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Learn from the Past - Understand the Present Inform the Future

BC/PH/417
As we approach another Annual General Meeting, we can look back on a busy and productive year. We can also record
changes both in the Wadhurst History Society and in Wadhurst itself.
In Wadhurst, we are aware of major alterations in the dynamics of the community as more and more houses
appear and the population grows. We are hoping that many of the new residents will soon find out about
the history of Wadhurst and will want to discover ever more about their new home – perhaps through the
Wadhurst History Society. Changes in the High Street include the number of empty businesses or changes
of use following the closure of the two banks, and the Methodist Church being converted into housing.
In the Wadhurst History Centre we now have a much-increased storage capacity because we have converted what
used to be the gentlemen’s toilets and have transferred many items into there so that we have brought back more
space to the Tabard and Michael Harte rooms in the Centre itself. The Centre continues to attract visitors from
all over the world, and the website brings in many enquiries which can sometimes be remarkably challenging.
We are always pleased to receive visitors on Tuesday mornings particularly so do drop in!

www.wadhursthistorysociety.org
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Before we opened our Coronation Celebration
Exhibition on 2nd June 2018, a letter was written
to Her Majesty the Queen explaining what we
were doing and sending her our best wishes and
thanks. We received this response from her Deputy
Correspondence Coordinator at Buckingham Palace:
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The Queen has asked me to thank you for your letter on
behalf of the Wadhurst History Society and I am sorry
that it has not been possible to reply to you before now.
Her Majesty was most touched to learn of the one-day
exhibition held at the Commemoration Hall in Wadhurst
on 2nd June in honour of the sixty-fifth anniversary of The
Queen’s Coronation.

www. wadhursthistorysociety.org

I hope this occasion was successful and that everyone
who attended had a most enjoyable and memorable
experience.

Talks to come:

Your thoughtfulness in writing as you did was most
appreciated, and I am to thank you for the kind message
you sent for Her Majesty, the Duke of Edinbrugh and
their family.

Your new Membership cards
now give you the full list of 2019
talks and speakers.

I would like to take this opportunity to send you and
everyone involved in the Wadhurst History Society my
warm good wishes at this time.

Talks begin at 8 pm and usually take
place in the Commemoration Hall.
Wed. 7th November:
“In Flanders Field – the Story of the Poppy”
by Heather Woodward.

Yours sincerely,
				

Miss Jennie Vine.

-o-o-o-o-

Thurs. 10th January 2019:
“The Roman in Sussex”
by Brian Braby.

MONTHLY TALKS:
July 2018:

Please note this talk will be held in the Sixth
Form Unit at Uplands. Plenty of Parking.
Wed. 6th February:
“A Schoolgirl’s War”
by Mary Smith.

Smugglers in Kent and Sussex
Geoff Hutchinson

Geoff Hutchinson’s reputation as a singer, speaker and
historian was reinforced on the evening of 7th July when he
came to speak to the Wadhurst History Society. Despite
the fact that he was in competition with England’s World
Cup Semi-Final, Geoff found that, contrary to his own

*****
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involved in the smuggling trade. The trade was perceived
by a number of well- known figures as something to
be supported. Among these were Charles Lamb and
Adam Smith; the latter commented that in his opinion
“the smuggler would have been in every respect a good
citizen”. The truth was, of course, very different. The
smuggling trade was, Geoff said, one of blackmail,
extortion, murder, violence, villainy and greed as it had
been long before the organised gangs of the 18th and 19th
centuries took it to new heights of villainy.

expectations, he did indeed have an audience looking
forward to his talk and those of us who came to listen to
him were once again spell-bound by his delivery of his
subject.
Geoff set the scene by singing, to his own guitar
accompaniment, his setting of Rudyard Kipling’s
“The Smuggler’s Song” a poem with which most of
his listeners were very familiar, but had possibly not
considered in detail and implication before.
Describing smuggling as a “massive subject”, Geoff
began from the message of Kipling’s poem, that where
smugglers were concerned, the ordinary citizen was best
advised to mind his or her own business. The smugglers
were known as “the gentlemen” because their clientele
were citizens of influence and repute with incomes to
match, the parson and the clerk being among the number
of those paying for, and in receipt of, the contraband. It
was therefore safer to turn a blind eye!

When the economy of Kent and Sussex went into decline,
smuggling became even more prevalent. By the 18th
century, records show that there was a vast gap between
rich and poor and a man who was fortunate enough to
be in work might earn seven shillings a week to try and
support a family while, by joining the smugglers for just
one single night, he could earn ten shillings.
Geoff described the boats used by the smugglers.
They were shallow draft luggers, made of cheap wood
because of their short life expectancy which were used
to land cargo on the remote beaches and bays of Kent
and Sussex. The names of many of these places have
been passed down and are representative of what could
be involved for the smugglers and those whose role it
was to stop the smuggling: Marrow Bone Gap being one
of them. Other labels used by the smuggling fraternity
included The Whippings and Robin Whiting’s Hole.

Smuggling has a long history in this country. AngloSaxon Britain experienced the illicit trade after Ethelred
the Unready instigated a customs levy imposed at the
Port of London, dating from 1203. There is evidence,
at Billingsgate, of the first organised resistance to import
duty.
Wool was, for centuries, the major export from Britain
and smuggling became focused in Kent and Sussex,
two counties where sheep rearing was a major industry
and where access to the sea was easy and could be used
secretly. Hastings, one of the original cinque ports and
Bexhill, were both used as bases for the smuggling trade
until the storm in the 13th century, which destroyed the
harbour at Hastings. The sheep farmers of the marshes
became known as “Owls” because of their verbal
signalling methods used to support the smuggling of
their high-quality product to the continent. Brandy and
other spirits were exchanged for the wool, in a trade that
became known as “owling”.

The famous trappings of the smuggling trade, ‘tub men’,
strings of pack horses, look-outs in church towers using
lamps, the Hastings windmill sails set at certain angles
to send messages, brandy barrels hidden in churches all of these are familiar through the romanticized view
of “the gentlemen” recorded in literature. In Kent and
Sussex there is considerable history associated with the
trade and many local links can be traced. The activities
of the particularly powerful and vicious Hawkhurst Gang
are well-known and recorded and the Wadhurst History
Society are now in the privileged position of holding
documents relating to this period.

Smuggling had its roots in avoiding import duty and the
successive governments of the 18th and 19th centuries
imposed very high levies on imported goods. This
resulted in the trade being seen as acceptable and merely
cheating the government in response to the government
cheating the tax payers. A further veneer of respectability
was provided by the many wealthy and influential
citizens who were prepared to fund the trade by buying
the imported contraband.

