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NEWSLETTER September 2016
news and views

Museum Visits
On 12th August, 28 visitors from the Wairere Probus Club, 
from Wanganui, were welcomed to the village. They really 
enjoyed their visit and made very favourable comments 
about our museums rooms.
We also opened for the day on Saturday 27th August and 
offered half price entrance. This coincided with the 
Motorcycle Show in the Memorial Hall. We had at least 15 
visitors during the day.

Preventative Conservation Workshop
In August Sharon and Pat attended the Preventative 
Conservation Workshop in Patea.  This was organised by 
National Services Te Paerangi, and facilitated by Vicki-Anne 
Heikell, a Field Conservator from the Alexander Turnbull 
Library.  It was a really interesting day, and even though 
some of the topics covered were more relevant to the larger 
museums and art gallery staff present, we did gain some 
useful information about Borer (a constant problem to us), 
lighting and mould. Our thanks to the RDC and Te Papa for 
assisting us with costs.

Joint meeting with RSA Women
Marton Historical Society and Women’s RSA Section will host 
a meeting with Mr Andy Watson as guest speaker. He will 
talk to us about his trip to France in April, for ANZAC 
celebrations. All are invited to attend on Tuesday 8th of 
November 2016 at 2pm in the St Stephens Parish Hall. 
Afternoon tea will be provided.

MARTON SCHOOL
Arbor Day August 1919.
The Boy Prefects planted an English Yew tree called “the 
perfect tree”.
Will it be there a 100 years on?

The first Marton School must be accredited to two men, W.
Henderson and J. Lambert, who saw the need and opened a 
school in a one-roomed building in 1864 on a block of wet
ground covered in toi toi  and no fences from Pukepapa road to
Bell Street.

Calendar of 
2016

Marton Historical Society
Members Meeting

Tuesday 20th of September

Where: MHS Archives Room, 
Wellington Rd, Marton

When 2 pm.

Guest will be Mayor Andy 
Watson.

If anyone needs transport 
please phone Maureen
3276104, Rod 3276099 or Pat 
3276063.

To see old newsletters visit our 
website at: 
tinyurl.com/martonhist

Sponsor our newsletter!  Only 
$20 per issue.
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In 1866 this school gained official recognition and received the blessing of Education 
Authorities. Hence we now, in 2016, celebrate 150 years of the Marton School.

A brief resume of the early years:-

1901 The first school had its status raised to a District High School, because of the
 addition on a seventh standard class.

1907 The new Technical School was established in High Street.
1910 A block of land was purchased in Hereford Street to erect a new brick school 

building.
1913 Marton District High School was officially opened.
1925 A new block of four rooms was built for the first Secondary Department. This 

was extended in the 1930s, and again in 1949, and then modernised. This is 
the Marton Primary School today.

1949 The new Infant Blocks and other buildings were established as the school roll 
numbers increased.

Rangitikei Intermediate opened in 1971.

The Marton School has seen many changes from the early beginnings and this Labour 
Weekend, 21st to 23rd October, will be celebrating 150 years.
All former persons associated with our local school can register on its website by 30th

September 2016.   reunion.marton.school.nz /

Marton Park
Currently the Rangitikei District Council is working on a management plan of the park. 
The society researched a brief history of our 120 year old park. 
In the early 1890’s a group of citizens, John Nicol a baker, Jack McDonald a tailor, John 
McEldowney a draper and Sam Gibbons the White Hart Hotel proprietor, formed a 
private corporation and purchased Shannon’s Paddock for 250 pounds to develop a 
playing area. A few years of hard work, levelling, landscaping with terraces and planting 
trees, the paddock was knocked into shape for recreation. In 1895 the Marton Borough 
Council purchased the area and then it became Marton Park. A band rotunda and 
pavilion were built, hence the park became a scene of many sports, recitals and visiting 
dignitaries. That pavilion was replaced with a new grandstand in 1930.
In 1909 the railing fences were built each side of the pathway to give an English feature 
of the park. A line of macrocarpa trees were planted along Follett St and these grew into 
a massive hedge, greatly appreciated by spectators at sports fixtures. The hedge was 
removed in the 1984.  In the garden area there are commerative trees and memorials 
relating to Marton’s long history. 
This following story was to encourage residents to use the park.

