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May I begin by wishing everyone a peaceful and healthy new year, with the sincere hope that 2023
may bring about a less precarious, more stable world.

Looking back over the past year the Association continued its pattern of two lunch-time meetings
with guest speakers and the annual Reunion Dinner. All three were reasonably well attended, given
that Covid was still a concern, but with an inevitably declining membership I would urge members,
and any year-group non-members with whom they’re in touch, to support future events. 

At the spring lunch meeting on Friday March 10th Margaret Burgon will present reflections on ‘The
Life  of  a  Vicar’s  Wife’. Her  husband,  Reverend Canon George  Burgon,  was  the  incumbent  at
several parishes in Northamptonshire, his last office prior to his retirement being vicar of the historic
Holy Trinity Church at Rothwell.

The Annual Reunion Dinner will take place on the evening of Saturday April 22nd at Kettering Golf
Club when the guest speaker will be Charles Lister, the property manager at Boughton House, the
Northamptonshire home of the Duke of Buccleuch and Queensberry. Charles is responsible for
creative, commercial and educational access and has worked at the house for more than 30 years.
During this time he has developed a passionate and wide-ranging interest in history and heritage.
He is an experienced speaker whose address should prove of particular interest to members, most
of whom will have grown up in close proximity to the Boughton estates.

The last newsletter made reference to a portrait by former KGS art-master, Ieuan Layton-Matthews,
of Geoff Perry MBE. I am very pleased to report that The Science Museum in London has formally
agreed to add the painting to its Geoff Perry archive and arrangements are underway for an official
handover in the near future. 

When the former Kettering Grammar School building in Windmill Avenue was demolished in 2007
the town’s Civic Society salvaged from the rubble the mosaic that had once adorned its facade. This
was put into storage with the intention of re-installing it in a prominent position in the town at a later
date. Funds were raised to enable this and a site identified, but hopes were dashed when the
materials  were  found to  have deteriorated to  such an extent  over  time that  re-installation  was
impossible. Instead, a smaller version containing all the original features has been fashioned by
Oliver Budd, the son of its creator, Kenneth Budd, and is now housed in the recently refurbished
Alfred East Art Gallery.
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Following  an  invitation  in  an  earlier  newsletter  for  members  to  convey  reminiscences  of  their
schooldays, Emeritus Professor Roy Church (KGS 1946-53) responded with a lengthy contribution,
excerpts of which are published below.

‘I entered Kettering Grammar in 1946. This was an historic event, because I was among the first
cohort to pass the new 11+ exam. This was from from my Park Road junior school and enabled
me to become a grammar school pupil .(My father worked in a shoe factory and my mother was a
tailoress). So I was among the first beneficiaries of the 1944 Butler Act which opened up grammar
schools to non-fee-paying pupils.
Buying a uniform was a challenge for my parents (as home-made clothes were forbidden) 
necessitating a visit to the nominated outfitters in Kettering).  Black blazer with KGS arms on the 
pocket, Black cap and badge, grey trousers and white or grey shirt and tie and black shoes. My 
reward for passing the 11+ exam was a new Hudson bicycle to dispatch me from Kipling Road to 
the School. We were all excited and surprised by this achievement.’

He then references many members of staff with whom readers will be familiar, including Tom 
Corke, George Laywood, Joe Ashworth, Bill ‘Beppo’ Pledger, ‘Wici’ Wood, Russell Gladden 
and AA Woodward. Edgar Lindley and George Godfrey were particularly memorable. 

‘Mr Lindley was another humourless schoolmaster. He was one of the masterminds who in the 
year before School Certificate managed the implementation of streaming, the purpose of which 
was to separate those likely to perform well in the exam from those (the rogues, the lazy, and 
those struggling) less likely to do so. Mr Linley decided that I should be with the latter group. I was 
directed to become a member of class 5R. Others were allocated to 5Q and 5P (a thinly veiled 
ABC classification). 5P were taught by the most effective teachers as part of the strategy to 
maximise the school’s exam performance and to enable the Head to trumpet the achievements of 
the handful of candidates who progressed to record such excellent results at A level that Oxford 
and Cambridge would be their destinations. For me the year was a setback, frustrated by the 
constant  disruption of the learning process by the completely unmotivated “rogues” which the likes
of Beppo simply could not control.

There was one teacher, however, who had the greatest influence on my life., then during my 
school years and after.  “Pop” Godfrey, who taught geography, had a club foot and a squat rotund 
body.  His classes were a bit chaotic but he was one of the few teachers who seemed to me to be 
interested in his pupils, showing a true sense of humour. I was not an enthusiastic or a very 
competent student of geography, though he made a greater impact on me and my life than any 
other teacher.  This is explained by his private passion for drama. He produced the annual school 
play performed in Great Hall. always to a full house for three nights and a Saturday matinee. 
These were almost invariably Shakespearian productions which drew on pupils from across the 
years.  

The significance of the choice of actors from any class was that second-formers could meet sixth 
formers, which was something of one-upmanship. My first role was that of Puck in Midsummer 
Night’s Dream in 1947; Oberon, I recall, was Prof. Brian Loasby (then in the upper sixth form) who 
I met subsequently many years later at the University of Durham when he was external examiner 
for economics and I was external for Economic and Social History taking part in the same 
Examiners’ meeting. I recall Saturday coffee mornings on Saturdays at Theobald’s upstairs cafe 
when us youngsters could join in as friends as acting colleagues.  



Not only that, but the plays allowed collaboration between the boys’ Grammar with the High School
girls, though only sixth formers were permitted to take part. That was truly amazing. The High 
School occupied the same building but the classrooms were separated,  located at different ends 
of the Great Hall. The plays broke down this segregation and proved to be a revelation to me and 
my acting juniors who could experience the company of the older women of the High School sixth 
form. The annual productions were the highlight of my school experience playing a part in each: 
The Tempest, Comedy of Errors, Much Ado about Nothing, Romeo and Juliet, and Beaumont and 
Fletcher’s Knight of the Burning Pestle.

Fortunately, by the time I reached the sixth form the school had been joined by several young 
teachers, notably Mr Bishop and Mr Ward, both of whom taught English and both became involved
with the school plays. Mr Bishop even invited us sixth formers to play readings at his home, which 
was great fun as well as educative. These incidental aspects of school began my own 
transformation into a scholar as well as an aspiring actor. I achieved the first but not the second, 
except for a performance at the University’s Theatre on campus in Shaw’s “Misalliance” in Canada
at UBC when I (together with mostly ex- pat English repertory actors) received payment - which I 
spent on an Eskimo soapstone carving which resides in our living room to this day. 
Subsequently my career took me to the BBC and to Universities as a professor in the USA, 
Canada, and subsequently Birmingham, England, and UEA where I became Emeritus Professor.’

I would like to thank Roy for his reminiscences, which are sure to have evoked memories for 
many.

On a sad note, we have been notified of the passing of the following members:

D. Dale-Jones (1946-54), SF Smith (1935-39), WH Wagstaff, P Marshall, C Chater (1943-46).

Our condolences to their families and friends.

Kind regards

Ian Addis (on behalf of the Old Cytringanians committee).


