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NEWSLETTER NO. 23 - Mar 2010

AN INIQUITY OF WAR

Ken Jones, a former resident of Wadhurst, has spent a great deal of time researching our war dead. It is thanks to
him that we have such detailed knowledge of those who died in each of the world wars.

Recently he has sent us information about a tragic casualty of the 2" World War whose name, at his “family
request”, was purposely omitted from the War Memorial in Wadhurst and from the stained glass window in the south
aisle of the Parish Church. His is a horrifying story which shows war at its worst.

George Kenneth Bloomfield

George was born in Cousley Wood in January 1917 and his father had an established joinery business in Wadhurst
High Street. Charlie Corke, who is still a resident of Wadhurst, used to be a carpenter with Bloomfield’s.

George apparently joined the 97" (Kent Yeomanry) Field Regiment before war was declared in 1939 and by 1942
he was with his unit in North Africa. Probably during the enemy capture of Tobruk, he was taken prisoner by the
Italian Forces and was held at Benghazi (Camp No. 154).

At the beginning of the Battle of El Alamein in October 1942, Allied prisoners were being taken by ship on the
three-day voyage from Tripoli to Sicily. The 'SS Scillin® (an Italian cargo/passenger ship) initially loaded 1,000
prisoners but, after protests from Captain Edward Theodore Gilbert of the RAMC, just under 200 men were taken
off. Even then, the 815 Commonwealth prisoners of war in the holds were living in appalling conditions partly
because the ship had a strong list to port and great quantities of water kept flooding in. There was hardly any room
to lie down and the hatchway was firmly battened down at night. The daily ration was 8 Italian biscuits and one tin
of bully beef per man.

On 14™ November, the freighter, hugging the African coast, was intercepted by the British submarine ‘HMS Sahib’
(Lt. Bromage), ten miles north of Cape Milazzo. The Scillin carried no sign of any description and no flag. Warning
shots were fired across the bow of the unlit ship but the vessel continued on its way and was sunk by a single torpedo.

In total the Sahib rescued 73 survivors: 27 PoWs, the Scillin's captain and 45 Italian crew members. It was only
when the commander of the Sahib heard survivors speaking English that he realised he had sunk a ship carrying
British PoWs and that 783 people had drowned, including, one has to assume, George Bloomfield.

At the subsequent inquiry into the ‘friendly fire’ tragedy, Lt. Bromage was cleared of any wrongdoing as the Scillin
had been unmarked and, at the time, he firmly believed she was carrying Italian troops. The Ministry of Defence
kept this incident a closely guarded secret for 54 years, maintaining to relatives that the PoWs had died in Italian
camps or had been “lost at sea”.

The truth came out in 1996 only after repeated requests for information from the families of the drowned men.
As a result, researchers have now found sources suggesting
the whole incident was a cover-up to hide the ugly truth.
[cont. p 164]
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Committee Rachel Ring
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Val Tunbridge Fieldhaven
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Meeting schedule for 2010

Wed 10 Mar Judith Kinnison Bourke - ‘Elsie
Bowerman - Titanic Survivor,
Suffragette 1889-1973’

Wed 14 Apr Jeremy Hodgkinson - ‘Cast Iron
Firebacks as Social Documents’

Thur 13 May Richard Filmer - ‘Traditional Building
Materials of Sussex and Kent’

Wed 9 Jun Stewart Angell - ‘The Secret Sussex
Resistance’

Wed 14 Jul Members’ Collections Evening
Thur 16 Sep Patricia Wright - 'The Zeal of the Spirit’
Thur 14 Oct tba

Wed 10 Nov Ian Small - ‘The Commonwealth War
Graves Commission’

Wed 8 Dec  AGM

Meetings and Events Reports

Wed 12 Nov 2008: Heather Woodward: Scotney: Work
of Art and Nature

[This report should have appeared in NL 20 but, due to an
editorial oversight, it did not. This report is based on the same

talk given at the Wadhurst Footpaths Society AGM in Nov 2009. ]

Heather Woodward has been involved in Scotney since
the beginning of 2007 and has followed the opening of
more and more of the property by the National Trust
from the inside. Until then she had known Scotney only
in terms of the iconic image - a work of man - of the
castle in the lake, with its four ruined corners and round
tower, surrounded by splendid gardens and the view
from the terrace - radically changed by the work of
nature in the October 1987 hurricane. Now she was able
to take us on a guided tour of the whole estate and its
history.

