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In this Issue 

 
 Editor’s Comments 

 Your Letters 
 
______________________________________________________________ 
 

 

 
Editor’s Comments 

I must begin by offering an apology for the late publication of this newsletter (it should have been sent 

out in September). We have recently moved house and those of you who have carried out this exercise 

will realise just what a time-consuming task it is, hence the delay. I must also say sorry for not 

including all your correspondence; one or two letters are in a file, which is still in an unopened box still 

in the garage!  They will be included in the next issue! 

 

The Beaumont reunion in July is a now distant memory; nevertheless it was great to see so many of 

you at the school and we thank all those folk who gave up their time to make the day such a success.  

 

The photographs that I took on the day are posted on the school web site; however half a dozen are 

shown below. 

 

 

___________________________ 

 

   

 

 
Snapshots from the 70

th
 Anniversary School Reunion 
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___________________________ 

 

 

Your Letters 
 

 
 

 

 

 

Hi Don and Janet, (An e-mail from Ann Bailey). 

Just to say to you both that I really enjoyed the reunion on 5
th

 August and a big thank you to everyone 

who did a sterling job! 

 

Ann 

 

__________________________ 
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Hi Don (An e-mail from Jean Henshaw, New Zealand) 

 

Many thanks for e-mailing all the information on Beaumont school, together with attachments. I so 

enjoyed reading the Newsletter. Sadly I did not recognise any names but I guess it’s so many years 

since I attended. Both my husband Victor Henshaw and I attended Beaumont School, leaving mid 

forties. Vic worked at de Havilland Aircraft Company and served an apprenticeship with them. 

 

Together with our three sons we came to live in New Zealand in 1970, for Vic to take up work as a 

Technical Illustrator with M.O.W. NZ.  

 

The teachers during my time at Beaumont included Miss Ellis, Miss Carpenter, Miss Wood and Miss 

Flegg. The boys were contained in the lower floor. I have tried through Friends Reunited to make 

contact with past pupils and members of The Pioneer Youth Club, which played a major part in our 

teen years, but sadly no luck with either. 

 

It would be great to return and attend the Reunion, as I am sure it will be such an enjoyable event. 

 

Yours sincerely, 

 Jean Henshaw (Vass). 

 

__________________________ 

 
 

Hi Don, (An e-mail from Jenny Day (Howard). 

 

Memories of Beaumont School 

 

I started at Beaumont in 1947. I was put in the “B” stream and at the start, if I remember right we were 

tested, on the results of that we were put up to “A” or down to “C,” I stayed in “B.” 

I loved playing Netball and Rounders. There were a few of us that seemed to hang around together, 

(there was no such things as “gangs” then). My special friend was Gillian Scott; she lived at the Queens 

Head public house at Smallford. Some of the other girls were Sheila Day, Dawn Waller, Eileen 

Whorrod, Eileen Shepperd, Elspeth Troup and Janet Hyde. 

 

 

From the upstairs, all girls then used to watch the boys on their sports field and from downstairs, the 

boys watched us play netball. School dinners, at least once a week there was thinly sliced raw cabbage, 

you could smell it all over the school, but one girl Paula Cartwright seemed to love it, very good for the 

complexion, so those who hated it would try to sit on her dinner table.  

 

When in our last year for cookery, I believe it was four girls had to clean “The Flat” and invite a 

teacher each and cook a meal for them. I think we each had a bath and washed our hair. 

 
 We were not allowed out of school at lunch times. One time when we did go out we were not too far 

down the road when Miss Ellis, (headmistress, Janie we called her when out of earshot), came along in 

her very distinctive car and stopped us. From that day for one week we spent our lunch times on the 

stage in the hall whilst everyone else was having their lunch. The school had just started tennis as part 

of our sports, but we were not allowed to play for going out of school without permission. 

 

 My favourite teacher was Miss Sparks, she was very strict and made me cry once for knocking my 

daily milk over, which splashed onto the scarf that I was wearing, but I really liked her. 

 

Next to the flat was a flight of stairs that went down to the boiler room. It was dark down there and we 

would run around jumping out on each other, we got caught by Miss Ellis and spent another week on 

the stage at lunch time.  
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At the last reunion I met up with some other girls in my class and some of them are going this time, 

which I look forward to. 

