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A Haven of Tranquillity? 
The High Wycombe Society was born out of the Rye Protection Society, set up to fight plans to 
send the A40 across one end of our unique Open Space.  Had that happened, the A40 might now 
be running the whole length of the Rye, to relieve London Road’s traffic problems.  Today, 
protection of the Rye from activities that threaten its special character is the task of our Friends 
of the Rye Group and is still one of our Society’s most important and worthwhile roles. 

Constant vigilance is needed.  Some years ago, we and many other townspeople successfully 
opposed a plan to erect a privately-operated sports centre on the site of the open-air swimming 
pool.  The Rye is an urban meadow.  It is so easy to refer lazily to it as a “park”, but that 
encourages it to be treated and even developed like any other municipal park.  In the long run, 
this would spell the end of the old Rye, with hard walkways, the marking out of the space into 
distinct areas, permanent goalposts, “interpretation boards” and the like.   One of the delights of 
the Rye is that it is a vast open space.  Football pitches come and go from season to season, and 
fairs arrive one week and depart the next.   

Well, they used to.  Increasingly we have noticed that fairground people pitch camp on the Rye a 
full week or more before their fair opens, and do not leave until long after it has closed.   During 
that time, it is a far less attractive place for the residents of Wycombe to enjoy.  Firm action now 
needs to be taken to curb this abuse. 

Now we have experienced exceptionally loud music blasting from the Rye at some recent events.  
This has destroyed the possibility of a quiet afternoon in the garden as far away as Sands and  
Hazlemere.  But pity the folks (including some of our members) who usually have the joy to 
overlook the Rye, but now find that even retiring inside and closing the windows is not enough.  
Windows have rattled so hard that there were fears they could break.  The noise levels match 
those of full-scale rock events. 

Is this not a health and safety issue?  At the very least, the authorities must impose limits on the 
sound levels, perhaps through the licensing process, and then enforce them effectively.  If that 
does not work, then our Society will have to press for tougher options. 

If you are concerned about these issues, then please consider joining our Friends of the Rye 
Group – contact the Hon. Secretary at the address shown below. 

Chris Woodman
 

Honorary Secretary: Frances Presland, 61 Hicks Farm Rise, High Wycombe, Bucks. HP13 7SX. Tel:  (01494) 523263 



THE HIGH WYCOMBE SOCIETY 2 NEWSLETTER AUTUMN 2004 
 
 

Planning This Quarter 
Is this the lull before the storm?  Whilst the Group has attended workshops and various meetings, this 
quarter has not seen any significant movement on the major proposed developments for High 
Wycombe.  This period has allowed me to re-charge my batteries and I thank the Group and Garth 
Baxter for sharing the load. 

Backland and Infill Development  This subject 
continues to haunt Wycombe District Council, 
and only emphasises the need for a more in–
depth policy than that which exists in the 
Wycombe District Local Plan to 2011.  The most 
recent debate concerns Nos.155–159 Cressex 
Road, with numerous Planning Applications, two 
Appeals and again this month a further Planning 
Application.  The failure of Wycombe District 
Council to hold a Workshop on Backland 
Development in the Cressex area has only made 
matters worse.  The number of backland/infill 
applications appearing in the Weekly Bulletin 
continues to rise each week.   The Group 
believes that Officers and Councillors should act 
quickly to develop a comprehensive policy that 
can be added to the existing rather vague policy 
in the Wycombe District Local Plan to 2011.  
Without it, Wycombe will become a patchwork of 
hotchpotch development. 

Wycombe District Planning Forum  This was 
held on the 29th June and attended by Roger 
Lawson, Chris Woodman, Tony Fooks and Trevor 
Carter.   Presentations were given on: 

• “Wycombe Planning Service – Performance and 
Future Challenges” by Mr Chris Swanwick, 
Strategic Director for Planning and Major 
Projects. 

• “Imagine The Future – Results of the 
Consultations Studies, Findings and Next 
Steps”, by Mr Jerry Unsworth, Head of 
Planning Policy and Transport. 

These presentations were followed by workshops 
on “Specific Topics and Ongoing Community 
Involvement”, led by Mr Ian Manktelow, Planning 
Policy Team Leader. 

It was generally felt by members attending that 
more time should have been allowed for the two 
presentations, which should have included 
explaining how the Local Development 
Framework will be co-ordinated with the County 
and with the regional bodies of the South East.   
Workshops and questions could then have spent 
some time on these subjects.  The Group will 
follow this up with the Council. 

Quality Counts! Tour  This was again well 
organised, and well attended by Councillors, 
Officers, Amenity Groups, Developers, and of 
course the Society.   This event is reported 
separately in this Newsletter (p.4). 

Town Centre Redevelopment  Stannifer and 
Benoy will be giving a Presentation to Society 
Members ONLY and invited Officers of the 
Affiliated Groups, on September the 9th in the 
Guildhall with the doors opening at 7.00pm for a 
7.30pm start.  The plans from the latest 
Planning Application will be on display.  This 
Application is expected to be heard by the 
Development Control Committee on the 15th of 
September. 

Sainsbury’s Development  The Society 
continues to be promised updated information 
by the Developers – this is still awaited! 

Proposed New Library  The Society met with 
Elaine Collier (BCC Group Librarian for High 
Wycombe) on the 26th of August so that the 
Planning Group could be updated on the 
proposal in hand and what facilities the new 
library may contain. 

