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'l'housands of lloys and girls from \\ieston-

supe r-N,{are and North SomerscI have been

educaterl in the Broadoak School buildings.

Hundreds of teachers have rvorked here.

For this reason an.r collection of memorics

must invariably be a snap shot ol trhat hap-

pened hcre bel,ween 1935 and 1999.

As editors we have tried to select a widc

range of stories. Stories that might cause a

chuckle, raise a tear but will ccrtainl.r revive

many more memories. It has been like

putting together a jigsaw, but with some of

the pieces missing. \\'e apologise if there are

omissions but hope that the book rvilt give

ylu a flavour of what it was like t0 bclong to

a school that has shaped the lives of so many

young people over seven decades. Finall"v, rve

would like to thank all those staff

and students who have taken the time

to make contributions.

Robert Pritchard, Nlargaret Parry,

Nlargarct Ramsden, Annie Buckingham.

The original Weston-super-Mare County School for Boys and Girls
opened in 1922 in Nithsdale Road. In 1935 the County School for
Boys and the County School for Girls opened on the Broadoak Road

site. The new building, with its distinctive tower, divided into two
schools. The girls' school was based around the west quad and the
boys' school was based around thc east quad. After bomb damage in
the War (1942) and the 1944 Education Act, the boys' and girls'

schools continued on the same site, but were now known as the

Weston-superMare Grammar School for Girls and the Weston-super-

Mare Grammar School for Boys. (The official name change was in
September, 19,15).

In 1971 they merged with
Llphill Secondary Modern
Schoot to form Broadoak
Comprehensive School. The
Sixth Form Centrc was based
on lhe Uphill sile and lhe main

school on the Broadoak Road
site.

In 1997 it was decided to
replace the 1930s building
with a new school.



1922 - 1935

I uas a pupil at Bridg\\,ater (lrammar School until \\,csl-orr

C|arrrnrat Sch(x)l start.cd h 1922 in Nithsdale Road. I uras

t|ansfcr|cd to \\cston in Januar,y. 1 923. and lny number in the
ragistcr \\ as sc\ cnt)-t\to.

The aIrnr hLrl behind us was l,lle domestic science ro0m and
\liss llIrart thc teacher.

Jcan Bird ioined \Veston Grammar School for Girls in January,
1938, a ferv iveeks before her tenth birthda-v In N{a1,, 19,15, she
rvas a[,ardcd an open scholarship in clcctrical engineering at
Southampton Universit),. The school had a holiday to cclcbrate her
achieYement.

She lras the only woman with onc hundrcd and ninet-\.nine men,
(mainl_v fr-rtuming frcm the fbrces) in the Dnginecring },'aculw At
t\\,enty she becamc lhe University's first woman cngineering
graduate.

\\re \\,ere a famil-v of three with a long association with the school
during the period from N,Ia-r'l 1925, until Jut},, 1945, rvith a break of
only one term.

\lollie l)enrrls & Nlar(le Ki h\

N{ar1'(aged 10)

John (aged 10)

Jean (aged 10)

\{a"v 1921-r

Sept 1 931

Jan 193t1

Juty 19[33

July 1937

Juty 1945

,.. (Slucliy?,1{}iidQ
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A lecture launched our initiation inlo what was [hen knorvn as
"Secondary Education". STC: "You are here to work and wc havc no
time to teach you manners or how to behave yourselves. For the
ne,xt five years, you have hard work in lront of you and the
opportunity is there for you to obtain qualifications to launch you

inl,o a good caroer. You have already achieved the first goal by
passing thc cnlrance examination and the outcome of that is
entirely up to you."

Fellow pupils camc by train and bus firm as far afleld as Yatton,

Clevedon, Claverham, Sandford, Winscombe, Rooksbridge and Cheddar.

There was the 1st Formfor under elevens (fee paying only). New

entrants (scholarship and fcc paying) were sorted into Lower
Remove 1 and Lower Remove 2 for the first year, and tJpper
Remove 1 and Upper Remove 2 for the second year - mlxed sex
classes and for 3rd Form. Bythe 4th Form we were single sex and
mlred only for chosen subiects. During the first two years, wc only
splil, into sexes with domestio science and needlework for girls and
woodwork for boys.

One thing which seemed unusual to all our new girls was refcrcncc
[o l,hc "basin room". What was that?

We didn't catch on at first,, but, eventually the penny dropped and we
realised it was a polite name for the toilets.

The Headmaster usually took mental arithmetic once a week for the
fbur Rcmove Classes and he was very quick with his questioning -

you had to be alert and appcar very interested or he would iump on
you. I was catled by him one day to stand up and face the olass. NIy

knces shook - what had he [ound out about me? "OK.

congratulations, top of eighty-two pupils for [he term's v,rork." I

almosl fell don n u ilh relie[.

Cirls werc taught basic cooking (rice pudding, potato soup, scones,
rock cakes, shoft crust, pastry, home-made mince meat, shepherd's
pie), basic laundry (whites, coloureds, woollens, bluing, starching,
ironing), basic housework (scrubbing, polishing, cleaning metals,
scouring dirty pans), basic sick room care (cleaning so as not [o
disturb a patient, preparing invalid foods, attractive trays, flower
arrangements).

In needlework we learned cross stitch, embroidery, knitting,
darning, how to make a pattern for clothes from our own

measuremenB, how to carry that through witrh cutting oui the
garments and making them. It was amazing how much we learned
in two hour periods each week in our first two years.

The main school hall had to double as a g}.rn and the equipment
was kept at, one end, opposite the fixed stage. There wasn't a
uniform for PE, so girls had to tuck their school blouses into their
nar,y blue knickers and run around in their long, black lisle

4

stockings and black gy-m shoes.
If a gap appcared where [ops of
stookings dared to slip oul,side
clastic knicker legs. a cry
rvould come trom our gym

mistress, .I 
CAN SI,]E SN4ILBSI"

lf any male pupil or staff came
into the hall during our PE, we
rvould dash l,o t,hc corner and
turn our back in confusion and
embarrassment. Nobody should
sec you in your knickers.

Every Lwo or three weeks, thc
g),rn mistress would chcck the
longth of gym stips. We had to
kneel on the stago and she
rvould use a ruler to measure
an inch ofl the ground and lhat
rvas rcgulation! We liked them
Ionger than [hal, and used to
puff ourselves up to the point
of cxplosion unlil our t'hecking
was over then rcliLX and let the
skirl return to Our chosen
lcngth.

On sports days, girls still had
[,0 wear blouses I,ucked into
knickers - no smiles - and
again were covered with
confusion and embarrassment.
ca\urling around the playing
fields and no where to hide
from male grimaces.

Girls learned to play cricket and
we had our own equipment.
Some of us were taught to score.
I had prctty good thfllwing power

and won a competition for
thrcwing the ball the furthest
distance (girls).

I was in the First XI for hockey
at, fourteen years old and thus
quatified to wear a school
colours girdle on my glrn slip
instead of a naly blue one. This
was something to be proud of.
We had good teams and a great
number of away matches on
Saturdays in both hockey and
nel,ball.



