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Editor’s introduction 

On 18th March 1910, Mr. Charles Walter Raffety4, already affectionately known as the Grand Old Man of High 
Wycombe, gave the first of four “chats” to a group called the Congregational6 Young People’s Guild (or, more 
informally, Trinity Young Folks’ Guild), in which he reminisced about the town and how it had changed during his 
lifetime.  Further “chats” took place on 8th March 1911, 11th March 1913 and 16th December (also 1913).  The meetings 
were chaired by Mr. Thomas Thurlow7.  Reports of each of the “chats” appeared in the South Bucks Free Press and 
were subsequently collated and reprinted in a booklet entitled “Reminiscences of Old Wycombe High Street”. 
 
Mr. Raffety was an experienced speaker who had previously given more general talks on aspects of local history to 
different audiences.  The first to receive local press coverage was to the Congregational Mutual Improvement Society5 
in March 1891.  Others followed in 1892 and 1893.  A talk given on 25th March 1898 included a detailed description of 
the High Street which seems to have formed the basis for his later “chats” on the subject. 
 
In reminiscing about his Victorian childhood, in his own words (taken from a report of his third chat) Mr. Raffety sought 

to describe “the High Street, its houses, some of their owners and the people that occupied them, with occasional 

glimpses of what happened to them”, and he observed that “the experiences, the changes and vicissitudes of their 

lives were very similar to those of later generations”, commenting further that despite their “different” environment, 

with its “seemingly narrower” daily routine and “somewhat small and petty” business concerns, and despite their 

limited or in many cases “non-existent” education, they “seemed to have enjoyed their life” … and were “possibly 

more content and happier than their successors”. 

According to Mr. Raffety, the jaunty expression “We took our work and went, you see, to take a friendly cup of tea!” 

was “almost a motto” in most households when he was growing up.  Churches’ “social” gatherings were a very 

“modern idea”, but in his childhood public places of amusement were “unknown”, lighting was of “the tallow candle 

order”, and newspapers were “small, scarce and dear”, so “it was important to have friends who could recite or sing, 

and above all, talk”.  While noting that the learned Dr Johnson in his time had seemed content with a “good talk”, Mr. 

Raffety said that “in a more advanced age”, a friend who could “give us a Roland for our Oliver”8 and whose “pleasant 

wit” was “spiced with common sense”, was still to be appreciated, as were those ancestors who “wrote and recited 

poetry in each other’s houses, on passing events in our ancient Borough”. 

Almost one hundred years later, in 2010, I came across a copy of the booklet of Mr. Raffety’s chats at Wycombe 
Museum while carrying out research for a High Wycombe Society project which commemorated the centenary of the 
stained-glass windows in the Oak Room at the Town Hall.  The central “Wycombe Window” depicting “Progress” 
personified, had been donated by Mr. Raffety and his wife, Louisa, to honour local people who had contributed to the 
development of the town of High Wycombe.  The High Wycombe Society project culminated in an exhibition at 
Wycombe library in June 2011 and the publication of a book entitled “Wycombe Pioneers of Progress”.  Many of the 
pioneers described in that book were mentioned by Mr Raffety in his “chats”. 
 
Mr Raffety’s Reminiscences, while not always 100% accurate1, have proved to be an invaluable resource on many 
occasions since, helping to provide answers to local history inquiries, and pointing to details for guided walks about 
town; but as a source of reference the original booklet has many shortcomings, hence the motivation to create a new 
version with 21st century readers in mind. 
 
In this new edition I have tried to retain as much as possible of the original content of Mr Raffety’s “chats” including 
his occasional digressions, but I have significantly re-sequenced the material to make it easier to use as a reference.  I 
have combined the chats, removing confusing repetitions and occasional contradictions where the content of the 
individual chats overlapped, and I have shaped them into a single narrative as though Mr Raffety had delivered them 
in one long session.  The new arrangement has three main parts: “Raffety’s Preamble”, “The Buildings of the High 
Street”, and “The Buildings of Easton Street”; these are supplemented by two relatively minor sections covering “Ghost 
Stories” and “Corporation Poetry”.  In the interest of clarity, I have simplified the language in places and made 
numerous minor changes of a wordsmithing nature.  Many of these involved replacing explicit references to the 
“present” time where it was liable to cause confusion to a modern-day reader.2 
 

Jackie Kay 



 
About the illustrations 
 
The original booklet contained text only but it is clear that Mr. Raffety used a number of visual props during his “chats”.  
 
Among these was “an engraving of Lord Carrington’s painting” of the High Street.  This almost certainly refers to a painting by 
William Hannan, but there is some potential for confusion.  The details which Mr Raffety describes can be seen in an oil painting 
still in the ownership of the Carrington family and reproduced here with their permission.  An engraving of a similar painting by 
William Hannan which appears in many publications was seemingly based on a watercolour of the same date (also in private 
ownership) and does not show the same level of detail around the Guildhall end of the High Street. 
 

 
 
Mr. Raffety also mentions a depiction of the High Street as it may have appeared in 1752 which was probably a mid-nineteenth 
century engraving by J. Harman; and another picture of “four interesting houses” which was similarly almost certainly a nineteenth 
century engraving.  Images of these and other mainly contemporary photographs have been drawn from the SWOP (Sharing 
Wycombe’s Old Photographs) online archive and given appropriate captions.  Most of the photographs have been chosen to give 
an impression of the High Street and Easton Street as Mr. Raffety would have known them.  A couple of the photographs are more 
modern pictures of the features described. 
 
SWOP (Sharing Wycombe’s Old Photographs) is an online resource at www.swop.org.uk including digitised versions of 
photographs from collections belonging to the Bucks Free Press, Wycombe Museum and Wycombe library.  Images used in this 
guide are identified in their captions by their SWOP reference numbers.  
 

Thanks to Wycombe Museum for permission to incorporate image references: MHW:08588; MHW:08642; MHW:08604 and 
MHW:08630 
Thanks to Wycombe Library for: RHW:35009; RHW:32001; RHW:32003; RHW:22008; RHW:29007; RHW:29010; RHW:32005; 
RHW:03019; RHW:03008; RHW:10007; RHW:29021; RHW:03004; RHW:15150; RHW:08001 and RHW:46050 
Thanks to the Bucks Free Press for: BFP:33086 and BFP:33085 
Thanks to The High Wycombe Society for HWS:28572 
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Raffety’s Pre-amble 

High Wycombe is a town of great antiquity.  The historian William Camden (1551–1623), author of ‘Britannia’, 

identified Wycombe as one of the oldest corporate towns in England.  It had a municipal charter long before the 

charter of Charles II, but the earliest documents have been lost9.  The prefix “High”, which was applied to many towns 

in the country, signified that Wycombe was a town of consequence, while the prefix “Chepping” indicated that it had 

a market, and that it was a Saxon town.  The parish church dates from 1273, but it was erected on the site of an older 

one, which tumbled to decay, and was thought therefore to have been built in about 800.3

The High Street has changed its appearance over time.  

A drawing of the thoroughfare as it would have 

appeared in 1752 shows an old market house standing 

on the site of the Guildhall. 

It was a timber-built structure which was pulled down 

when the Guildhall was built in 1757, by the Earl of 

Shelburne, whose uncle had bought Loakes Manor 

from the Archdale family.  The Archdales were 

Quakers, and one of them10 was elected Member of 

Parliament for Wycombe but, being unable to take the 

oath to the Church of England, could not take his seat, 

whereupon his brother, Thomas Archdale, was elected, 

and he took the oath and sat in 

Parliament.  It was the custom in those 

days for great families to buy estates 

near a Parliamentary borough, and 

they generally bought with it the 

privilege of returning Members.  

Wycombe then sent two Members to 

Parliament; but though there were 

only about 100 electors there was 

some amount of independence and 

the Dashwoods11 came in to contest 

one of the seats against the Manor 

interest. 

Near the old market-house was the 

Falcon Hotel which remained 

unchanged in construction, except 

that at one time it included an 

adjoining house since occupied by Mr. Potter, which 

was originally a separate inn.  A walk through the 

Falcon premises and out by way of the yard into Crown 

Lane would show a visitor how old the buildings were. 

On the other side of Crown lane used to stand The 

Maidenhead Inn, another important place of 

entertainment.  Also visible in the picture is Mr. Dring’s 

old house and the shop in the Corn-market, formerly 

occupied by Mr. Kidgell, and afterwards by Mr. D.L. 

