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It seems a bit early to someone who has never put up decorations before Christmas Eve, 
but the Christmas season is now in full swing, and Father Christmas is about to embark on 
a welcome return to the Museum.  

Here’s wishing everyone the Christmas they desire, and a happy New Year.  
 

 Laying the Mains  

 

This photograph, from the Gloucestershire Graphic, May 1909, shows electricity being 
brought to the High Street. The building on the right was ‘Northend House’, burned down in 
1946. Now only the ground floor remains, incorporated into the Black Bear. Next to it is the 
old Riverside Hotel, now reverted to its original name of Moffett House, and then Trafalgar 
House. The two buildings on the left have been demolished to build Home Abbey House.  

The work was being done for the Tewkesbury Electric Light Co, whose ‘power station’ was 
in St Mary’s Road. The man on the left is Mr Spurrier, Electrician. 
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 Bye Laws 1852  

 

In 1852, the Borough Council’s bye laws (based a national model) were approved by the 
government. They say something about what concerned people back then. Here are the 
first five.  

I. - THAT the fine to be paid for not accepting, or vacating by absence or otherwise, unless 
with the consent of three-fourths of the council, the office of Mayor of the said Borough, by 
every Alderman or Councillor who is elected to that office, shall be Thirty Pounds; that the 
fine to be paid for not accepting, or vacating by absence or otherwise, unless with such 
consent as aforesaid, the office of Alderman of the said Borough, but every person duly 
qualified who shall be elected to that office, shall be Fifteen Pounds; and that the fine to be 
paid for not accepting, or vacating by absence or otherwise, unless with such consent as 
aforesaid, the office of Councillor, Auditor, or Assessor of the said Borough, by every person 
duly qualified who shall be elected to either of the last-mentioned offices, shall be Ten 
Pounds. 

II. - That if any person that shall suffer any ferocious dog to be at large unmuzzled within the 
said Borough, or if after public notice given by the Mayor, or two Justices of the Peace, 
directing dogs to be confined on suspicion of canine madness, any person who shall suffer 
any dog to go at large within the said Borough, every person so offending shall for every 
such offence forfeit and pay for the first offence the sum of Two shillings and Sixpence; for 
the second offence the sum of Five shillings; and for the third and every subsequent 
offence, any sum not exceeding Forty shillings. 

III. - That every person who shall offer for sale within the said Borough any unsound, putrid, 
or unwholesome meat, fish, or other provisions, unfit for the food of man, shall for every 
such offence forfeit and pay, for the first offence, the sum of Ten Shillings; for the second 
offence, any sum not exceeding Forty Shillings; and for the third and every subsequent 
offence, any sum not exceeding Five Pounds. 

IV. - That if any person, riding any horse or beast, or driving any sort of carriage, shall ride 
or drive the same furiously, so as to endanger the life or limb of any person or passenger; or 
if any person shall lead or drive any vicious beast through, or suffer the same to remain in, 
any of the public streets or thoroughfares of the said Borough, without the same being 
fettered in such a manner as to prevent danger to the life or limb of any person; every 
person, in either of the cases aforesaid, upon being convicted of such offence before any 
two Justices of the Peace, shall, for every such offence, forfeit and pay any sum not 
exceeding Five Pounds. 

V. - That every person who shall wilfully and wantonly disturb any inhabitant of the said 
Borough, by pulling or ringing any doorbell or knocking at any door, without reasonable 
cause, shall, for every such offence, forfeit and pay any sum not exceeding Five Shillings. 

 

  Death on the Railway   

Just before Christmas in 1850, there was a terrible railway accident in the Newtown area 
which very clearly demonstrates the value of risk assessments! After the event, protocols 
had to be observed, meaning separate inquests. Mrs Price died in Ashchurch, under County 
jurisdiction, but Mr Berrow died in Tewkesbury, where the Borough Coroner held sway.  