In Brede, a legend arose concerning a smuggler who was
also a vicar and who had lost a hand in pursuance of the
trade. His name was John Mayer and it is thought that
following a visit to the area J.M. Barrie used him as the
model for Captain Hook in Peter Pan.
The town of Rye has many features which exist because
of the support for smuggling, connecting attics enabling
quick escapes being just one. The Mermaid Inn was a
haunt of smugglers and was the scene of a run-in between
smugglers and the Preventatives or Riding Officers in the
1740s. By this point there was a more organised attempt
by the authorities to control the trade.

Geoff pointed out that the smuggling trade became
surrounded by an aura of romance. An illustration of
this is the veneration accorded to smugglers who came to
a sticky end as a result of their activities, such as Daniel
Smith, whose gravestone in Sussex, requests pity for his
early demise. Another famous and admired character
well-known as Smuggler Bill, an illustration of whom
carries a verse which represents him as a hero because he
was a ‘Free Trader’.

Legislation was put in place by the government in an
attempt to control the smugglers and their actions. In
1746, anyone caught smuggling became liable for the
Death Penalty. The worst punishment of all was seen as
being hung in chains and a number of convicted smugglers
thus met their end. In addition to the penalties imposed

During the period 1700 to 1840 smuggling was at its
height and there were a number of large-scale gangs
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on those convicted of smuggling, rewards were offered
for anyone laying information against the perpetrators.
£500 was a huge sum in those days and is a measure of
the importance being given to dealing with the issue.

people had seen the terrible violence and horrific acts
of vengeance against anyone seen as an opponent to the
trade, but although these factors had an impact, the major
reason for the decline was decreased taxes.

Crimes against the local population, committed by the
smugglers in order to retain control, began to result in
a backlash against the “gentlemen”.
In Goudhurst,
for example, residents formed a local Militia to protect
themselves against the reign of terror imposed by the
local gangs.

With the ending of the coastal blockade, the beginnings
of the search and rescue response which we associate
today with the RNLI and the Coastguard, began to come
into being.
These were good results from a trade that really never
merited Kipling’s view of it. Geoff emphasized that in
the 18th century people-smuggling had long begun, and
it was, and remains, a huge problem today, together
with the drug traffic, illegal wild life import and all the
other goods which will do for today’s smugglers what
‘brandy for the parson and baccy for the clerk’ did for
their forerunners. It will earn them huge sums of money.

William Pitt the Younger hated smuggling and worked
hard to eliminate it. He was aware of the impact that the
huge quantities of smuggled goods were having on the
economy of the nation - 20% of all imported goods were
smuggled in 1783 - and he introduced Bills in Parliament
to try to reduce levies and support legal imports. One of
these, the Hovering Bill of 1787 extended the duties of
customs officials to twelve miles off shore and this did
have an effect because there was then an organised naval
response which was to become the Coastguard Service.
When, however, war with France broke out in 1794,
taxes had to be raised again to fund hostilities and levels
of smuggling rose once more.

Judy Alexander

September 2018:

Sussex in the Great War

by Ian Everest
On 20th September we were treated to a revealing and
informative talk most excellently presented with many
slides and one short film clip. Ian told us that he was
brought up on a farm near Seaford and became interested
in the history of the First World War, when he began
studying his own family history. He visited war cemeteries
to follow up the deaths of his own great uncles.

By this time the “Preventatives”, who were the first
government officials in the response against smuggling,
were a significant presence among coastal towns. These
were the forerunners of the customs officials who still
patrol our seas and borders today, and it was then a highrisk occupation, with many of the men suffering injury
or death. Kent and Sussex had a quarter of all those
employed in the embryo service - a clear indicator of the
level of the trade in these two counties.

The Western Front. The battle of Mons was the first battle
of the war on 23rd August 1914. The British Expeditionary
Force (the BEF) under General Sir John French was part of
a much larger French force and dismissed by Germany’s
Kaiser Wilhelm 11 as the “contemptible little army”.
They proudly called themselves The Old Contemptibles
thereafter. The result of this battle was little more than a
delaying action against a much, much stronger German
Army. The French and English forces then fell back to
within 60 miles of Paris. There followed a successful
counter attack by the French with BEF support, resulting
in the Battle of the Marne. The Germans withdrew
northward from the Marne and made a firm defensive
stand along the Lower Aisne River. This marked the
real beginning of trench warfare on the Western Front.
This line is 460 miles of meandering fortified trenches
stretching from the North Sea to the Swiss border, and it
would take another three years and countless lives before
the German army capitulated leading to the Armistice of
1918.

From 1798 when fast, well-built naval cutters became
involved in controlling the trade, the smuggling vessels
found it much more difficult to slide into remote bays
unnoticed. This did not stop the trade, however, and
places such as Dymchurch, Sheerness, the Romney
Marshes and Beachy Head became the scenes of vicious
battles between the smugglers and the Preventatives. The
involvement of as many as 3000 men has been recorded
on one occasion at one of these encounters on the coast
of Kent.
The viciousness of the participants was not confined
to the smuggling fraternity as one William McKay
demonstrated. He led an armed band of violent, illdisciplined Preventatives who were hated by the local
people. They were effective against the smugglers but
were vicious to all and so local people were relieved
when they were disbanded.

Sussex Involvement. The distance from Sussex to the
Western Front was only about 100 miles and therefore
Sussex was a key player in servicing the Western
Front. Arthur Conan Doyle, the creator of Sherlock
Holmes, had come to live in Crowborough, at the age
of 55 and tried unsuccessfully to enlist. Whereupon he
set about forming a Home Protection Brigade to guard
bridges and ports. The Home Protection Brigade trained
in Maresfield Park which had been owned by Prince
Alexander Munster. The main ports used were Newhaven

During the Napoleonic Wars spying became a trade
supported by smuggling vessels and a Coastal Blockade,
which was finally disbanded in 1831 was formed in
response to this threat to national security. In 1823
ten smugglers caught by the blockade, were hanged at
Sydney Green; in 1833, the last great battle between
naval personnel and the smugglers took place at Pevensey
Bay. Smuggling was, by then, on the decline. Local
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and Littlehampton.  Twenty ships a day went out from
Newhaven, where 2,500 dockers were employed. These
ships were carrying munitions, horses, hay and military
supplies. Because of its railway line Newhaven was
more favoured than Littlehampton.

far the majority from the 5th Battalion, the Royal Sussex
Regiment. A particularly black day was Sunday, 9th May
1915 when 25 men died as a result of the Battle of Aubers
Ridge.
WE WILL REMEMBER THEM

In the early years of the war enlistment was voluntary;
many farm workers enlisted - some apparently for the
incentive of bettering themselves and being issued a
decent pair of boots, believing the war would soon be
over. One notable recruiter was Claude Lowther who
lived in Herstmonceux Castle. At the outbreak of war
he raised the “Southdowns” who became the 11th, 12th
and 13th Battalions of the Royal Sussex Regiment. In
all Claude Lowther together with some notable friends
raised 1,100 men for the three battalions. As well as
using posters they went from house to house, often with a
doctor, persuading suitable men to join the Southdowns,
and became known as Lowther’s lambs. Also in Sussex
there were 12 airship stations and many hospitals where
the wounded from the Western Front were taken to be
restored to health and 90% returned to the Western Front
to fight again. Among those hospitals were in Wadhurst,
Hill House and Tappington Grange and in Frant,
Shernfold Park.

