
stories of interest

Tom Brown
TOM Brown’s school days were 
joyous and idyllic amid a Worces-
tershire wonderland largely 
untouched by the world war raging 
at the time. Clearly, I am not refer-
ring to the fictional character of 
the renowned children’s novel, but 
to a real-life personality, Thomas 
Brown, who was sent as a boy 
evacuee from Birmingham in 
1939. Within weeks of war being 
declared, Tom, then aged nine, 
his 11 year-old brother Fred and 
their friend Ken Gill were evacu-
ated from Victorian city housing 
in Winson Green, to the wide 
open spaces and pastoral beauty 
of Shrawley. “We came by train 
to Stourport and were then taken 
by bus to Shrawley, where all the 
evacuees were assembled in the 
village hall,” recalls Tom. “Fred, 
Ken and I were determined to 
stay together, but nobody would 
initially accept us as a threesome. 
We were therefore taken first to Dr 
Mills’ house by Dick Brook and, 
within a short time, a home was 
found for us with the Bettridge 
family at Bettridge Farm, Sankyns 
Green. lt was a lovely place with 
a big walled garden and I can 
vividly remember the three of us 
all sleeping in a large comfortable 
bed looking out each night through 
the windows at the starlit sky. We 
would sometimes spot shooting 
stars, and it all seemed like para-
dise to us. We were taught how to 
catch rabbits and took to country 
life very much as an adventure. 
However, we were obviously 
expected to help out every day 
on the farm and worked hard but 
enjoyed it.’’ Some months later, 
the boys were transferred from 
Bettridge family farm to the home 
of the Halford family at Court 
Farm Shrawley. This was another 
super place. It was by the side of 

Shrawley Wood and ran down to 
the River Severn. It was also near 
some small lakes, and I remember 
once going out in the Vicar’s punt. 
Again, we were expected to work 
on the farm from early morning 
and would fetch in the cows from 
the riverside meadows for milking 
and also muck out. We did potato 
picking too and other farm work, 
but it was fun.” Not long after 
arriving in Shrawley, Tom, Fred 
and Ken were enrolled into the 
village school. This was only small 
and had just two classrooms, so 
the influx of Birmingham evacuee 
children caused a bit of a prob-
lem initially until things could be 
sorted out. “For some weeks, we 
could only go to school for half the 
day.Local children would be taught 
in the mornings and we would go 
to school in the afternoons. Boys 
and girls were also put together 
for all lessons so it meant us boys 
being taught to knit, embroider and 
sew. I suppose it was unusual for 
boys to learn how to cast on and 
off knitting needles, but it all stood 
us in good stead in later life”, 
says Tom. Another of his endur-
ing memories is of the day in “the 
terrible winter of 1940” when he, 
Fred and Ken went to the Picture 
House in Stourport.’’When we 
came out we found that everything 
was frozen solid and covered with 
ice. We went to the bus terminus 
but a Midland Red man told us no 
services at all were running so we 
started walking back to Shrawley. 
The roads and paths were covered        
with thick ice and we hadn’t gone 
far when it started to snow and we 
found ourselves walking through 

a blizzard, only able to see a few 
feet in front of us. Trees were also 
crashing down under the weight 
of snow and ice.’’It was the only 
time during our evacuation that 
I was ever frightened, and how 
long it took us to get back to Court 
Farm I don’t know, though it was 
certainly hours. When we thank-
fully arrived at the door, Mr and 
Mrs Halford had clearly been very 
anxious and concerned about us 
and immediately boiled up hot 
water so could chill out in baths.” 
Tom also remembers when the 
evacuee children were invited to a 
tea party at Shrawley Wood House, 
then the home of the aristocratic 
Vernon family. It was the only time 
I ever saw a butler and servants all 
in proper dress,” says Tom. The 
idyllic Shrawley days for Tom, 
Fred and Ken suddenly came to an 
end in the summer of 1941, when 
they were returned home perma-
nently to their families in Birming-
ham. “I still don’t know to this day 
why it all came to such an abrupt 
end, and we very much missed the 
country life at Shrawley. We had 
enjoyed marvellous times.” Tom 
Brown was to be reminded of his 
Shrawley schooldays sometime 
after moving to his present home 
in Edgbaston, Birmingham. “I was 
doing some gardening when a new 
neighbour said the flowers I was 
planting reminded her of the time 
she was a wartime evacuee. To our 
great mutual surprise, it turned out 
she had been at Shrawley and in 
its village school at the very same 
time as us. “What a small world! 
She was then Eileen Cutforth, but 
is now Mrs South.” It was from her 
that Tom Brown received a now 
treasured copy of a photograph 
taken of pupils and staff at Shraw-
ley School in 1939. 