On Saturday evening, between four and five o’clock, the railway omnibus, drawn by a horse, 
was conveying the passengers along the line from Ashchurch to Tewkesbury, the animal 
fell, (having been literally blown off its legs, whilst passing along an embankment, during a 
sudden and violent storm of wind and rain); upon which the driver and his assistant 
dismounted, and one of the passengers went to assist in getting it up again. Just as this was 
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effected, an engine, which is employed on the line to convey goods and coals, was seen to 
approach, It being nearly dark at the time, and, notwithstanding the coachman did all he 
possibly could In such an emergency, to prevent collision, the engine ran into the omnibus, 
and that portion of it which was not shivered by the concussion, was suddenly whirled to the 
bottom of the embankment. One female passenger in the hinder part of the carriage, was 
killed on the spot; the young man, who had quitted the front part to assist the driver and was 
standing at the horse's head, was so much injured that he survived only a few hours; and 
the horse, which was sadly mangled, died Immediately. It was fortunate that, on this 
occasion, there were only four passengers, two of whom, Mrs. Rudge, the wife of Edmund 
Rudge, Esq, and her youngest son, who were riding in the centre division, miraculously 
escaped unhurt, although the omnibus must have rolled over once, if not twice, in Its 
descent. The female who was killed was the wife of a farm bailiff at Twyning, of the name of 
Price; and the other sufferer was a carpenter named Thomas Berrow, who worked on the 
Birmingham and Gloucester Railway, and was returning home to his friends at Tewkesbury.  

On Monday morning, an inquest was held on view of the body of the poor woman, at 
Ashchurch, before S. Pruen, Esq., the County Coroner, and a verdict of “Accidental death” 
returned; and In the evening another inquest was held at Tewkesbury, on the body of the 
young man, before Joshua Thomas, Esq., the Coroner for the Borough, when the following 
verdict was recorded :— “We return a verdict of ‘Accidental death,’ ; but at the same time 
desire most strongly to express our deliberate conviction, that the use of horse power and 
steam power on the branch line, (being only a single line of rails) is dangerous to the public, 
and cannot made compatible with the public safety." 

  Mythe Road  

 
This postcard shows a few long-gone features of Tewkesbury. The slipway, once full of 
small boats, has been built up, and the Bass signs have gone. They marked one of the 
town’s many beer-houses; the Fish and Anchor, which must have been closed by the time 
of this photograph.  

 

The ‘extension’ to the Black Bear was built as a distillery, but a close look shows that it had 
been put to another use. Between the wars, it served as a dairy. Mr Gaze, whose brother 
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farmed at what is now the Gupshill Inn, brought his milk here for processing and 
distribution, hence the row of milk floats outside the pub.  

 

 
 

 A 1908 Pageant  

 
Cheltenham decided to present ‘The Gloucestershire Pageant’ in 1908, as a major 
community event. It was very ambitious in its scope. The writer was Mr George Hawtery, 
from London. The episodes represented important events in history, and included the Battle 
of Tewkesbury. A meeting of ladies (managed by gentlemen) was reported in the ‘Echo’ in 
January: 

A very largely attended meeting of ladies of the town convened by the Mayoress (Mrs. 
George Dimmer) was held in the reception room of Cheltenham Town-hall on Monday 
afternoon for the purpose of going into the connection with. the forthcoming great historical 
pageant. The Mayoress occupied the chair, and was supported by the Mayor, Canon 
Gardner, Col. Ashburner, Mr. Pemberton, Mr. Welstead, and Mr. Baring. Letters regretting 
inability to attend were read from Mrs. Shewell, Miss Wakefield, Miss Cockshott, Mrs. Dunn, 
and Mrs. Neale Bubb.  

The Mayor expressed great satisfaction at the large gathering of ladies, their presence 
auguring well for the success of the pageant. No doubt there would be difficulties, for 
instance there would be only one queen, and he supposed there would be fifty ladies 
wishing to be in that position. They were called together that day to form committees and 
elect “chairmen” for them, but first he would call on Col. Ashburner to give some idea of the 
episodes.  

