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“History is today’s recollections

of remembered yesterdays for those

who will seek them tomorrow.”

“James.”

THERE is an acknowledged gap in the pub-

lished historical records of the City  of Ply-

mouth regarding development and re-housing

after World War II.

Part of  that  omission in local history con-

cerns the troublesome, formative years of the

Whitleigh Estate.

While documents exist and a few former

officials are still available,  it seems opportune

to  impart and to record such information for

any future reference.



NATURE’S WONDERLAND

There is glory ever about us, the beauteous products of

the Creator’s hands.

Have you not found the magical balance of Nature, or

marvelled at the sea and sands?

The wonders of a stroll down a leafy lane where birds

nest and have “planted” seed.

They are God’s love and keeping - it is available to

all indeed.

There a tiny velvet-furred dormouse will scurry to his

hole in the hedge,

While a green-clad frog croaks a welcome on a nearby

moss-covered ledge.

The perfumed meadow-sweet, the majestic foxglove,

campions and primroses too

All form part of nature’s tapestry enhancing God’s

masterpiece for me and for you.

The hills, valleys, mountains and streams all stress His

glory and greatness.

All the wonders of nature display God’s creative care

and His goodness.

All these treasures were made for us - with His endless

compassion.

To enjoy and to share . . . then let it not be abused in

any fashion.

“James”

No apology is offered for prefacing the account of Whitleigh before building began with
the above poem.  While acknowledging the urgent need for housing, the estate, once a
beautiful rural paradise, in common with so many other similar areas countrywide, was
sacrificed on the altar of progress.  Beautiful countryside buried in shrouds of concrete.
Thus there should be no indifference on the part of a community to the development of its
surroundings, nor apathetic acceptance of what is happening to their environment.  Active
and organised surveillance is the final safeguard.
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FOREWORD

NO record of the early development of the Whitleigh

Estate would seem authentic without some recognition

of  the  communal efforts of the “pioneer” tenants of

that time.

As founder of the original Whitleigh Tenants’

Association and a press correspondent, I had access to

authoritative data and to reliable reports which have

aided me in the compilation of this contribution to

historic records.

This foreword is intended also to be a sincere tribute

to those officials and to all members of the first

Whitleigh Tenants’ Association.  Their persistent loyal-

ty to our aims, unflagging interest and regular attend-

ances at our meetings, ultimately resulted in the earlier

provision of the many amenities now enjoyed  by

present householders at Whitleigh.

Albeit, it was not without some unkind publicity

which was being levelled at the Association by some

councillors and by some of the press at that time.

We were labelled as being militant, ungrateful,

meddlesome and politically motivated, among other

things.  Those critics could not understand why we were



3

“unappreciative of the advantages of the purer air, the

absence of noise and heavy traffic, and of good

housing”.  If such “advantages” did exist, they were

overshadowed by the lack of shops, limited transport

facilities, no telephones, no doctor, no schools, no

roads or pavements . . . in fact, a complete lack of

essential amenities.

We regarded our interests as requests, not as

complaints.  Realising as we did that there was an

urgent need for housing and therefore that was a matter

of priority.  It was equally futile for us to expect the

estate to become a self-contained unit immediately.

It was the city council at that time whose stated and

published policy towards the development of Whitleigh

was “Houses first - amenities later”.

In our opinion that attitude contributed to the

problems and therefore to the adverse publicity which

our efforts to secure those amenities with houses

provoked.

The problems did exist - we did not invent them - we

were trying to overcome the difficulties amiably and

sensibly.  Our communal efforts, however, were consi-

dered by them to be meddlesome.
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Although tedious and time consuming, we consi-

dered it to be a public service and a duty.  The present

day Whitleigh is very largely the result.

The foregoing chapters will enable the reader to

judge.

Ernest J. Pearn

1988
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CHAPTER ONE

WHITLEIGH’S

HISTORIC

BACKROUND
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The former rich agricultural area that was Whitleigh

will be familiar to the older generation.  For me it meant

a day’s outing from Derry’s Cross to Compton by

tramcar, followed by a long walk uphill to Woodland

Fort at Crownhill.  The reward was a boy’s dream.

There were trees to climb, blackberries, tadpoles, frogs,

primroses, bluebells, cattle to befriend and much more,

depending on the time of the visit.

This lovely green and sometimes golden valley, with

ripening cornfields was an idyllic reality.  Although

actually just outside the city boundary, this lovely

farmland was acquired by the council to  ultimately

form part of the new Plymouth.

The “Plan for Plymouth” which was presented in

1943 by Professor Patrick Abercrombie, and Mr. J.

Paton Watson, the city surveyor and engineer, became

controversial and some modifications were made be-

fore it was finally approved and accepted by the city

council.  There was an acute housing problem.  20,000

houses were urgently needed, and of course, land on

which they could be built  - the Plan recommended the

development of communities outside the city.

Thus part of the 300 acres of Whitleigh was invaded

by an army of huge excavators, bulldozers, lorries and

other equipment, by developers and builders, whose
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urgent objective was to provide 2,000 houses in the

very minimum of time.  Whitleigh was to be one of the

largest housing projects in Britain.

Two farms and six cottages were requisitioned on

which to develop the future estate.  Mr. Damerell was

one who had farmed in that area for many years.

Another was Mr. Francis Congden, of West Whitleigh

Farm, of 160 acres.  For him it meant the severance of

generations-old family links.  He was born on the farm,

which his grandfather had bought and worked over a

century before.  Mr. Congden regretfully conceded with

the observation: “We could not stop progress . . . it had

to come sometime”.

Originally according to an edition of the Doomsday

Book, Witelie was a Saxon “manor” from which the

present name of Whitleigh was derived.  There were

many such “manors” around the area at that time.

Records also show that the family of Richard  Grenville

was associated by marriage to a Rogerus du Witelie,

who  was the tenant of Witelie manor.  Historical

records also reveal that among the original owners of

the Whitleigh Hall was a John Fownes.  According to

C. W. Bracken, Fownes was the “son, probably, of the

“Mayflower” mayor in 1620”.
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Sir Francis Drake also had several connections with

Whitleigh.  At the Crownhill end of the Estate, there

still remains sections of his famous leat which he built

in 1590 to bring water from the Meavy.  It was the vital

part of Plymouth’s first water supply.

Sir Francis brought water through that end of the

estate.   Quite near to the opposite end - where

Budshead Road joins the Crownhill Road - he was

married to Mary Newham.  That was at St. Budeaux

Church, on the 4th July, 1569, according to the church

records.

Drake’s leat, it will be recalled by early Whitleigh

tenants, crossed Budshead Road at one point, around

past the NAAFI personnel accommodation huts, which

were situated in a nearby field, along the “cinder path”

and on to Crownhill.  This soon became a well used

short-cut to Crownhill, particularly before there were

any buses.  Occasionally the NAAFI personnel did not

take too kindly to what they sometimes regarded as an

intrusion on their privacy!  All this is recorded in order

to appreciate Whitleigh’s historic inheritance and

thereby to claim our small place in the glorious history

of Plymouth.

Apart from the obvious importance of being a

necessary part of the Plymouth Plan, Whitleigh shares
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an additional affinity with the city.  Large quantities of

the debris from demolished buildings in Plymouth were

used as hardcore for some of the estate’s eight miles of

roads.

For example, the bulk of the bricks and walls of the

Prudential Building, which had proudly dominated the

corner site of the old Bedford Street between George

Street and Frankfort Street in the city, was used under

the extension of the main approach road linking

Budshead Road with the Tamerton turning.

What an ironic finality for that once-pleasant edifice.

Incidentally, remembering this former gem of classic

architecture - and of course, Foulston’s impressive

colonnade which fronted the old Theatre Royal, his

Crescent in Millbay Road, and the Devonport Guild-

hall - reveals a vivid contrast to many of the

unimaginative, monotonous concrete structures in the

city centre, now masqueraded as “progressive, modern

buildings”.
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CHAPTER TWO

THE

BEGINNING

OF

THE

DEVELOPMENT

OF

WHITLEIGH
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ACKNOWLEDGING that there were many urgent

priorities, many unforeseen problems and other diffi-

culties which has prevented the Plan for Plymouth from

being completed after 44 years.  There is deprivation,

damage and bombed sites still to be found beyond the

bounds of the city centre.

Triumphantly, amidst it all, nature asserts its priority

in the scheme of the environment.  Displays of ferns,

wild flowers and other plants are to be found growing

again among the rubble.

Nature was again being contemptuous of progress at

the start of Whitleigh.  The manor house of the district

was Whitleigh Hall which dominated the valley.  It was

situated at the junction of lower Lancaster Gardens,

Taunton Avenue and Budshead Road as it is now

known.  Whitleigh Hall was damaged by fire in April,

1941 and was later demolished.  The Hall was situated

in large grounds and after the fire much of the

remainder of the garden was removed before demoli-

tion.  Subsequent road development buried the remain-

der.  Many months later, however, fresh shoots of

Pampas Grass and a few smaller plants were discovered

actually growing from under part of the new surface.

They  were later “shared” and some of them, no

doubt, adorn a few Whitleigh gardens to this day!
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THE actual start on the Whitleigh estate began in mid

1949 when planning and surveyance was in progress. In

April, 1950 the then Lord Mayor of Plymouth, Ald.

Frank Leatherby, laid a foundation stone to inaugurate

the civic beginning of the estate.  Whitleigh fringed the

Tamar.  He pointed out that Whitleigh would be the

largest of the corporation’s post-war housing estates.

Part of the Plan for Plymouth, it was to house 7,000

people.

In June, 1950, the first pair of houses would be ready

for handing over.  When completed the estate would

provide upwards of 2,000 houses and flats.  It would

have a central shopping area, with one or more shops in

the remote sections.  It would also have its own schools,

churches, licensed premises, community and health

centre and garages.  A cinema was also envisaged.

It was forecasted that all the houses would be erected

within three years.

The first section of the development was at the

Crownhill end of the estate, where 18 pairs of Easiform

houses had already been roofed and work was started

on the first pair of traditional houses.

That first section, incidentally, was to be of 126

Easiform, 170 Cornish Units and 260 traditional houses.



A recent picture of the first house to be completed and occupied at Whitleigh.