The earliest remains on the estate date from around
1348 but when Edward Hussey bought the estate in
1843 the castle had been substantially added to in the
17th century and was ‘old and cold’. He therefore
decided to build a new house at the top of the hill,
commissioning Anthony Selvin to build a Tudor mansion
and William Gilpin to create a garden layout, over the
quarry from which the stone for the new house was
extracted, commanding a splendid view over the old
castle, which was deliberately ruined to achieve a
prospect ‘as pretty as a picture’.

The last occupants of the new house, Christopher
Hussey and his wife Betty, lived a social life in the house
on a grand scale. Christopher was the architectural
editor of Country Life with a strong love of the
picturesque, making nature and man fit together. Their
friends were encouraged to give them presents which
would fit into this ideal; John Piper gave them many
paintings of Scotney, which now hang in the house,
giving a light and colourful impression.

In her tour of the house, illustrated with her usual
carefully selected colour slides, Heather explained how
the National Trust had worked with Betty Hussey before
her death to allow visitors access to the gardens, Betty
acting as book-keeper when not occupied with her
Burmese cat. On her death, the National Trust began
the sensitive task of exploring the contents of the house,
and finding many problems - particularly those caused
by damp. In opening up the house to visitors, they
aimed to retain the flavour of the house at its prime: the
dining room set out as it was, with its apparent 4 door
symmetry - only two of which were real. Betty’s wish
that no curtains should be pulled when visitors were in
the house was also a cause of concern - not least on
grounds of conservation.

Heather concluded with an account of the stewarding
needs of the house: to open a further two rooms the
National Trust needed another 100 volunteers to add to
the current 150! Michael Harte

Wed 9 Dec 2009: The Annual General Meeting of the
Society was a brief affair, with reports on our activity
over the past year: membership was holding firm and
finances were in good shape; attendance at meetings
was always high and the talks both entertaining and
informative; research, particularly on Industry &
Agriculture and Oral History was going well, book sales
were profitable and work was now under way for a book
covering the period from 1900 to the outbreak of World
War II.
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After a break for mulled wine and nibbles, we were
entertained most royally by The Queens’ Consort, a
group of players of musical instruments from Tudor
times. We were treated to history, to music and to
costume - all with good humour and great talent. We
now have a CD of the performance, which is available for
anyone to borrow.

Thur 9 January 2010: this meeting should have been
a talk by Fiona Courage from the Mass Observation unit
at Sussex University, which would have set the scene for
the History Society project to encourage local people to
create diaries for the use of future researchers. However
global warming, in the guise of snow, put paid to that.
We hope to get Fiona to Wadhurst later this year.

Wed 10 Feb: Professor Michelle Brown: Anglo-Saxon
Manuscripts from 60-1300 AD

With a CV listing posts involved with Illuminated
Manuscripts at the British Library and a long list of books
and published articles, let alone exhibitions curated, we
knew we had a real expert to talk to us on a chilly
winter’s night.

Prof. Brown started by talking about the various
influences from all over the then known world that came
together in the flowering of Christianity in North East
England in the 7th and 8th centuries. She explained that,
as the Roman Empire was collapsing, Christianity
became its official religion; its reach was so vast that it
mixed with other religions such as Islam. There was also
a strong Christian element in Egypt with the Copts. The
fall of the Roman Empire allowed other influences from
non-Christian regions to gain a foothold and all added to
the melting pot of Christianity. Christianity is all-
important because it was the Church that had the
knowledge and the skills to put into writing what had
previously been more oral than written.

