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DR ALFRED HOLLINS - ‘ALFRED THE GREAT’ - MEMORIES OF
LIVING IN NORWOOD
Dr Alfred Hollins was born
practically
blind
in
Hull,
Yorkshire in 1865.
In his
autobiography he stated: ‘I
cannot recall when I first knew
that I was different from other
children – I mean, that I was
blind – but certainly I realised
that there was something the
matter with my eyes when I
was about three years old.’ At
the age of two years old he was
found to possess the gift of
absolute pitch.
He recalls
visiting his uncle and aunt
Evans who lived at Sunnyside,
Gipsy Hill, Upper Norwood.
‘My uncle had a harmonium
which I played but I suspect
that someone worked the
bellows for me.’
He also
recalled that on his first visit to
London ‘I was taken to the
Crystal Palace and I noticed the
wide openings between the
floor boards. And when I went
back to the Palace after I was
at the Royal Normal College in
Norwood, the first sensation of those open boards came back in a flash. My
parents bought me a humming top at the Palace which I long treasured and
called my Crystal Palace top’.
He went to live with his paternal grandmother and aunt in York after his
mother died in 1871 where he received his first lessons on the pianoforte. At
the age of nine he entered the Wilberforce Institute for the Blind in York.
Because of his strong interest in engineering and mechanical matters he
mastered the intricacies of organ construction. ‘I was anxious to find out all
about the Booth organ from Wakefield probably because it was an old one.
We crawled back, and found a row of trackers and behind them feeders and
main bellows.’ He had models of various organ actions and was able to
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explain the mechanisms to all enquirers. They were designed so a blind
person could ‘feel’ their way to an appreciation of the construction of an
organ.
At thirteen in 1878 he became a pupil at the Royal Normal College for the
Blind, Upper Norwood. ‘Someone mentioned a wonderful new college at
Norwood and my father wrote for descriptive literature. I heard glowing
passages from the college report. There were fifty practising pianos and
three organs.
There was a wonderful gymnasium. It seemed almost
impossible.’ He recalls his journey from Holborn Viaduct to Crystal Palace by
train. ‘Little did I dream how many hundreds of times I was destined to travel
up and down that dreary stretch of line and how I would hate it and grumble
at the hard wooden seats and the through-and-through smelly compartments!
For sighted people it must have been still worse for they would have the
added discomfort of bad light.’ He remembers arriving at the College. ‘We
arrived at the college about eleven and were directed to Mr Campbell’s
house. The first sound to greet us was a chorus of singing birds in a large
aviary: a good omen.’ Sir Francis Campbell, Head of the College, and blind
himself, aimed to give his pupils the highest possible education, not only in
music but in all their education allowing them to take part on equal terms with
sighted people. He recognised Hollins’ genius. ‘I guess I’ll take you up to
the organ and see what Mr Hopkins, (professor of the organ at the College)
can do for you.’ At the College he was taught by Fritz Harrison, pianist to
Queen Alexandra, and Dr E.J. Hopkins on the organ, who was the then
organist at Temple Church just off Fleet Street. Whilst at the College he
remembers being allowed to attend a place of worship of his own choice. ‘I
was taken by one of the maids to All Saints, the parish church of Upper
Norwood. The church had a gallery all round except at the chancel end and
we sat in the back of the gallery immediately in front of the organ and the
mixed choir. The organist at that time had a habit of pumping the swell pedal
and banging down the composition pedals.’
He first appeared in public in 1881 at the age of sixteen at St. James Hall,
London. He then made a number of appearances at the Crystal Palace
where he played with the orchestra under Sir Augustus Manns. He performed
the solo part of the Emperor Concerto in one recital. He recalls playing at
Crystal Palace as ‘being an important factor in our musical education.
‘Many a composer who has now made a name had his first compositions
performed at the Palace. And what an unspeakable boon those concerts
were to us blind music students no sighted musician can imagine. It was
through them that I learned to know and appreciate practically all the classics.
Unfortunately we had to sit at the side and did not hear to the best
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advantage.’ In 1880 he had his first experience of a Handel Festival at the
Crystal Palace and was disappointed. ‘Seats were so far from the orchestra
we could not get anything like the full effect of the music and so close to the
restaurant we heard constant washing of dishes and glasses. In spite of
these drawbacks I was still impressed by the grandeur of the work.’ At
subsequent festivals he was offered better seats and ‘enjoyed the music as it
ought to be enjoyed. The overwhelming effect of the huge chorus and
orchestra, backed by the organ, can never be forgotten by anyone who has
heard it.’ A short time after he came to Norwood, Coward the Crystal Palace
organist died and A.J. Eyre was appointed to replace him.
Hollins
remembers meeting him ‘Roger and I thought it would be a good idea to
speak to Eyre. We had seen people mount the orchestra steps and up to the
box surrounding the console and, after a short conversation with Eyre, be
asked to go in, and we decided to imitate them. Eyre was very kind and
invited us to enter. I stood at the treble end of the console and for the first
time felt those huge draw-stop knobs on their slanting jambs. From that
evening Eyre always showed a most friendly interest in my career. If I took a
fancy to anything he played, and if I was unable to buy the music, he would
lend it to me.’ Besides being the organist for the Crystal Palace, he was
organist of St John’s Church, Upper Norwood, then a temporary iron building,
and one Sunday we coaxed Sarah (the maid in charge of us) to take us there.
‘The service was very high – or at least, so it seemed to me – and I felt all the
time that I was doing wrong by attending it.’
In 1882 he played in front of Queen Victoria at Windsor. His first organ
appointment was at St. John’s, Redhill, in 1884. In 1885 he appeared at the
Music and Inventions Exhibition in Kensington playing the concert organ. In
1888 he became organist for St Andrew’s Presbyterian Church, Upper
Norwood. He also played the organ at the Crystal Palace and taught piano
and organ at the Royal Normal College for the Blind, becoming a Professor of
Music.
Alfred Hollins lived with his wife Helen at 3 Rockmount Road, Upper Norwood
from 1890 in to 1895. Helen (nee Lawson) was born in Glasgow in 1866.
They were married in 1888 having become engaged in 1886. ‘In November
1886 I became engaged to be married to Helen Lawson, who had come to
the College a few years earlier as a music reader. A College engagement
had never been heard of before, and it is quite certain that if it had been
between two blind people, both would promptly have been sent about their
business ……. Campbell a few days later, on the last Thursday of November,
the American Thanksgiving Day when he always gave a party, while ‘musical
chairs’ was in full swing he stopped the fun and said he had something to
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say. I did not at once realise the object of his speech, but in a few minutes he
came to the announcement of engagement, and our hearts were touched.’

