WADHURST HISTORY SOCIETY

NEWSLETTER No. 47
Spring 2021

Protecting Wadhurst’s history for future generations.

During this third lockdown caused by the corona virus, perhaps we are now at last beginning to feel we might be
approaching the end of a historic and challenging period of our lives and of our history.
Wadhurst, however, will have changed irrevocably though many of us have hardly seen anything much of the place
since March of last year. Familiar shops have disappeared and well-known faces are no longer there to raise a
smile and be greeted in the High Street. Fortunately, we have in our archives quite a store of documents, pictures
and photographs which will bring reminiscences and prompt old memories.
Looking at the picture of the glories of South Park above, I am pleased that in this Newsletter we are able to look
at two other properties closely connected to Wadhurst whilst we also reconsider the whole Covid 19 situation.
Various items have been researched during lockdown so that our knowledge of history continues to develop in
numerous guises. I am hoping these will encourage other members to contribute to Newsletter 48 due to be
published in July. The mysteries of the Quiz are also revealed!
We are hoping that we shall all be able to meet somewhere socially later in the Summer (July/August?) and that
the talks will restart on Thursday 16th September with Helen Poole telling us about Charles II and the Civil War in
Sussex.
Meanwhile, continue to look after yourselves and please stay safe until we meet again.
www. wadhursthistorysociety.org
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or organise a Bank Transfer with him. Thank you
very much indeed. If you don’t, this may be your last
Newsletter. Some may decide they would like to keep in
touch as corresponding members and that can be easily
arranged – just contact Ian.
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Coronavirus Diary: July to September 2020

1st July –A sunny morning as we drove to Sainsbury’s at
08.00 hrs to avoid the queues. The queueing system was
much better, a member of staff was on duty to welcome
us at the door and we were ushered in when someone else
left. Sanitiser sprays were provided to allow us to clean
the trolley and basket handles and a gel for our hands
before our socially distanced shopping commenced - a
trolley each as Angela did our shopping and I did her
Aunt’s. We are in her Aunt’s “Bubble” and under the
new Government regulations we were allowed to enter
her home and, keeping apart, we helped her with the
unpacking and then stayed for coffee and biscuits.

8 The Leas
Wadhurst TN5 6ES
6 Lavender Hill
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10 Woods Green
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URGENT. After over eight years contacting speakers
and organising the outstanding range of Talks which
we have so much enjoyed, Arthur Dewar has decided
that he is now definitely going to pass the baton on
to somebody else. That is much to our regret, as you
can imagine. He has already completed the 2022 calendar and will, of course, be very willing to explain
what needs to be done and support his successor find
his/her feet. Meanwhile many thanks to Arthur for a
brilliant job well done.

2nd July – A sunny morning later spoilt with rain showers
and wind again. We made a socially distanced walk into
Tonbridge town, along by the river and up to the Castle.
We managed to buy take-a-way coffee and sat on a seat
near the Castle Walls in the sunshine before returning
home.
3rd July – Sunny day but rather windy again. We drove the
short distance to Haysden Country Park with a flask of
coffee. Walked a circuit of the lake and found a sheltered
seat for our coffee.

The Talks programme could be shared by two people and the Speaker Secretary/ Secretaries would not
have to be on the Committee if they did not wish to be.
BUT we do need your help, please. Contact me to find
out more (01892 783212). This really is urgent and we
are fully aware of how much the Society thrives on the
success of this aspect of our programme. It is now
over to you, please. Thank you.

6th July – Angela’s Aunt telephoned to say she felt unwell
with stomach pains. We drove to her and telephoned the
NHS 111 service for advice. The assistant suggested
that we gave her paracetamol tablets and telephoned her
Doctor. Her regular lady doctor telephoned and made an
appointment to see her at 17.20 hrs. She was seen by her
doctor and, thank goodness, it proved to be a false alarm.
It was rather a long day!

SUBSCRIPTIONS:
To date, only 37 subscriptions have been received and
the Treasurer would be delighted if the rest of you could
please send him your dues. The Talks may not exist
at the moment but all the other activities including the
Newsletters, British Telecom and the Centre continue
and their expenses do need to be covered. Please send
cheques (Wadhurst History Society) to Ian Adam-Smith

8th July –Angela has a long-awaited appointment
with her hairdresser this morning – until recently the
Hairdressers have been closed, together with nail bars
and beauty salons. Carol was masked and had a sanitised
bag especially set aside for Angela with all her cutting
equipment.
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12th Aug – Another very hot day. Sainsbury’s weekly
food shop and then we spent time sitting in our garden
under shade, but mainly in doors because of the heat.

9th July – I walked to a nearby Hairdresser’s with a view
to making an appointment for my own long-awaited haircut and I was so pleased when I was told I could have
it done straightaway. I thought I recognised their next
customer so asked if he was Peter Bassett. He agreed
and was surprised when I told him that I used to sit in
School at Wadhurst with his younger brother Andrew and
explained who I was.

13th Aug – Welcome rain early morning and a short
50-second shower at lunch time. Not quite so hot today.
14th Aug – Cloudy and much cooler today. Walked into
Tonbridge and visited Finch House our favourite Coffee
Shop for morning coffee: perspex screens at the till area,
images of feet stuck to the floor to indicate standing
places 2 metres apart, food and drinks brought to your
table; hand sanitisation dispensers at the entrance and in
the toilet; all tables cleansed between customers. When
you leave, you place the notice upside down on the
table to indicate that cleansing is needed before the next
customers. Some tables have been removed to ease flow.

24th July – It became mandatory to wear a face mask in
shops from today. People not wearing a protective face
mask could receive a £100 on the spot fine.
4th Aug – Sunny spells, quite windy – our friend, Ashley,
has been taken to hospital at Pembury. We offered to take
Jane some food but she refused any help. Aunty Peg very
pleased that Angela had booked two appointments for
her. The first at her local Hairdresser’s and the second at
Specsavers in Tunbridge Wells.

15th Aug – Our local Club has re-opened and we met
friends for drinks - nice to have a catch-up chat. A oneway system has been introduced and separate entrance
and exit doors. Perspex screening at the bar, where orders
are placed and drinks are brought to your table. Face
masks are required if you are not seated.

5th Aug – Sunny and windy. Drove Aunty Peg to
Sainsbury’s in Tunbridge Wells for food shopping.
Again it was well organised and she enjoys being able to
shop for herself. Unfortunately her face mask loops get
tangled with her hearing aids which can become rather
complicated. Ashley remains in hospital and Jane is still
refusing any help.

16th Aug – Cloudy today we drove to friends at Snodland
and were in their garden for a socially distanced do-ityourself barbeque. We were a group of six and took our
own food and soft drinks. We sheltered under their fig
tree when it rained.

6th Aug – A very hot day. Today we collected Aunty Peg
and drove her to her hairdressers for 10.00 am. The mask
was a complication again.

