
THE WHEATLEY NOTICE 

Unresearched Notes and Comments 

THIS NOTICE is dated 19th August 1925. Although of galvanized sheet 

steel, it is badly corroded because it was exposed to all weathers for some 50 

years. Older Wheatlians remember it well. It was rather high up on the Crown 

Square wall of the United Reformed Church where there now is a large board 

with blue lettering. 

The authors of these notes struggled with some determination to decypher 

the old notice. A powerful ultraviolet lamp proved useful. It revealed a few 

previously undecypherable words • and made what gaps remained almost 

painfully tantalizing. So we telephoned THE REV. CHARLES BROCK for 

help. After all, he took the old notice down (1975?), stored it in his loft and 

fetched it out to be displayed at this year’s Exhibition of Old Wheatley 

Photographs. It also came to light that CAROLYN BROCK most thoughtfully 

transcribed the complete text while still just about readable. Here it is: 

WHEA TLEY URBAN DISTRICT COUNCIL 

NOTICE 

I the undersigned hereby give notice that any person or persons found polluting 

this stream by causing to be added any liquid or solid matter to the flow of said 

stream will be prosecuted. 19th August, 1925 By Order of B. Purcell 

Clerk to the Council 

A fine example of splendiferous officialese, and not without declamatory 

possibilities. CAROLYN was quick to spot it, and she turned it into a chant. What 

fun! How to persuade her to chant it again and let us record it? Her last public 

performance was shortly after the notice was taken down, and Wheatley Society’s 

Garden Party at Ambrose Farm provided the venue. (June 1976?). 

Of course, the whole village must have known EXACTLY what dear old 

Purcell was on about. As we are new to Wheatley and not yet steeped in its 

history, we turned to BRUCE SHEPHERD to tell us what’s actually behind and 

between Purcell’s immortal lines. 

Well, he said, you've got to remember that in those days some old cottages 

were still without water closets and drains, so it wasn’t all that uncommon 

to discard all manner of debris and effluents through the grating which ran 

along the middle of High Street and other places. Evidently, things got a bit 



clogged up, and when THE GREAT FLOOD hit the village, neither the 

sewer nor little Holbrock could cope with the torrent. Hence Purcell’s terse 

and uncompromising notice. 

AND THEN, having enquired where we live, BRUCE said ‘Did you 

know there used to be a sluice gate where the stream comes into the open, 

virtually right in front of your house?’ No, we did not know about the sluice, 

and that’s another fascinating story to write up. 

_ _ As for the present notes, please excuse the no doubt numerous 

gaffs. We will do our best to get it right on some other occasion. Meanwhile, 

should you have ANY PHOTOGRAPHS of the Great Flood, the sluice or 

anything touched upon here, would you be good enough to ring MARION 

DARKIN on 2828 or us on 2629. If you so wish, we will rephotograph your 

original WHILE YOU WATCH AND WAIT and have a coffee with us. 

16th November 1985 


