H rig’m Slireet, Wadhur=t

NEWSLETTER NO. 16 - Nov 2007

The Last Will and Testament of William Wallis
31st August 1767

This document [inside the
envelope at the top of the
picture] was included in the
bundle of property deeds, given
to the History Society earlier
this year, having been found in
the attic of the house of
Kenneth Ascott, once the
organist at the Parish Church.
All the rest of the deeds and
other documents relate to
property first described as:

“all that Messuage or Tenement
the backside and all and
singular the appurtenances -

formerly in the occupation of |

Francis Kent - chapman - last in
the tenure of Thomas Foells -
west of Wadhurst - neare the
lower marle pitt - bounding to

another Messuage or Tenement |

belonging to the said Thomas
Smith and Thomas Shewell

towards the east to a tenement f

belonging to William May
towards the north to a
tenement and garden

belonging to Elizabeth Sawyer
towards the south and to the
marle pitt there towards the
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west - which said Messuage or
Tenement was formerly the
estate of Nicholas Marryan late
of Wadhurst cobler.” and later
including the adjacent east-
erly piece of ground, bought by
our vicar the Revd John Foley
[1846 -1887].

Or in language that is more
clearly understood today: the
house now known as Hillside
[once two cottages] and the
land on which the houses called
today Mulberry and Hindley
Lodge now stand; the ‘lower
marle pitt’ is presumably now
the pond to the west of Hillside.

More work is needed on these
deeds before their full import is
clear - and will appear here
advice on their

1‘--—- jE SR \ :.\.u' i ;‘% PSan s i tati h b
ua.--.h Sl e nterpretation as .been
L i ik =L, ) v
LM -ELT Q\\S-.Lt__«-_l “et—. Obtained from Christopher
R ¢ i \g_.., k2 Whittick at East Sussex Record

Office.

The full text can be read on

p:123; how  little legal
language has changed over
the centuries! Michael Harte
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Meeting schedule in 2007
Annual General Meeting

Meeting schedule in 2008

Richard Pitcairn-Knowles:
‘Andrew Pitcairn-Knowles — Edwardian Photojournalist

Chris McCooey:
‘Sussex Heroes - 32 men and women and one dog’

Malcolm Pratt: ‘Winchelsea in the 18".C.-
Strange goings-on in a Sussex Borough'

Leonie Seliger:
‘The Restoration and Conservation of Historic Glass'

Mark Perry Nash - ‘In the Footsteps of the Legions -

The Roman invasion of AD43 at Pagham'’

Prof. Jack Langton:
‘The Clearing of the Woods and the Running of the Deer’

Judith Kinnison-Burke:
‘Tenterden Union Workhouse 1905-1926"

Robin Hodgkinson and Trisha McLaughlin

 The Roman Administration of the Wealden Iron Industry’

Richard Filmer: ‘Traditional Crafts, Trades and Industries
of Kent and Sussex’

Heather Woodward: ‘Scotney - a work of art and nature’

Annual General Meeting
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Meetings and Events Reports

Jul 12: Brian Short: An Historical Perspective on
the Ashdown Forest.

Professor Short explained that research at East
Sussex Records Office had revealed that a
duplicated set of notes made by Beatrix Lamb had
come to light in the 1980's which comprised 119
depositions made between 1876 and 1882 and
collected by a Battle Solicitor, Gilbert Raper, giving
evidence of the existence of various rights over the
Forest back to the 12% Century. From these
Professor Short was able to paint a fascinating
picture of the Ashdown Forest over the centuries.

The first mention of the name Ashdown Forest was
in a document of 1130. The origin of the area as
a forest was hunting established by the
Normans. The word “forest” does not mean trees
- rather it is a legal term for an area reserved for
the hunt - with very severe penalties for anyone
caught taking game. In general forest laws were
outside the normal laws but it is not known
whether these special forest laws operated in the
Ashdown Forest. From Norman times, the Forest
belonged to the Monarch and then the Duchy of
Lancaster.

One of the first known rights was for monks to
cross the Forest.

Brian Short demonstrated the geology of the
Forest. It is in the middle of the High Weald -
much of it is poor acidic soil with poor drainage -
there are several springs and it is the watershed of
the Medway. As a result, the watercourses have
carved out small ghylls (valleys) and the area is
difficult to farm. Over the years, some of the
heather land had been improved and it has always
been necessary to keep heather and trees
controlled. The Forest is a wonderful eco-area for
flora and fauna.

