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Introduction 
These memories of St Bartholomew’s Primary School were kindly written 
for the museum by Sue Sharpe and Richard Thompson. Their two accounts 
have been brought together to produce a fascinating and evocative account 
of life at St Barts in the late 1950s and early 1960s.  The headmaster 
during this period was Mr Briers (Jack Briers). 
 
St Bartholomew’s Primary School was built in 1834 on the North-East side of Quorn, on what is now called 
School Lane (named after the school). The original building still exists, although the school itself moved to new 
premises on Willowcroft, (off Warwick Avenue), in 1969.   
 

Starting School in ‘Infants 1’ [1958] 
Sue: I started school after Easter in 1958. All the children starting school went on 

Friday afternoons beforehand to get used to being in a classroom. We were 
referred to as ‘Little New Ones’. There were no pre-school playgroups in 
those days. 
Mrs Wesley was the teacher n the first class and I remember her being very 
kind and gentle. The classroom had tables for either six or eight children and 
I sat next to Richard Thompson & Barbara Cockerill. On the back of our 

chairs was a handmade cloth bag where 
we kept our books and pencils. 
We learnt our alphabet by using pale blue 
cards showing a letter of the alphabet and 
these were pinned along the wall. My first 
reading book was the Janet & John series.  
In this classroom on the back wall were 
hooks for our coats, a big white sink with a 
cold water tap, a Wendy House complete with tables & chairs and cups 

& saucers and a sand pit on wheels - and of course a piano. 
There were 2 stoves which were filled with coke several times a day and in very cold weather our milk was 
put on the top to thaw out. 
At the end of each day, after Mrs Wesley read us a story, we had to fold our arms on the table and rest 
our heads for a few minutes, then we would stand behind our chairs, hands together and sing the end of 
the day prayer before going home. 
 

Richard: I can remember quite liking my early school life. In Mrs Wesley’s class we 
would bring a mid morning “lunch” to school, usually a sandwich or a piece of 
toast. We had to place this on a lunch table with everyone else’s food and I 
kept looking at it, trying to remember which one was mine. 
We learnt to read by reciting the alphabet and listened to Mrs Wesley read to 
us, around the walls were rectangular cards in light blue with the letters of the 
alphabet drawn on them very neatly by Mrs Wesley. 
I remember the 1/3rd pint bottles of milk, in the winter when they froze, they 
would be thawed out on the large coke boiler at the back of the class. Our 
gloves and coats were hung nearby to dry after snowball fights at playtime. 
Easels with jam jars full of mixed powder paints protruding brushes were a 
favourite as was the sand pit – this was actually a table with high sides filled 
with sand. Occasionally we would be allowed to play on “the apparatus” This 
was a blue painted set of metal climbing frames which could be assembled in 
different ways. 
 

Both Sue and Richard can recall when girl in their class called Marion Griffiths fell off the slide on Stafford 
Orchard and ‘split her head open’. She was carried into the classroom where she lay on a canvas bed face 



 

 

Miss Harrington 
(later Mrs Wild) 

down.  The children kept looking at her, with some of them wondering if she was still alive. It was obviously an 
incident which made an impression, and left many of her classmates brooding over exactly what ‘split her head 
open’ really meant! 

 

Infants 2 – Miss Hanning’s Class [1958/59] 
Sue: In the next class my teacher was Miss Hanning, although during this year she married and became Mrs 

Mee.  I remember her being a little stricter than Mrs Wesley.  
In this class there was also a Wendy House and we had to use the cloakroom for our coats. 
I remember when my sister Yvonne was born I went to school and told Miss Hanning and everyone had to 
draw a picture of a baby in a cot - this was obviously an important announcement! 
 

Richard: Miss Hanning’s class had the same layout of classroom as Mrs Wesley’s, with a large coke stove at 
the rear.  
I can remember making Christmas and Easter cards. Easter was all eggs and chickens with feathers stuck 
to them, Christmas was all glitter sprinkled onto lots of glue – my Mum still has these cards. We made 
decorations in the time honoured way with coloured strips of card interlinked with each other to make a 

chain. These were then draped around the classroom with 
other decorations we had made. 
 
