The newsletter of the Old Maidstonian Society
No.25 - Spring 2018

OMS

BRAVE THE WEATHER

FROM THE PRESIDENT

Almost a year has passed since my installation as President of the Old Maidstonian Society for

2017/18 and I write my last report as President after attending the previously re-arranged ‘London
Meet Up’ at Bush House on 1 March
2018.
This was the second London-based event
following the inaugural event hosted by
Neil Turrell at The George Inn in
Southwark last year.
Despite being
previously postponed due to tube strikes,
many Old Maidstonians braved the subzero temperatures to attend the event at
the former home of BBC Worldwide.
This venue offered outstanding views of
the London skyline from the rooftop
terrace, including the River Thames, Westminster, the London Eye and St Paul’s, and the Society are
grateful once again to OM Ralph Luck OBE, Director of Special Development Projects at Kings
College London, for securing this room for the Society.
As I mentioned in my first report for ‘The Old Maidstonian’, it is likely that a number of people will
be reading this edition and wondering why a recent leaver was installed as President - especially as
the role has been bestowed upon over 130 individuals including the likes of Lord Beeching. There
has been a conscious drive by the Society over the past few years to re-engage with ‘lost
generations’ of members and therefore it has been encouraging to see the membership grow over
the past year. There are nearly 2000 members of the OMS, of whom over 45% left MGS within the
last seven years. Of course, it is vital that we attempt to reach out to detached members (as our
membership includes individuals who left nearly 90 years ago!); however, it is equally as important
to involve and engage younger members. It is these members who will be the lifeblood of the
Society going forwards.
Finally, I am grateful to the committee for their time spent organising the various events over the
past year, such as the OMS Annual Supper, Quiz Night, Carol Concert, and Sports Matches.
Without the hard work of this committee the Society would simply not function. Thank you!
Sam Coppard

President: Paul Smith
(From 23/3/18)

Chairman: Richard Ratcliffe

Acting Secretary: John Clayton
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FROM THE PRESIDENT-ELECT

I am delighted and honoured to have the opportunity to become the President of the Old Maidstonians at the
Annual General Meeting on March 23 rd, and I look forward to meeting as many OMs as possible during my
year of office.
Younger members of the society will be familiar with me
in my role as Head of Sixth Form and then Deputy
Headmaster, between 1993 and 2017. Some of them
will also remember me from being their teacher, either of
History or Politics. For the older members I have been
asked to provide a potted biography.
I was born in Epsom, Surrey in 1957 and educated at
the City of London Freemen’s School in Ashtead Park,
winning an Open Exhibition from there to Queens’
College Cambridge where I read history and completed
my post-graduate Certificate in Education.
On
completing my studies at Cambridge, I secured my first
teaching post at Bedford Modern School in 1980, where
I worked until December 1986. I was promoted to
Assistant Head of Sixth Form during that time and had
the pleasure of teaching a young Ed Seymour (now Head
of Economics and Business Studies at MGS). I also
started at Bedford Modern on the same day as Andrew
Lowen who later in his career was Director of Music at
MGS and is still a peripatetic music teacher. It is a small
world!
After six-and-a-half years, I wanted to develop my experience in managing aspects of the curriculum and
therefore secured a post from January 1987 at The College of Richard Collyer in Horsham, West Sussex.
Collyer’s, as it is commonly known, was an ancient grammar school that had become a sixth form college in the
1970s. Initially I was appointed to be Head of History but eventually came to have Politics, Law and Religious
Studies within my department. I also learnt the arcane arts of timetabling during those years. Collyer’s was in a
period of massive transition, with a significant expansion in numbers and in the range of courses it offered and it
gave me some excellent experience in curriculum management, especially for examination courses.
I left in 1993 because I wanted to return to a traditional school and felt ready for senior leadership by that time.
I therefore applied to MGS to be Head of Sixth Form and was appointed by the then new Headmaster, Neil
Turrell. I intended to stay for three years, and ended up serving for 24, becoming Deputy Head in 1996.
However, that became a positive decision to stay because I came to love the school and its ethos, and enjoyed
being able to combine being a key player in the school with maintaining a significant teaching load, as I have
always loved teaching my subjects. MGS was always a challenging and enjoyable place to work.
I am married to Janet, whom I met at MGS when she was appointed to be Neil Turrell’s PA, and I have two
step-children, Alexander and Eleanor, both of whom were students at MGS, and we are starting to enjoy being
grandparents to our first grand-daughter who was born in November. Beyond the family I am an active
Freemason and am pursuing my love of history through tracing my family tree and volunteering as a National
Trust guide. In addition, having moved to Norfolk since retirement, we are busily getting the house and garden
to look as we want it to. Indeed, I certainly am finding the old adage to be true, that I do not know how I had
time to go to work.
I hope to use my Presidential year to focus on two things: firstly, to try to re-engage some of my long-standing
former colleagues with the school by encouraging them to join the Old Maidstonians. Secondly, throughout my
years at MGS I was heavily involved in promoting and developing the library as a means of independent
learning. There are plans afoot, assisted by a generous donation from one Old Maidstonian, to undertake a
major upgrade of the Library through physical expansion and increasing its facilities. I hope that in the next year,
I can engage the OMs in supporting a project in the school which is very close to my heart. I look forward to
meeting with many of you over the coming months at OM functions
Paul Smith
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PAUL’S ADDRESS ON FOUNDERS’ DAY, JULY 2017

