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Old Morganians  
  NEWSLETTER No. 1, JUNE 2012 

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

Editorial – Well, at long last it has happened! 
No longer will we be members of the DM 
Society or the DM 
Association, 
though no doubt 
we will all have 
some affinity for 
our former titles, 
BUT, we are all 
now members of 
“The Old 
Morganians” – a 
name which had 
previously been 
around for many 
years in the 
sporting side of 
DMS afterlife, but 
which your combined committee felt most 
appropriate now that the two Old Boy ‘clubs’ 
are coming together. WELCOME TO THE 
NEWSLETTER all our new readers, whether 
you receive it by e-mail (the least costly & 
onerous for our generous distributor) or by 
hardcopy! 
I understand that 
the DM Society 
was founded in 
1991 and the 
Association, 
ostensibly for 
those of younger 
years, in 1998. 
(Where did I go 
wrong? I’m 72!) 
This Newsletter 
was started by 
Roger Evans, 
probably in 1998, 
and taken over 
by your present scribe in late 2005 when 
Roger had decided he was too busy in other 
fields to carry it on. It may well be 
appropriate for me to repeat a few 
paragraphs from the first ‘Special Edition’ to 
introduce myself to ex Society members……  
 

“New Scribe (2005) 
You may well remember that in the last 

(Summer 
2005) edition, 
Roger Evans 
appealed yet 
again for 
someone to 
come forward 
to do the 

newsletter. 
Well I let it 
pass me by 
for a few 
weeks and 
then phoned 
Mike Dodden 
to see if any 

more worthy saint (fool, or sinner!) had stepped 
into the breach. The answer was “No” and so 
folks I’m afraid you are stuck with me! I am 
Geoff. Marchant and I was at DMS from 1951 to 
1956, so your scribe is now of an earlier era than 
Roger and readily admits to knowing very little 
of the school in its latter years, or of the staff and 

pupils who 
were in 

attendance 
from 1956 
onwards. So 

there 
immediately 

is your 
chance to 
enlighten not 
only me, but 
our total 
readership, of 
both the 
serious and 

amusing anecdotes which you later scholars all 
remember so well! Equally, the older members 
may well have stories which have not already 
been aired in the newsletter columns; now is 
your time in the coming months to send them to 
me by post, or e-mail, to assist in keeping this 
newsletter up to the standard we grew 
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accustomed to receiving when Roger was at the 
helm.  
All of you, please don’t put it off – your account 
may not be used at once but I can assure you it 
will be welcomed, stored, and used at the first 
convenient opportunity. You will find my 
telephone & address details at the end of this 
special edition. As a member of the staff of my 
time used to say each year to his Geography 
Club pupils, “This is your club, get on with it” – 
similarly this is your newsletter, so please ensure 
that we have sufficient items to produce the 
usual three editions a year, and above all please 
let me know of anyone who you know was a 
Morganian who has a significant anniversary, 
claim to fame, or even who has departed this 
earthly life, please write a few words or let me 
know somehow.  
 
My background. 
Very briefly at this stage (and you will see why 
overpage), I will give a few details so that you 
know who this “new boy” is. In my DMS days I 
lived in Durleigh village (not always true 
actually as in early years we were just over the 
border in Goathurst parish, but so far from that 
village that even before we moved one house up 
the road we considered Durleigh as our real 
location. So did the postman, he would never 
have found us if ‘Goathurst’ had been in the 
address!) My brother, Clive, & I cycled to DMS, 
a point raised by Peter Day recently (2005) who 
used to cycle by our house on his way to DMS 
from North Petherton – as he said, how many 
young lads would do that nowadays! I left from 
the 5th form having decided to try for an 
engineering apprenticeship in the ROF at 
Puriton, or so I thought! Llanishen, Cardiff was 
the War Dept’s stipulation, so into the first of 
many digs I went. I should have seen the 
warning when 2 years later Llanishen closed & 
we were all sent off to new locations, me as a 
student apprentice to Glascoed in the Usk area of 
Monmouthshire. After much more college work, 
& an extended apprenticeship to cover the same, 
I had an interview in ROF Enfield but was 
offered a job in Chertsey (Fighting Vehicles 
Establishment)!  I decided to get back nearer 
home & eventually joined the Bristol Aircraft 
Company at Filton, and have been in the aircraft 
and associated fields (including 15 years at 
Bristol Aerojet in all its guises on rocket motor 

cases & pressure vessels) ever since. I retired a 
bit belatedly in April this year (NB 2005 ed.), 
was given my old works computer, and so 
became available, & with the required tools, to 
offer to do this task.” 
 
