
an a-z miscellany
affectionately compiled by 



E DI T E D & COM PI L E D BY:

Jea n net te  Ba x ter  •  M ag s Cha lc ra f t  •  A nd rew E e le s  •  S i mon F loyd •  S t ua r t  McL a ren •  Du nca n Joseph
St ua r t  McPher son •  Trevor Nut ha l l  •  Kev i n O’Con nor •  M a rg a ret  Todd •  M at t  W i l l i a ms

PHOTOGR A PH Y: St ua r t  McPher son   PE R FOR M A NCE PHOTOGR A PH Y:  Ber t  E ke •  A n n N ichol l s

A DDI T IONA L M AT E R I A L : 

A ma nda Col ma n •  Rut h K at ra •  G eorge M a hood •  Hol ly  Sa nd i ford •  N ick S tone 

DE SIGN:

Jo sé  McGi l l  Des ig n

Add it iona l  mater i a l  f rom t housa nd s o f  i mage ava i l ab le  a t  p ic t u re .nor fo l k .gov.u k a nd ma ny ot her s  (c red i t ed ) 
New spaper content  cou r te s y  o f  t he E a s ter n Da i ly  P re s s  a nd L oca l  Reca l l  P rojec t

Ma ny t h a n k s  a r e  du e  t o  t h o s e  wh o  h a v e  h e l p e d  a n d  s uppo r t e d  AS : A L S t h r o u gh ou t  2019 .  
T h e i r  n a m e s  a pp e a r  a t  t h e  ba ck  o f  t h i s  b o o k .

L i m ited E d i t ion P r i nt :



PREFACE
The book you are holding in your hand is a collective labour of  love. Every word, every 
image is part of  an enormous body of  citizen research produced by over 100 adults and 
schoolchildren from the Anglia Square: A Love Story community. From the history of  pre-
human settlement, to the Vikings, the Victorians, the planning decisions of  the 1960s, and 
the stories and memories of  those who lived and worked in the area over the past 40 years, 
our research offers new perspectives on Anglia Square’s rich and varied history, and raises 
questions about its present and its future.

As with all acts of  historical recovery, Anglia Square: Love Letters bears witness to only a handful 
of  the lives and communities that have shaped this much-loved, and much-maligned, part 
of  the city. Edited and compiled by a devoted team of  citizen researchers, each letter is 
therefore a starting point for you to imagine your way into the long life of  Anglia Square, 
and to imagine what your love letter would say or look like. A is for…

We hope you have as much fun romancing Anglia Square as we did.

Dr Jeannette Baxter 
Research Director AS:ALS

INTRODUCTION
As we publish this book the future of  the Anglia Square area is uncertain. It is worth a pause to 
reflect on the history that surrounds the place; to mark it in time before new ideas wipe away 
the past again – a recurring theme for this fascinating but unheralded part of  the city centre.

Anglia Square: A Love Story has been a year-long project involving citizen research;  
a community choir; an outdoor theatre show; story-telling events; street performance;  
a website; a songbook and creative photography, screen printing and performance work in 
five city schools.

Love Letters is the final piece. Within its pages we cannot hope to reflect all the hard work, 
curiosity and joy the project has inspired in so many people. Rather we present it as 
snapshots and snippets that hint at wider themes: demolition and renewal, radical and 
creative thinkers and the resilient, brilliant, industrial heart of  Norwich Over The Water 
beating through the centuries.

As with all Common Lot projects it has been a truly collaborative process, hewn from the 
strength, interests and passions of  all those that got involved.

We hope you enjoy it, and it makes you think a little about the future of  our city, and what 
we want it to look like. 

Simon Floyd 
Creative Director AS:ALS
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The square forms part of ‘North-Wic’, the city’s original 
settlement, sitting on the historic Mereholt area west 
of Magdalen Street, parts of Stump Cross and the lost 
parishes of St Botolph’s and St Olave’s.

Constructed largely in concrete, it was built in the late 
1960s and early 70s as part of the redevelopment of an area 
still bearing the scars of WW2 bombs.  

Anglia Square is a shopping precinct in North 
Norwich that means different things to different 
people. To some it represents a brutalist planning 
mistake, to others, a lifeline. Some want it 
knocked down, others are fighting to save it.

The original vision was for a thriving commercial and retail 
hub. The building work remained unfinished however, and 
then, as now, the square sparked controversy.

The square’s development and that of the flyover that 
accompanied it, saw many historic buildings obliterated 
from the map and the medieval street pattern almost 
entirely lost. 

For those that view it with affection, the shopping centre is 
a vital part of the city. Just like Magdalen Street, it remains 
the most economically accessible and ethnically diverse 
part of the city. 

A chequered history of ownership has seen a dozen plans 
come and go. Today the positive, multicultural feel of the area 
struggles to disguise decades of underfunding and neglect.   

Once seen as state of the art, many of the major retailers 
have long gone, and several monolithic buildings - the 
cinema, multistorey car park and the iconic Sovereign 
House, now lie unused and derelict. 

Once again, the square is on the cusp  
of redevelopment. So...what next?
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Angel Road Junior 
thoroughly enjoyed 
being part of the 
Anglia Square: A Love 
Story project. 

We had the chance to 
go out into our local 
community and learn 
about the history, as well 
as interview people that 
have been involved in 
Anglia Square since it has 
been built. 

The photography 
workshop and the 
pictures that we took 
were great and have given 
us a new found love for 
the square!

Becky Crawford, Year 3 Teacher
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Bombazine For Mourning:  
A Slow Death for the 
Weavers of  Magdalen Street.
A silk warp and a Worsted weft. 
The Victorian fashion for elaborate 
mourning attire coincided happily 
with production of  this densely black 
fabric by the ailing Norwich weavers.

In 1838, of  the remaining five thousand 
working looms, over a thousand of  them 
sang to the tune of  the black bombazine.

 ‘The loom is in the upper room, which serves as a 
workroom, bedroom and sitting-room. A diminutive 
little woman – all Norwich weavers are so – is 
engaged at putting fresh bobbins on the shuttle.  
 

If  she commences work at light, and keeps on till 
eleven at night, she can weave eleven dozen in a 
week, and should get 11s. 11d. for that.’

Report Of  Visits To Handloom Weavers, 
1850, (Extracts from The Morning 
Chronicle, 29 Jan 1850)

Bombazine alone could not save the 
makers of  tapizadoes, calimancoes and 
camblets from the Norwich Workhouse. 
From the 1850s it began to fill with silk 
handloom weavers: among them Thomas 
Denmark, Elizabeth Woolbright, Joseph 
Moss, Aaron Dickerson, James Hook, 
Harriet Spurgeon, Hanna Kerrison. The 
reading and repeating of  their names will 
ensure they are not forgotten.
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<   An extract from a detailed map created by the 
Norwich Air Raid Precautions department recording 
with pinned labels the date and location of the bomb 
drops in the Stump Cross area out of a total of 679 in 
Norwich (courtesy Norfolk Record Office).

Much of Norwich was peppered 
with enemy bombs during World 
War Two - it was the first city in 
England to be hit in 1940. 

In July that year, in Norwich’s second 
raid, buildings were damaged and 
destroyed in Bull Close Road, Magdalen 
Street, Botolph Street and St George’s 
Street, inevitably with some casualties. 
The city’s ordeal culminated in the 
heavy and indiscriminate Baedeker 
raids in April and May 1942 which, 
although concentrated elsewhere, 
claimed St Augustine’s School, St 
Mary’s Baptist Church as well as 
buildings in Pitt Street and 17th 
century houses in Calvert Street. A 
250 kg bomb fell in the grounds of the 
Blind Institution in Magdalen Street. 
Amidst tragedy and disruption, the 
people of Over The Water carried on. 
But later, bombsites became an excuse 
to undertake further clearance as 
planners hatched their utopian dreams.

“Brutalism” describes architecture from the period 
between 1950 and 1975. 

The term took on greater acceptance following the 
publication of The New Brutalism: Ethic or Aesthetic in 
1960 by Rayner Banham (1912 -1988), an architectural 
historian who was born and educated in Norwich.

Architects working in this period tended to either 
concentrate on formalism - the visual impact made by 
a building, or functionalism - how a building worked 
and its place in the social and cultural landscape.

The buildings of Anglia Square are examples of both 
formalism and functionalism. 

The upper floors of  Sovereign House are made 
of metal and glass, to give plenty of light to those 
working there.  

