
Newsletter to Commemorate 75 Years since VE Day
Welcome to this special newsletter commemorating 75 years since the end of WW2.   

Member David Taylor writes about the talk on the Dambusters he was due to give at our May
Meeting, members of the society and other residents of Cherry Hinton give us their memories of

WW2 including VE Day,  the Cherry Hinton Fallen are remembered 
and we finish with the way Cherry Hinton celebrated VE Day in 2020. 

The Mohne Dam.  Primary target for the Dambusters Raid in 1943.

'Operation Chastise: The Legend behind the Dambusters'
By David Taylor

(Member David was due to talk to members at the May Meeting – we hope to arrange a new date)

I was really looking forward to giving this talk to you all at our May meeting. It was with the CHLHS 
that I gave my first talk in June, 2012. My talk to you in May would have been number 100.  Also 
significant is the fact that the month of May was chosen for the dams attack to go ahead. On the 
evening of Sunday 16th May, 1943 617 Squadron took off from their base at RAF Scampton on their 
now legendary mission to the Ruhr Dams in Germany.  Operation Chastise was an attack on German 
dams using a purpose-built ‘bouncing’ bomb developed by Barnes Wallis. The raid was carried out on 
16–17 May 1943 by Royal Air Force of 617 Squadron. The squadron was later given the name Dam 
Busters.

Barnes Neville Wallis was an engineer and aircraft designer.  Designer of the geodetic structure used 
in the Wellington bomber.  He was Assistant chief designer at Vickers Armstrong Aircraft at 
Brooklands, Weybridge with Rex Pierson, the  Chief Designer of the Wellington.  What could he do as 
an engineer to help shorten the war? The Ruhr dams were a strong thought in his mind. The Air 
Ministry had already identified the dams as being possible targets as early as 1937 when possible 
unrest was stirring in Germany.

Models of the dams were built in 1:50 scale using mortar spread in layers.  A deflective gauge was 
installed to record vibrations of the wall caused by underwater explosions at various distances.  The 
aim of the research was to establish the relationship between weight of explosive and the distance 
from the wall at which blasts became effective, depending on the varying water level in the 
reservoirs.  



 This same 50th scale model of The Mohne Dam, which cost £34/13/- to build, still exists at the 
Building Research Establishment, Bucknalls Lane, Garston, in Watford. It is the only part of the test 
facilities used for the Dambuster’s raid that remains intact.   It was identified by English Heritage as 
being of national importance and is now a listed building.

In May 1942, following the model testing, the disused Nant-y-Gro dam at Rhayader  was seen as ideal 
for these large-scale experiments as it was far off the beaten track and away from prying eyes.  The 
model-making section at RAF Medmenham, Oxfordshire, the RAF’s photo-reconnaissance 
interpretation unit – constructed models of the Mohne, Eder and Sorpe reservoirs to the scale of 
1:6000 using aerial photographs.  On the morning of the raid three large boxes containing the models  
were unsealed at RAF Scampton. The targets were revealed to Gibson and later to the assembled 
aircrews.  The models have been held by the IWM in London since 1946.

Further experiments were carried out at the National Physical Laboratory’s No 2 Ship Tank at 
Teddington which housed a 670ft long trials tank. In the summer of 1942,  Barnes Wallis was eager to 
test his theories in that a four-ton cylindrical bomb could  'skip' across water and effectively hit and 
destroy a target beyond the capabilities of a conventional air-dropped weapon. Using various types of 
specially prepared spheres of different materials (some with a smooth surface, others dimpled), he 
was able to analyse the effects of these projectiles skipping across the water. By filming each ball as it 
hit the 'wall' of the model dam, Wallis could study how a ball sank after striking the target.

Wing Commander Guy Gibson was 24 years old. On 25th March, 1943, he had completed his third 
operational tour with 106 Squadron. He had logged 642 hours on 170 sorties and had a DSO and bar 
and DFC.  Gibson’s leave was cancelled, he was posted to 5 Group and introduced to Group Captain 
Charles Whitworth who commanded RAF Scampton.  Ongoing tests included drop trials at Reculver 
Bay, Kent and Chesil Beach, Dorset. In the meantime, aircrews of the newly formed X Squadron 
continued cross-country low level flying including that of flying over open water of various reservoirs 
and dams.  All this extra training to experienced aircrews, but none of them knowing why.

All squadrons, both fighter and bomber, are given a number.  The newly formed X Squadron had by 
now been issued its own identity, 617 Squadron.  After many hours of concentrated training, the date 
was set for the squadron’s first mission. Sunday 16th May, 1943.  They were to attack the Mohne, 
Eder and Sorpe dams in the Ruhr Valley in Germany.

I am sure that you have all seen the 1955 Dambusters film. It keeps to a ‘general form’ of the 
historical mission.  Bear in mind that in the early 1950’s, all this was still on the secret list so the film 
makers were rather restricted with what they knew.  For now, I will stop here.  I do look forward to 
giving you an in depth talk on The Dambusters when we get the all-clear for public meetings. Until 
then, stay at home and keep well.
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Barnes Wallis Lancaster Bombers Squadron Leader 
Guy Gibson
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Basil Trott – Last Surviving Member of HMS Exeter – Battle of the River Plate

Like most of the people who live here, Basil Trott came to Cherry Hinton later 
in his life.  The information given here is from his wife Sarah, who came to the 
Local History WW2 Memories Afternoon in March, The News Portsmouth 
website and the  Ajax (Ontario Canada) Public Library Digital Archive website.