The Bettridge family    
lived at East Grove 
Farm, Sankyns Green 
which prior to 1920 
belonged to The Earl 
of Dudley. It was put 
up for auction in that 
year at the Public 
Hall in Worcester 
and was not sold at 
£4,000. 
The Bettridges lived 
there from about 
1921-1962 when 
it was sold to the 
Headleys. 
In June 1967 the 
farm was bought 
by the Warrington 
family who still farm 
there. 
Court Farm was part 
of the Vernon Estate 
when the Halford 
family, as tennants, 
farmed it. They 
were followed by 
W Parslow in 1957 
who farmed it for 
the estate for eight 
years until 1965. In 
1966 James Powick 
took over the farm 
again farming it 
for the estate until 
the death of Ruth 
Horton and then 
farming it for himself.
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Shrawley’s Village Halls & Activities

The original village hall built as 
a working mans club for the men 
of the village, in timber on a brick 
foundation in 1913 on land donated 
to the parish by Sir Harry Vernon. 
It had facilities for air rifle target 
shooting, darts and a full sized 
billiard table. The billiard table 
was sold by Mr Thomas the school 
teacher just after WW1 when a 
‘Welcome Home’ fund was set up 
for the men who returned home 
from military service. Later a three 
quarter table was bought but again 
sold when the village hall moved to 
the school building.
Other activities which took place 
there include the Mother’s Union; 
G.F.S (Girls Friendly Society); 
WI from 1920 which organised 
canning sessions during the war; a 
mobile library; a flourishing Youth 
Club; ballroom dancing lessons 
organised by the Rector, Mr Gould; 
Village plays; dances, led by 
Bill Barker on the piano, George 
Bullock on the piano accordian and 
Mrs Cheshire on the violin; Whist 
Drives and Beetle Drives.
The ‘Christmas Tree’ - which was 
an annual party on New Year’s Day 
for all Shrawley schoolchildren 
- was started by Mrs Allen and held 
at the Wood House. It was carried 
on by Ruth Vernon at the Parish 
Room for many years and eventu-
ally organised by the WI.
Village celebrations for the end of 
the Wars, 100th Birthday party for 
Mr Turford, and a welcome home 
party for our Japanese prisoner-
of-war, Eddy Harris, plus Harvest 
suppers and parties for the Pension-
ers in the village organised by the 
Youth Club, were among other 
highlights. 
The G.F.S. held their meetings 
there for many years, and there 
was great excitement when some 

       30

1913-1983

Clockwise from top right

Party organised by the Youth Club

WI basket weaving outside VH.

George Bullock and his trio

Fancy dress party

Ladies get together

Mr Turford’s 100th Birthday Party

of the girls clubbed together and 
got Cavan O’Connor an Irish tenor 
known as ‘The Vagabond Lover’ to 
come to sing at the Parish Room. 
With the song ‘I’m Only A Stroll-
ing Vagabond’ Cavan O’Connor 
embarked on a stage career, he 
would dress in an old suit or cor-
duroy trousers, a cravat or hand-
kerchief round his neck, and a hat 
pulled down on his forehead. 
The Parish Room was packed to 
the rafters on the night!

The hall was made redundant when 
the School became the new village 
hall in 1983 and has lain empty 
save for storage until 2007 when it 
was demolished to make way for a 
new dwelling.



The opening ceremony
L to R.- W. Austin, E. Davies, 

D. Pritchard (Chairman of PC)

1983-

Clockwise from 
Right

After refurbishment

Main Hall before- 
same room after, 
laid for a celebration

The Computer Suite

Rededication of the 
War Roll 2006

Celebrating a Birth-
day

Sir Harry Vernon, the owner of the 
Wood House, founded the building 
in1860 as a one-roomed school and 
schoolhouse.  In 1890 the room that 
is now called the Robert Walker room 
was added and then the Edward Davies 
room in 1911.  
In 1977 the school was closed and was 
eventually purchased by the village 
and opened in 1983 as the new Village 
Hall.  
Over the next twenty years volunteer 
help from many local people 
maintained the Hall. 
Toilets had to be changed from child 
size to adults, additional heating was 
added over the years and modifications 
to the kitchen was a constant chore 
to keep up with the health and safety 
regulations.
Michael Bendall, Robert Walker, 
Edward Davies and William Austin 
played a leading role in the conversion 
and maintenance of the Hall.  Later the 
rooms in the newly refurbished Hall 
were named after these men.
By 2000 it had become obvious that the 
Hall was in need of a major refurbish-
ment.  After four years of planning, 
applying for grants and fund raising 
work finally started on the Hall in 
April 2004.  The Hall was officially re-
opened on 11th February 2005.
After the school was converted to a 
Village Hall some what later the at-
tached schoolhouse was rented out as 
a nursery school.  This is now known 

