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Girl Guiding in Hatfield
by Rosemary Marshall (nee Ewington)
This year sees the centenary of Girl Guiding. Rosemary recalls her time as a member:
I joined the 1st Hatfield Brownie Pack in 1937. We used to meet in the Guide Hut, in Ground Lane,
every Wednesday evening. Brown Owl was Miss Millie Rumbelow, and Tawny Owls were Miss Joyce
Bennett and Miss Lena Larkin. Miss Anstice Gibbs was the District Commisioner who came to enrol us
when we had learnt how to knot our ties and could recite the Promise - which we made to God, our
Country and to the upholding of Guide Laws. Our parents were invited to attend this ceremony too. Our
uniform consisted of a brown cotton dress, leather belt, yellow tie and woollen hat.
Each week an inspection was held to see if our ties were correctly tied and our badges well polished.
We were taught how to tie various knots and we played games such as rounders, target ball and indoor
hockey - where our ‘ball’ was made up of old socks to cause less damage! This all helped teach us self
discipline and teamwork.
We attended church parade once a month at St.Etheldreda’s, the Parish Church where the Patrol Leader
would carry our Company Colours (flag) down the aisle and pass it to the vicar who would then place it
beside the altar. On one occasion, around 1943, I carried our Colours at the Guides County Service at
St.Albans Abbey.
In 1939 I joined the 1st Hatfield Guide Company aged 11 years - the Misses Janson were Captain and
Lieutenant. Our Guide uniforms then were a navy blue felt hat, mid blue dress, brown leather belt and
green tie. Colours for socks and shoes were optional at that time.
The Country was then at war, and blackout regulations were in place. The Misses Janson
Passed by my house each Monday evening on their way to the Ground Lane Guide Hut. They used to
take me and see me home.

1st & 2nd Hatfield Guides in Hatfield Park c1941
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Miss Rumbelow took over
from the Janson sisters when
they joined the armed forces.
Edna Diddams, who was my
Patrol Leader, then became
Lieutenant.
Our Guide meetings always
began with inspection, and then
we all went to our corners
where we’d learn woodcraft,
for example. We’d also decide
what proficiency badges we
would like to study for. There
was a large number to choose
from - knitting, sewing, cooking, childcare, First Aid and
many more. Continued......

Girl Guiding continued
We also helped with the war effort by collecting silver paper, jam jars and stamps.
At Christmas time, I recall we collected wood to deliver to a widow who lived in West Avenue, Hatfield
Park. We also attended Church once a month.The Colour Party was made up of Patrol Leaders. We had two
standards - Company Colours and the Union Jack.
In the summer we held our meetings in Hatfield Park by the old WW1 army tank, but we’d camp deeper
into the Park where there was a wooden Guide Hut in a clearing by Coombe Wood. Sometimes we’d have a
camp-fire and make something called a ’damper’- this was a pastry confection made by mixing flour and
water into a dough and rolling it out into a sausage shape. We’d then push an elderberry stick (which didn’t
burn) down the middle, wrap the dough in greaseproof paper and bake it in the ashes. When cooked, we’d
pull out the stick and pour jam into the hole. Lovely. We’d also poach eggs inside an orange peel. After
carefully removing the fruit inside, we’d insert greaseproof paper, then the raw egg and cook this in the
ashes. We’d cook sausages too and sing songs such as ‘She’ll be coming round the mountain’ and there was
one about a worm crawling across the roof of the tent!
From time to time we joined other Companies for games, such as the 2nd Hatfield and Welham Green guides
- where we’d walk the 3 miles there and back in an evening.
We were also invited to the Scout Hut for a camp-fire and songs.
When I reached the age of 16 I had to leave the Company, and as there was no Rangers
(for older guides), I was made Company Leader and helped to run things. I enjoyed this very much.
Later I became a Tawny Owl, and then Brown Owl - in charge of the 1st Hatfield Pack.
The children were very well behaved, and we went on day trips, by coach, to Whipsnade Zoo and Southend.
Each year we held a party in the (old) Memorial Hall, opposite St.Lukes chapel, to celebrate the anniversary
of the formation of the Pack and would invite parents and previous Leaders.
I finally left the Guide Movement at Hatfield upon my moving to St.Albans in 1953.
I have to say that my years with the Movement were very happy ones and helped shape my life in many
ways but, particularly, by helping others in need.
