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MGS REMEMBERS

Tyn e Cot cem et ery

This is the text of P aul Smith’s address at the MGS Service of Remembrance on 9 November.
Headmaster, Fellow Governors, Fellow Old Maidstonians, members and friends of the school, it is indeed an
honour to be able to address you all today on this commemoration of the centenary of the end of the First
World War. As Deputy Headmaster, back in 2014, I was invited by the Headmaster to lead on the school’s
commemoration of those Old Maidstonians who had fallen in the war, as well as to mark certain key events
during the war. Our commemorations have been greatly aided by the work done during one extended
learning week by Graham Walker, former Head of History and a group of students, who researched the school
archives and other sources to piece together the story of as many of those Old Maidstonians as was possible.
For that the school owes them a debt of gratitude.
Today, as President of the Old Maidstonians, I am proud to speak for that generation who can no longer
speak for themselves and in particular for those 46 OMs who gave the ultimate sacrifice for their country in
the mud of Flanders, the heat of Africa or the Middle East or on the seas. Today we especially remember
those who fell, but in doing so let us also remember that greater number who fought and returned, who lived
daily with the horrors of what they saw in a time when the world did not recognise Post-Traumatic-StressDisorder, or shell shock as they would have called it, and who 20 years later had to live and in some cases
fight through the horrors of a Second World War. What a debt we owe to both those who died in, and those
that survived that horrendous conflict fought between 1914 and 1918.
The war of 1914-18, known to the generation that fought it as ‘The Great War’ or the ‘War to End Wars’, has
come to represent in the popular mind the senseless slaughter of trench warfare on the Western Front in
France and Flanders: that over-300-mile-line which stretched from the Belgian coast all the way through
France. Separated by a few hundred yards of no-man’s land, the two armies sat looking at each other behind
barbed wire from October 1914 to the middle of 1918 with only minor shifts in the line.
During those years the great battles of the war, such as Arras in 1915, the Somme in 1916 and
Passchendaele or the 3 rd Battle of Ypres in 1917, were forlorn attempts to break through the enemy lines and
advance rapidly. All failed due to the superiority of defensive strategy. The generals had no real idea of how to
break through the enemy lines when attacking under the merciless hail of the enemy’s machine guns mounted
on the trench walls. The apparent futility of this has often been summed up in a strategy statement made by
Field Marshal Sir Douglas Haig, British Commander-in-Chief on the Western Front from 1915, when he
stated that ‘we have more men than the enemy. Therefore if we kill as many of them as they do of us, we shall
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have some left when they will have none.’ This grinding attrition, combined with an historical viewpoint that
often refers to the war as the unnecessary war, in that the issues between the great powers should have been
capable of settlement without this dreadful conflict, can lead us at times to feel that many of the young men
that we commemorate today were sacrificed for very little by the governments that led them, or that their
deaths were futile. To take this line uncritically is a mistake. The men themselves would not have seen it in that
way. They went to do their country’s bidding, to answer the call, to make the patriotic sacrifice. To them, they
laid down their lives to secure our tomorrow, to protect our way of life and we should never forget that
supreme gesture that they made for us.
And these were ordinary men. The lads of MGS, not so very different from the Maidstonians of today. They
had the same hopes of successful lives, of happy families and the memories of the bonds of friendship formed
at this great old school. They represented that long tradition at Maidstone Grammar of civic responsibility and
pride in themselves. For many, their experience in the Officer Training Corp, the forerunner of the CCF of
today, made it seem even more significant that they placed their skills at the service of their country and they
went willingly to do what they saw as their duty. For 46 of them, in those days probably the equivalent of two
whole year groups of the school, it was the ultimate sacrifice, where for our tomorrow they gave their today.
I particularly want to mention one family today – the Duncansons. Roy Duncanson was killed on 7 th July 1916
in the Battle of the Somme – we remembered him on the 100th anniversary of his death in an assembly
devoted to the Battle of the Somme. He was born in Loose in 1890 and came to MGS in 1900. He was good
at cricket, being described in the Maidstonian as ‘a painstaking batsmen and bowler and a keen field’. In the
sixth form he won the prize for the best bowling average and received his prize at Speech Day. He joined up in
1914, serving as a second lieutenant in the Duke of Wellington West Riding Regiment. He was killed at the
Somme leading his men over the top, but his body was never recovered and he is therefore commemorated at
the memorial to the missing at Thiepval in France. I have seen his name engraved there. In addition, his
younger brother Ian, who also attended MGS, was killed in 1917 and his sister Una, who was a voluntary
nurse at the front, was also killed during the war. What an extraordinary sacrifice from one local family and
what an impact their loss must have had on their family and community.
It is therefore right that over the last four years, each individual, including Roy and Ian, has had his details
displayed in the foyer on the foundation stone of the old school in Tonbridge Road, the building in which they
would have studied, on the centenary of their death. In doing this we have hoped to reconnect the MGS
community of today with that generation who gave much to their country and who suffered so greatly for it.
Today, we offer our respect to them and we commemorate them as distinguished members of our ancient
community. Never has the school’s motto of Olim Meminisse Juvabit, ‘one day we shall be pleased to
remember even this’, seemed so appropriate as it does today, as we remember our brave fallen comrades and
the horrors of the war that they suffered.
I would like to complete this tribute to the Old Maidstonians who fell in the Great War by reading the poem
that sums up best what I feel about them: that is For the Fallen by Laurence Binyon:
With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children,
England mourns for her dead across the sea.
Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit,
Fallen in the cause of the free.

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again;
They sit no more at familiar tables of home;
They have no lot in our labour of the day-time;
They sleep beyond England's foam.

Solemn the drums thrill; Death august and royal
Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres,
There is music in the midst of desolation
And a glory that shines upon our tears.

But where our desires are and our hopes profound,
Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight,
To the innermost heart of their own land they are known
As the stars are known to the Night;

They went with songs to battle, they were young,
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow.
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted;
They fell with their faces to the foe.

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust,
Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain;
As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness,
To the end, to the end, they remain.