Firstly, may I thank the Headmaster for the opportunity to address the school on this occasion, as I prepare to
leave MGS after 24 years and retire from the teaching profession after 37 years. I regard this opportunity as
an honour and I have thought much about what I wanted to say to you all. I have been proud to be part of
this great school for many years and to play a part in its direction. I believe that we have kept faith in the last
quarter of a century with the ambitions of the founders for this institution, by providing a great education in
both academic and personal terms for students from across the Maidstone borough and its hinterland. Long
may that continue.
But the message that I want to give to you, the students, today is much more personal and it stems from the
meaning of the poem that was read by the Headmaster a few minutes ago. As the Head has just said I was
lucky enough to come across this poem along with the rest of Edward Thomas’s work when I was a Year 12
student back in the 1970s studying ‘A’ Level English Literature. I was also fortunate enough to be taught it by
a man who was an acknowledged expert on Thomas and who has written about him: a teacher who later
became a great friend of mine. It was not until much later, when a few years ago I used a Thomas poem in an
assembly here, that I learnt about his connection with Maidstone as he lived in Bearsted for part of his life.
The poem ‘Liberty’ has resonated with me throughout my life. Others of Thomas’s poems have influenced me
as well, but this one has a core at its centre which has impacted on me and stuck in my mind all of my life. It
is the lines ‘there’s none less free than who does nothing, having nothing else to do, being free only for what is
not to his mind and nothing is to his mind’, that are the key parts of the poem I wish to concentrate one.
‘There’s none less free than who does nothing’: this is a direction to challenge yourself. Freedom in the terms
of choices and opportunities, does not come from doing nothing. These only occur by being busy, being
active. This means working hard, gaining qualifications, taking every opportunity to expand your horizons and
taking action rather than being idle. In this way you get the choices in life that allow you freedom or liberty.
Otherwise, you don’t have the choice about how you live your life – other people will make those choices for
you or you will be forced to choose the only options available to you.
‘Having nothing else to do’: here Thomas tells you that if you do nothing you will have nothing to do – no
choices, no opportunities. The phrase ‘nothing else’ implies a compulsion to do what you have to do, rather
than what you will want to do in the future: that others, rather than you, will control what happens to you, not
you.
‘Being free only for what is not to his mind and nothing is to his mind’: this suggests that the less you actually
do, the less you want to do and you become a prisoner to your own idleness. We are aware that this is true.
On the days that we are couch potatoes we end up feeling exhausted and wanting to do nothing. The days
when we are busy, active with plenty to do are the days when we feel energised and appear to have a range of
choices which is what freedom is all about.
Thus, the heart of this poem is all about activism. When we are active and determined and engaged in the
world, as Thomas says earlier in the poem, we ‘have liberty… to do something we had desired long…’ Later in
the poem, Thomas goes on to regret the passage of wasted time: gone because time is one of those
commodities we can never get back. Once it is wasted it is gone forever. Thus, Thomas says ‘If every hour like
this one passing…, when I have forgot to wonder whether I was free or not were piled before me and not lost
behind…, I should be rich’. But of course, regret is futile. We cannot get those wasted hours back, so think
on that and determine to make good use of every hour. In some ways what Thomas is saying is much like the
advice my housemaster at school gave me over 40 years ago, when he told me that ‘life is not like a slot
machine, you cannot get out more than you put in’. How true that is and Thomas’ poem is charging us not to
waste the freedom that time gives us.
This freedom is a valuable gift. One of the original values that the Christian Bible refers to is that God gave us
free will or freedom to make our own decisions and choices. As God is all-powerful he could force us to
accept his teachings but instead he requires us to make the right choices. Hence the reading from the letter of
St Paul to the early Christians in Galatia (part of modern Turkey) where St Paul charges Christians that ‘the
fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, forbearance, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness and self-control’.
Whether you are a Christian or not, these are good principles to use to govern your life. To live your life by
these virtues will bring contentment and there is no aspect of life more designed to create a sense of well-being
than contentment. I believe that if you have used your talents wisely and made good use of those opportunities
that are available to you, and use time effectively to make a difference in the world, then contentment should
be yours.
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As Thomas inspired me as a young man, one of the men who has made the most impact on me in
my later years was the former President of South Africa, Nelson Mandela. At times in his life he did
not live by the commandments in Galatians because he chose to take up an armed struggle against
his enemy. However, in later life he used all the qualities that St Paul cited to try to reach out to his
former enemies in South Africa, to build a genuinely multi-racial society from a country where racial
segregation had been the watchword of its politics for over 50 years. He said after he was released
from nearly 30 years in jail that he had gained strength from the words of a Victorian British poem
entitled ‘Invictus’. This is what it says:
1. Out of the night that covers me,
Black as the pit from pole to pole,
I thank whatever gods may be
For my unconquerable soul.

3. Beyond this place of wrath and tears
Looms but the Horror of the shade,
And yet the menace of the years
Finds and shall find me unafraid.

2. In the fell clutch of circumstance
I have not winced nor cried aloud.
Under the bludgeonings of chance
My head is bloody, but unbowed.

4. It matters not how strait the gate,
How charged with punishments the scroll,
I am the master of my fate,
I am the captain of my soul.

What this poem suggests therefore, is that we have the chance to determine our own fate through free will,
and that however hard the road may be, we have the chance to make our own choices, achieve what we want
to do and to achieve freedom through challenging ourselves always to be better. Mandela spent 30 years in
prison in very harsh circumstances. He came out of prison willing to forgive the people who had put him there
so that he could build a new country based on honourable lines. Who can doubt that when his time came to
die he could look back with contentment on what he had managed to achieve.
Thus, my message to you all is to challenge yourselves to be the best you possibly can be; to set yourself goals
about your role in society and how with determination guts and hard work you can make a difference in the
world in which you live. We can’t all change the world like Nelson Mandela, but we can all make a difference
by helping our fellow men to be better, by taking an active role in society, by making good use of the time we
have and making positive choices when those choices come about; by trying to ensure that our relationships
with other people are guided by gentleness and forbearance rather than by greed and pride. In that way,
when we come to later life we should be able to look back with contentment on a life well-lived and a role
fulfilled. In that route lies spiritual peace and genuine liberty.
Finally, in this my last chance to address the students and staff of this great and ancient school whose
existence we celebrate in this service, can I thank you all for the tolerance and generosity you have always
shown to me? From the bottom of my heart I wish the school and each and every one of you every good
fortune in your journey through life. May you be the masters of your fate; may you be the captains of your
souls.
Paul Smith