Col. Ashburner said the difficulty had been not to find episodes, but as what to reject. That, 
however, had been left to Mr. George Hawtrey, who bad decided upon the episodes as 
follows: (1) The capture by the Romans and attempted rescue by the Ancient Britons of 
Caractacus (or Caradoc), introducing Druids, Roman and British soldiers. (2) A sale of 
slaves in Saxon England, circa 800. (3) Norman times: the conferring the English Primacy 
on St. Anselm, which took place at Gloucester. (4) A scene after the battle of Tewkesbury 
(1471). The words of this episode will be taken from Shakespeare, and the episode will be 
worked up by Miss Elliott, whom Col. Ashburner mentioned as a Shakespearean scholar 
under whom he was sure the episode would vastly successful. (5) The visit of Queen 
Elizabeth to Sherborne House, then occupied by Mr. Dutton, Lord of the Manor of 
Sherborne. This episode will introduce the old Cotswold revels, with many picturesque 
devices, sports, the quintain, etc.—a pageant within a pageant, said Col. Ashburner. (6) 
Cavalier times: the Siege of Gloucester. (7) The visit of George III. to Cheltenham (1788), a 
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period when the British costumes both for men and women was at its most picturesque 
stage. Altogether he believed they would be taking part in one of the best pageants ever 
held in England.  

Canon Gardner spoke a few words on the artistic and dramatic value of such a pageant; 
after which general discussion followed, the Mayor remarking that Mr. Hawtrey told him they 
would want 3,000, performers. At the conclusion, the Mayor said that at the next meeting 
they would have something to announce with reference to the patronage of the King and 
Queen.   

It was decided that those taking part in the different episodes should form their own 
committees, after which Mr. Hawtrey will come down from London to arrange the details. 

The whole event, staged over a week in 
Pittville Park, was proclaimed a success. 
There were some embarrassing incidents 
reported by the ‘Echo’: 

Some of the horses in yesterday’s 
Pageant performance were rather 
refractory. In Episode IV. (The Battle of 
Tewkesbury) one horse refused to let his 
rider mount. The rider, who was in 
armour, stuck to him, but he got his foot 
in the stirrup, the stirrup and leather came 
off the saddle, having to walk off the 
“stage.” The next incident might have 
resulted in a nasty accident. One of the 
riders, who was clad in armour, was 
trying to mount his steed, when the 
animal moved on. The rider fell with his 

left foot hung up the stirrup, but another rider, had, however, secured the horse and stopped 
its further progress. The rider was none the worse for his fall. In the march past one of the 
horses stopped in front of the grand stand, and it was several seconds before could be 
persuaded to move. 
 

 Museum Talks  

 
Our autumn talks programme ended on a high note with an absorbing tale of an 
extraordinary soldier’s life. John Patrick Kenneally was called Leslie Jackson when he 
deserted from the army. Taking a new identity, he joined the Irish Guards and earned a 
Victoria Cross. We’ve settled in to then Baptist Church venue and are made very welcome 
there. Attendances are slowly creeping back up. 

The dates for our spring series of talks have been booked; February 21, March 7 and 21, 
April 4 and 18.  An interesting series of topics is promised. 
                                                                                  

 John Rogers  

 
Even at 94, at the end of 1902, John Rogers found the energy to write a fulsome daily diary. 
It isn’t easy to limit an extract to a small one, and as Christmas Day is a must (though very 
gloomy!) the previous two days are also reproduced. 

The text has been transcribed by Wendy. The spelling and grammar are Mr Rogers’. 
Wendy’s translations, explanations or comments are in italics in square brackets. 
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December 23rd A dull day rather cold 
The Archbishop of Canterbury [died] at a quarter past 8 o'clock this morning. He have had 
the help of some of the best Doctors that could be got for money but the Scythe of Death is 
always a swinging mowing down Rich and Princes and Kings Prisoners in Dungeon and 
Beggars from the Streets and Workhouses – as it is appointed for man once to the father 
death the judgment.  

There is another Church dignenry [dignitary?] death is recorded in the papers today. It is the 
Dean of Winchester him and 7 others dined with the Mayor of that City last November at 
Mayor's Feast. They eat some oysters and all of them was took ill with Typhoid Fever – 3 of 
them died and it have caused a a great stir? in the City 

The Baptist Church have now appointed 9 more Trustees for the Twyning Baptist Chapel. 
Many years ago I was one of the first lot chosen only 3 of the first lot left 
Today I visited Sarah Craduck [Craddock] a Daighf [deaf?] woman in Fish Alley and Mr D. 
Chandler in Church Street also widow Chamberlain in St Marys Lane Mrs Mayal Mill Bank 
and also John Purser in Mill Street 

