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Haverhill Family History Group
(We now have over 440 members)

HOT OF THE PRESS
Rosemary Fletcher our Programme Secretary is working hard to finalise
the programme for 2020. I am excited to say that the several
event/meetings have already been secured.

Firstly there will be an evening trip to
Ridgewell Airfield Museum on the
17th September 2020 at 7pm where
we will be treated to a presentation
followed by refreshments and an
opportunity to look around this
fascinating museum.

Then there are two great talks in prospect. Firstly ‘Pie ‘n’
Mash & Prefabs’ with Norman Jacobs (A Haverhill
Festival event that hopefully will be held at the Arts
Centre) and secondly ‘The History of Spoken English’
with Charlie Haylock (Seen here on the left). A Radio and
TV personality, he will enthral us all with his humour and
wit.

What a great evening was had
at our June meeting which was
billed as one of the Haverhill
Festival events. Tony Kirby, an
experienced speaker gave a
fascinating presentation on the
‘Rise and Fall of the English
Seaside’ illustrated with some
amazing photographs.
Tony took us through time
from early spa towns like
Scarborough, which attracted
the upper echelons of society to the multitude of ‘day trippers’
encouraged by the coming of the railways. Popularity
continued due to the advent of the holiday camp and
seaside attractions such as pier shows, fun fairs etc.
However this was not to last. Cheap package holidays and
air travel attributed to the gradual decline of seaside towns.
The talk had a somewhat nostalgic affect as members shared
stories whilst eating their ice cream, a treat handed out to them after the presentation.
If you have a story to tell why not share it here. It would be great to hear some of our
childhood experiences at the seaside. (Read Judy Stratford’s great story later in the
newsletter)

Memories of Holidays at

by Judy Stratford

During the 1960's my family took several holidays at
Butlins Holiday Camps of which I have very fond
memories. The first was to Pwllheli, North Wales in 1961,
Dad, Mum, my brother Peter and myself along with my
Aunt Freda, Uncle Bill and cousins Heather and Hazel. I
only have one memory of this holiday and that is when I
got lost. The long rows of chalets were basic with no
toilets or bathrooms, these were situated at various
places amongst the chalets. Our nearest one was a
couple of blocks away, not very far, so mum thought that
at 4 years old I would be able to go on my own, but when I tried to find my way back I got
confused as all the rows looked the same. Someone must have took me to the nursery because
the story was that dad came to get me after it had been announced over the Tannoy that a child
had been found and taken there. We spent three more holidays at Butlins Holiday Camps,
Minehead, Somerset in 1965, another week at Pwllheli in 1966 then back to Minehead in 1967.
These holidays always started on the evening before as dad liked to travel overnight. We would
set off from our home in Kedington at around 10pm, after dad got a couple of hours sleep. In
those days I could lay on the back seat without the restraint of a seat belt and sleep most of the
way. Early the next morning dad would stop in a lay-by and have a rest before the final part of
the journey. Why we didn't go down the road to
the Butlins at Clacton-on-Sea I'll never know!
The journey was long but there was great
excitement when we finally arrived and we
could

see

the

buildings

and

amusements

coming into view. The first thing we did on
arrival was to book in at reception. Here we
would join the queue to be given the keys to our
chalet. The chalets were painted in pastel
colours, pink, blue, yellow and green. We were also given a programme of activities for the week
and a house name, Kent, Windsor, Gloucester or York. Points could be earned for your house
during the week and the winning house was announced at the Friday sports. Most important
was the Butlins badge to be pinned onto your top during your stay. Badges were kept from
previous years and some children had so many that they displayed them on a long ribbon. I only
had four badges and still have two of them (pictured). A favourite activity for children which I
enjoyed was to collect autographs of the Redcoats, on the first day I would buy an autograph

book and during the week collect as many signatures as I could, I wish I had kept them, they
might have been worth a fortune now as many Redcoats became well known entertainers. As far
as I remember the chalets were still very basic with two bedrooms and no toilet or washing
facilities. One thing they did have which fascinated me was a Tannoy over the door.
Every morning we were woken to a cheery tune telling
us it was time to get up and go for breakfast and
relaying the activities we could enjoy that day, come
rain or shine. Meals were served in two sittings, those
in the same 'house' were seated together, with the
Tannoy telling us when to make our way to the dining
hall which seemed massive and noisy with the sound
of clinking crockery and cutlery. Everyone gave a loud
cheer when something was dropped on the floor and
the clatter echoed around the hall. After breakfast there were plenty of things to keep me
amused for the rest of the day. The amusement park had lots of rides but the Ferris wheel sticks
in my mind, I only rode on it once, after one revolution it had to be stopped so I could get off, I
have never been on one since! I remember the pool with long plants hanging from the ceiling but
my favourite place was the amusement
arcade, mum would have been saving
pennies for months and every day she
would give me my ration in a coin bag.
The one armed bandit was my favourite,
I loved the clunking sound when the
handle reached the bottom and the three
reels started spinning, then more clunks
as they came to an abrupt stop one by
one. I'm sure the machines paid out
more often in those days, my old pennies always seemed to last for ages but when they
eventually ran out I would go round looking for money left in the pay-out trays, sometimes I was
lucky! Children could join the Beaver Club and there were activities giving opportunities to earn
points for your house. Then there was the Holiday Princess, Glamorous Grandmother, and of
course the Knobbly Knees contests! In the evening there
were shows in the theatre, put on by the Redcoats, and
afterwards more entertainment in the ballroom with the
Redcoats

leading

the

dancing.