THE CHAIRMAN’S THOUGHTS

This year has got off to a flying start for the Society, with the social meeting in London at the beginning of
March. We are greatly indebted to OM Ralph Luck for allowing us to use the Kings College London facilities
at Bush House in the Aldwych for this event. The Annual Supper follows later in the month and it will be good
to see excellent support for this key function in our calendar and for the end of the Presidential year of Samuel
Coppard.
Elsewhere in this issue you will see an update from Mrs Lois Birrell about the MGS Development Trust Fund
and the building of the new pavilion as the first project to be funded from this bold new venture. Many
members – probably actually ALL living members – will have used the facilities of the old pavilion and will have
memories (fond or otherwise!) of changing into rugby kit on cold January afternoons! Future generations of
Maidstonians will now be assured of better and more appealing facilities - more befitting the 21 st Century. But
this is only the beginning and there will be a pipeline of building projects coming through to be funded through
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the Development Trust. Those of you who have attended recent Annual Suppers will have heard the
Headmaster Mark Tomkins speak about this, and we as a Society now need to face the challenge of putting
our hands into our pockets to further the Trust’s work and fulfil one of our main objectives of supporting the
future development of the School.
In our previous edition, I asked for answers on a postcard to the question, ‘what did the letters H-O-R-S-A
stand for?’ Alan Leonard (1933 to 1940), writing on a real postcard, correctly identified this acronym as
‘Hutting Operation (for the) Raising (of the) School (leaving) Age’. He says that these pre-fabricated huts were
provided following the passing of the 1944 Education Act, as the leaving age was raised from 14 to 15.
However, this was something of a bonus for MGS, as most boys already continued their education to 15 or 16
anyway.
I wish you all well and hope to see as many of you as possible at future events.
Richard Ratcliffe

NOTES FROM THE HEADMASTER

Since the last edition, much has happened at MGS that has kept us busy.
Building work is still prominent around the site. The Science & Computing Building is still on course to be
completed by August of this year, and the Pavilion which started in November is due to be completed by June,
ready for this year’s Sports Day.
The All-Weather Pitch project is nearly at the planning stage and it is hoped that it will commence sometime
later this year. Other smaller projects have also been completed, such as a new floor in the Sixth Form
Common Room and new roof windows in the Lobby. Just to keep us even busier, we are also working on a
very exciting project to extend and redesign the School War Memorial Library. We are still in the early stages,
but it is hoped that we can begin this project at some time in the next 12 to 18 months.
Moving away from building work, the new House Structure that was launched in September is going
surprisingly well. Students are beginning to forge new relationships, the revamped Senior Inter-House Rugby
Competition was extremely popular and played in great spirit, and life around the school is much calmer. We
are still in the early stages but the aspiration to see the new structure fully embedded into school life has made
a really good step forward.
The 17 new members of staff who started in September are continuing to do very well indeed and have
brought an energy and a buzz to the place which is being seen every day in their classrooms. Each year, some
staff sadly leave the MGS community, and one noticeable change this year will be the retirement of Mr
Graham Walker. He will be leaving at the end of the academic year and I am sure that many Old
Maidstonians would like to thank him again and wish him well. Details of how MGS will be saying goodbye
will be circulated later in the year.
Back in December, about 65 Old Maidstonians from the 2017 Leavers attended the ‘A’ Level Presentation
Evening, and coming up we will see many of them again when the MGS versus OM rugby, football and
netball matches take place on Wednesday 28 March. Do come along. All matches will be held at school and
will start at 14:30.
Finally, on Friday 9 November we will be remembering the 46 fallen Old Maidstonians at a very special service
that we will be arranging to commemorate the 100 th anniversary of the end of The 1 st World War. The entire
school community will come together to acknowledge this special event, which will include the two-minute
silence at 11:00. Details of the arrangements will be circulated later in the year.
Mark Tomkins
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MAIDSTONE GRAMMAR SCHOOL DEVELOPMENT FUND

Much has been made of the ‘snowflake generation’ recently; those under about 30
years of age who seem to expect warm radiators, and hot and cold running water!
Perhaps surprisingly though, quite a few of you who may consider Spartan conditions to
be ‘character building’ have also
mentioned the freezing temperatures
and terrible state of the floor in the
pavilion, although perhaps the latter is
not so surprising when one considers
the tens of thousands of studs which
have traipsed through the building in the last 88½ years.
Back in January, the Development Fund held a ‘thank you’
evening for donors, which gave us an opportunity to show
them that they are already making a difference to the future
of MGS. Whilst researching for the event, we realised that
Mr Woolgar, the then Headmaster, started the Pavilion Fund
at the end of 1926, and that the pavilion opened officially
on 5 October 1929, nine months before the main school
building! Having raised £1,172 2s 6d, they even had £12
1s 2d left over to commission the pavilion clock, which, as
the more observant amongst you may have noticed, actually
has ‘Olim Meminisse Juvabit’ on its face.
History repeats itself but, this time, generous parents and
Pro po s e d pavilio n
Old Maidstonians have already gifted over £50,000 to the
Development Fund, helping to repay the loan the School has
taken out to fund the construction of the pavilion. However, as
we are sure you will know, this is just over 5% of the overall cost,
so we still have a long way to go.
We know that the old pavilion will remain in your hearts and
minds for a long time, whether you have good or not-so-good
memories of it, but the ravages of time (and about 12,000
individual students) have taken their toll. It is now time to move
onwards (and upwards) and build a new pavilion for future
generations of Maidstonians. I t is a s ober in g thought but if
it lasts as long as the old one, it will be taking MGS students into
the 22nd century!
We will have some exciting opportunities to support the new
pavilion project coming up in the next couple of months, so
please do watch out for them in the Development
Fund’s Easter newsletter and the Headmaster’s
weekly blog. Also, if you would like to come to any of
our events, please let me know, so that I can add you
to the list of invitees. Just email lois.birrell@mgskent.org.uk.
A s at 2 3 r d Marc h

