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Fromelles war cemetery dedicated 94 years after disastrous
battle

This was the headline to an article by Stephen Bates for the Guardian on Monday 19 July 2010.
The story continues:

The war cemetery Pheasant Wood is dedicated to the Australian and British soldiers who died in the battle of
Fromelles in July 1916 in northern France. Photograph: Dan Kitwood/Getty Images

Ninety-four years to the day since Australian and British troops were sent over the top on the western front to be
killed in one of the briefest, bloodiest and most useless battles of the first world war, a cemetery containing the
remains of 250 of those killed was dedicated today as the last body to be found was buried with full military honours.

The memory of Fromelles, now a quiet rural village 10 miles west of Lille, may not resonate much with the British,
who were obsessed with what was hapening 50 miles down the road on the Somme in July 1916, but its name is
commemorated by Australians as representing the worst 24 hours in their history.

Three generations on, hundreds of relatives and descendants travelled 12,000 miles to watch Prince Charles
accompany on foot the gun carriage containing the coffin of the last soldier to be buried at the new cemetery called
Pheasant Wood. Located on the edge of the village, it is the first western front war cemetery to be dedicated in 80
years.

As they waited at the cemetery, set amid cornfields a few metres from where the mass graves containing the bodies
were first found three years ago, the sound of marching feet, fifes and drums could be heard through the village
streets.

At the service, the prince said he could not imagine the men's courage and Quentin Bryce, Australia's governor
general, spoke movingly of "our diggers" whose lives were swiftly and brutally curtailed in a few hours of carnage.

The 5,533 Australian casualties - dead, wounded or captured - and 1,547 British casualties from Midlands regiments
were sacrificed on a July evening in an attempt to prevent the Germans reinforcing their troops on the Somme. It
was a badly organised and pointless exercise since German archives have shown that they knew all along the attack
was a feint.

The British general Richard Haking, a protege of Field Marshal Haig and already known as a reckless butcher of his

troops' lives, blamed the Australians for being "insufficiently imbued with the offensive spirit" for the defeat. He said
at the time: "The attack, though it failed, has done both divisions a great deal of good."

[cont. P201]
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Meeting schedule for 2011

Wed 13 Apr Bandages and Benevolence - 180 years
of Tunbridge Wells Hospitals

John Weeks

Thur 12 May Members’ Collections Evening
David James & Madelyn Meredith
Wed 8 Jun Battle Abbey - Its History to the
Present Day Geoff Hutchinson
Wed 13 Jul The History of British Broadcasting
Don Dray
Sun 17 July Summer barbecue -at The Lodge by
kind invitation of Patricia and Roger Hall
Thur 15 Sep England on the Eve of the Black Death
Professor Michelle Brown
Thur 13 Oct Legendary and Ghostly Kent and
Sussex Mick Lynn and Geoff Doel
Wed 9 Nov  Fighting the French: The Hundred Years
War Professor Kathleen Burk
Wed 14 Dec AGM - with The Marsh Warblers

A reminder

There are just a few members who have not paid their
subscriptions [£20 for a family or £12.50 for an
individual - and still good value for money!]. This will be
your last newsletter if you fall into this category - but the
treasurer will be happy to keep you on the circulation if
he gets your money before the summer.

Meetings and Events Reports

Wed 10 Nov 2010: Ian Small - the Commonwealth
War Graves Commission

It was a fitting talk on the evening before Armistice Day.
First, its origins: Fabian Ware, in command of a British
Red Cross Unit, noted there was no organisation in place
to record the final resting place of casualties. His
concern was that the graves would be lost and so his
unit started to register all the graves they could find and
by 1915 Ware was given official recognition & became
the Graves Registration Commission. As the war
progressed, Ware himself saw that what was needed
was an official organisation representing the Imperial
nature of the war effort, to strive for equality of
treatment for all the dead , and to have permanence for
graves and memorials. The eventual outcome was that
The Imperial War Graves Commission was established
by Royal Charter on the 21t May 1917. The core
principles were formulated, in particular non-
repatriation of remains and private memorials were to
avoid class distinction which would distract from the
feeling of brotherhood which had developed between all
ranks during the war. It was the fellowship in death that
crossed all boundaries of race creed or wealth,

So the walled cemetery with uniform headstones came
into being and by the Spring of 1921, 1000 cemeteries
were established, the largest at Thiepval Memorial in
France, which contains the names of over 72,000
casualties from the battle of the Somme. Millions of
plants were used in the cemeteries to “soften” them and
care was taken to use plants which would have been
familiar to the fallen.

