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Well it is Euro2020 starting soon, or so I understand!  I therefore thought the information about Cherry 

Hinton’s  Brian Stevens from Tony Mason just had to start this newsletter.  This newsletter reflects the fact 
that many of us have come to Cherry Hinton from all over the UK and sometimes beyond but we have our 

own histories and these are often shared experiences such as John Gates’ national service or Jo White’s 
Silver Jubilee memories.  Chair Ken Hames shares another school trip and Paul Holmes tells us about his 
son’s encounter with Fred Dibnah which was triggered by the article in the last newsletter.  Finally Claire 

Kendon looks at how the High Street has served us well during the pandemic to bring us up to date!  After 
all what happens today is tomorrow’s history!

Member Tony Mason, who supplied the cartoon strip above writes about 
1950’s Cherry Hinton Footballer Brian Stevens

Opposite the thatched cottage next to the library was Stevens Bros builders yard.  They were good 
quality builders of individual and small groups of houses in the pre war, 1940s and 1950s.
Brian Stevens who was the son of Bert, one of the brothers, was a remarkable footballer and later a 
referee, and yet such a meek and mild person, he was the hero of the village in the 1950s.  Cherry 
Hinton always seemed to be winning when he was playing on the left wing, with Peter Dean, Ron 
Hagerty, Bill Chapman, Mick Covil, Jim Nunn, Tom Watson and Sam Bartrum, what a team  they were! 
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Cherry Hinton Footballer Brian Stephens by Member Tony Mason – Continued

Swavesey used to put two men to mark Brian when Cherry Hinton played them, but he would run 
rings around them and often straight through them.  Brian's father bought some land in 
Teversham at the back of which was a field that he installed flood lights so that Cherry Hinton 
could train during the winter evenings.  Unfortunately for Cherry Hinton he laterplayed for 
Cambridge United, and later for Leicester City, but to their luck he found the excessive travelling 
too big a challenge, so when he returned to Cherry Hinton with Tony Lordthey again seemed to 
win everything.

Vacancy - Refreshments organiser required when Meetings Return! - 
Member and Catering Manager Jo White explains why

Jo White, Muriel Clarke and Maureen Farringdon in the Kitchen at a Meeting

As we moved from Cherry Hinton to Quy earlier this year, I'm 'hanging up my apron' from kitchen 
duties at our meetings.  Thank you to all those who volunteered to help with the refreshments. It was 
lovely to get to know you better as we chatted in low voices behind the shutter waiting for the end of 
the questions for the speaker slot. You are a great bunch to help as you did - many hands really did 
make light work. I have thoroughly enjoyed my ten years or so as a member of the society and the 
warm friendship of like-minded local history enthusiasts.  It has been wonderful to discover the rich 
history of Cherry Hinton, not just from enthusiastic experts but also from members themselves. I still 
hope to come as a guest to the occasional meeting when possible.

Thanks to the committee for all their hard work and efforts that contributed to one successful year 
after another - it's been wonderful to have felt part of something outside of work and family.
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Thanks to Jo from the Committee
In normal times we would have given Jo a good farewell and thanked her at a meeting – 
unfortunately at the moment this isn’t possible.  We know she has said she will pop in to a 
meeting  but Jo has given so much to the Society which we thought should be recorded here.  

The first time Jo can be found on our meeting register was the talk on Monday 30th January 2012 
by Michael Coles “The Brick Industry in the 17th and 18th Century in West Cambridgeshire” which 
she attended with her husband Martin.  She really played a full part in that first year, writing an 
article for the Leaflet the Society produced for the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee June 2012 – see the 
full article on the next page.   She volunteered to be one of the helpers at the Jubilee Groups Fair 
held in the Leisure Centre and of course took her place on the Tea Rota!

Jo joined the committee in 2013 and took charge of the tea rota and managing the kitchen – she 
stepped down in 2015 when she found committee meetings clashing with work requirements but 
kept charge of the kitchen.  Sue Kitchin (with Margaret Fairclough filling in when needed) had 
volunteered to bring the refreshments  to each meeting  and continued to do so until 2018 when 
Jo took that on as well.  See photo of Sue, Jo and Margaret above.  Jo loved being in the kitchen 
and members were very cheered to see her smile as they came into the meeting.

 Ken Hames, our Chair, writes – “you can always rely on Jo to come up trumps.  You never had to 
ask her – everything was organised including the speaker getting their coffee or tea”.  The 
Committee thanks Jo for all she has done to add to the social feeling of Local History Meetings 
and hopes she will be happy in her new home in Quy.