Hollins offers a positive description of Norwood when out walking with his
fiancée. ‘At Norwood Queen Victoria’s Jubilee (22 June 1887) was made the
occasion of a holiday, and during the afternoon two people went for a walk
which was all the more delightful because one of them had been away for a
long time. It would be an exaggeration to suggest in those early days of our
life Arcadia was still be found on the fringes of Norwood, for the speculative
builder had already made it suburban.’ Andrew and Helen were married in St
Andrew’s Church, Norwood. ‘Our wedding – in St Andrews Church, Upper
Norwood on Wednesday, 17 October 1888 – was the first from the College
since it foundation, and created no small stir. Campbell and his wife spared
neither pains nor expense on the reception in their house. Besides a number
of personal friends, practically all the College Committee were present or
were represented by members of their families.’ Helen was devoted to
Hollins and became his ‘eyes’ throughout the rest of their married life. ‘This
wonderful British musician, with his unique store of mechanical and electrical
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technique appears to have five principal vehicles of knowledge: The Braille
system, the Pianola, the Wireless, the Typewriter, at which he was an expert,
and beyond all else his devoted wife.’
In 1897 Hollins took up appointment at St George’s United Free Church in
Edinburgh where he remained for the rest of his life until his death in 1942.
By this time he had played in Ireland, Australia, South Africa, America and
Canada to great acclaim. Hollins was also a prolific composer and wrote fiftyfive pieces for the organ.
He was one of our best known organ composers and recitalists, having
benefitted from the splendid training given by two of our national Blind
Training Colleges as a student. His perseverance and hard work enabled
him to overcome great difficulties leading him to play at national and
international level for Queen Victoria, President Cleveland of the USA and
Prince Leopold of Belgium. His music was played more recently in Hull (his
city of birth), European City of Culture in 2017, conducted by Karl Jenkins.
He truly was ‘Alfred the Great’ and a local Norwood treasure.

Ruth Hibberd
Source:
A Blind Musician Looks Back: An Autobiography
by Alfred Hollins (JM Godfrey & Sons, London, 1908).

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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THE NORWOOD SOCIETY MYHOUSE / MYSTREET PROJECT
We were inspired by reading an article in the Times newspaper ‘Who’s Lived in a
House Like This?’ by Sarah Lonsdale. In this she stated ‘Following the vogue for
family genealogy, finding out who used to occupy your home is all the rage’. She
also highlighted how much more accessible research has become with the
digitalization of archives such as census records, street directories, electoral rolls,
burial records, and newspapers, in recent years. Of particular interest was
reference to the MyHouse/MyStreet Project run by Regency Town House Heritage
Centre in Hove. Volunteers have loaded 103,440 pages of census and street
directories onto a website, culminating in the writing of street histories. Resident
volunteers held an ‘Open Street Day’ where they acted as house guides to
members of the public. We met Nick Tyson from the Regency Town House Project
to discuss the methods of research used and how to involve local residents as
volunteers.
Having decided to proceed with the Myhouse/Mystreet Project in Norwood we
leafletted local residents, particularly in the Harold Road Conservation Area, to
encourage them to attend a talk by Nick Tyson in March this year. Nick covered
the research in Hove, the website and street histories, highlighting how positive the
experience had been for developing local community spirit and cooperation.
Anyone interested in volunteering was asked to sign up at the initial project meeting
at the Upper Norwood Library. Our aim is to produce street histories based on
research from census records, street directories, photographs, maps and other
historical sources. We have started the project by transcribing census records onto
spreadsheets and will continue the same process for street directories. The
information will be collated to see who lived at each house in a particular street up
until 1921. We have started to focus on individual residents and have already
encountered some interesting individuals including two record-breaking tri-cyclists,
a famous female photographer and a blind organist of international repute. We also
aim to explore the lives of local artisans and workers. Stories and personal
memories from residents will also be explored. Currently the following Norwood
streets are being researched by volunteers: Rockmount Road, Vermont Road,

South Vale, Harold Road, Haynes Lane, Cintra Park, Woodland Road,
Woodland Hill, Barnfield Road, Berridge Road, Becondale Road and
Cooper’s Yard. We are planning to give a talk and guided walk linked to the
Project in the summer of 2019.

Monthly progress meetings are held in
who would like to join the Project is
research your own house and street,
ongoing research. Please contact:

Ruth and Stuart Hibberd
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the Upper Norwood Library. Anyone
very welcome, whether you wish to
or if you would like to help us with
membership@norwoodsociety.co.uk

MEMORIES OF ROCKMOUNT ROAD
I was born in 1933 in a nursing home on Knights Hill, which is no longer
standing. My parents lived at No 6 Rockmount Road where they rented the
bottom half of the house. We lived on the ground floor and the hall floor. Bill
and Freda Ware lived on the top two floors. There was no flat conversion as
such. Bill and Freda came in the front door and went upstairs and we came
in the front door and went along and down. We had two living rooms, one
with a kitchen range, the other only used on special occasions. We had a
kitchen/scullery, an outside loo and no bathroom. The sink in the scullery
was used for preparing food, personal hygiene and drowning rats my father
caught in cages. Wow, where was health and safety then? We had two
good-sized bedrooms and one smaller (later converted to a bathroom). No 6
is still today the only house in Rockmount Road that is pebble dashed. The
reason for this was that many years later my father bought the house and
decided if he was to one day sell it he had to hide the awful brickwork.

View of Harold Road across the south-eastern corner of the ‘Wreck’.

The recreation ground was one of my happiest play areas (my teacher at
school said ‘you do not call it the rec, there is no wreck’). The park had a
bandstand, an elegant marble drinking fountain and many quite dense
shrubberies where hide and seek could be played and was popular with
courting couples. A tributary of the River Effra surfaced as small springs,
which was great for creating dams and streams. At the Harold Road end of
the park was a reservoir which was skated on in the winter. There was an
annual fairground which ended when a serious incident occurred one year.
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Being at the bottom of my road it was a perfect adventure playground at a
time when simple pleasures were all we knew.

