
There’s a cow in my parlour!

Until the purpose built market was opened in Rock Street, Thornbury’s market was
held in the High Street. Some of the goods, probably the cheese and dairy items, were
sold in the old Market Hall which until recently was part of Wildings.  The cattle
market however seems to have been held in the High Street itself, nearer The Plain,
the weighing machine being on The Plain itself opposite the Royal George.

Although the market brought trade into the town there were disadvantages to having
live stock in the main street, as the local householders would testify. A newspaper
report dated July 1858 described a lively episode involving residents of Castle Street
on market day.

Mr Allen from Berkeley had just bought a cow from the market. He was driving it
homeward down Castle Street when it was frightened by a group of boys. Mr
Rumbold who lived at 44 Castle Street had been foolish enough to leave his front
door ajar, presumably taking advantage of a mild summer’s day. The cow bolted
through the open door to escape its persecutors and went straight through the house
and into the back garden. That might have been the end of the story but the cow,
being over excited and probably pursued by its new owner, then jumped over the low
fence dividing it from number 46.  Miss Ursula Chitts was in her garden, and was
agitated by the sudden arrival of a bellowing cow. Presumably the lady screamed and
added to the confusion as the cow then took to its heels and bolted into Miss Chitts’
house. The cow arrived in Miss Chitts’ front sitting room and tried to escape through
the window.  At that time this house. like many others, had wooden shutters on the
outside.  Helpful passers-by decided to fasten them and stop the cow from breaking
through the window. The cow still wild with panic was now shut in a small room in
the dark and thrashed about, doing considerable damage to Miss Chitts’ furniture and
ornaments. It managed to escape from there into another sitting room. In a wild
attempt to get through that window it managed to damage more furniture and some
plants were ruined. Eventually someone opened the front door and the animal was



able to escape into the street where it was brought under control.  Apparently Mr
Allen who had bought the cow compensated Miss Chitts for the damage. It is not
reported whether Miss Chitts ever completely recovered from the excitements of the
day.

The very same day a bull escaped from the market and chose to seek safety by
running into the butcher’s shop on The Plain – a somewhat unfortunate choice!.  Mr
Rice the butcher managed to subdue the animal with what were described as “taps on
its head”. Presumably he was more used to dealing with large animals that a middle-
aged spinster like Miss Chitts.

The market was eventually removed from the High Street mainly on the grounds of
hygiene.  The after effects of having large numbers of live stock in a fairly small area
of the main street must have been pungent and lingering.  Thornbury did not get a
proper drainage system until the mid 1930s and street cleaning was extremely
ineffective due to the lack of running water.

Doubtless the householders of Castle Street and High Street rejoiced in 1911 when the
new market finally opened.

Further details of this story and the people involved can be found on the Thornbury
Roots website at http://www.thornburyroots.co.uk


