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Editorial 
 

Already it is time for the autumn edition of your magazine.  Doesn’t time fly!  

Hopefully the picture on the front will remind you that our annual Open Day is 

almost with us again.  Yet again it is being held at Bridgtown Social Club on the 

corner of Walsall Road and Delta Way.  The date is Sunday 15th October and you 

can call whenever it suits you between 10.30am and 3.30pm.  I look forward to 

seeing you there. 

As the previous edition was a little late in going to press, only two months have 

passed since then.   Nevertheless much has happened in that time.  In August 

we had a talk from Beryl Holt on “Broctonlager”.   Beryl is chairperson of 

Berkswich History Society  and has taken a personal interest in the Prisoner of 

War Camp that was established at Brocton during the First World War.  She had 

a fascinating tale to tell and all of us learned something new in the process. 

Our plans to develop a Heritage Trail around the Bridgtown area took another 

step forward on Wednesday 13th September with the erection of a new 

information board in North Street close to the junction with Watling Street.  To 

all of us “of a certain age” it is situated on the spot known as “Wynn’s Corner”, 

and this is the title used on the top of the sign   If you haven’t yet seen this sign 

venture down there and see it for yourself.  There is a car park adjacent to it so 

it is very easy to get access.  It is a double-sided board and there is plenty to look 

at and stir your memory. 

A week later, on September 20th, John Devey gave us a fascinating insight into 

his new book “A walk into Cannock and back”.  His talk brought forth many 

memories and reminiscences for those present.  The book will be on sale for the 

first time on our Open Day on 15th October.  The price is excellent value at £6.  

Make sure you get your copy.  John will be on hand to sign a copy if that is your 

wish.  I hope you enjoy this edition of your magazine. 

 

David Williams 

26th September 2017 



LIFE  IN  1930s  BRIDGTOWN 

 

In our last edition we published the eighth extract from the memories of Norman 

Seedhouse, son of Howard Seedhouse.  Norman now lives in Norway but has 

sent us memories from his childhood.  Sadly this is the final episode of Norman’s 

story. 

 

More about the Second World War 

Ration books had been issued.  Coupons had to be cut out and given up to the 

grocer whenever mother bought any food.  Some food items had disappeared 

altogether:  bananas were not seen again until after the war.  Other items 

appeared though, such as dried egg powder and Spam, a kind of tinned meat.  

Really I was not aware of these changes myself as I was aged 6 when war broke 

out.  One thing I do remember is being asked to collect a sandbag from 

somewhere in North Street, but it was far too heavy for me to carry.  I dragged 

it behind me along the street, not realising that this wore a hole in the sacking 

so that more than half of the sand had trailed out by the time I reached home! 

A notice was given to each household which I read when I was older.  It was 

headed “If the Invader Comes”, telling the population how they should behave 

and what we could do to hinder his advance.  One visible effect was the removal 

of all place names and signs.  This was to make German map-reading more 

difficult.  Roadside signposts were removed.  Names of villages were removed 

or scratched out.  “Bridgtown” was removed from the school’s name on the 

building so that it said “xxxxxxxxx Senior Boys School”. 

Child evacuees were brought to the village from centres thought to be in greater 

danger of bombing, such as Birmingham.  Aunty Gladys and Uncle George took 

in two girls.  Other more drastic schemes were also under consideration, 

including evacuation to Canada or Australia to avoid the clutches of the invader.  

Mother asked me if I wanted to go but my answer was “no”.  I was too young to 

understand and I did not want to leave her, but the fear of invasion was real 

enough. 



With father away in the army and then the sudden death of grandmother Wright 

it was decided that our family should move to the already-familiar house in 

Shaws Lane, Great Wyrley.  Here mother would keep house for grandfather.  

Although I continued for a while at the same school our time as a Bridgtown 

family had come to an end. 

 

That is the end of Norman’s written story.  It has brought back memories to many 

of us and been instructive for those of us of slightly younger years.  We are so 

grateful to Norman and thank him greatly for sharing his story with us.                  

Editor. 

 

# # # # # # # # # # # # # 

 

 

Cover  Picture 

The current social club was built as one of a pair of large houses.  The other is 

next door and was called Brookside.  The two houses were built for the Wootton 

brothers who set up Wootton’s timber yard at the end of North Street in the 

1870s.  The Wootton brothers came from the “Red, White and Blue” at 

Featherstone but how they had the funding to build such enormous houses is a 

puzzle to us today. 

This house was sold to William Whitehouse at some point in the first decade of 

the 1900s.  William was the son of Henry Whitehouse, who was one of the 

founders of Whitehouse Brothers factory at the other end of North Street. 

In 1937 William sold it to the Social Club who moved there from their previous 

premises at the junction of Union Street and Park Street.  Those premises went 

on to become the “bag factory”. 

 

 



Building a Heritage Trail:  Part One 

On Wednesday 13th September the next step was reached towards our 

proposed Heritage Trail with the unveiling of our new information board in 

North Street at “Wynn’s Corner”.   