Smith.  Lord Carrington’s painting of the High Street 

executed in 1772 about 15 years after the Guildhall was 

built, showed over the last-named shop, and after the 

name of the then proprietor the words “Grocer and Tea 

dealer” and “at Cheapside, London”.12  It was rather 

remarkable that a London tradesman should have a 

shop in a small town like Wycombe.  Mr. Kidgell’s used 

to be a famous tea shop, also a famous snuff shop.  

“Kidgell’s snuff” was known all over the county; and 

Mr. Raffety had often seen the Wycombe artist Alfred 

Steers13 chatting over the counter with Mr. Kidgell, as 

he purchased his quantum of snuff. 

Going now to the Shambles or Little Market House 

opposite the Guildhall, the architects of that building 

were the celebrated Adam Brothers, commonly known 

as the “Adelphi Adams”.14  The Adam style of 

architecture was generally of classical 

description and of great interest, and 

it was remarkable that the 

Corporation gave the order for the 

design to so eminent a firm.  A 

peculiar aspect was that the number 

of arches it had was the unlucky 13.  It 

was probable, however, that there 

were originally 14 and that the 

staircase of the Literary Institute had 

filled up one of them.  The entrance to 

the top floor was by an inside step 

ladder.  The 13 arches make the 

outside area and there is a kind of 

inner circle of only 8 arches, and 

probably it was formerly the practice 

to use it as a smaller or larger building 

as required.  It is a fine piece of 

Potter’s Ironmongers adjoined the 

Falcon and was once part of it. 

MHW:08588 

The west end of the High Street as it might have been 

in 1752 engraved by J Harman                     HWS:28572 
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brickwork.  A curious point about its erection was that 

when it was built, the Corporation (who were the 

custodians of the Grammar School and charities) used 

some money for the purpose which they ought not to 

have so employed;  the expenditure was objected to by 

some authority, and it was arranged that the 

Corporation should pay interest on the capital sum.  

They would find in the Corporation Accounts a sum 

paid to the Charity Governors under the name “Mace 

Money”.  The Little Market House used to be called 

sometimes, from its shape, the “Mustard Pot”.  The 

building was used first as a store, and afterwards as a 

printing office, and there the “South Bucks Free Press” 

was born, while later, Raffety’s firm rented it as an 

auction room and Mr. Raffety had himself held sales 

there.  Ultimately, they 

surrendered it to the 

Literary and Scientific 

Institute when they 

vacated the Free Library, 

and they remodelled it, 

and were still its 

occupants in Edwardian 

times. 

Going back to The 

Guildhall, which was 

built in 1757, a fine and 

picturesque structure, 

giving character to the 

street, built at the 

expense of the Earl of Shelburne, it was not altogether 

a free gift to the town.  At that time Loakes was a rather 

poor site for a nobleman’s house, and Lord Shelburne 

desired to make improvements.  A road then ran where 

the Dyke is, coming into the High Street through what 

became the Brewery Yard, and going also in another 

direction up the hollow of the Park, and emerging at 

the top of Marlow Hill.  As the result of negotiations, 

the Corporation surrendered on a 999 years lease land 

that belonged to them where Queen Victoria Road ran, 

permission was given for the closing of the road and 

creation of the Dyke, and the extinction of the old right 

of way up to the Marlow Hill, a new road being made 

from St. Mary Street.  Thus, Lord Shelburne was able to 

make his Park.  Subsequently Wycombe Abbey was 

built for the first Baron Carrington, being designed by 

Wyatt, a celebrated Gothic architect of that period. 

An engraving of Lord Carrington’s picture of The High 

Street in 1772 provides evidence of the state of the 

highway; there were no footpaths and the road was a 

quagmire.  No paving was done in Wycombe till 1810. 

The space in front of the Guildhall was used for many 

events over the years, among them an amusement 

formerly fashionable: bull baiting.  At the time of the 

great controversy about Queen Caroline15, when all the 

nation took sides, there was a great bonfire in 

celebration of the failure of the Bill of Penalties, and it 

was recorded that a person named Richard Barton who 

was a “King’s man” came riding a powerful horse, 

galloped onto the bonfire, and knocked it all to pieces, 

shouting as he did so “The King for ever!”  The people 

rushed after him and would have pulled him from his 

horse if they could, but he escaped down St. Mary 

Street. 

Other great occasions were the hustings where 

Members of Parliament were nominated in public as 

was the custom, and 

candidates had to run 

the gauntlet of hostile 

demonstrations which 

sometimes took the 

form of rotten eggs and 

other unsavoury 

missiles.  On one of the 

last such occasions, Mr. 

Raffety remembered, as 

a boy, scrambling 

underneath the hustings 

and looking up at the 

speakers. 

The painting immortalised a number of people.  Among 

them was Mr. Joseph Steevens, an ancestor of later 

townsmen of that name.  The Steevens family, who 

were Friends, lived at the White House, and there was 

a way through their garden to the Friends’ meeting 

house in Crendon Street and no doubt in the days of 

persecution it was used by those who desired to escape 

observation.  Another of the figures in the picture was 

shown leaning on the “hatch”.  Hatches or half-doors 

were then greatly used, and the last one in the High 

Street was at Mr. Sherriff’s.  A former Mr. Sherriff, in a 

curious conical white cap, used to regularly lean on his 

“hatch” of an afternoon.  Another person in the picture 

was the Rev. John Smithson, who was of special 

interest to the audience because he was Minister at 

Crendon Street Chapel which was built in 1714.16  Mr. 

Smithson succeeded Mr. Bradbury (who lived at 

Hampden House and drove into Wycombe to preach 

on Sundays) in 1749 and was a learned and eminent 

minister.  According to Mr. Parker’s “History of 

Crendon Lane Meeting House” the Marquis of 

Lansdowne “entertained a sincere regard for him and 

a high opinion of his scholastic attainments.  His 

A well-known depiction of the High Street in 1772 by William 

Hannan.                MHW:08642 
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Lordship often invited him to be his guest when at 

Loakes House (which became Wycombe Abbey); on 

some of these occasions the noble Marquis would 

desire his son, Lord Wycombe, then a youth to recite 

Latin orations before Mr. Smithson who would 

examine him both in his classics and other studies”.  

Mr. Smithson closed his ministry in December 1788, 

died on the first of the following month and was buried 

in Wycombe Churchyard in the same tomb as a 

predecessor, the Rev. John Pownall17.  The picture 

clearly shows the Antelope Inn, which stood on the site 

later occupied by the Liberal Club and the premises of 

Messrs. Rolls Bros. and Mr. Berry; this was a very 

important hostelry.

The Buildings in the High Street

Nos. 1 and 2 High Street were occupied by Mr. G.T. 

Miles and Mr. W.H. Butler.  The last-named premises 

were formerly a very old house “The Wheatsheaf 

Inn”.18  Originally the whole of the premises including 

also Mr. G. Welch’s were probably included with “The 

Wheatsheaf Inn”.  When Mr. Raffety was a boy Mr. 

Miles’ shop had been the business establishment of 

Mr. Seymour Pile Ball, a draper.  The window was so 

high that youngsters could not see what was in the 

shop and used to pull themselves up to get a view of 

the interior of the place.  Mr. Ball subsequently left the 

premises and opened a business at the corner of White 

Hart Street (later Hancock’s).  His family belonged to 

Wycombe, and Mr. Raffety believed that Mr. Ball was 

buried in the graveyard adjoining Trinity 

Congregational Church.19  A very noted man, called 

Tom Reeves occupied “The Wheatsheaf” in those days 

and Tom kept a curiosity in the shape of a tame fox 

which was housed in the yard of his father’s house, at 

No. 7 High Street.  Mr. Raffety recalled as a boy being 

delighted to climb up a ladder and peep into the loft 

and see the fox, which Mr. Reeves kept for many years.  

“The Wheatsheaf” was one of the oldest inns in 

Wycombe.  Although it had ceased to be a licensed 

house and the premises had been altered, the original 

architecture had been preserved as far as possible 

thanks to the skill and care of Mr. T Thurlow.7 

The next houses were Nos. 3 and 4 High Street; the 

former used to be a clothier’s establishment, and the 

latter was originally the “Cross Keys” public house.  

Nos. 3, 4 and 5 had for many years been Messrs. 

Leadbetter’s wine and spirit stores.  The “Cross Keys” 

transferred to No. 6 and had a very old sign.  Originally 

it was chiefly used by servants, grooms and coachmen 

attached to the hotels where the stagecoaches used to 

stop, and the scene in those days must have been a 

very animated one, especially on the arrival and 

departure of the coaches. 

