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From the President
Hello OM’s and welcome to our winter newsletter. It continues to be a year like no other
and the Old Maidstonian Society hopes that in these very different times that this
newsletter finds you well and in good health.
We haven’t been able to meet as a committee or indeed as a wider
society but if a silver lining is to be found then it has undoubtedly been
that the committee has joined the masses in moving to meetings on
Zoom. Although it is not the same as meeting in person it does mean
that geography is no longer an inhibitor to people attending. With
location no issue the committee could be welcoming members from all
over the UK (or indeed world) in the near future…might that be you?
Feel free to contact me if you think it might.
On that note I will wish you all the best for what remains of 2020, a Merry Christmas and a
great start to 2021!
From the Chairman
For as long as I have been a member of the society’s committee, the Headmaster has
allowed us to hold our meetings in his office, but naturally this has not been possible
during the pandemic. Since my election as Chairman in May –
two months into Lockdown One – I for one have missed those
regular opportunities to meet in the school and engage face-to
face with colleagues on the committee, talk to staff and figure
out how to use the self-serve device at reception which prints
entry passes.
Maidstonians new and old pride themselves on overcoming
obstacles, and we have held our meetings at the established
intervals by Zoom, which has the benefit of enabling people
who live farther away or have work commitments, to attend more easily.
In mid-October, shortly before Lockdown Two was announced, and this time wearing my
Governor’s hat, I was invited to a meeting with the Headmaster and two others. I was
asked if I was willing to attend this in school on a face-to -ace basis, to which, after some
brief reflection, I agreed.
On the day, I keenly anticipated the prospect of a ‘normal’ meeting in our school – my first
since March, as all Governing Body meetings have also been taking place
online. Entering the building whose doors I first passed through in 1961 (OK, the doors
themselves are more recent), I was immediately impressed by all the sanitising procedures
and distancing arrangements that clearly and calmly apply the necessary measures.
After the meeting I stood briefly on the steps outside reception and drank in the sights and
sounds of one year group of students enjoying break time in and around the clusters of
wooden benches that have been provided in the car park, most of which has been
cordoned off to exclude vehicles and create extra space. There are other similar areas
around the school site.
For a few minutes, the exuberant joshing, cheerful chatter and verbal sparring combined to
make the troubles of 2020 seem very far away. I drove back to work, reflecting with pride
and renewed optimism on this natural demonstration of our school’s indomitable spirit.
Wishing all Old Maidstonians a very Merry Christmas and a Healthy and Happy New Year!
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From the Headmaster
Life After Lockdown - Well, after the first eight weeks of the new academic year I am
looking forward to the October half term break! Life at Maidstone Grammar School has
certainly been different, and for those Old Maidstonians who left many years ago, the
place would probably feel somewhat alien. When I talk with others about what MGS has
become, I am often reminded of the musical Seven Brides for
Seven Brothers. Not because of Howard Keel and his iconic
song Bless Your Beautiful Hide, but because MGS is now a
school of ‘seven zones for seven year groups’.
Due to the current circumstances and the need to follow
government guidance, each year group remains in their ‘bubble’
all day – both inside the classroom and out. Take Year 10 for
example, they remain in the Walker Building all day and teachers
travel to them. They move around that building for their five
lessons each day and don’t mix with any other year group; and at
break and lunch times they only venture out to the car park outside, the Refectory and to
one half of the School House garden, for what some might call their daily exercise. And
even as I write this, I think that these arrangements can’t be a good thing. Remaining
segregated and confined is not a natural human instinct - and we have all had to do this in
some way or another over these past few months - but like all children they just get used
to their surroundings and adapt; and adapt they have.
I have been so pleased with how the students have adjusted to the new workings of the
school, understanding the situation in which they find themselves, and working with us in
order to provide them with best possible experience. In addition to the response of the
students, I have been so proud with how we as a school have adjusted. The staff have
been incredible. Yes, they are travelling around the school site much, much more, and
they are predominantly teaching outside of their subject-specific areas, but the spirits
amongst the staff are extremely high and they are determined to ensure that MGS goes on
being the special school that it has always been. They are now very tired and are looking
forward to the October break, but they can go away for the week feeling proud that they
have collectively delivered an experience for the students that has been very gratefully
received.
As well as how we are all working, the school site has undergone a number of changes
too, to facilitate the situation in which we find ourselves. All around the school we see
numerous signs reminding us what zone we are in, reminding us to use the many hand
sanitisers, and asking us how we should be keeping a suitable distance from others.
Department areas such as the Bursary and Student Services have moved from their
original positions in the school into the School House building. This has allowed all
students to be able to access them. The CCF has taken over the Five Courts building
(rooms 90 to 92) to create a more appropriate CCF Headquarters; and the clubhouse in
the Ron McCormick Pavilion has been turned into a temporary canteen for Year 7. But the
largest project that is currently being completed is the construction of the new 3G allweather pitch. It has been three years in the planning, but finally at the start of the
summer holiday the first digger came on site to dig the first hole. The pitch will be ready in
early December, and it could not come any sooner. The additional space that it will create
will help enormously, but building the all-weather pitch and removing 80% of the original
field in the process, at the same time as going through a pandemic, is not the most
sensible of things to be doing!