Even before the Normans took over the forest,
there were Saxon settlements with the people
farming the area and turning out cattle
communally; no-one stopped them and they
assumed the right. When the Normans imposed a
hunting forest, conflict resulted which continued
into the 19t century.

An alternative name for a Forest was a chase - the
pale (boundary) was erected by the monarch and
some of this is still visible today - it took the form
of a bank topped by stakes. The bank was deeper
on the inside and hatches (gates) were erected so
that the king's deer could not escape but those
from outside could get in.

Over the early years, Master Foresters were
appointed to administer the Ashdown Forest -
drawn from the neighbouring noble families -
Sackville, Pelham, Boleyn and Gage amongst
others

In 1273, there were 208 tenants who had the right
to agist (graze) cattle and swine (not sheep), to
take wood and building materials - stone, marl



and also beech mast. The swine would be driven
into the forest in the autumn to fatten up on
acorns. These rights were documented. The
rights enabled the commoners to keep body and
soul together despite poor farming conditions.

However as the population grew, there was
increased pressure resulting in arguments as to
rights with a need for future agreements. Assarts
(enclosures) were scattered across the Forest
mainly around existing cottages. By the 17t
Century this was a considerable problem. During
the Commonwealth there was a requirement that
such unproductive land should become farmland.
The surrounding landowners wanted to enclose the
land for their own benefit but the commoners
would destroy hedges. At the end of the
Commonwealth, Charles II gave much of the
Forest to the Earl of Bristol with permission to
disafforest and enclose.

In 1693 a definitive map was produced showing
the private and common land which remains
unaltered to this day.

By the mid 19 century most of the forest was
owned by Earl de la Warr (Lord of the Manor of
Duddleswell) and he waged a constant battle
against the Commoners - mainly for cutting wood
for which the punishment could be hard labour or
imprisonment.

The conflict escalated to legal proceedings as to
who the commoners were - in the past rights had
gone with the cottages - and many were now
owned by wealthy people - for instance the Dukes
of Norfolk and Sheffield. Earl de la Warr took them
all to court.

In 1877 the opportunity came to settle once and
for all. One of the tenants - Mr Hales - had an
employee cutting litter and this was used by Earl
de la Warr to bring a test case. The case was
brought in 1880 and lasted several days and the
Court handed down judgment in favour of Earl de
la Warr. This decision was reversed in 1881 as a
result of the evidence collected by Gilbert Raper
based on the commoners’ assertion that over
many centuries no one had tried to stop them
cutting litter (heather, coarse grass and bracken
gathered for use or sale) or exercising other rights.

As a result there was the establishment of the
Board of Conservators Act 1885, the provisions of
which still govern the Ashdown Forest today.

The depositions give an insight into the life on the
Forest in the late 19t Century and are a wonderful
source of Victorian life in the Ashdown Forest and
the different echelons of Society. Phyllida de Salis

BARBECUE Our fourth annual barbecue, on
Sunday 29 July at The Colleens, Cousley Wood
Road at the kind invitation of Celia and Martin
Turner, was another out-standing success. The
sceptics were confounded - the weather stayed
perfect; the pig - though shaken nearly to pieces
in transit - ate deliciously, as did the rest of the

food. Thanks to all those who put so much effort
- behind the scenes and ‘front of house’ for making
the event run so smoothly.

QUIZ NIGHT Saturday 29th september at the
Commemoration Hall. After a rather slow take up
of tables - despite the number of hands raised at a
meeting earlier in the year, showing great
enthusiasm for a quiz night! - twelve tables of
eager contestants settled down to a series of
challenges, devised by our own in-house team of
David James, John Breeze and Mike Bleese, who
reminded us that yesterday is history.

Rounds included some novelties - slides of old
places and historic figures had to be identified;
sounds from the past were broadcast [after a few
hiccups] in the Hall; and the table quiz included a
complicated piece of history-based arithmetic -
with the final answer that memorable date 1273.

Some complained that the images and sounds
were not shown for long enough - but no one failed
to get Vera Lynn after the first two notes!

