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Thank you for providing  material to fill another magazine — I even have a 

small amount in hand — but please keep the material flowing. It is scary to 

sit at the computer with around five pages of contributions wondering how 

to fill a thirty two page magazine! 

I make no apology for this issue seeming to concentrate on the end of the 

First World War, just as the Nation has recently. 

May I wish all of you the best of the Christmas Season. 

       Editor 
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DEAR FRIENDS — From the Chairman 

Dear Friends, 

It is my pleasure to inform you that the Committee have agreed 

to honour Barbara McCaffery with the title of Vice President in 

recognition for her significant contribution to the Society. Bar-

bara was a member of the Committee for many years; she took on the role 

of Membership Secretary and later that of Editor of this magazine for a pe-

riod of 10 years, a formidable task in its own right. At one point she was 

Membership Secretary, Magazine Distributor and Magazine Editor all at 

the same time!  A well-deserved appointment I’m sure you will agree.  

Two new Stewards have joined the Heritage Centre team; John Jordan, 

who is working on Tuesday mornings and Colin Reed who joins Jim 

Mulholland on Wednesday mornings.  Welcome aboard gents! 

Sadly Joy Bowyer has decided to give up stewarding on Tuesday after-

noons due to age and poor health. Joy first started stewarding with Jack 

Hasler more years ago than she cares to remember and now thinks it is 

time to bid farewell.  Joy has been a much valued Steward, who has 

offered considerable support to the Society over many years. Joy has 

made numerous contributions to this magazine and appears on the ac-

knowledgments page of The Book of Bitterne: From Roman Town to City 

Suburb, published in 2007, a testament to the hard work she has done for 

the Society.  I would like to express my sincere thanks to Joy for the 

years, days and hours she has spent as a Steward in the Heritage Centre 

—Your contribution has been immense - so thank you. 

The BLHS AGM held on 8 September 2018 ran smoothly as usual. The 

Treasurer, Carol Masters, after reporting a deficit, was able to give the 

reasons for it and reported on the plans to improve the situation going 

forward. She also stated that the Society has substantial funds in reserve. 

Following the AGM, Emma Muscat, dressed in period costume, gave an 

excellent talk on Women’s Suffrage in Southampton (1900 - !914) which 

went down really well. 
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The Heritage Open Day on the following weekend was supported, as in 

previous years, with a vintage bus link to the Heritage Fayre at St Jo-

seph’s in Bugle Street, Southampton courtesy of S&DTHT. Thanks are 

due to Peter Shawyer, who represented the Society at this Fayre by dis-

playing a banner and offering leaflets and magazines to interested visi-

tors. [A few photos are on p. 17] Thanks also go to the team of BLHS vol-

unteers in our museum dressed in heritage costumes, who were on hand 

to offer information and guidance to visitors. A quiz was open to chil-

dren to have fun and enjoy learning about the past thanks to the dedicat-

ed efforts of Celia Mayo. The main theme of the displays for 2018 was the 

First World War in order to remember the men who gave their lives in 

the 1914-18 War (per Bitterne Parish Memorial) and other local people 

involved in the conflict 100 years ago. Much of the credit must go to 

Martyn Basford for his painstaking research carried out while preparing 

the displays. We were also honoured to exhibit a display featuring two 

extraordinary women from the period, namely; Lady Swaythling and 

Sister Kate Oram. Thank you to Emma Muscat for creating this exhibition 

exclusively for BLHS to use on our Heritage Open Day – we are extreme-

ly grateful. 

At 4.00 pm on the same day, 15 September 2018, BLHS celebrated the 25th 

anniversary of the opening of the Shop & Museum in Peartree Avenue, 

by having a party at the Heritage Centre. Lots of invited guests and 

friends of the Society attended including many former shop workers and 

museum volunteers.  One special guest (donning a top hat) was John 

Martin who, as Southampton Mayor, officially opened the first shop back 

in 1993. Also present was our landlord Stephen Lansley, who has been 

very supportive throughout our tenancy.  Our President Ian Abrahams 

presided over the event making a collection of photographs (recalling the 

early days) available to pass round. People were chatting and reminiscing 

about good old times. Cups of tea and a celebration cake, made especially 

by Jill Abrahams, helped make the occasion a great success.  

On 13 October I was pleased to welcome Allyson Hayes from Bevois 
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Mount History (a group most well-known for the wall murals in the area 

between the Avenue and Bevois Valley Road/Portswood Road) to give a 

talk on Notable People of Bevois Mount. I certainly learnt a lot about this 

area that I didn’t already know, as I’m sure others did. It is always good 

to foster close relations with other history groups and we hope there will 

be opportunities of working together in the future. 

Sadly, owing to ill health, Don Robertson, a very popular speaker, has 

announced that he is unable to present talks anymore. Consequently our 

advertised booking for 12 January 2019 has now been changed to Mid 

Hants Railway (The Watercress Line): Past & Present by Dave Yaldren, 

who comes highly recommended by one of our members.   

Also in 2019 is the Bitterne Community event, which is planned for 

Thursday 8 August in Bitterne Precinct.  As in previous years the event 

will have all sorts of activities for children and families to enjoy.  Once 

again BLHS will be holding a walking treasure hunt around the precinct 

as this has proved so successful in the past.  

