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Editorial 

Welcome to the 2022/2023 season of Woodford Historical Society. 

I hope you have all survived the extremes of our weather. For those who are sun 

worshippers it has been ideal, no need to jet off to sunny climates, if you can get 

there. For those, like me I do not enjoy the heat and welcomed the temperature 

dropping. 

This year is particularly important for the Society as we 

celebrate our 90th Anniversary.  

The Society was founded in 1932 and held its first 

meeting on November 7th,1932 at the Wilfred Lawson 

Hotel, Woodford Green. The first talk was given Mr S J 

Barns and titled `Woodford`.  Peter Lawrence our 

President, who is our speaker on 13th October, will be 

giving his version of the talk. A record of the original 

talk in 1932 can be found in our archives. During the 

intervening years, the Historical Society has continued 

to grow, we currently have 150 members.  

To commemorate our 90th we have produced a 

mug which depicts our logo of St Mary`s Church 

and reference to the 90th Anniversary. We will be 

selling them at the meeting in September, for 

£5.00. We will be able to send them to members 

who are unable to attend the meetings but will 

have to add postage. 

At our celebratory meeting on 13th October, we will have a small exhibition of some 

of our Archives, together with an afternoon tea which will be available after the talk. 

We have extended invitations to the Mayor and Mayoress, local Members of 

Parliament, Head teachers from local schools, local press, some past speakers, Staff 



 

 

of All Saints Church and staff of the London Borough of Redbridge Heritage Centre. 

Peter Lawrence our Chair will be speaking. On this occasion we will not be using 

Zoom. The programme of events for the day, will be sent out in September. 

Our programme for this season is: 

8th September              +Zoom 
New Hall, Essex: An unknown Royal Palace                           Tony Tuckwell 
                  
13th October   *2pm start – No Zoom 
90th Anniversary Celebration:  Woodford - The Society’s First Talk              
                                                                                                         Peter Lawrence 
 

10th November              +Zoom  
The Way We Were in 1952   :                          Janet Seward 
                       
8th December                  +Zoom 
Historic Houses Today – Keeping them meaningful for future generations 
             Dr Ben Cowell Director of Historic Houses 
 
2023  
 

12th January 
The Solar System – Fact & Fiction – a light-hearted talk with some stunning images 
& curious observations 

Mike Payne 
9th February 
Florence Nightingale       Nick Dobson 
 

9th March 
Annual General Meeting + 
London’s Weird & Wacky Buildings     Peter Lawrence 
 

13th April 
Local Archaeolgy        Les Capon 

All the meetings will be held at All Saints Church Hall, Inmans Row, IG8 0NH at 

2.30pm. unless otherwise stated. The 90th Anniversary Meeting is at 2pm. 

We are continuing to monitor the use of Zoom and will review it at the end of the 

year. 

This year we organised two outings. 
These were a visit to Valentines 
Mansion led by Georgina Green. A 
lot of us had not seen the 
renovations to the Mansion that had 
taken place in recent years. It had 
been used and left in a desperate 
state by the Council. The changes 
are impressive, and it is worth a visit. 
The other outing was a walk around Hackney with Sean Gubbins 

who has spoken to us in the past.  



 

 

Looking to next year, we are considering visits to the: 
 
Museum of the Order of St John 
HQS Wellington 
Fitzrovia Chapel 
Museum of the Order of the Water Rats 
 
Further information will appear in the Spring Newsletter. 
 
Over the past few months Felicity and I have been rationalising the Society's 

archives in conjunction with The Heritage Centre of the London Borough of 

Redbridge. The Committee had taken the decision to only keep material that 

is relevant to Woodford. When the exercise is complete, we will transfer the Archives 

by Deed of Gift to the Heritage Centre. The Heritage Centre will be using a number 

of items from our collection in the new Museum that is opening later this year. 

As usual I send out my plea for help. Nigel Pitt our Web Site Manager, due to 
personal circumstances can no longer take on this role. We urgently need someone 
to take on this responsibility. 
 
I hope that you will enjoy this season`s series of talks and if any you have ideas for 
future talks, please let us know. 
 

I look forward to seeing you in September. 
 

Sue Ralph 
 
 

ANNIVERSARY POSTCARD FROM THE PRESIDENT 

This autumn we will be celebrating the 90th anniversary of the founding of our history 

society. As I mentioned in the Spring 2022 Newsletter, so many societies with similar 

interests began in the 1920s and 1930s. The “Woodford and District Antiquarian 

Society” was deemed necessary against a background of development and change. 

