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Another school year over, and almost to the end of
the calendar year too, and changes are happening
fast at our old school.
The Headmaster was informed earlier in the year
that the Education Department had decided that the
County situation was such that Tanfield could not
be sustained and that the school would have to
become an Academy – with indirect government
funding. They would decide later which trust we
would become a part of. After a period of nail
biting the decision was made that we would join
‘The Eden Trust’, which is what we were hoping
for. That transition is imminent.
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In the meantime, a new Finance Manager Mr The Jubilee Plantation
Jonathan Coates has been appointed. Between them, Memories of the Sixth Form
he and the Headmaster have set about transforming Fundraising
the bricks and mortar of Tanfield. Mr Coates does
The Bell Tower
not let the grass grow under his feet, and things are
happening fast. The old place is being given a Alan Hutchinson
rethink. This is not just tinkering with the existing, Freda Stephenson (Henderson)
it is wholesale changes for the better. I have written
about it more fully inside; read it and you’ll see Euan Ross
what I mean.
And Finally…….
I have just come home from the school Memorial
Day service feeling most impressed. This year it
was held indoors in the newly painted hall.
Actually, school numbers have grown and the upper years from the feeder school were
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invited too, so there was a dual event, the other being held in the sports hall. It was a very
tasteful and respectful event with The Last Post being bugled following an immaculate
silence. Wreaths and poppies were laid by various representatives.
We will be holding what has become an annual ‘Tanfield Though Time’ event in two or three
weeks. It is aimed at the new intake, to awaken them to the heritage that they are assuming.
We are delayed this year because of building changes. Another problem is that as Tanfield
attracts more entrants, all space is needed. Fitting us in during a working day is becoming
problematic.
It is good to report that all the problems are positive problems.

The Transformation
On a cold, wet November day a group of oldies from our Association were invited into
school to witness the changes that were in progress.
The old place is undergoing a metamorphosis. The recently appointed Headmaster, Mr
Clough, and a newly appointed Finance Manager, Mr Jonathan Coates are transforming the
school.
Our old school has, over the last few decades had an up and down history. It has also had to
face many problems, not of its own making. Recently, faced with a drought of funding from
the County, maintenance had been minimal. The whole place was looking ‘tired’ (That is
being generous in some cases!), and certainly not inspirational to the current population.
The new team has had a fresh look at the school and is seeing it with new eyes. Hence the
changes, and some of them are major!
A fundamental factor in reshaping has been that the school is there for the pupils. It was felt
that currently the balance had shifted and the site had been more for the convenience of the
staff.
What used to be a yard or playground had become a car-park. There was no space designated
as playground. Pupils had the Terrace and little else. It was a logical step to move out the cars
and restore the yard as a recreational area.
I hear you ask,” But where will the cars go?” Well, across the Houghwell there are hard
surface tennis courts that are no longer used, that is where! A new service access road will be
built to them, and staff will enter via the little bridge.
The pupils will inhabit the playground once more, and a security fence is already in place
around it. Those who remember the site will immediately ask, “But how will visitors access
the school if the old entrance is effectively fenced off?” The answer has to be -find another
entrance. This too is being prepared and will probably be in use by the time you read this.
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The new entrance is near the road at the
rear of the Technical Block. The space
occupied by classrooms there is being
re-used to create a whole suite of
administrative offices. The Headmaster
and senior team will have offices there
as well as school administrators. The old
gate at the end of the old woodwork
room will become the new entrance!
These are the major changes, but not the
only ones. New pupil toilets have been
installed, as well as other changes in the
1912 block. However, the major overall
change is that the interior has been
painted throughout. The corridors of the
old block are now all white - and what a
change that makes. The assembly hall
has also been painted white – and it
looks a different place.
Our old school becomes an academy in a
few weeks. Initially I was disheartened at the prospect. However, with the new team, the new
ethos, and the new feel, I am quite optimistic about the old place. It really seems as if the
school is embarking on a hopeful new upward spiral.
Ted Brabban.
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The Tour

The Donation
Members at the
presentation:
Amy Bilton, Ted
Brabban,
Margaret Jones,
Jean Stoddart,
Elizabeth
Hawkins, and
Susan Donkin

You
may
remember
reading that having accrued a profit from our sale of ‘A Taste of Tanfield’ calendars we
consulted with pupils of the School Council for suggestions on how we could spend the
money to their benefit. Among the suggestions they made was the supply of recreational
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equipment. With the return of the yard to the pupils for recreational purposes this became a
more practical reality.
Then we learned that the school
was to launch a fundraising
scheme titled ‘Tanfield to
Tokyo’ involving sponsored
events which would add up to
the mileage from Tanfield to
Tokyo, with the Olympic
Games in mind. The aim is to
raise cash to furnish outdoor
recreational
areas.
Our
Executive Committee decided
that we should help by giving a
kick-start to the scheme by
donating our money.
The photo shows us handing
over a £1500 cheque to the
senior pupils.
(N.B. The new tartan skirt of
the uniform!)