Today they buryed an old acquaintance of mine whom I have known from her childhood. 
Her name was Day. She and her husband live in their own house in Gravel Walk she leaves 
an old husband to mourn his loss 

Today I finished distributing 30 Charity Tickets to my poor neighbours They was given by 
my friend Mr G. Healing esquire of Barton Road Tewkesbury 

5 for 1/- worth of bread 
Edward Cook Fish Alley 
Joe Witts Fish Alley 
John Sweet Fish Alley 
Widow Mary Bennett Fish Alley 
Widow Durham Ageles [Eagles?] Alley 
10 for grocery for 1/- worth 
Widow Hooper Archard [Orchard] Court 
Widow Hovey Murtle [Myrtle] Court 
Mrs Lennel [Linnel?] Ditto 
Widow Jones Hughes Alley 
Widow Simmonds Peachy's Court 
Widow Buruppup [Burrup] Saffan [Saffron] Road 
Mary Sweet Fish Alley 
Widow Buryer [Verriour?] Stillgt [Swilgate] Road 
Widow Healey Ditto 
Widow Wise St Marys Lane 
Widow Chamberlain Ditto 
Widow Taylor Ageles [Eagles?] Alley 
Surcombe Spring Gardens 
Doverec [Devereux] Spring Gardens 
Mrs Andrews Spring Gardens 
Mrs Nicheles [Nichols] Fish Alley 
John Purser Mill Street 
 
For Meat 10 for 1/6d worth of meat 
Widow Lane Warders Alley 
Mrs Mayal Mill Bank 
Mrs Gilchrist Brays Court 
Widow Avery Well Alley 
Mrs Barnes Bank Alley 
Widow Greening Barnes Almshouses 
Widow Brandy Gardeners Court  …... [Maybe Widow Bradley later Millards Court] 
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Widow Chamberlain St Marys Lane 
Mrs Dury Top of High Street 
Mrs B. Sweet Davies Alley 

Notice the full value of the 30 tickets is £1-15s-0d and it gave me very great pleasure to give 
them away. 

December 24th Christmas Eve and it have been a dry day but very dull and rather foggy all 
day but as a rule to most people it is a day of Joy and Gladness to many a heart 
Thousands of mothers whose daughters have been from home 6 or 12 months are 
expected to come home  tonight after months of toil and hard work expecting to receive the 
dear mothers kiss and to shake their fathers hand so that joy will be brought to many a 
home 

But there [is] a dark side to the above lines. There is many a home that lost their bright star 
and have lost their bright sun that cheered the happy home there is an empty chair by the 
fireside wherein the happy and loving mother used to sit there with a smile upon her happy 
countenance butshe is gone to her home where wicked cease from troubling and the merry 
is at rest. 

There are thousands of once happy homes where the Father day after day when left the 
daily toil and in the evening received a happy and cheerful welcome home but is now 
numbered with the dead 

Thousands of them are now mingling with the soil of South Africa having fallen by the 
bullets or the enemy or died by fever or other complaints. They are now mingling with the 
clods of the valley. 

May God bless there memory 

But I am very glad that our Good Queen at this very cold season of the year have kind and 
feeling heart towards all the poor widows of the soldiers whose husbands was killed in the 
late South African War. She have sent an invitation to between two and three widows who 
lost their husband in the war and is going [to give] them and their children a very sumptuous 
dinner on next Saturday December 27th  it is to consist [of] Turkeys and Roast Beef and 
plum pudding and everything that is good and pleasant’ 

May God bless our good and gracious Queen God bless her 

This morning I visited my friend Mr D. Chandler he was down stairs and John Purser I 
visited he is very ill and look is if he would long. His poor wife who I think is 84 years old 
keeps her bed and quite helpless and poor Purser cannot do anything for her 

Love helpless is poor humanity when past 4 score and 4 years old so it is we cannot help it 

Christmas Day and it was a very bright sunny and a fine day up to about 2 o'clock it was 
very fine but after then it become dull and the wind rose and its become cold. 