The date for the 2019 Heritage Open Day in Southampton is set for 14 

September. BLHS will be taking part as usual and more details will be 

announced in the New Year. 

Please note the AGM for 2019, and subsequent years, will be in October 

instead of September. This will allow more time to prepare accounts for 

the meeting and avoid clashes with Heritage Open Day, which is always 

in September. So check out the revised programme when it is published.  

Lastly please remember our charity shop in Peartree Avenue helps fund 

our museum and so your support will be appreciated. We stock high 

quality bric-a-brac, Robin wool, paperback novels, local history books, 

DVDs, vinyl records and much more. Why not pop in and have a 

browse?  

That’s all folks! 

Merry Christmas and best wishes for the New Year to you all,  

                                                                                            Peter 
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LION CUP WINNER 2018 

Our judge, noted local history author Jim Brown, wrote this about the 

winning entry. 

The entry “Back To School” was a well-written nostalgic piece of social 

history, telling us how young children behaved in the 1950s, as well as 

reminders of the Bitterne area, its schools, teachers and former shops. 

 There were lovely reminders of the games that children played in this 

period, with no Health & Safety considerations.  Modern children would 

also be amazed at hearing of teachers punishing pupils by hitting their 

hand with a ruler. Parents would immediately be up in arms today, of 

course, but this was considered perfectly normal at this time. 

 The author paints a very good word picture of life at school in Bitterne 

during this period and it was a pleasure to read. The entry deserves to be 

published in the BLHS magazine and will bring back many memories to 

readers. 

 It is a worthy winner of the Lion Cup. 

 

BACK TO SCHOOL (Part 1) — Alan G. Clark 

There once was a drapers and outfitters in Bitterne named E.W. Cross & 

Son. The shop was situated near the Angel public house, close to where 

the Corporation buses stopped at the top of Lances Hill. Soon after the 

start of every school holiday, and while I still savoured the prospect of 

the free time that stretched ahead, a sign would appear in the shop win-

dow. The sign read 'Back To School' and it almost seemed as if it had 

been designed to taunt, by reminding me of the limit of my freedom. It 

happened year after year. 

But it was in the days before E.W. Cross & Son opened their premises 

that my schooldays began, early in September 1950, when I joined 

Bitterne Church of England Infants School. This would have been about 

three weeks before my fifth birthday, making me one of the oldest in my 
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year. My mother took me to school in those early days but living as we 

did in Peartree Avenue, and there being no busy roads to cross, it wasn't 

very long before I was making the journey on my own, passing those 

shops I remember so vividly from childhood. Among them were Har-

rington's the greengrocer, Snook's the baker, Todd's the confectioner and 

tobacconist, then the wet-fish shop with its large marble slab before 

Atterbury's the chemist and the Angel Inn. Just before the Ritz cinema I 

would turn right into Maytree Road, where terraced houses opened di-

rectly onto the pavement, before finally turning left at the end of that 

road into the infants school playground. The school at that time com-

prised an odd mixture of original buildings, newer temporary structures 

and Nissen huts. 

I can't pretend that I have any continuity in my memories of those infant 

days, just glimpses and impressions of the times. I remember watching 

the dust motes that drifted in a sunbeam on a hot, languid summer after-

noon, as I half-listened to our teacher reading from a book about a farmer 

named Dan, who had a horse called Dobbin. I recall the mixed cooking 

smells from a lobby filled with wet raincoats when I arrived five minutes 

late one November morning. Other memories are of gluing coloured 

strips of paper together in loops, to form pallid paper-chains for Christ-

mas, and of brightly coloured strips of plasticine which somehow always 

ended up as a mousey-brown lump. There were lessons spent in a Nissen 

hut, French knitting using a cotton reel with four small nails set around 

the hole, of tugging the snake-like finished woollen product down 

through the hole, to eventually be coiled and sown, presumably by our 

teacher, onto a circular piece of brown cloth thus making a little mat - a 

Christmas present for mother. Some of the girls produced mats that were 

six or eight inches in diameter. Mine was much smaller, but my mother 

kept it for years anyway. 

Occasionally, maybe once or twice a term, we were given a music lesson. 

There weren't many instruments to go round but a few children were 

given a drum to bang, and others a tambourine to shake. I had neither. I 
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dearly wanted to bang a drum but possibly I was thought too boisterous 

already and all I ever had was a triangle, which was worse than useless. 

At playtime in the morning, we were able to buy a penny bun from our 

tuck-shop, and this service later expanded to encompass a Yo-Yo for a 

penny-ha'penny or a Waggon Wheel for tuppence. Happy days! 

