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EDITORIAL 

 
Another year-Another Daffodil Weekend!  For many of Thriplow’s residents the first 

major event of a New Year is the forthcoming Open Weekend, now advertised far and 

wide, by radio, television and the press.  Daffodil Weekend has come a long way 

since its inception in April 1969 after a suggestion from Margaret Shaw. The church 

was in need of £1000 for repairs-a large sum in those days, for a small village. Every-

one set to; gardens were opened, some of the larger houses invited the visitors to see 

the inside of their homes, the School, Church and Smithy were opened for the 

inspection of flowers, craft work, and teas.  Plant stalls were set up, the Pub had 

special opening hours, and home made produce was produced by the villagers.  Some 

1,500 visitors arrived and the takings amounted to £206, more than expected, but it 

augured well for future weekends.  At that time no-one thought that, like Topsy, it 

would grow to become the show it is today. 

 

In truth there never were sufficient daffodils in Thriplow’s gardens to qualify for the 

establishment of such an event, but year by year, the verges have been planted with 

bulbs and, given a kindly late winter there now are enough for great photo 

opportunities. Alas the number of gardens opened has shrunk, and there are too many 

visitors for houses to open their interiors. But we have good alternative attractions-the 

Morris-men (and the Molly dancers too), the wonderful Shire horses pulling dray 

carts through the centre of the village, a working blacksmith in the Smithy, and many 

Craft stalls.  Colin Fuller our organist continues to give recitals on both days; he is the 

great stalwart of this festival having performed from the beginning on each of the 

thirty–seven weekends. This year some 10,000 visitors are expected by car and coach-

given a good weekend for weather.  The organisers expect to take around £30,000, 

and to have over £20,000 for disbursement to local organisations and to a nominated 

local charity. Some people come year after year.  Will it go on for ever?         

Remember Daffodil Weekend-March 19 and 20
th

, 2005. 

 

Some of you were fortunate to attend our annual Social Evening at Manor Farm, 

Church Street, at the invitation of Ian and Wendy Seaton.  It was a splendid occasion.  

After a welcoming glass of mulled wine our Chairman gave an account of the 

historical beginnings of Thriplow, its road patterns, field systems, and manor houses.  

We then had an excellent supper sitting scattered around the house, and this was 

followed by an amusing account, by Ian and Wendy, of their trials, tribulations and 

eventual great success in restoring a mediaeval house into a fine home. Thank you 

Wendy and Ian.  

 

 March 1
st
 St.David’s Day, 2005.         Peter Speak and Shirley Wittering, Joint Editors  

 

  



THE DAYS OF THE COACH 

 

In 1830, two coaches ran from Cambridge to London via Fowlmere. The Telegraph 

left the Sun Inn in Peas Hill, Cambridge, at 10.0 a.m. daily except Sunday and 

reached Fowlmere an hour later. In the opposite direction, this coach passed through 

Fowlmere at 3.0 p.m. 

The Union from Kings Lynn left the Bull Inn in Trumpington every weekday at 1.0 

p.m. and an hour later left Fowlmere for London. In the reverse direction, it reached 

Fowlmere from London at midday. The journey time from Fowlmere to London was 

five hours.  

Fares varied depending on the coach company but an average fare to London was 

about 12/- for riding inside the coach and half that price if you rode on top and for 

‘children in lap’. At today’s values, 12shillings or 60p is equal to about £60 hence 

riding by coach was beyond the pocket of all but the rich who became good targets for 

the highwaymen of the day. 

 

The Roads 

In the early 1800s, the road we call the B1368 was the main road from Cambridge to 

London. Around 1730, it had been waymarked with milestones, which are still extant, 

using money left by Dr Mowse (Master of Trinity Hall) and Mr Hare (a Fellow). It 

also became a turnpike. This road left the modern A.10 at Harston and passed through 

Fowlmere, Barley, Barkway, Hare Street and Puckeridge where it rejoined the A.10. 

When we moved to Thriplow in 1977, the road  relating to this route were still signed 

‘Puckeridge’ though few people knew where Puckeridge was nor its historical 

significance.  