19115 Thc C0unty School \\ieston s-Nlare

\\kr used to have to make our own way to Knightstone Baths for
swimming - no t,ransport provided. I[ was very carcfully arranged
that a class rvould be due al. l,he baths for the last morning session
of school time or the first or last session of the aftcrnoon to avoid
disruption of school rvork. 'Ihus, we used our own time! Reduced
lunch hours or lale home.

\\,b had very good and inspiring tennis lessons and, as we
progressed through l,he school, were allowed use of lhe courts after
school and on Saturdays.

During the autumn term, speech day was held at, Knightstone
Theatre and governors sa[ on the slage. Class prizes were
presented and speeches made on work and achievements.
Schoot Certificates (Orford) and Matriculation Certiflcates were
also given out to prcsent pupils and those who had recently lclt to
start lheir careers.

There rvas a groat deal of stress put on all pupils to present
themselves in immaculate dress - boys in grey trousers and school
blazers and girls in white dresses, lreige tisle stockings and black
shoes. A watch was kept on any girls who might be in a
conspicuous condition and have a less than "whiter than whitc"
look to their dress. On more than onc occasion. I have seen dresses
tweaked up by a female mcmbcr of staff to see if "unheard of!"
nary blue knickers were being worn lnstcad o[ white.

This also happened to me when I was playing the fiddlc in the
school orchestra! Trvcaked by a senior mistrcss.

We had a very ablc and ialented musician in charge of music -

Maurice Popplesham, Bachelor ol Music and organis[ at Alt Saints
Church. \Ve had to make our own way to lcssons which were held at
Ihe Wtndham Lecture Hall in Addicott, Road. It was here we learned
to open our mouths wide to lct thc sound come ou[ and to ignore

how ugly we might look in so
doing. He realty did get the besl
out of us and therc were
successes at locat Eisteddfods
to prove this.

"Pop" also conducted the
school orchestra. and I am
proud to have been a second
fiddte in the production of "The

Mikado". Knightsione Thcatre
was booked fbr three nights
and the cast (including some
recen[ leavers) wcre exce]lenl-.
0rchestral pracl-ise rvas after
school, providing own
instruments and paying for
own insiruction.

I can recall double periods o[
phJsios on Thursday
afternoons. when the heat, in
lhe corrugrted iroil lluildings in

summer rvould bc unbearahle.
We rvould be trying to
concentral,e on "the coefficient
of lincar expansion" or
explaining what, a tsritish
Thermal Unit achievcs. and to
distract, us from such
knowledge would come the
strains of an organ grinder
outsidc our classroom rvindow
turning his handle to the



strains of "0h I do like to be beside the seaside" and "Keep the
home fires burning". I was sent outside the door one aftcrnoon lor
trying to suppress a gigglc which bocame an explosion.

I can recall an cxciting announcemenl, about uniform - The girls are
[,o have summer drcsses [o wear instead of g],,m slips. !\b had to go

to Butters in High Street and bc mcasured for them. Butters was
rcplaccd cvcnt,ually by Owens. The material tvas rvhite pique, and
edges of collar and short sleeved cuffs rvere in ycllorv. We all looked
very nice decked out, in these, with our Panama hats with thc
school band and badgc. The difficulty was that white pique seemed
to altracl- l,he dirt and soon looked quitc grubby so unless you had
two made, rvhen your drcss was in the rvash-tub (no machines)
back ),ou went [0 the gym slip.

After about two -\,-ears, a blue gingham dress r,vas introduced $rhich
could be rvorn alongside the \\'hiie pique unl,il l,hal, was too pass6.

Beige lisle stockings had to be worn with summer dresses by o,er5,one

above First Form. Thcy rverc iust as hol, as the black and purgatory in
hot, stklky summers. Firsl, Form wcrc allowcd ankle socks.

I used to have trouble over hats u,hioh I still detest. I c).clcd to
school mostly-, unless the weather was too bad, and my hat would
ride in the basket until I reached the end of Southend Road and
then it had a ridc in the correot position. It ras rat,her diftlcult,
clcting with one hand on a Panama in Wesk)n's breezy and busy
roads. I rvas reported two or l,hrcc l,imcs and called for a lecture on
tr$ng to be proud of m.v school uniform. I rvas, and ver-v prourl
indeed, but I hatcd hats and any excuse u.ould sufficc.

It wasn't really thc besl, time to sit.your Oxford School Certificatc
all,er five years hard slog with all thc cxcitement of a ne\v school
ncxl l,crrn. Quil,c a number of class-mates rvould be leaving after
the exam and thosc o[ us \uho wcre staying on had to make up our
minds about subjects io study firr higher and dizzy hcights of Sixth
Form and becoming prefects.

\\e spent oul post-cxam period in a rush of packing books, turning
out cupboar(ls, assembling sports cquipmcnl,, monitoring iunior
classes \\rhile staff had emcrgcncJ,'- meetings. I can remember the
exalted feeling of great importance dishing out a third of a pint of
milk to first formers.

\Ve had a meeting in the "new school" (slxth formers only) with
staff 0n the day befbre opening the new school, and were told our
responsibilities as prefects and shown around the premises which
seemed to us like a lurury hotel after our corrugatcd empire. \Ve

looked with awe at the showers and the mind boggled at the library
and Slxth Form rest room up in [he tower area. It made us realise
how lucky the young ones were to have such lururious
accommodation, and we hoped they woutd appreciaie their good

fortune. We had carried quite a lot ofequipment and parcels ofbooks

fl'om the old school befoftt thc
end of summer [crm, so

cverytrhing was ready for lhe OFF.

0ur "old" school carcl,akers
rvere \,lr and N,Irs Dorvdell. a

lovcly couple, rvho rvcrc ahvays
happy with us and so kind. I
suffered badly I'rom bitious
al,tacks and many is the time
rvhcn poor N,Ir D. rvould have to
come to thc classroom. bucket.
mop, sa$dust, and clean up
after me. I had a bad boul. of
jaundice u,hen I was young and
used to be so ill. I couldn't rvalk
to the basin room. Poor man
never bal,l,ed an eyelid. and rve

wcrc fricnds long after I lc[t.
\{rs D. uscd to cook dinncrs for
pupils urho came from a

distance - at 10d a day - lovely
roast mcals. served in the room
ruhcle ue h;lrl iust bcen ha\ing
needleu ork!

Our l,atin master used to mark
homcrrolk and $ritten $ork
\vil-h addcd expletives. It was
something to get eight out, of
ten. \Vhat an effort!

Our Engtish master gave us the
ncarest we ever had to
sex/morals advice. The poem
"Airly Beacon" (l believe)
describes how a young lady and
boyfriend wcre courting on said
beacon and the [as[ versc
portrays her sitting there (after
a u'hile) with his child upon her
knee. "Norv," says said master,
"-!ou mus[ all remember this.
BIRTHS, N,TARRIAGES AND
DEITHS. Get them in the right
order. MARRIAGE first. then
BIRTIIS, and DEAI'HS witl
follorv on inevitably." Sex

education in 1935.