”A picnic day was held and 
the family with the most 
children attending was 
rewarded with a sack of flour. 
The flour prize went to the 
Taylor family of Willis St with
15 children”.
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Photographs of Marton Park

Pavillion and Band Rotunda 1911

Cricket match 1904
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Rod’s Reminiscences

    Secondary School

There had been rumours for some time around the end of 1957 that a new school was being 
built somewhere up past the bridge at the east end of Hereford Street. The bridge itself had, at 
some stage, changed from a rickety looking wooden bridge to a new concrete affair.

The new school was to be named Rangitikei College and officially came into being at the 
beginning of 1958, but continued to function in the Secondary School wing of the old Marton 
District High School. This simultaneously became Marton Primary School, presumably with its 
own Headmaster (or whatever) and terminated at Form 2 (or Standard 6 as it had been known 
in earlier days).

The new school carried on much as before, with a slow transition to a new look, feel and culture 
being implemented. Competitions were held to elicit suggestions for a new school crest, motto 
and “House” names. There were no physical houses of course, but apparently good old British 
Public School tradition had to be preserved. 

The houses were eventually named after famous New Zealanders: Wakefield, Mansfield, 
Rutherford and Freyberg. I don’t think many appreciated at that time that while Wakefield in a 
sense “invented” New Zealand, he had been a rather shady character in his day, who seemed to 
specialise in marrying rich heiresses, and who spent three years in prison for kidnapping one of 
them from their school.

I think the houses have since been renamed to something more politically correct – nearby 
forest- park names they sound like.

The new Principal of Rangitikei College was Evan Blampied. I had a lot of respect for him, but 
inevitably had the odd run-in with him. Evan was simultaneously very “old school” — only boys 
ever received Corporal punishment and boys were known only by their surnames. Years later 
the school realised that, from its records, it didn’t even know the first names of many boys.

Socks had to be pulled up and held up with elastic garters (probably damaging the blood flow in 
boys’ legs) and caps had to be worn when going out the gate – apparently just so they could be 
raised whenever one passed a teacher. I found this a real pain as it always took a lot of effort 
(using two hands) to get the cap fitting comfortably again. I guess most boys didn’t care much 
though, they just dropped their cap any old how on top of their hair and probably the question 
of comfort didn’t arise with them — very sensible really.

At the same time, Evan set out to see if his new school could function with a minimum of formal 
“school rules” — good stuff — treated as being a bit more grown-up for a change. 
Unfortunately, teenagers’ ingenuity, general irresponsibility and lack of self-discipline got the 
better of him before too long.

We moved into the brand new school buildings at the beginning of Term 3. My class, 3A (being 
the biggest) was allocated a more or less permanent home in room 6 in C block. This provided 
convenient access to all our lockers but meant that at locker access times there was a crowded 
melee of boys and girls in the locker room. I suppose it was inevitable that boasts (from some 
boys) and complaints (from some girls) about physical assaults should eventually surface; so the
next term it was girls’ lockers in C block and boys’ lockers in D block.

Admittedly these allocations corresponded to where the wash rooms already were, but the 
entrance to D block was by a long pathway right around the back of D block; so tough luck if one 
of us boys had to dash back to a locker for a book or similar.

To make the process of searching the locker to find a particular exercise books needed for the 
next class more efficient and time-saving, I devised a system of markings along the bottom 
edges of my exercise books and was promptly hauled up by Mr Blampied for “defacing” my 
school books. The price of daring to try something new! However he seemed to grumpily accept 
my explanation for the markings.

Next time — more rule changes — to be continued