Basil Trott was born on December 22nd 1919 in Catford.   His father, Thomas, 
served in the Royal Marine Artillery and Basil  was one of four brothers who 
served in the Royal Navy during and after the Second World War.  All four 
brothers went to the Royal Hospital School, Greenwich as boarders.

15year old Basil Scott training 
on HMS Vincent

Aged 15 Basil joined the Royal Navy at HMS St Vincent, Gosport.  He 
saw service in HMS Exeter from 1937-39. During two-and-a-half 
years on the South America Patrol, Basil was sent ashore to assist in 
Concepcion, Chile, after a major earthquake. In 2017, he was very 
belatedly presented with a medal by the Chile ambassador for his 
part in that work. 

His service in HMS Exeter culminated in the ship’s involvement in 
the Battle of the River Plate in December, 1939.  At the time of the 
Battle of the River Plate Basil was only 19 years old.  HMS Exeter 
was the hardest hit of all three allied ships

HMS Exeter was the closest to the Graf Spee and took most of the damage. During the battle Basil was 
a gun-layer in Y turret, the last gun to be fired by Exeter in the battle.  Her forward A and B turrets were 
destroyed.  Sixty one men lost their lives during the short but vicious battle and several more were 
injured. The Exeter only managed to get away when the Ajax and Achilles began firing to divert 
attention away from the Exeter and towards them. 

Basil remained with HMS Exeter after the Battle of the River Plate but left in 1940 to serve HMS Kenya 
for three years. From there he went to the Wallace (1944-1945), HMS Soleby (1946-1948), HMS Comus 
(1950-1952), and finally the Whitby (1955-1958).  His last seagoing posting was as a gunnery lieutenant 
in HMS Whitby for her first commission in 1953. He continued to serve until 1956 and for a time was 
the parade training officer at the Gunnery School at HMS Excellent, Whale Island.

A member of the Battle of the River Plate Association, Basil has visited the town of Ajax in Ontario, 
Canada, on several occasions. The town made a decision to name the majority of its streets after the 
men who served in the three ships, Exeter, Achilles and Ajax involved in the battle. There is a road 
named after Basil in the town, Trott Lane. 

If you want to hear Basil talk about his memories visit  the Imperial War Museum website 
(www.iwm.org.uk)

WW2 Memories
Since those who served in WW2 are over the age of 90 we are very lucky to have memories
of 3 of them who now live in Cherry HInton in this newsletter.  The Local History Society is

still collecting memories for an exhibition to be held when circumstances allow.  If you
served in WW2 or know of someone who did or were a child please share your memories 

by contacting us by email info@chlhs.org.uk or phone 01223 210724.

mailto:info@chlhs.org.uk


ATS - The Auxiliary Territorial Service 
(Information from the Forces War Records)

ATS was the women’s branch of the British Army during WW2.  It was 
formed on 9 September 1938, initially as a women’s voluntary 
service, and existed until 1 February 1949.  

Prior to WW2,  the government decided to establish a new Corps for 
women, and an advisory council, was set up. The council decided 
that the ATS would be attached to the Territorial Army, and the 
women serving would receive two thirds the pay of male soldiers.  

The first recruits to the ATS were employed as cooks, clerks and 
storekeepers. As more men joined the war effort it was decided to 
increase the size of the ATS, with numbers reaching 65,000 by 
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Muriel Singleton Joined the ATS and was attached to the Coldstream 
Guards
I applied to join the ATS, in Scotland Yard.  I was sent to Durham, Norman Cross, 
before being sent to Pirbright Camp.  I actually was attached to the Coldstream 
Guards.  There were about 15 of us there at the time, we lived in what was called 
a “spider”.   We actually wore on our tunics the Tudor Rose of the Coldstream 

Guards but this had to be stopped because various members moved about to join other regiments, 
leaving a hole in the tunic!  (I never moved at all so it remained). 

I was in the orderly room of the Coldstream Guards.  The C.O. at the time was Lt. Col J. Wynne Finch, the 
Adjutant – Ian Gore Langton.  The Sgt. Major was Truckle, he shuffled his feet – we knew that meant “Be 
Quiet” and he meant it.  The Reg. Sgt. Major was Yardley, 2 Drill Sergeants and the Drum Major who 
frequently had to travel to London to “Change the Guard”.  I worked 9 – 5 including Saturdays and 
Sundays.  The Dispatch Rider delivered the mail from the War Office at Midday.

The initial training of the Coldstream Guards was done in Caterham,  After about 12 weeks they joined 
as the Training Battalion, stayed with us continuing training for about another 12 weeks before joining 
the Holding Battalion in Regents Park where they remained before joining one of the four battalions and 
went where they were required mostly overseas.  The Regimental Band of the Coldstreams used to visit 
Pirbright Barracks for about 4 days, we were detailed to attend.  Did I want to go – No! - Nobody did! but 
go we did.  Now I would not miss any of the Brigade of Guards Bands.  I love them I would never miss the 
Trooping of the Colour, for anything.

