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Inside this 
edition 

A TV DOCUMENTARY about 
Facebook got me thinking about 
how our network fits into the 
spectrum of social media prod-
ucts that have appeared in recent 
years. The scale of our operation 
is of course entirely different 
from the multi-billion enterprises 
that some may see as rivals. Ac-
tually I don’t see any competition 
at all. While the broad aim of 
making connections is a common 
theme, there are important differ-
ences in substance and certainly 
in the way we work. We could 
fairly claim to have outlived My 
Space and Friends Reunited but, 
while those two products lost out 
to Facebook and Linked In, we 
seem able to coexist perfectly 
well with all of them. 
I am certain that other schools (or 

ex-schools) could benefit from 
setting up a network like ours, 
and I have been happy to help 
the former pupils of Rotherham 
Grammar in developing their 
plans for this. Thanks to Geoff 
Harrington for initiating the link. 
I’m still waiting for someone 
from Loughton CHS to take on 
the challenge, but live in hope. 
Our close eye on technology has 
led to an interesting develop-
ment during the past few months 
- signing up our first e-
subscribers. If you are one of the 
new generation of tablet users 
(I’m not referring to drugs) and 
would like to explore the e-sub 
option please contact me. 
We keep coming back to trans-
port as a topic, and I am grateful 
to Chas Brown and Pete Murch 

for their excellent features. Fas-
cinating to see how their interest 
in bikes, established in Roding 
Lane, has led them up somewhat 
different paths later in life. I 
hope more will be inspired to 
write their motor-cycling and 
biking tales. 
Finally, an invitation to join the 
army. We have an unofficial 
army of reporters who take the 
trouble to tip me off about news 
items. Often, this news relates to 
achievements of someone in their 
year group who is too modest to 
blow his own trumpet. The 
King’s Shilling awaits all new 
recruits. Alternatively, you could 
just save someone else the bother 
and write to me directly and let 
me know your own news. 

Graham Frankel 

Runner turned biker                           p16 

Chicago - smash hit of the 80s at BHCHS                                                                      p14 
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Annual Dinner 2012 - OBA leaves Chigwell 

After many years of holding the 
Annual Dinners in Chigwell, we 
decided to break with tradition 
and move to a new venue for 
2012. The picturesque surround-
ings of Theydon Bois Golf Club 
will be waiting for an invasion of 
many Old Bucks on Friday 5th 
October. Yes, that’s another 
change from the past - we have 
moved the date from Thursday to 

Friday after careful consultation. 
For those who have to get up for 
work the following day, Friday is 
definitely a more popular choice. 
We are always joined by several 
ex-staff and this year we have 
decided to invite all former staff 
as guests of the Association. If 
you have not been to one of our 
recent Dinners why not try it this 
year? 

Another Successful Charity Quiz Night 

Following our first Quiz Night in 
2009 we were very grateful to Phil 
Hughes (1965) who agreed to run 
a repeat performance. 
Our best efforts in forward plan-
ning were thwarted when the 
Royal Family decided to put on 
some alternative entertainment 
coupled with bank holidays either 
side of our chosen weekend. Un-
deterred, and thanks to the co-
operation of the excellent They-
don Bois Village Hall, we switched 
to a new date in September. 

We have appointed some unoffi-
cial year group monitors to help 
encourage interest from their own 
year groups. If you would like to 
offer your services in this capacity 
contact me to find out more. 
Booking is now open. Do it now, 
while you remember, using the 
form that should be enclosed with 
this edition, and which is also 
downloadable from our website. 

Our cheque for £650 being handed to David Bishop at the St Clare Hospice 

Phil Hughes             photo Dick Battersby 

The evening was a tremendous 
success both as a social event and 
as a useful fund raiser for the St 
Clare Hospice, which was again 
chosen as the worthy recipient of 
the proceeds. Attendance on the 
night was 123, giving us a full 
house. It was wonderful to see 
Old Bucks from seventeen differ-
ent year groups representing all 
five decades from the school, as 
well as a staff table. 
Behaviour was lively but not out 

of hand: the threat of a Saturday 
Detention by the Staff for anyone 
caught consulting their smart 
phone was apparently heeded. 
Thanks to everyone who took part 
and also Colin West (1962) for 
designing a wonderful set of table 
names adding a soupçon of nos-
talgia to the proceedings. Colin’s 
designs can be seen on our web-
site (see the report about the Quiz 
in the News section). 
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BUCKS FIZZ        News and notes about Old Bucks 

Honorary Degree 

Les Halpin (1968) was recently 
awarded an honorary degree by 
Exeter University in recognition of 
his generous support and contri-
butions to the university’s Business 
School. Les graduated with first 
class honours in Statistics and 
Operational Research from Exeter 
in 1979 and has had a highly suc-
cessful career in banking, invest-
ment management and organisa-
tional transformation. He played a 
fundamental role on the Advisory 
Board at the Exeter University 
Business School in setting up and 
funding a new building. Les and 
his wife Claire (who also studied at 
Exeter) have donated over half a 
million pounds to create a PhD 
scholarship that helps students 
from developing countries. 
I was grateful to Mike Walker 
(1967) for bringing the above to 
my attention. 
Much less welcome news from Les 
is that he has been diagnosed with 
motor neurone disease. We wish 
him all the best as he continues as 
normally as possible. 

David Sewell (1950) became a 
very welcome addition to our 
unofficial team of helpers when 
he  asked an innocent question: 
why are there no class photos 
from the 1950s on our website? 
He had no previous experience of 
web content management, but 
demonstrated patience and per-
sistence during training, and the 
results are now available for all to 
see (look under school/gallery/
pupils). If you were at BHCHS in 
the 1950s please check the site 
and see if you can identify some 
names. 
David Sewell’s great attention to 
detail stems from the fact that a 
large part of his career had in-
volved setting people to work on 
equipment that had been ener-
gized at anything up to 400,000 
volts. Precision and accuracy were 
paramount - one mistake and 
somebody was dead. If anyone 
else feels like volunteering for 
web updating, please contact me. 
Don’t worry - it’s quite safe really, 
and nobody is going to get hurt! 

Former 1st XI football captain 
Keith Grant (1956) has now turned 
to the more leisurely but nonethe-
less intellectually demanding sport 
of Contract Bridge. Keith met up 
with an old class mate, Peter God-
dard at Wallingford Bridge Club 
(Oxon) and they are now regularly 
playing Duplicate Bridge together. 
This reminded me that Bridge, like 
chess, is one of those minority 
school activities we have not yet 
covered. The enthusiasm of Bob 
Sears (Maths, 1966-78) is remem-
bered by many, and his Bridge 
Club attracted a keen following 
and generated at least one profes-
sional player. 

New Archivist 

Bridge Building Chime with Clive 
Spotted recently in Hertfordshire Life magazine, Clive Moore (1949) was 
included in a feature about life in Sawbridgeworth where he is Tower Cap-
tain of an active team of change ringers at Great St Mary’s Church. 

Defence Minister 

If you were at BHCHS during the 
1956-57 school year you may 
remember a visitor from Indonesia 
who spent the year in form 4R. 
Juwodo Sudarsono seems to have 
gained some benefit from his year 
at Roding Lane - he has had a 
distinguished career as a politician 
and writer, following in his father’s 
footsteps by becoming a minister 
in the Indonesian government for 
many years, most recently as Min-
ister for Defence from 2004-2009. 
Prior to that he spent another year 
in the UK as Ambassador. See 
Wikipedia for more information. 

At the end of 2011 I managed to 
get back in contact with Walter 
May (French, 1940-47) whose skill 
in teaching was universally ad-
mired. I had not heard from Wal-
ter for some time, and was getting 
a bit worried. So I was delighted 
to speak with his daughter Bron-
wen who I had not previously met. 
She told me that Walter was fine - 
he had moved from his last ad-
dress and was now looking for-
ward to his 102nd birthday in 
January 2012. 
Bronwen has given Walter our 
belated good wishes for reaching 
his century. 

102 Not Out! Busy Family 
I’m always pleased to get news 
from the Delfgou family, who 
provided BHCHS with three pupils. 
John Delfgou (1946) tells me that 
son Jo Delfgou (1975) is team 
vicar at St Mary’s, Runwell and has 
two sons, one studying mechani-
cal engineering at Hull University 
and the other doing A Levels. 
John’s brother Peter Delfgou 
(1951) is still busy in the world of 
film, with his own preview theatre 
and sound studio. John himself 
has had a remarkably varied ca-
reer which has ranged from pilot-
ing planes to film editing, lectur-
ing in computer studies and then 
becoming a team vicar at two 
churches in Debden. His own first 
novel was Jackpot!, a crime 
thriller. He published this privately 
and still has a limited number of 
copies available from the 1,000 he 
printed. Jackpot! can be obtained 
directly from John price £5.99 plus 
£2 p&p. Email John at: 
jd211235@gmail.com 
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Narrow Squeak Mark’s Oscar 

Mark Mansell (1972) was the 
proud recipient of an Oscar 
recently. The award for “Best 
Case” is not one of the usual 
categories, and his acceptance 
speech was successfully disguised 
as a legal seminar. Mark, who is a 

partner at Allen & Overy, is an 
expert in employment law. 
Employment Oscars was a quirky 
way of enlivening what can be a 
rather complex topic, and Mark 
even got to eat his award at the 
end of his talk - the Oscar was 
made of chocolate. 

Ali Clapp (1971) became the latest 
Old Buck to be faced with danger 
to life and limb as a result of natu-
ral disaster. Ali, who is a ship-
broker based in Bangkok, arrived 
home to find his apartment waist 
deep in flood water early in No-
vember last year. Fortunately, Ali 
and his wife Waranya and 8 year 
old daughter Louise managed to 
escape to safety more easily than 
the group in the photo below, 
taken by one of his friends. 

Several Old Bucks have successful 
careers in Canada, and when 
Hugh Dow (1953) retired in 2010 
his achievements merited a seven 
page feature in Marketing with 
tributes paid from all parts of the 
advertising and media business. 
Described by one publishing 
company president as “a giant in 
the industry” he created one of 
Canada’s leading media services 
companies in the early 1990s and 
then, towards the end of his ca-
reer, moved to Universal McCann 
as VP of their global operations, 
and was Chairman of Me-
diabrands Canada. Described by 
his peers as a “formidable com-

petitor” he played a key role in the 
development of media buying in 
marketing. One former colleague 
and adversary commented that his 
“darn British accent” had helped 
his credibility but that it was his 
work that had catapulted him to 
the top. Having retired, Hugh was 
expecting to have more time for 
gardening, tending to his large 
collection of vintage Jaguars and 
playing tennis. At school, he was 
captain of tennis in his final year 
and represented Essex at junior 
level. 
Thanks to Roger Mew for sending 
me the feature about Hugh Dow. 

Media Mogul Steps Down 

Generation Games 

After featuring the youngest 
BHCHS pupil in the last edition it 
seems appropriate to turn our 
attention to the oldest. Bob 
Bracey (1938) is our man. Bob 
(shown above in the 1939 school 
photo) was born on 5th January 
1926, and would therefore have 
expected to start his secondary 
education in 1937. But his school-
ing was delayed by ill health and 
he was allowed an extra year 
before taking the 11+. Bob has 
had an interesting career, about 
which more on page 20. 

Sound Careers Advice 
Some people have claimed our 
careers advice at BHCHS was not 
always great, but I loved this story 
told to me by Tony Oatham 
(1953). 
His classmate Roger Odell was 
drumming with two rulers during 
a Latin lesson, and the teacher, Mr 
Barnett admonished him with this 
remark: “I’d pay more attention to 
the lesson if I was you Odell, you 
will never earn a living as a 
drummer.” 
Roger, of course, had other ideas. 
He went on to become the 
drummer in Shakatak and he has 
been performing successfully for 
more than 40 years, and still 
appears regularly on the 
international music scene. For 
more about Roger see: 
www.rogerodell.co.uk 

New Pharma Launch 

At a time when we read constantly 
about companies closing and 
cutting back it was good to hear 
that an Old Buck has been in-
volved in the creation of a new 
pharmaceutical company with a 
flagship product. Stephen Parker 
(1970), who is a partner at Celtic 
Pharma, a private equity fund 
management group, recently 
launched Pro Bono Bio. The com-
pany has strong humanitarian 
principles, supporting the distribu-
tion of products into targeted 
areas of need in Africa. Their lead-
ing product is a topically applied 
gel to combat joint pain associ-
ated with osteoarthritis. 

First meeting of the USA West Coast Branch? 
Graham Gooch (1961) reminded me of the challenge I made to 
Old Bucks based in the USA that reunions there could follow the 
pattern of the successful gatherings in Sydney. During the summer 
Graham met in San Francisco with Phil Dixon (1961) who lives 
nearby. Although Graham (left in the photo) has now retired from 
lecturing in Forensic Science at the University of Central Lancashire 
he is keeping busy with various council and school governor du-
ties. Phil has not retired and is still active in consultancy. He tells 
me that a recent project has been the establishment of the Univer-
sity of the Brain. We look forward to hearing more! 
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Did you ever wonder what hap-
pened to all the books in the 
BHCHS library? 
Dick Mugridge (1949) recently 
came into possession of one of 
them. Found by a relative in a 
used bookshop near Bourne-
mouth, this was a 1937 reprint of 
a book originally published in 
1906. It contains some real gems 
of wisdom. An example: 
You can utilize native tribes by 
humouring them; but to establish 
an empire among them, you must 
also be able to master them, and 
to do it in such a way that they 
will own the mastership without 
chafing under it. 

Empire Tips 

Flattery or what? 
An amusing little story from one 
of our senior readers. 
Roy Hart (1938) told me recently 
that he had worn his Old Buck 
polo shirt to impress the family 
over Sunday lunch. His newly 
graduated granddaughter asked 
him if it was the same one he 
wore at school….... 

Interesting Hat 

Good to see actor Terrence Hardiman (1948) still demonstrating his versa-
tility. The Bleak Old Shop of Stuff was a pastiche-cum-spoof of Dickens 
shown on BBC. Playing a character called Mr Fruitcake, the maddest man 
in the Skint, Terrence is surely the first Old Buck to appear on TV with a 
goose on his head. 

Back in 2002 we reported on an 
earlier reunion of Black Cat Bones, 
a 1960s band made up entirely of 
BHCHS pupils. Sadly, one of the 
members Paul Morrison (1958) 
died of prostate cancer in July 
2011. Paul’s career was in pharma-
ceuticals, and he headed up a 

highly successful research organi-
sation with a Queen’s Award to 
Industry to its credit. He was also 
an excellent guitarist and song-
writer, and in addition to being a 
member of the Black Cat Bones 
he played lead guitar in several 

Bones Reconnect Again - in Memory of Paul 

other local bands in the 1970s. At 
Paul’s funeral, the surviving mem-
bers of those bands (all in their 
60’s now!) decided to organise a 
reunion concert in aid of Prostate 
Cancer Research. Members of 
Black Cat Bones, Growth and 
some of Paul’s other bands will re-
form for a gig at the Theydon Bois 
Village Hall on Friday April 27th 
starting at 7.30pm. Tickets are 
available from Holiday Music on 
01702 560594. 
In 1969 Growth - one of the 
bands of which Paul and Geoff 
Blyth (1958) were former mem-
bers - made a professionally pro-
duced album of some of Paul’s 
songs. The tapes of this recording, 
originally thought to be lost, were 
recently re-discovered. In addition 
to ticket sales, funds for Prostate 
Cancer Research will be raised 
from the sale of a commemorative 
CD produced from these tapes, 
which will be available on the 
night or can be purchased from 
Holiday Music.  

Paul Morrison 

When I was contacted, early last 
year, by the researcher gathering 
information for a documentary 
about grammar schools it sounded 
interesting. I readily agreed to 
circulate her request around our 
network and send her the DVD of 
our own cine archive. The pro-
gramme, entitled The Grammar 
School: A Secret History was 
screened in January on BBC4. 
I had mixed feelings about the 
programme. On the positive side, 
there was a lot of apparently au-
thentic archive footage. The argu-
ments for and against abolition of 
state grammar schools were pre-
sented in a reasonably balanced 
way, looking at both sides. 
But I found the two hours quite 
tedious. This is not merely sour 
grapes because we didn’t get a 
mention, and none of our own 
films appeared. I felt that the for-
mulaic alternating between ar-
chive footage and interviews was 
rather tiresome and uninspiring. 
The range of people interviewed 
was quite limited, although they 
did manage to find a different set 
of people for the second pro-
gramme. It was slightly amusing to 
see politicians from both wings 
bemoaning the excision of the 
state grammar schools. The be-
moaning was literal - the volume 
of nostalgic tears made me won-
der if there was a raw onion hid-

What was the Secret? 
den somewhere. Geographically, 
the nearest we got to a mention 
was when two likely lads from 
Dagenham CHS appeared. An-
other item that rang a strong 
recognition bell was Michael 
Portillo’s account of the annexa-
tion of Harrow County Grammar’s 
6th form. This was reminiscent of 
our own “annexe” more than two 
miles away from the main build-
ing effectively disconnecting the 
6th form and any symbiotic bene-
fits that had previously existed. 
Despite the Portillo contribution, I 
didn’t feel enough attention was 
given to the painful side-effects 
of the transition process (in par-
ticular on the staff employed in 
those schools). I also had an issue 
with the often-made statement 
that the changeover was sudden. I 
suspect that the slow and painful 
transition of BHCHS from gram-
mar to comprehensive was not 
exceptional. 
The programmes failed to explore 
whether anyone ever considered 
reforming the evil 11+ and/or 
improving secondary modern 
schools as an alternative to wip-
ing out the state grammars. 
Finally, I was left at the end of 
programme two wondering 
where the secret was in the 
“secret history”. But they didn’t 
ask if we wanted our DVD back, 
so maybe we will feature in a 
follow up…….. 