 

In your Newsletter a friend of my late sister wrote from New Zealand, Jean Henshaw (Vass), her 

family lived in Cell Barnes Lane as did mine. My sister was very friendly with Vi one of Jean’s sisters; 

they lived next door to each other for years, in Ladies Grove. If Jean would like my e-mail address 

that’s OK. Her cousin Brenda Bennett was my age. 

 

Jenny Day 

______________________ 

 

 
 

This photograph was taken in the summer of 1954, at 

Beaumont school. It shows three pupils by the side of 

the Miss Ellis’s motorcar. They are: Beryl Moore, Jean 

Collings and Diane Fitzhugh.  

 

 

The car looks like late 1930ôs Ford. Can anyone 

provide us with a more precise make and model? 

 

 Send details to djlowe@ntlworld.com 

 

 

 

 

 

_________________________ 
 

 

Hi Don, (An e-mail from Mick Barr), 

 

It was great to visit the “Old School” 

again and meet up with you. In addition 

my sister (an Old Beaumontian too!) 

enjoyed the day very much.  Apologies 

for the late contact but I went on 

holiday to Bisley a few days following 

the reunion, but I am now back and 

have a tad more time to myself. 

 

First though, let me attach a photograph 

of Doreen Barr’s last term at the girls 

school in Fleetville* 1959 (she 

thought). All the girls have signed the 

reverse. Doreen is front row, 3
rd

 in from 

the right.    *Could this have been 

Sandfield School? 

 

  

My time at Beaumont spanned 1952-1957. Headmaster was C.N. Mitchell but in 1956, G.W. 

Humphries signed off my school reports. When I left in 1957 Mr Humphries was still Head and the 

school was still all boys. 
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Generally my reports say that I should concentrate more in class. I was a keen athlete, a good thrower 

and good at field events. Probably why I took up rifle shooting as I could do it lying down. I was a 

keen member of Canada house, sang in the school choir and really did enjoy my school days at 

Beaumont.  

 

I was also part of the team who set and waited tables for the staff during lunch times and then cleared 

up afterwards. This got us extra food invariably served by, I believe Mrs Brimble (Brim), and she 

looked after us very well. Food was pre loaded by kitchen staff into a hot cabinet, behind the stage, top 

floor, placed into the dumb waiter and lowered, we then carried it into the staff dining room.  

 

Sometimes the odd dish of  (fantastic) roasts potatoes and/or (peach) fruit pies etc. got forgotten! Back 

in the hot cupboard and we, of course had to devour it along with selected class chums, rather than send 

it back to the kitchen. Deputy Head Costain caught us once.  We took extra care following that event. 

There was nothing bad about school dinners at Beaumont when I was there. Mrs Best was Head Cook. 

 

I remember another occasion when we who were staying on, agreed to meet with those leaving to start 

work, after the school play in “The Bunch of Cherries,” the pub at the bottom of the school playing 

field. Unfortunately Mr Humphries came in later with a School Governor.  We flipped a coin to see 

who would get the next round in and I lost. Once at the bar, Mr H. sidled up and said,  “ Won’t be here 

much longer will you Barr…?” I said “No Sir” and we got out quick!  

 

The following morning after assembly, Mr H left the lectern but then returned saying. “Would those 

boys whom I met last Friday following the school play, please come to my office after registration.” 

I’m not sure if there were six or eight of us, but we had to return at lunchtime. By this time the word 

was out… As we waited on the stairs, Bilkie walked past and didn’t say a word, just looked at us and 

sniffed. We got a good dressing down. No slipper, or detention but we got the message. I was first in 

and last out. Just as I was about to close the door behind me I was called back and given further advice. 

It was however more of a fatherly chat but I didn’t feel good about it. I was reminded that as “Head 

Boy” I should be setting a better example. My head down I left the office. “My first and only pub that I 

have been asked to leave. 

 

It was a treat indeed to wander around the corridors, look into some of my former classrooms and just 

wonder where some of my old school chums are today…50 years on. I would certainly have liked to 

meet some of them at the open day, perhaps next time. 

 

The school looked great. It was by far the best Sec. Mod. In Hertfordshire then and I was rather chuffed 

to hear that it is still considered just that now! 

