









































The burnt out shell of Bathford House after the fire




emergency water supplies in villages such as Corston, Kelston and Newton St Loe to be woefully inadequate
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5. The British Legion, Charlton Road (present day)
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6. Standards being Paraded through Keynsham (c1985) Photo courtesy British Legion




7. Standard bearers of the Royal British Legion lower standards during the playing of Last Post at the memorial gates
at Keynsham Memorial Park during a service to mark the 40th anniversary of the end of the war against Japan




8. Remembrance Day, Keynsham Churchyard
(photo courtesy British Legion)




9. Keynsham Gas Works ¢1900

10. Keynsham Gas Works c1972
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11. Remains of Retort House

12: Remains of the larger of two gasometer pits
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15. West wall of culvert, Gas Works, Dapps ll




instructed to inform Major Tod that some years previously the services of Bath Fire
Brigade had been offered to the parish of Bathford under a formal contract. The parish
would pay a fixed annual fee based on rateable value, plus a scale of charges on any
occasion when it was necessary to call the brigade. Bathford Parish Council refused to
sign, thus leaving the village and Bathford House without fire protection.

Other villages did sign up, including Saltford and Newton St Loe. But when agreements
were revised in the late 1920s there was some haggling over the annual fees. Generally
these had been worked out on the basis of £1-1-0 per £1,000 of rateable value. The fee for
Newton St Loe came to £13-5-0 but was reduced to £10 on appeal. Saltford Parish Council
jibbed at their fee of £50 but Bath refused to reduce it. How the matter was resolved is not
recorded. Hourly charges for the brigade attending a fire included £4-4-0 for the engine,
five shillings for the Chief Officer and four shillings per fireman. No agreements were to be
made with villages whose parish churches were more than 10 miles from the centre of
Bath.

Thus villages such as Chew Stoke fell outside the scheme. When a serious fire involving
a shop, petrol station and paraffin store broke out in the small hours of Boxing Day 1926
villagers were in a quandary as to where to look for help. A visitor, who tried to lend a
hand, later wrote a report for the Western Daily Press. At a critical moment as the fire
raged he found out that there was not a single fire engine “in the whole of the Clutton
Union”. He was inclined to telephone the Clevedon Fire Brigade — more than 12 miles
distant - (he was a friend of their Chief Officer) as he already knew that the much nearer
Bristol brigade would refuse to come. Then the operator at the local telephone exchange
suggested trying Radstock, slightly nearer than Clevedon. This call proved successful
and Radstock Fire Brigade duly attended, their 30-year-old engine, designed for horse
traction, towed behind the Radstock Co- operative Society’s motor lorry. The firemen
travelled on the open flat bed of the lorry, huddled under a tarpaulin to protect them from
the freezing night air.

But even when fire brigades did get to rural fires attempts to extinguish the flames were
frequently frustrated by inadequate water supplies. The person calling Bath Fire Brigade
(by telegram!) to a fire at Swinford in the parish of North Stoke on 13 November 1902 had
the foresight to ask for extra hose to be brought. The only water supply was the river, a
considerable distance from the fire. Without the extra hose the fire would have been
beyond reach.

There was often little improvement in rural water supplies during the next three decades.
Many inadequacies were highlighted in a survey carried out in the Bathavon Rural District
Council area in 1938. The catalyst was the Fire Brigades Act 1938, passed as the threat of
war in Europe loomed. Under the Act all local authorities, right down the most sparsely
populated rural district, were designated fire authorities and were obliged to set up fire
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brigades or at least make proper arrangements with a neighbouring council for the latter’s
brigade to come when needed. However there was also an obligation under the same Act

for every fire authority to provide an adequate emergency water supply for fire fighting,

In accordance with the Act, Bathavon Rural District Council wished to have Bath Fire
Brigade attend all fire in its area and in anticipation, the RDC’s surveyor and Bath’s Chief
Fire Officer, James Hurst, toured the villages to check out the emergency water supplies.
Such supplies as they found were often woefully inadequate.