As soon as the second World War started, the IWGC
organised graves registration units and, early on, land
was earmarked for use as cemeteries. However, warfare
touched civilians too and Fabian Ware urged that these
deaths should also be commemorated. A roll of honour
was established, now contained in a book and in which
are the names of over 66,000 civilians who also lost their
lives during WW2. In all, the Commission built 559 new
cemeteries and 36 new memorials to add to those which
were built after 1918,

After WW2, the geographical spread of cemeteries was
huge and the Commission recognised that the name
“Imperial” in its' title was * not in tune with the post war
strengthening of national and regional feelings”. So in
1960 the name was changed to “The Commonwealth
War Graves Commission”,

Now for nearly 100 years of work the CWGC has upheld
the ideals of the original organisation, creating
cemeteries and memorials which commemorate in
perpetuity the great sacrifice of our soldiers.

All of this was also told in the excellent film “A Debt of
Honour” about the work of the CWGC. Along with this
we saw a short film used in their education programme
called "Some Go Early”., Of equal importance has been
computerisation, and it is now possible to search any of
the 1.7 million service men and women of the
Commonwealth who died during two world wars and the
23,000 cemeteries, memorials and other locations
worldwide where they are commemorated, as well as
details of the 67,000 Commonwealth civilians who died
as a result of enemy action during the WW2.

Our thanks to the CWGC team for such an interesting
and enlightening lecture. We were touched by what we
heard and saw and feel very proud of this iconic
organisation of ours. Anthea Penhallow
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Thur 13 Jan 2011: lan Beavis - Victorian Tunbridge
Wells

Ian’s return to our society provided a fascinating
evening, as he outlined how increasing numbers of the
middle classes came to settle in Tunbridge Wells from
the start of Queen Victoria’s reign. As the residential
areas increased there were consequent pressures for
planning and services. An Act of Parliament provided a
local board of Town Commissioners who planned the
developments, establishing Calverley Market as its
centre for meetings.

The water supply was taken into public ownership. A
sewage system was established based on North Farm.
Town police were introduced in 1835, although members
required disciplining for drunkenness from time to time.
A borough Fire Brigade followed in 1845. The transport
infrastructure was improved enormously from the same
year when the railway came to the town, vastly reducing
the time of transport to London. In 1866 the Central
station was linked to the West station.

A further surge of residential development followed in
Lansdowne Road, Calverley Park Gardens and along the
Pembury Road. The large landowners did the same for
Camden Park, Broadwater Down and Nevill Park.
Shopping areas were developed along the High Street,
Mount Pleasant Hill, Monson Road and Calverley Road.

Further churches were created, beginning with Holy
Trinity in 1829, followed by St John’s, St Mark's, St Paul’s
and St Peter’s, and the spectacular high church of St
Barnabas serving the working people of the Camden
Road area. William Booth laid the foundation stone of
the Salvation Army church in 1872, and there were
nonconformist churches built as Emmanuel and the St
John’s Free Church.

Along with the churches came educational and welfare
developments. Each parish, like St John's, had its own
school. The Romanoff House School in London Road was
a private school. The Skinners’ School opened as a free
grammar school. Adults had opportunities at the
Mechanics’ Institute and the Technical Institute. A
dispensary for health care for the poor developed into
the General Hospital, and an Ear and Eye Hospital
opened in 1878. Welfare was helped by the Friendly
Societies whose hall opened in 1884 and who arranged
an annual Hospital Fundraising parade.

The town was still marketed as a health resort and the
tourist industry was helped by the opening of new hotels,
like the Royal Kentish Hotel, the Wellington Hotel and the
Spa. From 1871 Pelton’s Shilling Guide provided a tour
guide and there were tours to Penshurst, Bayham and
High Pocks. Open spaces, like the Common, were
preserved for local recreation. Trees were planted in
Royal Victoria Grove, and a network of parks was
designed, like the Grove, Grosvenor Recreation Park and
St John's Recreation Ground.

