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Have you all enjoyed the good Summer we have had this year?    I  became 

quite used to not wearing a coat every time I left the house.  Now we are 

back to central heating and umbrellas but we have Christmas to look 

forward to and our next REUNION which is to be held on Saturday, 17th 

May 2014.   

 

When I complete the current newsletter I always wonder if I am going to 

have any items for the next newsletter, but you don’t let me down and your 

letters arrive - so please keep them coming, short or long, with or without 

pictures.  Just a few lines will do if something you have read revives a 

memory of your school days.  It is disappointing if you do not recognise any 

names, but if you write in, perhaps it will inspire someone, who recognises 

your name, to reply.   

 

As people are cutting back on their expenses the Charities are finding that 

donations are getting less.  I have just sent a batch of used postage stamps, 

taken from your letters, to Dogs Trust and some to the RSPB ‘Save the 

Albatross‘. I understand that these Charities receive several thousand 

pounds by selling donated stamps.  Iris Bower (Valle) informs me that last 

year, instead of sending Christmas cards to some friends, she phoned them 

and was therefore able to make quite a generous donation to the British 

Lung Foundation who are carrying out research into various lung 

complaints.  Iris’s family, like so many others, have been affected quite 

badly by cancer.     

 

We are now starting to make arrangements for our next Reunion which will 

be held on  SATURDAY, 17TH MAY 2014.  As previously, it will be held in 

the Leisure Centre in the School playground, and a three course meal will 

be served at 1.00pm followed by tea/coffee in the afternoon.  We will be 

holding a raffle and contributions for prizes will be greatly appreciated.  We 

had many prizes at this year’s reunion - thank you - we are very grateful for 

all the generous support we receive. 

 



 

 

I shall be putting the usual notice in the Surrey Advertiser, Saga and Choice 

magazines in the hope that ex students, who are not members of the 

Association, learn about the Reunion. 

 

Please do not forget, sons, daughters, grandchildren who may be called 

upon to supply transport, are very welcome to join us for the meal.  We are 

pleased to say the cost will be the same as last year, £21 per head. 

 

This is the menu: 

Starter:               Choice of Prawn Cocktail OR Celery Soup. 

Main Course:     Choice of Minced Beef and Onion pastry pie with new  

                           potatoes and beans - with gravy on the table. 

                           OR Salmon Fish Cake with vegetables as above. 

Dessert:              Choice of Lemon Cheese Cake OR Fruit Salad  

                           OR Cheese & Biscuits. 

Vegetarian Option - Nut Roast 

 

Still and sparkling water and orange juice will be on each table. 

 

I know it is rather early, but there is a form at the back of this newsletter for 

you to complete if you wish to attend our Reunion.  The form will be 

printed again in our March issue.  We look forward to seeing as many of 

you as possible, there will be more details in the next newsletter.                                                                  

JCK 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Committee members:  Janet Creighton-Kelly (Wright) 01276  25357 

                                    E-mail janet@jangeo.co.uk 

                                    Janet Steeples (Haddrell) 01932 873478 

Website:                      Stephen Jones  www.kdcsa.co.uk 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

 

 

The two Janets hope you all have a very Happy 

Christmas together with your family and loved 

ones and wish you a Peaceful and Healthy New 

Year. 



 

 

KEN  AND  GERALDINE  HAYES  (Chatter) known as Gerry to 

everyone at school writes…….  In the July newsletter Celia Bradbury 

(Pinchen) writes “Has anyone heard of the rule that boys and girls must not 

be seen walking in and out of school together?”  We often smile about it as 

we well remember Mr Weaver talking to us on our first day (1949-1951) 

and he said “you can do what you like with the boys in school but you 

mustn’t walk to or from school with them.  The people who live around here 

don’t like it”.  Imagine what today’s 14-15 year olds would make of that!!  

Take him at his word I imagine!! 

******** 

PETER  DANIELS  writes from Tolworth…… It was interesting to read 

about the separation of girls and boys when travelling to and from the 

school.  It is a wonder that those in charge didn’t make the rule that boys 

must go to the upper deck of the 152 bus, with the girls on the lower deck.  

What would happen to those who travelled on buses that were only single 

deck?   This reminds me of another silly restriction concerning some KDCS 

girls who, during the war, took on  “Saturday jobs” at some of the big stores 

in Kingston.  An excellent way of learning about public relations, handling 

money and using their mental arithmetic when giving change, one would 

have thought.  However, those in charge did not like this at all and so the 

girls had to leave this work, which they all enjoyed.  It was very enjoyable 

to come to the Reunion, although sadly there were only two of my class 

(1939-40) who came, but I look forward to next year’s. 

******** 

KEN  PHILLPOT writes from Epsom…… Audrey Pettifer 1939-1941 

enquires in the July newsletter if there is anyone still around from her 

years?  Of course, there are still a few of us about.  I, too, remember the 

events she writes about and the move to Hinchley Wood, as I also was at the 

school 1939-1940 and recall Nellie Wilson, Christine Inskip, Pam Foster 

and most of the seven boys.  Clive Harris, Peter Daniels, Tommy Dawson 

etc.  Until recent years Pam, Peter and I attended the Reunion, so we still 

refuse to go knocking on  the Pearly Gates as yet. 