Passing on you come to No. 7 and 8.  These two houses 

formed part of a very large block of buildings with 

gateway and stabling extending right up to the 

Churchyard; they were originally a celebrated Inn 

known as The George.  The only incident of importance 

Mr. Raffety associated with this property was that one 

morning when going up a ladder to look after his 

rabbits he was astonished to find flames issuing from 

the Red Lion stables.  In a short time there was a very 

serious fire, in fact it was the largest outbreak that had 

been known in Wycombe for many years.  The whole 

of the stabling was destroyed, and it was feared that all 

that part of the High Street would go, but fortunately 

that was not the case.  He recalled that the incident 

showed the difference in coping with fire in those days 

The flags are out in 1884 for a visit of the Prince of Wales 

– also visible the sign of the Cross Keys public house.                                                            

RHW:32001; 

The sign behind the horse-drawn bus confirms that in 

1899 “Miles Fruit & seed stores” were at No. 1 High St.  

The Wheatsheaf is the twice-jettied building next door.

                             RHW:35009; 
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as compared with more recent times.  Then there was 

no Fire Brigade, water supply or organisation.  Lord 

Carrington’s steward, Mr. Ashton, got the people 

together and formed two lines to the pumps – one 

being in the yard of their house, and the other the 

Town pump near the little Market House.  The men 

were put on one line and the boys on the other line and 

the men passed the full buckets of water to be poured 

on the burning mass while the boys returned the empty 

buckets to be filled again.  That proved a splendid 

arrangement for the boys.  This fire occurred about the 

year 1852.  Lord Carrington later purchased The Red 

Lion Hotel and all the property adjoining it (including 

the part since used as the Liberal Club buildings) from 

Mr. Richard Westbrook, then the landlord of the Hotel.  

The two houses Nos. 7 and 8 were later pulled down 

and new houses erected in their place.  There was still 

a bit of the old stabling left. 

No. 9, the Red Lion Hotel was, of course, the most 

important hotel in the High Street since the destruction 

by fire of the “Catherine Wheel” in 1780.  There was no 

doubt that the “Red Lion” was for many years an old 

coaching and posting house and the place where 

everybody of repute thought it proper to stay.  The 

Princess Victoria and her mother the Duchess of Kent 

took refreshments there on 9th November 1832 while 

the horses of their carriage were being changed and 

then resumed their journey.  The Red Lion was also 

notable because Lord Beaconsfield delivered his first 

important political speech from its portico.21  As 

Benjamin Disraeli he came forward as Parliamentary 

candidate for High Wycombe.  Standing on the portico, 

he addressed the crowd as “Men of Wycombe”.  Mr. 

William Raffety (Charles’ father) heard Disraeli speak 

on that occasion and he was said to have spoken 

eloquently.  The expression “Men of Wycombe” was 

never heard before or used since.  That was how Mr. 

Disraeli (or Dizzy as he was called) commenced his first 

speech.  Since that time many eminent men had 

occupied that portico; candidates like to stand there 

because Lord Beaconsfield selected the place for his 

memorable speech.  In speaking of the Red Lion as 

being a great house for horses and carriages and 

coaches and people of distinction it should be 

remembered that Wycombe was a busy place in those 

days.  Almost every other house was an inn because the 

keeping of licensed houses was a very profitable trade 

at that time, and there was more money spent at the 

inns than probably at all the other houses put together.  

Referring incidentally to the old turnpike in the London 

road as indicating the nature of the traffic in those days 

Mr. Raffety said that it was built at a cost of £500.  The 

tolls in 1837 amounted to £3580.  Ten years later, in 

1847, the tolls had decreased to £1600 owing in large 

measure to the opening of the branch line from 

Maidenhead to Wycombe.  Turnpike tolls eventually 

became a thing of the past.23 

Nos. 10, 11 and 12 High Street were all formerly the 

premises of the Antelope Inn.  It was a very famous inn 

known as the Corporation House where members of 

the Wycombe Corporation used to meet, a fact 

frequently mentioned in the annals of the Corporation.  

Nos. 10, 11 and 12 became the Liberal Club, Rolls 

Brothers and Mr. Berry’s.  Mr Raffety’s father, William 

Raffety, used to occupy No. 11 and old Mr. Williams of 

the Vicarage Farm told him that in the front of the shop 

of No. 11 there was a remarkable discovery of hidden 

treasure which created a good deal of interest at the 

time. 

On the opposite side of the street No. 41 Messrs. 

Vernon and Sons’ offices adjoined Crown Lane in 

Edwardian times.  That was a very interesting house 

formerly The Maiden’s Head Inn.  It was an inn of good 

repute, almost as good as the Falcon Hotel.  It was 

c1900 view of the High Street showing the Red 

Lion Hotel and houses beyond.      RHW:32003 

Rolls’ premises at 11 High Street seen in July 1909. 

RHW:22008 

4 

http://swop.org.uk/swop/swop.htm#32003
http://swop.org.uk/swop/swop.htm#22008


noteworthy from the fact that it was the first property 

acquired in Wycombe by Messrs. Weller of Amersham.  

Their first tenant in about 1805 was Mr. John Raffety, 

Mr. Raffety’s great uncle, who was afterwards 

connected with Truman and Hanbury’s Brewery.  Mr. 

Raffety’s father-in-law, Mr. Edward Heninghem22, also 

lived at this house much later; and Mr. Raffety’s wife, 

Louisa, was born there.  Around the same time about 

1839 The Reading Bank was established there.  

Subsequently Mr. George Vernon became tenant and 

the property had since been the Conservative Club. 

House No. 40 was not especially interesting, except as 

perhaps the oldest family drapery house in Wycombe, 

formerly owned by Mr. George Lloyd Parker. 

But No. 39 (Dr. Fleck’s residence) known as the Tudor 

House, was one of the finest structures in the High 

Street, arguably the best piece of brickwork in the 

town.  It was built about 1750 by Isaac King, a retired 

merchant, a man of considerable wealth and a great 

friend of Lord Shelburne.  He used to frequently dine at 

Wycombe Abbey with Lord Shelburne, and they were 

on the friendliest terms.  It was said that at a dinner 

party at the Abbey where Mr. King was present some 

information was given with regard to the close of the 

war which was then in progress, and Lord Shelburne 

told Mr. King that there would be peace presently and 

the effect would be that all the funds and public 

securities would greatly increase in value.  Mr. King 

took advantage of the information and got all the 

money he could and put it into the public securities, 

and he made a very considerable fortune.  It was said 

that with this money he built No. 39 High Street and 

also Loakes House.  Mr. King was Mayor of the Borough 

in 1775.  He was a partner with Mr. Andrew Biddle and 

they were brewers in the High Street.  The first Mr. 

Robert Wheeler about 1807 bought his share in the 

brewery which then became known by the name of 

Biddle and Wheeler.  It was interesting too that a 

grandson of that Mr. King became Rector of 

Bradenham.  The Rose family were afterwards owners 

and occupiers of No. 39 High Street.  

Nos. 38, 37 and 36 Mr. Sherriff’s and Buckingham 

House were formerly the “Catherine Wheel” the oldest 

house in Wycombe and perhaps the most beautiful.  It 

contained much old oak furniture and the oak gables of 

the house were beautifully carved while some of the 

rooms surpassed all others in the district.  It was a 

timber-built structure and it was the resort of the 

people of importance long before the Red Lion was in 

existence.  Unfortunately, in 1780, a man set fire to the 

premises out of pure mischief and they were utterly 

destroyed.  Wycombe must have been a place of some 

importance in those days to possess such a fine and 

beautiful house.  Buckingham house was built by Mr. 

Daniel Hearn on the site and it was also a very 

handsome modern structure designed by a Regent 

Street architect.  Mr. Hearn was a successful lace 

merchant who (at one time) lived in Easton street 

where he carried on the business of a grocer and then 

associated himself with the lace trade.  He was a very 

liberal man, far-seeing and enterprising.  He was a 

Baptist and he left sufficient room on the Buckingham 

House site to build a chapel for which he had a most 

artistic design prepared.  The land was, however, what 

was known as “College-hold” and in those days it was 

illegal for a Dissenting place of worship to be erected 

on the property.  When Mr. Hearn moved from Easton 

Street, he gave the site on which the Union Baptist 

Chapel now stands then estimated to be worth £1000 

The “Tudor House” at No. 39 in early 1900’s -  the finest 

piece of brickwork.                             RHW:29007 

Buckingham House in foreground about 1890. 

