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I was born in Mill Road Maternity Hospital on 9
th

 July 1969. My parents were living in 

Melbourn at the time. My father worked at Marshalls, Cambridge and in his spare time flew 

air experience flights for aspiring cadets. It was during one of those flights that he noticed a 

small compact village below him which he described as a ‘green oasis’. This of course was 

Thriplow. 

 

After making many excursions out to Thriplow and describing it as a sleepy backwater which 

he could see had ‘potential’, I now realise how prophetic those words were.  We moved to 

Thriplow in August 1970. I went to playgroup in the old village hall which was supervised by 

Elizabeth Key and here friendships were forged with colleagues that I meet up with to this 

day. From here it was into infants and to join my sister at Thriplow Primary School.  These 

early years indelibly imprinted upon my psyche a deep love of the countryside which to me 

was wild and magical. During the summer months small groups of us would be taken out into 

Thriplow environs enforcing our ‘sense of place’. 

 

I remember one memorable outing under the guidance of Rob Crompton (the headmaster at 

the time) and Phyllis Moule, the caretaker. We went ‘pond dipping’ (this was before the 

water table dropped!). the ‘dipping’ took place in the stream which used to flow down the 

balk behind Cuthbert Wenham’s pig farm, which was always a commotion of sows and 

piglets. The noise at feeding time could be heard across the village! But I digress, to return to 

the ‘dipping’, we plucked wild watercress, caught pond snails and sticklebacks. It was also at 

this time that my summer evenings would be punctuated by the Deller’s geese honking in the 

farmyard just down the road. It is good to hear Michael Walton’s geese and chickens, it 

reminds me of those formative days. I don’t want this to read like a group of halcyon 

memories, but Thriplow really was that rural! 

 



Then in 1976, just after joining Juniors and after being ill for some time, which resulted in a 

coma, I was diagnosed by the late Dr Nick Brierley and another doctor as having Addison’s 

Disease. Had it not been for the quick thinking of those two doctors I would not be writing 

this today. 

 

I returned to Thriplow Primary in the Spring term of 1977. In September of that year we had 

a new headmaster – Rod Halls. Our relationship to one another was very ambivalent, you 

have to remember that even in the late 1970s and especially in a small rural village school, 

dyslexia and political correctness was not observed. I tended to be the object of his goading 

and derision and yet it was he who instilled in all of us, especially myself, the beauty of 

nature, and the importance of the spiritual in life. He was also responsible for honing my 

drawing skills. It was good to have a headmaster who actively put art at the forefront, instead 

of what happens so often in schools where is it denigrated to the side lines in favour of sport 

or something else. 

 

It was about this period that I got an inkling of what I would eventually choose as my career. 

Art work became everything, a wonderful subliminal form of expression, far greater for me 

than being weighed down by words. From Thriplow I took the natural progression on to 

Melbourn Village College, but left in the forth year. After a short stint in Norfolk, I ended my 

schooldays at Stoke College, Stoke by Clare, Suffolk.  I returned to Cambridge to do an Art 

Foundation course at Anglia Polytechnic and whilst there I gained a place studying HND 

Illustration, which allowed me to get into the second year of a B.A.(Hons.) degree course at 

the Norfolk Institute of Art and Design, where I achieved a 2:2 in illustration.  

 

Then it was decision time. I came back to Thriplow to work from home. My Mother, who is 

also a trained illustrator owns much of the reference material I use. So the living at home is 

now more of a working relationship, rather than a son taking the soft option! 

 

Thiplow and the nuances I get from living here have in various ways percolated throughout 

my life and my work. They can even be said to have formed my political views, i.e. my 

interest in ‘Green politics’. I am a member of C.P.R.E. (Council for the Protection of Rural 

England) and The Countryside Restoration Trust, and I really should be a member of the 

R.S.P.B. knowing who my neighbour is. I believe in keeping the countryside and that includes 

villages as natural as possible without preserving them in aspic. Therefore I feel immensely 

fortunate to have seen Thriplow in its ‘unmanicured’ state. There is an overwhelming feeling 

that Thriplow has become urbanised . I feel this very strongly and it saddens me. The village I 

love and have grown up in has become nothing more than a dormitory settlement with a thin 

veneer of community spirit, for me, and with much regret, the magic has gone.  

