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Our previous meeting: 
Mile Lane, Beacon Heath: a hidden Heavitree treasure  

Nick Roseveare ƛǎ ŀ ǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ ƻŦ aƛƭŜ [ŀƴŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ΨaƛƭŜ [ŀƴŜ tƻŘΩΦ He 
took us on a visual and verbal stroll down the Lane.  
Nick moved to Mile Lane in 1994. His mother was appalled; ƘŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘΩǾŜ 
been moving to St Leonards! Nick has never regretted it, and has been there 
thirty years now. He sees Mile Lane as a hidden treasure.  

The picture to the left 
shows the Lane around 
ten years ago. The road 
is lumpy and bumpy, and 
was like that when Nick 
moved in. One year the 
Council came and 
sprayed paint around all 
the potholes. Over the 
winter the rain washed 
all the paint away, and 
nothing changed. 
Eurobell needed to dig a 
trench in the road to lay 

a cable, and then resurfaced that strip, leaving a 2ft wide tarmacked section 
in the middle. Every cyclist always went up and down that bit. The Lane was 
finally resurfaced in 2017. 

FORTHCOMING HLHS MEETINGS AND EVENTS 
 
Unless indicated below, meetings are held at Heavitree United Reformed 
Church, on the second Wed of Mar, Jun, Sep & Dec, commencing at 
7:30pm. 
 
Wed 13th Mar 2024 
Todd Gray: wƛŎƘŀǊŘ CƻǊŘΩǎ !ƭƘŀƳōǊŀ ±ƛƭƭŀ ŀƴŘ 9ȄŜǘŜǊΩǎ [ƻǎǘ .ǳƛƭŘƛƴƎǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
1800s. 
¢ƻŘŘΩǎ ƭŀǘŜǎǘ ōƻƻƪ ƛǎ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘƭȅ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ϻнн όǇƭǳǎ tϧtύ ŦǊƻƳ 
https://stevensbooks.co.uk/product/exeters-lost-buildings-destruction-
1800-1899/ 
 
Wed 12th Jun 2024 
Clare Maudling: Post war rebuilding and housing development in 
Heavitree. 
(Clare is a postdoctoral research fellow at the University of Exeter. She has 
agreed to focus on Heavitree). 
 
Sun 14th Jul 2024 
Heavitree Parish Boundary walk 
Meet 9am by the boundary stone at the corner of Polsloe Road (Livery 
Dole junction). 
There will be opportunities to walk the whole 14 mile route or to complete 
sections of choice. 
 
Wed 11th Sep 2024 
John Salvatore: Roman Exeter (with focus on Heavitree) + AGM 

https://stevensbooks.co.uk/product/exeters-lost-buildings-destruction-1800-1899/
https://stevensbooks.co.uk/product/exeters-lost-buildings-destruction-1800-1899/


Where is Mile Lane and why is it of interest? 
The map below is oriented north-south, and shows how Mile Lane was in the 
old parish boundary. If you walk up the LŀƴŜ ǘƻ {ǘƻƪŜ wƻŀŘΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
uppermost point of the boundary. The yellow represents the water courses, 
heading towards the Northbrook etc, which warrant further exploration.  

Earlier maps show 
Mile Lane with just 
the initial strip of 

houses 
constructed 

alongside. The 
1927 map shows 
that most of these 
had been built. 
Builders started at 
the bottom and 
worked their way 
up.  
When the Beacon 
Heath Estate was 
built, the initial 
strip of houses 
was separated 
from the Estate by 
the hedgerows 
and trees of Mile 
Lane; this can 
clearly be seen on 
maps of the time. 
Residents still lead 
very separate 
lives, which is why 
the Squilometre 
work is good: it 
has brought the 
sides together. 
Nick has learnt 
more about the 
Estate in the past 

year than he has over the previous 29. 
Nick is not sure of the provenance of the 
1950s aerial photo below. It shows the 
Estate, which was completed in 1953. 
All of this area is now built upon. One 
resident of the Lane was so appalled by 
the new Estate and ruination of the 
view, that she moved out of the Lane.  
In the picture you can see the old 
quarry. It was a feeder for West Brick in 
aƻƴƪǎ wƻŀŘΦ aƻǎǘ ƪƴŜǿ ƛǘ ŀǎ Ψ¢ƘŜ 
5ǳƳǇΩ. In the past, there were 
uninterrupted views across cornfields to 
St Marks Church in Pinhoe. There must 

have been fabulous freedom to roam.  
Nick loves Mile Lane so much that he wants to see its preservation, and make 
sure future generations can also enjoy it.  