as Walnut Cottage and it takes children 
from 3 months to school age.  In 2006 
major refurbishment work was carried 
out on this building to bring it up to the 
standard required for a modern nursery 
facility.  Rent from the school provides 
a major source of income for the Hall.
Recently undertaken projects by the 
Management Committee are the major 
refurbishment of both the Village Hall 
(£210k) and Walnut Cottage nursery 
(£91k).  Funds from Village Hall 
reserves and from fund raising by 
the committee and other local groups 
contributed over £70k towards these 
projects; the remainder has come from 
grants.  
The re-surfacing of the car park is the 
next project.  This will require grant 
support.  The Trustees would also like 
to improve the kitchen facilities by 
installing a commercial dishwasher.

          31



HAMPSTALL FERRY 
Two miles below Redstone was the crossing at Hamp-
stall. It was once the direct way from the Abberley Pass, 
by way of the Burf, to Hartlebury and Dudley, and much 
used by pack horses and drovers. It was a dangerous 
crossing, and used to have a notice above the landing 
stage with the words, ‘Passengers cross here at their own 
risk’. Indeed, the dangers of: this crossing were seen on 
August 4th, 1919, a Bank Holiday Monday, when the 
ferry with 17 people aboard, capsized, and nine people, 
including two or three children, were drowned. At the in-
quest, it was found that the ferry-boat which should have 
carried a maximum of ten had seventeen on board, and 
the minimum freeboard permitted of 12 inches was, on 
this occasion, no more than two inches. It was stated that 
some disturbance, either aboard, or the wash of a passing 
steamer caused water to enter over the side.

SHRAWLEY FERRY 
The Ferry here stood at the ford crossing the Severn 
beneath the cliff known as Oliver’s Mount, which in 
medieval times had a castle guarding the ford, like the 
one at Holt, but which was destroyed during the Wars of 
the Roses, or earlier. 
Shrawley, until Victorian times, was very cut off from 
the rest of the county, and its main access was by river. 
At the crossing was the Wyre Inn, or Weir Inn (possibly 
so called because of the nearness of Shrawley Fish Weir). 
The inn was the principal tavern of Shrawley, with a fine 
bowling green and a great tree at its door. A ferry worked 
here and was much used by Ombersley men who crossed 
for a social evening, for the music and dancing at the inn 
were renowned. It was here that the dances, ‘Old Severn’ 
and ‘New Severn’, were collected and used by Julius 
Harrison in his Severn Suite. 
The ford must have been very shallow at times, for it is 
recorded that Ombersley men often did not wait for the 
ferry, but walked across the Severn with the greatest of 
ease. The inn and ferry have long since gone. The inn had 
been built against the cliff and its cellar was a cave. The 
cave is there and the platform,on which the house stood,is 
very noticeable, still with a stone wall surrounding what 
was once an attractive pleasure garden.

LENCHFORD FERRY 
This ferry was in use in the 1930s but not for the general 
public, being worked by the landlord of the Lenchford 
Inn for the convenience of his customers. It had long been 
a private affair, the Lenchford wharfing being used by the 
Foleys and the Dudleys in the 18th and 19th centuries as 
the nearest point on the river to Witley Court. Coal for 
the Court was brought from their collieries at Himley by 

Lost local ferries
 barge to Lenchford, and from there by horse and cart. In 
the 19th century, as much as 2,000 tons was stored at a 
time, and the procession of coal-laden carts from Lench-
ford to Great Witley lasted several weeks at a time. 

