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NEWSLETTER NO. 12 - Oct 2006

The wretched National Trust car would not start again. The battery was dead. So I took a train to Tunbridge Wells,
and a bus to Wadhurst. Was not feeling very grand because last night Pierre gave me my last whopping injection.
Hot and cold by turns I walked, wearing my black overcoat down the long, straggly, dull village street to The
Gatehouse. For some reason I expected the owner to be a man, having addressed it as such. It was on the contrary
an old woman in a mackintosh. I have never been more astonished by such squalid living. The house is a genuine
early Tudor - say late fifteenth century - yeoman's dwelling, typical of this region. It is of half-timber, with sloping
roof; overhanging eaves and a central brick chimney stack. There is nothing fake about it. But the condition! It has
no services, no water, no drains, no light. The old creature has no domestic help, and obviously no money. For
these deprivations I am indeed sorry for her. But the dust, dirt and junk littering every square inch of space inside
were indescribable. Filthy saucepans, opened and half-emptied tins of sardines, jam and baked beans, and worse
still, piles of snotty grey handkerchiefs and other unmentionable rags littered the tables and chairs of the
living-room. The garden shrubs have got so out of control that they obliterate the little light which lattice panes
allow at the best of times. None of the windows open. The stench was asphyxiating. The old dame gave me a cold
luncheon of salmon, lettuce and cheese, not off plates, but out of tins. I hardly dared swallow a mouthful, and when
her back was turned, shoved what I could out of my tin into a handkerchief, which I stuffed into my trouser pocket.
Had I seen the kitchen before luncheon I would not even have eaten one mouthful. After this terrible meal she
insisted upon my looking at the kingpost upstairs. Now if there is one thing which bores me it is a kingpost.
However, obediently I trudged the creaking staircase. But when I reached the top landing I dared not proceed for
fear of putting a foot through the crazy floor boards and the ceiling of the downstairs sitting-room. When I turned
back she knew that I hadn't seen the dammed kingpost, and was very hoity-toity. She then told me that she wished
the Trust after her death to allow the Women Farmers and Gardeners Association to have the use of the house as
their rest home. By which time the whole rickety old dump will have collapsed in a heap. I could not be
encouraging, and suppose I showed my boredom with her ceaseless rattle about the importance and antiquity and
rarity of the house. I was not well, and did not respond as dutifully and enthusiastically as is my wont to offers
which I know from the first glance are unacceptable.

When I left her on the high road, she said, 'I don't think much of the National Trust.” ‘“You mean’, I replied, ‘that
you don't think much me, I am afraid.” ‘You have done nothing but sniff and crab the place’, she said, giving me
a stiff handshake, holding her arm high up in that injured manner peculiar to the very sensitive poor. I felt a little
abashed, a little ashamed and sorry that I had not been more forthcoming. But I did not feel guilty of her
accusation. It was just not true that I had crabbed. T may have sniffed, for I am beginning a cold. I had merely
tried, possibly a little too forcefully, to check her extravagant enthusiasms with which she relentlessly bombarded
me. With the exception of that odious old gentleman, Colonel Pemberton Pyrland Hall, she is, I think, the first
owner with whom I have failed to make friends.

Ancestral Voices - Diaries 1942 - 1943 James Lees Milne
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Meeting schedule in 2006

Commemoration Hall - 19:30 for 20:00
9 Nov Michael Insley: The Last Prize Fight

14 Dec AGM: Members’ talks & social

The 2006 AGM will follow a similar format to that in 2004 [we
have no book to unveil as in 2005]. There will be annual
reports from the Trustees and members of the Committee and
consideration of any motions submitted from the floor [to be
with the Chairman at least 15 days before the meeting]. If
anyone is interested in joining the Committee for 2007, don't
be shy - let one of the current Committee know: you will be
most welcome.