In answer to Audrey Pettifer’s query “Is there really someone still about 

who was a pupil in 1930?”  We were pleased to welcome to our Reunion 

last year a new member, Jean Pollard, who attended the school in 1932.  

There is a letter in this newsletter from Gwen Ayling who was at the school 

in 1934-1936. 



 

 

JEAN  POLLARD 1932 writes from Leatherhead…… My brother, James  

Mitchell (Jim) followed me to KDCS in 1935/37 but sadly died in August 

aged 94 years.  He joined the Territorials before the war and was captured in 

Singapore with many young men and held in a Jap Prisoner of War Camp 

for three and a half years.  He lived in Somerset and I did get to see him 

before he died and, although he was desperately ill, we talked about our 

time at KDCS.  He left KDCS to be Articled to the Treasurer at Surbiton 

Borough Council, and carried on his studies after the war, finally becoming 

a Chartered Accountant.   

 

I was very sad to read about Jean K Shepperd’s (Whitbread) sister in the 

July newsletter.  Jim was born in August 1919 and was possibly at KDCS at 

the same time as her sister.  A sad, sad loss for the family. 

 

I enjoyed the Reunion luncheon this year and my son, Graham, will escort 

Pauline Lindsey (Danninger) and myself again next year.   He had a serious 

accident at age ten so didn’t pass for Grammar but went to Kingston 

Technical School from 14 to 16 years, then on to the Technical College and 

at 18 years to Imperial London getting his degree in Chemical Engineering 

and staying on for his Ph.D.  He started work for ICI and finally for Foster 

Wheeler, Reading, working on projects in Europe and the Far East, retiring 

at 70 years. 

 

My other son, Stuart, passed for Grammar and was given a place at 

Hinchley Wood, then to Kings, London studying Electrical Engineering and 

finally making a career in Computing, working for several companies, 

finishing with Computer Associates and has just retired at 70 years.   

 

When Stuart was at KDCS I went with my husband to a Parent/Teacher 

meeting at Hinchley Wood and met again Mr Weaver, who was my 

favourite teacher and I wholeheartedly agree with everything Wendy 

Mullett (Stacey) said about him in the July newsletter.    

 

I did go to a dance with my brother at the Claremont Hall, Surbiton where 

we met Toby Overton and a lot of ex students.  Mr Pickles was the 

Shorthand Teacher for Pitmans.  My other favourite teacher was Dr 

Appelian, the French Master.  He was absolutely delightful with a sense of 



 

 

humour.  They did have some first class schools in Kingston during my 

young days and I spent two happy years at KDCS. 

******** 

GWEN  AYLING  (Spain) 1934-1936 writes from Chandlers Ford ….. I 

am so pleased I contacted you after reading in the Saga magazine about the 

KDCS reunion.  Since then I have been in touch with both Vivienne Pashby 

(Cooley) and Bill Kauffman.  Vivienne, remarkably, lives within a mere 5 

miles of me in Romsey and we spent a lovely afternoon reminiscing when 

her daughter brought her to see me.  I have had a letter from France from 

Bill Kauffman and hope to have more news of him soon.  He visited 

Vivienne when he was here in 2012 and may come again.  So may see him! 

 

I have also been corresponding with Iris Freestone (Dedman) who contacted 

me after reading my contribution in the March newsletter.  She still lives in 

Walton-on-Thames, where I was born and brought up, and we have shared 

memories of the old Walton, albeit she is 12 years younger.  Our nostalgic 

correspondence continues! 

The photograph of Vivienne Pashby and Bill Kauffman, taken when Bill and 

his wife spent a short holiday in England, appeared in the July 2012 

newsletter.  

******** 

IRIS  FREESTONE (Dedman) writes from Walton-on-Thames…… I am 

now in regular correspondence with Gwen Ayling (Spain) 1934-36 

reminiscing our memories of “old” Walton.  I noticed in the newsletter a 

mention of Mr Bray:   Some time after leaving the school in 1948 I was on 

holiday with my parents and met up with him in Exeter Cathedral -  it was 

his turn to show visitors around.  He told us he was three score years and 

ten and was actually the Vicar of Clyst St George, part of the Exeter diocese 

I believe. 

******** 

JOAN  SHEPPERD  (Wallace) 1949/50 writes from Esher…… Now I 

have moved to Esher from Essex, hopefully I will be able to attend next 

years’ Reunion as I am now living so close.  I am often in contact with 

Brian Shepherd in Australia and he has visited me on two occasions when 

he has visited England.  I have not recognised any other names from my two 

happy years at KDCS but perhaps I might meet some of my old friends 

again if I am able to attend next year. 



 

 

Here are some more pictures that were taken at our 2013 Reunion: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     

      

Pamela Garnham, Audrey and Peter Daniels 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

           

 

 

  

 

David Smith, John Low and Jillian Paul 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Many thanks to those of you who donated raffle prizes - here are some of  

the lucky winners: 

 

 

Audrey Daborn                       Frances Matthews          Marian Coleman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jane Day                                                           Brian Bibby 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                 Lee and Ken Teasdale and Beryl Gray 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ethel Bryant and David Bryant                            Marian Green 

 

************************************************************ 

STOP  PRESS …..  OUR NEXT REUNION IS TO BE HELD ON 

SATURDAY, 17th MAY 2014  -  MAKE A NOTE OF THE DATE. 