Martin Turner

October 2018:		
A Grand Tour - Early Tourists in the
High Weald - by Ian Beavis,
Curator of the Tunbridge Wells Museum

Feeding the Nation. Before the war two-thirds of the
country’s food had come from overseas and great effort
was made by the Germans to sink our merchant ships.
In 1917 alone 3,700 merchant ships were lost to U-boat
action with as many as 40 U-boats operating in the
Channel. We were shown a slide of a massive German
Tunbridge Wells, 1700

It all started in 1606 when Dudley Lord North became
bored while recuperating from heavy socialising at the
Court of James I. He was staying at Eridge Park when
he discovered a spring of orange-coloured water on the
Rusthall Estate and after drinking it daily he declared
that it had completely cured him.
Back in London news of the Chalybeate Spring spread
rapidly. People came to Tunbridge Wells to take the
waters and have a holiday but as there were no inns
the visitors had to lodge in farmhouses and cottages.
Previously, visitors from London had only travelled as
far as Tonbridge because the road over the Weald was
barely passable.

U-Boat washed up on the beach at Hastings see above.
In 1917 the Women’s Land Army was set up, agriculture
was put on a war footing. Horses had for the most part
been shipped to the Western Front so oxen were used in
a big way for ploughing and towing carts. Tractors were
generally very few and far between, but eventually 5,000
tractors which had been made in Chicago were imported
from America.

In 1629 the first Royal visitor, Queen Henrietta Maria,
wife of Charles I, came to stay for six months. By this
time a well had been sunk. The Pantiles, known as ‘ the
Walks’ were laid out as the first pedestrian walkway
with square paving stones donated by Queen Anne.
Lord Muskerry’s wife had developed Mount Sion as
lodging houses. 33 years later, King Charles II stayed
at Mount Ephraim House while his courtiers camped on
the Common. The church of King Charles the Martyr
was built and paid for by subscriptions of people
visiting the Pantiles. The bird’s eye view painting of
Tunbridge Wells from 1700, above, shows visitors
parading along the Pantiles towards the Chalybeate
Spring in the triangle with the Church beyond.

We were shown a delightful short film clip of circus
elephants which had been trained to pick up bales of hay
and throw them on to hay carts at a farm on the Downs.
The Sacrifice from Wadhurst. The population of
Wadhurst at the time of the first World War was three
and a half thousand. No less than a hundred and forty
nine men from the village were killed during the war, by
379

Tunbridge Wells became the centre for touring Kent
and Sussex. Richard ‘Beau’ Nash (1735-1761) was the
Master of Ceremonies and he developed entertainment
for the nobility, gentry and learned professions who
came to the town. The Chalybeate Spring was at the
centre and the waters cured many of the ailments that
people had.

and where they were etc. The custom of the day
was not to talk at home about what really happened
but eventually snippets were revealed and stories
(often the funny ones) were told.
We are again going to make available special sheets
for anecdotes, having seen how fascinating the
Coronation ones turned out to be when they were
filed and displayed at the exhibition. Please can
you trawl through your memories of conversations
overheard etc and see what reminiscences you can
tell us about.

A typical day for a visitor could include taking the
waters, morning service, tea drinking, visiting a coffee
house, the assembly rooms, library, milliners, jewellers,
dinners, balls, horse-riding on the Common or
attending lectures ‘without fatiguing the intelligence’.
One particular shop held raffles but the winners had
already left the previous week so there was no winning
ticket (an 18th century version of a scam!). The MC
ensured there were plenty of opportunities for visitors
to spend their money. Tunbridge Wells was a fantasy
world of splendid attire, decorum and all ranks being
equal!

The community of Wadhurst will be marking the
end of the war on 11th November 2018, and so,
anticipating that probability, over a year ago, we
deliberately booked dates for our Exhibition that
were relevant and would not clash with whatever
they were planning. It will therefore be on Friday 28th
till Sunday 30th June 2019 in the Commemoration Hall
– 10 am to 6 pm on the Friday and Saturday, 10 am to
4 pm on the Sunday. We shall again be serving light
refreshments but fuller details in due course. Offers of
help would be gratefully received.

Jasper Sprange ran a one-man tourist information
service producing guide books and maps of places of
interest. He also maintained a list of royal visitors and
gentry who were in residence at any particular time.
The more famous souvenirs were the trinkets made by
the wood-workers. Eventually they spread throughout
the south-east as ‘Tonbridge Ware’.

The Exhibition will commemorate the immensely
significant ratification of the 1st World War peace
treaty in Versailles. We will try to show why the
war happened, what happened during it and the
consequences of it.

This time of tourism for the elite drew to a close with
the coming of the railway in 1845. Tunbridge Wells,
the earliest tourist centre, became a residential town
with tourism for the masses while the nobility and
gentry moved to the seaside.

We are hoping that some Wadhurst History Society
members and others would like to contribute some
research to this exhibition. It really is a fascinating
experience working on a small segment and discovering
as much as possible about it. The list of topics which
you might like to consider covering is at every meeting
so please will you take time to peruse and the offer!
Please talk to Heather Woodward (783212) about
which aspect might interest you.

Joan Grace and Stephen Anderman.

-o-o-o-o-

The 1st World War and Its Uneasy Peace
Centenary of the Peace Ratification
Exhibition, 28th – 30th June 2019

Please will you put the dates in
your diaries (they are already on the
new WHS Calendars). and think of any
photographs/ memorabilia you could
possibly lend us.

Commemoration Hall, Wadhurst
To mark the 65th Anniversary of the Queen’s
Coronation, we distributed sheets for people to
record their personal memories of 2nd June 1953.
Although the Armistice of 11th November 1918 ended
the fighting, it needed to be prolonged three times until
the Treaty of Versailles, signed on 28th June 1919 took
effect on 10th January 1920.