There were other like societies already in existence, namely Walthamstow and 

Leyton. Their officers helped with the formation of “Woodford & District Antiquarian 

Society”, as the intended areas of interest included Wanstead and Buckhurst Hill. A 

meeting convened at the Wilfrid Lawson Temperance Hotel on 31st March 1932 

resulted in the formation of the Society and a programme of talks began later that 

year. 

In memory of the inaugural meeting and subsequently the first publication, both 

simply entitled “Woodford”, that will be the theme of my talk when we get together in 

celebration on 13th October. 

I look forward to seeing you all then. 

Very best wishes 

Peter 



 

 

Changes to the Roads and Transport since 1932              Dick Walker  

In 1932 the main routes through Woodford were North-South.  The High Road with 

Woodford New Road branching left ran along the ridge and Chigwell Road running 

into Hermon Hill was in the valley by the Roding.  The North Circular, after 10 years 

of work had reached Forest Road, Walthamstow where it ended.  One could proceed 

from there via Grove Road to cross the 

High Road into the Southend Road 

down to the pub “Charlie Brown’s 

Roundabout” (a merry-go-round not a 

road feature) at the Chigwell Road.  

The main routes were also connected 

East-West by George Lane and 

Snakes Lane which crossed the railway 

at level crossings. 

Public transport was the LNER steam train from Liverpool Street to Epping stopping 

at George Lane and Snakes Lane, Walthamstow trams ran to the border at The 

Napier Arms”, buses from Victoria to Loughton on the New Road, from Leytonstone 

to Epping and from Chingford, via Southend Road, to Ilford along the High Road and 

along the Chigwell Road a bus to Victoria.  There was also a Green Line Coach from 

Bishop Stortford to Victoria on the High Road and brown City Coaches on the 

Southend Road.  Weekends in the summer would see large bunches of club cyclists 

heading out to the Forest.  

The Edwardian suburb of Woodford was enlarging.  The open spaces between the 

routes were being built in.  Laing’s Estate was built in the early ‘30s and this was the 

Woodford I was born into.  The main roads were fairly quiet and the side roads very.  

Few people owned cars and cars parked permanently in the road were rare. The 

only traffic lights I remember were at the junction of Mill Lane and Johnston Road 

across the High Road for traffic from Chingford Lane going down Snakes Lane.  

There were no roundabouts and the New Road forked off with no control.  The only 

crossing I remember was at Churchfields.  Only dangerous slippy metal studs in the 

road and the unlighted orange globe of the Belisha Beacon on a pole.  There were 

no one-way streets or restricted access.  I remember steam driven lorries, belonging 

to the Gas Company I think.  Lorries were only six wheelers and I do not remember 

articulated lorries although there was the 

three wheel Scammell Scarab which pulled a 

large trailer.  

But things were going to change.  Some were 

planned and delayed by war others were 

forced by circumstance.  The trams were 

replaced by trolley buses from the Napier 

Arms to Manor House or Wood Green via 

Walthamstow and Bloomsbury via Leyton in 



 

 

the late 1930s.  Later post war they would be replaced by diesel buses. The steam 

line was to be replaced by the extended Central Line.  In anticipation of the closure 

of the level crossings a pedestrian underpass was built at Snakes Lane cut short by 

temporary wood steps at the end.  Broadmead Road was at this time unmade up 

and finished at the junction of Grosvenor Gardens and Horn Lane.  It’s surfacing and 

extension would have to wait until after the war.  A bridge was built over the railway 

from the end of Broadmead to St Barnabas Road where it ended awaiting the 

extension over the brick fields to the Chigwell Road thus replacing the George and 

Snakes Lane connections.  A bridge was also built at George Lane after the war I 

think.  In 1948 the Central Line was extended.  

In the ‘70s the increase in traffic led to changes to ease flow and reduce congestion.  

The extension to the North Circular envisaged in the 1930s began.  It was cut 

straight through the Forest to the top of Grove Road avoiding the Forest Road 

zigzag.  A ten lane chasm was dug from the Woodford New Road to Child’s Corner, 

which disappeared, cutting Maybank Road in half.  The old Grove Road and the 

Southend Road disappeared with all their crossing points except for a bridge which 

replaced the Gates Corner cross road.  A “spaghetti Junction” destroyed the “Charlie 

Brown’s Roundabout” pub and led onto the new Barking Bypass on the other side of 

the Roding.  Access to a new motorway was also created and the M11 soon came.  

