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The Palm Sunday Procession 11th April 1976

As we are coming up to the Easter weekend I thought this photograph was very appropriate. The 
photograph shows the start of the Palm Sunday procession from Rectory Terrace to St. Andrews Church 
with the Reverend Dick Jeans it comes from Cherry Hinton CCAN site and was taken by Geoff Kitchin on 
11th April 1976.  Easter was obviously a little later that year!  I can’t believe there is a real donkey 
involved!  The young man on the donkey is Simon Heywood who thinks he was about 7 or 8 years old.

One of the shops behind the donkey is Elizabeth West owned by Jean Westwood who has written about 
it on the next page.

Cherry Hinton Local History Chatterings - Edition 11 March 2021
It’s amazing how the newsletter comes together.  Sue Kitchin asked her neighbour Jean Westwood to 

write an article on her shop in Rectory Terrace, Ken Hames came up with photos of Coldhams Lane and 
the High Street from the Church Tower, Tony Mason sent me his uncle’s memories of Coldham’s Lane and 
the High Street, Claire Kendon wrote about benchmarks in the High Street so there we had the theme!  

Add John Gates’ article on medical care before the NHS  and we have a newsletter.  Thanks to all our 
contributors and Roy for his Techie skills with the photos and maps.  
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Elizabeth West (in a nutshell) by Owner Jean Westwood

On the 23rd of March 1974 "Elizabeth West" opened its doors to the public.  Ladies and Menswear 
also a good range of knitting yarns and haberdashery shop in Rectory Terrace on the High Street of 
Cherry Hinton.  The shop was formerly owned by Michael Mynott, a retailer from Ely.

My parents Sam and Betty Tanner encouraged me to take the shop on and with full support from 
my husband Peter Westwood.  The name I chose was my second name and the first part of my 
surname, hence "Elizabeth West" was born.  Later I introduced Cresta dry cleaning and alterations 
service which was very popular with the customers.  I like to consider it was a friendly shop and had 
many regular customers, one of which was dear Mrs. Alice Potter of Desmond Avenue who loved to 
bake delicious fruit cakes and I often raffled them for her to make funds for St. Andrews Church.

In 1974 there was a good range of shops in Cherry Hinton, next door was Pledges Newsagent and 
further along was a very nice shoe shop and a launderette in the corner, on the other side of 
Budgens food store was Bob Hurst's fish and chip shop, Neil Rose, Peter Rogers Electrical Shop and 
Adkins.  In September 1990, I retired leaving behind some lovely friendly customers, friendship with 
many, also great memories.

The photograph below shows Jean outside the shop which she thinks is decorated for the visit of 
Princess Diana to Cherry Hinton when she opened the Leisure Centre.
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Bob Elliott’s Memories of Cherry Hinton Pre WW2

Bob Elliott was member Tony Mason’s Uncle.  Tony says that Bob was the son of Bill and Susan Elliot 
who lived in a cottage attached to the old Baptist Chapel which used to be where the current Baptist 
Family Centre is now down the track at the top of Fishers Lane.  The cottage was on the edge of the 
field that stretched along the High Street from Fisher's Lane to where the old thatched cottage is 
standing next to the Library.

Bob went off to war (WW2) in the RAF but never came back to live in Cherry Hinton but occasionally 
visited. Tony sent me copies of the 14 sheets that Bob wrote which mostly relate to pre-war Cherry 
Hinton that Tony luckily asked his uncle to write shortly before he died whilst living in the old soldiers 
Royal British Legion Home at Richmond Surrey.

It was a quiet pretty village, I 
cannot remember how many 
people lived in the village but the 
men loved their beer.  In those 
days they had 6 pubs starting with 
the Rosemary on Coldhams Lane 
near the road that runs into the 
cement works.  In those days there 
were only two places you could get 
employment the Cement Works 
and Doggetts Farm the other one.

