EDITORIAL
The village’s annual Feast has arrived once more. This is the 39th successive Daffodil
Weekend when the village opens to the outside world its Church, School, Smithy,
private residences and gardens, and numerous activities. The visitors arrive by private
car or in coaches from many parts of England, and our streets become thronged,
principally with young families and the elderly, who welcome this first outing of the
year. Let us hope it keeps warm and dry; then all will appreciate the daffodil verges,
the horse-drawn drays, the steam engine and the outdoor music from the street organ,
and the amateur players. Then, also, the stall holders come into their own on the
Green and in the barns with local produce and crafts. On both days the Morris men
(and ladies) dance outside the Green Man, and the Village Hall.
The Thriplow Society will, once more, open the Smithy always a great attraction in
the centre of the village where we have blacksmiths on both days working the forge,
and members of the Society are on hand with our considerable collection of rural
bygones. This year we are also holding a photographic exhibition of ‘Agriculture
between the Wars’ with special reference to Thriplow and its surroundings. St.
George’s or All Saints’ Church with its usual fine flower display and Colin Fuller will
give organ recital on both days. Colin has not missed a Daffodil Weekend in all its 39
years!
Of course there are very many who give time to make this festival a success. Any
help is always appreciated whether it is in the serving of refreshments, or the
marshalling of traffic. There may be as many as 10,000 visitors over two days
enjoying Thriplow between 12 noon and 6.0pm, and it is a great surprise to find in the
evening there is little left behind to tell of such numbers in our village; but what a
pleasant relief when they have all gone!
Our Annual General meeting will be held on Monday, 23 April, in the Village School
(please note the venue). After the business of the meeting we shall be showing Part
Two of Paul Heiney’s, Video of a Victorian Summer’.
Joint Editors

Peter Speak and Shirley Wittering.
(14th March 2007)

GLOBAL WARMING: A CAUTIONARY TALE
We hear, almost daily, some announcement, usually in doom-laden terms of the
effects of global warming. However I recall in the 1960s two BBC programmes
entitled ‘The Iceman Cometh’, outlining the icy conditions to be expected in the near
future accompanied by a reduction of the level of the sea and an extension of coastal
plains. All that expectation arose because in February 1963 we had an unusual fall of
snow which brought traffic to a stand-still and cut Thriplow off from the outside
world for the best part of a week. Beware the climate soothsayers and the prophets of
doom, for they know not what they say! The sciences of meteorology and
climatology are not precise sciences in the manner of physics and chemistry; they are
amongst the new scientific disciplines with a marked paucity of information until
quite recently. Climatic statistics from all parts of the world are still in their infancy.
What is global warming? It is an increase in the mean (or average) annual
temperature in the lower atmosphere, i.e. where we all live. It is global because
weather is a fluid condition which spreads its elements around the world, and varies
from day to day and over much longer periods. Forecasting its behaviour for more
than a few weeks at a time is fraught with danger.
What is the greenhouse effect? You may remember from your school Geography
classes that the earth is heated primarily from below, and not from above. The sun’s
long wave radiation penetrates the earth’s atmosphere, heats the surface of the land
and sea, which in turn emits short wave radiation to heat, by conduction and
convection, the lower part of the atmosphere. Here the radiation is trapped by gases
and microscopic particles of dust and evaporated salt particles to retain heat. As the
particulates increase so, as in a greenhouse, the temperature rises.
Throughout 2,000 years of history the temperature of the earth’s atmosphere has
fluctuated widely on a number of occasions with consequent climatic changes, often
resulting in extensive sea cliff erosion, the loss of coastal settlements, the marked
extension of glaciers and ice-caps at one time, and the poleward extension of forests
and more favourable conditions for the cultivation of field crops and fruits at another
time. What alarms climate observers today is the acceleration of the pace of
atmospheric warming particularly that associated with the Industrial Revolution,
dating from the middle of the eighteenth century. In the last 100 years the pace has
quickened as more nations have burned fossil fuels from chimneys and from the
exhausts of motor cars and aeroplanes. Moreover forest clearances have increased
rapidly in this period and removed a balancing element of vegetation which absorbs
carbon-dioxide and emits oxygen to the atmosphere. In our feverish efforts to exploit
the world’s resources we are transforming the earth’s climates, and usually not for the
better. The actual figures for this increase in temperature may not appear very largeabout 3 to 4 degrees Centigrade annual increase in the past 100 years, but this could