If you would like further details on the Development
Fund, pavilion project or wish to visit the school to see
how the pavilion is progressing and view the
preliminary drawings for the second storey, please do
get in touch with me. I will welcome you with a cup
of tea and a chocolate biscuit!
Lois Birrell
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Ground floor plan

MUSINGS FROM THE PENTHOUSE

We have received a treasure trove of items and information since my last article, in the form of a large package
from Bob Beale (1952 to 1960), enclosing many items from Mr W. A. Claydon’s own personal collection.
When W.A.C. retired he moved to Cheltenham, fairly close to Bob’s home and the families became friendly.
When Mrs Ruth Claydon died a few years ago, she left a number of items to
Bob and he has since passed them over to our archives. These include aerial
photos of the school, various drama and music programmes, an enquiry from
10 Downing Street to discover whether he was willing to accept an O.B.E and
a subsequent telegram congratulating him on his award. Many of the items
bear W.A.C.’s own notes which he was apt to add on all publications which
passed through his hands. Peculiar it may seem, but there was also a copy of
a 1951 Kent County Journal, featuring an item on the school (see below):
odd, because I had only just found a copy of that magazine a few days
previously.
Another package arrived on my desk on the same day, this time from someone
who was executing the estate of OM Andrew Ring. Whilst this contained
fewer items there were two very interesting enclosures: a copy of the 1905-06
edition of In and Around Maidstone and a copy of the 1914 Maidstone Our
Heritage booklet.
I would like to thank both of these people on behalf of the school for bearing the school in mind when sorting
things out or down-sizing.
In the last edition, I mentioned my correspondence with Peter Prangnell (1937 to 1947) and we have
continued a number of emails ever since. Peter has some great memories of the school drama production in
which he was the Electrician. Should the production need lighting that dimmed, a very Heath Robinson device
was used. Under the stage were three to four dimmer units which were operated through a hole in the stage
floor. Each unit consisted of a vertical length of drain pipe having the bottom sealed with concrete and an
electrode placed at the bottom. The pipes
were then filled with a solution, Peter was
Editor’s note: I was not involved in the drama productions, unsure of the chemicals used. A second
but I was interested in all things electrical. I am almost sure electrode was hung on a wire which was then
the drain pipe dimmers were still in use well into the lowered through the stage floor with the idea
1950’s. I was always led to believe that the liquid used was that as the distance between the electrodes,
raising or lowering it to increase or decrease
a caustic soda solution and, yes, it was apt to boil!
Peter Weaver (1958) the distance between them, thus dimming or
brightening the lamps. The one problem was
that if the distance was kept at half way, the solution began to boil, so in effect the dimming idea was fairly
useless. In about 1945/46 rheostat dimmers were beginning to be used, donated by Drake & Fletcher.
Peter’s story continues with the way that coloured lighting was affected.
Gelatine filters were not available in his time so each bulb had to be coloured
individually. This was achieved by using clear glass tungsten bulbs on a rack
and when illuminated they were lowered into red, blue or yellow lacquer, held
there for a short time, pulled out then allowed to dry. Each colour rack was then
put on a separate circuit which allowed a blend of colours to be achieved as
necessary. From my experience, even gelatine filters start to warp and melt
when exposed to the heat for some time. My feelings are that Peter is very
fortunate to have survived MGS drama productions and is still able to write his
memoires as an octogenarian! Health and Safety? Now I know why they call
electricians ‘Sparks’.
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Peter has also provided a list
of names to the photo I
included in my last musings
of Mr. Ashton’s class. Mr.
Ashton started at MGS in
1927 teaching English and
Craftwork.
FRONT ROW:

Mr As hto n wi th Fo r m 1 - 1938

Stanley Fitton is on Mr
Ashton's left. (Stan lived in a
large, old house on the
Tonbridge
Road
near
Barming.
He became a
surveyor). There is also a
Neil ??? there too.

MIDDLE ROW:
Peter Prangnell is 2nd from left; Peter Berteau is 5th from left; the late OM President Peter Mayor is 6th from
left.
BACK ROW:
Derek Gregory is 3rd from left; Robert Julier is 5th from left
Peter is also wondering whether his date of 1937-38 may be incorrect, and he wonders if it should be 193839. Can anyone help? If you know of any other names, then please let us know.
Icarus