18th Aug – Our friends who live in Norfolk are spending a
few nights in a hotel in Hastings so we met the family at
the seafront car park. We walked to Rock-a-Nore beach
where we spent the morning and then bought take-away
fish and chips eating them in a nearby public shelter. In
the afternoon we drove to Alexandra Park where the girls
had great fun in the play area before returning home.

7th Aug – Another very hot day. Ashley rang from the
hospital to say that his warfarin was causing a problem
with his heart. He also asked us to do some food shopping
and buy a bottle of red wine for Jane at Lidl and deliver
it. Face masks were required in the store and the floor
is marked off to indicate socially distanced queueing.
Perspex screens have been erected at the tills to protect
the staff and customers.

20th Aug – A pleasant day with sunny spells. In the
evening, at Brenchley, we met friends whom we hadn’t
seen this year and enjoyed a meal in the pub garden. The
pub had erected a large covered picnic area with seats
and tables. It was all very well organised. All orders were
placed, socially distanced, in a separate covered area and
brought to your table. Later a musician sang and played
in another part of the garden and it was possible to have
a jig around.

8th Aug – Another very hot day, we went to Lidl again to
buy Jane some more shopping and delivered it to her.
9th Aug – Very hot again today. We did not venture out.
10th Aug – Another very hot day. We drove to the White
Hart at Brasted near Westerham to meet our nephew,
Robert, his girlfriend and his mum, Anthony’s sister
Marilyn – for the first time since January. Face masks
were required to enter the building. We had booked lunch
in advance for Robert’s birthday and were able to sit in
the garden under some shady trees. Orders were taken at
our table and then brought out to us.

21st Aug – Very windy today, we were lucky at the pub
last evening.
24th Aug – A sunny day with heavy showers. Drove to
see our niece and her family. Her grandson is not coping
too well at home, with two younger siblings who will not
leave him alone, and a new baby brother.

11th Aug – Extremely hot today – 29.5 deg in our sitting
room. Aunty taken for her Optician’s appointment.
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minutes before we could enter. My cousin explained that
she wanted to open a new account and I was allowed to go
in with her while Angela went to buy coffee at the Trinity
Arts outdoor café. A very pleasant young man, suitably
masked, took us up steep stairs to his office where she
was able to open a new account. I was greatly surprised
to find that she had £6000 in a sealed envelope in her bag.
Despite there being such a large sum of money, we then
had to return to the ground floor and re-join the queue
inside the bank to wait for the only teller on duty.

25th Aug – Rain this morning and very windy. We booked
a table at the Vauxhall for the Government’s new “Eat
out to help out” discount scheme. Whilst we enjoyed our
meals, we drank a glass to Heather, the WHS Chairman,
who had just completed the great feat of completing the
cataloguing of the Bocking collection!
26th Aug – Very windy in night, but a lovely sunny
day which we enjoyed in a garden in Cranleigh with a
delicious Barbeque.
28th Aug – Heavy showers. To Marks & Spencer to buy
a treat: their special offer meal for two, which you can
mix and match.

Whilst standing my cousin complained loudly that there
were no seats and a seat was found for her. When we
reached the teller, he took her bank notes and fed them
into a machine for counting. The machine count was
£180 short and after a little discussion, with a long queue
behind us, her money was returned to her and we were
taken to an area where she could herself count the money.
It transpired that she had not double-checked her money
at home. After counting her money which amounted to
£5820 she produced her wallet and again to my surprise
extracted £180 and we re-joined the queue. Eventually
she was able to bank her £6000 and we came out of the
bank to find Angela. Thank goodness she had been able
to sit out in the sunshine because the whole process had
taken over an hour and a half.

29th Aug – Anthony did the home Covid test at 6.15 am
and waited until late afternoon for its collection.
1st Sept – Good news that our friend
Ashley has recovered and is home
from hospital. It is now compulsory
to wear a protective face mask in
all stores unless you have health
issues and cannot comply. Mask
wearing can complicate matters
for the deaf, firstly the loops get tangled up in their
hearing aids and secondly those who lip-read cannot do
so if others are wearing a mask. Sainsbury’s for grocery
shopping. Sanitised spray and hand gel provided at the
store entrance for wiping clean the shopping trolley and
basket handles and also our hands. Later at Nottcutt’s
Garden Centre, we followed the one-way system to
the restaurant to order our food and drinks and then sat
outside in the sunshine.

9th Sept. – We had pre-booked with the National Trust to
visit Scotney Castle with friends. We found a picnic table
and we queued, socially distanced and duly masked, to
place our orders for coffee. It was a lovely day, sunny and
warm, and we all enjoyed our walk through the gardens.
Under strict Government guidelines the Trust are unable

2nd Sept. - A sunny morning with some rain in the early
evening. Our car was booked in for servicing so I drove to
the Servicing area and parked up. I donned my protective
mask, entered their door and stood behind a yellow line
on the floor until I was welcomed forward. I then gave my
name and car registration no. and the assistant checked
their computer records before taking my car keys and
showing me the one-way system to exit.
I walked home and later back again to pick the car up.
Once again, I put on my protective mask, stood behind
the line before being welcomed forward. Having paid the
assistant and receiving my keys I returned to the car via
their one-way system and drove home.

to allow indoor visiting to the House, The Old Castle
and for some reason the Walled Garden. We returned to
the picnic area where we ate our packed picnic lunches
before saying our goodbyes.

4th Sept. – Another sunny morning but turning cloudy
with rain in the evening. We collected my elderly cousin
who asked if I could urgently take her to her bank in
Tunbridge Wells. It was necessary for us to don our
protective masks and stand in a queue outside of the bank
to await our turn. The bank was working with a skeleton
staff and there was nowhere to sit; we stood for some 15

10th Sept. - A lovely sunny morning. We drove to Bexhill
again and took our folding seats to sit on the beach. It
was low tide so we had a nice paddle around the rockpools. We bought our take-away fish and chips again
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and had just finished eating when we were surprised by
a telephone call from Terry & Kathy who had spotted
our car. We stood up and they were standing on the
promenade just above us.

2.45 pm to open arms and a welcome cup of tea! We had
last seen them before Christmas and the lockdown.
25th Sept. - Sunny spells and windy. We were driven
to Tavistock in the morning and after lunch in a café,
(masks required when not seated), on to a Dartmoor
viewpoint with lovely views and then to Princetown in
the afternoon.

15th Sept.- A sunny and warm day. Our first WHS
Committee Meeting since lockdown. Six of us attended
the meeting held in Heather’s garden in Wadhurst which
accorded with the Government guidelines.

26th Sept. - We were driven into Plymouth where we
parked and were joined by Clare and Paul’s daughter
Fiona and their grandson Archie who will be two next
month. We walked to a nearby ferry, where masks
were required, and sailed across the harbour to Mount
Edgcombe in Cornwall.