Thirteen parishes surveyed — Camerton, Charlcombe, Combe Hay, Corston, Dunkerton,
Kelston, Newton St Loe, North Stoke, Priston, St Catherine’s, Tunley,Upper Swainswick
and Woolley — had only two fire hydrants between them, both in Corston, 100 yards
apart on a water main belonging to the West Gloucestershire Water Board. The only
emergency water supply in Newton St Loe was a pond in the grounds of Earl Temple’s
residence. The village’s domestic water supply was from a tank on the Corston to
Marksbury road but there was no access to this for fire brigade pumps.

Kelston had two ponds, but “very considerable lengths of hose would be needed to
reach Kelston Park or the portion of the village on the main road nearest to Bitton.” In
Priston, “a scattered area, mainly large number of farmhouses™ the only water for fire
brigade purposes was “a small stream by the main road. It would take hours by damming
the stream to obtain a supply - then it would only last the pumps a few minutes.”

Accordingly Bath’s Town Clerk wrote to the Clerk to Bathavon RDC in November 1938 to
state that Bath Fire Brigade was not prepared to protect the villages. But early in 1939a
report in the Bath Chronicle indicated that protection would be offered once improved
emergency water supplies were in place. It seems then that the necessary improvements
were catried out. But total protection could not be extended to all villages in Bathavon as
a few were too far away for Bath’s fire engines to reach them within the time limit laid
down by the Act. A small fire station was therefore set up at Peasedown St John staffed
by local volunteers supervised by an experienced fireman seconded from the Bath brigade.
They were equipped to carry out initial fire fighting until reinforcements arrived from
Bath.

All these local schemes were however short-lived. They were swept away and replaced
by the National Fire Service that came into being under wartime conditions on 18 August
1941

Dennis Hill
8th July 2002
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ROYAL BRITISH LEGION - KEYNSHAM BRANCH

The Royal British Legion was founded in 1921 when a policy and a set of principles were
produced:

The Legion shall be democratic, non—sectarian and not affiliated to or connected
directly or indirectly with any political party or political oranisation.

The Legion shall be created to inaugurate and maintain in a strong, stimulating, united
and democratic comradeship all those who have served in Her Majesty ‘s Navy, Army,Air
Force or any Auxiliary Forces so that neither their efforts nor their interests shall be
Jorgotten, that their welfare and that of the dependents of the fallen may be safeguarded
and that just and equitable treatment shall be secured to themin respect of the difficulties
caused in their lives as a result of their services.

The Keynsham Branch of the Royal British Legion was founded in the late 1920°s. The
first postwar meeting was held in 1946, and subsequent meetings took place in the old
Church Hall in Station Road (now demolished). Membership at that time was 58.

The Legion later moved to a room in the premises of Mr E. Morgan, a barber in Keynsham
High Street, but in 1950 they moved to their present position in Charlton Road. The Legion
purchased a cottage from Messrs. Fear & Clark. in the forecourt of which was an auxiliary
water tank, a remnant of the 2nd World War. (see cover photo)

The Committee then set to work using their combined talents to convert the cottage for
their meetings. In 1951 a social club was formed and this led in 1954 to a skittle alley being
built. A sports room was added in 1958 and in 1978 they rebuilt their premises to its
present day size.

In 1977 a Royal British Legion women’s section was founded and by 1990 the membership
of the Legion had topped one thousand. Each year the Legion is allocated two tickets for
the Remembrance Day Service in the Royal Albert Hall, those interested approach the
committee which then decides the distribution of the seats.

The Keynsham Standard has been paraded at the Royal Albert Hall on two occasions,
once in the 1970°s and again, in the 1980°’s when George Parsons and James Cook
respectively were the Standard Bearers. Peter and Mary Buck are the current Standard
Bearers and each year on Remembrance Sunday the local branch of the Royal British
Legion parade through Keynsham from St. John’s Parish Church to the Memorial Park
Gates to lay the poppy wreaths. Each year we see the poppy sellers on our streets, some
having performed this task for many years. An award is given for 25 years service as

poppy seller.
25



The reintroduction of the two minutes silence on the 11th November in shops, offices and
the streets of our country seems to be gaining more and more recognition. This is a heart-
warming trend especially for those who have been personally involved in the various

conflicts around the world.