Sports opportunities followed. There was an annual race
meeting, until it was stopped in 1851 because of riotous
behaviour. The cricket club started in 1839 and county
cricket was attracted after the Nevill ground opened in
1898. There was a vast open-air swimming pool at
Grosvenor Recreation Ground, and a covered pool came
to celebrate the Diamond Jubilee. Tunbridge Wells
Rangers was a popular football club.

Cultural life was boosted by the opening of the Opera
House in 1902. Band concerts were popular and
bandstands were built in the Pantiles, the Grove and
Grosvenor Recreation Park. There were artists like

Charles Tattersall Dodd and a strong group of
photographers like Henry Peach Robinson. The Natural
History and Philosophy Society helped to found the
museum and art gallery.

Industry developed. Kelsey's Brewery opened in 1855
and soon controlled over 100 public houses. High
Brooms grew to provide homes for workers in the gas
works and brick works.

A charter for a local council was granted in 1889,
controlled mainly by the “Progressives”, a more high
spending group than the “Moderates”. When David
Salomons was Mayor in 1895, mains electricity was
introduced and Tunbridge Wells was home for the Motor
Show. The borough also inaugurated the first municipal
telephone system in 1901. In all there was a great
legacy of buildings, institutions and services during the
Victorian era, and the society very much appreciated an
informative and entertaining evening. David James

Wed 9 Feb: John Eldridge - Growing up in Wartime
Mayfield.

John Eldridge kept our attention from the word go with
a fund of amusing stories, not always related to the
subject of his talk, but making for a delightfully light
touch. John's interest in the war years as a boy in
Mayfield developed after he was encouraged to write
down his memories for posterity. His book was
subsequently published under the title “Growing up in
Wartime Mayfield”.

He remembered how the people of Mayfield were told
that the Rother valley was a planned defensive line and
might well be a battle field and that Mayfield should
prepare itself for the invasion. He told how the banks of
the Rother were made steeper to make crossing more
difficult for the enemy and the placing of 12 pillboxes,
barrage balloons and ante aircraft guns.

He remembered how everyone seemed to become
involved in some aspect of the war effort whether this
was being a member of the Civil Defence, the Home
Guard, the Fire Brigade, the Red Cross, the First Aid
Detachment, the Village Band, the Air Training Corps,
the British Legion, the Women's Voluntary Service, the
Scouts and Guides, the Parent Teachers Association, or
selling National Savings Certificates and raising funds
for various causes to do with the war effort. He said
people had lots of hope and felt good because they were
contributing. They believed implicitly in what they were
told on the News. They had lots of optimism, tried to
look on the bright side and plan for the future and never
for a moment doubted that we would win the War. On
the other hand John remembered in May 1941 when
HMS Hood was sunk and how this disaster really struck
home.

All these facts John recounted liberally sprinkled with
humour. There was the story of Captain Brock who was
a butler at a local big house; since he had some previous
military experience was put in charge of a detachment
including Farmer Beaney. Beaney thought farmers
superior to butlers and did not take kindly to this
arrangement. Captain Brock had a stammer and on one
occasion when a low flying German aircraft passed
overhead Brock tried to tell his detachment to open fire
but the order never came out and Farmer Beaney was
heard to mutter “don't worry Brock we'll get him on the
way back.”

John remembered how he and his sister slept in a
wardrobe in the basement for safety. Women, he said,
played a great part in keeping life going "We women
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must keep the pot boiling whatever happens” was the
cry. John’s father came home at the end of the war, but
sadly there are 25 names on the Mayfield War Memorial
commemorating those who were not so fortunate and
gave the ultimate sacrifice for their country.

John had newspaper cuttings to show us as well as other
memorabilia. He stressed the value of writing down our
memories, as the years go by. It does not need a war
to make this worth while; as he said, "when someone
dies a library is gone for ever.”

John had written a poem about those times which he
read out. The poem seems to beautifully sum up much
of John's talk and is printed below. Martin Turner

A SUSSEX VILLAGE AT WAR
By John Eldridge from his Book“Growing Up In Wartime Mayfield”

We grimly listened as our Leader spoke of war declared,
And in the months which followed actively prepared

For the Invasion which, thank God, was not to be,

Our Island fortress girt around by priceless sea.