KENT COUNTY JOURNAL, APRIL - JUNE 1951
Maidstone Grammar School

It was re-founded by Mayor, Jurats and Commonality of Maidstone in accordance with the provisions of the
incorporation of Maidstone by King Edward VI in 1549.
Not least among the many things of which Maidstone can be justly proud is her Grammar School. The
foundation has a lineage which already went back two hundred years when it was re-established by King
Edward the Sixth in 1549. Then, for three hundred years, it fulfilled its useful purpose in providing, for those
who desired it for their sons, a sound education firmly based upon the principles of Latin grammar and making
classical learning a firm foundation for the knowledge it imparted to its pupils.
Like most grammar schools, its financial position became unsatisfactory and it was an uphill task in the second
half of the nineteenth century to fulfil the intentions of the Founders. Nevertheless, true to its traditions, it
carried on as a day-school and eventually through the fortunate aid that gradually became available from
public funds through the Kent County Council and its progressive Education Committee, the School was able
to rise to the proud position it now holds as one of the leading grammar schools in the country.
Judged by its scholarship record at Oxford and Cambridge it ranks with grammar schools like those of
Manchester and Bristol which serve areas of far greater populations and it is one of the only eight grammar
schools administered by local authorities which rank as public schools.
But Maidstone Grammar School owes its progress not only to the smoothing away of financial difficulties, but
also to its tradition and to the vision of those governors, headmasters and assistant masters who kept abreast
of the general educational advance that marked the very years when financial difficulties no doubt
disheartened them and might have defeated men with lower ideals and with less foresight.
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However the School today stands triumphant, with a thoroughly modern curriculum of the finest type, a servant
to those ambitious to learn, a friend to the community because she bears the same torch her Founders lighted
centuries ago. Because she is in the fore-front of educational advance there is a bright future for this great
institution in the life of Maidstone.
As far as equipment and teaching are concerned the
School is, of course, up-to-date. To take one example, in
the teaching of biology film-strip is used and dissection is
an important part of the zoological instruction. This is
especially valuable because skill and aptitude in dissection
are great assets to anyone who hopes to take a University
degree in such subjects as medicine, social science,
biology, agriculture or horticulture.
The out-of-school activities form a notable addition in the
development of a cultural background to a boy's life and
at Maidstone sport and other interests are given due
prominence. Just as one example, very keen interest is
evinced in music both vocal and instrumental.
The boys we met were friendly and courteous and there is
an air of sturdy well-being and ease of manner in the
school with both boys and masters, so that our recent visit
was a thoroughly enjoyable one. We were most courteously received by the Headmaster, Mr W. A. Claydon,
M.A., who by word and action makes abundantly clear his pride and belief in the Free Grammar Schools as
instruments of modern education and equally his natural pride in the present success of his great school and
his belief in its promise of future progress.
The Second Master, Mr G. B. Phillips, B.A.,
was most kind and helpful to us in shewing
us the School of nearly 600 boys. This
number in itself is some measure of the
service which the School renders, for until
1914 the number of scholars had never
risen much above one hundred.
Incidentally Mr. Phillips published an
excellent little history of the School in 1949.
It can be obtained at the School in a
limited edition and certainly deserves to be
better known.
As its motto - Olim meminisse juvabit
reminds us, this fine school looks back with
very pleasant feeling upon its proud past. It
also looks forward with great promise to still
greater achievement and to a future not
only of enduring service to English
scholarship through its most brilliant pupils,
but with wider vision to the equipment of every one of its sons with great gifts of spirit, mind and body.
Every ancient Grammar School was intended to give a good education to the sons of all parents in the
neighbourhood who desired the facilities it provided for their boys. Perhaps Latin and Greek were taught free
at Maidstone, for this was designated the Free Grammar School. But whatever the significance of the term
'free', it is certain that, from its earliest years, the pupils here paid some fees; perhaps for such subjects as
English and Arithmetic. Only with the abolition of fees under the Education Act of 1945 has the School
become truly free. In this connection, the present headmaster [Mr. W. A. Claydon] says: ‘We are proud of
having remained true to the intention of our founders in this respect.’
Photographs by Douglas Weaver, Ashford, Kent.
[Ed: Every effort has been made to find the copyright holder(s) of the above item unsuccessfully. We
apologise, therefore, if any infringement has been made]
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A FAMOUS OLD MAIDSTONIAN?

Large numbers of writers would not make a living if it
were not for the fact that many people are fascinated
by mysteries and conspiracy theories. If you are one
of those people, you might be interested in Robert
Fludd, who was born at Milgate in Bearsted in 1574
and was buried there in Holy Cross Church in 1637.
(Perhaps Fludd would not have been impressed to
learn that Milgate would be owned much later by two
brewing families, the Brenchleys and the Fremlins.)
There appears to be no record of Fludd’s early
education, but it is possible that he attended the
relatively new grammar school at Corpus Christi
Hall. What is known, is that he went up to St John's
College, Oxford, graduating
with a B.A. in 1596 and M.A. in
1598.
Fludd is often described as ‘the
last of the alchemists’, but he
was interested in far more than
just finding the mythical
philosopher’s stone, which was
believed to turn base metals into
g old , a n d h old t h e s ec r et
t o im m or t a lit y . He w a s a
p h y s ic ia n ,
a
Her m et ic
p h ilos op h er
( s om eon e
w h o followed the supposed ideas of the mythical
Hermes), and a ‘Christian Neoplatonist’ –
Neoplatonism had a major influence on Christianity
in antiquity and the Middle Ages. Fludd was a great
scholar - a true ‘Renaissance man’, and his writings
were influential throughout Europe. It is often
difficult for us to understand exactly what all of these
mysterious concepts meant, and many of them

appear ridiculous to modern eyes, but Fludd seems
to have been trying to link magic, religion, science
and astrology and produce a ‘theory of everything’,
dominated by God. It is interesting that modern
physics also strives to develop such a theory, but
perhaps without God being in the equation.
Fludd was a leading member of Rosicrucianism, a
kind of secret society apparently linked to masonic
traditions, and the ‘Rosy Cross’ was a symbol which
predated Christianity, just like the supposed roots of
the masons. It seems that within living memory,
modern Rosicrucians made pilgrimages to Holy
Cross Church, and they may still do so. Fludd’s
grave is now marked by a simple stone in the floor of
the chancel, because in the nineteenth century, his
impressive monument was moved to a position in the
tower when the church was re-ordered.
Perhaps the greatest controversy surrounding Fludd
involves the so-called ‘Priory of Sion’. This was
supposed to have been an influential French secret
society which was related to the Knights Templar,
and its grand masters were said to have included
Leonardo da Vinci, Sir Isaac Newton… and Robert
Fludd. A few years ago, it was exposed as a 20 thcentury hoax, but not before many books had
mentioned it as being of great importance, including
Dan Brown’s The Da Vinci Code.
There are many books about Fludd, but a very
accessible biography is the following: Legood,
Angela (2006) Robert Fludd of Bearsted.
Maidstone: Bearsted & District Local History Society
Brian White