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old:
Age shall not weary them, nor the years contemn.
At the going down of the sun and in the morning
We will remember them.
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OLIM MEMINISSE JUVABIT

NOTES FROM THE HEADMASTER

The 2018-19 year has started well. Like all years it began with reflecting on the summer’s examination results.
55% of all exam entries were graded A*- B, up 10% from the previous year. 44 students achieved two A
grades or better and 24 students achieved at least three A grades or better: those students’ names will be
immortalised on the honours boards that hang in the school hall. The students’ performance across the
School meant that 90% of them achieved their university offers. Just under 40% of university applicants
achieved a Russell Group university place and 58% achieved a place at one of the top 30 universities in the
country.
In addition to the on-going A Level changes there was also significant change again at GCSE. Last year’s Year
11 was the second year group to experience the new-style GCSE English and maths papers, but the first year
group to experience the new-style GCSEs in science, modern foreign languages and the humanity subjects,
and their new measures of 9 to 1.
Alphabetical grades have now virtually disappeared, being replaced with numerical levels, and so this has
again required us to continue to adapt how we assess. The transition, just as with the A Levels, is taking three
years, but students in years 9 to 11 are now all studying the new GCSEs, so things will be a lot simpler this
time next year. The picture at GCSE this summer was mixed. There were fewer top grades but also fewer low
grades. 37% of all subject entries were graded at 7, 8 or 9 or the equivalent grades A or A*. 98% of students
gained five 9 to 4 grades or equivalent A* - C grades, and 38% of students gained five or more 7+/A/A*
grades.
Both sets of results at A Level and GCSE give a solid and sound platform to work from now, and we look
forward to what this year’s upper school can produce. The hard work that we began last year further
developing our academic profile has continued this year. The change that we made in the pastoral structure
last year has meant that we are now having a more vertical watch over the students: how they are growing
and developing and how we are tracking them as they progress through the school. This last element of
tracking, and how we are challenging the students academically, has continued. We are now using data
much more effectively to monitor the students’ progress, and that is even more apparent as the students have
moved up a year.
As well as continuing with this agenda, this year we will be further developing our aspirations programme. We
always want our students to have high aspirations, but we also want them to have the skills and knowledge to
achieve those aspirations.
One pinnacle aspect of the work that we do already in supporting our aspiring students, is our annual trip to
Harvard and the Model United Nations Conference. We have run this trip for a number of years now, and I
never really appreciated what it entailed. Sadly, last year the trip leader was unable to go due to ill health, so it
left a space for me to go in his place. Whilst out there I witnessed some of our brightest students take part in
something incredible. Watching them debate very complex and sophisticated world issues in front of 3,500
other delegates from across the world was such an experience and a delight. Yes, we enjoyed three days of
sight-seeing in New York and Boston and the copious amounts of card playing in the evenings, but once we
got down to the business end of the trip, I witnessed 24 students go from being teenagers of a school in
Maidstone to independent young adults who had a voice, who were able to articulate their opinions brilliantly,
and be recognised as world citizens on a world stage. It was an amazing experience for them and me, so
much so that I am looking forward to going again this year with the current Year 12.
The biggest and most visible change that we have seen since the start of the year has been the non-existence
of builders and building work. The Ron McCormick Sports Pavilion, which was finished in July, and was
officially opened by Ron himself, has been a fantastic addition to school sport. The students are thoroughly
enjoying the clean, warm and dry changing rooms, and the clubhouse is being fully utilised, both as a
classroom and also as a space to welcome parents and players after Saturday morning fixtures.
The science and computing building, which was the main project of last year, was also completed. Four fullyresourced science laboratories and two suited computing classrooms have become an excellent addition to the
existing provision. One of the noticeable features of this new building is the wide corridors.
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Our attention during this year now turns to the final phase of the building work and our expansion plans – the
3G pitch; it was the planning for this project that was a major undertaking last year. There is still much to do,
but fingers crossed, we hope to begin this very exciting project during this year. Once we have completed that
project, we will not be standing still. We are now looking ahead and considering the next building project,
which you have all heard about and which many of you may wish to support.
About a year ago an Old Maidstonian approached the school to offer a substantial sum of money to support
the redevelopment of the school library. The library has always been on the school’s wish list of future projects
to improve, but to capture the interest and support of this Old Maidstonian we began to look at doing
something sooner rather than later. Cutting a long story short, we now have a plan and a design to
redevelop the library, increasing its size and creating a space that supports the needs of a growing school and
an evolving 21st century student. I am very excited about this particular project as the library and its study
space are integral to the learning of our students, and the very generous donation that the Old Maidstonian is
making, accompanied by other sources, could make this project viable and achievable. It is an opportunity
that we cannot ignore. If you are interested in supporting this, then please do make contact with the OM
Committee.
Now, a new school year brings with it a changing face to the staff room. With so many staff leaving in July,
and the need to address the staffing of an expanding school, we welcomed 19 new faces in September to the
MGS family, working across many aspects of the school:
Mr Aldridge - IT technician,

Mr George - teacher of computing

Mr Baines - teacher of science

Mr Gurung – caretaker

Mr Ball - teacher of English

Mrs Highsted - student services administrator

Mr Bing - teacher of PE

Mr Hughes - teacher of PE

Mr Bourne - subject leader of music

Mr Hunter - teacher of maths

Mr Chapman, who was the film and media
technician now becomes a teacher of physics

Mrs Kaye - teacher of social studies

Mr Chidlow - teacher of economics

Mr McKenzie - cover supervisor

Miss Corby - teacher of history

Mrs Kenny - teacher of geography

Ms Diaz-Mercado - teacher of MFL

Mrs Mills, who has been a teaching assistant for
nearly 10 years, starts as the new receptionist.

Miss Dimmick - teacher of biology

Mr O’Hanlon - head of geography

Mr East - teacher of English & media

Miss Rankin - teaching assistant.

We welcome them all to MGS and hope their years are happy ones.