The Black Cat Bones in the early 60s. L to R: Paul Johnson, Barry Jackson, Paul 
Morrison, Pete Mustill, Geoff Blyth 
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End of an Era 
By Paul Faithfull (BHCHS 1988-89) 

Last of the first years 
LEAVING Junior school in July 
1988 and living in Waltham 
Abbey at the time, I had the op-
tion to attend one of four senior 
schools: King Harold High 
School, Epping Forest High 
School (formerly Luctons) in 
Debden, Enfield Grammar (my 
father had been a pupil there), or 
Buckhurst Hill County High 
School. 
When I went to the presentation 
by Mr Nicholson the Head 
Teacher at BHCHS, and after 
carefully considering the 
school’s reputation, facilities and 
results, we knew that Buckhurst 
Hill was the right choice. A num-
ber of others joined me at 
BHCHS from my Junior School 
in Waltham Abbey, such was the 
reputation of BHCHS. 
At the time, the final closure of 
BHCHS was still to be decided 
and it was not clear that BHCHS 
would close. But with the ru-
mours becoming stronger, Mr 
Nicholson held various meetings 
with parents and children, in-
cluding us new starters. He made 
it clear he would do everything 
he could in his power to keep the 
school open. He explained that 
the council’s plan was to close 
BHCHS, Epping Forest High 
School (now a housing estate) 
and Loughton County High 
School for Girls and merge them 
together to be at one central site 
(being the Loughton CHS site 
next to Loughton Station) to save 
on schooling costs. The new 
school was to be named Roding 
Valley High School. I believe Mr 
Nicholson applied for the job of 
Head Teacher at RVHS – but 
unfortunately lost out.  
September 1988 brought about 

the first day of Senior School at 
BHCHS. I was placed into form 
1F (Forest) with Mr Bee as the 
form tutor. We sat alphabetically 
by surname – I was sitting next 
to Justin Elliott who ended up 
being one of my best mates right 
through school. 1C (Chigwell) 
being the other 1st year form 
with Mr Nelson as the teacher. 
Our first lesson was English with 
Mrs Reynolds. She was a lovely 
person, but unfortunately no 
match for 25 or so 11 year old 
boys and her lessons ended up 
being ‘play time’ for all…  
Next we had Mathematics with 
Mr Agyiri. We were queuing up 
outside the classroom and chat-
ting with our new mates, when 
all of a sudden this big black guy 
came up and ordered us to all 
“Shut up and sit down”. That 
command, along with his other 
catch phrase of “Put your pens 
and pencils down” became leg-
endary throughout our school 
lives! I can remember going 
home at the end of that first day 
and telling mum that I never 
wanted to go back again! 
As a result of being given a Sub-
buteo school bag, and thanks to 
the TV adverts at the time, I 
ended up with the nickname of 
Subbuteo and had to put up with 
various older boys singing the 
Subbuteo theme tune wherever I 
went! 
At around Christmas time it was 
confirmed that BHCHS would 
close in 1989 to all of the lower 
school and in 1990 to those in 
upper school. The 4th years 
stayed at BHCHS to complete 
their schooling and the 5th years 
going onto the Annexe in Roding 
Road with Loughton Girls 5th 
years (The Annexe was soon to 
close as well with all going to 
Epping Forest College in Deb-
den). 
I played for the school at cricket 
– and can remember one match 
at Davenant School where I think 
I bowled more wides than 
straight balls. Our year at 
BHCHS had a particularly strong 
football team with a number of 
players going on to play for pro-
fessional clubs at some stage in 
the future. These included Paul 
Archer (Tottenham Hotspur YTS 
Captain), Andrew Huckstep 
(Leyton Orient YTS and reserves 
– I think he also got on the bench 

for the first team), and Frank 
Thatcher (Southend United YTS 
and reserves). Most of this team 
formed the RVHS football team 
for our year that went on to 
reach the Essex Cup Final 
played at Leyton Orient in year 
10. 

Closing and opening 
A number of events were held at 
the end of the school year to 
mark the closure of BHCHS/
LCHS. Probably the biggest was 
a concert in late June on the 
steps of Buckhurst Hill High 
School with both BHCHS and 
LCHS singing and playing in-
struments. It’s where I first 
learnt the lyrics to Greased 
Lightning! 
There was also a competition to 
design a new school badge open 
to all pupils of the three schools 
that were going to merge. The 
winning design incorporated the 
tree from both EFHS and 
BHCHS. 
All our staff were required to 
apply for positions at the new 
school. Many pupils and teach-
ers did move over in the follow-
ing year. Such was the speed of 
the decision to close BHCHS/
LCHS and EFHS that the work 
and new building block at the 
LCHS site to cater for the addi-
tional pupils was not completed 
until 1990. As a result, the 2nd 
and 3rd years had to go to EFHS 

site in Borders Lane, Debden. 
The new 1st years and 4th years 
were both based at the new 
RVHS site with the 5th years all 
staying at their respective 
schools. I also understand that the 
6th form Annexe was being used 
for some lessons at the main site 
in Loughton.  
To add to all this confusion, due 
to the lack of indoor sporting 
facilities at both the EFHS and 
RVHS sites all indoor PE was 
held at the BHCHS gym through 
the winter months. The sporting 
complex that stands at RVHS 
today was not opened until the 
mid-1990s. I can only imagine 
what a nightmare timetabling 
must have been for teachers dur-
ing this year with lessons to be 
taken on three different sites, 
each a ten minute drive apart 
from the others. I remember a 
number of lessons where the 
teacher was late – I assume be-
cause of the problem of travelling 

In the 5th form at RVHS. I am at the front with dodgy hair. All the guys are from BHCHS. 
left to right: Rakesh Patel, Jim Gunther, Andrew Platt, Aaron Carter. Reema Gaur is the 
girl. 

The Roding Valley High School badge 

My first year photo 
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from site to site. 
In my 3rd year at senior school 
all pupils were on the ‘new’ site. 
Each year had 8 or 9 classes - a 
big step up from our two forms at 
BHCHS. 

Roding Valley High School 
One major change with the 
merger of LCHS, EFDHS and 
BHCHS was girls. Some boys 
were interested! But along with 
many of us at 12 and 13 – if it 
was not white, round, and kick-
able I was not so interested… 
I was placed into a new form 
group with my form tutor being 
Mr Croller. Mrs Leach whom I 
had known as head of lower 
school at BHCHS was now my 
head of year. Other teachers that 
came across to RVHS included 
Mr Nelson, Mr Davies, Mrs Jack-
son, Mr Litchfield, Miss Wil-
liams and Mr Last. 
Pupils that had attended BHCHS 
that were in my new form at Rod-

ing Valley included Stuart 
Carter, Kevin Creswell, Luke 
Rogers and Andrew Platt. Only 
two or three that attended 
BHCHS in the first year did not 
move to Roding Valley High 
School. 
When the second year was fin-
ished – it was time to say good-
bye to another school site. The 
former Luctons Girls and latterly 
Epping Forest High School site 
finally closed its doors. It has 
since been knocked down and is 
now a housing estate. 
The third year marked the full 
opening of the new Roding Val-
ley High School. For the early 
part of the year the Roding Lane 
site was used for some PE les-
sons, but normally we used the 
6th Form Annexe that was by 
now closed with all 6th formers 
being transferred to Epping For-
est College. At the end of 1991 
the 6th Form Annexe was also 
knocked down.  

The new school was officially 
opened by Princess Anne and 
Mrs Manning (the head teacher 
of Roding Valley at the time). 
Princess Anne flew in by heli-
copter and landed in the field 
opposite (where the school gym 
now stands). 
My fourth year brought about 
another encounter with royalty. I 
did my ‘Trident’ Work Experi-
ence for the Duke of Edinburgh’s 
Award Scheme. At the Gold 
award ceremony at St James 
Palace I rubbed shoulders with 
some celebrities including Will 
Carling. Prince Philip presented 
the Gold Awards. 
I finally left Roding Valley High 
School in 1993 and went to study 
my A-Levels at Epping Forest 
College. 

A big expensive error! 
It soon became apparent that the 
closure of three schools could 
not be managed within just one 
high school. Roding Valley and 
West Hatch were completely 
oversubscribed and it would be 
necessary to build a new one. 
In September 1999 Epping For-
est District Council opened Deb-
den Park High School. I am sure 
the council have their reasons – 
but I feel they did not think this 
through correctly. With a bit of 
care, consideration and invest-
ment I believe the original three 
schools could easily have been 
standing today. 

About me 
I became a qualified CIMA ac-
countant in 2005, and I moved to 
Sydney in September 2008 as 
part of a life changing decision 
with my fiancée Emma 
Makovics to see different areas 
of the world! I currently work as 
a cost analyst for NBN Co, a 
company that is laying fibre 

throughout Australia for faster 
internet broadband. 
For ten years I could be seen 
frequenting various non-league 
football grounds in England as a 
match official at clubs such as 
Chelmsford City, Braintree 
Town, Grays Athletic and Can-
vey Island. I am still refereeing 
in the NSW State Football 
League during the Australian 
winter months (February to Sep-
tember). Other than that, I am 
trying to get to visit as much of 
the world as work will allow me 
to - and visiting the beaches of 
Australia... 
Having now reached 35, my 
claim to fame is that I am the 
youngest member of the BHCHS 
re-union party for Sydney! 

With my fiancée Emma Makovics  Princess Anne and Mrs Manning at the opening of RVHS 15th May 1991 

With Justin Elliott in Sydney 2009 

Demolition of the Annexe 

Editor’s note: I was very grateful 
to Paul for this fascinating in-
sight - from a youthful perspec-
tive - into the transition between 
schools following the closure of 
BHCHS. It is pleasing to see that 
he has apparently not suffered 
from the disruption to his educa-
tion and it would be interesting 
to hear of others’ experiences. 
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Full Steam Ahead: 21st Century OBA  
Researched and narrated by Peter Sharp - based on archive and contributed material 
IN 1975 the OBA sold off its 
‘white elephant’ clubhouse for a 
considerable sum of money. 
Thanks to Trevor Lebentz 
(1946) and a few other stalwarts 
the association was resurrected 
as a going concern. The phoenix 
had once again risen from the 
ashes  
For the next twenty three years 
OBA continued to function in a 
state of what might be described 
as stable equilibrium. Even after 
the school closed things carried 
on in pretty much the same way. 
Membership remained at a few 
hundred — around 300 by 1999, 
periodic newsletters were pub-

lished, annual dinners took 
place, and AGMs were held. 
As far as is known there was 
never a formal separation of the 
sporting side. But the football 
and golf sections carried on 
effectively as independent clubs 
from the mid/late 1970s. What 
difference it would have made if 
the cohesion of the original 
OBA could have been main-
tained is a matter of speculation.  
In 1988 OBA held a dinner at 
the school hall as part of 
BHCHS’s 50th anniversary 
celebrations. The profits from it 
were subsequently donated to 
Roding Valley High School – 
based at the former building of 
Loughton County High School - 
into which BHCHS was amalga-
mated in 1989. 
In the early 1990s, when the 
disposition of the school build-
ings was being resolved, OBA 
made a serious attempt to secure 
a lease on the school playing 

fields. However when Guru 
Gobind Singh Khalsa College 
made a late run on the rails to 
secure the purchase of the whole 
site this proposal fell through. 

The Big Bang 
As a result of initiatives by a 
couple of ex-pupils, the new 
millennium saw the OBA com-
pletely transformed in the space 
of a few years. 
In May 1999 Nick McEwen 
(1976) had the idea of setting up 
a BHCHS website to collect 
photos, get back in contact with 
others from his year, and pro-
vide a means for former pupils 
to chat about schooldays online. 
At around the same time, while 
on holiday in Cyprus, Graham 
Frankel (1961) had a Eureka 
moment and decided to embark 
on the project of attempting to 
trace all of the school’s five 
thousand odd former pupils and 
staff. The opportunity provided 
by the internet made this a feasi-
ble (albeit self-admittedly eccen-
tric) undertaking. Graham soon 
discovered Nick McEwen’s web-
site and a collaboration began. 
One of Graham’s aims was to 
publish a newsletter for this 
newly establishing network. 
At the time he conceived the 
idea, Graham had no knowledge 
of whether the Old Buckwellians 
Association still existed. He had 
never joined, but he remembered 
that his old friend from school, 
Bill Allan (1961), had been a 
member. Graham recalls: 
Bill told me he had not heard 
anything from the OBA for a 
number of years, but assumed it 
still existed because the subscrip-
tion left his bank account each 
year. He added, in his inimitable 
way, that he thought my project 
was clear proof that I had en-
tirely left my senses. 
As a result of letters sent to local 
newspapers publicising the pro-
ject, Graham was contacted by 
the OBA Membership Secretary 
Malcolm Beard, who asked him 
whether he would continue his 
project under the auspices of the 
OBA. Graham readily agreed, 
despite knowing very little about 
the history of the Association. 
Brian Hughes, after nine years 
of editing OBA News, was now 
happy to hand over the job. Gra-
ham Frankel produced the first 

new-look Old Buckwellians 
News in November 1999, of 
which 420 copies were mailed 
out. His first editorial decision 
was to resurrect the BHCHS 
crest as the Old Bucks logo, 

replacing the single lion. 
The search operation took off in 
earnest in 2000-2001 during 
which time hundreds of BHCHS 
alumni were traced and con-
tacted. Many of these were able 
to provide contact details for 
others — in fact over forty per-
cent of all contacts were made 
via word of mouth. Most of the 
rest were via electoral register 
data and other internet sources. 
Some Old Bucks living abroad 
helped with the search in their 
respective countries. Those 
found were offered a compli-
mentary copy of the latest Old 
Buckwellians News, with the 
option to join the Association. 
By November 2001 half of all 
former pupils had been traced, of 
whom around 1,400 became 
members. 

The New OBA  
771 copies of the May 2000 Old 
Buckwellians News were mailed 
out. By May 2002 this had 
reached 1,637, and by May 2005 
well over 1,800. The newsletter 
grew in size and quality – com-
prising mainly a mix of Associa-
tion news, school history and 
reminiscences, and information 
about individual old boys. Mate-
rial came in from all over the 
globe, including numerous con-
tributions to the popular Where 
Are They Now? feature. From 
November 2005 Old Buckwel-
lians News was produced in full 
colour. 
The BHCHS website – for which 

Pete Berrecloth (1976) took over 
as webmaster in 2001 – now 
featured a regularly updated data-
base, where all of the individuals 
who had attended or taught at the 
school were listed, with an indi-

cation of whether or not they had 
been traced. 
Graham Frankel was volunteered 
by the Chairman to take the notes 
at the 2002 AGM, thus earning 
him at a stroke the additional role 
of Secretary. In 2002 Chris 
Waghorn (1949) took over as 
Treasurer. Chris, a level-headed 
former bank manager, set about 
bringing OBA’s accounting into 
the twenty first century. He also 
instigated the drawing up of a 
new constitution, the original 
having apparently disappeared 
without trace in the 1970s, along 
with all the other official docu-
ments. In addition Chris was a 
pioneer of year group reunions, 
with the ‘’49ers’. 
After 27 years as Chairman, 
Trevor Lebentz decided to step 
down in 2003, and was appointed 
honorary President, thus holding 
that position for both OBA and 
OBFC. Alan Woods (1962), a 
senior banker and champion 
hammer-thrower, was elected 
Chairman. 
Over the next five years the paid-
up membership settled at around 
1600. The Association began to 
spread its wings in modest ways, 
with activities as diverse as hold-
ing an AGM at the Houses of 
Parliament (courtesy of David 
Evennett MP (1960)), refurbish-
ing the former BHCHS school 
sign to be held at St John’s Pri-
mary School in Buckhurst Hill 
(where Peter Tidmarsh (1976) 
is the Headmaster), organising 

Epping Forest Guardian March, 2000 

Nick McEwen 
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trips to professional football 
matches, and procuring various 
items of club merchandise for 
sale to members. These com-
prised:- a new design of Old 
Bucks tie more like the old 
school tie but bearing the school 
crest (kindly organised by Fraser 
Donald (1961)), baseball caps 
(initiative of John Hannah 
(1959), and polo shirts, thanks to 
Alan Woods. Also offered for 
sale, and very popular indeed, 
was a fascinating and unique 
DVD of life at the school in the 
late 1960s, based on cine footage 
shot by former teacher John 
Robins. 
Alan Woods resigned as Chair-
man in 2008, and was elected an 
honorary Vice-President, along 
with Malcolm Beard the outgoing 
Vice-Chairman. The incoming 
Chairman was Richard Bat-
tersby (1962), a moderniser who 
puts a high priority on teamwork, 
communication, and profession-
alism. One of Richard’s first 
initiatives was to set in motion an 
overhaul of the by now rather 
tired OBA website. An all-new 
version was launched in July 
2009, professionally developed 
by Ben Woodward the son of 

David Woodward (1958). 
In May 2009 Chris Waghorn 
decided to hang up his spread-
sheets, and Peter Sharp (1960) 
became Treasurer.  
OBA branched into charity fund 
raising for the first time in Sep-
tember 2009, with the holding of 
a fun quiz. This was expertly run 
by BBC radio producer and Old 
Buck Phil Hughes (1965). The 
event was very successful in-
deed, helped by some most gen-
erous donations, raising nearly 
£800 for St Clare Hospice, Hast-
ingwood. A second charity quiz, 
also run by Phil, was held in 
September 2011, raising £650 
for the hospice. 
In October 2009, Chris Moody 
(1962), having organised the 
annual dinner for several years, 
decided to call it a day as a com-
mittee member. Rob Lane 
(1969), a senior law firm partner, 
accepted the invitation to join 
the committee, with a non-
specific role. 