Gail Tangye is Moving Too!
It is obviously a time for moving!  Gail Tangye has been an active member of the Society since 
2017.  She has volunteered for the Tea Rota and brought her parents-in-law to the WW2 
Memories afternoon we held on the 7th March last year.  The Committee thanks Gail for her 
contribution to the Society and hopes she will be very happy in her new home in St. Ives.
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My favourite memory of a Royal Event was a children’s party to celebrate the 1977 Queen’s Silver 
Jubilee - I was ten years old. The highlight of the event was when all the children were given a special 
coin – the Queen's Silver Jubilee Commemorative Crown. 

The Jubilee party was held at The Liberal Club, a working men’s club in my home town of Hinckley, a 
town then at the centre of the declining hosiery trade. The club not only provided a social club for 
adults, but ran outings and provided children's parties at the significant times of the year. There was 
no event that year more significant, or more anticipated, than the Silver Jubilee. 

In the 1970s, there were countless social clubs in Hinckley where events were celebrated by the 
whole community, families alongside their neighbours and work colleagues and their respective 
families. These were loud, lively, good-humoured events, which gave people a sense of identity and of 
community (and the drinks were excellent value too!). 

I remember sitting with my brother and sister at a long trestle table in the brightly decorated function 
room with photographs and pictures of the Queen on every wall. The party was the climax of a week 
of celebrations. 

As it was the 70’s, we were likely to have eaten salmon spread or spam sandwiches on white bread, 
sausages or cheese & pineapple on sticks, Ritz biscuits and cheese puffs, followed by jelly and ice-
cream. All the children were dressed in red, white and blue clothes and wore homemade jubilee hats 
for a ‘Best Jubilee Hat’ competition. (We didn’t win.) 

As the party came to a close, we were thrilled to be presented with our precious Silver Jubilee Crown 
and grasped the heavy coin tightly in our hands. The coin was worth 25p, which was a small fortune 
for a ten-year-old. I have treasured my coins to this day. 

Sadly, the Liberal Club closed in 2001. There were many factors that caused its decline and closure, 
but mainly it was due to the decline in the hosiery factories in the town and people then traveling out 
of town to work, many miles from home.  This change led to a decline in working class life in Hinckley 
and ultimately removed the ties within communities.  

It is true that many people feel much better off than in the 1970s (even in a double-dip recession), 
however, I regret that my children never experienced that wonderful sense of belonging to a tightly 
knit community and celebrating such a momentous nationwide event as the Silver Jubilee in such 
splendidly boisterous company.

With Announcements for the Queen’s Platinum Jubilee being announced it seemed very 
suitable to print the full article that Jo wrote in 2012 for the Diamond Jubilee

 Children's Party to Celebrate the Queen's Silver Jubilee – 1977 – Hinckley, Leics
By Member Jo White
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From Our Chair – Ken Hames
School Visit to Grimes Graves

Dear Members

At last it’s warmed up, I hope you have been enjoying the sun and the freedom to meet up both 
inside and outside in groups. 

As a continuation of my adventures at Coleridge School, in the summer term of 1957 our class was 
divided up into small groups so that we had a choice of a school trip.  I chose the visit to Grime's 
Graves Neolithic Flint Mines and Norwich and we were told to wear old clothes.  When we arrived 
at the mines near Brandon, we gathered round a shed like building with our teacher Mr Southam, 
also known as Soapy Southam.  What happened next has always remained in my memory.
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School Visit to Grimes Graves by Ken Hames – Continued

The Custodian in his Ministry of Works uniform handed out various artefacts found in the pits to 
Soapy who would describe them.  One of the objects was a deer’s antler which was possibly 4000 
years old and was used to dig the flints out of the chalk.  As he spoke he spotted a boy talking, (it 
wasn't me!) and he stepped forward and hit the boy over the head with the antler.  He didn't hit the 
boy hard, but the antler broke into several pieces like a rotten piece of wood.  He carried on talking 
as though nothing had happened and then asked  the boys to pick up the pieces which he then 
calmly handed to the custodian.  I don't remember anything being said but the custodian went very 
red in the face. Of course as a schoolboy l don't know if there were any repercussions but l always 
thought there should have been.

We then went down the excavated pit.  It was about 30ft deep and was circular with tunnels going 
off in all directions.  We were allowed to crawl about in the tunnels, some of which were only about 
3ft high and interconnected with each other.  The Flint was dug out of the chalk with the antlers and 
we could see soot marks on the chalk where the miners had some sort of animal fat lights.  It was 
great fun, but imagine being allowed to  do that today!  No wonder we were told to wear old 
clothes.  We took our children there many years later and the tunnels were all barred off.

The final part of our school trip was at Norwich where we went to the Castle and its museum.  I 
remember going up to the battlements, looking over the city and the guide pointing out the 
medieval street layout.  It was what you might call the end of a grand day out.

Member Paul Holmes’ youngest son Stephen with Fred Dibnah Photo taken by Andy Rowlinson
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Feedback from Member Paul Holmes on When Fred Dibnah came to Cambridge
 from April’s Newsletter

The article in the April edition of the Cherry Hinton Local History "Chatterings" made me recall an 
experience that my youngest son, Stephen Holmes, had on the occasion that Fred Dibnah came 
to Cambridge to carry out repairs to the top of the chimney at the Museum of Technology site.

