training, although I could definitely do with some of those sessions now. I did google to check the spelling of 
Peter’s surname and found a piece indicating he is in the top 10 for appearances at Chelmsford City.  If 
Maurice McNally still visits the club please remind him of the very enjoyable times we had on a Sunday under 
his stewardship. With characters like little Gill, Cowxy and Michael Bennett in the team post-match 
discussions were seldom dull!”. 
 
We also heard from Daren Mootoo “I attended KEGS, 1978-1985, and would like to receive the OCA 
Newsletters, can you add me to your distribution list please?”   We recalled that Daren had been involved with 
several fundraising events at the Essex County Cricket ground and he confirmed that he had indeed organised 
the benefit years for both Sir Alastair Cook and Ravi Bopara. 

OBITUARIES 
 

Since our last newsletter we have received several messages regarding the untimely deaths of Spencer Wilcox 
and Dick Smith.  Lynne Barry and Margaret Tant remembered Wil and Colin playing football with Dick and 
Colin Burgess (1966-1972) wrote “I hope all is well   Just saw the sad news about Spencer and Dick.   Dick 
was a great guy and always very kind to me when I was at school - we both ended up as House Captains of 
Tindal – albeit a few years apart that is!” 
 
Brian Richardson (1953-1959) contacted us in June with the sad news of the death of Maurice R. Lester, 
aged 92, who attended the School from September 1939 to July 1944.  
 
Brian had felt privileged to be asked by Maurice’s widow to give the eulogy at the funeral held at Breckland 
Crematorium, Scoulton, Norfolk on June 23rd and that in asking him to notify us of Maurice’s death she also 
gave her blessing to the inclusion of his eulogy in our newsletter. Brian added that Maurice was cremated 
wearing his OCA tie and that the chosen Bible Reading at the Service was St. Paul’s Letter to the Corinthians 
(I Corinthians 13) with which all Old Boys will be familiar. 
  

MAURICE ROBERT LESTER, 10th May 1928 - 10th June 2020 
 
“Maurice was born in May 1928 in the then small market town of Wickford to Walter & Mildred Lester; I 
understand in the middle of the night with his father having to cycle to the local doctor’s with a request to 
come out for the imminent birth. Later when asked for the child’s name Walter replied “Maurice” to which 
Dr. Frew advised that in view of his disturbed night he felt that the very least that the new parents could do 
would be to include his own name, Robert. The parents duly obliged. 
 
!928 was, of course, just about as far as you can get to being halfway between the end of the First and start of 
the Second World Wars so for Maurice, like most people of his generation, life was not easy with early 
childhood years spent during the Great Depression of the Thirties. 
 
Early years of education were spent at the local Church of England Primary School in Wickford from where 
he sat and passed the “Eleven plus” enabling him to progress his academic learning at King Edward V1 School, 
Chelmsford (KEGS). Initially this must have been an interesting and challenging experience for an 11 year 
old since this not only coincided with the outbreak of the Second World War but would involve a daily 
commute by public transport of some 12/15 miles taking an hour in each direction!  Education at KEGS very 
much influenced Maurice’s life since the school had a Combined Cadet Force and his experiences here were 



 7 

to play an important role in the years to come. Always proud of his schooling at KEGS many of you will be 
aware that throughout the rest of his life he regularly wore the Old  Chelmsfordians’ tie with pride. 
 
After matriculation Maurice went to work in the City of London with Stewart Smith, a Lloyd’s Insurance 
Broker but after a short while National Service beckoned and Maurice joined the army where his experiences 
in the CCF at KEGS were to stand him in good stead. After a brief period of initial training his talents were 
identified and he was rapidly selected for officer training and duly commissioned on the 6th June 1947 at the 
tender age of 19 years and 1 month shortly before a posting to Singapore. 
 
However, a career in the military was not for Maurice and after completing his National Service he returned 
to his old employer, Stewart Smith in the City. A wiser, more experienced and travelled young man 
accustomed to having serving personnel under his command was not however about to be treated as the junior 
clerk that he had been prior to National Service and it was not long before he changed employers. Whilst 
staying within the Lloyd’s Insurance Market Maurice moved from the broking side of the business to the 
underwriting side joining first of all the Greenacre Syndicate from where after a few years he was recruited 
and invited to join the Bolton Syndicate. 
 
