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The Committee has for a number of years always been short of members, there 
are 12 vacancies and we have 9 members . We would dearly like to have a full 
complement of members and if anyone feels that they could usefully offer 
their help as a member of the Committee, then please do not hesitate to make 
your views known to us . 



Annual General Meeting of Reepham Society 

This was held at the Old Brewery House on Thurday 28th April 
anej. was attended by about 50 people. Annual General Meetings 
are not the most rivetting of occasions so -it is encouraging 
tha t so many people turned up. The Society has for some years 
combined this meeting with some other light entertainment and 
the venue of the Old Brewery House is refreshing to say the 
least. The formula seems to work, the business of the evening 
was completed in about 40 minutes, this included the report 
of the Execut i ve Committee gi ven by the Secretary, the Chairman 
and then the Treasurer's Report and the appointment of Officers 
for the forthcoming year. The second part of the meeting was 
gi ven over to Mr David Joice's friend Parker who related, in 
his own inimitable style, some of his Norfolk tales. The meeting 
concluded at about 9.30 p.m. 

The Society remains in a heal thy financial state as can be S'3en 
from the statement of account for 1987/88. 

New Members since last newsletter 

Mrs H A Rose 
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Wing Comm. and Mrs A Reed 
Major and Mrs J Child 
Mr and Mrs J Rowe 
Mrs M Hanbridge 
Miss R Richens 
Canon and Mrs A Foottit 
Mr and Mrs A Wellcome 
Mr and Mrs R Gray 
Mrs M and Miss F Cameron 
Dr and Mrs E W Price 
Mr and Mrs J Claxton 
Mr and Mrs D Cronne 
The Kings Arms, Market Place 
Mr C P Noble 
Mr and Mrs P Caston 
Mr and Mrs G Cutts 
Mr and Mrs R Ellis 
Dr and Mrs P Crisp 
Mr and Mrs L Mynard 
Mr and Mrs D Plant 
Mr and Mrs H Dean 
Mr and Mrs P Staples 
Mr and Mrs P McLeod 
Mrs K Beard 







The Ollands 

After Mr Kett's interesting article in the Winter Newsletter, 
some further reminiscences of the Ollands may be of interest. 
I wo~ld however query some of the dates given. I can well 
remember Mr Oppenheim coming to live at the Ollands, the article 
stated that this was in 1920, I was only 3 years old at that 
time and my earliest recollections, at a slightly older age are 
of the house standing empty. It must have been 1923 or 24 when 
Mr Oppenheim moved in but I am open to correction if anyone 
knows better or has a longer memory. 

Mr Oppenheim brought with him a butler and a chauffeur. Mr 
London, the butler, lived in the cottage now known as Echo Lodge 
in Ollands Road. It was not really a lodge but the coachman's 
cot tage, it being adj acent to the coach house and stables. Mr 
Mair, the chauffeur, lived in one of a pair of cottages in Norwich 
Road, opposite St Mary's School (where the entrance is to Ollands 
Park) . The other cot tage was occupied by a gardener, Mr Jimmy 
Smi th, and his wife (formerly Polly Hill), both of them well 
known Reepham characters. Jimmy liked half a pint but Polly 
tried to get him to change his drinking ways. At mid morning 
she could be heard over half of Reepham calling 'Cocoa, Willy'. 
Why she said Willy when his name was Jimmy we never knew. Mr 
Oppenheim hired some local shooting and also employed a 
gamekeeper. 

The field, now covered by the housing estate called Moor House 
Close, was nothing to do with the Moor House but was part of 
the Ollands grounds. It had been let to a farmer as arable land 
but Mr Oppenheim stopped letting it and laid it down to grass. 
Two or three of the boys living in the New Road area went as 
a deputation to calIon Mr Oppenheim to ask for permission to 
play on the field. This was kindly granted on condition that 
they did not go into the plantation . Thus we had a splendid 
place on which to play football or cricket after school. The 
Band of Hope football team played their home matches there as 
well. On the fifth of November each year, on this field, Mr 
Oppenheim provided a great firework display, supervised by the 
butler and other members of the staff. There were enormous 
rockets and other fireworks such as we had never seen before 
and us youngsters were given sparklers and such like to hold 
in our hands. The fireworks stopped after Mr Oppenheim moved 
permanently to France but we could still use the field , till the 
property was sold. This privilege was appreciated and no-one 
ever abused the conditions that we were not to go into the 
plantation. 