Well, not only did it take a bit of effort to find the ‘disk’ 
with that on, and thus save a heck of a lot of typing, but as 
usual the computer decided to mess it up and this time 
interpose it with the last newsletter format which I carry 
forward as a template for the next edition – so I hope it is 
now all restored to the correct script! Photo of editor: p.8. 
 
However, I feel quite honoured to have been 
asked by the joint committee to carry on at this 
time and so present Issue 1 of the “Old 
Morganians Newsletter”. Having produced 18 of 
the previous run, plus that one Special Edition, I 
do note that we are coming to the end of the 
stories and memories sent in along the way, so if 
any of our new readers can produce new material 
in the way of further memories, pictures, tales, or 
lifetime experiences post Dr. Morgan’s School, 
please do get in touch with me, details bottom of 
Page 8. By the way, you can find three of the 
previous Newsletters on the website, if you can 
access that – see page 8 here. 
 
Memories of the 1930s and 1940s. 
Back in October 2009 I printed part of the 
memories of DMS Old Boy Ron Short (DMS 
circa 1934-1939) which included reference to the 
school move from Mount Street to Durleigh 
Road. I said at the time that I would use his other 
memories as space allowed in our newsletter as 
they gave a good insight into life at that time in 
and around Bridgwater. Having now read and 
enjoyed DMS Old Boy Roger Evans’ book 
“Somerset Born, Somerset Bred” (Countryside 
Books – Nostalgia £7.95 published late 2011), 
which please note has a full chapter on life at 
DMS, complete with bits about ‘Bonzo’, ‘Glyn’, 
‘Bertie’, ‘Trog’, and other later staff, I 
considered it was high time I put Ron’s 
memories into print as I promised his late 
widow, Audrey, I would do. We will get to the 
school memories in a later edition but make a 
start here with his early life, especially as I feel it 
compliments Roger’s stories, and both agree 
with my own memories of country life. Also, as 
we now have more readers from earlier intakes 
than previously, it seems quite opportune to have 
waited until now. So here we go with Chapter 1! 
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Memories of DMS Old Boy, the late Ronald D. Short (1922 – 2004) 
Chapter 1  Pre-school 1925 - 1927 

 
 Possibly my earliest memories were living in a thatched cottage beside the A377 road 
at Lapford in N. Devon, 1925. We had a dog called “Barney” who was eventually hit by a 
car and killed – very little traffic in those days. I remember a tramp calling and “Barney” 
standing over me to protect me in the doorway. Other ‘events’ were my falling over onto a 
trowel and cutting my cheek (a near miss to my right eye), my eating deadly-nightshade and 
being made very sick, and a bee’s nest in the thatch near the chimney with bees coming 
down into the living room – they were dealt with! My father worked at the big house at the 
end of a long drive across the road from us. I remember him taking me up there once and 
seeing all the silver being cleaned and all the steel knives, which was no doubt done every 
week. 

 My parents lived at Uffculme 1915 – 1919 which was before Lapford and as they moved late in the 
season could not get seed potatoes so my father put in peelings with eyes and had a wonderful crop. 
Employment was at “Grantlands”. 
 Previous to this they were at Charlynch, 1914 – 1915. I think he was possibly sexton or verger. He 
looked after the church clock. 
 From Lapford we moved for a short while to “Danesborough”, Durleigh, over the stables. We were 
moved by a Mr. Babage in his lorry with my father in the back wrapped in rugs – it was snowing!  
 Next, to a cottage at lower Merridge with a stream by the garden (this stream now flows into 
Hawkridge Reservoir). Above us was the garage run by the Hawkins family, the bakery by the Palmers, a 
“Starkey, Knight & Ford” public house, and the Pococks who supplied coal. A little way up on the 
opposite side was the “Iron Church”, so called because it was covered in galvanised iron. It had a living 
quarters occupied by the Caddocks. Just beyond on the corner at Courtway was the Post Office situated in 
a shed in the back garden (Mrs. Cynthia Hill). Down from us was the school with a standpipe in the yard 
with water fed from a spring. I nearly started school here. In July/August time I remember walking over 
the hills to Aisholt to pick ‘worts’ and once sitting on an ants nest. Those ‘worts’ not wanted for home use 
were collected in barrels by a lorry from Nether Stowey and sent away up north for dyeing. Stowey 
people used to aim to pick enough whorts to be able to buy clothes for their offspring each year. 
            To be continued next time…. 
 