We proudly watched from vantage points in lane and field

As Hitler's aerial hordes were trounced above the Sussex Weald.
We gratefully saluted those brave boys in blue,

For ne'er before was so much owed to men so few.

We laboured hard to wrest an increase from the Soil,

To ' Dig for Victory' was our aim, our constant toil.

Allotments sprang from fields where erstwhile cows had been,
And vegetables replaced the former lawns of green.

We gave our cash to keep our servicemen equipped,
Thereby ensuring that our deadly foe was whipped.

With special 'Weeks' to save for ships and planes and arms,
We tried our best to shield our 'boys' from war's alarms.

We kept our nerve when news was bad and spirits fell.
Morale was boosted in too many ways to tell.
Collectively we vowed to never bend the knee:

To settle for nought else than final victory.

At last the great day downed, our freedom was assured:
Our gallant lads returned for well-deserved reward.

We mourn the twenty-five whom we shall see no more,
For they have given their all - a sacrifice to war.

And now a new dawn bids us go ahead once more,

A village now more closely knit than e'er before.

Six years of combined wartime efforts now must cease,
But may the unity achieved therein now win the peace.

Wed 9 Mar: Heather Woodward - “"Uppark: the National
Trust Phoenix”

Uppark or Up Park meant “Crowning the Downs” and it's
situation deserves the title. Set on the South Doewns,
the house is situated in Harting near Petersfield. It was
built in 1690 by Lord Forde later to become Lord Grey of
Warke. In 1747 it was purchased for the princely sum
of £19,000 by Sir Matthew Featherstonhaugh. He
embarked on the “Grand Tour and spent another
£400,000 filling the house with a grand array of
furniture, painting and objet d'art. The house passed to
Sir Harry Featherstonhaugh a rather raffish character
who entertained lavishly with such guests as Lady
Hamilton who is reputed to have dance on the table
rather under dressed!

In 1810 Sir Harry withdrew from society and devoted
his time to making improvements to the house. At the
age of 70 he married Mary Ann Bullock his dairy maid,
aged 20. The marriage lasted 20 years until his death
when the estate passed to Mary. She and her sister
determined to keep the house “As Sir 'arry 'ad it.” The

house passed to her sister and eventually to the second
son of a friend and neighbour, the 4 Earl of Clanwilliam
as a life tenancy on the condition he changed his name
to Featherstonhaugh.

As a result of this the house remained virtually unaltered
throughout the Victorian era.

In 1931 Jim Meade-Featherstonhaugh inherited the
house . He spent the next 30 years restoring the house
at great personal cost. Lady Meade-Featherstonhaugh
had an interest in textiles and became a pioneer of
textile conservation. The stitching she initiated on the
rather fragile curtains enabled them to be torn down
during the fire with very little damage and they can still
be seen hanging in the house today.

After W.W.2 finances became very difficult and it was
agreed that the house should be offered to the National
Trust on the condition the the family should be allowed
to live there.

On the hot afternoon of 30 August 1989 at 3.36 p.m.
smoke was seen coming from the roof. Fifteen minutes
later the first appliance arrived to be followed eventually
by a further 26. In all 156 firemen fought the blaze. A

great handicap in fighting the fire was the lack of a mains
water supply!

All local sources exhausted, the efforts turned to
rescuing the contents of the house. Unfortunately the

family lost everything, documents, paintings and
furniture.

Paintings were thrown out of windows, flock wallpaper
torn from the walls, the curtains ripped down, all the
porcelain from the basement removed without a single
breakage or chip. The magnificent 18" century dolls
house remove with the loss of just one piece of miniature
porcelain. All in all a remarkable effort.

The cause of the fire was hot lead work on the roof. This
combined with hot sunshine and a stiff breeze started
the fire, not any negligence of the part of the workmen.
Amazingly the basic structure of the building remained
largely undamaged by the fire. The only floor to collapse
was a soft wood replacement. The kitchens and servants
quarters in the basement survived intact due to the
amount of debris from the fire burying and protecting
them. It took four and a half days to damp the fire
down. But conservation had already started .

Once the large items had been dealt with the task of
sifting through the debris inside the house began. It was
tackled as if it were an archaeological excavation
notating everything with reference to a grid set up in the
house. 3860 dustbins were filled with this material.