This came to and end when Mr Harmer who, I believe, was connected 
wi th the Norwich clothing manufacturing firm of F W Harmer Ltd 
bought the Ollands. He immediately banned everyone from the 
field. He required the field for e x ercising his two riding 
horses. His groom, Mr W Sturman, lived in the cottage formerly 
occupied by Oppenheim's chauffeur . 



After Mr Oppenheim had gone the Ollands was' occupied for a time 
by Mr and Mrs Rider-Smi th. Mrs Rider-Smith was Mr Oppenheim's 
daughter. The similarity of name may account for the story Mr 
Kett mentions of Sir Henry Rider Haggard living at the Ollands, 
which I had never heard before. It is certainly not true that 
Rider Haggard lived here and I doubt if the house ever had any 
coqnection with him. 

Wesley ~iercey 



Mrs Ann Dickinson of Hunstanton has written of her childhood 
memories in Reepham, a childhood which she says she looks back 
on with great affection in her beloved Reepham. 

Ann' Dickinson's parents were married in 1918 and she was born 
in 1923. She started at Miss Bull's kinderga~en school in 1926 
and her memories are of events between 1926 and 1935. Her father 
died in 1935 and both she and her friend Peggy Hurn went to 
Dereham High School as weekly boarders; later they both became 
nurses. 

Childhood memories of Reepham 

After obtaining an extra copy of the Heepham Society Magazine 
for my lifelong friend, Peggy Hurn, I reflected on a wealth of 
memories of Reepham. To begin with (at the age of three years) 
we attended Miss Bull' s Kindergarten School at the back of the 
Old Brewery House - there was Peggy and her brother John, Pat 
Hall, Kendal, Barbara Hilton, Joyce Wagg and myself. 

At a year or two older we at tended dancing classes at Miss 
Hoolah' s, these were held at Rookery Farm. The dancing school 
put on shows for parents and friends at the Town Hall, I remember 
dancing in the "Wedding of the Painted Doll" with John Kerridge, 
son of the Bank Manager , who was Jumping Jack. 

Sunday School was conducted by Mr Donald Chapman, who with his 
sister Olive ran the Post Office (Iona House). Donald ran a 
very flourishing, well at tended Sunday School, we had wonderful 
outings and prize givings . Miss Wacey taught the senior children 
and when we reached her class she insisted we learned the Collect 
for the corning Sunday off by heart which we had to recite in 
turn. I remember her with great affection and appreciation. 

My mother was organist at St Michael's Church when the Rev. Geake 
was incumbent at Whitwell Rectory. Often I had to pump the organ 
for her, watching the lead weight rise and fall and to pay 
attention and not let the lead fall below a certain mark -
otherwise the organ gave a tremendous sigh and faded out. Both 
Churches were used for Sunday worship, frequently the 
congregation of St MiChae.I' s would be waiting for the sermon 
to end as we listened to the congregation of St Mary's singing 
their last hymn . The Rev. Moore, in charge of St Mary's, 
invariably finished his service first. 

Wi th the retirement of the Rev. Moore and the Rev. Geake leaving 
in the early 1930s the Rev. B P Lipscol!lbe was installed and the two 
churches and four parishes of Reepham, Whi twell, Hackford 
and Kerdistone were amalgamated and a communicating door was 
installed between St Mary's vestry and the chancel of St 
Mich~el's. 

The Rev. Luscombe was e x tremely musical and could coax ability 
from the least able. We had a f antastic choir under his 
leadership, singing oratories at special Church Festivals, the 
Messiah, Elijah, Olivet to Calvary to mention just a few -
occasionally incorporating the v.oice of Mr Broad from Heydon, 
al though Donald Chapman did very well in solos and supported 
by his fellow tenors, Fred Alford among others. 



Mother took over St Mary's organ from Miss Jewel. As Mother 
had played a church organ from the age of fourteen she became 
'an excellent organist under the Rev. Luscombe's jurisdiction. 

Apart from Church music, various members of the choir founded 
a group to entertain during the year putting on many Gilbert 
and Sullivan operettas. The Group included Donald and Olive 
Chapman, Elsie Varley, Mabel Utting, and Mr Cocking - the latter 
running a boot and shoe shop now Gwen Hardesty's fruit and 
vegetable shop. 

The Market Place was a grandstand for the Reepham Town Silver 
Band under the baton of Mr Ruffles from Fakenham. When the 
weather was kind and- it invariably was, they played for the 
town's entertainment after evening service at Church on Sunday 
evenings until nine or ten o'clock. Reepham also boasted a fine 
Salvation Army Band and shared the Market Place as its meeting 
place - alternating with the Town Band. Memories too of carol 
singing with the choir in the snow, and with the handbell 
ringers. Picking primroses at Broomhill, snowdrops growing like 
a carpet at Catch Back and the perfume from the violets at 
Reepham Moor was unbelievable the seasons seemed more 
seasonable in those days. 