Sean Hogan 



 

 



 



DERIVATION OF THE NAME THRIPLOW 

 

by Bruce Bridgland 

 

 

 

The traditional understanding of a place name like Thriplow is that it is named after a burial 

place of a Bronze Age (2000 to 700 BC) chief called Tryppa.
i
 But how likely is this and can a 

comparison with other similarly named places throw any light on this assumption? 

Etymology (the study of the origins of words and the way in which their meanings have 

changed through time)
ii
 is of help to elucidate this question of the Suffix – Low had a definite 

meaning in Old English.
iii

  The Anglo-Saxons had a very extensive vocabulary for 

topographical features found in the landscape and a specific meaning for a Tumulus Hill is 

hlàw, or in translation to modern English – low. Does this mean that all place names ending 

in low  are automatically associated with a Tumulus? In order to test this premise an analysis 

of place names in England, Scotland and Wales was undertaken using the Ordnance Survey 

list. Of the 21,450 names listed, 72 ended in low. (see appendix).  The number is reduced 

further by some locations being clearly near to one another e.g. Great and Little Hucklow and 

Marlow or Little Marlow. Other reasons for elimination are that the name is of fairly recent 

origin e.g. Onslow Village in Surrey or the derivation may be from a different root e.g. 



Swallow in Lincolnshire or Porthallow in Cornwall. Moreover , the approach of searching 

current place name lists is not necessarily the correct methodology as Cameron has recorded 

over 70 names associated with low in an area of Derbyshire, mostly in the Peak district.
iv

 The 

answer to this variance is most likely to lie in the fact that areas around Tumuli are not the 

ideal place to build a settlement, being mostly on hill-tops, and so subsequent habitation has 

moved away to more conducive environments. In this sense Thriplow is unusual in that it has 

retained a relationship between a Bronze Age burial and an habitation. There is also some 

evidence to show the sites listed by the OS are in up-land areas of the UK although the well 

known excavation at Taplow is at river level (see below). The distribution is also skewed in 

favour of England with none recorded in Wales and only one in Scotland. This is perhaps 

expected as the Anglo-Saxons did not penetrate to any extent into these areas.  

What evidence is there for the part of the place name that describes a person by name? Is 

there archaeological evidence to link the two halves of the name together so as to describe the 

burial place of a Bronze Age chieftain?  There are a number of places that have been 

identified as being associated with bronze Age inhabitants:- 

Allow or Eatta’s Burial Mound 

Baslow or Bassa’s Burial Mound 

Hucklow or Hucca’s Burial Mound 

Tideslow or Tidi’s Burial Mound 

These examples are all in Derbyshire, elsewhere in the UK their occurrence is rare. In the 

Thriplow area Tadlow and Bartlow are the two place names with a similar synthesis and both 

seem to be associated with an ancient habitation although no Tumulus has been found at 

Tadlow and the Bartlow Tumuli are of Roman origin, perhaps based though on older burials. 

There is a good correlation with the most spectacular find at Taplow (Buckinghamshire) 

where the excavation of the Tumulus, situated next to the church, has yielded items, held in 

the British Museum, that link a person, assumed to be Taeppa in Old English, to a place name 

ending in low. On a smaller scale, the excavation of Thriplow also confirms this linkage. 
v
 

However, what we are seeing is a naming of topographical features by Anglo-Saxons perhaps 

2,000 years after the burial mounds had been created. Before say 900 AD the only written 

mention of place names in Britain is by the Romans c.100-200 AD. The few places recorded 



related to the Roman need to found new towns and so much of the countryside is left 

undescribed. Sadly, the Roman villa that was known to exist between Whittlesford and 

Thriplow will never be known by its Latinised name. Any knowledge of the Bronze Age 

inhabitants can only have been remembered by an oral tradition. So why did the Anglo-

Saxons take a particular interest in naming Thriplow? The most likely answer is that the area 

around the Tumulus in Thriplow was used as the Hundred meeting point. Thriplow is the 

named Hundred, the other constituents being Fowlmere, Foxton, Hauxton, Harston, Newton, 

Great and Little Shelford, Stapleford and Trumpington. Gelling has evidence to show that the 

spot chosen for the Moot (meeting place) was away from settled areas and near a Hundred 

boundary.
vi

 In fact Gelling correlates some low place names with Hundreds.
vii

 This 

description fits Thriplow very well as the Tumulus is within 500m of the adjacent Hundred of 

Whittlesford. If both parts of the name Thriplow are taken together the evidence does indeed 

support the view that we are dealing with the burial place of Tryppa. 

