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EDITORIAL
On the Saturday of Valentine’s Day, 14th February, the Society held its annual Social
in the Village Hall. About thirty members were entertained by Amanda and Professor
Tuck with a superb re-creation of a Victorian Magic Lantern Show. With double
lanterns and sets of original hand painted slides the screen was filled with a
kaleidoscope of images from local scenes to the occupations of Victorian London.
We all had the opportunity to sing along with pictures of popular nursery rhymes and
to marvel at the hand controlled animation of children’s games. After the three course
supper of hot main dishes, desserts and cheese we returned to the magic lantern for a
colourful portrayal of the countryside of northern China, and a finale of moving
geometric images. How innovative were these performers in Victorian times to
produce the slides and to fix contrivances to the lantern to effect movement. Over a
hundred years ago such shows were anticipated eagerly in the days before television
and the motor car. They were usually held in the room of the Chapel on Fowlmere
Road. Those of you who missed the evening also missed a rare treat-and all for the
price of a ticket at £7.50!
Returning to the present day we are all delighted at the prospect of the re-opening of
the Village Stores. An Industrial Provident Society is being formed with a nominal
share of £10 per household, and this with grants from the Daffodil Weekend Fund,
and other charitable bodies, there is every prospect of an opening by Daffodil
Weekend this year, on March 27 and 28. The shop keepers will be Mr. and Mrs. Patel,
and we trust every one will give them a warm welcome and their custom. The Post
Office should open again at the same time.
The short note in our last issue about David Miller, a former pupil at the local school,
and now the new mayor of Toronto, awakened much interest. Douglas Sheldrick
wrote to say that amongst others who remembered David Miller were, Graham
Marshall, Dawn Cutter, David Jacklin, and Toni Charter, all of whom were in the
same class as the new Toronto Mayor in Thriplow. Let’s hope that he spreads the
name of our village across Canada.
Please note that our next speaker is Professor Peter Spufford from Whittlesford, on
15th March. He will talk about trade in Europe in the later Middle Ages. Our AGM is
on Monday April 26th, when Chris Jakes of the Cambridgeshire Collection, Lion
Yard, Cambridge, will talk about those who left Thriplow in the 19th Century to seek
their fortune overseas.

Peter Speak and Shirley Wittering, Joint Editors.

TREES OF THRIPLOW
3. Balsam Poplars

If you walk on the Village Green in the Spring and early Summer you cannot help
being aware of the lovely scent from the buds and leaves of the Balsam Poplars. This
scent is said to resemble the scent of the biblical Balm of Gilead.
The tree on the Village Green was planted in 1980 by the WI to commemorate the
Queen Mother’s 80th birthday. It lost its top in the gale of 29th August 1992 but this
has been replaced by one of the side branches taking over.
Another tree stands in the garden of Maureen Leach. There are more in the school
playing field.
Maureen’s tree may be the true Balsam Poplar – Populus balsamifera. The others are
a rapid growing variety, Populus trichocarpa, which hails from Western North
America.
The tree on the Green, though only 23 years old, is well on its way to reaching its
maximum recorded height of 90 feet. This species was first introduced into this
country in 1892.
Bill Wittering

THE FLOODS OF 1947

The winter of 1947 was one of the worst on record. From the middle of January to the
middle of March the temperature remained low, always below freezing during the night and
often never rising above freezing during daylight hours. Snowfall was heavy, everywhere
was iced over, roads were often impassable and villages cut off. On the hills of East Anglia
and the Midlands frost bound the underlying chalk rocks so that the normally highly
permeable and porous rocks could not function to store and to slowly release rain and
snowmelt. When the thaw came in March the rocks were still frostbound and run-off was
particularly rapid via the rivers from the uplands to the fen lowlands. In these circumstances
flooding was likely and disaster by inundation almost inevitable.
The sequence of events was told in the following diary:
Friday, March 14 - The waters were approaching the top of the flood banks some 15 to 20
feet above the surrounding fen land and by the evening the river at Ely had overflowed its
banks and was lapping the front of the boatyards.
Saturday, March15 - The water continued to rise at a rapid pace and the Ely boathouses and
adjoining houses were flooded, including the Cutter Inn. Dwellings in Annesdale and
Victoria Streets were also affected. People living in the houses raised their furniture on
bricks to clear the water which had invaded their homes to a depth of, nearly a foot, and they
moved from room to room on planks.
Trouble developed elsewhere when the flood water rushed from the Old West River across
the main Ely-Cambridge road at Chittering, a short distance beyond Stretham. As there was a
danger of the road being undermined it was closed to traffic, which was diverted to
Cambridge by way of Wilburton and Cottenham.