Well over 4000 years ago, the Romans saw the importance of changing horses at 

regular intervals – this is recorded as having taken place along the Nile when the 

Romans occupied Egypt. They realised that horses could not maintain a high speed 

(around 10 m.p.h.) for much more than 10-12 miles. So they set up posts where a 

change of horses would be available. This system lasted, certainly in this country, 

until the advent of the railways. Along the ‘Old London Road’ route to London, the 

villages where horses could be changed and passengers refreshed were Fowlmere, 

Barkway, Hare Street, and Puckeridge and probably others. 

Puckeridge was important because coaches routed via Royston and Buntingford 

would come down Ermine Street (the A.10) and join the Old London Road there. 

There was another important Roman road at Puckeridge, Stane Street, which went 

eastwards to the Roman capital of Colchester. So Puckeridge was a kind of coach 

road junction. 

It may seem strange that Stane Street should start at Puckeridge but there was a 

Roman town between Puckeridge and Braughing on the east side of Ermine Street. 

Some say it was called Ad Fines, others say it was Caesaromagnus.  

Modern road planners over the last 30 years or so have wanted to link Stane Street 

with the A.1 north of Stevenage and on to the M.1 south of Luton but nothing has 

ever come of this proposal. Perhaps it would provide the perfect answer to the 



overcrowded A.14 but it would also plough through a large area of unspoilt 

countryside. At the height of the coaching era, Puckeridge was a very busy place with 

many inns and plenty of stabling etc for the horses. Nowadays it is by-passed but well 

worth a visit; you can almost hear the coaches and horses clattering along the narrow 

main street as you stand there. 

 

Boarding the Coaches 

So, for the people of Thriplow, there was quite a choice of coaches. A walk to 

Fowlmere or a ride in a carrier’s cart would take them to the Swan inn where they 

could board a coach to London or Cambridge or Ely, or Kings Lynn. A much greater 

choice could be accessed by going to Royston where coaches went to Wisbech via 

Chatteris and March, St Ives, and to York. Great Chesterford was another major road 

junction where coaches from Cambridge via Whittlesford and via Shelford met those 

coming from Norwich and Norfolk via Newmarket. These coaches are listed in the 

tables. Like the bus services of today, the coach services were constantly changing. 

Conditions on the roads were at times very bad and going south from Royston up the 

hill towards Reed must have been a real trial for the horses even after the deep cutting 

had been constructed. 

 

John Palmer – Advocate of Fast Mail Coaches 

The fast mail coaches as were known in the latter part of the 18
th

 century did not 

appear until a Bath man, John Palmer, who was a theatre impresario, complained of 

the time it took a letter from Bath to reach London by the 8-horse carts, known as 

‘slow coaches’, which, at about two miles per hour, were the main means of transport 

at the time. Passengers had to endure long bumpy rides in the back sitting amongst the 

crates, animals and all manner of things being carried. Palmer appealed to William 

Pitt, then Chancellor of the Exchequer, to allow him to introduce much faster coaches 

for the transport of mail and up to four passengers. His appeal was successful and his 

new, sprung coaches, which started in 1784, averaged 10 m.p.h. 

 

Mishaps 

Things did not always go well for the coaches as was recorded in the Cambridge 

Chronicle of 14
th

 February 1799: “The York and Wisbech mail coaches were stuck in 

the snow two miles from Royston at 5.0 a.m. John Phillips, brewer, sent several men 

and sixteen horses and in three hours towed the coaches to Royston to the great joy of 

passengers, coachmen and guards some of whom might have perished but for Mr 

Phillips.” 

The classic mishap occurred to a coach crossing Salisbury Plain where, on arrival at 

the Great Bustard inn, the lead horse was attacked by a lioness which had escaped 

from Longleat Estate where a circus was overwintering. No-one was hurt but a male 

passenger died of a heart attack inside the inn. 