17 Sept. - A sunny day but a nice cool breeze. We had
pre-booked with the National Trust for a 10.00 am visit to
Bateman’s, Rudyard Kipling’s home at Burwash, where
we were able to visit the gardens. Again the House was
closed in accordance with the Government guidelines.
After lunch outside at a village café, we visited the
Churchyard and the open field nearby to enjoy the lovely
views. Again, all Churches are locked because of the
guidelines.
th

27th Sept. - Clare and Paul have a lovely bungalow and a
large garden a 5-minute walk from the edge of Dartmoor.
We took a circular walk together on the moor before
returning to sit, with drinks, in the sun in front of the
bungalow. Fiona arrived with husband Dan and Archie
and we all had a roast lunch together provided by Clare.
After the washing-up Archie was given some toys and a
puzzle to play with. Archie was totally spoiled and we all
had a lovely family time together.

18th Sept. – A sunny and windy day. We had booked
with English Heritage to visit Charles Darwin’s Home
at Downe House near Biggin Hill. The coffee shop had
just opened and so we sat outside for coffee. Afterwards
in the house a one-way system had been introduced.
Having enjoyed our tour of the house we walked through
the gardens to The Sand Walk which was Darwin’s walk
for thought and contemplation.

29th Sept. – Back home, we drove to a Pharmacist in
Southborough to have our ‘flu jabs. Anthony Cosham

19th Sept. –In the evening we again met friends for drinks
at the Club. For the first time since the original lockdown,
we were able to play Bingo.

Unfortunately, in order to fit a lot of material into this
Newsletter, these are only extracts from Anthony’s diary.
Thank you, Anthony, for reminding us what things were
like in the Summer of 2020. Remember all that sunshine!

20th Sept. - A sunny and warm day. At Jane’s request
we drove to Walderslade near Chatham where she had
lived with her husband for many years before moving to
Tonbridge. She found her old home and also met an old
neighbour with whom she was able to reminisce. We had
not pre-booked but on the return journey we were lucky
to book a table in the garden and have Sunday lunch in
the Bull at Penenden Heath near Maidstone.

ANOTHER SIX MONTHS LIVING
WITH CORONAVIRUS
Looking back at the calendar as 2020 wore on, I am
aware the Government guidelines still in place last
October seem to have been quite relaxed in comparison
with what transpired later. Albeit with strict numbers
to be adhered to, we were allowed to visit friends, eat
indoors at well-spaced restaurants or pubs, or entertain at
home. The wearing of masks was widespread in indoor
and often outdoor public settings. Flu jabs were carried
out as usual at the surgery but with one-way systems in
place so you didn’t meet other patients just arriving. I
had started a rota for the committee to visit the History
Centre individually so that we could catch up with various
housekeeping duties. Some local societies started to
experiment with Zoom talks and I experienced my first
Microsoft Team meeting with another group. Harley
and I even attended a carefully curated and spaced small
art exhibition. However, news from around England
wasn’t good with Covid infection numbers beginning to
soar. Lockdown No.2 was announced starting on 5th

21st Sept. - Early morning cloud which turned into a
lovely sunny day. Angela walked to June’s for morning
coffee whilst Anthony drove to Wadhurst for a morning
of filing in the History Centre.
22nd Sept. - The Government announced more restrictions.
From today restaurants, pubs and bars must close at 10.00
pm sharp. In the afternoon a British Gas Engineer, duly
masked, came to service our boiler.
24th Sept. - Up early! We left home in pouring rain to
drive to Yelverton in Devon for a four-night stay with
Angela’s sister and brother-in-law. Luckily the weather
improved and it was dry for the main journey. Having
asked a local Estate Agent for directions we arrived at
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November.
By now the clocks had gone back, the weather was
indifferent with frost or fog some mornings. It was
generally gloomy and the heating had been turned on!
Gardening no longer held any appeal and we arranged the
delivery of a small tree for our usual tree surgeons to plant
alongside a small informal hedge. On 2nd December,
a new form of restriction was introduced which applied
county-wise and Kent was designated Tier 3 although
Central London initially was only Tier 2! During this
period Harley was delighted to be phoned by the surgery
and offered a Pfizer vaccination on the 15th at a Medical
Centre in the middle of Tunbridge Wells with the follow
up booster booked for 5th January. On 21st December
Kent was summarily upgraded to the highest Tier 4 due
to rapidly increasing infections in the Swale (Faversham)
area.

vaccination hub has been moved to the Masonic Hall
on the London Road where a comprehensive team of
medical, administrative and volunteer helpers marshalled
a continuous stream of both young (care workers
perhaps) and old(ish) past various check points with
computers and questions before being directed to one of
nine vaccination stations all in full view. Thereafter you
were guided to a sitting area for 15 minutes (in case of a
reaction) before exiting from a side door on to the carpark
with the chair vacated immediately swabbed down by a
waiting volunteer!!

The Government deemed that a relaxation of the
restrictions would be in place for Christmas with a fiveday exemption offered for up to three branches of a
family allowed to celebrate together. However, as the
dates drew closer Wales and Scotland strengthened their
own restrictions which did not allow cross border travel,
and the plan was rescinded and reduced to just Christmas
itself with fewer family. Luckily our daughter and
family live round the corner and their joining us wasn’t a
problem. However, in Reading, our son’s hope to visit
father-in-law in Carmarthenshire was scuppered by the
Welsh situation and in the end they decided to stay put
and have a quiet Christmas on their own. A friend in
Staplehurst later told me that their own arrangement had
been completely thrown into chaos as they had been going
to host their daughter’s family from London for several
days, including a granddaughter’s birthday. All the food
had already been bought in and presents assembled at
their house. They had to make an emergency dash to a
half-way point a day or so before and hand over as much
as they could but were still left with more food than they
needed!

But life continues much as before. I make a batch of
marmalade, try out new recipes often vegetarian, do a
video yoga session each week, treat myself to a read
from time to time and enjoy the odd lengthy chat on the
phone or FaceTime with friends and relatives. We walk
into town for an occasional visit to the bank, pharmacy
or an emergency top up but continue to have most needs
delivered to the door, now including a doorstep bread
delivery. Our replacement holiday cruise in July was
cancelled by the company at the start of the year so we
are unlikely to do anything other than a last-minute UK
break if anything. Vaccination passports are now in the
headlines. We wait with bated breath!
Peta Hodges

Reflections beyond Covid
“Such difficult times”. Well, diseases are terrible but
we are looking forward to a breakthrough. What about
the War Years? People were short of food, had to move
about a lot, children changed schools, people were afraid
of being bombed – for five years. I remember being
evacuated and returned to find an enormous area near our
road which had been wiped out.

