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Editorial
It is 10 years since I edited my first Newsletter. It was Issue
16, back in 2008. Tom Harpe had been editor before then,
and on his resignation Fred Westwater asked if I would ‘fill
the hole’ which had been left. So, 25 issues later I am still
‘filling the hole’! I keep dropping hints, but so far no one has
taken the bait and relieved me of the job. One of these days
…..
Here we are at towards the end of the Summer Term, which
means that the School Birthday in October is approaching
fast. (With age the months zip past even faster!!) We always
have our Annual Celebration as near to October 16th as we
can manage. This year it will be on Saturday, the 20 th
October.
We are having a change of venue this year. Members have
told us that the Peacock had become ‘cramped’ – a measure
of our popularity? - so we are moving to South Causey Farm.
(Philip Moiser’s place) This is situated just beyond the
bottom of Shield Row Bank, a short distance along the ‘New
Road’, on the right. We are booked into the ‘Beamish Room’
from 11.30 until 1.30, and will be served a cold buffet. There
is a charge involved, but the Association will pay part. Those
attending will pay £5, and we will supplement this by £3.
We are getting a special rate of £8 per head.
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It is important that we know in advance how many members
they will be catering for, so you are asked for an RSVP to let
us know. It is important! Make a note of the date in your
diary, and by hook or by crook let Elizabeth know your intention.

From our point of view, of equal importance is the raffle. A raffle is one of our main
‘ongoing’ fund raisers. Without prizes there can be no raffle, so this is a plea to your
generous nature to bring something along. We have developed a tradition of giving the school
a birthday present in October, to help fund ‘extras’. Last year we helped towards the supply
of picnic furniture used by the pupils at breaks and lunchtimes. Your generous raffle prize
will help produce revenue for this year’s gift. So – ‘Thank You’ in advance.
A passing thought! All subscriptions are due for renewal on the School’s Birthday, October
16th. The current rate is £10 per member annually. If you haven’t started a Standing Order get
cracking and get it done. NOW!

Some memories from 1962
1962 was a special year in the history of the school. It may seem ‘chicken feed’ now that we
have had a Centennial Birthday but being 50 years old in 1962 was a milestone. As such it
was reflected in a special edition of the school magazine. I recently had access to an old copy,
and took the opportunity to copy the cover and the editorial.
The cover was designed by Judith Jefferson, who as Judy Hurst has made a name for herself
as a successful professional artist. I am proud to have one of her works on my wall.
The editorial is interesting for the various staff changes
which are mentioned. I hope that you are as fascinated
as I was Ted.

Sadly the gilded cover has tarnished
with age.

Monthly Lunches

This is just a reminder to members who live locally or who are visiting the area, that we
organise a lunch meeting on the second Wednesday of every month at a local hostelry. So
far, we have enjoyed lunch in pubs at Beamish, Maiden Law, Lanchester, Medomsley,
Iveston, Chester-Le-Street, Leadgate and Whittonstall, and we’re always open to new ideas.
At the end of each lunch, we take a vote on where we’ll meet the next time.
It’s very pleasant to enjoy a good meal in good company. Our numbers have varied so far
each month from twelve to twenty-four members. Christmas lunch at the Pavilion Chinese
restaurant (pictured above) was especially popular and especially nice.
So, if you live locally or are visiting relatives, why not join us for lunch? You don’t have to
come along every month – just when it suits you. If you contact me, I’ll make sure you are
sent a menu in advance so you can make your choices. We have to inform the pub of our final
numbers a few days before we go, so they know how many to cater for.
My phone number and e-mail address are at the top of the cover sheet. If you want to come
along or if you simply want more details, please get in touch. You’ll be very welcome.
Elizabeth Hawkins
(Photos courtesy of Amy Bilton)