UPPER SCHOOL SPEECH DAY: 14 SEPTEMBER 2018

The outgoing school captain, Kristian Szwedziuk, made an inspiring speech, and he
agreed to its publication, below.
‘Don’t cry because it’s over; smile because it happened.’ These were the words, often
attributed to Dr Seuss, which sprung to mind when I was asked to recall my time in my
final year at MGS. Without a doubt, I can say that the last two years of my education
at MGS were two of the best years of my life. In Year 12, you are granted a number of
privileges and freedoms you wouldn’t otherwise have, and it makes you feel incredibly
grown up. But then you get into your final year and realise that now is the time to grow
Kristian speaking at this
up, and everything before that simply pales in comparison. So many decisions have to
year’s OM Supper
be made that determine so much. If I step back and think about it, quite frankly, it’s
astonishing. I have had the honour to see so many of my friends and fellow students mature and grow up into
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fine young men and women, who I have no doubt will leave an everlasting impact on the world in one way or
another: all that we need to do is look at this amazing group of prize winners we have sitting here today.
And while you cannot have ‘on’ without ‘off’, ‘yang’ without ‘yin’, ‘light’ without ‘dark’, there were a number of
moments throughout Year 13 which were far from glorious: with those ever-important exams sitting right
ahead of us, the stresses loomed overhead. But despite this, we fought on together, as a group. If you want
to go fast, go alone, but if you want to go far, go together. I had the privilege of watching so many of peers
go farther than I ever thought they could. With so many memories flooding my mind as I write this, it is
extremely difficult to pick just a few.
Far too often, we’re surrounded by some powerful ideas about the sorts of things that will make us happy. We
think that really to deliver satisfaction, the pleasures that we should aim for need to be rare, expensive, largescale. Whether it be claiming common room territory as our own, watching the great rugby players of our
year take home win after win, or the countless hours spent working with the student leadership team, it really
made me cherish and appreciate how great this school is. But while this school had been amazing, this group
of people, with whom I had formed bonds far stronger than any that I had formed before, were extraordinary.
There was a level of respect and civility in our year group that I just hadn’t remarked in other years. When
leaving school, it would seem probable that after ceasing our celebrations and wiping away all the tears, of
which there were many, everyone would part ways, and that would be it. But for us, this was not the case. We
all made our way to Bearsted Green for one final celebration. And while the emotions were flowing around, it
was incredible to see so many people who all stood for the same thing. We all pushed each other to be the
best people we could be, a group of people who would fight for each other, and we would support each other
no matter what. I could not have asked for a better group of people with whom to spend my final year at
MGS. No matter how you get there, or where you end up, human beings have this miraculous gift to make
that place home. This past year has taught me the wonderful way in which people can turn up to a school
and immediately convert it into a home, feel love, and pledge allegiance to a group. You don’t have to like or
agree with everyone in the home. You might joke with each other, get in fights, and lose faith in one another.
However, humans’ group-ish tendencies can triumph over all the differences. Under the right circumstances
we can make a home of anywhere and that truly is ‘miraculous.’
But a school is not a school without its teachers. An incredible cohort of teachers who again, pushed us to be
the best people we could be. And for this I, personally, and on behalf of my year group, extend a hearty
thanks. As 17- and 18-year-olds, we think we’re right about 98% of the time: it runs in our blood. But with
clenched fists under desks you fought on with us, and that took a lot of courage. Teaching is a noble
profession that shapes the character, calibre and future of an individual. A good teacher can inspire hope,
ignite the imagination and instil a love of learning. All of our prize winners here are a shining testament to this.
Also, I cannot forget to thank the senior leadership team who supported so many of us in our dreams of
higher education. I thoroughly enjoyed working alongside you as part of the student leadership team, and I
hope that we made an impact in normalising all the changes that beckoned over the past year. And I couldn’t
possibly forget to thank all the mothers and fathers who have helped us become the people we are today. As I
have got to know so many of your sons and daughters so well, it acts as a testament that you must have been
doing something right, so thank you all.
I wish there was a way to know you’re in the good old days before you’ve actually left them. I sat thinking, that
for all of our respective universities, some hundreds of miles away from this very school, that MGS is a very
hard act to follow. And for me this was quite daunting, but it’s a sacrifice you have to be willing to make. Dr
Seuss knew this all too well. I feel the words of his book, Oh The Places You’ll Go! capture this feeling
perfectly, and I will be taking these words close to my heart when I leave to embark on my journey next week.
And when you're alone there's a very good chance
you'll meet things that scare you right out of your pants.
There are some, down the road between hither and yon,
that can scare you so much you won't want to go on.
You have brains in your head.
You have feet in your shoes.
You can steer yourself any direction you choose.
You're on your own.
And you know what you know.
And YOU are the one who'll decide where to go...
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THE CHAIRMAN’S THOUGHTS

We live in exciting times for the Society: we have recently been looking back and looking forward. The ‘looking
back’ bit concerns the recent Service of Remembrance held in the school ‘front yard’ and attended by all
current students, governors and OMs, recognising the centenary of the 1918 Armistice. This most moving
occasion included a CCF Parade and the reading of the names of the 46 OMs (45 former students and one
member of staff) who fell in the Great War. This was MGS at its highly-polished best: from Paul Smith’s
opening address as President of this Society, to the Vicar of Maidstone, Ian Parrish’s, closing words, we had
our thoughts well and truly provoked. Robert Fuller played Elgar’s ‘Nimrod’ on the organ and the sun shone
through the grey clouds as he reached the crescendo. I spoke to a boy in Year 9 who spontaneously told me
that he had been deeply moved and it had brought home to him the character of MGS beyond providing him
with his formal education.
In terms of ‘looking forward’, the Deputy Head, Robbie Ferguson, OM, used the Remembrance occasion to
formally publically announce the go-ahead for the War Memorial Library refurbishment project. Thanks to the
generosity of Paul Oldham, OM, in kick-starting the appeal during the summer, your committee has been
gratified by the response so far from OMs of all generations in donating to this project. It will upgrade the
school library facilities to a standard fit for 21 st-century learning, which will further recognise the sacrifice made
by Old Maidstonians during conflicts past, including those who have died since the end of World War 2.
Previous generations of OMs enabled the present library facilities to be provided for the school back in the
1950s, and I am personally grateful for the response this year, and especially for some significant donations
from a number of old boys who have enjoyed successful careers. Further information has been provided to
you all not least elsewhere in this edition of The Old Maidstonian.
Christmas is rapidly approaching and I hope that as many OMs as possible will be able to join us at the
School Carol Service in All Saints’ church on Thursday 20 December. Beyond that, I wish everyone seasonal
good tidings and an exciting 2019!

