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Email: prestburyhistory@gmail.com              

Web:   prestburyhistory.com 

 
 

Welcome to the PLHS newsletter Autumn 2022 

 

This newsletter contains three articles on very different topics. Firstly, we have 

memoirs from PC Leslie Lodge, then a short paper on the Trams, and finally a 

selected biography of one of the most influential people in Prestbury’s history.  

During the summer we attended the Village Festival and had a steady stream of 

visitors keen to talk about the history of our village, many of whom we were not 

previously aware of the society. 
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Your committee have continued meeting throughout the year and have begun the 

enjoyable task of organising indoor meetings once again. We are still finalising 

details for the 2023 programme but I can give details for remaining talks this 

year. 

 

October 24th Our new purchase: A Map of Prestbury fields and hill (1731-1732) - Speaker: Michelle 

Rees 

November 28th A year in the natural history of Cleeve Common – Speaker: Giles Alder 

December No meeting 

 

 

 

 

A note from our Chairman 

 

Dear Members, 

As we move through the year and into our autumn programme, I would like to 

thank those of you who have been able to attend this year’s presentations at the 

WI Hall. After the problems of the last few years your enthusiasm has been 

greatly appreciated by your committee. 

Neil Pryce-Jones has assembled a number of interesting articles for this 

newsletter. I hope that you will enjoy the various aspects of the history of our 

village and I look forward to meeting you during the rest of the year. 

Tony Noel 
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Prestbury Police House 

This first-hand account was written by Prestbury Policeman, Leslie Lodge, and 

kindly provided by his grand-daughter, Christine, via Mark Williams. The Police 

house described here was in Deep Street. 

“I took charge of Prestbury on 1st January 1938 which had a population of about 

6,000 and the building was developing very rapid. My station consisted of 3 

bedrooms, sitting room at the front cum guardroom and a fairly large back 

kitchen, which boasted a large stone-built boiler and a range. I knocked the boiler 

down and installed a gas boiler. 

 

There was no bathroom although we were well off as regards electric light, 

sanitary arrangements, water, etc. My first application was for a bathroom and 

considering the house was built in 1896 and police officers had lived in it all the 

time, it was about time something was done about it – and I had three boys! 

It was now 1939 and war was imminent and that meant getting my Special 

Constables list up to date and getting them fitted out with their appointments, 

etc. There were about 14 Special Constables attached to my station. They were 

made up from all walks of life, rich men and poor men. War was declared which 
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entailed a lot of extra work, beside receiving Air Raid warnings and passing it on 

to other posts. A section of S.C.s reported for duty every night and they used my 

back kitchen for their room but it wasn’t very long before I found them a room 

across the way where they could be on call and on their own which I think was 

better for all concerned. 

Air Raid warnings were coming very frequent now and it is about time that I 

mentioned my wife because if ever a lady deserved a medal she did. All the time I 

was on duty she would take over duties at the Station for no reward or payment 

from the Police Force, which I think was very unfair. When Bristol was being 

raided, I was lent out with about 20 other officers from the county to give them 

help. I was there for 5 days and luck was with me there, as I caught a man looting 

and warehouse breaking. He was tried at Bristol Quarter Sessions, which meant I 

had 1 or 2 trips to Bristol. The man got a month and I got a public thanks from the 

Chairman of the Quarter Sessions and a commendation from my Chief Constable. 

I returned home to my own station and resumed duty and very thankful I was too 

after the upheaval at Bristol and my wife having to take charge of the station 

during my absence. 

It wasn’t long before I had to go to Bath to help out there where they too had 

been hit pretty bad, also to Filton for a couple of days where a bomb hit a shelter 

with about 120 persons in it. They were all killed. They were let lie where they 

had been killed and buried and I believe a memorial was erected over the spot. 

Crime in Prestbury was not great and which I will not relate although it was very 

varied considering the size of the district which had grown to a large locality. 

1000 houses were being built at Whaddon, 220 houses at Cleevemount, 175 

prefabs near Whaddon. Besides this growing population I had an American Army 

camp, an English Army camp, a German prisoner of war camp and an American 

coloured gun crew camp about 30 yards from the station. I was now given 

another officer to be stationed with me to help out and after the war was over a 

Police Station was installed at Whaddon and my man was eventually taken from 

me to be stationed at Whaddon under a Sergeant and 4 men but I remained at 

Prestbury. 

I must not pass without relating a very funny incident involving my wife. One 

night about midnight I had a phone call from the General Hospital, Cheltenham, 

requesting me to inform 2 old spinster ladies in Shaw Green Lane that their 

father was dying and would they please come as soon as possible. I was suffering 
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from influenza at the time and my wife said she would like to go. I tried to 

dissuade her but she went and when she returned she informed me that the old 

ladies had told her that their father had been dead for years. The same name, but 

the relatives of the old man in hospital lived in another district, still we did not 

mind if we could help the hospital. 

