Northwood Hills — Shopping the
way it used to be

The year is 1954!

Let’s take a trip down Memory Lane. The year is 1954,
just two years after the Queen’s Coronation, and Joel
Street is how 22 years old. We are standing just north
of the Joel Street roundabout, on an open space where
there will one day be a Library...

Across the road to the left is a Lex garage, with petrol being sold on the forecourt. Next door is Gilbert Luck,
Estate Agent. Then there is a Barbers shop, then Mr. Nichols the Furrier.

Rounding the corner into Joel Street there is the Northwood Hills Furnishing Stores and Hyde's which sells
wool, buttons and bows, at the start of a busy and bustling thoroughfare.

Moving on, we pass Neave the Ladies Hairdresser; W.H.Smith; Maynards sweet shop, with Maison
Frederick, another ladies hairdresser, upstairs. Chas Gage, ladies and children’s wear; a Fishmonger;
Maurice the Fish and Chip shop and a Toys and Sports shop. Allen Bros, Gent's and School outfitters (still
going strong); Reliance Hardware, and at the end of this block, an Insurance Company. Crossing Briarwood
Drive, on the opposite corner, Barclays Bank; Mr Case, the shoe repairer; Featherstone Greengrocer and
Fruiterer; Mr. Christie, watch repairs and jewellers. Then a pet shop and a lighting shop and next door
Ronald Montague, Gentleman's outfitter. Paterson, the Butcher (still open); The Swiss Chalet Bakery,
baking all night, and serving morning coffee, light lunches and afternoon tea, scones and cakes.

Northwood Hills Metropolitan Line Station, complete with newspaper kiosk, proper booking office, ticket
collector, porters on the platform giving help to older people and mothers with prams.

Approaching Ryefield Crescent and parade of shops we find a sweet shop, together with the offices of
Belton Estates, where tenants paid their rents. Frances Osborn, shoe retailer, a Florist, and Gosdens,
newsagent and sub-Post Office. A cycle shop, also selling sporting guns. Mr. C.T.Taylor, suppliers of all
electrical good and Mario’s original cafe, designers of patisserie and baker, (changed to Elizabeth's cake
shop at the end of 1950’s and now Wenzels).

We then come to Harrold, Optician (still trading) and a motor showroom, Austin & Morris cars. The upper
floors of many of these buildings are occupied by various other businesses; Accountants, Solicitors etc.
Crossing Tolcarne Drive, there is George Ball’s Petrol Station, (now Tesco and Esso petrol station.) Cross
over Joel Street to open ground. The only building on this side of the road is The Northwood Hills Hotel by
the bridge. Walking over the bridge we find a further collection of useful shops - the first one sells birthday
and greeting cards, stationery crafts and gifts. Next door is George Raymond, linens, textiles, etc. (now run
by John Terry, son of the previous owner).

Then comes the Library; Jarvis the Chemist, with displays of cosmetics, toiletries and perfumes in the
window; Joan Chesney, Estate Agent; Eugene Mack, quality ladies wear, and Rosslyn for ladies
underwear, blouses, skirts and casual clothes; Davison, the wine merchant; another greengrocer, then
Dewhurst the Butcher; a travel agent and Seth Electrics. Cross the road at Windsor Close to a Bata shoe
shop; Hodge & Parvin, builders merchants; Boots the Chemist; another greengrocer; White the butcher,
and Sainsburys (Mr. Merrick the manager resplendent in his striped apron welcomes us, frowning at the
prams and reminding us "the floor has just been cleaned “); Bradford & Bingley Building society; Mac
Fisheries; another newsagent; Collins the chemist, and Mulholland the shoe retailer.

Rounding the corner opposite the roundabout we find a Bookmaker, a small jeweller’s shop and Kingham -
Grocer and Purveyor of Fine Foods (as displayed over their window); then the Express Dairy, and Sowdons
fancy glass ware, china and ceramics; then comes the Bluebird sweet shop, and finally, the Rex Cinema.

Our walk ends here, and we reluctantly return to today’s selection of takeaways and beauty parlours. We
used to be able to shop locally for all our everyday needs, but everything changes, and today’s more mobile
society apparently has less need for local shops. But don’t we miss them when they’re gone?