Meeting schedule in 2007

11 Jan Peter Kirby: The Romany Way

8 Feb Pat Wright: Marauders & Missionaries
- Monsters & Marvels

8 Mar Ian Beavis: The renaissance of Tunbridge Wells
12 Apr Sarah Oldridge: History and work of the Royal
Botanic Gardens Kew
10 May Geoff Hutchinson: Rudyard Kipling - life & work
14 Jun tba

12 Jul Brian Short: Historical Perspective of the
Ashdown Forest

29 Sep Quiz and Entertainment evening
11 Oct tba

8 Nov Hugh Miller: Four brothers -
and a friend called Dan

13 Dec Annual General Meeting

Meetings and Events Reports

13 Jul: Ian Currie - Droughts, Deluges and Dust Devils.
300 Years of SE Weather

What an enthusiast! Ian has an encyclopaedic memory
for facts and figures relating to all things meteorologi-
cal. His love of the subject started in 1956 when as a
boy he witnessed an amazing lightning storm. He now
writes books and articles for magazines and papers,
broadcasts, gives talks and forecasts especially for
farmers and vintners.

His talk was illustrated with photos, both recent and not
so recent, of extreme weather situations such as the
floods in Lynmouth, caused by a very heavy downpour
onto already saturated moorland; the East coast floods
in the 1950s when many lives were lost due to a
combination of high tide, wind and a tidal surge; a bus
driving through snow in Tunbridge Wells in high sum-
mer; floods in Boscastle when an incredibly large
volume of water fell from a relatively small cloud onto
this small west country town in a narrow valley; fallen
trees and damaged buildings the result of the 1987
hurricane which crossed this region during the night;
the dried up reservoirs in the 1976 drought when,
incidentally, the aquifers were still full unlike the cur-
rent situation in the South East; the London fogs which
persisted until the Clean Air Acts etc. etc.

He told us about the Derby Day when 100,000 specta-
tors were caught on the exposed Epsom race course
during a sudden storm when 15 were killed by lightning
strikes; how the Thames used to freeze, sometimes as
far down as Greenwich and Londoners could enjoy
skating and other amusements at Ice Fairs. He remind-
ed us that the winters of 1947 and 1963 had been very
cold and that hot weather records had been broken
recently; that the winters during WW2 had been espe-
cially cold adding to the general misery; that it had only
rained on the first day of Wimbledon this year and that
there had been little disruption to the Test cricket
matches against the Australians last year when we had
regained the Ashes.

It came as a surprise to many to learn that, during the
ice age the ice from the north pole had extended as far
south as Scotland. Eskimos and polar bears had been
able to cross over the land bridge and the English
Channel had been blocked by of iceflows. Now the ice
extends only as far south as 80 degrees. As a conse-
quence the cold northerly winds now cross only warmer
sea water before reaching our shores thus making our
winters milder. In the 1950s only 7 days a year
reached 70°F or more, now we enjoy over 70 days a
year above that temperature.

Ian made the audience laugh with little rhymes and
weather sayings. We now know that Sussex has the
greatest number of tornados per square mile of any-
where in the world, that the Snowdrop Inn in Lewes
was named after an avalanche which engulfed that
town and that Sussex had experienced the largest
hailstones, the size of grapefruits, of anywhere in Eng-
land.

This talk could so easily have been dry with so many
facts and figures but Ian made the whole subject come
alive and everyone certainly learned a great deal about
the Englishman’s favourite topic of conversation "The
Weather”. Incidentally, he has predicted a ‘white
Christmas’. Janet Goldsmith



30 Jul: SUMMER BARBECUE

86 people enjoyed a superb barbecue and afternoon at
the home of John and Harriet Phipson. The sun shone
and the breeze rippled up the valley helping to cool us
in what turned out to be the hottest month on record.
Grateful thanks go to John and Harriet for their hospital-
ity and to John Lamplugh for his expertise in cooking the
delicious pig, to David James and Jeremy Oldershaw the
sous chefs on the next cooker (watch out you two - you
might well get a promotion), to Des and Sheila Mansfield
for manning the produce stall and Celia Turner and
Madelyn Meredith on the raffle stand, to Ian Adam-
Smith and his crew who ran the bar.