Now the discussion about the future of Uppark began.
Demolish: wouldn't get planning permission now
anyway. New interior, old exterior: another suggestion,
However the house was insured in 1753 with the Sun,
later to become the Sun Alliance for complete
reinstatement only! The cost of the restoration at £20
million was almost completely cover by that insurance.

To aid the restoration of the house there were plenty of
photographs and drawings. Members of the public offer
“illegal” pictures taken during visits. A team of restorers
were trained to do plaster work, painting and textile
restoration. Tonality was the watch word so that now the
house has the appearance of the day before the fire,
chips, faded wallpaper, discoloured paint with no
attempt to tart it up at all.

I can't wait to visit Uppark. I hope you feel the same.
John Preston
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Fromelles war cemetery [cont. from p.197]

The assessment by Haking, who died in his bed 30 years later, was never shared by the Australians. The killed troops
were known as the "fair dinkums": men who had joined up despite knowing what had hapened to the Australian
forces at Gallipoli the year before. Trained for a year, they had only been in France for a few days and died in minutes
in their first attack.

The exercise to recover the bodies from where they were hurriedly buried by the Germans has involved
archaeologists and police DNA specialists. The Germans sent their dog tags to the Red Cross so relatives could be
informed, and bodies have been identified by tracing medical and service records and DNA traces with living
relatives. More than 90 of the 250 now have identities and marked graves in the cemetery.

Archaeologists uncovered 6,000 artefacts from the mass grave, among the most poignant, the unused half of a
return rail ticket from Fremantle to Perth - kept safe in the owner's gas mask bag - and a small, hand-sewn
heart-shaped leather pouch bearing a lock of hair.

Archaeologist Kate Brady said: "I don't think many of us were prepared for how much it would affect us. To look at
the photographs of these young men once they had been identified made me want to reach out to them. I had seen
their most precious artefacts and they were not strangers any more."

—

‘i—ﬁ
—

Bodies of Australian and British soldiers reburied in first war cemetery on western front for 80 years

Fromelles was bathed in sunshine for the ceremony, with Australian and British flags hanging outside many houses
and even a wooden silhouette of a kangaroo in one front garden.

The French have made their visitors welcome this week. The cemetery has been gifted in perpetuity and with five
lines of identical headstones in a V formation, it still contains space if more bodies are found.

The relatives listened as the Duke of Kent, president of the Commonwealth War Graves Commission, spoke of
comrades laid to rest side by side, "lost no longer, here at last in peace".

One Australian descendant who had made the journey to honour his great-uncle was not so forgiving of such pieties.
Tim Whitford, of Tallarook, Victoria, whose relative Harry Willis was killed at Fromelles at the age of 19, said: "I
supose this is a way of closing the loop, of honouring the service of a boy we never knew, who has always been a
very vivid person in our family. But that doesn't mean I can forgive the bastards who sent him to die.

"I don't like the flowery language people use about giving their lives for their country. These boys didn't do that.
Their lives were riped from them in the night. Who knows what they might have become?"

Willis's body is one of those to have been positively identified from the wound on his skeleton. Known as "smiler"
because of his cheeriness, he died after his jaw was torn off by machine gunfire. Willis had only joined up because
he had been presented with a white feather - a symbol of cowardice. But it was the medallion for volunteering, given
to him by the authorities in his home town and found lying on the surface of the field where the bodies were buried,
that first led researchers to the site.

Other relatives spoke of family memories of the tragedy, of the mother who waited each evening for years at the
garden gate for a son who never returned and of young men writing home afraid of the prospect of combat.

Men like Corporal Frank Steed whose last letter, read out by his grandson, told his wife and three-year-old daughter:
"We are not and never will be separated. Our spirits will always be together. Always think that and bring up our
daughter to think the same. Don't think of me as an angel - you know I am not like that. I was only one of thousands
prepared to do their duty."

After 96 years, Steed now lies, found at last, in grave 10, plot 2, row C of the cemetery.
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GLIMPSES OF VICTORIAN LIFE PART 2

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 19t century.

Escape from the Country

With decreasing job prospects in the country, by the mid 19% century many farm labourers were obliged to uproot
their families and seek work in nearby towns and cities. They were obliged to seek accommodation as near to their
workplace as possible, and this often restricted their choice to overcrowded, squalid tenements situated on filthy
streets or down dark, unsavoury alleyways.

