
 Page 1  

Dr. Morgan’s Association 
  SPRING NEWSLETTER, FEBRUARY 2010 

Editor: Geoff. Marchant; NB: See bottom of page 8 for all contact details. 
 
 

Editorial –  
The DMA Annual Dinner, Tudor 

Restaurant, Bridgwater, Sat. Oct. 24th., 
2009. 

 
This year we met and had pre-dinner drinks in 
the dining room upstairs, rather than downstairs 
in the bar – much better! We were affably 
welcomed, ushered in, and given easily readable 
name stickers, by committee members Ray 
Haines, Ralph Sealey and Mike Beaumont. The 
pestle and mortar wielded by Bill King 
summoned us to our seats, and eventually to 
silence! 
 
Stephen Dart, DMS old boy, now at Bury St. 
Edmunds, unusually asked us to SIT before 
Grace! The reason was that he first gave us an 
amusing tale of how he used to cycle to and 
from school from the Horsey Lane area, and 
how, when he was later appointed prefect, he 
was all too aware that other DMS boys waiting 
at bus-stops would don their caps just for the 
few seconds that he approached and rode by! 
DMS rules appeared to have been obeyed!! 
Following this anecdote Stephen asked all to 
stand and led us in the traditional “For what we 
are about to receive…” Grace. 
 
The usual high standard Tudor Restaurant meal 
followed – I shall not attempt to give suitable 
adjectives for all the courses yet again! Suffice 
it to say that I heard not one complaint or 
criticism, only due praise for both the staff and 
cuisine! 
 
After the meal Bill King, as MC, asked all to 
keep a few moments silence in memory of all 
those who had passed away, and then 
introduced Andy Caddick, our Guest Speaker 
for the evening.  
 
Andy talked about playing tennis and golf in his 
early years but his special love being for cricket. 
His special bowling action (aided no doubt by 
his height! – we noticed earlier how he towered 

above Mike Dodden & Ralph!) had served him 
well and at the age of 16/17 he had been 
coached by Dennis Lilley. He had had lots of 
cricket AND FUN in New Zealand before he 
first came over to London, where his father’s 
sister lived, when he was 18. He came back 3 
years running, playing for Hampstead Town, 
and then came down to Somerset in 1989 for a 
Trial Match – where he felt he was smashed. He 
then played a three-day game for Surrey with no 
intention or expectation then of playing for 
England. He was paid £1100 for the two years, 
i.e. about £50 a week, but thoroughly enjoyed it. 
Later he would earn £34,000 for games abroad 
but in fact that reduced to only about £4000 
gain as the remainder was paid out for his 
wife’s (and his) accommodation and flights, all 
of which had to be covered by the players 
themselves. 
 
 He reminisced about Jack Russell, who 
always insisted on taking boxes of tins of baked 
beans with him, with the usual results!! Jack 
would also walk about the accommodation 
naked with windows blacked out, his underwear 
washed in the basin and draped on lights to dry, 
with the subsequent smell of burning! Jack’s 
white floppy cap, which he had made himself, 
was one day washed and put in the oven to dry, 
even though it was 40 degrees outside. Needless 
to say minds became diverted and the hat caught 
fire. Other characters remembered well were 
Alec Stuart, David Lloyd (‘Bumble’) who was 
more a team player in an individual’s game, and 
Shane Warne. Andy spoke warmly of the 
“Barmy Army” and their great support – New 
Zealanders could not understand this at all! He 
considered Justin Langer to be one of the best 
recent players, with great determination, and 
this was perhaps the difference between the 
English and Aussie players.  
 
In allowing a ‘Question from the floor’ session, 
he then went on to extol Ian Botham’s qualities 
of “wonderful guy and superb player and 
character”, and to comment on Freddie Flintoff 
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who had been known to be so drunk one night 
that he crawled back to his room, having 
imbibed out all evening, and then had a further 
half hour session in the bar, before spending 
many hours trying to get his key in the slot! He 
had failed in this and was found collapsed 
against the wall outside his room in the 
morning! Who was the worst bowler to bat 
against? - Matthew Hayden probably had most 
‘punch’ but David Lloyd was the one for 
‘bouncers’. Andy felt that players nowadays 
complaining that they had “to play too much” 
should grow up and not spout such rubbish. He 
had more cutting comments about Justin Langer 
and Duncan Fletcher but Graham Smith loved 
to do well and would no doubt come back. For 
any more opinions and information we should 
read his book, which comes out in 2010! 
 