Behind the scenes thanks to those members who in all
the heat on Saturday and Sunday saw to the erection
and dismantling of the tents, the transportation of
tables, chairs and equipment and finally to those who
helped Heather and me with the food preparation.
This event would not have taken place without the
co-ordination and willing help of the above members.
"Beware, we have someone in our sights for 2007" !!
Rachel Ring
7 Oct: Society tour of Bletchley Park
The weather could not have been better for 44 members
and friends gathered at the Greyhound for an 08:00
start on a long day, discovering the fascinating secrets
of the Government’s Code & Cypher School. En route,
we heard Monica Jones relating some of the details of
her time there in 1944, when she was part of the Naval
intelligence effort.
Arriving on time we split in two groups - both with
excellent guides - and began the detailed programme.
First a history of the Park, from its social heyday as the
home of Sir Herbert Samuel Leon through its chequered
period until bought by Admiral Sinclair for government
use in 1938 as the home of the Government Code and
Cypher Schoal.
Then followed a tour round the outside of the remaining
buildings on site - the original mansion, stables and
garages, the post office, the wooden huts where the
decoding and message analysis was undertaken, and
the later brick buildings - all of which employed at peak
nearly 8000 people. Civilians and service personnel,
men and women - none of whom lived on site and none
of whom talked outside their own work group about
what they did at the Park - not to their nearby col-
leagues, not to their friends and families, for more than
40 years. Indeed one married couple did not discover
that they had both worked at Bletchley Park until they
both received invitations to the 50* Anniversary reunion.
After a welcome break for lunch - either in the café or
*picnicking in the lovely grounds - the tour resumed
inside the buildings. Here we were able to put flesh to
pieces of complex equipment which for most of us had
just been words - Enigma, Colossus, the bombe, the
Lorenz equipment. The commitment of the enthusiasts
who have spent 12 years rebuilding [hardly a fair de-
scription of the task, seeing that they had virtually no
drawings or pieces of the original available to them]
Colossus - the first computer and BRITISH - was mind-
boggling.
By the end - such was the clarity of our guide’s explana-
tions - some of us felt we actually understood what
Turing had done to achieve the decoding breakthroughs,
which - together with the invaluable work done by the
Poles - shortened the war by at least two years. By the
time we were back on the coach, we realised we were
still totally baffled! MIH

For some book reviews on Bletchley Park see page 90
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Gleanings from Wadhurst Parish Magazines
January 1901 - December 1909

November 1902

It has been assigned that the reason why so many young
people in the present day leave the country for situations
in the Towns is that life in country places, particularly in
the evenings is insufferably dull. No doubt there is some
truth in this, and the existence of some club or recreation
room is a great advantage. But though the reading room
is sadly inadequate, there is a certain amount of occupa-
tion available through the winter. The night school con-
ducted by the kind efforts of Mr. Watson was opened on
the 27th; there are now ambulance Lectures given by Dr.
Fazan, both in Wadhurst and at Cousley Wood, and on
Wednesdays a most useful cooking class is held, by kind
permission of Mrs. Boyd, at Hill House. For those who are
musical there are the orchestral Society and the Town
band, and there are occasional meetings and lectures in
the Schools and Market Hall. The parish Library appears
to be insufficiently known, and much interest and in-
struction might be obtained by its means for the small
subscription of 1s. a year. It contains over 600 volumes,
and it is proposed to arrange with a London Library for a
box of 30 or 40 books, which will be changed every six
months.

April 1907

At the last meeting of the Church of England Men's
Society there was an interesting discussion on the much
controverted question of conscription, the subject being
opened by Mr. A. K. MacLean, who spoke from the point
of view that some form of conscription would be found
to be desirable and even necessary for this country. The
opposite side of the question was maintained by Mr.
Ashby, who dwelt especially on the inconvenience of
apprentices and other young men being withdrawn from
for service when they had just begun to learn their
trades. The view of Mr MacLean was supported by Mr
Phillips, and that of Mr Ashby by Mr. A. C. Corke; Mr
Knight and other members taking part in the discussion.
The matter being put to the vote, a considerable major-
ity was unfavourable to the introduction of conscription.

