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Old Morganians  
  NEWSLETTER No. 16, June 2017 

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

CONTINUING TO CELEBRATE 
80 YEARS OF THE DURLEIGH ROAD SCHOOL BUILDINGS. 

NB. The same picture as in March but a completely different Newsletter! 
 

I repeat the above picture which featured in the 1937 “Morganian” magazine and which I used on 
the front page of the March 2017 Newsletter– many thanks to Bill King who gave me a copy of that! 
I wonder how long it will be before Haygrove School will be able to put online a picture of their new 
buildings, either on this same site or at another location somewhere adjacent to Bridgwater? 

 

Your editor on 14th July 2012 
stood outside the front door of 
the Durleigh Road buildings 
wearing the late Ron Short's 
1937 DMS cap. Ron helped 
move the school up from 
Mount Street and then 
continued his schooling there. 
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Continuation of the account of the opening of the Durleigh Road buildings as published in the 1937 
Morganian (See March 2017 OM Newsletter for first part of this account): 

 
Turning to athletics, Lord Bayford said he was glad to see they had got sufficient space (at the new 
Durleigh Road site) to have a couple of football grounds, and a cricket ground when the time came on. He 
did hope the boys would try and be as successful in their games as in their work. A great deal was said 
now by some people about the over-glorification of athletics in schools. He was not one of those who 
wanted to exaggerate the value of athletics, but there was no doubt they did a great deal to promote good 
fellowship in a school. (Hear, hear.) It was a worthy ambition of a boy to try to be the head of his school 
not only in his books but in his games as well, and there was no reason why the two should militate 
against one another. Above all things he (the speaker) hoped the school would keep up its traditions. He 
thought that was one of those things to which schoolboys rightly attached very great importance indeed. 
He did want it to happen in the future that the boys who came here should be proud of their School – 
(hear, hear) – because he believed if a boy was proud of his school he would take care not to do anything 
to make the school ashamed of him. “I have.” concluded Lord Bayford, “great pleasure in declaring the 
buildings open, and wish the School every success and prosperity.” (Applause.) 
 
Prebendary Bazell, proposing a vote of thanks to Lord Bayford, said the Higher Education Committee 
was desirous that Bridgwater should have a better School, and they set about the work to see what could 
be accomplished and what could be done. They asked the County Council whether this might be done, 
and those members of the Finance Committee were delighted to help in this way, and they knew the 
committee, to a very great extent, had provided an admirable block of buildings. Lord Bayford had gladly 
seen that everything should be done to bring about this building, and he had come there to encourage 
them, and the least thing they could do was to carry a vote of acclamation to him for what he had done. 
He (Preb. Bazell) added that 50 years ago there were only a few pupils in Dr. Morgan's School, and in 
1900 there were 79. Then there came a headmaster who took the scholars up to 129 at a time when it was 
very difficult in the way of school accomodation. Later on came another headmaster, and he found that 
129 pupils were rather more than could be accomodated. That number had been carried up until at the end 
of last term there were something like 185 pupils. Now they had increased accomodation it would lead to 
a larger increase in the number of scholars. They owed it to the County Education Committee and the 
Finance Committee, and they thanked the Education Committee for taking their part in the business. In 
moving the vote of thanks, he coupled with it the name of Mr. Coleby Morland. 
 
The Mayor, in seconding, said Bridgwater had made tremendous strides in recent years educationally, and 
during the time he had been a member of the County Council it had been his pleasure to see a County 
School for Girls, a new senior elementary school, and now that magnificent building erected in Bridwater. 
He was deeply interested in educational matters. It was gratifying to him – and as he had said on previous 
occasions he was proud of the fact – that children of the humblest parents had the same opportunities in 
education today as those of the rich. It was a step in the right direction, and he was sure that the people of 
Bridgwater rejoiced in the facilities that were being provided. He was proud to be associated with that 
School, because his own son received a part of his education there and spoke in terms of the highest 
praise of Mr. Catlow, Mr. Gillard, and Mr. Storey, who were his masters when he was there. “The 
education he received here,” declared Alderman Reed, “has stood him in good stead.” (Applause.) 
 