mean record high maximum summer temperatures in some years, and exceptionally
mild winters in others.
Should this trend continue then the ice shelves of the Antarctic will calf off,
sometimes in pieces as large as an English county, and Greenland’s glaciers will thin
as they produce more and more icebergs breaking into the Atlantic Ocean. As the
swollen rivers empty into the seas and oceans of the world, sea level will rise, estuary
mouths will become drowned, and sea cliffs will suffer severe erosion. There is no
danger, however, that all the ice from the continents is likely to melt in the
foreseeable future; in Antarctica the ice which covers an area larger than the U.S.A. is
4,500metres thick in places, and in Greenland ice covering an area about the size of
Western Europe is 3,500metres thick. If the entire world’s ice melted the sea level
would rise by some 76 metres!
Any remedial measures must come on an international scale. So far U.N. conferences
have discussed the problem at length, notably at the Montreal Climate Conference in
the 1970s, and at Kyoto, Japan in 1994, but the biggest industrial nation, U.S.A. has
not agreed to all the recommendations against the pollution of the atmosphere. India
and China are also rapidly catching up as amongst the world’s worst polluters of the
atmosphere.
What can we do about it? We can campaign for a clearer fuel policy, i.e. producing
electricity by carbon-free generation, e.g. by direct solar power, by wind turbines, by
hydro-electricity, nuclear reactors, and by cutting down on bonfires. We can reduce
our demand for heat by better insulation of our homes; change our travel habits by
buying cars with reduced exhaust gas emissions, sharing our cars with other
passengers, and by having a walking holiday instead of going off by plane. We
should endeavour to plant two trees for every one cut down; but turning off the standby button on the TV and computer is hardly likely to have much effect.
No reputable scientific observer has pronounced on the precise effect of man-made
pollution on climate change, as distinct from the longer term, secular cyclic changes
that are known to have occurred in the past. These have been attributed to many
causes, such as the increase of dust from volcanic explosions, increase of sun-spot
activity, and the changing orbit of the earth around the sun. The following summary
.illustrates the frequency of major climatic changes around the coast of the British
Isles, drawn from geographical, geological, and literary evidence. A marine
transgression refers to the inland advance of sea level and the rise of sea level
consequent on an increase in the world’s seas and oceans :
The Romano-British Transgression (AD 300-600)
Total settlements destroyed-44, including: ‘Old Dunwich’ and ‘Old Lowestoft’,
flooding of Romney Marsh and English Fenland.

(NB Although the flooding in the fourteenth century is well recorded, i.e.1328, there
were earlier floods that began the destruction of east coast towns).
The Medieval Warm period Transgression (1200-1500)
Total settlements destroyed or severely damaged-173. including ‘Old Hunstanton’,
‘Old Hastings’, the flooding of the Norfolk Broads, and the Fens, and numerous small
villages off the present coasts of Holderness in Yorkshire, in Lancashire, and the east
coast of Scotland.
(The present Old Hunstanton and Old Hastings are now well inland of the former
towns).
The opposite effect is felt in a cold period:
The Little Ice Age (1580-1850)
Increase of coniferous forests in Scotland; the regular freezing of coastal waters and
the freezing of the Thames sufficient to hold winter frost fairs on the ice in the period
from the seventeenth to the early nineteenth century . In Europe this period saw the
freezing of Dutch inland waterways, and the enlargement of Swiss mountain glaciers
and their movement towards lower parts of the valleys.
Do not emigrate just yet!
Recommended Reading .
Outrageous Waves, Global Warming and Coastal Change in Britain, Basil
E.Cracknell, Phillimore and Co., 2005, Chichester.
Climate- Present, Past, and Future, Vol 2, Climatic History and the Future, Hubert
H. Lamb, Methuen, 1977, London.
A very recent relevant publication is The Chilling Stars: A New Theory of Climate
Change, Henrik Svensmark and Nigel Calder.
Peter Speak

Spring Lamb

SAVING THE PLANET?

