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OLD WINBURNIANS NEWSLETTER ï AUTUMN  20 20  

Dear Fellow Old Winburnians , 

You really couldnôt make it up, could you, the unfolding drama of the past six months, I 

mean ? So where does it  all leave this wretched, most óumble of scribblers, when it comes to 

comp osing a suitable end -of - term letter to our members widely scattered about this Kingdom and 

way beyond in the farthest corners and recesses of our world ? Perhaps a glance or two at o ur 

history books, to gain a sense of historical perspective might be illuminating and provide a moment 

of respite, albeit momentarily, from the current mood of gloom and despondency.  

After all, it was actually here in our fair county of Dorset, in the bust ling port of Melcombe 

Regis, now known as Weymouth, in the year 1348 that the first vessel(s) berthed carrying not only 

merchandise from distant places, but also certain very unwelcome passengers in the furry form of 

black rats together with their fleas in fected with what came to be known as the Black Dea th. The 

origin of this vile plague was China (!) and the disease was duly transported across the trade routes 

of the world by our little unwitting verminous friends. During the years 1348 -9 an estimated one  

third of Englandôs 4 million population died, in Dorset the figure is believed to have been an even 

more shocking ï one half. Three hundred years later in 1665 this dreadful plague returned with 

catastrophic consequences. In London the tragedy was compoun ded in 1666 by the Great Fire when 

vast swathes of the capital were destroyed. As readers will recall, the terrible events were recorded 

in painstaking detail by the diarist, Samuel Pepys, whose entries often concluded with the words 

óAnd so to bedô. I suspect many readers will have entertained similar sentiments as dear old Sam, 

having endured a day of televised news bulletins from Downing Street showing our Prime Minister, 

Boris Johnson, flanked by various scientific ôexpertsô together with their charts and dire predictions 

of imminent hospital admissions and deaths from Covid -19. At least bedtime and sleep might 

provide welcome relief from the realities of daily life in 2020 ï and that is not to mention the 

tortuous Brexit negotiations, the US race riots,  BLM (surely ALL LIVES MATTER, donôt they ?) and 

AFCôs relegation from the Premiership. 

After all the foregoing what, for Gawdôs sake,  you might reasonably ask, is this writer 

leading us to ? It is just this, dear friends and former students of our beloved  old school in King 

Street, that after all the horrors of 1348, 1665 -6, 1918 -19 (the Spanish Flu), two dreadful World 

Wars, we, to use a modern colloquialism, óbounced backô and rediscovered our  joie de vivre to enjoy 

again the good things of life. (Please  donôt mention the unpalatable truth that we ainôt got very long 

to go !)  

So what scenes might we cheerfully envisage in the year 2021 (or 2022 ? or 2023 ?!)? How 

about being witness to the sight of our renowned photographer, Geoff Hill, skipping gaily dow n Pine 

Road, Winton in the company of the widow from No.22 ? Or watching Alan Maitland and his lovely 

wife, June, positively leaping over stiles and gates on their farm at Milborne St. Andrew (I havenôt 

mentioned Alanôs reputation when it comes to haystacks !). And what of such nonagenarians as Ray 

Scott and Len Pearce, back to their old tricks of pinching the bottoms of comely wenches who 

happen to be strolling down The Strand, or East Borough ? As for Johnny Dacombe of Gaunts 
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Common ï I must be silent, ig noring even the rumours I hear in his old shop/Post Office in Middlehill 

Road (Actually we all love you, John; it ôs just that readers have come to expect I will be rude to 

you!).  

In conclusion, alas, our Christmas Reunion is inevitably a casualty of the ti mes, but letôs not 

allow this accursed virus to spoil our Yuletide celebrations with our families and friends and loved 

ones. Next Summer (a vaccine available to all) back to normal and wild doings at Cobhamôs ?! 

Fellow OWs, John and I have endeavoured to assemble a happy blend of membersô 

contributions (do, please, keep them coming in !) , reminiscences and nostalgia for you. I do thank 

my pal, John Guy, for his enormous range of technical skills which so enhance our Newsletters.  

Meanwhile, our love and be st wishes to everyone. A Happy Christmas, 2020, and a better 

year in 2021.  