PicLure opposite: Girls School Hockey 1'eam, probably 1936-38.
Gwen Bessell, Bcity Hake. Joan Dcccnl. Kathleen P0p1e, Pamela Hamilton, Joan Stratf0rd, 'Ihelma Bevan. B.Hancock,

X4ary C0les. Eileen Wilkes, Eilccn M00re



I remember the soaffolding being se[ up ready for building the
science labs and staff rooms and a gale blor,ving ii all dr-rwn in
[wonL].four hours.

I remember changes in routine. No ml\ed classes. no lolgcr
teachers coming to your classroom, but having to go to thcir
classroom for each session. No longer any walks to the hall in
Clevedon Road for music lessons. Each having a shoe bag on her
peg in the cloak room l,o hold house shoes which had to be changed
on entering or leaving school. I remember special, shor[ sleeveless
tunics in pale blue for gltn classes.

When King George V died and Edward VII rvas named King, rve all
wore badges with his picture on it. When he abdicated tve wore
then upside down.

Grace Webber, 1932 - 1937.

Thirty - six Years

Lancashire born N,Iiss \{oss came l,o \,\reston to be the school.s
geography teacher - and staycd for thirl,;y-six years. She was Dcputy
Headmisl,rcss for several years and retircd in 1971 when the school
became a comprehensive.

Looking back over her ycars at the school, Miss N,loss has vivid
memories. She recalls one weckcnd in June, 1942, during \\brld
\\ar ll, rvhen a bomb rvas dropped on thc girls' school and it \\,as

burnt to the ground.

"l lived in Quantock Road at the time, several roads away from the
school. Frcm there I saw a line of flames engulf the school. I rushcd



down there and helped the local soldiers carry books and stationery out of the small scc[ion of thc
hrrilding uhich \\asn l burnt.

'l'he fire didn't get into the lloys' school. Out of alt the furniture in the school, onty five desks wcre savcd.

\'Iany of the girls rvere just about to take lheir Schoot Ccrtificate, so wc had to coach them in anl part
of thc building rvhich could bc uscd. i\nd nearly all of them passcd the exam," said N,liss N,Ioss.

The school is in a direci line $,ith the aircraft factor1,, norv Wcstlands Airrraft Limitecl. The next- rlay Gcrman
radio was reported to ha\,'e said l,hat a factory in the west of England had been succossfully bombetl. Thcy
had bombed the \l4ung building and hadn't realised their mistake! So no reports ofthe devastation of the
school werc alktrved in the local papers [o make surc t"hat the Germans didn't realise their crror.

The girts all started their summer holidays early, antl when thcy came back next tcrm they userl half ot
the boys' school. The girls' school was rebuilt one room at a time and it was compteted in 1 9,19, scven
y-ears later.

During the'50s, the number of pupils in both the girls'and bols'school rose from three hunihed to six
hundred, so builders morred in for seteral years to cnlarge the buitding.

As well as the standard ourriculum, lhcrc were many dif'fbrent activities at the schoot, inctuding trips
abroad, drama and bce-keeping! During thc '60s, pupils took part in BBC 1's 'lbp of the Form and one
year the team got through to thc final.

In 1971 cvorlthing changed, the steel partition in the main hatl was putted back, and Broadoak
Comprehensive was born.

The
Folk who spend a lot of their timc in nostalgic
reminiscence of the good otd days are ofton
accused of living in the pasl, and being out of
touch with the reality of modern life. But I betieve
it was \llnston Churchill who said: "A oountry
that ignores its history is not fit l,o face its
ful,urc." lt was not until I visited the library of
Broadoak School in June, 1 998, sixty years after
leaving the said school, that I realised thc
significancc of the past and the pleasure it can
bring in reviving lost memories. So here are a few
of my own.

I had one year at the County School when it was
housed on a somewhat primitive site in Nithsdale
Road - known to pupits as "the old cow sheds".
Then we moved to a brand new building on its
present site and became known as the Weston
Grammar School; that was in 1934 when I was
twelve years old. I left the school in 1938,
having been a Slrth Form prefect, with a tassel
on my cap.

I have some rather hazy memories of those
school days. The somewhat doubtful novelty of
the new school in 1934, was that the boys and
girls were to be separated and the impressive
school assembly hall (common to both
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1 930s
departments) rvas divided by a huge mobile wall
which was drarvn back, manually, by a winch for
special occasions $,hen a large hall was required.

Each day began with full school assemflly
including a hyrnn (from our own school hyrnn
book), prayers, notices and (when called for) a
warning fuom ihe Head against any infringement
of school rules.

Discipline was strict,, school uniform compulsory
and behaviour to and from school carefully
watched - many a time I was reprimanded for not
wearing my school cap! one of the worst offences
was "hobnobbing" with girl pupits on your way
home - I was once brought before the Head for
talking to my own sister 0n the way home.

Sport played an important pafi in the life of the
school: rugby, cricket, cross county running,
athtetics and g),rnnastics - hockey and tennis
were confined to the girls' school.

The physics master, "Bil[" Davies, was well
known locally as a keen sportsman, l]eing a

Welshman, he had played "rugger" in his younger
days and was a keen member of the Somerset
County Cricket Club. We also had a gifted sports
master, "Joey' White who had played rugby for



Somerset and could "run like
the wind". He became a
popular and highly respected
Westonian with a keen interest
in local government; he was
one time N,layor of Weston.

The music master, Mr Thomas,
(another Welshman) was a

gifted choir trainer and the
school choir. of which I was a

member, excelled on many
public occasions. He also
formed a male voice choir
giving pubtic concefts at the
Winter Cardens and open air
summer concerts at the Rozel
for \\'eston's visitors.

The calibre of thc pupils was
evident during the Second
Wbrld \\hr, when many los[
their lives, especiatly in l,he

RAF. A glance at the schools
War N4emorial "Roll of lbnour"
will confirm this. Therc was a

special Commcmoration
Service conducted by the
Bishop of Bath and Wclls on
1st October. 1953.

Rer. Keith Diruolino,
1933 - 1938.

'l'hc school in Bmadoak Road mse once before ftom il,s orln ashes.

In 1 9,10, when air-raids threatened London, train loads of ohildren
werc sent to safcty in Weston. Girts and boys from Barking Abbey
and Mitcham County School sharcd l,hc Counl,y School buildings,
norv Broadoak School. \['eston pupits attended in the mornings and
[he evacuees in ihe afternoons and on Saturday mornings.

At that time, boys and girls had separate schools, atways rigidly
scgrcgated. A famous invisible ilontier ran north soul,h up the drive
and through the halt, dividing boys on l,hc east from girls on the
westr. lrven eye contact across that f'rontier was fbrbidden on pain of
dire penalties. The samc rulc applicd to thc London evacuees.

On the night of 28th and 2gth June, 1942, one hundred high
explosive bombs and ten thousand incendiaries fell on Weston
which was also raked with low level machine gun fire. Thirty-two
unexploded bombs had to be found and made safe.