The High Road was no longer a trunk road and the A11 designation ended abruptly 

at the junction with the Woodford New Road and the A11 was renumbered in bits 

and pieces all the way up past Bishop Stortford to the confusion of motorists.   

Signage changed and proliferated.  It met the international standards and the old 

school sign of the beacon of learning, which could have suggested we would get ice 

cream cornets, disappeared.  Originally a central white dotted line was enough but 

gradually signage increased and now roads are highly “embroidered” including cycle 

lanes on most main roads. The original separate concrete cycle tracks on the 

Southend Road disappeared with road widening.  Cyclists used to keep to the road 

and obey the traffic rules.  

So over 90 years there has been much change.  Lorries are bigger and more 

efficient but take up more space and cause more wear.  Most people have a cars 

which gives great travel flexibility. They are more comfortable, faster and efficient 

with lots of facilities including heaters.  Have you ever driven in the past with a rug 

over your knees, I have.  But roads are congested and slow and parking difficult.  

With all this comes pollution, individually less but in total more.  We must consider 

our options.  Do we need to travel so much and move so much stuff so far and use 

so many and so much of the worlds resources to do so.  Can we not produce locally 

and use public transport.  Here the bus routes have changed to give much better 

coverage and connection but there are still awkward gaps.  It is not all doom if we 

really try. 

Dick Walker           May 2022 

Photographs – with thanks to Peter Lawrence 



 

 

The Mysterious Meridians of Highams Park        Mike Payne 

I was pleased to attend the Woodford Historical Society meeting on 21st April 2022 to 

talk about a subject dear to my heart.  I have spent my entire life living in and around 

Highams Park and as a young lad was 

fascinated by the Greenwich Meridian 

marker at the end of Selwyn Avenue, 

near the level crossing.  It intrigued me 

that zero longitude passed right though 

that location and that you could stand 

with one foot in each hemisphere without 

needing to buy a ticket…  

Fast forward to 1999 and I buy one of the 

first affordable GPS (Sat Nav) receivers.  

It displays Longitude and Latitude and of 

course I take it to “my” Greenwich 

Meridian marker.  Much to my puzzlement it didn’t show zero longitude there.  Why?  

I was intrigued and I started researching to better understand this. 

What I discovered was that zero longitude has moved several times in history and 

what we call “The Greenwich Meridian” is just one of them, and much to my surprise 

I discovered that it ceased to be internationally recognised as zero longitude in 1984.  

At the Historical Society meeting I focused on the story behind three of these historic 

lines, all of which pass through the centre of Highams Park and which, collectively, 

neatly frame the level crossing. 

The line that is currently most important (because it is the current zero longitude) is 

known as “The International Reference Meridian” (or IRM for short).  Strangely, few 

people have heard of it.  It runs about 102metres to the east of the Greenwich 

Meridian.  Myself and a group of Highams Park residents thought it would be a good 

idea to mark it so young people could straddle the new line just like I straddled the 

old one. 

With a grant from Waltham Forest 

Council we designed and installed 

our IRM plaque in the pavement 

outside 501 Hale End Road (near 

the level crossing) and it was 

unveiled by the mayor on 29th 

October 2019. 

For reasons that are not clear, 

there is no tradition of marking the 

IRM (not even at Greenwich) and 



 

 

as a result it is possible that our IRM marker is the only one in the whole world.  And 

yes I know that sounds unlikely but we haven’t been able to find another one. 

If you want to come and see our plaque you can check the longitude using an app on 

your smartphone.  On Android, the free “GPS Test” app by “Chartcross Ltd” is a 

good choice. 

After looking at the plaque, you may want to visit the garden on the platform in 

Highams Park station.  It’s maintained by residents and the IRM runs right through 

the middle of it (more or less parallel to the tracks).  So, by happy coincidence, “East 

meets West” in our little station garden. 

--- End --- 

 

 

 

A Brief History of the Life and Death of Catherine Pole-Tylney-

Long-Wellesley                                                                   Ilana Barnett 

The story of Wanstead House, 

considered one of the grandest 

houses of its age, and its sad demise 

is as well-known as is the ill-fated 

marriage of Catherine Tylney-Long. 