Then followed both a raffle and an auction of a 
shirt for Andy’s Benefit Year 
 Raffle prizes and winners were:- 
1.  Bat – Mike Berry 
2. ‘Booze’ – Marston’s Old Empire IPA – 
Geoff. Burton 
3.  ‘Booze’- Blackthorn Cider – Allen Reid 
4. ‘Booze’ – type not recorded – Mike Perry  
5.  Golf Bag Towel – Geoff. Marchant 
6.  Golf Bag Towel – Barry Slocombe  
 

The Andy Caddock shirt eventually reached £150 
and went to P. Hurford. Chatting and reminiscing 
(and moderate drinking!) then went on till gone 
11pm while Bill King’s “Memories” Table and 
boards drew much attention. Yet again “a good 
night was had by all”, and hopefully safe journeys 
home too.    
Bill informed me later that, after his appeal for 
orders of DMA ties, a small run will be ordered 
soon – so if anyone else out there wants a tie, 
please do contact Bill as soon as possible (see 
bottom of page 8.)          Report by DMA Editor; 
“with a little bit of help from his friends!” 
 
Our Past and Ongoing Correspondence:- 
I am still trying to catch up on the surge of 
correspondence which I have received in the last 
two years, but just before starting that I have a few 
more recent things to report:- Members may have 
noted that Major Tim Cross was on BBC News on 
7th. Dec. giving evidence to the Iraq War Inquiry. 

Some of our members are adamant that Tim Cross  
is a DMS ‘old Boy’. I have not yet been able to 
contact him to confirm or deny this, and as I was ill 
at the time he came on TV this time I couldn’t 
follow this up immediately. However, as no one 
else has offered to try to make contact, I have a 
couple of ideas which I will try out, so ‘watch this 
space’. I have already tried to contact him through 
a church where I thought he was a Lay-Reader, but 
that brought no response as the parish at that time 
was without a vicar and no-one else answered. By 
the way, I thought his evidence was somewhat 
damning “The Government’s thinking on re-
building Iraq was woolly and not thought 
through”! 
On the subject of another ‘old boy’ – Avon 
Coroner Paul Forrest seems to have been pushed 
into the background recently (a deputy seems to 
have taken over) and I have not heard a reason 
why. Does anyone know what is going on in that 
respect? 
Thirdly, and not really anything to do with DMA, 
except that your editor initiated it and it was very 
local to the old school – Did any of you see 
“Floodgate” on Richard Angwin’s weather map on 
Monday 30th. November? (It was intended that it 
would be there on the previous Friday when floods 
were even more prevalent, but somehow Richard 
“lost a map”! All the people I had alerted therefore 
thought it was me being extra daft!) I had 
mentioned to Richard that it would be nice to have 
a reference to Floodgate, as its now left off of even 
Ordnance Survey maps, or even Durleigh as I’ve 
never seen that on the map before. He went for 
Floodgate, my birth-place, about half a mile from 
Durleigh Church on the road to N. Petherton. I had 
mentioned my memories there of the ‘Lynmouth 
Floods’ night when all our family had to get 
through the Floodgate flood to get home. I also 
mentioned West Bower’s fame in that it is the 
reputed birth-place of Lady Jane Seymour & where 
she was brought up, and said I thought it was now 
owned by Alan Yentob, one of his bosses! Richard 
joked about his invites and visits to ‘champers’ 
parties there – and why didn’t I join them 
sometime!! (I presume it was a joke…..!!!) 
  
