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Wadhurst does not often get into the national newspapers - and when it does, one might often wish that it hadn't.
But on October 19, Steven Bates of the Guardian came up with the following report:

A Sussex country churchyard in October: the leaves on the trees are turning golden, in the distant
Wealden valley autumnal mist is beginning to rise, crows are cawing overhead, sheep are bleating in a
nearby field and I am standing in front of the dilapidated grave of one of England's greatest cricketers.

It is overgrown with weeds, subsiding, the whole grave lurching down the slope, but the name is still just
visible: Maurice William Tate. Almost as an afterthought it adds: Sussex and England cricketer.

Maurice Tate played his last Test 75 years ago and you would have to be about 80 to remember him
bowling in a first-class match. There was a time in the 1920s when he was England's finest bowler and
one of its most thrilling batsmen: a mightier cricketer, perhaps, than Freddie Flintoff. Now his neglected
grave is caving in: barely two feet wide, it seems too small to contain him.

The article continued with a summary of Tate's cricketing career and concluded:

Then there was his geniality. At Hove
ground, knowing he would get them in
members called him Tate, as a
Tate," he'd say. During a baking hot Test
something to the Australian batsman
been turned down. The Australian press
manager to explain, Tate struggled to
remembered: "Bloody hot, ain't it Bert? I

In the middle of the 1937 season the
him they no lonyer required his services.

local boys would follow him to the
i free. He only complained when the
professional. "My name's Maurice, or Mr
in Australia, he was seen to say
Bert Oldfield after a series of appeals had
accused him of abuse. Summoned by the
recall what he had said, then
4 could do with a cuppa ..."

1 Sussex committee called him in and told
He retired to keep a series of pubs, the
last of them The Greyhound in Wadhurst. % In 1956, to make ends meet, he took a
job coaching at Butlin's in Clacton, came home to the pub at the end of his first
week complaining of a cold, went to bed and died of a heart attack, aged 60. He is buried in the nearby
churchyard behind the medieval parish church.

Down at the county ground in Hove they have the Tate Gates. A local bus is named after him. But it seems
a shame that his neglected, weed-covered, lonely grave is in danger of sliding into oblivion in the county
he served so well.

Since the article appeared, the grave has clearly been tidied up and a couple of cyclamen planted; the Sussex Cricket
Club blog pages have been busy with demands ‘that something be done’ and there is a growing feeling that ‘funds
should be raised’ to restore the grave. Should the History Society get involved? Discuss under AOB at the AGM
perhaps?

[cont. page 196]
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AGM

Meetings and Events Reports

Wed 14 July 2010: Fiona Courage, Librarian of the
Archives and Special Collections at the University of
Sussex

Mass-Observation was a UK social research organisation
founded by three men who aimed to record everyday life
in Britain. These men were Charles Madge, a poet, the
film-maker Humphrey Jennings who specialised in
morale-boosting documentaries, and the anthropologist
Tom Harrison. Run on a shoestring budget with money
from their own pockets and the occasional philanthropic
contribution or book advance, the project relied most on
its network of volunteer correspondents.

Mass-Observation began after King Edward VIII's
abdication in 1936 to marry divorcée Wallis Simpson.
Dissatisfied with the pronouncements of the newspapers
as to the public mood, the project's founders initiated a
nationwide effort to document the feelings of the
populace about the historical event by collecting
anecdotes, overheard comments, and “"man-in-the-
street" interviews on and around the Coronation of
George VI. They published the results in their first book
titled: "May the Twelfth: Mass-Observation Day-
Surveys 1937 by over two hundred observers".

Observations continued during the war with a panel of
around 500 untrained volunteer observers who either

maintained diaries or replied to open-ended
questionnaires known as 'Directives'. Some paid
investigators anonymously recorded people's

conversations and behaviour at work, on the street and
at various public occasions including public meetings
and sporting and religious events. We were given some
examples of the topics covered:

conversations overheard on buses,
how high a dancer placed his hand on his partner's back,
a comparison between the number of cigarettes smoked
and the number of pints consumed.

Some of the wartime results on rationing were used to
help determine government policy.