BCUC – University  During September the 
Society will be meeting with the Director of the 
University College who is responsible for 
developing the plans and proposals for moving 
the College to a new site.  We will keep members 
informed in due course. 

“Snowdome”  Many of you will have seen the 
report in the Bucks Free Press concerning the 
Development of the Ski Slope at Wycombe 
Summit.    The Society is aware of this and has 
had discussions with Councillors and Officers of 
Wycombe District Council. We will report on this 
in the next Newsletter. 

Post Office Closures  The Chairman and the 
Planning Group Leader attended a hastily 
convened meeting called by Wycombe District 
Council.  The Society expressed its concern at 
the lack of proper communication with both the 
Authority and local residents.   Presentations 
were given by Mr Storer and Mr O’Brien of the 
Post Office Ltd (Senior External Relations Officer 
and Head of Area respectively).  The Society 
expressed a view that further discussion should 
take place with the local residents concerned 
and the local authority, with the aim of 
developing a plan of alternative venues for Post 
Office transactions after closure. 

And finally…  A number of appeals will be heard 
during September, which the Society will attend 
and will report on at the next Quarterly meeting.   
Who said it was quiet! 

Tony Fooks
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Hon. Sec’s Cuttings 
Keeping a Civic Society at the cutting edge…  
John Davies of the Hitchin Society makes an 
interesting point in the ANTAS summer 
newsletter.  He describes how Hitchin has three 
Civic Societies and appears to have a fourth 
coming into being, and that this process seems 
to occur every decade or so.  He suggests there 
may be two reasons for this – those forming the 
group may feel that the original Civic Society is 
no longer fulfilling its purpose, and it may be 
that every generation feels the need to make its 
own mark, rather than working within the 
established framework, hence the new Societies 
arising every ten years or so.  He makes the 
point that all Societies must be careful not to 
become entrenched in old habits and that they 
should be able to respond rapidly to new 
situations,  ensure that they are inclusive and 
also maintain a high profile. 

Media bites – adding to the problems of 
recruitment?  From the scenario of people 
rushing to form new Societies, an article in Mill 
News addresses the opposite problem.  The 
editorial reports that the local mills group in 
East Kent, one of the oldest in the region, has 
had to close due to lack of volunteers prepared 
to help with administration.  As well as the usual 
causes stated for the lack of volunteers, the 
editorial puts forward another possible cause, 
the rise of the trivialisation of important 
conservation work by television programs, and 
cites as examples Time Team’s Tony Robinson 
saying “I think the archaeology’s completely 
boring” to Channel 4 stating that its program, 
Extreme Archaeology, involves “three hunky men 
and three Charlie’s Angel-style female 

archaeologists.”  The article goes on to make the 
point that surely the enjoyment of a conservation 
project comes from being part of a team that 
preserves the milling past and promotes that 
enjoyment and satisfaction to the general public.   

Your Hon. Sec. can only be thankful that Civic 
Societies do not make good television material...   

Wildlife conservation is deemed not to conflict 
with Human Rights  A site in East Anglia, which 
supports half the nation’s stone curlew 
population, has had a court ruling that its status 
as a Site of Special Scientific Interest (SSSI) is 
upheld and it has also been confirmed that its 
SSSI status does not infringe on the Human 
Rights of the landowner who brought the case.   

“The Power and the Brewery”, the story of 
Wethered’s Brewery  Written by Anthony 
Wethered, Vice-President of ANTAS, this new 
book, which should be available to buy towards 
the end of the year, describes the Marlow 
brewery founded by Anthony’s ancestor, Thomas 
Wethered, in the middle of the 18th century.  
The book title comes from a saying that 
Marlovians say their Lords Prayer as “for thine is 
the kingdom, the power and the brewery”. 

E-planning  Wycombe District Council now has 
electronic planning information available on its 
website, including planning application 
information, planning advice and application 
forms that can be downloaded and printed.  Now 
if we can only have computer generated 
drawings of what the development will look 
like… 

Frances Presland 
 

 

Of the Chilterns, or just surrounded by them? 
Member Graham William Thorne is a thoughtful 
writer and sent us a piece in July saying he was 
pleased to read of the developments in the Town 
Centre Project (once Phoenix). 

“It is just the sort of thinking that has seemed to 
me to be missing.  I once wrote to you comment-
ing that our town seems to have been developed 
piecemeal, reactively, opportunistically, without 
any forethought about what sort of High 
Wycombe we want our descendants to enjoy.  
High Wycombe has attractive geological features 
and is in an 'Area of Outstanding Natural Beauty' 
and should be developed to reflect and take 
advantage of these qualities. 

“I would love the next High Wycombe to be 
developed on greener lines, letting the 
countryside into the town, relating it with the 
natural environment.  I have long felt that to 
differentiate between the urban and the rural is 
unimaginative.  While to invade the rural with the 

urban requires considerable care and sensitivity, 
to invade the urban with rural aspects seems 
very desirable.  When I kept bees, the London 
beekeepers were proud that they could harvest 
as much honey as countryside beekeepers. 

“It is good to hear that the College is moving on 
to a more suitable site and I hope its new 
architecture will be inspiring.  For a long time 
I've felt the College looks like a factory, not a 
building designed to inspire the pursuit of 
knowledge.” 

Graham ends a more recent letter:-  

“And, vandals willing, trees trees trees.  Trees 
everywhere.  There is a lovely town in the Pyrenees, 
Vernet-les-Bains, that declares itself an arboretum 
town and is full of all sorts of trees.” 