1934 

1950s 



Early memories of Mile Lane: 

 
The photo above shows bƛŎƪΩǎ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ ƛƴ нлллΣ ŀƎŜŘ у ƻǊ фΦ ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǎŜŜ 
there was just grass growing. Now there are trees and shrubs, and paths by 
the dozen, for dog walkers, etc. 
Kev Pearson shared his memories of growing up by Mile Lane, which he 
described as his 'playgroundϥΦ IŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ 
The Panny. He showed a photo of where the quarry used to extend. There 
was a cliff and then it stopped being the quarry and became a landfill site. 
This was great fun for children. Some of the stuff that was buried there was 
not very nice and is still being monitored by The Environment Agency.  
Mile Lane was a cut through from Beacon Heath into Ψ¢he DumpΩ and The 
Panny. It was pitted and rutted. The wildlife was amazing. You could scoop 
buckets into ponds ς there were newts, grass snakes, adders, and rats.  
Lots of old Exeter Brewery bottles got dug up on the banks of the Panny. It 
was an early landfill site - maybe as early as the 1950s. It's a valley, so there 
were other streams too. Some of these are now culverted; you can follow the 
manholes in a straight line along the culverts. There were rope swings and it 
was a playground - they didn't want the new estates to be built. 
There were holes in the hedge all along Mile Lane, and you could get through 
to the Valley Park. The holes still exist, but now they lead to built-up estates. 
Kev can remember 6ft deep snowdrifts in Mile Lane and would love to see 
that now. 

A walk along Mile Lane: 
The bridleway marks the end of the built-up area of Mile Lane itself. Here is 
ŀ ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ŎƛǊŎƭŜ όΨǘƘŜ ǎŀǳŎŜǇŀƴΩύ. Nick remembers six or seven old bangers 
driving up through the Lane, determined to drive up the bridleway. There 
was an argument, and the police were called. ¢ƘŜȅ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜȄŎǳǎŜΣ ΨƛŦ ȅƻǳ 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ŘǊƛǾŜ ǳǇ ŀ ōǊƛŘƭŜǿŀȅ ƻƴŎŜ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘǿŜƴǘȅ ȅŜŀǊǎΣ ƛǘ ǿƻƴΩǘ ǎǘŀȅ ŀ 
ōǊƛŘƭŜǿŀȅΦΩ 

 
In 2006 residents saw a fire engine drive up Mile Lane. They said they were 
just seeing if they could get up there if there was a fire. It was very tight, and 
the engine got really scraped; ƛǘ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ǎŜŜƴ ǎƛƴŎŜΦ {ƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜƴΣ a wooden 
post has tended to keep out cars. 

 
The bottom part of the bridleway is quite narrow and rutted and boggy. 
There is some debris that has spilled from one of the houses that it would be 
good to see cleaned up.  
It slowly begins to widen out. The picture below is from before the Pendragon 
ǘǳǊƴƛƴƎΦ ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǎŜŜ ōǊƛŎƪǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǘƘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘȅ 
they are there. 



As you walk further up, the surface gets better, the Lane widens, and you 
become more enclosed. On your left is the whole of Mile Lane Path. On the 
right some access has been closed off.  

You eventually approach another wooden post. As Nick walks up here, he just 
ǇǊŀȅǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƛƭŜ ƻŦ ǊǳōōƛǎƘ Ŧƭȅ-tipped at the top. At 
times rubbish has been dumped there and it has been left for weeks.  

The view at the top looks westwards towards Dartmoor, and is a fantastic 
reward after 15-20 minutes of exercise.  

The photo below, from 2003, shows the start, on the left, of the red brick 
houses of Upland Drive. It was a hot dry summer. Now that view is different: 
there are bushes and shrubs.  
  