1933 Ordnance Survey map extract of the Harold Road area.

‘My other great playground was at the top of Rockmount Road. The top fifty
yards of the road stretching across to Essex Grove was a completely wild
area, densely wooded and quite dark in the centre. There were just the
remains of an arched stone gate suggesting a sizeable residence at one
stage. Here we formed a gang called the ‘Bengal Lancers’, someone must
have been inspired by some adventure story I guess. Our lances sported
little pennants made from school football shirts (How did we get those I
wonder?) and we paraded in a very dignified manner. All a bit ridiculous
really as the terrain was not suited to such a regiment. There was a rival
gang in New Town and they raided us one day and overran our camp. We
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retreated to the other side of Central Hill, hiding behind the hedges of the big
houses there. This area at the top of Rockmount now sports two blocks of
flats.’

Looking north along Harold Road towards the junction with Bedwardine Road.

I was evacuated to Kettering but a surprise visit from my father resulted in my
being brought home as he considered I was in more danger in Kettering. So I
returned to the excitement of the doodlebugs and V2 rockets. One day out
with the lads I was pushed down the cellar stairs of a demolished house. I
was quite scared and could see nothing until one of the boys removed the
coalhole cover. Then as I climbed the stairs I saw a fencing foil hanging on
the wall. I came up triumphant brandishing the foil (later swopped for a new
invention - the biro). Naturally all the boys were now keen to explore the
cellar. There were no more treasures but a great bunch of wires hung from
the ceiling and when poked with a broom handle produced an amazing
firework display. We quite regularly returned to the cellar to show off our
display to new recruits. These visits always coincided with power cuts in the
area. I don’t think we realised how near to death we all were.
After the war my father worked as a journeyman at Smithfield Market. He
often took me to work with him at 5 a.m. in the morning where we started our
day at the Cock Inn drinking tea. I struggled pushing barrows with crates of
rabbits etc and think I was really a disappointment to my Dad. At home my
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Dad kept rabbits and chickens in the garden and he also took over the
bombsites in Rockmount Road to further his poultry interests. He fenced
where three houses had been and kept one hundred cockerels there. The
neighbours complained to the council about the noise and we had to
caponize the beasts to stop them crowing. This was done with a syringe with
a steel hollow needle being put in the neck of each bird and a capsule being
injected. They then settled for a quiet, but lacklustre life and got fat. It didn’t
end there. I also had to sit with Dad and wring their necks when duly
fattened. His next move was to take over another vacant plot at the bottom of
Rockmount Road next to the council yard, again at a peppercorn rent. Here
he succeeded in getting the chickens to sit on and hatch turkey eggs. They
flourished and grew to a great size making their foster parents look rather
inadequate. In the 18th century barbers were also surgeons and I always
thought Dad was both a butcher and vet. When one of his garden chickens
stopped laying eggs he discovered it had a blocked crop. With me holding
the bird he cut open the bird’s crop with a razor blade and removed the
blockage. He then stitched up the wound with a needle and thread.
Fortunately for the bird it started laying again otherwise it would have been
for the pot.
Aged 18 I moved from No 6 Rockmount Road to No 4. It was a one-bedroom
maisonette with my own front door and back door and exclusive use of the
garden and it cost 12 and 6 pence a week. It had a lounge, a room with a
kitchen range, a scullery and an outside loo. In fact it was a replica of the
ground floor in No 6’s bathroom. The staircase to the floor above was
boarded over at the ceiling height so we looked down the staircase and built
bathroom, well not really a bathroom, really an enclosure round the bath with
a sliding door. I painted three life size mermaids on the wall, one blonde, one
brunette and one redhead. There was a bend in the hall and cupboard there.
I cut the door in half and put a counter on to make a bar. A Venetian blind
with lighting behind was fashioned out of scored cartridge paper, the walls
were covered in beer mats and the bar stocked with homemade wine bought
from a church jumble sale. The homemade wine had been given to the
church by Roger’s mother who enjoyed making it but didn’t drink. Funny,
some people. I was helping at the jumble sale and when asked where the
wine came from I said I didn’t know. Nobody was prepared to give money for
wine of unknown origins so I took it all off their hands at the end of the day –
mea culpa.
I asked the interior design students from the college to give me ideas on what
to do with the kitchen range. They suggested painting it orange, so we
demolished it. I keep saying ‘we’. My father was a great DIY man and a
wonderful help in my flat conversion. Here was the perfect set up, I went next
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door to No 6 for my meals, took in my dirty washing and maintained an
immaculate flat. The magazines were aligned perfectly. This all changed
some years later when Paula, as my wife, moved in.
My landlady lived in a very grand house on Central Hill (no longer there) and
when I paid my rent she sat at a roll top desk and wrote out a receipt over a
newly applied stamp taken from a drawer in the desk. I was always
fascinated, as the stamps were of King George V who had long gone. The
landlady had a man-made cave in her garden that looked very realistic.
Another form of Victorian folly I guess. There were big houses including a
home for nurses on the Lambeth side of Central Hill, all the way from Roman
Rise to the police station.
On return from two years sort of serving Queen and country I wrote to the
West Norwood Young Conservatives asking what they got up to. They
replied they had a balanced programme of politics and social. I wrote back
and said I would take the social. It was at the West Norwood Young
Conservatives that the best thing ever happened to me as I met Paula.
We married in 1960 and moved into my flat (our flat). Then out of the blue
the owner announced she wanted to sell the property. The asking price was
£750.00. I hopefully looked at my insurance policy to see if it was possible to
get a mortgage. The mortgage companies wanted too much work done and I
could not afford it. My father came to the rescue and scraped the money
together to buy the house. We worked on it for 2 years and then they sold it
to me for £2,500. I still couldn’t get a mortgage so Dad arranged a private
mortgage and I paid him 6 per cent interest.