Questions on Wadhurst history showed that some
teams either did not read our Society newsletters
- or had forgotten what they had read; one team
scored ‘nul points’. But the winners - Neil Rose and
The Rosebuds triumphed with a total of 85%.

Full scores - if you can remember your team
name [as the scorer mis-read them!] were as
follows:

Wadhurst History Society Quiz Night

Round 12 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 Total
Rose Buds 8 108 8 7 8 6 156 10 855
1066 and All That 8 106 8 8 8 6 13 5 10 823
The Ironmasters 7 7 4 8 8 107 7 7 18 819
Michaelmas 5 6 6 9 8 6 145 5 10 734
Wellington 7 5 8 7 7 7 6 4 T 14 724
The Learning Curves 6 5 6 9 ¥ 5 6 129 6 702
The Wot Nots 8 5 8 107 5 7 4 8 7 692
Universally Challenged 5 6 6 16 6 5 8 3 5 8 680
All Sorts 6 5 6 8 7 6 126 3 10 67.8
The Horizontal Six 4 7 7 5 7 B 6 6 5 B8 633
The Third Benders 5 6 6 105 6 6 7 0 8 587
The Try Hards 5 4 5 7 5 5 5 4 11 4 548

Round scores rounded Total column as % of maximum score

Oct 11: APPLES - from Adam and Eve to the
present day: Peter Griffiths from the Brogdale
National Fruit Collection, Faversham

Brogdale is the largest collection of varieties of fruit
trees in the world, with over 2,500 different
varieties of apple, 550 of pear, plus plums,
cherries, bush fruits, nuts and vines. We were
encouraged to visit Brogdale where Peter, our
speaker, is one of the team of guides, as well as
the bee-keeper. Not only did he enlighten us about
apples but some other fruits crept in as well.

In this country, the earliest apples were the crabs
that grew wild. We like to think that we are the
originators of the cultivated apple but this is not so.
It was the Romans who brought the cultivated
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apple to Britain. The original cultivated apple is
thought to have come from Kazakhstan where fruit
trees similar to the modern apple grow wild in the
forests on the Russian/Chinese borders. The
hunter-gatherer people of the region might have
discovered this fruit about 8000 BC, and eventually
when they settled they planted some trees.

There are several references to apples in ancient
times. Archaeological evidence from Jericho and
Anatolia at about 6500BC found apple remains.
There is no way of knowing if they had been
cultivated, found or imported, but they were there.

From Basra, the ancient city of Ur, apple remains
have been found buried with high status people
about 2500 BC. The apples were cut into rings and
threaded.

By 2000 BC there is clear evidence of cultivation,
as it is written in the code of the law of the Hittites
that there will be penalties to pay for damaging
apple trees, vines, etc.

There is a Greek myth, similar to the story of Adam
and Eve, where Hercules has to steal a golden
apple from the garden guarded by a golden snake
that did not sleep.

By the time of the Persian Empire, there was a
good knowledge of apple cultivation. They knew
that a temperate climate was needed, as a tropical
climate does not have a chilling season to initiate
flowering and fruiting the following year. They also
knew that apples are not self-fertile. Pollinators are
necessary hence producing pips of a multiplicity of
varieties. To get true tree variety, vegetative
propagation is needed. Unfortunately, apple trees
are neither good for taking cuttings nor will they
root. About the year 3000 BC it was discovered
that apples could be propagated by grafting.

The Persians had planted gardens of apple trees to
produce both fruit and shade. When Alexander the
Great overran the Persian countries, the Greeks
learned about these gardens which became known
as Paradise. In turn, the Romans overcame the
Greeks and inherited a considerable knowledge of
apple cultivation. It was the Romans who brought
the apple to Britain, with 20 named varieties. It is
thought that the variety known today as DESIO
‘was one of them.

After the Romans left Britain, apple cultivation
declined, and the crabs again took over until the
Normans arrived. They also brought cooking
apples and cider apples.

We were then shown many interesting samples of
fruits of different shapes and sizes, starting with
quince. It was well known of old as apple in the
Fertile Crescent. Its roots were subsequently used
for grafting apples. Quince has been used in all
manner of dishes unknown to us. For instance, the
Portuguese call it marmela and make a marmalade
from it.