************************************************************ 

 



 

 

 Norma Haywood 

Gwen Johnson                           

 

                                                Mary Thomas                       

 

 

James Winton and Ron Granger 

 

 

                                                                                           Harry Stanley 

 

 

 



 

 

In the  July 2013 newsletter STELLA  ELMS (Hobden) 1941-43 wrote 

about her school days.  She now carries on with her life after KDCS. 

 

When I left school I went to work for Bonsors Accountants in Eden Street 

Kingston where several Partners and most of the staff were ex KDCS 

pupils.  When I joined the Assn Bill Ledger (an articled clerk when I was 

there) was Senior Partner and he told me Miss Bebe was still alive.  I was 

employed as typist/clerk and early on had aspirations to become an 

accountant myself.   Unfortunately, I became ill and eventually joined the 

Land Army in late 1944.  I married in 1946 and stayed in the Land Army on 

a Dairy Farm just outside Guildford until after my husband was demobbed 

in 1947. 

 

Kennedy & Donkin Electrical Consulting Engineers were my next 

employers until my daughter was born in 1949, followed by a son in 1952.  

In 1954 we joined a group of 17 others to build our own very nice detached 

houses on the outskirts of Woking.  This took all of our spare time for over 

5 years although I did have a couple of small jobs.  In 1958 I  became 

Secretary to the Chief Clerk at the North West Surrey Education Office.  To 

my chagrin I was graded unqualified (and paid accordingly) because I 

didn’t have RSA Grade III Shorthand & Typing.  A course at Evening 

Classes soon put that right and the Head of the Institute asked me to teach 

typing there, which I did two evenings a week for a few years.  A position 

then came vacant as School Secretary at a local Secondary School which 

was an attractive proposition as I had children and it didn’t involve working 

in school holidays.  I was appointed to the post but guess what?  

Unqualified again as it was graded a clerical post and I didn’t have ’O’ 

levels.  With the help of the Staff at the school I studied and sat English 

Language, English Lit and Maths with the Pupils (who were also interested 

and supportive) and gained grade 1 for Maths and English Language and 

grade 2 for Lit.  My daughter sat her ’O’ levels the same year and remarked 

she didn’t mind if she failed as long as it was at a higher level than me.  

Luckily she did very well so her brother realised we’d set him quite a target. 

 

Ambitions began to stir to train as a teacher but my husband’s health 

deteriorated and we purchased a Village Shop and Post Office.  Thus began 

a 16 year love/hate relationship.  (In retrospect probably more love than 



 

 

hate - just wish I’d kept a diary for I’m sure I could have written a very 

amusing book).  The option of my husband becoming a househusband in 

1966 didn’t enter our heads.    

 

In 1983 we left the PO to share a DIY shop with our daughter and son-in-

law but the arrival of a B & Q 18 months later (despite being assured by the 

local council they were against such out of town stores) meant it couldn’t 

support two families and we took early retirement and moved to West 

Sussex where we became involved in village life.     I joined the WI serving 

as Secretary or President over the next 13 years.  I also learned to ring 

church bells and we both played bowls and did voluntary escort duty on the 

village mini-bus.  My husband also served on the Parish Council for some  

years.   

 

During the early years of our retirement we visited New Zealand twice for 6 

months to visit our son and his family.   I have been lucky enough to make 

six visits in all for varying lengths of time.  My last visit was two years ago. 

 

We started the new millennium by moving just a few miles to Bognor Regis 

to an apartment in sheltered accommodation, after my husband’s second leg 

was amputated.  He acquired a mobility scooter and I still was able to drive 

so life was good (but different) for another six years until he died in 2006 

just a few months short of our Diamond Anniversary.  

 

I have continued to live here (quite independently) in this very pleasant and 

secure complex about 250 metres from the sea, shops, buses and National 

Express Coach stop.  The station about five minutes walk away.  I belong to 

two WIs which open up a great many groups and courses for me and here I 

run Bingo and Scrabble evenings.  I have never been bored in my life.  

Fortunately I am still very mobile and able to walk quite a while at a fair 

pace. 

 

Looking back I suppose I haven’t achieved my potential but if I drop down 

dead tomorrow I haven’t had a bad innings. 

 

Incidentally I have 3 children (a daughter in Berkshire, a son in New 

Zealand and a foster daughter in Kent).  Between them they have provided 



 

 

me with 10 grandchildren (my son adopted 3 after 8 childless years and then 

quickly had 3 natural children) and soon to be 19 great grandchildren.  Cash 

poor and love rich - that’s me.  As for me I’m too wicked to die and I’ve 

threatened to plague them till I’m a 100! 