Anyone living now on the west side of Bridgwater, or who used to live there, or have connections with the area, will no doubt 
find Ron’s memories of great interest. My early schooling was at Albert Street school, and to get there my brother and I left 
our bicycles at a friend’s in West Street and walked down Halswell Lane into Albert Street. There on the bottom corner was a 
coal merchants – Pococks – I just wonder if they, (1945/7), were connected with the Pococks Ron mentions above in 1925/7? I 
can just remember the pub and the iron church at Merridge. I became a friend of Ron’s in 1950 when he and Fred Sweet of 
Wembdon started teaching the new band of bell-ringers at Durleigh Church. When we mentioned his name to my mother, she 
told us that when he was born at Enmore she occasionally pushed him out in his pram! That poses a query, why did he not 
mention Enmore as one of the places his parents lived? Perhaps it was so short a time that it got omitted in his recounting of 
their many moves. At the end of this series of his memories I will fill in on his later life and interests. 
 

 

 
Ron in 
1955 

  
 

Far Left: Bridgwater 
Museum says Dr. Morgan, 
but we doubt it! No photos in 
his days! A subsequent head? 
Anyone know? Trenchard or 
earlier than him? 
Middle and Right: surely you 
know!! See p.6. 
Acknowledgements to David 
Derham for latter two. 
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On one of the websites devoted to Dr. Morgan’s School back in 2009, I found a lot about the school and 
its founder, and in this First Edition of our “Old Morganian” Newsletter I feel some of it is worth 
repeating: 
 
“Dr Morgan was a physician who lived in the early days of the eighteenth century in the town of 
Bridgwater, Somerset, England. In his Will he entrusted in the people of Bridgwater to set up a charity 
school to educate the local boys. It must not be forgotten that the Dr Morgan's foundation absorbed the 
old King James the First Grammar School and that we may at once push back the birth of this school by 
another hundred years. (This is interesting as on another “Bridgwater” website the claim is made that Dr. 
Morgan’s School was founded on the site of the old ‘Engineering and Navigation School’ – who do we 
believe? Presumably the reference is to the Mount Street site – see picture Page 1 top.) 
 
Dr Morgan's survived for exactly 250 years. It finally closed (and was replaced by Haygrove 
Comprehensive School) in 1973. The buildings, which made up the school from 1937 onwards, are still in 
use although many more have been added since. 
 
The following items provide a very small insight to the school. 
 
 Extracts from Dr John Morgan's Will from 1723*  
 
 A description of the 'new' buildings in July 1937*  
 
 A description of the School when it was based at Mount Street*  
 
 The School Prospectus and Rules from 1971.  
 
 Lists of pupils and masters from the school in the late 60's/early 70's  
 
 An Email from Dave Coles who was at Dr Morgan's in the late 60's  
 
 A complete text only copy of The Morganian from February 1970 (136k)  
 
 The school play (Twelfth Night) in 1960.   David Coates (English teacher from 1960's)  
 
 Reminiscing:  School photos - 1969 (200KB)   1972 (400KB)  
 
 Pictures..... First year rugby team 1972/73; Under 12 1967-68; Under 13 1968; Under 13 1969. 
Visit to Saltrum Plymouth;  Under 14's vs Brymore;  Under 14's from the Bridgwater Mercury 1973. 
 Pupils from around 1960;  Under 14 Rugby team 1957-58;  Football Club 1915-16.”  
 
So apart from our own website, there is a load of interesting information to be viewed if you have access 
or can access via a library computer. We have the extracts from Dr. Morgan’s will on the next page – Ed. 
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Extracts from the Will of Dr. John Morgan 
 
In the name of God, Amen. The sixteenth day of June in the ninth year of the reign of our sovereign lord George, by the grace 
of God of Great Brittain , France and Ireland, King, defender of the faith, etc. anno Dom, one thousand seven hundred and 
twenty three, I, John Morgan of Bridgwater in the county of Somerset, gent, being weak of body but of sound, perfect and 
disposing mind and memory, thanks be given to Almighty God for the same, and being desirous to settle such an estate as God 
hath been pleased to bestow upon me here by revoking and making void all wills by me heretofore made by word of mouth or 
in writing, do hereby declare this to be my last will and testament. 
 