We were not told the name of the next fruit from
Asia Minor that was enjoyed by the Greeks and
Romans. Monks were rather partial to it, and
preserved it in their gardens when it fell out of
favour. Evidently the name of the fruit and its
associations were naughty according to the
writings of Chaucer and Shakespeare.

You can read about it at
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Medlar.

The first wild pears were peculiar little things that
took many thousands of years to refine.

It is said that King John died of a surfeit of apricots
and ale, but later, for several centuries, people
would not eat much fruit except as a medicine
because it was considered as 'cold, wet humour'.
By 1600 sugar became more widely available and
cooked fruit with sugar became the antidote for the
cold, wet humour.

English apples were exported to North America by
early settlers who planted the pips and established
orchards on the eastern seaboard. As the USA is
a melting pot of many cultures, apples from many
sources arrived on the continent. They say that
Johnny Apple Seed then distributed pips that he
collected from cider factories across America. As
all the propagation was done from pips, there is no
knowing what mixture of varieties resulted. By
chance, many turned out to be useful, but many
were not. :

Today we are limited by the supermarkets.
10-15 varieties are grown on any scale.

Only

Finally, we were all encouraged to visit Brogdale
with its national collection of fruits either at
Faversham or on-line at http://www.brogdale.org

Joan Grace

Oct 16: HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT AND
ELTHAM PALACE

Phew! thank goodness Gordon Brown failed to call
an General Election or our trip to the Houses of
Parliament would have been called off. I don't
think I could have coped with two calamities in one
year connect to our outings! However, all went
smoothly and we were able to keep to our fairly
tight timetable, although I was a bit anxious as we
queued for around an hour to reach Westminster
but a 'phone call to the Palace eased that concern.

We had a truly memorable and informative tour of
the H of P followed by an hour with Charles Hendry,
our MP, in Committee Room 11. After a whistle
stop lunch break at Jubilee Cafe in Westminster
Hall, the correct number of people boarded the
coach for Eltham Palace. I don't speak lightly on
the subject of our numbers (as those on the coach
knew) because they fluctuated throughout the day!

Eltham Palace was a revelation to most people and
we all made good use of the time we had there.
No traffic problems at all coming back and we
arrived in Wadhurst on time. Rachel Ring
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Wartime Hopping in the Weald by Michael Berks

The annual September invasion of the Kent and Sussex
countryside by Londoners (mostly East-enders)
continued during the 1939-45 war. But, as with any
activity which exposed large numbers of vulnerable
people in a confined area to danger from the air,
compliance with Government air-raid precautions was
necessary. "Blackout" was enforced not only on hopper
huts; the communal cookhouses had screens fixed to
prevent glare from fires being seen from above, and
oasthouses had sacks and blankets around the doors.

Every hop farm had to have an ARP (Air Raid Precaution)
Warden, who could be one of the regular farm workers
trained for emergencies. Special equipment had to be

provided; anti-gas clothing and masks, fire
extinguishers, and First Aid extending even to
stretchers. Around some of the larger hop gardens,

trenches were dug and roofed over with sheets of
corrugated iron to provide shelter against what might
fall from the sky.

The greatest danger was not from bombs(destined for
London) but from the deadly shards of anti-aircraft
shrapnel and crashing or disintegrating aircraft. The
fear that pickers might be strafed from the air was
widespread, but this rarely happened. There was more
danger from what is now termed “friendly fire"; an
enemy victim of a dogfight, streaking for home,
dropping to skim low to evade a pursuing Spitfire or
Hurricane, would not be the sole recipient of the hail of
bullets and cannon fire. Those that missed their target
would spray indiscriminately but lethally downwards.

The writer, as an eight year old, has a vivid memory of
just such an occurrence in Tonbridge on The Ridgeway.
A stricken Junkers 88, heading for a crash landing in the
marshland beyond Hadlow Road, was being raked by a
Spitfire's 20mm cannon shells. Many of the houses and
gardens received hits, not only from the scattered debris
flying off the doomed plane but from the cannon fire. Not
all the shells exploded on impact. Out of six in our house
and garden, two were later found intact, one of which,
penetrating the garage roof, lay undetected for weeks
between the bonnet and wing of my father's car, until
revealed at a service inspection.