There

was

a

baby

monitoring service, staff would be on patrol listening for
crying and the relevant chalet number was displayed on
boards around the camp for the parents to see. In the
Beachcomber Bar I remember being fascinated by the
glass side of the swimming pool and watching swimmers under the water.

My dad would go in the Pig and Whistle for a
pint, but children weren't allowed inside pubs
in

those

days.

On

Friday

the

Redcoats

organised the weekly fun sports event at the
outdoor pool and the winning house was
announced. Saturday came and all too soon we
were packed up ready for the long journey
home. As we drove away I would look sadly out
of the window as the camp disappeared into
the distance. The time was passed by playing
games, my favourite being one we called 'Animal, Bird', we would write down a long list of
categories, starting with Animal, Bird, Country, River, Girl's Name etc. then a letter would be
chosen to think of things in the category beginning with that letter. If only we had come up with
a catchy name like 'Scategories', another missed opportunity!

Armed Forces Day
What a fantastic day. Once again we were
blessed with fine (hot!) weather for the
annual Armed Forces Day held on the
Market Square in Haverhill. Year by year,
more and more people attend and it was
nice to see so many people come and
look in our gazebo at our display and to
share stories of family members who
served in the Services. It was also great to
see so many younger ones enjoying the
craft sessions that we put out for them.

What was particularly special this year was to see a D-Day veteran, local man, Ron Mayes
who was able to come along to join in the celebration, to help raise a flag and visit our
gazebo to view the poster (See below) specially made for him to mark the occasion.
We recently had the pleasure and privilege of recording his memories and these can be
heard following this link:https://suffolkfhs.co.uk/files/Haverhill%20Group/Ron%20Mayes%2011_09_2018%20edited
%20version.mp3

Events to look out for during July
We shall have a stand at the following so please try to come
along and support us.
Sunday 7th July – Haverhill Show – Haverhill Recreation Ground
We will also be joined by Mick Taylor who will be bringing some
of his artefacts along.

Saturday 13th July – Haverhill Market Community Day
Market Square

Also one not to be missed
Sunday 14th July - Mick Taylor’s Open Day
Mick is opening his private collection to the public.

In about 1866 John Earnest Bode Vicar of
Castle Camps wrote a Hymn beginning ‘O
Jesus, we have promised’ for the confirmation
of his daughter and two sons in the Church of
England. At that time Bode told his children, "I
have written a hymn containing all the
important truths I want you to remember."

The Hymn now ‘O Jesus I have promised’ was
first printed as a leaflet in 1868. As 2019
marks the 150th anniversary
of the Hymns publication in a
Hymns Book All Saints Castle
Camps thought they should do
something to mark the anniversary.
A series of events include a Lecture on
History of the period by Professor David Thompson FRHistS .

Haverhill Family History Group
2019 Programme of Meetings & Events
Usually, 2nd Thurs of the month, unless stated otherwise, start 7.30 pm,
Old Independent Church Hall (CB9 9EF), members £1 visitors £2.50 inc. tea/coffee
5 July 19

Trip – Much Hadham

Fully booked

11 July 19

A guided village walk (Balsham)

Fully booked

12 Sept 19

Carnival! Drama and Popular Protest in Medieval Suffolk

Kate Jewell

19 Sept 19

Trip - Museum of power

Fully booked

10 Oct 19

Witches & Witch Hunting in East Anglia
Joint Meeting with Haverhill L/H Group

Mike Wabe

Sat 12 OCT

OPEN DAY at Haverhill Library (CB9 8HB)
10am – 3pm

Ourselves

7 Nov

Ghost Walk
Bury St. Edmunds at 7.30pm - Must Book

Mike Wabe

14 Nov

The Parish Chest – Frolic, Fervour & Fornication

Pip Wright

12 Dec 18

Christmas Quiz
A light-hearted social evening with refreshments

Ourselves

Wednesday afternoons, help with your Research at Haverhill Library 2 - 4pm
Guided use of the Internet, especially for newcomers or those ‘stuck’
telephone 01440 848095 to book your place
NEWCOMERS WELCOME and ALL AREAS COVERED

For further details visit
Haverhill Family History Group,
Suffolk Family History Society Website or call 07808922850