In 1805, the beautiful Catherine, 

nicknamed a “pocket Venus” due to 

her diminutive height, inherited 

Wanstead House on the death of her 

10-year-old brother James. Overnight, 

the 16-year-old heiress, became the richest commoner in the land. With an 

estimated fortune of around £300,000 it is not surprising that she also became 

extremely popular with some of the most eligible and not so eligible bachelors in the 

land. Her popularity was parodied using lines from Oliver Goldsmith’s Vicar of 

Wakefield “Man wants but little here below, But wants that little long”.  

Despite many proposals; Catherine did not marry until she was 22. Unfortunately, 

when she did, she made a terrible mistake and, in the end, chose the sort of man 

she had possibly tried so hard to avoid – a fortune hunter. This man was William 

Wellesley-Pole. Wellesley-Pole was born in Ireland, the son of a wealthy and 

aristocratic family. He was also the nephew of the eminent Duke of Wellington. On 

paper the match seemed perfect. Sadly, in reality, he was a wastrel, a gambler and a 

scoundrel. Their marriage from all accounts started happily enough but William, who 

was perfectly happy to fritter his wife’s fortune away, spent so much money on 



 

 

modernising Wanstead House, gambling, and decadent parties, that they ended up 

having to flee abroad to escape their creditors. This was the beginning of the end of 

their marriage. 

Whilst abroad William unsurprisingly did not have a sudden crisis of conscience. 

Instead his behaviour towards his wife continued to worsen. In Italy he became 

involved with Helen Paterson-Blight, the wife of an ailing captain of the Coldstream 

Guards and the protégé and according to rumours started by William himself, the 

natural daughter of the Duke of Wellington. Forced to leave her family and home, 

made destitute and now humiliated by William, Catherine tried to mitigate any further 

disgrace by buying off her rival. Failing, Catherine gave up and returned to England 

with her four children to seek a permanent separation from her husband.  

In order to pay their debts, Catherine had no choice but to put the Wanstead Estate 

up for sale. First the contents were auctioned and when the house itself failed to 

generate any interest after 32 days, it was pulled down and the timber and fabric 

sold. A house which had cost £360,000 to build in the end sold for just £10,000. 

In 1825, in order to protect her children and 

prevent them from ever suffering at the hands of 

their father again, Catherine made them wards in 

Chancery and started divorce proceedings. A few 

months later, Catherine fell ill. Fearing again for 

her children’s future security she changed her will 

in favour of them, disinheriting her husband. Her 

dying wish was that they should never see their 

father again. She died at the age of 35, on 12 

September 1825, at the family’s seat of Draycott. 

Her funeral procession was witnessed by large 

crowds who lined the streets to pay their respects 

as her coffin made its way to Draycott Church 

where she was to be laid to rest. Her death 

triggered a series of failed legal challenges by 

William who sought to regain custody of his eldest son, William, or more precisely his 

fortune, which he had inherited on his mother’s passing.  

At the time, her family and friends believed that her death was hastened by the fear 

of losing her children and her husband’s harassment whilst in the opinion of the 

physician attending her during her final agonising illness, Sir Henry Halford, “she 

died entirely of a broken heart”. Many rumours have recently emerged pertaining to 

the true cause of her death with some speculating that the family, terrified of scandal 

had covered up the fact that she had been poisoned by either William or his 

mistress. Others have suggested that she was suffering from an inflammation of the 

bowels, possibly caused by a venereal disease–a final parting gift from William! 

Although we will never get a conclusive answer, what we do know is that she died in 



 

 

excruciating pain and whether by William’s direct hand or not, he was the cause of 

her death.  

A number of obituaries were published on her passing. 

The tragedy of her life and death seemed to sadden 

society. She was called “one of the highest ornaments 

of the age in which she lived” and Sir George Dallas 

writing a beautiful epitaph in her memory praised her 

beauty, piety and virtue, “Few of her sex ever 

commenced life with more brilliant, prospects, or closed 

it under a darker cloud”. It was Bell’s Life for Sporting 

which pithily summed up her life, “Let her fate be a 

warning to all of her sex, who blessed with affluence, 

think the buzzing throng which surround them have 

hearts, when, in fact, they have none”.  

Ilana Barnet 
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