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I don’t know how long MGS is going to have to work like this, and despite the recent
announcement about next year’s public examinations, we still don’t know what we are
working towards, particularly with years 11 and 13; but if these last eight weeks are
anything to go by, we are determined to see MGS develop and come out stronger on the
other side.
MGS and OMS EVENTS
It will come as no surprise that the school
has also cancelled all non-essential
events. If necessary, the school can be
contacted on 01622 752101, or by e-mail
at school@mgs.kent.sch.uk.
MGS During Lockdown
Robbie Ferguson,
Deputy
Headmaster, has
produced a video
of the school
during the Covid19 lockdown.
This can be viewed at
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cslF0
gQTiDE

Maidstone Grammar School, 1833 to
1882
This fascinating paper in Archaeologia
Cantiana by the late Jim Clinch, who was
a stalwart of the Society for many years,
has been drawn to our attention by his
son. It is too large to print here, but is
available in full at
https://kentarchaeology.org.uk/sites/defau
lt/files/archcant/2000%20120%20Maidsto
ne%20Grammer%20School%201833%2
0-%201882%20Clinch.pdf
(Editor’s note: we are certain that the misspelling of ‘Grammar’ in the web address,
had nothing to do with Jim!)

Musings from the Penthouse
Finally, it has happened. Over the past five years, Jeff has been able to find some
information following requests by Old Maidstonians or by family members trying to trace
someone who attended MGS. The gleaned information may have been minimal with
perhaps a line or two and at other times it has been extensive with photographs with the
help of Roger’s digitalised thumbnails, as I mentioned in my last article regarding William
Cable. The only times when Jeff has drawn a blank have been when the person has had
no connection with the school… until now that is. On the day that the last magazine was
issued Jeff received an email from Colin Robbins, seeking information about Harvey, who
attended the school and was well-known in the 1950s. The only name that Colin could
give Jeff was his first name and the fact that he was responsible for opening doors
unexpectedly. You see, Jeff’ drew blanks because Harvey was a ghost/ apparition, and
the school is not obliged to keep admissions records or registers of spectres. Other
ghosts do appear in copies of The Maidstonian, but normally in the context of drama
productions: Hamlet’s father, Banquo, Julius Caesar, etc.
There have been quite a few sad deaths relating to MGS recently and one
corpse remains entombed in the air-raid shelter, its earthly form still visible
around the skeleton. No, not some miscreant from the days of WW2 but just a
rabbit, but there again, Harvey is a name that some people call their
pet bunny. So, primarily Jeff is seeking help your help about the school
apparition.
‘Alas poor, Harvey! I knew him…”
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‘Do not forget. This visitation is but to whet thy almost blunted purpose.’ Shakespeare,
Hamlet III Scene 4.
Despite many hours of searching and sending emails, etc., I regret to say that Jeff has not
been able to resolve the question about whether any of the filming of The Darling Buds of
May took place in the Woodwork Room. The external shot was definitely not taken at
MGS, but doubt remains about the ‘buying a washing machine’ scene in the first episode
of the series. Jeff has had some very reliable answers from those who say ‘No’ and others
from those who were at the school at the time and say ‘Yes’. ITV Archives (yes, it was a
Yorkshire Television production, not a BBC one) have not answered his question, so it
looks as if the debate will continue through time until the series has passed into oblivion.
Thank you for all of those of you who responded.
The contents of the MGS audio archive have again been increased.
Malcolm Maccallum has kindly donated three recordings to the
archive –
1) The Creation, dated 1962, with soloists Philip Langridge, Richard
Bourne. Bryan Jenner, Michael Taylor and Elma McFarlane, and
conducted by David Cutforth.
2) Carmina Burana, dated 1963, with soloists Nellie Plahn and
Harvey Norton, and conducted again by David Cutforth. On side two is the Peasant
Cantata by Bach, with soloists Patricia Stuart and Richard Bourne,
3) Concert Given by Leavers of the Maidstone Grammar School (a revue), dated 1963,
compered by A R Fuller. On side two is a Concert Given by Leavers of the Maidstone
Grammar School, dated 1963, with orchestra conducted by J M Edwards and choir by
M J Taylor.
Thank you, Malcolm, for those.
If anyone has any recordings (audio or video) made at or by the school and is willing to let
the archives have a copy, then the school will be very grateful.