Onwards & Upwards 
87% of ex-pupils have now been 
traced, and 41% of those traced, 
and living, are currently paid-up 
members, representing a third of 

those who ever attended the 
school. 
OBA is now a substantial and 
viable former pupils’ Associa-
tion, which might be the envy of 
some of those attached to schools 
which still exist. Even Old Eto-
nians have been known to com-
ment that our magazine knocks 
socks off theirs — and one can 
bet that they pay a lot more. 
The demographics of the OBA 
membership indicate that the 
Association could be viable for 
at least another three decades, if 
enough people want to keep it 
going. 
The following contributed to the 
preparation of this series of arti-

OBA AGM at the House of Commons, May 2006 
cles: Research and narrative: 
Peter Sharp; editing: Graham 
Frankel; other contributions: 
Trevor Lebentz, Des Slade, Mal-
colm Beard, Dick Thomas, Nor-
man Willis, Bryan Hand, David 
Collis, Peter Haseldine, Graham 
Frankel. 

OBA is a not-for-profit, unincorporated associa-
tion. It operates under a Constitution, the 
original version of which was lost in the 1970s. 
The current constitution was approved in 2010. 
The stated aims are simply to encourage mem-
bership of the Association, and to foster and 
promote camaraderie within that membership. 

As far as is known an Annual General Meeting 
has been held every year. Attendance has al-
most invariably been very low, even when the 
meeting has been held at venues with alcohol 
and/or food readily available. At some AGMs in 
the past only the committee turned up! 

The AGM agenda offers the opportunity for 
members to question the committee and to air 
views. It can result in lively discussion and pro-
vides a useful source of feedback. 

Recent AGMs have been held mostly at BHCHS. 
Opportunities for a tour of the school have 
attracted substantially more than the usual 
numbers, such as in 2007 (guided tour con-
ducted by Peter Murch (1962)) and in 2011. 
The school is likely to continue as the AGM 
venue, especially since GGSKC is kind enough to 
provide use of the facility without charge. 

Management of OBA affairs has always been 
conducted by an elected Committee, including 
a Chairman, Secretary, and Treasurer. At various 
times Vice-Chairmen and honorary Presidents 
and Vice-Presidents have also been appointed. 

The sporting and social sections originally had 
their own committees — operating under the 
umbrella of the main committee until the mid 
or late 1970s - but the remaining football and 

golf sections are now separate clubs. 

Old Buckwellians News is in effect a wholly 
owned subsidiary of the Association. Admini-
stration and accounting are not however sepa-
rated, so subscription to the newsletter auto-
matically confers membership of the associa-
tion, and vice-versa. 

In recent years the committee has comprised no 
more than six members, with four or five being 
considered ideal. Some comparable associa-
tions have large, and potentially unwieldy struc-
tures, but OBA believes in keeping it lean and 
efficient.  

These days committee meetings are held a few 
times a year, and are relaxed, convivial affairs — 
usually conducted either by teleconference, or 
over a ‘Ruby Murray’. 

The Governing Body 

Current committee: Rob Lane, Richard Battersby, Graham Frankel, Peter Sharp 

“We do have this one vital 
thing in common: at some 
time (it matters not when) we 
all spent a few years at the 
School. We will all spend a 
great many years away from it. 
It is only through the 
Association that we have this 
last frail link.” 

Roding magazine 1956 
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Downward Slide 
Unfortunately the junior teams in 
those early years of the decade 
did not match the success of the 
first teams, and the following 
three seasons saw a rather dra-
matic slump in fortunes of the 
senior team. Some of the younger 
members of the great team of 
1951/52, notably Les Hawkes 
and Keith Waterland, left 
BHCHS in the fifth form and 
were a major loss from the squad. 
In 1953, JH Taylor decided to 
look back over the school’s first 
fifteen years and pick the best 
two teams from the footballers 
who had passed through the 
school. The results of his efforts 
are shown on the next page. One 
of the chosen team has com-
mented to me privately that he 
did not actually play in the posi-
tion allocated by JHT, so perhaps 
this does little more than demon-
strate that he shared with me a 

Football at BHCHS: Part 2 The 1950s 

A Bright Start 
WE FINISHED the previous 
decade on an optimistic note, 
after having seen some indiffer-
ent results during the period just 
after the end of the War. As the 
new decade dawned, the success-
ful U14 and U15 squads were 
now reaching maturity and 
would be expected to form the 
basis of the 1st and 2nd XI teams. 
For the next two years, this 
promise was largely fulfilled. In 
the 1950/51 season the 1st XI, 
captained by Michael Cooper, 
managed to win more than 50% 
of their matches, a feat not 
achieved by other 1st XI teams 
since the war. Notable victories 
included 10 – 1 against Leyton 
CHS and 5 – 0 against Ilford 
CHS. Eddie Cook, whose speed 
made him a valuable member of 
teams throughout his school 
career, remembers Cooper as an 

inspirational captain. The 1st XI’s 
success was matched by David 
Gorick’s 2nd XI who lost only 
two matches. 
The 1951-52 saw the maturity of 
the promising junior teams from 
the end of the previous decade, 
and the 1st XI’s haul of 14 wins 
out of 19 matches was the best 
since the school opened and was 
also unmatched by other 1st XI 
teams for a further 18 years. The 
captain was Gilbert Lacey (sadly, 
not yet traced) and his end of 
season report is delightfully in-
terspersed with Clough-like criti-
cal comments about every sec-
tion of the team. Geoff Harring-
ton, who played at outside right, 
recalls their 10 – 0 drubbing of 
Chigwell….. 
The fixture took place shortly 
before Christmas. It was keenly 
anticipated because both sides 
had enjoyed good results during 

the first half of the season. The 
occasion however did not start 
very auspiciously, because there 
had been a misunderstanding 
about the kick-off time. Tommy 
Leek, always the gentleman, 
conceded, and we kicked off 15 
minutes earlier than expected 
and with only eight players on 
the pitch. It was a full ten min-
utes before we reached full 
strength but those ten minutes of 
possession football served to fill 
us with confidence that we had 
the beating of the opposition. 
Our first goal was greeted with 
stunned silence by the 100+ 
Chigwell supporters on the 
touchline but by the fourth goal 
shortly before half time, our 
efforts were greeted with appre-
ciative if not enthusiastic ap-
plause. Six more goals in the 
second half brought our score to 
ten and our tally for the month of 
December to 25. 

The most successful 1st XI of the 1950s. First XI 1951-52 Front row (L to R): Geoff Har-
rington, Vic Marshall, Gilbert Lacey (Capt), Eddie Gold, Keith Waterland. Back: Bryan 
Moran, Alec McIntyre, Bert Burns, Brian Saley. Alan Evans. Les Hawkes. 

Second XI 1950-51. Front row (L to R): Peter Jones, Alan Evans, David Gorick (Capt.), 
Mick Dunlop, Derek Knights. Middle: Geoff Harrington, Peter Oliver, Norman Tyler, Alex 
Kinnison. Back: Alec McIntyre, John Surrey, Keith Greenaway 

U14 1953-54. Front row (L to R): Geoff Tyler, Ken Rimmer, Doug Gower (Capt), Robert 
Morris, Peter Haining. Back: Bill Benstead, John Shepherd, John Coulston, Ken 
Simmonds, Alan Robinson, Neil Allen, Brian Newland 

First XI 1950-51 Front row (L to R): Alan Colby, Sid Coxwell, Michael Cooper (Capt), 
Gilbert Lacey, Barry Woods. Back: Les Hawkes, Eddie Gold, Alan Redding, Ken Driver, 
Keith Self, Eddie Cook 
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been anticipated from the tri-
umph of the previous year’s 2nd 
XI. Two of the most promising 
players in the school – Neil Al-
len and Robert Bailey, both left 
at the end of the autumn term, 
and Rowland Little, another 
established player, broke his leg 
after one match. Despite these 
problems the 1st XI still finished 
the season with a respectable 
tally of 14 wins out of 20 
matches under their captain John 
Saward. 

Moore success 
Throughout most of the decade 
the success of one team was not 
matched by others. Now, during 
the middle years, there was a 
series of indifferent perform-
ances by the junior teams. As far 
as the 1st XI is concerned, results 
were somewhat worse than in-
different, and we should move 
rapidly on to the next occasion 
when there was a spark of suc-
cess. This came in 1957/58 when 
the U15 team, captained by Ted 
Moore, scored over 100 goals. 
Unfortunately, the school maga-
zine failed to record full details 

certain eccentric streak. 
Despite the sinking fortunes of 
the 1st XI, there were signs of 
another swing in the pendulum in 
1953/54 when the U15 and U14 
teams both had good seasons. 
The U15 team, captained by 
Rowland Little, scored 100 goals 
and the U14 team, with Doug 
Gower as captain and Harry 
Graydon as coach, won 11 of 
their 15 matches. 

Best Team Ever? 
The following year, the talent 
from these junior teams began to 
infiltrate the 2nd XI. The change 
in fortunes was dramatic. Win-
ning 19 of their 20 matches, scor-
ing 108 goals, and conceding 
only 14, Terry Hooley’s squad 
was probably the most successful 
team in the history of the school. 
Their victories included wins of 9 
– 1 against Parmiters, 8 – 1 
against Forest, 5 – 0 against 
Romford (Royal Liberty), 10 – 2 
against Ilford CHS and 6 – 0 
against Monoux. 
The 1955/56 season did not quite 
fulfil the expectation that had 

Second XI 1954-55 Front row (L to R): Michael Alcott, Derek North, Terry Hooley (Capt), 
Malcolm Smith, John Loader. Back: John Skinner, Roger Adams, George Bedding, Brian 
Macefield, John Shepherd, Jim Appleby, John Beard, Robert Hetherington 

of the team’s results, but over the 
following two years, most of this 
talented team had made their 
way into the 1st or 2ndXI with a 
resulting improvement in for-
tunes at that level. Ted Moore, 
arguably one of the most prolific 
all-round sportsmen in the 
school’s history, became a regu-

lar 1stXI player, and awarded 
colours, while in the 5th form. 
The fortunes of the 1stXI im-
proved substantially by the end 
of the decade. Ted Moore, still 
only in the lower 6th, was se-
lected to play for Essex Gram-

(Continued on page 12) 

U15 1953-54. Front row (L to R): John Skinner, Brian Trace, Rowland Little (Capt), David 
Williams, Richard Debnam. Back: David Green, Robert Bailey, John Shepherd, Graham 
Brookes, Peter Moseley, John Legg 

These were the teams chosen by JH Taylor (as published in The Roding of 1953) as the 
best from the school’s first fifteen years. 

First XI 1955-56 Front row (L to R): Doug Gower, Bill Benstead, John Saward (Captain), 
John Loader, Ken Rimmer. Back: John Shepherd, John Beard, Jack Freeman, Graham 
Brookes, Michael Alcott, Jim Appleby, Rowland Little 

First XI 1959-60. Front row (L to R): John Hamshere, John Murrell, Mike Claydon (Capt), 
Don Coates, John Berrett. Middle: Gordon Bassett, Charlie Robertson, Peter Hassall, Ron 
Docking, Ted Moore, Peter Lawrence (linesman). Back: Phil Batten, Robert Burr, Ray 
Lovell. 
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£000s     Forecast  
Income & Expenditure 2011  2010  2015  
Revenue & Income 9.4  8.0  9.9  
Costs & Expenses 9.7  9.2  9.6  
Net Surplus/(Deficit) (0.3)  (1.2)  0.3  

       
Balance Sheet       
Assets 34.0  31.2  29.8  
Liabilities 9.3  6.2  6.0  
Net Worth 24.7  25.0  23.8  

Summary of OBA Financial Results 

More Highlights from the 1950s 
♦ Youngest 1st XI player - Les Hawkes (1947) was a 

regular first team player while still in the 4th form 

♦ Highest goal tally in a single match (seniors) 14 - 0 versus 
the Old Foresters by the 1st XI in 1951/52. 

♦ Highest goal tally (juniors) 12 - 1 versus an unknown 
team by the U15s in 1958/59 

♦ Worst defeat (seniors) 1 - 9 versus the OBA “A” team by 
the 1st XI in 1950/51 

♦ Worst defeat (juniors) 2 - 13, and subsequently 1 - 13 
versus Romford TS by the U14s in 1954/55. 

♦ Persistence prize: Rowland Little captained all four teams 
during his school career despite fractures to leg and wrist 
in successive seasons 

♦ Prize for resilience: Michael Alcott’s comment after the 
1957/58 season in which the 1st XI won 4 matches out of 
23. Looking at the results of this season’s matches, one 
would immediately think that this year should be recorded 
as a failure. This is far from the truth. 

mar Schools, and the team won 
50% of their matches. But the 
most successful team in that final 
season of the decade was the 2nd 
XI. Under their captain Dave 
Cowling they won 17 out of their 
20 matches and notched up 102 
goals. As in the previous decade, 
there were also some glimmers 
of hope for the future, with cred-
itable performances from some 
of our younger teams. In particu-
lar, the U13 team of 1958/59, 
captained by Peter Fanning 
(winning 65% of their matches) 
and the U15 team of 1959/60, led 
by Peter House (winning 63%). 
The 1950s was a decade of 
mixed fortunes for the school 
teams. The chart on this page 
shows how the 1st XI teams fared 
over the years and in relation to 
other years from 1938 - 1972. 
Undoubtedly Tom Leek’s coach-
ing made a significant contribu-
tion to the 1st XI squads, but it is 
not clear how much interest was 
shown by other members of staff, 
who are rarely mentioned in the 
captain’s end of season reports. 
Some of the rival schools had the 
benefit of being coached on a 
more regular basis by staff who 
had played football at profes-
sional or semi-professional levels 
and, as we have seen from other 
sporting reviews, there were 
periods during the 1950s when 
greater emphasis was placed on 
cross country during the autumn 
and spring terms. 
In the next edition we shall learn 
about the triumphs and failures 
on the BHCHS football fields in 
the 1960s. 

(Continued from page 11) 

Second XI 1959-60. Front row (L to R): Michael Ottley, John Hamshere, Dave Cowling 
(Capt), Robert Burr, Richard Tarry. Middle: Terry Felgate, Ken Stephenson, Bryan Cox, 
Kwamina Ackah, Dave Low. Back: Frank Sweeting, Terry Harrow 

First Eleven ups and downs, showing the captain at the start of each school year from 1938 - 1972. If we are successful in acquiring data 
from the later years, this chart will be updated. 

2011 resulted in a net deficit of £0.3 thousand. This 
was £0.9 better than in 2010, mainly due to the effect 
of the £1 increase in the annual subscription. 
Achievement of a break-even by 2014/5 is expected, 
as the subscription increase works its way through. At 
this time no further change in subscription rates is 
envisaged within the next five years. 
 

