
 
Fact file 

 
Memories of Val Seabridge, aged eight when the war started in 1939. 

 
She insists she does not know anything about aeroplanes, but 
could tell the difference between a Spitfire, a Hurricane, a 
Mustang and a Typhoon! 
 
Val lived in Kelsie Way, which is not too far away from Hainault 
Station. 
In conversation with David Martin in February 2014. 
 
 
 
Valerie in June 1954 
(The Guardian) 

 
We used to cycle past RAF station Fairlop, but could not see too much, because it was heavily 
defended. You were not allowed to stop. 
 
(David) If you did stop what would happen?  Someone would've come along and told you to go 
away. 
 
A large plane crashed into the Railway Embankment. All I can remember it was a big plane 
embedded in the embankment.  
{Thought to be one of the three B17’s which crashed at Fairlop in 1944}. 
 
We were used to fighter planes, but this particular plane had come down, obviously the runway was 
not long enough, which is why it crashed into the railway embankment. I could not tell what it looked 
like, because we couldn't stop, only cycle past. We did not see it crash.  
 
My mother and I used to stand by the back doorstep in Kelsie Way when the bombers went out. 
They did not come from our station, but our fighters used to go out with them. The bombers used to 
be fairly high up, not ultra high and we used to count them out. The fighters used to be at roof 
height.  
 
When they came back, you could hear them coming back more or less in formation. My Mum used to 
say there is one missing there and one missing there. A bit later on after they had come across one 
will come back on its own going very slow. No idea what it was - I didn't know anything about planes 
I was only eight when war started! 
 
We knew about Typhoons because of the Black and White stripes underneath the wings, and we 
knew about Spitfires because a Spitfire was a Spitfire, I think we had Hurricanes, not sure if we had 
Hurricanes but the Mustangs had square wings. 
 
Funny thing about planes when the German bombers used to come over, you could tell they were 
German. They had a different sound, a more whining sound. Although the warning used to go, 
sometimes it was on for ages, but you could tell what they were, you could tell they were German. 
They had a different sound to our bombers but they were near their target, but ours were not. 
It was part of our daily life.  
 
I did not see any aeroplanes crash, but they shot down a couple of Messerschmitt, 109’’s I think.  
An engine landed by the end fence of Walden Way. Another one by Lime Grove, it was just fields 
and one crashed there. The children always got there first for the grown ups were either at work or at 
war. I was only on the road, my mum would have died if I’d gone in. 
 
We had American soldiers next to the station where they now have railway sheds. It was an American 
camp. Platform three was not used because of the steam trains. Beyond that are two other tracks 
used then to store khaki coloured petrol tankers. No idea what they did, but they had their own  
engine. 
 



When we had the flying bombs, V1’s, we heard the sirens sounding from way over. 
We were well warned ours was going to go off. 
  
With the V1’s, the siren could go at 10 o'clock at night so you could go to bed and go to sleep. After 
the blitz my Mum never believed in being in a shelter. My mum used to say that if we are going to 
die we might as well will die comfortably in bed. We used to hear the sirens, but the Americans had 
their own warning when a flying bomb was coming. They could see them on the coast. They used to 
toot their train whistle if one was coming our way. Well the night one dropped close by, the poor guy 
didn't take his finger off the whistle!  
 
They used to have their flag down by the corner of Thurlow Gardens and New North Road. We 
always used to laugh, as Guides, being used to lowering the flag sedately. They used to play 
whatever it was they used to play and then whip the flag down quite quickly.  
 
We had Italian prisoners of war in Limes Farm. We did not have any contact with them. Not to speak 
to, but they used to be seen walking around. 
 
(DAVID) They were out and about? Oh yes and German Prisoners of war. On their back they had a 
big triangle sown onto their uniform. They wore a prisoner uniform but could walk down to 
Barkingside. They weren’t allowed in the pictures (State Cinema by Fairlop Oak roundabout).  
 
(DAVID)  They were actually out and about? Oh yes. 
 
(DAVID) You spoke about Germans. Were they in the same camp? The Germans weren’t in the 
same camp as the Italians, but they were nearby. After the war New North Road was like a country 
lane and we used to go blackberrying. The prisoners helped to build the road when it was 
extended. My brother Barry used to go to John Branston School and he used to see them (Germans) 
building the road. 
 