Volunteers kept diaries over considerable lengths of time
observing their own daily lives, covering the joys and
tragedies of war. It is interesting to compare these
diaries with the current papers and propaganda of that
time. One of the most substantial diaries was that of
Nella Last, a housewife from Barrow-in-Furness, who
wrote from 1939 to 1965. It has been published as two
books and also made into a film 'Nella Last's war'.

Mass-Observation has produced several other books
based on diaries.

We then heard extracts from some of these works read
by members of the audience. One extract from 1946
described a child eating a banana for the first time and
disliking it. Another recorded that Hitler was dead and
ended up saying “I spent a few hours playing with
figures, more especially the figure seven which always
interests me. I have finished creosoting the fence. A
good many people stopped to talk for a few moments.
One old lady who was very deaf told me that the lips of
young women ought to be creosoted.”

During the 1950s Mass-Observation became
commercialised doing market research for companies.
and finally, in the 1960s, all the materials were archived
away at Sussex University by the last remaining founder.

However, in the 1980s Mass-Observation was
relaunched, this time as a charitable Trust, based at
Sussex University, with employees and volunteers
continuing to collect and maintain observations. One of
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its findings is the great difference between individuals'
feelings compared with those reported by the media,
particularly over the death of Princess Diana. All this
material at Sussex University is available to historians,
film-makers, authors, researchers and the general public.

Finally, Heather Woodward encouraged us to sign up to
keep diaries of life in Wadhurst, which will be archived
anonymously at six-monthly intervals. The diary could
be daily, weekly or just irregular entries, as long or short
as you like. Future generations will be able to build a
comprehensive picture of how we lived at the beginning
of the twenty-first century here in Wadhurst. Joan Grace

Thur 16 Sep 2010: Patricia Wright - ‘The Zeal of the
Spirit’
Entertain, Inform and enlighten! We were delighted to

welcome back our speaker who effortlessly achieved all
three of these aims.

Nowadays, we think of monasteries as in the past and no
longer of relevance. However, it was the monks who kept
the flame of learning and culture alight after the Romans
left the British Isles and life became very hard and
localised. In the early C6 St. Benedict, praying for
enlightenment to allow the Word of God to flourish,
established the first monastery in Monte Cassino
although it was sacked within 50 vyears. Besides
worship, the emphasis in monasteries was on learning
and literacy and it was here that books were produced.
A Psalter from the C8 is still in existence. In these early
times thescript was clear and easy to read, and was often
translated into the local language. England was centre of
this work and around 800 Charlemagne appointed a
monk from York to head up a book copying centre in
Tours.

In the 700’s the focus switched to Ireland. Never having
been under Roman rule nor exposed to Latin, the Irish
monks thought that, if they could speak and read it, they
would be able to communicate with the new God. They
acted as missionaries, spreading out over the north of
the British Isles and then over the Continent. The first
Abbot of Lindisfarne was an Irishman. The next wave
saw Wales become a Christian centre, sending
missionaries out to the West Country. St. Boniface
came from Crediton but finished his ministry in Mainz.
This was followed by St. Augustine spreading the word
from Canterbury. Many of our Parish churches have
grown from monastic cells in this era with nearby Ashurst
an example where the local monk would set out into the
Wealden forest to convert the local people.

Monks' lives weie very hard in the C6 and C7 as they had
to clear land and build their own shelter before they
could start their missionary work. They often employed
travelling secular workers to construct the wooden
buildings. In Burgundy monks planted the first
vineyards: St. Benedict had decreed that monks should
only drink in moderation but this was difficult to enforce.
From about 740 Cistercian monks were spreading out
from France and founding centres like Fountains which
were run like factories and in time became very wealthy.
In Spain their monks became the forerunners of bankers
as they acted as middlemen for the farmers selling their
livestock. Poland was converted to Christianity in the
C12 by the Cistercians and this had a direct bearing on
our own era, halting the spread of communism from the
east.

Many towns benefited from the presence of monks, e.g.
Minchen (Munich), *‘monks town’ and by the mid-C10
Cluny Abbey became very influential. The practice of
‘Peace of God’ encouraged trading. Some monasteries
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developed agriculture and others became educational
centres. Outside Italy, universities including the
Sorbonne and Oxford grew out of debates at monastic
schools. The early Church, until about 1250, thought
that the more people knew about the world, the better
they would understand God.