Why Mile Lane? 
²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘȅ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƴŀƳŜŘ ΨƳƛƭŜΩ ς the PƻŘ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀƴȅ ǊŜŎƻǊŘǎΦ There 
is a theory that when Mincinglake Valley Park was dammed, Mill Field, which 
was about half way up, could have given the name to the Lane.  
The ŘƛǎǘŀƴŎŜ ŦǊƻƳ {ǘ YŀǘƘŜǊƛƴŜΩǎ tǊƛƻǊȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ aƛƭŜ [ŀƴŜΣ if you ignore 
the houses and take the direct route, is almost exactly a mile. This could be 
significant.  
Stoke Hill Road was probably a Roman road (Haldon Hill > Exeter > Stoke Hill 
Road > Stoke Canon and beyond) so may be this was a side road coming off 
it. It could date from then.  
bƻōƻŘȅ ƛǎ ǎǳǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǊƛƎƘǘǎ ƻŦ ǿŀȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ ŦƻǊƳŀƭ ǊŜŎƻǊŘΦ People 
come and go; horse riders and cyclists use it; Kev learnt to ride a motorbike 
there. Residents are worried about development in Mile Lane Park or at the 
end of Pendragon Road. Will it remain a wooden path or be turned into 
something like a cycleway? 

Mile Lane Pod: celebrating Mile Lane 

JoJo Spinks set this up as part of the Beacon Heath Squilometre. For Nick, the 
historic nature of the area makes it important to preserve the Lane, and to 
get the community to recognise and enjoy it.  

The Pod was set up in 2022 and has gone from strength to strength. It has 
created friendship and hope, and the good work will continue.  

¢ƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ƻǊƎŀƴƛǎŜŘ Ƴŀƴȅ ŜǾŜƴǘǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘƘŜȅΩǾŜ ǇǊƻƳƻǘŜŘ Ǿƛŀ CŀŎŜōƻƻƪ ŀƴŘ 
ǇƻǎǘŜǊǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩǾŜ ŀƭǎƻ ǘǊƛŜŘ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘƛƴƎ leaders of the community for 
support. For example, Morrisons donated some pumpkins and sweets for 
their Halloween event. 

Kev started walking the Lane during Lockdown when we were only allowed 
one hour of exercise. He then started offering guided walks, which became 
very popular. When they bought pumpkins, the lady on the till asked, 
ΨWƘŜǊŜΩǎ aƛƭŜ 
[ŀƴŜΚΩ. It is 
therefore vitally 
important to make 
it accessible to 
ƭƻŎŀƭǎΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘŀƭƪ 
of doing the walks 
seasonally, 
although autumn is 
usually best. Kevin 
enjoyed hearing all 
the conversations 
between strangers. 



/ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ƻŦǘŜƴ Ǉǳƭƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
adults. For many local children, they 
were walking the Lane for the first time. 
A Spooky Stroll and an Easter Egg Hunt 
were organised to tempt people to 
discover what was on their doorstep. 
hƴŜ ƭŀŘȅ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜŘ ǘƘŜ Ƙƛƭƭ ŀǎ Ψŀǎ ǎǘŜŜǇ 
ŀǎ 9ǾŜǊŜǎǘΗΩ They also held craft 
workshops, which were very popular. 
There is a big local demand for the 
events, and, although it takes 
commitment from volunteers, it is 
worth it when people enjoy themselves 

and the area. There is still not much uptake from non-white residents or 
teenagers, and they are 
wondering how they can 
reach out to these 
groups.  
They also looked at how 
more wild planting could 
take place on the 
Beacon Heath Estate 
and on the Lane itself.  
They started with a 
community wildlife 
patch, and have been 
approached by the Devon Wildlife Trust to see what they can do in 
partnership. 
The Pod is keen to keep going in the future. Their plans are: 
 
¶ Build on what they have done.  More walks! 

¶ Link to other community events and those who organise them   

¶ Information Boards/Booklets? (and collaborating with HLHS and other 

groups on a Northbrook Booklet) 

¶ New Pods, e.g. Ψtŀƴƴƛ tƻŘΩΚ 

¶ New ideas, e.g. drones? 