MHW:08630 
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so that it was a very generous gift.  Mr. Hearn 

subsequently joined Mr. Veary and it became Hearn 

and Veary and later Mr. Gilbert continued the business 

until the lace industry decayed.  The lace-workers 

however did not call it Buckingham House but “Bobbin 

Castle”. 

The Three Tuns adjoining was a very old inn and it was 

interesting to know that the premises saw the 

foundation of one of the largest chair manufacturing 

businesses of the present day.  The business was 

started down the yard by Messrs. Cox and Barratt; and 

it became Cox and Sons Limited. 

No 33 the London and County Bank was formerly 

Squire Welles’ house and it seemed to have 

subsequently passed to the Winslows, afterwards to 

Lord Carrington.  It was a fine building in every way and 

there were some beautiful internal decorations.24 

Nos. 31 and 32 belonged to the Doyle family a very old 

Wycombe connexion later occupied by Mr. Lovell, and 

it was on those premises that in about 1830 Mr. 

Thomas Treacher started the manufacture of chairs.  

Mr. Treacher was a very fine man considerably over 6ft 

in height and stout in proportion, and he was known to 

his intimates as Long Tom. 

The next premises No. 30 were the offices of Messrs. 

Hamnett Raffety and Co. and might be called Tom 

Burt’s house for they were once owned and occupied 

by the celebrated Tom Birt.  Ploughing in Carey’s Grove 

one day he discovered some treasure.  In those days 

people buried their money as there were no safes or 

strong rooms or banks.  And if a man found treasure, 

he kept it, and that was what Tom Birt did.  With the 

money he was said to have purchased those premises 

and the old malting business belonging to them and to 

have rebuilt the handsome front of flint and brick. 

No. 29 used to be the private house of Mr. John Young 

who purchased the whole property subsequently.  

Then came the Conservative Club; while the remaining 

houses on this side of the High Street Nos. 25 to 28 

which form a handsome block of buildings were 

erected by the celebrated London Builder Cubitt about 

1840 for Lord Carrington.  The site was formerly 

occupied by four interesting old houses (a picture of 

which Mr. Raffety exhibited to his audience).  At the 

end of the houses was a small piece of wall with a 

private door which gave access to the grounds of the 

Abbey, but this was removed on the construction of 

Queen Victoria Road by Earl Carrington. 

Mr. Raffety had on view some old pictures and a large 

key which was associated with the early Wycombe 

elections and was known as the Key of the Borough.  He 

thought it was first used at the election of 1841 when 

a great contest took place over the abolition of the 

Corn Laws, the election resulting as follows: 

ELECTED:  Sir George Dashwood 180 

Mr. Bernal Osborne 159 

NOT ELECTED:  Mr. J Freshfield 130 

Mr. W Alexander 80 

On that occasion the key, garlanded with flowers was 

carried in a procession which, headed by a band, went 

around the town thence to the old Abbey gates, the 

band playing “See the conquering heroes come”.  On 

other occasions, when the town party lost the election, 

it took a different route and the key was carried in 

procession at the tail of a donkey.  The key which is of 

wood was said to be in very good preservation but 

considerably worm-eaten. 

Returning to the junction of the High Street and 

Corporation Street we find the new Bank premises of 

the old Wycombe Bank on the corner. 

Until a few years back, when Corporation Street was 

opened out, there stood on this site three houses, Nos. 

13, 14 and 15 High Street, the first (No. 13) being a 

handsome family residence, with carriage approach on 

the east side and spacious beautiful gardens in the 

rear.  This house was owned and occupied in the early 

part of the nineteenth century by a leading solicitor, at 

one period, Town Clerk, Mr. John Nash, a somewhat 

choleric little man of considerable influence, a strong 

Tory, actively fighting for the Chandos interest 

politically.  On the sad death of his only son, a 

handsome and popular young fellow, Mr. Nash took 

into partnership the late Mr. T J Reynolds, and the 

practice was for many years conducted as Nash and 

Reynolds.  At Mr. Nash’s death the whole block of 

An engraving of old houses dated 1833 - probably the 

picture shown during the chat.                     RHW:29010 
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houses was sold, comprising Nos. 11, 12, 13 and 14, 

William Raffety buying No. 11, Mr. C. Strange No. 12, 

Mr. John Leadbetter No. 13 and Mr. Herbert Simmonds 

No. 14.  On the death of Mr. Leadbetter, the residence 

was purchased by Mr. Thos. Marshall, a solicitor from 

Amersham, who, on leaving Wycombe, sold it to the 

Capital and Counties Bank.  Mr. Simmonds had some 

years before relinquished No. 14, which had then been 

acquired with No. 15, by the late Mr. Davenport 

Vernon, and as the gardens of all these premises 

abutted at the top upon Castle street, a way was 

opened for a great improvement, which, by the co-

operation of the Town Council and the private owners, 

was eventually carried out.  All the existing houses 

were pulled down, the plan was laid out and the fine 

premises of the Capital and Counties Bank at one 

corner and Messrs. Davenport Vernon and Co at the 

opposite corner were erected. 

As to the two old houses removed, No. 14 had been for 

two or three generations a first-class cabinet and 

upholstery business, founded by Mr. George Giles, 

originally in Frogmore.  A large staff of high-class 

workmen were employed here, everything sold being 

manufactured on the premises, and as little stock of 

finished goods was kept, no showrooms provided, 

couples contemplating matrimony had to place their 

furnishing orders three or even six months in advance, 

and to choose the whole style of a room probably from 

a pattern chair or sideboard.  A four-post bedstead 

with carved front pillars for the best room took a long 

time to make, and high-class upholstery required both 

time and money.  William Raffety was apprenticed here 

at a premium of ninety-eight pounds (the deed, was 

prepared and witnessed by Mr. John Parker) to Mr. 

William Giles in 1828 (at the same time as Mr. Giles’ 

son George) and remained there until the premature 

death of the latter, when the business was transferred 

to the late Mr. Simmonds, who conducted it until 

machinery and other modern changes caused its 

relinquishment. 

No. 15 was an old-fashioned brick-built private 

residence, the old family house where dwelt Dr William 

Rose, who was Mayor in 1813, and afterwards his son 

of the same name who moved first to No. 16 and then 

to Mr. Isaac King’s new “Tudor House” on the opposite 

side and became Mayor in 1848.  Mr. Alfred Lane 

Senior succeeded Dr Rose at No. 15 – he was a retired 

mealman, a man of some note, and Mayor in 1842.  Mr. 

Henry White, a great friend of Mr. Lane’s, mealman 

and baker in Queen Square, (at premises since acquired 

by Messrs. Darvill) was also a member of the 

Corporation, and they are thus described in an old 

topical song: “One White there is who with his brother 

Lane Grinds out a sentence from his floury brain.” 

Subsequently this house was purchased by Mr. T J 

Reynolds, and occupied afterwards by Mr. Atty, and 

later by members of the Raffety family.  The interesting 

old summerhouse and fishpond at the top of the 

garden remained abutting on Castle Street, where 

originally it pleasantly looked out upon farm, meadow 

and trees; even in Edwardian times there was a fine 

southern view from the top window and many pleasant 

tea parties had been held there. 

No. 16 was a more modern house, also owned by the 

Rose family, where Dr. William Rose the younger lived 

for some years, being succeeded by Mr. George 

Vernon.  Subsequently it was purchased by Mr. F 

Westfield, and became for some years the Post Office; 

on the transfer to Easton Street of the Post Office, the 

premises and printing business were purchased by the 

late Mr. A D Cripps, and it became the local centre of 

weekly light and leading for one of our great political 

The premises of the Capital and Counties Bank newly 

opened in 1902.                            RHW:32005 

The premises of Davenport Vernon in 1902. 

RHW:03019 
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parties, succeeding, under the title of the South Bucks 

Standard, a former Conservative newspaper, known as 

the Wycombe Telegraph, whose publishing offices 

were higher up at No. 8 High Street. 

No. 17 High Street was a most interesting house, from 

its association with an old and much respected 

Wycombe family, the Lucases.  It was originally a house 

and malthouse, purchased about 1770 by Mr. Brittain, 

a retired London merchant who rebuilt all the front 

portion and sold it a little while before his death to Mr. 