At our last Thriplow Society committee meeting, we were discussing global
warming and how to lighten our carbon footsteps. We decided that we would have
some talks on ‘green’ issues and produce a plan highlighting places where fallen and
dead trees might be replaced, hopefully with help from Daffodil Weekend Trust.
All this set me thinking about how our own house and garden stood on the
carbon footstep scale.
Starting with our house, we have double glazing, our walls are filled with
mineral wool and our roof is lagged with fibre glass, though not, I think, to the
maximum thickness now suggested. The shape of the house is square, not the most
interesting but out of the 10 main rooms, two rooms have only one outside wall and
eight have two outside walls, presenting fewer walls to loose heat to the outside. Our
main form of heating is by night storage heaters using cheaper night time electricity;
ideal for a house which is occupied all the time. In addition we have a wood burning
stove which we won in a raffle about twenty five years ago; we have never had to buy
wood as people are only too glad to get rid of their surplus tree cuttings and other
odds and ends and we are only too pleased to have them.
As for the garden, trees absorb carbon dioxide; we have forty one trees or
large shrubs and I prefer perennial plants to annuals, so that there are plants doing
their bit throughout the year. The hedge surrounding the garden is beech, yew,
hornbeam and hawthorn. There is no bare earth to leach nutrients and to dry out in
the summer sun. We have two small ponds, full of newts, frogs and toads, the latter
replacing the slug bait we would otherwise have to use. We keep a few chickens,

wonderful for recycling our kitchen waste, and producing wonderful fertilizer for our
garden. No costly travel is involved in the transport of the eggs either. Of course, last
summer our lawn turned to dry weetabix, but it is back to it old green self now.
The vegetable garden is Bill’s pride and joy; in the summer we have peas,
beans both broad and runner, potatoes which last until the following February, Swiss
chard, carrots, beetroot, artichokes both Jerusalem and Globe, tomatoes and
cucumbers, salads and courgettes which if you turn your back turn into enormous
marrows! In the winter there are parsnips, leeks, Swiss chard (still) and herbs all
picked fresh just when we need them. As for fruit there are apples, pears, plums and
greengages (on a good year), medlars and rowan berries for jam as well as
blackberries. The taste as well as the freshness is well worth the effort.
What the chickens don’t eat we put into one of our five compost bins, no
kitchen waste goes into the wheely bins, and our wood burning stove takes quite a bit
of cardboard thus creating energy to warm us rather than filling a landfill site. We
have three water buts and a large bath (a remnant from Bill’s basket making days) and
last year managed to water our plants using only water from our buts. The flower
garden needed no watering as the ground cover keeps the soil moist.
You may say that what we are doing will make no difference, yet if we all do
what we can the accumulative effect will be lighter carbon footprint for us all, so
cheer up, we are all doing our bit.
Shirley Wittering

Looking Back : 45 Years Ago
We often think that the changing years will, inevitably, bring progress to our village
and its services. On reflection over almost fifty years (as much as that! seems like
yesterday), there were many household services used by every-one in the village, that
have now largely disappeared. If the Thriplow shop did not have what you wanted
then it could usually be obtained from Fowlmere, just ten minutes walk away!
We came to live in Church Street in 1961. It was a time when not every-one
possessed a motor car and consequently there was a better bus service than today. .
The Eastern Counties Bus Company ran a service to Cambridge, three times in the
morning, and three times in the afternoon, sufficient for those who worked there, and
one bus from Cambridge in the evening, but not late enough if you wanted to stay into
the evening to go to the cinema, or to a concert, or to the theatre, but the Village Hall
offered evening alternatives used by many residents, for not every-one was chained to
the TV in those days.
The village stores was run at that time by the Cambridge Co-operative Society,
always staffed by at least two counter hands, and kept an excellent stock of all
common domestic items. If they did not have just what you required then the Co-op
in Fowlmere, a larger shop, might well offer it, or it could be ordered for free delivery
from Cambridge. The Fowlmere store occupied the whole of the frontage opposite the
War Memorial where a large block of flats now stands. Before the Co-op came the
stores were very well known as ‘Jacksons’ the largest general store in the whole of
South Cambs. with a good delivery service. Next to the grocery and hardware
departments was the Co-op butcher’s shop in a separate wooden building. Thriplow
had no butcher’s but Fowlmere provided for both villages.