In some parts of the country, particularly the northern mill towns, wealthy industrialists attempted to provide
well-built homes for their workers, and some even created model villages in pleasant surroundings for their most
reliable and respectable workers, Such ideal accommodation was only available for the lucky few. Friedrich Engels,
writing of the housing conditions of working class people in Manchester in 1844 said 'The inhabitants live in
dilapidated cottages, the windows of which are broken and patched with oilskin. The doors and the doorposts are
broken and rotten... On average twenty people live in each of these little houses, which at the moment consist of
two rooms, an attic and a cellar. One privy ... is shared by about one hundred and twenty people...".

« e ]
In London the Peabody Trust, a philanthropic society that built blocks of flats for dependable tenants, were criticised
for not understanding the needs of working class people. One critic observed that 'The fire grates may be too large
for some families; the ovens too small; the heat of the fire ... may go too much up the chimney; the walls, being
merely whitewashed brick, may wear a poorhouse or gaol-like look. There being no supply of hot water for the
baths, is almost tantamount to there being no baths at all'. Nevertheless, compared with where most working class
women brought up their families, they would have seemed like palaces. Most houses were built back-to-back of
flimsy construction, with no ventilation, shared privies and water from a common tap.

The majority would have lived in conditions such as those described by Henry Mayhew: 'Nothing could be worse to
the health than these places - without ventilation, cleanliness or decency, and with forty people's breath perhaps
mingling together in one foul choking steam of stench'.

In these conditions outbreaks of infections diseases were commonplace, but frequent cholera epidemics, that
affected rich and poor, gave the greatest cause for concern. From the 1830s onwards there had been attempts by
central government to improve building standards and regulate sewage disposal and water supplies but these issues
were often controlled by local authorities rather than by central government, and there was no guarantee that the
regulations were be implemented. In 1849 John Snow, a London doctor, published a paper naming polluted drinking
water as the cause of cholera epidemics, but no immediate action was taken.

Eventually it was realised that open
" sewers, defective drains and fouled
streets were unpleasant, if not actually
dangerous, but in 1869 a London water
company was still accused of showing 'a
criminal indifference to the public
safety'. In another report it was
recorded that: 'Not one house of this
street escaped the cholera. In general
the streets of these suburbs are
unpaved, with a dung-heap or ditch in
the middle; the houses are built back to
back without ventilation or drainage,
and whole families are limited to a
corner of a cellar or garret'. At last, by
the 1870s, the London sewage system
had been completed, resulting in a rapid
drop in water borne epidemics. Despite
these improvements, and a greater
understanding of hygiene and

sanitation, including the introduction of
smallpox vaccinations in 1875, infant
mortality was as high at the end of the

7| century as it had been in 1840s,

Open sewers and dirty water supplies
were not the only pollutants that affected
working class families. In London and
other industrial cities air pollution was a
major problem, Daylight was often

.| excluded by the atmospheric haze created

by factory chimneys, workshops and
domestic fires. Homeworkers found that
the light levels were insufficient for them
to work by. London was famous for its
'pea soup' fogs, which it was estimated
affected the city for fifty days in the year.
Other cities also suffered, one account
describing 'a dilution of peas-pudding just
thick enough to get through it without



being wholly choked or completely suffocated...’. Some animals were not so lucky-in 1873 at a cattle show in
Islington, hundreds of cows died of suffocation. Fog was not the only problem. In 1858, a very hot summer, there
occurred 'The Great Stink of London' during which period members of Parliament were unable to endure sitting on
the river side of the Houses of Parliament.

These were the conditions in which a working mother had to bring up her family. In the countryside the working
day was governed by the seasons, but in the city a woman would be expected to work an average sixty hours a
week. The factory workplace was a dangerous environment for children, but those old enough might work alongside
her, whilst babies and very young children would have to be left behind, sometimes in the care of a girl as young as
seven, who would be paid two shillings a week.

Babies had to be weaned early, and sometimes farmed out to an old woman running a day nursery. Since milk was
expensive, babies would be fed bread soaked in water, with a little sugar added. No doubt this diet would have
resulted in some very unhappy babies, but luckily a large dose of Godfrey's Cordial, freely administered, might solve
the problem, since it contained a tincture of opium.