 

Did any members work for the companies that  Stella mentions?  Many 

companies used to write to the School and their letters were read out in 

class for us to decide which company we would like to attend for an 

interview.  The company I worked for, Northern Transport, obtained all 

their secretarial staff from KDCS, even my boss, Sam Weller, was an ex 

KDCS student.  JCK 

******** 

BILL  CRISELL   emails from Ontario, Canada…… In her letter (July 

2013 Newsletter) Jean Shepperd thought that Mr Bray had settled in St Ives 

as a Vicar.  Possibly  he was there but in 1946 or 1947 I visited him in 

Ottery St Mary.  My aging failing memory cannot recall which year.  I was 

helping at a Boys Brigade camp in Charmouth, Dorset and took it into my 

head to visit Mr Bray.  I took a bus to Sidmouth and then caught a bus to 

Ottery.  Had anticipated arriving around 10 am but due to a mix-up I missed 

one bus and arrived around noon.  Mr Bray was very kind about my 

unannounced arrival on his doorstep and I took lunch with his family.  I did 

not excel in anything at KDCS and he may not have recognised me, except 

that in September 1945, while at KDCS, I was involved in the Bourne End 

railway crash and missed two weeks of school while in hospital. 

Thanks to Iris Freestone (an earlier letter in this newsletter) we now know 

that at some point in time Mr Bray was the Vicar of Clyst St George, part of 

the Exeter diocese. 

******** 

ROY  CLAYDON  emails from Thornbury, Bristol…… I am sure that you 

have been inundated with responses to the query about Mr Thorpe’s first 

name.  I can confirm that it was Harold, because I probably knew him for 

more years than almost all students at KDCS.  I joined KDCS from 

Chatsworth Road Secondary in Cheam.  Mr Thorpe was the head there and 

it was through his encouragement that I applied (with others) to follow him 

to Hinchley Wood.   It also led me to go on to take the Oxford School 

Certificate in 1950.   I should perhaps mention that Anita still has her 

School Reports and Diploma which confirm my response. 



 

 

KATHLEEN  B  WOODING (Price) writes from Christchurch…..I so 

enjoy reading all the news of other past students of KDCS in the 

newsletters.  I was particularly interested in the article from Audrey Pettifer 

(Groome) as I also started at the school in 1939 to 1941.  Happy memories! 

******** 

BARBARA  DILLON  (Bowyer) 1949 writes from Chard, Somerset…..It 

was good to meet up with some of my old classmates at the reunion this 

year, but sadly our numbers are declining.  I was also fortunate in that I won 

a raffle prize.  I chose the basket of fruit which was so varied and 

everything was delicious. 

 

Like Jillian Paul I too took the opportunity, offered by Mrs Russell, to have 

an American pen friend.  Her name was Anne-Marie though unfortunately I 

cannot recall her surname.  Her handwriting was beautiful and her letters 

certainly very interesting.  Sadly after about a year she ceased to answer my 

letters.  I was often reminded of her but more so when my husband and I 

sailed into New York on Sunday 7th September 2001 and I wished we had 

kept in touch.  We planned to see as much of America as we could in one 

week so only stayed overnight in New York. 

 

The next day we headed for Washington and the following morning we 

visited Arlington Cemetery.   It was when we were standing by Kennedy’s 

grave that an aircraft flew over very low and we all looked skywards.   Then 

there was a loud bang and black smoke soared upwards and we realised that 

the aircraft had crashed.  Shortly afterwards the police and guards rounded 

us up and we were escorted back to our tour bus.  Once there we sat 

listening to the radio and learnt of the terrorist attack on New York.  It was 

then that we realised that it was a terrorist plane that had hit the Pentagon.  

When we watched the television and realised how many people had lost 

their lives in New York, I thought again of Anne-Marie and hoped that she 

and her family were safe…. I look forward to the 2014 reunion. 

******** 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

More pictures from our 2013 Reunion: 

 

Myra Diemer 

Nancy Henchley 

Jean Berry 

Rodney Berry 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jean Pollard  

 

 

 

 

 

Roy and Yvonne Weston 

 

 

 



 

 

   

Left: 

Pat Williamson 

 

 

 

 

Right: 

Roy Shephard 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I apologise if I have not named you or if I have named you incorrectly.   I 

need a secretary to follow me around to take your names as I snap the 

camera!  Any volunteers?  JCK 

******** 

PATRICIA  WHITEWAY  (Challis) writes from Surbiton……. I 

recognised the “rather handsome young man” in the March 2013 newsletter.  

He was in my Gregg class (Autumn 1944 - Summer 1946) and a photo of 

the class has appeared twice in the newsletter - once in November 2003 and 

again in November 2011.  Malcolm Nicholson is easily recognisable in this 

photo - 4th from the right in the back row - taken in the Summer of 1946.  I 

also have his autograph, dated 27 March 1945.  He was known as “Nick”.  I 

also have 20 autographs of the staff, including Mr Bray, Headmaster.  Dr 

Appelian and Mr Welti wrote theirs in French and Miss Neale’s is in Gregg 

shorthand.   