When Beechwood School opened in 1953, some children transferred 

there from Bitterne C. of E. I was only vaguely aware of this happening at 

the time. Perhaps those from the year ahead of mine were more affected, 

possibly transferring at the time they moved from the Infant to the Junior 

school. Other occasions of note that I remember clearly from those early 

school days include the solemn announcement of the death of King 

George the Sixth in 1952, and the Coronation of Queen Elizabeth the Sec-

ond in the following year. We were all presented with a Coronation tum-

bler in a brightly coloured box and a copy of the New Testament to mark 

this grand occasion. To own a television set was fairly unusual in those 

days and I remember listening to the Coronation on the wireless, at home 

around the dining room table with my parents. It was to me a seemingly 

interminable broadcast. Coronation memorabilia was everywhere at that 

time. My cousin Rosaleen and I adorned our pet tortoises with 'robes' 

held on with elastic bands. I even had a tiny crown, which I had un-

screwed from the top of a Coronation pencil, and placed on my creature's 

head. Needless to say, he didn't wear it for long! Another memorable 

happening that occurred in 1953 was the centenary of the Church of the 

Holy Saviour, Bitterne, There was a special children's service held to 

mark the event. Because Bitterne was a Church of England school, there 

were many church services held for pupils. I particularly loved the carol 

service, where I first heard and learnt the carol 'We Three Kings of Ory 

and Tar.' It was a long time before I discovered the correct words. 

I cannot say exactly when 'streaming' started at Bitterne Infant School, 

but it was certainly much earlier than the date we moved up to the Jun-

iors. It might have been as early as age six for some, although probably 

seven for most. Either way it gave older children such as me a distinct 
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advantage. I mention this age as most likely because I well recall the 

mock 'battles' we fought around that time, against the class we thought of 

as the 'B' stream. These battles took place on a thin strip of playground, 

situated between the Nissen huts and the churchyard, an area darkly 

overhung with sycamore. Skirmishes took place every day for weeks and 

were, I feel, thoroughly enjoyed by all. 

Our headmistress was Miss Prydderch, She was very well-liked and re-

spected. I can't remember the name of the teacher who taught us in the 

Nissen hut which was accessed via a concrete ramp. Could it have been 

Miss Scott, I wonder? All the teachers I encountered at this time were fe-

male and kindly. It was in my experience a very happy school and I wish 

I could remember more names. 

I can, however, recall the names from my four years at Bitterne Juniors. 

The headmaster was Mr Shapley and my Class 1A teacher was Mr Stur-

gess. This was the first time I encountered a male teacher and I suppose I 

faced the prospect with a certain, but unwarranted, sense of trepidation. 

During the years I attended the Junior School, between 1954 and 1957, we 

were mainly accommodated in the old building, with its vaulted ceilings, 

painted brick walls, and floor to ceiling movable wooden dividers which 

separated the classrooms. There were fifty-two children in my class and 

we sat at desks arranged in rows facing our teacher and his blackboard at 

the front of the class. The desks featured white glazed inkwells, set in 

holes in the woodwork and the ink had to be regularly replenished. In 

our early days we learned to write with wooden dipping pens. I found it 

very easy to cross the nib and to make a mess. Perhaps being left-handed 

didn't help. After a while we were allowed to use our own fountain pens, 

which eased the situation considerably. As might be expected, the em-

phasis was now less on play and more on learning but life continued to 

be essentially pleasant. 

Although classes were mixed, with roughly the same number of boys as 

girls, the playgrounds were now separate, the main school structure be-

ing the divider between the girls to the north, nearer to the church and to 
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God and the boys to the south. While the girls skipped in their domain, 

there was invariably a game of football in progress in the boys' play-

ground during playtime, using a tennis ball. Presumably those involved 

in the game knew who was playing and on which side, for the game was 

played around and through the majority of non-players, who were en-

gaged in myriad other pursuits. Conkers was widely played, in season 

of course, with all manner of methods including baking, soaking in vine-

gar, etc. employed to harden the nut and so gain an advantage. Marbles 

was another popular pastime and most boys owned a drawstring marble 

bag. We also played Dibs if we could find a quiet corner in which to 

squat – I wonder how many children play that today? Cigarette cards 

were played for and won by means of 'flicking'. I learned only fairly re-

cently that production of such cards ceased at the outbreak of war in 

1939 and was never resumed, but there were still thousands of cards in 

circulation in the early fifties. There were of course many other games of 

a more or less strenuous nature, all in progress at the time; I have barely 

scratched the surface. One game, the name of which I can't remember, 

was a form of leapfrog. It involved a boy standing with his back to a 

wall, with another boy facing him, bent double with his head between 
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the first boys legs and two or three more boys bent in similar positions. A 

line of other boys would then one-by-one run and leapfrog the column 

trying to get as close to the wall as possible. More and more boys piled 

on until the column finally collapsed under the weight of bodies. 

I very seldom stayed at school for lunch – it was much easier to walk the 

short distance home, where there was always a cooked dinner (as we 

called it then), waiting for me. Many children brought a packed lunch to 

school and nearly all who did, brought it in an OXO tin. I remember 

wishing very much that I owned an OXO tin, although I had no need of 

one. Another object of my desire at the time, that other boys owned, was 

an elastic belt with a snake-shaped fastening, a 'snake' belt. 

Our Class 2A teacher was the formidable Miss Mist. You did not mess 

with Miss Mist. If you did, you were called to the front of the class to be 

punished with a ruler across the hand. My best friend Ken messed with 

her once and was ordered to stand by her desk to receive punishment. 

However, he managed to snatch his hand away as the ruler descended, 

causing the ruler to hit the desk and break in half. It was a rare moment 

of hilarity in Class 2A and an even rarer loss of control for Miss Mist. 