PLENTY TO
CELEBRATE!
Towards the end of the Summer term, Ted and I
represented the Association at a celebration
evening in school. Years 7 – 10 pupils (First to
Fourth Years to us oldies) were being presented
with awards for hard work and achievement at
school, and also for achievements in the
community. It turned out to be an excellent,
enjoyable evening!
First of all, the
packed audience
was treated to a
medley of tunes by the school’s Big Band. Our feet were
tapping to such tunes as ‘Rock Around the Clock’ and it was
gratifying to see the instruments that association members
helped to fund being put to such good use.
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Impressive speeches followed from the Head Girl,
Abbie Urquhart-Arnold, and from the guest speaker,
former National, Commonwealth and Olympic
gymnast Craig Heap.
Abbie’s speech was inspiring, and would have all
the more force because it came from someone who
had had the same school experience as the pupils
who were receiving the awards, and who knew what
they were facing.
Craig, who now enjoys a career which involves motivational
speaking and commentating on sporting events, had a selfdeprecatory sense of humour that appealed to pupils and adults
alike.
We were shown videos of him performing (sometimes badly,
sometimes very well!) at the Commonwealth Games and the
Olympics, and he used these to illustrate how to learn from your
mistakes and how to work hard if you want to achieve the best
you can. He certainly knew just how to amuse and enthuse his
audience!
Following the two excellent speeches came the actual
presentation of awards. Head teacher Stephen Clough made the
presentations, while Heads of Department read out the names of
the winners. So much was celebrated! It was a pleasure to be
there.
Elizabeth Hawkins
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107th Birthday Lunch

In October a crowd of us gathered at the Shepherd and Shepherdess in Beamish to dedicate
our monthly lunch as a celebration of Tanfield’s 107th birthday.
The lady with her back to the camera is Jean Simpson (Farbridge). Can you name the others?

Jean Simpson
An old adage says, “Friends that are new may be all that are true, but there’s never a friend
like the old. The former are bound by silver threads, but the latter by anchors of gold”.
This is never more true than when we flick through the pages of the latest edition of the
Tanfield Ass. Newsletter.
Yes, Florence – I DO remember the young lad whose leg suddenly shot through the ceiling!
He later stood staring up at the hole in the ceiling of the ‘little dining hall’ scratching his head
and looking rather puzzled – a surprise for Mr Scott and Miss Richardson too!
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Florence’s love of poetry obviously continues. One pupil in this photograph is showing how a
book can be sufficient food (for thought anyway!). Do you remember Miss Nicol reciting
Robert Burns’ Tam O’ Shanter? Introducing us to the horror of open coffins with cold hands
holding a light? No wonder she was such an excellent disciplinarian!
We must have been petrified!
Anyone who remembers Miss Allison’s Gray’s Elegy (Palgrave) will appreciate how it can
increase the poignancy of any sunset. In a later stanza in the same poem, the village
Hampden’s situation may have improved, but privilege in society is still rife and our Tanfield
Association helps, in a small way, to redress the balance - slowly perhaps, but inevitably - by
raising money for the school. With everyone’s best efforts always appreciated, all our
members can feel confident that we are continuing Stanley’s unique and precious heritage.
There are great generational advantages in a static population. Even so, those who have
wandered away are still drawn back by their Tanfield origins and warmly remembered.
(Jean assures me that the photo was taken in the small dining room at school. I have no
memory of a bare brick wall, but I admit I may never have used the room.
Ted.)

A Blast from the Past
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It’s surprising what emerges every now and then!
This newspaper cutting came my way recently. I’m
guessing that the photo was taken about 1960.
Where did the years go?
You will recognise Robert as the Prof. Bob
Harrison, who recently retired from the Presidency
of our Association, and is currently Vice President.
Perhaps Margaret, or one of her friends will let us
know what she is doing these days.