My work was mainly working on the movement of Troops, I could imagine them crowding round the lists 
as published in PT II to see where they were likely to go.  The youngest aged 18 + and the Reservists 
being recalled to the Colours as required.

Two Young Women who now live in Cherry Hinton Joined the ATS

September 1941. Women between the ages of 17 and 43 were allowed to join, although these rules 
were relaxed in order to allow WAAC veterans to join up to the age of 50. The duties of members were 
also expanded, seeing ATS orderlies, drivers, postal workers and ammunition inspectors.

In December of 1941 Parliament passed the National Service Act, which called up unmarried women 
between 20 and 30 years old to join one of the auxiliary services.  Married women were also later 
called up, although pregnant women and those with young children were exempt.  By VE Day, there 
were over 190,000 members of the Women’s Auxiliary Territorial Service.



 Gwen Wesley was 13 when WW2 started and joined the ATS in 1944
Gwen lived in Birmingham which was called the City of 1000 trades at that time.    
She was 13 years old when WW2 broke out.  When she left school  she worked at 
Birmingham Small Arms (BSA) – where they made artillery pieces and folding 
bicycles for paratroopers.  Gwen worked in the canteen.  
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The factory floor was huge – as big as the Colville Estate.  Gwen remembers the factory being bombed at 
night and the firemen with hoses.  She says the factory was like a little village.  Things were scarce at that 
time.  You couldn’t get cigarettes but you could get a ticket in your wage packet to say you could have 
cigarettes. 

Gwen was 18 in 1944 and joined the ATS, training in Pontefract for 6 weeks.  She was stationed in 
Clitheroe the No.1 Training Batallion for the Royal Engineers.  She then travelled from Clitheroe on a 
troop train to Malvern Prefab Hospital where wounded soldiers came from D-Day.  Gwen says the 
hospital had proper showers but no gas to cook by they had to use big stoves fuelled by coal.  100 men 
arrived every month to train in bomb disposal and building bailey bridges.  

Gwen worked in the Officer’s Mess as a waitress.  Everything was tip-top.  The Officers gave their clothing 
coupons so the waitresses could have a special uniform – a pale blue dress with white collars and cuffs.  
After the war they wanted male waiters in the mess so Gwen transferred to Colchester where she was a 
Bat Lady looking after 2 Officers and the Area Commander.

WW2 Reserved Occupations

WW2 involved the whole population.  Several of the people who have given memories e.g. Janice 
Lambert who has written the next article mentioned that their father, like mine, was in a reserved 
occupation.  This information from BBC WW2 People’s War explains what that meant. 

In April 1939 the Military Training Act was passed, under which men aged 20 and 21 were conscripted to 
complete six months military training. At the outbreak of war, the National Service (Armed Forces) Act 
made all men between 18 and 41 liable for conscription into the armed forces. However, in 1938 a 
Schedule of Reserved Occupations had been drawn up, exempting certain key skilled workers from 
conscription. The government was determined not to repeat the mistakes of World War One, when the 
indiscriminate recruitment of too many men into the military had left major war production schemes 
short of the necessary workforce. 

The reserved (or scheduled) occupation scheme was a complicated one, covering five million men in a 
vast range of jobs. These included railway and dockworkers, miners, farmers, agricultural workers, 
schoolteachers and doctors. Ages varied, for example a lighthouse keeper was 'reserved' at 18, while a 
trade-union official could be called up until the age of 30. Engineering was the industry with the highest 
number of exemptions. After November 1939, employers could ask for the deferment of call-up for men 
in reserved occupations but outside the reserved age. 

Some men in reserved occupations felt frustration at not being 
allowed to go and fight, while those in the armed forces envied 
them for not being conscripted. Many in reserved occupations 
joined civil defence units such as the Home Guard or the ARP, 
which created additional responsibilities on top of their work. 
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My Father's work experiences at the West Pit in WW2 by Member Janice Lambert

Cherry Hinton Chalk Pit west of 
Lime Kiln Road Courtesy of the 

Cambridgeshire Collection

My father, Fred Lambert, finished his 6-year apprenticeship 
as a fitter and turner in 1941.  He fully intended to follow his 
elder brother into the Army but was diverted by the War 
Office to works then in the West Pit, Lime Kiln Hill, Cherry 
Hinton.  He was furious and never stopped trying to 
circumvent the authorities, once getting as far as the 
training camp.  

This prompted a letter from the War Office in Whitehall 
saying that while they appreciated his desire to serve his 
country he could do it a lot better where he was.  In fact this 
letter proved to be useful in combating the efforts of 
civilians trying to give him white feathers since a tall, 
obviously healthy young man should have been in uniform.  
When he died I found fragments of the letter in his wallet so 
I think that the need to explain himself must have continued 
after the war years.

He was always circumspect about what they were actually 
doing in the West Pit because it was secret [though not to 
the residents of Queen Edith’s Way who were always 
complaining about the noise of firing etc.]