Richard Lucas.  Mr. Lucas being a very active local 

politician and a hospitable man, certain eminent 

persons who visited Wycombe in those days were 

entertained there.  Mr. Disraeli’s Sentinel on 

November 9th, 1832 says: “Colonel Grey came by 

stagecoach and was ushered to safety to neighbour 

Lucas’s”.  In consequence of political excitement, it was 

not always, however, a pleasant experience for either 

hosts or guests.  Indeed, on one occasion during the 

‘Disraeli’ Election, the crowd became so threatening 

against one of these political guests, Sir John Cam 

Hobhouse M P., who had offended them by a speech 

attacking Mr. Disraeli, that violence was feared, and 

there was danger even of a riot, the gates being forced 

by an excited crowd.  A somewhat similar incident 

seems to have occurred during the ‘Bernal-Osborne’ 

Election, and prior to its conversion into Barclay’s bank 

it had an unusual arrangement of entrance gates – they 

were strong, wide and imposing, equal apparently to 

any strain, but outside were additional ornamental iron 

gates and a fence with dangerous spikes; Mr. Lucas 

added these as a protection against a possible rush at 

election times.  None of the Lucas family appear to 

have desired the Mayoralty, but it is somewhat 

interesting to know that a certain Richard Lucas was 

elected Mayor in 1660 on the accession of King Charles 

II.  Trade Tokens were issued by this Richard Lucas in 

1670, with the motto “Rather Dead than Disloyal.” 

The next house, No. 18 High Street used to be a neat 

little family residence, with ornamental iron palisade 

on each side of the front entrance.  It appears to have 

been owned and occupied by Mr. William Parker on his 

retirement from business early in the nineteenth 

century.  Mr. Parker was a very active member of the 

Corporation and became Alderman and Mayor in 1811, 

and one of his sons George Lloyd Parker was Mayor in 

1840.  His other son, John, was the author of the 

“History and Antiquities of Wycombe”.  This property 

underwent conversion into shop premises, but both 

Nos. 18 and 19 (occupied by Mr. Hitchcock) remained 

owned by members of the Parker family. 

No. 20 was familiar to Mr. Raffety’s audience as the 

home of the South Bucks Free Press, but it had formerly 

been another of those old family private residences, 

which, with the ancient inns, seem to have almost 

entirely formed the High Street, and to have been 

occupied by well-to-do families or retired London 

Merchants.  Originally the windows of this house were 

probably lead casements – there was a handsome front 

entrance with a flight of stone steps, and over the 

doorway was a very interesting feature known as a 

shell porch i.e. an ornamental projection the face of 

which was carved as a shell.  It was the only house in 

the High Street so distinguished and very uncommon.  

At Newport in Essex there is an ancient house known 

as Crown House, formerly occupied by the fascinating 

Nell Gwyn, which has a very similar shell porch, the 

date of which is 1692, and probably No. 20 High Street 

was built about this period.  The front door opened into 

a spacious hall and staircase with good sitting rooms 

and most extensive kitchens and larders, a wide 

gateway approach leading to stabling and beautiful 

gardens in the rear.  It is not known who lived there at 

that time, but it was later occupied by Mr. Tobias 

Coltman, a millwright with a large connection among 

the mill owners between here and Cookham, who 

seems to have converted the yard and garden into 

business premises.  At his death, having no successor, 

the business became merged into a Company.  

Considerable extensions were made, and buildings 

erected by Mr. G Wheeler and other directors, but it 

was not successful, and ultimately the premises were 

closed for this purpose, and after some interval Mr. W 

Butler acquired them and transferred the printing 

business, and the newspaper he had established in 

1856, to this address.  His family modernized them 

entirely for business purposes and brought the ground 

floors level with the street.  When the premises were 

The familiar frontage of No. 20 c.1890.     RHW:03008 
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altered, the old shell porch was purchased by Mr. F 

Skull and resold by him to a London firm.  Mr. Thos. 

Thurlow later said that there was another shell-porch 

in St. Mary Street, but agreed they were rare. 

No. 21 High Street or the Old White House is one of 

the most interesting houses in Wycombe both from its 

age, style and associations.  Although a plaster front it 

has a very imposing elevation and is most substantially 

timbered and roofed.  Its age is probably greater than 

its neighbours by a hundred years; it has been owned 

and occupied for centuries by families of substance and 

position, and some of its visitors have even been 

notable in English history.  At the time of the great Civil 

War between Parliament and King, Wycombe’s 

sympathies went strongly with the former.  For leaders, 

frequently coming into Wycombe to gain adherents, 

assist in the defence of the town if attacked, or 

generally consult with the inhabitants, according to 

tradition, it was at the Old White House that they were 

usually entertained and met friends and supporters.  

Cromwell himself is believed to have visited the house 

on some of these occasions and there is no doubt that 

in the family there were ardent supporters of the 

Parliamentary cause.  Later on, it became the 

headquarters of the Friends or Quakers as they were 

termed, and some of their eminent men, notably 

Thomas Ellwood and William Penn, occasionally visited 

there and attended meetings.  The garden extended 

considerably in the rear, and there was a back entrance 

into Crendon Lane, indeed, on this spot at the top of 

the garden, the old Quaker Meeting House was built, 

and, having regard to the times, the situation was 

excellent as visitors could come to the White House, 

pass through into the garden, and so on to the service 

without attracting observation.  Of course, you 

remember that their meetings were proscribed by Act 

of Parliament, and informers were specially rewarded 

by the Government.  Towards the end of the 

nineteenth century, when the movement for a new 

Town Hall commenced, Mr. George Wheeler, who was 

then Mayor, purchased the White House as a suitable 

site and offered £1000 towards the scheme, but for 

some inexplicable reason this generous offer was not 

accepted by the Corporation.  Mr. Wheeler and his 

partners then decided to transfer their bank from its 

old quarters at the top of the Brewery Yard to the 

White House, and so for a time it became the 

Wycombe Bank. 

Subsequently after the death of Mr. Edward Wheeler 

the business was sold to the Capital and Counties Bank 

and they carried it on here for a time until new 

premises were erected.  In the west corner of the roof 

of this old house, there used to be a secret chamber 

reached by a ladder and apparently used as a hiding 

place for some, who in those troublesome times, were 

in danger of their lives.  In going over the house with 

Mr. Wheeler when first viewing the property, an old 

mouldy and dust-covered “pillion” was discovered in 

the roof, evidence of the times preceding carriages 

when the lady rode horseback behind her squire.  The 

buyer treated this relic as part of his purchase. 

No. 22 was an old-fashioned private house, also in the 

old days occupied by Quaker families - the Edmondses 

and the Huntleys, the latter related to the Reading firm 

of Biscuit fame.  One of the most familiar sights in the 

High Street was the Ancient Quaker Dress as worn by 

Mr. John Huntley and Miss Grizzel Edmonds25 - the 

former in drab knee breeches bishop’s gaiters and 

In 1934, the shell portico was later sold to an antique 

dealer in New York and installed on a house in Sutton 

Place.                                                               RHW:10007 

The Old White House c1906, an old house with many 

historical associations.             RHW:29021 
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what we call spats, with low buckle-shoes, long drab 

waistcoat with brass buttons, white shirt with starched 

ruffle, dark green or black bob-tailed coat with brass 

buttons and low-crowned silk hat with very broad brim; 

the lady with plain dove-coloured plainly pleated dress 

of similar soft material and colour, with a light flimsy 

shawl of dark brown or white over her shoulders, and 

low shoes with plain silver buckles, and silk gloves 

white or matching the dress.  Coming and going in the 

old High Street Mr. Raffety remembered hearing their 

pleasant “Good morning to thee Neighbour Raffety” 

when they happened to meet his father.  The Quakers 

were lampooned, but they held their ground and won 

esteem and respect.  Wycombe was described as a 

place “Where broad-brimmed Quakers preach without 

a fee, and teach thee temperance, in a cup of tea.”  And 

Mr. Disraeli, asking the electors if they intended to be 

“the slaves of A Junta of Quakers?”, said that “nothing 

now distinguished them but the cut of their hats and 

coats and their Thees and Thous.”  Later the house was 

privately occupied by Alderman W Phillips before 

becoming Mr. Sweetland’s studio. 

The house on the corner, No. 23, the modern premises 

of Messrs. W H Smith and Son, illustrated, as in so many 

other cases, how things change.  A century or so 

previously there was an old double-gabled house, with 

tiled roof, low pitched ceilings, and pleasant windows 

on each side of the front entrance and a side entrance 

in Crendon lane.  The east room was converted into a 

grocer’s shop, kept by a Mr. Grove.  Further alterations 

for business purposes were made by the Raffety family, 

and in about 1880 Mr. R Vernon purchased it.  A new 

shop and residence were erected from designs by his 

eldest son, Mr. Walter Vernon.  This caused the 

widening of old Crendon Lane and it became a Street.  