Rosemary Branch 1987 taken by Geoff Kitchin

Grandfather Mason worked at the Cement Works 
and was buried alive under a fall of cement and it 
burnt his lungs before they got him out and he had 
19 years in hospital Addenbrookes on Mill Road not 
the giant of a hospital it is now.  It was very small in 
those days but he only was out for a short while 
before he was in again for another 18 months or 
more, but he was a grand man and never 
complained, just accepted everything as it came but 
he never did a stroke of work.  His son Charlie Mason 
built a shed at the bottom of the garden plus some 
hutches where he kept rabbits to give him 
something to do as well as a few chickens and 2 pigs 
that were always killed at Christmas and a goose he 
killed time looking after the animals.  When he left 
the house to go down the garden he always put a 
cap on his head and a silk scarf around his neck.  He 
always shaved with a cut throat razor until his hand 
started to shake  so they removed the old open razor 
and gave him a safety one. 

Bob’s grandparents Arther (b1871) & 
Elizer (nee King b 1872) who married in 
1896.  They met in the Robin Hood pub

when Elizer was on her way back to 
Balsham having taken eggs by pony and 

trap Into Cambridge,

The Cherry Hinton I Knew As A Boy by Bob Elliott
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The Cherry Hinton I Knew As A Boy by Bob Elliott - Continued

I found this map of Coldhams Lane to show what it was like in the 1940’s on the Cherry Hinton 
CCAN site it was  drawn by David Bentley.  It shows several of the items mentioned in Bob’s 
account.

When you come from the Rosemary to come down Coldhams Lane you only pass one house on the 
left, a little further down the road on the right they started a Greyhound Track.   It was an unlicensed 
track and I had seen a dog after it had won was doused in water and it changed colour!  The hare 
was pulled round by a man driving a car that was jacked up off the ground and even he was on a 
fiddle to speed up or slow down the hare as required.  The GRA tried to buy it up, but the owner 
would not sell.  in latter years it shut down and became a car dumping ground for someone.

Then you had a few houses including Thomson the milk and a market gardener with large 
greenhouses growing tomatoes and cucumbers in them.  There was a load of allotments run by the 
council, on the left the council built a small estate of council houses (Queens Meadow), over on the 
right a large estate of private houses were built namely the Orchard Estate.  These went down to 
Pamplins Steam Engine yard that was opposite the Church.  Over the other side was the Vicar's 
house where he and his family lived, the church had a team of bell ringers and they pealed out at 
different times.
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The Cherry Hinton I Knew as a Boy by Bob Elliot - Continued
At the front of the house was a vicarage green where a large beech tree was very prominent.  
And if there was any dispute it was always settled on the green when we came out of the 
school.  I have no idea what I had done but he challenged me to meet him on the green after 
school and I was dead scared, but I had to go and show face!  However, it only lasted a few 
minutes and I had him down and out, and he got up and ran away crying and I'm pleased to say 
that was the end of the school bully.

From the Vicarage there was only 3 or 4 houses then came the school.  On the other side of the 
road was Pamplins Steam Engine Yard then Quiney the Pork Butcher - people came from far and 
wide to by his sausages and it was nothing to see 2 or 3 Rolls Royce's in the queue for the 
sausages.  Next to Quiney was Pamplin's House, the house was well back from the road and 
next to it was the Five Bells named after the number of bells in the church but there were 6 
bells only one was broken and unable to be used.  Then came 2 or 3 houses with a thatched 
cottage where the District Nurse lived followed by one or two houses and Lings' shop.  The 
Railway Street and a footpath that ran there past the cement works and over a railway bridge to 
Mill Road, Cambridge.  