__________________________________
Bunchley’s Pond by Jon Brindle
Recently there have been worries that Herts County Council are to allow a large waste incineration plant to
be built on the site where the New Barnfield library and school now stand at the Welham Green end of
Travellers Lane by Tesco’s warehouse depot.
Anti incinerator campaigners are concerned about potential pollution issues with particular regard to local
flora & fauna as well as nearby human inhabitants.
There is a sizeable pond abutting the New Barnfield site, replete with many species of fish. It is also a home
for the endangered great crested newt. As a boy living nearby in the 1960s, my gang and I (there were
always ‘gangs’then) spent much time up there fishing or hunting rats with homemade catapults, bows and
arrows. We even skated on it when the ice was thick enough - however nobody wore ice skates!
Although we always called the pond ’Bunchley’, I’ve never seen the name printed on any map. The place
always had a mystique to it, and the pond is sited on high ground - which seems unusual. We were told that
it was fed by an underground spring, and that it was bottomless. Also that a horse and cart once fell in,
drowning both driver and horse.
Apparently the cart tracks could still be seen from an aircraft - not that any of us had been up in a plane ourselves. We were told that there was an enormous pike in there, which we thought of as a shark, and were
always mindful to keep our feet out of the water because of it!
There used to be the fallen, hollow stump of a tree jutting out into the pond. We called this The Log and it
was a prized spot for fishing - especially for crucian carp.
On a Saturday we’d often go fishing and then, in the afternoon, walk down the footpath to watch Mowlems
FC play in their stadium. We paid 3d to go in and sat in their grandstand. They once played an All-Star team
there which included pop singer Tommy Steele and TV’s Bryan Forbes, thus ensuring a big crowd.
Mitsubishi’s office block now stands on the old pitch. The footpath was made into a hardcore track, c1971,
when the then new Hatfield School opened on the site. Continued overleaf

Bunchley’s Pond contd.
The surrounding land around Bunchley’s was farmed
back in the 1960s, with mainly wheat and barley
grown as I recall. In Spring, lapwings would nest on
the harrowed soil, yellowhammers in the grassy
ditches and skylarks on the uncultivated margins.
Some while ago I had occasion to look up the Title
Deeds to the Bunchley pond area. There were, I believe, three owners who had rights to ‘Water their
livestock in the pond’. The New Towns Commission
(now the HCA) and a farmer from Dunstable were
two. I can’t remember the third.
Over the past 20 years the arable land has been left
fallow and unattended. This has allowed a greater
range of creatures and plants to establish themselves
Bunchley’s Pond showing ‘The Log’ now almost in the area. Close to the pond are now dense bushes
submerged. Next to it is seen scaffolding which which provide nesting sites and cover for a variety of
supported one of several fishing platforms built warblers. There are also two other ponds nearby.
by anglers c1980.
Horse Racing at Brocket Hall
Brocket Hall was built in 1760 and by 1798 a ‘race ground’ had been built within its Park - much of
which is now a golf course. The racetrack was approximately 1½ miles long. It started about 200
yards NE of the house (by the 10th tee), ran down towards the white bridge then doubled back about ¾
mile towards the ‘Ayot Green’ Lodge, before veering back, down a three furlong stretch to the finishing line sited some 250 yards west of the Brocket Hall building.
The race day programme for the May 1799 meeting lists some familiar names as ‘Subscribers’.
Among them: HRH Prince of Wales, Hon Mr Lamb, Viscount Melbourn, Hon T. Bowes-Lyon,
Earl of Burford, Earl of Egremont, Duke of Bedford, and the Earl of Clarendon. The Racing Calendar
also mentions a “Sweepstakes of 10 guineas each, for hunters, (being) the property of Subscribers,
rode by Gentlemen of 12 stone each.”
One of the five horse entrants was Mr Hales’ Black Hatfield which had finished 3rd & 4th in its two
previous races. The programme also warned:
‘All dogs found on the course will be destroyed’ and that ‘No Thimble-men were allowed’
*A Thimble-man was a something of a 3 card trick con-man.
The course can be seen on the web. Search for Brocket Hall www.hertsmemories.org.uk
THE PUBLIC HALL
The Public Hall was sited in the Old Town, a short way down the Great North Road from what is now
the Hatfield Arms, opposite the railway station. It appears to have been demolished around 1951 but was
one of Hatfield’s prime entertainment venues - the Stonehouse, Comet and de Havillands social club
being others at the time. Further to our enquiries, precious few photo’s seem to exist in archives.