 



The Coming of the Railways 

However, the days of the fast coaches were numbered and by 1845, trains had come 

to Cambridge and only five years later to Royston. The last mail coach in East Anglia 

ran from Norwich to London in 1846, a mere 62 years since Palmer introduced these 

fast coaches. The influence of the railways was rapid and the 700 mail coaches and 

3300 stage coaches running in Queen Victoria’s early days came to a halt. 

Mail coaches had been allocated very tight schedules. The journey to Edinburgh (397 

miles from London) was allowed 43 hours; that to Newcastle (275 miles) 31 hours; 

which, allowing for change of horses etc, resulted in a speed of about 10 miles per 

hour. Other journeys were York (194 miles) 24 hours, Norwich (112 miles) 13 hours, 

and Cambridge (55 miles) 6 hours.  

By May 1842, The Star went to London via Bishops Stortford where it was put onto a 

truck at the back of the 11.30 a.m. train to London. The announcement in the 

newspaper said: “Inside passengers may remain in the coach; ladies, children and 

invalids change to railway carriages”. 

Though trains did not reach Cambridge until 1845, the fact that they were getting 

close worried coach operators and the following advertisement appeared in the 

Cambridge Chronicle on 20
th

 August 1842:  

“The Beehive Coach The proprietors of the above coach beg most respectfully to 

inform the public of the Town and County of Cambridge that a combination of coach 

masters and railway managers to injure this coach has commenced. The proprietors 

trust a generous public will not encourage such monopoly, but continue their support 

to the Beehive. They may be assured that every attention shall be paid to their comfort 

and at the lowest fares by the public’s most obedient servants: W. WILKINS, J. 

EVERETT, S. CARTER” 

 

Highwaymen 

Coaches were often stopped by highwaymen and their passengers robbed of their 

money and jewellery. There was a report of the Cambridge Stage being attacked by 

two highwaymen on Newton Hill and passengers were robbed of £4-£6 each. Later 

the same day, a post chaise was stopped near Foulmire. A servant had collected a 

young boy from school and was robbed of 27shillings. Geoffrey Vinter records what 

may well be the same story. He tells of a highway robbery between Newton lane and 

Thriplow Church where Charles Ansell, (coachman at Thriplow Hall, now The Bury) 

was robbed when he was driving Granny and her grandson Robert home from 

Foster’s Bank in Cambridge. On yet another occasion, the Cambridge Stage was 

stopped near Barkway by a highwayman with a pistol. He took 5 guineas, 2 watches 

and 2 pocketbooks. It is very significant however that no Royal Mail coach was ever 

robbed of its mail by a highwayman. This was due to the well-armed guard that every 

mail coach carried. 

What of the future? The high-speed mail trains (TPO’s or Travelling Post Offices) 

that covered the country at a speed of 90 mph finished on 9
th

 January 2004. First Class 

mail goes by a Royal Mail air service ‘Skynet’ which connects 21 airports including 

Stansted. Second Class from the Royston area goes by lorry to Peterborough for 



sorting adding to the traffic jams on the A14! At the time of writing, there is hope that 

at least some of the mail trains will return. 
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Coaches to/from London via Royston – 1830-1836 

 

Name of Coach Owner From Stopping Place in 

Royston 

Time – South Time-North Days 

operating 

Route South Stopping Place in 

London 

Edinburgh Mail E. Sherman Edinburgh  

Berwick  

Newcastle 

 Durham  

Stamford  

Huntingdon 

Post Office 1.30 a.m. 1.0 a.m. All Buntingford 

 Puckeridge  

Ware 

Hoddesdon  

Waltham X 

GPO – St Martins-

le-Grand 

Boston Mail R. Fagg Boston 

 Louth 

Peterborough 

Huntingdon 

 Cambridge 

Melbourn 

Post office 2.0 a.m. 12.0 midnight All “ “ 

The Star W. Ekin Cambridge Red Lion 7.0 a.m. 7.0 p.m. Not Sundays “ Belle Sauvage 

Ludgate Hill 

Defiance ? Cambridge Crown 8.30 a.m. 7.30 p.m. “ “ ? 

Beehive W. Wilkins Cambridge        ? 10.0 a.m. 

(Mon,Wed,Fri) 

4.30 p.m.  