In the northern textile mills women were the primary breadwinners in the family, giving greater independence and
control over the household budget. However, for many families the absence of the mother from the home meant a
fragmentation of the family. She had little time to cook or care for her children. After working a six day week, and
sixty hours a day, food would be whatever could be provided without effort - bread and cheese (if it could be
afforded), boiled potatoes, a thin soup and perhaps some fried bacon.

Women had no control over their working environment, often in hot and airless factories where machinery was
dangerous and unguarded. In some workplaces the chemicals used could be lethal. One woman forced to work in
a health-threatening environment responded 'Better be ulcerated and paralysed for eighteen pence a day, while it
lasted, than see the children starve'.

With very careful management of the household budget, and with luck and good health, a family could manage to
survive, but ill health, injury or lay off from work could quickly reduce a family to destitution. Henry Mayhew
describes the situation of a shoemaker in 1850, working from home, who was forced to take whatever work he could
find: 'I was obliged to work from five or six in the morning till twelve at night. At this work, bad as the pay was, we
could, by long hours, get bread and coffee, and school money for two children - meat we could not get. I could not
get Sunday's dinner ... We would reserve 2d on Saturday night to buy pudding (for the children) on Sunday'. Later,
forced to take even lower paid tailoring work, his family were finally reduced to eating only boiled rice and hard
biscuits.

Many women, too, were sometimes forced by circumstance to take in work to be done at home, and these were
often the lowest paid jobs of all. Dressmaking, millinery, box making and many similar home trades paid well below
a living wage. For a destitute woman, trying to provide for her children, her only means of survival was to
supplement her income by prostitution, a means of last resort, though for a few women it may have provided a way
out of the poverty trap. A young attractive woman might, if she was lucky, find a rich protector to keep her in
relative luxury: most were not so lucky. One girl, pregnant by a young man who had deserted her, confessed that
she was 'obligated to go a bad way' in order to survive. Another woman, widowed with two small children, had been
faced with the prospect of the workhouse, and separation from her babies. To keep her family together her only
option was prostitution.

In big cities there was no lack of clientele at every level of society. There was a high demand for young virginal
girls, not only because they were unlikely to be diseased, but also because it was believed that deflowering a virgin
would in fact cure infected men. Up untill 1875, sexual acts with a girl of twelve were permitted under the law, but
in 1875 the age was raised to thirteen. Since it was difficult to establish a girl's age beyond doubt, this legislation
may have had little practical use. The problem of venereal disease was of public concern. It was rife amongst
merchant seamen and efforts were made to close down brothels in seaports to alleviate the problem. Women had
very little protection from sexually transmitted diseases. Although condoms were available, they were too coarsely
made to be effective. It was difficult to get treatment: doctors were expensive and a prostitute could rarely afford
to take time off work. In an attempt to get to grips with these health issues the Government proposed to introduce
a Contagious Diseases Act that required women to be subjected to degrading medical examination. The powers
given to the police to implement the Act were often abused. Josephine Baker, a strong feminist, campaigned against
this Act, finding it intolerable that women should be debauched for men's satisfaction. Her campaign was not
entirely successful, although it did bring attention to the plight of women obliged to engage in this unenviable trade.

[cont. on page 204]
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Note from the Editor

The next newsletter should be available at the
meeting on 13 Jul 2011. Articles and material for
inclusion should be given to any Committee member,
to The Editor, Greenman Farm, Wadhurst TN5 6LE or
you can e-mail whs@greenman.demon.co.uk by

28 Jun at the latest please.

Family History questions

A small but steady stream of enquiries come in to the
Society through the internet, seeking help with family
history: some are easily answered but others need help.
If anyone can answer any of these - either reply direct
or pass the information to the editor as above.

suepilbeam300@btinternet.com is researching the
Pilbeam family; she says:

I have managed to trace the family line back as far as
the 15t century but I am looking to find out more about
a Richard Pilbeam born 1665 died 1720. Does he
appear on anyone'’s family tree other then my one? He
is buried in Lamberhurst; the head stone was erected
by a Mary Alcheim who was executor of his will.
Perhaps you might have Mary in your family tree. I
would like to know if he had any children or any thing
else about him would be most helpful. Also another
Pilbeam by the name of Jesse Pilbeam - he was born in
1836 and married a Mariah Feild. I wondered if anyone
knew the name of his father as I can find no mention of
it; his stepfather was Thomas Histed and his mother
was called Mary Pilbeam before marrying Thomas
Histed.