A Taste of Tanfield
School dinners. What memories they can evoke – steeped peas that were still crunchy,
glorious sponge puddings, trolleys whizzing down the centre of the dining hall, ‘Aggie’
ruling the school kitchens in her white coat and chef’s hat.
Thanks to an idea put forward by Working Exec member Joyce Charlton (née Hunter), we are
hoping to evoke some positive memories of school dinners by producing a fund-raising
calendar with twelve recipes from across Tanfield’s history. We will ask the current school
dinner providers for one of today’s most popular recipes, but we will need eleven more, one
to appear on each month’s page. This is where we hope you, our members, will come in.
We’d love to hear about your own favourite school dinners. We can research the recipes,
make them up, photograph the results and illustrate each month’s page. We should also have
room for pictures of the school somewhere along the line – and we have a super designer by
the name of Ted Brabban who can make up each month’s spread.
Please send us your favourites and tell us when you were at school, so we can choose
dinners from across the decades. I’ve heard that during the war, dandelion salad was on the
menu, with the cook scouring the school field for enough dandelion leaves to feed everyone.
Fact or myth? We hope someone can tell us.
Of course, the main idea is to raise funds for the school, so the next issue of the Newsletter
should tell you what progress we’ve made and should give you an idea of the price of the
calendar. We hope you will order in advance – bearing in mind they would make great
Christmas presents for ex-Tanfielders (and current ones, too!)
We’ll only make progress if we have your help, so jog those memories and please share them
with us.
Elizabeth

An Apology to Amy
In the last Newsletter I wrote a piece about the Tanfield Chair because I had become aware
that there were many who weren’t aware of its origins. I wanted people to know that I had
made it. I can therefore fully understand why I received the following rebuke from Amy
Bilton:
Ted - I spend hours composing the ‘Interesting Snippets of Yesteryear’ - and the piece isn’t
attributed to anyone. Amy
It was a pure oversight and I sincerely apologised to Amy. In writing this I hope that our
readership will now appreciate the work that Amy put into that article - and it was
‘Interesting’ wasn’t it?.
Ted.
P.S. The oversight was rectified prior to the email version going out. Only those with a hard
copy in their hand had an unattributed article to read.

An Alderman Wood Connection
When I was researching Alderman Wood’s life, I was put in touch with Dianne Mitchell via
the internet. She is a New Zealander who is keenly interested in her family history. Her
great-grandfather, Joseph Curry-Wood, was
one of Alderman Henry Curry Wood’s
brothers. Apparently, when members of the family emigrated to New Zealand early in the
1900s, they used a hyphen in their name as it seemed rather posh. Dianne sent me some
useful information as well as photos and we often contacted each other. Then, out of the blue,
in May, she told me that she & her husband Ross were going on a world tour and finishing
up in Newcastle ; she asked if I would meet up with them and whether I would bring
Margaret Milburn. Now, Margaret is the link between us, and this is how Dianne met
Margaret.
About 20 years ago,
Ross and Dianne came
to the NE in search of
her ancestors. As her
great – grandfather
Joseph had married
Elizabeth
Milburn
from
Burnopfield,
they
looked
up
“Milburn” in a phone
book and discovered
Margaret and Colin.
Some of you might
remember Margaret
from time she did
supply teaching whilst
I was in France with
pupils, on study trips.
Colin Milburn- not the
cricketer- was a pupil at Tanfield School in the 1940s and became an English teacher. You
might also remember their children Ian and Lesley who were both excellent Tanfield pupils.
For Dianne they were the wrong Milburns, but they seemed to have a rapport with each other.
Colin and Margaret were able to show them some family graves in Burnopfield, and some
Curry Wood haunts- and offered hospitality to Dianne and Ross. Dianne’s mother, Mary
Elizabeth Story, was born in Burnopfield and lived at 3 East View. When she was 3 years old
a large group of the family went to settle in New Zealand. The two couples agreed to keep in
touch and indeed Margaret and Dianne exchange cards and letters every Christmas. Sadly,
Colin died many years ago, and Lesley passed away before her 40th birthday.
Margaret was delighted to come along to meet Ross and Dianne. After the introductions,
they were interested in seeing the Centenary book- “100 not out “and in looking through my
file on Alderman Wood and his family. Dianne told me that although her great-grandfather’s
name is on a tombstone in St James’s churchyard, he is buried in Auckland, where the family
made their home. As it was a miserable, rainy day, we simply decided to visit the Sage and
the Baltic. Parking at the Sage was easy, but actually accessing the building was difficult.
There was high security, and after we’d finally found an entrance, we had our bags searched.
Ross and Dianne were really impressed with the building but were disappointed at being
unable to visit any of the concert halls. We had to make do with seeing them on a screen.

