JOAN MARY BRIERLEY

The village was saddened to learn of the death of Joan Brierley on the 4th August last year.
Her funeral service took place at the Parish Church on Monday the 11th August. Joan had a
great love of poetry and for the beauty of words. She had selected for her service three works
by British poets: William Blake’s Jerusalem, an extract from Little Gidding by T.S.Eliot, And
Death Shall No Dominion by Dylan Thomas from which came the following lines:
And death shall have no dominion
Though they go mad they shall be sane,
Though they sink through the sea they shall rise again;
Though lovers be lost love shall not;
And death shall have no dominion.

Joan was born in September 1919, in Ashton-under-Lyne in Lancashire and attended the
Moravian School in Manchester. Her heart was set on nursing as a career and after following
a secretarial course on first leaving school she enrolled in January 1939 as a student nurse at
the Manchester Royal Infirmary and obtained her qualification in November 1941 as State
Registered Nurse. She was there during the worst of the wartime blitzes and was very
fortunate to escape death when a land mine fell on the Nurses Home but remained
unexploded. For Joan caring for others was an ambition and fulfilment she maintained
throughout her life and until her death she was active on behalf of children through the
NSPCC and also for the Leprosy Campaign.

Duncan, her husband, was born nearby, in Oldham, and qualified as a doctor at Manchester
University in 1942, and there they met when working in the same ward. They were married in
1944 just before D-Day. Duncan was serving in the Royal Army Medical Corps., and on
being demobbed in 1947 decided to become a General Practitioner. He was invited to join his
uncle’s practice in Worcester so that, at last, he and Joan were able to have their first real
home together. They were destined to remain there until they both retired, Joan being busy in
the innumerable tasks of a doctor’s wife of those days. The new National Health Service was
about to start and these were very active and exciting times. It was here that their three sons,
Nick, Simon and James were born and here that they went to school and from here too that
they left, Nick and James to qualify as doctors, and Simon as a Chartered Surveyor. Joan
continued her nursing interests by becoming Superintendent of the local unit of the St John’s
Ambulance Brigade and by teaching first aid and dietetics at Worcester Technical College.
She also become, by dint of circumstances, involved in the treatment of dyslexia, at that time
a condition barely recognised by schools, or even by medical authorities. Although there was
little material available she consulted the few specialists nearby in Birmingham and, by
herself, produced disciplined routines. For twenty years Joan continued to teach children with
reading problems, and later French and English Literature also. She was complimented by the
visiting HMI who requested copies of her reading programme for his colleague who was in
charge of this project. When she came to Thriplow she helped for several years at our local
school in classes for those with learning difficulties.
In 1965 Joan became one of the first students of the Open University and ultimately obtained
her Honours Degree, mainly in English Literature, in 1971. Her love for literature,
particularly for poetry, was sustained by this period of concentrated study. She was especially
fond of such modern poets as T.S.Eliot, Ted Hughes, Seamus Heaney and Dylan Thomas,
and relished the difficult analytical interpretations that these writers presented.
When they were both about to retire they discovered that their eldest son, Nick, intended to
move to Harston from his house on the Green in Thriplow. It was a happy chance that the
Thriplow house became available and Joan and Duncan moved here in 1984. They were near
their grandchildren and the academic and cultural attractions of Cambridge. She and Duncan
had kept up their interests in music, opera, theatre, literature, art, architecture and travel.
Their love of music had been engendered by attendance at the Halle concerts under
Barbirolli, at Belle Vue, Manchester. On arriving in Thriplow they joined various groups of
the University of the Third Age. As well as giving talks to other groups Joan acted, for some

nine years, as tutor in courses on The Victorian Novel and modern English Poetry. She was
particularly fascinated by children’s literature and had made a study of Nursery Rhymes, their
history and meaning.
They were both very happy with their move to Cambridgeshire and became very fond of
Thriplow. Joan’s continuing interest in education was demonstrated by her membership of
the Fitzwilliam Museum Education Support Group; she was also, for several years, on the
Board of Governors of Thriplow School, and of St Mary’s Convent School in Cambridge.
Joan considered that quiet development was the best for Thriplow so that its traditional rural
atmosphere could be preserved. She had a sense of history and enjoyed travel, particularly to
the old towns and villages of Italy. Duncan and Joan were very loyal members of the
Thriplow Society, attending most of our meetings, and Joan contributed with selected
readings to several of our social gatherings.
All who knew her recognised her helpfulness and cheerfulness and her belief in taking a
positive approach to life in all its vicissitudes.
At her funeral service the following declaration was delivered. It was prepared by Joan
herself, in March 1977, by which time she knew her illness was terminal.