After Lings' Shop was the railway crossing, and our best time was when the Newmarket Races 
were on and we had the big trains pulling the Pullman carriages and you would see the Gent 
and his lady having lunch so they did not waste any time when they arrived at Newmarket 
because on Race Days they opened the National Stud to race goers so they could see who the 
dam and the sire was.  Some of the names of the big engines that I can remember was The 
Flying Scotsman, The King George and the Queen Mary, then the Margaret Rose and lots more I 
cannot remember.  Opposite  the Gate Keepers house was a little tin shack (the Green Hut!) 
where meetings could be held.  The WI would hold a jumble sale in there and one day a week 
the school had it for woodwork classes.  Mr. Reed our woodwork master cycled from Cambridge 
to us.

After the Hut was Fred and Pauline Crane's house - the headmaster and mistress of the school - 
not very good by today's standards!  Starting at the very bottom I cannot remember the lady's 
name, then came Miss Rush and then Pauline Crane, Head Mistress.  Then Fred ruled the roost 
with 2 classes of boys.  Every morning for the start of school sometimes the Vicar would come 
and say a prayer, sometimes Fred and Pauline would take it and we would have to sing a hymn.

Because the village was so quiet we were able to play football with a tennis ball.  Telegraph 
poles were used as a goal post one outside Fred's house and the other one just outside the 
other end of the school outside a house.  There were just 3 houses past the end of the school 
and opened up for you to go in about 10 minutes to 9o'clock the two captains were usually the 
first to get there but we were always keen to start our kick about before school.  Fred had a 
wicked looking cane he dished out punishment and always said " This is going to hurt me more 
than you", I always failed to see this.  The cane  had a knot every inch along it and if you drew 
your hand away he would double it.  Anyway I don't know how he did it but he often kept 
bending the ends together until they touched and one day he was late back from lunch and 
when that happened I had to set the class going and whilst I was up on his desk I tried to do the 
same as he did touch the ends but the cane broke in half.  I spat on one end and pushed them 
together and when he returned someone must have been misbehaving because he reached for 
his cane and only got half of it and a big chortle went up from the class and he said "OK who did 
it" and all was quiet so he said "OK the whole lot will stay in for an hours detention".  So I 
owned up to the dirty deed!
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This 1950 map of Cherry Hinton shows many of the buildings in Bob’s 
Memories
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One day in class, a big, tall, thin lad named Owen Lindsay, who lived in Railway Street, swore at Fred 
so he was hauled out to the front of the class and asked to repeat what he had just said, so Owen 
repeated it and then Fred lost his cool and knocked Owen all round the class room with the flat of 
his hand and we all cheered him on and Pauline, his wife, opened the dividing door to see what all 
the noise was about and when she noticed it was her old man in action she quickly shut the door 
and vanished.  

Cherry Hinton Primary school fancy dress parade(courtesy Cambridgeshire Collection)
c1928-32

The Cherry Hinton I Knew as a Boy by Bob Elliot – Continued

Cherry Hinton High Street, towards Five Bells (right), school (left) and railway crossing.
 (courtesy of Cambridgeshire Collection) 1926-1928
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The Cherry Hinton I Knew as a Boy by Bob Elliot – Continued

After the railway crossing the row of houses on the left going down the High Street were built by 
the council, on the right  built privately.  On the left was Doggett's field going right over to 
Fulbourn.  Then the police house for the village policeman, not a very bright specimen but okay for 
law and order in those days.  After the private houses opposite the police house another Doggett 
Field going out quite a way.  Next to that Mr. Doggett had a barn and yard, so if he had cattle out in 
the field and it was very bad weather they could always find shelter in the barn yard.  The gate was 
always open for them to get this field which went over quite a way until it reached a ditch by the 
farm worker's garden who lived in the 3 or 4 houses.  Sorry I've missed a bit next to the barn was 
Fanny Gentle's cottage where Fanny lived with her cats.

After the police house lived an old lady on her own and then someone else followed by Sammy 
Clinton who had a van and did removals of a small kind and if he moved someone and they left 
some small items of furniture he would bring them back to his place and advertise them for sale.  
Next to Sam's house was another one but cannot remember who lived there then we have Fisher's 
Lane and in between the field and the house where old Reubens lived with his dog then a Chapel 
Hall in the yard followed by 3 houses.