It would be remiss of me at this stage not to mention that Maurice has led a full and active life away from the 
military and a career in the City with committed involvement in sport, politics and the countryside with its 
involvement in the community and rural life. During National Service he much enjoyed playing badminton 
and when returning to Wickford was quickly immersed in cricketing activities where he was the General 
Secretary of the local club from 1953 to 1959. As a player he captained the Club Second X1 throughout the 
1960’s where, as Lester Crook records in his book “The First Hundred Years: Wickford Cricket Club 1887 – 
1987” his unorthodox right-handed batting could produce useful, quick runs and his unique brand of leg spin 
bowling – giving the ball a prodigious amount of air in a huge, high arc - often broke partnerships. 
Unfortunately, on one occasion when bowling Maurice suffered a serious arm injury as a consequence of a 
ball being hard driven back at him which unwisely and unavoidably he took on his upper left arm leading to 
surgery and the insertion of a metal plate. These were enjoyable years at the cricket club for the Second XI 
when, following marriage to Heather in 1960, the season always ended with them hosting a house party for 
the players, their wives and girlfriends when copious quantities of ale accompanied by a generous spread of 
sandwiches and savouries were consumed….Happy days.  In later years the cricketing interest was maintained 
with his involvement as a Vice President of Old Buckenham Cricket Club. 
 
Meeting Heather further extended Maurice’s outside interests with an introduction to equestrian activities 
which, as with so much in his life he embraced whole heartedly; initially with the Essex Union Hunt where 
he was Secretary at the Marks Tey Point to Point Meeting. Apart from always owning their own horse(s) in 
later years together with Heather an avid interest was maintained on the local Point to Point scene along with 
active participation in the Countryside Alliance as well as membership at Fakenham Racecourse.   On a more 
serious note away from sport Maurice maintained his military connections by joining the Lloyd’s Branch of 
the Royal British Legion and followed this in retirement with the Buckenham’s and Banham Branch where 
for many years he was the President, only vacating this role a few years ago when with membership reduced 
to Maurice and one other, the Branch closed and the Standard was laid up in Old Buckenham Church. 
Membership of the Legion continued with the Attleborough Branch. 
 
Politically, Maurice was a committed member of the Conservative Party and it was through this that he first 
met Heather at the Billericay and Brentwood Branch which, I believe, he chaired in addition to setting up the 
Young Conservatives Section in Billericay.  Later in life he was to chair the Party’s Branches in both 
Rettendon and Old Buckenham. 
 
Following their marriage in 1960 Maurice and Heather initially lived in Billericay where their daughter, 
Caroline was born two days before Christmas in 1964 before the family moved in 1965 to Curd’s Farm in 
Rettendon, a much more suitable residence for their needs but still within convenient commuting distance of 
London for Maurice’s employment at Lloyd’s. The family were to remain here until 1985 when following 
Maurice’s retirement in 1984 they moved to Old Buckenham Hall. 
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Tragically family life was shattered in 1996 when Caroline, only 31 years old, died whilst asleep overnight in 
her bed from carbon monoxide poisoning as a consequence of a gas leak from the central heating system. So 
sad just when a glittering career at the Bar beckoned – life for Maurice and Heather was never the same again. 
Once again though their generous hospitality came to the fore (much like those days in the 1960’s with the 
end of cricket season parties) with “open house” at Old Buckenham Hall between Christmas and the New 
Year although by now champagne had replaced ale as the chosen liquid refreshment; Heather’s home cooking 
standards were also more sophisticated and continued to be enjoyed by all.  Charming and generous as Maurice 
was he could nevertheless from time to time be quite cantankerous (especially in recent years) as can readily 
be vouched for by Heather and, I believe Kay, as he continued to whistle out of tune “The Old Rugged Cross” 
notwithstanding requests to “whistle in tune or shut up.” 
 