The vote having been cordially passed, Lord Bayford briefly replied, and said it had been a great pleasure 
to him to have a chance of making acquaintance that day with their headmaster and a good many of their 
under-masters who he knew would carry on the good work there and would do all they could to see that 
that School should be not only one of the best in Somerset, but one of the best in the whole country. 
(Applause.) 
The Chairman, also replying, said thanks were not due to him, but to the County Education Committee, 
who worked together as a team of which he happened to be captain. Not only did that apply to the 
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members of the committee but their officers as well. Much that had been done in the past few years had 
been due to their old friend, Mr. Burkinshaw. (Applause.) To him the county owed a deep debt of 
gratitude, and he (the Chairman) was sure when Mr. Burkinshaw heard of the opening of that School it 
would give him a very happy sensation that at last the work of which he had laid the foundation had been 
completed. (Applause.) 
 
The proceedings ended with the singing of a verse of the National Anthem. 
 

PARENTS ENTERTAINED 
 From 4.30 to 6.45pm. he School was open to parents, who were present in large numbers. Tea was 
served in the gymnasium, and afterwards a film was shown in the hall, followed by the school orchestra 
playing selections from “Pomp and Circumstance” (Elgar), and “Rigoletto” (Verdi). 
The Headmaster gave an address, and “Morgans” the school song was sung, (specially written and 
composed for the occasion). 
The Headmaster, in his address to the parents, apologised for the absence of Mrs. Trenchard through 
illness, and expressed thanks to Mrs. P.C.S. Gillard for undertaking the social side and the catering, and 
for running it so well at such short notice. 
Alderman W. Deacon, vice-chairman of the governors, speaking on behalf of the governors, thanked the 
headmaster and staff for the excellent arrangements for the day, and praised the general goodwill on the 
part of all that had made the day such a success. He exhorted the boys to live up to the high standard these 
excellent buildings will set them. They should always aim high, and “hitch their waggon to a star.” 
 
Other articles in that Morganian were  “A SWISS TOUR” by Mr. & Mrs. E.H.Hooper (2½ pages) and 
“SCOUT NOTES” (½ page). Whether the Hoopers were staff or parents was not explained. 
“Uncle*” Bill King has the Morganian from a year later and I hope to use bits of that as well in due 
course.  
*“Uncle” because we recently established that, by great coincidence, Bill's neice Annie now lives with 
Wayne and daughter Zoe in our old cottage at Floodgate, Durleigh! “It's a small world.” 