On some of the larger hop farms with groups of kilns and
oasthouses, attempts were made at camouflage because
it was thought that enemy pilots might mistake such a
concentration of buildings as being of military use; some
of the white cowls were taken down after hop-picking, a
few even painted black. Despite all precautions, loss of
life and damage to buildings occurred: occasionally an
* unpremeditated attack by an aircraft returning from a
London raid with a few bombs to off-load on the way
home. In some areas, to avoid the risk to pickers
working out in the open hop gardens, hop bines were
taken into the villages where "bins" were set up in the
High Street - not popular with the growers because it
involved the hops being handled more often, to the
detriment of quality.

Emergency ration cards were issued and pickers became
eligible for extra cheese, tea, sugar and margaring;
bread coupons were issued for exchange at the bakers.
There was an enormous increase in paperwork as every
family member had to have a railway warrant, usually
paid for by the hop grower. Also, there was a huge
increase in the amount of mail to be handed out from the
menfolk and women in the forces. The traditional
weekend influx of boisterous friends and relations
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became more subdued but, even so, the customary
"Happy Hopper" element still prevailed; much missed
were the evening sing-songs around an open camp fire,
baking potatoes in the hot ashes.

Ironically and sadly, stories were told of pickers, having
had narrow escapes in the hop gardens, returning to
London to find that the Blitz had claimed their home.
Everyone who went hopping in those days had a tale to
tell. They shared with the natives of Kent and Sussex a
grandstand view of the Battle of Britain. In those clear
blue skies of September 1940 was enacted daily the
deadly mile-high combat, as Spitfires and Hurricanes
attempted to break up the massed formations of
Heinkels, Dormers and Junkers, escorted by predatory
Messerschmitts.

In 1940 the number of families was down, but increased
in '41,42 and '43. In June 1944, long after the
conventional air raids had ceased, a new threat arose -
the pilotless Flying Bomb or Doodlebug, aimed at

London, traversed the Wealden skies. Down below,
watchers would wait for that ominous engine cut-out, or
witness and cheer the underwing flip some brave pilots
dared to use, directing the "bug" away from its course
and down into open country.

Understandably, the number of pickers dropped again,
although by September '44 the allies had overrun most
of the launching sites of Doodlebugs and V2 rockets.
For the children of those days, memories remain not just
of the thrilling combats over the hop gardens, but of a
method of harvesting hops that has vanished.

The war delayed the development of the hop-picking
machines, first proposed in 1937, and even after the war
there was opposition from those who believed hand-
picking was more efficient and provided a welcome paid
holiday for thousands. Whitbreads, in common with
most other big hop growers, put in some picking
machines in the mid '50s. They kept hand picking
going, on a reducing scale for advertising purposes.



Also, the London Education Authority clamped down on
children missing school, which had been tolerated until
1948. Cheap holidays abroad drew thousands away
from "Hopping".

But on September 15t 1968, very heavy rainfall caused
unprecedented flooding in the Medway valley,
devastating hopper camps especially at Beltring and
East Peckham, where pickers had to be evacuated. This
disaster prompted Whitbread to decide that they could
not accept responsibility for pickers in camps.

Thus the incentive to mechanize and dispense with hand
labour became imperative. In due course, other hop
growers became reconciled to the fact that the annual
invasion of "Happy Hoppers" would never return. So,
400 years of hand-picking ended. As with any farming
practice, "progress" has inevitably brought about change
in the farming year, but as long as hops are still grown
(sadly in ever decreasing acreages), crisp September
mornings may still conjure up memories of those
“hopping mornings” that now belong to another era.

Sources:

Margaret Lawrence, "The Encircling Hop," SAWD
Publications, 1990.

Alan Bignell "Hopping Down in Kent," Robert Hale,
1977. Jim Overy, Little Pell Farm.

The Morning Chronicle : Labour and the Poor,
1849-50; Henry Mayhew - from Letter XV

“After flowers, I goes a-hopping: can then earn 1s. or 1s.
6d. a day, according to crops and times; but that only
for a short time; and there's goings and comings back to
pay.