There was much controversy at the time; the Town 

Council intervened with a proposal by Mr. Thomas 

Lucas to set back the frontage and widen this end of 

Crendon Lane.  Such a necessary improvement was 

eventually agreed to and carried out.

The Buildings in Easton Street 

At the turn of the eighteenth century Eastern or Easton street commenced at the junction of the Amersham Oxford 

Marlow and London roads of that day.  Coming from Oxford to London the road led down the Brewery Yard to the 

front of Loakes House (which became Wycombe Abbey) along where the Dyke was constructed by Lord Shelburne and 

out into the main road again at Marsh Green, the same road leading to Marlow up through the hollow of Daws Hill 

Park.  This road or rather lane led also into the Rye Mead, Easton street at the other end being blocked with buildings.  

It is somewhat curious that in the whirligig of time the old way into the Rye Mead should practically have been re-

opened by the construction by Lord Shelburne’s successor Earl Carrington of a new road through Dyke Meadow into 

the Park within a few yards of the old Mead.  Perhaps someday. Mr Raffety mused, the connecting link might be 

completed.

Realising then that Easton street led practically 

nowhere you will see that, although having some 

interesting houses, it could not compare with the High 

Street in architectural effect. 

Starting at Crendon Lane, so named from an old hamlet 

long since disappeared, the first building was a 

substantial old family residence occupying the corner 

and extending halfway up Crendon lane and known as 

Dial House from the quaint sundial fixed on the front, 

which had some marks on it indicating its founders 

according to Mr. Thurlow, but as with so many other 

old houses there is no real trace of the architect builder 

or founder.  Mr. Raffety’s earliest memories of its 

occupants were of the face and smile of the 

handsomest man ever, in the person of Squire Blandy, 

a resident there.  A noted hunting man as well, Mr. 

Blandy was kindly, good-natured and a general 

favourite.  Alderman Thomas Wheeler, after leaving 

Wycombe as a young man, returned to this house, and 

here one evening Mr. Raffety once met the afterwards 

celebrated Mr. Matthew Arnold.  Thereafter it was 

occupied for some time by Mrs. Etherington’s well-

known Ladies’ School, and during this time the garden 

was taken away to build what was then known as the 

“Free Church”.  Alderman Wheeler’s youngest son, Dr 

Dial House in the foreground 1899.       RHW:03004 
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Humphry followed, and was still the owner in 

Edwardian times. 

Between Dial House and Union Chapel the next house 

was built by Mr. D. Clarke as Town Clerk’s Offices; 

lower down was the Seven Stars beer 

house and “arising out of an election”, 

opposition brewers opened another with 

the sign of the One Star.  Both later 

ceased trading.  But the most important 

house was occupied by old Alderman 

Harman as the Post Office (later to 

become Colebrooke’s), a comfortable old-

fashioned house the parlour on the east 

being used as the General Post.  There 

was no delivery in those days.  People 

called for letters, knocking on a small oak 

door with a little bright brass knocker with 

a lion’s head in the centre.  Through a hole 

in the wall you either received your letters 

or a somewhat gruff reply “Nothing for Raffety today!”.  

Mr. Harman was an able man and referred to in an old 

Wycombe Council skit as “The man of letters constant 

to his post Spars with them all and worries them the 

most”.  He had two clever sons Charles and John who 

both became Town Clerks and served their town 

faithfully and well. 

Adjoining the post office were some old shops 

occupied as grocery and provision stores, by Mr. Daniel 

Hearn.  He was the successful businessman, who 

developed the lace trade, purchased the ruins of the 

old Catherine Wheel in High Street and built 

Buckingham House.  He was a strong Baptist and on 

relinquishing his old premises presented them as a site 

to his denomination for a Church in about 1837. 

Messrs. Reynolds’ offices next door were occupied by 

the late Mr. Robert Vernon when he left 

the old bank and started business and 

residence in the mid nineteenth century, 

the adjoining house being then Mr. Henry 

Morton’s business and then Cooper’s. 

Flint House and the adjoining old-

fashioned offices were owned and 

occupied by the first John Parker a solicitor 

and very influential man in local affairs, his 

father Mr. William Parker being the first of 

the family in Wycombe.  Mr. Parker was 

agent to Mr. Martin Tucker Smith senior 

partner in the Lombard St bank, then a 

most respected MP for Wycombe in the 

glorious old days when Wycombe itself 

returned two Members to Parliament, and Mr. Parker 

personally canvassed every elector, his local influence 

entitling him to a generous retaining fee.  Martin 

Tucker, as he was familiarly called, was Member many 

years and lies buried in the south-western corner of our 

cemetery.  Sir George Dashwood was his 

colleague.  Mr. Parker on retirement 

spent his time for some years in preparing 

and publishing his book: “Antiquities of 

the Borough”.20  At his death, Flint House 

was purchased by Dr Lewis Reynolds, and, 

when he moved to the Priory after some 

speculative changes, it became (not 

withstanding much excitement and 

persistent protest) the present general 

post office. 

Perhaps the most ancient house in the 

street was the next one, the Elizabethan 

house and garden with gateway, where 

the Rev. Samuel Clark M.A. lived after he was ejected 

from the Rectory of Grendon Underwood among ‘the 

Two Thousand’.  He was a learned man of very high 

character and founded the first Nonconformist church 

in his own house where he preached regularly until 

Crendon lane Chapel was built.  He lived here from 

1662 to 1701 and died while conducting the usual 

Sunday service at the age of 75.  Subsequently an 

eminent man of learning Mr. John Hollis, lived here and 

later Dr. Slater before it passed to the second Robert 

Wheeler in whose family it then remained. 

The death of Robert Wheeler the younger came as a 

great shock to the whole town and men felt it as a 

personal loss.  He had shrewd business capacity and 

having a pleasant affability of manner was perhaps the 

most popular of his family; he extended greatly the 

usefulness of the old bank by encouraging the staple 

trade of the town and was leader in all 

public movements of importance. 

No. 18 was formerly occupied by an 

eccentric lawyer Saunders Nash.  In a 

quarrel between Easton-street families, 

dissatisfied clients covered his front door 

and windows with gas-tar late one Saturday 

night and crowds visited the spot on the 

Sunday.  A well-known Major, too, lived 

here at the time the Primitives (or Ranters 

at they were called then) started their 

singing services down the yard opposite and 

he purchased a drum and had it beaten to 

drown their voices.  Mr. Parker kept this 

drum as a curiosity. 

The One Star beer house 

c1895. 

      Detail from RHW:15150 

The Flint House as the 

post office - late 1890’s 

Detail from BFP:33086. 
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Lower down came the old Greyhound Inn, kept by Tom 

Baynes where farmers’ families who came to old 

Ebenezer on Sundays used to stable their horses. 

The Limes, Mr. G Wheeler’s residence was formerly the 

home of the Rev John Hayden, Minister of Ebenezer 

and Trinity, a stalwart soldierly man of fine presence, 

very popular with his people and a great opponent of 

Church Rates.  In annual vestry at the Parish Church he 

used to move the resolution not to make a rate this 

year, and on one occasion he startled the Vicar 

Chairman by moving that no church rate be made in 

this parish from this time forth and for evermore, a 

drastic resolution which was ruled out of order but has 

since become the law of the land.  A curious story is 

told as to the building of the Limes.  The owner of the 

old property had long intended rebuilding but always 

changed his mind; but one night at the Lion Hotel when 

the subject came up he said he should do it and told 

the builder Barnaby Finch27 to start clearing the site 

and Finch knowing his man got a small crowd of 

workmen there very early the next morning, and when 

the expected countermand came later in the day 

nothing was left of the old house. 

Nos. 25, 26 and 27 Easton Street, three shops were 

formerly gabled cottages approached by a block of 

steps.  They were picturesque, but the steps were a 

nasty obstruction. 

Bardon House, the Convent, originally formed part of 

the ancient Hospital of St John and included the chapel 

known as “Ebenezer”.  This was really the dining hall of 

the Hospital, having a fine open-timbered roof with 

handsome lead lights.  When it became disused and 

dilapidated, Dr Turner, to whom it belonged, decided 

to sell it for demolition.   Mr. Raffety conducted the 

auction from the pulpit (from which as a boy he had 

previously heard many eloquent sermons preached by 

the Rev. John Hayden).  On the front was a stone 

bearing date of erection 1314. 

The Grammar School Ruins are part of the same 

Hospital and 1175 is assigned as their date of building.  

