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Ring out the old - ring in the new as we welcome in the New Year, 2025! 
 

When we were kids, it felt like the year 2025 was so very far into the future - we 
ƊƂƁŷŸƅŸŷ żŹ ƊŸ ƊƂƈſŷ ƊŸ ŸƉŸƅ źŸƇ ƇŻŸƅŸ!   ŚƁŷ ƁƂƊ żƇLƆ ŻŸƅŸ - it has become a reality, 
and consequently, we all have many more years of history behind us; more to 
remember and reminisce about - and hopefully record, so keep taking those pictures. 
 

ŭƂƁżźŻƇLƆ ƆŻƂƊ żƆ ŸƁƇżƇſŸŷ ŬƊżƁŷƂƁ ŜƂƁƁŸŶƇżƂƁƆ ŴƁŷ żƆ ƃƅŸƆŸƁƇŸŷ ŵƌ ŠƅŴŻŴƀ ŜŴƅƇŸƅ.  
You will no doubt recall that Graham was a founding member of the team that 
produced the Swindon Heritage Magazine, along with Frances Bevan and the late 
ŦŴƅž ŬƈƇƇƂƁ.  šŸ žƁƂƊƆ Ŵ ƉŴƆƇ ŴƀƂƈƁƇ ŴŵƂƈƇ ŬƊżƁŷƂƁLƆ ŻżƆƇƂƅƌ ƆƂ żƇ Ɗżſſ ŵŸ 
żƁƇŸƅŸƆƇżƁź ƇƂ ŹżƁŷ ƂƈƇ ƊŻŴƇ ƇŻŸ ŬƊżƁŷƂƁ ŶƂƁƁŸŶƇżƂƁƆ ŴƅŸ Ŵſſ ŴŵƂƈƇƑ śƅżƁź żƇ ƂƁ! 
 

It was great to see so many of you at our Christmas party.  Everyone that attended 
helped to make it a great evening, so thank you so much for coming along. 
 

ŝƂƁLƇ ŹƂƅźŸƇ ƊŸ ƆƇżſſ ŻŴƉŸ ƉŴŶŴƁŶżŸƆ ŹƂƅ Ŵ ŶƂƈƃſŸ ƂŹ ŶƂƀƀżƇƇŸŸ ƀŸƀŵŸƅƆ.  ŬƂ żŹ ƌƂƈ 
would like to add your two penn'orth to how we run our Society, please let us know. 
 

Finally, you have seen how easy it is for others to share their stories in the newsletter; 
hopefully you have enjoyed them.  So, if you too want to share your own memories, 
we would all love to read  all about them.  Please send your thoughts to either: 

angie.phillips@ntlworld.com     or      info@theswindonsociety.co.uk 
 

Happy New Year to all of our members from  
The Swindon Society 
All the best for 2025! 

Next month we look forward hearing from Dick Mattick with his 
presentation all about Harold Fleming the famous Swindon and England 
footballer.   
 

It has been said that, with regards to ability, Harold Fleming was the David 
Beckham of his time - a very skilful player, but what else did he do?  
WouldnƐt you like to know?  We know Swindon has a road named after 
him, but there is obviously more...  Come along and find out what it is! 
 

HOPE TO SEE YOU THERE! 

Harold Fleming - A Man For All Sports 

12th February 2025 

~~ 
 

Dick Mattick 

mailto:angie.phillips@ntlworld.com
mailto:info@theswindonsociety.co.uk
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We had another cracker of a Christmas party in December, as is our annual 

tradition.  We were greeted at the door this year and given a raffle ticket.  I 

managed to lose mine by the time Iõd taken my coat off, but luckily found it again 

because it was needed to collect my prizeé  Or not - our table almost swept the 

board for raffle prizes, but I was not one of the lucky ones this year.   

 

The food and drink 

offering more than 

made up for the lack 

of winning a raffle 

prize however.  Gina 

performed her usual 

wonderful job of 

sorting out the liquid 

refreshments and 

there was something 

for all tastes, whether 

you were indulging for 

the evening or not.  

Food-wise, this year 

several members were 

kind enough to bring 

some  homemade 

snacks, and they were 

truly delicious.   

Christmas Party 2024 
 

~ 

11th December 2024  
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The rest of the food was organised by 

our committee members as always, and 

we did not go hungry.  There were lots 

of delicious nibbles on offer to keep us 

happy while we chatted and quizzed the 

evening away.   
 

There were two paper quizzes to do 

on each table - one was to work out the television programme from the 

(sometimes cryptic) clues given.  The other involved a multiple-choice history quiz, 

with some of the 

questions being of a 

local nature and 

some more general.  