 
Late correspondence (No, not late sent in, but an account of life after DMS by John Summerhayes 
which I received in August 2013 and somehow, I believe, has got overlooked until my December 2016 
tidy–up of  my OM “Contributions” file. I have searched through subsequent newsletters and not found 
that I have used this – so many apologies to John if I haven't, and many apologies to you the readers if I 
already have, but just didn't find it!) 
“I left Dr Morgan’s in July 1955 and went as an articled pupil for 3 years to W R J Greenslade & Co (now 
Greenslades Taylor Hunt) in Hammet St, Taunton. At that time Greenslades were agricultural 
Auctioneers and rural Estate Agents (though they did have a separate residential dept). My father paid 
£100 a year for 3 years (imagine that today!!). In those 3 years I studied by post for the exams of the 
Chartered Auctioneers & Estate Agents Institute (now merged with The Royal Institution of Chartered 
Surveyors) and successfully passed both inter and final exams by my 20th Birthday. In consequence, I 
could no longer delay National Service so in August 1959 I joined the RAF for 2 years being in Episkopi, 
Cyprus from Jan 1960 to July 1961. On my demob I returned to Greenslades, but later that year my older 
brother who worked on the family farm developed TB, so I went home to the farm. In Nov 1962 I joined 
the then Air Ministry as a Lands Officer in Stockton Heath, Warrington. There I met my first wife, Anne 
and we were married in May 1965. We moved to Shrewsbury in Dec 1965 on formation of The Defence 
Land Agent (combining the Lands Officers from the Air Ministry, War Dept and Navy). It was whilst in 
Shrewsbury that our 3 children (F,M,M,) were born.We spent 3 years in Hong Kong (1969 - 1972); 3 
years at Defence Lands HQ in Tolworth Tower, Kingston, Surrey (1972 – 1975); and nearly 4 years in 
Bielefeld, West Germany (1975 - 1979); and in January 1979 I transferred to Lisburn, Northern Ireland 
where the position was not only Defence Land Agent for MOD but also for Westminster Govt. Depts 
operating in NI eg. Inland Revenue, Customs & Excise, Passport Office & Immigration etc. My job in NI 
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lasted for 5 years during a difficult period, living in an army married quarter (actually one of 29 houses on 
a private estate bought by MOD early on in “The Troubles”). My wife was with me and our children 
joined us for school holidays from their boarding school in the north of England. Most of the Govt. Depts. 
for which I acted were at the sharp end of IRA activities, particularly Customs and Excise as well as 
MOD. The C & E border posts had many years earlier been blown away and much of their duties were 
carried out by mobile patrol. On the other hand the Military had to be seen and at road crossings into the 
Republic their presence was obvious by VCP’s (vehicle check points). Often the site for such had to be 
requisitioned. In that event The Sec. of State for Northern Ireland had to sign a formal Requisition 
document authorising Edwin John Summerhayes to seize possession of such and such an address or the 
land identified by pink edging on the attached plan. You can imagine that my name did not appear in the 
local telephone directory! Yes, there were some hair raising times, it is not often that you had an RUC 
(Royal Ulster Constabulary) landrover pull across your bow when crossing the border on the main Dublin 
to Belfast road with constables jumping out and pointing rifles direct. None the less I had many happy 
years in NI and go back to stay with former work colleagues. In 1984 we moved to Reading for 4 years, 
then I commuted daily to Aldershot for 2 years. A final move to The Defence Land Agent, Durrington (10 
miles north of Salisbury) on The Plain saw me in charge of the office with responsibility for all MOD 
Land holdings in the six south west counties. At that time there was a staff of almost 150 incl. land 
agents, foresters, together with bricklayers, electricians and carpenters etc for property maintenance on 
the Salisbury Plain Training Area incl. let farms and cottages. At one time MOD owned more than 1000 
houses and cottages on the Plain. Now in 2013 hardly any, other than those with let farms, are in MOD 
ownership. It was whilst I was at Durrington that we divorced (Anne did not join me there) and since then 
I have remarried and divorced and married for the third time in Nov 2000 to Liz. We were married in 
Oakland, California though Liz is not American. I took early retirement in Sept 1994 finding it 
increasingly difficult to cope with “health & safety”, sex and race discrimination etc, so when an offer of 
early retirement was made I jumped at the opportunity. I have continued to live in the same bungalow in 
Winterbourne Stoke, 2 miles west of Stonehenge since retirement and now spend my time gardening, 
playing bridge and travelling the world. I have a stepson and his family in Australia, so visiting them 
gives great opportunities to stop off either there or back or both. Through Friends Reunited, Clive 
contacted me some 6 or 7 years ago and through the visits to Oz we have met up with Clive and 
Rosemary twice and re kindled our school friendship.” 

 
 

Now I must also continue Ray Haines memories of DMS. The previous part of these was in the 
Newsletter of June 2016. Ray continues  
“When I joined D.M.S. in 1953 the country was very much still in austerity following the war years. Some 
food products were still rationed and amongst the final foods to come off of rationing were dairy 
products, meat, imported fruit and sweets, all I think in 1954. At home we were lucky, we lived in the 
country, my father, who worked the land kept livestock, chickens, geese, grew vegetables and we had 
an orchard with apples, pears, plums and a greengage tree. The (then) Ministry of Food government 
department exercised strict controls particularly on livestock slaughter, but also in other food products. In 
his later years my father admitted that he, amongst others, broke the law to keep his family fed. We 
didn’t go short of much. 