The last master of the Hospital was Christopher 

Chalfont and he sold it in 1553 to a gentleman who re-

sold it to the Corporation on condition that they 

founded a Grammar School which they did.28  Although 

the School gained Queen Elizabeth’s sanction it cannot 

until later years have been considered a successful 

public school. 

The Goat Inn and other houses were probably 

connected with the Hospital and Pann Mill opposite. 

Trinity Church occupies the site of two old houses next 

to Bibby’s alley which opened out at the top to 

beautiful meadows.  The last tenants here were Miss 

Pontyfix who was organist at the Parish Church and Mr. 

Benjamin Drewett, the Quaker schoolmaster of 

Wycombe’s early educational days. 

Returning via the old Pann Mill it is worth mentioning 

that in those days there was no bridge into the Rye, 

only a ford for cattle and that the porch of the 

The Limes before demolition.  Date unknown. 

         RHW:08001 

The old Greyhound Inn c 1890.                     BFP:33085 

The old almshouses can just be seen alongside the 

Grammar school c1875.                                RHW:46050 
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Hayward’s Cottage is said to have been brought from 

the Catherine Wheel in the High Street.  The new 

Almshouses transferred from the other side when the 

schools were built as is shown in the picture of the old 

Grammar Schools as they were previously.  The Two 

Brewers a small public house for a few nights once 

housed a great man (the poet Coleridge)26 in his 

wanderings and from here he wrote a letter. 

At No. 64 resided quaint Sam Hobbs, horse dealer, 

dairyman and a noted hunting man, a shrewd original 

witty character, who would rise at 3 o’clock to milk his 

cows so as to turn out for the meet at 11 o’clock.  

Describing his noted cream, he recommended it as an 

excellent substitute for skim milk. 

Naith’s Mead29 – where the Waterworks stand, joined 

the Rye Mead and was probably a large area of 

meadow land. 

No. 81 was remarkable for what was called a dramatic 

sequel.  The owner, a Scotchman of repute, forged 

duplicated deeds of his property and obtained 

advances on mortgage from Wheeler’s Bank and 

another.  When discovered, he startled the town by 

hanging himself on the premises. 

In a loft down the yard adjoining, the Primitive 

Methodists started their services and in those days 

were considered much as Mr Raffety thought his 

audience might view the Salvation army. 

No. 86 was the home of the Quaker philanthropist John 

Wilkinson the friend of the Emperor Alexander of 

Russia.  With two Friends he was sent to see the 

Emperor as to granting religious liberty, who was so 

struck with his teaching that, when he came to England 

in 1814, he enquired after him and went with his suite 

to hear Mr. Wilkinson preach at the Friends’ Meeting 

House St. Martin’s lane London, afterwards conversing 

with him for some time on religious subjects.  Mr. 

Wilkinson died in 1846 leaving legacies to Wesleyan 

Missions £1000, Moravian Missions £1500, London 

Church of England Missions £1500, London Missionary 

Society £2000; and Bible Society £3000; probably the 

most munificent gifts of the kind ever made in 

Wycombe.  Mr. Wilkinson was buried in Hazlemere. 

Sawpit House was the home of Squire Westwood a 

wealthy influential man who was the leading spirit in a 

great law case Westwood versus Wycombe 

Corporation which went to the House of Lords but 

what it was all about and what good came of it at last 

Mr. Raffety could not tell! 

Nos. 89-90 were the Town Clerk’s Offices, so occupied 

from the time of Mr. Charles Harman who died there 

somewhat suddenly, in 1855, a man of great public 

spirit, affable and generous, whose loss was mourned 

by the whole town.  He could be seen walking up the 

High Street before breakfast in a handsome flowered 

dressing gown and velvet smoking cap, stopping to 

chat here and there, taking out his silver snuff box and 

offering his friend a pinch, and joining himself in the 

ceremony; he was a great man for snuff as was his 

brother John, and Kidgell’s Wycombe Snuff had a wide 

reputation.  A handsome monument was erected by 

public subscription to Mr. Harman’s memory and for 

his public services, the first placed in the cemetery. 

The Gables (Nos. 91 and 92) was successively occupied 

by old Wycombe families: the Treachers, Mortons, 

Edmonds and Vearys and Mrs. Peachell, widow of the 

old master of the Grammar school. 

The Old Bank House (Nos. 93 and 94) and Brewery 

complete our wanderings.  A plain, substantial 

comfortable structure but no pretensions to 

architectural beauty, home of the first Robert Wheeler, 

Alderman, Mayor many times, banker, brewer and 

local philanthropist, who, coming to Wycombe as 

partner early in the 19th century, probably exercised 

more influence over the town’s future than any man, 

and whose wise activity in public life was always of a 

most beneficial character.  The business, when he 

joined it, was that of brewer and maltster, and Mr. 

Wheeler added banking in 1812 when he became sole 

proprietor.  He died about 1850, and other members of 

the family, notably Alderman Thomas Wheeler 

continued to occupy the old home.  The Brewery 

remained, but the quaint old Bank with two steps down 

and its pleasant gossipy partners and cashiers – Butler, 

Vernon, Judson, Rogers are things of the old Wycombe 

past – pleasanter however than the fine palatial 

building that succeeded the old Wycombe Bank. 

Wheeler’s brewery on the corner of Queen Victoria Road 

and the Gables beyond in 1933.             MHW:08604 
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Ghost Stories 
On one occasion Mr. Raffety rounded off his chat by recalling reported sightings of ghosts. 

 

The ghost of the brewer’s drayman who was killed on the sharp slope of the hill below Daws Hill lane near the Chalk 

pit had been seen many times.  The Town Clerk Mr. Charles Harman, returning with Mr. George Hunt from an evening 

visit to his brother Joseph at Cressex farm, was alarmed by his companion suddenly bolting with fright at the apparition 

of a drayman crossing the road from the lane towards the chalk pit, and both afterwards firmly held his view.  Many 

others were also said to have seen this ghost.  This was about 1840. 

Then again, the ghost of a lady was said to have haunted Marlow hill and was frequently seen crossing the road at 

night between Loakes and the Abbey, and people used to go up the hill to see her.  A friend who formerly lived at 

Holmer’s Farm described her appearance distinctly as a white-shrouded figure which came from Loakes into the road 

and went along by the wall and disappeared in the park.  Mr. Raffety vouched for his friend as a clear-headed young 

man and a tee-totaller.  The lady was said to have lived at Loakes House. 

The old gabled house opposite the church was said to be haunted.  It was occupied by the West family early in the 19th 

century and afterwards by the Hudsons.  There were dark cellar stairs leading to a large old-fashioned kitchen and 

from thence another very old staircase led to the rooms at the other end of the premises from which a door led to 

some dilapidated rooms in the rear.  The whole aspect of the place at evening time was ghostly.  Noah Pierce, who 

lived there, robbed the mail from the Post Office in White Hart Street, but was seen by a gentleman, who had been 

walking on Tom Birt’s hill, in his garden, burying the letters from which he had removed money.  Noah was suspected, 

and the letters were dug up.  Many people were alarmed by noises in the old kitchen and one well-authenticated story 

was of an old Reverend Quaker who was seen coming up the cellar stairs into the small lobby and old Quartermaster 

Wootton, Mr. West, a staid old bank cashier and many others were quite certain that they had seen the ghost and all 

at the same spot and they described his appearance minutely all agreeing that he came quietly up the stairs walked 

along the rear of the premises and then disappeared. 

Corporate Poetry 

Sometimes Mr. Raffety rounded off his chats with recitations of poetry – this example is of a poetical invitation issued 

by a former Town Clerk of Wycombe, Mr. J. Harman, who was popularly known as “Little John”: 

Town Clerk’s Office, High Wycombe, May 31st, 1860 

To Messrs. Heath and Pontyfix 

Corporate Assessors, free from tricks 

And on election days two bricks 

On Saturday next 

Whether pleased or vexed 

I require you to be and appear 

In our Guildhall at nine 

And bide out the time 

Fixed by law which will four be I fear 

There are candidates four 

For municipal power 

White, Gentleman, former baker 

And Gilbert, who’ll fight 

With his tongue, like John Bright 

Dr. Small, and the small undertaker, 

So make no excuses 

But come to your duties 

You fill posts of honour, I’m bound to remark 

And let each have fair play 

If it keep you all day 

And I’ve no more to say but 

I’m Yours, the Town Clerk.

On another occasion, the South Bucks Free Press records that Mr. Raffety read a caustic “skit” of the Reformed 

Corporation of 1836 which began: 

“Oh Happy Wycombe! Oh Thrice Happy Town! 