The balance sheet remains very healthy, with reserves 
of almost £25,000. This is ample to support the OBA’s 
continued operation for the foreseeable future. The 
full financial report is available on our website or on 
request from our Treasurer, Peter Sharp: 
ps.public@btinternet.com 
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Teaching the World to Laugh 
An interview with Robin Graham (BHCHS 1971-78) 

DURING the summer I had a 
message from Mark Shingler 
(1973) telling me he was clearing 
out his parents house and had 
found a BHCHS Christmas Card 
and a couple of other items. Was 
I interested? I accepted Mark’s 
offer, not suspecting what treas-
ures would follow. Mark’s pack-
age contained several magazines 
– Voice - produced by pupils 
during the late 1970s. One of 
them looked familiar, and I had 
been given a copy some time 
earlier but had failed to follow up 
on it. Now, however, I had sev-
eral different editions, all of 
which had been edited by the 
same pupil. On closer inspection 
I saw that these magazines con-
tained some excellent material. 
Robin Graham (1971) had first 
come to my attention when I 
received a notice about one of his 
plays, A Different Place, which 
was being performed at the 
Greenwich Playhouse in 2003. I 
had not taken the trouble to find 
out about the writer, but it was 
clear I needed to investigate fur-
ther. Robin readily confessed to 
having produced eight editions of 
Voice between October 1976 and 
July 1977. After he handed over 
editorship only four more issues 

were completed. Robin was able 
to send me copies of all editions 
– more about them will appear 
later. 
It was time to find out about the 
editor. Further surprises were in 
store. Robin Graham has had a 
remarkably varied and interest-
ing career. The early part was 
fairly conventional. An excellent 
set of A Levels took him to Im-

perial College where he emerged 
with a first class degree in Phys-
ics. While starting a PhD he was 
tempted to join IBM and stayed 
there until his job was made 
redundant in 1993. Although this 
was a time of many cuts at IBM, 
Robin admits that his departure 

was self-inflicted. He had never 
been a follower of convention, 
and by this time he had other 
ideas about how he wanted to 
spend his time. Writing plays and 
poetry were high on his priori-
ties, but other activities soon 
started competing for his atten-
tion. 
Inspired by yoga teacher and Art 
Of Living founder Sri Sri Ravi 
Shankar, Robin learned how 
laughter could be a tool for hap-
piness, better health and manag-
ing stress. Robin now runs laugh-
ter therapy sessions for a wide 
range of audiences. The largest 
session he has facilitated was 
with the World Laughter Master 
at the Ethiopian Football Cup 
final in Addis Ababa, where 
30,000 spectators were gathered; 
Robin is now a regular at the 
Ethiopian National Laughter Day 
and this year was appointed as its 
first Laughter Ambassador. 
Closer to home, Robin finds 
ways of bringing laughter into 
workshops with schools, busi-
nesses, and as a therapy for men-
tal illness and stress. He now 
trains others in the techniques. 
The serious business of laughter 
has really begun to capture atten-
tion from the media – Robin has 

been a guest on BBC Radio 5 
and is now busy preparing for the 
first UK National Laughter Festi-
val & Championships on 17th – 
23rd June 2012. The main events 
will take place in Manchester but 
there are others elsewhere. 
Robin also devotes a lot of his 
effort to charitable work both in 
the Manchester area and over-
seas. Since 2001 he has spent a 
considerable amount of time in 
Ghana. He is working on a pro-
ject to improve the quality of 
drinking water at one village. He 
is supported in this by the Man-
chester branch of the Rotary 
Club. Elsewhere in Ghana he has 
helped set up the country’s first 
Fairtrade town. He has also writ-
ten for a film and TV production 
company in Ghana including 
story outlines of 26 episodes for 
a soap opera. 
Robin tells me he is always 
pleased to hear from Old Bucks 
who he knew, or indeed anyone 
else who would like to learn 
more about the power of laugh-
ter…. 
Find out more about Robin Gra-
ham at his websites: 
www.robingraham.co.uk 
www.writelaugh.co.uk 
www.worldlaughterpledge.org 

Robin, right, with Dr Kataria (2nd left), founder of Laughter Yoga International, and fellow trustees of the Laughter Network 

With World Laughter Master Belachew 
Girma at the Ethiopia National Laughter 
Day, Gondar, laughing with 6000 univer-
sity students and guests, 2011 

Leading a laughter session for 30,000 spectators before the FA Cup Final in Addis Ababa Robin (centre) in more serious times - first year at BHCHS 1972 
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All the World’s a Stage Drama through the decades at BHCHS: 
Part twelve: The final act 

Gunslinger 
WE HAVE now reached the 
final decade of our meandering 
series tracing the story of drama 
at BHCHS. The early 1980s were 
not a settled period either for 
school drama or the English 
department. We could speculate 
about various possible causes. 
Bryan Rooney’s skill of motivat-
ing others were recognised by 

giving him responsibility for the 
management of the sixth form 
centre. Peter Downey, who had 
been the driving force behind a 
number of successful produc-
tions, as we have seen, suffered a 
period of ill health. The school 
curriculum showed a significant 
swing towards external activities. 
You only need to glance down 
the school’s calendar during the 
mid-80s and you will see a multi-
plicity of Duke of Edinburgh 
Award assessments, trips abroad, 
and even overnight camps. Per-
haps a reflection of the interests 

of Hugh Colgate, and some may 
wonder if his appearance on the 
stage in Oh What a Lovely War 
had left some kind of indelible 
negative mark on the Headmas-
ter. The decision to move the 
Sixth Form to the former Brook 
School in Loughton presented a 
major challenge to the continua-
tion of school drama and music, 
and indeed the whole curriculum. 
Although Bryan Rooney and one 

of the teachers from Loughton 
were based there, all other 
BHCHS staff had to commute to 
and from Roding Lane. It be-
came completely impracticable 
to produce plays in which 6th 
formers mixed with more junior 
pupils. 
Despite all this, during the early 
1980s there were a number of 
productions, but so far no photos 
or reports have emerged. In 1983 
there was a re-run of Smike – 
attempting to emulate the highly 
successful production of 1977. 

 

There was also a performance of 
Measure for Measure. 
1985 saw the imminent retirement 
of Hugh Colgate. Although the 
school itself was plunging into 
uncertainty about its future, it was 
time for a final revival of interest 
in the stage. Marilyn Dray, who 
had replaced Peter Downey, pro-
duced the musical Gunslinger. 
Described on its cover as a 
“cowboy extravaganza” this gave 
debut opportunities for several 
who would become important 
figures in the final successes of the 
BHCHS stage. Notably, leading 
roles were taken by Stuart Nash, 

Tom Croxon and Jamie Goodes 
who played the deliciously 
named Belle Tenderloin. Music 
was provided by an orchestra led 
by Roderick “Wild Willie fifty-
fingers” Raley. Matt Whitby, in 
his first year at BHCHS, played a 
cowboy and remembers dreading 
some highly embarrassing danc-
ing, but enjoyed the fight scene. 
At one point, just before the in-
terval, the pianist gets shot. Rod 
Raley tells me that on the last 
night, Hugh Colgate – who had 
not been to the earlier perform-
ances – rushed over to him think-
ing that he’d been taken ill. Ap-
parently, HAC failed to re-appear 
after the interval. 

Trial by Jury 
Christmas 1985 brought a return 
to slightly more conventional 
fare, with a semi-staged produc-
tion of Trial by Jury sharing the 
programme with an appearance 
of the Newham Town Band. 
From the programme we can see 
that producer John Kassman and 
music director Roderick Raley 
managed to persuade a healthy 
turnout of staff and pupils into 
the orchestra and chorus. Alas, no 
photos or reports have yet found 
their way to the archives. David 
Pattrick mentions that this was 
one of several G&S productions 

Carrots: who played the eponymous role? 

Gunslinger: Roderick Raley at the piano 

Gunslinger 
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with musical direction by Ruth 
Macdonald who was head of 
music at Loughton CHS. 
During 1986 (we are not sure 
when) a small group of senior 
students took part in an ambi-
tious production. Mike Leigh’s 
Abigail’s Party had become one 
of the most talked about TV 
productions nine years earlier. 
The sixth form production was 
directed by Eddie Gaynor, who 
taught at Loughton, and the play 
was performed at Loughton CHS 
over two nights. Mark Foot, who 
played Tony, remembers that 
both nights were sold out, and 
David Pattrick remembers it as a 
highly successful production. 

Carrots 
That brings us to 1987: a busy 
year for drama, despite the fact 
that the school was just a few 
terms away from closure. John 
Kassman, who had succeeded 
Bryan Rooney as Head of Eng-
lish in 1983, produced Carrots, a 
musical based on the true story 
of how Dr Barnado founded his 
charity. The challenge of amal-
gamating junior and senior sec-
tions of the school into a musical 
production was something that 
few of Kassman’s predecessors 
had attempted. David Pattrick, 
who was musical director, re-
members that by this time the 
resources available – musicians 
and actors – were limited, in 
particular by the absence of sixth 
formers. 

Chicago 
While Carrots was being per-
formed in February, plans were 
being made for what would be 
the dramatic highlight of 1987, 
and almost certainly of the dec-
ade - a production of the Broad-
way musical Chicago. Stuart 

Nash was already a highly ac-
complished pianist, song writer, 
actor and dancer. At the time, he 
seemed set on a future career in 
drama, and seized the opportu-
nity to make his mark as a pro-
ducer, teaming up with Natasha 
Little at Loughton. 
The pair took complete charge of 
the productions, starting with 
recruitment of the cast, orchestra 
and technical support and then 
continuing to direct the show. 
The result was a huge success, 
playing to a packed house on two 
nights. Many of the cast have 
happy memories of the lively and 
slightly risqué production. David 
Pattrick, who played in the or-
chestra, told me it was one of the 
finest he could remember in his 
fifteen years of teaching at 
BHCHS. We are lucky that Chi-
cago was filmed and, thanks to 
Glen Turner, the show has now 
been captured on DVD. The two 
directors also took lead roles in 
the production, and while their 
own performances were out-
standing, much else in the pro-
duction was clearly excellent. 
For Natasha Little, this was the 
beginning of what continues to 
be a highly successful acting 
career, and she has appeared in 
more than 40 TV series and mov-

ies during the past twenty years. 
Stuart’s show business career 
blossomed for several years, but 
he then decided on a complete 
change and now runs a timber 
factory in Tanzania. 

The Final Act 
We are now close to the moment 
when the curtain would finally 
come down on the school itself. 
But there was one last production 
that deserves a mention. The 
Card was another musical, again 
in collaboration with the girls 
from Loughton. The show was 
directed by Tim Litchfield, the 
last head of music at BHCHS. 
Matthew Stanford (1982) tells 
me he was surprised to be cast in 
the leading role ahead of Dave 
Ewart and Martin Bailey-Wood, 
and that he needed singing les-
sons to reach some of the high 
notes. Luckily, Dave Ewart’s 
parents took some photos, in-
cluding the one below which 
seems a rather appropriate con-
clusion to our series. 
A sad footnote to complete the 
review of the final decade. John 
Kassman, who was the school’s 
last head of English and who had 
actively encouraged drama in the 
1980s, died suddenly at the age 
of 36, just a few months before 
the closure of BHCHS. 

Just before the final curtain came down on the BHCHS stage: Tim Litchfield and the cast of The Card 

Chicago: the orchestra 
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Great Mates and a Passion for Bikes 
By Peter Murch (BHCHS 1962-69) 

I REALLY enjoyed reading Ian 
Macdonald’s article on motorcy-
cling (Taking Eau Roding at 
speed, OB News November 
2008). Two wheeled transport 
has also been a constant feature 
of my life and I look back at my 
time at Buckhurst Hill with fond-
ness. I have been very lucky to 
make several friendships which 
have developed to be life long. 
It is quite shocking to think that 
nearly 50 years have passed 
since we started at Buckhurst 
Hill in 1962. 
It is difficult in retrospect to pin-
point the precise time when 
friendships start, especially for a 
fairly large group. In our case the 
group includes Chris Moody 
(who is also my cousin), Dave 
Pippard, John Moss, Mick 
Dowling, Dick Nichols, Mick 
Read, Alan Woods, Ian Andrews 
and, of course, me. 
An important event which played 
a formative part in this friendship 
was a cycling holiday in 1966 to 
the West Country involving my-
self, Mick Read, Dick Nichols 
and John Moss. Aged 15, we 
organised the trip ourselves, 
cycling through London and out 
west to Windsor. The photo 
above shows me setting off. 
We had a great time cycling 
around Bath, Cheddar, Bridport, 
the New Forest and back across 
the Salisbury Plain through a 
deluge. Life seemed more re-
laxed in those days, traffic was 
much lighter and the term “risk 
assessment” had not been in-
vented. The trip was not without 
mishap – John Moss picked up 

too much speed descending 
Cheddar Gorge and couldn’t 
make the final corner. He 
dropped the bike precisely where 
a (presumably very large) dog 
had just deposited a large pile of 
particularly offensive excrement. 
I also remember setting off one 
morning on this trip, from Bath 
YHA, in those pre GPS days. We 
rode into Bath and around the 
town centre for ages looking for 
the signs to our destination 
which we eventually found some 
time later. After a real struggle 

on a steep hill out of Bath and 
about an hour after setting off 
we saw a sign to Bath YHA, our 
starting point, it was 100 yards 
to the left. 
Unfortunately I missed the Ar-
dennes cycling trip organised by 
John Robins. I understand the 
whole group of 20 or so were on 
the escalator at Brussels Station 
with their bikes and the second 
in line got his handlebars stuck 
in the first boys pocket, they fell 
and nobody knew how to stop 
the escalator and avoid the car-
nage which followed. 
The next year, aged 16, several 
of us moved up to mopeds and 
scooters. These were invariably 
purchased cheaply, stripped, 
rebuilt and, most importantly, 
resprayed. I first bought a 
moped, nicknamed Lupin, then a 
Lambretta Li 150 series 2 for £5, 
which I resprayed pea green and 
grey. It had chrome side panels, 
which prompted John Moss’s 
mum to give me the nickname 
“Chrome Boy”, a moniker she 
remembered when we met up 
later on in the 1990s. It was 
strange how these machines 
seemed to take on personalities 
depending on their detail, espe-
cially the paint job.  

We mostly had Lambrettas, the 
exception being Dave Pippard 
who had a Vespa Sportique. He 
got a lot of stick for this, espe-
cially on one occasion, at my 
parents’ house, when his cylinder 
head literally popped off when he 
started it up! 
Dick Nichols’ scooter was affec-
tionately called “Rolls Canardly”, 
because it “rolled” down hills but 
“can hardly” ride up the other 
side, ho ho ho! Steve White had a 
Lambretta with the most impres-
sive paint job – magenta and 
white, a TV 175. Steve was al-
ways very creative.  
During this time we tended to 
ride around in groups, wearing 
parkas, we thought we were 
really cool, but in truth were very 
naïve. We didn’t get involved in 
anything dodgy, maybe just the 
occasional drink. It is true that as 
a teenager you do feel invincible 
and I was as guilty as most and 
made several trips to A and E. 
One of these visits followed an 
incident in Buckhurst Hill which 
Ian Macdonald referred to in his 
article rather inaccurately. In fact 
I was riding through Buckhurst 
Hill with Mick Gasper riding 
behind me when a car did an 
unexpected u-turn in front of me 
without warning, I had no way of 
avoiding him and sailed over the 
car, landing in the road beyond. 
Mick missed the car but had no 
chance of avoiding my leg. He is 
still apologetic about it to this 
day, but he did well to avoid 
anything more serious and dem-
onstrated great skill. 
Mick Read had the most modern 
scooter, an Li 125 series 3 with 
pink side panels. We were riding 
in a group in the Essex country-
side on one occasion, Mick fol-
lowing up the rear, when after a 
sharp corner he disappeared. 
When we turned back to see what 
had happened we found him in a 
ditch. He had taken the bend too 
fast and overshot the corner, but 
no harm was done, so plenty of 
amusement all round. 
These experiences seemed to 
encourage my dad to get me into 
cars and I moved up to four 
wheels on my 17th birthday. In 
those days insurance for 17 year 
olds was not the problem it is 
now and, as Chris Moody had 
passed his test by the time I was 
17, he could sit with me as an 

Age 15 setting out on my first cycling holiday 

1970s - sitting on my first motorbike, a Suzuki GT 380 triple  
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“experienced driver”. When I 
think of it now it does seem 
somewhat crazy! We even used 
to drive my dad’s Austin 1800 to 
school on occasions. 
Academically I was neither good 
nor bad at school, always doing 
enough to get by, but not to star. 
Jumbo Johnson inspired an inter-
est in Chemistry. I went on to 
gain a Chemistry degree at 
Loughborough University and 
here again I just did enough to 
get by. One area where I did 
excel was in the 6th form, where 
we were trusted to go cross- 
country running on games after-
noons. I always made a home 
made firework which I set off 
somewhere on the run, much to 
the amusement of my mates. 
In sport I represented the school 
in athletics, gymnastics and cross 
country, mostly making up the 
numbers. The area where I did 
best was pole vault, representing 
the school in the Essex Champi-
onships with Mike Dean. 
After University, in the 1970s I 
bought my first motorbike, a blue 
Suzuki GT380 triple and I was 
hooked. I loved that bike, but 
family commitments meant the 
bike had to go in the early 
1980’s, but I promised myself I 
would buy another bike later on, 
when I would, hopefully, be able 
to afford it. 
Throughout the 1970s and 80s 
our BHCHS group became closer 
over time with New Year cele-
brations, boys’ nights out every 
month, walking holidays and, 
more recently, exotic holidays for 
the greying generation as the kids 
have now become independent. 
Chris is the glue holding us all 

together, always reminding us 
what is next on the calendar and 
with an eye to involving as many 
of us in as much as possible. 
Moving on to the 1990s my 
career was developing, I finally 
realised that the harder I worked 
the better the results were. Look-
ing back it was unfortunate I 
didn’t learn this at school! I 
became Production Director of 
Britvic in 1990 (producers of 
Pepsi, Tango, Robinsons etc) 
and could afford a motorbike 
once more. I bought a second-
hand Honda Transalp 600 and 
then moved on to a succession of 
BMW GSs, culminating in my 
current GS 1200. This is the 
model that Ewan McGregor and 
Charley Boorman used for Long 
Way Round (GS 1150) and Long 
Way Down (GS 1200), but I got 
my GS 1150, and then GS 1200 
before they got theirs, so I like to 
think they followed my lead! 

