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Dr. Morgan’s Association 
  THE “AFTER DINNER MINT” NEWSLETTER  2006 

Editor: Geoff. Marchant; NB: See details bottom of page 8 for contributions. 
 
The Dinner. 
Well, I said it last year and I’ll say it again 
this – “What a dinner that was!” Mike & 
Andrew Mouzoure did us really proud with 
an excellent repast. What’s more, their 
staff did them credit and raised the flag for 
Bridgwater youth way above the level of 
that normally seen in the streets. Nothing 
was too much trouble for the girls who 
served us; smiles all round, ultra polite, & 
just gorgeous. (Certainly “Tank” thought 
so!) Even the lads I spoke to, at lunchtime 
when I popped in with memorabilia for 
Bill, and later in the evening, knew how to 
use ‘t’s – not one “Bridgwaher” accent in 
sight – or sound! Every comment I heard 
from our members then, and on the next 
day, was “Excellent”! Make a note now of 
the provisional date for the next one – 
22nd. Sept. ’07, and please get subs in 
early to Mike Dodden for 2007. 
Our speaker matched the dinner – though 
thank goodness the dinner wasn’t as 
“pithy”! What can I say? Nothing I can 
write would give a true reflection of his 
humour – you just had to hear his act to 
appreciate it – & especially after a few 
drinks! I must admit (& quite readily too), 
I was very sceptical when Mike sent me 
the “Tank Sherman” publicity sheet (did he 
write it himself or was it his 6 year old 
niece – see later!) Whichever, Exeter born 
Graham Musgrove went into his Tank 
Sherman routine with gusto, animal noise 
impressions, car, air hostess 
impersonations, phone signal break-up 
blips, and much more, and had our 
undivided attention for over 40 minutes, 
and then came back for more, and more! 
The final ditty involved our own founder, 
Dr. Morgan, “based on research I have 
carried out at Somerset House”. Well I 
don’t think I had better repeat that here, 
even if I could remember it all! Needless to 
say, we didn’t believe a word of it – and 
extracts from his will obtained from Blake 
Museum & to be printed in a later 
newsletter will hopefully show he was 

capable of siring children despite all 
Tank’s claims!! 
A few of tank’s repeatable stories – though 
I’m not sure of the first one but having 
mentioned his reputed niece I must 
continue… this same young lady told him 
three four-letter words which she had 
learnt in school: farm, door, and another 
‘F’ one – but it wasn’t the one we were all 
expecting, well not quite, and you will 
have to go & hear Tank’s act elsewhere if 
you weren’t there on the evening! In fact, I 
mention it only because it leads me to the 
fact that Tank’s act was thankfully devoid 
of swearing AND the ‘F’ word, what a 
refreshing change from TV nowadays, and 
especially a fellow comedian from a little 
further South! His advice on how to treat a 
person in the adjacent seat of an aircraft 
who falls asleep leaning on your shoulder 
was to let them do so, & then reach under 
the seat for the life-jacket, put it on 
together with oxygen mask, & then wake 
them up shouting “We’re going down!” He 
guaranteed they would never sleep on an 
aircraft again! “Are you afraid of crashing 
when in an aircraft?” Why should you be?-
they told you it was “TERMINAL” on the 
notice above the door when you arrived at 
the airport! Sat at a dinner, he noticed a 
chap at another table go pale and slide off 
his chair under the table. He went to the 
apparently un-noticing wife & said “S’cuse 
me but your husband’s just collapsed” “No 
he hasn’t” she replied, “He’s just walked 
into the room!” – and so on & so on!! The 
applause at the end said it all! Well done 
Mike D. for getting the booking. But then 
Tank came back to tell us the “story with a 
moral” – that of the carefree chicken out 
for a walk on a beautiful morning – but 
you’ll have to wait for that one……. 
 