Father, who was invalided out of the Navy with T. B., put his 
great talents to effect when he settled in Reepham. My mother 
loved to tell the tale of when motor cars were the "in thing". 
My father built one around an engine and chassis and so anxious 
to try it out that one Sunday afternoon he drove Mother and Aunt 
and Uncle to Cromer and back. Father, being the driver, sat 
on the kitchen chair and his passengers on upturned orange 
boxes. The sides of the car consisted of chicken wire draped 
wi th old curtains but when they reached 10 mph the curtains 
flapped alarmingly and had to be removed. 

Mother started a business making hats which flourished and this 
eventually became a fully fledged drapery, millinery, tobacco 
and confectionery shop . Father, in between bouts of illness, 
dabbled in photography, watch and clock mending, garage and 
battery charging and when confined to bed built models, two of _ 
which, a ship and a traction engine, drum and elevator, are now 
housed with the Reepham Society. 

The garage, erected to service the growing car trade, was built 
at the rear and side of the shop, over an old Baptist ' immersion 
pool. (This site is now rebuilt as a hairdressing salon and 
Reepham DIY. ) I am sure it needed very little demolishing as 
it was built chiefly of corrugated iron but the side facing our 
garden was 
photograph, 
happened to 

all glass, consisting of photographic plates of every ' 
well almost, my Father ever took - I wonder what 

those? 

Part of the garage was given over to the engine room where Father 
had a generator from which he produced electricity and proudly 
wired our house - the - first in Reepham to have electric light, 
1928 or 29. He also made me a doll's house and fitted that with 
electric light powered by a battery. 



Towards the end of my Father's life I remember the trees in 
our orchard had to be felled, they were very old 'and barren 
and, had given shelter to the goat and bantams we kept there. 
Mot\ler's ambition of having a tennis court builtin the old 
orchard began to take place, Father wanted to oversee the 
project and to make sure the ground was level but because 
he was now on constant oxygen this proved a problem. Not to 
be outdone he asked Dick Hatley, who worked with him, to get 
an inner tube from a car wheel and inflate it with oxygen 

a piece of rubber tube to connect with the valve and by 
slinging the tube over his shoulder and a clip to control the 
flow of oxygen he was able to walk up the garden and inspect 
the new tennis court for himself, returning before the tube 
was deflated. 

We were now able to have tennis parties - comprising Donald 
and Olive Chapman, Jean Hawes, Evan Symonds, Ricky and John 
Lambert, Ruby Barnes, Len Wilkinson, Mother and myself. 

My great friend, Peggy Hurn and I had other delights in common 
- her Father, Mr Fred Hurn and both my uncles, Mr Edward Gibbs 
Senior and Junior were among the company which formed the "Black 
Minstrel Troupe" and we look back with great affection to our 
childhood in our beloved Reepham. 



TRAGIC FLIGHT FROM FOULS HAM 

The following is an article by Mr George Kett, one of our regular 
contributors, it is slightly outside our normal ~ange as it 
con~erns the eventual consequences of a wartime flight from 
Foulsham airfield. Ivluch of our recent local history is steeped 
in the wartime RAF and USAF bases and their activities and whilst , 
Reepham did not have a local airfield it was close enough to bases 
in Foulsham, Swannington, Weston Longville and Oulton for many 
Reepham residents to be affected both in employment and socially. 
It is an interesting yet at the same time a sad story of a wartime 
occurrence which started just a few miles from Reepham. 

This account of a wartime mission from Foulsham airfield is based 
on records held by the Public Record Office at Kew, with the 
assistance of a colleague who was researching information for 
a German historian. Permission to reproduce verbatim the K8nig 
War Crimes Trial report has been obtained from the P.R.O. 

Towards the end of 1943 No.192 Squadron, part of 100 group whose 
H.Q. was at Bylaugh Hal1,operated from Foulsham. This was a 
highly specialised squadron fitted out with equipment for 
listening to and interfering with German radio and radar 
transmissions. 

This mission set out at 4.00 pm on 21 Nov. 1944 in a Halifax 
on a special duty flight to investigate transmissions from 
rotating Freyas (radar), JOlning Lancaster bombers bound for 
Aschaffenburg near Frankfurt. No bombs were carried by the 
Halifax but a 'Special Ops' engineer was part of the crew. 