All the very best,  Alan R Bennett  

On behalf of the Committee  

 

 

 

FORTHCOMING REUNIONS   Christmas Reunion  CANCELLED 

Summer (50 th  Anniv.) Reunion  Saturday 3 rd  July  202 1 

 

 

 

 

FULL COMMITTEE MEMBERS  

Alan Bennett   11 Hawk Close, Pilford Heath, WIMBORNE    BH21 2NW  

Tony Gould   1 Manor Cottage, Tolpuddle, DORCHESTER    DT2 7ES  

John Guy   ñGatewaysò, Gaunts Common, WIMBORNE   BH21 4JN  

Alan Hall   18 Burnbake Road, VERWOOD      BH31 6ET  

Bill Haskell   10 Counter Close, BLANDFORD FORUM     DT11 7XJ  

Carolyn Kamcke  4 Pine Close, Ameysford Road, FERNDOWN    BH22 9QX  

Alan Maitland  Coles Farm, Milborne St. Andrew, BLANDFORD FORUM  DT11 0JL  

Ron Mansfield  52 Castle Street, Cranborne, WIMBORNE    BH21 5QA  

Betty Read   10 Counter Close, BLANDFORD FORUM     DT11 7XJ  

Ann Richmond  70 Erica Drive, Corfe Mullen, WIMBORNE    BH21 3T Q 

Ken Taylor   31 Canford View Drive, WIMBORNE     BH21 2UW  

 

CO- OPTED MEMBERS  

David Finnemore  4 Purbeck Gardens, POOLE      BH14 0QS  

Graham Powell  42 St. Peters Court, St. Peters Road, BOURNEMOUTH  BH1 2JU  

Derek Stevens  2 Remedy Oak, Woodlands, WIMBORNE    BH21 8NG  
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A óQEGS , WIMBORNE ô CHRISTMAS CARD  

ñDID YOU OR YOUR PARENTS EVER GET ONE OF THESE ?ò 

 
When the front left - hand part of the card  is opened,  

this is the view of the greeting  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ñChristmas Greetings and A Happy New Yearò 



Page 4  of 26  
 

 
ñLockdown in Wimborne Squareò 

 

ñUnlocked in Wimborne Squareò 

[Photograph by 

Dr. John Guy 

dated 15/4/20] 

[Photograph by 

Dr. John Guy 

dated 1/10/20] 
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SUMMARY REPORTS IN LIEU OF A NNUAL GENERAL MEETING FOR 2020  

 

REPORT OF TREASURER  

STATEMENT OF ACCOUNTS FROM 01/06/19 TO 31/05/20  

Income  2019/20  2018/19  Expenditure  2019/20  2018/19  
Reunions  £2,725.00  £3,012.00  Reunions  £2,647.00  £2,836.00  

Subscriptions  £1,085.00  £1,030.00  Newsletter Costs  £714.56  £1.018.13  

Raffle Receipts  £341.00  £424.20  Raffle Prizes  £77.78  £79.95  

Donations  £25.00  £60.00  Committee 

Meeting Costs  

£0.00  £5.00  

School History 

Sales  

£0.00  £15.00  Remembrance 

Day Poppy 

Wreath  

£35.00  £30.00  

   Website Costs  £103.18  £71.86  

      

TOTAL 

INCOME  

£4,176.00  £4,541.20  TOTAL 

EXPENDITURE  

£3,5 77.52  £4,040.94  

Excess of Income over Expenditure  £598.48  £500.26  

     

BALANCE SHEET AT 31 ST MAY 2020  

ASSETS AT 31 ST MAY 2019  ASSETS AT 31 ST MAY 2020  
NatWest Current A/C  £3,287.85  NatWest Current A/C  £3,687.64  

LESS unpresented 

Cheques  

£198.69  LESS unpresented 

Cheques  

£0.00  

SUB-TOTAL £3,089.16  SUB-TOTAL £3,687.64  

Add Excess of Income 

over Expenditure  

£598.48    

TOTAL  £3687.64  TOTAL  £3687.64  

 
Alan Maitland  

       14 th  September 2020  
 

REPORT OF MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY  

SUMMARY OF CURRENT MEMBERSHIP (as in membership database on 1 4 /09/20 20 )  

Total Number of Members      : 286   (last year 29 2)  
UK based         : 233   (last year 2 39 )  
Overseas based        :  53  (last year 5 3)  

Members who are former staff     :  13   (last year 14)  
Expired subscriptions (since 201 9 AGM)    :   3   (last year 2)  

New members (since 201 9 AGM)     :   7   (last year 5)  
Deceased members (as reported since 201 9 AGM)  :  10   (last y ear 9)  
 

Over the 12 months since the 201 9 AGM, the following occurred :  

¶ Deceased members   : 9  in UK, 1 Overseas  
¶ New members    : 5 in UK, 2  Overseas  

