MEMORIES OF NORTHWOOD AT WAR

| was born in the early part of the Second World War in Northwood and
although very young | can still recall snippets of events of the time.

My father was away serving in the army so my mother and | lived with
my grandparents. | can recall standing at their front door looking
towards Harrow and London and seeing the night sky pierced by
searchlight beams, and hearing the anti aircraft guns firing into the
blackness. My grandfather, a veteran of the First World War told me
"to come in, shut the door as there could be shrapnel flying about".
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Northwood had it's own Home Guard unit, i :"‘"
the headquarters being in the now b,
demolished, True Lovers Knot pub. The talk |
at the time was that they spent more time |
enjoying a pint than training to defend the &%
area! {

At the bottom of our garden in Manor

Cottages we had an Anderson shelter, however I'm not too sure that
it was ever used. But | remember a night spent in the communal
shelter. It was dark and damp, and we slept on metal bunk beds and
we were continually disturbed by a warden wearing a black helmet
walking along the aisle. This was the first and last time we slept there
as my mother decided it was better to take a chance sleeping in comfort
at home.

The location of the shelter, which | presume still exists, is under the
grass area in the recreation park, located in Chestnut Avenue.

At the end of the war the entrance was sealed and covered over, but
the London Borough of Hillingdon may have records in their archive
giving details of the exact location of this shelter, so perhaps we could
get the Time Team to excavate whatever items of local history may still
be there.

John Turner.



