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EDITORIAL 

 

Welcome to the Autumn 2021 edition of the Dorkinian. I apologise for the absence of a 
”Spring” edition of newsletter. Various factors combined to make it difficult to produce a 
newsletter in a timely manner and so we decided to postpone production on this occasion. 
 
As ever, I do hope that this edition of the Newsletter finds you and your families safe and 
well, wherever you are reading this. Although life is now, perhaps, a little easier for most of 
us, it seems to me that our previous ”normality” is still a long way off! 
 
Thank you for all the feedback and contributions that I have received since the last 
Newsletter was issued.  I have thoroughly enjoyed reading the memories and stories that 
have been sent to me by our members over the past few months. The recollections of 
childhood, school, and life thereafter are fascinating. My thanks go to Barrie Hayes (1947-
54) and Pauline Davies (née Owen 1943-51) for their contributions. Pauline’s wartime 
reminiscences are very interesting and she has also sent me a second item describing her 
time at the school and subsequent life, which will be included in the next edition. 
 
In August we received the sad news of the death of Maureen Meier. Maureen was a founder 
member of the ADA and will have been well known to many readers. Tributes to Maureen 
are included, with especially fond memories from her dear friend Sheila Sandford.  
 
The name James Chuter Ede meant very little to me (a non-historian!) this time last year. I 
certainly was unaware that he was an Old Dorkinian, nor did I know anything about his far-
reaching achievements as a politician. All that changed earlier this year when several of us 
were invited to attend the (on-line) launch of a biography of Chuter Ede by Stephen Hart. 
The book is fascinating, and I am delighted that Stephen has provided an item for this 
Newsletter, which I hope you find as interesting as I did. Recollections from ADA members 
are also included.  
 
Belated birthday wishes go to my predecessor as Editor, Nick Ridley. He has provided an 
entertaining article describing how he was able to celebrate his ”significant” birthday with 
friends and family in Denmark, despite the ongoing pandemic. Here’s wishing Nick many 
more birthdays – and many more articles for the Newsletter! 
 
Another regular contributor, Rob Worsfold, has sent an interesting item – as hinted at in his 
article in Newsletter 56 (Spring 2020) where he referred to the ”strange mystery of the old 
plaster cast in an Ashtead attic”. All is now explained! 
 
I am delighted that this year we are – hopefully – able to hold our AGM at the School again. 
The date is Saturday 4th December, and a separate notice has been issued. For the first 
time we are aiming to include an on-line ”Zoom” facility whereby members who cannot attend 
in person, or who live in far-flung parts of the country and the world can join us remotely. I 
look forward to meeting some of you – whether in person or ”virtually”. 
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Following the AGM, Sheila Sandford and Peter George will be standing down from their 
respective roles as Chairman and Vice-Chairman. Peter will continue as Membership 
Secretary & Treasurer. Although I am a relative newcomer to the Committee, I have seen 
how much time and effort Sheila and Peter have devoted to the Association over the years, 
and I am extremely grateful. New talent is always welcome! Even if you do not want to join 
the committee, offers of help are always appreciated – so let us know. Thanks must also go 
to Mike Nicholson-Florence for his work in attempting to maintain the ADA website. This 
task has become extremely challenging and it would be a pity if the website can no longer 
continue. Again, if anyone has enthusiasm and expertise in this area and would be prepared 
to help, please let me know. 
 
Last year we had some wonderful memories of VE and VJ Day. As I write this, it occurs to 
me that, God willing, Queen Elizabeth II will celebrate her Platinum Jubilee early in 2022 – 
an unprecedented event. It would be good to include any memories and stories of Her 
Majesty – or other members of the Royal Family – in the Spring 2022 Newsletter.  
 
I hope that you will enjoy reading this Newsletter, and as always please do send me your 
thoughts, memories and any contributions that you think would be of interest, long or short, 
on whatever subject, for publication. The next edition will be issued in late Spring. 
 
Finally, I would like to record my thanks to David Mountain who has been so supportive of 
my efforts (as well as contributing frequently himself) and who carefully checks my draft of 
each edition. David’s enthusiasm for the Association knows no bounds!  
 
I send you all my good wishes and I hope that you all stay safe and well. I look forward to 
hearing from you. 
 
 

Jane Collard (née Dunk, 1969 -76) 
 

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

CHAIRMAN’S REPORT        

Sadly, continuing ill-health has prevented our Chairman, Sheila Sandford, from preparing 
a report for this Newsletter. That said, there has been little to report on, other than items that 
are covered elsewhere in this edition. Sheila has decided to step down from her role as 
Chairman after the forthcoming AGM. We are all extremely grateful to Sheila for all the effort 
that she has put into the ADA over so many years.  

 

--------------------------------------------- 
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REPORT FROM MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY & TREASURER 

 

With sadness, I have to report that since the Autumn 2020 Newsletter, the following 
members have passed away : 
 
Sheila Fisher   (neé Youdale) (1947-52) 
Robin Buteux     (1959-66) 
Neil Bartlett      (1948-52) 
Maureen Meier  (neé Perks)  (1945-48) 
Audrey Sawyers  (neé Charman) (1942-48) 
 
Some members have not paid their subscriptions for 2020-21 but I will send final reminders 
before removing their names from the Membership List.  
 
One new application for membership was received during the year. 
 
At 31st August the membership stood at 263, a net decline of 4 since this time last year. 
 

     31 Aug 2021  31 Aug 2020 
          £        £ 
Subscription Income   2,300   2,390 
Less : Expenditure 
 Newsletter costs     576   1,032 
 Bursary provision      -    1,000 
 Other expenses     270      452 
         846   2,484 
 
Surplus (deficit) for the year  1,454      (94) 
Funds b/fwd     7,101   7,195 
 
Funds c/fwd     8,555   7,101    
         
Represented by: 
Bank balances    9,805   8,424 
Less: Subs paid advance       50         70 
 Accrued expenses     200      253   
 Bursary provision  1,000           1,000  
      1,250   1,323 
 
Funds c/fwd     8,555   7,101 
 
        
Although subscription income has decreased, reflecting the decline in membership 
numbers, the financial resources of the Association remain strong. An amount of £1,000 
was provided in the previous year’s accounts to cover Bursary awards intended to be 
presented at an Awards Evening in December 2020. The bursary selection process was 
interrupted by Covid issues so no awards were made and the provision of £1,000 has been 
carried forward. 
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Expenses decreased to £846 ( 2020 - £2,484 ) because a Spring 2021 Newsletter was not 
published and no further amount was provided for Bursary awards over and above the 
amount provided and not disbursed in the previous year. 
 