The Site Visit.  
Twenty or so ‘Old Boys’ came on the visit 
to the old school. Despite the “Haygrove” 
notices at the door and inside, it was 
gratifying to note that the incised stone 
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slab set into the boundary wall at the gate 
in front of the tower still declares “Dr. 
Morgan’s Grammar school, founded 1723” 
Present Head Bob ward & his “Site 
Manager” Nigel, gave us a marvellous 
tour, Bob being witty but very informative 
with his comments to us. He has 1100 
pupils, 114 staff, and an annual budget of 
£4.5 million. (As in my days there we 
believe C.E.K. had just under 300 pupils & 
a couple of dozen staff we wondered how 
he considered himself ‘busy’!) In the 
“Crush Hall” Bob pointed out where the 
old Headmaster’s study used to be (town 
side of entrance) & the secretary’s office 
(West side of entrance). The latter has now 
got a reception (security?) booth immed-
iately adjacent to the main door but Bob 
explained that his office is now upstairs in 
the old Staff-room. We didn’t get a look up 
there - some would liked to have looked in 
the tower, (where the clock has been 
stationary for the last 30 years Ron Tucker 
later told me) & I would love to have got 
out onto the old steps above the entry to 
the Quadrangle to see the state of the old 
school bell – both Bob & Nigel assured me 
it was still there somewhere & still had its 
coat of paint which contractors applied to 
it in 1955 when they painted the handrails 
from which it hung – this rendered it 
useless – a mere “Bonk, Bonk” instead of a 
tuneful ring. I have offered to clean and re 
-store it, preferably if we can then borrow 
it occasionally for our memorabilia stand 
at our dinners! Bob pointed out the 
memorial to DMS old members who lost 
their lives in WWII - now in the “Crush 
Hall”, it was removed from its former 
position on a wall of the old “Fives” Court 
when that (having been declared unsafe) 
was demolished some years ago. 
(Hopefully I shall have photos available 
for our Feb. ’07 newsletter of this & other 
features.) From here we went into the Hall 
(good size for a combined groups dinner! 
Bob & Nigel saw no reason why not when 
I broached my idea – in fact they were 
quite enthusiastically supportive.) Some 
explored behind the stage before we set off 
West to the Gym (reasonably unchanged) 
and P.E. Dept. (location of our old 

changing room and showers). The old 
Boys’ toilets have been modernised & 
extended & now incorporate the new 
showers and changing rooms. The old coat 
lobby on the N. side of the corridor was 
now the girls’ changing room, showers, & 
toilets (assumed – we didn’t enter!) The 
old library (where Alan C. could remember 
we first met on interview day before 
starting at DMS) is now the new staff-
room, & Bertie Bollom’s classroom (next 
door N. & our first class venue)is now the 
“Staff Quiet Room”. The Art room has 
been significantly expanded & between 
this and B.B’s room is a new corridor 
giving access to the field and a new block 
built to the West. Information Technology 
takes up several of the old classrooms 
along the Northern edge but others were 
still recognisable, until we got to the 
central path of the Quad. Here we could 
see that “Hatchetface” would no longer be 
able to demand that we were all in our 
seats when he came out of the far door on 
the S. side of the Quad. – there just isn’t 
any open vision between North & South 
now! All corridors have been safety-glass 
glazed – all were open in our day, & just a 
concrete slab path across the Quad. with no 
protection from the weather on this “Staff 
Only” route. Now there is a new block in 
the centre of the Quad. with covered 
corridors to and fro. Farther East on the N. 
edge, Stagger Storey’s den and the old 6th 
form room are now part of the Drama 
Dept. and its control centre, but the Chem. 
Lab. was still recognisable, though very 
bare! – No obvious fume extractor funnels, 
no acids or chemicals stood around for 
pupils to help themselves or even sight of a 
locked cupboard – presumably they were 
all stored away in a security “back-room” 
for H & S reasons. Even the desks were 
shorter with a wide central space down the 
room – presumed for quick evacuation in 
an emergency. Outside, the cricket 
pavilion ((burnt down, I was told, by a 
discontented pupil), C.E.K’s “swimming 
pool” which some remembered working on 
(another story!), our 4th form hut and 5th 
form ‘new’ buildings, have all gone 
without trace but now Bob’s ‘gem’, the 
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new Modern Languages block stands 
slightly to the S E of where the latter must 
have been. Bob explained that the staff 
from here also go out to primary schools to 
“set the ball rolling” on languages at an 
early age. A survey of pupils had shown 
that, though they liked this modern 
building very much, they also greatly 
appreciated the “quirkiness” of the old one 
& didn’t want that to be lost in any future 
“improvements”. So we came through a 
second security gate & fence (“Pupils still 
like to slink off down town, & would if 
these weren’t here!”) and back to our start 
point. A quick foray into the adjacent new 
Sports Centre, and then Bob took photos of 
us assembled on the steps back at the main 
door of the school, on many proffered 
cameras, before we gave  him and Nigel a 
hearty vote of thanks. What memories that 
tour had stirred-up!! – some of us had not 
visited since we left over 50 years ago! 
 