Miss Mist gave us a gift that would last a lifetime and that was fluency in 

multiplication. Day after wearisome day we would chant our times tables 

with the monotony of the introduction to the song 'Inch Worm'. I recall 

the bemused look on my mother's face when she entered our classroom 

one 'Open Day', to be greeted by our dreary Dickensian dirge, but having 

said that, I have never forgotten my tables. 

One morning around this time, came the sad announcement that a girl 

from the school had been knocked down and killed by a bus near the Red 

Lion crossing. I didn't know the girl, not even by sight: she was probably 

a couple of years older, but it was the first time death had come anywhere 

near to me and I glimpsed a sense of its shocking and desolating impact. 

To be continued in the next issue     
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MY FAMILY AND WORLD WAR I — Denis Abraham 

I was born in 1939 and heard about World War I from my parents and 

uncles. 

The worst event was the loss of my mother’s three brothers at Gallip-

oli. They had all joined up together and were in the Hampshire Regi-

ment which suffered heavy losses in the disaster of the SS River Clyde, 

a ship adapted as a type of landing craft. * 

 

Two brothers never reached the shore, the youngest one did only to 

be posted as ‘missing’ the next day. As you can imagine this was an 

awful time for my mother, her parents, younger brother and sisters. 

My Grandmother refused to believe that her son was dead and I can 

remember that his bedroom was always kept ready for his return; 

sadly, that never happened. Their (three) names are on the War Me-

morial at West End, the village where they grew up. 

My father and his youngest brother were in the Navy. Dad was on the 

Destroyer HMS Vivian and his brother on a battleship which was pre-

sent at the end of the war when the German Fleet was scuttled at 

Brothers George, Leslie and Frederick Curtis 
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Scapa Flow 

[HMS Ag-

incourt]. Of 

my father’s 

two older 

brothers 

one was in 

the Army 

and fought 

at Mons 

and (I be-

lieve) at Arras. The oldest brother failed his Army medical due to a 

weak heart—he died aged 97! 

My wife’s family was also from Hampshire. Her father was in the 

RFC, later the RAF. Her uncle, Ernest Lowman, joined the Hampshire 

Regiment and went to France where he was transferred to the Somer-

set Light Infantry. He was involved with the battle of the Somme 

where he was wounded and eventually had a leg amputated—he sur-

vived well into his nineties. He talked little about his experiences un-

til towards the end of his life. Apparently, they took over a sector of 

the Somme from the French where the trenches were in a dreadful 

filthy state. He was evacuated and returned 

to a hospital in Sheffield and that was the end 

of his war service. 

 

[* SS River Clyde was a British collier convert-

ed for use as a landing craft. With 2,000 

troops aboard she was beached immediately 

under the guns of the Turkish defenders be-

coming a death trap.] 

My Uncle, Arthur Abraham 
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ARMISTICE DAY 1918/2018 — Ted Glendinning 

For 45 years my father EDWARD WALTER GLENDINNING, would not talk 

about his time in the first Great War until he read in the Radio Times a re-

quest from the BBC for information from those who took part.  

In early 1913 he joined the local Territorial Unit, (Sherwood Foresters), 5th 

Battalion Nottinghamshire and Derbyshire Regiment,  adding a little to his 

age on in order to be with friends. He was in his 17th year. After he was 18 

he was sent to France at the beginning of 1915. 

After he had retired he would go to the Cenotaph in Southampton at 11 am 

each 11th November in l960/70s with other veterans, gradually fewer each 

year, to remember the fallen and I noticed a bronze oak leaf on one of his 

medals. When I asked him, he very reluctantly told me about the Mention-in

-Dispatches it meant. 

I asked my father how he spent 11th November 1918 in the Western Front he 

surprised me with his answer. He said he was not there; he was in Cologne 

in Germany! “As a prisoner of war”, I asked? “No”, he replied. 

He had earlier told me that he had been marched away out of the line after 

three days and nights without sleep and with little food as one of the very 

few survivors the 12th Battalion of the Sherwood Foresters fighting in the 

Battle of Loos (which he described for the BBC programme The Great War in 

1964); he collapsed from exhaustion, was left for dead but found by stretcher 

bearers and ended up in hospital. 

On being discharged fit for service, he arrived at 17th  Army Corps in transit 

and was told by the RSM that his unit had been devastated and he would be 

reallocated. Asked what he did in civil life he said he had been a bank clerk. 

The RSM asked if could use a typewriter and, as he said he could, he was 

taken to see the General who appointed him his clerk. 

One night he was duty clerk at the HQ. The General was called away to 

GHQ, his ADC, a brigadier, was on home leave, the field officer, a major, 

went chasing a consignment of whisky and the duty officer had been injured 

by a shell fragment, leaving my father alone at HQ. A message came in from 
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a unit defending a vitally important crossroads under relentless attack, in 

danger of being overrun and requiring immediate support 

Father remembered typing an exigency plan for the General and told the 

artillery to operate plan ‘X’, bringing down a heavy bombardment on the 

enemy position. He told the General on his return what he had done! The 

General later showed him the Gazette as ‘mentioned in dispatches’ and told 

him he deserved a better award for saving the position and many lives but 

that it would be embarrassing to tell the War Office in London that he had 

left his headquarters in charge of a private soldier. 