Below: The commemorative plaque which can be seen on the outside wall.
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Additionally 42 three-storey houses of the traditional

type, blocks of flats and some industry was being

planned.  Tenders for the overall 600 Easiform, 300

Cornish Units plus 104 traditional dwellings had been

approved by the Plymouth City Housing Committee.

To complete the picture, the said authority’s inten-

tion was to preserve as far as possible, trees on the

estate and the green belt.  This existed on the attractive

north slope, between the estate and Honicknowle,

which was to be left.  Green wedges of land were to link

up with the green belt area.

It will be seen from all the above that the provision

of many of the amenities took much longer than the

forecasted three years.  Although possibly no longer a

viable  economic proposition, the cinema remains a

non-starter for Whitleigh.  The original Whitleigh

Tenant’s Asssociation did arrange for a mobile cinema

to visit the Laings’ canteen hut each week, for the

benefit of tenants.  Just one of the many popular

functions arranged by the Social Committee.
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So it was that in August, 1950, the first council house

tenant at  Whitleigh moved in.  It was on the 14th

August that Mr. Hector Daniel, with his wife and four

children occupied No. 602 Budshead Road, Whitleigh.

This local history-making event is recorded on the

plaque on the wall of the house.  Interesting to note that

at that time, rents for such houses were 25s 6d per

week!  Needless to add that the Daniels family were

delighted with their new house.  They had previously

been living in a pre-fab house at Brakewell, Crownhill,

which they “had found over-crowded on wet days when

the family were all indoors”.

Fortunately for them, being at the top end of the

estate, they had just a short stretch of the muddy,

cement-fused, slimey roads to negotiate.  Even so, their

children had a long distance to travel to Chaucer Way

School.  It took the Tenant’s Association 18 months of

debate, protests and meetings later to obtain a school

bus for all schoolchildren who were entitled to such

transport.

Facts and figures can be tedious at times, but those

enumerated will help to illustrate the difficulties which

faced the planners and the builders in their efforts to

cope with the real urgency for houses at that time.
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Material and labour was in short supply.  Later came

another unforeseen problem.  It was that the difficulty

of terrain which was thought to be principally the hilly

contour of the area, was aggravated by loose soil, shale

and subterranean springs and streams which were later

discovered.  This was causing a foundation build-up

problem.  Our problem, however, was the council’s

avowed statement that “houses were to come first . . .

amenities later”.  This short-sighted directive regarding

an estate meant principally for families with small

children!  Gradually  more  tenants were allotted

houses. Building progress, however, had slowed quite

dramatically for about three months due to the extreme

weather  conditions  at that time and to an acute

shortage of materials.



16

These conditions did not make things any easier for

those early tenants.  I remember particularly those first

three families at the lower end of Warwick Avenue - of

which I was one.  A deep covering of sludgy mud, which

had been thickened by cement deposits from building

compounds.  This had been washed downhill by the

heavy rain and it did nothing to facilitate our moving

in!  This cement-laden sludge also practically ruined foot-

wear and socks and did not exactly decorate indoors

either.  Not a good start!  However, other tenants who

had already occupied their homes, readily made cups of

tea - yes, and cakes - available to us.  Conversely a good

beginning to community relations and caring.  This was

to stand our future organised requests for amenities in

good stead.  Later, sitting tenants on other parts of the

estate, continued to welcome their immediate newcom-

ers with advice, hot water, cups of tea, and so on.

So it was that my family and I occupied one of three

Cornish Unit houses in Warwick Avenue, which were

the second to be tenanted in those early years.  Other

houses were in the course of production near us, but for

many months we were the pioneers.  Plenty of muddy

inconvenience and without amenities.
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Travel to work was the first important problem to be

solved.  The only bus service was from Tamerton

village.  This crossed the top of the estate just over a

mile from our location.  This meant climbing steep

fields and negotiating hazardous expanses of builders’

sites and equipment.  In inclement weather it was not a

pleasant hike.  Fortunately we were few in number

awaiting the bus - available seats were equally few.

The next problem for us was schooling for our

children.  The nearest school was Tamerton Valley

Primary nearly 3 miles away, not to mention the trauma

of getting them there.  This was another difficulty which

the council did not foresee.  For many children later,

frequent changes of schools meant setbacks to their

education.  This was not the fault of the parents.

To  refer  again to the Cornish Unit houses in

Warwick Avenue.  These houses were below road level

and therefore ten steps had to be descended to obtain

access.  This was an added difficulty in icy weather

because there was no handrail.

The hilly contour of the estate later dictated that the

vast majority of the houses had to be built below street

level on one side of the road, and consequently above

it on the other side throughout Whitleigh.
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To this day, two of the houses which are well below

street level - they must surely be the steepest on the

estate - are situated at the top of Derby Road and the

junction of Warwick Avenue, in their steep private

valley!  However, our house was joined to our

neighbours by a passage-way.  This became a wind

tunnel.  Whenever the wind blew from a certain

direction - thankfully not the prevailing one - it emitted

a low moaning sound.  At the end of the passageway

there was a concrete area over which there was a sheer

drop of about 5 feet outside the kitchen doors of each

house.  This led to what was referred to as a garden!  No

wall or other means of preventing children from falling

over was provided.  The garden, which according to our

tenancy agreement we were duty-bound to maintain in

good order, was littered with broken concrete blocks,

empty paint tins, stones, odd pieces of timber, wood

shavings,  wire and in my case, a pair of old boots.

From some barefooted builder, perhaps?  According to

that same tenancy agreement there was a reciprocal

clause which stipulated that a top layer of at least 6

inches of soil had to be provided in each garden.

Inside the Cornish Unit houses, on the ground floor

alone there were eight doors and three sash-corded

windows.  One fire in the living room was intended to

provide warmth for all that area and offset the chilling
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draughts from that unusual number of doors.  Could that

be the “healthy fresh air” quoted by our critics?

A most unusual feature of my house was the isolated

window which was positioned above, and to the left of

the front door, presumably there to allow daylight on to

the stairway.  It was situated about ten to twelve feet

above floor level but unfortunately with no means of

closing or opening it.  This unique error brought a slight

gasp  of astonishment from Mr. Pattinson when he

called to see it later, after attending one of our

Association meetings.

There is now, dangling from this window, a long

piece of sash-cord which has been fitted to the top

section.  There is no reasonable way of cleaning it from

the inside without a long ladder, or by having the

window moved down to what should have been its

originally planned position.

The  reason for enumerating these  faults in such

detail is to show that there was a justifiable need for the

complaints.  It was by no means an isolated instance, for

many more serious faults were brought to the attention

of the housing authorities.

The following are but a few of the faults which were

reported, not all in Cornish Unit houses it should be

added.
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One tenant in particular complained that her toilet

door  did  not open to its fullest extent because it

collided with the actual toilet!  A number of tenants

reported badly warped floorboards.  Many had loose

stairs.  Others had doors that had shrunk to such an

extent that a penny on edge (pre-decimal) could be

passed underneath each door.  Yes, and it was proven!

The number of sashes, (these were contained in a

tubular strip of metal), which needed replacing because

of shrunken window frames were numerous.

The explanation offered by the authorities for many

of these faults was that seasoned timber was practically

unobtainable.  The need for houses was urgent, there-

fore “green” timber had to be used and this was known

to shrink over a shorter period of time.

Leaking toilet cisterns, badly smoking chimneys,

cracked fireplace bricks and fire baskets were also

reported.  These were by no means trivial faults in

newly-built houses.

Hence the communal spirit, which is usually fired by

adversity, as it was during the blitz, for instance, was

awakened.  To Whitleigh tenants in those pioneer days,

these faults, added to the lack of amenities did present

an adverse mode of life which became everybody’s

problem.
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Fair  to say, however, was that our reasonable

requests for these faults to be investigated and recti-

fied, were sympathetically received and were corrected

with the minimum of delay in most cases.

Do you remember the council’s “odd-job” men who

were subsequently based at Whitleigh to do many of

those jobs?  Reminiscent of the early Brittany onion

sellers who toured areas of the city previously, astride

their cycles which were heavily laden with strings of

onions around their necks and on the crossbars of the

cycles.  So it was with the odd-job men, for they used

cycles which were decorated with short lengths of

timber, pieces of piping, a bag of tools and lunch boxes,

etc.  Helpful fellows they were - Jacks of all trades,

indeed.

The many references to Warwick Avenue are re-

levant.  Four Cornish Unit houses were occupied there

just a few weeks after the first house at the top of the

estate had been taken over.  Several more houses were

also nearing completion.

A team of developers were also in residence,

occupying a large area of the Avenue in huts, scattered

among the builders’ compounds.  The bulldozers, cars,

lorries, excavators, and so on, were a day-long noisy

background, matched only by the constant caw-caw of

the crows in the nearby rookery.  Yes, there was a large
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copse of trees and hedgerows before the houses were

completed.  Blackberries, wild flowers, mushrooms and

rabbits were all there for the collecting.  Hence the

focus  of  attention to the early development of the

estate was in the Warwick Avenue area.  For a very long

time children who lived there were able to collect the

fruit, climb trees, fill their window sills at home with

jars of tadpoles, etc.  A full circle to what I did there as

a child so many years ago!  Happy days, despite the

grumbling about muddy and torn clothing.
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CHAPTER THREE

EARLY PROBLEMS

AND FAULTS

The use of

Laings’ canteen.

Early need for

a community centre.



Jo
h
n
 L

ai
n
g
’s

 s
ta

ff
 c

an
te

en
 b

u
il

d
in

g
 i

n
 W

ar
w

ic
k
 A

v
en

u
e.

  
U

n
d
o
u
b
te

d
ly

 a
ll

 c
o
m

m
u
n
it

y
 o

rg
an

is
at

io
n
s,

 e
ar

ly
 C

h
ri

st
ia

n
 w

it
n
es

s 
an

d

w
el

fa
re

, 
w

o
u
ld

 h
av

e 
b
ee

n
 s

er
io

u
sl

y
 r

et
ar

d
ed

 b
u
t 

fo
r 

th
e 

g
en

er
o
si

ty
 o

f 
M

es
sr

s.
 J

o
h
n
 L

ai
n
g
 i

n
 p

la
ci

n
g
 t

h
e 

ca
n
te

en
 a

t 
th

e 
d
is

p
o
sa

l

o
f 

th
e 

co
m

m
u
n
it

y.
  