  
Correspondence. 
Reference my article on our late school 
secretary, Mrs. Stephens, in the June 
newsletter – an e-mail from Roy Chandler 
to Kevin OMahoney in June said “Odd 
question – is there still a Spry’s Garage in 
Launceston? Kevin replied “Yes. It moved 
many years ago to the Pennygillam estate 
on the outskirts of town. The original 
premises which are nearby us and close to 
the town centre, have been empty for many 
years; occasionally I think it may be a 
valuable site.” So, thank you Roy & Kevin 
for clearing up that question. (Mrs S. was 
accounts clerk & invoice typist at Spry’s 
1940 – 1948 & I had wondered whether 
the garage was still there.) Also, Martin 
Brady e-mailed me to say that when he 
lived at the Crofton Hotel in St.Mary’s 
Street, he believed that the Stephens lived 
above the adjacent Ford showroom, of 
which Mr Stephens was owner or manager. 
So it would appear that the school address 
list, which showed she lived at N. 
Petherton, did not cover all the time she 
worked at DMS. Thanks, Martin. 
Thank you too, to all those who contacted 
me in one way or another to say how much 

they appreciated the June newsletter – 
Mike Dodden is still taking addresses of 
“found” old boys & sending out a copy 
(together with an application form for 
2007, of course!). So if you can contact 
him with any new addresses, please do so 
as soon as possible. That June (‘Summer’ 
edition contained the full list (as we knew 
then) of “lost” old boys, so as more get 
contacted, hopefully we will have more 
involved in the search for the remainder. 
I have received other correspondence from 
a number of people: Mike Dodden put me 
right on Brian Rose – he says “Brian was 
at Weston super Mare Grammar school 
1962 to 1966. Jim Woodley (Physics at 
DMS in my time ) was at Weston and 
taught him. I don’t recall him being at 
Morgans and with my interest in cricket I 
am pretty certain I would have picked up 
on it (but no guarantee!).” Chris Byrne also 
said “Brian Rose is not an OM. He went to 
Weston Grammar School and played 
against us at least once, probably scoring 
vast numbers of runs, in the early to mid 
sixties.” So that sounds pretty conclusive 
to me.  Chris added “I don’t know that we 
ever produced any county cricketers – 
plenty of good club cricketers – but we did 
produce a Rugby Blue in my time. Rod 
Speed left us to go to Millfield in ’63 and 
then won a Blue at Oxford. (And of course, 
Mike Berry must have played more rugby 
matches than anyone in history: almost 
1500 games for Bridgwater!)  
Tegwyn Jones, Martin Brady, Don 
Mulholland, Nigel Venner, Dave Ferris, 
David Rudram, Francis Sealey, Tony 
Strange, Garry Sutton, Clive Kett, Mike 
Beaumont, Roy Morrish, David Derham, 
and Francis Pearce (wife of Tom) have all 
sent me e-mails helping in the search for 
“missing DMS Old Boys”. Can I declare 
my thanks, and the gratitude of our whole 
committee and Association to them and to 
any others I have omitted to mention. 
Francis made me aware that many on our 
missing list were on “Friends Reunited” so 
I took her advice and got a sub in to that 
site! What neither of us perhaps realised at 
the time was that I now have an additional 
list of a further 236 DMS Old Boys that 
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we didn’t even know about before – so that 
makes a total of about 836 people to be 
contacted! I am making steady progress on 
those listed on Friends Reunited as they 
have readily available e-mail contact – 
assuming they have kept their e-mail 
addresses on that website up-to-date. (A 
hint there for all of you – both on that site 
and on our DMA Data Base!! Please tell 
Mike Dodden of any changes as soon as 
possible. Also, everyone please keep 
looking for, and telling me of, the 
whereabouts of your old classmates and 
any other old boys you can un-earth. Clive 
Kett & I have contacted a few old boy’s 
parents and relatives, and even non-DMS 
friends of ours in the believed correct area, 
and we have both had some successes with 
telephone numbers supplied. (Perhaps I 
should here mention a call of mine to a 
number in Aberdeen supplied by a Scottish 
friend, “the only E. Hooper in the local 
listing” after I had been informed that my 
old classmate Eric had last been heard of in 
Aberdeen. I spoke to a charming lady who 
said no, she hadn’t heard of Eric, she was 
in fact a Miss E Hooper! I apologised for 
disturbing her, and I still haven’t found 
Eric! 
I will publish a list of the 236 new names 
in the next edition (I hope), together with 
news of how our contacting campaign is 
going on. I have had several replies to date, 
so by February all the outgoing messages 
via Friends Reunited will have been out for 
at least four months and we should have 
had the majority of replies. The other list, 
that printed in the 2006 Summer edition, 
will take a bit longer, WITH YOUR 
HELP, to contact!! 
 
