
He was a lovely gentleman
and I gave our son a piece of
land at the top of our garden
so that he could have a dig -
as children like to do that -
and he started to bring up
pieces of china, pieces of old
plate, parts of old ginger beer
bottles and glasses and bot-
tles.  I was a bit intrigued by
this so I said to Dick “what’s
all this Dick, do you know
about it”.

His first reaction was “that
will be my grandmother” and
laughed.  I said “what do you
mean”?

He said “well, grandmother
used to run a tea room and
obviously any breakages she
used to tip over fence because
it originally was a field”.

Memories from a
neighbour

In Woodland Way there are a pair
of Victorian cottages once jointly
known as Rose Cottages. Today the
one to the right is called ‘Rose Cot’
No.59 and the one on the left is
57 Woodland Way. The unusual
arrangement of bricks in the way
they have been constructed is
known as ‘Rat Trap Bond’, so
called because the hollow created
by laying alternate bricks end on
resembled a rat trap.

The garden of John Amos in Wood
Lodge Lane is adjacent to No.57
Woodland Way where Mr.Richard
Walter Charman once lived.  He
was born in 1914 and was married
to Dorothy Violet Green who died
in 1998.  Richard Charman died in
2010.

Dick was a contemporary of Joyce
Walker and is mentioned in her
book ‘Some People of West
Wickham’.  As a young boy he was
a member of the West Wickham
National School football club. Dick
was a lovely gentleman who lived
in the cottage on the left. This
was his grandmother’s house and
he lived there all his life.  He told
me that originally the cottages
belonged to one of the big houses,
probably tithe cottages, one being
the gardener’s cottage and the
one on the other side possibly the
game keepers. I don’t know what
big house it was.

I got to know Dick because he had
a very long garden which butted
on to ours and I used to talk to
him over the garden fence and I
got to know him quite well and
visited his house.
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Between the wars as you may
know, West Wickham was still a
village and a place that lots of
people used to visit because of the
woods - they loved the woods
which are lovely now thanks to the
Corporation of London.

People used to come out and
cycling clubs, as they still do, and
people used to travel out to enjoy
the fresh air.  Dick’s grandmother
used to run atea room and he told
me that he could remember after
the First World War going with his
grandfather, who had a horse and
cart, to Addington Palace where
his grandfather purchased an army
hut which they must have disman-
tled, brought it back on the horse
and cart and set it up in the back
garden. And that was
grandmother’s tea rooms and
apparently she had quite a good
business going.

In 1914 the War Office decided to
establish a military hospital in
the countryside near London for
soldiers suffering from acute
infectious diseases, such as
typhoid fever, dysentery and
septicaemia who were sent home
from the war.

The Trustees of Addington Park, a
large property near Croydon,
generously placed the house and
gardens at the disposal of the
War Office for this purpose.

By December 1915 more accom-
modation was needed and in 1916
additional huts were erected to
house further patients.

Cont/…

Addington Palace

The Addington Palace we know was
built in the 1770s as Addington Place,
replacing the earlier manor house of
the same name.



BERTIE ROBERTS

On one of his walks John tells us
about the discovery of the
memorial to Bertie Roberts,  Rector
of St.John’s Church for forty years.
He lived in the Rectory on Wickham
Hill, now called Corkscrew Hill.

On arrival in West Wickham he
made many innovative changes
within St.John’s Church.

The Beckenham Journal January
1901 tells us that Bertie Roberts
presented the parish with a
Lecture Hall and a Young Men’s
Institute.  The buildings which
were constructed of corrugated
iron were situated in the centre of
the village.  In side there was
seating for 250 people and illumi-
nated with gas.

In 1926 sixteen acres of the Glebe
were acquired as playing fields
and allotments for the village by
means of a sum of £1,363
subscribed as a memorial to Bertie
Roberts.  This is at the top of
Corkscrew Hill where an obelisk
was placed marking his contribu-
tion to the community.

In 1998 the Trustees of the West
Wickham Playing Fields decided to
renovate the memorial stone to
inhibit vegetation and to protect
the stone from vehicles using the
Corkscrew Hill access road.
   . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

“Do you know where Theatre 62 is
and then there is the tennis club.
On the right there is a patch of
land and an obelisk and it’s got a
concrete base round it and a
chain fence.

I’d seen this thing and I couldn’t
work out what it was because you
can’t see any writing on it.  So I
did a little bit of research and
apparently it’s a memorial to
Bertie Roberts.

I went down with chalk and
rubbed the chalk over it as I could
feel something and it brought up
the inscription, which is in Joyce
Walker’s book, ‘1926 these lands
were given in remembrance of
Bertie Roberts who was rector of
this parish for 40 years.’

If you have ever read anything
about Bertie Roberts he was a
very very popular man.  Apart
from being the Rector for 40
years he was ‘Mr.Wickham’ and
was in to everything - every club,
he was running it and he was very
very loved. The land, I believe,
was given as a memorial to him.
It’s not only the playing fields
there but the allotments which I
guess are the ones over on the
other side of Glebe Way because
Glebe Way didn’t exist in 1926.

I have done a small report on this
which I have since given to the
resident’s association and
interestingly I went in to the
Co-op Funeral Services to ask if
they knew a stone mason. They
told me that they are stone
masons.

Corkscrew Hill 1920s

Harry Bertie Roberts was born in
Sandhurst Hampshire 1855 and
died in West Wickham 1924 at the
age of 69.



I told them the story and they said
they had got a fund which they can
sometimes use for good causes and
they will let me know.
So we may get some money, but if
nothing else to get the inscription
brought up.

It’s strange because you would
expect it to be facing the pathway
there but it isn’t  - it faces the side
which I suppose is for people to see
before they enter the fields.

There was a report of his funeral in
a local paper (Sidcup or some-
where) which said the only time he
had time off was when he virtually
had a breakdown.

He was a very very popular man and
I think we should try and get the
obelisk renovated. “