The presence of St. Columba’s monasteries in Ireland
and then their expansion into Scotland, particularly Iona,
and the arrival of St. Augustine at Canterbury and his
conversion of King Edwin of Northumbria ultimately led
to the foundation of Lindisfarne in 635 AD. After much
infighting, reconciliation between the various factions
came about because of the charismatic figure of St.
Cuthbert (634-687).

From the years between 710 and 730 three world-
renowned books have survived. In 716 an edition of the
Bible was taken to the Pope in Rome. This still survives
in Florence and was seen on TV recently being viewed by
Richard Dimbleby (without white gloves!). It is only 100
years ago that it was recognized as British, proving that
we were a leading light in the known world. The next
book is the Lindisfarne Gospels, apparently the most
visited book of all time, and thirdly Bede completed his
Ecclesiastical History of the English People, one of our
best sources for knowledge for this period.

Particularly with regard to the Lindisfarne Gospels, it
must be remembered the huge amount of work that
went into it. It was written on vellum, calf skin that had
to be scraped clean and stretched thin enough to be able
to prick the back with the outline of all the designs and
words that were to be inscribed on the front. But the
Gospels were made up in blocks of eight pages so the
scribe had to prick out a whole section before he could
decorate it. The normal procedure was for any flaws in
the vellum, and there were usually many, to have a
decorated letter painted around them. In the Gospels
there are only two flaws and they are bound into the
spine. Proof, if it is needed, that this was a work of the

[cont. p 164]
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Winter in Wadhurst

We have all been moaning recently about the winter
weather - but we have had it easy as the following
recollections show. Margaret Wright has passed to us,
through Michael Flegg, several sets of her memories of
life in Wadhurst, which will be of considerable use to the
History Society.

Woodcote 1947-1954

The winter of 1946/47 was very, very cold. We were
living in the caravan called 'Crodene' at the bottom of
Goble's garden and Arthur had been de-mobbed in 1946
and started work with the Milk Marketing Board (MMB)
as a recorder in the Wadhurst area, so we had to live
somewhere close. 'A's cousin Bill Goble rented us a
caravan for 15 shillings a week which included their
kitchen for cooking the main meal and use of the
bathroom for a bath once a week. It was our first home
together and we were very happy; we called it our
passion wagon because it became so hot inside but very
cold outside. Of course it lost its heat very quickly so,
although we were beautifully warm and cosy in bed,
when ‘A’ got up to go to work at 5am or so and had to
go on his round it must have been very unbearable but
he didn't grumble and managed most visits to his farms.
There were a few he missed because the roads were so
bad and, in fact, we had icicles off the trees, a foot long,
for about 4-6 weeks. Snow and ice it was.

A farmer Mr Buckingham from Mount Farm offered 'A' a
bungalow to rent in Buckhurst Lane for 25 shillings a
week. 'A' was only earning £4 5/= so we could hardly
afford it; also it was quite big with a lot of out buildings,
an orchard and a lot of grounds. There was no electric
or running water but there was a well. It was a good
mile from the bus stop at the gas works at Wadhurst and
the nearest shop, pub, garage and phone box were
about 2 miles up the lane to Best Beech. So 'A's father,
who wasn't well at the time, thought it a good idea to
come and share it along with Nanna and Bill. What a
mistake because dear Tom died eight weeks after
moving in.

The bungalow had one very big sitting room, a dining
room, kitchen, bathroom (with no running water) and
three bedrooms. It was much too big for us and at that
time 'A's Father wasn't well and wasn't working and he
said he would take on the tenancy and come and live
there. Ideal also for 'A's brother Bill who was 14. We
(*A" & me) would have two rooms and share the kitchen
and bathroom until we could find a suitable place. It was
now March and the snow was still hanging about, things
started to go wrong from the first few hours of us being
there. We (A’ & me) had only to move in from the
caravan at Wadhurst so we had little possessions only
clothes but we did acquire some bedroom furniture in
Wales so that had to be brought up.