It was about now that I had some funny incidents. At about 7pm one evening I 

was on duty and stood at the cross roads near the station and I saw a motor car 

coming towards me without lights and going no faster than walking pace. I 

thought I was seeing things but when it got to me I saw that its occupant was a 

Captain in the Army. I stopped him and he got out and he was very drunk. I 

eventually took him to the Central Station in Cheltenham where he was charged 

and brought before 2 magistrates the next morning. He was fined £20 but his 

licence was not endorsed neither was it publicised in the paper not the Army 

authorities informed. Just one of those things that are best forgotten and his 

career was not jeopardised. 

Different to the soldier who stole a motorcycle from Cheltenham, and who I 

found wheeling the machine on the Prestbury Road. He ran away but I caught 

him in about 100 yards after jumping on the running board of Mr Wilson’s motor. 

I’m afraid he hurt himself in the face. He was taken to hospital and on his 

discharge I attended the Court Martial in Shepton Mallet. He was punished with 

detention. Needless to say, that motorcycle was recovered before it was reported 

stolen, another commendation, just my luck. 

In November 1946 I developed a varicose ulcer in my foot and I went to bed for 

13 weeks. Anyhow, the medical got it better and the next year I went to bed with 

another ulcer in my left foot, which meant 12 weeks off. I got better of this and up 

to my ulcer trouble I had enjoyed good health. I had now got 27 years of service 

with the Police Force and the Rural District Council offered me a new house in 

one of the nicest parts of Prestbury (New Barn Lane) so I seized the opportunity 

knowing that opportunity only knocks once in many cases. 

I made application to retire on pension, this was granted and I retired at the age 

of 51 to become a clerk at the Cheltenham Echo office a few days afterwards. 

Thus ended my career in the Police Force and strangely enough 2 pals, who I had 

joined with and retired 3 years after I did, they were like me overlooked in the 

promotion list, but I can honestly say I was never jealous of a man getting 

promotion but sometimes envious.” 
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There is a footnote to this article and I am not sure if it was written by Leslie Lodge 

or about him but is seems appropriate to include it here. 

The power of education in every sphere of life cannot be over-estimated. 

Perseverance & Industry may have their reward but success is more likely to 

attend the efforts of the man who in combination of these qualities possesses a 

good education. 

It is unfortunately not given to every man to possess a good education and today 

there are many who find to their regret that in ascending the ladder of success 

their task would have been rendered easier.   
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The Prestbury Trams 

The proposal to have a tram route through the town was discussed for a number 

of years. It was controversial with many expressing concerns about the Regency 

character of the town being damaged. When the proposal was finally agreed, an 

upgrade was needed to the electricity supply and in 1890 a new building was 

built in Clarence Street where it can still be seen. The design was said to be based 

on the Strozzi Palace in Florence. 

Construction of the Cheltenham and District Light railway began with 120 men 

and a steam roller being employed in the laying of the track in February 1901. 

The route was from Lansdown Castle (by the present Triumph motorcycle 

dealers), along Gloucester Road turning right at the Calcutta into the centre of 

town. Through North Street, Albion Street, Winchcombe Street, Prestbury Road 

through Prestbury and Southam to Cleeve Hill. If you look up on the Prestbury 

Road near Pittville the streetlights are the only remaining original tram wire 

support towers. 

 

In the Prestbury high street there were problems with the tight road bends. A 

cottage adjacent to the Thatched Cottage opposite Church Lane had to be 
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demolished. At the other end of the High Street by Prestbury View, a large tree 

was removed. 

The original plan to run double decker trams to the top of the hill was reviewed 

when during testing brakes failed on a tram, which overturned resulting sadly in 

two deaths. The Board of trade decided to ban passengers from the upper deck of 

the trams so passengers on the upper deck had to move to the lower deck in 

Southam for the climb. Later passengers were required to change to a single 

decker tram on the way to the terminus on Cleeve Hill. 

 

The line was inspected for use on August 15th 1901 by a Colonel von Donop 

(Royal Engineers) and declared fit for public use. The official opening was 

Thursday August 22nd. 

Additional lines were laid in 1904 to extend the Tram service to reach Charlton 

Kings and Leckhampton, which ran for many years. Diesel buses replaced the 

Tram system when it closed on the 13th December 1930  

Tony Noel 
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Peter de Aigueblanche and the market in 

Prestbury 

On October 14th 1249 the Bishop of Hereford, Peter de Aigueblanche, obtained a 

grant of a weekly market at Prestbury, to be held on a Tuesday, and an annual fair 

for three days, July 31st to August 2nd. The market was “by the main road from 

Gloucester to Winchcombe”, on the street now known as The Burgage, and by 

1288 the number of burgage tenants was 30 suggesting that the market was 

flourishing and the place was being styled a borough. This suggests some 

separation and independence from the manor, but the lord did not mean to be 

out of pocket and collected a cash rent from each of the burgage tenants, the 

amount usually being stipulated in the foundation charter. In many 

Gloucestershire towns this was one shilling but the bishop of Hereford 

exceptionally demanded three shillings in Prestbury.  