The attacks were pafi of the enemy "Baedeker raids", so called
because the targets were chosen from towns that figured in the
German Baedeker guide book to Britain. Bombs hit Lance's Corner
(now Argos), Marks and Spencer, Oxford Street, and the corner of
Moorland Road and Devonshire Road. One batch of incendiary
bombs burned [he nave roof of St. Nicholas Church in Uphill and set
the roof of the Girls' County School ablaze. Three sides of the quad

were destroyed.

In those days, children were made of stern stuff, turning up at
school the next day, carrying their completed homework and ready
for lessons. Rosemary Hodges of Wrington was then a twelve year
old pupil at the County School. She still remembers the smell of
burnt books and smouldering €mn shoes that filled thc air. The

Headmistress was Miss Farthing. Her seoretary, \{olly Skanc,
worked all her lifc in l,he school.

As Weston no longer looked so safe to l,hc evacual,ed schools who
prompl.ly retumed home to London. Lntit their buildings u,ere patchcd
up, !\'eston Girls moved in to share the bo-\,s' building. That looked tike
a social revolution: but the old social cusl,oms surviverl. After l,he

bombing, thc invisible frontier rvas re-aligned on an cast, west axis
across the quadrangles, where il- was still rigidly enfbrccd.

lvhcn the bomb damage was repaired, and the girls and bo-vs

rcturned to their own buildings, the frontier went back with them,
remaining in force for another quarter oentury until the schools
were al, last united as Broadoak School.



At 11.ll|am on Wedncsday, 25th September, 19,10, class 13(A) rvere
disl,racl,ed from l,heir studies by the roar of approaching aircrafl.
The air-raid sirens had not sounded so we did not li)llow the
precaution of taking refugc in lhc slil" l,renchcs dug around the
perimeter ot the ptal,ing fietd.

An indulgent master allowed us to go into l,he quad to look up into
the hright blue sk1'.

There rve obseNed large formations of silvery [rombers around
rvhich buzzed fighter aircra[1,. \aturally we assumcd thcy werO
"ours", bul, no-one could recognise the tlTres of planes as ther'
flcrv high ahove.

It was a ferv days later that lve heard that a da.flight bombing
raid had l,akcn place on Filton Aircraft Factory causing considerablc
loss of life and damagc.

Don Andrcws, 19lll] - 1943.

I rvas a pupil of N'Iitcham Counl,y School in Surrey and in 19,10 rvc
were evacuated to \\'eston and attended what was then known as

The Crammar Schoot. At about the same time, Barking Abbey
Sohnol from Esscx rvas also evacuated and together we shared the
school da)'.

Gas masks were obligaioq/ and arriving without one meant being
scnt homc to fetch ii.

On one occasion, due to some unfinished homervork, I conveniently
[orgot mine in ordcr to, I thought, avoid the first lesson. However,
l,his plan soon back lired, r.vhen insl,cad of thc lcisurely stroll back
to collcct it, I was givcn an unexpcctcd lift by car. Consequently
arriving back al school in time for the dreaded lesson.

Happy days.

Joan Exon (nee Snell), 1940.

From Septembcr, l9ll9, until
JLrly, 19.12, Barking Abhcy
School in Esscr was evarruated
to \\icston-super-N{are. Al, first
l-hcy sharcd l,he bol,s' and girls'
County Schools, bul, in 0ctober,,
19.10, \,Iitcham County School
arrived lrom Surrey-. N,Iitrcham

Count} School shared the boys'
school and Barking Abbcy
shared the girls' school.
'[he \\icston students altended
Ii'om nine to twelve-thirtl and
the "evacuees" attcnded from
one-thirt.' to tive-thirty.

Thcrc rvcrc so maln.y air-raid
$ialnings that it was decided
not to interrupt lessons unless
l,hc official spotter. N,lr Phillips,
signalled that enemy planes

\\cre near. I)uring the air-raids
of,lune 27th and 28th, 1942,
man} 0[ the Iligher School
Certilicate and General Schools
Fhaminat,ion papers wcre
burnt. Barking Abbey had to
borrorv papers from Mitcham
County. The exams went ahead
as usual!

In Juty the evacuees returned
to Flssex.

The Editor.

Piciure opposite: C0unty School for Girls, summer 1 942 following fire damage

evidence 0f burnt classr0oms in backgr0und.The three girls in the centre are Nancy Hellgar, Nesia James and Rhianon Davies
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Our first greeting in assembly was when Miss Farthing announced -

much to our disgust coming from the top class at iunior school -
"The babies musl, sii at tho frontl"

T\Vo smells thal stuck in my memory were those of the
formatdehyde in the biotogy lab and the terrible acrid odours of
burning after the incendiary raid on the school. I lived in Brendon
Avenue and aclually watched the flames of the school during the
incendiary raid which devastated the girls' side.

When the siren went, during a school lesson, we had to get under
the desk or bench - as I did during a science lesson. We also had
rehearsals with the whole school l,rooping across l,he playing field
when the siren went, making our way to uphill Manor; we were a
prime target!

We liked our school uniform. but used to contort our hats into weird
shapes to be more glamorous, although we were forbidden to speak
to the boys. Strangely, we had to kneel down to have our summcr
dresses fitted and the hems had l,o be six inches abovc lhc knee.

At seventy I can hardly believe that I reached the top of thc gym

ropes and swung to the noighbouring ono.

We had a tennis exhibition by the thcn grcat Dan Maskell.

There was a flatlet for domestic scienoe training. When any girl l'elt
poorly she was allowed [o lie down in ihe bedroom - rcgarded as a
treatl I still remember useful hints, helpful in running a home.

As new girls in 1939, we had to stifle our giggles when the
Headmistress (the feared but respected Miss !'arthing) contortcd
hcr moulh and nasal sounds to instruct us in Frenoh pronunciation.
However, it, stuck in my mind and has been vcry uscful in my travels
to Franco.
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The school was strictly segregated and was, to all lntent, trvo single
sex schools on the same site. The line of dcmarcation ran frcm thc
gatc on Windwhistle Road through the clock tower to Broadoak
Road, where there were two separate entrance gates, separate
bicycle sheds and separate school entrances for boys and girls.
Pupils were never allowed to enter the school from the Windwhistle
entrance and the main drive was, in effect, a "no mans land"
between thc sexes.

Discipline took various forms. In order of severity [hey were:

* returned work - if work was not satisfactory, it would have to be

done again after school hours

* physical correction - used by teaching staff and prefecm for
instant discipline offenccs, eg. talking, inattention, distrac[ing
behaviour, flicking petlets or elastic bands

* lines - used for minor discipline offences

* detention - this was used for serious discipline offences and
meant lhe offender had to return l,o school on Saturday morning

+ official caning - this was adminislercd by the Headmaster lor
maior discipline offences

* expulsion - thc ultimate punishment.