Christmas Day as well as Sunday 27th turned out to be
clear and sunny which allowed for a couple of delightful
walks but it was strange to be celebrating New Year’s Eve
just the two of us, probably the first time in our marriage!
By this time it had been agreed that the Tier system was
too confusing and Lockdown No.3 was introduced on
4th January to last until 5th February, later extended to 8th
March. Like many other folk with normal expenditure
much curtailed, we decided to get our painter in to do
some redecoration. We live in a house where he could
work on his own without much interaction with us so he
arrived on the 4th and spent nearly three weeks with us.
Harley’s booster jab went ahead as booked but thereafter
the interval between the two was increased to 12 weeks.
I became quite anxious as many a younger friend or
relative was called up in January, often with very little
notice, and it wasn’t until the beginning of February that I
finally got my invitation for two days hence! By then our

Snow is nasty (but not to the young) but beautiful –
interesting foot-prints, heron and a large cat or fox?
I dare not comment about the USA!
I do approve of cancelling the talks, it is a shame but
we know where we stand, not to worry. Look forward to
resumption. I feel a bit cross about other clubs I belong
to as they’ve been doing lots of Zoom ‘meetings’. That is
not fair for those without Zoom as those interesting talks
will not be repeated.
Pam Cleere
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MY FAVOURITE MOMENT OF THE DAY

and the afternoon with pitifully lightweight reading (e.g.
Dorothy L Sayers), and a little daily walk. What I can
tell you, however, is what I am looking forward to! Who
would have thought that a solo trip to Sainsburys would
be high on a list! Along with a cup of coffee, outdoors if
necessary, and, urgently, a haircut.

7pm is the highlight of my day!
A Gin and tonic, a glass of Sherry, white wine? NO. I’m
Tee total.
It is the ‘Ding’ of my I pad, telling me James is out of the
bath and ready for me.

On the subject of vaccine - mine was at the Maidstone
Odeon, so David and I took the opportunity to go
somewhere. We took a flask of tea and a packet of
sandwiches and sat in the car, watching children and dogs
sploshing around in a very muddy field. Had my wellies
been in the car I might have joined them. David’s was in
Cliffe Woods, the other side of Rochester: it was still icy,
so Ralph took him and I stayed at home, but next time I
will go with him, for an even longer legal drive out.

In March last year, just after Lockdown, my son and
daughter-in-law asked if I would like to read a bedtime
story to 5¾yr old James, as we wouldn’t be seeing him
for some time. Could I be ready by 7pm? Of course I
could.
I re-scheduled supper time for 6.30– which in fact Ian
and I prefer— and waited for that first ‘Ding’. After
pressing the green button and waiting a few seconds, my
cheeky faced, lively grandson appeared on the screen.

Along with lightweight reading I have also been enjoying
lightweight catchup TV like Foyle’s War. I’ve seen most
of them before, but so long ago, that I’ve forgotten them.

A few quick words with Dad and off we went.

Margaret Lloyd-Roberts

We started with the Secret Seven by Enid Blyton. I read
30-40 minutes a night, 6 days a week. We were soon
racing through the books. Famous Fives, Paddington,
The Secret Garden— one of my favourites—Gangster
Granny by David Walliams, Andy Shepherd’s Dragon
books and Michael Morpurgo’s lovely book, The Puffin
Keeper, with beautiful illustrations by Benji Davies.

MY FINAL THOUGHTS
Well, at least I hope they are final. In theory, we shall
not be re-marshalling our thoughts because perhaps the
pandemic really is on its way out. Could one really
imagine, however, in one’s wildest nightmares that so
many things could happen within one year?

I am still reading and we are now on our 39th book.
We’ve finished all The Secret Sevens, most of The
Famous Fives and are now on the Valley of Adventure.

Since March 2020 we seem as a nation and a world to
have lurched from one major event/incident/disaster to
another: the world-wide reaction to the pandemic itself,
the knee-jerk reactions, the final instalments for Brexit
leading to the dis-information winging its way across the
Channel, Black Lives Matter, riots, statues being pulled
down as a response to centuries old slavery [we should
learn from history not re-write it], the departure of the
Duke and Duchess of Sussex and the Oprah Winfrey
interview, the besieging of the White House and Donald
Trump in general, the daily news briefings with Boris Professor Whitty (related to the Whittys of Dewhurst) –
Matt Hancock et al, Boris being rushed to ITU, the Duke
of Edinburgh’s illness, the Salmond/ Sturgeon contest in
Scotland, the Clapham Common vigil, .....
It has
often been a no-win situation which is therefore difficult
to resolve. So many things, however, that threaten to
undermine what little stability and confidence we seem
to be able to find at the moment.

I just love seeing him bob up to suggest what might
be about to happen or to ask what something means. I
sometimes stop to ask HIM if he knows what a word
means and am amazed that he comes up with a suitable
synonym most of the time. He is now 6¾ yrs and in year
2.
After finishing reading, he often wants to tell me a joke or
wants to test me on Dynasaurs, Star Wars or The Planets
on which subjects he is an expert!
Sadly, I can remember no facts on any of these subjects
and wish we could discuss Classical Music or medical
topics— of which I have more knowledge!
Anyway, I am so grateful for the internet and hope that
our little Soirées can last for some time yet.
Sara Adam- Smith.

We can, though, now look around us and be thankful: the
days ARE getting longer, the daffodils ARE “a crowd, a
host......fluttering and dancing in the breeze”. The warmth
IS beginning to come through. Soon we WILL be able
to sit in the garden and enjoy somebody’s company, we
WILL be able to go down to the sea again to find “the
white clouds flying And the flung spray and the blown
spume and the seagulls crying”.

Granny!

Looking forward:
Alas, I can’t list my Covid achievements, or even
aspirations.
Somehow mornings, after my daily
telephone call with my mother, are filled with tedious
domesticity - food, dishwasher, laundry, housework etc
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23: Scrag Oak		

We have so much to be grateful for, especially here in
Wadhurst, and we are so lucky that we have managed to
do all our essential shopping here and I include books as
essential! It’s years since I have had this much time to
read so many books though I do now need a new bookcase! I am so glad also I am not one of those who has to
make the key decisions when we don’t really know what
is going on and we haven’t since last March.

24: Great Shoesmiths
25: Tidebrook Manor		
26: War Memorial 		
27: Great Pell			

“They”, be they politicians, medics or police, are in a
difficult situation a [damned if they do, damned if they
don’t] and the media stokes the fires skilfully. Oh dear!

28: Wadhurst Park		
29. Wadhurst Railway Station

Here’s to a long warm peaceful safe Summer. May
we soon re-discover what is ‘normal’. Will ‘normal’
after Covid be the same as ‘normal’ before? So many
unknowns....................

30: Wadhurst Institute
31. The Vicarage

WHICH COUNTRY?

Heather Woodward

32: Aphrodite’s island = Cyprus

-o-o-o-o-o

33: When you have to stand = Kuwait

But the Wadhurst History Society has managed to keep
in touch and maintain people’s interest so let us see how
well you did in the latest Quiz:-

34: Swindle plus the opposite of stop = Congo
35: Longest = Canada		

Quiz Answers: February 2021.