After skirting the target area they ran into heavy gunfire which 
left the two starboard engines on fire necessitating the order 
to bale out, after destroying the secret equipment held on board. 

Four of the crew managed to bale out: Sgt S. Wharton (Navigator), 
F ISgt. J . G. Smith (Wireless Op.), Sgt. A. P. Bloomfield (Gunner), 
and Sgt. R . B. Hales (FIt Eng . ). 

The other four crew members met their death in the crash. 
were W.O B.H. Harrison (Pilot), Sgt . R.P. Clancy (Gunner), 
T.D. McGill (Gunner) and W/O J.R. Sutton (Special Ops) who 
interred at Durnbach British Military Cemetery. 

They 
Sgt. 
were 

St. Wharton landed heavily in a field around midnight and, in 
spi te of a broken ankle and damaged ribs, managed to ' crawl along 
country lanes and eventually reached the village of Hembach about 
30 miles south of Frankfurt. There he knocked at the door of a 
house, was taken in, given food and drink and was generally well 
treated before being taken to a nearby military hospital. 

He later met up with his wireless operator, Australian F ISgt. 
Smi th, and they remained together in various P . O. W. camps until 
liberated by the Russians in May 1945, eventually being flown 
back home the following month. 

The shocking fate of the other two airmen who baled out, Sgt. 
Bloomfield and Sgt. Hales, is related in detail by the K8nig War 
Crimes Trial report reproduced here. 

Justice was done - to some extent at least. 

George Kett 



r 



THE KONIG WAR CRIMES TRIAL 

Killing of F/Sgt. A.P. Bloomfield and Sgt. R.B. Hales 

This case was tried at Hamburg on 18 July 1947. 
delay has been caused by the endeavours to trace 

The long 
all persons 

concerned and ensuring that the right persons were extradited 
to this Zone for trial. 

The evidence at the trial may be divided into two parts. First 
gi ven by local persons who received the surrender of F /Sgt. 

Bloomfield and Sgt. Hales, escorted them and handed them over 
to what they thought to be the appropriate authorities. Second 
- the evidence of how the victims met their death. This was 
gi ven by the accused as there were no other witnesses present. 
It may be safely assumed that it was what actually occurred. 

During the night 21/22 Nov. 1944 the aircraft crashed near the 
village of Nieder Kinzig, 12 miles north of Erbach. Erbach 
is about 30 miles south-east of Frankfurt. Some of the crew 
died in the crash, others including F /Sgt. Bloomfield and Sgt. 
Hales landed by parachute in the neighbouring villages. F/Sgt. 
Bloomfield and Sgt. Hales were arrested by villagers and brought 
to the Burgome i ster I shouse. There they were well treated by 
people who came to see them. Sgt. Hales had a slight wound 
in his upper leg caused by a splinter of metal. This was 
dressed by the Burgomeister. F/Sgt. Bloomfield had lost a shoe 
when leaving the aircraft so the Burgomeister's wife produced 
some sacking which was used to wrap round his foot to enable 
him to walk. 

reported to the police in a nearby town. 
in the house, talking to the villagers to 
their photographs and who behaved in a 
manner. This is understandable as the 

prosecution who had dealings with the two 

Their capture was 
Meanwhile they sat 
whom they showed 
perfectly friendly 
witnesses for the 
capti ves at this 
allover middle 
disposition. 

time all appeared simple country people, 
age and apparently of honest and friendly 

The police told the Burgomeister to send the two prisoners under 
escort to the town of KHnig. There they would be put into 
custody for the night and forwarded to the Army and P.O. W. 
authori ties nex t morning. Accordingly they were taken away 
by four members of the Rural Guard, an auxiliary police 
organisation for country districts. Due to Sgt. Hales wounded 
leg and the bulky wrapping of F /Sgt. Bloomfield's foot, the 
pace was very slow. At times the escort gave them a helping 
arm. At KHnig they reported to the police sergeant in his 
office at his home . The man in charge of the escort arranged 
wi th the police sergeant that the prisoners should be allowed 
to keep their watches. Then the police sergeant and the escort 
set out to take them to the local gaol where they were to 
spend the night. 