Another interesting donation to the archives was received in October. The school received
an email from a gentleman who has no personal connections with MGS, saying that he
had bought a job lot of magazines at a boot fair in Farnham recently, and included
amongst the other magazines, maps, guides, etc. was a copy of the 1913 Maidstonian. A
notable find considering that he paid only 50p for the lot - he said that the Lego he bought
for his grandson cost him a lot more. He wished the school to be reunited with the
magazine and following an email or two with Jeff he also offered four copies of the Isis
magazine which were dated about eight years later, suggesting that they may have been
originally owned by our Old Maidstonian. It would appear that
somebody may have been clearing out a relative’s house, so Jeff
contacted our only known OM who lives in Farnham, but he was
unable to help in anyway, and the magazines bear no names or
initials that might have helped. With Covid restrictions in place at
the school it is not yet possible to find the names of all those who
left MGS in 1918/19 to go to Oxford. Salvete lists only some 24
new pupils in the December edition, so hopefully, the task will not
be too great. So, If you are able to help to Jeff locate the source it
would be most appreciated, if only because it would mean that our
records can be kept up-to-date. Just email Jeff on his archive
home address: mgsarchive@longrede.me.uk.
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Old Maidstrivia – has been postponed until the next edition.
Keep well and stay safe. If you are suffering with the effects of the virus, I wish you a very
speedy recovery. Remember: one day, 2020 will be just an historic memory, both sad and
joyful (a bit like our school day memories really, although probably a bit more extensive).
Press on until that day dawns.
Wishing you all the happiest of Christmases and a far, far better 2021.

Editor's Note – An additional section on sanitising history has been omitted, as Graham
Walker has offered to write a detailed personal reflection on why the teaching of history is
so important and how the teaching of the subject changed, largely for the better, during his
38 years in education.
The Chairman and Secretary in Truro
Richard Ratcliffe and John Clayton
pictured in The Alverton Hotel in Truro in
early September. What do you think they
were doing there?
Were they:
A. Preparing for
interviews as Covid
marshals?
B. Scoping out new
venues for future OMS
get-togethers?
C. Celebrating being
shortlisted for the role of Ross in the
next series of Poldark?
D. There by coincidence, having found
that they were staying in the same
hotel on short holidays with their
respective wives?
Editor’s note: I suggested that they were
about to rob a bank; however, John said
that they couldn’t find one, as they were
all closed.

The Managing Director of The Alverton
Hotel, in Truro, and its sister property,
The Greenbank, in
Falmouth, is Old
Maidstonian, Ben Young.
Ben has generously
offered to make a
bespoke discount
incentive available to
fellow OMs who are
considering a visit to
Cornwall. Both hotels are
delightful properties with
excellent facilities, as can be seen from
their respective
websites: https://thealverton.co.uk/
and https://www.greenbank-hotel.co.uk/.
To discuss your plans with Ben, please
email him at
byoung@thealverton.co.uk, stating the
dates you have in mind, and do mention
that you are an Old Maidstonian!

Memories of a police officer (3)
This is the third story from the short series of articles by Ron Dillon, who joined Kent
Police in 1962.
Youths - From mid-1968 to the end of 1973, I was a village bobby at Pembury, patrolling
on a motorcycle. As well as his own 'patch', each PC kept an eye on other villages when
the local bobby was off duty. I think it was in the Autumn of 1970 that I was working 6 pm
to 2 am on a Saturday. During the evening I heard over the radio of an incident in
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Maidstone involving a crowd of youths who had attacked, and hospitalised another youth
and threatened a taxi driver with a pistol before making off in two cars, Two index numbers
were given.
At about 1 am on Sunday, I decided to visit Paddock Wood which had a lot of commercial
and industrial property. Whilst riding along the main road, I passed a garage which had a
drinks machine outside. I saw a crowd of youths there and they were being rather noisy,
so I stopped and pointed out that people were trying to sleep and to either be quiet or go
home. As I turned to go, I heard 'F-----g Herman Munster'. I thought, ‘I've got all night so
let's see what we've got here.’ Two cars: I saw that the numbers were similar to those
circulated earlier. And a dozen youths with (presumably) a pistol. What to do apart from
change my underwear? I drew myself up to my full 6'8'', picked on the biggest one and
told him I wanted everybody sitting on the kerb with hands on their heads. I also told him
what would happen to him if anybody moved! Between us we kept them there until help
arrived some 15 minutes later. The pistol was found hidden behind a nearby hedge.
All were later found guilty of several offences, including Affray and Bodily Harm. Size does
matter!
News of Old Maidstonians
Emilie
Bowes-Read
and
James
Warmington have set up an innovative
new business, alongside their day jobs as
a Charity Marketing Officer and Funeral
Director respectively.
They run ‘Peggy Sue’s Kent’, a
vintage
horsebox-turnedmobile-bar, which offers a topclass unique bar service, and
catering for all events from
weddings and baby showers to
birthdays and private parties.
Peggy Sue’s Kent offers a
variety of bar hire options which can be
tailored to suit any preference from
champagne to coffee. The horsebox is
currently being renovated and Emilie and
James can’t wait to take her out and
about in the new year!

When lockdown hit, Emilie and James
decided take charge of their own futures.
In September, they launched their
Prosecco and Donut boards, which have
become a must-have feature at parties,
and although there have been
COVID restrictions in place,
they have found that their
service is in demand at small
six-person gatherings.
The two entrepreneurs have
also launched their ‘Twelve
Drinks of Christmas’ hamper
range, which features miniature
alcoholic drinks.