36: Country with fish’s rudder = Finland

HOW WELL DO YOU KNOW OUR
COUNTRY?

37: Sun Gods = Mexico/Belize/ Guatemala

1: Cathedral imp - Lincoln.

38: Forced her to do something = Jamaica

2: Two Anglican Cathedrals = Liverpool, Guildford

39: Elizabeth’s husband longing for country? =
Philippines

3: Astronomical clock= Hampton Court

40: Bind up this country = Thailand

4: Pulls Ferry = River Wensum, Norfolk		

41: Pottery = China		

5: Scottish martyr-hero = William Wallace

42: I am inserted into a section of a bridge = Spain

6: Oldest English Inn = Ye Olde Trip to Jerusalem,
Nottingham

BRITISH NATURE AND WILDLIFE:

7: Most air raids = Eastbourne 		

43: Which reptile = sand lizard			

8: Welsh cathedral = Llandaff			

44: Bird with low sounding boom = bittern

9: MP in a cloth cap = Keir Hardie		

45: The 3rd snake = smooth snake

10: Bird appeared on a farthing – a wren

46: Wild animal changing its coat = mountain hare

MEANWHILE BACK IN WADHURST

47: Several thousand geese = River Severn at
Slimbridge				

1910 i B;

1885 a C;

1861 j D;

1824 b J

1982 d I

1926 h F;

48: Creeping plant /famous fictional character? =
Scarlet Pimpernel

1867 k; G;

1851 e H;

1915 f E;

49: Rare Orchid = Man Orchid			

1863 g A

1921 c K

50: Frog = the marsh frog

MORE WADHURST ANAGRAMS

51: Scottish Highlands carnivore = the wild cat

22: Rehoboth Chapel		

52: The Fire Hills = from East Hill Clifftops, Hastings
to Fairlight.
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WORLD GEOGRAPHY

79: 5 = Olympic Rings				
80: 3 = Wheels on my Wagon

53: Quiet Tasmanian port = Port Arthur.

81: 64 = squares on a chess board

54: “The Eagle” university in which country = l’Aquila,
Italy

82: 13 = a baker’s dozen		
83: 1600 = Pennsylvania Avenue is the White House

55: Indian towers’ use = to expose bodies to the 		
elements to decay

84. 206 = bones in the human body

56: A mad American canyon = Crazy Woman 		
Canyon

WORD SEARCH

57: North and south trade winds meet = the Doldrums

Name omitted was BASSETT.

58: Colonel By’s city = Ottawa [initially called 		
Bytown]

ANOTHER ARITHMETICAL HISTORY

59: Tomb for Mogul’s favourite wife= Taj Mahal

Take the year of the meteor crash in Wadhurst

60: Where are you? = the North Pole		

Divide by the number of spindles on Hargreaves’
Spinning Jenny
8 = 244.5

61: Battle of Trafalgar burials = Gibraltar

= 1956

Subtract the number of miles run by Phaedippides to
Athens in 480 BC
26 = 218.5

62: Nobel Prize winner = Nelson Mandela on Robben
Island.

Divide by the number of shillings given a week in the
first Old Age Pension in the UK
5 = 43.7

OLD MONEY
63: A stone = 14 pounds £14		

Divide by the number of points in the Chartists’ “People’s
Charter”
6 = 7.28

64: a bicycle = penny farthing 1¼

Multiply it by the number of years’ war in central Europe
in the first half of the 17th Century
30 = 218.5

65: A man’s name = Bob 1/-		
66: A singer = tenor £10

Divide by the number of ships which Columbus took
with him in 1492
3 = 72.83

67: A kind of pig = guinea £1.1.0		

Add the number of runs scored by Len Hutton in one
innings at the Oval in 1938.
364 = 436.83

68: A leather worker= tanner 6d
69: Part of a monkey = ape knee ½ p

Subtract the number of theses which Martin Luther
pinned to the church door in Wittenberg
95 = 341.83

70: Sun, Moon, Pluto = three far things ¾
71: Royal head-dress = crown 5/-		

Add the age which women had to be in Britain when first
given the vote.
30 = 371.83

72: 50% of panties = ½ a knicker 10/-

[An initial mistake in this section created a somewhat
unusual puzzle!]

73: Hit repeatedly = pound £1		
74: Unwell sea creature = sick squid £6

Congratulations to the winners and near-missers –
separated from each other by only one point:

TOTAL: £32. 17. 8 ½ d

1. Joan Grace

2. Mike Berks

3. Claire Goodfellow

INITIALS QUIZ

All won book vouchers.

75: 26 = letters of the alphabet

4. Sue and Neil Cumming

76: 32 = degrees Fahrenheit at which water freezes

5. Stefan Gatward.

77: 1815 = Battle of Waterloo		

As a result of doing the Quiz and confusion between
Phydias and Phædippides, Mike Berks did some
research about the original Marathon.

78: 39 = Steps			
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The original Marathon
PHÆDIPPIDES was the runner who was sent from
Athens to Sparta to seek help before the Battle of Marathon
and that was 150 miles. Legend has confused him with
the man who ran from the battlefield of Marathon to bring
the news of the Greek victory over the Persian army to
Athens (490 BC) and that run was 26 miles (and 385
yards). [Some say that this was the same man]. It was
marking this last feat which led to the Olympic discipline
being 26 miles.
After his monumental run, Phædippides is said to have
collapsed and died.
Markwicks

The current marathon distance was introduced at the
London Olympic games of 1908 and its distance was
fixed so that the finish line would be right in front of the
royal box. The distance was subsequently standardised
in 1924.

Like nearby Whiskett’s Farm, most of its existence had
been as a farm belonging to the Scotney estate, until the
Hussey family passed their main property into the care
of the National Trust in the middle of the 20th century. A
cottage in Lamberhurst was made available for George
Hooker, the last tenant farmer at Markwicks, and the
house and 65 acre farm were purchased by the Pitts
family of nearby Slade Farm.

PHYDIAS, who was born in Athens, was the greatest
sculptor of Greece, commissioned by Pericles to
execute the chief statues of the city. He then became the
superintendent of all public works. He constructed the
Propylaea and the Parthenon where he carved the gold
and ivory Athena and the Zeus of Olympia.

Our predecessors in Markwicks, Jimmy and Geraldine
Patrick, passed on their understanding that the building
had been constructed in the 1570s and reflected the
Huguenot style of north west Europe. This was the time
when Protestant families in the Netherlands and France
were seeking safer havens than the Roman Catholic
establishment offered, and some emigrated across the
Channel It is perhaps significant that a building that
is rather unique in Britain replicates a style that is more
common in north west Europe and can be seen as a
background building in several works by Vincent van
Gogh. A visit by the Wealden Buildings Study group in
2007 took a slightly different view: on the basis of the
construction style and the size of timbering, the building
can be dated to the first half of the 17th century, perhaps
the early 1600s.