 

The photograph above captures the moment of the unveiling.  It was performed 

by Peggy Greenway (a former North Street resident) and Tony Pearson (a former 

Watling Street resident).   As you can see it was rather cold and windy but at 

least the rain held off till we were all safely back in Bethel Church.  The side of 

the board you can see features nearby “Trade and Industry”, whereas the 

opposite side features the foundry of E.W.Wynn and its forerunner the edge tool 

business of Whitehouse Brothers. 

Peggy and Tony were founder members of our History Society and were 

delighted with the board itself and with the occasion.  Tony, of course, was our 

founder chairman and the inspiration for those of us who have followed. 



 

Here are Peggy and Tony after the ceremony.  On the information board can be 

seen photos of Peggy’s parents in the bottom left corner.  Below can be seen 

the opposite face of the information board. 

 

 



Building a Heritage Trail:  Part Two 

After the unveiling of the new board at Wynn’s Corner we all returned to Bethel 

Church in order to receive further information about the project and to give 

opportunity to those who wished to comment. 

David Williams reflected on the development and progress made by the History 

Society.  He was delighted by the support to the society offered by both 

Bridgtown Parish Council and by Cannock Chase Council.  This support was 

further re-iterated in comments made by Eddie Smith, Chairman of Bridgtown 

Parish Council and Paul Witton, Vice-Chairman of Cannock District Council. 

 

A number of local councillors were there to lend their support.   Here we see 

Maureen Freeman, Eddie Smith, Paul Witton and Paul Snape.   So far, following 

the construction of the original noticeboard three matching information boards 

have now been erected:  at Churchbridge, at the site of the former Cornelius 

Whitehouse factory, and now at Wynn’s Corner.  A donation has been offered 

so that a sign might also be erected by Longford House, as this is so relevant to 

Bridgtown’s history.  Look out for news on this one. 

8 



Tributes were paid to Derrick Middleton for his tireless background work for 

each new information board and to John Devey for his designs of the boards 

themselves. 

Extensive further development of the Heritage Trail is planned.  A specific bid is 

soon to be made to the Heritage Fund of the National Lottery organisation to 

pay for the development of many more information signs.  For this bid to be 

successful we need to demonstrate that many people are keen to support our 

plans.  This is where we need your help.  At our Open Day on 15th October there 

will be a petition going round.  We would like you to sign it.  Better still, you 

could take a copy of the petition and get all your friends to sign it too.  This 

Lottery Grant will probably be the only way we can get sufficient funds to pay 

for all the future signs we have planned in principle.  Please give us your support. 

 

Our final photograph shows Peggy and her family listening to the speeches 

before everyone enjoyed the buffet and the opportunity to “talk amongst 

themselves”, on the events of the day, on remembering Bridgtown’s past and 

on looking forward to our future plans. 

 



EATING IN THE UK IN THE FIFTIES 

 

• Offal was only eaten when we could afford it.  

• Eggs only came fried or boiled.   

• Hot cross buns were only eaten at Easter time.   

• Pancakes were only eaten on Pancake Tuesday - in fact in those days 

it was compulsory.   

• “Kebab" was not even a word never mind a food. 

 

 

One of our members tells her story…………. 

Rosemary Anne Winfer and Revd. John Smart 

I was born in Bridgtown in November 1943 to Rose and Charles Winfer.  We lived 

on the Watling Street, three doors from Kitty Webb’s shop.  In 1947 my younger 

brother Michael was born.  My paternal grandparents, Uriah Alfred and Hannah 

Louise Winfer, lived in the last house opposite the brickworks and next to open 

fields.  They had 12 children, my father being one of them.  There were lots of 

my cousins around to play with!  I remember it being a carefree childhood. 

I started school life at St. Paul’s.  I remember visiting the sweet shop belonging 

to my Mum’s Aunt Rose Taylor on my way to school.  It was in New Street near 

the bottom of Church Street and I would buy a small twist of sweets to take with 

me.  This was also the site of Taylor’s Coal Merchants.  Very early in my school 

life I remember us all being taken to line the Watling Street to wave to Princess 

Elizabeth and Prince Philip as they went past in the royal car.  I can also recall 

being given a morning off from school in about 1950.  This was to say Goodbye 

to my Dad’s brother George, his wife Phyllis and my cousins George and Ronnie.  

We went to New Street station as they set off for a new life in Australia on a £10 

assisted package.  Very adventurous!  My father was a keen pigeon racer and 

we had quite a large loft at the end of our garden.  By the end of the war we had 

a pig and lots of hens.  Like everyone else we had a vegetable plot too.  But when 

I was eleven we moved to Cannock. 



In 1963 I married my husband John who was a curate at St. Luke’s Church.  We 

lived in Wyrley for 4 years. John helped at St. Mark’s Church and taught at 

Walsall Wood Primary School.  Wednesfield came next where John was priest in 

charge at Ashmore Park.  In 1970 he became vicar of Brereton until 1985 and 

moved to Clevedon near Bristol, becoming rector of 5 churches for 17 years. 

In 2002 we retired to South Zeal in the Dartmoor National Park.  Sadly, John died 

at home with his family around him on 1st July this year.  We had 53 very happy 

years together.  We have two daughters and two sons, their husbands/wives 

and ten grandchildren.  He left a great legacy.  John and I have belonged to 

Bridgtown Local History Society for a number of years. 