As monasteries became richer there was time and
money to develop the arts: wall painting around 1000,
stone engraving and sculpture executed by travelling
craftsmen to the monks’ design. In the C12 the
peasant-born Abbot Suger of St. Denis became the
Regent of France and started the whole movement of
Gothic architecture, and commissioned stained glass. A
monk who invented the scale in the early C10 wrote the
first music text book, a German monk one on metal
production. Another monk produced the first botanical
record. The first ‘computer’ was built by the Abbot of
St. Albans to tell the time, date, and phases of the moon.

Monks were always close to power because of their
ability to read and write and nuns had their importance
working as nurses, or sometimes teaching, and many
producing exquisite embroidery and vestments.
However, by the mid-C13 monks were beginning to lose
their influence as secular patronage took over. With a
growing economy, life outside, now rooted in
Christianity, was more settled and offered increasing
opportunities for creative work. It was no longer
necessary to join a monastic community to escape the
world, learn to read and write, or follow artistic pursuits.

Peta Hodges

Thur 14 Oct: 2010: Tim Cornish - ‘Life in Wadhurst in
1285 - a snapshot of the Archbishop of Canterbury's
medieval estate’.

Tim - an enthusiastic and expert local historian from
Mayfield - began his snapshot with a slide of King Cnut’s
charter from the early years of the 11t century, giving
land at Haselhurst to the Archbishop of Canterbury. At
that time, Wadhurst - such as it was - was a feudal
economy and part of the Deanery of South Malling.
After the Conquest, the Normans grabbed about half of
Mayfield and a third of Wadhurst, set up the system of
Rapes and took all the arable land. Their boundaries
were marked with a ditch and bank, topped by palings -
traces of which still exist between Riseden and Snape.
This area - the manor of Bivelham - was given to the
Count of Eu, whose tenants were the Baliols.

Between 1250 and 1350 much of the area was cleared
or assarted and gave rise to a rural economy, based on
pigs, which would be driven up from the south to feed in
the dens, now only a reminder to us from many local
names. The area was subdivided into virgates, being
the holding needed to support an extended family -
round here around 100 acres. Bivelham Manor had a
watermill, orchard, deer park, courthouse, gatehouse
and chapel - Tim's current quest was to identify where
these might have been.

Customary service due to the Archbishop was pretty
onerous: men had to travel to South Malling to work on
the Archbishop’s fields and fences - often at the peak of
their own harvest, driving oxcarts along the old Roman
lane from Wadhurst to Rotherfield and then on to the
Roman road south.

In Wadhurst during this period, there were 7 mills - but
none in Mayfield; a tumbril and pillory; two fairs a year
and a market. Frankham was a deer park. And, in Tim's
view, Wadhurst with its church dating from 1150 - 1180
was more important than Mayfield [1260]! Michael Harte



The Early Life of Kathleen Mary Freeland

This article - continued from NL23 - 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 article
concludes that part of her tale, relevant to us today in Wadhurst, through other aspects of life at Whiligh.

Making bread and butter

Whiligh was a very different house to Fisher's Gate and
was almost self-supporting. Bread was baked twice a
week in a brick oven. A whole faggot was burnt in the
oven, the ashes raked out, the loaves put in; when the
oven cooled the bread was done. The bread was
delicious too and did not seem to get stale as they do
now. Butter was made by hand; milk put in large flat
pans, the cream lifted from the top, which left skimmed
milk and was used for cooking. Mr Cheeseman made
the bread and butter. He was very efficient, but seldom
spoke and never seemed happy. A gardener called
every morning to see what the cook needed from the
garden, and a boy to see what eggs and poultry were
needed from the farm.

Servants eat

Now breakfast was served. The Butler would bring down
the silver dishes for hot food such as eggs, bacon, fish,
kidneys etc, and there was a cold sideboard for ham,
tongue as well as porridge, toast, marmalade, tea,
coffee etc. The upper staff and visiting maids and
valets ate in the housekeeper's room, the rest of us in
the servants' hall. But for the midday meal we all ate
in the servants' hall, the butler at one end of the table
the housekeeper at the other.

The food was very good and anyone could have a glass
of beer. I didn't drink then, but would enjoy one now.
The beer was brought in by the hogshead in the middle
of the morning. Bread and cheese and jugs of beer
were placed on a side table in the kitchen and anyone
who wanted could help themselves, tradesmen as well.