KENNETH SAWDY
From Geoffrey Hosking (1952 to 1960)

Recently your newsletter had a recollection of the German teacher, Kenneth Sawdy. You may be interested in
my own memory of him, as I, all too briefly, became his colleague on his last day of teaching...
It was the end of the Cambridge University autumn term 1960. I had landed a Christmas job at the
Maidstone Post Office, but when I arrived home for the vacation, a secretary rang me from MGS, saying that
Mr Sawdy’s colleague, Jock Legat, the second German teacher, was ill, and could I come in and fill in for him
by teaching a bit of German to his classes, since I had passed ‘A’ Level German the previous summer? I
agreed to do so and cancelled the Post Office job. When I turned up on the Monday morning, Kenneth
Sawdy showed me round and introduced me to the syllabus and to Mr Legat’s classes. As always, he was
kind, attentive and conscientious, and made me feel at home in what for me was rather a nervous and
unfamiliar experience.
The next morning, I taught a couple of classes as best I could. Then, when I went to the Staff Common Room
at break (also an unfamiliar experience), I found everyone looking anxious and perturbed: Mr Sawdy had not
come in to teach his own classes. This was unprecedented: he always rang in if he was ill. A telephone call
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was made to his wife, and she said that he had left for school that morning as usual. We were all perplexed
and fearful: had he had an accident on the journey?
Later in the day it was reported that a farmer on the North Downs had discovered a car with a dead man in it.
He was identified by the police as Kenneth Sawdy. He had diverted the exhaust pipe of his car to feed through
the window, had then turned on the ignition and let himself be asphyxiated. Everyone was devastated at the
news.
The next morning, at the start of the day, the Headmaster, Mr Claydon, announced his death to the school
assembly. He did not hide behind euphemisms about a ‘tragic death’, as he might have done. He stated
straight out that it was suicide. He explained to the assembled boys that Kenneth Sawdy was one of those
people who are so conscientious that they always have the haunting feeling that they are performing
inadequately, even though in fact they are doing an excellent job. On some days the feeling of inadequacy is
so powerful that they are tempted to kill themselves. That is, he speculated, what had happened in the case of
Kenneth Sawdy. There was complete silence in the hall: for many of those present this was a lesson about
human feelings that they had never come across before.
I think Claydon was right to speak as he did, and he was certainly right about Kenneth Sawdy. He was an
excellent teacher: demanding, certainly, but usually with a joke or two, reinforced by a German colloquialism. I
can still hear his jovial ‘Jawohl’, when a pupil gave the right answer. Every couple of years he would give up
part of his summer holiday to take a party of MGS boys to Göttingen on an exchange with the Max Planck
Gymnasium. Once we were there, he would visit each of the homes to which we had been assigned, to meet
our host families and make sure that we were all right.
And one special memory: on the last lesson of each term he would suspend normal tuition and play recordings
of some of his favourite German Lieder, often, but not only Schubert. I guess that for some of us, at least, this
was the start of a lifelong love of German song. Kenneth Sawdy was indeed a remarkable teacher.