The ground floor facing Botolph Street is raw concrete 
and reminds us of a military defence. Viewed from Pitt 
Street it is said by some to resemble a vast ocean liner.
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Bull Close Calvert Street St Augustine’s School
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Think a church for every Sunday is 
enough? There were four more in 
Magdalen Street, among them All 
Saints Fybriggate, St Botolph’s and St 
Mary’s Unbrent. The latter’s name 
suggests it might have survived the 
burning and sacking of the city in 1004 
by Sweyn Forkbeard and company, or 
the fires later that century. The aptly 
named St Margaret’s Combust clearly 
wasn’t so fortunate.

The secrets of this wooden chapel, 
built around 1100, were uncovered by 
a huge archaeological dig in 1987. Of 
the thousand or so skeletons recovered, 
almost half were articulated, meaning 
not just scattered bones. 

These were studied, with interesting 
results. Many were executed. Trauma 
and head injuries make us wonder 
whether some had been wounded in 
battle. The range of diseases found was 
prodigious: as well as leprosy, syphilis 
and tuberculosis, there were deficiency 
diseases such as scurvy and rickets, 
with some spina bifida, osteoarthritis, 
spondylolysis and other disabilities. 

This could indicate a poor, but socially 
sophisticated parish: a community of 
families who looked after the old  
and infirm.

Anglia Square sits on top of  Botolph Street, an old road that 
once ran between the St. Augustine’s Street and Stump Cross. 

A Botolph Ghost
Lizzie’s ‘Doleful Tragedy’

The trial over, it was Gaffer’s lot
To be hung Opposite the fatal spot,
And ever after, so the tale went out,
Poor Goody’s Ghost was nightly seen about
Or should an accident, by chance occur,
In Botolph Street, ‘twas always laid to her.
Yet if she troubled no one here when living,
Why, after Death, should she be trouble giving?
One would imagine it was he, of course:
How could he rest, because of his remorse?
Though many a night I’ve spent beneath that roof,
Of either’s presence I ne’er had a proof.

Judging by the number 
of  pubs that once lined 
Botolph Street, the  
folk hereabouts were  
a thirsty lot. 
One, the Globe Tavern, was 
said to be haunted by the ghost 
of  Goody Watts, murdered by 
her jealous husband, weaver and 
innkeeper of  the Globe, Robert 
‘Gaffer’ Watts.

He was tried, found guilty and 
publicly hanged outside his pub 
on 30 August 1701. 

Elizabeth Gooch lived next door 
to the Globe Tavern all her life 
and in 1876 she published a 
ballad about the murder:

Magdalen Street, or 
Fybriggate as it was called 
before 1550, has four ‘lost’ 
churches and churchyards. 

It was named after a medieval church that once stood near here 
dedicated to a 7th-century East Anglian abbot regarded as the 
patron saint of  travellers. 

Long before the church was built, a trackway here was known as 
the Mereholt. This may refer to a wood or possibly a marshy pond 
fed by the Dalymond stream, that marked an important boundary 
from Saxon times or even earlier.
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CINEMA
By 1946, the Palace’s ornate Renaissance-style exterior 
is deemed old fashioned - it is given a modern frontage 
and renamed the Mayfair. Here’s what Kathleen Harper, 
98, Vera Cary, 92, now residents of Doughty’s Hospital, 
have to say about it:

“It was a flea pit, the Mayfair. They used to pump 
out a disinfectant thing, it was horrible. There was 
all sorts of funny people that would go there. I can 
remember going for thruppence, but you had to be 
very careful. We used to sit up the back with the 
cleaner people.”

Perhaps unsurprisingly, cinema audiences decline 
through the 1950s, and the Mayfair is demolished and 
replaced by a bowling alley. It is then converted to 
studios for Anglia Television and is now EPIC studios.

The Odeon Cinema, Botolph Street, with its impressive 
glazed tile frontage, opens in 1938. A huge auditorium 
with seating for over two thousand people, it offers 
comfort, glamour and an escape from everyday life. The 
last film shown in 1971 before this classic Art Deco jewel 
is swept away is, appropriately enough, the western  
A Town Called Bastard.

Anglia Square’s own state-of-the-art Odeon opens to 
great excitement in July 1971, the most expensive cinema 
outside London. Boasting over a thousand seats, its 
brutalist angles are so cutting edge it wins the Quigley 
Award for cinema design. Saturday mornings are not 
complete without a trip to this biggest of big screens. 
Unfortunately, when the square goes downhill, so does 
the Odeon, and conversion to three screens in 1991 does 
not prevent Rank closing it down in the year 2000.

A year later its fortunes are revived. Now part of the 
local Hollywood chain, it famously hosts the 2013 world 
premiere of the Alan Partridge film Alpha Papa, with 
comedian Steve Coogan appearing in character before 
hundreds of fans at the red carpet event in Anglia Square.

The move follows a Twitter campaign dubbed Anglia 
Square Not Leicester Square with Coogan telling fans: 
“This film is my love letter to Norwich.”

The cinema closes its doors for good on 9th  
February 2019.

Poster campaign for Anglia Square Not Leicester Square 
© Creative Giant

Ladies brown suede Oxford shoe,  
by Norvic of Colegate, once the largest shoe factory in Europe

courtesy Museum of Norwich at the Bridewell

Cobblers & 
Cordwainers
Cobbling together old pieces of leather to patch 
up a boot. Crafting a shoe from fine goat-
skin, known as cordovan or cordwain, from 
Cordoba in Spain. Norwich Over The Water 
has a long association with footwear.
The associated skills have resonant names – from 
clicking (cutting) the upper from the leather, and 
closing, where the upper is joined and sewn together; 
to lasting, where the footwear is built up on a last, 
and finishing.

After the decline of the textile industry in the first 
half of the nineteenth century, the boot and shoe 
trade revived Norwich’s fortunes. Beginning as a 
cottage industry, by the end of the century most 
production took place in city factories.  

The Phoenix Shoe Works on Magdalen Street 
specialised in children’s footwear, including the 
brand “Cinema”. The works were destroyed by 
bombs in 1942, rebuilt in ’47, closed in ’62, and 
demolished in ‘64 to make way for Anglia Square. 

The boot and shoe trade lives on. The inner ring road 
- St Crispin’s Road, is named after the patron saint 
of shoemakers. St Crispin’s Hall – where Surrey 
Chapel is now - was once the headquarters of the 
National Union of Boot and Shoe Operatives. On 
the other side of the road you will see an office block 
- St Crispin’s House.

The Cinema Palace, Magdalen Street opens in 1912 showing silent films. 
In the 30s these give way to talking pictures. 
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Left to right: The Odeon ghost image, The Mayfair ghost image, The new Odeon,  A Town Called Bastard  film poster.



DOUGHTY'S 
HOSPITAL

Norwich Over The Water’s hidden 
gem. Founded in the 1680s to provide 
accommodation for “24 poor aged men 
and 8 poor aged women”, Doughty’s today 
provides 57 modern sheltered flats where 
older people can lead independent lives in 
safety and comfort.

<  Some of the original site was demolished for the Flyover 
in the late 1960s. Part of the existing Anglia Square 
complex, Gildengate House, can be seen looming behind.  
 
The latest plan for Anglia Square, if ever built, would mean 
a much higher block than at present, and much of the sky 
in this view would be blocked out.

Replaced by shadows - bulldozed to make way for the future.

DALYMOND STREAM
The Dalymond was a stream running south-eastwards 
from the direction of Magpie Road diagonally through 
what is now Anglia Square, past Stump Cross and on 
to join the Wensum at Fishergate.
It drained the Mousehold area after the last ice age, then its shallow 
valley passing through the medieval city was gradually filled in with soil 
and waste during human occupation over the centuries.

The former watercourse left its mark on the grain of the city in the 
historic diagonal alignment of Botolph Street, before that too was 
erased by the square being plonked right over it.

Northward view in 2010 from the 
top of the redundant multistorey car 
park showing the approximate route 
of the stream from Heath Road and 
Magpie Road towards Edward Street 
(in the foreground), with a cross 
section of the ground.

The approximate line of the 
Dalymond as it crossed what is 

now Anglia Square.

The stream bed was probably infilled 
with rubbish. (OK, maybe not the 
washing machine).
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Eadbald, Eadgar and Elfric
Three of the first names to come down to us from early Norwich, 
or Northwic as it was then called. These moneyers ran the Norwich 
mint during the reign of Athelstan (924-929), and their names appear 
on the silver pennies pictured below. The mint was probably in the 
Magdalen Street area, on the defended North side of the river.

Money-makers had to observe strict regulations – they were 
subjected to gruesome punishments if the coins they produced were 
of insufficient weight or purity.

“If a moneyer is found guilty his hand shall be 
cut off and fastened up on the mint. But if he 
is accused and wishes to clear himself, then shall 
he go to the hot iron and redeem the hand with 
which he is accused of committing the crime.”
The hot-iron ordeal meant the accused must carry a burning hot 
pound of iron a distance of three feet. His hand was then bound 
up, and unwrapped after three days. If the hand had healed, the 
moneyer was freed, but if it had gone septic, his guilt was proved 
and the hand was cut off!