Whilst we waited for 'A’s parents’ stuff we or I said “don't
lets waste time we might as well pump the water from
the well”. There was a tank in the roof for storage water
and to use for the toilet & bath and in the kitchen was a
solid fuel boiler with an oven and it was supposed to
warm the water. Well we had to prime the pump first
and with one each side we pumped away.

The well was in the outhouse with a good covering over
it and, having been doing it for some time, 'A' said I had
better go and check if everything is alright and would
you believe, because I hardly did, the whole floor of the
kitchen and hall was under quite a few inches of water.
There was a leak behind the boiler. I started flapping



Woodcote 1947-1954 [cont]

and said “what shall we do” when 'A' got some of the
floor boards up and took the sweeping brush and
brushed it down into the footings. We were lucky it
hadn't spread to the bedrooms etc being a bungalow.

Then the first furniture lorry arrived and it was our
pathetic things 'utility’ stuff not very substantial, we
bought them out of our coupons that were issued to buy
things plus we had to pay for them as well. 'A' went to
help to carry them in and was just bringing in the mirror
which was from the dressing table and he caught it on
the corner and a big squiggerly crack went from corner
to corner diagonally (7 years bad luck said the Welsh
Witch) and it was almost true.

We did have some nice things happen to us because I
was pregnant at the time (my second baby) about 4
months gone, due in August. I felt really well and fit,
pregnancy suited me (I was blooming), eating & sleeping
well and enjoying having ‘A" with me. The others arrived
and we helped them to settle in. We lit the fires for
warmth as there were plenty of logs around and learnt
to master the 'Primus' stove: it was a horror.

It was a round brass container which had to be filled with
paraffin and the stopper screwed down tightly; then
from the top came up a round thing with holes and three
things that made a stand but underneath these was a
little groove where one put a little methylated spirits
(not to over fill it) and it was lit with a match. This
flamed up; the object was to preheat the paraffin to
make a flame. Then a little pump at the side to get the
pressure. It was very unpredictable but to master it was
the thing.

We boiled our water on it and all our cooking which was
mostly stews so it was in one saucepan and I had a
contraption like a biscuit tin with a hole at the bottom
with a little shelf and a side hinged door. This was my
oven, it was put on top to the primus with a little flame.
We survived the first few weeks there because the snow
was still laying about but we had the Spring to look
forward to but little did we know what was in store.

As I said 'A's Father wasn't a weff fellow he had high
blood pressure and water works problems so he was on
medication and needed to see a Doctor occasionally; to
get there it was about a 3 - 4 mile walk or one mile down
the lane to the bus stop at the gas works and railway
bridge. It was OK walking down but quite a climb coming
back up (quite a long windy hill), so 'A' took him on the
back of his bike.

It was only a matter of a few weeks when one morning
Nanna called to us to say Tom wasn't well. 'A' had to go
off on his motor bike to the telephone box or to our
nearest neighbour at Buckhurst Manor to use the phone
to call the doctor. He came fairly quickly but it always
seems a long time when you're waiting and he gave him
an injection (he was having heart failure) and in a few
hours when Aunty Eva came to visit he died. She helped
me lay him out it was 3 May 1947: he was born on 23
May 1890 so he was only 56. Arthur was heart broken:
he went down the woods and cried his eyes out. I was
also devastated; the strange thing his Mother, Granny
Wright, died on the same day up in Oxfordshire we
received a telegram with the news. He was buried in
Tunbridge Wells cemetery. Poor Arthur - Granny's
funeral was on the same day and at the same time so he
couldn't attend hers.

I didn't go to the funeral because in Wales women didn't
go to the cemetery, but most importantly I was in the
middle of my pregnancy and I felt awful with queer
pains, I thought I was going to have a miscarriage, so I
tried to keep calm and rested. Poor Arthur life would
never be the same again without his Father. Firstly we
had to take over the tenancy (which we didn't want) and
we were literally lumbered with Nanna & Bill. She was
Rose Wright born 6 March 1890 and died 18 July 1981,

'A' went down with bronchitis so he was laid up and I had
to call in Dr Bye. Now he was quite a character; he sat
on 'A's bed and before he looked at him he told him a
joke and explained about the previous tenant who was
an eccentric brother of Sir Stafford Cripps MP.
Apparently he owned a horse to take him everywhere
but it died in the field and he just left it there to rot.
Phew!