June 1908

EMPIRE MOVEMENT. -- For the first time Empire Day
‘was celebrated in Wadhurst on Sunday, May 24th. St.
George's flag was seen gaily waving from the graceful
spire of the old Church, and at all the services the
occasion was marked by special music. The vicar
preached morning and evening to large congregations on
the inner meaning of the "Empire Movement”, and also
spoke to the children in the afternoon. On Tuesday, the
26th, the children of all the schools----- Wadhurst, Tide-
brook, Cousley Wood and Woods Green----- were given
a half holiday and took part in a loyal demonstration. At
3 o'clock the young folk {who, with their teachers,
numbered six or seven hundred} assembled at the
Wadhurst Schools where a most interesting selection of
patriotic and national songs were sung. Mr Knight, or-
ganist, conducted, Mrs Stevenson and Mr. S. Wallis,
Junr., accompanied on the harmonium and cornet.

There was a very large attendance of interested specta-
tors including the Rev. M. C. Kirby [Vicar of Tidebrook],
Rev. C. C. Allen, Rev. F. Potts, and the Rev. F. Jenkin
[Wesleyan Minister ]. At 3.30 a procession started for the
market hall [most kindly lent by Mr. Austen], where a
splendid tea was provided. After tea at the cricket field,
which Mr. O. T. Corke had generously placed at the
disposal of the committee of management, the children
engaged in games of various kinds. Mr. Ashby, by his



kind and thoughtful action in erecting swings and see-
saws greatly added to the enjoyment of all. A fresh
interest arrived on the scene at 5 o’clock when the
Wadhurst Town Band made its appearance. At 5.45 the
children were gathered into the hall again to hear a
stirring address on ‘Patriotism and Duty’, given by the
Rev. F. Knott [Headmaster of Skinners School, Tun-
bridge Wells]. Immediately before the address a large
Union Jack was ceremoniously hoisted and saluted by
the children as they sang the now well-known and
popular “Flag of Britain”. Other songs followed and with
a hearty vote of thanks to the speaker, proposed by the
Vicar, and the singing of the National Anthem, the
programme in the hall was brought to a close. A grand
procession was once more formed, headed by the Wad-
hurst Town Band, and supported in the centre by the
Salvation Army Band [who had generously given their
services for the occasion], children and teachers
marched in effective style through the Village, banners
and flags bravely waving. A halt was called at Wadhurst
Castle Gates where massed bands and voices joined in
“God save the King”. Hearty cheers brought the pro-
ceedings of what all felt to be a thoroughly interesting
and important demonstration to a close. Mr. F. W.
Larcombe was most energetic and painstaking in his
efforts to make the day a success, and is to be congrat-
ulated on the able manner in which he mustered and
arranged his forces.

Sincere thanks are due to all the teachers also for their
ready help, and to the many willing hands who worked
hard to make everything go off well, while last but not
least the small committee of ladies, who at very short
notice undertook to collect the necessary funds, deserve
our highest praise and gratitude. Want of space prevents
us from giving the long list of kind subscribers. The
catering was admirably carried out by Mr. and Mrs A.
Carpenter.

July 1908

GREAT STORM. -- June 4th will long be remembered in
Wadhurst as the date on which a great storm of hail,
thunder, and lightning swept over the district--one of
those terrific gales in which the higher and the unknown
forces of creation seem to lift their voices over the works
and ways of man. The hail stones were phenomenally
large and caused much destruction amongst windows,
greenhouses, and gardens. Much sympathy is felt with
those whose property was thus damaged and more
especially with the hop growers, in whose gardens the
storm wrought great and, we fear, irremediable havoc.

October 1908

OLD AGE PENSION ACT

As this act will be put in force on January 1st 1909, it
may perhaps be useful briefly to state:

1.- Who may get pensions.

2.- Who may not get pensions.

3.- The amount of pensions obtainable.

4.- How the claim is to be made.

1. - TO GET A PENSION you must

a] Be 70 years old or more.

b] Have been a British Subject for the last 20 years.

c] Have resided for the last 20 years in the United
Kingdom [unless in the service of the Crown as Sailor or
Soldier, or employed on a British ship, or having a home
in the United Kingdom {but in this case you can be
abroad only 8 years of the 20}]. Absence of only 3
months at a time is allowed.