Elizabeth   Bentley
Though we may no longer appreciate her overblown 
romantic verse, Elizabeth Bentley overcame great odds  
to become a published Norwich poet. 

She was born in 1767, the only child of  a cordwainer or maker of  
shoes, who taught her to read and write despite a stroke which left 
him paralysed on one side. It was rare for a working-class woman 
of  that era to be literate, let alone write greatly admired poetry 
on a wide range of  subjects, including nature, the philosophy of  
education, the abolition of  slavery and the celebration of  women’s 
lives and achievements.

She died in Doughty’s Hospital, an almshouse for the poor, in 1839.

After her death her daughters published forty-four 
volumes of her journals, carefully removing all traces 
of human weakness. Perhaps what they hoped to 
conceal was their mother’s lifelong struggle with 
crippling anxieties, nightmares and phobias. She 
hated dark places; was tormented by thoughts of 
death. As a child she feared the sea, and dreamed of 
being washed away and drowned. Fry died of a stroke 
at Ramsgate in 1845, perhaps still haunted by the 
sound of the sea.

On her 17th birthday she wrote in her diary:  
“I am a bubble, without reason, without beauty of 
mind or person; I am a fool. I daily fall lower in my 
own estimation. I am now seventeen, and if some 
great circumstance does not happen to me, I shall 
have my talents devoured by moth and rust.”

We think we can agree, she needn’t have worried 
about that.

...wrote the Reverend Sydney Smith of Elizabeth Fry in 1821. Her saintliness was too 
much for some. Born in Magdalen Street in 1780, Betsy Gurney became Britain’s 
greatest ever female humanitarian crusader, bringing the fate of prisoners and asylum 
inmates to the world’s attention.

“WE LONG TO BURN HER ALIVE!”...

Sketch of  a Northwic penny of  Ethelred the Unready  
(978-1016), moneyer Maninc, by Sarah Ellis 2019.
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FLYOVER

The new inner ring road flies 
over Magdalen Street, 1972.

Construction workers reportedly 
called it ‘May Gurney’s Flying Circus’.

At the Council planning meeting in May 1970, while it 
was admitted that the plans had been a “ghastly planning 
mistake”, they were voted through. The flyover was 
regarded as integral to the success of the proposed new 
Anglia Square shopping centre.  

Now the square itself must be demolished  
– what about the flyover?

28-30 Calvert Street, c.1970

    Derelict brush factory,  
61a St George’s Street, built 1867

Chamberlain’s clothing factory,  
30-34 Botolph Street, built 1903

Shoe factory workers,  
20th century

Former Brush Factory,  
52-54 Calvert Street, 1938

Partly demolished factories at 61-65 Pitt Street, c.1970

Smith’s Chemists & Manufacturers,  
34-38 Magdalen Street, 1930s
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A HEADLINE-GRABBING GAZEBO

It included an orangery, high-speed lifts and 
a central glass atrium surrounded by offices 
and restaurants. 

By 1991 the plans had been shelved and 
replaced by... a glass canopy.

0r as some might call it - a gazebo.

The kiosks and walkways never materialised.

In the late 1980s, a multi-million 
pound refurb was proposed to prop 
up the fortunes of Anglia Square. 
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Benches eating people
Mouldy burger stay put
Bins open their mouths
Cars running quickly
Motorbikes shriek
Raindrops spit
Lampposts flick their eyelids
Brooms show their brown teeth
Anglia Square is splintered

by Lyra

Trollies dancing in the shops all day long
Shoes hoping to be loved
Shops sobbing all the time
Bins waiting to eat empty crisp bags
Houses keep their mouths shut
Buses being sick
Benches feeling tired

by Emilija

Bins bellies gurgling for more trash
Buildings waiting to tumble down
Empty shops sobbing for more customers
Benches weightlifting people
Benches secretly listening to all the gossip
Books praying to be read
Sausage rolls sizzling in a pan
Steaming coffee cooling down
Lonely shops waiting for a crowd
Mops swish, swooping across the floor
Miserable shops sighing tragically
Eager brushes scrubbing the dirty tragic floor
Stinking floors waiting for cleaners

by Elsie 

Empty shops waiting for customers
Tired benches need a rest
Empty shops sorrowfully sobbing
Bins hungry for empty crisp packets
Empty buildings hoping for people
Busy shoes scuttle along
Empty shoe shops need feet
Nosey benches listen to gossip

by Cally

Rubbish gliding through the air
Hungry bin waiting for more trash
Lonely shops crying for more customers
Toys dancing in the shop window
Cinema that is unloved 
Busses chugging unhappily
Cars running away
Loud trucks walking away
Anglia Square is grey and drump

by Emily

Silent cinema full of dust
Coffee waiting patiently
Dejected shops waiting to be loved
Tired bags full of food
Busy shoes walking all day
Buses groan as they stop and go
Joyful toys dancing alone
Prams tired of carrying babies
Smiley hotdogs having a yummy shower of mayo
Anglia square is full of fun

by Kristina

The Year 3 children at George White Junior worked on photographing Anglia Square, 
capturing odd angles and exploring texture and pattern. 

The wonderful photographs formed the basis of these bright and bold ‘Pop Art’ 
screen prints and were a stimulus for the accompanying poetry.



Then as the north city centre 
industrialised during the 19th 
century and the bigwigs moved 
out, the houses became offices and 
were extended backwards, with 
ugly factory buildings covering the 
former gardens lying between Pitt 
Street and St George’s Street. 

Here is a last glimpse of the exposed 
rear of the house just before it was 
flattened around 1970. 

Its rubble probably remains to 
this day within the heap flanking 
a wasteland of rough car parking 
occupying the same space, with 
Anglia Square close by.

Hooker & Herbs
Sir William Jackson Hooker, 
born in Magdalen Street in 
1785, began his explorer’s life 
with the discovery of a new 
moss, in Rackheath - and 
ended it as the director of  
Kew Gardens.

 
Other herbs associated with 
Magdalen Street: 

The rare medicinal Turkey Rhubarb, growing in a schoolteacher’s 
garden in 1766. Usually found in China, exports were strictly 
controlled by the “Rhubarb Office”in Imperial Russia.

Wall Germander, now rare in the wild, grew in profusion here in 1802. 
It was used for the treatment of gout and making Bulgarian tea.

Stinking Goosefoot, notorious for its stench of rotting fish, was 
found in 1840, sprouting from dung heaps at Magdalen Gates. Now 
extremely rare, an infusion of stinking goosefoot came in handy for 
treating ‘hysteria and other women’s ailments’. 

...the clouds of World War II lift and a dream 
emerges of our future. It is not enough to simply 
patch up the damage, we will make a bold 
statement. Victorian architecture will be swept 
aside. The ‘Fine City’ of Norwich will take its 
place in the new world.

New shapes are striding across the horizon. 
Concrete is the new king. The car is the future. 
Free flowing arterial highways will transport 
customers to pedestrianised squares and 
bustling shops. Their cars will disappear into 
unobtrusive, multi-level facilities.

Who can resist the lure of a self-service 
shopping experience, enhanced by outdoor 
dining, trees, water features and art! 

Such was the City Council’s 1945 Plan for Norwich, a 50-year 
project which envisioned two new ring roads and a 75 ft 
viaduct soaring over Bracondale (see below).

Sound familiar? These heady promises planted the seed for 
Magdalen’s concrete flyover, and their echoes can be heard 
in all those successive plans for our own Anglia Square...

When Her Majesty’s Stationery Office relocated from 
London in the late sixties, workers were given the 
choice between Basingstoke, Swindon, Southampton 
and Norwich. Naturally they chose the Fine City, and 
more than 600 workers descended on their newly-built 
headquarters: Sovereign House in Anglia Square.

Reg Walker, from Tooting, never looked back. He felt at 
home immediately. Lunchtimes were vibrant and eventful, 
with the darts club, the horticultural society, the Sovereign 
Singers, even a bar.

He recalls the idiosyncrasies of the building – ‘they grew 
bananas in there it was so hot’.

And the employees? When the fire drill officer was asked 
how many people worked here, he said, ‘Oh, about half  
of them.’

He is pictured here looking at old plans found on a 
return visit to Sovereign House in 2013, which has lain 
derelict since 1996.

“Forget your troubles,  
your future is nigh,

In Anglia Square,  
you’ll all live high,

Float over Stump Cross,  
and park in the sky,

The buildings have wings,  
and the cars can fly!”

Lyrics from “The Developer’s Dream”  
Anglia Square: A Love Story by The Common Lot, July 2019.