This resulted in a surplus for the year of £1,454 compared to a deficit in the previous year 
of £94.     

 
        Peter George (1965–68) 

Membership Secretary & Treasurer 
 

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

 

FOLLOW-UP to Newsletter 57….. 

 
As always, I am grateful to all who have written to acknowledge their enjoyment of The 
Dorkinian and to those who have commented on items included in the newsletter. Following 
publication of the Autumn 2020 Newsletter I received the following: 
 
- Gordon Fisher wrote to acknowledge and thank Rev Brian Stenner’s brief anecdote in 

Newsletter 57 about a cricket match. Gordon writes “I do not remember any of it, but was 
pleased with the result. On the matter of “Face Fisher”, which is a polite way of saying 
“Fish Face”, this was the invention of Pat Tobin – and my brother and I were called “Face 
One” and “Face Two”. 

 
- Our Membership Secretary and Treasurer, Peter George, informed me that he received 

an acknowledgement from the Royal British Legion thanking us for our donation to their 
Poppy Day Appeal. It was addressed to Dear “Mr. Ashcombe Dorkinian Association”!. 
As Peter commented, at least they were polite enough not to address us by our first 
name (“Dear Ashcombe”)…..The perils of online form-filling!! 

 
 
 

--------------------------------------- 
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JAMES CHUTER EDE 

Editor’s Note: In March this year, members of the ADA were invited to a “virtual” book 
launch for the biography of James Chuter Ede, by Stephen Hart. David Mountain, Nick 
Ridley and I joined a “Zoom” presentation organised by the publishers. David Blow joined 
for part of the evening. An “audience” of 26 was treated to an interesting presentation and 
discussion with the author, Stephen Hart. Stephen has very kindly written the following 
piece, which I am delighted to include. 
 

 
 

The cover of Stephen Hart’s book 

Look up the Ashcombe School’s page on Wikipedia, and the first notable Old Dorkinian you 
find listed is James Chuter Ede, who joined Dorking High School for Boys in September 
1895, while the Revd Henry Roberts, the founding headmaster, was still in charge.  
Attending on a scholarship which, he claimed, was the last of the 32 available (three marks 
ahead of number 33), he stayed for three years, before leaving to become an apprentice 
teacher.  Eventually, he became Home Secretary between 1945 and 1951, the longest 
continuous period in the post by anyone in the last 200 years. 
 
Until now, there has never been a complete biography of Chuter Ede, in contrast to every 
other senior member of Clement Attlee’s post-war government.  So we are now publishing 
his life.  I come from Kingston, and my Surrey connections extend to recalling, when I was 
a boy in the late 1950s, having the elderly Chuter Ede pointed out to me while watching the 
county playing cricket at the Oval.  My older brother also, while staying with our grandmother 
in Westhumble, was present when Attlee reopened the stepping stones across the Mole 
nearby in 1946.  These were restored at Ede’s expense, as a tribute to what Dorking had 
done for him as a boy (the cost was sixpence short of £157, which he reported as 
considerably more than he expected). 
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After he finished his teacher training in 1903, Chuter Ede obtained a county scholarship to 
Cambridge, where he read natural sciences at Christ’s College.  This was another link which 
interested me, as I was at the same college nearly 70 years later and, realising I had never 
heard of him in that connection, decided to search further. 
 
I found Ede’s career took him into teaching and local politics, first at district and then at 
county level, until war broke out, when he joined the East Surrey Regiment, and later 
transferred to the Royal Engineers in France.  At Christmas 1916, by now a member of 
Surrey County Council, ‘Provost Sergeant J Chuter Ede’ returned to the School to present 
a prize to the commander of the smartest section of the officer training corps.  He never, 
though, managed to secure an officer’s commission himself. 
 
After the war, he concentrated on work in the Surrey County Teachers’ Association (part of 
the NUT), and in politics, both on Surrey’s Education Committee and nationally.  His local 
activities included getting the County Council to purchase Redlands Wood, near Holmwood, 
and to build the Mickleham by-pass, as well as arranging for the regional Joint Electricity 
Authority, which he chaired, to buy Burford Lodge nearby.  Ede was devoted to 
environmental conservation, later on working as President of the Open Spaces Society, 
which rescued several pieces of common land in Surrey, including the village green at 
Ockley.  As a detailed diarist, he made a point of visiting John Evelyn’s grave at Wotton 
church, amongst the many walks he made in the local countryside. 
 
In 1922, he was chosen to be president of the Old Boys’ Association, maintaining his links 
to the School for the rest of his life.  In March 1946, he recorded in his diary that he went to 
a meeting and quiz at the School ”for the resuscitation of the Old Dorkinians Assn”.  The 
Dorkinian in 1953 notes that he attended that year’s speech day, celebrating nearly seventy 
years since the Boys’ High School first opened. 
 
By that time, he had briefly represented Mitcham in Parliament, but Surrey was not promising 
territory for a career as a Labour MP.  So eventually he found a permanent constituency in 
South Shields, although he lived throughout in Ewell.  As his party’s education expert, Ede 
was appointed Rab Butler’s deputy at the Board of Education, when Churchill formed his 
wartime coalition in 1940.  Together they put through the 1944 Education Act, which 
abolished elementary schools, established secondary education for all, and raised the 
school-leaving age to 15. 
 
Having expected to become Minister of Education if Labour won the 1945 election, he was 
surprisingly appointed Home Secretary instead.  In the next six years, he piloted numerous 
acts through Parliament, including reorganising the police and fire services, magistrates’ 
courts and children’s services, as well as parliamentary reform, improvements in penal 
policy, and changing the status of ‘British subject’ to ‘citizen of the United Kingdom and 
colonies’. 
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He received several accolades, including an honorary doctorate at Bristol University, where 
a photo shows him with Ralph Vaughan Williams, who was awarded a Doctorate of Music.  
Vaughan Williams was of course another Dorking personality, and a great supporter and 
governor of the School. 
 