By contrast to food at home school dinners when I started at D.M.S. were awful. Meat was fatty 
and stringy and a suet meaty ‘stodge’ seemed to come up with monotonous regularity. Sweets seem to 
consist mainly of semolina, tapioca or junket. I’m sure the cooks probably did the best with what they had 
available. 

Added to the misery of poor food was the arrangement of the dining system. A series of three 
trestle tables placed end-to-end consisted one ‘table'. There was table service with the food being 
brought to the tables for pupils to dish out, There was a strict pecking order as to who sat where 
according to age and seniority. A prefect sat at each end of the table, with other 6th formers around him. 
The 5th, 4th, 3rd, 2nd, and finally 1st form in the middle of the table. From each end of the table food 
was plated by the seniors and passed down to the middle, finally ending up with those on the ends of the 
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table serving themselves. The predictable result was that the 1st year pupils, more often than not, ended 
up with not only the least in quantity but the least in quality, such as it was. 

One term of this was enough for me and my mother finally agreed to provide me with a packed 
lunch each day. I cannot remember whether or not there were rules regarding where those with packed 
lunches should consume them. I used to sit on the grass just around the corner from the bicycle sheds 
adjacent to the boys’ school entrance. The friend I usually sat with was a lad called Tony Burridge; he 
was a very tall lad and ate huge amounts of food. In inclement weather we would adjourn to the shelter 
of the bicycle sheds – anything but that dining hall!  

On entering the 6th form things had considerably improved. It was now a sort of canteen system 
whereby you collected your tray, moved along as food was plated and emerged from the other end of the 
canteen to find a spare seat. Not only was this much more civilised but also the quality of food was much 
better. 

In my middle years at school an English teacher called Mr Small joined the staff. Certainly in the 
4th year when Language and Literature were split disciplines he taught my class Language. Literature in 
that year and in the following year was taught by Mr Morris – but more of him in my contributions 
elsewhere. Although Mr Small helped me to achieve a good ‘O’ level grade in English Language for 
which I thank him, his vocal delivery was very much in a monotone – soporific even. Very soon he was 
attributed with the nickname ‘Drone’. Shortly after that some bright spark completely reversed all the 
lettering so it became ‘Enord Llams’.I wonder how many teachers can boast two nicknames? 
On one occasion when I was in the more senior years at school I went to the cloakroom sometime during 
the afternoon, probably to collect my coat or something to be ready for a quick getaway at the end of the 
day. After entering the cloakroom I thought I heard whimpering so investigated further. Sure enough 
there was whimpering and it was coming from a younger boy who was standing on a bench obviously in 
great distress. His arms had been tied crucifix style to coat hooks. Bullying, up to a point, was part and 
parcel of life in schools then, but it has its limits and I thought this was a step too far. As I was releasing 
him he said that the worst thing was his need to go to the toilet and that he didn’t want to end up wetting 
himself. On his release he dashed off, presumable to the loo, never to be seen again. Apparently this 
was not an isolated case of this type of occurrence.”  To be continued, thank you Ray.. 

 
 

Scan of Gordon Williams' Large Plan of  DMS showing eastern part of the site with Chemistry Lab., 
Greenhouse, Fives Court, and Classrooms 9, 10 and 11 as mentioned in March 2016 Newsletter. 

(Was this really a 1937 Plan as we had the Timber Hut Classroom 9 in about 1955? - Ed.) 
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Scan of Gordon Williams' Large Plan of  DMS showing south-western part of the site with Ground Floor 'Crush 

Hall', Secretary's and Head's offices, and First Floor plan of the Tower, and with southern range of buildings 
(Gymnasium, Showers and Changing Rooms) west to the toilets, as mentioned in March 2016 Newsletter. 

Durleigh Road at bottom, North at top of scan for both parts of the above plan. 
(Sorry for condition of plan but it has been copied in parts, stuck together, and re-scanned onto A4 sheets several times!) 