FROM THE PRESIDENT-ELECT

I am Nancy Powell. I studied for my A Levels at Maidstone Grammar School and left in 1995. I was in one of
the early years of MGS going co-ed post-16, and during my time there my Father, Neil Turrell, was
Headmaster.
After a gap year, I went to UCL to study business and Italian. After
graduating I took up a role in corporate communications at Sainsbury's
and over time came to specialise in corporate sustainability. After
Sainsbury's, I continued to work in food, nutrition and agriculture at
Nestlé, before moving to Singapore in 2009. During my five years in
Asia, I continued to work in sustainability and increasingly in investor
relations, in the Asia office of a UK financial communications consultancy.
Clients were based across the region and I focused mostly on the mining
and agriculture sectors.
On returning to the UK I worked in-house at TUI Group, the German
travel company, on company reporting with a particular focus on meeting
modern slavery and gender pay regulations. I left that role to work for
myself, and I am in the process of launching my own brand of re-usable
bags. I freelance for former clients and I am a trained case worker for
victims of domestic abuse. I am married with three children and now live
in Tonbridge.
I very much look forward to reconnecting with MGS and to my year as
President of the Old Maidstonian Society. I am very open to hearing from
the membership about how they would like to see the OMS move forward, and would encourage people to
contact me direct with any thoughts or ideas (iamnancypowell@gmail.com). In the meantime I look forward
to seeing you at an OMS event soon.
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OMS EVENTS

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
● 22nd November, London Get-Together

London Get-Together: Thursday 22 November
2018, 19:00 to 21:30

● 6th - 8th December, School Pantomime

Ed: We regret that some members may not receive this
edition of ‘The Old Maidstonian’ in time for this event. The
next edition will include a report.

● 20th December, School Carol Service
(All Saints’ Church)

● 26th April, 2019 - Annual Supper

MEMBERSHIP

Graham Belson reports that 133 of the 2018 leavers
joined the Society, which brings the membership to
just over 2,000.

SCHOOL EVENTS

School Pantomime: 6 to 8 December
This event is still being organised, so check the MGS
website for final details.
Carol Service at
December, 19:30

All Saints:

Thursday 20

There will be mulled wine after the service, as usual.

Following the success of the previous London events,
the Society would like to invite all Old Maidstonians
to an early evening informal gathering being held at
The George Inn in Southwark. The evening will be
hosted by our President, Mr Paul Smith.
The historic 17 th-century George Inn is a galleried
coaching inn at 77 Borough High Street, SE1 1NH,
close to The Shard and London Bridge.
A private room with pay bar has been booked and
there will be a buffet. The Society will meet part of
the costs of the evening, but we would appreciate a
nominal £10 contribution, which can be paid on the
evening. In order that we can have an idea of the
numbers wishing to attend, and therefore the
amount for the buffet, we would be very grateful if
you
would
please
let
us
know
at
oms@oldmaidstonians.org.uk. We have to advise
The George Inn 10 days in advance, so please
respond as soon as possible.

MUSINGS FROM THE PENTHOUSE

Firstly let me apologise about repeating a story in my last Musings from one that had been included in the
spring edition of the magazine. A case of writing from information received and meeting deadlines before
having a leisurely read.
In my last wanderings through the annals of time I reported my excursion down into the depths of the air-raid
shelter and the fact that there was a second shelter. Whilst this is factually correct, the shelter has already
been lost, in the sense that the discovery of it was made purely by the chance of excavations for a soakaway
when the walls and steps to the entrance of it were found. There is no record of the tunnels still being there.
Apparently it probably ran across the garden of the Headmaster’s House (What would Mrs Claydon have said
when they dug that!) with one exit in the playing field and another possibly in the housing estate in Barton
Road.
We are seeking the graffiti artists who wrote on the wall and ceilings during the late 1970s and early 1980s.
With a promise of no detention, we would like to hear from you in
order to find out when and why the shelter was opened. John
Gilbert tells me he and a group of sixth formers were ‘asked’ to
clear old papers, etc. that had been stored down there, all of
which had become very soggy – the papers that is, not the boys.
There is also one other donor that we would like to hear from
and that is J Strangeways who inscribed his name in the
1940s. Wartime sketches and graffiti are regrettably few and far
between, although we do have depictions of a cat, caterpillar and
what could possibly be a V1 ‘Doodlebug’.
Returning to the surface, the long hot summer has now faded into memory, the grass is green again, and no
doubt the Christmas glitz is already in the High Street shops. I looked back through back copies of The
Maidstonian to see if anything was recorded in them of previous heat waves. The 1858 one was before the
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first edition but it caused ‘The Great Stink’ in London when the temperature reached the
equivalent of 30 oC by the middle of June and lasted for several weeks causing the sewer of
London, the Thames, to smell so strongly that MPs could not meet in the riverside rooms of
the newly-built Houses of Parliament due to the miasma. One outcome of this was that
London was provided with a new sewerage system, much of it still used today. (Ed: This was
designed by Joseph Bazalgette, who also designed Maidstone Bridge.) The next major
heatwave was in 1976, and surprisingly there is no mention of the heat in the school
magazine; Sports Day including the cross-country was still held, in which D. Black excelled.
During the war years, pupils and staff had to manage with constant disruptions to lessons
and the drone of aircraft, and the explosions of bombs falling locally. These disturbances,
whilst of a different nature have had to be endured by those in the school in more recent
years with what might appear to be a continual construction programme being carried out
on the premises. This reminds me of the inconvenience of the alterations to the wing of the
Quadrangle opposite the Hall in the 1960s. I am sure that many of the Old Maidstonians
who attended the school at that time will have it engraved on their hearts as we struggled to maintain some
sort of order. Someone, I think possibly Mr (‘Froggy’) Newcombe, kept a photographic record with
annotations and comments throughout the duration and we have his annotated album in the archives. There
are too many to include here but these are just a few to remind you. If you recognise anyone in the photos
then please let us know. They worked through October 1960 and were surprised
when scenes like this happened (the photographer refers to it as ‘The Western
Front’).
To the right. The new staircase is
constructed in what is now known
as ‘Piccadilly’. Whilst in the old
classrooms chaos seemed to be
the norm and Room 17 (left)
stored the War Memorial Library
books and the Biology Lab (lower
left) seems to have goodness
knows what.
Studies continued however
– some were crowded in,
with three lessons being
carried out at the same time in the Hall (one up and two
down). Others were more isolated as this photograph
shows of a Sixth Former studying in a corridor (below).

Other pupils had to play for their ‘supper’
in the Dining Hall. Notice the places
already laid out for lunch. Normal service
was eventually resumed.
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I appreciate that a full obituary for John Caley appears elsewhere in this magazine but I would like to add my
own personal contribution to that. I am sure that all of you will remember the day you started at a school
which had many more pupils than your own Junior School, feeling a little dwarfed and lost even though you
may have had a few contemporaries with you. I had the great privilege of having John Caley as my first form
master, a gentle and understanding man who was able to ease your concerns, maybe because he had also
started at MGS only a year before. All that year, and also whenever he taught me English, there was a
concern for the pupil that was not so evident in some other masters. I have to admit that I was not in the
C.C.F. so did not ever have to obey official commands. My final words to him can only be ‘Thank you, sir!’
may you rest in peace.
In lighter mood:We learn much from our tutors, masters, etc. but there is one person who teaches us so very much indeed.
Our mother. She taught me about ….
●

The importance of prayer - ‘You’d better pray that will come out of the carpet’.

