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It was while I was living inn Chapel Street* that I met Mr 

Reddicliff who owned some horses.    At the top end of the 

street were two big houses which were made into stables. 

Mr. Redicliff had one side and a Mr. Burman had the 

other side. 

I was only twelve years old, and I used to get up every 

morning at 6 o’clock and take them down to the pump for a 

drink. The pump is still there and as far as I can remember it has 

been since 1932. 

The houses are now built up and people are living in them. The street is a lot different 

now because back when I was looking after the horses it was all fields that belonged to Mr. 

Brown, but now you have houses built all around. 

The two horses I am holding are called Tiger and Sammy. We also had one in the stable 

called prince. 

I used to go up at nights and bed them down, and every weekend I used to go with Mr 

Reddicliff ploughing and cutting grass. When I was younger I used to enjoy anything to do 

with horses. 

*On the Right Hand Side going 

from Bedford Street, the last 

two houses before reaching 

those at right angles to street 

–  RHS no.28 & No.17 on LHS.  

The road does not go beyond 

them .        

                          