More details can be accessed as follows:
•
•
•

Facebook: @peggysueskent
Instagram: @peggysues_kent
Email: peggysueskent@gmail.com

In previous editions, we have mentioned a football exhibition which was curated at
Maidstone Museum by John Bunyard (1965 to 1972). His accompanying book,
Maidstone: United in Football has received many favourable comments, and his talk
entitled Kent: A Cradle of World Sport' was a sell-out last November. John says that in the
audience, there were some ‘heavy hitters’ from the Kent sports scene, and that this led
directly to the start of discussions about the possibility of developing more than one
permanent exhibition of Kent sports and social history.
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After six months' intensive work, John has completed his website
at https://oldbunyardskentpride.com/. It amounts to around 175,000 words - equivalent to
a 500-page book - and contains over a thousand entries, each with a picture, plus a linkedup index. It is free to access, requires no registration, and has no advertising. Do take the
time to explore this valuable resource – there have been enthusiastic reactions regarding
its quality.
Paul East (1956 to 1963) has written to Richard Ratcliffe from his home on a hill
overlooking Lake Chapala in Mexico, to say that with regard to Covid-19, Mexico seems to
be doing even worse than the USA. It has similar statistics, but poorer data collection in
general. He says that whilst people’s behaviour is not atrociously bad, ‘… if we get sick,
“God Save Our Souls”, so-to-speak.’ He mentions that there are few intensive-care beds,
and more serious shortages of equipment than in Europe. ‘It’s not a time to visit us! So
we are very careful, as you can imagine.’
Paul added that Roger Penrose of black-hole fame, is the brother of Shirley, the geneticist,
who was in his medical school class.
David C. Lane (1971 to 1978) has written to tell us that has has just won an international
award, for his work in a study of Norovirus transmission, which was conducted by
academics from Henley Business School, in collaboration with the UK Food Standards
Agency. Details are available at https://www.henley.ac.uk/news/2020/norovirus-modellingstudy-by-henley-academics-and-food-standards-agency-wins-award
Jason Tarry is the CEO of Tesco in the UK
and Ireland. He oversees the strategy and
operation, including the head office support
functions. Jason has been doing the job for
just over two years, and prior to that he was
Chief Commercial Officer for three years. In
total, he has worked for Tesco for 30 years,
having joined as a graduate trainee in 1990.
Jason joined MGS in 1980 with some
trepidation: ‘I’d just spent two years at
Cornwallis, which I hadn’t enjoyed - I found it
difficult to find my way around, and it was a massive contrast to the tiny, idyllic village
primary school, Colliers Green, where I’d spent my early years. It didn’t help that on the
first day at MGS, kitted out in my new uniform and stiff new, slightly tight shoes, I managed
to faint during the welcome assembly outside in the cloisters. My good friend and fellow
Old Maidstonian, Graham Livesey, of course, has never let me forget it - regularly
questioning my constitution, vigour and fortitude over the years!
‘I needn’t have worried I loved my time at MGS. I even used to really look forward to going
to school every morning: but not for school - for the public bus ride to school. The number
26 from Marden to Maidstone every morning (a 20-minute journey by car) took 1 hour 15
minutes for us as it chugged from village to village, collecting school children for all four
grammar schools plus the poor commuters who had to share with us. Your bus status was
determined by how close you were to the back seat (I managed it by sixth form), the
cacophony of noise was deafening - banter, singing, flirting, shouting, occasionally fighting,
all undertaken in a dense fog of cigarette smoke (smokers at the back) which meant when
you disembarked on Maidstone high street , you reeked of tobacco smoke, which, even as
a lifelong non-smoker, I thought nothing of. The journey back was even more fun, relieved
by the end of the day and fortified with apple turnovers (great value at 14p from J C Rook
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in the Stoneborough Centre). The level of noise and flirting increased notably, often with
the night sky lit brightly by the strips of magnesium liberated from the chemistry labs which
were jammed into the back of the seat before being ignited.
‘Of course, the time in between the daily bus journeys wasn’t entirely inconvenient. I
enjoyed many lessons, shared classes with genuinely interesting, intelligent, independent
individuals and learnt the benefit of inspirational teaching and the importance of being
engaging, passionate and energetic in what you do. I wasn’t very good at languages, but I
had a teacher who was an undoubted eccentric with a mane of fiery red hair to match his
fiery temperament should you break his class rules (leaning back on a chair was a terrible
sin punished by a scream of ‘vier beine hier Tarry’ and a painful tweak of the hair just
above the ear), but he got the very best out of me because of his passion, infectious
enthusiasm, encouragement and his moving stories (his grandmother was a German Jew).
Having done well in my German O level, I chose German for A level but it wasn’t taught by
the same person, and I experienced the other side of teaching from a dull, uninterested
individual. Uninspired, I chose to hang out in BHS cafe drinking tea with girls from the
Tech rather than attend double German first two lessons of the day. As a result, at the
end of sixth form, I picked up a second German O level...