¶ Looking at ways to include those sections of the community they have yet 

to meet 

 

  

Just some of the positive feedback from the local community 



Update on Northbrook research: 

Mike and Martin attended the meeting convened to discuss a potential 
project or projects on the Northbrook. A very encouraging 12 people turned 
up, with other apologies. A wide range of interests was covered, but there 
was agreement that we should work together on a potential Northbrook 
project or projects.  
At this stage no decisions were made. One outcome could be that individual 
organisations would continue with their own specific projects but that they 
would coordinate on what they were up to, to avoid duplication, and to learn 
from others. 
From our point of view, we emphasised our wish to produce a booklet or 
booklets with maps, some history, memories, geography, and maybe 
suggested walks. There is no reason why we shouldn't develop this further 
and incorporate things we learn from the other groups. Whether we then go 
ahead and publish on our own or as a Project as a whole, is a decision for the 
future. 
Nick Roseveare, from the Mile End Pod, who spoke at our December meeting, 
has volunteered to do some more research into available maps of the river 
system. The Devon Wildlife Trust thought there was a good Northbrook 
Catchment description; they will try to locate this and share it. Both these 
aspects will be useful for a booklet. 
 

Memories of Heavitree: Michael Hughes (90 years of age) 
Michael Hughes was born in Mowbray Maternity Hospital, Heavitree on 1st 
May 1933. He was brought up in Goldsmith Street, and later moved to Alpha 
Street in the 1950s. Now living on Beacon Heath, Michael talked to Martin 
Weiler about his memories of Heavitree. 

Exeter blitz 

aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ Ƴŀƛƴ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǎǘ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŜǎ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōƭƛǘȊ ƛƴ 9ȄŜǘŜǊ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ World 
²ŀǊ ¢ǿƻΦ ά!ǘ first, we all had to sit under the stairs when the air raid 
warnings sounded. Later we had a Morrison shelter set up inside our house. 
When the sirens went off during the day, I had to take two boys home from 
Ladysmith School as they lived further away. We also shared the shelter with 
ŀ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ raids, but I did to the stew the 
neighbour brought in. It was full of Heinz baked beans. It was frightening 
when bombs were dropping but afterwards you wanted to know what had 

happened. One dropped on the roof of the school, and I remember saying to 
my Mum, άGƻƻŘΣ L ǿƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎέΦ There was an 
air raid shelter in front of the Bramdean School playing fields. We would walk 
from Heavitree to the Odeon cinema on Saturday mornings. It was totally 
flattened around there; we used to climb over the bricks. When you looked 
across from the top of Paris Street, there was only the Cathedral standing. 
One time we went out to near Exeter Airport and saw a German plane that 
had been shot down. There was a boy at school who was killed by a mine off 
{ǘ [ƻȅŜΩǎ wƻŀŘΦ ¢ƘŜƴ ƛǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ Ƙƛǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴƛƴƎέΦ 

Home life 

aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ aǳƳΣ CǊŀƴŎŜǎ 5ƻǊƻǘƘȅ ƴŜŜ IƻƻǇŜǊΣ ǿŀǎ ŀ IŜŀǾƛǘǊŜŜ ƭŀǎǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ 
been brought up in the same house at 35 Goldsmith Street; also referred to 
as Lower Goldsmith Street in street directories. His Dad, Alfred, was a 
plumber from St Thomas. The directoriŜǎ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜ Ƙƛǎ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎ ŀǎ ΨtƭǳƳōŜǊ 
ŀƴŘ Iƻǘ ǿŀǘŜǊ 9ƴƎƛƴŜŜǊΩΦ aƛŎƘŀŜƭ ǊŜŎŀƭƭǎ ǘƘŀǘ άƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ƛƴ DƻƭŘǎƳƛǘƘ 
Street as everyone knew each other. Even when we moved to Alpha Street, 