NEWS OF OLD MAIDSTONIANS

Paul Clifford (1963 to 1971) wrote with some comments about William Golding and David Sayer.
‘In his excellent biography of William Golding, John Carey gives several pages to his career at MGS. Some of
what he says is clearly based on an interview with Michael Tillett whom he quotes directly. It all supports the
view of WG as scruffy and impecunious (he was still being pursued by the Bursar of his old college, Brasenose,
for unpaid bills from his undergraduate days) with a flair for the stage and for music, a useful cricketer and
rugby player and unorthodox in his teaching methods.
‘His time at MGS was notable for meeting his wife Ann, whose family owned a shop in Lower Stone Street and
whom he married in September 1939, four weeks after war broke out. He was fired from the staff at some
time in early 1940 for, as he himself said, ‘an unacademic combination of drink, women and politics.’ His
wife was outspokenly left-wing and, either under her influence or because he genuinely held such views, he
probably made himself unpopular in the staff room. And his drinking was certainly frowned upon by his
mother-in-law.
‘It would be nice to think that MGS was at least part of the inspiration for Lord of the Flies but WG’s journal
records that he wrote it in 1951/52 while teaching at Bishop Wordsworth’s school in Salisbury. His habit was
to enter his classroom, set the boys some work to get on with and immediately start scribbling in an exercise
book. But artistic inspiration is notoriously fluid so maybe the model for Jack, Ralph or Piggy was, even
unconsciously, someone he had taught in Maidstone.
‘I was fortunate enough to play cricket for the Mote for a couple of seasons after I left school under David
Sayer’s captaincy. In his youth he had been one of the fastest bowlers in England – not for nothing was he
known on the county circuit as ‘Slayer’. When I played, although he was still only in his mid-thirties, his dodgy
knees had slowed him considerably. He approached the wicket with a curious lope in which each stride
seemed to end with him stubbing his toes into the turf. All the pace came from one of the most eccentric
actions I’ve seen, an explosion of arms as if he were having a seizure in what seemed like the middle of which
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the ball suddenly whistled down the pitch. Facing him was a trial because the flight of the ball was so hard to
pick up through the whirring limbs. He had the opposite of the classic fast bowler’s temperament: he was, I
think, rather shy. I never saw him angry. Once in a club match, completely out of the blue, he put me on to
bowl early (I was a very occasional off-spinner) and gave me eight overs on the trot, several of them to the Kent
all-rounder Graham Johnson who was working his way back into the county side after injury. And I would
have had him caught at slip had David not long since removed the slip fielder and put him on the cover
boundary where he had far more work.’
Alan Coulson (1963 to 1970) wrote as follows: ‘Interesting reading about the demise of the five huts and
more recently the small hall/music room. I always thought the small hall and other pod-type extensions were a
weird-looking set of buildings - very 1950s! And not in keeping at all with the original part of the school. I
assume the other ‘pod’ buildings are still there on the other side, nearer the playing fields - there was an Art
Room and Library during my time. ‘Willy’ Fawcett was the Art Master. I was in one of those in 3G - Sid Yates
(Geography) was the Form Master. We took American Geography and despite living next door to the USA for
the last 42 years, I still can’t name all 50 states - or fill in all the names on a map showing the borders of the
50. If I’m lucky I can get about half of them!
‘If I remember correctly from my last visit to the school some four years ago, there’s a new wing attached to
what used to be the Library and Art Room.
‘I remember taking Math lessons from Mr McCallum in the first of the concrete huts, and also Latin with Mr
Kemp. I believe Mr Gentry and Mr Traves also had German lessons in one of those huts. I think we always
referred to the concrete ones as ‘Nissan Huts’ although not really sure why. I think it was going back to
wartime. And the heating systems in all five huts were rather antiquated by today’s standards!
‘Despite the challenges, I still managed to get three ‘A’ levels in French, German and English - albeit with the
lowest possible grades for a pass.
‘I also remember (not fondly) the open-air swimming pool that used to be at the end of the road past the huts
and Fives Courts. My two or three dips into that pool helped to prepare me for the Canadian winters I’ve been
living through since 1975! I left MGS in 1970.
‘I enjoy the regular newsletters. Maybe one of these days I’ll be able to time a visit to coincide with an OM’s
event.’
Colin Haylor (1993 to 1998) wrote to say that as an ex-Treasurer and President of the Society, he has felt
very guilty for some years now as he has not been able to attend any functions. ‘I would like to say, however,
that it is not for lack of interest but simply because I am stuck at home caring for my wife who is now in the
advance stages of MS. She was diagnosed in 1999 at the age of 38, has deteriorated over the years and is
now virtually bedridden and spends much of the day sleeping. I have no regrets having to do this, but it does
mean that any form of social life has to take a back seat.
‘Reading about your experiences of the Huts reminded me that we had one as a form room one year with SWJ
(can't remember which one) and we too managed to get Ralph Kemp to regale us with stories of his exploits
whilst huddled round the stove.
‘David Sayer left his mark on my school life, as for a few years after, I was involved in cricket, firstly with the
West Indies in 1963, and also then doing some work with the County, including Dave Halfyard’s benefit. I
played a few games for the School and the Bandits and used to field in the slips to DS's bowling and still have a
dodgy thumb joint to prove it!’
Graham Hocking (1944 to 1949) wrote, ‘After a stroke in 2015, and two minor infarction heart attacks
I’m afraid this old boy at 84 is now a resident at Mercy Care in Montrose, Victoria [Australia], and this is
where I will stay now until I get the call.
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‘Luckily I have some of my family nearby: my younger son is a Mr Fixit for all things IT, so I have a large TV in
my room, and 24/7 emails, which are not available here generally. The first few days here were like being in
prison with both hands tied behind your back! My younger daughter lives about an hour away and is at least
a weekly visitor. My partner, Gay, plus my ex-wife, Linda, both visit me, also my lodge Secretary who is
standing in as Almoner, took the trouble to case the joint, and reported back very favourably before I moved
in.
‘There’s no phone, but I could – finally - get a mobile. I hate the things, but I am slowly coming around to
seeing their usefulness.
‘All-in-all, life is still quite tolerable. ‘Very best wishes to all at the AGM.’
Nick Walters (1949-1957) wrote to clarify Colin Robbins's reference in the previous edition to the
founding of ‘The Bandits’ cricket team which, he thought, may have been instigated by ‘Dickie Walters’. To
avoid any confusion, he points out that Dickie's surname should be spelt ‘Waters’.
‘I have checked the origins of “The Bandits” with Tony Naughton, who let me know that the cricket team was
founded by a group who met at The Carlton coffee house at the top of the High Street on Saturday mornings:
these were mostly MGS boys. They were all enthusiastic cricketers, who could not find club cricket during
school holidays, especially on Sundays. Tony Naughton was the founding member and chose the name (from
a popular song of the time Bandits from Brazil) because they had no home ground. Other founding members
were Dickie Waters, Denis McDonald, Brian Pay and David Bicker, who was the team umpire.
‘Colin Robbins was an early member and his father helped with much of the organisation. David Sayer played
from time to time, as did other university undergraduates, and memorably John Smith, Peter Hinks, Brian
Fridd and Ray Warnett: this was before The Mote Cricket Club admitted younger members. “The Bandits”
appealed to all high-quality schoolboy cricketers, especially those from public schools such as King's
Canterbury, King's Rochester and Sevenoaks. The team built up a reputation and many opponents/hosts
wanted to play against them because of the quality of the players. “The Bandits” played from 1955 through to
beyond 1970. A number of efforts promoted by Ron Dillon have been made to organise a reunion at the St
Lawrence Ground, during a Kent CCC match, but without success.’
Peter Webb (1964 to 1968) writes, ‘Ambling around the ether this evening I came across your site and
thought it was probably time to join, having left MGS 50 years ago. There will be contemporaries of mine who
have led very distinguished careers, such as the financial and wireless wizard Paul Lewis; and other characters
such as the Headmaster, Bernard Moody.
‘I left my mark at the school in two ways. Firstly, as the 16(ish)-year-old air cadet who, in 1966(ish) managed
to land the CCF glider in the art room. This introduced me to one of the gems on the teaching staff at the
time - Willy Fawcett, the Art master. Our C/O, Robin Traves, attributed my feat to 'pilot error', but I've always
had a suspicion that the cause was a rather more pragmatic failure by staff to take note of the wind conditions
on the school field where we were flying the glider.
‘My second claim to fame I can now confess, and I do need to apologise to the head boy at the time, John
Fowler. Details of beatings were posted in Piccadilly Circus: “So-and-So of Such-and-Such a House was
beaten on (date) for smoking in school uniform”, and so on. I drafted and posted a notice which read: ‘John
Fowler (etc.) was beaten for creeping’. I'm pleased to say that it stayed up for a couple of days before being
rumbled.
‘Hello everyone, especially Dick Martin, Mike Roberts, Graham Bull, Steve Smith, Mike Marriot, Malcom Sterry
and Ray Harwood. Are you all still alive?’
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ANNUAL SUPPER - 23RD MARCH 2018