      John Guy 
14 th  September 20 20  
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A TRIP DOWN MEMORY LANE  

EXTRACT S FROM óTHE WINBURNIANô OF JULY 195 6  

 

THE   WINBURNIAN  
THE MAGAZINE OF QUEEN ELIZABETHôS GRAMMAR SCHOOL 

WIMBORNE  
___________________________________________________________________________________ 

No. 122             JULY 1956  

 

EDITORIAL  
  

A couple of hours' dusty research among back numbers of The Winburnian may not 

perhaps be expected to provide results comparable with the discovery of the Dead Sea scrolls, 

although the alluvial deposits in the dim recesses of the Chantry bathroom must compare 

favourably with anything in the Dead Sea littoral, but it has clearly established one fact. Form IIB, 

we discover, has never in recorded history hit the headlines. 

This, our readers might think, is all very obvious. Form IIA, they would reason, would 

naturally sweep the board in the way of praise, whereas Form IIC, if any, would be born unto 

trouble as the sparks fly upwards, and garner curses and execrations. Form IIB would, ipso facto, 

drift gently along with homely joys and destiny obscure, unwept, unhonoured and unsung. 

Form IIB, however, has this year made history. Not in academic distinction ï it no more 

claims excessive virtue than it can be blamed for excessive vice. It is humble, in thought, word 

and deed. Its form room, in the gloomy heart of the Chantry, inculcates humility. Its members 

have collected the usual manner of C minuses on progress reports. Its parents have, as always, 

learnt with a tightening of the lips that their offspring ñcould do betterò ï providing, of course, 

that they possessed more energy. Yet I repeat, this Form IIB has made history. 

ñBe it made knownò ï as the Town Crier declaims ï be it made known that this year Form 

IIB has ended its generations of anonymity. It says, with Chestertonôs donkey, 

ñFools ! For I also had my hour, 

One far, fierce hour and sweet.ò 

 

A letter ï not for the Duchess ï not for the Queen, but for Form IIB, from the POET 

LAUREATE, resplendent with the silver seal of the Poet Laureate, arrived, addressed in the Poet 

Laureateôs own firm handwriting to each and every member of the form. The gloom of Room 9 

dispersed in the refulgence of that letter. Was ever a Form so honoured ? Did ever in history a 

Poet Laureate address a Form each by name, according to the scrip ? Here, as Mr. Squeers  said, 

was richness indeed ! 

Form IIB, you must know, having read and really enjoyed the thrills of ñReynard the Foxò, 

wrote letters of appreciation, and posted them off to the Poet Laureate at his Oxfordshire home. 

He, with a humanity and kindness which grace his great office, felt with Theseus that 

ñLove, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity, 

In least speaks most to my capacity.ò  

His gracious letter of thanks to the Form rests safely in the School library for all to see, but the 

charming and courteous gesture of a great Poet Laureate and gentleman rests even more safely in 

our hearts. 

 

( Although un -named in the piece above, the Poet Laureate was, in fact, John 

Masefield (1878 - 1967).  

A R B)  

++++++++++++++++++++ 
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QUEEN ELIZABETHôS GRAMMAR SCHOOL 

(Sixty Years Ago) 
 

 
 

( This  must have been in 1896 (i.e., 60 years ago) ï notice many boys 

wearing mortar - boards (? or something similar).  

A R B)  

 

++++++++++++++++++++ 

 

WIMBORNEôS RAILWAYS 
  

It was one hundred and nine years ago that the first train made its way past the old town of 

Wimborne. This line was opened on June 1
st
, 1847 and extended from Dorchester to Blechynden 

station, later called Southampton West and now known as Southampton Central. Only three years 

later a second line reached Wimborne, this time from Blandford. Known as the Somerset Central 

Railway it formed a junction with the Southampton and Dorchester Railway about a quarter of a 

mile south of Wimborne station. 

It was another two years before Bournemouth was finally reached by the railway, and so 

Wimborne appeared on the map as an important junction before Bournemouth had even one 

railway line. In 1862 the railway companies operating through Wimborne amalgamated to form 

the Somerset and Dorset Railway. 

All trains operating through from the Bristol Channel to the south coast had to reverse at 

Wimborne. To cope with this inconvenience a turntable and a small locomotive shed was built at 

the junction. This state of affairs was remedied by a cut-off from Broadstone to Bailey Gate which 

was opened on December 14
th
, 1885. Wimborne station now became less important, as Somerset 

and Dorset express trains avoided Wimborne altogether. 