Rejoicing now in scarlet coat and gown, 

Vast is thy greatness favoured is my lot 

To dwell in this sequestered peaceful spot”. 

The whole poem was published in the Bucks Herald and 

provoked “angry poetical rejoinders” in the same 

newspaper particularly from Mr. John Parker.30
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Some 21st Century Afterthoughts 
A mixture of corrections, explanations and pointers to further related reading 

1. Reminiscences are inherently unreliable.  It can safely be assumed that Mr. Raffety tried to present accurate information 
to his young audience, but he would not have had easy access to sources of information which we take for granted today 
to check any of his memories, and inevitably he made some mistakes, and sometimes made assertions for which there is 
little supporting evidence. 

2. In pursuit of readability, every effort has been made to avoid introducing further factual errors, but the very nature of 
the editing process may have resulted in some inadvertent changes at a detailed level.  For example, in some cases things 
are stated with more certainty than Mr Raffety did.  The serious local historian may therefore wish to seek out the original 
reports of the chats in the Bucks Free Press which can be viewed on microfilm at Wycombe library. 

3. Among Mr Raffety’s more speculative assertions is that there was a Saxon church as early as 800 AD.  There is no known 
documentary evidence to support this.  A more likely date of c1087 has been suggested for the building of a Norman 
cruciform church for which there is evidence.  Further details are contained in David Snoxell’s account: A short history of 
All Saints High Wycombe which can be purchased at the parish church. 

4. More about Charles Walter Raffety, his family and career can be found in the introductory chapter to Wycombe Pioneers 
of Progress – a Celebration, a book published by the High Wycombe Society in 2011.  A copy is available in the Local 
History reference section of Wycombe Library.  His later philanthropic acts would include donating the World War I 
memorial window in the Guildhall in 1923, the year in which he was also granted The Freedom of the Borough. 

5. Another chapter in the above-mentioned “Wycombe Pioneers of Progress” gives insight into the possible scope of a 
Mutual Improvement Society.  William Judson, one of the “pioneers” gave the first talk to a newly formed Mutual 
Improvement Society in High Wycombe 1855. 

6. At the time of Raffety’s chats the “Congregational Church” was on the London Road opposite Pann Mill.  Mr Raffety also 
referred to it as “Trinity Church”.  Its foundation stone had been laid in 1850.  Prior to that date there were non-
conformist chapel congregations both at Crendon Lane chapel and at Ebenezer chapel.  Worshippers at Ebenezer chapel 
were the first to use the new premises and were joined in 1883 by the congregation from Crendon Lane chapel.  The 
Church became the Trinity United Reformed Church in 1972 when the Congregational Church and the Presbyterian 
Church of England formally merged. 

7. Thomas Thurlow (1859-1948) who chaired proceedings when Mr Raffety gave his chats, was an architect of some note, 

son of the Quaker Thurlows of Bridge Mill.   He married Kate Harsant Butler, daughter of William Butler the first Editor 

of the "Bucks Free Press". 

8. The expression “A Roland for our Oliver” is rarely used nowadays; an effective or appropriate retort or response, the 
phrase alludes to the evenly matched single combat between Roland, legendary nephew of Charlemagne, and Oliver, 
another of Charlemagne's knights (paladins). Neither man was victorious, and a strong friendship subsequently developed 
between them. 

Notes on Raffety’s Preamble 

9. Municipal Charters – In 1817 the charters and letters patent relating to the Chepping Wycombe Corporation were 
published by subscription and they were subsequently reprinted in John Parker’s history of the town in 1880.  Mr Raffety 
referred explicitly to the “Charter of Charles II” as the one under which the town was still governed and claimed that 
earlier documents had been lost. 

10. An article about John Archdale by Jackie Kay appeared in the Autumn 2014 edition of the High Wycombe Society 
newsletter. 

11. Sir John Dashwood-King first stood unsuccessfully for election in 1793 but succeeded in 1796 and continued to serve as 
MP for Chepping Wycombe until 1831.  More details of the local politics of the time can be found in the section on 
Chepping Wycombe in the online History of Parliament. 

12. Mr Raffety was mistaken in his reading of “Cheapside” in Lord Carrington’s painting.  The sign actually reads “Grocer and 
Tea Dealer, Wholesale and Retail As Cheap as in London”. 

13. An article about  Alfred Steers, by Mike Dewey appeared in the Winter 2011 Edition of the High Wycombe Society 
Newsletter. 

http://www.highwycombesociety.org.uk/wp-content/uploads/2015/10/HW-Soc-Newsletter-173-Autumn-2014.pdf
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14. Architectural plans for the Little Market House attributed to Adams are in the collection at the Sir John Soanes Museum 
in London which can be browsed online. 

15. The Controversy about Queen Caroline.  An account of the event including the bonfire in High Wycombe appears in The 
Times on 21st November 1820 but differs from Mr. Raffety’s account in a number of ways. 

16. Crendon Street Chapel (also known as Crendon Lane Chapel) is the subject of John Parker’s History of the Crendon Lane 
Meeting House originally published in 1848 but now available online with full title: History of the Church of Christ in 
connexion with Crendon Lane Meeting House. 

17. The Rev. Pownall is mentioned in Wycombe Pioneers of Progress as the person who baptised Hannah Ball in 1733. 

Notes on The Buildings of the High Street 

18. The former Wheatsheaf - Recent dendrochronology investigations undertaken at the request of the Buckinghamshire 
Historic Buildings Trust have determined that the date of construction of the building which became the Wheatsheaf Inn 
to be 1399 AD. 

19. Nos. 1 and 2 High Street: Minor correction: Seymour Pile Ball was in fact buried in Wycombe Cemetery.  

20. The full title of John Parker’s book published in 1880 and available in full text online is: The Early History and Antiquities 
of Wycombe in Buckinghamshire.  

21. Red Lion and its portico – among the many who have subsequently stood on the Red Lion’s portico are:  Lady Terrington 
in 1924 when she conceded defeat in the general election, and Winston Churchill during his election campaign in 1945.   
The hotel ceased to exist in the mid 1960’s but the Red Lion statue and its portico were retained.  The Red Lion statue 
was replaced in 1956 by a newly carved statue created by master craftsman Frank Hudson; its predecessor is in Wycombe 
Museum. 

22. No. 41 High Street: Minor correction: Mr Raffety's father-in-law's name was Edmund Heninghem, not Edward. 

23. Turnpikes – the toll house on the London Road was demolished and reassembled at the Chiltern Open Air Museum where 
it can still be seen. 

24. No. 33 High Street was also for a while the home of James George Tatem, 1st Mayor of Wycombe after the Municipal 
Corporations act in 1835 – and honoured in the Wycombe Window at the Town Hall.  (See Wycombe Pioneers of Progress)  

25. No. 22 High Street: Miss Grizzel (Mary) Edmonds married Richard Smith long before Mr Raffety was born. The lady he 
remembered must have been her mother Mrs Grizzell Edmonds (widow of Samuel) who died in 1869 aged 95. 

Notes on The Buildings of Easton Street 

26. A complete works of Coleridge confirms that Coleridge stayed in High Wycombe in 1794 and wrote a letter from “The 
Compasses”.   The Compasses became the Two Brewers in 1857 during the tenancy of one of Harvey Coltman’s ancestors. 

27. The Limes, Easton Street: Mr Finch the builder seems to have been not Barnaby, but Barrabee - variously spelled. In the 
1798 Posse Comitatus he was listed as "Barriby Finch". As a witness at the marriage of John Thompson and Patty Griffits 
on 12 September 1799 he signed his own name "Richd Barrabee Finch". On 16 November 1834 his grandson was baptised 
"Richard Baraby Finch Weller".  

28. Raffety’s description of Chalfont as last master of the hospital selling St John’s hospital and its subsequent sale on 
condition of the formation of a Grammar School is an over-simplification.  A full discussion of the various and in some 
cases contrary pieces of evidence of deals done around that time is given in Ashford and Haworth’s book on the History 
of the Royal Grammar School published in 1962.  

29. If Naith’s mead was, as Mr Raffety says, where the waterworks stand then it was at one time part of The Rye, which was 
sold to the vicar in lieu of unpaid tithes for grazing on The Rye in 1850 and later indirectly sold back to the Corporation. 

And finally … 

30. The Bucks Herald can be viewed on microfilm at the Centre for Buckinghamshire Studies in Aylesbury.  The archives there 
also include notebooks which belonged to Charles Raffety. 

https://www.soane.org/collections
https://www.soane.org/collections
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