This building at 65 Pitt Street was just one of a 
number of fine Georgian houses originally lining the 
street – it was once a fashionable place to live. 
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The Club
The Jacquard was also the name of 
a famous city club, just north of the 
square. From 1971 it was a dedicated 
jazz, folk & blues club, where you 
might see the likes of Ronnie Scott, 
Stephane Grapelli, George Melly, 
Vinegar Joe and Elkie Brooks.

Later in the 80s it became a regular 
haunt for bands hosting gigs by, 
among many others: Jayne County & 
the Electric Chairs, Transvision Vamp, 
Flag of Convenience (the Buzzcocks 
minus Pete Shelley), Aztec Camera, 
Modern English, The Meteors, The Dolly 
Mixtures, King Kurt, 999 and UK Subs.

The club also played host to well-
known local acts such as The Farmers 
Boys, The Higsons, Serious Drinking, 
Gothic Girls, Moscow Olympics, Fireball 
XL5 and Vital Disorders.

The Jacquard finally closed in August 
1992 and is now a private house to the 
right of Hartley’s Yard.

The Loom
James Churchyard, born in 1827, was 
a weaver and shawl maker all his 
life. He is photographed here a year 
before he died in 1914, operating a 
Jacquard loom, probably in a factory 
near his home in Rose Yard.

The Jacquard was invented around 
1804 in France and brought to Norwich 
in 1833. It was initially hand-powered 
but later mechanised, and here lay the 
secret of its impact and innovation - the 
use of punched cards.

Jacquards made it possible to produce 
unlimited varieties of patterns. The 
weaver no longer designed the pattern 
and operated the loom thread by thread. 
The skill now lay in the operation of a 
complex machine and correct weaving 
of the weft.

It was a big step in the journey from 
artisan weaver to machine operator, 
and not everybody was on board. For 
a start, the sheer size of it meant it 
wouldn’t fit in a home. The arrival of 
the Jacquard was just one of a web of 
factors that brought centuries of hand-
loom weaving in Norwich to an end.

K INGS 
HEA D & 
K INGS 
A R MS

Of the scores of pubs in the 

area, two were called the 

Kings Head. The one at 42 

Magdalen Street (A) is still 

going strong 300 years after 

its first mention, and the 

other is a preserved building 

at 63 St George’s Street (B). 

There were also two pubs 

called The Kings Arms: the 

one at the corner of Botolph 

Street and Calvert Street 

(C) proudly boasted its date 

1646 in its gable end, but 

was mercilessly flattened to 

create Anglia Square.

B.

C.

A.

Jayne County sings at The Jacquard
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Also Missing:
Rosier’s Grocers, Batterby and Son - tailors and outfitters,  
Meggitts for gramophones, mangles and pianos, the Norvic Dairy  
and Woodruff’s Dolls Hospital (A&E for broken toys).

“Oh it was a marvellous place. I’d come 

in from Sprowston, get off the bus at 

Stump Cross, d
o a circuit, do all my 

shopping and come home again. The 

Little City we called it.  

Frank Price was a wonderful shop. That 

was ever so sad to see that go. Proper 

personal service.  

Mind you that was like that everywhere. 

You’d get your bread from one place, 

y’fish from another and so on …. and 

‘course you knew everyone in the shops. 

We never went anywhere else. Why 

would you? There wunt any need to go 

up other parts o
f the city – you could get 

everything you needed right there.”

From the testimony of 

those who remember 

the shopping in 

Magdalen Street and 

Botolph Street in  

the 1930s.

FRANK PRICE 
DEPARTMENT STORE
AKA The Pride of Stump Cross

Last Seen Here
Between Doreen’s Knitwear and Valori’s, 1969

MISSING

LOST SHOPS



MAGIC BOX MAN
When Norwich cinemas screened ‘The Magic Box’ in 1951 during the 
Festival of Britain, it’s unlikely anyone remembered that the subject 
of the biopic, pioneer cinematographer and inventor William Friese-
Greene (1855-1921) had worked on his ground-breaking inventions in a 
dusty attic in Magdalen Street half a century earlier. 

During the last quarter of the 19th century he worked obsessively to transform 
the magic lantern, then a popular fair-ground novelty, into true motion pictures.

‘Movement is life’, he wrote in 1889. ‘Moving pictures will satisfy something 
deep inside all the people in the world.’ 

He had just patented a camera that could take ten photos per second on paper 
and celluloid film. Before the century ended he had begun to develop a colour 
movie film system he called Biocolour.

In 1905, Ernest Priest opened a watch repair shop in Magdalen Street. In its attic 
he and Friese-Greene strove for two years to turn the Biocolour system into a 
commercially viable process. 

They failed and in 1908 Priest was declared bankrupt. Friese-Greene died in 1921, 
also bankrupt, his place in cinema history largely forgotten until the release of 
the film starring Robert Donat.

The Multistorey car park was key to the design of 

Anglia Square. Made from raw concrete, its distinctive 

red brick exterior and strong, vertical stair towers 

dominate one side of the development. 

Closed down seven years ago, it is now suffering from the 

same woes as the rest of the square. Reinforced concrete 

structures rot from the inside out. When that starts, there’s 

no way to stop it. Water pouring in. Collapsed drains. 

It’s estimated that to demolish and rebuild the car park would 

cost more than £15 million.

M
Known until the mid-16th century 
as Fibriggate or Fye Bridge Street, 
Magdalen Street took its name 
from a 12th century leper hospital. 

Although it is one of  the main north-south 
routes through the city, it has never been a 
wealthy street.

When the ancient churchyard of  St 
Margaret’s in Combusto, the northernmost 
church on the street, was excavated in the 
1980s, the skeletons included many victims 
of  plague and epidemic, as well as  
criminals executed at the gallows outside  
Magdalen Gate.

The leper hospital still stands, on Sprowston 
Road, and enjoys happier times. Known 
as Lazar House, it is now a day centre for 
people with learning disabilities.

A dry point engraving of the 
northern end of the street by 
Catherine Maude Nichols 
(1847 - 1923). 

The austere-looking building on the 
right is the Institute for the Blind 
before it was rebuilt in 1889.

There’s really nothing like Magdalen
You could hear English, French or Mandarin
Anyone could venture through
And surely find something new
A continental melting pot
Oh Magdalen Street has got the lot.

Magdalen Street it can’t be beat
Spice and flavour and all sorts to savour
There’s colours and countries abound
Freaky Dashikis to bright starry sarees
Whatever you need it can be found.
 
It’s got vintage stores with foreign goods
To decorate your neighbourhood
Anything you want to eat
Vegan food or Halal meat
An Indian or Tapas meal
Kebab or pizza, quite the deal.
 
Magdalen Street it can’t be beat
A charity store, at every door
There’s colours and countries abound
French cafes amongst the fray
Whatever you need it can be found.

There’s an international hair salon
Name a style they’ll take you on
Euro foods with foreign fruits
A street that’s in the city’s roots
You never know who next you’ll meet
One more thing all that concrete.
 
Anglia Square, oh Anglia Square
Won’t be long to go ‘til you’re no longer there...
*sob*
 
Magdalen Street it can’t be beat
Don’t be scared, cause all is shared
There’s colours and countries abound
So take a stroll, no matter your goal
Whatever you need it can be found
Bunch of  bananas!
Whatever you need it can be found
Stripy pyjamas!
Whatever you need, it can be found
Garam masala!
Whatever you need it can be found.

From the Come Yew In! Songbook,  
The Common Lot 2017. Words by Liam Offord.

Magdalen Street. A Song of  Homage.
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RY The Year 5 children at Mile Cross Primary were treated to an abundance of rich 

layered experiences surrounding Anglia Square that made last summer one they won’t 
forget. From professional photography, manipulation of digital images, BBC Sound 
producers, screen printing, interviewing local councillors, poetry, creating their own 
music and then finally performing their own music alongside a talented cast and crew. 
We love you Anglia Square!

Toby Whalen, Deputy Head, Mile Cross Primary

DEAR SECRETARY OF STATE  
for Housing , Communit ies  and Loca l  Government

Excerpts  o f  Let te r s  f rom the Ch i ld ren

‘I think that we should knock down some of  
the buildings in Anglia Square but keep the  
more memorable. 

As for the shopping area, I think we should 
improve it by renovating. We should keep the glass 
cover because it is very unique and sets Anglia 
Square apart from the rest.’

‘I think you should keep the shopping centre 
because locals need somewhere to shop. It does 
need a clean up and it really needs a repaint. Also, 
you could construct a museum for the history of 
Anglia Square.  You do need to get rid of graffiti 
but if artists like it, it could be put in the museum. 
It could also use a recycling centre.