Preparing food -

There was always plenty of hard work to do; vegetables
to prepare, poultry to pluck and clean, soups, sauces,
breadcrumbs, cakes, sweets, jams, pickles and, of
course, washing-up. All of the pans were copper and
looked beautiful, always bright and clean. A huge

The Courthopes at Whiligh

stockpot with a stop to strain off the contents, large
preserving pans arranged on the dresser, The pans
were cleaned with silver sand, soft soap with vinegar
added, periodically they were sent to be relined. Now I
notice they are collector's pieces and fetch high prices.

Mrs Courthope would see the housekeeper every
morning to arrange the menus and any other
housekeeping items. The housekeeper would make out
the menu and if Mrs Courthope approved, which she
usually did, we would begin our work.

I never saw Mrs Courthope in the kitchen, that was the
Cook's domain and she was the mistress of it. On
Monday mornings the stock pot was put on with a leg
of beef and good meat, this was for the clear soup. On
Tuesday more meat and vegetables were added, that
was for thick soups. Wednesday more was added and
that was soup for the poor.

Before lunch and dinner a great bell was rung to tell
everyone that lunch or dinner would be served in 30
minutes. That gave time to wash and change.

The shoot

In the shooting season we were very busy. Mr
Courthope enjoyed shooting and had many
shooting parties. He had two bachelor Uncles
and I understand they helped to pay the shooting
expenses, but that may not have been true.

On the day of the shoot there would be about 30
beaters who would go through the woods making
the birds fly, and loaders for each gun. The
keepers did the loading usually. The beaters were
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estate workers and were happy to do the beating as
they were given bread and cheese, beer and 2/6.
The loaders had meat pies, sandwiches and beer,
The gentlemen guns had lunch which was served in
one of the cottages on the estate. A wagon would take
the food, hot soup, a cold spread, potatoes in their
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jackets and sometimes a hot stew put in a hay box
to keep hot. The butler and footman with table linen,
glasses, cutlery, wine etc would go with the wagon to
serve the meal. Food not eaten would be left and I'm
sure enjoyed by the cottagers.

After the Shoot the birds would be laid out on the
courtyard and counted and admired. Each gentleman
would take some and a couple of birds would have to
be plucked and cleaned up for that night's dinner.

The surplus was sent to a fishmongers in Tunbridge
Wells, who I expect bought them. The gentlemen
would have tea in the Gun Room with hot griddle
scones served with lots of butter. I've often had one
and the butter would run out of the scones as you bit
them, but they were delicious.

Skinning rabbits

Rabbits were very plentiful and once a week served
in the servants' hall. A great many were brought in
by Mr Denny, the head keeper. It was my job to skin
and clean them, a job I hated. But Mr Denny would
do them for me and take the eyes out. The skins were
my perquisites and Mr Denny would take them and
sell them to a dealer. They fetched about a penny
each and as there were a good many it mounted up.
I always had the money which was very kind of him
as he did all the dirty work. He was loved by all of us
and I know Mr Courthope held him in great esteem.
Whenever I went home he always gave me a couple
of rabbits. You could buy rabbits for ten pence a
couple.

Dinner on Sundays was always cold except for soup
and potatoes, and the washing up left till Monday. I
suppose it was to make Sunday easier, a day of rest
perhaps, but it made Monday harder.

Harvest time

At harvest time there was the harvest home and that
was a great feast day and all the workers on the
estate were entertained. The cowsheds were
cleaned and whitewashed, trestle tables and long
forms put round, plants and flowers arranged. A great
round of beef with onions, carrots, turnips, and
dumplings was boiled in a large copper. In another
copper were boiled plum puddings, not in basins but
in cloths. These were cooked by Mr Cheeseman. In
the kitchen we had to do the other dishes, boiled
bacon, cold meats, meat pies, apple tarts, jam and
fruit tarts, all sorts of cakes, biscuits, beer and soft
drinks as well as tea for those who wanted it. The
village band would play and people would dance,
anyone who could sing or recite would do a turn. It
was a very happy day and I'm sure everyone was
happy and enjoyed it all.

Rent audit

In November there was the rent audit when the
tenant farmers paid their rent. They lunched with Mr
Courthope in the gun room and we did not see or
hear them. Only men attended. The cottage tenants
had a dinner in the ironing room of the laundry and
only men attended that, but we heard them singing
and enjoying themselves. I remember a Mr Watt who
had a lovely voice and he also had a daughter Mabel
who also had a lovely voice.