Stephen did voluntary work repairing and restoring engines and equipment at the Museum of 
Technology.  When Fred arrived in the spring of 1992 Stephen befriended him and shared many 
stories and had the occasional pint with him.

Stephen had a friend who also did voluntary work at the site named Andy Rowlinson.  One day 
Stephen and Andy asked Fred if he would take them to the top of the chimney.  Fred agreed and 
provided them both with safety harnesses and together they climbed the many ladders to reach 
the top.

Stephen recalls that the views across the Cambridgeshire countryside were incredible and the 
overall experience was one that he would not have wanted to miss.

National Service 70 Years on (Continued) by Committee Member John Gates

Something I forgot to mention in the first part is that two or three days after starting basic 
training our civilian clothes were parcelled up and posted home. Civvies could only be warn after 
completing training. There was no space to store extra clothing anyway.  (The photo below shows 
John’s friend “Ash” taking his belongings to store when he was going on leave – John says you 
had to do this as there was no room for them!)

On completion of trade training we were posted to permanent units, I along with another went 
to the 35 Base Workshop REME at Old Dalby near Melton Mowbray, Leicestershire.  We travelled 
by train and bus to the unit and reported to the Sergeant Major who welcomed us to the unit 
and we were shown to our accomodation which consisted of Nissen huts, semi-circular 
corrugated iron huts divided into two rooms with four men to each room. The huts were in 
groups of four connected by covered corridors to a central ablution block, each group was 
referred to as a 'spider'.  Larger versions of the Nissen huts called "Romney" huts were used for 
offices, cookhouse, dining room and NAAFI Canteen.  The camp was a small part of a very large 
wartime base, most of which was unused and some derelict.  The unit was quite small, about 
100 men, so in time you got to know nearly everyone.  The majority were NS conscripts with 
senior NCOs, Sergeant and above, regular army.
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National Service 70 Years on (Continued) by Committee Member John Gates

Next morning after breakfast, we fell-in on the road outside the Company offices for roll-call and 
inspection then marched off to the workshop which was part of a very large Ordnance Stores 
Depot consisting of many large warehouse units.  The REME workshop was in two of these 
buildings plus a smaller brickbuilt building which was the Instrument workshop.  The workshop I 
was allocated to worked on vehicles, machine tools and generators for radar units and many 
other types of equipment. The other REME building had a full engineering machine shop, and 
they repaired mobile radar units and many other types of equipment.

Workshop personel were mainly civilians, bussed in each day from Leicester and Nottingham. 
The Electrical Section where I worked had a civilian chargehand and a civilian foreman.  After 
the first few days, when I worked with a civilian electrician as they assessed what I could do, I 
was then on my own working alongside the civilian electricians. The work was renovation, 
repair, modification and renovation of military equipment, which came into the workshop in a 
variety of conditions and went out looking and operating like new.  It was a friendly working 
atmosphere and we all got on very well together.

At lunchtime and at the end of the day we assembled and were marched back to camp.  At the 
Depot entrance we were halted and a WD policeman came amongst us and several men, at 
random, went in for a pat-down search.  Part of the journey was on a public road so after dark 
we had a white hurricane lamp in front and a red one to the rear.

One afternoon a week was 'recreation' afternoon where along with a sports session we had 
Padres Hour when two local church ministers came in to talk and lead discussions on religious 
topics. After a suggestion they gave a series of talks on world religions which they made very 
interesting. Pay Parade was next and in the evening the latest ABCA (Army Bureau of Current 
Affairs) session where one of the Junior Officers read from the briefing notes and lead a 
discussion on the latest topic. The day finished off with Barrack Room inspections.
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National Service 70 Years on (Continued) by Committee Member John Gates

On Saturday mornings we had Regimental Training, to remind us that we were still soldiers!  This 
could take many forms with foot and arms drill on the road - we didn't have a drill square or a 
mock attack across the sports field where we were issued with blank ammunition to make a 
noise.

Guard duties came round about every two weeks, when we were on guard duty from 7.00pm to 
7.00am and at one time there there was a prisoner in the Guard-room and we were doing 24hr 
guards from 8.00am to 8.00am and then going to work for the rest of the day.

Evenings were usually spent in camp usually with a visit to the NAAFI Canteen for a cup of tea 
and a cake, they didn't sell any other food. There was a TV room with a black and white set and a 
library with a few books to borrow, also time had to be spent keeping kit up to standard. Sundays 
were a day of leisure.