It

 w
as

 o
u
r 

fi
rs

t 
m

ee
ti

n
g
 p

la
ce

 a
n
d
 t

h
e 

fi
rs

t 
M

et
h
o
d
is

t 
“c

h
u
rc

h
”.



24

Additionally, Messrs. John Laing, the main contrac-

tors owned a large wooden canteen building.  This had

been erected about half-way uphill on the left hand side

where Warwick Avenue and Budshead Road met.  It

stood on the only piece of solid ground in the area at

that time.  A long stretch of non-muddy concrete

pathway led down about half-dozen steps into the

canteen.  It was an unexpected pleasure not to be ankle

deep in mud.  It afforded a hopeful foretaste of

Whitleigh’s future roads . . . such a long time away.

That building, by the courtesy of John Laing’s,

became an important meeting place for the tenants.  It

was generously made available free of charge, together

with  use of the tables and chairs and with free

electricity laid on.

The first Whitleigh Tenants’ Association was permit-

ted to use the canteen extensively as headquarters for

its meetings and various activities.

This included using it for discussions with visiting

council officials and particularly on one notable occa-

sion, later, to accommodate the Special Emergency

Meeting which had been arranged with the sitting M.P.

at that time,  Mr. Michael Foot and his wife,  Jill

Craigie. He came in his official capacity to enquire into

the stated lack of amenities.
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This meeting was one reason for the Association

being labelled as “politically motivated”.  We had

always tried every available avenue to secure our

objectives.  For instance,  the Health  Authority had

been approached regarding the need for a doctor.  The

Post Office for the provision of telephones, and so on.

Mr. Foot was our sitting M.P. (at that time Whitleigh

was in his division), it could have been any politician.

Indeed, Mr. Winston Churchill had been invited by the

city officials to perform the estate’s civic opening.  This

he had to decline.  There was no comment from the

pundits on that occasion.

However, all the meetings that were held there were

constructive, although sometimes they became a little

heated.  Well attended and eagerly anticipated, they did

offer a pleasant interlude.  These meetings recall

pleasant memories of some very dear friends and

neighbours.  We all shared the common purpose, to

speedily obtain those vital amenities by intelligent

negotiations.  This made Whitleigh the fine estate that

it now is.

Later, as the estate developed, the demand for a

community centre became another priority.  In addition

to the Tenant’s Association, the mobile cinema, the

Methodists, Toc H, St. John First Aid classes, Boy

Scouts, Girl Guides and all the others who used it, the

canteen was rapidly outgrown.
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There is no further necessity to detail all the faults

that were found in the houses around the Estate - there

were many - it is sufficient to record that every effort

was made by council officials to remedy them.  Howev-

er, it does indicate that the urgent need for houses did

not excuse some of the faults that were reported.  There

did exist a genuine reason for complaints.  We consi-

dered it a duty to ratepayers rather than a grumble, to

seek rectification.  It also offered some minor vindica-

tion for the critics’ attitude to the Tenants’ Association

and to what was described as our selfish moaning and

ingratitude.  Incidentally, it was pointed out that tenants

were ratepayers also, despite the oft-repeated fallacy

that as we were in subsidised rental houses we were

therefore a burden on the rates.  This was not so.

According to the aforementioned Tenancy Agreement

it was declared that “. . . the weekly rental included

rates”.

That, however, is a digression from the more

important issues that were involved in securing urgent

solutions to other serious difficulties.

The foregoing chapters, therefore, will serve to

indicate the really troublesome background to the birth

of the Whitleigh estate.  They did exist and needed no

enlargement.  This was largely due to the city council’s

amazing statement of “houses first” and so on.



The first Post Office and General Store on the Estate.  Mr. and Mrs. Rose were the

proprietors.  An amusing “condition” of their tenancy stated that “anything from pins to

elephants” were to be offered for sale.  Situated in a Nissen hut it was surrounded by a

grassed area and a few trees - it was Whitleigh’s first important amenity and another

local point of community life.
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CHAPTER FOUR

SOME

INITIAL

AMENITIES

The first shop

The first Doctor

The first telephone
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DESPITE the bad weather just before the Christmas of

1950 and the other setbacks with terrain, some houses

and roads were quickly finished and tenanted.

Shortly after that unfortunate setback, however,

between 60 and 70 houses were ready for occupation

in mid-January, 1950.  Largely at the top end of

Budshead Road and at the junction of Bodmin Road

leading off from Budshead Road.  The good beginning

towards the ultimate target of 2,500 homes.

It was in January, 1951, that Messrs. John Laing had

completed and handed over the 1,000th house.

That particular period was of special significance to

those early tenants.  Apart from the above landmark, the

first amenity became available.  It was the first General

Store and Post Office which was opened by Mr. and

Mrs. Rose.  Situated in a Nissen hut, just below the

present entry to Whitleigh Green, it was a mini-

supermarket for tenants.

Before the opening of this much-needed store, we had

depended on mobile dealers for groceries and other

supplies.  The alternative was a trek - usually having to

take the children along - into Crownhill.

Throughout the time that more houses were being

occupied, Mr. Greenhalgh, the Plymouth City Housing

Manager, had arranged for the Tenants’ Association  to
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be notified beforehand of the addresses so allocated.  In

this way, our committee member living in the specified

area was able to contact the incoming tenants to offer a

welcome and to give advice and any help needed.

This caring attitude was a pleasant ongoing feature

of the growing community in those days.  It was also

typical of Mr. Greenhalgh’s personal involvement with

Whitleigh.

It is interesting to recall that other aspect concerning

new tenants.  The friendly sales rivalry between the

various milk delivery men who posted requests for

custom into the new arrivals’ letterboxes.  They usually

waited at the top end of the estate watching for any

furniture delivery vans which were bringing the new

tenants and their chattels to their Whitleigh destina-

tions.  This “technique” was also used by some coal

merchants who sought customers in like manner.

With  the  further  development  of  the estate came

other difficulties.  Each provided amenity became un-

iquely problematic. The normally ipso facto appointment

of a doctor on the estate for instance.

Regarding this, it will be recalled that at a meeting of

the  Plymouth  Housing  Committee, Mr. R.

Greenhalgh, the housing manager, reported that the
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local  Medical  Committee  had not been able to arrange

for  a doctor to operate a surgery on the Whitleigh

estate.  The housing Committee, appreciating that a

medical service on the estate was urgently required,

then  authorised  the  chairman, Mr. H. M. Pattinson,

and the manager to endeavour to make further

arrangements for a resident doctor a top priority.  This

was achieved quickly.

At about that time, the Tenants’ Association had

issued a printed bulletin to members.  It was not

circulated outside Whitleigh.  In this first edition our

members were informed of the date in May, 1952, that

a certain Dr. Williams would be commencing his

practice on the estate.  A day later, the good doctor

called on me at my home to point out that the British

Medical Association frowned on advertising!  All was

resolved satisfactorily later, however, when our ex-

planation that the restricted circulation of the bulletin

was accepted to be an “internal” report distributed

solely to its members.

Dr.  Williams’ surgery was at the top right-hand

corner junction of Warwick Avenue and Budshead

Road, in a council house.  It was a temporary emergen-

cy accommodation until he had found another site for a

surgery.  Inevitably, some people living outside the
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estate started complaining to the press and to civic

authorities that the doctor was “jumping” the long

housing queue by this allocation of a council house at

Whitleigh!  He later moved to another council house

opposite to his first address.  He is now living in

Australia.

From that it will be noticed that people outside

Whitleigh were also grumbling, as I have already

mentioned  when  the tenants were stated to be “a

burden upon the rates”.

To illustrate further the often far-reaching effects of

some  of the matters  under review,  the Differential

Rent  Scheme which was introduced later by the

council, is another excellent example.

This scheme was originally intended to create a fair

method of rent levels for Whitleigh tenants.  Under the

terms of the scheme, the amount of overtime worked

by tenants had to be declared so that additional rent

could be assessed and become payable, relative to the

amount so earned.

Naturally this really did cause problems and much

more discontent.  Tenants who worked for the city

council for instance, had their overtime pay already

noted and thus became readily liable for the extra rent.
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The trade unions of which other tenants were

members, disallowed any employers disclosing the

amount of their members’ wages to any organisations

or to individuals.  There were so many anomalies in the

scheme that it became a matter for the honesty of the

tenants to disclose such information.  The information

had to be disclosed sometimes to city rent collectors in

the course of their jobs.  In some cases the collectors

were Whitleigh tenants themselves and were therefore

specially involved.

Many inconveniences in the council’s later directives

contributed to our sometimes unpopular efforts.  It was

all regarded as further evidence that the city council did

take active notice of the outside criticisms regarding

Whitleigh and to rents in particular.

Other efforts to increase rents came later.  For

instance, if any visiting relative of a tenant who stayed

over a specified period, was an excuse to further

increase the rent for the duration of the visitor’s stay.

Much later an addition became payable for any outside

television aerials that were erected.

Such was the overall conflict of opinions prevalent

in those early days when suitable housing was such an

urgent problem for the authorities.  Eventually, the
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faults in the houses, rightly, became a matter solely for

the contractors in many cases.  For the tenants, many

larger issues were to follow.

The growing influx of children on the estate caused

overcrowding at some nearby schools.  A large number

of parents who had tried to enrol their children at South

Crownhill Primary School, had been diverted to Little

Dock Lane School.  This caused an additional problem,

because the latter school was over the statutory

travelling distance within the Education Act, and such

official transport - an entitlement under the Act - was

not initially made available.  However, the controversy

over transport to and from Whitleigh was a prolonged

affair and is related in detail further in the book.  The

need for and subsequent provision of schools on the

estate is another important issue which is dealt with in

another chapter.

To return to the provision of some of the other

amenities, the need for telephones on the estate became

another priority.  The first public telephone became

available in August, 1951.  This was after the Senior

Sales Superintendent of the Post Office Telephone

Service, Mr. R. Campbell, had been approached by the

Tenants’ Association.  The telephone box was situated

in Budshead Road.  Mr. Campbell was also approached

regarding the provision of more telephone kiosks

around the estate.
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A major scheme was then already in hand - but not

completed - to reach the west side of Whitleigh with

underground cables.  Overhead lines would need to be

brought from another direction.  This would make the

provision of any temporary telephone service to that

side expensive and difficult.