Later, we discovered that the security was because Jeremy Corbyn was due to arrive later in
the day. During lunch at the Sage Dianne told us about her grandmother Mary Elizabeth and
her sister Annette who had been expected to sit and do embroidery all day. Eventually, they
were totally fed up with this and both trained to be teachers; they taught at Burnopfield
Primary school. They also told us about their new home in a retirement complex in Katikati
40km north-west of Touranga, on North Island- for those of you who know New Zealand,
and they told us about their grandchildren.
When we left the Sage, we had to take a long route to the Baltic- in the pouring rain-because
of security! Most of us, I’m sure, find the Baltic totally depressing, but it’s worth taking a lift
to a high floor to admire the views. The New Zealanders were impressed, of course, and were
interested in the Tyne Bridge. Of course it was modelled on the Sydney Harbour Bridge.
Construction on this had begun in 1923 and it took nine years to complete, whereas
construction on the Tyne Bridge began in 1925 and was completed much quicker as it was
not nearly as high. After taking photos of the views and each other, we browsed around the
Baltic shop which is always interesting. Dianne and Ross bought several souvenirs for their
grandchildren on the way back to the hotel, I drove over the Swing bridge-which fascinated
our visitors.
Dianne and Ross were leaving the following day. They thanked us profusely for entertaining
them. We thoroughly enjoyed spending the day with them- as they are lovely people; and
they promised to return to the NE within the next two years. I sincerely hope they do!

Clifford Beecroft
From Elizabeth:
Clifford Beecroft’s daughter contacted me recently to let me know that her father had died,
and she asked if the Association had any photos of her Dad when he was at school. We
hadn’t, but I contacted his contemporaries and found that he had been in the 1st Annfield
Plain Scouts, a troop that was very popular with lads from SGS.
Suddenly photos were winging their way to me from various parts of the globe - not only
scout photos, but also photos from school. I have passed on these photos of Cliff to his
daughter and she has asked me to pass on her grateful thanks to Cliff’s old school friends and
fellow Scouts, Eric Rainbow, David York and Jim Nicholson.
Elizabeth.

Clifford Beecroft standing extreme right. Next to him is Warren Pescod, then David York.
Front centre (holding big hat!) is Alex Porter, disappearing off the back is Dick Rose, and
2nd left at the back is John Temple - I think!

Scouts hiking at Glencoe.
Extreme left is Clifford Beecroft. Extreme right is Eric Rainbow Centre back is Warren
Pescod, and with jaunty hat is Dick Rose.

What’s the story here?
I recognise two of the faces on this photo. They are both association members. Come on girls,
tell us all about it!

Who Remembers ‘Roondies’
I asked this following a mention
in one of the short pieces from
an old Grammarian. Well,
someone certainly did!

John Cameron

The following email was received from John Cameron.
As he says, the information is obtained from public records, i.e. John has been examining the
national census records from various years. The ‘zipped folder’ that he mentions is a series of
‘scans’ of the various census record sheets where the people are mentioned. They are old,
dog-eared and in some cases ‘scribbled’ over. They are not easy to read. I have saved the
zipped folder. If you wish to have it to unzip, let me know. Ted.

Janice McWatters (Hogg)
A note from Janice McWatters, whose mother, Muriel Hogg, was one of the Lab Technicians in Tanfield’s
Science dept.

My Mam died a few years ago. We miss her, but she had a tough time at the end with cancer.
I know she had fond memories of Tanfield, of having gone to school there, and later, having
worked there. I often wondered what happened to Elizabeth Morgan, the other tech. And it's
really good to hear about everyone on here.
I left in 1980 to go and live in Germany and ended up marrying an American and have been
in the US since 1992... with a few years in Germany. Still practise my French and German
every day as I'm a librarian in an International Baccalaureate School and we offer French and
Spanish but have kids from all over the world.
My education at Tanfield certainly set me up for success. I worked as an interpreter for the
US army for 10 years after going to Germany and loved it. Then, I came to the US and got a

degree in German and Spanish (French wasn't an option where we were stationed) and taught
languages for a while, including teaching summer camps for kids. It's unusual here in the US
for little kids to have the option of language learning. Then, with a Masters in Library
Science, I worked in a variety of jobs, but all involved language in some way. Now, I have
my dream job and my husband, Kevin, also teaches at the same school. Who knew where
those early French classes with Mrs. O'Loghlen, Mrs Hawkins and Mr. Jolly would take me...
(Happily, we were able to put Janice in touch with Elizabeth Morgan so they could share
memories of Muriel)