We couldn’t agree more.  Keeping some of the 
trees on Oxford Road is an issue that deserves 
more attention by our planners. 
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“Quality Counts!” Tour 2004 
July 29th was the date set for this year’s “Quality Counts!” awayday, to take a coach-load of 
Councillors, Council Officers and interest groups (called, in the modern jargon, “stakeholders”) such as 
ourselves on an instructive tour of recently built or renovated properties.  The broad aim was to help 
identify just what it is that distinguishes the bad from the good in modern architecture and design in 
our district.  This was the third such tour.  The first such tour, in 2002, reported in Issue 126, 
concentrated specifically on major new housing developments and took us as far afield as Bishops 
Stortford.  Those sites were chosen because of their high quality and several had won design awards.  
Last year’s tour, written up by Trevor Carter in Issue 131, stayed within Wycombe District and visited a 
range of recent developments, some successful and others less so.  This year’s tour also stayed within 
Wycombe District, but seemed (although nobody actually said so!) to make a deliberate attempt to 
seek out developments that had aroused controversy. 

We started in Stokenchurch, with a development 
in the Conservation Area, somewhere behind the 
King’s Arms, known as the “Bowling Green”.  
This was a new terrace, designed to fit in with 
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From there the tour moved on to Frieth, for two 
visits.  One was to an undistinguished new 
property on a corner site, which had aroused 
strong local opposition.  In my own view, it did 

not stand out as bad, although again the roof 
tiling was ugly, and the roof pitch was too steep.  

N  

T … 

…

he Bowling Green, Stokenchurch – nice terrace
I wondered about the reasons for local 
opposition, and concluded that local people have 
a mental vision of their village and what makes it 
characteristic – with a number of attractive flint 
and brick buildings and also some in the arts-
and-crafts style – but, even after a revisit a few 
days later, I felt the new building was not totally 
out of harmony with others in its vicinity.  

Our second visit in Frieth was altogether more 
but not much room for perforations between the
postage stamps at the back! 
r buildings in the immediate vicinity that 
 built in the vernacular brick and flint style.  

he view of your editor, in broad terms the 
mpt was successful, though marred by a 
ormity of materials, particularly the roof 
, that was out of keeping with other 
dings around.  Behind the terrace were 
ious views across a cornfield, but the back 
ens were tiny and – particularly 
tisfactory – there was no screening between 
 so that you could stand in one and look 

t along the row.  Perhaps that will change 
n they are all occupied and the new 
dents choose to erect fences or plant 
ges, although this will be detrimental to the 
dth of the view over the farmland. 

e
li
“i
re
u

ew house at Frieth: undistinguished and boring (ugly?),
but not unique in the village. 
xciting.  The “Flat-Roofed House” is a Grade II 
sted building, a classic, built in the 1930s 
nternational modern” style.  It had received 
cent attention because of an extension of the 

pper floor, which was at the expense of the 

Flat-roofed house, Frieth.  Magnificent, but unlike 
anything else in the area! 
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stepped elevation of the original but had been 
done by the owner (who very kindly allowed us 
all inside) with meticulous attention to keeping it 
consistent with the style.  My personal view was 
that the building was splendid, and not damaged 
by the recent work.  But I wondered to what 
extent that was because I had a passing 
familiarity with the style (from my schooldays).  
Local people, once again, may have considered 
it out of keeping with the area. 

From there, things moved (in my view) downhill 
as we passed on to the Bourne End Marina 
development, and in particular to a show house.  

This was clearly a very costly site, and the 
developer had been determined to maximise the 
returns.  It seemed to me that an attempt had 
been made to mimic more traditional riverside 
buildings, but ultimately without success.  While 
those often have a lightness – even verging on 
tattiness – which can be attractive, the new 
development gave an impression of being over-
engineered that was incongruous, as were some 
of the materials and wood stains used.  
Interestingly, a local parish councillor on the 
tour said she was unable to get out of her mind 
their much lamented failure to get the site 
developed as a public waterside recreational 
area with boat launching etc. 

Abbey School Sports Centre – magnificent interior… 

… exciting exterior… Bourne End Marina – pays lip service to traditional 
riverside styles. 

shame about the roof. 

The final visit, the most interesting of all, was to 
the new Sports Centre at Wycombe Abbey 
School, which we featured on our front page in 
Issue 131 because of the awful impact of the 
roof on views across the valley from the north of 
the town.  Here the School authorities did us 
proud, with a tour of the centre’s magnificent 
facilities, and at the end the architects were 
available for questions.  We saw how handsome 
the curved roofs look from inside, supported by 
massive arched beams.  We noticed how there 
are not just two roofs but others angled 
differently.  We heard about the design 
constraints – how it could not have been 
positioned too far from the other school 
buildings because too much time would have 
been lost between lessons, and how it had been 
sunk into the hillside which had reduced the 

prominence of the elevations (although the 
primary purpose had been to ensure the 
massively heavy full swimming pool did not drift 
away down the hillside!).  We saw close up the 
materials chosen for the elevations.  In the end, 
however, it seemed to some of us that the 
architects were a little complacent.  They said 
they had viewed the building from Amersham 
Hill, but it was difficult to reconcile their 
satisfaction with what they must have seen.  One 
suspected, though, that perhaps not all our 
fellow tourists on the day felt so strongly. 