d] Must not in the course of a year receive more than
£31 10s. 0d. from all sources. You must state on the
Pension Claim how much you have coming in each week;
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and not only reckon actual money, but allow for any
other receipts, e.g., yearly value of money saved, rent if
you live in your own cottage, &c. In the case of a married
couple, the means of either shall not be less than half
their total income.
2. - YOU MAY NOT GET A PENSION
a] If you are in receipt of Poor Relief, or have had any
Poor Relief since January 1st 1908.
[except : 1. Medical Relief; 2. And some kinds of Excep-
tional Relief mentioned in the Act.]
b] If you have habitually fail to work according to your
ability, opportunity, and need, for the maintenance of
yourself and those you have to by law maintain.
[unless you can show that from the age of 50 to 60 you
have made proper provisions {by payments to friendly,
provident, or like societies} against old age, sickness,
infirmity, or want or loss of Employment -- such provi-
sions when made by the husband to be treated as made
by the wife as well].
c] If you are a lunatic.
d] If you are imprisoned without the option of a fine--
and for 10 years after release.
3.- AMOUNT OF PENSION.
If your average weekly income is not more than

8s ... the pension each week is 5s

9s ... 4s

10s ... 3s
11s .. 25
125... 1s

Over 12s {£31 10s. 0d. a year} No Pension.

4. - Claims must be made on a Post Office form, obtain-
able at any Post Office. When filled up they must be
given in at the Post Office where you would like your
pension to be paid weekly, or to the Pension Officer
when appointed. Claims can be made in no other way.
The applicant should be able to show {1} a Certificate of
Birth, or {2} a Certificate of Baptism, or {3} a Certificate
of Marriage if the age is shown on it.

If any person to obtain an Old Age Pension makes any
false statement, he shall be liable, on Conviction, to
imprisonment for a term not exceeding 6 months, with
hard labour.

This most useful account of the Old Age Pension Act has
been most kindly written for us by a Parishioner.

September 1909

VISITS OF LONDON CHILDREN

As in former years Wadhurst has been for the last month
the country playground of many London children sent
here with the help of the “Children’s Country Holiday
Fund”. For the benefit of those who do not know any-
thing about this organisation it may be said that the
parents of the children contribute according to their
means to the cost of the holiday, the money being
collected at the school during the spring months, and
then all the arrangements are made for them by the
town and country workers. Our first batch of 27 children
arrived in Wadhurst on July 22nd., and were distributed
among nine cottage homes, and after a fortnight their
places were taken by 27 others who, by the time this
goes to press, will be also all back in London streets,
stronger and healthier we hope for Wadhurst air, and
with happy memories of country friends and flowers.
Several girls, most of them factory workers and belong-
ing to the “Girls’ club” in Bethnal Green, have also been
made welcome this summer for visits varying from a
weekend to a fortnight, and all have carried back with a
grateful remembrance of the kindness shown.

Rosemary Peeling
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Map of Sussex engraved by Peter Keer, 1620

‘A Prospect of the Most Famous Parts of the World” (London, 1646) describes each county of England in about 1,000
words. The map above has many curiositiies: Old Winchelsey drowned, the British Sea but, perhaps for us in
Wadehurst, lying between us and Mayfeild is shown Buckhurst - surely not ‘the ancient hamlet of Buckhurst’ so
lovingly re-created by the developers in their planning application for Buckhurst Place? In his account of Sussex the
anonymous author says: "The aire is good, though somewhat clouded with mists, which arise forth of her South
bordering Sea, who is very prodigall unto her for Fish and Sea-fowle, though as sparing for Harbours or Ships
arrivage, and those which she hath, as uncertaine for continuance, as dangerous for entrance. Rich is the Soile and
yeeldeth great plentie of all things necessary, but very ill for travellers, especially in the winter, the Land lying low
and the wayes very deep, whose middle tract is garnished with meadows, pastures, and Cornfields; the Sea-coast
with Hilles which are called the Downs, abundantly yeelding both Graine, and Grasse, and the North-side
overshadowed with pleasant Groves and thick Woods, where sometimes stood the famous wood Andradswald....
The place of most account in this Shire is Chichester, by the Britaines called Caercei, a Citie beautifull and large, and
very well walled about, first built by Cissa the second King of the South-Saxons, wherein his Royall Palace was
kept.... With whom for frequencie, bignesse, and building, the Towne Lewes seemeth to contend.... (At the battle
of Hastings or Senlac) Harold the King lost his life, among sixtie seven thousand, nine hundred seventie foure English
men besides; whose bloud so spilt, gave name to the place, in French Sangue /ac. And the soile naturally after raine
becoming of a reddish colour, caused William of Newbery untruely to write, That if there fell any small sweet showers
in the place where so great a slaughter of the English-men was made, presently sweateth forth very fresh bloud out
of the earth, as if the evidence thereof did plainly declare the voice of bloud there shed, and cried still from the earth
unto the Lord.... The commodities of this Province are many and divers, both in Corne, Cattle, Woods, Iron, and
* Glasse; which two last, as they bring great gaine to their possessors, so doe they impoverish the Countie of Woods,
whose want will be found in ages to come, if not at this present in some sort felt."