The very night that she came home from gaol her father
sent her out in the streets again. She continued in this
state, her father and mother living upon her prostitution,
until about nine months ago, when her father turned her
out of his house because she couldn't bring home money
enough to him. She then went into Kent, hop-picking,
and there she fell in with a beggar, who accosted her
while she was sitting under a tree. He said, "You have
got a very bad pair of shoes on; come with me, and you
shall have some better ones." She consented, and
walked with him into the village close by, where they
stood out in the middle of the streets, and the man
began addressing the people, saying, "My kind good
Christians, me and my poor wife here is ashamed to
appear before you in the state we are." She remained
with this person all the winter, and travelled with him
through the country, begging their way. He was a
regular beggar by trade. In the spring she returned to
the flower-selling, but scarcely got any money either by
that or other means. At last she grew desperate, and
wanted to get back to prison. She broke the lamps
outside the Mansion-house, and was sentenced to four-
teen days' imprisonment. She has been out of prison
nearly three weeks, and is now in training to go into an
asylum. She is sick and tired, she says, of her life.”

“The bone-pickers belong mostly to this class. The
"pure” pickers, however (or those who make a living by
collecting dogs’ dung in the streets), are generally to be
found in London all the year round, with the exception of
the hay season. the corn harvest, and hop-picking time,
when a very large portion leave London.®

122

More excerpts from The Diaries of the Rever-
end Coker Egerton [of Burwash] (edited by
Roger Wells) - sent in by Gwyn Skae

25.02.1878 Called on Mrs. Weston. She told me
that she and Master Weston were married at Mr.
Tournay's (the Civil Registrar) at Ticehurst, and that
when they went over there they didn't go together but
were to meet there; however Master Weston on his
way picked up a rabbit, and went back home with it!
And never turned up to be married at all! The ceremo-
ny did not come off for another 6 weeks

28.03.1878 Mr. P. told me that he had lately sent
two consignments of rams to the Falkland Islands.

21.04.1878 A flock of Mr. Jesse Piper's sheep 1438
in number, cam thro' obliged to travel Sunday because
they cannot get food enough for more than night at a
place.

06.07.1878 Called on old Mrs., Vigor. She told me
that when Lord Ashburnham, who is just dead, was
married, he had in his employ a man who squinted very
badly. It was thought that if the Countess when in the
family way should happen to see him the children might
squint, so the man was sent to London, and had his
eyes turned right!

11.07.1878 A large black strange dog came on to the
lawn whilst I was fiddling in the drawing room. I went out
and treated him to some vigorous consecutive fifths,
imperfect I dare say, but powerful. The effect was
ludicrous; the dog bolted as if all the bagpipers in
Scotland were screaming behind him.

09.03.1879 Called on Mr. Bawmer, Brick House,
out. His mother in law explained his absence from
Church by saying that he had got into the habit of sitting
in the house with his hat an, and he was afraid he should
catch cold if he had to sit without it in Church!

26.04.1879 Mr. Gregory wrote to ask me to nominate
a Keeper of the Post Office on Burwash Common at 3
salary of £4 per annum.

25.06.1879 Mrs. Weston showed me an apron of
linen, the flax of which were grown, bleached, spun and
woven in Burwash in 1815 or 1816. Also a blanket in
constant use over 50 years and still serviceable,

06.10.1879 Discovered my first grey hair!

18.11.1879 I called on Maskell at the Forge; poor
man, wife dead, and cannot yet get a housekeeper
though his son (15) at home. I asked him how they got
their cooking done. "We don't have none" was the
answer.

27.01.1880 in afternoon funeral of old
(farmworker) Edmund Hilder 84. Kept me waiting some
time owing to the family discussion in the Bell yard,
whether the old gentleman should be shifted from the
parish coffin into a better one prepared by Tom Brook.
It was at last ruled that he should be left undisturbed.

06.02.1880 Buried Mr. John Stevenson of Salehurst,
late of Bateman's. Enormously heavy coffin, bearers
hardly up to the weight.