This morning being very fine I had a walk round the Cemetery and had a look at many of the 
stones that have been erected to the memory of many of my friends and neighbours. All of 
them reminding me of my own mortality and the very uncertainty of life which is Aplecubele 
[applicable?] to us all for the Rising morning don't assure that we shall end the day for death 
stands ready at the door  to bear our souls away 

The word of God says be ye also ready for in such an hour as ye think not - the son a man 
may come or the scythe of death may mow you down 

I received a letter and a Christmas Card from Mrs Clark who lives at Theam [Thame] in 
Oxfordshire All seems to be going on well with them may it long continue so. 

I also got a Christmas Card from my granddaughter Fanni? who lives in London also-from 
[Monad] Flint and her husband. A year ago they talked of going to Canada but I suppose 
they think it would prove too cold for them. 
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For nearly 5 years I have heard no tidings of my son Henry. I should be very glad to get 
some intelligence of [him] to know neither he is alive or dead 

And I have not heard anything of my son Jessy for more 16 years he was then in America 
so I don't now expect ever to hear of him again. 

The old Town of Tewkesbury is very quiet at present and I am sorry to say there is a 
greatdeal of sickness about the Town at present and of late there have been several deaths 
luberurs [labourers?] and  Macanopies? work is very slack at present and there is much 
distress among the poorer classes and I am sorry to say it looks likely to keep so for 
sometime to come but we must hope for better times to come and there is an over Rubuer? 
of all things we may expect better times in the future 

December 25th Christmas Day yes a day of gladness and joy to many a heart. But to me it 
comes and goes in a common place way it but very joys [joyous?] but it brings to mind many 
sorry memorials of past years to memory of family matters which are very painful for me to 
think of but comes but once a year 
They buryed the Great Bishop of Bishops after keeping him above ground since December 
22nd and matter of course it was a grand affair. And I have no doubt but vanity will adorn 
his Marbele [Marble] tomb with trophys rime and escutcheons of renown deep in a dungeon 
of some gothic doom where night and desolation ever [forms?] 

But he have done his work and is at rest. He was 91 years old.   
 

 Saffron  

 
 Barton Street has a lot of surviving alleys, vestiges of the old burgage plots, on the south 
side. From the Cross to Fish Alley these run down to what is now Howells Road, but after 
that they are shorter, and finish at Saffron Road. Looking at the old OS maps shows that 

Howells Road isn’t old, and before the 
houses along it were built, Saffron 
Road was once a route from Orchard 
Court to the old Iron Bridge and ‘Back 
of Swilgate’, now Swilgate Road. The 
houses were built on the Great 
Saffron Garden, which must predate 
the alley pattern on the east end of 
Barton Street.  

The use of the word Saffron is 
interesting. Saffron as a commodity 
was, and is, extremely expensive, and 
a valuable crop. It was traded from 
southern European countries until in 
the fourteenth century cultivation 
started in England. Extensively in 

Cambridgeshire but in other places also (there’s a Saffron Garden in Hereford). Chief uses 
then were as a dye and, especially, as a medicine. This points to the Abbey infirmary as 
being a consumer, and potentially cultivating it locally. Though the soil isn’t perfect, the 
southern aspect of Saffron Garden is.  

Though Saffron and the Saffron name are unlikely to refer to the first use of the area, it does 
support the hypothesis that this are was Abbey property, and Saffron Road was well 
established, and used, when the east of Barton Street was laid out. The map shows the 
area as it was in 1885, before Howells Road was built. (the change in shade is where two 
sheets are joined together) 
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 December 1922  

 
 This small selection of advertisements appeared in the ‘Register’ in December 1922: 
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 General Booth  

From the Gloucestershire Graphic, August 20, 1904. 

 

 

 CONTRIBUTIONS  

This newsletter is intended for supporters of the Museum. It is confined to local history, the 
background to items in the museum collection and things which the compiler thinks are 
interesting. I hope you also find them interesting! 

Contributions are very welcome, and will add to the range and variety of topics covered. If 
you have a few minutes to type up something you’re researched, or even to suggest a topic 
which might be of general interest, please email info@tewkesburymuseum.org . 

The circulation of this email is to a list which has not been updated for a while. If you no 
longer want to be on that list, just reply to this email with ‘UNSUBSCRIBE’ in the subject 
box. 

 

mailto:info@tewkesburymuseum.org