●

Time travel - ‘If you don’t sort yourself out I’m going to knock you into the middle of next week’

●

The importance of planning - ‘Make sure you wear clean underwear, in case you’re in an accident’

●

Irony – ‘If you don’t stop crying, I’ll give you something to cry about.’

●

The science of osmosis - ‘Shut your mouth and eat your dinner.’

●

Stamina – ‘You’ll sit there ‘till all that spinach is gone.’

●

Weather – ‘This room looks like a tornado has gone through it.’

●

The joys of anticipation - ‘Just wait ‘till we get home.’

●

Humour (well, black humour) – ‘When that lawnmower cuts off your toes, don’t come running to me.’

●

My heritage - ‘Shut the door, you weren’t born in a barn.’

●

Justice – ‘One day you’ll have kids, and I hope they’ll turn out just like you.’

●

Genetics - ‘You’re just like your father.’
… and of course every mothers favourite!

●

Vegetables - ‘If you don’t eat your vegetables, you’ll never grow up.’

Not truly a ‘musing’, but when one sits in the Penthouse with a pile of unsorted Maidstonians and a
conglomeration of photos which have no references as to who the subjects are, or in some cases with no
indication of what the subject matter is, one does let one’s mind wander a little.
May you enjoy the very true meaning of Christmas and reap its blessings. May the New Year be another
which it will be a joy to remember.

Icarus
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NEWS OF OLD MAIDSTONIANS
The following Wikipedia article includes an interesting list of ‘Notable Maidstonians’:
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Maidstone_Grammar_School.
Brian Hearnden noticed that his cousin, Andrew Ashbee, was named as one of the MGS former pupils of whom
all trace had been lost! He was happy to put that right with the following information:‘From MGS, Andrew went to The Royal Academy of Music. He played the flute and keyboard instruments. He
graduated in 1960 and went on to obtain a doctorate for his research on Maidstone-born court musician, John
Jenkins. He has had long service as a church organist (how well I remember him playing Widor's Toccata as a
processional at my own wedding!) He has become very well-known and respected within his locale for his
research and dissemination of Snodland's local history, as well as conducting and directing local music groups.
‘Andrew has two eminent children. His daughter, Catherine, has a Cambridge degree, awarded for services to
Cambridge University Press. She is manager of the main CUP bookshop and of the University’s Conference
centre. (NB: She holds a degree from the University of Sheffield, but the Cambridge one is not an ‘honorary’
one.)
‘Her brother, Jeremy, also went to Cambridge, where he studied Archaeology. He worked for seven years at the
Tower of London and was duly awarded a Ph.D. from the Courtauld Institute on The Tower of London as a Royal
Residence 1066-1400. He remained after his degree to undertake research, and was duly awarded a Cambridge
doctorate. He is now a senior member of English Heritage, recently helping to supervise the extensive repair work
to the Chapter House at Westminster Abbey. He was awarded the rare distinction of being allowed his own
gargoyle image, there among those of the masons doing the work.’
~~~~~~~~
Keith Hearnden has written, ‘I've just been to a lunch-time piano recital in Leicester, where the soloist was Clare
Hammond. The programme notes included the following information: "In 2014 she was paired with French
pianist, Anne Queffelec, on the Philip Langridge Mentoring Scheme run by the Royal Philharmonic Society."
‘What it is to have MGS so firmly (if inadvertently) on the UK cultural map! Philip and I were contemporaries,
though at this distant remove I’m not sure whether he might have been one year ahead or behind me at school.
We did, however, meet and participate sometimes in the same musical events.’
~~~~~~~~
Andy Ashenhurst wrote as follows:
‘Being from a poor itinerant working class, single-parent family living on a succession of council estates, I was a
bit of a misfit, so not a happy bunny at MGS. In 1958/9 I was obliged to join the CCF. My mother would not
write to excuse me from this. I was a budding peacenik then, more interested in CND than CCF. I took things
into my own hands. I wore pointed toe shoes on parade, not my shiny army boots. I was insolent and swore at
a lance corporal, a boy a year older than me. He reported me to Captain Caley and I was hauled up on a
charge. The lance corporal could not bring himself to repeat the swear word I used and I was unrepentant about
my behaviour. It fell to Captain Caley to drum me out of the CCF. He had no choice and I bore him no ill
feeling. This was also the beginning of the end of my relationship with MGS. Bob Rylands expelled me as soon
as I was 15 with no GCEs.
‘I eventually got my act together. I took degrees from Brunel University, where I won a Fulbright Scholarship to
study anthropology at the University of New Mexico for a year, and from SOAS. I finished my working life as a
lecturer in Medical Anthropology at the University of Kent. I’m now retired.’
~~~~~~~~
John Bunyard has been working on an extensive memoir of his time at MGS in the 1960s and 1970s. He
requested that we publicise it to the membership, but as it is too large to publish in The Old Maidstonian, we are
providing the website link. John has published his memoirs under the titles, ‘Back to the past’, ‘Through the
red-brick gate’ and ‘Into the sixth form’, and these can be read at https://oldbunyardsmemories.wordpress.com/
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Fred Merrifield has sent us an update on Lindsay Heather, who was a contemporary of both Brian Millen (see
below) and Andrew Ashbee (see above).
‘Lindsay left MGS as a Choral Scholar to King’s College Cambridge, where his mellifluous bass voice was
properly appreciated. The tenor Philip Langridge told me that Lindsay had been his inspiration at MGS to take
up professional singing, rather than become a violinist.
‘On leaving King’s College, Lindsay was subjected to some ‘misunderstandings’ from those promoting
professional musicians, so he took a change of direction. He left the UK to take up a German Exchange
Scholarship in Munich and lived there for six years. Eventually, he emigrated to Seattle and taught at Lakeside
(Bill Gates’s old school), and amongst other things, taught Latin, French, German, Spanish and Japanese. I
mentioned that, in our day, we cycled to school, and he told me that some of the pupils in Seattle arrived in their
own private planes.
‘He studied for two years for a degree to become a librarian, but claimed that he could explain it all to me in
about 20 minutes! He became Head Librarian. In addition, he took a sabbatical year and got a Diploma en los
estudios hispanicos at the University of Malaga.
‘Having taken up Japanese, Lindsay moved to Japan. In discussing the effects of cultures, Lindsay claims that it
takes two years in any new culture to find out what you are not being told!
‘But singing was always Lindsay’s first love, and his repertoire was very much appreciated in the Czech
Republic. So, he now lives there in a beautiful rural village. He wrote recently, “In the Czech Republic, I was
active (I happened to be on hand) in re-establishing links between the Czech and German universities. There
was no-one around at that point who spoke both Czech and German (though why not, I cannot imagine).” I
asked about translating to and from various languages, and Lindsay said that, at his age now, it is fine if they
have the same alphabet, but translating from Japanese to Czech tends to turn his brain to soup. “At the moment
any language at all is difficult. I am hard of hearing and my brain is overfull. Words usually come to me in the
wrong language anyhow.”’
~~~~~~~~
Brian Millen has sent us this photograph (left) of
his sixth form tutor group, with their form master,
Eric Newman. Brian is on the right-hand end of
the back row. Second from the left in the back
row is Keith Ward, who died this year (see below).
Second from the right in the front row is Barry
Birchall, who died some years ago. If any other
readers would like to identify themselves, we will
publish the details in the next edition.
Brian says that a dozen or so of his
contemporaries meet three or four times each
year for lunch at a hostelry near the Barbican.