Mr F Bolwell is the present Welfare Officer of the Keynsham Branch and help is given to
members in accordance with the policy set outin 1921.

Sue Trude acknowledges with thanks the present President, Mr L Wiltshire, for all his help
in writing this article and his permission to use the photographs.

Sue Trude
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REMEMBERING

Why do you still march old man, - -
- With medals on your chest?
Why do you still grieve old man,
For those friends you laid to rest?
Why do your eyes gleam old man,
When you hear those bugles blow?
Tell me why you cry old man,
For those days long ago?

I'll tell you why [ march young man,
‘With medals on my chest.
I'll tell you why I grieve young man,
For those I laid to rest.
Through misty fields of gossamer. silk
Come visions of distant times.
When the boys of tender age
Marched forth to distant climes.
| We burfed them in a blanket shroud,
 Their young flesh scorched and blackened,
A communal grave, newly gouged,
In blood-stained gorse and bracken.
And you ask me why [ march, young man7
I march to remind you all,
'Ehat but for those apple-blossom youths
You"d never have known freedom at all.

Lest We Forget
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THE KEYNSHAM GAS CO. LTD

The Keynsham Gas Co Ltd. was incorporated on the 2nd September 1857 under the Joint
Stock Companies Act 1856. The gas works were brought into operation for the first time
on the 16th January 1858 when, according to the contemporary report “ the streets and
shops were beautifully illuminated”.

The work had been undertaken by T. Atkins & Son of Chepstow, the works being the 43rd
of similar works put up by these contractors. The works were capable of producing 24,000
cubic feet of gas in 24 hours, the gasholder delivering 15,000 cubic feet of gas in six hours.
The contract, including laying the mains, came to the sum of £1,475. The ovens were on
Clift’s patent principle, and consisted of two stacks, one having a single oven, the other
being composed of three ovens surrounding one furnace. The buildings and apparatus
were exceedingly neat and compact, and did great credit to the talent and ingenuity of the
engineers.

At a General Vestry Meeting held on the 18th July of that year it was “resolved that a
successor to the late Henry Iles as Overseer of the Poor be appointed at a salary of £30
per annum. His duties were to include the making and collecting of any Rate for the
purpose of Lighting the District of the Town of Keynsham... etc.~

”Messrs. Wyatt, Barrell & Chappell were appointed Lighting Inspectors and the first
entry in their account book for the 6th November 1858 shows that the sum of £44.15.1%d
was paid to the Gas Co. for lighting the town. This was collected by means of a lighting
rate and had to include enough to cover the salary of the Inspectors’ clerk and rent of
offices for meetings. This was a room at the Lamb & Lark (sadly demolished 30 years ago)
where the majority of meetings of official bodies took place, refreshment being close at
hand.

By 1859 the inspectors were having trouble with vandals! Surprise, surprise!. They spent
6.0d. (30p) on having notices printed offering a reward for information as to parties
damaging the lamps. In 1862 William Ollis was paid 3/6d for posting bills offering a reward
for information against those who were damaging the gas lamps. Mr. Charles Harvey had
the annual contact for painting the lamps. The Harvey family were the town’s main
decorators, carpenters and painters over a very long period. More wilful damage was
reported in 1869.

‘We now come to the year 1876. When a row erupted over the setting of the Lighting rate
in November 1876, the Bristol Times & Mirror faithfully reported it.
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The Keynsham Petty Sessions were held at Keynsham Police Station (built in 1858) until
1936 when the Magistrates Court was built on land behind the house. We are very grateful
to Miss Mary Fairelough for recording the old police station in a series of photographs
before it was demolished in the early seventies.

Two ratepayers were summoned to the court by the churchwardens and overseers for
non-payment of a lighting rate. These were Mr. Thomas Read, a farmer of 300 acres at New
BarnFarm (now called Uplands Farm) on the Wellsway, who figured prominently in the life
of Keynsham and owed 10/11'4d, and Mr. Francis Paget (of the Burnett Paget family) also
a farmer of Chewton Keynsham who had been assessed at 7/11d.