Mike Conrad
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

MEMORIES OF NORWOOD
My mother kept a list of her addresses which has been useful tracking our
family history whilst in Norwood. She moved several times during the war,
including three times to 7 Upper Beulah Hill, with her parents. One occasion
that I recall very clearly was taking a bus along Beulah Hill with the conductor
walking on the pavement to give help in a pea-soup fog. Eventually the driver
gave up and we walked home.
We lived at 258 Knight’s Hill from October 1945 to March 1949. My mother
said the house was Queen Anne period. My grandfather was a builder and
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modernised it. I remember listening to the gentle hiss from the gas lights
while he converted to electricity.
My ‘Gook’ grandparents lived downstairs and we were up. It was so large
that I and two brothers each had a bedroom and a playroom. There was a
large back garden leading to fields. On occasion horses would get in to the
garden from the field. Until it was struck by lightning there was a walnut tree
and there were several mulberry trees. A family friend gave me silkworm
caterpillars which I fed and raised till they became moths and flew off.
As a child I had poor health and while there were two attempts made to get
me to school I was taught to read by my mother.
We
lived
on
Knight’s
Hill
during the very
cold winter of
1947 when no
bus got up the hill
for three weeks.
After the War
there was a large
bomb
site
opposite
our
house on Knights
Hill which local
children adopted
as a playground.
March 1946 was
my birthday and
when asked what I wanted I said a pineapple, something I had seen in a
book. The corner greengrocer had not seen any since 1939 but went to
London and got one of the first shipments, so I was told. I expect it cost a
man's weekly wage as granddad Gook used to complain about paying one
shilling for an onion during the war.
Public transport brought to a halt in south London, 1947.

The family had many local links, dad and uncles going to St Joseph's nearby
where great-grandmother Annie Cooper had been house-keeper. Granddad
had converted the stables into garages and when my health took us to
Chichester, he sold to some sort of car business.

John Clark
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Upper Beulah Hill is in the centre of this pre-1929 aerial photograph. Courtesy of Croydon
Archive.

John would be pleased to hear from anyone who has a photograph including
his old house, 285 Knights Hill, please contact him at:
john.h.clark@btinternet.com
Editor’s Note: We would be very happy to hear from people about their
memories of life or events in Norwood. Please send submissions to:
soxford@blueyonder.co.uk or 9 Grangecliffe Gardens, London SE25 6SY

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

CHRISTINA BROOM
Once again it gives me great pleasure to forward my congratulations to you
and the contributors to the latest edition of the Norwood Review. It is another
edition packed with fascinating articles of great interest. As a member of the
Local History Group of the Streatham Society it was nice to see a couple of
former residents of our town included in your listing of prominent local
suffragettes, viz Leonora Tyson and also Christina Broom who took so many
marvellous photographs of Suffragette meetings, marches and activities.
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One small point is that the
photograph of Christina was
sadly not taken outside her
shop at 87 Streatham Hill but I
believe to be a picture of her
stall in the Royal Mews. lf only
it was of her Streatham shop
as l am aware of only one
picture which shows part of
her Streatham Hill premises
which l have enclosed for you.
In 2015 The Museum of
London mounted a major
exhibition
of
photographs
taken by the first woman press
photographer
in
Britain,
Christina Broom, known as
Mrs. Albert Broom.
The Broom’s stationery shop, 87 Streatham Hill.

Christina began her career in
Streatham where she and her husband ran a stationery shop at 87 Streatham
Hill in 1902-03. They had previously run the family ironmongery business, but
this failed at around the time Albert became seriously disabled after being hit
by a cricket ball. They then decided to run a stationery business in one of the
new shops then being opened on Streatham Hill fronting the Artisans,
Labourers and General Dwelling Company’s Leigham Court estate. They
appear to have been the first occupiers of the shop. In 1902, when King
Edward VII had an operation and was seriously ill, Albert would post reports
as to his health in his shop window. It would appear that these messages
came from a contact in Buckingham Palace who phoned them through to a
Streatham resident who then relayed them to Albert for his bulletin board. A
news clip at the time refers to Albert posting reports in his shop window every
hour up to midnight. On one occasion he had a report in his window an hour
before it appeared on the railings at Buckingham Palace!
Sadly the Streatham business did not prosper and in order to make money to
support the family Christina borrowed a box camera, and without any
experience at all, started taking photographs which she sold as postcards.
Among her first photographs was of the Prince and Princess of Wales
opening the tram service to Tooting and the Derby winner Rock Sand. When
the Brooms were forced to leave 87 Streatham Hill in late 1903 or early 1904
they moved to Fulham. Christina’s postcards sold well and she quickly
established herself as a postcard photographer specialising in local street
14

scenes and London events. Later she sold pictures to magazines such as the
Illustrated London News, The Tatler, The Sphere, and Country Life. Such
was the demand for her photographs that one night she and her daughter
Winifred printed over 1,000 postcards in their gas-lit coal cellar which doubled
as a dark room.
In 1904 she sent copies of photographs she had taken of the Scots Guards
sports day in Chelsea to the Colonel who was so impressed by her pictures
he made her the official photographer of the Household Brigade.
She also gained the support of Lord Roberts, commander of the Irish Guards,
who said that Christina’s pictures had helped boost recruiting to the Guards
since numbers had fallen away after the Boer War. Newly enlisted soldiers
would buy photographs, complete with an envelope, from her stall in the
Royal Mews for 2d to send back home to friends and family and their regular
correspondence helped to encourage their friends to enlist.
It was unusual for a woman to be a photographer at this time ~ cameras were
large and heavy items to carry and set up, but she managed this with ease
despite being over 40 when she began her career in Streatham in 1903. Her
gender was no doubt a distinct advantage to her in photographing members
of the suffragette movement and as the campaign for women to get the vote
took off during the Edwardian era she was present at rallies and marches to
record the events.
Her connections with the Household Brigade enabled her to take many
photographs of the soldiers during the First World War as they prepared to
leave their London barracks for Flanders.
Living close to the Thames, Christina was also a regular photographer of the
Oxford v Cambridge boat races on the river, and in some pictures taken of
the races by other photographers she can be clearly seen standing on the
bank next to her tripod and camera.
During the late 1930’s Christina became very ill and she died on 5 June 1939.
All her pictures, glass plates and negatives were carefully kept by her
daughter, Winifred, who had acted as her only assistant during the three and
a half decades she had taken photographs. Many of these were given to
various archives and museums by Winifred in the early 1960s, but a
collection of some 2,000 photographs, including a large number of the
Household Brigade and the Suffragettes, together with scrap books and other
material was acquired by the Museum of London from which they mounted
their exhibition of Christina’s work. Called Soldiers and Suffragettes - The
15

Photography of Christina Broom, the exhibition runs to Sunday 1 November
2018.