They are great touring bikes, 
comfortable for long journeys, 
reliable, economical, and fast 
when needed. 
2006 was an important year, I 
retired on my 55th birthday (my 
choice) as I felt it was time for a 
gap year, I had graduated in June 
1972, started work in July 1972 
and worked for the same Com-
pany until 2006. My wife, Dilys, 
and I have travelled as much as 
possible since retirement, several 
trips with Chris, John, Dave and 
partners, as well as many bike 
trips. I have travelled by bike to 
the South of France many times, 
the Alps, Spain and the Pyrenees, 
Mallorca, and several trips to 
Scotland. I have also done 
LEJOG – Land’s End to John 
O’Groats with Chris Moody, and 
we are half way round the British 
Coast in stages. For these last 
two trips Chris used his MGF 
and I went by bike. 
Other than on these trips with 
Chris I usually bike on my own, 
although I have joined the BMW 
club. I find biking abroad a liber-
ating experience: as soon as you 
get to Calais the traffic density 
drops threefold. On one occasion 
I had biked through France in 
terrible weather and had set off 
from Carcassonne to travel over 
the Pyrenees to Barcelona to 
catch the ferry to Mallorca. The 
weather leaving Carcassonne 
was wet, but on reaching Bourg-
Madame in the Pyrenees at the 
Spanish border the sky cleared, 
the temperature was 25 degrees, 
the scenery perfect, it really was 
a special day. 
My other favourite route is the 
Route Napoléon in the South of 
France from Digne to Grasse. It 
is fast with sweeping bends, the 

traffic is not usually a problem, 
especially on a bike, and the 
temperature is not too hot due to 
the mountains. 
I sometimes take videos from the 
bike which I post on YouTube. 
My daughter says she is not sure 
whether I am very sad or very 
cool, I think she is just letting me 
down gently. You can view the 
videos by going onto YouTube 
(www.youtube.com) and typing 
in 51BABYBOOMER. The vid-
eos are mostly of roads in the 
Alps, Route Napoleon, Scotland 
and Mallorca, but there is one of 
a 1km zip wire descent in Costa 
Rica, taken on holiday with John 
and Chris, and one of the Millau 
Bridge in the Massif Central. I 
am a much more careful rider 
now than I was as a teenager; I 
seem to have developed a sense 
of imagination about what can go 
wrong. 
So, I got a lot out of school, 
some great friends, a solid, if not 
stunning, education and I think I 
learnt something about values. I 
had to do some difficult things in 
my career. A boss once intro-
duced me as “This is Peter 
Murch, he has closed more facto-
ries than he’s had hot dinners 
and, as you can see, he has had 
plenty of hot dinners!” I always 
felt if you have to do these awful 
things there is a duty to try to 
think how the other person must 
be feeling: “To do as I would be 
done by”. I never thought con-
sciously of the school motto, 
Donata Reponere Laeti, at these 
times, but now I realise it influ-
enced my behaviour. 
I’ve been lucky so far – great 
mates, great family, fantastic 
motorbike, much to be grateful 
for. 

With my BMW GS 1200 on my retirement trip through the Spanish Pyrenees  

With my BHCHS mates celebrating my 60th birthday at the Beaulieu motor museum in October. From left to right:- 
Chris and Ann Moody, Ian Andrews, Dave Pippard, Alan and Trish Woods, Elaine Pippard, Dick Nichols, Moira Read, Mick Dowling, Dilys 
Murch, me, Andrea and John Moss. Mick Read is missing because he took the photo. 
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More Tales from the Bike Sheds 
By Colin Brown (BHCHS 1955-62) 

DAVID COX (OB News, May 
2011) may have blundered. He’s 
got me onto cycling. 
The start of my passion for cy-
cling and bicycles can be pin-
pointed to a summer Saturday in 
1952 when I was eight. I had 
been asked to meet dad from 
work. 
Odd, unique probably, and cer-
tainly not within my terms of 
reference. Still, there wasn’t 
much else on so off I went to 
catch the tube at Snaresbrook. 
Dad was just shutting up his 
butcher’s shop when I arrived. 
He was routinely exhausted after 
the usual Saturday frenzy. To my 
surprise, he headed not for 
Woodford Station but in the 
direction of the bike shop which 
in those happy days lived at the 
junction of Snakes Lane and St 
Barnabas Road. There, waiting 
for us, was a little black Raleigh 
Roadster, gleaming and smelling 
deliciously of oil and new tyres. 
It had 24 inch wheels, steel mud-
guards, roller brakes and a Stur-
mey Archer 3-speed. It was gor-
geous and it was mine. Caramba! 
I had never ridden a bike at that 
stage and the plan was that we 
would set off gently along St 
Barnabas with dad’s hand under 
the saddle, in the hope that I 
would eventually get the hang of 
it. As it turned out, “eventually” 
took about 50 yards. Stopping 
still needed work, but not much. 
So it transpired that I had a 
lovely ride home and dad had a 
lovely long walk. Just what he 
needed at 6.30pm on a Saturday. 
How I loved that bike. I well 
remember the parental distaste 

when I removed the mudguards 
after a couple of years. Mucky 
when it was wet, but sooooo 
cool! We were lucky enough to 
have the Hollow Ponds and a 
substantial chunk of Epping For-
est on our doorstep and I never 
tired of pounding that territory 
by bike. The “hollows” had been 
formed from old sand and gravel 
pits, and the area was blessed 
with dozens of glorious swoops 
and dips. Shangri-La on wheels. 
I still had the little Raleigh when 
I started at BHCHS. Mum and 
dad had been very pleased with 
the flying start I made at school 
and decided that a suitable re-
ward was appropriate. And so, 
brethren, it came to pass that on 
another summer’s evening in 
1956, dad asked me to fetch his 
cigarettes from the living room. I 
was pondering the metaphysical 
aspects of why he couldn’t fetch 
his own stinky fags as I opened 
the door, and my gaze fell on a 
vision of loveliness. There, 
propped against his armchair, 
was a brand new Raleigh Lenton 
Sports. Electric blue, with white 
plastic mudguards. Naturally it 
had 26 inch wheels. It also had a 
Sturmey Archer four speed gears 
and an ocean-going Brooks sad-
dlebag. 
As will be noted, dad loved these 
little surprises and so did I. I 
think the arrival of the Lenton 
was the most unforgettable and 
joyous surprise I can remember. 
And so I became a two-bike 
baron. The little Raleigh still did 
sterling work off-road whilst the 
Lenton became the elegant mile-
eater, the Sturmey Archer four 
speed ticking in top gear in a 

most refined and satisfying man-
ner. 
As the newness wore off, so 
modifications were made. The 
mudguards came off, as did the 
rather horrible steel brakes, to be 
replaced by GB Hiduminium 
jobs. The SA four speed began 
to seem rather frumpy, and was 
superseded by a four speed Sim-
plex derailleur with a BSA back 
wheel. In time, gears were dis-
pensed with altogether along 
with the back brake, and for 
years I rode “Old Blue” with a 
78 inch fixed gear. “Too high, 
too high!” clamoured the experts 
– “Yer’ll knacker yer knees!” 
Touch wood, they still work 
perfectly well, in spite of all the 
cycling and a million miles of 
football and a bit of rugby. 
The Lenton was my steed when I 
was invited by a school mate to 
accompany him to see the Crite-
rium des Vainqueurs which was 
being held somewhere around 
Lambourne End. We duly met 
up at the Bald Hind, Chigwell 
and pottered off to our chosen 
viewpoint. I think Dave Bedwell 
won. 
Anyway, that was it. The sophis-
tication of the racing bikes, their 
colours, the sun dazzling on their 
spokes, the über cool of the 
riders, their tanned, apparently 
pneumatic thighs, the smell of 
the embrocation – I was hooked. 
I subsequently fell out with my 
cycling companion. I have no 
idea why, but I do retain a sin-
cere gratitude to him for intro-
ducing me to the sport of cy-
cling, particularly the racing. 
The two Raleighs were joined 
when funds allowed by a sub-
lime Witcomb in magenta, or 
pinky violet as I called it then. 
The detailing and tape were 
white and most of the bits were 
Italian: Campagnolo hubs and 
gears, Cinelli handlebars, Uni-
versal brakes, Gnutti chainset, 
and rims and tyres by Fiamme 
and d’Alessandro. It went like 
the wind, and made me feel like 
changing my name to Brunello, 
or something similar. 
To my shame and regret it 
looked, and was, so good that I 
was made an offer I couldn’t 
refuse, and it moved on, fol-
lowed by a succession of Rory 
O’Briens, the best of which – 

vintage 1975 – is still with me, 
sharing the garage with an alu-
minium Pinarello from 2003, 
Jean’s EG Bates, also from 1975 
plus a couple of ancient motor 
cars. 
To continue the connection with 
school days, I much preferred 
riding the five miles from Snares-
brook to going by tube and leg-
ging it down Roding Lane. I al-
ways used the old Lenton since, 
on no account would I entrust the 
Witcomb or its precious succes-
sors to the bike sheds. I remem-
ber that we enthusiasts always 
seemed to infest the far end of the 
shed, furthest away from the road 
with the bikes leaning on each 
other and ultimately the wooden 
wall, rather than using the racks 
which so cruelly threatened deli-
cate wheels. 
Someone had chalked “The 
Coppi Swear Club” on the wall, 
although the message was lost on 
me. The bikes that stick in my 
memory are few. Jack “Winkle” 
Irving’s son, who uncannily re-
sembled his dad, had, I think a 
browny-black Ephgrave which 
was pretty nice and someone else 
had a grey-green Freddie Grubb. 
My erstwhile companion rode a 
flamboyant crimson “real” 
Claude Butler, with no lugs and 
impossibly thin seat stays, which 
I remember had a very lively 
ride. I believe they enamelled 
those “flamboyant” frames over a 
nickel base, to which the colour 
didn’t key properly. They looked 
fantastic when new but, when 
knocked, they didn’t just chip, 
they peeled – a lot. 
I’m delighted that there seem to 
be quite a few bikers within our 
ranks. It’s a lifelong hobby if you 
stay well, bicycles have reached 
an astonishing level of compe-
tence these days, with carbon 
fibre, titanium, ceramics, aero-
dynamics, even lights that work. 
Although good value does exist if 
you buy wisely, there are now 
some prices demanded which are 
very silly indeed, indicating the 
amount of silly money sloshing 
around in some coffers. 
My personal favourite jaw drop-
per is the great man himself – 
Eddie Merckx. He, reportedly, 
will charge no less than £14,000 
for his starship, if anyone’s rich 
enough and daft enough. 
I bet they are. 

Colin Brown and his vintage Rory O’Brien 
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The Silent-footed Butler by Cathy Giles was 
previewed in the last edition, but I make no 
apologies for including it here. Having since 
had the opportunity to read it, I cannot rec-
ommend it highly enough. I found myself 
rationing the time spent reading, partly to 
extend the experience and partly because I 
dreaded arriving at the inevitable tragedy that 
lay ahead. The detail, intimacy and frankness 
of Cathy’s writing is absolutely riveting. At the 
end I was left stunned and dazed. It is much 
more than just a biography - the painstaking 
research gives the reader illuminated and de-
tailed insights into her family over several generations. 
The book is beautifully presented, with more than 100 pages of photos 
and artwork, much of the latter by Chris Giles himself from his vast collec-
tion of natural history specimens. The Silent-footed Butler is not currently 
available from normal retail outlets, but via Cathy Giles’ website, where you 
can find a wealth of additional information about the book. 
www.t-gembooks.com 

The output of published works by Old Bucks seems to be spiralling It seems that hardly a week goes by without me hearing about 
another book either being planned, written, or on sale. Here is a selection………. 

Tony McMahon (1974) has published several 
biographies. Since his Original Rude Boy 
(biography of Neville Staple) he has written 
No Place to Hide. This is about the life of 
boxer Errol Christie, and has some excellent 
reviews on Amazon. Tony’s first novel is 
about to appear. The Conquest of Lisbon is 
a gritty, realistic, violent and bloody account 
of the Knights Templar in the twelfth 
century, set partly in Essex and mainly in 
medieval Portugal. Tony is half Portuguese, 
which explains his interest in that country, and he tells me that writing the 
book played to all his obsessions about history (blame Mr Cartwright) and 
love of writing (thank Mr Rooney). Tony added that he appreciates more 
and more the grounding in History and English he got at BHCHS. As well 
as all that writing Tony manages a busy day job - he is the Director of 
Strategy and Development for CTN Communications, which makes 
corporate videos for large companies. 
More about Tony on Linked In: www.linkedin.com/in/tonymcmahon 
[see p 25 for an earlier version of Tony McMahon] 

Phil Harding (1969) is another Old Buck au-
thor who somehow manages to combine his 
writing with a diverse range of other activi-
ties. Phil’s primary career interest has been in 
energy efficiency and environmental sustain-
ability, and he was awarded an MBE for his 
work in 2006. More recently Phil has become 
a motivational consultant and has recently 
published a book Motivate Me, Motivate You 
which is a small volume but crammed with 
sensible advice about motivating yourself and 
others. It is available on Amazon (printed version and Kindle edition). 

David Long (1972) is no stranger to the 
columns of OB News. Here’s his latest. 
David writes…... 
As everyone knows who travelled to school 
on the Central Line, the seminal and pio-
neering London Underground is not simply 
a mass transport system but an authentic 
style icon with a rich and fascinating history 
built on the work of some of the leading 
architects and most important artists of their day. 
Exploring its creation from Frank Pick’s original vision through the devel-
opment of Metroland to architect Charles Holden’s groundbreaking new 
aesthetic, the richly illustrated London Underground: Architecture, Design 
and History tells the story of the Tube and explains what makes it special. 
Exploring its abundance of characters (some good, many not) its scores of 
important design firsts and the pioneering means by which its creators 
forged an internationally recognised brand identity, the text is accompa-
nied by a series of striking and atmospheric period photographs which 
have never before been published. 
For more information about all David’s books see www.davidlong.info 

Regular readers of The Spectator will need no 
introduction to Jeremy Clarke (1968) who has 
been writing the popular Low Life column 
since 2000. Prior to that he was a columnist 
for Prospect and The Independent on Sun-
day. A collection of his humorous contribu-
tions has now been published. One reviewer 
on Amazon commented: “…his candour is 
both funny and sometimes excruciating but 
rarely disagreeable. I have read his Spectator 
columns for years, in fact I buy the magazine 
for them - here many of them are reprinted. I 
cannot think of a writer whom I enjoy more.” 
This Low Life collection is published by Short 
Books and available at Amazon and Waterstones online. Thanks to Steve 
Paull (1969) for telling me about this. 

Roger Adams (1953) turned to writing in the 
1990s. After 27-years in the RAF he took up a 
new career as a mural painter and then, in the 
mid 90s he and his wife Anne moved to the Teifi 
Valley in West Wales where they built their own 
house. It was here that Roger began writing po-
etry. His first published volume is Woman in 
Black written in memory of Anne, who died in 
2007. Roger’s poems are intensely personal, mix-
ing sadness and humour in equal measures. 
Contact Roger for more information: 
rogeradams745@btinternet.com 

You may remember the review of Wheels of 
Fortune by Ian Watson (1944). This amusing 
novel about three cyclists travelling in Canada is 
now in e-book format. Two others by Ian, pub-
lished more recently, are also available. Beside 
the Golden Door is a humorous fictionalised 
account of the early life of Winston Churchill 
including his escape from a prison camp in 
South Africa and subsequent adventures in 
Europe. Ill Fares the Land is another comedy, 
describing how some shady characters attempt 
to revitalise the economy of a small town. All 
these are on Amazon. 

BOOKSHELF 

Congratulations to Terry Williams (1949) who has had 
his first novel published as an e-book. 
Mantis is a murder mystery set in Cornwall. According 
to one reviewer, the “plot is well thought out….well 
researched and a great read.” 
Terry tells me he had fun writing the book and added 
that those who are not Kindle-enabled technophiles 
will just have to wait for the film to appear. 
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Where are they now? 

Bob Bracey (1938) 
I left BHCHS at the end of 1944 
having been called up for Na-
tional Service. Luckily I obtained 
Inter BSc in the lower 6th. 
Both wars ended before I finished 
training. Eventually I was posted 
to the Essex Regiment in Greece. I 
was transferred to the Royal Army 
Education Corps after a short 
induction course at Perugia Uni-
versity. I spend my remaining 
service in Greece moving between 
Athens, Kavula and Salonika 
(nowadays I would have been 
peripatetic). On release I took my 
degree in Physics, Pure & Applied 
Maths at Exeter University. 
All my working life was in micro-
wave electronics developing mag-
netrons for Radar and Medical 
Linear Accelerators used for can-
cer treatment - firstly with Mullard 
in Surrey then with English Electric 
Valve Co. in Lincoln. When I 
moved to Lincoln in 1966 I be-
came involved in local politics and 
was elected as a Councillor in 
1968. In 1983 I was installed as the 
777th mayor of Lincoln. 
My civic duties varied from enter-
taining the veterans of the Dam 
Busters raid, Christmas visits to 
local hospitals and care homes, 
my Christmas address in the Ca-
thedral and visiting centenarians 
on their birthdays. I must not 
forget conducting full council 
meetings trying to be impartial (I 
was not a member of the control-
ling group at the time). I attended 
over 250 separate functions dur-
ing the year and put on two stone 
in weight. 
I retired in 1991 and have been 
busy cultivating an allotment, DIY, 
being treasurer of the local Day 
Centre and being a Governor of a 
local school. I married Joan in 
1955 and we have two grown up 

Colin Keleher (1945) 

You last published a brief sum-
mary of my post BHCHS career in 
1999. Since then I have retired 
and moved to Fairhope, Alabama, 
closer to several family members 
and away from the brutal cold of 
Chicago's winters. Fairhope fre-
quently makes 'Best places to 
retire' lists because of its parklands 
along the edge of Mobile Bay, 
proximity to the Gulf's pristine 
(until the BP oil spill) white sandy 
beaches, sub-tropical climate, and 
low taxes & real estate costs, but 
mainly because it is an eclectic 
community of writers (Winston 
Groome of Forest Gump fame), 
artists, musicians and freethinkers. 
It is one of only two so called 
'single tax' communities in the US, 
founded on economic principles 
espoused by Henry George (you 
can read more about this at 
www.fairhopesingletax.com). 
After retirement, I continued to 

John Lacey (1944) 
As far as I can tell, the last update 
about me was published in 1994, 
the year after I retired. Since then, 
in 2001, I got married for the first 
time (at the age of 68), left North 
Chingford and came to live in 
Clacton-on-Sea. It may appear to 
be at the end of nowhere but 
there is a lot going on here. For 
example, our local branch of U3A 
has 33 special interest groups. My 
wife and I have a wide circle of 
friends and acquaintances and are 
very happy here. If we need to go 
to a larger town for anything 
Colchester and Ipswich are not far 
away. Unfortunately we both have 
our health problems but this is 
only to be expected at our age. 

consult for Clorox until 9/11 and 
my wife, Lottie's, health made the 
required travel impractical. I be-
came president and de facto 
manager for our subdivision's 
property owners' association for a 
couple of years, then got involved 
with a grassroots organization 
looking for a solution to the af-
fordability and availability of 
homeowners' insurance in this 
hurricane prone area, creating 
and maintaining a website for 
them (www.hhii.us). More re-
cently, I was elected treasurer of 
the Fairhope Single Tax Corpora-
tion, managing its $8 million 
account. All this, plus leading a 
men’s weekly Bible study, has 
kept me nearly as busy as when I 
was working! 
Looking back at my time at 
BHCHS, I can only be grateful to 
the teachers who were deter-
mined I learn something despite 
my equal determination not to. 
To Fred Scott I owe an enjoyable 
and rewarding career as an elec-
trical engineer, to Pete Sillis, a 
love of history, to Don Ray, in my 
brief exposure to his teaching, a 
deep appreciation for classical 
music. All my other masters left 
their impact, though I'm sure at 
the time they thought I was a lost 
cause.  