Outside the classroom, across the entrance, was a cloakroom 
and toilets. This area was occupied before lunch with the 
delivery of school dinners, a complete mystery to me as I 
always walked home at dinner-time, living close enough on 
Leicester Road. 
Mrs Burton who lived next door to the school seemed to be 
involved with the meals and looking after parts of the school. 
She was a bit like having an extra grandma – a very kind lady. 
 

Infants 3 – Mrs Taylor’s Class [1959/60] 
Richard: Mrs Taylor was a small lady and she spoke from the back of her throat. I can recall doing my times 

tables in her class, and I can still do them all today. We had a wooden construction set, blocks with holes 
and matching wooden rods with which you could build things. We must have done more than that in the 
year I was there – sums, writing etc. 

 
Sue: The last year of the infants was taught by Mrs Taylor a small quietly spoken lady.  This year I read ‘The 

Emperor’s New Clothes and this was considered very good, however I wasn’t very good at sums. These 
were written out on a red card and numbered , the higher the number the more difficult the sum - I got 
stuck on card No 9 for a very long time - I could add up but not subtract, or as it was called then, ‘take 
away’.  

 

J1 - The First Class of the Juniors [1960/61] 
Sue:  Our teacher was Miss Harrington she had replaced Mrs Green who 

retired.   
 We had an overseas visitor to the school and Mr Briers the 
Headmaster introduced him to each class. He was from Bechuanaland 
and it had taken him 6 weeks to travel to England. It was obviously 
quite an event at that time.  
During this year (1961) a man went into space and everyone was very 
excited we learned his name was Uri Gagarin and he was Russian. 
One afternoon a week we had country dancing lessons in the village 
hall, and Mrs Scott played the piano. We were invited to dance at 
Quorn House for a Fete during the summer, I can’t remember any 
details. Gillian Tyler joined our class this year. 
 

Richard: It was a big step up to the juniors. Our first teacher was Miss 
Harrington (Janice). She then married and left, and was replaced by 
Miss Bywater (Gwen). Apart from this I remember little about J1. 

 



 

 

1964 – ‘The Seven Strangers’ band. 
Back row, left to right: Keith Oglandby, Rachel 
Lord, Graham Lord, Barbara Cockerill, John Adams 
Front row, left to right: Richard Thompson, Denis 
Brewin 

Mr Weavell 

 
 
J2 - The Second Year of the Juniors [1961/62] 
Richard: The next class J2, was a different matter, Mr Weavell was a very 

interesting man. 
He was the school music teacher who organised the school orchestra, I 
played the drums and we did a few school competitions at the Town Hall at 
Loughborough. We played his composition “Concerto Rondo”, but I don’t 
think we won anything. 
He had some record playing equipment in the classroom and he would play 
us some music occasionally.  
When he taught us History, instead of it being all about boring dates, we built 
a Norman keep and buildings out of clay, complete with surrounding 
countryside and fields of dyed sawdust. This took up quite a lot of space 
along one wall of the classroom. 
We also built a similar scene telling the story of the Pied Piper of Hamlyn – I 
really liked Mr Weavell, He would travel to school from Leicester on his 
Lambretta scooter WBC 123, known to all as ‘Weavell’s bloody cronk’!  