 

 
 
Photo courtesy of Bristol University Archives: 2nd from left RVW, 4th from left JCE, after 
receiving their Honorary Doctorates from Winston Churchill, the University’s Chancellor, in 
1951 

 
Space does not permit me here to describe Ede’s work as trustee of the British Museum, or 
leader of the Unitarian Church, or campaigner for the abolition of capital punishment.  
However, I hope my biography of James Chuter Ede will provide many with the opportunity 
to discover more about this varied and interesting Old Dorkinian. 
 

Stephen Hart 
 
James Chuter Ede: Humane Reformer and Politician, Stephen Hart, published by Pen & 
Sword History, 354 pages 
 

-------------------------------------------- 
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Former Head Teacher, David Blow, was in correspondence with Stephen Hart towards the 
end of 2020 following receipt of an article in advance of publication of the biography. In a 
reply to Stephen Hart, David recalled that in his address to the ADA in October 2018, he 
mentioned Chuter Ede and asked if anyone knew of him – the question prompted many 
recollections, mainly of his time in Government, but also knowledge of Chuter Ede as a 
former pupil.Stephen Hart was interested in David’s recollection, and noted that it would be 
good to meet any former pupils with memories of James Chuter Ede. 
 
David subsequently sent me a brief note from Lionel Harris (1943-50) which I reproduce 
here: ”It was clear that it was with obvious pride Trefor Jones introduced Rt. Hon. James 
Chuter Ede, similar pride was on display when for a different Speech Day he introduced the 
Archbishop of Lagos.   Another Speech Day recollection is Dr Vaughan Williams, a member 
of the presentation/platform party comprising all the School Governors - the object of interest 
was his beard - had we pupils all of us sat cross-legged on the hall floor been closer-we 
thought we could work out what he had been served for lunch that day, if not previous days 
as well.” 
 
And finally, a recollection from Mike Dobson (1942-50): 
 
”Recent email correspondence involving Chuter Ede jerked my memory into action! In, I 
think, 1947, Chuter Ede hosted a School visit to the House of Commons. Standing near Big 
Ben as it struck the hour, he posed the question, who heard the strike first, us or a listener 
on the radio? I popped up with the [correct] answer “the radio listener” and got a “well done” 
from him. This correspondence also brought forth comments on Vaughan Williams’ visits to 
the school concerts. My memory is of his sweater, full of holes, part-covering a rather 
corpulent tum. Also, scribbled on the page at the beginning of Part 2 of my copy of “Elijah” 
is the note “He’s still here”. This referred to V-W who didn’t usually stay for the second half 
of our choral efforts.” 
 

--------------------------- 
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HOW TO CELEBRATE DURING CORONAVIRUS 

Nick Ridley (1952-59) 

Six months ago (September 2020) Marianne and I started to make plans for celebrating my 
80th birthday. “Round” birthdays are always a big event in Denmark and as my last two 
“round” birthdays had taken place in Malaysia, I was due to hold a bigger Fest this year.  My 
birthday was on Sunday 7th March and I booked a party for the day before so that we could 
celebrate on the midnight hour. As March 6th approached the hotel contacted me several 
times to see if the party was still on. As the Danish PM Mette Frederiksen – Mor (mother) 
Mette as we call her – had not called for a lockdown in March we kept the date open. But as 
March approached numbers became limited to 5 guests and we had to make other plans.  
The hotel was kind enough to accept our cancellation and refund our deposit. 
 
The family rallied round and promised to support us on the day. Already at 8.30 our Chinese 
neighbours arrived with champagne and a Chinese greeting card. Danish birthdays are 
always marked by flying the Danish flag, which our neighbours kindly did, and the Chinese 
thus knew that we would be around when they rang the bell. 
 

 

 
 

The Danish flag in our neighbours’ garden 

 
First stop was Elisabeth’s, our daughter’s, house ten minutes’ drive away. We were joined 
by Elisabeth and Peter with grandchildren Caroline and Caspar for a very tasty brunch. 
Marianne’s sister, Gitte, came up by train from Naestved, 80 kms away, as she hadn’t seen 
the family for six months. 
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After Brunch we went back to our home in Væløse where we awaited our next guests Bitten, 
ex daughter-in-law, with her two children Nicoline, who is qualifying as a doctor in June, and 
Mathias, our grandson. We sat down to coffee and cake as the sun came out, always an 
auspicious sign on a Danish birthday. 
 
At five o’clock Thomas, our son, arrived with Henriette, his partner, and the bonus 
grandfather Rasmus and Benjamin with a takeaway for dinner. This was supplemented by 
two delicious cakes that Henriette had made. 
 
The following afternoon, five of our close neighbours arrived for wine and cheese. Two of 
them have passed 90 and two 80, so I was able to pick up some survival hints! They were 
clearly pleased to be invited out as they stayed until after 8.00pm. 
 
We made the best of the two days and it was good to have more intimate chats with different 
guests as we met them all at different times: and I am well introduced into my 81st year. 
 

 
 
From l to r:  Marianne, Nick, Nicoline, Bitten and Gitte. 

 
 
Editor’s Footnote: Nick subsequently wrote to say that the delayed party for his 80th 
birthday was eventually held on July 24th. The party, complete with a Beatles entertainer 
hired by Nick, took place in a lakeside setting with very hot weather. All went well and the 
party was attended by 70 guests.  Unfortunately, continuing quarantine restrictions then in 
force meant that Nick’s English family could not attend. As restrictions have now largely 
been lifted, I hope that Nick and his family have been able to continue the celebrations!  
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MUSINGS AND MEMORIES             Barrie Hayes (1947-54) 

 
Normally I do not seem to have enough time to read all of this excellent publication, and so 
skim through it. However, in the current difficult climate some time has appeared and I have 
read it from cover to cover with a lot of interest and memories. Congratulations to all who 
have assembled it and generally made it so worth reading. 
 