Meanwhile, at Erbach (the principal town of the district), the 
Volkssturm (Home Guard) had just completed a short course of 
instruction and were having a farewell party for the Army 
Officer in charge of the course and the five NCO's who had 
helped him. The soldiers got slightly drunk and the Officer 
- 2nd Lt. Maurer, one of the accused - went to the Cinema. 
After. he had gone, the fact that an aircraft had crashed was 
reported to a man, Jaeger, who was at the party as a leader 
of the Volkssturm . Jaeger was also a member of a gang of 
enthusiastic party members who were at the more or less constant 
disposal of the Party Leader of the District, the Kreislei ter, 
for any emergency that might arise. 

This Politische Staffel was intended to supply replacements 
for party officials incapacitated in air raids on local large 
towns and to organise emergency billet ting, feeding and rescue 
work after air raids. I t is much doubted if such welfare work 
was their only purpose. Jaeger immediately got in touch with 
other members of the Poli tische Staffel (some were also at the 
party) and sent to the Cinema for Maurer. 

All were summoned to the Kreisleiters's. There the Kreisleiter, 
the accused Schwinn, told them that an aircraft had crashed 
and members of the crew probably baled out. They were to be 
captured. He finished in an ironical tone, "You know what to 
do. " This was a clear reference to the propaganda prevalent 
at the time about the way which captured airmen should be 
treated. Maurer in his statement said what he suspected (and 
what must have been clear to all present) that it was not 
intended to bring any captives back to Erbach. 

Maurer with four of his soldiers, Jaeger and members of the 
Politische Staffel called Mayer, Horn, Haigis, Giesler and 
Sauer, got into a large car belonging to the local fire brigade 
and set off in search of the baled out airmen. 

First, they went to the scene of the crash and made enquiries. 
They then called at the house of the Burgomeister and later 
at the home of the man in charge of the escort. Only when they 
came to KHnig did they catch up with the prisoners as they were 
being taken from the Police Sergeant's house to the gaol. At 
the various stops en route, people in the car made remarks to 
witnesses suggesting their actual intentions. 

Jaeger stopped the car and he and Maurer got out and approached 
the prisoners and escort. To this the Police Sergeant agreed 
readily enough as he knew the Army were the proper authorities 
for looking after POWs. He then took Maurer to his office and 
handed over the papers found on the two prisoners. The 
prisoners meanwhile were marched away under escort of Horn, 
Mayer, Haigis and Geisler in the direction of Erbach. 

After collecting the papers, Maurer and Jaeger drove in the 
car and overtook the prisoners and escort a little way out of 
the town. The car stopped and Jaeger got out. 

The prisoners were walking along in 
with Horn and Geisler behind . It 
Suddenly they were told by Jaeger, 
roadside, to turn left off the road 

between Mayer and 
was a very dark 
who had waited 
on to a pathway. 

Haigis 
night. 

at the 



Soon after, Haigis who was walking on the left was told to go 
left again. Some shots rang out and FjSgt. Bloomfield collapsed 
almost at once. Sgt. Hales disappeared in the dark and could 
not be found. Mayer and Haigis claimed that Haeger and Horn 
fired those shots. 

Next day the local authorities found the bodies - that of FjSgt. 
Bloomfield was apparently where he had been shot and that of 
Sgt. Hales was found about 100 yards away. It was assumed that 
he had run this distance before collapsing from the one bullet 
wound he received in the right side of his chest. There is 
no other evidence about the actual shooting. 

The Police Sergeant tried 
he heard what had happend. 

to ini~iate an investigation when 
Jaeger openly admitted the shooting 

afterwards and claimed that the two prisoners were trying to 
escape. The Chief of the Gendarmerie refused to accept any 
report on the incident and pointed out it was a Party matter 
and the police should not interfere. This Gendarmerie Chief 
killed himself when the U. S. forces entered Darmstadt. Before 
doing so he shot all members of his family. 

Jaeger and Sauer were killed three weeks after the murder of 
F jSgt. Bloomfield and Sgt . Hales when the car in which they 
were travelling was involved in an accident. 

Giesler has never been traced and it is presumed that he is 
in the Russian Zone. Horn committed suicide by hanging himself 
ten days before the trial commenced. 

As a result, only Schwinn 
officer and Mayer and Haigis 
shooting were put on trial. 

the Kreislei ter, Maurer the Army 
the escorts at the moment of the 

The evidence of the actual shooting was not very strong, nor 
was the evidence of the part played by the Kreisleiter Schwinn. 
Nevertheless all four were found guilty and sentenced as 
follows:-

Maurer 
Schwinn 
Mayer 
Haigis 

15 
12 

7 
5 

years imprisonment 
" " 
" " 
" " 
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Tidy up Reepham 

I'm sure some of you will remember the well publicised attempt 
in- 1986 by the Government in getting Mr Richard Branson to 
assist in an unpaid capacity in the "Keep Bri taib TidY" 
campaign. A much publicised start to the campaign is about 
as mucp as anyone now remembers. Mr Branson went off to America 
and proceeded to set records on his return by arriving by 
powerboat and then hot air balloon. Perhaps the cost of 
recovering Mr Branson and his enormous balloon from the sea 
off Ireland did not equate with a proposed policy of keeping 
Britain tidy at as Iowa cost as possible. 