 

My late father Stanley George Challis (born in 1898) also attended KDCS 

when it was in Kingston - about 1912 I  believe.  He did Pitman and was 

rather disappointed that I was in the Gregg class - nearly everyone wanted 

to do Pitman.   However he eventually realised that Gregg was just as good, 

if not better than Pitman, as it flowed so easily being based on an ellipse 

and without thick and thin strokes.  I still use it a lot. 



 

 

I really enjoy reading the newsletter - it always brings back happy memories 

of long ago.   I have always been grateful that I was able to have two more 

years of such good education in lovely surroundings. 

 

In the July 2013 newsletter Sylvia Wale wrote to say she also recognised the 

photograph as being Malcolm Nicholson. 

******** 

MICHAEL  J  STAFF  writes from East Sussex….. I  enjoy receiving the 

newsletter from the Association as it always brings back many happy 

memories of my time at the School (1948 - 1950).   Also, I read so many 

articles by people with whom I must have been at the school, recounting 

events that I was involved with - the trip to Brussels for example.  The 

names of the teachers, Mr Thorpe, Mr Weaver Miss Adams and Miss 

McIntosh all ring bells in the old memory.  Miss Knight I know very well as 

I was one of the founder members of the Worcester Park Young Players and 

remember performing in “Quality Street” at the Sutton Town Hall. 

 

When I left the school, I was very much involved with the Old Students’ 

Association for a while, and ran dances both at the school and at the 

Assembly Rooms in Surbiton.  One particular event sticks in my memory - a 

double event which included the Sammy Browne Band in the main hall and 

Nancy Whisky (of Freight Train fame) in the alternate room.   Does anyone 

remember these events? 

******** 

BOB  COLEMAN (1948-51) emails from Itchingfield….. I was interested 

to read the piece by Celia Bradbury (Pinchen) who I remember very well, 

and whilst I knew about the Debating Society and the Music Society when 

we were at school, I had no inkling about the dances she refers to.  My sole 

recollection about a dance was our leaving dance, when Charlie Barnes and 

a girl, who I can still see in my mind but cannot remember her name, and 

who was wearing an off-the-shoulder knitted top, did a solo rock and roll 

exhibition which scandalised Miss Adam, Miss Neale and the like!  Then 

we all left, and most of the boys were dispersed all over the country as 

National Servicemen.  My operational station in the RAF was RAF 

Upwood, Huntingdon, where I was a Wireless Operator.   

******** 

 



 

 

SADLY 

 

LES  BUCHAN  Barbara Buchan writes…. I have to inform you that Les 

died on 3rd March 2013.  Due to his ill health he had not been able to attend 

the recent Reunions but I know that he very much enjoyed those that he did 

attend.  I remember him telling me about the occasion when a Military Band 

played on St George’s Day. 

 

PEGGY  MATILDA  REID  (Lovegrove) Howard Reynolds writes….I am 

writing on behalf of my wife to let you know that her mother, Mrs Peggy 

Reid (Lovegrove) of Liphook, died, aged 83, on 20th May 2013 at the Royal 

Surrey County Hospital, Guildford, following a stroke.  Her daughter 

Caroline and I were present at her passing.  (See letter following this page).   

 

JILL  HUTCHINS (Williams)                         

26th May 1938-1st June 2013 

Jill passed away on 1st June 2013 and is survived by her     

husband Bernard, two children and three grandchildren 

Jill attended the school 1952-54. 

She will be sadly missed. 

 

PATRICIA  MANWARING  Robert A Manwaring writes…. It is with 

deep regret that I have to tell you that my dear wife of 67 years marriage 

passed away on 1st August 2013.  She had been disabled for eight years but 

spent the last weeks of her long life in hospital.  She subscribed to the 

KDCS magazine and always enjoyed the new edition, telling me of the 

happy days she spent at the School. 

 

L  R  JENNINGS  Pat writes…. I am writing to inform you that my father 

Mr L R Jennings of Weymouth, Dorset, has passed away.  He was 98 years 

of age and desperate to make a hundred.  He died peacefully at home, after 

being cared for by me and wonderful carers.  He looked forward to your 

news and was proud of being one of the boys. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Further to the announcement of the passing of Peggy Reid, Howard 

Reynolds adds…..I should mention that, coincidently, my own father, 

Edwin Alfred Stanley Reynolds (DoB 15/11/15) attended the KDCS during 

the early 1930s.  He subsequently worked for the British Iron & Steel 

Confederation at their offices in London both before and after World War 2 

(during which he served with the Royal Artillery).  He retired in 1976 and 

passed away in March 1995.  I believe he was unaware of the Association’s 

existence but would otherwise have enjoyed membership. 

******** 

SYLVIA  MOORE-GILLON (Keefe) writes…… I was saddened to read 

of the death of Sydney Joy Davies-Latto (Smith) and very touched by the 

wonderful and deserved tribute to her in the July Newsletter.  We were part 

of the Pitman intake of April 1949 and I remember Sydney so well.  She 

was always laughing, very good natured, a great classmate.  She was the 

fastest typist in the class.  When the rest of us were plodding at 40 wpm 

Sydney was well away at 60 wpm on a heavy Royal manual typewriter!  

She probably increased that speed before she left the school.  I last saw her 

at a KDCS Reunion when she was visiting England from Australia.  It was a 

delightful meeting.  She had not changed.  I will always remember Sydney. 