‘I wasn’t good at sport - I got the occasional game of rugby playing second row for the
second team, was hopeless at football and cricket but I did join the cadet force, RAF
section and enjoyed it, rising to Flight Sergeant, Second in Command, and in charge of
the Initial Training Wing ( which entailed teaching new recruits to march, halt and salute
and order press-ups as punishments for nothing in particular). It also meant I had the
privilege of access to the ante room above the arch entrance to the school, along with my
fellow senior NCOs – one of whom still serves today as a colonel in the Royal Engineers,
and another who became a squadron leader and navigator. The ante room was a great
place to hang out in private for banter, scheming and occasionally homework. One idea
hatched and executed was to march the entire cadet force up and down outside the school
whilst collectively singing our favourite pop song (Say Hello Wave Goodbye by Soft Cell certainly not a rousing military tune) to an audience of mostly female acquaintances from
the girls’ school.
‘Sadly I can’t seem to remember many of the teachers’ names - Dr Pettit was Headmaster,
another frequented the pub most lunchtimes, and another favourite was my A level politics
teacher who had the gift of communicating simply and empowering students. It worked for
me as the grade that I achieved in politics as well as my best subject, English, meant that I
just scraped enough points for university.
‘I do remember many of the characters in my year however – for example, the super cool
duo who were always setting the trend for music and fashion (even wearing eye liner at
one stage), and another two who cruised through the school accumulating accolades and
titles on their way to Oxbridge.
‘So it wasn’t really so much the academic side of school, nor really the extra-curricular, it
was the friendships I formed and the experiences I had, but it was something else too - it
was knowing that just by being at this school you were privileged - singled out and thrown
together with boys from all walks of life and backgrounds, united because you showed
greater aptitude and potential. At the age of 13, you had already been spotted and
selected, and for a shy boy of no particular note from a small village, where I was the first
person in the family to go to a grammar school, I look back now and realise the
significance that had for me in terms of confidence and belief.
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‘To this day I value the life lessons learnt, and am grateful for the environment, with boys
from all backgrounds chosen for their progress and potential, where it was good to do well.
And of course, I am most grateful for the friends I made for life both at the school and on
the school bus.’
Paul Cooker says that he has been reviewing his time at MGS, since contacting us about
18 months ago with news of his brother’s death (Bernard Cooker, 1966 to 1973). He
says that as the end of August approached, fall was already encroaching in central
Vermont, where he now lives, and as he nudges into his own autumn years, his thoughts
are returning to one of the most influential periods of his life.
‘I was the third member of my family to attend the school. My uncle, Norman Cooker
(1941-1948), was the first, and also the first person in our family to attend university, when
he went to Goldsmiths College. He completed a distinguished career in education in
Norfolk as the headmaster of a primary school. Bernard was next, and then, by
a miraculous outcome of the 11-plus, I was propelled into the school in 1969. I have to
say that due to my innate laziness and stubbornness, my academic performance was
erratic. I did well in those subjects that I deemed "worthwhile" (chemistry, maths, physics)
and abysmally in just about everything else. My younger brother, Mark, entered MGS
in 1974, attained sufficient merit to enter Oxford University, and is now a senior lecturer in
mathematics at UEA.
‘I was an enthusiastic participant in rugby and enjoyed the opportunity to exact violence in
a measured fashion; most memorably winning a five-a-side tournament in Chatham when I
played for the Colts XV. I was an outstandingly unmeritorious pupil. I never won any
prizes, and never participated in anything resembling something responsible in all my time
at MGS. I have no misty-eyed reminiscences to share about my time there, just vivid
memories of punching certain malcontents on the nose. I was aware, throughout my time
at the school, that I was the product of a family of meagre means and was always painfully
aware of the superior material benefits that my middle-class colleagues always enjoyed.
Wearing the same uniform blazer for the first three years at MGS, while I shot up several
inches in height, marked me as "poor".
‘My "O" and "A" level results were spectacularly mediocre, but sufficient for me to gain
entry into the University of Birmingham to study Chemical Engineering. Just before that,
my mother encouraged me to apply for a position in an American childrens' camp where I
was extremely fortunate to meet my future wife in 1977. My tenure at university was
severely marred by a compulsion to recreate all the antics of Animal House. By the end of
the 1978-79 academic year it was suggested to me that further study at Birmingham was
impossible unless I had a major turn-around in attitude and performance. At this point I
was rescued from my prodigal ways by my future wife.
‘Carrie came to visit me in the spring of 1979, right after she graduated with a degree in
Elementary Education from Miami University. We decided, right there and then, to get
married. Consequently, her father paid for me to come and visit her family in Lexington KY
in September of 1979, right at the time that I received the official notice that my time at
Birmingham was finished. I committed then to attend the University of Kentucky. My "A"
level results and transcripts from the UK were sufficient to permit entry, and I graduated
with a BSChE in 1983.
‘In 1984, I was fortunate to gain employment at GE Aviation, and spent the next thirty-two
years predicting the performance of both commercial and military jet engines, and in my
later years helping to design some of the most important propulsion systems that are flying
today.