Right, now a bit belatedly, we can start the past 
correspondence…Geoff. Christmas came back to 
Mike Dodden in Feb. ’09 picking up on my 
comments re contacting ‘Old Boys’ on Friends Re-
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united and saying that you have to re-subscribe to 
read an e-mail. (Can I please repeat, this has not 
been true for at least a year now. F-R is now 
available without subscription, but I agree that old 
F-R members would not know that if they haven’t 
kept in touch with F-R.- Ed. Geoff. C. later gave an 
update to that effect as well.) Geoff went on to say 
that he had come over to the UK ‘a couple of 
months ago’ and had met up with a couple of old 
team mates from the school rugby team of 1966 or 
thereabouts – Tim Williams and Pete Cook. A 
good reminisce was had which quickly elevated to 
a serious drinking session. He had also forwarded 
MD’s e-mail to Rob Taylor (actor’s name Robert 
Coleby), and G.C’s brother Tony, so they could 
give their details to DMA if they wanted to do so. 
Geoff. said he was still in contact with Tim 
Williams “who comes out here to Turkey from 
time to time with Japanese wife Andi”, & was in e-
mail contact with Rob Taylor in Australia and 
Tony Christmas in Oklahoma. He also noted that 
Rob Taylor’s son is a well known actor Conrad 
Coleby who plays a lead part in the Australian 
series “Home and Away”. Then from Rod Bishop 
(S.W.Australia) to Mike D., Feb ’09:- “I have a 
contact no. for David Wilson, but it is in my file 
back home in Frome! I met up with David in 2002 
& at that time he was working for Mitsubishi in 
Sydney. I am currently in Aust. & will be returning 
home in Mid May. John Davies I met up with last 
summer, & his brother Trevor. I note John has 
made ref to Peter Squibs, who is my cousin & 
lives in Devon. I don’t have his address but his 
sister Margaret lives at (address given in South 
Petherton.) (I’m wondering if we followed that up 
as Peter is still not on the master list of ’09 
members - Ed.) Sorry to read about Tom Pearce, 
played many a game with and against Tom in the 
past. We have now lost two of the best cricketers to 
come out of DMS, Tom Pearce and Steve Berry.” 
From Keith Salway to M.D. Feb.’09:- “I see I 
made a couple of mentions in the latest newsletter, 
not wholly accurate. At Birmingham University I 
was contemporary with Graham Cudlipp (who 
emigrated to join a leading firm of Canadian 
accountants, Clarkson Gordon & was later FD of a 
large life insurance co.) and Martin Knox, and at 
one time Roger Stacey was also there at the 
School of Architecture. I worked at Arthur 
Andersen for 13 years, after which I was for 8 
years Finance Director of CTBowring 

Reinsurance, a major Lloyd’s broker and latterly 
General manager, then Partnership Sec. of  Clifford 
Chance LLP, the international law firm. Pursuing 
musical interests that started with rather curious violin 
lessons in the workshop with Mr Rees, then the B’water 
Youth Orchestra, I was for many years Chairman (non 
singing!) of the Monteverdi Choir, one of the world’s 
finest. After 40 years in the City, I retired in 2007 but to 
keep me out of mischief I am still a consultant to the 
firm & pro bono I am a Director of the Barbican Arts 
Centre & member of the steering group charged with 
oversight of the proposed new extension of the Tate 
Modern gallery. So now you know for the file!- 
although I do not think that anyone else much will wish 
to & you will certainly not want to fill your newsletter 
with that lot.” Well, when I typed this up it was Panto 
time, so all I will say is “Oh Yes We Will!” Many 
thanks Keith for that info, and can I say how nice it was 
to read how yet another DMS ‘Old Boy’ has 
contributed to life – and not solely on the Sports fields 
of England! (Mind you its probably a good job you got 
out of the City when you did or we might not have been 
quite so complimentary!! –Ed.)  
Sun 7 Jun ’09 to M.D. from Gordon Stradey ’63-’71 
“Always a delight to receive the newsletter. Keep them 
coming! (Steady on, Gordon, I shall be getting really 
big headed!!-Ed.) I was intrigued to see the picture of 
the teachers cricket team especially with “Happy 
Harry” Hammond……Are many in the snap still 
alive?” MD replied that John Holroyd, Bernard Storer, 
Mal Davies & Brian Hammond were at that time all 
members of DMA with the last 3 having all been to one 
or more of the dinners in recent years. JH had to cry off 
at the last minute last year due to ill health. Sadly Glyn 
Rees and Len Morley were both no longer with us 
although Glyn made a memorable address to the assoc. 
shortly before he died. “He was not able to stay on for 
the dinner but by the time he finished the dinner was 
getting cold!!!!!” 
Murray Stewart was also very complimentary about the 
newsletters and said that “it does trigger memories” 1. 
What a really nice guy ‘Uncle’ Len Morley was. 
2.Having to watch the heavens during the lunch break if 
JH was batting. 3. ‘Pirates’ with Mike Stanton meant 
you had to move fast as he was always armed with a 
slipper – say no more. “Also, didn’t we have a 
pupil/staff cricket team in the local evening league? I 
wonder if the Mercury has any records? I can also 
remember the flying board rubbers and pieces of chalk. 
Once a board rubber went through a window above the 
head of the boy in front of me – Page, I can’t remember 
his first name but I know others do – thrown by Snoz 
Coates. 
Once again a big thank you to you and the committee.” 
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Memories of DMS & life thereafter from Brian Haggett,  DMS 
1951-1956 