At Littleport a much wider area than that of 1937 was affected. The flood water extended to
the pavements on Station Road, White Hart Lane, City Road and parts of Sandhill and
Padnall. A number of people in these areas had to be evacuated.
The railway line between Littleport and Sandhill Bridge was for the most part submerged,
and the water rushed through the station yard down to the railway sub-way which had to be
closed. Trains from King’s Lynn were unable to travel further than Littleport and were met
by Eastern Counties buses.
Sunday, March 16 - With the water in The Wash, and the Ouse, and its tributaries rising
rapidly, bagging went on all of Sunday at all vital points as the floods rose perilously near to
the peak of their banks.
During the night winds of hurricane force swept the area. Men were unable to stand upright
on the banks with water being whipped over the bank tops and the workers were forced to
abandon their tasks. Telephone lines were blown down and communications between the
threatened points and the Ely Office were impossible. Wireless communication was restored
by the Cambridge University Training Corps Signals Unit.
About 10pm a report was received that the bank of the river Lark downstream of Prickwillow
was blowing out at the toe. It was apparent that it was at the point of bursting.
Police were informed and some 100 people living in the Burnt Fen area were evacuated from
their homes and taken to Mildenhall Aerodrome. Others, some 90 in number, were evacuated
to the Prickwillow Women’s Institute.
At Ely High Bridge at the height of the gale, the main road resembled a sea-side promenade
on a very rough day.
Monday, March 17 - The day broke quietly after the over-night hurricane, but it will long be
remembered as the day which brought with it the events which were the chief cause of the
devastation around Ely.
Disaster struck with two bad breaches in the bank of the Ouse at Over and Little Thetford and
thousands of acres were inundated. At Over the flood water reached to Earith and the Old
West River, and the villages of Over and Willingham were flooded.
Over 2000 acres in Thetford and Stretham Fens disappeared beneath the swirling flood and
the Military Road linking Stretham and Wicken was flooded and had to be closed to traffic.
Tuesday, March18 - Another black day! The heroes, at Prickwillow and other vital points
were holding their own but the chief danger had now switched to the bank of the Old West
River, skirting Hillrow Fen, Haddenham, some 3000acres in extent. The waters of the Ouse
were rushing in a foaming torrent through a 50-yard wide gap into the already overburdened
Over Fen. The water swept remorselessly on and at 12.30pm won the unequal fight when it
began to flow over the bank into the threatened Hillrow Fen. The position now was quite
hopeless and all labour was withdrawn.
Steadily and inexorably the flood advanced and by dusk much of what in the morning had
been fertile fen, was a mass of grey water gleaming dully in the fading light. Houses,
bungalows, farm buildings and stacks stood marooned and desolate while the endless stream
of vehicles still made its way to higher ground.

There was a recurrence of the trouble on the Cambridge road at Chittering where the bagged
barriers gave way under the pressure and water again swept across the road.
Wednesday March 19 - The overflow from the Old West River into Hillrow Fen increased,
some 3000acres were now inundated and the waters were still rising.
Another serious situation arose in the Southery area, where a 30-yard break in the bank of the
River Wissey, about one and a half miles from Hilgay, resulted in a foaming torrent pouring
into Hilgay West Fen.
Military Headquarters were established in the Preparatory Department of Ely High School
and “Operation Noah’s Ark” was on.
The Chief Engineer, of the Ouse Water Board, W.E.Doran, said:”We are dependent on the
tide situation at Denver, for getting the water away. If more rain comes and further
discharges from the Lark, the Little Ouse, and the Cam, and the water cannot get away at
Denver, levels will rise. The situation is expected to get worse rather than better. We shall
be very lucky if some of the other banks do not go”.