I understand that they worked closely with the boffins in the Cavendish Laboratory testing the munitions 
they were developing.  I do know that Free School Lane was the only area of Cambridge he knew well.  He 
was a country boy who disliked Towns and Cities so never went near them if he could get out of it.

He continued to work in the West Pit until 1958 but I have no idea what they were doing after 1945, firstly 
for the War Office and then for the Ministry of Public Buildings and Works which superseded it.  He 
continued to cycle to and from Exning until he and my mother were given the tenancy of a prefab in 
Fishers Lane in 1951.  When the Pit site closed in 1958 he went to work at Marshalls Aerospace.  

West Pit Caravan Site © David Gruar (Geograph Website)

When the Caravan Club opened, Dad went very quiet for a while and then said ‘Well, I hope they have 
cleaned it out properly, we fired a lot of ammunition into those chalk cliffs’.



Sue Kitchin’s father-in-law was part of the team – do you recognise anyone?
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Back Row:  W.G.FRANCIS (Stores Manager),  G. ABBOT (Supt Police),. W. WALKER (i/c Internal Transfers)  
K. FAULKNER (Assist. Stores Manager),  F.W. CLARK (Chief Estimator)  R.G.BOWLES (Personnel Manager)  
A.WELLMAN (Progress Manager),  G. WRIGHT (Chief Buyer),  I. NORTH (i/c Aircraft Reception)  E. WILTON 
(Chief Planning Engineer), D. NEWMAN (Dep. Chief Estimator), P. GIPSON (Security Officer)
Front Row:  H. HURRELL (Foreman Painter), C. NUNN (Supt. Metal Details), S.A.BAYLEY (Chief Works 
Inspector), A.G. CAREY (Dept.Supt. Engines), L.A. SCATCHARD (Test Pilot), J.R. BURNETT (Supt. Engines), 
F.T. HORNSBY (Works Manager), D.D. HARRIS (Supt. Whitley Repairs), K. POTTER (Dep. Supt. Whitley 
Repairs), G.F.LODGE (Supt. Electrical), L. HARVEY (Supt. Hydraulics),J.O. LOWE (i/c Component Repairs), 
E.J. KITCHEN (i/c Whitley Mods)

Committee Member John Gates has these childhood WW2 memories 
of Pilots, Planes, Marshall’s Airport, Artillery Units and the Home Guard

Tiger Moth planes from Marshalls Flying Training School always buzzing around, we called them 
"Marshallschmits".

Trainee RAF Pilots used part of New Square car park as a drill square. Also seeing them on Jesus Green for 
Morse Code practice with a signal lamp on St John's Chapel Tower.

RAF transporter vehicles, a very long low-loader, were often seen bringing damaged aircraft to Marshalls 
for repair. We called these vehicles "Queen Marys".

Artillery Units on Midsummer Common
Artillery units in transit stopping overnight on Midsummer Common with the 25 pounder field 
guns, limbers and towing vehicles parked under the chestnut trees. I remember this happening 

several times.
Poles erected on Midsummer Common to make things difficult for personel carrying gliders 

trying to land.

The Home Guard
Home Guard members were always around. A local shopkeeper always wore his uniform and carried his 

rifle slung under crossbar of his bike!
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Member Maureen Gibbs writes about her WW2 Experiences and those of her Father

I was born December 1939 in Ipswich Suffolk.  My father had been in the 4th 
Suffolk Regiment Territorial Army, so was amongst the first to be called up for 
duty.  He was the bugler.  The memories of that time are really recollections of 
my mother, stories I’ve heard.

He was away a lot, in this country, for training purposes.  Nearer to the time when he went abroad he 
was billeted at the other end of town.  Mum couldn’t understand why, but the soldiers had to be near 
each other for when they went abroad in a hurry – sometimes the soldiers were told they would be 
going abroad, they then could go home to say goodbye to their loved ones and sometimes a false alarm 
– then they would go through it all again – how sad that would have been – then the time came, when 
the troops had to embark.  They thought they were going to North Africa – plans changed.  The troops of 
the 4th Suffolks went to Singapore and were captured.  Dad was in Changhai prison and was then sent to 
go “up country” to work on the infamous railway.  The Japanese were very brutal.  Dad did come home 
he was very poorly though – malaria badly – he had it all of his life, gradually lesser bouts, later on it 
became as bad influenza.  In those days there was no help for what they went through.  

I was 18 months when dad went away and nearly 6 years when he came home.  I do remember the 
sirens and the sound of the planes and a rush to the air raid shelter (soldiers came to dig and erected the 
shelters for women on their own or the elderly).  My uncle was also was also in the 4th Suffolks as Dad 
had to go to the building of the “railway” Uncle was sent to Japan to go to the coal mines (he also came 
back).  Mum had a hard time when Dad was reported “Missing presumed dead” the money was stopped 
until it was reported that the was a “prisoner of war”.

The family who were friends with Mum said there was a need for an office cleaner at the fire station.  
(The gentleman was a fireman) but early hours 6.30am to 8.30am and they would look after me.  
Apparently Mum would wrap me up and take me to their home.  I used to go to bed with them (you 
wouldn’t do that these days would you?).  They were a lovely Christian family I remember a statue of 
“Mary” on their dressing table.