Mary Lois Jeffery Cooper bml.cooper@sympatico.ca
is attempting to trace the JEFFERY family of Brenchley,
Lamberhurst and Wadhurst and would be happy to hear
from anyone who knows of this family.

John Jeffery b 1805 married Catherine Barrow. His
siblings were Wm Jeffery b 1808, James Jeffery b 1810,
Elizabeth Jeffery b 1812, Thomas Jeffery b 1814,

John and Catherine Jeffery emigrated to Ontario,
Canada in 1832. She has details of this family.

John Jeffery's parents were Thomas Jeffery b 1778 and
Sarah Cox. Thomas' siblings were Luke Jeffery b 1769,
Susanna Jeffery b 1773, Phoebe Jeffery b 1776,
ELizabeth Jeffery b 1779, Jane Jeffery b. 1780, Matthew
Jeffery b 1781, Ann Jeffery b 1782, Rachel Jeffery b
1785, Edward Jeffery b. 1787.

Thomas Jeffery's parents were Luke Jeffery b 1747 and
Mary Baldwin! . Luke's siblings were Henry Jleffery b
1728, John Jeffery b 1732, Thomas Jeffery b 1736,
Matthew Jeffery b 1739, Mark Jeffery b 1743,

lauriepiper007@yahoo.com is interested in the Piper
families of Sussex. She says:

I am after anyone who can supply family details of
Piper's that their families may have either married into
or are directly descended from.

I can assist with some dates of Piper's of Mayfield ,
Heathfield , Ticehurst , Cranbrook etc.

I am however looking for further details... If anyone can
help or wishes to exchange / compare details, please
contact me.

Judy Konojacki jkonojacki@shaw.ca is looking for
any information on the SIVYER family. Mary SIVYER was
born c1786 in Wadhurst. She married Joseph LATTER in
1810 in Lamberhurst.

Anyone really keen to help could even phone Judy on 780
469-4380!

Update on the Tabard Room

[not that the name is fixed - it's just a convenient historic
shorthand for the space under the Commemoration Hall
that could provide a base for the Society!]

We have now had proposals, worked up by the ever
energetic Paddy McFarlan, for a more limited scheme,
which would give us research and storage space, with the
old snooker room available for potential use as a small
exhibition space - but not fitted out at this stage. By
removing the expensive facilities needed to secure
handicapped access, the costs begin to look more
affordable - and the possibility of getting a substantial
grant for the costs is higher; the financial consequences
to our trustees of failing to deliver the project would also
be much lower!

Summer Barbecue

Patricia and Roger Hall have kindly invited the Society to
hold what is becoming an annual event - the summer pig
roast - at The Lodge, next to the Parish Church on
Sunday 17 July. There will doubtless be the usual raffle
and produce stall; there will also be the usual call for
helpers - and tickets will be on sale at the May meeting.
Put the date in your diaries now - it's always a great
day out.

Escape from the Country
[cont. from page 203]

Quite apart from the inconvenience of venereal diseases,
a prostitute had no safe way of preventing an unwanted
pregnancy, other than abortion, which was both
dangerous and illegal. An unwanted child could be
farmed out to a baby minder where its fate would be
uncertain. Those running baby farms were often callous
and neglectful, and there seemed to be a high incidence
of 'accidental' deaths, but whether from natural causes,
neglect, exposure or to too regularly dosing with
Godfrey's Cordial cannot be ascertained. Infant mortality
generally was high, but an analysis of London coroners'
returns for 1856-60 showed a yearly average of 226
deaths of infants under two by foul play, and it may be
supposed that many more suspicious deaths may have
been revealed if the corpses had been found.

Any woman trying to bring up a family in such adverse
conditions must have had grit, determination and a goad
deal of luck to survive. One woman recalled her own
mother's life 'My mother, their life, well they had no life.
It must have been a terrible life. It was all work. It was
real drudgery. But they enjoyed it. It was their family
and they lived for their families. It wasn't drudgery to
them',

Perhaps the last word should go to an Australian
immigrant: 'I know what England is. Old England is a fine
place for the rich, but the Lord help the poor'.

Gwyn Skae

204