 
Sue: Our teacher this year, Mr Weavell, was a very talented musician and conducted the school orchestra.  He 

could play most instruments and under his tuition the school’s musical ability flourished. All children at St 
Bart’s learnt to play an instrument usually starting with the recorder, and then progressing to the clarinet, 

violin, flute and oboe. The oboe was played by Jane 
Wallis and was a particularly difficult instrument to play.  
Mr Weavell was a very popular and very well liked 
teacher.  
Mr Weavell introduced us the interpretation of music-I 
remember listening to Peter & the Wolf on a tape 
recorder, and the musical instruments used to make us 
aware that the wolf was on the way! 
This year spelling was very important as was being able 
to recite all our tables – and I still wasn’t very good at 
sums. 
Marilyn Machin joined our class, she had moved back 
to England from Cyprus where her father had go to 
Cyprus been stationed.  Also John Dilkes and his family 
moved to Quorn.  I think Christine Kingsbury left to go 
to Cyprus. Several children attended Quorn School 
whose fathers were stationed at Beaumanor Hall, 
Woodhouse. This was home to The Royal Signals 
Regiment. The families usually lived in Quorn or 
Woodhouse for about two years, and then moved 
abroad, usually to Cyprus or Malta for a 3 year stay. 

 

 
School Assembly 
Sue: In the infants, the day would begin with prayers and when we were in Mrs Wesley’s class, joining us in our 

classroom were years 2 & 3. We would sing a hymn and Mrs Wesley would say prayers. Anyone who had 
a birthday would stand on a chair at the front and we would all sing Happy Birthday. 

 
Prayers for all the junior classes were held in J2’s room each morning, as the dividing doors could be 
opened up between this classroom and J4. Mr Briers, the headmaster, took the service which included 
singing a hymn from our hymn books and of course Mr Weavell played the piano. Sometimes there were 
other members of the orchestra playing, accompanying the piano, and on Wednesdays the Vicar, Stephen 
Jackson, took prayers, and then went on to teach J4 for the morning. 

 
  



 

 

This is the school orchestra in 1962. This picture, 
together with the names of some of the children, appears 
elsewhere on the museum site; artefact 1479. 

1964 – ‘Pets Day’ 
Back row, left to right: Keith Oglandby, 
Anne Paling, Kathleen O'Neil 
Front row, left to right: Richard Thompson, 
David Shonk, Denis Brewin 

 

School Dinners 
Sue: School dinners were brought in and dished up in Miss Hanning’s classroom. The tables were laid by Mrs 

Burton who lived next door to the school at a house called ‘The Hollies’. She was a lovely lady and very 
kind to all the children. The dinners were 5 shillings a week (25p). At some point between 1958 and 1960 
the dinners were transferred to the Church Rooms, and everyone walked there in twos. I always went 
home at lunch time as I lived on Leicester Rd. A few children took sandwiches and would be supervised in 
one of the classrooms. 
After dinner everyone went into the playground and Miss Whitcroft, who lived in the cottages opposite the 
school, would stand at one end of the skipping rope turning it, with a child turning it at the other end. Miss 
Whitcroft was Mr Brier’s sister-in-law.  

 
The School Playground 
Richard: Around the school in the playground 

there were air raid shelters. They 
provided storage for the goal posts on 
the roof, but we were never allowed 
inside them. There was an oak tree in 
the playground close to the “little field”, 
where we used to collect acorns. 
 Around the rear of the school was an 
enclosed playground surrounded with 
walls. It had a very uneven tarmac 
surface and we used to play rough 
games of football or “cockaroostick”. 
Diagonally opposite the school entrance 
was the boys’ toilets - an open air 
‘facility’ with high walls which we were 
always trying to pee over, (I think Denis 
Brewin managed it once).  In the midst 
of winter, the trip across the playground 
was only if you couldn’t hold it any 
longer! 
 

J3 - The Third Year of the Juniors [1962/63] 
Richard: Eric Adkins class was our teacher in J3. This was a bit uninspiring for me as he was the football man. I 

have always hated football – I still do. All the kids who were good at sport shone in his eyes, but I still had 
to play. All the enthusiastic and skilled in the class had low slung white and black fast looking boots and all 
the kit. Because I didn’t really want to join in, my boots were my cousin’s old boots, in a dirty, worn brown 

leather. I never got picked for anything anyway, so it was all a bit 
of a lost cause for me. 
 
