Weston-Super-Mare
5.12.67

Dear Mrs Gamlin,

re: St. Anne's Park

I doubt whether I can give you any information of any value about St.Anne's as
I first knew it. We were practically in the country, the reason I wished to
live there. It had rather an unsavoury nickname viz “Slépers Island" as we
seemed so cut off from the rest of Bristol. Only one 'bus route passing near

us, some years later on.

The wood was very wild and not interferred with. Nightingales used to sing
there until after the first world war. Jays and magpies and many other birds
lived there. The well was cleared out in my time and they found a wooden
tube running from top to bottom, to ensure clean water at the top. The tube
was made out of small tree trunks, bored through and attached to one another.

They are in the museum now. ‘

There used to be a chapel at the railway end, which was said to be connected to
Wick House by an underground passage. When Wick House was being repaired the
builders unearthed a tiled passage in the left side of the grounds. 1 am told
this; 'the builder refused (or was told not to) to proceed further and filled
it in.'" Of course you know the history of the well. It was well known in the
old days and supposed to have healing properties particular for scrofula and

has been visited by various monarchs.

The land I built my house on extended into the middle of the junctions of the
roads and was marked by a post which was there for a long time and until the

corporation got the piece of land and finished off the corner properly.

Bloomfield Road was crossed by a fence with a gate which was closed one day
each year as it was a private road. No house or buildings except at lower end.
Land at both sides was market garden and this was the same on both sides of
Wick Road which was really only a winding lane reaching Bath Road. No houses
except three or four big private houses with large gardens. Whereihthe clinic

now is, was a nice and fairly big private house called Brooklea.

There were no houses on the far side of the wood except a few at the northern
end of Birchwood Road and on one side of First Avenue and Eastwood Road.
Elsewhere was all open country, farm lands and lanes on both sides of Fox Lane

(Broomhill Road) right up to the Bath Road.

I must add I prefer St. Anne's as it used to be.

Yours sincerely,

Signed Harry Tinzel
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NEW BRISLINGTON - NOW ST ANNES PARK

In writing this short sory of St Annes Park as I remember it in the

late 19th Cenury and early 20th Century it is difficult to know exactly
where to start and for purposes of interesting reading why not start at
'The Local', Indeed, there are not many people alive today who remember
the old Langton Court as it was some seventy years ago. It was at that
time the country house of one Gore Langton a very prominent family of

that period, though when a Beer, Cider, Porter and Spirits Licence was
granted to the house I have notf troubled to invéstigate but the actual
approach to the Hotel was by means of 2 sloping surface from Langtqq_

Court Road to the level of what wes then called Addison Road. The®
building was then facing South and not Fast as it is now. In front was

a lawn on which stocod small trees and conifers which ran up to a high

wall overlooking another piece of land containing Monkey Trees and

Brambles which ran as far as 'Addison Avenue' and this piece of land

was always referred to as 'The Lawn',

The first Landlord was one Jack Board who was looked upon with as much
reverence as the 'Parson'.

The old Lengotn Court wss surrounded by a high 15 feet wall (which was

the custom in those days) and opposite in Langton Court Road was a lot

of outbuildings and sheds which housed the implements connected to the
farming side of the Court which was foilowed by the orchard and vegetable
gardens as far as Newbridge Road and then there were two or three fields

as far as the Reilway Cutting now utilized as the Park and Pleasure Gardens.
People later residing in Langton Court Rcad would use their back entrancei*
as a short cut to the Langton Court (or Klondyke) or even the Post Office
which was then on the corner of Addison Road and Newbridge Road. The Post
Office was also a general store and it was to this part that all the business
was done, The first Post Office was staffed by the Weare family and T
wonder whether eny of that family are now alive, of coarse roads were not
made and during the winter the ground would be water logged ahd to get to
the Post Office we had to traverse Arlington Road and then proceed along
Addison Roaa,to our shopping store and Post Office. Sometimes as.kids we
would plough through mud and water lying in Langton Court Road, pass the
Klondyke and cross over an old ash tip which provided more or less dry land

to the Post Office as well as the Coal Yard or shed of Johnnie Western.
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I should mention that the Post Office was known as the new Brislington

Post Office to distinguish it from the old Brislington Pbst Office,

Two things stand out in my memory Mazawattee Tea and Monkey Brand - Do

you remember them?