(DAVID) Who built the dip under the bridge by Hainault Station?  That came much later in life. 
They built Hainault estate to replace the slums that had been bombed in London. They moved all 
the people from places like Stepney. We didn't have any buses so they used to walk to  the top of 
New North Road. (Fencepiece Road end) and get a 25A. When they had built a lot of houses, as far as 
Regarder Road, they had a single deck bus. Double-deckers couldn't get under the bridge by 
Hainault Station. They then put on double-decker buses used in the country, with a walkway on the 
right-hand side and you climbed up to the bench seats across. If you were downstairs you have to 
be careful not to hit your head. They ran some of those for a while, and then eventually they realised 
the estate was so big, they needed proper double deckers, and that's when they built the dip under 
the bridge only I don't know what year. I’ve got no idea who dug it out. 
 
(DAVID) I first knew you when I was nine (1952) I went to cubs in the huts on the junction of 
Forest Road and Hainault Road. I was certain there were Germans in there and Russians and 
Polish. 
 

 
 
 

The Sites mentioned - in 1949 
(Aerofilms) 

 
A = huts where Polish/Russian,Germans men  
slept  which was our first cub hut. 
B = the prefabs 
C = second cub hut, now a Gypsy site 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A

B
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I don’t think there were Germans. They were Polish and they had the Free Polish Army and Air Force, 
free from Poland, and they had nowhere to go back to at that time. I first went up there in 1947, or 
1948 perhaps.  
 
We ran a cub pack there. W.C. French, who became road builders,  employed them because they 
needed a lot of men, and they used to build roads. 
 
They lived in those places and they were actually like a typical scout hut, wooden with compartments 
with a corridor down one side, with individual rooms, each with a bed and a single tall wardrobe.  
 
Typical military style huts, because they were used by the RAF.  
 
Because of the prefab estate (on the other side of the road) was out of its own, without buses or 
anything.  
They allocated one of these buildings – when I say they I have no idea who they were, to be a 
community centre for these prefabs and that’s how we come to be meeting in there. 
 
(DAVID) One of these prisoners gave me a FA Cup Book the size of a bible with a facsimile of 
the FA Cup and I am certain he was German. The guy who was in charge of them, because they 
were all fellas and they got drunk, he kept a strong rule on them, by the name of Norovoski, a white 
Russian, great big bloke, very nice man.  
 
Eventually, I don’t know what happened about the Polish workers, but they pulled that all down, 
moved the Community Centre over to the other side to where there is now a Gypsy Site.  
 
What they had there, all to do with the RAF, whether brick or breeze block buildings, as apposed to 
wooden, perhaps a canteen or laundry place.  
 
They were along there with a roadway in between.  
 
They made them into shops for the prefab people.  
 
There was one of them was a newsagents owned by a guy called Billy Bennett who eventually had a 
corner shop in Manford Way, obviously dead by now, and that is where he went when it was all 
pulled down. 
 
One of his paper boys was Jimmy Greaves. He lived in Huntsman Road.  
 
I can remember his stove and we had to put coke on it and if you put too much on it was red hot. In 
the meantime we collected newspaper and Nororoski let us use a hut to store and we raised enough 
money to get our colours (flags).  
 
We collected loads and loads more. When they knocked it all down we moved to where the 19th are 
now in Manford Way. 
 
We had it originally, not the same hut, one way and it is now the other way, on breeze block pillars 
and railway sleepers and that is where I ended up.  
 
I left because I had three little kids and I couldn’t cope, bearing in mind we did not have cars and 
had to cycle everywhere. 
 
(DAVID) 9th Ilford North had a bus, what was the name of the driver? 
Albert Rogers, Betty was his wife and he was captured in the army, in Italy. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

9th Ilford North Cub Pack in June 1954 
(The Guardian) 

Left to right:  
above: George Seabridge, below- Peter Thomas,  
above- Albert Rogers: below- David Martin, John Ferguson, Barry Wyman,  
above:-Valerie Seabridge.  
middle- Ray Wooley,  
below- Freddy? Remainder unknown, including the one sheltering from the rain on the bus! 
 
The remainder of the conversation is general memories of scouting and of people learning to drive at 
Fairlop and walking the dogs, in1954. They still had the airfield buildings and air raid shelters. 
Memoirs of a scout leader named Joe Dawson and financial difficulties over funding. 
 


