
 

Early Memories of Northwood Hills, 
by Malcolm King. This time: School 

 

“At the ripe old age of 92 now, I well remember my 
years at what I have always regarded as ‘home’.  
Schooling memories at Northwood Hills remain 
very clear and I still recall the names of virtually 
all the school staff. 
 

Northwood Hills Schooling in the 1940’s: 
At the age of 5 I started attending the little Victorian Northwood Hills Infant/Junior 
school, staying there until 1942.  The old school was lit by gas, and I recall the 
lights being lit late on winter afternoons by the caretaker using a “meths” rag on 
the end of a pole.   As far as I can recall, there were about 10 classrooms. 
Mostly situated around the school hall.  Class numbers averaged 48-50 pupils. 
 

Teachers:  Here goes, stating with the First Year (4-5 year olds):  
Mrs Lindscot; Miss (Lucy) Lockett, who was also the local cubs leader;  
Mrs Bowen; Miss Battle; Mrs Napthan; Mr Pike and, finally, Mr Jackson (a much-
feared disciplinarian who used a wooden ruler across the knuckles or on the 
back of the legs.  The head was a Mr Green.  (“Not bad, recalling the names, 
you may agree, but don`t ask me what I had for breakfast please!”) 
 

In 1942 I was moved up to what was then called Potter Street School.  
My teacher there was a Miss (Fanny) Firman and the head, from whom I recall 
getting caned for talking in class, was Mr Ball.   
 

A Plane Tree!  A memory of Potter St School is that  
one morning, a Miles Magister aircraft with a trainee pilot had  
engine trouble and tried to land in the school fields. But instead, 
but ended up in a largish tree in the bottom right-hand corner of  
the field when viewed from the school.  The pilot and trainee were  
rescued by the local Fire Brigade and taken to the local doctor (Dr Berry), who 
lived opposite and no more than 20 yards away. 
 

Air Raids at School:  I remember our being hurried into the air raid shelters 
during the frequent raids in 1940/41 and the futile attempts by teachers to instil 
some sort of order.  I also recall having to go to school for a couple of months 
from 7.30am 'ish until 11.30 ‘ish as we had to accommodate children from a 
neighbouring school that had been bombed. They did the second shift! 
 
In 1943, following the School Scholarship exams, I went on to Marylebone 
Grammar.” 