Olga Reay
Olga was a pupil at our school from 1930 until 1937!
If she started 1930 aged 11, then by subtraction she was born in 1919, which means that she
is 100 years old!
Congratulations Olga, you’re a ‘Good’n’.
I had a letter from her nephew, Harold Reay, telling me of the occasion. Family and friends
made a ‘party’ at Greenways Court with a sumptuous buffet and Celebration Cake, and
background music from one of her friends playing on her own Wurlitzer.
From Tanfield, Olga went to Neville’s Cross College in Durham. After qualifying she taught
at Dipton and Langley Park.
Her husband, Arthur, was also a Tanfield pupil, from 1925 until 1933. He also taught at
Dipton and Langley Park.
Olga has kept in touch with the Association in recent
years.
Amy and I went to visit Olga and take her flowers. We
spent an enjoyable hour. She has a remarkable memory
of people and places. She remembers her schooldays,
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and Miss Mortimer as a young lady, - amongst others. She and Amy shared mutual
acquaintances and had much to discuss.

You may have seen Olga previously. She was one of our ‘pinups’ flaunting her new school uniform (that was 89 years
ago!!) on the cover of the ‘100 – Not Out’ book.

School Christmas Parties
In the lead-up to the festive season, my thoughts turn to the Christmas parties we used to have
at school. I asked old friends for their recollections, only to find that we didn’t seem to
remember all that much! However, here’s what we did remember (we think!).
Parties were held straight after school as it was often too far to go home and come back
again. We brought our party clothes in a carrier bag and got changed after lessons. Parties
were held in the gym or the hall, with boys sitting down one side and girls on the other. There
was always a buffet, made up of food we’d been asked to contribute – so, lots of biscuits,
some cakes, egg & tomato and ham and pease pudding sandwiches. Sometimes the Domestic
Science teachers contributed more exotic food such as meringues. We sat down to eat this
feast in the dining hall, which was usually freezing cold. Boys were ok in jackets, but shortsleeved party frocks were usually worn with goosepimples!
Games were played at most parties - Stir the Pudding, Ministry of Supply, Statues, Musical
Chairs, a team game that involved bursting balloons and, no doubt, others. In the Sixth,
parties were dancing only affairs. Not many of the boys wanted to dance, so they mostly
lounged at the side of the hall, watching the girls dancing.
Music came from an old gramophone on the stage. We started off with the Bradford Barn
Dance, to get everyone up on the dance floor, then there was the Valeta, the Gay Gordons,
the Boston Two-Step, Dashing White Sergeant and sometimes Strip the Willow, which could
be quite injurious to health as the boys took great delight in swinging their partners round
with great energy and then letting them go. In the lead-up to the party, PE lessons were given
over to dancing practice. When we were in VI Form, we danced the Square Tango, Cha-cha
and a waltz as well as Red River Valley. I remember we danced the Twist at our last party, as
pop music was allowed. I can still see the bemused look on Mr Wood’s face as he watched
the gyrations from the sidelines.
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When the party was done, we all donned coats, wellies, any layers of uniform that we needed
to keep out the cold, and set off home in the dark. For many, this involved walking up Barn
Hill and Watson’s Bank – a real test in snowy or icy weather.
Great times. Does this stir up memories in anyone else?
Elizabeth Hawkins (Thirlaway) (with help from Audrey Sharp (Atkinson), Joan Brown
(Clarke), Jenny Furnass (Carr) and Cynthia Briggs (Tooke).

School Visit to Montdidier, France 1992
The photo shows the staff who
were there: Amy Bilton, Brenda
Craddock, Eric Fisk, and David
Wainwright.
This photo appeared on Facebook.
Below are some of the comments
which it provoked.
I was taught RE by Mrs Craddock
and thought that she was a brilliant
teacher. She was such a character,
wore very colourful clothes and
was a really nice lady.
Benny Wainwright was my first
form teacher.
Mr Wainwright was my form tutor.
A great man. I remember him
singing opera. I was in Music and
went to talk to the music teacher at
break. He was there singing opera, and very well too I may add
Four absolutely lovely teachers.
Lovely digs! Just down the road from the slaughterhouse.
Unfortunately, I got Scarlatina whilst in France. I will never forget how well Mrs Bilton
looked after me. She got me all sorts of creams and medicine from the local pharmacy. I bet
she can still remember it.