In conclusion, I highly recommend this idea 
because it will change people’s thoughts about 
Anglia Square.’

‘I think the stairs to the cinema should be 
cleaned. I think you should add plants and repaint 
some of the buildings. I would add more street 
lights to make people feel more secure as at the 
moment, when it becomes dark, it’s difficult to see.

People create new memories at Anglia Square 
and it would be heartbreaking to see no more 
memories created.

I think the car park should be changed to 
something that will put smiles on people’s faces. 
You should keep the glass shelter as the glass 
shelter is a great addition to Anglia Square.’



Is Anglia Square the heart of old Norwich?
Some people have claimed that the original settlement of Northwic 
stood in the vicinity of the Cathedral Close. 

However, excavation in the 1980s suggested that it lay north of the 
river. It appeared that a fortified enclosure dating from the early 
900s occupied an area around what is now Magdalen Street (as far as 
Cowgate), Fishergate and Colegate.

This had probably been the site of Northwic since about 720 and had 
risen to pre-eminence by about 850.

 
This map by Norwich geologist and antiquarian Samuel Woodward published 
posthumously in 1847 was in some respects rather speculative, but gives a good impression 
of the settlement north of the river in early medieval times.

Have you heard the strange tale of old Nosy Parker, 
Born in the parish of St Saviour’s parva, 

Who rose to become Queen Eliza’s top priest? 
You haven’t, you say? I’m surprised. Well at least 

You have now - so go and read farther...

Matthew Parker (1504-1575).  
Born in the parish of St Saviour’s beside 
Magdalen Street; became Archbishop of 
Canterbury in 1559. Called Nosy Parker 

because of a reputation for sticking his nose 
in other people’s business.
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‘It was our Bronx.’ (Mark Carver)
Anglia Square arrived like a spaceship from another dimension. Its futuristic brutalism (and its rapid decline) authenticated the quaint medieval city it landed on: for certain misfits and subcultures, at least, who reflected its awkward angles.

During the early to mid eighties, b-boys honed their moves in the precinct,  before graduating to the city centre  and Chapelfield.

The best-known of the Square’s official clubs may have been Rick’s Place (a.k.a. Scamps), a popular outpost of Tombland’s mainstream nightlife; but setting aside The Jacquard, which was further up Magdalen Street, the musically significant venues were Pennies (formerly Cromwells) and The Regency Suite.
On the first floor opposite Roy’s, this small function room was the notorious weekly home of Danger Zone Sound System, which rattled the windows throughout the early nineties. The Regency was also used in that period for Thirteenth Floor, a funk and psych night; and Love It, an early underground rave. 

Further into the nineties, Pennies evolved into Fat Pauly’s: a scuzzy pool club and gig venue, used by Rebel Lion (roots); Sureshot (hip-hop); Planet Yes (techno); Flux and Rumble (both drum’n’bass) and others. It was eventually squatted, when the music continued illegally.
George Mahood

night-life
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OBLITERATION
The route of the 1971 
inner ring road paid 
scant respect to what 
was there before. 

The route could have skirted the line 
of the medieval city wall, instead it 
ploughed arbitrarily east-west straight 
across the northern city centre. 

It obliterated everything in its 30-metre 
wide path, including the beautiful 
Calvert Street Methodist Chapel of 1810 
and a fine purpose-built public hall in 
Pitt Street that barely lasted 30 years.

01. View east from Station Road
02. St Martin’s Lane
03. St Crispin’s Road to St George’s Street
04. Calvert Street Methodist Chapel
05. Nos. 47-53 Magdalen Street

06. Nos. 58-68 Magdalen Street and Botolph Street
07. Nos. 74-76 Calvert Street
08. No. 134 St George’s Street
09. St Crispin’s Hall, Pitt Street
10. Nos. 5-11 St Martin’s Lane

The photographs date from 
just before the building of  the 
link road and flyover in 1971. 
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Over The Water was the name 
given in Tudor times to the area 
of the north city centre beyond the 
River Wensum, home to the city’s 
first settlers (see Northwic). 
The name has stuck. Though less fashionable than 
more famous sites south of the river, it has always 
been the engine room of the city. Its medieval 
streets carry the life blood and legacy of Norwich’s 
working people and industrial buildings. 

It was here that the Dutch and Flemish ‘Strangers’ 
settled in the late 16th  century, revitalising the 
weaving industry. 

When the industrial revolution left the city behind 
it was Over The Water that was the heart of the 
boot and shoe trade that revived the city’s fortunes. 

Its coffee houses fomented radical politics, its non-
conformist chapels stand (or have been obliterated) as 
testament to centuries of religious tolerance. 

It is the birthplace of social reformers like Amelia 
Opie and Elizabeth Fry. 

More importantly it has been home to the 
generations of men, women and children whose 
labour built the city and whose no-nonsense, open 
spirit lives in the multi-cultural mix we see in 
Magdalen St and Anglia Square today.

In a city that likes to ‘do different’,  
Over The Water has led the way.

 

‘We come forth from Norwich North  
We dance to our own beat

From the shawls upon our backs  
Down to the shoes upon our feet

Our history’s no mystery 
It’s here it all began

They tell us we can’t do it 
And we say yes we can

Over The Water not under the thumb
North of the river we beat our own drum

The past we remember the future we’ll share
Over The Water come if you dare!’

Theme song from Anglia Square: A Love Story, 
The Common Lot, July 2019
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Excerpt from the script of Anglia Square:  
A Love Story – performed in the square in 

July 2019 by The Common Lot.

THE SQUARE HAS SEEN SEVERAL OWNERS 
OVER THE LAST 50 YEARS. MANY BOLD 
PROMISES HAVE BEEN MADE FOR ITS FUTURE. 
VERY FEW HAVE BEEN REALISED.

ANGLIA SQUARE: A LOVE STORY
ACT III

DEVELOPER This here’s the deeds to the Square. Who wants ‘em?

CORPORATE PIG 1 Me. I’ll invest thousands.

CORPORATE PIG 2 Me. I’ll invest millions.

CORPORATE PIG 3 Picture a domed orangery made of  glass.  Lifts zoom up and down, serving offices, bistros, leisure centres!

DEVELOPER Go on then, you’ve twisted my arm.

CORPORATE PIG 3 Sold! To the Burford Group. Ouch, feeling that late eighties pinch.  Have to ditch the orangery. Will a gazebo do?

CORPORATE PIG 1 1992. Burford Holdings. It’s looking very positive.

CORPORATE PIG 2 1994. Grimley Eve. Anyone for continental late night shopping?

CORPORATE PIG 3 1995. Albion Property Investments. The future has never looked so bright.
CORPORATE PIG 1 1999. Quintain Estates. Putting Anglia Square back on the map.
CORPORATE PIG 2 2005. Lagmar Properties. A bargain at twenty-four million.

CORPORATE PIG 3 2006. Anglia Square Partnerships Ltd. For a solid thirty-six million. So back off!
CORPORATE PIG 3 Money talks.

CORPORATE PIG 1 Oh dear. Not a very good buy.

CORPORATE PIG 2 The credit crunchie-wunchie.

CORPORATE PIG 3 Eh?

CORPORATE PIG 1 We must advise you that your investment is economically,

CORPORATE PIG 2 Numerically,

CORPORATE PIG 1 Fiscally,

CORPORATE PIGS 1 & 2 Stupid!

CORPORATE PIG 1 Get rid of  it. Quick as you can.

Developer swoops in and picks up the deeds.

DEVELOPER 2014. Threadneedle Investments. A snip at 7 and a half  million. What?  Thought you’d seen the last of  me?

STUMP Don’t tell us, you’ve got plans.

DEVELOPER I might have. You’ll have to wait and see…



Phoenix, Pubs  
& Patteson
No collection about this part of 
Norwich could avoid the mention 
of beer.

Of course the area had many pubs, 
some surviving but most now lost, 
including three which lay directly 
in the path of the inner ring road. 
There was also once the Phoenix 
Brewery at 96 Magdalen Street, 
a mansion originally acquired by 
Patteson’s but later becoming part 
of Hurrell’s shoe works. It had to 
be rebuilt after WW2 destruction 
but was then cleared away a few 
years later to create the lovely 
Edward Street.

Quality 
Discounts

Pageants, Parades  
& Protests
City life gives opportunities for public 
displays and Norwich has a rich history: 
from religious pageants to guild and civic 
processions. The streets have also been 
the stage for protests and riots as well 
as celebrations. Every era has had its 
public dramas, from the methodically 
choreographed to spontaneous expressions 
of joy, relief or anger. The more solemn 
or pompous the display, the greater the 
incentive for mischief, mimicry and satire. 