 

Should you ever contemplate a smaller “do” over lunch perhaps, I’d certainly wish to be included. 

“First round “ on me. 

 

When I went to Canada in 1986 and with my first GB team I met a fellow rifleman, Fred Nachbour 

who actually left Beaumont School in 1941 (the year I was born) but we always claimed to be “very 

old school chums.” We met in Ottawa again last year. We always talk about Beaumont School and I 

have one of the anniversary brochures for him. Fred lived down by the “Rats Castle” in Fleetville.  

 

Kindest regards 

Mick 

 

_________________ 

 

  

 

Hi Don (An e-mail from Jan Lawrence). 
 

I was interested to read the e-mail from Graham Turner in the last Newsletter. I attended Beaumont 

from 1969-1974 and so my memory was jerked back by the list of teachers’ names, so I thought I  
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would put pen to paper, or should I say fingers to keyboard. These ramblings are as I remember them 

so I apologise for any inaccuracies that time may have created. 

 

When I started in 1969, my first teacher was Mrs Bidmead. She taught me history and RE as well as 

being my form teacher. She left before the end of my first year to have a baby. Our class was taken 

over by Mr Pepper. He later taught me RE along with Mr Keithtly who was a curate at the church in 

Marshalswick. 

 

Graham mentions that he used to come to school on the Colney Heath coach so I am sure he will 

remember Trevor Brown, Andrew Eames and Rodney Ephgrave as they came on the Colney Heath 

coach as well. Trevor and Andrew both played football for the school. I had a crush on Andrew for a 

while and used to let him borrow my homework. I remember being in Biology group with Rodney 

when we had to dissect a frog. He kept us entertained with such remarks as “He only came in for a 

check up” while pinning the poor frog on a board. He promptly fainted when we had cleared away and 

were sitting down. 

 

Although I was never in her form, Mrs Killick taught me English throughout my time at Beaumont. 

She always called her pupil Miss or Mr followed by their surname, never by their Christian name. I can 

remember reading the “Lost world of the Kalahari” and Romeo and Juliet as part of the “O” Level 

syllabus. The former I found really boring but Romeo and Juliet is still one of my favourite 

Shakespeare plays. During my time at school I was very friendly with a boy called Andrew Sharp and 

we used to spend a lot of time in the school library together. As I was not allowed by my parents to 

have a boy friend until I was 16, we had very little opportunity to spend time together outside school.  

 

I was by nature at that time a very shy introverted child and would dread speaking out in class unless 

really pushed to do so and to have to go in front of the class and speak to everyone was my worst 

nightmare! Mrs Killick knew of my friendship with Andrew. One day I had to stand in front of the 

class and talk for one minute on “The uses of a Library.”  One minute seemed like a lifetime! I haven’t 

seen Andrew since I left school 34 years ago, but the last time I heard of him he was married and vicar 

of a church in Luton. 

 

Sorry, I’m waffling a bit now- back to teachers, Mr & Mrs Jackson and Mrs Chile all taught Art & 

Craft, while I was at Beaumont. I really used to like working with clay but unfortunately my works of 

art used to break in the kiln! Mr Stevens taught me Maths for my whole time at School. Maths was a 

real mystery to me for 4 and a half years and I consistently came in the bottom 5 at exam times. Things 

only started to fall into place just before I took my “O” Level when the whole syllabus was revised. I 

came away with a Grade 5 a great improvement on my past performance  

 

Mr Pepper was both my RE teacher and form tutor in my third year. I remember that year at Harvest 

Festival everyone brought a tin of baked beans as their contribution. I met Mr Pepper a few years ago 

when he was officiating at my Aunt’s funeral and had a chat with him afterwards. I’m not sure if he 

remembered me, but back then I was quite a forgettable person and I’m sure he taught hundreds of 

children during his teaching career.  

 

Mr Hodgekinson (who I believe was called Bomber) was my first French teacher. I can remember 

confusion because he taught us French initially by writing everything in phonetics. As I had no 

experience of phonetics at that time I thought the French wrote like Greeks and Egyptians! If you were 

good in one of his classes he would give you a treat of a polo mint. He was not averse to throwing the 

blackboard rubber at the boys if thy misbehaved. 