A house near Southery collapsing due to the force of water.
Thursday March 20 - Bagging of the banks went on in all the threatened areas with the main
effort directed at keeping the Wissey flood water from Southery Fen. With the water flowing
through the gap in the bank of the Wissey into Hilgay Fen, rising at the rate of nearly a foot
an hour, work was immediately put in hand to erect a sand barrier on a mile stretch of the
main Ely - King’s Lynn road between the Ferry Inn and Southery village. Hundreds of
soldiers and German prisoners were rushed to the scene, and with villagers, worked night and
day.

Friday, March 21 - The work of consolidating the Southery road barrier continued, whilst
the waters rose to the bedroom window sills on some cottages.
Saturday March 22 - Tragedy struck at Southery. The pent-up water rushed in with a
tremendous roar and tore the main road wide open, while the weary workers, who had toiled
round the clock, stood by helpless. Within a few minutes the water was tearing through a 30yard wide chasm into Feltwell Fen.
A large double-fronted house standing just off the main road near the Hilgay Fen side of the
breach caught the full force of the water, racing and tumbling towards the gap, and so great
was the pressure that in a short time a large hole had been torn in one corner. Broken
woodwork hung drunkenly from a shattered window bay, while bedraggled curtains flapped
in the wind. During the afternoon the whole end split away and toppled with a crash into the
flood.
There was a threat to Chatteris Fen when a bad place was discovered in the bank near Mepal
pumping engine, but this was successfully sealed off.
Sunday March 23 - The floods were beginning to abate. The main Ely-Cambridge road,
which was closed to vehicles for the whole of the previous week, was re-opened in the
evening to single line traffic, after vast quantities of materials had been used in the repair of
the road.
Monday March 24 - The first important step in the repair of the damage was taken,
‘Operation Neptune’ was initiated in which nine 20-ton amphibious Neptune tanks, loaded
with ballast were driven into the breaches and the gaps around them packed with bags of
gault clay.
Tuesday March 25 - The position at Over was temporarily staunched and the banks rebuilt.
Wednesday March 26 - Gangs of soldiers continued to work on repairs at Sutton Gault, and
on the Wissey gap. The levels of tidal water were going down at Denver and flooded lands
were pumped dry with the aid of large-bore pumps brought over from Holland.
Monday March 31 - The emergency was over.
Many thousands of acres of fenland had been flooded and subsequently saved by a giant cooperative effort of civilian, military personnel and German prisoners of war. A National
Emergency had been declared and aid had been forthcoming from all quarters of the world. It
was astonishing how quickly the land was restored to its full agricultural potential and it
continued to act as the premier food supplier of the United Kingdom.
The disaster stimulated planning to prevent, or at least to alleviate, any future occurrence of
this kind, and from 1952-62 new water controls and flood relief systems were put into
operation. Only Nature can now test their efficiency by repeating the worst winter on record!
May it be a long time in coming.
Peter Speak

THE WEATHER IN 2003
2003 will surely go down in history as one of the best years we have had for a long
time; rainfall was below average for nine months of the year; only January, July and
November were above average
.
We shall remember the successions of sunny days and the absence of rain in the
summer months together with the colourful autumn which seemed to last for a very
long time.
2003 compared with previous years
2003
Daytime temperature
Night time temperature
Average day/night
Hottest day
Coldest night

°F
61.3
46.3
53.8

°C
16.3
7.9
12.1

2003
94 (6 Aug)
21 (12 Jan)