A Sussex Countryman’s Lament

The curfew bell has long since had its day, The monstrous motor, autocrat of power,

And herds no longer wander o'er the lea; Despoils a beauty country-folk still crave;

The ploughman no more tramps his homeward way, And near the ancient ivy-mantled tower,

He has been exiled by machinery. Many a poor pedestrian finds a grave.

The rugged elms, the graceful yew-tree's shade, The mute, inglorious Miltons of the earth

Will never more their silent vigil keep; No longer pass unto their rest, unknown;

Where once they grew, a by-pass road is made, A Scientific Age has sprung to birth,

And ceaseless traffic wakens men from sleep. And made the peaceful countryside its own.
B.M.B.
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Books on Bletchley Park

Those who visited Bletchley Park this month and would
like to try again to understand how the bombe worked -
and those who didn't go and don't even know about
Colossus - may like a bit of information and review of
some of the available literature.

One of the earliest - and easily readable - came out in
1978 ‘ULTRA goes to war: the secret story’ by Ronald
Lewin; this covers the collection by Service Y of messag-
es sent using the Enigma encoding machine, their de-
coding at Station X and the devices used for that
purpose, including the bombe, dramatically developed
by Alan Turing from the original Polish ideas to cope with
the additional levels of security introduced by German
modifications to Enigma. Lewin then goes on to look at
the way the information extracted from Enigma and
other sources was used throughout the war. He briefly
mentions Colossus but little information was available in
the public, or near-public, domain at that time. Copies
are available secondhand.

Much more recently several new books have appeared,
four of which:

‘Colossus: Bletchley Park's Greatest Secret’ by Paul
Gannon, Atlantic, £25

‘Colossus: The Secrets of Bletchley Park's Codebreaking
Computers’ edited by Jack Copeland, Oxford, £18.99
‘The Man Who Knew Too Much: Alan Turing and the
Invention of the Computer’ by David Leavitt, Weidenfeld
& Nicolson, £16.99

‘The Binary Revolution: The History and Development of
the Computer’ by Neil Barrett, Weidenfeld & Nicolson,
£18.99

were reviewed in The Guardian of 29 July 2006 by
Georgina Ferry, herself the author of ‘A Cormputer Called
LEO: Lyons Teashops and the World's First Office
Computer’ (HarperPerenniat).

She dismisses Neil Barrett’s short and ill-researched
book The Binary Revolution as only the latest to make
the entirely erroneous claim that Colossus was a
machine used to crack Enigma codes and to imply that
Turing was its progenitor. Colossus was needed to
decipher a totally different - and much more highly
encrypted - flow of messages, sent from the German
High Command not by morse like the Engima intercepts
but using the Baudot code - the basis of teleprinter
messaging with letters being sent as groups of 5
electrical impulses, generated by the shining of light
across a strip of paper with holes punched in
it: oo e