Christmas

Christmas was a very busy time getting puddings
and mincemeat made. That's the only time I saw Mrs
Courthope in the kitchen. Everyone in the household
would stir the pudding mixture which was mixed in
a huge red crock, and we all made a wish. The
Courthopes always had their own beef for Christmas,
and turkeys, chickens, ducks and game. Also a
boar's head dressed, with glazed and piped with
butter eyes put in and looked very grand, but I never
tasted it.

The house was always full with members of the family.
A large Christmas tree and everyone had presents.
The lower staff had a length of print for a print dress.
The shop must have made them up as they were
presented nicely with coloured paper.

King George V
During my stay at Whiligh King George V was

crowned and that was a time for celebration in the
village.

Lloyd George

Politics was not interesting to me then or now really,
and I knew nothing of them. But we had all heard of
Lloyd George and his national insurance and being
Conservatives we were all against it. How wrong we
were. It has certainly proved its worth, and now I
am getting my retirement pension. It gives me
independence and I am enjoying it.

Regrets

1 was really very happy at Whiligh. It was a nice
period of my life, always a boy to meet, and I've
often thought of the red-headed boy and wished I had
married him, but I didn't and when I read in the local
paper that he had died I felt quite sad. He had done
well on the estate and lived in a lovely cottage, still
there it is and regrets are useless.

Speldhurst

I had been at Whiligh for two years and felt I should
move on. I got a job at Speldhurst quite near my
home, and that I think was the attraction. I disliked
the place from the start; it was so different from
Fisher's Gate and Whiligh. I certainly did not fit in and
was not liked. The master had lived many years in
India, he was something to do with the 'Indian
Times'. His wife was an invalid and in a nursing
home and so was never at home. There was a lady
who ran the house for him, and some years later
they married after his wife had died.

Somehow to me everything seemed cheap and
tawdry, no doubt I had been spoilt and could not
settle down, but I did stay for six months. The
family used to take a house in Lincolnshire and while
I was with them they moved to Kisham Hall, a large
house near Brigg. He was trying to enter Parliament
for Brigg as a Conservative but was not returned.
However I believe he was the member for Sevenoaks
later.

I remember little of that period of my life, only that
I was not happy. I did not give notice, but was given
the sack and was very happy to leave. I had the sack
for cheeking the cook.
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GLIMPSES OF VICTORIAN LIFE PART 1

As part of her recent research for the Industry and Agriculture Group, Gwyn Skae has put together a series of
vignettes of life in Victorian England, particularly as it affected women. These will appear in the Newsletter from
time to time; although of a general nature, much would have been directly relevant to women living in our

community during the latter half of the 19th century.

The Rural Idyll

At the beginning of the Victorian era the majority of
people were poor. As the century progressed the
middle classes grew in number, benefiting from the
many new opportunities created by the growth of
industry and business in the towns and cities. Whilst
landowners and their tenant farmers also enjoyed a
period of prosperity, there was a large pool of
unskilled labour available and farm labourers were
paid very low wages. Arthur Young, an agriculturist,
believed that the lower orders 'must be kept poor, or
they will never be industrious'.

Whereas a skilled artisan, who had undergone
several years apprenticeship, and whose trade was
protected by a trade society, could earn up to forty
shillings a week, an unskilled labourer might earn ten
shillings or less, and had very little job security. He
rarely had a long-term contract, was paid by the day
or (more usually) by the week, but could be laid off,
or have his hours reduced, at a moment's notice.

He was obliged to take whatever accommodation he
could get that was within walking distance of his
work, and in the South East housing was in short
supply. A labourer's cottage would usually consist of
a two-bedroomed cottage with a brick, pebble or
earth floor, and without sanitation or indoor water
supply. Some landowners were beginning to build
more substantial dwellings for their workers, but
others were reluctant to spend money on
improvements, or even repairs, on the grounds that
their workers would be unable to afford the higher
rent needed to cover the capital investment.