In the Spring of 1988 Mrs Thatcher attempted to stir our 
consciences towards a tidier Brit~in by arranging another 
auspicious start to a campaign which is supposed to make us 
aware of how untidy a nation we are and what a much better place 
we would have to live in if we all dealt with our litter 
properly and tidily. We must admire the intentions and any 
campaign must be worth noting if it can gain the personal 
support of the Prime Minister. The item gained a maximum media 
coverage but unfortunately for the wrong reasons. The City 
of Westminster Council duly arranged for a supply of ironed 
and sQnltinized crisp packets which were scattered around Hyde 
Park for Mrs Thatcher to pick up whilst the country's press 
recorded the occasion. 

Mrs Thatcher did not need to have her litter delivered, she 
should have come to Reepham, we have ample quanti ties already 
in place just waiting to be picked up. The Reepham Society 
has been concerned for some time about this litter, it is a 
problem which we feel is permanently with us and one which we 
feel has been getting worse in recent years. 

We felt that it was time for this problem to be tackled and 
it seemed an ideal project to tackle as part of the Civic Trust 
Environment Week which was held during the week commencing 22nd 
April. Arrangements were made to directly involve all local 
organisations and the schools who cooperated in the 
responsibili ty for certain areas from which they removed an 
accumulation of litter and other larger items of rubbish. These 
organisations etc. concentrated on the town's public places 
such as the market square, car park, churchyard, cemetery, the 
main streets and most of the footpaths. To make the pick-up 
of litter an acceptable task we even arranged for a supply of 
disposable gloves and rubbish bags to be available if required. 

We felt that such a venture should not exclude the householders 
of Reepham so the day before the start of the tidy-up over 700 
leaflets were delivered with the morning papers. The leaflet 
urged individuals to help by clearing up those areas around 
their homes - we hope you responded! 

Was the clean up a success; Yes, there is little doubt that 
it was. 
Everyone cooperated and during the week an enormous amount of 
litter and general rubbish was collected and disposed of. 



,-

A clean up such as this takes a lot of arranging and the Reepham 
Society has taken the initiative. It must not however be a 
one off, litter is a continuing problem in Reepham and. it would 
be nice if the clean up could be maintained. Reepham regularly 
enters the Best Kept Village Competition; one of the judges I 

criticisms in the past has been the amount of litter, a 
criticism which has not helped Reepham towards a prize. 

Does Reepham have a litter problem which is perhaps worse than 
in other places? I think that probably the answer is that it 
does. We live in a small market town which has the facility 
of a large High School, during lunchtimes particularly there 
is a large influx into Reepham of children, many of whom seem 
to have scant regard for litter going into bins or into their 
pockets. I f you are aware of the areas around Broomhill Lane, 
along Park Lane and in the Market Place and along Back Street 
then you know of the problem. The hedges along Park Lane are 
the ideal cover for a surreptitious cigarette and the Lane is 
contantly littered with empty cigarette packets, drink cans 
and other paper . 

These areas were well covered by the school in the clean up 
but it was ironic that the children who were doing the clearing 
up were the younger pupils and certainly not the older ones 
who caused the problem. It is sad to reflect that the Lane 
was cleared in the morning and lunchtime brought the usual band 
of smokers who by 1.15 pm had left further empty cigarette 
packets . A restart of our accumulating problem. 

The Reepham Society has taken the initiative with this problem, 
they will continue with their involvement but to succeed it 
has to be a corporative effort. Firstly the Parish Council 
must not leave it to our Society to deal with this, they should 
make a greater effort particularly if they are to enter the 
Best Kept Village Competition and they can start by making 
a much wider provision of litter bins particularly in and around 
the Market Place and the High School . Secondly there has to 
be a greater effort by the School, regular collections in and 
around the School should be made and a clampdown on the smokers 
would be helpful. 