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‘In 2015, after much negotiation with my employer, Carrie and I moved to Vermont to work
remotely, having spent the previous decades bringing up two sons who also have made
their mark on the world in banking and engineering. At the beginning of 2016 I was made
redundant, as GE struggled to come to terms with its crushing debt and gross
mismanagement. Fortunately, by then, I was able to qualify for a decent pension with full
healthcare coverage. An extraordinary outcome for someone who was only 58 years
old.‘So now, I am a farmer. It's not a terribly serious concern, but I still need to get up
before the sun every morning to feed the chickens, make sure that they have everything
that they need, and tend our greenhouses. I have a creative life and I am intellectually
fulfilled. I lead a writers' group here in Tunbridge VT, make a lot of homemade beer, and
am currently in the process of building a medieval-style pub on my property (photographs
available for all who may be curious). Here is a sample:
‘I was given a solid foundation in education starting at
MGS. I was never a stellar scholar, but looking back,
there is no doubt in my mind that it made me the
determined and successful personality that I now
cherish. May all those who are fortunate enough to
enjoy a similar privilege know that no matter how
poorly, or excellently, you do, you will look back and
truly value the experience and knowledge that you
gained.’
Paul writes a weekly newsletter about his life in the Green Mountains, and we will publish
some of his thoughts in our next edition. In the meantime, you are welcome to contact him
directly at DrBlamm0@gmail.com, and request inclusion in the distribution.
‘Bill’ Fullagar (1958) enjoyed the Summer edition, which he found particularly entertaining
and informative. He says that a nostalgic memory was triggered by Tim Sharrock’s piece
in which, among other things, he recalls that ‘Kindly Tom Gutteridge taught Physics, but so
badly that only the occasional genius understood…’
Mr Gutteridge did not have the misfortune to teach me, but I do remember him for one
particular act of kindness which probably changed my life in a highly positive way.
‘Having decided to leave the school after my ‘O-levels’ in order to work at Aylesford Paper
Mill and to provide an income for my family, the fearsome Headmaster, W.A. Claydon,
declared war on the mill management, so that within a very few days I had given up my
task of preparing invoices for newsprint ordered by the national press and found myself
back at a school desk studying the Romantic poets and preparing for A levels. Since at
that time I saw my main profession as “troublemaker”, I then declared that I had no
intention of taking a degree course and that instead the RAF would be privileged to have
me as one of its pilots.
‘A compromise was achieved when my form master, ‘Bob’ Rylands, persuaded me that I
could aim for a degree and that after graduation, if the RAF was misguided enough to
accept me, I could then go on to flying. The only problem was that to read for an English
degree at a major university one had to demonstrate some competence in Latin, which I
had energetically avoided up until then.
‘At that point another hero appeared from the Staff Room, and ‘Charley’ Holyman gave me
a crash course in Latin, and even gave me lessons at his home during the school holidays
(free of charge of course), in the hope that I could achieve an O level pass.
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‘During the exam period, if you were in the Sixth Form, on days when you had no exams to
take, you were allowed to study at home. Accordingly, on one particular day I awarded
myself an extra hour in bed before getting up to make a leisurely cup of coffee, gloating in
the knowledge that some of my colleagues were sweating in the exam rooms. But my
peace was disturbed by an insistent knocking at the door which announced the arrival at
my home of Tom Gutteridge, asking me why I had decided not to take the Latin exam.
‘Confidently I told him that he had his dates wrong, but I soon found myself exchanging
bedroom slippers for shoes and climbing into Tom’s ‘Maigret-type’ Citroen car. To his
eternal credit he did not offer me the reprimand I so richly deserved, nor was there was
from him the slightest sign of anger or even irritation.
‘Arriving at the school half-way through the three-hour exam, I took the remaining vacant
chair in the Main Hall and started my work. One of the older members of staff was
invigilating that day, and he was confused by my appearance and by the knowledge that it
was forbidden to enter the examination room more than half-an-hour after the exam had
begun. He came slowly to my desk, quietly saying “Fullagar, I take it you are doing this as
a practice run and you are not serious.’ With the unforgivable arrogance and insolence of
youth I told him that I had never been more serious in my life, and that if he would leave
me in peace I could get on with the task in front of me.
‘In his article Tom Sharrock writes that owing to Gutteridge’s weakness in teaching
Physics, the class never understood why electricity does not spill onto the floor when a
plug is pulled out of it’s socket, but he does concede that despite all this he was able to
“scrape through A level physics”. In a similar way, through Gutteridge’s kind action, I was
able to scrape a pass in Latin, and so go on to read English at Bristol. Without his
intervention I would have had no O level in Latin, and presumably not been able to go on
to the degree course at Bristol or anywhere else.
So whatever his teaching abilities, Tom Gutteridge is on a long list of Maidstone Grammar
School staff to whom I owe a debt of gratitude, which I know I can never fully repay.
Stewart Fuller (1938 to 1943) writes as
follows: ‘Recently, I looked up your web
site to refresh my memory of the school
song and was interested to see how
much has changed since I left. I was
especially interested to read the history
section, particularly the information
relating to the war years.