On the east side of the school, there was a large, wooden hut and
next to it an old by-plane whioh were used by the school's Air
Training Corps. When bombing raids started, local residenls
became nervous that the aeroplanc and the playing field would be
mistaken for an airfield and would attract the attention ol Cerman
bombers so, l,o avoid this possibility, the aeroplane rvas removed.

During onc air-raid on Weston, a parachute land mine bomb landed
on the promenade near the entrance to the present beach car park.
Thesc bombs were designed to cause blast damage. In addition to
blowing a large hole in the promenade, it iammed [he entrance
doors to the school!

When there rvas an air-raid and the weather was fine, we retired to
trenches which had been dug around the edges of the playing field.

The aircraft factories at Oldmlron and Banwell were protected by
bamage-balloons and on one occasion one of these broke fuom its
moorings and the cable trailed across the playing field.

On the golf links opposite Brean Down Avenue, there was a battery
of anti-aircraft guns and when these opened fire during the day
time, the noise was deafening.

Prior to the invasion of Europe, a large number ofAmerican troops
and their equipment gathered in Weston. One of their installations
was a set of seventy-five millimetre anti-aircraft guns and point five
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inch anti-aircraft machine
guns. These were situated on
the golf links slightly to the
north of the exisl,ing British
guns. The Americans who
manned these guns wete
billeted in various housos
between Broadoak Road and
Moorland Road. These soldiers
proved to be of great interest to
school boys who found their
free and easy attitude a grcat
contrast to the rather stiff,
social attitudes of British
culture at that time. For
instance, they would let us
examine their equipment and
vehicles at close quarters. Also
they werc generous with
cherving gum and sweets
which, by that stage of the war,
were in very short supply.

Graham !'enn, 1939 - 1945.

Secret Notes

(lur social lile improred during
the War really. When I first
started at the school [here was
strictly no real contact with the
boys'school nex[ door - we
were in real trouble if we
talked to them in uniform at
all. Then came our evacuees.
Mitcham County School next
door and Barking Abbey to us,
a mixed schoot! We had social
events together occasionally
and we rvere very curious [o
find out who sat in our desks
when we weren't, there! Some
of us had boys, so we wrote
notes and lefi them inside and.
of course, were found out and
"up before Miss Farthing" for
our bad behaviour. Considering
how segregated we had alt
been, its amazing how many
partnerships started then - one
of the Mitcham Old Boys
became my brother-in-law.



Thc school was bombed in 19.12 and our books etc. were damaged
bywal,cr. Our parents had to collect our red shoe bags and PE stuff
that Nere ftoating about in the cloakrooms.

The school quadrangle u,as dug up and used as allotments. Each
class rvas responsiblc for a piecc. Prizcs u,crc given for the best
kept allotment.

When thc sirens went (for air-raids) we had to sit under our l)eg in
the cloakrooms. unt,il "all clear" sounded.

\4ib had to havc a signed docket from school to get our sohool
uniforms fuom Butters or !\hlker and Lings. \\re r.vore modern
lailorcd, navy blue pinafore dresses, white blouse and tie, black
stockings, blazer and velour hat (winter) and blue and white cotton
dresses, white ankle socks and straw hat (summer term). Later we
couldn't get the hats so that rule was relaxed. We wore a pale blue,
Grecian style dress, and matching knickers(!) for gym.

We were able to buy a doughnut or bun (with a bottle of milk) at
break time in the morning (but they were rock hard by lunch time).

Solomon the goat, grazed on the grass tennis court. Nliss Netlie
White (who taught biology) did bee-keeping after school (in school
grounds).

I was First Xl schoot hockey captain for two years and we used to
dye our beige stockings a clark crimson for our inter-school
matches as we couldn't get any special sports kit during war time.
We had lovely playing fields for our hockey and netball in the winter
and tennis and rounders in [he summer (we were the en\'T of some
of tho private schools who just used the sands for hockey). We won
"colours" for our sporting achievements and cups for house
matches and the school [ennis [ournament. Our g],mnasium was
very modern for those days and it was a very good school to be part
of. \\ie had good school hockey, tennis and rounders teams.

\['e collected for National Savings Stamps in school to help the ivar
effort. There were chafts on the wall showing horv much we'd got,

towards a spitfire etc. We also picked rosehips, elderberry flowers
and stinging nettles (which were hung up l,o dry outside the !'renirh
windorvs of the classrooms - on the rvalkrvay) and these $'crc used
to make medicines.

We had \l1,ndham lecl,ures (stides) and prizes were given for the
bes[ essays (reports regarding the lectures).

The boys' and girls' schools were quite separate and rve weren'[
supposed to talk to each other while rvearing school uniform! (l
married a prefect in the boy's school and so did othcrs!). We uscd [o
have "unofficial" hockey matches between the girls' First XI and the
Slxth Form boys - these were held on [he sands and thc boys used
to cheat, and usc rugby scrum tactics!

My teachers wcrc: N,Iiss

Farthing (lleadmistrcss who
also taught French, scripture
and aril.hmetic), N,Iiss Nleasurcs
(Latin), N4iss Bourkc (French),
\liss Framplun (English). Viss
Campbelt (history), N,liss Nloss

(geography), \liss \\rhite
(biology), Nlliss Nervman
(domcstic science), N,liss Rorve
(art), \4iss Bcrlandina then
Nliss Bennet (PT), N,{iss

Sheppard (maths), N,Iiss Bricc
(English) and l,Iiss \ltbbcr
(history).

I didn't go on to university, but
sat the Civil Service exam in
February, 1947, and was
appointed as a [ax officer at
HNI Inspector of Taxes, Weston-
super-Nlare in \larch. 19,17.

Nl iss li'ar[hin{, Hradmlslress
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Harvest, Camp aL Pershorc - I 945

We were not allowed to attend parties, dances or visit the cinema
during the school week. Our parents were sen[ a note to lhat effect.

I also remember, to help the war effort, most of my form and our
mistress went to potaio picking camp at, Minsterworth during the
August holidays. We were paid Bd an hour - approximately three and
a half pence. All great fun, but hard work.



Il, is ditficull, to select from five -vears at the school whal can be of
intelest to those rvho norv occupy it. The most momcntous was

certainly the Gcrman raid in 1942 rvhich used inccndiary bombs io
burn out the girls' half o[ l,he original school. The Headmaslcr \\,as

T.E. Lindfield \[\ riho was a rather remote figuro.

The Sirth Form bo"vs, who lrrere part of the school, rvere asked to

stay at thc school or,et night along with onc master to do firc watch
duty in case 0f an air-raid. Thc devastation at the school was so
great that one can hardll imagine a few prefect.s and one master
with fire buckets and a littlc rvatcr could have made anv ililfcrenoe
[0 the outconc 0l the fire.

There was a victory garden on the school grounds and thc students
were assigned to work on it during certain periods. A ferv of us

decided to cut out of the school during this gardening period and

about five of us ran head tong into the Headmaster on [he street,.

This mcrited a special individual visit, to the Ileadmaster's study and

two strokes of thc cane he kept, on the buttocks.
You could hear the swish of the cane and an abrupt
thrvack rvhile waiting in the corridor outside of
the study.