Let us all make an effort, if everyone can cooperate as they 
did during that week in April then Reepham would be a much 
cleaner and tidier place. Let us take a leaf from the ~ook of 
Mrs Mary Archer (the wife of novelist Jeffrey Archer), she is 
Choir Mistress at Grantchester Church in Cambridge. Every time 
she walks to the church for a choir practice or a service she 
carries a small plastic bag and picks up all the litter that 
she finds on the way. I f we all did this and it takes no more 
than a little time, then we would have a Reepham kept tidy. 



The day 
the • raIns 
came • • • 

Special reports by JANE FLATT 

I T CAME at the end of a 
dismal August, another one 
of those summers when it 

seems never to stop raining. 
The cloudburst and gale-force 

wi nds slashed across t 800 square 
miles of Norfolk and north 
Suffolk. It began at 3am on 
Monday the 26th, and continued 
mercilessly until mid-morning on 
Tuesday. 

A huge volume of wa ter built up 
near Fakenham , and raged down 
through the narrow channel of the 
river Wensum through Norwich, 
shaking ancient build ings to their 
foundations, and causing devastation 
in the riverside suburbs. from 
Hellesdon to carrow. 

The surface drains were blocked 
wit hin minutes, and several streets 
caved in. All public services c:ltcept gas 
and water were suspended, the Post 
Office was reduced to sorting letters by 
candle-light. the factories were 
crippled. and all trains to and from the 
city wefe ~ uspended. 

Earth wa~hed away from Castle 
Mound stid down on 10 the tramlines 
and clogged up that pan of the public 
transport system, Something like 
10,000 people were made temporari ly 
homel~ss. 

Roads were several feel deep in places. 
and with bridgrs down everywhere, 
whole comm unities were cut arT. 

In Norwich itself. 6.31 inches of rain 
fell in 12 hours. The river level rose to 
16ft 6in above normal, easi ly 
exceeding all previous records. 
including that of the "great Oood " of 
1878, which was 13n Sin, a level 
reached by 4rm on the Tuesday. 

The centre of the storm ""'3S just to 
the east of Ihe city. At Brundall, 8.06 
inches. nearly four times the average 
for the whole month. were recorded in 
29 hours. 

No trains could get through on the 
Cromer, Yarmouth and LowestoO 
branch lines, leaving pao;;scngcrs 
stranded in waiting·rooms. A parly of 
12 day-trippers from Grimston, near 
King's Lynn, spent four days at 
Yarmouth Beach Station, not having 
enough money to stay anywhere else. 

As evening fe ll on Tuesday, the rain 
had Slopped, and the cily's bridges 
were lined with anxiolls people, 
watching for the effect on the nood· 
water of the incoming high tide. There 
were ga les at Yarmouth, which held 
back the nood·water 

The water-level in the st reets rose 
inexorably. and the bridges had 10 be 
cleared, with only a few inches to 
spare below the laps of the arches. 

* Trowse Bridge, wrecked by Ihe lIoodlng. 

A map showlg where Ihe haavlesl rain letl. 

Even the cathedral, on its low.lying 
meadows, was threatened at one stage. 
the nood·water reaching the cloisters, 

Released from the funnel of the city. 
the water then spread out eastwards to 
create a great swamp of the Broads. In 
Norfolk alone, 52 bridges and culverts 
were broken, including those at 

A t dawn on ""~-""'---"""-------------""r'I'I 
Wednesday, with 
the worst over, 

people had their first 
chance to examine the full 

Trowse and lakenham. 
At Wymondham, the River Tiffey 

flooded and cut otT the town. Some 
houses at Damgate Bridge collapsed. 

T he nonnally peaceful River Bure 
thudded against Wroxham 
Bridge, which shuddered and 

would have collapsed, except that the 
river burst its banks, roared off down 
8 side·road, and nooded a wide area 
round Wroxham old church. 

Tens of thousands of acres of 
farmland and pa!lture wC're ruined. 
Tomato and cucumber~growing were 
wiped out for many months, aOer 
acres of gJass·houses were submerged. 

effects. 
Among the highest 

casualties were the world· 
famolls Norwich breed of 
canaries: hundreds of the 
little birds were drowned, 
and some particularly 
valuable strains were 
wiped oul. 

The water subsided 
rapid ly all day, and on 
T hursday, although it was 
sti ll rushing through 
Norwich with the speed of 
a mountain stream, and 
huge tracts of the 
countryside around were 
sodden, the danger was 
over. 

Clearing up after the disaster 
ORGANISED relief measures In 
Ihe clly wdre held up al IIrst, 
becouse the Lord Moyor, Ihe 
depuly mayor end the clly sur­
veyor were all on holldoy 01 Ihe 
lime, ond Ihe Sheriff wa. III. 