(Tues,Thur,Sat) 

“ “ Three Nuns 

Aldgate 

Union W. Chaplin Lynn 

Downham Mkt 

 Ely 

Cambridge 

Catherine Wheel 3.0 p.m. 11.0 a.m. “ “ Belle Sauvage 

Ludgate Hill 

Rocket W. Chaplin Cambridge       ? 4.0 p.m. 6.30 p.m. ? “ White Horse 

Cellar, Piccadilly 

         

         

         

         

Name of Coach Owner From Stopping Place in 

Royston 

Time – South Time-North Days operating Route South Stopping Place in 

London 

         

Defiance R.Fagg Stamford Crown 1.0 p.m. 1.0 p.m.  Not Sundays Buntingford Bell & Crown, 



Huntingdon 

Norman Cross 

Cambridge 

(MonWedFri) (TuesThurSat)  Puckeridge  

Ware 

Hoddesdon  

Waltham X  

Holborn 

 

Wells Mail W. Chaplin 

R. Fagg 

Wells 

Lynn 

Ely 

Cambridge 

? 2.0 a.m. 12 midnight All “ Bell & Crown, 

Holborn and The 

Swann with two 

Necks, Lad Lane 

 alternately & 

GPO St Martins le 

Grand 
 

 

 

Coaches to/from London via Fowlmere 1830-1836  

 

Name of Coach Owner From Stopping Place in 

Fowlmere 

Time – South Time-North Days operating Route South Stopping Place in 

London 

Telegraph W.Chaplin Sun Inn 

Peas Hill 

Cambridge 

Swan 11.0 a.m. 3.0 p.m. All Barkway 

Puckeridge 

Ware 

Hoddesdon 

Waltham X 

White Horse 

Fetter Lane 

 

Union W Chaplin Lynn 

The Bull, 

Trumpington 

Swan 2.0 p.m. 1.0 p.m. “ “ “ 

 

 

Coaches to/from London via Great Chesterford 1830-1836 

 

Name of Coach Owner From Time – South Time- North Days operating Route South Stopping Place in 

London 

Norfolk Hero B W Horne Wells 

Walsingham 

Fakenham 

Newmarket 

Hoop Inn, Cambridge 

2.30 p.m. 

(Mon Wed Fri) 

12.0 noon 

(Tues Thur Sat) 

Not Sundays Great Chesterford 

Hockerill 

Sawbridgeworth 

Epping 

Woodford 

Golden Cross, 

Charing Cross 



Norfolk Regulator W Chaplin Holt 

Dereham 

Brandon 

Mildenhall 

Newmarket 

2.30 pm 

(Tues Thur Sat) 

12.0 noon 

(Mon Wed Fri) 

“ “ White Horse 

Fetter Lane 

The Fly B W Horne Red Lion, Petty Cury, 

Cambridge 

10.0 a.m. 4.30.p.m. All “ Green Man & Still, 

Oxford Street 

The Times B W Horne Eagle Inn, Cambridge 7.0 a.m. 

(Tues –Sat) 

6.0 a.m. (Monday) 

9.0 p.m. Not Sunday Whittlesford 

Duxford 

Ickleton 

Chesterford 

Then as above 

The George & Blue 

Boar, Holborn 

Norwich Mail R Nelson Norwich 

Coach & Horses 

Newmarket 

3.0 a.m. 11.30 p.m. All Great Chesterford 

Then as above 

GPO St Martins-le-

Grand 

         

         

         

Name of Coach Owner From  Time – South Time-North Days operating Route South Stopping Place in 

London 

 

Magnet W Chaplin Norwich 

Coach & Horses 

Newmarket 

10.15 p.m. 4.15 a.m. All Great Chesterford 

Hockerill 

Sawbridgeworth 

Epping 

Woodford 

White horse, Fetter 

Lane 

Marquis of 

Cornwallis 

B W Horne Bury 

Greyhound, Newmarket 

10.30 a.m. 4.30 p.m. No Sundays “ Golden Cross, 

Charing Cross 

Note:  Times are at Cambridge or Newmarket depending on route of coach 

 

 

 



THE THRIPLOW TELEPHONE BOX SAGA 

Hang on caller, I'll transfer you. The following was published in the Cambridge 

Evening News on 08 April 2004  

A VILLAGE red phone box is a classic scene and until recently was exactly what 

you would find in Thriplow - but then bungling BT intervened. BT contractors 

arrived unannounced, lifted the box onto the back of a lorry and drove off with it as 

part of a rolling programme to get rid of rarely-used boxes. 