Later Dad was promoted to Corporal (Int) ASC and given other duties. 

There was an Intelligence Corps from 1914 but for officers only. Other ranks 

were attached to the (then) Army Service Corps. 

As the war was drawing to a close the General picked six officers and six 

NCOs, including father and sent them to Tourcoing Railway Station where 

they boarded a special train to go through the German lines by a circuitous 

and diversionary route to the main station in Cologne. They were met there 

by a very hostile crowd and had to fight their way with fixed bayonets 

across the square alongside the cathedral to the large Metropole Monopole 

Hotel (destroyed by the RAF in WW2) which they commandeered and set 

up the General's office. 

The General was Lieut-General Sir Charles Fergusson who arrived in Co-

logne shortly after the Armistice was signed, as the Military Commander of 

the British Army of the Rhine and sent a party (including father) to arrest the 

Lord Mayor (Konrad Adenauer) and bring him to his office to be given the 

orders for the German population. 

My father remained on the staff of the Military Governor for a further six 

months before being demobilised, 

In addition to his appearance on BBC TV he was interviewed about the battle 

of Loos in incredibly moving detail for BBC Radio Derby by Dennis Skilli-

corn who, when be retired passed me the tape which I still have with a CD of 

their recent broadcast. 
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HOW I SURVIVED THE BOMBING OF SUPERMARINE — Phil Pearce  

Submitted by his brother-in-law, Brian (Joe) Chalk. He writes “At the age 

of 96 Phil may well be the sole remaining survivor of the bombing attack 

that took place on the Supermarine factory in Woolston, Southampton. 

Despite his advancing years he still lives on his own and the raid left such 

an indelible mark, that he can recall it as if it was yesterday.” 

 

I was born in May of 1922 and lived in Butts Road, Sholing with my par-

ents and younger brother, Dennis. My father worked in Thornycroft’s in 

Woolston as a shipwright and my brother also worked there as a machin-

ist. I left school at the age of 14 and took up an apprenticeship in the Su-

permarine factory as a Sheet Metal Worker. 

As with most apprentices I was given all sorts of menial jobs during the 

first year or two—a general dogsbody you might say. The seaplane that 

won the Schneider Trophy race had been designed and built at the factory 

and production had now switched to another Seaplane called the Walrus. 

Around this period, I can remember a ship that came into the docks from 

Germany called the SS Bremen. A seaplane bringing the mail from abroad 

would be catapulted from this ship and 

it used to tie up at the jetty by the factory 

for refuelling and sometimes to be ser-

viced. So the Germans were well aware 

of what was produced in the factory and 

its specific location. 

A gentleman by the name of R.J. Mitchell 

joined the design team [in 1917] and we 

know that he designed the Spitfire so 

when the war started production con-

centrated on building this iconic fighter 

plane.  
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As with many factories during war-time a lot of women were employed 

at Woolston. They manufactured the parts to build these planes and one 

of their jobs was to form the panel shapes by placing them over jigs sup-

plied by the tool room. Next, they had to drill the hundreds of holes for 

the rivets and scribe the panel which was then handed to me; my job was 

to cut off the surplus metal. 

The partly assembled Spitfires were sent to part of the Cunliffe-Owen 

Aircraft factory for fitting of wings, engine, etc., and given its test flight at 

what is now Southampton Airport. 

The bombing of the Supermarine factories took place in September 1940 

and I had not long celebrated my 18th birthday. I remember hearing the 

sirens sounding and almost instantaneously the ground shaking and I 

heard loud explosions. 

My work bench was on a balcony that ran around the sides of the build-

ing and I had to access the exits by way of a staircase. I got half way 
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down the stairs and saw a very large press which I felt would give me 

more protection, so I quickly crawled under it as there was no way I 

could risk leaving the building with the bombing already underway. 

Another worker joined me under the press and during a lull in the attack 

we plucked up the courage to make a dash for the shelters. These were 

built above ground on the edge of Peartree Common next to the railway 

line but to get to them we had to leave the relative safety of our bench, 

cross a road and go through a tunnel under the railway.  

When we exited the factory, we were shocked to see that the railway tun-

nel had received a direct hit and all that was left was a heap of rubble. 

We later learned that many of our co-workers who were in the shelters 

had been killed—so fate had meant we had survived. 

As we were now in the open we quickly searched for some form of shel-

ter and we could only find a small section of beach alongside the river 

between our factory and the next building, so we laid down there. 

Soon I heard an aircraft and looking up saw a German bomber flying 

very low over the river, the next thing I knew was the shingle on the 

beach flying up around me and I could see the rear gunner as he was 

strafing the area. It was nothing short of a miracle that we escaped un-

harmed for the second time that day. 

It all happened so fast and the plane soon flew on down the river and out into 

the Solent. Thinking back, I am sure that if the Itchen Bridge had been built 

then the pilot would have had to fly under it, that’s how low the plane was. 

Two days later the factory was destroyed during a bombing raid, thank-

fully when I was not there. However, the Government was quick to re-

spond and any small building in the area capable of producing parts for 

the plane was soon commandeered. Seward’s garage in Winchester 

Road, the Hampshire Laundry, Furniture Stores and Winchester Bus Sta-

tion were some of the places I can recall. 