Also write down anything you can
remember hearing from your family
about the 1 st World War.

None of us can remember the 1st World War, of
course, but many will have heard stories and
yarns from their family and friends about what
grandparents, great-uncles and others did and saw

-o-o-o-o-

380

Minutes of the Fourteenth Annual General Meeting
of the Wadhurst History Society
held on Wednesday, 13th December 2017
in the Commemoration Hall, Wadhurst
1. 58 members attended plus one guest. Apologies for absence were received from Bryan Bell, David and Gill James,
Anthony and Angela Cosham, Harriet Phipson, Mr and Mrs Adrian Hall, Penny Evans, David Neal, Val Tunbridge, Dennis
Brewster, Philip and Madelyn Meredith, Stefan Gatward and Brenda Oakeshott.
2. The Acceptance of the Minutes of the AGM on Wednesday, 7th December 2016 were agreed unanimously, proposed
by Harley Hodges, seconded by Judith Whiteman and signed by the Chairman, Heather Woodward, who welcomed those
present and thanked them for coming.
3. Chairman’s Report: (full report attached to main copy) This year only two reports were to be presented: the Chairman
covering all aspects of the Society’s activities except financial matters which would be covered by the Treasurer. Heather
Woodward started by referring to a recent meeting of the Trustees who confirmed that they were very happy with the way
the History Society is being run and congratulated the committee on the progress in the Centre. Arthur Dewar had provided
another year of very good speakers and the programme for 2018 looked equally inviting. In the Centre, Tuesdays are often
busy with people dropping in but if anyone would prefer a quieter visit for research, we can arrange time on a Thursday to
suit. During the year we received the Hawkhurst Smugglers’ archive which are now being indexed so that the recorded
items are compatible with the rest of our collections. Serena Gadd, Roberta Goodman and Ron Hockney were thanked
particularly for their assistance. To store the additional documents, further filing cabinets and material have been purchased.
Regarding Fund Raising and Outings, Rachel Ring, although she will remain on the committee, has decided to retire from
these responsibilities after thirteen years since the Society’s founding. She was thanked sincerely for this magnificent and
much appreciated contribution. During the current year, the introduction of the Cock & Hen draw each month proved a
welcome addition but the bigger events provide much more. Tony Harris returned in April for our supper entertainment
entitled ‘Kiss Me Goodnight Sergeant-Major’ and in June we mounted a painting exhibition entitled ‘A Portrait of Wadhurst’.
Apart from adult contributions, this brought a very positive response from the Primary School although nothing from Sacred
Heart or Uplands which was disappointing. Thirteen of the pictures now feature in the 2018 Calendar plus a selection of
the children’s paintings. In November ‘Meet the Author’ in the Parish Church with Alison Weir proved very popular, the
only disappointment being the inability to show the slides during her talk. However, this technological hiccup has now been
sorted and all computers in the church and WHS are fully compatible. Our outing to Faversham on a perfect autumn day in
October was delightful but unfortunately it ran at a loss due to lack of support. We were extremely sorry to have to cancel
the Garden Party for the same reason and apologise to the Heatons.
There has been no further news regarding the development to replace the Commemoration Hall and so, in the meantime, we
are exploring the possibility of adapting a further adjacent area for the storage of publications and equipment thus freeing up
more space for the archives and artefacts in the Centre. As requested by the Parish Council we have now begun scanning
all the photographs in the Bocking Collection although we have yet to finish archiving the documents in the collection where
we are about half way through. Our major concern is to recruit more people to help, particularly on the committee where
none of us is getting any younger. Nobody has an understudy and although we put out a request last year no one has yet
come forward and it is becoming a matter of some urgency. An events’ fund-raiser is particularly important although we
already have a Supper Evening booked for Saturday, 21st April entitled Downton Revisited featuring Edwardian entertaining.
Anthony Cosham has offered to arrange an outing in 2018. We ask that somebody else comes forward to do this in 2019.
4. Treasurer’s Report: (accounts attached to main copy): Ian Adam-Smith reported on the accounts printed in the Newsletter
for the year ended 31st August 2017.   He was pleased to report a satisfactory surplus and so it was not necessary to go
into too much detail. Two items of expenditure did need explanation. Firstly, Newsletter costs were not zero as shown but
were now being set against the profit on publications and secondly there had been a substantial increase under the heading
Secretarial and this was largely related to a very big purchase of stationery items and computer inks.   Income had been
in line with what he expected. The Society had, however, had a very good year for donations including a substantial one
from WoW which had enabled the purchase of a sophisticated scanner and another which had funded a dedicated computer
to work with it.   The surplus of £2321 means it should be possible to fund the conversion of the former gents’ toilets into
additional storage space.
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5. Election of committee members: Sheila Mansfield was now standing down and was thanked for the contributions she
had made over the years; the remaining members of the Committee were prepared to continue: nobody new had been put
forward to augment it. Those standing for the Committee were therefore:
		Chairman		Heather Woodward
		Secretary		Peta Hodges
		Treasurer		Ian Adam-Smith
		Centre Manager		Rachel Ring
		Talks Organiser		Arthur Dewar
		

Outings

		

		

Fund-raising events

...
...

		Other members		Anthony Cosham
					Joan Grace
					Philip Meredith
			

		

Brenda Preston

The election of the Committee was approved unanimously by the meeting, proposed by Pauline Willis and seconded by
Judith Whiteman. Serena Gadd, David James and John Phipson were retained as independent trustees.
7. Future Plans for the Society: Those present were asked for suggestions for outings and fund-raising events and
volunteers to organise these, even if only for a year. No ideas were put forward. A quiz was suggested and a Beetle
Drive.
8. AOB: (a) Whilst the meeting was open to the floor, Jill Brewster requested that when questions were being posed after
a talk, they should be clearly repeated with the microphone.
(b) John Phipson said that as a trustee he keeps an eye on all that the committee does and said how extremely hard the
committee members work and proposed a vote of thanks!