Now et us stay in the vieinity whilst we pay a call at the Coal Shed -

run by John Western. This was also a Candle, 0il and Hardware Stores as
well as a Coal supply store together with a help yourself system. A really
good business man if ever there was one. I remember he had a lot of heavy
hand carts built for carrying up to l-cwt coal and provided with a slotted tail
board,

Everyone of course wanted coal both in and out of season and altho' it was
considered expensive at the time - 9d per cwt the manner in which it was
supvrlied to the customers was much guicker and better than todays method.
Very few people were able to find money to buy more then a cwt, Remember
there was no gas laid in the streets or houses until the 20th century so that
coal and wood - sometimes Coal Briocuettes - were used to provide heating and
cooking and lighting was obtained by means of paraffin lamps or candles. Boys
and Girls of these days were only too glad to held their parents and the fact
of there being coal in Johnnie Westerns shed and more in the ceal house was
sufficient urge for us to trudge through the mud pools and ravines to get the
necessary fuel., ‘

I must not forget to mention that to the older inhabitants of the district

the Langton Court Hotel of today was called the Klondyke. I am not gquite sure
how this word crept into our vocabulary but my knowledge is that some time
during the end of the 19th century the’'Brickfields' were being worked to
cepacity and a number of people came down from Laneashire to find employment
in the cotton factory at Barton Hill but after a while the workers left the
cotton factory and took a Jjob at the Brickfields at about the same time St
Annes Station end East Depot was being planned and this alsonbrought a number
of navvies to work in the area. I may be wrong but the first time I heard
the Hotel called the 'Klondyke' was by a Mrs Barraclough who lived in Langton
Court Road (you all have read of the Gold Rush to the Klondyke (America) in
the 1897-8 period).
It ﬁould seem therefore that with the influx of men into the district, the
Hotel began to do a roaring trade and when the wives found that when théir
husband and lodgers had had their meal they proceéded (very much as now) to
the local,



There mey be some resident alive today who can give a better

explanation, if so, I should like to learn it (Its never too late to learn).

I hardly expect this possible especially when it is remembered that about

this period work on St Annes Station and East Depot was actually in operation
and the crust of the Tumnel running from Langton Court Road to St Annes Station
was broken open and probably hundreds of men were imported from Lancashire
(where the cotton industry was failing) and they therefore made the Klondyke
their meeting plece after their working hours (probably 12 to 14 hours per
dey). How times have changed!

As T have said before opposite the present Langten Court Hotel were a
number of outhouses and sheds which no dcubt formed part of the Langton Court
estate with gardens and fields a2t the rear. When I was a boy this piece cf
ground was in possession of a man named Holend (or Holland) but it was not
long before the place fell intc decay and were efterwards pulled down for the
road to be macde up, The other buildings in the precints of the then 'orchard'
were taken over by a Mr Johnnie Coombs who was a Dairy man and lived in
Church Road, Redfield - more ebout this cheracter later. Another man T
remember was a Mr King who appeared to be a general lebourer or woodman to
Mr Jimmy Sinnott who evantually became the squire of the newly formed estate
of New Brislington,

I must now mention that the name St Annes Park is feirly recent. In
my young days the Parish Church was at Brislington and to distinguish the
two placesg it was celled old Brislington and new Brislington. Then how comes
St Annes to the picture? The Vicar of Brislington was a Reverend Alfred
Richardson who lived in the old vicarage. He was a great personality amongst
the residents in his parish. FHe elways made a visit around the parish on
horseback. It was a delight of all children to greet Mr Richardson - (Boys
raised their caps and Girls curtesed when they approached him). There was always
a distribution of sweets when he dismcounted aznd those boys who were able to
be first to hold the reins whilst he made a call were rewarded with a small
Silver coin.

This same gentlemen during the course of his ministry discovered there
was a ruined Chapel situated in a dense part of the woods. Search was made
and it was discovered that this chapel was visited by Queen Anne and from then
on New Brislington was not and the Railway Staticn was named St Annes Park -
Again what a pity.

Tt is stated and substantiated by the fact that when the Crust of the
Tunnel was broken down by the workmen two large stones fell mwey with fetal

results and there were mounted and placed at the end of the station platform,



~—

One was referred tozs the 'Pear and the other as the Potato'. At that time
also a Signal Box formed part of the station premises but hes now disappeared.

You have all heard the expression He (or she) has a heart of stone well
there you are and I lesve you to decide whether true or false.

T havé mentioned the Crust of the Tunnel as being broken in but this teok
place before my parents came to live in Lengton Court Road but I remember
residents telling me that they remember the tunnel which I have discribed in
my previous paragraph. Whether it was unsafe or necessary to give a better
view of East Depot that the top was broken down I have not been able to
ascertain but the cavity now remaining has always been called 'The Cutting'.

(I have departed from the original so let me o back to the Klondyke).
Proceeding from here up Lengton Court Road (or Cart track to be more correct)
as it is today the conditions at the best of times were such that mud and
water ocozed out of the path as you welked and of course in those days, although
footwear was cheap the families were many and no doubt chilblans and colds were
numerous but the bad conditions under foot cen easily be accepted for it.

There were three or four deep ponds borcdering the road way and as one overfilled
sc they supplied the others and when all were filled they found their way out
to the tip on which St Amnes Board Mills now stand.