Christina Broom’s 1907 photograph of the Cambridge crew.

It is ironic to think that had it not been for the failure of their shop at 87
Streatham Hill Christina may never have taken up photography and her
wonderful collection of images would never have existed. However,
Streatham can be proud that such a talented and famous photographer
started her career while living in our town.

JOHN W BROWN
Streatham Society

EDITORS NOTE
The Editor thanks John Brown for this interesting addition to the article about
Christina Broom in Review 221.
I also apologise for placing the wrong caption below the image of Christina
Broom outside a shop in the article in Review 221 and not Barbara Thomas
who wrote the article.
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THE AMAZING AERIAL PHOTOGRAPHS OF CECIL VICTOR
SHADBOLT
Amazing photographs
taken by a renowned
Victorian
amateur
photographer
Cecil
Shadbolt have been
acquired by Heritage
England.
The
photographs
include
what may be the
earliest aerial view of
the Crystal Palace.
Tragically, they also
include a photo of Cecil
Shadbolt with his friend
Captain
Dale,
the
Crystal Palace balloon
captain killed when the
balloon they were in
crashed to the ground at
the Palace on the
evening of Wednesday
29 June 1892. Cecil Shadbolt would die of his injuries in Norwood cottage
hospital, Hermitage Road on the afternoon of 9 July.
Balloons and Ballooning - Upward and Onward. Title slide
for a lantern slide show. From the Cecil Victor Shadbolt
collection of lantern slides dating from 1882-1892.
Copyright Historic England Archive.

Cecil Shadbolt gave public lectures on a variety of subjects and it is from the
slides which accompanied one of those lectures - 'Balloons and Ballooning' which illustrate this article. An article in the Bromley Record of 1 August 1882
says: ‘Mr Shadbolt has produced what may be described as the first decent
balloon photograph. It was taken at an elevation of 2,000 feet above the
Stamford Hill district, and railways, vehicles and even people can easily be
detected in it......If the balloon is ever to be of use to mankind, it will be for
observing purposes in the time of war, and the power of photographing a
strange country from its car will be of immense service.’
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Cecil Shadbolt and his balloon pilot, Captain William Dale. Shadbolt (left) wears a bowler
hat and his camera is attached to the basket by a hinged plate of his own invention so he
could tilt the camera to any angle he wanted. Copyright Historic England Archive.

Cecil Victor Shadbolt was a member of the firm George Shadbolt and Son of
Billiter Street E.C. The Bromley Record gives his address (variously) as
Beachcroft, Ravensbourne Road, Bromley and Beechcroft, Chislehurst. In
their obituary of Cecil Shadbolt on August 1st 1892 the Bromley Record says:
‘He saw no danger in ballooning, provided proper precautions were taken.
Like most aeronauts he had many a rough-and-tumble descent but always
escaped anything of the nature of a serious accident, indeed while others had
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to be lifted from the car he escaped with the merest shaking, weakly and
delicate though he seemed to be.’

The Crystal Palace, Sydenham, taken from 2000 ft. Copyright Historic England Archive.

‘He absolutely revelled in these aerial trips and was very fond of teasing his
friends by recounting to them on a dull and rainy day the beautiful weather he
had experienced above the clouds.
‘He reduced the practice of ballooning, as far as possible, to a science and
sometimes, to show his friends how much under control a balloon could be
brought under favourable conditions would ascend and descend and even
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follow the conformations of the ground by a careful management of the
ballast and the gas-check.
‘Mr Shadbolt was also a skilful photographer and many of his aerial
photographs are unique. ‘He had travelled a good deal, particularly in the
Holy Land, and the photographs he took there and on other occasions were
considered so valuable that they were eagerly sought after by publishers, and
many have since been used in the illustration of several well-known books of
travel, history and science. Collections of Mr Shadbolt have been sent to
exhibitions throughout the country and awarded several medals for their
excellence.
Mr Shadbolt was also well-known as a public lecturer. ‘His lectures on
“Balloons and Ballooning”, “The Holy Land” and “Divers and Diving” and other
subjects will no doubt be familiar to many of our readers.’ The Royal
Photographic Society website says seven of Cecil Shadbolt's photographs
were exhibited in 1882 [Twenty-seventh] Photographic Society of Great
Britain Exhibition Held at 5A, Pall Mall East from 9 October to 16 November:
Thames, at Blackwall
Strybarrow Crag, Ullswater
The Stepping Stones, Ambleside
Ullswater, from Patterdale
The Old Mill, Ambleside
The West India Docks
and
Instantaneous Map Photograph taken from the Car of a Balloon, 2,000 feet
high.