It is important to dwell awhile on Maurice’s success as a marine underwriter at Lloyd’s with the Bolton 
Syndicate. At the time of his appointment the Syndicate was very unprofitable and losing money year on year 
but with sound judgement and good business sense accompanied by his personality which gained the support 
of the broking community Maurice was able to turn the Syndicate’s fortunes around writing a profitable 
account for all but 2 of the 16 or 17 years when he was at the helm. An enviable record of which he was justly 
proud.   During his time at Lloyd’s Maurice developed a special interest in the Canadian Arctic – remember 
these were pre-Global warming days and the St. Lawrence Seaway was closed for many months of the year – 
much less so these days – becoming the Lead Underwriter on the insurance placings of some major shipping 
companies trading in these treacherous waters. Two companies that spring to mind are FedNav (perhaps the 
biggest of them all) and Crosbie Shipping; such was Maurice’s interest in these trades and the respect in which 
he was held by these companies that 35 years after retiring from the Market he was still in regular contact with 
Michael Bell of FedNav and Colin Crosbie of Crosbie Shipping. On advising Colin (also known to me 
personally) of Maurice’s passing he replied as follows:  “We have fond memories of the many times we spent 
together in London, Montreal and the Arctic. I can still remember the day that Maurice wanted to go out to a 
remote site from Pan Arctic’s base camp at Rea Point and had to sit with 1,500 pounds of high explosive on 
the twin Otter aircraft. Not sure if his life insurer would have paid the claim.”    In addition to the respect he 
gained from ship owning clients in Canada Maurice was, generally speaking, in view of his experiences at 
first hand, regarded as the London Market expert in these trades with other underwriters and brokers frequently 
referring to him for advice about the inherent risks to be encountered.    Not surprisingly, after retiring in 1984 
he was still much in demand which led to non-executive directorships as well as providing technical advice in 
some legal cases at that time. 
 
Unfortunately, in recent years Maurice suffered declining health culminating in hospitalisation in October last 
year before being transferred to a Wymondham Care Home in late November before moving to Thorp House 
in Griston where he was to spend the last few months of his life. Very sad especially when one knows that 
because of the lockdown caused by the Corona virus even Heather was not permitted to visit in person 
notwithstanding that this time included their Diamond Wedding Anniversary.   I have known Maurice for 
almost 70 years since childhood and together with Shirley and Heather our collective friendship, which now 
stretches back about 60 years has grown. A good friend and, when asked, a respected adviser and counsellor, 
he will be sorely missed not only by those who knew him well but also the wider community”. 
 
We were delighted to receive a telephone call at the end of December 2015 from Maurice regarding Nobby 
Squier and to subsequently receive a letter from him. As included in our newsletter at the time he suggested 
others were probably better skilled than he to pay tribute to the wonderful service Nobby gave to the School 
despite the financial and staffing problems experienced during the war years to say nothing of the ‘invasion 
of Tottenham Grammar School’. He recalled travelling daily to school by bus from Wickford and on many 
occasions, on arrival at Chelmsford Bus Station, being ushered straight into the air raid shelter at the town 
library to study there for most of the day. He suggests this was quite an adventure for an eleven-year-old but 
certainly one that made him grow up fairly fast.  Maurice offered these snippets of his life after School.  He 
completed his National Service from 1946-1948 being commissioned as a 2nd Lt in 1947 whilst serving in the 
Far East at 443 BAD, Singapore. He joined Lloyds in 1949 and became underwriter to the Bolton Marine 
syndicate in 1966 on the death of his predecessor.  He was appointed a Director in 1981 and retired as an 
active underwriter in December 1984 and as a Director in 1987.   He was a member of the Lloyds Disciplinary 
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Panel in 1986-87 and was appointed a non-executive director of Caudle Agencies Lloyds in 1986 from where 
he retired in February 2001 and was a consultant to the London Insurance Market on Canadian Arctic 1985-
1988. He introduced several former KEGs pupils to Lloyds and having moved to Old Buckenham in Norfolk 
is now actively involved with the local Royal British Legion and a representative for the Eastern Region of 
the British Horse Society.   