Madrigal Society
I was in at the birth of the Madrigal Society, which, of course, was set up by Jack Dobbs our
exceptional music teacher. I remember we met one night per week after school, but
unfortunately I have no outstanding memory in connection with it.
I did love it, and still remember my favourite madrigal being Orlando Gibbons’ ‘The Silver
Swan’.
I have a vague memory of the Madrigal Group singing on the lawn at the home of Miss
Allison on a summer day. I cannot verify this, but perhaps some ‘old timer’ can do that.
Margaret Wilson
Madrigal Society Outing 1950

New Assembly Hall

This must be either 1951 or 2. There is a brand new Assembly Hall behind the lads, and the
roof tiles are just being put on the lower roof. That must be Good Street showing on the right.
I ask for answers to 2 questions:
1) Who are the young men about to face the world?
2) What is the building just showing behind the new lower roof?

Some Tea-Time faces that you may remember!

I publish this just because there are some staff faces here that you may remember. I should
just mention that the occasion was not me having tea with my ladies!!
Hi There,
I’m fascinated by the two photographs of Prizewinners at SGS dating from 1952. Both photos
mention Hazel Tilley. This is a fairly unusual name so I suspect that it is the same Hazel who
was my girlfriend around 1954-56.

My father was the Salvation Army Officer at Stanley and Hazel was an enthusiastic member
as well. Stanley Grammar was the third of five Grammar Schools that I attended.
Hazel and I used to go around the pubs in Stanley on a Saturday night selling the newspaper
of the Salvation Army, The War Cry. Our route between pubs led us down various dark
alleyways and gave the opportunity for a bit of a furtive cuddle. Those were the days.
In the fullness of time my father was posted elsewhere and sadly that friendship ended.
If you are still around Hazel, I would love you to get in touch, if you are able.
But, Stanley Grammar I do remember with affection even after all these years. I did well
there and managed to get the obligatory 8 ‘O’ Levels, six of them with distinction. The
teaching was outstanding as was the whole ethos of the school.
Douglas Smith.
Dear Elizabeth,
Thank you for the always interesting articles and photos in the Newsletter.
I was especially pleased to see the article about ‘The Leap Year Baby’, who happens to be
my Aunt Marjorie - 90 years old!!
I hope to see her in August when I make my annual visit from Bermuda. I hope that the
weather is better then!!
Best wishes.
Elizabeth Hanson

Feedback
I laughed at the article in Issue 40 about the things said or written by teachers. It reminds me
that on my own school report one year, my English teacher commented, ‘Spelling - only
fare’. Since it was handwritten she couldn’t claim it to have been a ‘typo’!
Elizabeth.

Don Reay
Dear Elizabeth,
I just thought that I’d tell you how much I enjoyed Newsletter No. 40. It was very interesting,
especially the article with anecdotes about the old time teachers.
Don Reay

An Interesting Image.

This is an image that Elizabeth unearthed. Someone may be able to pin point where the
photographer was standing. (In Shield Row somewhere?)
Our school is just about dead centre, the Tower Block is a ‘giveaway’, but the interest, and
obviously the subject of the photo is the passenger train. Not a lot will remember passenger
trains running from Consett, through Shield Row Station and on to Newcastle.
Obviously it was pictured pre- Beeching, probably early 1960s. If you have any information,
or comment on the photo I would love to have it.
Ted

…. and Finally
Some food for thought.
Are Santa’s little helpers subordinate clauses?
Do bakers swap recipes on a knead to know basis?
Is a will a dead give-away?
In Democracy your vote counts, in Feudalism, your Count votes.
And finally, finally:

A boiled egg in the morning is hard to beat!