Inquest into Captains Dale’s death
On Saturday 2 July 1892 the Norwood News and Crystal Palace Chronicle
reported the inquest into Captain Dale's death held on the Friday afternoon at
the Waterman's Arms, Penge where the jury returned a verdict of accidental
death. Captain Dale's widow Rebecca, of Grosvenor Villa, Cecil Road,
Plaistow said the balloon was of cambric, made since Easter from an old
balloon called the Giant and had been used by him twice previously. It was
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inflated with 38,000 feet of ordinary gas. In inflating, a rent was caused about
two inches long which she mended. The report says the balloon had burst at
a height of about 1,500 feet, landing on the grass near the firework frame
some 400 to 500 yards from the field adjoining the north tower from which the
ascent was made. The balloon had been very much torn about as the public
had surrounded it and cut large portions from it, taking them away as
mementoes. It would be absolutely impossible to see the exact spot that Mrs
Dale had repaired. (A similar incident happened in Leicester in 1864). At the
end the jury ‘at once returned a verdict of accidental death and added that
they were of the opinion that no blame could be attached to anyone.’
The accident occurred on the birthday of Dale's daughter Amy. Her brother
Willie, aged 17 was injured in the accident along with a Mr Mackintosh (or
Macintosh). On 9 July 1892 the Penny Illustrated Paper reported that a
public subscription for Mrs Dale and her orphans had been started and
contributions should be promptly sent to Mr William Gardiner at the Crystal
Palace, Sydenham S.E.
On Friday 15 July 1892 the Blackheath Gazette in a story on the inquest into
Cecil Shadbolt’s death, reported that Cecil Shadbolt was buried at West
Norwood in heavy rain on Wednesday 13 July, the service conducted by the
Rev. St. Maur Willoughby, chaplain. The funeral procession was chiefly
formed of representatives from Bromley where he resided, said the paper.
Cecil Shadbolt's grave is no longer visible. There was some bombing of the
cemetery during World War Two before the infamous 'Norwood Clearances '
during the 1970s and 1990s.
Modern copies of Walks in Palestine by Henry Andrew Harper illustrated by
15 photogravures taken by Cecil V Shadbolt (Adamant Media Corporation
2005) can be found on the abebooks.co.uk website. At the time of writing this
article (early August 2018) copies of the original 'Walks in Palestine'
published by the Religious Tract Society in 1894 were also available on the
abebooks website – from £39.10 up to a mere £800!
One final thought: As the Bromley Record said: ‘His lectures on “Balloons and
Ballooning”, “The Holy Land” and “Divers and Diving” and other subjects will
no doubt be familiar to many of our readers.’ This could mean other sets of
slides which accompanied Cecil Shadbolt’s talks are out there.....
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Further reading: Council ordered to repair graveyard. Story by Simon Midgley, The
Independent Wednesday 9 March 1994
George & Cecil Shadbolt - Pioneer Photographers. Article by Colin Fenn Friends of West
Norwood Cemetery Newsletter No. 86 – May 2016
Victorian Strangeness: The great balloon riot of 1864 by Jeremy Clay. BBC News 9
August 2014 (Search: 'BBC News Leicester balloonatics')
A series of articles 'Balloons & Aeroplanes at the Crystal Palace' appeared in the Summer,
Autumn and Winter 2015 issues of the Norwood Review.
Thanks to: Jill Dudman; Colin Fenn; Rosie Ryder and Celia Knight at Historic England.

Jerry Green
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

JAMES GREEN
James Green was a London born artist and lithographer who lived in
Warminster Road, South Norwood Park for many years
James was born in the parish of St Giles, Camberwell, Surrey, on 31 May
1859 to Thomas and Betsey (Elizabeth) Green and he was baptised at Saint
Philip the Apostle Church, Camberwell 7 October 1866. At that time the
family lived at 9 Victoria Terrace. James was the youngest of five children:
Henry 1851, George 1853, Kate 1855 and Robert 1857. Thomas is listed in
the 1861, 1871 and 1881 censuses as a ‘currier’, which indicates he was a
leather tanner, probably working at the nearby Grange Tannery in
Bermondsey.
Bermondsey's industries
were centred on two
activities: leather working
and food processing. A
plentiful supply of water
aided the former, along
with much cheap labour.
Tanning pits containing
hides and a variety of
often
unpleasant
substances
were
a
characteristic feature of
the area for many
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centuries.
The Grange Tannery was originally run by Samuel Barrow & Brothers, but
later came under the management of Barrow, Hepburn & Gale, one of the
largest firms in the area. (A history of South-East London suburbs).
By the time of the 1881 census they had moved to Bermondsey and had two
more daughters; Lavinia 1862 and Sarah 1865. James’s older siblings had
left home and James had become a ‘bookbinder’.
Strangely a James Green married a Martha Jane Williams on Christmas Day,
25 December 1882, at St Saviour Southwark, their banns having been read
over the previous three Sundays. The record book shows James as a
‘Vellum binder’ and his father Thomas as a ‘Currier’. They were living at
Emerson Place, Southwark, named after Thomas Emerson a 15th century
local benefactor. Martha’s father, then deceased, had been a ‘Lighterman’
working on the Thames. This is very puzzling as our James Green appears
to have married Annie-Maria Scrimshaw in Camberwell in January 1883!
By 1891 James and Annie-Maria, according to the census, were living at 16
Wildash Road Camberwell. They had three children: James 1885, William
Thomas 1888 and Nellie 1890. James is described in the census as a
‘Lithographic artist’ and ‘employer’, suggesting he was now earning a good
living. They had moved to Manor Road, Wallington, Surrey by the time of the
1901 census in a terraced detached Victorian house named St Kilda with one
more child; Leslie Alan; July 1894.
Sometime between 1907 and
1910 they moved to 17
Warminster
Road,
South
Norwood Park and named
their larger detached home St
Kilda. South Norwood Park
was an enterprise undertaken
by speculative builder and
three times bankrupt Abraham
Steer, who laid out Lancaster
and Warminster Roads in the
1870s and 80s.
That James was able to move
to a detached Victorian villa in
South Norwood Park gives an
indication as to his success as
a lithographer. He produced
engravings to illustrate a
25 Warminster Road today; similar in style to the one
number of books including ‘I
occupied by James Green at number 17.
See All’, supposedly the
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‘World’s First Picture Encyclopedia’ and edited by Arthur Mee.

An early edition of ‘I See All’ edited by Arthur Mee
and containing illustrations by James Green.

Arthur Henry Mee (21 July 1875 –
27 May 1943) was a British writer,
journalist and educator. He is best
known for The Harmsworth SelfEducator, He produced other
works, usually with a patriotic tone,
especially on the subjects of
history or the countryside. (Arthur
Mee, 2017).
James and Annie lived at 17
Warminster Road until her death,
aged 84, in March 1935. James
was still there in 1937 alongside
William Henry Vernon, Annie
Vernon and Stephen Jacob. By
the outbreak of World War Two the
house appears to have been
divided into flats.
Four V1 rockets fell in the
Warminster Road area between
June and August 1944 destroying
25 houses and seriously damaging
more than 140! The one which fell
at 07.40 on 11 August appears to
have demolished number 17

Warminster Road.