I was moved to make this small contribution by the input from Peter Ballinger and Mike 
Dobson [Editor’s Note: Newsletter 57]. 
 
My contribution here is unbalanced as I am not, nor ever was, a musician of any sort, but 
earned my crust from doing other things. However, music is always available and present 
for you take as much as you wish from out of the air and can provide joy, happiness, ecstasy 
and solace. Maybe I am getting a little maudlin as I am listening right now, during this 
dreadful pandemic, to some Arvo Pärt [Editor’s Note: Estonian composer of classical and 
religious music, born 1935.]  accompanied by two pints of  Abbot Ale! 
 
I recall that like a number of fellow pupils, I joined the school choir close to a major 
performance in order to miss more tedious or difficult lessons during rehearsals. Most of the 
recruits were boys, as there was, to put it kindly, a dearth of male singers or talent. I can 
well remember Michael Gardener straining successfully to meet the higher tenor 
requirements. The girls seemed concerned about his blood pressure. 
 
As I said, at this point I had no musical knowledge at all, nor any great interest - until  one 
magical day when suddenly we rehearsed, no doubt for the umpteenth time, the chorus “He 
watching over Israel”. I felt my eyes grow moist, not because of the terrible voices, but 
because of the beauty of what I was hearing. I was hooked. 
 
Thereafter, I listened to all I could hear, when the valves had not packed up on our one 
radio, or when there wasn’t a power cut. 
 
Although I still have little understanding of the finer techniques of music, and sadly cannot 
play any instrument, my enjoyment has remained largely undiminished even when facing 
the distraction  of young ladies, football or cricket.  Singing in a choir has also proved very 
enjoyable, at least for me, and has ranged from Handel to Havergal Brian [Editor’s note: 
English classical composer 1876-1972]. 
 
When in the sixth form, I used to hope that it rained during the morning as we were then 
allowed to go into the music room to play the collection of school vinyls and chat through 
the windows to the girls outside.  
  
I can well remember after one such session asking ”Doc” Morgan what the difference was 
between Bruckner and Mahler and was told “not much” ! 
 
Apart from little things like that I owe him and the School so much. There is no doubt he 
helped me to enhance my life’s enjoyment and I will remain eternally grateful to him. 
 
The appearance of Vaughan Williams at one of our oratorio performances was another 
highlight. It lead to me knowing most of his symphonies – I used the start of the fourth 
symphony to irritate a difficult neighbour!  
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We were lucky to live near RVW and  I was able to see him close-to on many occasions and 
I actually got his autograph - now sadly lost. He used to come into Mays Garage in South 
Street Dorking driven by his chauffer, Percy, where I was working on vacation and I would 
attempt to whistle parts of his symphonies to please him. However, he never showed any 
signs of recognition. He used to say that he could never remember what he had written and 
I hoped at the time that that was the case! 
 
Doc also introduced me to Elgar’s music, which I love to the extent that my anti-COVID mask 
has his portrait on it. I was so happy when Anthony Payne [Editor’s note: English composer 
and musicologist, 1936-2021] reconstructed the Elgar sketches for the third  symphony, 
which I learned about, sitting in a café in India. I am a member of several Music Societies of 
which Havergal Brian’s seem the most active. His music often seems difficult at times, but 
consoling though never sentimental.  
 
ALMOST ALL THE PLEASURE ABOVE I OWE TO THE SCHOOL AND TO “DOC” – THANK 
YOU! 

 
Apart from the above,  I have had an abiding interest in invention and chemistry  which 
combined has formed the major part of my working life. It has proved a wonderful challenge 
in  discovering and inventing new materials and finding new applications, ranging from 
stereolithography, through the strongest adhesives to the modern high performance 
composites.  
 
My interest was nurtured both at school by Mr Rowlatt (where I made a range of previously 
unknown mangani tartrates), by my Mum relinquishing her kitchen after dinner, by the 
chemicals available and….bonfire night – only one person blown up!  
 
I retired in 1999 as Head of Research and Development for Ciba Geigy Polymers UK which 
at various times involved travel around the world from the USA to Brazil, Europe, China, 
Egypt, South Africa and India, usually for the company but periodically for the United 
Nations. 
 
I, together with my teams, produced the strongest adhesives for metal aircraft bonding. The 
relatively new high performance composite materials, now used for a very wide range of 
major structures ranging from the giant wind turbine blades weighing some 7 tonnes each, 
to airliners like the Boeing 787 “Dream Liner” (54% of which is made from these fibre 
reinforced resins). I get some fun from explaining this to any travellers on these planes, and 
point out that they are quite safe provided it doesn’t rain. They needn’t worry.  The use of 
the composites enables large weight savings in structure as well as greatly improved fatigue 
resistance. The large turbine blades are made almost completely of fibres and high 
performance epoxy resins. These blades if made of metal would last about six weeks before 
metal fatigue failure, whereas the composite ones should last 30 years!!! 
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On retirement I lectured to engineering undergraduates in 62 universities on the importance 
of adhesives in construction and assembly for 12 years, and then acted as a consultant for 
six years to a composite boatbuilder and designer on the Isle of Wight. All in all, a busy life 
but an extremely enjoyable one. 
 
My hobbies on top of my work included squash, travelling and the detailed care of one acre 
of garden which I am pleased to say has been adopted now by one of my daughters. 
 
Tragically this challenging and exciting life has been greatly compromised by the death of 
my beloved wife Pamela at the early age of 62. She had supported me and inspired me 
always and did not grumble “much” when I was away for long trips, especially if she came 
too!!  She was an honorary fellow of St Edmund’s College Cambridge – a title that was 
generously passed on to me. She has left us with two lovely daughters and three 
grandchildren. I have been fortunate in having had a wonderful life apart from the latter 
sadness. 
 
My memory is not so good these days…. but is Dave Boxall about 8 ft tall and had the 
ambition of becoming the ODFC leading goal scorer? If so, I am afraid he didn’t make it as 
I scored 41 in one season. Anyone know for sure? [Ed note: if any reader can answer this, 
please do let me know!] 
 