13.03.1880 . Lovely day. Fetched out all the old
cripples in the village .... (!1)

07.04.1880 Mrs. Baitup and her husband turned out
of their cottage at a weeks notice. After working for 25
years on Mr. Vigor's farm to make way for Balford and
his wife. It is really hard. [continued on p. 124]



The Last Will and Testament of William Wallis

In the name of God Amen | William Wallis of the parish of Wadhurst in the County of Sussex
Gardener Being in perfect Health of Body and of a sound Mind and understanding Praised be
Almighty God for the same and knowing that it is appointed for all Men once to Die Do this Thirty
First Day of August in the Year of our Lord One Thousand Seven Hundred and Sixty Seven Make
and Ordain this my Last Will and Testament in manner and form following (that is to say) First and
Principally | recommend my Soul into the Hands of Almighty God my Creator hoping through the
Intercession and Merits of my Blessed Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ to have full and free Pardon
and forgiveness of all my Sins and to Inherit Everlasting Life in the Kingdom of Heaven And my Body
| committ to the Earth from whence it was taken to be Devoutly Buried at the discretion of my
Executrix hereinafter Named And as Touching all that the disposition of all that my Real and
Personal Estate wherewith it hath pleased Almighty God of his infinite goodness and Mercy to
Bestow upon me | Give devise and dispose thereof on manner following First | give and Bequeath
unto my Loving Brother John Wallis of Sandhurst in the County of Kent Taylor for the Sum of Five
Shillings of Lawfull Money of great Britain to be paid unto him by my my Executrix hereinafter
Named within Three Months next after my Decease Also | give devise and Bequeath unto my
Loving Wife Katherine Wallis All that my Messuage or Tenement together with the Garden and
Backside thereto belonging All which said premises are situate Lying and being in the Town of
Wadhurst in the County aforesaid and is now in my own Occupation Together with all that my
Household Goods and Furniture, Beds, Beding, both Woollen and Linen, Wearing Apparel and
Working Tools of all sorts, and all other my Household Goods and Furniture of whatsoever Nature
or kind soever the same and or is that shall be in my possession or Elsewheres belonging unto me
at the time of my Decease for and during the Term of her Natural Life And from and immediately
after the Decease of my said Wife Katherine Wallis | Give Devise and Bequeath the aforesaid
Messuage or Tenement Backside and Garden together with all that my aforesaid Household Goods
and Furniture unto my Niece Ann Hoare Daughter of my Brother in Law Edward Hoare of
Chittingstone in the County of Kent Butcher and to her heirs and Assignes forever To Hold the
aforesaid Messuage or Tenement Backside Garden Household goods and Furniture unto my said
Niece Ann Hoare and to her heirs and Assignes forever Also | give and Bequeath unto my Loving
Wife Katherine Wallis all such Sum or Sums of Moneys, Book Debts, Bills, Bonds, and Benefitt
(After Payment of my Just Debts Funeral Expenses and Legacy above mentioned be duly Executed
and paid) wherewith | do hereby charge the same for the true Payment thereof And | do hereby
Nominate, Ordain, Constitute, Appoint, and make my said Loving Wife Katherine Wallis my full and
sole Executrix to this my Last Will and Testament hereby Revoking disannulling and making void all
former and other Will or Wills by me heretofore made and do declare this to be my only Last Will
and Testament In Witness whereof | the said William Wallis the Testator have to this my Will and
Testament being written and Contained on one Sheet of Paper have sett my Hand and Seal the day
and Year first above written.

Signed Sealed Published and Declared by the said William Wallis the Testator as and for his Last
Will and Testament, who at his Request and in his presence and in the presence of each other have
sett and subscribed our names as Witnesses thereto ThoS Noaks Richd Beale Step" Hunt

William Wallis [and seal]
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Note from the Editor

The February newsletter should be available at the meeting
on Feb 13. Articles and material for inclusion should be
given to any Committee member, or to The Editor at
Greenman Farm, Wadhurst TN5 6LE or you can e-mail
whs@greenman.demon.co.uk by 30 January please.

13.03.1880 ... Lovely day. Fetched out all the old
cripples in the village .... (1)
25.04.1880 Was to have been a wedding, but the

heartless young fellow did not turn up...

12.06.1880 Coming from church met Steven Pagden
who pointed out that Mr. Bourner's Sheep had got into
his wheat; he gave a boy 1d to go and tell him. I gave
another boy a 1d to go with him, and Mr. B. I find gave
them 6d between them so they did well .

01.07.1880 Called on Mrs. Vine, poor grumpy old
body, but she is old (73) and alone, and hard up.

28.07.1880 Called and talked seriously with Willet
the carter at Brooksmarle, who was all but dead last
week of bleeding after having a tooth drawn. He is still
very Weak.