The Anglia Square site has seen its share. In the 
Middle Ages, the worsted weavers’ pageant wagon 
– a stage drawn by horses for performing religious 
plays – would have rolled by, en route way from St 
Botolph’s Church.

In the 1530s the folk of the city passed by on their 
way to the Magdalen Fair, led by the constables 
and watchmen in full armour. Around this time, 
the more sombre gallows processions, when the 
condemned were led from the Guildhall prison 
or the Castle to the place of execution outside 
Magdalen Gates, would also march past.

The flour riots of 1816 erupted nearby. In 1868 
newly elected Tory MP Henry Josias Stracey drove 
past, celebrating amid bells and whistles. (He was 
thrown out of office for bribing electors with beer).

The Vineyard pub on Magdalen Street was the 
starting point for a mock ‘chairing’ - a procession 
of the victorious candidates in the general election 
of 1841. Philip Augustus, the musical pieman 
and Jerry, the Lucifer match seller starred, with 
speeches, costumes and much bowing. It attracted 
thousands of spectators. The Norwich Mercury 
admitted that it had helped to restore ‘the peace 
and good humour that the election had banished.’ 
Both stars were later to be regulars before the 
magistrates for drunkenness and public nuisance. 

<  ‘Wonders Will Never Cease’ announces a spoof procession by the 
hard-pressed Norwich weavers, protesting against triumphalist 
civic parades that proudly showcased their industry whilst 
their wages were squeezed and their families starved. 
 
The small print declares: The Procession will go along to 
Tombland, where it will halt, and give three cheers to their 
master, the celebrated SLAVE DRIVER…. Who will tell them 
that they had better work for half a loaf, than a whole one.’

P

QD
--------------------------------------------------------------

cola cubes, dab it off, drain away and racing snails.
bobbys crisps, midi plunger, refuse sacks, no more nails.
dripdropdry, sex wax air.
sentik fresh air, alpine air.
shark ball blaster, rapid chop.
mouse traps, poo bags, kitchen mop.
sellotape, dot to dot, christmas trees and vaping needs.
pedi power, curtain poles, peckaballs and garden seeds.
folding ladder, drain away, lovely leather, walkers stax.
snoring pills, poo ping pong, siphon pump, wash and wax.
bug buster.
long arm duster.
large indoor stone effect table top illuminated water fountain.
one minute wheels.
ladies high heels.
five piece skull decanter set.
victory pour homme.
extendable back scratcher, glittered pug.
plastic bay tree, toilet rug.
pin boards.
black boards.
white boards.
chalk boards.
storage tub.
flexi tub.
wham box.
ironing boards.

stuff for sale so far resisted.
stuff i never knew existed.
i lived without this stuff before.
but cannot live without it anymore.
what could have got into me?
it’s the quality discounts in QD.

--------------------------------------------------------------
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Spot The Difference
In 1959 the newly formed Civic Trust partnered 
with traders and the city corporation to give 
Magdalen Street a makeover.

Shopfronts were stripped of clutter and painted 
in pastel shades from a strict palette of eighteen 
colours. Thirteen alphabet fonts were allowed for 
signage. Some buildings and yards were restored 
and the street was made lighter and safer for 
pedestrians. The cost was largely borne by the 
traders, with only four of 85 refusIng to take part.

Response was mostly positive and for a brief 
time the street was dubbed ‘Rainbow Alley’. The 
experiment was to be replicated in other towns and 
cities across the country.

The scheme was not without its critics. The Times 
reported on the ‘Walt Disney effect’ and architectural 
critic Ian Nairn wrote that the pastels were:

“cruelly out of touch with the local colour-range, and after five 
years it looks as jaded as last year’s fashion.”

Either way the gloss didn’t last long. Ten years later 
the flyover and square were to change the face of the 
street more radically than anyone had envisaged.

before

before

after

after after

after
after

before

before

before

The Great and the Good: a new-look Magdalen Street being 
declared open by the Rt Hon Duncan Sandys, May 1959. 

Images taken from the brochure Magdalen Street, Norwich: An Experiment in Civic Design 1958 - 59.
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These include Outpost Studios at Gildengate House, 
Print to the People on Pitt Street, Norwich Hackspace 
and Cherry Lane Studios. 

One day, new development may see them having to 
move on. For now, they thrive. 

Inspired by a recent survey Arts In Anglia Square by Becky 
Demmen: www.supportingyourart.co.uk

Attracted by peppercorn rents and the creative life Over The Water, the area in and around 
Anglia Square now gives a home to well over 100 working artists and around 80 artist studios. 

The problem is not how to connect Anglia 
Square to the city centre – it is to recognise 
that Anglia Square is in the city centre. In 
fact there is still more than 200 metres of 
Norwich’s medieval core north of Anglia 
Square before you reach the city wall. 

After many centuries of connectedness, 
the inner ring road arrived as a largely 
impenetrable barrier that has chopped off 
a large part of the city centre from the rest. 

This is called severance.

Stump Cross 

...was the name of the place 
where the flyover now casts 
its shadow, and - until Anglia 
turned up - the site where 
Barclays Bank stood proudly 
at the junction of Botolph 
and Magdalen Streets.
The area was named after a great medieval 
cross that had stood there since about 
1500, was rebuilt in 1640, then reduced to 
a stump for good just four years later.

Stump Cross was the centre of ‘Norwich 
Over The Water’ - the spot where important 
public announcements were made. 
Considering the cross has been missing 
for the best part of four hundred years, 
it’s surprising how many people still call it 
Stump Cross today. It just goes to prove 
the area’s historical significance and its 
peoples’ deep-rooted sense of identity.

S O V E R E I G N  H O U S E

Super-
markets 
Anglia Square was designed with 
the new concept of supermarket 
shopping firmly in mind.
With the end of WW2 rationing came a rapid 
growth in consumption. Customers were now 
encouraged to find everything under one roof and 
the self-service shopping experience was rapidly 
evolving. The Little City was on the way out.

Attractive displays were strategically placed to 
lure customers in. Plastic and laminate fittings 
brought new standards of hygiene. When the 
square opened its doors, Fine Fare and Sainsbury’s 
were both big players - it boasted one of each. 
These two flagship stores were seen as vital to 
bringing in shoppers to the new development. 
No matter that the service enjoyed at the long-
standing Sainsbury’s on Magdalen Street was a 
very different experience from the self service 
Sainsbury’s in the square. Convenience was in, 
personal service was out.

As the Square has aged, the bigger names have 
all but disappeared. But this decline, there has 
always been at least one supermarket in the Square 
over the 50 years of its existence, including Bejam, 
Budgens and more recently, Iceland. 

With the likelihood of a large supermarket being 
central to any redevelopment of the square, this 
trend looks set to continue.

Site of the flagship Sainsbury’s store when the square 
was built in 1969. In 2019 it is a car showroom.

Print by artist Paul McNeil  
of Print to the People, 2017

third floor 2013
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Characters

Diane: 
30s, Building Company Representative.  
Bold, smug, all about front.

Janice: 
50s, homeless. Hard on the outside,  
sad on the inside.

Setting: 
2022, in an empty public courtyard  
in the new AS development.

THE PLACE WE CALLED HOME:  
A PLAY IN (AND ABOUT) DEVELOPMENT
by Beth, Ellie, Lily, Ruby, Scarlet & Twyla

Drama students in Years 8 & 9 explored their relationship to Anglia Square 
through drama and creative writing exercises prompted by testimonies in 
the research. Here is some early collaborative work.

Diane enters, carrying notebook and pens. She 
looks around to check if anyone else is there.

Diane (to herself ) Oh good, there’s  
no-one here.

She puts down her bag and coat. Paces about. 
Thinks. Then she finds the right spot and reads 
from her notebook, practising a speech with 
her pen ready.

Diane We’re very proud to introduce 
to you the new and improved Magdalen 
Hexagon, a fantastic development, with 
hundreds of luxury apartments and a wide 
range of high-end retail outlets, all within 
a welcoming, safe environment, (to herself ) 
- at least you won’t get mugged any more 
– a friendly, bright and happy atmosphere, 
welcoming people from all walks of life.

During this speech, Janice enters from the 
back. She sits on the floor at the front of the 
stage, takes off her hat and puts it in front  
of her. The two women do not see or hear  
each other.

Diane I don’t feel very welcome.

Diane is scribbling, re-writing her notes…

Diane People who want a better life, 
people who are prepared to…. (to herself ) 
put in a bit of work!

Janice Had a job once. Didn’t appreciate 
it at the time. All the customers, those 
children running about, knocking all the 
shoes off the shelves, getting on my nerves. 
(pause) Give anything to go back there now.

Diane We all know Norwich needs 
more housing. (to herself ) The number of 
homeless there used to be round here!