Brian has also supplied this
photograph (right) of the
1951 starters, at their
reunion in 2009.
This
photograph was taken by a
Kent
Messenger
photographer, and the
newspaper is thanked for
allowing its publication.
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A query has arisen about a member of the SAS, Lieutenant James Riccomini, and whether he was an Old
Maidstonian. He was born in Maidstone and died in Italy during the Second World War. If anyone can confirm
that he was an OM, we will publish more information about him in our next edition.
~~~~~~~~
Frank Roots wrote to us about his father, Gilbert Roots (1936 to 1941), who is now the third oldest ‘Old
Maidstonian’ on the membership register; he is 93 years old and lives on his own in Loose.
Gilbert won a scholarship from All Saints’ School to MGS, and followed his brother, Ivan Roots, who also came
from All Saints’ in 1934, and who is listed on one of the honours boards. (See The Old Maidstonian, Spring
2015.) Gilbert returned to MGS to teach maths and English.
Frank says that he has had many interesting conversations with his father about his school days, and that some
happy and some tragic events are recalled with clarity and emotion. He looks back on his school days with great
fondness. Despite being hard of hearing, Gilbert is fit, active and articulate; and definitely has all ‘his marbles’!
Frank thinks that his father’s recollections might be of great interest to the current generation, and that they
deserve to be recorded in some way for posterity. It has been suggested that Gilbert might be able to tape-record
his reminiscences, so that they can then be transcribed into print, as we don’t know anyone who is good at taking
shorthand!
~~~~~~~~
Kenneth Frank Smith has written from the USA with some interesting memories.
‘I entered this world in 1932 in Plymouth, as the low-born son of a salt-sea sailor: a Stoker Petty Officer in the
British Royal Navy. My maternal grandmother was from Belfast, and was raised in a Catholic orphanage in
Liverpool before going to work as a maid for a wealthy family. I don’t know anything else about her background
or how she met my grandfather, who was a coal-miner from Wigan, Lancashire. On the other hand, my Mom’s
family was from the Cockney neighbourhood of Stepney.
‘Dad was due to retire in 1939 after 22 years of service; however, when World War II broke out, he remained
on Active Service throughout the duration of the war. My mother moved to the countryside between Loose and
Tovil, when my Dad’s home port was relocated to Chatham Dockyard: we
hardly ever saw him before or during the war. We lived on a ridge of the Loose
Valley amidst apple, cherry, peach, pear and plum orchards, under-grazed by
sheep and cows, with further outlying vegetable farms, wheat fields and
extensive hop fields.
‘Mom worked hard to ‘get above herself,’ and encouraged me to do likewise,
through environment, education and upbringing. Her ambition was to have ‘a
cottage in the country’, and entertained the idea of owning a small guest
cottage where she could serve teas on the lawn. For most of her adult life (after
I left home), she was largely able to fulfil that objective. My parents retired to a
Coast Guard Station cottage in Sennen, Cornwall, overlooking the sea, cliffs
and coast at Land’s End.

Ken Sm i t h MGS
aka ‘H arry P ot t er’

‘Like John Bunyard (see page 10), I went through MGS's ‘Red-Brick Gate’, but
some 30 years earlier, albeit with similar experiences. I was surprised to see
that some of the same memorable faculty (i.e. Froggy Newcombe, Nogger
Knight, 'Smart Alec' Stewart, Willie Fawcett, Bob Rylands and Killer Kemp) had
long survived my exodus.