‘I notice that it says that the House
system had to be suspended. I’m not
sure where this information would have
come from, but it is not correct. The
system certainly continued during my
time. I was a member of Corpus Christi
House and in my first year we succeeded
in becoming Cock House for the first time
and successfully defended that position
for the following four years. I have all the
editions of The Maidstonian from my time
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at school and two editions from after I left,
and all of the house competitions are well
recorded.
‘I was interested to read of the boys
cycling to work on farms during the
summer holidays. I was one of those, but
did not start until 1941, because in 1940
the school ran a farm camp in a large
farmhouse at Marden, and I went to with
some thirty or more other boys. It is welldocumented in The Maidstonian of
December 1940. This would be worth a
mention when the web site is updated.
‘Another interesting point, is that although
I played rugby very regularly, I cannot
remember ever searching the field for
bullet cases.’

Gary Carcary (1976) says that receiving the previous edition of The Old Maidstonian has
provided him with a prompt to write to us.
‘After almost 44 years working in the Fast Moving Consumer Group (FMCG) industry, I
decided to take early retirement, aged 62, in July 2020 and, four months on, I have not
looked back! So, what prompted this decision? Firstly, 43 years is a long time in industry
and, whilst still enjoying the work, I felt that the time was right to "tip the work/ lifestyle
balance" towards lifestyle; secondly, my twin boys had both recently moved out of the
family home and, thirdly, downsizing of the home was a lifestyle choice as we moved
nearer to official retirement. I knew that my hobbies of gardening and DIY would prove to
be amongst those activities that would keep me suitably occupied, along with the millions
of tasks that "the other half" would have lined up. It also helps that we live in the wonderful
Cotswolds where there is so much to see and explore, or we can just wander into a local
pub, especially those that are situated on the River Avon.
‘I left MGS in July 1976, after receiving my A Level grades (in chemistry, geography and
maths), and I decided to turn down a place at Hull University in Geographical Sciences two years of A level study was personally enough for me, and, I endured the unbearably
hot summer of '76 when revision was hell! However, I was very fortunate in that the blue
chip companies I worked for during my working life were able to professionally develop my
career aspirations, providing me with the relevant industry-recognised qualifications that
were the enablers for promotion, and for career progression thereafter. I had to put in hard
work and commitment in order to succeed: reward and progression is something that has
to be earnt!
‘In September 1976 I moved straight into a laboratory assistant's role at Luis Gordon
(shippers and bottlers of Domecq sherries and Brandy) in Hart Street Maidstone (so my A
level in Chemistry did help - thanks Eric Newman), that provided me with an introduction to
a working environment whilst starting me on my career path, whilst also enjoying the
sampling and tasting all of those fine drinks.
‘In March 1977, Luis Gordon shut down its operation and moved back to Jerez, Spain,
leaving me redundant - however, I was fortunate to get a position almost immediately at
the Goldwell speciality drinks facility of Allied (Lyons) Domecq in East Malling as a
laboratory assistant, being able to transfer the skills gained in my first position. Through
hard work, commitment displayed and qualifications gained I moved into the Microbiology
Managers' role, looking after five staff who delivered a system of microbiological control
and consumer safety across all product lines that included brands such as (and still seen
today) Snowball and Country Manor (not forgetting Country Satin which became the
Number 2 cream liqueur drink behind Baileys). In the 13 years that I stayed with the
company I also had the opportunity of developing my sailing skills within the group sailing
club, and being selected to go on the Malcolm Miller 3 masted schooner sail training ship,
where I encountered a force 12 hurricane whilst on watch as we sailed between Guernsey
and Jersey - not for the faint hearted as you look into the water as the ship tilts almost 90
degrees! In addition, the laboratory team won the Maidstone Star Trivial Pursuit Challenge
in which many local companies took part.
‘In April 1990 the Goldwell site output became too big for the East Malling site and its
operation was moved to its parent company, "Showerings", Shepton Mallet, the home of
Babycham. I was asked to relocate to become their Laboratory Manager. The timing was
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not personally right, and I decided to take redundancy. However, fortune was again on my
side, and I immediately took a QC Manger's position at Trebor Bassett, Maidstone (having
an extensive branded portfolio of Extra Strong Mints, Trebor SoftMints, Trebor Fudge/
Toffee/ BonBons, Clarnico Mint Creams...). Within three months of joining, I was asked to
become the new QA Manager and move the site from QC to QA whilst gaining site
accreditation to an industry standard (BS5750) that was being drafted - a painful time as
the Technical Manager(my boss) and my QC team at the time were were to be made
redundant, whilst I implemented a quality management system that the personnel were not
aware of or used to. People management skills and behavioural awareness learnings
gained in the process held me in good stead throughout my career that followed. During
my nine years on site I managed a cross-functional team of 17 staff, whilst sitting on the
Site Leadership Team, that delivered manufacturing site compliance on all aspects of
product quality, food safety, Corporate Policies and Retailer Standards leading to ISO
9002 certification. In addition, I undertook production management opportunities to further
expand my skill base. It was during this time in 1993 that I met my "wife to be" on the
Softees shop floor, getting married in 1994, with our twin boys arriving in 1995.