Signed ………………………………………………….
Chairman
Wednesday, 12th December 2018

The formal business of the meeting concluded, glasses were refilled with welcome mulled wine prepared by Brenda and
John Preston and hot mince pies handed round.
After the interval, we welcomed our speaker, Geoff Hutchinson, who entertained us magnificently with a delightful review
entitled ‘What is Christmas’. This proved to be a glorious mixture of information starting with the historical origins of
our Christmas tradition, cleverly tacked on to the existing festivals of light celebrated by pagan societies around the winter
solstice, the darkest and coldest period of the year. Supposedly commemorating the birth of Jesus, there is no likelihood that
he was born at this time of the year as shepherds would not have been looking after their flocks out in the fields in the wintry
weather experienced in the region. With anecdotes, musical excerpts and surprising facts gleaned from two thousand years
of the Christian festival, Geoff revealed some wonderfully amusing elements including a new take on the splendid thank
you letters supposedly written by the recipient whose enthusiasm waned as the gifts over the twelve days of Christmas took
over her life: this had the audience convulsed!
Apparently the twelve days of Christmas relate to the change to the Gregorian calendar in 1582 which was not accepted
universally. There are 13 days difference between the old and new calendars and explains why the Russian Orthodox
Church celebrates Christmas on 7th January! All in all, a fascinating overview well-received by the audience.
PH/07.01.18
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PLEASE BRING THIS NEWSLETTER TO THE AGM. NO FURTHER COPIES WILL BE AVAILABLE.
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The Memories of Three People are
Made of This.

News from the Centre
We are pleased to be welcoming more and more
visitors either in person or via the Internet and their
queries can certainly be challenging but, thanks to
Rachel Ring’s genealogical experience and local
knowledge, they are usually fully answered though
they can involve a good deal of research. Serena
Gadd and Roberta Goodman are nearing completion
of their cataloguing of the Hawkhurst Smugglers’
documents and Anthony and Angela Cosham are
forging ahead with annotating in detail the dozens
of Scrapbooks created by Stan Cosham. We are also
receiving on a regular basis documents, artefacts
and memorabilia which are carefully described on a
more or less individual basis.

Without the Stan Cosham Collection which
was kindly donated by Stan’s son, Anthony, the
Wadhurst History Society archives would be
much impoverished. Anthony is a long-standing
Committee member and a very valuable helper with
his wife, Angela, at the Wadhurst History Centre.
• Anthony has written an evocative account of
his youthful move to Wadhurst..

The Cosham family move
from Pembury to Wadhurst
In 1958, my Aunt and Uncle Jean and Percy Skidmore
lived in No. 3 of the Cottages that stood at the top of
Washwell Lane - the site is now part of the car park
behind the One Stop Store. My uncle worked for S
H Muffett Ltd, Engineer’s of Tunbridge Wells. The
Company is still in Tunbridge Wells but Uncle got a
new job in Huntingdonshire and they had to move away.
My Aunt had asked Mr Cox, her landlord, if he would
allow my parents to take the tenancy of their cottage 3
Washwell Lane and he agreed. We moved from Pembury
to Wadhurst in October 1958 when I was seven and my
sister Marilyn was six.

Once all that is done, all details are summarised
on to typed Index Cards and filed alphabetically so
that they are easily cross-referenced across all the
Collections and efficiently accessible. Their titles
are also added to the list of Key Words. Finally, all
that is put on the computers by Ian Adam-Smith and
clearly that is exciting a lot of interest if reponses
are anything to go by.
Many of our visitors are surprised at how effective
the system is – thank goodness!

I think it was a Saturday when Heasman’s, the Wadhurst
removal firm, arrived at our house in Romford Road in
the back lanes of Pembury to load our furniture into their
van. The last item to be placed at the back of the van was
dad’s homemade garden seat. We all climbed on to the
van and sat travelling backwards on the garden seat, the
bottom half-gate at the back was closed and off we went
with our furniture piled behind us - there were no health
and safety regulations then! The garden seat was totally
unsecured, as indeed were we. Our first stop was the
Square Deal Café in Pembury village where the hungry
men from the van had their breakfast.

We are very grateful to the team of volunteers who
help us in the Centre on Tuesday mornings. Even
some Wadhurst History Society members have not
yet come to visit the Centre so please do pop in one
Tuesday morning.
We have introduced another walking tour, “A Brief
History of the Centre of Wadhurst”, led by Heather
Woodward, and were glad of the positive reaction of
a large group of ‘tourists’ from the Orpington U3A.
If you would be interested in a gentle informative
wander down from the War Memorial to the Parish
Church, contact 01892 783212 or 783455 to arrange
the advance booking of a suitable time, preferably
on a nice sunny day.

Following breakfast, which seemed to take ages, we set off
for our new home in Wadhurst via Hawkenbury and Frant.
After turning into the Wadhurst Road at Sleeches Cross I
can vividly remember passing the Lodge at Woodside on
my left-hand side – I was travelling backwards - and after
eventually going under the railway bridge and passing the
Station we arrived safely in Washwell Lane. Marilyn and
I were allowed into the cottage to choose which bedroom
we would like to have. I chose the one at the back above
the kitchen which looked out into the back garden and
over the burnt-out ruins of the Queen’s Head Hotel. The

Finally, we do desperately need people to volunteer
to help us in the Centre (about four or five times
a year at most) and/or to assist by serving for a
while on the Committee. We are very pushed now
as another member of the Committee, Brenda
Preston, is not standing in the next election. We
shall certainly miss her support and contribution
especially in the Canteen Corner! Please would
you consider offering your support to the Wadhurst
History Society yourself. We would appreciate
some more input and different ideas.

Hotel and shops on that side of the High Street had been
destroyed in the air crash on 20th January 1956.
Shortly after we had arrived at the Cottage, Mrs Freda
Baldock, “Aunty Freda”, the wife of “Uncle Eric”
Baldock came to collect Marilyn and me and took us
to the Baldock family home in Darby’s Cottages near
Darby’s Lane for the day. We were then out of our parents’
way and they could concentrate on moving in. We spent
the day playing with the Baldock children, Stephen and

-o-o-o-o-
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HILL HOUSE MEMORIES: Part One.
I arrived at Hill House sometime in early 1940 having
been a boarder at St Cuthberga’s catholic boarding
school in Wimborne, Dorset. There were more and
more air raid strikes there and it began to be less of
a safe haven. My sisters had been living at home in
Hampstead but had been sent to stay with my father’s
sister in Sevenoaks but as she already had three evacuees,
from the east end of London there was no room for me.
My mother, Dumps Meadmore, had originally been at
Hill House during the first world war when Nan Boyd
and her mother organised a cottage nursing home for
officers in the grounds of Hill House. My mother, then
Dumps Ingram, arrived there as a V.A.D.
Now in 1940 she came back to Hill House to help Nan
reorganise the old officers’ quarters (interconnected
large sheds ) into a safe haven for children and it must
have been an inducement that she was able to bring me
with her. My understanding (from my mother) was that
the children came from the Newcastle area where the
Boyd family had made their wealth from coal mining.
I don’t think there were very many children whom I
remember as quite young and poorly. I remember only
one ward of beds for the children and, among them,
one old lady, Miss Young, bedridden, who would sit
working at a sewing machine on her lap. Every evening
there would be prayers before bedtime. Nan would
pedal away on a small and rocky harmonium and we
would sing hymns - I particularly liked “Jesus wants
me for a sunbeam, a sunbeam. Oh, I’ll be a sunbeam
for him! “ I would sit on Ron’s bed - I think he must
have been about 5 years old and had difficulty in sitting
up on his own. And I remember sisters, Mildred and
Ivy, never separated from their gas masks in square
cardboard boxes.