We did have one or two young people come to live in the
lane over the years but at first there were only two
prisoners of war (Germans) who had married English
girls and they worked on the farm at Buckhurst Place.

One Duffy Kosh married a Wadhurst girl called Elsie
Willet but she came from a big family so went home and
didn't need my company but we got on OK and the other
German POW married a girl from Dover called Doreen; I
kept friendly with her for years - when she moved away
she used to write to me.

Elsie Willet by the way moved about a bit and ended up
at Buxted where Duffy had a job on a farm and she
worked in the big house. Well Duffy had an affair with a
nurse and went off to live with her, leaving Elsie with her
two children. She continued working in the big house
and her children got married and her employer's wife
died - apparently he had no children of his own and was
a lot older than Elsie. When he had to go into hospital
for an operation he asked Elsie if she would sleep in, so
the place was not empty, which she did and when he
came out he asked her to marry him. He said “think
about it don't give me an answer tonight wait until the
morning”. Well she hardly slept all night and when she
saw him in the morning she asked him if she heard him
right the night before proposing or did she dream it.
Well to cut a long story short they got married when he
was much better but retired; they started going on
cruises together and he paid for her to have swimming
and drawing lessons, bought her a car and new clothes.
The house had a swimming pool and of course she had
someone to work for her. She shared a few years with
him but he had a stroke but he employed a nurse (male)
to look after him and of course eventually he died
leaving her very comfortably off. We (‘A" and me) went
over and were invited to tea with her before he died
whilst they lived in the big house.

The other neighbour and nearest house was Buckhurst
Manor. Commander Cumberbatch and his wife and their
two children Amber and Timothy. Timothy eventually
became an actor under the name Timothy Carlton.

The summer of 47 as I said before was very warm. 'A'
had a motorbike for work and of course he got very
friendly with the owner and son of the garage at Best
Beech called 'Dodmans' where Bill and Tom Eaton
worked. Alan the other son use to come and visit us
quite often and he used to go to the pictures with Arthur
and to Brands Hatch (motorbike racing in those days).
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The Early Life of Kathleen Mary Freeland

This article - to be continued in the next Newsletter - first appeared in Journal No 26 of the Tunbridge Wells Family
History Society, and is reprinted here with their permission and that of the author Rebecca Verkade-Cave: her
grandmother put pen to paper in the 1970s and wrote the story of her early life until her marriage in 1925; she died
aged 103. This is her tale on first leaving school at the age of 13 and coming to Whiligh and covers the period to
about 1913—14. If any of the names ring a bell, please let the Editor know.

Kathleen Moves On

Halley's comet

While I was at Fisher's Gate, Halley's comet appeared in
the sky. The young ladies called us out to see it They
told us it would not appear for another eighty years
(actually every 76 years). That seemed along way ahead
then, but it's very near now. I believe that was in 1910.
(Halley's comet made a particularly bright appearance in
1910) It was indeed a wonderful sight and seemed to go
right across the sky like a star with a long tail.

King Edward VII died about this time (6 May 1910) and
everybody was quite sad and we all prayed for his soul.
The young ladies went to London for the funeral and
dressed in black. I don't think that would happen today.

My wages had now risen to £12 a year but I began to get
restless, so I gave a month's notice and left.

Whiligh

I went back to the corn chandlers and put my name on
his books. My name was given to Mrs Jameson, a cook
and housekeeper to the Courthopes of ‘Whiligh’
Wadhurst. She was very nice and offered me the post.