As the century progressed there was much concern
about living conditions, particularly within large
cities, and growing awareness of the need to provide
proper sewage and clean water in an attempt to
reduce widespread outbreaks of disease, particularly
cholera. In rural areas a proliferation of local
authorities were established to bring about
improvements in sanitation and building standards,
but there was confusion and fragmentation,
especially in the countryside, about who did what,
leading a public health expert to exclaim that there
was 'one authority (the Vestry) for every privy, and
another (the Guardians) for every pigsty'. A great
deal of the legislation was permissive, rather than
mandatory, and even when mandatory, not always
enforced.

For a woman bringing up her family in these
conditions, life was hard. Her husband's wages
might fluctuate from one week to the next, and if he
were laid off due to bad weather, sickness or an
accident at work, there were no welfare payments to
tide them over the lean times. Any protest about
wages or working conditions could lead to a man

being dismissed and blacklisted, making it
impossible for him to obtain other work in the area.
There were, however, numerous charitable
organisations set up to help the 'deserving' poor,
which could be appealed to for help. Not everyone
who took advantage of the help on offer was
'deserving'. Thomas Wright, a self-reliant artisan,
wrote of those who 'worked the system' believing
that:

‘They are aware of the existence, and understand
the intentions, and constitutions, and rules of every
local charity, temporary or permanent. They
experience no reluctance or sense of shame in
appearing before boards or committees to tell their
tales of woe with a glibness ... that should excite
suspicion'.
For many hardworking families in genuine need,
however, appealing for help was a last resort. In hard
times, hand-outs of food, clothing or money made
the difference between survival and destitution,
saving a family from the ultimate shame and horror
of entering the workhouse.

Although the middle classes became increasingly
concerned about the welfare of the poor, particularly
in the urban areas, some considered that too much
support would result in moral weakness. It was
decreed that workhouses should be made as
undesirable as possible, and living conditions had to
be below that of the poorest labourer. For a man
without a job, this was the only option available. Not
all workhouses conformed to the austere and
inhumane image. In County Durham, in 1852,
inmates were treated to a Christmas dinner and free
beer and tobacco, with cakes and fruit for the
children, and a Bolton workhouse organised trips to
Blackpool for its young inmates. Most importantly,
some workhouses allowed families to stay together.
Free medical treatment was also available within
workhouses: Liverpool's infirmary had such a good
reputation that thrifty, respectable people with
surgical problems would contrive to be admitted for
a free operation. Nevertheless, despite some
notable exceptions, workhouses deserved their

reputation of being grim, forbidding places that were
to be avoided at all costs.

Raising a family on a labourer's wages required hard
work and careful management. Food had to be
cooked on an open fire or primitive stove, heated
either by wood or coal, which was expensive.
Provisions had to be bought at a local shop, where
they were sold in small quantities. This was an
uneconomical way to purchase them, but was al| that
could be afforded. If the housekeeping ran oyt
before the next wage packet, the local shop might
agree to offer credit. Food storage was another
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problem, without refrigeration or adequate
protection from mice. The mainstay of the family
diet would be bread and potatoes, with a little meat,
cheese or bacon when it could be afforded. The
mother might make her own bread, but take it to the
local baker to be cooked. Food was often
adulterated, but she would have no choice but to use
the nearest shop and accept whatever was on offer.
Despite its high cost, tea was regarded as an
essential item. One mother was recorded as having
collected tea leaves from a local innkeeper, re-using
them again and again; William Cobbett, writing
before Victorian times, deplored the changing tastes
of the labouring classes from ale to tea, believing that
tea contained little nutritious value and required a
great effort to prepare - finding wood, lighting a fire,
heating water et cetera.

To supplement this meagre diet, a man might be
tempted to engage in some poaching, but the
penalties, if caught, were very high. He could be
punished for taking illicit firewood, a rabbit or even
a turnip, and if found to have a net in his pocket he
might be sentenced to seven years transportation.
Despite the risks, in some areas with mainline
stations linked to London and other big cities,
poaching was big business, pheasants, hares,
chickens and piglets all being spirited away. As there
was no organized police force outside London,
gamekeepers must have been kept quite busy.

All the members of the family had to contribute
towards the family income in whatever way they
could. Sometimes the whole family would be hired
as a gang, at harvest times, but any job on offer to
mother, or children, helped to swell the family
coffers. Having no knowledge of, or access to,
contraception, a woman might find herself either
pregnant or nursing for most of her productive life.
In addition, she might continue to do field work, the
hard manual labour of running a home without even
the most basic conveniences, and forgo food in order
to ensure her husband and children were fed. She
would breast feed her infants for twelve months or
more, in the belief that this might delay her next
pregnancy. The physical demands upon her body
were considerable.