I also remember John Woodman and I opening the batting for the First XI cricket team when 
we were considered to be the slowest scorers ever. I’ve no doubt that was right but we had 
a lot of the play and scored quite a few runs without getting cold sitting on the boundary. 
 
Many apologies for this self-indulgent input at such a difficult time, but I am pleased that I 
have been able to contribute something significant to the world and to have received a lot 
from it, a life in which I was fortunate indeed to be given such a good start by being a DCGS 
pupil. 
 

_______________________________________ 
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WARTIME MEMORIES         Pauline Davies (née Owen 1943-51) 

 
I have few actual memories of 1939 before war broke out. It was a very difficult time for 
everyone as the German armies were advancing across Europe threatening France. It 
seemed that their objective was to cross to Britain. I was attending Bowood School in 
Skinners Lane, Ashtead, not aware at first of the threats. 
 
The following year the threat of war became more serious – bombing started. We had a 
soldier billeted with us for a while. Churchill replaced Chamberlain as Prime Minister and 
coordinated our defence against enemy threats and attacks. Many children in London and 
my area were evacuated to the country, but my mother did not want me to go. Instead I 
stayed in Ashtead and went to school – walking of course - and taking gas masks with us. 
 
Bombing raids became a usual occurrence. Many people had small Anderson air raid 
shelters in the garden, but we did not have one, instead went under the stairs when the raid 
started, dread when the siren started, but relief when we heard the “All Clear”, hoping that 
not much local damage had taken place. 
 
Evenings were almost totally dark as lights were blacked out – we had special blackout 
curtains. ARP wardens checked that houses on their patch were not showing lights. So one 
did not go out on those dark evenings or nights. Not many bombs fell on Ashtead. But 
London and large cities suffered tremendous damage. Many people lost their homes. Even 
Buckingham Palace was hit. The King and Queen would go out and talk to the people who 
were suffering. Bombs that fell on Ashtead fell from planes returning to Germany wanting to 
drop any bombs left. 
 
The Home Guard was formed for men over age for the armed forces. They used to practise 
on the common behind our house. 
 
There was shortage of coal and coke. We had ordinary fires as there was no central heating. 
We used to go up to the woods near my house and gather wood to burn at home. Later we 
picked blackberries for tarts and jam. 
 
My brother Michael was born in November 1940 during the air raids. He was 2 months 
premature, very small, but grew fast with no ill effects. The birth took place at home and my 
mother was always grateful to the local district nurse. Michael was christened “Morgan”, a 
family name “Blick” – my mother’s maiden name, with the surname of Owen. For the next 
two years my parents had very disturbed nights from baby crying. There were problems with 
the train service to and from London at that time, so it was a great strain on my father. 
 
There was a great shortage of food items – many ships bringing in goods from overseas 
were sunk by German U-boats. Many agricultural workers were conscripted into the Forces. 
But they were being replaced by women who joined the Land Army. Because of the 
shortages rationing was introduced for items like meat, fish, eggs, butter etc. We were all 
issued with ration books which you took with you when shopping. No imported items like 
oranges or bananas. We also had clothing coupons. We did not have a fridge, so food items 
would not keep fresh for more than  day or two. 
 
My friend Margaret’s mother kept chickens so we used to save peeling and food scraps for 
them. We were encouraged not to waste food. There was the slogan “Dig for Victory” to 
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encourage us to grow fruit and vegetables. My father found this hard work as there was 
heavy clay soil in our garden. 
 
January 1943 is a month I remember. My father, a scientist, was sent to America, based in 
Washington. He was there for the rest of the war. He sent us food parcels from time to time. 
He was able to trace some cousins of his father who had emigrated to America around 1900 
and settled in Vermont. In that month my grandmother in South Wales died so my mother 
had to go to the funeral. She had to use valuable clothing coupons to buy a black suit for 
that, which she never wore again as black did not suit her! 
 
We always listened to the news bulletins on the radio, as there was no television then. But 
up-to-date reports were not often given, with fewer reports than today. 
 
In 1943 I started at Dorking County Grammar School. In 1944 German bombing changed 
and their use of “Doodlebugs” began. In the summer term of that year, especially because 
of the Doodlebugs, we spent a lot of time in the air-raid shelters so actual teaching then was 
more limited. The plane bringing it flew over, its engine stopped and the bomb fell. London 
and the South-East were attacked in this way. Next was their invention the V2 – it was worse 
– no threat that it was coming, only a sudden explosion causing damage and injuries. In 
1944 my aunt who lived in Blaenau Ffestiniog in North Wales came to stay with us, the day 
after the doodlebugs started. We thought that she should go back to her house as they had 
had no bombs in her area. However she and a cousin made several trips to London, 
oblivious of the possible danger. Local people there were taking shelter in the Underground, 
and sleeping there as well. 
 
My grandfather died in December 1944. He would have wanted to see a successful end to 
the war, as the Allied forces were gaining some success in North Africa and Italy. 
 
I later met a resident in a neighbouring Care Home who had fought the Japanese in Burma, 
where prisoners taken by the Japanese had suffered terribly. He did not want to talk about 
his experiences there or join a local association for survivors from the Japanese army. It 
was a great relief when Japan finally surrendered after the atom bomb fell on Hiroshima. 
 

 

-------------------- 
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LORD KITCHENER'S NIECE AND THE THREEPENNY COIN  
 

Rob Worsfold (1962-69) 
 
A few years ago my father's sister who turned 94 last year, asked if I would mind assisting 
her in finding a home for a small bag of old coins in her possession. The contents were 
mainly twelve-sided nickel-brass threepenny pieces of the type in circulation from 1937 until 
decimalisation in 1971, and whilst sorting them I was reminded of a story my father used to 
relate from the archives of J.Worsfold Ltd. 
 
The family firm was carrying out renovations at a bungalow in Crampshaw Lane, Ashtead, 
which had been occupied years before by a Miss Frances Madge Kitchener. Clutter was 
being cleared from the loft which led to the discovery of a cardboard box containing a slab 
of white plaster, on the face of which was the design of a dodecagonal threepenny coin. 
 