 

Mr Lewis and Mr Saltmarsh both taught Geography. I can remember being terrified of Mr Lewis; he 

always seemed to be in a bad mood and had zero tolerance of bad behaviour. I’m afraid the only thing I 

remember about Mr Saltmarsh is that he was my form tutor in my second year and that he had a beard! 

 

I think Mr Crawford arrived to teach history, when I was in my second year. I think he must have just 

qualified as a teacher because he was very young- and very dishy; a lot of the girls had a crush on him 

at the time. He came from “up north” and I loved to listen to his accent when he spoke. 
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Mrs Alcock and Miss Uphill (who later became Mrs Smith when she married the boys PE teacher) 

taught  the girls PE. Being on the overweight side I hated this subject. I hated netball and rounders but 

quite enjoyed hockey (basically because I played left back and didn’t have to run around very much!). I 

can remember the embarrassment of sex education with Miss Smith coming in with a condom in a box. 

This was a reusable type, which to a shy teenager looked like a large finger off a heavy-duty glove! 

 

Mr Evans, Mr Jones and Mr Pomeroy all joined the school in the early 70’s and all taught me science at 

one time or another. In later years I went back to college to study science, but at school it had no real 

interest to me. 

 

Mrs Roberts was one of the Domestic Science teachers at the time. She would make you go back and 

peel your potato peelings if they weren’t thin enough. When I was at school I disliked this subject, I do 

however remember having to invite a member of staff to lunch that a group of us had prepared. I 

remember Mr Crawford was invited to our lunch and we served him Shepherds pie. Mrs Baker taught 

Needlework and this was a subject that I really loved and was good at! I know a lot of girls hated it but 

I was in my element. My mum was a good needlewoman so I learnt the correct way to do things to pass 

my exam from Mrs Baker and “corner cutting” from my mum. 

 

Mr Read also joined the school while I was there and taught me French and German as an option. He 

was a good and interesting teacher and also added some humour to the classes. At this time Princess 

Anne had just married Captain Mark Philips. Mr Read came out with a joke in one class which at the 

time was quite risqué for a teacher to do: “Princess Ann fell out of the bed but there wasn’t a mark on 

her”. One Christmas we learnt Silent Night in German and as we were singing it in the classroom, Mrs 

Killick came from another room to listen to us. 

 

The main Music teacher was Mr Dagull. We learnt a song in one class that I think he made up on the 

spot. It went:  “Singing along on the open road, under a sky that’s clear.” Etc. I was a very simple song 

and we sang it in a round. I can still remember it to this day. 

 

 

 

Mr McGovern was a Canadian who taught music for a while. When we were not being very 

forthcoming in answer to his questions he would say in his Canadian drawl that we were “sitting 

around like bums on logs.” I have never heard that saying before, nor have I heard it since. 

 

Mr Dawson was the Headmaster at the time. I used to be afraid of him because he always seemed to be 

very stern and serious. He always wore his gown to take assembly and was a very imposing figure to a 

shy introverted teenager.     

 

_____________________ 

 

 

 

Dear Don, (A letter from Lilian Appleby), 

I am enclosing an account of my sister’s experience at Beaumont school and her life afterwards, when 

she worked in the wider world.   

We both attended the reunion in July and enjoyed meeting friends that we were at school with. The 

book about the school was very interesting and we look forward to reading the newsletter  

 

Yours sincerely.  Lilian Appleby. 
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MY EARLY DAYS 

By Zena Richardson (nee Welch). 

 

I started at Beaumont School when I was 12 ½ years old, in January 1939, when my family moved to 

Hatfield Road.  

 
At first I was in Miss Sparks class and later I was with Miss Bryant. About this time several clubs were 

started for various activities, such as Art, Drama and Gardening. I joined the Gardening Club run by 

Miss Flegg. At one point we were going to create a pond near to where the language building is now 

situated. Whilst I was in Group 2 we planed to “map” the plants and trees in the woods adjoining the 

school grounds, which abound with violets and wood anemones and one particular cowslip plant was 

beginning to seed. It was explained to us that if we left it alone it would produce more plants. The 

inevitable happened! One member of a group of girls came up to Miss Flegg with the cowslip in her 

hand asking, “what is this called Miss Flegg?” Needless to say the girl got a “telling off.” 