Once again, this brought home the important 
differences between the reactions of people on 
seeing a building for the first time, and those 
who have found their favourite village or their 
favourite views of many years apparently 
desecrated.  It is an unfortunate fact that 
ugliness in a building (whether of the building 
itself or its interaction with its surroundings) is a 
thing which grows upon you with the number of 
times you notice it!  In the particular case of the 
Sports Centre, there remains the question of 
whether assessment procedures (by the clients, 
the architects and the planning authority – and 
perhaps even our Society) are deficient if they

(concluded on p.8)
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Ten and a half years of my childhood in High Wycombe 
This concludes the article by the late Doris Rich, which we began in our Spring 2004 issue. Doris was 

born in White Hart Street during the First World War and returned here after the Armistice. 

AT THE end of White Hart Street were the Church Schoolrooms, where I went to Sunday School.  In 
the Summer we had a Sunday School Treat and we were all taken on carts to the Abbey grounds 
where we had races, lemonade and buns.  The highlight to me was the Scramble for Sweets.  A man 
stood on a cart and threw hundreds of sweets to us children standing below.  At Christmas we had 
wonderful parties in the schoolroom.  My enjoyment of the Sunday School was cut short as I caught 
ringworm, and my parents were sure I caught it there as my classmates were always trying on my 
hats.  Once more I was banished to London where I had my hair shaved off and had X-ray 
treatment on my head.  I had to stay with my grandparents until my hair grew again. Ringworm 
was a terrible disgrace. 

I went to school at Whitwell House School 
which was on London Road just past the 
cricket ground on the left at a private house, 
No.145 London Road. 

Directly after the war there were few schools in 
Wycombe.  There was Godstowe for the 
wealthy, the Convent for the Roman Catholics 
and Priory Road School or the Ragged School. 

My father, Jack, brought his family to 
Wycombe in 1915 and to his horror there was 
no suitable school to send his little darling so 
my father-in-law, Molly Dollman's parents and 
Douglas Readington's parents got together and 
asked Miss Freeman if she would start a little 
private school, which she did. 

Whitwell House became a very well-known 
private prep. school and many well-known 
Wycombe people went there.  Mildred Baker 
was one of my teachers, she was Rickie Baker's 
aunt.  About 60 - 70 were educated there until 
they passed to go to the High School or 
Grammar School at ten years of age.  Two 
bedrooms were used as classrooms with a coal 
fire in the front room and an oil stove in the 
back room.  Singing and exercises were taken 
in the drawing room on the ground floor.  We 
were so happy there and the teaching must 
have been good as almost all of us went to the 
High School or the R.G.S. 

One boy was expelled for smoking on the 
railway bank. 

We walked backwards and forwards to school 
twice a day and thought nothing of it. 

Mrs Bristowe, whose husband had the 
chemist’s shop in Desborough Road, used to 
walk with Ian and push her twins Monica and 
Sheila backwards and forwards in a huge twin 
pram and we used to trot along with her. 

I always went with my friend Muriel James, 
whose parents were manager and manageress 
of  McIlroys, the department store where Marks 
and Spencer is now.  When we were too big for 
Mrs Bristowe, we were allowed to go on our 
own and we usually went on Muriel’s scooter, 

she in the front and me at the back working 
the pedal. Sometimes we would call for Ernest 
Slade whose father kept a tobacconist’s shop in 
Easton Street near the Baptist Church.  Mr 
Slade used to wear the most elaborate velvet 
jacket and smoker’s hat with a long tassel.  We 
thought his shop was sheer magic. 

We lived over our shop and the slaughter 
house was at the back so when the shop was 
closed the cattle were driven through and 
housed there until the morning when they were 
slaughtered.  From our back door (upstairs) 
there was a wooden bridge going to a huge 
wooden barn at the back which went down to 
the stalls and slaughter house.  We thought 
nothing of standing on the bridge, and 
watching the slaughtering of the cattle. 

At the back of White Hart Street you will realise 
it is like a circle.  In my childhood all the 
buildings at the back were wooden store rooms 
and barns, highly dangerous especially when 
there was a fire. 

Lansdale the Chemist had a fire once and it 
was terrifying. 

Many little chair factories were close to the 
centre of the town and we seemed to have lots 
of fires in the 1920s.  Great lumps of burning 
debris used to float about and this put all the 
wooden buildings in great danger.  As soon as 
there was a fire, the police used to come along 
and wake us all up.  We would be dressed, 
wrapped in rugs and go and sit in the kitchen 
until it was all over.  We were then given a drop 
of brandy in an egg-cup with hot water to 
warm us up.  I used to adore this. 

Market Days were very exciting.  The stall-
holders kept their stalls, more like barrows on 
wheels, somewhere in Newlands and they 
would come along White Hart Street on the way 
to the High Street.  Children would run behind 
hoping for things to drop off so that they could 
rush off with free fruit.  The fruit stall was piled 
high with colourful fruit and how I longed for a 
pomegranate, but we were never allowed one as 
they weren’t considered quite nice because of 
spitting out the pips. 
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How I loved Mr J K Taylor at 
his sweet stall, standing with 
his apron on, throwing the 
humbug mixture over and over 
a steel hook and making 
humbugs. 

When darkness came the stalls 
were illuminated with 
naphthalene lamps (I think) 
with their flames lashing 
making everything warm and 
exciting. 

Opposite us was The White 
Hart Hotel where, on market 
days, the farmers, butchers, 

corn merchants and others connected with 
farming would meet and have their mid-day 
dinner.  My father used to tell me that Mr 
George, the ironmonger, would say at these 
lunches, “If only I was a bigger man I would eat 
more.” 