The case went into the most minute details of how the lighting rate was set including-
posting notices on all the church doors. The significant factor in all this is that these two
farmers lived in Chewton Keynsham and very probably resented having to pay for the
lighting of all the town of Keynsham. The arguments went on so long that a decision had
to be deferred to the next court. However, it was agreed that Read had been over assessed
by the sum of a farthing and Paget by 3d. A lengthy discussion ensued on how the new
amounts could be applied for. The solicitor’s costs must have been a great deal larger than
the disputed amounts but obviously a matter of principle was at stake here!

As a postscript, by 1891 there were 51 gas lamps and I am very pleased to report that a
couple of these still exist in the Dapps Hill Conservation Area converted to electricity.
In 1892 however, £80 was paid to the Western Counties Electric Light and Power Syndicate
Ltd. in payment of the lighting account. At £20 cheaper than the gas tender it was the
obvious choice and highlights the early introduction of electricity to Keynsham,

In 1921 the Gas Co. launched the issue of 450 72% Non-Cumulative Participating Shares
of £10 each explaining that the proceeds were required for the reconstruction of the plant,
mains, services and meters. However, by 1928 they were in voluntary liquidation and were
subsequently taken over by the Bristol Gas Company with a direct supply from Avon
Street to Keynsham.

FOOTNOTE.

Early in September 2001, Bristol Gas Contractors began to demolish the remains of
Keynsham’s old gas works. The site was scheduled for an housing development and the
old gasometer pits and Retort House pit had to be rendered safe and backfilled. The
Contractors kindly allowed Margaret and I to enter the then rather boggy site in order to
make photographic records for the LHS archives, even providing us with oversize wellies!
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In January 1886 a verbatim report on an “important prosecution” on the non-payment of
the lighting rate at Keynsham was reported in the paper. The magistrates were Clayfield
Ireland, the squire of Brislington, Harford Lyne, Lord of the Manor of Keynsham who
lived in the Manor House, Manor Rd, and a Mr. Lean.

Photograph 11 page 21 shows the underground remains of the Retort House and
photograph 4, the base of the larger of the two gasometer pits. Towards the end of March
2002, construction workers moved on to the site to begin laying out the house foundations

- and services. In doing this a large, well—constructed, stone-lined culvert was exposed.
This ran West to East down the site, perpendicular to, and under, the road, immediately
South of the still extant Manager’s House.

O n the hill to the West of the site, Keynsham Union Workhouse was constructed in 1836.
It would appear that this large, well built stone culvert constituted the drainage system
from the Workhouse to the River Chew below. There was a/sluice gate to control the flow
at the bottom of the slope before the culvert passed under the road.

The workmen recovered a Paterson’s (Glasgow) “Camp” coffee and chicory bottle and a
Mason’s (Chelsea) O.K. bottle from the culvert. Photographs 13, 14, and 15 page 22 show

the construction of the culvert. What a wonderful view there must have been from the
Workhouse in 1836, before the Gas Works and houses were built later in the century.

Barbara Lowe
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THIS IS TEXT OF A TALK GIVEN BY MARY FAIRCLOUGH TO THE
ROTARY CLUB OF KEYNSHAM AT A LUNCHTIME MEETING IN
APRIL 1989 :

Gentlemen,

You have asked me to speak on “The Environment”. There is a buzzword very
rife at the moment for use when that subject comes up - Doom and Gloom. It’s the sort
of phrase that’s invaluable in elections if you can suggest that your opponent is indulging
in it - thythmic, catchy, sticks like a burr and somehow belittles its subject. But the thing
we have come to call “The Environment” is going beyond the reach of phrases.

Persons in certain positions are beginning to feel they had better jump on this dangerous
bandwaggon, because more and more people are actually saying , not “something
ought to be done” but “what can be done about - Acid Rain, the Ozone Layer, the Rain
Forests, the Greenhouse Effect”, and even working up to demand that things actually
be done, not just promises to “halve such-and-such a trouble by 1995” or “reduce it by
so- and-so % by the 21st century”. But, it still means spending money - losing money -
it will touch our sacred pockets - perhaps the hole in the Layer can be patched or
something -

“And the parrot said to the falling tree,
Wait, brother, till I fetch a prop!”