Stamp on the rear of the Daggers engraving, © Images Delmar, courtesy
Dylan Adleman.
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An original hand coloured engraving by James Green, reproduced in ‘I See All’.
© Images Delmar, courtesy Dylan Adleman.
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James must have moved away shortly after the death of his wife and what
became of him is unclear. His death is not recorded as occurring in Croydon.
James Junior took up an apprenticeship as a ‘Chemist’. Leslie followed in his
father’s footsteps and by the age of 16 became an ‘engraver’.

V1 Rockets that fell in the Warminster Road area in 1944 courtesy Croydon Archives.

Stephen Oxford
Works Cited

A history of South-East London suburbs. (n.d.). Retrieved May 10, 2018, from Ideal
Homes: http://www.ideal-homes.org.uk/southwark/assets/galleries/bermondsey/grangetannery
Arthur Mee. (2017, November 2). Retrieved May 10, 2018, from Wikipedia:
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arthur_Mee
Ancestry
Ward Street Indexes
Electoral Rolls
26

LOCAL HISTORY NEWS
May’s talk was given by Alun Thomas when he spoke about the history of
Gipsy Hill and Gipsy Road. Starting at the Elder Road/ Gipsy Road junction
the talk included the Gipsy Queen pub; the nefarious activities of the Hollis
family as well as the good works of the Rev Hobbs of the Baptist Chapel. In
contrast we heard about the 1878 bonfire night when 3,000 people paraded
through the streets with an effigy of a Hamilton Road resident and his ‘lady
friend’ which was burnt in a bonfire in the grounds of Bloomfield Hall. The
history of the development of the Hill was explained including the families of
Cole and Waring who resided at ‘The Oaks’ and were significant land-owners
in the area. The police station was not forgotten and two previously unseen
images found by Alun in the Metropolitan Police Archives were shown.
By the time this is read Alun will have led a walk down Gipsy Hill, based on
the talk.
June’s meeting was a presentation by local historian and Blue Badge Guide
Ian Bevan on the topic of ‘Victorian Leisure and Pleasure’ which covered the
theatre and sport. The development of railways in the Victorian age resulted
in the accessibility of the seaside for the masses. This in turn led to the
development of the seaside resorts we now know so well. Ian also spoke
about the introduction of paid holidays for workers with whole factories
closing for a week to allow the workers a break from the daily toil.
In the preceding week Stuart Hibberd led a Wednesday evening walk around
Crystal Palace Park. The topic for the walk was ‘Football before the World
Cup’. Stuart is an authority on local football and other sports, and this event
as part of the ‘Crystal Palace Festival’ was timed to coincide with the World
Cup when England exceeded all expectations.
The July walk led by Stephen Oxford went down Grange Road and into
Grangewood Park, and included the waterworks at the foot of Grange Road
and St Alban Church. Stephen has undertaken extensive research into the
residents of Grange Road, many of them wealthy merchants. He has also
prepared a booklet covering this information which can be obtained from him.
It can be difficult to absorb the wealth of information given on such a walk,
especially in the baking July heat, and this is a useful resource for future
research.
By the time this is read the Lambeth Heritage Festival will be in full swing and
for those who do not have the programme, details can be found on:
www.lambeth.gov.uk/sites/default/files/heritageleaflet2018.pdf.
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Alun Thomas has spent many hours reading copies of the Norwood News on
microfilm at the British Library. His dismay can only be imagined when in July
the Norwood News became available on-line on the British Newspaper
Archive (www.britishnewspaperarchive.co.uk). This is a subscription website
which is searchable, although using the search facility does not necessarily
uncover all the results.
Regarding using images etc found on the internet, the law on this throughout
Europe has been clarified in a ruling by the European Court of Justice on 7
August 2018, when an educational institution was found liable for allowing
one of their students to republish an image in a presentation and on the
school website. It is tempting to use such images etc for talks and
publications as well as on social media, however to do so is an infringement
of copyright unless the original publisher’s permission is obtained.

Barbara Thomas
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

PLANNING UPDATE – AUGUST 2018
The Society’s Planning Sub Committee has joined forces with The North
Croydon Conservation Area Advisory Panel (NCCAAP). We aim to meet
monthly to discuss planning applications in Croydon which fall within the remit
across the Society. Limited resources mean that we will be focusing on
major applications in the conservation areas, listed buildings and major
applications. Below are details of current planning applications and
decisions:
Croydon
Queens Hotel 122 Church Road 18/00831/FUL
We reported on this application in the last Review, a partially scaled back
version of the 2017 application proposing a total of 495 rooms. Despite being
recommended for approval the application was refused by Committee on 7
June 2018. The decision notice was issued on 7.8.18. The reasons for
refusal: overdevelopment of the site, with proposed extensions failing to
preserve or enhance the character and appearance of the Church Road
Conservation Area; intensification of the hotel use associated with the
proposed development in an area characterised by relatively low levels of
public transport accessibility; a legal agreement has not been provided to
mitigate the impacts of the development.
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Planning ref: 17/02192/FUL Appeal Reference APP/L5240/W/18/3203673
The owners of the hotel have appealed against the refusal of planning
permission which would have provided an extra 196 bedrooms increasing the
number of rooms to 530. The proposals included the demolition of parts of
the existing hotel and the construction of a new spine building, extensions
and basement for car parking. The appeal will be determined by a local
inquiry, date to be announced. Local groups have met to discuss the
approach to take. Documents relating to the appeal can be found on the
Croydon Council website using the planning reference or going to the
Planning Inspectorate website https://acp.planninginspectorate.gov.uk/ We
will keep members updated.
40 Portland Road 18/00611/FUL
Demolition of the former Queens Arms Public House and erection of part 3
part 4 storey building providing 59 student rooms with commercial space on
the ground floor. No decision to date.
161 Auckland Road 18/03065/HSE
Removal of a front garden wall and the provision of hardstanding in the front
garden to provide parking for 2 cars. We have raised objections as the
proposal would neither enhance or preserve the conservation area and is
contrary to council guidance.
58-60 Westow Hill 18/01332/FUL
No decision has been made on this application to use the ground floor as a
public house. To date 48 objections and 12 support the application.
Cintra House, Beulah Hill 18/01331/FUL Refused
Demolition of garage and the erection of a 2 storey extension to create 3 new
dwellings. Application was refused on the grounds of: bulk, mass form and
design; undue harm to the character and appearance of the conservation
area; harm the outlook to the adjoining property; and insufficient detail to
justify the loss of the protected lime tree.
Lambeth
6 Lansdowne Hill, 18/01332/FUL
Backland site for part 6 and part 7 storey building to provide 51 flats plus the
erection of a 4 storey office building.
To date no decision has been made on this application
23A Westow Hill (flat 4) 18/02662/FUL
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New flat roof to the front elevation and installation of sliding glass doors to the
front and rear. We have concerns of the visual impact of this proposal on the
conservation area.
Bromley
Century House Church Road 18/01970/FUL
Demolition of existing former car showroom, erection of 4 storey building with
underground car parking for 9 cars to form 8 two bedroom flats and one 3
bedroom flat with amenity spaces and refuse and cycle storage and new
commercial unit.
This application is similar to the scheme approved in 2008 with minor
revisions despite objections from the Norwood Society at the time. It is
considered that the proposal does not preserve or enhance the character or
appearance of the conservation areas by reason of the combined height,
scale and bulk together with its poor quality design. There is also concern on
the impact on the adjoining residents particular those to the rear from loss of
privacy.