(Here follow certain private bequests, of which this is the most interesting item :- I give and devise unto my dear and loving 
wife Mellor Morgan my dwelling house wherein I now live in Bridgwater aforesaid, together with all gardens, courtilages, 
stables, outhouses, and appurtenances thereunto belonging, lyeing on the south side of a certain close there called or known by 
the name of Castle Field.) 
 
I give and devise all my said mannour or reputed mannour of Hoccombe aforesaid, and all my lands, tenements, and 
hereditaments in Hoccombe aforesaid unto the mayor, aldermen, and capital burgesses of the borough of Bridgwater aforesaid, 
and to their successors for ever to the intents and purposes hereinafter limited and appointed, that is to say, that they do and 
shall out of the rents, issues, and profits of the said mannour or reputed mannour of Hoccombe, erect a said charity school in 
Bridgwater aforesaid, and keep and support one able and judicious schoolmaster for ever hereafter, to teach and instruct the 
sons of the inhabitants of the borough and parish of Bridgwater aforesaid, not receiving alms or relief of the said borrough and 
parish, to write well, to learn arithmetick, navigation, and the mathematicks, such schoolmaster to be payed out of the income 
of my said mannour, the sum of ten pounds and fifteen pounds on the five and twentyeth day of March and the nine and 
twentyeth day of September in every year, by even and equal proportions for ever, for his careful instructing and teaching 
ladds as the said mayor, aldermen and capital burgessor the major part of them, by their order of councell or convocation in the 
burgess hall of Bridgwater aforesaid, shall send unto him so to be taught and instructed. 
 
Also, I will and direct that out of the rents, isues and profits of my said mannour, every ladd to be sent to the said charity 
school shall be cloathed with such distinguishing habit and cloaths as the said mayor, aldermen and burgesses shall direct and 
appoint; and that the parents of such ladds, at their own proper costs and charges, shall find and provide for them necessary and 
convenient meat drink, washing, lodging and cloathing, except stockings, shoes, a blue upper coat and blue capp, which is to 
be paid for out of the rents, issues and profits of my said mannour. 
 
And I further will that my said trustees shall for ever procure two charity sermons to be preached every year for ever hereafter 
in the parish church of Bridgwater aforesaid, that thereby a charitable collection may be made for all well-disposed Christians 
to contribute their charity for the further advancement of these my charitable intentions. 
 
Item, I further will an direct that the said mayor, aldermen and capital burgesses of the said burrough of Bridgwater, and the 
archdeacon of Taunton, the vicar of Bridgwater, the rector or minister of Chedzoy, the minister of North Petherton, the 
minister of Cotehurst, and the minister of Spaxton, in the said county of Somerset for the time being, shall be guardians and 
trstees to see this my charity truly and justly disposed of, and that the said clergymen and ministers, or three of them at the 
least, shall, every day of the Ascension of our blessed Lord, commonly called Holy Thursday, in ever year for ever, meet in the 
chancel belonging to the parish church or Bridgwater foresaid, together with the mayor and aldermen or the burrough 
aforesaid, or one of the aldermen, to settle and adjust the receipts and disbursements that shall be annually be layed out and 
occasioned in distributing the said charity. (Here follow certain unimportant details). 
 
Item, all the rest of my goods and chattles not hereinbefore by me given and bequeathed, my funerall expenses discharged, I 
give and bequeath the same to my said dear and loving wife Mellor Morgan whom I do hereby make and ordain to be the 
whole and sole executrix of this my last will and testament. In witness where of I have hereunto set my hand and seal, the day 
and year first above written. 
 
Signed and sealed by the testator, John Morgan, on one sheet of paper and on part of another sheet, and by him published and 
declared to be his last will and testament, in the presence of us. 
 
W. Hillyard 
 
Edwd. Dennell 
 
Samll Sweeting. 
 