Washwell Lane Cottages with ruins of the
Queen’s Head Hotel just visible on the left.

Anthea, and in the evening were taken back to our new
home, just think - an indoor toilet under the stairs and a
separate bathroom!
On the Monday morning Mum took us to the Primary
School in the Lower High Street via the “safe route”: we
crossed the High Street to the Post Office and then walked
along Church Street, down the Twitten, past Gardner’s
Stores and the Methodist Church and down to the School
– we came to know the way only too well!
At the School we were met by Mrs Hartley, the School
Secretary, who asked us to wait in her office while she
advised Mr Mould, the Headmaster, of our arrival. I
was very worried because I realised that I was already
late for my class. We went up the winding stairs to Mr
Mould’s office where Mum introduced us and she and Mr
Mould chatted for a short time. Mr Mould had been her
Headmaster when she was a girl at that school. Mr Mould
then took us into our respective classrooms to meet our
new teachers. That was when I met the indomitable and
very strict Miss Croft! I was already worried and she did
nothing to appease me. I was shown to a spare seat next
to another boy who was told to show me where the toilets
were at morning break. At break I met the ever-watchful
Miss Milly Reed the playground and toilet supervisor. At
Pembury Primary School Marilyn and I had been used
to seeing each other at break times but I didn’t see her
until school ended because she was in Miss Hunter’s
class in a separate classroom and playground.
				

I lived in the house with my mother, Auntie Nan (as
I called her), Hilda Lynn. known as Lynnie, who
worked with my mother caring for the evacuees Rachel
and Robert, Nan’s adopted twins, and, of course, Inge
Wohlmann. She and her younger sister, Margit, had
been amongst the last refugee children to come out of
Prague but were separated on arrival in England. Margit
was unhappy and it was typical of Nan that, in time, she
managed to get Margit re-routed to Hill House.
Initially, there was still a couple of maids left, I think
one was called Drusilla, and Inge and I had jolly times
with them playing games (a lot of which seemed to
involve chamber pots) in their little sitting room, off
a corridor between the kitchen and large scullery. To
the yard door of this corridor came the outside staff,
Mr. Barrow the groom, (a poppet), Mr Frampton the
gardener, (fierce, particularly to girls stealing peaches
in his large, walled kitchen garden; he would rake the
earth in front of them so he could identify footprints)
and Dummy Boorman, born deaf and dumb, and taken
on when very young as a scullery help. There was also
still a cook. The maids worked hard keeping the house
going. Breakfast was still served in entree dishes on
the dining room sideboard and they were expected to

Anthony Cosham

And so life began in Wadhurst for Anthony and Marilyn
and we are delighted that the associations still exist.
Thank you, Anthony.
-o-o-o-o• Hill House, built in the 18th century, played an
important role in the 1st World War as a convalescent
hospital and grateful families of Belgian patients
worked on two tapestries which are on permanent
display at the Wadhurst History Centre. The memoir
which follows, however, talks of the life of Hill House
in the early years of the 2nd World War when Janet
Carmichael (née Meadmore) went to live there.
385

carry a formal tea, served on bone china, across the
lawns, past the big cedar tree, to a wooden boat which
had been built near the sunken Dutch garden. The boat
was quite large and, in the summer, Mer, as Auntie Nan
was called (anglicised from Mere) would often sleep
out there with us children. Beyond the boat was the
herbaceous garden which ran along the outside wall
and a private lane leading down to the village along
which we would walk to church on Sundays.

We would talk about her parents but I never heard her
complain or saw her crying. Somehow, it feels typical
that she was always known as Ing-ee and it was not till
she met her husband that I realised that her name was
Inge with a short e.
For Inge, Hill House was an exile but for me it was
an escape from the rigid confines of the hated boarding
school. When we were not at school, we came and went
as we pleased and I remember setting off with her for
long bicycle rides to remote village shops where we
would buy up the last of the bottled ice cream soda. We
kept rabbits in a barn in the grounds and tried to keep
out of Robin’s way. At one point we decided to share
a room in an attic that had been the maids’ bedroom
but it was horribly cold and our gym shoes froze to
the old wooden floors. In wet weather, we would hole
up somewhere and read Nan’s old bound volumes of
teenage annuals.

In 1941 I was 11 years old and Inge a year older. Rachel
and Robert were older and had been over-indulged since
their adoption. Initially, according to my mother, they
had had a Norland nanny but Nan thought their early
bad experiences should not be repeated by any strictness
so the nanny was sent away and someone was found in
the village who would allow them to have their head.
By the time we met, Rachel was pretty much doing her
own thing. Robert liked organising complicated games
and being in charge and Inge and I were roped in to be
prisoners or enemies. Mer would never challenge them
and they did run rings round her. I remember being
locked in a cupboard by Robin, as he was known. Mer
would unlock the door and offer a drink and a biscuit
but wouldn’t interfere by letting one out! Rachel taught
us to ride and that was a big bonus. We used to go off for
long rides, all around the local bridle paths and byways.
I remember one route involved a long cinder path where
we could gallop at full stretch. We used to hunt with the
Eridge Hunt and must have presented a motley sight
with our lack of hunting gear; lucky it was wartime or
we would not have passed muster. I remember meeting
my mother in the village after having been in at the kill
of my first fox. By tradition the fox’s mask would be
rubbed on your cheeks and you were meant not to wash
the blood off. She was horrified.

We joined the Girl Guides and went camping with our
captain, Daphne Courthope. We ate a lot of beetroot and
potato salad and, in the mornings, Captain and her aide
would talk about how they slept comfortably by digging
a hole in the earth to accommodate their hips.
We spent a lot of time in the stable with Mr. Barrow,
turning the handle of his chaff machine, exploring the
harness room and hearing local gossip. Overhead, the
hayloft was full of treasures like boxes of china dolls
heads and other remnants of enterprises possibly, I
imagine, from the 1st world war. We used to go to dances
in the village hall at Durgates and were in and out of
people’s houses hearing local gossip. One lady showed
us the photograph of her boy-friend, hidden behind the
portrait of her husband who was away at the war. I don’t
remember meeting any of the village children though
we must have done at the dances. Mainly we were about
in the grounds, or in the herbaceous garden, beyond the
boat where we would pick camomile flowers to make
concoctions to lighten our mousy hair or hang over the
wall above the street from the village trying to overhear
conversations. Frequently there were war exercises
when the whole village would act out what would
happen when the German invasion came. We loved
these occasions as it gave us an excuse to infiltrate and
explore local houses usually closed to us.