Jackson’s Stores Fowlmere

In addition to the Co-op in Fowlmere there was a General store, Deans, and the
Variety Stores which sold newspapers and magazines as well as confectionery. They
ran a delivery service for daily newspapers as far as Thriplow. Two houses away
could be found the village post-mistress in a small bow-fronted Dickensian shop still
working in the 1980s. In Thriplow the village store functioned, as today, as a post
office.
Fresh bread was delivered three times each week, on Monday, Wednesday and
Friday, by the Co-op. The bread man, Eric from Sawston, brought his van to our door
and appeared with a large wicker basket for us to make our selection. On Wednesdays
a private van would come up our drive to sell fruit and vegetables and fresh fish, and
was much used by those who lived nearby.
If you had a large order for groceries and hardware you could always order it to be
delivered by Eaden Lilleys of Cambridge. We had used this service when we had
been living north of Cambridge in the Fens, and continued with it. Our order was
given over the phone on Wednesdays and on Thursday a man and a boy would
stagger up the drive with several parcels, knock on the back door and place them in
the kitchen. The bill came each month, and as a valued customer we were given two
and a half percent discount on it! Similarly our butcher’s order was telephoned
through to Leech the well-known butchers of Melbourn. They came twice each week
and Barbara Leech, or her nephew, David, would bring it to the door and place it in
the refrigerator if we were not immediately available. In those days no-one locked
their doors. The butcher certainly lived up to their slogan, “Families waited upon
daily”.
Milk was obtained by a daily door-step delivery from either a private milkman or the
Co-op, and by simply leaving a note in the empty milk bottle it was possible to order
extra milk, cream and orange juice. Fuel was another important regular item for
delivery; this was before smokeless fuel had become common, and before oil was
readily available. Again an order could be placed with the Co-op or Shelford Corn
and Coal supplier and would be brought to your coal store. For those still using
paraffin for heating (and some still, even for lighting), a van, Brown’s of Waterbeach,
came regularly to the village, dispensing paraffin and a whole range of hardware and
cleaning materials.
Don’t forget the postal service. As today the mail came from the Royston Postal
Sorting Office, but there were deliveries both morning, before 8.0am, and in the
afternoon Monday to Friday, and mornings only on Saturdays.
Fortunately the Green Man public house is still with us, though it did have a shaky
period a few years ago, when it was closed for most of one year. It used always in the
past to be open at licensing hours every day; it is now closed all day on Mondays.

The rise of the huge Departmental Stores and the Supermarkets, and the ownership of
the ubiquitous motor car have changed this picture of village services and the nature
of purchasing. Eventually over this period Eaden Lilleys had to stop their weekly
deliveries of groceries, Leech of Melbourn no longer made a weekly delivery of meat,
the delivery of coal became largely a thing of the past, buses became less frequent,
and the post office cried vigorously that it was losing money on rural services.
Of course the large multiple stores have a tremendous range of goods for sale, but the
shopper has to select the goods, deliver them to the check-out, pack them in bags and
have a motor car to bring them home. They now offer a delivery service and a
computer ordering system, but no discount on the bill. Indeed the customer has to
have a minimum order and to pay for the privilege of door-to-door service.
Today, shopping in a village is vastly different from what it was in the 1960s; we now
have a new store in Thriplow, Massey’s. The shop offers a post office facility, an
ordering system for fruit and veg, and for meat, a supply of delicious specialty foods,
as well as every day items, a dry cleaning service, magazines and daily newspapers.
Use it or lose it!
Peter Speak.

PICTURE PUZZLE
DOES anyone recognise young men? The photo was taken about 1940 on Thriplow
Village Green.

The picture belonged to Sheila Andrews and was lent to us by her son Joe Ramsey.
He has also found some more memories written by Sheila, which we will publish in
future editions of the Journal.

Three Recent Talks
22 January 2007 Digging up Robert Sayles’s
Alison Dickens of the County Archaeological Service gave an enthralling talk to 50
Society members and guests, on the investigations which took place in the early
stages of the development of the central Cambridge site, now known as ‘The Grand
Parade’. Before the first foundation pilings were started, an archaeological study was
made, particularly of that part of the site close to Downing Street, and along the route
of the former Tibbs Lane, which ran just behind Robert Sayle’s former shop. It was
also the site of one of Cambridge’s medieval water courses, degraded over the years
to the King’s Ditch, a foul smelling repository for waste waters and debris. The
excavators found old bones, probably animal, and pieces of pottery, but little of
special interest, except a fine medieval pottery jug. Alison showed, on slides, some
fascinating computer reconstructions of Sayle’s shop and neighbouring buildings at
various past times, including the dormitory used by some of the shop assistants, and
the private brewery operated by the stores.
A model of the ‘Grand Parade’ can be viewed in one of the older shops still
remaining, in St. Andrew’s Street, where there is a small exhibition of the
archaeological work.

26 February 2007 Life in a Fenland Village
Brian Payne, Chairman of the Wisbech and Fenland Museum gave a fascinating
illustrated talk about the village of Guyhirn, some six miles south of Wisbech, located
below the flood line embankment of the river Nene. He had been extraordinarily
fortunate in acquiring a series of photograph albums taken between 1912 and 1979 by
Margaret George, a daughter of the vicar of Guyhirn’s Parish Church. The
photographs taken by an old Brownie camera were in black and white, or in sepia, and
mainly developed and printed by this lady. Brian had 10,000 of these altogether!, and
showed 100 of the 2,500 photos now transferred to slides. The pictures were
principally of people and village activities involving the church, feast days, and
recreation, rather than of agriculture or industry. All the photos were dated and fully
attributed to their subjects. They formed a marvellous record of the social life of this
village over a period of 50 years.