The main pond was in the Recreation Ground near the point where the
"Swings now stand". This overflowed to another pond where the Adult Scheol
was later built and this then flowed intc a narrow ditch and was carried beyond

the Klondyke, scross Newbridge Road (opposite to the Fried Fish Shop) and

casczaded into the woods on to the withy beds and on to the stream to the ferry

where it entered the Avon (we learnt to swim in the withy beds) .

When the ditch became overloaded it spread over the road down Addison
Avenue, across the vacant plét celled the pitch (now absorbed in Addison Road)
and down the embsnkment on which Arlington Road now standsi (seepage 11)...

Another smaller pond was near the entrance to the Park (by the Post Office)
and this resn into another pond on which the Post Office now stands and when
overloaded this found its way across the road and down Arlington Hill to the
Board mills..

When reaching the other side of the Bridge you then picked up Langton Road
which took you to Wick Lane,

I should mention here that when Langton Court Road was made up and taken
over by the Authoritieé the houses were not numbered so that most people named
their house for self satisfaction (a custcm still operating today). Our house
wes named 'Bryn Awel' and being welsh was difficult to pronounce but it
distinguished the Jenkins's from the Parkers next door which was called 'Devon

House' Wr Parker was from Devonshire (see what I mean).



ILater the Postal Authorities decreed that houses should be numbered as they are
today - odd numbers one side and even numbers the other. It should naturally
follow that even numbers should start 2 and L4 but this wes not so and the first
(Parkers House) even number 6 and the second (Jenkins House) was number 8 (as
far as I can gather this is still in operation).

When my mother made enguires sbout this at the time she was informed that
should the Rly Coy [Railway Company] decide to build two houses on the plot of
ground toward the cutting then No 2 and L woud be available. The explanation
as here stated was given to my mother by the Postal Authorities and was typical

of the official mind in those days. - Have we advanced since?



I have mentioned Johnnie Coombs as residing in Redfield and he is the
character last remembered in St Annes. He kept two or three cows in the fields
at the back of Langton Court Road, (now Recreation Ground) but his main duty
was to visit the Klondyke. Remember that in those days the pubs were open very
early in the mornings and it was quite easy to have an early drink before
proceeding to work. However it is not surprising to learn that he failed to
gain the custom of the residents of New Brislington. Talk about hygeine!l!

Many times I had seen him washing his hands in the large pond prior to milking
and I have no doubt after all the years that have passed there are others still
alive who can bear out this statement., (Our milk was supplied by Mrs Bindon).

Dividing the fields was an iron fence or railing and running toward the
big pond from about the middle of Langton Court Road was a row of 4 or 5 tall
Elm Trees and from the pond across to the cutting was a similar spread of wire
fence and railings with 4 or 5 large Elm Trees in between. Then running to the
station and close to the cutting was another line of Elm Trees and Brambles.

It was in tﬁese pleasant surroundings that the boys spent all their spare time,
climbing trees, picking‘mushrooms, cricket and rounders, Catty, Leap frog,
Bedlam, weak horses, etc. etc. Real sports in those days.

This playground (thé pitch) was used for all the games before Johmnie
Coombs came into the picture. The side of Addison Road nearly as far up as
Johnnie Westerns was not built upon, neither was that side rumming from
Addison Avenue to the corner of Arlington Road. There was as a result of land
(looking toward the netham) available plenty of room for a football pitch and
it was on this land many years ago that real footballers were trained. It is
worth recording here, that the fiitballers of the age were named "Hargett"
Andrew, Jack, Ben, Joe, readily come to mind ag& they all played for the club
which eventually became Bristol City.

Whilst enjoying ourselves we had to look out for Johnnie Coombs who would
be pottering about the o0ld farm building, prior to going tp the Klondyke for
his long spell of refreshment. If any of the boozing gang saw us playing word
was at once given to the Klondyke and this would enrage Johnnie Coombs who set
out with his bowler hat and stick to clear us off his pastures. The move would
be spotted (perhaps by the girls) and the cry would go up "Here's Johnnie Coombs"

and away we would go toward St Amnes Station with Johnnie Coombs in hot pursuit.



You all remember "Charlie Chaplin" era and I have an idea that Johnnie
Coombs was years in advance of Charlie Chaplin. The make up of Charlie
Chaplin was similar in every way to Johnnie Coombs altho as a runner Hdohnnie
Coombs was much superior,

We were not at all sure from what postion he would attack us but we had
the girls to give us warning and we were always ready to give him a good run.
I do not recollect any of us being caught, as we were a tough lot and knew all
the tricks of the track and of course we mlways had 60 or 70 yards start (thanks
to the girls) and I am sure Chris Chataway would not have outpaced us. We knew
of an escape track and generally it was toward St Annes Station where we could
slide down the embankment on to Wick Road (or Newbridge Road) into the.shelter
of the woods. Naturally it caused our parents many anxious moments to think
that Johnnie Coombs might catch us - but he never did§!

Those were the days!























































