However, present tenants are aware of the seven or

eight telephone kiosks around the estate at this time.

This was another public service department with

whom our Association received the fullest co-operation.
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CHAPTER FIVE

The

fencing

ban
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According to the Plymouth City Council many

tenants on the Whitleigh estate had erected fencing

without permission and consequently were ordered to

remove them.  Permission had, however, been given to

two or three tenants to erect fencing.  This had caused

discontent and complaints from the tenants concerned

who had tried what they regarded as an effort to

safeguard their gardens.

There were some cases which could possibly be

regarded as exceptions.  One man said that they had an

18-month-old toddler, the fence was necessary for the

child’s safety.  His back garden was steep and unsafe

for such a young child.

Before he had erected the fence in the front, his wife

placed the baby in the perambulator on the grass and

another child had started wheeling it.  His wife had just

been in time to stop it from going over the bank into the

road.  There were others like him who had erected

fences purely for safety reasons. 

Another    tenant   who  had  erected  just  a small

one-foot high trellis, had done so to protect the hedge
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that had been planted against the nuisance of maraud-

ing dogs straying over his garden.

A further reason for erecting a fence was given by a

woman who had done so to dissuade tradesmen and

others who walked through from one house to another.

There are many people who do not regard them-

selves as being part of an estate, but rather as

householders.  They reside in their personal and private

homes.  It is exclusively their castle.

A psychological and material effort to secure such

privacy is to “shut the door” on the outside world.

Fences, it was thought, achieved this for many.  For

them there remained a difference between their friend-

ly neighbours and interlopers.  A garden can be enjoyed

without trampling over it, particularly if it be by dogs

or by irresponsible children.

Although the council apparently were not bound by

their reciprocal obligations under the Tenancy Agree-

ment, it remained an agreement which was binding

upon all parties.  The council’s objections were never

clearly defined.  All that was said publicly was that the

tenants had broken their agreements by erecting fences

without permission.
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Ironically, one of the tenants who had been ordered

to remove his rustic fence had won first prize for his

garden in the council’s Estates Gardening Competition.

His fence was a focal part of that prizewinning garden!

A frustrating reward for his conscientious efforts.

Later,  Mr. H. M. Pattinson, who was the Chairman

of the City Housing Committee, issued a statement

saying that it was correct that the erection of front

fencing by tenants was creating a problem and that a

number of tenants had been “asked” to remove it.  It

was also true that permission was given to some tenants

to erect fencing, but as it was thought that the practice

was likely to interfere with the good appearance of the

estate, it was decided to restrict fencing.

Another very important issue was the spiritual

welfare of the community and the consequent need for

churches.  This situation was not confined solely to the

Whitleigh estate however.  Most of the larger churches

in the city had been destroyed - indeed, many of the

“smaller” ones had also been severely damaged.

According to the official figures in the Plymouth city

records of the blitz, there were over 40 buildings that

were victims.



The cowshed in Budshead Road, used as a cement store, before its restoration.

After the conversion - the former cement store as a temporary Methodist Church.
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CHAPTER SIX

The

Churches
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Therefore, before church buildings became avail-

able, religious fellowships met in private houses,

cottages, village halls and the like.

At Whitleigh - always a caring community - the same

applied.  About the first organised Christian fellowship

was Toc H.  Consisting largely of ex-service folk, they

continued the doctrine of dear “Tubby” Clayton for a

while in Laing’s canteen.  I intentionally used the word

“organised” because I do know of some denomination-

al Christians who met for worship in each others’ houses

at Whitleigh, on a rota basis in those days.  That method

was extended to other areas much later.  So-called

breakaway groups from several denominations now

prefer to hold Christian fellowships in their homes,

rather than in churches.  There are many in the city of

Plymouth and surrounding districts.

However,  in  January,  1951, the Rev. G. Eric

Dobson, became the newly-appointed Methodist

minister for the Whitleigh estate.  The Methodists also

worshipped in Laing’s canteen.  Later, an improvised

but comfortably decorated temporary church was made

available from an old barn-type building in Budshead

Road, situated near to the present entrance to Whitleigh

Green.
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This was formerly a cowshed which was earlier used

by Messrs John Laing to house cement.  It was

renovated and formerly opened by Mr. Michael Foot,

M.P. and the Reverend Edgar Hines.  The Methodist

Lord Mayor of Plymouth, Ald. E. Wright and the Lady

Mayoress were also present.

That building was used for over 7 years until the

permanent Methodist church was completed in Febru-

ary, 1960.  Most of the money required for the building

of the new church was made available through War

Damage payments.  These had been transferred in

respect of Ebrington Street Methodist Church, by those

trustees.

The permanent Methodist Church building in Buds-

head Road was completed in 1961.  On Saturday,

January 20 of that year it was officially opened by Mr.

A. Radcliffe and dedicated by the Reverend C. Leonard

Tudor.

Another forward step in the spiritual development of

Whitleigh estate was also recorded when Father Voysey,

a priest at St. Chad’s (Kelly College Mission)

Devonport, was appointed to minister the Church of

England on the estate.
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His task was to start a church at Whitleigh on similar

lines to that of St. Chad’s.  His witness, therefore, was

another “roving ministry” until a church was built.

Open air services were a popular feature and well-

attended, frequently in the pouring rain.

It was not until October,  1956, that St. Chad’s church

and hall was built.  It was situated near Whitleigh Green

shopping precinct, in a direct line from the Crownhill

Road near Woodland Fort, across Whitleigh footbridge

and upwards to the Green.

Sadly,  in  October, 1971, it was reported that

although the church was just 15 years old, an appeal

was to be made seeking donations for the vast amount

of money that would be needed for urgent repairs and

restoration.

A grant of £4,500 had been received for a new roof

and other repairs, and a further £2,500 had to be raised

for a new drainage system.

In a county which can still boast of many exceptional-

ly old and interesting churches, which have withstood

the tests of time, weather, and in some cases, bombing,

15 years seemed a short time for a church, or any other

building, to have to resort to raising money for

restoration and repairs.

However, they were among the pioneers whose

ministry helped so much in those early Whitleigh years.
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CHAPTER SEVEN

THE PROVISION

OF SCHOOLS

AND OF

SCHOOL BUSES

Including the

protest “strike”

mady by parents
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IN December, 1950, a petition urging the provision of

a school bus at Whitleigh was circulated among the

residents for signatures.  It was later forwarded to the

city council.

The petition enlarged on the fact that in many cases,

youngsters have to walk about a mile and a half in all

weathers from their homes to the nearest bus stop at

Crownhill.  Then they have to change buses at danger-

ous crossings in busy thoroughfares.  Often there was

the  necessity for some mothers to take younger

children with them when seeing the others to the bus

stop.

Thus the serious business of the provision of trans-

port to and from Whitleigh was probably one of the

most controversial and heated issues to confront the city

councillors.  For the Tenants’ Association it was the

climax to all other claims on behalf of members.

Eighteen months of negotiations, included protests,

special meetings with officials and so on, until a

satisfactory finality was attained.

The requests were not confined solely to obtaining

transport, but the provision of schools was urgently and

inextricably involved.
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Dealing with the lack of schools on the estate first.

The rapid influx of children brought the matter into

relief.  Many of the youngsters were forced to travel

between two and three miles to the schools they had

attended before their parents came to Whitleigh.

This meant that many children were away from home

from around 8.00 am until up to 6.00 pm.  In some cases

for longer periods.  The roads were muddy and on

inclement days, the children reached their schools wet

through.  There was also danger from the heavy lorries

which used the estate approaches where their constant

churning transformed the entrance into a quagmire.

There were no pavements and in some places the

children trudged through unlit roads.

Later attempts to join children to nearby schools were

unavailing.  Parents were turned away from these

because of overcrowding - with the exception of Little

Dock Lane School which was over two and a half miles

away for most children.

The frustration of the parents and the children

inevitably  reached a climax when at a later date,

parents refused to send their children to school under

such conditions. 

Part of the problems that arose from the building of

the Whitleigh estate three and a half miles from the city
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centre, without amenities and the other disadvantages

were spotlighted by the fracas that later arose regarding

school buses.

For “houses without amenities” - this includes the

provision of schools and transport - must inevitably

signal discontent on an estate intended for families with

children.

Although some commentators at that time appor-

tioned much of the blame to the parents, those same

parents willingly co-operated later with the proposed

arrangements for a solution to the problems.  Albeit,

very gradual arrangements which, with some planning

foresight the problems may not have arisen.

Three  main dangers cited by the anxious parents

were the exposure of the children to inclement weath-

er, to  heavy traffic, and to moral danger, were

dismissed as “not valid in the case of any healthy,

properly trained child”.

The mood, of the parents was not helped by that

unfortunate comment.  Their answer was that there

certainly was heavy traffic which failed to differentiate

between healthy children or otherwise.  How long

would they remain healthy when exposed to the

inclement weather?



47

Moral danger was encountered later, for in Decem-

ber, 1951, lighting was officially sanctioned and pro-

vided along the dark road which led from Crownhill to

the estate entrance.  “Vigilante” groups of parents

voluntarily patrolled that road after two incidents of

child molestation had been reported.

Once again the complaints were proven to be valid.

The threat to keep children away from school,

however, was a serious action to take.  It would involve

loss of education for the children if the protest became

prolonged.

Fortunately it was soon resolved.  A special emergen-

cy meeting of the Whitleigh Tenants’ Association was

arranged to discuss the vital issue of schools and of

school transport.  Over one hundred parents attended to

voice dissatisfaction to the council committee

chairman.

For two hours they questioned Mr. Leslie F. Paul,

who was the chairman of the Plymouth Education

Committee, and Mr. H. Leslie Trebilcock, chairman of

the Passenger Transport Committee who were present

to gain first-hand knowledge of the impending action

and to offer up-to-date information on developments.
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Mr. Paul reported that a new primary school had been

started on the estate, but although the design had been

changed from steel to prefabricated construction,

because of the steel shortage, delivery of the much

smaller amount of steel needed was five weeks behind

schedule.  He hoped that two classes would be open in

early 1952.  Three schools in all had been sanctioned,

two of them in the 1951 building programme.  Regard-

ing transport, steps had been taken to ensure that all

children between the ages of five and eight years would

have free transport to their schools.  He said that unless

children over eight years lived more than three miles

from school, the education authority had no responsi-

bility for their transport.