I used to know all the farmers as I would go 
with my father to the farms in our pony and 
trap and watch him buy sheep and cattle, so it 
was fun to see the farmers coming in and out 
of the White Hart.  My favourite farmer was 
Frank Kimber of Church Farm, Hughenden 
(father of Rotarian Dick Kimber of Marlow 
Club). He was a lovely man and when I saw 
him thrown from his horse at one of the Shows 
and we thought him dead, I can remember the 
state I was in. 

We used to go to all the shows.  Thame and 
Tring were my favourites.  My father used to 
compete in the Tradesman Turnout, with his 
high trotters.  He was well known for his high-
stepping trotters and, later on, his hacking 
horses.  He won many prizes and it was a very 
competitive time. 

We had a pony and trap which was housed at 
the back of our butcher’s shop in Easton 
Street.  Every Wednesday we used to go to tea 
with my Grandma and Grandpa Stevens at 
Prestwood.  Cryers Hill was very steep in those 
days and my father would get out at the 
bottom to lighten the load and 
lead the horse.  When it 
rained we had a huge 
umbrella which we all 
huddled under.  On Sundays 
when it was fine we went for 
pony trap rides to the country 
and had a picnic. 

The excitement when we had 
a crystal set...  We used to sit 
around it, chained by our 
headsets while my parents 
fiddled with the whisker and the little wire. 

The next great excitement was our first car.  
One Saturday my father went off to Pugh's 

Garage in West Wycombe 
Road and bought a bull-nosed 
Morris Cowley.  He sat in the 
car for ten minutes and was 
told by Mr Pugh what to do.  
(Jack always said no wonder 
he was such a terrible driver.)  
Then he drove home and we 
went out into White Hart 
Street to admire it and pat it.  
I couldn't wait to get to school 
to tell my friends on Monday.  
The car was also housed at 
the back of the shop in Easton 
Street.   

After Church on Sunday we went to Easton 
Street and went off in our new car.  It was a 
thrill, I sat in the dicky, tucked up in a rug.  
Soon after this Mr James bought a motor bike 
and side car, then sometimes on a Wednesday, 
early closing day, he would come to Whitwell 
House School to give Muriel and me a ride 
home.  I sat on the back clutching Mr James 
with my arms round his waist. 

I feel quite sorry for present day children when 
I see all the cars fetching and carrying them.  
They will never know the thrill and excitement 
when on rare occasions I was picked up from 
school either by pony and trap, bull-nosed 
Morris Cowley or motor bike and side car. 

My father drove his Tradesman Turnout and 
Prestwood Bob to London to show at The 
Olympia and he won Highly Commended, 
which was a great honour as horses came from 
all over England. 

At ten I passed for Wycombe High School, 
which in those days was where Lady Verney 
has just left!  The first week I was there I 
walked up Priory Road with my cousin George 
on his way to the Grammar School (he was 
pushing his bike).  When I got to school. Miss 
Dessin, the headmistress sent for me.  I was in 
terrible disgrace, one for speaking to a boy on 
the way to school and two, much worse, 
walking all the way up the hill with a boy.  
After that I was terrified to speak or look at a 

boy on the way to school.  She 
put the fear of God into me. 

In th
the General Strike, we moved 
to the top of Amersham Hill. 
Although we had a large 
garden and a tennis court, I 
was lonely and sad without 
White Hart Street, in fact I 
spent most of the Summer ill 
and Dr Bell said that the 
move had upset me. 

P.S.  I forgot to mentio

Stevens the Butcher is now Portman the
Building Society, but it is still flanked
by reminders of its past (above). 

Meat was delivered to the hotels, p
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cafés in the town by men carrying a long 
wooden tray with two handles at each end and 
meat piled high. They carried this on their 
shoulders and most butchers developed one 
shoulder higher than the other through this. 

In my early days until we had a van, meat wa
delivered twice a week to places like Flackwell 
Heath, Loudwater, Hazlemere, Handy Cross 
and West Wycombe etc. by a horse and cart or 
by cycles with a basket in front piled high with 

meat, sausages and bacon.  

 

These men never finished delivery and 
returning to White Hart Street on Saturday 
before 9.50 to 10.00 p.m. after which the shop 
was scrubbed and cleaned ready for Monday. 
There was always an errand boy in those days 
and at least two apprentices who paid for the 
privilege of training for the trade. They were 
often the sons of well known farmers. 

The Late Doris Rich
 

Pann Mill in History 
The Dissolution of the Monasteries 1536-40 

THE KNIGHTS Templar and Hospitaller were landlords of Pann Mill for over 300 years until King 
Henry VIII confiscated it between 1536 and 1540.  He didn't exactly target it - "You have been 
sending poor quality flour to Hampton Court Palace for my pie crusts, so I'll take over the mill and 
replace your miller".  No, he took over Temple Wycombe Manor, and Pann Mill happened to be one of 
the properties within that manor.  Dying in 1547, Henry didn't have it for long.  It was transferred 
to Robert Raunce in 1553. 

Who were these Knights?  Their official title 
was Knights of the Order of the Hospital of St.  
John of Jerusalem.   They consisted of the 
Knights Templar, the military arm, and the 
Knights Hospitaller, who were mainly a nursing 
brotherhood.  They were formed in the 11th 
century to fight in crusades against Moslems in 
the Middle East.  In the 12th and 13th 
centuries, donations of land and properties 
were showered upon them, as were privileges 
by the Pope.  Locally, Temple Wycombe Manor 
was given to them by Robert Vipont in 1227. 