As we go to press, we are pleased to print a selection of photographs, taken at the Annual Supper. We hope
that our next edition will include a report of the event. Suffice it now to say that the gipsy tart was well up to
standard!

All pictures © 2018 Peter Weaver, LRPS
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LOST MEMBERS

The following is a list of those OMs with whom we have lost contact. If you have any contact information or
knowledge of any of them, will you please email Graham Belson at oms@oldmaidstonians.org.uk
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OBITUARIES

SCHOOL CONTACTS

The

Reverend
Canon
Brian Hammond died
suddenly on 9th January
2018 at the age of 86, and
his funeral was held in
Emsworth,
Hampshire.
Brian is commemorated on
the Honours Board for
1951, having gained an
open scholarship to the
University of Bristol.

Peter Lawrence (? to 1948) died on 27th
November 2017.
~~~~~~~~
Peter Jordan died recently at the age of 81. The
Downs Mail reported that he had lived in the
Maidstone area for the whole of his life, having
worked for Kent County Council in work related to
social services.
~~~~~~~~
Robin Murray (1954 to 1962) died during
February 2018.

The school can be contacted on
01622 752101, or by e-mail at
school@mgs-kent.org.uk. Further
details of all events are available
on t he s c hool w ebs it e
http://www.mgs.kent.sch.uk

CHARITABLE
DONATIONS THE
EASY WAY

The OMS is registered with
Easyfundraising, which enables supporters
to donate, at no cost to themselves, when
doing on-line shopping. All money received
will go to the OM charitable trust (for
details of this see our website). We hope
that OMs will join Easyfundraising: the
amounts raised per transaction are small,
but the cumulative value could be
considerable. Many major on-line retailers
participate: for example, Argos, Amazon,
Apple Store, John Lewis, M&S...
The effort required after the initial sign-up
can be minimised by downloading a
toolbar
for
your
browser
which
automatically tells you when you are
accessing a retailer which participates in
the scheme and enables you to make your
donation, once you have logged into your
Easyfundraising account. You can find the
download at:
http://www.easyfundraising.org.uk/raisemore/find-and-remind/
For more detailed information see the
following page of the OMS website:
http://www.oldmaidstonians.co.uk/fundrai
sing/
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Your Committee 2018-2019
Paul Smith (Staff 1992 to 2017) - President
paulsmith.otter71@btinternet.com

Malcolm MacCallum (1957-1963) - Webmaster
m.a.h.maccallum@qmul.ac.uk

Richard Ratcliffe (1956 -1964) - Chairman
rbr1@btconnect.com

Ron McCormick (Staff: - 2004)

John Clayton (1961-1968) Deputy Chairman and
Acting Secretary
j.clayton@hikent.org.uk
Graham Belson (1960-1965) - Membership
Secretary, Treasurer
oms@oldmaidstonians.org.uk, Tel: 01622
730514 or 07770 738041, or write to
22 Plantation Lane, Bearsted, Maidstone,
ME14 4BH.

Alex Rolfe (2006 to 2013)
alex.j.rolfe@googlemail.com
Daisy Stapley-Bunten (2010 -2012)
daisy.stapleybunten@hotmail.co.uk
Neil Turrell (1992-2009)
turrellneil@gmail.com
Peter Weaver (1950 -1958) - Co-Editor
p.weaver@iee.org

Tony Bishop (1955-1962)
tony_bishop@btinternet.com

Brian White (1962-1969) - Co-Editor
drbdwhite@gmail.com

Sam Coppard (2005-2012) - Past-President
samuel.coppard@btinternet.com

MGS Headmaster
MGS School Captain

Gardner Crawley (1955-1962)
gardner.crawley@dalsterling.com

MGS School Vice-Captain

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY

● MGS-OMS football and rugby matches Wednesday 28 March 2018
● MGS-OMS cricket match Wednesday 18 July 2018 (date to be confirmed)

The Old Maidstonian
Co-Editors: Brian White Tel: 01622 756660
Peter Weaver Tel: 01435 864541

We Would Like to Hear From You

Email: drbdwhite@gmail.co.uk
Email: p.weaver@iee.org

Copy date for next edition: 1 st July, 2018

The Society is always very pleased to hear from its members. Please update us as to your post-school history, and we will publish it
in The Old Maidstonian and on the website. If you would like to share with us some anecdotes about your time at the school then
please do contact us. E-mail is a particularly convenient method of reaching us and is preferred.
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MERCHANDISE

It has been agreed that the school will in future handle the sales of mechandise, adding our stock of
items to their own. If you would like to purchase any of these items then please contact Mrs Sandy
Smith in the School Office via email sandy.smith@mgs-kent.org.uk. Packages are available for
multiple purchases; a small delivery charge will be added to items that require posting.

Large Umbrella - £22 Small Umbrella - £18
Packages available Cufflinks, large umbrella and

OM ties crested or striped - £7

OM Acrylic Scarf - £16

OM Woolen Scarf - £28

Parker Pen - £7

Cufflinks - £10

Page 18

Page 19

Page 20