 
ON AIR 

Richard Rondel (1938-1949) called us on Monday 15th June to say that BBC Essex were broadcasting a 
special 4-hour long programme later that evening to celebrate 100 Years of Radio and that he was to appear 
on this.                                                                                                                                                                         

Richard’s interest was that whilst it was Dame Nellie Melba, shown below, who made the first live 
transmission, singing ‘Home, Sweet Home’,  at 7.10pm on 15th June 1920 it was actually his aunt, Winifred 
Sayer, whose singing voice was the first to be heard across the airwaves during earlier test transmissions from 
Marconi's New Street Wireless Factory in Chelmsford.   Winifred, pictured left in later life, ironically worked 
at Hoffmans at the time and subsequently married Felix 
Collins and their son, Ray Collins, Richard’s cousin, 
attended KEGs from 1936-1943 and retained a keen, 
lifelong interest in both the School and Association and 
until his death in early 2018 was always a welcome 
regular at our coffee mornings.  

Another member, and friend of the Association, who 
contributed to the programme was Peter Turrall who, 
as a former Marconi employee, is still involved in 
perpetuating the name of Marconi and his importance to 
the City of Chelmsford. Peter has long campaigned for a 
city centre ‘Marconi Museum’ and for the statue of 
Guglielmo Marconi, erected a few years ago and 
sponsored by a number of organisations including the 
City Council and which is currently hidden behind the 
bus station to be re-sited in the city centre.  He was sadly 
disappointed that new signs erected on the approaches to 
Chelmsford, having  being named a City, still carried the 
wording ‘Chelmsford the Birthplace of Radio’ as he has 
on many occasions advised the City Council that the 
word ‘Radio’ should read ‘Wireless’ as Marconi had 
named his organisation “Marconi’s Wireless and 
Telegraph Company” and did not make radios in 
Chelmsford.  
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To coincide with this anniversary the Chelmsford City Theatre had prepared a playlet “The Power Behind  
The Microphone” which should have been performed to a live audience at the Civic Theatre on the night of 
June 15th.  Despite having no audience and with the actors having to socially distance themselves, the 
performance did go ahead recreating the Melba concert and the story surrounding this and the earlier test 
transmissions by Winifred Sayer.   

It was suggested that this was the only stage show to be performed in the country that night and this can be 
viewed if people are interested on YouTube simply by accessing the Chelmsford City Theatres website.    

In mentioning Richard Rondel we have heard from both David Davidson and John Powling offering their 
support for his suggestion of some form of recognition of Norman Squier and once the School is fully re-
opened we hope to take this up again with the current headmaster.  

FROM OUR POSTBAG 
 
We received this email from Fiona Vidal-White “I stumbled on your OCA Newsletter number 245, 
December 2011, which had a reference to my grandfather, William Primmer, and made reference to earlier 
mentions. Perhaps you could send me these so we can add them to our genealogical archives”.  
 
The article she had seen included this from Gareth Gunning “In recent accounts of relations between KE VI 
School and W. C. Primmer, some confusion has arisen over the latter’s role in the education authority. W. C. 
Primmer was Mid Essex divisional education officer for 27 years, having been appointed in 1946. He never 
became Essex County Council’s chief education officer. After he retired in 1973, he was elected by North 
Chelmsford as a Labour member of the County Council. Some biographical details are available in the Essex 
Record Office”.   
 
This clarification was in response to the earlier mentions that Fiona referred to which included the comments 
by Ken Newman in marking Nigel Fanshawe’s 100th birthday. “His battles with Mr Primmer, the local Chief 
Education Officer, who was very anti-grammar school, were legendary.  Any paperwork from Mr Primmer 
did not just ‘end up’ in the waste paper basket – it went there straightaway – largely unopened.  Mr Primmer 
had the clout and the money but Nigel Fanshawe had the brains and the luck – especially the luck to succeed 
in a sequence of events and circumstances –and so it is that we are still here today”. 
 
Having sent this information, and additionally letters from John Candler and Nigel Fanshawe, we heard from 
Fiona “My grandfather was a complicated person with certain fixed ideas. My guess is that he did not want 
to close down King Edward VI Grammar School, but to make it available to all. He was passionate about 
equal access. Ironically, I ended up going to a private church foundation school because of my talent as a 
singer, and my brother became a major proponent of "un-schooling" - he and my grandfather exchanged long, 
intense letters about the goals of education”. 
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We also heard from Vaughan Richmond (1960-1967) who, in thanking us for the last newsletter, wrote 
towards the end of April:-  
 
“What a period to go down in world history!  Having visited China a dozen times I can see things from a 
different aspect. The virus has just re-appeared in Harbin where I know many people involved with my project 
work on electric vehicles. It was imported by a returning student from New York and managed to beat all the 
checking systems installed at Beijing airport - believe me very strict – and a full lockdown was ordered 
yesterday.  Vaccine is the only answer like the good old certificate of inoculation for cholera”.  
 