 
I left school at the earliest possible time. . No, I wouldn’t say school days were the 

happiest days of my life. I hated Rugby, and still do I still don’t know the rules.  I did not 
enjoy cricket either. History was a big bore. Chemistry? Can someone explain those 
formulae? Latin? I don’t remember any of it. What good was it?  

I started work on the farm where I lived in Cannington. Part of the attraction may have 
been that I had no journey to do to get to work. It was right there, just outside the door. I was 
working with my father. The boss was father of the late Lord John Biffen. Home for them was 
a mile or two away, at Otterhampton. 

Life on the farm was good, at times. It was great when the weather was good, but 
depressing when it was raining all day and the job necessitated staying out in it. Summer, of 
course, brought long working hours with haymaking and then harvest. The job could be 
boring. Imagine spending all day cutting thistles by hand with a staff hook, and usually alone.  
Sundays usually brought some respite with only essential jobs being done. I had a half day off 
once a week, but after about nine months without a day off I rebelled. After ten and a half 
years, I said I wanted to finish. I was not aware, when I said I wanted to finish, what an 
impact it would have on so many people. The boss said he would pack in the farming and 
retire, as farm workers could not easily be obtained. The chain of events also meant that my 
father would be out of work. 

With my parents, I’d had several holidays in Sussex, where there were a number of 
relations. My parents had said that they would like to retire to Sussex. So when I finished on 
the farm I headed east, and went into lodgings for about six months. I lived with a relation for 
about three weeks and then found lodgings in Crawley. I went to Gatwick looking for work, 
firstly to B.E.A. as it was then. They took all my details and said they would be in touch. 
Then I found a job with Corona, out on a lorry delivering to houses around the area. I’d been 
with Corona for about eight days when I got a letter from B.E.A. saying that I could start 
work as a loader. That was in 1966, and I’m still at Gatwick 43 years later! The job with 
B.E.A. was seasonal and came to an end as winter approached. 

During this season, the farm business was wound up and a house was found in 
Crawley. So on 11 August 1966, it all happened and my parents and I moved in. I found a job 
for the winter at a local factory assembling wiring looms for lighthouses. It was O.K. but not 
very exciting. Spring came round again and I returned to B.E.A.. Another enjoyable summer 
followed. Some days were busy and some were quiet. B.E.A. had one service a day, a 
Viscount from and to Guernsey. On Saturdays and Sundays there was also a Vanguard from 
and to Jersey. That was a huge aircraft in those days, with about 140 seats – the jumbo of its 
time! Three or four times a week there were aircraft of the Canadian Armed Forces to deal 
with. They used Dakotas, Bristol freighters, Hercules and the occasional Yukon (their name 
for the Britannia). Other airlines put in an appearance with increasing frequency – Malev – 
the Hungarian airline started coming in full of apricots, no passengers, There were apricots in 
the holds and apricots in the seats, anywhere they could find a space. Occasionally they took 
out loads of GOLD bars. Apricots or gold, it was heavy work. The next winter I was laid off 
again and got work with Securicor on the cash delivery vans. 

Next Spring, I was back with B.E.A. again just for the season. I left there with a hint 
that “Next year it might be permanent”. The following winter was spent at the Equitation 
Centre, not working with the horses but doing various odd jobs. I suppose you could say, 
general handy man. 