Jubilee Memorial Plantation
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In the year 1935 King George
V had been on the throne for
25 years, it was his Jubilee
Year. He toured the country
and celebrations were held.
It appears that Tanfield School
decided to make a Plantation as
a memorial to the event.
The Plantation was made along
the top boundary of the school
field, separating it from Good
Street. When I attended as a
pupil (1944 - 1951) the
Plantation was still special. We
pupils were told that it was out
of bounds and to keep out. I
presume that this was to protect
the young plants and saplings,
although by this time they were
quite well developed.
The certificate here, which was
found recently among old
papers, is fascinating to me. I
remember it framed, on a
classroom wall in the old 1912
block. I would hazard a guess and say that it was Room 5.
The names are interesting. Most of the staff named were still at the school when I was there.
The pupils’ names mean nothing to me; they had gone by 1944!
I would also guess that the script was by good old Mr Binks, who was a dab hand! He it was
who initiated me into the art of italic script writing, which I still enjoy.
Incidentally, poor old George didn’t enjoy his Jubilee for long. He died in Jan 1936 being
succeeded by Edward V111 - and the Wallis Simpson scandal, followed by the abdication in
December of 1936. The rest, as they say, is history!

Memories of Sixth Form Fundraising.
Here are a couple of photographs that might stir some memories. I can’t remember the
occasion, perhaps it was the beginning of ‘Children in Need’, but these Sixth Formers made
an effort to impress and collect money around the school. I was a Sixth Form Tutor then, so I
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too was enrolled to take part. You would never guess, but behind the disguise of the
Hawaiian maiden, with wellies and beard, is yours truly!
The photos were taken in the 6th Form Common Room, and it looks like it was Christmas. My
memory is not what it was, so I am hoping that someone amongst our readers will be able to
fill in the details, the year, the occasion, and the names of the participants. It would also be
good to know what became of those on the photos!
Ted

The Bell Tower
It is rumoured that a group of leavers in 1952 decided to leave their mark on the school’s bell
tower.
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Can you help?
Is the rumour true? What was ‘their mark’? How did they access the roof space and bell
tower?
Since the building was refurbished and false ceilings put in place, there is no evidence visible
of trap-doors. So, where would we start looking to find evidence of roof access?
Just curious! Editor.

Jean Simpson – The Bell Tower
A cold wet day was in contrast to the warm welcome a group of former pupils received on a
visit to the school.
Building work was in process, converting the use of buildings, with the old clearly
discernible and newly painted. The footfalls of the past were still sharp and clear as
pleasurable memories (or otherwise) flooded in.
Outstanding detective work led to the discovery of an
interesting trap door in a store cupboard, in a room
opposite the old time men’s staff room. It was from here
that some intrepid school leavers in 1952 launched their
fearless ascent to the bell tower where they left their
signatures.

(Apparently Jean was one of them! Editor)

Alan Hutchinson
Dear Ted,
I am very sad to learn that my former East Stanley Primary School teacher (former SGS girl)
and youth club leader Joan Ellwood has died aged 88.
It was Joan who was largely responsible for laying the foundation for my educational
achievements, sense of morality and my love of the great outdoors, for which I shall be
eternally grateful. I am sure that many others who passed through her hands during her career
will be able to say the same.
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In the photograph, taken at
Scarborough cricket festival in
1961, Joan is in the back row
centre. Her friend, Margaret
Bell is there too, on the right,
plus some of the youth club
crowd.
I shall endeavour to attend her
funeral.
Alan Hutchinson

Freda Stephenson (Henderson)
Dear Elizabeth,
As usual it was a great pleasure when the Tanfield Association Newsletter dropped through
my letterbox. You are right when you say that it evokes many happy memories.
Thank you for all the good work that you do - I am sure that I speak for many, especially the
‘AGED’!
Best wishes, Freda Stephenson (Henderson)
P.S. If you see Mavis Brabban (Pattison) please give her my best wishes. We had many
happy days playing hockey.
Editor: Freda also supplied some names to fill the blanks that Harry Taylor had left for the
6th Form photo. If space permits, I will enclose a scan of the scan!

Euan Ross
Ted,
Thanks for another highly readable Newsletter. P.17 was a star!!
Best wishes.
Euan Ross.

And Finally ….
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This photo from a
newspaper was sent
to me. Although it
is not AWS or SGS
some of the
youngsters may
have transferred
there age 11.
Do the faces ring
any bells with
anyone? We’d be
interested to hear
your follow-up.
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