Janice When they knocked mine down I 
applied for a new one. No chance.

Diane has forgotten about her notes. She’s 
giving a real speech now.

Diane I think we can all agree change 
was needed. Anglia Square was a broken 
down, dirty place that needed to be fixed. 
The streets filled with gloom; darkness 
overcame it. The only solution was to 
change it, to create a safer place. We did 
everyone a favour. Our new street lighting 
will ensure that you feel safe. No  
dark corners.

Janice The lights at Christmas. The 
decorations. All the happy memories we 
made. Out on winter nights – the fog, 
children with torches guiding the way along 
the path. It was friendly, people knew each 
other. Quiet, but it had an atmosphere. The 
corner shops, the usual customers saying 
hello and goodbye.

Diane Let’s face it. All those charity shops. 
It was embarrassing.

Janice My mum used to say it was the best 
place to spot a bargain. And the kids. They 
loved it.

Diane If anything knocking down Anglia 
Square saved the rest of it. (pause). The 
problem is, some people don’t like change.

Janice So much history around here.  
My history.

Diane Look what we have achieved. For 
such a welcome change it’s a small price  
to pay.

Diane remembers her notes. She scribbles  
on them.

Diane Let me make a note of that.

Janice gets up and picks up her hat. She 
approaches Diane.

Janice Spare any change Miss?

Blackout.
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Terrace. That’s the name for the geological setting of  Anglia Square – dry sand and 
gravel rising gently southwards away from the marshy flood plain of  the River Wensum. 
The gravel was laid down by a torrent of  meltwater at the end of  the last ice age and 
the ground level has since been built up by layers of  man-made material that we call 
archaeology. The sketch shows a diagrammatic slice through the terrace showing the soil 
layers and a vertical scale.T
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Travel Agent

From Refugee to Travel Agent – 
The Joe Stirling Story

When Joe’s father was 
arrested by the Nazis, 
he was fourteen. He left 
a note for his mother 
and set off to walk to 
England. He was picked 
up in Holland and sent 
back, but he was lucky. 
He took the very last 
Kindertransport from 
Cologne, and was the 
only member of his 
family to survive.

After the war Joe started 
a travel agency business 

and in the late 1950s he opened a small shop, Stirling 
Holidays, at 71 Magdalen Street. 

Throughout the late 1960s he and other members 
of the Magdalen Street Traders Association fought a 
long hard battle against the council’s plan to build a 
four-lane flyover over the street.

Anglia Square was  
never completed. 

Additional phases were 
planned but were  

not built.

One phase would have seen shops 
placed on the southern end of the upper 
deck and a restaurant on the north side. 

Diners would have been able to look  
out over the square.

Sovereign House was to be extended to 
Pitt Street under another phase with a 
pedestrian footway linking the Square 

to St Augustine’s Street. Land for these 
additional phases was compulsorily 

purchased and buildings demolished. 
These empty areas are now used as 

surface car parks.

“At this stage it is difficult to determine 
its success and one must await the 

completion of the majority of the work.”
EDP article 22 March 1969

We’re still waiting …
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VoxpopsVoxpops

“ 
It’s got a bad reputation but it’s a nice place. It’s better for wheelchairs here than in 

the city centre. I don’t think it’s fair you can’t feed the pigeons. If you ramp the prices 

up like the city centre people round here will struggle. I call it a concrete jungle. Never 
liked it since day one. Love the culture, love the different types of stuff they have here, 

love the different people who come here. Anglia Square’s great. It means we don’t have 

to go all the way to Tesco. You get diversity round here that you don’t see in the rest 

of the city. It’s a bloody desert here when it comes to sports! It’s all gone downhill round 

here. It’s nothing like it was. Once you could do your weekly shop here. Now look at 

it. Old folks rely on places like this! It’s easy to get around here because it’s flat. It’s a 

little rough around the edges but I like it. It’s too much like Barnsley. I moved here to 

get away from Barnsley. Used to be the hub of Norwich - look at it now. It’s just getting 

worse and worse. It’s a living space. People use it. I call it Angry Square, because that’s 

how people feel these days. The people in the shops are all nice. I don’t come here if I 

can avoid it, but I was bursting for a wee. It’s my favourite place in Norwich. I love the 

glass roof, it’s very unusual. You can sit on one of the benches and just watch what’s 

going on. This area has an invisible magic. Got a Greggs, so it’s pretty sick! I love how 
grimy it is, it’s nostalgic. You can find most things you want around here. It’s never been 
made the best of. If they’d just pimp it up that would do lovely! I’m looking forward 

to it being knocked down and redone. The plans are an abomination! The plans look 
brilliant! There should be all tables and chairs in the centre. Everybody’s in a hurry, 

that’s the problem. It’s not nearly so friendly. We’re a very unique city, we don’t need 

to be like everywhere else. This area is Norwich’s Brick Lane. Why’s there a garage in 

here? How do they get the cars in? I like it here - it has lots of toys. Needs a Starbucks so 

I don’t have to walk up the city. Sainsbury’s provided a service we don’t have anymore. 
People can come here and be together without being together. It’s a great place for 

the kids to play. It’s got a bad reputation but it’s a nice place. They need to knock 
it down and start again! A new development might just reignite the whole area. ”

.

In February 2019 Common Lot 
researchers went into the square 
on a busy Saturday to record 
people’s views on the area and 
the proposed development. 
There was range of opinion and 
people had plenty to say.

These and other more in-depth 
interviews with those who have 
lived and worked in the area, 
are being made available to the 
sound archive at Norfolk Record 
Office. They offer us a snapshot 
in time, before great change 
affects the area once again.

Love it or loathe it, everyone has 
a view on Anglia Square.

After the 1959 refurbishment, 
Magdalen Street appeared in 
Vogue in July of the same year. 

They called the area  
‘Gay, colourful and charming’.

Vogue Magazine on display at the  
Museum of Norwich

VOGUE



Your offices silent and broken, deserted, 
Bereft of the bustle now long since departed,

We know you are tired and that you must go, 
The rain from above and the rot from below.

Anglia Square home to joy home to sorrow, 
You’re standing today will you be here tomorrow?

You’ve sheltered the stranger and cared for the poor, 
Where will they go when you’re here no more?

Excerpt from The Lament. 
Sung by many people in the square  

as part of Anglia Square: A Love Story 
The Common Lot July 2019.

WHAT NEXT?VISION
How can we avoid new housing becoming buy-to-let? 
What percentage will be social housing? What will 
be the balance between big national stores and small 
local businesses? Who will adjudicate between 
the needs of the community and the desires of 
big finance? Should part of Anglia Square be 
preserved as a brutalist reminder of 
the times? Is there any need for more large 
retail development in Norwich? Will 
there be enough outdoor play areas 
for children? How will traders on 
Magdalen Street be affected? 
Will redevelopment brutally 
impose itself, or gently go 
with the grain of the city?
How much can old street 
patterns be restored? 
What will happen 
to all the artists? 
Where will they 
go when you’re 
here no more

..?

To some, Anglia Square is an ugly and unloved eye-
sore. For others it’s seen as a symbol of a rapidly-
disappearing and misunderstood era of culture and 
brutal architecture that should be celebrated. 
Due to flaws in its design, demolition is inevitable, but will we look back 
and rue the hastiness to sweep away the past’s vision of the future?

During its construction in the 60s and 70s it must have seemed like 
a bold vision, but it was at least a courageous attempt by the City to 
crawl its way out from the gloom of post-war austerity, aiming for that 
glimmer of a brighter future seemingly just over the horizon. 

With time the sparkle of the future soon faded to grey as Norwich North 
slowly took back control of the once-new structures that weren’t built 
to last as well as the buildings they had uncompromisingly replaced. 

It appears we have now come round full circle. Once again it’s time for 
the architects and developers to pen their new visions for our area, 
but they need to be wary, for ‘Norwich Over The Water’ has proved 
time and again that it can’t - and will not - be gentrified. 

For centuries it has been the engine-room of the city to which it gave 
birth: home to the workers, the artists and dissenters. The architects 
scratching their heads at their desks would be foolish not to bear this 
in mind. 

Their vision for our Anglia Square needs to be a completely different 
kind of bold and it needs to reflect upon and remember the fact that 
the area IS the ‘real’ Norwich, where the roots of our city and its 
important and diverse history run deep, drinking from the lifeblood 
of the Wensum (see Dalymond).

I say to the developers and architects: We, the people 
of Norwich North are waiting with anticipation and 
trepidation and will be watching you closely. Don’t 
screw it up this time or you’ll be forced to watch 
Norwich North turn their backs on your seemingly 
bright ideas. 
Norwich Over The Water will not accept anything less than what it 
truly deserves. As it always has done. As it always will. 