From memory we recalled that Vaughan had had an earlier involvement with the Boswells Hotel in Springfield 
Road and in putting this to Vaughan he added:-  
 
“In 1979 I returned from seven years of service with Caterpillar Tractor and Poclain SA in Guadeloupe (French 
West Indies) to a new post with JCB in Uttoxeter.  Unfortunately, upon arrival, the post was cancelled owing 
to the recession!!    I looked around and by chance noticed a dearth of hotel rooms in Chelmsford so bought 
Boswell House which was a derelict building having been a hostel for poor people.    After a lot of work, we 
opened on 08-08-80!!   In 1982 I sold the hotel to the couple who helped me so much and they are still there 
whilst I left to run another hotel in the New Forest from whence I never returned!!   Indeed, I have now 
emigrated with my dear wife, Olivia, to Fuerteventura in The Canaries where I continue with my electric car 
projects albeit whilst enjoying a more convivial climate!!” 
 
 

COFFEE MORNINGS 
 

Ted Caton has written “For reasons which will be obvious, no coffee mornings have taken place since that 
held on 20 February.   It is impossible to even guess when Boris will permit us to next meet but readers may 
care to note the provisional dates for the remainder of 2020 which are as follows:- 

 
20 August;  17 September;  15 October;  19 November;  17 December 

 
At the end of June we received the sad news that, after a very long illness, Susan Brazier had passed away in 
Broomfield Hospital.   Her husband, Murray, had been in charge of our coffee mornings for no less than ten 
years at a time when attendances were in the region of 30.   On those mornings Susan arose at an early hour 
to produce delicious scones and sausage rolls which, having been warmed in the oven in our kitchen, we all 
enjoyed.   Occasionally she also produced jars of her home-made marmalade for sale which, as the writer 
knows from experience, were equally delicious.   We will miss Susan”. 
 

We were pleased to hear from Stuart Ager suggesting that ‘This time next year I will be retired, so 
attending the Coffee Mornings will definitely be on the agenda!’ and will look forward to seeing him then. 

 
Further information is available from Ted Caton on 01245 256790 or at ted@hausgisela.plus.com 

 
 

200 CLUB/DEVELOPMENT FUND 
 

It has not been possible to conduct recent 200 Club draws but these will re-commence shortly.  

For more information regarding the 200 Club please contact the organiser, Adam Dessouki, 
at adamdessouki@gmail.com or regarding our other fundraiser, the Development Fund, contact Mark 

Allison at mark.allison@pinnacle-psg.com. 
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CLASSES FROM THE PAST 
 

We had heard from John Townend (1959-1964) in the last issue with photos of the School hockey teams of 
1963 and 1964 and the 1963 Lions Rugby Club.  Included in the rugby picture with John Townend were John 
Aldridge, Pat Jones and Roger Staines (1956-1964) who has sent us some photos of his time at School 
including this one marked ‘6M1 1962’.  Roger had also copied in former school colleagues John Aldridge, 
Pat Jones and Rodney Bass to this correspondence which led to a lively interchange of views between them.    

Recognised in this photo are back row Peter Keeble, ?, Rodney Bass, John Cattell, Dave Gill, Pete 
McDonald ?,?, Mick Ryan and Steve McLoughlin. Roger himself is seated extreme left with Alan Rowland 

and the diminutive Bob Yerbury 3rd and 4th from left. 

 
Roger also sent this photo which he is unsure of the date or names.  We wonder if this was the second year 
photo in 1957 following transitus (which Roger suggests he missed by one place) with the likes of Wil Barry 
(tallest in the back row) who would alphabetically have been in Ia, joining the group who would originally 
have been in 1c?   Alan Rowland again appears extreme left and Roger can be seen 2nd in from the right in 
the seated row with Gordon Taylor on the end.  Perhaps he can shed some light?  
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Following publication of the rugby photo we heard from another member of that team, John Barton, 
“Thanks again for your continuing efforts, especially as you managed some personal history this time! I had 
forgotten that you were a member of the early rugby team; thank you also to John Townend to whom I have 

already also written”. 
 