So here I was at Whiligh, a lovely large house, as a
kitchen maid. There were thirteen indoor servants;
three in the kitchen, three in the pantry, ladies' maid,
children's maid, two laundry maids, a Governess and a
secretary. There was a man who cleaned the boots and
shoes and also looked after the cellars and carried the
coal; a man to bake the bread and churn the butter; a

home farm also carpenters and painters, six
gamekeepers and ten gardeners.
Electricity installed

Mr Courthope had not long inherited the place when I
went, and the house was lit by oil lamps and candles.
No bathroom for the staff, so we had to use hip baths.
I had not been there long when electricity and bathrooms
were installed with a new hot water system. The
electricity was generated at home and an electrician
employed. We thought he was a cut above the common
man as indeed we thought the chauffeur was.

A cottage was needed for the electrician and one was
found for him. One particular tenant had strong labour
views, and let the world know, and he was the man who
had to make way for the electrician. In these days there
would be a big row I'm sure.

Farm wages

Mr Courthope was Member of Parliament for Rye,
Conservative of course. During election time there was
a great deal of heckling at street corners. I always
enjoyed this, as there was a lot of repartee, usually good
tempered. I remember chalked on the estate gates was
"Whiligh Courthope 15/- and a rabbit". I expectthat was
the wages of the farm workers. It sounds rather dreadful
now, but they had nice cottages, a large garden which
provided vegetables, kept chickens and could always get
lots of rabbits and lots of wood for fires, the rent 2/6 a
week I believe.

Welfare

A woman was employed to visit the sick, and she
reported any sickness there was. Milk puddings and
soup were given to them. Relatives or neighbours would
collect them from the house. Of course it was charity,
and people think it awful but it was done with kindness
and I'm sure Mr Courthope was a good landlord.

Courthope family

The Courthopes have lived at Whiligh for hundreds of
years. I don't know how long but I do know that the
wonderful roof of Westminster Hall was made of Sussex
oak grown on the Whiligh estate, and that was built in
the time of William Rufus and the Courthopes lived there
then. Some years ago the roof needed repairs and
Sussex oak was used from the same estate.

House prayers

My work began at six o'clock. I had to clean and light
the fire in the housekeeper's room, sweep and dust the
room and lay the breakfast. Then do the same in the
servants' hall, clean a wide flight of stairs, which were
scrubbed twice a week. By this time we had to get ready
for prayers, which sometimes wasted a lot of time. We
would sit and wait for the family to enter the dining
room. Then a long form was carried in, and we all sat
on that in order; the housekeeper first and down the line
to me, the Butler last. A prayer was said, then the
collect for the day; then we would all turn round kneel
and say the Lord's Prayer. I had difficulty not to laugh
as the Butler used to say "Thy Tindom Turn',

Attending church

Every Sunday morning a wagon would take the servants
to church, and we went alternate Sundays. It was to
Stonegate Church, where the Courthopes appointed the
vicar I understood. All the maids had to wear black hats.

Before my time they had to wear black clothes. Mr
Courthope often went to church but he mostly walked
with a dog, which he tied up outside. He would read the
lessons. On our Sunday afternoon and evening off we
would go to Wadhurst Church. The services were
brighter and the music nicer, it was really high church.
Stonegate was low church.

All churches were well attended then. So different now
when hardly anyone goes, a pity and rather sad I think.
A few weeks ago I went to a lovely old village church and
only three people were there, no organ, or choir. To me
it seemed a waste of light and heating. The vicar wore
his robes and just said the evening service. We did sing
a hymn and as we left the vicar stood at the door and
shook hands. I felt quite sorry for him.

We enjoyed our Sunday evenings at Wadhurst Church.
We met friends and the boys would wait outside the
church and one would walk home with us. We had to be
in by nine o'clock. We never grumbled, just accepted it.
Perhaps we were frightened to kick over the traces. In
those days we were afraid of getting the sack.

The rest of this article, in our next Newsletter, describes more of the daily life at Whiligh, including the work of the kitchen.
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Rat Trap Bond

In the last issue of the newsletter, mention was made of
the method of construction used in Rosemary Pope’s
home 1 Tappington Cottages and further information
was promised in the next issue: here it is.

