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Gone, but not Forgotten

Ascott Post Office

t seemed such a simple

thing to write a short

piece about Ascott Post
Office, imagining that it had
been housed in one building
during the time that there
was a permanent office in
the village. How wrong [
was!

Following conver-
sations with Dorothy
Harrison and Wendy
Pearse | soon learnt that,
over the years, there had
been no less than eight
Post Offices in Ascott. |
hope that [ have them in
orcler, but if | am wrong 1
am sure that our readers
will soon correct me.

The story starts in
1880 when John Morris,
who was landlord of the
Churchill Arms, opened the first post office
in his public house. In the Census of 1881 his
wife, Hannah, is named as Post Mistress; it is
thought that John was ill at this time. In
1891, John was named as Post Master once
more and continued to run the PO from here
until the turn of the century when he moved
to 4, High Street, a cottage now owned by
Sonia Edgington. At this time his grandson
was the ‘messenger boy’. On his retirement or
death it was taken over by James Edgington,
who continued to run it from the same
address unril abour 1915.

Wooden Hut
The next Post Mistress was Mrs Arundell of
2, Church Close, who had a wooden hut
built in her front parden to accommodate the

Doris Warner outside the Post Office in
London Lane, Ascott

office. Her son, Graham,
still lives in Shipton. 1926
brought the next move
when Doris Warner (nee
White) and her family
began running the office
from their home in
London Lane. Doris wrote
about her time in her
‘Personal Memories’,
which was published by
Wychwood Press in 1999,
with Eric Moss’s memories
‘Walk Humble, My Son'.
In those days the office
was open from 9am to
Tpm, with the mail arriv-
ing at 6am and being
ready for delivery by 7am.
The last collection was at
8pm ready for dispatching
on the 8:30 train. The
mail was all delivered by
foot; the delivery area
covered the village right
up to Kingstanding and High Lodge and
across to Fairspear, Langley and the Radio
Station. When this became too much for
Doris’s father she delivered the post herself
with the help of Mary Edgington. Mary did
this job far 40 years and was known in the
village as ‘Letter Mary'. The Trinder sisters
then became the postwomen. [ wonder how
many deliveries were made each day? More
than the one we get now I'm sure.

Memories
Doris was married in 1945 to Ivor and retired
from the Post Office after 19 years service.
She says in her memories that she had not
had a holiday for 12 years.
The next move was to Mrs Pearl

Morris’ at 5, Church View; if you look closely
at this cottage you can still see where the old