HOLT FERRY 
Noake in his ‘Guide to Worcestershire’, published in 
1868, says, ......` there had been from time immemorial a 
ferry over the river at that point (Holt Fleet), till in 1826, 
Lord Foley laid the foundation stone of the present hand-
some bridge, which was opened in 1828.’ 
The old ferry lane on the east bank still runs to the river 
immediately north of the bridge and at the river’s edge 
stands the Ferry House, which was large enough to ac-
commodate travellers who were unable to cross when the 
river was too dangerous. On the west bank stood the old 
hostelry called the ‘Holt Fleet Inn’, which for centuries 
had provided shelter and good fare for travellers on that 
side. It was certainly in existence in 1607. When Holt 
Bridge was opened and the ferry ceased, the Ferry House 
became a private residence but the Holt Fleet Inn entered 
a new lease of life for, throughout the 19th century, until 
the 1930s, the old Georgian hostelry and its tea gardens 
became the most popular resort on the Severn

Thomas Telford’s fine bridge was built under a Private 
Act of Parliament. There were two toll houses, one on 
each side of the river, and the one on the east bank re-
mains, with a little cobbled path in front, though in 1980, 
it was altered drastically. Tolls ceased in 1900. It was the 
last of the toll bridges in Worcestershire. 
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Extracts from the Sale 
catalogue
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This sale of over 8,500 acres 
spread over thirteen parishes 
including Shrawley and included 
41 high class farms, 100 cottages 
and 3 licenced houses. The Great 
Witley and Holt Estates were 
owned by the Earls of Dudley and 
were put up for auction on the 
27th/ 28th September 1920 at The 
Public Hall Worcester. The sale 
brochure details Post and Tel-
egraph Ofices at Witley, Shelsley, 
Beauchamp and Holt Heath with 
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just a Post Office at Witley. All 
the properties were to be sold 
with freehold tenure with most 
having long standing tenants. 
All the standing timber was 
valued separately and had to 
be paid for in addition to the 
property price. Many farms 
were described as having fruit 
orchards and hop fields and the  
land being rich and fertile.
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People & Places Memories of Mary L Johnson, Holders 
Cottage, Born 23rd November 1899.
‘‘I can remember the stocks at the side of 
the road on the corner of Pound Meadow, 
also Mr Masterman & Walter Bunce dig-
ging on Olivers Mount. A local seasonal craft 
was bark peeling from the oak timbers 
for the tannery in Hylton Road. The small 
leaved lime in Shrawley Wood is a rare kind 
known locally as Shrawley Witon. I also 
remember the local Wheelwright and Black-
smith making wheels for the farm carts.’’’

Left 
Glazenbridge, Northern end of the village.

Below left
Reverend Boultbee and wife in the old Rec-
tory garden.

Below right
Nichols Farm and George Clarke

Bottom
Village outing with Sir Gerald 
Nabarro at The Houses of Parliament.
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From Top left

Dennis Powick with son James and 
daughter Anne on ponies.

James Powick and wife Mary Anne 
who emigrated to Nelson in New 
Zealand in 1855 after farming at 
Bonefields.

The Whitmore family - L to R
Thelma, Paul, Jack Davies, Walter, 
Jessie, Len, Edith. 

Ruth Horton and Charlie Oakey with 
the days catch.

Sankyns Green farm taken 
early1900’s with L to R. Margaret, Tom 
Jones, Denis, Annie Jones (nee Howe) 
and Tom junior.
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The Fr iendship Club
Shrawley over 60’s club began 
on Thursday 22nd March 1973 
in the old Parish room. 
Its founding members were 
Irene Hollaway, Mrs B? Fel-
lows and Mrs ? Price. (see 
original notice in Parish maga-
zine). The club enabled the 
older members of the village to 
get together once a fortnight to 
socialize. Trips were arranged 
and various other entertain-
ments were provided including 
the occasional meal. One of 
the first events organised was 
an Easter Bonnet parade on 
April 19th 1973. In June of the 
same year there was an outing 
to Rhyl.
The Christmas meal that year 
was held at The Lenchford 
Hotel (see smaller notice) and 
the total bill for 49 members 
was £63.50 paid for by a 50p 
contribution from each member 
with the balance coming out of 
club funds. Money was raised 
for the club by holdind various 
events such as the Christmas 
Fayre.
By now there where members 
joining the club from Astley 
and Ombersley Sunshine Club 
made a visit.
Other places visited in the early 
years were Stratford on Avon, 
Alton Towers, Windsor Castle 
and Hodnett Hall.
Over the years the numbers 
have slowly got less as the 
elders of the village passed 
away and because there are 
now many new people living in 
Shrawley and the social attrac-
tions have changed. It is to be 
hoped that this very worthwhile 
club will continue to flourish.

Irene Holloway one of the 
Founding members

In 2003 the local news-
paper made a visit to the 

club and the above 
picture appeared the 

same week.