I was able to answer 

the question about 

Henry VIIIõs fourth 

wife - phew!  I 

wasnõt so good on some of the other more local questions unfortunately, but my 

team members more than made up for it.  We also had a short òguess the personó 

quiz with both Angie and John Stooke 

providing us with a selection of facts 

to try and work out the famous 

Swindonian.  Unfortunately, Diane 

got a little bit over-excited and 

guessed the Gilbert OõSullivan very 

early on in the first quiz.  In the 

second of these mini-quizzes our team 

guessed Reuben George 

early-ish, but couldnõt be 

heard at the back so 

were unable to bask in 

the glory of our local 

knowledge!  We made up 

for it in the raffle, with 

only two out of a table of six not winning a 

raffle prize.  As ever, Diane did a brilliant 

job of organising it, with Jennie assisting. 
 

The evening veered slightly off-piste at the 

end with a surprise contribution from John 

Stooke of a slide show about Freddie 

Mercury, which rounded off the evening in 
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tǊƻƎǊŀƳƳŜ нлнр 
 

WŀƴǳŀǊȅ уǘƘ  {ǿƛƴŘƻƴ /ƻƴƴŜŎǝƻƴǎ               DǊŀƘŀƳ /ŀǊǘŜǊ 
 

CŜōǊǳŀǊȅ мнǘƘ IŀǊƻƭŘ CƭŜƳƛƴƎ -  
    ! aŀƴ CƻǊ !ƭƭ {ǇƻǊǘǎ           5ƛŎƪ aŀǩŎƪ 
 

aŀǊŎƘ мнǘƘ  [ŜǘΩǎ Dƻ {ƘƻǇǇƛƴƎ                       WƻƘƴ {ǘƻƻƪŜ 
 

!ǇǊƛƭ фǘƘ   {ǿƛƴŘƻƴ - ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ {ǿƛƴŘƻƴ            !ƴŘȅ .ƛƴƪǎ 
 

aŀȅ мпǘƘ   {ŜƭŜŎǘŜŘ {ǿƛƴŘƻƴ LƳŀƎŜǎ -  
    tǊŜŎŜŘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ !Da   
                         /ƻƳƳƛǧŜŜΩǎ {ŜƭŜŎǝƻƴ 
 

WǳƴŜ ммǘƘ   {ǳƳƳŜǊ hǳǝƴƎ ό¢.!ύ              9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ 
 

²Ŝ ƳŜŜǘ ŀǘ тΦолǇƳ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ²ŜŘƴŜǎŘŀȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǘƘ  
ŀǘ DƻŘŘŀǊŘ tŀǊƪ {ŎƘƻƻƭΣ ²ŜƭŎƻƳōŜ !ǾŜƴǳŜΣ {ǿƛƴŘƻƴ {bо нvb  

όŜȄŎŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ WǳƴŜΣ Wǳƭȅ ŀƴŘ !ǳƎǳǎǘύΦ 

an unexpectedly non-Swindon 

way.  It was perfect though 

for those of us who are 

already big Freddie fans 

however, as we took the 

opportunity to begin the tidy-

up.  Many hands make light 

work, and that certainly was 

the case for everyone who 

lent a hand at the end of the evening - your committee and refreshments team 

certainly appreciated it. 
 

Whilst the committee put together another fabulous evening of entertainment for 

us, we could not hold a Swindon Society Christmas party without the members.  So 

we thank everyone who came along and partook of food, drink, quizzes and the 

raffle and look forward to Christmas 2025. 

Kelly Blake - December 2024  
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Opening Hours 
 

Mon:  By appointment only 

Tues: 10am to 4.00pm 

Wed: 10am to 4.00pm 

Sat: 10am to 1.00pm 

$X«º³JӃ 2 M³J³Éŵ >XzX«º $ ³NÄ´ 
?Ç «T­« ?6ǎ ǎ=+ 

 

AXӃŷ ƎǍǎǓǔǐƏ ǑӄǐǏǐӅ 
(ªJ ӃŷӃ­NJӃ´ºÄT X´ƞ´Ç «T­«Ÿz­ÆŸÄ¦ 
FXM´ ºXŷ ÇÇÇŸ´Ç «T­«Ÿz­ÆŸÄ¦ƄӃ­NJӃ´ºÄT X´ 
+JӃӃX³Éŷ ÇÇÇŸv N¦³ŸN­ªƄ´Ç «T­«Ӄ­NJӃ 

 

Extracts From The Garrard In-House Magazine 
 

Close by the house where l lived as a boy lived the founder and Chairman of 

the Garrard Engineering Company - manufacturers of clocks and record 

changers. 
 

The December 1955 Garrard house magazine has two interesting articles 

which read as follows: 

Martin Robins - January 2025  

Christmas Greetings  
 

When, in December 1919, 36 years ago, l put up the first Christmas 

holiday notice in these works l concluded with words something like the 

following:  
 

òTHE MANAGEMENT TAKE THIS OPPORTUNITY OF WISHING ALL 

EMPLOYEES A VERY HAPPY CHRISTMAS AND GOOD HEALTH AND 

HAPPINESS IN THE NEW YEARó. 
 