Your Stories  --  A Request 

Rosemary Smart (nee Winfer) has sent us her story.  We are so pleased to be able 

to print it.   Her story is interesting in its own right but, hopefully for some of you, 

you will be reminded of the little girl you knew all those years ago.   

Why don’t YOU write about your life?  It could put you in touch with people you 

used to know and call friends.  It doesn’t matter whether you write a lot or a 

small amount.  If you only write a small amount we will probably print all of it.  

If you write a lot we reserve the right to edit it according to how much available 

space we have. 

Some people won’t write because they are worried about their spelling or 

punctuation.  Don’t let that put you off.  Everything printed will appear as it 

should be. 

Please let us have your stories.  Don’t think others won’t be interested.  They will.  

Honestly! 

 

More pictures of the new Bridgtown. 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Bethel Church Sunday School 

The following is a transcription of some handwritten notes made by Ernie 

Rollaston in connection with the church’s centenary celebrations in 1979. 

@@@@@@@@@ 

The Sunday School started in the home of Mr. T. North in Broad Street and the 

first Anniversary was held in the Public Rooms Cannock in 1878, the year before 

the original church was opened.  However, minute books only go back to 1913 

when Mr. T. North and Mr. W. H. James were Sunday School Superintendents.  

Mr. North remained a superintendent from the beginning until his death and 

Mr. J. Rollaston was treasurer for 50 years.  Other superintendents were Mr, J, 

W. Smith and Mr. W. Summers.  When Mr. Summers died at a tragically early 

age Mr. Howard Seedhouse took over from him. 

Both Mr. W. Wall and Mr. J. Brooks came into the church through the old Wesley 

Football Club and Mr. Wall became superintendent for quite a few years.  



Among other things, Mr. Len Burrows is remembered for forming the Sunshine 

Club, a midweek meeting for young people.  Older scholars will also remember 

the Band of Hope meetings. 

In 1927 an Extension Fund was opened and, as a result, the original building with 

a porch vestry was changed into its present form (as it was in 1979).  Previously 

an old outhouse with a coal-fired boiler had served as a part kitchen.  As the 

Sunday School grew the premises were not large enough.  Anniversaries were 

held in a marquee until the present chapel was built in 1910.  Anniversary 

conductors have included Messrs. Beasley, Bullock, J. Rollaston, T. Pearson, 

Mosedale,  Boot, E. Bailey (8 years), W. Price (10 years), Mrs. Summers (11 years) 

and E.J. Rollaston (since 1950). 

Treats were held in local fields (by permission of C. Wootton) up Longford Lane, 

in North Street where the present-day school is situated and on the old cricket 

field off Green Lane.  And the school would march there behind the Sunday 

School Banner for games and competitions before returning to the schoolroom 

for tea.  Later, as transport became easier, they moved to places like Milford and 

Sutton Park and then, even further afield, to the seaside.  For a spell we joined 

the other Bridgtown schools for joint treats. 

The oldest scholars that we can find who are still alive (1979) are Mrs. 

Davenport, Mr. W. Lockley and Mrs. Tooth. 

Until recent years there were both morning and afternoon schools and the 

morning attendance mark included going into church and staying until the 

sermon (about half an hour).  Looking back it is funny how the scholars were 

more or less forced into the chapel.  A couple of teachers used to stand in the 

drive to steer them through the church vestry and, after it was discovered that 

some of them went right through the chapel and into the street, another teacher 

had to watch this loophole too.  Even so some scholars managed to dodge it by 

hiding in the toilets etc until after the start of the service. 

Again, in retrospect, the arrangements for possible bomb attacks early in the 

last war were also amusing.  Wearing their gas masks a couple of rehearsals were 

held, the boys gathered on the platform sheltered from possible blast by the 

piano, the Primary went into the church porch and the girls lay under the church 

pews. 



Other memories are of each class having its own boxed stool containing its own 

hymnbooks and Bibles  --  the building of the platform  --  the purchase of the 

first piano, and how it was protected by a lock and a cloth cover  --  monthly 

speakers --  great, and almost weekly, social evenings.  As kiddies we used the 

old porch for Postman’s Knock, etc.  Some will even remember the old oil-lamps 

and hot water pipes and radiators replacing the old stove. 

Collections at the very first Sunday School Anniversary were £8-0s-1d and they 

were then known as the sermons.  The money went to the Building Fund for the 

present Sunday School. 

 

@@@@@@@@@ 

 

It is presumed that Ernie Rollaston gave some sort of talk from these notes.  The 

Sunday School Anniversaries were indeed wonderful events and Ernie himself 

conducted them for a record number of years.  I remember them very well myself, 

possibly because Ernie’s wife Cathy, although much older than me, was actually 

my cousin.    Editor. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

E-MAIL:   bridgtownhistory@hotmail.com 

 

WEBSITE:   http://www.bridgtownhistory.co.uk 
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The picture on the front of this magazine is of Bridgtown Social Club.  It is where 

we hold our annual Open Day. 

 



 

 