The maids soon left to go into munitions but Mr.
Barrow and Mr. Frampton, being older, stayed on. So
the household settled into Mer, Rachel and Robert,
Inge and Janet, and my mother and Lynnie. My mother,
devoted to my father, Bill, missed him enormously
but also probably enjoyed the change from running
a family household and she and Lynnie became very
close. I remember them laughing together and hiving
off as did Inge and I. Winifred Lynn had lost her fiancé
in the 1st World War. I think, by the time we met; her
mother, a nurse, was dead and her sister, Hilda, married
with a son, Jack, whom Lynnie doted on. Mer used to
laugh at the number of houses she had found Lynnie to
live in and from which she had always wanted to move
on. She and my mother remained friends for the rest
of their lives and much later, Lynnie, still in pursuit of
the right place to live, moved to London where, again,
she lived in several venues. She suffered badly from
blocked sinuses and was horribly plagued by Robin
who would go into her room and make mayhem with
her medications. I remember her as kind and loving.

Janet Carmichael
We’ll continue Janet’s story in the next edition.
-o-o-o-oOne of our members recounts a memorable recent
experience:

•

Margaret Lloyd-Roberts and ‘Gloriana’.

Margaret was invited to be taken in the ‘Gloriana’ earlier
last month. Whereas this is not in the same league as
Queen Elizabeth I addressing the troops at Tilbury in
1588, it is still undoubtedly interesting. ‘Gloriana’
formed part of the Queen’s Jubilee celebrations, and this

From the start, Inge and I became best friends. In 1940,
I was 11 and she about a year older. Her English was
fluent but she kept hold of her native tongue in spite of,
as far as I know, having little opportunity to speak it.
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will be history in due season. Everyone will remember
the pictures of the Queen and Duke of Edinburgh braving
the elements as they reviewed the hundreds of little craft
parading past them.

dreary grey carpet is rolled up and taken away when
royalty is on board. Margaret wore her very distinctive
BBRC rowing blazer, as requested, which pleased the
organisers as she was the only one so to do.

A brief description of ‘Gloriana’.

We were also treated to prosecco whilst on the barge,
and everybody managed to keep their feet.
It so happened that Fulham football club were playing
at home in an early fixture, and the supporters were
leaving Craven Cottage just as the barge passed the
ground. Both sides enjoyed waving at each other, good
naturedly. I also got a ride in the barge, as somebody
failed to show up - I had gone to Vesta Rowing Club
where the crew assembled - 16 good men and true
(with some ladies) before the event.
			

David Lloyd-Roberts

11th November 2018
is significant as the centenary of the ending of the
hostilities of the 1st World War with an Armistice
signed in a railway carriage in the Forest of
Compiègne in France. The actual terms, largely
written by the Allied Supreme Commander,
Maréchal Foch, included the cessation of hostilities,
the withdrawal of German forces to behind the Rhine,
Allied occupation of the Rhineland and bridgeheads
further east, the preservation of infrastructure, the
surrender of aircraft, warships, and military material,
the release of Allied prisoners of war and interned
civilians, and eventual reparations. No release of
German prisoners and no relaxation of the naval
blockade of Germany was agreed to.

‘Gloriana’ holds up to 100 guests, has opulent interiors
and is more than 200 ft long with a maximum cruising
speed of 12 knots. She is equipped with a grand piano
and state-of-the-art lighting and sound systems.
The boat’s design echoes the richly-decorated royal
barges of the late 16th and early 17th century used by
Queen Elizabeth I and King James VI and I, including
a gold pagoda. A specially-designed viewing platform
with glass walls installed in the bow accommodated
other members of the Royal Family. Flowers from
the Queen’s gardens decorated the barge, with a royal
colour scheme of red, gold and purple.
Back to Margaret as husband, David, explains:
Margaret has been a cox at the Bewl Bridge rowing
club for upwards of 30 years. We were on holiday
in North Wales when she received an e-mail on her
mobile, inviting her as a privileged guest to be rowed in
the Queen’s Barge from Putney Pier to Hammersmith
Bridge and back. This forms part of the boat-race
course.
The event was organised by British Rowing, the
governing body of rowing in Great Britain. British
Rowing is divided into 8 regions, of which perhaps the
Thames region is the most significant. There was only
one guest allowed from each region, and Margaret
was nominated by the committee of the Bewl Bridge
rowing club. Much to everybody’s surprise, Margaret
was selected, and, as you can see, it was some honour
to gain that selection.
Unfortunately, it was a very wet day, but the event
went off without a hitch. The ceiling of the inside of
the barge was beautifully decorated with paintings
of waterbirds - kingfisher, heron, moorhen etc, each
panel being divided by wonderful wooden carvings.
There was what might be called an everyday grey
carpet on the floor, but in the corners were glimpses
of glowing wooden floorboards, so obviously the
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A Picture-Postcard Tudor cottage which was
threatened with flooding when Bewl Bridge
Reservoir was built nine years ago, has been
resurrected in Cousley Wood.

Shakespeare wrote more than three centuries
earlier:
“The living owe it to those who no longer can speak to
tell their story for them.”

Built around 1550, Ketley Cottage appeared
doomed in the 1960s when the plans for the new
Bewl Bridge Reservoir envisaged covering its site
with about eighty feet of water.

“Praising what is lost makes the remembrance dear.”
from “All’s Well that Ends Well”
Many poems and much rich prose came out as a result
of the experiences of the fighting men of the war of
1914 - 1918 and so it seems appropriate to quote a
few:
“The more we sweat in peace the less we bleed in war.”
“When our perils are past, shall our gratitude sleep?”
				
(George Canning)
“You remember only what you want to remember. You
know only what your heart allows you to know.”
					
						(Anon)
“They went with songs to the battle, they were young,
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow.
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted,
They fell with their faces to the foe.

But impassioned pleas by conservationists resulted
in the cottage being painstakingly dismantled,
brick by brick, so that it could rise again elsewhere.
The then owner, Mr Chris Beale, said, “There are
not all that many Tudor cottages left, and this is a
good example of one. It would have been a great
shame if it had been destroyed.”

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again;
They sit no more att familiar tables at home;
They have no lot in our labour of the day-time;
They sleep beyond England’s foam.”
		