N
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\merican Paratrooper al
\0. I :J Broadoak Roa(i. 1 944

My parents brought me [o live
at 13, Broadoak Road in March,
1944 when I was almost
fourteen. The house still stands
and is iust a few steps away
Irom where the new school is

being built. Because I had such
a short way to go to the then
Grammar School for Boys, I
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was nearly always late! My
brother, [en years older than
myself, was away in the R\F.

Our house was requisitioned
for us under government order
because my father was involved
in war work making war planes

at the Oldmlxon factory near
by. The buitdings are still Lhere.

We had only been in the house
for a few weeks when, one
afternoon, the local bilteting
officer came to tell us that

"...... before nightfall..." [rvo
American soldiers would be

coming to stay. Shorily
afterwards bunks were installed
in the upstairs bedroom which,
as you can see as you pass by,

still accesses the balcony of the
house and an hour or so later
our two compulsory guests

arrived.



The Ileadmaster, Mr Lindfield, was known to the boys as Stink
because of his habit of slipping quietly around to chcck the progress

of lessons.

Mr Hill, the history mastcr, was known as "Food", pronounced to
rhyme with "good", because it was alleged that he pronounced
"food" that way. I must say I never hcard him do so bul, somebody

must have done. Itwas N{r Hill who told us of the original, ex-

military, schoot buildings in Southend Road, the site of which may

be seen because o[ the newer development, between the Victorian
houses on tho south side.

Mr R. H. I'ope was known as Rcggie, and was a very able French
teacher, who had taught at the Sorbonne. I am graieful to him for
teaching me much of the French I know, and for stimulating my

study of other languages.

Mr Hay, the Deputy Head, was known as "Curly". He did not have all
that much hair, but he did wear a very tattered gown (but he had a
good one for official occasions!)

Mr W J. Davies, known as W. J., was the physics master, and a

former rugby blue. He was veryWelsh, and his catchphrase was
"right you are".

Mr C. Pinton, one of the maths masters, was known as Chas, and

loved to talk about cricket at the end of term.

Mr Bucknall taught chemistry. He had a pnrnounced Somerset accent,

knew his subiect backwads, and appears to have written five books on

his subiect. He was very insistent in strEssing the work of what, he

always called "The AlmiehUl' in malters scientific.

Mr G. Thomas taught music and rugby, at both of which, like a

true Welshman, he was an expefi. We called him Tommy amongst
ourselves.

Mr G. (George) White taught geography and PFl. I{e had been a

Major in the Commandos in WW2, had fought in the iunglc, and put

his knowledge and experience to good use in the glm, whore he

built assault courses and made us go over them like soldiers.

Mr H. H. Lawrence, who taught Latin, and was known for some

reason as Mike, was noted for his loud, sonorcus emphasis ol the
long "a" of some of the Latin words.

Maurice Broom, 1941 - 1948.
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I was in a Fifth Form (5a) maths lesson towards the end of the \4rar

(May 1945, or so), when Mr Winston Churchill was at the pinnacle
of his career. We were in the build-up (as we might call it,, these
days) to the 0xfbrd School Certificate cxaminations. The class was
being taken by Mr C. N. (Speedy) Harris, a normally most mild
mannered, but occasionally apoplectic, gentleman.

'l'he class was not being all that attentive, and this moved Mr Harris
to launch out on a lecture extolling the virtues of persevcrance and
commitment, wilhout which he assurcd us, our exam results would
be abysmal. Warming to this theme, N,Ir Harris, eventually climaxed
with a question which the assumcd had but one answer. "How do
you think N,Ir Churchill got, to where he is todaP" he thundered.

Most of the olass would have been preparcd to leave it at thal. But,

nol, "Nip" Watts. "Nip", as I recall him, rvas occasionallyrvayward,
but was very bright indeed. He was quite unimpressed. With a

measure of nonchalance yct in a firm voice he volunteered,
"because he is the son of Lord Randolph Churchill".

Mr Flarris hadn't expected any answer, and cenainly not that one.
He could hardly contain his outrage at this summary dismissal of
his message. He rvent near ballist,ic. Sadly, I have forgotten the
final outcome, cxcept that, my maths results weren'[ up t0 much.

Mr Harris rvas probably right,, alt along.

A Head Girl Remembers

I remember vividty the night the school was bombed, then viewing
lhe smoking ruins lhe ne\l murning.

I remember thc new school magazine, "The Phoenlx" (rising from
the ashes!)

I remember the form allotments on the sandy soil of the playing

field perimeter.

I remember the wonderful Miss Frampton who taught us English all
the way up the school.

I remember the school buns.

I remember the amazing Mr Evans, the groundsman, who tended all
the sports fields and tennis courts with fierce devotion and the day

trhe school goat atre his ration book. He was incandescent with
Welsh ragel

I remember the camaraderie of the school hockey, netball and

tennis [eams. We lived for all the sports, under excellent tuition by
Miss Bennet.

1B

I remember the respect and
affection accorded to Nliss
F arthing our Headmistress.

I remember the most beaut,iful
banks of glorious flowers
around the stagc for speech
da-r. Thc connecting doors
\\iere open r,ide so that we
could combine both the boys'
and girls halls for extra
seating. The imposing presence

ol the governors and the
chairman \lrs N4iller-Barstow
on speech da-v

I remember myself, making all
those \otes of thanks and
winning the Slxth Form Cup
in 19,19.

I remember rushing for the
srvimming bus; all those
lessons and competitions held
and the Knightstone baths.

I remember the success of
Rossendale House singing
"The Green Hills of Somerset".

I remember the strong winds
that blew everyday, or so it
seemed, as we cycled in droves
up and dorvn Beach Road.

I remember, last, but not least,
the most valued of all my
memories - lun and friendship.
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I remember the daywe beat the Old Boys. It, was their inaugural
match, that very first season after the War, and I was a lanky
member of the Fifth Form, newly arrived in the First XV.

I watched them assemble in ihe changing room. Some wore
fearsome scrum caps. There were handle bar moustaches and faces
burned mahogany by the Indian and African sun. These men were
huge. They had legs like tree trunks. They also had a look in their
eyes I could not begin to understand.

Out on the pitch, things looked a little better. In the kick-about, it
was clear theywere short of practise. Passes were dropped or
fumbled. Their backs, having run down the pitch to see what it felt
like, stood at the far end doubled over and breathing heavily. One

was being sick.

From the tail of the first line-out, I looked at their stand-off
who would be my target if they got the ball.

He was at least smaller than the rest, but puzzlingly square-shaped
In theory, if you tackled low, you would up-end your opponent. I

think I got hold of one ankle and a knee on that, occasion.
Accordingly, I lifted my sights. Next time, I arrived in his mid-rift,
which rvas much more comfortable.

"Go easy, you young b*****," he panted. "l haven't played a game

since 1941 ."

There were harder encounters of course and the score mounted,
but, byhalf-time we were closing the gap. It became clear that l,he

referee was dela5,ing scrums and line-outs l-o give lhe Old Boys
time to get there. Some lay flat on the field after each scrum,
heaving gently.