Be bold and be brave, and most importantly, have vision. 

Stuart McPherson, The Mile Cross Man 
themilecrossman.wordpress.com
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These revealing photos of Anglia Square by Year 6 children at Wensum Junior were experiments 
with texture, pattern, repetition and viewpoint.  They capture the Square from unusual angles that 
might alter how we see a seemingly familiar place.  Working with Print to the People, some of 
these images were translated into screen prints inspired by the work of Robert Rauschenberg.



Extinction 
Rebellion is 
a group that 
campaigns for 
the systemic 
changes needed 
to prevent 
catastrophic 
climate 
breakdown.

XR believe 
that we should 
be urgently 
transforming 
our cities into 
car-free oases 
which prioritise 
community 
life, cleaner air, 
safer, friendlier 
streets, and 
greatly improved 
facilities for 
pedestrians and 
cyclists, with 
zero carbon 
public transport.

The 19th century saw the city’s 
population expand from 37,000 to 
112,000, and many more one-up 
one-downs were shoe-horned into 
the seven hundred or so yards. 
Despite appalling conditions, some 
were home to thriving, close-knit 
communities with their own fishing 
and football clubs. Entered by a 
narrow passage, they lacked light, 
ventilation and sanitation. It became 
a public health crisis. 

In the early 20th century the City 
Corporation began a huge clearance 
operation, rehousing thousands of 
people on new estates outside the 
city walls, leaving only remnants of 
the yards today. Many of these can 
still be seen on Magdalen Street. 

From Tudor times onwards many of the gardens behind large merchants’ 
houses were filled in with tiny cottages or tenements, providing cheap housing 
for low paid workers: first weavers, then shoemakers.  

Yards under Anglia Square 
demolished for ‘slum’ clearance:

Cat and Fiddle Yard • Chapel Yard  
Cossey’s Yard • Fountain Yard  

Globe Yard • Grimes Yard 
Howlett Court • Sultzer’s Court  

White Horse Yard

see: www.norwich-yards.co.ukYa
rd
s

In September, XR Norwich staged a die-in at Anglia Square to protest the 
proposed development of the site, which includes 1000 additional parking spaces.
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Zipfels
For 150 years there was at least 
one Zipfel making clocks or 
watches in Magdalen Street. One 
family of many hundreds from far 
away who have become part of the 
ever-changing life of the street.

Why they moved to Norwich from the 
Black Forest in Germany we will never 
know, but between 1813 and 1828, 
John and Suzanna Zipfel baptised at 
least seven children in St Saviour’s 
church. Three of their sons went 
on to run clock and watchmaking 
businesses in Norwich. In 1836 John 
Zipfel is listed as living at Stump 
Cross, with his son Charles next door. 
The shop was next to the surviving 
Zipfels Court.

Over the years, other clock and 
watchmakers have succeeded the 
Zipfels in Magdalen Street, until the 
last shop was replaced by new flats. 

Their name survives, alongside so 
many others, in courtyards and 
corners, resonating down the years 
as the city moves and transforms 
around us.

Time ticks on ...

... and nothing stays the same. 

But history lives on in the hearts of the people,  
and the spirit of the North city will not be extinguished.

Whatever comes next for Anglia Square, we are still here.

And we will be watching.

Zeitgeist. n.
The defining spirit or mood of a particular period in history 
as shown by the ideas or beliefs of the time.

Origin mid 19th century:   
from German Zeitgeist, from Zeit ‘time’ + Geist ‘spirit’.
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Abbie Weeks, Adele Pennington, Alan Kirkham, Alan 
Sant, Ali Treacy, Alice Bruce, Alice Metcalf, Alix Lewis, 
Allie Musgrove, Amanda Colman, Amelie Treacy, Amy 
Lloyd, Andrew Copeman, Andrew Eeles, Andrew Wilson, 
Andy Pritchett, Andy Sudder, Andy Woodall, Ann Nicholls,  
Anna Dickerson, Anne Harrison, Annie Floyd, Annie 
Hatley, Anthony Hudson, Arianna Gasperini, Avril 
Wilkinson, BeActive Mobility, Beccy France, Becky 
Crawford, Becky Demmen, Ben Craske, Ben Taylor, 
Ben Turner, Bradley Glasspoole, Brenda Arthur, Bridget 
Lely, Brian Budds, Charlie Caine, Charlotte Ives,  
Cheryl Dilley, Chris Elderton, Chris Popplewell, Clare 
Hubery, Claire Collen, Carrie Sant, Catherine Russon, 
Catherine Waddams, Cheryl Dilley, Claire Furness, Claire 
Kidman, Charlie Caine, Chris Dickerson, Dan Fridd, Dave 
Illet, Dave Hill, Dave Popkin, Damina Bennett, David 
Blackwell, Debbie Cooke, Deborah Barry, Deborah Clarke, 
Dom Coppin, Duncan Joseph, Eileen Dearnley, Eileen 
Mulvaney, Emily Smith, Eric Kirk, Eve Pandolfi, Frances 
Holmes, Fi Witton, Freya Batch, Gary Standley, Gavin 

Howells, George Mahood, Georgie Lake, Harry Harold, 
Helen Jackson, Helen Sandiford, Helen Selleck, Helen Wells, 
Hilary Bedder, Holly Allen, Holly Sandiford, Hugh McGlyn, 
Ian Claxton, Ian Gibson, Isaac Scoulding, Isobel Foxford, 
Jacqui Mackay, Jan McLachlan, Jane Budds, Jane Wirgman,  
Jane Worsdale, Jayne Clark, Jeannette Baxter, Jeff Jordan, 
Jenny Caynes (Museum of  Norwich), Jill Sandiford, John 
Behm, Jo Edye, Jo Mack, José McGill, Josie Power, Judith 
Ann Emerson, Judith Ford, Judith Gowlett, Judy Dunn-
Mory, Julie Dean, Julie Sanderson, Karishma Turner, Kate 
Lord, Kate Platt, Kathy Branson, Keith Packer, Kelfx 
and dancers, Kevin O’Connor, Lara Williamson, Laura 
Chellis, Laura Mary Archer, Lee Nairn, Lewis Mitchell, 
Liam Murphy, Lisa Pell, Liz Gibson, Liz Stevens, Lorna 
Allies, Lynne Woodall, Lynn Bilsland, Maggi Batch, 
Maggie Wheeler, Mags Chalcraft-Islam, Mandy Holland, 
Manzu Islam, Margaret Todd, Margaret Wheal, Mark 
Holden, Marilda Barton, Mate Negyedi, Matt Williams, 
Maud Webster, Maya Carter, Maya Howells, Melanie 
Tilford, Michael Dale, Michael Holmes,  Michala Carlisle, 

Mike Walkenden, Molly Potter, Monzir Idres, Moussa 
Ibrahim, Nick Stone, Nicky Turner, Nikk Turnham, Nicole 
Wilkinson, Nouh Salibo, Pasco Q Kevlin, Paul Harley, Paul 
McNeill, Paul Thompson, Peter Clayton, Pete Earle, Pete 
Turner, Pete Hubery and team, Phil Halls, Rachel Kidd, 
Reg Walker, Richard Cranmer, Rob and the team at Hussey 
Knights, Rob Whalen, Robin Jolley, Rosa French, Rosemary 
Charles, Rosemary Duff, Ross Mitson, Roxanne Matthews, 
Ruth Battersby-Tooke, Ruth Church, Ruth Dennis, Ruth 
Emerson, Ruth Katra, Sally Evison, Sally Swan, Sarah 
Beare (the lollipop lady), Sarah Ellis, Sarah Power, Shirley 
Jordan, Simon Byford, Simone Black, Simon Floyd, Siobhan 
O’Connor, Stephanie Caine, Steve Morphew, Sue Gale, Sue 
Kyd, Sue Spooner, Sue Tebble and the Mind the Gap Punk 
Rock All-Stars, Sue Tideswell, Susanna Patterson, Stuart 
McLaren, Stuart McPherson, Teresa Gascoyne, Terry Holt, 
Thomas Butcher, Toby Batch, Toby Whalan, Toni Hassett, 
Torry Glinwell, Trevor Nuthall, Valerio Razzano, Vanessa 
Trevelyan, Veronica Simpson, Vic Stone, Vince Laws, 
Vincenzo Poidomani, Wendy Witham and Xav Mathey.

To all our researchers, singers, performers, writers, builders, shifters, stewards and supporters. 
It would not have happened without you.

Every effort has been made to trace copyright holders of  material in this book.  
We apologise if  any material has been included without permission.

BARNWELL PRINT LTD

Thank you!

Norwich
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Centre
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