******** 

DOROTHY  ANNETTS  (Bobbins) 1948-50 writes from Redhill….. I was 

very sad to read that Sydney Smith died last April.  I sat next to her at one 

reunion and she was very interesting to talk to.  She was going on to visit 

Avril Gadd in Dorset (I was in the same class as Avril) and I was able to 

give her a photo of five of our class which had been taken at a previous 

reunion, to pass on to Avril.  It was so interesting to read Sydney’s Eulogy 

in the newsletter. 

******** 

RODNEY  BERRY 1947 emails from Great Bookham…. I was very sad to 

read in the last newsletter of the death of Sydney Smith.  I was reminded 

that a friend of mine Elaine - who lives in Holmwood - was married to 

Sydney’s brother.  When Elaine visited Sydney in Australia my name came 

up in the conversation.  Sydney knew Jean and I when she lived in the next 

road to us in West Ewell and we often bumped into each other.  On the 

occasion when Sydney visited Elaine it was arranged that I go and meet up 

with her and we had quite a time reminiscing about the past.  I showed 

Elaine the last newsletter in which the article about Sydney was printed and 



 

 

Janet kindly gave me a further copy which Elaine sent on to Sydney’s 

brother, which was very much appreciated. 

 

On another point, some years ago, I joined the Probus Club of Guildford 

which meets once a month with a lunch and a guest speaker.  Sitting 

opposite me was Sir Edward Britton - to say I was surprised is an 

understatement as I thought he had died a long time ago.  What was also 

surprising was that he remembered me, as he was our form master in the 

Upper VI  when we were sitting for the GCSE.  My co-members were also 

surprised.  When he later reached the age of 90 I was chosen to present him 

with an engraved silver tankard as a memento of the occasion.  When he 

became ill in 2005, I visited him in Hospital in Guildford, where he 

subsequently died.  I gave a Eulogy for him at our next meeting and went to 

his Remembrance Service at Guildford Cathedral along with several ex 

pupils of KDCS. 

******** 

EVELYN  WILLIS (Pratt) writes from Godalming….. Many thanks for the 

latest newsletter - I really do look forward to receiving them.  So pleased 

the reunion went well and everyone had a great time.  One name I 

recognised from my year (1940) Norma Davies.  Jean Vinall (also 1940) I 

don’t remember.  Maybe, like Norma she was in the Gregg class parallel.  

Joyce Keepen (1943) I also remember this name but I would have left the 

school before she joined.  Maybe my husband knew her due to some 

connection with Norwich Union where he was employed all his working 

life.  I speak and see Vera Read regularly.  

 ******** 

AUDREY PETTIFER (Groome) 1939-41 writes from Romney Marsh….I 

must clarify a point I made in my last letter (July 13 newsletter) - The notice 

board which had my name on it was that of the school I came from to the 

KDCS and the County mentioned was Surrey not Kent.  I was interested to 

read in July 12 newsletter Peter Daniels’ reference to the unexploded bomb.  

(In the ’Sadly’ section regarding Betty Hyde.)  I do remember this but 

cannot understand how it came about.  The war didn’t affect this country for 

a year or two after 1939 and if my memory is correct this happened just 

about the time I started.  Can you help?  I do recall Herbert Lowit joining 

the school and seem to recall Barbara Harvey, now Wing, but cannot get a 

face. 



 

 

BRIAN  SHEPHERD  emails from Australia…..As this is my 80th year, my 

wife Beth and I decided to celebrate by having a return to the old country.  

Not only did we pick one of the best summers for some years, but we met 

up with former classmate, Gordon Fiddimore and his lovely wife, Pam.  We 

had not seen each other since the final day at KDCS in December 1949.   

Through the help of a fellow member of the Association, we made contact 

about a year or so back. 

 

We happened to have a few days in London on our trip and managed to 

arrange a get together over high tea in a Kensington hotel.  After nearly 64 

years, we had plenty to catch up with and an enjoyable few hours were 

spent by all of us.  We tried to get the waiter to take a group photo but it 

didn’t come out satisfactorily. 

 

The rest of our trip was spent catching up with those relatives both of us 

have in England as well as old friends we are still in touch with.  We had 

also booked a cruise from Portsmouth to Edinburgh via the west coast of 

England and Wales and the various Scottish Islands en route.   Thanks to the 



 

 

weather, Beth, who was dreading the possibility of rough seas ‘oop north‘, 

was pleased to have a very smooth ride.  One other high spot of the trip was 

that while we were on a train journey from Dorset to London we sat 

opposite a person who is the voice of the Daleks in Dr Who - Nicholas 

Briggs.  It made for an interesting journey!  As the year is fast coming to a 

close, let me wish you and yours the very best of Christmas and a 

prosperous and happy new year. 