Do you recall any of the activities that took place there or have you any photo’s we can copy ?
Joy Emerton recalls: In 1935, the Public Hall - the centre for so many activities, was also being used as
library . The Foresters also met there, a vetinary surgeon was there once a week and childrens cinema
was shown on a Saturday. The Fireman’s Ball, held once a year, was preceded in the afternoon by a
Children’s Fancy Dress Party. I once won a prize as Miss Muffet. Various dances took place, especially
during the war, including a Thursday night dance run by the Reverend Leonard. We also had Hobson’s
Dancing Classes on a Monday. After St. Audrey’s school was bombed, about four classes used the hall
until the school was repaired. De Havillands also used the rear part of the Public Hall for some time.

From George Hanlon, now of Dorchester:
Ref December ‘09 Newsletter No 75
The article on the flats and cinema evoked a few memories for me and that has prompted me to write and
add them to your existing list of subscribers.
First of all, Charlie Greenham and I were ‘best mates’. We first met at school, St.Audrey’s circa 1934/5.
Charlie lost his father when aged about 12 and took on all manner of odd jobs out of school hours in an
effort to support his mother, brother and two sisters, all younger than himself.
As his grandson recalls, one of these was to deliver ‘papers for George Dixon, whose shop was next to the
‘Drome Café’ - not Harpsfield Broadway - which I think was opposite the main gate of de Hav’s (also the
flats mentioned were called Cumberland Court (not Northumberland) oops - Ed
Charlie also sold ‘papers at finishing time outside the main gates at DH’s for a chap named Harry Hudson
who commuted daily to London and must have held the franchise for all the evening ‘papers. He, and his
various helpers, must have sold hundreds of “Star News” or “Standards” each evening.
Charlie and I remained friends until I left Hatfield in 1961 and I only ever met him twice after that in 1977
and 1985 and have had no news of him since. He was ‘One of the best’.
Regarding the flats, my connection was with Cumberland Court.
When DH’s was being developed in the mid 1930s, the steel erecting was carried out by an army of Scots who were hard working, well paid and hard drinkers - and quite a few signed up to rent some of the flats,
with 4 or 5 others, to share the rental costs.
My fathers’ pub, The Boar & Castle, became the place where several of these chaps spent their evenings.
The pub closed in those days at 10pm, so a lot of bottled beer was taken out, especially at weekends. I was
entrusted to go and collect the empties from the balconies of various flats - which meant a ’nice little earner’
for me each week - probably 2 or 3 shillings as I could reclaim the deposits of one penny on a pint bottle and
tuppence on a quart. This money was not to be sneezed at!
With regard to the Hatfield cinema:
My father was a keen fan of a trio of Americans who performed 10 to 20 minute films under the name of
’The 3 Stooges’. He would find out which of these films were to be screened at the (Hatfield) Regent, pay
his shilling (5p), or whatever, see the film and leave immediately afterwards.
Personally, the memory that stands out the most goes back to 1942.
Before the war, cinemas did not operate on Sundays, but these laws were relaxed around 1941/2 and cinemas started to put on ’live’ shows for charities etc on Sunday evenings.
I got tickets, costing 2/6d (12p), for one such show which, I recall, advertised Teddy Joyce and his All Girls
Band - with Ivy Benson. This performance was OK but halfway through the show Joyce introduced a young
blind pianist who sent the audience wild - me included !
His name was George Shearing….and the rest is history.
*Sir George Shearing OBE was an Anglo/American jazz musician who recorded for both MGM and Capitol
Records. He had many hit albums in the USA’s Billboard Chart during the 1950s & 60s.
Roger Tosh writes:
Thanks for your information about Haddon Court. While we were
researching our family we discovered a relative who was residing at
this location in 1960. It turns out that he and his brother, who came
from Scotland, were accommodated there when they started working at De
Havillands. Apparently this was a regular arrangement for new
employees, who were not local to the area, until they could find
suitable accommodation of their own.
____________________________________
Editors note:
A big thank you to all the people writing in with their recollections and kind words. Please keep sending in
your stories, photo’s too, as we intend to publish everything in due course.
An interesting new topic could be about houses that are now in ruins or have disappeared completely. Has
anybody heard of Beech Cottage, set within the woods at the former De Hav runway? What about the group
of houses at Kybes Green, near the Candlestick at Essendon, or the cottage nearby in Green Street?