The day before the DMA dinner I received 
a first class package from Keith Barnes. 
This proved to be “first class” in more 
ways than one, since it contained a copy of 
“MORGUE TWO”. Morgue was evidently 
a DMS 6th form publication started in 
1964, the first two being by DMS only, but 
with the stated intention that it would be 
open to articles from the Girls’ Grammar 
School (BGSG) for subsequent editions. 
Does anyone know how long it ran and has 

anyone got a copy of Issue 1, 3, or any 
subsequent issue? I shall be dipping in to 
Issue 2 for use in this newsletter as 
appropriate. 
 
Earlier in the year Mike D. received a 
chatty letter from my good mate (and 
subject of our first “Who am I?” photo 
quiz), Richard (Dick) Hiseman, and a 
subscription! Welcome on board, Dick, 
sorry, Richard!, and many thanks for 
fellow classmate George Whitelock’s e-
mail address – funnily enough I have tried 
to contact him today (22.09.06) a few 
hours before I read your letter, so I now 
have two options. Mind you, if one e-mail 
address is out of date it’s most probable 
that the other one will be as well! Richard 
also gave some reminiscences of life at 
DMS & these will also be used when I 
have more space. 
 
“School Code.” 
On  the back of this year’s dinner menu, Mike D. 
used extracts from the “School Code” found in the 
papers of the last head, Francis Davey, deposited at 
the Blake Museum. They are believed to be his 
c.1970 version of the former set of ‘School Rules’. 
Here is his full version:  
GENERAL  Every boy will uphold the reputation 
of the school by showing courtesy and good 
manners at all times. The highest standards of 
behaviour are expected in public. Senior boys 
should feel a sense of responsibility in any group of 
boys in or out of school. In public conveyances all 
boys will obey the instructions of the prefect or 
senior boy in charge.  
Members of the school will maintain a neat 
personal appearance. The school cap and tie will be 
correctly worn by boys when travelling to and from 
school and on other official or stated occasions. 
Visitors, masters and other Morganians, when with 
adults, will be capped. (Whatever does that mean? 
Should it have read “Boys will be capped in the 
presence of Visitors, etc” – Ed.) Do not cap when 
riding a bicycle. (Oh dear, I would have been in 
detention every day of my school life! I’m sure in 
our days the opposite was required! – Ed.) 
Food will not be eaten in the streets. 
Firearms, fireworks, catapults and sheath knives are 
prohibited.  
Smoking, drinking, card games and all forms of 
gambling are forbidden. 
No boy may ride a bicycle inside the school gates 
(Oh dear, double detention! – Ed.) 
 
This code will be continued in a later Newsletter. 
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Your Committee – its members, their special duties, yet another repeat of the appeal to 
find Mike Dodden’s school photo, & the reports of the latest committee meetings: 
The DMA committee members, with any specific area of interest, are now as follows: 
Mike Dodden  01278 423890; mdodden@aol.com -Chair, organisation, membership & finances. Send 
membership list changes, subscriptions, dinner payments,  & any e-mail photos to Mike please. 
Mike Beaumont  01278 786888 – helps with all aspects of our society & this year did our seating plan. 
Bill King 01278 456405; louise@king1197.fsnet.co.uk - media & display boards. Bill is always pleased to learn 
of any DMS items which can be bought or borrowed for display at our dinners. 
Geoff. Marchant 01934 834550; Newsletter editor - see p.8 for item submissions.        
Ralph Sealey 01278 722934 – helps with all aspects of our association & took bookings for site visit. 
Clive Kett 01278 423229 clivekett@hotmail.com - specially welcomed for all the ‘new contacts’ work he is 
doing, at the moment on intake years 1964 & 1965.  
 
