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We are a friendly, well established firm, based only in 
Saffron Walden, but large enough to deal with most
 accountancy and  taxation matters.

In particular, we can explain all the new requirements 
imposed by Self Assessment of Income Tax.

If you would like a short consultation (without  obligation),
please contact Richard King.
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DENNIS ON NATIONAL SERVICE 1954.TROOPS READY TO DISEMBARK
FOR MOCK INVASION OF AN ISLAND OFF HONG KONG

DENNIS SAVILLE: PART TWO 

Dennis Saville was born in
Newport, the second of
four children of George
Saville who worked at the

Carnation Nurseries and of his wife
Elsie who was a cook at Newport Free
Grammar School. The family lived at 
5 Bury Water Lane, and apart from a
period abroad for National Service,
Dennis has spent his entire life living
in the village. It is here with his wife
Jean that their three sons, Stephen,
Martin and Neil have been brought up.

In 1952 a great change happened
in my life. This was when I went

to do my National Service. I trained at
Oswestry, then Rhyll in Wales, then to
Woolwich in London and I managed to be
there when London had its worst smog
ever. Do you know, there was even a
notice outside the cinema warning
customers that visibility could not be
guaranteed inside? Fancy not being able
to see the film because of the smog! It got

everywhere. Even the conductors on the
buses had to walk in front of the bus with
flares to warn people the bus was coming
– dreadful it was. 

After that, I was then sent on a boat to
Hong Kong. It had been a cruise liner so it
was rather luxurious inside. We took five
weeks to get there – it was indeed a ‘slow
boat to China’. For me it was a five week
holiday and I really enjoyed it as I’d never
been away before. We went down
through the Med, then the Suez Canal
and remember I had scarcely been out 
of Newport and here I was crossing the
world. We spent Christmas Day itself in
Aden where all we had to celebrate was 
a rock cake and a cup of tea. We also
stopped at Colombo where we had shore
leave. We tried to visit a mosque but
changed our minds when we discovered
we had to leave our boots outside – no
way were any of us doing that. Of course 
I carried on playing sport. This time it was
cricket and football for the regiment.

We were actually stationed on the
mainland, Kowloon. It was Christmas Eve

1953. I remember as I was on duty.
Suddenly on the horizon I noticed smoke
billowing up into the sky. There was
obviously a very large fire some distance
away. Outside Hong Kong there was a
shanty town where about 57,000 people
lived in just makeshift homes. Well it turns
out something had caught fire and it
spread very quickly wiping out the whole
encampment. This meant that all these
people were now homeless and without
food. They were taken to the Boundary
Park Sports field and our army chefs
prepared huge amounts of boiled rice. 
We put this into large brand new dustbins,
loaded these onto lorries and took them 
to feed these poor people. My job was to
keep law and order in the food queues but
that was no problem with the Chinese.
They were a very orderly people and they
all waited patiently till it was their turn. 
I shall never forget these scenes.

I was in Signals. I remember one day in
particular. It would’ve been the same year.
I was sitting there with not much going on,
just tweaking some of the knobs when I
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The series in which we hear from people who were
born and have lived most of their lives in Newport.
This is the second instalment of the Voice of Dennis
Saville relaying his memories of growing up in the
village, of the changes he has seen during that time
and of his thoughts about Newport. We begin with
the event that opened new vistas for him.
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picked up a news bulletin coming in from
Moscow. It was in English and first of all I
couldn’t believe it but yes I had heard it
correctly, the commentator was definitely
reporting the sudden death of Stalin. I
then immediately broadcast this
throughout the barracks – so we were
some of the first in the world to hear
about the death of this tyrant. 

Coming back from Hong Kong took a
week less and in far less comfortable
surroundings on the Empire Troop ship.
There were hundreds of us on each deck
sleeping in hammocks but when the
waters were calm we were at least allowed
to sleep outside on the top deck. We
came back through Suez and although we
didn’t see any action, we were on red alert
and we knew that the boat was armed
even though officially it wasn’t supposed
to be. I must be plagued by fog though
because when we came up through the
Red Sea, lo and behold we found
ourselves in a real pea souper and all the
ships had to sound a warning gong to
avoid collisions. 

Once home in Newport I went back to
carpentry which I continued until I retired
when I was 65. I worked for several
companies after Rattee and Kett including
Byfords and Claydens here in Newport. It
was shortly after this that I met Jean whilst
I was working on rebuilding the Saffron
Walden Laundry, following a fire. We got
married in 1959.

We bought Parsonage Cottage in Bury
Water Lane for £750 – that might not
sound a lot but it certainly was in those
days – and we have lived here ever since
though it’s a lot bigger than when we
bought it. We are lucky that no one has
built opposite where the larches grow.
They are a lot bigger than when we first
came here. We used to be able to see
Wicken Road. These trees were planted
as a crop for making matches. You see
there used to be a match making factory 
in Bishop’s Stortford.

Since my retirement my interest in
wood working has continued. I love
making things from wood, putting all
types of woods together to make
interesting objects. I love designing
things, being creative. Unfortunately for
health reasons I’ve had to stop and that’s
really upset me but I still have lots of the
things I’ve made and I often pop into my
workshop.

In many ways my life today here in
Newport hasn’t changed a great deal. 
As I’ve mentioned, I still do sport and

gardening and I also walk every day, at
least three miles – it’s good for the heart.
Our family live locally, not all in Newport
but we regularly see our sons and their
families and the seven grandchildren and
of course my brother Peter who’s now
living in the village again.

In other ways though, life is very
different from my childhood here. We had
no electricity in Bury Water till 1946, just
paraffin lamps. There was no mains