02.10.1880 Wedding ought to have been at 11 but the
couple were quite ready at 10.30. So as I happened to be
up at the church I married them half an hour before
time, a thing I never did before. Robert Blackford and
Ellen Coleman, neither quite sharp, but the man sharp
enough to do me out of 2/- fees, with the certificate:
the money was 10/- but he said he hadn't got not
much money as that, and putting down 8/- he added
"that's all I can do for you 'smassion". So I gave him the
certificate....

10.11.1880 Mr. Gillham told me that in parishes in
Kent near the Sussex border forty or fifty years ago bad
vulgar language was called "Burwash Grammar" ...

27.11.1880 Mrs. Wm. Maskell speaking off her old
mother who had died in the Union said that her husband
could not go to see her because he said "If she cries and
hangs to me, I must have her out - it would break my
heart to leave her in" and yet he had such a family of his
own he could not keep her as she required somebody always
to look after her.

06.12.1880 Master Watson told me as a positive truth
that about 36 years ago his father Mother and 4 or S children
lived a whole month on raw potatoes, it seems incredible, but
the man was so clear and distinct in the point that I do not
disbelieve him.

20.01.1881 Poor old John Sheather whom I saw last
Thursday, and thought likely to live for a long time yet,
and who himself was in trouble lest he should outlive his
money (£80) died this morning

26.02. 1881 Called and prayed with Mrs. Js.
Weston; quite ill, gave her 10/- as she is a Worthy
woman pulled down by her husband

06.04.1881 Js. Watson told me he is a Chapeler and
I sincerely hope that he will stick to Chapel and get all
the good he can. He needs it poor man. Cloth cutting,
is cutting up old clothes, and sorting out the pieces
according to quality. He tells me there are twenty sorts
of rags to be kept distinct in every sorting. He gets 3/- a
cwt! For cutting and sorting the old clothes. It seems
cruelly low pay ...

09.04.1881 Called on Mrs. Amos Akehurst of Bowl-
nans. She told me that she rears 300 to 400 chickens
every year.

22.04.1881 I buried poor Rover Maynard. He the
800t person buried in Burwash Church Yard since I
came in July 1857. A parish coffin, without a name-
plate or a vestige of furniture looks sad, tho' the
moment it is covered with earth it is as good as its
betters

02.05.1.881 To the school. Spoke seriously about
the girls teasing one another out of school. I must put
the matter in the hands of the police if it goes on.

13.06.1881 I notice Miss (Noakes) in a very sumptu-
ous dress, and wondered what was the Matter, but Mr.
Noakes never even hinted that his daughter had been
married this morning at Shovers Green Chapel! Funny
people.

9.09.1881 Called on old Mrs. Collies; home shut
up, blinds drawn. The poor old lady Had gone to her
rest, aged I suppose 87. She was a quaint old being
of a singularly happy disposition, a delightful student of
the scriptures, and had raised up to herself friends, so
that she did not want. Her last earthly trouble was the
loss of her pocket book with 2/6 in it: this she missed
a few hours before her death, but as it was found again
while she was still conscious, she died humanely speak-
ing at peace.

27.12.1881. Called on Mrs. Simmonds the Carter's
wife; not at home and children locked Into the house.

Wadhurst - Town of the High Weald
by Alan Savidge & Oliver Mason

Oliver Mason would like to bring to members’ natice the
fact that there are now only about three dozen copies
left of this book - all are at Barnett’s Bookshop in the
High Street: so if you haven’t yet got a copy, go there
now - in time for Christmas.

He also would like to think that all who have bought
copies are aware of the few errors of one sort or another
that exist in the printed text: sticky labels with the
corrections are also available at Barnett’s.

They are as follows:

Page Line Correction
24 2 for Cregy read Crécy
30 12 for grandson read great-grandson
58 21 for Chrissie read Cissie

106 2™ caption: for Mitton read Mitten

123 26  for 14-year old-Rose Eade
read 17 year-old Rose Ede

126 Caption: for Cross read Medal
Index  Bassett: Cissie [not Chrissie]
Eade: should be Ede
Frankham: for 116 read 109
Mitton: should be Mitten

Visit our website - www.wadhurst.info/whs
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