It was unthinkable, of course, that we should beat them - boys
against men. Bul, in ihe last minute, wi[h l,he Old Boys l,wo points
ahcad, Robin l{ood tivcd up lo his namesake and produced the

Above picLure: A phoLogral)h takcn on

:l0th Sclirfcmhcr 19.17.0n \\estons sca

front, near Knlghlstonc Balhs.

folloNing the schorll's memorial

service al th0 Parish Church in Gr0r(l

Park. that alternoon...

l'rom lell to right are t).\\.(Derck)
Porter. A.J.(Alec) Kingsmill.
T.R.(Ji^ Jn{, 1. B.\\ rltt tanr lt riir..
C..l(chris) R0hcrrs,,l.s.(.lell) IIynds

and C.(Cordon) (lourt.



Head Boy

splendidly unexpected. He galloped off downfield
and, as a very large Old Boy closed on him, he
checked, side-stepped, and unleashed a drop-goal
that would not have been out of place at

Tkickenham. The whistle blerv and it was all over.

In our innocence, rve had achieved the impossible.
Lal,cr tha[ evcning, ihree of us did ihe unthinkable
Strictly against all protocol, we walked with three
members of the Girls' Grammar School along
Kewstoke Toll Road. They were not wearing hats.
We rvere not wearing caps. I remember to make
matters worse, we were singing "Why Do Robins
Sing in December?"
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It is odd how song lSrics recall the mood for a

moment. For me that momen[ was about morc than
the sound of girls' voices, and moonlight, on the
Bristol Channel, although it was about that as

well.Robins also sang in Deccmber because a
school playing fietd at Broadoak Road tay that
night covered in stud-marks. Some were made by
boys learning to be men. Others were made by
men discovering with gratitude that ii was time for
rugby again. Whatever is built over that pitch witl
oover more than il, knows.
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I was a "scholarship boy", and myyear was the last to pay for
books, uniform and sports gear. By Bristot Omnibus, it cost one old
penny (1d) from the Boulevard to Broadoak Road. Many countiry
pupils from Cleeve, Claverham, Yatton and Clevedon travelled to
Wcston by train. It, was a serious offence to be caught, proceeding to
school without cap, l,ie and blazer.

Staff favourites rvere George White, who returnerl from the \[hr with
rippling muscles, to take us for games and P'I. lt was reputed that
he was once a rescrve for the Flngtand rugby [eam. The only female
staff member was "Dusty" Nliller, without doubt every boys'
heartthrob. The mosl, feared was Big Bill Davics, a crack shol with a

blackboard duster.

Yes, it was the main drive that was the dividing line between the
boys and girls at break and lunch hour - regularly patrolled by boih
duty master and mistress - bu[ some how overcome by Jean Innes
and Geoff Saunders. They mamied soon after leaving school, and
Jean found fame as a prolific writer of historical romantic novels,
under numerous pen names, including her maiden name and
Rowena Summers.

Even in those days, accommodation was at a premium, and
singing/music lessons were held at the church hall in Moorland
Road under the auspices of Mr Thomas - it always seemed to take
an hour to walk back to the main school. His tuition held us in good

stead when all Weston schools took part, in a pageant, to celebrate
the United Nations (circa 1948), at the Winter Gardens. The

Grammar Boys, all twenty of them, had to march across the
ballroom singing "Yankee doodle dandy", complete with make-up.
They marched in embarrassment to the cat calls of other Weston
school boys who considered us "rather too big for our boots".

Our last day at school for a group of fifth formers was eventful - we
decided to settle and old score with the mos[ obnoxious prcfcct and
the object ofthe exercise - to "de-bag him". We cornered him in the
troph-v room, and were ready to carry ou[ the threat, but through the
door came George White to the rescue, and we all ended up in front
of the Headmaster - "Iiny" Price. His leaving rvords to your truly
were, "lf only you had put as much effort into the classroom as you

did on the sports' field. Every success in the future, but don't ever
come to me for a reference." I did feel a little better, rvhen ycars
later, I was invited back to school as Nlayor of\\,'eston, to present
the prizes at speech day, atbeit by a different Ileadmaster, Ah wetl -
happy days.

David Driver. 10.f.+ - 1949.

Mr F. R. Bateman was recalled
from retiremenl, in 'l 040 l,o

teach maths and English to the
lower forms. He had, to us, a

commanding presence and
brooked no nonsense. IIis
tradcmark was his manner of
awarding detcnl,ions for
misbehaviour - mostly
inattention. "Boy!" he would
shout, "What's your name?!".
On being told he would whip
out a tittle black book from the
inside pocket of his iacket and
bellow "Your name goes down
once". Three entries and a
Saturday morning detention
was given.

In middle school, our maths
teacher was a Mr C. W. Pinton.
Undoubtedly a good teacher he

was also a keen cricket lover.
One day, whilst, writing on the
btackboard, he suddenly turned
round and asked "What's a no-
ball Porter?" The second half of
the lesson was all about the
rules of cricket!

Still kccping to the subiect of
mal,hcmatics. Charlie l'inton
was succeeded by N,Ir C. N.

Harris. Whereas Mr Pinlon
rvould teach onc gcomctry
theorem per lesson (and plug
away unl,il the maiority
understood it), N{r Harris
laughl [i\c on lhe [irsl (x'casion

that, he took us for the subiect.
\\rc never did lcarn his first
name because from that
moment onwards he was
ahvays known as "Speedy"!

A good friend, Chris Roberts,
had a great sense of humout
and loved practical jokes. One

day, in the F'ifth Form, he shut,

himsclf in one of the cupboards
at [he back ol the classroom

21

i

___l



T

wil,h the intention of stal'ing there for the rhole lesson.
Ilnfbfiunatel-y hc sneezed and fell outl [t was to\\iards the end
of term and this episodc rcsultcd in his suspcnsion lor the
remaining weeks.

In 19,16, I was privileged to be made Head Bo,y. One da1,, I rvas

called into the tlead's study (N,Ir F.R. Price. or Tiny as he was known
to alI on account of his sir feet, three inches or so) and \ras told
l-hat he had learned that, against the school rule, I had been
observed cycling to school with a girl. As Head Bol, he said, I was
expected to set an cxample to thc \r,holc school and I rvould
therefore cease this practicc fbrthwith. As I had been committing
this "crime" since the Fourth Form. and as I consirlererl the rule to
be ridiculous, I fbund myself refusing to obcy. N,Ir Pricc was rather
taken aback at being challenged in this rva-v, but recovered
sufficiently [o order me to take twcnty-four hours to considcr my
position. I was to return the follorving day and then agree to abide
by the rule or be sacked from my position as Head Bo1,.

It shoutd be understood that the twelye prefecls and I were good

friends. So lcaving the Head's study, I callcd a mccting and
explained the ultimatum to a very receptive group. I told them of my
decision to sl,and firm and that, to avoid being sackcd, I had wril"l"en

out my resignation and was going to hand this over as a response [o
the ultimatum. \\rithin an hour I had trvelve wrltten rcsignat,ions in
support of mine!