Regretfully I have to make the following appeal yet again in case someone out there has missed it so far:- 

Mike Dodden’s 1972 whole school roll-out photo ‘lost’ from the display areas after the 2005 
dinner has still not been returned – do we have to assume this was taken deliberately? 
EVERYONE, PLEASE DOUBLE CHECK what you took home & contact Mike if you have it.  

 
And now the latest committee meeting reports: Your committee met again on Tuesday, 25th July. This time at 
the Cottage Inn on Wembdon Hill, where Clive Kett met us having reserved two tables in this his ‘local’. Mike 
Dodden, Mike Beaumont, Ralph Sealey, Bill King, Clive Kett and myself were all in attendance and the agenda 
consisted of : 
 1. Apologies – none for tonight but Ralph Sealey regretted he would not now be available on the dinner 
day as he would be on holiday in Italy. 
 2. Dinner – 23rd. Sept. 2006. it was agreed that Mark Barrett be asked to say the Grace before dinner 
commenced. Since Ralph would be away in the days before the dinner (and knowing we get late bookings), 
Mike Beaumont agreed to do the seating plan this year. Two names were put forward for Master of Ceremonies 
– by the time you read this it will be obvious who agreed to perform!  Bill King agreed to be in charge of the 
memorabilia display again, and Mike Dodden would send a reminder of the date & time to those people who 
sometimes forget to attend, presumably as they paid so early in the year, or even in the previous year!  Tables 
would again be named & it was agreed to use staff names and nicknames again, as last year, as this seemed to be 
appreciated (only by the ex-pupils, I suspect!), but some new possibilities were discussed (especially in the light 
of a recent article in the Summer newsletter!) The after dinner speaker & entertainer was confirmed to be ‘Tank’ 
Sherman  - “..Born in the West Country..he started entertaining from an early age when he became the school 
clown.. he was always having a laugh and a detention!!! He appeared in front of millions on Les Dennis’s ITV 
talent show..& won! Performed at Showcall Showcase 2004..great review in ‘the STAGE’, Showcall Showcase 
Preston 2006.. “Act of the day”. Sky TV, ‘New Variety Show’ & ‘Laugh a Minute’, ‘In the Club’ & with Jethro 
in his DVD ‘Jethro in Cloud Cuckoo Land’. “Tank will do you proud” says his promotional literature. 
 3.The School Visit on 23rd. Sept at 2.30pm, meet at front of school – an official letter of agreement & 
welcome from the present head had been received by Mike D. Unfortunately no refreshments could now be 
made available and the visit is scheduled to end at 4pm so that the site is clear by 4.30pm. 

4. Mike D. reported that our financial situation was still good, despite numerous extra newsletters 
having been sent out to new contacts (potential members). 

5. It was confirmed that future newsletters would only be distributed to paid-up members & future new 
contacts. 

6. No progress as yet could be reported on the hoped-for link-up with the Society for the 2007 dinner. 
Time was now running short as a booking for our own 2007 dinner would soon have to be made if no joint 
venture could be agreed. 

7. Future Member Research. Clive Kett was welcomed to the committee & thanked for all his work (at 
his own expense) which he had put into researching new member contacts, especially those of years ’64 & ’65 
on which he was concentrating. Clive said he was willing to continue doing this. Several other people had 
contacted Mike D. & the editor with helpful comments and clues of old boys whereabouts. Thanks were 
expressed to these, as well as a plea to Please keep up this work, start if you haven’t already, & be prepared 
to do a bit of the “digging”, phoning, or e-mailing yourselves if you know the location of a parent, or old-
boy himself – or even staff member (we still need their stories & yours!)  Mike D. reported that, at present, 
we have 162 paid subscriptions but only 73 for the 2006 dinner so far.  There was no other business & the date 
of the next committee meeting was set as Thursday 14th. Sept., 7.30pm at Bar 27 to ensure that dinner details 
were all finalised satisfactorily. 