Michael Guy (1948) 
After leaving BHCHS I became an 
accountant (FCMA), got married, 
went to Ethiopia then Kenya, 
where I stayed for four years be-
fore leaving for Australia in 1968 
with two young daughters. 
I have been in public practice as 
CPA for the past 30 years. 
I had many happy school years, 
cycling to school from Woodford 
Green on an old bicycle. 
It’s a small world: Tony Gross, who 
is ten years my junior, came to 
our home (near Perth, WA) with 
some Australian friends and we 
discovered, as they were leaving, 
that we had gone to the same 
school. 
We have a villa in a remote part 
of Bali where we stay three times 
a year. I’d be interested to hear 
from anyone contemplating a 
holiday there to catch up with the 
past! 
I have never been back to the UK 
since leaving. 

Gordon Bassett (1955) 
I’ve continued actively in football, 
especially when I moved to the 
USA in 1981, when in our local 
area (the Philadelphia suburbs ) 
anyone with a European accent 
was pounced on to help with 
building up the youth soccer. 
I coached, refereed, played for 
years, and got actively involved in 
the management of our club. I 
also got great enjoyment from 
playing on the same side as my 
two sons, after they had graduated 
from college. Additionally several 
other guys joined my team from 
youth teams that I had coached 
when they also were adults. 
I played last season, but got a 
second knee injury. I’m recovering, 
but it might be telling me it’s time 
to retire! Our over 35 league has 
several players over 60… and of 
course, they’re all British! 
See photo of Gordon in his BHCHS 
playing days on p.11 - ed. 

Stuart Cox (1955) 

Stuart trained as a teacher at St. 
Paul`s College, Cheltenham in the 
60s and, during the following 20 
years taught in Surrey, Rwanda 
and Zambia. During this time he 
met and married Tess and they 
now have 2 adult offspring. 
On returning to the UK, Stuart 
spent a year acquiring an MA in 
Applied Linguistics at Essex Uni-
versity before joining, and eventu-
ally managing, part of the Surrey 
support services for bilingual chil-
dren in Surrey schools - set up 
originally in Woking for the bene-
fit of the Muslim Community 
there. 
Stuart and Tess now live in Farn-
borough, Hants and are enjoying 
semi-retirement and the opportu-
nity to travel as widely as possible. 
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Andrew Buggey (1970) 

When I last contributed to Where 
are they now in 2000, I was a 
serving officer in the Metropolitan 
Police Service, only two thirds of 
the way through my service. How 
time flies! I retired from the police 
in March 2011. 
About five years ago, my thoughts 
turned to, “What will I do when I 
retire?” As a police officer I always 
took pride in producing well-
presented and well-written re-
ports, and ensuring my officers 
did the same. I am sure some of 
them wondered why I paid so 
much attention to their spelling 
and grammar, but I believe a 
good standard of literacy is one of 
the essential requirements of a 
professional police officer. Judg-
ing by the standard of some of 
the new entrants I encountered in 
recent years, I am not sure those 
responsible for recruitment these 
days agree with me! 
Thinking that I might be able to 
put this attention to detail to use 
post-retirement, I signed up for a 
distance learning course with 
Chapterhouse Publishing. One 
year later, after spending my daily 
commute on the Central Line 
between Epping and Bethnal 
Green with my head in the study 
manuals and pencil and eraser in 
hand, I found myself in possession 
of a Certificate of Competence in 
Proofreading and Copy-Editing. 
Thus was born AB Proofreading. 
Contacts within the security indus-
try were able to start me off with 
work checking magazine and 
website content, and I have had 
some very complimentary feed-
back on the work I have done. I 
am able to turn my hand to a 
wide range of business and per-
sonal documents – books, bro-
chures, leaflets and posters, maga-
zine articles, website pages, mail 
shots and newsletters, business 
letters and reports. 

Chris Palmer (1956) 
I left BHCHS in 1963 with miser-
able A level results, the result of 
laziness and too much time read-
ing motorbike magazines. I 
worked for Tate & Lyle transport, 
BP Chemicals and The Book Centre 
in transport/warehousing/
distribution roles prior to emigrat-
ing to Australia as a 'ten pound 
tourist' in late 1969. I hitch-hiked 
around north Queensland for a 
year before returning to Sydney 
and a proper job with Dow Chemi-
cal. I married Jan in 1981 and 
daughter Jessica was born in 1985. 
After a couple of changes of em-
ployer, I joined a logistics consul-
tancy in 1986. I had a short spell 
representing this company in Tas-
mania prior to moving to Mel-
bourne in 1990. We divorced the 
following year, and I set up my 
own logistics consultancy business, 
Practical Logistics Group, in 1996 
and managed assignments in Aus-
tralia, New Zealand, SE Asia, China 
and the Middle East. I semi-retired 
to Tasmania in 2005 and gave up 
all pretence of working two or 
three years later. Happily living 
with Margie, my partner of many 
years, in a straw bale house with 
wonderful views over the D'Entre-
casteaux Channel. I am the besot-
ted owner of a 40' NZ built timber 
Salar 40 sailing boat which I keep 
in the marina at the end of the 
road. Hoping to make a long slow 
cruise up the East Coast of Austra-
lia over the next year or two. It’s a 
tough life, and I couldn’t have 
managed it without the knowl-
edge of Latin conjugations ac-
quired at BHCHS. 

Paul Dukes (1958) 
Good to hear recently from Paul 
who has become something of a 
pioneer, being the first Old Buck 
(to my knowledge) who has 
moved to Turkey. 

Derek Heater (History, 1959-62) 

I thoroughly enjoyed and learned 
from my three year stay at BHCHS. 
I left because I had the opportu-
nity of a lectureship at Brighton 
Teacher Training College. My fam-
ily roots are in Brighton, as are 
those of John McLaughlin (History, 
1959-62). In due course the col-

lege was merged into the local 
Polytechnic (later Brighton Uni-
versity). 
In addition to teaching history, 
from the late 1960s I became 
interested and involved in pro-
moting the teaching of politics in 
secondary schools. 

My senior work at the polytechnic 
was, as the Director recognised, 
most difficult. Consequently, in 
1983, I took early retirement, thus 
also providing me with the op-
portunity to increase the time for 
my writing. I then started focus-
sing on academic books and 
introducing neglected topics of 
citizenship and world citizenship. 
Two results emerged. One was 
the introduction of citizenship 
into the National Curriculum, 
though my contribution was indi-
rect. The other result has been the 
translation of some of my books 
on the subject. 
[Derek Heater’s books include: A 
Brief History of Citizenship; Citi-
zenship: The Civic Ideal in World 
History, Politics and Education; 
What is Citizenship? All are avail-
able at Amazon]. 

After many years of having my 
working hours fixed and con-
trolled (and often altered at very 
short notice) by others, I am now 
able to work from home and de-
cide the hours I work, even if it 
means working late into the eve-
ning to meet a short deadline. 
If there are any Old Bucks out 
there who would like to avail 
themselves of my editorial ser-
vices, I would be happy to offer a 
discount on my usual rates (which 
are already below the minimum 
rates recommended by the Soci-
ety for Editors and Proofreaders). I 
can be contacted on 01992 
523449, or Email: 
abproofreading@talktalk.net 

Adam Zvikler (1974) 

I emigrated to Israel 30 years ago 
and now live with my wife, three 
kids and five cats in a town near 
Tel-Aviv. I'm the director of prod-
uct marketing in an Israeli hi-tech 
company called Radcom 
(www.radcom.com). 

David Kitchener (1977) 
I moved to Norfolk in 1979, at-
tended Loughborough University, 
and ended up teaching in Buxton 
for a while. I now live and work in 
New Zealand involved with auto-
motive engineering. 

Roderick Raley (Music 1978-86) 
After leaving BHCHS Rod became 
a supply teacher for a few years, 
working in various schools in 
Hertfordshire. He then moved to 
Swanage where he taught at a 
Prep School (Malthouse) until the 
school closed. He continued 
teaching organ and piano pri-
vately for a number of years. He is 
now fully retired but has been 
organist at a church on the Isle of 
Purbeck for twenty years. 
See photo on p14. 

David Shotter (German, 1962-66) 
I was pleased to hear recently 
from David Shotter who taught 
German at BHCHS from 1962 
until 1966. He is a keen reader of 
OB News, despite the fact that he 
doesn’t look back on his time in 
Roding Lane as one of the high-
lights of his career, but remem-
bers how the school was ruled 
with a rod of iron by the school 
secretary Kate Coulson. 
David continued teaching after 
leaving BHCHS, in comprehensive 
schools in Romford and Maiden-
head. He then began writing 
German text books, some of 
which became best sellers in the 
1970s, and then a series of study 
aids. 

Not appeared here yet? 
Please send your update now for 
inclusion in the next edition 
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Family Life as a youngster 
JAMES IRVING was born on 
12th May 1907 to James and Ena 
Irving in the Scottish fishing 
village of Tarbert, Argyll, where 
his father was the headmaster of 
the local school. When I was at 
BHCHS I was informed by Mr 
Wigley and Mr. Sillis that, unlike 
today, Great Britain was the 
number one power in the world. 
Rightly or wrongly there was a 
nationalistic pride to being Brit-
ish. 
He was the fourth of seven chil-
dren, with two older brothers an 
older sister and two younger 
sisters and a younger brother. 
It was a very different and inter-
esting place to grow up, com-
pared to today. One of the main 
means of transport was a rowing 
boat, but not on Sundays. The 
Presbyterian way of life dictated 
the Sunday was a day of rest. 
Boats were tools of work and 
their use on Sundays was 
frowned upon. Imagine the hor-
ror if you were seen fishing on 
Sunday! Similarly no cooking 
was allowed. All Sunday food 
was prepared the day before. The 
allowed activities were going to 
church, walking, gossiping, and 
spying to see who might be 
breaking the rules. Life was gen-
erally very tough for most villag-
ers. Fish harvests were spas-
modic and the fishermen relied 
on the local grocer for food re-
gardless of their ability to pay. 
When the boat came in the gro-
cer would collect his dues. Hon-
esty was everything, as was edu-
cation. Both the grocer and the 
schoolteacher were respected 

members of the community. It 
was recognised that education 
and business skills were ways to 
an easier and more fulfilling life. 
It was therefore expected that the 
siblings of the Irving family in 
their turn became top of their 
respective classes every year. 
Indeed there were very few ex-
ceptions. Good health was never 
guaranteed in those days, and it 
must have been a very worrying 
time for the family when James’s 
younger brother contracted polio. 
Fortunately he recovered, and 
though disabled without full use 
of one leg and one arm, in a typi-
cal Irving spirit he taught himself 
to be the best “mr fix-it” in the 
family with tool-making, DIY 
and boating skills, that were 
unbelievable, and he subse-
quently became Commodore of 
Oban yacht club. Their older 
sister became a doctor, and his 
older brother a salesman. The 
rest of the family became teach-
ers. These little stories serve to 
show how important it was to 
compete and do well in that com-
munity. 

Higher Education 
Glasgow University was the next 
milestone where he achieved a 
double first in French and Latin. 
He also played football for the 
University, until he damaged his 
cartilage. I got the impression 
that he was a bit disillusioned 
with the benefits of sport after 
that. Despite his problems he 
became a good skier when he 
spent his year teacher training in 
France. In the 1930’s work was 
hard to come by so he moved to 
London to get a job at West Ham 
Grammar School. 

2nd World War 
Then came the war: I was born in 
1938, and we spent the first year 
of my life in the Rhondda Val-
ley. Then back to London, then 
to Felixstowe. James joined the 
army and used his language 
skills to teach English to prison-
ers of war who wanted to fight 
for us. He travelled around cen-
tral England to various prisoner 
of war education centres to do 
his work. 

School teaching 
After the war we moved back to 

Buckhurst Hill and he was lucky 
to obtain a job locally at the 
relatively new Buckhurst Hill 
County High School. After he 
had been at the school for one 
year, he became Head of Mod-
ern Languages when Walter 
May left to become a School 
Inspector. 
He seemed quite comfortable 
with the fact that he was not 
particularly popular with the 
students he was teaching. His 
main objectives were the exam 
results, and helping those who 
realised that they needed help. 
He had smug satisfaction, when 
many former pupils thanked him 
for being a taskmaster when they 
had been at school. 
Most of the time, he was happy 
that, in general, he thought that 
he succeeded in these objectives. 
James got on very well with Mr. 
Smethurst, and they corre-
sponded frequently after Mr 
Smethurst “emigrated” to North 
Wales. 
One of his most interesting 
achievements was to arrange for 
an amateur Belgian acting soci-
ety to perform French plays in 
the school, mainly by Moliere I 
remember. These were a great 
success so far as I recall. His 
other interests at that time were 
gardening, holidays with the 
family back in Scotland, and 
reading literature in various 
European languages, and culti-
vating friendships with like-
minded people, plus car mainte-
nance and DIY as it was needed. 
When my mother died in 1959 
he appreciated the support given 
by the staff and in particular 
Kate Coulson. 

Retirement 
When he retired he took a small 
voluntary part-time job in the 
citizen’s advice bureau, and was 
pleased with the help he could 
give. His main interest was plan-
ning and going on summer excur-
sions to Europe by car. He was 
particularly interested in historic 
sites and museums, and of course 
his study of language, extending 
his skills in Spanish, Greek, Ital-
ian, Portuguese, and Croatian.. 
He was pleased he succeeded in 
reading Don Quixote in the origi-
nal Spanish. He continued to 
cultivate friendships with people 
who he met on his travels. He 
kept diaries of the places he vis-
ited, often in the native lan-
guages. He continued with this 
lifestyle until his health failed. 
Finally he moved to a residential 
home near me in Cardiff. He 
passed away in 1987. 
Editor’s note - Jim has promised 
to tell us more about his own 
career in the next edition. Fur-
ther tributes to Mr Irving will be 
welcome for publication in the 
next edition. 

The following tribute appeared in the Roding magazine of 1967: 
Some people fit into their surroundings so unobtrusively that their 
presence is taken for granted and their permanence assumed without 
question. Such a man is Mr. Irving and it will come as a great surprise to 
many of us therefore at the beginning of next term to find the School in 
general and the Modern Languages Department in particular functioning 
without his cheery presence. For, incredible though it seems, he will be 
gone and we shall have to get used to a staffroom without him. 
We shall remember his complete integrity, his willing co-operation, and 
his modest self-effacement. He was strict without being severe, 
appreciative without being fulsome, quiet without being reserved. He 
had been at all times friendly and helpful, but never obtrusive, and he 
has earned the respect of all of us who have known him over the years. 
We shall miss his dry humour, his quiet chuckle and above all his loyal 
companionship, but he leaves with our very best wishes for a long, 
happy and active retirement, and with our sincere assurance that he is 
ever welcome among us. 

James Arthur Irving, BHCHS 1946-1967 
By Jim Irving (BHCHS 1949-57) 
An unsung hero of BHCHS, James Irving, who died in 1987, was one of those long serving members of staff who made a significant 
contribution to school life. He is one of the few members of staff whose son was permitted admission to BHCHS by JH Taylor. 

Mr Irving in 1967. This is taken from the 
archive cine film which has a delightful 
vignette of Mr Irving, in the year he re-
tired, extolling the virtues of open-topped 
cars. James Irving in 1959       Photo Rob Crick 
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From the Editor’s Postbag…… 
Gordon Mead 
Richard Gammon (1958-63) 
Some years ago I went to a local 
church - it was not my tasse de 
thé but I met a woman there who 
noted my southern accent. 
When I told her I went to 
BHCHS she said, “My brother 
taught there”. It was Mr Gordon 
Mead (Mick to us) - he had been 
a missionary teacher in the Carib-
bean and returned to U.K. I told 
her I knew him. 
She had not spoken to him in 
ages so rang him - he did not 
remember me. 
I was not even a mediocre stu-
dent - my head and heart were 
elsewhere during those school 
years - anyhow she had a long 
chat with him. The very next day 
he had a heart attack and died. 
The Divine works in inscrutable 
ways. 
We have discovered very little 
about Gordon Mead, who taught 
geography and maths from 1951-
60 before leaving BHCHS to 
teach in Jamaica. 