When they visited on March 25, they thought another phone box was nearby and 

saw no need for both - but they had actually removed the only public phone in the 

village. The box had been in Thriplow for at least 35 years. 

David Easthope, Thriplow Parish Council chairman, said: "The first I knew of it was 

when I stood at the end of my drive and saw the phone box dangling from a crane. 

Quite simply we just want it back. "It's a conservation area, listed buildings are 

nearby, the red phone box was in keeping with that. We feel it's something the 

village needs." 

In the early 1990s the box, which used to stand on the village green, was the focus 

of a campaign to stop it being replaced with a more modern design. A BT 

spokeswoman said: "It is our mistake and we apologise for the error. From our data, 

we thought that there was another phone box within 50 metres. "We would like to 

meet with the parish council to come to some kind of conclusion that will be suitable 

for everyone." 

 The telephone box having its door replaced May 2002 



 
The box being removed March 24

th
 2004 

 

 
The new telephone box February 2005 

 



THE WEATHER IN 2004 

2004 turned out to be a pretty average year as far as temperature was concerned and 

only slightly above average rainfall. March, June, September and December were 

well below average for rain but January and July were above. August was not a good 

holiday month because it rained for half the month. 

. 

Because of the late first frost, autumn lasted for a long time and was particularly 

colourful. 

 

2004 Temperature and Rainfall 

 2004 Mean 1980-2004 

 °F °C °F °C 

Daytime temperature 59.5 15.3 58.1 14.5 

Night time temperature 48.9   9.4 48.1 8.9 

Average day/night 54.2 12.3 53.1 11.7 

 2004 Record 1980-2004 

Hottest day 88 (8 Aug) 31.1 97 (3
 
.8.90) 36.1 

Coldest night 24 (29 Jan)  -4.4 10 (31.1.87 

& 12.12.91) 

-12.2 

 

 2004 Mean 1982-2004 

 Inches Mm Inches Mm 

Rainfall 23.4 520.4 22.7 576.6 

 

Precipitation 

 

Rain fell on 106 days of the year, eight more than in 2003. We had snow on 28
th

 

January, on 28th - 30
th

 February and on 12
th

 March. 

 

The last frost of Spring was on 3rd of March with the first frost of Winter somewhat 

late on 14
th

 November. Guy Fawkes Night was ideal with no rain and practically no 

wind and a daytime temperature of 54ºF.  

 

Daffodil Weekend (27
th

 & 28
th

 March) 

 

The weather on Daffodil Weekend was dull but dry though not very warm. 

Temperatures reached 54°F on Saturday and a little less on Sunday with 52°F. 

 

Notable Events of the Year 

 

Whatever we may remember of the weather of 2004 in Thriplow, our memories 

were completely eclipsed on Boxing Day when we learnt of the tragic tsunami (tidal 

wave) in the Indian Ocean centred just off the south west coast of Sumatra. It turned 

out to be the most devastating for over 40 years. 



 

Our own climate produced its effects in the garden. It was the best (or worst!) year 

for weeds. Most vegetables grew prolifically but not potatoes. Springs in the village 

stopped flowing and, at the time of writing (3
rd

 January), they were still not flowing 

probably due to the dry December. 

 

The Future? 

 

In the Royal Institution’s 2004 Christmas Lectures on Antarctica, Professor Lloyd 

Peck from British Antarctic Survey stated that global warming could reach the stage 

where mankind will find it impossible to stop it. Antarctic ice might melt and flood 

the world’s ports and low-lying land and this could be happening out-of-control in 

only ten years time. He also pointed out that several million years ago, there was no 

snow in Antarctica and palm trees etc grew there together with many animal species. 