Note the reference in the third paragraph to learning “arithmetick, navigation, and the mathematicks”so 
perhaps the Bridgwater website mentioned by me on the previous page is correct in some way-Ed. 
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HAYGROVE SCHOOL HERITAGE DAY 2012 – 75 years at the Durleigh Road Site. 
Jenny Cubbin of the Haygrove School PTA has informed me that there will an “Heritage Day”, to 

which all Old Pupils of both Haygrove and Dr. Morgans’ Schools are invited, on 
SATURDAY JULY 14th between 14.00 and 16.00 hrs. 

Our ‘Old Morganians’ have loaned memorabilia of the Dr. Morgans’ School era and many photographs 
will be on display. (She hopes to repeat this exhibition in early Sept. at the Blake Museum.) 

Do try to support this event. 
 
I will now include a few items sent in by members as I don’t want to get too out of date with those. 
However, for the obvious reason of keeping members informed of recent deaths, I will start with the 
information received from Steve Lazenby on 25th April: 
 
R.I.P. Geoff, would you pass this news along to whoever keeps records of these things. 
I heard that: "Alan (Dingy) Sharam died on 13th April (2012 – Ed.), he was 69, he had been taken ill 2 
weeks earlier when he had a massive stroke. He had been living in Spain the last 10 years." I remember 
he was great company at the Old Morgs rugby. Another good man down. 
 
Also the following 
From John Morris 31.03.12 

Hi Geoff, Below is a potential addition to the newsletter. I submitted a piece about John Bottomley about 9 years ago, so 
I'm hardly a regular! Edit, or ignore it, as you wish. If it does go in, and anybody remembers me, feel free to pass on my email 
address. I'm living in China now and relish any communication in English! John Morris.       1?, 2Y, 3Y, 4Y, 5Y, Lower 6th 
Special. 1958 - 1963. 

I don’t know how many guys have been in this situation; maybe it will ring a few bells. 
After Morgan’s, I left Somerset and only returned many years later. I attended the reunion in 2003. It’s a bizarre experience 
looking for the 15 year old I knew, in 50 year old faces. The ones who stuck in my memory are here in alphabetical order. 

Bren Andrews. He actually admired my ‘world travel’. I had served in the RAF, and later just followed the work around the 
country. Yet I admired his stability. I had a small house with a big mortgage and was unemployed. Wallowing in the third 
redundancy of my illustrious career(s)! So the grass is indeed always greener etc. 

Chris Dane. He had a beard! Why is this so strange? It’s just that he didn’t have one when he was 15. Times change – so do 
people! Nice beard Chris. 

Mike Perry. He’s shorter than me! In the 5th form, he must have had a growing spurt as he was definitely taller than me then. I 
must have been a slow developer. 

Bernard Storer. Amazingly (though maybe he doesn’t think so), he remembered me. At the reunion I had a moustache and 
had put on a lot of weight. But he said ‘I remember all my boys’. I’m impressed Bernard! 

In 2004, I came to China to teach English. An act of desperation after 15 months with no job. A year later I married a Chinese 
woman and sold up in England. I now live permanently in Wuhan. For the last 3 years, we’ve had my wife’s granddaughter 
living with us. She’s 4 and bilingual. 

If you want any random thoughts on China, and the vast array of cultural differences – let me know. 
John Morris. jomo963@hotmail.com 

From David Rudram 15.02.11: I’ve put all the (DMS) photos I have up on my website now – see 
http://www.rudram.org/Morgans/ I think No 14 on the reunion photo is Malcolm Veale, and George Cossey was there in the 
evening. Francis Sealey organised it (when they all hit 60!) 
 