One funny story – an aunt (wife of the uncle who went to Japan) came to live with us.  They had a home 
so Aunty would go to work and see to her home on her way to ours.  She helped also with the bills – 
there were no children at that time.  When the sirens came instead of going down to the shelter – Mum 
had put a large eiderdown under the bed – we slept on it with another cover over us.  The bed was quite 
high with large springs and the bedding on top of it.  There we were supposedly trying to sleep!!! when 
aunty cried out “Lily they have got me, they’ve got me!”  When we looked she had her hair caught in the 
bed-spring – of course she had been dreaming.

We didn’t live far away from the River Orwell.  The docks near the town were bombed and people were 
killed or injured in varying places.  A few were machine gunned.  The air craft used to follow the river to 
the sea and discharge the bombs indiscriminately to lighten their load.

When the prisoners were eventually released and all the formalities had been observed, the soldiers 
were in a sorry state.  They were due to come home on an American hospital ship.  The journey was to 
take longer than expected because the Americans were feeding them really rich food thinking it was the 
right thing to do as the soldiers were so thin.  The prisoners were only given a bowl of rice a day and so 
the rich food was too much for them and they became really ill.  The doctors said to give them rice and 
gradually introduce other food into their diet.  The ship took the long way home so the prisoners were 
able to put on weight before their loved ones saw them.
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Member Maureen Gibbs continues her WW2 Memories of her family

Dad had to make his own way home from Liverpool where the ship had docked.  What a homecoming!  
We went to the station to meet him in Ipswich.  Mum said she wondered for a time who she had 
married because he looked so different. Yellow skin and eyes that seemed to squint because of the sun 
he had been working in.  He also was quite rounded because of all the food on board the ship.  Mum had
had photographs of him all round the house, so when he was pointed out to me – I ran to him – tears all 
around.

The homecoming must have been so strange for both of them, each had their experiences that had 
taken their toll.  They had married in December 1937 so hardly had time together because of the war.  
Dad wasn’t well but he had a very strong character.  He decided to go to work before his demob finished 
as he missed his friends he had been prisoners with.  He lived until the age of 68 years, he did so well 
and I am so proud of him, and also my Mum, wives also had a hard time, short of rations, a baby/young 
girl to care for, short of money and fear of bombs etc. 

Not only should we celebrate V.E. Day but also V.J. Day.  There were hardly any news about the Far East 
prisoners of war so people didn’t understand what had been going on.  Like many prisoners, Dad didn’t 
talk about the war, as it has been said people would not have believed them.

Local History Chair Ken Hames Writes about his Research 
into the Cherry Hinton WW2 Role of Honour

Over the last few months l have carried out some research 
on the War Memorial in St Andrew's Church into those who died in WW2. 

The Memorial records 34 names and of those, 
12 are buried in the churchyard

9 of these are War Graves 
looked after by  the Commonwealth War Graves Commission, which does such a marvellous 

job in maintaining cemeteries all over the world.

I was interested to see that of the total 
18 were in the Army, 

14 in the RAF, 
1 in the Navy and 

1 in the Home Guard.

In August we will be remembering VJ Day and those who died in the Far East, 
there are 8 of those on the Memorial.  

I hope we will be able to tell some of their stories in our future exhibition, together with the 
contributions from our members on their own experiences.

In the meantime keep safe.
Ken Hames.

(Ken has taken the photos of the Role of Honour and Cherry Trees on the next page)
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Cherry Hinton Role of Honour in St. Andrews

Cherry Hinton WW2  Memorial by Michelle Bullivant

The ornamental cherry trees along each side of Cherry Hinton High Street, from Mill End 
Road right up to the Church, represent one tree for each of the thirty four village service men 

who lost their lives fighting for their country in the second world war.
 They were paid for and planted by the Cherry Hinton Women’s Institute in January 1949. 

This is why Cherry Hinton has no stone war memorial.
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Members’ and Residents’ Childhood Memories of WW2 
There are Local History Members who were born in Cherry Hinton but most of us have moved here after 

WW2 from other areas of Cambridge or from further afield.

Member Sheila Beck lived in Peterborough in WW2 

I was three years old when the Second World War started, so my memories are those of a young child 
living in Peterborough.  My first memory, at the age of three, is of standing at our kitchen door hearing 
the sound of a siren for the first time.  My mother said it meant that the war had started and although I 
didn’t understand then what that might mean I sensed her anxiety for her family.  She would have been 
ten years old at the start of the first world war. 

When I started school at the very good Infants department of Fulbridge Road school, we always had a 
rest in the afternoons, and the lucky ones had a turn on one of the fold-up canvas beds. The unlucky 
ones had to just fold their arms and put their heads down on their desks.  We were supposed to collect 
‘ship halfpennies’ to take to school for the war effort.  When drawing or painting it was noticeable that it 
was the boys mostly who drew war subjects, like tanks or planes, ships, soldiers and bombs.

