
LES TOMB'S STORY (He was sub-Officer-in-Charge. Retired) 

"During the war, I was away in the Army but they tell me the Fire Brigade in 

Wheatley started in the barn at The Elms, now Mulberry Court. They just had a 

Trailer Pump, pulled by an ordinary car. There was a gap then, between 1945 - 1952, 

when Wheatley was covered by the Thame Fire Service. Oxfordshire had 15 stations, 

and Wheatley became number 16. (The station was situated in the building next but 

one to the crossroads - opposite the Lock-up/Roundhouse). It was opened by General 

Graham of Denton House, and Alderman Tombs of Wheatley. After that we got a 

Hose Reel Tender (a sort of personnel carrier) to pull the trailer pump. It was 

second-hand from Watlington and they had to widen the doors so that it could get in 

and out better. 

There was a siren, on a pole at the back of the Fire House, which was used to call the 

firemen out. (They didn’t have an air-raid siren in Wheatley during the war; instead, 

Avery's steam hooter at the wood-yard was used.) Then we got one for the Fire 

Station which was tested twice a week at 7 pm on Thursday, and on Sundays at noon. 

It was said that some of the allotment holders up on the Howe, would use it as a 

signal to stop gardening and come down to the village for liquid refreshment. 

If a 999 call came in the night, it was put straight through to Mrs Slatter, the Post 

Mistress at the time, and it was she who pressed the button to sound the siren. Then 

I would phone her to get particulars of the call. After we were mobile, she would 

phone Headquarters at Woodstock and tell them. When there weren't many phones 

about, I always made sure I carried some pennies in an old OXO tin so I could stop at 

a call-box and give them an account of the situation. 

Hoses had to be scrubbed up in the road outside and then pulled up to dry on the 

siren pole which had a cross-bar to drape them on. We had target practice with a 

water jet and a post as a marker in the Rec. I made a red and white disc target and a 

direct hit would knock half the target back. 

In the 60’s we were called to Alice Smith Square, Littlemore. There was a man there 

threatening to blow himself up with his wife and family. In fact, he did. His house was 

semi-detached and it just disappeared. The house next door was ablaze, we got a 

child out of there. He (the man?) told someone he had booby trapped the van outside 

and we found 52lbs of high explosive in it. We had to leave the engine running to get 

rid of the petrol before it could be touched." 