(Laurence Binyon)
				

When it was being taken down, every brick, beam
or floorboard was numbered and catalogued over
a laborious process, lasting months. The building
was then stored in Herstmonceux until a suitable
site could be found, preferably near the reservoir.
It eventually took the owner and his team about a
year to re-assemble the cottage from floor boards
to rafters. “The main problem was the weight of
the beams but otherwise it has been like a giant
construction puzzle.”

“We are the Dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved and were loved, and now we lie
In Flanders’ fields”. 			
(Dr John McCrae)
-o-o-o-o-

Mr Beale particularly liked the fact that Ketley
Cottage, being a Tudor building, was not
symmetrical and that it had cosy rooms and used
attractive building materials. Apparently,
the
cottage would probably have been the homestead
of a wealthy yeoman farmer and servants or farm
hands would have slept in the attic. Mr Beale
added “It was a hard life when this cottage was
built but I think it was a good one.”

Returning to something more positive here in
Wadhurst:

Brick by Brick – new life for a cottage.

BC/PH/299

Anyone driving out of the car park of the Old
Vine will have seen the pretty cottage across the
road – Ketley Cottage. It has a very interesting
history. These extracts are from an article which
appeared in the Kent and Sussex Courier in
March 1982.
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Also from the Bocking Collection
is this interesting summary of
central Wadhurst in 1968.

Almost a hundred years later, it is appropriate to
remember that extra-ordinary event:

Charlie Bocking was being interviewed about
Wadhurst and its history by a secondary school
student, Theresa O’Donnell in April 1968 and he
explained:My paternal grandfather came to Wadhurst
about 1852 and was appointed first certificated
Headmaster at the National School in 1854 when
it was built (this building is now the Youth Centre).
My maternal grandmother was one of the Yeomen
Farmer family of Tompsett who farmed at Scrag
Oak and Wenbans.

The Christmas Truce
The Christmas Truce happened in December 1914, the
fifth month of the war when German troops decorated
the area round their trenches in the region of Ypres on
Christmas Eve. They placed candles on their trenches
and on Christmas trees and continued celebrating
by singing German carols. The British responded
by also singing their own carols and both sides
shouted greetings to each other. The two groups then
discovered that they had a carol in common: Stille
Nacht/Silent Night.

The early history of Wadhurst Market is still being
sought. A Charter was granted by King Henry III in
1253 for Wadhurst to hold a market every Saturday.
In the old days markets were often held in the main
streets but we do not know when the original market
faded away. The market as it is held today [it did
not close until August 1982] has been traced back as
far as 1852 – at that time and for many years later
it was held fortnightly. The original entrance was
by the Greyhound Hotel where the farmers used to
meet but it was moved to its present entrance [beside
Jackie Martel] about 1888.

Some men moved out on to No Man’s Land and small
gifts were exchanged: food, tobacco and alcohol,
and souvenirs such as buttons and hats. A BrigadierGeneral reported watching officers and men shaking
hands and one captain “smoked a cigar with the best
shot in the German army”. Another officer saw “one
of my machine-gunners cutting the un-naturally long
hair of a docile Boche who was patiently kneeling on
the ground”.

Many of the older and more picturesque properties
have either been pulled down or converted and
modernised and the High Street itself is vastly
different to what it was 70 years ago. The tragic Jet
disaster of 1956, of course, demolished the Queen’s
Head Hotel and adjoining properties, and this took
away one of the oldest features of the High Street.

A Captain of the King’s Shropshire Light infantry
wrote of the Germans: “They are distinctly bored with
the war.............. in fact, one of them wanted to know
what on earth we were doing fighting them.” In some
areas football matches were played.

Beside the Old Bakery [now the Optician’s], used
to be the pub called The Spotted Cow, an oldfashioned building with large chimneys. It was
pulled down somewhere about 1908/1911 and the
present building put up in its place. Higher up the
High Street stood a small Beer House known as
The White Hart and that name was taken down and
given to the Spotted Cow. Eventually the White
Hart moved across the road.

The events of the week were not reported in the Press
for a week, in an unofficial embargo eventually broken
by the New York Times. The tone of the reporting
was strongly positive in the British Press but more
muted in Germany where some newspapers heavily
criticised those who had taken part and no pictures
were published.

In 1873, Wadhurst was mainly an agricultural
district and experienced a purely village life. Most
building has now been absorbed – the first Council
Estate at Bankside was formed, then extended to
Barnfield and Queen’s Cottages, whilst the later
development was at Washwell Lane. The original
allotment gardens in Lower High Street were sold
and a small residential estate established there.
[Stone Cross Road]

The truce did provide a breathing space during which
recently killed soldiers could be brought back behind
their lines by burial parties and joint services were
held.

-o-o-o-o-

-o-o-o-o-

It is perhaps now most often considered to be a symbolic
moment of peace in an otherwise devastatingly vicious
war.
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Notes from the Editor.
The next Newsletter should appear in March/
April. Please submit comments, ideas, information
and articles for inclusion and also any questions
that you may have. Somebody may well know the
answer(s). Such contributions should be sent to The
Editor, Chequers, Stone Cross Road, Wadhurst
TN5 6LR or e-mailed to handew@waitrose.
com before Tuesday 5th February 2019.

Publications:
Wadhurst – Then and Now

			

£12.00

Victorian Wadhurst

				

£ 9.00

The Last Prize Fight

			

£ 4.00

Wadhurst Back in Time: 1901 – 1936

£15.00

Wadhurst’s Black Sunday: 9th May 1915

£10.00

Wadhurst in the Second World War		

£12.00

A Brief History of George Street

		

£ 4.00

				

£12.50

Wadhurst: Town of the High Weald
(2nd Edition)

Tom Lawson’s: Diary of a Young Man 1940
Not everyone manages to attend our Meetings in the
Commemoration Hall, where they can pick up their
Newsletters. From now on, after the Newsletters
have been displayed and picked up, in order to
avoid a monumental postage cost, please collect
your Newsletter from Carillon Cottage. OR ask a
neighbour/friend if they would mind bringing your
copy home for you.

£13.99

All these publications are available at WHS
meetings, from the Centre on Tuesday mornings,
and from Barnett’s Bookshop..
To see more of our archives, consult

www.wadhursthistorysociety.org

Christmas is Coming! and the Wadhurst
History Society can help with your presents:
WHS Calendars
Parades and Celebrations - £10
Newsletter printed by
Digital Image Solutions
Cranbrook Road, Goudhurst,
Kent TN17 1DY
E-mail: rez@dis-ltd.com
Tel: 0845 0949485

WHS Christmas cards - £ 1.50
WHS Notelets - £ 3.50
WHS Postcards - 50p
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