At the appointed time, I confronted the Head with my bundle of
papers and suggested that he tind a new group of bo-\,s to assist
with the running of the school. Further more, I assured him. no
other slxth former would accept the iob of prefect.
\\e rcl,ained our positions and the following ycar all the
Victorian rulcs about boy/girt fratcrnisation urere abolished.

The girl in qucstion has now been my rvife ior
fortI,'six years!

Picture 0pposite: Crammar School for Boys 1 st XI - July 1 9,18

A.J.Kingsmill (Scorer), ?, Geoft Hynds. Henry Slade, John Williams, Chalky Whlte
Peter N{alsen (Owner of photo), Rodney Berkeley, Ray Humphries, Hayden,

Peier Williams, JOhn Neath, R.N. Davies
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Dinner dutr rras covered by
members o[ staff, eg. Miss
Caus sho taught French and
\liss Boon. history who
claimed to be the reincarnation
of \1ary Queen of Scots!

The tabtes seated eight girls
and all meals were expected [o
be eaten. If anl,one hadn't
eaten her dinner, Miss Boon or
N{iss Caris, who patrolled the
dinner hall \Yith a soup ladle or
a long-handled large serving
spoon, would iap the girl on
the knuckles and telt them to
eat the food. The rest of the
table $,ere not allowed l,o clear
or to have their puddings if the
plates $rere not emptl.

The worst dinner was: a slice
of corned beef, a scoop of
"pom" (like today's smash only
very dry and powdery), a

spoonful of cold, sliced
beemoot, and a spoonful of cold
beetroot juice pul, over the
"pom". UGH!



I was appointed as the domestic science teacher at the Grammar
School at Weston-super-Mare in 1946. Owing to war damage, there
were no domestic science rooms. I had, therefore, to take theory
lessons as necessary at the Grammar School during the mornings.
A couple of lessons were [aken in the boys' school.

In the afternoon, four days a week, I had to go to Locking Road

School where we were allowed to do practical work. I bought a

bicycle and most of my dinner hour was spent in getting to Locking
Road. The children came by bus or cycled.

Besides teaching, I was rcsponsible for ihe menus for school dinners,

odering food and checking accounts for same.

Every Friday I had to check every form's dinner registcr to see that
money received equalled the dinners eaten! I lhen prepared the
money ready for banking. I was allowed two and a half hours a

week non-teaching time to deat with this.

At the end of every term I had to check and see that the money

spent on food did no[ exceed the allowance from the county for
school meals.

As well as this, I was responsible for dressing school plays,

but was not, expected to spend much moncy, even when there was

a large cast!

Then came the day whcn plans rvere produced by the county for a

new Domestic Science Department. What ioy thcre was when we
were ablc [o move in!

Mary (Bunl,y) Thacey, 1946 -
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In January, 1949, I took the scholarship at Yatton Junior Schoot
and passed and was allocated a place at Weston Grammar School
depending on an interview. My first visit there was for the short
aural inteNiew with Miss Farthing, in her office, during the summer
term before I was due to start in the September. I remember being
very nervous, but as I was accepted, I guess I must, have made a
reasonable impression!

That summer holiday my mother kitted me out with the formidable
list, of requiremenis. The school colours were maroon and yellow.
We had ties and scarves in these colours. In winter, we wore naw
pinafore dresses (a little more modern than the usuat g},rn slip!)
which had to be a certain length off the ground. They had to be
made to a certain pattern and in a woollen serge. We had white
blouses. Nylon stockings were not allowed (far too sexy!), but we
wore "Nora Batty" styte ones. No iewellery, nail varnish or make-up
was allowed. Hair was kept fairly short unless tied back or in plaits.
We wore navy" blue knickers in winter and white ones in summer
(the kind that old ladies wear today!) For PT lessons, we wore a
short,, blue gym slip, daps and white socks. Summer dresses were
made of a blue cotton material with white lines making a squared
pattern.

I remember my first day quite clearly, I was just eleven years old
and my mother had asked an older girl to keep an eye on me! We
caught the 8.1 Sam train from Yatton. We were issued with season
tickets which lasted a whole term and could providc free travel at
weekends. There was a double decker special bus which would iake
us along the seafront, to school and cost 1d for the iourney. This
penny could be claimed back, but the return iourneys far:e could not
be claimed because the authorities fblt there was plenty of time to
walk to the station to catch the 4.35pm [rain as school finished at
3.50pm.

That first day, the newcomers were put into a classroom next to the
corridor in the boys' school because the school had not recovered
from war damage. The school seemed quite large after our little
iunior school and being in Ihe boys'school made it more confusing
to find our way around. I think at, some point we assembled in the
gyrn and I remember clearly a girl catled Hilary Evans, she seemed
to leap around and had a floral dress and bunches. Another girl was
Adrienne Curtis and they became my firm friends.

We had the chance to order a sticky 1d bun for the term which we
ate with our milk in the morning break. That first, year we had a

Miss Harding as our form mistress. She was young and she taught
us geography. She left to be married at the end of the first year. Her
favourite hJ,,mn was "My Song is Love Unknown" which we
somelimes had in assembl).
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After exams, Miss Farthing
came round to each class to
talk to us in turn to discuss our
results.

We were not allowed to leave
any of our school dinner, even
the fat on the meat. The
teacher on duty would inspect
our plates. The Head Girl sat at
the head of the table when I
lirsl uenI and criliclsed the
way I held my fork!

Freda Star, 1949 - 1954.

Drama at the
Grammar School

I was a pupil at the school
from 19,17 - 1954 and was
appointed Head Boy (my name
as A.R. \latkins is somewhere
on a board recording such
things) and I went on to read
English at Oxford.

I was much involved in school
drama productions, in
particular "The Happiest Days
of your Life", "The Enemy of
the People". "Journeys End",
and in the famous (l suppose)
first production by amateurs of
"Waiting for Godot" which was
done by boy-s at, the school and
me as a recent leaver.

Roger Watkins, lg47 - 1554.



I was told at my appointment interview that I was the first over-

seas teacher ever to be appointed to the school. I arrived from
Australia in January, 1957, and started teaching within two weeks

of arriving in the country.

My first day as form teacher was very difficult. I made a complete
mess of collecting the weekty dinner moneys because I did not
realise the difference between florins (two shilling pieces) and half-
crowns (two shittings and sixpence). Not a good start for a maths
teacher.

In my second year (1958) I went with John Hill and a group of Sixth

Form boys to a residential course at, Dillington House near
Ilminster for (l ihink) a period of four to five days. This was a most
memorable life style (country manor) for the boys and myself.

Geoff Simpson, 1957 -1959.

Weston-s-Mare Grammar School, taken by Mr H.W00d with
Mr Pinton watching 0n right, both retlred ex members 0f

staff. E.J.Guthrie setting a 10ng jump record of 19 feet

11 % ins on 24.04.1957
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