PubliC building., Including 
seven school., were opened up 
for the thou'.nd. of refugees 
from the flooded areal, and every 
home cut off by the water was 
g iven • 24·hour.' IUpPty of food, 
plul two candlea end I box 01 
malch ••. 

Touching 
An emergency council meeting 

wa. convened on Wednesday 
morning, to fonn a rellet commit· 
tee, Other organllatlon. and , 
Indlvlduol. ,olned In. II was leld. 
bolh II Ihe time and Illar, that 
Ihe one good Ihlng aboul Ihe 
flood woo Ihel tl broughl home 10 
Ihe mlddle-cl ... e. Ihe oppalling 
condition I In which many 01 Ihelr 
fellow cltl.en. were living. 

AI o~e contemporary Recount 

put It, "without distinction 0' pOll· 
tlon and social standing, men Bnd 
women of high lind low degree 
responded to thai one touch of 
nature which mekea Ihe whole 
kin." 

A "ollonal lIood rellel appeal 
wa8 'aunched, with donat ion. 
IncludIng £150 Irom the King ond 
Queen, £50 from the Princ e of 
Wales, and £21 Irom Ihe Ki ng ond 
Queen of Norway. 

One 01 Ihe mool lou ching gllll 
was from the children 0' the Rail­
way Mission Sundoy School In 
Melton Constabls, who donated 
Ihe £12 pul allde for their 
summer treat. 

The 1912 dlsoster weB far from 
Ihe IIral Ilood Norwich had 
endured. The records Ihow that 
twice or three times every 
hundred yeara, heavy ralnl.1I 
uaed to awett the winding channet 
of the Wenlum through the city 
and flood the riverside. Slum 
clearance, wer damage and the 
shift to the suburbs between 

them have cut the number of 
people living In those arees. 

The 1878 lIood, which unlll 
1912 W81 called the "Greal 
Flood," loll owed a lorlnlghl 01 
heavy rain In November. The 
rivers Yare nnd Wensum, swollen 
by six Inches 0' rnln In lust over 
a fortnight, overflowed Into the 
low·lylng land between Norwich, 
Yarmouth Bnd lowestoft, lind the 
Helghllm dl,trlct 0' Norwich 
became II lake nearly II mile wide. 

Infested 
The only 1095 0' life then was 

among the rats which Infested the 
city ot the lime. Thousends 01 
them fled up the dra ins, to drown 
under the grBtlngs. 

Soma survived, Including one 
large colony which lound Ita way 
Into Ihe eettars 01 • local brewery. 
They were discovered drunkenly 
trying to balance themselves on 
floating barrels - as Inebriated 
as rodenta, as the laying nearly 
goes. 

Four 
reported 
dead in 
floods 
FOU R deaths were 
recorded, including 
three drownings, 
although in those days 
of limited 
communication. others 
may have gone 
unnoticed by the prcs~ 
al the time. 
Edward Po ll. a bahy 
boy in Canterbury 
Place, Nonh Heigh.m, 
was swept away while 
his family was being 
rescued by a boatman 
called William 
Marrison. who was 
credited with the rescue 
of 100 people. 
A postman at 
Saxlingham also 
drowned, trying to grt 
through the noods in 
his horsc·and--cart . And 
a M" Kemp, of Goat 
Yard. Oak. Street, 
Norwich, was reported 
as having died of "fright 
and shock." 
George Brody. a Ii ~ h 
porter, of Sawmill Yard. 
Oak Street, had already 
rescued several people 
when he apparently lost 
his footing in the raging 
torrent on his way to 
another re~cue . 

Astounding 
Mr Brody's hody was 
found noat ing ncar 
Bullard·s Wharf. After 
his funeral . his widow 
was given a weekly 
pension for life. in 
recognition of her 
husband 's heroism. 
There were many acts 
o f astounding co urage 
during those terrifying 
days. One of them 
resulted in the s.1ving of 
the centuries·old Bishop 
Bridge. which spans the 
Wcnsum al the bottom 
of Gas Hill . 
On the T uesday night . 
its "ncient stonework 
was being hammered by 
timbers washed down 
from the woodyards 
above Cow Tower. 
Harry Abel. a coundl 
workman, lowered 
himself from the bridge 
on to the hucking 
timbers and tied ropes 
to them, so that they 
"Could"" pulled clear. 
Mr Abel was presented 
with a gold watch·chain. 
an inscribed medallion. 
and best of all in those 
days. an enlarged 
photograph taken of 
him at work on the 
floating timber the 
following day. 