Mr. Paul added that with more children coming on to

the estate as new houses were handed over, a third

school bus would become necessary.  That bus would

not be filled with under eights, and there would be no

objection to children over eight using the bus, but only

if all those under eight were carried.  New houses on

the estate would soon be outside the three-mile limit

when a bus for the children over eight would be

permissable, he thought.

Mr. Trebilcock - who was not responsible for the

provision of school transport - stated that only the
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consent of the Licensing Authority, which was ex-

pected soon, was needed before a bus service from the

city centre to the Whitleigh estate could operate.  It

would be a half-hourly service and would help the

school bus problem by taking children over eight years

part of the way.  He gave an assurance that as soon as

the licence was received the bus service would be

operating.

Interesting to recall is that among the suggestions put

forward  by the parents at that time were that Nissen

huts on the estate might be made available as tempor-

ary classrooms for younger children, thus allowing

those children nearing “scholarship” age to ride to

school.  Also that the Tenants’ Association might

contract to hire a bus for the older children, and that a

further approach might be made to the Ministry in view

of the exceptional conditions on the estate.  The

suggestions proved to be of no avail, and the situation

became tense.

The parents decided to send the children to school,

but if they were forced to walk home the following

night, then they would not send them until something

definite had been settled by those in authority.

The Tenants’ Association awaited a reply from Dr.

Andrew Scotland with whom they had been in touch
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concerning the problem.  Any further step by the

parents  had been deferred pending the receipt of a

reply.

Mr. Paul said that the difficulties with a new housing

estate lacking schools had been threefold in the case of

Whitleigh!  He added that in the absence of any

completed schools, the lack of a bus service running

through the estate, and the manner in which the houses

had  been  occupied, meant long distances to be

travelled by those living in the more distant houses.  We

hoped that his council colleagues who had made that

short-sighted decision regarding “houses first . . .” had

noted those observations!  There were conflicting

statements made by various council and other depart-

ments towards a solution.  Without belabouring the

points already made regarding transport and schools,

the eventual satisfactual conclusion was reached after

some 18 months of negotiations as has been recorded

earlier.  The decision to withhold the children from

attending schools by some parents did take place .  This

was simply because the children over eight were being

made to walk home.  The parents did not require free

transport for the children, indeed, they offered to pay

the fares.  So, on the 12th September, 1951, parents of

a number of children, particularly those living near the
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top end of Taunton Avenue, refused to send their

children to school under the conditions then prevailing.

Following the previous representations, places for the

children over eight had been made available on the

buses laid on for the under eights to go to school.  Many

parents had discovered with “astonishment and with

indignation” that those children had been forbidden to

use them for coming home.  Two anxious parents “lost”

their frightened youngsters.  They did return home later

- much later - just after 7.00 p.m.  Fortunately for all

concerned, the situation lasted for just a day.  It should

be noted that the provided school bus started from the

top of the estate where the Tamerton junction meets

Budshead Road.  Quite a walk for the children living at

the far lower end of the estate.  Well over a mile in fact,

and again typical of the approach of the authorities to a

very serious problem.
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CHAPTER EIGHT

WHITLEIGH

FOOTBRIDGE

Testing for

“stress”.

The loss of

the shortcut

to Crownhill
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It has already been noted that the need for buses and

for the provision of schools on the estate were

inextricably combined.  Having obtained a school bus

for some of the children, the building of schools became

the next priority for the planners.

After more conflicting reports as to the date of

starting, it was on December 21st, 1950, that the

architect’s report for the building of a school on the

Whitleigh estate at a cost of £98,170 was approved by

the Plymouth Education Committee.  Three main sites

would eventually be needed for two primary schools to

be situated between a larger secondary school.  Hence

the first Whitleigh Primary was soon to become a

reality.  It was not until two years later, in April, 1952,

that just two infant classrooms were opened for 85 to

90 of the smaller children who were then attending

South Crownhill School.  Junior school age children

were admitted in September, 1952.

It was not until April, 1953, that the Junior School

was opened as a complete school.  At that time 193

children were pupils.  Ultimately the Whitleigh Primary

School housed 640 pupils and the present-day main

school was an urgent necessity to cope with the steadily

growing child population.
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Another venture by the authorities to assist in coping

with the problems of buses and schools, was a

footbridge.  This would allow easier access to Crown-

hill, near Woodland Fort, and to the buses that passed

the top of that part of the estate was planned.  It was to

cost £17,800.

It  was designed by Mr. J. Paton Watson, the

Plymouth  City Engineer and Surveyor,  and joint

author of the Plan for Plymouth.  When the plan was

finally approved and the structure completed, the

bridge, which was 362 feet long and 80 feet at its

highest point, was built of pre-stressed concrete.  It

joined the valley at the Whitleigh side to that of the

slope which ran down from Woodland Fort.  A road led

down from the Fort to the footbridge, this was later

closed to traffic.

The whole set-up was officially opened by the Lord

Mayor (Ald. Sir Clifford Tozer) on the 5th September,

1953.  The commemorative tree which he planted at the

time still flourishes nearby.

Prior to that official opening of the footbridge, two

columns of troops from the nearby army barracks

marched  across  it, first they marched “in step” and

then “out of step” to test the bridge for stress.  A heavy

Bren Gun Carrier - such as was used in the early days of
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World War II - was also driven over it for the same

purpose.

Another danger to some energetic children was

perceived in the low parapet of the bridge.  Only a few

feet high, with no rail along the ridge, it was so easy to

over-reach.  There was a drop of 80 feet at one point.

Fortunately the fears were unfounded - although two

narrow escapes were reported and parentally rectified.

An amusing recollection from the opening of the

footbridge will be recalled by those of us who used the

short-cut across the field where the footbridge and path

to Crownhill now are.  We would jump over the tiny

stream that meandered along the bottom of the valley,

climb the hedge and ascend the hill to the top by

Woodland Fort.  There to await our buses, or in some

cases, to make the walk to Crownhill much shorter.
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CHAPTER NINE

THE FIRST

BUS SERVICE

The celebrations

by the

grateful tenants
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The field, incidentally, was covered for the greater

part particularly near the footbridge road, by very large

clumps of blackberry bushes and gorse.  It was another

favourite spot for the early tenants to gather the fruit.

After a while the owner or his representatives,

stopped the ever increasing numbers from using the

field.  He justifiably contended that damage was being

caused to his property.  The provision of the footbridge

made the short-cut unnecessary.

Ironically, a short while later, bulldozers dug huge

trenches across the top of that same field, to make a

roadway to give access to more houses that were built

there later.

I was convenient while it lasted because the buses

from the city centre to Crownhill were very frequent

and it meant that crossing the field, or later across the

footbridge, also meant arriving home that much sooner.

Another major event in the history of the estate was

the start of the first bus service.  To the early tenants it

was s symbol of a moral victory for their prolonged and

combined efforts to secure the service.  It was also a

tribute  for the co-operation and unstinting efforts of

Mr. H. Leslie Trebilcock  and his Transport Commit-

tee.  He had promised that the service would be



58

provided and that the bus would run at half-hourly

intervals from the city centre to the most westerly part

of the estate and vice versa, and that the service had

been so arranged as to give a quarter-hour service along

the main road to its junction with the Tamerton road at

the top end of the estate.

The new service would be numbered 84 and was

being dovetailed into the Tamerton service which was

number 82.  It was also hoped that in addition to the

special arrangements made by the Education Commit-

tee it would assist somewhat in the transport of children

over 8 years of age to school - at least to as far as

Crownhill.

It would mean the provision of two additional buses,

four crews and their reliefs, and entail a further 1,800

miles weekly.  This at a time when the economies of

service and fares were under review.  The service would

run on Sundays, but at less frequent times than on

week-days.

Thus it was that the first service bus to the Whitleigh

estate started from the top of Taunton Avenue on the

morning of Wednesday, 26th September, 1951.

Some of the ladies of the Tenants’ Association had

made a huge rosette and flags had been provided to
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decorate the starting point from the Whitleigh end.

There had been particularly inclement weather for about

a week prior to the coming of the buses - but on the day

the weather was kind.  The celebrations were not

confined solely to the departure point on the estate.

Many of the inhabitants along the estate roads did not

let the coming of the first bus pass without some

cheering.

For several days preparations for the occasion had

been in hand.  The event was being regarded with more

than usual interest.

The suitably inscribed rosette was presented to the

driver of the first bus, (Mr. S. T.  Little), and both he

and the conductor, (Mr. W. Ford), were provided with

biscuits and tea by tenants at the Taunton Avenue

starting point.

The opening of a new bus service is not often the

occasion for merry-making, but that day’s event was

reminiscent of the rejoicing that once accompanied the

opening of new railway stations in the heyday of the

old steam railway age.

At 7-40 a.m. the vehicle left Taunton Avenue, at the

far western end of the estate with about 30 passengers

aboard.  It started amid the cheering of tenants, and en

route through the estate the tenants continued to show
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in their warm-hearted way,  their appreciation of the

new service.

Fittingly, as the founder and chairman of  the

Whitleigh Tenants’ Association, I was permitted to be

the first passenger.  A picture of the first bus ticket

issued to me is on another page.  It is among my

treasured possessions.  The bus fare to the city centre

was 4½d.

Just two days later, Mr. Trebilcock stated that the

service was being well-used and in big demand.  It was

proving to be of some assistance in reinforcing the main

routes from the city to Crownhill and to the

schoolchildren in providing transport as far as Crown-

hill.  He also expressed his satisfaction  at the speed

with which the service had been put into operation.

After approval of the service by the city council on July

30th, 1951, also allowing for the period for objections

to be raised to expire, the City Transport Committee

contacted the Traffic Commissioners at Bristol.  Within

24 hours sanction for the running of buses was granted

by telephone, thus avoiding the delay of formal

approval by letter.



The present Whitleigh Estate Hall at the junction of the lower end of Lancaster Gardens

with Taunton Avenue, which was converted from a barn.  This is the barn which, in

1952, the Whitleigh Tenants’ Association offered to renovate by supplying the labour if

the council would provide the materials.  This was refused, and the barn was ultimately

renovated at a cost to the ratepayers of about £4,000.
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Mr. Trebilcock said he had visited the estate on the

first day of the operation of the service and found that

residents were boarding the vehicles at all the stops

provided.  He added: “I hope that the service will

continue to be extensively used and that it will

ultimately prove to be a really paying route”.