My mother walked with me to and from school.  I don’t   remember there being any school dinners then 
so that was four times a day for her, to and fro.  We went past a POW camp for Italian prisoners of war.  
Those we saw seemed cheerful and friendly behind the wire 

One night I heard the seemingly endless drone of wave after wave of the engines of heavy bombers 
overhead, on their way to bomb Coventry, as I learnt later. About this time I, as a little girl, realised  that 
things could drop out of the sky and could kill me.   A frightening realisation. Outside our house  in 
Peveril Road was a brick air raid shelter.  There were shelves for bunk beds, but we didn’t use the shelter 
much. We tended to stay at home and hope for the best!  

Some time after the end of the  war I watched as the shelter was demolished.  This was done by 
swinging a heavy metal ball suspended from a crane against the brick walls.  It didn’t seem too difficult 
to destroy!  

My cousin, with her parents, also lived in Peterborough and I remember the Morrison shelter designed 
for indoor use which they had in their front room. It had a solid metal top and mesh at the sides, all 

painted green I think.
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Member Sheila Beck’s Memories continued

On a trip to central Peterborough we saw a cinema which had been burnt out by incendiary bombs.  The 
outside looked much the same as usual, but it was only a shell.  Through a window the damage and 
wreckage could be seen. Peterborough also had extensive railway marshalling yards which might have 
been a target for bombing – but they largely escaped.  But as as a whole, the city got off fairly lightly. 

My father was in a ‘Reserved’ occupation with Baker Perkins.  Before the war it had made bakery
machinery but in the war had turned to heavy engineering. He was working on tank turrets. He had to do 
shift work, a month on nights and a month on days alternately.  It upset his stomach and he felt quite ill at 
times but kept on working because he saw it as his bit of the war effort.  He also went ‘on parade’ with 
the Home Guard at the weekend.  I remember his heavy khaki great coat with brass buttons, and his 
boots which seemed so huge and heavy to me.

My father’s cousin Ron was a very talented and musical young man.  He played the violin and also sent 
records of classical music from London to my father.  I got to know him quite well because he was in the 
RAF, formerly in the RAFvR, and was stationed at Bourn airfield in Cambridgeshire.  He would drive in his 
sporty car to see us.  He seemed to have short leaves sometimes and we lived just near enough to get 
back in the time. We were very fond of him.  He flew in a Stirling bomber and was an Observer (in other 
words the Navigator). 

Sadly the crew perished before reaching England on their last Sortie, shot down over Holland, and 
crashing in what is now part of a polder south of Ijsselmeer but was then part of the Zuyder Zee.  As a 
child, of course I did not know all this at the time.  It was probably kept from me to protect me.  I still 
have a photo of me with him and another if me in my ballet dress worn when I attended ballet classes run 
by the Holdich sisters. The dress was a bright emerald green satin-like material and the skirt was made in 
a complete circle.  I don’t know if my mum needed coupons to buy the material.

During the war people could only visit the seaside if they had a relative living there. My grandfather lived 
in Skegness so luckily my mother and I could go there but I suppose my father had to work.  My 
grandfather had retired by then, so his contribution to the war effort was to join the Royal Observer 
Corps.  I remember seeing the silhouettes of planes he had to be able to identify and watch for, whether  
friend or foe.

WW2 Memories of  Jack and Susan Green at school in 
Sleaford Lincolnshire

Member Gail Tangye’s Parents-in- law  now live in 
Cherry Hinton

Jack Green - My First Air Raid when at school – we fled to 
the shelter and the teacher had a wind-up gramophone and 
we all sang to it until the all-clear went.

Susan Green -   I remember the siren going (situated on top 
of the town hall).  Mum and I “hid” under the dining table.  
My two elder sisters were air raid wardens.  My Dad was in 
the territorials in the Scottish Islands and then in Belgium.  
My biggest memory was I remember my eldest sister 
receiving the telegram reporting her husband missing.  They 
only had one week together since being married.

School Air Raid Drill

Telegram Messenger



Cherry Hinton Local History WW2 Commemoration Newsletter Page 13 

through a gate, down a slope into what I now know was an air-raid shelter. This procedure happened 
quite frequently but never for real as we did not have any day time air-raids.  I still don’t think we 
understood exactly what was happening but it was good fun.

However, I was soon to find out.  When I came home from school one day, I found that a Morrison’s 
air-raid shelter had been constructed in our home living room.  This was a steel cage with a solid steel 
top and it was to be my brother’s and my bed for the rest of the war.  Also, when the siren sounded 
our neighbour used to bring her son to our house and put him in the bed with us.

As I grew up, I became more aware of the war.  We lived on the Lynn Road in Ely which was not far 
away from the Ely RAF Hospital.  Injured airmen used to walk past our house, some in wheel chairs, 
some on crutches but the ones I used to really feel sorry for were those whose head and face were 
completely covered in bandages as they were burnt.  They had to be led by their colleagues.

Also, we used to see regular army convoys passing by our house, travelling towards Cambridge and 
presumably on to the south coast.  Quite often they would take a break along the Lynn Road and my 
mother used to take out tea for the soldiers who had stopped outside of our house.  If I was lucky, I 
was sometimes allowed to sit in the army lorries or jeeps and once sat in a tank that was on a 
transporter.