In spite of these two extremes, the human race is still here! 

 

I have always been sceptical of these forecasts of doom on the grounds that our 

weather records go back less than 200 years whereas the world has been on the go 

for millions of years. We have had extremes before; the last ice age ended as recent 

as 10,000 years ago. A degree of change might benefit the UK reducing our winter 

heating bills to the level of Italy, Spain and Portugal and making it possible for us to 

grow oranges and lemons etc in our own back gardens. 

 

Is there anything in my Thriplow weather records to show that the village is 

warming up as the years pass by? (Without looking at records, most of us will 

probably say that winters were much worse years gone by and that we never seem to 

get significant snow nowadays – but tell that to the motorists trapped on the M.11 

two years ago!) I have compared the years 1980-84 with twenty years later (2000-

04) and I find that the average temperatures in the earlier years were 50.6° F 

minimum and 59.4° F maximum. In the later set of years, these figures were 44.3° F 

and 59.6° F. There was therefore a significant drop in minimum temperature but no 

significant change in the daytime maximum. Rainfall increased from 21.3 inches to 

26.0 inches but this was due to the floods of the winter of 2000-1. So I think the only 

safe conclusion to be drawn from these figures is that there is no evidence of change 

for the worse in Thriplow – but don’t take my word for it! Listen to the experts and 

draw your own conclusions. 

 

  Bill Wittering 

 

 

 

 



From Pharaoh to Byrthnoth 

 

 

 

The old Village sign designed by Harry Carter 

 

It was 25
th

 November 1922 in Egypt when the tomb of King Tutankhamen, virtually 

untouched for 32 centuries, was breached thus disclosing its priceless collection of 

artefacts to archaeologist Howard Carter and his sponsor Lord Carnarvon. What 

does this momentous event have to do with Thriplow?  

Howard Carter was born in 1873. He had a brother Robert. They came from a 

Norfolk family living in Swaffham. Robert’s son Harry (Howard Carter’s nephew) 

became a prolific creator of village signs in East Anglia and several books have been 

written about them. Harry also painted our first village sign which was erected in 

1978 to commemorate the Queen’s Silver Jubilee. After withstanding the vagaries of 

our weather, it was refurbished in 1992 by Harry’s grandson David who lives in 

Whittlesford.  However, the sun, the wind and the rain continued to take their toll 

and David replaced it with a completely new sign in 2000; the old one now rests in 

the smithy. It is now time for the new sign to be examined and perhaps restored and 

David will be doing this very shortly. 

David’s father, Tony, sadly died in 2003. He was one of the earliest speakers to the 

Society being a prominent dendrochronologist. He also took us on a conducted tour 

to Swaffham, Castle Acre and the Brecklands 



 

The new sign made by David Carter 

This is what the family tree looks like: 

            Howard Carter                                                  Robert Carter 

       (opened Tutankhamen’s Tomb 

                                                                                       Harry Carter 

                                                                 (sign maker who made first Thriplow sign 

                                                                                        Tony Carter 

                                                                                    (dendrochronologist) 

                                                                                        David Carter 

                                                                         (made second Thriplow village sign) 

May we all be spared the curse of the Pharaoh for our village sign was made by the 

great great nephew of the man who breached Tutankhamen’s tomb! 
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SNOWDROP (Galanthus nivalis) 

 

 
This harbinger of Spring, valiantly nodding its white and green flowers above the snow 

reminds us that Winter can produce a beauty all its own. The buds are like drops of snow, 

and they open into drooping three-cornered flowers, the inner petals being edged and 

lined with delicate green markings, while the three outer sepals are pure white. Its latin 

name Galanthus means 'milk flower' and nivalis means 'of the snow'. The single 

snowdrop is the wild flower but there are many cultivars, both double and single with 

varying degrees of green markings. 

 

They flourish in damp, shady places often under trees where they are shaded from the hot 

summer sun. Flowering so early in the year they provide useful amounts of pollen and 

nectar to both wild and honey bees who venture out on mild, sunny winter days.  