 

The war stopped a lot of activities and in 1940 we shared our school with Haverstock Hill School, who 

were evacuated from London because of the blitz. We went to school only half a day, with Haverstock 

having the other half. 

 

My favourite subject was Geography taken by Miss Bryant. She used to explain to us in great detail 

about all the places she had visited. Looking back at my school days, I would say I was an average 

pupil, just one of the crowd, so to speak. 

 

Leaving school at 14 in late 1940, I went to de Havilland working in the Mailing Department, 

delivering post to various parts of the factory. I remember in early 1941 the news came through that 

Amy Johnson, who was at that time with the ATA delivering Mosquitoes to various RAF Squadrons, 

had crashed in the Thames estuary and was killed. I was in the Invoicing Department when the first 

Comet flew, piloted by John Cunningham. We were allowed to watch it take off. I left DH’s in 1949 

and worked for a short while at Hill End railway station as a booking clerk. Booking in goods, mainly 

for the Hospital. One regular item was a crate of oranges from Israel, specially ordered by one of the 

doctors. I also issued tickets for the two or three passengers on the morning train. Later I worked at 

Hatfield Station. 

 

I got married in 1950 and moved to Hemel Hempstead. 

 

Zena Richardson. 

_______________ 
 

 

 

An e-mail from Johnathan Rix. 

 

I found this newsletter by chance! Looks as though I’m too late for the 2008 reunion, maybe next time. 

 

Here are just a few comments about Graham Turner’s e-mail (refer to issue 54 OB’s Newsletter). 

 

I believe Mrs Bomier was the right spelling for his Maths Teacher (Room 13 First Floor in the 1938 

Old Building). Mr Pomeroy was also a Chemistry Teacher.  Mrs/Miss Shenton was actually a History 

Teacher, not Domestic Science (Room 6 Ground Floor in the 1938 Old Building). The unknown  

Geography teacher was most probably also his PE teacher Mr Lord (Geography being Mr Lord’s 

academic subject). This would explain the liberal use of the plimsoll slipper!   

 

A few more immediate points (more to come later). Am I right in thinking the room numbers I quoted 

above have changed? 
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Looking at the “Google Maps” today I noticed that the 1968 gym block has now been demolished. I 

would be interested to know why? Especially as Mr Lord used his plimsoll slipper in there as well. I  

 

recall Mr Dawson having a long period of sickness around 1975/76 before his eventual retirement at 

the end of the summer term in 1977. Following his return there was a particularly stormy school 

assembly where he read the riot act both to pupils and staff about declining standards, Unfortunately it 

was the day our year missed assembly (not enough room in the 1965 assembly hall), however we soon 

got an impromptu resume from him immediately afterwards. 

 

Jonathan 1973-1980 

 

______________________ 
 

 

Pictures from Barry Saltmarsh  

 
 

This photograph is of a group of Beaumont 

pupils on a Geography field trip at Scarfell Pike 

in the Lake District, in July 1968.  

 

In the picture are:  Chris Gauthier, Steve Luck, 

Jane Wenman and Barry Saltmarsh. This field 

trip was led by Mervyn  (Head of Geography) 

accompanied by Carol Saltmarsh. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This picture, taken in Spain (Lloret de Mar) 

during the school Easter holidays in 1965, 

shows a group of youngsters accompanied by 

Kath Pickett, (married and now living in 

Canada). The pupils in the picture, that I can 

remember are: Jane Wenman, Maralyn Edrich, 

Frances Spokes, Sally Towler, Lynne Jones, 

Ruth Shaw and Neil Parsons. 

 

We have very fond memories of these trips and 

a lot of youngsters that travelled with us, some 

of them many times. We would love to hear 

from them if they are still contactable.        

Barry Saltmarsh 

 

 

___________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

YOUR NEWS AND VIEWS. 

Please e-mail me with your memories of Beaumont School, djlowe@ntlworld.com or write to,   

Don Lowe, c/o Beaumont School, Oakwood Drive, St. Albans, Herts. AL4 OXB.   

 

 

___________________________________________________________________________________ 

mailto:djlowe@ntlworld.com