By the time of the Domesday Book, 1068, the Norman recorders translated the word 

phonetically as treslau which preserved the general meaning of the word. It wasn’t until 

modern times that the name changed from Triplow to the currently accepted Thriplow, 

though the pronunciation remained the same.  

The result of analysing what appears to be a simple place name is a history stretching back 

perhaps 5,000 years.  

 

                                                 
i Taylor, A. Archaeology of Cambridgeshire Vol.1, Cambs.County Council 1997, p103 
ii The New Oxford Dictionary, Clarendon press 1998 
iii Cameron, K, English Place Names, Batsford 1996, p62 
iv ibid 
v Trump, D.H. The Bronze Age Barrow and Iron Age settlement at Thriplow,  Proceedings of 
the Cambridge Antiquarian Society, Vol.49 1956, pp1-12 
vi Gelling, M. Signposts to the Past,  2nd. edition, Chichester, 1998, p135 
vii  ibid  
 
Brian Bridgland is a member of the Thriplow Landscape Grooup.  It is hoped that the 
findings of the group will be published soon. 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 



                                                                                                                                                        

THRIPLOW’S NATURE RESERVE 

 

Many members were present at the fascinating talk given in September by Dr. Owen 

Mountford on Thriplow’s Marsh Orchid Meadows.  The Society decided to write to the 

Wildlife Trust expressing its concern and has received a letter from the local Wildlife Trust 

about the state of the Meadows.  It regrets that the numbers of orchids have declined from 

around 4,000 in the late 1960s to only 146 last summer. It attributes the decline to a general 

lowering of the water-table and the absence of selected grazing.  It fails to acknowledge that a 

major contributory cause has been the neglect of the meadows by the Trust itself. 

 

The facts are these.  On 17 July 1961 Thriplow water meadows were leased by Lord Walston, 

at a nominal rent, to the Cambridgeshire and Isle of Ely Naturalists’ Trust, and a local 

Management Committee was appointed consisting of Geoffrey Vinter as Chairman, 

succeeded some years later by Sir Patrick Browne, and Peter Speak as Secretary, together 

with local volunteers.  Each year the Secretary organised a count of the orchids, arranged 

some grazing by horses and cattle at appropriate times, and for over twenty years Peter and 

Barbara Speak arranged an Open Weekend to view the meadows and its floral display.  This 

event attracted customarily about one hundred local visitors.  (See Thriplow Journal, vol. 4/1, 

Summer 1995).     

 

In 1983 the Trust persuaded Anglian Water Authority to invest some £50,000 in laying a 

system of sub-irrigation pipes to water the meadows in time of drought.  As Oliver Walston 

said at the time, “these must be the most expensive marsh orchids in the world”. The 

operation was intended to be controlled by the Water Authority for the first trial period of 

five years, and thereafter by the Local Committee, but on 13 September 1987 the Trust 

dismissed the local Management Committee without prior notice (on the advice of a London 

Environmental Consultancy), along with the other local management committees, and 

eventually appointed an honorary warden, Ashley Arbon of Whittlesford, (congratulations on 

his award of the MBE in the New Year’s Honours List).  Ashley did a valiant job in keeping 

down unwanted vegetation, but the cattle troughs were allowed to fall into disrepair by the 

Trust and as far as is known the irrigation system was hardly ever used. The pipes are 

apparently now either broken or choked by roots and soil.  The new Wildlife Trust has now 

persuaded Eastern Electricity to invest money into the scheme to attempt to reverse the 

decline in the orchid numbers and preserve this Site of Special Scientific Interest. 

 

As a Society we support conservation whether it be of buildings, fields, or wildlife, but the 

question must be asked—is the Conservation for the benefit of the local community, or solely 

for Science and Scientists?  Who locally can hold a watching brief to ensure good 

management?  For those residents wishing to view the meadows take the footpath over the 

stile by the dirty and neglected sign in School Lane and walk diagonally across to the north-

east corner to enter the two meadows. 