We are sure that those mentioned above would have a memory or two re-kindled to hear that the narrow 
bridge over the River Can that they were funnelled onto after the mass cross country race start in Admirals 
Park opposite the Waterhouse Lane Fire Station has been demolished and is to be replaced by a grander 
structure. 
 

OCA WILDLIFE April-June 2020 
 

Nick Green informs us that: -    “The weather was quite settled – the wettest February on record was followed 
by the sunniest April on record and once more concerns were raised about water availability although river 
levels were still mostly “normal”.    Visits were severely curtailed with the onset of the Coronavirus/Covid-
19 pandemic.   As if in a “War Zone”, Chelmsford was virtually deserted with few pedestrians, buses were 
almost empty and there were few aircraft and con trails overhead. Self-isolation was hopefully working. Come 
the day there are going to be many happy reunions… 
Butterflies included in the vicinity: Small Tortoiseshell, Peacock. Brimstones. There was a good hatch of 
Orangetips. 
Local birds recorded: Buzzard, Kestrel, Little Egret, Coal Tit, Skylark (field to north), Carrion Crow, 
Magpies, Jay, Woodpigeon, Collared Dove, 2 Stock Dove, Goldcrest, Green & Great Spotted Woodpeckers, 
Blackbird, Song Thrush, Robin, Dunnock, Greenfinch, Chaffinch and I had two more sightings of Kingfisher 
on the nearby River Cam  
Summer Migrants: Chiffchaff, Blackcap, Whitethroat, Lesser Whitethroat, Swallow, Swift 
 
As always, Nick would be pleased to answer any wildlife questions and hear of your own sightings – email 
him at Nick7green@aol.com. 

 
FOOTBALL 

 
As we write we are unsure whether the new football season which should start in September will get underway 
then.   The ground has continued to be looked after during lockdown and will be ready when required. The 
bigger concern for the FA and local league officials will be as to how clubs can safely manage the changing 
and toilet facilities.  Full details will appear of any games that are played in the next newsletter.  
 

 
TENNIS 

 
The section chairman, Jane Gray, writes:-  
 
We were delighted that tennis was one of the first sports to be released from the government’s coronavirus 
lockdown. Play resumed on May 16th and all members have been extremely vigilant in adhering to all the 
additional guidelines to reduce the potential spread of infection. We are nowhere near “normal”, with no 
social tennis gatherings or league matches permitted, but it’s still great to get back on the courts. They have 
been very well utilised as members take advantage of the lockdown restrictions giving them more time for 
tennis - our online court booking system has never been so busy! 
 
Derek Rogers, Club coach, has resumed one-to-one and small group sessions and is awaiting LTA guidance 
on when larger junior groups may recommence, watch this space or visit our website for further news. 
 
If you’ve been brushing up your hand-eye co-ordination skills whilst you've been  in lockdown, then by all 
means come and join the club - all membership information is on our 
website, www.chelmsfordianstennis.co.uk 
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CRICKET 
 

Baz Bowerman has written that “As of the start of July we have not yet returned to cricket but the good news 
is that we have now had the green light from the government to make plans to begin playing again. Although 
it is too late to begin a league season there is likely to be some friendlies scheduled between now and the end 
of the summer and there will, undoubtedly, be tales of runs and wickets aplenty to report on in the next 
newsletter”. 

 
In our last newsletter Baz named his personal ‘exceptional players eleven’ and invited others to let us have 
details of their top team and we are delighted that Kevin Menhinick responded thus:- 
 
 
In response to Baz Bowerman’s top eleven OCs he has played cricket with, I thought I would list my own top 
eleven. Mine goes back a little further than Baz’s as I first played cricket for the OCs in 1973 for the 2nd X1. 
Luminaries such as Ken Iliffe, Harold Glynn, John Roulston, Nobby Clarke, Tony Hempstead and Charlie 
Woodeson were regulars that season. In fact it was Charlie, my school contemporary, who persuaded me to 
play as he said they had a good laugh, visited some lovely country grounds and had a few beers afterwards. I 
was sold. (Charlie went off to work and live in London the following season and he has never graced the sports 
fields of Essex since - a sad loss).  
 