-o-o-o-o-o-oFor the last few editions, the cover picture has been of
South Park.
Now we take a look at two other properties closely
connected to Wadhurst.

Markwicks: the Story of a House.
BACKGROUND
When is a house a barn and when is a barn a house?
This single building is both barn and house, and what
is so enjoyable is that we can easily tell which part is
which. The house element is clear to see on the left
with windows, a large stone chimney stack and neat red
brick and tile-hung walls, These tiles hang down like
fish scales. The barn section of the building is formed of
simple tarred weatherboard and has a large entrance for
haycarts with characteristic full-height boarded doors.
The choice of these materials expresses a hierarchy
if sensible cost restraint-wood for animals, masonry
for humans. What is so unusual about this building is
the single roof that unites the two. It is rather like an
architectural metamorphosis of a caterpillar turning into
a butterfly. This was Ptolemy Dean’s description of
Markwicks in his book “Britain’s Buildings, Places and
Spaces” alongside a watercolour sketch..

MARKWICKS FARM.
Markwicks would never claim to have been a yeoman
farm. When William and Ann Tolhurst lived there
with their six children in 1841, he was a gamekeeper,
presumably for the Scotney estate. The subsequent
19th century census records show that the head of the
household consistently were agricultural labourers. In
1851, 43 years old Edward Bean was an “Ag.Lab”,
Alongside his 16 year old son, Thomas. Edward and wife
Mary had two other children, Esther and William, and the
household also included 11 year old Cornelius Palmer.
Twenty years later, Markwicks welcomed a younger
family - 20 years old Alfred Skinner, his wife, Fanny,
and baby Anna. The 1881 census termed Markwicks a
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‘cottage’ where William Clapson lived as a 47 year old
widower along with Charles, Thomas and Horace, all
“Ag.Labs” like him, and four other children who were
still at school, Caroline, John, George and William. Ten
years later, William was still there, but only Horace, John
and George remained at home, all agricultural labourers.
Perhaps one of these carved the year 1898 on to the beam
that runs alongside the main staircase. It may have been
to make their final mark because by 1901 28 year old
Horace Masters and his wife were at Markwicks, he being
described as a “carter on farm”. The 1911 census shows
a further change, with J. Sexton as head of a family and
with two females in a four roomed house.

Another source of information was Hans Degekenkolb,
who came to Markwicks for tea on 2009. In 1938, he had
been building Hitler’s autobahns. In 1941 he was part of
Operation Barbarossa and became a sergeant. In 1944
he was diverted by the “Yankees” near the Pyrenees, and
eventually found himself in the prisoner of war camp at
Wadhurst Hall. He was among a group of 16 prisoners
who worked at Lower Cousley Wood Farm; Hans’
carpentry skills impressed and he remained after the war,
living in the Slade until ill health caused by farm sprays
forced him to change and find a position as a carpenter on
the Knowle estate.
Whilst living in the Slade, Hans took every opportunity
to visit Markwicks, having developed an attraction for
Joan Hooker. During the freezing winter of 1946-47
when pipes were frozen in the Slade, the housekeeper
sent him to Markwicks with two buckets to collect water
from the well which clearly remained the source of fresh
water. One bucket slipped and is still there. Hans and
Joan married in 1951 and had their wedding breakfast
in the main room of Markwicks. Their youngest son was
still at Uplands when I arrived there in 1976.

Wadhurst History Society’s Stan Cosham archive has a
series of photographs of Markwicks Farm in the 1930s
[SC/PH/991 – 996]. This was the time when George
Hooker’s family was at Markwicks. He had moved there
in 1930 after being a blacksmith in Maidstone. Stan
himself had been a contemporary of George’s daughter,
Joan, at Lamberhurst School and he often joined the
hop-pickers at Ladymeads and trundled his cart from his
home in the Slade to pick up potatoes from Markwicks.
It was also around this time that the young Martin Turner
and his sister would guide the goat which pulled their
little trolley down from the Colleens so that they could
skate on a Markwicks pond during the winter.

Hans remembered George‘s farm providing a lot of root
vegetables like swedes, worzels and especially potatoes.
Some were sold locally but a lorry would come from
Tunbridge Wells to collect most of them. Much was
arable land for cereal crops and hay, and there was a
good proportion for pasture. Hans proudly showed us
the certificate that Joan had received as a member of
the Sussex Young Farmers Club when her heifer was
awarded second prize at the Ashford Show in 1948.

Stan Cosham’s collection shows the farm: cattle grazing
in a field to the east; George’s horse and cart; hens
scratching away at the front of the house. There is a
photograph of George Hooker by the threshing machine
which he hired each year from Lambert’s of Horsmonden
and which moved from farm to farm.

There was no mechanisation. George guided his horse
and cart to Wadhurst market. the family provided the
labour force, helped at busy times by others like Bert
Beetlestone and Hans. The youngest daughter Edie
looked after the hens, geese and ducks. The family’s own
vegetable needs were met by cultivating what is referred
to appropriately on old maps as “the garden spot”.

SINCE 1955:
Things were changing. As technology advanced the
traction engines which had stopped at the pond for water
began to disappear, as did travellers’ caravans which had
found on swathes of roadside grass a convenient place
to graze the horses. “The Walk” alongside the western
front of the house had been a droveway for generations
from Lamberhurst and beyond to Wadhurst market, but
the imminence of Bewl reservoir curtailed that traditional
route. Benge’s Tobacconist and Newsagent and Chapman’s
Grocery Store would continue in Cousley Wood for many
years but its single class school closed in 1949.

Bert Beetlestone
Another shows Bert Beetlestone who married George’s
middle daughter and who helped on the farm, standing
near an overloaded lorry while they are making a
haystack. A further photograph shows Joan, a skilled
thatcher, standing proudly in front of the completed stack.
The lorry was borrowed each year from Richmond, the
Lamberhurst coal merchant.

Markwicks too changed in 1955 when the house and some
seven acres were sold to become a private house.
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Reginald Telfer, a timber merchant, and his wife took
down some of the large outbuildings and they created an
extension eastwards, including a new main entrance. They
put an electricity generator into the pump house which had
once been a store for animal feed. By now the well, which
Kentish miners had once crafted and lined with stone, had
ceased to be productive and water was pumped up from a
stream some 500 yards away. The old outside dairy was
absorbed into the main room. When Dr Brian Tudgay’s
family moved to the Wadhurst area, Markwicks became
their first home. Then in 1960, it became the home of
Jimmy and Geraldine Patrick. Although his career with
the Ministry of Defence would take them abroad from
time to time, it would remain their home for over 25 years.
What had once been a bull pen became “Phil’s workshop”.
Further rooms were added upwards towards the roof and
outwards into the attached barn.