Within the order, the Knights Templar were the 
dominant class, the other two being chaplains 
and serving brothers.  In England the order 
was administered by a priory and 36 
commanderies (estates or manors).  In 1307 
the order of the Templars was suppressed and 
Temple Wycombe Manor, as with most of their 
possessions, passed to the Knights Hospitaller. 

The refusal of the grand prior and knights to 
acknowledge King Henry VIII as head of the 
church led to the confiscation, but not 
suppression, of their estates, and so Pann Mill 
changed hands. 

Pann Mill was attached to the adjacent 
Hospital of St. John which was also 
suppressed.  Some of the hospital ruins may be 
seen today.  Both properties were recorded in 
about 1550 as being held by the Hospitallers in 
King Henry VIII's reign.  The original hand-
written entries may be seen in the Public 
Record Office at Kew, the reference being Ld 
Rev. Misc. Bks. clxxxviii, Fol. 129-135.  The 
Pann Mill entry was shown in Pann Mill Times 
No. 11 and indicated a rent of 35 shillings p.a. 
was paid.  The Hospital entry on the 
manuscript folio is positioned two before Pann 

Mill with a yearly rent of 1 penny.  In between 
these two is an intriguing entry: 

"John Shrympton holds freely one close called 
Snigges there with its appurtenances..." 

Can any reader place this property for which 
12 pence was paid per annum? 

Peter Hazzard 

First published in Pann Mill Times, Summer 2004. 
 

 

Quality Counts! (continued from p.5) 

fail to predict these outcomes before the 
building is constructed.  We know that council 
officers have been thinking about this. 

Once again, we thank, and commend, the 
District Council for their initiative in organising 
this tour, as well as the owner of the Flat-Roofed 
House in Frieth and the authorities of the Abbey 
School, who took time to show us around their 
properties.  This time, we look forward to a 
timely follow-up meeting, already arranged, to 
consider the lessons from the day’s excursion, 
even if at the time of writing it is difficult to see 
how all those complex considerations that 
surfaced during our day out can be woven 
effectively into local planning guidance. 

Helpers – all sorts wanted! 
Thank you – to all those willing folk who have 
helped recently with meetings, outings, Pann 
Mill, cakes, sales stalls, newsletter deliveries etc.  
We do need people for all sorts of things.  If you 
can help, please contact the appropriate person 
listed in your membership card, or the Hon. 
Secretary (see front page). 
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A Talented Wycombe Man: Edward John Payne (1844-1904) 
THIS IS the centenary year of the death of Edward John Payne (1844-1904).  “Who’s he?”, you 
might say, and ”Why should he be mentioned in the Newsletter?” On investigation he turns out to 
have been a remarkable local man, one of those talented Victorians who excelled in many fields of 
learning, among them music, architecture, history, classics and the law, enough to merit almost a 
full page in the Dictionary of National Biography from which much of the following information has 
been gleaned.  Now he has almost been forgotten. 

Born in High Wycombe into a local family of 
humble circumstances, he was educated at the 
Royal Grammar School, and on leaving was 
employed by a local architect and surveyor, 
with whom he studied architecture.  During 
this period he acted as organist at All Saints’ 
Parish Church.  Then at the age of 23 he 
matriculated at Magdalen Hall, Oxford, passing 
to Charsley’s Hall.  As an undergraduate he 
supported himself by coaching classics at 
Oxford and continuing his architectural work 
in High Wycombe, during which time (circa 
1870) he designed the almshouses in Easton 
Street (see illustration).  Older members may 
remember these old houses which stood 
opposite the ruins of St John’s Hospital until 
their demolition in the late 1960s to make way 
for road widening and the construction of 
Abbey Way.  In 1871 Payne graduated with a 
first class in classics, and the following year he 
was elected a Fellow of University College, 
Oxford. 

In 1874 he was called to the Bar at Lincoln’s 
Inn, and in 1883 was appointed Recorder of 
Wycombe, an office which he held until his 
death.  (John Mayes, in his book The History of 
the Borough of High Wycombe from 1880 to the 
Present Day, informs us that in 1883 the 
Borough Council reintroduced the ancient 
office of Recorder in an attempt to add dignity 
to the town’s governing body, but, as Wycombe 

was not a sessions town, it had to be an 
honorary appointment.  Thus the post did not 
involve Payne in any legal work.) 

Payne’s mature years were mainly devoted to 
literary work.  He specialised in colonial history 
and exploration, and contributed to or edited 
numerous historical volumes and educational 
series.  His research culminated in the 
publication of two volumes of his own in the 
1890s on the History of the New World called 
America.  Meanwhile, as an accomplished 
amateur musician, he wrote much on music, 
making many authoritative contributions to 
Grove’s Dictionary of Music and Musicians.  He 
was particularly interested in the violin and 
various ancient stringed instruments, notably 
the viola da gamba. 

In his later years after his marriage Payne lived 
at Wendover, and suffered from heart trouble 
and fits of giddiness.  It was apparently an 
attack of giddiness which led to his death by 
drowning in the Wendover Canal on Boxing 
Day 1904: a sad end to a full and interesting 
life. 

John Gore 

There is a memorial to Edward John Payne in 
the form of a bronze plate summarising his life 
and achievements (entirely in Latin as befits a 
classicist) on the north wall of All Saints’ Parish 
Church, High Wycombe. 