******** 

COLIN  WINSLETT  1950-53 Writes from Stowmarket…..SCHOOL 

TRIP TO HOLLAND July 1952 - We all met at Liverpool Street Station at 

about 10am and boarded the boat train to Harwich and on to the ‘packet 

boat’ to Hook of Holland.  Thence by train to our hotel in Amsterdam.   I 

cannot remember the hotel name or its address.  We visited a Night Club 

where all the speaking was in French.  The only person amongst us who 

understood the comedian was a lady French Teacher (name forgotten).  I do 

remember her face turning bright red on one or two occasions as she tried to 

interpret!   We also visited a cheese market in Gouda and on another 

occasion crossed the Zuiderzee to visit two islands.  One was Protestant and 

the other Catholic.  The inhabitants of each dressed entirely differently.  We 

crossed the Zuiderzee in an open boat and a strong gust of wind blew my 

hat away and it was lost.  I did not realise that a cap was such a significant 

part of a school uniform until after due consideration the four teachers gave 

me special dispensation to go bare headed! 

 

 Jean, Anne, Colin, 

Doreen, Norma   

 

Unfortunately, I cannot 

remember surnames. 

 

Taken in  the cheese town 

of Gouda. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

At Schiphol 

Airport. 

This is the 

whole group 

who went on the 

trip.  The only 

names I can 

remember are 

Mr Williams 

(English teacher) 

in the left back 

row with bald 

head and 

standing by the propeller.  The other three teachers are back row on the 

right.  In the front row, kneeling, Dick Bradley (white raincoat) and myself 

to his left (fawn raincoat). 

 

Once a week a plane left Schiphol Airport carrying Dutch emigrants to 

Canada.  Our group was present when such a flight was departing.  Even 

this callow soul was touched by the sight of friends and loved ones saying 

goodbye. 

 

Girls of 1953                        House or School sporting achievement 

June/July 1952.  Teachers - Miss Felgate far left 

and Mr Bamber far right. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

        Class of 1953                                                 Boys of 1953 

I hope these photographs provoke some memories. 

******** 

JOHN  R  BUNDFUSS 1953 writes from Devon….. My brother Bernard 

was at the school circa 1951 and my commencing year was 1953, a little 

later perhaps than the attendance of the majority of the present Association 

members, and my recognition at the time that Hinchley Wood Commercial 

School was special was amplified in later years and a privilege never 

forgotten.  

John - do you recognise anyone in the photos above, sent in by Colin 

Winslett? 

******** 

MARGARET  SHARRARD (Grimshaw) 1941 joined the Association 

after reading some back copies of our newsletters.  She writes from 

Stockport, Cheshire…..I found the newsletters such fascinating reading. 

There was regular mention of Miss Adams, who was our English teacher, 

and I remember she was a  member of the BBC Singers and Charles Bray  

was a great influence as Head of School.  A lasting memory of the hymn at 

Assembly - “Courage brother, do not stumble, ‘though thy path be dark as 

night.  There’s a path to guide the humble, Trust in God, and do the Right”! 

I still have my full record of attendance and achievement on leaving in 

December 1942!  I attended the Reunion and enjoyed sitting on Table 2 

with Eric Lipscomb, who lives in Epsom, which is so familiar, as my home 

was in Worcester Park.  My husband and I were married at St John the 

Baptist Church in Stoneleigh in 1953 and celebrated our Diamond Wedding 

Anniversary on 30th May.  Celebrations with sixty friends and family and 

also Greetings from the Queen! 



 

 

I left KDCS in December 1942 and went to work as a Shorthand Typist at 

the Conservative Central Office in Westminster, overlooking St James Park.  

In May 1944 I enrolled to train as a State Registered Nurse, followed by 

Midwifery Training and found the new career totally absorbing.  I could 

take the lecture notes in shorthand and received the Consultant’s prize for 

Part I Midwifery as I could record his lectures word for word!  Now we 

enjoy retirement with children and grandchildren, living on the edge of the 

Peak District. 

******** 

PEARL  DAVIS (White) 1947-49 writes from Farnham…..With regard to 

the correspondence about Petula Clark, I can definitely tell you that she 

went to Moor Lane School, Chessington.   She and I were in the same class.  

When she got more famous she was taken away and went to a fee-paying 

school which we always understood was Clarks College, Surbiton. 

******** 

As Editor of the newsletter I have received a letter from Ellen Staples, St 

Leonard’s-on-Sea, who introduces herself as a very old friend of the late 

Dennis Davey and his wife Ann.  Dennis had asked Ellen if she could find a 

way of placing a free verse piece in the public domain, written by him from 

a memory of seeing a young fighter pilot’s face as he tried to land his plane, 

but, to avoid some lads in a field gave his own life.  After a discussion with 

Ann, knowing how much KDCS meant to Dennis, Ellen wondered if we 

could put an extract of the piece in our newsletter.  The first verses are as 

follows:   

THE FACE OF A BOY BY A COMMON MAN 

When I was young I stood on the green baize of a field for sport gazing 

upwards to the stuttering wasps weaving their sinister patterns of death in 

the Wedgwood space of a forties summer. 

 

I saw one, one of ours, come low, barely above the trees, trailing the filthy 

grey vapours of doom, and in the plasticated cabin I saw the face of a boy. 