I, along with a group of other workers, were taken to Winchester Bus 



 

21 

Station daily, sitting on a bench in the back of a Pitter’s lorry to carry on 

our work. Sites in Reading, Hungerford and Newbury were also used, 

and Salisbury Bus Station was where wings and fuselages were built. 

Due to the damage sustained at the Supermarine factory production had 

to be moved and large trailers called Queen Mary’s were brought in and 

loaded with machinery, work benches (including the one which saved 

myself and my mate), plus plane parts and taken to Castle Bromwich in 

the Midlands and the building of the Spitfire started there in addition to 

those built locally. 

All that remains of the factory now is the slipway which is a Grade 2 

listed structure for its historical connection with the work done by Mitchell.  

After serving my National Service I had several jobs involved with my 

trade and finished my time working at Folland Aircraft which then be-

came AST Hamble making drop fuel tanks for the Gnat Jet Pilot training 

aircraft. When I finally retired in 1986 at the age of 64 I had been involved 

The Editor feels he 

should possibly reserve a 

page in all future issues 

for his apologies! This 

picture was labelled but 

missed last time around. 

 

At the official opening of the Charity Shop and Heritage Centre, 225 Pear-

tree Avenue in 1993; Bob Payne, Ken Prior (with daughter Jane), June 

Ellwood, Violet O’Rourke. Mildred Russell, Bill Hulbert and Jan Douglas 
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From the BLHS Newsletter of 25 Years Ago 

January 1994 — Christmas Past - Jack Hasler 

I recently had the pleasure of attending The Carol Concert given by Bit-

terne Middle School at the Parish Church - most enjoyable it was - the chil-

dren and teachers had obviously worked very hard - a credit to all con-

cerned. It was the first time that I had heard a "talk" by our new vicar - Rev. 

Paul Harris - a witty and amusing one, but nevertheless very apposite. 

Both factors brought back memories of my days at Bitterne school, when 

it was truly a ‘Church of England’ School with the successive Vicars not 

only being ‘in charge’ but being part of the School and joining in all ac-

tivities. We school children always regarded the Vicars (and their wives) as 

‘one of us’ - not ‘one of them’. 

Incidentally, things do come full circle, don't they - I hear that Bitterne 

First School will in future be known as Bitterne Primary School as it 

was in our day, will ‘elementary and ‘secondary’ Schools follow?! 

The singing reminded me of those pre-Christmas evenings when chil-

dren, teachers and other adults walked round the village singing car-

ols with lanterns and much dressing up. The group made a special point 

of visiting the Gentry's houses—up the driveways to the door which was 

always opened by the owners who not only joined in but brought out hot 

mince pies and liquid refreshment—non-alcoholic, of course! 

I particularly remember Mrs Bucknill and Miss Lister at Brownlow 

House and their father, Major Lister, at Mersham; also ‘children's 

friend’ Mrs Temple at Heathfield Lodge. All were most hospitable and 

gave generously to the collecting box for Church funds, as indeed did all of 

the Gentry in the other mansions which surrounded the village. 

I am writing these notes on the day that the Schools break up, and I recall the 

last day of term before Christmas – always special. All the children re-

ceived a gift such as pencils, crayons, drawing books, toys and novelties 

provided by large companies such as Cadbury's, OXO, Soap Companies, and 

other ‘famous names’. A veritable early visit by Santa Claus! 
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Bitterne 50 Years Ago 

Twenty five years ago our magazine started a series written by Ian Abra-

hams titled ‘Do You Keep A Diary?’ giving entries from his diary of 25 

years previously. Now 50 years old they make even more interesting 

reading. 

Do You Keep A Diary? — Ian Abrahams 

If not why not give it a try. I was encouraged by my Grandmother to do 

so and have missed few days since 1968.  

15 Jan 1969: I went to see the Methodist Church being demolished 

and bought a lampshade for 3/- (This is now in the BLHS collection) 

21 Jan 1969: Demolition men have begun work on Uncle Edgar’s 

house. (29 Dean Road—cleared to make way for the Leisure Centre not 

built for many, many years [Planning Permission passed March 1983]) 

30 Jan 1969: Mr R.C. Payne retired as Treasurer to the Congregational 

Church after 38 years. 

16 Mar 1969: I went to the stone-laying of the new 

Methodist Church in Whites Road 

22 Mar 1969: Bought 6 fish boxes at 2d each from 

Knott’s shop to use as seed trays. 

14 April 1969:  Double yellow lines were painted in 

Bursledon Road outside our house - Progress! 

Above: Knott’s fishmonger,  

451 Bitterne Road 

Left: Methodist Church at the 

junction of Bitterne Road and 

Pound Street 
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HELP WANTED 

COUNTRY HOUSES EAST OF THE ITCHEN — Garth Groombridge 

For the past several years I have been researching and writing what has become 

a book initially using Jessica Vale’s 1980/83 book as my starting point, but ex-

panding it with more detail about the houses and their occupants, and finding 

hitherto unsuspected links as well as correcting mistakes or false assump-

tions.  The project has taken longer and is more detailed than I had originally 

anticipated, but I am now nearing completion. 