 
Correspondence from our President Bryan Lancastle in 2013 (I originally put 1913 !!) and 
overlooked until recently, and these are all pre 1937!: 
Some information from past issues: 
Did you know that ---- 
  
Dec 1920  First World War Memorial : being produced from the workshops of the Bromsgrove Guild. The Memorial 
was eventually unveiled in 1921. 
  
1911 Old Morganians Association was founded. Association Football was the main game played in the school. 
  
1921 School had an entry in the Bridgwater Carnival--Called the Penguins---Bridgwater Mercury reported it was the 
"best of the comic features"--at least we were mentioned in the paper!! 
  
1921 Swimming Sports held in the Bridgwater Baths--this included a Polo Match (Thanks for the loan of apparatus 
from Bridgwater Swimming Club). 
  
Sports Day was held at Taunton Road Field which was ---"converted from an abode of cattle to a very decent 
Sports Ground". 
  
These are just a few of the comments I have gleaned from past magazines Perhaps they could be used as fill-ins in 
the newsletter. If appropriate there are many others I could find. Bryan. 
 
Thank you Bryan – I should have put these into the 2016 newsletters which covered the Mount Street era. 
 
So we come to the bottom of page 6 again and I think the most appropriate article to start here is the Dick 
Raymond memories of DMS. Ray Haines memoirs will last through many editions at the rate we have used them 
so far but it is only fair that we get a balance of other people's views and memories too, so here goes...  
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Recollections of a Dr Morgan’s Grammar School Pupil 1944- 1949 by Dick Raymond. 
These are as I remember things and therefore will probably not be as others remember them! 
 
The site 
This was a school constructed in 1937 in the country. Houses were along the southern side of Durleigh 
Road but on the northern side after the Grange (the home of Poplar School during the war) there was only 
the school caretaker’s house and the School plus its cyclesheds. Oakfield Road was only a dozen or so 
houses and there was no Co-op estate so no houses bordering the school field on its northern or eastern 
boundary. I seem to remember allotments running along the road side of the field towards Oakfield Road 
which may have been replaced by tennis courts at some stage. The main rugby pitch ran along parallel to 
Oakfield Road and sloped downward from the Durleigh Road end. The other pitch was smaller and ran 
parallel to the length of the school and had a crossfield slope. The cricket square was sandwiched in an 
area between the two rugby pitches. In the summer a 440 yard running track was marked out which had, I 
believe 6 lanes which were marked for the staggered starts for the 440 and 220 yard races. The 100 yard 
course encompassed one side of the oval track nearest the school. Races were run anti clockwise which 
meant that any runs on the oval track were slightly uphill in the 3rd quarter of the circuit or the first third 
of the 220 yard race. 
About half way along the northern field boundary was a wooden cricket pavilion and behind that was a 
ditch and a hedge which unofficially housed a couple of smoking dens. I believed that the pavilion burnt 
down in later years. 
 
The Building 
The building was a hollow rectangle which contained a grass lawn in its centre (the quadrangle-or 
'qwadwangle' in Butch speak). Its northern side largely consisted of a line of classrooms formed of glass 
walls on both sides. Very cold in winter and hot in the summer. The biology and chemistry labs were on 
the eastern (town) end of the wall and the art room was in the corner at the other end. Along the eastern 
side of the quad were the physics lab and woodwork/metalwork room and the kitchen formed the corner 
nearest the road. Along the western end of the quad was a classroom, six form common room/library and 
the cloakroom which abutted the entrance used by pupils. The road side consisted of the shower/toilet 
area, gymnasium, crush hall/main entrance/stairs, and then the main assembly hall. The rooms of these 
three sides of the quad were of brick construction. An inside corridor ran along the inner side of the gym, 
crush hall, assembly hall with double doors at each end which opened onto an open veranda which 
continued around the quad.   
Some of the windows along the building which fronted the asphalt playing area (the west end) were 
surrounded by brick “blast” walls which were removed later. Maybe they should have kept these and 
saved money from replacing window panes shattered by tennis balls kicked by one P.C. Burt Williams!  
The only buildings outside of the mainbuilding were the cyclesheds on the west and a wooden building at 
the east end was a wooden building used for the school air cadets. 
 