 

   Peter Speak. 



                                                                                                                                                        

“WELCOME TO THRIPLOW” 

 

The Thriplow Society have for some years now, produced a Directory of useful local 

addresses and organizations, and given one to each newcomer to the village. It is compiled 

and updated by Bill Wittering (Tel.208 269) and printed by Pat Easthope to whom we are 

very grateful. If you know of anyone who has recently moved into the village that we might 

not know about, please tell either of the two people mentioned above. They can be bought by 

people already living in the village for a small sum (20p). 

 

Ringing in the new century one hundred years ago 

After an exhaustive search through the several newspapers of the Cambridge region your 

editors have come to the conclusion that very little celebration took place to usher in the 

twentieth century.  The papers devoted many column inches to the war in the Transvaal, (the 

Boer war). New Year’s Eve 1899 fell on a Sunday and the Cambridge Chronicle actually 

asked its readers accustomed to meet on King’s Parade to consider the ‘solemnity of the day’ 

and to ‘respect the peaceful quietude of the inhabitants by refraining from any further 

demonstration than the usual greeting among friends.’ It stated though that ‘the Signal 

Rockets as usual be sent up, making an unbroken record for nearly 75 years.’  

Thriplow had a house-to-house collection and raised £10 19 shillings and 10 pence for the 

solders and sailors serving in the Boer War 

The Cambridge Express  reported that the Carol Singers from Fowlmere Congregational 

Church made their usual rounds of Fowlmere, Thriplow and Shepreth., and Fowlmere’s 

Rector the Rev.A.C.Yorke was sent 8 sheep carcasses from his former parishioners in New 

Zealand, which he cut and distributed into joints of between 3-5 lbs.    

The Cambridge Chronicle was advertising smoked hams at 7 pence per lb. Wensleydale 

cheese from 10 pence to one shilling per lb.   Stout at 12 shillings a 9 gallon cask and I.P.A. 

for the same amount. A case of Champagne, Port, Claret and Scotch Whisky could be bought 

for 10 shillings and 6 pence.  In the same paper they were congratulating the Cambridge 

Workhouse for only having 135 paupers within its walls. 

The Cambridge Gazette, were more concerned with women’s health and advised the use of 

Carrot juice for a beautiful complexion.  

 

  



                                                                                                                                                        

LETTERS TO THE EDITORS 

 

The Editors have had a letter from the Chairman of the Parish Council regarding Bill 

Wittering’s article about the Post Office in Vol.8/1 of the Journal. He points out that the 

Parish Council now support the move to change the ‘SG’ postcode to ‘CB’. He writes ‘it is 

the Parish Council’s wish to provide an address for the village which indicates that Thriplow 

is in Cambridgeshire and not in Hertfordshire and we believe that this can be achieved 

without interfering in any way with the current delivery system that gives the village good 

service’.  

_____------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

We have also received a letter from Geoff Axe adding to Bill’s article on the Post Office with 

regard to its more recent history.- ‘Doreen Smith’s time in Thriplow is marked on a plate on a 

bench which quotes the following “19
th

 July 1980 to the 23
rd

 October 1984 postmistress of 

Thriplow”. The Parish Council gave permission for the bench to be sited in the recreation 

ground. Brenda and Tony Harvey took over the village shop and post office a few weeks after 

Mrs Smith was shot, Brenda’s parents also helped out in the shop. On Wednesday 1
st
 June 

1988 two masked raiders hurled a concrete cycle block through the front door.  

The CambridgeEvening News – ‘The raiders took less then a minute to get into the building, 

they grabbed the heavy safe, and then dragged it out to the car before speeding off. They 

made off with £3,000. “It was horrendous, we were absolutely petrified,” said Mr Harvey.’ 

A while later they were robbed again and then they decided to give up the shop. So some 

time that year, or early in 1989 Carol Smith ran the shop and post office on behalf of Hugh 

Byrne who had rescued it from being turned into a house. After Carol Smith came Cannie 

and Daphne.’ 