Rat Trap Bond [RTB] is just one of many ways of laying
bricks to make a wall - it is significantly different from
most of the others in that the bricks are not laid on their
normal base but on their long side so that each brick has
its largest face exposed. Because a standard brick is
wider than it is thick, the resulting structure has internal
gaps all along its length - allowing rats to roam freely
inside. The diagram below may make this clearer!

As you can see, all the bricks are laid on their sides
instead of flat. The headers (the ones with the smallest
end showing) are laid across the wall and form a similar
pattern on the other side. But that means that the
stretchers (the long sides showing) effectively form two
parallel walls with a gap between them. It is this gap
(about 2 inches) that forms the rat trap. Walls that did
not need to be structural were built like this because
they use use fewer bricks and are therefore cheaper.

This method of construction became popular towards the
end of the 18th century, as a Brick Tax was imposed in
1784 as one of a number of taxes on production
designed to help fund the interest on the increased
national debt due to the defeat of Britain in the War of
American Independence. The Brick Tax was repealed in
1850 as it was unfair because brick was only used in the
eastern part of England as the common building
material; stone, used in the western part, had ceased to
attract a tax some years earlier.

Whereas window taxes affected houses already built,
brick taxes were a way of making money out of the
construction process. The imposition in the 18th century
of the Brick Tax - of half a crown [12%2p] in 1784 and
increased in 1794 and again in 1803 to five shillings
[25p] per thousand - caused enterprising brickmakers
simply to start making bigger bricks, so that fewer were
needed to build a house. Some particularly large
examples remain in Leicestershire, but the dodge was
quickly stopped when bigger bricks were taxed at a
higher rate. The Customs and Excise would check every
mould and count the number of bricks made. The tax
was abolished in 1850 and this led to a boom in the
building industry. The Brick Tax had zero effect on the
use of bricks for building because competition between
brickyards kept the price of bricks down - some things
never change: the law of unintended consequences has
a long an continuing history.

There are several examples of RTB usage in our
immediate area. The original structure of 1 and 2
Tappington Cottages is entirely in RTB:

In close up the detail of the brick layout can be seen
clearly:

Another property on the B2099 with RTB in its upper
parts is Keepers Cottage, just over the border in Frant:
the detail shows that RTB is only used for the upper floor
- the bond is not really that strong for load bearing, so
the builder’s decision may have been sensible!
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Another building with RTB at ground floor level is behind bond masonry wall, for a RTB masonry wall per

the dentist’s in Durgates on the entrance road to the m?3 360 bricks are used. An additional advantage
industrial estate; there is unlikely to be RTB behind the for the environment is that a square meter of RTB
tile hanging: uses 130 MJ less energy in its construction than the

— o 2 == 1 equivalent in English bond, generating less COg3,

which has a direct impact on the reduction of green
house gases.

The pamphlet discusses the quality of brick needed:

“Chinese bricks which are produced in Hoffman kilns
are not suitable for RTB masonry work due to their
very smooth / polished brick edge surface which
reduces the mortar - brick bonding capacity.

A brick should not break when dropped flat on hard
ground from a height of about one meter.”

The last example is a farm building at Steele’s Farm in E

Buckhurst Lane where the RTB has been repaired in sTRETCER G P

SHINER ROWLOCK. SAILOR

The names of the faces of a brick are illustrated above
and clear text describes the alternative ways in which
RTB layers can be laid:

“A Rat-Trap Bond is a type of wall brick masonry
bond in which bricks are laid on edge such that the
shiner and rowlock are visible on the face of
masonry. This gives the wall with an internal cavity
bridged by the rowlock.

- : There are two possible ways to lay out the Rat Trap
— Bond; namely

Each alternate course begins with a three-quarter

If there are other examples of RTB in the area, do let the

ditor k :
BT KIow . . bat (3% S), followed by a Rowlock, the intermediate
The bond was commonly used in England for building course begins with a Rowlock (R), followed by a
houses of fewer than three stories up to the turn of the Shiner.