My wish to all our employees today, now numbering over 2,500, is just the 

same and just as sincere as it was to our 80 employees 36 years ago. 
       

H. V. Slade 

From a customer in New York - November 15th 1955 
 

Sirs, 
 

During a recent flood, my Garrard record player and changer was 

completely under water for twenty four hours.  A few days later l warmed 

it in the oven overnight, dusted it off, installed a new needle , put a record 

on and played it. 
 

I donõt think it works better than before but it works as well as ever.  
 

My testimonial then, is to this effect: The Garrard changer is not only 

submergible but submersible. 
 

Sincerely  

Jerome Beatty, Jr 
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Welcome back to Beaney Corner where each month Diane 
Everett selects a few photographs from the vast Beaney 
collection to share in the newsletter. 
 

Here is another fabulous selection; aren¨t they great!  Let 
us know if you recognise anyone.   Look out for more next month! 

 
.ȅ ǘƘŜ /ŀƴŀƭ 

/ƻƳǇǘƻƴΩǎ 
DƛǊƭǎ 

 
мнфŀ .ǊƻŀŘǿŀȅ 

[ƛǎǘŜŘ ŀǎ CƭŜƳƛƴƎ ²ŀȅ 
ό¢ƘŜ tŀǊŀŘŜύ 
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Foreword 
 

Christine Seniorõs mother, Muriel Baker (nee Profitt), has written up her 
childhood memories and has kindly allowed us to use them in the newsletter.   
 

As Muriel has such detailed memories of her life, I have decided to publish it 
in instalments over the next few newsletters.  I found her stories fascinating, 
and I hope that you do too. 

 

My Childhood Memories (Part One) 
     

Our house was near the railway station in 

Gloucester Terrace, a large, terraced house, 3 

bedrooms, no bathroom upstairs.  Bathing was in 

a tin bath which was brought in and the water 

heated up in a copper situated in the scullery.  

Later this was removed as gas water heaters were 

on the market and a proper bath was installed.   

This was covered with a board with a piece of lino 

which was used as a table during the week. The 

kitchen led to the scullery where there was a 

range.  When not in use in the summer, mum 

painted it a light colour but the 

smell in winter as the paint burnt 

off was a regular occurrence.    
 

Mum (Vi)  loved painting!   Sometimes 

she painted the lavatory seat green 

and if we werenõt warned, we came 

away with a sticky bottom!  The 

lavatory was in the back yard. We 

used to laugh and say, òDonõt 

stand still as mum will clean the 

paintbrush on you!ó  Broom 

handles were useful to use up that 

last drop of paint.  òNothingó, mum 

said òshould be wastedó. 
 

Mum had two doors put in, one between the kitchen and downstairs front 

room.  This was done when lodgers, Peggy and Jack left.  Peggy and Jack had 

a motorbike which was kept in the small garage in the back garden and there 

was a sycamore tree that we used to climb.  
 

Dad (Fred) worked in the GWR factory and when cutting through the factory 

grounds, I would sometimes see him working on a crane.  He used to come 

home for dinner at midday.  When the midday hooter went, this was the 

No. 5 Gloucester Terrace  
(not Murielõs home) 

I believe Gloucester Terrace would be near 

where the phone boxes are situated in this 

photo, and today, this site would be roughly 

where the Octagon Restaurant was. 



9 

 

signal for mum to put the kettle 

on as dad was always ready for a 

drink before he had his dinner. 
 

There were a few perks with the 

job as pay was low.  An allocated 

amount of coal was delivered 

free.  I usually gave the coal man 

an envelope with a two-penny tip.  

A horse pulled the coal wagon 

along the backs.  Another perk was the Medical Fund, where medicine and 

treatment were available.  The system 

of getting a ticket with a number on 

and waiting your turn was used until 

quite recently.  Dentistry was upstairs; 

the building is still there in Milton 

Road next to the swimming pools 

which we also used.  In 

wintertime mum dosed us 

up with cod liver oil and 

malt from the surgery. 
 

We also had a limited 

number of free train ti ckets 

and then privilege ones (I 

think you had to pay something towards these).  We were able to 

visit relatives in London and have a weekõs holiday in July; trip week.  (GWR 

workers were given a weekõs holiday but no pay!)  Special trains were put on 

for trip week to Devon and Cornwall, leaving around 7am on the Saturday. 
 

We had a few frogs in the garden.  

An old copper liner was buried in 

the garden surrounded by ferns 

and we put tadpoles in it (our only 

pets). 
 

We could see over the wall into the 

back of the shops that were in a 

nearby road; a sweet shop, a 

greengrocers and in the middle 

was a Devon Savouries.  Outside on 

shelves were all the stale loaves of 

bread, no wrapping - pickings for the birds, cats and mice.  We went over to a 

caf® on the corner opposite for our faggots and peas and we had to take a 

basin to put them in. 
 

