
Editorial 
Wow—yet another year gone by and I’m still 
producing the Newsletter!  I seem to remember 
that Penny (Membership Secretary) and I 
decided to take over from Ann Swallow 
(Amos), splitting her work into two positions 
and perhaps do these jobs for two or three 
years.   
 
After almost nine years, Penny has decided to 
relinquish her rôle so we’re looking for some-
one to take over as Membership Secretary  
after the AGM in March.  If anyone wants more 
details of what Penny does, then I suggest you 
contact her direct—details on the next page.   
 
Also, if you’re a person who enjoys writing and 
has desktop publishing skills, there will come a 
time when I will wish to ‘retire’ from being the 
newsletter editor so let me know if this is 
something that would interest you.   There are 
less newsletters to post out now as more 
members have email addresses. Thanks too to 
those who have sent contributions towards 
postage, or stamped addressed envelopes. 
 
There seems to have been a lot more activity 
on the Facebook page this year—particularly  

 
 

from some of the younger members. We’ve had 
a few of them join the Old Hags so hopefully 
they’ll attend the AGM in March.  It’s such a 
good day so put it in your diary NOW. 
 
On page 11 of this edition there are pictures 
and a note about some of our old tennis cups. I 
was contacted totally out of the blue by 
someone who had inherited these.  They had 
apparently been bought at auction—although 
we don’t know when.  One of them has already 
gone to an Old Hag but the others were being 
held on to until after publication of this 
newsletter in case there is some interest. 
 
Here in Stansted Mountfitchet life carries on as 
normal with grandchildren (and dogs) still 
causing happy mayhem!  I’ve taken up the 
ukulele, which is great fun and causes a lot of 
amusement to my ‘kids’, and we’re still making 
the house habitable. Busy, busy, busy! 
 
I had a call from an Old Hag whose family lived 
here many years ago, which was most 
interesting.  I’m still looking for the house she 
mentioned.  For a small school there are so 
many coincidences.               Liz Jennings (Scriven) 
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