Briefly by way of background, Miss Kitchener was the niece of Lord Kitchener, the senior 
British army officer whose face is familiar from propaganda posters urging young men to join 
the army in World War 1. She was an artist and designer of commemorative medals and 
coins and was well-versed in the field of heraldry. In the late 1930's she had a studio in 
Ashtead village which she called "The Little Gallery at No.80 The Street." My father 
remembered visiting the studio as a schoolboy ("a daunting experience"!) but found Miss 
Kitchener happy to discuss heraldry with someone who had expressed an interest in what 
she was doing. 
 
The tale of the plaster cast can be traced back to the year 1936. Following the death of King 
George V, new designs for coinage were being considered, and interested artists and 
designers were invited to offer their ideas. Miss Kitchener submitted a series of suggestions 
to the Royal Mint including the 'thrift' design for the new 1937 threepenny piece; the idea of 
thrift or sea-pink being familiar to her from holidays in Devon. 
 
The 1937 coin being of a new shape and size, trial pieces were circulated to interested 
parties such as slot-machine manufacturers. It was as a result of these tests that the 
thickness of the proposed coin had to be virtually doubled and at the same time the Deputy 
Master at the Royal Mint decided that a less ornate design of the thrift would be better suited 
to the new coin. With time now running short, the swift and simplified modification of Miss 
Kitchener's design was entrusted to Mr.Percy Metcalfe, an artist with considerable 
experience of modelling coinage designs. 
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Returning to the plaster cast in the attic, this must have been a stage in the procedure as 
Miss Kitchener worked on her thrift design. Years later my father was sufficiently interested 
in resurrecting the subject to make enquiries by letter to the Royal Mint, and received a reply 
from the Librarian and Curator which is now in my possession. The fact that the thrift design 
was attributed to both Frances Kitchener and Percy Metcalfe did not rest easily with the 
Ashtead lady, who strongly objected to what she saw as the Deputy Master's high-handed 
manner in failing to follow the courtesy of informing her of the alteration to her design, leaving 
her to find out for herself when Metcalfe's amended version was published in the press. I 
quote, "Miss Kitchener was not best pleased, as you might imagine, at the way in which the 
graceful character of her design had been transformed and there seems little doubt that for 
a time she contemplated legal action against the Royal Mint." 
 
In the light of this, perhaps it's not surprising that she was content to leave the cast behind 

in the attic when she moved away. I have no idea what eventually became of it. 

Miss Kitchener's latter place of residence was in Croydon, where she died in 1974. 
 

----------------------------------- 
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LIVING MEMORIES 

 
MAUREEN MEIER (née Perks, 1945-48) 

 
Richard Meier, on behalf of his father Bob, brother Jonathan and himself, supplied most of 
the following words, backed up by a few words from David Mountain (1943-51). 
 

 
 

Maureen Meier (1931-2021) 
(Photo from Funeral Order of Service) 

 

During WWII Maureen lived in Cornwall. In October 1945 she moved to Epsom because her 
father returned to his firm in Baker Street, and she joined Dorking County Grammar School 
immediately. Mum (Maureen) left School in 1948 to work for a firm of engineers in 
Leatherhead as a shorthand typist, and then went to work in London for a firm of 
accountants, Booth Anderson, in Norfolk Street, for one of the partners, Mr. Christie. His 
death in a plane crash in 1957 affected her deeply. She stopped working when I arrived! 
 
Maureen had several artistic pastimes, including needlework and ceramic painting. One of 
her greatest passions was the cultivation, or hybridisation, of new varieties of fuchsia and 
some six of her varieties are still available for purchase at specialist growers. Details about 
these fuchsias can be found here: https://fuchsiafinder.com/product-category/united-
kingdom/meier-m-united-kingdom/ 
 
For many years Maureen was the Chair of the Dorking and District Fuchsia Society, enjoying 
great success herself in the annual show which was held in the Dorking Halls. You can read 
about Maureen’s love of fuchsias in an article she wrote for the ADA Newsletter Issue 11 
Autumn 1997:  http://www.ashcombedorkinian.com/ADAAut97/ADAAut97001.htm  
 
In later life Maureen developed a passion for wildlife photography, enjoying many a holiday 

taking pictures of alligators, pelicans and other wildlife in the swamps of Florida. 

https://fuchsiafinder.com/product-category/united-kingdom/meier-m-united-kingdom/
https://fuchsiafinder.com/product-category/united-kingdom/meier-m-united-kingdom/
http://www.ashcombedorkinian.com/ADAAut97/ADAAut97001.htm
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Maureen’s photographs and slides won many an award at the Bookham Camera Club, a 

club which Maureen chaired for a number of years, helping to organise their annual 

exhibition in the Barn Hall  https://bookhamcameraclub.zenfolio.com/competition-roll-of-

honour.pdf .  

 
Maureen was a founder member of the ADA in 1992, joined the committee soon after, and 
later became Treasurer for a few years. She was very well remembered for the splendid 
Strawberry Cream Teas in her beautiful garden, as entertainingly described in Sheila 
Sandford’s ”Fond memories” article below. 
 
Sadly, Maureen suffered from Alzheimer’s in the past few years.  Her funeral service on 
August 24th was well attended at Randall’s Park, Leatherhead, followed by a burial service 
and then reception at Thatcher’s Hotel, East Horsley. 
 

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

 

Sheila Sandford (1947-54) has provided this lovely tribute to Maureen, which we have  

entitled ”Fond memories over many years”: 

”I did not know Maureen at school because her last year, 1947/48, was the same as my 
(rather overwhelming!) first year.  But, as many will remember, the rather timid ‘first-years’ 
gradually got to recognise the men and women (as they appeared to newcomers!) in the V 
th and VI th forms! 
 
After I left school, I worked locally, finding the train journey to London too dirty and too tiring.   
Seeking another local positon, I was pleased to be called for an interview at a branch of 
John Brown, the shipbuilders.  On arrival, I checked in and waited to be called for.  A very 
smart lady came in and introduced herself as the Chairman’s secretary.  We looked at each 
other but she had the advantage of me, having read my CV which included details of 
schooling!  And that really began our long friendship. 
 
