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Mary Beale, self portrait as artist and mother, circa 1666 - see p4



It all started back in 2015. 
We decided to open another 
shop in the town - The Food 

Gallery Express.  We had the rare 
opportunity (in Marlborough) of 
renting a property just for a year, to 
try out an idea.  The whopping rent 
increase 12 months later meant that 
we abandoned the plan.  Part of the 
closing exercise was to relinquish our 
responsibility from the dilapidations - 
what a tenant pays to put the property 
back near to its original state.

Whilst documenting the site’s 
condition I forced open a door in the 
cellars - and there below me was a 
dark void.  Taking a torch, I carefully 
ventured down the damp and worn 
stairs to find a pathway/a sewer, I 
didn’t know what I’d found.   And 
this was the seed sown in me, to 
investigate further the stories beneath 
Marlborough, at some point in the 
future!

During early 2022, having improved 

my photography over 
the past years, I felt 
that this project was 
ripe to start.  My 
intention, based on the 
‘alleyway find’ earlier, 
was to try and plot a 
subterranean map of the 
‘alleyways’ underneath 
Marlborough.  There are 
many rumours about the 
routes under our town, 
so I set about trying to 
unearth them.  I spent 
many hours, days, weeks 
and months trying to 
gain permissions (from 
chain store head offices, 
local landlords and local 
business owners), to 
go underground in as 
many properties in the 
High Street, that I could 
find.  And in posting 
the first image to social 
media, shop managers 
and business owners started to 

contact me, saying that they had 
something that might be of interest - 

and so the project 
started.

One of the first 
offers was from 
the Castle & Ball 
Hotel. Below the 
bar area is the beer 
cellar. And below 
that is a seldom 
seen area, accessed 
by a hole in the 
wall where some 
bricks had been 
removed.  I was 
shoved through 
the hole, with the 
statement “You’re 
on your own, 
we’re not coming 
with you!” It was 

very dark, as there 
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Marlborough
Underground

By Bob Holman

What started it all off.....  Underneath the Food Gallery Express, in the row of shops adjacent to Waitrose

Beneath the Castle & Ball - once living quarters?
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were no working light bulbs or any 
electricity.  And I’m sure I heard 
some scuttling about in the corner ….    
But with my sturdy torch, I started to 
search the area - and round the third 
corner of what appeared to be living 
quarters, I found this! 

The next business was Eversfield 
Organics (now sadly closed), which 
was Edinburgh Woollen Mills. 
They have extensive cellars, and 
in amongst them there is further 
evidence of an alleyway/sewerage 
system. 

And in one property, 139b High 
Street, the following happened:  I 
knock on the door. “Hello, I’m 
Bob Holman a photographer. I’m 
currently looking for cellars or 
attics where most people in town 
wouldn’t see, for a project entitled 

Marlborough
Underground

By Bob Holman

Cellars under what was Edinburgh Woollen Mill and later Eversfield Organics - now closed

Below 139b High Street - once an Ironmonger
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Marlborough Unseen.  Have you 
anything like this?”.   “No, Sorry.” 
By this time I was in the offices, so 
turned around to leave.  I passed a 
mismatched colour in their carpet 
and asked why that was?  The staff 
didn’t know, so I asked if I could 
investigate.  “Sure”.  About forty 
minutes later I had prised open a 
wooden hatch.  And found wooden 
stairs leading downwards.  I carefully 
descended and round a corner found 
this fabulous nail/screw sorting 
boxes.   Bear in mind that this had 
probably never been seen for 200 
years!  And also understand that this 
property sits in the middle of the two-
lane loops of Ironmonger Lane – so 
named as an Ironmongers was in this 
building all those years ago.

I started to get invites into peoples 
homes, to view their cellars. This 
one is in Silverless Street - the 
owner wishes to be not identified. I 
was told that they ‘think’ they have 
a cellar, but are pretty sure it’s not 
been accessed for three generations 
of their family living in the property. 
After a bit of detective work, we saw 
a part of a small hatch in the floor of 
a wine cupboard.  Having moved all 
the wines. 

I spent about half an hour trying 
to winkle away all the newspaper 
pages that had been stuffed into the 
crevices (which was used to stop 
draughts) and then to prise the hatch 
open.  The owners found an A-frame 
aluminium ladder and lowered it 
down into the darkness - there was 
no light. Unfortunately, it slipped 
from the owner’s grasp and dropped 
- but no sound was heard.  “Never 
mind, we’ll get another and longer 
ladder for you”.  This they did and I 
climbed down it. On arriving at the 
bottom step I turned around, with my 
hand still on the ladder.  It was pitch 

black. I decided to take the 
shot, using a flash.  This is 
the result. And I saw that my 
toes were hanging over the 
side of a VERY deep well.  
It was a good job I didn’t 
take a step forward. And the 
owners now knew where 
their aluminium ladder 
ended up.  No wonder there 
was no sound of it landing 
……..  Note to self - take a 
torch with you next time you 
go below ground!

I found this Sarsen stone in 
Pizza Express - yet another 
site where they said they had 
a ‘boring cellar’, but you 
can pop down if you like! 
This stone is embedded into 
the floor of a very shallow 
cellar. It is my belief that 
this stone was used as a 
corner stone of a property - to 
stop carriages and horses 
clattering against the 
property.  Even though it 
is now in a very shallow 
cellar, it would have been 
at road height, in the 15th 
and 16th century.  And the 
hole in the stone?  It was 
probably made by a root 
from a palm tree. A palm 
tree!!?  Yep, there are 
many instances of similar 
holes in Sarsen stones 
in the plain by Devil’s 
Den at Fyfield, where it 
is known to have been 
populated by Palm trees, 
many, many years ago.

These images, and many 
more I unearthed, will 
be found in my next 
‘Zine publication, which 
will be available before 
Christmas 2023.

A deep well in a Silverless Street cellar

A different interpretation of a Pizza Stone
A Sarsen embedded in the floor of Pizza Express
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