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As a 'newcomer to Elsenham, (a mere twenty-—-
one years), compiling this booklet has been
a privilege. The small village which was
Elsenham was very much 'in the front line'.

The proximity of Debden Aerodrome, Stansted,
particularly with the arrival of the Americans,
and the railway line, which the Germans seem

to have convinced themselves was a main
munitions route, made Elsenham and the area
surrounding the village, very vulnerable.

Every resident remembers the many enemy sorties,
the low flying aircraft sometimes chased by

our own 'boys! Most flew West to East with the
main targets being Debden and the railway, but

a few, by mistake or otherwise, flew East to
West.

The worst night, and the one that stuck-in
everyone's mind, was the night the bombs were
dropped on the Paddocks, now the Stud, lighting
up the whole area, but the most frightening

was when the bombs were dropped through the
village. Whistling bombs, the V1 and V2 rockets,
the dreaded siren and the shouts of the Air
Raid blackout warnings were all part of every
day life.

The population of the village was swollen by
evacuees, the land army girls, and our own.
soldiers based at Elsenham Place.

Travelling anywhere presented a major problem
with queues for buses often adding hours to

a journey if you had a few changes, and it was
often quicker to resort to a bicycle!

But people also enjoyed themselves too. The

old village hall, which was next to the school
opposite the Crown, was run as a canteen for
the soldiers by Mrs. Tee from Elsenham Hall

and a band of willing helpers. Dances were

also held there, fondly remembered by civilians
and uniformed alike.

Our two local hostelries played a central part
in Elsenham's War. The pilot of the Hurricane
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which crashed near
the Hall,mentioned
by Gordon Barker,
walked into the
Crown and asked "How
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repeat her stories without her consent, but it
is enough to say that she was never without either
chocolate or nylon stockings!

I hope that reading these memories will be as
enjoyable an experience for you as it has been
for me putting them together. " Dally Hersld,” Thursday, May 25, 1944,
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MY MEMORIES OF WORLD WAR I1
BY GORDON BARKER

| was almost six years old when Neville Chamberlain announced at 11.00 a.m. on Sunday
September 3rd 1939 we were at war with Germany. { remember what was reputed to be
the first bomb dropped in the country on Pimblett's Farm in Henham. A plane load of
bombs were dropped through the middle of the village. The first was in Alsa Wood, the
second in George Waterman's garden in Station Road, the third went into James Percy's
grave in the cemetery, the fourth in the croak meadow in Henham Road, the fifth in the
swimming pool at Elsenham Place and the sixth on Cumnegar Hill, not one of them
exploded. | remember the bomb disposal squad digging in the croak after the war and
having difficulty owing to running sand. | am not certain if the bomb was retrieved.

The anti-aircraft guns at Takeley made a dreadful noise. Tom Siney was in the Home
Guard and one evening while on duty on the railway bridge in the High Street, an elderly
man was making his way home from The Crown. Tom pointed his broom handle at him
and said halt who goes there. The man said who are you. Tom replied | am a Home
Guard. The old man eyed Tom up and down, spat, and said I'm buggered if i didn't think
so, and made his way home.

Arthur (Bewy) Wright was fire watching one night in the little long thatched cottage
endways to the road in Fullers End. Mrs Paul telephoned from next door. Arthur picked up
the receiver and could not hear Mrs Paul clearly and so with the receiver still close to his
mouth, said to his mate, come and answer this phone, its like a bloody bumble bee in a
bottle.

George Jordon, a true village character, was put on fire watch with the Rev. Wilmot-Brook,
this | am certain was done deliberately as George's language was often not the choice of
the Vicars. All windows had to be covered to stop any light being shown. George could
be often heard to call 'put that light out’.

The long school-at the paddocks that was entirely built of wood by Sir Walter Gilbey in
1898 was set on fire by incendiary bombs, the whole village was illuminated by this
massive fire.

A mosquito came down to the left hand side of Old Mead Road, and a hurricane came
down in Park Field close to Elsenham Hall, skidding across the meadow and burying its
nose in a laurel hedge, the pilot was unhurt.

Charles William Anderson of Priors, Tye Green was Head ARP Warden. The Head Quarters
were at Miss Eleanor Bournes, the Post Office next to the Memorial Pump in the High
Street.

A land mine dropped at the rear of Motts Hall, Gaunts End. It was very loud and rocked
the village.

Ron Wheeler lived at 4 High Street and when he was a baby, the pram he was in ran out
of the gate into the road and into the path of a large tank that was coming up the High
Street, stopping just short of a collision.

The Royal Horse Artillery were stationed at Elsenham Place. The Officers were based at
the Friends Mission House, now Harleigh House in the High Street.

i well remember the bombs that whistled, the V1 rocket (doodle bug) that went from east
to west down the High Street, very low with an enormous flame coming from the rear.
This crashed at Dazzles on the A10.

The dug out in the garden was roofed with railway sleepers covered with earth dug from
the large hole in the ground.



The School's War - Mrs Rogers.

Although a teacher at Great Chesterford for

2% years during the war, she was based in our
Village with the Infants Class in the Quaker
Chapel (now New Cottage, High St.), with a
class of 56 children at one time, among them
many evacuees from London..The playground was
non—existent, only the walk way round the hall,
which was right onto the road.

Gas mask practice was carried out daily,
children and teachers together, and the little’
ones had Mickey Mouse type masks. These were
always kept on the back of the chair - at the
ready! The Air Raid Post, situated at the Old
Post Office, was manned by Reg & Henry Butters,
who would give a yellow warning and knock on
the school door if the sirem was about to go
off. Then the children would sit under their
desks and sing "Roll out the Barrel" and play
percussion instruments to make a lot of noise
and keep themselves amused. The children not
only had to endure double summer time, starting
school at 7.00am because

of the air raids, but
also the horrible smell 'ljle
of the school room in

the mornings after it “N/‘S'Y NAZI”
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