Life on the estate resumed some form of normality

for a while after all the meetings, debates, arguments

and so on for amenities.  Several other issues were to

be resolved, however.

TThe first Service Bus ticket which was issued to the author.
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CHAPTER TEN

THE BARN AS A

COMMUNITY CENTRE

AND AN OFFER TO

CONVERT IT

Complaints from allotment

holders and from the

tenants of Warwick Avenue
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There was the urgent need for a community centre to

accommodate the increasing numbers of groups and

social activities on the estate.  In 1952 the Whitleigh

Tenants’ Association offered to supply the labour if the

city council would supply the materials, to convert the

Barn at Lancaster Gardens, into a temporary com-

munity centre.  The offer was refused on the grounds that

the arrangement would be equivalent to a monetary grant.

However, that Barn was later converted by the city

council at a cost to the ratepayers of £4,000 for

materials and furniture.  It proved to be too small for

the needs of the community.  It was later used as a

school annexe, as a welfare clinic for the distribution

of orange juice, etc., and as a library, in turn.

It was not until May 6th, 1980, twenty-eight years

later, that the present more suitable community centre

was opened in Whitleigh Green.

Another controversial issue which arose later was in

connection with some estate allotments.  Some

allotment holders complained that although other

estates allowed huts and fences on corporation

allotments, at Whitleigh the rule was different.

Permission was refused when one holder wanted to

erect a small shed to contain his gardening tools.
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He complained that the vacant allotment plots, paths

and other vacant ground had been allowed to become

derelict and knee-deep in grass and weeds.  Garden

rubbish was being dumped on street verges, gardens

facing roads and public spaces were fenced with

unsightly corrugated iron.  All this within a stone’s

throw of his allotment plot.  All this, it should be added,

was a few years after the estate’s beginning.  He quoted

the early Tenancy Agreement - which was still a valid

document - that tenants had a duty to keep front and

back gardens properly cultivated.  All grass, trees,

shrubs and hedges should be cut, trimmed or pruned

when necessary.

The official comment was that the ban was for the

good of the tenants.  It was Mr. Greenhalgh who stated:

“Whitleigh is a nice estate and we want to preserve it.

We do not intend that the amenities of the estate, and

the view of the tenants from their homes, should be

interrupted and disturbed by unsightly huts and sheds.

If the allotment was tucked away in some corner of the

estate the policy might be different”.

Just after that complaint, another grievance was

reported regarding an additional development between

the rear of the houses in Warwick Avenue.  Tenants
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there complained that the amenities were being sacri-

ficed and safety was disregarded.

Fifty-seven dwellings were being built for the

Council on disused allotment land dividing the gardens

of homes in Warwick Avenue from Bodmin Road.

Not only had the allotments been utilised in the

project, but a 3-foot strip was annexed from the back

gardens of ten Warwick Avenue homes - then the

developers discovered that they did not need the extra

land!  The result was that gardens which formerly

sloped gently into the allotments, terminated abruptly

into a drop of between three and four feet.  Shrubs, trees

and grass had been transformed into a quagmire of mud,

water and rubbish.  Boundary fences had gone and were

replaced by a fence of concrete posts and wire, which

the residents felt was inadequate to ensure either safety

or privacy.

The leader of the campaign for better facilities stated

that nearly two years previously the rent collector for

that area of the estate had informed the tenants of a

proposal  to  build garages on the disused allotments

site.  Some of the residents therefore made application

for garage tenancies.  Only 6 garages were built, and

those were over half-a-mile away.  It was not until

construction work had started that it was realised that

houses were being built right behind the gardens.
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Residents felt that the unnecessary and artificially-

created precipice at the bottom of their gardens

represented  a  grave threat to their children.  The

newly-erected fence between the houses scarcely

reaches garden level.  People were starting to use the

gardens as a right of way.  Shrubs and plants had been

trodden on and vandals were beginning to congregate

in the area.

Many residents were facing an unsavoury problem

with the presence of stray dogs.  The contention was

also made that long-standing tenants were being

ignored by the authorities.  What was intended to be a

modern estate with open spaces and greenswards, was

then returning to the Victorian 1800’s, with back-to-

back housing with no privacy.

Wooden fences had been erected around the new

homes, and outside existing houses in Bodmin Road,

but despite repeated pressure there was no response to

a request for similar facilities for Warwick Avenue.  It

was felt that a retaining wall could be built to retain the

unprotected earth bank to prevent is subsiding on to the

footpath.

It is fair to record that the problem was resolved.  The

back-to-back housing, however, is still a feature in that

area to this day.
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CHAPTER ELEVEN

GROWTH

OF

AMENITIES

The problems

with the

subterranean

springs.

The house

that was

built on

a spring.
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AMENITIES later became available with the provision

of pavements and of roads being completed.  Housing

complaints were still prevalent, but by this time tenants

reported faults to the rent collectors or direct to the city

housing office.  On completing a card for repairs, they

awaited its fulfilment - sometimes for a few days -

sometimes longer.  Usually before a job could be

sanctioned, an inspector would call to assess the extent

of the repair needed.

There were some problems which needed more

drastic action, however.  One was the difficulties arising

from the water from the many subterranean springs

below the estate.

These had presented many problems earlier for the

planners and developers.  Indeed, to this day, there

remains water seepage over parts of some of the estate

roads.

Derby Road at the bottom corner junction with

Bodmin Road; Warwick Avenue where the water runs

from across Budshead Road, down the hill, over part of

Dorchester Avenue and across the road.  After heavy

rain this continues downhill to part of Bodmin Road.
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Lower Taunton Avenue also has a permanent water

seepage patch.  All these are hazardous particularly in

freezing weather, when they become icy.

Another incidence of damage by water which comes

readily to mind is that of the house that was built over

a spring.  The house was at No. 337 Taunton Avenue,

the  home  at  that time of a Mr. and Mrs. Jarvis, their

4-year-old son John, and their twin daughters, Sheila

and Pauline.

The Jarvis family had waited 9 years for that council

house.  After being in occupation for seven months,

they had to contend with a collapsed inner wall, a

leaking roof, and water seeping through the dining

room floor.  In addition they had to face the cost of

replacing the damage to furniture and carpets.

I was present at that time when Mr. Jarvis told a

“Herald” colleague of the problems.  He said that the

water was attacking from all directions.  The main

worry was the dining room where the water was coming

from behind the skirting board.  There was a “tide”

mark about 4 feet above the floor, which indicated the

level of the dampness which had seeped into the room.

When workmen had inspected the damage, they

found that a spring ran underneath the house.  Despite
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cutting  an 18 inch hole in one corner of the dining

room, they  were unable to trace the course of the

spring.

The hole  presented a danger area for the children,

and the proposal for another hole to be dug in the

kitchen - where the family were confined for living

space - was an additional hazard which was not greeted

with enthusiasm.

The authorities said that the matter would be dealt

with urgently.

I seem to recall that the Jarvis family were given

alternative accommodation, but I am unsure whether it

was a permanent move or otherwise.

Sufficient to say that this was not the only occasion

when problems with water at Whitleigh were reported.

The earlier complaint by a tenant who had a

permanent damp area outside his front window was

quoted by Mr. Pattinson later in 1955, when it was

reported that one in three families had refused a house

at Whitleigh.  The housing committee were also stated

to  be inundated with requests from tenants for a

transfer to other parts of the city.  We were being

blamed for that situation.
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He stated then that “the original Whitleigh Tenant’s

Association had a lot to do with the prejudice from

people who do not live there . . . several years before,

the Association had been vociferous in complaining

about alleged inconveniences on the estate”.

It should be noted that he also added “Southway, the

new estate, will be provided with shops and other

amenities, Southway was to be built with amenities.

We prefer to quote, however, from the Western

Morning News of May 30th, 1952, in answer to that

criticism.  At that time the Association had complained

that some candidates in the municipal elections sought

to make political capital by erroneously claiming the

provision of amenities which had been obtained by the

Association’s sole efforts.

The newspaper’s comment to this was: “Certainly the

Association is a live body which meets monthly to

seriously thrash out the problems of the community in

which its members live . . . a growing community like

Whitleigh has many pressing problems.  The people

there can congratulate themselves that they have a

dedicated body of watchdogs who are prepared to fight

for their interests”.
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Just one further reference to surplus water on the

estate - although this also was reported in 1955 - it was

the complaint made by the 12 shopkeepers on the

Whitleigh Green shopping area in a petition to the

chairman of the Housing Committee, complaining of

water and drains flooding the forecourt facing their

premises.  On busy days, when the shopping area was

thronged, negotiating the swirling of brown-tainted

water around the ankles was discomforting to say the

least.

Mr. Pattinson’s reply was that the defects were

already known, before the petition.  With the widening

of the forecourts, the overflowing drains would be dealt

with.  The angle of the forecourts, however, made some

minor flooding inevitable.

As in the plight of the Ancient Mariner, there was

“water, water, everywhere” - and in this case - “not a

drop to drink”.

The city council made several directives that they

regarded as important initially, but which they waived

later.  For instance, on the early rent books it was stated

that no dogs or pets were allowed to be kept in council

accommodation.  Permission was also needed to keep

poultry.  A more comprehensive list of do’s and don’ts

was published in the Tenant’s Handbook later. The
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order on poultry keeping was later  amended to allow

this if poultry was kept in poultry houses, of a particular

specification.

Dogs, cats and other pets, of course, are to be found

nowadays in many of the houses.  Fencing is also a

pleasant feature of many of the estate gardens -

prizewinners, or not.
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CHAPTER TWELVE

REMINISCENCES

Was it YOU?

Do YOU remember?

Were YOU there?

Some dangerous

escapades of

the children.
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THE present day Whitleigh estate is the culmination of

all the controversies, debates, meetings, arguments,

criticisms and so on by the Whitleigh Tenant’s Associa-

tion and its successors, and by some individuals.  It is

now a “satellite town” of self-sufficiency.  The product

of a caring, communal spirit by past and present

inhabitants.

If  I have given the erroneous impression that the

early days of Whitleigh were all complaining by the

tenants, with no appreciation, I would hasten to right

this.  Many cameos of life in those early days, will recall

pleasant memories for those of us who participated.