The houses are:  Netley Castle; Weston Grove; Barnfield House; Mayfield House; 

Woolston House/later Woolston Lawns and The Paddocks, Obelisk Road; Pear-

tree Lodge/aka The Lodge; Peartree House; Ridgeway Castle/House; Merry Oak 

House; Chessel House; Bitterne Manor; Bitterne Grove; Midanbury; Harefield 

House; Heathfield House/Lodge; Thornhill Park; plus a final chapter on some of 

the lesser houses, notably in the Bitterne area. 

As always there are ‘gaps’, people about whom we still seem to know little, and 

often more questions than answers, but I hope the end result will tie together as 

much as possible that we know, and certainly help illuminate a much neglected 

area of Southampton’s history. 

To that end, I am currently completing the history of Heathfield House, and find-

ing particular difficulties in tracing much of its later 20th century history.  I have 

extensively researched the Beazley connection (Henry Joseph and wife Annie 

May) from 1920 to 1936, but information on the subsequent owner/occupiers is 

very scant.  For instance, who was ‘Captain’ George Joseph Quinn?  He contin-

ued to run Heathfield as a private hotel until about 1946 (it may have been requi-

sitioned in WW2, possibly by the US Military).  From 1948 on it was named St. 

Jude’s nursing home under a “Miss” Betty Beale; who was she?  Finally, from 

about 1960 on it was run by Mary Jackson, a state registered nurse as matron, 

together with Geoffrey F. Jackson.  I currently believe Mary died in 1983, Geof-

frey possibly in 1980. From the 1960s on their address was given as “The Cot-

tage” rather than the House itself (It had reverted to its Heathfield name under 

the Jacksons.)  Can anyone enlighten me on The Cottage? 

Continued at bottom of opposite page 
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HISTORY AND HERITAGE CLUB — Mary Abraham 

A theatre trip, a day trip and a four-day holiday for 2019. 

The Shadow Factory -  Saturday, 16 February - 2.30 pm performance  

Nuffield Southampton Theatre City, 142 - 144 Above Bar Street. The story 

of the Southampton Spitfire Factory and how one family deals with the 

chaos and courage in Autumn 1940. 

Tickets only (not transport) some still available. Payment by 16th January  

Postal Museum, London - Friday, 8 March 

A trip to the Postal Museum which has run for many years taking the 

post under the City of London while it sleeps. Now converted to ferry 

passengers in small carriages of up to 16 people and a new museum. Trip 

includes coach, tour, ride on trains and lunch nearby.  

Payment by 8th January please. Should be a fun day. 

Holiday to the North East - Date TBC. Based at Bishops Auckland.  

Staying at Redworth Hall Hotel and visiting the area. Main booking is for 

Kynren - An Epic Tale of England the action-packed live blockbuster per-

formed by a cast and crew of 1,000 which has won the Group Travel 

Awards for 2018 and was taken from Puy du Fou  in France where it is 

well established. Please put your name down if interested. Includes trip 

to Hartlepool Quay while in the area. 

Please phone for any further details or ask at the meetings. 

Mrs Mary Abraham, telephone 02380 394930.  

Help Wanted – From opposite page 

Otherwise, if anyone has any personal recollections of interest, or knows any-

thing on ANY of the above country houses NOT previously published or in the 

public domain, then I would be delighted to hear from them.  My e-mail address 

is garth@groombridge2010.co.uk. All information used will be fully acknowl-

edged in the final text. 
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OTHER LOCAL SOCIETIES 

West End Local History Society 

Meetings in West End Parish Centre, Chapel Road, SO30 3FE at 7.30 pm 

2 Jan FOR VALOUR: The Victoria Cross Story by Jeremy Prescott 

6 Feb WILLIAM COBBETT’S BOTLEY by Geoff Watts 

6 Mar PORTSMOUTH: HARLOTS, DUNG & GLORY by Andrew Negus 

Contact: 02380 471886 

 

Botley, Curdridge and Durley History Society 

Meetings held at the Jubilee Hall, 93 High St, Botley,  SO30 2ES at 8.00 pm 

25 Jan RED ARROWS: SELECTION & TRAINING by Colin van Geffen 

22 Feb MARMALADE, SPUDS & A BAG OF GOLD by Dr Cheryl Butler   

15 Mar WHERE AND WHAT IS THAT? Part 2 by Jill Daniels   

Contact: 01489 860760  

 

Bishop’s Waltham Local History Society 

Meetings at St Peter’s Church Hall, 7.30 pm 

info@bishopswalthamsociety.org 

 

City of Southampton Society 

Meetings at Edmund Kell Church Hall, Bellevue Road, SO15 2AY at 7.00 

28 Jan SOUTHAMPTON OLD CEMETERY by Geoff Watts 

25 Feb AGM 

25 Mar MOURNING MEMORABILIA & JEWELLERY  

      by Margaret Braddock 

Contact: info@coss.org.uk 

 

Friends of Southampton's Museums, Archives and Galleries 

Meetings at Dolphin Hotel, 34-35 High Street, SO14 2HN at 10:30 am 

Contact: info@fosmag.org.uk  
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Hampshire Genealogical Society 