Shortest Journey Saga 
Alan Randall (1952-57) 
Tony Nicholls’ letter (OB News 
November 2011) made me curi-
ous to see whether I could claim, 
jointly with the late John Steff 
(1943) who lived opposite to me 
in Rous Road to having a shorter 
journey to BHCHS. 
Google maps indicate a road 
route with a walking time of 15 
minutes from my old house, 
whilst Boxted Road is a cul-de-
sac at the end of Rous Road 
which would take an extra five 
minutes or more, depending on 
where in Boxted Close Tony 
lived. 
Mr Samways also lived in Rous 
Road, but being nearer to Roding 
Lane, he would have had a 
shorter walk to school of about 
12 minutes. 
Most of the time I walked or 
biked to school, across the play-
ing fields to join Roding Lane, 
either beside the cricket ground 
or at the river bridge (BH side). If 
Tony also used the playing fields 
route, he may well have travelled 
a shorter distance, if his home 
was at the cul-de-sac end of Box-
ted Close.  

Iconic Prankster 
Peter Hickman (1942-49) 
I refer to your obituary of Alan 
Willingale (OB News, November 
2011) in which it was stated that 
he threw a rat onto the desk of a 
female history teacher. My 
memory is that he threw the rat 
into the Geography Room which 
had large windows. The geogra-
phy mistress was Miss Rayner 
who had auburn hair tied back 
into a bun. Some (not I!) held 
that this hair was a wig which 
had come off as the rat appeared 
through the window of her do-
main. 
Miss Rayner was a good teacher 
with a social conscience. She 
would remind us, were we in-
clined to leave our ersatz pota-
toes or overcooked greens at 
lunch, how pleased the starving 
people of occupied Europe 
would be to eat our leftovers. 
For me, Willingale was an iconic 
figure. At my first Speech Day 
he declaimed in Latin an ode by 
Horace and seemed very aware 
of his noble profile. He wrote 
lyric poetry for the school maga-
zine. 
His sketch of Ralph Steele accu-
rately captures the heavily 
bearded cheeks but, because of 
the pose, cannot present the 
toothy smile. Steele was deputy 
headmaster as well as head of 
English. 

Phoebe Going Strong 
Rev Nicholas Luckett (1955-62) 
I was intrigued to read A brush 
with the dark side (OB News 
May 2011) from my classmate 
Colin Brown, but I’m afraid I 
cannot recall the incident he 
related. I wonder, however, if he 
remembers when we set a booby 
trap above the classroom door 
for a certain teacher of Latin: in 
due course the door opened and a 
different teacher entered! It was 
Mr Still, I think, and the whole 
class certainly suffered for that 
misdemeanour. 
I was most impressed that Colin 
remembered my dad’s vintage 
Rolls Royce. Dad passed away in 
2002, but at least I could recall 
the registration number of the 
car: PK 5875. Our family called 
it “Phoebe”, and when we trav-
elled through the Essex country-
side, the locals would doff their 

caps as we passed! I have been 
able to track the car down with 
the help of the internet, as it was 
advertised for sale quite recently. 
It was a 1929 Park Ward saloon, 
20hp, chassis no GFN 80. Long 
after dad sold Phoebe, its body-
work was modified to become a 
Doctor’s coupé coachwork. 
There is a splendid photo on the 
internet…... 
I also enjoyed reading Geoff 
Scott’s letter and seeing his 
photo in the previous issue. 
When I saw the latter, I suddenly 
realised that we had met and 
chatted to Geoff at concerts he 
had organised at Binham Priory, 
without recognising him! (We 
have, of course, now taken steps 
to make amends for our forget-
fulness.) We were both in the 
School Orchestra and, like him, I 
used to cycle to school. I can 
remember some pretty awful 
weather conditions – the worst 
being smog so thick that I was 
forced to walk home to South 
Woodford, pushing and holding 
my bike (silver flute strapped to 
the crossbar) with one hand, and 
finding my way by feeling the 
edge of the kerb with the other. 

Ralph Steele. We can see Peter’s point, 
comparing the photo with Willingale’s 
sketch. It would be interesting to dis-
cover more about Miss BA Rayner, who 
was the first female teacher at BHCHS 
(geography, 1940-45) and who has been 
mentioned several times. 

Dressed for Cycling 
Douglas Thomas (1948-51) 
It was quite a surprise to see the 
photo on the front page of the 
last edition showing a youthful-
looking 4th former wearing a 
rather crumpled and creased 
school blazer. This chap was 
actually me 61 years ago. Only 
after proceeding to the full photo 
did the memories of the cycle 
tour of Wales come flooding 
back and I am very grateful to 
Les Tucker for his article and the 
photos. He wrote about cycle 
trips in Europe during the 50’s, 
after I had left school in the 
Summer of 1951, but the pictures 
were from the one trip that I had 
personally participated in – my 
only experience of Youth Hostel-
ling. 
Eric McCollin was my Geogra-
phy teacher for my final two 
years at BHCHS but he was so 
much more than that. I can recall 
his congratulations when I man-
aged to come 32nd (I think) in an 
annual cross-country, and his 
support when playing cricket, 
particularly when facing first 
eleven bowlers or bowling 
against the cream of the school 
batting, as could happen on time-
tabled sport days and in house 
matches. He was full of support 
and encouragement. 
Our Welsh cycle tour consisted 
of a circuit of the Principality 
with occasional visits to the cen-
tre. I can quite clearly remember 
the following three occasions: 
visiting the impressive Elan Val-
ley Reservoir which supplied 
Birmingham’s fresh water needs 
by gravity feed over a distance of 
about 70 miles – an ideal visit for 
a Geographer. On the coast I can 
recall attending Sunday morning 
Service at Barmouth Methodist 
Church where we sat in the gal-
lery. And, of course, no visit to 
Wales could be undertaken with-
out climbing Snowdon as shown 
in the photo on page 13. 
I reckon we travelled about 700 
miles in 10 days, for me, without 
even the assistance of a Sturmey 
Archer gear, for I only had a 
single gear bike. 
The outstanding thing about the 
trip was that one school master 
took at least 17 teenage boys on 
a ten-day cycle tour without any 
difficulty or problems of any 
kind. Those were the days! 

However, Tony would win the 
straight line crow’s flight. I 
would have thought that there 
must have been a pupil who 
lived in the Chigwell Rise area 
or the bottom end of Roding 
Lane, even closer to the school. 
Editor’s note - thanks for all the 
other contributions about jour-
ney length but I think the time 
has come to draw a line under 
the topic. 
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A Brief Return 
Mark Prevost (1970-72) 
I’m now back home [Melbourne, 
Australia] after a brilliant holi-
day in Europe. My family live 
across the fields from the school, 
so I had a wander across, and all 
the memories came back! 
I scrumped some apples on the 
top wall of the school, and wan-
dered into the grounds to be 
mildly confronted by a woman 
who has children at the school. 
We had a chat about the fact that 
this was where I went to school, 
and you could see, sadly, as time 
has moved so rapidly on, that she 
was having trouble reconciling 

Letters (cont) 

CULTURE SHOCK 
How about this for a fascinating insight into school life in the 
early 1950s spotted by Jeff Harvey (1952) in the Ilford Re-
corder’s “60 years ago” column. 
Roy Buckley taught science at BHCHS from 1947-1957 before 
moving to West Hatch. Jeff remembered Mr. Buckley’s science 
teaching but not being allowed to put his feet on the desk or to 
wear lipstick. 
We have not been able to find anything about Mr Buckley’s later 
life, and we can only speculate whether he was lured by green 
blackboards to live permanently in the USA….. 

my western, grey, shaven bonce 
with what should have been a 
clothed nut! 
We discussed that the school had 
a history that extended beyond 
the last twenty odd years and we 
were on our way. 
I had the chance to point out to 
my wife the spot where, during 
an intense game of cricket, 
against my better judgement, I 
took the crease, only to vomit 
into it, some runs in! 
I also saw where I had been hit 
by a car after getting off the bus 
in the dark directly outside the 
school, at about 8.30am. 
All up we had a ball, sadly miss-
ing the quiz night. We will be 
back in April 2013, so maybe we 
can attend an event then.  
In the meantime, we shall try to 
get to the annual event in Syd-
ney. 

Solution on page 26 

ACROSS 

1 University dating from the late 
13th Century (9) 

6 Cathedral town of North 
Yorkshire (5) 

10 Passage taken from a text, film 
or piece of music (7) 

11 Racecourse in Surrey (5) 

12 Not chosen (9) 

13 Period of 20th century described 
as ‘roaring’ (8) 

15 Unreturnable services (4) 

19 I.O.W. resort (4) 

20 Northants town, where Magna 
Carta negotiations took place (8) 

23 Administrative district of 
Nottinghamshire (9) 

24 Score in cricket not attributed to 
a batsman (5) 

26 Part of Scottish highland dress 
(7) 

27 Material which makes 
something airtight or watertight 
(7) 

28 City in West Yorkshire (5) 

29 A printed or written letter or 
symbol (9) 

9 Cathedral/county town of EC 
England (7) 

OB NEWS CROSSWORD 
No.19         “Carte Blanche”        By Mike Ling 

No theme this time; clues are a mixture of the straightforward and 
general knowledge 

DOWN 
1 A person responsible for 

obtaining money owed (9) 
2 Lacking or negative (5) 
3 Co-occupier (4-4) 

4 Removable plates holding 
artificial teeth (8) 

5 A team of cricketers, for 
instance (6) 

6 Corrupt (6) 
7 Feasible (9) 
8 Well-known (5) 
14 Instrument used to view internal 

parts of the body (9) 
16 The head of an espionage 

network (9) 
17 Island in Poole Harbour (8) 

18 Representations of plans in the 
form of models (8) 

21 American inventor of a certain 
fairground ride (6) 

22 A place where specialised 
medical treatment is given (6) 

23 Aromatic plant of the mint 
family (5) 

25 Distinguishing quality or 
characteristic (5) 

PANORAMIC PHOTOS - A REMINDER 
We are making great progress with naming all the people in the school 
photos. If you were at BHCHS in one of the following years, check to see if 
you can spot any more names: 1939, 1943, 1947, 1969, 1972, 1988. See our 
website (gallery/pupils) for the photos and numbered grids. 
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Obituary 

Ivan Paternoster (1938) died in 
October 2011. An obituary will be 
published in the next edition. 
John French (1939) died in 
November 2011. John was a 
founder member of the Old 
Buckwellians Freemasons Lodge. 
He lived in Loughton. 
Rex Greenaway (1942) died in 
December 2011. He lived in 
Billericay. 
John Tabor (1943) died in 
September 2011. He had been 
suffering from cancer for some 
years. John lived in Woodford 
Green. 
Roy Goswell (1944) died in 
January 2012. An obituary will 
appear in the next edition. 
Derek Cotton (1945) died in July 
2011. Derek was the father of Neill 
Cotton (1973) and lived in Ilford. 
John Rendu (1945) died in 
December 2011. He had been 
suffering from pancreatic cancer. 
John had been an active member 
of the OBA and served on the 
committee for a number of years. 
I hope to publish an obituary in 
the next edition. He lived in 

Loughton. 
Jim Cordell (1946) died in August 
2010 from lung cancer. He had 
been a consultant working on 
pipelines in the oil industry and 
lived in Cirencester. 
Dr Ken Riches (1948) died in 
September 2011. He had been 
suffering from cancer. Ken lived in 
Castle Douglas. 
Alan Dear (1957) After a long 
search for Alan I recently 
managed to contact his daughter 
via Facebook. She told me he had 
lived in Germany since 1988 and 
had died in 2008 as a result of a 
brain tumour. 
Nick Jones (1957) died in August 
2011. Nick was the brother of 
Malcolm Jones (1959). He lived in 
Woodford Green. Nick was a 
prominent member of UKIP and 
had stood for parliament. 
Kevin Smithies (1970) died in 
November 2010. He lived near 
Bristol. 
Charles Sloan (1971) died in June 
2011. He lived in Florida. Links to 
obituary on our website (see latest 
search updates). 

We have also learned of the following deaths... 

PHOTOGRAPHIC MEMORY 

Gin CORNER 
Tony Jolly’s…... 

John Sands 
(BHCHS 1947-53) 

FRED WOOD died in Novem-
ber 2011 following a stroke. 
His son Jonathan writes….. 
My father spoke very fondly of 
his school years and always 
regretted having to leave school 
early because of family circum-
stances. He got used to hard 
work early in life, getting up at 
5am to do a milk round in Ep-
ping (where he was born) before 
school. 
He did many different jobs as a 
young man but moved to Bille-
ricay in the late 1950s, where he 
worked as a foreman at Ball 
Plastics. When the company 
closed in the 80s he worked at 
Glenco in South Woodham Fer-
rers until his retirement in 1996. 
He remained active to the end 
and his main passions during his 
later years were gardening and 
his four grandchildren. He leaves 
a widow, Pamela, and two sons. 

Fred Wood 
(BHCHS 1943-47) 

JOHN moved with Maureen to 
Vancouver in Canada where he 
was a civil engineer. He then 
worked in the aviation industry 
for Boeing in Seattle. He trav-
elled all over North America, 
finally ending up working for 30 
years as an engineer for Ameri-
can Airlines in Tulsa, although 
he was retired at the time of his 
death. He was an avid reader and 
pilot. 
My brother Mike (1947) was 
best man at John and Maureen’s 
wedding in Kilkenny, They vis-
ited him in Australia a couple of 

years ago and they were all able 
to catch up on old times. 
John Alfred Sands, 75, born 
January 13, 1936, in England, 
died September 7, 2011. Pre-
ceded in death by his son Captain 
Keith Sands and sister Joyce. 
Survived by his wife of 49 years, 
Maureen, daughters Sinead 
(Bijal) Shah, Julie (Shelby) 
Tyne, grandchildren Kennedy 
and Hudson Shah, Megan, Der-
ryn, Calvin Tyne of South Af-
rica, and hordes of relatives! 

Peter Crisp (1950) 

John Sands (centre) with Mike (left) and Peter Crisp in 2008 

During the late 1970s BHCHS had a run of successful entries in public 
speaking competitions. I am grateful to Tony McMahon (1974) for sending 
this photo taken at the United Nations Association competition probably 
in 1978. The winning senior team from BHCHS, shown here, was (l to r): 
Tony McMahon, Clive Grant (chair), Jon Hunn. 
Tony writes….. It was a weirdly formulaic approach where the chair had to 
introduce you, then you made your speech, then the vote of thanks bloke 
said how good it was. What were they preparing us for? But we took the 
English Speaking Union trophy which sat in the BHCHS trophy cabinet in 
the crush hall for a couple of years. 

DOROTHY AND I have just 
returned from a holiday in Glas-
tonbury for an 80th birthday cele-
bration and then in Milford-on-
Sea for a Diamond Wedding. 
How lovely these type of do’s 
are, not only the joy of the reason 
for the event and the nostalgia 
but meeting old friends not seen 
for years and making new 
friends. What is lovely and also 
spooky, is talking to middle-aged 
personalities last seen as very 
young characters and even their 
offspring now in their teens. Get-
ting old has its thrills – I can’t 
believe that I’m already a great 
grandfather. 
Our holiday was finished off by 
crossing over to Old Shanklin in 
the Isle of Wight. This included 
staying in a lovely hotel on the 
cliff top with super views, visit-
ing the many little gift shops and 
imbibing some excellent Real 

Ale in the Village Inn. I recom-
mend the area to those who have 
never been especially as it is so 
friendly and people actually 
speak “old English” such as 
answering “How are you?” with 
“I’m well thank you” as opposed 
to “I’m good” - as if you had 
enquired about their criminal 
tendencies. 
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Crossword solution 

Ken Bales 

(BHCHS 1942-50) 

IT WAS with great shock that I 
received Graham’s email telling 
me of the tragic accident which 
led to the death of Vic Lindsey. I 
had, in fact, been in contact with 
him only a week or so earlier as 
Peter Forest was trying to ar-
range a reunion lunch for the 
members of the 1945 year Re-
move class. 
I first met up with Vic when we 
both found ourselves in class 1C 
in September 1945. We had 
taken our 11+ exams with V2 
Rockets exploding around us.  I 
remember the teacher in charge 
saying “The Centre is at the mo-
ment Wanstead, but who knows 
where we might be in an hour’s 
time!” 
I first realised that Vic and I had 
something in common when we 
had our first music lesson with 
“Butch” Goodchild. He asked for 
a show of hands if anyone had 
music lessons Vic and I both 
raised our hands, saying we 

Vic Lindsey 
(BHCHS 1945-50) 

Vic Lindsey died in October 
2011 following a tragic freak 
accident, while taking his car 
to a tyre dealer. 
Vic was a local celebrity in 
Welwyn Garden City, being a 
former headmaster of two 
schools prior to his retire-
ment in 1995. He was also a 
stalwart member and Presi-
dent on two occasions of the 
Rotary Club, and a fine musi-
cian. Many tributes to Vic 
were published in the local 
newspapers, and links to 
these can be found in the 
News Section of our website. 
Vic’s brother Don Lindsey 
(1947) also attended 
BHCHS. 
Vic Lindsey will be remem-
bered by his peers and in 
particular for his piano play-
ing skills. I am grateful to 
Allan Charlwood (1945) 
for the following personal 
recollections. 