I was born in Ely, Cambridgeshire on the 1st March 1935.  In 
September 1940 I started school at St Mary’s Street Infants School in 
Ely.  I remember my first day at school as my father took me on his 
bicycle and it was drummed into me that I had to take my gas mask 

with me and have it with me at all times.  

One day, in the first week at school, each class had to assemble in the 
playground with their teacher and were led across the playground, 

Member Paul Holmes, Chair of Cherry Hinton RBL, lived in Ely in WW2

My favourite memory of WW2 
was when my father used to 
take me on his bicycle, along 
the Witchford Road and stop so 
we could look straight down the
run way of the Witchford Air 
Field.  We used to arrive during 
the afternoon when the 
Lancaster bombers were taking 
off for missions over Germany.  
They would take off one after 
another sometimes as many as 
40 at a time.  The noise was 
deafening but it was not 
frightening.  Early the following 
morning, as I was laying in bed, 
I could sometimes hear them 
returning and I often wondered 
how many actually returned.

Witchford Air Field c1944. 
This is a press photograph of a crew apparently boarding 

their Lancaster before undertaking an operation.  
(Cambridgeshire Aviation Heritage Trail Website)
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Member Sue Kitchin lived in 
Cambridge in WW2

My main memories are of the shelters 
we used mostly at the beginning of the 
war – the dugout at the bottom of the 
garden, going down in our nightwear 
plus blankets.  

Also the ugly Morrison shelter which 
took the place of the table in our 
dining room.  Wonderful to get rid of 
it.  

At Milton Road School school we once 
or twice went to the shelters at the 
football city ground next to the school 
during an air raid.  It was quite a trek!  

The other main impact was rationing 
which went on for several years after 
the end of the war.  I collected my 
sweets once a week and they were all 
gone by the end of the day!

During WWII and up to February 1953, sweets and 
chocolates were rationed, notice the packets, they are 

very basic and not very eye-catching!

Member Gill Mallett lived in Liverpool and Norwich in WW2

I was a young child in WW2, sheltered from the realities of War by family and friends, but keenly 
observant of the world around me.  We lived in Liverpool during the bombing and sheltered under 
the stairs when the Air Raid siren Sounded (often at night).  Some nights I was shown the sky bright 
with searchlights and with the sounds of guns and bombs not that far away.

By day, I walked to school sometimes finding pieces of schrapnel and incendiary bomb bits on the 
street which we collected to show each other.  School was in an old Merchant’s house with big cellars 
in which we gathered during Air Raids to sing traditional songs about drunken sailors, hunting and 
ten men who went to mow! etc.  It was fun and I still have my brother’s gas mask. 

My parents worked night and day for the war effort, my Father organizing schools, evacuation and 
emergency meals by day and walking the streets by night, as a Policeman among ruins of houses.  My 
Mother was a Factory Inspector and sometimes took me to factories when my flat footed nanny had 
time off.  My parents mortgaged their old age in the War effort.

 In 1944, we moved to Norwich to a big neglected house with a garden of an acre!  In 1944, we 
moved to Norwich to a big neglected house with a garden of an acre!  Here we played and I took 
credit for organizing a huge bonfire (with an effigy of Hitler on the top) for VE Day.  It was dramatic as 
we children had worked very hard collecting wood and leaves to burn.  It was so successful that it 
was repeated for VJ Day later in August.

Peace was wonderful until my brother died of pneumonia, the result of the hard winter of 1947 at a 
time when there was no cure.  Life was different in the first half of the twentieth century.  We are 

lucky now.      
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 Bill Chapman was born in Fishers Lane and then lived in Fulbourn Road
Bill remembers the Creek brothers who were the shepherds and had their hut behind the houses in 
Fulbourn Road, where the lambing took place.  The sheep were also driven up the High Street through 
the village.  In Fulbourn Road a neighbour would go to the market (possibly the Cattle Market) and get 
day old chicks.  Lots of people had them, hoping a cockerel was amongst them (for Christmas dinner). 

Bill remembers evacuees living in Cherry Hinton Hall and that they had scooters to play on.  Prisoners of 
War lived down Walpole Road.  They made toys on strings for the children and there were also football 
matches between the prisoners and the local team.  

He remembers going into the air raid shelter at the junior school and putting his gas mask on which he 
hated because he felt he couldn’t breathe.  Tommy Bray was the headteacher at the school, other 
teachers were Mrs. Wilson, Miss Rush (who cycled from Linton) and Mrs. Lilley.

Peter Dean lived in Cherry Hinton High Street 
 Peter says a bomb fell behind houses on the High Street near the railway.  This would have been where 
Chartfield Road is now.  The bomb didn’t explode.  It was thought that they were targeting the railway 
line.  

Member Ann Flack lived in Railway Street
Ann was born during the war.  Her granny, Eliza Jane Mason had a corrugated Morrison Shelter under the
bed.  There were black out blinds.  Ann’s father had his own building business, he was older so joined the
Home Guard and had to patrol round in Railway Street.  There were chickens (fattened for Christmas) and
rabbits in the garden.  The family went to the cattle market on Bank Holidays to get the chickens.  They 
grew vegetables and there were new potatoes.