We now fast forward to 1992 and that wonderful Great Reunion to mark the 60th anniversary 
of the building  of our school.  Although I and other friends of my era seemed to spend the 
entire weekend there, I cannot remember seeing Maureen but I am sure she was there with 
about 3,000 others! 
 
A few weeks after this great event, someone asked me if I had put down my name as being 
interested if it were possible to start a new version of the Old Dorkinian Association.  On 
further enquiry, I heard that the Blue Book recording names of attendees was hidden behind 
a door – no wonder many of us did not see it. Maureen met David Mountain, the first 
chairman of the ‘new’ Old Dorkinian Association, in the street in Leatherhead and, during 
their chat, she suggested he should approach me to join the committee.  So Maureen was 
already playing a useful part in the evolving new Association! 
 
  

https://bookhamcameraclub.zenfolio.com/competition-roll-of-honour.pdf
https://bookhamcameraclub.zenfolio.com/competition-roll-of-honour.pdf
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The new Dorkinian Association was formed within a year of the Great Reunion.  Maureen 
and I were both on the steering Committee, together with several important people.  We 
were all keen to offer members more social opportunities and it started with the All Day 
AGM, the first of which involved hiring the school canteen in which we could serve a meal – 
but this was costly because someone from the County Council had to be paid to sit in the 
kitchen to ensure that these poorly educated committee members did not interfere with the 
canteen’s catering equipment!!   And we had to clean the kitchen and dining area before we 
could start!  They really were a disgrace. 
 
Maureen and I put our heads together after this and had several very interesting trips to visit 
possible venues.  By this time Maureen had become the Association’s Treasurer and I was 
the Secretary, so we compiled several reports for the Committee to discuss.  Needless to 
say, some were better than others but the most embarrassing one was at Tyrrells Wood 
Golf Club in its lovely surroundings.  Here very poor food was offered and not in accordance 
with the menu we had booked.  This was, I think, in the late 1990s so things have improved 
now!  Nearly everyone who had come complained about the meal – Maureen said we really 
must put in a formal complaint, Tyrrells Wood should not get away with it. 
 
We had letters and phone calls from disgruntled members so Maureen and I got together 
and composed a strong letter to the management.  The food was not in accordance with the 
menu which had to be pre-booked, so no excuses could be made by them on that score. 
This letter had its repercussions!  The lady who took the booking said she couldn’t deal with 
this and it would be necessary for the Association’s Secretary to go and see the Chef!  So I 
went to see Maureen and before I could say I wasn’t really looking forward to this, she 
immediately said “I’m coming with you”.  But that was Maureen, always supportive. It was 
hard work but we finally got the scary Chef to agree to a small reduction, following which 
Maureen wrote about 30 cheques and I typed a similar number of apologetic letters to our 
members. 
 
Maureen will be remembered as a very precise Treasurer who kept the Association’s  
financial affairs in good order. 
 
But her greatest legacy, which has doubtless also been mentioned elsewhere, is the 
wonderful Strawberry Teas held in her lovely garden at Bookham.  She and Bob were such 
kind, thoughtful and generous hosts.  The preparation for these teas was always such fun 
too – a small group of us would spend the morning industriously in Maureen’s kitchen until 
the appointed time when Bob would go to collect the pre-ordered fish & chips for our lunch! 
And, for that very special Strawberry Tea with Norman Bradshaw as Guest of Honour to 
mark his 95th Birthday, Maureen and Bob had, unbeknown to us, managed to borrow an 
electric wheel chair so that Norman could tour the garden and see all the guests who had 
come in his honour!  Such was Norman’s appreciation of this occasion that, the following 
week, he rang me to invite Maureen and me to go and have a cup of tea with him at his 
home in Westcott!  We were delighted by this.  
 
You were always made so welcome at The Old Forge House – I recall going there on one 
occasion when Maureen held the door open and said “Oh, go through to the kitchen.”  I did 
so and exclaimed how lovely the garden looked. She told me that I was looking too far, and 
said to try looking in the area of the door into the garden – I did so and then, on a shelf to 
the left of the garden door, I caught sight of a small TV screen! On it were live pictures of a 
blue tit family who were happily settled in the nest box about 15 feet away!  In the Spring, 
this new piece of ‘kitchen equipment’ was a constant attraction!  
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Maureen was a keen gardener and occasionally she and I would go off to a garden centre 
together – always enjoyable and never coming back empty handed!   Another interest of 
Maureen’s was photography and she once invited me to go to a special lecture by an 
excellent young wildlife photographer given at the Bookham Camera Club. 
 
Whatever Maureen became involved with, it was wholehearted.  I am sorry that I saw so 
little of her after she retired from being Treasurer but I count myself very lucky to have 
worked with her for ADA. and to have shared some of her interests , all of which resulted in 
happy memories of that “grown up” Vth form girl I noticed all those years ago!” 
 

Sheila Sandford (1947-54) 
 
 

---------------------------------------------------------- 
 
We have also received news of the following: 
 
Harold Seward (1940-46) died on December 2020. According to Gordon Fisher (who 
described Harold as his best friend since the lower sixth), Harold had been unwell for several 
years. Gordon and his wife attended the cremation service via Zoom, as did many others. 
 
Tony Winkworth (1944-49) passed away suddenly but peacefully on 25th July, having 
become increasingly frail in recent years.  David Mountain and Alan Fox have happy 
memories of Tony, in particular his sporting prowess. David comments:  “I liked him very well 
and admired his great skills at cricket from my experience;  I believe he scored a century in 
a House match for Craven; he was definitely the first OD batsman to score a century for the 
ODCC  when on Bank Holiday 5th August 1957 he batted for 108 minutes at 5 to finish on 
100* (or ‘not out’) out of 176 -7 dec. against Epsom OGs. Sadly, the match ended in a draw 
with Epsom OGs on 104-4. Tony was a  jolly, friendly personality”. 
  
Pete Way (1961-68) passed away at the end of 2020 – any memories or tributes would be 
most welcome. 
 
Audrey Sawyers (née Charman 1942-48) died on 27th August. A tribute will be included 
in the next Newsletter. 
 