played the piano. Thus I found 
myself playing to the class.  
I was quite pleased with the fact 
that as an 11 year old I could 
play the first movement of a 
Beethoven Sonata, but when Vic 
announced that he was going to 
play the famous Rachmaninov C 
sharp minor Prelude, I realised I 
had a big rival. This he per-
formed from memory with con-
siderable success. 
During the next five years or so 
we had a lot to do with each 
other not only at school but also 
in the Scouts. I particularly re-
member a district show where 
we provided the “orchestra”, and 
I invited him to come to play for 
my own troop’s Gang Show. As 
a result of the School Certificate 
exams taken in three years Vic 
did very well and entered the 6th  
form, leaving me behind in 5X, 
having a second go. I just did not 
work hard enough and my par-
ents let me get away with it! Vic, 
in fact, only stayed for one year 
to complete the legal require-
ment. 
We still found ourselves making 
music together. Vic, by now was 
having lessons with the wife of 
Mr. Ray Watkinson, and as a 
result of her hearing me playing 
duets at the 1951 Speech Day, 
invited me to play with Vic at 
her Pupils Concert. 
Vic returned to his Music Studies 
and entered a Training College 
where the Head of the Music 
Department was “Butch” Good-
child. His very successful career 
as teacher, becoming headmaster 
of more than one primary 
School, plus the many other 
things he achieved will have 
been stated elsewhere. 
We re-established our friendship 
as a result of Pete Forest arrang-
ing a class reunion lunch, and 
Vic came over to stay in my 
house, but he declined the invita-
tion to play some duets together. 
I don’t know why he did this. I 
have spent all my professional 
life as music teacher, and choral 
and orchestral conductor and 
have become a pretty competent 
pianist, but I still can’t give a 
decent performance of that Rach-
maninov Prelude. I will miss 
those occasional phone calls and 
the occasions we have met to-
gether at our class reunions. 
Rest in Peace Dear Vic 

Allan Charlwood 

STEPHEN took his own life by 
jumping off a multi-storey car 
park in Reading on 13th May 
2011. Some of his friends and 
family knew that he had suffered 
from depression for a number of 
years, but the idea of suicide was 
a complete shock to all who 
knew him. This was Stephen’s 
first attempt at suicide, he left no 
children nor spouse, his closest 
surviving relatives being myself, 
and sisters Val and Rose. 
Stephen lost contact with friends 
from Buckhurst Hill once he left 
to study Chemistry at the Uni-
versity of Nottingham in 1976. 
This began one of three distinct 
phases of his adult life. For the 
next decade he remained in aca-
demia gaining a first class hon-
ours in Chemistry followed by a 
PhD in the same subject. He then 
went on to do academic research 
at universities in Germany and 
USA. During study for his doc-
torate, and throughout this phase 
of his life, he came under the 
wing of Professor Martyn Polia-
koff who has produced a touch-
ing YouTube tribute. A link to 
this can be found on the BHCHS 
web site or by accessing You-
Tube and searching for “Stephen 
Church Manganese Pentacar-
bonyl”. During his time in Ger-
many, Stephen was awarded 
both the Humboldt Fellowship 
and the Otto Hahn Medal for 
outstanding scientific achieve-
ment. 
With funding for research be-
coming harder to find Stephen 
took a job as an analytical chem-
ist at Courtaulds in Coventry for 
about the next ten years, finding 
himself a flat in nearby Leam-
ington Spa. Already an expert in 
the use of Raman spectroscopy, 
his expertise caused him to be 
sought out for police forensic 
work, matching and identifying 
components of fibres or paint. 
He continued to be prolific in the 
writing of scientific papers that 

Stephen Church 
(BHCHS 1969-76) 

are recognised worldwide. 
As a company Courtaulds started 
to struggle and was taken over. 
During the restructuring Stephen 
took voluntary redundancy in 
1998 and moved back to live 
with his mother in Sonning Com-
mon, just north of Reading. With 
opportunities limited for his skill 
set, Stephen retrained as a soft-
ware developer in the healthcare 
sector, working for a small com-
pany in Epsom. He had been 
working normally from home 
during the week he died. 

Martin Church (1967) 

KEN WAS the only son of Fred 
and Deborah Bales who lived 
near to me in Ilford. His father 
was very strict with him and 
instilled a duty to succeed in 
fulfilling his potential whether in 
school work or sport. In both he 
was very successful. 
His wife Hazel told me he was a 
‘fighter’ as witness his strength 
of character in overcoming the 
polio which plagued him during 
his final year at school. During 
this period he had to spend a 
considerable amount of time in 
an iron lung at Plaistow Hospital. 
In his career he rose to an execu-
tive position in the Midlands 
Hospital Authority and I have no 
doubt that his commendable 
achievements and administrative 
skills were developed at school 
where he was a prefect and 
House Captain. 
He was a cheerful companion at 
school, and we were together 
during various activities includ-
ing singing, cycling, running, 
football and school plays. 
Ken Bales worked hard, played 
hard, and was a BHCHS stalwart 
who will be sadly missed. 

George Kirman (1943) 
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IT IS with great sadness that I 
write about the loss of Keith 
Silver, though conversely I feel 
privileged to be able to write 
about our friendship. 
I met Keith on our very first day 
at BHCHS when new arrivals 
were herded into the main hall to 
have our names and classes read 
out by Hugh Colgate. My ears 
perked up when I learned there 
was a Silver as well as a Gold in 
1Y. It didn’t take long before we 
got chatting and found we had we 
had two important things in com-
mon. We both loved football and 
were keen followers of Totten-
ham Hotspur. Keith was one of 
six who joined from Staples 
Road, Loughton so he was never 
short of friends and he quickly 
showed his maturity in behaviour 
and intellect. 
He made no secret of his Jewish 
faith and proudly displayed rings 
and a necklace of the Star of 
David, and seemed to have an 
aura about him that meant he 
hardly ever received any teasing 
of the fact, and on the rare occa-
sion he did, he kept his cool al-
most feeling sorry for the tormen-
tor. 
He was an excellent footballer, 
and with his strong build he was 
quick in the sprint, so when se-
lected for the school team he 
played at right wing, a position 
he disliked as he wanted to play 
at centre forward. He would tol-
erate it for a while, and then go 
through periods when he would 
drop out because his attitude was 
such that if he felt the structure or 

Keith Silver 
(BHCHS 1969-76) 

strategy was wrong he didn’t see 
the point of taking part. In one 
season he was suddenly 
switched to fullback which he 
totally disliked as he was a drib-
bler not a tackler. With no pros-
pect of being reverted to the 
forward line he declared himself 
unavailable for selection. 
He also went through a difficult 
time when his father Frank 
joined the PE staff, as he often 
felt vulnerable to the label of 
favouritism, since his father was 
such a popular figure and every 
school team wanted Frank to be 
their trainer. To counter this, 
Keith would again go through 
periods of dropping out (of 
sport), to avoid being compared 
with or favoured by Frank. 
Then, in late 1972 when we were 
in 4Y, came the period that I 
shall always thank Keith for. On 
the morning after the death of 
my father, Keith was the first 
school friend I told, and he im-
mediately showed such compas-
sion, insisting I told John 
Loveridge, our form teacher. My 
grumpy response was that there 
was no point, as he couldn't do 
anything to bring my father 
back. Unknown to me Keith told 
of my news and later John 
Loveridge took me aside assur-
ing me of his support should I 
need it, which on reflection was 
a welcoming act of care. 
Over the next few days, Keith 
would continue to give me 
words of understanding and 
encouragement, and when my 
mother decided I was too young 
to attend the funeral, Keith 
agreed to me spending the eve-
ning at his house and staying 
overnight. In the years to come I 
never forgot that gesture 
In the 6th form, despite different 
A level subjects, we remained 
good friends, and discovered 
another common interest. Keith 
was (I believe) the first in our 
year to pass his driving test, 
followed by Martin Koch, and 
then me. Despite having an old 
Triumph Herald, I was very 
flattered when Keith asked me to 
go with him to inspect a car he 
was thinking of buying. So we 
bunked off in a free period and 
went over to Chingford to look 
at it, one of us feeling affluent 
about to upgrade his transport 
and the other feeling the knowl-
edgeable car buff capable of 
detecting dodgy rust at 100 
yards. 

On leaving BHCHS our lives 
took very different routes and 
although we lost touch I never 
forgot about his support on the 
death of my father. 
Some 32 years later I read in OB 
News that he had been quite ill 
but appeared to have recovered, 
and thus I had an avenue to get 
back in touch. After a year of 
phone calls and emails in which 
he told me the illness had re-
turned, we met up and he then 
admitted he couldn’t cope with 
the pain of the treatment and so 
had run out of options, thus leav-
ing him with about 12 months. 
Naturally we traded stories of 
that 32 year gap. Keith had stud-
ied at Hatfield Polytechnic, 
where he met Gill, and together 
they had a son (Adam) and a 
daughter (Rachel). He had made 
a great success of running his 
own IT business which took him 
frequently to the Far East from 
his home in Great Dunmow. 
It was just before one such trip in 
2002 that he first learned of the 
illness. After a long period of 
treatment he was given the all 
clear, but eventually the cancer 
returned and he was unable to 
continue working. 
His strength of character again 
showed as he made thorough 
plans for both his family and 
himself. He went up in a Hot Air 
Balloon, drove a racing car round 
Silverstone, went to a Wembley 
cup final, and much more. He 
had joined a writers guild and 
had a book published. In fact to 
look at him one would not have 
known he was so ill. He was so 
welcoming, and so upstanding. 
When he continued past that 12 
months I prayed that a miracle 
may happen and he might be 
spared, but slowly through the 
summer of 2010 the pain took 
hold and his weight dwindled. 
We met two weeks before he 
died and he still managed to give 
me valuable advice on how to 
steer my career, faced as I was 
with an impending redundancy. 
That showed just how much 
Keith was a giver, appearing 
more concerned for my situation 
than his own. Despite his condi-
tion I never expected it to be our 
last meeting. 
I miss our in depth discussions 
on such a wide variety of sub-
jects, and I feel privileged to 
have known him. 

Laurence Gold 

BRYAN trained as a teacher at 
St. Mark & St. John’s College in 
the late 60s before teaching in 
Essex and Aden, following his 
marriage to Margaret. 
A move to the Midlands saw him 
train as a Probation Officer and, 
subsequently, work for the 
Prison Service in Cameroon, 
West Africa. On return to this 
country, he trained for the Minis-
try and ran a Parish near 
Bletchley before moving to El-
ford in Staffordshire. 
In the mid-1990s, Bryan was 
diagnosed with leukaemia and 
lost a brave fight with the disease 
in late 2002. He leaves Margaret, 
who lives now in Lichfield, and 
3 children - all married with 
families of their own. 

Stuart Cox (1955) 

Bryan Cox 
(BHCHS 1952-60) 

TOM SAWYER was a teacher 
and lecturer and served in many 
and varied public offices as a JP, 
Chairman of the Newport Com-
munity Health Council, Chair-
man of the Newport Conserva-
tive Association, founder mem-
ber and Hon Sec of the Mon-
mouthshire Naturalist Trust (now 
Gwent Wildlife Trust) for 13 
years. He was also a founder 
member of a local Probus group. 
Tom Sawyer died on 4th Septem-
ber 2011 from pancreatic cancer. 
He leaves his wife Jeanne, two 
daughters and a son. 

Tom Sawyer 
(BHCHS 1940-47) 
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J.DEREK DUTTON was Head 
of English at BHCHS from 
1956-62, six years during which 
he made a significant impact 
upon the school and its English 
Department; his comparatively 
brief time at the school coincided 
with the majority of my own 
school career. (Mr Whiting was 
Head of English in my first year) 
Derek Dutton was born in Roch-
dale, and initially studied History 
at Corpus Christi College, Cam-
bridge, but his love of literature 
led him to transfer to English: in 
doing so becoming the first un-
dergraduate to read English at 
that college. 
Derek was in his late twenties 
when he came to BHCHS; even 
so, he always looked young for 
his age, and I believe that he was 
once mistaken for a sixth-former 
at a school function! His enthusi-
asm and energy were abounding, 
and even the most uninterested 
and recalcitrant pupil was en-
gaged by his lively and infec-
tious teaching style. 
He introduced us to an incredibly 
wide range of literature, espe-
cially poetry, and particularly, 
though not by any means exclu-
sively, that of the twentieth cen-
tury. In addition, he entertained 
us with recordings of people like 
Gerard Hoffnung, and he had 
little regard for the constrictions 
of the syllabus! Indeed, those of 
us who took A level English had 
little idea what might turn up in 
the examination papers until we 
actually sat them! 
Derek was always a team-player, 
however, and I am sure that the 
rest of the English staff (“Jock” 
Ingram, “Archie” Winmill and 

Derek Dutton 
(English, 1956-62) 

Norman Beer) thoroughly en-
joyed his companionship as 
much as his leadership. He often 
shared a lift to school with 
“Niffy” North. I guess he was 
usually the cause of raucous 
laughter which emanated from 
the staffroom from time to time! 
At the tender age of just 34, 
Derek left to become the Head of 
Richmond Grammar School in 
North Yorkshire, where he and 
his wife also ran its Boarding 
House. On one occasion, he in-
vited me and two of my fellow 
undergraduates from Oxford to 
meet the boarders, and to tell 
them all about University life. In 
1967 he and his family attended 
our wedding, and occasionally 
my wife and I visited them at 
The Friary. 
In the 1970s he faced (and rel-
ished) the task of amalgamating 
three secondary schools in Rich-
mond into a new comprehensive 
school, which he led until his 
retirement in 1991. 
In 1984 he was elected President 
of the Secondary Heads’ Asso-
ciation, and he also served as a 
Magistrate. 
Derek passed away on the eve-
ning of 5 June 2011 at the age of 
83, leaving his widow, Joan, 
three children, and seven grand-
children. 
Over the years he had touched 
many lives, not least my own, 
and had encouraged innumerable 
young people to enjoy living and 
to work as hard as possible to 
achieve their very best. 
Nicholas Luckett (BHCHS 
1955-62) 

Malcolm Beard 
(BHCHS 1941-47) 

MALCOLM BEARD, who died 
in September 2011, had been on 
the committee of the Old Bucks 
for longer than any other mem-
ber, and was one of its most 
loyal supporters. At school, he 
had a solid all-round record, 
both in sport and academically. 
His greatest triumph was proba-
bly in 1945 when he won the 
senior cross country race, be-
coming the first fourth year boy 
to win that race against older 
opposition. He also played foot-
ball for the 2nd XI and occasion-
ally in the 1st XI. After complet-
ing his School Certificate in 
1946 he decided to leave school 
and join his father in the world 
of shipping. 
Malcolm's family had been in-
volved with shipping for many 
years. His father, who was chief 
superintendent for Fred Olsen, 
gave him his introduction to the 
shipping scene. 
Malcolm started his career as a 
trainee, spending 15 months in 
Norway. This gave him frequent 
opportunities to sail on the Olsen 
vessels around the Norwegian 
coast and across the North Sea. 
In 1949, he joined the Royal 
Navy to do his National Service, 
mainly on the cruisers HMS 
Kenya and HMS Superb. He 
then took his first job in London 
with the shipping company H 
McLaine & Co. After three 
years, he moved into chartering 
with Galbraith Pembroke & Co. 
This was an important move, 
allowing him to come to the 
attention of an influential senior 
figure in the Baltic Exchange. 
Malcolm stayed with the com-
pany for 16 years, becoming a 
director in the latter years. 
During this time, he had not lost 
his connections with the Old 
Bucks and continued to play 
football for the OBFC when he 
had the opportunity. In those 
days, however, Saturday was 
still a business day in the world 

of shipbroking. 
In 1968, following the sale of 
Galbraith Pembroke, Malcolm 
decided to start his own company 
along with some colleagues from 
Galbraith. The business expanded 
steadily, and by the mid-70s there 
were eight senior brokers. Al-
though based in London the busi-
ness was essentially international, 
and employed several trainee 
brokers from overseas. Malcolm 
never forgot the great benefit he 
had from starting his own career 
in Norway. MD Beard & Co 
continued until 1994, when one 
of his co-directors took early 
retirement and Malcolm decided 
to sell the business. By this time, 
both of his sons had followed 
him into shipbroking, and several 
other Old Bucks joined his com-
pany during its 26 years. 
I well remember my own first 
conversation with Malcolm in 
1999 (see p.8). Malcolm will-
ingly co-operated with my intru-
sion by handing me the existing 
membership records and during 
the following decade was always 
happy to support in any way he 
could and became an invaluable 
link with the loyal and continuing 
members from the early years of 
the Association. 
Malcolm’s involvement with the 
OBA is well-known. At various 
times he was membership secre-
tary, vice-chairman and was 
made an honorary vice president 
in 2008. As well as retaining a 
strong link with the OBA, Mal-
colm had a number of other inter-
ests. In his younger days he was a 
keen amateur chorister, singing 
with the church choir at St 
Mary’s Woodford and in the 
Forest Choir. He continued play-
ing tennis until he was 80. 
Malcolm refused to acknowledge 
his declining health, but he suf-
fered a number of problems dur-
ing his final years and died on 
29th September 2011. 
Malcolm married Jean in 1954 
and they had one daughter and 
two sons, Graham and David, 
who both attended BHCHS. 
The information about Malcolm’s 
career has been extracted from a 
feature that appeared in The 
Baltic, the official magazine of 
the Baltic Exchange, in 1996. If 
you would like to see the full 
article please contact me. 

Graham Frankel 

Jean and Malcolm Beard in 1988 