Meanwhile, outside, the two large oak trees which
probably pre-date all of the buildings await the next
series of custodians of Markwicks.
David James

Castle Drogo, Devon and Julius Drewe of
Wadhurst Hall
The article which follows includes extracts which
originally appeared in the Spring 2021 issue of ‘National
Trust Magazine’ and we are very grateful to Rhea
Bawden for giving us permission to use them.
In our publications, Wadhurst Back in Time and Victorian
Wadhurst, you will find many references to Julius Drew
(changed to Drewe in 1913) and his family at Wadhurst
Hall. A successful businessman and founder of the Home
and Colonial Stores, Julius was the privately educated
son of a clergyman; his family was affluent but not part
of the upper echelons of society. He had a passion for
genealogy and he had a dream – to create for himself an
enduring lineage. He yearned for something that money
could not buy – to be part of the aristocracy.

In the garden is an iron plough which was guided by
hand, and an iron trough which carries the information
“BO855” indicating that it had been supplied for the army
at the time of the Crimean War. Wooden cladding ripped
off during the 1987 storm carried the carving “Wat and
Dan, September. 1900” – clearly two craftsmen who were
proud of their work.

He was successful enough to sell off the Stores when
he was aged 33, bought Culverden Castle in Tunbridge
Wells (the site of the former Kent and Sussex Hospital)
and sold that before moving to Wadhurst Hall. In 1910,
he invited the renowned architect, Edward Lutyens, to
design for him an authentic mediæval-style castle just
outside the village of Drewsteignton on a wild Dartmoor
hillside – England’s last castle.

Markwicks continues to enjoy many stories and traditions.
The Patrick’s gardener for many years, Michael Kennard,
was reluctant to dig near the inglenook chimney for fear
of disturbing the excise man who had visited some 200
years ago and allegedly was buried nearby. This reflects
a reference in the records of the Wadhurst History Society
[06/AM/024] where Stan Kennard’s reminiscences of
Wadhurst state that “Markwicks, at one time called
Whisketts, was said to be a calling place for smugglers.
There is a tale that excise men and smugglers had a ‘set to’
and some, of one side or the other, were strung up – hence
the name of the nearby Gibbet or Hangman’s Wood.” The
Free Heath area was renowned as a battleground between
excise men and smugglers, with its network of little
lanes, and its proximity to the river Rother and the county
boundary, which excise men were not allowed to cross.
Other traditions at Markwicks urge there should always be
a rowan tree in the garden to keep witches at bay, and that
a sedum plant must be allowed to grow on the little roof
above the old front entrance as a protection against fire.
There are little carved prayers on the study beam which
carries the weight of the chimney, itself supported by
sandstones which have been heavily worn by generations
of knives being sharpened. For the report of the Wealden
Buildings Study Group, it was noted that “the timber
bessumer is marked not only with the MV sign (for Maria
Virgine), but also more unusually a daisy wheel or sun for
additional protection.

Castle Drogo
Entry to the castle is through a working portcullis – a
gate strong enough to keep out even the most forbidding
foe. Above it sits a giant granite slab bearing the motto
Drogo Nomen et Virtus Arma Dedit (Drewe is the name
and valour gave it arms). It gives the impression of being
mediæval heraldry and this illusion would have delighted
Julius.
The construction was to start in 1910 and it was
completed in 1930; sadly his eldest son, Major Adrian
Drewe [in uniform on the right of this picture] (who
had shared his father’s ambitions for Castle Drogo) was
killed at Vlamertinghe in July 1917 and Julius never fully
recovered from that shock. He himself died in 1931.

Little bits of history continue to emerge from time to time.
Recently an old iron plough share was dug up in the garden
and a 1907 edition of ‘War Cry’ was found stuck on to an
internal wall.
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such as central heating, electricity and state-of-the-art
bathrooms. Unfortunately however, the Castle suffered
greatly from water penetrations. Hence the seven year
conservation project which is now drawing to a close.
For good reason, Lutyens had used the relatively new
product, asphalt, to cover the flat roof but it turned out
that it reacted to heat, leaving the roof vulnerable to
water. In the end 20% of the castle had to be dismantled
to repair the leaks and the roof is now covered with a
continuous breathable membrane which flows across all
28 levels of the roof.
Like a Norman fortress, the windows were designed
without sills but this leaves little protection for the
Dartmoor elements and the linseed-oil-based sealant
originally used became brittle and disintegrated over
time. 64 kms of joints had to be repointed.

The Drewe family at Castle Drogo some time between
1914 and 1917
In 1927, the furniture was brought from Wadhurst Hall to
Castle Drogo and so his wife, Frances, and her son, Basil,
were able to continue living at Castle Drogo. During the
2nd World War, Mrs Drewe and her daughter Mary ran the
house as a home for babies made homeless during the
bombing of London. Mrs Drewe died in 1954 and Basil
was then joined at Drogo by his son Anthony and it was
Anthony’s son, Dr Christopher Drewe, who later gave
Castle Drogo with 600 acres of surrounding land to the
National Trust in 1974.

Despite the enforced lockdown because of coronavirus
and the subsequent loss of revenue, the Castle is now
ready to welcome visitors and they are thrilled to show
the castle in its full glory at last. They hope this will be
some time in the Spring of 2021. A few final touches
of conservation will be completed to make it exactly as
Julius Drewe dreamed it.
Rhea Bawden/ Heather Woodward

Lutyens designed the outside of the castle with mediæval
touches including crenellations, and a flat Norman roof
in contrast to the sharp edges of the stonework. Inside he
created the illusion that the castle had grown through the
generations.

-o-o-o-o-o-

The Big Freeze January 1987

Whitegates Lane, January 1987
From time to time unusually cold periods do occur
throughout the country but one of the first to be recorded
in the Wadhurst area happened in 1624 when snow was
reported to be lying on the ground from January through
to March.
Over the centuries there have been many other abnormally
cold spells but, within living memory, one of the worst
occurred in 1947 when blizzards swept across Southern
England on 27th January. For many it was a miserable
time, most houses were not centrally heated and blocked
roads lead to shortages of coal for fires and electricity
generation resulting in power cuts to both homes and
businesses. The cold weather continued throughout

Castle Drogo: Main Staircase with portrait of
Julius Drewe
Guests entered through a Norman entrance hall with
Tudor windows, they dined in a 17th century-style
dining room and took tea in a Georgian-effect drawing
room. They could also enjoy 20th century comforts
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February until mid March when a thaw set in.

You can find out about more exceptional extreme
weather conditions on the

Many will also remember the winter of 1962-1963 when
heavy snow started falling in Wadhurst late on Boxing
Day and continued all night and into the following day.
The cold weather lasted throughout the months of January
and February until it began to thaw in early March.