Meetings held at Roman Catholic Hall, Commercial St, Bitterne at 7.30 pm 

21 Jan MEMBERS’ EVENING 

18 Feb WORLD WAR II SECRETS OF EASTLEIGH CARRIAGE  

      WORKS by Chris Humby 

18 Mar WOMEN, WORK & WOOL:  

   The Women of Tudor Southampton - Cheryl Butler 

Contact: 02392 387000 

 

Millbrook Local History Society 

Holy Trinity Church Hall, Millbrook Road at 7.30 pm 

3 Jan SOUTHAMPTON’S LAMMAS LANDS by Geoff Watts 

7 Feb THE PILGRIM FATHERS 1590-1632 by Jake Simpkins B.A. 

7 Mar SOUTHERN RAILWAY SERVANTS ORPHANAGE   

      by Dr Becky Peacock 

Contact: 023 8077 0148 

 

Hampshire Industrial Archaeology Society 

Meetings at the Underhill Centre, St. John's Road, SO30 4AF at 7.45 

Contact: 01962 855200  

 

Nursling and Rownhams History Group 

Meetings at Nursling and Rownhams Village Hall, Nursling Street,  

Nursling, SO16 0YL at 7.30 pm 

10 Jan GUERNSEY UNDER GERMAN RULE by John Richards 

14 Feb NORTHINGTON GRANGE, ALRESFORD by Samantha Jones 

14 Mar MOTTISFONT PAST AND PRESENT by  Lynn Willmott 

Contact: 02380 738552  
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                      MOBILE FOOT HEALTH CLINIC 

 
Do you suffer discomfort from ... 
 

• Callus 

• Corns  

• Verrucas 

 

ALL ASPECTS OF FOOT CARE TREATED  

TREATMENT IN THE COMFORT OF YOUR OWN HOME 

 

CONTACT: 

MELLOWJANE ROSALES  

S.A.C .Dip FHPT S.A.C Dip FHPP 

 

078 4368 6239 

 

           Evening and weekend calls available    

• Athletes Foot 

• Ingrowing Toe Nails 

• Fungal Infection 
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A.R. VEAL & SONS — Ian Abrahams 

The loss of another local institution has taken place with the closing of 

‘Veals’ in Portsmouth Road, Sholing after some sixty five years of trad-

ing. Begun by Alan Veal in the 

early 1950s as a Southampton 

market trader, they moved to 

premises in Portsmouth Road 

in 1966 and into the present 

building in 1984. They became 

the area’s largest family-owned 

cash & carry shop, being espe-

cially known for their personal 

service. Now Paul, Stephen and 

Mark have decided the time has 

come for some well-earned re-

tirement and we wish them, 

and their mother Heather, well. 
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PRESIDENTIAL PATTER — Ian Abrahams 

Dear Friends, 

In September we had a little 

celebration to mark twenty 

five years since the opening of 

our Charity Shop and Herit-

age Centre. Some twenty five 

people came along to enjoy a 

piece of cake and to reminisce 

about the opening and we 

were pleased that John Martin 

was able to attend and don 

the top hat he had worn twenty five years ago when he was Mayor of 

Southampton. Also there were Jeanne Nicol, Joyce Large, Doreen Hall, 

June Monk and Norman Planken who had all been present at the open-

ing in 1993. Here’s to the next 25 years! 

We have recently been concentrating the displays in our Museum on the 

100th anniversary of the end of World War One and thanks must go to all 

who contributed, especially Martyn 

Basford who has carried out extensive 

research into those named on the Me-

morial Tablet in Holy Saviour Church; 

perhaps a booklet on “Bitterne in the 

War Years” would be appropriate in 

our series of publications? 

May I thank you for all your support 

in 2018 and extend all good wishes for 

Christmas and the new year on behalf 

of Jill and Myself. 
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Deadline for contributions to the Spring Edition  

is Saturday, 9th February 
 

Please send contributions to the Editor, Steve Adams 

blhs.editor@gmail.com 

or address them to The Editor at the Heritage Centre 

 2019 BLHS CALENDAR  

MONTHLY MEETINGS 

Jan 12  MID HANTS RAILWAY (THE WATERCRESS LINE):  

                       Past and Present  Dave Yaldren 

Feb 9  THEME PARKS & CHOCOLATE: A History of Paultons Park 

  Gordon Lewis 

Mar 9  BYGONE BITTERNE  Ian Abrahams 

Apr 13  WWI - BITTERNE’S FALLEN REMEMBERED Martyn Basford 

Jun 08  CARLTON CRESCENT & ROCKSTONE PLACE  

  Jake Simpkin 

Jul 13  I DO LIKE TO BE BESIDE THE SEASIDE  Simon Gomm 



 

 



 

 

  

BITTERNE LOCAL HISTORY SOCIETY 
  

CHARITY SHOP 

including viewing of Museum displays  

 Tuesday — Friday 10am-4pm  

& Saturday 10am-1pm  

  

HERITAGE & RESEARCH CENTRE  

Stewards available to help at  

times listed on our website 

www.bitterne.net 

 

or by arrangement — telephone 023 8063 7967  

231 Peartree Avenue, Bitterne, Southampton 

SO19 7RD  