 

The almshouses that formerly stood in Easton Street were
designed by E J Payne. 
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Quarterly Meeting 

“The Work of English Heritage 
AROUND 50 Society members and guests attended this meeting on July 28th, when Chris Welch, 
Inspector of Ancient Monuments, gave a talk on the work of English Heritage 

English Heritage was formed in 1983, to 
protect ancient monuments and sites, carry 
out surveys, designate battlefield sites and run 
an outreach and education programme. 

Mr Welch explained that if a building had no 
roof, it was likely to be under the guardianship 
of English Heritage, while a typical stately 
home is more likely to belong to the National 
Trust! 

We were shown some excellent slides, some of 
the local area such as kilns discovered at Penn, 
and Oxford Castle, or prison as it has also 
been. 

I was particularly interested to learn the 
difference between a scheduled ancient 
monument and a listed building (something I 
feel I should have known but didn’t!).  The 
Scheduled Ancient Monuments were 
established in an Act of 1883, and the term 
generally applies to an edifice which has no 

further uses, but will stay as it is, e.g. 
Stonehenge, a ruined abbey etc.  It is a 
criminal offence to cause damage to one of 
these sites.  On the other hand, a listed 
building is one which still has a use, albeit a 
different one from its original purpose.  
However, it is proposed that by 2007, the two 
lists will be consolidated into one. 

Finally, we came to the subject of the Hospital 
of St. John in Easton Street, the condition of 
which has been a cause of concern for some 
time.  Mr Welch and a colleague, Trish Roberts, 
assured us that ownership of the site had been 
established, and hopefully work will soon begin 
to cut down some of the trees and foliage which 
are almost hiding these picturesque ruins from 
view. 

After a few questions from the floor, a vote of 
thanks was offered by Barbara Rippington. 

Denise Lindsay 
 

 

Not Just a Gardener! 

TO MOST of you, Margaret Simmons is that nice lady who keeps that wonderful garden which helps 
to draw in our supporters to Pann Mill on Open Days, and thus contributes substantially to filling 
the Society’s coffers.   

But she’s not just  a gardener.  Her leisure 
hours (“What leisure hours?” I hear you say) 
are spent slaving over a wayward computer, 
sending characteristic e-mails across the 
world (we’ll print one of them here one day, 
Margaret!), and using online census data to 
chase up the family history of the Wenban 
clan. 

Then there’s knitting. And Committee work.  
And photography!  The delightful panoramic 
photograph below is composed from two shots 
which Margaret took from the identical 
viewpoint, some months ago.   

It is a photo taken with a lot of affection.  
Margaret once made a living out of gardening. 
She loves her garden, and is to be seen 
battling with the weeds in all weathers, before 
trudging home, sometimes soaked to the skin,  
It is not always an easy task.  The 
schoolchildren, on drawing classes, are very 
welcome.  But the garden also attracts a 
range of unsavoury characters, adults mis-
behaving or even picking her flowers.   

So, next time you stroll past Pann Mill in the 
week, do drop in and tell her what you think 
of her work, and the delightful results! 
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Letters 
Party Political! 

I am responding to your request for views 
(controversial or otherwise!) from readers. 

I note that Paul Goodman writes his article as 
a member of the High Wycombe Society and as 
the local MP.  I feel it came over as a thinly 
disguised party political piece.  Other readers 
may disagree.  However, regardless of my 
perception of the piece as a whole, I must 
register my concern regarding one particular 
statement. 

Quote: 

“Nor, in such circumstances would the 
South East need large numbers of people 
to enter the area from abroad in order to 
raise that growth rate.” 

The issue of migration is clearly raised here.  
The Society’s stated aim is “caring about our 
town: past, present and future”. 

Indeed our town has been shaped in part, over 
the centuries, by the contributions of people 
from many countries including France, Ireland, 
Poland, and areas such as the Caribbean and 

the Asian Sub-continent, as well as others.  
(Some willing migrants, and others, refugees.) 

I am not convinced that Paul Goodman’s 
statement is appropriate for publication in our 
newsletter. 

Patricia Burridge 

As someone who believes, like Patricia Burridge, 
that High Wycombe’s multicultural nature is one 
of the good things about our town, I pride myself 
on usually being able to spot a controversial 
statement in this field.  My reading was that Mr 
Goodman was simply generalising the view that 
there are enough people, and congestion, and 
housing demand, in South-East England.  That 
was certainly my view when I suggested the 
topic of excessive Government-steered growth in 
the South-East (as compared with the rest of the 
country) to him. Readers must make up their 
own minds.   

Please feel free to write in so we can report your 
views, but for once I don’t promise to publish all 
the letters received.  This debate has the 
potential to drift far beyond the essentially 
environmental purposes of our Society!–Ed. 

 

 

Where are they now? 
They move away… 

…but sometimes they stay in touch by keeping 
up their membership and continuing to receive 
this Newsletter. 

Aileen Catterson now lives in a small village, 
Abbotts Ann, three miles from Andover.  She 
reports that a number of retired service 
personnel live in the area and “get things 
done”!  When they heard the village shop and 
post office was due to close, they formed the 
Abbotts Ann Village Shop Committee, and the 
shop/post office is now thriving, with volunteer 
support. 

Dawn and Alan Page (Alan has now turned 70) 
are overseas members living near Alicante.  
Alan works on air for the local English 
language radio station, contributing to their 
news and comments programme.  He works in 
a reference to High Wycombe when an excuse 
arises, and reports on craft events, wildlife and 
environmental matters.   

With some glee he reports that two local ex-
Mayors got jailed for 2 and 6 years for 
“environmental damage” which, he says, 
means they were in league with local 
developers.  Development Control Committee, 
be careful! 