Back at Gatwick, “No promises, but this time you might be here to stay”. Well, that 
was my last winter away from the airport. But I was not sure until the end of the season when 
other seasonal workers were being laid off. The loading section and baggage sorting section 
had always been under one control. Then the two departments were separated, and I became 
baggage sorter, although there were times when we were called upon to help with loading. As 
the years progressed B.E.A. set up their charter division under the names of B.E.A. Airtours. 
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They started with Comets and it seemed like every other aircraft was going to Palma. It was 
said that the island was sinking under the weight of the English tourists! As the years passed, 
more and more airlines were coming to Gatwick, particularly American charter flights. 
Wardair – Canada, with three or four flights every day, always one to Toronto. Wardair used 
to say “We don’t have Economy class or First Class, we have Wardair class”, and according 
to their passengers, it was very good. They disappeared from the scene, I was never sure of 
their fate, maybe they were taken over by Air Canada. Things were getting busy. I graduated 
to Baggage Sorting Supervisor. It was a novelty at first, but I am a person who would rather 
be doing a job, not telling someone else to be doing it. Baggage sorting then included airside 
coaching, ferrying passengers between terminal and remote aircraft and vice versa. The 
chance for me to get away from the supervisory job came when coaching was taken away 
from the baggage sorting department. The wheelchair service was born and combined with 
coaching. I applied for, and got a transfer. The coaches(!)/buses we had then, were very 
different from the buses used on the road. They were virtually articulated lorries with 
passenger trailers. Interesting things! The driver had no control over the doors (and there were 
three of them), one each side and one at the rear. If we had to stop anywhere, we just had to 
hope that people did not start getting out. Sometimes they did! When B.A. got rid of those 
buses there was as much smoke coming into the cab as there was outside. They were replaced 
by second-hand buses from London Transport, and high floor Leylands. We progressed 
through Leyland Nationals to Leyland bendy-buses. They were interesting to use. Most 
people are not aware that the rear wheels steer as well. Intriguing things to reverse, to say the 
least! 

Then came the time when B.A. engulfed British Caledonian. BCal had their own 
P.S.V.  licensed drivers. Previously B.A. had not required their drivers to be licensed. So they 
were elbowed out and became a wheelchair service only. I’ve still got a photograph of one of 
the first electric buggies for transporting disabled passengers. A ladder was carried under the 
rear seats so that passengers could climb up to the floor level, about 18 inches above the 
ground. It was tried out once. Disabled passengers could not climb up to the seats. The two 
buggies were then taken to the hangar, passenger seats removed, and the buggies then used 
for moving bits and pieces around the hangar. 

In 1991 B.A. decided to give up the wheelchair service and put it out to contract. The 
service has gone downhill since then, while growing out of all proportion. I was offered 
redundancy pay and early retirement. I accepted and joined the contractors. The job was taken 
on by Aviation & Airport Services, a branch of Office Cleaning Services. After a couple of 
years they decided to re-brand the whole thing. It was the same company but we were now 
known as ‘One Complete Solution’, (O.C.S.). That’s not what we called it …… One complete 
Sham…! 1st April 2008, it was all change again when Group Four Securicor took over all 
wheelchair services at Gatwick from the three preceding companies. So we were now a part 
of G4S. They took on just about all the serving staff and supplied brand new equipment and 
uniforms. The new buggies proved unreliable and are forever being taken for repair. In 
August they decided that our uniforms were not appropriate and were to be replaced by 
something looking more professional. Within a couple of months they announced that they 
had lost £400,000 since taking over. I wonder how much of that was due to repairs and 
uniform changes! “There would have to be some redundancies”. Another period of 
uncertainty followed. Some people left. I’m still working in the same job – semi-retired now, 
working just two days in eight, on a shift-sharing scheme with another pensioner. 

I have enjoyed much air travel since joining B.E.A./ B.A. and learned a lot more 
geography than I did when I was at school, having visited New Zealand, Australia, Thailand, 
U.S.A., Caribbean, France, Germany, Holland, Greece, Malta, Norway, Sweden and 
Switzerland. Life on the airport has been interesting and dished up numerous stories, funny 
and sad, with staff and passengers unwittingly providing the ingredients for these stories. 
Celebrities have also been dealt with, or just seen. The Queen, the late Queen Mother and the 
Duke of Edinburgh head the list. I have transported Barbara Cartland, Leslie Thomas, David 
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Attenborough, David Frost and his wife. I have seen Harry Secombe, Spike Milligan, Ronnie 
Corbet, Patrick Moore plus others. I don’t think I’ll do another 43 years at Gatwick though. 

 
But Brian then gave us a few more life stories from Gatwick… 
 

Now into my 44th year at Gatwick, it occurred to me that there have been a number of amusing and 
interesting incidents during that time. This is just a cross section: 
 
Having been with B.A. for four or five years, they realised that they had a number of staff who had 
never had medicals. So we were sent in twos and threes to their medical headquarters at Heston. I took 
a chap with me who could not drive at that time. He was not “the brightest spark in the fire”. Have you 
ever been through an industrial hearing test? In case the answer is “No” – you are put in a soundproof 
booth and have to put on a headset. When you hear a tone, you press a button. When you do not hear 
the tone, you release the button. So Stan was sitting in there, pressing and releasing when the examiner 
said, “We haven’t started yet, Mr Brown”!! 
 