Cherry Hinton was all farm land.  Farmers didn’t go to war.  Farm Labourers had twice the cheese ration.  
Mr. Bartrum with a wooden leg opened the level crossing gates.  Often the train had to stop until Mr. 
Bartrum hobbled along to open the gates!  There were fields where the Baptist Family Centre is now.  
They cleared the fields of cows for Sunday School Parties.  There was an air raid centre in the field. 

 WW2 Childhood Memories of Cherry Hinton

Cherry Hinton Baptist Chapel Party 1943 – Do you recognise anyone?
from Ron Clarke Collection (Cherry Hinton CCAN Website)



VE Day Memories Tuesday May 8th 1945
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Committee Member Steve Finch lived in Birdwood Road
 The houses stopped half way down and it was all open land from then on to Walpole Road.  The 
Prisoner of War Camp backed onto Cherry Hinton Hall and was at the top end of Walpole Road.  Steve 
was not yet going to school. Where Dawes Lane comes up to Walpole Road there was a hole under the 
railings which he and his friends used to get into the camp to visit the prisoners.  Steve said they liked 
the prisoners because they had wild animals e.g. foxes and badgers as pets.  They did not like the English 
guards who told them to get out! 

Evelyn Ogresby lived in Queen’s Meadow
Prisoners of War were billeted at Walpole Road.  I do remember some being Polish.  They gave a 
Christmas Party for us children.  When Father Christmas came in they called him St. Nicholas.  That was 
the first time I had ever heard him called that.  I lived in Queen’s Meadow.  There were 3 air raid shelters 
on the green.  I also remember going down there in an air raid.
 
 There was also 2 in the playing field at the school.  We used to have air raid practice.  Mr. Bray, the 
Headmaster, would stand in the playground and blow his whistle and we would all file out and go down 
the shelters.  When he blew it again we would all file out and go down the shelters.  When he blew it 
again we would file back to class.  I was only 7 years old when the war ended so only remember a few 
things.  We always carried a gas mask.

Gwen Wesley was in the ATS stationed at Malvern with the Royal Engineers
Gwen remembers VE Day well.  She said people had been through so much with the bombing – the 
worse time was the bombing.  It was such a hard war everyone was so pleased it was over.  

Normally waitresses were not allowed to fraternise with the Officers but Gwen says we did on VE Day!  
We all let go of the rules.  Everyone was so happy, kissing each other!  Normally there was not so much 
alcohol available but there was on VE Day and everyone got tipsy and went to dance together.  

In the morning we had to get up and not fraternise with the men we had been kissing the night before!  

Gwen says it was one of the best days of her life! 

Member Paul Holmes, Chair of the RBL, celebrated VE Day as a schoolboy in Ely 
I remember VE-Day 1945 very well.  Our street held a party in a field close to my parents’ home.  The 
farmer who owned the field brought his donkey to the party to give rides to the children.  My bother 
climbed into the saddle but the donkey wouldn’t move.  The farmer slapped the donkey on its backside, 
the donkey bolted and my brother fell off and broke his arm which meant he missed the party and 
instead had to take a trip to hospital in Cambridge.

Member Sheila Beck celebrated VE Day as a child in Peterborough
On VE day we had a street party in Peveril Road with trestle tables for the food and everyone in fancy 
dress.  Everybody contributed and it seemed a huge amount of food after all the rationing. It was  a  
lovely surprise when sweets and  chocolate came back into the shops but they were still ‘on the ration’ 
for another ten years.  Later, bananas were available, at first in the dried form, which I didn’t like, but 
when I tried the real ones they were a real treat! 



Sue Kitchin attended this 
Street party at Orchard Avenue 

Cambridge

Cherry Hinton Local History WW2 Commemoration Newsletter Page 17

Victory Party at the Robin Hood Public House in 1945 - Do you recognise anyone?
from Ron Clarke Collection (Cherry Hinton CCAN Website)

V.E.Celebrations Tuesday 8th May 1945

V.E. 75 Commemoration Celebrations Cherry Hinton 
Friday 8th May 2020 With Social Distancing!

Mill End Close was built just before WW2.  Sally Kurdynowska 
says “We had a lovely afternoon at our MEC Isolation Street 
Party.  One person felt, it was in many ways, close to what the 
original celebrations would have been”.  Photos taken by Jim 
and Debra Bennett.   Edna, seen below,  was 17, when the 
war ended. She met her husband (to be) soon after he was 
demobbed from the Royal Navy, at a dance in Newcastle. 
They were married 5 years later. 
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Baptist Church

C.H. Primary School

St. Andrews

Members & Other Residents V.E. 75 Commemoration 
Decorations Cherry Hinton Friday 8th May 2020 

Red Lion

Jackie & Ray Webster’s Social 
Distanced Party with Neighbours

Jack King enjoys afternoon tea!
Chair Ken put the flags out! Yvonne & Charles Wisbey’s 

flags lead you to the door

Paul Holmes shows his British Legion Colours

Mo & Roy’s bunting

So does Heather Squires!