Recreational transport (an army truck) was laid on for local events, I remember going to a 
performance of The Messiah at Nottingham Albert Hall, concerts at the de Montford Hall in 
Leicester and plays at a small theatre in Loughborough. Occasional afternoon visits were 
organised to local industry. I remember going to Brush Electrical Engineering in Loughborough 
and Ransome and Marles Bearings in Newark.

I was selected for the unit rifle team 
and during the winter we had 
competition target shooting on the 
indoor range with 0.22in rifles, this 
was in a league competition with other 
army units. During the good weather 
we were using the standard 0.303in 
rifles practising for competitions on the 
30 yard range in the Depot or on the 
600 yard range a few miles away .

I was part of the team entered into the REME Northern Command Competition held at Catterick 
Garrison, North Yorkshire in 1952 and 1953 and the REME Corps Championships at Bisley in 1953 
during Coronation Week. At Bisley we were living in tents. Each competition lasted four or five 
days and we travelled by train with all our weapons!
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National Service 70 Years on (Continued) by Committee Member John Gates

John Gates is wearing glasses in the back row of the unit rifle team in the photo above.

During the final six months of full-time service you went on to regular serviceman's pay, which 
in my case was £3 10s (£3.50) a week, this was to try to encourage you to sign on for  more 
service.

Most National Service men in REME had completed apprenticeships or training  courses and in 
some cases University Degrees before being called up, so had a more mature outlook and 
considered National Service as something that had to be done, so make the most of it, learn as 
much as you could.  In my case I worked on equipment that I would not normally have seen, 
this became useful later in my working life.  You made friends with people you would not 
normally have met, and helped each other to make life as easy as possible, and co-operated to 
try to beat the system.  There were one or two rebels who would not conform, the army can 
make life very difficult and unpleasant for those not prepared to toe the line.
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National Service 70 Years on (Continued) by Committee Member John Gates

After completing 2 years full-time service we then had 3 1/2 years on the Army Reserve either 
active service with the TA or non-active on the AER (Army Emergency Reserve). I joined the REME 
TA Unit based at Coldhams Lane TA Centre and spent several weekends at Coldhams Lane and 
army units around East Anglia. I attended two Summer Camps the first at Lydd in Kent. The Unit 
was an Anti- aircraft Workshop at that time and we had instruction on operation and control of AA 
guns. The unit changed to a Mobile Workshop and my second camp was convoy driving on the 
Norfolk Battle Training Area, I had just passed my driving test and was given a 3 ton truck with 
trailer to drive around Norfolk!

After about two years the reserve requirement was discontinued, that was the end of my National 
Service.

An Appreciation of Cherry Hinton High Street 2021 during the Pandemic by a Resident
(Member Claire Kendon)

It is the way in and out of the old village; the link between Church End and Mill End. "Stay local" 
and go only to essential shops in recent lockdowns was possible because it's all there in the High 
Street.  We have food, takeaways, pharmacies, beauty salons, library doctors, schools and religious 
houses in or close to the High Street.

People walk, bike, electric scooter, sit in pushchairs and park cars in the laybys.  They stop, chat; 
lift an arm in recognition and notice each other even if socially distancing; catch the bus; look up 
at the hill; wonder what that noise was!  At night taxis bring people home, stray dogs, foxes and 
hedgehogs wander around.  Occasionally birds sing at midnight near the street lamps.  Sometimes 
anxious parents search for youngsters out too late at night!  Loud voices cut the night air on 
mobile phones.  Emergency vehicles zoom through to Addenbrookes Hospital or the A14.

There is a wonderful variety of buildings from the thatched cottage, village green areas, churches, 
industrial sites, bed and breakfasts and pubs.  Victorian yellow brick merge with red brick blocks of 
flats and remains of farm houses.  From the Robin Hood pub to Church End the High Street is an 
historic route with names like Chequers Close and Rectory Terrace recording past buildings.
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An Appreciation of Cherry Hinton High Street 2021 during the Pandemic by a Resident
(Member Claire Kendon) – Continued

Recently the surface was renewed focusing on cycle routes as the through route was 
modernised.  It is adapting to changes in employment as nearby technology firms and 
Biomedical Campus became magnets for employment and green transport becomes important.  
Once it was horse drawn traffic, lorries and the railway which served the local industries of 
cement works, laundries and steam engine company.

Above all the High Street is the artery for the community.  It is the people living in the High 
Street and the peaceful roads surrounding it who are the community which brings together in 
the centre. Communities thrive when there is a feeling of place to which people belong, past; 
present;  future.

(I took the photo of the cherry trees outside the shops earlier this year because I thought they 
looked so beautiful – it was obviously waiting for this article from Claire! Mo)

JUNE NEWSLETTER  - Can you make a contribution?
Thanks to everyone who has contributed to this newsletter.

if you have any feedback on articles in any of the newsletters please send it to me 
email  mo@cherrydesigns.org.uk or phone 01223 210724 by March 20th

mailto:mo@cherrydesigns.org.uk