There used to be a home for mentally disturbed people near Gatwick. One of the less serious cases 
occasionally made a trip to the Airport, and was often seen wandering around in his Wellington boots 
and holding an open umbrella aloft – indoors. 
 
Then there is the Gatwick Ghost… He was seen in one of the Airport restaurants and a passenger 
spoke to him, looked away for a moment, when she looked back the man had vanished! In the South 
Terminal we have a small room attached to our work area. It was, strictly speaking, a shower room, 
but I don’t think it was ever used as such. However, there was a bench in there. In those days, night 
shifts were quiet and one chap sometimes went in there for a couple of hours snooze. He was woken 
one morning by someone shaking him by the shoulder. When he opened his eyes THERE WAS NO-
ONE THERE! He never went into that room again. 
 
I once helped Leslie Thomas (the author) through the Airport when he was waiting for an operation 
and had difficulty in walking. What a nice chap! I see him occasionally as he comes to the Airport 
with groups of golf players. Even if he sees me before I see him, he will stop and say “Hello, how are 
you?” 
 
We had a chap working with us some years ago, (now retired), who was an amusing character. If there 
were a few of us sitting around, waiting for jobs (not much chance of that these days!), and he 
thoughts things were a bit too serious, he would start chuckling,  ……and chuckling, ……and 
chuckling. It was a bit infectious and before long, everyone was in stitches. On the day he retired, he 
arrived with an eye-patch, one arm in a sling and walking with a crutch. Really nothing wrong, it was 
all in fun. 
 
I had been to Barbados on holiday. One of their tourist attractions was (maybe still is) The Jolly 
Roger, a replica galleon which sailed along the coast while much revelry on board. I observed it from 
the beach. There was much jollity on board – I suspect from the downing of generous amounts of 
alcohol. Some people were walking the plank. I considered that it was not my scene and preferred to 
stay on shore. About two weeks later, I had to meet a flight from Barbados. I found that I was dealing 
with a husband and wife. I said that I had recently returned from Barbados “Oh” said she, “did you go 
on The Jolly Roger?” I said “No, I’d watched it from the beach, and it appeared to be a drunken orgy”. 
“It’s our son who runs that drunken orgy” she replied. OOPS!! There seemed to be no hard feelings, 
thank goodness. 
 
Quite recently, I was looking for two people to take to a flight for Newquay. I had the two names on a 
piece of paper. A man came to me and asked “Have you got Davies on your list? “No sir, you are not 
going to Newquay are you?” Then in a stern manner, “Are you having a laugh, I asked a civil 
question”. “Sir, I am dealing with a flight to Newquay in Cornwall”. “You’ll be hearing from 
someone”, says he, and stalked off and had a go at someone else. Maybe he thought Newquay is not 
big enough to merit an airport. 

Many thanks Brian for all those stories. NB: It was the DMA editor who decided to produce Brian’s two 
reports in one newsletter before I lost them, so don’t blame him for “hogging” this edition! Any more, any one??? 
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   Bob Acland   Mal Davies  Rick Wooldridge 
 
 
Rick Wooldridge sent the above picture to Mike Dodden in mid September 2009 and said “ I 
have attached a photo taken in July this year at the Tynte Arms, Enmore, which you may decide 
to use in a future newsletter.” And we have… any one else out there who would like to send us 
photos for publication?? Many thanks, Rick. Ed.) 
 
Rick went on to say “Bob Acland and I met with Mal Davies for a meal & to reminisce over our 
school days! We both have much to thank him for. Bob and I studied Physical Education at 
Loughborough College from 1964 to 1967, following the effects of Mal’s inspirational teaching. 
We were both awarded honorary degrees from the university in June this year.” 
 