31.1
-6.1

2003
Rainfall

Inches

Mm

19.3

490.2

Mean 1980-2003
°F
°C
58.1
14.5
48.0
8.9
53.0
11.7
Record 1980-2003
97 (3 .8 90)
36.1
10 (31.1.87
-12.2
& 12.12.91)
Mean 1982-2003
Inches
Mm
22.6

497.0

Precipitation
Rain fell on 98 days of the year, nine fewer than in 2002. We had snow on 8th and 30th
January, the latter bringing the M.11 to a standstill between Duxford and Stansted
because the gritting lorries could not get through. Apart from the 1st, there was no rain
at all in August.
The last frost of Spring was on 12th of April with the first frost of Winter somewhat
early on 24th September. Like 2002, Guy Fawkes Night was ideal with no rain and
practically no wind and a daytime temperature of 58ºF.
Daffodil Weekend
The weather on the Saturday of Daffodil Weekend (April 5th) was sunny and warm at
62ºF. Sunday 6th was dull and cold at only 54ºF.
Notable Events of the Year
The year will be remembered for producing the hottest daytime temperature in
England since records began in 1841. On 10th August, it shot up to 101ºF at
Gravesend (Kent) and at London Airport. Thriplow produced 91ºF but that was not
our hottest day of the year; August 6th saw us with a temperature of 94ºF.
At the time of writing, there is practically no water in the ditches and, unlike last year,
the springs are not flowing. Are we in for a drought in 2004 or what? We shall see!
Bill Wittering
n.b. At the time of printing this Journal, the water table has risen and the ditches
flowing. (Ed).

THE LONDON TO CAMBRIDGE JUNCTION CANAL. ( THE L&C.)
It may be a matter of curiosity to many people, to learn that early in the nineteenth century,
before the railways arrived, there was a proposal to build a canal, quite near to Thriplow. This
canal, approved by government in 1812, was to run from the Stort Navigation at Bishops
Stortford to the River Cam at Clayhithe, thus making a direct inland waterway link between
London and King’s Lynn.
A map of 1824 by R.G. Baker, shows the proposed route of the canal, making use of the
valleys of the R. Stort and the R. Granta. A junction was also proposed running from
Stapleford to Whaddon, to link with the Great North Road, not far from Wimpole. However
the canal was never built for various reasons, too complex to set out here, but detailed plans
were drawn up and a full survey, including costings were carried out by no less a figure than
John Rennie, the civil engineer, who headed the survey team. The canal was to be 36 ft.,
wide, and 4ft. 6ins deep, somewhat wider and deeper than nearby stretches of the present
River Granta

Line of proposed canal can be seen in the middle running from left to centre.
The proposed plan, the latest of several, was seen as very desirable and economic, and was
likely to repay 36% to investors at the end of 40 years. This compared with repayments of
34% over 32 years for most other canals in England. Water-borne cargoes were generally

charged at lower rates than land carriage. The promoters and other interested parties, put
forward a great many persuasive arguments in favour of the canal, in press advertisements
and at numerous meetings
At the Bishops Stortford end, a new junction from the already existing Stort Navigation
would have led northwards passing Stansted, Elsenham and Newport, then towards Saffron
Walden, where the waterway would have widened out to form a basin and quays. From there
it would have continued through the countryside to Little Chesterford, Ickleton, Duxford and
then past Pampisford, near the mill. From here it would have led on between Sawston and
Whittlesford, and after passing through Stapleford, would eventually have joined the R. Cam
at Clayhithe.