In spite of accepting the inevitability of death I am not ready to die.
I find the thought of leaving this beautiful world and all my loved
ones intolerable. The dominant attitude of my life has always
been to be positive, to always remember that the most difficult times
are not totally negative, something “rubs off” to give you more
insight and capacity to cope with the next trial that comes along.
Logically, of course, I must put this positive thinking into the last great test,
the experience we all must face in life, for nothing is more sure than the
leaving of it. Looking back on my life I see it is easy to have such a
positive attitude when I have had the great good fortune to have had
such a lovely life surrounded by loving family and friends, living in
beautiful places, and being able to travel and see the world and many
of nature’s marvels.
For that I never cease to be grateful

Peter Speak

1997s WEATHER

Last year must surely be regarded as a pleasant year – it was never too hot, too cold, too wet
or too dry – unless you work for a water company or went on holiday in June!

Compared with the mean values, the principal values are as follows:-
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Mean 1980-97

F

C

F
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Daytime temperature

60.2

15.6

59.0

15.0

Night-time temperature

48.3

9.0

47.9

8.8

Average Day/Night

54.2

12.3

53.4

11.9

1997

Record 1980-97

Hottest Day

91 (10.8.97)

32.7

97 (3.8.90)

36.1

Coldest Night

16 (3.1.97)

-8.9

10 (31.1.87 &
12.12.91)

-12.2

1997

Rainfall

Mean 1982-97

Inches

Mm

Inches

Mm

19.5

495.4

21.8

553.2

Temperature
The hottest day was August 10th (91F) and that and the previous day were the only two days
of 1997 with a temperature in the 90s.

The last spring frost was on 22nd April which put paid to most peoples’ chances of a good
apple crop. We had exactly six months free from frost as October 22nd saw the start of ten
nights of frost with only one night free.

Precipitation
The wettest month was June with a massive 6.1” (156.0 mm), nearly one third of the total for
the year. There were only nine days in June when it did not rain! Most people have stories to
tell of wet holidays. The Met. Office reported that 33.23” (844.4 mm) of rain fell over
England and Wales when averaged and this represented 94% of their long term mean. Our
19.5” (495.5 mm) reflected the drier climate of South Cambs and represented 89% of our
mean. Perhaps it is time we invested in a national pipeline for drinking water!

Main Events
Gales were few in number occurring on February 13th, 19th, 24th-26th, Xmas Eve and Boxing
Day. Snow fell on 9th January and 2nd and 17th December.

We had many clear sunny days and clear nights though there was a lengthy spell of dull
dismal weather with little variation in temperature from 16th to 22nd December.

We had a visit in March from the Hale Bop comet which was at its best on Easter Sunday
(30th March) a very clear night for viewing. A very sunny day greeted the General Election
on 1st May perhaps influencing the high turnout. It was also a lovely sunny day on September
6th when the Nation said its farewells to Princess Diana.
There was an eclipse of the moon at 7.15 pm on 16th September which was not readily seen in
Thriplow because the sky was overcast.
Daffodil Weekend
The Saturday was quite cold at 58F though it was warmer on the Sunday at 64F. Both days
were sunny. There were few daffodils to be seen, the sunny March having given visitors over
the Easter Weekend a fine free display!

The year finished quite differently from 1996 with a daytime temperature on 31st December
of 48F (25F in 1996) and an overnight temperature of 37F (29F in 1996). Both years
finished with a sunny day but some snow fell on 31st December 1996.

Bill Wittering

THE RED LION, MIDDLE STREET, THRIPLOW.