20%™ century, for economy and for the insulation
properties offered by the air cavity. Also, many brick
walls surrounding kitchen gardens were designed with
cavities so hot air could circulate in the winter, warming
fruit trees or other produce spread against the walls,
causing them to bloom earlier and forcing early fruit
production.

RTB then had a new lease of life in India where for the
past 60 years it has been used as an economical bond
in housing construction. The English architect Laurie
Baker (1917-2007), an award-winning English

architect, renowned for his initiatives in low-cost Or each alternate course begins with two Rowlocks
housing, went to India in 1945 as a missionary where (R), followed by a Shiner. The intermediate course
he lived and worked for 52 years. He obtained Indian begins with a Shiner (S), succeeded by a Rowlock.”

citizenship in 1989 and resided in Thiruvananthapuram.
In 1990, the Government of India awarded him with
the Padma Shri, in recognition of his meritorious
service in the field of architecture.

His legacy is a 32 page pamphlet setting down in the
clearest possible detail the way to build in rat trap bond,
including ways of making it more resistant to earthquake
damage. The pamphlet stresses the economy of RTB
and the ‘green’ credentials of the technique:

“some 35% fewer bricks and 50 % less cement

L\

mortar, reducing the cost of a 9”wall by 30% (based gl e S T . !
on brick dimensions 230 x 110 x 55mm); for a brick So now you can rival Winston Churchill this summer!
wall a total of 550 bricks are required for an English Michael Harte [with a lot of help from the Internet]
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Note from the Editor [continued from p157]

The July newsletter should be available at the highest guality, scribed by one individual to the honour

meeting on 14 July 2010. Articles and material for of God and St. Cuthbert. In this era there were only three

inclusion should be given to any Committee member,  basic colours, two of which were highly poisonous, but

to The Editor, Greenman Farm, Wadhurst TNS 6LE or ~ with the mixing of local plants and rocks they managed

you can e-mail whs@greenman.demon.co.uk to stabilise about 80 different colours and fix them better
by 30 Jun please. than other manuscripts.

Approximately 250 years later a translation into Old
English was written between the lines of the original and
an inscription was added stating the names of those who
were believed to have made the book originally.

Jeremy Oldershaw

George Kenneth Bloomfield [from p 155]

In 1942, the Scillin had, it would seem, always been the intended target of the Sahib. The war was not going well
and losses were high. The only good thing that had happened was that the ‘Enigma Code’ had been broken but that
could not be talked about. In order to prove to the enemy that their codes were watertight, the SS Scillin was to be
used as a diversion, to reinforce the belief that the English would not attack their own troops. HMS Sahib was told
precisely when the SS Scillin would be leaving port, even to being advised that its departure was being delayed by
three hours.

PO o)

SS Scillin - photog ] - > HM Submarine

1,

Sahib

Nicola de Borgne [photo Brian Sims] [photo Imperial War Museum]
So the sinking of the Scillin and her passengers was deliberate in order to protect the fact that Bletchley Park had
cracked the enemy codes. The authorities went to any lengths to protect this breakthrough. The decoders were
therefore able to continue gaining useful information from enemy signals everywhere.

In the end, by keeping the enemy unaware that their codes had been broken, the lives saved overall were probably
many times more than those that were lost on Scillin.

Documents now available reveal that, as early as January 1943, the Army Investigation Office began to collect
evidence with a view to making War Crime charges against the Italians. A report was submitted by E.T. Gilbert, the
RAMC captain, and by other survivors detailing the appalling state of the PoWs and of the way they were treated.
The case was dropped on 16t January 1947, presumably because it had been a deliberate sinking.

El Alamein Memorial
[photo Commonwealth War Graves Commission]
George is commemorated on the Alamein Memorial, Column 34 and on the Kent Yeomanry Roll of Honour but not,

as yet, in Wadhurst. Heather Woodward
231 January 2010.

Visit our website - www.wadhurst.info/whs
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