Before relating some of them, may I express appre-

ciation for the special pleasures for me.  These were to

be found when sitting outside in the garden on a

summer evening.  The quiet and the stillness of the

almost rural setting.  The fresh, invigorating near-

moorland air.  The scent of newly mown grass.  In the

mornings, the dawn chorus of the amazing variety of

birds that abounded there.  The added delight  of

feeding them throughout the year.

Nature, once again staking a claim for its rightful

place in the environment.  Yes, that was the real

Whitleigh.
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Returning to those early days for a reminiscing stroll

among the incidents that will hopefully revive some

memories - do you remember the camaraderie on the

early morning bus ride to work?  The particular

conductor, with that wonderful sense of humour?  Were

you that fellow passenger who read aloud the ‘wayside

pulpit’ slogans outside the churches along the route?

Bill, the conductor in question, called you “the padre”.

Or are you the man who took his time boarding the bus?

“Stay there, Charlie”, said Bill, “don’t move, we’ll back

the bus up to you”.

Naturally we had to have a ‘Tiny’ - so called because

of his large stature.  He had an equal sense of humour,

plus an infectious laugh.  He was a natural stooge for

Bill.

When returning home on the bus, Bill, who  called

the name of each stop, said: “Greenhalgh’s mansions -

all change,” when the bus reached Whitleigh!  Yes, in

snow, rain or fog, Bill was an effervescent tonic - a

sunshine fellow, indeed.  We don’t find them like that

these days, for most buses are worked without conduc-

tors.  While on the subject of buses and permitted

smoking thereon, riding on the top deck of a ‘work-

man’s bus’ was akin to travelling in dense fog.

Particularly on inclement days when the windows



Photograph taken on 20th June, 1952, at the Whitleigh Tenant’s Association’s

Children’s Fancy Dress Parade.  Do you recognise some one?

Model of St. Chad’s Church before building began.
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steamed  up, what damage was done to precious lungs,

if modern medical research is correct - as it undoubted-

ly is - must be considerable.  A mobile occupational

hazard, of which, at that time we were blissfully

unaware.

How about the plague of caterpillars that swept the

estate?  For that  matter, across many parts of Devon

and Cornwall.  It was some time in 1952, as far as I can

recall.  It was a feature of local and national news

coverage that a large area was devastated by the

crawling hordes.  Like a swarm of locusts, they denuded

greenery, particularly cabbages.

Bare patches of stalks were all that remained after

their visit.  The allotments at the rear of Warwick

Avenue and in my own garden were victims, I recall.

Except for just one patch outside the bottom of my

garden.  There an elderly Welsh gardener was the

allotment holder.  He was an encyclopædia of horti-

cultural information.  He gave me excellent advice

about garden culture.

On one occasion, before the caterpillar plague, when

dibbing a hole to plant his cabbages, he inserted

napthaline balls into the hole before the plant.  When I

remarked that the cabbage would surely assume a

camphor taste, he denied it.  “Keeps the slugs off,
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boyo”, he said.  He was right, for his cabbages were the

only ones untouched by the caterpillars.  Except for

perhaps two or three which, when I mentioned it,

brought  the  reply, “well I must have run out of

camphor balls”.  True enough, he did grow about the

only cabbages at Whitleigh that season.  He gave me

one, and it tasted fine.

Later I asked his advice about my ailing pear tree,

which flowered abundantly but the blossom did not set.

He told me to bury any of the youngster’s old leather

shoes beneath the tree - “saves buying nitrogen

substitutes”, said he.  “That is the trouble - your tree is

starved of nitrogen, and leather in the soil will provide

it”.  It did.

I later had a good picking of pears which increased

for ever after.  Garden hints are not always to be found

in books!
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For  the children there were many outlets for their

excessive energy in those early days.

There  were  trees  for  some  to  climb.  Others tied

a rope around a stout branch and then swung from it.

One particular tree which was more frequently used for

that purpose, was growing on the slope, on the

Crownhill side above Bodmin Road.

The position  of  the tree, plus the gradient of the

slope, meant that the rope end at the highest point of its

swing was about 30 feet above the ground.  It was

alarming  to watch.  Yes, the inevitable did happen

there.  One small girl fell heavily from that tree and was

badly injured.  Such was the steepness of the slope, the

ambulance crew had some difficulty in getting to the

child.

That same hillside in winter became a favourite

sledge-run after heavy snow had fallen.  The slope was

scarred with minor trenches of earth for months after.

Some children did have sledges, but for some, flat

pieces of wood, cardboard or corrugated sheets were a

precarious substitute.  Danger was not included in

juvenile thinking.
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In the adjoining field, on the same slope, were two

very friendly horses.  Some children offered them

apples, pieces of bread and so on, which the animals

would gently accept.

The owner of that particular field could often be seen

sitting outside a rough, rusting, corrugated iron struc-

ture, which was used to stable the horses.

To me, he was a symbolic figure, cocking a psycholo-

gical snoot at beaurocracy.  He casually surveyed the

hasty developments taking place - aloof from the

directives and the do’s and don’ts surrounding him.

It was generally assumed that he possessed a unique

security of tenure for his land, which was the reason for

his prolonged independence.

Albeit, such satisfaction alluded him eventually, but

he was about the final resistant to the rules.

A small  stream  ran along the valley there, a large

area of grass led from Bodmin Road onto it.  It was a

paradise for the children, who came from many parts of

the estate, to collect blackberries.  Some filled jam-jars

with tadpoles, or other water creatures, with which to

decorate the kitchen shelves at home.  When the school
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became available, the jam-jars and contents were given

a free transfer by thankful parents.

A major attraction on that same slope, was a Mr. R.

W. Trend.  He was a disabled person who was a pioneer

in the field of model aeroplanes, etc.  In 20 years he had

built around 200 models.  He was a former chairman of

the Plymouth Model Flying Club.

His talent was extended to the making of model

railway layouts, Diesel and petrol engines, and an

exceptionally fine model of a liner.  He lived in Old

Woodlands Road, Crownhill, which was  just above the

top of the hillside in question.

Most evenings, when weather conditions were

favourable, Mr. Trend could be seen flying his model

planes from the slope.

He was likened to a modern Pied Piper, for he was

invariably surrounded by a large crowd of fascinated

children.  They were always ready to retrieve his

models after flight, for the sheer joy of carrying them.

Many adults stopped to admire them also.  His infinite

patience was evident.  He was pleased with the atten-

tion and interest which his hobby aroused in the

younger generation.

He had an anxious smile, reserved for those who

handled the aeroplanes roughly sometimes.  A well-

loved figure, he was a natural youth leader.
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An interesting diversion to the activities  of  Mr.

Trend was noticed on one occasion.  Some youngsters,

who had secured their own small model  aeroplane,

were flying it nearby under his guidance.  They were

doing well until a gust of wind landed the plane into the

foliage of a nearby chestnut tree.

Efforts to retrieve it became a major exercise,

particularly when several children from Mr. Trend’s

group joined in.  The plane was recovered after two

boys had climbed the tree and had shaken the branches

violently to dislodge it.  Chestnuts fell from the tree

also. Soon, the newly-found craze of model plane flying

was replaced as the youngsters became engaged in the

age-old game of conkers.

Another point to ponder was just how some lads

could invariable produce a length of string when

needed.  Juvenile pockets were usually as productive as

a magician’s top hat.

Not all the children played in that area, however.  For

some, the dangerous unfinished houses, the cement

mixers, water stand-pipes, sand heaps and the other

paraphernalia of the unattended builders’ compounds,

was the doubtful attraction.

Damage to property, including the youngsters’ clo-

thing, and some minor accidents occurred before



83

parents and police authorities took serious measures to

avert any recurrence.

Another  amusing episode from that period took

place at one of the early Christmas parties given by the

Whitleigh Tenant’s Association to about 200 children.

The parent who was to be Santa Claus, was a part-time

fireman.  Before he could dress for the part he was

called away to assist in putting out a fire.  Another

parent hastily fulfilled the role although his garment

was much too large.  The anti-climax was that his child

recognised him and cried.

As improvements were made around the estate, the

roads became hazardous due to the heavy traffic using

them.  With children of between 5 and 6 years of age

then using two classrooms, ninety of them would be out

of school at 4 o’clock.  An appeal was made by the

Tenant’s Association through the press, for drivers to

exercise greater care because of this.  Although some

minor accidents were reported on the estate, the first

fatal accident occurred in 1952.
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Another aspect on the early days.  Consequent upon

the popularity the estate was receiving before it was

fully-developed, parties of people could be seen walk-

ing around the houses.  This was usually when the

weather was fine.  They were observed crossing over

some front gardens and peering into front room

windows.  They were either ill-mannered “sightseers”

or intending tenants checking on the type of residence

they were about to enter.  It is to be hoped that they did

not find “Tiny’s” house, whoever and wherever he was.

Corporation bus tours around the estate were

another Bank Holiday feature - another reason for

fences  around  front  gardens.    There  were  many

real-life cameos to be noted around the estate.  I saw,

and heard, on one occasion a woman calling her child

to come indoors.  She had called at him five or six times

before he came to her.  Then, sealing her indignation

with a clip across the lad’s ear, she said: “How many

times do I have to call you before you answer?”

Walking further along that same road was a man

whose dog had run a fair distance from him.  He called

out to the animal - it returned immediately.  There must

be a moral in that.
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Yet  another  situation from those early Whitleigh

days was that of communal gardening tools!  Many

tenants did not have a garden before they moved to the

estate.  Consequently garden tools were temporarily at

a premium.  So was gardening know-how.

A  frequent  sight was that of a tenant carrying

perhaps a spade, fork and rake, from one house to

another.  Some  streets had a “pool” from which the

loan of gardening tools was a common neighbourly

gesture.  Where and what seeds to grow was a commun-

al point of conversation.

In December, 1951, when the Lord Mayor visited the

Whitleigh Estate for the city’s mobile Christmas Tree

and Carol Service, he remarked on the fact that he had

not been there before, because  even Lord Mayors

could not go where they were not invited.

The remark was ironic in two respects.  Firstly

because the Whitleigh Tenant’s Association was the

only organisation among the estates he visited that had

officially invited him - a gesture which he and the

Association appreciated.