Wadhurst History Society website.
-o-o-o-o-o-

Nineteen eighty seven will of course be remembered for
the Great Storm but less well known was that between
January 11th and 14th, Wadhurst and much of the country
experienced heavy snowfalls and extremely cold weather.
In fact so cold was it that the period between the 12th and
14th was described in a Meteorological log as the coldest
spell in southern England since 1740 with Warlingham
in Surrey reporting a daytime high of -9.1ºC (16ºF)
on the 12th while in Caldecott, Rutland the overnight
temperature fell to -23.3º C (-9.9ºF

Anthony Cosham introduces to us another
of his Notables

Francis Bacon (Baron Verulam;
Viscount St Alban)
– Politician and Scientist – (1561 – 1626)
Francis Bacon was born at York House, near the Strand in
London, the son of Sir Nicholas Bacon, Lord Keeper of
the Great Seal and his second wife, Anne. His aunt was
married to William Cecil, 1st Baron Burghley. Educated
initially at home because of his poor health, he went up

Find the car – Woods Green January 1987
The extreme weather was caused by high pressure
from Siberia moving into Scandinavia producing a
strong easterly wind across Britain which picked up
large quantities of moisture as it crossed the North
Sea. At the same time low pressure over Italy had the
effect of increasing the wind speed and this in turn
caused widespread severe drifting over the east side of
the country including in Wadhurst. Although not quite
so severe, the cold spell continued from the 14th until
January 18th when a rapid thaw set in.

to Trinity College, Cambridge, at the age of 12, to be
taught by Dr John Whitgift, the future Archbishop of
Canterbury.
While studying at Cambridge, he began to believe that
the methods and results of current scientific work were
wrong. After studying law, he travelled abroad extensively
with Sir Amias Paulet, the English ambassador in Paris.
Returning to England on the sudden death of his father,
he took up his residence in law at Gray’s Inn in 1579.
He became the MP for Bossiney in Cornwall in 1581,
then for Melcombe in Dorset three years later and for
Taunton in 1586. He showed signs of sympathy for the

Wow that was hard work!
Ian Adam-Smith
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Puritans and openly urged execution for the Catholic,
Mary Queen of Scots.

“Tuesday August 18 - Saturday August
22, 1747. Whitehall August 22, 1747

In the reign of James I, he was appointed to senior
government positions whilst he continued to advocate
for the reform of scientific methodology and his writings
were very influential for later generations where his ideas
played an important part in the “Scientific Revolution”
– a time during the 17th Century when people began
to study in a new, scientific way. Bacon explained in
various tracts that it was essential to discover knowledge

“Wereas
William
Marchant,
who
was
committed to Maidstone
Gaol for a Robbery on
the Highway; and Pinion
otherwise Tollard, who
was a Prisoner in the said
Gaol, did, on the 15 th
instant, make their Escape,
at or near Southborough,
in the County of Kent,
from a Party of Dragoons
appointed to conduct
them to Lewes in Sussex,
in order to be try’d at the Assizes lately held there, for
the Crimes with which they were respectively charged.
His Majesty is pleased to promise a Reward on One
Hundred Pounds to any Person who shall apprehend the
said William Marchant and the like sum of One Hundred
Pounds to anyone who shall apprehend the said Pinion,
otherwise Tollard, so that they, or either of them, may be
brought to Justice.
William Marchant is a middle-size Man about Five Foot
Six Inches high, and about Twentyfive Years of Age. He
is of a light brown Complexion, his Face is pretty broad,
very much marked with the Small Pox, with a very great
Nose, and remarkably hook’d at the tip, both his Legs are
very crooked, and bent remarkably outwards, he wore a
blue Butcher’s frock under a common white round frock
and a brown Wig with long Curls”.

through observation, close examination of specific parts
of nature, experiment and calculation, rather than through
religious beliefs. “All learning and knowledge must be
drawn from inductive reasoning”.

There surely couldn’t be many places to hide... ?!
Rachel Ring

Bacon died in 1626 leaving no heirs at the age of 65
and so his titles became extinct. He died at Highgate
near London. He apparently was a martyr to his belief
in experimental scientific method because on his way to
Highgate on a snowy night, he was suddenly inspired by
the idea of the possibility of using the snow to preserve
meat. He stuffed a chicken with snow and ice but
subsequently caught a chill and then pneumonia and was
buried in St Michael’s Church, St Albans.

Please remember

Anthony Cosham

to send me any Wadhurst-related
or general history questions.

-o-o-o-o-o-

WANTED
The newspaper report below was found when sorting
through the Hawkhurst Smugglers’ collection at the
History Centre. I am sure you all will be able to visualise
this “wanted” man from his vivid description and end up
with a smile on your face!
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Notes from the Editor.
The next Newsletter should appear in July. It has been
a pleasure to receive articles from members for this
Newsletter 47 and we are hoping this inspires even
more of you to contribute. Please submit comments,
ideas, information and articles for inclusion and also any
questions that you may have to The Editor, Chequers,
Stone Cross Road, Wadhurst TN5 6LR or e-mailed
to handew@waitrose.com as soon as possible.

•

Two postcards: Sussex by the Sea and Celia Turner’s
linocut of Wadhurst		
50p each

•

Notepads (25 pages) of paintings from a previous
WHS calendar (very useful)			
£2.

•

Mounted pictures of Wadhurst 		

£4.

WHS PUBLICATIONS
Victorian Wadhurst (pubd. 2005) - the development of
Wadhurst from the late 1830s to the turn of the century. £9
		
Wadhurst’s Princely Mansion – South Park (2019) –
From a farmhouse to a sizeable mansion from the early 1830s
to the early 21st century.			
£12

The Story of George Street (2009) - the construction and
life of a small coherent community of Wadhurst.
£4
			

Under the current circumstances,
to purchase any of the Wadhurst History Society

Wadhurst – Then and Now (2003) Photographs provide
a snapshot of life in a market town during the dramatic
changes of over a hundred years. 			
£12

publications and stationery.

Please contact: 01892 783212 or 783455.

The Last Great Prize Fight (2007) – The 1863 public
prize fight between Tom King and John Heenan.
£4
			
Wadhurst Back in Time – 1901 – 1936 (2011) Wadhurst
faces change and challenge in the early 20th century. £15

To see more of our archives, consult
www.wadhursthistorysociety.org

Wadhurst in the Second World War – Life in a Wealden
Market Town (2008) How Wadhurst changed during the
war and the effects of the immediate aftermath.
£12
			
The Day Wadhurst Changed (2006) The traumatic
crash of a Meteor jet in 1956 and its effects on the historic
centre of Wadhurst. 				
£10
Newsletter printed by
Wadhurst’s Black Sunday (2015) The Battle of Aubers
Ridge - its historical context, its consequences and its
effects on the community of Wadhurst. 		
£10

Hi-Rez Design & Print,
Cranbrook Road, Goudhurst, Kent TN17 1DY
Tel: 01580 212118

Wadhurst – Town of the High Weald (2nd edition –
2014/2020). The ideal reference book to discover what
makes up Wadhurst and its history.		
£12.50

E-mail: rez@hi-rez.design
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