‘In my day, the 1st and 2nd Formers were privileged “paying” kids of posher
families, housed in “the Huts”, who automatically rose to the 3rd form. We
lower-class 11+ scholarship entrants started in the 3rd Form; and were continuously handicapped in terms of
lack of prior exposure to tennis, Latin or German, and school leadership opportunities, due to our late arrival
and not being part of the “in-group” clique.
‘In those days a tank trap - a long deep trench - ran the length of the field, separating the huts, fives court and
swimming baths from the playing fields, and numerous concrete blocks with metal rods were clustered by the
entrance near ‘the bogs.’
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‘After leaving MGS, I endured a snide caustic comment which became the turning-point in my life. During my
National Service, I applied for a commission in the RAF, and successfully passed the physical and written exams.
My delusions of a military career as an officer were dashed however, after an oral interview at the Air Ministry in
London. As I was leaving the room, one of the board members (an officer in uniform) said in a sneering 'voco
not so sotto' to the other assembled board members, “Who the Hell does
he think he is? Bloody jumped-up Grammar School nobody, getting
above himself. The bugger can't even ride a bloody horse!” So,
subsequently, I emigrated to the USA and ended up as a US Air Force
Colonel.
‘When I went to enlist in the USAF I initially had a problem. The sergeant
had me fill up lots of forms, but then he began to make “buyer’s regret”
noises. Apparently, he was concerned about my eligibility to meet basic
Air Force enlistment criteria, because of my supposedly low educational
achievement level. The USAF placed top priority on recruiting High
School graduates, with a very limited quota for non- graduates who had
“potential”. But from the recruiting sergeant’s perspective, I was not a
High School Graduate! Despite having stayed in school the requisite
number of years to warrant a High School Graduate Diploma, I only had
a School ‘Leaving Certificate’ from a Grammar School – i.e. taking twice
as long to merely finish Grammar school! In his eyes, I was not even a
High School dropout; I was more likely a mental retard!
C ol on el Ken Sm i t h U SA F :
‘And as much as I thought I knew about America at that time, it was only
Sen i or F orei gn Serv i ce O f f i cer (F SO )
several years later that I came to realise the basis for his misconception.
Whereas in England, attendance at a Grammar School was mostly a
highly selective process representing superior educational level attainment and future potential; in the American
system “Grammar” school was merely the first 6 grades of elementary school - not even high school level! But I
didn’t know enough at that time to enlighten him that my English Grammar School education was the equivalent
of - or even better than - an American College Prep school; and my ‘School Leaving Certificate’ (with London
University matriculation) equated in America to an advanced High School Baccalaureate Diploma with an
AP-Levels curriculum.’

~~~~~~~~
Josh West wrote as follows …
‘I have a quick story that I’d like to share with you, which leads on to the Mentoring Scheme.
‘I left MGS in 2014 after completing A-Levels and applied to be a Pilot in the RAF. I failed, but they told me to
come back in a year to try again. I did, but I failed again, and began pursuing a career in civilian aviation
instead. A few years later I was two simulator details (assessments) away from being a fully-qualified commercial
pilot, and my simulator partner and I walked into our briefing room to meet with the Instructor who would assess
these final two details of our training. Briefings with new instructors always start in the same way, with
introductions. The instructor shook our hands, sat us
down and asked us to “tell me a bit about yourselves”.
My simulator partner went first and gave his abbreviated
life-story, then it was my turn. I told him that I grew up
in a small village in Kent, to which he replied “Oh! I’m
from Kent!”. I continued by saying that I went to school
in Maidstone, with him again replying “So did I!”. I then
said that I went to Maidstone Grammar School, and to
my surprise, his response was “SO DID I!”. His name is
Terry McHattie and he left MGS in 1963 before
embarking on an interesting and varied career in
aviation, eventually becoming a simulator instructor and
ending up being assigned to assess our simulator detail.
Attached is a photo of us both in the simulator, just two
Old Maidstonians, leaving school 51 years apart,
sharing a mutual passion for aviation.
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‘With that said, I’d like to volunteer myself as a mentor (not the organiser just yet), if required. I was a Peer Mentor
prefect at the school, eventually going on to be in a senior role within that team and thoroughly enjoyed it. I don’t
have a great deal of experience yet, as I’m currently in the process of applying for my first airline job, but if anyone
is considering undergoing flight training I may be in a position to answer some questions about it.’
Editor’s Note: Thank you Josh for this interesting report on your career (so far!). Thank you, too, for your offer to
act as a mentor. Your recent experience and training is highly relevant to would-be pilots. I very much hope that
we will soon be in a position to take up your offer, but as you know we are looking for someone to take over the
organisation of the Mentor Scheme. (Terry, one of our mentor team, has obviously been doing some good work!)

~~~~~~~~
Stuart Charles Tyler is now living in Vale, Guernsey,
Richard A Wood left MGS at the age of 16, to
and is a Senior Partner with Babbe Legal.
become an articled clerk at Kingsford Garlant & Co in
Maidstone. He became a Chartered Accountant and
~~~~~~~~
worked in industry and insurance (mainly in Kent) until
Bruce Alexander Tyler continues to live in Edinburgh,
he retired in 1998. He and his wife then lived in
and after graduating as a school teacher at Edinburgh
Alderney, Channel Islands for 18 years and returned
University is teaching at The George Heriot School
to Old Tupton, Derbyshire in 2017, nearer to their
Edinburgh. He is also a qualified rugby referee and
elder daughter. Richard asks if anyone knows what
rugby coach.
happened to Mike Ruddy, who would have been a
contemporary of David Sayer and a bit younger than
~~~~~~~~
Frank Sando. He thinks that Mike ran with Frank in
the Helsinki Olympics.

OBITUARIES
IT

IS WITH MUCH REGRET THAT THE SOCIETY RECORDS THE DEATHS OF OLD MAIDSTONIANS.
WE EXTEND OUR DEEPEST SYMPATHY TO THEIR FAMILIES AND FRIENDS.