 

They look at their most beautiful in large numbers and are easy to increase if the clumps 

of bulbs are split and re-planted at the right time, and that is just after the flowers have 

finished but the leaves are still green. A dressing of leaf mould annually and they will 

reward you with their beauty year after year. 

 

S.A.W. 

 

 

 

 



GLEANINGS 

 

IN MEMORIAM, We are sorry to learn of the death of Alex Wilson on Saturday 

January 8
th

 2005. Alex was born and brought up in Anno Dom, the brother of Eva 

Hall. He was very generous to the Thriplow Society, giving us many fascinating 

agricultural implements from Anno Dom. which are now housed in the Smithy. 

 

We are also sorry to hear of the death of Dick Flack on February 19
th

. He lived for 

many years in Little Thriplow and with his brother ran the garage there. He was a 

member of Thriplow Parish Council. He always had a pleasant word for everyone.  

 

On July 14
th

 2004 a ceremony took place to mark Ted King’s 25 years of service to 

Thriplow Farms; he was honoured by having Oliver Walston’s new combine 

harvester, one of the largest in Europe (a Claas Lexion 580) named after him. Ted 

and Diane’s grandson Lee cut the ribbon to allow a bottle of champagne to christen 

the monster vehicle, Edward J King. Also there was Helmut Claas Chairman of the 

Claas Supervisory Board. 

 
 

THANKS to the Parish Council the telephone box which was removed in error has 

been returned. See page 8/9 for pictures. 

 

THANKS to Michael Moule for the gift of copy of a painting of Manor Farm. The 

painting is unsigned and undated though it was probably painted sometime in the 

19
th

 century. The original belongs to Mr Phillip Pumfrey whose father Sidney owned 

Manor Farm from 1937 to 1947. 



 

Next meeting AGM and talk by Dr Anthony Cooper on The History of the 

Cambridge Preservation Society. Monday April 18
th

 2005, please bring your subs. 

Still only £5. 

Corrigenda. Correspondents have alerted me to a number of errors in the last issue 

of the Journal in the article ‘Some Thriplow Characters’. Oliver Walston believes 

that David Hockney at no time lived in Thriplow, but the family do have some of his 

paintings. Michael Pollard has written to say that Ivy Lawrence lived from 1971 at 

19 Middle Street, (Crouchman’s Lane known locally as The Balks), after her 

father’s death in Thriplow Heath. Of course Sid Badcock lived at Bacon’s Manor 

and not as stated in the former Daffodil Cottage. John Softley lived at the shop/Post 

Office until his death in 1942. His two spinster daughters, Maud Mary and Eliza 

Elizabeth, had the bungalow built nearby, shortly after the end of the last war. 

Apologies to Baroness Betty Boothroyd for misnaming her as ‘Dame’. Thank you 

for the information – Mea Culpa!  Peter Speak. 

 

STOP PRESS – Thank you to Geoffrey Axe, Anthony Cooper, John Daniels, David 

Easthope, Wendy Seaton, Peter Speak, Peter Yates, and Bill Wittering, for helping 

in the Smithy during Daffodil Weekend. The Blacksmith Mike Overall did a 

splendid job making and explaining how wrought iron was worked. The display in 

the stable adjoining the forge, of the village’s history was also enjoyed by our 

visitors. A splendid weekend, enjoyed by all. 

 

IN MEMORIAM – We are very sorry to hear of the deaths of Sheila Andrews on 

March 22
nd

 and Elsie Overend on March 30
th

.  Both Sheila and Elsie were keen 

supporters of the Society.  Sheila was a founder member of the Thriplow Society 

and featured in one of the first ‘profiles’ in the Journal.  She wrote ‘Steps back in 

Time’ a wonderfully evocative tale of her childhood in the village and her memories 

of the characters who lived here then. Among her many services to the village were 

the British Legion, Women’s section, and the Village Hall Management Committee 

of whom she was secretary for many years, and the Thriplow Friendship Club.  We 

shall miss them both. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    

 

Village Pump 