The uniform. 
During the period that I attended Dr Morgan’s School there was clothing ration in force so parents were 
encouraged to obtain hand me downs where possible and attempt to at least get a school tie. Not many 
managed to get anything as can be seen in the 1947 school photograph! 
 
Teachers: 
Headmaster;         Mr Trenchard- known as Trout. Replaced by Mr Key - Charlie 
Senior teachers:    Mr P Gillard- known as Butch or Percy  ( Maths) 
                              Mr Storey- known as Stagger ( Geography and English) 
                              Mr Lawrence- known as Jack  ( History and PT ) 
Teachers:              Mr Brydon- known as Oscar  ( Physics ) 
                              Mr Rees- known as Reesie or Glyn ( Woodwork, Metalwork and Music)  
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                              Mr Cudlipp  ( Chemistry) 
                              Mr Griffiths ( History and English and junior team rugby) known as Grimy 
                              Mrs Griffiths ( French and English) known as Mrs Grimy 
                              Miss Thomas ( Biology) replaced by Mr Skelton 
                              Miss Jackman ( French) replaced by Mr Fisher – Herbie 
                              Miss Whittingham ( German) replaced by Mr Middle- Ernie 
                              Mr Vaughan Jones ( English and Latin) known as Bonzo 
                              Mr Ovary  ( Art and RE ) known as Bob 
                              Mr Lipscomb known as old wishy washy. 
                              Mr Hezeltine ( PT and History ) known as Jimmy 
                              Mr Uzzell. ( Maths) known as Colin 
                              Mr Jacobs ( History and English?) 
                             Mr Bollom  ( English ?)  known as Bertie. 
 
All teachers used to take classes in other subjects when teachers were absent. 
There must have been other teachers who have slipped my memory as have some of the subjects taught 
by teachers. 
School Secretary   Mrs Binding- I can’t remember any other administration staff. 
Catering:               Mrs Munday 
Caretaking         Sam Napper. Assistant Mr Chidgey. When I started in 1944 Sam was assistant caretaker 
but took over not long afterwards.       
To be continued...Many thanks Dick. Next time “Disclipine and Individual Teacher's Characteristics” 
 
R.I.P. As briefly mentioned on page 10 of the March 2017 Newsletter, Dick Raymond had sent me the 
following: “Those who buy the Mercury will see that an OM has passed away . C.J. ( John ) Sparkes died on 7th 
February. Funeral is on Thursday 23rd February at Sedgemoor Crematorium at 11am. Donations for the Somerset 
Air Ambulance and MacMillan Nurses can be sent to Grandfield & Son, Funeral Directors, Nether Stowey, 
Bridgwater TA5 1HZ.  John was in the same class as Bryan and I, and was very much a local character and amateur 
historian. Bushy beard and tweed jacket and hat he was well known in the district- particularly the Polden 
villages. He ran his own business manufacturing and selling hurdles for many years, was involved with Bridgwater 
Museum and wrote and published a book called “ Gi I Burtle” . He provided a lot of the photographs of the Mount 
Street School.“
The deaths of ex DMS staff members Bernard Storer & Brian Hammond in March have been covered by 
letter to all members. Brian Webb also died 13.04.17.  May they all rest in peace. 
 
 

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, the late Clive Kett. Greg runs Ravenswood Media. 
 
Old Morganians President: Bryan Lancastle. 
Old Morganians Committee: Treasurer  Mike Dodden  01278 423890 mob: 07540052982 e-mail: 
mdodden@aol.com ;  
Secretary: Roger Richards, 3 The Crescent, Corsham, Wilts, SN13 9FT. 01249 716263  rognsue@hotmail.co.uk  
Minutes Sec: Tony Wilkins. Chairman: Bill King 01278 456405; Dick Raymond 01278 686509, Colin Brown; Ray 
Haines; Brian Scott; Ralph Sealey.  
NB: Contact Mike Dodden if you require a 2017 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 