Further material of this nature would be 
welcome.  We hate to lose touch!–Ed. 

Syd Spence 
It was with great regret that we heard of the 
death of Syd on 7th June. 
Syd and Joyce were loyal members since the 
early days of the Society, joining in 1969. 
Syd’s career in electronics led to technical work 
with the BBC and worldwide travel.  He  
worked inside Buckingham Palace on 
Coronation Day and did technical duty with 
some of the greats of television, including 
David Attenborough and Ludovic Kennedy.  He 
even sat in front of Fidel Castro, holding the 
boom microphone. 
Following his retirement in 1984, his many 
talents, especially calligraphy and photo-
graphy, came to the notice of Jack Scruton.  As 
well as being one of our postmen, he became a 
poster writer, his flourishing script becoming a 
feature of our publicity. 
He took wonderful photographs. Some were 
used in exhibitions, others in greetings and 
Christmas cards sold by the Society.  Many of 
Syd’s views of High Wycombe can be found in 
our archives.  One attractive photo of a field of 
poppies with West Wycombe Mausoleum in the 
background was made into a postcard by W H 
Smith as part of their bicentenary celebrations. 
Syd is remembered with affection for his 
generosity, charm and courtesy.  Condolences 
and good wishes go to Joyce and his family. 
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Notices 
New Members 
We warmly welcome the following new members: 

Mrs N M Battleday of London W3. 
Miss J L Gollins of Bassetsbury Lane, HW. 
Mr A D Mealing of Totteridge Road, HW. 
Mrs P J Morse of Belmont Pk Ave, Maidenhead. 
Mr G W W Pegg of Chippendale Close, HW. 
Mrs T M Viereckl of Hartwell Close, Penn. 
 

 

Come again, Affiliated Societies 
Following our meeting with representatives of 
our affiliated societies on 2 April (reported in our 
last issue), there is to be a further meeting on 
29 October at 7.30pm at the Friends’ Meeting 
House.  Those who attended the last meeting got 
very good value, with comprehensive accounts 
by the leaders of our Planning and Transport 
Groups of their work, and the opportunity to 
raise any matters of concern to their own 
groups.  Invitations will be going out soon to 
those who attended last time.  If you did not 
attend, but want to come to the October 
meeting, please contact the Hon. Sec. directly, 
via e-mail at Frances@fjpresland.plus.com or by 
telephone or post (see front page).  Do come, 
and tell us what your group thinks the High 
Wycombe Society should be doing to help you.  
We would like to know if members of our 
affiliated groups feel like members of the 
Society, and they should know they are all 
welcome at our events, of course. 
 

 

Grandpa’s Wheel 
John Mumford’s illustrated talk (see below) 
about Pann Mill on 27 October will cover the 
whole gamut of the mill’s history, from Roman 
times, through Domesday and the Middle Ages, 

right up to the demolition of the old building 
(save for the wall containing the wheel 
mechanism) in the 1960s, and the restoration to 
what we know as “Pann Mill” today. 

As Wycombe Museum supporters know, John is 
an accomplished speaker, and his illustrated 
talk should be excellent value – fully justifying 
the donation that we hope you may contribute! 
 

 

Congratulations, you with the 
gold chain! 
Congratulations to our long-standing member, 
Margaret Draper, who has been appointed the 
new Town Mayor.  We expect no special 
treatment from our Councillor members, who 
must serve all their constituents, but it’s very 
nice to know when they sympathise with our 
objectives.  Meanwhile, Margaret is looking for 
sponsors of the 2005 Mayor’s Calendar, in aid of 
Hearing Dogs for Deaf People.  Supporters will 
get mentioned on the page for the month they 
have decided to sponsor.  Phone Melanie on 
01494 421134. 
 

 

Contributors’ Corner 
Once again, thank you to all those of you who 
provided us (whether solicited or not!) with 
material for this Newsletter.  But it tends to be 
the same loyal old hands, and we do like variety.  
We said in the last issue that we welcome 
controversial letters, and we are glad that on 
p.11 this time, at least one member took us at 
our word!  Material should reach me at 
29 Maybrook Gardens High Wycombe HP13 6PJ 
(01494 528106) by 13 November, please. 

Chris Woodman (Hon Editor) 
 
 

Put these dates in
your diary now!!! DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 

Wednesday 27th October, 
7.30pm, The Guildhall. 

Quarterly Meeting: “Grandpa’s Wheel”.  Speaker: John Mumford. 
Society Member, Pann Mill Restoration Group.  (See above.) 

Friday 29th October, 
7.30pm, Friends’ Meeting House 

Meeting with representatives of our affiliated groups – see above. 

Friday 12th November 
7.30pm, The Guildhall. 

Postmen’s Cheese & Wine Evening: a thank-you get-together for 
members who save us all that postage by delivering Newsletters. 

Friday 14th January 2005 
7.30pm, The Guildhall. 

Quarterly Meeting: “Roman Wycombe”.  Speaker: Marc Meltonville, 
Experimental Archaeologist, Hampton Court Palace.  

Friday 15th April 2005, 
7.30pm, The Guildhall. 

Quarterly Meeting: Annual General Meeting followed by Reports 
from the Society’s Groups. 

 
Our Programme and Membership Group is now working up our programme for 2005/06.  If you have 
ideas for speakers, or know of anyone who speaks well on something of interest to our Society, please 
give Angela Rees a call on 01628 532201. 