The other irony was of the city councillor who was in

the party, and who also declared that it was his first visit

too.  This was not appreciated by the Association, for

he was one of the planners.
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The initial ban on the keeping of dogs, and its

subsequent withdrawal, meant that unattended animals

roamed  around  some parts of the estate, frequently

over gardens.  In one instance into the kitchen of a

nearby house.

In a further incident - a more alarming one - near

Warwick Avenue, a girl was attacked and bitten

savagely by a large Alsation dog, after she had

intervened to prevent it mauling an infant.  It is

mentioned because that particular dog was not claimed

as a pet by any owner.  Fortunately the girl’s injuries

were painful but not too serious.

Despite the available fields and other open spaces,

some  of  the children wandered to the back of the

estate.  Near to the rear of Damerell’s Field there was

an orchard, which was the ‘scrumping’ point for some

youngsters.

A familiar but worrying sight for the parents was the

group of lads, tired and dirty with mud and blackberry

stains, and with pockets, or underneath jumpers, filled

with very sour apples.

Later in the development of the estate, the bonds

between tenants, who were previously strangers, were

strengthened by the rise of mail-order agencies, trading
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parties, and so on.  In those days of low incomes, those

methods of obtaining goods was popular - and in some

cases, financially rewarding.

In later years, many tenants who were neighbours,

became relatives, as the sons or daughters entered into

matrimony.  Many of the youngsters of those early

tenants,  of course,  are the parents of today, benefit-

ting, it is to be hoped, by the amenities now provided.

Although wage levels were low, it is interesting to

remember that the price of a good second-hand car was

around £300.  Petrol was 2/4 a gallon!  Many commod-

ities were so much cheaper.

In the Tenants’ Handbook, which many tenants

received, some advertisements quoted prices prevailing

at  that  time, Cyril Lord  Carpets  are  offered   in  deep-

pile, hard-wearing, 100% moth-proofed, glorious

colours for 28/6 per square yard - or on weekly terms

of 1/- in th £1.  Nuttalls shirts were priced at 7/6d or

10/-, trousers 19/11d, socks 1/6d, overalls 18/11d.

Another firm offered to convert sewing machines to

electric models by supplying an electric motor, a foot

control and needle light, for £7. 9s. 6d.

On a more sombre note - funerals, complete with

furnishings and embalming, Rolls Royce hearse and

limousine, £16 16s. 0d.
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Before the allotments at the rear of Warwick Avenue

had been built upon, the view to the field by the stream

below was unimpaired.  It was convenient to go to the

rear of houses in that Avenue, and from that vantage

point, watch out that the youngsters were safe.

On that field, which, incidentally, had a tree growing

at either end and about 200 yards apart, one summer

afternoon I saw a performance that was reminiscent of

a Hogarth sketch enacted.

A parrot - it was probably a large African Grey bird -

had flown from a nearby house and had alighted on the

branch of one of the trees.  A  man and a woman ran

onto the field soon after and one of them pointed to the

parrot.  The man then ran to a nearby house and

returned with a ladder.  Meanwhile, the lady, presum-

ably his wife, pointed to the other tree where the bird

was then resting.  The two by that time had been joined

by several other adults and many youngsters.

Advice was being shouted from all sides and the

parrot was becoming scared.  As the crowd gathered

underneath the tree against which the ladder had been

placed, it flew across to the other tree again.  There was

a shout above the other noise of: “I’ll get its cage . . .

keep him on that tree!”  Quite difficult, I thought.

However, the parrot did not stay. It flew to the other



tree, followed by the shouting procession of people.  By

this time, the man had returned with the cage plus

another  ladder.  So the chase continued, the parrot

going from tree to tree, with the shouting group giving

chase.  The final scene was more hilarious, although

nearly calamitous.

The tired parrot finally decided to remain longer on

one tree.  A ladder was quickly placed on each side.

While one man with the cage  climbed the tree, the

other man awaited atop the ladder on the other side.

The parrot was coaxed to within distance of capture,

when the man accidentally dropped the cage and fell

among the crowd.  Whereupon the parrot flew to the

other tree once again - followed by part of the noisy

crowd - some of them had remained to console the man

who had fallen.

I heard much later that the parrot was eventually

caged.

Another phase of life at Whitleigh came with the

possession of either a car or a television set.  The latter

was certainly responsible for a change in domestic

routine.  Before the television set became a widespread

possession, the early owners opened their homes to the

89
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children of those temporarily without a set.  Front

rooms became a slightly-crowded television parlour for

about three-quarters of an hour, after school, most

evenings.

For some it meant home life revolved around the

times of certain programmes - as it does still in some

places.  Unfortunately, it became the fertile soil from

which apathy grew.  Outside leasure pursuits were

curtailed.

Another feature which caused some alarm at the time

and some amusement later, concerned the alleged loss

of blocks, bricks, odd pieces of wood, etc., from

builders’ compounds.  An amnesty was announced

whereby any such articles could be placed at the end of

the road for collection without further investigation

being made.

That ruling caused some heated discussions amongst

neighbours, particularly when it will be recalled that
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early gardens were littered with builders’ rubbish,

which included old blocks and bricks.  It was also

argued that tenants were not the only people with access

to unattended building sites.

So, on some roads, a pile of a few good blocks and

bricks was surmounted by heaps of the rubbish from

various gardens, stacked and awaiting collection.

Maybe a subtle comment on this was that the pile was

placed by the side of a convenient pig bin.  There were

many of these scattered around those early houses.

Probably a final war effort to survive, it was a

convenient method of kitchen waste disposal.  A farmer

would collect the peelings, etc., once or twice a week.

On the subject of gardens, in addition to the dogs that

later wandered around the estate, came another

nuisance.  Dartmoor ponies found their way to Whit-

leigh, as did the odd foxes often seen at the Crownhill

end of the estate.  They had a fondness for marauding

over accessible front gardens.  It also revealed the fact

that Whitleigh was nearer to the Dartmoor National

Park than to the city centre.



Finally, if the incidents related have sparked pleasant

memories of those early days,  the narrating of them

has been worthwhile.

On a recent visit to Whitleigh, while waiting outside

a shop on the Green, I remonstrated with three or four

schoolboys who had thrown two empty cans and an

empty crisp packet onto the pavement, about three

yards from a litter bin.  I was bewildered by the remark

made by one of the lads to his companion: “Miserable

old geyser.  Who does he think he is?”  I hope their

parents can help them with the question.
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APRIL, 1950. Civic Ceremony marking start of Whitleigh Estate.

AUGUST, 1950. First house completed and occupied.

AUGUST, 1950. First telephone kiosk opened.

SEPTEMBER, 1950. First “community” centre in Laing’s Can-
teen.

SEPTEMBER, 1951. First Post Office and Store opened.

JANUARY, 1951. First Methodist minister arrived.

SEPTEMBER, 1951. First school bus sanctioned.

SEPTEMBER, 1951. First school bus started.

APRIL, 1952. First two school classrooms for infants opened.

MAY, 1952. First doctor commenced practice.

AUGUST, 1952. First temporary Church opened.

APRIL, 1953. First complete school opened.

OCTOBER, 1956. First Church of England building opened.

JANUARY, 1961. First permanent Methodist church building
opened.

All the above “first dates” were interwoven by the provision of

the first pavements; the first solid, mud-free, negotiable roads;

the first wedding; the first baby to be born on the Estate and

so on. Specific dates for those events are not available.
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SOME PROPHETIC COMMENTS FROM
CITY OFFICIALS

Not withstanding the sometimes controversial

issues which were involved in obtaining the

much needed amenities, it would be fitting to

record here, with gratitude, some prophetic

comments made by some civic personalities

who were in office at that time.

MR. PATTINSON.  As Chairman of the City

Housing Committee, he asserted that “the new

Whitleigh Estate would ultimately be the finest

such estate in England”. He stressed the magni-

tude of his Committee’s programme, yet he

offered every assistance to the original Whit-

leigh Tenants’ Association.

Indeed, we think that nowadays Whitleigh IS a very fine place
in which to live.



MR. WASHBOURN.  Deputy Lord Mayor of

Plymouth - speaking at our Association’s Chil-

dren’s Sports Day, said: “...the City Council was

delighted that a tenants’ Association had been

formed... more amenities would be provided

and I am pleased to find tenants so determined

to help themselves...Whitleigh will become our

best estate, it is up to the tenants to make it so.

Well, it may not be England’s best  -  but Plymouth can be
proud of it.

MR. GREENHALGH.  Plymouth City Housing

Manager.  He made a special point of becoming

personally involved in the welfare of the

tenants.  We  found him always co-operative

and ready to listen patiently and to advise.  He

had a great faith in the future of the Whitleigh

Estate.

He  possessed  the foresight and caring attitude which seemed
to be lacking in some of the councillors at that time.



MR. TREBILCOCK. Chairman of the City

transport Committee.  There existed a close and

rewarding liaison between our Association and

his department.  This gentleman was very con-

scientious - he literally personally expedited the

provision of service buses to the Estate.  School

buses were not his responsibility.  He speedily

finalised one issue by telephone and thus over-

came bureaucratic delay.  he was a frequent

visitor to Whitleigh - often unofficially - check-

ing on the bus service.  His prophetic comment

was that “The Whitleigh bus service would be

an economic asset in the not too distant

future...it would become a paying route on the

transport system”.

How right he was.  The Whitleigh bus service was undoubtedly
his personal triumph.



Just two items from the first bulletin issued

by the Whitleigh Tenants’ Association are

worth quoting here. Apart from their import-

ance in 1951/52, the items are a timeless aid

to community caring.  Under the heading of

Good Neighbours they are:-

1. Do not let any old folk of your

acquaintance on the Estate be lonely.

Drop in on them occasionally.  Give them

a hand and a smile.

2.  Do not allow your neighbours to

become just a stranger.  Smiling is easier than

frowning.



THE AUTHOR

Ernest J. Pearn, a former free-lance journalist, a writer of
short  stories,  a  poet,  was  one  of  the early “pioneer”
tenants on the Whitleigh Estate.  As such he founded and
became the Chairman of the first Whitleigh Tenants’
Association, and a
founder member of the
School Parent Teacher
Association.  The prob-
lematic and controver-
sial early days are
highlighted in this
account of the Estate,
which was built without amenities.