The very latest meeting on the 14 th. Sept. was attended by Mike Beaumont, Mike Dodden, Bill King, 
& Geoff. Marchant. It had been scheduled to be in Bar 27 but due to another ‘Jazz Night clash’ it was again 
transferred to the Tudor ‘front parlour’, courtesy of the management. It produced the following extra points:
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 1. Mark Barrett was not able to be present and, in the absence of any other Reverend at our dinner, your 
committee took the decision that Mike Dodden would say the Grace.  
 2. We were sorry to hear that Robert Ward, Head of Haygrove Comprehensive, would now not be able 
to be our guest at the dinner but still hoped to be leading us on the site visit in the afternoon of 23rd. September.  
 3. Final adjustments to the dinner menu were agreed and the schedule of the evening’s events was 
discussed & confirmed. The MC would be Bill King,  
 4. Mike Dodden informed us that Jim Woodley, Physics master commencing in the mid 60’s, had died 
recently and Mike would be attending the funeral in the coming week. 
 5. Bill King would be glad of any memorabilia, old or new, for the dinner display. This feature often got 
people talking together who would not otherwise have spoken to each other & therefore helped to “break the ice” 
for those who didn’t know many present. It was suggested that the two honours boards saved & stored by Tony 
Wilkins might be available for display if suitably large transport could be arranged, & if Tony was agreeable. 
 6. Finances were again discussed and it was agreed that the subscription rate for 2007 would be kept at 
£4, but we would raise the dinner charge to £17. As far as we could see at the moment, with no satisfactory 
agreement being forthcoming for a joint event with the Dr. Morgan’s Society, our 2007 Association dinner 
would be on Sept. 22nd, again at Bar 27, but this could be subject to change. Our committee decided that those 
searching for “missing” old boys should be offered re-imbursement of expenses incurred out of our funds. 
 
 
Memories of the Past… 
 
We are indebted to Graham Dent, now of The Orchard, Flecknoe, Rugby, Warwickshire, 
CV23 8AU, Tel. 01788 890172  e-mail grahamdent3@aol.com  for the following account:  

I attended Dr. Morgan’s from 1960 to 1964. In 1964 I left to do a 1-3-1 engineering 
apprenticeship at GEC Coventry, including an electronic engineering degree at Southampton 
University. I took early retirement from a career in telecommunications software engineering 
in 2001 and am now a professional jazz musician, playing piano and occasionally guitar, 
around the Midlands. I have played music regularly throughout all my life, moving through 
periods  of rock and roll, blues and folk music along the way. My website {HYPERLINK 
http://www.grahamdent.com} gives more information on my current musical exploits in 
modern jazz. 

My input to the Dr. Morgan’s Association relates to my musical activities which 
started at school. I recently came across a photo of me playing guitar in 1964 with fellow 
students from Dr. Morgan’s, Rick Wooldridge and Mike Thomas (the photo is on my website 
– see above and also see next page for my poor reproduction: ed.) things started in 1963 when 
the Beatles burst on to the music scene, and young chaps like me were inspired to rush out 
and buy our first guitar. I bought my first guitar for £7 12s 6d, part exchanging my piano 
accordion, an instrument which never stirred any emotion in me, or in my dog who howled 
his head off whenever I opened the case, let alone play the thing. 

It didn’t take me long to learn the guitar, and my first performance was at the Dr. 
Morgan’s School Christmas Party on 14th December 1963. this event was organised by the 
pupils, and featured a performance by The Bootles which included myself on lead guitar, Rick 
Wooldridge on rhythm guitar, Mike Thomas on base guitar, and Johnny Holroyd, one of the 
teachers, on drums. If my memory serves me correctly, we played a couple of simple 
instrumentals, but the hot spot was us miming to the Beatles version of Twist and Shout. 
According to my diary, Mr. Holroyd also did a juggling act, but I cannot remember that! 

During the early part of 1964, Rick, Mike and I, together with a ‘proper’ drummer, 
Brian Epps (not a school pupil) practiced regularly in the garage at Rick’s place. Another 
musical pupil, Doug McCullum also joined in sometimes. As you can guess, our repertoire 
came from the Beatles in the main, but I also remember trying to sing like Mick Jagger, and 
copy some of the stage antics of the Stones. What a thought! 

Although Rick had a real solid electric guitar, Mike and I were still using cheap 
Spanish guitars with pick-ups. Since buying new guitars was out of the question, I exercised 
my wood-working skills (with lots of help from my Dad) and made two solids, a 6-string for 
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myself, and a base guitar for Mike. They were constructed around a hefty piece of mahogany 
running through the body and up the neck, and consequently weighed a ton! 