PHOTOS IN THIS NEWSLETTER: 
The 2nd/3rd photos on page 1 are Charlie Key and Jack Lawrence, those on p.4 are of Percy Gillard, Francis Davey 
(Head after C. Key), and “Bonzo”. Thanks to Jenny Cubbin and Dave Derham for those. 
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THE MERGER: 
In Feb. 2012, Bryan Lancastle wrote to all DM Society members 
Dear Morganian, 
          Finally the time has come for our amalgamation with the Dr. Morgan’s Association. This was inevitable as time passed 
and our “ younger” Old Morganians are ready for the challenges ahead. 
          We had our first meeting in the Tudor Restaurant in 1991. It was a casual buffet affair and I think that there were 38 
founder members present. Amongst these were Peter Gunningham, Brendon Russ, Tom Pearce and Alan Barnett- all to 
become valued members of the Society Committee. We were up and running. 
           For the last 21 years we have held an annual dinner. Initially the venue varied and included the Masonic Hall and the 
Bridgwater Rugby Club where we had a joint dinner with the Association. Latterly we always met in the Tudor Restaurant 
which has suited us well and the food, service and ambiance have always been of the highest order. They have looked after us 
well and we owe Mike and Andrew Mouzoure and their staff a tremendous debt of gratitude. 
           We have also had  a very loyal and hard working committee. Peter Gunningham, Alan Barnett, Brendon Russ, Tony 
Wilkins, Mal Treharne and Tom Pearce all made invaluable contributions. Tom offered the facilities of his office to the Society 
and without this help our progress would have been curtailed. He was always very positive and encouraging and the 
development of the Society owes a lot to his support. Mal Treharne was a late comer to the committee but his input as Chair of 
Governors at Haygrove School was very valuable. 
           Your present committee has continued along the very sound foundations and has done sterling work. A special thank 
you to Colin’s wife Tricia for her help with administration over the last couple of years. A separate sub-committee, ably run by 
Peter Braine, John Stuckey, Chris Lawrence and others , administers the John Biffen Award which is made annually to a 
student at Bridgwater College. This will be ongoing. Nevertheless we felt that the time for amalgamation was upon us. 
           Reminiscing we have had some great times. Our speakers have included Bev Dovey ( England RFU) , Geoff Miller( 
English Cricket), Stew Grainger, Roger Evans, and  Tony Ball ( with his bumper fun book). Tony has been a great supporter of 
the Society and has helped us several times to the delight of us all. Many thanks to them and the supporting cast over the years. 
            Finally, I would like to thank all our members for their fantastic support. Unfortunately our numbers have decreased 
quite dramatically of late. After consulting with you the committee concluded that the time was right for the amalgamation to 
go ahead as the joint membership is now at a level which is manageable from an administration and Dinner catering aspect. 
The Dinner on the 15th September at the School was the ideal opportunity. I know that you will give your full support to the 
new committee. 
           With my sincere thanks to you all and my best wishes for the future. See you at the School on the 15th!! 
            Yours sincerely  Bryan	  
	  
Dick Raymond added: 
As Secretary, I was asked by Bryan to send this letter out , which I have been only too happy to do.   
I was not happy to do this without recording our tremendous gratitude to Bryan for we all know that, but for his Herculean 
efforts over 21 years, the Society would have floundered- if it had even got off the ground. Having worked closely with him 
over the last 10 years I know how much the Society means to him and how much work he has put into keeping it going over the  
years. It has not been without its problems and worries but he has very successfully steered us through. I would also like to pay 
tribute to Bryan’s wife Valerie for the support that she has given him and the Society and for the coffee and biscuits she has 
provided at our mini-meetings! 
This all makes it sound as if Bryan is sailing off into the sunset with a cheery wave ( or maybe a two-fingered salute!). But all 
is not lost. I am pleased to say that the new committee have asked Bryan to be the President of “Old Morganians” and he has 
accepted . 
For your information the new Committee is: 
Bryan Lancastle-President   Bill King-Chairman   Mike Dodden- Treasurer   Dick Raymond- Secretary 
Committee members:  Colin Brown, Ray Haines, Chris Hockey, Brian Scott, Ralph Sealey, Tony Wilkins and Paul Williams 
Newsletter Editor and Webmaster  Geoff Marchant. All these posts come up for re-election in 2 years. 
On behalf of the Society Committee , myself and , I am sure, all the members-  MANY , MANY, THANKS  BRYAN!! 
  
In the same month, Mike Dodden wrote to all DM Association members: 
Dear Member, I attach the February 2012 newsletter (thanks Geoff), which will be the last for the Dr. Morgans’ Association. 
A meeting was held on 30th January 2012 of the old committees of Dr. Morgans’ Association and Dr. Morgans’ Society to 
finalise the arrangements for the amalgamation of the two groups. Full details of that amalgamation, the new Committee and 
the 2012 dinner together with a membership application form for the new organisation will be sent out to all members later in 
February. 
At this stage can I thank all of our members for their support during the 13 years that the Association has existed and to say 
how much all of our committee has enjoyed the friendship and opportunity to share stories of schooldays with other Old 
Morganians. 
We all believe that the amalgamation will strengthen the ability to continue celebrating and remembering those important days 
that shaped our lives and careers.   We sincerely hope that you will continue your membership of the combined group. 
Best wishes, Mike Dodden, On behalf of the Dr. Morgans’ Association Committee. 
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I had hoped to find room to include the minutes of the Amalgamation Meeting Minutes by Tony 
Wilkins here but space prevents me from doing so this time round. I will therefore hold those over, with 
other contributions, until next time – Ed. 
.Your editor, in one of his favourite roles nowadays, when he is not sat at the computer trying to edit the 