Patrick Bailey provided an obituary from Geoscientist of Norman Butcher, who died in 2017. He studied
at MGS during the Second World War and then read chemistry and geology at Sheffield University. His
academic career took him to Oxford, Reading and the Open University in Scotland. He was an expert on
James Hutton, the great 18 th-century geologist. Norman is survived by his wife, Margaret, and their three
sons.
The Downs Mail reported recently that Robert ‘Rob’ Brown has died at the age of 42. After leaving MGS,
he studied mechanical engineering at Loughborough University and then trained as an airline pilot, flying for a
number of companies. Rob leaves his wife, Kerry, and son George.
John Caley was a member of staff at MGS for over 30 years from 1955 to 1988 , and having been
president of the OMS, he was made an Honorary Vice-President in 2011, in
recognition of his services to the school and the society. There have been
many tributes to John, often referring to him as ‘a gentleman of the old
school’, and praising the way in which he had inspired a love of English
literature in his pupils.
We are indebted to Bruce Rylands, who spoke at John’s funeral, and to
Richard Ratcliffe for the following obituary.
John was born in Nottingham, where his father was a vicar. He read history
and English at Clare College, Cambridge and then did his teacher training
at Durham, where daughters, Frances and Janet, were to study as had his
own father before him. He did his National Service in the Royal Artillery and,
in 1955, he came to Maidstone to take up a teaching post at the MGS.
John undertook a wide range of responsibilities at the school. He was
involved with the Scouts, the Combined Cadet Force and with the dramatic
societies. Many boys will remember his sound advice to them as Careers
Master, in which role he stimulated young minds to think beyond A levels
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and university to what they actually wanted to do with their lives. He would relate their abilities to their talents
and make them think ‘in the round’. He was undoubtedly effective in this role.
He took charge of the Combined Cadet Force, a role which continued beyond his retirement from teaching in
1988. He took charge of the ‘back of house’ activities as stage manager for both senior and junior dramatic
societies. He organised sixth-form General Studies and was in charge of the organisation of public
examinations for several years. He was Common Room Secretary for fifteen years, and President of this
Society in 1989 -1990.
John epitomised the total immersion of his generation within the profession. He did so much voluntarily out of
school hours: the plays, Scout camps, CCF camps and the like. He was awarded the Silver Jubilee Medal in
1977 and was twice invited to Garden Parties at Buckingham Palace for services to the CCF.
The high point, most significant, and happiest event of John’s life happened in 1960 when he met Diana: they
married the following year. He described it as ‘the best and most sensible thing I have ever done’. They had
three daughters, Clare, Frances and Janet, and later, two sons-in-law, John and Dave, and two grandsons,
Alex and Russell.
John started bell-ringing with Frances in 1977 at Holy Cross Church, Bearsted, and was a stalwart member of
the ringers there and later at Hollingbourne for many years. He was a member of the Kent County Association
of Change Ringers and became its District Secretary.
He had a great love of trains throughout his life. As a young man he went ‘gricing’ – travelling as many parts
of the UK and Ireland rail network as possible, producing wonderful and detailed hand-drawn maps. This
activity included obscure links between main lines, freight lines and little-used early morning milk train lines. On
a family holiday to Cornwall in the 1970s, a previously untraveled link between the main line and the branch
line to Looe was finally ticked off by dint of John, Clare and Janet hiding in an out-of-order toilet while the train
shunted round to the other platform. On a visit to the National Railway Museum in York for his 80 th birthday,
he objected strenuously to the colour of the Hogwart’s Express pointing out that it was a ‘Castle Class’ engine
and so should be green. In the early years of his long retirement, he worked as a volunteer on the Romney
Hythe and Dymchurch Light Railway.
Diana was always an utterly dependable support for John, helping with Scouting events, undertaking the
administration for the CCF for 20 years, helping in the dressing room for school plays, assisting in listing
options for sixth-form general studies and in many other ways. Without her, he would not have achieved all
that he did. Together they were a formidable team.
In 1992, as part of The Arts Society's charitable work, John started the Mid-Kent Group of Church Recorders
which produces written descriptions of the contents of local churches as a historical record for the archives of
English Heritage and the Victoria and Albert Museum.
After retirement, John and Diana travelled both in the UK and to many countries in Europe, the Middle East,
North Africa, China, the USA and Canada. They went to Syria and Libya shortly after telling Clare that Kenya
was too dangerous for her to visit! The family put its foot down when Iraq was proposed.
Over the last few years, John's health deteriorated and, when it became clear that he needed greater care than
even Diana could provide, he was looked after by the wonderful people at Ashley Gardens, the care home at
the top of Willington Street. They made every effort to make his life as comfortable and enjoyable as possible
and always treated him with dignity. One of the sadnesses of his illness, especially for a man of words and
literature, was the loss of speech. He increasingly struggled to find the words he wanted. Nevertheless, there
were surprises. When the speech therapist asked him to name an animal beginning with D he came up with
both ‘dromedary’ and ‘dinosaur’.
Fundamentally, John was a family man who was immensely proud of his daughters and grandchildren. He
and Diana were also accomplished entertainers. If you ever went to supper with the Caleys, you could be
confident that it would end with some delightful malt whisky. John was a connoisseur and, happily for the rest
of us, a generous man. You could always rely on him to disappear for a few minutes during an evening with
him so that he could enjoy his pipe. Whilst pipe smoking is not so fashionable these days it always seemed
that John and his pipe were inseparable.
In closing this piece about John I should just record his contribution and dedication to the work of the Society’s
Committee for nearly thirty years. From mundane aspects such as preparing the school hall for the supper,
through wise contributions to discussions in committee meetings, to rewriting the Society rule book, John was
involved on the front line.
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Peter Ewing, a former OM Treasurer and President, wrote to tell us that his younger brother, Brian (1954)
died in Autumn 2016 in Tallebguera Valley, Queensland, Australia.
Brian trained in the Navy as an Engine Room Artificer, but left the Navy in 1966 and spent several years
touring and exploring Australia before settling in a somewhat remote area of Queensland. He fulfilled an
ambition to live in a property which was not in sight of any other building. He built most of his house himself,
and making good use of his engineering skills, he was self-sufficient in power and water, irrigating a fruit and
vegetable area and a tea tree orchard.
Peter says that as Brian spent much of his time at sea, they were unable to get together very often.
We understand that John Rayner has died recently.
Brian Arthur Robinson, a chemistry teacher at MGS (1960 to 1970?), died on August 5th. He moved
from MGS to Queens College, Taunton where he taught until he retired.
Our Chairman, Richard Ratcliffe says that Brian taught him chemistry, and he remembers him clearly, with
his quiet sense of humour in teaching his subject. As one who went on to take a degree in Food Technology
which involves a good deal of chemistry, Richard would like to record that Brian laid foundations for him which
led to his eventual career.
Martin Hampstead writes: ‘Keith Ward (1951 to 1959) died in hospital on 12 th October. Keith enjoyed
our 50-year bash, and attended several OM suppers, but he had a stroke in about 2009, and had been
completely out of circulation since then, although mostly at home.’

VOLUNTEERS PLEASE
Your committee is STILL urgently
volunteers:

seeking two

1. Mentor Scheme Organiser: To run the Mentor Scheme,
working with the school’s careers advisers to introduce
students to mentors and maintain records.
2. Co-Editor for The Old Maidstonian: To undertake the desk
top publishing aspects of creating the publication (three
times a year). (An interest in digital photography and
knowing where to put the apostrophes would be helpful!)

If you would like to consider either of these roles, please contact
Richard Ratcliffe or Peter Weaver as soon as possible.
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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 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.
Tony Bishop (1955-1962)
tony_bishop@btinternet.com
Sam Coppard (2005-2012) - Past-President
samuel.coppard@btinternet.com

Nancy Powell - President-Elect (ex-officio)
iamnancypowell@gmail.com
Neil Turrell (1992-2009)
turrellneil@gmail.com
Peter Weaver (1950 -1958) - Co-Editor
psw10@btinternet.com
Brian White (1962-1969) - Co-Editor
drbdwhite@gmail.com
MGS Headmaster
MGS School Captain

MGS School Vice-Captain

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

C HARITABLE
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/

SCHOOL CONTACTS

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

The Old Maidstonian
Co-Editors: Brian White
Tel: 01622 756660
Email: drbdwhite@gmail.com
Peter Weaver
Tel: 01435 864541
Email: psw10@btinternet.com

For more detailed information see the
following page of the OMS website:
http://www.oldmaidstonians.co.uk/fundrai
sing/

We would like to here from you!
Copy date for the next edition 1st March 2019
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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 Lois Birrell
via email: Lois.Birrell@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
parker pen £35, (£30 with small umbrella)

OM ties crested or striped - £7

OM Acrylic Scarf - £16

OM Woolen Scarf - £28

Parker Pen - £7

Cufflinks - £10
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