 

In a moment of horror I saw his agony of hope and despair as he measured 

the cost of landing amidst the scampering kids below.  As his Merlin 

blipped and he flew on to a certain hero’s death my eyes, as the black box of 

the day, shuttered the awful scene and locked in me forever the vision of the 

face of a boy. 



 

 

As we all know from “Dennis’s Deliberations”, he held very strong opinions 

and subsequent verses reflect his feelings, as the following extracted verses 

show: 

 

Then when the Chuckling Chieftain took his pen and his suburban crony to 

the fountain city to sign the Papers of Deceit I felt an unknowing unease, 

for how could I know his true intent nor the bottom copy to be the Warrant 

of Death for his noble mariners of the net.  Yet my concern was real for I 

thought of the face of a boy. 

……….. 

All must go - things first.  A “pint” of the  usual, a “mile” from home, the 

pound, cheese from the farm, the farm, county names, the House of Lords, 

the National Anthem, St Georges Day, the Union Flag, English Fishing 

boats, inheritance, Habeas Corpus, trial by jury, patriotism, democracy, or 

anything that moves on Milton’s Isle - into the bin.  I can barely think now 

of the face of a boy. 

……………. 

If you would like a copy of the full version, Ellen has copies ready for 

anyone who contacts her:  Ellen Staples, (01424 254287) 

Flat 2, 107 Marina, St Leonard’s-on-Sea, East Sussex TN38 0BP 

******** 

JANET  PRISCILLA’S  PAGE 

Well everyone what a lovely summer we have had, 

just like our childhood when summers were always 

hot or so it seems now. 

 

I hope you all did the things you wanted.  We were 

very fortunate and went away three times.  I was 

requested to tell about the first, as it was an 

experience never to be repeated. 

 

On Easter Monday 1st April (Fool’s Day) our daughter Marina arranged a 

trip on the Kennet & Avon Canal in a 70ft narrow boat, 12 berth, for the 

family.  Only 10 went including the daughter of a Spanish friend of ours.  

We all had to have a lesson on how to propel it, open and close locks and 

there were hundreds (it seemed), how to use the cooker, heater and assemble 

beds, tables etc.  It really was an adventure at the coldest time of the year.  



 

 

The kettle was on constantly, there were wet gloves, shoes, hats 

everywhere.  One bed leg was broken (the only flaw), lots of condensation, 

so much food we could have fed 5000.  We had two visitors, our elder 

daughter and partner came for lunch.  We got stuck in a weir, had to be tied  

up to another boat, as the rudder had come unhitched and needed a 

mechanic to repair it.  We decided to come home a day early because it was 

snowing and the visibility was bad.  To crown the trip Marina’s father-in-

law had a puncture in his car tyre!!! 

 

I have found these photos - Class of 1949-51  A Social Occasion at the 

School. 

 

Left to right: Doreen Marshall, Pam Pickett, Valerie    L to R: Mary Morris,  

Taylor, Pat Slaney, Jean Nicholas, Maureen Hutson     Greta Simpson, Janet 

Shirley Berry.                                                                  Haddrell 

 

Back to my other holidays - On 3rd July our children gave us tickets for a  

trip to Verona in Italy for my husband’s birthday, to see Verdi’s AIDA and 

NABUCCO at the open air Amphitheatre.  It was magical, wonderful and 

mind blowing. Subsequently we obtained DVDs so if anyone would like to 

borrow them you are welcome, please let me know.  It was hard to follow 

that but on 3rd September we went to Spain.  Flying to Barcelona and 

motoring to Mil Palmeras over five hours away.  We took our Sat Nav and 

although having updated UK and Europe the speaker got her knickers in a 

twist when we went on to a new motorway en route!  

 



 

 

We had one wet day and perfect sunshine and a warm sea.  We did have a 

few mishaps, the last being the worst.  This was the breakdown of our hire 

car, on the motorway going back to Barcelona on the way home.  We had to 

be towed to Valencia Airport to get a replacement car (even the tow truck 

driver had trouble finding his way).  We managed to get back to England 

OK although the airplane was three quarters of an hour late. 

 

Have a lovely Christmas, see you at the Reunion.  

God Bless                                                                              Janet Priscilla 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

      ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

         REUNION  SATURDAY, 17TH MAY 2014 

         Name(s)…………………………..........................................................

         ................................................................................................................ 

         Maiden Name if applicable ………………………. Entry year ……… 

         Address ………………………............................................................. 

         ………………………………............................................................... 

         Number of persons attending Reunion Luncheon…………………….. 

         Cost per head £21                   Cheque for £ ………………..  Enclosed 

         (Made payable to KDCS Association) 

         Please mark number required: 

         Prawn Cocktail …………….. OR Celery Soup …………………….. 

         Minced Beef & Onion pastry pie.. …… OR Salmon Fish Cake……… 

         Vegetarian Nut Roast ……………………. 

         Lemon Cheese Cake …… Fruit Salad ..….. Cheese & Biscuits …….. 

         I would like to sit with  ………………………..................................... 

         I would like to sit on my “Year of Entry” table ……………………… 

         PLEASE RETURN THIS SLIP TO: Janet Creighton-Kelly,              

         2 Maultway Close, Camberley,  Surrey.    GU15 1PP 