The plan was, at length, killed off not only by the arrival of the quick and cheaper railways in
1845, but also by the big capital investment needed for the necessary large-scale construction
works. There were to be three tunnels and 52 locks but most surprising of all, was the
construction of 9 small aqueducts to carry the canal over local rivers. These aqueducts are
illustrated in a number of rather delicate watercolours, dated 27th. Sept 1811, and were
probably painted by one of Rennie’s survey team. Six of these aqueducts were to be on the
main canal line and three would be on the Whaddon branch. The prime reason behind the
construction of aqueducts appears to have been an effort to assuage local mill owners who
were always resistant to projects that they thought might deprive them of a head of water.
Cambridge was also alarmed at the threat to their water supply by losses to the canal.
In addition to these costly and substantial building projects, there was also effective
opposition from a number of vested interests, for example, merchants, and wharf and dock
owners at Bedford, who could see business being siphoned away from their area of the River
Ouse.

The canal promoters finally came to realise, as well, that the local Essex and Cambridge
industry might not provide sufficient bulk cargo, to make the profit hoped for. There were no
mines or very big quarries in the area to supply large loads of coal or minerals for the
lighters, as existed in other parts of England where canal traffic was profitable. This area was
agricultural and quite unsuited to the kind of industries on which canal traffic thrived.
Had the canal been built, many nearby villages could well have benefited from its traffic and
the area would have gained a navigable and important waterway, which nowadays, might
well have proved an asset both for sailors and holidaymakers. This, of course, assumes that
the canal had not been allowed to fall into disuse and disrepair, like many others in the
country. In that case there would have opportunities for valuable conservation work and also,
perhaps, the provision of a habitat for wildlife.
Jim Wilson

With acknowledgements to the Corporation of London Metropolitan Archives for permission
to reproduce these paintings.

PRODUCING THE THRIPLOW JOURNAL
This copy of the Thriplow Journal will be the 33rd edition and we thought that it might be of
interest to our members to know how it is produced. When the Society was formed in 1992 it
was decided that a Journal would be produced three times a year and would be free to
members.
The Journal takes a surprisingly long time to produce; as soon as the last one is delivered I
start a new ‘Gleanings’. If there is anything to note such as thanks for gifts or help given I
put it in the Gleanings file in my computer straight away; if I didn’t I would forget by the
time the next issue is due. I also note any members who have died.
As for the content, sometimes we are lucky and people offer us an article or a profile of a
member of their family who has lived in the village. Sometimes we ask people to write
something. There are of course the perennials such as Bill Wittering’s annual Weather
Report, and series on trees or other series such as wild flowers or first sightings. We would
like to do a series on those whose names are on the War Memorial but that is rather a longterm task. Then Gleanings and the Editorial are written and the whole recorded onto a CD
Rom and given to John Clarke of Ryecroft Data in Fowlmere. John has been producing the
Journals since we started. Before the advent of CD re-writers Christina Clarke had to copytype everything into their computer and any pictures had to be scanned by John. Now I can
scan any pictures and the advent of the Digital Camera, the pictures from which can be
inserted directly into the computer, have made that part of the process much quicker.
John has an advanced piece of software called ‘Page Maker’ which enables him to set the
pages in their right order and to set the articles in an attractive and orderly manner. Page 2 of
a magazine or journal is not printed opposite page 3 but opposite page 15 and pages 1 and 16
are on their reverse, in other words pages are set and printed in sets of four on a sheet of A4.
The whole journal is thus composed of sets of four pages, so that if we only produce enough
for 14 pages John will ring and say “We need another 2 pages to make up the 16 needed.” So
Peter and I have to search around for some more copy. The cover changes over the year as I
expect you have noticed, John Clarke keeps the illustrations and puts the relevant one in each
time.
Once the draft journal is ready it is proof read and the go-ahead given. John continually
upgrades his equipment and his current photocopier can collate the pages into their correct
order. Before this we had to collate the pages ourselves which involved running round the
dining room table collecting the pages so that they ended up in the correct order and the right
way up!
The finished 110 copies are presented to us the pages in their right order in one pile and the
covers in another. We then put the covers on the insides and staple them with two staples
using a long handled stapler. A list of all the members by street is then printed; the journals
are counted and put into a bundle for each street. We have 12 postal members and Bill puts