Generally, in Gloucestershire the markets were well spaced, but Prestbury and 

Cheltenham were exceptionally close. This would have put them into direct 

competition and has always puzzled me. The only explanation I can find is that in 

1244 the Bishop of Hereford had been granted the lease of the manor of 

Cheltenham. The market in Cheltenham had been granted in 1226 and would 

have generated a good revenue for the bishop, additionally he had planted many 

fruit trees during his tenure but in 1247 Henry III granted the manor to the 

Norman Abbey of Fecamp in exchange for its English coastal possessions. King 

Henry ordered the abbot to allow the fruit to be gathered for the bishop, but 

something obviously went wrong and the King sent a writ to the sheriff 

commanding him to see that the bishop’s bailiff be allowed to enter and collect 

the fruit. I wonder if the bishop requested a market in Prestbury to make up for 

what he had lost and deliberately compete with Cheltenham. That may also 

explain why the burgage rent was high. The following quotes from the medieval 

writer Matthew Paris certainly suggest that he was capable of such a policy: Peter 

had “fox-like cunning” and his “memory exudes a sulphurous stench”.     

Intrigued, I wanted to found out some more about the founder of our market in 

Prestbury. 
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Peter de Aigueblanche (also recorded as Peter de Egueblank; Peter de 

Egeblaunch; Peter of Savoy; Peter D’Aquablanca) was a nobleman from Savoy 

who came to England in 1236 as part of the party accompanying King Henry III’s 

bride Eleanor of Provence. He was clerk to William of Savoy, the Bishop of 

Valence.  

 

By 1239 Peter was serving King Henry, as he had received a benefice in 

Lancashire. He also served as warden of the wardrobe and on 2 August 1240 the 

king named him archdeacon of Shropshire. He was elected Bishop of Hereford on 

24 August 1240, and consecrated on 23 December 1240 at St. Paul’s in London. 

The ceremony was performed by the Archbishop of York, Walter de Gray. 
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As a royal favourite, Peter continued to receive gifts from the king, including 

market rights and the ability to take timber from the royal forests. Several times 

King Henry attempted to have him transferred to a more favourable see, but was 

unsuccessful. He served as a papal judge-delegate, judging a case for the papacy 

that had been referred back to England, involving a dispute between King Henry 

and Jocelin of Wells, the Bishop of Bath and Wells, over Glastonbury Abbey. In 

1242 he was sent to the continent as a diplomat, helping to arrange the marriage 

between the king’s younger brother, Richard of Cornwall, and Queen Eleanor’s 

younger sister Sanchia of Provence. 

In 1243 Peter began acting as the representative for the absent Archbishop of 

Canterbury, Boniface of Savoy, another of Queen Eleanor’s uncles. He was in the 

welcoming party in 1244 when Boniface finally arrived in England. Shortly after 

this Peter was ordered by the papacy to intervene in Henry’s dispute with 

William of Raleigh, the Bishop of Winchester, and issued the king with an 

ultimatum threatening an interdict on the king’s chapel if peace was not made 

between the two men. 

He continued with diplomatic missions to France and also as representative for 

Boniface when he was out of the country. He was also busy in his diocese, where 

he issued regulations for his clergy as well as taking possession of lands that had 

been granted away by his predecessors. In 1251 he helped arrange the marriage 

of Prince Edward to Eleanor of Castille, which was finalised in the spring of 1254. 

While he was overseas Peter appointed Bernard, a prior from Gascony, as his 

deputy. This led to unrest and in 1252 disorder in Herefordshire threatened 

Peter’s life and Bernard was murdered in Hereford Cathedral. The king promised 

Peter that he could take shelter in Hereford Castle should the need arise. Peter 

appointed many of his relatives to positions in his diocese but he also gave lands 

to the cathedral chapter and extensively rebuilt the Cathedral. 

In 1253 the papacy agreed to grant Sicily to King Henry if he could drive out 

Manfred of Sicily and repay the money they had expended trying to get rid of him. 

Peter attempted to raise the amount by using blank signed cheques given to him 

by the English clergy for an entirely different purpose and also pledged future tax 

revenues that had not been granted. Over the next five years he unsuccessfully 

attempted to collect the taxes.  This led to universal condemnation and he was 

ordered to return to England to be audited, although he resisted until Henry had 

once more gained ascendency over the barons.  
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Early in 1263 Gilbert de Clare, the Earl of Gloucester, and other Marcher Lords 

drove Peter from his see and lands in his diocese were plundered. Simon de 

Montford, leader of the Barons Rebellion arrested Peter who was held at 

Eardisley for several months. On his release he went to Paris with the king to gain 

the support of King Louis IX. The Baron’s rebellion was ended at the battle of 

Evesham in 1265 and although Peter was promised the return of all his lands, 

this was only partially completed.  

He died in office on 27 November 1268 and was buried in Hereford cathedral. So 

ends the life of arguably the most influential historical figure of the village. I 

suspect he was too busy to have ever visited and I imagine he would not have 

been popular but with the founding of the market he put Prestbury on the map.   
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