Sheila Fisher (née Youdale 1947-52) died suddenly and unexpectedly on 21st January 
2021. Her daughter Linda told us that Sheila loved catching up with people through the 
Dorkinian. Newsletter No 11 (Autumn 1997) included an interesting and amusing item 
contributed by Sheila, which she signed off as ”cousin to the other three Youdales”. [Editor’s 
Note: two of the ”other three Youdales”, Norma Hall (1943-51) and Cynthia Stock (1948-
54), are thankfully both still with us in 2021!]. 
 
Ruth Lawrence (née Follett 1948-50) died recently. A tribute from her sister Linda 
Atkinson (née Follett 1948-55) will be included in the next Newsletter. 
 
Robin Buteux (1959-66) and Neil Bartlett (1948-52) have also died in the past year. Again, 
any memories or tributes would be welcome. 
 
Clive Huggins (1949-54) passed away peacefully on 16th October 2021 – this sad news 
was received just as we went to press.  
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NEWS FROM THE SCHOOL            

 

1. COVID IMPACT 
 
Editor’s Note:  I am extremely grateful to Chris Panting for taking time out of his 
extraordinarily busy schedule to provide us with an update on how the School has been 
coping over the past eighteen months. I am sure we all thank Chris, his staff and volunteers 
for all that they have been doing to ensure the continued education of the students. I wish 
everyone at Ashcombe a swift return to something approaching “normality”. 
 
It is 15 months since we started online learning. On March 14th last year Ashcombe had their 
first case of Covid-19.  By the end of the week we were facing the first lockdown and the 
scenario we faced appeared to present a completely new world.  When the latest lockdown 
was announced in January we had become depressingly familiar with the 
demands.  Lockdown in 2021 has seen a number of significant evolutions on what we 
offered in spring 2020.  There have been major developments in IT infrastructure report and 
it was palpable how this has allowed for more ambitious learning . TEAMS [Editor’s Note:  
a Microsoft application used for online meetings and conferences etc.] had not been used 
by this time last year and the transformation in skills is remarkable. 
  
During lockdown “21” the numbers of key worker and vulnerable students coming into 
Ashcombe increased significantly with over 100 present on some days.  This posed 
challenges with staffing as we required a significant number of staff to man the individual 
“bubbles” whilst they also needed to provide online learning. In addition to lessons we 
provided a diverse range of enrichment tasks and well-being support and this helped to 
provide a wider package of learning and support.  “Well-being day” was a particular success 
with multiple families sending in photos and reports of activities undertaken by parents and 
children.  The emphasis on well-being has been a recurring theme.  We also offered an 
apprenticeship fair online and staged World Book day to vary the routine. 
  
The whole community have been exceptionally supportive over the past few months and I 
have continued to share this feedback with staff.  The goodwill has certainly made my job 
far easier than it should have been.   We are desperate for normality to resume and I hope 
that the next time I write will be  from “normal times”, full of extra-curricular activities rather 
than lockdown focussed themes.  
 

Chris Panting (Head Teacher) 
 

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

2. ADA BURSARY                             Jane Collard 

There is no update on the ADA bursary - which was not awarded in 2020, nor in 2021 (being 

yet another casualty of the Covid-19 pandemic). The Committee is in contact with Chris 

Panting (Head Teacher) and Ben Blackband (Head of Sixth Form), to make arrangements 

for future awards. 
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3. THE SCHOOL ON THE BIG SCREEN!                                               Jane Collard 

 
 
Back in January there was suddenly a flurry of activity in the school grounds. Large lorries 
and trailers were spotted, with temporary tents and shelters being erected. Initial speculation 
was that a new Covid-19 vaccination centre was being set up. 
 

 
 
In fact, the school was being used as a film set! Scenes for a new British romantic comedy 
entitled  “What's Love Got To Do With It” were being filmed. The film stars Emma Thompson, 
Rob Brydon and Surrey-born Lily James. Written by Jemima Khan, the romantic comedy is 
set between London and South Asia. Apparently the plot is about love and marriage and is 
described as a "cross-cultural romantic comedy". It is expected to be released towards the 
end of the year. 

 
 

----------------------------------------------- 
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DORKING WANDERERS FC                                                  Jane Collard 

 
Our local football team is again enjoying a good start to the season – currently placed just 
above mid-table (6th place out of 21) in the Vanarama National League South. The team 
recently came agonisingly close to securing a spot in the 1st round proper of the FA Cup. In 
the 4th (and final) Qualifying round, Wanderers drew 2-2 at home against Hayes & Yeading. 
The replay at Hayes produced the same result; unfortunately the dreaded penalty shoot-out 
saw Dorking beaten 4-3 on penalties. It is the club’s best ever run in the FA Cup. [Stop 
Press: As we go to print, I have heard that the Dorking Ladies team has reached the first 
round proper of the Women’s FA Cup, where they will play Portsmouth – congratulations!] 
 
The 2020/21 season ended disappointingly when, due to the Covid pandemic and the 
financial impact on many lower tier clubs, the National League South (along with its 
counterpart National League North) was suspended with all results being declared null and 
void. At the time of suspension, Dorking Wanderers were five points clear at the top of the 
league. The decision followed a vote by all clubs – interestingly the NL South had a majority 
in favour of continuing the season, but overall the decision was taken to stop with immediate 
effect. The decision was not without controversy! Dorking Wanderers, along with other clubs, 
mounted a legal challenge – which was ultimately unsuccessful. 
 

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

 

And finally….             Jane Collard 

 
As, almost unbelievably, we reach another Autumn, I thought readers might like to see these 
two photos that I took almost a year ago – during the second UK lockdown in November 
2020. Despite having lived in the area for most of my life, I had never been aware of many 
of the walks which now form the Deepdene Trail until the trail was restored a few years ago.  
I walked the trail on a beautiful Autumn morning and the first photo is taken from the highest 
point looking South towards Gatwick Airport (which was very quiet at that time!).  
 
The second picture shows the 9th/18th hole at Dorking Golf Club – taken on the same day, 
as I walked up to the trail. I’m a regular player at Dorking GC but no golf was allowed during 
lockdown – hence the quiet fairway! 
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