these into envelopes, adds a printed label with their address and a stamp and they are ready
for posting. Various members of the committee deliver the journals in their respective streets.
The Editors try to get the journals to the deliverers before a weekend so that members get
their copies as soon as possible after printing. As you can see one of the reasons for some
people getting their copy before others is the different times the deliverers can get out to
deliver them. We are very grateful to the committee members who deliver the journals and
are sorry when there is an occasional hiccup in the system.
A large part of the Society’s budget is spent on the journals but we feel that although we
could reduce the cost by taking advertisements we do not want to dilute the content of journal
this way. We are proud of the quality of our journals and wouldn’t want to reduce this quality
either by cheaper printing or by adding adverts. We hope you enjoy the Journals; we always
welcome any comments or suggestions.
Complimentary copies are given to anyone who has written an article and also to Thriplow
School, Royston Library and the Cambridgeshire Collection. An Index is updated for each
issue, and any member can have a copy on request.
At the end of the each volume (three journals), usually around April, all three issues are sent
to the national copy-right libraries at the British Library and the University of Cambridge –
the law requires a copy of all publications to be sent to the copy-right libraries. Those at
Cardiff and Dublin can request copies if they wish.
The editors are always grateful for articles, memories of when you first came to Thriplow or
letters and queries as it can be very boring reading articles by the same people all the time,
although it is amazing how we keep finding things to write about.
Shirley Wittering

THE BURNING OF THE BARN AT MANOR FARM
On December 20th 1992, we were returning from the carol service at Saffron Walden. We
dropped off our friends Peter and Barbara Speak at their home in Church Street and
continued down the road on our way home. As we got near Manor Farm we could see flames
and the reflective coats of firemen, hoses were snaking across the road and we could see that
it was the big barn that stood end on to the road that was burning.
Two people wrote eye-witness accounts for us and we reproduce these here. The pictures
were taken by Valerie Fisher.
VALERIE FISHER’S ACCOUNT:
On Sunday 20th December at approx 5.0pm Eric went to put his car away and spotted flames
coming out of the barn roof – he called me and I ran to phone the fire brigade. They’d already
been called by a couple passing in their car. I then went down to see if any assistance was
needed. Shortly after this Merle Smith and Albert Diamond arrived. Albert attempted to open
the doors but Merle said there was no livestock so we left well alone. The fire engines took
approx 20 minutes to arrive, one from the direction of the A505 and the other from the A10.
Tiles were popping loudly and sparks showering over the Manor Farm house. The brigade
doused the surrounding trees and hedge then stood by. Apparently the water hydrants were a
long way off in either direction. Not good news for the people in the centre of Church Street.
Guy Smith (who then lived in Manor Farm) told me that 5 minutes before the fire he had
tried to switch on one of the lights in the barn and it would not work. A glow could be seen
for several hours later from our lounge window and in the morning the hay and ruin was still
smouldering. The barn was a listed one so hopefully will be rebuilt.
ALAN PERCIVAL’S ACCOUNT:
A fine old timber barn in Church Street was destroyed by fire on Sunday 20 December 1992.
Neighbours returning soon after 4 o’clock from the Church carol Service saw nothing amiss,
but half an hour or so later the barn was ablaze and the fire service was in attendance. More
fire engines arrived, and did not leave until nearly midnight.
The barn formed part of the boundary of the garden of Manor Farm (Mr and Mrs Gury
Smith) and its southern and western walls were used to train climbing roses. These, as well as
the wallflower plants in adjoining beds, were inevitably destroyed. Although the firemen
seemed unable to do much to arrest the blaze of the barn itself, they probably prevented the
fire from spreading to the ash trees in the garden of No 48 or to the row of Cypress trees that
continue the garden boundary. A single Cypress nearer the barn was badly damaged.
The stone and concrete wall on the north side survived, but had to be knocked down rather
than be left in an unsafe condition. Among the losers will be the swifts which for years have
used the barn for their Summer residence. Teas for Daffodil Weekend have been served there
for the last few years, and a new venue may have to be sought.
It is understood that several tons of hay were stored in the barn, and it is suspected that an
electrical fault started the fire as only one of the two bulbs illuminated when the lights were
switched on shortly before the blaze.
Shirley Wittering