By May we were competent enough to get gigs. Our first was the Meet the Bootles 
dance which we organised ourselves at St. Mary’s Hall, largely for the boys and girls from 
Dr. Morgan’s and the Girls Grammar School. By July we had changed our name to The 
Blades, and were getting serious! Fortunately we had already taken our A-levels in January, 
so the rest of the school year was a bit of a holiday. In the August and September period of 
1964, we actually had eight gigs, ranging from one at the Bridgwater and Albion Rugby Club 
(a pretty rough affair with fights breaking out, fortunately not over the quality of our music), 
to a 21st birthday open-air barbeque at Kilve, when there were complaints from other villagers 
about the terrible noise and the police told us to stop. It was the time for youth rebellion, 
wasn’t it? 

September saw the final performance of the Blades at Woolavington youth Club, and 
that was the end of an era. We all went our separate ways off to university, and I started my 
“Bob Dylan era” singing and playing guitar at local folk clubs, whilst trying to be an 
electronics engineer at the same time. 

A few years ago Rick, Mike and I met up again, with lots to talk about, but alas, we 
didn’t make any music together … … maybe another time. 

 
The Bootles – official press release photo!  

From L to R: Graham Dent, Mr. Holroyd, Rick Wooldridge, Mike Thomas. 
(pity about Mr. Holroyd! Has anyone got a better photo of him, or any other staff?) 
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2006 Dinner Photos – Unfortunately we didn’t take any! Have any of you got one of your table? 
I shall therefore finish with the following and hold-over the site visit group photo until February. 
 
1951 Class Reunion. 
Thanks were expressed to Michael Pitman (DMA member) for organising the second ‘DMS 1951 Class 
Reunion’ at The Walnut Tree hotel, North Petherton, in the evening of Saturday, 13th. May this year. It was an 
amusing guessing game for the early arrivals to sit in the bar and try to recognise those walking in later, bearing 
in mind that we only had a 1956 photo of just one of the two classes, and there were several additions from last 
year’s event. In all, 13 were eventually named and all agreed that the ensuing dinner and rapport just had to be 
repeated. As our photographer commented later, “What a splendid evening was our reunion last Saturday. It 
seemed to me that the evening went extremely well and was enjoyed by all. You may remember that, with some 
effort, and very late on in the evening when the wine bottles were empty, I did attempt to take photos of us as a 
group. As it happened, the photos turned out well, mostly due to luck than judgement. I think this demonstrates 
what a marvellously photogenic group we were. A copy of the best photo is enclosed. I did touch it up a little, 
removing reflections and lightening it a little. Sadly, making us look younger was beyond me!”   (Unfortunately, 
even light photocopying for the print-run of the newsletter makes it look as though some at the back of the group 
had spent a month in extremely hot climes! The colour photo itself has ‘pride of place’ on our dining room wall. 
Ed.) 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Dr. Morgan’s Class 1951 Reunion, The Walnut Tree Hotel, North Petherton, 13th May, 2006. Photo courtesy of 
Brian Edwards. 
Back Row: Brian Edwards, Michael Newberry, Colin Washer, Martin Brady, Tony Strange, Richard Hampson. 
Middle Row: Alan Chedzey, Michael Pitman, Gerald Escott, Paul Ellis.  
Front Row: Geoff. Marchant, David Bret, Peter Derham. 
 
Material For Newsletter.  
Please write, phone, text, or e-mail text only, to Geoff Marchant, 37 Mendip Road, Yatton, North Somerset, BS49 4HR. Tel: 01934 834550 
Txt: 07906 569 915 E-mail: Please put “Attn G. Marchant” as subject & send via yattonmoor@waitrose.com Please do not send photos to 
this e-mail address as they severely clog-up the system and cause delays to other, more important, users. If you really need to send photos 
by e-mail, please send to Mike Dodden at mdodden@aol.com & he will make sure I get it by hand or post for the newsletter. An alternative 
e-mail address recently set up is YattonMarchants@hotmail.co.uk & this has been used for all contacts through Friends Reunited. It will 
gradually become the preferred address and, sometime in the future, the only e-mail address to use for me. Thanks for all contributions to the 
newsletter – do please keep them coming. I especially need career / life history articles. Geoff. Marchant. 

 