Because this is a time when Time is running out. I have lived through such a time before.
When I was an Art student back in the thirties, in spite of the Depression, in spite of the
manifest hell that was brewing up, we were hopeful and angry - we thought the world
could still be saved and magnificently rebuilt - especially if They would only turn Us
loose on it - and in Spain La Passionaria was saying “Better die on your feet than live on
your knees” — even our buzzwords had a certain magnificence in those days, and my
Mother who was a genius at dealing with swelled heads said “Do your best in your own
little corner”, which was infuriating.., and I am five-and— seventy, and Oh, it’s true, it’s
true, up to a point, and if you can honestly decide where the corner ends.

The thing is, I have lived all my life in Keynsham, I worked from home as a freelance
illustrator and Keynsham is my corner. We didn’t talk about “The Environment” in the
old days; it was just “the village” and the country round it, and it was good, by and
large. I knew all the country within walking distance and it was beautiful, cared for, well-
farmed, hedges laid, road-side verges and ditches properly kept, and if you met more
than 2 cars in an afternoon’s walk you mentioned it at teatime.
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Looking back, I know I am fortunate - I saw it while it was still so. The basis of the orderly
beauty was of course cheap labour just as the basis of ancient Athens was slavery - but
the beauty was real. And the Gods know Keynsham is no Athens but in the Local history
Society’s archive we have an aerial shot and a view from the Church tower, both from the
early 1920°s. High Street and Temple Street show as a double row of buildings, very varied,
and almost lost in apple trees - nearly every house — they were houses - with shops, not
just shops - had its own back garden and often orchard. Now from the same viewpoints.
“Where are all the orchards gone? Gone to car parks, every one”.

Does anyone remember Flanders House? Big 17th century house at the bottom of Bath
Hill, where the BMX track is now? When my parents were married in 1904 they came to live
up in Avon Mill Lane - Avon Road as it now is - and they became friendly with the Irish
family, the Parnells, who lived at Flanders House. They were all sitting out in the front
garden by the river one summer evening, my Mother said, when there was a frightful
roaring and rattling and crashing and a genuine 1904 motorcar passed by - Arrol Johnson,
probably, but she didn’t know - and hared up Bath Hill in a cloud of dust, and they all
laughed and said why on earth would anyone want one of those things - except O’Connor
Parnell. He said “Don’t laugh at it. Those things are going to make more difference to our
lives than anything else since the wheel itself was invent

Now Flanders House is gone and the site is probably going to be another car park - a
damned inconvenient one - and Keynsham is being slowly choked by its own geography
and “those things”. And again time is ranning out. The actual number of “those things”
will havg to be controlled, all over Britain however much we protest, which we shall. And
again, where does one’s own corner end?

I was talking once to a young Executive - very pleasant and intelligent, and we got on to
changes taking place in High Street, particularly to upper storey windows, which I lose my
temper about rather easily, I’'m afraid. He said, well, they weren’t anything very special
anyhow - the whole High Street wasn’t particularly special, he didn’t see that it mattered
much what was done to it. When I translated that as “If a thing’s bad, might as well make
it worse”, he was genuinely shocked, but that is what he was saying. And that is, very
largely, what Keynsham has done since about 1946.

We had, of necessity, to grow. Being a living place we had a necessity to change. But we
- I’l only speak for Keynsham, my corner, but I've seen Bristol - we had the bad luck to
grow when architecture was at what I hope was an all- time low. We threw away things like
Flanders House, Old Temple Street, a handful of handsome old buildings in the High
Street.

Well, O.K, but stand outside the Baptist Church some time and look at the other side of
High street and see what we put in their plaoe
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And we have destroyed and continue to destroy small, unimportant but comely things,
odd windows, doors - an entrance to an old stableyard that was still perfectly adequate
when the stable became a garage, but it was demolished and the new entrance is an
eyesore by any standard.

Cumulatively these things are part of the Environment of a small town and we should be
wise to preserve them until we can put something better in their place.

As it is we are in many ways making ourselves dull. And Enlightened Self Interest might
suggest that dullness is bad for trade.

Gentlemen I hope I haven’t given you indigestion.
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