
Hazel Cadmore recalls finding a plot in Hertford and the help she and her 

husband received in building their home.  

It was you and your husband? 

Yes. He was Welsh, Islwyn Thomas, but he was known as Tom, and he worked for a small 

plumbing and heating company. And the boss had decided to move to Marsh Lane in Ware, 

the whole company was going to Marsh Lane. And therefore, we had to consider living 

within a certain distance of Ware and it just happened that these building plots advertised 

by the County Council were in Hertford. 

There was a building plot down at Tewin and an estate agent took my husband to view it. 

And he wasn’t too happy, it was actually very close to a pub. And on the way back, coming 

down back on the B1000 to Hertford he saw a placard on the road and it said building plots 

for sale. And he said to the estate agent, “Oh, look, that’s interesting” and the man 

completely reacted by saying, “Oh, they’ve all been sold.” Well, my husband, he phoned the 

Council and he said, “Is there any left?”  And they said, “Well yeah, there’s two or three still 

left”. So of course, we, and they were £600 at that time, and a third of an acre, and so he 

reserved one.   

I was working at a company near to where I lived and they had a dinner and we sat with 

some people and one of the chaps just said, he was a trainee architect. And my husband 

jokingly said, “Oh, can you tell me what I’ve got to do about my drains?” Because we were 

absolutely green, you know, to design the house we just sat down and drew a square and 

put squares in the house. We just wanted our own home. So, we just drew this square. 

Anyway, this lovely man, he picked up on it and he said, “Oh, well, let me know about it and 

I’ll see what I can do.” Well, we ended up very close friends , he was fantastic. He did things, 

he put side windows in and we’d never have thought. We were so lucky. In those days, you 

see, people did things without thinking of how much is it worth. 

There was a builder across the road building two bungalows, one for him and his family and 

one for his sister-in-law.  And when we, sort of, started talking to people, when we came up, 

clearing the land, looking at it, he obviously said, “I’m building here, you know, would you 

like me to build your house?”  So, we said, “Yes, said that would be ok.”  We were very 

fortunate that it all turned out ok, you know, obviously the price was alright.   

Vigus, the farmer down at Hertingfordbury, we’d got no fencing up and he came up with his 

tractor and he went right across the gardens and ploughed them up for us. And he didn’t 

charge us, we said, “What do we owe you?” He said, “It’s alright, no charge.” Isn’t that a 

nice thing to do?  

 

 