next Morganians’ newsletter! For both activities, all contributions are gratefully 
received! For the handbells we require male members – at a recent booking we 
were asked if we were the ‘Chalice Ladies Handbell Team’ – what a ------ cheek – 
I assure you I wasn’t wearing a skirt!! Presumably the chap asking the question 
considered tower bell ringing to be a male preserve and the smaller ones to be for 
ladies only! Both totally wrong! One of our speakers at the last DMA dinner asked 
whether we recalled the end of term hymn “Lord dismiss us with thy blessing” – 
perhaps I should get our team to come along and play the same tune for the start of 
term hymn “Lord behold us with thy blessing” when we assemble for the 
auspicious occasion of the next dinner in September at the old school – “Behold, 

we are back together! Allelulia!” Again, perhaps not, as that would set a precedent of having ladies there! 
 On page 2, I mentioned a comment of Peter Day’s some years ago about cycling to school and 
that boys wouldn’t do that nowadays. Well Peter, we are wrong! While on a return visit to have a look at 
our old house (my birthplace) last year, and being saddened by the disgusting state of the road, hedges 
and verges, house, and the affectionately remembered surrounding farmland, we were passed by a young 
lad on his bike. “My God” I thought, “If he gets up round the next corner with out being knocked off by 
some lunatic driver he will be lucky.” When we later reached the Spaxton Road at Durleigh (Top of 
Goosepit Hill, where it meets Durleigh Road, Bridgwater) there he was still cycling on towards Spaxton, 
presumably on his way home from school at North Petherton or the Hamp area of Bridgwater. I did fear 
for his safety though! The hedges have been allowed to grow out so much that, in places, the road is now 
as narrow as I remember it was when I was young, before the widening of the sixties. This road from 
North Petherton to Bridgwater via Durleigh was a real Bank Holiday “rat-run” before the M5 motorway 
was built as motorists tried to beat the jams in Bridgwater - in both directions! Many a time we had two 
cars trying to pass, with one jammed right up against our front wall. DMS pupils will remember that the 
cross-country route came out onto the wider part of this road at the Durleigh Waterworks just a few 
hundred yards from Durleigh church and then it turned right along the road to the top of Goosepit Hill and 
thence back to school along the Durleigh Road passing The West India House – again, see Roger Evans’ 
new book and his stories of Bonzo visiting that establishment – and the lad who took a lift right past it!! 
 
By the way, the old Association members have recently been able to read (in the last two newsletters) 
Dave Derham’s account of the men our old DMS houses were named after. I recently read, and 
recommend, “The Vagrant King” by E.V. Thompson, which also mentions all those names. I will try to 
repeat the two parts of Dave’s article sometime and perhaps get it onto our website, drmorgans.com 
 

 
PLEASE NOTE THAT THE OLD MORGANIANS Website Address is drmorgans.com and it has been totally 
updated by its producer, Greg Kett, son of DMS Old Boy, Clive Kett. 
 
Old Morganians President: Bryan Lancastle. 
Old Morganians Committee: Treasurer  Mike Dodden  01278 423890 mob: 07540052982 e-mail: mdodden@aol.com ;  
Secretary Dick Raymond, 5 Church St., Woolavington, TA7 8DP.  01278 686509 e-mail: us@dickandpauline.plus.com 
Minutes Sec: Tony Wilkins. Chairman: Bill King 01278 456405; Colin Brown, Ray Haines; Chris Hockey. Brian Scott, 
Ralph Sealey; Paul Williams.  NB: Contact Mike Dodden if you require a membership/dinner application form. 
 
Material For Newsletter. Please write, phone, or e-mail, to Geoff Marchant, 37 Mendip Road, Yatton, North Somerset, BS49 4HR. 
Tel: 01934 834550  E-mail: Please send to yattonmarchants2010@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 
 

 