The Baptist Chapel was at the top of Fishers Lane, then after the chapel a row of 6 or 7 houses then 
Doggetts Field again going round to the Police House and garden then it went behind the council 
houses up to the railway line and over to Fulbourn.  He also had a field behind the private houses.  
One day Fanny complained that someone was knocking on her door during the night, so someone 
stayed with her for the night.  In the morning they said it was not anyone knocking on the door, but 
rats in the thatch so up comes Plover with his ferretts but when it came knocking off time he only 
had half his ferrets back so Fanny and her cats had to go in a home for a few days!

Then the ditch at the bottom of Gentle's and Murrell's garden was infested with rats.  So up comes 
Plover and ferrets and guns.  The ferrets were put in the top end and as they pushed the rats out in 
the open Plover was blasting away and in the end the ferrets were so close to the rats that they 
were shot as well, but Plover did not mind!  When they were threshing the corn he always shouted 
£50 for the first one to catch a rat alive but his money was always safe!

Bob’s Memories will be 
continued in the next newsletter.

This photo is of Bob having his 
hair cut by Rachel Mason when 
he was visiting the Mason farm 
in Devon.

Both this photo and the one of 
Bob’s grandparents came from 
Tony Mason.

The maps and other photos are 
from the Cherry Hinton CCAN 
site.
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Parish Magazine Advertisements in the January 1949 Edition 
Showing some of the businesses Bob mentions

Tony Mason tells us a little more about Bob’s Working Life
On leaving Cherry Hinton School (above the railway) Bob worked for Tommy Thompson who did milk 
rounds from his home on Coldhams Lane near to Fitzgeralds the market gardener who grew tomatoes 
like you may never have tasted whose ground was next to a piggery run by Mr. Watson on land 
running from the Tins footpath to the bottom of Coldhams Lane gardens and Orchard Estate gardens.
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Tony Mason tells us a little more about Bob’s Working Life - Continued
Luffy Tabor who taught my son Daren and I to drive my steam roller, used to go to Mr. Fitsgerald's 
massive greenhouses in the late Autumn to steam clean them to kill all the bugs and to eliminate 
the chance of getting blight on his tomatoes for the following year, using George Wrights of 
Fulbourn engine which used to stand near the water softener building on Fulbourn Road.

Mr. Fitzgerald also had all the soil cleaned out from the greenhouses and fresh black fen soil 
brought in by lorry which is why he was so respected for his quality of tomatoes which were sold in 
many shops throughout Cambridgeshire he really was known for quality.  His nephew Ken was the 
backbone of the work going on to maintain this quality and the smell of them when freshly picked 
was gorgeous, you would never get them fresher because when we went to buy them they were 
always freshly picked in front of us, so different from tomatoes of today in taste and smell.  

From Our Chair – Ken Hames
Dear Members,

I was lucky to be able to go up the church tower in the summer of 1989 with a group of 
teenagers and take some photos. 

This photo clearly shows the Green Hut along the High Street.



Cherry Hinton Local History Chatterings - Edition 11 – Page 11

 This photo shows the junction with Coldhams Lane without the traffic lights.

Here we have Coldhams Lane with the Gas Holder 
and the old Pumping Station chimney on the skyline.
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The photo above is of the Glebe with Marshalls in the background.
Keep well and safe, best wishes

 Ken.

These days we would use GPS to find 
out local information (probably walking 
using a phone) but there are signs down 
the High Street too.  The easiest to see is 
cut into the yellow brick wall of No. 50 
High Street, Applewood Cottage.  Low 
down just beside the flower bed of the 
Recreation Ground by the public toilets 
it is possible to see this benchmark 
symbol

How High is the High Street, Cherry Hinton? 
By Member Claire Kendon
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How High is the High Street, Cherry Hinton?  By Member Claire Kendon Continued

The benchmark  shows where an accurate reading of height was taken by the Ordnance Survey 
using a spirit level and trigonometry.  At that point they measured 13.086 metres above mean sea 
level in the High Street.