Sue: During this year with Mr Adkins, we started swimming 
lessons at Loughborough Swimming baths, and a coach would 
pick us up outside the school.  Mr Adkins was a fairly laid back 
teacher and very keen on football.  
The year was 1963 and Beatlemania was hitting Britain. Paul 
McCartney was my favourite Beatle - and still is! 
It was also during this school year that Britain experienced the 
coldest winter on record. We were sent home as all the pipes 
were frozen and we were allowed to wear trousers, but only for 
those few days. Tights hadn’t yet been invented. The milk was 
taken straight into the classroom where it took most of the 
morning to thaw out. Mrs Callaghan [the caretaker] had a very 
hard job keeping all the classrooms warm during this very cold 
spell. 
I can remember a few children moving into Quorn and joining our 
class around this time. Gay Gamage - she lived with her family in 
Stoop Lane. Helen Roscoe - her parents were the licensees of 



 

 

Miss Sturman 

Jack Briers 

The White Hart. Michael Topliss - whose parents kept The Blacksmiths Arms. Ann Malpass - her parents 
kept The Pig & Whistle on Station Road, although she was in J4 and a year older. Helen Foottit left to 
move with her family to Rothley. 
 

 

J4 - The Fourth Year of the Juniors [1963/64] 
Sue: We started J4 with Miss Sturman. She was a bit scary but a very good 

teacher. Shockingly, she died very suddenly in January 1964, and on 
Monday morning it was Jack Briers who made the announcement with 
tears in his eyes - a very sad moment. [See artefact 1072 on the museum 
site, for her obituary which appeared in the Loughborough Monitor]. Mrs 
Lancashire took over teaching us for the remainder of the year. 
This year we were allowed to make tea for the teachers, had Vicar Stephen 
Jackson taking us for R.E. on a Wednesday and quite often Mr Briers 
would interrupt and take over teaching the class, usually sums.  We had 
lessons on the Radio. There was ‘People Places & Things’, for half an hour 
one afternoon a week. With this lesson we were given an accompanying 
booklet. Friday morning’s lesson on the Radio was ‘How Things Began’, 
going back millions of years. I loved this programme. If the teacher put the 
radio on too early we could just hear the end of workers playtime, and 
everyone hummed along to the music. 
There were sewing lessons for girls on one side of the class, we had to 
make a needlecase, and felt rabbits and mice - all hand sewn. I am not sure 
what the boys did.   

 
We sat the 11 plus examination this year. I didn’t pass and went to Humphrey Perkins at Barrow. The girls 
who did pass went to Rawlins Grammar School and the boys to College School in Loughborough.  
 
I don’t actually remember my last day at St Bartholomew’s. I am not sure whether we had a final assembly 
or whether Jack Briers wished us well. But I do know that my education at this school was the very best 
and I have many happy memories. 

 
Richard - Presumably we learned what were supposed to in J3, and as the 

final year at St Bartholomew’s approached, we were not looking 
forward to it. J4 was ruled over by Miss Sturman.  Some of us had 
heard terrible stories about how strict she was, although all the other 
kids before us survived (including my sister).  In January 1964 Miss 
Sturman unexpectedly died and the class was taken over by Mrs 
Lancashire. 
I remember the layout of the classroom, where I sat and most other 
kids, but the only event that sticks in my mind was a short visit by a Mr 
Danes, who spent some time teaching us science. This was really 
interesting; something that was just up my street, but short lived. 
Of course the big event of that year was the 11 plus, although our 
exam was one of the first multiple choice type tests, which was a relief 
- and I passed. Jack Briers the Headmaster was well known for his 
method of congratulating you, he would grasp your cheek between his 
finger and thumb and waggle it about whilst saying “well done lad” - very painful!  As a result of passing 
the exam I could go to Loughborough College School along with two others, Andrew Baum and Graham 
Lord, leaving all my other classmates to go to Humphrey Perkins School at Barrow.  