sae
soe
L s B

es. ®

° « ¢ @
-
“

Early attempts at decoding these messages, which were
referred to as FISH, sought to find relationships between
two loops of high speed paper tape using a machine
which became known as Robinson (after Heath Robin-
son) as a way of determining the rotor settings used by
the Germans for that message. This was rapidly
swamped by the flow of messages and a senior Post
Office engineer, Tommy Flowers, constructed largely at
his own expense a machine using 1500 electronic valves
to make the necessary statistical calculations to exploit
the underlying flaws in the way the Germans used their
encoding machine Lorenz. Flowers’ machine was cer-
tainly a world first for a programmable electronic device
and by the end of the war 10 Colossus machines were at
work.
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Georgina Ferry comments: “Not until 2000 did the
government finally declassify a 500-page document
called "General Report on Tunny", written at the end of
the war, which spells out in some detail how Colossus
worked and what it achieved. The declassification
released those involved - the few who were still alive -
from their oath of secrecy, and Copeland and Gannon
have independently seized the opportunity to tell the full
story. Both books are formidably detailed, with many
technical appendices. Gannon's is readable enough if
you want a single-author treatment, though it suffers
occasionally from poor editing. Copeland's has the great
advantage (if you are prepared to forgive some repe-
tition) that he has gathered first-person accounts from
many of the protagonists, which provide a wealth of
incidental colour.”

Turning to Alan Turing, she says: “David Leavitt also
champions his claim to this title [the father of the
computer]. He is more interested, however, in present-
ing him as a lonely maverick, isolated by his fascination
with machine intelligence and even more so by his
homosexuality. For anyone daunted by Andrew Hodges's
magisterial 1983 biography, on which he draws heavily,
Leavitt provides a sympathetic novelist's take on abi-
illiant eccentric. ..... Read Leavitt for a picture of the
fragility of human genius; read Gannon and Copeland to
feel the collective power of human minds harnessed to
the cause of defending our freedom.”

And end up as your own cypher expert by visiting the
website of Tony Sale, who has built the working Colossus
machine at Bletchley Park:

www.codesandciphers.org.uk/anoraks/lorenz/index.htm

Sussex Recipes [cont]

Take the fairest & best Pippens, pare them & make a
hole in the Top of them, & then prick in each hole a
Clove or two, then put them into a Pie-dish, then break
in whole sticks of Cinamon, & slices of Orange pills
[peels], & on the top of every Pippen put a little piece of
sweet Butter; then close up the Pye, & bake it as you do
Pies of the like nature; when it is baked anoint the lid
over with store of sweet butter, & then strew Sugar
upon it a good thickness, & set it into the oven again for
a little Space, as while the Meat is dishing up, & then
serve it.

To Make Pippen Pies

Take two pound of Pippens, one pound of Currants,
three quarters of beef Suet, one pound of Sugar, two
pennyworth of Cinamon; shred your Pippens very small
with your suet & so make little Pies of them. They must
be always eat warm.

Dripping Pudding

This is a great addition to any hot joint or poultry. It
used to be made with plain flour; now we prefer self-
raising. Take 1 Ib. self-raising flour with a pinch of salt,
mix with cold water into rather a stiff paste, roll into a
well-floured cloth, tie round with string and plunge into
boiling water. Cook for 35 minutes, take out before
water stops boiling and remove cloth at once. Cut it into
slices and put them in the dripping pan after the meat
has been removed, first pouring off a little of the thin
dripping (the meat should be well basted and sprinkled
frequently with flour to improve the colour). When the
pudding is nice and brown on both sides serve in a
separate dish. M. E. WOOD (Steyning).



SYLVIA (NANNY) SUTTON

Earlier this year I received a letter from a Mrs Gill
West-Eacott who lives in Haywards Heath as she had
been given my name and address by East Sussex Record
Office with whom she had been in touch.

Mrs West-Eacott was trying to find information about her
aunt Miss Sylvia Sutton who had worked as a nanny at
Hill House, Wadhurst in, she thought, the 1960s. She
had not found any information via the Parish administra-
tor about Sylvia’s burial in Wadhurst and indeed had not
received calls or replies back from two other people she
had contacted whom she thought might be able to help
her.

I first of all rang Doreen and Harold Meech and Doreen
recalled “Nanny” Sutton well and said she definitely had
been the nanny at Hill House and that she certainly went
into Gobles, the sweet and toy shop, where she worked.
Nanny apparently always wore grey which Doreen felt
probably was a uniform of sorts. Both remembered
Nanny living for a while at Fazan Court but were unable
to say when or for what reason she left there. The
interesting piece of information that Doreen did give me
was that Inge Greig (of Greig’s Garage) but now living in
Australia, came to England as an au-pair to work at Hill
House. This was the first lead to someone who could
have known her.