To be continued... 

Muriel Baker (nee Proffit) 
December 2024  

Schedule & duration 

for sounding  
The Works hooter 

Medical Fund Dispensary 1930s 

Trip Crowds 1950s 
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Feedback From Our Newsletters 
 

December Issue 
 

From:  Jack Hayward  
 

©Just a few words to thank you for the December newsletter.  I loved the layout 
and the newsy stories and gossipy tales that went with it.  It is so full of 
interesting things to be told. 
 

I was touched by the article of Georgina Deyager and her sad memories of Pte. 
Raymond Dunn who lost his life while serving with the 2nd Battalion The 
Parachute Regiment in Northern Ireland.  Those memories run deep, especially 
since growing up together as children at school, it is nice that Raymond is 
remembered by Georgina while visiting his grave. 
 

The story of Quantock Motors by Martin Robins was nostalgic, and of course the 
intrigues of Swindon¨s other line by Nick Baxter covered a lot of ground still fresh 
in some of our memories, I have particular memories of the ¨Ghost Train¨ at Old 
Town Station, I¨ll leave that to see if anyone knows what I¨m referring too·. 
 

November Issue 
 

From:  Mervyn Hewlett  
 

©Thank you for the newsletter, I enjoyed it.  When I saw the piece on the 
photographer Richard Wintle took me back to my school days when I was a pupil 
at the old Moredon Secondary school.  In my third year there (1957) A Mr Wintle 
took our class for a technical drawing lesson each week.  For some reason 
unknown to me the class had to walk from the school to the community centre 
that is in Cheney Manor Road.  I wonder if the teacher was any relation to 
Richard; I would be interested to know!·  
(We did enquire - Richard does not think he is related to Mr Wintle the teacher.) 
 

©I worked as a mechanical engineering draughtsman at the Plessey company in 
Kembrey Street (1960-1965).  After my apprenticeship I worked on the drawings 
for the ticket issuing machines that were supplied to the Swindon Corporation 
bus company.  The machines were returned to Plessey for an update of the fare 
wheels that printed the tickets.  I still have a ticket from the trial printing of the 
Swindon Corporation machine that I did the drawings for.   
 

There is one more question I would like to ask regarding the piece on the 
Swindon's Gravy-yards - is there an index to the Christ Church graves and 
locations as I would like to take a photo of the gravestone of Rueben & Mary 
Horsell who were my ancestors. circa 1870·.  (Does anyone know?)  
 

From:  Chris Barry who is connected to the Canal Trust.   
 

Chris said ©Lovely to see the Dragon®y featured.  Keep up the good work and 
thanks·. 
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Where Was This Taken? - Please, let us know if you know 
 

We have a few mystery images 
in our archive that need to be 
identified.  Each month, if there 
is space,  I will include one in the 
newsletter to see if anyone can 
work out  the location or 
occasion depicted in the photo. 
 

Please contact us if you have 
any information.  Here is the 
second one:  Please email me:   

angie.phillips@ntlworld.com 
 

ŧƂƉŸƀŵŸƅLƆ ŪƈŸƅƌ 
ŢƁ ŧƂƉŸƀŵŸƅLƆ ƁŸƊƆſŸƇƇŸƅ, Ţ ŴƆžŸŷ żŹ 
anyone knew the location of the 
photo to the left. Unfortunately there 
were no takers so we are none-the-
ƊżƆŸƅ ŴƆ ƇƂ ƊŻŸƅŸ ƇŻżƆ ƆƇƅŸŸƇ żƆ.  ŢLſſ 
leave it here so that you can all have 
another look.  Let me know if 
something comes to mind. 

  info@theswindonsociety.co.uk 

October Issue 
 

From:  Mervyn & Mary Hewlett 
 

©Please pass on my thanks to Angie, we look forward to reading it every month; 
so informative and interesting. The October issue was of particular interest to me 
as I knew Bob Townsend from the days when we attended the Wiltshire section 
of the Riley register motor club.  We both owned an elderly Riley motorcar.  
Vintage car enthusiasts often have long conversations about how cars are not 
made like that anymore!!  We both were also interested in family history and how 
Swindon was in the past.  I am eighty years old and we were much the same age 
when we met up. Through knowing Bob my wife and I formed a friendship with 
Diane Everett which we enjoy very much; both lovely genuine people!  So thank 
you Angie and the members of Swindon society for the newsletter with 
information on how Swindon has changed from when we younger.  All the 
articles bring back mainly happy memories of the times we used to know·. 

mailto:info@theswindonsociety.co.uk
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Westcott Place (Pre-demolition) - Date Unknown 

Hancock's Garage - Marlborough Road 1919 