27 November 2006 The Impact of the Second World War on South Cambridgeshire
Dr. Anthony Cooper, Secretary of the Society, explained that his talk would only be
talking about the effect of the war on the county between 1938 and 1948. By ‘South
Cambridgeshire he meant the administrative county of Cambridge as it existed prior

to 1964 (i.e. the present day local authority districts of South Cambs. and the City of
Cambridge, together with the southern half of East Cambs). All the statistics were
collected from the old county and it was difficult to relate these to the present day
districts.
There was a long term effect of World War II on the county and a short term
one.
The long term effect was on agriculture which had been in long term recession
before the war. Dr. Cooper showed by bar charts how agricultural production had
increased during the war years, mainly by increased acreage under the plough rather
than improved crop yields. He showed how the crops grown had changed over the
war years, including a notable decline in fruit growing. He also mentioned the
introduction of new machinery and the effect of the war on agricultural wages. The
introduction of artificial fertilisers and of herbicides and pesticides did not occur until
late in the war years. The increase in agricultural production across the county has
continued to this day
The short term effect of the war on the county was the building of the airfields,
of which 16 were built across the county, ranging from the purpose built bomber
stations such as Bassingbourn, Waterbeach, and Oakington to small satellite landing
grounds like Caxton Gibbet and Lords Bridge. About 20,000 men were stationed on
these airfields, increasing the population of the county by about 20%. They were
housed to a standard higher than most civilians, having a notable effect on the
groundwater supplies. Villages such as Thriplow and Fowlmere were surrounded by
hutted camps which were taken over by local people after the war was over until
council housing was provided. Details were given of the amount of building material
which went into the building of these airfields, only a few of which remain to this day.
The effect on Cambridge was confined to the use of the colleges by
government departments and the influx of civil servants. A factory to service the
Short Stirling bombers stationed at Oakington was built on the Madingley Road
known as SEBROS factory, now part of the Cavendish Laboratory.
The war did not bring about a significant increase in the local population. It
was demonstrated that the increase in the population of the county since before the
war has followed an historical trend, although the distribution of the population has
changed.
Peter Speak

We are pleased to thank Elsie Evans, our Programme Secretary for providing the list
of speakers for this year.

WEATHER AT DAFFODIL WEEKENDS

by Bill Wittering
I came to live in Thriplow in December 1977 and started recording our weather in
1980. By then, Daffodil Weekend had been running for some time having started in
1968. As far as I know, no-one was recording the weather in those days which is a
pity.
Taking just my own records for the past 27 years, we have just experienced the
coldest day so far. Saturday March 24th 2007 was only 43ºF. The coldest day before
that was in 1996 when the temperature went down to 46ºF. On the other hand, the
warmest year was 1981 when it was 72º on the Saturday and 71º on the Sunday. It
was also 71º on the Sunday of 1980. We had to wait fourteen years until 1995 before
the temperature rose into the seventies again reaching 72º on the Saturday. Not much
evidence here of global warming!
Daffodil Weekend of 1980 was the beginning of seven days of lovely warm weather
in contrast to 1986 when it ended a week of snow, hail and gales. We have however
been very fortunate with precipitation; the Weekend has never been a dead loss by
being rained off. As you can appreciate, it is very difficult for the organisers to know
whether they will have daffodils to show our visitors or not!
In 1987, the first swallow of the year was seen on the Monday after Daffodil
Weekend. Only once have we had to cancel the festival; that was in 2001 because of
Foot and Mouth disease.
Deciding on the date to hold the Weekend has always been a problem. It would be a
great risk to have it over Easter or even the weekend after. There are too many
counter attractions. It is important too to take into account what is going on at
Duxford. It was not until 1996 that the Weekend occurred entirely in March and then
it was the last two days of the month. Since 2001, five of the six events have taken
place in March; I am however pleased to see that we are returning to April in 2008.
Average temperature and rainfall have to be taken into account when making the
decision and this gives a problem. On an average, it is wetter in April (44.2 mm) than
in March (35.3 mm) whereas it is warmer in April (58.6ºF) than in March (53.2ºF).
I'll leave you with a table showing the temperatures and rainfall of the past 27 years:

YEAR

DATE

TEMPERATURE RAINFALL
(degrees Fahrenheit) (mm)
Saturday Sunday Saturday Sunday

1980

12/13 April

64

71

Nil

Nil

1981

11/12 April

72

71

Nil

Nil

1982

17/18 April

62

62

Nil

Nil

1983

9/10 April

59

58

Nil

4.7

1984

7/8 April

48

52

1.2

Nil

1985

13/14 April

58

52

0.3

0.8

1986

12/13 April

54

55

6.8

0.4

1987

11/12 April

55

50

Nil

Nil

1988

16/17 April

63

63

1.1

Nil

1989

15/16 April

58

47

Nil

Nil

1990

7/8 April

52

55

Nil

Nil

1991

6/7 April

50

54

0.9

2.1

1992

11/12 April

66

57

Nil

Nil

1993

3/4 April

52

57

3.0

3.4

1994

9/10 April

53

49

1.9.............10.1

1995

1.2 April

72

68

Nil

Nil

1996

30/31 March

46

50

Nil

Nil

1997

12/13 April

58

64

Nil

Nil

1998

4/5 April

60

58

6.1

3.0

1999

27/28 March

59

61

Nil

Nil

2000

8/9 April

63

60

Nil

0.9

(2001*
Cancelled because
of Foot & Mouth
Disease

31 March/1 April

55

66

Nil

Nil)

2002

23/24 March

59

57

Nil

Nil

2003

5/6 April

62

54

Nil

Nil

2004

26/27 March

51

54

Nil

Nil

2005

19/20 March

65

59

Nil

Nil

2006

25/26 March

62

63

------3.3-------

2007

24/25 March

43

59

1.5

Bill Wittering

Nil

This article was published in the Spring 1995 Journal, we have had so many new members
since then that we thought we would reprint it.

GLEANINGS
Malcolm Pointon died on Thursday 8th February 2007. The Thriplow Society send
their condolences to Barbara Pointon and her family.
The memorial Service for Malcolm will take place at Homerton College, Cambridge,
at 2.30pm on Saturday 28th April. All who knew him are invited to attend.
The Society would also like to send its condolences to Daphne Ison of Whitehall,
Fowlmere, whose husband John died on February 12th 2007. He was a mine of
information regarding the history of both villages and was extremely helpful in
allowing the records of the Chapel to be examined by the Society’s archivist before
lodging them with the Cambridgeshire Record Office. Isons have lived in Fowlmere
and Thriplow since the seventeenth century.
The Society is very grateful to the Daffodil Weekend Trust for funding towards a
display box to house the Graffito Stone from the south buttress of the Church. The
stone will be kept in the Smithy for the present.
THANKS must go to Joe Ramsey for the loan of several interesting photographs that
belonged to his mother, Sheila Andrews. Also a medal entitled – ‘PEOPLES
PALACE WORKMANS INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION 1888 with the name James
Softly engraved in the centre. We have found that the ‘Peoples Palace’ was in the
Mile End Road, London; we know no other details as yet.
Owing to rising costs the Committee have proposed a rise in the subscription from £5
per year per family to £6. It is many years since we raised our subs from £3 in 1992
to £5 and feel you will agree that we give good value. We are in the final stages of
producing another excellent programme of talks and visits for the coming year.
Many thanks to Geoffrey Axe, Anthony Cooper, John Daniel, David Easthope, Brian
Charter, Linda Neeves, Michael Moule, Peter Speak, Bill Wittering and Peter Yates
for helping in the Smithy over Daffodil Weekend and especially to Geoffrey, John
and David for manning the fire before Jim Lawrence the Blacksmith arrived and who
with Michael put up the splendid gazebo. Thanks too to Geoffrey and Brian for
helping Jim throughout Saturday and Sunday afternoons. The exhibition ‘Farming
between the Wars’ was splendid and created a lot of interest, thank you Geoffrey.
Thanks too to Jim Lawrence for giving us two days demonstrating the Blacksmith’s
art. The only live craft demonstration of the weekend.
Thank you to Mrs J Barker of Lower Street for the gift of a Queen’s Jubilee (1977)
mug, one that was presented to all school children in Thriplow then to celebrate.
The Thriplow Society now has a web site; it is hosted by Web Historian.co.uk.
OPEN DAY by Thriplow Farms. At the Grain Dryer on Saturday May 26th 2007 at
2.30pm, see also poster in the shop for more details.
We were very pleased to see Mary Cooper in the village at Daffodil Weekend