A call to Inge’s son Malcolm who owns the garage, gave
me further information because he remembered Nanny
Sutton quite well and visited her first with his mother at
Hill House and then at Fazan Court. He told me that his
mother had photos of them and Nanny in the garden at
Hill House in her album. I was asked to take a copy of
my letter from Mrs West-Eacott to him and that he would
email it to his mother in Australia. Within days Inge
replied with more news.

She first of all corrected Mrs W-E's spelling of the Milln
family surname and said that her employers had been
John and Diana Milln and they had three children, (not
two that Mrs W-E had first thought) Christopher, Joanna

and Mark.

She recalled Nanny Sutton being exceedingly kind and
helpful to her whilst she was au-pair and after having her
own children she remembers many happy teatimes with
Nanny and the Milln two younger children, Christopher
being at Eton by then.

The photographs that Malcolm mentioned were, Inge
said, left in store in England so I had to tell Mrs W-E that
unfortunately to get a copy showing her aunt was not
possible at this time.

Inge confirmed that Nanny did live at Fazan Court for a
while and that Malcolm also visited with her. She said
that, when Nanny became confused and began wander-
ing, she believed Mr and Mrs Milln were informed.

I duly passed on all my information to Mrs W-E and
suggested she contact Wealden District Council who
might be able to corroborate dates of when her aunt was
at Fazan Court.

Very quickly I had a call from her to say she would follow
up leads with Wealden and contact Inge Greig too. She
mentioned that she thought the Millns had a title and
that they went to Princess Margaret's wedding with
Nanny accompanying the children to see that they
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behaved. It was at this point she said her next step
would be research via the net and see what Wealden DC
and Inge could add.

Our next contact was to be some months later but Gill
West-Eacott had been busy during this time and was
able to complete the story about her aunt's time in
Wadhurst right up to her death from the leads given to
her.

By searching the net she found that John Milln had an
entry on a Peerage page as did Christopher. She
followed this by a look at Burke's Peerage but has not as
yet established his actual title. She did find listed with
them Louisa but no mention of Joanna and Mark who
Inge said Nanny had looked after, and whom she had
helped with.

She next followed the Etonian lead and the College
Archivist wrote to John Milln about her enquiry asking
him to get in touch with her. This he duly did and they
spoke at length by telephone.

He said Sylvia Sutton joined the family in 1953 in
London and the family, plus Nanny, moved to Hill House
Wadhurst in 1956 and she was there until 1972. Mr
Milln gave a glowing report of Nanny's work looking after
his three children, working long hours and sometimes
giving up her spare time to do various things for the
family. He said she was truly dedicated to her job.

In 1972 Nanny took up an appointment at Temple Grove
School as Under Matron during term time and returned
to Hill House and the Milln family during the holidays.

It was in 1973 that Mr and Mrs Milln moved her into
Fazan Court, Wadhurst.

From there she went into a nursing home in East Grin-
stead where the Milln family visited her I was told. Mr
and Mrs Milln sold Hill House in 1974, after 18 years of
residence, to Mr and Mrs Courtauld, and went to live in
Hampshire.

Nanny was at the nursing home for a few years and
struck up a friendship with the Assistant Matron which
was apparently kept up after she left her job there. This
lady took Sylvia to visit Mrs W-E’s parents once or twice
before she died in Queen Victoria Hospital, East Grin-
stead, in 1977 age 68.

This is a heartening story of dedication by Nanny Sylvia
Sutton to her job and, importantly, one of appreciation
by her employers. Rachel Ring

James Lees Milne

The extract on the cover, recording James Lees Milne's
depressing - but fascinating - visit to Wadhurst in the
winter of 1943 raises all sorts of interesting thoughts.
First, we might have had a National Trust property in
Wadhurst - even if it was also the rest home for the
Women Farmers and Gardeners Association.

But where, having trudged ‘down the long, straggly, dull
village street’, was The Gatehouse? Given its description
as a detached, or semi-detached, early Tudor half-tim-
bered house with central chimney and lattice windows,
there are not many candidates in the Lower High Street.

Any thoughts - or knowledge of an existing house with
an earlier name of The Gatehouse?

And who was ‘the old woman in a mackintosh’ or ‘old
creature’ as Lees Milne unkindly describes her? Given
the date, someone may recall her.