The Manor Farm Barn on fire December 20th 1992

TALES OF THRIPLOW
1. The Tale of the Pig by Bill Wittering
Some years ago, my wife and I were driving home after a dance at Barrington Village
Hall. It was quite late, probably about half past eleven. We drove along Fowlmere
Road and became aware that someone by the Green was waving a torch at us. So we
stopped. There was something in the middle of the road. It was a pig with a lady
trying to push it to the side of the road but it seemed reluctant to move anywhere. It
seemed to be wearing a green cardigan. The lady said she had taken her cardigan off
and put it on the pig in case it caught cold.
The only person I was aware of in the village who kept pigs was Cuthbert Wenham so
I drove along to his house in Pigeons Close and was fortunate to find that he hadn’t
yet gone to bed. Cuthbert said it couldn’t be his sow as she was well tucked up for the
night and locked in her stall. He thought that there might be the odd pig associated
with Thriplow Farms.
So I went back to the Green and discussed the next move with the unfortunate couple
who had found the pig in the first place. Then Cuthbert appeared. He had had second
thoughts. He soon identified the sow as his property and with the aid of a pocketful of
sweets, or whatever it is that pigs cannot resist, he laid a trail to lead her back to her
little house at the rear of Middle Street.
In the cold light of day, he found that she had not only kicked open the door to her
stall with its heavy padlock and knocked down the fence around it but had then gone
via Richard Taylor’s rear and front gardens to the Village Hall (the old one) where she
had had some fun in the garden there. Beginning to tire, she had then taken up her
stance in the middle of the road on the Village Green!
P.S. If you have a short tale like this, why not tell us.

GLEANINGS Spring 04.
APOLOGIES to members living in Foremans Road and Sherald’s Croft who did not
receive their last Journal before Christmas. We work hard to make sure the Journal is
as up to date as possible and we are very sorry Kath Pettit did not get her Journal in
time for her 90th Birthday.
THANKS to Bill Wittering and Lewis Stone for helping put up the Thriplow
Society’s Christmas Tree at the Village Hall. Also to Bill and Peter Speak for taking
the tree down on Twelfth Night.
THANK YOU, to Pat Easthope for producing a new edition of WELCOME TO
THRIPLOW. This useful booklet giving names of services, producers and clubs is
given free by the Society to anyone moving into the village. If members know of
anyone who has just moved into Thriplow and hasn’t received a copy please let us
know so that we can give them one.
IN MEMORIAM – Dr Duncan Brierley died at home on Thursday February 5th. He
was 84. He was a founder member of the Thriplow Society and together with his wife
Joan always supported it. He was much respected and liked and will be missed. We
send his family our condolences and best wishes.
Rhyme sung by children in Thriplow and many other villages on St Valentine’s Day
as they went round the village collecting money:
Good Morning Valentine,
Curl your hair as I do mine,

Two before and two behind,
Good Morning Valentine.
Would any member of the Society like to take over the running of the Society’s web
site? It entails putting in the programme each year and updating the names of the
Committee members, that’s all really. If you can help please contact the Editors .
SUBSCRIPTIONS are due in April. We have managed to keep it to £5. If you cannot
get to the AGM to pay your sub would you please send a cheque to the Treasurer
Peter Yates, 23 Sheralds Croft, Thriplow, SG8 7RB. Once we have your subs we can
work out how much money we can spend on speakers, whether we can put some
colour pictures in the Journal and how much we can spend on projects.
Thank you.
Monday April 26th is our AGM followed by a talk by Chris Jakes of the
Cambridgeshire Collection, Lion Yard on ‘Emigration in the 19th century from South
Cambridgeshire with special reference to Thriplow’.

Dr Mowse’s Milestone on the Fowlmere to Newton Road, 1719