 

 



                                                                                                                                                        

PLOUGH PUDDING 

 

This recipe has been sent to us by Janet Melesi; she writes –‘Your recipe on page 12 of the 

last Thriplow Journal reminded me of one my mother(Mrs Molly Vinter) got hold of 

somewhere in Cambridgeshire – I don’t know where. The mixture seems a very unlikely 

combination (and chock full of cholesterol!) but I assure you is utterly delicious. It was 

supposed to be eaten on Plough Monday*.’ 

* Plough Monday is the first Monday in January and traditionally celebrates the return to 

farm-work after the twelve days of Christmas. Gangs of men pulled a plough around the 

parish singing and exhorting people to give them money. It is still celebrated at the Black 

Bull in Balsham. 

The recipe: 

Line a fairly large basin with suet crust pastry, then line this with sausage meat. Fill with 

chopped green bacon, onions, Demerara sugar and sage. Cover with suet lid and steam for 4 

hours. Serve with sieved tomatoes made into a sauce, and cabbage or sprouts.  

 

DON’T FORGET 

Friday 14
th

 January the Rt Hon Betty Boothroyd will be talking about her role as Speaker of 

the House of Commons. Come and bring a friend; this will be the Society’s first event in the 

new Village Hall. 

On Saturday February 19
th

 the Thriplow Society will be celebrating the millennium with a 

PARTY OF THE CENTURY. We plan to celebrate with words and music for each decade 

of the 20
th

 century and to provide a scrumptious supper. 

 

So put the date in your diary 

further details to follow! 

 

 
 

 



                                                                                                                                                        

GLEANINGS 

 

In Memoriam: we were sorry to hear of the death of Loui Meathral who died on November 

15th. She was a member of the Thriplow Society, one time member of the W.I. and a keen 

ballroom dancer. We shall miss her cheerful spirit. 

 

 Thanks to: Alex Wilson for donating to the Society items relating to the National 

Fire Service equipment from the war time service of his uncle George Fuller. Also a cricket 

scoring book belonging to the Thriplow Young Farmers Club kept by George Fuller, 

relating to the years 1955-1956. It contains such familiar names as George Deller, Derick 

Green, Hubert Smith, Sid Badcock, Ernie Pettit, Jack Howe, Terry Bowes and Alex Wilson. 

 

 Thanks to Eva Hall for a Thriplow School Photograph  dated 1953 (Coronation 

year). It shows the whole school, just 23 children with headmistress Miss Grandjean. 

 

 Thanks to the Rev Jim Mynors, for the gift of a slide projector.  

 

 Thanks also to Peter Yates, the Society’s Treasurer, for photocopying a map 

produced by members of the Landscape History Group. They have managed to trace all 35 

roads and paths closed by the 1840 Inclosure Act. This map is particularly relevant as 

currently there is an application to re-route designated footpath No.3 “The View” (Middle 

Street to Church Street, past Manor Farm). See Last Journal Vol.8/1 Summer 1999.  

 

 Peter Speak has given to the Society Archives, the records of the Thriplow 

Meadows Management Committee which flourished with Peter as Hon. Secretary from 

May 1968 to September 1987, over 20 years.  

_____ 

 Richard Webber has found some fascinating items of pottery dating from Roman 

and Romano-Saxon times, including a Quern (Small stone for grinding corn) in his own 

garden and fragments of Hypocaust Tile in John Augar’s garden. Is it possible there is a 

Roman Villa in the vicinity of the Green? He also found some pottery shards in the field 

next to the school (Squirrel’s Close) during pipe-laying digging recently. These have been 

dated to not later than the thirteenth century.  

The Thriplow Project group who have been investigating the origins of the village have 

with Oliver Walston’s permission surveyed both Godson’s Close and Squirrel’s Close. 

Aerial photographs show what could be a road through these fields running from the Green 

to the Church, parallel with School Lane, with possible house sites. There is documentary 

evidence of houses here before the Black Death, 1349. Perhaps this and the increasing wet 

weather may have caused the village to move up to the higher ground of Church Street and 

build a new planned settlement there.  

 

 

STOP PRESS: Members may be glad to know that the proposal to re-route the ‘View’ 

footpath has now been withdrawn.  

 



                                                                                                                                                        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sean Hogan designing the Thriplow Daffodil Weekend poster 