Here is a list of the others:
1 Teversham Drift 17.62m
St. Andrews Church 19.473m
Baptist Church 13.311m
Library 13. 530 m  
Robin Hood Pub 16.798
(the bench mark on the library is cut into the brick at knee height on the right of the automatic 
door)
The top of Limekiln Hill is about 46m.

The first record of a benchmark is 1831 and by 1840 there was a system in place.  The last ones 
were cut in 1993.  They are like the trig points found on top of hills.  The early maps were 
complied for Army Ordnance at the time of the Jacobite Rebellion and threat of Napoleonic 
Invasion and then developed full coverage.

"Above mean sea level" is fascinating in itself where is mean sea level?  It is our link with 
Cornwall?  The benchmark for measuring is marked on Newlyn Harbour Wall.  Carrying this across 
counties using relative heights so all those triangles we studied at school do come in useful after 
all!
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The UK National Tide Gauge Network – 
Newlyn Tidal Observatory
(www.ntslf.org/tgi/newlyn-tidal-observatory)

Claire’s article encouraged me to find out more 
about the benchmark on the Newlyn Harbour 
Wall.

The UK Fundamental Benchmark

The Tidal Observatory was established to 
determine the mean sea level that is the 
starting point for levelling in the UK. This brass 
bolt is the benchmark for the whole of the 
United Kingdom, that is, all heights are 
referenced to this point.

The height of the benchmark was established over a six year period from 1915 to 1921, when visual 
observations of water level on a tide staff were made every 15 minutes, 24 hours a day, 365 days a 
year.
From the data collected over this period, mean sea level was found and this vertical level transferred 
to the head of the bolt.

Medical Care Before the National Health Service by Committee Member John Gates

A reference in an earlier Newsletter to Friendly Societies reminded me that before the NHS was 
formed in 1948, the Societies provided medical care for their members.  The Buffaloes, Oddfellows 
and Foresters come to mind.  There were others also.

In Cambridge the Friendly Societies Institute was in City Road.  The ground floor of the building was 
the Medical Centre.  This comprised a large waiting room with hard wooden chairs, two doctor's 
consulting rooms and a nurse's room, a pharmacy which provided brightly coloured liquids in glass 
bottles.  There was also a reception office where you booked in and were given a numbered card for 
the doctor you were going to see.

http://www.ntslf.org/tgi/newlyn-tidal-observatory
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Medical Care Before the NHS by Committee Member John Gates - Continued

Photograph of Brookfields Hospital.  Photograph of staff and patients at the Cambridge Isolation 
Hospital, from the Cambridge Chronicle and University Journal, 17 September 1930. (Courtesy of 
Cambridge Collection)

Society membership also covered hospital treatment.  When we were very young my older sister 
had a spell in Brookfields Hospital, the Isolation Hospital at the time, with scarlet fever, and a few 
years later she had time in Old Addenbrooke's when she broke her arm.  Also when we were very 
young my Mother had an operation in Addenbrooke's, which meant a stay of several days. 

The Schools Medical and Dental Services were quite active, the Medical and Dental Clinics were in 
Auckland Road off Newmarket Road.  I remember the schools dentist coming to Milton Road School 
to make examinations and if necessary appointments were made at the Dental Clinic for treatment. 
 I also remember having some inoculations at the Schools Clinic, and after tests at the Clinic it was 
recommended that I should start wearing glasses.

When the NHS was formed this all changed and you registered with a GP, who previously were 
doctors who charged for their services, and the schools services were ended.

If you have feedback or an article for next month’s newsletter please email 
mo@cherrydesigns.org.uk or phone 01223 210724.

mailto:mo@cherrydesigns.org.uk