In those days it was purely friendly matches as league cricket wasn’t to reach mid Essex for a few more years. 
Far too many stories to relate here, but some of the highlights include Ken Iliffe finding a bra in the long grass 
while supposedly fielding on the boundary at Galleywood, Ricky Richmond running out Harold Glynn on 99 
at Aythorpe Roding (imagine Uncle Harold’s reaction) and Nobby Clarke throwing up at the end of his run 
up following too many pre- match beers. But I digress. So, here’s my list in batting order: 
 
1. Rob Iliffe - I first played with Rob when he was a callow youth of just 13 years of age. Although at the time 
he could barely hit the ball off the square, his talent and class were obvious to see. He didn’t play much for 
the OCs (apart from OCs tours to Norfolk) as he went off to play for Chelmsford and later Camden in 
Cambridge. During this period, he also represented Cambridgeshire in the Minor Counties League on 
numerous occasions.  
 
2. Ian Wilson - Ian was a highly skilled all-rounder who opened the batting for the OCs and latterly his home 
village side, Little Waltham. Former schoolteacher Ian, who scored a bucketful of runs and took plenty of 
wickets, is sadly no longer with us.  
 
3. Steve Wilson - Steve (no relation to Ian) began his cricketing career with the OCs aged 16 as a tearaway 
fast bowler who batted at 11. Gradually his ability with the bat became evident and he subsequently moved 
up the order to open the batting for many years, until his retirement from cricket a few years ago. A one-club 
man, Steve travelled from his London home every Saturday to play for the OCs. He was a classy, prolific run 
scorer who represented British Universities in his youth and scored tons for fun.  
 
4. Tom Iliffe- Stories about Tom are legion. Younger brother of Rob, Tom was a batsman of Herculean 
proportions who had the ability to take teams apart with his powerful stroke play. Like Rob, he also went off 
to play for Chelmsford (and Essex under 25s) but continued to play for the OCs on Sundays and was also an 
enthusiastic tourist. Like Baz, I was there when Tom hit 50 off just 9 balls at Great Canfield. A selfless 
cricketer, Tom often batted down the order when he captained the infamous ‘Sunday Circus’ preferring to 
prop up the bar! 
 
5. Dick Hickman - Another classy, prolific batsman, Dick epitomised the old Corinthian spirit. If Dick was 
dropped in the field he would often give his wicket away the next ball. Likewise, if he scored a ton, he would 
deliberately get out in order to give someone else an opportunity to bat. Dick was also a very decent medium 
pace bowler.  
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6. Dave Salmon - I didn’t play with Sammy in his pomp but even into his 40s he exuded class with both bat 
and ball. As a youngster he was, by all accounts, one of the best all round cricketers in the area. He would also 
be my captain as he was an astute and knowledgeable cricketer.  
 
7. Terry Charrington. Terry is the Peter Pan of local cricket. Now well into his 70s, he was until very recently 
still playing for Essex over 60s. As a youngster Charra was on the Lord’s ground staff and much was expected 
of him given his prodigious talent. Another classy batsman and a clever, miserly bowler, Terry also played for 
Chelmsford before joining the OCs. A fitness fanatic, he latterly made his name as one of the most respected 
cricket coaches in Essex and even got a mention in Nasser Hussain’s autobiography! 
 
8. Jim McDonald - Jim was a tremendous all-round sportsman who excelled as an aggressive, left arm quick 
bowler. He had a fast bowler’s mentality and didn’t mind hitting batsmen (with the ball, I hasten to add). He 
was good enough to play representative cricket for Essex 2nd X1 and took plenty of wickets for the OCs. 
Sadly, he left the game far too young.  
 
9. Dave Grainger - Dave joined the OCs as another tearaway, young quick bowler aged just 17. Still plying 
his trade for the OCs, he now relies on guile and craft to take wickets and is no mug with the bat. Dave is a 
stalwart OC and current chairman of the football section.  
 