The Red Lion (left) 1930s with shop opposite

The first mention of this building as a public house appears in the Post Office Directory of
Cambridgeshire for 1847, which lists a John Sheldrick as being a beer retailer . Again he is
mentioned in 1851 in the History Gazetter of Cambridgeshire as a beer retailer. In the same
year the Census tells us that he is the publican of the Red Lion and is 62 years old , with
details of his wife, Elizabeth who is 63 years old . In the house with them is godson Edward
Travis although his age is not mentioned.
The next time I find the Red Lion mentioned is in the Cambridge Chronicle on May 21st of
1853, which quotes the following:INQUEST An Inquest was held at the Red Lion Inn, Thriplow, on Thursday last,
before Mr J E Marshall. on the body of Alice the infant child of Mary Ann Hayden.
The deceased had been suffering from an affliction of the chest and difficulty of the
respiration, from the effects of which it expired on Wednesday last . Verdict, died from
natural causes, [aged 6 months] C.I.P.
In Kelly’s directory of 1858, Mrs Elizabeth Sheldrick is listed as being the beer retailer. The
next time I find Elizabeth Sheldrick’s name is in the 1861 Census which quotes her as the
head of the household and is the publican, but is a now a widow and is 73 years old.
Again her name is found in the Cassey’s directory of 1864 as being a beer retailer with the
last entry of her status being quoted in the Kelly’s directory of 1867. This puts Elizabeth
Sheldrick’s age at about 79 years old.
There is now a break of 9 years in which few beer retailers are quoted in the Kelly’s
directories of 1869 and 1873 and of these individuals none can be linked to the Red Lion

public house as there is no mention of the Red Lion in the 1871 Census. In 1876 and 1879
the publican appears to be a person called William Smith who is listed as being a beer
retailer. The Red Lion is next mentioned in the same year of 1879 in the Cambridge
Chronicles and the Herts & Cambs Reporter quoted on the same subject . The following
quote was taken from the latter newspaper:-

INQUEST ‘Last Tuesday, C. W. Palmer, Esq , deputy county coroner, held an
inquest at the Red Lion public house, on the body of George Edmund infant son of
Richard Fuller , corprolite digger, who was suffocated whilst in bed with it’s
mother. The jury found that the death had been caused accidentally.’ (See
‘Researching the Registers’ Thriplow Journal Vol.1/3 1993)
The next landlord is a Benjamin Juniper. He is mentioned as being an occupation voter in the
Red Lion public house from the Harston polling district,(Parish of Thriplow) records of 1885.
By 1888 Benjamin Juniper is listed in the Kelly’s Directory as a Blacksmith/Beer retailer.
Back in 1879 Benjamin is quoted in the Herts & Cambs Reporter under the Melbourn petty
sessions as being appointed constable for Thriplow, and again in the H & C Reporter of 1883
where he is still a constable. In the 1891 Census he is quoted as still being a Blacksmith of
40 years old, but his wife Caroline is now quoted as Landlady of the Red Lion. He did have a
large family which consisted of: William (son) 14 years, George (son) 12 years, Sarah (dau)
10 years, Gurtie (dau) 5 years, Rebecca (dau) 3 years, and last Benjamin (son) of 8 months.
The last entry I found for Benjamin senior was in the Kelly’s Directory of 1892 still listed as
a beer retailer.
Alfred Purkiss is then listed in the Directories of 1896 and 1900 as being a beer retailer.
From the Arrington/Melbourn Petty Sessional Division records of 1903 under licensed
houses, I can confirm that he is the Publican of the Red Lion. The document I found in the
Records Office states that it is a tied beerhouse, the rateable value which was £13, the
property had 5 bedrooms, 2 public rooms, 1 stable, 1 front entrance. 1 rear entrance and
toilet. It also tells us that it was mainly used by labourers. Various Brewers owned the pub
the first being J.Simpson who leased the property from J.I.Ellis in 1872, it was later sold to
Lacon & Company Brewery of Yarmouth, and then to Wells and Winch of Biggleswade.
Alfred Purkiss is again mentioned in various Kelly’s Directories from 1904 to 1929, as being
a beer retailer. In the 1933 Kelly’s Directory Mrs. Clara Anne Purkiss is quoted as being a
beer retailer .This is the last time I find the name Purkiss mentioned in respect of the Red
Lion. In the 1937 Kelly’s Directory is the last mention of Mr. Christopher Smith as publican
of the Red Lion. From now on I can only find Christopher Smith’s name mentioned in the
1948 Civilian Residence Register of the parish of Thriplow in which it quotes the address of
the Red Lion of Middle Street. The Records Office provided me with a letter reporting from
the Arrington/Melbourn Petty Sessional Division for licensed houses which states the
Brewery of Wells & Winch Limited of Biggleswade, Beds will cease trading from these
premises on the 10th of Jan 1956.