Gary’s story will be continued in the next edition.
Obituaries
It is with much regret that the Society records the deaths of Old Maidstonians, and others
who were linked to the school. We extend our deepest sympathy to their families and
friends.
Tony Andrews (1962) died on 9 February, at the age of 76. After leaving MGS, Tony
worked in a number of jobs, including at Aylesford Paper Mill, finishing his career as
Technical Director at the former Abbott pharmaceutical laboratory in Queenborough. In
retirement, Tony volunteered for the Wisdom Hospice, Freedom Centre in Sheerness and
for a local church. He often spoke fondly of his time at the school.
We are grateful to Fred Merrifield for informing the society about the death of Lindsay
Heather (1956), who died on 1 November in the Czech
Republic after a short illness. Fred has updated the
following piece that he wrote for a previous edition of The
Old Maidstonian.
‘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.
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‘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, he moved to Japan. In discussing the effects of cultures,
Lindsay claimed 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 lived 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 he said that, at his age then,
it was fine if they had the same alphabet, but translating from Japanese to Czech tended
to turn his brain to soup. “At the moment any language at all is difficult. I am hard of
hearing and brain is overfull. Words usually come to me in the wrong language anyhow.”’
Bruce Richardson wrote to tell us about the death of his younger brother, Alex (1964 to
1970). He says that Alex was never destined for academia but, parting company with the
6th form at MGS, he found his niche in the nascent ICT industry, cutting his teeth initially
on the KEC's computer operation, which was the largest system in Europe and then, when
he realised that the bureaucracy of local government was not for him, with Reeds
International at Aylesford. In those days, time on Reed's main frame computer was rented
out to other firms for payroll purposes, etc. and at one stage, Alex was on 24-hour call to
patch programmes that hit glitches. Relocating to Amesbury, he moved into systems
analysis and management roles in the industry until redundancy, in what is always a young
person's industry, befell him in the 2010s. He never, unless actually in hospital for
treatment, missed a day's work in his life (taking on whatever jobs came his way e.g. in a
local laundry or delivering pizzas) and, so, kept everything together until retirement to
Frome.
Unfortunately, it was over the same challenging period of time that Alex was first
diagnosed with follicular lymphoma. He survived the management treatment well for
years, and right into Covid-19 isolation, but, then things suddenly became acute. He is
survived by his wife, Lesley, and his adult son, Robert.
Bruce says that it would be good and a source of comfort to hear from anybody who
remembers Alex and would like to get in touch. (Editor’s note: please get in touch with the
Society if you need Bruce’s contact details.)
Ron Dillon has told us about the death of Tony Trill (1951 to 1956 or 1958), on 14
August. He had lived and worked in the Bournemouth area for many years.
General Data Protection Regulation (GDPR)
Further to the statement which was printed in the previous edition, Sean Scurr, the
Membership Secretary says that if anyone needs to know someone’s school attendance
dates, he can provide the relevant information from the Membership Register.

Page 15

‘Something for nothing’ donations to
our charity
If you buy goods or services online, many
retailers will make a donation to charity at
no additional cost to the buyer. The OM
Society and its registered charity, the Old
Maidstonian Trust, has for some time
participated in Easyfundraising, a scheme
used by many retailers. This year
Amazon has instead started its own
scheme, Amazon Smile, and we are now
registered in that scheme. We would
really appreciate your support in this as
funds raised support the school, pupils
and past pupils. including through the
Society’s Awards. (For details, see the
Society’s website,
http://www.oldmaidstonians.org.uk).
Details of both schemes follow.
‘Easyfundraising’ is the UK’s largest
charity shopping fundraising site. Over
4000 retailers participate and to date they
have donated over £31 million. In our
first year in the scheme, with only six
OMs signed up, we raised over £120. To
join is easy. Visit
http://www.easyfundraising.org.uk, and
click on ‘Find a cause’. Type ‘Old
Maidstonian Society’ into the dialog box.

We should come up as the first choice:
click ‘Support this cause’ for us. Then fill
in the form to create an account. It's very
simple to complete. Make sure you can
remember your password! To help you
remember to use the scheme whenever
you buy from participating retailers you
can download Easyfundraising’s
‘Donation Reminder’.
Amazon’s scheme offers a smaller
percentage donation (0.5%) than almost
all retailers in Easyfundraising, but it is
easy to use. To do so, visit
http://smile.amazon.co.uk . If you have
an existing Amazon online account, it is
also valid for Smile. Otherwise register
as a new customer. When you first use
‘Amazon Smile’, nominate our charity 'Old
Maidstonian Trust' to receive donations.
From then on use
www.smile.amazon.co.uk, just as you
would have used www.amazon.co.uk.
For additional information, contact the
Society’s webmaster, Malcolm
MacCallum, at
webmaster@oldmaidstonians.org.uk or
visit the Society’s website’s Fundraising
page.

The deadline for content for the Sping edition is 1st of March, many thanks for reading and
see you back here in 2021!

Page 16