Regarding the staff photos which I reproduced in the last (Oct. 2009) newsletter:- 
 
Mike Dodden and I had numerous replies, including one that named all the ones we didn’t 
reproduce as well!! Many thanks then to Martin Brady (4 out of 6); David Gillespie (6 out of 6); 
George Whitelock (3 out of 6, and I think I would have got the same score, George, if I didn’t 
have the answers available! – just shows the respective eras of boys and staff!); Peter Grinsted (5 
out of 6); John Glover (2½ out of 6 – I awarded the half as John had Bill Brydon for number 4, 
whereas I’m assured by several others that its ‘Brendon’, still much nearer than I would have 
been!) I also liked John’s quip:  “No idea who number 5 is. I’m sure Bobby Charlton did not 
teach at DMS!”; Chris Byrne (4 out of 6, must try harder as number 3 wasn’t ‘Oscar Bryden – 
Physics and some Sixth Form Maths!!); and Bernard Storer phoned me  and got all 6 right too! 
But then he would know, wouldn’t he, being in the staff room with all of them. Bernard also 
mentioned in passing that he had his 85th. birthday on 26th. September, 2009 and is now doing a 
new book on how to recognise plants, and it would have been suitable for DMS first formers! 
 
So we think we can, with some confidence, confirm that the correct answers were:- 
1. Gerald “George” Cudlipp – Chemistry. 
2. Mal Davies – Rugby & P.E. See also photo here above. (Not ‘Mike’ though! 
3. Ron Tickner – Music (and went on to be organist at St. Mary’s, Taunton, I believe) 
4. Pat (says Bernard) Brendon – senior starter, English & Classics (Latin, Greek; & some          
Russian in lunchtimes says Chris Byrne.) 
5. Roy Morris – there for about 4 years only, Bernard thinks – English. 
6. Bernard Storer – Biology (and author.) 
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So, we now have the best part of one page to complete! I began to think with all that has been 
happening recently, and as I was much farther behind with preparation of this newsletter than I 
feel I have been with any other, that I had a major task ahead. Thanks to all contributors for 
getting us to this point with very little hassle! Time to put in, yet again though, a fervent plea 
for more life histories to keep us going into the future – PLEASE don’t leave it to some one 
else! Any thing else of Mount Street, Durleigh Road, or general Bridgwater interest is 
welcome – some of our ‘further flung’ readers would no doubt welcome any news  or 
pictures local to the old school sites, or even the new one, if it comes to be! Perhaps Mike D. 
can give us ‘before’ and ‘after’ shots from his back windows, as well as all stages along the 
way! 
 
 We have had a rather heavy read newsletter so far this time, so I could include some “funnies” 
to raise our spirits and aid us on our way. (Thankfully, this time, no one has informed me of any 
DMS Old Boy deaths in the last 4 months, but that doesn’t mean there haven’t been any – do 
please keep me informed.) 
 
We only have space though for this picture quiz: Can any reader put a name to this illustrious 
educator of past years? (Bridgwater Museum staff think he has a significant attachment to DMS.) 
Think hard, then think hard again, and if you have any suggestions contact the editor direct – see 
contact details below. 

  

Is it a photograph? 

Is it a portrait? 

Is it a photo 
of a 
portrait? 

What era is 
it from? – 
any “Dress 
specialists” 
out there 
who can 
roughly 
date it? 

Committee contacts: Mike Dodden  01278 423890  mdodden@aol.com ; Mike Beaumont  01278 786888  
beauuk@aol.com ; Bill King 01278 456405  william_king1@sky.com; Geoff. Marchant 01934 834550 
YattonMarchants@hotmail.co.uk ; Ralph Sealey 01278 722934  ralphandanna@tiscali.co.uk ; Clive Kett  01278 423229  
clivekett@hotmail.com ;Ray Haines 01278 450834  raymondhaines121@btinternet.com NB New addresses Bill & Ray. 
Material For Newsletter. Please write, phone, text, or e-mail, to Geoff Marchant, 37 Mendip Road, Yatton, North Somerset, BS49 4HR. 
Tel: 01934 834550 Txt: 07906 569 915 E-mail: Please send to YattonMarchants@hotmail.co.uk Photos can be sent to this e-mail address 
but bear in mind that we still produce a black & white newsletter for a large number of our members who either have no e-mail address, 
or whose e-mail addresses are out of date on our information listing. Therefore, please do not send large colour photos, or black & 
white ones of extremely high resolution, say in excess of 300kB. Thanks for all contributions to the newsletter – do please keep them 
coming. I especially need career / life history articles and reminiscences of the old school days.  Geoff. Marchant, Newsletter Editor. 
 
 
 