Few families could afford to send their children to
school: the two pence or three pence per week per
child was beyond the reach of even the most thrifty
mother.  Farmers were generally indifferent, or
hostile, to the education of the labouring classes and
parents could not afford to lose the earnings of their
children, no matter how small. Until the late 19t
century, when tuition was offered free of charge,
children were not obliged to attend school, and any
prospect of improving their situation in life via
education was greatly restricted.

Even though money was in such short supply, a big
fear of the poor was that they might have to end their
days with a pauper's burial. This fear was as deep-
rooted as that of the workhouse, and families would
make great sacrifices to make their weekly

contribution to a burial club. The fee for each child
was usually a halfpenny a week, but when a child
died the family might receive five pounds towards
the burial expenses. A cheap funeral could be had
for a pound. In the poorer districts of Manchester it
was said that a burial club baby was unlikely to
survive, though there is no anecdotal evidence of this
being true in rural areas.

As the children grew up, their earning potential
increased, and although the family budget increased,
so did the pressure upon space in a tiny cottage.
The loft space under the roof was often opened up
to accommodate the older boys, or a lean-to built to
house the 'overflow'. A girl might find a job in
service in her early teens. This would mean one less
hungry mouth to feed, but one less pair of hands to
help with the heavy household tasks, and the raising
of younger siblings. The influence of alcohol on
working class people is difficult to assess. Many
middle class people felt that it was the root of all evil.
In urban areas it was certainly a problem, and could
cause destitution for some families. Quite apart
from alcohol the stresses and strains on family
relationships must have been considerable. Old
photographs of Victorian farm workers show happy,
smiling faces, but this may not reveal the full story.
There are accounts of women being treated as little
better than 'goods and chattels'. It was believed
that, if a wife was sold publicly, this was a legal
transaction. In 1825 a journeyman blacksmith
exhibited his wife for sale at the Horsham November
Fair. She was sold for two pounds five shillings, the
purchaser agreeing to take one of her three children
as part of the deal. It is not recorded what
happened to the other two. This was not an isolated
transaction, and illustrates that the law condoned a
situation where women were treated little better
than slaves. Life for some was very far from idyllic.

By the middle of Victoria's reign imported food was
beginning to affect the home market, and many
farmers found themselves unable to compete with
foreign products. Land values in many rural areas
plummeted, farmers went out of business and farm
labourers were unable to find work. For many the
only option was to move into the big cities and try to
find ways to survive in a totally new environment.
Sadly, the streets were not all paved with gold.
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Note from the Editor

The next newsletter should be available at the
meeting on 9 Mar 2011. Articles and material for
inclusion should be given to any Committee member,
to The Editor, Greenman Farm, Wadhurst TN5 6LE or

Volunteers

One of the most tedious jobs is chasing around to get
volunteers - to man the bar, to write up the talk, to thank
the speaker. Would you please think hard about whether
you can help - and then let Peta Hodges know at a
meeting or by phone [01892 536 354] or e-mail

you can e-mail whs@greenman.demon.co.uk by

[peta@phodges.fsnet.co.uk] so that she does not have
28 Feb at the latest please.

to chase around before every meeting.

See also the AGM notice about the need for volunteers.

Newsletter 26

Following the November talk on the Commonwealth War
Graves Commission, this newsletter will have an article
about the CWG headstones in our parish churches - there
are 12 in the graveyard of St Peter & St Paul and one at
the Sacred Heart.

Maurice Tate [cont from p.189]

His gravestone also commemorates his wife Kathleen, who died some 23 years later, aged 80. Maurice’s connection
with The Greyhound is still marked by a copy of press material about his life and career [seen left below, going out
to bat with APF Chapman in the third Ashes Test against Australia at Leeds in 1930]

The pub could perhaps have a bigger and better display - perhaps we should try and get one re-installed? And would
the Wadhurst Cricket Club not like to get involved with a project to restore the place in our memories of a great
county and national cricketer? Thanks to The Guardian, Getty Images and others for this.
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