FOOTNOTE
As the photo shows the Red Lion was a lovely 17th century building. Geoffrey Vinter’s
papers note “This, as a public house, was an innovation of nearly a hundred years ago. As a
private house it dates back centuries. We mention it for the very interesting carving. When we
remember the years upon years that this artistic piece of work has been exposed to the
alternate buffeting of sun and rain, it is indeed remarkable that it still remains. In fact the
house can be traced back to 1730 when Ambrose Benning, Lord of the Manor of Thriplow, in
his will, bequeathed it to his grand daughter Susan Cooper as part of an estate which included
Sawcers (The Murch’s), Savages (the School), Thoroughfare Close (now Eunice Twiss) and a
house (now No 5 Middle Street). It descended through marriage to Elizabeth Clements
widow who around 1811 remarried to Benjamin Prime. He died in 1822 and in 1830 she sold
the estate to Joseph Ellis. Mr Vinter continues – “It has since burnt down. A load of straw
was placed at the side of the house for thatching. It was said that the children of the
innkeeper lighted it. As the roof was wired it was impossible to pull it off, and the place was
gutted c1941. It was opposite the Post Office, the jetty was carved and hung over the road”.
Cuth Wenham recalls trying with other men to put the fire out with stirrup pumps before the
fire brigades came from Whittlesford and Cambridge. His partner Herbert Parker offered a
chicken shed that he had bought from St Dunstan’s Poultry Farm, Kings Langley in 1938 as a
temporary replacement on the condition that it was returned when it was finished with! This
shed had been offered him when he bought a much larger one, and it had been dismantled in
sections by Cuth Wenham, Hodge Sheldrick, Arthur Flack, Frank Neeves and Harry Skillings
and brought back to Thriplow and was still piled up in its sections when the Red Lion burnt
down. In 1955 Wells and Winch obtained a demolition order for the remains of the Red Lion
and in 1958 sold the building to Thriplow Parish Council for £250 for use as a Village Hall.
Geoff Axe

Red Lion 1920s
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Thanks go to Mrs Florrie Adams of Fowlmere for giving the Society two mole traps.
Also to Mrs Edith Fuller nee Sheldrick of Gt Shelford for the loan of photographs
including one of the house she used to live in, where Moira and Alan Percival live
now in Church Street. This house has been traced back to 1700 when it was lived in
by George Farrow, ploughwright and parish clerk, he paid 3/- rent to Bacon’s
Manor. In 1823 when the tenant Benjamin Prime died it had been divided into two
cottages and in 1855 a newly erected stone and flint cottage was mentioned as being
in the grounds, (this is Eva Hall’s cottage). By 1865 the house had been divided into
three cottages.
Thanks too to Judy Murch for lending us her father’s photographs of the fire of her
house in 1972.
Thanks also to Shaun Hogan for lending the Society his meticulous pen and ink
drawings of Rectory Farm, Middle Street, for us to copy. They have been laminated
and hopefully will be displayed in the Smithy at Daffodil Weekend.
The Name’s the Same! Kelly’s Directory for 1916 shows that Arthur TRIPLOW
Norman plied his trade as an ironmonger in High Street, Chatteris. Arthur Rowe,
who used to farm at Chatteris, remembers a Mr “Froggy” THRIPLOW living in
Huntingdon Road, Chatteris.
“The WAAF HQ at Thriplow Turn”. The article about Premier Travel in the last issue
stated that during the second war, their service No. 9 was routed to stop near this
camp, but we were unable to pinpoint its exact location. Mr George Sheldrick
reports that the WAAFs were actually billeted at Thriplow Bury (Thriplow Place as it
was then) though he does not think it was a Headquarters. The Bury was unoccupied
at the time as the Youngers who owned it returned to Scotland at the beginning of
the war/Mystery solved; thank you George.
At our A.G.M. Bill Wittering will tell us all about ‘The History of Postcards’.
There will be a table for exhibits, so if you have found anything during the last year,
do bring it along for other members to see.