Marian Girdler
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

VICAR'S OAK PATH OPENED
The Vicar's Oak path at the top of Anerley
Hill was officially opened on Saturday 9
June 2018. The new path replaces the
much walked-on green area at the entrance
to the park opposite the vacant Grape and
Grain pub. Now it includes a fallen oak from
the Dulwich Wood estate with the words:
‘Near this site stood the Vicar's Oak an
ancient boundary tree.’ Closer inspection of
the lettering will see various historic facts
about the area - along with some
designs..... Volunteers put the words on the
letters based on archive research done by
other local people.

Historic facts on one of the letters.

Julia Honess, joint project co-ordinator,
thanked local landscape designer Lou Yates
who made the design ‘which was informed by
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the work of volunteers’ and ceramicist Beth Mander who runs the Paxton
centre in the former Paxton Arms pub on Anerley Hill. Joint project
coordinator Sue Giovanni said, ‘Volunteers have worked hard to create an
accessible and attractive new entrance for the park and have been pleased
with the interest and positive comments from passers-by. ‘The Vicar’s Oak
Path provides a focal point for the area and is already being used as a
meeting place for local people, as well as for the boroughs.’ A volunteer
added: ‘The whole project opens your eyes up to what’s going on in the
community. It is not something that just stops now the project’s finished. It
just goes on.’

The ‘New Vicar’s Oak.’

Over the past two years, thanks to £45,700 funding from the Heritage Lottery
Fund for the Boundaries project, local charity Invisible Palace, in partnership
with the Crystal Palace Community Development Trust, has worked with local
volunteers to collect oral histories, carry out research and get involved in
walks, talks and performance events relating to the area’s rich boundary
history. The project included workshops with young people, exploring their
attitudes to boundaries and the local area. While a new path was always
planned for the project, funding from Bromley council’s Crystal Palace Park
community projects fund and Eastern Cuisine on Gipsy Hill made the funding
of a more ambitious version possible. Music was provided by local children
and young people from Panash Steel Orchestra. The tree stump at the
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centre of the path design is a fallen oak tree from Dulwich Woods, making it a
descendant of the Great North Wood [Norwood] and was kindly donated by
The Dulwich Estate.
O’Rourke Contracting plc carried out the work on site and crucial to the
project reaching fruition were both the London borough of Bromley highways
department and culture department. The path highlights the unique meeting
place of the four boroughs of Bromley, Croydon, Lambeth and Southwark and
is very close to the site of the Vicar’s Oak, a boundary oak that once the
marked the boundaries of the parishes of Bromley, Camberwell, Croydon and
Battersea (the hamlet of Penge was a detached portion of Battersea until
1888). The Vicar’s Oak stood approximately where the traffic island is now
located.
Volunteers were praised by Bromley's deputy mayor Cllr David Cartwright as
he officially opened the new Vicar's Oak path. ‘This is an incredible project community at its best.’ He said he and his wife Katie, the deputy Mayoress,
‘have only been doing this about two and a half weeks. We've been blown
away at the amount of people we've met and the voluntary organisations we
have met. They have made us very, very humble. We value so much the
work of our volunteers.’ He knew there had been a lot of involvement from
young people in the project as well. ‘Thank you on behalf of the people of
Bromley and specifically to those people who have worked so hard to achieve
this. There's so much history in this area. Just reading “The Vicar's Oak”
booklet here is quite remarkable.’

Bromley’s Deputy Mayor, Cllr David Cartwright opening the new Vicar’s Oak path.
Photographs courtesy of ‘Invisible Palace’.

Jerry Green
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LOCAL HISTORY – TALKS & WALKS
September 20

Thursday
‘Brixton Market’
7.30 Upper Norwood Library, Westow Hill, SE19 1TJ
Brixton Society Chairman Bill Linsky will talk about the history and
development of the Market, which is the Society’s contribution to
Lambeth’s Heritage Month

October 18

Thursday
‘Conservation in Croydon’
7.30 Upper Norwood Library, Westow Hill, SE19 1TJ
Talk by Sane Roberts, Senior Project Officer for conservation in
Croydon

November 15

Thursday
‘The Royal Beulah Spa’
7.30 Upper Norwood Library, Westow Hill, SE19 1TJ

Stephen Oxford will trace the development of the Spa, describe its hey-day, its demise
following the opening of The Crystal Palace at Sydenham and what subsequently
happened to the site. This illustrated talk will include previously rarely-seen photographs
found in the archive of the Upper Norwood Library.
December 20

7.30 Upper Norwood Library, Westow Hill, SE19 1TJ

This is something different for our December meeting when actor and
historian Jon Fox will entertain us with the history of this well-loved
seasonal event. He will have us all singing and laughing – ‘oh yes you
will!’ – and the evening will be accompanied by festive refreshments.
For this special event we ask for a £5 contribution.

HERE TO
OFFER A
HELPING
HAND.
We’ll go to great lengths to
make sure you find the home
of your dreams.

Winkworth Crystal Palace
020 8655 9530
45-47 Westow Hill, Crystal Palace, SE19 1TS
crystalpalace@winkworth.co.uk
winkworth.co.uk/crystal-palace