10. Graham Castle - Wicket-keeper. Graham was quite simply the best wicket-keeper I have ever played with 
in my long (and not particularly illustrious) career. He made no illusions about being a batsman and was quite 
happy to bat at 10 or 11. However, he was impeccable behind the stumps and stood up to some of the fastest 
bowlers the OCs could muster.  
 
11. Clive Beagles - Clive was an outstanding leg spin bowler who baffled many batsmen with his turn and 
bounce. Like the Iliffes, he also went off to play cricket for Chelmsford and like Tom he continued to play for 
the ‘Sunday Circus’ for many years and also enjoyed OCs tours. He later played for Honour Oak in the Surrey 
League when he moved to London. As a young man, Clive was called up to the England nets to bowl at the 
English batsmen who needed practice against leg spin bowling ahead of a forthcoming tour.  
 
Those who just missed the cut include John Swinney, Chris Flint, Willie Alderton, Trevor Brown, Dave 
Gridley and Yorkshireman Alan Jones. All exceptional local cricketers and all very difficult to leave out of 
my final eleven.  
 
Finally, could I please add a post script wishing all the cricketers who toured Barbados in 1990 a happy 30th 
anniversary.  

TABLE TENNIS 

Chelmsford Winter League 2019/20 
 
As anticipated when writing the last of these reports, the 2019/20 Chelmsford League season was finalised 
based on average points gained in matches played.  
 
Thus the final placings of the Old Chelmsfordians teams were as follows :- 
 

 A Team in Division 1 – 8th of 10 thus retaining their Division 1 status. 
 

 B Team in Division 2 – Champions and promoted to Division 1 
 

 C Team in Division 2 – occupied the bottom place (10th of 10) and thus relegated to Division 3 
 

 D Team in Division 3 – 2nd of 10 and promoted to Division 2 
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 E Team in Division 3 – bottom of the league (10th of 10) and relegated to Division 4 
 

 F Team in Division 4 – 3rd of 11 and narrowly missing out on promotion 
 

 G Team in Division 4 – bottom of the league (11th of 11) and relegated to Division 5 
 

 H Team in Division 5 – 5th of 12 thus retaining their place in this Division next season 
 
All in all, a strange season and not only because of its early conclusion because of the Pandemic. Of our 8 
senior teams, 2 were promoted, 3 relegated and 2 avoid relegation by 1 place, with only our H Team ending 
up in mid-table. 
 
Summer League 2020   The Summer League which takes place between early June and mid-July was 
cancelled because of the Pandemic 
 
2020/21 Season and Return to Playing    On Thursday 9 July 2020 the Government indicated that indoor 
sports could re-commence on Saturday 25 July 2020. We are awaiting detailed Government guidance on the 
conditions that will apply to table tennis which will be issued via our governing body, Table Tennis England. 
 
This is potentially good news, in that it appears that we will be able to start the 2020/21 Season as normal in 
mid-September 2020, albeit that there may be new playing conditions that we will all be adhering to. 
 
Practice Sessions Following Government Guidelines our Tuesday evening practice sessions have been 
suspended since 13 March 2020, although with the recent relaxation in Government Guidelines we may be 
able to re-start these from late July / early August 2020. 
 
Assuming these sessions do resume then, all of those interested in playing table tennis are reminded that 
Tuesday evening sessions will start at 6 pm and can continue throughout the evening until the Winter League 
starts in mid-September 2020 when they will come to an end at 7.20 pm. Our coach, Mick Parkhurst, is 
available at most sessions if individual or group coaching is required. 
 
New Players    We are always looking to recruit players to supplement all of our teams. If you are interested 
in playing or know someone who may be, then contact David Porter by emailing DJPEssex@aol.com or 
phoning on 07885 467935. 
 
                                                             AND A FINAL WORD… 

 
As always, many thanks for the contributions received for this issue and we hope that there will be 
something here that has caught your attention or rekindles a memory.     
 
Our next issue should be available in late September/early October by which time we hope to be fully 
released from lockdown so please do send us your news and other contributions which are always 
welcome.  
 

Any members wishing and willing to receive the newsletter by email or wanting to advise us of any 
change to either their home or email address should contact:- 

George Heseltine:   30 Trinity Road : Chelmsford : Essex : CM2 6HS      
Phone : 01245 265962  E mail : heseltineuk@aol.com 

   
 
 
 