a much longer road, it was so friendly, you would know everyone.  No one 
had a car so you could play in the street. 
We used to play football in Hanover Road and only had to stop when the 
/ǊƻǎǎƳŜŀŘ ōǳǎ ŎŀƳŜ ŀƭƻƴƎέΦ aŜŀƭǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƛƳǇƭŜ ς Cornflakes for breakfast, a 
ǎƴŀŎƪ ŀǘ ƭǳƴŎƘǘƛƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ŀƴ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎ ƳŜŀƭΦ άaȅ ŦŀǾƻǳǊƛǘŜ ǿŀǎ ƘƻƳŜƳŀŘŜ 
ǎǘŜŀƪ ŀƴŘ ƪƛŘƴŜȅ ǇǳŘŘƛƴƎέΦ  
hƴ {ŀǘǳǊŘŀȅ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎǎ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŦƛǎƘ ŀƴŘ ŎƘƛǇǎ ŦǊƻƳ tǊŀƴŎŜΩǎ ƻƴ CƻǊŜ {ǘǊŜŜǘΦ   
aƛŎƘŀŜƭ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǿƛǊŜƭŜǎǎΦ άLǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǊ 
entertainment. It was large with a big battery and accumulator. I had to go 
ǘƻ ¢ƘƻǊƴΩǎ ƘŀǊŘǿŀǊŜ ǎƘƻǇ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ the accumulator charged up. You had to do 
ǘƘŀǘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǘǿƻ ƻǊ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǿŜŜƪǎέΦ  {ƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǘǊŜŀǘ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ǝƻ ǘƻ 
Exmouth on the train from Polsloe Bridge. When I was older, I would go 
dancing at The Regal there. I saw many a punch up between boys from Exeter 
ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀƛƴŜŜǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ [ȅƳǇǎǘƻƴŜ ŎŀƳǇέΦ 

Education 
Michael started at Ladysmith Infants School when he was 5. He used to be 
delivered there by a local teenage girl as his Mum was busy in the mornings. 
Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ LƴŦŀƴǘΩǎ {ŎƘƻƻƭ ǘƘŀǘ ±ƛŎǘƻǊȅ ƛƴ WŀǇŀƴ ό±Wύ ǿŀǎ 
celebrated with a large tea party, of which Michael still has some wonderful 
photos. His younger sister, Pauline, is there with Michael, as well as Dick 

Manley, later an England rugby player. He was at School with Frank Potter 
(Heavitree Local History Society Member), and says Frank was always top in 
exams. Michael progressed through the Junior and Senior Schools before 

ŀǘǘŜƴŘƛƴƎ ¢ŜŎƘƴƛŎŀƭ {ŎƘƻƻƭ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ²ƻǊƭŘ ²ŀǊ ¢ǿƻ Ƙǳǘǎ ƛƴ .ŜƭƳƻƴǘ tŀǊƪΦ  άL 
studied woodwork and metalwork. A few of us used to walk there, often 
ǎǘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ŀǘ ¸ŀƴŘŜƭƭΩǎ ǎƘƻǇ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊ ƻŦ IŀƴƻǾŜǊ wƻŀŘΦ ²Ŝ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōǳȅ ŀ 
single cigarette each which cost a pennȅΦ ²Ŝ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǿŀƭƪ ǳǇ {ŀƳǇǎƻƴΩǎ 
Lane and smoke them. One day a teacher caught us, but his only question 
was did ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǎǇŀǊŜ ƻƴŜ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳΗέ 

Heavitree Pleasure Gardens 
ά²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ǘƛƳŜǎ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ tƭŜŀǎǳǊŜ DŀǊŘŜƴǎέ, says Michael. 
ά!ŦǘŜǊ school we would play football there. I also remember climbing around 
a big pile of white rocks at the far entrance. It was probably dangerous. We 
used to watch the speedway at the County Ground, and were inspired to 
make our own track in the Gardens. The Park keeper caught us digging the 
ground up and played up hell with us. I remember during the war that 
ǘǊŜƴŎƘŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ōǳƛƭǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ tƭŜŀǎǳǊŜ DŀǊŘŜƴǎ ŀǎ ǎƘŜƭǘŜǊ ƛŦ ōƻƳōǎ ŎŀƳŜέΦ  


